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ler. She faltered when they shook
" she found | their heads.

story.

“Defying the elements,
her lips saying, “Tossing aside - con-
temptuously the adverse weather re-
ports that would have held up the
flight from Mineola field today for
Mineola field—around the world—
ron-stop.”

She hardly knew when she reach-
ed the hotel. She stopped for noth-
ing when- she faced her typewriter]

FIFTH INSTALMENT

Monty Wallace has just, arrived
fn California, having broken the
Fast-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-
sapher, becomes Natalie’s co-worker.

Natalie interviews Jabe Marion, a
wealthy airplane builder, who de-
eides to build a record-breaking
“round the world plane for Monty.
Marion’s daughter, Sunny, exguisite-
1y beautiful, is attracted to Monty.
#£he invites Natalie to dine with her,
when they meet the aviator unex-
pectedly.

Natslie discovers that Sunny is
jealous of her friendship with Mon-
ty, and that she is trying to prevert
them from being alone. After driv-
ing to a mountain resort with Sun-
ny and Jimmy, Monty again de-
elares his love for Natalie.

Sunny attempts to drive Nataliet
from Monty’s attention by climbing
a high wall. She almost loses her
balance and is pulled back by Mon-
ty. Jimmy later asks Natalie to
eonsider his love for her if she re-
fuzes Monty.

Natalie induces Monty to set out
with her in an airplane search for
two missing aviators. At dusk Mon-

as tho his nearness and her adora-
tion for him had driven it out.

Her throbbing heart grew calm.
She knew content again.

And so she fell asleep beside him
and did not wake up till early after-
noon.

“Is this nice?” he asked, seeing
that she was awake.

She sprang up” quickly but he
caught her hand and drew her down
beside him.

“I'm in a hell of a fix,” he said,
her hand to his lips.

She could not speak.

“I'm supposed,” he chuckled, “to
be a devil with the women. I've
been that way deliberately so that
I wouldn’t ever want to marry any-
body. Now I've got myself in a
spot where you come in here and
I wake up and you are just as safe
as tho I didn’t love you. What's
the answer?”

“Maybe you really do love me,
she said faintly. “You’ve only want-
ed me before.”

“Well, it’s a new one on me—and
I love you all right. But there isn’t
going to be any marrying in our
business.”

He spoke a little angrily, she
thought, as tho he fought against
something.

He whipped a glance at the watch

on his arm. “We'd better be getting
back to the field. They’ll be look-
ing for us.”

She went back to her own room
then, but her heart was singing as
tho -in triumph. It seemed queer
about that when he had just told
her they were not to be married.
She wondered about it a little but

ty lands the plane in the open coun-

there was no explanation—unless it

A _storm struck their ship

over the Alleghenies.

try, where he and Natalie must pass
the night. Resuming the search in
the morning, they finally locate the
fiiers. Natalie wires the story to
ber paper. That night at dinner,
Marion announces a non-stop ‘round
the world flight, with Monty pilot-
ing the new plane, “Sunny Marion.”

Monty's plan is to have ten refuet=

ing stafigns along the route, where
pilots are to go aloft to refuel his
plane, Monty flies with Natalie to
New York, where he will begin the
flight eastward. They are followed
by Jimmy and Sunny.

Two more days and Mont would
be roaring over the ocean on the
most impossible flight in history.
Something gripped at her heart.
Something told her she would never
see him again,

She stood up and 'moved to the
window of the room. Children were
playing at the curb. The world was
going on without a thought of im-
pending tragedy.

She tidied her hair and renewed
the light make-up she wore. But
pasic was upon her. She had to sec
Mont again quickly. His room, she
knew, was at the end of the short
hall. She slipped along the worn
earpet and tapped gently at the
door.

There was no response. Someone
was coming up the twisted stairs,
She turned the knob of the door
and slipped inside.

Mont was asleep. He -had thrown
off coat and shoes and tie.

Por a long time she stood there
Histening to his -heavy breathing.
Then very quickly she moved for-
ward and sank to the flogg” beside
kim. She laid her cheek against the
“sleeve of his shirt.

