ey ’-We‘rkﬁe' Expendable

By W. L. WHITE
Action -romes—fast—pa—night
wanes and day breaks aver
Paclfic. Kelly's speed fighter
gets away from sheoling Jap
Destroyer only to plle wp on
more coral plinnacles. Foggy
morning - brings  unexpected
blows from four reoming Nip--
pou alrcrafl,  Crew badly rut

tered  boat  makes

CRAPTER, 20
7 Licutenam Kelly continued
< dramatic story:

“Our obfective now was o get
Reynolds to a doctor. We were
golng like ‘& bat out of heil. I
couldn’t see the 41 boat—it was
20 dark 1 couldn't even see the
shore. I just had to look at the
compass and make mentai  esti-
mates as to how far we had gone
in various directions since I last
had seen land I recognized. and
then guess where we now were.
*thought we were near the narrow
channel between the islands: would
another Jap destrover be  laing
for me ther

his

directly  mbrad, A

searchlight came on. less than A
mile awny—a Jap steaming fult
-8 &t me. I barely had tme to
give a hard left and a hard right
and we went Scooting past each
other at s relative speed of Sixty
knots befors he had a chance 10
fire & shot, He turned, holding
me down with his Mght ke a bug
under a pin. and started chasing,
blaming awey with big guns—two
splashes four hundred feet away,
two more fifty feet away. I
started - SIgging - to squirm out--of

By W. L: White

{that Hght—wouldn't et my gunnes
fire-n” SOt 1t Would TR iy i ke
our position. I was getting
all right, but he kept fining
ten minutes, although bt aceue
acy was goig fo hell

could barely see his mm which !
was waving around. searching. the |
water back of us.

“I kept on, widc-open, won-
dering how we'd ever get in,
since we had he charts, it was
black as plich, and I new
coral reefs must be all around
us. At 4 oclock I slowed down
and headed Into where T hoped
the beach was, taking sound-
Ings. The watrr suddenly
shoaled off and bump! we were
aground a planacle of coral
under her bells. Looking down
with [fiashligh we could see
the water was  twenty  feet
deep with coral pinnactes ah
around us about every Iwenty
_feet, like a petrified.forest, Tin-
ing ta within five ltr( of the
surface.

“Studying the shore line, I real-
fzed we were nbout ten miles {00
for up fhe coast. 1 sent Ensign
Richardson nshore in a rowboat to
send an Army doctor and ambu-
Iance out from Cebu for Reynolds,
and also a tug for us

“For the next howr we sallied
ship—rocking iL. trying to ggle it
off the pinnacle, backiog with the
engines—and finally managed to
soll it off, We backed carefully
out of thal petriied submarine
forest—it was § oclock now—and
started looking for the channel en-

s ldrrldrd to I
fory

" mn to be guesswork and guess-
_had__proved - dangerous, so 1
¢ o aut there in the
open sea, walting for daw
An why nots Didnt we have
alr superiority now? 1 hoped with

1luck thal maybe we'd see some of

jthe big squadrons which had roared
up trom Australin during the night,

d would spend the day pounding|

Well,
the

an Shipping and_ warerat.
they necon’t bother  about
crulser—we'd attended to her,

“Reynolds was fecling flnc
now.  I'd  suddenly  remem-
bered a little present Teggy had
given me an the Rock, went
down to my locker and braught
it up tor him—a couple of cod-
eine tabilets and a sedative pill.
Now he wan sitting topalde
smoking, although he couldn't
drink because the water would
ieak out the hole In his throat.
They'd been short of drugs on
the Rock, but she sneaked these

_ovt_for_me_Just_in_case § got
wounded oul on patrol. A hell
of a -thoughtful " present, and
much more vatuable and useful
than a gold clgarette case.

