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SYNOPSIS

Cp the wild waters of the un-

known Yellow-lLeg, on & wintar's
hunt, journey Brock MeCaln and
Gaspard Lecrolz, French-Cree

comrade, with Flash Brock's
puppy and tkeir dog team. After
severnl battles with the stormy
watern they arrive at a fork Io
the Yellow-Leg. Brock Is severe-
ty Injured In making a portage
and Filash leads Gaspard to the
unconsclious youth, Gaspard telis
Brock of his determination to
fis out who killed n father

ks are discovered and the two
boys separate for & ting pur
poses, Brock Is jumped by Utwre
Indians and a whi man and
knocked unconscious. He Is held
prisoner, Gaspard rescues him
while his cauptors sleep. While out
alone Gaspard is shot from am-
bush by an Indian and kills his
would-be-slnyer While out on

his trap lines Brock is caught In

n heavy Enow storm CGiaspard
findas him and the two start out
yn DBrock's trap line. They find
an Indian who had been stalking
them caught In a trap, dead. Un

him was knife that belonged to
Gaspard's father. They decide to
eamp untl) spring and then con-
tinue thelr journey.

CHAPTER X—Continued
—20—

Taklug hla glasses from the pack,
Brock searched the glittering shell of
the big lake which, molded by recent
wind, rippled from the north In end
less drifts, like a white sea,

“] enn't make out any signs of n
trull down there,” he sald and honded
the binocu.are to Gospard,

For a space the halfbreed studled
the shores of the 'nke, then Brock
gaw the taut muscles of the muuth of
his frienc relax in n gesture of sur

prise,

“What Is 0

“Dwere ces a trall down de east sliore
‘bout t'ree mile, Eet ees long thin
llne—n sled trall.”

Then Brocev Jlooked through the
glnsses, “Yes, you're right! 1 see It
now, by that Jdong polnt of black
spriuce,” he agreed. “I'll bef” they've

got o line or fox traps along that shore
What*shall we do?

“We work down dat shore back een
de bush.”

Both bovs drew thelr rifles, slung
on thelr packs, from the skin cases
whilch protected them from the snow,
and carrled them In thelr mittened
hands. They bad left no man's land
and reached the enemy's country, Any
one erossing thelr trall would follow
them up. Thelr lives now might hang
on the slightest mistake,

Bo, on enching the black thmber of
the eastern shore of the Inke, they
separated and traveled abrenst, a
bundred yards apart ; near enough to
support each other, Immediately, In
cuse of trouble, bult too far apart
to be cnught In the same ambush, The
warning which should menn danger or
n discovery of lmportance, was Lo be
the “e¢ek-cek,” of the willow ptarml
gun; the rullylng call for help, the
squawk of the horned owl,

8o, with cocked rifles In the hollow
of the leflt arm, rendy for swift
eyes roving In a clrele, the two stole
nolselessly through the cover of the
spruce down the lake shore, stopping
by agrecment, every quarter mlle, to
listen

Where the point they had seen from

use,

the ridge began to make out luto the |

lake, Brock a little in the rear, owlng
to the thickness of the scrub spruce,
heard a faint “eck-eek 1"

“He sees something 1" muttered the
veelted boy, turning and making hils
winy nolselessly towasd the lnke shore

There, waiting 'n a clump of small
spruce, he fo Gaspard

“Look !" sald the halfbreed

Fifty feet away, o well-beaten trall,
over which a sled and hind re
cently pnssed, ns evidenced by the con

dogs

ditton of the Inst light fall of snow
ran to the Inke

“They're bunting east of here for
sure; what'll we do? whispered |
Brock

*Keep on nord, today.”

