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FESTERDAY. Things n the
Asiatic camp of the Willards are
rapidly eppreaching a climar,
Mr.and Mrs. Willard are captives
of the Nagara tribe, which guards
Shy-a Nago, the hidden city,
Anne G appointed 1o release
them, but cannot ges to them as
yet. And Bleze Sherwood, whom
Anne loves in spite of Rersell,
is tn the Willerd camp although
Anne believes he & working
egaingt her parents, Now mys-
terious druma heve eroured the
whole party

Chapter 27
The Nagaras Come

]N the silence that followed,
Anne felt the druma again
*Let's go make some coffeel” she
eried. “No one can slesp.”

The:
hut. *I'd like to set up that radio
now,” suggested Sherwood. “You
can never tell what's ahead of
you in this country. 1 wonder if 1
should mention it to Oliver?™

“Let the poor devil sleep.” ad-
vised Larry. "He =eeds it When
1 came by his tent he was snoring
like & baby. I hadn't the heart to
waken him."

Anne was glad to hear that
Philip rested. He'd walked out
of the mess hut like a man In a
trance. Che felt he was close to a
breakdown.

The girls. rummaging In the
kitchen, found coffes and fat
Hitle Chinese nut cakes. In des-
pair they gave up trying to build
a fire of thorn roots in the mud
stove and resorted to the aleohol
primus Dr. Martaine used in his
chemical work. Tha men stopped
labor on the radio to share the
fond.

Sherwood stood apart b
mantel, After & moment of sell-
roncious hesitation Anne took
him s cup of coffee. His wvoice
said "Thank you,” and his teas-
ing eyes kissed her lips.

the

*Sugar and cream? she
queried
“So are you" he murmured

She made a little face at him and
then noticed Beth watching curi-
ously. Mackey dropped his eyes as
her gare swung to him. She
m awnay hastily and let Sher.
wood drink his coffee black.

Presently Beth went 1o the
door and came back. “The drums
are still at (1" she sald,

Mackey rose to start work on
the radio again. “1f 1 had my
way,” he declared, “you'd all be
in the truck on your way to
Chula”

“What? Don't 53,“ belleve In

surrendering to tiny?" Anne
ke

“What's It ever got Blaze?" he
growled.

*You'd be surprised if I told
you.,” answered Sherwood.

Anne pgave him a startled

glance and flushed at the half-
threat in his grey eyes. A knock
at the door banished the cross
currents tangling the air. Doddsp
came in carrying Anne's silver
studded belt with its precious
burden, the Nagara dagger.

“Put it on.” he said to her.

“Well—" she began, then took
it and f{astened it about her
aslender waist “Why!" she de-
manded,

“That's where It belongs." He
turned and shufMed out She
locked up and met Sherwood's
eyes, He grinned and shrugged.

e young Huffs looked at the
belt curiously,

“Coma on, be a rt, show us
the dagger” begged Larry

Anne put a hand on the sheath.

strolled towards the mess |

SERE

“Dir. Martaine, | wish you'd re-
consider.”

“That's quite Impossible, Mis
Willard, I'tl write that leiter and
1 have some packing to do." The
door eclosed behind him.

Anne turned to the others.

“I'm surprised he put up with
her as long as he did.” said Beth.

Larry merely sghrugged his
shoulders, Mackey continued
whittling on a splinter, Sherwood
alone looked troubled.

“That's bad” he sald
thought Martaine could take It
He knew her temperament when
he married her. Diana's a fas-
cinating woman. He won't gain
anything by leaving her™
| “He may gain pesce of mind,”
remarked Beth, .
Sherwood gazed at her. “*Not
she's in his blood, and 1 think

it

o ia

Bath ralsed a specrulative eye-
brow. “If shie's so {ascinating why
didn't vou marry her yourself?"
| “Maybe | wasn't meant to," he
grinned and turned to his work
again,

“If the Nagaras don't come lo-
morrow.” said Anne suddenly,
|*I'm golng to them, Things can’t
continue like this any ‘inn:w;
Dr. Martaine leaving. Philip act-
ing like an ldiot—" she glanced
at Sherwood, “—the Chinese gov-
ernor  interfering with the ex-
pedition, Everything Is falling te
pleces.”

