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LOVE SONG
reached out

RD"lT.\

of the Kid |
by & thon

har right

A r’l: nr,\.d snng |
al ¥
bluck norse lor yon, Pas
“‘ho ca o his shoulder,
“Steady all, | throw on the hrakel”
It mereschod, the wooden blocks
Erinding on the {ron tires na the Kid
chacked tha rush of the borses with
all his might. And then down lato
tha tangle. He caught the knife from
ths hand of Lhe glrl and alashed.

Tha leathier tracea wore shorn, the
long redne ghshed In twi, and loa
momont Matso Rubrie, on the bare
back of the white wheoler, was gal:
1oping stralght nhiead down the road.

For He knew that the girl's mus
tang, the red mare, and the biack
horse wera all frosh, but the white
wag tired, vary tlrod, airoady and
with oo fenther's walght on its buek

They ruced thalr borses for dis
tance.

And then they were running for
time, with & sun that sloped with
o maddening slowness towards the
wistern  horlgon, For the pursult
eould not gatn and the weary white
horaa held back the four fugitives.

siore than once, bullets sang in
the alr, but tha disinnoe was en
tirely tog great; only a random abot
cotld strikn theam.

At lust the K14 brought Sally
clase bunlds (s whits. He took the
hand of Rubris aod Hfied twenty
pounds, thirty pounds, forty pounds
of the bulk of tha big rider, transfer

ting Every sound of |

» |
| the BOAIt| o b tnhared Like shisep

“Ba still, Mateo!™ commanded the
[ 1148

"You would help him, ehT de
mandod Rubrie “And yet God knows
how many of your countrymen he

She went to Montana and lasned
over him.

“What am | to you, derll of »
gringo? sho asked.

“glt down Herd asd 1IN0 tell you,”
sald Montann.

she mot down st once, and he
moved untll his head restod io her
lap.

“Now tall me,” sald the girl

“Aftarwards” sald he, "I tell
you How much 1 love you, but now ]
winh to sleep. Sing to mae, Rositn."

“ARM snid the girl, “tell me If |
hate you or love you most!"

“Sing to me,” Inslsted Montans,
“and you'll find the aoawar in tha
songe.”’

She laughed a little, and then she
hegan to aing o a volce smaller than
speach, Rubriz struined his ears to
eateh tho sounds, He could see thes
dimness of her hands smootbing the
trow of the Kid

. &

When they came lato Duraya, in
the middis of the ulght, thay
elimbod, nll four, to the room of the
bishop,

He rase from proyer to greet them.
Ho was vory tired, very weary. Bot
whot he saw them a atrength Qowed

snddenly bagk thraugh him,

YMy chlldren,”™ he sald, “are you
tho ones who went to the Valloy of
tha Doead and undid the work of the
davil there? Wan it you who turned
the ninves loous?"’

“Looua?" exelalmed Rubrie, “Do

ring it thuns to the strong back and | You menn to say that the slaves

this treless, fron legs of red Sally

Thera was no faltering (o her, and
it wan ber streogth that earred
thom {nto the red 'of the sunaet, and
suddenly 1nto the quick twilight
that gocuraly covarad thom from fur
ther purnnit at that moment,

All parpiit was not ended, of
eolrse, unless thosa savage rlders
from the Valley of the Dend gave a
Httls tore thotght to thelr mamaory
of Juun-Silve, emilitig opon-ayed at
tho mum Hor tho tenth was that they
had poither sight nor sound of an
enomy all the way to Duraya.

Hut tho tasts of 1o wans 60 excesd-
Ingly eweot to them all, after the
Valley of the Déad, that the precious
trinket tnside the bit of chamola wns
pover unwrsppoed once during the
entire Journny.

Porhnpa thore never was a hap-
pler fovirney, in spite of the sand.
fillsd  winds that  whipped and
eholad 'them, and the foul water,
il the starvation ratlons most of
the way,and the roason for that hap-
pieas wan that bere woro four who
had boen theotgh fArs togethor, so
that they ktiow the tempoer of ane
aupther, And whnt fa happiness in
this worid?

Thoy bad come 1nto the groen of
Hying monntatns=-living with grosm
and with treos and with water after
the naked dosert they bad crossed.

The Kid timsolt as the svening
eloveld In, had brought down with
two shots from one of Estrada’s re
volvers a deer that loaped out be-
torn them from s thicket.

OSITA stood loaning agalnst a

trite, Just thon, tapping with her
slander fingers agninat tha rough of
the bark.

"T'all me, Mateo,” sho duld, “1¢ you
have forglven this gringo? Have you
forgiven him, and forgotten?™

11" exclalmod Rubriz—hat even
e guarded his valoe so that It might
not enter tha sleap and disturh the
areama of Pascual, It 1 fargive him,
muy Ban Juan of Caplitrinoe never
foriglve me or be alling me agafnl
What? A manatoaler who caught
avay Tonlo from ma? Forgive him?
Ul pen him damned hafors | torgive
Bim."

