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apart?”’

out o talk with Mont.

“How's the ship? Got

Mont replied.

close to making it.”

THIRD INSTALMENT

Monty Walace has just arrived
jn California, having broken the
East-West cross country airplane
record. Natalie Wade, mistaken by
him for a newspaper reporter, writes
the exclusive account of Monty’s ar-
rival, and succeeds in securing a
trial job with a paper in exchange
for the story. Natalie becomes at-
tached to Monty.

Altho she discovers Monty's love
for her is not sincere, Natalie ad-
mits that she loves him. She is as-
signed by her paper to report Mon-
ty's activities for publication. Jim-
my Hale, the newspaper's photog-
xapher, becomes Natalie’s co-worker,

Mont cracked his palm across that
pink and white cheek. The noise of
# made a little echo from some-
where and when the others had
xushed onto the balcony there was
deep silence while Sunny slipped
fimply into Mont’s arms and Jimmy
Hale came quickly to stand beside
Natalie.

“Cripes Nat,” the photographer
said in an awed voice, “that kid is

wild. A few drinks and she’s half
muts. We better get her out of
kere.”

“Now, Jimmy,” Natalie said slow-
Iy, "she was just hysterical—that’s
all, She sure came out of it when
Monty hit her.”

“Yes, and what a mistake that
was. She'll never leave him alone
mow. He's given her the. biggest
thrill she's had since she was a little

know that wren, she’s likely to put
on her diving clothes now every
time he takes a look at you. Are
you still knee-deep about that guy?”
“Well, not at least to the point
of wanting to throw myself off any-
thing higher than a chair.”

“You wouldn’t be. But I'm afraid
you'll crack up some other way.
Will you promise me something?”

“What please, Jimmy.”

He took his eyes away from that
chasm of death and darkness. With
one hand he gripped her wrist until
it hurt.

His gray eyes were searching her
face. What she saw there surprised
her.

“What—what do you mean, Jim-
my?”

“Nothing kid,”  he said quickly,
“except that I'm on the spot too.
I’d just about jump over there —
sober—if I thought it would do you
any good.”

“Jimmy!’ the girl cried.

“Now, Nat. Don’t get excited. It
isn’t your fault. And I'm not drunk
—It’s really better with me when 1
am. I can laugh at myself easier
then.”"

“Don’t laugh, Jimmy,”
cried. “It isn’t any laughing busi-
ness. Believe me, 1 know.”

“I thought that was about it,” the
hoy said softly. “Oh, well.”

“Jimmy!” the girl cried again.

“Don't say a word Nat. Forget
about it. But if you ever get to the
point where you want to do any
high jumping, promise me you'll
come and—Ilet me jump with you.”

“That’s a bet, Jimmy. She thrust

the girl

punk in rompers. She’ll throw her-
self at his feet from now on.”

] high

out her other hand. “We'll do our
jumping together, when we

“I'm afraid you're right, Jimmy" 'do.”
)

“Mont,” she almost whispered, “will you do something for me?”

Natalie laughed.

She tried to take Sunny's arms
as she began to lead her back into
the house but Sunny shook her off.

“You betzer keep away from her”
Jimmy advised. “You only stir her
ap. Come on out here with me.”

She turned back with him to the
balcony and stood with him looking
across the parapet. Her mind now
was a tumult at thought of the trag-
ady so narrowly averted. The chasm
was a great bowl of darkness. It
seemed impossible that death lay
surely there only a hand’s breadth
away from the security of the place
where she stood.

That the bright-haired gir!l had
been a witness of the sentimental
ypassage between herself and Mont
Wallace there could be no doubt.
It must have been this that had set
ber to the temporary madness of
that climb to the parapet. M

How much of that act had been
true emotion and how much the
prompting of her mild intoxication,
Natalie could not say, but she knew
there must be some instinct of des-
peration in what Sunny had come
near doing. It was not likely, she
finally decided, that Sunny actually
:onien;gljage}j_':hpowinz herself from

He caught her hand and held it
closely for an instant and then they
laughed together.

They went inside and found that
Mont had calmed the beautiful Sun-
ny.

“I'm sorry,” she told the
two. “Too much dizzy water, I
guess. I'll be all. right now.” Her
eyes went back to the flyer's face.
“But, boy, what a wallop you carry
in that good right hand. Aren’t you
ashamed of yourself, striking a
helpless woman?”

