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. up on the goal line, .
+ hurtled forward, plunged over the
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tense as they lined up for the
almost impossible task of halting
the Pitt juggernaut on the two-
yard line, Dan clamped his teeth
fogether and hoped the hand
would get numb soon.

No trick stuf® now. Just plain,
straight brute football. Hal Fore
rest took it and smashed between
guard and tackle, For a split sec-
ond a hole sppeared there, but
Dan came up fast and messed the
play for no galn.

Agaln Forrest, this time on a
ecross-buck, Good for a yard
Third and ona. The Tech guards
were on thelr hands and knees
Tony Mangano raged up and down
behind the line, slapping, pleading,
threatening.

Pitt came out of the huddle . . .
into a single wing to the right
McCarroll on a cut-back over
tackle, but Dan and Hank Butler
smashed into the interference,
Barney Hughes nailed the runner
six inches from the line.

Forrest In the tailback now.
The hand on the clock sald two

. minutes of the first half remained.

The two lines locked . . . piled
« o Forrest

mass, but Dan hit him in midair.
Desperately the referee p]ung’ed
into the mass . . . T

tore across the field , . . headed
to cut Keith off at about the 12.

But they ran too close together.

“Cut to the right!” Dan yelled
to Kelth . . . “toward the side-
line!"

And then he flung his body for-
ward, in a long roll block. He
caught them both at the same tima
+ « » smashed them to thoe turf,

Blackness , , ., deep and wel-
come, enguifed him, but not before
he heard the tremendous roar
which told him Keith had crossed

the goal.

Hls arm bandaged from the
elbow down and smelling from

rubbing liniment, Dan found Joan

waiting for him oulside the dress-

ing room.

Then he notlced she was with
someone . . . & tall, well-dressed
man whose arm she clutched pos-
sessively.

“Dan . . . this is my father™

“Great game, young man,” J. G.
boomed as he took Dan's hand.
"Great, T say . . . wonderful the
way you watched over my daugh-
ter, too, these last few doys . . .
won't forget it . . . You've got
to have dinner with us tonight
v« o Just got to.”

Dan grinned, *I should be doing
all the thanking for what Joan
did for me . . . but the dinner
date sounds swell. See you at the
hotel after I go back to the house
and change clothes.”
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took him a half hour to fight
his way through the wild jam-
boree at the Gamma house. They
almost tore him apart . . . and
might have had he not held up
his bandaged hand in self-defense.
He was almost dressed when he
found the letter on his desk. It
was from Acme Pottery Products.
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Parental objection kept Eileen
Herrick, heroine of New York's
Romeo and Juliet drama of
thwarted courtship, from seeing
her sweetheart George Lowther,
3rd. But he learned her affec-
tion was steadfast—thanks to
her friend Helen Stedman
(above), who delivered Eileen's
love-letters to Lowther.

the ball.
It lacked two inches of being
nhuchdm‘ L7

MANGANQ embraced

'I*ONY
" Dan . , . kissed him in Latin
» emotion, but they weren't out of

danger yet. Johnny White had to
punt out from behind his own goal
line.

He barely got it away, but the
kick was ghort, McCarroll taking
it on the Tech 30. He almost got
loose, but Bamey Hughes brought
him down with a desperate lunge
on the 18, And then it started all
over again.

~ + McCar-

Forrest . .". Forrest =

toll-..lmnh . smash .,
Over tu.lrd. over tackh

mmch!n;puwu- plays over

m.nh.

J\.ud Dan Webber, reeling on his
hel. plugging the gaps until he
no longer felt pain, but just a dull,
ithrobbing ache all over his body.

First and goal to go on the eight.
Eight lhort yards pu'ked with dull
misery and punishment.

Hal Forrest wam't human, He
hurtled over tackle, stepping on
his own interference, driving his
200 pounds with the speed and
Korce of a projectile.

Marty Gallagher stopped him
once after being dragged for two
yards. A minute to go.

Yorrest again , . , spinning ke
a top and crashing through a slight
opening between center and guard.
Dan saw him coming, smashed
aside the Pitt guard who had
elipped through to check him and
ga;:red his tired body Into the

ole.

Stopped agaln . . . but how much
longer could they stand it? Third
end four. MecCarroll this time
+ « « Almost as bad , . , hitting In
there like an express train . , .
but Joe Donchek, sobbing, sub-
marined blindly, nalled him in

midair,

Btill fourth and four, But the
great Hal Forrest had been stopped
cold, Pitt called for a place kick

The stands screamed a mighty
erescendo . . . “Block it Block
that kick , . . block that kick!"

