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Y NOPSIE: Janlee Kent, (Ao
popnlar . movie aflar, has -iiup
prured, and Frank drolame an
N 1.l| sl are Aping m a bat-
tarpd aly plose .|.ou.. what they
Mope is Ner irall,  Hefore Lhe dis

appsaraneg Llere aod heem g eee-
plolons gegident in which Janice
was invelved; o man named Or-
tega, oatensibl b i Ifl!”;l..u'll’ o qre
range for o Mesican pleture ity
WUuberg, tha producer  Kan faile-
phmucr Jonice and then Aaa dis
appeared hmself. Prask, who (8
mueh altricted 1o the star, hellaves
Ortega hos abdunted her hut oam
aaslon Ao resson for ks acllon, He
an Hpln 2re aboul fo lond at Call-
enle,

Chapter Ten
THE CRASH
HE whoald grounded at the edge
of the fleld and they bumped to
A stapdsiill. Climblng out of the
plane Graksma foced Winslow.

“I'li try tho botel,” be sald, “Take
& look at the shipa on the lins, snd
fea If you can se. that eabln fob."

“0Oke," replied Winslow, * , . . and
Prapk: If there's any fancy work to
do, walt for ma, will youT*

The men broke Into a trof, Frank
heaifing toward the edge of the fleld
whors wan the path that led to the
hotsl, Winslow diagonnlly toward a
dark llne of planes, Frank noticed
& man appenar, walking toward his
companion.

The two met In midfeld. They

iy by "or!:erl Jensen i

pwung south. For twonty minuies
by the (Muminated dial of Frank's
wrist watch they followed the coast.

Tho plane seomed to shaks more
pxcesnively than it had on the pre-
vious fight. Somelhing hot stuog
Frank's cheok. He put up his hand;
his face felt hot and greasy. Straip-
ing about |n his scat he calied. |

"Eoglne loosening up, Spin. Lat's
gel buck o Calfente®

“l know It!™ vellod Winslow. *1
haven't bean able to ralege hor in the
Iaat ton minutes!™

Frapk pursed his lips fo an in-
audible whistle. That meant they
ware loaing dltitude, They could not
lift over tha coast ringe thal
blocked them from Caliente flald.
The vibration would gat steadily
worse.

Already the whirling erankshaft
| wan putting an Imporalble straln on
tha connectingrods. Within min
nten ong of them would give: then,
it the blg motor did oot iy apart,
it would stall. Tha plans was noss
bheanvy,

E turned Lo call to Winslow—to
tell bim to bank and attempt a
roturn ap the coast to Coronadi and
San Diego. The ongine clattered
stiddenly, There was & successlon
of slckening *bumps; whersupon it

paused A momani. Grahome saw his

seemed to ertipt. Frank thraw his

sompanlon grasp the arm of the
other, who lifted his free arm and
polnted toward the sdge of the feld,

Winalow turned. “HI! Frank!" he
salind, "C'm hore!™

Frink jolned them,

"We're right, Frank., They were
hera. What'shlaname hofe recog
alzed Kenl. Suld he talked with
Micky McGulre who flow them
down. Ho's gone back now. But
Frink . . . & car met them."

“A oar? Where'd 1t go?"

The man with Winalow litted hin
srm and repepted the gowture
Grahame had obsorvoed,

"Took the Encinads road,” he
aid

“What's down thare, Spin?™ asked
Frank,

"Just & Mox town, weventy milen |Its crest above them.

The men broke Into m trok.

Arms across s face, Hot oll searad
his neck. -

Winslow erled ant unintelligibly.
Tho planaé lorehed, loveled, and
Frank wans consclous of o ahock and
tho nounds of erncking angd of rond-
Ing about him. Ses water, o a
never-ending cascads, poured ovar
iy head, He stroggled with hia
anfety belt and utood erect.

Through the Wles of hreaklng seas,
Winsiow ealled to bim in a volee
charged with unxlety.

Frank replled hoarsely, “Okay, |
How about you, Spln 1"
“Same hece. Waa that a wet

atnck! Meot the world'a beat crack:
up man. On the stunt-man's day off
ho ernshes—" |
A black-throated comber reared
Frank clung

south of hore. There's & kind of & | deaparntely as tons of spumae slnlced

barbor, and south of it a thousnnd
milea of the worll's lousiest road™
“When did thoy leave "

“About an bour mgo. Two men, | other like that . . .

and the girl from the plane, and the
guy who was walting with the car”

“How dld Miys Kent lookT"

Thelr Intormant swayed his abonl
dars sad hlinked his ayon; It was a
poor Imitation of an Intoxieated por
son.,

“Can the mot,”
Erummy.

