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ntely, without passion. As if he
had thought over carefully how
best to present this to her, the
whole while ha sat here, walting,
She wanted to laugh, syddenly,
Gueorge, the typleal professor, who
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Yeaterdnyi Lindn meets Jimmy
nt the i, He songht aen
duty, ke expinins, hoping (o enne
out of his engagement to Marcia,

INDA STORM'S genses were
swimming away from her in
the suddenly Incredible thrill of
Jimmy's strong, hungry arms
around her. His volce in her ear,
pleading, "Marry me, darling,”
drawned out the wvolce of con-
sclence, the sound of everything
else ghe had been lstoning fto,
within _her own mind. For an
endless moment they clung to-
pether, two people alone
miraculous world of their own.
“I Jove you 50," he was whisper-

"Here's your ring,” she was say=

in n|

love him as utterly and completely
ns this, and still fo have the power
to deny that love—were all woms-

|  And Marcia—was her walting
as exquisitely painful? Her letter |
had been light, but the postponed |
wedding must hurt deeply, For
the first time, Linda Storm fully
understood evervihing she had
done to Marcia King, Out of her
pity for that other girl, she said
fnally, “It's got to be goodby,
Jimmy."

She tapped the driver on the
thoulder, “Stop, plepse™ Before
Jimmy could move to prevent her,
she had opened the door and was |
jumping out.

- - -
W‘HEN’ she reached home, after
stumbling, confused minutes,

she found George sitting on the

. fng. “I dream of you, and think tront steps, his brief case across |
! of you all day long. I love you | pie yap,
, g0 "I was waiting for you,” he

‘T love you, too," ghe confessed
brokenly. *“Jimmy, Jimmy!"

But after that one, revealing
kiss, she forced herself to push
him away., Sternly, she held fast
to logic and reality, When his
lips were on hers, it had all paled
into insignificance. But sitting up
straight brought it back. “We
can't be married, Jimmy, We
can't. Nol now—or ever—"

“Linda, don't say that! I won't
listen to it. We've got to be mar-
ried. You know that as well as
Ido.

“Listen, Jimmy.” The red
mouth was a tight line, and the
wide golden eyes were brave and
sure. “You know the meaning of
duty. No one knows it better, My
duty is here, with Daddy. While

said, "It was you I saw in the
cab, wasn't it **

“¥ee" Her head ached horri-
bly. She sat down beside him.
Jimmy must be at the airport now,
Another big silver ship was tak-
ing him away as speedly as he
had come.

‘“Who was the man with you, !
Linda®™

“I don't have to answer that,
| Gearge™ I
| “T think you do. I have a right
| to know."

"T'll never see him agaln,” she
said quietly. “What difference
does it make?"

“Linda, we can't go on without |

| trust. You're my promised wife,

you wear my ring. I asked you
| westerday what it was tha! was so
important you'd have no time for
me, and you stooped to a subter-
fuge in order not to answer.” He
was talking slowly and deliber-

Ing, while that horrible laughter
and choking, diMcult tears fought
in her volce.
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he's alive, I ldn't ibly
murry you. Not so much on Mar=
cia's account as becauss of your
work, Oh, don't say anything,
please! I've gone over this in my
mind thousands of times, and I
know.
man I could ask to give up his
work, either. You know that.
We'd both be miserable if I took

you away from flying. Even from |

the Navy. You could be a com-
mercial pilot, with your training,
“But you don't want to be. You

needn't tell me, I'm sure of it. |

Slowly, day by day, you'd begin to
hate me for taking you away from
the life you've been brought up

You're not the kind of |
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to, We must accept that."
TI{ERB was a stillness, Jimmy's
face was strained, waiting for ¥A ]
her to continue. VP
““That's your side of it. My side | K% N ’
of it is the incontrovertible fact | k.
that it would kill me to know A - .
that you're working every day, 5 - -
Iearning every day, how o make X ”;“"\E’:"f usTIgE Pﬁgmﬁ ng‘_rggtem ( \‘-‘g:-[?r You_
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picked up a newspaper, 1'd die a r \ e 2
| little bit, fearing the inevitable ( ;
| [ s T e ot
0 pu ge into use,
J Think of diving low over a city, For - Taxe
] Jimmy. Think of bombs killing FALL season | The Jos|
¢ women and children. It's murder! .
i But you'd have 1o do it. Don't
yvou see? And then there's Daddy.
And Marcia, And George. No,
we can't. We can't” 3=-11
“We can. There isn't going to - A\
*) i s . " - ] "
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& hand clo over ner amm, } :
rough, s}n% ycllt gentle.  “Promise ;gi‘;ﬁiﬁ LEE] 24 fmml:‘ L ok TR Ay
me you'll break your engagement, 21 Fabulous bird 26 Health resort. O A T
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] away from him, looked out of tha 34 English titles. ~—— of many 5 Commenced. 43 To avouch. -~ . _ s CARELE VWE ‘
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Ivy-covered bulldings blurred be- 40 Fifth monih. 53 She trained 8 Sprite, America,
fore her eyes. And then, as they 42 Remote. gome ndher- 9 Agent. 48 Nothing.
H rolled down the free-shaded
street, she saw a figure walking II 7 3 M b 10 l
tlowly. A familinr figure, a lttle
] stooped, o trific heavy, ] 12 '
! Sho clutched ot Jimmy's sleeve,
; “There's George! He must have B 4 (15 7 1T I8
spent the morning In his lab, I—1
1 think he recognized me—" o) Fil
“What if he did?” Jimmy was i
] deep in some conflict of his own. S - —
‘ “Ho doesn't count.” & s v ':}j' e ALLEY OOP
- - -  m— 2 -~
7 ; (50 THIS CHAP T
UT Linda had a swift, dread- ¥ i’ YA WANTA \THERE'G SOME- . AWRIGHT, LUG == ' HEAR
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f must be frank with George, She 2l HUNDRED YEARS et dl P;IEE::
| must exact a promise from him, W IN THE PAST)! "
: Together, for a little while, they 54 45 ,
could play act for Daddy's beneilt, 3 ! i 7
“The ship T¥o ot fo. satth berk A= 4 !
A leaves in half an hour," Jimmy WX 45 %
Wais saying urgently. “Linda, for
God's sakes, promise me you'll— 0 T ]
You'll come 1o San Diego." 0 i
I can't promise you anything” -
Where did this sudden :ueng‘u: 52 33 IJ
come from, she wondered inward- - = v
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