' cincocentavos piece for the boy's se- mounted, La Estrella suddenly ap- 'such as I am, that I could notlook

ty! But Luis Sal had a longer peared, mounted on a sturdy nag upon that pitiful spectacle, but cov-
than ‘thought than mine, and before morn- and wearing under her capa man's ered :zheo with my hands, For
Paz ing 1 was awakened in my blanket breeches, with the butt of a heavy the wrenched the boy from
would have pitched us, et 'to hear roistering, and looked over a;uﬂm urm T%i;go. ?&3 m‘lsr:l c:tu.l:: Wl.“:l:
Bellefonte, Pa,, May 15, 1931 Therefore, as Juan Borega had myself last, watchful to see what to see our leader and our young re- band Y wrist, w
— - e nroposed, 1 rode back with him and might befall. The mine boss leap- cruit making fiesta by a camp fire, dagger in her boot. Luis Sal cried pering promises to her; the two
A BOY'S CALENDAR. 'came on the girl, whom we escorted ed up and back, reaching for a rifle; with a jug of wine between thcm.ou‘tdnrplyatmu:txm. f Bacas stood manfully under the
e into Paraje Seco and delivered to then his eye fell on Arrelanes and and the exchange of many vows of mrldewnitht."hemd. ‘will shadow of their own house walls;
Down on their knees in the schoolyard, her father and brother. A torch his hand forgot iu;zou. undying friendship. So it was, u;be“nojnunttorgirll. the rlnlex’nen nngued the
marking a ring in the ground, lighted her face for a moment, and ‘Caramba!’ he “Is this I give you my .sacred word! Idonotaretot”jaunts. and I guards impatiently; to one .
Poising the prizes of battle each cn its I saw that she would be of a quick some prank, Ernesto Arrelanes?” The ransom came at last, and hot mnol‘onzer;gm. said Estrella helpless, mocked, undone, was Er-
little earth mound, and deadly temper if she were af- “Si, Morena,” our recruit rejoined; on its heels—as we had wit enough coolly. ‘Mount and lead on, jefe, or nesto, avoiding the sanguinary glances
Breathing, for luck, on the shooter, play- fronted, for she held her head “but it has a bitter point!” to expect!—a troop of Federalistas there will be an old moon rlsh.x.g to of Luis Sal, and checked by Porfirio-
ing by time-honored laws, and flickered with her quirt He stood aside, biting his lip; Paz from Paral, so that we ran like deer, ug‘ht the path of your enemies. Paz and by Roca, that heartless ru-'
Silently eyeing the glassies and moving soft silk of her falda. It seemed to was at the loot already; I myself losing two that had been told off as 'Itellyw"t'.ogo back with the cal, who whetted'u. knife, chucking!
backward to taws; me then that our Tiger of Jalisco followed by instincts. When we had a rear guard, and it was necessary to ou.:.er women!" Sal said, with oaths, Sangre de Crlst;o my heart withers
Slick’ries and cloudies and agates, all in had, perhaps, fled as much from the gone through the place like rats override the rendezvous we had made - Ay de Mi!" La Estrella mocked. at the memory!
a gorgeous array, furious claws of his quarry as from through a cupboard Faz turned to with our women and our camp fol- “Do you think yourself a maestro de Iaitpottrue.Senor.thttnom
Shooters all nicked up with half-moons— the baying of that pursuing hound, Arrelanes. lowers and to return to it two weeks escuela, and me a little pupil, Senor knows v'aat is in the mind of a wo-
April, and soon to be May. young Ernesto Arrelanes. “Where next, faithful spy?” he de- later, and then only for a night. Sal? I tell you in return that where man who loves? They have—those

