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Work for Mayor Church.

The World, welcomes you back,
Mayor Church, and hopes that you
are thoroly and completely recovered
from your illness. You have had a
strenuous six years' work, and 1f you
have thoroly recuperated, there is
still something to be done . in the
oity, calling “or your best labors.
Within six months the Toronto Street
Rallway will be in the hands of the
people. The railway commission,
which is to take charge of the oity
®ystem, has been in harness the great-
er part «of the year now, and, so far
as the public knows, they have made
no particular headway in the big
work which they are to undertake.
The street raflway question is_the
biggest event of the year, and now
that you are back, Mr. Mayor, and
feeling yourself again, we hops you
will look into this question, stir up
the commission, and see thq( they
‘ 8et ‘busy on the exterior end ,6: what
will be the completed city” system,
and show the public that they are
really alive to the project which tiey
have taken in hand.

Prices Lower in the United States.

A comparison between prices in the
United States and in Canada show
that many articles 4in the former
country are materially lower than
they are here. In fact, statisticians
who follow the course of prices and
commodities estimate that the reduc-
tion in prices from the peak load of
1819 to the present time is about 40
per cent, in the United States, while
the reduction in Canada has socarcely
gone beyond about one  half that
amount.

One explanation why = Qanadian
prices have not been able to follow
the parity of those in the States is
the question of a gold basis, The
United States is the one and only
country which has been able to main-
tain itself on a gold basis during and
following the war. The inflation of
credit by the issue of paper, money
in practically all the other countries
has compelled them for the time
“being to prevent the interchange in
the country concerned of gold itself,
and this is the case in Canada. Com-
modities, therefore, in the United
States, are based on their actual
gold wvalue, and as between that
country and Canada the relationship
shows in the daily exchange rate a
difference of anywhere from 14 per
eént. to 15 per cent. at the present
time. - BEngland is in about a similar
Dosition,t and because of this
tion, commodities are neacessarily
valued at higher prices, At some
stage these various prices will coalesce
by natural trade conditions, This
may or may not be a long way off,
but in the meantime ‘it can be ac-
cepted all round in Canada that altho
the prices received for goods are
higher than they are in the States
tho proceeds of sales measure up
equally in . theijpr relationship with
Other commodities,

The possession of -gold has its ad-
Vantages, but
of exchange,

infla-

as it is only g measure
its possession is really
of less benefit than that of other
con'vu'nodnvio.s or securities which thold
it in ecommana, This has been an
accepted theory in England, and after
L-hg record of the immense Possession
o‘: 1;0{4 by the Unitedq States hag been
finally the London ¥
ma y ive a plainer
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THE 27TH IS THE DATE

there is nothing left for either party.
When they come to see this production
must again start along the old lines,
and bring about the conviction that
only to those who labor will come the
result of their ideals.

Without placing too much depend-
ence upoen the new Russian arrange-
ment it must be accepted at te face
value, and we believe that this is one
of the biggeat\ steps in the forward
movement towards puiting the world
back again upoa a normal commercial
interchange of traffic since the con-
olusion of the armistice,

1 1

Remarked in Passing.
*Biondes are fickle,” says a New York
judge in refusing to allow them to aet
on a jury In his court. Bet he's been
disappointed in love.

L] - -

A startling statement was that made by
Superintendent of Insurance D. Finlay-
son to the effeet that the average dura-
tion of lfe of the total abstainer was
not so great as that of the moderate
drinker. Mr. Finlayson had better be
careful how he talks. First thing he
knowe somebody will be after his head.

£ L L J
Sounds like good old times to hear the
brass bands and bugles of the city volun-
teer regiments passing thru the streets
on drill nights. Isn’t it pretty near time
we started the regular spring and fall

garrison church parades, too?
L - »

United States was greatly cheered by
the ammouncement that beer might be
prescribed by medical men, but comment
is ‘less enthusiastiq since it has been an-
nounced that the dquantity to be allowed
is one pint every two weeks. What's

the use?
s L ]

United States politiclans are greatly
worried by the difficulty of finding 4
man for the attorney-general’s post.
Some people there are who would willing-
ly give President Harding our own Mr.
Raney.

