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@ SERIAL STORY

DARK JUNGLES

BY JOHN C. FLEMING & LOIS EBY

Amerlean aviators are pleking
up vight where American tonr-
ists left off in shocking Paris |
and Naples.

With Major Hoople
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CHAPTER 1X
DARJCN’ISS engulfed them grad-
ually as the small mule cara-
van moved farther into the jun-
gle, but the matted roof of trees
above them kept off the heaviest
force of the raln.

For the first hour along the
elippery irail there was a con-
stant checking of mules and lug-
gage by the muleteer, the Indian
servant boys and Renaldo. Then,
ratisfied the buggage was secure
and the mules arranged In the
best order possible, they settled
down to the arduous, monolonous
task of sticking onto the muscular
little animals as they made thelr
way over sieep, slippery roots and
pulled themselves out of mud
hol;:m ing th ter fram

', mopp! e water
his face, peered ahead at Allison's
slight figure beginning to slump
in the sanddle, “How you coming?"
he called.

When she didn't snswer, he
spurred his mule ahead at a wide
gpot in the trall and came along-
side her, There was & look of
strained pain on her fage under
the rivulets of water.

“Anything wrong?” Honest
concern and humorous malice
blended nicely in Bamry's voice,

She pulled up the corners of
her mouth in angry imitation of
mirth. “Wrong?" she echoed, her
wvolce wobbling shrilly, She raised
one trembling hand and pushed
back tendrils of escaping hair,
with a fluttering laugh. “What
could be wrong?" she scoffed, hit-
terly, “Beyond being broken in
16 pieces, every tooth in my head
shaken out by this fiendish beast
of a mule, and baked and drowned
at the same time; I'm just fine
How are all your family?"

Barry threw back his head with
a lsugh. "It hasn't touched your
disposition yet,” he =aid.

“If T ever find out,” she added
vehemently, *“that there's any
other way of getting into that
plantation than over this torture
rack, I'll shoot Renaldo right in
the middle of that beautiful back
of his and draw and quarter him
with my own hands."

Renaldo turned about in his
zaddle with a dismayed smile.
YiAfter an hour or so," he sug-
gested, "'we might stop for an early
Junch.”

‘You can put me right in the
kettle,” Allison blazed. "Tll be
deud" and pounded tender by

‘I'HE rain went steadily on. By

b a1 BRIk TORTOR o
m em ' progress pain-
fully slow., Allison had revived
somewhat during the pause for
lunch—enough to resent Renaldo's
%lﬂ thas she go back to Puerio

"an:i: ) § }éetd yt:éuﬁup this mm"]l;
ing?" she deman indignantly,
‘No,” Renaldo admitted, his
, dark eyes brooding over
her pale face, “but I can't bear to
See you o
“You'll have to bear it,” snapped
(Allison. “Do you want me to get
repressions?”

As the afternoon wore on the |

jungle grew denser, the ftrees
Jarger. The buzz of insecls rose
in a heavy pall of sound. The
jungle seemed suddenly to have
closed in around them.

Allison turmed and motioned
Barry to crowd his mule closer,
‘He thought he caught a frightened
glint in her wide eyes. She began
1o talkc brightly.

“I have some Mayan knives that
were dug from around here,” she
told him, “Father sent them to
me once. Did you know this was
Mayan country?"

Renaldo smiled back at them.
“It was the chicle scouts looking
Jor zapote trees who discovered
Ahe Mayan ruins,” he said. “So,
wou might say, if it were not for

halt submerged before the serve
ant's call brought help. |

Renaldo's face was wset and
strained with fatigue. He looked
at the small creature whose head
and terrorized eyes only wore
ubove the sucking mud and said,
“It’s no use, 1'm sorry about your
trunks, Miss Topping."

Allison grabbed his hand as it |
pulled the gun from his holster,
Her wvoice whipped out in hys-
terical commuand,

Barry walched the exhausted
natives, under her screamed
threats, run for block and tackle,
hiteh ropes through wooden blocks
tied to overhanging trees. Angrily
he muttered to her as six mules
strained in agonized effort at the
rope tied about the bogged ani-
mal's head.

‘““You would have fo save your
precious trunks!™

She looked at him and said
nothing, but he was struck with
a sudden feeling af jron buried
somewhers beneath that decep-
tively delicate nature of hers. She
was down on her knees, a slim
white figure, helping get the slings
under the beast. It was her hands,
scratching and bleeding, that sup-
ported the shaking beast when it
was finally pulled up onto firm
ground.

Renaldo slashed the ropes and,
as the muddy trunks dropped, she
helped ease the suffering animal
to the ground, murmuring to it |
as she poured water over its
square little head. Then she
raised her eyes in one last flash
of command.

“Throw those trunks in the suck
holel" she eaid.