“Why not walt here, and plek him

up?" demonded Brock,
The black eyes of Gaspard twinkled

“Decouse he pass here dis mornlng
Gaspard pointed to & young spruce
leaning over the sled path. “See dat

twig! Eet ees pushed and broke townrd
de lnk’
he push de odder way

“Iiy golly, right 1" muttered
the white boy, convianced by his purt
ner's wood-ernft. “He had to go that
wuy, and It had to be this morning
for 1 snowed an Inch here lnst nlght
and the sled’s packed down the snow.'

S0, through the morning, the scouts
worked the Iake.

Eof he pnas east, de lns” tam

you re

down Al noon,
through an opening In the tmber
Gaspard looked long at the north, then

suld with a nod of his hood,
s—goon 1"

In an hour the northern sky was the
eolor of lend, but there was no wind
Soddenly from the lnke shore Brock

"Snow

| power of deseription

| to ture

heard the low squawk of the bhorned
owl

Danger!

Swiftly on nolseless shoes he moved
out of the shadows to the rlm of the
timber, eyes und ears strulped, right
mitten swinging from his neck by lis
thong, right hand OGogering the trigger
of his cocked rifle

A low “Eek-eck!™ drifted to his
ears fromw a ciump of scrub. “Abh, he's
pot In troublé!™ thought the boy.

In the scrub be jolned Gaspard.

“Look !"

Following the poloting mitten, Brock
saw, miles away, a dark spot on the
luke trall.

“Dog-team [™ suld Gaspard.

From the cover of the shadowy
spruce, th two watched the spot far
down the white-surfaced lake.

“He's coming this way, Gaspard!™
sald Brock, holding his glusses. “lHe's
passed that polnt!”

“Yes, he travel up-lak’
He weel turn Into de timber, soon.”

Two mlles away, the dog-team
moved at a walk toward the watchers
in the spruce. Then, lilke a curtain,
the snow swept op the lanke, wiping
the approaching team from sight as
water swallows a Quog stone,

“By gar! Dot man ees crazeel”
stormed Guaspard, in his disappoint-
ment. “We go out on de trall an' get
heem dere! We loseé heem eel we
don't.,"

In the pltch-llke gloom which now |

blanketed the Inke, the dog team
might pass them In sllence. It wus
the only way. Bo, wulking out over

the packed surface untll they found
the trull by the feel of thelr shoes,
they cautlously started down the lake

in the murk, separated by a bundred |

feet, the trall between them,

For a halt hour, the moving am
bush stole through the softly falling
snow, for there was no wind. Then,
meeting, held a councll of war,

“He's gone ashore or we'd have
struck hlm,” whispered Brock to the
blurred shape of Gaspard, whom be
could touch, but see only because of
uhis sheathlng of snow,

“Yes, he went nshore w'en de snow
come, We keep on and find hees trall.”

Slowly, In single fle, the hunters
continued on the shore slde of the
lake trall Then, after a short space,
Brock stumbled Into the erouched fig
ure of his partner,

“Eet ees here!” sald Gaspard.

With his mittens Brock [felt the
gouge of the swing toboggan sled la
the wind-packed snow, where It turn-g
shoreward.

“Wwe'll see hls fire before the dogs
gmell us; then we'd better rush him
before he has a chance to get at his
gun.”

“No!" came the sharp objlection
“Een dis snow de huskle not smell us
outll we nre ver' close, We have a
look, first, upwind”

They were passing through some
young fr when Guspard suddenly

seized Brock's arm.
“De firel Ilygnﬂ Good t'ing we

miss dem! Dere are four Cree al
dat fire—mebbe more.”

“Four Indlans? By the great horned
owl!" gasped Brock, craning his head
for a clear view of the distant camp.

“Ah-hah " muttered the disgusted
Gaspard. “Dat ¢es why he travel so
late on de lak'. e head for dat
eamp.”

For a spnee Lecrolx was sllent ; then
he thrust his face close to the crusted
hood of his friend.

“We go close to dem; we ean shoot
all but one and tak’ neem wid us,” he
sald, hate In his tones. “Some day—
dey shoot us.”