Flo ualf ralsbd i
at M

I and glared
nn, who lay fat on his back
now, with hin hands cupped st the
bk of hin hesd

“AY. Mnteo," safd the Kid, droam.
11y, “I've siwaye known 1t, Some day
U vave my thumbe I the soft of

e

broke loosa®

"“.'}J ONLY have rumors and
whispers,” sald tha blabop. 1
know nothing for cortaln excopt that
the aoldiors nre runhing towarda the
Valley of the Dead and extonding
long cordona to swesp up the es
capod men.

“And inplde the vallay, Juan-Sliva
and the genoral himaslf were fonnd
dead and terribly mangled, and that
Alvnrez and suother man were
killed, nlso, together with o great
many of the guarda

“It is a dreadiul thing—and 1t hap
panad, I hear, whils most of the
gunrds wora Tushing away to 1y te
rocapiurs daring prisonsrs who were
esenping In the carrioge of Junn.
Sliva himself! Ah, £l Keed! Do | noe
you holding the relns? But I have
hoeen knoollig heére In prayer for
Juan:Siival"

“All tho aalnts praying would
nevar be any good to the aoul of
Juan-Stiva,” sald Rubrle.

“Poarhaps not,” sald the blshop
“hut 1 Hke bard tasks. What 1s this
brothor ™

For Pasgual, patiantly, was hold
ing up tha broken halt of the emer
ald erown fn one hand, and the lont
Jawel of Alvares Iny in the othal
patm, Tha biahop took up the trea
nire a8 though It wars Lrily com:
posed of groen fire. Ho ralsed It 1n
lits joltod hands high abova his hoad.

Ono could forget, then, hin moager
nightgown, his bare feet with the
wind blowing on his abanks. Parhapa
It was unclerien] for a bishop to be
seen in this Informal garh by a
woman, but sloce he bad one arm;
at that time, nbout the shouldars of
Rosita, the bishop did pot seam to
ha troubled.

“Wall" sl Rubris, “the dovi) bad
pno commisalon for this job, except
that most of the waork was dons hy
a gringo”

THush!® satd the binliop. ™Who
con sponk of the devil where there
has bpan the manifest hand of God

Ha watit on talking to ftubris, for
a thme, snd to big Pascund, who wus
amiling ks a child, his two great
hands olnapied togather.

And at last Bishop Emillano sald:
“Hut I have not sald a word of thanks
to my son Montann. Whare has ha
gonaT And whera Is Ronlta ™

"l Keed" sald Rubrls, “why
alonld Be cars about thanks when
ho tins Rostiat

And all throa of

Lhem, on & suds

your throat and Sreak votr wind den Impulse, leaned out of the win

e tham*
de A abttid ue though he
wator, not ale, through

wore draw]

Hin sot toe

it when you are dead
Rulirls, “Ban .‘ s atrika me Af 1)
pball Bot e & ad."”

“Well"” aald 'n ntana, in his gen l"‘" Ering
tla val 1 I'va rind vou, I'}
get nothic rd Bulldog and sl |
him Mubrte, and thay will take your
placn 0

“AL rod Rubriz, com
g snltly, catllkeo, to his knes a

one hand,

dow and looked down. There In the
thick gloom of the street they could
ach A man and a woman walkiong
slowiy, thelr heads howed closs to

natd | Rether

“Hal!" s

women in

d Rubriz
his own ¢
dog comas down hote ta
18 away {rom uat”

atonl our g

“And onr haarts, brother” safd
Fancun
Ay gy Rubid “thene
i o8 they stop atl nd thay
will biavaal
l HE END
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A Bit Different

DRIVE FOR LINEN
INDUSTRY FUNDS

FORTLAND, Ore. March 18.~(AP)
—Fins lnens will cateh the eye of |
almost an , /but the flax and

linan - industry
#ys of a group of Oregon women,
| Under leacdership of Mm. W. W
Gabrial of Portland, the Oregon wo-
men's campalgn for development of
|the flax industry hos mallisd wide-
| sproad support, Covernment co-op-
| eration In financing s sought,
Encoursging worda and support
were received by the group from Ban-
atar Charles L. MeNary of Dregon, the
minority lender.

| “I am so happy to know of your

| splenidid  co-operation: and
your committesn in the matter of proe
motion of the linen industry,” Sena-
tor MeNary wired Mra. Gabrisl,

‘ "1 hope we may succeed in obtaine
Ing gowernment ald in a practical
wWay."

