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THE STORY S0 FAR: Intelligence
Officer Benning's warning that 200,000
foreign troops were poised in Mexico for
an attack on the United States caused
grave concern In army headquarters,
but the people branded the statement
a8 “war mongering.” Four large south-
ern cities were suddenly attacked from

Lo *

CHAPTER VIII—Continued
As Boll's eye went back into
the air, his mind was lifted sudden-
ly out of the depths of black despair
by a joyous miracle of develop-
ment. Those new planes were clos-
ing in and he made out by the
shape of wings and fuselage that

they were not Van Hassek planes.

Boll's hand flashed out his field-

glasses. He glued them to the skies,
From under the wings of those in-
rushing squadrons flashed the glo-
rious legend ‘U, S. Army."”

American planes plummeted down.,
Van Hassek’s hornets now were
droning about in a Lufberry circle
awaiting the developments of attack.
In a twinkling the American bird-
men projected an audacious assault.
Planes circled, dove, rolled, darted
in the throes of combat. A plane
came whistling down. Boll's jaw
tightened as he saw the first casual-
ty was an American plane. But
quickly two of Van Hassek's bird-
men came tumbling out of the sky.

If the Van Hassek pilots had
stalled for reinforcements, they now
decided upon precipitate flight
against superior number. Another
Van Hassek plane went down. In a
minute the cloud of darting falcons
passed into the distance behind.

A noon sun was burning the baked
hills and swales when Boll's sur-
vivors rolled in on a Second Division
outpost south of Kirk., Boll's cheek,
caked in blood, was throbbing with
pain, his right arm hung stiff and
useless at his side, He climbed from
the truck and stolidly checked his
command as it came through the
outpost. Forty-two moaned in the
throes of wounds, twenty-nine had
been left dead along the crimson
road from Laredo.

The outpost commander came hur.
rying up.

“‘Sorry to report in with my com-
mand shot to pieces like this, Colo-
nel,”” Boll reported in grim dejec-
tion. “But the only choice was—
capture. Where's the hospital, sir?
My wounded must have care at
once!"

‘““Eleventh’s men are being evacu-
ated to San Antonio, Captain,’”’ the
outpost commander advised. ‘‘Colo-
nel Denn was killed, total casual-
ties over three hundred men. But
maybe that’s not too bad when you
consider our border cavalry was all
gobbled up. The Twelfth and Fifth
are still fighting it out, but they
haven't any more chance than Cus-
ter had. From all reconnaissance
reports, we'll be attacked in force
here before many hours pass. All
right, Boll, get rolling."”

CHAPTER IX
In Washington, Captain Benning
spent a sleepless nightmare of a
night on the assignment from Flag-
will of observing panic-stricken
streets.

Daybreak and exhaustion restored
some degree of reason. People
moved about now as if stunned, but
from time to time looking fearfully
into the skies or straining at every
word of radio loudspeakers that
had been put in service on principal
streets.

Traffic jams finally had been re-
duced, steady streams of cabs and
cars were pouring out of the city on
all roads. Thousands flocked about
the railway station clamoring for
standing space on any train that
led away from Washington.

Extra editions of newspapers burst

into the streets at frequent inter-
vals.

Texas invaded. Extras massed
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black headlines over meager dis-.

patches from San Antonio. Van Has-
sek was moving north in three col-
umns. American infantry and cav-
alry were fighting him at the Rio
Grande. American Second Division
was moving south to repel the in-
VASion.

Another extra dashed out. Wash-
ington safe! Benning read eagerly.
It had been as Flagwill guessed.
The night raiders had planted a re-
fueling field. Back of the Tennessee
River, southwest from Nashville,
The thing had been camouflaged as
& new airways enterprise, had even
been fostered by ambitious and un-
suspecting chambers of commerce.

When the bombers and their con-
voys of fighting craft had put down
to fill their tanks after bombing
Washington, a few mounted mea-
chine guns had kept curious natives
away. The aircraft had taken all

el off at resuming their flight
. to Mexico. Another raid on
Washington would be impossible—
unless attack could be launched from
the sea.

