~ Hated rubber to nafety.

[

THURGDAY., MARCH 11th, 1537

* ;

THE ACTON .FREE PRESS

4

o Et PAGN THRER

) — IS

S

Ghe Free Press Shart Story

JUNGLE

By

JOHN BS00OTT .'I'JI\‘.'}UEH'.....I'..EI

JUSTICE

;{E” (reterreviisiivevee

ELEN WATSON

dronlng asroplane, counted ten

as shea fell swillly Into space,

and then pulled her rip—cord. Her hsart

wor pumnping heavily as she walled for

the parachute to blllow open. Finally

it “cracked™ with & report that caused
her eardrums to ring.

With a. detachment - which =slightly
surprised her, the girl! gozed anbout us
she fell “Bhs saw ths white-cappsd
mountaing under p broiling sun, the
thilckly-matied jungle which spread ko
a amooth green zea overywhere about
her. Directly beneath her was the lake,
shimmering ks hommered broneze, un-
marred by a ripple even where that in-
Nated rubber boal rested In mid-centre,

It was this inflated boat, the kind
curried by oeroplanes antleipaling
waler landings, which hod determined
her to jump from the blplane plloted Ly
her brother, Bradiey. Hlz peroplane
now buszed over the Jungls to the west-
ward. The glrl's anxlous blus eyes

“darted back to the soggy rubber boat.

Motlonless In the luke's brasy cenbre,
it atill told its story. It was tho st
link In unsolving the mystery surround-
ing the complele disappeasrance of hes
father and older brother, Murch, n mys-
tery now a week old.

* A thousand feel above ilio luke, ¥elen

prepared for the landlng, loosening her
"shule harness zo that she ‘could qulckly
Ifree herzelf of iz encumbering welght
when she strnuck the wotler.

FliLy feet above the zurfoce, she drop-
ped free, stnlking with o great splach
und plunging down—down—down Inlo
the Jukewarm luke, She drove lLerself
swittly o the surfate with powerlul
strokes of her slim, browned grms, wnd
slruck out Yor the boat. Although its
soggy condltlon indlepted duys of ex-
pasure Lo u tropleul sun, it still sup-
ported her welght when she elombered
over the doughnut-shaped ring of In-
She found a
padkdle and a hand-pump in the bottom;
with the latter she pumped fresh alr
into the boat.

Oluncing nbout for sight of o log-
Mko xhape, the glrl woau yvelleved o sso
none., If there were alllgators in this
lnke, they had sunk Into the mud to
edcape the merelless afternoon s
Bradley's weroplune wax now xllent. The
wnhsence of Ils pulsating beat left her
Teeling slngularly alone. She felt smull,
chill fingers of terror creeping about her
heart and fought a hysterical impule to
cry out.

Could her father have landed here?
" Xf %0, where wus the aeroplane Mareh
had plloled? Was it, too, swallowed up
by the ever-creeplig jungle? - Swallowed
up as had been the marks of o great
Mayan clvillmtlon whlch now decayed
in Ha depths?

Helen shuddered slightly as she plck-
od up her paddle. ¥or the Arst time,
then, sho saw a great, gleaming paluce
of whibe gtone, with sleps leading Into
the water. Yt wus & Mayan ediflce buri-
=d here in the jungle ‘for centurlss

"That explains whut brought ¥ather
down to thls lake” thought Helen, with
u falnl Yeeling of rellef. *Punny Brad
und Y dldn't see it Lefore, But Y gues3
thal fan't 30 strange, after all, the way
‘It's burlad I;.I!I. Jungle follage ™

8he remeémbered that she had prome-
led to cull to Brudléy after he hod
landed. ¥t wus too exclly posgible to be-
come Mat In that impenetrable tangle
of :mhrw lsh Jungle growth, gnd lana
vines.  Bhe called ot intervals as she
paddled toward the white stane palace,
und preséntly awoke the mocking echoes
of the jungle. Monkeys chattered an-
yrily In high -drooplng palms. Parrots
commenced an agitated diatribe. Crim-~-
son Hamingos beat long groaceful wings
ngainst the dead pir as they flew hur-
rledly away. She recelved Nno answer
to her calls.  ¥ad Brodley been hype
landing in uhut from o distance, they
.'lmd Eupposed waos o clearlng?

