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her and the sneaking gamblers
who offered the thousand dollars?

"Certainly!" Blythe whispered,
vehemently, alone there In the
high press box. "It's only Justice!
She has it coming to her. Let
Nancy Hale be exposed! And then

and then" she was beginning
to sob again "and then maybe
Duane Hogan will come to his
senses!"

(To Be Continued)
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faster man with one of these
than any Jap I'll ever meet,"
John Ellington told the missus

ennoaa aad when ahe
hrara the atranirer offer Naner
41000 to aire Xlaane and aaother
plarer aleeplna; pllla before the
next football frame aad heara as ho reached for the pistol in his

bin nocket. "Just watch mehim mnke a threatealnaT remark
abont her father. draw!"

But John was quicker on the
BLITHE IS DISILLUSIONED

CHAPTER Xni
trigger than the draw.

An explosion tore away the
seat of his britches and his army
Induction at Fort Logan has
been delayed pending healing of
a bullet wound.

JJLYTHE MILLER thought th
world would rarely explode

Thli drama, here on the stairs..

Just couldn't be! It wai like

friended her. Everybody did.
Picked her . . . picked her literally
out of the gutter! . . . Saved her
life; gave her a new start in a
new home. And. . . . And. . . ."

Afraid she would start crying
again, Blythe ground her teeth in
sheer anger. Anger at Nancy and
at the sardonic, sneering things
Fate can do.

She ceased trying to put all the
pieces of her puzzle together. Still
missing were the parts about Pop's
anger in his office last week when
she surprised him. Still unan-
swered were questions about that
fat envelope in his desk. She
had definite hunches now she
"thought" she knew! But she
would have to reason all that out
later, or solve it in another way,
perhaps by going frankly to Pop
himself when he should again ba
well and out of bed.

It was incredible! Nancy, pretty
as a picture, sweet as pie. Turn-

ing traitor like like no, worse
than Benedict Arnold! Benedict
Arnold at least did what he
thought was right, history shows.
He still risked his life fighting
even though for America's enemy
in that distant day.

But Nancy Hale had listened to
the lure of money and nothing
else. And this same Nancy was
the girl who had made a fool of
Blythe. Not only had she sought
Blythe's friendship, she had
sought to win the man Blythe
loved, and had the temerity to
ask Blythe's help in winning him!
It was altogether the crustiest,
most damnable piece of business
Blythe had ever encountered, she
told herself anew.

Expose Nancy? ... Go quietly
and tip off Pop, and the Lincoln
Field authorities, and the down

lurid novel. Or a Class B epic
down on one of the tide street
third-ru- n movie houses. It inc unu mjOur Boarding HouseOut Our Way
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wouldn't have surprised her 11

some orchestra had started mood

music behind scenes, as on the
radio; or If everybody had sud-
denly broken it and laughed, as
the cadets did when they got to

clowning.
But no, this was real! Blytha

knew all too surely that Nancy
Hale and the brassy-voic- gent
upstairs there were characters not
from a story but from real life.
One of them had Just finished his
main speech and cued the other.
She waited breathlessly for Nan-

cy's response.
It came slowly. "You mean,"

Nancy remained calm, however,
"that you ... want me to . . .
drug Norman Dana and Duane
Hogan. So they can't play good
football and win the game. You
want Lincoln Field to lose."

'At's itl . . . You said it right,
sister! ... hl You're
smart!"

A thunderous silence followed
that

"Whatta ya say, sister? Okay
for playing wif us, hmm? The
boys'll treat you right You just
say the word now, and we'll start
wit' this grand and no questions
asked, see."

