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PREMONITIONS, so Miss Blyflio
; Mfflw told herself, are all

hooey; one doesn't really have

"He is that," Pop Miller nodded.
l"And husky! I'll make a fullback
of him, you'll see!"

They showered presents on him
end, taking her chances of giving
lOfTense, Blythe loaded a suitcaso
of her own clothes and took them
(to the hospital for Nancy Hale.

"It's not a gift," she explained.
Tm lending you these because

tyou neeU them. You're out of
here tomorrow, you know. They
jare worth $10 and you must pay
jme some day."
' She got by with it. Beword was
a worshipful look from the wan
but oddly beautiful girl in the
hospital bed. Blythe felt that in-

comparable glow which only such
deeds bring.

A bit later, in the hospital hall,
la nurse whispering to Blythe, said,
Prhe poor dear will be stronger

she leaves. She acted like
ishe was starved."
; Blythe knew now that it wasn't
Ian act And the horror of such
a thing as hunger in this great
land appalled her. Then, happily,
she told herself that something
could be done about that now.

"Sh"'s so pretty, I expect Nor-
man Dana will make a play for

them, one Just Imagines them. "Sure I got the password right
in here!""It's merely that I'm getting

Ancient Mayans of Central
ferachy on the subject of Duane

Hogsn," she spoke silently, even

with a wry note of humor in the and South America used to dec
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warned.

She gave sober thought to that,
then mentally fought it away. Of
course Nancy Hale liked Duane.
It was only natural. Mrs. Hale
was a well, a smart' somebody,
obviously. Come, to think of it,
said Blythe to herself, Nancy's
liking Duane so much and so in- -:
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her," Blythe, was little-gi- rl talk-
ing again, with herself. "At least
I certainly hope he does."

It might, she reflected, be a
solution to her own problem with
Norman. Norman, the

quarterback who unfortu-
nately knew he was g,

and fancied himself irresistible as
well.

But it wasn't Norman who, at
that moment, came down the hos

high opinion of him. And any- -,

way (Blythe laughed out loud a!
With
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I DIDN'T KILLAMTONEkit) it won't make any difference
because Duane is so girl-sh- y hell
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never know she exists.
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' That comforting thought endedi
the odd little-gi- rl style converse-- ;
Con: moreover, loud masculine

pital corridor to Nancy's door,
failing to see Blythe there at the
nurses' desk because of the huge,
expensive-lookin- g gift of flowers
that he carried. irm(Voices broke into her reverie. The

cadets were pouring into the gym It was Duane Hogan. And even UKLIG'SBlythe knew that Duane couldn't
really afford such things!

nasium to dress for practice againJ
Here in her father's office she'
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could hear most of what they said1
and sometimes it wasn't meant;

for . young ladies!). She swung;
back to her typewriter, doing
Pop's letters for him.

A football coach has a lot o(
correspondence, records and
things, plus a lot of company and

. lot of telephone calls. Even!
now Pop was snowed under; at'
least his desk was. But secre-
tarial help was harder and harden
to find these days and Blythe's;
own typing, sand-
wiched in after a long day at
school, made barely a dent in the
work at hand.

In a quarter hour, though, she!
had to flee. ' The male animal
would soon overflow the place: hv
various visible forms. There would

3
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CHE loftered a moment near the
p. doorway frankly hoping for
ja glimpse, and a smile from big r a n .wDuane Hogan. Then she looked
but and saw him boot a practice
bunt, high and far. The beauty
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E FIGHTER TO ACTORinured that intimately, closely,
rtraight into her violet eyes. Nor-
man Dana, up to his old tricks
again. Answer to PrevJohS Purile
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' ' She didn't answer lest her anger

show, but she grabbed her bike
and rode it violently the half mile
to the hospital. Presently, she was
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1 Pictured for--

rner prize
Y fighter,

11 Ratite bird.
12 Sense organ,
13 Wood sorrel.
14 Internal decay

; sitting at nancy Hale's side.
"You must be in heaven," the

young widow said, after their
greetings. "You, the coach's
daughter, bossing so many fine
boys. They've all been here with
gifts. So sweet to me."

Blythe laughed. "I'm not the
fcoss. Pop is. But I love it all.?

16 Gone by.
17 Noun suffBe,
19 Swiss

mountain, I

20 Tract of
. ground Jcegl ;

in natural'. ;

state. i

22 It is (poet.,
:

24 Threefold
(eombj' ipfSl)

28 Soon,
31 Also,
33 Playing tard,!
35 Period,
37 Since.
38 Mythical Klfif

of Britain.
39 Stout cord
40 Kindred,
41 Dregs,
42 Noise.
43 Slumber.
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in iruib
16 Monk. ,

J 8 Snare,
21 Age.
22 Greek letter,
23 Insect.
25 Note in

Guido's scale.
26 Comparative

suffix.
27 Outstrips.
29 Pair (abbr.).
30 Rodent.
32 One that

stines.

lun? Tell me. Miss Miller!"
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r She said it so eagerly that
plythe was surprised. Eagerly,!
almost hungrily. Blythe thought!

4$ Universal
language. rit- 2 Verily.

46 Cravat. J;L 3 Witticism,she understood. rm"Please just call me Blythe, ori
Ely," she said, kindly. "Yes, it's!

47 Hawaiian-- vs; 4 Babylonian
hawk. deity.
l?aet Tnta A 17MUH11t.t. 44 Locate.

S3 Inquire. (abbr.). 6 Radix (abifA. SO Relaxation. 1

lots of fun. Football season isJ
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37 Symbol for 62 Hops' kiln. 8 October' 84 Light brown,

actinium. 63 Tidy. (abbr.), 55 In favor of,
38 He has apa 55 Lot. 10 Sorrow, 67 Symbol for J

peared in 66 Baglike part. 14 Malt beVef age cerium, .

58 Not cold.a stage play . 15 Girl's name- - ,58 Him,
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Biggest schools. State u. The Ag- -
sjies. Rice. Tulane. Oh, a lot of;

jthem. Pop is so proud! That's
the only game we've lost so far.'

'. Nancy Hale lay back a little
While. "A lot of fun," she sighedi
then, at the ceiling. "Laughter.
iGaiety. Good times."
1: Blythe touched her handw
rHaven't you had any fun, Nan-- j
cy? '. . . You and little Scooter?)

... Are you still grieving?"
I '"No. The sting ot that is
Bone. My husband is a memory
now, enshrined. But since it hap-
pened, Scooter, and I Ely, we
(don't have any people! No place
(to go. No nobody. Not even any
pnoneyl Don't you understand?"

All at once she was in tears
pnd Blythe's heart Went out to

' her. They talked a great deal
ftiore, woman" fashion. The sun
Iwas low when Blythe took little
Scooter from the nursery ward
land rode him to her home in the
bicycle basket. The tiny fellow
ifound much to delight him. ,

... i ;, '. r

f'TTE'S lived in auto camps and
, f' worse, I guess, for almost
. ja ytaf, Mother," Blythe explained,' pt dinner table.
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