Az -Helen approached the
palace,
with

Moyan

wonder., It was o structure of

fizely-Alted  stones, surpazsing anything ,
architectural |

she hod ever seen  for
barauty. "
She drew her rublaer .boat
the tiny steps which ftted
feel of w prebistorte people. Tler heact
leaprdd as she saw the mark of shoes
In the age-old preen slime on the bot-
Lum ste po. They must bee the trocks 3 H
her futher o= brother, the boat wltdly e
number of tlusr neraplivine on it bestifhedg
that! ”—Hﬂlllh.i‘ up the steep stane
staltwav, she reached (he top breathie:, .,
winl pantin::. Qnee more she callind L
Diradley.. This thme, e realating throngn
Lie chatleruny: of monkeys and raucoy !
Crles of parrats, his ve oy ~rifted "ta her

ULy ¥
the =l

fxa

sihe eonlinued to call, hwr eves mean-
whitle sweeping the Jungle-fringed shore
of the lake
w il she wun In the
surface; now, from un levatlon,
turned brassy ugaln,

it had
Nearly un hour

Liter Wradley appeared ut - the bLottom
of the stalrs u wuchete, wlt.h wWhich e

had cut his wuy out of the “hiugh,
eripped Iy his hund, e mopped  per-

splrution o hig Bripeed futrhrml st

b

dived off the-

her clear blue eves grew wide |

The waler bl been elear
boat close Lo [y

smiled up at her. "Any slgn of Dad?™”
he. panted,

“"Poolprints right near where you're
atanding,” sald Helen, then added hope-
fully, "Heo nmmust be somewhere near.

That's his boat, awll right.'

Bradley nodded, staring ot lts number.
“This must, have been o blg city,” ho
sald, nfleor w moment's rest. “I rmn
wcross decayed bulldings all through the
bush. And do you know why thers was
u clearing where I set down my plane?
That spot hud been paved with stane
blocks nt zome distant time, Helen.™

Hhe nodded, her eyes nlling with won-
der. "“"The monoliths ot Qulrigus were
erected mround 551 A. IL_—_Th.n:u-u bulld-
Ings must be much oldec—perhaps ecen-
turles.™

“Y guess Y can maoke the -t:lirrﬂ:r now,"
sald Bradley, starting up.

When he had jolned her ut the top
uf the sleps, they explored the rooms
of the palace. The dust of ages had
settled In nlches and on probrusions
which must hove servedr ny shalves, ¥Yiere
und there was o plice whero tho dust
wut mlssing.

“Some ono's rt-cﬂnl.h' taken relles rrmn
here,"” zald ¥elen.

"Trust on wrchacologisd lke Dad,”
tnld HBradley, smiling. “He must beg
rammewhere around. But where ts his
nlane?* C

“He had o land plane just ns we did,"
suld Helen, “He couldn’t have lunded
in the Iake.  And that clearing's tha
anly wrsible landing place near
here=—"" )

Her brother's lps tightened In & white
line and his lean, serlous face nobered.
"No aone's ever landed there before,”
declared Bradley with certalnty. I
have reen wheel truckst™

It put o grim Interpretation on their
expedition.

A week earller AMr., Watson had left
with Murch, his oldeat son, from Cuale-
male City.' ¥e hud made frequent trips
over Lhe jungle in search of o lost Mayan
city whose only cluim to exislence lay
in an anclent Mayun legend. Conse-
quently, neither Brudley nor ¥elen had
felt uny concern regarding this particu-
luy flight until he had folled to return
that night. Then thelr apprehensions
roce.

The next daoy the two of them sat
out in the gecond weroplane which Ay,
Watson used In archucalogleal oxpara-
tion. Both ¥lelen and Bradley ecould Hy
e zhip as well as Muorch., Mr. Walson
had given them all tralnlng when he
had declded to retlre from business to
devole the rest of his life to the fur-
therlng of human, knowledge by arch-
ndologicul ref.enrf:l_ll. One day Ielen
would take the controls, the next day,
Bradley. They pushed farthey and far-
ther over the truckless jungle until on
thic, thelr gleth duy of search, they had
reen the rublbwr boat In the luke. .

Helen's firm littls jaw suddenly stif-
fenad, “Ldsten, Yirad, thliere's no uge
pretending Dad's somewhere around, Ha
lin’t, or he'd have heard all that elamor
I was maoking to lead you here. We'll
have to face focts and get to work if
we're to loave thls farlorn place be-
fore dark. Either Dud ond Mark npaat
In the lake and drownsd; or else they
trled o escape through the jungle.

Hrudley nodded soleminly. “That’s
logleal. And {f they tock to the jungle,
there's Httle chance of thelr galding
through allve. It loaks haod.

“Lels not jump to coneluglons,” IHelen
tald hurrledly. *I'll search the lake,
and you look for slgns of thelr depar-
ture through the jungle. What Eay?"

