SUBANCE CONPANES
07 LEGALLY LIABLE

gation May Arise Over Fire
Losses---Earthquake Not
Covered.

RISKS ARE ABOUT $250,000,000

gign Corporations Will Lose
Heavily as Result of the
Great Disaster.

hicago, | April 20.—Tire insurance
panies had about $250,000,000 of
& in the city of San Francisco, this
ate’ beifig based on the premiums
ived in 1905. The insurance situa-
there has ‘meen very peculiar. For
the Pacific Coast has‘been the
section of.the'country, and the only
which could be depended upon for
eady profit year in and year out,
San Franeisco has been the best
t-producer of the Coast.
s loss ratio for a period of years has
the lowest, less than 25 per cent,
ny other eity in the country, in
b of an unusual proportion of frame
ruction. ‘Today’s losses, however,
more than wipe out all the profit
he Jast 50 years, just as the com-
es, figuring interest, will never get
on Chicago business for the losses
he great fire here.
Enjoyed Very Low Rate
s a result of this unusually favor-
experience rates were low in San
heisco, and all the companies wrote
liberally. On the other hand, the
ortion of insurance to value was un-
lly small, partly because of the ov-
hfidence resulting from long im-
ty from heavy losses, and also be-
¢ there is no co-insurance clause in
here as is the rule in other large
B, requiring the owner to carry a
in proportion of insurance to value.
hicago this requirement is 80 per
except on preferred business.
he example of the custom on the
was furnished by the recent loss
he fireproof Chronicle building last
mer when the tower was set on fire
skyrocket, The value was about
000, and only $15,000 insurance
carried, just sufficient to cover any
ar losses that might result from fires
'ed in the rooms, depending upon
fireproof construction to prevent any
us- damage.
No Buildings Fireproof
his,  however, overlooked the con-
ation hazard as the experience on
roof buildings at Baltimore was that
_losses ran from 50 to 75 per cent.
he total San Francisco premiums in
. were $2,985,540, of which $1.-
10 was. written i American: com-
s and $1,340,830 in foreign com-
es... M}gg{‘ POPOEtIONif, mich
than thnt.:m ¥, foreign compan-
g the counfry at large, as they have
¥s specially developed  tht Coast
ness. Several companies that are
heard of in this part of the coun-
are large writers on  the Pacific

lhe ‘Rhine & Moselle, for instance,
h writes nowhere but én the Paeci-
past, had nearly $5,000,000 risked.in
Francisco, standing eighth in the
There were 105 fire companies do-
business in the state last year.
uch interest was manifested today
he situation of the Firemen’s: Fund,
h is the leading San Francisco com-
v. It was generally supposed that
ould have the largest amount at risk.
in fact, it stands third. An unusual
bortion of its liability, too, is on pre-
ed business, dwellings 'and contents,
k natural in.the case 6f a home com-
y, it having been trimming its lines
he business district, where most of
Joss was suffered. Its premium in-
e -in the city last year was $77.608,
e the Home Fire & -Marine, owned
t. had $31,103, making $108,711. al-
her.
was held by insurance men, figuring
h the 1905 statistics, that in general
e was $80 liability for every dollar
bremium, giving the two- companies
$8,000,000 at risk. ' Only a small
ortion of this, however, was in\_'olvell
e there is the question of liability on
buildings shattered by ihe earth-
e that afterward had fire losses.
he Hartford had $72,236 in premiums
the New York Underwriters; owned
t, had $77,562, making a ‘total of
100, or a total at Fisk of abhout
D00,000. The California fire, which
resumed business last year, had
hiums of $22,585 and the Pacific
erwriters had $20,632.
Life Companies Hard Hit
o word was received yesterday by
Chicago representatives from any
he :San Francisco companies, 0OWing
be lack of wiresy It is expected that
life and casualty companies will be
hit. The Paecific Mutual, which
recently amalgamated with the Con-
dtive of Los Angeles, will be a dou-
kufferer, as the Pacific Mutual wrote
life and®accident insurance. It had
Jargest business on the Coast last

hsurance companies were in.a very
easant situation « today. They all
that they were in.for senormous

s, but had no way of getting any
ijls. The life, casualty and lability
panies had the satisfaction, however,
knowing that the worst of their
s were over. The fire companies,
he other hand, had a quarter of a
on at risk in the city of Sax KFran-
b, where there was no water, a dis-
nized fire department and the enor-

conflagration hazard involyed in
t areas of light frame constructions
pet to strong winds. ;

