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GODDESS

by Herbert Jensen

BYNOPRIS: Frank Grahame,
f:niortr ix sailing down the wild
{ Yueatan tn the louneh of
Don Rooul Oriega, who |0, As ana-

rects, the man who tried to kidnap
."nnlrn Kent, movie star ‘o few

: a before in  Hollpuwond
G*n e g conduriing & one-mon
search tar Hill Laugfos, aviatsr,
who orasked months age on the
Yueaton voast Frank has pro-

ased to Janice and heen refiaed.
5-!0;:0 Just han ezplained uhy he
dodpged a Mexican gwilioad,

Chaptar 18
QUARREL
NTEGA glanced toward the firm:
Iy battened hatch. The young
man Inughed again. “I knew the
gunhont was In those waters. | have
a friend In the contome"

Grahnme watched the vessel head
toward tha distant horizon. It og
curred to him that Ortoga’a explana.
tion was rather weak: nlso that he
did not aeem anxlous whether Gra
hame boelieved it or nol. The attl
tude of the big Mexican and his
crew had heen one of reserve the
proviois day; today It neamed that
thay falt toward him a new familinr
ity

Porhaps Grahame's indifference
toward Ortogn’s Inference that
thare was good renson for his want
fng ta evade clvilization had some-
thing to do with thelr affabliity. It
did not perturb him at all. If Or.
taga's operations wers {llegal, they
dld not concorn him, and it was
nons of his buninsa.

At dusi they conMnued thelr jour-
Once In the night Grabame

ney.
was awakened by the stopplng o
the snglne. For a hall hour they

rocksd motlonlessly on the sea as
the lights of a stenmer passed &
mile or two distant, in the opposaite
direction, Grahame shrewdly sus
pacted {t was the gunboat patrolling
back the way it had come.

The noxt day (fey rounded Caps
Datoche and salled south. They
pisned soma low-lying lalands, and
pnce savoral miles to thelr laft &
trult loer overtook them and
stommad on. It looked lke & white
gull bovaring at horizonlavel

The day was uneventful. The
grew took turns at the wheael, and
Grahame and Ortega sat on tha
dack houss and smoked. Grahams
saked the big man when they would
bo at the faland and was answered
that It would be tomorrow, In the
aftarnoon perhinpn.  Ortega ssemoed
to ba pondering.

“1 wan thinking," ha sald, “that
your {aland would not he the place
you want to go. It would be safer
sn the maleland.”

(rahame smiled. “You told'moe it
wis unsale on tha mainiand."”

“Aot | have heen thinking. I
eould une you at my baclends. It
woild be hard work, often. And you
sould make some money."

“[ hiave plenty of money,” He
shuight Ortegn looking at him ap-
prataingly. “Stilla man can alwayn
u o more money.”

Why not go with Orlegs, be
thought.  After all, his |Gea wan not
10 remain at the laland, but to usa It
B8 & basa At which he could make
Inquiries ns to the malnland back of
the const,

Thono that salled along these bar
ren beaches must be acquainted
with many qusar types that wanted
pothing hotter than (o go unrecog:
pized and unqueationed.

“What .8 tha Interlor like behind
rour place™ ho anked,

Ortogn ahrugged his ahoulders,
"Nobody knows, No ons has ever
beon thare. Very dangerous.”

RAHAME mads his declalon.

“I'll go with you te your haok
enda" hersald. 1 won't promise to
work for you, until 1 jook It over, It
1 declde not to stay, 1 will pay Yol
for my lodging end lIeave. Al
right

Ortaga nodded and amlled a litle
as hs looked al Grabame. *All
right,” ha safd.

Ahoad of the launch ¥ pateh about
& hundred yards in circumtorence
showed yellow agalnat the blue of
the surrounding sen. Orahame
thought It was & resl untll the
Munch headed Into 1t and stoppéd,
The crew throw canvas bucketa
orarboard and hauled them in brim.
ming with cloar water.

