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'CHAPTER XI
"DAT iron In her tracks. Then

she squeezed her eyes shut
and siehed again, understanding

. aha had been more fatigued than
she realized, because here was a
horrible apparition, sue naa naa
no idea her nerves were in such
State. .:

'
But next moment, the' appari-

tion spoke again. .

' "So you thought you could get
by with it!" it snapped. "Well,
sou cant, you cheap little catl"

. Pat opened her eyes. Then she
knew! That really was Loraine
Stuart and that really was a gun
in her hand, impossible as it all
was.

o

' Copyrieht, 1943

"Now about this soaring flight."
Pat resumed. "You were not
there at 11, and I helped Jimmy
save face. Eleven o'clock meant
111 This is the Army. Loraine!
We couldn't let Jimmy down! But

but if you had a good excuse
I mean, I tried to tell Jimmy that
you probably were just delayed,
and well goodness, what in the
world are you doing here? In this
room?"

This was Loraine's moment for
triumph.

"You're getting out,"- - she said.
"Out of the room and out of the
flight I was to make that trip,
and I still am. I'm rated above
you as a pilot!"

"I know that," Pot said, "of
course." ; ..

-

"Then get out! Andf you don't
obey me, then I'll make you
with this!" Loraine took a paper
from her coat and held it toward
Patsy. "You needn't think you're
so damned smart!"

The gun lay forgotten now, but
hatred on Loraine's face was even
more dangerous looking. Pat took
the paper, recognized it at once.

It was unmistakably an Army
order, correct as to form. It com-

manded Miss Patricia Friday to
leave the transcontinental soaring
flight at once and return to

for duty, and in her place
put Miss Loraine Stuart as orig-
inally planned. It even implied
that there might be hell to pay
because Pat had dared come along.
Pat was to return in the same
airplane that had rushed Loraine
to Chicago. A pilot was waiting.

Worst, though, was the fact that
the order was signed by Capt
James Carr, himself.

(To Be Continued)'
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- "You you " Pat stammered,
lamely.

ares, me, met And don't you
open that door or scream. Or do
anyuung i aon t teu you 101

Pat exhaled, relaxing now.
VUM COME PACK fAKJHIY

f eARi- f- l eon-- t r collect I
I ANY IA5K6P OALL iSHINTltJ

ar till lAie r--"
What had been fear of an appari
tion, oddly enough was not fear
ot the real wing, au at once sne

' was not the slightest bit afraid of

THIS CURIOUS WORLD By William Ferguson

Loraine nor of her gun eiiner.
She was just astonished, and
angry.

"Loraine, what in the world!"
"You'll find out"
"I I don't understand this,

your being here!"
"You didn't expect me!"
"No!"

, Loraine laughed, mirthlessly,
i. "Loraine, please I goodness!"
; "I could kill you."

"Oh don't be, stupid! Put the
nn down!"
Pat started to move but Loraine

made a gesture ' with the auto-
matic pistoL Her face was white

:. with anger, too.
"You stay where you are! Don't

. you think I know now to shoot;
Arent you afraid?"
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son, husband or very dear friend
serving somewhere iii the armed
forces, Tho American Red Cross
Is tho single organized agency
that brings to that man those
things that have no placo In
official equipment tables, but
do so much for his well-bein-

and morale. Gen. Dwlght D.
Eisenhower.

The closer you get to people
the quicker you get next to
them.

mi in
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song.
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Pat actually sighed. "I suppose
I'm too tired, Loraine. But to tell
you the truth, I think you're be-

ing a fool. I know you are. I I
' was much more afraid of you

MONARCH BUTTERFLIES
MIGRATE IN SREAT SWARMS
EACH AUTUMN TO SPEND THE
WINTER HANGING IN TREES OF
PACFC GKWE, CMtfORAttA
AND AN ORDINANCE OF THE TOWN
MAKES IT A PUNISHABLE OFFENSE

TO MOLEST THE INSECTS.

without a gun."
That was confession, and all at

once Pat regretted it Suddenly,
too. Pat realized that she herself

. was being a foot If this crazed

. girl before her really had a loaded
. pistol and there was no mistak

ing it then she could really shoot
' to kill. Pat's mind began to click

more sensibly. She had to deal
' with this thing in another way.

."Loraine, I I please lower the
gun.. Sic down and lets talk.

"I'm;doing the talking, Fridayl
- You're doing the listening. I told

you once before-to-let Jimmy Carr
. alone, I meant what I said!"

