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Far to the South
TOSED into the lazy Magadelena 
' river on the extreme northern

Fun for the Whole Family

I

coast of South America. This is 
one of the world’s greatest rivers 
and the fourth longest in the West­
ern hemisphere. White crested 
breakers crashed along the beach 
and the low shore-line of Colombia 
as we approached. A narre*» chan­
nel with a set of jetties gre^'^»d us. 
Waters from the Magadelen„ jrere 
murkish like those of the Mississip­
pi. and a rip-tide formed where »he 
river met the Caribbean.

Slowly, almost imperceptibly, we 
glided into the stream. Huge alli­
gators slid off logs into the wat«r. 
Turtles slipped into the sea. P*i- 
cans squawked. Long eel-like boas*, 
each with two big oblong dirty safu 
and manned by nearly naked na­
tives, slid through the water. Thv 
boats resembled junks in the Wang- 
poo, south of Shanghai, before the ’ 
days of the rising sun. Marshes 
with mango-roots spread out on all 
sides.

An hour later we docked at Bar- 
ranquilla. Around us were dozens 
of shiny corrugated iron sheds, kegs 
of oil, tins of gasoline and millions 
of bales of coffee. Tiny electrical 
powered trucks built in the United 
States, got busy with our cargo. 
They scooted in and out of great 
bales of merchandise with the alac­
rity of kiddy c'ars. But each of 
these modern versions is capable of 
lifting 2Vi tons, and of drawing twice 
that number. Soon we were unload­
ing tractors, trucks, automobiles, 
pipes, stoves, ice-boxes, radios, and 
taking on coffee, oil, plants, fruit, 
and—of all things—monkeys.

• • •
Julio Gerlein, a wealthy realtor, 

took me on a self-appointed tour of 
his city of 150,000—a complex city. 
Residential section lies on a hill; 
business section along the slopes. 
Former ultra-modern; latter pass­
ing through the process of growing 
pains. Two dirty brown office build­
ings four stories high. The rest yel­
lows. greens, pinks and creams of 
one and two stories. Narrow streets 
jammed with traffic. Most stores 
with open fronts. Fantastic array 
of wares with no semblance of or­
der. Stores exhibit American made 
automobiles, ice boxes, radios, type­
writers. chewing gum, and in the 
same window German pianos, cam­
eras, pipes and plumbing supplies. , 
Dozens of drug stores chiefly carry­
ing German medicines. A few agen­
cies for German cars. Singer sew­
ing machine has the most modern 
building. Clothing in the shops chief­
ly standard American makes. Few 
shops selling women’s clothing. I 
was told most women make their 
own. Few restaurants, and no side­
walk cafes. At the town's principle 
intersection — a luncheteria where 
business men and office workers eat. 
Only a handful of women work in 
offices. Thus unemployment is at a 
minimum.

• • •
i

Every type of transportation clut­
tered the thoroughfares. There were 
thousands of automobiles, mouse­
colored burros with their owners 
squatting akimbo, mule-drawn wag­
ons. bicycles. Every •’gentleman’’ 
has a chauffeur. Few owners drive 
themselves, and no wonder. Every­
one cuts corners; tears about at 
breakneck speed Horns tort and 
screech and bellow. The humidity

BIG TOP By ED WHEELAN

*A LITTLE LATER IH SEFF'S PRIVATE CAR
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By RUBE GOLDBERG
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/ SAY, I DON’T MIND 
PAVIN' TAXES TO THE 

GOVERNMENT. BUT THEY 
CAN’T EXPECT ME _ 

\ TO TAKE IN FREE 
BOARDERS. TOO 7

S’MATTER POP—Hey, Soldier! That’s Playground Business! By C. M. PAYNE

MESCAL IKE bx s. l. huntley igns of

is acute.
Air travel spans the countryside. 

To Bogota, the national capital, is 
but two hours by air; $50; it takes 
five days by boat and train. To 
Cartagena is 45 minutes by air; $10; 
by boat it takes five hours.

Policemen wear Hindu topi hel­
mets and dress in khaki. One of 
them, not over four feet tall, was 
directing traffic at a main intersec­
tion and though he gesticulated in 
the orthodox manner, drivers paid 
not the slightest heed to him. They 
tore past in every direction at 
breakneck speed.

• • •
Swastikas are painted on some 

buildings. The Nazis have a large 
club house and a two story school 
and kindergarten in Barranquilla. 
Germans own coffee plantations, oil 
wells, banks, stores, airplanes and 
real estate. No one seems to know 
the exact German population, but 
the estimates run between 10 and 20 
thousand.

• • •
Just now in Barranquilla. because 

of the European war, only Ameri­
can and a few Japanese ships call 
at the port. Colombians are losing 
millions of dollars worth of coffee, 
fruit and oil which formerly went 
to Germany. France. Italy and oth­
er warring countries.

• • •
SEEING THINGS: Jesus Rodri­

quez. my driver, insisted I see the 
high spots of his town. The highest 
spot was the ruins of a monastery 
reached by a villainous, slimy dirt 
mountain road on the edge of a 
precipice. It cost three cents apiece 
to view the building in which the 
famed pirate Henry Morgan once 
lived, but the driver said apologeti­
cally that in addition to this fee he 
would have to collect $2 apiece for 
road tax! The panorama, however, 
was really breath-taking.

POP—Talk About That Well-Known Professor! By J. MILLAR WATT

COME ON! 
YOU KNOW

WHERE-

IT'C UAMAIKIA OKI ID -I MIGHT
HAVE GONE

X

STEPS UP TO PtATt, TELL­
ING pitcher to put one 
OVER, THAT'S ALL HE 
WANTS. JUST PUT IT 
OVER THE PLATE

PITCHER PUTS ONE OVER 
THE MIDDLE, BATTER 
JUMPING BACK. SHOUT­
ING IS HE TRYING TO 
MURDER HIM?STRIKE ONE!

PITCHER CUTS PLATE A- 
CAIN, BATTER LOOKING
UPWARDS, SARCASTICALLY, 
TO INDICATE THE BALL 
WAS TOO HIGH

UMPIRE CALLS IT STRIKE 
TWO, And BATTER GOES 
INTO ACTION CLAIMING 
THE BALL WAS A MILE 
OVER HIS HEAP

w n» ITH—. m.,

BATTER EVENTUALLY RE­
TURNS TO PLATE AND,WITH 
TWO STRIKES ON HIM, 
SWINGS AT NEXT PITCH 
WHICH IS DOWN AROUND

HIS ANKLES

ANO CHEWS GRASS, 
MUTTERING THEY’RE
AFRAID TO GIVE HIM 
ANYTHING TO HIT

o