Oradley agreed. elen walked slowly
down the steen stalrs, hushing oul again

—

Helen with finallty.

in the rubber boat. She hand covered
hall the lake when aho saw her fathers
acroplane In the clear walers, quite
plainly visble fifty fect below her,

¥elen was Inclined to relurmn to Hrod-
ley withh her dlscovery, btut some. Im-
pulse drove her on to further investign-
tlon. HBhe was glad it had, for at the
opposite end of the lake, she uncovered
something far more startling. Plainly
vizible in the short eipanso of soft mud
at that end were the I,':ﬂ.nl.-l.l-r.u:l muarks ul'
an acroplane, : a

A pecsond utmp!n_p-c,_ un amphlblan,
had landed at thiz lake ehortly after
her father had, evidenly resculng him?
Why hoad not he communicated with
them nt Guotemstlns City If he was gafe?
Ehe could find no satlsfactory nnswer Lo
thizsquesilon, ko she paddled back to the
palore, .

Brodley met her on the steps, hils faco
Nushed with excilement. “I  Yound
where they'd cumped for perhaps fous
or five days!” he greeled her, *“rhoy'd
bullt n thatched hut ugainst the alde
of the palace, und there were the bBoned
of quite u number of lguanas. - 'The
number of these repbllo bones gove me
an cablmate of thelr Iengthr of =itay.
Something I cun't understand though, L
that their macheles are In the hut and
thére's only one place where they've cut
Inlo the bush, and then for only fficen
or twenlty feot. It looks nx- if they*d:
tricd to hlde that trull, too. Y can'l
understond It

Helem laughoed ul her bLrother's sorl-
ousness, and then explained what she
hod learned. *“OhL* zald Hradley with
redlef, *“then they gobt out zafely. Yeere
haps just thls wmorming*

“I'm golng to tuke o look ab that trall
before we leave,” xuld ¥ielen. "“Tha

faclk that they're tried to hide [t puulnﬂ

me."'

She made her way around the palaca
with diffieulty to the trull hown through
the heavily matted bush., At the end
of the zhort trall she pped, her cyes
nurrowed thoughtfully! Suoddenly dead
leaves to one elde caughb her ‘nitentlon,
and she dived Into the bush with o cry.

Under the dead leaves were n niumber
of ‘priceless archacologleal findi — a
beautifully carved golden ditk: o num-
ber of strings of tiny golden bells. por-
haps string ance worn by zome AMayan
princess; brondd and pold rings and car-
rings: pold-embossed plugues; obaldian
kntves with carved, golden handles: a
malachlte cpindle whorl: o golden ucep-
ter; and jade ornaments. Last, but not
least, wos Mr. Watson's blg canters.

Faor a minute Ilelen ecould nob trust
herself to zpeal. She looked up at
Oradley with trembling lps,  and saw
his Jaw museles white and  ctralned
under hls tan. *Brad, you know Pather
would never go away leaving these
things behind him!  Somethings hap-
pened to himi™

“You're right,” zald ber brother zlow-
Iy. “There's something sinister abour
thiz whole busniess ™

Panlc began to feize Jelen ot  ler
brother's  wopds. Somehow the words
of her minlster back hame came flash-
Ing Into her mnind, flooding her soul
with rellef. The sermon had foded Into
the limbo of the past, but his quotatlon
had remained bLright and chining in her
mind. *“Be still, and know that ¥ gm
God." Those words had often caved her
from anger, anxiety, Ilrkzome quarrels,
Now,' in thils moment when 1t reemed
that zome terrible dizaster had befallen
her father, those words gave the girl
hope and courage. _ .

She cald with o calmneszs which sur-
prized Bradly: "You're wure Dad dldn't
push through the bush?™

“Absolutely.™

“Then Dad went out by plane,” gald
“Come, we'll take
thase things he left with-usT They re-
present o pricelezs find, Brad.”

He stared at her for o moment in
perplexity, and then silently stuffed hi;
pockels and his flying helmet witd
Mayan relles. They found thelr way to
the clearing by the trall he had made,
and pushed the aperoplane bock to the
extreme end of the stone amphitheatre.

