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GODDESS

AYNOPSI&: FPrank Grakame,
the explorer «ha in'in the fungles
{  Yucaton searchimg for Bl
Langinn h‘(t miszing awvluter pal,
han fouwwd inatecd the movte atar.
Juttice Kent. whom he lover, Hhe
had  bLeen captured by the suhles
veidos, and wes being Aeld orlaoner
al the top of an anviest Hanan
yrumid with her preas acenf. The
’:;ﬂrr is asleen i pheir hiding
nleea: Frank oad Janics ere dis-

tonod against his ear drums with
nolse that was palpfal,

Grahame felt & shock againat his
back, and was fung sldeways, The
stone wall spun welrdly about him,
His nutomatic thudded toward the
entrance through which semi-naked

figures poured. His shooting arm

was numb, Vaguely, through his

etcawing thalr situation,
— dizelness, he realized that he was

POLE EXPEDITON
ENGAPEDONICE
W SHP SN

MOSCOW, PFeb, 16.—(I—A rdle

TRAN WREGKER
IDGED WHE

VANCOUVER, Wash., Peb. 18—}
—=Prank Hoys, 3%, & farm hand who
had hern held in jall far two weeks
on suspicion he Had caused one tialn

diay adjudged insane by s board oﬂ
phFsicians and was ordered commits |
ted to the western Waahinglon Stats
hospital at Steilscoom

Hoyt was arreatod after an sapparent
attempt had been mnte lo Wieck &
Spokane, Portl & SBealttle traln
near here. He signed & writlen coa-
iessiom, oificers aald
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Low Flre Loss
TWO RIVERS, Wis—{UPF}—Ciiy ol-

| hers of 840150, ar 4 cents per capita, |

fictals belleve that the 1033 fire losa |

wreck, atiempted another wreck, and|is the lowest In the nation, which |
had fired soveral warehoiises, was to+ 'has an average of 85 per caplta.

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS

Chapter 28
THE RAID

‘i*'l HAD hoped,” Frapk expluined,
“to make frionds with the na-
tives und get information through
them. The chicleros, the men who
gathor chowlng-gum sap, cover this
eountry eather thoroughly, and see
some strango things, | thought, pers
laps, to learn anough throvgh them
to give me a clue to the apot whare
Langton had crasted. If he fell hore
‘they would surely know."

Ha shrogged hie shoulders, and
cantinued:

“There's not m chance gotting
anything from thess buzzards, how:
ever. Nothing short of m squad of
mon with machine-guns could make
any improarfon. If | get out of this
allve, I'm coming back. no foolin’."

firing with his left hand,

Ho was on bls back, Above him
was the rooliening. He saw &
man’s oaked legs dangling sbove
lim, and the hoads of other men
outlined agatnst tho sky. He fred
upward, A body erashod upon him.

Ho heard Junlce scream, “Frank!
Frank!" Dully he saw her striking
B navige face with m ptone. An ob-
Ject thudded pgalnet his head, and
he plunged through a flare of light
into darknexs.

RANK first became connclous of

two major palns, mnd anveral

miinor ones that ware mere discom-
forts by comparison.

His right shoulder, below his
nack throbiued polgoantly, snd there
was & great ache In bis head that
seemod to be Intensified rather than
I d by the cool molstness upon

Ha Interrupted himselt to amile.
*I mean whon wa get out of hers

Janlve shook her head. Her ayes
glowed and her chin was fAirm, but
thiore wan a hint of discotrngoment
in her volce as ahie spoke.

“They're terrible. Thoy'rs cruel,
You should have seen—" She sup
preased a small shiver. *Whan they
appeared from the fungle, they
stood calmly and shot our men
down ke, like. . ..

"Wa left Merlda, Mr. Oreene, Ho-
garth our director, and Wallace and
Blll Jaehne, the two camaramen,
Orlega gulded ua. We had elght
natives to do the work, and take
care of the burros that carrfed our
costumes and film and stuff. We
didn’t hepd many props as we were
only golng to take long shots here,
and soma authentie jungle foolage
with native types.

“Wae trusied Ortoga. He sald Mo
Grath, who was our production man,
had gons ahend to prepars quarters
for ys. He—"

Y1 know about that, Tell you
Inter. What happened 1"

“We came Inte one of those open
mendows, savannahs | think they'ry
called. Without sny warning we
witre surrounded by these people
anid they begun shooting. It was
Just at the edge of thess ruins, on
tho other alde.

“I think Hogarth and the two
cameramen wore killed lostantly,
They wera almost blown off their
burros, Mr. Oreene’s burre ran
away and thr w him., At firab they
thought he was dead, but tound he
wasn't, They wert golug to ahoot
lUlm then, but they decided to take
him'in with me, nllve,

“As we loft that spot, I could hear
An occnslonal she.. 1 think they
ware sliooting our poor Mexicans."

