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er of ¥ wure sitting around the

baltered old eard tuble in the
barnlike shock thot served os
pllots' operntions at the Kunming
terminal of Ching Natlenal Avia-
tlon Corporation, The cold fog
guttling alowly over the airfleld
hod deiven everyone Indoors ex-
cept the mechunies and fleld ot-
tendonis who were refueling our
plunes,

I was $112 In the hole—I re-
member this distinetly because it
Wi just the beginning of o bad'
run of luck ot stud poker. Bob
Robertson of Macon, G, and his
co.pllot, o Chinese boy named
Waty Sur were leading by o
hepyy muvigin, each having a stock
af Jettuce in front of him like the
harvest from n Vietary gurden
back home. Eddie Quinn, ulso
C.linese and co-pllot on Capt. Al
Glhglsy' ship, was a little sheud,
toa; but Bill Fox of Dalhart, Tex.,
my co-pilot, and young Tsul, our
radloman, were right with me—
ot the bottom of our pockels, By
every law of chune:, it seemed to
mae, ohe of us was about due for
a winning hand. So it was an
awleward {lme to hear Flight
Superintendent Pottschmidt
shoutlng:

Y“Captaln Genovese! Hey, Gen!"
And then In o muitled, Impatient
aslde, “Where the hell fa thai

LREERS S -

We never earried guns on Chinn National transporis—

they weighed too much and

{lon from Captain Ginglss, who
hud been the lost one In from
Assomn about [ o'clock that morn-
ing, wa. thut the stratus forma-
tion ran  p only to about 15,000
feet—akove thot it wos clear—but
th t there wos o sleet storm blow-
Ing near wake Tall,

Qur take-off waen't too bad: the

fog was thin enough nerosa the
fir 'd 50 I could see the ground 100
yards ahead,; It wos just a matter
of giving both engines of my

“ﬂ.’r

“Polly" was a big man, about
40, with a fighter's bulld, Stand-
ing behind his desk with his
handg In his hip pockets and hig
broad shoulders Hunched, his big
blond head had to Uit down to
look at me, In fuct, my five feet
eight inches looked pretly small
among most of the boys flying
ocross, the Himaloya Hump be-
tween Kunming, in China's Yun-
nan Province, ond Assam, India,

YGot m Job for you, Gen," Pott-
schmidt sold, “Thirty-two pns-
sengers—and Aley're all hot o
get storted” He glanced at his
office window, getting steadily
groyer with fog, and shook his
head., "Lot me know what route
you'll toke so we'll know where
to look for the pleces”

. s e

Douglns C-53 everything they had
and then the Instant we were off
the runway, pulling up the gear
s0 we wouldn't trip on the trees
hiding nt the end of the strip.
Clear of the fleld, Fox and 1
reluxed ond 1 sellled down to the
serious business of climbing wp o
15,000 feet where I would find
that promised clear salllng. Fox
grinned ot our present zero visl-
bility and nodded townrd the
cabin where the passenvers were
huddled. Then In his slow, Texas
drawl he sald, “If it was a clear
doy those Japs would be flockin'
around like vultures after carrion,
to bog o lond llke this"

There wasn't much poetry in the
remark, but there wos plenty of
truth. We never corried guns on
Chinan Naotlonal transports — they
welghed too much and cut down
on cnrgo caphcity—ond our only
protection nguinst Jap ottncks
were bad wenther and our own

CHINJ& NATIONAL doesn't fly
for pleasure, There were no
tourists ameng those 32 passen-

gers. fiying ablllty,
.

Aslde from two Allied genernls
I hod flown belfore, there were
many high Chinese oMcers and
a fow clvillons, Amaong the latier
I recognized a confidentinl ad-
viser to Qen, Chiong Kol-shek
and n forelgn-ofilce big shot, They
were all people that really de-
served (o get where Lthey w o=
ing, nnd I wishied to bhell that it
wasn't my respongibltity to  get
them there.

