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THE ARMY POST MURDERS

By Virginia Hanson

The Characters
Katherine Corniah, myself, vis-
{ting Elizabeth on a mid-wertern
Army poat.
Charlie Spencer, my flancéd.
Adam Drew, a friend.

Yeaterday: Adam tells me that
Barney was interested in Eliza-
beth before becoming engaged to
Anne, Elizabeth leaves the dance
around 11 o'clack,

Chapter Seven
The Music Stops

AS Elizabeth had predicted, the

men were nearly all conven-
tionally garbed—some in white,
some in black and a few in olive
drab, Mrs, Flower's liguid dark
eyes languished above a harem
vell: her lard-white, shapeless
legs were imperfectly concealed
by sheer harem trousers, She was
dancing with her husband, a samall,
slight officer with an Inielligent.
cricified face and s mouth dis-
ciplined to patience.

Mrs. Orpington was a tolerable
Plerrotte until you saw her sharp-
featured, malicious face. She had
good legs and a marvelous figure,

ut she was not young.

She seemed disturbed that she
was not dancing. I saw her mea-
sure the remaining possibilities
and descend on the Wheelers,

+ mother and son, who aat stolidly
side by side, glassy eyed and pain-
fully smiling.

Young Wheeler wan tall and
lean, with good features; but he
burned with self-hatred. Yon
could see It in his muddy gray
eyes that velled turbulent depths.
And on her face—the face of that
indomitable old woman who kept
him chained like s falcon to her
wrist—thebitterness was reflected.
He was hers; she would never give
him up.

Mrs. Orpington fluttered down
beside them and began to chatter,
I could see her sharp eyes roving,
could imagine her barbed ecom-
ments. But mother and son seemed
scarcely to notice her, They were
wrapped in ugly solitude, like
characters in an O'Neill play.

Bomething Impinged on the cor-
ner of my vision—someone slip-
gln; past the wing of the bullding.

or & moment I was sure It was
Charlie—a turn of the head, the
neat, fluld motion of the hips that
diaunfuhh a dancer and a fighter;
Charlie was a little of each.

1 rose impulhively, only to sink
back in my chair,
to see him, I told myself angrily.
I would leave tomorrow; and I
would send back his ring by the
colonel's orderly.

A minute later Adam vaulted
the veranda ralling and sat there
grinning at me, He had been gone

uite n while. Had he run into

harlie?

“Adam, t\mu'm a gentleman,” 1
sale. “But 1 refuse to let you carry
off all the honors. We're going in
now, and you're going to Antter
Ma Wheeler into letting her litile
boy dance with me." 1 ross.

“What a perfectily revolting
Iden," he aaid with simple sin-
cerity. "You can't belleve I'd pre=-
fer Ma Wheeler"

While I hesitated he reachad out
and eaught my hand In a friendly,
im J:araunnl clasp,

Listen,” he sald softly,

The frst llliuld notes of Taps
weare Nowing like alow cool water
through the darkness. Tears slood
In my eyes. I waited, my hand In
Adam's, lstening, under the spell
of an enchantment I cannot de-
wcribe.

The Inst allver note withdrew
and T ceased to reach for it. Adam's
hand was tangible in mine,

"*You wouldn't belleve how soft
we really are” he said gently, "A
lot of this hard-riding, hard-
drinking front 1s a pose, Thera's
that word ‘militaristic.’ We're sup-

sed to be tough and hard and

rutal—don't we make war a
career? Why don't we glve up this
archale bugle-blowing? We eould
use asort of fire whistle. Why must
everybody on the post stand and
face the flag st retreat? It's an
awful nuisance—everybody says
so0."

‘Qutsiders’

"YOU love it," 1 said.

“Of eourse we do. When we
say we're in the service we mean
it literally. And we don't know
quite how to act when a bunch
of hard-boiled civillans hurl that
Insulting word ‘militaristic’ at us.
Some day we'll invent a word to
hurl back at them. Now we merely
call them Ouisiders.”