No one had anything to say un-
til Sherwood answered without
locking at her. “1 imagine thal
drumbeat we hear means they're
coming—but I'd like to get this
radlo working first”

“And I'd like in got a little
rest,” sald Beth curling up In her
chair. “I'm a flend for excitement
but it's been overdone around
here lately.”

Anne lay down on the couch.
She felt someone throw a blanket
over her. The subdued volces ol
the men died out. She stood in »
vast stone temple as thickl
lared as a virgin forest
incense plumes swirled through
the air, like writhing dragons rid-
ing the soundwaves of rolling
drumbeat. Suddenly & crash woke

her.
The Escort
‘T!IE Nagaras!® someone had
shouted.

It was dawn and a glant yellow
man in striped aheep-lined cont
and felt helmet was swinging »
broad sword above the radio,
blow after blow.

Other helmeted men had
erowded into the room carrying
medieval scimitars, batlle axes,
and dirks in their hands though
each had a rifle swung across his
back. They lined the while men
up along the wall and searched
them for weapons,

Dr. Martaine was already pres-
ent, Anne saw. Ollver appeared in
pajamas and dressing gown, ush-
ered in by a pair of tribesmen.
Diana came in, demanding imper-
lously tn know what had hap-

ened, The eoocks were sguealing
n the kitchen. Anne rose to her
feet,

“It is all right” declared
Sherwood urgently. "Though the
camp has been captured no one
is being hurt.”

*Yet," muttered Mackey,

Doddap was brought in. Beth
staried to leave her chair and
shrank back at a sharp word
from one of the invaders. A slim,
black bearded man appeared and
ordered the giant 1o cease his
senseless hacking on the radio
which had been beaten into the
table, and the taljle into the floor

This slim b.‘nrie:l man seemed
to be the leader, though he also
ware the felt helmet with the

Sherwood was watching her nar-
rowly. |
“T don't like to touch {1." she|
nald slowly, and explained the|
culiar feel of the weapon in her |
and. “As il it really were pos-
sessed” she explained.

“Perhaps that's because you're |
a rather high strung person”
sugigested Larry,

“Am 17" she asged In surprise. |

*“You're fominine—and you're|
not stalid™ said Sherwood join-|
ing them. *Will you three help|
me with thess wires?” |

Anne complied hastily, suspect- | *:

fng his motive, glad that he had |
diverted Larry. !

“T'd like to get this thing go- |
ing™” he continued, putting the!
ear phones on his head. "It may |
ay us to get in touch with Shani |
T A

The instrument, finally set up,
still refused to work. The men|
started to go over it again.

The door opened suddenly and
Dr. Martalne came in. His face

'I_l'.

turned up brim of five petal

ipoints. He addressed the white

men in his own language. No one
understood except Sherwood for
a word or two,

Then Doddap answered the eap-
tain. They palavered bhack and
forth for a while. The lama
turned to Anne,

“They're come to eonduct us to
the high priest, they say, that you
may prove vou are the seed sent
by the Gods to reveal to the
world the secrets of Shy-a Nago.”

The dagger gloamed at Anne's
ide, its green eye luminous in
the faint dawn light, She took »
step towards the man who backed
away respectfully l

“Prove!” she demanded. *"What
must | prove? That I'm my pa- |
rents' daughter? 1 was given the
dogger.”

"And you accepted IL" he re-
minded her sternly

nne looked

Bath

Sund distracted-
Diana and Beth

The men

was bloodless and his pale grey |35

eyes shone with repressed emo- |’

tion. He looked from one to the
other of them and then made di-

rectly for Anne, She rose from her | LEAUD
thalr to meet him, |

Man In Torlure |
85 Willard” he sald, “since
ignation

M

she faltered
it. “Have you

in wilder
1o

spoken 1o Pt about {17 He--"
“T huve r tion of speak- |/

ing to O] wered atiff.

iy, *My g here i3 un-

bearable. 1 ! to leave on the

truck for C '
The others in t}

any of these
woman, true
like their men

“What If we
10 go on with
“Give back the
return of my p

o
It s 100

have seen th

“AT

Lo
M an
| inra
helplesaly 100, e it ® et

“Dr. Martaine, if there's any. Vanits_and diors e lofl
thing I can say or do—" here, The t LA

*Im osorry, Missa Willard Mcier 1 ¢ tof
there's nothing."

