
THE NEWS ANP THE HERALD. KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLEOUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMS"I'm"He's right," Dan said.
Webber." rrtrr

SERIAL STORY

fcJOAN OF ARKANSAS be" Rocco shifted f ,a it tuit r v.,.,-- r x - V J"Well, 111
X- -

IP HU'6 AM 0FOWO
MAN, THAT STRIKESI I COLO IN THIS I PBINK OP WATER, AND 1 i NEW PENGUIN W 6LISUTINQ REFURENCH i L1IM OUT NUaI HOUSE SHRAPNEL IS MERE I 1 .,, ir i it-- r. fA'-rr- t hao Tvu.Art.ft ,':, TUG LAST Oyi-OR- MANBY JERRY BRONDFIELD Zlil'Sc. V T CON PETTI COMPARED I Z. L mhwim. M out oc taTEE&AO,

to Big Ed again.
"Look, Ed ... this kid's only

In the way, aint he? You said
so yourself. Why why don't we
let him go. He can't do us no
harm . . . and without him my
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CHAPTER XXIV

DAN and Joan sat on the dusty
dejectedly, their backs

gainst the walL
"Mind If we talkt" Can In-

quired.
Talk your tool head off," Big

Ed told him. "As long as you
don't set any ideas like bustin'
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outa here, for Instance." He
dropped hit hand into his coat
pocket, casually but signincantiy.

Sam got up and took off his
coat "Ifa too tight," he explained.
"It chokes me, almost"

named Rhodes, ain't they?" Sam
put in. "They say he's an

cinch. Ain't that right
Rocco? . He's the kid wif th'
drums, ain't he, Rocro?"

Rocco sneered. "Rhodes? Hell,
no. I can get you guys like him
tor a dime a dozen. He ain't my
Idea of a ball player, nohow. Too
fancy!"

Dan and Joan were all ears. On
a sudden impulse Joan goaded
him on.

"Keith Rhodes is the best half-
back we've had in years," she
interrupted. "He's . . . he's . . ."

Rocco turned on her swiftly.
"Girlie, you don't know what the
score is. Me, I've been followin'
Ihia game for years. Sister, the
guy that really makes that ball
club click is a kid named Webber.

"He's the boy behind the works.
Where would Rhodes get without
him? That guy Webber is the most
valuable football player in the
country. Trouble is not enough
people know it"

She felt Dan's muscles grow
tense. Inside her there was a sing-
ing sensation. Funny, the way
everyone else even Rocco had
known. Everyone but her. Served
her right perhaps. She hadn't
given herself much of a chance
to believe it
DIG ED suddenly sat up straight

and laughed out loud. "Hey,
Rocco, that's a good one!" He
pointed to Dan. "Know who that
tid is? From what you say, there's
lh' kid who could protect your
rand . . . that's Webber!"
Rocco lifted his head slowly and

stared at Dan. There was a funny,
almost sickly expression on his
lace.

Rocco licked his lips. "You're
klddin'."

Big Ed glanced at Sam's shoul-
der holster. "Put that coat back
en and keep that rod covered.
Some day you're gonna get too
careless."

Ed took out a deck of cards and
started playing casino with Sam.
Every two minutes he raised his
head and looked at Joan and Dan
auicklv.

"Scared?" Dan asked her
quietly.

"I'd be a liar If I said I wasn't,'
she replied In a low voice.

"I think you're sate enough,"
he said. "That Is, if your father
comes through."
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He frowned slightly. "That big
.guy said your father could raise
lour times that much in an hour.
No one can do that unless . .

unless ..." He hesitated.
"Unless what?"
"Unless he's rolling' In dough."
"Pop thinks I'm worth $50,000,

I think, she replied evasively.
"Lucky these guys aren't Inter

ested in ransom for one Dan Web-
ber. There isn't anyone whe
would raise S cents for me," he
muttered gloomily.

"Wonder how much Coach
would give for you right
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bout now."
"Dont remind me of that Every

time I think of rotting around this
dump Saturday, I could howL"

He lowered his voice to a mere
whisper. "We've got to get out
of here."

"You've got to, you mean. Fifty
thousand will take care of me. It
you get your chance, Just forget
about me."

She got a kick out 'of his reply.
"Say something like that again
and 111 whack you one," he
growled.

THEY heard the motor of a car
coming down the road. Ed got
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The sedan crunched up the I

artve. "Run it into the bam," Big
Ed called. "Keen it outa stent" X yDftUA I i " ' ' a, C

L7, "' " FRFfilfLFS AND HIS FRIENDS BY BLQS5ERBocco cam in a minute later,
alt arms laden with bundles.

"Writ? aakarf VA
at l I r VW6U., NOW LOOK WHAT V- - PlPF DOWN, ,Y GO AHEA- D- VSalaJ D Of? MORE1 WORD CM.tr f Fb TUPI' aTTl I I You've Dowe .' xxve talweo Nice . twiddle -- thumbs ) All, penalize us f H K of w.ano w lcave sake op Vi rr 1 J k us clear back to our I eow, fatty you cant J right but txj Mau" F. the field ; y SHAovsoe. I

- 11 --X USX OWN FOUR-YAR- --A. A CALL. MS. S All TANT mvB TUP ,X-- --L LARD AY

"Okay," said Rocco. "I called
Alex from a pay station in a drug
store ... didn't go far into
town ...""Yeah . . . veah an ahaai
' "Alex says the old guy climbed
tight up on his hind legs. Alex
had one of tha hnva tail htm
he ain't foolln', either . . . and he
ain't wastin' time . . . chartered a
plane and headed out this way"

"Let im come," said Ed. "He's
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ain't even gonna come close. But
u na ooea ..." at, xocused gut-
tering eyes on Joan.

Dan looked at Big Ed and read
the expression on his face. A cold
rage flared within him.

"You big gorilla ... toy hand
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He walked over and lifted a
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These kids just shoot their mouths
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"How about letting me help?"
Joan asked.
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"Sure, sister, but I can't imagine
you being very much of a hand
at this." He smirked.

"All you've got to do is show
me how to operate that coal-o- il
stove there. That's a new one on
me.
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"Haw!" Sam laughed.
Dan didn't think it so funny."That town is getting nuts over

mat football game Saturday,"Bocco remarked after supper.
Big Ed turned on him with

exasperation in his voice. "Dam-
mit can't you forget about foot-
ball for a while? Football, foot-
ball, football! That's aU I hear for
the last three months outa you.""I can pick 'em, can't I?" Rocco
grinned. "I'm ahead three grandfor the season . . . and I'm gonna
pick up a nice chunk Saturday,
too."
"Huh?"
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"Sure. When I called Alex I told
mm to get me a grand's worth of
that 4 to 8 on this Tech outfit

"That ain't all." aaM P., r
picked up a ticket down to the
ww iaat nignt oerore 1 come out,

' I'm gonna gPt that thing Satur--
" HIJKIl.

"You're craryl You're gonna get
ua jimmrq up I

"Who'a lonni tam ..V. h.1
Why, a guy couldn't spot an ele- -
pnaiu in mat crowd of 70,000
that'll paok that stadium."
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