“Am I an Outsidert™

“In the sense that you are not
one of us, yes, You were thinking
awhile ago that we lead a eat-and-
dog existence—don't deny It 1
heard you. You were thinking aw-
fully lToud. And in a way we do.
Take a lot of assorted humans and
pen them up together too closely
~I don't care wlio they are—and
you'll see sparks fly, But don't for-
gel that we have one bond in eom-
mon: we're all in the service
because we love it In any trouble
we show a united front, And then
it's the Outsider who takes It on
the chin."
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There was no reason then for
elther of us to regord that as a
warning; but 1 had eause to re-
member it later,

1 was still hesitating over my
decigion to rejoin the party when
Tubby Shaw bounced out of the
club with his air of & man of
affalrs which sat oddly on his
round, nondeseript countenance, 1
suspected him of spending some
time and thought before a mirror
striving for a world-weary look,
only to have it curdle into petu-
lance when he was not watching.

“Everybody Inside,” he com=
manded with a deprecatory flour-
ish of the bouguet of balloons
Evahlch sprouted from his clenched

i .

He disentangled one fussily from
the others and presented it to me,

“To be tied to the tndr's ankle"
he Instructed pedantically.

Adam s=aid, “Do you feel up to
a free-for-all, Kny?"

had alwnys wanted someons
to call me Kay, but from my sis-
ter's Kathy to Charlle's Red, ro
one ever had.

“It's awfully pleasant out here”
1 murmured, marking with grati-
tude the flawless phrasing of the
brief question, the nice assumption
of familinrity, of reluctance to
break up the téte-a-tite.

“Sorry,” sald Tubby Shaw.
“Everyons in for the balloon
dance, Committee's orders. Thera-
'l be a priza."

And he stood there, implacable,
until we rose and preceded him,

The musicians were ready to
begin, Tubby darted around the
edge of the dance floor nnd mount-
ed the llnge where the orchestra
was seated focing the door, He
made a liltle speech, too glib not
to have been rehenrsed, The musie
was beginning.

Adam pinched my balloon neat-
ly, grlnncd at the sharp report and
gulded me to an open door half-
way around to the right,

Scream Of Horror

"THB reading room," he safd,

We stood in the doorwny
watching, The lights had hesh
turned low and a rainbow spotlijht
cireled its seasick colors across the
faces of the scampering dancers,
leaving their feet and the floor in
shadow, so that balloons bounded
like surf balls on a changeable
colored gea,

They had lHvened up under the
powerful tonle of rivalry, Men
straightarmed their woy theough
massed Interference or whirled
their partners like Apache danc-
ers around the edge of the dance
oor. From time to tima there was
the sharp report of a burstin
balloon and n woman's squeal o
chagrin,

Barney and Anne had returned,
They passed near us, moving rap-
idly along the edge of the flaor,
Heside them floated a bright red
balloon, like the searlot hesrt of
their costumes. Barney was hold-
ing her close, her ehock ngainst
his breast, his lips brushing her
hair. They passed so close 1 could
have touched her, and for 5 mo-
ment her iris eyes mot mine: but
there was no Fedognition in them.
They were blank and ginssy, and
I realized with a shock that she
was more than a little tight

I had seen enough, "Let's re-
treat,” Isuggested and turned buck
into the reading room

I was wondering, suddenly, what
Adam liked to rend, when a dif-
ference in the quality of the com-
motion on the dance floor drow
my attention.

Adam was listening too, For n
moment the volees had slnpiwd.
and the whisper and stamp of fopt,
The muaie filtersd on for n fow
bars and the trap drummer finish-

an insane clamor of cymbala
before he noticed that he was
alone,

In the sudden silence a man's
volee spoke urgently, A alight
babble answered him. Then, ke
a siren cutting through trafe
sounds, a woman sereamed

Adam was away like a startled
deer, For a confused moment |
wavered in the doorway, staring
aerona the vacant oor at the hud-
dled poople outside the door of
the women’s dressing room,

Impelled by the instinet to herd
against danger, 1 fled to join them

Inside the powder room a limp
little Agure lay on a shaise longue
Over her was bent Doc Moore, the
ﬁ:ung maedico who had been Eliza-

th's dinner pariner

“Someone help me"”
softly,

Adam was nt his side In an in-
stant and together, with gentle
hands, they turned the slight body
on its side.