Rhyming Views
On Daily News

By GEORGE H. DIXON.

-

St. Patrick’s Day has come again and

fittjngly escorted,

But yet, as far as we can find, no mur-
ders were reported.

We saw the people wearing green, " in
town in great profusion,

But yet we saw, to our surprise,
fights or such confusion.

no

St. Patrick's Day, we always thought,
should see a battle royal, so Irishmen

could keep in trim and to their .rep. be
loyal. We thought the Irish wouldn't|
feel they'd celebrated rightly unless |
they walloped on the vean some D'COtCh-;
man none too lightly, We hope the Irish |
haven’t changed or lost their love for

| scrapping or that the famous minstrel |

boy is caugnt while soundly napping.l
We hope tney haven't lost their love fori
battle song and real
““The Harp Thru Tara's Halls" they use‘
tor playing ragtime. They eing the |
"Wearing of the Green,”” and in the
present era, they'd need to wear a lot
0! green to stand for De Valera.

rhyme—perhaps |

But now St. Patrick's Day has passed,
and you can hear us talkin’—

h other nation.| We've heard of no one getting killed— |

not even H. C. Heocken,

duriag the war, Last night they smoked a pipe of peace, |
|

' hall of adequate size and comfort for

without a single Tumpus,
by the Orange Order branch
Knightlets of Columbus.
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Canadian Wheat Reach;

London Via Vancouver |

London, March 17.—The
Buenos Aires has arrive
docks’ with the first cargo of
adian wheat via Vancouver and the
P’anama canal.
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Threaten to March Five
Thousand Strong on Board
of Control.

SOME FIERY SPEECHES

—

A monster gaihering of Toronto's
unemployed, of which it is expected
five thousand will turn out, is to be
held in front ofthe city hall on Wed-
nesday moraing next at 10.30 o'clock
when a demand is to be made upon the
board of control to grant the use of
Massev Hall for ga mass meeting to
deal with the unemployment situation,

This was decided upon at the unem-
ployment mass meeting held in the
Labor Temple, yesterday afteraoon,
some 1,600, people being in the hall
and hundreds turned away unable to
gain admission, :

The meeting was called under the
auspices of the unemployment com-
mittee of the Trades and Labor Coun-
cil, and was to have beea addressed
by Premier Drury and Hon, Walter
Rollo, minister of labor, both of whom
dodged attendance by sending letters
of regret. which were read. Chairman
John Doggett stated, however, that
the premier had conferred with a iepu-
tation from the citizens’ unemployment
committee yesterday moraing and had
promised to-do what he could in ‘he
way of opening up public works,

Became Impatient.

The announcement called forth cries
from the audience that they had heard
the same promises made ‘before, and
they gave a very impatient hearing to|
a report read by James Simpson on |
the work the city and proviacial gOV-
ernment had been asked to make a
start with. Mr, Simpeon then read
official statisties to show that the un-
employment situation in Toronto was
about as acute as ever.

Failure of the city and goveriment
to open up public works as promised
by public officials at previous meet-
ings, coupled with the refusal of the
city to let the unemployed hold a ma1ss
meeting in Ma3sey Hall, started a
smouldering rage among the city's
workless which yesterday afternoon
broke forth into & fury and culminated

after a number of flery e&peeches in
the unanimous passing of the follow-
ing resolution: : '

“Whereas we, the workers; have been |
robbed under the forms of legality, of |
all the wealth which we have produc- |
ed, except just sufficient to keep us|
alive, and whereas the working clase|
is the only useful class in society; it|
naturally follows that in its hands|
rests the building of a new and better'
eocial order wherein this cursed job- |
huntiag shall have no. place. !

