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This I8 a triue sinry af the
men who fiy the Vhumpt—rcarry=
ingg passengers nnld eargo over
the high Ilimainyns  beiween
Indin nnd Chips, S10ots enll 0t
the toughest nirline roule in the

world,

LR

11

RE are iwo kinds of fco
o= found over the Himoloyas in
northern Chinn hnd lower Tibel:
the wel, sloppy kind that gloshes
over your dlreraft and molds it-
self to the shapn of the wings
and fuselage before freezing hard;
and the “clear” lee {hnt comoes ot
your plane in hard Hitle nuggots,
caking together in blocky lumps
on the leading edges of the wings
and even on the biades of the
propa, Since it hreaks their
smooth contour, that caking-up
of lee on the wings cuts heavily

into their lifting power.

Fou the first halfhour after we
gol intp the storm we had wet
lee, and our only real difficulty
was holding our altiwde againot
the increasing welght as the lce
aecumulnted. But our axygen was
gelting dungerously low and 1
had to fell Tsul to take off his
mask. We could get along If he
passed out, but there had to bo
someone at the controls.  That
meant simply that elther Fox or
I hnd to kdep golng: we could
f]a!el sorry for Tsul, but that woy
all,

With Taui off the oxygen T folt
a little ensfer, but our supply
was stlll short if we were go-
ing fo have o stay at that aoltl-
tude for any length of time, And
with every passing  minule it
geemed more evident that the
storm_ was a wide one, accom-
punled not only with changing
siagen In the sleel formotions—
one minute wet lee nnd the next
minute clear and chunky—but the
wind was changlng, two,

. s
fI'sLTI wng pretly lght on hls
% feet when he got up out of his
seat, mumbling fomething about
tiking n loolk at the posuengors.
Contentrating as T was on whnat
was ahead of me, 1 was still
aware of his opening the door
into the cabin, and then, afier n

moment, tottering  forward dnd
leaning over my shoulder. IHe
dropped # note inlo. my hond,

“Phree passengers consclous, I
read.

off that

seconds before we knew we

other hand, If we were on our
cotirse the breakthrough was due
In loss than half an hour.

1 leaned over toward Bill and
snld, “We'll toke the stuff in
shifte, Two minutes at n time,
then switehy” I hod my own
mngk off ‘when I spoke; in faet,
I'hnd pulled It off Lefore 1 turned
to’ spenkc to him, As 1 turned
back 1o the controls, when I
looked at the windshleld—only
then did I renlize whol we wore
really up uuninst‘.

. .

"I‘I-IE glogs woe turning gray on

the inxde. My breiath, con-
densing Inside the mosk
then, wos now condensing ‘on the
windshield itself. My hands and
feel had been getting colder and
colder for the list hour; the heat-
er wasn't worth o damn under
thone conditlons: nnd when T took
masl it was Hke blowing
ir Into'n refrige . Even
tion of the windshield in

wiar

front of Fox wis costed with my [0 o

breath before T had filly renl-
et whit was hoppening.

I shot a quick glance at the

Chinese boy and 1 knew that the |

passengers weren't the only ohes
taking o bealing (rom (he altl-
tude and the lnck of oxygen. As
Tsul stumbled back to his own
nook behind Fox and me T be-
gan to feel some renl alorm my-
self.

The oxygon gouge showed 1hat
wi could hold oul about 20 min-

utes maore If Fox and I both eon- |

tinued to draw an (he supply, If
I eut off Fox;, I could hang on
twice as long, perhaps even for
threc-quartess of nn hour, On the
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A Pretty One!
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Then we were cloged In com-
plitely,  The fea on the outsld
of the gloas hond ‘ollowed us ot
|least o dim view of the outslde

{world, Through that fve we had THI e i
| been able to tell | the divection fn | Y 3 : YRS Py
which the sleet wan blowing, and :""'I':m, ."i.".-nir., '.'I': I..L:"l,;' ﬂr,“'l\r,]:lg
thus the directlon of the wind :‘”IU: ]1' I;‘I_]_(: iHe (aa
Uginge that on ah dndex, T had | TSI \

it every Joint, And then

felt o certnin armount of conf)
Ldenea that ne mountaln ponk
would suddenly loom up In our
It would hove been be-
by the shifting currents
ileoet,

with that gay lm malk-

| path;
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By SUE BURNETT

SYMBOL OF ETERNITY

The o b g in 1o
mationy of ony sphone within in
Lher. 'was Togooted L
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From a painting by Charles H. Hubbell,
Il seemed like a lifetime, bul it was only a matter of

while I kept on diggglng with the
nadl e,
fntil [one Inch déep ond three Inches
wide n couple of minutes later
when 1 suddenly let out a yell

be legend in thoge Tibeton hills

overeast hied abruptly begun to

had cleared the peak.

