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cockpit. AIRPLANE BREAKS
ALTITUDE RECORDThere sweeping right unon--

MISS PAT A Story of Romance
and High Adventure in
LJe of Modem Days.

SPECIAL

Croquinole Permanent Wave3
flashlng In the crystalline sky was
a plane. Two planesl Great,

birds.
Pat pressed her face to the win-

dow. She trembled wildly. She
said aloud, and sobbing: "Look!
Oh, God they gain!"

(TO BB CONTINUED)

FROM

mosphere were recited by the pi--

lots when they lunded here.
Captain Almendorf told his su-

perior officers that when he reach-
ed the 83,000 foot level, the tube
leading from Uie oxygen tank
supplying him with air slipped
from his mouth and he was fore-- j

ed to dive four miles to keep from ;

"passing out."
The altimeters of the other

ships varied from 26.000 to 40.0001
feet. j

Eat barbecue .uneJwlclie. ant j

live forever. Brand's Road Stand, i

.-

By Elenore Mehetin, Author of "Chickie" and Other
Famous Serials

unknown doom to which (he was
plunging.

She seemed to have been flying
years through this droning roar.
All the while aware, stckeningly
aware of the blanketed form mov-

ing uneasily against ber Bide. She
made out the countour of the head
and wondered if It were a child.
Whose child? What do these evil
fellows plan? Would they make
away with it? And with her? Had
they half killed it already? She
stared into the clear blue heavens,
her very veins dilated with fright.

All at once, Pat sat bold upright.
In the same lightning instant, the
man at the radio pulled the tubes
from bis ears and jumped to the
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April 12. The U. S. army air
corps set a world record for alti-
tude combat formation flying to-

day when 19 planes ot the B5th
pursuit squadron reached a height
estimated at 30,000 feet. The pre-
vious record was 17,000 feet.

Unofficial estimates of army of-

ficials me that the planes eas-
ily attained the height of 30,000
feet.

Interesting experiences In sub-
zero tempera! ureB and rare at

Eat barbecue Banawlcnes and
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the cabin.
They were cans of gasoline. Now

he u.ucu miu the cockpit. Now
n.e motur was started. Now they
here taking oft.

tubing again! Soaring into wild
impeueu'aote mystery. She cried
oiu: "God, oh God!" She called In
loud desoiatlou. Her voice weut
uu., n in me roar of the engine,
but still she cried. She stood up
uiiu screamed piteously.

The men In the cockpit did not
even turn. Then Pat huddled in a
corner and, frantic, repealed over
aud over: "Uh mother of God!"

As though her shouting, her des-

perate sous would halt toese mad,
iiytug miles miles mat went plun-
ging between her and all things
one knew and loved.

Suddenly words stuck in her

HIGH COMPRESSION in a motor smaller than the
4 cylinder car marketed has just wiped out the

4 cylinder speed record that has stood for 19 years.
Most remarkable, probably, is the fact that this new record

was established by a motor less than one-thi- the size of the mo
tor Bob Burnham used on theDaytona sands in 1911.

It's the true picture of the value of high compression and high
compression fuel, to this new day of motoring. Power enough
can now be crammed into cylinders hardly wider than m dollar
that can break all records regardless of cubic inch displacement
in the racers of yesterday.

"Shorty" Cantlon, a champion both on dirt and board tracks,
piloted this small edition of high compression power ac the rate
of 144.985 M.P.H. by electric timing (now being certified by
A. A. A. under whose supervision and sanction the record was
made). Throughout the run, which occurred at Dry Lake, Cal.,
April 10th, he traveled over 210 ft. per second.

The advent of k fuel paved the way for this remark-ab- le

performance, and Super Union Ethyl proved it was truly
Supkr.

This new world's speed record marked the sixth major high
compression victory for Super Union Ethyl within the past three
years. Others follow:

1. Frank Lockhart in the fastest mile ever traveled by an 8

cylinder car 1 64.009 M.P.H. at Dry Lake, Cal.
2. Brock and Schlee in breaking American sustained flight

record without refueling.
3. Caterpillar in nc-- world's non-sto- p tractor record
4. Dick Loynes in clean sweep of all world's records in 1 5 1

cu. in. class limited hydroplanes.
5. First 3 places, both classes, of 1929 women's air races,

Southern California to Cleveland. Used by winners of
many events at Cleveland Air races 1929, including
famous Travelair Mystery Ship which established new
world's speed record for commercial planes.

