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Juan at once produced them,

‘“ The pen is 1000 pesetas, the ink
500 and each sheet of paper is 1000
he said, as he handed them to..Ia-

Having lodged himself as . Don Q. [ ‘ This man,” he indicated Simio,
had foretold, he very soon managed | ‘‘implored me to come and dig out
to open up mnegotiations with the some treasure which long ago he
money lender Iapoulo. 'said he had buried there.”’

of our wrong, I ran to the.. moun-
tains, and—'"' ho flung out his hand
with one of those fine gestures that
is imbred in his race—‘' I have come

R WAS VERY BADLY DAMAGED

Gear Suffered Consider-
as a Result of Coal
0il Leakage.

INGS WITH A USURER.

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

|

to demand justice of my lord.”’

‘“ The story you have told me does
indeed show this Iapoulo in & ' very
villainous light,”’ remarked Don Q.
sadly. “I fear the fellow is an ip-.
curable ruffian, for I have heard sim-
ilar tales of his doings befors, To
rob a rich man, or rather, I should
82y,  to ease him bf a part of the

It is sufficient to say that a bar-

the payment, though large, was not |
to change hands until the - treasure |
had actually been found and brought. |
into Malaga. So it happened that
Iapoulo
did, with infinite precautions, steal up |

above the foothills, and bear away

gain was soon struck, especially as !gust: :

{I not see you in the little wine shop
<did -buy Robleflo’s secret ; |of Malaga where the girls

into the bush-grown .ravine not far @ man whose brows were bound about |
[with a |

‘“ Pah!”’ Don Q. spat out with dis-

‘““Do I not know you, Senor Ia-|
poulo? You bought my secret -and|
would now steal my treasure. Did|

] v danced,
while you whispered in a corner with

handkerchie! of yellow ? |

poula.

‘I do not need them,’’ The usurer
believed he could score a point. ‘‘If
I refuse to write what can you do?”’

‘“The alternative is simple,”’ replied )

Don Q., and bending forward towards
Iapoulo he whispered a few words in
his ear. ot

80, no, I will write!”’ cried the
man, tearing & sheet of paper in

burden which he carries, 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

My ears are|two.
the eggs break jadded,
; 1 hatches| * Pray do not bo . hasty, senor,”
its young in the sunshine.”’. Don Q. implored Don Q. ‘‘ Rather, be ve;'y
turned . to the men bchind him. |gareful to ask for enough money, or
““ Pull this man out of the hole a.nd!perha.ps« wo shall be forced to sp;ca.k
set him before me!"’ j together again of alternatives.”

Iapoulo’s bullying temper mounted.| Then in an instant they were gono

‘“I have been trapped!’’ he snarled. |—the vulture-faced brigand and This
‘“Thig villain has Bétrayed me.” ‘|swarthy, grinning = band. Iapoulo

‘“ No, master, ' no!” wept Simio|found himself in the darkness, He
urgently. g jfelt each limb. He.was sound and

‘‘ Peace!’’ Don Q, raised his hand.|free, therefore, surcly, he codld es-
‘“ You have in truth been betrayed, lcape. “He rushed towards the open-
Tapoulo, but by your own greed. {ing- of the cave, and against g 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 beca,i.ne"brave enough to|Sounds that float about mountain
try and rob again.” T will leave you |8Sides in the night time. The world
t9 t}u‘nk over your crimes. - Good- | he knew lay five days of hard travel
night.”’ | away, beyond many treacherous and
Iapoulo would have rushed for- | desolate gorges. He did not hecd the
ward, but Gaspar’s big hands held  Powerful snoring of Simio, who had
him. "'Am I to be imprisoned in a|seized 'on the loaves and sausage -the
hole?” he chrieked. | brigands left behind them, and, hay-

Don Q. turned back ““‘By no mecans’* | 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 slerra, and although I ~cannot |fallen cantentedly asleep.
offer you my own: hospitality, I can| Presently Idpoulo became lost in a
recommend this posada,” he 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

Corpse of a scullion! ‘“ You see, I use but half,”’ ne
keen. I can hear

when the quebranta-huesos

‘e You desire, Juan Sorio,’”’ Don Q.
jaaid, ‘“to . become ome of my chil-
fdren?“ By this term the famous bri-
gand often designated his followers.|ones on whom is based the very life

‘“ Yes, lord, I desire it.”’ of this Spain of ours, that is a deed
. The new recruit, little more than a | which cries aloud for punishment.
;boy, met the chlef’s eyes without | Know you if this Tapoulo ever tra-

’ vels in the mountains when he moves
to and fro upon his business?”’ .

