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STOLEN RIDE

J CHAPTER 1V
'I‘HS ear brushed the zage bush
=~ behind - which Judith huddled,
and stopped a few feet beyond her,
Thrée men got out and ran to the
plane. She crept to the ear ‘and
peered in cautiously. It was empty.
d's h .

'I'BAT was all Judith needed to
hedr to make her shift into gear
and drive off without her change.
Driving a stolen car wis bad
enough. But when some men
recognized It and were probably a
part af the spy ring she was run-
ning from, it wns high time to
smbna an sl fach

In a' moment, she saw the head-
lights of the other car swing onlo
the highway. After that, she never
looked up from the road in front
of her ns the speedometer hoversd
over and above the 90 mark. She
quickly passed the two cars in
front of her.

The eastern sky turned pink as
daybreak neared and Judith
reached some foothills, She slowed

ugh to lift her eves to the rear

Without a

diately and, shoving it into' gear,
sha pulled the car around just as
&he heard sameone yell from with-
In the airliner.

She hadn't known an automobile
could gather s0 much speed in
second - gear, She followed the
tracks across the desert. For.fully
200, yards the trail ran: perfectly
siralght, She shut off the lights as
a gun cracked behind her, Dirt
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head and spoke to the pilot and
sha knew it was to keep the man's
;:uﬁunacha would not discover

. She crept to the doar, the
ready for action, her-heart h.l.;?
1 against her ribs, On the
f old, she polsed for action.
4 *Put up your hands!” she told
the pilot firmly. T'here was not a
trémor in her vofce though her
shook violently and threai-
ened to give way. :

- “Beat It* yelled Tom between
blows, as he rofled over and over
on/ the fioor with his adversary.

But Judith hesitaled, walching
for.a chante {0 use her gun.

#Qet to San Diego,” he ordered
bonrsely. “Go on, Judy!”

She left and ran quickly to the
ear.. She did not look back but
drove, furlously down the road,
hoping it would lead her toward
her destination. She would not let
hersell think of Tom fighting back
thers in the cabin with that man.
It {he plans had not been in her
[possession, she would have stayed.
But she not only had & duty to
her company, she now had one to
her government.

Before long, the struck a high-
way, and breathed a little easier.

““1 wonder how much gas this
car has in it?" she nsked herself
and swilched on the dash light, A
feeling of horror enveloped her—
the tank was nearly emply. But
as it in answer to her prayers, her
hendlights picked out a small sta-

tion by the side of the road. It was

closed, but she refused to be dis-
mayed,

She pulled the big car into the
drive and honked. She kept on
honking until she woke the man
who was sleeping in the resr of
his slation. He cama out, rubbing

view mirror. Nothing'was behind
her—not a car in sight. She let
out n Jong, weary sigh and relaxed |
her aching back against the car
cushion. She was exhausted, Her
eyes burned from the strain of the
night’s wild drive, She was
thankful for the light of day. |
“T've got to get rid of this car™ |
ghe thought. "“Maybe 1 could
hitch-hike the rest of the way."
She approached the outer edge
of a small lmﬂwhen S;\*ﬂfm
seemed stll asleep. e
down a deserled street and parked
the car, Crawling out stiffly, she
did a few stretching exercises and
was goon limber encugh to walk
back to the highway, She vnmged
‘through town io the opposite side
and sat down in a protected spot |

to rest.

She waited for = ride, letting
iseveral cars go by unaccosted.
‘Finally she spotisl a Ui ik
icoming down the road. She stoed
‘up and moved to the side of the |
\pavement, lifting her thumb as |

she had seen hitch-hikers do. She
could not keep the amused ltile
grin from her face. The truck
slowed, stopped. A burly fellow
leaned over and opened the cab

door,
"Hop In sister,® he invited,
grinning.

{To Be Continued)

Making light of your troubles
mny help you to see Lhe WAY
clear.

COZY

dozen lumber mill workers de-
cided “this war is everybody's
funeral if we don't win .,"

So they're saving their pri-
vate automobile and are using a
larger machine to carry them to
work.

With benches installed, they
find the new vehicle quite coxy
—it's a hearse,

By the time it gets cool enough
to go to sleep it's time to gel up,
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housecleaning,

SCREEN ACTRESS

26 Pertaining to 43 Native metals.
old age. 44 Doves' home.
28 Not as warm, 45 Solemn

30 Myself. promise.
31 A seeking 46 Female saint
(law). {abbr.).
32 Form of 40 Cover,
headdress. 51 Swiss river.
33 Burmese 52 Fish.
public shed. 53 Children's
34 Upon. game.
38 Thorny 54 Girl's name.

HORIZONTAL ,  Answer {o Previcus Puxle o shrubs.
1,4 Pictured - CIKIAIU 7 Pair of horses.
motion picture |@ ASIT OITILE 8 Moral
weees” " EERSRP AT o,
10 Thick FEIZEILIA ERIEL] riond
preserve, ARIEIAEINEMWEIDIAN IRIS] 10 Gem,
13 Beverage. L : AP [T 11 Winged.
14 Skill, LT PATRICK JTI=I L, 12 Large 1anded
15 Greek Jetter. [T S ElCISlt estate. g
16 Note in ] T MRIH 5 T |[E] 22 Great hunters,
Guido’s scale. (@ T 24 Behold!
17T Edge. plsEIEMIU EIViT 25 Containing
18 Bind. PlAIl IRISICIPIAIRIE vowel sounds.
10 Exelamations, AlRIT 27 Inclines,
ale. 20 Exuded.
21 Level, rutaceous tree 55 Deponent 35 Near by.
23 Ragout of of India. {abbr.). 36 She i5 8 ———
parily roasted 36 Repalrs, 56 Ever (pocl). actress.
game, 30 Roman 57 Provoked. 37 Corrode.
25 Interdiction. magistrates. 58 Body of waler 38 More recent.

40 Burdens,
VERTICAL ) publie
1 Price of storehouse,

transportation 42 Modern
{pl). Syriae cursive

2 Diving. script,
3 District of 40 Station y
Arabla. {ably.).
4 Baseball 47 Color.
stick, 48 Hen's produel.
5 Ascend, 49 Gibbon,
6 Genus of 50 Father,
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his eves and grumbling loudly.
- "I'm sorry to disturb you but T
have {o have some gns,'" Judith
[told him eamncsily end his eyes
mwidened at the sight of n pretty
ung woman. *You will just have
t6 open up and sell me some”
! sure,” he agreed, his
changing Instantly, “Always
d to oblige a lady. How many?"
asleed as he tmlocked the pump,
“FLL 1t up,” she instructed, “and
please’ hurry." +
. As she sat there, two.- cars
twhizred by and ench time her
denrt ohme Inlo her throat, for
E;l: they might be her pursuers.
man put the cap on the tank
nnd she handed him a ten-dollar
MBIl He went in affer flis change
fand while he wns gone 1 car drove
‘behind her and stopped.
LA mzs saldi “Why—that's

(i 3 %u I o

(1)
(AL

EL]

COULD MAKE
IT COME QLT

By J. R. Wilrinrni
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HERIFF?

ITS THE WORST CRIME
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SURE AMESS

YEH, BUT HE DIDNT +

GOSH, HE'S \HAFTA DO EVERYTHING / BY GUM, GUZ,\ OF 'BM. L BET
PLUMB WorE | HIMSELE..WE COULD RUN/ DIDJUH EVER | EVER T JA
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By Y. T. Hamlin




