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® SERIAL STORY

PLAY BY PLAY

BY PAUL DAVID PRESTON

COFYRIGHT, 184X
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Only feminine
ng the

m Miller. d!ﬂ -
one thing, she's In Yorr
wlll Duane Jogan, wha freafs
Sike his 1itile nister. Anﬁ for
her, ahe's mot in Towve wilh
Norman Dans. who's always pre-
B R (T aaather
i & hos rr s Inte
both of them hesd-

L] . L]
RESCUE
CHAPTER IT
Wm Blyihe Miller'y mind
really focused agaln she was
heolding childishly onto the tall of
big L uane Hogan's coat while he
pumped a fire extinguisher, She
never really knew how she or the
others got out of the bus and
came to ba standing here in the
rain beside the wrecked coupe.
On quick impulse she moved

"Bly! No, nol Walt Hn thel
flames—™
Tha volce didnt finish, Tt was
Norman Dana, also at her side.
He had restrained her. Suddenly
then ghe remembersd Fop and
the fooiball team that had been
in the bus. But when she swung
around frantic for them, she saw
that the bus was intact, the men
all anxiously ready. Pop's bald
top with the grayish fringe of hair
all around st the ear level made
him most visible of all. He was
nearest to her and he spoke calmiy
now,
*Steady, swestheart, steady!™
That was like Pop. Steadr.
‘Wise. In spite of his aggressive
spirit Tt was why people loved
bim, why he made a great foot-
ball conch. Already he was open-
ing the team’'s first aid kit The
bus driver held a Jashlight hir's,
and next moment Blythe he lelf
was helping Duane and Norman
lft a human form oul of the
coupe.
“This is 3 woman, & girl,® Nor-
Jman stated, quite unnecessarily,
The acreams that had first
froren everybody's blood had
ceased, but the baby was still
wailing. And yet—the woman was
not unconscious.
“T-thank—thank ' you!® ‘she
managed tremulously, “Scooter is
—Scooter—I"
*Just be quiet,” Blyihe coun-
peled “Well Hft you™
. Big Duane seconded that, *Yes,
ma‘am. ItTl be easiér if you do.”
«*Scooter]! T must have Scooter!™
‘They reached for Scopter, Ten-|
derly, quietly, he was lifted
dhmmh the twisted coupe door,
p-t ‘the teeth of broken glass
and metal.  Murmurs rumbled
through' the  football as
they crowded up Blyes
“Way he was ﬂ.xed. I don't be-
lieve there's a gcratch on him,"”
311%-“ Hogan drawled. “Scooter,

soon be “an egg to laugh =
Swa‘tercmedyelﬁagmde—
wreloped an interest in the whole

rode there when big Duane again
lifted ‘the mother and the group
led & little procession through the
front door of the bus, Norman
ruided, half lifted Biythe, staying

st her elbow.

“The back seat™ Biythe di-
rected. “IUs long enough for her
to lie down on. Careful, och eare-
Ful Dusnel®. _

Dmme put her down {enderly

the etranger emiled pale
Hhanks FPop Miller came 1o finish
his work. Blythe piled on blankets
and even produced hot coffee from
B vacuum bottle,

“Cold now?"™ Blythe asked.

“Shaking. Nerves, 1 guess,
[You're all s0o kind to us. Is
Seooter—"

“Scooter is sitting happily In Mr,
:Numun Dana's lap—thers, see?—

1 a football. Norman is All-

merica quarterback from State
» but eurrently of the Pilot Re-
placement Center, Linecoin Field,
like the rest of us" Blythe tried
to say all that casually. Never
let hysteria creep into your volee,
Fop had often counseled

In a littla while Blyvihe shooed
all the others away. Mostly, tha
men  were busy outside. 'The
wrecked coupe had to be moved
off the pavement, 1t had skidded,
leaped, struck hard. But the bus
rould still run safely, Tha night
storm held more gleet thar rain
now, and the hour wasz drifting
on past midnight

