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CHAPTER IX. 
I WHAT THE FAIB HAD TO DO ABOUT IT. 

II IS bouse that 

knows how that ho liad not opened Lis door tiascuTTno reader would readily infer, but 
/ during that period, nnd 'caring sickness, sud- . frorasomo wonderful feminine instinct t'-nt 
. ( l eu  « , c" tK or  P°'-h«Ps suicide, by her appeals tol l !.a- to bo cautious. But ho got fom tor 
I t0 assisted unwittingly -in dis- tho fact, to him before unknown, that r-.ho 
j COM ring lus bight and defection. As she i was the niece of Lis mean antagonist, and be-
j was for a few moments as indignant as Mrs. | in- a gentleman, so reiloubhd his 

Plodgitt. it is evident that sha had but little • and his courtcsy that Jin 
y'l 1iv:ithv With flm A *wl l.„ M 

•GCUpicd finally in his' despair. Intended 
«n^innlly as tbo palaco of somo incboato 
California Aladdin, it usually endocl as a 
lodshiff house in which some helpless widow 
•r hopeless spinster managed to combino ro-
^jeetahility with tho hard task of bread got-
Uug. Thatcher's landlady wa. one of the 
forme.- elasr, Eho iiud unfo; tnnatcly sur-
tivihI not only her hushnnd hut his property, 
•ml, living in somo deserted chamber, Had' 
after Vim fashion of tbo Italian nobility, kt 
•ut tho lest of tho ruin. A tendency to 
dwell upon t'neso facta gavo her conversation 
a peculiar signilhance uihmi tho ti»st oC each 
month. Thatcher bad noticed this with tlio 
awisitiveness of an impoverish'.*! poTiilciiicin. 
But when, a few days after ht:i- lodger's sud­
den disappearance, a nolo camo from him 
eontainmg a draft ia iio'.Io (j;rt-e^2j of r.llar-
iwirs and chargos, ibo widow'.-, heart was 
lifted, and tho roe!: smittr:; with tho golden 
wand flushed bonefl.-taco thai ykono in a now 
(own f< ir tho widow and a mow Mitt for "John, 
•y." her son, a now oilcloth in tho hall, bitter 
•orviVo to tha lodge.:-:;, <u:d, lot ua bo Cmr.::-
ftil. a kindlier cou:i;1erat.:on for tho poo;- lUlte 
Uurk-oynl fnintor Iron Hontorcy, tfcon 
dreadfully U-hmd Lu bur roora rent. For, to 
fell tho truth, tho calls noon Mirs 
Do Hero's scant porno by 'her un-
«Ia h.^i lately been frequonj, perjury 
lutvir.g dor-li.-icl in tho " 
lL»*tt.hro:: 
But 
Absotti.*.' vo: i.,y vv.y-, ,-.o Vi,ji.;7 drawn that Vie-
feu-Cuml.t lia.1 rriBar.-wt .\iiat. "ha mi^-k; «. 
w»-ll toll thetruth at o>.«\j «aal savo his «oal, 
linco t.Jm dovil '."tn in market. •' 

Slist.-iws I'loigjrt, landlady, could not 
«**ist thi. dnsim to a.v.iucmt Carmen IX. ITaro 
with hw good loitn.-ic, "IIo was always a 
friend ..r yours, my. Jtwr, and Iknow him to 
1*1 a gentleman that would oovur let a poor 
widow puffer; and seo wliat ha says about 
jwn?" U#>r» shn produewl Thatcher's r.oto and 
rend: "Tell r/iy litda neighbor I shall 
Wl155 ,£>ac:c soon to carry her and her skctching 
tool;. .ili* \rj forre, awl 1 shall not U her r^ 
*sra until sht< ho oaughs tho hlacl: icoun-
tei?.s and tliorr<i roclis nho uaml fj, tall: about, 
•adp'st tho'innn Mans' nail in the torcg:-oiu:d 
*if til:; pl;;ti«r<» 1 r.:;all ur<!t-i'." 

