war 21, 1039

THE REGISTER-GUARD, EUGENE, OREGON

RIAL STORY
JOAN OF ARKANSAS
gy JERRY BRONDFIELD S an e s

appointment had worn off,
“It's like this—Coach wants

taking Barney Hughes, John
White, and myzelf to see Pitt
8 night game tomorrow.

ed, after the first twinge of dis-

take advantage of this open date
and do a little scouting, So he's

to

ny
in

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

None So Blind

By HAROLD Gliﬁ.‘!
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[ DON'T THEY KMOW

IF JOHN LEFT THEM=-

i’

AND FOR ANOTHER THING,
HARPE, SCARP & TITLEMAN
ARE TOO SMUG AND T0O
EGOTISTICAL TO REALIZE WHET
WOULD HAPPEN TO THEM

started out with just a half dozen
of the boys deciding on the idea.
Sounded so good we decided to
make a fraternity affair out of it
Probably wind up having cider
and doughnuts at Pine Ridge
Inn." ,

That would be fun, too, she
figured, es she hung up. Next
protilem was what to wear, Not

r 5
QHAPTER i the floor

4
pit drﬁfﬁii like an avas-
hl\en Joan made her an-
W sarlanne opened her
; Soce. o protest, but
: her & motion.
gienced BT she be-
‘J]-: would have been

E w_.: ance,

gmply.

course,
back, Slocum wants him ta check
into Pitl's defensive setups so's he

can get a line on what stuff 1o
use

“We've had an assistant coach

scouting them all season, but the
Old Man wants to get in a few
personal touches.”

“But why should he need all

three of you?"

“Well, Barney's captain, of

Johnny belng quarter-

against them. And me—I

Man Slocum isn't the kind
gent that can be talked out
anything."

dunno exactly why he wants me
along—but he wants me, and Old

of
of

ABOUT IT=

) | =X

ig. be in the running,

n 10 B0k Kay deserves | so much a problem at that, Her
popestly 11107 1 do olive green slacks and beige car-
fanee Delor® - Kav as|digan would be just the thing.
 fooked directly };'.a\' is a| Dr. Elbert's lecture on Croatian
ke, "Atter all B85 o al-|immigration wasn't particularly

'T?ﬁd_n"l feel | appealing to Joan mext day.
- of that| Xeith on her right was in a
> semi-doze, rll..:nln.[nzd hit:u-i penell
14 ough his halr an
i the way politics are | BEOUEE B8 bt

(ke campls it doesn't
make much difference who
: diiia!e iz if she gets the
!:?sm:‘;nlher reason, toa"
t:mlinued. W1 think I'd be
viluable in getting support
smeone else shan I would

ey
&E-L . . L]
was sprawled on her bed
"r.,!r some economics notes
Kay entered the room.
b Joan greeted #Grab your-
seat”
1 came over and sat down
¢ bad wThanks a lot" she
he bad.
Wt did mean a greal deal
g‘n']ﬂ——\\'!.‘].:. you surprised
t ‘.. "

She nudged Dan on her left.
“Hey, sour-puss—got a date for
the ‘hayride?” she whispered.
“And if so, how'd you manage
130

He locked up., "Not yet" he
hissed. “Know any dame who'd
like to spend a miserable eve-
ning?"

She poker Keith, “Our little
ray of sunchine doesn't have a
date for Friday night. What do
we do about it?"

Keith closed one eye, “Aw, he
ean sit up front with the driver.”
“Haw,” she chuckled goftly,
When she looked around she
noticed it was very qulet, Dr, El-
bert had stopped talking and was

looking straight down at her.

“perhaps, young lady,” he be-

to the Gamma
upstairs three at a time, barged
intir his room and confronted a
surprised Dan Webber,

'Not even by the great Keith

Rhodes, hey?"

