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By Adeline McElfresh

CORYRIGHT, 1043,
NEA SERVICE. INC.

HAPPINESS AHEAD

CHAFPTER XI1
, Blair,” he said when
he followed Mary Evans into
the room. ‘“You wanted to see
mr“

Sam Blalr nodded curtly. “This
is Miss Cloveland," he introduced
Pat. “She's the girl who followed
Atherton  from Midvale to the
bridge project.”

A shndow of spprehension flit-
ted acroess Rand's face and his cold
gray eyes swopt around the room
before he spoke.

“How o you do, Ma'am." There
was no hint of concern in his tone,
Then he turned back to the police-
man, “What did you want of me?"

*"We want you for the murder of
Joe Parker and Randolph Ather-
ton,” Dave announced quietly
when Blair hesitated.

Rand whirled on his heel. |
“What is this?" he shot at Blair;
but Blair's hand was poised over |

his gun.

"Yes, Mr. George Rand Ather-
ton, the jig is up. Blair," Dave
jerked his head at the prizoner,
“hi's all yours. Call in your blood-
hounds. ¥You res, Pat" he said to
her, “we hod to see if you would
recognize his voice. Surprise was
the only way out.” > ‘t

a

“Did you say Atherton?”
looked her astonishment. i
“That's right, Pat. He's Ran- |
dolph Atherton’s brother,” |

It was then that George Rand
acted.

One brawny hand shot out and
drew Pat in front of him, directly
between him and Sam Blair's gun.
The other hand flashed into his
coat pocket, reappeared clutching |
a viciouz-looking automatic.

“ATl right” he barked at Blair,
“Don’t move, any of you."

- - -

EENJOW, that's better.” Rand's
voioe was silky with satis- |
faction. *“Don't any of you move |
a musele. . . » That means you, |
to0, Elson!" he rasped, for Dave
had tensed to lunge forward. “One
move and—" He jabbed the gun
hord into Pat's back by way of |
finishing the sentence. |
“So you did kill them?" Dave, |
they all knew, was msking a des-
perate play for time.

“Yeah, I killed 'em.”

“Mind telling us why?™

“Elson, you're o smart, suppose
you iell it yourself.” |

“All right," Dave agreed, 1 will. |
You—and not brother Randolph— |
have run the Atherton Construe-
tion Company all these years. He|
was just & dupe, and a badly
frightened one at that. So badly
frightened that, when he got the |
jitters, vou killed him to save your |
own skin., When Joe Pariter found |
out what had been suspected for a |
long time—that inferior material |
was gaing Into every building or |
bridge that your outfit put up— |
Fou killed him. But you shouldn't |
have written that threatening let-
ter on his own typewriter, That
was the tip-off.” |

He looked at George Rand, The |
gun was still uncomfortably close
to Pal.

“Yes," he went on, “using Park-
er's own typewriter and sending
those red roses to his funeral with
Randlolph Atherion's card—" He
shook his head. “Tt wss a little
too ohvious, especially sfter your
brother fold Pat thal he knew
nothing of them.”

ML should have finished you off
that night in Parker's house, El-
’0“1"

George Rand Atherlon accented
his words with a shove {ihat
whirled Pat around toward the
dining room door.

Once oulside the man darted a
quick Iook around, then he dashed
past her. Following him with her
eyes, Pat saw the dim outline of
a car at the back gale.

Roar of the siarting motor
brought = mad rosh from the
house. With a single motion Sam
Blair was behind the steering
wheel of his own machine. It
tore around the corner to pick up
the trail

Pat found herself half smothe
ered in Dave's arms.

“Pat, Pat,” he was whispering |
agninst her hair,
might have been killed."

Daorling, she thought, he called
me darling, A wsrm glow spread
over her. Even her ankle felt |
betler, . " 8

CLE.M. Mary, Dave and Pat went
back into the house,
"Dave, do you mind telling me
just how you found out about
Georee Rand?" Pal's curiosity im- |

“Darling, you | |

mediately got the best &f her.

“Atherton?" He grinned sheep-
ishly, “Well, chicken, money works
wonders sometimes. I merely sug-
gested to that cute redheaded
bookkeeper that she should stroll
out for a soda.’

“And then you went through the
Atherton books? So thal's how a
Naval Intelligence man workai”

Dave chuckled. “Sorry to dis-
appoint you, honey,” he told her,
“but Aunt Sarah Harrington gets
maore eredit than 1 do. She told me
this afternoon about the tall, hand-
some man who waited for Mr,
Parker one day—and used that
typewriter, So," he shrugged it oft
lightly, “we Iaid a little trap.”

Twenty minutes later Sam Blale
returned, Ome look at his ruddy
face told them something had hap=

HANDSOME PEACOCK

Let this proud fellow, designed
in easy filet crochet, spread his
great fanlike tail over the back
of your chair . . . a really fitting
protection for rich upholstery.
The same majestic grace distin.
guishes the lovely matching arm
pieces. Use inexpensive mer-
cerized cotton. Pattern 7608
contains charts and instructions
for set; stitches.

To obtaln thr pattern send 11 '

cents in coin to The Herald and
News, Household Aris Dept.,
Klamath Falls. Do nof 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
PN ©, J— ]
your name and address,

Because ol the slowness of the
mails, delivery of Herald and
News Household Arts patterns
may take two weeks to reach you
after your order is mailed 'in.
We're sorry.

HOLD EVERYTHING!
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“Stop playing and get to work!"

*We always cut out the war
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FUNNY BUSINESS

before we let the

-

plant ada”
- paper
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p‘f“ltls cnr-went off the bridge into
the river,” he informed them, "He
didn’t have a chance.”