lut. u Riiriuy, Ca;':nnn, 
thoii unedst r.&l*'.ash nl thi.;, TIiV j 
Offw. Ilo'y Vii! ij 

ittentjoiis 
. . .  .  .  P l o d g l t t  i n a d o  u p  , }  

Koyal Thatcher so f'.'""n"itay vnt.i the uolinqucnt. And be- her ir.hal that it v,-a;; a forcc-uae con<!u.s:c.i; i.l-

informally quitted f ittos. hitherto sho had knov.ni only Conc ho, ' and Kenously ron.-.-.tcd as to what die jliould 
in his exodus to tho 1; :T t i'l ir'.r.l, av.d wr.s tvuo to ldc : wear on t'.ic jaomvcttlfj ovvu- i?u, L'u; that 
promised land of , iv.:n:c:-;\ ,C.s asaiast all Amcricanos, whom,i i.ocr Carmen 'orkd iiviv'vl/ to :.le.-p, re-
Biggs was os© of ! bdievod to lie hij murderers . solviii;; that she would huxaitcr ea-,t ali.lu 
those over-sized, vjio t^nnissc',! tbo offpraml the man from j her wk^ed uncb for thia c ̂ 'd-li<>iirted 
under-calculated a::d v.xr.t l;aek to her pruatnig—a : A:aori.*ano, j-e£ newi- once.coanuctcd her in­
dwellings conccived f;i-i:y poitrcic of clio good I'adre J«nijx;ro noeent. iminia:::-l:ip wi.Li tile xleadlv lVivl l;e-
and erected in the Scrrn.a groat missionary, who, happily for the j tv.ren tliem. Women—thebest of them— aro 
'extravagance of the i"-o;:r!ty of his boacs and character, died j strong a.i to collateral facts, swift of deduc-
San Francisco hundred years before tho Americans ! tio:i, but va-;ue as children are to tirj exact 
builder's hopes, and < tool: piwscision of California. Tho picture i stat. meat or reeogai:ion of pn mists. It is 

was lair but unsalable, and she began to j hardly necessary to sav 
Ihial: seriously of sign painting, ' 

•-oninroy mar-
t t!iro::;-u c:;- .--.•.sico and iajndieiouusuppiy, 
t:l t.h» l:no .a dw.iar.-.si.ion Uitwcen it and 
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r.= v'; v;i»> ivo i i,innv, u 
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h:c "'••"".I nailcaltuw 6::«'.-cn, :,'.:at ! 
' al'c ItlAl.TlstaUIi to 

i-ov.-u.-aon. 
A1.1 1:. ; i:;i> pn-.t-f.t chrcnieier uor 

1 any in;T.he:* i.;fiv*aa-
Mot. trmn-thapriiflei:-; Carnirn, mid mast fain 

uyjn .-ertain fac.Ls that uln.-ajiy 
known. 
" ••tr.v-'sCarirnr.'.s hr.t.l» room wat opposi> 

tr> "• imii-Jier'Si, n::d ca;o or twii-o, the <!oors 
hi'.r. ,- epen. * nat: ar?v l:adagli:ii;«:!( acror.ithi' 
pas:-ag;. c. a l«lac.:-h.-.:rud and ft i.tuj'dy, boy­
ish l.ttlv. .1 great bluo apron, ]xirche<l 

r. i^tcol bti.cro an easel, and 0:1 th;» othr:* 
fcoral. Carmen hail often b;.*ii coasc:ou3 of tho 
tjnu.s of 11 sob.tcco p:;x. p^aetrati;];; her 
•jk'.lsr.-ml f..^-.|i:s:or., ju:;1 had siwn «erc«; thsi 
parage, vaguely viiveloixti in th« same n:eo-

cloud, an American Olympian, in & 
rwhiag chair, with bis feet 011 tl-.o iaar.t:d 
•helf They l-ad om « or twice mot on tho 
•tairense, on which oeeasiofi Thatcher bad 
groctod her »vitb « word cr two of res/>ectri:l 
yet half humorous courtesy—a courtesy 
which never i«T.;y otTenris a truo woraan. 
althougli it ..ften pianos her self aplomb by 
the slight assumption cf superiority ia ths 
kuraori>t. A woman is quicls to recogr.ijc. 
cho fact that the great and r.ore dar.gcrouj 
pass ior.s arc always serious, and rr.sy ts or-
cttsed if in self-rcspsct she is cften inducod to 
try if there be net somewhere under the s':in 
•ftf thi3 laughing Kercutio the Cesli and blood 
«f a P.ouco. Thatchcr was by ra-
ture a dc-fonc'.sr c.i:d prttector; weak­
ness, end woakr.css alone, stirred the 
depths of his tenderness—often, 1 f:rj\ or.lv 
through its ha'-f-humcrcus aspects—and c:i 
this plane ho was pleased to place women and 
children. 1 mention this fact for the benefit 
ef the mere youthful members of my specics, 
mnd ain satisiied that an unconditional sur­
render and the complete laying down at the 
loot of beauty of all strong masculinity is a 
c&eap Gallicism ia*t is untranslatable to 
Host women worthy the winning. For a 
woman m .st always look up to the man sho 
truly loves—even if she has to go down on her 
knees to do it. 