“Therefore we declare here and nowl

in this mass meeting of jobless men
and women and surplus slaves, that
possibly .have respect for
capitalist laws that have made possible
a division of wealth conceived in in-

iquity, perpetrated ia fraud, gnd main-| ., wenbhagh dondl
We further resolve | Bolshevik” would become so respect-

‘hat these meetings shall continue for|

tained by force.

the purpose of discussing the indus-
trial siwation and organizing mass
demonstrations of all unemployed
workers for the purpose of forcing
some further relief from the alyer-

able coaditions ih which we find our- |

selves,
“Resolved further
mand with

that the first de-
this object

! ing, from start to finish

in view shall|

be for'the use of Massey Hall, the only‘

our purpose, which has been bullt hy
use of which

hag heen |

denied by the hoard of control, inow- |

ing full well that there
vital or important question before :lLe
people today. than the elimination of

motor ship | jnequality ‘of distribution of the reces-
d in Millwall | sitles and comforts of life,

Can- |
{ us'ng such pubMe buildings as they
| need and which

“We further. call
action of our fellow workers
old land taking possessian

in ‘the
of and

Canvass for Recruits.
It was following the passing of this

sand strong on Wednesday moraing,

Clear and » | An or izati i i
m" Cm.Boolf.*., J o, ganization meeting will be held

the
Monday

.

Iabor Temple at 10 e'clock

moraing when (en thousang

i mo mora|

attention to lhe‘

they  still occupy,
without the formality of asking any

|

pamphlets, which will be prepared In
the meaatime, will be given out for
distribution all over Toronto. The city
is to be laid out into districts and
severa] hundred men are to make a
house to house canvass for recruits to
join the labor army which on |\
nesday morning is to dem;&nd t‘qhtH ﬂ;f
city give them the use of Massey Hall.
Jack Macaonald, Toronto's Comniunist
leader, reminded the audience that at
the last meeting Controller Maguire had
told them they could not have. Massey
Hall because the ‘reds’” in the labor
movement might secure ocontrol of the
meeting and refuse to sing “God Save

the King.” %

“You might as well cheer for the
King,”” said Comrade - Macdonald, “be-
cause, like you, the King is unemployed
and gets his meal tickets from the gov-
ernment. His son wulover here trying
to cement the bonds 6f empire, so the
Prince of Wales might just as well e
called a cement finisher. There are over
20,000 men out of work in Toronto, and
the only adequate hall in which they
could hold & meeting would be Massey
Hall. It is not a question of getting it
free, gratis, we are to pay  for
it, but the city authorities are afraid
there will be ‘red" stuff. The great mass
of the members of labor unions are not
‘red’'—I wish to God they were, but they
are growing in mumbers.every day.

i Prepared to Pay.

‘“We ‘'must let the
know,"” cont‘llnued the speaker, “that we
are prepared to pay Massey "
and that we are ggu_zx to get it, }%’e
want Massey Hall because it is the only
large hall where the public can be seated
and where the guestion of unemployment
can be fully and adequately discussed.

“it is ‘claimed that because the flow-
ers bloom in the spring we will not need
relief, and If we do not put up a . t
they are going to out it off on us. e
are. not looking for any improvement in
the situation when the spring arrives;
i« is already here, and the situation is
worse now than at any other time. We
must have a big enough meeéting to 'm-
press on ithe municipal and provincial
authorities how acute the problem really
has become. For this purpose we need
a hall which can accommodate a meet-
ing of four or five thousand people, and’
we are going to get Massey Hall to hold
that meeting, whether the board of ¢on-
trol ds willing or not.”

