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An American Idyll

CHAPTER L

He left the barren-beaten thoroughfare,
Chose the green path that show’d the rarer foot,
And there among the solitary downs,
Full often lost in fancy, lost his way ;
Till as he traced a faintly shadow’d track,
That all in loops and links among the dales
Ran to the Castle of Astolat, he saw,
Fired from the west far on a hill, the towers.
Thither he made.
ELAINE.

THE following is a true story: a plain unvarnished
tale, and the hero,—well, he is no hero at all, but
simply a scientist. He is now travelling about the
Americas, adding glory to his already illustrious name,
and you may meet him any day. He gave me the
story as it stands; but his name is his own, and I must
let him keep it. As to changing it, that would be a
deception, and would impair the sincerity of all that
follows.

The Indians of Arizona and northern Mexico knew
him as the great, white Shaman or Medicine-man.
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This was the most honorable title in their vocabulary;
and to their ears no other name would have been noble
enough for the powerful, blue-eyed stranger who knew
so much, and wrought such marvels that to their un-
taught minds he seemed endowed with supernatural
powers.

To the author he was a thoughtful and genial friend,
an interesting and eloquent narrator, an original and
entertaining Qcientist; and such she trusts he will prove
himself to all throughout this record of an episode in
his eventful life.

This Scientist had long desired to undertake an ex-
ploring expedition into the southern portion of what is
known as the Great American Desert. His wish was
not only to study the topography of the country, the
language, customs, and physiognomy of its human in-
habitants, its meteorology and geo-
logy ; but also to collect and classify,
as far as possible, specimens of its
flora and of the animals, reptiles,
and insects of the highlands of the
Sierra Madre, which are even less known to science
than the scattered aborigines of the same desolate
region. -

He was determined to travel alone, so that he might
feel at liberty to reside as long as he chose in the
Indian villages; and he proposed to avoid all contact
with the white settlers, whose vicinity induces a mar-
vellously rapid deterioration and annihilation of native
traditions and morals. He carefully selected the scien-
tific paraphernalia he considered indispensable to the
success of his enterprise. These instruments were of
the kind reduced to the lightest and most compact
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form, in accordance with the peculiar exigencies of
land exploration. He interviewed the curators of the
European museums, and the secretaries of the anthro-
pological societies. He sailed for the United States, and
at Washington examined the latest notes which had
been collected by the Ethnological Bureau bearing
upon the southwestern country. He found his suppo-
sitions corroborated : no reliable data existed regarding
the elevated northwestern portion of Mexico. He ac-
cordingly decided to go there as directly as possible,
beginning his explorations at a flag station on the
Southern Pacific Railway between Ackerman and Silver
City.

He devoted a few more days to procuring the proper
credentials, and in making a discriminating investment
in compactly preserved edibles, the cans of which were
to serve the double purpose of carrying his daily rations
into the desert, and of safely exporting his contemplated
collection. To this he added a store of bolts and rem-
nants of gaudy cotton-cloth, boxes of nails, pen-knives,
scissors, and beads, with which to purchase the friend-
ship of the natives.

He presented his respects to his ambassador, left at
the embassy his presumable address in Mexico for the
forwarding of his remittances and mail, and started out
for a year of travel, research, and adventure.

The so-called station, at which hc left the express
train, consisted of a small warehouse built of pine boards,
in the form of an over-grown packing-case. Connected
with it by a tarred roof, forming a ramshackle shed, was
a coffin-like box labelled “ telegraph office,” which was
hermetically closed. On one side, several rusty cattle-
pens, full of sun-baked filthiness, flanked this structure;
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on the other, a low cave dug out of a convenient clay
bank and rudely boarded across the orifice, formed a
dwelling for the railroad employés. Before this ¢ dug-
out” extended a deep porch, extemporized out of
charred railroad-sleepers spliced together and set on
end, roofed by earth and brush-covered planks. This
was furnished with two hammocks and several empty
barrels and petroleum cans, hacked or dented by long
service in lieu of tables and chairs. Near the track on
the opposite side stood an enormous wooden cistern
painted red, which had been provided by the company
to hold the alkali waters of an artesian well, that the
boiler of a leaky, or over-taxed locomotive might be re-
filled, if necessary, between the usual watering-stations.