Only the masculine reader will infer from 
this that Carmen was in love with Thatcher; 
the more critical and analytical feminine eye 
•will see nothing herein that might not have 
iapiK'ned consistently with friendship. For 
Thatcher was 110 sentimental!-': he had hav. iiy 
paid a compliment to the girl -even in the 
unspoken but most delicate for«nof «tt"ntion. 
There were days when his room door >-.a~ 
closed; thcro w^ro days day.; saececding these 
blanks when he met her as frankly and 
naturally as if lie had seen her yesterday. 
Indeed, on those days following his llight the 
timDle-minded CaiTnen, being u ware—heaven 

m.: seriously of sign painting, which was 
then much moro popular and marketable. 
An imfmu;hod head of San Juan do Bantista, 
artificially framed in clouds, sho disposed of 
to a prominent druggist for CSO, where it did 
good service a"3 exhibiting the effect of four 
bol tics of "Jones's Frceklo Erad:eatoi-," anii in 
a pleasant and unobtrusive way rovived the 
memory of tho saint, litill, sho felt wear' 
and was growing despondent, and had 
longing for tho good sisters and the blameless 
lethargy of conventual life, nnd then 

lie came! 
But not as tho prince should come o.. 

a whito charger, to carry away thi 
cruelly-abused and enchanted damsei. 
lie was sunburned, ho wan bearded 
like "the pard;"' be was a little careless a;? to 
his dress and preoccupied in bis ways. But 
hi- mouth and < ycs were the same, iiud when 
ho repeated in his old frank, half-mischiovous 
way tho invitation of his letter, poor little 
Carmen could only hesitate and blush. 

A thought struck him and sent the color to 
h;s face. \ our gentleman born is always a--
modest as a woman. He ran down stairs 
and seising tho widowed Plodgitt, said 
hastily; 

"You're just hilling yourself hero. Take a 
change. Come down to Monterey for a day 
or two with me mid bring Miss De llaro with 
you for company." 

old lady recognized the situation. 
Thatcher was now a man of vast possibili­
ties. In all maternal I'f.ughtir.; of Eve then* 
is tho slightest b;5 of tho eharM-i'oni; Hiid 
match maker. It is the last way of reviving 
the past. 

Sho consented and Carmen Do llaro coule 
not well refuse. 

Tha ladies found the "Blue Mass" mills v«rj 
much as Thatcher luul previously deliveren 
it to them, "a triflo rough and mannish.' 
But he made over to thorn tho ono tenement 
rwicrvod for himself anil slept with his moil, 
or more likely under tbo trees. At Hrst. Mrs. 
Plodgitt missed gas aud running water, and 
these several conveniences of civilization, 
anions: which I fear may l«i mentioned shc«.t!; 
tmil pillow cases; but tho balsam of tin-
luountain air soothed her neuralgia and her 
temper. As for Carmen, sho rioted in the 
unlimited license <;f her absolute freedom 
.-'ro;:i conventional restraint arid tho i:sdul 
'r,^7»r*f: <>: her ..-Inid-lihe i::';)!]ls:;s. Hbf. secure; 
a.> I..;.;,';.:"; fa;* a;:'i v.'i'l:.* u!o::c.; < 11 1J 

dark eo;:..::: r.;;-' s::ra;nb'< ;1 ov: r 1!,. 
palrr-l-.es o»* :::;.:al. :md •"»!:..! bad:' 

:aJ(.;i v.-:rh the ...; :. 1;bio.;.-,.;):::. 

:--5 a bkets.-:; the "CIuo ?.!:«: ,uku 
!'x-c:;I1j oa : 1 creator's prujiictiori-

couM b:v a;'tcrwa;-d:: liMio 

that Carmen had 
never thought- of i on:nv i ing any act of hers 
Willi the claims of her uncle, and tile circum­
stance of tiie signature sho had totally for­
gotten. 

The masculine reader will now understand 
Carmen's confusion and blushes, and believo 
himself au ass to have thought them a con­
fession of original affection. Tho feminine 
reader will, by this time, become r-utished 
that the deceitful minx's suly idea was to gam < 

tho affections of 'i'liatehsr. And leally I 
don't know who is l ight. 

