petly Jenlousy of Bart, smoldering

casunl stuff, It was Friday, the
13th,  Remember now? Bart and
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nlways near the surface, were nil
too apparent in those brief noles
home. He didn't see much of
Sandra, he wrote. Girls always
went for insignlas and stripes, and
it didn't matier whether they were
worn by single or married men,
Girls were funny that way., San-
dra had her entertainer's job and
gave Bart credit for landing it.

Mre, Colton said irritably: *1
think Tommy has a right to be
mngry. Why should Bart waste
any time with this girl? Bart has
n wife, and If 1 do say so, a lovely
one. I think all this Is & reflec-
tion. on you, Christie.”

“All this?" Christic's tone was
indignant, "I'm not sure what
you mean, You know how Tom-
my is—he mokea the hugest
mountaing out of the tiniest mole
hills, I happen to believe Bart
loves me, Just because he is po-
lite to Sandra, Tommy sees green,”

“I suppose I'm not very mod-
ern," Mrs, Colton reforted. “But
I don't believe in married men
flirting around."

Christle bit back excited words.
She wns furious with her mother
—furious with Bart because she
fell humiliated.

“I simply won't let anybody
create trouble between us she
told herself. But her heart was
heavy ns she thought of Sandra,
who was in a position to see Bart
0 often, and who had no seruples
about trespassing.

Christie plunged more deeply
Inwar work , . . Red Cross, home
defense, victory garden meelings.
Jan told her she was running o
race with her—to see which one
would be the skinny girl in ihe
circus,

“And your eves—they're not

Sandea were driving off and T re-
minded them what day It was
Bart sald It was lucky for him
no matter what numerpls were
tacked on the day, and Sandra
sald she took her luck where she
found {t. Remember now? Did

you have any bad Tuck?!™

‘Yes, T remember,” Christio
sald in a low tome, “Yes, I had
some bad luck"

“Whnt, for instance?"

“T lost something,” Christie’s
volee choked.

She was fighting to be ealm, to
hold her head high until Tommy
wins gone, No use to let him know
that he had pulled her world
down for her in the Inst few mo-
mentis,

“You are looking pretty low,
Christie. Buart is, too. When I
told him =0, he threatened to pitch
me out. He's a sorehead lately if
I ever saw one. Have vou had a

"!i'o." Christie whispered.
“Pleaze don't talk, Tommy, 1
can't bear any moro”

She closed the door atter him. |

She walked about, emplyving the
ash tray, moving an ornament on
the mantel, stirring the fire.

He hnd come home that day, but
he had not come near her, He
had been with Sandra. She could
see them together. Sandra look-
ing up at Bart, her dark hair like
a cloud about her small face, her
red poppy moull lifted, her big
dark cves laughin.g st Barl,

STt didn’t take her long Chris-
tle thought, wildly. “T'Il write
him," she declded desperately,
“I'1 tell him T've found out there's
someone else. He'll know what I
mean. 'l offer him his freedom,
and I'll say I want mine,"
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exaclly filled with happiness, my
dear eister! Jan said, "Wouldn't
it be funny if you and I sat down
and had a truth game. It might
help, but we can't., We're not
mnpde that way."

“In the first World War, they
always eald ‘c'est In puerre!™
Christle sald slowly, “T guess it's
still the war. It is upseiting a
lot of applecaris."

“You and Bart certainly plcked
the wrong time {o be married. All
you really knew about him was
that he was good-looking and
could dance

‘Ridiculous!” Christie spoke
tmpatienily, "I had been dating
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“0Oh, hush,” Christie said. Moy~
be Bart was disappointed in her,
Maybe marriage had proved dull
and different from whot he had
expected. Maybe he would have
been happler with some girl who
was fun instead of a sober some-
body who was toking the war
seriously.

SHE was sitting in a little park

across from the apartment the
next Friday afternoon. Stephen
found her there huddled under
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Jan's plaid coat—looking dejected
and very much like a little girl

"I'm a preity good detective,"
Stephen said, pmiling. “It didn't
take me a minute to know why
I got my job back., There I was
—jabless, one day—and the next
day called back. Mr, Wainwright
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Her path, She slumbled and would
have fallen, but Stephen cought | fie
her, holding her close for a mo-
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Chiristle avolded his gaze, and
they walked on slowly, She wis
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unl in the future. Stephen had | Fgi
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