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CHIEF'S WELCOME

CHAPTER XXIIT

ARRY woke heavy-headed and

liztlens to the dismal sound of
Jan early thunder shower. The
sogy heat told him It was already
late, He pulled himself out of
bed, showered and dressed. This
wns his third duy of fever, he
told himself resignedly. It would
probably: reach its peak today,
each nttack seeming to be a three-
day affalr. He hod been increas-
ingly miserable In the two days
following Rennldo's party, aching
exhoustion in the moming and
chills and rising fever as the after-
noon wore on, He had been little
Help In the final molding and
etamping of the chicle,

He hurried out, through the
quiet, empty hall of the estancin.
Heavy sheels of raln dimmed the
clearing and the high green wall
of the jungle. The Indlans’ shacks
erouched forlornly in the distance.

YGood morning, darling. How
do you feel?™

He turned to see Lila in the
doorway. ‘Much better, thanks,"
Barry told her.

The Indian woman brought his
food. Barry drank scalding black
coffee. He grinned at Lila and
patted her slim hand. “Thanks
for the spot of nursing last night,
Beautiful."

“T'll be glad to get you back to

elvilization where there are some
decent doctors and equipment,™
she said.
. “They won't help much,” Barry
sald cheerfully, “Just a matler
of wearing the blasted stuff
down." |

“Nonsense,” reforted Lila with
& fouch of irritation. “You're get-
ting as fatalistic as these stupid
natives." 3

Barry chuckled. *“They're not
so stupid," he reforted.
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SEB dropped the subject lghtly.
« After a minute she said, “T
think you'll be glad to hear that
Renaldo’s gone to the new grove.
I told him how desperate you were
to get started so he left an old
Indinn in charge of finishing the
chicle here™ !

“Good!" cried Barry. “Then in
a couple of days we'll be ready
for our call on Moncha Sums. If
we just come out all right with
l.he old bird—I{"

+ “You'll ecome out all right, I
know you will" Lila murmured,
her =mile deep and assured.

Barty squeezed her hand grate-

. fully. “You're a good sport, Lila."

The slashing rain siopped ab-
ruptly, as though It had been
turned off. Steam rose from the
bot ground of the clearing. Down
at the Indian shacks now they
could see the Indians standing
around one of the thatched-roof
huts in close groups. A strange
murmur came from them.,

“What is it?" Barry was watch-
ing them curiously. "It sounds
like they're chanting."

"Lt them chant” eald Lila. She
rase from the fable and pulled
him foward the estancla door,
“Let's pack your things so that
when you get badk from Moncha
Buma's—""

But Barry's gaze was still on
the' native demonstration. “Won-
dor what's up?” When she ro-
fused to go with him, he set out
across (he clearing alone,

Barry made his way (o the door
of the hut. He stepped across the
threshold and halted in amaze-
ment.

On. a rough table in the steamy
hut, there were two tubs of water.
As a wiry little Indlan and his
moaning wife looked on In stolid
suffering, Allison dipped a tiny
black baby first in' one tub and
then in the other!

*Whnt on earth is going 'on
here?" cried Barry,

Allison glanced over her shouls
der, There wus a look of frenzled
nbsorption on her face. “Con-
yulsions," she said briefly, *I had
fem when 1 was a_baby."

Baryy strode up fo her. The
tiny black limbs of the child in
her arms were twisting in strange
contortions, “What are you doing
with it?" he eried, alarmed.

"Hol water—ecold waler,” Alll-
eon snapped lowering the small
black body into the other tub, “My
nurse used to do it to me, Bring
me that kettle on the stove!”

. Barry brought it and poured
steaming water into the hot tub,

“Hot as the trinket can stand it
without blistering,” Alllson or-
dered, She went on dipping, The
Indinn woman's moans continued,
and the Jow chanting came from
oulside,

Cold apprehension roge In Barry,
The crazy little dobbler was play-
Ing with fire this time, What imp
of Satan hnd tempted hor to tinker
with the life of an Indian child?
They'd blame her if it died. And
it looked right now as if thats

ust what it was doing. The small

lack body writhed in convulsive
ngony, then abripily stilfened. The
tiny face was black and mottled,
the eyes glared,

The Indlan woman's moans rose
ehrilly, T

; AIJ.n_ISON'S white lttle jaw
tightened,

‘Hotler," she whispered o Bar-
ry through clenched teeth. “Hot-
ter atill”" Only he could hear the
desperation In her muted tones as
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she wont on dipping with feverish
specd, not breathing—back—{forth
—back-—forth, . . .