-M'Vert.UtI'sho painted a sketch for 
^ Thatcher—A hi -li now adorns the company's 

oiilco in r'an I'r.-t>>• -is< o, in which the projiei ty 
is laal out in pl-.aMii.'j geometrical lines, and 
tho rosy promise <,f the future instinct ill 
every touch of the brush. Then, having 
earned her -wage," us sho 1m>|loved, sbo be­
came som>jwhat cold and shy to Thatcher. 
Whereat that gentleman redoubled his atten­
tions, s'jciDg only in her presence a reiiaiii ' 
uiepri.'.e, which concerned her more than him- j 

' self. Tho niece ot his enemy meant not hing j 
more to him than an interesting girl—to U> j 
protected always—to lie feared, nev« r. But ' 
even suspicion may be insidiously place.! in | 
miblo miiiils. j 

*il i.'itr.'ss I'ii wlgjtt, llius early • 'st.oojk-( 1 0/ ! 
matchmaking, of course put tho tihinie on lnr 
own sex, and went over lo the .stiouger sl.lc— 
tho man's. 

"It's a great pity gals *hould bo so curious,'* 
she said, sotto vini, to Thal.elier. when < "a 1 -
men was in on.-M>f her Allien mooils. "Yet 1 
s'pose it's in her blood. Them Spaniards Is 
always revengeful—Iil.e the Kyetulians." 

Th.iU iier honestly looltinl lus surprise. 
"Why. don't you see, she's thinking how all 

these lands mi;-lit. haw u^cii her uncles l»il 
for you. And instead <<(. trying lo In: awtet 
and—" hero sho siopixil to cough. 

"OfKxl Cio.ll" said 'i tiat^'her, in toil-
cern, "I never thought of lliut." lie sn>pp««i 
for a moment, and llu-n added '.nt.li decision. 
"I can't I'Kiiievo it; it isn't like her." 

Mrs. P. v.-as piqued. She walked uway,de­
livering, however, llu.-i 1'Hrtbiiin arrow" 

"Well, I bO|K) hi ill  '  ItiiUt II t j  leyf-.r," 
Thatcher <-huckled, then feltmif.-isy. Wb-n 

he next met Carmen s!,o found ttis gray .• y.-.s 
Used on hers wilii a cuiious, httlf-tni|uisl-
torial loo!: she had never notici-d iH.r.ui., Tins 
onlyad.li-d fuel to tlio lire. l>'oi;;./(• t!:ei-
relations of iio t and cues!. si„: «..•!•. .ilisn-

riiile. Thatcher v.-as ipi:et. imi m :tt • -J»-

Thatcborsaw only that she was pained, that 
she was helpless; that was enough "It i.< 
possible that, your uncle may have been de­
ceived," he began; "many honest men have 
Keen fooled by clever but deceitful tricksters, 
mm and women 

• "StopI iladre de Diosl Will you stop'" 
Thatcher for an instant recoiled from the 

I'ashmg eyes and white face of tlio little 
I:^ure that bad, with menacing and clenched 
bal.-V fmgers, strode to his sale ilc= stopped. 

here is this application-Ilib forpcry!" she 
as!;ed "Show it to ine"' 

i hatcbei felt relieved, and smiled Ihe si> 

pericr smile of our res over feminine igr.or-
aucc. "You could hardly expect, me to be 
trusted with your uncle's vouchers. Ilis pa­
per.; of course are in the hands of his 
counstl." 

• And whevi can I leave this place:'' she 
asked passionately. 

I 

" II >! f i l l ,  i t  flu >/<:»•!/.  '  
ifIf you coir ul; my wisli.-s yoti will st.av, if 

tmly long enough to lorgiv.- me. Ilut if I 
h:.xe oiiehiicti _vi.,u ii!iKoowii,glyi and yon are 
implacable 

"I. • an go to-morrow at sunilsr- if I lilo-?"' 
"As ><>u will," returned Thatcn.-i- giavely. 
"(• ra'.la^, m-i lo: . '' 
J hey walki*d slowly back to the house, 

I hatcher with a masculine senre of being UTI-

I'.-asotialily allhcti-it. Carmen with a woman's 
instinct of being !...|,ck->s|/ crushed. No 
won! Has spoken until Uit-v n-ached the- door. 
'Ihen Cai men Middeulv , in ber old, impulsive 
way, and nj a child hko tiebie, s.oig nut 

