erican pris-
Anme, Blaze
and Pete Mackey now
are being driven repidly into
desolate

oners after all, for
Chapter 13
Casile In The Desert
Imwllled behind for per-

half I mile, then re-| [burned = fire

the carri
“The camel's real

Sherwood. “I see his tra
gled with our own ani
well as older tracks as
heavy with T:mn' or load
with pa:

terday goin,

Ql!" age.

But we mnt nn one md there

returning tracks. It is pos-
sible that there are wild camels
abaut, which would explain the

are no

Mraw
g

Below them lay an oblong basin
shaped like the bowl of a white

glant potter and inen broken at
one end from the upthrust of a
anite cliff beside which a mep

wl
“wner. cried Anne.
“In a_bed of ult. supple-

Beside the uptlmm :ﬁﬂ stood
a large pavilion tent flying the
colors o r. At one side
fore which ser-
Several camels

\J’I!l\l worked.

* maid were tethered near
s min-

by.
“Castle in the desery” muitered

Sherwood.

*How besutiful® Anne ex-
claimed, "and how strange—as if
it wers the landscape of another
planet!”

Sherwood regarded it with a
more somber

The afterglow was dimming
rapidly as they ducn;;;!;d into

e e T the a tan they oh

1 t the o ung In nt when they ar-
mmvg’no:?tm.m:m end of riv Anne and Sherwood
the river?" Anne walked down to the water's edge

*Our capiain mentioned it but
there's no indication this -tmeh

8 %or

h ver been a
5. We seem o be headed
lha center of the Depression.”

“So what?"
*T don't know." he admitted.

T
*Mackey's and my uvolma ':l: L]
lllhnuz

e ar

taken away from us
haven't been returned,
the balance of our lug

Immediately, crunching salt un-
der their feet.

“It's almost thick,” she sald,
feoling the fiuid. Then the twilight
faded and the moon became visi~
ble high in the sky, He spied wa-
ter springing from the rock wall
of the cliff and falling in a vell
of mist. “Look,” he pointed. They
went over to the little stream
that flowed the few feel Into the
lake. Sherwond tasted it

strapped to the back of 1 “Cool and fresh,” he sald. Anne

riage.” il grn:ék eagerly from his cupped
‘Do you sus ery?" | hands.

Anne u’kod. *1f the lama B:I.fﬂd “Heavenly after that stufi in

predl.n that you would find me |the .uult skin bag,” she murmured.

couldn't he predict the end hen they returned to the tent

is journey?” Hw riders had arrived. Mackey

ma took her hand in both

c! his and held it on his knee.

e ﬂmiudad her, “is
not a !&uker h

mysterious at times.
he nodded. “'rnu and falk

removed a scarab ring

littl.nc it on |

lay on the piled rugs in the tent
lrrluf to find a yel solter place.
all the new twists that
camel invented!” he moaned.
"She could give shufMing pointers
to a darky hoedown.”
Sherwood scrutinized the bales
-lnd boxes lining the walls of the
tent. “The bride’s dowry,” he

his finger and tried iy
her_hand. Lo
B e mete the latbes Fhe S
ol HEN this”" murmured Mackey
:i]il:;ldi’.:dgfl ::r%";:i R: significantly, “must be the

the banner of a speclal individ-
:.:.I&y An unbidden thought en-

her mind that here was a
E;u who should fa

dsome daughters. She felt a

bll n

ey passed out of the dunes
uui enmed a region of low
o smiled and

her, having discovered the ri
was much too large. His indi
love-making had a way of erw&
ing up on her in surprise at
She caught herself looking lm-l:
to Mackey for moral support. H
waved and she responded.
Sherwood smiled again as if
aware of her reaction and began
telling her some of his experience
in far corners of the world,
The sun sank towards the Bek- |©
kan Bula mountaina that had be-
un to lnom on the far horizon
gofon she roused from the spell
of his words. It had been like a
journey back into childhood, to
the dear, familiar times when her
parents came home from some
extended expedition and related
thnr experiences, They always
mised, “When you grow up
nnd finish eollege you may come
with us” She told Sherwood
about it
“1 can see that child,” he sald,
gently serutinizing her face, “bi
eyes — wistful, luminous wit
longing, little chin aguiver be-
cause lh! wu going to be left|
mione agal
"Slllv o! me.* sha admitted, *I
lived only for the time when I}
should grow up
“That e:plmu Dr. Ol
he stopped, suddenly as if rntll-
ing he was about to speak private
thoughts aloud. “Where are they
taking us™
“That's what I'd like to know.
When do we reach Chuka!" she
demanded and poked the footman
impatiently.
he man whirled, eves glowing,
teeth bared, fists clenched in self
defenge. Then he grinned apolo-
etically when he saw it waa
nne whn had attacked him.
she repeated, “"Chuka,

