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It begins to look as though
Heth, wha is vigiting her Uncle
wnd Aunt and their two boys, on
o Westeon vanch, has at lost hit
wpon the ldentity of the man wcho
is Jeading the raids on the ranch.
Mort Rusavll loat a vewal from
one of his apurs and Both found it
in the pasture whero Unclo Walter
now Kas drillera trying to find
watar. Mort came out to the
ranch, which ke clalmed he had
rot seen for several smontha, and
offered to buy the place for apot
okl Unele Walter was tempted
to acll, but Bath told about the
apur and the obvious fact that
Mart had paid a secret visit to
the place, He must hove some
very good reason for wishing to
by the land. Unecle Walter post-
pomed the sale until he'd had time
to think {t over

Chapter 11,

HE DAY after Mort Russell
T made his offer to buy the
rach, Claude, the rural postman,
hitchied his horse to the post of
the mall box and ambled out to
the pasture.

Since he had a letter to deliver,
be had an excollent excuse to see

RANCH MYSTERY

A Story For Children
By Paula Norton

bad a sneakin® feelin' that Maort
ki somethin’ to do with the raids
you've had out bere, and now 1
Koow it

“Sletithing Claude, ¢h?" grin-
aed Ron.

#Well, he's alwayn asking ques-
tons about this place lately, and
twice I saw him outside Dobble's
Saloon talkin' to Juan, that Mex
you run off, And Mort ain't got
no business with Juan exdept
crooked business.”

ILENTLY the family turned
Shs.ul-r. to the drill once more.
They all felt the hopelessness in
each other, Monotonousty the drill
went on . . . and on,

The sun crept up the sky. It
bent hot upon their heads. Aunt
Mury knew It was lunch time,
and she looked at her husband.
His worrled face moved her to
put her work-worn hand on his
arm,

“1"Il go get lunch, Pa," she suld.
He nodded.

The drilling held everyone's at-
tention. It ‘seemed all-important
to all of them. Then suddenly one
of the drillers leaned down to the
earth as if he were listening.
BEveryong straiped toward him.

liow the drilling wis progressing

The family, even Aunt Mary.
win gathered in o little group
around the deillers. Upele Walter
luoked more downhearted than
ever. Beth clearly read in his faee
the conyiction that he should have
taken up Mort's offer,

Tim and Ron had been unable
to find an explanation, in the
school dietionary, for the initials
on the stranger's suitcase. Yet
Both still thought about them nnd
wished with all her heart that she
had been able to solve that little
part of her suspicions.

“Hello, Claude,” ahe called as
she saw  the awkward figure
ambling toward them.

“"How does the well-drilling go,
Walter?" the postman asked.
"Any signs of water, yet?"

Uncle Walter lopoked around,
"No signa yet, Claude, anid we're
down pretty far."

There was an air of dejection
ahout the whole family as they
stood ataring at the drill and the
dry earth around it

“Well, 1 wouldn't give up, Oh,
gosh, I near forgot. Here's a note
for you," and Claude handed an
envelope to the rancher. “Mort
Russell asked me to bring It out.”

new Interest. Unele Walter
tore open the envelope and read
the note earefully. He looked up
at the curious eyes upon him,

“It's another offer from Mort,
Hp says this is my last chance to
aell”

Before anyona else could speak,
Claude burst forth, “Bay, you aln't
almin' to sell Lo Mort Russéll. are
you?1"

“Maybe. Why

“Well, doggone,” Cleude was
widn-eyed and earnest. "It aln't
any of my business, but T'd sure
Jnok inte n deal with Mort before
1 did well. Mort Russell don't buy
nothin® uniess it's goin' to bring
in plenty of ensy money to him."

“THat's about the way Bath
wnd Mama and the boys feel,
Clande. But me . . . well, 1 don't
¥now, He mnde me a good offer.”

“Has he looked your land
aver?" Claude asked. He was in
Yii= alement now, having a part in
someons else's life and affairn.

“Well, no, not exactly.”

He's buy-
anked

E\.l'i'-:R\‘I_‘JNI-'} lotked up with »

YDo you menn Lo as
in' it might unscen?’
Claude.

Heth felt an urge to tall Claude
what they all, at least she and
the boys wuspeclod

"Clande, 1 think he's been on
this land when nong of us Knew
about it. Remember the rowel I
showed you |
town T Well, that
rowel, Claude
the pasture.'

