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® SERIAL STORY

AN EYE FOR

BY HARRY HARRISON

THE NEWS AND THE HERALD, KLAMATH FALLS, ORE.
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YEATHURDAY: Rossy MoAfes
ssmes s Lincolm Jege, duiers
mined 1o mr ball, find the mur-
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3 had

was & Teolllver who killed

ther. Hut the president spells
name with an “a* ot an “&

s to room mt the Tolllvar'

CHAPTER 11
I‘BOY oh boy!" Conch Hurd re-
Ty Judy Tolll\-;r
©

ghow vou mround a lttle, and
we'll go to your home.
You'll lke {t mt Doc Tolllvar's.
Fine man, Prexy s Mighty in-
in our athletic teams.
Baseball especially, That's his
favorite game.”
“Er, did he ever play baseball,

Now, son,"

| 940,
HEA BERVICE, ING.
young ball player off on his job
ax Janitor,

“It's the only way we have of
subsidizing our athletes, the
coach said, “Sweep that floor
good, bub!"

Registration was over that lale
afternoon. The campus now was
alive with young people, ns Rossy
had pictured It in his anticipa-
tions, Everything scemed 80
crowded and noisy he was an-
noyed and worrled. Too many
folks to suit him, Nor were they
all hill-billies. Actually Rossy
seemed about the only real, dyed-
in-the-wool hilliken on the cam-
pus.

Everywhere he went students
stared at him. He caught some
of them only half hiding thelr
grine. He wanted to kick some-
body, That evening he ate little

upper and hurried to his room

taln youth
a round

to the coach ssid about
the athletic about the
basketball team now being his
problen child.

Coach Hurd gave him a look.
#Maybe. Maybe not. How should
I know? He never sald anything
about it if he did. Why?" he de-

manded.
#[—1I just wondered," Rossy sald
confusedly.

Coach Hurd bored him with a
that Rossy was to learn had|
hot fron in it *You said some-
thing a while ago that's got me
pumled  About all Tollivers,)
whether their name is spelled with!
an s or oimbem rascals—"

g

things run out sometimes."

“But about that baseball gnme
Hell'n-Damnation when your

father got hit with a bean ball

and killed. Was that true?™ |
“I_mu- meant mnothing by

Coach Hurd kept boring him.
*Well, if that's the way you mean
o mean nothing, then you'd bet-
ter be careful when you do mean

F

and girls’ dorm fo the square
large brick house where Dr, Tol-
livar lived. ]

per
itched the bean-ball that killed
Pluny'l father, But all he saw
» kindly man who
possibly have been the
Ver,
Judy was just as sweet and fine
a8 ghe could be. She was always

|eould not
'hated

|1ryl.nx to make Rossy fecl at
home; and he found himself
wa er, even making up

would not know he was about.
She was a dream. A dream of
athletic poetry. Rossy haod seen
4all young poplars in mountain
atorms wave with the same grace
that was hers. He had known
rose blooms that had the manner
':’I this glrl mno consent of
'his own, som waos changing
4n him,

Once they were alone in his
xoom. Judy stood mnd examined
the picture of Hannah, a smile
thovering at her dimples,

“'To. Rossy, my sweetheart,'"”
ahe rend on the back of the pho-
tograph, “So that's the way of it!"!
sho sald, shaking a finger playfully
at him,

“Ah, that don't mean nothing—

' denied, his face
hot 23 a flaliros

to nurse his anger and humilia-
tion In private.

He was startled half out of his
wits at a shrill, determined femals
volee, that was like something
familinr erying out of a dream
one has dreamed many times,

“Yes, sir, 1 said to myself If
Rossy McAfea could come to col=
lege, so could I, and I come! And
here I am!"

Dr. Tollivar and Judy and the
visitor were all down in the big
front room., Rossy opened and
shut his mouth. He darted through
his door and went and stood just
out of wview at the head of the
stairs. His eyes got round and
strange. The tableau down there
froze everything in him,

“I'm Hannah Shrider,” the girl
sald, and wailted, almost deflant
“Don't reckon you ever heard of
me."

“Why, yes, we have," Judy said,
and Rossy knew she was hiding
her amusement,

She was lost In a thick wool coat

homa weave, Nothing of her
natural shapeliness was apparent.
Her face, out of this mass of
wrappings i sharp-featured
rather than pretty, as Rossy knew
it to be. And she was riding on
her nerve, Her voice was stri=
dent, loud, and not the musical
alto he knew at the all-day sing-
ing in the hill church,

“Yes, sir, Hannah was saying
again, Y1 sald to myself it Rossy
| McAfee had wit enough to come
| to callege and git book eddication,
| then so could I, for I got as much
sense as him any day. I told maw
that, 1 told my maw that. So here
I am. If you taken Rossy {n and
bedded nnd fedded him, 1 aliow
you will me.”