hi!'-
fill , 

-;r,".;;:n.d or chrcmot'd, with t!;o niiilu turn 
i?:g out tor.:; 'if *.ju:c!:^;lver through tho rnnr 
giv'i <•; happy and picruresqi;.; a:B<:m;,!agi 
o.- —even to pleaso Iil-i" padrone, b'oi 
I loyal Thctehor. On l i .-j  contrary, sho made 
u of tl:e ruins of thy crumbled u::<l do 
cr.yed rr)d rock furnac.<, with t.ho black 
r.; jant:»in cbovo it, cr.d tho light of a dying 
ec.mp flro shining irxi.i it, and th» dull rol 
e.-;-avations in tho ledgo. But even thi.; did 
r.fit :atisfy bor until sho had made somo 
alterations, and when sho finally brought ter 
rmishiid study to Don Uoyal, sho looke.1 at 
him u littb de3antly. Thatcher admimd 
hor.sstiy, and then ",ritic;so<l a little humor-
oa-Iy and dishonestly. "But couldn't you, 
for a consideration, put up a sign board on 
thai rock with tho inscription, "Koad to the 
Bluo Mass company's new mills to the 
ri^-t," and combine business with art? That's 
the fault of you geniuses. But what's this 
blr.nketed figure doing bore, lying before tho 
furnace! Ycu never saw one of my minors 
there—and a llesican, too, by his sera;x;." 
"That," quoth Mistress Carmen, coolly," was 
put in to fill up tho foreground—I wantod 
something there to balanco tho picture." 
"But," continued Thatcher, dropping into un­
conscious admiration again, "it's drawn r<, 
tha life. Tell ma, Mi:r; Do llaro, before I ask 
tho aid and counsel of Sirs. Plodgitt, who • 
rr.y hatad rival, and your lay figure and 
male!?" "Oh," said Carmen, with a little 
sigh, "It'sonly poor Concho." "And where 
is Concho?" (a little impatiently.) "He'sdeud, 
Don Royal." "Dead?" "Of n verity-very 
der.d—murdered by your countrymen." "I 
see—and you know b:m! ' "He was my 
friend." 

"Ch!" 
"Tmly." 
"But" (wickedly), "isn't this a rather 

ghastly advertisement—outside of an illus­
trated nowspspar—oC my property?" 

-Ghastly, Don Royal. Look you, lie sleeps." 
"Ay" (in Spanish), "as the dead." 
Carmen crossing herself hastily), "After 

the fashion of the de.\d." 
They wora both fooiing uncomfortable. 

C.-rmen was shivering. Eut, being a woman, 
cr.d tactful, she recovered her bead first. "It 
is a study for myself, Den Royal; I shall 
maht you another.'1 

And sho slipped away, as sho thought, cut 
cf the subject aud his presence. 

But she wa? mistaken; in the evening he 
renewed tho conversation. Carm. n began to 

of 
Ch:: 

O.'K!, I 

• I  : j  I '  {J:,  ih" 

•> > V< •'' < '•1!':! 

Ml-.S L'e i ha\ > 

aiivliiin;. 
'•leri t-d oil I 
knew, 
>•(!'» in st. if 

.jironded you;" 
.Mi. -, t ':!i ut' ii was no{ awtire that 

v.-as tlie mal.lcr. It I'l'u lto\-;d po 
friends, v.-hu-.c |o\ alty of 1 ourse la-

l l 'rt ' i:  1 i luirr s//rt . i;  t  a >j i . ' l  

t:ni:iin in. lux ,tiim sit >/- (oh. ( oieu; 
Jie!) if Im: preb'rred l lu-tr coi:i|i;otv l.o Uilrr 
li ii'iit's—u !iV — (tho masculine leader will 
serve this tremendous eiiina v nnd i.hmuMh) — 
wliv she d.idn !'• know why hi: should blame 
her. 

They turned and fined each other. The 
conditions for a jwrfcct- niisutidei-stiindmg 
could not have bi*;n belter arrunged t.etwi-ci. 
two fN'oplo. Thatcher was a masculine ica-
sone.r. Carmen a feminine feeler—ir 1 may l« 
pardoned the cxpressimi! Thalcher wmjii^i 
to get at certain facts and argue Iheietroin. 
Carmen wanted to get at certain f.tlings aud 
then fit the facts to th.-m. 

"But 1 am nut blaming you, Mis« i.'.'intmn," 
he said gravely. "It ims stupid m iiih in con­
front you hero wit.li the property claimed t>y 
your uncle and occupied t»y u„., Intl. it w«s a 
niLstake—110I" lie added hastily. "It wa-.: not 
a mistake. Yon knew it and 1 didn t. Vm, 
overlooked it before you came, and 1 was too 
glad to overlook if. after yuu w-cm 

"Of course," said Carmen |iett islily, "l am 
tho only one to be blamed. It's like you «<•««.' 
(Mem. She whs just, iltieeo. nnd utteied this 
awful ntsnmu of experience just a* it it linau't 
been taught to her in her cradle. 1 

Feminine generalities always stagger a 
man. Thatcher said nothing. Caiuieit l«-
cainn more enragi-d. 