(Teo Be Continued) l

Civilian flying will be com- !
mon after the war, says a plane
manufacturer. Meaning more

people will fall for it? J
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THIS CURIOUS WORLD

WE HUMANS

LIVE IN A GREAT
OCEAN O A2,
WALKING ALONG ON
THE BOTTOM, LIKE
CRABS ON THE
FLOOR OF THE SEA/
AND IF WE ASCEND
TOO FAR, WiF /S,
JUST AS DO DEEP
SEA CREATURES
WHEN TAKEN TOO

W. E. STRANZ,
Labln, Whsconsin,
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“I think you make the best |
contacts!"
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ilization might never have been | 1Pictured U. S, animal
Jmown 1o historians,” Supreme EDHLITIHICIAIVIEIL [t 21 Fruit
1.0“1 wisI];L I‘n} had thknit argument Court justice, =R T ;‘ 2 : ;‘ M gg 5 P TS 22 Standard of
use when I was a kid,” laughed Wi Ll
{Barry, “I never could mnufhince _l!_ey Blast ABIATHG| TEISIEIE NE fﬁrf value
mother that I was abelling cul- [ 8He {5 the PlUMafFalc|c q{ﬁ.’a A|S|E|A] 23 Oceanslde
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RENALDO called curt directions | 19 Mineral rock AlS{S[Als|S|T[NATIE] 35 Perform
to his own beast and tugged | 57 ﬂsn] Sk 1 Frigid v CAL g Baving;losk
on his reins. It backed slowly Equ 41 Frigl ABLL 38 Infer
toward Allison's until fts tail | 22 Post meridiem 42 Mountain 1 Sloping way 38 Evergreep
fouched the other mule's desper- (abbr,) (abbr.) 2 Indlan 40 Any
ately flniling head. The struggling 23 Hibernaling 43 Fastener 3 Tellurium 41 Parliole
little animal seemed reassured. it animal od (symbol) 43 Tabldis
grasped the lend mule's tail with | 250n the ocean #4Godof war  4Compound 44 Alr (comb,
its strong white teeth. Renaldo | 28 Repast 46 Skip ether form)
leaped off and pulled. His mule | 20 On account 48 Boat paddle 5 Darling 45 Medical tablet
strafned forward, Allison's smaller (abbr.) 40 Family fight 6 Happy 48 Belonging to
animal held on grimly, his legs | 30 Road (abbr,) 50Jumbled type 7 Print measure him
kleking feebly at the sucking mud. | 31 Auricle 51In the interior 8 Container 47 Ontarlo
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onto ﬂn-nc:r ground, 34 Symbol for (abbr,) Science 49 Distant
“B:I'avu! " Allison patled the acelyl 65 Fashions tabbr.) 50 Vegetable
mule's heaving side. "Plucky little | 35 Also 66 He s a mem- 11 Microbes 52 Morindin dys
devils, aren't they?" she cried to | 35 Abound ber of the 12 Before 53 Fool (abbr.)
Barry, "I'm going to eall him | 37 Dense highest U, 8. 13 Standard 54 Registered
Cassidy. Look at him hopping | Shauese = (abbr.) nurse (abbr.)
around like a sand figa,” | 5 & |7 8 [ o [n iz |2
Renaldo drew his mule up at
the first good specimen of zapote L] e
tree, Allison examined it eagerly,
She turned to Barry with a fiash | 3 33 T
of her old spirit. ‘ )
“‘That's what I'm going to climb .
when I learn to be a chiclero,” -
she said arrogantly, . o
¥ou gee that other tree so close 3 A % LON £
to the zapote?" Renuldo went on.
“That !a the compadre troe—very (]
poisonous. Tts leaves drip into the
oyes of the chicleros, Many Have | 5 T Tas
thelr eyeballs destroyed.” i
Alligon didn't answer him, She = :
dug Ner heels abruptly into the b;,,; hee
'sldes of Cassidy and went on, but Z
Barry could hea the shiver of hor- n ] Y
ror that went through her slim )
" L3 P LY .’:}'.qj
ey were within a mile of the. i i
lestancin where they would stop Wk I8 S I BT ey
for the night, balancing thelr last ) ik
hoarded strength ngal theso o :
final minutes—when it happen £t L
The hindmost mule of the baggage
train stumbled  wearily into =a
viclous suck hole. The two small
lashed to its buck were g <= e A O P
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STUNNING SET FOR
A CHAIR OR COUCH

6940 :
by Alice Brooks

FProtection plus heauty for
your favorite chair or your dav-
enport—in one of the most strik-

ing filet crochet sets you've ever
seen, A horse’'s head and a
wreath make the design that's set
off to perfection by the back-
ground of lace stitch. Pattern
6840 contains charts and direc-
tions for making set; stitches;
list of materials needed.
" To obtaln tms pattern send 11
cents in coin to The Herald and
News, Household Aris Dept,,
Klamath Falls Do not send this
picture, but keep it and the num.
ber for reference. Be sure to
wrap coin securely, az a lopse
coin often slips out of the envel-
ope, Requests for patterns
should read, "Send pattern No.
Aeary DO [ daraipers followed by
your name and address,

We teach American history
bocause we are trying to find
out what we are and why. His
tory establishes in the minds of
cilizens the hablts wilhout
which democracy could not
function,—Prof, Maxwell H, Sa.
velle of Stanford U,

. - -

There are only iwo reason-
able grounds for deferment,
Either the government doesn't
wunl a nan, or the government
wiants him somewhere olyo—
Selective Service Direclor Lew-
is B, Hershey.

We must be certaln that a
Just and durable peace f{ollows
the war, We must be equally
cortalty thnt America has good
and  capable Jeadership after
viclory.—~Navy Sccretary Frank
Knox,
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SOME ONE ELSE WILL HAVE TO
DESTROY THE LOCK &ATES THAT Will
BOTTLE UP NEARLY 20 U-BOATS
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