*“ Never, lord; he never loaves Ma-
;:gal ; Beside, the governor has warn-
o a travelers, and Iapoulo has

Because I have an enemy. made a vow never to a.pipl:'gach with-

“Is it conceivable that you ima- in 20 miles of this place.’’
gine your private enemities will bc| “Why should {his ner:
forwarded by entering my servies ¢ ”’ | brigand.
linquired Don Q. harshly. “'Those|  ** He fears my lord.”
who join us in the mountains fctget|  Ah!" gaid Dbn Q. shaking Hhis
their own desires, for they . renli’e | head, “‘such g fear shc;.wa tha’tnlfe' car-
from. the moment of enlistm2at that | ries a bad conscience. ‘When a man
their sole excuse for existing -lies in| pointedly avoids me, I almost ‘al-
furthering mime.”” | " | ways find he has something on his

The lad’s face whitened. mind for which I could give him ab-

Down ‘there -in the plains  many | golution. in this world at -any rate
told me differently,” | he - answerad. | Now, in the matter of Tapoulo, you

“They said that my. lord of the sler-| ¢hink
ra held & wonderful scals of Justi®s| montetue 0, D¢ opticed into the

jthe only one in Spain in which the| <« 74 jg i ’
el iy S B 8 impossible, lord."
weighed one against the other. ’ Don Q.’s X :
Dotan- ::om the end of Ws ci-|over him. g?ze b»gxig i?dbeli;?frful,
garette int re. ; must ask you t
‘“ I perceive you have a- story to yourself,”’ lus5 saidoh:r‘;hlayvfw 5r

ttell me. Tell it shortly.”” ! 4
““ The boginning of it goos tack 20| . 0¢ 124 stepped- back in

the treasure named Nino. "
“Instead, however, of proving his
gratitude to Robledo, no sooner had
Iapoulo reentered Malaga, after his
successful robbery, than, recalling the
fact that he owed the ex-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 recelved the warning
through a friend, but, at any rate,
when the police raided his poor quar-
ters the man had vanished.
asked the | -He passcd 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 aus large. Without delay = he
must carry off the rest before Don Q.
discovered his éarlier loss. 4
Iapoulo at this period,
8ome 10 years previously, had held
in his- power an unfortunate man
whom he.used as- his confidential

ain Gibbs, the underwritery
hs reported yesterday that the
Mariechen had left Junedu for
lalt in tow of the steamer Sal.
Esquimalt, but. it is stated Ly
quimalt Marine Railway. com-
hat this report is probably un-
, for the last report received at
lalt was that the repairs were
ng safisfacorily and the two
were not expeeted to start downy
end of this week. The Treport
ed yesterday was that the Sal-
left with the Mariechen on
kday. An interesting account of
age of the Mariechen is given
ter from one of the wrecking
board the Salvor.
were several trials made, each
hecessful, it being very difficult
own to the seat of the damage
nt of the cargo, inspection from
ide being impossible as the ves-
Iying on her bilge on-a flat sur-
rock.
Bay has been renamed Dough-
memory of the vast amount of
worked out of the hold in the
pf flonr.
letter, dated April 28th, says:
¥ for the good news. It is now
m. and we have been working
ves since 3 a. m. when we com-«
what we hope will be our tri.
We have the Mariechen off the
ifted the width of her beam to
thward. ‘No. 1 hold is' pumped
the bulkhead is not tight, so

‘““And why ‘do you desire this?’’.

The lad was full-grown, though ho
looked hunger-bitten. . His brows met
in a scowl.

