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CHAPTER XXVIIT
“PA‘!‘I « « « Pat Friday, Plane
Number 10! , . . Oh my God,
PATI"

Capt. James Carr, U, 8, Army
pilot of the motor ship towing a
sky traln, was frantically trying to
get a radio eommunliecation
through, He yelled at his miero-
phone while the ghlp droned and
bucked and twisted In the storm
over Superstition Mountaln, e
gritled his teeth, threw electric
switches,
him, Loralne Stuart was white
with fear, but he Ignored her pres-
ence, "PATI" he shricked aguin.
“Number 10 . . , Patl"

In technical truth, that frantie
ery of his did got through to Patsy,

ng now In that same storm,

Bhe heard him, and she tried to
answer. It was Jimmy's receiv-
ing apparatus that had gone tem-
pararily dead. But then, her own
radio, both ways, seemed to be
fluctuating. What's more, Pat
couldn't spare the time to try to
tune it. From her posilion as tall-
end ship of the train, she had cut
lonse with nstonishing courage,
Her plane had dipped. The gusty
blow had caught her unprepared.

“Begve-o-c-cl” She shricked
there in the loneliness,

For a matler of seconds she
rolled sidewise. And it took all
{the skill and strength she could
musler to right the ship again,

When =he cnme out of it she
could see no sign of the parent
train, because the cloud around
her was streaked, streaming, boil-
ing. Dighining darted through it
Oddly, in this moment of siress
she remembered what a nowspa-
per reporler had told her about
Superstition Mountain,

“The Indians gay the Thunder
Gods live up there,” he had said,
“and it's a fact, because on stormy
days you can listen and hear them
pounding their gargantunn tom-
toms.™

She heard the tom-toms now.
Off right, then left, Assailing her
ears, crashing against clouds and
against the earth iteell. She felt
{nfinitesimal, and indeed she was
exaclly that compared to the bulk
and onger of Nature here,

“IfIcan...keap a...level
head,” she was pleading with her-
self,

The cloth and aluminum sail-
plane she plloted was a wisp of
gtraw. Wind whined outside the
transparent hood 1like banshees

Daylight came through
e storm &t intervals, showing
nothingness ahead and all
ound. Lightning intensified that
fmma blank oblivion.
*Jimmy! , . . Captain Carrl ...
umber 10 roporting!” She jig-
gled radio dinls, Even ps she did
ghe knew she was wasting time,
e set was completely dead.
She had watched her allimeler
ith greatest care.
That delicate needle had shown
12,200 feet when she cut loose
the tow line. It had dropped
A litfle, Then Pat had remem-
tbered  Superstition Mountain be-
meath, 50 she soared widely, seek-
Eg a thermal, an up-current of

BEE found it

Whr-r-r-rer-r-r! It was ver-
ily like a wvolcano's force, this
wtorm thermal, for her craft shot
upward so fast her ears pained.
Twelve thousand elght hundred.
[Thirteen six. Fourteen. She
hwatched the needle, and looked
Kaarfully through the hood for any
wign of earth at ell, any possible
imotaitain peak or crag. Fifteen
‘eight ninety., Sixteen thousand.

Pat was beginning to suffer
lacutely from cold and rarified air
now. Three miles above earth can
be terrific. She had to fight the
icontrols in an effort to go back
down, and she was afraid to go

own with visibility at zero,

“I've got'to think!" she literally
#poke nloud, to herself, “That. .,
ithat chartl , ., . It said the highest
peak in Superstition was only
5080 feet! . , . My goodness! . ..

« » ond even San Francisco
Peaks, in northern Arizona, are
only 12,000, « + « What am I doing
ip here!”
| She was up there because she
couldn't help herself, and she
dknew it. For one thing, she knew
Wimmy had tried 1o ride above the
Istorm. He hadn't succeeded. Be-
‘enusa she knew she must be very |
near Globe, her original destina-
tion, she had cut loose, But {He
E!ermnl lifts had been too power-
Now her altimeter was gallop-
Ung Ieft to right; golloping nnd
Ilhmmcing 50 as to be of no possible

bse,

T might be 100 feet or 100,-
10001" Pat breathed, desper-
ately. She knew she was somo-
where under {he three-mile point.
{But where? The needle iried o
jgeltle at 14,000 and sgain at 11,-
1600, but in a single instant it shot
ip to 20,000, then back again, Pat
lknew it was off, But it was all

