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CHAPTER XII—Confinued
o] G
*“Well—if you say so, Padre—so
be it," replied Bowie
The priest rose *1 will give you
absclution. I will perform your pen-
ance for you And whatever hap-
pens, you will be ready. Good-by,
my son You now truly are my |
son."” He raised !} wrinkled hand
expressed the | of eternity
above him, and sj low and rap-

ition

idly the serious words of abs

Again the lumbering footstep '.L'il'!

heard in the corridor "C-- ne!"
shouted the guard, unlocking und
opening the door It .x.sultj have
been s0 easy, thought Bowie, to |

have knocked him down

“l am ready, amigo.” Speaking

- CARMEN. ~ RANCHO >
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By FRANK H. SPEARMAN © Frank H. Spearmen WNU Sondds
thes Take, senor, the powder and | CHAFPTER XIn | But he knew Bowie better than any
b"“ = — | other person at Guadalupe. He had

“"Sanchez, 1 will not forget you." Rancho Guadalupe was not quiet | seen him in many tight places; he
jut you will come back?" during the year following Bowie's | had seen him meet emergency and
Bowie locked at the land he loved, | departure, Political disturbances | knew his resourcefulness. He could
the fair land to which he was say- | marked the period throughout Cali- | only say, and did say, that he
ing good-by. He looked at chez. | fornia. Rival Mexican factions were | thought Bowie would make it and
"Quien sabe?” in motion most of the time. Fre- | return.
He watched the Indian ride silent- | mont.  ine reasingly bold, had en- Many moons passed at the rancho
larged the scope of his depredations. | before anyone knew whether Pe-
ay, mused Bowie, to the scene | Commodore Stockton had not as yet | dro's prophecy or Don Ramon's
of his bitterest tragedy and his dead- | 451d him bluntly where he belonged. | foreboding would prove right. Guad-
ly revenge. Why 1s it that, like the Pardaloe and Simmie, deserted by | alupe affairs did not improve in
wounded animal, we crawl back 10 | Bowie felt the wanderlust and re- | the long interval; rather, they grew
die where the arrow struck us down? signed at Guadalupe to betake them- | worse
ger and thirst; leaving this land .t‘s.-!'r..h gt e — welcomed | glype, Don Ramon, never robust, a
flowing with n:h‘k and honey and W S5 shergetie S\&:.Tis : man of peace, U-’=ﬁ:'-'l'd to cope with
licking my wound I='I'i-l1-‘-. who It rfm- had been lingering, after | such conditions, fell ‘.]: and the trou-
| knows, to die. Well—let Sanchez go Bowie's departure from Guadalupe, | bled management of the rancho fell

placatingly, the padre stepped into

the corridor and walked away
As darkness fell Bowle od close
to the peephole, watching for the

padre to pass in the corridor, He
was no longer anxlous

tunnel, feeling sure that he could
take Sanchez with him

A hooded fgure passed Bowle's
cell and, without pausing, walked

down the corridor. The Texan tip
toed back to his stool and sat down
to listen

Hour after hour passed in the cell,

with Bowie straining his ears and
senses to hear the whistle which
should tell him the horses had come

Sanchez stealthily appeared at the

cell door and unlocked t. Bowie
drew him in for a whispered confi-
dence

‘“*T'wo horses will soon be left be
hind the guardhouse. 1 wait for
them."

“Why two?"

“You are going with me.”

“Me?"

“Yes, you Do you want to be
shot? When you hear the whistle,
ecome back and we will start.”

Sanchez hesitated **‘Hark! the
signal,”” whispered Bowie “*1 will
walt for you at the horses. Work
fast,’

The Texan curbed his nervous aj

well as he
around to the rear of lh-
und the horses, their heads

prebension as
Slinking
jail, he

roped together They stood quiet
and Bowile, after patting them,
walked back to the guardroom.

whispered Bowle In
you find me a knife

‘“*Sanchez,
the dark,
or a [JI\11-|"”

““Here are both,
have one each for myself;
der and lead."”

