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Yesierday: Lindn meeis n Navy
fiyer st Marcla's party. “You can't
he oAl he saym  “I've  enly
dreamed of 7:'." His eyen did

thin, u ri. Then she @
uw‘r: J’;u\, Cooper, the
wan llmrrll s going to marey!

CHAPTER II

INDA felt her heart sink with

pick surprise, Then dismay
rose and choked her. She could
not speak, She was like a girl
of stone as Marcla came forward,
all unaware, and took Jimmy
Coopoer's arm possessively. "Every-
body's walting for you, 1'd begun
fo think maybe something had
happened.”

Jimmy's lips opened, but no
sound came, Linda was turning
away, the blood pounding in her
cars, Never before in all her life
had she looked into A man's eyes
and experienced that strange and
singing ccstasy, that nameless
wonder that had stolen over her
ns she looked up at this man, Her
hands were shaking and her knees
felt queer, but she had to get
control of herself. She had to
sound natural.

"I guess I looked so forlorn
standing here by myself he
thought you all had shoved me
out” she sald,

“Shoved you out!" Marcia cried.
“Every unattached male in there
has already asked me who you
are, 111 have to kesp a carcful
walch over you, Miss. Because
ofter all, you are engaged.

“Engoged?" nsked Jimmy Coo-
per dully,

“Of course she's engaged, lum-
mox! Did you ever see a girl with
a face like that who wasn't en-
gaged?" Marcin dragged at him,
“Come on, come on! Mother's
walting, and Dad, and every-
body."

They went in together, Jimmy
and Marcia, while Linda hung
“l only imagined it she
told hersell, over and over, “Noth-
ing happened. He—he didn't mean

" anything. It just—it was noth.
ingt*

Yet she knew, beyond any shad-
ow of doubt, that Jimmy Cooper
didn't usually say, “I—I've only
dreamed you, haven't 1" He
simply wasn't that kind, no more
than she was the kind whose heart
lurched every time a handsome

the mirror, applying her rouge,
facing Marcia's clear eyes, It wa
terribly diMcult to say, “No, I-—1
don't want to see the statior
again But she sald it because
she knew it had to be said. She
had no interest in the statlon. She
mustn't be too much in Jimmy
Cooper's company before thal

edding a week from Sunday.
“Don't want to?" Marcla echoed
blankly, "l never heard of such

a thing! Everybody loves to look

the station over.” Linda was mis- |

erably aware that Marcin had
offered her a great boon. Not to

appreciate it must seem inexpli- |

cable to m Navy girl.

“I know most people would—
would like to go—"" she floundered.
“But I—well, all those planes
make me feel uncomfortable. They
remind me of things 1'd rather not
think about. War, and bombs fall-

Ing on women and children. The |

world's so upset these days. The

papers are full of jittery headlines. |

She was not being tactful. Cer-
tainly, she was not being polite.
But this meant a great deal to
ner, and it was the truth., At
|least, it was half the truth. The

sher half was that she would
tather sit here in this room alone |

than get into that car, wedged in
between Marcia and Jimmy Coo-
per.

Marcia sat on the bed with |

itartled abruptness, “Linda Storm,

are you stark, raving mad? 1 know |

you're an intelligent girl,. More
intelligent than I'll ever be, may~
be. T guess I am flighty and I
hardly ever read the newspapers.
Except for who married who. But

honey, these planes here at Pen- |

wacola mean protection and de-
lense for our country! My father
and Jimmy and all those boys here
learning to fiy are what stand be-

tween us and ever getting in the |

mess the rest of the world is in!™

Linda took a deep breath. “Lock,
Marcia. Put me down as queer.
I've got a phobia about those
planes, You go some place with

your Jimmy, and I'll potter around
by mysell”

But Marcia wax dismayed and
hurt, The funny little smub nose
wrinkled, and the sell, wvelvet
brown eves blinked to keep the

loars back. *“I especially askod
Jimmy to be nice to you, Look at
mo. Linda, Tell me the truth, Is

it because you don't like him,

personally? I thought last night

| you were a lttle s, Did he say

samething out there on the poreh?

‘ Oh, darling, don't tell me you've |

taken a dislike to Jimmy!" ‘
(Te Be Continued)

Mrs, Little Is
After Blg Flsh

Mrs. Lawson Little is as expert

with a fiy rod as her famous
husband is with golf  clubs,
Barefooted she fithes for trout
in lower falls of Ammonoosuc
river at Brelton Woods, N. H.

l Enls and Herald Want-Ads ge

results,

man smiled at her.

She tried hard not to look his
way. Not to see how he was de-
voting himself, consclentiously, to
Marcia. Linda was grateful for
the rush of faceless forms in Navy
white who danced with her and
brought her things to eat and
rsked her questions which she

+  scarcely heard.

) At midnight, ahe tried to slip
upstairs. But M caught sight
of her. “Tired, ™

“Awfully. It was such a long
trip."

Marcin hooked her arm {n Lin-
da's. “You're not golng without
saying goodnight to Jimmy? I've
talked about you so much he feels
as though he knows you awfully
well already.”

She wanled to ask, “Did he say
that?"” She didn't, of course, And
then she was standing beside him,
‘!Gw
" she was whispering. “I—
I'm golng upstairs.”

His hand came out, and she felt
it burn for an instant along her
fingertips, “G oo d night, Miss
Storm,” he said. Why did she
know, so irrevocably, in that mo-
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ment that it wasn't her disordered
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