She looked like a rag doll, lying
there in her scarlet and white, her
dynamie body so still, 1 noticed
trivial dotails: a scrap of leaf mold
on the sole ¢f her dancing pump;
the undimmed luster of the dia-
mond in the new gold mininture
on her lHmp left hand; the scarlet
balloon atill tied to her ankle

Then 1 had to loo he thing
that had forced a groan from the
throats of those around me—at th
black hole in the red heoart thm
ornamented the back of Anne's
fersey.

(Copyriohe. 1038, Firginis Hanson)
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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he returned to Septiand after hnving | tive hurrleans of September, 1E0A
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Chess Chmbinations
Strange as It seems, there are 105~
518,820,100, 544.000 000,000,000 000 Aif-
ferent ways of playing the firat ten
moves on' either alde of a chess
Playing each combination at

take you more than 320 sextillion
yoara to work them all out,
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friend of King Carol of Rumshin,
only 13 days after the king was Adolf
Hitler's honored guest,
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SURL Jews "
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—8nap Out of It, Skeets, Befors 1t's Too Latel

WE LEFT TOMMY
WING NS HIS SMIP
TOWARD PROTECT IOMN
OF A TALL FOB BANK,
WITH THE PIRATE
PLAME HOT UPOMN
Hia*TAIL,
TOMMY MAKE THE
FOG BAMK 1M TIME?
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<~ THE COAT CLOSET TAKES ON EXTRA HAZARDS. WHEN THE YOUNGER
WINTER SPORTS ENTHUSIASTS BEGIN 10 GEY READY FOR -fHE SEASON
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UH . HANKS ASLEEP,
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WELL, MR, JONES,
MOVE \N AND

OH, ER,ER,

WE THOUGHT WED | YES, SURE!
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TAKE OVER—
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| THOUGHT AT FIRST

YOU FOLKS WERE
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GOT YOUR BILL
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BE SURE ABOUT-

By 801

SAMIB, MOU MUST PARDON KARI IF ME ¥ La.
FINDS 1T NECESSARY 10 DEWE INTO AND
MOUR SOCIAL ACTIVITIES 10 PROTECT THEN
YOUR INTERESTS, BUT 1 TOOK PICTURES [WHAT 7

OF THE COMVERSERS WITW MY
L CANDID CAMERA AND SENT T
, T2 POLICE
HEAD QUARTERS

D RS
.-f
|

/
P—'_\ /

4E

e

A

THESE PICTURES
AND THIS /
INFORMATION],/

]|

171 dusr E‘EOE\'ED»

f NEWOC

SERVED

S~ ACQUITTED... !!

SRS
SLE
%

EROM THE ROGUES' \
GALLERY !... JEROME
ALIAS MARTAG
SUTHERBAMD....HAS

A TERM OF FWVE
YEARS FOR (ONFIDENCE |

S0 || A GAME....wAS TRIED
| FOR BuRcLARY

AND |

Coprmyghi (A0 bs ¥

Trade Mash

AND SHE'S HIS WIFE,
NOT HIS SISTER AND
HSHE WAS S0 SWEET

A 1O ME _ SHE CUGHT 'r"o)

4 BE ON THE STAGE . {

A\SHE'S A GREAT | J

e ACTRESS .,
Lo L

PARDOMN ME, SAMIB BUT
HYOUR MIND 1S KEEN

FOR BUSINESS _THAT'S
WHERE YOUR EXPERIEN
LIES, BUT SOCIALLY
\“fOUQE__r;'{T WL A BITOR

(< 'Q_NC-\"CP_._ /
o=

g dem §

|
;'r ‘_\.

Pee Ball Bradeats, [ne
B R Pl O%es)

HESS

bl

N




