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FOR THE LOVE OF PETE! | riweiiz®e " =5 | . 1 = g
BY BURTON BENJAMIN NETTRERIE | ol Dualness had A lot. more asrrea 7 SUBPECT I AENON~

CHAPTER 1
IXTY THOUSAND peaple stood
up and roared approval s
State's blue-jersied squad came
prancing out of the ramp onto the
field. It was California’s first
of the most publicized
football team In the country, a

team that had flown almost 3000 I

miles to open Its seasonm on the
consl.

Blg, supple, confident, they
fogged up and down the field—
kicking, passing, loosening up. A
buzz of anticipation filled the
mtands. The tall blond girl who
sat in a 50-yard line seat behind

State's bench was aware that one
name seemed to be on everyone's
Lipe.

“Which ooe's Laird™™

*“Walch him throw that balll*

“Look at that stride!™

*That's Laird—number 52.%

The tall blond girl =zat on the
edge of her zeat and clenched
her hands. Her eyes never left
that big “62" in the center of the
feld. They were lovely eyes—a
deep blus, honest, intalligent. Her

Anne Humphreys.

It seemed Incongruous to Anne
Humphreys to sit there and hear
people idol-worship someone she
knew as intimately as Pete Laird.

with Pete would be brief. Theo
driver flicked on his radio and

she heard the final score—State
34, California 0

In the locker room, Pete Laird
gloshed under a shower and
dodged playful pokes Landers
directed his way.

“Same old stufl,” Landers bel-
lowed,

“Yep,” chortled Laird,
knock 'em, I run over 'em."

They winked and laughed.
Seven years together—high school
and college—und they weren't
stopping Laird and Landers yet.
They were the Gallagher and
Shean, Laurel and Hardy, and
Amos 'n' Andy of football, The
perfect team,

Newspaper men were waiting
for Laird when he stepped out
of the showar. The kid was good
copy. He stood there dripping
wet—a shock of brown, curly hair,
dark eyes and a strong, fine face
—answering thelr questions,

Half an hour passed before
Dinty Dugan—only his wife and
the college president called him
Lawrence—<cleared the room. The
players were all dressed except
Laird. Landers shouted:

“Hey, Grange—step on It
Alumnl are throwing a big feed
at the hotel" Laird nodded and
waved.

A messenger boy walked up to
him. “Ain't you Pete Laird?” he
gawked.

“That's right, son. WhatTl you
have?"

“Some doll outside asked me o
give you this note,”

“rou

had fallen in love even
before ghe watched him develop
into one of the nation's leading

football stars. With fame had
come polse and confidence and a
mmmmuonmgmnm
as shruggingly as if wers
would-be football tacklers.
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California
felt each other out Suddenly
State’s juggernaut struck, and
Anne was on her feet screaming.

With the ball on its 40-yard
line, State pulled & reverse with
Laird following four-man

fie)ld and throwing her arms
arotmd him.
Before the half had ended,

Anne was almost numb. Late in

the first quarter, Peta Laird, with
the accuracy of a baseball pitcher,
whipped a 30-yard

pass 1o Landers in the end zone,
Five minutes later he plowed
through a wide gap in Californis's
line, picked up his ecoterie of
blockers and sped %5 yards un-

“Come down fo the corner of
ithe stands by the ramp just be-
fore the second half” Pete had
‘begged Anne earller that day, so
"while California's band tormed
letters, on the field and Califor-
nia's cheer leaders leaped throughi
thélr antics, she made her way!
through & restless crowd to a spot|
'where she could call to Pete as the:
mﬂa returned to the field.

Jogged up the ramp slowly,|
Jooking for her, George just behind |
him, “Here, duung.“ the called,
jand Pete mched for her hand,|
isqueezed it hard.

Anne began pinching herself in
#he second half. California tried |
& quick kick, Laird picked up tlm|
{loose ball on his 10-yard line and|
‘was off aguin. He dodged the|
diving California end, shook off!
one tackler, then nnnlher, stiff|
«rmed a third. Up the middle of
the field he stormed, bowling right
wover the last man who had a shaot.
jt him. Ninely yards, most of it

single-handed!

Californla rooters sat stunned.

wasn't a football laam—lt
was a Panzer division, &

Dear Mr. Laird:
Congratulations. You were
superb, As one of your great

ning train east, and her meoting [(a famous Hollvwood star like

replied the |

than meets the eye!l At least when

Stephanie Stevens wraote notea

|mklng for introductions, things

wers looking up. He slipped on
his coat and hurried out.
(To Ba Continued)

DOUBTFUL AID

CHICAGO, (7 — Ma). Gen.
| Samuel T, Lawton of the 33rd
division, in town for the Armis-

tice parade, told a story of one
of his division officers who stop-

ped to chat with a Tenpessee
furmer out in the hills,

“Kind of looks like we'll have
to tnke care of Hitler,” offered

the Tennessean.
Yanks will help us this time."