Not Liable Under Policies
pbme very - interesting questions of
ility will grow out of the earthgnake
subsequent fires. The policy explic-
provides that there shall be no fire
ility when a building falls. | The
se reads as follows:

a building or any part thereof falls,
bpt as a result of fire, all insurance
this policy on such building or its
ents shall immediately cease.
he companies hnave not had good
ess in enforcing this provision, the

ge jury usually deciding that there
been some fire before the buildin®

in order that the claimant might

t from the insurance gorporatzon-

onkey Brand Scap makés copper g
tin like silver, crockery like misble,
-windows like crystal. S
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Time went on for, a long period in
the mountains as serenely as of old.
The executive had: -~ deprived. Majade
of his appointment, i:but otherwise
'the matter of dealibg with Don Q.
tell - once-'miere- i s R
“Ta the. vedat serid 61 &
continged to ub -

Lobo, but aithough mast of  .the
were  satisfactory from a financial
point of view, it-chanced that. not
on» presented any qualities of inter-
sst in the eyes of Don Q:, until a
certain Mr. George McCorkadale —
whose fame was emblazoned in the
bourses of the two spheres—
‘blundared into the wide-cast net of
the robber chie?. X

Trough & naturalized Englishman,
he had been born and bred in Cuba.
He carly crossed to Brazil for larger
{afilities of ‘rade; later New York
and London knew him well. There
was, in fact, nothing Scottish.about
him byt his name and ' his - extraor-
dinary business instinct. He was
one of the few who, starting @ well
equipped in life with a large banking
account and an excellent share in a
profitable business, have refused to
sink back upon the couch of ease of-
fered to them by circumstances.
Bofn rich, at' ‘20 he was hard at
work, and at 85—the age at which
he visited Spain—he had contrived to
roll the ball of his fortunes through
so much of the mud of the world’'s
wealth that he had become one ~of
the money kings .of the day.

Already inclined to fleshiness, and
over-swarthy, he yet possessed 1in a
pronounced degree theé type of good
looks characteristic of the Spanish
colonies. It was commonly reported
that he had never met his match at
a bargain or as a prophet of the
weather changes of ‘the financial
world. But his .most salient quality
was said to be the capaciousness of
his maw. Those who knew him best
declared that, if he had gathered all
the wealth of the universe into his
pocket,” with the exception of a sin-
gle dollar note, he ‘would know no

night a spolfen name roused him from
his ‘moodiness. The talk had veered
about to a .subject that under ' the
'alerra  possessed a perennial interest
~the doipp' past or possible of Don

““T-have heard - many st of
mﬁmmm%mcmmg Joz%? in)
 with “the “half-contemptuous - manner
‘peculiar to him. .‘‘ Tell mo  his last
exploit.’”” :

The innkeeper, a thin, dark, ' wiry
mountainger, glanced furtively round
at the men gathered in the room and
shook his head.

The Cuban smiled unpleasantly.

**.You have the :nerves,”, patron, he

“*You look as if you knew
too much ! Every one warns me of
the vulture of the sierra, yet you,
who live under the shadow of - his
beak, know nothing of him:’’ 1

‘“Not smo, excellency,” exclaimed
the man. ‘‘The lord of the sierra
dwells up there in truth’’—he waved
his hand toward the north—‘‘but
poor folk lke ourselves speak little
of him.”

““I am ‘curious to see him: T wish
he would at this moment enter by
your. door!®’
~ “‘The saints forbid, seper!® Puv. in|
the priest.. ‘“You know not what you
say. Without question you are a
rich -and a great man, but the lord
of the sierra demands more than a
raansom sometimes.’’

McCorkadale snappdd his fingers.
‘“Patron, you shell hire -me a mule
to-morrow, and I “will ride into the
mountains. to look for Don- Q.

‘“You must, then, buy the mule at
its full price, excellency,’”” replied the
innkeeper sullenly, ‘“‘for I am a poor
man, and I shall never set eyes on it
or you any mare.’”’

The Cuban laughed, Yawned,
stretching his arms over his head.