Beyond this there was absolutely nothing but cream-
colored dust and sage-brush, diversified about the track
for a limited distance by an assortment of rags, rusty tin
cans, and broken car-wheels, worn or bent rails, bolts,
and nails, the meanest and most unpicturesque flotsam
and jetsam of nineteenth century progress.

The two unfortunate employés who had been stranded
by fate in this inhospitable region, received the unex-
pected visitor with suspicious surliness. They could
think of nothing which could possibly cause a sane man
to leave the train at their dreary station, save fear of
outraged justice or an order to examine their books and
warehouse; the latter of which would have been dis-
tasteful to them.

A scrutiny of the Scientist’s bright face so far reas-
sured them, however, that the elder of the two, after
expectorating an amber jet and safely stowing away the
quid of tobacco by a dexterous twirl of his practiced
tongue, vouchsafed a remark.
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“ Howdy, stranger?” he said, jerking up his overalls,

His companion echoed, “ Howdy? ”

“Howdy? " answered the Scientist, determined to fol-
low the customs eof the country while letting the men
begin the conversation, and giving himself a chance to
study their characteristics.

“Du tell, whatever brings you and them queer traps
of yourn to this Gaud-forsaken country? You’d better
look sharp, stranger; this ain’t no starmpin’ groun’ for
boomers; eh, Jim?”

“ Haw, haw ! you bet it ain’t,” laughed his companion.

The Scientist took this overture more good-naturedly
than it was meant, and explained to them that he was a
man of leisure travelling for his own pleasure.

At this they winked, nudged each other, and laughed
so uproariously that Jim, completely overcome at the
thought of any possible pleasure being connected with
travelling in Arizona, took refuge in one of the ham-
mocks, where he rolled and flopped about in a most
alarming manner, he-haw-hawing and pish-shishing by
turns.

The Scientist had brought with him from El Paso a
~ large basket of fresh eatables intended as a remedy for
such an attack as he was now witnessing; so calling the
elder aside, he untied the wrapping-paper and slid off
the cover so as to exhibit the contents.

At the sight of the fresh fruits and vegetables which
were on top, the man whistled and remarked: “ Oh,
golly, yum-yum, you bet.” At which the younger, in
the hammock, stopped his gyrations and, dropping out,
loped over to the basket to watch with greedy eyes the
unpacking of the delicacies.

When the Scientist lifted out several loaves of fresh,
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golden-crusted baker’s bread, a brace of broiled chickens,
and a roast shoulder of mutton, the men grew immensely
respectful ; and they offered, as their contribution to the
feast, some good Mexican coffee and a can of condensed
milk.

While eating, the Scientist inquired about the nature
of the country southward, and as to whether they knew
where he could obtain a pair of sure-footed ponies, ac-
customed to privations, so that they could
be relied upon to carry him and his be-
longings across the desert.

Between gulps the elder answered orac-
ularly : *“’Bout on twenty mile’ along that
"ere trail south’ard, mabby you ’d fin’ some
greasers as 'ud 'av’ a mustang or two for
sale; providin’, of course, as how they
ain’t moved off af’er fresh grass.”

“Thank you, that would be better luck
than I expected on looking about after
the departure of the train. May I swing my hammock
with yours and stay here to-night? I will start out to
find them at sunrise, if you will take care of my
baggage.”

“Yaas, never you min’ 'bout your truck, we uns can
take care on it right enough, and the sooner it’s undy
kiver the better, for what with the bloomed heavy djews and
them ’ere tramps aas comes along the ro’d on free tickets,
hangin’ on undy the cars without a ‘by-yer-leave,” on
the way from down East to Californy for fruit pick-
ing and any free taking they can fin’ 'roun’, I say
it’s no joke!” and, sighing, he took a fresh helping of
chicken.

“They’s cummin’ along purty lively juss now,” he
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continued, storing the half-masticated food in his cheek,
“an’ if they once sees them things, they 'll pick your
boxes as clean as the tater-bugs eat off a crap. ’'Tain’t
for nothin’ they says, their ‘on’y business ’s a pickin’,’ —
addin’ on ‘an’ stealin’!’ under their breaf! Just to quote
Scriptur for luck!”