“Well, tonight we'd helped pay
her back. The crulser was out of
the way, the planes would be here
any minute to put the destroyers
on the run. Presently the seven
fat little Interconstal  steamers,
londed deep with supplies, would
be waddling up the coast so Ba-
taan could hold on. It looked like
& good war now, Of course, our
torpedoes were all gone and you
could technically say we were ex-
pended. But we had plenty of

irance, Since we had no charts,

( & WISHING
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fight left, and if the tide of .war
had really turned, there would be
more torpedoes and gasoline,
“Dawn came with a low fog
which shut out the coastal con-
tours, and because of all the coral
¢ had to stand well off the coast.
The sun was well up but thai
fan't worry me; with Bir supe-
rority we didnt need to stalk in
the dark any more. By 7:30 the
sun had burned the fog away and
we started out on two engines—
one screw had banged up on- the
cornl but :that’ didnt matter—we
were crippledinow, but ‘Dad’ Cle-
land wouldqulckly fix us. At
velock we spotted the entrance 1o
the-jong ~channel-anc-turned-in,

“So here . we were. fat.
a

g|or started to, but found they had
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ERE 15 a pleasant httle game that will give you a message cvery
day. It is a numerical puzzle designed 1o spell out your for-

tune.
13 5ix or more, subtract four

three. The result is vour key number

Count the Ietters i vour first name.
If the number is fess than six, add

1t thie number of letters

Start at the upper left-

- corner of the rectangle ane check every one of yous key numbers,

left to righ
tigures give vou.

Then read tie message the letlers under the checked

the narrow ch-nncl at mleen
knots, when:all of & midden—
Wham! It > was & -hundred-
pound - bomb ... which .- landed
about ten:feet off our bow. §t
blew 2 hole . into’: the : crew's
washronmyou: could ; walk
theoukh. =t :tore . (he : port - mas
chine-guns:off . Ha o sland. i Tt
blew all;the . windshlelds  ins

and :covered ©ons s wlth i water
and “mud.

OUT OUR WAY

By Ji R WILLIAMS

“What did T think? Well, 1 re-
nember- what-1-satd,~-Befors even
I locked up, 1 yelled, “Those crazy
bastards, don't they know we're
on thelr side?'

-“Then I looked up, and here a
second plane was peeling off, com-~
ing out of & cloud. But Instead
of the big white stars of the
Amerlean Air Corps on her wings,
there were the flaming suns of

have time cven to
wonder what in hell had become
of our big American offensive
and the air umbrelia, because 1
had to throttle back, stopping the
boat momentarily so that the next
bomb would land 25 feet in front
instead of squarely on us. Then
1 gave her um gun and started
trying that narrow
400-Tootowide” channel,  meanmhile
sivlng word to our machine-guns
10 start firing.

“They bombed us for
minutes, and"the furlheﬂbomb
We would

it sari falling, then I'd glve
hard rubber and it would miss
by a few fect. AN the while
we had lo keep In this narrow
channel so we couldn't be
beached helplessly on a coral
reef, and work our way down
it loward port, whero present-
Iy some of the newly arrived
American  planes  would seo
what was golng on and come
fo” hefp: Ve "didn’t doubt, of
course, that they'd arrived.
Four Jap seaplanes were after
us, ~working  n - “rotatlon—un~
doubtedly those from the sec-
ond crufser the Army had re-
ported 135 being around.

“When thelr bombs were ex-
hausted they hegan diving down
Just over our mast stub to strafe
us. their first salvo  they
killed, Harris. He was my tor-
pedoman and alse manning the
starboard 50-caliber mucmne -guns
—a fine kid he was—he ped
downy from his guns and rolled on
the deck when a_bullet ripped into
Lis throat. So I put in Martino,
also hit the gun and pu it out
8, action

30-calibe gU

LEC T rTov\n nne of g
planes. - The next plane got' Ross
m the ‘leg, and alio put_out his

.. S0 . we now had no. guns,
nx\lv twbengines and a"boat full
of . holes :with . three . plaries - diving
down:to’less: than:100 : feet,” rak(ng
us whh fire s whichiiwe - couldn't
I ‘ohly trviito dodge:

1 ¢ en{lnur now reported
the:: enigine  roomm wak : full ; of
wateriand:the'hont was:sinks

YOU ROCKED
477 | THEM 10 SLEEP
ON THAT
BOARD ACROSS
THE ARMS
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WHY MOTHERS GET GRAY

SURE/ I HADDA:HAVE:SOME \
WAY TO SLIDE OUT FROM UN- i
DER 'EM WITHOUT WAKIN' 'EM! ‘
YOU DONT THINK ITMIGONNA:L !
CARRY THAT LOAD ALLTHETIME
JOLYRE:GADDIN'

AROUND
STORES/,

TRWHLAMS

T MR .S pay.

eovn Yoty 8 ek SehvRE M.

