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THR l'l‘OlIl‘l Pete Latrd's clans=
des mn well na his irammates

i Miate University have nhout
¥ that siar l'mrlluallcr Peiry,
:‘-l the mridiron sensatinn

weapun, has gone Hinlly=

I:bnlut mn-,r Dugnan, "f:\'lb-'

ecorge Landers—aonce Veie's

hout ‘l’!l A—anit l'lu'; college
M Fiwmm ", nre
'::‘r.l. a--. v hls h':-nmnfnrd.
th nmpllnmu and attens

of Alm sinr Stephanle Kies
wenk, liftle realizen she is uning
Wim his publiciiy ysiwe. He
siands np Anne twhee to meel tha
mctrean. Newspaper siories link
th  her, and Freie geis

fham  ever. Meantime

Geargs confesarns (0 Anne the love |
|

|

Mam kept sceret for aeveral
2. m. No longer popuinr with
R‘iﬂn. Pete s silll siellnr font=
Ball materinl, as 1he nest big

proves.
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FISTS START FLYING
CHAPTER VIII
THA“I' took the wind out of

_Northwestern. The team fought
bard, but the rapldity of Stale's
atlack had taken everyone by sur-

Bafore the half ended Pete
YTaird faded and tossed a 30-yard
pirike to Socko Wonsocki, who
calght the ball In the clear on the |
10-yard line and loped over.

Half time found I)m_v Dugan
lﬂﬂ undemonsirative, “Don't let
up,” he cautioned. “Two touch-
downa don't mean a thing against
this outfit.”

State iced the game in the third |

od, and it was Lalrd who did

With the ball at mid-fleld he |
hok it on & reverse, cut through

yawning gap at tackie and
mwd into the open, Landers was
shead, and the two co-ocperated |
p-riectly,

Dugan substituted freely In the
final quarter, and Northwestern
marched the length of the field for
a touchdown. It was 21-6 at the
fnish, and the crowd flled out
ginging rave notices,

“Fine going, men” eongratu-
tated Dugan in the locker room.
It wes hot and sticky and he

wms perspiring. “You looked like
a'ull team out there today.”

‘Nona of the ebulllent enthusle
asm of the California game per-
waded the room, The men
quietly snd filed out. Laird, a
towel wrapped around his middle,
was surrounded by reporters.

to turn professional next|

reply in the negative, “Well, I
dén’t know, All depends on what
between now and gradue

bome, " It taunted.

dire lay oo his desk. He opened
it and read:
WGDRKYYOUMSSED
Pl E ¥OU WERE CO-
ALL LOVE.

- STEPHANIE

*That's what I told those birds
n the huddle™ he multered to
Practice—what a joke!
huw what to do. Why re-

mllh,byﬂ:ephme.. “Mr.
3 all Anne Humphreys at

*Maid must have made an er-
" thought Laird. “Probably
wanis me to call and wrote Lan-
fers’ name by mistake., What
uld Anne want with Geerge,

UT were there ifs? Of course
not. You don't doubt girls
Stephanle. You're sure—

ther way.

Pels slipped into the Delt house
ticed. Suddenly a red-haired)
freshman shrilled too loudly:
, there's Pete Laird!"

| Pete fingered his hat nervously
the guests whispered and ges—
ted. A freshly scrubbed little

ver, probably the brother of a

'didn't help by pushing an
mutograph book in his face, and a
#at old alum insisted upon gab-
ibing about how old “82" worked

Hlinois in 1810, Petle
mighed relief as Anne walked up,
“Can't' we get out of this?" he
pluded.

suppose 80" She nodded
wld.ly and they escaped.

"“Anne” he wventured as they
mealked siowly up the street, “I've
g0t a lot to say to you”

bolher?"

*That's funny, coming from
you,” he sald with surprise. *You
called me today, didn't you?”

“Called you?" She laughed
barshly, “I most certainly did
oot!"

"You didn't?" He was purzled.

there war & nole saying
ou hu:l culled and wantod Land-
#t's {0 phone. I knew that wasn't
right. What wouid you want with
IGeorge, anyhow? 1 figured the
mald had made n mistake."

