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The creature, more beast than man, terrified the gir.
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Green Warning

By E. K. JARVIS

There was a girl and @ monster and a sub-
way train and a gus named Juc. Also. there

was somcthing guing on in the old desertcd
car shds that would have given the Scerc-
tary of Defense a lot of slecpless nights
But somcthing had becn overiooked. The yen
of @ guy for a gol. d thing called Love.

OE KIELY was bringing

the train into the Fulton
Street stop when he saw the
airl.

She was running wildly, a
look of panic on her face, her
purse held against her breast.
A man was chasing her. He
was short, thick-set, and Joe
got only a glimpse of a sav-

open with o swift moves,

Willard Moon, Kiclys con-
ductor came running up.
waa holding his left hand to
his cheek. “What happened,
Joe?”

“There was a guy chasing

the ginl o Just came in the
car; aid. “You see
him?

“All 1 saw was stars,
Moon grumbled. He winced
as he rubbed his cheek. “Got
slammed up against a post.”

“Must have got away,”
el smd. “Let's shove off.”

e girl scemed all right,
ot Jou thought he could stil
see a small spark of panic far
back in the dark brown eyes.

“Thank you so much,” she

sai
“What happened, miss?”
“I1 dom't know. He
seemed to come out of the

2 I think 1
screamed. 1 de now.”
Joe_said, “\ou'll be okay
ow. Just relax.’

She nibbled at her lower
lip with small white even
teeth. “I supy should.



uess it sounds
easy. Look; why don’t you
come up front and I'll leave
the cab door
can stand and talk to m
velief comes on at the Fity-
ninth Street switchover and
T'll have to leave you, that is
if yow're going that far
“1 get off there,” she said.
“Swell! Come on
There wasn't too much
talking. 1t took Joe's full-
time attention watching sig-
nal lights, getting the sub-
way train into stations on
time and trying not to run

pleased that she didn’t leave
when people began to fill the
car. If only his luck held and

inspector saw

in the open

v about break r.nst

Ry

*She smiled with Tips and
eyes. “There’s no one mect-
ing me, and I usually have
something at the place on the
corner before 1 get the er
town bus to Queens.

“Swell! ItNl take me_five
minutes to check out. Meet
you at the bank corne

She nodded in agreement.

Her name was Eve, she was
from some small town in
ne

Michi with an unpro-
nounceable Indian name, she
was all alone in New York
and she lived in Queens. Joe
carned all this in the fifteen
minutes they were eating. 1t
wasw't much. Joe could see
her mind scemed only partly
concerned with what she was.

king about that
he asked sud-

e
you where
and three times 1 get 2
stare. Yknow, even if you're
fresh from the sticks some-
one should have ¢
Fulton's an  Exps
And you can
Grand Central for a local.
Theres always people on the
Express platform and you
wouldn't be taking a_chance
to-

anvthing happening like
night. Course, don’t think I’
casning, T4 oAby

never have met you if you
took the Express.”

“Probably not,” she agreed.
“I'm not good at mecting peo-

“Well,” he looked at his
empty cup. “I'm the same
way, kinda. 1 don’t usually
erack—1 mean speak to girls
like I did to you. Not that
I'm bashful. Just that some-
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times it's hard to talk sbout
things in_commo w?
Besides, a guy dossn's gel £
know girls on a run

got.” He turned his eyes up
to meet hers.

SNih, s ot for me
people. Don't. g wrong,
T Fe the wan: Tarmed dov .
a couple of good ones to gef
it. Some guys say it's o
lonely on_the local, but it
gives me time to think, and
you get to see some funny
things late at night. I think
people at night are more like
themselves, ko - what

cting

T think 1 a0

“Sure. 1 don't mean the
drunks, Fodk, they'e out ai
Hours. But take somebods my
own age—I'm twenty-cight
i e da\\n there " at
Spring, or Bleeker, thyee ot

in the morning, sittin’ on
a bﬂnz‘h. Alone. You wonder
where he'sbeen
he's been doing.
where youve been” Joe
laughed softly. “And now and
then fighters.
Middle-aged couples, usually
The; always on a bench,
and he's a foot or two from
her, always lookin' like if
she'd only shut up maybe he
could get a minute’s shut-
eye; and she's full of what
Mus. So-and-so said and isn't
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Mrs. Soand-so a such-and-
such, and pretty soon he's
telling her to shut up, that

of d
light with the llnmgs he saw.

