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THE BLUE COUPE

CHAPTER VII

T stared, dumfounded, at
Rand Atherton's departing
hlei‘:.u V;h:.rmlhn'uhsi h'bd'l.:’ send-
Wers ure! cre Was
nh:.:u.lun for it, And, It he had
not sent them, why should anyone

sign his name to the card?
slammed the fromt
door behind him, Pat shook off

the astonishment that had held |

her in itz spell and hurried to the
window. She could see him rush-
‘ing, almost running, across the
street to his office.

But he did not go in, Instead
he jumped Into his car which was
parked in front of the
and backed out into the line of
trafe, Pat waited until she saw
him speed out Main street, then
she grabbed her hat and coat from
the halitree. She ma‘:dw& %cp her

urse as she passed her A
¥ *Elinor,"” a!?: called to the girl
{n the cireulation department,
“give me the keys lo your car,
quick!"

Once out of town, Pat relaxed
a little, She saw no sign of Ath-
erton's big black sedan on the road
shead of her and wondered, for
the first time, if he bhad followed
this route.

She sighed, leaned back against
the cushions. She had been so
sure that Atherton was heading
for the highway bridge that his
company was building!

Then she saw the big sedan. It
was far ahead of her, golng up
Indian Hill, and burning the wind.
Twenty miles ahead, she knew,
was the Atlherton construction
eamp and the new munitions

plant.

The little blue coupe leaped for-
ward like a frightened pony as
Pat jammed the accelerator to the
floor, She had to see whom Ather-
ton talked to at the bridge! It
might mean a lot, for she was
beginning 1o have suspicions.
Could it be that . , . She pushed
the thought from her mind, It
‘was too horrid
ELINOR ROBERTS finally lo-

cated Dave Elson and Clem
Evans at the school bullding,
where they had gone to talk to
several of the teachers who had
not seen Dave since his return
from New York,

“It's for you, Dave,™ Principal
Jones said as he handed him the

telephone, then stared, pop-eyed,
at Dave's shout: [

"What? Where, Elinor?™

He listened intently for a mo-
ment, then:

“Thanks, kid. Call Sam Blair.
Tell him we'll plek him up in
no flat” He the re-
ceiver back on its hook. “Come
on, Clem,"” he snapped. “Pat's
just pulled one”

. Clern Evans was at his heels.
“When they were at the car, Clem

“Mind telling me what this is
all about?"

“T'l drive®

Dave slid under the wheel with-
out giving the sports writer a

to remonsirate. He started
off with a jerk.

“Atherton came in™ he ex-
plained tersely. “After he'd gone,
Pat tore out hell-for-leather in
Elinor's car. She went east on
Maein, Elinor said."

*How do we follow?” Clem
azked after he had thoroughly
digested the scant information. He
winced at the thought of his

ous fires as the car skidded

a stop at the police station.

‘One blast of the horn brought
Blair out, his ruddy face puzzled.

"Get in, S8am," Clem invited,
moving over to make room for
him. “We're traveling fast."

The policeman listened closely
85 Clem recounted Pat's wild de-
parture and Dave's suspicions re-
gurding Atherton, When Clem
mﬂhﬁ nodded.

“ ng screwy, all .
he admitted, “only— Say, Mhm
is building a bridge out this way.
The one at the powder plant. He
might pe heading that way™

AT cut the Ignition and let the

car roll to a silent stop. Just
around the next turn was the
Atherton bridge crew—and Rane
dalph Atherton, she hoped.

There was small chance that
anyone would sec her car, for reg-
ular traffic was routed around the
construction project while the
new bridge was being built, It
was half a mile to the gravel road
that was the detour, Of course,

' truck might pass, but she would
have to chance thal,

She slipped out of the car, leav-
ing the door open so there “would
be no telltale lur{g. however slight,
and ran down the road. Almost
at the turn she cut into the brush
that grew in a tangled mass at
the edge of the woods.

Briars tore at her halr and her
clothes, Her dress and coat were
being picked 1o ribbons by the
stubborn brush, but she pushed

The wind seemed colder here on
the hill than it did down in Mid-
and the snow, co thick
layers of fallen leaves, down
into her black pumps.
By now she could see the half-
finished bridge.
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Cute, isn't he?
him for a toy or mascot? He's
simple as pie to do—just four
pattern pieces, quickly sewn to-
gether of a gay print—the shag-
EY ears are “trimmed"” with rug
cotton and you're done; and your
pet poodle stands squarely on his
four little feet. Pattern 7611
contains a transfer pattern and
directions for dog.

To oblaln thay pattern send 11
cents in coln to The Herald and
News, Household Arls 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
ey 10 e f0llowed by
your name and address,

Because of the slowness of the
mails, delivery of Herald and
News Household Arts patterns
may take two weeks to reach you
after your order is maliled in.
We're sorry.
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scurrying back and fordh, operal-
ing their various machines, appar-
ently in their job that
would soon be another improve-
ment in Halstead county’s system
of better roads. Or would it?

She heard a truck grumbll
down the road where sha had )
her car. As soon s it came into
sight below her, she left her look=
out post and struggled back
through the woods, There was a
little tug of fear at her heart as
she wondered if the driver had
been curious aboul the car.

A few seconds later she was on
the highway, Never was there a
more welcome sight than that blue
coupel

en {ey fingers clutched at her
heart. She choked back a scream.

Slumped over the steering wheel
was Rlndcl;a Atherton—dead,

(Te Contlnued)

Award for Valor

Pvt Paul J. Agnew recelved

this Purple Heart after braving

enemy fire on the Sicilian front

to bring a sergeant of his unit
to safety.

Out Our Way

By J. R, Willioms Our Boarding House
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VISIBILITY AVERAGE

At sea or over a level plain,
the human eye, under favorable
conditions, at a height of five
feet from the ground, can see an
object 2.0 miles away.

CORAL PRESERVES PRAYERS

An English prayer book that
sank with a British warship off|
the coast of Florida 246 years
ago was still legible when
brought to the surface recently.
Mother Nature had protected it
with a covering of coral.

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By William Ferguson
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Freckles and His Friends
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By V. T. Hamlin
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10 Therefore 59 Government
13 Exist {asue (abbr.)
16 Perform #0 Part of body
17 Memorandum 81 Father
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21 Summit Edward i
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i|Little Orphan Annie

By Harold Gray

ORPHAN ANNIE

THERES STILL WE CAM PICK APPLES AN’ DIG
WoRK To BE DOME POTATOES + WE CAMN EVEM SHUCK
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