That subdued hum of relentless ac-
tivity filled the Munitions Building.
lined and gray from
and fatigue, but eyes burned
smudged sockets with stern

night's panic had swept the
country. In the midwest there
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INSTALLMENT NINE
the alr; Washington was bombed and
the President killed. General Brill, com-
mander of the army In Texas, reported
to General Hague at Washington that he
was opposed by greatly superior forces.
General Hague told him to resist the
enemy’s advance at all costs. Brill or
dered Captain Boll to lead the 11th U. B

kg n X X ¥ *
ties belonged to the black pages of
Shanghai, Canton, and Madrid.

Already the hue and cry was ris-
ing west of the Alleghenies sharp
on the heels of the first hysterical
waves of fear. What of the Army?
Why had our armed forces been
caught napping? Why hadn't the
raiders been detected and shot
down?

The first reports of mobilization
of Army and National Guard were
pouring in. Mobilization was less
than one fourth complete. The Reg-
ular Army was ready to entrain for
concentration points from its far-
flung network of small garrisons
whose location had been dictated by
chambers of commerce and con-
gressmen rather than by the neces-
gities of military training in the vi-
tal team-play of larger units.

Plans were being laid for a call
for 500,000 volunteers. That would
have to wait action by Congress,
but Congress could be depended
upon now to go the limit. A draft
army of a million men would come
next.

As for modern equipment, that
would have to wait. There would
be no such thineg as buying it in
France ~nd England, even in Can-
ada, «s at the time of the World
War. A vear, or two years, might
elapse before industrial mobilization
the country’'s own resources, could

“I have two reports that will
interest youn."”

provide anything more than the
crudest necessities of combat. If a
major war was in the offing, the
country would have to depend upon
the massed valor of its manpower
to take unequal red losses and drive
through at all costs.

It was nine o'clock before Colonel
Flagwill stamped in from the Chief
of Staff’s office. His face was ashen
and lined, but his level black eyes
glowed vitality.

“What an inglorious tangle!’ he
muttered to Benning with a torment-
ed shake of his head. ““Which way
to turn, that's the question bedevil-
ing all of us.”

“I"'ve been reading the reports and
recommendations of the staflf sec-
tions, sir,"”’ Benning answered. ‘““Mo-
bilization seems to be moving right
along and the panic is cooling off,
even in Washington.”

““Mobilizing is one thing, fighting
another,’”’ Flagwill snapped out. ‘‘By
tonight, when the Second gets
cracked at San Antonio, the whole
country will be howling for action.

| The howl for anti-aircraft is already

pouring in—and every one of our
ten regiments of anti-aircraft is
short something, a battery or two, a
full battalion, or essential equip-
ment. Not to mention ammunition.

““The big trouble is, we don’'t know
yet what we're up against and we've
got to play a cautious game. If all
we had to consider was Van Has-
sek, we'd rush troops in there and
give him his lesson in a very few
weeks. What the public will not
be able to understand, nor even Con-
gress, is that we've got to use most
of our peace-strength army as a
framework for building a national
army.

“But anyhow, come what may
with the future,” Flagwill went on
with a sardonic grin, ‘“‘the Chief has
just made one ten-strike of a deci-
sion. We're to make our first real
milftary stand dowmn around Fort
Worth, which is aboat as far as
Van Hassek would dare go in any
event.”

bolted a sandwich and
washed it down with a cup of coffee,
then pulled himself up to his desk.

““I"ve two reports that will interest
you, Benning,” he announced
abruptly. *“First, we've a tip from
London that the Coalition espionage
system in the United States is or-
ganized to completely wreck our in-
dustrial organization. That merely
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Infantry into position for battle. Boll"s
motor column bravely withstood a terri-
ble strafing from enemy ailreraft, but
he ordered the men to abandon thelr
trucks when he observed twenty more

planes approaching. Further resistance
seemed useless to him.,

.Nmr continue with the story.
¥

confirms what we'd guessed long
ago. They also suggest that the
enemy espionage has its headquar-
ters in New York, disguised as some
large corporation, no details avail-
able. Second, I have positive infor-
mation that Van Hassek’'s bombers
had ground liaison in Washington
last night. Light signals were flashed
from the area of the White House
during both raids.”

Benning started. Into his mind
flashed Captain Fincke's cryptie
statements at the Shoreham.
Promptly he decided against report-
ing this conversation for the time
being. He gave Flagwill a brief ac-
count of his discovery of the Aus-
trian captain and Colonel Boggio and

explained his logic in not immediate- |

ly causing their arrest.
“All right, Benning,”
said, his eyes snapping.
sume you made no mistake in not
arresting them last night. But now
you forget everything else and get
out after them! Use your own judg-

Flagwill

ment about when you make arrests, |

but see to it they don’'t get away

Ifrnm you. I needn’t tell you that

the Coalition spy net is ten times

| more dangerous in the long run than
Van Hassek's present rotten inva- |

sion."