She would stay there a little while]|
guarding him with her love. And

F fear fell from her.

oW he was

was that her heart knew better than
her mind that he loved her as she
had to be loved.

He came for her in a few minutes
and they rushed away to the field.
© Jimmy was there and Sunny Mar-
ion presently, a frowning Sunny
who attached herself at once to
Mont Wallace. Jimmy tried to, get
the girl away once or twice but she
would not go with him and the four
went together for dinner at a larger
hotel in the neighborhood.

Natalie wrote another story in her
quiet room that night when Jimmy
had taken her to the small hotel and
then she sat waiting for Mont's
footsteps outside her door.

They did not come and she got
into becoming negligee, hoping to
rest until he should appear. Once,
twice, she waked having dreamed
that he came up the stairs, but each
time she saw that the door of his
room stood blackly open and knew
that he had not come back.

It was so until the morning and,
when Jimmy telephoned, she@ went
out to breakfast with him a little
sick at heart. At the field, she
waited and watched for Mont, but
it was mid-morning before he ap-
peared.

He was haggard and pale. Nata-
lie hurried to him with quick alarm,
fearing that he might not be ready
the next day for the long grind of
the flight.

But he was intent on his work and
it was not until Sunny Marion ar-
rived, her make-up heavy and her
smile oddly triumphant that- Natalie
knew the truth of that night.

She took him away from the girl
then. Directly and deliberately she
made him go with her, and she drove
with him straight to the small hotel.

She got him into the place and

commanded him to sleep. -
P

%
You're in no shape to fly. You're
all broken up about something. You
got to forget everything but

dight.”

out of here.
She knew then

those tense white

nected with her;
made him brusgue

be.

were clear and he
On the way to

his confidence.
her impatiently.

thing.

on the take-off.”
of sight.”
thing is all right if
love me. Even if
we will have the

thing. Now stop
eially about that.”

“It’s bad,”
till tomorrow.”
Natalie
plane.
best to do.

from him?

self.
Tace.

man at his side.

half across.

throttle,

‘Then, suddenly,
roaring across
monkeys scattered.

waited.

where.
could not see him

stock still.

field.

dress of her hotel.

was something, she thought,
something  that

breakfast, he was
thought he might be worrying about
the flight and tried now to bolster
But he turned to

“All right, Monty.
Triumph sang
heart as she said the words

the field.

ed out of the field
“Stop him! Stop him!” But the plane
was rising now—it was
speeding for the sea.
Natalie drew hack alone.
bing moan broke from her lips. The
weather was wrong.

“All right,” he told her. “But get
T'll be all right.”

something
more than a night out was behind

that

lips of his. 1

with her. Bul

she couldn’t make out what it might

She saw to it that he was not dis-
turbed that afternoon
When he appeared the morning of
the flight, there was still a line of
tension about his mouth but his eyes

i " ] N
Ct:zldﬁ;glrdn after (tinued is the epic of the Twentieth
silent. She Century’s fourth decade as one

“Nat,” he said grimly, “I may not
be coming back from this thing, and
if I don’t, I want you to know some-
I swore I wouldn’t ever love
a girl enough to want to marry her.
Marriage is not for fools like me
that have to be taking crazy risks.
I made marriage virtually impossible
for me and then you came along.
If I could have got you, it would
have been all right.
and now I'm mad about you.
out last night trying to forget you
and now it’s worse thing ever. I'm
going to make this flight or die try-
ing and I'm going to be wanting you
every inch of the way.
want you to be where I can see you

But I couldn’

in

most
warrying,

She dreve with him to the plane
and then she slipped away into the
small early morning
iittle wmore than da
people had come out to see the start.

As she passed toward the flight
office, she saw a man in shirt sleeves
pushing his way toward the plane.

Inside, she asked the first question
everybody had been asking.

“What’s the weather report?”
the answer
“They're going to hold everything

owd.
but

strolled back toward the
She wondered what it was
Had she better see him
again, be with him “that day?
would it be better to keep

When she came near, she saw that
Sunny Marion was talking with him.
She seemed to be her old, brilliant
The pout was gone from her
That little smile of triumph
seemed to ride there.

