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MORRIS GOLDWATER IS SENT
LEGISLATURE FELICITATIONS

PHOENIX, Jan. 22—Arizona’s 13th j
legislature! and Governor Stanford;
dispatched felicitations Monday to

Morris Goldwater, Arizona pioneer
and “father of Prescott,’’ on his
85th birthday.

A joint resolution introduced in
the house by Rep. A. A. Johns of
Prejscott went through both houses
rapidly under suspended rules and

was signed at once by the gov-

; ernar.
Mr. Goldwater is the last surviv-

ing president of the territorial coun-
cil, and has been a resident of Ari-

; zona for 68 years. He was a mem-
ber of the 12th territorial council

in 1883 and served as president in

1899. He was mayor of Prescott for

26 consecutive years, and retired
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Final Instalment
Hiram Morris was too sick to be

Jtnoved. The doctor pronounced it
pneumonia and for Rose and Jim
there commenced a period of sleep-
less anxiety. He moved her into
‘his cabin and tried to force her to
take some rest, but as for him he
did not remove his clothes and
scarcely closed his eyes for nearly
;* week.

Then Mr. Morris died. He had
muttered almost constantly; the last

! words they heard him whisper were
those of his favorite prophecy,
“Some day I’ll land in the pay.”

There followed the customary
melancholy preparation and formali-
ties. There were still a few women
left on the creeks near by and these
did what they could for Rose.

It was Rose who selected a burial
•place, upon the north “rim” of the
creek—a high bench that paralleled
the bottom and that looked out
across the tundra towards the open
sea. It was a spot that in winter
•was sheltered from the icy blasts;
in summer it was brilliant with wild-
flowers, lush with tender grasses, •
and fragrant with blooms —a pleas-
ant place for a gentle, broken old
iman to sleep. Other hands were¦ ready to dig the grave, but this was
a labor that Jim Rowan reserved

:for his own.
In due time he began it. For-

tunately, the rim was well drained
and, once he had picked through
the thin crust of autumn frost, the
gravel was dry and he made good
progress. He had finished his mel-

:ancholy task and was about to climb
out of the pit, when he noticed a

• peculiar reddish tinge to the gravel
beneath his feet. He took a heaping
shovelful of it and, descending to
the creek, he stamped a hole through
the ice and idly “panned” it on the
shovel blade. »

He was engaged thus when young
Hayward and two of his men ap-
proached. Jim rose and leaned
¦upon his shovel handle. He sup-
posed these were the first arrivals
for the funeral, but Hayward ex-
plained :

“I came up early to have a word
•with you, Rowan.”

“I thought you said about every-
thing, the other night,” Jim told

tiim. "I'm not in any humor to—”
“Oh, I was drunk! I made a fool

of myself. Now that I know who
you are, I’ve come prepared.”

Jim stared incredulously at the
speaker; harshly he inquired: “You
don’t mean to say you intend to
start something to-day?”

“Certainly not. I came up to serve
notice on you. I’ve learned how you
met Mr. Morris and came out here,
and I understand why you came. But
Rose doesn’t understand. She doesn’t
know you’re The Michigan Kid; she
thinks you’re just the o\d friend of the
family, her little playmate from the
home town. She doesn’t know it was
you that offered forty thousand dol-
lars for this claim.”

“Right. She doesn’t know any of
those things. I suppose you intend to
tell her.”

“I do. Unless you have enough
decency left to behave like a man.”

“How do you figure a man would
behave?” Jim asked. “Os course it’s
all hearsay with you, but I’m curious
to know.”

Hayward flushed. “Never mind that
line of talk, I came to give you a
quiet word of warning but if you want
to get nasty, why, just write your
own ticket. I’m ready to take you on
now, or later.”

“I see. That’s why you brought
help.”

The speaker’s color deepened.
“Listen, Rowan! I know what hap-

ened to that Englishman, Thompson.
e didn’t have any friends with him;

the witnesses were all your friends.
I’ve heard about a lot of your other

¦fights, too—if you can call ’em that—-
and I’ve had a dozen warnings to lay
off of you, so I provided my own
witnesses. Now here’s what I’ve got
to say—after the ceremony, you
thick!”

“And what will happen to Rose?” '

"I’llattend to that. She has friends
enough to see her through.”