“Well, I'll be n howling coynte
And the lanky mall-earrier alap-
ped his thigh In amazement. 7
don't know just why, but Talways

open mouth, He
sputtersd and choked. Then, and
only then, did the little family
grab and cluteh st each other and
exclaim and shout. No one listened

Iomg  onough to
miraele
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The tense expreasion on his face
wes mirrored in their own. The
mn’s hands felt of the gravel
that suddenly bubbled from the

drill.

“Sir, I think you've got water"
the man sald as casunlly as that.

Ron jumped into the¢ air and

shouted, Aunt Mary turned back

and hurried to the group.

“What ia it, Pa? Have they
renched  water?"  she  shouted
Beth grabbed Tim by the arm

nnd kel her breath.

THEN like the hissing of a valve,

the strangest of nolses steamed

up from around the drill, Every-
one stood looking puzzled and
frozen in thelr tracks,

“Listen, what {s that noise?"

shouted Unelo Walter. “"Water
don't come up ke that! It sounds
likg gan! . . "

The men at the drill stepped

back, The children stumbled aside,
Everyone shouted, "What is it?
What is it?" No one could ans-
wer, and the drillers only looked
as amazed as the rancher him-
nelf.

The gas-like hissing grew

londer and louder . . . and in-
stinctively the grouip mnoved back
as from the hissing wick of »
cannon, All cyes were on the
bubbling hole, All ears noted the
nolse growing louder and louder

untll with s roar and a rush a

great black stream of muddy
liquild sprang into the alr . . . a
geyser . . . &
sand and . . ..

black geyser of

"Ofl! Goot heaven, man, it's

OIL!" ahouted both drillers,

And ofl It was. It shot higher

and bigher Into the heat-laden
air, It covered the fence, and the
people who were too dazed to
move awiy, It splattered thelr up-
turned faces and delugoed thelr

clothes. It fell in sandy splotches
into Ronsn wide open eyes and
coughed and

Lo nnyone else. Aunt Mary ran to
her husband and throwing her

arma around him shouted, abave

the noise, ““What does |t mean,
Pa? What DOES It mean?"

“Honey, it means we ain't sell-
in' this ranch . not by a jug-
fuli?"

The boys and Beth yelled Hke
yvoung Indinna Claunde had stayed
witness the

“Walter,"” he shouted above the
roar, "Here's a dang good resason

why Mort Russell wanted your
land, But how did he konow about
this stuff bein' here?

Beth came to her senses with a
start nt the mention of Mort Rus-
sell, Without a word she grabbad

Tim by the arm and dragged him
trward the ranch house

"What's the big idea.” yelled
Tim. “1 wanna stay and wateh ™
"The |dea Ia have you an
almanac 4t the house® T have an

idea the initials oo that strangera
handbag may be In the Almanac
Benides
town a8 fast as you can and get
momebody thal knows about ofl
wells to come oul here

you'd better ride to

quick!™
(Cancluded next week)
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facts,

European airlines, you know,
have some long stretchen to cover
to reach their far-flung posses-
slons. There's a Britlah pervice to
Cape Town in Africs, from Lon-
don; to India, also, Holland has
n strvice to Java and Borneo,
and so on, The story of the first
attempta to establish an airway
through Africa Is a protty inter-
esting one, and (L gives n good
iden of the sorl of going the early

birds had to face,

Just & short while after the ar-
mistice was signed (n November,
1918, surveying parties went into
Africa to lay out a chaln of land-
ing fields. A year later, 23 alr-
ports and 18 emergency landing
fields were completed, covering
5206 miles, from Calro, Egypt, to
Cape Town. If you'll get outl the
map of Africa, you'll see that it
was BOME fob cutting through

that wild jungle.

An experimental flight waa or-
ganized In England at once and
a Vickers-Vimy two-motored bi-
plane was obtalned, This was the
same type ship, you see, which
first flew the Atlantic non-stop—
a converted homber powered by
n pair of 380-horscpower Rolls-

Royte motors.

IVE men-—a scientist, two pi-

lots, & mechanie and & rigger
~—left Brookiands (England) Jan-
unry 24, 1020, but the real start
of the trip wan made February 8
from Hellopolis, for there waa
nothing ahead at that point but
ploneering and jungle.

Well, trouble popped up right
off. Heat started it all.
the motors were waler cooled,
they began to spring leaks in the
cooling system. The ahip was fol-
lowing the Nile and reached Lux-
or, still In Egypt, when the first

leak showed up.

