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“I am sorry,” the yellow-haired

| youth said civilly.

““Makes it pretty awkward for me.
I dare say I—well, I strutted a bit
about what pals we are, and I'm
afraid I let Ardine infer that I could
fix it up for her."

“]l am sorry,’”” Gunnar said again.
“I take no women in my ship."”

He might well have expanded his
pronouncement to say that he took
no women anywhere. Sisterless,
cousinless, girl-friendless, rigidly
reared by a stern grandmother, he
had pledged her and himself to keep
his mind wholly upon his work until
his career was well established.

The night was clear and calm
with excellent visibility; his hop to
Los Angeles would be without ex-
citement.

He came swiftly out of his mus-
ings as the nose of the plane
dropped, the whir of the motor in-
creased and they leaned toward a
downward pitch. He pulled on the
stick to regain normal position, won-
dering what freak of air currents
caused the small disturbance. He
was aware of a slight jar. Had he,
perhaps, struck a high-flying night
bird?

He was immediately in level flight
again, eased off on the joy stick and
began to re-establish the course
which had been briefly abandoned,
but directly he released his pres-

sure the nose dropped a second
time.

There was a jar again, more per-
ceptible this time, and he turned

his head to look back through his
and found his vision blocked.
Incredibly, out of all reason, some-
ne was standing behind him.

His rmind refused to accept it. The
thing was impossible. It was the
figure of a woman!

"

Then young Gunnar Thorwald,
Norwegian ace, experienced an an-
ger the like of which he had never
known in all his years of living. It
was the sort of berserk rage his
ancestors knew, tricked by a wily
foe, and which they eased with sud-
den blood. Jim Allison had made
mockery of his rule. Jim Allison
had flouted him — his friend — to
please the whim of his light-o'-love;
ie a fool of him in the eyes of
the tipsy wasters at a tawdry road-
house, His teeth ground together
and his breath came quickly.

The woman lurched forward and
caught at his shoulder to steady
herself, bent closer to speak above
the roar. Their cold cheeks touched.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Young Babies Show Remarkable Strength;
They Represent Man in His Arboreal Days
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