CHAPTER X
General Mole sat in the hot shel-
ter of his command post which had
been dug by engineers into the re-
verse slope of a squat ridge. He
puffed glumly at the stub of a cigar

as he observed the arrival of his |

regimental and battalion command-

ers whom he had summoned from |
| over his battle position.

Planes soared overhead, Ameri- | age, but not popular.

can combat planes covering his posi- |

tion against air attack. From time | I take good care

to time an observation plane dashed
low with a dropped message report-
ing progress of the Van Hassek ap-
proach. At last word, the main Van
Hassek column had cleared the Nue-
ces River after routing a motorized
battalion strong-point that Mole had

sent out to gain contact and delay
the enemy.

Mole's plan of battle was shaped; |
his formal orders had been distribut- |

ed. Since morning the men had been
digging in.

All his artillery had been dug in
and camouflaged. Here he had an
immense, hastily organized citadel

of mutually supporting strong-points. |
Machine guns had been placed for |

the maximum of destructive effect.

The breaking of one line yielded the |

enemy the grim necessity of attack-
Ing a new one. Roads menacing his
flanks were strongly covered. It
was not such a position as he would
have selected of his own choice,
but since necessity forced it on him,

he meant to make the most of his |
| men.

epportunities for stubborn

sistance.

His senior aide-de-camp came up
to him and saluted.

“Sir, the officers are assembled,”
the captain advised.

There was a greenish hue to the
general's lean, cadaverous face,

re-

brought by the stress of the past |
His eyes were bloodshot

few days.

under puffy black lids, but they

shone with a stout, even glitter, that
proclaimed the mastery of will over |

flesh. As he stood up to face his
assembled commanders, he was per-
fectly contained.

before we go into action, gentle-
men,”' he began in a calm voice.

made for us by General Hague.
Therefore, it becomes our decision.

Let me frankly say that the Army |

iIs on the spot, that the people

wouldn’t understand the simple wis- |

dom of our falling back without a
fight.”

He paused and his pale, bluish lips
drew down into an expression of
bitterness.

“All right, we'll go through! We'll
hold! We'll give the country a new
tradition to remember! We'll fight

Van Hassek with one regiment to

four or five! If we're attacked this
afternoon we'll fight until night,
We'll hold through tomorrow. Then
I'll make my further decision, When

the time comes I'll give the order |
for withdrawal which must be by

night.”
General Mole paused again to look

about among them and then spoke
in slow, biting words.

“Gentlemen, a final word! We'll

show the country what our mettle

is. We'll show the enemy what they

trained. Remember this, if we lost
every last man in the Second Divi-
sion, our losses would still be only
a fraction of what the good old Sec-
ond took in France, even if nobody
remembers that fact but the Sec-
ond’'s survivors!”

His voice rose to a furious in-
tensity and his clenched hand rose
above his head.

“A new Alamo to remember, gen-
tlemen! That's what we’ll give the
country—a new Alamo to remem-
ber! Put that thought into the teeth
of your men. That's all!™

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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Kathleen Norris

Says:

Pamela Wants to Be Popular

(Bell Syndicate—WNU Service.)

There’s one girl and one man who are breaking my heart.

By KATHLEEN NORRIS

AMELA wants to be popu-
lar. She works downtown

in a lawyer's office; she
gets good pay; she maintains a
bachelor-girl establishment with
another girl; she is 26, pretty
enough, smart above the aver-

“My isn't shy, because

it shan't be,”’
“But way deep
I know men like
my looks, but a lot of them are shy,
too, I guess—except the married
The only attention I've ever
had is from married men, and that

doesn’'t mean much. The younger

manner

writes Pamela.

" men in our office, and I could fall

in love with at least three of them,
will stop at my desk to dictate a let-
ter, ask me if I've seen this picture
or that, recommend a good murder
story if they see a book on my desk,
and then pause by some other girl's
desk for three or four words that
drive me perfectly mad with be-
wilderment—and I suppose jealousy.
I mean they will say to some really
less-attractive woman, ‘Fun at that
crazy restaurant last night, wasn't
it?’ or ‘Crazy about the new hairdo,’
or ‘How about Tuesday, honey?’