Mr. Macdonald spoke of the inadequacy

of control

| of meal ticket relief, and advocated that

the government give unemployed married
men $20 weekly and $2 for each child.
Single men should get from $10 to $15
a §eek relief money. ‘‘When we get,
Massey Hall we can discuss these prob-
lems,” he said. ‘‘There are some men
and officials in the trades union move-
ment for whom I have no respect what-
ever. They ought to be maning every
effort to have a national conference of
labor on the unemployment problem. In
Great Britain labor has held a national
conference to deal with the situation, and
if the labor leaderms of Canada were not
dead from the neck up, they would hold
such a conference here.”” He considered
that the one bright‘spot in the unem-
ployment problem was that it had forced |
the British government to open up trade
relations with Soviet Russia. ;
Tan: Means of Productlon, f
James Simpson declared that this un-|
employment period would be followed |
again by another unless the workers took |
over the means of production and pro-|
auced for use instead of for profit.
advocated bringing this reform
kowever, by constitutional means thru
the ballot box. Those in ruling classes
were already doing their utmost to keep
the "reds” down in the lawor movement,
but the ‘“reds’” and ‘“agitators”

about, !

since the beginning of time, and would
not be stopped now. He called atten-
tion to the fact that a certain Toronto
evening paper had cartooned him as go-
ing ‘hand in hand with Lenine and Trot-
zky, who were described as bloody mur-
derers, Perhaps the same paper would
remind its readers that Lioyd George
and the British government were now
soing hand in hand with Lenine and
Trotzky. With Russia in the company
of the British government, the term

able that slanderers would have to find
a new name to cail him.

Harry Kerwin, international organizer
of  the machinists, said the term Bol-
shevik was going to become so respect-
able that the day would not be long dis-

| tant when Controller Maguire would be

rublicly calling himself a Bolshevik.
The “red” element controlled the meet-
» but met with
one single opponent, in the person of J.
Lyon, a young returned soldier, who,
when one of the speakers was eulogizing
Soviet Russia, got up and shouted: *If
Russian Bolshevism means the destroy-
ing of human lives, I am against Bol-
shevism, and I don't care who knows it
Let us look after Canada first and let
Russia come after.”” He was a lone ex-
ception in the big gathering, however,
and was eoon howled down. A

PUNCH SLAMS BEAVERBROOK.
London, March 17.—“It is no argu-
mnent against Canadian live stock to
point out that Beaverbrook was im-
poried on the hoof,” declares Punch
this morning,
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By DANA COOLIDGE,

Weekly Novel

m———a—

(Continued From Yesterday's World.)

“Frances Willard!"” repeated s'yca.morf.
“Well, that's a pretty name, but what's
the matter with Desert Willow? ‘Dhe
boys mamed me after a :Sycamore tree,
and I never made no kick.”

“No, but you don’t understand. When
I went to the school I was of
my Indian hame—it was so hard to say
—and I told them it was Desert Willow.
Then muss Keillogg became my friend,
anu she was s0 kind to me and read me
things out of books—stories of great men
and women and the wonderful things they
had done. Washington was the greatest
man, and then Lincoln—but the greatest
woman was C Willard. Her plc-
| ture was in the school-room—I used to
look at it on the wall—and one day I
told Miss ivelogg and she changed my
name to Willard on the book. She always
called me Frances, but in Spanish it Is
‘rancisca.”
¢ “Ah!” cried Sycamore, with sudden en- |
thusiasm, ‘‘that’'s the name for me—
Francisca!” ,

CHAPTER VI
Slocum Again.

N TWO daysthe runner came dack.
First he spread out his purchases—

clothes, tobacco, cartridges and medicine,
and an army officer’s fleld glase in its
case. Sycamore took the rémajnder of
his money and paid him well; then he
divided half his tobacco; but the proceed-
ings did not iInterest him—he was think-
ing about what was in those papens.

He tore the papers open with his free
hand and scanned them by the fire; and
as he read ‘his face fell, so that the In-
dians paused to notice him,’ 'Lum was
not dead. He had been shot in the ieg
and captured—he had confessed every-
thing! No, he had confessed to robbing
the rurales  and had showed hig captors
the gold!

