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JOAN OF ARKANSAS
AMEM, MEN, INSTEAD Of.' A MIM5TPKL

I KNOW A Rn,"&Ll.e.
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PERFORMANCE WHICH 6N0FPY BUGbSSITi t
BY JERRY BRONDFIELD PROPOSE WE MAkB THUOWLV BKNr.PIT AFKAIRCOFYHIOHT. ItJ.

N(A HVICC ING.
NAMEO BAD BOUNCU
BARA HiC LAir

(rare, Portland; Don Henilsy,
Klamath Falls: Floyd Thomas
Jones, Baker; Frank Wesley Knoll,
Venning! Lodge; Louis Tunis
Merwin. Portland; William Nelni-ye- r,

Salem; Taut Bertheau Rynn-lu-

Medford; Robert Lawrence
Smith, Portland; John Talbot,
Portland; James Walter Welch,
Forest Grove; Harold Jesse Welle,
Eugene.

You see for yourselves what
criminal folly It was to try to
defend this city Adolf Hitler,
In Warsaw,

AN INDOOB OLYMPIAD ON A LAVISH SCAl
I WELL RECALL AN TIME I RAN ACKO!,S HIMCHAPTER I

BUblNKfcS WAS bO HAD HI pINTERNATIONAL WRK6TLIN& IDURNAMIiNT .INpAROL HEID, president of Alph
SIKANOARABAD WHICH ENDURtD Au, ripped open the telegram fclRAMGLt A HAKI KY

WA&ON WOK A TOPPYFORTNIGHT, VNHKN I HURLED TMli KU DOUBTABLE
F.PD,' MAYHU IIV'O.KASSEW TAX T0KAHTH BY MliAUS OF A JIU'

me messenger Handed her, and
read It with lomewhat puzzled
expression on her pert, freckled
lace.

GRUNT US, O'lTSL) AHTIPICC AFTER W0UR9 Op

fcfe V xxi'Re oun. milkpaaw, VTu335hiJ'I AREN'T "tOU f WELL, lOU Y
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CWBAPVrf IK) fjv"Saaay listen to this," iha
The dark, curly-haire- d youth

sprawiea on a glider looked up.
"Good newa, bad new, or jut

usual. "That's right," he admitted
breezily.

e

WHEN Keith had released Joan's" hand, Carol continued. "And
this is Dan Webber . . , another
varsity man."

"I'm doubly honored." She
looked into Dan's rugged face, saw
none of the eager challenge that
had been so visible in Keith. "And
what position do you play?" she
inquired, almost too politely.

. "Right half." He was very brief.
"Keith plays left."

"Your bags," Carol cut in. "Let's
get 'em and dump 'em right in
Keith's car."

"Sure," Keith said. "Let me
have the claim checks."

"Thanks," Joan replied, "but
I've already arranged to have,
them sent out to the house. I don't

newii"
"You guess." And then: "Alt

RIVING ON 2:15 STOP PLEASE
HAVE SOMEONE MEET ME AT
STATION STOP FOR YOUR IN-
FORMATION WILL BE WEAR-
ING DUBONNET TAILORED

rJJi
think it would be very convenient
to pile them in a ear, anyway."

CT3Keith opened the front door for Tit .her, and got in behind the wheel,
Dan and Carol climbed into the
rear. ii

HE tiOF.S- -

LI.ADIN6 WITH

HIS CHIM
AGAINPOCN "THIRTY YEARS TCO SCON ,titwiu.i,v" !' it.

(To Be Continued)

OREGON MASONS'
GIVEN DEGREES

WASHINGTON. Oct. 1 (JP)

Oregon Masons elected to SSrd de

RED RYDER BY FRED HARMAN
IF THATI Tn"yotR6N'Ol.P''

" 'k . L"
RETURNING TfcTHS CfcLlA"il Vv 1 7 HOOF BEATS' THAT CANT e TH' XIIt?. KM1 OUT SCAKCH

faUIT STOP JOAN JOHNSON,
TRANSFER, OMICRON CHAP-
TER."

"Omlcron?" echoed a cute soph-omo- re

from the depths of a low-alu-

wicker chair. "That'i U. of
Kentucky, Isn't it?"

Kay Granger, most beauteous of
all the Alpha Nu, tossed a pillowat the sophomore. "Alabama,
Chesbro. Forget your pledge man-
ual so soon?"

"You're both wrong," Carol cor-
rected. "It's Northwestern."

Keith Rhodes, 6 feet and 115
pounds of de luxe halfback, un-
coiled himself from the glider.

"Never mind the small talk,
ladies. Who's this Joan Johnson
person? Interested, y'know. New
worlds to conquer, and stuff."

