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through clenched teeth she whis-

pered, "I'll give Nancy Hale the
damdest fight she ever heard of!"

(To Be Continued)
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Mrs. Wesiey Hale, tlie
widow! No, she couldn't even

say it sarcastically. Nancy really
was charming. Nancy had no
money but she had that finer
something of aristocracy or
"class." Some people just seem
endowed with it; others never
have it at all, Blythe reflected.
Do I have it? . . . She turned right
and left, rear and front . . .
What's more, Nancy is unselfish
and kind, and has been through
so much misery!

Blythe pushed that thought
aside instantly. It would never
do! Fight for your rights, Pop
had said. Fight for what you
want She, Blythe, had done the
decent thing toward the attractive
widow whom chance had thrown
so dramatically onto the Lincoln
Field football team. She had
helped rescue Nancy and baby
Scooter.

She had given Nancy clothes.
She had given yes, even friend-
ship, when Nancy needed that in
its deeper, subtler forms. But now
in the name of that friendship,
Nancy had asked Blythe. for help
in winning a man that Blythe her-
self loved! True, Nancy didn't
know about Blythe's feelings. And
yet

"It wouldn't matter!" Blythe
whispered, to herself.. "I know it
wouldn't for she she's a fighter
too! If she wants something
and anyway, she's a woman . . .
just as I am."

That, Blythe reasoned, was the
sum of it all.

Nancy is a woman. So am I.
Since time began women have
gone after the things they wanted

their men scrapping if need be,
tooth and toenail! Friendships?
Fair play? Ethics? Fine concepts
for the school mottoes, but in real
life I

Blythe felt something elemental
stirring within her.

Her dainty chin went up. and
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TpoR three days after their

frightening conversation,
Blythe didn't see Nancy Hale. In
fact she deliberately avoided Nan-

cy, ftfrald of what she herself

might say or do.
"You look like a string of shad,

Sly honey," Pop Miller told her
that third day "You don't eat,

you don't laugh and talk, and last
night at 2 I heard you crying.'

That startled Bly. She looked
wide-eye- d at her father.

"Anh hanhl" said he wisely.
"Will you tell me or won't you?
If it is a worry, oughtn't I to
know?"

Good old Pop. Of course he
ought to know. Bly stared off at
nothing, yearning to tell him as
he had told him practically

everything else now for 1? years.
But this time

' "Don't be silly!" She forced
a smile. 'I've just been busy."

"It is a love affair," he adjudged.
"Isn't it, sweetheart?"

Bly nodded.
"I could go tell him what a

fool he is if he doesn't love you.
I could make him sit up and "

"Pop Miller, don't you dare!"
Blythe wae suddenly alarmed. He
lust might try so reckless a trungl
Then she saw he was grinning,
trying to ease the heart pain. Next
moment she was sobbing against
his shoulder and hearing him
murmur to her as if she were a
tiny little girl.

Even so, there was nothing she
could tell him. Nothing that she
would. This new thing that con
fronted her was an adult consid
eration, not a . whimsy for laps
and petting and tears.

She tried to interest herself in
the afternoon football practice.ait Duane Hogan himself stood back
on the rd line and booted a
ball' over the distant goal. Pop's
teams were famous for punting.
In scrimmage then Duane blasted
holes in the heaviest lines the

' coach could devise against him.
"Dynamite Hogan!" some ad-

miring cadet yelled, after a rd

push.
CHE saw him drag one tackier
V over the practice goal before
a knee touched ground. She saw
his tanned face beaming after each
play. Duane loved football second
only to flying. Or to ranching.

si.".'. But Blythe couldn't watch him
any longer, because out of the
field house yonder she saw Nancy
Hale coming. Blythe had kept her
bicycle near at hand. She pre-
tended not to see Nancy, but
waved a friendlyz . at the cadets near her and
pedaled away. '

At dinner she forced herself to
eat. Pop nodded, approvingly.

. "But it still isn't all right, eh,
sweetheart?" he said to her.

"No," Bly agreed. Mother Mil-
ter was not then in the room.

"Goin out tonight? Dance in
the U. S. O. hall." i

"Norman asked me. Norman
Dana."

"Mmmm. . . . But it isn't him,
is it?"
; "No, Pop."
; "Mmm." Fop went on eating,
avoiding her eyes.

"Pop?." She spoke after a long
minute.
, "Hmm?"

: "If you loved somebody look,
Pop. Friendship is awfully im- -

THIS CURIOUS WORLD
AN' EIGHTEEN WALK IN

WE DONT HOLD A GRItiy IN TVi?
OUTFIT t WE GIVE EVERYONE A CHANCE
TO BE A DECENT C1TVZEN. BUT .
IN CASE ANY BIRD CAN'T GET TK
IDEA IN ONE EASy LESSON-WEL- L, '
I THINK UIB C25TPIGG(R A