“If I don’t duck, I suppose you’ll
tell her I’m a gambler and that I
offered to buy her father’s claim for
ten times what it’s worth. That’ll
certainly shock her.”

“Oh, you had a reason for that offer
—more of your ‘“Michigan’s” luck,’
probably! I understand you did most
of the panning. Funny about that luck
-of yours, isn’t it? Funny how every-
body loses when they play you. You
•were crqpked in Dawson and you
Couldn’t even play straight with Rose
Mnd her father. It’s perfectly obvious
why you came out here in the first
place. Hell ! Men like you ought to
be shot for looking at a girl like her!”

“Well, Hayward, I’m not going
until I get ready.”

It was a dismal travesty of a
funeral that occurred late that
afternoon. A clergyman and a half
4ozen of Mr. Morris’s acquaintances
bad driven out from town, but even
including them, , there were not
twenty people who followed the pine

box as it was carried across the thin
autumn snow and up to its resting

place. .

Rose was a brave but a pitiful
figure. During the final depressing
rites Jim Rowan’s heart hied for

her. He it was who let fall the first
shovelful of earth. When the grave
had been filled in he saw that Hay-
ward and the clergyman had taken
her back down to the cabin.

Jim had secured a team with
which to drive the girl in to town,

and while the visitors were bidding
her good-by he went to his own
shack and began putting his few
belongings together.

He was mystified when he could
not lay his hand upon the little
leather case with the old newspaper
portrait of Rose, for that was about

managed a splendid assumption of
sincerity. “We gamblers play
hunches, you know. And say, it
just proves there’s something in
them.

“A mighty queer thing happened
to-day, Rose. I didn’t mean to tell
you yet, but was right.
There’s pay on this claim!!” said
Rowan.

“Please don’t let’s talk about
that.”

“But, Rose, listen! While I was
digging up there on the rim the
gravel looked good. I took some of
it down to the creek and tested it.
I can’t begin to guess what was in
it, but it was rich. You’re a rich
woman. There’s no mistake. It
wasn’t a ‘prospect,’ it was big. pay,
coarse gold!”

For a while the girl sat silent,
then abruptly she hid her face in
her hands.

“Oh! The pity of it!” she cried.
“After he had worked so long and
endured so much! Poor father! So
patient, so gentle, so old—!*’ Tears
stole through her fingers.

“He told us he would land in the
pay and we wouldn't believe him.
But Iknow he’s glad, for it was you
he wanted it for, not himself, and
everything has come out just the 1
way he would have had it. I—l’ll
bet he’s happy at last.”

“ ‘Michigan’s luck still holds good,
doesn’t it? Half the claim is yours,
Jim.”

“Pshaw! That ‘partnership’ ar-
rangement was a joke. I’ve got
money, lots of it. I could have made
things a good deal easier for him
and. for you , but I didn’t dare. No,
Rose, it’s all yours and you have
nothing to worry about any more.
You needn’t pay any attention to
what Hayward said, unless you
want to. I know you like him and
—he’s a mighty nice boy. He has
courage and he loves you.

“But, Jim, I don’t love him. I
don’t even like him, any more.”

, “Then that’s that!” Rowan de-
clared, heartily.

“I love somebody else.” The girl
: lifted her tear-stained face. “I’m in

i love with a boy from our old town,

t I think I must have cared for him
. ever since I was a little girl. And
i I’ve been in his thoughts, too. He
: has carried my picture constantly—”

“Well, well! Thats certainly nice.''
Jim could think of nothing else to
say.

“He's an unselfish boy. He did a
great deal for father. I think he’d
give his life for me. And yet he has
never said that he loves me. I had

a hole through the
ice and idly “panned” the shovel
of dirt.

all that he really cared to take with
him. He looked everywhere for it
before he finally gave up the search.

Rowan had refused Hayward’s
warning to leave, not because he

expected Rose to reconcile herself
to his past, not because he now re-
tained the faintest hope of ever real-
izing his dream, but because there
was something yet to be done, and,
moreover, because it was not his
nature to come or to go at any
man’s bidding.

He was interrupted in his task by
the girl herself. She came to his
door and with her she brought Hay-
ward.

“Jim,’ she began, “Mr. Hayward
has been trying to tell me some-
thing—”

“What? Already?” A flame leaped
into Rowan’s eyes as he turned
them upon the Bonanza foreman..

