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@ SERIAL STORY

BANNERS FLYING

BY MARY RAYMOND NEA SERVICE: NG
CHAPTER 1 zleal gleam in his eyes, and that

the Colton twins—Chris-

tls and Janet—were born,
every in Westwood sald they
were ns @ 1 two peas in a pod.
But they were not many weeks
old before thelr great-aunt Law-
1 “Ax allke as

All through thelr baby days it
had been Christie who audaclously
Jed, planned and executed the
nursery activities. The difference
:o.:d n::t: marked in later child-

was emphasized
high school and college.

They had the same lovely brown
halr with galden lights in it; the
same blue-gray eyes, fringed by
incredibly long lashes; the same
curving, sweetly-molded mouths,
the same youthful, lithe figures.
Only it was Christie who glowed
and sparkled, and Janet who went
about in m soft reflection of that
glow,

It was Christie who was high In
tha air, now, circling over the
modest Westwood alrport. And
Janet who satood on the ground,
her blue eyes anxiously giued to
the clrcling plane.

Janet did not know that at the
moment the courage and confi-
dence of her twin was at Jow ebb,
and that Christie's anxiety more
than matched her own.

Tommy Coltan, their brother,
was watching, too. But he was
not troubled. Christie’s uncanay
Iuck would alwass hold out, Now,
it Janei were in that plane, you'd
really have something tn worry

about, Bill Blake, the young me-| 5

chanle at the airport, was another
cool observer; and some distance
away Instructor Russ Lawton,
manager of the local airport—and,
finally, Bart Sanderson.

Goodlooking Bart Sanderson
had been known as Westwood's
“fiyingest fellow"” before he went
in for medicine. He had grown up
fiying any old crale he could gat
his hands on. high school
dsys he had hung around the air-
port, scorning parties and pretty
girls, He had come home from
medical college still indifferent to
both and still a fiving fan,

More then cne person had sus-
pected that'if any girl could prick
Bart's indifference, it would be
Christie Colton. But, of course,
Bart had his pride, and anybody
knew that a young doctor-to-be,

* interning now in an eastern hos-

pital, was no malch for a daughter
of Westwood's richest citizen.

Bart had had a few dates with
Christie. When he danced with
her there was that “certain some-
thing"—a look in his
there had never been a hint that
he eyer intended to ask popular
Christie to marry him.

“Wonder it he knows who's up
iIn that plane,” Russ thought as
Bart cama toward him. But Bart's

face was his answer.

“He'd probably knock me down,
it he knew I tricked her into a
solo, although I probably saved
her a bad case of nerves,” Russ
thought. He was feeling a little
Jittery. He wished Christie would
come down out of that sky.

IT had been one of those days

for Christie, She had begun
ber lesson that afternocon in a blue
mood, All this time, snd Russ had
never mentioned a solo. She prob-
ably never would go up alone.
Evervthing she had done today
was wrong, and Russ had been
saying =0 in no ladylike manner.
He was probably getting ready to
wash her up. This was probably
her last landing.

Russ hod leaped out of the
plane, loosening his safety beit.
Then his arm shot up straight and
rigid, his usual signal to take off,
Christie's had moved in sutomatic
cbedience, Suddenly, her eyes
glued to the control stick moving
up there in front—all by itself.

Heavens, not by itself at all.
She was moving it back here In
the rear seat, just as she had so

many times before when Russ
was in front, his broad back hid-
ing the stick from her. She was
alone. She was up here with the

- ship and the sky. She was soloing.

Her 1hmal. was tight, She had
shoved up here without

‘warnlng Now, how was she to get
idown? Oh, }’H, she knew. Don't
{get Irightened and cling to the
istick, Christle. Basy now, you
cau!d never make a landing with
‘that taut arm, Loosen up, loosen
up inside. A plane fecls 0t, If
you're not confident. She could
almost hear Russ talking. Well,
all right, she was fecllng stcady,
easier, “I've done it, I've soloed,”
she whispered suddenly exultant,

But all this was a forced kind
of bravery. She didn't really fesl
hrg;e inslde,

'm golng in. T guess T'm
scared,” Chrlslie said aloud. Her
voice sounded funny to her own
ears, hoarse nnd shaky,

She was landing. Rolling in
aguin, No bumps. Maoybo it wus
a good landing, They were galh-
ering around her—Tommy, Jan,
and Bill Blake.

“Bellove you could laye set it
dawn on a dime," Bill said,

“Christie, you're wonderful,”
Janet cried, She was !ooki.ng
proud and a litle envious,

“Glad you made it" Tommy
said.

“'Oh, it was easy,” Christie said.
Now that she was on the ground
again, all her fears seemed sllly
and far awny.