The mighty grip of Brock's steel
fingers shut on Gospard's arm. *“I'll
sneak up with you and have a look—
but 1 won't stand ambushlng them.
I ean't do it—even If they're hunting
us‘"

“DBut dey keel my fader, lak dis—
at heey firn )" protested the other, des-
perately,

“Partner, we're crazy to do It, with
those dogs there, but I'll go n, closer
with you,"” replled Brock. “I'm with
you, beart and soul—but no shooting
unless they cateh us!™

“All right!™ And a sigh of bitter
ness escaped Gaspard as, with rifle
c¢rooked In hl. left arm, and hils knlfe
loose In Its sheath, he started to ap
proach the camp-fire,

Nolsele Iy the boys worked thelr
wny Into what slight movement of
nlr there was, to avoll betrunyal by
the sleeping dogs. And they knew ns
well, that the falllng snoy, would
greatly dilute thelr scent.

At last, slde by slde, they erouched
In the thick timber, with 8 good view
of the fire. The brush windbreak,
roofed with snow, faced them. One
man was cooking the supper while the
others oceasionnlly rose from where
they sat on the bed of spruce boughs
thelr drylng foot-cloths and
duffle socks, hung on sticks near the

fire.
(TO BR CONTINURD.)
Gradation of Heavens

To be In the seventh heaven means
to be supremely anppy. According to
Mohammed, there are seven heavens
I'he seventh, says the Koran, Is
formed of divine Hght beyond the
Each Inhabitant
is bigger than the entire earth, ang
hns TOMN heads, each head TOARN
mouths, each moath TOMN tongues,
and each tongue speaks TOMN Jan
guages, and all of them nre contlonn-
ally engnged In chanting the pralses
of the Most Ligh. It was in the sev
enth  heaven that Mohammed met
Abraham. The Cabalists also belleve
In seven heavens, each rising ln hap
plness ahove the other, the seventh
being the abode of God and the high
est class of nngels,

There are abont 20000 miles of fub
lng streams lu Callfornia.

We walt. |

OREGON STATE NEWS
" OF GENERAL INTEREST

Principal Events of the Week
Assembled for Information
of Our Readers.

|  The Abbey, a frame apartment bulld-
| Ing at Newport was destroyed by fire
last week, Loss s estimated at §4000,
Observance of musie May &
| to 11, was urged in a lssued
by C. A. Howard. state superintendent
| of public instruction.

week,
letter

A radlo station to cost §3000 ls be-
Ing erected by the government on the
La Grande air field and will be ready
for operation within six weeks,

A full carload of broom handles {rom
the Prouty broom handle factory were
shipped to New Jersey, leaving War-
renton over the 8. P. & 5. rallway.

Bulb growing s a rapldly growing
industry in Josephine county, In 1528
3 carloads of bulbs, valued at $6000 a
carload were shipped out of Granots
Pass.

There are still four and a half teet
of snow at Lake of the Woods and two

feet at Diamond Lake Lodge, and both
these places expect to open about
June 1.

The department of agriculture an
nounces that the condition of winter
wheat in Oregon is 56 per cent as

51

compared with 93 per cent on April
10 last year,

The 10,000-pound load Hmit slgns on
the Old Oregon Baker
and Haines noved

| the load Mmit has been moved back to
| 20,000 pounds.

Trall between

have been and

Operation of busses instead of street-
cars in the city of Salem resulted in
a loss gf 310,000 during 1928, accord-

| ing to olficlals of the Southera l'a-
cifie company,

Due to the declining mar prevall-
ing since the flrst of the year, approxi-
mately 300,000 bushels of last year's
wheat crop remain unsolid in the hands
| of Oregon farmers.

The Washington County National

Farm Loan association has made loans
| in the county amounting to §1,030.800,
according to a report of A. R. England,
secretary-treasurer,

Faced by the most acute water short-
age in years, ranchers in the Brogan
and Jamleson sections of Malheur
county are urging the early comple-
tion of the Vale project.

