





lisve of women. Byt he is my good friend. He's a fine
Foung man!"

All the soldiers agreed with Gonzales. [ion Diego was
ZoIng to pay for their wine, so the
fat landlord was happy too, PR e b The

Sergeant Gonzales stood up and he pulled our his
sword apain, He waved it in the air,

Don Diego doesp't like fighting," he shouted, “bur |

do. Why doesn't Zormg come now? I'm ready for him!*

At that moment, the door W
entered the room! opened again and a stranger

2z
The Man in the Hask

Fegras
The stranger stoad in the dark shadows by the door. His
large sombrerg was pulled down over his ey

long dark €153k Bround his body,
The landlord hurried towards him, Then the stranger
stepped forward inta the light. Now everybody ¢

es. He wore 3

. Id
him clearly. The landlor L stopped and cried -:rutﬂy T

in_fear.
Gonzales's eyes were ith surprise. The stranger was

wearing a black mask. There were twy holes in the mask.

:':::lgh these holes, his bright eyes were watching every-

“I'm Sefior " replj e man. *
- MAnd I
speak to you" He Egmizﬁ ar g ngle%f i

“‘;ﬂ-’:at do you mean asked Gonzales.
‘I know whag kind of man You are, Ser
= ] i ; EEEnt
Uionzales,” replied 7o, "Four days ago you stopped a
man on the road and bear him cruelly. The man was poor
At e’

el

and weak. He hadn’t d anyth 'moa friend of
that poor man. I've come to W

Zorro was telling the truth. Gonzales had beaten a man
on the road. The sergeant remembered that, But then he
remembered the governor’s reward too, and he smiled.

“Very well, Sefior Zorro," he said. “"We will fight.”

He pulled out his sword and walked towards Zorro. But
Zorro put his hand under his cloak and brought out a
pistol. He pointed the gun at Gonzales. F fﬂrf]

“What's this? said Gonzales. He began tn laugh, “Are

ing to shoot me with your pistol? You aren't very

ve, Sefior Zorro. You're afraid of my sword. It's very

easy to kill somebody with a pistol. Bur a sword-figh is
difficule.”

“There are many of your men in this room,” Eﬂg‘;ﬁ.ﬂ £

replied. *We will fight with swords, but it must be a fair
fight.” He pointed the pistol at the soldiers and the land-
lard.

“Get back,” he said to them. “Stand by the wall."

The soldiers and the landlord stood against the wall.

"T'm going to fight with my sword in my right hand.
But I'll hold the pistol in my left," Zorro told them. "'l
shoot anybody who moves.”

Then he wmed towards Gonzales. “Now, sefior, I'm
ready to begin,” he said.

Gonzales ran towards Zorro with his sword, but Zormo's
sward pushed it away. Again and again, Gonzales rried ro
attack Zorro. He tried many tricks, but he could never
reach Zorro's body with his sword. Zorro's eyes were bright
behind the mask. He was smiling.

Gonzales did not fight well. He had drenk too much
Wine, and he was gerting tired.

When Zorro saw this, he moved forward and began ro

1t
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attack Gonzales. Slowly, he pushed the sergeant back
against the :;ill “‘ﬁ' Dl smgling anymore. His oyes
WETE [ f.;md anfiry hehffd the riask.

sdtdenly, Zorro move quickly and knocked Guonzaless
sword out of his hand. It fell on the flowor wirh
noise. L’f"“ﬁ:{]ﬁﬁd hj:i,,: ves. He was ready ro die.

Bur at_thar moment, the door opencd again, A liarge
eroup of men from the town came in, They were lovking
for food and drink.

Zorro could not fight so many men. He put his sword
back into its scabbard and he jumped onto 8 chair near 5

lovud

window.
"We haven™t finished our fight, sefior!” he said ¢
Gonzales. "Goodbye, until the next time!" wtste & oy

Then Zorro jumped through the window and disap-
peared into the night. The soldiers rushed out of the inn.

But they coul tything in the darkness and the
rain. fomro hﬁfﬁ:ﬁ%. “Jﬁkﬁfﬂp"’;

The soldiers went back into the warm room.
"Did you see Zorro™ Gonzales Was saying to the men
from the town. “That man duesn't fight in a fair way He
- will only use a pistol, not a sword. I had i _throw my
—
sword to the ground!”
Gonzales was, not telling the truth, By nobady |-
Ve dlsaEed with him. Jﬁfﬂm-#’*‘-
A minute later, Don Diego hurried back inta the inn.

“Whar's happening here™ he asked, “Whar's all this
Tivize

“Sefior Zorro was here,” replied Genzales.
“Was he? asked Daon Diego. “But where is his dead
¥
The landlord and the soldiers smiled. Gonziless face
Then Zorra termed towwards Gonzales, "Now, seftor. I'm became red.

ready to begin,” he said.

13
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([}{)}’f— shone in a blue sky.

“Well—there is no body,” he said.

“Have your men taken it away?” asked /]:")&r} Diego. o

“Tell me all about the fight. Tell me how you'saught fim,
how you killed him—" Don Diego laughed. “Now you
will get your reward, Sergeant!”

Gonzales did not say anything. The soldiers watched

o L
him. /“ﬁfg(ff}“ l,v@;&{,lﬂ!é

“Why are you quiet, my friend?” Don Diego went on.
“I don’t understand. You did kill Zorrg, didn’t you?”
“Zorro escaped,” said Gonzales at last. “He had a

pistol. He got away.”

“Well, why didn’t you take his pistol from him?" asked
Don Diego. “Tell me. I don't understand about fighting.”
He shouted to the landlord. “Bring more wine for
Sergeant Gonzales!”

But Gonzales did not want any more wine. “I have to
speak to the comandante,” he said. “I must tell him about
the fight. Good night.”

Before Gonzales left the inn, he turned and shduted,
“But next time | meet Sefior Zorro, I'll kill him!”

Don Diego looked towards the fire and he smiled.

3
Don Diego Wants a Wife

Next morning, the storm was finished. The golden sun

a hot
road. He was wearing fine clothes and he was riding very
slowly. He was going to make an important visit. He was

going to visit the Pulim

Don Diego Vega was riding his horse alo:

14
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The Pul were an old and noble family. But Don
Carlos Pulido had done some things which made the
Governor of California angry. Because of this, the gover-
nor had taken a lot of land and money from Don Carlos.
Now, the Pulidos were a poor family.

Don Carlos was sitting on the veranda of his hacienda.

He was sittin inga comfortable %33}; The veranda was
cool and sEadX. Don Carlos was very surpﬁys/éd to see Don
Diego.

“Nobody visits the Pulidos any more,” he said to
himself. “What does this young man from the great Vega
family want?” ‘

A few moments later, Don Diego came onto the
veranda.
“Welcome, Don Diego,” Don Carlos said to the young

man. “Please sit down. Would you like some cake and
wine?” Gocer!
o ol ‘
. . . . .
Thank you,” replied Don Diego in”a tired voice. “The

weather is so hot and I've ridden a long way.”

Don Carlos smiled. The journey from the town to his
}“OUSGW‘E{%@JX&{OUY milfes. It was easy for a young man to
ride a powerful horse this distance.

A%oann brought some wine. Then Don Diego spoke
again.

“Don Carlos, I'm nearly twenty-five years old,” he said.
“Yesterday, my father talked seriously to me. He wants me
to get married. He wants me to have children. The Vega
family is an old and noble one. So I must choase a wi
from the same kind of family. The Pulido family is a noble
family. You have a daughter, Don Carlos.”

“" 1 .
Yes,” said Don Carlos. “My daughter, Lolira, is eigh-
teen years old now.”

uls l ’6 ! y .
ve seen her severai timegf” said Don Diego. “She's
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Don Carlos was very surprised to see Don Diego.
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beautiful ar 'flever. Don Carlos, please may marry/fer?”

