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VI xMOW DON 0, HAD DEAL
INGS WITH A USURER,

Having lodged himself as . Don Q. f “ This man,” he indicated Simio, Juan at once produced them,
had foretold, he very soon managed , "implored me to come and dig out " The pen is 1000 pesetas, the ink
to open jip negotiation. with the some treasure which long ago he 500 and each sheet of paper”is 1000” 
money lender Iapoulo. said he had buried there.” he said, as he handed them to...la
it is sufficient to say that a bar- j ” Pah!” Don Q. spat out with dis- poulà. 

gain was soon struck, especially as gust. "I do not need them,’* The usurer
the payment, though large, was not j "Do I not know you. Senor la- believed he could score a point,
to change hands until the treasure poulo? You bought my secret and I refuse to write what can you do?”
had actually been found and brought would now steal my treasure. Did "The alternative is simple," replied 
into Malaga. So it happened that II not see you in the little wine shop Don Q., and bending forward towards
Iapoulo did buy Robledo’s secret ; I of Malaga where the girls danced, Iapoulo he tyhispered a few words in
did, with infinite precautions, steal up j while you whispered in a corner with his ear. „ •
into the bush-grown ravine not far a man whose brows were bound about “ No, no, Î will write!” cried the

with a handkerchief of yellow ? man, tearing a sheet of paper
Corpse of a scullion! My ears are I two. ” You see, X use but half,” ne

his keen. I can hear the eggs break added.
when the quebranta-huesos hatches ! " Pray do not bo hasty senor ”
its young in the sunshine.” Don Q. : implored Don Q. " Rather, be very
turned to the men behind him. j gareful to ask for enough money, or 
"Pull this man out of the hole and I perhaps wo shall be forced to speak 
set him before me!” j together again of alternatives."

Iapoulo’s bullying temper mounted. Then in an instant they were gone 
“ I have been trapped!” he snarled, —the vulture-faced brigand and his 

"This villain has Wtrw^ed me.” swarthy, grinning band Iapoulo 
“No, master, no!” wept Simio found himself in the darkness He 

urgently. . ‘ h felt each limb. He.was sound and
" Peace!” Don Q, raised his hand, free, therefore, surely, he codld es- 

“ You have in truth been betrayed, capo. He rushed towards the open- 
Iapoulo, but by your own greed, ing. of the cave, and against a grat- 
Only the passion to. possess could ing that had been silently fastened 
have drawn you here beneath my sha- over it. He clung to the bars, listen- 
dow, You robbed me once of ■ a ing to the wind and to the strange 
hoard, anh became brave enough to sounds that float about mountain 
try and rob again. I will leave you sides in the night time. The world 
to think over your crimes. Good- he knew lay five days of hard travel 
nifht” away, beyond many treactierous and

Iapoulo would have rushed for- desolate gorges. He did not heed the 
ward, but Caspar’s big hands held , powerful snoring of Simio, who had 
him. "Am I to be imprisoned in a 1 seized on the loaves and sausage the 
hole?” he shrieked. brigands left behind them, and, hav-

Don Q. turned back "By no means” ing eaten and come to the conclusion 
he returned politely. "You have that there were worse folk abroad 
come up of your own free will into than the vulture of the sierra, had 
the sierra, and although I cannot fallen contentedly asleep, 
offer you my own hospitality, X can Presently Iapoulo became lost in a 
recommend this posada,” ho waved maze of calculations, which he work- 
his hand round the grotto. "Juan, ed out with knitted brows. Five days 
bring here your bill.of fare. This, must be allowed for the messenger to 
senor, is the patron/* go to Malaga, five to return, also

The fact that hjs helpless young one to spend in the city—that made 
creditor should hold a place in this H in all. Each day he would 
nightmare advtoture. seemed to la- half a sausage and half a loaf 
poulo scarcely surprising at the mo- black bread. Simio—here he 
ment. Yet he ■spurhed the' paper 
to Don Q.

” You will set. me free.

of our wrong, I ran to the moun
tains, and—” ho flung out his hand 
with one of those fine gestures that 
is irabrod in his race—“ I have come 
to demand Justice of my lord.”