She gave him a look of
wide- (l disbelief.
Joe protested.
cuuldnl IR ey

ol! And I listen and be-

1 dowt hesr them,

s you don't have
ere in their faces.
At least it seems that w
me.” He looked beyond her
to the clock on the wall
“Hey! Have T been beating
our cars all this time? Why
didn’t you stop me? It's six-

she ummd to

No-o
look out

“It's

it

been
i Joe” Slm shook
h(-l !\ead as he
ture of denial.
too. Imagine being warned
about the men in New York
being wolves. You're no more

nz




of a wolf than any of the
gang 1 know back hom
Much, much nicer, in fact
She pushed away' from the
table and got to her feet.
“Thanks for breakfast

caited for him to pay

zoing to he okay
w?" he asked.
"She nodded. “Quecns’ E:

press bus gets
five minutes.
reakfast tomorrow?”

vou'd like.”
“Swell! I'll be watching for

me home in

you

‘Whatever else she
Joe decided the next mo
ing as they wore cating F\e

‘Are)

v,

ed.
“I haven't complained, have
It

“So why should 1,

is tImL
z" Most guys would call m
i & £ WATS

mllmx to listen. Mostly they
want to talk about clothes or
the latest Audiovision star,
or_what's going on in their
office. And no matter how
often they tell it, it's the same
haven't

pin
ust. & working

“I'm

gul Joe, like the thousands

others yor

“Now don that
Youre a whale lot dn[m‘enL
May s your eves: they

t
ook atraight, info xou when
you talk or listen. You ain't
Jookin® at anyone else. And
the way you walk and dress,
like an actress 1 once saw on
the stage. Minute she came
on your eyes followed her

“You mean the way I wear
my nmum

! Yau got a nice -
ure and you don't try to

it up bigger like m.-st nr
em,”
She said, “Well,” and

smiled 2 his face fushod
And that's another thing

u on and of all the time Just
to show your- pretty teeth.
Like some girls.”

“Well, maybe it's about
time you met someone like
me,” she said.

Suddenly he was very se-
rious. “Look, Eve, I'd like to
sce more of You. Take you to
dinner, a movie, or whatever
you'd like to do. How about
it? There's a good movie at
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the Fine Arts. We can see the
Show have. dnnee after

I can still get you home in
time for you to change for
work...”

“I'd like it very much.
Mect you at ma in’ front of
the hne At

Tt Recame a steady thing
with them. She would come
into the first car and go up
front and talk to him until

would wait
they would
breakfast together,
in the afternoon they would
see each othr again. Invar.
s Joe who did the
{alking Mostl, on the beam.
she would stare out the front
window while Joo talked
Other times she seemed con-
tent o just listen. That she
was content just to be with
him was a_feling which
grew stronger with Joe
by.

time went

They were walking down
Broadway one afternoon, go-
ing to a cafeteria Joe had
vecommended. She was hold-
ing tightly to his finger:
if she were a little f
ened.

8

Zht-

“You don't like crowds, do
you?” he asked. He aqacczed
s rmgexs.

“'m a small-town girl, re-
member?" she said. “Small
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e lnm come to the

o
in Jowa 50 thoy [ in the

swim right away. It's harder
for gu‘ls. 1 still Re\ a little
in crowds. This is
going to sound erazy, Joe, but
I like looking out the window
in the front car and watch-
ing the lights come up, green,
amber, red, and watching the
tracks switch off into a kind
of dark nowhere. Like some
of those tumnels leading
down to—to what and where,
Joo?

id, “I'm al-

the maml('mmu‘ shops.
are. [ swear! An arm)

hide out down there nnd 5o
one would be the
cially in that old ar\'a lllatl
sealed. N but_nobody
ever goes into the place any-

more.

“Sealed ....?

“Yeah. When

thc\' built the new express
ack  below in 1958
il area

T'll bet there m e miles
of open area down there. Of
course that was seven years
ago; they might have worked
on it since.” He stopped and

ne



n\ldxl‘d her. “I'l get a
er.