Don Carlos Wi dxcited. This was a wonderful thing
for the Pulido family. The Vega family were friends of the
Govegnor of California.

Dflil 71430

“l%naps Don Diego will talk to the ‘governor about
my problems,” Don Carlos thought. “Perhaps the gover-
nor will give me back my land. Then my family will be
great again.”

“I'll be very happy if you marry my daughter,” he said.

Don Carlos’s wife, Dofa Catalina, came to the
veranda. She heard the news. She was happy and excited
too.

“It will be easy for you to win Lolita’s love, sefior,” she
said.

“Oh,” said Don Diego. “Must I win her love? I'm sorry,
but I'm not interested in that kind of thing. I don’t know
how to say sweet things to a woman. Must I hold her
hand, and play a guitar under her window?”

He thought for a moment.

“ .Wi“ send one of my segftgmt%g%g)layﬁhgg‘i‘sgr‘fuor me,”
he said. “Please make the we ing plans. fell me when
everything is ready.”
P (’Dorj% at:%ina and Don Carklos looked at ?ach other in
aé’/'((mhm "t" //,{t/;?c{dtcca (Ot € fLe

“This is a very strange YQQQ&T%Q&:;BQISH Catalina
thought. “Most young men enjoy winning a girl’s love.
And young girls want their hushands to win them. What
will Lolita say about this?”

Suddenly, Lolita herself came to the veranda. She was
a very beautiful young woman, with long black hair and
wovely dark eyes.

“Seforita,” said Don Diego, “ want ro matry you. {ve
ssked vour (ather ahout this and he has agrecd. Your

i
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parents are going to make all the plans for our wedding. A
servant will tell me w};zen everythjng is regdy.”
- s ) S L S
Lolita’s Back eyes Hished with anger.
“And a servant will come and play a guitar under my

window!” she said. “I heard everything, seior. You're a
rich man and you're from a great family. But you don't
know how to win 4 woman’s love. I'm sorry, sefor, but |
don’t want to marry you. Goodbye.”

7,

Then she wimed and walked Qroﬁﬁ into the house.

“I'don’t understand,” said Don Diego. “Why is she
angry with me?”

“Don’t worry, sefior,” replied Don Carlos. “My daugh-
ter will marry you. Visit her again %’a’fi@‘ﬁﬁ s Fed

When Don Diego had gone, Don Carlos talked to
Lolita.

“My daughter,” he said. “If you marry Don Diego, the

Pulido family w‘ielol(‘la’eagﬂreat again. Please think about this.”
Lolita wa/sb_?_'ai She wanted to help her father. But she
also wanted a brave, strong husband. She wanted a man
who could win her love.
That afternoon, Lolita was in the garden of the hacienda,
The weather was very hot. The young woman sat down/&h '
a small founta_in The sound _()f/ Semoving way
and 'gé;’?gm%&)on, Lolita ‘feft tired and sfu closed her
vyes.

Suddenly she opened her eyes again. Somchody had
touched her hand. A tall man in a long cloak was stand-
ing in front of her. e was wearing a black mask. His eves

were shining through two holes in the mask. He took off

fis sombrero.
Lolita knew who this man was, She had heard sang

stories about ths thief)

/tﬁzf/‘?tz&,
eMOVINgG water was soft
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“Don’t be afraid,” said the masked man. “I'm Seior
Zorro. Perhaps you've heard of me? I'm not going to hurt
you. I know about your father’s problems with the gover-
nor and I'm very sorry for your family.”

“Thank you,” s%i Loli:a.a“But why are you here?”

“I was 6&3@" yotﬁ&t{‘ienda," said Zorro.
afternoon and | wanted toﬂr(:gf. saw you and | wanted to
speak to you. You're very beautiful.”

.“Thank vou, seﬁo;;’ fiig'tléz‘l‘gza. “But you must leave
this place i ' . There'’s §045: for you here,
Somebody wil| see you and send for the soldiers.”

“Yes,” said Zorro. “You are right. I will go.”

AL PP A

He held Lolita’s hand and kissed it gently

“It’s a hot

The young woman looked into his bright eyes and her
heart began to beat faster. Quickly, she pulled her hand
4way from him and she ran into the house.

Zorro put on his sombrero and valked slowly from the
varden. Lolita watched him from a window,

“How brave he is,” she thought. “How brave--and
how different from Don Diegot”

[

Ciem By 432 -

Py Y T I
oo

=

o SR W
AT Y T g 1

LS

i

RN AR
T T AR o T AR

VP LY




ey Clrtbee e s

Lolita’s Three Admirers

That evening, while the Pulido tamily were eating dinner,
a tall stranger entered their dining room. He was wearing
a sombrero, a/gmgg}([}p% long cloak. Don Carlos and
Donia Caralina stared at him in surprise and fear.

“I'm Senor Zorro,” the man said to Don Carlos. “Plegse
don’t be afraid. I'm not going to hurt you, | only want
some food and drink "

Don Carlos thought quickly. He had an ideq.

“Very well,” he said. “But my wife is #@We}lﬁe‘é Please
let me take her into another room.”

“Yes, of course,” said Zorro. “But the sefiorita must stay

5
here with me.”
Don Carlos took Dofig Catalina out of the room. Zorro
spoke quietly to Loliga. pip ecier s i

“I had to recurn,” he whispered. “I wanted to see your
0 Dered.
lovely face and | wanted to hear your sof voice again. M
=vely

heart s full of love for you.” 4% ﬁf/yﬂ?fﬁ‘i Y ey pd
—— ¢ i & if)gf&
Fhen Don Carlos came back into the dining room. Heé Lo
Was carrying some plates of food.
“Please sit down and eat, sefior,” Don Carlos said in a
kind voice. “Tell us ah vty We've heard
id voice. “Tell us aboyr your adventures. We've hear
fmany stories about you.”
Zorro started to talk. Don Carlos listened to him, Bur

he was also listening for another sound—rhe sound of
soldiers.

When Don Carlos had taken his wife into anothe;
«oom. ke had spoken 1o 4 servanc. He had rold the man o

e quickly w the town and bring some soldiers from the
Presidio. Now Do Carlos wanted o keep Zorro in his

20

house until the soldiers arrived.

“Let me bring you some wine, sefior,” he suid. He
}{ﬁ?%’é/ﬁ%;n the room, '

Quietly, Lolita spoke to the masked man.

“Sefior, you must go. I'm afraid. Perhaps my father has
sent for the soldiers.”

“He has sent for them—1I know that,” said Zorro. “Bur
I'don’t want to leave you.”

Don Carlos returned with some glasses and 2 bottle of
wine. Then a servan¢ rushed into the room.

“Sefior!” he cried. “There are soldiers all around the
house!” 1ot vovecs

There was 5 large ca(&léh%{gjer in the middle of the
table. Zorro picked it up and (} ew T onto the floor. The
candles went out, and suddenly the room was dark. Loljtg
elt Somebody touch her hand,

“Goodbye, sedoria!” Zorro whispered in her ear. Then
he went quietly out of the room. A few seconds later,

The next moment, Sergeant Gonzales and his soldiers
ran into the room. They were carrying m{n‘?’ﬁ

“Where is Zorro?” shouted Gonzales angrily.

“He has escaped,” replied Don Carlos. “He rode away
on his horse.” LRARLts

Gonzales and the soldiers fUshed oyt of the house.
They jumped onro their horses and rode after Zorro,

Don Carlos went to the veranda for a minute.
Everything Was quiet outside. Then suddenly, he heard
the sound of 4 galloping horse. He fele afraid.

"Zorro s coming back,” he thoushe. “He'll kill e
Pecause | sent for the soldiers.”

But it was nor Zorro’s horse. Captain Ramaén, the
comandante of the soldiers had arrive at the hacienda.

