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ma had prevented Keith from or-

dering drinks, but changed her
mind. It would only make things
worse.

Instead she turned abruptly and
left him standing there.

(To Be Continued)
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watch stop or don't you Just "give
a damn about playing on a win-

ning ball club? Jeepers, Keith, I
thought you hsd more sense than
this."

He seemed hurt, rather than
angry.

Keith dropped a shoe heavily.
"Look, boy scout what're you try-

ing to do turn policeman?" There
was marked irritation in his voice.

Dan leaned back against the
door. "You know me better than
that Keith. But it's Just a little
unfair. Y'know, I want to go' to
the Rose Bowl Just as much as
you do." Keith didn't reply and
Dan turned and left

pTEITH cut all his morning
classes next day and Dan de-

liberately made, it a point to wait
tor Joan after their history lec-
ture.

"I want to talk to you a min-

ute," he said simply, and she
looked up in surprise at the tone
of his voice.

"There was a time I thought
you'd begin to develop some good
sense, but I see I was wrong,"
Dan continued. "Maybe a little
celebration was in order last night
but that was a lousy stunt on your
part keeping Keith out to 2:30."

She opened her mouth to speak,
but he went right on. "All I hope
is that no one else saw him tearing
around like that That nit-w- it

Peters should have had sense
enough to break it up by 12, but
I'm still blaming you. If you had
Keith's interests at heart as you
appear to have you'd have seen
he was in at a decent hour."

"But Dan," she protested. "I
did all I could. Why, if it hadn't
been for me Keith would have "

She was going to tell him how

fWimmmmMIAM-imm- ZZTZ JXBAaiMST WHOIIO YOUR TI&UTS, MAJOR 6H AKESPCARC'5 IWMORTAL K TRIP OVER. J
t j s r T f?Ku NU3HT SHIFTS ) DOMO IU WE O OH IM, Jl ORLANOOj PREPARING, "ID 1 A PIRE.PIUG B

i 4 " I Y VEPPICIENCY IHERBMUST FIVE MINUTES. PLINQ THE AAIGHTY --4 ME CAN'T J

f TT" H" ST rTToSp CUARLES TO LIS WITU 6EE VERV A
- , ' XU IX V, AWAKE 0&.2l MOTHER EARTH V'A WELL. YA y

!! B

ll C

f I 3

.Tj I RED RYDER BY FRED HARM AN

I V") ' TH 3 r R yd6(?6 0M6R, ! ( rum f.-fc,- .' 1 r .. a ,
"

, . ( ius. vcxoq.ou& 6uT wrm 6uperhl)mam n?BMaiw .tub
,t J Vsks. 3 -- M'WIUl.--- V DOS POHTUM Jl - HOUNOWNlSOVt 'wOtRSiVJOLf B" FlT tJllLt POUM
5: t v 1 Mf CAUcsaT ml vjolf rb.o i , viv WuriJ , ; r 'f kilu , a fivotti nsRciLESLf.

k r" 4 up with that M I ryoe FCrtiur . tijrv; : is. v

TtstMrTnnt

I' I LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE BY HAROLD GRAY
By Sylvia

TKSTERDATl Wrta!1 telle;
Sefmae Mack CenKll"! attempt
to evell Teck'e erfeet reeor. ee
Keltk Dee eeee TcJ
Ik kHUimlif eleetlea.
At a mUMM tkeGeM keeee
ke kereir eeMeee Dee. HV kert,
at ke 't fceew tket eke

. . ImM aexteaelr see klei etera
leevtas.

' CHAPTER XIII

ELECTION day wu a hectic on.
anyone at the Alpha

Nil hovua went to classes. Joan
tore about madly, carting at least
10 students to the voting booths.

Activity reached its height at 3

o'clock when a atreamered, horn-tooti- ng

cavalcade of can paraded
through the university district.
Polls dosed at 4:30 and It was the
Unal reminder.
, Joan bounced into the dining

' room that night looking fresh as
a daisy.

