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® SERIAL STORY

AN EYE FOR A GAL

BY HARRY HARRISON KROLL

COFYRIGHT, T840
NEA BERVICE, ING. |
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wams, Rosar s 14, Fe feeln n

wrdsrous impulss (e bean the
t ?':hl m. Then he hears |
v, telllng him ts settie |

fhat moment he knows

ivar threw the hall that
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fans the mant thres bat-

CHAPTER X1

o s 3l :;m eould
ever happen again, Rossy Me-
Afee well knew, when the last ball
was pitched, He had wrought a
:—hl no-run athletic miincle out
as umpromising material as one

esould hope to see.

“Lat's go to my office,” Conch
FHurd nodded, after Introducing
Tke Hill. They took chairs in the
room, plctured with asthletle
teams; and Hill smoked.

're Ross McAfee,” Hill
murmured. “T knew your father.”

“You dld? Roassy cried.

“Mighty well. 1 scouted the
game when he was killed.”

“You did!"

“Abgolutely, It was the first
Hell'n-Damnation ball game I ever
saw—and the last, You know how
stories drift out—the wildest,

were; feuded even in thelr balll
games; great pitchers, great hit-

everything. |

“But you, bub, have the goods,
no
o
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| *“You'll forgive me for remind-
ing you. I do it not for any ap-
preciation, but simply o that you
will understand other things that
may come up.”

*T'm glad you told me,” he sald.
is your father so—so
n me?”

1 think he'll tell you that to-

"
0

without kmowing just
it had happened, Judy was in
arms and he kissed her, The
going, mutely doing a/
by Strauss, Outside the
t of the afternoon rose
fell, dying hard because of the '
tensity of it.
Bomehow Rossy could not keep
en holding Judy there g0 clowe 1o
He let her ease out of his
wmbrace. Clumsily enough he got
#o his feet and said, “I reckon I've
a little packing to do too, I'd
I be at it. Good night”
He moved quickly out and ran
upstairs.

EVORE dawn Rossy and Dr.
Tollivar were driving off the
campus. The power-
car devoured the miles, It was
{ble by a long detour 1o come
the village in Hell'n-Damna-
tion in the car, and Dr. Tollivar,
to Rossy's amazement, parked in
m&ont o; Judge Jesse Leverage's.
re Jense came out and they all
shook hands, -

'I:l..l git you the :;rdnuls ndnd buggy,
"y said, and not long
atterward Tollivar and Rossy were
driving up the winding old road
that went o the achool house and

h on the grounds of Ol4

| They resched the ball grounds,
“Whoa,” Tollivar sald, mdmgh:
"';';llﬂ out.
t's been a long time since I
hras here,” Tolllvar mmmum;..
*Yes,” Roasy nodded. “That was
%d:‘”m%r n;li_wmwu kll];d."
. Tollivar sald,
togking at him. et
you was tcher
day for the & pl that
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Tolllvers. You are a

M&v«i and not a Tollivar.”
“That's right. Before we go in-
ko the matier that really brought
mis here, McAfee, 11 give you
wome idea of all that was behind
virnl'l.l g0 have a

| —p

Now T think we have something to |
work on, and It will atand up in |
court.”

“T don't know that I'm keering
an much about that mow as 1 am
about the other thing," Rossy mid,
bitter in spite of himself.

"Let's sit down," Dr. Tollivar
sald, and they took a seat on the
lower planks of the grandstand.
The college president lighted &
elgar, smoking thoughtfully. Rossy
did not smoke.

“All right. 1 was pitching out
there. It was up to me to kill your
father. 1 remember that all very
well, Rosgy—Dbetter perhaps than
you do or ever can.

“You see, there had been a
meeting of the Tolliver clan, My
folks and 1 had only lately come
back inte the mountains from
Texas where my dad had gone to
svold killing a McAfee or getling
killed by the McAfees. We had
heard the feud had died down and

So father returned, But there was
a dispute, bad feeling was rolled
|again, and just to satisty the fam-
{ly dad and I went to the mesting
at one of the Tolliver cabins that
Inight when lots were drawn for
'the hand who would kill.

"Well, It was my infernal luck
to be IT. I know now It was all
in put-up job but I didn't know it
then,

“1 was to pitch that game. They
told me, “You're a great plicher,
You've got everything. But when
you're wild you're wild. Tomor-
row you need only be wild but
accurate, You understand. Bean
MeAfee, Hit him back of the ear.
He dodges right-handed. . It will

||'be an accident’

“You know what kind of a feel-
ing I took into that game. All I
could think of was what they had

tion, In my nervousness, [ pitched
the ball that knocked your father
unconscious,

now the clans were playing ball. |

“But 1t was not that lick that
killed him. He was killed by a

OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. WILLIAMS

blow behind the grandstand by a
member of your own family.”
(To Be Concluded)

Trans-Canada  Alrlines sched- |

ules provide for flying nearly
14,000 miles daily,

COMMA N D—Enown for

sald. And by some deadly fascina- |

his qulck decisions, Gen. Sir

John Dill, 58, who's ecommander

of HBrilain’s imperial general

staff, Is an exponent of tank
and bomber warfare.

FLAPPER FANNY
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By Sylvia

“But Cassie, won't they let you have the nervous breakdown
and the vacation?”