But what was this? “Mexicans Of-
fer Reward!” Sycamore read it over
slowly,¢ until he saw his name in print
—then he galloped thru it blindly and
came back to pore over it again. There
was a reward up for him in Mexico—
five hundred dollars! And offered by the
commander of the rurales!

But here was more news! Weh, well,
that was Lee Ruggleg that had come
after him! ‘“The notorious Sye Brown

. but Captain Ruggles and Ranger
Lally are on his trail,” 5

Sycamore was turning the paper over
for further news when he glanced up
and saw Capitan Juan talking with the
runner. The old chief was excited,

“Mira, amigo,”” he said as Sycamore
came over to join him. ‘“This boy has
had some trouble. Man who sold him
glasses looked at.-money—he say money
no good. Then he asked him, where you
get? Boy no talk—pretty -soon go away.
Man run after him—give him glass—
take money, Pretty soon other man
come—boy leave town quick—this man
come behind!"

“What kind of man?" _'

“Little man—gray hair—big eyes!’ an-
swered@ the runner. i

‘“Yes, I know him!"” exclaimed Syca-
more turning to the chief. ‘‘Rafiroad man
—muy. coyote! It's that—, Sam Slo-
cum!"”’ he sald to himselt in E£nglish,
and went off top sit down and think.
They were all after him now—the rang-
ers, the rurales, and Sam Slocum,

He called the Cdpitan over to him
again and took him off to one side.

“Amigo,” he gald, “I am In trouble.
These men come after me, to kill me
or put me in jail, and I can neither shoot
nor ride. You must Ride me now, where
they will never find me, and when T am
well T will away, You are a crafty
man and is your own country—
where can I go now to hide alone?”’

"A.lonb?"

‘““Yes, and no one must know the place
but you; for this little grey man is ‘a
devil—he can read what is in your heart.
But it is not because T am a bad man
that he wants to catch me, This is the
reason. - He wants to make me show
him the money—the money we took from
the train'

**And is it much?’ questioned the old
chief eagerly. ]

“Four big sackfuls!” sald Sycamore
slowly. ‘“But hide me well, amigo. You
know me—I do not forget!"

“Seguro!” muttered Chief Juan, bow-
ing his head in thought, “Be assured,
my friend, I will hide you well.””

Among the Indians of the desert there
is one thing that is never forgotten, and
that is water. On the highest peak that
rose up llke an arrow-point behind the
village of San Ignacio there was a tinaja
among the rocks—a tank hollowed out
of the granite and known only to Capi-
tan Juan and the ravens. In the sum-
mer, when the great thunder-caps hover-
ed over the peaks, it was filled with ruin-
water, but it was hid so close that not
even the mountain sheep came there to
drink. But in the morning while his
people returned to their village the old
chief mounted to it by a secret way,
leadifig a reluctant horse, and W®efore
noon Sycamore was hidden away like a
chuckawalle lizard In a crack of the
mighty cliff.

Far below him by the Indian vilage, |
a patch of dark shadows in the sun and |
beyond stretched the limitless desert. In |
the cave that opened up behind him was |
his blanket and a supply of food, and |

Besides this there was nothing but his |
arms and the officer's glass. He focussed |
it and rested it against his barricade of |
rocks. Yes, he pould see the village and |
see it plainly. There were children play-
ing about, and dogs and men—he could |
tell the old  Capitan by his clean white
sbirt and his hair cut short at his should- |
ers, but it was too far away to read |
faces. All that day he lay looking down |
on the village, lonely as a lost soul, and
then one evening, he' saw, Sam Slocum |
come in.

Soon he saw a white cloth on the flat
|.roof of the «Capitan’s house, and went |
’tu meet him at the mescal pits.

“You see - little big-eyed man—Ilook |
| thru glass?’ inquired Capitan Juan. !

“What does he say?”’ asked Sycamore.

“He say Sycamore man—have
bad friends—rob train—kill people—hide
money, Ranger man. come—kill Syca-
mcre. Little man no come to kill—come
to look for money.