HE man shrogged his shouldors

and anld, “It ain't Moegal fo this
eountry. They looked kind of blotie
1t you ank me. Excopt the liitls guy
with the eaglebeak. Monn looking
Httte cusn.  Looled like ba wan
roady to hoave a stick of dynamite
it anybody spoke to him. ., ~

OGrbame experienced a flcker of
responne a8 the litle man was de
seribed . . . the vulturine shadow on
the studlo panel—that was i1

“What are yoo guys after "em for?
es s BOCVE & summona

Winalow amiled. “Nops. We awe
'om a drink. Resdy, Frank?®"

The field man salked with them
to their ship e commented that
tha propolior was off balance, which
Wiaslow nckaowlelged. He then
suggested that the beach at Eneln- |
Ada could ba landed on If the tide
wars ont.

“Thanks, old man,”
*Wo'll got along”

They lifted out of the feld and
roared noros) the low rangoe that lay
baiwoen them and the const. Thuy

sald Grahamo,

about him.

Winslow spultered, “Get ashore,
Frank. Crate won't float long. An-
Shore's not far.
Road's hall a milo back. You can
maka it. | think we're far enough
ahead to stop that car If yoi make
the road, . . ."

A swall lifted them aud dropped
them sickeningly fnto the trough.

“Missed us, Frank. Noxt one

warned Winslow | won't. Get golng felln'”

Grahame looked seaward. A long,
sulles line of surf was forming a |
hundred ynrds out. Swiftly It begsn
to move toward them topped with
phospharescent spindrift.

“Coma on, Spin, n big one's com
Ing™

8pln dld not snswer. Frank
stralnod his eyos toward him, a sud

den fear gripptog hin heart. He

mnde out hisn companion's face,
whito agalnat the black sea.

"Oet golog. Frank” Winslow's
voles winy woak. "My arm's on the
bum bonides, [ can't awim any
wayl ...~

Tha bluck bulk aof ths oncoming
comber arose; I blotted oul the
stars. Grahame threw himaselt to
ward it; lunging for that whita face
that gisamnd in the pit of the wave
Hia hand tound and clutched the
shoulder sirap of Spin's ‘chute
pack, l

Tons of watér descanded upon
him. driving him down
binchuons,

iCetrerght .'lJ'l by Heeberi Jamien)

fato the

Tomercow, & Muinn Yighway s
barricaded,

of tha Aciive club st the Holel mu-.
E]'WMN BLUB PLANS ford. 1t will be Toid 8t the Golonial
club Pntu-{ n:'\t Janu ry M nm‘

will be a ,51

DANCE FRIDAY NIGHT % i

Dancing will bagin at 0 o'¢clock and
buftet aupper will be served iater.

Guests st last night’s meeting of
Plans for » dancing party wers an<|ihe club were Bruce Bater and Bre-
nounced lna: night at the meeting' mon Witcher.

B

 BYRD'S SHP BLOWK

—An Il wind Bled part of the Byrd
expedition into idisness today.

Springing up suddenly

of those on hoard could go sahore.
Pl b

ABOARD ADMIRAL BYRD'S FLAG-
SHIP, BAY OF WHALES, Antarciics.|Saturday night.

Jan. 35—(Via Macksy nmm—ru:]

it dfo\fll

Rear Admiral Richard B Byrd's flag-
abip from her berth along the low

skelf of crumbling los—sp that none

Danes at Cenlral Point Grange hall,
Willlam

THREE-FINGERED JACK.
(GANGSTER, RUBBED OUT

White, 44-year-old conviet, lller ;nd‘
Iabor rackst terrarist, was ersssd from
Chicago's 1t of public enemies to.

day after his alaying io A suburhan

Ok Pork spariment.

His body, ]ure ally unclothed, wis

found last night sfter tenaats of the
bullding Meard a aetles of rapid shota
and saw two men flee from the bulid.
CHICAGO, Jan. 38.-[AP)-The nlmn} ing and jump into A walting Auto.
“Three-Pingered Jack™ mobile and drive away.

'SMATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

SCHOOL READING

GH¥E 125 (Copyright, 1954, by The Ball Bynétcate, Ton)

‘
—
GETS OUT VERY DULL BOOK  STOPS AND LOOKS THROUSH READS ANOTHER PRGE  YAWNS AND STREICHES,
HE HAS O READ RR ENG= I 1o SEE IF THERE ARE WONDERING WHY THERE
LieH AT SCHODL. READS  ANY NLUSTRATIONS HE ARE NEVER ANY IN=
A PAGE HPE MISSED TERESTING BOOKS THAT
HAVE 10 BE READ FOR.
SCHOOL.
MISSING ! AN :po"P! p
THaAT o~ You
T
SPHLES DOWN BRIMEY  510P% AW FINDS PLACE ASRIN READS FIVE MORE PheES
AND RERDS ANOTUER.  PheES AND 6E6 TOTHINKING  5HUTE BOOK AND GOES
PhEE READ m SKATING, CHRISF 10 BED WONDERING
Mks, How P‘.llﬁ‘l HE  WHET HaS HAPPENED N
HATES DANCING SCHOOL  PAR( HE HAS READ

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

AE

——

70

RN,

EOD OLD SKEEFS--

UST AS IF /T WERE
HOOKED TO TH/S

GREAT GOSH!
LOOKS LIKE A
CHICAGD MIEAT
PACKING SLAUSHTER
HOUBE IN HERE !

MELD THE SHP ..l:—-—-——

BOUND TO WlN—--The Awful Summons!

THE

g gHE NEKT I.NETF-\NT HOWEVER, CAME

PHONE BELLE! THERE WAS NO
MISTAKE ABOLT T NOW I 'THE RING
WAS CLEAR AND INSISTENT

NG OF THE HUGE TELE-

THERE |
L

GLORY BEJ)i =

y
oor-.rg \p‘_onm ABOLT /
ME, BUT HANG ONTO /) H-H=-H-HELLOY{ /)
BRIAR S0 HE CAMN'T {17
EnEn e
AS_ YyOLY
'y

By SOL HESS

WELL, DO Now
KANOA THAT MOMSEY
AND 1 ARE PRETTY
WELL sansFrieD . /
WERE SETTIMNG ‘
CUT OF LIFE QUST
ABSUT WHAT /
WE PUT WO T

ALWANTS BEENM TOO EASY-
GOING - YOU'VE NE =2,
KEPT LD WITH THE PARADE,
= YWOURE OUT OF
STEP, DAD.
e

1 TELL YOU, DAD, Youve = : (12

YOURE. SATISFIED 7.
THATS THE AaMcCROR OF
AMBITION ... TM
SATISFIED /) WO MAY
SHOLLD BVER BE
SATISFIED WIiTH WIS
STAMON IN LUIFE. /

HOW MUCH
MOMNEY YOU &oT
SANVED, SOM 7 1T

AT WHAT wYOU
MAKE (TS WHAT YOu
SAVE . . HOW DEEP
N THE GROUND
BE YOL, LEM T

THERE'S A SMART EGG WHDO CAME

BACK TO TELL THE CHICKEMN WHAT ITS

ALL ABOUT AMD CHAMCES ARE THIS

LITTLE SUIDER GUY IS wWalLloWwinG
I HIE PHILOSOPMY o WELL, HE'S THE

e ONLY SO o

SHOULD BE BORN

254, by The Ball Hyndie
Ulu:;'".‘ PR ) o A e

(=l N} L""'J SONS

By George }“_CM_;\;\;

MOONSHINNG 1S
SERIOUS CRINE
UNDER NEW A6T

PORTLAND, Ore.,
Moomatilists who have best
By™ with lght Jail sentences under
the old oatiopal prohibition set, will
find they have mn afoul & fedaral
siatiits with tesih, when they are

convicted of violkiing the internal
revenie Aty poverning  dilcit  atdll
aperations

John MoCormick, A3, Soappooss, |
was the fimt defendant 1o plesd

pullty 1o Yhe chiarge 1n tedesal entird
Ha today withdrew hin pre
vious pot-guilty ples, aod s unger |

JAn, MW —fAP)—|
“gettlag |

Indietment § © possesaton of & still, '
possession of mash, snd opemtion of
A sl which aas bih  unlicensed
and unbonded,

The proseciitor saliy the minlmym
pennitios p ted are #1500 In finea
anmg I o aoin Iadl Hf the minl.
mnm bentences run eomsecutively, He

nmended et MeCormick  be
sentenond to MoNeil  mlangd  federal
Prisop for & Year atid a duy, and the

||mn‘n|rm I' w ool 8LT00. Tha court
postponed sentence ne

I|'| iater in l . dny

"]Jr n

temal 1

1 provides
two 1o |
and oalling for |
fines ax High ea 84,000 on each count. |

o —
Curd o Thanks
We wish to 1h

ank oyr nelghbors and |
friends for thalr ) '-l!l'I
the aleknesa apd ¢

mothet

oy tha ¢ T
Mra Fu ) ‘-t- Hay
| eaties, urn Ceor ¢e Hulchine spd
Pawily,

uj

2 There’s No

Guesswork in Tribune A. B. C. Circulztion