‘“Have no fear, patron; I do not
believe in your brig I have met
some in my time a good deal more
terrible. I-will ride back into Mala~
8a'll %

. As he spoke someone struck a gui-
tar and began to _ sing. Verse by
verse it flowed—a pathetic song of

rest until he had somehow acquired
that last dollar also. Under  those
conditions of life, or lacking some
shars of hig [repoaderant cold greed,
he could be conceived a gambler. In
fact, he was a gambler, but with ac-
curate knowledge, power and pull ‘on
his side—a peril to his generation of
ths most modern kind. - ;

Such was.the man who in an inter-
¥al, in a hill in his electric career,
chose t® go motoring n Spain. He
told one or tweo friends that he was
fecling the strain. of business, and
then slipped quietly away to join his
Yacht at Vigo. As a matter of fact,
he was in the position ‘of a hunter
who has set a snare and waits out
of sight for his quarry to fall into
it. He had -with skill and
consummate completeness a corner in
that human necessity, corn. Never
before had he held so strong a hand
In the destinies of the world. To be
absent while his enormous transac-
tions worked out to thelr appointed
iasue was a part of his scheme. . He
foresaw a possible amount of em-
barrassment when those most con-
cerned saw his met closing over them.
e resolved to. go. away for a holi+
day and leave time to play his hand
for him. ,So, having forced even
tims to his own uses, he disappeared
to await .thé moment when he must |
return for his final coup and vio-
tory. /

At the pesoda in the’ village, e=e

:

love and parting. Then another
voice followed, in an altered rhythm,
the  singer improvising—as Span-
jards commonly do, — with a witty
allusion to the stranger who, mis-
taking the quobranta-huesos " for a
parrot, would go up into the - sierra
to scratch its head.

A handsome-young man, in
worn, ‘leather accoutrements of a
mountaineer, with a scarlet waist-
band, who 'had been dozing in a cor-
ner, an ancient fowling piece propped
between his knees, now woke up, and,
seizing the guitar, chanted - out a
hunting song in praise of the  wild
boar ‘and the foys of bringing  him
to bay in some ~deep thicket under
the mountain spurs. ;

The company was visibly stirred.

‘. Any boars to be had hercabouts?’
McCorkadale asked with interest.

A chorus answered him. Robledo,
the singer, was himself .a cazador—a
hunter who had killed many boars,
There were also roedeer and foXes up
there in the gorges. But Robledo, in
spite of the Cuban’s brusque urging

nd offers of good payment, hung
back at first, though, after some per-
suasion, he promised to arrange a
hunt for his excellency. ¥

Under cover of & surge of talk, the
innkeeper brushed past the Cuba'.n.
“* Do not go, senor,’”” he sald in a

the

pen to you, it will give my inn a bad
name.”’ .

But opposition was the salt of life
to McCorkadale. His cyes gleamed.

‘““What is your good name to me?’’
he asked, with a laugh.

Thrim-thrim-thrim-thrim! The gui-
tar twanged a’ dancing measure. Im
mediataely there was the crisp, melo-
dious rattle of castanets, the circle
about the fire broke up, and in the
clear space two couples were dancing,
the girls swaying gracefully as mead-
ow grasses, with many delicate step-
pjhgs, swift and involved.

McCorkadale watched them, a glow
coming slowly up into his face. Then
he sprang to his feet, thrust aside
one of the young men, and took his
place as partner in the dance. There
was # suppressed scuffle’ behind him
as the cazador’s sinewy wrist spoiled
a knife thrust aimed at the Cuban’s
back. The ousted partner, a° young
shepherd, turned in hot blood on the
hinter,

E i

** Be content, Estaban; my lord de-
sires him,”” said Robledo soothingly.

In these dances partnors advance
and retreat, circle and bend, each
moving in relation to the other, but
separately, without comtact even of
the hands. McCorkadale took his
part ably and with abandon., but as
girl by the waist and whirled ‘her

.the music quickened he caught the

round in a rough waltz. He fancied
he heard a growl from the spectators
but the dance hurried to an end and
a black-browed man at once came up
to tell him that the cazador had al-
ready departed to locate the gquarry
for his. excellency’s ploasure.

In the forenoon of the next day
Wilson from his couch by the wall
watched McCorkadale ride away to-
ward the mountains with Robledo
and one or two others. .The inn-
keeper turned in from the doorway.

= v . v » . v » . e .

“George McCorkadale, most entire-
ly at your service,”” the gentleman

bof that name was saying as he swept

his hat in an elaborate bow across
his feet. ‘‘ McCorkadale,’”’ Don Q. ro-
peated slowly, gazing ‘at the swarthy
face -opposite, ‘‘and an Englishman.?
Yet that turn of the wrist was sure-
ly never learned beyond 'the sound of
the Spanish tongue.”” He illustrated
the supple movement as he spoke.