Mont stammered apologies with
a glance at Natalie.

“It was my fault,” Natalie ex-
plained. “You were hysterical and
they tell me that a good jolt will
always help. T told him to do it.”

“Thanks a lot. But I wish after
this, Monty, that you’d pull’ your
punches.”

They held a conference then on
the trip home. Mont insisted that
Natalie do- the driving down the
mountain road. But the girl de-
clared that she was still trembling
too much to make it safe. ’

“We're all right now,” she said.
“If we take it easy. I'd rather you
drove. You're used to that sort of
thing.”

other

out of instinctive liking for the girl
reporter as because of her recur-
rent suspicions.

Jimmy went on as Natalie’s guide
and mentor with little to say about
the secret he had divuiged that
night. Indeed, Natalie might have
taken it as a bit of unsober pretense
if it had not been for his remarks
of the next morning.

“Sorry 1 got lit up last night,
Nat,” he told her. “I'd never have
coughed what I did if [ hadn’t had
& couple too many. It's all true but
1 didn’t intend to have you know
about it. You've probably got
enough on your hands already.”
She reminded him of their pact
and declared that it helped to know
he was back of her. After that they
went on as before.

The other great difference in the
relations of the four developed be-
tween Mont and Sunny. They were
together almost constantly, it seem-
ed. Mont was much engaged  at
the airport and Sunny was inevit-
ably at hand in the bright car in
which she made such a perfect pic-
ture,

Much as she tried, Natalie could
not entirely conquer her jealousy of
Sunny and tried to make amends for
it by thoughtfulness and kindness
toward the girl when they were to-
gether,

She was presently convinced by
the things that Sunny dropped in
her conversation and by Mont’s at-
titude on occasion that there was a
understanding .between the flyer and
his employer’s daughter.

Not until then did Natalie deter-
mine finally that she must see less
of Mont Wallace. Feeling about
him as she did, it was exhausting to
sit beside him knowng that barriers
between them held them apart. To
these there was now added the fact
that Sunny Marion claimed him for
her own in sly ways that could not
be challenged.

It did not ease the torture of his
presence to find that he still battled
occasionally against her philosophy
«f love and that her defenses seemed
always in some indefinabhle way
he weakened afterward.

She determined to avoid self-tor-
ture by seeing him less often and
had managed without seeming to do
so to evade his presence several
times.

One afternoon, however, there
came a challenge to her profession-
al instincts that ran counter to this
determination. Two fliers were re-
ported missing somewhere in Lower
California. They had been gone for
24 hours and it seemed certain that
they had cracked up in some inac-
cesible section of the peninsula.

Scout planes from their home air-
port were already winging south on
the hunt for them. It occurred to
Natalie that the one man with the
instinet and luck to find them was
Mont Wallace. He was already test-
ing a fast plane for a new attempt
against his own record. A word
from her, she was sure, and he
would join the hunt with herself as
his passenger.

She was out on an assignment
with Jimmy when the idea occurred
to her. She stifled the impulse to
tell him about it, being certain that
he would put up a fight.

“Listen, please, Jimmy,” she cried
“Drive out to the airport and see
if we can pick up any news of the
two lost pilots.”

“That’s a hunch,” the boy com-
mented and turned his car toward
the port.

They went first to the hangar of-
fice to inquire about the fate of the
men but nothing could be learned.
Then they crossed the field to the
big MAC hanger of the Marion Air-
craft Corporation,

Mont was swathed in coveralls
and elbow-deep in work on the new
plane. Natalie knew an instant of
alarm lest the ship be out of com-
mission, She greeted- him- - and{
waved at Sunny who sat nearby,

‘While Jimmy stopped te talk with
the two, she slipped into--the -smalll

to

1ke balcony. More probably she in-
tended to merely frighten the two.

She said as much to Jimmy.

“Ehe blonde is dizzy,” he rasped
out in his husky voice. “I suppose
you were kissing that bird of prey.
Or he was kissing you, which
smounted to the same thing. She's
wuts anyway and a little liquor
makes her more so, She took one
lbok and shrieked. Then she had to
start her dive to cover up. Any-
thing to get his mind off you, prob-
ably.”