replied

and for

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

allows. . But, since I know you Cew-
not discharge these debts fn full, I

dismay,
am about to”offer you another chance

known

mp in that hold rums fifty min-
the hour. No. 2 we have pumped
o the orlop deck, and until 7
we were running it right down
hen she is gaining on us slowly.
not understand why because the
kay they have done their work
t is now dark and we are put-
hvas (old sails) over the pack-
this does not tighten- her up we
lach her. There is enough water
linto the enginereom to keep the
and eight-inch pumps busy; the
orks forty niinutes out of the
cannot say now whether we
trol -her.
Success at Last
morning—We have got her!
n No. 2 now controls all the
she runs forty “minuteés to
McHardigand Cooky divers,
king rdottelm; and weTRopersiie
hten up more. We dre new .get-
.in,-and hepe to draw eut to an
ge before going to ‘Junmeau.
“men have been at it.since 3
yesterday morning, little Doug-
| the rest. Our great trouble
sh water; it wag awful, as we
stop the different pumps as they
fof water. She nearly filled on
e we knew where we were. We
ly get water (fresh)sat high tide,
Iy by our hoats up a creek, so 't
work and those pumps get rid
h po. time.
Bottom Badly Crushed
bottom under No. 2 is crushed
eggshell, two or three good-
bles. . The .damage is of a.peeu-
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
nting to make her fit to come
All hands are dog tired but
We started trial at 3 a. m,,
I6th and had hey under control
‘m., April 27th.'
ay and Sunday-—Getting
n shape, working at bulkheads,

day—ILeft Doughtown at 7.30
hank God. Salvor towed amaz-
vell and reached Juneau about
m. Tuesday.
au, May 2.—We arrived here
30 pan. yesterday, having left
ay at 7.30 the night before; we
ongside and the Salvor surpris-
¢ is. One does not realize v_vh{n.
i1 big ship the ““Merry Can” is.
whopper.
rti(l)l{g): from False Bay, when
mp anchor the port cable parted
‘Jost the anchor and sixty fath-
cable. We are now anchored
pau, and the divers are _.dm\‘u
her where possible to tighten
. She is making enough water
an eight-inch pump going ail
. We hope to. get her tigh!
.to - cement by tomorrow }ngh'
then have to get the remaining
‘bout three hundred tomns, out Ol
b. 2, to do the cementing, qnd
S0 as to take out the list, which
jty-two degrees yet. Thg stan-
n lower and orlop deck “im No.
retty well gone, so will have t0
Ip the decks. The cementing
e us some days, and we are all
as fast as possible. I am crazy
bome. On Thursday and Friday
no sleep, and most of us ha"P:
ds, but are all happy now, as
| we have taken the first step

Diving Dresses Ruined
diving ' dresses suﬁenedrtbadb’ﬂ.
| o0il having practically destroyed
ll. The oil leaked in amongst
in No. 2 hold, and the flour 1s
o handle; what is not tight'y
in is so slimy that you canllnf,
ack a second before it slips out
hands.
xveather is mot so good here as
ghtown, but the fresh water
occupied so many of our men
ween that and packing cog’l on
he wreck we could do so little,
y as the ‘‘Merry Can” has 2
hirty degrees, making double the
o it was decided to come here,
Doughtown it took twel.v.e'hom’f
5 our tanks, and no facilities for
Jumber, cement, etc. |
(Customs people are very oblig-
have given us permission to do
we like; g
Salvor has proved a 'most use-
. the machine  shop and: pipe
h board eoming in very handy,
crew, coal and water aceom-
ns are such as-to enahle t.h)e;
y proceed very comfortably. Lo
he water was the worst W‘lem-
to contend withe A o

JAs it  happened,

0 o
went. {nto
“there -4

{ 8, to the time of the great srow.
My lord remembers it; how we pocr
ones meade holes through the .snow
finto our dwe . At that time my
father and my mother had not long
been married.. My father was a shop-
herd, and, like many of our prople,
he spent much momey on his - mar-
riage feast. ' Who could have expectad
such a winter?” = :
Don Q. nodded.
. ““In spite of the cold and the hum~
g. Jord, those two were.happy. But
days grew darker and the ¢cld
more bitter, and it seemed they ruwust
starve. I have no skill in vhe story

therwise.

At " the last my father
Malags, where he. heanrd
vedr one who!

: : : go
more than once or. twice—you would
not have had him see his wife die?

money, but-a barrel of dried fish or
B 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-

the debt grew, and became very
heavy.”” The ‘lad paused a moment
hnd sighed. “ Yet when the sun
shone again we were happy, and my
father paid the usurer year by yoar,
though we were often hungry. I do
hot know, lord - how many times
over my father paid his debt to Ia~-
poulo—more than 60 times that
which he had borrowed, I have heard
him say. But the debt remained on
tne . papers—sometimes more—some-
times Jess.”’ :

‘“ Ah, unhappy ones! it is always
Bo,” commented the b: d.