ﬂernd her tho water skin,
thinks you're choking."
Lo:ted Shrrwnnd): and they were
ck on the old familiar fooling

mgain,
Night Stop
NE of the soldlers came up

with three fresh camela they
had been

“H ®

eontinued the journey at a awift

pace hour after hour until these |

animals 1n turn were drooping
wearily. If Sherwood was dis-
turbed he did nat show it b:l'l
Inughed and talked with Anne in|
his ysual bantering way

Onice, she noticed a twinkle in|
his eves and became aware that
his fingers rested on her pulse.
She drew her hand away with a
swift movement.

“Have you over iried to ind the

pulse of tive inhabitant of this
eountty® asked smilingly.
*Why should I
He it on. “The skin i3 o

thick that the pilse s almost un~-| o4

discoverable. I've heard of 3 lo-
cal tyrant who had leather 'I'F\fl
made of the skin of a particular
enemy
“Nite peotle” remarked Anne
As the sun sank their ticed
camels drew them to the top of »
final clay ridge and stopped an if
they, siso, wished to take in the
view before going the last weary
kalf mile,

ther extremely | P, 10

leading. These were|
harnessed to the earriage and |

castle in the desert.”
Sherwood looked at him. “Have
you m_y idea what thy old devil's

'Mncker shook his head. “The
lrnea beyond me. At least we
eal, ma a servant brought in a
low table.

“Let's tnke & swim frst,” sug-
geated Anne restlessly

He gave her a reproachful
glance, “Girl, you're as r me to
go through all the motiona of

nmtllng up and walking to the
water?’
“A plunge will do ou good,”
Sherwood advised. "It appears
||hnl we're here to stay for a
while.”

The two men looked st each
olhrr. “Eat, drink and be merry,

" F‘ur all T know,” agreed Sher-
wood.

Do they really think that to-
morrow we die? Anne wondered,
her pulses suddenly heﬂlanint to
race. There was something elec-
trie in the air. Mackey gol to his

pel.

“Where's my warbag? You
& pair of swimming trunks
yourself?"

“1 have,” sald Sherwood. “un-
lpan one of the Emir's servants
like the looks of them."”

“What color?™

“Black."

"You've got them. Now If they's
been fuchin—or green and mag-
enta striped—"

Anne opened her sultcases that
had been placed inside the tent

“Where can one find privacy?™
she asked.

Mackey looked around “There
sure fsn't much cover in thi
crater, You | might try the shadow
of & camel”

Sherwood had begun  letting
down the tent front. "Come on
Pete, Anne can change in here
while we take the whole out~
doors.”

Then he thought of something
and relurned. “Let me open your
hae™ When it lay open he asked
*What color?*

“Hlack. I can—"

*Let me” He lifted the folded
I clothing carefully.
| Mackey came and watched.

“What's this?™ asked Anne sud.
denly, “s customa inspection?”

Mackey grinned “Our good
friend, the Emir, has been known
tn smuggle deadly little desert
vipers into the poisession of peo
ple he does not like."

Anne shivered and
baclk

1

1

stepped

“There are none here™ Sher.
wood declared, handing her the
bn“jln! suit and closing the !:.u
| “Is 1t safe” she queried, “to
lrl\a ll'.e dagger here while ]
lmm

“l think so. Retnember |t 15 as
linvio 11!.- a8 your person to these

people™ The men went through
thelr own luggage and then
stepped outside

Vhen Anne was ready ahe

steapped her bathing cap under
m-r chin, wrapped a long coat
ound her, called and stepped
out
]I 1‘| men pointed simultane-
flery toenails
T;: K eves the sorvants
oldiers watched the three,
¥ waded Into the lake hand
r and made no effort ta
I'\'"I'I" them
"One thing.'
woond, *
"Dro be
way ta 1r rald Anne, *
it 1o torture
Te be continued

and
as

=

“i might

B good
Td pre

fer

WIFE CANT TELL
TIME SAYS NATE

L]

Anniston, Ala., June {h—
An Atlanta man wrote Circult
Judge Lamar Field, asking the
court to prevent his wile [rom

obiaining a divorce. He

he could not read of write

nrn tell the time on & clock

uidge, your honor

!Ln ;mumh or & divorce.”