Natalie sighed. “It was a close
thing. I'm scared yet.”

“And no wonder. But the trouble

.

i she’ll throw her arms around his
meck amd make him talk up, If I

Mont Wallace seemed entirely
himself as he tooled the car care-
fully along the fearsome mountain
road. And Natalie, tsking her place
beside him, found that, for the first
time since their first evening to-
gethet, his presence did not bring
that helpless hurt that had come to
be so constantly a part of her con-
sciousness, -

office and telephoned the the Ex-
press. Mack Hanlon answered the
phone.’

“Listen, Mack, she said. “This
is Nat. I'm out at the airport. Don’t
say anything to anybody till I'm
gone, but I'm going to see if I can
get Mont Wallace to take me on the
hunt for Conrad and Sturm.”

“We already tried the company,”

Her -heart—seemed to ¥
that Jimmy Hale was waiting to
bind up its wound if the hurt proved
too much to bear.

After that night the faursomes
were dropped as tho by mutual con-
sent. Natslié¢ saw a2 great deal of
Mont Wallace. Sunny made it a

point to keep an eye on her as much

he told her. "They said they could|
do nothing right now. Two of their
pilots are working out of San Diego
trying to find them. The outfit fig-
ures that’s enough.”

“Well, I'm going to try. And if
you don't hear from me, that's|
where I've gone.”

“Mont,” she almost

a couple of minutes,”

arms.
“It’s a bet, kid.

holler.
to take me for a little hop.”
a case of soft drinks.
wduld probably be their
handiest.

jug of water from the field
and she sent all this to be

was now using.

wiser.

With apparent

plane,

matter on so short a flight.

thought.
was an expert pilot.
ficient for her.

stant was sure he did.
onversation difficult even

to be quiet,

insula across the border.

that nothing mattered but

selves.
thought.

he smiled across at her

nothing.

into deeper contentment.

den journey.

her toward him.

against his shoulder.

Mont shouted at her.

anything, signal and TII

|quest, for almost
valleys might
their small plane.

all
Her first queries went to
the important point.
“Just got it back together, nat,”
“] could hop off thix
minute for Mexico City and come

Come here & minute,” she told

the trip but it was a chance to help
the loat pilots and do & good job faor
the paper as well, Bhe offered &
little prayer for their success and
scanned the distant earth more eag-
erly than before.

But there was still no sign of the
men and the impression grew on her
that only. sheer luck .could, . bring
them to the rescue in time to be of
any service.

“I'm afraid you've not beep .
ting eny sleep,” she saig . B
Iater, “You He down the, ;
place you made for me, 1’('1”'
against you for warmth apg g
the fire.” , iy
When he had slept a Jj

moved to thrust theplog f.::hlee’r &
the. coals. . But he.wakeq- q"‘o.
and took the task from ﬂl&h

er
“This is no good,” she m; ‘54‘

him. “l want to show you some-
Beckoning, she led him into’ the

small office and closed the door.
whispered,
“will you do something for me?”
“Most anything,” he laughed.

me on top of the heap in the news-
paper business if [ can pick them
up. I'm going to grab some sand-
wiches and pop or something. You
get set and we'll slip out of here in

He stared at her for an instant
and then he grabbed her by both

Make it snappy.
T'm ready whenever you are.”

“Don’t tell them out there, Jim-
my and Sunny will put up a terrible
Just tell them you’re going

She seized the phone again and
ordered a great carton of food and
1f she found
the lost pilots, something to drink
greatest
need, and the fountain liguids were

She did manage to get a thermos

office
loaded
into the cabin plane which Mont
They got off with no one the
Sunny and Jimmy Hale paid
no attention to the boys who put the
sandwiches and drinks aboard. Mont
did & neat bit of pretending when he
badgered Natalie to ride with him.
reluctance,
went aboard, sitting close beside him
in the narrow forward cabin of the

she

The rear seat space had been used
for auxiliary fuel supply so
there was no great comfort for two
persons in the craft but it did not

that

Natalie had never been aloft be-
fore, but she gave the matter little
Mont Wallace, she knew,
That was suf-
During the takeoff
she was watching as best she could
to see whether Jimmy Hale suspect-
ed her purpose and at the last in-