It was a narrow squeeze, getting out
of that clearing. desplte the fact that
Oradley “gunned” the bLiplane savagely
fur fifteen minutes before taxling down

W
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the <&learing. They brusled the tops
of the highest palms, and then climb-
cd In spirals above the lost Mayoan clty
and the Hitle lake. p

They arrived without mishap In
Cludag] de Guatemala, and apod along
Lo the Poalace Hotel In o taxieab. ;

Hradley askod at the desk If any tele-
Krams liad prrived, bul the obsequious
clerk shook his head in o definite negua-
tive. Bradley paced the room like a
caged Non when they reached thelr sulto
of rooms. “They would have communi-
cated with us {f they'd gotten out safe-
ly," he declared. “Somethlng terrible's
happened to Dad and March.

“*Ie sUll, and know that T am God!"
commanded some Inner voles, *“Don't
et Brud atompede you Into deolng some-
thing you'll regret.” Aloud, Y¥ielen sald
quietly, “Hrod, will you pleass leb ine
think thls out eclearly, and stop your
paclng?*

Her brother stared at her o moment,
thaking with anger. “You're hopeless!
T'm golng down to thp telegraph offlce
to sev If any messuges hoave come.' Yo
slummed out of thoe room,

Helen was relloved, Now, ab least, ﬂ}h:l
might have o chance to thlnk. Sud-
denly wn unforeseen possibillly occur-
red Lo her, o simple that she morvel-
led she had not thought of it before.
When Bradley returned soon afler, zhe
knew from hls expreasion that there was
no word.

“Comeo wilh me, Brad,"” ghe nald, “I'm
| kolng Lo visly the varlous afrports.'

He followed without guestonlng. She
went to three alrporis, naking aboub an
amphiblan. At the third she learned
thut one occuslonally lunded there. "Tha
cwrner wid an orchasologist of more
Drelenslon  than accomplishment,  ¥iis
name wos Sldney ¥Yondell, o  namo
whieh ktlrred unpleasant memorles In
her mind.

Sldney Yoandell had ance been o mem-
ber of the Royul Geographic Socloty,
but ﬁluu:l been requested to resign when
her fother, utlerly unconeelons ihat he

| wny hurting anyone ond seeking anly

the truth, hoad exploded Yandell's spu-
poced  dlseovery of heretofore unknown
Mayan rulng.  Her father hod followed
the trail ol Slevens, an early writer abo 1.
the ruins of Yucatan, and had publizh-
d the photorraphs. Unwittingly Afr.

on nome of the bulldings: and Sldnsy
Yoandell, consclously taking only quecr
angles of the mame Iﬂng-—knuu.'n rujm;.
had been ecaught in hls own deception
through no intent of her father., Yan-
dell's claim fo fome faded when Mr.
Walron's pholographs proved that the
Impostor's lest elly wns only a photo-
graphic delusion, for the VYuecatan ecjty
had been known for thirty years, Van-
dell had subseguently been osked Lo re-
zlgn froam the Royal Geograplile Soclety,
and he bore Mr. Watson on unreason-
Ing dislike, -

Helen had heard of late that Sidney
Yandell was trying to vindleate himself

(Continued an Page Baven)

GUARANTEED RELIEF
FROM CONSIIPATION

Common eonstipation is usuully
due to meals Jow in “bulk.” I:Hu
and drugs piveord temporary re-
lief. The sensible thing to do is to
put “bulk” back into your mesnla.

Millionsa of people pet thin needed
“LulL" in o tﬁmlu:muu cercal: Kel-
logg’s ALL- Ruan. Its “buolk” fe
much like that in leafy vegetahles.
Within tho body, it ohxorba mois-
ture, forma o soft maose, pently
cleznges the system.

. Some years ago, an investipatior
was made among thousands of ALL
NuaN users., 98 per cent fourud it
natiefactory., Only 2 2 per cent hai
the type of constipation that wauld
not reupond to ALL-DraN.

Atr-NeaN is guaranteed, Try i
a week, - If not gatisfuctoyy, you-
moncy w:ll e refunded by tla
Kelloggy Campany.

Just eat two tableapoonfuls daily
either ug cercul or in enoked dishe:
ALL-IIRAN i3 mold by all procers.
Mude by Kellopy in London.
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Watzon had caupght seme queer angles |

SLAT'S DIARY
BY OLIVER N. WARREN

Tea for every Laste

"SALADA

_ TEA

Canadian-Born Puckster Weds in England

. e —— i

Well, T wenl to 8.8 &
Not wikth my permlshen tho.
The 3. 40 leecher & church preecher
alnt so hob with yores trooley. Whoe hind
mulch druther lasen to some thing on
the raydeo. Or go u akoalelng aund ule,

Manday: Cenls they wure so mulch sgeb
downing over the U. 8. Pu h# dissided
to try & dis satlstle are heny pome how,
He declulrs they alnt a settlng down
offen enull to plecy him or necther Jno.
L Louls.
| Tuesday! A ludle which cum to arv
kool wog o cutten oul sbllloetts oub of
paper of us kids, Hhe cut 1 of Juke that
were s good L shode the wart on his
nose & when Lhe dds sedn jt—iwell, that
broke up the partle 30 to spoek.