Weather

\m‘t?u irn California

consiacrable cloudiness

hurﬂl portions and near ocoast

tonight and Tuesdas

tempernture. moderate
wes! wind off const.

moderTate

north

dish with a brown clay rim that |
had been molded and baked by » |

On the Radio Chains

BTATIONS)

Where Lo find them on the dis)
KEX, 1190, Portiand; KFl, 840
Los Angeies; KGA, 1310, Spokanr.
KGO, R0, San Francisco; KGW
620, Portland; KJH, 1000, Seatibn:
KNX, 1070, Loa Angeles; KOA
830, Denver; KOIN, 970, Portiand.
KOMO, 080, Bealtle; KPO, 830
San Franclsco; KSL, 1160, Salt

tan\
“or |

she has

Fair but

Lake.
Is PST

Time
Monday
§:00 p m~Radlo Theater, ENX,
KOIN, m Dr. 1. Q@ MoClain, KPO,
KOW, KOMO: B8String Ensembin,
KGO, KEX, KJR; PFoyd Wright,
KPO. Btars of Today. KGW.
£:00 p. m—Guy Lombarlo’s Orch,
KNX, KOIN, KS8L; OGordon Jenkins'
Oreh, KGO, KEX: Contented Hour,
KPO, KOW, EOMO: SBoandinavian
News, KJR.
830 p. m—Carslcade of Americs,
KPO, KOMO, KOW; Blondle, KSL,
KNX, KOIN; Natl Radio Porum,

KJR; Mimo Bopaldl, KGO, Shall We
Walts, KEX.

700 p. m—Amos 'n' Andy, KNXK,
KOIN, KSL; Fred Waring, KPO,
KOMO, KOW; Voloe of Hawalli, KGO,
KEX; Oreater Whaahington Hour,
Kn

7:80 p. m—1 Love & Mystery, KGO,

KNX, KSL KOIN: Harry James'
Orch., KOMO, American Chalienge
KPO, Richard Himbers Ovch., KOW,
800 p, m—Nell Bondahu's Oreh,
KPFO, KOW. KOMO; Those We Love,
KENX., KOIN, KBL; Amateur Hour,
KGO, Sporta, KEX; Buy Washington.
KJR.

8:30 p. m—Point Bublime, XPO,
KOMO, KOW. What's On Your
Mind, KSL, KNX, KOIN; Amersican
Chali KEX; C

KOIN; Pantasy In  Melody, KEX;
Hawthome House, KPO, KOW, EOMO,
Memory Book, KGO; Hot Btove
League, KJR,

830 p, ru—Plck & Tuns, KPO,
EOW, KOMO, Beautiful Musle, KOO,
KEX; News, KJR, KSL.

1000 p. m—~Ray Noble"

KGO, KEX, EJR: News, KOIN; Mas-
terworka of Music, KSL

Radio Forum,
Music, KNX; Byes of the World, KSL

KGW; Music You Want, KGO; Organ,
rR, EEX; Billy Mamball,
KSL

Tuesday

KGWwW:
KJR; Waltz With Us,

KEX, KJR; OGay Ninstiea Raevue,

Husband, KN&, KOIN. Allen

Hall, KJR.
000 p. m—Paul Bullivan., XNX,

Oreh.,
ENX: Reporter News, EPO, KOMO,
KOW,; Basin Street Chamber Musiec,

1030 p, m—Ed Stocker, KOW,
KOMO: Jerry Jones, KSL; National
KGO, Masterworks of

11:00 p. m~Chuck Foster's Orch.,

ENX.

5:00 p. m~—Speaking of Giamour,
Streamiine Journal, KGO,
KPO; Second
Roth's

Rible Quiz. KSL

B30 p. m—Drams TBehind the
News, KGO, KEX, KJR;, Fibber Mc-
Gee, KPO. KOMO, KOW: Invitation
to Learning, KSL, KNX, KOIN.