Two more leaks in the next
two days made forced landinga
neceasary, and atil]
wasn't even well into Africa. And
n day laler, passing over a reglon
of craters of voleunie origin, a
motor "froze” tight from over-
heating due to o leak, but the
pilot set it down safely along the

Niie,

February U the ship was serv-
jeed ngain, and on the 10th took
off for Mongalls, on the upper
resaches of the White Nile. In two
hours the party reached Jebelein,

where fusl was

ANOTHER leak was stopped. Off
at 11 & m., they landed In a dry
mvamp with & bum magneto, in
Next day they -
turned to Jebelein for three daya

two heurs

of repalring

© IT went. With the waler
jacketa apringing
over the place and the hsat so
intense it nearly blistersd the face
uf anyons foolish enough Lo poke

b DON ROBERTS———
ELL, fellows, lot's talk about
long - distance flying and
flights today, just by way of
bringing up some

MERICA'S Leap Year is 1836,
but an anclent medieval cua-
tom of French Provencal girls al-
lows them to “pop the guestion”
whenever they like. The young
Indy bakes n Provencal cake called
a “fougasse She pluoes it—with
o jar of wine—outside her home.
When her swestheart nrrives; he
eats the calte, drinka the wine,
and leaves n allken scarf beside
the wine jug . . . which means,
“WIill you marry me?" The fol-
lowing S8unday she answors
simply by wearing the scarf to
church ... and soon the wedding
bells ring out, Old customs are
often best!
* ok ok ok ok

SINKING VALLEY
INCH 1915 the fertile Santa
Clara valley south of the

lower end of San Francisco Bay,
has sunk more than five feel.
Geologica] studies show that |t
sinks ahout one fool every four
years. Dr. C, F. Tolman, of Stan-
ford university, in trying to dis-
cover whather or not it s a “float-
ing wvalley" riding on @& lnrge
bady of underground witer, If so,
& waler conservation program
will be undertaken to “refloat”
this rich district,
* ok k kK

AFRICAN TOLL BRIDGES

Bwollen rivers nlong Congo car-
avan routes can hold up an entire
party for days. At these pointa
shrowd natives have constructed
groat vine bridges, strung across
a river torrent with raltans,
creepurs and vines, O er these
fairly safe hridges pass the cara-
vany, eareful not to tumble into
the stream below. At the end of
the vine bridge ara camped the
hridge makers, to exact nominal
toll. The longer the bridje, the
higher the tax.

his head out of the cabin, the
party started on a 638-mile hop,
They had rigged up a pumping

ArTANg L to replenish waler In
the loaking juokets, but even that
ran oul and presently they were
down In another hunk of jungle.
They had Lo Ay the ship over
tu 8 spot where there was pome
water, and that night, while a

pative was Hiking for gasoline,.

the men slept (or tried to) on the
wingu of the ship-—dodging crocos
diles! Next day they flew the few
miles to Mongalla and spant five
days fixing up the damage.

Y FEBRUARY 27, the exped|-
Buon had reached (with three
or so forced landings) ‘Tabora, in
Tanganyika territory— mare than
half way through thelr long trip,
But here the toughest luck of all
hit them. A molor quit shortly
after the takeoff and the Vickars
sat down In brush among great
ant-hilla, busting things up =0
badly that the ship couldn’t be
flown any more.

The fuselage of that ship, »o
they say, Ia still at Tabora, serv-
ing as a pavilion for a club

Later, & ship with a radial mo-
tor spanned the whole African
continent and returmad without
engina trouble—proof that water-
cooled motors just didn't belong
in darkest Africa

- =
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ISITORS to Peru ure taking
V deep Intorest in thoe still mag-
ificent remuaing of huge Incn
buildings, which nre continunily
heing excavated. Sharp =zig-zag
fortress walls surround each ruln
—made of gront boulders walgh-
Ing ns much as 150 tons each.
How these were ralsed into place
is unknown. Huch rock s pere
fectly fitted, nnd no mortar is
used. Spanish conquerors called
these paliaces the "ninth wonder
of the world.”

The Incas had no written lan-
guage, and the story of the paat
must be learned from the study
of rulns and legenda left by the
Epanish invaders.