Don Q. was ‘sunniing himsel on the

rocky terrace outside his ‘dwelling-
pave. In front of him stood 'thg:‘re-'
cently-calight captive, nﬁ%oini i ang
jaunty, in. these particulars varying
to a marked degree -from the gemsral-
ity of individuals who ‘occupied that
position. : S
i Thé boar hunt had resolved itself
igto a trap for 'the hunter. When
McCorkadale arrived at the patch of
level ground shut in by steep cliffs
and feathered with brushwood—which
he was assured was excellent ground
for pig-—ths men had closed in about
himHe grasped at the rifle slung be-
hind his saddle, but his captors were
too quick for him.
. His first feeling was. a murderous
flare of rage. But Robledo and his
compeanions krew how to handle fu-
rious men, and as the mule was led
upwards through patches of pine and
pinsapo, along tracks hardly to be
detected, ‘and lastly, thrsugh barren,
echoing ravines, the Cuban cooled
down to a more reasonable view of
the situation. For an idea germinat-
ed in his mind that a temporary se-
clusion in the glen of the  brigand
might very well answer the purpose
for which he had left England. He
proposed to have as good a timo as
possible, and though, when he “left
the languorous woods behind | and
climbed further and further into the
shadows of ‘bare black gorges, the
desolation and intangible menace of
the Iandscape communicated itself to
his thoughts, he shook it off, and
pre to meet the dreaded .chief
with a cheerfulness he judged = that
personage would find unusual.

‘. Though English born, senor, I
had the privilege to be brought up in
Yyour country.”” He supplemented the
speech by another extravagant bow.
* The chief’s eyelids . flickered. There
was a suspicion of mockery in the
man’s courtesies.

‘I have long been an exile from
theN\world,”” he remarked with appa-
rent irrelevance—'‘and there are many
types of Englishmen.’’ :

McCorkadale looked sharply at him
The words might have conveyed ' an
insult had the tone been less suave.

‘“Shall. we touch on the disagree-
able of busines#?’’ went on Don Q.
urbanely. ‘‘The matter of your
ransom, for example, senor.”’

‘“ Certainly. - But pray let me as-
sure you I am not a rich man.
More‘s the pity!”’

““It is indeed a pity, as I had
thought of saying fifty thousend—"’

‘“ Pesetas?’’ interjected the prisoner
airily.

‘““ The senor is mistgken. I was
ebout to say dollars; but, since he
has the bad taste to bargain, we will
say pounds—fifty thousand English
pounds sterling.” .

‘“ You ‘joke, surely? It is the ran-
som of a millionairet* exclaimed Mc-
Corkadale. :

Don Q. bent his head with a polite
gesture of assent. .

Precisely. I perceive you do not
understand that I'am a man whom
sordid considerations easily pain and
offend. The guestion is now in abey-
ance. We will not return to it for a
week. The petty details of -business
disgust me, as I have said; but, fin-
ance on a grand scale—that is an-
other affair. I have looked forward
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as yourself.”’ :

McCorkadale turned the dark
of a swarthy man.

‘“In spite of your exile you seem jo
-gather some news up here,”” he. re-
marked, dropping his dobonair man-
ner.

‘““I flatter myself that it is so,”’
agreed Don Q.  with much amiabilfty.
‘I count myself fortunate in mect-
ing you. At one time or another
members. of various professions have
honored me here in the mountains—
sportsmen, doctors, politicians and
80 on ; but never before a million-
alre. They came to me in various
ways—by rail, by carriage, on foot,
and on horseback. But you, - senor,
putdtd them all’ by rushing headlong
into my domains in an automobile.’’
The chief smiled, .as though paying
his companion a compliment.

‘“ Ah, the scoundrel!’’ said MeCork-
adale ‘reminiscently. ' Then, resuming
his flippant manner : ‘‘You've got
the better of m# this trip.” Well, I
must _communicate with my secreta-
ry. This ‘ransom will take some
time to collect,”’—adding to himself,
“‘but may I be skinned if ever you
finger a penny of it!”’

It ‘was the evening of the second
day. Don Q. and his guest were sit-
ting within the cave over cigarettes
and coffee. The conversation, touch-
ing on many points, lingered long -on
present-day ' financial methods. Me-
Oorkadale had explained the mnature
of ‘‘trusts’’ and ‘‘cornmers.’”” He had
gally admitted that such combina-~
tions stifle  legitimate trade, that
companies to absotrb any special line
could be engineered with the effect
of starving small traders out of their
lawful share of business. A descrip-
tion of the corner in corn was! given,
though its promoter modestly omit-
ted to mention® his interest in the
operation.

Don Q. listemed with attention.

“ It would ap from much that
you have been good enough to tell
me, senor, that business is a cloak
for many sores,”’ he remarked.

McCorkadale showed his
teeth in a complacent grin.

