P W —— e

THE NEWS AND THE HERALD, KLAMATH FALLS, ORE. \

[ —————————————————— e 5
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| et b he door of | fone. He turned thoughtfully plays,” Buck said softly, “Fool- TONY LOOKS Ik ~ GOSH ! b GITTING AT %\ o S wac K ARE < KARESS
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Spidarintiar.n 119, fok valid chair by the radio. On /| Bill exploded. “And just let Lnn: : : N /M
iy ”?t?lr' Mﬁﬁgz"yﬁ‘i‘n‘:{; yt?-‘t: the table wan his football note-'| dis boot a few more games . . . X - ” 4
meq:mh:-iod. “ran're paid to | beok. A smile touched his gray p'v"d‘hdrffmi..w’.h'""t“' r:\ts
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“Hut tonight's the first game of
the season, Mr, Peskin, I'd like
to see & fow minutes of the lnst
quarter,” From nearly six feet up
Bill watched the putty-colored
bald xpot on he H{tle man's head
turn . crimesn, *T've swept out
and—""

“Slap things up In a hurry”
Peskin grumbled, "It it wasn't for
the {ll=will T'd gain around the
school, I'd yank my son Walton
off the team and put him In your
pince here.”

"Weu. sir,” BIll gald, edging to-

“Plenty,” Bill agreed. “Buck,
what do you think?"
Buck Mentor hunchied big shoul~

ders that seemed cramped by the
invalid's chalr, considered the
question. Like Bill's, his hair waa
tar-black and cut crew fashion.
His face was youthful, charged
with suppressed energy. Only the
shadowed, deep-set eves told of
his brooding. He was "Buck™ to
everyone, young or old.
ond-guess?"

“You can tell me, Buck.”

He nodded, thumbing the bowl

“But, Buck, didn't the board |
say they might consider you?
“Yes , .« Vo5, they did" Eager |
glints jumped into Buck Mentor's
eves. *And 1'd give my soul to
tackle the job, BilL™
(To Be Continued)

ODDEST BIRD
The roscate spoonbill s
among the oddest and mosti
beautiful of birds in the United |
States, but It Is almost extinet. |
Only about a hundred breeding |
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ward the door, “It's 10 o'clock birds are known to be r!“‘"t]
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talk. “Go ahend,” he snapped. Buck shrugged. *If he ordered
in . e e that play . . . which I doubt That | Tides are caused by the at-
BILL was on his bicyele before: | yug n big-time razzle-dazzle. With |traction of the moon's gravity.
the*door slammed, He streaked! | |plenty of practica a high school |As the earth turns, the moon
through the elear autumn night, | taam might click it off, but . . .™ |attracts the water in the ocean
broad shoulders hunched over the “That's what I thought.” and ralses a bulge in it. The
bandlebars, legs driving like pis- “Bill, T wouldn't say this to an= | bulge Is the tide.
tons, Cmssm‘s: l".hrth'f; 1:!““‘1 h: other human soul. It would sound
saw a wide halo of light agalnsti| pretty bad coming from s man
the sky. He heard distant cheer~|||\ho was refused the job of coach- | MANY YET FEW
ing and his heart leaped In re-|| fng West. But {f that play had | A codfish can produce approx-
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sponde, The game was still onl || pone off, the whole west side Imately 6,000,000 eggy, but only
Bill sliced betwesn parked cars, | would be raving about Landis to- |about haif a dozen of these
skidded to a stop. Inside City Sta~ | night* mature into adult fish. Most of

dium “he ‘could hesr the TEng Bill frowned. *You mean he |the eggs fall prey to other fish.
chant of a “Yea-a-a, team!" Ap- | was grandstanding?™ |

plause spattercd, followed by the
abrupt silence that precedes play.
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Down en  fhe cleat-chewed
swaed the West boya were (n a
buddle, thelr jerseys making a
huge crimson blossom against the
| green turt.
) “BIIL, here T am™ Helen Welch
! mma toward him, waving, Her
\ ehestnud  eurls wers windblown
d d with a eri ribe
o maich her short skirt. Slim, |
, she sald, *T was afrald you:
get bere”
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) | *a, $00,” BIIl said with a grin.
Helen, there goss a

It was a wobbly, erratio heave|

A Benton man

in to bat it aside, but with

te lunge the West end

bbed it He was knocked out
Benton

A deafening roar went up from|
fhe crowd. The band erashed forth

\
in triumph. Crimson-skirted
dervishes, pounding the alr i
thelr fists, chanting, *We want a/
fouchdown!™