Felaged at last, the sirange girl
tried again to thank them. Blytha
thought it best to let her talk, for
nobody could sleep now anyway.
There was yet a two-hour run
back 1o Lincoln Field

“This is the end of everything,™
the injured woman eighed. Then
she added, rather punkily, - ut
I—I can start all over, I willl™

Blythe walted, then said, “You
haven't told us who you are.™

“I'm Nancy Hale, Mrs, James
Wesley Hale"

“How nice, You were riding to
r.ae hlm. maybe? You and Scont-

alll Even the suitcase 18 borrowea,

and tho—the—"
. e

SHE was about to break down,
but Dunne ¢ame near and he

and Blythe made over lier, pre- |

tending to re-do her bed, ssking
about Scooter to divert her atten-
tion. Blythe loocked sideways at
Duane's face. The big Texan, she
reallzed, was ax ' tender and under-
standlng ns he was strong. It
tightened Blyihe's throat again;:
ghe, who had so often feit a lump

in her throat and a quich in
her heart whenever Dunne Hogan
was near. For two years ahe had

joved [im, as silently ns
itself. And for two years the ims
pression she, the football ¢ ouhl
daughter, had made on Duane Yo-
jgan smounted to nothing at all

Tactfully now, he went away
again, and took Scooter to hold
and help back to sleep in the Tock-
ling motion of the bus. Blythe gat
on the floor to be near Nancy
Hale and talk low-tone with her
if she wished,

“You are all so sweet™ Nancy
mmurmured, over and over,
might have been killed"

*Hush, dear. Everything's
okay."

“Scooler’s asleep” She ralsed
up to leok at her =on, three secats
forward now.

“He's a darling baby."

*Yex 1 love him =0, He's 2
years old now. Look at them!
That's the way Wesley uszed to
Hold him. The very way!"™

Rlvthe said nothing, It was &
tender moment, requiring no
words.

“That man—Iis he married?™
Nancy asked then, “Doss he have
a child?"

Blythe smiled. *No, dear! That's
Duane Hogan. He's another foot-
ball star; From A. and M. The
Aggits. He's—he's scared to death
of girls, much less married!™

Nancy did not smile. She was

“We |

etill trembling a Nttle from shock.
And perhaps from memory, too
She lay back now, gazed up at

nothing.
“Ho's—ho's wonderful” she
murmured to Blythe. *The way

hie holds & baby., The way he 1ifted
me out of that wrecked car and
carried me here. The—well, just
the way he—he Is!"

She said the “is" with so much
emphasis that Blythe wholly un-
dersipod her,  Understood—and
felt a guick premonition  that
| amsounted to a lteral chilll
(To Be Continued)

| Theater guilds, for the purpose
of protecting the rights of ne-
| tors, wera formoed as early as
the fourth eentury B. C.
| Forty per cent of all workers
in manufacturing industries owe
their employment to the produc-
tion and use of steel.

“TAKE 90 DAYS TO
PAY — THE OREGON
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® NO INTEREST

@ NO CARRYING
CHARCE

® NO RED TAPE

““MEN'S" COMPLETE
FURNISHINGS, WORK
“CLOTHES -and SHOES

OREGON

WOOLEN STORE
Klamalh's Credit Clothiess
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"' "PEACE VALLEY!
Y GOSH, WOULDN'T 1T
BE TERRIBLE TO SEE

A WITH GHELL HOLES...
RUINED BUILDINGS

AWITH HUNGER, MISERY
 AND DEATH!

-.Yx.

