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3 SERIAL STORY
BRIDE FROM THE SKY
gy HELEN WELSHIMER LAY

S LACE IN JAIL

CHAPTER XIX
H co matron came into
block of cells a few mo-
:.l.ﬂu' Judy had been placed
: ghe pulled the 10-witt
P Judy's cell, dimly Hghting
drab fron cot with its brown
4 "% (he tin wash basin, the
: 4 window pane that was too
, the cement floor,
1:“:11!:011 was a middle-aged
_n thin and small, and gray
bobbed around her face and

« mild blue eyes. .
Now she gmiled at Judy. “My,
child, what a pretty dress"

L, enthiised. “Most of our brides
[4¢ gingham or some kind of
lis Honest to goodness, you're
b first one fo be all dressed up
kg & paper angel. Did you get
s worth out of the dress,
o Lm even was married”
4vy volee was gayer than It

d been.
well, now that's a pity. A fine
like that and the lace all
"
m'womm moved her head
om gide to alde In sympathy,
Judy examined the lace, too, It
3 hopelessly rayeled. Even In
e rundown state 1t still held its
de,
wiy grandmother wore this
egs” Judy sald. “And my
bandmother llved in the same
4 brick house for B1 years, She
ver thotight her dress would be
.ohibit A in the cass of the People
her granddaughter. Or that it
ould fake 8 Jump out of an air-
L
child, you jumped?™
The woman's eyes widened, and
he st down on the rough brown

wpalld out” Judy slid off her
dding vell, It was rulned
good all mending, “Maybe you
i tim a blouss with this”
by fossed the shimmering lace
the mmall police matron.

¥hy she wanted to tell the
eman her story sha didn't
mow, Maybe because she wanted
p siralghten out its twisted
hreads In her owvm mind and a
dial, well rounded, would make
he parachute melodrama clear,

For the first time she realized
that the whole thing was fantastic
—tihe sort of thing that simply
didn't happen to well-balapced,
intelligent people. It seemed nat-
ural fo Judy to present the facts
in a light that shed qulet glory
on Phil. Sandy had done the un-
forglivable, the unbellevable,
heedlessly and hopelessly mud-
dling two lives besides his own.
Ap she spoke her yolce sharpened
with anger,

At the close of her story the
woman stood up and placed a
gentle hand on Judy's shoulder.
“1 know you're furious with him,
dear, but just think of that poor
young man up there by himself
ell night long. Honey,” she
nodded, "you can say what you
please, but he must love you a
lot more than most women ever
get loved to do what he did. And
I'm for him. Maybe I'm just ro-
mantie, but I'm sure for him."

L I B )
JUDY glanced out of the small
upper window. The stars were
out now, shining brightly in her
corner of the sky, Then she
whitled on the police matron,

“You think he's coward enough
not to come down?"

“No, no, honey, but he'll work
better if he isn't arrested, And
I thought you hated him!"

“Oh, I do. I love Phil. He's—
he's wonderful. If I wanted to
marry him before, I want to
marry him three times more now."

Even while she spoke she won-
dered why she had called Fhilip
wonderful. It wss such an or-
dinary word. Any girl could
describe eny man with it and
mean it.

“Well, darling, here's & nice,
neat, brown calico that wlll carry
through till morning when the
court sends for your stuff. There's
a pitcher of cold water and & wash
cloth and towel. If you want any-
thing else just ring. You've got
the whole women's quartérs to
yoursel! {onight"” She smiled
again, opened and locked the door,
and her overrun heels hobbled
aWEY.

A litile wind came from some-
where and ran along the window.

Judy’s throat hurt., Her eyes
were misty. She wanted to be at

home, hearing friendly, laughing
volces, knowing that marriage was
a roof, m sheller, feet on smooth,
thick-carpeted floor,

Bhe had been a fool, but she

had landed ssfely. From now on
she was safe. No more rainbow
ladders across white clouds, no
more bridges made from stars, no
more wings.

The cot was hard and uncome
fortable. Because she could not
sleep she remembered, looking at
the dark blus window. Were all
windows made from memories?
Were nights supposed to be a
place, a stopping place, for some-
thing that once had been lovaly,
something drab with time's pass-
age?

When memories were done,
those in which Phil and Sandy
both moved, she caught her
thoughts and pushed them to-
gether firmly behind a mental
door,

. & @
IF Sandy really cared for her,
why didn't he offer himself in
her place? For a moment she
had thought that he had cared.
How did he know that she made
a successful jump?

She began to think, There was
to be a cross-country flight next
week, Sandy had registered for it
end pald the $1000 entranee fee,
She wondered how he had got it.
Maybe from Peg's father,

And yet . ..

Sandy twice in the past winter
had let her steer for a moment,
his hand above hers. The earth
had fallen away above the silver
sea and she had aimed at a white,
light trek that led to the moon.

Well, here she was, “Honey-
moon suite,” she murmured,

It was later, much later, that
she wakened. For a frightensd
moment she wondered where sgha
was, Her back ached f the
mattress on the fron cot, Shé was
cold, too, for the prickly blanket
had slipped to the floor. She felt
the white silk slip, the gossamer
underthings that she was wearing.