Reverberations of the motor made
in
little cabin, and Natalie was content
She had time now to
note that they were rising slowly
as Mont set his course for the pen-

She had a strange feeling
they two were in a small planet of
their own, winging thru space; that
they were the only inhabitants and
them-

that

There was a thrill in
A world with Mont Wal-
lace was world enough for her.
She settled herself beside him and
but said
Hour after hour they winged over
the brown California countryside. It
was a8 glorious, golden afternoon.
The roar of the‘.motcr lulled the girl
She gave
herself up to the ecstacy of each
moment and was sure that success
must somehow be theirs on this sud-

When she moved a little, hunting
for a more comfortable position af-
ter an hour or two, he shifted so that
his arm went about her and he drew
‘It seemed the nat-
ural thing in their flying little world
and she let herself lean pleasantly

It was some hours before
began their search in earnest.
“Keep an eye out on your side,”
“If you see

Watch for smoke in unusual places
or for any sign of a wrecked plane.”
She nodded but when she found
that there were mountains and san-
dy wastes alternately below, she sud-
denly realized how futile was their
st any, of the darklaughed. ..
de the two men and

“I'm afraid it’s no use,” she cried

Ofice  they —pussed plane
and veered toward it till they dis-
covered that it was another search-
er. For an hour or more, however,
they had been beyond the territory

'ont

C i . nt to find|of the reat of the hunt and Mon

Lhc:::'etl.::loh;t:;; thalt :r‘e down the |still flew with that serene confidence
other side of the border. It will put|that gave her hope.

When the shadows below grew so
long as to be grotesque, and they
knew that the quick night would
presently close them in, Wallace
headed the plane for the open coun-
try and just as the sun sank over
the horizon he set it down in a care-
ful landing as near as he could to a
patch of low woods that indicated
the presence of water.

They had not for some time seen
one of the small coast villages or
any other human habitation,

When they had climbed out and
stretched cramped limbs, Mont's first
thought was for the safety of his
own plane and from a tool compart-
men he took iron stakes and rope
with which ‘he fastened it securely.

“Let the wind blow now,” he said
when he had finished. “The ship
will be here in the morning and
that’s the main thing.”

Natalie set out what food they
needed and they ate sparingly.

“It's going to be a little cold to-
night,” Mont said. “I think we'd
better have a little fire to warm us
up before we turn in.”

He gathered some sticks from the
nearby underbrush and built a gen-

some distance from the plane,

“You may have to sleep in the
plane to keep warm,” he told her,
“but it will be better here if we
can keep you comfortable.”

He scooped out a little hollow and
heaped a sandy pillow for her head
in the most sheltered spot and kept
the fire going until Natalie drowsed
in the grateful warmth,

“I wish we'd thought to bring
some blankets,” he said presently.

ing. The nights get
sometimes.”

The girl slept then while he sat
beside her to reassure her. When
she waked, the fire had burned low
and she moved to draw her
coat more closely about her. Then
she reached out her hand to toucn
him and found that he had gone.

For an instant she knew terror
She swept the circle of the fire’s dim
light with her eyes for sight of him
but he was nowhere to be found.

Natalie sat up shivering.

She glanced toward where the
plane had been and caught the out-
line of its dark wings against the
sky. She tried to assure herself that
everything was all right. But she
knew that without Mont she faced
death.

It was a strange fact, but some-
how it wasn’t new.
her consciousness that feeling had
existed before. She wondered about
that and then she knew why it seem-
ed so. Subconsciously her whole
life was anchored to this man. Her
love made him necessary to her
everywhere as he was to her here
on the bald desert.

She must hold him somehow. She
must find him here in the dark and
grapple him to herself with every
bond she could discover.

