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A WOMAN
SERIAL STORY
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"I got In through the back way.
He was in the study, He'd had
heart attack."

"Heart attack?" she echoed
dully. "Why didn't you call me
tight away?"

"I did, but I couldn't get you.
And I had no time to hang on
the phone, I had to go for the
doctor. There was so much to be
done!"

"How how Is he now, George?"
"They can't tell yet Linda.

You'd better come straight home."
"Yes. Yes, I'm coming. I'm

coming on the first plane."
(To Be Continued)
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She rushed on, "You Naval men
Army men, too professional

war mongers don't realise what's
going on In the minds of the rest
of us. Thai's what Marcia tried
to tell you that morning on the
field.' These planes here drive me
mad! I read the papers, I aee the
danger our country's In. I don't

mini mi -T

Mi,want us to be dragged Into war,
I can't stand the thought of people

up, wanting unsteadily to her
room.

WHEN Marcia camt in, hours
" later, Linda pretended to be
sleep. She heard the other girl

rap softly on her door. She heard
ner whisper, "Linda? Linda?"
Then the footsteps went down the
salL

In the morning, Marcia's mother
told her over the breakfast table,
"That long distance call came
through again last night But you
didn't answer when we called
you."

Linda crumbled her toast "Did
It?" There had been nothing fur-
ther to say. George wasn't com-

ing, and any excuses would only
make matters worse.

"What ailed you last night?"
Marcia wanted to know. "Peter
wid you had a headache and asked
aim to take you home." Her eyes
tarrowed. "You're still Just a little
eedy this morning. Want to go

sack to bed?"
"No. I'll be all right".
There was the sound of the tele-

phone again. "That's Jimmy, I
guess," Marcia smiled. But it
wasn't Jimmy. It was long dis-

tance, once more, for Miss Linda
Storm.

She was glad the telephone was
in the foyer, away from the others.
When she picked it up, she felt the
same cold anger sweeping through
her that she had experienced last
night "Listen, George, if all you
want to say is "

"Linda!" George's voice was
excited, different "Linda, some-
thing terrible has happened. Last
night after you hung up on me I
was worried about it a while and
then decided to go over and tell
your dad. He didn't answer the
door."

Her fingers on the instrument
stiffened, chill foreboding clutched
t her. "Dad? Oh, George, quick!

TeU me!"
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were dancing. Peter spied her at
once. "My dance, Miss Storm!"
Linda saw Marcia's eyes raking
the room for Jimmy, and she was
fiercely glad that here she was,
right under Marcia's nose, dancing

... with Peter.
She mustn't think about Jimmy

, '.. mustn't think about what he was
. going through now. At last she

saw Marcia heading for the porch.
"I I've had enough," she mum-

bled to Peter. "I've headache
Would you mind taking m
home?"

, . "Gosh, I'm sorry." He led the
. way to his car, parked outside.

They passed Marcia and Jimmy,
but Marcia's back was turned

. Linda knew that Jimmy had seen
her. Her chin went up. She took
Peter's arm.

Janet Gaynor, with her hair all
done up in style, looks very ma-
ture here as contrasted with the
little-gi- rl roles she has so often
taken in the movies. She's danc-
ing at a party at Hollywood's
Trocadero with Adrian, er

for many movie stars.
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On the way home, with Petes
driving, she tried to get control

' ' of herself. "Sure you're all right?"
he asked once. "Perhaps we ought
to stop at a drug store and gel
you a headache fizz."

"No, thanks. I'll be fine. But
when you get back to the club,
please tell Marcia ... I forgot tc

' aay goodby to her."
' He hadn't noticed the two people

on the porch as they left, evi--
dently. "Be glad to," he said.

When Linda entered the house,
Marcia's mother was sitting under
a lamp, busy with a piece of knit-
ting. "How early you are, chil--
dren!"

- "It's just me," Linda said mis--
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"At that price, do you think it's real sable?"
"Oh, it must be it has such an honest face."
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HORIZONTAL
I Famous deaf

and blind
woman.

