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pered Jerkily to tho first man she
taw. lie had gold braid on hit
ilecve. She didn't look at his face.

The man said, "There are visi-
tors with him now, I think."

"Visitors?" Then he was still
alive! He wasn't going to die. He
was all right A wave of fnintness
hit her, and she struggled agninst
It for a moment.

A gill's voice was crying,
blankly, "Why, Linda Storm! How
on earth did you get here?"

She turned swiftly. Marcla
King was standing there, (taring
at her,
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Camera Doesn't
Lie; So, Divorce
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See that black eye: it marred
Mrs. Helen Bingham's appear-
ance, but won her a divorce.
This photo, snapped by candid
cameraman just after James
Bingham had struck his wife,
was clinching evidence in Chi-

cago court action.

By Sylvia
MC T. U. Rf& S. PAT. OT--

AlOW lou 6HALL
6O1W0I8 TMENl
VA9ut, voasv. rob

(SOVeSNMENT
OOL-- PACK TRAIfJ

LVMMQLESnlSO.'

COHKIOHT. ItS.
NIA SERVICE. INC

"Bettor come to my room if

you're bound you'll carry on,"
Rourke said, taking Linda's arms
tn her strong hands. "Come on,
now. I'm going to give you a
sedative."

"Let me aloncl I tell you, I'm
going. There must be a plane out
of here tonight"

Rourko sat down heavily, her
shrewd old eyes suddenly de-

feated and tired. "You're cray,
Linda Storm. But I can't say I
blame you. It's enough to make
anyone lose their mind. I'll pack
your things, but what I'll tell
your father in the morning, I
don't know."

There was no time to think of
Uiat "Get Dr. Logan, he'll know
what to do." She went to the tele-

phone again. The airport Money
for a ticket In Daddy's secretary,
there was always money. It would
be enough.

Time raced, and she raced
against it Somehow, she was
dressed for the trip. Cramming on
her hat Taking the suitcase out
of Rourke's hand. Kissing her
gratefully, and running toward
the cab that was waiting outside.

AT half-pa- st five the next day,
Linda Storm was stepping out

of the plane in San Diego. She re-

membered dimly the stops at
Nashville, Memphis, Dallas. She
had undressed, lain down in the
sleeper plane's berth, but she
hadn't slept All day today she'd
been like a woman in a daze.

The Naval Hospital, when she
entered it a few minutes later, was
as unreal to her as the plane had
been. Nothing mattered, only
Jimmy. She had to see him! She
prayed tor strength, prayed that
be was still alive, that no nurse or
officer would come forward now
ind say gently, "You're too late."

"Lieutenant Cooper," she whis
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CHAPTER XIV
A SCREAM rose in Linda's

U
throat. She hut it oil by

, clenching her teeth. Daddy's head
was bent over the manuscript.
lie had not heard 'her startled

Casp, he had not noticed that she
was shaking, that the newspaper
had slipped from her hand.

By an effort of will, slie con-

trolled herself sufficiently to bend
and pick up the paper. On trem-

bling, nerveless legs, she managed
to get to the door. She felt her

way, touching the wall, to her own
room.

"Four men crossing the coun-

try in new naval bomber met
disaster yesterday when the craft
crashed and burned 10 miles from
their destination. Killed instantly
were. . . The letters blurred.
Linda's fingernails punched into
her palms, but she didn't feel it
She was reading swiftly. "The
two injured officers were rushed

by ambulance to the Naval Hos-

pital. A board of investigation.
M

Yesterday. This terrible thing
had happened yesterday, and she
hadn't known. They had left
Tuesday, from Washington. They
must have made stops along the
way.

Her head was light, her heart
hammering hard. Jimmy was in
jured. Yesterday. He might be- -

dead by now. Why hadn't some-

one notified her? Why had there
been this cruel silence suppose
she hadn't picked up the paper-S-he

ran upstairs. The tele-

phone. She was making queer,
unintelligible sounds. "Stop it!"
she told herself. "Stop it!" She
had to tell the operator coherently
and clearly what she wanted.

"The Naval Hospital la San
Diego. I don't know who I want
to talk to. Tell them I must know
about Lieut James Cooper."

"I'll call you back," the operator
aid.