Suddenly Nancy answered him,
' "All right," she said, still cooL

For a moment the brassy gent
became expansive. " -f a
the girlie!" He chuckled and
patted her shoulder. Then quickly
he turned grim. "But no monkey
business, sister! Well see it done
ourselves, this time. Now get this

I give you the rest puis, see.
Give 'em to you now. Five o'clock
Wednesday me and a pal come
here. You fix it so we can hide
and watch what you do. We can
tell! In half an hour, these pills
make 'em lazy, see?. . , . You get
me?" . - ;;

"Yes," said Nancy.
'

" 'Afs a girl! You put os you
got a closet, eh? Clothes closet,
maybe, where we won't be seen
and we can still watch? Okay
then, everyt'ing's Jake, see. You
git the dough Wednesday night,
before we leave. No harm done.
Nobody ever know it You can
salt the money down, scatter it,
do what you like. Sure. Later
jyou and me, hunh? Sure, baby.
(Don't forget, 5 o'clock Wednes-Ma- y.

Slip us in."
I' He broke off with a low laugh
lot victory and Blythe saw he
would start back down. She heard
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HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Ptuzle w 20 Those who
use dynamite.

25 Winnow.
26 Seed vessel.
27 Indian timber

tree.
30 Encountered.
31 Fondle.
33 Golf devicei
34 Diminutive
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1,8 Pictured
British play-
wright, George
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TP Blythe had been in mental
turmoil yesterday, she said tt

herself, she was nearly insane
now.

Sobbing quietly, but hysteri-
cally, she scooted along the privet
hedge, past the taller shrubbery
and through the first tunnel that
led to the top of the stadium.
: Vp there nobody was in sight,
here in the middle of Monday
morning. She fled without reason,
ing about it She Just knew she
couldn't go back to Fop's office
and wait for the business callers,
or be there when Nancy Hale
came in. Too much inside herself
rwas like a hurricane. She had
been snooping and In common
(with most snoopers heard only
something which built distress.

The great stadium yawned in
Its emptiness now like some gi-

gantic dragon. At least it seemed
horrifying to Blythe. Everything,
in fact, seemed horrifying. Nancy
Hale. That brassy man. The war.
Life in general. . . .

She was half running along a
row of seats, climbing as she ran,
without direction. She came
alongside the press box. Against
(he stadium, the booth was cozily
pmall, like an attic nook or a
hall closet to which a scared little
child might run and hide. Blythe
Iducked in. Sure enough, the cold
wind was off her in here. The
Biassed room, touched by Novem

of Samuel.
37 Reply. .

39 JaiL
42.Talk idly ' .,

(colloq.).
43 Symbol for

manganese.
44 Sharp and
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19 Baffled.
21 Smear. .,

22 Depart'
23 Cunning.
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mammals.
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books. ' pain.
5 Hail!t 47 Frozen water
6 Soak hemp. 48 Cupola.
7 Doctor (abbr.) 50 Great Lake.
8 Funereal. 52 Egyptian
8 pertaining to river.

herbs.

tin.
29 Holding

device.
32 Grain.
34 Be quiet!.
35 Born.
36 Sleeping

vision.
38 Air raid

precautions
(abbr.).

40 Size of shot
41 Riddle.
45 Grape refuse.

54 Spider's home
56 Sea eagle.
58 Long cut.
59 Lighted coat
60 Silkworm.
61 Unctuous.
62 Organs of

hearing.
63 Suspension,

VERTICAL.
IRiteof

Australian '
aborigines.

2 Ejects.

53 Pig pen. . ,

55 Bachelor or
Business Ad-

ministration
(abbr.).

87 No. '

60 Babylonian
deity.

10 Constellation.
11 Plane part
12 Centigram

(abbr.).
15 Self.
18 Theater sign

(abbr.). 0ber sun, was even warm. In a
moment she was leaning on the
reporters' long front table, crying
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erect, staring down at the lime-Strip-ed

field and breathing nor-
mally again. But her despondency

was deeper than ever and more
bitter.

So friendship, sacred to decent
folk, had been made a bloody sac-
rifice.

'"THAT'S what it amounts to,"
Blythe whispered, thinking

audibly. "Exactly that ... I tried
to be Nancy's friend. I know
Duane did things for. her in every
generous way. . . . And Norman,
too. The whole team, in fact, took
her and Scooter in. Pop be Alley Oop By V. T. Hamlin
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