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OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLBOUT OUR WAY By J. R. WILLIAMSSERIAL STORY
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young mouth." "Was' Hint what yod
wanted, Bill?" she asked softly.

Before Bill could reply she was
gone. He turned thoughtfully
homeward.

T1UCK MENTOR sat in hts In--
valid chair by the radio. On

POMT "lOU THIJK 1
WAWMA KEEP LCOkIM

SOUNO.TOO?

the table was his football note- -'

"It's possible. But remember,
the Benton line had held once
and might again. Landis or Cal-
vert merely chose the spectacular
rather than the sound way of try-
ing for those yards."

"TJUCK. I heard Pat Hurly say
we'd have won if you'd been

coaching."
"Or, if you'd been calling the

plays," Buck said softly, "Foot-
ball needs boys like you, Bill.
You've got the body and. brains."

"Who taught me what I know?"
Bill exploded. "And Just let Lan-
dis boot a few more games . . ."

Buck dropped his hand to his
son's shoulder. "We're not after
another man's job. Bill."

"But, Buck, didn't the board
say they might consider you?"

"Yes . . , Yes, they did." EaRer
glints Jumped into Buck Mentor's
eyes. "And I'd give my soul to
tackle the Job, Bill."

(To Be Continued)

ODDEST BIRD

Tha roseate spoonbill Is
among the oddest and most
beautiful of birds in tha United
States, but it Is almost extinct.
Only about a hundred breeding
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CHAPTER I

AT three minutes of 10, BIU

Mentor stripped off his white

apron and dashed for the door of
the druK store. Old Julius Peskin
dnrted from the back room like a

spider after a fly.
"So now, Mentor, you pick your

own quitting '. meV His dry, thin
voice quivered, '"."ou're paid to
work from 4 until 10, not when
the spirit moves you."

"But tonlghl'i the first game of
the season, Mr. Peskin. I'd like
to see a few minutes of the last

quarter." From nearly six feet UP
Bill watched the putty-color-

bald spot on the little man's head
turn .crimson. "I've swept out

and"
"Slap things up In a hurry.

Peskin grumbled. "If it wasn't for
the I'd gain around the
school, I'd yank my son Walton
off the team and put him in your
plnce here."

"Yes, sir," Bill said, edging to-

ward the door. "It's 10 o'clock
now, Mr. Peskin."

Peskin looked satisfied at hav-

ing gained his rightful time, even
In talk. "Go ahead," he snapped.

BOX wii on his bicycle before.
slammed. He streaked!

through the clear autumn night,!
broad shoulders hunched over the
hnnri1har. leffs driving like TiS- -

birds are known to be extant

book. A smile touched his gray
eyes rs he greeted his son.

"Tough one, huh, fellow?"
"Plenty," Bill agreed. "Buck,

what do you think?"
Buck Mentor hunched big shoul-

ders that seemed cramped by tha
invalid's chair, considered the
question. Like Bill's, his hair was
tar-bla- and cut crew fashion.
His face was youthful,' charged

'With suppressed energy. Only the
shadowed, deep-s- et eyes told of
his brooding. He was "Buck" to
everyone, young or old.

"Bill, are you asking me to second-

-guess?"

"You can tell me. Buck."
He nodded, thumbing the bowl

of his pipe. "Look, Bill, somebody
used bad judgment tonight"

"Coach?"
Buck shrugged. "If he ordered

that play . . . which I doubt That
was a big-ti- razzle-dazzl- e. With
plenty of practice a high school
team might click it off, but . . ."

"That's what I thought"
"Bill, I wouldn't say this to an-

other human soul. It would sound
pretty bad coming from a man
who was refused the Job of coach-

ing West But if that play had
gone off, the whole west side
would be raving about Landis to-

night"
Bill frowned. "You mean he

was grandstanding?"

now.

TIDE IS BULGE
Tides are caused by tha at

traction of the moon's gravity,
As the earth turns, the moon
attracts tha water in the ocean
and raises a bulge in It. The
bulge is the tide.

MANY YET FEW
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A codfish can produce approx
imately 6.000,000 eggs, but only
about half a dozen of these
mature into adult fish. Most of
the eggs fall prey to other fish

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

tons. Crossing Market street he
saw wide halo of light against
the sky. He heard distant cheer-

ing and his heart leaped in re-

sponse. The game was still onl
Bill sliced between parked cars,

Skidded to a stop. Inside City Sta-

dium he could hear the rising
chant of a "Yea-a-- a, team!" Ap-
plause spattered, followed by the
abrupt silence that precedes play.i

Running up the ramp. Bill
caught a black glimpse of the
acoreboardl VISITORS, 8 WEST
W

Dows en tbe etnt-ebaw- ed

award the West boys war In a
cuddle, their Jerseys making a
huge crimson blossom against the
green turf.

"Bill, here I ami Helen Welch

jna toward him, waving. Her
ehestnut curls wera windblown

By William

Ferguson
a

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE BY HAROLD GRAY
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ttrom Peskin. A Benton man
jcharged in to bat it aside, but with
a desperate lunge tbe West end1

grabbed lb He was knocked out
lot bounds on tha Benton 25.

A deafening roar went up from
iha crowd. The band crashed forth
An pagan triumph. Crimson-skirte- d

cheerleaders spun ardund like.
dervishes, pounding the air with' LETTER.
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their fists, ananttng;
-- .we vest a

touchdown!" - -

' "Oh, Bill! Hsiao's ayea shoe
as she Joined her voice to tha pan- -:

tlemonlmn. She danced up and
down, grabbed Bill impulsively,
and kissed him. "Bill, Bill, they're

oing to do itl-- .