All three men laughed; and the Scientist expressed
his thanks for the information, and offered to put away
the things at once if one of them would unlock the door
of the shed.

“ Look a here,” said the younger man, “I like your
looks, stranger! I say with my pard, it’s all right if we
lock up this 'ere bloomin’ truck o’ yourn; but if you wait
to start to walk twenty mile under to-morry’s scorchin’
sun, your ’‘sperience won't help you no-how. Why,
you’ll lie down gaping and wriggling for a little brush
shadow, worse ’an a fish out o’ water. You'’s tender yet
from the States; an’ it would take more hardening an’
you’s had in your hull life to keep your brain from siz-
zling right up under this ’ere sun.”

“ But remember it would be impossible for me to find
my way over these wastes at night. You know the
country; but I’ve lived here just two hours.”

“’Ump, that’s true! Stranger, you never said a truer
word. Where there’s only two, we two ’s the oldest. He'’s
one; but I'’s the oldest, stepped off the train firs’,” —
laughed the other man, as he spat on his hands, and rub-
bed them together before setting to work to store away
the Scientist’s stuff. “ But, as you says as how you be
a ’splorer, and I he’an tell, when a kid, as how the
odds atwixt a ’splorer and a reggallar man was, 'caus’ a
‘splorer was sure to fin’ his way ’thout knowin’ nuthin’
‘bout the country. Ef that ain’t so, where’s the differ-
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ence twixt 'you an’ we uns? Why, stranger, then we'’s
got the majority of the very firstest class ’splorer, — /kere
leastwise.”

The Scientist laughed again as he said: “Well, you
see an explorer’s business is to find his way where no
one has ever been before; but as you have been to this
Indian camp—"

“ Greaser,” corrected the man.

“ To this Greaser camp,” continued the Scientist, * it
would not be exploring at all for me to find my way there,
as all the inhabitants of this place know where it is.
Could n't one of the inhabitants manage to show me
the way then? — I could travel to-night.”

The elder of the men stroked his unkempt beard, while
the eyes of the younger flashed with anticipation.

“ Lemme go,” he exclaimed.

“It’s agin the rules,” said the other.

“'T ain’t,” asseverated his aid. “If one of us be sick-
abed, or have business for the Comp’ny, tuther keeps
guard, an’ it’s O. K. The Comp’'ny’s the sarvent of civ-
ilization, an’ this ’ere gent has been sent out ’splorin’ in
the sarvice of civilization. That’s clear as the nose on
your ugly mug. I’ll show him the trail to the Greasers
in the sarvice of civilization; therefore the Comp’ny and
he and we’s all one and solid,” he added didactically.
“An’ ‘the lcas’ said sooncs’ mended,” as my old ma’u’d
have said.”

“Hump!” growled the older man, “ you allus had a
way of argying as fitted your likes, Jim. You see, stran-
ger, Jim was the oratur of his debatin’ club down East
afur he cut and run because he took to —"”

A loud fit of coughing, which convulsed the younger
man, drowned the end of the explanation.
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“ Afore I took to rollin’, sir, and got stranded ’ere
with this bloomin’ ijjut,” Jim asserted on recovering
himself. ““* A rollin’ stone gathurs no moss,’ said ma, too.
But my Lord, nuther does a sittin’ one ’ere in Arizony.”

“The Lord forgot Arizony when He dictated them
proverbs, you bet!” added the elder man, as a general
explanation and compromise.

“It’s too dry,” suggested the other, deprecatingly.
At which both swore and roared with laughter, and thus
harmony was restored.

“We'll start affer clearin’ up an’ a smoke; an’ we’ll
take with us what’s leff” of the vittles,” said Jim, authori-
tatively. “The sun don’ set nohow these blamed hort
D’june days till all hours, an’ by the time the daylight’s
all gone the moon will be startin’ up.