(To Be Continued)

HIGH CHARGING

An excesslve generator charg-
Ing rate has a tendency to cause
buckling of battery plates, ac-
cording to the emergency road
service department of the Ore-
gon State Motor association.

Seeks G. O. P. Toga
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John Anson Ford, Los Angeles su-
pervisor, {s reported ready to file

of homemade stuff, and heavy
shoes and wool fascinator, of

his eandidacy for the Republican
senntorial nomination — opposing
Senstor Hiram Johnson,
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- “Have you an appointment "' « i

CEREAL

GRASS

“I seo it doean’t!" she teased

L S
DY helped Wim to register,

when the day came f trie-
Mation. Cosch Hurd siarted the)

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previcus Poxzle 11 Placed a golf
1 Plant,” source I ball
of white = 12 Noun ending,
peesd. NOL, 14 Switt.
6This cereaf PIAN:
grass grows in ILi1]10 Its origin is
— climates, |l A ——
13 Auricles. | 22 Unspent sums,
14 Stream. L | 24 Beneath.
15 Water cress, H 27 Eternity.
16 Circular 28 Adam's mate.
fortification. 30 Sheltered
17 Imbecile. mﬂ]"] place,
18 To emulate. q 31 Constellation.
18 Forearm baone. 33 Mental
20 Beasts’ skina. 38 Footed wanes,
21 Concludes. 44 Mortar trays. VERTICAL 401s sick.
23 Wading Bird. 47 Breed 1 Plural 41 Conspiracy.
%g 8“‘“:.-‘, 48 Figure, . gﬂmun. 4§ Jaegar bird.
Tumed over. trance 44 Opposed to
20 Slovak. &1 Monkey. room. soft.
32 Romanoce. 521t ylelds a fine 3 Ireland. 45 Jewel.
34 fku'talnlng 1o whits =, 4 Assallant, 4: ?qand hilL .
A 6 Prongs. 40 Measure o
35 Oppressive. :; ::F:sﬂi. 4 € Bad. area,
37 Thin. . 0;:“’" ArY 7 Liguefles. 80 Writing tool.
38 Crooked. R eh —  gSherif's duty 52 Musical note,
38 Dozes. pl). money. 63 Right (abbr.).
43 North B7 Not statie. 9 Overthrowing. 55 To subslst.
Carollna 58 Dealer in 10 Related by 50 Senior
(mbbr.). needles. blood. (abbr.).
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OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. WILLIAMS

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With MAJOR HOOPLE

T sl

THERE HE GOES! GRAB

HIM AND HOLD HIM TILL T
GET THERE WITH THE TOOLS!
HE'S GOT A BOLUT, TWO

WHRESHERS AND FOUR NUTS

Oh THAT BIKE! TH' THING
COLLAPSED AT MY

WHY MOTHERS &
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T UMM =M e KAFF = KAFF [ § YOU'RE QUITE W
GURE THB 18 THE FINEST YOU HAVE 7 WHEN
| A MAN BUYS FOR HI9 COMFORT, T 9AY 6PARE
NO EXPENSE v HAR=RUMPHST MY CLD
HAMMOCK MAS GEEN TS BEST DAYS, T FEARww] CLAIM THE GLY JUST CAME IN #
A A FINE HAMMOCK,T00, A GIFT FROM THE v~
MAHARAJAH OF INDORE. AS A MEMENTO )"~
OF OUR LAST MGER HUNT
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HAS HAD 1O WAKE HIM UP

\UTWICE AND TELL HIM TO
HE'S QUIT SNORING/
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RED RYDER

HARMAN

BovS, MEET MY

TALG!
BABS S SHE'S COME O HELP
HER CLD DAD RUA “HIS
EATIN' HOLSE 7

HRR
LITTLE

THERE WOU'T BE LONG
TO WAIT, NOW THAT HE
KMNOWS Wi PEEWEE

PAL 'S HERE

(1
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STARVE WHILE WE
WAITING  For THE
GIRLS TO POWDER.

SAW HILDA
UT O
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» T SURE WAS
A SHOCK WHEN L

BUaT MY BUCKLES \F TNF 1 WAS A MITE
BHE AWT CUTR AS A ( Eumwssa 1D
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WHAT'D 1 TELL
w1 '!E MONEY'S
LLIN 1N B FRW
RE AND
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LEF GASY SEE OUR | RODERIGO, CAN YOU SWIMT

BY CRANE

RIGMT 4OU ARE, MATEY, YOU, |

BOT LERSTEM, BULL,

BOAT, HE 60 AWMy / THEN TAKE THAT BLOCMIN'
EP WATER
!
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BILLINGS HAS BUEN WORKING 1)
ON THAT SALE FOR AN HOUR
AND A HALE AND HE'S READY Y
£ 1O THROW IN THE TOWELww L §

TO TAKE A NAP . BILLINGS £
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