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"A RAPID.FIRE ROMANCE BY EVAN EVANS . ‘

a sl

Mitep Rubriz, the
obin KHoed, ana

rual, the gipantlo frig:
Iured the Montann Kid seuth

mta Mevico a0 that he will help
Mates steal ba meralid crom

vep and half whining., And the girl
Inughed while Montana slipprd back
inaida his clothes the gun he had
drawn

He left his mure at the tost of an

of Our Lody, ate iginally. fram

.‘_"" : SEhe Fes | open wtairs that angled up the wall
F) prhnmes Gally rubbed her muzzia againat his
gme shoulder, He conld see the dim glass
;; 4 of her eyes, She blew out a long
; hroath ont him, and stamped, as

'though to make ¢lear that she did
not wish to be left alone in this
strange place. But the girl was al-
ready a fow steps up the stairs, and
Mantana follownd.

At the top landing she pushed
open a door. He followed her right
into thigk darkness, Ha could hear
her breathing, closs to him. If this
wara & trap, the shutting of the door
would wall him away forever from
the world that had known him. He
looked back for an nstant (nto his
past and spw the faces of men, sav-
nge or lnughing, and the brond, com-
fartabla facada of the Lavery home,
and Ruth Lavery 1nst of all, But even
out of the darkness of this moment
he had no regret.

Then a mateh was acratched. The
blua spurt of the Aame showed him
anly the face and tho slender hands
of the glrl, at Aret. They wera the
hands of an arintocrat; the touch of
them had besn ao soft that It was
plain she had worked most of her
Hfe with her gmile and her eyes,
rather than with her fngers.

Tho fame burned yellow. He saw
a ronm with two windows, laea enr
talne across them tied back with yel:
Inw ribbona. Thete waa an old four.
poster bed. The floor sngged & good
it under the century-old welght of
I A lttle porcelaln stove glittered
yollow and white In a'etrner,

Chapter 13
AT THE INN

Bir..l_i:\'n a certaln point of time,
no one knew the past of Santos,
There was a horrible rumor to the
elNect that not time, but torment,
had worked the avil patiern In tha
fate of Miguel Santos, It was even
eald, though this was & thing that
oo one really belloved, that he had
36t Bin log In eacaping from the Val
lexy of the Donaid

But mon did not escape from the
Valley of the Dead, It wan against
chance and against thought that
anything Human could escaps from
that wellguprded pit of destraction
far In the south, whers men and
women were tnade into animals and
eold for labor on the tobreco plan.
tations

Wonien Hyed thors for two years
or three. A strong man had hesn
known to endura for as much aas
seven or elght years, But that was
the mit

Yeu if Miguel Santos had not es:
caped from the Valley of the Dead,
then surdly he had been through
eoma frightful exporience early In
hin 1ife. Ho might bo Afty now. But
twenty yonra ago, when he first ap-
pearad In Duraya, he had appeared
almont exnctly as old as lis was now.

e hind enough money to open the
fnn; he had enough money to per-
sunde a protty glrel to marey him,
Nosita wan hoen, and’ her mother
dlad shortly after bocauwe, It was
snld, whe could not endure the ugly
torment which wan printed forever
in the face of Miguel.

On this nighy, when he heard the
mong which onded with the name of
Roalta, Miguel Santos Inatantly left
tha rear ghming-room and hurried
forward, walking with & certain
swing which kept the wooden leg In
effoctive motlen for long striding.
Moving with « pecullar hiteh and
away, he could got ahout nlmoat as
well ns a normnal man of his yearn,

When he came Into the front room
he had & mers glimpee of Roslia
disappenting  through the tront
door.

“The Hitla bird heard some one
whintle,” sald a tall young caballero
at onp of the tables. Then he
Inuglied, hln brenth knocking » rag-
god Lola In the smoky alr,

Miguel Santos went stralght on
nod thirough the door Into the stroet.
Thers he snw the mare, the glel, the

HE girl waa lifting the chlimney
of nlamp on the table. The Nama
ran acrosn the wick. A white apot
of light sprang out on the celling as
ahe presssd the chlmoey down. 'The
whole room waa warmly Involved In
radiance that lel him see all of Lhe
girl for the first time.

Sho wna blowlng out the mateh,
knocking a thin shower of sparks
oft the charrsd wond with hor
breath. Her ayos were down; she was
halng lonked at.

Woll, she was worth seoing. She
had no place In & room Ilke this.
Sha looked no mora at home, here,
than & great opers slnger doing a
onenlght atand in the sticks.