“ The story you have told me does 
indeed show this Iapoulo in a very 
villainous light,” remarked Don Q. 
sadly. "I fear the fellow* is an In
curable ruffian, for I have heard sim
ilar tales of his doings before. To 
rob a rich man, or rather, I should 
say, to case him ef a part of the 
burden which he cames, is an act of 
merit; to rob a poor man is a crime; 
but to rob a woman, mostof ' all a 
poor woman, one of those kindly 
ones on whom is based the very life 
of this Spain of ours, that is a deed 
which cries aloud for punishment. 
Know you if this Iapoulo ever tra
vels -In the mountains when he moves 
to^ and fro upon his business?”

i , _ . ___.... _. . . “ Never, lord; he never loaves Ma-
ooked hunger-bitten. His brows met laga. Beside, the governor has wam-
"t,—SCOWlT V „ ! ed all travelers, and Iapoulo
Because I have an enemy. made a vow never to approach with-

Is it conceivable that you ima- in 20 miles of this place ” 
gine your private enemities will be "Why should this be?”- asked the 
forwarded by entering my service V brigand 
(inquired Don Q. harshly. ” Those ’” He fears my lord ”
|who Join us in the mountains fvrgyt - Ah!” said Dtro Q. shaking his 
their own desires, for they realize head, "such a fear shows that he car- 
from the moment of enlistment that riee a bad conscience. When a man 
their sole excuse for existing lies in pointedly avoids me, I almost al-
tUrtCr^m^- whitened wa3™ «nd he has something on his

The lad s face whitened. mind for which I could give him ab-
solution, in this world at any rate. 
Now, in the matter of Iapoulo, you 
think he cannot be enticed into the 
mountains?"

“ It is impossible, lord." replied 
Juan.

Don Q/a gaze 
over him.

Eq"If !

After' Robledo’s pardon, amongst 
the few who actually reach- 
(ed the Boco de Lobo was Juan So
rte, and he was led by Robledo him
self to the mouth of the famous cave.

*1 You desire, Juan Sorte,” Don Q. 
isaid, "to 
dren?” By this term the famous bri
gand often designated his followers.

" Yes, lord, I desire it.”
The new recruit, little more than a 

iboy, met the chief’s eyes without 
(flinching.

“And why do yon desire this?”
The lad was full-grown, though ho

-V

above the foothills, and bear away 
the treasure named Nino.
'"Instead, however, of proving 
gratitude to Robledo, no sooner had 
Iapoulo reentered Malaga, after his 
successful, robbery, than, recalling the 
fact that he owed the cx-brigand 20,- 
000 pesetas,. the usurer at. once put 
the police upon his track. It may 
be that Iapoulo’s countenance had 
not inspired Robledo with confidence, 
or perhaps he received the warning 
through a friend, but, at any rate, 
when the police raided his poor quar
ters the man had vanished.
. He passed up into the mountains, 

glad again to feel the free winds 
upon his cheek, and coming to the 
Boco de Lobo, told the history of his 
dealings with Iapoulo to Don Q.

Meantime, and while these things 
were going forward to such fortun
ate issues, np more delighted man 
than the usurer existed in Malaga. 
Ho held the plan to, the second treas
ure, which the rascally brigand, who 
who had sold (here he laughed) the 
secret, declared to be at least 10 
times as large. Without delay he 
must carry off the rest before Don Q. 
discovered his earlier loss.

in
become one of my chil-
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" Down there in the plains many 

told me differently,” x ho answered. 
"They said that my lord of the sier
ra held a wonderful scale of justi-w— 
the only one in Spain in which the 
rich man and the poor were ( fairly 
weighed one against the other. ’

Don Q. dropped' the end of his ci
garette into the fire.

” I perceive you have a story to 
tell me. Tell it shortly.” 1 

” The beginning of it goes t uck 20 
years, to the time of the great snow. 
My lord remembers it; how we poor 
ones made holes through the mow 
into our dwellings. At that time my

%

/ - l
flickered angrily 

” I begin to believe I 
ask you to do away with 

yourself,” he said harshly.
The lad stepped- back in dismay, 

hand catching at the neck of his 
ragged coat.

"How h<ye I offended my lord?”
“ You have used a word that I 

have not heard spoken in connection 
with myself for many more years 
than you can remember. Go, I will 
pass it over for this time, but 
member that in the mountains all 
things are possible and most things 
come to pass.”

Long after tbs young man had left 
him, and far into the night, Don Q. 
sat brooding over the points of the 
story he had heard, and the problem 
of lopoulo’s dislike

Iapoulo at this period, and for 
some 10 years previously, had held 
in his power an unfortunate man 
whom he used as his confidential 
clerk. This man, who was known 
everywhere in the city by his nick
name Simio, was nearly six feet in 
height, with a pair of - long and 
crooked legs, and a big. hairless face, 
flat.nosed and undershot. Ho . had 
also the largest appetite in Spain, 
and was in the habit of complaining 
that he could number on the fingers 
of one hand the few occasions on 
which he had reached the harbor of 
safety. He led a shifting life. for 
he generally tried to lodge en pen
sion.

amust

" It is false!” Iapoulo could not 
bear it, every peseta was dear as a 
drop of his own blood.