“Then you are ready

“ean

senor

“Ready, senor.
“Listen. Before I go back to the
horses 1 will leave my compliments
to Pieco Take your keys and un-
lock every door along the corridor.”
“Senor!"’
“Exactly
ery man
from this
haste.’
Bowie returned to the
loosed
who lost no time in rejoining him
The horses’ feet and
the two mounted men, riding with
extreme care th Sanchez for
guide, made their escape without
rking
them

Give ev
get

every door
his chance to away

Mexican scoundrel. Make
horses. He
them and awaited Sanchez,

were mullled,

and w

an alarm being sounded W
east by north, daybreak found
well into the first range of
tains U t of the presidi
We are of that ra 1

the ea

well out

l
|

to finish T.'ru-l

moun |||1 eper grew his disgust for

to Guadalupe, I won't go back

In Texas the adventurer found ev-
erything changed. And, to his '..Ih”‘,
changed for the worse

Bowle had left the sturdy little

republie imbued with some feeling
of enthusiasm for a country he could

'r

“And whatever happens, you
will be ready.”"
call his own, hoping as he did to
unite with its fortunes the grandiose
domain of the Pacific Coast.

In California itself he had been
forced to realize how futile any such
effort must be Much greater na-
tions—the ambitious Americans, the
|'l'lf-r-'| jally grasping British, the |
Black-bearded Russians, the easy-

going Spaniards and the thrice-stu
pid Mexicans striving to
land in their laps the prize of the
world—California

And now afte years the re-
publie of Texas was no more. A
crop of politicians had sprung

up The warriors of Texas

were all

ten

new
weri
LnNs« |‘. were
f the United
titing to add the
little republic to the

Eone or their ¢«
at The slaveholders
s were pli vast

of the

territory

clearer the

nexationists -...=

political saddles

sneered |

a penumbra of the reputation that
his presence had established at the
rancho, it faded completely when
his scouts left Minor marauders
had heretofore steered clear of the
noted hacienda, since the Tejanos
were known to visit swift and severe
punishment on any who ran off
horses or cattle. The wild Tulares,
the Mexican rovers and the wan-
dering Americanos had long been
tent to do their pillaging else-
where,

Seemingly everything united in
that year to make the situation of
Don Ramon and Guadalupe unpleas-
ant. And at the dinners many were
the regretful expressions that Bowie
had deserted the rancho—for so his

co

going was mildly characterized by
his Spanish friends.

One morning after an especially
exasperating report had come in
from Pedro, about a caballeria of
horses that had been run off during
the night by thieving Americanos,
Carmen spoke up with spirit,

“But why," she asked of no one
in particular, “why, instead of talk-
Ing so n about it, don't we do

something about getting Senor Bow-
ie back?"

What could be done, even to get
track of him, let alone getting him
back to Guadalupe? Inquiry fol-
lowed inquiry coneerning him. Car-
men epecially took up the subject |
with energy. It was quite in \'u:n.l
His friends were besought to hunt
him uj Dr. Doane was enlisted;
he worked at the task. He had a
friendly interest in bringing him

back to what appeared to his vision
an altered situation.

At Mission Santa Clara Padre
Martinez was appealed to. He, too,
was very ready to do what he could,
which was little, but he wrote to
fellow missioners in the South to
ask that they be on the lookout. In
Yerba Buena Nathan Spear, L)r.I
Doane's friend, told the doctor that |
he had in his safe a l'nlIIMtlt'[‘;lb!t?!

on Dona Maria.

This, in turn, meant that Carmen
would have to assume a share of
the burden, and she did so. Pedro
gradually came to look to her first
for her mother's orders and at
length for her own. Carmen of ne-
cessity became active in the saddle
and, under the wing of Pedro and
his husky vaqueros, full of fight at
the thought of marauders. Her
mother's chief worry was that the
burning-eyed girl would become ems-
broiled, to her undoing, in resist-
ing minor raids on the rancho.