Over the Captain's Coffee Cup

Travel Tales from Everywbhere

By Whit

OMANCHE of the #sen I8 s
R ondloss s the pounding surf
an the Blue and red rocks of Polnt

Lobos, near Carmel or the
mnll creeping waves of Monte-
rey Bay, Stories of ships go back
beyond recorded history . . . leg-
ends of satlors who explored the
unknown, frightening seas before
the voyages of Marco Polo, and
eme homte with tilles of marvels
and strange countries

THE FIRST SHIPS

probibly wenl Lo sen nmong the
falanids of the western Pacifle,
rithor than in the Mediterranean,
ns waa Iately suypposed. (Bome
say they were Celostial junks off
the south Chinn const. but we
hold with the Pacific theory.)

There's & good reason. Look at
o muap of the Pacifie, see how n
groat part of what was n conti-
nent ages ago must have been
fooded. Only o fow isolivted high
spots remained, Sumatra, New
Guines, Australin, Java . . . Bor-
neo.

No one is sure whers the in-
habltants came from, but they
didn't swim. How they canie is
perhnps the story of the earlieat
“ocenn-going' boat, Some genius
among these seamen hid nn in-
ventive turn of mind, and erentod
one of the simplest and most
practical improvements the world
ever know. It made travel of hun-
dredn and thousands of milex pos-
sible. He attached a strip of wood
running parllel to his canoe-—
and salled to sen in the first “out-
rigger' canoe. It was almonst un-
sinkable.

POLYNESIANS

still go out to sen in these ple-
turaague  boats, and In the even
steadier double canoe—two large
canoes fastened together by a
raft-like atructure in the center,
But these are passing from the
Paeific. White men have come
with stenm, canned salmon ., . . &
thousand pleasant wnd lngy mod-
ernisms which moake primitive ef-
fort unnecessury. One day mu-
deums will diaplay “oulriggors”
us n specinl attraction, and the
first ships known to man will be
relica of the past, Whalers, mis-
glonaries, ndventuroun peurl-div-
ars wont south, and within a foew
short yonrs the culture of the
Polynesinn world began to die.

WHALES ARE ANCIENT

eropturen, and tales nbout them
almost ns old, There's the yarn
of the Floride Indlany, who
lenped upon a whale's back and
plugged up one nostril with a
wooden peg. They went to the
bottom with him, and when he
rone again, they calmly (if some-
what out of breath) plugged up
the other nostril—which stopped

AMERICA GROWS

W that wa have the Quakers
anLllng Into the pleture of
the new America, lel's take n

peep-show squint at the other
colonles.
Spain, France and England

were pretty conselous by now of
the posaible Impuriance of hang-
ing on to the landa In Ameriea
that were theirs by right of dis-
covery, But, they must populate
these lands in order to claim them
for themaslves alone,

Then the roal squabbling begnn.
Spain stood up and shouted that
whe owned all of North America
and part of Bouth America. No
one was particularly impressed
with Spain's declarations, and
she hud to give in to the claima
of the English and the French

(Now you get out your map of
North Amerlon and play "'See the
Lands Clalmed by Hurope”) The
English suld, “All the land from
Kennebee to the Bavannah be-
longa to uw"

Bopain sald, “In the south, every-
thing aa far north as Lthe Savan-
nuh I8 mine."

France cinimed Lhe grest
ntretches of land north of the
English line.

Thia was the beginning of the
colonien, Tt tn ensy to soo how dis-
putes, quarrels and border trouble
brewod

The lands claimed by France
were often clalmed by Englind,
low, and As & Fesult of this differ-
ence of opinion these Lwo nations
wara constantly at each other's
throat,

New England grew and pros-
pered and reached out for more
territory; so the French and their
Indian pals ground their testh In
rage and envy.

Disputes thent arose in the colo-
niea themaelves The people argued
heatedly with their new gover-
nore, and the govarnors were or-
dared around by their royal bosses
In Burape

The peaple In Lthe colonies said
to thelr governors, “You give us
more privileges or we won't pay

your salary." Then, Indeed, the
colonists had started n great step
townrd self-government.

An the alghtesnth century drow
to & close, the English coloniats
had grown in knowledge of gov-
ernment, and the French and the
Indians prowled thelr borders.

Yes, the little ocolonles were
growing up Into streng colonies
with ldeas of Independence and a
denire to govern themnelves.

But Lhere, I spenk of the peopln
in the New World cities. Thare
were many hundreds of peppls
who had come to Amarica that
they might till the soll, grow thelr
food and make o new home far
from Europein bosses,

Thone wera tha hrave hearts and
strong bodles (they had Lo be
strong to survive) that struck out
to find the land they were willing
to clesr and farm., They did not
want to run a gity or make n
luw. They wanted homes, and
homes meint lund. They started
wonl.