!
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Captain Ramon was twenty-six years old, and he was
tall and handsome. A few weeks before, he had come to
Los Angeles from Santa Barbara, another town in south-
ern California.

The captain came into the dining room and he saw
Lolita with her father.

“What a lovely girl! he thought.

“I''m sorry to enter your house at this hour,” he said o
Don Carlos. “But we have to catch this thief, Zorro. [He
has done terrible things. He killed many men and women
in Santa Barbara.”

The caprain stopped speaking. He had heard 4 noise. [t
had come from a large c%l%':{fd in the corner of the
room. Suddenly, the door of the cupboard opened and a
man stepped out of it. It was Zorro!

“That is a lie, sefior!” he said. “I didn’t kill anybody in
Santa Barbara.”

“What are you doing here?” asked Don Carlos in
astonishment. “We heard your horse galloping away.”

Zorroq laughed. “My horse is very clever,” he replied.
“I've taught him to run aw d(}:kly He makes a lot of
noise. Then the soldiers ?oll% E Im, not me. They won't
catch him. He'll come back for me later.”

Zorro turned to Captain Ramén.

“Now, sefior,” he said. “I'm going to fight you!”

Caprain Ramén was very angry. He pulled his sword
from its scabbard and began to fight Zorro, The captain
was a good fighter, but Zorro was betrer gie wounded
Capnam Ramon in the s der. M1mﬁn the
R A

“Lhars enough " waid Zorro. "Goaod tight, my friends.
Dot rell Les abour me tgain, Captain® Then he ran our
of the howse, His hogse was watting at the Jdoor. Zorro

77
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jumped onto the horse and rode away into the night.
Captain Ramén was not badly hurt. Don Carlos’s servants
cleaned the blood from his sﬁtnﬁ é,r. Soon, he was drink.
ing wine and talking to Don Carlos. The caprain often
looked at Lolita,

Suddenly, everybody heard footsteps on the verands.
A moment later, Don Diego Vega came into the room.
Everybody looked at him N surprisc.

“I saw the soldiers riding from the town,” Don Diego
said to Don Carlos. “ hey told me about Zorro’s visit. |
was worried about You and your family.”

“Thank you for coming,” replied Don Carlos. “We are
safe, but Zorro has escaped. He fought with Caprain
Ramén and wounded him in the shoulder.”

The caprain was looking at Lolita. Don Diego saw him
looking at her and he did not like ir.

i
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“l understand,” he said. “Please can 1 have some wine?
I'm very tired. I've ridden here twice today from Los
Angeles.”

“But it’s only four miles from here to the town,” said
Captain Ramén. “That’s nothing for a soldier.”

“But I'm not a soldier, Captain,” replied Don Diego.
“I'm a caballero—a gentleman.”

Now the captain was very angry.

“What do you mean?” he said. “Can’t a soldier be a
gentleman too?”

Don Carlos was afraid. He did not want Don Diego
and Captain Ramén to srart fighting in his house.

“Please, seiiores, have some wine!” he said loudly.

Don Diego sat down beside Lolita.

“Is this{gaptain going to stay here long?” h%sgif .

Lolita smiled. Don Diego was fealous of aptain
Ramén! e =R LA N SN

“Your daughter is very beautiful,” the caprain said to
Don Carlos. “May 1 try to win her love?”

Don Carlos thought quickly. Caprain Ramén was not
as rich as Don Diego. But he was a fine soldier. And he

was a friend of the governor. He could help the Pulido
family too.

“Well Captain, Don Diego also wants to marry my
daughter,” Don Carlos said. “But she hasn’t said yes to
him yet. So you can try to win her love t0o0.”

“Thank you,” said Captain Ramon.

The captain smiled. He would win this fight. No
woman wanted a weak man like Don Diego!

Atter Don Diego and Captain Ramén left to go back
to the town, Don Carlos spoke to his daughter.

“Lolita, you have two admirers. Don Diego wants to
marry you. Now the captain wants to win your love too,”

24
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he said. “Who will you choose ?”
“I don't like the captain,” replied Lolita. “He stares at

”

me.

“I don’t understand you,” said Don Carles, «
interested in Don Diego, the richest young man in the
country. And now you don’t like this fine young officer!”
Lolita could not sleep that night. She thought about her
third admirer. She thought about Zorro. She thought
about his words, and about the touch of his hand.

“Oh, why is he a thief?” she asked herself.

“I love
him!”

5
A Visit From Captain Ramén

Very early the next morning, Sergeant Gonzales and his
soldiers were in the town square in Los Angeles. They
were getting ready for a long journey.

The door of Don Diego’s house opened and Don Diego
himself came our.

“Why have you left your bed so early, my friend?”
asked Sergeant Gonzales.

“I couldn’t sleep,” replied Don Diego. “Your soldiers
were making a lot of noise. What'’s happening?”

“We’re going to ride afrer that thief, Zorro,” said
Gonzales. “He escaped from us last night.”

“Did he?” said Don Diego, looking worried. ] have to
ride to my hacienda today. I don’t want to meet Zorro on
the road.”

“Don't worry, senor,” said Gonzales. “Somelmdy saw
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"im on the road o Pyls Thars in ¢ opposite direction
o your haciends, ”

“So you're £9ing to look for him o the Pala road,"
said Dion Diego, « ell, good luck! Perhaps yay'l| catch
him today!"*

Later thae moming, Don Diego started ¢o ride towards his
haciends. Puy before he lefi [og Angeles, he sene 4 letrer
to Don Carlgs Pulida,

Deear Don Carlas,

! wll be uuuyﬁﬂmhsﬂr@ela:ﬁ:rm:wn‘nu
days. | have some business ar my hacienda,

I'm very worvied abour this mar, Zorro, Perhaps
he will come 1o your house again. He i very
dangerous.

Please rale your family to my tpym house. Sray
there for a few days, Yo will be safe there. My

When Don Carlos reag this letter, he was very pleased,

"It will be pood for U$ to stay in Don Diego's house,” he
said to his wife and daughter, “Peaple wil] say, ‘The
Pulidos are guesrs of the grea: Vega family.” We will go o
the town today.”

Early that afternoon, the Pylidg family traveled 1y Don
Diego's house in Los Angeles. Servants brought chem
food and drinl Then Dofia Catalina and Lolita walked
through all the rooms of the fipe house, They were

them abour Digy Diegos invitatigy ta his family, After
thar, everybody wanted to be friends with Dan Carjog,

One man invited Dgp, Carlas ang Dofia Cataling ¢q his
home thae EVEning,

“But what wi[| Lolita do thys evening? cha a.-sl:e-d.

"She must stay here,” replied Don Carlgs, “She’ll be
safe here, The servants will rake care of hay *

After her Parents had lefr th,e house, Lol went to the
library. There Were many fine books thers. She opened a
book and stared in astonishment g the wards gn the
Fages.

“This is a book of love poems,” she thoughr. *Bur gy,

€B0 isn't interesred in love. Why does he have ¢his
boak in his houge

“I'm sorry, sefior, bur oy can’t ealk rg her,* replied the
Servant. “The seflorita's pareq e have gone pue this
Svening and she is algpe,

"That'’s goad!® said Captaip Ramen,

A momeny later, the CAPLAin entered the library. Lalig

"Good evening, seficrigg,” Captain Ramdn saj |
have something o 5AY 10 you. | wane 1o Marry you, [on

a7
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Diego wants to marry you too. But Don Diego is not the
right man for you. He is a weak man. Everybody laughs at
him. You must have a fine soldier like me as your
husband! Can I win your love?”

Lolita’s black eyes flashed with anger.

“Don’t say bad things about Don Diego,” she said.
“He’s my father’s friend. Now, please leave this house,
Captain Ramén. You are alone here with me and it isn’t
right. What will people think about me?”