None of this round of anxieties
and excitement diminished the in-
terest of Dona Maria or her daugh-
ter in the affairs of Mission Santa
Clara. Its now rapid spoliation by
the greedy Mexican government
served to sharpen the sympathies
of Dona Maria and Carmen for the
patient padres who submitted with-
out resistance to the outrageous pil-
lage of their corrupt oppressors.

“It is not for ourse dear seno-
rita,"” said Padre Martinez to Car-
men, “‘that we mourn, but for these
poor neophytes, our Indian men and
Indian women whom we are forced
to turn away to dr S0 many
of them, into savagery. With our

ives,

ft back,

sum of money belonging to Bowie
but had no clue as to where the
owner might be. He could write, |
and did write, to his Los Angeles
correspondent. Beyond this, that a
man of the same surname, Bowie,
had been in prison at San Diego on |
a charge of treason and had made
his escape, nothing further could be :
learned as to his whereabouls |
At Sutter's neither of Bowlie's
r ] ’ rd 1o or Sir mie ( I
- E,_ ;lt i".. ;I \;';'[ !.l';_f.:jll';': The wheat is almost cut.

r's that he had packed up, re- | cattle taken and our horses sold
sisting inducements to remain, | how can we buy grain to feed these
and left the fort lpuur people? And it would break

A ray of light on the fate of the | your heart, senorita, to see them
missing man came, after a year or | plead with us for food. They look
more, from a least expected quar- | o us as children to their mother.
ter. Pedro, one morning, brought | They do not understand. They only
n word that t I ng Sanchez | say, ‘We are hungry." What can we
I 1 come © that he had found | do?"
the rascal, Yosc id killed him Carmen’'s eyes flashed. *“1 know
and he wi ling somewhere near | what we can do, Padre. We have
Mission & ta Clara and had n at Guadalupe every e of &
tioned to In s there news of | bountiful harvest. The it is al-
Bowie most ready to cut. T is a gran-

P vas d tched to the n ary full of last year's wheat. You

Indiar at e W r 1€ shall have every bushel above our

1 o bring £ € A wn needs for your poor Indians.
eans or foul, to a [ This wretched robber Mexican gov-
s old job wa en for | ernment! What greedy beasts! Talk
t. while he } be about Americanos! They couldn't be
en for k g the ma \ i worse!""
' 5 SWed t luct would *“Such is our lot, my child,” said
be over . A two days of | Padre Martinez, thanking her.
ense at { e Pe ear- | “Cease not to pray. Only to heaven
y ¢ third walked into | can we turn for help.”
‘ TiCe { | t 5 e
J A In Monterey Dr. Doane’'s office
D A N l { f j ed | was not far from ti water front.
H i i I'he doctor himself, in the inner of-
It ind a fice, was engaged one morning in
{ reading when the outer door opened
et L and a bearded man looked in on
T 1 i W him.
The doctor glanced ug Bow '
' he exclaimed Where in Texas did
S you come from? Sit dow
i *“l hardly expected to see you
- , to f again in California,"”” said the doec.
. e tor, when the men had seated them
It w r L *ing it | selves, ‘so tell me all about it.”
L “Not much to tell,” « red
. the i 1he | Bowie “l got a letter fr Car
. (eat, | tain Sutter while I w n & An
. tonio, making me a pretty good of
L " ' {|fer to join him as a partner. So
Ca e I'm on my way to San Frar "
e | as they all it now to g 800
was 8 ¢ " . e ‘T - money from Nat Spear ar ke o
58 t | boat Wednesday with my horses ug
- 1 G AS | the river. It's three 1 hs now
anity. Y . 10 | since the captain wrote, so he may
' o 81 r em- | have made different arr nents
: { We'll see.’
' oy There was a natural bond of syn
pathy between the Ir r and
A vs. | the gaunt Tex They t { some
time before the
o | . [ e wie to what Bow
b o i But since {
> " it masking r !
. s and ecach waited
L t 4 time to bring | t i W
i not r express Rancho G
{ eloquently iny subject (TO BE CONTINUED
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’l"‘-\'l) of the most useful aprons
in the world are yours in this
one simple pattern (No. 1093 H}