10 Holy water
vessel.

11 Coalition.
12 Ever.
13 All right.
14 Thick shrubs.
16 Doctor.
17 Poet.
19 Call of a cow.
20 Sequence.
22 Railroad.
23 Gross.
25 To pursue.
27 Compensation

for services.
30 Female

relative.
31 Swimming:

has a college

13 Rowing tools.
15 Painful.
17 Most excellent
18 To discredit
20 Beach.
21 To clip.
24 To repent.
26 More

competent.
27 To roll up.
28 Measure of

length,
29 Oldest.
31 Turkey. '
32 Opposite Of

warm,
34 Tennis strokes
35 To sink.
37 You and me.
39 Misanthrope.
41 Heath.
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- erably. "I I didn't feel well"
"I'm sorry. Ii there anything

"
X can do for you?"
.. "No. I I'll be all right."

rpHK telephone rang. Mrs. King
' rose to answer it She came

back quickly. "Lucky you hap- -'
pened to come in right now. That's

' long distance, for you."
George! Linda experienced a

. surge of thanksgiving. George had
sot written because he was so busy'
getting ready to leave, and now

' he was waiting to tell her, "111
be thero day after tomorrow. I'm

'

taking the train right now."
"Hello," she said into the phone.

"Hello, George."
"Hello, Linda." How good it was

to hear his voice! Just the sound
of it brought back Queensville
and Daddy and home. All the safe,
solid, everyday things that had
been slipping away from her in
the confusion of these past few
days. '

"George, you're coming down,
aren't you?" she cried eagerly.
"Oh, I'm so gladl When will you
be here?"

Instead of answering that, he
was asking, "What happened,
Linda? Your letter sounded so
queer, it alarmed me. What's the
matter?"

"Nothing's the matter. I Just
missed you and I I thought it
would be nice it you could come
and I oh, George, surely you can
leave the laboratory just for once!
Surely I'm just as important to
you as those experiments."

"But why do you need me,
: Linda?" She had forgotten how

matter-of-fa- ct George could be.
'

Forgotten the solid common sense
which always motivated him.

"I miss you," she said despair-
ingly. "Isn't that enough? I I'm
lonely here. I I wanted to gc
back, but Marcia wouldn't let me
Please come down, George.".

"It's out of the question, Linda,
t can't afford a jaunt like that now.
I'm up to my ears in work and I
simply haven't the time, my dear."

"But, George, I want you here!"
There was a silence. His voice

' came at last. "You know if there
was any urgent reason, I'd come
at once, Linda. But this is silly!
You're in a strange place and
you're probably homesick. . . ."

"Then why did you bother tcle- -.

phoning me at all?" she choked.
"Why didn't you just throw my
letter into the wastebasket and
forget it? It it doesn't matter to

' you that I need you, if you think
I'm silly"

"Linda!" he cried. "Linda, there
Is something wrong! You're not

. yourself."
"Oh, I'm myself, all right," she

replied swiftly. "And you're being
yourself, too. I sco that now. Your
work comes first, it always has.

'I don't matter. All right, stay
there. Go on with the experi-
ments, Never mind about me, I'll

get along." She took a deep
breath, urged on by some malevo-
lent impulse she did not fully

understand herself. "Goodby,
George!" Of its own volition, her
hand slammed the telephone back
on its cjadle, and she was getting
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42 Recedes.
44 Part of a

millstone.
45 Like.
46 Negative word
48 Black haw,
50 Northeast. -

51 A spell.
52 Coin.
54 Kind of resin.
56 To bow.
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speaker or

VERTICAL
2 Invariable.
3 Gibbon.
4 And.
6 Curved' knife.
6 Half an em,
7 Illuminated.
8 Weaver's-frame- .

9 To sanction.
12 In spite of

handicaps she
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bird.
32 To select from
33 To scatter hay
34 Constant
35 She is a

traveler,
36 To swab.
38 To remember.
40 Mystic

syllable.
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43 Solar orb,
45 Offlcer'i

assistant.
47 Three.
49 Snaky fish.
51 Because.
53 Preposition.
55 Form of "I.1
56 Chaos.
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58 She is in
demand at a

Leofs'iiaMtswies.ie. t. y. mq. u. a. mt. aw.

BY V. T. HAMLINALLEY OOP

r- - P'--s 1U

uL lDa UXj324 TTS 2b 127 128 129

--I UL "Dll

Fl I I n rH nil h

WMATS AND NEAE- .- 1 V HMmI THIS MAW IS LIKE NO ) 1 IIaST! kjo" ,Hfc tOUT SH0U1-- CJXPWSOFOUR SGNTRIE&7bV LIES A (iREEIC V fCtREEK I EVER SHN"j SHALL MAKE. THE LADY HELEN IT JJJJ .JmSlt
CUT DOWN IN rfWITH A 8ASHED-I- Y BY JUPfTER. , HE'S A r W6IMOLn; W KXX SLAVE YVLaeCiSj

j l Ul ,n LaJf nTTt V1 I ifaM ay MIA

SiliCt
INC. X. M. HM. U. MT. Sf. .