Mont turned to the shirt-sleeved
He took the paper
he held, glanced at it, then tore it

Leaning down quickly, he kissed
the blond girl and sprang into the
cabin of the plane.
the motor, found that it had been
warmed, that it answered to

the ship

office

up

And this was the man she loved,
the man who loved hes, rushing into
unknown terror and death on a mad
flight around the world.

She looked around for someone
and knew at once that it was Jimmy
she sought in that small crowd. But
Jimmy was not there.

at any rate.

And when she did see, she stood

For Jimmy Hale was leading the
beautiful blonde Sunny from

For the newspaper woman in her
had come to her rescue.
'would go out from the field office.
She must have her story ready .
'the wire in half an hour,

vﬁ_’iﬂ‘_’_"&%._m——eaed—
at your life may depend upon it?}

|she rode thrn the moring
the was planning the lead of that

the

con-

and night,

I went

But T don’

I'll keep out
her
“Every-
only ¥'know you
Wwe never marry,
important
espe-

It was
these

came.

Oor
away

He revved up
the

was
Grease
Someone rush-
erying

and
A sob-

He had not

He was no-

Thru tear-wet lashes she

the
And Jabe Marion came be-
hind with the field officers.

 Natalie fled then.
a taxicab and hurled herself into it.
“Quick” she eried and gave the ad-

She raced for

The flash

And as
streets

in that quiet room.

She thrust paper and carbon into
the machine and banged at the keys.
Her story must go. Her. hear{ might
treak. Her lover might crash to &
thousend deaths on sea or land from
the vast height at which he flew, but
these bits of paper must be lashed
by the keys that her fingers drove.
They must be whipped out one by
one till the telegraph boy rushed
away with them, till the pencils
slashed, "till the linotypes crashed,
till the presses grumbled and romred
till the whole world knew that Mont
Wallace was on his way.

The story ended at last.

“To be continued,” she wrote for
a last paragraph. “To be continued
is the story Mont Wallace writes in
clouds- and sea today. To be con-

t
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tousled-headed youth rides high to
new fame or to death.”

She did not break when the story
ended. She did not stop till the
last page had been thrust into the
hands of the watiing boy and hur-
ried on its way,

There were two pilots on
plane going home.

Natalie could have screamed when
she saw them, for they reminded
her again .that Mont Wallace was
alone as he fought his way across
the Atlantic.

It was all she could do to bring
herself to enter the roomy tri-motor
that afternoon when she knew that
it would still be hours before any
possible report could come from the
lone flier. She wanted to cling to
the window of some telegraph of-
fice, or better still, to sit at the el-
bow of one of the radio operators
in the world-flight chain. L
‘They would be talking, these men
of casual things over their short-
wave sets while the man she loved
went to his doom, for all they knew,
over the Atlantic.

When a storm struck their ship
over the Alleghenies as they headed
for the southern route of flight, her
last hope of Mont’s safety fled. That
storm would overtake him in mid-
Atlantic. It would hurl him down
into the angry ocean.

Her imagination pictured him go-
ng to destruction and she wished
:hat she might go with him.

But Jabe Marion laughed at her
fears when she said something of
the sort.

“Mont knows what he’s doing,”
he declared. “It’s a daring thing,
but he is using that storm to cut
his flying time on the first leg. It
means a tail wind for him most of
the way.”

Their own ship mounted higher
and higher to escape the fury of the
wind. Both pilots stuck to the for-
ward cabin. Now and then she was
sure that -they were anxious about
the fate of their own plane.

But at last she knew that the
danger was past. Moonlight shone
on & rolling sea of clouds beneath
at last and when they made their
early morning stop even these clouds
had disappeared.

It was still early to have word
from Mont. But it seemed to her
significant that he had nowhere
circled a vessel or shown the great
white MAC on his under wing sur-
faces to any person anywhere.

The night had been madness and
now the day flight over the desert
stretched before her like a terrifying
|sentence of imprisonment.

Jimmy had paid her little heed,
But he had hung over Sunny Mar-
ion thruout the night and even now
was clinging to her arm as they
moved about the hangar grounds
after breakfast.

