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CHAPTER 1

liI‘r's queer,” Linda Storm pald

thoughtfully, as she siood be-
slde Marcin King near the car
that was parked on the flying field
at Pensacoln, “Back home, the
university dominates the town.
Everything depends on the uni-
vereity, And here—the alr station
dominates. It's a sort of univer-
sity; too, isn't i7"

S111 say it {a!* Marcia answered.
“I'he toughest air course in the
world, Baby, we turn out flyers!”
Pride rang in her voice. Her cyes
swept skyward, to where a long
line of airplanes flew across the
cloud-banked sky. The roar of
thelr motors was strong and full-
throated. “A couple of months
ngo, the boys up there were green
nz grass. But now thev're on their
way. And Jimmy helped put 'em
where they are, and where they're
going. I want to tell you, Linda,
my Jimmy's the best flyer on this
whole base, The best instructor!
Ch, just walt till you meet him!"

Linda smiled at her. Her own
eyes, wide and golden, followed
the clean, swift flight of those
ships overhead. But she thought

loved them for it, but she had
been Just a little lonely. She had
promised herself two weeks ol
galety. This was hardly an aus-
picious start.

That night, as Marcla flew ex-
citedly from her own room to the |
guest room in every imaginable
state of undress, Linda shook ofl |
the first chill doubling. She had

A new evening dress, white and ’

gauzy and beautiful as a dream.
Looking into the mirror, she knew
that she was beautiful. As Mar-
|
cla sald, playfully envious,
"You've always backed me right
off the map. I shouldn't have
nsked youl You'll steal my wed-
ding scene, you're so lovely."
. s |
BUT downstairs, in the room that
was filled with white naval
unlforms and the bare shoulders
of gay Navy girls, Linda felt out of
place. Everyone knew everyone
else. Their very talk was unin-
telligible to her. “Poor kid, it was
thumbs down on the checkofl, and
he's blaming it on the instructor.”
“Did you see the new patrol
ship? It's & honey!™
“Pnssed over? Oh no—that's not

, ‘helplessly, that Marcia didn't quile
understand what she meant. Mar-
cla wos a Navy girl, This was
thrilling, glorious, to her, But to
Linda, who had been taught to
gee behind the scenes, it meant
only one thing. The same thing
she nlways heard, shuddering, be-
hind the strains of martial music,
The same thing she always saw,
sadly, behind columns of march-
ing men. War,

.« o o
“BU‘!‘ maybe I'm wrong” she
murmured, “Maybe those
are Daddy's ideas, cropping out
in me, Daddy could be wrong.”

But she had never thought so be-

fore. It was confusing to find

herself questioning and doubting,
when Marcia was so proud; when
this whole alr station was so solid
and impregnable, when every of-
ficer and every student here was
5O BUrE. . . .

Marcia had told her how many
bitterly disappointed lads were
washed out, in the first few
manths. Marcia had explained
how perfect they had to be, physi-
cally and mentally, even to be
accepted at all

The university at home was
more democratic. You could wear
glasses and be knock-kneed; all
they nsked was that you possess
a mind capable of learning.

Linda sighed. To be prepared
for, death, it seemed you had to
bﬁh@ best of your kind. the

it would'be even
The waste of it even more pa-
thotic.

“What's the matter, Linda? You

look so queer!"” Marcia was saying.
M= it all the noise? I've gotten
#0 used to it, I can't sleep without
the sound of alrplane motors in
my ears."”
_ As  they ~ drove * through the
sunny streets, Linda Jooked at the
palm trees and the Spanish houses.
*It's pretty here' she sald uncer-
tainly. Even peaceful—away from
the field.

*Just think, it's been two years
since we've seen each other!™ her
friend prattled. “You're just the
eame, Just as beautiful as ever™
She giggled. “I guess I'm just the
same, too. Snub nose and carrol
halr and freckles. I bet you never
thought I'd hogtie me & beau! But
darling, wait till you see him!
Just walt! I'm pinching mysell
every minute to make sure it's
reil, becauss he's so perfect

“And I've loved him since I was
knee-high to a duck, When we
were kids, our fathers served on
ihe same stations, you know. I've
played with Jimmy or
naval stations from Norfolk 1c
Hawall snd back.” She tramped
on the brake suddenly as a truck
crossed their path. “There I go
all wrapped up in gabbling lnd

nearly getting killed again, You'll
find it's dangerous driving with
me."