“Then, sefor of the mountains,
my father died two years ago, and I,

neyed into \Malaga to
Iapoulo, and they told me t}
jof the debt that remained, and ¢!
day on which I should pay it and be
: So, lord. we worked early and
late, late end early, and we gathered

day I entcred Malaga and went
the place where Iapoulo does  busi-
. They said- ho was not there,
%o I asked if any ome could give me
quittance of my debt, and they told
e no, but that I should return on
the morrow and see the semor. On
Ehe following day I was carly at his
bureau, and they brought me in’ be-
Ore him. ‘Ah, Juan, have you
ught some of the money due)’ ho
said. ‘All of it, senor,”” I answered
Very joyously, but he frowned when
counted -it out before him. ‘It is
not enough,” he said;‘yesterday it had
been enough, but not to-day. Why
did you not come yesterday as you
Were bidden?” Then I told him of my
toming the day before;, and how they
bad denied him to me, but he would
2ot helieve, and he called me many
Bames and clutched his’ knees with
s fingers, and his eyes wére like
black beads when the firelight shines
into them,’”
“How did it end?”’ demanded Don|t

Q you when he returns to the city af-
ter finding the treasure.’”’

“Icried to him that indeed I had
Some, whereat he sent for those who
tefused me ehtrance. They came,
lord of the = mountains, and with
0aths swore that. never before had
they beheld me, and then Senor Ia-
DPoulo grinned, well satisfied, and
faid, “Givo me the money you have
brought and I will forgive your lles

0, be industrious and render to 1?{
next year what has accrued. It A4s

0 law.’

‘Then fury seized me, and I cried
?ut it this was the law, then wonld

b8 a lawbreaker forever, and I
;Wé?m that for that thing which he
fad done to me Iapoulo should yet
gzme to die. He feared, lord of the | b,
Y ?“Nams, for he called aloud for
%P, but I broke away from them|a

oll, and hecause I-coul not : ;
not 8ee ‘my tsentimeotal I should be obliged " to
Fothers tace when I'eRoulltell:her |rid mysslf of you.': o

one hand catching at the neck -of his
R
‘“ How hgye I offended my lord?"

have not héard ‘spoken in conmmection
with mysell for many. more
than you can remember. Go, I will
pass it over for this time,
member that in the mountains all
things are possible
come to pass.’”’ '

him, and far into the night, Don Q.

sat brooding over: the points of the

story he had heard, and the problem

of Iopoulo’s :

so I tell it—not "‘““:m":“# of the mountains, and
mod ‘

o i&"' ﬁgﬁﬂ:&

sicrra, And I still am horo to-night,
During that period, 8o men say in
the plains, I have

Sometimes Iapoulo 'would not give }hmm, and some have lost

80 2" : s :
* Robledo inclined his head. :

~.*“ It is,-in- fact, true that-I ‘-have
held many great -and notable
sons to ransom, as well as thoss
| of ‘the lesser rank. Men of . wealth
have gladly paid me hall their for-
tunes for the privilege of bidding me

g ) :

the world has pulled wids its purse
strings. Some fow captives have in-
deed remained forever in tho-sierra:

lowed myself to be influenced by sor-
xid considerations,’’ went on Don Q.
in his sibilant voice, ‘ I have In truth
without effort collected riches ' that
might perhaps vie Wwith those uf the
count of Monte Cristo, with , whose
fame, I fear, you, Robledo,
acquainted. Much of this woalth lies
burried in the mountains.’’

. I have at various times sccreted
it in three hiding places, vo which I
have given the names of 'adre, Ma-
dre - and Nino. You follow nie?
the Good. Ths treasure Padro is infinite-
vuw than the one named Madro,

drad times ths beby, the treasure Ni-
no. Here. is a paper upon this tatle.
It contains & plan, by which
seeker can find the spot where Nino
lics buried. Further, whoever
Nino will find also second plan l-ad-
‘ing them to Madre, .and he who has
the  courage to seek Madre will dis-

document, my child, I am absut to
givo into your charge. You aviil car-
ry it down into the city, and iodg-
ing with, it may be, the uncle of Isa~
belilla’’—Robledo looked sharply up
—‘*you will,. with
and care, sell this plan to one Ia-
poulo, a usurer,
within a stone’s throw of the
ring. To this man you will -
sent yourself as a traitor to and a
hater of me. You will not let this
plan go under a good sum, Robledo,
—20,000 pesetas is the lowest *price

evident that Don Q. had more
sa;

20,000 pesetas, but that is to be

your price. My child, would you be- face, his cyes shown white like those!pold air of the mountaincer he

? of a vicious horse, his upper lip was!pstrayed.

drawn back in a grin of fear. He /
startled the usurer.

tray me for 20,000 pesetas?’’
under the tan.
with passion.
Robledo.’’ he said ; and, indeed, ne-
ver had he in all his career permitted
himself to speak thus to one -of his
becoming sentimental, Robledo,”

coat.