The naw group will amplity previ-
ous elfcris which have heon made to
secure funds. Authoriration of &
lntge PWA loan for development of
the Willametta wallay flax Induatry

catad

Bickars of the farmer movement
have hopes of repelving thar financial
ald undir new PWA funds expestsd
to be appropristed by congross. But
without
the piresent

‘wu made, but funds wore not allo-

rampalgn  hHas  heen

OREGON WOMEN IN

fianif hms caught tha |

that of |

meating on previous etforts, |

dozena of state servica groups end
scores of promizant persons

Concertad action mnul.d bo tuen
to develap indistries in
gon s peculissly fitteq b; ncll nm
| ritmatic conditions, declazed Mre. Oa-
briel.

—_—-
Domestic Laundry
Remodels Office

In ecoperation with the local cam-
palgn to promote pemodeling
Olen Fabrick of the Medford Di
tle Ll andry

Teports they
e tke ©
in buff and

Tha

laked grey
r.r.d r.'r.n oquipment has been rear-
ranged for qulcker service. Mr. Fab-.

rick says, “"This remodeling work la
only & part of the !mprovemants wa
| are constantly making ln equipment.
quality of work ang service!

The Medford Domestic Laundry has
Juat sdded another service by improve
ing the packaging of Isundry. All
ahirts are now returned in cardboard

JUNIOR HIGH SCHOOL
ANNUAL OPERETTATO

BE GIVEN ON APRIL 5

“Dan Alonse's Trsasure™ has been
chomp for the annual Junior high
to be given Ap .
n of Mrs. Evelyn Nye
corncerns adventures of

sightacers In Bpain
:mu.j" unigqis altustions
am bmu'l.ul stage petilngs. Colorful
coSTimBs ATé Worn by & general cho.
rus, toreador chorus, and girls’ dance
chorus. Mrm. Condor is assisting Mrs
Hye {n rehearsing the large ocast
Other teachers are making part of
1ha postumes

Tha Jurizt high

Tee grined » RIgh

boxes which keeps them from heing | reputation for thelr annusl operatic

| eruphed and brings them
er in perfect conditinn.

Blindness i‘hreat

to the wears

MENDON, Vi, March
Willlam H, Feld, 58,

himeel! at his home today. Members
fof his family ssld his sulelds wos
dus to Impending loss of eyeaight
Fleld wus formarly pecond  vice-
preaident and business manager of
the Chicago Tribuna and in 1018
founded the New York Dally News.

Card nt*'l'hrulkn

‘We wish 1o thank our many friends |

for their kindneds during

end desth of our bel

and father, alea for the many n.—, -

eyl flowers. Mre Willlam Sehmidl
hnd sons

Iaunichied to rally to the suppart af |

ocwner of the|
Rutland, Vi, Herald shot and killed | ney:

' F. E. Simaan Co.

productions and it s bellaved “Don

| Alonzs's Treasure™ will malntaln the

|
Leads To Suicide,

18 —(AP)— | Diego,

high standard

Prineipis roles Include: Don Diego
elderly Spanish nobleman, Oeorge
Gatas; Suranna Diego, wife of Don
Batbara Darrls; Dalopes.
daughter of Don Diego, Rebecca Cha-
Lalita, snother daughter, Jose.
phing Bullls; Manuel, 8 servant, Ted
Marshall; Pauls, s servant. Cather-
ine Conroy; Ajax, Wallop, American
sausage king., Alvin Thorbus; Mrs
Wallop, Hulds Rose; Elalns Wallop,
a cdaughter, Jearne Salade; Sharty
Ray Huson: Billy McNoodle,
an American who posos as & toreador,

»
=

| Prunklyn Jones,

SMUDOE OIL—{rom r ool oot
pany. We have two large ol trucis
ready to dellver smudge ol to you
mnen.  Ask us for rates.

Fhona B33

SNAPSHOTS OF A BOY GETTING UP

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

MOMHER ChULS |1'S 1IME 10O &ET UP.
CPENS ONE EVE

A LTLE LATER WMOTHER OPENS DOOR 10 SEE
WHAT FROSRESS HE'S MAKING, HASTIY Sit5
0P AND STRE(CHES AND BINES SIBNS OF
ACTVITY

FIVE MINUTES LTER MOTHER CALLS STERMLY
JUNIOR.!  PULLS HIMSELF UP AND SHOUTS
HE'S BETTING OUM OF BED NOW. REMAINS
CROUCHING WiHH BLANKETS SliLL OVER HIM

ey Y

TEN MINUTES LATER MOTHER CALLS FOR.
PriY’s SPXE ISN'T HE UP WET REPLIES
SLEEPUY HE'S GOING T GET UP Now

b

HAS BVERY INTENTION OF GEYING UP BUT
SOMEROW AS SOON AS MOTHER. GOES,
SIMKS DowN

———ie. |
/.b.:\’)lfa._{
_\

FRMER |5 HEARD STRIDING DOWN HALL .
BOUNDS OUT OF BED AND \ND HIS CLOTHES

(Copyright, 1958, by The Ball Syndicate, Ine) _ 3-14, |
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TAILSFIN 'TOMI s —Clronmst