Junn, the good-humored younk-
ster, dipped a tn enp full and held
it out to Grabame. “Fresca” he
sald, "It 1s fresh, drink™

Grahame drank. It was ¢ool nud
froah. decidodly below the temparn.
ture of the mea's aurface. It hnd a
slight taste of vogetatlon; Grabama
thought It was vary curious.

Ortega wilnesged his nmagemmnnl
and offtared an sxplanaticn, “There
Ars many such along the coanl hiara.
It is the mouth of a stream that
enipties out from the land utider the
#ea, It Is like a well fo the bottom
of the sen. The men ke to drink It
becauss L Is cooler than the waler
1o the chsks.”

That night Grahame thought of
Janlee. It should bava been that
the dlstance that sapurated her from
him would also tend to keep his
thoughts of her aqually far away,
Bit {t was not so. Her eyes, swapt|
by thair long lashes, looked directly|
At him.

Hos would bava llked to !nvu1
reached out and tonched her shining
balr, It was senseless to think
abaut it. Here ha was down along
the coast of Quintana Roo, trylng
Lo forget her,

Excitemand, adventure, ware the
caustics to apply to tha wound ahs
had dealt him. * There was some-
thing in that coyntry bayond tha
dull shore line that outsiders wers
not supposed to ses. He was golog
in to look.

Langton's plane, bulfaled by the|
southern hurrleane, might have
crashed In there, It was not beyond
reasonable theory. Quintana Raool
contalnnd thousands of square miles
that had not been inhablited alnca
the dim centurles when pagan
priests causned tall pyramids to be
erected to thelr bloody gods. The
wreckage of Langton's plane might
wall ba hidden in there.

There might be other thisgs hid-
den, He was golug In soon to see. |

HE launch slld hatwean the roots

of mangroves that gripped tha
shores of a lagood which was ke &
narrow river axcont that the water
was palt. They chugged along tne
tll they wera two or thres milea 1n-
land from the const, whan the pas-
sago widenad Into a lake saveral
hundred yards In elreumforance,

They edged Inward toward »
amall wharf extending at water
leval moveral yards {oto the lake,
The water's edge back of the whart
had been cleared and o the clearing
ware sevoral fllmay bulldlogs of
palm-thateh, The launch was tied
up at the wharf and the hateh unbate
tened.

Grabama helped with the unload.
Ing. An the first case alld from tha
deck to the pler he utternd an ex-
clamation. The slze and weight of
the carn was unmistakahle.

Ortega and his two helpers pausad
to watch him.

“Someona |s golog bunting, T
o0, he remarked dryly. 1

Ortega's reply was squally lronle,
“In this country,” he pald, “thore s
always hunting,"

The uploading was acoomplished
without further comnfent. Grahame
eslimated that In the cargo thare
wore cases contalnlng at least two
hundrod riflos and a substantial
amount of ammunition, SuMelent,
cartalnly, to agulp qu'te a little
army, an numbars went In thexs
conntrien,

Ho wan pusmgled, howaver, to
know what & band of men bent on
making trouble ¢ould do In this lso:
Inled part of Maxico, In the first
place, the territory hereabouls was
uninbablited nccording to all roports,
Even if the manpower were avall:
able, It wonld ba Impractieal for
tham to strike through the Jungles
to the nearsat civillznd slate, which
wia Yueatan.

Furthermore, It would not ba sira.
gotle to dominate Yucatan, since
that state was isolated, mare or lasn,
from Mexlco propar, Grahame knew
enough of revolutlons and thelr
tachnigue, te appreclats thal ale
meént.  Why, than, thik warlike
equlpment landed at this point?

Ortega brought up the msubject
that evening. “There are Ilodians
in the interlor here that wish squip
ment with which to defend them-
stlves 1 know what you sre think:

Ing, You ghink because you have |

hoard rumors of revolution Ilo
Maxico, that thess guns ara for tha
ravolutionlsts,

“It 1a aot so. True, there ia o
revolutlon brewlng Just now,—thal
Is why I avolded tha gunboat the
other day, They sre on the walch
for smuggled arms and It would be
ombarassing for ma to bu asarched
Hut thia cargo In to ha used aclely
for defonse. 1 bave brought many
wich. | have besn well pald.”