Too Tense Among Men,

“Why don’'t they do that to me?
But of course I know why. I know
I'm stiff, awkward, stupid with
I clear my throat and get
red and say things I don’'t mean to
them. My clothes are right, but
just a little TOO right.
Clean, neat, dowdy, correct. When
I ought to shut up I giggle and chat-
ter and when I ought to break a si-
lence I can do nothing but swallow
and stammer. But girls like me,
and I know I amuse them, and as
I say married men always seem 1o
understand me and I can talk to
them.

“Now, what I can’'t understand,”

. the letter goes on, ‘‘is the sort of

. girl who attracts men and always
“I wanted a few words with you |

has lots of attention. They seem
to make no effort. Brainless little

. fools who can't spell are trotting off
“The decision to fight here was

for lunch with the nicest men in

' the office; murmuring and blushing

and having a glorious time,

Resents Being Overlooked.

“There’s one—I didn't mean to get
this far, but I may as well admit it—
there's one girl and one man who
are breaking my heart. The man
is my immediate boss, but in a cor-
poration as enormous as this that
doesn’'t mean he’'s so very high,
But he's sweet and big and clean
and smart and I like him terribly.
The girl is named Lola, she's an
uneducated, noisy little thing with
badly dyed hair in a wild mop, but
whatever she is or isn't he likes her,
and she can actually play fast and
loose with the dates he tries to make
with her; maybe she can go tomor-
row night, maybe she can’t, If he
marries her she will wreck his life,
leave him in a few years and take
his child with her, and it seems as
if 1 couldn’t bear it. Why WILL
men fall for girls like that, and
never see other girls who really have

| ation and code
can expect to meet once our armies | background and educ

are mobilized and organized and |

and the love of home and family
behind them?”

Well, that's an old, old problem,
Pamela, and until men solve it Reno
will continue to be flooded by pretty,
empty-headed little wives who think
nothing of breaking vows and ruin-
ing children’s lives.

Girls’ Uneasiness Affects Men.

Your predicament is not a new
one, either. You say your manner
is not shy, but shy or not it is awk-
ward and uneasy, and that infects
men instantly with something of the
same discomfort.

Perhaps you think too much of the

PROBLEMS OF A STENO

Both single and married men pay her
attentions during working hours. Pa
mela is puzzled by reactions of men in
the office where she works. She writes
Miss Norris to ask if she says the right
things to become popular with certain
men. And she wonders why girls less
attractive than herself, receive more at-
tention from the most desirable men.
Kathleen Norris answers Pamela with
her usual helpful advice and clarity of
thought for any social problem.

impression you are making on them,
and too little of the innate qualities
that your manner represents. Charm
is an elusive thing to describe, be-
cause it means very real qualities,
it means heart, soul, mind, char-
acter, training, self-discipline. With
enough of these things any woman
is equipped to face life and its
changes confidently; she KNOWS
she will find friends, win the man
she wants, make a success of her-
self,
Cultivate Charm.

But in your case I wouldn't worry
about these casual and temporary
conquests. Ignore them for the time
being, and devote yourself to the
cultivation of charm, Get interest-
ed, genuinely, in life, and life will
get interested in you.

Charm means personal freshness,
pleasantness of manner, alert un-
derstanding and sympathy for
everyone about you. It means that
when you are sitting at your desk,
idle for a moment between tasks,
you are half-smiling; it means that
you keep up with your reading on
current topics and keep away from
tactless controversy and loud-voiced
expression of opinion. If you hap-
pen to be made of crusader stuff
that is of course something else
again; crusaders rarely have
charm.

To attract the man you like to you
make no visible effort, But when-
ever you get a chance to speak to
him have something to say that will
immediately draw his attention
from the fact that he and that rath-
er standoffish Miss Brown are actu-
ally talking together. Years ago a
certain shy little member of my
family used to start off to dances
after asking me seriously: ‘'Tell me
three things to say to my boy."”

Think of three things to say to yours, |

If it is only, ‘““Weren't you caught
in that downpour yesterday?” or,
“Is this new time schedule going to
mean you have to take an earlier
train from Pelham?" or “Did you
hear the nice news of the Smith
baby?" it will answer the purpose.
And if, after a monosyllabic reply
you have to begin again, plunge in
courageously. ‘“My sister and I
were in Brooklyn when that storm
started, my mother lives over there.
You know, in the Library neighbor-
hood. We live in town, but Mother
expects us every Saturday-—'"" and
so on, easily and carelessly, just as
if you were talking to a woman, un-
tii he picks up the conversation
again,
Act Friendly—Unembarrassed.