She looked about for Russ, And,

suddenly, her heart seemed to
turn over. Bartl
ANET wan laughing. '"We

brought him out with us, 'Bye
now. I'm golng to get awnay from
the fireworks. If you were Bart's
|sister, or his wife, I'd bet you
lr;:em golng to get one good spank-

g

“But I'm not his sister, or his
wife,” Christie replied in n queer
wvolee,

It was absurd that the sight of
Bart could do this {o her. All
those months of interning, and he
atill Jooked ns though he had been
up in a plane every day, Bronzed,
broad-shouldered. wilh that auiz-

look about his mouth, as though
It could twrn Into n smile if it
would—but it wouldn't™

"He,r Bart said.

ey, Yoursell,” Christie re-
pliﬁl hoping she was hiding the
rush of gladness that would have
sent her straight Into hix nrms if
there had been only a half-way
Invitation.

“I'm pretty glad to And you all
In one plece. Bart was halding
both of her hands in a tight grip.
“It you had sitayed up much
longer, I'd have gone after you''

“Well, my prize lady-bird, how
was the ether? Nice golng, nice
landing, Christie,” Russ had saun-
tered up, looking pleased.

“T had a good teacher,”
smiled at him.

Bart waited until they were
spinning toward town in Christie's
car: “Something told me it was
high time 1 came home. Gosh,
Christie, I remembersl you as
kind of nice—but not this nice
His wvoice shook a little,

“That goes for me, too," Christie
said, a Jump in her throat,

“I'm golng to argue with you—
plenty,” Bart was frowning a 1it-
tle, “About those flying lessons,
Christie. It may sound funny
coming from me, but 1 guess it's
beecause I know the danger. With
the world in such a mess, you
have it figured out that you'd like
to help some way, But there are
lots of other ways. There was the
girl T met on the train, for in-
stance, She wishes zhe could do
something to help maorale, but isn't
sure just what she could do."
Chriziie’s heart seemed. to skip

beat.
“What girl?" she asked, trying
to sound interested and natural.
“A girl named Sandra Rydall,
She's going to live in Westwood.
She's just back from Europe, had
some kind of job with a magu-
zine. Seems she had a pretty
rough time when the kettle boiled

Christie

you'll see her sround. She looks
pretiy soclal”

“Why did she plek our town?®

Christig didn't like the sound of
her own volee. It had an odd, al-
most resentful nole in It Instine.
tively, she hod not liked {this
Sandra, Heonuse Bart's voice when
he spoke of her, had a very spe-
elal sound,

“Oh, I don't know. She just
ploked 1" He added, “1 belleve
she has same relatives here,”

“T hope she's na ugly as sin™
Christie thought, declding, “but
she fsn't"

(To Be Continued)

ENLISTMENT INDUCEMENT

Men were onee offered grants

of land as an inducement to join
the U, S, marine corps.

FIRST JUDGE ADVOCATE

A marine corps colonel, Wil-
Ham Remey, wis the first judge
advocate of the navy, serving
from 1880 to 1882,
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over, and was mighty giad to get
back and setile down. Mavbe

. THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By William
Ferguson

S A SEVEN

STRATEGIC METALS"
OF THE UNITED STATES...
METALS VITALLY, IMPORTANT
IN THE WAR EFFORT, BUT

COMING MAINLY FROM
=  ARE
ANTTHONY
CHROMMA
MANCANESE

STATISTICS

* Sapar
RUDY SEBANC, 5
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STAGE

STAR

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Puzzle 23 Mark left by

1 Pictured stage an eraser,
star, Katha- - E{OA L PIALISIKWIARE E] 25 pectorm,
ring —, Sy CT==-|5AY - 27 More

75he is a ta) - attractive.

VEISISEIL L ICH E SiE

famous —, = ; 28 Protective

13 Mental image. JERELEINIVILIL ElGl  covering.

14 Farm REINUITIRIIA ﬂmlm 30 Vegetable,
buildings, GINIA[T [ZIR|AIH] PJIN]| 31 Pig pen.

16 Was indebted. L ].'HEG LIRIA El 32 Donkey.

17 Simplify. AMIEIZINEIS|S 1P |A] 33 Be sick.

18 Drunkard. Dor.TrJR'h_sz]oeogqﬁaauzhtbrown.

20 Assist, Ef U [SEIFENIATIO[NY] 39 Rap lightly.

22 Window ORRILISIEE[BR[0[0ID 41 Candition,
compartments, Els M e RIAL] 42 Restores 1o

24 Fodder vals, e health,

26 Within, 44 Direct, the nose, 44 Astral body.

28 Alternating 47 Flowers. 5 Pound (abbr.) 45 Egypt (abbr.).
current 50 Male deer. 6 Girl, 46 Rodents.
(abbr.). 51 Mimie, 7 Insects. 47 Quantity of