The c¢ity council passed an
ordinance authorizing the sale of £50,-
000 of municipal alrport
bonds

Salem

bonds, The
voted at a special elec-
tion held three months ago,

were
Coos bay was surprised last
when it was found an oil drilling out-
fit had been working for the past week
on the shingle house property, three
miles south of Marsh(ield.

All southern Oregon cities will join
Glendale May 1 in a monster celebra-
tion
sawmill

marking the opening of the big
recently completed by the
Glendale Lumber company,

The Deschutes County fair
has decided on September 26, 27 and
38 for the falr this Improve-
ments will be made on the grounds
and bulldings will be painted,

board

year,

Observance of Salem’s annual blos-
som day, originally set for Bunday,
“April 21, has been postponed wuntil
April 28, The event s being spon-
sored by the Salem Cherrians.
the 17,170
fruits vegelables
out

During 1928,

loads of

year
and
of Oregon, according to
reports to the bureau of agricultural
| economics from raliroad agents
| Plans Astorla industry
| for the manufacture of charcoal to be
imod In poultry feed are reported to
|

Car-
were
shipped

for a new

have been launched by Henry Nieml

and A. J, city.
The tanks of the Standard Oil com

pany

Anderson of that

on the outskirts of Union were
broken open recently and 20 galluns
of oll and a large quantity of gasoline
were taken away by unknown parties.

Camp Phy, summer playground of
Boy Scouls of eastern Oregon, will
open in Baker county June 30 for three
10-day periods. A court of honor will
lhe held at vhe close of each period

all  the

Practically Independent
dairies of Central Point-Mediord
distriet operating milk routes in the
valley towns are combining their In
terests by incorporating a creamery
and establishing the main
plant on the Pacitie highway in the
Berrydale distriet just north of Med
‘ ford. A large concrete building is be
ing remodeled for the purpose,

the

company

| Approximately 125,000 one and two
| year-old seedlings were shipped to 275
||,mr-ann.~'- in Oregon from the Oregon
| forest nursery during the spring dis
| tribution of planting stock, according

to a report lssued by F. A, Elliott
statle forester
is known as the Eagle

| In what
| Creek Helghts district, near Estacada,

MW walnut trees have been set out
| hy orchardists this spring. The soil
seems adapted to successful walnut

growing. A lnrge number of orchmrde
are already thriving well

All the streams in Curry county,
with fhe exception of the Rogue, are
closed to commercial fishing, and will
remaln closed uantil September 16,
when they will be open until Novem-
ber 20.

Mrs. Elsle Kenworthy, early Oregon
ploneer, who dled recently at Corvallis
at the age of 97 years, left four chil-
dren, 34 grandchildren, 68 great-grand-
children and three great-great-grand-
children.

Fruit trees sufficlent to plant more
than 200 acres of land near The
Dalles have been shipped In this year
and distributed among orchard own
ers through the “county chamber of
commerce,

Six thousand acres of summer [al
low land in Umatilla county have been
leased untll September 25 at a cost
of §3 an acre and will be planted to
beans by the Fckhoff Farm Prodocts
corporation.

Work started recently on the con-
struction of 60 new houses at Seneca
that will be used to house employes
of the Edward Hines Western Pine
company. About 350 men will be em-
ployed by May 1.

The gates of the Savage Rapids dam
have been closed and the Grants
Pass Irrigation district is now ready
its patrons for the coming
irrigation season. The plant supplics
water to 10,000 acres.

o serve

The Oregon state highway commis-
slon the
United States engineers' office for a
permit to construct a brjdge across
Alsea bay at Waldport, about two
miles from the ocean,

has made application Lo

Purchase of the at
Lakeview by the clty has been recom-
mended and a petition is belng circu-
latéed asking the to place a
measure on the ballot to vote §64,000
bonds for this purpose.

waler system

council

Game birds In Baker county were
fed two tons of grain during the two
months of severe winter weather, ac-
cording to W. B. Fellows, game war-
den., Pheasants, quail and deer are
now in good condition,

The Canby chamber of commerce
sét Sunday, May 6, as the date for the
annual blossom day, and arrangements
are belng made for entertainment of
hundreds of visitors who are expected
to visit the tulip farms on that day.

