|
1
a
4
s
|
i

e E—

——— S —————

e — e

————

® SERIAL STORY

=z |

BANNERS FLYING

BY MARY'RAYMOND

COPYRIGHTY. 1948,
NEA BERVICE, INC,

THH ®MMORY
becumen eng
om Bl n dan
her the wed
he Jolos the r Foree, Sandrs
Jiydsil, nonew girl in town, makes

Uhristle  Coltow

the news fo Thristle,
Christle's Jealnusy l- helghiened
Wwhen ahie  eriticiae nilrn lor
dancing » mrlnﬂ- lunp with h

hrother, and Hnrt defends the uru.

JAN FALLS IN LOVE

CHAPTER 111
CHRIE'HE had hoped she could
win Dot over about the flying,
But though Bart had listened pa-
tiently to her arguments, there hind
never been a moment when he
was near to yielding,

Y1 know you're good, Christie,
1 saw you make that three-point
landing In & stiMsh wind, But
masbe your luck wouldn't hold
out, You might not Know what
fo. 'do In an emergency, I'd be
no good at all, Christle, it 1 were
worrying about you. I've got to
have that promise, darling.”

She conldn't be angry with Bart.
Besides, she wasn't doing all the
sacrificing. Bart was putting &
brilliant future behind him for the
time being, He wasn't asking her
to give up something that would
ever moenn anything to the world.
She was just an oxdinary flyer
who had goloed for the first time
todny,

“AN right, Bart,! Christie said,
“T1l stay out of the air. But when
you're training, will you remem-
ber that I have some anxious mo-
ments, too?™

“T'Il have a steady hand and
head, now,” Bart sald. “You can
count on It Yle kissed lier long
and earnestly.

When the door had closed be-
hind Bart, Christie went to her
father's study. He was = dng be-
hind his desk, which, in these davs
of the war emergency, was deep
in, papers.

“More home work," Christie
scolded. *1 won't have il! So this
iz why you skipped the dance.”

“Your mother still refuses 1o
believe the headlines” Christo-
pher Colton said. “But I know
what they're saying."”

“You think the Uniled States
will get in? Bart does, too, He's
going to an air field. But that’s
not really what T cime fo tell you
Some day, I'm going to have a
sunny kitchen with little blue pots
filled with yellow flowers on the
window sill , . . and a perfectiy
immaculate lee box and blue
linoleumn printed in npeat little
squares.”

She stooped over and kissed
him. “You don't mind if I marry
Bart some day, do you? I would,
anyway, so you might as well be
nice and agreeable about it."

“Ithink i's & great idea. Only
I'm a little confused by all the
housewifely details. 1 thought
you'd be asking for a blue plane
as a wedding gift.”

“You can scralch that blue plane
off your shopping list. I promised
Bart to give up flying.”

“So the first thing Bart does Is
o pin your wings back! Her
father was frowning slightly.

“It wasn't such a brilliant idea,"
Christie said lightly. “T think 171
run up and see Mother”

'l\n RS, COLTON was sitting be-

fore her dressing table, her
‘eyves looking through a mask of
cold cream.

“Sometimes, I almost \ush you
had a face like a harse, then you
wouldn't spend fo much time on
it Christie said from the door-
way. “It's just that I came to tell
you I'm going to make you a
mother-in-law, some day, and 1
wanied to see how you would
fake itL"

“Well, I naturally thought you
would," Mrs, Collon was corefully
removing the eream. *T couldn't
possibly glve my consent until
Bart has established himself—"

*Ho isn't rich and important™
Jan said, musingly. “But you'll
like him, He's o chemlist and he
hias a new Job st the Walnswright
Company. The way we met was
funny. He simply walked up to
me and ald, “Yeu look as though
you are having o rather slow lime,
and 1 said, ‘T am. but nobody ex-
cept you has beéen rude enough
o mention ' "

“Jan! How did you evir get
past that brilliant beginning?™

“He thought it was funny. He
safd what he had said eatled for
a long apology and it would take
him all through the supper hour
to #ay it. Oh, Christie, T had o
lovely time"

Christie felt her threat tighten.
It took such a little to make J
happy, Just a0 bit ef alle

“Mother will bargain with you
Christie satd. She added, slowly:
“This man you met—hoe sounds
falr. Maybe a litile too sure of
himself,"

“He is ptetty confident,” Jan
ngreed. “From nmow on out, 'l be
bothered about having enough
staps. 1'd like scads—but Mother
tays the draft has nmpl\ ruined
everybyiy's dance list!” |

of Uncle Sam," Christie said.
HIt's just that 1 don't '\\1:1t to

get stuck with Stephen  Jonet

sald, smillng at Christie's elab-

Stephen, Well, Jan did move
fast when she got going. Christie
was thoughtful as she poecled off
her dress. This wis more interest
than her sister had ever shown.

She tried to wvisualize the type
of young man that Janct would
plek for a party. A chemist, she
had sajd.

