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BY BETTY WALLACE

romething I could do, to make

NEA SERVICE. iNc | much time"

Yesterdnys Jimmy s werionslyr
hurt, Linds fies to San Diego 1o
wlt.liu him, At the door af his

CHAPTER XV

MARCIA was the first to re-

cover, *Linda, you're here for |
Jimmy, aren't you? There was
no enmity in her volce, only won-
der. “You came all the way from
Queensville? Bill Brooks and 1
eame In & borrowed ship, as soon
ar we heard. . . "

“How Is he, Marcia?" There
was no uss any more in pretend- |
ing. “He's—he's not dying, is he?”

“No, but he's pretty bad."” She
took Linda's hand, and led her
to the elevator. In silence, with |
a mute embarrassment between
them, they nmpproached Jimmy's
room,

*Bill's in there now., I—I lelt
them alone because—because I
couldn't slop erying.”

“T won't cry,” Linda sald stead- |
fly. |

And then she was crossing t.he’

small room, whispering, *Jimmy!"

He was swathed in bandam!
but his eves were glowing up at |
her were like burning coals
“Lindal" He fried to move his |
arms, and couldn't. With a stran- |
gled =ob, she flew to him. *“Jim-
my, Jimmy.™

lllm--

*Don't fry to talk, Jimmy. I'm |
here. Il stay here until you're
well."

*T didn't want you worried,
that's why I didn't wire you,” he
mumbled. "Caplain King was no-
tified automatically.™

Bill Brooks, in a soft chair by
the window, made an awkward
sound in his throat. “I guess I'll
go."

There was so much ghe wanted
to say to Jimmy, but for the pres-
ent, it was ennugn to kneel by
his bed anZ look at him. He was
going to be all right She felt
it In rwitt, flooding relief, all
through her body. He was dread-
fully hurt, but he'd recover.

“I met Marcla,” she told him,
after a while, “She—she knows
about us mow.™

“She had to know sometime”
he said with difficulty. “She's gol
Bill. T fold you'that before, He's
been washed ouk He needs her”

A few minutes later the Navy
doctor came in and asked her

courteously, to leave. “He's nol
wvery strong.™

“I understand.® She bent and
kissed Jimmy's forehead. *I'll be
back in the morning, darling, as
soon as they'll let me in™

- L -

hIA.BCIA and Bill Brooks were

walting for her In the corrl-
dor downstairs. Linda braced her-
self. Now they'd have to have it
out, she and Marcia. But curi-
pusly, Marcia wasn't hostile. *“You
don't know where you'll stay to-
night, do you? BRill can find you
& hotel. Linda, there's something
—something Jimmy doesn't know.
He'll never fiy again. At least,
not for the Navy. They'll invalid
him out, when he gets well. It
break his heart”

She must have been speaking
with the doctor. “I feel so sorry
for him, I don't know what to
do! The Navy was his life, I—
I've seen other men who had this
happen to them. It's always a
blow."

If they invallded him out of the
Navy, Linda thought, it would be
the best thing that could happen
to him. Yet Marcla was right, it
would break Jimmy's heart.

Marcia wenbup with her, mat-
ter-of-factly, to the hotel room.
“You must be dreadfully tried
Linda.”

*Qh, Marcia, why do we go oo
talking all around the Importani
thing?" Linda burst out. “I know
you hate me, you must Hate me,
but I couldn't help i I didn't
mean 1o fall in Jove with Jimmy!"

Marcia's brown eyes filled with
lears, “I know you didn't mean
to, Linda. We've been so much ta
each other, Closer than sisters,
Do you think I could suspect you,
even for a minule, of—of deliber-
alely s-stealing Jimmy?"* She coy-
ered her face with her hands and
sobbed, “I've learned a lot In the
last few days, about love and
loyalty, ©Oh, this hurts! It hurls
like the devill But when T saw
you In the hall at the hospital, it
was like scales falling from my
eyes. I knew why Jimmy haé
been strange and distant with me
ever since you came. I knew why
he wanted {o get away from Pen.
sagola, why he—he—"'

Linda went to her, put her arm:
around the shaking small form
"I'd give my soul if T eould unde

i, Marcla!” She thought, help-
lessly, that love was ns cruel as
war. In her own way, she had
tlain something in Marcla's heart,
“That's not why I'm erying
Marcln sobbed, “1t's because I've
80 mixed up, So torn be-
twveen loyalty and duly and—and
Bill wanta me to marry him. . + .

| Il be all right. But I think they're

He's washed up, The Navy doesn't |
want him, 1 feel so sorry for |
him."