“ You disappoint me, senor,” said 
eat Don Q. quietly, “for although you 
°f could not see mo, I heard you with

a Savave 1 .... , ,turned my own ears make the man this pro-
teluff F h ? sleeping re- mi»e. The debt is, indeed, 20,010 per

,1, a„ rho1! aau8a^ setas. Pay him quickly.” 
them thev ro° bread. Between The last cçin had scarcely passed
tetUes ofwAte, mvl!n ..tnre! !™aI1 from Iapoulo’s* reluctant fingers, 
cost 4non noeet" wÏT lodging when he wrapped his worn cloak

Pv ^taS\ 71,02 he °omPut- about his neck. “ Now I am free! I 
ed that each day in the mountains win
mnll?edCOSr 1 u.500 ,P*S<Staa' He ” Not too quickly," interposed Don

th^tke?, k*ng/h ™!elf' to and ,ro Q-. " Our little business is hardly yet 
_v . j8,00? ,a foro- But concluded. You have paid ypur debt,
triekTed d ° • tbe tears senor, it is true, but not the inter-1ia&°red chceks- eat, the usury.”
the’ hc must add ” The interest?" screamed the mort t . ? l î° R<fblodo’ ney lender. *
t» *vFg Ie 1 he fo™d courage - Yog,” said Don Q. ” Our debts
himself- WtwX ° ,?Ten to ; in the mountains double themselves
mnn?tL,^?r hfrealized that a every three days. It Is a bad cua- 
Sitednv of 1F8 fortune was tom which you in the plains have
fnÎFiPteghirty br?1.116 hid his taught to us. You still owe these

f . i, ands, ajid for some mo- two men «normôus sums. I fear Ro- 
™ n!d* hlmse.U hc would prefer blodo wm have to make a second
death. But as the drhadful words journey to the plains."
unnn’teT by Don flashcd hack " Senor, this will ruin me. I can- 
upon his memory he lifted the paper not nossiblv oav it "
lMvtev°te 0Uetnthe f0r“of his letter; .. gQ r. ^ brigand shrugged his 

t.--T’m j,” nya<fi b a,n^ n « u shoulders regretfully. “Well, there 
letter^.! - «fT of ”on Q” the is always the pine tree.”
T**. .. S®nd m0 at S™-®—------ ” You had decreed my death in any
pesetas by the bearer, without ques- caSe ^led Iapoulo.
tWitL?etay' •,D° DO* ,nform the au- Nov. returned Don Q. “You shall

f0r rf ?nnaltemp« be made indeed pay as far as your fortune 
to rescue me I shall be nailed 1 o the
pine tree that grows nearest heaven 
upon the mountain above the place of 
my imprisonment.”

This note addressed

'allows. But, since I know you c-L, 
not discharge these debts in full, I 
am about to'offer you another chain*.» 
of escape. You will cause to be de
livered to Robledo all papers con
cerning all the debts owing to you.";

” This is ruin," Iapoulo stood up 
obstinately. ” I will not do this 
thing." * !

one

father and my mother had not long 
been married. My father was a shop- 
herd, and, like many of our people, 
he spent much money on his mar
riage feast. Who could have expected 
such a winter?"

Don Q. nodded.
“ In spite of the cold and the hun

ker, lord, those two were happy. But 
the days grew darker and the cold 
more bitter, and it seemed they must 
starve. I have no still, in the story. 
As it happened. So I tell it—not 
otherwise. At the last my father 
went into > Malaga, where he heard 

-*here vive* one who lenis mtmey -to 
the poor.'*- . <ts • -•• •-- ■,’•••

" And by What name wad this usur
er known?” °

" They call him Senor Iapoulo. 
lord. And to him during that win
ter my father was forced to go 
more than once or twice—you would 
not have had him see his wife die?

Sometimes Iapoulo would not give 
money, but-a barrel of dried fish or 
a bag of flour. These Iapoulo gave 
to my father, always making him 
sign papers. In six months, so it 
was written in the papers, each bar
rel bred another barrel, 
the debt grew, and became very 
heavy,” The lad paused a moment 
had sighed. " Yet when the sun 
shone again wo were happy, and my 
father paid the usurer year by y oar, 
though we were often hungry. I do 
hot know, lord how many times 
over my father paid his debt to Ia
poulo—mors than 60 times that 
which be had borrowed, I have heard 
him say. But the debt remained on 
toe papers—sometimes more—some
times leas.”

" Ah, unhappy ones! It is always 
so," commented the brigand.