“You have -used a word that I

years
but re-
and most. things.
Long. after the young man had left

dislike to venturing

foe: Roblodo, the: most trust
of all his followers.
‘‘ Robledo, F e about to assign to.|

¥ was not in the

amassed much
> their
ives n sceking for it. Is: not this

per-

o0od-bye. To regain mon of genius,

** Now, although I have nover .al-

e un-

Madre in turn exceeds qy a hun-

eny

finds

ver . third plan’ leading to Pudre,
had thess plans made for iny heirs,
ut I have now changed iy nand.”’

rose, and, walking to the ' talle,
ok up an envelope. ;

‘‘Here is the plan to Nino. Tgis

much discretion

whose dwelling is
bull
repre~

remem- |

the oliff. In that gray place each lit-
‘hole on the hither slde of it, worn by

the lid.

clerk. This man, who was
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-

-Together with his_enormous appe-
tite, Simio: was  .possessed of. the
mense. muscular -strength. On account
of this excellent quality, and also be-
tause - Simio could not for ‘many’ rea-:
fong betray. ylm,-_fh‘e“ulux;e:,ﬁxvc;:én;

® & u unum- .n:x' 1"voﬁ'§-'- e

the pair found themselves  five da
later among®the stony bleakness . of
the higher sierra. - - . :. %
‘Between "his’ anxiéty to hide him-
self from the imagined eyes that be-
set “the solitude, and ‘the fear ' of
breaking his neck, Japoulo’s ~“orders
grew more. confused with every move-
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 |i

tle deformed bush had whipped a

the ceasecless beating of .the branches
as tb% flipped and struggled in the
unpitying wind. 3 {

“ Forward, hasten!’’ said the usur-
or.in the hoarse whisper  he had
used during his former.visit in the
mountains of the sierra.

They tied up 'the mule at a - little
distance,and; Iapoulo followed 8imio
into the grotto. It was an ordinary
cave enough, but Iapoulo was not
used to caves, and the lurving shad-
ows on_ all sides, the low frowning
roof,. and the mysterious drip, drip
of water, now on one side, now on
the other, shook his quivering nerves. |f
The lantern he had brought seemed
only to add to the terrors of the
place. i

“Let us to work! Where is the
map ? Hold the lantern steady, f::0l!
The usurer studied the plan for a mo-|j

ty. floor, plunged his hand into a cre-
wvice in the corner and drew out a
rusty nail. ! '
‘“This is the .sign. Come, let us
aig.’”” - 3 ik
Big crooked Simio whirled up.: &
pick-axe, and between his blows Ia-
poulo struck excitedly at the rocky
earth with a spade; but progress was
slow. The night deepened into the
small hours; still they labored until
the pickaxe, ploneering its way down-
ward, struck and stuck in the wood. |{
A few more cautious efforts, and a
long and- dirty box . was disclosed.
Iapoulo, too anxious to’ wait for it}
to be raised, bade Simio wrench off

It was done. A whitened skeletén

o be accepted—and Iapoulo can pay

The young mén waited, for it was
to

Y. ;
‘* Yes, Nino is worth far more than

reddening

Robleda lifted his face,

“My lord knows,”” he answered
Don Q. looked at him curiously.
* I almost believe I can trust you,

“But you must refrain from
he
you become

and.

dded. “ “ I fear if

ered and fell

the ‘Brooding carrion birds which he

mountains. o

busy yourselves, senor?’’ asked Don
Q.’s suave, sibilant voice at last.

lay stretched out within.. The empty
jaws nned up at the two 'men as
they stood stiff with the shock, gap-
ing down upon it | Then across the
lantern’s light a shadow leaped to
Tapoulo’s feet and a touch fell on his
shoulder. X

With a yell he wrenched his head
round to see he kiew not what. The

stood immovable, his clutching hands
still outspread, while the drops gath-
from his bald fore-

head, as he stared back at a cloaked
figure bearing a singular likeness to
had seen on * his journey into = the|j

““ May I _inquire upon what you

-.hil pits "a

In the long pause Tapoulo collected
Iittla. i <

y ed but once a day,
siom. . 2 ‘“If you will not_choose now,,
cannot eat for 24 hours.”’