"Oh, Bl Helen's eyes shone
&s she joined her volce (o the pan-
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e, psbbed BT Sxpusivey] ey AT
Eral P e &-GIRL
mnd kissed him. “Blll, Bill, they're | THE SHIPSARD, BE BROKEN DOWN JUST OUTSIDE OF /GUM OVER THE VENT
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| T—1 was excited and , , .* \ _ < {(&
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koeper signnled three minutes to Ty S AMESE ",
play. The Benton boys looked )
wou.l;i. %,o‘nlltmﬁu?n{ga::}?: ::I:-:-.: ANSWER: Because the first palr of such twins to gain world-
ling. wide prominence were Siamese.
“Drivel® he prayed.
The mild fall wind struck icily
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| Throwing himsell into a sweet roll RIZO? nswer lo Previous Pugzle 11 Long grass. CALL THE poucE | BEING DRAMATIC | BECOME PART OF WE CaN | "
N block, clearing the way for a West | 1 Pictured 1 15He has - : : ! THis Ve ’
man o score. Boy! |  wviolinist, mastered a *
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] Hart took the pass from center, | rlrrl‘ —— fame. BLOOMING
) |faked a thrust at the line and gave |, POTY t: 21 To deprive of g For. Hee )
the ball to Calvert, who flipped it | 14 Officer’s a geal, \
piacrig e |
[ [backward to the left halfback, In- | fssiun) 24 Dyewood tres,

15 To prevent. 25 Goddess of

stend of racing to the right for n | o
icloar shot at the end, the halfback o o a discord. I |
thurried the pass away and it went with dow. 21 Fold of string. ,
istraight inlo the hands of a Ben- | o pish Y 28 Indian,
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timekeeper's plitol exploded, | 30 Jot. 40 Widow's right. 2To appraise, beast, e — JWG \DEA OF
T 1To efect, 51 Otherwise. 3 Frozen 41 God of love. FoLLowme ME T
‘ 1 A S Bill and Helen pushed slowly =4 i‘m.}u.;l 53 Mine shaft desnert, 43 Ireland.
£ through the dizeoneolnte crowd | an tr‘;:“,[:-[; Al hut. 4 Triplet. 45 Assistance. |
5 {they recognized Pat Hurly, nporls ‘ <0 Dove's eall, §i Stranger, 6 Soared. 48 Un the lee. |
; I |editor of the Daily Clurion, and ‘.‘-5{_ sthiwes 55 Rumanian 6 Fish eggs, 48 Smal|, shield.
8l . heard him grumble, “That would- | ot (,'El' est 1 Completed. 40 Japanese fish.
P n't have happened if Buck Men- | 40 f",J Sl = B Hemp textile. 50 Being.
% tor'd been conching. What a time | 30 I:.'_’?"' ; . 0 Falsehood. 52 Courtesy ).
*. or Tozslo-daszle!” i istols, 5THe is i —— 10 Norse myths,  fitle.
: Whreling his bicyele, Bill walked - if
;. L ’.lh}{“ lglinlm}'.’-“r[?(_ in npilence, He t LA e |7 8 ol lf' ::' . |
ught of his fniher, sitting nlone (1IN
- by the Fiadis, and it made him un- 12 15 1 \ ”J 1| I hLH!I il'j » !
| happy. Why, Buck had forgatten L L LS . .
AN -lmreimmi;ull than Conch Landls 15 16 i7 8 BY V. T
ever knew .
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A1 “About the gamoe?™ [ ARIONT s ¥ : \
Y | T o O OFF'N MY BED, AWRIGHT, IF Y'GOTTA SLEEP
i She rhoole hor hend, Bushing!| | 1 vou RIG DOPE / N | WHYNG LADER
il WAbout whot T did . . » 16 |27 |28 GWAN = SCaTL]
'3 YGeo, why, Helen? T—I ll—I|
N mepn 1 dida't mind." P £l
Embarrassed, they sald no more
: ntil. they reached home. wBinl| |5 36
o &l Megitated at the Welchs' front
porch, “Well, goodnight.” ECl 39
4 “Qoodnight, BIL"
]". f Ha started oeross the yard to hils | I 3
2 ﬂm‘?{’e. tl};'ﬁl:l‘opped. “Helen .. 2
4 | ﬂ| .I
| He fumbled for words. "Maybe 17 1% | 47
oo o Well, T hivdn't ought to say ]
this, but I'm kinda low tonight. A
Wouldl you want to—to . . "
Hilen's feal pattered down the ‘
\stens, Her lips brushed his tense '
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