Jabe Marion had been kindly but

there had been little understanding
in him. He" wondered apparently
that a mere newspaper writer could
be so much concerned at the out-
come of the flight.
, Father .and daughter now moved
together toward the tri-motor and
Jimmy Hale stood for an instant at
Natalie’s side.

“Keep a stiff upper lip, kid,” he
said huskily. “Plenty worse fliers
than him have made it easy across
the Atlantje.”

She thanked him for the courage
that word gave her and climbed with
him into the cabin of their ship.
Another stretch of dreary hours,
another and another .and at last
they were dropping down on the
home port. Natalie wanted to leap
and race to the flight office for word
of Mont. But she managed to sit
still till the plane grounded. Then
she walked with the others to the

the

t

t

But when they came closer and

said quietly that Mont was overdue
at the first control station, she gave

8 little ery
—I' Bl

mped to the
g alfed her and
she knew no more till they brought
her to in the small office.

Her eyes, opening, lighted firat
on Jimmy Hale’s white face.

and sl
4

But idlencks was a)
it seemed, a2 work, For g,
stayed in bed but it seemeq )
could not rest.
finally eclaimed her, she woulg
into & dim connciousness tpy,
iirera:l_ee;:‘ thl:t she would w. %
a8 before, as little "
or to fight, ety g

Jimmy Hale called up now

most g

]
hay
hen exhg,

Sunny stcod beside him 'and her
face showed genuine alarm. But
that glance of triumph was etill
there, it seemed, as Natalie struggled
to sit up.

“Gosh, kid, you gave us & scare,”
cried Jimmy. “Don't take it so
hard. You know Mont Wallace. He
isn't licked yet.”

“1 know,” Natalie said softly “but

out there.”

Mack Hanlon burst into the place
then. He seemed #s much conceran-
ed a§ Jimmy. “What's the matter,
Nat? They told me you passed
out.”

“Just acared, I guess,” she told
him. “And tired. Let me get at
a typewriter and T'll give you =&
yarn.”

“Forget it,” Mack bade her, “Take
the day off till you get into shape.”
But Natalie insisted on writing
what she could, and as she wrote
her courage came back. For she
found herself writing the satory of
the millions who waited for word of
the world flier. And the story was
one of prayer and confidence.

“If the lift of human hearts can
keep his plane aloft,” she wrote,
“then Mont Wallace is safe.”

It seemed as she wrote that this
must be true, that Mont could not
fail and she finished with new
strength, to wait for the delayed
news from him.

Jimmy had gone on to the office.
Sunny and Jabe Marion had gone
home to rest, leaving behind instruc-
tions that the first word should be
relayed to them. But Natalie could
not rest. She could not leave the
side of the little radio operator who
huddled over his short-wave set.

It was dark outside the small of-
fice, when at last the operator stif-
fened suddenly to intense listening.

“Great Scott, what a flight!” the
operator yelled, rattling his key
like mad. “Moscow? The second
control. Boy, or boy!”

Natalie was on her feet, shrieking.

She grabbed the office telephone

Hanlon, who had taken the Ilate
watch, while the little operator pour-
ed details into her ears.

“He passed up the first control.
Broke all records across the Atlan-

tic. Had gas enough left for Mos-
cow. Went straight thru riding the
tail-wind.”

Mack was yelling in turn at the
other end of the line. Someone was
using another line to notify Jabe
Marion and Sunny, )

“Refueling 0. K.
Natalie shrieked on. “He's off for
No. 5 taking the northern route.
That’s Siberia. They can’t stop him
now.”

She banged out another story for
the early extras and then raced for
home and bed.

Jimmy got her on the line just be-
fore she turned in and his enthus-
iasm nearly matched her own.

After that she slept. The flight
for her was as good as over. She
wanted to be ready to write the
story of his success.