S T 4 e

graciously, but as his
upow: its items

tas each guest ;. fire, $2000;
bread, -2000 ; sausages, each 5000 pe-
sctas,’’- Japoulo read-aloud. ‘T shall
not -pay. I am here against my will.
Legally- " e

you and give you t¢ drink,”
Don Q. r
here—merely equity,”’

starve,"’

have yourself appealed to the
By the law therefore you must’hold.
A master is bound 'to provide

ment,’ then, hurrying across the dus-| food. 2 1 )
done. Hear me, Juén, when the: 'se-

nor orders food for His own repast,
you will bring. double the guantity
for this poor servan{, who  weeps for
hunger.”’

over it.
remarked.

just debts,

The fact that his ‘helpless young

creditor should hold a place in this
nightmare advénture. seemed to Ia-
poulo scarcely surprising at the mo-
ment. Yet
to Don Q.

he ‘Spurhad the’ paper

“You will set me free. 1 have

done you no harm. I have heen be-
trayed. I tell yout!; . The “brigand
stopped on his way to the entrance
and turned slowly:dhout.

‘“ Thé meals in this place are serv-
u%?he said coldly.
you

The usurer took.the bill of farc un-
glance  foll
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SL R RS . ] HwE B o

“This is ‘my, ida,’”’ said the

young man sullenly. ** Those are my
prices.
must pay-my price,”

If the senor.would cat, he
"< One night’s lodging, 2000 pese-
black

““ Will the law feeéd 'you and warm
asked
‘“ Moreover, there is no law

** But you dare nat starve me!”’

‘““ Why not? You can buy and eat
f you will.”’ Y

‘““ But I have no. money,” retorted

Iapoulo desperately. vy

‘“ Then you must :send for some.”’
Iapoulo groaned.

*“Your orders, senor,” said Juan.
““ One small loaf, half a sausage

and some water.”

‘“ And for this gentleman?”’

‘* For 8imio? Nothing!’’

‘* O, master, would you starve me?’
‘““If -you cangot; pay you must
said Fapoulo.

Simio howled aloud. This fate far

exceeded his worst fears.

‘“ Senor,’”’ ‘interposed Don Q., “‘you
law.

food
or his servant upnder ' circumstances

such as. these, for you persuaded him
ta follpw you for your own purposes
into—I fear—an inhospitable region.
He is, moreover, aiman of twice your
size and will therefore require on .a

just computation double. as much
[ Come, - we'’must see justice

“'Will my lord pardon me?’ A

tall young mountaineer stepped out
from the rank of iDon'Q.’s followers.
His brows were bound with a yellow
handkerchief, !
gleamed as he sag.‘, the butt
musket on the floor and rummaged

his dark eyes

of his

and

n his shirt for a moment.

“ What is this, Robledo ?"

+ T should like my account settled,
ord. This senor- bought from me a

certain precious thing in the plains,
for which he promised ‘ne a payment
of 20,000 pesetas, which he failed to
pay.”’ Robledo brought out a ragged
peper -from ‘his vest. ‘It is written

here, lord.”’

Don Q. took the paper and glanced
« A fair demand,”” he rec-

< What have you to say, senor?’’ he

addressed Iapoulo:.

But Iapoulo had no answer. ready.

had

* Speak!”” The sharp

1 have no .money,”” he replied

bitterly. ‘ When will you let me
pragiar

' Ag goon as you have, paid your
senor. This nlan’’ — he

aid a slendes, yellow finger on Ro-

bledo’s shoufder—'1I will permit to!
be your messenger. To-morrow,
the first light, you will deliver to
him @ letter for your agent in Mala-
‘ga. By the way, Juan, the
! wants paner. test dnd ink. .

at

senor

command i

one.to spend in the city—that made
11 in all. Each day he would eat
half a sausage and half a loaf of
black bread. Simio—here he turned
& savage look upon his sleeping re-
tainer—would eat a whole sausage
and one lpaf of black bread. Between
them they would drink three small
bottles of water. Their daily lodging
cost 4000 pesetas. Thus he comput-
ed-that each day in the mountains
would. .¢ost him 19,500 pesetas. He
moaned,- rocking. himself~to and fro
at the thought of such g sum. But
when he multiplied it by 11, the tears
trickled down his discojored cheeks,
for, alag! to this to?{ he must. add
the debt. owing to Rébledo.