He laughed, “Get temperamen-

tal with Slocum and you find
yourself on the

bench."
- -
the

They parked in library

drive for a while, "And how I
was looking ferward to that hay-
ride,” she said glumly,

“Look,” he said, taking her

hand. “I don't want to disappoint
you, and I've got an idea that I
think will work out swell,
cell you ahbout it tonight. You
ought to he home by then

He let her out and drove back
house. He ran

“Take it easy,” Dan said, “You

came in there like a 63 reverse
to the weak side."

"Yeah man, and I've got to get
myself a first down." He strad-

i

| gan, sarcastically, “perhaps you
s a in any anything there would like to dellver this lec-
;:nedorm. “Ykenow, what I |ture?”

shout supporting  you still
"

v pocked her head to one
and emiled. “Say—rdo you
perhaps some of us have

She felt herself growing red,

Then from her immediate left
explosive:

there came a loud,
“Haw!"

There was near-murder in the
look she turned on Dan Webber

dled a chair. “Daniel, my b
you were one of the less fartu

ate souls who didn't bother to
get a date for the hayride to-
morrow night, wern't you?”

“Go 'head, brainstorm, go
'head.”

ay,
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Now Showing—"NOTHING ON THEIR MINDS BUT HATS."

By E. C. SEGAR
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MISS CHERE
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POSSIBLY FATAL
BRAIN CONCUSSICN, SR -

By ROBERT STORM

BABE CHERIE 15 NUMBER OMNE=.
WATCH FOR MUMBER TWO/

GOOD-BYE /

B AT GETS ME %9, 15 How
HER ATTACKER GOT 1N AND
CUT OF MERE-NOTHINGS
FORCED

ET READY
10 TRACE
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- THIS
B\ CALL

wrong about you?"
o Jooked down at her notes.

as Dr, Elbert resumed his lec-

“Well, I've got a date for you"
“¥ou mean maybe you have a

barely pogsible! she re-

it eslled the next day. Tech
in open date that weel and
ammas wera having & hay-
¢ night. How did it

struck her very much. There
't much she hadn't done nor
¢ ghe hadn't been, but Joan
on had never gone on a
fide,

ot that 1 mind! she told
“higt why the short notice?”
it ona of those things. It

ture,
“Weorm," she muttered.

Dan grinner, ‘Weah, and look

at 'im turm.”
- Ll L]

Keith phoned just after dinner
Thursday night and -said he was
coming over for a faw minutes.
She was going to the library so

he drove her over.

“Something’s up,' she guessed,

“Let's hear it

"Something's up is right," he
repeated mournfully. “I can't go
on that hayride tomorrow night.”

‘“What's the matter?" she ask-

FLAPPER FANNY
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By Sylvia

S

0y can't she get dates?

er notice, the less hooks a girl carries the more boys she
has to carry 'em?”

SIDE GLANCES

cousin Tillie from Pumpkin H
Tow?"

Johnson."

correctly?"
“What's more;, you're going to

her on that hayride.”
He explained the situation,
Dan was dubious.

place she probably wouldn't
with me."

a pillow, “Okay—okay, 5o
don't like her tos much. But
is one time you're gonna m

her refusing. I'll take care

Dan grinned. "On seco

(To Be Continued)
*.

date for me, Who is it—your dear

Keith grinned. “Nope—it's Joan
Dan's feet were on his desk,
Theay came down with a erash,
“Who?" he howled. “Did I hear
“You did,” Keith said calmly.
me a very greal favor and take
“In the {first

place I wouldn't take that dame
to a beetle rassle. In the second

Keith hit him on the head with

a sacrifice. And dem't worry about

that part., C'mon—howzabout?”

thought,” he said, “why not?"
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MOTHERS' CLUB MEETS

The Mothers' elub met for a so

garet Hunter, Irene Hunler

Mre. Nellle Trout and Mrs. Bu
in charge.

Belcher, Cella

and Marion Hunter and the hos
Irene Hunter and sons, Don
Delbert and Wayne. The

Nov. 7. A mystery sister circle

the next meeting with a cake
present.