“Well?” {

“Little man want to talk.” |

“Stawano!” said Sycamore. ‘“You
bring my horse tomorrow. Next day 1
talk with little 'man—then I

A boy brought Round Valley. Another
brought Slocum, Sycamore remaining be.
hind a rock and holding him off with
cocked rifle.

“Here's the point,” said Slocum, “we
know: that both Haines and Martin have
| taken advanage of you. You are only a
| kid—you didn't know what you were
| doing—and they just used you for their
|own advantage. Now here’'s the propo—
| sition. You come in with.me and testify
{against both of them—wé send Halines
{to the pen for life and turn Lum loose
{ when he digs up those sacks. You'll
| never spend a day in jail; we'll treat you
| well, and when it's all over, if you dv
“what‘s right, we’ll give you a good ‘Job
as messenger. They can talk all they
| Please, but I know you're honest!”

“Nope! I'm sorry, Mr. Slocum,” Syca-
more said at last, “but I can’t do it!"”

“You think Lum told you where thae
lcot was buried, don’'t you?” sneered
Sle¢um, returning to the attack. *‘You
think you're going to get a whack at it,
don't you, Mr. Brown? Well, I just want
to tell you that we've tore the whole
house down since you left Hackamore
| and dug the ground up deep—and there
| wasn't any loot there! 'None whatever!” -
Sycamore's face fell at this, for Lum
{had told him where the treadure was
buried—he had said it was under the
house.

“No!” he said. “No,. by God! You
can’ say what you please, but I won't
stool en . mobody!”

mysteriously.
“H

| easily swayed by

| and the rangers and now

Br. Brown; you'll talk different thru a
pair of bars!” | :

Sycamore gruntigcii and lwatche;i' him ofrf.
Now tkat his hiding place wi -
ered, he must cross into Mexico again
and take his chances with the rurales.
Across the line Round Valley :
him’ just as six runge!‘: loomed up be-
hind him in heot pursu

For a mcnth Sycamore wandered
among the Indian villages south ot the
line, and then ‘he began to get lonesome
for San Ignacio and Desert Willow. The
more Sycamore mused upon her grace
and beauty, the more  he remembered
her tender ministrations and the music
of her voice, the more he was obsessed
by a desire to see her and the more his
wobbly course turned back towards his
heart’s desire. After a month in the
open his right arm was strong again and
he could draw and shoot as before; Round
Velley was freshly shod with a new set
of cowboy shoes. He was not afraid—
and to prove it he rode one night to
San Ignacio. But the town was desert-
ed. The floors were all shut and fasten-
ed and there wasn't a dog to bark at
him. The Indians had moved up into the
pitahaya Delt. :

He followed on up the canyon and out
on the ridge to the north; and from there
he swept the lower country with his
glass. Along the level benchland, that
lay -at the foot of the range the’ giant
cacti stood like an immense planted field
of pickets and there was ir camp—
the women were boiling down syrup, He
lay hid until he made out Desert Willow.

Quite unexpectedly, he came upon her.
She was standing on a hiliside resting
and when she looked up and saw him
she started and turned away quickly.

“What do you want?’ murmured
Desert Willow,

4Oh, nothin’ much,” answered
more, “Where's the old Capitan?’

There was a silence then, and he per-
céived he had touched a sore sub —
her father had probably scolded he
about him.

‘‘Huh!” grunted Sycamore. He reined
hig horse away as he spoke and spurred
savagely on towards the camp and then
suddegly Frances Willard come to itfe.

“Don't go over there!” she ed, mo-
tioning for him 'to stop.

“Why not?” gjmandod Syecamore, turn-
ing in his saddle,

‘““There’s a man there!’ she answered

be t:l:; svery !eH‘ev;'m{'m
lookin’ for!” return m:gou. a
devilish gwagger, *“Old Sam Slocum, eh?”
b"No, it’'s—t's only an Indian boy—

ut—'" 1%

“Oho!” said Sycamore. “So that's it!
Bome feller that’'s workin’ for ‘em—
some feller to 'give ’em a tip, eh?”’

