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AN INDIAN DUEL

San Jose history oes not disclowe

many ducls,
It had great Intc sity, and was fought
butween two Sidlany,  Marcello und
Inybo, Kach was o chiel, Dach had
been @ gie t man ot the DMisslon
Suntd Clara. ‘Lheis duel Waw not 4
punctilious, cude duello affalr, It was
fought tc the deatn, with clubs, Like
all ducls of tomance, It was fought for
& wowan., The woman was Marcellu's
wite, hls fourth,

» he was veiy pretly,” sald Mar-
ce 3 Jn Spanish to the Tentony, on

Jlowgrcr, there was on

Jthun Spantsh women cither

Wiose tanch he lived. *Prettier than
iy of your Amerlcan women, piettiet

When the ducl occutred Mareello
was only 90 and middie-aged, hut his
heart wag not even middle-aged. The
cause of the duel was Inygo, the rlval
|who lived sit miles to the north,
Inygo nlen thought that Mre, Mai-
feetlo ‘was beautitul He brousht her
Ibaskets and red handkerchlefs from
San Jose, Il felt that Mrs, Marcello
understood secreta Im his soul that
others were too blind to see, He told
fier so. o told her also that ehe was
beautiful, 1fc pointed to iy own
rancherla, e told her that there she
should always find the Dest fish and
game and plenty of hides for furs, furs
Inat the gringo women looked at with
envy and covetousness. He told her
also that Marcello dld not appreclate}
htr, He Intimated that Marcello had
fed his other wives ground glass When
he wanted freedom. e, Inygo, re-
spected and loved Mrs, Marcetlo too

much ever to give her ground slass.

He would tieat her Letter than any
spanlard would treat hls lady, And
a3 for the Amerlcans—he grunted
with disgust. Agaln and again In se-
cret Jnygo charmed Mrs, Marcello un-
il always ehe sat with her eyes flxed
on the low mutshes waiting for his
coming.

One day In Marcello’s absence, with-
out warning or without explanation,
Mrs, Maicello flcd with Inygo to his
1ancheria.

Maicello  returned to his deserted
dwelling, 1lls  tribesmen explained
what had happened At first he

Siunted, then he yelled his anger, Iils
squaw had lett him, him the great
Marcello  Why, all rthla salley had
belonged to him, He had ridden from
eastern foothflls to the western hes
fore a white man had bullt a fence,
Who was Inygo? No more than a
Digger,

Drandishing a club, Marcello went
switt as o jack rabbit to the Inygo
ranch. He contronted the gullty love
<8 What dld they care about the
fathers or the church? What did they
care nbout the gringo's law made to
protect gringo thieves? Mrs, Marcello
and Inygo loved cach other, They de-
fled the fathers, the laws and Mar-
cello,

Such o whoop from Marcellot e
had not forgotten when long afterward
he tranquilly told the Fentons how
ho attacked Inygo with his club, how

in o cltmax of anger he Lit off his ear
and left him for dead,

Inygo did not die, but always after
that duel he was a broken man, His
face was scarred and marred by o
swelling on one side of his head. The
misslng ear has puzaled historlana
Frequently I had wondered about it,
and nsked Its whereabouts, 1 was
told that Inygo Jost bls ear while bes
Ing civillzed.”

Mareello regatned his wife by tah~
ing her roughly by the arm ani leads
{ing hce back to the rancherla. Once

more In possesson of the beautiful
woman, Marcello had no anger against
Inygo. Nor did he lose faith in women.
o married two more, but even after
they died there shone always In hia
memory lthe o star the face of his
beantiful fourth wite,

Twenty-tive years later when Mar-
cello was 115 he still longed for adven-
tures in Jove. e engaged himselt to
& falr young mquaw of Alsiso Thera
was a betrothal supper, but when the
merriment was at Lts helght there ap-
peared at the supper table a bold
young Lochinvar who carrled off the
bride-to-be, Had Marcello been a ew
years younger, there would have been

,another duet with clubs, But he felt

Inygo defended himselt, Quite tran-|that it was time for him to give up
quilly he told how he beat his rivals romance, He went quletly back to bis

club out of his hands, how he made
him look like quivering red jelly, how

6h\ll, took & drink of whiskey, fell

asleep and enored.