8.00 p. m.—Bob Hope, KPO, KOMO,
KGW;, New American Musie,
KEX, Glenn Miller's Orch., XOIN,
KNX, KSL.

0:30 p. m—College Humor, KPO,
KOW, KOMO: Uncle Jim's Question
Bes, KOO, KJR, KEX: Nat'l Confer-
ence of Boclal Work Prym., KOIN,
KENX, KBL

700 p. m—Amos ‘n' Andy, KNX,
FOIN, KSL. Pred Waring, KPO,
KOW, EOMO: Orand Central Station,
KGO, KEX, KJR.

720 p. m—Information Pleass
KGO, KEX, KJR: Johnny Prasents,
KPO. KOMO, KOW. Court of Miss-
ing Heirs, KNX, XOIN, KSL

B0 p. m—We, the People, KNX,
KOIN, KSL: Essy Aces, KOO, KJR
KEX; Sammy Kares Orch., KGW:
KOMO, Richard Himber's Orch, KPO

8:30 p.

|

KOMO, KOW, Hollywood Showrase
KX, EOIN; Bassball Game, KEX:
Richard Himber's Orch., KSL.

KOIN; Enrle
KGO, KJR,

Madriquera's
Al

ful Stradivarl, XGW;
Berenade, KBL.
#:30 p. m.~Bill Henry, ENX. KOIN:

' LONG REACH

IR MIDST OF VERY EXCITING CHAPTER, FATHER AGKS
HIM 0 PASS HIM THE #oH TRAY,

SEfS T DOWN ON ARM OF FATHER'S CHAIR, | smmz-
1Y, ASH TRRY UPSE(ING IN FATHER'S LRP

REACHES FOR 1T AND KHOCKING

FEELS AROUND TOR 7, UPSEFfiNG BRASS ELEPHANT
OFF THBLE

SI6HS AND LISTENS T FATHER'S REMARKS,
JUsT A LIFALE OUT OF CORNER OF HIS EvE

BODK AD NAGAZINE OFF

REMARKS, READING

KOO, |

m.—Musical History Book.
KGO, KJR: Battle of the Sexes, KPO,

9:00 p. m~Paul Sulllvan, KNX.
Oreh..
Donahue's Orch.
KOMO:; Barrel of Fun, KPO; Palth-
8ymphonic

Otch, KEX: Arboretum Talk. KOMO: Don Pedro’s Orch., KGO, KOW: Mu-
Meal Potpourrt,
KSL; On With the Dance, KOMO.

KOMO; Neil Bondahu's Oreh, KGO,
IR
EaQw, KOIN

KGw,

KEX: Muastirworks of Music, KNX:
Boldiers of the Alr, KOIN; Master-

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

MEDFORD MAIL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, MONDAY, JUNE 2, 1941.

Bob Baunders' Orch. KPO, KOMoO; |the home of Irene Johnson. Sev-

Kenneth Stevens, KOIN, KSL Thia
Moving World, KEX: Pishing News,
KJR: Enox Manning, ENX,

THE GRANGE

Gold Hill Grange

KPO; Nemn, KJR,

in to the fancy work committee
MO, elt o R, fancy work, Several cakes are
to be baked for next Grange
merting and be sold with Ice
eream to be served by the com-
mittee, Ethel Martin snd Pau-
line Tygart.

Hay Noble's Orch., KNX: News,

10:30 p, m~—8kinnay Ennls® Orch.,
KOMO; Behind the Headlines,

diers Next H.EEC. meeting, June
m';u'” Xors. B o “| Gold Hill HEC. held a pot|10, probably will be held at
1100 p m—:h-n KGO, KOW: |luck picnie dinner May 27 at'the hall

by JOHN HIX

erous THAT
p.ap ENGLAND?

OF DOVER, LONG ONE
OF ENGLAND's NATURAL
BULWARKS AGAINST
INVASION, ARE LARGELY'
MADE UP OF THE
BONES OF COUNTLESS
MILLIONS OF MARINE
ORGANISMS /

THE SCORPION'S STING
16 FATAL TO GROWN
 INSECTS... BUT DOES
E NOT HARM

INSECT GRUBS/

ANYBODY COULD HAVE PLAYED
,“THE BEE” ON A VIOLA DI BARDONE /

Tt WA 60 NAMED BECAUSE
IT SOUNDEQ LIKE A BEE'S HUM...