She did not answer this directly, but
by a droop of the head seemed to give
a guarded assent. ;

“‘Say, gimme one of them cactus pears,
will you?" ' -

She reached it up to him instantly and
as? their hands met she gazed 3t him
with eyes so soft and lustrous that there
was no longer a secret between them.

“Say,” sald -Sycamore, coming down
on his horse, ‘“lemme help you work,
will ye?” And while they were behind
a mesquite tree he caught her in his
arms and kissed her, .

- CHAPTERSIX.
Outltawed.
ROM the hint Desert Wﬂlow had

given him, Sycamore felM sure that
the rangers were watching San Ignacio

in' the hope of catching him. So he
headed for the line again and as he
crosged it he saw in the distance one of
Lee Ruggles’ men 'who had been follow~
ing his trail.

Once more Sycamore wandered around
below the boundary. But there was a
reward up on both sides of the line, and
the Indians were not so frienary any
more—and—well he had a man or two on
his trail to boot. There was a scar-faced
Mexican in particular who dogged his
steps in Mexico, and even took a chance
across the line, tho there was a reward
up for him in Arizona. = And Sycamore
had saved his life, too. Yes, he had
turned him out of jall only a month or

B0 before he was going to bde

That shows how much gratitude you
can expect from a Mexican—the .ngrate
was Bravo Juan! ;
There was no safety for him anywhere.
not even in the humblest dwelling, and
his stolen money seemed acoursed, for it
tempted men to kill him. Then at last a
black despair settled down upon him and
remonse for what he had done. Now,
when it was too late he repented his wild
deeds and longed dumbly to be good,
Whether they looked for - hum with
eves of jealousy and hate or with eyes
of love and longing no one saw Sycamore
Brown at San Ignacio until the flowers
had come. Then, as the broad desert was
shot with yellow poppies and the flaunt-
ing white of primroses, he rode in on the
town at dawn. He was changed now,
clean-shaven and dressed iike a Mexican,
with tight-fitting trousers and jacket
and a sombrero. trimmed with sliver
braid; but Round Valley was the same,
and the Indians knew him from afar.
There had been a time when Syca-
more was welcome at San Ignacio, but
times had changed %and the only face
he looked for was nowhere to be geen.
The men stood aloof in sullen groups
as he rode boldly up ‘the trail, the
women peered out from behind halif-
closed doors; and old Chief Juan, his
face set and inserutable, received him
like any stranger. As for Sycamore, if
he had expected a more cordial récep-
tion he did not ‘show it, but greeted
the capitan formally and sat quietly on
1is horse. ]
Of all the Indians: in
desert Papagos are the
able and clannish, and their hearts are
v jealousy end distrust
The' white man. had dared to woo a
Papago; he had brought

Arizona

even the cap!-

the |
most inhoepit- |

tan, wh% 12‘?11 t.a.;g,tetn hl:ozl)g.rt at first ang
shared -gotten Vs anxious
to see bim off. So he sat tiers, aphiim.
ke, uietly out across the

e oy down in his sage
rry

and Sycamore lopped
dle and waited. You cannot hu an
Indian; he must take his time, and th
either he will treat with you or he wﬂ
not. Sycamore had come a long way tg
see Francisca, but only thru her fathery

jvor could he hope to have his wish,
al was hid away somewhere, probabiy
in the adobe house, and there she woulq
stay until her father told her to c¢ome
out. |

Half an hour went by and likp g
mound of rie t{st havgk;m
disturbed by a passing hawk the  In.
dians began to come out. It was break.
fast time, and there was water to carry:
the women made it the occasion to ‘::L
out and look at the huero. A small hoy
came up from when '
more turned updn him suddenly he ran
squalling ‘into the house. Evidently the
Papago mothers were using him to searg
their children now. Still he sat

puffing his cigarets, and as he threw:

one“away the old man looked up at him

he said.