They wera Lold they could not
g0 farther wunl than the border
of English territory. They were
free In this country, secording to
their own opinion, so west they
wenL!

Of oourse, the French tried to
atop Lthem. Thore wers bitties and
tragic deaths, but the natural will
to move on wan strong in thejr
Aurdy hoarts, ahd more and more
of thesa home seskorm came
swarming westward, The block.
houses of Franch  soldlers
could not stop all of them . . .
border lnea mads by stully Kings

In & distant Europe couldn't stop Ll

them. . . . Amerioa maoved on . . .
and on!

OLYMPIC MARATHON

E fArst Olymple games of
modern times were in Athens,
1 A Marathon race was held
over the course of the original
1un, in 480 B.C, from the famous
battiafield whare Groeks defeatsd
Persinns, Lo the Athena stadium,
a distance of 40 kilometarm, or M
miles, 1400 yards, It was won by
the Cireak peasant, Luls,

Wellman

the show, and was the finlsh of
Mr. While

A clever method s still used by
the Eakimos, who are n lazy race
of whalers, and make the job
ensy. A floet of Kayaks surrounds
a while, nnd the natives prodesd
to toss harpoons into the monster
The trick of (t s that huge blnd-
ders of sealskin are attached to
the harpoons, and these balloons
prevent the animal from sound-
Ing—being slaughtercd at lelsure

A REAL OLD-TIMER
Is Thomas Tanaley, master of
aalling ships, who drops us a lne
occyafonally, “I've had some won-
derful experiences In following
the old wind-jammers to thelr ex-
tinetion," he writes, “When 1 first
went to sea there were one hun
dred sailing vessels to one ateam-
er. When I quit there were just
n fow left, mostly in tha Alaskn
fishing — nnd I've stored in my
3 vy some happenings which
shiver me when 1 look back,
others lnughnble, But my love of
the old sen mongs feels more en-
joyable Lo me than soms of this
crigy joze they dish out today.”

CAPT. LAWRENCE ABER

i one if the Northwest's inter-
eating men, Writer, lecturer (au-
thor of "'The Ialander'") he salled
among the Islnnda for 16 yours na
mite and master of trading
achooners. During the war he
sorved in the Navy, and was tor-
pedoed  three times. He com-
manded one of the Navy mystery
ahips, and was aboard the Hamp:
ahire when she went down with
Lord Kitchener In the North Sea.
After the war he went back nguin
to the islands of the west Pacific,
where he found “more beach-
combers in the Inlands sinee the
war than ever before. Every trad-
ing schooner Is having trouble
with them. For maore than five
youra T kept pleking them up in
Borneo and Sulu, and carried
them to Maniln where thoy could
get transportation home through
officiala. Among them ., . a Inrge
number of American girls, Pos-
aibly 00 per cont of these troplonl
trampn are American citizens.'

COLD CAN KILL

not only tropleal fish , .. but
shonls of mullet as well, accord-
ing to the log of Captnin L. W.
Long, commander of the Haiti
which salls between Caribbean
ports, A white mass 20 miles long
wan slghted off the coast of Bouth
America, It turned out Lo be a
vast mhoal of dead mullet, For
mile after mile the ship salled

apparently, from in
temperature when they left the
Gulf stream. But no record of n
aimilar ocourrence In that part of
the ocean Is known.

THE NORTH POLE

wan discovered by Admiral Peary
.+« or by Dr, Cook, but who will
decide? A white-haired man of
70, Dr. Cook I ngnin asking for
recognition . , . for a “full and
impartial Investigation" of his
story by the American Geographl-
enl Soclety. The Royal Geographle
Boolety of Denmark gave Dr.
Cook mednls and honors . . . the
American Hoclely sxamined
Poary’s ovidence that he had
reached the pole . . . but did not
®o into Dy, Cook's .

Dr. Cook s tired of being tho
“forgotten man" of Aretic explo-
ration, and wants something done
about It. But , . , time and public
fniterost walts for no man. His
cluimn (whether true or false)
were news a generation sgo, but
no one carea much today whish
of the fur-clad adventurers first
stood on top of the world,

DO YOU KNOW

adventure yarns, old sea ponga, . .
aomething you'd like to see n this
oolumn ? Bend them to The QE.
tain, Five Star Weakly, 460 MI
Tower, 8an Francisco,

Vie Fanama, ene tian,
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