“Whnt of Ortegatl' nsked
Grakame, already knowing the an.
AWer,

"That beaat! Ho was smoklng &
elgaret when ws came Into the
clenring, He was smokiog the same
elgarot w.en we left. He watched
evorything with thoss muddy eyes
of bis, aitting quistly on his burro,
and smiling a Uitle, 1| think be
would have helpsd the attnckers if
his arm hado't bean wounded.”

* A B breathiod Grabame. “I gave
him that A pity I didn’t hold
mors to center.”

He answered ber question by tell
ing bor of his trip with Ortega and
their parting, He spoke of the boy
Juan who had traveled with him (o
the spot, and of thelr meoting with
MeGrath,

“He was bush-whacked, the same
s your party was [t soema to be a
<Guslom of the conntry. As lar as |
enn mako out, thess people are liv-
ing In thls old ~ity lke & race of
human splders, luring people in
bara for robbery and—"

He hroke off to stars at the floor,

"But why didn't they kil me,
then? They took the jowels 1 car
rlod around my neck in a chamols
bag, but they seomed—"

Her oyes widened an if with & sud-
den thought. Her testh caught at
her lower lp, and she drew a deop
broath. Bhe wesnyed a pale smile.
Har hand reachod toward Girahame
unt!l the fGngors rested pon his
arm

"But we'll got out of here, won't
wel I'm not & blt worried, really,
Fraok"

“Good glrl® The man smiled.

Ho \Uted hin glance to meet hars.
He movsy hils arm outward to take
her Bogers o Lis own, and reasstre
hor,  Midway, his hand paused.
Over ber ahoulder, and sl d

his forehead. A dion trickled down
the wlde of his nose Into the corner
of hin mouth. He lleked at It thirst
Iy with parched tongue.

“Oho!™ exclalmud n volco at this
ear, "The Governor of South Caro-
lina has a thirst.” He felt & cup at
his lips and he drang grosdily,

“Huilo, Greene” he sald thiekly,
opanlng his ayea. Palo stabbed at
his shoulder and head as he
struggled to a slttlog position,

"“Take It onsy, fella cautioned
the other. “You've had & nasty
whack on the old bean, and your
shoulder (sn't the most pleasant
thing | aver looked at”

“Where's Janlce?
pened 1

“Sho’s {n the bollding hers, some
whore, A fine hiding place you
plckad out. They earried us from

What bap-

there tisd up like three Christmas |
packages, As & matter of fact youn
looked like somathing that wouldn't |

be opened 'til Christmas and a long
time after.

“They shol you from the hole In
the roof. Square bunch of guym.
Bhot you square In the back. Made
a nice long trench from yonr shoul-
der to the small of your back, wp
high., Lucklly, God gave you a
shoulder biade. However, bullut's
out, and you're dolog ns nicely as &
young mother.”

medsage today from Professor Oita

Behmlide, leader of an Arctic exped|-
tion eiranded whon lia veasel, the
Chelluakin, waa ecrushed by loe, aald
“for the secantl day we live on the

1. ol

"“I'he sky cleased Inst night and we
Lok the bearing frow the stara, Cur
position (s 0717 degrees north latis
tude, 17281 dogreea weat longltude
(in Bering Bteait)™

He sobt word Lhrungh an emergency
radio atation the group rigged up.

An earlier message Indicated the
party of nearly 100, including infant
born only a few weeks 8go, was coms
fortably swalting the arrival of air-
pinties scheduled o take off yeaterday,
from Providenece Bay to remove tham.

“We are 130 kilometers (approxi=
mately B1 miles) from land” pret.|
Sehmidt advised. "All are Thealthy
snd full of energy.

“Belora the Cheliuakin sank,” he
continued, "we cut aWay ropes secur-
ing the deck cargo of bullding matesl-
als, barrels, etc. We were right. A
conalderable part of the cirgo float-
ed and ww ure now flahing it out
We are finiahing a baracks for 50
parsons with tw'o stoves and are start=
ing the bullding of n kitchen and »
dlgnal tower to mark the spot for a

THE ENTERPRISING GRIESBY BOY PICRS
UP QUITE A LITTLE CHANGE IN WINTER WITH
HI5 SLED CARRYING VARIOUS AND SUNDRY
ARTICLES DOWN THE BACK HILL To THE STATION
FOR COMMUTERS WHO HAVE HURRIEDLY
TELEPHONED HOME FOR WHATEVER.

rescue expedition. We hope to bulld
A second barracks™

e
New 1034 wall paper now on dis-
play., K D, Rosa Co. 22 8. Gmpe.

THEY HAVE FORGOTTEN
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Mr, Groonoe grinned. His
nance was streakod with dirt and
one eye wan blue-black with pum-
ness. Ha looked, thought Grahame,
Iike & man who had talen n consid.
erable mauling.« He glanced at the
smaller man's aands. About the
knuckles, thoy wera caked with
dried blood and dirt.

“You haven't a smoke about you,
haye you, Grahame? No?! They
cloaned me too. Hare anothor
drink.”