“Pity isn't the same as love |
Linda's mind said. “But she'll love
him, some day, If ho needs her Who TP & ARTIoRD

L 2 ~hr ' (THE END)

THEN she was pleading, “Don't
hate me, Marcin, Try to under-
stand." ’
*“I do understand." There was
no . mistaking the s=incerity in |
Marcia's eves. “I'll always under-
stand, Linda, because I love you,
too, But 1—I don't think I ought
to go back and see Jimmy any
more, now that you're here. Bill
and I will go home." |
Their hands touched for a mo-
ment,. Then Marcia King was
walking to the door, brave and
small. Her head high, her chin
firm. “Goodby, Linda." |
Lindn's breath caught. *G-good- |
by, Marcia dear." |
The next morning, she was at
the hospital promptly at nine. |
Jimmy was impatiently waiting |
for her. *"They'll patch me up.l

keeping something from me. 111
never fiy again. That's it, {sn't {47"
Her clear eyes dropped.
“Linda, Jock at me"
“Yes, Jimmy. Thatl's it. Marcia |
ald me." She bent over him ten-
derly. “Don't you care, darling.
You've got me, isn't that some-
ihing? And Jimmy, I've been
thinking. . . . The Navy might
ot want you, But at the univer-
sity, where Daddy teaches, there's
a chair in aeronautics. You could
do so many worthwhile things | She doesn't need specs—but
there!’ You could teach boys to be | Mrs. Altina Sanders, New York
splendid commercial pilots. You | heiress, wears them to show at-
could experiment, do research.” tractiveness of new eveglass
“And that would knock your | frames she invented. Frames
objections to a pilet husband into | are patterned after Harlequin
3 cocked hat, wouldn't it, Linda?" | mask, tilt upward. A desire to
He chuckled. “Maybe this crack- | make feminine spectacle wear-
up was staged for our especial | ers more beautiful sparked her
benefit.” An instant later, his eves | idea,

were somber agaln. “Those boys

- who didn't come out alive weren't
‘|ro' |AN as lucky as L. Thers must be

A fiying safer. T used to have ideas
comrvmigHT. 1eas. | for little gadgets. I never had

“You'll have time galore, from
now on” She kissed him gently.
“I'm going out to telephone Daddy.
I'm sure Rourke kept him from
worrying, but I want to tell him

that I'm coming home soon, and
that I'm bringing him a son-in-law

FLAPPER FANNY By Sylvia
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“Will you give Miss Belty my compliments an’ say that I'd
like to give her a good sock in the nose?”
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

OUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMS

YOU'RE NOT DEALING WITH ANY
ORDINARY CROOW -+ER, 1 MEAN
KIP ==YOU SEE WHAT THAT LITTLE
SHNIP DID AFTER HE CUT INTO

THRT CAME T ME LEFT SOME v
OF MY HAIRPINS ANID MY t
NAIL FILE ON TH' TABLE
SO IT WOULD LOOK

LIKE 1 was T’ =
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CRIME !

QUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

NEVER MIND, T'M NOT SO SURE
THIS ISN'T ONE OF YOUR

TRICKS ! COME ON IN THE
OTHER. ROOM == WE'LL SEE
IF THE CAME EA
RETURNS TO THE
SCENE CF THE

EAAD, JUST DROP ME OFF
AT BIG MOOSE 1NN, BUSTER
AT WILL BE LIKE A
BRACING TOMIC TO LOUNGE
FOR & DAY ARTRR OUR
ARDUCUS PISCATORI AL
ATTEMPTS was HAR -RUMpH/
————AND BY THE WAY,
WHILE YO movs
SHOPPING WouLD yOu
MIND PICKING UP A BT OF
AORACKWICLA, PERHAPS M
TOOTHOOME AR OF CAVIAR,
ASMAZK OF SMOKED
HERRILNG ; A POUND OR SO
OF PRETZELS AND A CASE
OF SOME SORAT OF LIGuID
REFRESHMENT ¢ e

i WHY MOTHERS GET GRAY
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BY FRED HARMAN \
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|PANIC SPREADS

8 OBREY THik
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8Y HAROLD GRAY

HOT LIKELY- BEEN
OUT OF CIRCULKATION
It THESE PARTE ToO

)
He sap HE
LIWVED W APPLE
VALLEY -=- A VERY
o

o H
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AT A
MINUTE /
YOU SEEM

" FORGOTTEM
— Kom: THirg |
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T& HAVE

STOP BEATMG GINE ME TIME, RUBY,
AROUMD -m:“ PLEASE! PLEASE!!

YOUGOINGTO | o NEVER TO TELL ThE
OET THAT BEAUTY /0 oo SECRET.
SECQET? LN o

(1 SPARE VOUR LIFE AND
YOU GIVE ME THE RUM-
AQOUND = |5 THAT 1T

YOU DONT LMDERSTAUD THESE
HIPPA-HULA WOMEW, THEY'RE
PECULIAR. THEY'VE SWORN

Qma MAID VOUR BUM EXCUSES,
A OLD MAY, GET ME THAT
P
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KMOW ALL THIS BUNK. s
ABOUT WHAT'S GONNA [ ALLEY, IT'S
HAPPEN TO TROYT ,\HISTORV

(LONG THOUGHT TO BE BUT A HOMERIC )
LEGEND, THIS TRO.JAN WAR 15 NOW
KNOWN TO BE THE FIRST GREAT WAR
OF HISTORY! OUR FAIR HELEM,CARRIED
OFF BY A TROJAN PRINCE, WAS
D BY A HUGE
GREEK MNAVY!

THEY STAGE YSTICK AROUND FOR A
A BATTLE (SPELL? T AINT IN NO
EVERY DAY! M HURRY T'GO HOME!

ABOUT TH' FALE THE SHIPS AND THE

THAT LAUNCHED A )CAMP OF THE

PURSUE

[ SWELL! WHAT SAY WE




