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@ SERIAL STORY

JOAN OF ARKANSAS

BY JERRY BRONDFIELD

THE NEWS AND THE HERALD. KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON

Greve, Portland; Don Hansley,
Kiamath Falls; Floyd Thoman
Jones, Baker; Frank Waesley Knoll,
Yennings Lodge; Louls Tunla
Merwin, Portland, Willlam Nelm-
vor, Salem; Paul Bertheau Rynn-
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CHAPTER 1
AROL RELD, president of Alpha
Nu, ripped open the telegram
the messenger handed her, and
xoad it with a somewhat puzzled
expression on her pert, freckled
face,

“Saany—listen to this,™ she be-
gan, The dark, curly-haired youth
sprawled on a glider looked up.

“"Good news, bad news, or just
news?™

“You guess.” And then: “AR-
RIVING ON 2:15 5TOP PLEASE
HAVE SOMEONE MEET ME AT
STATION STOP FOR YOUR IN-
FORMATION WILL BE WEAR-
ING DUBONNET TAILORED
SUIT STOP JOAN JOHNSON,
mmrjsrzn. OMICRON CHAP-

“Omicron?" echoed a cute soph-
omore from the depths of a low-
slung wicker chair. “That's U. of
Kentucky, 't it

Kay Granger, most beauteous of
all the Alpha Nus, tossed a pillow
nt the sophomore. “Alabams,
Chesbro. Forget your pledge man-
ual so soon?"

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

Keith Rhodes, 6 feet and 185
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 ls strict-
1y a stranger. Funny, though—we
haven't had any previous com-
munication from her. She's cer-
tainly getting under the wire—
Just—with tomorrow last day fees
can be paid withovt 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 befors practice to run me
down to the station. Xay won't
mind."
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4% gels me the way football
players can afford to be like
this,” Carcl observed, climbing
into his convertible sedan.
“Only the good ones can™ he

Informed her with a grin.

“Of eourse, that ob
have down at the bmgt mn,g
vehicles doesn't hurt any, does ¥

He registered outraged dignity.
“Whadaya mean—phony? I'll have

you know—"

They swung down College Drive
and passed the ivy-covered home
economics bullding,

approaching Jennings' bookstore.
“There's Dan Webber. Been won-
dering when he'd get around to
stopping at the house. Let's plck
him up and take him with us.*

“Oke—" And then calling to a
husky young man in a marcon
varsity sweater. “Hey, Web—
e'mere!™

“Lock up and down both ways,"
Carol added, as Webber waited for
& stream of cars to pass.

‘Don't worry,” sald Keith, “He
will—that's just the sort of uy
he is—dead serious mbout every-
thing.”

“Including the way he blocks
for S::u." Carol said under her

ath,

“Hi Carol! Hi Keith! Whers
bound?” He siumbled into the
back and stretched his legs. Ha
didn't have Rhodes' height nor the
handsome features. Yet he was
good-looking enough. His shoul-
ders were broad and hinted of
power—the kind of power that
could blast an opposing end or
tackle right into the stands,
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DAN WEBBER could hardly re-

member the last time he had
carried the ball for Tech, His was
the blocking post and when Keith
Rhodes starled off on one of his
celebrated off-tackle slants or wide
end sweeps it was Dan Webber
who usually led the way,

The wind whipped tousled hair
Into his serious brown eyes, “Well
where we bound for?" he repeated

Before Carol had finished ex-
plaining they were at the station

Carol gripped thelr arms simul.
taneously a minute later as pas-
sengers came up the ramp. “"Over
there," she nodded, “and do you
see what I see?”

They followed her gaze, Keith
let go with a whistle. “Don't look
now, but it's sn optical illusion.”

“Jeepers,” said Dan softly, “call
out the guard.

Walking slowly toward them,

looking to either side as though
ehe were searching for someone,
was the most beautiful gir| any
of them had ever seen on the Tech
campus, Slender, dark, her ease
and grace of movemen! was a
direct contrast with the excited,
milling groups criss-crossing
through the crowded station.

They walked up to her. Carol
said: "I believe you'ra looking for
me—or rather I'm looking for you.
I'm Carol Reld, president of Alpha
Nu—and of course you're Joan
Johneon."

Joan Johnson smiled and ex-
tendfd her hand. “Right, and
thanks for meeting me. ., " And
then ns her eyes swept deliberately
over Keilth and Dan: “Quite a re-
ceplion committee.”

“Just a couple of porch lizards
who Infest the terrace back at the
house,” Carol offered banteringly.
“One of them, especially, Joan,
this is Keith Rhodes, and . . "

Before she could get any fur-
ther with the introductions, Kelth
had taken Joan's hand.

“I've heard of you, haven't 17"
she murmured. “The great Keith
Rhodes . . . you play football or
Im:n.elhln; don't you?"
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s holding her hand a
couple seconda longer than

| lug. Medford; Robert l.ll!‘rnru|

Portland, James Walter Waeleh,
Farest Grove; Harold Jesse Welle, |
Eugene,

ususl, “That's right,” he sadmitted |
breezily, |
L . L]

HEN Keith had released Joan's

You mes for yourselves what

hand, Carol continued. "And eriminal folly it was to try l(!r
this is Dan _‘:!’ebber -+« another |gorona this ety Adole Hm"_'r
varsity man. In Warsaw ]

“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 polilely.

. “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 sald.
have the claim checks™

“Thanks,” Joan replied, *but
I've already arranged to have
them sent out to the house. T don't
think it would be very convenient
to pile them in a car, anyway."

Keith opened the front door for
her, and got in behind the wheel,
Dan and Carol climbed into the
rear,

“Let me

(To Be Continued)
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OREGON MASONS
GIVEN DEGREES
!

WASHINGTON, Oct. 19 (m—
Oregon Masons elected to 33rd de-
gree and knights commander,
court of honor. today Included:

Thirty-third degree—Ira Frank |
Cobe, Portland; Franklin Clinton
Howell, Portland; Rickard Frank
Peters, Hillsboro; John Howard
Rankin, Portland; Edwin Boone
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Wheat, Portland; Erra Norton Wil-
80, Medford; Willlam
“‘nud‘nrc. Portiand.

Knights eommander, court of |

Finch,

HEAVE-HO—For a sailor,

Admiral Willlam Leahy, new

hocor—Carl Clinton Donaugh,| governos of Puerle Rico, dis-
Portland: Luther Andrew Duck-| played rare pitching form as he
worth, Portland; John Conner tossed baseball to open semi-pro
Falling. Portland: Carl Julins’ scason on lsland.
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*“...and then he left kindergarten. But I know sometime
somewhere—we'll find each other. Maybe in high school.”
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HORIZONTAL ' Answer to Previous Pumle 10 New star,
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