antin]l Evi ence

APTRIN JUAN

ORTEGA, JECRET
EERVICE AGENT,
HAS JUST SHOT A
BBY NEAR THE
CASTAIETD RANTARON,
A¥ID LIAS ABOUT

TO DEL VER

STREN FEANS OF
FEDERAL FTRTIEIGITINS

THREE

O THE REBELS!
BUT BEFORE T/ SPY
EXUED HE MAMED
AV MEN, WHO
LERE LEADING THE
REVOLUTION ASAINST

g':-- CCAN T-BELIEVE =
THAT IT I8 S0==- &

TUO CAPTAING  ONE sk
LIEUTENANT=- AL L. C\
ERIENDS OF MINGE 222
TRAITORS ! ‘

By Hal Forrest

CANERALS = a5

st
-]

WHAT IS
THE (MEANING

\T MEANS, M) EEPA,
THAT WE WAVE CAUBHT.
Yol WHTH STOLEMN
PLANS OF FEDERAL
FORTIFICATIONS
IN YOUR HANDS -

TUAT IS A LIE SARCIAL
| HAVE JUST &
S WUO WAS ABOUT TO
TAKE. THESE PLANS T EL

MASTER.

SCOUNDREL! vou
DARE IMNSIMNUATE THAT
DO MVARADO GASTAMETO
WOULD HARBOR A
TRATIOR.?

THE

By Edwin Alger

WILL YOU GET A

LOAD O THIS 7 CHEETS

AINT THE HEAD MAN

O THIS SHOW—THESE

PAPERS NAME ARCHIBALD
CHIRP—

|
THE NEBB&—The Mystery

THE BIRD

THEN HE'S | WAIT A%ECOND
wiLL You ?

1 CAN

E)‘.F“\ AN

GETTING ALONG WE
HOWY DO YOU LIRE TWE

\\\A*\"l YOU GavE L

WIRSELRF "

(-' WELL, HOW aAarE YOU)

N

FiE
\.\.':-'-\“!'é 'S
UL SHOW
u‘\ 4
TN

Aghd, 1533, by Tha Ball Byudiome m.n
f""’“ Tiads Mok Yog U. 0 Pul.

oF

el LA
= VP

BEM GEMGED THE TREACHERY OF CHESTER
CHEETE BUT WAG POWERLESS TO DO ANY-
THING AT THE MOMENT ./

WADMDER

s P SHES SOT TWE
BIMNE BRESOIN
™E ;?EAaﬂu__, 1
WAS O F

HIBEN! HAVE THE
COPS NABBED THAT
OLD BUZZARD,
CHESTER CHEETS /

YOURE UNDER |
ARREST FOR LETTIN
A TIGER LOOSE ON
THE RESIDENTS Q'
THIG COMMUDNITY—

SAY, MR. BRASS
BUTTONS, HAVE
YOU GONE PLUMB

WHAT HER STORY
w\&;x::.a"l.mtl\
g Eac|
HIRED HER
o

BRINGING UP FATHER

00 YOu MEAN TO

TELL ME MY \WIFES
WORD 1S Lavw ON
BOAT JUST

TS |

-| BECAULSE SHE
RENTED T ?

[ wE=

APRPOINTED |

AND

HME HAS | 1S AN

HE l“‘-\[ WF |

E

[ an apmiman ed2|
ADMIRAL
ER THAN

| on~es! BuT A |
| COMMANDER:N-
l CHIEF I35 ABOVE
THE ADMIRAL OF |
:\‘qll;’_. B0aAaT YO

e

™
H Al wOuU Bay 1F ) lAESQLU‘!‘EL_‘Y‘}
| Buy THIS 30AT, | SHE 5UFI‘EL‘1'
Kin BE CHIEF | woulD-
COMMARDER AN | IS THE ;_A\u
ME WIFE WouUuLD F TUE SEA-
HAVE TO TAKE N, '
ORDERS FROM Mg? £/
'\_ LN
—

-ITs A BIT

OU‘E‘I" AND L.D\JE&QME AND IT
LOOKS ASIF TLL HAVE T DO A WOT
OF TALKIKG TO MYSELR BUT TLL

TRY T say oLy WoabDs oOF

By OGoorge

| WANT TO SEND A WIRELESS
TO THE OWNER OF THIS BOAT-
TELL WML WANT TD BUY 1T AN
SEND ANOTHER WIRELESS TO
DINTY MOORE: TELL HNiM TO Buwy
A SHIP COMMANDER'S UNIFORM
FOR ME AN' TO HIRE A LAUNCH AN
BRING 'T OUT HERE TO h-- .

— L ———
By C. M, Payne

———— =