"8It down, sefior,” suld the girl
"My father will coma at onee. There
—yau hear him on the stnirs?""
Montann heard the bump and
pausa of sound an the wooden leg
labored up the way. The girl put her
hend to ona alde and alghed Hha
neemed to be pitving the effort of
her father, and yet ahe kept amiling,
an though she had learned one lessan

be ablo to forget it

man The rider had dismounted. A| “Roslta, ¥pu're a dancer, oh?"

fdim hint of Hght sparkled over the | suld he, |
Iittie wllver mpanglos of hin outfit; | "“Who has told you that? ahe |
the same light gleamed on the red | asked him, |

matin of the mare's flank,

The eyo of Miguel was far abinrper
than a hawk's when he looked Into
eertaln matters. Now ha was ahle to
son the wide shoulders, the lofty car-| He sang to her his second song.
riage, the faintly gleaming amile of | Although he suppressed the atrength
the man, And hae felt the stranger's | of hin volde, the resonance vibrated
Importancs as though the vales of a | Intimately through tha room. The
erlor had struck auddenly upon his | meaning of the words ran somowhat
ke thin:

“You have aeen tha atream leap,

And the trout spring In the eurrent,

And the water-ourel wing through
the spray,

But 1 have secn Roalta daneing,

Danclng, dunelng, dancing, dnneing,

“Just because thore's a nong abont [
you, That ald song, Rosita,"”

“Song™ she echood, titing her
head,

AT

“WIN you wmoke?” the girl was
mying.

“Who would Ilght & match in a
dark streot?™ answersd the stran-
ger

Somethlng In the words, somia.

thing in the voles, elung (o the mem. |

“You have aeen the wind blow out ot
heaven

And tha leaves whirllng round In
the windpani,

Bit yoiul have never laughsad wilh
Joy,

Sealng Roalta, Roslin dancing,

Dancing, dancing, dancing, dane
Ing"

As the firat words came from his
Iips, she began to sway her head a
lHttle with the rhythm of the musie
nuntll the lghts quiversd along her
throat and the rose in her hair

ory of Migoel. Ha camo cloaer.

“Da you know this man?” he
asked of Rosita

“HSoemewhare T have known him,"
aalid the girl,

Migual Bantos came so closs that
he could smell tha reak of the aweat-
Ing horse.

“Who are you?" ha asked.

"J‘!II-‘.\' went Into the Hittle patls of
the Inn. On ona slde of the court
was the harn and atables to mecom-
modate tha hordes and muoles of

Ao thoroughly that she would never |

LEGION STRESSES \
MEMBERSHIP GAIN

DURING FEBRUARY

(Cuntributed)

Februney n memboraki
the American Legion snd ¢
er 1. E Foy urgea all dellngquent

members o get thelr diusa In
Memberahip In the Poat s nenring
the 100 murk. Those who do not pay|
thin month will not receive the atate
and nationnl publications and con-
greas In aseslon new, we Are  sire
no one will want to loas the hest
veteran papers In the country whieh
glvea ®0 rompiota n story on  the
happenings st the nstlon's eapita)

Our membership committes Has
bern Working but we have to in-
orepse the membership of our poat
It In not only the privilege of an!
nx-sarvice man to beiong to the Le-
Elon, 1t i his duty. Let's get by
and back Comminder Foy up withy
A pald up memberaiiip by March 1

We don't know whether wa'll get. |

|our adjusted compeansation this )‘ﬂ\ri

or not, but one thing we do know,|
and thet i If the ox-mervico don't|
get Into ane organiention ke ours|
nnd work together all the time thay'll
find themselves up the creek with=!
out a padle.

Fdw. T. Boatrlght, department
vien commander and  membership
chalrman, has prepared an Inl.-_rn)l-l
ing nnnlysls of Oregons population.
showing the census flgures on eouns
ty population and the numbaer of
ex-aervice men In the county. The

percentage of veterans to ﬂﬁ[!’lin!:'}h!

DAM FISH

SIAIR CLIMBER

LADDER

should bBe a gulde to the perientage
of Leglonnalrea which ;hm}Jn be en- mgsm
tolled In this county. Btudy thees|
figures and help  your cammander
bulld up his memberahip. Jnrkwn!

founty, with a population of A2.518)
has 1271 setersns within its houn-|
derier |

T say: "Hats off to the past, and PORTLAND. Feb

We

wag

Next meeting of Medford post will !
ba Monday evening st the AMadford|
Armiory and Commander Foy 18 ank-
Ing every member to bring In a
member’s duon. At 830 p. m. tha| _
pest and auxiiinry members will hold
N covered dish supper.