A bronze tablet, bearing names of

| 19 charter members of Clatsop Plains

week |

Presbyterian church, organized in 1546 |

and said to be the oldest Protestant
church west of the Rockey mountains,
was dedicated at the site of the
church at a meeting of the Portland
Presbytery held last week.

Walter Nash, wellknown Dead In-
dian district  rancher, bitten a
few days ago by & rattlesnake when
his dog by barking called his atten-
tion to a hole In the ground. Mr, Nash
reached into the hole with a forked
stick and the snake fastened its fangs
In his thumb., He beld on grimly until
he pulled it out of the hole.

wns

Because his cap was the color of &
squirrel, Nels Peterson of John Day
wis seriously shot recently. With sev-
eral other boys Peterson was out along
the river
from the others. He was sitting on a
rock. The other party came along
and brother saw him. He fired
with his rifle and the shot struck the
boy's scalp and plowed a furrow about
two inches long.

his

Everett Flowers, a sottler on the
Ochoco project, near Prineville, heard
a plpe organ recital one Sunday morn-
ing recently while cleaning out a well
on his place. Looking around he dis-
that the music was issulng
from the end of an iron pipe connect-
ing the well and the kitchen pump, one
ond of the pipe being disconnected at
the There was no radio set
within a mile radius of his ranch.

Twelve persons were killed and 312
2060 traffic accidents in
Uregon during March, according to a
report prepared by T. A. Raffety. chlef
for the state motor vehicle
department, Approximately 945 of the
uecidents were due to carclessness on
the part of drivers, while 185 were
caused by drivers attempting to pass
on the wrong side. In 327 accidents
the drivers did not have right of way.

State highway crews are at work
rebuilding that portion of the Oregon
trail between Baker and the town of
Haines, a stretch of about ten miles.
For several weeks the highway has
been In the worst condition In years,
the foundation having caved in. After
repair work had been done eave-in
process continued om account of frost
in the substance, and much difficulty
has been encountered getting the trall
in shape for the heavy traffic which
yready |s in progress.

covered

time,

injured in

Inspector

Construction of & new bridge over
the Rogue river at Grants Pass and
Improvement of the Fremont highway

from Lakeview to the California line
are two of the projects the state
highway commission has placed on

the 1930 bullding program.
Construction of a new grade school
it Lakeview, which Is to be named
Bernard Daly school in honor of Dr,
Bernard Daly, who established a fund
f nearly $1,000,000 to pay college ex-
penses for all worthy Lake county
4igh school graduates, will start, soon

old |

and had become separated |

A B n s e s s a

MODERATION

¢ A LL work and no play mukes

Jack a dull boy." Of course It
|does. But a falr amount of work and
the wrong type of play can give the
same results. Don't lost sight of this
fact, elther,

Recreatlon Is essential to human
happiness, bealth and welfare, But In
these days of highly commercialized
attractions one should give some
thought to the manner In which the
lelsure hours are spent. This Is per-
haps too Infrequently done.

While the radlo, for example, s one
of the most fascinating of modern
amusements, It scarcely pays night
after night to sit up untll the wee
small hours trylng to *“get™ hither,
thither and yon. It weuld be more
sensible to shut off the current at a
more reasonable hour and “get™
sleep.

Mavles, too, while having thelr place
In one's diversion schedule, shonld not
become one's sole Idea of a good time
after working hours. Even the best
of pleture palnces are crowded; and
while ventllation systems are efficlent
in some of them, vitiated atmosphere
Is more llkely to be the case than
otherwise, Consequently to walk In
the evening occaslonally for two hours
Is n decldedly more beneficlal tvpe of
distraction.