It was long befora he found courage
to name the whole amount, . even to
himself: “When” e ‘realized ‘that . ‘a
{monstrous slice of his fortune was
slipping away from him he hid his
face in his hands, and for some mo-

death. But as the dreadful words
whispered by Don- Q. flashed hack
upon his memory he lifted the paper
and wrote out the form of ‘his letter;
leaving one ®pace blank. 3

*“I'm in the grip of Don Q.,” the
letter ran. ““'Send me at gnze—-
pesetas by the bearer, without cjues-
tion or delay. Do not inform the au-
thorities, for if an atfempt he inade
to rescue me I shall be nailed 10 the
pine tree ‘that grows nearest- heaven
upon the mountain above the place of
my imprisonment.’’

‘This note addressed 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 wishito send for more
money  than. was absolutely necessa-
ry, for/he trusted not at all in the
honor of the brigand, who. he he-
lived—and in this Iapoulo judged by
himself— would break all his  bar-
gaihs ‘and - seize the uptermost 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,k himself, he might
be 12 days on the-journey. So the
dawn came and the full day drew on,
and still the usurer sat trying to
make up his ‘mind,- when Robledo
‘istood belore him. '

‘“Is the letter ready that my lord
commanded mé to take?’”’ ‘demanded
the young bandit. :

‘“ Will you make very great haste
on your errand?’’ asked Iapoulo.

‘ On my lord’s errands one always
hastens,’’ replied Robledo. :

“If you are back within 11 days,
I will give you—I'will give you 10,
yes, 10 pesetas for yoursel!l.”” With
these words Iapoulo wrote rapidly on
the paper and gave it through  the
bars into Robledo’s hands, ecrying
out—‘‘ Go, go,.before I repent!’’ and
rushed into the darker end ‘of the
cave. ;
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Early on the 11th day Juan an-
nounced the return of Robledo, and
a little later Don Q., with a few of
his followers, entered the cave, Ro-
bledo laid a bag of pesetas
rall of paper moncy at the usurcr’s
fcot.

‘* Now, senor, count your money,”’
said the brigand, ‘‘ and your credit-
ors shall come in before you. Juan,
stand out.”’

The lad at once stopped forward,
bearing a long bill in his hand.

‘ How much does it amount to 2"’

color had draimed from his’damp | o recognized the handsomo face, the (inquired Don Q. ~ -

| - *“ By careful counting, lord, it adds
{up to 284,500 pesetas.
Refusal to pay or any cavilling at
| the items being out of the question,
Iapoulo, with many -sighs, paid over
the monay. .

« Now, Robledo, what is owing to
you?’ went on Don Q.

** 20,010 pesotas, lord.”

‘* No, no, no! - Tho batrgain
for 20,000,’’ cried the usuror.

‘* What does this nican, Robledo?’’
asked tho chief sternly.

‘“ The senor made me a promiss of
10 posetas; lord, if I returned by the
d1th da¥. ‘I am ‘heres:

was

ments told himself he would prafer

and a/

~_sulk and ride away. He stays

‘“ You disappoint me, senor,”’ said
Don Q. quietly, “for although you
could not see mo, I heard you with
my own ears make the man this pro-
mise.. The debt is, indeed, 20,010 pe-
setas. Pay him quickly.’’

The last coin had scarcely passed
from Iapoulo’s’ reluctant fingers,
when he wrapped his worn cloak
about his neck. ‘‘ Now I am freel I
will go!”’ .