At losst write father a per- o chielta 1 the ro
ponal letter and 1 wvill goe thet he of na ey " guard a
Rrta it W ' e

He nodded, Tl be glac ta do . reaktan
that. Your father is a fine man R She
o wark wit i is shackl

“Is—ia Disna golng too®™ ahe 1 1
plammered TOMET B ial

“I'm going alone.™ She walked Larry r . Te

with him to the doou, i To ke conlinued

|
Foul Play Indlan Sentenced

Portland, June 18 —{ % —The Portland, June 19 Fed
body of an unidentified Indian| eral Judge James A. Feo sen.|
woman who appeared to have tenced Wilbur Hixon Klamath!
been slugged was taken from  reservati Indian, 1o eight vears|
the Willamette river today by In a federnl penitentinry today |
the harbor patrol. Detective Wil- for the slaving of Aboer MeNair
lisgm Relson smid the forehead A Jury ¢ Kted Hix §omal
hatl been crushed. | slaughtes !
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On the Radio Chains

STATIONE:

Where to find them o7 the dial:
KEX, 1180, Portlsnd; KFL 840
Los Angeles; KGA, 1310, Spokane
RGO, BIw, San Franciso:; KGW
010, Portland; KJH, 1000, Seallle
KNX, 1070, Los Angeles; KOA
#50, Denver; KOIN, 870, Portland:
KOMO, 950, Seattle; KPFD, &30
San Franciseo; KSL. 1169, Sai
lLake.

| KJR: Amos ‘n' Andy, ENX, KOIN, | KOMO, KOW: Major Bowes'
KOMO, | teur Hour, KNX. KOIN, KSL: Carib-

|

— Time Showg Ix PST =
Weidnesday

800 p. m. —Reid Taaners Orch.,

EOIN, KSL: Hemusphers Ravue, KGO,

KJR; Bummer Serenade, KEX; Ellot

Wright, KOW, Playground News,
KOMO
83 p. m—~Concert Favorites

KPO, KGW, KOMO; Rig Town, KNX.
KEL, KOIN, Concert Afusic, KOW,

8:00 p. m—CGlenn Miller's Orch.,
KENX, KSL, KOIN: Author’s Play-
nouse, KGO, KEX: Kay Kyser's Mus-
ieml Quir, KPO, KGW, KOMO

830 p m—~Ray Kinneys Orch,
KJR; Juan Arvizu, KNX,
KSL: Ewchings in Bras, KOO, Allen

| Roth's Oreh, KEX

700 p. m—Quir Kide, KOO, KEX.

K5L;
Kow.
780 p. m—Plantation Party, KPO,

Tony Martin, EKPO.,

KGW., KOMO, Dr. Christan, ENX,

KOIN, KAL; Manhattan at Midnight,
KGO, KJR. KEX,

800 p. m—Time to Smile, XKPO,
KOW, KOMD; Easy Aces. KOO, KEX,
KJR; Pred Allen, KNX, KSL KOIN. |

880 p. m—Mr. District Attorpey.
KPO, KOMO, KOW, Chuck Postar's
Oreh, KGO; Bassball Game, KEX.

00 p, m—Paul Bullivan, KNX.
KOIN: Musie in the Night, KOO,
MJR; Pred Warlng's Orch. KPO,
HOW, KOMO; Sunnyvals Polks, KSL.

93 p. m~Don Kayes Orch,
KGO, Mre Bdwards, KPO, XOW,
KOMO, News, KJR, KSL. Baker
Theater, KOIN,

10:00 p. m—~Reporter MNewn, KPO,
KGW, KOMO; Ray Noble's Orch.
KL, KENX: Jay Burnett, KJR, KEX;

|anr'nﬂ.| of Musie,
| of the Waorld, KOIN
| 11200 p, m—Chuck Poster's Oreh,

KOIN, | gNX.

Musical Baseball, KGO,

1030 p. m.—Daryl Harpa's Oreh,
KGO, KJR: Oszle Nelson'sa Orch.,
EOW, KOMO:; Jerry Jones' Orch.
KSL. Behind ths Headlines KEX:
ENX: Eye

KPO, EOMO: News, KOO, KOW,
This Moving World, KEX; Bob Brad-
ley and Erwin Yeo, KOIN, KSL;
Plshing News, KJR; Knox Manning,

Thursday,
&M p m—~—Music Hall, KPO,
Ama-

| baan Melodies. KGO, KEX, KJR.

