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A New Serial

SYNOPSIS: Frank Orahama. the
explorer.- tctlh the help of Jiis pal
Spin iyinslow. etunt aviator, na
rescued Janice Kent, the movie alar,from a anna of abdvctore thev
believe to have been led by n man
named Orient. Janice alsttarece
ivith them. The dap Frank learna
that hie nvtator friend Itill Lano-to-

map yet be alive IM Iho Mexican
. innate Janice answere hla proposal
ol marrlaoe a slap. He learee
her. and Janice hysterically trite to

. reach him.

Chapter 15 '.
tLANGTON. AGAIN

TjMNALhy Janice got Winslow on

the wire.

"Spin;" she said breathlessly. "It's
about Frank. He was here and "

"Vou mauled bint plenty. He came
to aee me, " Wlnslow's voice was

faintly accusing. "Frank's a
swell guy. tie's not like us. He
can't take It . . .' yet You shouldn't

.'have ' "

"Oh, Spin, I know! I know! I've
tried to get him on the phono, but
hdn out itc wun'l uuswer. 1 don't

. kuow what to do. I think I'm In love
like him very much. I " '

She heard Wlnslow's disgusted
snort. He said In an oven voice that

. was dimly bitter. "You don't know
how you feel. You haven't got a
legitimate emotion: with you It

'.comes In cans. It's your mess. .1

.Jiope you love him. I hope somehow
She marries you. And then I hope
he 11 beat hell out of you!"

A . She eard 'the receiver slam.
Tears sprang to her eyes. She threw
herself on the chaise longue and
sobbed. It was two o'clock In the
morning when she made her last
call. There was no answer.

In complete exhaustion she fell
asleep at laatupon the chaise tongue.
Her final Impression was the shadow
of her guard who patrolled the lawn

her employer's Insurance that his
star would not be molested.

TpRANK had walked aimlessly
away from Janice Kent's house

with no particular destination In
mind. He was sorely hurt and be-

wildered. All that old basic shy-
ness that had been before he knew
Janice knit in his attitude toward
women, had returned In full effect.

Until this moment the relation of
the sexes had seemed very simple
and uncomplicated. Women had
oertaln outstanding characteristics:
love of home and of children; they
were gentle and dependent. One

asked the girl ho lovod to marry
him, and she accepted or declined
that was all.

He know he loved Janice; he be
lieved that she returned this emo
tion at least In part. The test bad
taiiea: to mm mere was no re
course.

His walk brought him near Spin
winslow s place. He saw the stunt-
Uyor for a brief Interval. At first he
Jiiade no reference to Janice. He

imply told Ills friend that he was
going away; he was going to prowl
about on his own account to see if
he could discover what had really
happened to Bill Langton.

But Spin was not deceived. "If at
first you don't succead," he said
quizzically, "take another slap on
the snoot. You get used"

Frnnk's face Bushed a dull red.
Ho could not prevent the uncon-
scious Jerking of his hand toward
his cheek.

The flyer whistled softly. "Sorry,
old man," he said gently. "Didn't
mean I'm a clumsy fool."

It didn't matter, Frank told hlra
In a dull voice. He'd just asked Ja
nice to marry him end she had re
fused him.
' "1 camo to tell you I'm going away,
Spin. I can't stick It ouL Yellow,
maybe; but I can't take this sort of
a beating. I couldn't work on the set
with her for months seeing her,
talking with her, thinking about
her. . . ."

He took up his hat and walked to
the door. "So long, Spin. Explain
to Myberg I'm called south. Happy
landings."

Later he found himself walking
deserted streets. He was uncon
scious of time. In the froth of his
memory were dim jungle paths, men-,- -

tal scenes of beaches
spotted with lavender shadows of
leaning Finally he went
to his apartment.

It was very late. He lay down on
his bed without troubling to un-

dress. He would wait for daylight.
Closing his eyes be hoped to conjure
up thoughts of salt on his lips, and
that be sailed over warm seas Into
tropic dusk.

But Janice's face smiled at him.
She was In his arms. He caught the
fragrance of her hair; he tasted the
daintiness of her lips.

With a smothered curse he sat up-

right.
He packed his trunk and his bag.

The sun was an hour orer the hori-
zon when Be phoned for a taxi. By
ten be was installed In a Pullman
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compartment of the train the man
In the ticket olHce had told him made
the best connection at Laredo for
Vera Cruj.