I would have said that the leaves manded. Thence, before dawn, with our wo- you go tonight Igo, or may God take women—a cunning that is from the
Bringing up mud from the bottom, hold- ¢ that incident had been turned, “Espia!” So he saluted Ernesto in men stumbling after and La the sun shines again!” wolf, a strength that is from the
ing one arm up with pride. but not so! Within hour, while the hearing of the pallid little su- riding the horse LuisSal had provid- Sal cast an eye furtively on us. great bull, a quick wit that is from
e i o e T e s - e e hid out in the thus defied, and by & woman, It be. that is sent. down to them . from
up on the far side; | ast for a l time were ou e thus y Yy a wo | sen em
Clothes on the bank quite !orxotun.‘g ?,:{ door ::: e i o Pt s ’ came necessary for our leader either Mary, our Holy Mother! When a
spring board all slippery and wet, | ¢o'our sircle strode ting and idling about are not to advance or to retreat swiftly. He woman loves she will do what ever is
Cries from the door of the kitchen—com- | 5 rpelanes. “Hspia?" the superintendente echo- good tonics for men of action: you gave a loud laugh, asserting that he to be done.
ing!—right soon but not yet. He was in a black mood, the house may credit that we were soon sick had only jested, and bade La Estrel-  Here, por Dios! is the heart of the
Trousers and waists wet and muddy—grdered drink in short words, cast of of our own society and hard put to la ride at his side. It was thus matter:
home and the woodpile hign, ing us be it to keep the peace one with anoth- that we set forth to companion Arre- In that moment of crisis, when
Silence—and suspense—and supper—June, | oj slight nod to Juan remembered of him!" er. Only two of our band seemed lanes on his hunt for bear. one would have said not even God
yself for what we With a sigh and a shrug Ernesto always amicable: Luis Sal, who clung Now I confess to you that I do Himself could intervene tosave those-
was his heel and to Ernesto Arrelanes, who was the not know well the lay of the land helpless ones from the cruel ven-
o all was finish- very shadow of our leader, Sal, about Paraje Seco, so that I cannot geance of our treacherous leader, La
he rode thence with us, studying The first, perceiving that Sal had tell by what route or by what de- Estrella, who had been his mistress,
an ap- some hidden pu with the boy, vice Luis Sal and his conied rode her horse quietly near him. I
was

§
s ER
E5
88
o
-
23
i
i
Z
8
i
=3
:
E
E

a
and along to July. Bo i o =
Game of the Terrors and Tigers; blue had done, which
shirts, white pants and red socks, wa W

earts i to him
. eyu.:;:‘):::e.ﬂ:d in ’:nem::,;; Ny perhaps, there was to be more of Luis Sal, who met him with
was

t

I could accept; the second, seeing among us, whoever they were, con- saw her white arm whip up and
that they had little in common, I trived what they did. ~What I do down, pointed with steel that had
of two minds whether to abandon us, was sorely tried to comprehend. know is that presently I found Ern- been made blue and glistening in the
. ) nmum;u oi: 'ls‘o.lxedc. I heard 4 & grunt.
thing out, And I think perhaps In one of those dark nights there who rode with Sal, and that either I saw fling out arms
" : in our place of hiding that clown, before or after him had gone 'and reel from the saddle, falling
., Manpel firio Paz, his sworn enemy, | with mighty sound like that a strick-
Castro, had stolen a red gamecock Juan Roca, a knave if ever en oak makes in the mountains.
with which we hoped to humiliate lived, and thirdly a half-caste “Let all honorable men stand fast
the white gallo of Diego Corral; we called Bustamente, who was
made a secret business of this train- of any ;
ing, the more completely to undo What I know further is tha
|Corral, and so it happened that the third day, before daybreak
whilst we were grooming our bird come, we found ourselves in the
one day in the chaparral above the courtyard of Francisco Baca,
camp voices came to our ears and cattle breeder, at the edge
araje wWe out to see, walking to- town of Paraje Seco. We

wmlmylelf.lgan instant, had my

Swish of the swift-wielded willow, thud this
of the ball in the mitt, For with us, lolling,
Cries from the bleachers, ‘“‘Oh, Reddy! Luis
Bring in that run with a hit!”
Crack! Where the bat meets the base-
ball, swells such a turbulent cheer,
Reddy's the hero of Sandlots—midsum y to lise:

e T e, eyes little cats to play with
Nut stains and berry-brown fingers, hearts. She missed
freckle and stone bruise and tan, went on in that low
My! How the time has flown from us thick with smoke and
since the vacation began! | 8 food:
Oh! but the summer was splendid! Oh, Ernesto
but the June-time was glad! Neither, in truth, did Luis Sal.
Wish it could be that way always—what saw the chief scrutinize
a vacation we had! | closely; beyond douwng
Legs lagging on to the schoolhouse— |had told him of the encoun-
whistle nor birdcall nor cheer— |teronthomld. it was plain
Comes melancholy September, sorrowful me
end of the year. —J. W. Foley. 5yom¢mnvol
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the first of them sheepshearers were at work and man. nesto Arrelanes hard-pressed

rella
LA ESTRELLA “whmnmm‘mofm.gtm"'mmm‘ great “I am the heart of Luis Sal's life,” er hand and behind by
g W

our
glanced her _ she cried, “yet I lie against his side creants, Paz, Roca and the Indian!  ing;

The way of & woman when she way; smiling, h:‘w her glass mm m: mp‘nﬁn‘ to have you touch my hair! ‘“Welcome, my bear-hunter!” our La Estrella shouting approval. And
i:vc‘-,t:“ar‘er t.os.glrou,uput 'know- slightly and drank, so that the drink upon the place, where only a slack- | DO know that there are many  leader cried, and I saw that the so, wmummum%&n‘
ozg.'hlbc Luis Sal, called the “Tiger pecame at once a challenge and a nerved major-domo, the fumbling Would envy you, hearing me make mask of friendliness he had worn had | was eldid-of e men

o, under whom I rode and toast. Luis Sal, instead of flaming 'sheepmen, and an aunt and uncle of Such a confession, Ernesto?” dropped from his treacherous face. servants of the Bacas pursued the
raided and plundered in his time, oyt with jealousy, straightened on the master's with their comely daugh- He moved away from her, and I He forced his horse into the very,ru‘! uwhohu!d'?'um .
should have known if any did. Yet ! pis pench against the wall and 'ter. Straightway, when we had shear- S&W that he trembled. flank of the high gray the boy be-| “Live La KEstrella! cried.
behiold what came to him at the clearly, so that laughter and love- ed the shearers and sold the wool to “All ”m“mdupmm--trodemdm‘ekmmmm i'Vltor.'&”rrdl.nes. Down with the
hands of La Estrella, though she had |making were quieted and all could a buyer who asked no questions, the Senorital’ he - said hoarsely. T in the mouth. What, are you blind, traitors! ;

ollowed him from the tal on 2 hear, ‘old sunt and her daughter were tak- Xnow full well what envy would be | estupido? he mocked. “Come, dis-| Fecr me, I hung on my turn; I
turn of his shoulder and e flashing | T, too, salute you in wine, Senor!” en into the hills whilst Juan Borega given me, if all were published. But mount! Unsheathe your knmife. My checked my horse. I saw Mercedes.
of his cruel black eyes! ‘our bandit said, lifting his goblet. was sent, with the uncle, to the near- 1 am betrothed and my heart is in dogs are about to drive out from  Baca sink down in the arms of her

Ay, ay, ay, if only God had given “wi) you do the great honor to est town comataaiiente’ wti the“”‘;:‘gg.“ Mercedes Baca, of  this house the bear seek. lover; he, that brave heart, looked

as

: to - R N :
me the voice of a cavalier | share our meal?’ aster and demand ranso Para, I have given you to Ernesto Arrelanes looked all about pitying beyond her black head and
guile of a gallant, instead of bandy  Arrelanes looked at him .w‘m_NWQMg‘mpm.m::tmtmbeIMeMomnw." - him; his eyes rested for an instant his eyes rested on those of La
legs and the paunch which earned I am in a mood for anything, my g high canyon, awaiting the e of Mary, then,” she on the face of La Estrella, sitting Estrella de Dolores Hidalgo.
Should'T have-turmsa B o st s o T, othng msters and e e ded thrs curoader 15 o ot pou ey e B et o Sleny. Honding hm vt e