I checleed with Pottsehmidt just
before taking off and said T would |
fly the north poute.
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T 12,000 feet, Fox and T and
Tsul, our radloman, put on our

oxygen masks and kept right on
climbing, My lope of getting 'nto
the clear
the soup seemod to get thicker the
higher we went. And, us 0 matter
of fact,
were

A 05,000 was fading;

It didi'. elenr until we
nt more than 18,000 feet,
Then for almost two hours we had
joud Nying oxeept for n strong
wind blowing north,

Avcording 1o my  ealeulotions |
s Informa- ! we were conglderably north and |
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cut down on cargo capacity,

east of Loke Talt when Fox and 1
chught our first glimpse of the
purplish-gray wall rising thou-

of us and to either side os far as
we could sea It wios o good quor-
ter=hour's flying time oway, but
there was no doubt In either of
our minds ns 1o what this sig-
nified,

"Cop'n Oinglss's gleet has
moved a little bit no'th" Bl
drawled, and afier a few more
minules, shortly before we would
enge into the wall of ice, he lurned
the switch on our de-leing boots,

I eould feel him looking ol me
o moment later and I glanced
down at the wing on my side.
The boot wus motlonless, The
mechonlsm wasn't working,

“How much drog can we tnke
and still maoke it, Gen?" Bill asked
quietly,

"If we're on course there
shouldn't he onv hilla higher thon
16,000 feet from here on, I snld,

But that wos a pretty big “if"
I couldn't be sure how far off
our course the wind was blowing
us, and I knew there were peaks
shooting » lot higher than 16,000
feet that weren't too many miles
to the north, 1 gave the ship more
throttle ond pulled bock on the
stivk.

We went into the sleet at 10,000
feet,

I handed Tsul n note giving
our estimated position for him
to radie to Dinjan In code. Our
sels  weren't strong enough to
send word messages unless we
were within a half-hour's fiying
time of elther base. Taul took
the note, switched on the trans-
mitter—and then begnn to curse
quielly in Chinese, A few min-
utes later he honded back the
note with n brief message ap-
pendod: “Radlo dead.™

That meoant we were oul of
contact with the base, strictly on
aur own.

(To Be Coutlnued)

e sk

i

i

s £

A )
) 7 o0
". o o LIS

;
[}
(R A

| ‘TOJO NO GOOD' — Waving
one of the "I surrender’” leal-
lets dropped in northern Luzon,
a bearded Jap soldier emerges
trom tall grass crying "Tojo no
good. Americans wvery good."”
Alert for a trick, Yanks keep
him covered.
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Hold Everything

My girl witien she's also wear-
Ing an ‘up deo’ now!’

sands of feel high stralght abead | .
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Nur Boarding House With Major Hoople

Out Our Way

J. &, Williame

f

NOW THAT PAPA ¥ OH,NO, WE LIKE CROWDS/ JTLL SNORE
HOOPLE 15 HERE, BUT THIS Z00 & & A DUET
TWO OF Nou GETTING 80 FULLOF f{ WITH MACK
SPARROWS WILL. HOOPLE GPECIMENS [ AND THE OLD
HAVE TO RIDE
TANDEM ON ONE
ROOST —~— L HOPE
You DON'T MIND /

LINE UP FOR A
NAP IN THE
LAUNDRY
HAMPER !

PA THAT CELLS 5O

7 HOT |T WOULD
CRISP AN
ARPAB'S

IN HIS SLEEP=

WHAT! THEY'VE MADE
YOU ONLY A SECOND
CLASS MACHINIST'S
MATE, WHEN YoU
LEARNED TH' TRADE
HERE IN THIS SHOP
UNDER ME! WHY, YOU \ A ADMIRAL IN
WERE ONE OF TH BEST | SIX MONTHS?
MACHINISTS 1 EVER
TURNED OUT-- WHAT'S

WRONG WITH
THEM PEOPLE?