" Then, seffor of the mountains, 
tny father died two years ago. and I, 
Who lived alone with my mother, 
swore to gather the full price of the 
tiebt, that we might bo free. I jour
neyed into -Malaga to the house of 
Iapoulo, and they told me the sum 
lof the debt that remained, and the 
dey on which I should pay it and be 
tree. So, lord, we worked early and 
late, late and early, and wo gathered 
the money. And on the appointed 
day I entered Malaga and went to 
the place where Iapoulo does 
ness. They said ho was not there, 
»o I asked if any one Oould give me 
quittance of my debt, and they told 

nie no, but that I should return on 
the morrow and see the senor. On 
the following day I was early at his 
pureau, and they brought me in be
fore him. ’Ah, Juan, have you 
brought some of the money due)' ho 
told. 'All of it, senor,” I answered 
Very joyously, but he frowned when 
I counted it out before him. 'It is 
not enough,’ he said/yeeterday it bad 
been enough, but not to-day. Why 
did you not come yesterday as you 
vere bidden?’ Then I told him of my 
coining the day before, and how they 
had denied him to me, but he would 
not believe, and he called me many 
names and clutched hie knees with 
h|s fingers, and bis eyes were like 
black beads when the firelight shines 
into them.”

“ Bow did it end?” demanded Don

I have
done you no harm. I have been be
trayed. I tell yout’/f- The brigand 
stopped on his way to the# entrance 
and turned slowly éfféut.

ip. ttoy place -
ed but oqce a day, ’Tie said coldly. 
" If you will not. choose now,, you 
cannot eat for 24 hours.”

You prefer the treo?” 
Yes." !

Bring him out, my children. You, 
Gaspar, I perceive, have already pre
pared the hammer and the nails.”

hustled to the
there a moment, 
greet tree that

" The meals are serv- Iapoulo was 
trance. Ho stood 
gazing up at the 
croaked and swooped above him in 
the gale. The last remnant of de
fiance went out of the man. The lovo 
of money died in the struggle with 
the love of life,”

“ I will consent. But you are, 
leaving, me a beggar.”

“ Better a beggar than a dead 
map," observed Don Q. urbanely "I 
congratulate you, senor, A moment 
more, and it would have been too 
late. Now I foresee that you and I 
will have a merry time burning all 
those documents that have pressed 
so heavily on the poor. Or, stay ; 
better still. The season verges to
ward the New Year, and with your 
help, Senor Iapoulo, we will, by 
sending back th 
of light into ml
our good and kindly peasants.”

Together with his .enormous appe
tite, Simio was possessed of the " Oh; master, mittfôr 
men so muscular streigth. On account hungry,” whiled ifflSte. 
of this excellent quality, and alao.be- The usurer took the tell of faro un- 
eause Simio could not for many rea- graciously, but as his glance Mlsrjssÿtesssr «s *nsrs4ssssï» •
trips into the mountains. Realizing q .tOih t
that.safety possibly lay in hast* -This is -my posada.” said the 
the pair found themselves five dpye young man sullenly ” Those are my 
later amon^the stony bleakness of prices. If the senor-would cat, 
the higher sierra. must pay my price/’

Between hie anxiety to hide him- ' “.One night’s lodging, 2000 pese- 
self from the imagined eyes that he- tas each guest : fire, $2000; black 
set the solitude, , and the fear df bread, 2000 ; sausages, each 5000 pe- 
breaklng hie neck, Iapoulo’s orders actes,’-’ Iapoulo read aloud. ”1 shall 
grow more confused with every move-i not pay. I am here-.against my will, 
ment. But when the lowest, point, of 
the track was reached Simio halted 
and looked about him.

" There, master," he said, nodding 
his head to the right.

Iapoulo, crouched upon the mule, 
saw above him a strange rock, shap
ed like a fungus, behind which rose 
the Miff. In that gray place each lit
tle deformed bush had whipped a 
hole on the hither side of it, worn by 
the ceaseless beating of -the branches 

i they flipped and struggled in the 
ipitying wind.
” Forward, haatent" said the usur

er in the hoarse whisper he had 
used during hie former visit in the 
mountains of the sierra.

, to venturing 
within roach of the mountains, and 
then a*>t ter Robledo, th» moat trust 
od of all his followers.

" Robledo, I am about to assign to

mente before resuming.,, " Xbu. al
though a than grown, cannot remem
ber the day when f' was not in the 
sierra. And I still am hero to-night.
During that period, so man say in

much 
their

lives n seeking for it. Is not this 
so ?”

Robledo inclined hie head.
“It le. in fact, true that I have 

held many great and notable per
sons to ransom, as well as those 
of the lesser rank. Men of _ wealth 
have gladly paid me half their for
tunes for the privilege of bidding me 
good-bye. To regain men of genius, 
the world has pulled wide its purse 
strings. Some few captives have in
deed remained forever in the sierra,