A word of cautlon needs to be di-
rected at the older boys whose pride
In the Imaglnary possession of lost
youth leads them Into all sorts of
physical extravagances. The excep-
tlonal man over fifty can play hard

ball—and live to tell the tale. But
one Is foolish to try to prove himself

dulging In “kid" gnmes.
Diversion, therefore, that leads one
of mature years to the gymnasium for

Is a concelted sort of affair. It may
even cnuse a strike on the part of
| your hbeart which epells finis to the
game nnd possibly to you also,
Remember that the physlcal exae-

| tlons of our drlving clvilization have |
| most of us golng at high speed during |

our work period. And that a healthy
| let-down is not only good for the soul
but for the body also.

There Is no Implication In this ad-
| vlee that a man over forty-five should
arbitrarlly forsake all the athletic ac-
tivities to which he has been accus-
tomed and join a sewing circle. Just
the same, always keep In mind that
“the old gray horse aln't what he used

to be"—and govern yourself accord- |

ingly.
L L L

A FRIEND

HE most outstanding frlendly en-

emy of man s paln, only he doesn't
know It. Morecver, when he Is In-
formed of the fact, he Is decldedly
loath to believe IL

As a general rule, the first thing a
person does when he gets a paln Is
to grumble about It. It frequently Is
also the last thing he does about It

True, If paln burts badly enough.
one 1s likely to try a pill or 8o to
deaden It; and If It hurts worse than
that, a physiclan will be consulted
But one's attitode toward pain Is al-

ways the same—dislike and disre-
spect.
Well, If paln merely hurt, there

might be some reason for such an at-
titnde toward It. But that [s the least
that it does. As a matter of fact,
paln is the language of the body talk-
ing to direct and forceful terms to
the brain. It Is indleating that some
thing s wrong, and that sclientific at
tention Is lmmediately required.
That so many turn a deaf ear to
pain s positively pathetic; that so
many who know absolutely nothing
nbout the partlcular paln’s couse ars
| s0 egotistical and siily as to indulge
| in self diagnosis and self medieatlon
| Is much more 8o,
| How many times, for Instance, have
| you throttled a hendache by some fa-
| vorite pill or potatfon? And this. with-
out a real knowledge of the condition
back of the thing. Hendaches are
| merely symptoms.  And it 1s a blind

business on that flimsy basis.

What 1s true in a minor way about
headaches Is equglly and more true
concerning other bodily pains. Long
and healthy lfe demands that yon
lend a receptive and afMectlonate ear
to pailn. This can only be done In
one wnay. Take your paln, great or
small, to your physician. Let his
practiced eye and specialized Intel-
ligence go behind It and find the cause.
For the cnuse Is the only thing after
all that matters.

People who get angry at pnin and
treat It themselves or attempt to Ig-
nore It, sometimes wake up to find
themselves dead!

The hospitals always have an ap-
preclable number of guests who are

such slmply because they lack the
right attitude toward pain
Paln ls your servant. Use It as

such, Life lengthening and even life
saving Is In this advice Three cheers

for pain!
(@ 1929 Western Newspaper Unlon.)

Family Tree a Gallows

The British college of arms says
that fewer persons these days are
tracing thelr ancestry.
probably learned from the experience
of others that when It gets back to
A certain distance It Isn't so hot.—
Philadelphia Inquirer,

L e

games of tennls, basket ball or hand |

to be In that class by vigorously in- |

hand ball or to the eclub for squash |

physiclan indeed who goes about his |

They have |

Young Yaqul Indlan Soldiers of Mexico.