TS WHUT T
C.w T FIGGER

BUT HAVE
O RUIN IT 10

7 WELL, T CAN'T SAY MUCH

OUT--THEY WANT | I CAN CHANGE MY OWN
| THAT ALL DEVASTATED|IT BECALUSE 1T

IS SO WONDER- [BEAUTIFUL RIPE TOMATO
s UL,

" EAT IT~-IF IM FULL. T STEP

ABOUT TH' BIG GLIYS TILL|
LITTLE WAYS! T SEE A

ON TH' GROUND-IF TM
HUNGRY T PICK IT UP AN'

ON IT SO NOBODY ELSE
WILL GIT IT-- SO WHO AM
1TO CRITICIZER

Oul Our Way
By J. R. Williams

COULDN'T FIND
THE KNOB : ) 2

M

NGl © J
Uur Boarding House |
With Maior Hoople

THERE'S Nu"'{l:\. N
THS c,\\*' E“.JT us,

Red Rvdcr

SAVE YourR
M \rth:_—ﬂ uﬂ'r‘-a ND,’
U MAY NEED
HEM!

TIDIA HEAR
AT, RED?
AOW DO YO
PELIENE ME 7

GREAT SCOTT, MAN/
WHO ARE 'L_u R

SAY, YOU'RE NOT TWING,
ARE MOU § ae WEREN'T NOU
o GUI"‘PDE-I‘D TO REPORY \‘Oﬁ.
THAT DOORMAN'S J0& ¢

OR DID THEY SEND ‘fDl,}
HOME BECRLSE YOO 1

DURING BLACKOUTS! <« BY 4%
THE WAY, WOLLD YOU PREFER
ACITY MANSION OF 20 OR 30
ROOME, OR A RANCH BFREAD
OUT ONER. TWO OR THREE

HANENT NOU HEARD Tae
T AM TOILING ON THE:
FORMULA FOR THE DIG~
CONERN OF THE AGES wtass
PHOSPHORESLENT CREAM
TO MAKE GHANING SAFE

!}’Q WHY, MARTHA, MY ROGE,
1,0

1\ WEGTERN STATES 7

LT.?HEN
HE ASKED FOR
A SANDWICH =

1AM NOT USED T THE
LIGHT, FRIEND/ PUT OUT

TOUR MATCH!

WRITERS
SAD
THE WILD
GAME OF
AMERICA
WOoUuLD
FEED THE
WeoLE

L]
'WHEN THE BOYsS GET GALLANT,

THE GIRLS G-ET BUOYANT,”
.Sn;s LM‘.‘E !;
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RSEN,
arofng.

HOW WRONG mesfwmef

AND NOT THE ArEEL ,
15 THE MOST VEZAERARLE
SA20F IN THE MODERN

ATHLETE.
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GERMAN POLICE CHIEF

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Puzzle instrument.
1 Pictured Nazi TAFSIT] ANTETIE"T" 30 Measured
police chief, géilh: S5 gg% = -,:L walk,
75““”““ T [LNNEMEEA] 5 [L|31 Female deer,
e heads the |- 3
German e, bL aiL.] 32 Electrical
13 Near. "E S unit.
14 Ratia. 34 Neither.
15 Vex, P 35 Frozen water.
16 Part of "he™ 28 Fish,
%;g{:igeﬂ e = x 41 Average,
21 Combine, u 5 :: ‘ﬁ;:ﬂkt-
23 Ostrich-like = e R =] 43 Wing.
bird, STANDLEY P :5 44 Demigod.
24 Wed, - 48 Malayan
26 Lair, 50 Written, 3 Written form malady.
27 Towara, 54 Knock. of Mistrezs, 40 He I3 2 e
29 Negative 57 Inzanity. 4 Tardy. 50 Praize.
30 Myself. §8 Dress edge, 5 And (Latin). 51 Those,
31 Portal: 60 Aroused. 6 Gather. 52 Eleclriea)
33 Forceful. §2 Ounces %7 Fix firmly. engineer
37 Exclamation. {abbr.). 8 East Indies (abbr.).
38 Either. 63 Unclothed, fabbr.}. 53 Has been
38 Company 65 Genus of 9 Twist about extended.
(abbr.). celaceans. 10 Two fives 85 Of the same
40 Girl's name. 67 Symbol for 11 Head, lein.
42 Scorched. iridiam, 12 Sign. 56 Saucy.
45 Half an e 88 Realm. 18 Car. 68 Low pasture,
46 Cloth messure 60 Touching. 20 Proceed. i1 Ozcillate.
47 Him, VERTICAL 22 Same (Latin), 84 Perform.
48 Literary 1 Healthy. 25 Chinese sauce. 66 North Amets
collection, 2 Article, 28 Musical iea (abbr.)
1 F 3 Ciay 5 |6 m g 1o I [
L 5 [
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RED AND GRILL HIM
| T‘Ll. HE COMES CLEAM-