It has wings, but does not
using these appendages for sw

VENETA, Oct. 20,—(Special)—

this week, The Seandal Spot-Lite,
a elub paper, was written by Mar-

Pauline Hockley, Pauline Hockley
read the paper. Aleatha Smith is
to write the next paper. The pro=-
gram dealt with Halloween, with

After the afternsen’s
games and fun, Mrs, Mabel Crone
read an article on observing Hal-
loween. Refreshments were served
to Mrs. Butler, Mrs, Craighill, Syl-
via Smith, Aleatha Smith, Mary
Walrod, Merle
Faulhaber and Aleta, Lulu Alley,
Mapel Crone, Thora Thorne, Clara-
belle Spangler and baby, Inga Cal-
well, Pauline Hockley, Nellie Trout
and son, Margaret Hunter, Eddie

next
meeting is to be at Thora Tharne's,

been added to the eclub! As there
are no members with birthdays in
November the ones having birth-
days in October will be honored at

The penguin is a bird of para-
doxes, 1ts feathers resemble scales,

ming On land, it walks erect, or
slides over the ice on its stomach.
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COST A FORTUWE TO SEND MR.

MelCEE A CABLEGRAM EXPLANING

ABOUT TH BEAUTY SECRET AN'

HOW W5 GENERAL MANAGER
GAVE US TH GATE

267 WORDS! HOLY SMORE! ITLL X BETTER WAITLL HE COMES )
BACK. ITLL BE CHEAPER
AND MORE SATISFACTORY

WOTTA |
MOME*COMIMY
FIRED FROM
OUR JOBS AN
CAROL STILL
N EURGPE!

HE

LT KMOW. MAKES A)
FELLA FEEL LIKE

FRIEND ON

HASWT A

[ WELL, FOR THE LAND'S SAKE!

IT'S WASH AND EASY BALK J
FROM THE SOUTH SEASY
VIRGINIAL COME

K

YOU OLD DARLINGS! WE'VE
THOUGHT ABOUT YOU
A MILLION TIMES !

1IVE BAKED A -
CHOCOLATE CAKE,
TO0w SIT RIGHT

DOWM, T KNOW You |

2OYS WMLST BE /|
ﬁvm:iy

Hl; FOLKS! =
1 GOT MY AX/
NOW LES GIT
(=8

BUT WHI|LE

Hurry,

payS HaVE B
TN

LABORATO RY WHERE DR,

WONMUG FEVERL

SHLY TRIES B

0 RRSTORE CUR FRIEMDS
TO THE TWENTIETH CEM- W
TURY BEFORE THE SHERIFF i
CAN TAKE HIM BACK TO ¥
JAIL 1O FACE SERIOUS

CHARGES.

Professor!

| OH, DAD, WE'VE | NOT YET WE HAVEN'T! IT'LL :
FAILED/ HERE /TAKE THEM SOME TIME_~ W WoN'T
COME THE

TO BREAK TOWN THE

FOLICE!
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE - - with - - MAJO

R HOOPLE |
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g¢! through talking before you say yes!”

hero

FINLAND'S mnational
Field Marshal Baron Car] Gustav

Mannerhelm. He led jis 1917

of Independence agalnst Russia.

Is

war
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A BAD BOUNCE BABA =~ HE'S

WEIGUT

ENTLY BUT
FIRMLY, THE OWLS
ARE LET DOWN/S

DOPE S B A MRS s T W AE

T
MATOR, THE BOYS ALL THINK 6

FOR THE'OWLS CLUB BERERIT IS A

-

MEAN BY
MULLET HEADST
WHAT'S A

SPUT=-TT/T FAUGH!]
GENTLEMEN=SPUT-T-T/§ IT P&
1 ME (IMMEASURABLY

IVE HEARD \
OF MULLETS
SOME PLACE !
LETS SER~

T CAUGHT
IS IAACHINE T

ABOUT YOUR

[ SACRO-ILIAC INJURY G
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