she had 1o go by, and she almost
pleaded with the thing,
A good quarter-hour must hove
ed boforo Pat realized fully
nt the instrument was function-
ing, afler all. The truth was, she
had been looping, twisting, side
plipping, Unconsclously she and
et ship had done all manner of
“impossible’ things, Seasoned pl-
bte, even motor ship pilots, could
(have told her that storm expoeri-
|enced are like that. You soon bee
come a part of the wind and ac-
tion, your ship gives with it, tum-
bles with it, weaves with it, and
nuse you are steapped in, you
on't fully renlize all that 11 go=-
Ing on, If you didn't glve and
wenve this way, you'd be de-
royed!
That all eame back fo Pal's

ind, Lectures! Things Jimmy
AET apd Abat Mitter and

i

twisted dinls. Beside |

old Colonel Fuiedy had said.
Surely! She remembered now.
Those Intensified courses she had
taken back in Elmira. She had
had to sit near Loraine Stuart, and
hod borne many of Laraine's petty

slights. Here, in n real storm

CARNELLY BREAKS LEG
MORGANTOWN, W. Va.
Ray Carnelly, former Carnegie
Tech back nesisting Bill Kern In
conching football at West Vir-
ginla, suffered o broken leg par-
ticipating in a City league bps-

ketball game.

A speclally-made mulf kepl
the haaas of Seryei Racimann.
off, famous planist, warm be-
fore concerts,

Australin has 12,000 miles of
coastline,

2000-0dd miles from Elmira, those |
slights scemed trivial indeed. So
did a1l of the pettiness concerning
Lovaine, Loraine, who way still
with Jimmy, flving with him, love
ing him, betrothed to him for
life, Jimmy, whom she herself had
eo poigmantly loved and, in her
heart, loved still,

This backward streaming of her
thoughts served oddly to bring
Pat a new feeling of calm.

“But T can't stay up here in It
forever!" she told hersell, *I
haven't the equipment nor the
food mor the strength for an en-
durance {est. Anyway I—I1 want
to land, near Globe!"

That goal stuck doggedly in her.
It was a part of the plan. A part
of Jimmy's project for the sky
train, Her assigned task from the
beginning.

During a momentary lull Pat
flipped her controls and nosed |
down. The altimeter reacted fast. |
Ten th 1. Nine th d.
Seven

thousand two hundred.
Five thousand elght =ixty. Five
two ten,

She declded she had better look
hard, The storm was a bit sofler
here and—yes, there was a
glimpse of mother earth! She
headed downhill again. But all at
once, & minute Inter—

#“Oh-h-h-h-h!" She screamed it,
jerking her controls,

There dead ahead was the omi=
nous red bulk of rock wall
(To Be Continued) |

Always read the classified ads,

10 CENTS BUYS
FIVE CARTRIDGES

Five cartridges might =ave
the lives of five Americans—

—Might shorten this war
by five Japs or five Huns.

I urge you to let me turn
your discarded things Into
War Stamps to buy cart-
ridges to help win this war,

I'm a Herald and News
Want Ad, and I'm enlisted
for the duration.

Phone me at 3124 and 1'1l
turn YOUR unused things
into cartridges!

Herald & News
Want-Ads
Get Results
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By J. R. Williams
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By William Ferguson

THIS CURIOUS WORLD
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RECORDS
SHOW NO

AIRPLANE CASUALTIES

DEFINITELY DUE TO
LIGHTNING S

COFR. 1843 B
T M REC,

TROUT

. B PAT, CFF,

BELONG TO THE SALMONIDAE
FAMILY, AND, LIKE THE
SALMON, WILL SPEND A PART
OF THEIR LIFE IN JHLT BATER,
IF CONDITIONS FERMIT

COMPLETED SACRIFICES §
s

IN BASEBALL RECORDS, THE
INITIALS Y C.S."” ARE
AN ABBREVIATION FOR
CALLED STRIMKES
CAUGHT STEALING

AJ.\_TSWER: Caught stealing.
NEXT: A lily that is no pansy.