‘“ Not too quickly,”” interposed Don
Q.: “ Our little 'business is hardly yet
concluded.  You have paid- ypur debt,
senor, it is true, but not the inter-
est, the usury.”’ )

‘“ The interest?’* screamed the mo-
ney lender. i :

‘“ Yes,”” said Don Q. * Our debts
i{in the  mountains . double themselves
évery-three: days. It is a-bad cus:
tom ‘which” you in the plains . have
taught' to us. You still 6we these
two men énormous sums. I fear Ro-
bledo will . have to make a second
journey: to the plains.””. Ll

‘“:Sepor, this. will ruin me, I.can-
not -possibly pay it.” . .
‘8o ?”': The brigand shrugged his
shoulders® regretfully.- ‘‘Well, there
is always the pine trce.” ;

‘ You had decreed my death in any
case,”’ cried Iapoulo. = ;

‘“ No;’’ returned Don Q. *‘You shall
indeed pay as far as your - fortune
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- SENORITA-RITA

(By IZOLA FORRESTER.
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‘“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, anr.oying smile Car-

rutherd thought as he caught a
glimpss of it sideways:

‘‘ Perhaps,’”’ he returmed moodily.
‘“I have stayed too long already.’’:

‘““You do not like Tecxas, senor?’’
" “¥ou did not call me senor last
week.”” He bent toward her slightly,
but she did not turn her head. ‘‘You
called me—Jack.””

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

‘‘That was a long time ago — last
weck—but I will call you it again if
you wish, Mister Jack.”

G ers 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 suprise. 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 mnearly 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 vory happy—in ‘lexas, until your
old sweotheart 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—ah, yos, I say you
are. You love mo so madly, so en-
trancingly, until somebody clse comes
who loves mo so medly, 80 entrance
ingly, too; and thon, all at once,
you are joalous and distant and dis-
satisfied, and presto! now, this min-
ufe you say you will leave Texas,
you will never, never come to. the
Fortuna ~Ranch  again. You are—
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 g man loves he dogs nof&
an

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
g)jst!nately. “I will not do this

‘““You prefer the tree?’* |

«r Y&'ll L

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

Iapoulo was hustled to the ‘en-
trance. He stood there e moment,
gazing up at the great tree that
creaked and swooped above him in
the gale.” The last remnant of . de-
fiance went out of the man. The love
of money died in the struggle with
the love of life.”’ ¢ ;

“1 -«will iconsent. But you are
leeying-me a- beggar.’” .
man,’’ observed Don Q. urbanely *
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
80 heavily on ‘the poor. Or, stay; _
better still. The season verges to-
ward the New Year, and with your
belp, Senor Iapoulo, we will, by
sending back th papers, put a ray
of light into of the homes of
our good and kindly peasants.’>

fights. See!’” She held up her hand
and snapped her small, taoned fin-
gers sharply in the air. ‘I .would
not give that for the silly kid lover
who rides away. Ramon is a Mexi-
can, but he is brave, he can fight;
if. I but let him know the least bit I
Ioved him he ‘would carry me off on
his horse; ‘way, ‘way south over
there to Mexico. ¥ou would not car-
ry me away to your home like that,
weu:l[d you, Mister Jack?”’

‘“ I would you to the end of
the world,” retazd Carruthers. :

‘“ But not to your home?’’ she per-
sisted.

‘“ I have no home,’”’ said Carruthers
‘“ When I came here to Texas I meant
to stay even before I met you.””

‘“ But you are rich. Ramon says
you could buy all of the Fortuna for,
a e if you cared for it. And
the Fortupa js the richest ranch
within a hundred miles o the bor-

4 e i8' no castleman 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 @
trifle higher :than other girls. But
to Carruthers . the ~motion brought
merely. regret. He knew the = truth
about the Fortuna ; knew what every
Texan as i 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 even she, it was ru-
mored, was pledgéd to Ramon Do-
randa in return for his promised as-
sistance, when tho crash came,

Carruthers might have given  the
Same gssistance and claimed the same
reward, but something within him
revolf:od against making the hand of
the girl he loved the stake in a trans-
action over old Riaz’s gambling debts
If he could win her, if he could hold
her promise freely from her own lips,’
then he felt free to buy up the whois
Fortuna when the crash came and lay
it at her feet. But sne must be free
to say yes or no. And she would
say npeither. She would only laugh. !

‘“ Have you told Ramon you would
marty him?”’ he asked with sudden
curtness. The uncertainty was mad-
dening to him. :

‘“Why do you ask?”’ she answered
teasingly.

‘“Rita,”” he pleaded, ‘be serious.
If you do not—"" : :
- Bhe raised her arm with a sudden,
imporative gesture and pointed to
the ‘herd. ?
§ ‘“Look!” she cried.
stampeding!’’ :

Carruthers looked. The brown spa

‘“They, are

had suddenly stirred to life. Undul~
(Gentinued oo next page)