Carol studied the wire again.
"You can't prove it by. me," she
said. "Miss Joan Johnson is strict-
ly a stranger. Funny, though we
haven't had any previous com-
munication from her. She's cer-
tainly getting under the wire-J- ust

with tomorrow last day feel
can be paid without fine."

"Maybe she's sent 'em in by
mail," Elaine Chesbro mused. And
then getting back to the subject
"But what do we do about her?"

Carol looked surprised. "Why,
meet her, of course. Isn't much
else we can do, is there? C'mon,
Keith. You've got just enough
time before practice to run me
down to the station. Kay wont

gree and knights commander,
court of honor, today included: ts?Y AOl OM m WAIT LIT

us CM IT'Thirty-thir- d degree Ira Frank
Cobe, Portland; Franklin Clinton
Howell, Portland; Richard Frank
Peters, Hlllsboro; John "Howard
Rankin, Portland: Edwin Boone

i i aVT
Wheat, Portland; Ezra Norton Wil- -

so. Medrord; William Finch,
Woodward, Portland.

Knights commander, court of
HEAVE-H- O For a sailor.
Admiral. William Leahy, new
governor of Puerto Rico, dis-

played rare pitching form as he
tossed baseball to open semi-pr- o

season on Island.

honor Carl Clinton Donaugh,
Portland; Luther Andrew Duck
worth, Portland: John Conner it lfVN. I

Falling. Portland: Carl Julius

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE BY HAROLD GRAY
By SylviaFUPPER FANNY

copa.imarasAswics.we. T.nrau.s.AT.e..mina.- -

e e r SUCCSSSPOL? VERY ITHEY'RE OCR BOSSES. YES- - BUT OLD JUDGE HARPe-STOPFE- D

WHY? BGOAUCB THEYSHIR-T- HE DEUvSRS ON THE BUT DO NTTWB EARN OUR WAGES YOOR
UNCLE OOHN EARNS ALL HE GETS
A THOUSAND TIMES OVER rT

POLITICAL ANGLES-SCA- 18 THEY KNOWHE A LAW CLERK

AND TITLEMANJUST A
LITTLE SHYSTER

WITH A SMATTERING OF LNfi
AND UNLIMITED GALL, AND
PRACTICALLY NO CONSCIENCE- -
TMOCS ARB OUR RMCH- - I

THE PLW BOY ROUNDER. THE HOW

TT gets me the way football
players can afford to be like

this," Carol observed, climbing
into his convertible sedan.

"Only the good ones can," be

WITH MORS LEGAL
BRAINS THAN ANYA SHAME- - HE'LL NEVER GET DIGGER-UPPE- OF FAT CASES- -

TH6 PULLER- - INNER -ArvfVJHfeRft HERB- --
VALUABLE

UNCLE JOHN
rB TO THEM?

FIVE LaMYSRS IS THISJ srpra combinedfen iiinformed her with a grin. IV S v A
"Of course, that phony job youhave down at the bureau of motor

vehicles doesn't hurt any, does it?"
ne registered outraged dignity.

"Whadaya mean phony? IH have
rou know1'

They swung down College Brlve
and passed the home
economics building.

"Pull over, Keith." They were
approaching Jennings' bookstore.
"There's Dan Webber. Been won- -
Bering when he'd get around to
stopping at the house. Let's pickhim up and take him with us."

"Oke " And then calling to a
husky young man in a maroon
varsity sweater. "Hey, Web

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS BY BLOSSER
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"Look up and down both ways,"Carol added, as Webber waited for

a stream ox cars to oass.
"Don't worry," said Keith. "He

wiu mat's just the sort of guyis dead serious about every-
thing."

"Including the way he blocks
for you," Carol said under her

O most op the? Yf SoMrrMiwa tpllW TCM 19 IN THAT Cf Me we'st Gonna
CLASS . AMO.X HATBT YL HAVP TO Pi AY .

Tb THINK- - .WHAT H KINOSTON with A
That exam did "Jb rr right tackle , a
Their eoietLrry ) quartebback and ,rOIT sA FRIENDLY repcrle

V.MM,t?MW.lM. r.M ..iHi 1AT o.r -- J

Dream.
and then he left IdniWcnrton Pn t ir,,.,"Hi Carol! Hi Keith! Where

bound?" He stumbled into the
back and stretched his legs. He
didn't have Rhodes' height nor the

omewhere we'll find each other. Maybe in hiifh school."

nanasome features. Yet be was
enough. His shoul-

ders were broad and hinted of
Power the kind of power that

..ahSOCIAL WORKER WASH TUBBS BY CRANE- " 5- - ""iW- -tcoma oiast an opposing end or
acme rignt into the stands. VEH. WHATS DOMT vou THUAC V0OME ACTED A TRIFLE rJAnswer to Previous Foxale MtKtE TOLD UE TO FIRE AUMIOnv WHO ttiu( WK RE'S X