" Now, although I have never al
lowed myself to be influenced by sor
did considerations," .went on Don Q. 
in hie sibilant voice,1’ I have in truth 
without effort collected riches that 
might perhaps vie With those of the 
count of Monte Cristo, with . whose 
fame, I fear, you, Robledo, (u-e un
acquainted. Much of this ivoilth lies They tied up the mule at a little 
hurried in the mountains." distance,and Iapoulo followed Simio
“I have at various times secreted into the grotto. It was an ordinary 

it in three hiding places, to which I cave enough, but Iapoulo was not 
have given the names of l’edre, Mb- used to caves, and the lurylng shad- 
dre and Nino. You follow me? ows on all Sides, the low frowning 
Good. The treasure Padre is infinite- roof, end the mysterious drip, drip 
ly greater than the one named Medro, of water, now on one side, now on 
aod' Madre in turn exceeds qy a hun- the other, shook his quivering nerves. 
*qd times the baby, the treasure Ni- The lantern he had brought seemed 
no. Here is a paper upon this table, only to add to the terrors of the 
It contains a plan, by which any plaoo.
seeker can find the spot where Kino •• Let us to work! Where is the 
Uos buried. Further, whoever finds map? Hold the lantern steady,-ftiol! 
Nino will find nlao second plan l»rad- The usurer studied the plan for a mo- 
Ing them to Madre, and he who has ment, then, hurrying across the dus* 
the courage to seek Madre will die- ty floor, plunged his hand into a cre- 
cqvot -a third plan leading to Piidre» vice in the comer and drew out a 
I had these plans made for my heirs, rusty nail.
but I have now changed my mead.” "This Is the sign. Come, let us 
He rose, and, walking to the ta) le, dig.”
took up an envelope. Big crooked Simio whirled up. a

Hero is the plan to Nino. Tnis pjek-axo, and between his blows la- 
document, my child, I am about to poulo struck excitedly at the rocky 
givo into your charge. You will car- earth with a spade; but progress was 
ry it down into the city, end .odg- slow. The night deepened into the 
ing with, it may be, the uncle of Isa- small hours; still they labored until 
belilla”—Robledo looked sharply up the pickaxe, pioneering its way down- 
—"you will, with much discretion ward, struck and stuck in the wood, 
and care, sell this plan to one la- A few more cautious efforts, and a 
poulo, a usurer, whose dwelling is long and dirty box was disclosed, 
within a stone’s throw of the bull Iapoulo, too anxious to wait for it 
ring. To this man you will repre- to be raised, bade Simio wrench off 
sent yourself as a traitor to and a the lid.
hater of me. You will not let this it was done. A whitened skelcten 
plan go under a good sum, Robledo, lay stretched out within. The empty 
—20,000 pesetas is the lowest "price jaws grinned up at the two men as 
to be accepted—and Iapoulo can pay they stood stiff with the shock, gap- 
you when he returns to the city af- ing down upon it 1 Then across the 

” I cried to him that indeed I had ter finding the treasure.” lantern's light a shadow leaped to
teme, whereat he sent for those who The young min waited, for It was iapoulo’s feet and a touch fell on his
rifuaed me ehtrance. They came, evident that Don Q. had more to shoulder.
lord of the mountains, and with say. With a yell ho wrenched his head
paths swore that never before had ” Yes, Nino is worth far more than round to see ho knew not what.
““y beheld me, and then Senor la- 20,000 pesetas, but that is to bo color had drained from his'damp

gTinnod* weU satisfied, and your price. My child, would you bo-^face> ya eyes shown white like those
“Givo me the money you have tray me for 20,000 pesetas?” 0f a vicious horse, his upper lip was

brought and I will forgive your lieey •' Robleda lifted his face, reddening drawn back in a grin ’ of fear. Ho 
P'o. be industrious and render to mé under the tan. stood immovable, his clutching hands
toot year what has accrued. It is " My lord knows,” he answered still outspread, while the drops gath-

with passion. ered and fell from his bald fore-
then fury seized me, and I cried Don Q. looked at him curiously. head, as he stared back at a cloaked 

I h» thia was tha law, then would " I almost believe I can trust you, figure bearing a singular likeness to 
zj* a lawbreaker forever, and I Robledo.” he said ; and, indeed, no- the brooding carrion birds which ho
«wore that for that thing which he ver had he in all his career permitted had seen on • his journey into the

* 8 to me Iapoulo should yet himself to speak -thus to one of his mountains.
J™ 10 die- He feared, lord of the band. “But you must refrain from "May I inquire upon what you
haln >aln3' ,or h® “Bed aloud for becoming sentimental, Robledo,” ho busy yourselves, senor?" asked Don
ell j .1 broke away from them added. “ ” I fear if you become q,-8 suave, sibilant voice at last.

because I could not see my sentimeotal I should be obliged to In the long pause Iapoulo collected.
„w*!f of . you," - ifcta .wits a iittlo.

;< and I am

j

Don ■
'

(

he

the plains, I have 
treasure, and some have lost

Legally
' ” Will the law feed ’you and warm 

you and give you to drink,” asked 
Don Q. " Moreover there is no lav; 
here—merely equity L ’

“ But you dare not starve me!”
“ Why not? You can buy and eat 

if you will.”
“ But I have no money,” retorted 

Iapoulo desperately.
“ Then you must send for some.”
Iapoulo groemed.
“ Your orders, senor,” said Juan.
” One email loaf, half a sausage 

and some water.”
“ And for this gentleman?”
" For Simio? Nothingl”
” O, master, would you starve me?’ 

you canpot . pay you must 
starve,” said Iapoulo.