THE AFFRONT

Boots and Her Buddies

KINDA RUFFLES
THE OL' MAN'S
DIGNITY QUITE
A BIT--ONE OF
HIS BEST PUPILS
NOT BEIN' MADE

COPRL Vbh Y WEA NCHVICE. WeS T, W, R0 UL B PAT, OFF,

THAT'S WHY TH!
GUY AINIT Sayiny
NOTHINY HE Was
HERE TEN YEARS
AN THEY NEVER
EVEN THOUGHT
OF MAKIN' HIM
A FOREMAN/

By Edgar Martin

NOAM

QUMPY LEVELY S
RUGELES Yo MY |

POPPIMG A BOTILE AT A [ YOU WROW, YO DoNT SORRNY L WhE H enpkE

HURNDRED YARDS LINATS (5\‘-.?.\4 WKE SUCH A BAD RUDE IO oL, & MINE'S
SORT- WiTH YOUR o SIRANGER . YR
FEATHERS Down LEEN WD OF

Freckles and His Friends

o - o
Rag SAY, THE LOVELY BABES AT Nowontea ! wro MY,
= 5TER THE UNIVERSITY OF CIN= COULD BE INWPIRED B SHOE
BEHIND THE CINNAT) DIDNT CARE FOR E TEACHER, YOU GAVE DO 1
SCENES AT, MY POINT OF ME ! How ABOUT OUT-

FRECKLES VIEW ABOUT [ WELL,LARD, | | FITTING ME WITH A

HEADOUARTERS LATIN ! YOURE NO STREAMLINED TEACHER,

FOR JUST LIKE THOSE CINCINNATI
MOMENT: .- . PIGEONS! L NO

L &1

Red Ryder

MY! press man
LACES |

HOW ABOLT
EOWNG WiTH
SOME DRNKING

H RGHT , MR,

CLASSICS STU-

%

L

DENTS OF THE
UNIVERSITY OF
CINCINNAT/ —

THANKS A
MILLIGN /
I LIKE LATIV,
TO0, AND LARDS
Mdeks OUGHT
1o Pickk UpP As
THE RESULT OF
Youe SWELL
SuGcESTIoN !
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Fred Harman

I'M RIDIN' ON TO GET
THOBE CROCKS WHO
KIDNAPED

YOUs BETHZ

BUT YOU'rRg
WOLNPED.CED
OU SHOULDN'T

THEY STOLE THAT
EXFRESS SHIPMENT OF
SONEY THAT H' DUCHES
1S RESFONSIBLE FOR/F
THEY GET AWAY SHE

LO5E5 HER. RANGH?

m
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Wash Tubbs

KED CAN'T DD [T ALONE”
I'M GOIN' TO HELP/?
GIDDAP/

i .

ACOPE. 1943 A7 MIA SERVICT IME.

(\F THESE FUGITIVE SUPERMEN
DON'T TRY TO HOP OFF BY PUSK,
THEY'LL HAVE TC WAIT FOR
DAYLIGHT. YOU'LL 8E BACK

REACH THE BASE
. ABOUT THAT TIME

AT CHENGTU /

BY USING OUR ) WATE TO LEAVE YCU HERE, EASY— )
PLANE AT vuxm,) BUT IF YOU WANT IT THAT WAV, ...
BiB, YOU CAN J—— _ —

‘_-\
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Alley Oop

1L DO ALL 1.CAN T0 HAVE DR.Wing AND RITA
OUT O' DANGER BY THEN. |F 1 FAIL—

[ / I DON'T UNDERSTAND\ ) (WELL, ANYWAY, | THAT'S OPD! )
O0P'sS DISAPPEARANCE HIS AX IS 'T DISTINCTLY
COP MUST BE BUT KNOWING HIM STILL ++ ¢ RECALL IT
SOMEWHERE - AS I DO, T'LL BET [ _'F HEY)!' J BENG RIGHT
BETWEEN / IF HE'S '3y NoT co (RIGHT! 2z THERE ON
HERE AND [ ON THE \ oo WirHoUT : THE TABLE!
THE HIGHWAY, !
HOsPITAL  \ TLL FIND
[ L3

BY GADFRY,

THAT AX IS |
ROOM SO

I KNOW
N THIS