"Why did you want to tak.j Uncle Victor's 
property, then?" she asked triumphantly. 

"I don t know that it is your uncle's prop­
erty." 

"You—don't-—know? Ifavo von seen tho 
application with (Jovrrnor Wicheltoieuns 
indorsement? Have you heard the wit­
nesses!" she said passionately. 

"Signatures may l»; forged aud witness^ 
lie," said Thatcher quietly. 

"What, is it you call 'forged?'" 
Thatcher instantly recalled the fact that 

the Spanish language held no synonym for 
"forgery." The act was apparently an inven­
tion ot el Diablo Americano. fci> tie utiid, 
with a slight smile In his kindly eye: 

"Anybody wicked enough and dcxtiM 
enough can Imitate another's handwriting 
When t.liis is used to benefit fraud ue c;iil it 
'forgery.' I beg your pardon— Miss l.'e Ham, 
J.Iiss Carmen—what Is the matter''' 

She bad suddenly lapst-d against a tree, 

quite helpless, nerveless, and with stauie-
fenco. not.from_ro»vaTdi»_or_U.<ccitll .th«! , cyey tised or. his. As yet an embryo woma,^ 

Since the quakes there aro somo persons j i:"-'-'::;eno"ce'1 «"id ignorant, the sex's instinct 
who don't want the earth so uiuch as they : was Potential; she Lad in one plunge lutli-
did.—Boston Transcript. j ometl all that his reason hud been years gi op-

• ing for. 

merrily: "fiood nighl, O I Jon Boyal, and 
pli'/isant •tr'-iinis, llast.i rnaiiana. 

1 li.itcher Ktooil dumb and astounded at this 
cnpficiou.i gin. iSlic ^aw his mystilK ation in­
stantly. "It is Im- the old 1 at!' she v\hl>-
|K i.-d, jerliliig hei IhouiO over her shoulder 
111 the i.'irect inu of the sleeping Ml v. 1*. 
"(i.nKl nlglit— go!" 

lie v.-eiit to givo oidcrs for a peon to at-
teml the ladles and their equipage the next 
'*av\ 1 le ,i*.v 1 .lie I•> 1 lid Miss I Je | 1;.k. goti»^ 
with liei «•« t,iit i..iv;,ids Monteiey. And 
wil imul t he. I 'loilgi! 1. 

I h • » 1 mi Id im e.tneeal ilis »ur|:ris;> froei til-.' 
l-iili.-t lad-,. Miie. lei I ;:!o:i.' -a t :< .t. all • .;.'.etiie!* 
>.!•.. >.-dial.!.. . i- tun 11, 1 lie Wlloi.t 
\\ . 1 -, . - i 111 f 11 1,1 .^ei I. I'.iil in,I.so rolii I, 1 !i;d sh 
'•O'j.il On1 .,-|.. hcc; -'| lolil \<i:| >.t, 

o. |:--i -- 'fo teii hi::: 
"Ml. I.)—'! !!, V. [:: r call she t.'ll i I: til 

loai e<i Tliai! i.'-r. --t tin.r out. of lu> sc!! -• 1 -n! rol. 
••r.Miliii.-, 1 hop.'', h:it >tie slK'tild i.i.t," j-.ajii 

and clias'leiy ii'titeil. 
She v-.v; riglit. Mi.ss ''aniic-.i pn-ted to 

^!oi.?,e:i.\ . ruunmg her );oi-m-. .•.'earl', oil' it-; 
legs ti. do it, and then sent bad; her beast 
and. cm-mt. saying s'jc v.-onl 1 n-j.,;., 
I lodgtf. by stcamci lit San Fianeisi o. Tl.e.-i 
sh-.: iv,-ut lioldly (o the law o!l|i e. of fvqci. 
naeeniis U',,i,(|, ilistr)i:t attorney and vvhlloiil 
solicitor ol Iier uncle. 