Captain Ramén laughed.

“I'm not going to leave,” he said. “I'm waiting for your
answer. But first—kiss me!”

)

Ramén pulled Lolita towards him. She hit him across
the face. But he held her tightly.

“You'll be sorry for that, my darling!” he said.

Lolita screamed, but she could not move. Captain

Ramén laughed again and he bent his head towards hers.
His mouth was near her lips.

28
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Suddenly, from a corner of the room, a deep voice
spoke. “One moment, sefior!”

Captain Ramén looked up in astonishment. Sefior
Zorro was walking towards him. '

“What are you doing here?” the captain whispered.

“I heard a lady scream and I came to help her,” said
Zorro. “You are attacking this lovely girl. You are not a
caballero, sefior—you are not a gentleman, Get down on
the floor and apologize to the sefiorira. Then leave this
house and don’t come here again.”

Captain Ramén had no sword. He could not fight
Zorro. He had to do what Zorro told him. Zorro followed
him to the front door and watched him walk away.

When Zorro returned to the library, Lolita ran towards
him.

“Thank you, sefior—oh, thank you!” she said. “That
terrible man wanted a kiss from me. But now I offer that

‘kiss to you—1I offer it freely.”

Zorro kissed Lolita gently on the lips.
“Sefiorita,” he said. “My heart is full of love for you.”
“And mine is full of love for you,” whispered Lolita.

“But you must go now. Go quickly, before my parents
return.”

Zorro kissed her again.

“I'love you,” said Lolita.

They looked into each other’s eyes. Zorro pulled his
cloak around him. Then he jumped through a window
and disappeared into the night.

Later that evening, Captain Ramén was sitting in his
office at the presidio—the building where the soldiers

lived. He was very angry with Lolita. He wanted to
punish her and her family. What caould he do!

29
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of his soldiers and gave the first letter ro him.
"Take this to San Francisco. Giye it to the Governor
of California immediately,” he gajd.

The man left the room. Captain Ramgn read the copy
of the letter and he smiled.

To the Governor of California

Your Excellency,

Iam sorry o gve you bad news. We have not
captured Zorro yer. A family in L os Angeles s helping
him . This makes my job very difficult. This family s
the Pulido family—Don Carlos Pulido ang his wife
and daughter.

Zovro ate and drank at their haciendq [as; night. |
tried t0 capture him there, but he wounded me in the
shoulder and he rgn away. The Pulidos did no; help
me, they helped Zorr.

Captain Ramen ( Comandante)

The Presidio. [ Angeles

6
The Chase

When Zorro left Lolita, he decided to ride to the presidio.
He Teft his horse autside the building and he looked
rhrough the window of Caprain Raman’s offjce. Captain
Raman was inside the room, steting by a fire. There were
luhred condles onatable behind hipm, The caprain was
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reading a letter an he was smiling.

“What news s in that letter? Zorro asked himself,

He entered the building quietly. Nohody s
opened the door ro the captain’s office. R
In surprise.

“Give me that letter, sefior!™ said Zorpg,

When Zorro read the letter, he was vVery angry.

“You want to make trouble for the senorita,” he gai.
“So you tell lies about her family to the governor,”

Zorro threw the letter onto the fire. It was

aw him. He
amon looked up

a copy of

Gonzales and his men followed 7o rre out of the byjld.
ing. They saw him riding away and they shoy a¢ him with
their pistols. By Zorro laughed and rode faster.

“Go after him!” shouted Gonzales.

The soldiers jumped onto their horses

and they rode
atter Zorro.

The moon was shining brightiy. The soldie
Z0rro clearly in fron: of them. He was nding very fage
They all rode on—-Zorro in front, and rhe line
“ehind him.

rs CUU]&i see

of soldiers
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They rode for a long time. Z ~0’s horse was getting
tired. As the masked man rode, he thought of 4 plan.

Not far away, on thCﬂf?Q of g small hill, there yas 3
farm. Iﬁﬁeloﬂgéd i Fr ﬂu&%’ﬁ‘ﬁ’ el

to“t anciscan brothers of the
Mission of San Gabriel. These priests did not have fine
clothes or expensive things. They worked hard and they
lived simply and quietly. The person who looked after the
farm was an old man called Fray Felipe—Brother Felipe.

“L will visit Fray Felipe,” Zorro thought.

But Sergeant Gonzales knew about the farm too.

“Zorro will stop at the brothers’ house,” he said to
himself. “He is a friend of;, , Fra; ciscégs in the missions,
and he often helps these Q‘ fiéstsl e'll ask Fray Felipe to
vide him.” 2N

When thesoldiers were near the farm, they stopped
their horses and they listened. Everything was quiet.
There were no lights burning in the house.

Gonzales rode up to the door of the farm and he
knocked on it loudly. After a minute, Fray Felipe opened
the door. };15 was holdj &a%}?ﬁlﬁ'ua’d £ e

“We're chas{; enor Zorro,” said Gonzales ru(‘(e’fx. -
“Have you mim tonight?”

“No,” replied Fray Felipe. “I don’t know this man.”

“I'don’t believe you,” said Sergeant Gonzales. “You are
hiding him here, and 1 wil| find h%

“Search the house!” tﬁ/‘

'

e?e?é‘éanf outed o his men.
He gor down from his horse and pushed Fray Felipe
aabast the walll The soldiers followed the sergeant inro
the hovse and they began 1o search the rooms, Gonzales

vernionte the living room,

B 1 : P 3 £opia [N
ap from g chair ac the end O the rooin

vt abeosrared at him in atonishument.

" e snid. Why are vou here!”

“*': g
Bl Af

“Don Diego!™ he said. "Why are

you heve?”
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“I'm feturning from my hacienda,” replied Don Diego.

I came 1o Fray Felipe’s house for the night. He's a friend
of my family. Byt why are you here, Sergeant?”

“We're chasing Zorro,” replied Gonzales. “Havye you
seen him?”

“No,” said Don Diego. “He isn't here.”

“Oh,” said Gonzales, “S, Zorro has escaped again!”

“You look very tired, my friend,” said Don Diego.
“Please sit down. Fray Felipe wil] bring wine for you and
your men.”

Fray Felipe brought his best wine and the soldiers
drank it. Gonzales talked [g}}pd&'gle 0.
gé “»

“That wine was onzales said at last. “But
ACET. crre TR
NOW we must cORtrhrie Our journey.”

e

“Where are YOU going next?” asked Don Diego.
“Zorro isn’t here,” said Sergeant Gongzales. “;Eer aps he

has ridden back to the town. So we mustt:fO__l_lp_y;__

“Can’t fohg(forietﬁa out this man, Zorro?” said [%}1
. 2 2. O (L"

2
Diegofmﬁgg:@gi_cg “I hate fighting and violence! A
qQuiet, peaceful life s best!”

«

7
At the Presidio

When Lolita’s parents returned to Dop Diego’s house, she
told them aboyr Captainﬁfl}ag}zgfn”s_ visit, .,
“Sefior Zorro saved me from the captain,” she said, Byt
she did not tel] them about her love for Zorro.
Lolita’s father, Don Carlos, was Very angry. He wanted
to fight Caprain Ramén. Byt Dofia Caraling stopped him.

The next day, Don Diego came back to his house in

’E’im n L
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Los Angeles. Lolita talked to him aboy Captain Ramon,

113 . ’
tain Ra ¢
’ﬂ"‘gfe’g:R“%? came 2?591;5 rAyour house ang he
mé,"s

insulte he’satd “He behaved ver'y badly. What are

You going to do?”
“I'll talk to the governor aboyt him,” said Don Diego.
He spoke in 5 bored voice.

“Is that aj] You are going to do 7 said Loljrg. “Won't

captain?”

