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CHAPTER XIX
'I‘HS moohewis full—a brilliant
Tuminous digk moving throtgh
the warm blue of the tropie sky.

The brecze was wirm, Even th

towering depths of the jungle

aeomed pulsing with some dark,
vibrant elixir of life.

Barry, strolling beside Alllson
poross the clearing from the In-
dian huts, gnve a sigh of Im.
potience, In all thiz vital, urgen
rushing of nature he folt himseli
the one fixed, helpless point,

“It's been nine doys since I go!
back from the Quiche country,”
he mutiered, “I can't sit around
foreyver,"

Allison lifted the s=oft fared
skirt of her evening gown to leap
g puddle. “Renaldo says you arc
a very strong man {f you can
thiow off the kind of fever you
gol In two weeks"

Barry ignoved the reminder,
“T'Il be all right 1t 1 take it slow.
How goon do you expect to have
the chicle ready for shipment?”

She glanced Involuntarily to-
ward the lne of cooking vats in
the decp shadows of the jungle.
*Tomorrow,” she said, “or al
latest the next day.”

They went up the steps to the
veranda, ‘She crossed fo let
down the bamboo screen, and
called a servant,

“Have her bring my drink to
my badroom, will youl" Barry
asked. “I want to get out some
reports fo send back to head-
quariers with the chicle train"

“pOh, bother reporis!” cried Al-
lison. *It's such a lowvely night"
‘The hanging lamp above her made
a molten aurecle of her cropped
hair, She looked like a pampered
debutante in her black wisp of
& dress and her gleaming jewels,

YATL right, then she flung out
with' & pouting smile, “IT let
Rennldo whisper beautiful noth-
ings to me.”

“I'l bet he can'do it grinned
Barry., “See you af breakfast
He went to his room, the grin
lingering on his face. It was a
constant source of surpriza to him
how this autocratic little darling
of society could adapt herself to
this heathen mode of existence,
He had seen bther women t=v to
do it and fail—women with far
more strength of characlter, more
palse. What was the difference?

A certain flexibility, he decided,
a8 he brought out hiz small port-
able typewriter and found & suit-
ably low table. She had no strain
or grudge over the loss of her
fortune. She was not making the
attempt to mold the jungle to her,
but was content {o mold herssif o
the jungle, She had a quality of
receptiveness, that's what she had

—that essentislly feminine key-
note so eternally lacking in most
women.
L L

I.IE got hold of his thoughls by

main force then, realizing he'd
been about fo compare her with
his flancee, And Lila— Grad-
ually he was able 1o concentratc
on his reporis:

He worked at first with ab-
sorbed speed. The mule train go-
ing out with chicle would be the
last chance fo start the reporis
to the New York office before he
made his next attempt to persuade
the Quiche chief to open up his
mercury mines, He wanted these
reporis complete. In caze he didn't
come out of the Quiche counfry
this time, the company would
have all data at hand and could
carry on the campaign for the
mines without lozs of time.
Time. . ..

His fingers moved faster over
the keys. There wag so damnably
little time and the need of the
mines was zo great! Heo feit a
fresh wave of impatience burn
through him. He cursed his stupid
fever, If he could only start back
tomorrow! For a minute he played
with the idea. Why not rislk it?
He might make it. He might be
sble 1o’ prove io the chief that
he had been framed, He might. ..

But cold logic smashed hls
wishful thinking, He was already
trembling with the effort of a half
hour's typing. His head felt light
and dizzy. No, he would be
throwing away the one chance of
nccomplishing his mission if he
went off half-cocked. Beiter to
wait till Renaldo had finished the
chicle boiling, and made the trip
to the new grove. Then he had
promised 10 go with him, And
Renaldo's friendship 'with the re-
mote old chief would be the one
hope of expluining the suspicion
pinned on Barry in thelr unfor-
tunale first encounter,

His fingers were slumbling over
the keys now, Hitling more wrong
keys than right. He pushed bacl
his rude chale and crossed the
low=roofed room to push the win-
dow open further. He eluiched
the sill for support and struggled
for his breath as he looked out
at the moon-flooded clearing of
the estancia, Curféd fover—mal-
Ing a weakling out of a man in
a couple of \tnekr-r

-

ENOCK sounded on hig door,
And at his invitation, Allison
entered.

“Renaldo didn't come” she
murmured wickedly, "s0 1 brought
you your drink!' But as she
hanfled him the iced pincapple
julee, abrupt eoncern swept the
provocative teasing light from her
foce. “You're elck again!”

He explained bitlerly that it
wins the work he'd done. He
wanted to get it outl nnd—

She broke In eagerly. “Ull do
the typing: I'm marvelous at hunt
nnd peck. You dictate.

He refused at first, but ‘even=
fually tried it, He found the
method worked, and warmed to
Iis task. Hope lifted him, He'd
Kot the reports out all right this

\\"m.‘I

laon Lyped obediently nt first,
But gradually her rising interest
Lroke Into questions, ‘The pleture
of his mission began 1o tako form
for her, He answered hed auese

Jjons readily, Told her of the
sstimated amount of quicksilver
lo be found in the voleanic Quiche
highlands. ©f the huge mining
and transportation system ready
{to be hurled into the country the
moment  Quiche permission was
given.