Grahame reaclind for the extend.
od cop, and paussd as he saw Mr
Groone avart hin ayes,

“Say," he demanded with quick
suuplelon, “have one yourself, This
one's on me."

“Not thirsty,” sald Groona. “Had
pleuty bolores you woke up.*

“You'ra a llar, charged Grahame.

"Who, mo™ Gresne's voice was
flled with Injury, “That's & hell of
aname to call & man. Certainly 1s."
He molstened his iips stiokily,

Grahame reached for the water
Jar, He winced with the palo the
moremant caused him. He glanced

within and saw that only a cuptul '

remained. T'he alden of the jnr were
molst an Inch abore the water |aval
and he was convinced that Greens
bad given him everrthing the urn
bad contained. He had besn about
to give him the remainder,

Ha polated at the uup that Greens
held half extended toward him.

"Drink It yourself,” he sald,

Greens ahook his head,

"Drink It, you Uitle squirt, or I'il
dump 1L on the Noor”

: Groene sighed, and put it to his
Ipa.

“Now what!" he asked, wiplog
bls mouth.

“Do you know where we ara?™

"In A long stone bullding, just &
Ittle away from the pyramid Looks
Ilko & barracks, but It's probably the
Iall. Janice's hare, too She called
to ma a lttle while ago and 1 yelled
back that on wers 0, K.*

"She msked about me? (Orahame
was ourfoun.

“And nobody else Mr. Gresne's
aye bore a twinkle,

Girahame aroso And walked atimy
aboutl thelr prison. It was nol one
lke the conventional prison cell,
but larger. Thers were saveral
stona benches arranged agalnat the

Agalnst the entrance, was & man's
buad!

A rille ersabod! In the narrow
eonfines of the roor the sound fat

walls,
(Copyriphd, IPM, by Hiwbari lensan)

Grahamae fnds & myslerious

mesaage, Monday.
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| HEAR THEY GoT A
REAL FRENCH DAIE-
A SwELe Looxge- -
TO FPeAay SEcove
LEAD Y TNONSHT

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Bkeoter Is ‘'Falling” A

gain!
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LINE~] SORTH PREFER
BRUNETIES ‘CAUSE Yo

YOURE DISHEAYING
THE SvymProm S
AAERIN - WE'D
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YOU'RE ANOT
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D BETTER CABLE
ISABELLR /Y CO8A
TO COME OVER AND
FEEL YOGIR PUtSE-
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=8 OMEB MNEW TORMENTOR,
1 SuPPOﬁEE‘WELL .

W_HOW DO I KNOW
1 THAT? THE'SPIDER"
TOLD ME THE
{ SAME THING WHEN
A HE AND HIE GAMG
STLMBLED ONTO MY
HIDING PLACE
AND

“=“WHAT HAVE THEY DOMNETO ME SINCE §
THEMN P LOOK T M A PRISOMNER, WITH
HAMNDCUPFS AND LEG 'RONE T FOR TEN
LOMN W RY MOMTHS T M,

G AND
HAMNDSTI,
D70 PRETEND TO DIE ,
H MIGHT JUST AS WELL
W HAVE BEEN DBF\%

=
F THEY FIND YOLY, YOUR FATE
WILL BE WORSE THAN MINE T §
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LET HER

MRS, SLIDEQ Wwas Up
ASKING ME TD USE MY
INFLUENCE

i

WITH YO YO |/
LEMMY mMaxeE /

YOO RICH.

WATER - BUSINESS .
| \sosT THE wav
A EVEN
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LISTEN ! I OWN THE HOTEL AND 1

THE. COMTROLLING INTEREST (W THAT) ||
IT'S GOMNG ON |

T ALWAYS HAS

1= 1 HAVE TO

FU Kk THE SLDERS 577
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1 WANT IT MYSELELIF ITS
BAD 1 DOWT WAMT TO
Il UNLOAD T oM ANYBOoDY
i ELSE - AND
NOUWE GAOT A LOT OF TIME TO

y,
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IF MY BUSINESS 1S GOOD W) THATS EXACTLY WHAT 1 0
TOLD HER
REAFECTED “YOUR BUSINESS

\A.E\\U'T‘v" A0 | DT M g

SOMETHING EL SE, WOUR BRISIWESS ArFairs /

MDD YOUR g BUSINESS AD/ sTors Butting

1 TOLD WER 1

NOW AFTER YOUR HEAD

BRINGING UP FATHER

PARDORNM: MR, JIGGS),
IT 19 SEVEN OCLOCK
AT S TIME TOGET
Uk« MRS, JIGGS LEET
ORDERS FOR YOU TO

BE CALLED-
L"‘*\; 40

I swELL. LiSTEN To ME- |
__l AL BOSS- 0o You |
UNDERS TAND THAT 2
m
b o

fi \ AEhL T4, iy The Bl HySien
. S TIruk Wk Rag B 8 Ful Oifies
WHILE SHE 19 AN/ v |