"I haven't done a thing to him."
She mimicked. "You haven't

P-
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HOLD EVERYTHING!

I "Pick out a card any cardl" ;

GAY MEXICAN SCENES
TO BRIGHTEN LINENS

y Alice Brooks.

A spirited cockfight ... a pret-

ty senorita with a basket of fruit
a flower vendor taking his

siesta Mexico is vividly por-

trayed in these charming em-

broidery motifs for your house-
hold linens. Use tropical colors.
Pattern 7509 contains a transfer
pattern of 18 motifs ranging
from U by li .to 41 by 51

inches; stitches; list of materials
needed.

To obtain tms pattern 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 coin securely, as a loose
coin often slips out of the envel-
ope. Requests for patterns
should, read, "Send pattern No

to followed by
your name and address.

Because of the slowness of the
malls, delivery of Herald and
News Household Arts patterns
may tako two weeks to reach
you after your order Is mailed
In. We're sorry.
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1,6 Pictured

leader of

govern-
ment in exile. .

10 Become
oxidized.

11. Anger.
13 Mineral rocks.
15 Celebration;
IS Creep

furtively.
18 Nevada city.
20 Covered with

ice. ,

21 Noise.
22 Place..
24 Males.
25 Lieutenant
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26 Kindle.
27CalL
28 Cloth measure
29 Essence
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31 By.
32 Shrewd.
33 Saute.
34 Upward.
36 Area measure.
37 Legislative

body.
41 His govern- -

done a thing to him!"
"But I haven't! He snatched me'

up and forced me " Pat stopped.' No, darn it, she wouldn't put the
blame on Jimmy! Not even if this

. crazy girl did shoot "I mean, well
you weren't there and it was nec-

essary for somebody to go. Some
woman!"

"So you horned in. You!"
' Pat felt pride stirring. "What if
I did? Jimmy didn't object!"

Centuries passed while the two
stared at each other, eyes to eyes.
But in the time there, Pat was
thinking furiously, too. Something
Inside her told her that this was
in truth the showdown moment,
and that she had a chance to win.

, pAT leisurely turned to cross
the room. Would the shot hit

her in the back? Kill her in-

stantly? Leave her bleeding in
pain? All the horror of such a
tragedy surged through her mind,
but she went to an overstuffed
chair and sat down. Loraine had
not moved.

"Loraine, you are a fool, and
you are too cowardly to shoot
anybody. Put that gun down and

: I'll talk to you. If you don't, I'll
ring downstairs, or scream or
whatever is necessary to get you
arrested and jailed and and
probably hungl" Pat was bluffing
de luxe now.

But Loraine slid into a chair.
The pistol rested on her lap.

. "Why don't you let him alonel"
Loraine almost pleaded it. Pat
eyed her quickly, catching the
change of tone. "

' Fat remembered stories about
women who always outwitted
everybody, male or female; wom-
en who were psychologically al-

ways in control of every situation.
Pat felt like a kindergarten kid.

"Why don't you let him alone?"
Loraine repeated. "Why do you
keep annoying him?"

."Do you want to know the
truth?" asked Pat u

The other girl stared.
"I love the man," Pat said,

loolly. "I .admit it, because I'm
lure it's no secret to you, Loraine,
But I tell you one thing I'm not
the dirty little chiseler I might be,
and that you think me to be. I
haven't done a thing! Not one
thing to to try and impress him,
I swear it, Loraine. And I'll tell
you why. Oh don't think I'm be-

ing generous, darn you, Loraine
Stuart! I don't think you're worthy
of him, and that's flat! I wish I
could get him. But he's blind, and
he loves you."

Loraine managed her disdainful
smile, Here, at least, was a crumb
of satisfaction.

"He'a blind, and he loves me!"
she mimicked again. "Then you're
so much better looking?"

"1 wasn't speaking of looks. I
was talking about love."
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force.
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51 Hail!
52 Swedish tine
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54 Song bird
55 Killed.
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We must rid ourselves of our
isolationists' dream. We must
stop regretting that all this hap-
pened to us, and realize that wo
can turn this barren, ghastly
tragedy into a tremendous op-

portunity to create the world of
the future. Rep. J. W. Ful-brig-

of Arkansas.

To plan forms and Institutions
now for the fast moving world
is speculative. The other peoples
have their own ideas, which are
not our ideas. Our paternalistic
ways do not make us any too
popular. Alf M. Landon,

Always read the classified ads.