"Gee . , ." Bra stared at Helen,
touching his fingers to bis lips.

You ... kissed me."
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TWINS CALLED fjft--1 9

"T didnt mean to, BilL Honestly.
9 I was excited and . . .
i Her voice was lost In wild
cheering as Hart, West's fullback,
'bucked the line for five. The time-

keeper signaled three minutes to
play. The Benton boys looked
tired. Straight, hard smashes
would do it, Bill thought, trem-
bling.

"Drive!" he prayed.
The mild fall wind struck icily

across his hot forehead. He could
almost feel the hard, taut leather
In his big hands. If he could only
be down there now. carrying the

ANSWER: Because the first pair of such twins to gain world-

wide prominence were Siamese.

BY BLOSSERFRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS
CONCERT VIOLINIST
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ball, or even running interference. AND soeTO DUST A MO ILLAnswer to Previous Puzzle DAV A ROSEbecome Fwr orThrowing himself jnto a sweet roll
block, clearing the way for a West
man to score. Boy!
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HORIZONTAL
1 Pictured

violinist.
12 Decorative

mesh.
13 Electrified

particle.
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The Benton line held. It Was
last down with three to go. Landis
replaced Peskin with Calvert.
Hart took the pass from center,
faked a thrust at the line and gave
the ball to Calvert, who flipped it

R3R. MBA
14 Officer's

EiPWSrrqpiE'ASisiiiGiFi
.t.&A$HjKu.T MAD S
lWEH3mO,vMa1 Ha lip Iassistant.

15 To prevent.
FiTiA.DPKBSfjT.'l a .da rzn16 To snread.
11a"c a'q WAi'ibl17 To moisten

with dew.

backward to the left halfback. In-

stead of racing to the right for a
Wear shot at the end, the halfback
Slurried the pass away and it went
istraight into the hands of a Ben-rt-

man.
A low moan swept the stands.

The band was silent, the cheer

MI'O'LISE aSlLlA'AUaDlQIOAl
19 Fish.
20 Billiard rod.

II Long grass.
15 He has

mastered a
or hard

instrument
18 This artist has

fame.
21 To deprive of

a scat.
24Dyewood tree.
25 Goddess of

discord.
27 Fold of string.
28 Indian.
29 Pillar.
32 Genus of'

sables.
33 Card

combination.
36 Nominal value
39 Civet type

beast.
41 God of love.
43 Ireland.
45 Assistance.
46 On the lee.
48 Small, shield.
49 Japanese fish.
50 Being.
52 Courtesy

title.

BY MARTIN22 Epoch. BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
23 Stir.leader wilted and mute. Boos were 24 Guarded.ftieard as Benton froze to the ball (WW ACtH" WOO

iMIU W'afc"ti l MOW WHKt OOE.'j f 1
26 Jeers.
29 Plural (abbr
30 Jot. 6o.H"'.'.!,.,. wwV

for three plays, then punted out
of danger. A moment later the
timekeeper's pistol exploded. 31 To eiccL

34 Natural '

40 Musical note.
41 Ever (contr.).
42 Beverage.
44 Tea.

) 47 Gull.
49 Widow's right.
51 Otherwise.
53 Mine shaft

hut.
54 Stranger.
55 Rumanian

coins.
56 He is an

by birth.
57 He is a

or magnificent
performer.

' VERTICAL
1 Ran away.
2 To appraise.
3 Frozen

dessert
4 Triplet.'
5 Soared.
6 Fish eggs."'
7 Completed.
8 Hemp textile.
8 Falsehood.

10 Norse myths.

AS Bill and Helen pushed slowlyK 1. ,u j: i. , Dower.
35 Dove's call.
36 Cessation.
37 Southwest

"'wfiii im: utawnwiuie crowa
they recognized Pat Hurly, sports
editor of the Daily Clarion, and
heard him grumble, "That would-
n't have happened if Buck Mcn-Itor- 'd

been coaching. What a time
(abbr.l.

38 Above.
38 Pistols.lior razzle-dazzle- !"

Wheeling his bicycle. Bill walked
by Helen's side in silence. He
thought of his father, sitting alone
by the radio, and it made him un- -
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imore football than Coach Landis
ever knew! BY V. T. HAMUNALLEY OOP

Helen said shyly, "I'm sorry,1

i:ffiRi1-- IT OFF'N M BED, M'M- Q DADGUMMED -!-! l Wl I AWRIGHT, IP V GOTTA SLEEP
VDU BIO DOPE )Ww, l PEST l T1 S I IN HERE, WHV'NCHA GrT UNDER

Sj

ILJUl.

"About the game?"
She shook her head, blushing.

"'About what I did . . ."
"Gee, why, Helen? I I II I

mean I didn't mind.",
Kmbarrassed, they said no more

luntil they : reached home. Bill
hesitated at the Welchs' front
iporch. "Well, goodnight." "

"Goodnight, Bill."
He started across the yard to his

Ihouse, then stopped, "Helen . . ."'
"Yes, Bill?" .

He fumbled for words. "Maybe... well, I hadn't ought to say
this, but I'm kinda low tonlaht. p5 s!ifa - fe '

J Jfl I I r i 11 57 ri nWould you want to to ..."Helen's feet pattered down the
Wos. Her lips brushed his tense.


