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“You can't go, Vance. You, too, 5

“Gosh, Kit"—he coula hardly[have a reputation to look out for? |
say it. His hand hovered timidiy “A panic at sea, Kit, is pretly |
over her shonlder that was turned|bad. If I can hold ‘em off, prevent |

: low.

) “There's a ship’s concert and all
f sorts of goings on. You'd belier
get ready.”

nice, lovable, human person.”

“You mean that you'll take melaway from him. *I guess love|them from being scared, it's only
up " docen't always strike you at firstlmy duty. I'll leave you here. If |

“If vou like.™ sight, but tl

at doesn't mean that ; we were able to save every life on

“I'll get my bag,” she =aia. vou don't fall™ I this ship, they still wouldn't forget |

But when she came back, shel *“Vanee! Kil's volee was 5‘.11:1:‘51_' hat I]-:r-y think we've done. I can |

sald, "I don't want to go to the|her eyes fixed on the running :lg-l te it—-you can't. Don't come be- |
concert, Vance. It isn’t wise. Some- | ure that had come on deck. low!™ i 1
! one might recogniz us.” His eyes swung arount to fol-i  He was gone from her side. |
“What if they do?"” low it. He could hear the low,i He siipped through the compan- .

She laughed grimly. “Our names
would be mud, Vance. Don't you
suppose gthat everybody on this
chip knows that a man and woman
are occupyirg A-1657 It would
make a scandal of some propor-
tions if our identity were to be-
come known."”

“I hadn’t thought of that,” he
answered. “Maybe you're right.

sharp command of the second ofli-
cer giving orders 1o one of the
wireless operators at hiz side. The
second officer took the sleps to the
bridge two at a time as the other
man saluted and hurried off to his
office.

“Something's up,’ Vance said.

"The engines have stopped!”

“I'll .ind out what it is. Stay

ionway to the main salon, his eyes
keen, his mind tabulating facls as
his glance swept the room. His
plan already was materializing as
he spotted a universily professor,
a radio comedian, a noted English
wit, the woman whose horse had
won the last derby, Gloria Le
3run, a movie star. This was his
material if he had to dse it.
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ueci. what goes on. Don't move! .

Vance's glance covered every
movement of restlessness; he felt
the vague growing tenseness in the
crowid tightly packed, row on row.
He knew that it would not be long
before that restlessness became a
sweeping panie.

A woman near him half rose, a
hand to her mouth, her eyes craz-
ily scarching the air for smoke.

In swift strides he cleared the
distance to the platform and stood
before the microphone, raising his
hand for silence.

“Hellu, folks,” he said. “This is
Vance Healey, bringing you an in-
novation in shiphoaiu entertain-
ment. You've heard the program |
arranged for you. Now--this is our |
little surprise. We're ALL going to
take part in a broadeast that will
make radio history. From the At-
lantic ocean, we're going to give |
an informal program'--he was |

She drew back .n the shadows,
her eyes following him as he hur-
ried to the deck helow, to the
radio office,

When he eame back co her, his
face was white, tense.

“Kit, vou must get below at
once,” e said. “Don’'t open our
door until I come for you, WHAT-
EVER HAPPENS, You're perfect-
ly safe and T'll get you out of this
without anyone ever knowing you
were on shipboard. But you must
not be secn.”

“What is it, Vance? Tell me
| “Don't be afraid, my darling.
| yvou. For embarrassing you and|There are a couple of things the
1, making you uncomfortable — for | matter, but there's no real danger.
1
|
)

“That would be a good place,”
she =aid. “T'll have to talk to you
tonight, Vance.”

| All day she'd known what she

| wes doing to have tc say to him.
Eut the words stuck in her throat
when she tricd to say them.

| “I'm sorry, Vance, Terribly, ter-

| ribly sorry.” That 'vas the way
she began.

| “Sorry for what, honey?”

= If she had not b_en so intent on

| what she was going to say next,

she would have heard the gentle-

ness 1n his voice. .

