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TERADAY Helth  shows
g Illll his of Torh's

'::r: .:..’ begin and Joan,
Iﬂl‘ anes cOuTes

Ith has a brilllant
l':::w:’u!'s:m. but Joan chilla
1hat notion.

CHAPTER V

JOAN saw Kelth only in class

that Friday. He hadn't even
called her during the week, but
she knew Tech opened with Wes-
leyan on Saturday, and according
to the papers—Iittlo as she read
the sports pages—Coach Bill Slo-
cum had been driving the varsity
flercely.

Football had been nothing more
than n game to her up until then,
but &s she walked to the stadium
with Marianne, Elaine, and Carol
for the opener she suddenly was
aware of & new interest. Kelth, of
course,

It was a glorious September
afternoon. Not one mmong the
thousands who were streaming
meross the campus as much as
carried a blanket.

Carol bought a paper just before
they enfered the stadium. It was
virtually a football edition, with
players' piclures plastered all over
the front page. And splashed
meross three columns, largest of
all, was Keith Rhodes. It was a
full-length action shot with Keith
stiff-arming an Imaginary oppo-
nent.

She stole another look after they
found thelr peats,

“Some stuff, eh? Carol ob-
served.

Joan smiled. “Begins to look as
though Keith {s THE varsity.”

She checked his number in the
program. It was 28. It took her
a little while before she picked
him out of the swarm of marocon-
jerseyed figures who were seurry-
ing about in pre-game warmups.
Keith was sending long, spiraling
punts downfield. One of his kicks
soared 60 yards and a prolonged
“oocohh™ rolled up from the
packed stands,

“He's really wonderful,” Marl-
anne broke in excitedly. “Waltll

you see, Joan."
T

OAN saw. So did 30,000 others.
Wesleyan kiciked off and it was
KEeith Rhodes who took the ball
deep on his own three-yard line.
Straight up the sidelines he wenl
tor about 15 yards as his inter-
ferers cut down the first three
Wesleyan men to break through.

Then he cut sharply to the left,
stiff-armed & Wealeyan end and
reversed his fleld.

At midfield there were only
three Wesleyan men in his path.
Eeith timed himself in back of the
lone Tech interferer who was still
with him. Ihe blocker was No. 40,

Cutting slightly to the right
again, Keith gestured with his free
hand, No. 40 et down two of
the Wesleyan men like s scythe,
with a long roll block. Kelth broke
Into the clear and then went down
heavily as the last Wesleyan
tackler spilled him on the 20 with
& desperate lunge.

Joan found herself on her feet,
screaming, Marlanne was pound-
Ing Carol on the back. They could
scarcely make themselves heard
above the din.

“Yowee, B0 yards!” someone
above them howled. "Nice goin',
Keith!"

They quieted down as Tech
went into a huddle.

“Did you SEE that? Carol
asked breathlessly.

“And that No. 40," exclaimed
Elaine. “The way he ran inter-
ference. Who was that, I won-
der.” She ran her finger down the
list.

they moved slowly, foot by foot,
down the long ramp they listened
to the Sunday morning quarter-
backs who were already replaying
the game,

“Great backfield ., . . little weak
front, though. . . ."

"*This Rhodes guy Is a sure-pop
All-America. . . . Ever see such
running?”

. Baw Grange 2t his beat
. « « never lcoked belter than
Rhodes did today. . . ."

"1t they go as smooth all season
we'll be undeleated, .

“ .. Yeah, and did you ever
see anyone back up a line and run
interference like that man Webber

.+ must be like getting hit with a
truck when he ties into you. .. ."

Joan hardly realized there was
anyone but a man named Rhodes
on the Tech wvarsity until the
powerfully built man with the
iron-gray hair in front of her
mentioned Dan Webber's name.

- L
JUS‘I‘ as she was leaving the din-
ner table that night a pledge
came up and told Joan she was
wanted on the phone.

"First call I've had since I've
been here” Joan called back to
Marianne as she hurried in the
direction of the booth under the
stairs.