“How do they pay yon?*

"With  gold,” replled Orteg
shortly, “and other goods Ia the
mornlng we will leave and go far
ther south, | wish to plek up an
othar cargo, and return to Froxreso
When I return here, thoss cases
will be gona and the paymant wil
boln & place | know ot

“1 would ke to talk to thess peo
ple who come for your shipment.*

Ortega’s volce was harah when he
answernd. “You cannot do that
Evan | never sen them—only one
man, whom | mest south of hars al
Puerte Morelos, It is thers | plok
up my other cargo that 1 take to
Progreao.”

(Coparght, IPIE, 3y Karberd [oninn)

Tomarrow, Frank mast
At /] wets a nlght
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!m’n‘ A new Republican move in the
| national political forum—a spesch
nnpre-enullrn Bnell nf New York ase |

; Btiead

Ogden Mills, Hoover administration !

apeeches,

[ln four daya dalivered uumhlly pu-l\nould have done a better job unr.| hopper eradication in middie and| Tests bY tractor mmanufacturers un.
iur Roosevelt.
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s MATTER POP— By C. M. PAYNE| THE FAMILY ALBUM—BUTTONED UP By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
—_— S
HHELE 81 &AVE.
M S
IT To ME ! YA ‘THE-AH'S
WIND 1T LP AN THaT s RS
PoinT RBUzzES SUMPIN U?
FIERCE IF YA AFEICEADY
: | 4
WIFE SRYS IT5 COLD AND  WIFE REMARKS BY THE  TAKES BLOVES, UN= WA JUST GOT HIMSELF
| MAKES SURE HE'S 6OT HIS WY WHBT TIME 1517, BUTYONS CONT AND GETS BUT(ONED UP AGRIN WHEN
SLOVES AND MUFFLER AND NONE OF THE CLOCKS W WATeH OUT WIFE ASKS HIM 10 MAKE
RS HI5 COAT BUTONED  THE HOUSE ARE RIGHT SURE HE ISN'T GOING OFF
Wit THE KEY OF THE CAR
% > Ll
UNBUITONS WIMSELF BUTONS HIMSELT UP UNDOES EVERYTHING * FINDS HE 15 NOW LATE TOR
AND EOES THROUGH ALL  AGAIN, TUCKS IN MUFFLER IM ORDER 10 GET AT TRAIN, AND RUNS, LEAVING >
PUCKRETS AND PUf5 ON GLOVES, WIFE  PocKEX BOOK BLONE ON FLOOR AND
REMINDS HIM HE HASWT LEFT %ﬂa‘me BUTTON OFF coa|
MONEY FOR THE WASHING INe 10 BUFTON 1T
GLUYAS
wilLlanS 2-3 (Copyright, 1034, by The Ball 8y Inc.)
1 By GLENN CHAFFIN
' and HAL FORREST
N VLU GET HIM THERE
TS HAPPENING IN HALF AN HOUR.
RIGHT MOUD=-- . IN Y PLANG. -~
DEAREST MOTHER., ITS RIGHRT
I'VE ALLANS WANTED
TO WOLD YOu-- LIKE
THIS - FOR A LGN
LONG - TIME
HE WON'T Holo Wi
OUT UNTIL
VOUNG MhN
You HAVE
SAVED THE
LIVES OF ALL %
THE PASSENGERS A
OF THIS TRAIN" §;
ON BEMALF OF _
THE canpany 4
A WANT TO-
|
BOUND TO WIN--‘The Emply Tomb! By EDWIN ALGER
EN WAS SURE HE WAS ONTHE WE'D BETTER WHISPER -
TRAIL OF SOMETHING 80 SLURE FROM NOW ON, LUKE - By VB Rt L N O K. WA A _; B i NG TRACE OF I |
IN FACT, THAT BY THE TIME THE FIRST | [/ WE DON'T WANT aeN=--PLT YoUR ' Jf cAr oL HOLD 1T ARE S IGRE, BUT THERE |l
R ngﬁgg@& or nmr: é:%péz&ugen JL ANYONE To HEAR US -~ A Muf's LIGHT bown INTO il ALONE, BECAUSE (Il OOWN e’gﬁggl.:ca LEADING ]||
D R AP LT 1O Ot SERoaT L A N Wﬁu. SEE i ! I HE LPING A BT LUKE? HOLED GNTE THAT E’rc i
TOMB - B AL 5 aeenues{_}x HEAR T l‘ ,} |
HERE COMES . 11"'?: g\awr.ak{_r Ii l m : ” 3 == «.' I
OPE I'T AIN'T (i i\ i = : = y
A WILD GHOS -'||J|i i fi \ ; E=————— -3 Il
paraY, 1) et | flllI gl : 2 I==n = ne Y
i == ,f
| U | A5 f ."Jr W
il I I Iy ® 1||M (f;
| l o | i I \ i
I i 4 Wi | ,
1l g - — = 2
[ = i _ : - _ e
g\ ] ¢ (ﬁ? (Copyright, 1880, by 1
THE NEBBS—Fond M Ty
d Mother By SOL HESS
TS A GOOD THING LEMMY SOMS THAT NEITHER HE IS A SMART BOY- HES
LEM MY CAME HERE YNOUR, HUSBAND MNOR ™ INE HAS SUPPORTING HIMSELF - THAT'S
FOR A ViISiT. T AN GUMPTION . THEY'RE JUST SOMETHIMG THESE DAYS BUT JUST
SORTA WAKES MY HIDING AWAY FROM PROSPERITY. BECAUSE HES ABLE TO DO THAT, IT
HUsSBAND UP, LEM'S A SMART BOY._ HE'S SHOULD BRE WO REFLECTION OM
SOT ™MY FOLKS' GET-UP YOUR HUSBANDS ABILITY OR
MINE _ THEY'WE ALWANS KEPT
=— US OUT OF TWHE
BREAD LINE.
| M\
\J