Linda waited for what seemed
like black ages, while terrible vi
sions went through her mind.
Panic held her in its grip. Was
he still alive? Oh, curse those
planes! They had killed him at

last Without a war. Without
bombs. She didn't even know if
his bad been the hands guiding the
wheel of that ship. She didn't
know whether he'd been upset
thinking of her; whether by any
chance this ghastly thing was her
fault or not She knew so little
about the Navy. Four men in a
big ship. Whose fault?

THE telephone did not ring. She
wanted to strike its grinning,

black face. That operator didn't
care. It was just another call to
her.

She picked up the phone again.
"Please, operator. It's it's a mat-
ter of life and death!"

"I'll call you back," the voice
said evenly.

Linda huddled on the chair, life-

lessly. It anything had happened
to Jimmy, she'd want to die, too.

"Well, miss!" Linda jumped.
Rourke had come in, she was
landing there staring down at her.

"You didn't hear me slam the
door. I had a funny feeling, I
What's the matter with you,
child?" Rourke's broad face was
suddenly alarmed. "You're gray
as a ghostl Tell mo quick, is it
your father?"

"No, no. He's all right I"She couldn't go on. The tears
stung and burned, and her mouth
just wouldn't behave.

"Then what is it? Why are you
waiting by the phone?"

"Jimmy," Linda moaned at last.
"Ho crashed. He's in the hospi-
tal. San Diego. I they'll call me."

"So that's it!" Swiftly, the com-

petent Rourke was taking her in
hand. "Your man is an aviator."
She tried to get Linda to go up-
stairs, but Linda wouldn't move.

"I must know how he is."
"You'll know soon enough."
The telephone pealed. Linda

grabbed it. "Hello!"
"Will you speak with the officer

on duty?" the operator asked.
"Yes, yes. Anything."
The man sounded calm and un-

hurried. "You want information
Ibout Lieutenant Cooper?"

"Yes, yes, quickly."
"Who is this, please?"
"Don't ask me questions! I'm
I'm"
"I think I understand. Lieuten-

ant Cooper is doing as well as
could be expected under the

He's been severely
but we " '

"Will he die?" she sobbed. "Is
he dying?"

"I'd suggest that you get here
. yourself if at all possible," the

voice said gently. "He's been
badly injured and that's all we
can say at the present time."

CUE hung up without thanking- him. "Rourke, Rourke, I've got
to go to California, right away."

"You're going to bed right away,
'

(hat's where you're going. Stop
nil this noise! Do you want to
wake your father?"

"I must go," she whimpered,
"Oh, Rourke, you don't under-
stand. He's dying. I I may never
ice hun again "

"Au 'voir, fair lady, sweet dreams an' much oblige for the
lemonade."
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14 Powder
ingredient

16 Prophet
18 Fold of string.
20 To storm,
22 Small insect
24 To lay a road.
26 Herb.
28 Dress fastener
29 To relate.
30 Go on

(music).
31 Birds of prey.
33 Cliff.
38 Brownish

VERTICAL yellow.
2 Armadillo. 40 To ignore.
3 Giantesses 42 Drinking cup.

44 Slumbered.of fate.
46 Drops of eye4 Electrical fluid.

term. 48 Lowest
5 At this time. 50 Fairy. A
6 Canoe. 52 Building
7 Constructed. position.
8 To depart. 65 Self.

12 Alleged force. 57 Bird.
13 He was for-

merly
69 Wickedness.

a news-

paper
62 Dye.

owner 64 Postscript
or , 65 Each (abbr.)

HORIZONTAL
1 Pictured U. S.

A. legislator,
Arthur .

9 Italian river.
10 In a short

time.
11 Yellow bird.
13 Portion.
15 Jokers.
17 Pertaining

to urns.
19 Row of a

series.
21 To slug.
23 Low tide.
25 Musical note.
27 He is in

belief.
32 Kind.
34 Window parf.
35 Night before..
36 Lava.
37 Vended.
39 Net weight of

container.
41 Tree.
43 Those who

Inherit.
45 Beast's skin.
47 To calm.
49 Palpus.
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51 Pattern blocks
53 Driving

command.
54 Musical note.
56 Ale.
58 Platform.
60 While.
61 African tribe

member.
63 Qualities.
66 He has been

active in
since a boy.

67 He is a mem-
ber of the
U. S. ,
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