(Prepared by the Natlonal Geographle
Soclety, Waabhlogten, D. C
EXICO'S West, Sonora and
Clibuahua, and the states im-
mediately south of them, has
been the scene of the major

event's In the republle's latest revolu-
tion. Both Sonora and Chibuahua
| have conslderuble areas of desert and
still larger reglons of semidesert
where the sun pours down on rocky
plaing and hills; where the principal
vegetation Is made up of cactli and
hardy, thorny shrubs, and where cat-
tle must range over many acres to
find enough fu{uge to keep them allve,

But there are other aspects of So-
nora and Chihuabua, There are rich
fertile valleys, and above all, mines
—mines that have been looted since
the first Spanlards came but which
still harbor thelr milllons of dollars
worth of silver and gold.

As a traveler starts down the West
| coast of Mexico by rall through the
| state of Sonora, If he 1s not a sea-
soned traveler his first Impulse Is to
turn back. This enormous expanse
of blowing sand, white rock, and
burning sun is depressing unless one
has a little history, a little lmagina-
tion, and some liking for the desert.

Sonora 13 the second largest state
| In Mexico and one of the richest min-
Ing districts In the world; but, gaz-
Ing out of the car window, these facts
at first leave one cold

The desert hides Its best. Far back
in the opal-tinted hllls are green val-
leys and golden mines, The stran-
ger sees only the numb misery of
the half-naked Indians, sheltering
llke animals in the remalns of adobe
huts that have Iwen rulned In the
fighting of the past twenty years.

The wide plains are empty of life.
The herds have gone to feed the rev-
[ olutlons.
|  Cabeza de Vaca was the first Span-
lard to find gold In Sonora, on
trip to the Florlda everglades In the
early Sixteenth century, It Is not the

fact that he found gold that interests

the traveler, but that he was able to
march at all through these inhospita-

ble wilds.

The mere thought of the Journey 1s
frightening, The Spaniards did not
know the trail; they were encom-

passed about by the most dangerous
Indinns in Mexico—for the Yaqul.
cousin of the Apache made this his
| home—and they were burdened by
heavy armor In an arld and savage
| land,

The longer one travels throogh
Mexlco the higher mounts one's ad
miration for these grim old adventur
ers. No doubt they were ns bratal
|ns they have been charged with be
Ing; but It may be questioned wheth-
| er their llke can be found in the his
| tory of the world for sheer, stubborn,
furlons courage,

' Finest Churches in America.

| Today, Sonora must present much
|the same aspect that It offered to the
| Cow's Hend—the literal translation of
| Cabeza de Vaca—and his companions,
| It Is hard, glittering, and superficially
| Inhospitable; yet in the folds of the
| hills are bidden the finest churches
In North America—churches as dis-
| tingulshed from eathedrals—whose
altars were once plated with gold and
Isil\‘er and hung with Jewels,

They are abandoned in great part
It is true. Many of those that were
| still open to worshipers before Mex.
| leo's religions restriction laws went
| into effect were served only at Inter.
vials by priests who rode muleback
over a wide clrcle of weeks,

It was because of these old c¢hurch:
es that Sonoran mines were upened
three centurles ago. The friars bullt
them in villages that at thelr best can.
not have malntalned more thana few
hundred poor Indians, and sacked the
treasures of the hills for the glorifica-
tlon of the Cross,

(me establishes one's first real con
tnct with the [and at Magdalena I
Is but a small, solled, dusty Indian
town clustered about an church
It s on the edge of the desert, sun
baked, specked with varying
greens of mesquite and manzanits
and cactos, rimmed abouwt by blue
tipped, silver-lmden hills,
| The oldtimers called
| horned-toad belt.”

One think: the desert unpopulated
| One rides for miles withom seelng
| more than a ‘dobe hut or a wander
Ing Indian behind a burro, o1 per
haps a twinkling light st night,

Yet during the flesta of St Francls
Xavier 40080 Indians swarm  Inte
Magdalena. At night they roll In
thelr blankets and sleep In heaps In
the dust of the street. By day they
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pray to the salnt and eat thelr ever-
lasting cakes.