The police matron stumbled
sleepily along the corridor, “Mizs
Allen, a young man zays he has
to see you. A fine young man.
Faith, if I was younger and hadn't
buried my third, I'd make up a
dress with lace and catch his eye
myself.”

“But how did he know that I'm
here?” Dear Phil, zrand Phil, She
should have known he would
ocome.

“May I see him!?" she
asked, reaching for the billowing
brown calico,

+ (To Be Continued)
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HAIL ‘PUTS THE BITE

.

ON'—Recent fall of hu

ge hailstones in New York state’s On-

#rio region ruined several orchards and left cavernous pits in the apples, as seen above,

PFARTY FOR TALYL GIRLS

b h:*'!Ich'—m.Fo — The
a8 finally found an es-
that sults. The Tip-Toppers

Westem Michigan held a party
ind Invited girls who were at
{eet 8 Inches tall, Only men

HOUBING BACKS NAME

LITCHFIELD, Conn—UR—The
smallest defense housing project

in the country will bs completed
at Bantam by Thanksgiving, The
project will consist of 40 units in
duplex houses, compared with an

10 cold attend wera 6-footers, average of 235 units in the nation.

SIDE GLANCES

o 1344

.Why did you

have to dra

gl

ft Edward when there are so
bomely. boys, hanging around.town?”

)

LITILE ORPHAN ANNIE

HM-M-M--ALL O. K
NOW AND STARTING

Stilled Small Voice

THUNDEROUS
ROAR, TONS
OF EARTH
AND ROCK
DESCEND
oN THE
TRAPPED
SPIES
BELOW., ..

GENG\BLE 7
WERY, How CARN o
S SUCH A

Ready for Business

e -
TURNIN' OFF TH LIGHTS! [~
SHRR W WE DON'T WANT
ANNORNE To SUEPECT
WERE PEREw, o

(1 Whow!
WoLLDWT

BUT TWOGE in&
B% PRYIN' ANY “Wj

C'AON |

HERES HOW WE CAN E
VICK]. FRIEND OF MINE NWEN'%Q...
DEVILISHLY CLEVER CHAP, TDO. HE' Y
ALMOST PERFECTED A NEW AND
IMPROVED ARRCRAFT DETECTOR..

OF THEIR OLD SECRETS,
THEY WAN'T LET HIM
EXAMNE (T

SOUNDS
VICK, BUT M REALLY
oNT.

WANT ME T0...TO |
sfﬁl. ONE' OF
} MERELY WANTS

SECRETS?

[ "] EXAMNE THE
FOR AN HOLUR. OR
TWOn. AND HE'S
WILLING TO PAY
41500

POR THE
PRIVLEGE

MY FRIEND
)

TS A PERFECTLY SIMPLE
CPERATON.. GEE? ¢

You Said It, Foozy

[THERE,Y DANGED OL' MAID-

Raw Silk Gets
Test InFlorida

MIAMI, FLA—QU.P-—The short-
age of silkc resulting from this coun-
fry's strained relations with Japan
and the European War has accel-
erated a movement fo develop
south Florida as a great silk-pro-
ducing center,

Overturés already have been
made to the Department of Agri-
culture for government sponsor-
ship of experiments carried on in
the area during the Isat 41 ysars
by Dr. Thomas de Pamphills, who
belleves Florida eventually can
supply more than enough sllk for
the entire nation,

De Pamphills, who gained his
early knowledge of silk-producing
methods in his native Italy, came
to Florida In 1800 to begin his
experiments, By persistent testing
in the muck and marl of the Evers
glades, he discovered that three
varieties of mulberry trees — the
albor morris, black English and
morettianl—would give three timeg
as much silk from butterfly co-
coons as had ever been pro-
duced.

trees under cultivation on a 180~
acre tract near Miami, only to see
them wiped out four yeara later
by a troplcal hurricane,

De Pamphilis’ experiments have
not been confined solely to the
agricultural phase of silk produc-
tion, He has perfected a method
by which the larvas In 100,000
pounds of silk can be killed in two
hours uIl aJcott of approximately
$2.50. In Japan, a dozen persons
require more than two weeks to
kill the larvas in only 20,000

By 1023 he had 20,000 of these|.
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1 T'M GLAD YOU LIKE -
THE DRESS, MARTHA! ) STILLHANE THE P
wu L DON'T WANT, FUNNY FEELING &
BUSTER!S FRIENDS Y] THAT SOMEBODY
AT THE DANCE
TO THINK T'M
COMETHING
HE FOUND

ON A
FISHING
TRIPS

BY THE WAY, T

a

e

AN

INON Me!

| WAITING DOWN-=-
| STAIRS ww AND L

pounds of cocoons,

\PERSPIRING =

KA MPEE (T'S SOMETHING
YOU ATE! ww AS FOR
THE DRESS,I'D BE
PROUD T© HAVE YoU /|
I KNOW 1S GONG ), FOR A DAUGHTER, ¥/
TO COME BARGING A JSULIET/ wwDON'T Y]
A} WOoRRN, THEIR EYES |
WILL STAND CUT
LIKE DOORKNOBS
THEY

THAT SEEMS STUPID
TO ME, MAKIN®

SURVIVORS SWIM
WITH G;’FIR HANDS
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THAT'S WOW
WE'RE GITTIN' B
RID OF 'EM:+
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