" ve turn on ! " : and to love! stay | no ' 8 s r
to me, for I ride with Death. IO‘th‘mﬁmmm the pad R s e | 'tle heels where he reared back from

road into Paraje Seco, forgetting « ir!” : s0 close to our Luis Sal, the “Surely you make a jest, Senor
Estrella—diverted by nothing mmtw,w'gruw?&kiuxymz—md ﬁ"t.o Mm.m't"! 1 Tiger of Jalisco, because you divide Bandit!" the boy said vacantly. the dead hulk that had been the
word

|
5
g
:

than the quick, frightened look ofato 'him!". ' W R e St s ntw | Yith bim the love you bear your|“That buzsard Rodrigues, isnothere, Tiger of alteo, Luls 881 |
? re , there is was_looking 't | DI ; Mercedes 7" ' * Etnies -l
b‘%"" SIS (- 200 b -tha |closed eyes at the w., mod‘g:;p:'m“‘ ‘w m’::": “Yo niego formalmente!” he said, Sel laughed ‘crually. “Por Dios!" proudly, smiling. With a ‘quoea's
give you my word, Senor, that face of =the boy. TN S ol Aol [ Saliomes muat be Gaaf | VILR hens® thirost.: T rematn tn his|he gpwied, T have mid it You|besring she made him & BHW: 'SR
toLuuSll.ouran.thhlor-;omym children from the : Tonrkh test. al] ‘band because he promises to help | are !Itlsaptm.?.aﬂlcm;lﬁ.“mwmh&uh: Mer-
geds Baca, was ome more bird tWit mountains, Senor,” said Lils Sal. come tos futlle énd It was so With o,ina mine enemy: T cing  thus lel me OB YUK, VS e an | tossed and a HEh sugh on her lps
more. Yet because he was alwea: "P'""""m’“,.m.d,,,“",, U S Moy | % T not so with this Er- Soee tohia side, La Fstrella, hecause  Tit neatly through the bridge of she rode away into the night.
wb”“m““”mm'“ybyl'z-"“z::{mm ?{a?:om:“;.‘&m, mm:yfm.:am%” m'immuto'snou so that the blood ! t great clown, Jmnorg
man, our Tiger bade us ride on to tolq," “ . [ s NS 0 WX ANRPAae SREaight, : '8 each way into his and I, Manuel Castro, called.
where we had friends and our own e Ih‘lov:!mi m&l:hl:dt & m{h‘ gave ear toa sharpcry thatarose  With those words I beheld that he  «Now. while m{,‘n noc.lnrl;.’l.:.t Squirrel—we followed her, at a dis-
women waiting, whilst he himself - oo ‘ iy {from the wretched abode where our wiped his brow, The could ug drag out our quarry, Come, hom-  tance, loyal to her service in our
spurred into thicket, setting to flight 1oty ¢ gl « A om'i“"'mm“u"‘"‘"- were housed. It came have bent his purpose then with & pregpronto!” X . renegades' hearts; so, for a second
the two timid servants who m.my&mm:mm%t:w our muffied—and the laugh sigh, a look, a touch of her hand; ~ Erpesto was dragged from his time, when she thought she was alone
with this high-headed girl he had | ped driven off the squealing beast, on . T -Uis Sal. Ernesto started but u-::.‘ e dhvy &F;M?lh:o point-  porse by the three who guarded him. and unoberved, we beheld that Ba-
We heard her voice, quick ang ™Y Jady turned on me with re-! "t appears to methatcoyotesare I know al now, Ernesto mio!” g:::::u;ool'n;eﬁe blo::' gur;ut‘g earth, and let her broken heart flow
prove and angry, B it Sas o ‘s Drons? oy e, MUEHL bave tramed or n our caup? e sia. “Do we plun- she wid.” “Go back o the' camp Titorcise Luis Sal had daused o out ih hr weeping upon the Tading
fair of ours, in truth. I have heard o cipat b L B v fder virtue ?wenutreuuriu. - straightway; I pledge you my word pe lighted, there were brought old leaves, under t, cold pearl
a saying of Alicante: “Even the lion mugt pay twice: once for his ef- uel . Castva 2 you shall have no more danger from prancisco Baca, dark with anger, his of the dawn. —Hearst's Internation-