All at once the stiffened little

body relaxed. It was the death
pasmL, o . !
But no, The glazed eyes

twitehed., Thoe arms and legs be-
gan to nesile normally in the
circle of Allison's arms. The baby
gave a choking whimper! |

Barry took his first deop breath
ns he went back across the clear= |
ing with Allison, |

“Beginner's luck,” he told her.
*You'll be the miracle woman to
them now, But I wouldn't try |
that again'

Allison looked up at him. Her |
eyes were wide with piteous fear |
and she was trembling all over,
“Why did I stick my big fool in?"
the whispered. “What if—what
=

Barry whooped with amusoment. |
“You're the battiest lttle screw-
ball” ha told her. “Your scare
reflex is wired in wrong. It al-
ways beging to twitch after the
danger instead of before!™

As they neared the house they
saw Liln on the shaded veranda
talking to a half-nnked Indian, |
She called to Barry in a voice of :
controlled excitement,

‘He says he's o Quiche”

Barry's laughter died. His throat
constricted with shock., He fook !
the verandn stairs three ot a |
time, cursing himself for going
without his gun.

The tall, dark Indian gave him
a plercing look, “You Mis-tair
Fielding?" >

Barry nodded.

With a swift movement, the In-
dian reached out a long brown
arm and opened his fingers, A
folded paper lay in the dark palm.

Barry opened it and read it. It
gaid in & painstaking, 1'I|:|\!.'im:I
script,

"IV sou return to my house
now 1o talk of the minest™
It was signed by the Chlef of
the Quiches!
(To Be Contlnued)

The cincada spends 17 years
growing up for just four weeks
of adulthood,

The Eiffel Tower Is said to
streteh as much as 11 inches on

| hot days.

$1 Buys
ONE INTRENCHING SHOVEL

One intrenching shovel
might ge! an American “dug
in" just in time to dodge a
bullet.

War Stamps buy Intrench.
ing shovels!

If you really believed that
renting your spare room
could dig trenches that save

lives you'd get going,
wouldn't you?
I'm a Herald and News

Want Ad, and I'm enlisted
for the duration.

Phone me at 3124 and I'll
furn YOUR spare room into
intrenching shovels!

Herald eand News
Want-Ads
Get Results
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Out Our Way

With Major Hoople

By J. R. Williams Our Boarding House
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FEEL RIGIHT
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“Hurry up with that water
| softener—I go on . lp Ove mine«
) utes!”

EMBROIDERY FOR
A BRIDE'S LINENS

o OO . BOULLWCLD ARTL, Bel.

by Alice Brooks

aow a new “Mr. and Mrs"
will appreciate these gay motifs
to use for towels or breakfast
linens! The romantic honeymaoon
paif and their Catnip Mansion
are easy to embroider in outline
and lazy-daisy stitches! Use
bright colors, Pattern 7105 con-
tains a transfer pattern of six
61 inch molifs; four small sprays;
list of materials; stitches.

To obtain this pattern send 11
cents in coin to The Herald and
News, Household Arts Dept,
Klamath Falls. Do not send this
picture, but keep it and the num-
ber for reference. Be sure to
wrap eoin securely, as. a loose
coin often slips out of the envel-
ope. . Requests .for patterns
should read, “Send pattern No.
Rt Enem it Y. .. fallowed by
your name and address.

MASS PRODUCTION

PHOENIX, Ariz. () — Mrs.
Carrie Parsons, [i{th grade teach-
or, lel her puplls do the one
thing she had always longed to
do—throw erasers,

She drew pletures of Hitler,
Hirohite and Mussolinl on the
blackboard, and for one 10.@went
war stamp purchase, a pupil gol
one shot,

It wag a terrific lded—until
ane boy showed up with $18.75.

We waonder if one of {he cours-
es In & barber college is public
speaking.

World's first stepl dam was
the Ash Fork Dam, bullt in
Johnson county, Ariz., in 1808,

Forl Bragg, Callf, is a eivil
community; Fort Bragg, N, C,, Is
a milltary post,

Brozil  has  lwo waterfalls
wliich nre highoer than Niagara,
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