NEED A SUIT
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7k US. WILDLIFE SERVICE-
SayS TS A COMPLIMENT -
TO BE CALLED A SKUNIK /I8
THE ANIMALS ARE PATIENT,
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AS DENSE AS IT IS AT
) SEA -LEVEL.

ln THE LS. ARMY, WHAT
B ABOVE SLEEVE
P INSISRIA DESICNATE ¥

4 Master Sergeant.
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ANSWER: 1. Sergeant. 2. Corporal. 3. Private First-Class.

NEXT: Origin of the bed-canops.
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L FEMININE WRITER

| HORIZONTAL Answer fo Previous Puzzle

10 Fleets of

1 Pictured =) armed rhips.
*  writer. 20 Her books

Destiny. 5 have won her
15 186 A [ ' 22Body of

Sa y of a

rods. [ANER I | | dead animal,
172000 pounds f‘Ta'E:}E! EREE 26D

(plL). EHNRENG 28 Ostiole (z00).
|10 Space. EID] 30 Affirmative

cocktall and a Spitfire rolled into
onel But State wasn't through.,
California, desperate, began pass-
ing, and Siate intercepted, Two
whacks at the line picked up threa
yards, and then they gave the ball
to . He went 23 yards for|
his fourth touchdown—and not a'
hand Inid on hlml
L]

Am ﬂlﬂ!ﬂ lmnrd the exit|
ns mnb- Dugan, State coach, |

in his subs, She halled

A cab and ordered the driver
“*.?..’:"m.‘“m:n o
Was quar-

. 8be had to ealch nnqew-

21 War aviator. vole,
23 Chinese 5(T( 31 Paid
measure, publicity.
124 Music note. 32 Trial.
25 Mineral 1 A5 Regroet.
lc;ring. a7 Fabulous bird,
‘| 27 Cushions, 45 Street (abbr.). 5 Canvas 41 Lade,
29 Courtesy 46 Bones. shelter, 43 Print measure.
title. 48 Accumulate. 6 Biblical 44 Postacript
32 Abound. 50 Snake. pronoun, (abbr.).
33 Comparative 53 Violent anger. 7 Surrendered, 47 A boatsprit.
suffix. 55 Toward. 8 Measure of 49 Bottomless
M Salm 56 I not (Latin). area. gulf.
36 Challenge. 57 Worm. 9 Price of 51 Premium.
38 Compass 50 She Is a well-  paszage. 52 Hurl.
point. known e Frozen “B4 Tree.
Ian Clod. (pl.). deszert, 56 Greek letter.
40 Proportioned. VERTICAL 11 Obliterats. 57 Electrical
1 Loulsiana 2 Preposition. 12 The (Fr.). engineer
(abbr,) 3 Valuated. 16 Narrow fillet.  (abbr.).
|42 Sole. 4 American 18 East Indlant 58 Steamship
44 Covenant. Indian. island. (abbr.).
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By Fred Harman

WE'D BETTER HOLD 1! PRETTY [

JNOW OU GOT
R" .’-t AxD THAT GAL
B
YUx'vL BE DIGSIN'
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WASH TUBBS

HE SIMPLY CANT BEAR TO MISS A
EXCITEMENT. HE LIVED ON IT FOR

& DULL MOMENT

WELL, YOU KNOW HOW WASH IS, M%

YEARS.., WARS, REVUOLUTIONS ~NEUER

WASH V5 YOUNS, HE HAS 4YPSY FEET: WHEN I
A MAN HAS a?l’ﬁ\f FIIT A WOMAN DOESN'T A
DARE TIE THE APRON STRINGS 100 .
TIGHTLY, CAROL, ﬁ-l'E ammm A

THOUGHT HE WAS

JUST WHEM 1 STILL, L
SEE

CANT
WHY WASH HAS
T0 HELP EAsY

SETTLING DOWK, ALONG CAME

EASY CHASING SABOTELRS, HE

ASKED WASH T HELP, OH, DADDY,

YOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN THE
SPARKLE IN WASH'S EYES ... 4
1 HADM'T THE HEART
BV sAY NO e

rLlS’I‘l‘N. BUZZIE,
TAKE  HILDA

I® You Do

L GVE You MY GEO
MNSWER 8ocK/

GEOMETRY

T
TO THAT DANCE,

~ ok
HOW! WouLD You Like A N\
BRAND MEW PickaGE OF

Pcmwgu Ive GOT one/

THEN How Woh
Wou LikE A MNicE
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ALLEY OOP .

:;’GEI-WD! IT's

M R TOO LATE
TO DEAL JOMNS
MURDERING THLIGS