may find a thorn in " 3 “We follow our inclinations,” I me' He wavered; he stretched a& gyrious son, and h- al Cosmopolitan.
truth, the weakness o!?'mtoﬁ¢ x-m‘;ﬁ:ﬂ‘:’“”&tm tht:'e m\:jmt said, “And this seems to be a business hand to her. She raised her volco-gﬂ' uerc:'dn. P . MSendad
sourceful leader of ours whom Mexico ot o 1o ot Al AR v iy OEY o€ agony. “Marie ¥ Jewbl| | IV was wuch & play that Sal loved .Gy THE SPOTLIGHTER"
Wted, was his vertigo ' 8 2aark of Masy, , all o tiger for
rustling skirt! N S - nec® Estrella looked at him along coming to his feet. “I am not mad is carven of stone?” e Be e e e GAME PROTECTORS TOLD
Youwillnotbeablet.ocmdum-.ih:' o der. ‘“Are you, per- of your clay that can hear those t away with his head bent, .y to play with helpless victims be- .. R
Lut ere we had gone on toward Plo'_?” experienced bw-hullm-'cﬂutunmovod!” A:;d he set off at so htm‘yndlm Borega, that fore dispatching them. He feasted Getut::.smuh:wu the t;gd
"q‘ Seco heard great a , w in Manuel Castro, instruc been -
:’ru.un‘ hogem:.sn on a1 have stuck pigs!” mﬂ‘keemm S: Fo ow‘yon! v | B S¥e8 mos ~ ' warded from the Game Commission
his white stallion make a sharp de- " ned ‘my word that, while I had sympathy
tour where a ravine cuts down to  Our jefe, Luis Sal, extended
the little river there, and with the OP¢2 palm on the table.
other ear caught sounds of pursuit, friend,” he sald, “hunting the bea
Straightway there rode into our 15 & sport at which I excel.
midst, as boldly as though he were Martyrdom of San Pablo, I
;.:ﬁnlente with a platoon at his !lke well to join
, & straight, tall B ¢
out a challenge. e Lin then he dropped his slim
“No farther, you!” he shouted, in the treacherous fingers of
such a voice as men obey. “Is your .Th.ro%m be a long
party complete, or does on | panero,” he said.
- Sor g ”‘""’yognth&mdqtn il be
“Not so,” I answered glibly. “We morrow, U
are all here who have n%t }'m be- Paraje Seco with a new
fore. What is the need?”  rode
“Por Dios!" he cried. “It is very and
well that you are above cion, We clattered
whoever you may be. For am  the of
Ernesto Arrelanes, son of the al- | cisco I b
cade of Paraje Seco, and I have and father to that r
just come upon one who checked stinging tongue. He did
Senorita Mercedes Baca off the pub- his eyes there, but I had
lic road and would have done her at the tavern door, raise them
harm,’ window f::.m which, daringly,
Porfirio Paz, a surly and impa- Estrella, + 01
tient on.md'otmul, &tter:: aotrom;hld peeped out, '.lt&e her
oath. *“ en, the 0 you darting | ? :
gallants drink at ome spring?” ~he bird ip. manzanita and lighting | Luis Sal too steps
demanded, spurring in. /moment to draw sweet from the ’ A
For mermyoummm-:mmodmﬂml Arre-  side,” he cried, “and both us can- from |
ed us leaped his own mount forward lanes! ot remain within!” | gentle girl outside Paraje Seco?” had spoken a phrase suddenly Mer- were imposed on each.
and with open hand slapped Paz on You must observe that our ;chtr Baca pushed into the opem, Killing of deer, commission officers
th
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riena e i, iy g o b B S 4y s has AL b0 oy ST R o
" he y eno “You e,” s ! 8| b .
! ot = long enougg; as we have ‘“Senor Baca,” he said, “I am call- The Commission in recent months
r Luis goodcompudom.letuaMMLuusu.lgmﬂemmmm;hupmudnmonw
Emmoreplm% the now as good friends.” such fortune upon the road as God of spotlighting in which fines of
that | “Caramba!” cried Sal. *“I am wills. Not so He sent me $500 or an equivalent jail sentence
' . i but I had let your errand a spy who has meon tothis was imposed,
‘laughed. “Come jovencito!” slip my mind these many weeks! undertaking against you; knowing Commission officials cite one Ly-
! por Dios, we shall not part your great courtliness I have the col county case as an instance
you, Ernesto mio, until we have pleasure of introducing him to you, of determination to follow the
youthmuthlnrourlmdnm!" so that your thanks may be express- trail of a spotlighter regardless of
am not suing for aid” said ed to him.” He laughed sho . “I how far it leads.
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conqueror of the bear!” esto was thrust forward, He in Lycoming county. Game pro-
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nose so that the spurted. had as yet but sii hold on a sob, and ran to her lover. said, is done almost exclusively by
m‘e"miere are many ‘:l.o::' may be  impetuous boy; hﬁ:‘te one arm about him, she point- men who make a practice of it and
made a gentleman,” quoth Arrelanes spent he had tightened that gri Sal, and her not because they are needed for food.
coolly, “but only one to give a cur.” that he held him, for the
Paz roared with his quick rage, ing, fast. Not eight kilometers
but Juan Borega, the one whom we Of Seco lies a little
called “Clown,” rode switfly be- camp ed, I believe, Paradones.
tween. swm: us in the road forks, Sal
“Draw in your sting, scorpion!" cried:
he said to Paz. “This youngster “Fifty pesos to the first man over
was in the right” He laid a hand yonder threshold; and my knife in
on the tautarm of the boy.” “We are |the first who draws back!" He fell
not men to put shame on a defense- behind us. “Adelante!” he shouted,
less girl,” he said. “Beyond doubt and like were we driven to
your enemy has escaped. If you  the attack, . Earnesto Arrelanés
would pursue your chase, God speed |lagging and looking at us all with a
you; Manuel Castro and I, new understanding.
honorable, will retrace our
til we find this lady, and will
her safely to Paraje Seco.”
Ant;“z qu.Bo mtlud
that r, Juan Borega, a
on his shoulders, though he often| “Fear?” the boy exclaimed. “What
gluyoddi&e f'oo:lo F'o;‘t!me‘m mm m? u&;:: g‘o th the var-
escending into a S ub ‘
a state and at a um%%