29 Gratuity. 53 Wan, 8 Caesium paper.

31 South Ameri- 55 Flesh. (symbol). 48 Spain (abbr.).
ca (abbr.). 58 Book of maps. 0 Mechanical 40 Lath,

33 Skill. 58 Body of waler man, 50 Ovean.

34 Pennies, 60 Father and 10 Female sheep, 52 Plural (abbr.)
35 Ricochet, mother, 11 Stoge scenery 64 Plece out,
36 Beverage. 1 Glant. 12 Sputh Dakola 55 Military
37Chinese jade.  VERTICAL (abbr,). police (abbr.),
38 Fale. 1101 (Roman). 15 Rood (abbr.). 56 Near,
40 Measure of 2 Lyric song. 18 Half an em. 57 Therelore.
area, 3 Harvest, 20 Morindin dye, 50 Symbol for
43 Sun ged, 4 Pertaining to 21 Sinull piece. erbium.
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NQO! T WON'T TAKE YOU POWN TO
TH' SWIMMIN' HOLE! YoU GUWYS'LL GIT
ME FIREDR-- YOU COULD GIT SUMMER
JOBS IF YOU WANTED, S8UT NO-==

YU TRY TO &IT A L\.UJ';-TEI Uv
GUY FIRED! JIST JEALD

GIT OFFA MY JOB.‘/,..

e

Dut Our Way
By J. R. Williams
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NOU AS A WITNESS
IN BIGBOY'S TRIAL!

MANY WORDS, RED
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~ FAME ALONG =
SIDE SIMPLE
amon! o~ (¥

[Loows AS -
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[ THE TOWN S GONE L
WANT 10 HANG BIGE
WILLIN THE MM CAS
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WHAT ‘
IS THIS BUCKET DOING [ _DONT
WITH THIS RIBBON

AROUND 1T ?
\-— —

Frn:klai and His Friends

Lake waTer !
YESTERDAY L SAW
JEAN SWIMMING
NEAR THE FLOAT, S0
1 SCOOPED UP A
BUCKET OF THE

wWATER [

wow | AN JUST LOOK
AT ALL TH' CUSTOMERS -
~ERTHAT 15, PATIENTS
MOST ALL O DR, ZER'S,

\.

I Bov, OH,BOY! 0LD DOC DURB
16 BRAGGICT HELL DRIVE YOUNG
DOC BLUMT OUT O TOWIM == IF
THIS KEEPS UP MAYBE DUBE
IS TH ONME WHOLL BE

| CTAKIMN A TRIP: == BH, SMID‘(l A

whatib
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( Sue SWAM N THAT r\NELL [

WATER , AND IM —
GONMNA KEEP IT [ BUT THINE L
AS A SOUVENIR-+) WHY

L"_ini"\'E VER/ BE‘E_

RIBBON ?

useEp PINK RiBBON,YOUD

SENTIME
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SORTA THOUGHT IF L

WAS JUST A
NTAL .
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"NUMBER THREE PILOT, ALL THIS BLINKING
WHO ARE YOU 7 NUMBER | RADIO CHATTER..,ITs
THREE PILOT, WHO ARE | N JAPANESE.,.I CANT
YOU? ANSWER PLEASE! 4
WHO ARE YOU7?

1 AN .:'
Wash Tubbs

UINDERSTAND A WORD '

BEG TO REPORT,)
NUMBER THREE
PILOT WILL NOT
ANSWER. DOES
NOT LOOK JAP-
ARESE! DOES Norl
LOOK JAPANESE:

WAYE WG

AW, G000 EVELMTHWE
AROUT

EVERIRG,
FERDILARD

WELLAL. Qes)

‘{'EG T IR A
FEL OIS

ARD T WANE

THINGS RUBLILG

%MD BN o

(THEN URGENTLY ADVISE YOU
FORCE HINM DOWN IMMEDIATEL.V'

"I AN H,.;-.\“'

ON YOUR TOES, FELLA!
SOMETHING'S UP! THEY'RE
HOPPING AROLIND LIKE
L JUMPING Rsms_f/,f

— ' =
NMEAR MSMOOTIR BACK-
R e
B FORWARD,
L)MC.\.T-. STENE

Uow WERE,
EWT VERNW
LRl
‘T-OE\.QP&QD

By Blossor

kﬂ" lhil’n" lll\'l:( e, | M IN?I lI B FAT, BIT
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By Martir

THSiR ChPTURED JAPANESE SUBMARINE BADLY
| DAMAGED AND LOW ON FUEL, OUR INTRERID
FRIENDS IN SHEER DESPERATION LAUNCH AN
ATTACK OM A SMALL ENEMY OUTPDST IN THE
JAP MANDATE _———

JADE A HIT |
FIRST POP! b

WE CAUGHT) STUFF
'EM FLAT- ELMIN®
FOOTED! WE

F EE' BON, THIS |18 TH'

YIH * BERRIES! JUST /w{:H BUT \l'n.r'r‘m
. LOOKIT ™/ o1 8OOM LETS GO
WITH OUR ONE

REMAINING

/ "f’i‘f’/( TORPEDO /
JJ __.:L /".
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By V. T. Hnm!in




