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“Joined up? You didn't!” Oh, he might get killed! Her mouth dried up and her heart felt as if it were being squeezed in a vice.

“Yes, I did.”

“Why? You're only eighteen. Is it because I let Wally walk me home from the church social?”

“No. I just wanted some excitement, a chance to travel.” He punched the rail with a clenched fist. “I want to get away from Uncle Alf, the miserable old bastard. This is an opportunity for me to make something of myself. To save up so we can get married. I love you.” He kissed her fiercely.

She returned his kisses, liking the feel of his lips moving against hers. When his tongue started a probing exploration of her mouth, she trembled but clung to him just the same.

As soon as he lifted his mouth away, she pleaded with him. “Don't go. I couldn't bear it if something happened to you.”

“Don't be silly,” he scoffed. “I'll be all right. Let's go to our secret place for one last time.”

“All right.” She slipped her hand into his.

“You'll have to write. I won't be much good at answering, though. I've joined the Australian Imperial Force with Wally and Jim Bryson. We're leaving on the evening train for Melbourne.”

“Of course I'll write. You will be back again? I mean, before you go overseas?” She shuddered and her limbs turned icy cold. She literally felt the warmth draining out of them. The papers had been full of it, England declaring war on Germany and the Australian Government pledging its support to the mother country. To the last man and the last shilling, the Prime Minister had vowed.
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