“I'don’t like violence,” said Don Diego. “Perhaps I wi]|

talk to Captain Ramen,. Now—have you thought about
our wedding?”

ihﬁ)}bought_ about Zorro. How different he was! How
%__r_alg and strong he wag! Zorro was not afraid of Captain
Ramen,.

“I'm sorry, Don Diego,” she said, “byt | can’t marry
you. There is no love for you in my heart, Ple
talk to me again aboyt Marriage.”

She ran oyt of the room, Don Diego was very
sutprised. Why diq Lolita no¢ Want to marry hjm? He
went to her father,

- “Don Carlos,” he said, “your daughter

ase don’t

had no sword with him,

“Come into my office, Don Diego,” he said coldly.
“Please sit down.”
Don Diego sat down.

“You went 1o my house, Captain,” he said politely.
—_—T
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“You insulted a young lady there. I have asked that young
lady to be my wife. Perhaps you did not know about that.”

Captain Ramdn thought quickly. How could he make
Don Diego hate Lolita? He had an idea.

“Idid go to your house,” he said. “But I didn’t want to
see Sefiorita Pulido. I wanted news of Sefior Zorro. 1 must
tell you something about the Pulido family. They are
friends of this man, Zorro. They help him a lot. Think
very carefully before you marry the daughter of that
family!”

“Is this true?” asked Don Diego in surprise. “I didn’t
know that. This is terrible news. Thank you very much
for telling me about the Pulidos, Captain.”

Don Diego stood up and moved towards the door.
Then he stopped. A0 ATLS ol

“But what about the insult to the sefiorita, Captain?”

“I'/;pkafggi’z&éﬁ{t‘éwv&iﬁallero," replied the captain,
smiling. “I'm very sorry about it.”

“Well, please don’t do such a thing again,” replied Don
Diego. “My servant was very frightened.”

When Don Diego had gone, Captain Ramén laughed
for a long time. How could a man be so weak and stupid?

The next day, the Pulido family went back to their
hacienda. Don Diego Af/gﬁffiz%(%g!wsn them there. Later,
he went to the inn. The {4t 4ndord hurried to bring him
some wine. Don Diego sat by the window and drank the
wine stowly.

Suddenly, he saw two horsemen riding slowly along
the street. A third man was with t ;gldﬁlbitiman was
walking hetween them and he was tied to their horses

with ropes.
“What is happening there?” Don Dicgo asked the
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landlord. He pointed through the window.
“They’ L ) /;ffé‘:‘ﬁp'?‘ “ Ca. 7€
ey’re bringing aprisoner to the jéﬂ%e," replied the
landlord. “The prisoner is a hrothe
missions. This priest cheated s wiar He
. " \
took his money.

Don Diego looked at the prisoner. It was his friend,

Fray Felipe. Don Diego was very surprised. He hurried
outside.

' T fas L,
Fray Felipe was taken to the town's €ourtroom.

oom, The judge

was sitting in the col@oom. A large cro
there too. Don Diego spoke to the judge.
“Why is this man here?” he asked the judge. “He’s Fray
Felipe. He’s a good man.” ‘

“He’s a thief,” said the judge.
Don Diegg.,”

“Please go home now,

80 hat
An ugly little man stepped forward.

«y LB 4
. I'm a hi eater,” he said. “] buy and sell animal
skins. I bought ten hides from this brother. But they were

not good hides. I want my money back, but the brother
will not give it to me.”
“The hides were very good hides,” said Fray Felipe.

But this man didn’t give them hack to me. So [ couldn’t
give him back his money.” pectr il

o~
« . PLERLY o I ¢ AL AR
The hides smel'red?fwﬁ,“ so | burned tﬁem{?said the

dealer. “And now I want my money back.”
113 .
Have you anything to say, brother?” asked the judgc.

“I'm telling the truth,” said Fray Felipe. “The hj

deH
were good.”

“You're a thief,” said the judge. “You cheared this |
You took his money. You wil
town square. You will b
across vour hack!™

FCCeIve a w 3! !:ll]u 11 ¢

e hit fifteen times with o whip

-
~1

W%«;ﬁmf the

tricked hi19 and
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" want my money back, but the brother will

e it to me

not

8
The Whipping Post

Some soldiers took Fray Felipe from the courtroom into
the rown square. There was 4 large post in the middle of
the square—the whipping post. The soldiers took off Fray
Felipe’s shirt and tied him to the post.

The square was full of people. They wanted to watch
the whipping. Don Diego’s face became pale with anger.
But he could do nothing to help his friend.

“Give the money back to the dealer before two days

have passed,” the judge said to Fray Felipe. “If you don’t,
we'll whip you again!”

Don Diego went to his town house. He felt very sad
and angry.

“That judge is 4 very bad man,” he thought. “Fray
Felipe did not cheat the dealer. The dealer cheated Fray
Felipe. The judge was wrong te punish him, The
and the dealer wang to share Fray Felipe's money.”

Don Diego called a servant.

judge

“I don’t want to stay in the town tonight,” he said.
“I'm going to visic my tather at hiy hacicnda ™

3V
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The servant brought food and drink for the journey.

Then Don Diego started to ride towards the home of his
father, Don Alejandro Vega.
The hide dealer was in the inn, drinking wine with the
judge. They laughed loudly when they talked about Fray
Felipe. The dealer was happy. Everybody wanted to be his
friend. Everybody wanted to buy him wine.

At last, he left the inn and started to walk home. He
walked a long way out of the town. Suddenly, he stopped
in surprise.

A horseman was standing in front of him. The man
wore a sombrero and a long black cloak. He wore a black
mask over his face. And in his hand there was a pistol.

“It’s Sefior Zorro!” thought the dealer. He was very
afraid.

“Please don’t hurt me, sefior,” he said. “I'm 3 poor man
and [ have no money.”

“I don’t want your money,” replied Zorro in a terrible
voice. “I'm going to punish you. Today you told lies-aboyt
a poor old brother. The brother didn’t do anything wrong,
but he was whipped fifteen times. Now I'm going to whip

»

you.

Zorro took a whip from under his cloak. The dealer
cried out in fear. He tried to run, but he could not. Zorro
began to hit the dealer with his whip. Soon the ugly lictle
man’s clothes were wet with blood.

When Zorro had finished, he left the dealer on the
ground. Then he rode straight to the town. It was getting
dark. Zorro rode his horse up to the inn. He did nort go
mto it.

“Landlord!” he shouted toudly. “Bring mie some wine!"”

“Here's a good customer,” thouglit the fat landlord. FHe
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came out of the inn and wen¢ up to Zorro’s horse. He
could not see Zorro’s face in the darkness. But thep he
saw his pistol.

Zorro kicked the bottle of wine from the landlord’s
hand. “[s the judge inside?” he asked. ‘

“Yes, sefior!” replied the landlord. He was afraid.

“Bring him out here!” Zorro said.

The landlord went into the inn. Soon he came out
with the judge. The judge saw Zorro’s pistol pointing at
him. He tried to run away, but it was too late.

“I'm going to punish you,” said Zorro. “You did 4 very
bad thing today. That poor old brother had done nothing
wrong. But you punished him cruelly. Now it’s your turn.”

Five men had come oyt of the inn. Zorro called to
them.

“Tie this man to the whipping post!” he said. “If you
don’t, I'll shoot you!”

The men tied the judge to the post. Then Zorro gave
one of the men his whip.

“Take this whip,” he said. “Each of you must whip the
judge five times.”

The men were afraid of Zoro. They began to whip the
judge. The whip hit his back twenty-five times. Then
Zorro told the men to untie him.

“Carry him to his house,” he said. “Ler al] the people
see him. Let them see how Zorro punishes bad judges.”

Then Zorro turned towards the fat landlord.

“Go and bring me some more wine!” he said.

The landlord hurried back inside the inn. He saw a
group of young caballeros ar one of the tables.