10— Mrs Mack, Demc Atration
Aptnt |

D:00—Clansified Kdition of Alr

2:00—8ongs  for Evervday

AA-KEMED Program Reviaw
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Bds—News Digest, Mail Tribune

0-00—Medford Theatra Quite

0:8—Al Plehes Bports snd
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B90—=DInber-dhnce Program

8A0—A Kaluah Lulishe

B M48—Ray and Andy

T.00-~Moderne

T80-~Helon Beslevue

A8 o B0 Traumer|

Fish

| gt

In keoping with tne times—Drigs
and Tolletrien ny Cut Prices st JAR-
MIN'G DRUG STORE.

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

>

| | MATE TO THINK
OF QO HOME
AR LUSTERMIN
TO THE RACKET
THAT D Wil
MAaKE -1 Wi S

- Hﬁﬂ PARE.NT’%

MACCIE?

TS -ru.q-r

i O\JL. ?M '
\ Oy —uin -cc:nwa.
W :

AT S ‘1’-45, MATTER
Tt BEY ___

-
Y wES TS 1
WER FATMER

CALLED amD ¥

TOOK HMER =OME
O 1 CanT TELL

N hmr.-‘”“
i Ml‘.‘:‘:-; HER

YES-1 NEVER REALVZED = .
“’gf;g HOW CUTE OHE WAl SITTING By Soty-l
QO ON THE FLOBR PLAYIN MISS THE LITTLE
HOME, | WiTH HER DOLL HER L_-'r'n_s. ; CARLING, MESELF-
Er | HAMDS CLAPPING IN GLEE-
SN HER SWEET LITTLE VOICE
ASKING FOR 4 CQOKY -

Qi MME. THE ~OUSE SEEMS
EMPTY-
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