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Yenterdnys Linda packs huor-
sledly for her trip home. The
firat plane ahe ean Eet lenves
from Mobkile, 150 miles = ¥
Jdimmiy s 1o drive her  there.
Lindn ia afraid of what may hap-
:u in the three hours nlone with
m,

CHAPTER VIII
{8 ear hummed over the road.
Jimmy's eyes were intent, his
hands on the wheel very sure, The
needlas of the speedometer hove
ered at 85, went to 60. . . .

Linda did not notice what they
were passing. All she saw was his
profile, so Inexpressibly dear, so
unutterably important to her even
though two weeks ngo she had
never seen it at all, The way his
Yipa were curved and sensitive, the
way his cheek was lean and hard.
+ « « Why had George's face never
affected her this way? It was
only a face.

*Vou and your dad are very
cloge, aren’t you?" Jimmy wven-
tured at last, *T¢ it—if it'll help
you to talk, I wish you would"

“There's not much to say,” she
answered. “I—I guess it goes too
deep”

“1 lost my folks when I was
15" he told her slowly. "I think
I know what you're going
through.'

“Fifteen! Oh, I'm so sorry. . . "

T missed a great deal, Mar-
cla's father and mine were life-
long friends. He — he sort of
adopled me, afterward. I was in
prep school, and then at the Acad-
emy, And always there was the
Kings' home to go back to—"

She realized, suddenly, that he
was oxplaining. Explaining about
Marcia. They had been thrownm
together so much. She seemed to
hear Marcia’s voice again. “I've
Joved him since I was knee high.”

Queer, that it was that same ele-
ment of propinquity, of long ac-
quaintance, which had drawn her
to George. |

“My—my Sance—has been ¥ |
friend of Daddy's a long time |
too," she was saying. 'He likes |
the same things Daddy does. They |
have long arguments over whal
did or didn't happen in ancient
Rome, They discuss Caesar’s cam~
palgns, snd the meaning of ob-
scure passages in the Aeneid.” l

They were talking around the
important point, she knew.
membering the words she had
flung at him last night, she weni

on, “They're both—both bitterly
opposed to big navies and arma-
menis and all that, They think
the common people of the country
don't want them, They think all
that leads to war.”

“The Services are very cliquizh
and headstrong,” he admitted. “No
use saying we don't take the attl-
tude that war is inevitable.”

*But that's a defeatist attitude.
That brings it 0 much closer—
just ndmitting that it must comel”
The color rose in her cheeks, “If
you could see Queensville, see all
those young boys learning the
finer things. Learning the arts of
peace — how fo be doctors and
lawyers, and sclentists, , . . Real-
Izing what a war would do to their
Uyes—"

“But just by having us on hand,
they're safer than they would be if
they didn't have us,” Jimmy said.
“Say we're a necessary evil." His
eyebrow quirked. Did he think
her childish? “Without the armed
forces, Linda, this country
wouldn't be in the strong position
It is in to talk peace, To enforce
peace.”

“But you can't enforce peace!
Just the word enforee, , . ."

“Do you think all the nations of
the world are apt to scutile their
battleships and dismember their
fighting planes?" Now he was ac-
tuplly smiling, "It seems to me
they tried thr:t 0:'1(.'@.."

SHE felt the sense of thelr argu-

ment slipping away from her,
Her head ached. “I guess it doesn't
matter what [ think,” she sald
wearily, *“It doesn’t matter what
a hundred million other small, un-
important men and women [n the
country think, We're not in the
saddle. The handful who are, are
running us. “Oh, where are we
now? How far have we gone?
I wish we were In Mobile!”

Jimmy glanced at his wrist
watch, "We've lots of time, The
plane doesn't leave until 10:35 to-
night.,”

Ten-thirty-five. It wasn't even
dork yet,

"Would you like to stop and get
some coffee?"

There was gnawing emptiness
inside her, she realized. *“That
would be fine," she tald him grate-
fully.

But even neross the litlle table
In' the rondside lunchroom, the
ghost of Marcin stood between
them. Three hours she had given
herdelf. . . . She had more, Much
more. But alwoys and forever,
thore would be Marcin,

They were riding agaln, "A
funny name, Turpentine SUIL" she

murmutred drowsily, afler a long
time, as‘n sign swam into her vi-
slon,

He didn't answer, Linda closed
her eyes, She never knew how
Jong she had slept, but when she
awoke, all warm and refreshed,
her head was on his shoulder. Sho

Mis eves smiled at her, word-
lessly. 'The steady driving con-

tinued, Now it was twilight. There | hear, mine! Tlove you and I must

wns A bridge, looming ahead,
“We're going over Mobile Bay."

“You mustn’t stay with me until |

the plane comes,” she said in sud-
den panie, “Dump me at the air-
port. 1l be all right"

“Do you think I'm anxious to
be rid of you, Lindn?" He was
trying to sound light. Her cyes
dropped.

“Marela will be anxious about |

you. And there's the party—"

“Listen, Linda." All at once
his tene had changed, His eyves
had changed, and a bunch of mus-
cles at his jaw were taut. “Let's
cut out this pretending. We
haven't much longer. Sooner of
Inter we'll have to talk this out,
and I—1I've got to do it now!"

“No,” she said faintly, “No,
Jimmy. You'll he sorry.
don't mean it. You can't, , . .'

“T do mean it And you mean
it. A thing like this docsn't hap-
pen more than once in a lifetime
to a man and a woman., It's hap-
pened to us. We didn't go Jooking
for it. It fust burst—like a bomb
in our faces"

“Bomh!" she choked. *Oh,
stop! Stop!™
- - -

HIS hand on her shoulder was

suddenly firm. “I'm not go-
Ing to =top! We'll face this out!
You love me, you know you do,
vou can't deny it! What does it
matter that we both made a mis-
take, that we both promised other
people? Think of all the men and
women in the world who walk in-
to marriage blindfolded and don't
meet the right one until it’s too
late, ‘That shan't happen to wus!
We ought to be glad—glad, T tell
you—that we found out in time!
We've got to be brave about it
I hurt Mareia. IVIL hurt that
George of yours. But it won't
hurt as much as if we go on
spinelessly and let two marriages
smash up Iater.”

You |

| My tather' she moaned faint-
Iy, "He's dying. Jimmy, Jimmy,
I ean't think of mysell now."
“I'm not asking you to think of
anything but this, Linda. It's a
truce—a few days, a week, two
weeks, two months, Whatever it
takes, But remember, all the time
sou're home, You're not George's
any maore, You're mine!l Do you

have you!"
{To Be Conlinued)
Excuso me, while I throw a rock.
Polite Cleveland polleoman talk-
ine to reporter during Fisher body
riot.

He Fires Verbal
Volley at Hatch

e iy 3%

*"Most unAmerican piece of leg=-

islation in 25 vears." At Young
Democrats convention in Pitts-
burgh, Pa., Pitt Tyson Maner,
above, of Montgomery, Ala., na=-
tional president of organization,
thus blasted Hatch law, prohibit-
ing political activities by gov=
ernment employes.

#ant up swiftly, a blush prickling
under her falr skin.
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