But just then a sudden crash in
the darkness sent her screaming to
her feet. Something alive was there
in the shadow of the line of brush,
something that moved thru the

pretty cool

the

the

dark. And then she knew what it
was. Monty’s voice hailed her in
they lanswer to her ery.
“Here I am,” he called. “I was
getting some more wood for the
} fire. Are you all right?”
circle.] Instantly her terror died. ‘The

world righted itself. Yes, she told
him, everything was all right—she
had been alarmed to find him gone
and then that crashing had startled
a scream out of her,

“It was 8 small dead tree,” he
“I.-swung-my -weight -on
it to bring it down and it came with

we need,”

erous fire in the shelter of a dune at

“We may need them before morn-

light

Somewhere inf

& crack. There’ll be all the wood| ~

Wit be sierpy WIRH You're fy;p,
motrow. We'll let the fir g,

huddle together, Then weecf: "
get some sleep,” b

And when she had gone intg 1y
arms she slept again and kngy 4
he held her tightly while 1 tleyy

In the morning she wakeg o
and happy. The rising [
crept over the desert rim.
warm breeze heralded the day, o
knew that his cheek touchedl it
hair and for long minutes ghe |-
still so as not to disturb his ﬂlmm‘g
breathing. k
The sun waked him in &
while and he found her smiling don
at him. “You were very sweet |y
me,” she said, - “It .makes U fy’
some of the things I've heid W‘
you.” 3

She bent to kiss his rough thw)_",

“There’s 8 time and- place 1y
everything,” he laughed as he "
up. “This is the time and place f
hunting lost pilots, We’d beuer“
aloft.”

He lifted her up and kissed ey

“I love you to death when yoy 0 ]
like this,” she told him. Ay N
kissed again. [

While Natalie delved again i
the box of provisions and browy
out enough for a meager breaktyg,
Mont Wallace was busy loosing th
ropes that held the plane.

They were presently aloft iy
and this ime she went into

sun
A

tho the place belonged to her

“We're right about where they in
likely to be,” he told the gin wy
bade her keep close watch of i
rough country below.

from one .canyon to another
they munched sandwiches as thy
flew. It was while they still s
that the girl started suddenly op ad
peered thru the window at her sifs

“There’s something down ther®
she cried, over the motors nw,
Monty nodded and swung the phs
in a steep bank about the sptg
that they could both look down.

“It's a plane,” he bellowed, ad
circled cautionsly dewnward.

They could see presently thet th
wreck of a biplane lay in s sad
canyon, There was no sigs of iife
about it. As they came about @
one of the arcs of the circle thir
own ship whipped suddenly e
and Natalie saw that Mont mads
quick movement to right it

He zoomed tha frail rooacobm
then, and told Natalie of the trad
‘erous air currents that would ma
landing difficult.

“Wait,” she cried. Dont lnd
yet. If they were alive and aroud
the wreck they would be up &
waving at us now, wouldn't they!
,Either they’re dead or they h®
started out somewhere. Let's hut
around to see if we can find st
sign of life.”

He nodded at the suzgestion s
began widening the circles in whid
they flew. Now and then he swoop
ed low over some moving object bl
found usually that it was a shado¥
or some movement of tree or bub
They were about to give up &ftf
half an hour of this when suddetly
below them two pigmy figures
ed into 8 clearing and danced msé
ly, waving their arms at fisst and
then ripping off their coats and hed
mets.

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)

For Pote’s Sake
Hostess: “Did that rude husbed
of ‘mine ask you rot to play?”
Musical Guest: “Oh, no, H%
Jones, he only asked me not to pay
a certain tune.” o
Hostess: “What was it he sil’

the Love of Pete.”

I'm headed for the same

possibility.”
The girl had known that
lmust_gpend-the night

[once and he cut the motor to reply.
“There’s a chance,” he said.
got into trouble down here once and
place.
There are down currents in some of
these valleys that you don’t expect.
We may not be able to do much to-
night, but in the morning there’s a

they

3
here on

He appeared now dragging the
tree with him. When he drew near
he saw her teeth were chattering
and without a word he took her into
his arms.

“Be quiet now,” he told her.
“You're mostly scared. I'm sorry.
I didn’t think you'd wake while I
was gone. You seemed to be sleep-
ing soundly,”

wp

extremity,

She hung up the »phona and went

the peninsula, but she had given it
little thought. Her reputation might
suffer but it was a matter of life
and death for the two pilots and she
could not think of herself in their

i of course; timat there [touch- b
had been no need for her to make He—t}:;:'

when he had reassured her, he
tossed wood on the fire till it blazed
h!gh. Then he made her sit beside
him and held her close once more
till she was warm. .

“You won't go away again,” she
#aid presently, “8tay where I can

her e would.
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COMPOSED OF
LAZINESS AND
POOR JUDGMENT. -

——

crook of his arm as natursly

At noon they were still hutiy
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