"You—what?" She stopped and

t her hands on her hips. Her

te was crimson. “You thought

ere was a mistake? There was.

ut the maid didn't make . I

dl

“L'mnde it three years ago,” she
t on bitterly, “when 1 thought
ere was something fine snd real
bm.lt you. Fine tnd yeal—ihal's
Iaugh! You're nothing but n
lnp, inflated footbnlt hero!
ou're not fit to clean George
' boots!"

NNE choked with sobs as ghe
furned and walked back to
house, Incredulously Pele

tched her disappesr into the

‘Bo that was it. George

nne—together. No wonder

avolded him. He felt a

rage mounting as he walked

ek to the apartment.

‘was propped up in bed

mngarine when he ene

looked up, saw Pete
and resumed his

t a word, Pele

the bed, tore the

Landers' hand,

coat,

?555'“‘“‘!

Iy
;

;gg

i
=

*Cet out of that bed, chum,” he
hissed. “You and I are going to
have a litle talk'

“What's the matler, sonny?™
drawled Landers; sitting up and
stretching, “I didn’t throw away
any n! your clippings by mistake,
did I

*No,"® growled Pele, “but yon

threw a preily mean knife in my |

back."

"1 don't get It"

*1 mean Anne™ snapped Pete
“You get that, don't youl™

“Are you serious?™ asked Land-
erg. He threw back his head and
roared.

“Well, it this lsn't the cakel

| What do you want, egg in your |

boer?"

“Now wait a minute ,

“No, you wait a minute, - ‘Lnnd-
ers wasn't laughing any more. He
1. “I'm going to give it to
vou short and sweel, T've been in
love with Anne for three vears
But Pele Laird was in the driver’s
seat, and I stood by, When Pete
Laird tosses away a girl like Anne

| tor some Hollywood tramp ..."

Pete cut Landers short with a
hard right aimed at his chin, and
the two flew at each other, Land-
ers fought the same way he
played football. He was wide
open, his powerful, short arms
waiting for Laird to come to him.

t Pete slapped his left in George's

unguarded face—once, twice, a
third time—but Landers just
blinked and stood his ground.
Laird tried to get in close, and

[ Landers clouted him with a sting-

| ing right under the eve.

They slugged at close quarters.
Suddenly, Pete feinted and
brought up a right from the foor.
It caught Landers flush on the

'backwards,
behind him and lay

ichin. The h caplain reeled

ed into the wall

groaning,
“Had enuum‘!" gasped I.llrd.
*My shouldor,” panted 1

his face h\l-!ed with paln, Yean't
move It Cracked agninst the
walll Better call a doc™

(To Bo Continued)

Star and Son

Actress Virginia Bruce of the
movies teams with a new star,
her 11-week-old son, Christo-
pher Briggs Ruben, making his
camera debut in this picture.
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OUT OUR WAY

PHIL, T WANT TO
SHOW TH' CHIEF OP
THID COVERNMENT
WORK THEM OLD
SPECIFICATIONS ON
THEM GUN CARRIAGES
WE BUILT IN B,

RED R\’DER

By J. R. Williams

ER Y wrm. PHIL USED

\/ OH,YES, \/ I'LL hEV
UNDERSTAND | TO BE TH BULL'S

THE SAFE DISTANCE

OUR BOARDING HOUSE, with Major Hoople

TS,
-2 ",

NOU TRACKING T
GPES T THAT'S

CHOCTAW sasOL
CANT EVEN CARR
ALVING ROUTE
WITHOUT DELINER-
INL. 1“1‘-‘EH‘» o

ASSUME THE ROLE OF CART
HORSE, PLEASE Ln.c. BEHIND

¥ ME 30 PACES/ w1 DONNED
THIS DIBGUISE To OUTFOR
BINIGTER, SPIES WHO HANE
MARKED ME FOR A FEAR=
FUL FATE /ww [F T'M SPOTTED
WITH YOU, MY GOOGE