'V nil (.he majority ot masculine Jlonterov 
Miss (t'li'inen was known and respectfully ad­
mired, despite the infelix reputation of l-er 
H)tiw,i.»i-,. M1. WoimI wa> glad lo s.* her, and 
avvlMvjtidly gallant. '.lis* Carmen was c»iol 
and biislness-liKn. s!,e had come from Iier 
uncle lo "regard" the papeis ii, the"l{ed Itock 
Ibinclio «ji>e. I hey 'vi'ih lnstant.lv |jiodu'-i'd. 
Carmen tinned to ihi, application for the 
giant. Hei cIhh-u p:de.l slightly. With »iei 
cleat mcui'a y and 'Voinlerful fidelity <.t |«-i-
cept.iori slit-, could not be mistaken. Tho sfg-
•uuurci'f ailctieltoieiia was in lic-i own hand­
writing : 

Yet »he looked 111> to t!iu lawyer with a 
SSnile: "May I take these papers lot nil hour 
to my uiiclef" 

Rven an old(;r and bntu-r man than the dis­
trict attoi Iit-y '.rtiuld not (lave lesisled llionu 
illooping lids and thai gentle voice. 

"Certainly " 
"I will return tliem in an hour " 
She was os good a» her wool, anil within 

the lioiif diop|H-d thu papers and « little cour­
tesy to her uncle's legal advocate, noil that 
ulghl tfiok thu steamer toSn, l' iancist-o. 

The next inurnlUK Vicloi (bireia.a lit tin 1 ho 
woim: for the previous night's dissipation, 
traded into Wood's ollice. "I have lea is lor 
tny meet. Cat iiiKii. She is with the enemy," 
lie i-ald thickly. *'l.ouli you at this," 

It B-w a: 1 anotiyiuous leiTer (in .Mrs. T'lodg-
ltt's own niv!iu.-,id flsti, .idvtslng him ot tin.-
fuct that Ills niece «"a.- bought I»y the ul.omv, 
ami cautioning Inm against her. 

•"Imposslhlu," said th« l/iiv)n , "if. was only 
last wwk she i.ent thw f.'Hl." 

V Ictur blushed, even thiough his ensfin-
gnliie.l '.-heeks, at.d Uiailcan llui..utleiit gesturo 
with his hand. 

"Besides," added tlm lawyer coolly, "she lia'i 
lieen Ijure to examine the papeis.itthv in­
quest., .mil leliirut'd thnii of yesteida.v." 

Victor gasped-—"^"i nil vuie-you—\ uu — gav* 
them to herf 

"()f course I" 
"All? l'Jven the application and tliesljnn-

ture?" 
"Certainly—\ou sent her." 
"Sent lien Tho devil's own dr.ughtcr?" 

shrieked (j'anla. "An! a hundred million 
times, no! t.tiiiek, belole it is too late, (live 
uie the papers." 

Mr. Wo.hi reprcHhiced the file. Garcia ran 
over it with trembling ringers until at last he 
clutched tho fateful document., ftot cotitei.6 
with opening 11 and glancing at Its toil aiiit 
U^llilluro, I ut it to tln» wlrdft,^. 

"It is tho Mtuie," lie mutteied with a sigh ot 
relief. 

"Of course it f.V' said Mr. TTond sharply. 
"The papers are all thcro. You're a fool, 
Victor (jarelu I" 

And so he war.. And, for the mat lei of 
that, su was M,. Sapor.&ctous Wood, of LOU.l 
sd 

Meanwhile Miss De llaro returned to San 
Kruneisco and resumed her xvoi k. a day or 
t wo later she was joint-d by hrr landlady. 
Mrs. P bastoolurgea nature to peimit an 
anonymous letter, written by her own hand, 
Ui stand between bet and berdercean&rtober 
little lodger. So she coddlc-d her and flattered 
her and depicted in slightly esuggeratea 
colors the grief of Don Royal at her sudden 
departure. All of which Miss Carmen re­
ceived in a demure, kitten-hko way, but still 
kept quietly at her work. In due time Don 
Royal's order was completed; still she hod 
leisure and inclination enough to add certain 
touches to her ghastly sketch ot tho crumb­
ling furnace. 

Nevertheless, as Don Royal did not return, 
through excess of business, Mrs. Plodgitt, 
turned an honest penny by letting his room, 
temporarily, to two quiet Mexicans, who, but 
lor a beastly habit of cigarrito smoking which 
tainted the whole house, we/e fair enough 
lodgers. If they failed in making the ac­
quaintance of their fair countrywoman. Miss 
Du llaro. it was through that lady's prc-occu-
pntion in her own work, and not through 
their ostentatious endeavors. 

"Miss De Haro is peculiar," explained the 
politic Mrs. Plodgitt to her guests; "she makes 
no acquaintances, which I consider bad for 
Ler business-. If it had net been for me, she 
would not have known Iloyal Thatcher, the 
great quicksilver miner—and had bis order 
for a picture of his mine!" 