“For doing what 1 have done to

‘ing Ris

s =S being such an idiot! I was so sure|Our cargo of felt is un fire. It's
of myself. But I was wrong. I|under control, but it makes a lot

H euess 1 was pretty unbalanced | of smoke-—"
- ycoc ere | about the whole thing. I thought| *“But the engines have stopped.”
because I've been in love with you *1 know. There's been some-
| ever sinee I was sixteen that may- | thing wrong with them. Nothing
be the kind of love I had was big|to do with the fire. We'll be here

Tonight For

enough to attract yours. I guessI

another four or five hours. There's
absolutely no danger from fire or

careful not to say that it was actu-
ally on the air—*"that has never
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down. The repair work is being
speeded up and we should be un-
der way shortly.” Wyncoop had
forbidden him to tell them that the

Then he saw it. A great, white

i:lir. Men and women were pouring

out of the doors to the deck,
I sweeping him alorg with them in
| their excitement to sce the Geor-

vour lady, T ~xtend the deepest
| gratitude of myself and my com-

“But wc wish to be, sir. If you

could marry us—"
The captain said,

ried 7" He was puzzled; the purser

"“Not mar-

. | 2 hands of the clock pointed | ship steaming toward them. |
udette  Colbert | PELTLENRELTER minutes of eleven.|  wopina P TR P pany.”
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Todan | pAEe A haTion A DAY TO Nofd —— still. One of our engines broke | Then cheers and applause rent the | were not married?” Vance said,

|
E F » Hopkins | y
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SGOUITERRS until they ecan see for them- He looked for Kit in the desert- The ecaptain’s voice rumbled at
_ el E . ‘ selves.”) “Meanwhile our show|cd salon, She was !'._ot Il]!orf'. hL‘I': “What's L_his? A scandal? We |
E pec‘al Ot[ceo will go on."” He found her in his siting room, | can't have this-=—" ) i
) There wasn't much to go on|secated on tie lounge where he had| He took a black book from his |

Films of Local People
Have Just Been Re-

and see vourself and

with. There was a rising newspa-
per columnist, named Jonas, in the
crowd. His stull, which was pretty
funny, was known to Vance. He
called on hin.

As he had hoped, Jonas was

thanked him with a bright speech,
his voice steeled azainst anxiety,
his eyes secking Wyncoop in the
companionway.

found her four nights before.
“I had to do it, Vance,” she said
simply.

| desk.

Kit's hand sought Vance's.
The captain turned back to

H2 nodded dumbly. _
“Poor kid,” he said. "It was a
sad day when you et up with the |

were you going to say Lo me up on
deck 7" |
“You ought to know now, Kit.!

- ¥ . |
You don’t think 1 give a darn|

them. The black hook was open in
his hand. “Do you have a ring,
young man?"

Vance slipped a ring off his fine

“Stay here as long us you like,”
his great voice hoomed at them.
“But I'm hoping you'll joir us be-
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“STARS and STRIPES REVUE”

lips.

He leaped to the platform and
gave Kit his hand, pulling her up.
He said simply, “This star needs

fhome and kecp house and bz the|

most respectable woman you ever
;hcanl of. Oh, dariing, don't \.'rHl
| see what happened tonizht? If

wa sailed—as now the world may
w=ll helieve—no finger of seandal
ever can peoint to us” ®

“I'il have you know you're talk-

30 Talente;} Artists no introduction.” |L‘011|d only believe there's a reason | ing chout my wife,” he sald stern-
A voice from the crowd said for everything we do in life, you'! ||y, “Vou'd better smile when you

On the Sereen

Joe E. Brown in “So You Won’t Talk”

loudly, “It's Kitty O'Reilly!”
“Good evening, everybody,” she
said with her sweet, shy smile. It
IS Kitty O'Reilly. In show business
we call the last act the flash. I'm

| helieve that it was intended for
!you to be in radio so that you
could—could he an instrument of|
destiny a8 you were." '

“Do you helieve that?" he asled

sey that."

“How can I smile?" shc asked
rcasonably, a few moments later,
“and kiss you at the same time?”

(The End)