LaLC3iLT! - fGEEl (Ml NEVER

TO SQUARE TH' IT TO OLD
TELL HIMAMOUT M3U

1

My?irM

A LOT OF FANFARES
ABOUT V0UR PWOSPHORESCENT
6WAVING CREAM, MAJOR- -

X OUST WONDERED
WMAT NOU'RE &OINS TO
MAKE IT OUT OP- - JZ

DISCARDED . yJryS

It) RATVIER RUN? MY THREE
A GANTLET COMPANIONS

LIVE IN IRIET51TISAW
Here like A THElRDEATHS
ur-- j iu.rv iw'il , ANDVLL . i

ANOTHER THING? YOU'LL
WORK AT THE JOBS YOU'RE
GIVEN AND PAY BACK EVERY
DIM6 TO THE COMMANDOS I

AND AS LONG AS MX) GO
STRAIGHT THIS LL NEVER

DC MENTIONED AGAIN

&

?M UtMMi jt

rt Vour
,iJ,

V ZZV 1042 BY nEA BtHVICE. IHC lt M. Hty

7 EH? Y YES.
-- J VOU WISH ARE

f MORE! TO REPORT i
F HOURS-THE- Ml A SMALL SSsr

THE AIR RAI- D- ERROR rX
NDREEpOM

Jk COPnTltW

J
Of X Yoo

lyiiii 1 - v

r-ia-

i y y:.

fjfrr, THROUGH AGAIN)

FROM OLD JOE SORRY M3U
HIS

OrDhon Annie

WHAT WOULD
I.

VOU LIKETC)
HEAR ABOUT. AMYTHINGl

vr--A

MILITARY
SECRETS?

EXCLUDIMG' '

nMJ

J? I

Oil

t z

???

?l19p

.nwn

1

,

v...

-- j

tr

By Harold Gray'rvcA' EVES AREbrownV )arbmt they LsJ w"a II I O
Tell me
about the"
air force I SWELL

CAPTAIN,
EMBLEY.' morale --Its

I NIG EVERY MINUTE I YOU
klulCD IMOUJ IAUAT MILL

1

fa, JC4LES
A SNAKE ARE RIPPLED ,'

BACKWARD BY THE REPTILES?
MIUCLS?, THEREBY WOVIN&

BODY CeutC .'.
THE TREADS MOVE

AN ARMY TANK.

aaaHBKani
'

TEMPERATURES
DROP
THE I

POINT, the yyyWff70Vof snow --'

uwKtCi II taaWv

THE ass:

ALMOST AS JT.C
GREAT AS THAT

SAND.

OF

THE
AS

Child rem grow up and look
ON THEKJ. PARENTS,

12 eopa-i- by hza stnvrcr. inc.
m -- a

U. S. COMMANDER

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous
1 Pictured U. S. JA!ME5, Army com-

mander in BEgftepEurope, Ma).
Cerf. Dwight

10 Tree angle, RIATpST
13 Limited

(abbr.).
14 Tomb. RiOh-q- T I IE
16 Proceed, AP EfelNE
17 Purpose. NEAT'S
19 Years (abbr.).
20 Noise. rHiiNlgf
21 Hostelry.
22 Ode. hearing.
24 Flaxen cloth. 44 Aeriform fuel. 1 Slip
26 Dry. 46 Aged. 2
2T South Caro 47 Affirmative. 3 Type

lina (abbr.). 48 Upward. 4 No.
28 Biblical 49 Per. 5 Throw.

pronoun. 50 Tree. 6 Change
30 Because. 52 Tumult. bone.
31 Within. 54 Pig pens. 7 War

. ..
Freckles and His Friends U. D. rn Yrfl ' Wjr '

VOU SAY (3E0R6ES 1 BUT, ALAS, M'SIEUR.

s back r y he is place in solitary
,, CONrlNCMBNT UWDcR ,

OBERLEUTNANT. STRAW 6E TO SAY, THERE
54 PRISONERS IN MV 6Q00P, YET THERE

ARE OMLV 55 MEN ON MY UiT!)-
-

' V A WVP&K.'' f

ALWAYS PREPAKBU rUK.ll

f BLADES! THERE'S
STILL HOPE J THER5
MOST BE 60MB WAV

d SETTM6 HIM OUT.
OWLY SIX MORE

HOUR6TO (SOI

rttV. SO SOWR.V OW. .

(portant, isn't lt7 . . . 1 mean, It Is!"
"Mmm."

(' "Pop, am I so terrible-lookin- g?
1 1

ITJgly?"
Pop stopped chewing, bread in

hand. He gazed at her and
frowned. "You are the second
prettiest girl God ever created,"
he swore, "and I will personally
Choke the man who denies it! Ex-
cept for your Mom, you "

"Yes, but-b- ut am I desir-tabl- e!

Oh, Pop, you know what
",."--, 1 mean!"

- it wasn't funny and it wasn't
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meant to be. Pop Miller wiped
his mouth, his hands. But as he
lectured Blythe he gestured with
his bread.

"Honey, there's something you
jwant, and you don't want to tell
(me. I don't blame you. I'd rather
lyou, wouldn't unless you wish,
put I can say this the Millers
icome from fighting stock! Do you
understand me?" He almost roared
(that, and she did not answer.

"So did the McLendons, your
mama's blood!" he went on, scowl-
ing, challenging. "If we want
something we git it! What do you
Bee me teach the lads of an after-
noon? To sit back and wait for
ithe ball or the runner? What do
Hogan and Dana do? They tear
ahead! They go! They drive!
They drive fair, but they tackle
or they carry, and every coach in
the country would give his soul
to have my two men! They're

honeyl" His tone dropped
.ben, back to tenderness. "Aw,

fconey girl, if you you "
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IRkY was finished eating. She
tv'-i- 4 got up, rumpled his hair
--qati. fringe by way of thank you, and

... went off to her room. She wanted
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to be alone now.

For five minutes she stared at
nothing, thinking. Then she
(turned to the mirror on the closet
door. The Blythe Miller facing
tier there was as Pop had

heir quite as pretty as a
iii Igirl need be. Blythe allowed ber-j- w

i Belt no false belittlement of that
jkfc-j-s Ifact.
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