nahingt
Om el
John €

ST
alf of tha
Veateh

with the fact

Oregon Weather
Cloudy and fopgy tonight And
Thuraday, moderate temperature;
moderate easterly wind off the const

menta

e T S The flahery deparimants estimasze
When (& comes Lo radios, rememoer |:1'.r cost of what they <onalder ade
quate equipnient, at #4.000,000,

‘Prultt's cen do It" Phone 22

PLINS OPPOSED

eosts Off to the future. You want| .y of the U: 8 army board o
the hentis 1t <rs o recommend approprias
cAn use It £ 83800000 1 12} at

satlainctory to
ommission of Diegon ang

hea aeked Benator
to Impress the wir depast. |

of the army engineers Ia Inatdequats |
and cantrary to the recommendatinons |
of the fishery departments concerned, |
and dosa not provide fisbway facli:
Itles speciflied by all fishery depar:-

8 —{(—The dr

ithe fis

CRAWLS OUT INTD HALL
AND REACHES HEAD (F
THE STAIRS

15 LEFf ALOME FOR A
FEW MINUTES AND
€0ES EXPLORING

two commissions

that the declaton |

THE SWEET FLAVORED §

TRUSTS ONE FOOT 001 FEELS HIMSELF BEGIN=

INfO SPACE HING 10 SLIDE. WISHES
HE HRD N STARTED ON
TS ANVENTURE

(Copyright, 1635, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc)

DECIDES 1o TACKLE THE
PROBLEM THE OHER
W/aY ROUND

WOULD LIKE 10 60
DOWN STAIRS, BUT
NEX{ STEP SEEMS A
LONG WY OFF

-

-

ARRIVES UERY SUDDEN  DECIDES HE HAS HAD

I AT NEXT STEP N ALL THE STAIR CLIMBING

SOME(MING OF A HEAP  HE WRNTS AND CALLS
TOR HELP

§'MATTER POP—

To Wor

TUME ~ou

2.5

IVe &OT A PROTILEM )

Al CHANCE oF
CHoPPING oFF “THaT

PN NIHISTLING
2

L

H Owu'T.

ATE .

(Cop,

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Raymore Protests!

[ eway, ILI...\
NSANT
L]

yright, 1835, by The Bell 8yndicate, Ine)

FIRET HE GEEVE ME THE
PTOMAINE POISON WEETH
'EES PUTRID 'AMBURGERS -
MNOW 'EES FREE t\Y BEST
m&mﬂﬁaﬁsﬁf‘r%s& 'EES TEO
! oo —
AVE HEEM ,,~‘*' )5
PANGED! 1{ .

(MICGUIRE-- PEEE OF A DOG! L

IF YoU'D PUT ALL THAT

(AN YOU'D BE EL =
FPRESIDENTE. RIGHT How~

0

=

(HE -1 SHAL MAR J—=2 . _—._ YoU SLAUGHTER
{ AN EXAMPLE OF ;3 :H-—_'i'? =77\ BUT Yau CANT
I

By Ha| Forrest

S1l DRAG THE LIETEN , FELIPE , MCGUIRE 1S 3| SEND

ENERGY INTO THIS FOR CE, PERSOMN OF BEEL A VAN | DON'T CARE HOW
REVOLUTION INSTEAD EXCELLENCY, CFEUIRE GEFCRE < OANY OF YouRr EE
OF WARTIN IT oM ONE ) e b TFT;ETC-ST

a((

{;: =R W OKILL A coUNTRY-
> L

2 1 SPAN oF Mine!

- GWAL:-
oF - g

BE-:N WEBSTER'B CAREER —Mr. Chirp's Digmay

BEM FINALLY SUCCEEDED IN GETTING SOME
ORDER ABOARD THE BOAT/

YO PER'APS FORGET

GEEVS THE

AND DONT FORGET,%
FELIPE, THAT |-
HORACE AXMIMIBTER
RAYMORE , THE THIRD,
A SUPPLY ING THE
DINERD To CARRY
ON THIS HERE
REVOLUTION OF

R RAYMORE

EL LIBERATOR,
BEAT PATRIOT

% . <
F A

e o

- e,
(€ 184, by Juy Sorems Willim

T

CALM DOWN, | WE WANT THOSE
Gnmﬂ;, TWO ARRESTED-

—]

E—— =

A% THAT, MY
L3 A

PERMIT ME,5IR,TD BE OF SOME SLIGHT TEE, HEE, HEE | \ —
SERVICE- LEAD THE WAY TO THE WiLLIE ! I'M TAME NOW, \—
YOU AINT THE BASTILE WHENCE THESE WRETCHES 15 1T You ? MR CHIRP=1 AIN'T
SHALL FORBUERMORE BE CONFINED/ BLESS ME WILD NO More [/~
ONLY ONE ) ME, =
HO WANTK ; WHAT S LIKE | USED
- HAPPENED ?