If the shy woman, who feels stiff
and tongue-tied with men, could only
remember that talking to a newly
met man is just like talking to a
new woman acquaintance, her whole
manner and attitude would change.
Girls like Pamela never dread meet-
ing other women; they know that
their approach will be friendly and
unembarrassed. Try that same
friendly lack of embarrassment
upon the man you want to attract,
Pamela; try it on all men. And at
the same time deepen your own
character into kindness, interest, un-
derstanding of those about you, and
by the infallible magic of charm you
will not only get your man, but
everything else you want in the
world.
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Home Lessons Cure for
Dance-Floor Apologies

L HE Ezxcuse-me’'s''—this un-

happy pair of dancers should
be called. Every other step they
take in the smart Westchester
brings crushed toes, bumped knees
and a flood of apologies.

Such accidents don’t beset your
dancing if you practice steps at
home., Then you glide easily
along, make a hit with your part-
ners. And simple to learn steps

from diagrams.
. & »

Have fun at dances, win admiration!
Our 32-page booklet gives diagrams and
directions for basic steps and variations
of the waltz, Westchester, fox-trot, shag,
riimba, Samba, Conga and tango; also the

ndy and Lindy Hop. Tells how to
lecd and follow; combine steps. Send
your order to.

. SERVICE
New York Clty

READER-!'IOM
#3535 Sixth Avenue

Enclose 10 cents in coin for your
copy of HOW TO DO THE NEWEST
DANCE STEPS AND VARIATIONS.

Address

Ministers and Speakers!

Don’t let indigestion, “fullness” or
heartburn steal power and vigor
from sermons or lectures. ADLA
Tablets have Bismuth and Carbon-
ates for quick relief, Get ADLA
from your druggist,

Good Instinet
A good man, through obscurest
aspirations has still an instinct of
the one true way.—Goethe,

‘MIDDLE-AGE
WOMEN | .

HEED THIS ADVICEI]I]

Thousands of women

are helped to go smil-

ing thrudistress pecul-

iar to women—caused

by this period in life—

with Lydia E. Pink-

. ham's Vegetable Com-

y - ound — famous for

over 60 years. Pinkham's Compound

—made especially for women—has

helped thowsands to relleve such

weak, nervous feelings due to this
functional disturbance. Try itl

Influence of Beauty
The grape gains its purple tinge
looking at another grape.—

- Juvenal.
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“Cap-Brush” Applicator |
makes "BLACK LEAF 40"

JUST A GO MUCH FARTHER

DASH IN FEATHERS .. A
OR SPREAD ON ROOSTS

First Be Prepared
Do not fly until your wings are
feathered.

Today's popularity
of Doan’s Pills, after
many years of world-
wide use, surely must
be accepted as evidence
of sahsfactory use.
And favorable public
n?in{nn supports that
of the able physicians
who test the value of
Doan’s under exacting
laboratory econditions.

These physicians, too, approve every word
of advertising you read, the objective of
which is only to recommend Doan's Pills
as & good diuretic treatment for disorder
of the kidney function and for relief of
the pain and worry it causes,

If more people were aware of how the
kidneys must constantly remove waste
that cannot stay in the gluud without in-
jury to health, there would be better un-
derstanding of why the whole body suffers
when kidn? lag, and diuretic medica-
tion would be more often employed.

Burning, scanty or too frequent urina-
tion sometimes warn of disturbed kidney
function, You may suffer nag back-
ache, persistent headache, attacks of diz-
ziness, ting up nights, swelling, pufh-
ness under the eyes—icel weak, mervous,
all played out,

se Doan’s Pills, It is better to rely on
& medicine that has won world-wide
claim than on something less favorably
Ask yowr neighbor!

DOANSPILLS
MODERNIZE

Whether you're planning a

or remodeling a room you s

Jollow the advertisements. . .10 learn
what's new ...and cheaper...and
better. And the place to find out
about new things is right here in
this newspaper. Its columns are

filled with i tant me
which you .ﬁ:ﬁpﬁ'm ruulu:.