“You'll get it, T know you willl"
she sald. Excitement was like a
trance on her, “Renaldo will help
you,"

It was date but she insisted on
finishing. When the reports were
done, she put away tho type-
writer and moved back chasr and
table, turning out the bright {yp=
ing lamp. The small night lamp

by his bed was a fecble glow |

in the flooding moonlight. As her
stihouette moved by the open win-

dow toward his emply glass, hel

had again the swift impression
that she was a gay debutante at
a club danece.

She was murmuring peacefully,
“Full moon makes the jungle rest-
less, So many noises tonight.
Mules stomping around. Indians
stamping around. The trees shout-
ing around. . .-."

“Make you nervous?" he asked.

She paused beside him, glass
in hand. “Nervazus? she echoed
wonderingly, “Why should they?
!t}i}gh: at the moment 1 love them
all™

He searched the white oval of
her face turned up to him. She
meant it. *“You're a miracle
woman," he told her. “And thanks
for everything™

She started to answer him, then

broke off to listen, her face auul

lifted to his. It was only the

sound of footsteps on the hard |

wood of the hall, but the rhythm
of the movement was Wrong— |
lighter than Renaldo—not the |
slithering step of a servant.

A tall, slender figure in light |
suit, boots and sun helmet moved
into the open doorway. Calmly, |
as if her being there were an
ordinary, not an impossible thing,

she smlled acrois (he moonllt

Toom at the two standing
in the window. togetir

“Hello, darling!” It was Lila's
o,
(To Be Continped)

FRIENDLY EDITOR

Julian Miller of St, Louis, Mo.,
mimeographs a newsletter for
mimeograph a newsletter for
distribution to about 100 of his
friends In the services, It con.
tains news of Interest to the ens
tire group, who know each oth.
er, and reprints letters from in-
dividual members.

510 BUYS
TWO STENL HELMETS

Two steel helmets might
stop two bullets and save
two priceless American lives!

War stamps buy steel hel-
mais.

Wouldn't It make you feel
good, even if it Inconveni.
ences you, to rent your spare
room for exira war stamp
purchases?

I'm a Herald and News
Want-Ad, and I'm enlisted for
the duration.

Phone me at 3124, and I'll
turn YOUR spare room into
steel helm_ets!

Herald & News
Want-Ads
Get Results
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With | Major Hoople
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GUARD THAT BOY-
 ISH TONGUE OF
NOURS, LEANDER }
FATHER 16 A .
POWERFUL MAN,
REGARDLESS

OF HIS NOGE [ e
AND DON'T TRY
ANN MADC AP
PRANKS QN HIM
~HE REQENTS
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LOTTA FLOWER AN
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WHEN'S NOUR POP
COMING, UNCLE
BULGN T =T GAW
AN OLD PHOTO
OF HIM =+~ WE
LOOKS KIND OF
HUMBN steseme
WONDER \F HE
COULD HIDE A

GOOD GOSH!
NOU
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BY THIS TIME...
WHUT YA BEEN
DOIN' ALL DAY ; /
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HOLD EVERYTHING!

By Frod Hormon

ORCHIDS FOR YOU
IN VIVID STITC.IERY

7535 aal
A———
by_Alio_e Brooks

These ‘beautiful embroidered
flowers look positively reall Or-
chids for you and some garden
favorites are included in easy-to-
do motifs to give richness to
towels, bed linens and cloths.
Use the natural colors. Pattern
7535 contains a transfer pattern
of 8 and 6 reverse motifs averag-
ing 6 x 4% Inches; materials need-
ed; stitehes,

To obtain this patlern send 11
cents in coin to The Herald and
News, Household Arts Dept.,
Klamath Falls. Do not send this
picture, but keep it and the num-
ber for reference. Be sure to
wrap coln securcly, as a loose
coln often slips out of the envel-
ope, Requests for patterns
should read, "“Send pattern No
sprsisisrnsty B0 Lissiiaiin f0llowed by
your name and address,

FISH FIRST

A large percentage of the float-
ing equipment charted by the
Army will be returned to the
Alaska salmon-fishing industry
in time for scasonal operations,
Alaska derives nearly three-
quarters of its total revenue from
its fisheries.

NO MORE BRAESB BUTTONS
Replacing brass buttons and
insignia with molded plastics on
overcoatls and blouses of enlisted
men will result in & saving of
366,000 pounds of metal In 1943,

SHIPS AHEAD
United States shipbullding fs
expected to atlain the 1043 goal
of 16,000,000 tons, unless a ma-
terial shortage should develop,

Hungary is belkin' against fur-
nishing troops to the axls, More
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and more Balkan {rouble for
Hitler,
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FIGHTER SUPPORT:,. THEY
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L LRI i

]

By V. T. Hamlin
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