By his side was a sheaf of news-

papers, most of which contained
press despatches or transcripts from
the Hvdrograpliic Kullclln, pub-
lished at Washington. D. C. The
transcript was what Inter becamo
known to the world its the famous
Langton Bottle Paper.

data to alcMn
tn (letermlnnllnii of unci to add to
the knowlrdKe of currant drifts
were thrown nvorbuanl and rocuv-pro- d

BH. follow: l
First poaiutm no) given. ltcAv

.trod on January. 2. 1S3. at renter
of band bunk Kual Trlnnitle, oft Die
roast of Vucatnn. Muxlro. In tap
proximately! Int. 6.V . Ioiik.

XX West. Onper In had cond-
ition from sea water. Frattmrnla
believed to be In iho hatidwrftiiiK
of William lini!lon.
The writing (said the. papers) hud

been definitely established as Lang-ton's- .

Upon, further examination of
the document the belief wus rx
prGaoCd that ttte llheill Uatu III the
writing was human blood. This fuct
was to be confirmed by laboratory
analysis.

The bottle Itself an ordinary
"pop" bottle seemed, to ttidit-at- to
some-tha- tho paper was a hoax a
tragic hoax, If true.

However It was pointed ont that
the bottle and the beverage It con-

tained was largely exported, particu-
larly Into South American countries,
and that It would not havo been un-

usual for Langton to hnve tulton a

supply with him when ho began thnt
flight. Further, handwriting-ex-

perts denied any. possibility of
a hoax.

The paper Itself was aflorn-ope-

cablegram envctnpe. Noaddrcns ap-

peared on the reverse side. Lnnginn
may have carried a supply with him
on the plane.

The message what could he de-

ciphered was meager. The lirst por-
tion was fairly legible: It told Hint

bearings had been lost nbont a hun-

dred miles south of Belize In British
Honduras. It referred to the hur-

ricane, and of his attempt to make
Bellte for a landing.

The legibility faded swirtly hero.
The word "native" was made ont.
And startllhgly vivid, almost as If

the emotion of tho writer had been
concentrated In those four words
was the fragment, "1 die tomorrow
morning."

SINCE tho general theory appeared
that Langton had gone

down at sea; slnoe It was concluded
that the message bnd been written
with a splinter and blood from a
wound, tnls was Interpreted to mean
that Langton had hoped that some
native craft would pick him up, and
that by estimating the rate at which
his wreckage was sinking he would
die by "tomorrow morning."

Frank Grahame put down tho
paper he was reading and gazed out
at the countryside flashing by. To
blm that Interpretation made non-
sense. No one in the middle of a
storm lashed ocean, hanging on to
what was left of an aeroplane could
possibly figure with any accuracy a
rate of sinking, even bad that pe-
rsonassumed to be wounded and
desperate thought of It In the first
place.

He recalled his own theory: that
Langton had gone down in the jnn-gl-

back of the coast. It was puz-

zling, he admitted to himself, that
the drift bottle had been picked out
of the sea beyond the north coast of
Yucatan; yet supposing that It had
floated around from the east coast,
Langton could not possibly have set
the bottle adrift down some Interior
point since that coast had no rivers!

Still, maps of that Coast Here
known to be Inaccurate. The coun
try' was little explored. Porhnps
there was a river or two that topog-

raphers had missed. if a topog-phe- r

had over been there. Frank
thought not.

Once In the smoking room of a
"banana boat" enrouto to Havana,
Frank had talked with an unnatu
rally tanned young man with a nerv
ous manner, Later, when remember
ing the Incident, ho suspected that
the young man traveled In an offlcinl

capacity of some sort, probably a
TCavy gum-sho- or, to be more exact.
a Department of Justice operative.-

This gentleman whose eyes looked
tired behind their bleached eyelash-
es had said something about Qulri-tan-

Roo about natives Who

perched In s above the
trails, with their throwing sticks
ready, and whose' only agreeable
trait was patience.

He said that be knew of only one
white man who bad been through
that particular strip, that lies be-

tween Merida, the capital of Yuca
tan, and Puerto Morelos on the coast
opposite the Island of Cozumel.

(Ctpitl. m. h Berlin heilnj
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the unknown.
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Correct lore

The Observer carried an Item In
Monday's papo to the effect that! C
S. Townsend was a member of tho
game division of the state police de
partment and that he had been
transferred to Portland from Ontario.
Local members of the suite police to-

day informed the Observer that Mr.
Twmsehd has not been with the state
police lor several weeks.
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