Pat sighed. “Perhnps, she whig-
pered, “it's better this way. There
won't have to be n nasty trial

#Or anything, darling. Just hap=

iness."
Y Pat smiled up at Dave, her blue
eyes happier than they had been
for a long time. Hoppier than they
had been for three years,

“Just happiness, Davey.” She
was vaguely nware that Clem and
Mary Evans and Chief Blaie had
gone, but it didn't matter,

Nothing® mattered but Dave—
and thelr future together,

THE END

Weeds Wo

n‘t Bloom

- -

In San Prancisco, a half block from

& branch police station, narcotie

agents found a blooming “garden”

of marihauna, burned the deadly

“weeds.,” This bush, aione, agents

sald, would make n!;our. 25,000 "reef-
ers’

Classified Ads Bring Resclts.

® | has nothing on John Willinms.

| | severed
| [ knocked down several

i | the scene they found Williams

hurt.

By J. R, Williams Our Boarding House
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TIDINGS THAT T AM
ACCEPTING A POBITION
OF POWER N THE
TRACTION COMPANM DON'T
AROVSE YOUR ENVY /e
DROP 1M GOME DY AND
T'LL HAND NOU A FISTRUL
OF (OMPLIMENTARIES FOR
STREET (AR RIDES ==
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—y WAR=RUMPY Y,

e

™ .
GOING TO THE
TOP THE EASY
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HIGH FLIER !

MOUNT KISCO, N. Y. (#—
The man on the flying trapeze

Williams was driving his car}
on Lexington avenue here when!
it jumped m curb, struck and |
a telephone pole,
trecs,
overturned then righted ltself
and finally bounced up onto an|
apartment house porch, {

When onlookers arrived on

| still in thé driver’s seat, grip-
| ping the steering wheel — un-;

Formerly packed in boxes, U.
|S. army clothing is now baled |
| by compression to save 35 per
cent space.

The nose wheel is an auxil-
| iary landing wheel placed un-
der the nose of an airplane hav-
ing tricycle landing gear.

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By William Ferguson

2 NAVAJIO INDIAN
“RED ANT CURE;"
FOR CERTAIN DISEASES,
CONSISTS OF GULPING
DOWN A BASKETFUL.

- COPE. VB BT MILL SIEVICL IC,
o T. MOBEC. U B PAT, GIT.

hen THE
AMERICAN ARMY
LANDED N NORTH AFRICA,
IT CARRIED WITH IT
, /1O TONS or

8.3

ANSWER: Province of Onlario with its provincial capital, To- |
ronto, and the capital of the Dominion, Ottawa, !

NEXT: When It's ragweed time in Indians,.

| Freckles and His Friends

Red Ryder

LUCK . RTDER ! ~

HAW, HAW ! FISHERMAN'S -~
-t - l"*ﬂ
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! l.sa DS COUSN
HUBERT HAS

OU DENY LixmiG PARSMIPS,
ND YET THIS GIRL SAVS YOU
ORrDER THEM EVERY DAY /

MAKING LARDS
LIFE MISERABLE
BY POSING AS
A MEMBER OF

THIG CALLS FOR i
MEASURES!

=
OPERATOR. , GET ME WASHINORIN -
AND LET ME SPEAK T THE )

HIGHEST COURT /
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/N0 WONDER MASIATT )
DIDNT SHOW UP FOR
THE MEETING! HES

STABBED IN THE

BACK !

" HERE'S
[ SOMETHING...
LOOKS LIXE A

.

By Crona

(L00KS LIKE V-FOR-VICTORY ! |
BLAZES! WAS HE STUOYING
THIS WHEN ME (VAS STABREZDS

BY MG - THATE || WAL 15 AT,
Mo& LIWE \Q = EEW";M'.‘

MOVIE STAR |
HORIZONTAL Answer to r_rwlt- Pumle 16 Native of
lfimm WIAILTT " Latvia
y — RIDEY 1 [NIN]_[AINIA 18 Fragrant
_ Yiolu B N olecresir
? Sloping ways = EHIOIL 19 Struck
10 Entangle e s 23 Afr raia
12 Asiatic plant  [2i02] WALTER 24 Accumulate
13 Area mcasure ] JOINS :;Almw tive
ig ;ormeﬂy all (=0 E 33005’::
18 Nights before H 88 North lat{~
WBupean [T : 34 Concern "
UETeo vmo, T n 8 7
25And (Latin) 1 Preserves pen 39 Mineral rocks
28 Attempl 8 Nobleman 41 Employers
28 French article - L°aVes out g More 43 Owls® calls
2% M;:'uc 3 Mimiec uncommon 46
Tlabl. 4 Nova Sootla 11Italian river street car
oSkl {abbr.) 12 - 48 Surfelt
31 Simple 5 Senior (abbr.) 13 Haill 50 Tons (abbr.)
34 Kind of ¢ Mcadow 14 Legal polnt' 51 Greek letter
lettuce " F—
38 Mountains on
the moon
37 Self esteem =
40 Like |
41 Note In
Guido's scale
42 Be quiet| .
(abbr,) |
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cr\tg? FAGMIONED,
AT RENCY ©
S STIWL CORW TO ME =

OWRY, TLL GET RIGHT
ON |'T.. B READH FOR
TESTS N A WEER
S0 LONG!

EVERY JUNIOR K
COMMANDBO 1N GOONEYVILLE
5 TRYIN' TO HANDLE THREE
TIMES WHAT HE SHOULD

Wow! SEVEN DELIVERIES FOR TH'
BUTCHER SHOP SINCE SCHOOL! MY
FEET FEEL WORN OFF UP TO

CREWS TO HELP PICK

JOBS WE CAN'HANDLE!

AND TH' FARMERS NEE

APPLES AN’ DIG POTATOES
AND DO ALL SORTS OF

y

MEMBERS

THLIMBO LAKE
BUT WHERET

ABDITION
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