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. "Thank God for planes.”
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CHAPTER VII

SHB never remembered, after-

ward, how she had broken the
dreadful news to Marela and Mrs,
King. All she knew was that the
blood pounded In her temples, and
her knees shoole so that they led
her to n chair. Marcin was In-
stantly upset, going for cold wa-
ter, smelling salls, saying dis-
tractedly, "Oh, Mother! Linda and
her Inther mre so close—so much
cloger than ordinary parents and
daughters! This is terrible!"

"“A plane—" Linda murmured,
“1 must go ot once”

"But there nre no regular plancs
at this hour,” Mrs, King said,
knitting her brows, “If you were
o man, and if somehow we could
got hold of a service ship. . . .
But this way. . . "

Marcia fiew to the telephone.
“Jimmy will know what o do."
It was pathetic, the way she re=
Jied on  him for everyihing:
Through the dim fog of her shock,
Linda found hersell noticing that,
Dreading Jimmy's presence, even
the help he might be able to lend.

A moment later, Marcia was
raying, “Mobile. That's the near-
est airport. 1It's more than 130
miles from here, Jimmy says he
doesn't think there's a flight out of
there until night. But even so,
Linda, you'd be home in the morn-
ing. Better than the train, If you
caught a ftrain right now, you
couldn’t be there before tomor-
row night. ., . ."

“Get hold of yourself, child"
Mre. King sald kindly, ‘“Perhaps
your father len't as ill as it seemed
&t first. You must be brave. Il
help you pack.”

Sick grief ached Inside Linda.
“Anything. I—I can't think. . , .*

else was dwarfed be-
fore this horrible tragedy., Her
father—her father whom she had
left in the best of health, com-
pletely happy with his latest rare
books. She remembered that one
had coms the morning she went
A book he had been saving for
months in order to be able to bur
She thought of his wise eyes, hit
fingers that turned the pages of
old manuscripts so lovingly, It
wasn't fair that this should have
happened to Daddy! Heart at-
tack. Why, he'd never even beer
{1l before. He was only 55. Young
In the prime.
L B
Hm eyes kept blurring.as Mar-
cla end Mrs. King were tak-
ing her in hand. She watched
them pull open bureau drawers ir

the guest room; watched them
take out her trunk and begin to
hang dresses Inside it.

“One hundred and fifty miles,
That's a long ride for you, Linda,
all worrled and upset. . . ." Mrs.
King ventured.

“I'm {00 jitlery to drive sll that
way,” Marcia sald. “I know I'd
plow into a truck, the way 1 feel
But Jimmy sald i you declded to
take the plane, he'd get away and
drive youw."

Jimmy. His name penetrated
that queer, mental fog that en-
veloped Linda. '‘What? What
did you say, Marcia?”

“T said Jimmy would drive you
to Mobile,”

“Won't—won't you come, too?"
Linda faltered.

Mre. King's lips pursed in
thought. “You'd not be back be-
fore one in the morning, Marcia.
Tonight there's the Captain's party
for you, I—I hardy see how
you—"

“But Jimmy won't be there,
elther, Mother"

“One of you must be present”
her mother said gently. “We can't
disrupt Mrs, Blair's plans. It
would be unpardonable,” She
did not say eo, but the conclusion
hung in the air that it the iliness
had occurred in their own family,
it would be different.

“I can get & bus fo Mobile”
Linda whispered. “I ecan even
take n taxi, it I must”

“Oh, no, my desr. 1 merely
meant that there was no need of
both the prospective bride and
fioom belng absent from a party
in their honor! Maybe it seem:
silly 1o stand on ceremony, but the
Captain, . , "

Linda didn't want Jimmy Coo-
per gilling beside her for a hun-
dred and fifty miles, But she had

lo get to Daddy. She had to gel
to him swiftly., Nathing else mat-
tered, From Mobile it would be
overnight until ghe was home, he-
slde Daddy, Scring him with her
own eyes, Talking to the doctor,
Assuring herdelf that the half-
formed disquieling fears in her
heart were not true. People had

“For things like this, thank God
for rspeed ., . ." she thought
1t only
mon would use all their power,
all their miraculous knowledge,
for the good things. . . . And that
brought her back, in the same
endless circle, to Jimmy, He was
n pilot, He flow planes every day.
But his planes were devoted to
war and the teaching of war, For-
bidden for an errand of mercy.

L L] L]
I{ER things were packed, at last.
An enlisted man took down
the trunk, rendy to be strapped to
the back of Marcia's car. "You

ean't take that by plane, I'll pend
It to the express office myself, nft=
of yud've gone," Marcla sald,

It seemed sges before Jimmy
came, At last he was there, Quiet,
controlled, hin eyes belraying no

| enough.
|seemed to flow from him to her,

him, talked in swify, low sen=
tences, Linda prossed a handker=
chiet to her lips, nnd sald shakily,
"Goodby, Mrs. King. I—I don’t
know how fo thank vou"

*Goodby, Linda, I hope you'll
find your father ever so much bet-
ter than you expect.”

“Oh, darling, I'm so sorry this
had to happen!" Marcia was
frankly weeping, “It it's only »
false alarm—and I hope it s, for
yvour sake and vour dad's—come
back for the wedding! Linda, I'd
even postpone it, if you could
come later."

Linda tried to smile. “Be happy,
Marela.”

“Jimmy, drive carefully, sweet,”

| lenst.

{in three hours, anything might
I happen.

Marcia stood on tiptoe, her foce

| lifted for his kizs. Linda tumed
away. |

ness of that kiss burned into her
eyes even though she hadn't seen
it. And she though that she must
be a monster to be thinking about
this, while Daddy was lying il at
home,

The last handwavings, the last
poodbys, were soon over, Jimmy
Cooper and Linda Storm were
alone in the little car. He said
nothing for a long time. It wase
only when Pensacola was behind
them, and the white ribbon of the
road ahead, that he teold her, “I'm
dreadfully sorcy.”

That was all. Curfously, it was
A current of strength

The famillarity, the possessive- ‘

Her lips quivered, but she said
steadily, “It was awfully kind of
yout fo undertake this long drive”

"“You know I wish T could do
more."

And there it was again, naked
and throbbing between them. The
same emotion, the same compel-
ling urge, the same hopeless feel-
ing of love and despair.

The girl zet her lips. She dared
not look at him. One hundred
and fifty miles. Three hours. at

Three hours or more of be-
ing nlone, of having this thing
beating its wings like a eaged bird
agalnst thelr hearts, Three hours
of knowing that he was beside her
—his strength and his love and the
longing that racked him,

“It's little enough to have, out
of a life time," she thought queer-
Iy, But she was afraid, too. Afraid
because sitting beside him was
driving the thought of her father
out of her mind. Afraid because

(To Be Continued)

Oops! Also Ran!

Edward Everett Horton, well-
known character actor, is one of
the many Hollywood stars who
follow ths ponies octasionally.
And here Horton shows you
haw to take it philosophically

when your favorile nag runs
out of the money.

FLAPPER FANNY

COPR 1839 OY WEA SINVCE, WS, T, NIG U, 5 PAT. 0O

By Sylvia

“He oughta do it for half-price.

There's nothin’ tn do now
except clean the works an’ put 'em back.”

memory of the blow she had given
him ll!t_i night. Marcia collared
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OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS
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