It was from the vicinity of Mag,
dalena that the golden treasure cameq
which so aroused Spanish cupidity at
the court of Montesumia. Long be-
fore Cortez came, these mines had
pald a regular tribute to the Azted
rulers.

Farther south one finds that Sonora
has its fertlle lands as well as Its
arid silver-filled hills. The valleys
of the Sonora rivers—the Yaqul, tha
Ascunslon, the Mayo, the Sonora, tha
Montezuma, the San Ascunclon, tha
San lIgoaclo, the Mayo, the Sonora,
the Montezuma, the San Miguel, to
name a few—are fat.

Wonderfully Fertile.

The unwatered land seews Infertila
as a concrete pavement or the bots
tom of a gravel pit, It is bare, dusty,
brown, burned. Then the farmer
sprinkles a little seed, adds a [llttla
water, stirs it with a wooden plow,
and It bursts into bloom, The crops
possible to Sonora's bottoms are in-
credible.

Guaymas, chlef Sonoran port, was
on the way to riches when the Diaz
reglme collapsed In 1011, It has nev-
er fully recovered from that blow,
and the sliting up of a portion of its
harbor has made Its situation worse,
The bay at Guaymas Is hemmed in
with hills that come down to the wa-
ter's edge, and the gateway is In-
visible In their brown folds, It Is ona
of the extraordinary beauty spots of
the world,

The water has the hue and iridea-
cence and sparkle of gems, changing
and shifting and glittering anew as
the light descends.In varying reflec-
tlons from the summits overhead,

It is a paradise for fishermen. The
Indian fishers are forever sailing out
In thelr log canoes or towing them
hack, fish-lnden, along the shores. Un-
kind breezes and treaclierous cur-
rents nre unknown,

Guaymnas 1s on the edge of the Ya-
qul country, When things go wrong
the Yaqui is likely to beleaguer
Guaymas, It Is not so very long ago
that no one dared walk out of the
dangerous end of town. The Yaquis
have burped railroad bridges and
held up railroad tralns and murdered
passengers.

At one time the Yaquis may have
numbered 80,000 souls; now there
may be 5,000 in all

Most Amerleans who know the Ya-
qul say that If he had been let alone
he would bave let the white men
alone,

But he owned fertile walleys and
mine-rich mountaing. The history of
our own West teems with analogoua
cases. The miners and the farmers
establlshed themselves In his terrl-
tory, and the Yaqu! declared war, The
techniceal honors seem to have gone
to the Yaqul

It 1s true that at one time mines
were opened everywhere In higmoun-
talns and the fat river bottoms were
taken from him; but the troops sent
ngninst him were cut up time after
thwe, e

After a battle the Yaquis disap-
peared without leaving a sign. The
“brouco” Yaqui became the tame Ya-
qui  overnight. He traded breech
clout for the blue overnlls of honest
labor,

Of course, that sort of thing could
not be endured by the Mexican gov-
ernment.  Without discussing th
rights and wrongs, the fact remainej
that the Yaqul stood In the psth of
progress, President Diaz at first tried
to concillate and then defeat them,
and finally resorted to a policy of
extermination.

A Yaqul scalp had a cash value ov-
er the counter., One hears of a Mex-
fean general to whom was reported
the capture of 200 Yaqul braves, as
he sat at breakfast. Without leav-
ing the table, he ordered that half
be shot and the other half deported
to  Yueatan, where Ianborers were
needed on the sisal plantations.

One hears in Sonora that not all
ships thar galled for Yucatan wvoy-
aged farther than the first shark fish-
ing ground,

Diaz had cowed the Yaquis If he had
not completely subjugated them. The
river valleys were given over to the
plow and the prospectors roamed at
will through the mountalns.

Keep Troubles to Yourself

One of the hardest lessons iife has
o teach us, perhaps I8 that on the
whole people arcn™ Interested In oth-
er people’s troubles. The person with
n load of misery soon finds himself
withou' any audience,