P el bricty ot the

said

of undeter-

mined origin claimed the life

of Professor Gordon Thomas
on

don’t you

Nog. . »

“Yeah. the guy
who claimed he got rad;

signals from Mars. About a
year or so ago. lle got a big
Play in the papers about it.
He said he was able to read
the Rsigualty sndfviatJ ere

vasion

s
thoughtul Tine i
now, the flying saucer busi-
ness

1 know.”
"\\cll he said they

Any-

=

whole flect of spaceships out
to lay in the shadow of the
moon until the time came for
the invasion.
“But  wouldn't
them?” she asked.
iHe suid they had some
kind of paint made
visible. Anyway. the papers
Yod the poor guy pretty bad,
120

we s

.vmd the school he was at
nade him resign. Wait let me

gl
adget,
pocket

no_ bigger
lighter,

hat was it. He

ignals..

ceiving  sign:
gadget. Used to be a gag.
Flick_your Iu(hu-r and say,
“anyone for signals'?
Toor 0ld gus. Went, off alonc
to_this place in Maine. He
said someday he'd break the
ade completcly and warn the
Earth when the invas
would take plac
guess he won't
to wamn
said.
“Guess not.” He turned the
pages o the sport section
! Looks like my (‘l:mls
in. anies.
o 1 e overs e

be able
anyone now,” she

Sevions. “That's fumny. A
onders about the the when
he's going to propose to a
girl. You know, dim lights,
papa and mama hiding in the
kitchen, the ring in his
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pocket, and all the rest. Not
like this, in a cafeteria in the
middle of the day. I love you,
want..."

ase.
“Wrong track, eh,

Eve?”
A1t 't a question of how
1 feel about you. Maybe that

ian't the impartant thing.
have nmever been happier
man tl\ese past few days.”

Sho lwlmd up. “No, I'm not

saying yes. Not now, any-
way.”

His was _radiant.
“What a dope! Why you

don't know anything about
me, other than I work for the

ut .
is there more to
know about you than I al-
ready know? That you're the
kindest person I've ever me
that being with you is a spe-
cial kind of happiness, that
there is such a thrill to hold-
ing your hand or watching
you smlle or listening to that
Tunny  pleased you
have. osedto
wear sigus with our qual
cations? You see someone,
you're mm JHim one minute,
and t.
They e " ench ot
quietly for a long moment.
There was no need for talk.
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As if at a signal they rose
and valked to the door and
went out into the crowded
street.

And it was as if they were
alone.
They walked up Broadway

ed_their runs.
talk much, but 2y
find a need for talk. What
thes Tad had to sas o cach
other th id, and now
there was only the time to
wait.
They were a little early.
The bus had just made the
ud-
denl\' s!\e blnllght her hands
up to s face and kissed him.

They separated. He leaned
forward as if to kiss her
again. She put both hands
ightly against his chest.

whispered.

THe was slanled 2t the look
of pain in her
“Fve, what's wrong

-

She took his arm and
pulled him over to the win-
dow of the haberdashery on
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the corner a few fect from
the bus stop. She h 14
arm _tight nothing.
for the . spm- ot several sec
onds, only lookmg uno his
eyes with an o

“What's wrong’
again, more genf

“I didn’t think Hus st
she said. “I
for
everything  but
now...”

He thought he understood.
“I know what you mean. The
way I came out with it, bay
No, \\'ondel

i,

if 1 wasn't,
\\'ell, \\-hat you thought me?
know what you're
king about. What should
I think you are?”
“May 1 have a cigarette?”
smiled at his look
of bewilderment. He said,
by

“Sure, honey, but I've never
seen you smoke.
He drew two cigarettes

from his_pack, gave one to
her, stuck the other in his
and pulled out his

sig-

sor? Space invaders hiding
behind the moon. Did he say
where they would land or

how or where they would go
when they did? Maybe in
those huge areas below  the
122

city streets that you said
were large enough to hide an
army. Maybe there are people
w d_with  these
Nite
in their purses or pockets
sigualing like crazy. v. O, Joe,
! I love you so much...”
“Suddenly she pulied. way
from him and without look-
ing back ran into the bus.

She wasn't at the Fulton
Street stop that mnrnmg
Somchow he knew she
But \hc was at the Fulton
Street stop the next night.
The fog that had been close
about his mind lifted. He saw
her, and formed her name
with his lips. He saw her fc
that instant, and forev
wished he hadn’ as up
close to the tiled wall almost
at the end of the platform.

vanked the emergency
o knew, even as she
disappeared in front of him
e had done.
vasn't the poor torn
of the girl that Joe
stared at. It was the ribbons
of pale green blood now thick
on the rail bed.
To tel him and the world
what was in store for it

and
o

ms eND
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