Simio howled aloud. This fate far 
exceeded his worst tears.

“ Senor,” interposed Don Q.. “you 
have yourself appealed to the law.
By the law therefore you must hold.
A master is bound to provide food 
for his servant upder circumstances 
such as these, for you persuaded him 
ta follow you for your_own purposes 
Into—I fear—an inhospitable region.
He is, moreover, a1,man of twice your 
size and will therefore require on a 
just computation double as much 
food. Come, We! ‘ must see Justice 
done. Hear me, Juan, when thé se
nor orders food for his own repast, 
you will bring double the quantity 
for this poor servant., who weeps for 
hunger.”

" Will my lord, pardon me?" A 
tall young mountaineer stopped out 
from the rank of Don Q.’s followers.
His brows were bound with a yellow 
handkerchief, and his dark eyes 
gleamod as he sat the butt of his 
musket on the floor and rummaged 
in his shirt for a moment.

" What is this, Robledo ?"
"I should like my account settled. Early on the 11th' day Juan 

lord. This senor bought from me a nounced the return of Robledo, 
certain precious thing in the plains, a little later Don Q., with a tew of 
for which he promised mo a payment his followers, entered the cave, Ro
of 20,000 pesetas, which ho failed to bledo laid a bag of pesetas 
pay.” Robledo brought out a ragged rail of paper money at the usurer’s 
paper from his vest. " It is written feet.
here, lord.” ” Now, senor, count your money,”

Don Q. took the paper and glanced said the brigand, ” and your credit- 
over it. " A fair demand,” he re- 0rs shall come in before you. Juan, 
remarked. , stand out.”

” What have you to say, senor?” ho The lad at "once stopped forward, 
addressed Iapoulo. bearing a long bill in his hand.

But Iapoulo had no answer ready. ” How much does it amount to ?” 
He recognized the handsome face, the [ inquired Don Q.
bold air of the mountaineer he had ■- By careful counting, lord, it adds 
betrayed. up to 284,600 pesetas.
j •• speak!” The sharp command Refusal to pay or any cavilling at 
'startled the usurer. the items being out of the question,

” I have no money," he replied iapoulo, with many sighs, paid over 
bitterly. ” When will you let me the money.
go ) ” ” Now, Robledo, what is owing to

"As soon as you have paid your y0u?” went on Don Q, 
just debts, ssnor. This man" — he ” 20,010 pesetas, lord,” 
laid a slendar, yellow finger on So- " No, no, no! The bargain was 
bledo’s shoulder—”! will permit to for 20,000,” cried the usurer, 
be your messenger. To-morrow, at " What does this moan, Robledo?" 
the first light, you will deliver to Mked the chief sternly, 
him a letter for your agent in Mala- ■* The senor made me a promise of 
ga. By the waÿ; Juan, the senor io pesetas; lord, if I returned by the 
wants naner. sett and ink// llth day» I am here/i

papers, put a ray 
of the homos ofThus, lord.

«fights. See!" She held up her hand 
and snapped her small, tanned fin
gers sharply in the air. “ I would 
not give that for the Billy kid lover 
who rides away. Ramon is a Mexi
can, but be is brave, he can fight ; 
if I but let him know the least 
loved him he would carry me off on 
hie horse- 'way, 'way south over 
there to Mexico. You would not car
ry me away to your home like that, 
would you, Mister Jack?”

" I would carra you to the end of 
the world,” retorted C arm there.

" But not to your home?” she per
sisted.

" I have no home,” said Oarruthera 
“ When I came hero to Texas I meant 
to stay even before I met you.”

" But you are rich. Ramon 
you could buy all of the Fortuna for, 
a pastime if you cared for it. And 
the Fortune fa the richest ranch 
within a hundred miles o the bor
der. There is no cattleman so rich 
as my father in Mexico.”

She lifted her head with' the little 
tilt of pride he knew well. Senorita 
Rita Riaz, ’heiress of the Fortuna, 
could well afford to lift her head à 
trifle higher than other girls. But 
to 6 ami there the motion brought 
merely, regret. He knew the truth' 
about the Fortuna ; knew what every 
Texan as far as San Antonio would 
know within a week—that old Diablo 
Riaz had squandered his wealth In 
gambling, that not a thing on the 
Fortuna was unmortgaged save his 
daughter, and
mored. was pledged to Ramon 
randa in return for his promised as
sistance, when the crash came.