Try It Yourself!
Make it a habit to fill up at the Blue and White Striped Super

Union-Eth- pumps. Get world's record results from your own
motor car.

throat, and she cowered with a
strange, creepy, utterly haunting
sensation. something moved
against her flesh, blio reached
out and gingerly touched a bundle
that lay on the seat beside her.
'Ihe bundle moved under her hand.
The bundle was alive!

The was starkly alert now, her
pulses leaping with terror. Crimes
she had read about flashed Into
her mind. "Then 1 took a piece of
cold steel and ihit him on tiie
head. We hid the body in the
culvert." And that other: "X kept
her two dayB. Then 1 came up
behind her and threw .the towel
over her face. 1 pulled it until
she grew quiet!"

These horrible phrases made her
cringe. And her heart went with
striking thumps high in her throat.
The bundle moved again.

"It's little," she thought, keeping
her eyes straight ahead and trying
resolutely to ignore the myster-
ious, animated object wrapped in
a blanket and lying there on the
bench, so close that she felt its
every quiver.

Now, mingled with the roar of
the engine, she funcied she heard
cries. And now,' forced in spite of
herself to stare at it, she saw,
protruding from the opposite side
of the blanket, tho top of a human

CHAPTER 35
Guy looWeu wan tiianks Into the'

clear eyes of Lee Teniuleton. The
boy loved tm. And He came to
uuy, whom Pat had chosen above
him; came and asked what tiuy
would wish, what he would do it
he were tree.

It touched Guy; he could have
weit.

Lee's face the face of a young
god had a white, anxious solem-uuy- .

"I read that you said you
could find her."

Yes, Uuy had said tills. They
used the statement against him.
'lliey said he KNEW where Pat
ana the child were hidden.

"I've a plane aud an
pilot. We can start immediately.
Which of all the rumors would you
follow 7"

Which Indeed! Where In all the
trackless Heavens was the clue?
Guy iiad torn himself to pieces
with the burrowing query. All
week rumors had flown about
Fioiu the south, from the north,
ro.n the valleys and the moun-Uuin- s

came hot tips of stranded
"planes and runaway planes.

The snow-cappe- Sierras were
searched and a thousand miles ot
grazing land were combed because
a cattleman had heard a plane
(lying In the dark that Monday
night. All the airways of the
skies were tracked. The lost girl
and the kidnaped child were swal-
lowed in Impenetrable mystery.

Where now should one look?
These two who would have given
up their lives for Pat stood help-
less staring into the bitter silence
which hud closed upon the .girl.

Said Guy slowly: "I could only
do what all the others have done.
Fly blind and pray. 1 think I
COULD find her. Put It's madness

it's desperation that makes me
feel like that. There's one REAL
hope. Pat could use the radio.
Send a call everywhere. . Ask it
any remote station, if any amateur
anywhere has picked up an S. O. S.
signed 'Pat.' 1 told them to be on
the watch for this. They say no
word has come. Hut try try that

j.cain. If Pat is in the plane, if she
' can reach the radio, she'll call. 1

KNOW she will!",
He leaned against the bars and

watched Lee Templeton go with
that young, boyish, reassuring
smile. He looked so young, so
beautifully clean and young. "God."
whispered Guy, "Let him find
her!"

Again and again, Guy visiohed
Pat's face in that moment of terror
when she would have learned that
another and not ne drove the
plane. He grew weak, sensing her
panic. Eight days she had suf-

fered this. God, whut those eight
days might have nieanth!

How she must have watched the
skies, how her heart must have
jumped if she heard la the dis-
tance the whirr of planes. Had
any of the hundred rescue ships
flown near to Pat's prison? Had
they; perhaps, sailed Just overhead,
and not seeing her, Bailed ay-a-

again?
This was another of his cruel

torturing dreams. He lived iu im-

agination of the anguish Pat must
be enduring.

Her actual fate was mercifully
kept even from his ravaged heart.

nead! Surely that was soft, hu
man hair.

She was about to reach out and
pull dowu the blanket when one ot
the men stepped from the cockpit
into the cabin. He was tall and
thin. He had a lean, strong jay
and cold, piercing eyes. What
daunted Pal was his mouth, his
grim, unscrupulous mouth.

He looked straight into her eyes,
went lo the corner whero Guy had
the radio and attached the tubes to
his ears. He sat with his legs
crossed, listening intently, but ills
glance never moving from Pat'B
face. -

She grew used to his presence.
Impelled by a sudden recklessness,

A STATEMENT FROM BILL WHITE
Owner of the Record Making Car

"The tremendous speed and power developed by
our Miller Special on this world's record
run was made possible only becaus&of Super Union
Ethyl Gasoline, the pioneer motor fuel
built up for high compression.