it you want?"’
5 , nothing,” answered 3
nothing e 4 Sye-

¢ uoh'

%.?" g’ru:fca- the capitan and ltloh-"‘z

ed out over the n.
Nowhers 3
‘‘Nowhere," ¢
where, I t carne her to B'o',n
to see my the capitan.” A Hg
of interest came into Chief Juan's e
but he was silent. “When I was }

was hurt: unite

Muy bien, Sycamore does not forget. )
have come to bring a present—but. ifithe
Senor Cepitan 'is ' displeased I . &0

away.

ed in his horse as if
o. 3ot O ola ‘chtet held up s
tA'o. {&n .’Ka° ‘kncw that

more. ’ B
‘““What is this preseat,” he

Lo B e o B il
tty soon come ral = ;

gx.ty-!-uke away—put capitan In §

What is 1t2” £ !
“Only a little t!irgf.

mor? m:e;ﬂ;ont!y. 'tt

Cap. —nothing

friend. And eince the

“Where yo

his eyes beginning to burn.
coffee? Muy bien—get down. ett
soon—women cook.” . )
So 8ycamore found his way back; a
out in the brush-covered cook-house

up Bep

1iso, but she turned away from him

Eh? "old chief was Jow in his mind
ast passed

vf&dqutormm.m

minute it was over Sycamore

and outside.

thing in his min they "
mlgdmotl before he could frame i
i words.

n"‘oSenor Amenicano,” he bégan,
know my daughter—no?"’

“s

-senor,” responded Sycane

vel » L
gT".l‘helyokl man paused and ponderefl 3
long time now, watching him from unds
his eyebrows. 4

"Yo{; ilke my daughter—your wife?"
asked at last, but Sycamore had fes
his ‘biack heart too well to fall into s

a trap.

o oo PeDUSL, g wRArTy the
tan,” o :
of Chief Juan. She i a good womss
and wnoever gets her will be lucky, by
my mind is set on other i
80ing on a long journey, and capm
marry now. I am going very far, amigs
and perhaps I may never come back.

1 have come to bring you a gift, 'and e
tarewell to your daughter.’

He got up as he spoke, and
old chief watched him like a hawik,
from tne depths, he fetched up
bundle wrapped in canvas,
to his former deat. The
small and - heavy,
thoughtfully. as he sat & €
Inside that little roil
of gold—his last—dug «4p from his
in the rocks, and he offered it fop th
old chief’'s favor. ed ﬁ
to see his daughter, well and 2
not, a. silk handkerchief wouwld do
well. It would pay for all the friend
that he got. So he sat there,
and Capitan Juan stared at him han
He was a crafty old fox, and understo
tue situation well, “

“when you go?”’ he inquired, his
wrinkling: up in a sudden smile.

“Poco tiempo,” answered 8
meaning any time between ten
and ten days, and the capitan rose :
his feet. - |

“Come,’”’ he said, and led the
tue ...chen. There he spoke rapi
Papago, and went abruptly out,

Tia got discreetly busy with the di
Degsert Willow washed her hands /
came to meet him, but theéir gre
was formal-and restrained. They sh
hands, glanced at each other shyly,
tuen sank down on a bench to
bashfully at Tia. But this world
not made to order for iovers, and

wa0W're you comin’,

|
|

in the officers |

inquired, reaching stealthily for
hand, and, while the aged duenna

ed the pots and ollas and sighed at
lot in life, the lovers drew closer
gether. It was costing him &
tundred dollars a minute, if the cap!
wanted to nidge, but Sycamore was i
satisfled. He stil had the gold in
pou.et, too, and -he resolved to keep'
for a while. So they chattered alonf

(Continued on Page 7, Column 8,

Dictionary

“AN right.” answered Slocum, turning !
'5;;:.‘; to mount his horse. “All right,
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