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® SERIAL STORY

“He's tight,” Dan sald “I'm
Webber,"

. JOAN OF ARKANSAS, |k m e

Look, Ed , . . this kid's only
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CHAPTER XXIV
and Joan sat on the dusty
pofa’ dejectedly, thelr backs
against the wall
"Mind if we talk?" Dan In-

*Talk your fool head off," Big
Ed told him. "As long as you
don't get any fdeas like bustin'
outa here, for instance” He
dropped his hand into his coat
pocket, casually but significantly.

Bam got up and took off his
coat. “It's too tight,” he explained.
*“It chokes me, almost"

Big Ed glanced at Sam's shoul-
der holster. "Put that coal back
on 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
quickly.

“Scared? Dan asked her

quietly.

“I'd be a lar {f I sald 1 wasn't,"
she replied in a low volce.

“1 think you're safe enough
he said. “That is, if your father
comes through.”

He frowned slightly., “That big
.guy said your father could raise
four 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 inler-
esled in ransom for one Dan Web-

ber. There isn't anyone whe|~

would raise 5 cents for me,” he
muttered gloomily.

“Wonder how much Coach Slo-
cum would give for you right
about now.”

*Don't remind me of that. Every
time I think of rotting around this
dump Saturday, I could howl”

He lowered his volce to a mere
whisper. “We've got to get oul
of here."

“You've got to, you mean. Fifty
thousand will take care of me. If
you get your chance, just forgel
about me."

She got a kick out ‘of his reply.
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coming down the road. Ed got
up and looked out the window.

*“I¥s Roceo,” he sald, and relaxed.
The sedan crunched up the
drive. “Run it into the barn,” Big
Ed called. “Keep it outa sight”

e«
« «» yeah, go ahead , , *
“Alﬂm'nheolrmmmhed

even gonna come close, But
if he does . . " He focused glit-
tering eyes on Joan.

Dan looked at Big Ed and read
the on on his face. A cold
™ You big gorla .

“You big gorilla . . . lay a hand
®n her and I'll taks you apart!”
Big Ed stared down on him,

kiddin'."
=_—

let him go. He can't do us no

“Say, this crowd has a good kid | barm . . . and wtlhoutﬂl\lﬂ‘l my
named Rhodes, sin‘t they?" Sam | Bvand ain't got a chance
put in. “They say he's an All- | {To Be Continued)
America cinch. Afn't that right,
Roceco? He's the kid wit' ' |
drums, ain't he, Rocco?

Rocco sneered, “Rhodes? Hell,
no. I can get you guys like him
tor m dime a doren. He ain't my
|dea of a ball player, nochow. 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'
this 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
tountry. Trouble is not enough
people kmow {L."

She felt Dan's muscles grow
tense. Inside her there was a sing-
[ng sensation. Funny, the way
tveryone else—even Rocco—had
known. Everyone but her. Served
her right, perhaps. She hadn’t
given herselt much of a chance
lo believe it
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IG ED suddenly sat up straight
and laughed out loud. “Hey,
Rocco, that's a good one!” He
pointed to Dan, “Know who that
gd ll:i?dﬁmh wha: you say, there's | (3% Y 1

! who could protect your -
grand . . . that's Webber!" ! lCnl:LCr ,F::‘.bntf[:;:?%m

Roceo lifted his head slowly and | ghow, is well shown by social

rared at Dan, There was a funny, | Mrs. John Hay “Jock” Whitney,
almost sickly expression on his | Therself a horsewoman of ability,

ace. | On this occasion In New York,
Rocco licked his lips. “You'ro | Mrs. Whitney was content fo sit
I on the sidelines.
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:'i'r:hen are you gonna—ouch!—lemme wash my own ears?”
When I hear you singing in the bathtub, instead of yelling.”
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