Valles, KEX KJR KGO,

KPO; Ahead of the Hasdlines. KOO,
KJR; Bomething to Think About,
KEX. Quiz of Two Cltiea, KOMO.

KsL, KON

KGO, KEX; Concert Trio, KJR.
730 p. m—Spotlight, KNX, KSL,
KOIN: Clark Dennhs, KJR, KEX:
Panny Brice, KPO, KOMO,
Dinner at Omar's KGO,

KJR: City Desk, KNX., KOIN., KSL:
Aldrich Family, KPO, KOMO, KGW.

830 p. m—Tommy Rigp, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Answar Auctlon, KNX,
KOIN: Dick Jurging' Orch, KSL:
Fellow Sportamen, KOO,

9:00 p. m—Paul Sulllvan, KNX,
KOIN; Comedy, KPO; Jim Biade's
Orch, KOO, KJR; Comedy, KGW;
Musical Quinelia. KOMO, Baltair
Oreh,, KSL

930 p, m—Lionel Hampton's Orch.
ENX; Nell Bondshu's Oreh., KOMO:
Daneing with Clancy, KGO, News,
KJR, KSL: Good Nelghbors, KGW;
By the Way, KOIN,

10:00 p. m.—Reporter News, KPO,
KOW, KOMO: Marine Band, KGO,
KJR; Ray Noble's Orch. KSL, KNX:
Kews, KOIN.

000 p. m—Clenn Millers Oreh.
| ENX, KOIN, KSL! Cugst Rumba

Musie, KNX; State Trafflc, KOIN:
Industry and Defense, KOMO.

THROWING THINGS

)

15 TIRED OF WIS PGS, DECDES To LIVEN
UP A DULL DY BY TiPuamis “HEM BROUND

TROWS A COUPLE MORE, DNE OF WHICH
(NTEHES UNCLE HOWARD ON THE XKNEE

# HE HOPED,

FroM THE FAMILY

THROWS ONE,

By CLUYAS !!M

S

NEARLY HITTING THE LAMP, AND
ELICIING Q384 oF "DONT"

BEFORE FAMLY CAN INTERFERE, SCOOPS UP
REST OF BLOCKS MND 1055E4 THEM STRAIGHT UP

%

: oD@ o
TINDS “THAT BLOLKS ARE UNCOMFORTABLY TURNS BACK, SUCKING THUMB, REFUSES 1
HARD WHEN RECEWED ON THE HEAD ON HAVE ANY(HING MORE TO DO WITH BLOCKS OR
THER waY DOWN FAMILY :
(Ralsaset by The Ball Srvdicasa. lae) ©-181

Retus, KPO, KOMD, XaW; Rudy!

KOW; |

1030 p. m~Bob Saunders’ Oreh.,
KGO, KEX, EJR; Masterworks of

here last night.

11:00 p. m~Daryl Farpa's Orch.
KPO. KOMO: This
830 p. m—Richart Himber's Oret, | 8EX; News, KOO, KSL, EOW: Pisb-
ing News, KJR. Knox Manning, KENX.

Astoria, Ore., June 18.—i#—

Moving World,

Other officers who

Gilroy, Calif,

Fourteen-year-old Louise Purl‘l|
700 p. m~Amos ‘n' Andy, knx, | Ed Clausen, Astoria, was re- died today In a hospital where
Pred Waring, KPO,|elected president of the state she was taken on court order
KOMQ. KGW, Kimbeth Rusell. | journeyman barbers’ assoclation from the home of her parents automobile

believed In healing by| injured Mrs. W. E. Walter Ti-

Iim':lu:k:d Roy Rose, Roseburg: prayer alone.

!

Grovey Sibley, Pendleton, and
Bus Greenwsli,

5:00 p. m—Easy Aces, KGO, KEX, | Vice presidents,

Corvallis, all | double

pneumonia

'Law Steps In Too

Late to Save Life through s crowd around hersy
June 18— home last night and carried her

with

| said Dr. Leon Melkonian, when

sheriff’s

deputies pushed

fo an ambulance.

In Auto Smashup
Portland,

June 18.—(Fi—An
secident  seriously

| gard, sister of State Treasurer

The girl was suffering from Leslie M. Scoit, and her hus-
less | band on
Ithan one chance in ten to live, | highway yesterday.

the Columbia river
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_?EWEM
HERMOSTAT UNIT OF Y=
EXPANDING ALLOY mo“nﬁst?:wv-
b EXPANDING ALLOY.., ONE METAL
WORKS AGRINGT THE OTHER...