(MO. McKEI?)
( T'i AM OUTRAGE! ) HE

jr-- CAMT
J AOWiEW IU EUROPt?! IP TO DELIVER THE dOOPV IF He WAWT5 TO

HORIZONTAL
1 New head of

.the Salvation
Army.

i in" nnoDLM couia fiardlr re TO tAARRV THE DAUGHTER nT--
iAI LL EMD HIM A

THAT'LL .BOLL THAT '6 HI AFFAIR. aUTV5 FAR A4in1 I'TPAw THS OfflCE I . ORDEH6.
member the last time he had

carried the ball for Tech. His was
toe blocking post and when Keith

1M COUCgRVJED, THEY (?E THCu ! r--
CpggpWCTJ. ITI I 'MBER
gCCll550MfN All IViE

LjH AlRIEjjMjg OUaNt El;
TjAlpnSPWR JMDSi Ap
o jaw aHtIsnbs rfppilN

13 Pretense.' S .T - HttFTMOOT) II
F. Mia HI '"J1 in

10 New star.
11 To honk.
13 To sin.
16 He

Evangeline
Booth as
general

19 You.
24 To declaim.
26 To rectify.
27 Graceful

woman.

uiooes started off on one of his
celebrated slants or wide fvS'r.t 4.. 'v
eno sweeps it was Dan Webber

11 To hurry.
15 Needy.
16 Brainless.
17 To total
18 Elephant tusk

too usually led the way.
The wind whipped tousled hall

Into his serious brown eyes. "Well,
where we bound for?" he repeated.Before Carol had finished ex- -

20 Affirmative
vote. 29 Curse.

SI By. ES;g 30 Tennis point.
33 Tin foil.

SSL.

22 Pussy.
23 Credit.
2S To restrain.
28 Fig basket.
31 Untidy.
32 Ordained.
34 Subtle.

35 Pronoun.
39 Ireland.
40 Stone slak
42 Dry.
43 Moldings.
44 To foment
46 Auditory.

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES BY MARTIN

piuinmg mey were at the station
Carol gripped their arms simul-

taneously a minute later as pas.
aengers came up the ramp. "Over
there," she nodded, "and do yousee what I see?"

They followed her gaze. Keith
let go with a whistle. "Don't look
how, but it's an optical Illusion."

"Jeepers," said Dan softly, "callout the guard.
Walking slowly toward them,

looking to either side as thoughthe were searching for someone,

36 Pertaining to
WEA.V.A UTLS"OT WEEtna. 48 Inspired rrT ve ppo.t rYOd II HMJOY HAS. JftOOTS. I TOVO VOO AA. T

ARtWT J t, aoot; Mt V

31 To steal.
82 Pierces with

fangs.
64 Pale.
55 Mud.
56

87 Gaelic.
69 He was

formerly a
writer or
In Australia.

60 Since 1937, he
has been
Commander

37 Italian river.

of the
Salvation
Army.

VERTICAL
2 Roof finial.
8 Jar.
4 To depend.
8 Merrier.
6 Roughened.
7 Acts of

aiding.
8 To remedy.
9 Narrative

poems.

reverence.
38 Fish.

PiS.l.t-lN-y I40 Deity of
sunlight

49 Earth
goddess.

50 Handle.
52 Tribunal.
53 Measure.

41 Devil.
4S To decay.
47 Assessment

wo most Deautuui girl anyof them had ever seen on the Tech
campus. Slender, dark, her ease

55 Myself.
56 Half an em.amount.ana grace oi movement was a

direct contrast with the excited,
milling groups
uirougn the crowded station.

They walked up to her. Carol
aaid: "I believe you're looking for
me or rather I'm looking for you.
I'm Carol Reid, president of Alpha
Nu and of course you're Josn.
jonnson. ALLEY OOP BY V. T. HAMLINjoan jonnson smiiea and

her hand. "Right, and
thanks for meeting me. . . ." And
then as her eyes swept deliberately I I XOMT FANCY --4f HAS BUSTED A SIDE fS25sTet4Lid8
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over Keith ana Dan: "quite a re-

ception committee."
"Just a couple of porch lizards

who infest the terrace back at the
house," Carol offered banteringly.
una or them, especially, Joan,

this is Keith Rhodes, and . . ."
Before she could get any fur-

ther with the Introductions, Keith
naa uxen Joan a hand.

"I've heard of you, haven't I?"
she murmured. "The great Keith
Rhodes . . . you play football or
something, don't you?"

He grinned, holding her hand a
couple oi seconds longer than