'Ihe two foreign gentlemen exchanged 
glance-:. One said, "Ah. God! thi; ii bad," 
and the other, "It i.; not possible:" nnd then, 
when Ihe landlady's bae'r. was turned, intro­
duced themselves- with a skeleton key into tho 
then vacant lied room and studio of their lair 
country woman, who was absent sketching. 
" 1 hou observest, said Mr. Pedro, refugee, to 
iiiiguel, ex-ecclesiastic, "that this Americano 
is all powerful, and that this Victor, drunkurd 
f.s he is, i.< right in his suspicions." 

Ot a verity, yesr replied Miguel, "thou 
dost rememlxT it was Jovita Castro who, fur 
her Americano lover, betrayed the Cobriente 
claim. It is only with us, my Pedro, that the 
Mexican spirit, tho real Cod and liberty, yet 
lives!" 

They shook hands nobly and with senti­
mental lervor. and then went to work, i. e.. 
tho 1 timmagmg over the trunk's, drawer:! and 
porto manteaus of the poor little painter. 
Carmen I)o Haro, and even ripped up the 
inutfiess of her virginal cot. But they found 
not what they sought. 

hat. is t .lat yonder on the easel, covered 
with a cloth?" said Miguel; "it i; a trie!; of 
(!,ese at tists to put their v;i;na':lo-: Ti'i'*i-t!icr.T> 

I'i-iIio strode to the «•:;>».. 1 and tore awav tlm 
mu-lm euriain that\cjieil it: then uttered a 
^.'•111 t hat .".ppai'td hi-. ..omrade and U: 
hi:a to las side. 

"In 1 ho nacv of Cm]!" raid Mi-';-!. ].;. 
"are v • .11 trying 1 o al:.r:a i !;c i.i.asc:" 

Thi- .'••j-vaqu-Tti v."::.; ;.x;..:.ii;:g i!!;;. « , 
"l.otiic. he. said h;:;;r-" ] r. :-to!;; vou 
It the hand of Cod!'-'and fainted 011 tin 
tloor. 

Migue1, loo'r d. It v.-.'i:; Carmen's part! v (":> 
ishe-l s!ci.-ie|: (,| the d-.'si rti'd fmnace. T!ie Hg" 
nre of Concho, throm-> out strongly by thv 
.amp lire, occupied t:.ie left foreground. lint 
10 balance |;trt- picluro she had evidetitlj- been 
obliged to introduce another—tho face and 
figure ot Pod 10, 011 all fours, creeping toward 
the sleeping man. 

AUSTIN CORBIN. 

hs 
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The New President of the Philadelphia 
and Heading Itoud. 

The coining man in the railroad world ap­
peal's now to be Austin Corbin, the newly 
elected president of the Philadelpnia anil 
Reading railroad. That road has been beforo 
the public up and down now for a dozen 
years as one whoso affairs seemed everla^t-
ingly entangled. Mr. Corbin saved the Long 
Island railroad when it was in the hands of a 
receiver overwhelmed with debt, and in his 
own words, consisted only of "two streaks of 
rust aud a right of way." Under his man­
agement it changed from this condition in 
eight months' time to a road in good repair 
and paying expenses. 

Mr. Corbin's business successes are won by 
the shrewd methods of the money lender, 
which he learned in his youth. He made tho 

foundation of hia 
fortune by lending 
money on embar­
rassed farms in 
Iowa. In this way 
he came into pos­
session of western 
lands, lie was born 
in New Hampshire 
nearly sixty years 
ago. He studied 
law; and went to 
Iowa. But he soon 
found tho real es­
tate business more 
profitable than tho 

law, nnd he went into that at Davenport. 
From real estate he turned his attention to 
banking. He established in Davenport tin. 
lirst national bank ever chartered in this 
country. 

He presently felt a call to go east and try 
liis money making ability there. Eastern 
capitalists had loaned large sums of money 
through him 011 Iowa farms and he already 
had an extensive financial acquaintance on 
the Atlantic coast. lie wont to New York in 
lsc,r>. aud has gained steadily in wealth and 
reputation. 

Mr. Corbin has the prominent nose anil, 
square cut mouth of t-ic money getter. Ho 
would get rich when :;!l around him became 
poor. He is the proprietor of the largest ho­
tels and the railroad 011 Coney Island. H« 
has so fenced off the land there that it is im­
possible to get from <.110 of his hotels to an­
other without traveling upon his railroad 
though the houses are only a few minutes' 
walk Tnwt. 

AUSTIN" t'OKBl?;. 