ﬁoMB

CATACOMBS CONTAINING COUNTLESS
THOUSANDS OF MUMMIEIED JACKALS...

MORE EODIES THAN HAVE BEEN FOLUND iN
ANY OTHER BURIAL PLACE ON EARTH

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

WHEN HEATED
200D Bt g/

WesTinghouse Laboralories...

T
caﬁzfﬁ'?ﬁ;
WATER

OF THE Ho
ShcKALS LY
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Abydos, Eqypt..*

AR b U mriad Prgtars Bradiruis. Tns

£

[

& Pul Of—Ad runis remerved 639

SACRED ANIMALS
Becauso the jackal was sacred to the Egyptian deity Anubls, hundreds of thousands of thess
animals were slaln in sacrificlal rites, mummified, and buried in catacombs in Egypt, more than

3.000 years ago.

MIDGET PUNCHER
One alloy of the tiny thermostat unit rapidly expands under heat and its mate jerks it back
Thus, five-pound blows are tossed off faster than the eye can followl
make and break electrical contacts.
TOMORROW: Safety Pin Bonel

LI'L, ABNER—Fancy Running Inte You Herell

I'" WORRIED
ABROUT TOMMY/!

DAY AND NIGHT=
AND TAKES IT
SO SERIOUSLY!

r

TUSH, DEAR S

TOMMY HAS
ENQUGH

INTELLIGENCE

The bodies were found in 1912,

AL

ouT jf

by JOHN HIX

HuG LAS
RMNEEPLDRO#? 1S LAID
"STREETS" AND
VENUES "/

TRUCK-TRAING OPERATE FROM

A “UNION TERMINAL”..,

S Monica, Callf..

This device is used to

By AL CAPP

MOM!’ POP

THERES
AVENGE R
=ZO00MING PAST
OUR WINDOW

/-LOOK’

THE FLYING
HISSELF /7

rFrr

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Scret Hangarl

Ve

THE DOCTOR
WILL BE HERE
IN A FEM
MINUTES

—_

IT IS_AS

| CAN SAVE HIm/

| SUSPECTED, DON
CASMETTO! THIS DART, WHICH
WOUNDED LT. FERNANDO..IS
OF THE POISONED TYPE, USED
BY THE TORGRUGOAN SAVACES
ITWILL BE A MIRACLE IF Ay

! o-oM!l)
ND.. AND

THE MYSTERY
AN

SHeETER
NOT RETURN? 4% & 5

GEE, 1

WHERE CLED IS 6OING TO
LAND._ 1D TAKE MY AIRPLANE
DOWN THERE TO POk

WISH I KNEW

THE VERY ATMOSPHERE OF THIS | [iZwn
PLACE FILLS ME WITH DREADFUL
FOREBODING..WHY DID TORANDO
TRY TO KILL TOMMY AND SKEETS?
WHY WAS LT FERNANDO STRUCK
DOWN WHEN HE TRIED TO EXPLAIN
E‘AND WHY DOES

HE

PERMHAPS THEY MAY HAVE 4
MADE A FORCED LANDING IN

OF HELP.. AND HWERE
SHIP. READY TC
THOUGH FATE LANDED
- ERE

By HAL FORREST

JUNGLE MAY BE
LY

.FOR ME TO..

TOM! THAT LOOKS LIKE A
HANGAR..UNDER THEM
TREES/.YEP..IT IS/

| CAN SEE TH' NOSE
OF A PLANE IN THERE/

AND..TOMMY AND SKEETS ARE
NOW WALKING INTO TROUBLE/

Rl Brnes

10

TAKE HER TO MISS EDWARDS
AND GET SOME DRESSES _SHE CAN
DRAPE A GOWN AROUND A LATWE
A BALLOON AND MAKE IT LWOOK
LIKE SOMETHING/?

By SOL MESS

[ -
[~ =

Ll

EQ! I'L BET THE SEA GOT
HER ENTIRE WARDROBE WITH THE
EXCEPTION OF THE GOWN SWES

STANDING IN THE MIDOLE CF AND
a7 ILLBET THAT'S

—

rLy
ooy
CERTAINLY
FEELS WS
OBLIGATION
O WS
BROTHERS
CHILD ..
AND
TS GCT
™M
WORR1ED!
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