“See a here,” he added, leading the Scientist aside
and whispering hoarsely that his partner, who was
scratching about in a fit of tidyness, might not hear, “if
you had sutthin’ stronger 'an milk an’ coffee we could
make a fine bargain; but don’t yer let my pard know
wot can you takes it from, or the loss ’ill be all in quality,
an’ gain in alkali at this end of the line. Thar won’t be
no man to work the signals neethur when the next train
comes throu’, an’ you’ll fin’ a mighty weak alkali toddy
in your can next time you wants sutthin’ straight pretty
bad.”

The Scientist thanked Jim for the suggestion; and
they managed to remove a large can of whiskey from the
stores without the elder man suspecting the presence of
its mates among the saddle-bags and boxes which he
stored away in the warchouse; for the Scientist was a
wily young man, and had ordered the whiskey cans
marked with flaring tomato-catsup labels.
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The tramp across the desert in the bracing night-air
was not unpleasant; but when the Scientist and his guide
reached the spot where the Greasers had been encamped,
they found that they had already sought fresh grazing
lands. The hour was still early, but there was light

A WOMAN COOKING.

enough to see the unmistakable signs of a recent exodus;
and when the sky brightened, and the dawn lit up the
face of Nature, they were able to discover by what trail
the caravan had moved away. Following this, the white
men presently came upon the herdsmen encamped a few
miles to the eastward, at the bottom of a sparsely-wooded
gully.

Jim had warned the Scientist not to announce the
object of their visit, but to allow him to be both spokes-
man and manager of the transaction, to which the for-
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eigner gladly assented. Jim led the way, and saluted
the men near the fire in mongrel Spanish, asking them
if they had seen a stranger dressed something like his
companion who should have passed that way.

The Mexican who was standing over the camp-fire,
where some jerked beef was cooking, easily fell into the
trap, and gave a minute description of all the men they
had seen during the past winter. He asked the stran-
gers if they had breakfasted, and, receiving a negative
answer, invited them to share the meal which was now
ready.

Jim in return opened the whiskey can, and pres-
ently the combined effect of the hot sun and the fire-
water served to elate the hospitable half-breeds, and they
descanted upon the merits and demerits of their various
ponies, and put them through their paces and tricks for
the amusement of their guests. This was just what Jim
wanted, and by means of compliments, questions, and
“fire-water ” he drew them on until they showed him
two fine creatures, which they declared were knowing
and fleet as deer, but as tame as pet dogs.

A few judicious observations and a little more flattery
settled the business, and the ponies changed hands for a
very small sum, of which the larger portion remained as
an usurious percentage in the possession of Jim. A
Mexican saddle was added as a return for the almost
empty whiskey can, which Jim had offered to them as a
token of good-will.

The Scientist placed the saddle upon the larger of his
purchases, while Jim mounted the other and rode bare-
back to the station.

Here the Scientist wisely ignored the money which
he had seen cleaving to the palm of his guide during
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the transfer at the Greaser camp, and paid him in full
for his services. On getting his traps from the store-
house to form the pack, the Scientist was alarmed by
observing unmistakable signs of the pard’s inquisitive-
ness; but a hasty examination proved to him that, owing
to the labels, the cans containing the whiskey had not been
molested, and he decided to condone all other delin-
quencies in consideration of the valuable assistance he
had received.

While Jim had been engaged in the purchase of the
ponies, the Scientist had interviewed an Indian from the
southwest who was in their employ, and had gained
from him a good deal of information about the country he
intended to traverse. So he was in haste to be off before
the two men ate up any more of his provisions.

When he left the station, he turned southward, leading
the heavily-laden pack-horse by means of a lariat tied
to his saddle-bow; for he feared that it would not follow
after him until accustomed to his voice, and to have it
return to its former owners, laden with his instruments
and supplies, would be fatal to his purpose, and would
endanger life itself.

After less than an hour of steady travel the railroad,
which cut across the desolate region, its path marked
by a livid scar of shadow, had been hidden from view
by the rolling sand-hills, and with it he lost sight of the
last trace of modern civilization he was destined to
encounter for months.

The trail he followed turned southward, and, after
crossing an arroyo, was soon lost amid a network of
hoof tracings, which were mostly the tracks left by ani-
mals seeking food and water.

