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detached from the company and sent
on before to the cave, where, thiow
off their cloaks, appeared in the
Cathisaes descben 1 purposely led
the company round and round in the
dark, both fo create the impression of
distance and to give my confederates
fime o take up new positions and as-
sume new characters.

Coming to the cave: Behind the
canopy of the throne, unseen by the
company, was the recess which we_had
ueed for 3 bed-chamber. Here, from

to time, one of the courticrs con-
cenled himeelf and produced those won-
ders of legerdemain. The serpent was
of India rubber, inflated with air. It
was so fragile that when placid it was
scarcely visible. It lay, unnoticed, in
the lap of the Wizard, vith it il be-
hind the curtain. On being inflated by
the conspintor behind, it goew into sight
out of nothing. When thrown info_the
air it was caught by the draught of the
e 4 liows i the. chibwys
juced in the same
manner. head was also a rub-
ber contrivance, inflated through a con-
cealed crevice, Several times did that
inqui cast insert his head into our
presence, as though curious to see what
was_going on.

How were the refreshments prepared?.

In the concealed recess was one of
those apertures in the wall which 1 had
closed with brush_and which could be
casily opened. This led fo a nook

HUNTING T
ay L.
T was, xmdmgh( We were slowly
working our way up a dark and nar’
row cafon. 01a ﬁlucher, who for

some reasor known o himself
reied to huet, traled gloomily-at o
heels. Not so much as a whine had
we heard from Tip, save when at long
oty bio dubied iy o
itement added to our
weariness, and at last we all sat or
lay around listening to the mournful
notes of the Spanish whippoorwill and
wondering how far it was down to the
little river which flowed bencath us.
Charlie and Fred were both stretched

OUTING FOR FEBRUARY.

among_the rocks where another fire had
kindled and a kertle of water
boiled. The refreshments were thus
prepared by the courtier whose absence
was scarcely noticed, and handed
through ar the proper Tmoment.

T have only to add that a number of
macks, omentanly shown W & glewn

gave the impression of numer-
Bt iy abd thar' the. el e
strument, with whose droning and un-
familiar strains we had been fo bewild-
ered, was the weird “kazoo,” which was
just then beginning to be popular in
college

Now the mystery is unsavled.

ent 8 week at the cave with my
fnenf Each cvening we were
by 2 surprise party from che villag

When o fire-works gave out we illa-
minated with pine-knots and birch bark.

When the students returned to town
I removed most of my cffects, which
was very fortunate, as a thaw sef in and

the cascade became impassable. 1
watched for several weeks, but never
had another opportunity fo enter the
cavern.

Ten years have rolled away and 1
bave been informed that never again
has the cave been accessible, as the cas-
cade has never been so Lomplc(elv
frozen as during that severe winter. Al
ready, the story of the Wizard of the
Cascade, with many changes and addi-
tions, has become a legend enshrined in
the local superstitious lore

HE CALIFORMNIA ILION,

their faces fast asleep. Billy sat b
the dusty old lantern, chewing absently
at a stalk of filarce and staring blankly
into the darkness. 1 lay listening to
the peculiar musical murmur which
running water makes at night when
one’s cars are partly dulled by slecp.
At times I fancied 1 could detect a
thread of some familiar air, running
through it all. Then my attention be-
came absorbed in the movements of a
flea which was located exactly between
my shoulders. I speculated as to the
direction he would take next. Then 1
lay back among the stones; and then—



HUNTING THE CALIFORNIA LION.

A long musical note, sweeter than an
organ tone, came from the pine ridge
to our right. In an instant the whole
arty, was on ifs feer, wide awake and
fmemng breathlessly for Tip's next
ery. It soon came. Then another and
another, showing clearly that it was a
ot trall. OId Blucher, sceming 0 focl

this call o action, ceased
Sulling like, Ackillet’in Hi toi. dnd
with an cager whine tore through the
greasewood up the mountain, making
more noise than an clephant. Soon his
decp bawl cchoed down the cafion as he
labored along the trail

Aftr 2 fe minutes of exited lisen-
ing we could plainly perceive that
dogs were rapidly pressing their sy
toward a_point of rocks overhanging
shale slide near the mountain top.
Their cries were now blended in onc
confused medley of sound, through
which old Bl\\chers deep bay roared a
persistent bas

Come om’ sid_ Billy. “Theyre
pressing him hard. He won’t stay on
the ground long” and the cager hunter
plunged into the brush, through which

all began to struggle, toward the
summit.

Fighting our way through the chick

rush. over loose boulders and trea

crous shale, which continually sthea
away from our feet, we reached the
comparatively bare summit of the ridge.

From far up the mountain came a
succession of short, fierce

Treed”  yelled  the
now as thoroughly excited a
4 darhitig o the gl whooh rose
toward the mountain at an angle of 45
degrees, he sct us a pace which threar-
ened to destroy our uscfulness in any
combar which might ensue.

s we drew near the excited dogs we
found them tearing the bark from a
scrubby live oak which clung to the
mountain side.

b c a cat) sid the hunter.
He fhched hie lamtern into the aee-top,
when an  enormous  yellow
body ﬂashcd over our heads and fanded

the hill.

far down d
jon!”

mounmnm,

il yelled, and a madly-
excited mob of men and dogs started
in_pursuit.

“Hold on” said the experienced
hunter, as he wiped the dirt and per-

4
spiscion fiom s fice. Wait il they
tree again. calmly rolle,
“Greaser ugarcr(e and began  smok-
ing, listening intently as the chase drew
nearer the rocky mountain

dogs broke out once more with
that clamor which signifies “trecd!”

¢ we went—sill up, up—slipping,
stumbling, scrambling, getting our shins
barked among_the stiff manzanita times
without number. But we not
our hurts, for the wild barking of the
dogs, mingled with Billys encouraging
halloo, cchoed down and across the v
ey and back, till the very heavens

seemed filled with the racket.

g
5

ck at the top of the inevitable shale
e, "Stowly nd with a great deal of
exeion—t0 say nothing of pardonable
grc}ani(v ging to an occasional
i3k o ind. e dmbged Gupelven
within a few feet of the seat of war.
of to stir him up!” remarked the
hunter and the contents of the heavy
shot gun went plunging into the dark:
ness. With a wild scream the mad-
dened lion sprang from the cavern and
stood for a moment in the dim lantern
light emvloped in the sulphurous smoke.
Curning quickly tow: pro-
jecting some. ﬂfrm fecc apward, the
lion crouched an just as
s foet lefs the rock the mountiineers
Winchester rang out and the desper-
ately wounded beast struck short of
the ledge and rolled back screaming and
tearing at everything within reach.
warily behind a bushi but
Blucher with bl\mdenng sl charged
like a load of owed
o o e o i e oo
with an axe. A fierce snarl—a thump
—and old Blucher came end over end
through the air striking the unlucky
tenderfoot amidships when the whole
aggregation rolled info a manzanita

buch tveny gt belo:
“Look out! He's going to spring
again!” ycll{ Charlic. As 1 sat far

down the hill and dug the dust out of
my eyes 1 saw the long yellow body
again rise into the air as it launched
itself at the intrepid hunter. Billy
made a splendid shot, for while the
lion was in the air a bullet from the
heavy 45 broke its neck.