‘I suppose one must acknowledge
sg much. But what. doss it matter
as long as the soro is on the back
of another man?’' he'replied.

Don Q. eyed him' brdodingly.

‘‘ You may' not be“ aware,
that I hold strong ‘views on
duty toward one's ";’Figbbor.” he
m $ ¢ e PR 1

. " Tt goes without. daying,” laughed

white

genor,

" the Cuban;. ““but,. I presume, strong-

er ones on one’s duty-to oneself?’”

The chief raised a-delicato yellow
forefinger. o 43

‘* Pardon 'te,: T thihK ‘not,”” he said
with some ‘grimness.’ ¢’But it seems
strango to me that I, who occasion-
ally perform the meritorious action
of relieving the .rich of .a part of
their wealth, and thereby decreasing
their temptations, am put outside
the pale of the law, whereas these of
whorp you speak spend their lives in
robbing the poor, and yet are re-
spected and praised. How is this?’’

“A matter of luck, I suppose,”’ re-
sponded the othir indifferently. ‘“But
there- is something I want to talk
over with you. Just reconsider the
subject of my ransom—£50,000 is a
long price.”’ ;

Don Q. rose abruptly,

‘“ At the end of the week, senor,
when we have come to know one an-
other better, we - will speak of it
‘again.”’ e

‘“But the. delhy is absurd!”
claimed McCorkadale angrily.
cannot permit it—I insist—’’

Don Q. raised his hand. ©

‘“ There are two courses open to
you,”” he sa d slowly. ‘Rither you
remain as my guest, in which case I
am sure you will respect my preju-
dices, or you will become the guest
of my ‘children in the valley, who
will, I fear, not be likely to respect
yours.”’
~ul seM 3] ‘M s[4 388 weqn) oYl
tolerable! 7

‘“ Oall up your comrades, Gaspar,
Robledo and the rest, and sottle the
matter out of hand,”” he sald inso-
lently, losing hold on his temper; but
the chief walked away into the inte-

ax-
L ¢

for some time with discussing the

low voice. ‘*It:is dangerous to hunt
wild boars. If anything should hap-

subject with so eminent an authority

rior of the cave without replying.

It was evident that detention ' in
the ‘mountains annoyed the Cuban
out of all proportion to the hard-
ships it entailed. Don Q. became se-
rious, and at the end of the week he
spoke :

““ It would scem, senor, that my
hospitality does not meet with as
much of your approval as I could
wisgh.”’ :

‘“ This has lasted long emough,”
broke in the other irritably. = ‘““Even
your society and that of your com-
paneros, Gaspar & Co., down there,”’
—he pointed a brown finger at the
fires in the glade—''begins, to pall af-
ter a while.”’ !

Don Q. sat silent for a moment,
swallowing his wrath. This low-bred
animal had, for the second time, dar-
ed to speak of the villainous Gaspar,
and his like as the ‘“‘comrades’ of
the chiel.

‘I have been thinking much “ the
same, sepor.”” He spoke at last
‘'with a steady -voice.

“That is well. If you let me go
to-night I will pay you half as much
again as the ransom you ask.”

‘“ You are in a hurry to descend
the mountains. To-night, you sug-
gest? O, no, senor, I grieve to dis-
appoint you. This day month, shall
we 8ay?’

‘“ SuppSse we 8ay this day week
insteed?’”’ amended the prisomer, A
notion struck him that he would play

one’s
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(with Don Q. — play with his avari-
| cious_desires;—fool him with a dream
| of wealth. ‘“You remember our con-
| versation on financial methods?”’

The chief glanced at him for a mo-
ment, then lowered his cyes.

‘‘Perfectly, ‘senor.”’ .

In a few sentences McCorkadale ex- |
plained the situation. He himself
was the genius responsible for the
famous corner in corn. He stood to
gain something over two millions
provided he reached London in time.

Don Q. listened, nodding to em-
phesize the points. Although he did
not speak, a cortain excitement was
discernible about him.

‘“And if you do not arrive in Lon-
don on tme 21st?”’ he questioned.

‘* Of course the whole scheme will
| fall through. It will mean ruin, io
short. "’

“To you?’ inquired the chief, with
interest.

‘““Carambal yes, to me. But we
will not even allude to that most un-
likely “alternative. You, who are al-
80 a business man—’'’ he began per-
suasively.

‘* Yes, yes,”’ poftly interjected Don
Q., ‘“we are both brigands. You are
a brigand of the city, I of the moun-
tains. I deprive the rich of their su-
perfluity, you rob the poorest of
their bread.”’

The Cuban arched his black eye-
brows.