As the afternoon wore on, the sun’s fury diminished,
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and the alkali dust lest its blinding whiteness. The
light changed to golden, and the dry soil about the
Scientist grew pinky, while the sparse clumps of saccaton
grass and brush became iridescent with the play of
color found upon green mother-of-
pearl. From the roots of the grass
and shrubs long purple shad-
ows extended like ribbon
streamers far, far to

the eastward;
the bright
blue

flowers of the
desert salvia
stood out in sharp out-
line upon the velvety
smoothness of the wind-
blown ‘sand, and here and there a scrubby clump of
Thamnosma Montanum stretched out its leafless yellow
twigs, starred with purple blossoms, as though to attract
the passer’s attention to the aromatic and curative quali-
ties which it possesses.

Like a lagging lover aroused to the lateness of the
hour, the sun took leave of the earth and dropped be-
low the horizon. The sky grew gray, a cool, yellow
light lay upon the face of Nature. Then, as if with
jealous blush at memory of the ardent kisses it had wit-
nessed, the sky became suffused with rosy red, which,
spreading from the zenith, descended on all sides, until
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the chaste canopy of heaven was transformed into a
copper dome, beneath which the meza clothed itself in
the gorgeous coloring of the nasturtium, until, when the
dewy freshness of evening began to fall, all faded, and
the earth donned a blanket of indigo and russet before
falling asleep beneath the stars.

The Scientist had not expected to reach water that
night, and had provided accordingly. Arousing himself
from the revery into which he had fallen while contem-
plating the phenomena of Nature, he noticed the lag-
ging steps of his ponies, and
stopped them upon the first
patch of grass they reached.

That night he tethered them
securely ; for he knew that they
were still too near their former
companions to be allowed to
roam at will upon the prairie.
Personally, he felt more tired
than hungry, so he was content
at the thought that the remains

TILIFOLIO, TEMNOSMA  of his dinner would serve as

MONTANA. supper, and, rolling himself
in his blanket, fell asleep on the hot sand, while the
cold touch of the desert night chilled his exposed
face.

The next day the wanderer rested at noon and trav-
elled late, so that the night was well advanced when he
reached a spring which had been indicated to him by a
party of Indians he had met in the morning. Here he
rested for a day, examining the flora and insects, and
the next dawn saw him again pushing southward. Thus
he advanced for many wecks, sometimes straight for-
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ward, and at others, deviating to the east or west in
pursuit of knowledge.

He kept as much as possible to well-worn trails,
and frequently encamped with the Indians. He was
sometimes received coldly; but as a rule the people
were hospitably inclined, and glad to welcome him.

Though young, he possessed a store of valuable ex-
periences which he had acquired on previous expedi-
tions. He had begun travelling in uncivilized regions
almost as a child; and, grown familiar with a score of
languages and their derivatives, he could dextrously
evolve simple phrases quite comprehensible to the
natives. He was especially well versed in Spanish, and
found all its modifications easy. Besides this, being a
fluent, magnetic, and very graceful speaker, when words
failed, gesticulation and glances became his interpreters,
and through their assistance he could carry on sufficient
conversation.

He was growing tired of constant change when at
sunset, one evening, he perceived in the distance before
him many faint wreaths of smoke as-
cending from a high plateau. They
stood out white against the blue
background of the Sierra Madre, and
streaked with violet the glowing west-
ern sky. His ear caught the faint
but welcome sound of lowing cattle.

A dark belt of rustling cornfields A pair or sanpaLs.
swept upward from the plain on which
he stood, and he realized with a thrill that beyond it
might lie the chief settlement of the Pima Bajas, about
whom he had read and heard so much that was interest-
ing, yet illusive.
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Curiosity urged him to proceed, but prudence per-
suaded him to await the dawn; and he encamped for
the night, full of exhilaration at the thought that he
might have reached at last the proposed centre of his
explorations.

As he lay stretched beneath the stars, with the sound
of the crickets and the rustle of the corn filling his
ears, he reviewed what he knew about this isolated
people.

The best of all the Piman tribes which inhabit Arizona
and New Mexico, the Pima Bajas, have lived for genera-
tions upon the elevated tablelands which slope gradually
from the Sierra Madre to the arid regions between El
Paso and the more fertile neighborhood of the capital
of Chihuahua.