Carruthéra might have given the 
same assistance and claimed the same 
reward, but

to his repre
sentative in the city, he sat down to 
the hardest struggle of his life — the 
figure at which he would place the 
sumto be sent. Doubts assailed him. 
He did not wish i to send for 
money than was absolutely necessa
ry. for, he trusted not at all in the 
honor of the brigand, who. he be- 
lived—and in this Iapoulo judged by 
himself— would break all his 
gaihs and seize the uttermost far
thing. Yet on the other hand, it 
might prove awkward to have less 
than the necessary sum ; accidents 
might happen, the messenger might 
possibly not hurry, himself, he might 
be 12 days on the-joumey. So the 
dawn came and the full day drew on, 
and still the usurer sat trying to 
make up his mind, when Robledo 
stood before him.

” Is the letter ready that my lord 
commanded me to take?” 'demanded 
the yoimg bandit.

" Will you make

! - SENORITA RITA
as

bit I(By IZOLA FORRESTER.un more

“ So you are going home, senor?” 
The girl looked straight ahead at the 
wide sweep of level prairie pasture ; 
her red lips parted in a smile — a 
most tantalizing, annoying smile Gar
ni there thought as he caught a 
glimpse of it sideways.

" Perhaps," he returned moodily. 
"I have stayed too long already.”:

" You do not like Texas, senor?” 
" Ÿou did not call me senor last 

week.”
but she did not turn her head, 
called me—Jack."

She laughed and flashed a hasty 
glance at him from her soft, dark 
eyes.

"That was a long time ago — last 
week—but I will call you It again if 
you wish. Mister Jack.”

Oarruthera did not notice the con
cession or her gay scorn. Her stared 
out to where the cattle browsed— a 
sea of still, brown waves, hundreds 
of them, motionless and peaceful in 
the morning sunrise. Here and there 
on the outskirts stood a figure of a 
horse, with a silent rider, watching 
the grazing herd. Carruthers’ gaze 
swept over the mass until it rested 
on one herder at tne extreme north. 
Even with the distance of nearly a 
mile between them he knew what the 
figure looked liké, knew that it was 
watching them as he was watching it 
It was not a pleasant knowledge.

” You have changed your mind, 
Senorita Rita,” he said bitterly, 
"since Ramon came to the ranch. I 
was very happy—in Texas, until your 
old sweetheart appeared.”

Rita laughed again, deliciously, 
warmly, witn a full enjoyment of his 
mood.

"You are not tired of Texas, Mis
ter Jack,” she said merrily. "You 
are tired of me—eh, yes, I say you 
are. You love mo so madly, so en
trancing ly, until somebody else comes 
who loves mo so madly, so entranc
ing ly, too; and thon, all at once, 
you are jealous and distant and dis
satisfied, and presto! now, this min
ute you say you will leave Texas, 
you will never, never come to the 
Fortuna Ranch again. You or 
what did you call mo the day I cried 
when Pep broke his log?—kid, that is 
it; you aro a big, foolish kid, Mister 
Jack. When a man loves he dope not 

---i sulk and ride away. He stay» and

-If bar-

says

He bent toward her slightly, 
>,„ -- v— *—J “You

busi-

very great haste 
on your errand?” asked Iapoulo.

“ On my lord’s errands one always 
hastens,” replied Robledo.

" If you aro back within 11 days, 
I will give you—I will give you 10, 
yes, 10 pesetas for yourself." With 
these words Iapoulo wrote rapidly on 
the paper and gave it through the

crying
out—" Go, go,.before I repent!” and 
rushed into tho darker end of 
cave.

;■«bare into Robledo’s hands,

the
Veven she, it was ru- 

Do-f.T *

an-
and

something within him 
revolted against making the hand of 
the girl he loved the stake in a trans
action over old Riaz’s gambling debts 
If ho could win her. if ho could hold 
her promise freely from her own lips,1 
then he felt free to buy up tho whole 
Fortuna when the crash came and lay 
it at her feet. But sno must be free 
to say yes or no. And she would 
say neither. She would only laugh.

" Have you told Ramon you would 
marfy him?” he asked with sudden 
curtness. The uncertainty was mad
dening to him.

" Why do you ask?” she answered 
teasingly.

" Rita,” ho pleaded,, "be serious. 
If you do not-----" '

She raised her arm with a sudden, 
imperative gesture and pointed to 
the herd.
( " Look!" sho cried. ’‘They are
stampeding!”

Carruthers looked. The bro*n spa 
had suddenly stirred to life. Undul-

.( Continued oo next pagel
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AGE OF THE 
EAMER MARIECHEN
c Account of the Attempts 
p Final Success of the 

Wrecking Crew.