("Bardoreis Ifalian for drone®)

ED HICKEY RODE A
Wi MOTOR SCOOTER.
L8 FROM SAN FRANCISCO
&\ 70 NEW YORK ‘
IN 41 DAYS )

1940

Srmilenle. P

Copr 1M1 Wy Featary
T Wop U & Pl Of—Al righis reve r=d

Wy Unbied

CHALK CLIFFS '

England’s chalk cliffs were once part of the ses floor. built up in countless centurles
by marine creatures that died. This chalky sediment was eventually heaved up by some con-
vulsion of nature,

SCOOTER TRIP

Hickey, a writer, made his pudDickey, a writer, made his puddle fumping trek from San
Francisco to New York by riding 17 to 19 hours a day. Near Holidaysburg, Pa. s motorist
tried to pass him on ths right and he woke up in & hospital. Next day he was just able to

{Malsased by The Ball Byndiests, Ine.) 6-£ make it to New York!
= = = Tomorrow: Hairless Man!
LI'L ABNER  When Strong Men Quakel | — N il By AL CAPP
YOU'LL ENJOY THIS MEAL, | LITTLE DO THEY REALIZE THAT ( "PS‘S?.’-AH WISHES Be
Frw-rwt. WTTA LIF E —r-'ca ‘t" BIG STANISLOUSE! - | ORDERED SINCE THEN, THE RESTALRANT AN SEE HIS | BR-R-R /¥ ’
STORIES LP IT FROM THAT L RES- HAS CHANGED HANDS ! PPy ExPRESHON | COVER‘EM, RRI‘SY
iN A PENT pam Hlomo ouT F‘ AURANT ON THE CORNER. pWHEN HE SINKS HIS /| THEY'RE mo
HOLSE NEAR MAD-DOG M xw't"noa. HAVE THE. FINE.ST N SAID SQUIRREL TEETH INTO THEN ¢ DOG
BROADWAY AN HAVIN' OLIR D IN NEW YORK /7 | HF.D LEAVE IT Y STEW, CORNED
AND 42ND SENT UPS! Th ncn oF I ET THERE TWO MONTHS T'US TMAKE SKONK AN’
ST. IS THE . GO, BEFORE MWE WENT Z uP TH' FINEST CABBAGE. AN’
KETEER. | 7// INTO HIDING 1 2 MENU WE CD amm{vo
BIG 7 .
STANISLOUSE CATFISH HAIDS
AND HIS - YUN’ yun’/
WO Z
STANISLICE :
JOE ..l
AND @
RATSY. e
= \‘ :I",-‘_ 'J‘ :,
. ;’I A o=
7
=i = 7| .
ety et i‘l

TAILSPIN TOMMY

Crippled Wings

PLANE, SEEMS ANXIOUS
FOR OTHER. PARTS /

THE NEBBS A Letter

OMMY |S TEST HOPPING THE NE

WARPLANE THAT THE MATZILIAN
GOVERNMENT LENT HIM..
TORANDO, WHO SERVICED THE

AND
TO LEAVE

H-HE..AINT STUNTI
 BETTY-LOUL’.

N,

ME'S OUTTA

-4

BAIL OUT! CRACK
THE SILK, TOMMY,)FIRE EITINGUISHEIS
WHILE YOU'VE QUICK /47 HE'S
STILL GOT GONNA DIG IN/

2y

.
_“-::,'
j Ilncu IN THE

AIR TOMMY'S

SHIP HEELS
k

OVER. AS A
CONTROL WIRE =
SNAPS /!

- $5}
o e 8 Pt

-ﬁgtgrmﬂ'

By SOL HESS

AIR-MAIL LETTER FOR YOU,
MR NEBBR - IF YOURE NOT
SANING STAMPS,

TO GET THAT AFRICAN

STamp

)
. .

..
i

1D UKE

FROM AFRICA, THAT'S
WHERE HE SPENT
MOST QF HIS LIFE

WELL, I1LL BE A SON OF
A RAM GOAT .YOU NEVER
KNOW WHAT TO EXPECT

FROM BROTHER STEVE/

cral mprons have been turned '

and plans made to make morey

THE FAMED CHALK CLIFFs 4@