As it they had o be told! Bar-
ney Hughes poised himself for a
quick dash. Tony Mangano looked
for a spot he could knife through
the line.

McCarroll was kicking., The bali
came back to the man holding
McCarroll stepped forward . .
right foot meeting the ball square-
I¥. . . . Marty Gallagher smashed
through, leaped high . . . the ball
grared his fingertips and continued
;‘m its wl;d}](;‘sphli:ttbe a:uba:

or three as gun
ended the h.nl.t. .l

DA.N kept his hand hidden dur-
ing the Intermission =m0 its
swollen condition would go un-
noticed. They sal around and
Eucked on lemons as Bill Slocum
hl]nﬂ. uttly encourngingly.
almost dreaded going bn,ck
untheﬂald It would only be »
repetition of the first half . . , and
It was,
Grimly, blindly they fought off
1y

they could get the ball in decent
offensive territory. Ten minutes

HO.

Eight.

Four,

And then Dan Webber hurlling
E-'i:o-m s lunged ﬂam

Teverse,

the air and deflected a shovel pass,

e ball popped info the clear.
oa Donchek smothered it to his
on the Pitt 45,

“Now or never,” Johnny White
panted. “It's yours, Keith . , .

rmm_olﬂﬂ....!!w'bm

t, gang?

Two minutes to go, Tt was Kelth
Rhodes on a reverse, Joe Donchek
and Dan Webber led the way, Joe
hit the end With his last explosive

The end fot! .
balance and out of the
Kelth and Dan swept by
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FLAPPER FANNY

By Sylvia
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“Whatdya mean, is business
sales-chart—that's Chuck's

that bad? Aw, that isn't our
dizposition for this month."”

IMPORTANT PLANT
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llighllzt?h"r?‘l. Answer to Peevious Puzzle lé }l;ar. "
rub which p— 1 is shrub i
yields the S STl extensively
" beverage ——. b= A = RIE ETOWNL [N s
.li‘_!r:;:, tgrlm I L EIASLE 18 Ils bew.-rsg-
the beans. LI | ¥ING S nmu:aung.
12 Garden IH) uzzler,
vegelables. ORY | E LA 23 All gone,
13 Frostier, RIE! = 25 Mongrel.
14 Furtive | NE SE| 26 Because,
“ person. EIS|T LIYIR 27 Charity.
15 Russi Al T IMIT [T =i 28 Afternoon
council ROC Tl 11 IRARERE meal,
18 Honey [ATT] £] [ETlKS] 0 X.
gatherer, B 32 Quoils pins.
17 Pronoun, | ? 42 Per. fowers. 33 Heavenly
18 Tree. 43 Printer's @80 Its beans are body.
20 Right. measure. also called 36 Betrothed
21 By. 45 Venomous —, person.
22 Half an em. snake. 61 Horse. 37 Dialect
24 Musical note. 47 Thrice. expressions,
25 Mounlain pass 48 Mama. VERTICAL 30 Bed on a boat.
20 Lard, 40 Sketched, =i- 1 Company. 42 To lave,
20 Wood demon. 51 Lion. 2To mssault. 44 Chinese sedge
31 Ol,vmplln god 53 Is not 3 Sheer. 48 Scheme.
32 Pits. - * included 4 Enemy, 47 Grave vault
34To be 56 Garret. 5 Kind of paint. 48 Rodents,
undecided. 57 Weapon. 6 Narrow ridge. 40 Jackdaw.
a5 Reformn, 58 A fine grade 7 Enjoined, 50 Humor,
38 Pound. of this shrub, 8Small shield, 52 Silkworm sae,
40Chest bone, 59 It hap e 9 Verse, 54 Witty remark.
41 Stir. fragrant 10 Kingdom, 55 Somber.
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RED RYDER
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DONT FORGET
THE ROADSTERS,
MANLA,
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A WAL MARRIES HAY WHILE
THE FIRST TIME
FOR LOVE, MY DEAR,
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TME TO GET A
HOUSE KEEPER
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(PLENTY! THAT SLIGHT DISCOLORATION
ON OUR, MINERVA'S STARBOARD
LAMP WAS HUNG THERE -
BY THE FAIR HELEN
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