WELL-KNOWN ANIMAL

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Pumle 15 Particle,
1 Favorite - 17 Pertaining to
animal pet Medusa.
of man. 18 Crowbars.
41t belongs to 20 Crowd.
the family 21 Henrt.
N 231 Female fowl.
25 Married.
10 Branched. 27 The —— or
12 Stir. tame dog Is
13 Blockhead., used for hunt-
14 Strife. ing ;""d pro=
[DUN O ecling.
a :m;“““"' AGOMC HARI E 5] 23 Mail.
: TOUCHES ICHANGED] 29 Wild goat.
101t is (abbr.). an Chewed.
20 Melodious. 42 To deparl VERTICAL 3] Age.
22 Half an em. 43 Split pulse. 2To decree. 33 Notched.
23 Mortar tray. 44 Baglike 3 Manners of 73 Compels.
24 rAn;f;th part. walking. 37 Bitter drug
en ipl.).
26 Idant. 89, Bana. 4 Bed, 2 S‘::iri} fe.
28 First appear- 47 Theme. 5 Like. 40 Perched,
nnce In sociely 49 Snaky fish. 6 Stair post. 431 Part of & wall,
30 To concur. 51 Dogma. 7 Challenged. 45 Meal.
32 Thin, 53 Want, B Paid publicity. 48 To embrolder.
34 A zet 54 Islands, 9 Aurora. 49 Electrie unit,
36 Minute 56 Unless. 11 Months 50 Lion.
quantity. 571t In descend-  (abbr.). 52 Nothing.
38 To bore. ed from a 131t is the most 54 Provided,
20 Growers. ——1llke besst. —— or know- 55 South Caro=
41 Beer. 88 Convivial. Ing beast. lina (mbbr.).
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| MA-~OH, MA ! MAKE
HIM GIVE ME THE
PAPER / 1 STOQD
d OUT HERE FOR A
’ | MALF HOUR WAITING
] FOR TH' PAPER, AND
i WHEN TH' BOY THREW
= | IT, A BASKET ON A
| STICK COMES DOWN
AND-=-OH I CANT HAVE
NG 7 MA !
BOO HOO !

i
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With MAJOR HOOPLE )

(7 AW, T SEE THE PAPCR TELLS OF
i THE OPENING OF THE REPUBLICAN J/ MAJOR wae HE ALWAY
GOMEBOOV'G MISTAKE, LIKE THE OTHER|
"\ DAY WHEN HE TELL ME T MAKIN'A
MIGTAKE N THINKIN' T CAN THROW A J

CONVENTION IN PHILADELPHIA/

ING THERE! wuw EGAD, T WAS
WHEN TWIGGS POINTED

HE
MAJOR WASN'T
WRONG wee JUST
Q:ourz NEARS LATE

[} 00D THAT T GHOULD HAWE BEEN
£ G0 GURE ALL ALONG THAT T WAS |
) THE DEMOCRATS WHO WERE MEET-

b BIT EMBARRASSED LAGT NIGHT [
ot
MY MISTAKE / S d

NINE! UP JUMP
A

FWE DOLLANWS
WUTH /! THAT
MIETAH TWIBGS
AINIT NEVAH

WRONG/

< T WOULDN'T WORRY

/L QUICK IT ALMOS' BT ME, ]J
AN' T MIBTAKEN T—l/)[ \

NONE, MISTAH 320D
6 POINTIN'QUT |

ED THE SEVEN 80

e
L " &7 KA
%“7 % h\lﬂ‘q'f’ RESPONS B
N AS HOW 1M THAT MUCH
WNEIN' A DA

HAROLD GRA( e J
B0V WOTTA | FOR OWCE vOU USED YOUR HEAD, vOU OLD MOSSCOLLAR) (Vo0 CABE '\ Auus wELL THAT ExDn | [LOOK! | WOLY SMOKE! s PaRT o THER |
PALL T KNEW | NOU CAN THANK THAT £.0.5. MESSASE W VOUR JUST I TRE, | wElL, DARSON AND A BOAT FES | SMUSELMG GAMNG. QUItK | T-—-—-"{ J

SOOMER R

KIMD A JOB THIS MR
BiNGE HAS LINED UP FOR
us, BUT ----

NOTE 70 CAROL FOR SAVING YOUR NECK

You DowT
HAVE To TAKE
1T\ oU KNow /

il

LASS, HONEST | BUBY WLl HANE A
1 THILK THE l\'"bN‘.r-uﬁ CHARSE T2
*EQL PLALWL ;\x'&f.r AND L.,

O KILL ¥/
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COMIMNG! , WE AOTTA aET
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IT EITHER.,
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MARE MS

Noee | Just Takm A
LETTER ; AND \WE'LL CALL
THE WHOLE THING OFF |

~

SALMON
AND —-

1]

"Dear BILL BING 1 THE
Two BOvs

NOT T o To
To wWoRK N THE

HAVE DECIDED
ALASKA

NNERY,
& ..mw
" ALASKA?

(*p.s. THE BoOVS

ARE CRAZY /Y

FASTER AN FASTER ! WITH
GO MANY NEW P ANES,
AN STRAMGERS PAIN
AROUMD -« DAD - BURN T,
I CAN'T TELL WHICH END
I GOT WOLD OF /

60 WHEN THE ARMY OF AMAZ
MARCHED OUT IN PURSUIT OF THE
ATHENIANG, THE EX-GENERAL
REMAINED BEHIND !

NG

BY MARTIN
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Wik WHOW, MAJOR, TH TEMPOD WELL, 1
AROUND HERE 15 GETTIN TLL LEMNE

TUAT UP
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