When she came out on the ter-
race her face was flushed and
thers was a noticeable sparkle in
her eye,

Marianne looked at her keenly.
“Okay, spill it . . . what's up?”

Joan plopped into the glider be-
side her. “Guess what,” she an-
nounced. “That was Keith, He
called to Invite me to dinner at
the Gamma house tomorrow after-
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noon. How'm I doin't"

It was Elaine Chesbro who
naively echoed the sentiment of
all prrwnl

“Gee,” she sald, “for a gal who's
only been on campus for less than

. woek yvou're really progressing. ‘

Blow down going around corners

but bring *im back alive™ i

(To Be Continued)

TWIOE VICTIM

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

SNOW  HILL, Md, » —|
“Where's the fire?" asked Joe |
Figgs. Basside farmer, when the |

siren sounded, :

“It's your house,” a flreman
velled an the truck roared off.

Figg's houss was destroved |
when he reached {t, but he travel- !
ed six miles back to town lnr-1
way to thank the flremen. |

He got there just in time t01

hear the alren again,

When he returned homse the
second time, his barn and poultry
house, with livestock and chick-
ona, had heen destroved,

CERTIFIED
FORT WAYNE. Ind ()—No-

ahooting a hole-in-one on the 210-
yard 10th hols

The golfer was the Rev. H. E.

Witnesses were the Rev, How-
ard J. Brown, tha Rev. E. Burns
Martin and the Rev, Wayne Paul-

RETURNS THE MOVE
STOCKTON. (N.N.§.) — Coach

University of Chicago's football
tield is named, recently purchased
an athletic fleld for the College of
the Pacific here. The tield will

will be known as Knoles field af-
ter Dr. Tully Knoles, president of
Pacific, who signed Stagg after
Chicago let him go.
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By Sylvia

“She tries to act lik

i & her sister, instead of her mother.”
Yeah, but you know w}nch one skips rope for fun and which
for exercise.”
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“Dan Webber," ghe sald,

Tech took it over in four plays,
Eeith scoring standing up on »
reverse good for eight yards and
the touchdown.

LI I

T before the half ended Keith
scored egain. Someone took
out the Wesleyan end neatly and
Keith breezed wide. He faked the

report.
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type. knitting. 6 Doctor. ares.

20 Each, 52 Snaky fish, T Wine vessel. 47 Nelwork.

30 To roam, 53 Lion. 8 Boy. 48 Lifeless,

31 Rodent pest. 55 Born. 9 Beasts' home. 30 To yield.

33 European elk. 58 Granted facls. 10 Cow-headed 5] Queen of the

35 Animating 58 Antitoxin, goddess, heaven.
spirits, 60 To el fall. 11 To follow. 54 Tu do wrong.

37 Changes. 62 This land 12 Musical note. 57 Form of “be.”

39 Mo&iu borders the 15 Whirlwind. 58 Street,

BY MARTIN

{ooth,
defensive halfback Into lunging 40 New England. the south,

toward him, sidestepped and went
down the sidelines for 38 yards.
Joan felt a thrill go through her 3
a8 he touched the ball down, The
Tech players swarmed about him, 1

—— Sea on 18 Act of 58 Parent.

crossing. 81 Upon

M

pounding him on the hesd and ]
shoulders. The man who had
blocked the end all but wrung
Keith's hand off he pumped it 0
hard. It was No. 40, but few had
noticed him.

The score at the of the game was
26-0. Early In the third quarter
Kelth crashed over from the five-
yard line on a delayed buck, and |
In the fourth quarter Quarterback

Johnny White passed to Barney
Hughes standing all alone in the
end zone,

L

took the girls at least 20 min-

ules 1o get clear of the great
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BY V. T. HAMLIN
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AW, FER, HECWK'S SAKE,
oL OOOLA... SHE DIDN'T

m MEAN NLITHIN TME -
GIRL FRIEND ANYWAY, u:u‘m:.ﬂ!%s
i HELEN? 17" coRE CAUSE SHE
HUNG THAT SHINER

YOU SHOULDA SEEN ME
LICK TH' SOCKS OFF'N

gowd leaving the stadium. As