(‘ DRAT (T, MARTHA! K T MusT

WhC‘N( NU MBI F‘ '-;

SEE IF BANIO
STl HANGING
ENTRANCE /

00
E‘r’s ODD THAT WE HAVE TO
WADE THROUSH A DRY BOOK S
ByE MRS, R.E. AUSTIN,
ELMIRA, N,

"NEXT: Perfatning fo plomalne,

31 Tuesday 48 Barcier.
(nbbr.). 40 Animazl skin.
32 He sailed out 50 Far East
In @ —— 53 Death,
43 Feudal vassal, 55 Genus of

wer,
60 He was salling 41 Din.

22 Exizt. of dismay.

23 Ireland ' 40 Bill of fare,
(abbr.). 42 Irish breed.of

24 Beverage. cattle,

20 Foplprints, 44 Chinese lodge.
20 Chronlicles, 46 Medical suffix,

| -~~~ STRANGE VOYAGER ]
HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Puxile 8 Nickname. for
1 Man N elvin.
swallowed by 9 Military police
3 whale —, [AOIE i (abbry,
6 Whale is a EA 10 Coming
— ! | AT loward,
12 Fruit, 2E TIANMS 11 Fraternity,
13 Syrian city, SITRI| PISEEXITIR 19 By.
14 Foot pound S|TiY 21 Nickname for
{abbr.). (W (@] [w] [] Harold,
15 Note of scale. FIOIRIN] ENCE [TiT 26 Adopt.
16 Carte blanche (AL JH lo T 27 Church
(abbr.). N ATV FAIL i (Scottish).
17 Paid (abur.). TiO 28 Swiltness,
18 A dandy. Al 28 Warning.
20 Chinese 30 Sanctum,
mensure, 38 Troops. 58 Over (poet). 31 Savage's drumi

21 Embrace. 39 Exclamatiof 50 Aﬂ'lrmati\re 35 Musieal

compositions.

in the ~—— 43 RodentL
sea, 45 Sanskritie
VERTICAL language,

1 Palestine port. 47 Against.

2 Seasonable. 40 Leafy plant,

3 Notary Public 51 Beverage,

(abbr.), 52 Child.
4 Everything. 53 Goddess
Piln In head, (Homan)..

'4 Supposing, rodents, 6 Working parls 54 Japanese coln.|
15 Upon, 85 Nickname for  of a machine. 57 MyselL. 1
i7T Withered. Thomas, 7 Sapwood. 58 Either.
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NOW THAT WERE QUT OF
Sk e, 1~\u§§;\3 °

AT ALMOST THE (DERTICAL SECOND AITROUT A WORD
RVOTA BOOTS AND JEFF WIEW THAT WS SECREY

TORT PN LTIE ) BERER
MATAM S HE

DA HESDRES A RS
NN GIRL DITCHED WM
ANOTMER FELLA!
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

BY THE WAY, YOUR
CFFICE IS NEXT TO THE
MACHINE GUN PLANT, AMD
THERE'S OF TEN A LIGHT
BURNING IN THE SECOND
WINDOW..DO YOU kNOW
A ANYTHING ABOUT ITZ

-4

oM, 1 'D‘JMHO.
PODNER—THEY

THING WAS

HAPPENING !
=i

ar SIGN
%@Qﬁﬁ? mnn‘?

GOING ona waAY " A

THE MORE I see
OF HIM, THE WORE
T CONVINCED HE

o B

WHEN L TELL YA v
BUT MY NAME 15
JOSEPH JuRk !

DON'T WORRY, EASY,,)
T JUSTONE OF TW'
FELLAS (WHO'S BEEN
AROUND FOR YEARS,.,
HE'S HARMLES& /

WELL, YOU KNOW THAT CORRES -
KLOPF! NOTTA PONDENCE COURSE 1 WAS

KIS OUT AT THE HGUSE L HN.'C
0 PO MYEI.EEESSWS pow
H

ENGLAND 18 BORN THIG NIGHT,
NOW

ek KRe S
CiNG