.

S‘HE wns blithely unaware of
Linda's inatlention. “Now tell
me all about your own beau, dar-
ling! I've had my eye on that
ring ever since you stepped off
the train, It's a beauty. Of course
n Navy gal doesn't rale m ring
like that, Not wunless there's
money lying around that im’t con-
necled with the service, and I can
ussure you, Daddy may be prac-
leally an admiral, but that doesn't
buy diamonds, And Jimmy's
pay & « M

Linda roused herself, The ring
on her finger glitlered as she
moved her hand, “Oh, my ring?
Ceorge didn't earn it elther, I'm
nfrald, Scientists don't make for-
lunes, But George's grandfather
Invented a simple gadget that hu-
mianity couldn't live without, or
womething.”

“Tell me about George! You
write such tiny leiters!”

“There's not much to tell, Mar-
tla. He's sweet and serious and
all wrapped up in his experiments
and—and—" Her volce trailed off,
And he was devoting his life to
fght agninst microbes, so that men
rould live longer and more useful
lives, While here, hundreds of
men devoled their lives to learn-
Ing how to fly bombing planes so
that—

She couldn't go on. “What's the
matter with me?"” she asked her-
uelf irritably, She had come here
fo be Murcia's of honor al
tho wedding two weeks away, She
had come because Marcia begged
hei to, and beeause It was summer
and Diaddy, freed from the class-
room, had burled himself in rare
‘ bhglﬁr'wurk 3 his unwu!uut‘:'

experimen
locked hlm.odl( up in the lab, She
underslood both of them, and
LE

the |

what hoppened. When he left
North Island—"

Marcia and her mother were
busy recelving the guests. Marcia
whispered hastily that Jimmy had
been s held up on the station.
“He'll be here later. Exouse
Ol e

After a while, Linda drifted out |
lo the parch. There were great
white stars overhead, and the
warm tropical night was so beau-

“Queensyille’ asked a mascus
line volce beside her, stnrtlingly,

“Oh!" She jumped, and turned
around quickly, A tall man in
uniform was smiling down at her.
His lean, tanned face, and the look
In his brown eyves did something
strange to her heart, For a long
moment they stared fnto each
other's exes, and then he wias ask=
g, Hke n man in a daze, “"Who
are you? I've never s¢on you be-
fore. I—I've only dreamed wou,
even now, haven't 17 You can't
be reall™

“I am real” she whispered,
“I'm Linda Storm, Who are you?™

And then there was a shout be=
hind them and Marcia’s volce say-
ing, *“Jimmy! Why didn't you
come stralght on in, you worm?"

(To Bo Continued)
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tous fire Inst week
men coming throngh Dorris from
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MAP PUZZLE

HORIZONTAL Answer o Previmn Pmle paragraph.
1Pictured is -r\ 12 New England,
the map of I.T?EIE 14 Its land is rich
—, South in ——s.
Amerlca. 15 Yes.
: Pig. ol ] SiP) 20 Its capital
This republle " 22 Passage.
once belongcd [I[IJL}!-:—!UE‘E.JD@.“ L‘.' 24 Little demons.
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25 Mother, eountersink. YERTICAL camp,
27 Festival. 47 Amidic. 1 Credit. 41 Japanese coln.
28 To cut grass, 48 Bushel 2 Bean eyes, 42 Intention,
30 Closer. (abbr.). 3 Herb, 44 Olive tree.
32 First. 40 Liquid part 4 Account book. 40 Wrongs,
34 To pull. of fat. 5 Third-rate 47 Common
35 Sun delty. 51 Polsonous nclors, honeybes,
26 Convent snake, 8 Eye. 48 Coal hoxes.
dweller. 53 Frenzy. 7 Wormlike 50 Measure.
37 Small hotels. 55 Tree, genus larva. 52 Monkey.
30 Norse Ulmus. 9 Palencss, 54 Born,
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