“Yes, already! It’s best to have
it out and over with,” the latter de-
clared, doggedly.

“Iasked him to say it before you,
Jim if—if he insists upon saying it
at all.”

“I merely started to tell her why
she couldn’t afford to have anything
further to do with you,” the visitor
announced. “I tried to tell her that
I love her and want to marry her;

that I’ll give her a home and end all
of her troubles—”

“What was it you said about
Jim?” the girl insisted quietly.

Hayward told her; frankly, bru-
tally he repeated what he had pre-
viously said. Jim listened in silence.

“Is it true?” Rose turned a
strained, white face upon The Michi-
gan Kid.

“Most of it is. Not that about the
killing of Thompson, of course. He
shot himself because he had lost
company money.

“Rose, will you let me take you to
town?” Hayward asked, earnestly.

Slowly the girl shook her head.
“Jim has arranged to drive me in.
I’m sorry you didn’t wait a while
before—l’ve had a good deal to
bear.” When the young man
scowled at Rowan and opened his
lips to protest, she smiled faintly.
“I’llbe perfectly safe with him. The
Michigan Kid hasn’t been accused
of killing women, has he?”

“Very well. I’m sorry, too, that
it had to come at a time like this.
But I thought it best. I’ll see you
to-morrow, Rose. Forgive me if I’ve
been rough. It’s only because—”
The speaker stammered, choked,
then he turned and went out into
the chill twilight.

When the crunch of his footsteps
had died out Rose inquired, simply:

“Why did you do it, Jim?”
Rowan answered carelessly: “Oh,

I’m just naturally a bad sort, I
guess! No great amount of char-
acter. I wanted money, and gam-
bling was the easiest way to get it.

“I don’t mean that. Why did you
come out here with father, the way
you did?”

“Well now, I’m not sure that I
can explain unless it was because of
that hunch I told you about*” Jim

So it was that luck held through.

to find it out by chance.”
“Rose l ’’ All the reserve, all the

counterfeit cheerfulness of The
Michigan Kid, fell away. It was
Jim Rowan, the Dover boy, who
stared at her with working face, and
exclaimed in a voice suddenly grown
hoarse, “You—found that picture!”

“Yes; that night when I was look-
ing for medicine. How long have
you had it, Jim?”

“Ever since the day you graduated.
I’ve always loved you, ever since 1
was a ragged kid and 3 ou drove by in
your wicker pony c. r'. Rose dear, it
was because of you that I gambled. I
wanted money. I think I’d have killed
to get it—almost. I went through
hell. Then when I had my money
and had found you I went through
hell again because—well, because of
the hell I’d been through. I—l’m
not much of a man. I’m afraid
you’ve made a mistake—”

Jim did not finish, for the girf
held up her arms to him and said,
quaveringly, like a weary child:

“Take me, Jim. Please! I’m—-
so tired!”

So it was that The Michigan Kid’*
luck held through to the finish.

THE END
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from the state senate after serving

in 1914.
“There probably is no man who

has played a more interesting part
in the history and development of
Arizona,” the resolution says, “or
more highly exemplified the life of
a true pioneer and builder.

Attainments Cited
“It would be impossible to re-

count the great list of civic and
industrial achievements of this un-
usual citizen, but it is well to re-
call that as a public servant he

served the territory of Arizona as
a member of the council of the 12th
territorial legislature, as president
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of that body x x x as chief clerk >

of the house of representatives of j
the 13th legislature and as a mem- J
ber of the territoral board of I
equalization that he was a dis-!
tinguished member and vice-prtsi-

dent of the constitutional conven- !
tion which framed the organic law
of this state," and occupied a seat •
in the senate of the second state *
legislature; that in a sense not '
without justification he might be
termed thq father of the city of :
Prescott, to which he has given his
administrative talents for so long ;
that the oldest citizen scarcely re-

calls its beginning though it is
well.remembergd that as mayor he
holds a record of 26 consecutive
years. In the field of business his
accomplishments are not less
notable, for as a merchant and

banker he has occupied the fore-
front rank throughout a long and

eminently successful career.

“It is fitting that acknowledge-
ment be rendered of the debt this

state owes to this sturdy, forth-
right and constructive citizen.

