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g Y0 leave her name and num-
R ven though she was leaving
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sl into a rust blouse
m’fﬁ sheen of her halr,
parplish lightly woven suit, a
mis hat that was smell
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B grinned at hersel? in the
mmr in the door of her
“Never accent an se-
gri's color)”! she fold herself.
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remembered that Philip had
o thix outdt one evening and
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poabout It es though such
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findy had seen it, too, He had
ifled and nodded approvingly.
Mo adjectives for my splen-
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THow can there bs when I'd
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over the purple suit that had made

would wear the jacket and carry

seat that was avallable and then

entered the coach that was leaving

for LaGuardia Field, Once there

ghe promenaded the terminal, gaz-

ing at its 36 clocks at lsagt thres
times aplece. EBhe saw part of &
movie in the small cinemsa thester

arranged for people who waited
between ships. Bhe ordered a

sendwich on the terrace, snd sat
while lights began to twinkle in
the vast immensity of space about

her, as ghips came in like gigantic

lightning bugs.

Her plane was called at last,

Bhe hurried through the glassed-
in underpass to her seat. Small
electric letters warned all pas-
sengers to ‘Fasten Seat Bells'
This was easy enough to do, She
stirred uneasily, None of the aft-
erncon editions had given sny
news concemning Sendy other than
that he had been located, was
slightly scratched, had a broken
rib or two, and that the fuel he
had been testing was in no way
responsible for the accident. Then
what had been to blame for the
disappesrance and reappearance
of a silver-winged monoplane?

Just where was Sandy?

The ship was ready to take off
when Judy glanced through her
window. Phbil was running toward
her, waving a yellow telegram,
irying to attract ber attention,
She started fo rise, but the belt
held her securely in place. She
tried 1o signal that he should for-
ward the message to the alrport

rt Chicago.

Whether he understood or not
the did not know. The huge
transport was moving down the
runway, gaining its freedom as
it rose for a final circling of the
field. A star or two shot through
the darkness and found its reflec-
tion in the seaplane basin, There
were transporis everywhere, some
that would leave ewiftly, some
that waited for another day, Per-
haps if she had come with Sandy

nothing would have happenad, |

Only, no one would have ap

proved such a trip, unless she and
Sandy were married at the City
Hall or the Little Church Around
the Corner before the westward
trek began. And thet night she
had not been sure. Why had she
hesltated? Why had she waved so
sl-ll.v when Sandy went away?
he knew now what she wanted.
It wouldn't be many more hours
until she could tell the daring
young w a

aware that the girl in the purple
suit had gold candles in her violet

red mouth flew upward. She
moved as though she belonged to
wings and high winds, All this,
because she had read a message
on a talegraph blank,

from grief to Paradise, such a
brief space from world's end
world's beginning, Sandy had
said, "I love you” . . « sped
thres words on shining wings
she could amile again . . . and now
all skies were bright and every
outgoing liner a magid carpet
primed for heaven,

papers

for several hours, Judy hurried to
a news stand and asked for
eral, She verified the time of her

tall young avistor with bright,
rough halr and & crooked grin.

Sandy's picture, & news picture
that she had always liked, Dear,
lovable, laughing, But there was
another pleture with it, under the
same heading—ths picture of a
girV’s face, surrounded by hair
that undoubtedly was golden.
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(To Be Continued)

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

%0 DEAD, 40 HURT IN TWIN CITY
Whout 40 5 t swept the Twin City area of Minnesota during
e s;n:amu n?:d overturned railroad cars. At the Min-

A 80-mile-an-
it Wind. Ko tent of the International Harvester exhibit

B Slate fairgrounds the wind ripped up the
led part of the wreckage amid power transformers and trees.
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