“Sefior Zorro is outside,” the landlord said. “It you
capture him, you will ger a good reward.”

The caballeros were very excited. They pulled their
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swords {rom their scabbards and they rushed outside.
They saw Zorro and they ran to attack him. One
cuballero had a gun and he fired it at Zorro.

Zorro's horse moved suddenly. [t stood up on its two
hack legs. Then Zorro rode into the group of caballeros.

The young men ran away from the horse. There was a
lot of noise. People came running from their houses.

Zorre turned his horse and he rode quickly out of the
square. "Goodbye, my friends!” he shouted.

At that moment, Captain Ramén arrived from the
presidio. But there were no soldiers with him. All his
~oddiers had gone with Sergeant Gonzales.

The young caballeros wanted to ride after Zorro and
capture him. Captain Ramén told them to go.

ity young caballeros chased after Zorro. Qutside
ihe towi, the road divided into three roads. So the
Cobaileros divided inve three groups of ten menr. The fivse

donp fudiowed the oad ro San Gabriel. The second group

wronp tollowed the road ro the hasienda of Don
Alcrnadro Ve,

o A AN o

9
At the Hacienda of Don Alejandro

When Don Diego arrived at his father’s hacienda, Don
Alejandro was in his dining room. He was finishing his
evening meal.

“Ah, Diego!” he said. “It’s good to see you, my son. Sic
down and have some wine. Tell me, what’s the news from
Los Angeles!”

“The news is terrible!” replied Don Diego. “There has
been violence in the town. Fray Felipe was whipped
today. And that man, Zorro, has been in Los Angeles.
Nobody can catch him.”

“Yes, I've heard many things about Zorro,” said Don
Alejandro.

“There’s something else,” began Don Diego. “1 went to
the Pulido hacienda. | asked Sefiorita Lolita Pulido to
marry me. Her father agreed. But the sefiorita doesn’t
want to marry me.”

“What?!” shouted Don Alejandro. “She doesn’t want
to marry a young man from the great Vega family?”

“That’s right,” said Don Diego. “The problem is this—
she wants me to say sweet words to her. She wants me to
play a guitar under her window. But these things ave very
boring for me, Father. | can’t do them.”

“Listen to me, my son,” said Don Alejandro. “Sefiorita
Lolita is the best young woman in the country. You can't
buy her like a horse! You're my only son. You're nearly
twenty-tive. You must have a wife and you must have
children. Then our family name will not Jdie. Go back o
the seriorita and win her love. If you don't, you won't vet
my money when | die. Pl leave oll my money to the
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Franciscan brothers.”

“But, Father—" Don Diego began.

Suddenly, the two men heard the sound of horses
outside the house. A few minutes later, ten young
caballeros came into the room. They were carrying swords
and pistols.

“What do you want?” asked Don Alejandro in surprise.

“We're chasing Sefior Zorro,” replied one of the
caballeros. “Did you see him on the road, Don Diego?”

“No,” replied Don Diego. “But please sit down and
drink some wine.”

Don Alejandro’s servants brought wine and cake. The
caballeros took off their swords and they sat down. They
began to eat and drink. Soon they forgot about Zorro.

Don Alejandro told his servants to put the swords in a
corner of the room.

RN

At lnst. he stood up.

“Please excuse me, everybody,” he said. "I've ridden a

tong way today and 'm very tired. Good night.”
; b Y )
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Don Diego talked with the caballeros for a long time.

He left the dining room. Don Alejandro sat with the
caballeros. They continued to eat and drink. Soon, they
were all very drunk. They began singing. ~

“Where is Zorro?” one of them shouted. “Why isn’t he
here?”

A strong voice from the doorway answered them.

“Sefiores, he is here!”

The caballeros stopped laughing and talking. Zorro
walked slowly into the room. He was wearing his long
cloak and his black mask, and he had a pistol in his hand.

The swords of the caballeros were in the corner of the
room. They could not reach them.

“Listen to me, caballeros!” said Zorro. “What kind of
men are you? You sit here, drinking wine and singing. But
look around you! Terrible things are happening every day

in this country. The governor and his friends are only

interested in money. They take money from poor people!”

“You are men from the best families in the country,” he
went on. “Together you are very strong. Work together
against the governor and stop these bad things! Do some-
thing useful with your lives!”

Zorro talked for a long time and the caballeros listened
to him. He was right, they knew that. The governor and
his friends did many bad things. So the caballeros decided
to work with Zorro and to fight against the governor.

“Excellent!” said Zorro.

Then Don Alejandro spoke.

“I agree with you, sefior,” he said. “1 will help you too.”

When the caballeros heard this, they were very happy.

“Good,” said Zorro. “Now listen! This meeting must be
a secret. Tomorrow morning, you must all go back to Los
Angeles. I'll send for you when | need you. So be ready at
all times! Now, good night. Don’t try to follow me.”

45
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Zorro left the room. The caballeros were very excited.
They began to talk about their plans for the future.

A few minutes later, Don Diego came back into the
dining room.

“What is all this noise?” he said in a tired voice. “I
can't sleep.”

“Listen, my son,” said Don Alejandro. “Sefior Zorro
was here. He talked to the caballeros. They are going to
fight together against the governor. Now you can be a
brave caballero too. You must join these men. Ride to the
town with them tomorrow!”

“But Father, | don't like—" began Don Diego.

“Don’t argue with me,” said Don Alejandro angrily.
“Do what I tell you!”

10
The Pulidos Are Arrested

The Governor of California was in San Francisco. When
he received Captain Ramén’s letter about the Pulido
family, he was very angry.

“The Pulido family is helping that thief, Zorro,” he
said. “They are enemies of this country, and they are my
enemies too. | will go immediately to Los Angeles and |
will punish them.”

The governor traveled to Los Angeles and he went to
the presidio. He wanted to talk to Captain Ramén.

“Have you caught Sefor Zorro yet?” he asked the
captain.

“No, Your Excellency,” replied Captain Ramén. “But
I've sent my best soldiers to find him.”

46

“And Don Carlos Pulido is helping Zorro?”

“Yes, Your Excellency. 1 found Zorro at Don Carlos’s
hacienda. And when the Pulidos stayed in Don Diego’s
house in the town, Zorro followed them. The whole
family is helping him—Sefiorita Lolita too. They hide
him and give him food.”

The governor thought for a minute. Then he spoke.

“The soldiers must arrest Don Carlos and his family,”
he said. “I'll send the Pulidos to jail.”

Don Carlos was sitting quietly on the veranda of his
hacienda. Suddenly, he heard the sound of horses. A large

group of soldiers was galloping towards the house. A
sergeant was leading them.

“Are you Don Carlos Pulido?” asked the sergeant.

“Yes,” replied Don Carlos.

“l have orders from his Excellency, the Governor of
California. I am going to arrest you.”

“But what have I done wrong?” asked Don Carlos in
surprise.

“You are helping the enemies of this country.”

“That’s not true!” said Don Carlos. “I've never helped
the enemies of this country.”

“You must tell that to a judge,” said the sergeant. “But
now | must arrest you and take you to jail.”

“To jail!” said Don Carlos. “Please let me tell my wife
and daughter where I'm going. They’ll be worried about

”

me.

“I'm going to arrest them and take them to jail too,”
said the sergeant. “Those are my orders!”

Don Carlos’s face became pale. He did not care about
going to jail himself. But he did not want Dofia Catalina
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and Lolita to go there. The jail was a horrible place. It
was very dirty and it was full of thieves and murderers.

He went into the house and the sergeant followed. He
rold his wife and danghrer the bad news. Dofia Catalina
looked at the sergeant. Then she spoke proudly.

“The governor has taker; away our money and our land,”
she said. “But he can never take away our good name.”