‘“ These are details,”’ he said, flick-
ing the ash from his cigar.

‘““It is your intention to . starve
many thousandé—poor women and
little. children—that you may grow
richer—you who are rich already ? *’
pursued ‘Don Q. in a colorless tone.

McCorkadale stared him in the eyes,

‘““That is their business—or, at any
rate, of theSr husbands and fathers.’”

‘“True, trus,’”’ assented thke chief,
with' the meekness of one convinced.

*“ I thought' you would see it in my
light, especially if 1 gave you my
word that if you enable me to reeach
London in good. time, I, on my part,
will engage to make over to you 25
per cent of any profits I may make
on tho deal.”

‘* Tt is clear,”” commented the chief
politely, “‘that my patron saint sent
you into’ the sicrra. ' 1 ‘

‘ Anyhow, it will be a record haul
in the annals of brigandage.”’

‘ You must pardon me, senor, if I
make on¢ -small amendment in your
plan. I, of-course, trust you; but
we are, as you said, business: men,
‘and 8 i sum . in . hangd before
‘you leave e; &y why of guarantée
for the fest.you have with so much
of generosity' promised, would ; be
more satisfactory to my children
down there in . the valley. Suppose
we name £100,000 as the sum to -be
placed in my hands by next Sunday.
If you will have the goodness to
write your instructions now. the mo-
ney may come in time for the 21st.
You will pardon me.’’

“‘ Well, it is° uncommonly inconve-
nient,””” McCorkadale objected.

‘““What would you? My children
must be satisfied. They do not com-
prehend the operations of high fin-
ance."’”. '

. ‘“ Think again Don Q. Surely there
is no need to . lift so much capital
Let ‘tho original sum stand.”

‘““ Pray do not force me to repent
once again of a treansaction between
us.. If you desire to bargain we can
postpone the matter for another
week. No? Then 1 will send you
writing materjals for your letter.

The - chief passed into the cave,
leaving McCorkadale -upon the ter-
race.

At first the Cuban frowned at the
opposite cliff_but pleasanter thoughts
quickly followed, and suddenly he
threw back his head and laughed
aloud—a ringing neigh of laughter
that awoke the echoes.

Only one man in the valley below
ventured to look up, and his mouth
opened wide in an answering grin.

Do Q. had approached from behind
with his- usual -noiseless step. He
withdrew as quietly. }

‘“The joyous spirits of , my guesis
please our amiable Brancolo. ' It is
good. We laugh each in our ¢ turn,
wo of the sierra,’’ he said.

From the outsct McCorkadale had
tried to get into touch with Don Q.’s
men, but failed until he happened
upon Brancolo,,the upshot of their
stealthy conferences being a Very
neat plot to rid themse,ves of Don
Q. and to acquire his treasure.

Bracolo was half Italian, half Spa-
nish—a powerful, hairy fellow with a
sleek, meaning smile. He had not
been long in the sierra, and nothing
short of necessity would have driven
him there, for he was accustomed to
a city life of easy infamy.

As the plot matured Braneolo per-
suaded a couple of intimates to join,
The night for the attempt was fixed,
and no suspicion seemed to have vi-
gited the chief. The Cuban was al-
lowed to wander at will. about the
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valley—even to linger till after dark-
ness had fallen. A~ faint. rasping
noise nightly in the cave had so far
eluded Don Q.’s usually vigilant ear,
a fact which McCorkadale persistent-

the brigand’'s best days were over.
On the appointed evening, after a
friendly dinner and smoke enjoyed in
the company of the chief, McCorkae-
dale withdrew to the particular re-
cess in which he alept behind a cun-
ningly contrived door. The ' accus-
tomed routine was - gone through.
The chief followed him to turn down
the ‘bolt. - It fell with its well known

ly brought forward as a proof that|_

click, and the Cuban in the darknessly,
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beyond it listened with a satisfied
grin

That night a change had taken
moaned through the swaying. pines,
place in the weather. The wind
squalls of rain drove across the val-
ley, and. when, a couple of hours af-
ter midnight, Brancolo met one of
his allies at the foot of the pathway
leading to the brigand’s cave, a dense
mountain mist filled the valley.

‘“ What?  Are you alone? Is it
you, Barbon? Where, then, is Pe-
dro?”’. asked the Italian.

‘“ Have you not heard? The Old
One sent him to Cantalera this eve-
ning,’’ was the reply.

‘“"What matters? . There are still
three of us.’’ ’

Brancolo began: to feel his way up-
wargds, pushing his companion abead
of ‘him. Weird noisos of nighttime
in the sierra seemed. all about them,
and they were scarcely sorry when
they reached the opening of the cave.

