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CHAPTER XI

HE little watch on Martha
Marshall's wrist— Bill had
ven her this watch—showed|
0:30 when she nosed the shining
new coupe into the recently im-
proved side road which led to
Camp MacAllister, A khaki truck
with white U, §, A. lettering on|
ita body and a grinning soldier at|
the wheel slowed down to let!
her pass, Ahead, n long line of|
traflic flowed toward the camp. |

“"Visiting day,” she thought.|
How many wives, how many|
sweethearts, had looked forward!
to this Sunday as eagerly as she?
Butch, on the seat bexide her, was |
wriggling ecstatically. As it he|
knew he was to see Bill,

At the sentry hut, two soldiers
were an duty, asking questions of |
the e in the cars. They did
them long, and Martha
slowed to a erawl instead of stop- |
ping.

But before the soldier had time
to open his mouth, someone be-!
hind him rushed forward. A voica|
&H.!.. joyously, “Marthal Mar-|

g

Bill, unfamiliar fn olive drab,|
hls eyes starlingly biue in =
newly tanned face, leaped on the

ling, I've been hanging around!
here practically since reveille!” |
*Oh, BHON" |

LI

arms were reaching for |’

H‘:lm. She clung tightly, in a
sudden rush of emotion that sur-
her. As If she hadn't seen

for years! As if an ocean had
them, instead of 100|

|

Butch began fo bark. High, de-|
lightod yelps, His tail thumped|
the upholstery and hs elimbed|
over Mavtha's Isp ¢ got o bis|
master.
“Save it, soldler!® grinned the
sentry, “You! traffic.”

you, .
Butch, look at the darned pooch,
be can't stand still”

The sentry's raucous volce be-
gan again, and Martha reluctantly
withdrew ber arms from around|
her husband's neck. “Here, I'l/
move over. You drive. duun;"i

L I

'ﬂrr was swell of Paul o lemd|
you his ear,” be said, as they|
into the camp's main|
With a grin, he added,,

th |

scramble out of the!
gld. as the general's car files

. See what T mean?"

Martha cuddled him,
Ber fingers on his arm. “It's so
derful to be together again'

* any new muscles?" hel
femased. *“They're hell bent on
mnking a man out of your Bill."

‘Do _your feet still ﬁr&?" she
“T brought you new

T Jookpd 1t up in the Soldier's |

t, 1 mean. It says sore feet ere
us to ignorance.”
¢ “You're making it up!™
“There's a lot of queer doings
tuf? elviliang

think of. Like Saturday in-
and saluting every time

thres thousand times a day.
1 bardly ever forget to salute.”
!H& quits proud of him-
|se!

Martha looked about with in-

t as they drove on.

sireet,” she murmured.

*I dldn't think camp would be
|quite like this' .

| long, low white

There wers
|bul1d.in.p, which Bill explained

‘were the administration buildings,
the canteen, and so on. “Those|
houses over there are officers’|
q‘nlrtfn. We call It Officers’

Letlers painted just below the:
top front step on each house gave|
the name and the rank of the
officer who occupied the house,

“"How thoughtful,” sald Martha.
“Nobody ever rings the wrong
Ibell. Gosh, Bill, wouldn't it be
wonderful if they gave privates
litile bungalows?"

“You get the silllest notions!|
Lots of officers, even, can't get
?ul.rt:rdn ‘:n hthe Rpoct. We're

. We have Regular Army
Reservists, and us lowly con-
scriptees. The top klck—he's reg-
ular, of course, been in the Army
about & hundred years—has a cute
1ittle trlck.ot calling us Btrip

Buys.
“You don't look as i you're!
belng mistreated,” she ecouldn't
saying. He looked brown
and fit; more handsome than she
had ever seen him, really, “I
thln.lf' you even sit straighter, dar-

Hins phoulders were inches above
er own, and his hands on the

nervous energy which he
nd always radiated—a slight
restlessness—was gone, and in its
l&}t‘; th_glt\'{n qu llﬂ'l“ loit quiet

» "Maybe I'm Imagining it

thought. "But he does look
50 wWell”

L I

SARE you taking me to fhat

tent you wrote me about?”
“Tent? No, we'ra out of those
e They've finlshed our bar-

cha
en Tl take you over

| the camp all day.

1

visitors."”

‘What are the shacka llke?™

“Ses them, over there? Just
wooden  bulldings, qulekly|
consiructed, if you.ask me.
paper, no paint. Like the CCC|
camps. Better than the tents,
though*

“Won't we be able to—to go
somewhere, this afternoon?” She
had not expected to stay here In |

what we're supposed to do wﬂh‘

“I'll have to get & pass from
the C, O." 1
“Well, hurry up and get it.*
Her nose wrinkled in laughtrr.|
*T like the camp, darling, but I'd

rather have you all to myself.”
Bill turned the car around and
they pulled up In front of one ol[

those administration buildings.
Inside, it was very bare and very
clean. He took her into a long
room where soldiers and girls and |
men in civillan elothes were sit-
ting in groups. She saw a plano,
and curtains at the windows. “The
reception room, honey. 111 be
right back. 11l have to find out
where he 1s , . "

. Ld

‘IOST of the soldiers here, Mar-
L tha guessed, wera younger
than Bill. All of them had the |
tanned, @it look Bill had acquired. |
The girls were carefully drm-ﬂ|
—but she saw one girl in a bright, |
cheap dress and one girl, sitting
in a corner with a man who
seemed no different from the other
girl’s man, had carelessly thrown
a mink coat acrocs the back of her
chair, |

“Democratie, all right!*

Blil came back very soon, He
was waving his pass and saying
Jjubilantly, “Honey, a whole after-

imoon and evening. I don't have lo
be back until 10 o'clockl™

Tap | ——

*One whole afterncon and ave-
ted. “Blll, we

misxed you sol”

Bill's fingers tightened on hers,
“Ten o'clock ftonight ls a long
way off, sweet. And In case 1]
neglected to mention It before, I
1 love you, durling.”

(To Be Continued)

|

Because she declared: "I knowm
my rights” and refused (o honon
a Dies Committee subpoenmg
Mrs, Sarah V. Montgomery, sece
retary-treasurer of the Washe
ington Peace Mobilization, sef
up to block conseription, des
fense measures and aid to Brite
ain, faces s contempt charged
Her husband, Donald E. Mont-
gomery, is consumers’ counsal
in the Agriculture Department,
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ILE &, OSCAR. BOOM
DERS WAYS AND MEANS
OF REGAINING THE MAGIC BELT
HE GOT NOWHERE WITH
CLEOPATRA AND FAILED
TO iIMERESS ANTONY

ALEXANDRIA IS BESIEGED
BY THE ROMAN LEGIONS
OF CAESAR OCTAVIAN
DESPERATELY THE UN-
SCRUPULOUS SCIENTIST
MAKES A BREAK FOR
HIS PLANE, BEFORE
THIS LAST AVENUE OF
ESCAPE IS BLOCKED

AW, LET "M GO, MEN...IF
HE WANTS TO RUN RIGHT
INTO THE ARMS OF THE
ROMANS!HE'S CRAZY
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ROMAN LEGIONS ARE SURE
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