Servants brought a small carriage to the front door,
and the Pulidos got into it, The carriage began its journey
to Los Angeles. As they got near the town, the Pulidos
saw a large crowd of people. The governor had paid these
people. He had told them to stand by the road. He had
told them to laugh and throw dirt at the Pulidos.

But the Pulidos looked proudly in front of them and
they did not speak.

Ar last, the carriage stopped in front of the jail. The
serpeant knocked on the heavy door and an ugly jailer
CAme ot

“Who are these people?” he asked, smiling horribly.

“Enemies of the country,” replied the sergeant. He
pushed the Pulidos inside the jail. The door closed behind
them.

The jailer took the Pulidos to a smal] dark room. He
left them there and he locked the door behind him.

The room wag very small and dirty. The smell was
terrible. The Pulidos sar down in a corner. Tears ran down
the faces of Don Carlos and Dogia Catalina.

But Lolita did not cry. She was thinking abouyt Zorro.
For a moment, she felt happy. She held her father’s arm.

“Don’t be sad, dear Father,” she said.

“We'll get out of
here. Perhaps a friend will rescue ys!”

11
At the Jail

Later that day,
presidio. He was

ngeles, Your Excellency,” saig Don

“Thank you,” said the governor. “Some very ha rhings
are happening here, Today I had to send the Pulido family
te jagl”

“To jail!” said Don Diego. “Why? Did they do some.
thing terrible

“They helped the thicf, Zorrs,” replicd the wovernor
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“They are enemies of this country and I am going to
punish them.” | |

“Oh,” said Don Diego. “But I've asked Sefiorita Lolita
to marry me.”

“You must think again about that,” said the governor.
“Don’t marry her, sefior! And don't talk to anyone from
the Pulido family!” |

“l will think about your words,” said Don Diego.
“Thank you, Your Excellency.”

Don Diego left the presidio and he went home.

“I'm not feeling well,” he told his servant. And soon,
he went to bed.

All that day, the ten young caballeros were waiting to
hear from Zorro. )

“Sefior Zorro will send us a message soon,” they
thought. “The Pulidos are in jail. We must rescue the
family!”

And that evening, when it was dark, Zorro did send a
message to the caballeros. He asked them to meet him.
All the caballeros came to the meeting and they brought
their friends too. There were now twenty-six young men
ready to fight with Zorro. But Don Diego was not at the
meeting.

“l went to his house,” said one caballero, “but Don
Diego’s servant came to the door. Don Diego is in bed. He

is ill.”

Zorro told the caballeros about his plan to save the
Pulidos. Then all the young men put black masks over
their faces. They rode quickly to the town.

The caballeros sat on their horses outside the jail.
Zorro and four others rode up to the jail door and got oft
their horses, There were no lights burning inside the
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building and everything was quiet. Zorro knocked loudly
on the door with the handle of his pistol.

At last, the ugly jailer came to the door.

“What do you want?” he asked. Then he saw Zorro's
pistol. It was pointing at him. The jailer was very afraid!

“Open this door wide,” said Zorro. “If you don't, I'll
shoot you!”

The jailer opened the door of the jail wide, and the
five men went inside. Zorro rook the jailer’s keys. He tied
the man’s feet and hands with strong rope. Then he found
the door of the room where the Pulidos were prisoners.
He unlocked it quickly.

One of the caballeros held up a candle. By its light,
Zorro saw Lolita and her parents. When he saw the dirty
room, he felt very sad and angry.

Lolita looked up and she saw Zorro. She shouted
happily and ran towards him.

“You are free!” said Zorro.

Don Carlos was very surprised. But before he could say
anything, the caballeros took him out of the room. Lolita
and Dofia Catalina followed them. When they were all
safely outside, Zorro spoke to the other men.

“Take Don Carlos and his wife to the hacienda of Don
Alejandro Vega. The governor’s soldiers will not look for
them there. I'll take care of Sefiorita Lolita.”

Suddenly he saw Sergeant Gonzales and his soldiers
riding towards the jail. Gonzales had returned to Los
Angeles that afternoon. He had been drinking wine at
the inn when he heard the noise from the jail. Now he
was here with his soldiers, ready for a fight.

Gonzales’s men had pistols. They saw Zorro and the
caballeros, and they began to shoot. Quickly, the
caballeros rode away with Don Carlos and Dofia Catalina.
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Zorro pulled Lolita up onto his horse and followed them.

Sergeant Gonzales saw Lolita with Zorro. He told his
soldiers to chase them.

Zorro was riding very fast. He wanted to take Lolita to
a safe place. But where could he go? He made a decision.
He rode to the farm of Fray Felipe. He got down off his
horse and knocked loudly on the door. After a minute,
Fray Felipe opened it.

“I need your help, Brother,” said Zorro. “This young
lady is the daughter of Don Carlos Pulido. Please, will you
hide her in your house? The govemnor’s soldiers are follow-
ing us. If they capture her, they'll take her to the jail.”

“Of course 'l help you, Sefior Zorro,” said Fray Felipe.

Lolita got off the horse and Zorro kissed her gently on
the lips. The he jumped onto the horse and rode away.
Fray Felipe took Lolita into his house and he closed the
door.

Sergeant Gonzales had seen Zorro riding up to the
brothers’ farm. There had been two people on Zorro’s
horse—Zorro and the young woman. But when Gonzales
saw Zorro riding away, the masked man was alone on the
horse.

“So, Zorro has left Lolita Pulido with Fray Felipe,”
thought Gonzales.

The sergeant rode up to the house and he knocked on
the door loudly with the handle of his sword. After a
minute, Fray Felipe opened the door.

“Why are you making all this noise?” the old brother
asked. “What do you want? We're trying to sleep.”

“You are hiding the Pulido girl here!” said Gonzales
rudely. He called his soldiers. “Search the house!” he told
them.

The soldiers jumped down from thejr horses and
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. something
moving behind the pile. He began to walk towards jr.

But before he could reach it, 5 young woman stood up.
It was Lolita, She was holding 5 long sharp knife in her
hand. Gongzales stopped and he stared at her in surprise.
What was she going to do?

“If you come closer, I'll kil myself!” Lolita said. “That
is the truth! 'm not afraid to dje!”

Gonzales did not move. He did pot want Lolita to L]

emor will be very angry.”
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Lolita moved quickly towards the door and she ran out
of the house. The soldiers’ horses were outside. Lolita was
an excellent rider. She jumped onto one of the horses and
- i away from the farm.
md;qrzl)crlr(\leynt latyer, Gonzales ran our of the house, shout-
ing for his men. They got onto their horsgs and th}ely
began to chase Lolita. But the moon was hidden by the
clouds. They could not see Lolita in the darkness.

12
The Mark of Zorro

After Zorro left Lolita at Fray Felipe's farm, he rode back
to the town. He wanted to surprise somebody!

He rode to the presidio. Then he got off his’h(’)rse a.md
walked quietly to the window of Captain Ramén’s office.
He could see the captain inside the room. Ramén was
alone. All of his soldiers were chasing the caballeros.

Zorro went inside the building and he pushed open the
door to the office. The captain looked up and he saw the
masked man. Zorro was pointing a pistol at him.

“Don’t move! Don’t make a sound!” said Zorro.
“Where's the governor?” )

“He’s at the house of a friend—Don Juan Estado,
Ramoén replied. |

“That’s good!” said Zorro. “Come with me, Captain.
We're going to visit the governor.” ’

Zorro ried Caprain Ramoén’s hauds with rope. He
pushed him our of the building. ( o

“Get up onto my horse,” said Zorro. “But Jon’t iy to

g "
trick me. I you do, 'l shoot you!

bR

The caprain could feel Zorro's pistol against his back.
He got up onto the horse and Zorro got up behind him.
They rode to Don Juan’s house.