WAS VERY BADLY DAMAGED

Gear Suffered Considér
as a Result of Coal 

Oil Leakage.

tain Gibbs, the underwriter  ̂
is reported yesterday that the 
Mariechen had left Juneiu for 

alt in tow of the steamer Sal- 
Esquimalt, but. it is stated by 

quimalt Marine Bail way 
lat this report is probably un»
, for the last report received at 
alt was that the repairs were 
ng satisfactorily and the two 
were not expected to start down 

i end of this week. The report 
pd yesterday was that the Sal- 
i left with the Mariechen on 
iday. An interesting account of 
rage of the Mariechen is given 
tier from one of the wrecking 
board the Salvor, 
were several trials made, each 

lccessful, it being very difficult 
own to the seat of the damage 
mt of the cargo, inspection from 
ide being impossible as the ves- 
lying on her bilge on a flat sur- 
rock.
Bay has been renamed Dough- 

i memory of the vast amount of 
worked out of the hold in the 
of flour.
letter, dated April 28th, says: 
v for the good news. It is now 
i m. and we have been working 
yes since 3 a. m. when we com- 
I what we hope will be oiir tri« 

We have the Mariechen off the 
liifted the width of her beam to 
Itkward. No. 1 hold is pumped 
t the bulkhead is not tight, so 
up in that hold runs fifty min* 
the hour. No. 2 we have pumped 
to the orlop deck, and until 7 
I we were running it right down 
ken she is gaining on ns slowly, 
[not understand why because the 
bay they have done their work 
ft is now dark and we are put- 
nvas (old sails) over the paek- 
this does not tighten her up we 
Uch her. There is enough water 
Into the engineroom to keep the 
land eight-inch pumps busy; the 
rorks forty minutes out of the 
l cannot say novr whether we 
Itrol *her.

Success at Last 
By morning—We have got her! 
bp in No. 2 now 'riemtrois all the 
Ed she runs forty minutés to 
&; McHardfe and Côôki ditèrs, 
iktngrbbttote, and xEe^Mope slîe 
oten up more. We are now get- 
f.in, and hope to draw out to an 
|ge before going to Juneau.
Cln.en have been at it., since 3 
yesterday morning, little Doug- 

Our great trouble 
>sh water; it was awful, as we 
stop the different pumps as they 
of water. She nearly filled on 

re we knew where we were. We 
j get water (freshjkat high tide, 
)y by our boats up a creek, so t 

work and those pumps get rid 
I no time.

the rest.

Bottom Badly Crushed
bottom under No. 2 is crushed 
eggshell, two or three good- 

>les. The damage is of a. pecu- 
ure; her port bilge is driven up 
plates are cracked and hundreds 

s sprung, so it makes it hard to 
;r tight. She will require a pile 
inting to make her tit to come 

dog tired but 
We started trial at 3 a. in., 

Stli and had her under control 
m., April 27th. ' 

rday and Sunday—Getting
n shape, working at bulkheads,

All hands are

day—-Left Doughtown at 7.30 
haiik God. -Salvor towed atnaz- 
rell and reached Juneau about 
n. Tuesday.

May 2.—We arrived here 
.30 p.in- yesterday, having left 

7.30 the night before; we

au,

longside and the Salvor suipris- 
f is. One does not realize what 
ll .big ship the “Merry Can” is. 
i whopper.
rtarting from False Bay, when 
up anchor the port cable parted 
lost the anchor and eixty fatu- 
cable. We -are now anchored 
eau, and the divers are down 

her where possible to tighten 
She is making enough water 

an eight-dneh pump going ad 
ie. We hope tx> get her Ugh 
to cement by tomorrow mght 

[ then have to get the remaining 
ibout three hundred tons, out of
o. 2, to do the cementing, and
so as to take out the list, whicU 
ity-two degrees yet. The «tori' 
In lower and orlop deck 'in No. 
►retty well gone, so will have to 
p the decks. The cementing 
;e us some days, and we are all 
as fast as possible. I am crazy 

iome. On Thursday and Friday 
no sleep, and most of us have 

ds, but are all happy now, as 
f we have taken the first step
ird-
Diving Dresses Ruined

diving dresses suffered badly. 
" oil having practically destroyed 

. The oil leaked in amongst 
in (No. 2 hold, and the flour is 

► handle; what is not tight} 
cannotin is so slimy that you 

ack a second before it slips out 
hands.
weather is not so good here as
^_____ fresh water
: occupied so many of our men 
ween that and packing coaJ on 
tie wreck we could do so littlé, 
y as the “Merry €an“ has a 
airty degrees, making double tne 
o it was decided to come here, 
tough town it took twelve hours 
p otir tanks, and np facilities f°l 
lumber, cement, etc.
Customs people are very ot>ng' 
have given us permission to o'» 

f we like; '
iSalvor lias proved a most use 
ft, the machine shop and# P*P 
i board coming in very handy.

coal and water ^ 
ns are Mich as.to enable, rM 
, proe-eed very comfortably. V1 
he.water was the worst prc 
to -contend lyitlu

but thelitowu.

crew.

obiem.
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