A red light from the smoldering
five burned dully against the shroud
of ‘the mist. A death-like silenee lay
within. s

From where the men stood one
wall of the cave was dimly visible,
but the fire and large area of the
floor werc hidden by a flange of
rock that screened the entrance.

McCorkedala, for his part, lay long
aw: upon his bed of dry fern and
grase, listening to the movements of
the brigand. By amd by began the
soft pacing to and frp, a nightly ha-
bit of Don Q.’s, which always imme-
diately preceded his going to rest.
But on this night it aecemed to the
watcher that he continued his walk-
ing much later than usual.

At length all was still exespt the
moaning of the wind and the ooca~
sional sharp patter of a shower on
the rotkface outside.

By feeling the hands of his watch
he knew that the hour was come. He
crept from his bed. With infimite pe~
tience he drew in the wire that un-
shipped the bolt from its socket,
then noiselessly pushed the door open
and  slipped out, stealing up the
short passage to the main cave, and
}looknd in.. 'the fire had sunk to -a

eap of glowing sshes, but:gave light
enough to show Don Q: huddled in
his: cloak on a stool by the hearth.

McCorkadale ~stopped, breathless,
with a curse in his heart, but pluck-
ed up spirit as he noticed the still,
brooding, birdlike attitude that sure-
ly betokened sleep.

. Perhaps, after all, luck was bn his
side.s Don-Q:, for-once, was _caught
napp
his sg‘!b‘ulders:f{ Instead of ths . danger.
of hunting him out of some' hid
lair, how much easier mow to— =

‘He moved forward again until "he
came within the sight of the mouth
of the cave. Instantly two figures
detached themselves from the . gloom
outside. 3 ;

- The moment had arrived;, McCOorka-
dale sprang swiftly behind Don Q.,
and fired three shots into his body.

The brigand swayed once, and fall-
ing forward, settled limply,
downwards, on the rociky floor.

MoCorkadalo stood temse, one foot
advanced, waiting to see & movement
But thefe was none—the heap of
black. draperfes lay . still, Yet the
terror of the dead. was upon him,
for he started at the sound of a
sigh behind him. He glanced .back.
At his shoulder stood Barbon, livid
over the ragged ' tufts of his beard,
his starting eyes fixed upon the
~hief’s body.

McCorkadale pulled himself toge-
ther. °

“See, he Is down at last! Did I
not tell you? Where is his charmed
life? Proof! Come, let us search
for his hoard; there is no tims  to
lose.”’ L

He ran forward, Barbon at his el-
bow. There was a strange grinding
sound, a strangled shriek. He heard
Barbon . grunt out .an. oath as he

pitched headlong into the glowing.

embers. - 'The Cuban whirled round
on his heels, and met a ray of light
that played blindingly upon his eyes.

He could not see, but he fired wild-
ly, and clubbing the /pistol, rushed
in upon the man with the lantern;
but the light was snapped off, and,
in the dar , he dashed heavily
against the wall.

‘He did.not need to hear the . fam-
iliar = sibilant -chuckle. Don Q.'s
countertrick was plain enough now.

For awhile he lay half-stunned,
then a little burst of flame—Bar-
bon’s beard ablaze in the hot ashes
—showed him the brigand standing
over him. The Cuban dragged him-
self up into a sitting posture, with
his back against the wall, He was
utterly eomfounded and cowed, ' his
early spurt of courage evaporated.

The chief opened the lantern, and
looked him ‘over, breaking into inter-
mittent chuckles of harsh laughter.

““Mr. McCorkadale,”" he began,
using the English form with a deri-
sive inflection, ‘‘the song was not so
far-fetched after all. You came into
the sierra to scratch the parrot’s
head, and found the vulture.”

The Cuban tried to turn his face
from the pitiless light with a shud-
der.

“ Corpse. of a . scullion! -~ Am I
grown sick, and deaf, and blind ?
pursued ‘the brigand. ‘‘Yet four to
one against me! The chances were
all on your side, fool!”

devil,” broke out the Cuben. ‘Pe-

“ No, for you have the luck of the
dro betrayed us. I did not see him_.”

“ I assure you, you misjudged him
—and, permit me - to add, me also.
He ehmitted a few details—reluctant-
pelieve me; but they. did not add

. his" hosd: hunched: between |

face |~

[appreciably to the know. I

\me::‘)l' of your little -cbem&w Pahhul!

i » 8ot up and 1 i

S e el e
orkadale, in spite of his

came of a hybrid race that m

when it is beaten. He obeyed.

