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CHAPTER XIII
ELIBI'ION day waa a hectic one.
Hardly anyons at the Alpha
Nu house went to classes. Joan
tore about madly, carting at least
B0 students to the voting booths.
Activity reached its height at 3
e'elock when a streamered, horn-
tooting cavalcade of cars paraded
through the umiversity district.
Polls closad at 4:30 and it was the
final reminder,
Joan bounced into the dining
room that night looking fresh as

a dalsy,

“Honest, 1 don't ses how you do
it sald Elalne. “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 m physical strain
with the rest of them. With Kay
it was emotional and she showed
it More than snything else she
had ever wanted, Kay Granger
wanted to be homecoming queen.

“Four more hours and It'll be
over,” said Joan. "They're count-
ing the ballots at the Student Sen-
ste and a gang of us are going
over {o the Dally offices to walt

to be running a strong third.”
They heard a phone ring again
and they rushed ingide. A studeni
to 1

sudd realized it was & week

pight and that Keith had to be in
She reminded him of it

“Forget it he replied. "“This'll

town. “Gotta toast the gueen™
Keith sald. “How about Manhat-
tane, or something, all the way
around?”

"No, Keith” Joan laid a hand

POt el etk S ot wdm".'
we
less potent.”

“Don't be like that This is ap
extra spec—" He maw the ex-
pression on her face and paused

“Okay,"” he grinned. “Make H
lemonade”

"Gn."'uidm. “Homecoming
queen . , , can't believe it | , .
pinch me, somebody.”

Elliston was the next town on
the main highway, 22 miles away.
No one paid any attention to the

this—1:30. If anyone finds out,
you'll 'b: in an awful mess with

“Ob, Slocum,” Keith grum-
bled. % been behaving too

Al he was getling undressed
back at the house later on,
‘Webber walked in from the

slesping dormitory,

it was you," Dan gald
istly, t's the matter—your

watch stop or don't you just give
a damn about playing on a win-
ning ball club? Jeepers, Keith, I

thought you had more sense than

this.”

He seemed hurf, 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 turmed and left.
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K!ITH cut all his morning

classes next day and Dan de-
liberately made it a point to wait
for Joan mfter their history lec-
ture.
"I want to talk to you a min-
ute,” he said simply, and she
jooked up in surprise at the tone
of his volce.

“There was a time I thought
you'd begin to develop some good
sense, but 1 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 T hope
is that no one else saw him tearing
around like that, That mnit-wit
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 yvas in at a decent hour.”

“But, Dan," she protlested. “I

did all T could. Why, If it hadn't |

been for me Keith would have—"

She was going to tell him how |

me had vented Keith from or-
dering dprir:h. but changed her
mind. It would only make things
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Instead she turned abruplly and
left him standing there.
{To Be Conilnued)

THAT WASTE HAS
BEEN USED AS A
PILLOW--SEE TH

Boss I'D
FIGGER THAT
WAS A POINT

Y WELL ,GEMTS, FINE NIGUT
b FOR A MURDER/ TUE .
HOUSE 18 AS FULL As Y VES YES, OF COURSE,
TUE MAJOR'S VEST wteses

BETTER SULIP IMTO <
YOUR TIGHTS, MATOR
vasn WE GO ON 1IN
FIVE MINUTES/

IFLWAS A ) R \
HMMFE /

MOTHER BARTH /ssese
HAR-RUMPILS | was LAS
MY ADVERSARY

';9 !DlTloN—.\l;mﬂ"-
ture of France's award for valor,
the "Crolx de Guerre,” has been
resumed now thal the war en-
ters Its third month. The model
is the same as that used In 1914-
18 excepl that 1939 appears on

FLAPPER FANNY

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

BABA
HASN'T GHOWED
YET wee | HOPE

BUSTER/ EGAD, MOW THE BIG
& 1AM M TUE MOOD OF CLOWM DIDN'T
SHAKESPEARE'S IMmORTAL TRIP OVER
ORLANDO, PREPARING 1O A EIREPLUG
FLING THE AMIGHTY waae WE CAN'T
CHARLES TO LIE WITH 6EE VL

WELL, YA
Kow !

APPEARED
AS YET 7

®
EADY FOR

THE BAT TLIE we
BUT WHERE'S BABA ¢

BY FRED HARMAN

TSR s

SRS . SRS
" F L )
WEEVONS igﬂx.ﬂ. MERCILESSLY.

s par o0
B8Y HAROLD GRAY

B COPRL 1939 BY MEA SERVICE, WC) T, ML B0, UL . PAT. OFY.-

1

HaROLD GR{e ﬂ

BY BLOSSER *

OM ,SHADYSIDE -~~~
Oy THREE TOUCH
IND oGO GET 'EM

“It's got & surprise ending—the grandmother really is a nice
old lady, instead of the murderer.”

| ~»SPEED FLYER
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aviator racer.
12 Largest toad,
13 Star-sha

17 To rot flax.
18 Hand cover.
19 Toupee.

20 Wagers,

21 Flaxen fabrie.
22 Coin slit

24 While.

25 Relles, 44 Printer's
27 Toward

measure.
.38 Chinle:o 45 ;ﬂ:&a shaft

peopie. ut.
‘30 Garment set. 48 Half barrels.
33 Ring calches. 48 Blood money.
34 He started as 51 To sketch.

a —— fiyer. 53 Fodder pit
33 Not bright. 54 Ethical.
36 Barracudo., 56 Indian
37 Either, buffale.

‘30 Tone B. 58 His honorary 10 Rye fungus
- 40 Skirt edge military title. 11 Railway.

41 Doctor. 59 He is the = 14 To slide,
42 To seize In of present day 15

arrest. air racers.
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