YHe'd solind more exeiting if he
wore ‘n. combat pilot, Christie
thought sleepily, thinking of Bart
and planes.

1t was amazine—Tan

simply
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| mandor

| have turned themselves in,

"Now isn't that just too mean |

orate irony, '3

faling 1 lowve with soma yoyng
man Who apant his time bending
over test tubes. He had sounded
terribly  congeited and arrogent,
nd he might have long hair and
wear thick glasses, oo,

{To Be Conlinued)

Anyvone wha I8 constantly
sniporating, oreating dissonsion
and constontly  eriticizing  the
government—you must keep an |
He's vl with
—-\l.u or LaGuardia of New
York.

Alr forces will be the controll-
g factor in the Pacific. \We aro
strong, but so Is the enemy, It
% no pushover—Mal:Gen, Willis
Hile, mid-Pacific air com-
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Answer to Previous Puzzle

18 Noxlaug plant '

“T ecould eompete with a good, 1 Piciured base- TIYICIOBE FloTAav e 20 Males,
first-class  row,” Christie said, ball player, SNIEIA 5151\.‘2' JGS 21 Small violin.
turning to go. “Bul cold logic and — e, e =7 AT Aﬁﬁ 24 Parts of
cold erenm nre too much for me.” | 10 Fish, FSITIEM planes,

She opened her slim hand, blew | 11 Writing : .S:‘?E) 26 Hangman's |
p kiss. across her palm. ‘Night. implement. S knot.
1 really like you hﬂatuli{ul." ii Bellow, Iég IS gg E?y

She crossed the hall and opened i il P.

s dooe. Dud, dispproving becaise | 18 Coroded. CFATSTRE ER(S] 33 Laric poem

i OUug 11 en uniair by . s
about lhnstlz fiying :c-lmlms: Mul;ur QEES",;;“ rogue, ElrEA i E{' ; gg g[esi.ztate. ;
not even Intereste ause her ed. b 2 rele pard
marringe was to0 far off for trous- | 22 Firsl woman. Al [0MIAN]AND] 38 Foundation.
seau buyihg— 23 Zymbol for Y CIpRiAl 40 Was indebted

Well, at least she could eount tellurium, 43 Commotion,
on Jan and understanding, Only, | 23 You and I 44 Terror, 3 Above, 45 Norweginn
it would bo hard to tell Jan, in a | 25 Relative, 46 Eccentric. 4 Musleal name.
way, because shy, sweet Jan didn't | 27 Electrical 81 Motor cooch. composition. 47 Rallroad
have anybody In love with her, enginear 52 Part of speech: § Garment, (abbr.).

“You're awake, Jan?" {abbr.). 54 Correct. 61In, 48 Girl's name.

“Yes, What hours you do keep, 28 Be victorious. 55 Meditate, 7 Either. 40 Excited.
Christle. I've been in ages.” 28 English school 56 Clock fice. B Murky 50 Theodaore

Chrlstie sat down on the bed | 31Five and five, 58 Pedal digit. atmosphere. (abbr.).
and surveved her twin, taking in 32 Lubricant. 50 Units of 0 Transporia- 51 Blscuits,
the brown-gold hair which tum- | 3% Sell. weight, tion cost, 52 Exclamation
bled d her f th K 36 Insect, 60 He ploys with 10 Approach. of disgust.

rn:.'-[l:‘l.g:neyucrmm::;xch o]lshTohgr' 30 Behold! the —— ——, 13 Roam. 55 Crowd.
gwn. 4 41.South Dakota VERTICAL Iﬁ Strikes, 57 Long Island

“Seeratl'! Christie spoke soflly, 42 éiﬂ’:’ I&'éf?:én“ 15 g}:’tgfjluiﬂ“d &9 g;:i’:;s’u
E:f,'im"g to launch her big sur- 13 Musical nole, 2 Minera] rock. 16 Couple. measure

Then, she saw 1hnl Jan was ]
biushing. z P “ 15 & |"r '9 8

YChristie, 1 never knew anyone 1 — .
ke you, Can you read my mind?" v L W% iz 3
| Jan was looking off inlo space — e =
|with a queer, half-smile on her A= L 7 73
foce, as though her thoughts were . “ e
ravoling nlong a 1ittle mental road ikl
that was cloced to outsiders, .

“Heavens!" Christle  thought, o
“the child's In Jove—or thinks ghe
{5, Thln wias no time to tell her o
'-%wnﬂel’l!lcb'l'm nJannt began, “you i

know {hat party that Mother
has beoh begging me to have!

“The party you didn't want, that g 38
would bore you 1o tears—" ~1 -

“The same one,” Junel smiled.

'l go through it on one condi-

tion. There's n man—I'" met him

today. I'll face all those dreadful

old people who look me up and

down, und & stagline that doesn't

wee me al all—if 1 may invite i

him fto the dance"” o 1 :

"He must be the world's won- el
dar Christla breathed. 12
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