It was late when she waked but
she did not lose heart when

at  Moscow,”

ported. That day she wrote another
story and even when nothing had
been heard of him that night she
went home in serene confidence that
success was his,

Morning, however, sent her into
ranic again. She had left word that
she was to be called when the report
came but there had been no eall.
The telephone told her that

o

it frightens me to think of him alone i

then and yelled the news to Mack,

she|
tound that Mont was sgain unre-{-

then and. toldheske wo
know the intant lnythim;u::.,e W
but he would not come to mh;q’

“I ean't do i, Nat” 1, NG
1“while Mont is missing. 19 hx“"'l
vight, I'll be up, and if they“'
him dead, T'l] stick with yoy tiu“
end of time. But I cant
now, kid. Den't ask me.”
At Iast she understood why
the matter with Jimmy. g,
putting up his own fight. p, It
[denied hiy love for her ang
fought his battle, but he |
would have it all to do over
if he saw her. And besides,
was some strange honor in hin yy
would not let him come to her
there was a chance that Mopt
be back.

Perhaps it was not quite
either. It was too much like Wit
ing for Mont’s death and g
he might hope it meant to hip,

With Mont alive, Jimmy gy
come back knowing there g n
hope for him. With Mont deag, 3y
might come back with hope.
not to know was too much for Jiy,
my Hale.

Her heart went out to the boy,
And then one day when she wasg,
ting on the ocean shore trying 4
get back her strength to meet
dread news she was sure would oy
day come, she saw that Jimmy wk.
ed with Sunny Marion along e
rocks above,

Come Y

3
new iy’

wonl(':.

of herself. Natalie sat up. Forth
first time it occurred to her thy
Sunny might be as hard hit as ¢y
Surely the tragedy of uncertainy

before this.
Sunny was spreading & blanket o
the rocks and Jimmy left her then

girl below was Natalie Wade.

‘When the boy was gone, Natak
climbed up to where the golden gi
sat staring at the sea.

Sunny sprang up at sight of ba
as tho she saw a vision.

“Natalie,”” she cried. “Please Nat
alie, don’t come up here. Don't lut
1at me like that.”

“Don’t be silly,”” Natalie tried o
laugh. “You and T ought to getts
gether. If we're going to go crayy
over the same man, we might &
well get it off our chests by talkiy
ito each other.”

talie climbed the rock to her si
When the dark girl took her ints
her arms, Sunny burst into tesrs

“I cheated. I loved him so. [ws
bound you shouldn’t have him. Yo
know, I think, I was out with biz
that night.” o

“Let’s forget about all that” N
talie begged. ‘“Let’s just talk shedt
him.”

And so, eclinging to each othen
they sat together beside the ses 1t
til a madman raced his car along th

they sat.

Jimmy was speechless when ¥
reached the two. He was not me
given to running, tho he could ub
tas he had once demonstrated.
(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)
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Mishkutotash, known today 8s s
Lv:r.»tm;h, and believed to be tht: fird
truly American dish, originsted
around 1620 when the American It
dians taught the Pilgrim mothe®

how to make it.
e
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more had been heard. She kne;
that he carried gasoline enough to
cover two legs of the flight at once
if he chose. But now he should
have been ready for the flight to
Nome and he could not make that
without refueling.

Another day passed and another
and then it was certain that he was
down somewhere. No possible hope
could be held out. He was dowh
somewhere in Siberia as Jimmy Mat.
tern had been.

Mattern had come thru after tre-
mendous hardships. Natalie knew
that if. Mont still lived he faced the
same difffituities. “Somewhere in the
awful wilderness of Russis’s

v old

brison colony he was dead or fight-

ing for his life. o
The girl went under then. She

could not hold up longer. She could
not battle thru her daily story of
the search for him.

Mack Hanlon saw it
she must take a rest.
“You've been working on your
nerve‘,” he told her. “You've got to

and told her

company hangar.

A couple of Yyoung men from the
office came out to meet them.

“Any word,” she cried out when
she could not keep silent any long-:

quit for a while. Your job will be
ere when you want it. The old
an told me this morning. ‘But you

» yoiirsslf in shape, It's
10 good trying to go on,”

|
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The girl feemed to be & shadoy 3

ought to have brought them togethy

presently without seeing that th |

Sunny stood helplessly while ¥

“Oh, Nat,” she cried, with sk

beach and ran screaming to whett
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