Ing an impenetrable ecoaling on
the Ingide of the windshields,
evon daylight failed to show
through the gloss, T had a nail
file In nn inslde pocket; with
numb fingers I opened my jacket |
and took it oul. Signaling Fox
to tnke the controls, I leaned for-
ward and stovled digging at Lhe
frost on the gloss,

We were nt 20,500 feet when
I started clearing the windshield,
nnd when two thin seralches had
been dojg In the frost T told Fox
to let v down to about 18,000

The clearing was about

that for [ts sheer ferror ought to

by now

Wa

erie at 11,600 feel nand the
The next instant we were
i the olear nod honding divectly
3] ipped mouninin peak
thot rose o n good 10,000 feet.
“Pye got 1t1" 1T shouted, oand
grnbbing the controls T threw that
old C-51 Inte W
cliindelle she had ever
throttle  Hingd 1

thin.

ould do was wail,

s oo Netime, but
ily a matter of
knew we hod

wll wio

cleared the penk
(To De Continued)
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Water turned off:

I oany meat so |
£l crackersl”

With Major Hoople

Nur Boarding House

WELL, BON&, 5UN'S UP, Ff GRENT CAEGAR,
BUT 1T S'POSE T FATHER / IT'S
COULDNT BUDEGE YOUN 5:30, AND THE
TWO WITH ELEPHANT NIGHT BIRDS
HOOKS. <~ T'M STILL ARE
GOIN DOWN AND CHANTING COMIN IN,
SWAB GoMe OUTSIDE 7 THE OR. HAVIN' A
PAINT ON THIS WINDOW /<~ HANE |\ TECHNICOLOR.
\6loo/ Nou APPOINTED NIGHTMARE 7

NOURSELF
wuﬂlllﬂlﬁ

M A

LITTLE
CONFUSED/
~~ARE \oU
GOIN OUT,

CHANTICLEER 7 i

EARLY BIRD
ISN'T GETTING
THESE
TWO WORMS=

HEPL VS
MIGATY
PEACETLL

Freckles and His Friends

- Sy —
WHY DIp You IF You Ask us, STRICTLY  |SHE FOLLOWS
LOSE HILDA IN GOONY ! /MR TENNY A=

HILDA GRUBBLE J
1S A VOID COUPON |

THE MOUNTAINS ?

TO_GET HER
{f\p_ PICTURE TAKEN/!
s 2

Red Ryder

[TF V€ Fiz

WE o % [ RECKON NOWS)
CATCH-UM, .
AUNTY 25

Wash Tubbs

UHSI.DE THE NATI PLANE, WHICH EASY ANC SIKANG NATIVES
HAVE WATCHED ALL PAY-ALERT 19 PREVENT IT TAKING OFF

4

(" THANIK GOODNESS, (TS
ALMOST NIGHT, LiaNG!

SHUT UP DER | NOW WE'LL HAVE A BETTER!
WHIMPERING !/ CHANCE TO SAVE OUR
"~ = B FRIENDS, BEFORE WADING
CUTTHROATS !

ON, DAD,, T CANT
[ STAND THIS MUCH |
LONGER ... OVER 24
HOURS...EXPECTING
\ TO BE SHOT EVERY ,
MOMENT=— _
- 1/

IN ON TROSE

Alley Oop

RS W Y _pfq,l.ézx:«; HE

LCANT  \SAMEARD 7110 ONE COULD HAVE

UNDERSTAND \OET IT ([ pieep Up THAT
WHAT MAPPENED - AX WITHOUT
olole] 1 L SELF Al Ll

A O OOF'S AX! e BEING SEEN/

Out Our Way

J. K. Williama

WHAT SILLY IPDEA

TH' MOWER WHEN
You couLb PUSH
IT== WHY, IT'S
ALMOST A BLOCK
AND A HALE TO
YOUR SISTER'S

1 DON'T WANT HER TO
IS THATT CARRYING | HEAR ME COMIN'=-(T'LL
GIVE HER TIME TO THINK \ ——
UP SOME SCHEME TO GIT
ME TDO CUT HER GRASS/
I DON'T MIND HER

BORROWIN' EVERYTHING,
BUT I PON'T WANT HER
BORROWIN' ME TOO-~
S0 '™ JIST SLIPPIN'

WHY MOTHERS GET GRAY

IT THERE/
A

JRWILLIAMS,
T. M B0 1 W PAT. OFF,
FEfe 4548 BY NV A SLNVER,

By Edgar Martin

[T OO \SOW & WY
WERE YOO GOWG

e
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ENOUGH NOW
TO EDGE A BIT
CLOSER, LIANG,
CAUTION THE &
NATIVES..

My ERRORL I NO,WkaY L
WELL L, X STANY ARD
GLESS YL | HAVE DIRRER!
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D AWE FOR

NopoDy ELSE | SO FOR A WHILE AT

EVER GOT A LEAST, SHE WON'T

CHANCE / HOG THE CAMERA SPOT-
_{ LIGHT! AND THERE WONT

BE ANY PICTURES OF

\_, HER !

=3
IN. OTHER WORDS,
WE ELIMINATED
THE NEGATIVE /

]

LISTEN, BOCHER/ SOUNDE
LIKE A HOSS COMINY'
, DONN TH HiLL? A

RECKON WED
WHO 1T 15 . BO

TS DARK
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/" THE WIND'S
oo GETTING HIGH, \
— CAPTAIN..MAY
BE PRETTY cOLL |
TONIGHT

By Leslie Turner

By V. T. Hamlin

O0O0LA ,YOU CAME UP
OUT OF THE JUNGLE
WITH O0P... DO YU
THINK HE CoUL

HAVE GOT ITf

) AGIMPLE SAVAGE" R
/OUTSMART BRILLIANT ./

MEN LIKE YOU
AND _BRONSONY
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