One is the all-protective type that

_\:-:.: ru-l" on to keep your dresses
clean while preparing supper. The
other :‘1- more or less decora
tive li tie-around that you wear
\-_:_. n serving afternoon tea. No
tice the special virtues of the cov-
erall. It protects the top as well

skirt of your dress; it goes
over your head and ties in a jifTy.

as the

Strange Facts
' Jap Bride's Pledge '

‘Buries' Characters

® | Gigantic Sun Trap | ®
@ Almost every Japanese bride
wears, at her wedding, a silk sash
over her forehead called a tsuno
kakushi, or horn concealer, which

iIs a symbol of her plec

to re-
frain f 1 )

revert

@ Still standing ir I of
the Peruvian An s a monu
ment to one f ma ( est §

most incredible belief It cor

sists of two towers, built on oppo-
site peaks, betwed W h, many
centuries a a nitive tribe
hung g et and tried to
catch the lier's

The ints of hapj S8 are va
ried, but I have 1 ¢ often found
her among little « en, home
fire es, and country | than
an) ere else Sydney Smit

| It's so cut that it can't slip from

yvour shoulders.
Just leave off the bib part of the

coverall, and you have the high-
cut, saucy little tie-around. Ba-
tiste, gingham, linen, percaie and

seersucker are pretty apron ma-
terials
L] - -
Barbara Bell Pattern No, 1993-B is de-
gned for sizes 32, 34, 36 ;1-{‘4.31“14
Size M reguires, #1, 24 yards of 35
wh material q

4

SEWING CIRCLE PATTERN DEPT.
149 New Montgomery Ave.
San Francisco
Enclose 15 cents in colns for
Pattern No.. BIZ8. cennssnse

Cali.

Name
Address

Conscience, Honor, Credit

‘ The World will never be in any

manner of order or tranquility,
until men are firmly convinced,
that Conscience, Honor and Credit
are all in one interest; and that
without the concurrence of the for-
mer, the latter are but impositions
upon ourselves and others.—
Steele.

Delicious
for parties

and pleasure . . . soves cooking
time and money...nourishing...
order, foday, from your grocer.

Van Camps
POl'kandBEANS

"Feast-for-the - Ledst”

Wise Course
The wise course is to profit from
the mistakes of others.—Terence.

Finds Opportunity
No great man ever complains of
lack of opportunity.—Emerson.

“No Harsh Laxatives For Me

ADLERIKA gives me properaction,
is pleasant and easy. Used ADLER-
IKA past 10 years for spells of con-
stipation.” (A.W.-VL) ADLERIEKA
usually clears bowels quickly and
relieves gas pains. Get it TODAY.

AT YOUR DRUG STORE

Secret H:lh One
A s ret i1s seldom ife In more
than one br t.—Swift,

IIOHT

cough due o a «

Vitamin A ((

LFOtene

cold infections,

d.\nr cough! Get pleasant relief from a
old wi
Cough Drops—Black or Menthol—-

Smith Bros. Cough Drops are the
only drops containing VITAMIN A

raises the resistance of
mucous membranes of nose
wuen
ance is due o Vitamin A deficiency.

BARK

th Smith Brothers

and throat to
lack of resin-

As a

ARE AN
INFLUENTIAL
PERSON

The merchant who odv
you better ths ]

not. He must treat yo
were the most influenti

atter of o id fact
haold the de
hands. He know

iny of his business in your
s it. He shows it. And you
by good service, by courteous treat-

benefit

ment, by good value—and by &

rtises must treat
n the merchant who does

must treat 3 igh you

luential person

in town.

u are. You

Wer prices.




