
CHAPTEB XX
LUIS BojAs Talks

rpHEEE days of hidkg by day i. ee,ue«e«d* little groves or deep, hidden caSons, with«% Ims Bojas to hear he, company- I„i, Eojaswhom ahe did not trust and therefore watched al-
«^ys from m.dep her long straight lashes, withobVe glances when she seemed to be gazing
«ta.ght before h^; three nights of tramping
throngh rough plac«, where often the horses must

^°? 'f
^^ "»«*"% for space to set their feet.

Roads there were, but luis avoided roads as though
ftey carried the plague. When he must cross one
he mvariably turned back and brushS out their
footprints- until he discovered that Amiie-Many-
Pomes was much cleverer at this than he was-
oft» he smoked a cigarette while Annie cov'
er«l their trail. Three days and th^ nights,
and Bamon was not there where they stopped for
the third day.
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