Zorro knew the house well. He entered through a
servant’s room, pushing Captain Raman in front of him.
It was very late, bur lamplight was coming from und
one of the doors. Zorro opened this door. Inside the 100
the governor was talking to Don Juan. The two men
looked up and they stared at Zorro and Captain Ramén in
astonishment.

“Sefior Zorro!” said the governor.
here?”

“You did a very bad thing today, Your Excellency,” said
Zorro. “You sent the Pulido family to jail. Bur ¢
haven't done anything wrong.”

“They're enemies of this country,” said the governor.
“They help thieves and murderers. Th

ey help people like
you.”

“Who told you these things?” Zorro replied.

“Captain Ramén told me.”

“Then Captain Ramén has told you lies,” said Zorro.
“The Pulidos have never helped me. When | went to
their hacienda, Don Carlos sent a servant for the soldjers.
But when the Pulidos were staying in Don Diego’s house,
Captain Ramén went there and found Sefiorita Loljta
alone. He insulted that lovely young woman and he tried
to attack her. | was passing the house and heard her
scream. So [ helped her. Thar’s the truth.”

“Well, Ramon,” said the governor. “What do yoy say?”

“Tell the trurh, Captain,” said Zorro, |
ristol at Ramén’s face.

“Yes,” said Captain Ramén .
“Zorro is speaking the truth "
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The governor was angry. “You are no longer an officer
in my army!” he shouted.

“Then untie my hands!” Ramén said angrily. “Let me
fight this thief!”

“For those words, you will die!” replied Zorro. He held
the pistol in his left hand and pulled his sword from its
scabbard. He cut the rope from the captain’s hands. :
Ramon pulled his own sword from its scabbard and he
rushed at Zorro. The governor and Don Juan watched
from a corner of the room. Zorro was pointing his pistol at
them. They could not help the captain. 4

“Kill him, Ramén!” shouted the governor. “If you do,
I'll make you an officer again!”

Zorro and Captain Ramén fought fiercely. Each man
wanted to kill the other. Suddenly, Zorro moved his sword
quickly three times. He had cut a letter Z on Ramén’s
face-—a red and bloody letter Z.

“The Mark of Zorro!” said the masked man. “You'll
wear it forever, Captain! You'll wear it in your grave!”

Then he pushed his sword through Captain Ramén’s
body. The captain fell to the floor. He was dead.

“My work here is finished,” said Zorro. “Goodbye, Your
Excellency!” Then he ran out of the building and jumped
onto his horse.

Zorro tode towards the town. But he rode into danger.
Night was almost gone. The sun was beginning to rise in
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the sky. There were many soldiers on the road. They were
ceturning to the presidio. They could see Zorro clearly in
the morning light,

Sergeant Gonzales was leading his soldiers. The bhig R
man gave a great shout.

"Zorro! There he is! Capture him, men!” 2

The soldiers rushed at Zorro from three sides. He E
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turned his horse quickly, but then he had to stop.
Another rider was coming towards him very fast. Zorro
stared in astonishment. The rider was Lolita! Six or seven
soldiers were chasing her.

“Senor!” she shouted. “Help me! I can’t ride much
further. My horse is very tired.”

Zorro turned his horse again. He and Lolita rode
towards Los Angeles. The soldiers chased them. Zorro and
Lolita galloped into the town and crossed the town
square.

Suddenly Lolita’s horse fell. Zorro caught her in his
arms.

“Quickly!” said Zorro. “We must go to the inn!”

He jumped from his horse and he pulled Lolita with
him. They ran to the inn and Zorro pushed the door
open. The fat landlord was very frightened. He ran out
onto the square. Zorro shut the door and all the windows.

“There are enemies all around us,” he said to Lolita.
“Perhaps this is the end for us.”

“I've given you my love,” replied Lolita. “I won't leave
you now. We will live together—or we will die together!”

13
“Take Off Your Mask, Sefior!”

Zorro looked out of a window. The square was full of
soldiers. He saw Don Juan Estado, Don Alejandro Vega
and the governor too.

“Sefior,” said Lolita. “Please make me a promise. If we
are going to die, please rake off your mask. Please show
me who you are.”

5
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“Yes, my love,” replied Zorro. “If we can’t escape, | will
show you my face. I make you that promise!”

They heard a loud noise from outside. The soldiers
were starting to attack the door of the inn. Zorro pointed
his pistol at the door and fired the gun. Immediately, the
soldiers started to shoot at the door from the other side.
But the door was strong and it did not break.

Then, everything was quiet for a moment. Zorro and
Lolita heard the voice of Sergeant Gonzales.

“Open the door, Sefior Zorro!” he shouted.
open it now, we won't kill you!”

“l don’t believe you, Sergeant!” shouted Zorro. He

laughed.

The soldiers began to attack the door again. This time,
the door began to break.

Zorro and Lolita stood in the middle of the room.
Zorro held his sword in his hand, ready to fight.

“It’s nearly the end, my love,” he said to Lolita.

“Hold me in your arms and kiss me,” said Lolira.
“Then show me your dear face.”

Zorro kissed her and began to untie his mask.

But suddenly, they heard a new noise from the
square—a different noise. The soldiers
the door.

“If you

stopped attacking

Zorro rushed to the window. He saw twenty-six fine
young horsemen riding into the square, with their swords
in their hands.

“My brave caballeros!” he said. “They will help us

now.”
The caballeros stopped their horses in front of the
governor.
“We want to speak with you,” their leader said. “M

any
bad things are happening in this country. These things

are

39

e



wrong and we want to change them. You cheat ti.e broth-
ers in the missions. And often, poor and helpless men are
beaten. Then yesterday, the noble Pulido family were sent
to jail. We have rescued them. But these things must
stop!”

“Well, what do you want me to do?” asked the gover-
nor nervously.

“First—the Pulido family must never be sent to jail
again,” said the leader. “Second-—you must let Sefior
Zorro go free. He hasn’t done anything wrong. He has
only stolen from thieves. He has only whipped people
who hurt the poor and the weak.”

“No!” cried the governor. “I won't let Zorro go free.”

“Sefior, we are the sons of the best families in this
country,” the young caballero replied. “We’re very strong.
If your soldiers attack us, we'll fight against you. If you
hurt Sefior Zorro, you'll lose the job of governor.”

The governor looked at Don Alejandro Vega.

“Don Alejandro,” he said, “you know these young
men. Please help me.”

“No,” replied Don Alejandro. “These young caballeros
are right. [ agree with them and I agree with Sefior
Zorro.”

“But Zorro is a murderer,” said the governor. “He
murdered Captain Ramén.”

“No,” said Don Juan Estado. “The captain died in a
fight between gentlemen. It was a fair fight.”

“Very well,” said the governor quietly. “I'll go back to
San Francisco now. Zorro can go free. But Don Alejandro
must promise to take care of this town.”

“l promise you that,” said Don Alejandro.

“That ts good,” said the leader of the caballeros. “Don
Alejandro s w fine man.” e turned rowards the inn.

6O

“Sefior Zorro!” he stiouted. “You are safe. Come out now!”
The door of the inn opened and Zorro came out. Lolita
was holding his arm. He took off his sombrero.
“Good morning, everybody,” he said.
“Take off your mask, sefior!” said the governor.
to see your face.”
Zorro laughed and took off his mask. Everybody stared

in astonishment. Lolita looked up at him, happy and
surprised.

“Don Diego!” she said.
o,

A
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“I want

Don Alejandro walked forward.

“Don Diego—my son, my son!” he said proudly.

“Yes, Father,” said Don Diego. “I'm Sefior Zorro.”

“And which man am I going to marry?” asked Lolirta.
Her dark eyes looked up at him proudly. “Am 1 going to
marry Sefior Zorro or Don Diego Vegal”

“Well, which man do you love?” asked Don Diego.
“Both of them!” she said, laughing.
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