were not too many for the renegades mal:mylmm press-
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'he, “that a certain Rodriguez, called “It is he, Ernesto!” she said. “That
' : ¥ | NEW SYSTEM AIDS
!'n Buitre,’ of Copalquin, has been monster—that Sal—is the one who LICE WORK

his :
lady and at such a' “By Mary!” Ernseto shouted, leap- . ino the last fifteen day period
He promises soon to bring  ing out. “Thus are all things made .¢")nn) 405 automobiles m re-
obligations! Vamos!”  her little velvet chinela—her slipper clear!” And he would have plunged . ¢4
was a heavy one—his —from which to drink his wine ina into the open knife and drawn gun {ojetynewriter system of the Penn-
The flame and smoke certain cantina in Parral” of the leader had he not been re- .. qonis state police, and 249 auto-
the, KEarnesto Arrelanes burst out an- strained by the three ruffians who ‘. hoes were reported as having
ther, yet not|grily. “Let him look to himself— guarded him. They had a struggle, poc " 0  vered.
BS o S R N e Dy 8 | D i g prd 0 g
' le claimed. * well. Where brutally in the ! re from
- | is he now.b}’ut:“w 28 |so that Ernesto mmagdn ‘r:d:mfhom.fm
_ “I am able y what I|to helplessness. Sal U, etypewriter m, as used
Lails 'Sal's | have heard,” Paz replied, shrugging. loudly. ;m'r‘l’::mt:lylm has found favor in
“I ride tonight,” said Arrelanes, “Senor Arrelanes, our bear-hun- adjoining States, New Jersey having
“and not in all Mexico is there a ter!” he said. “To you shall bethe adopted the system, and a bill is
cranny so small that this yulture— honor tonight! Let those two Bscu.im pending before the Legislature
this buitre, Rodriguez—shall find | father and son, be placed against ﬂle"of the State of New York covering,
sanctuary in it!” wall—Good! And now. Ernesto. the .. i .tallation of similar type.
“Good!” said Sal. "Andh w% ride gem are mdvm . Speak to them ) .
with you—armed for bear-hunting!"” to g |
When dusk came and we were' T give my word of a gentleman. —The Watchman prints the news
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