He bent over Barbon. The man
had been stabbed in the back. One
i:;:dd still clutched at the cloak of

figure with y
- g B which Don Q.
nder the chief’s directions M
tossed the d«nded g " 'tm :;
b
sy ody into the valey

“Fow, owr good Bramcolo —

;l;le( friend. © must nor fi g

m,” said Doa Q. in his softest
tones, as he turmed his
shapeless; horrible ,  that |
lay by the opeming of the cave. “¥ou |
do not ask a question. Bhall I
yow? He lingered so long feartng to
oross my threshold thet the
sills caught and crushed him.' '

" And Pedro?"’ he gasped.

Don Q. shrugged khis shout

“What do I know? Ask vul-
tures. - Indeed, semor, I conmider mry-,
self indebted tu you'’—he lit a of-
garstte as he .
given me an able opportemity |
to rid mysell of some of the least
sirable of my children.”’ ;

By the time MoOorkadale retwrned
lt):ctho wo the corner in corn had

ome past history. Peeple spoke
of it as an extra in . men-
que. Later, when they met ita |
promoter, they begen to believe in
the legend of overstrained nerves he
had so glibly ecirculmted before he
visited Spain. Moreover, rumor de-|
clared that the ruined millionaire
had lavished empormaous sums on re-|
liglous instftutions in that ocosmtry,
but this was an addition which those
who best knew him refused to erodit.

Yet it to be trus; and
this was how it cams abomt. :

‘‘ I femar, semor, you do not feal to-
wards me the gratitude which I de-
serve at your “hmods,”” Don Q. ab-
serve at your hands,’”” Don Q. ob-
sonment of his captive came to an
end. “I have saved you from ecom-
mitting a monsirous orime.”’

" Crime?’” echoed MaoCorkedaie bit-
terly.
‘“1 know of what you are thinking
—of the night of our lttle adven-
turc in the cave. Is it not so? You
appear ot - that you would
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‘“You have my ransom; let me go,”
eried the Cuban desperately. ;

‘“ Pardon me, senor; it is of that
I would speek with you. I cannot
S S ko o e e o

noney : gail as’ yours &
S mE e
to hx‘mmxon latter days somo
of the things hs had aforetime taught
to others. i e
* You' have pothing to fear,”” re-
sumed Don Q.; I am a man of hon-
or. You have bought your freedom;
and, :ﬁugh 1 mysslf accept
mpal‘t. e b.:'galh in ml o

~of you
your liberty. I will deduct a small
amount for distribution smong my
children; and afterwards I venture to
hope that by bestowing the remain-
der on hospitals and sisterhcods

that aid puor we mey purges it
!romtlugn it oarries.™

The 1 bridge in ths werld is
the Lion , near Saugong, Chi-
na: It extends {ive and a quarter
miles over an arm of the Yellow Sea,
and it is supported by 300 huge
stone arches. The roadway is seven
feet "above the water, and is emclos-
ed in an iron network.

The world's most remarkable book,
at least so far as its appearance is
concerned, is in the National Library
of Paris. The letters are eut out of
tissue paper with a pair of scissors.
Each. sheet of blub tissue, out of
which the letters are cut, is plased
between two pages of white, and so
the matter is easily read. i

One of the oddest churehes is found
in the redwood forests of California.
It is near Sen Jose, and i maintain-
ed by a mining settlement, the min-
ister working es a miner during the
weoek. It is built in ome of the hol-
low trees, and accommodates a con-
gregation of twenty-five, with space
for a recess chancel containing &
small organ.

TO Eilﬂ’ﬂ AN HISTORIC LAKE.

Historfc and picturesque Lake Zum-
pango, near the City of Mexico, is to
be emptied of its waters and its fer-
tile bottom given over to tillers of
the 'soil.

This lake is one of the most beau-
tiful bodies of water in the world,
nestling above the clouds at an alti-
tude of 8000 feet. It is ocomsidern-
bly higher than the City of Mexico.

In the time of the Aztecs and when
Cortez made his cengwest of Mexico
the lake was much lapger than it is
now. When flooded, it was a se-
ripws menace to the city below.

By means of a fleet which he oper-
‘ated upon Lake Zumpango, Cortea
Ras enabled to push his advange
upon the capital of Montezuma. The
body of water has an imj ant
place in the history of the untry.

Much of the basin has been drained
since ~ those _early days by carth-
‘quakes and the work of engineers.
Nowthow-,wistobeduwnoﬂan- !
tirely, and the site is expected to
prove ona. of the world’s richest gar-
den spots