DO YOU WANT TO |,
H GIVE TH IMPRESSION

THAT WERE A BUNCH
OF HOODLUMS?

i

sty THE MADIGAN GANG BESI|DES-- HES LOOK, FRAMK) WERE LIKE HA-M-M -
‘M By William 8ED OLD stoe:! H ‘e SEE FVE GOT 1
THIS CURIO US ORLD Fyxarg:.u;:n : RT?-?GO!.NG '[FJ}O:\I-ERES’T C‘Cﬁ’l‘;l!.k’l‘riggﬁlo‘hﬂ“ wpoﬁg‘ém FI': (.l';.ls OUTFIT, LJ,I;-I!}XE'.‘I'

FVID OUT =
AGH OUR OWH DIRTY LIMEM,
o M QUR OWIN COMPANY STRE"ET

IM OUR oM WAty CLEANY

AND WE'LL

’ JAROLD Afate ©

KDANM\{ WILL TAKE W
JUNE'S MIND OFF
THAT FELLOW SHE
KINDA FELL FOR THE
OTHER, DAY ! M
GLAD HE'S HERE

-
WHo was THE

FELLOW SHE MET €

ME --- BUT HE SURE
KNOCKED: HER RORA'
SUPER. LOOP /

) SHE WOULDNT TeLL

-
FIVE MINUTES WITH DANNY.

SMART [

AV L
e

AND SHE'LL FORGET ALL ABOUT
THAT GUY | AM I SMART OR,

=
\./:omw-ujl NEA SLRYIEE, INC. T. M. RED. 1.5

. PAT. OFF.

SHEEP, YOUD
PROBABLY
ASK A WOLF
|| T©o STAND
GUARD AND
KEeEP TTHE

|COLLE

AWAY

By Blossar

IN ANOTHER
TWELVE HOURS WE'LL

MLUST HELP CAPTAN EASY
AND OLIVANT GETOUT

OF THAT CONCENTRA®
\. TION CAMP

INVENTION COoULD
CHANGE THE COURSE
OF THE WAR. AND [F

SOMETHING GOES WRONE|

IF WE DONT GET HIM 0UT]

1 DREAD THE CoN-
SEQUENCES _

(ONLY TWELVE HOURS MORE! BUT HOW
AM L TO GET OLIUANT TO EN&GLAND!
EVEN FIND o

(M !

BLAz&s"
1 CAN

()1 f@iﬂ“ﬂ |

\_‘CBFR. 1042 ‘"‘I 4

TS AET «WELL A

TERRIBIY  FONNY
COWC\OENCE

HEY, GANG, LODK! OUR GUARDS T
B SPRANLED CUT IN SPACE! THEIR B

FIRES BLOWED UPALL D‘-"T.P

NELYL,

L.‘\)\ \..\E‘ \")[E\QE \\Q‘\W
i)

%‘?'.W S T\'\T:, FRST
QEP\\.\}{ \\‘5‘\%\5{%Q
O M

STEP ON IT! HEAD FOR.
TH' BLUE BUTTE, AN

THERE LATER

NTRATION
'uce "‘OVE

LAY LOW..TLL JCHU YO!J

AS FAR AS 1 KNOW,
THAT ACCOUNTS FQ
EVERYBODY EEMY.S
HAD LOCKED LR
EXCEPT OODLA!

By Y. T. qulln.
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