Contributions Recognized

“Therefore be it resolved by the
legislature of the state of Arizona:

“1. That it is the sense of this
body that the Hon. Morris Gold-

watep is recognized as one of Ari- ;
zona’s most distinguished, most cap- !,

able and most successful builders,

whose contributions to the civic,

business and social life and develop-

ment of the territory and state will
not be forgotten.

“2.- That the hearty felicitations
of the legislature upon the attain-
ment of a station so rich in years,
memories and the affectionate re_

gard of his fellow citizens are

cordially extended, with the sincere
wish that he may enjoy yet many

other years of pleasant contempla-
tion of a life so filled with worthy

; deeds.” j

Quickest Way
to Ease a

COLD
Take 2 Bayer

;gT> Aspirin tablets
- - with a full glass of

' water-

gi——..

If throat is sore
also, gargle with 3 r
Bayer tablets in M

v
'

M glass of water.

The modern way to ease a cold is
this: Two Bayer Aspirin tablets the
moment you feel a cold coming on.
Repeat, if necessary, in two hours. If
you also have a sore throat as a result
of the cold, dissolve 3 Bayer tablets in
M glass of water and gargle with this
twice. The Bayer Aspirin you take
internally will act to combat fever,
aches, pains which usually accompany
a cold. The gargle will provide almost
instant relief from soreness and raw-
ness of your throat. Your doctor, we
feel sure, will approve this modern
way. Ask your druggist for genuine
Bayer Aspirin by its full name not
by the name “aspirin” alone.
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I 2 FULL DOZEN FOR 25c

i Virtuallylc a Tablet

GUARD SEEKS
$49,090.15

i
PHOENIX, Jan. 22 A federal

government expenditure of $49,090.-!
15 for the 1937 encampment of the;
Arizona National Guard was r*- j
quested of thei war department yes-

terday by Maj. Rolin W. Shaw,
United States property and disburs-
ing officer.

The encampment will be held
from August 14 to 28, inclusive, at
Fort Tuthill, near Flagstaff.

One thousand seventy-fiye enlist-
ed men, 76 officers and one warrant j

BORDER
EXCHANGE

Service Plus Excellent Exchange

Once You Start this will
be Your Headquarters

108 Morley Avenue
Nogales, Arizona

MILLER’S ASSAY
OFFICE

Established 1913
HUGO W. MILLER

Assayers Ore & Bullion Buyers j
Registered Assayers Mining

Engineer

• Box 257 Nogales, Arizona i
I _

!

Pacific Brokerage
Company, S. A.
Customs House and

Commission Brokers
—Quick Service—

F. Mexia, Mgr. Nogales, Son.

of encampment costs submitted to

the war department by Major Shaw
was an estimate of $31,191.58 as
pay for officers and men.

Cost of railroad transportation
was estimated at $7,286.94.
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Hilda was a woman Strong-

[iviFor her life held no terrors!
W' J5hE DIDN'T ATTRACT THE MEN AND SO

She coum^D
A BEAUTY SECRET CAME HER WAY-

/--^Li
Our milk each day she drinks. iR

Ten men have now proposed to her- Mk
She'll marry soon, she thinks! H

©u/i (Paatewu/ied 17UIH
is a BEAUTY BUILDER/ *
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Ice Cream Soda Fountain Curb Service

See the World’s Best Rodeo Hands
In Action

Cowboy Days
An R.A.A. SHOW

At CASA GRANDE
Bronc Riding Steer Roping

Calf Roping

Bulldogging Races —Team Roping

SATURDAY JAM QflQ 1
and SUNDAY, J/lll# OU OL

Alice Sisty, Paul Sauncrant, Homer Holcomb
in Trick and Fancy Riding and Clowning

YoWBoYDANCE
Saturday Night, Jan. 30

EARL THODE
Former World Champion Cowboy

ARENA DIRECTOR

NOW OPEN!

PAUI/mLACE
- DAILY-

From |3 P.M. Until ???

239 Morley Ave.

NEW FASCINATING GAME
OF SKILL

WATCH FOR GIGANTIC
SEARCHLIGHT

officer are expected to be in at-
tendance.

“The field training period in-
volves no cost to the state,” Major
Shaw commented.

Largest single item in the draft
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