With MAJOR HOOPLE

V NOU BIG DOPEY BARK OWL/

[ ANPY ! GRAVY -+ M WORD, MARTHA!

3

hiead
bVERawit

Wlie WS benched, and
sl There ' were Dnbout 1.200
yards of ‘shullow:surt,: foiir; feet
SLEWALEE over AN uneven: bots
1o of 2 coral’ and - xand;and
then : the’ palima; The : planes
kept: iip7 Lhelr airafing  an - we
lay:there,:but there :was' noth-
Ing: 5 do now but:dodge’ white
we kol the  wounded : asore.

ST went: down': Info’ the éngine
room ¥and: there :was - Hunter,
chief “machinist's = mate, - with _ his
arm:practleally “blown  6ff—n  bul-
feb: hdl 2 entered o his £ eibow - and
BONE: outw three-inch “hole tn his
toreuim,bul - hewas sUll manning
the engines. 1 gave'the order 1o
abandon ship. Tt turned out -hat
tere were anly three of us unhit,
50 il was & Job getting the wound-
rd out while the Japancse dived
to rake us, We made the mis-
take of taking off our shoes. and
the coral cul out fert tn ribhons
as we staggered carrying the men.

"I found Reynalds, who h
been wounded In the throat during

nlght, now Iying with his hand

his heliy

Mr. Kelty
here!

“*What happened?' T nsked,

“‘When the planes atlacked,
he sald, ‘there didn't seem to
be anything for me to do, so
1 went. below and lay down.on
Mr, Brantingham's bunk. They
hit me in the belly while 1
was lving there, I'm done for,
sir. Tl be all right here. You
zet out the athers”

“Well, the hell with that. So in
splte of his protests, Martino and
I carried him athore. Then we
went back for a last trip. Only
Harris was left. Iving where ‘\C‘
had tumbled Into the tank com-
partment. Bub the radloman and

he sald, ‘leave me

10 give him a decent

L¥L ABNER

TRAR'S RIRATS IN THIS CELLAR =
THEH 1O

: UPSTAIRS mame

£CAUSE OF MR.

8OOTS AND HER BUDDIES

] Prenevs

‘Aﬁ\gﬁ\s\

A SINE WETTLY
Fioi- W coME
ROME,

2o

xM AFRAD THERE
1 CAN Do, Yauna LADY

IVE JUST DISCOVERED]

RED RYDER

BUT, SIR, (TS DREAD-
FULLY IMPORTANT!

RE'S & BATH-
8 IN HEQE‘ FYA
ABAH
E ‘-IOU LEFT,

‘DU L Bp ABLE

DONOU KNOW WHAT Nou
FED THAT INEANT WHILE
T WAS ANAY 2 - WELL,
1T WAS PORK GRAVY!
~+ POOR. LITTLE LEO
PROBABLN 1S 1N A

7 COMA ~~ WHAT WILL

7R RIS MOTHER SAN 2

WHAT OF 1T 7 e WHEN T WAS A <

MEWLING INFANT, GRANDEATHER

HOOPLE OFTEN LET ME NIBBLE
ON FISH AND CHIPS AND GAVE
ME A SIP OF ALE /e 1S TRE
MODERN CHILD 80 FRAL THAT
A BIT OF GRANY MEANS A
CALL FOR. THE FIRE
DEPARTMENT 7

Next Chapter: Cebu bombed.

DOROTHY THOMPSON
SAYS PLENTY

- . . and what she says -

is down right interest- [onptmnrer ‘i.‘.’):’“nﬁ'mf\‘,.?‘i.‘.‘irz
ing. Her straight-from- T oo s e IRon Bio .
the shoulder falk has / I\ Jaikt pusmon an LB o e gomon Li T
won for her fhousands . g - 2 = EE R
of loyal readers all over

the country. You. too,
will enjoy Dorothy
Thompson's  in teresting
column appearing regu-
larly in—
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