4 7
By FDWIN ALGER

” NO, TEE, HEE,

S HEE, THEY DIDN'T
" +,

DID THOSE | ARCHIE, HE?L;THE;Q

RUFFIANS I'LL TELL FSEN' *
0o THIS T

travelers, The larger wing was the
hotelsnloon

They erossed the Inclosure with
nothing but starlight to ahow the
way s oslta took the hand of Mon-
tana and lad Him. In that manner
he was nhie to pass & hroken-down
eart, a plle of nimeless funk, Lthe
curbstones wnd wooden top of A well,

Anyihing might happan here. Oul
of tho dark 1tter men might atart;
starilght wonld hardly show the
Enivea which all Mexleans
Know How to work, Ones he snatehed
hia hand from the soft Angers of the
glrl when something moved on the
Eround

It wan oply & grunting pig that
got out of the war with a voles halt

with

BACK FENCE COSSIP
BARES. TROUBLES F
CONSTANCE BENNET

HOLLYWOOD, Oalif Pety L]
AR e movie ort
Lle “r R plese of Niera bark
frie ol LAy

oty fence of
paintia Conatance

i Is y Hills

had  the

i an Moy W. Cinrk
L airmn and pro- |

or 1 Lo duinp a ol of nosty old de-
b I over the nice, clean land
whirte Cofinile In ir OO

[T 1 1 y of

(il . Clork maltiiriing » Viim
on  property sdjoining that of Miss
Beanety,

nodded & trifla as though In agres
mant.

The grating knob of the door, an
it turned, anded the song and thae
alight fexion of her mecompaninent.
Miguel Santos camas into tha room.
He waa dromsad In whits onotlon
traunera and A clean white apron,
but nothing could make him look
the part of a bhartender,

Inalde tha door he paused for »
moment and stared at the atrangse
Linea not only seatmed the face al
Miguel, but alsn erossobecked it
The eloper Montana looked at him
the older he snemad

Copyripht, 1984, Harper & Rrepihers)

Teamarrow Mantanas  eanfessas
hin purpése to Santon

] The blonde star's attorney, Dudley

IMurse, deciared ahe Wwas “all burnea 26

up’ over the situntion wWhen he aske "l
| | -
#d laavdance of & malicouna mischint

compinint yestefvday. e sald no

ey

Nas CIAEK dumped SAWAUNL and ollier
hinlding tefuse on the fe It
But ‘he has Lslped Blmsel!

® Aanll from & spol wh

€ N Rarden

ere  thy

ams Friday in

& wettloment

UNITED VERDE COPPER

CONTROL PURCHASED | 2 o YA

NEW YORK, Fob. A

Tonies & o
Doilge Carp
blosk. ol shar
per o Ot

MROTY Bl
nearly large ot
\ Liniteat

1e i
» e 58,000 short lons

panit

of coppet & yrar

» osald

‘THE NEBBS—Mind Your Own Business

_‘m;. o

S

g HAVE YOu BEEN d | DOMNT PAY ND 1 OF C(OURSE YOURE THE SMaRT

i NOTICIKG CarRBOMOTED | arrreEsdTiION TO GUY L ONE OF THOSE GUYS WHD
| F‘», BEVERAGE, SHYLOCK.? [ AYBODY'S BUSINESY PUTS SRIKES N YOUR SHOES

I — A\ THERES A BET YOU A BUT MINE 4 ‘ WECRRC IS SOUIS TIMES JER

— SHOULD HAVE ~ . e T STEP OM A BANMANA

(Goprright, 183, %o The Well Syndieaia, Ize)
Trade Mash Reg U B Pad Oftfies

BRINGING UP FAIHER

oW EOR _‘ 1| ‘ I| SORRY, SIR-YOURE LATE- | | THE nENCT GUY THAT | { -
SOMI {1 | HAVE. NOTHING BU [ MENTIONS COLD TO ME Tl i [ B\
BREAFAST H ' { COLD COFFEE , COLD Vil GET A N : z c E A2
\ - ‘_ — ) — | E i e 3 TaeAS -:- ND COL 'L‘\ --" —rfery 1 =g — ‘_:u \ L | et
\I 1\[" [ . CAVSAGE i — | L= —— .
\ O b= | AN [T @ g7 ~
“ i 3 lICE %2
{ “D J™ I ¥ -