“SUNSHINE STATE”
, HORIZONTAL Answer o Previous Pumle amuser
- 1Depictedstste,  TETAN] [HERSHOLT] 18 Skil
— ANITIE| [UNIBEEIR[T]E] 18 Either
e ARFITIREINDISIREIERINE] '° fro-Chinese
instrument T"P_I.';‘VE"'solL- EEIL] 21 Tatar dynasty
12 Taro root PlAIRIE TIOPESTIF]  of 11th cen-
13 Biblical |‘r oINIEFEY JEAN [EIRIRIS] tury China
pronoun EIDINITIS MIEE|TILTY] 23 Goit teacher
15 Lady Literate CIAITHIRSHOIT AT (8] 25 Plunders
in Art (abbr.) (HIAEEIR | A PIR|AITIE 20 Unit
17 Suits A[C|TIHR|EJAMITIR|OISIE[S] 33 Waken
19 Large cask SITIAY[TIIDIEVIOIUITESEID] 34 Ecclesiastical
20 Three-masted —ToiM[E|N|S[ETIA[ [SIEIEIR vestment
vessel [RETIAIIINEIR] [ElRIAIS] 35 Nail maker
22 Go at once == 36 Wood sorrel
(slang) 40 Mohammedan VERTICAJ. 37 Decorate
23 Agreement judge 1 Negative 38 New Guinea
24 Till such 42 Eelpout 2 Recede port
time as 43 Heeds 3 Troubles 41 Collection of
26 Cereal graln 47 Soon 4 0f Mecca sayings
27 Quart (abbr,) 48 Employ 5 Genus of 43 Mount (Fr.)
28 Midday 40 Ringing Arctlc gulls 44 New Latin
30 Land measure 51 Exist 6 The same (abbr,)
31 Onward §2 Early English 7 Cards (abbr.) 45 European
32 Symbol for abbr, 8 Hawallon bird  herh
erblum 53 Bascball feam 8 Ils capital is 48 Cut
34 Solar disk 54 Smooth —_— 49 Bind
(Egypt) 56 Near (abbr,) 10 Slope 50 Antelope |
37 Rough lava 571t produces 13 The Is its 53 Notary publle
38 Wallows quantities of state flower (abbr.)
feollog.) —— products 14 Professlonal 55 Print measure
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Red Ryder
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“] told you we'd get seats!”

HEIRLOOM CLOTH IS
INEXPENSIVE TO DO

To olitnin thiz pattern send 11
cents in coin to The Herald and
News, Houschold Arts Dept,,
Klamath Fulls: Do not send this
picture, but keep it and the num-
ber for réference. Be sure to
wrap coin secursly, as a loose
coin often slips out of the cnvel
ope, Requests for patterns
should read, “Send patiern No
eestrspraoriery MO ssibivsese followed by |
your name and address. {

Here's Incy magic for your|
parly table—a jiffy filet crochet
cloth! 1 makes an heirloom
plece “to have and to hold™ for
many generntions, yvet iU's g6 sim-
ple to erochet. Use the simo
pattern to make a matching buf-
fet searf, Patftern 7468 contains
instructions and chart for eloth

and scarf; stitches; list of maote-
rials needed,

_Yc;ung Christus |

Seventeen-year-old Jimmy Mors
guntl pliys the part of Christ

presentation of
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WERE NOT OM YOUR PROPERTY,
MR SCUTTLE, SO DONT START
HOLLERING

I you THINK WeRE.
HECKLING YU WAITLL
YOU SEE WHAT HAPPING

4 WHEN MY GANG
; J GETS HERE !

AWAY THE BIRDS., M, SCUTTLE - BUT WHAT
KIND O A GADOLT ARE YOU GONNA MM«C/J‘
T FRIGHTEN AWAY YOUR
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BROTHER, IF YOU
SAID NWANTT MEAT, ITLL

STEPY--'\BE BALOMEY..
NoT LIKE 1T OR
BM.!;MEY LEAVE IT!

1_ .

(AL BIGHT, 20 vy 1 S NANE S
POMT WARNT Ak ﬁmmrn.w. ADOLE  /

APELE N DONT et [ WHO e 18 AN | MITLER "'\‘:‘;““"A“j'\m
- X

BRI

MAD AT ME.L G ESROTHR R L
JUME OR) THE LI-N’}' GIVE M TH A

WHO'S THE CALSE
h OF AL THIS /-l

ey r"’"]f

o

Y 11‘(";)4:.;&

L U A LTTNCK ST AT

THEY HAVE A SHORT
WIRJE STATION UP
I THIS TOWER=+IF
OHLY WE COULD
OPERATE IT |

| WAS A SPY
FOR SERBIA, 1M
GERMANY, FOR
TWENTY YEARS!

SEET THE MAPY
LoCaTionr oF

EACH RAIDER--
CALL LETTERG:

WES - BUT
THAT SUD
1N OLR oW
BAGEMENT
COMES FIRGT,
EH, GEORGE?

LOY OF THE BES -
PAPERS--CODE |} EVIDENTLY
BOOME - LOOKE | SALTE
LIKE A FIME DIRECTED