Wednesdny: Bllslers gromma gob onto
him for not bowlnyg hly hed in church
ﬂilrldny when the preecher was pruyering
A Hlisters (he alnt o dum) wanted to
no how hid gromma found out he wos
vuelng the seenecrey,

Thursduy: June dont no hardly neth-
Ing In xkool but she goty Ly In purty
goud shape. Tecenl the teecher ust hes
to tell the No. of Negrose In the U, 8. In
any given year on the blok. bd, 22 she
tuk u peace of chock & writ Instant 14
und D2—none. The teechor ulfh &2 sad
that ure co-rect. i

Friday: Jake nint over been so hot
for Elsyr Mu 50 when she out hlm =l
Elsys partle luxt evning did he want Lo
becum her zun In luw he up & tod no
bub he guest hede Nuft to be when ho
marryed Ely, They golla yet up erly Lo
hed off Jake,

Balurday: Pat gob o nother 1 on Aq,
He wus enviled to dine with hiz cditur
Inst nite. & diddent. B0 he sod when
the editur ast him why he replide & xed
sireuinutanl=cs over witch ho had . no
contrel & the editur zed when dif you
ket to callen your wife Slrcumstanises.
I thot It n pood joak but . Mo dlddent
seem Lo Injoy 1L, Mutch,

Ssunday:
chiugel.

e

ALL EXPLAINED

“I can’t think why they make so much
fuss nbout Mlss Smith's volee,  Miss
Jones s a much richer one.”

"¥es, but Miss Smith hos o
richer futher™

miuch

- ———— O ——— o —

TIE SCREEN TERT ;

Firat Mosqulto: “Why are vou maok- ' t

Ing cuch o fuss?" 4'

Second Ditto: “Whoopee! I pasced |
the ccreen test.”

Jimmy Foray, Canadlan Lr:L- hn.::kc:.r r.tnr and his bride, the former
Afles Eva Slmpaon, skating Instructress, leaving the Landon reglstry ofier
thelr recent marriage,

i
GOOD FOODS AT BARGAIN PRICES

Aylmer Red

RASPBERRIES
13M-01. tin 15¢

Falr Sixed
PRUNES

2 Ibi. 23c
Pitted

DATES
Ib. 10¢
I Clover Leal Pink
SALMON
1-1b. tin 10¢
Freih Economy
COFFEE

. b, 19¢
Assorled English

TOFFEE
1.lb. bag 97 ¢

When you shop at Carvoll's yous are wure of wel-

nng fredh goods—courtcous service—and, the big
thing nowadays, fair prices’ Wedou't try to cheat,
yol=—give you's cul price on & well bnowa line and pur
the difference on something whode peice you don™
know. Our prices wre low. We innite inpection.

Garden Patch Choice

PEAS 17-01. tin 12(;

Avylmer Golden Bantsm

CHOICE CORN

ﬁy!m:r Peas and

DICED CARROTS

Carroll's Popular

DANDEE TEA

CALAY
SOAP
1 ek 1e
=hin you buv

D No. 2 tins 21c
’ tinj1-2c,
1Ib. pky. 3Q¢

TRY THE NEW IMPROVED QUALITY S
FLAKES
Jaukaibe

PALMOLIVE 3 17; LA
Silver Star

oo %
PASTRY FLOUR 4. b 79¢

f LASTING
Carroll's Pure

BAKING POWDER 16-01. tin 17 ¢

Our ngh-Gradt Sliced |
1-“:* t'.'*]i.g. 25(:
NO RUBBING

SIDE BACON
pt. tin 4Q¢ 2 e pkﬂh QSC

OARRO[

CODFISH

No

<=,
Palarson's Ausidad Craam

SANDWICHES

Q lbs. 99¢
Mclaran's Powdarad Graan

JELLIES
3 pkes. 14c
Viclory Swest Mived
PICKLES
27-01. bil. 93¢
McLaren's Quicl
PUDDINGS.
pky. 10¢
H..:lm s Unswestened
CHOCOLATE
“lb. cake 1Q¢
Old English Wax

CAKES
FOR

U FREE |
10.30 P, M.

WITH GLASS MEASURING
STORE CLOSES SATURDAY NIGHT—

MILY
=TREET

Free Delivery