The Spanish explorers of the sixteenth century dis-
covered these Indians, and passed on to California. The
missionary friars paused on their way thither to instruct
them in the rudiments of the Christian religion, and
their pueblos still contain places of worship, much the
worse for wear, while a native priest travels about among
them, baptizing, confirming, and marrying the living, or
consecrating the graves in which lie the bodies of those
who have departed during his absence.

Southward extends the land of the Tarahumari,
heathen and Christian. Far to the westward, in the hot
and sandy regions, many miles beyond and below the
mountain defiles, roam the Papajos, a tribe which long
ago detached itself from the Mexican Pimas, and has
been decimated by many diseases which the Indians of
the elevated regions escape. A

All these tribes were said to be inferior to the Pima
Bajas, who live upon the central tableland, and belong
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among the most interesting of the races indigenous to
Mexico. Some go so far as to claim that proofs exist
philologically, as well as physiologically, that they are a
branch of the original Aztec stock, left by the way on
its early emigration southward, or else thrown off at a
later period as a hardy colony.

The Pima Bajas are everywhere described as hospit-
able, peace-loving, and genial. They are, as a rule,

THE CEREUS GIGANTEA CACTUS.

prosperous, and live in large villages, or pueblos, com-
posed of houses built of adobe, mesquite, and cactus
wood. The early authors of the Spanish conquest
have much to say with regard to them, and chronicle at
length what the friars reported of their ancestors, whom
they extolled for their culture, virtue, civility, and facile
convertibility to Christianity.

Such were the last thoughts with which the Scientist
closed his eyes for the night, and when on awaken-
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ing at dawn he looked again towards the plateau, his
practiced eye confirmed the surmise of the evening
before.

A wide well-beaten trail stretched before him zigzag-
ing between the waving cornstalks; and as he ascended
it on horseback, he could see above the floating green
ribbons to where hazy lines of purple shadow, on the
other side of the meza, indicated well-watered barran-
cas, or gulches, full of the promise of that luxuriant life
he was so anxious to study.

A bit of waste land came in sight, and beyond it lay
the village, its grass houses and heaped-up roofs spark-
ling in the morning sun.

The Scientist assumed his most engaging manner, and
approached the pueblo. Dismounting beneath a tree
half way across the strip of land, he seated himself be-
side the road in full view of the village, and waited for
some one to come out and invite him to approach. In
due course this occurred ; and he thanked the native with
great attention to Indian ceremonial and a determination
to ingratiate himseclf so as to secure a welcome. His
interlocutor asked him in return how he could serve
him, and he requested an interview with the Chief. This
was obtained ; and he was soon led into the august pres-
ence. The grave and stately individual also welcomed
the stranger. The hour was opportune, the presents
well chosen; and the Chief gladdened the stranger’s
heart by suggesting that he should occupy as his domi-
cil, a comparatively spacious cactus-hut which had been
built for the use of the Christian priest on his rare
visits.

A day or two devoted to visiting the sick, a solemn
pow-wow with the notables and old men who assembled
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after sundown, and smoked with him in a circle before
the Chief’s house, the exhibition of a few juggling tricks,
and his first success was confirmed. Evidently he was
a very great shaman, and the blessing of his presence
among them should be insured for as long as possible.
A feast was therefore ordered; sheep were slaughtered
and immediately cooked ; and, according to the usages of
the tribe, he was formally invested with what, in some
European cities would be called “the freedom of the
city,” for as long as he would condescend to prosper
them by his desired presence.

Opportunities to give proof of his appreciation of the
confidence of the Pimas were numerous, and he never
shirked them. He bestowed his medicines and atten-
tions upon any sick Indian for whom his services were
requested; and as he possessed a good general knowl-
edge of therapeutics, it proved of the greatest service in
winning the personal friendship of his older neighbors,
while little presents, such as a bead, a brilliant ribbon
or button, or the exhibition of a simple juggling trick
assured to him the unswerving devotion of the eager
swarm of half-grown lads and lasses who foraged about
the outskirts of the settlement in pursuit of amusement,
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