"This fuel enabled us to turn over 5,000 revolutions
per minute (83 times per second) and develop around
198 horse-pow- from our 183 cu. in.
motor.

"Vhcn you consider that the old record was made
with a 600 cu. in. motor 34 times as large as ours,
and that our motor weighs only 386 pounds, this ex
tra power in Super Union-Ethy- l takes on a new signi
6cance.

"It's the 6ncst gasoline we know and the best thing
about is that motorists can buy it wherever they see
the blue and white striped Super Union-Ethy- l pumps."

she leaned forward and shouted:
"Where are we going?"

He appeared not to have heard
though she knew from the move-
ments of her lips what she asked.
He continued sitting there. Hours

long, appalling hours, i they
seemed to Pat. Occasionally a
faint, triumphant smile lit up his
scornful face.

What word was flashing over the
radio? What news that cheered
him in this bold, incredible crime?
Surely the wires of a dozen states
must be hot with inquiries for the

world's speed record

that has stood for 19 years
vanished Patricia Dawn. How IranI In the moonlight's delicate sil
tic Laura would grow as the hours
piled up between them.

Pat glanced at her watch. Elev
en o'clock. This must be 11 o'clock
Tuesday morning. A thousand
miles might already lie between

ver, Pat had seen tho treetops and
tho dim, blue outline of the hills.
For a moment in the same poetic
light, she had looked into a man's
face. The next instant, the black
pipe in his clenched flstwhangnd
on her forehead.

A night in which she knew noth-
ing: vague hours when she tried to
beat a way up from this pool of
throbbing, unbearable pain.

her and.diome. She might never Suptr Union-Ethy- l I f A
pump ire easily iden I 'Mytificil br the blue and W M
whi to initftl (ttipot. Ijll

see the loved one again.
To iccure 200 Eitn. Miles
of iuhrimtion rctill when
you this Motof itc sign.They flew on, cutting with cla

mor and tumult over vast, undulat
ing reaches of meadow land. In
the distance were blue peaks, lu

Darkness, pain and a rushing minous in the aun. She had no
idea where they were, north orundercurrent of fear. This fear,

even in her
came storming and warm against
her mind. It sucked her down.

She felt herself struggling to get
free. On the borderline of thought

For best results in high compression motoring authorities
now recommend Super Union-Ethy- l (pioneer motor
fuel) and Motorite, the Union Motor Oil for high compres-
sion cars. Obtain them at any Union Oil Company station.

south, whether this was California
or whether iu the night they had
crossed tho borders ot the state.
Great, swinging valleys unrolled
beneath them. The farms lookedshe kept dropping back; down and

down into this black pool of
fright.

Voices came to her and a muf
fled stirring to and fro, a vague
commotion. Suddenly, with flam

like bunches of parsley and the
cows were brightly painted little
toy cattle meandering down the
hills.

In thoso farms were contented
folk. Bitting down to the midday
meal now. If she could but scream
down to them. Of if they looking
up could but guess the fearful,

ing panic, Pat was aware of her
self and of others ... of two men
moving about very near to her.

A voice said: "Potter give her
another whiff."

"Don't need to. She's complete-
ly out."

Pat lay perfectly still. The men
opened the door of the cabin. They

i brought in cans and stacked them.
They went out.

Pat opened her eye?. There was
a dim. nebulous light the first
licbt of dawn. She saw the men

n3
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moving in this swift, silent
ghostly.

With choking heart Tat won
dered where she was what chance
In flee. She half crouched on her
elbow, half pulled herself upright
when one of Hie men sprang about.

'"yV:,..

Almost as though he read her
thought.

She dropped bark lo tho bench.
Put ho came and stood over her.
He stooped down and peered into
Pat's faro. He pulled oen her
eyelids, pushed her further into
the corner, stacked more cans in a little

at a time
Hills Br. have the bet
rule for roasting coffee. A
few pounds it a time never
in bulk. This continuous
process. Controlled Roasting,
develops a flavor that no
other coffee has.
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,' 1

Fresh from ihe original vacuum

Farmers
Attention

I am equipped to do your repair
work, a3 well as shoeing. Phone
me for appointment for work at
vour ptacs or at shop on Roberts
Creek road, one mile ea3t of
Carnes station.

Geo. S. March
Phone 5 F2.
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To those who have never tried Super Union Ethyl: -- fSS: SSSfpo .wilch from ordir..ir ...olinctil. Us i,t, Urn formerly icumied nf 11 UM pric. u lowl