"Honest, I dont see how you do
It," said Elaine. "You'll need a

, week to recuperate."
Joan laughed. "Not me. Kay's

the one who's worn to the pro-
verbial frazzle. Look at her. would
you?".

. Kay attempted a weary smile.
It was more of a physical strain
with the rest of them. With Kay
It was emotional and she showed
It More than anything else she
had ever wanted, Kay "Granger
wanted to be homecoming queen.v

"Four more hours and it'll be
over," said Joan. "They're count-

ing the ballots at the Student Sen-
ate and a gang of us are going
ever to the Daily offices to wait
for the results. Want to come
along?"

Kay shook her head. "Thanks,
bat I dont think I'd be equal to
it Call me here, though, when
W$ all over."

a e
ITETTH, Tommy Peters, Joan,

and a gay little redhead, Ellen
Thompson, descended on the of-

fices of the university Daily at

Every time .a telephone rang'

the? Jumped. , Bob McAllister,
-- gi"g editor and a good friend

of Tommy's, Joined them when
they went outside for some air.

"Another IS minutes should do
K," he figured. "We've heard un-

officially that Kay Granger and
Kennedy are running neck and
seek. And that Booth gal put up
by the Independents is supposed
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They heard a phone ring again

end they rushed inside. A student
reporter signaled to McAllister.

"Granger by 120," the reporta
;;: shouted.
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i grabbed Joan Bp and swung her
; around. Joan squealed and pound- -

ad him playfully around the head.
"Didn't I teU you?" she chortled.

"Boy, am I a politician or not?"
Tommy Peters grinned, "Well

pass that up for the moment while
t give out with a better idea. Let's

' go down and rout out her majesty
the queen."

"Swell," Joan cried. "Well Just
'.barge right in on her with the

news instead of calling."
f . Ten minutes later they dashed
. up the step of the Alpha Nu
. house.

"We won," Joan whooped.
. "Where's the queenwhere is

" she?"
. Someone appeared a minute
. later with Kay in tow. They.
:. swarmed around her, but she was
4 so excited she could hardly speak,
i "C'mon," said Keith lmpetuous- -

ty. "We're going down town and
- do little celebrating."

TT wasn't until they were headed
down the avenue that Joan

'

suddenly realized it was a week
Bight and that Keith had to be in
early. She reminded him of it

"Forget it," he replied. "This'll
be harmless enough and we'll
cheek in at a respectable hour."

"But what if Coach finds out?"
' "Nuts ... no enell know the

dtnV
"Sure miff," Tommy added.

"And anyway, the varsity cheer-
leader is along to see that the
varsity gets home."

. First stop was a tavern across
town. "Gotta toast the queen,"
Keith said. "How about Manhat-
tans, or something, all the way
around?"

"No, Keith." Joan laid a hand
on his arm. "A toast is in order,
but well drink it in something
lees potent"

"Don't be like that This to an
extra spec" He saw the ex-

pression on her face and paused
"Okay," he grinned. "Make

lemonade."
"Gee," said Kay. "Homecomlni

queen . . . can't believe it . . .
pinch me, somebody."

Tommy Peters took her at her
. iword, with added enthusiasm. Shs

shrieked.
. .: "Say, how about driving over

lo Elliston for hamburgers? Some-
thing different, bey?" was Ellen's

, contribution.
' Keith whooped and climbed to
hie teat "Just the right idea.
They serve the best hambies in
the state over there. Let's go get
fern."

Elliston was the next town on
pie main highway, 22 miles away.
Mb one paid any attention to the

tune, until Joan happened to look
at her watch.

'
"Keith," she gasped. "Look at

this 1:30. If anyone finds out
rouH be in an awful mess with
Blocum."

"Oh, hang Sloeum, Keith grum-
bled. "I've been behaving too
much anyway."

a e
AS be was getting undressed

book at the house later on,
Dan Webber walked in from the
sleeping dormitory.

"Thought It was you," Dan said
smetlyOWhat's the matter vow- -


