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SERIAL STORY

PLAY BY PLAY

BY PAUL DAVID PRESTON R e
BABOTAGE ready.”
CHAPTER XVII "It eame in yesterdny's mafl,™
she added.- " , Pop—I—I didn't

'I"B! news that Lincoln's great
'™ gharging center, 210-pound
Heavy Underwood, had suffered
two broken ribs in a plane crack-
up on Monday morning, was

enough fo upset the whole clty

and half the state.

The other half of the state, on
the contrary, was elated. If Under-
wood wns out of Thursday’s game
against State U, then State U, had
& new cause to hopel

“The gambling gents™ quoth
Flmer Summers in his Journal
eolumn next morning, “are revis-
{ng thelr bets all over fown. Your
scribe heard last midnight that
an estimated hundred thoussnd—
it eiphers, 100,000—<ollnrs had
already been wagered that State
U, would win, That's a right well-
rounded sum, lousy as it is.

“The whole thing is Jousy, the
Journal and all decent people
hold, because a stadium is sup-
posed to be a place for amateur
sports, not a casino for slinky-
eyed denizens too lazy or too dis-
honest to work for a living, Espe-
elally should a game be clean
when it involves aviation cadets.
Gambling on them in this way is
a contemptible form of war prof-
fteering. It is the lowest essence
of—"

Summers was wound up about
it and he let go in vehement style.
Toward the end he hung crepe.

*The truth Is," wrote he, “Heavy
Underwood's absence will Jjust
about swing the balance. 1t was
Heavy who, unsung, often made
the holes for Norman Dana and
Duane Hogan, Coach Miller's two
great backs, It was this hefty trio
who spiked so many bliz plays
that the Aggies tried last Satur-
day. Loss of any one of the three
at this late hour con well wreck
the morale of the whole Lincoln
team, especlally with Pop Miller
himself barely out of bed from
an fliness.”

Blyths Miller read it Tuesday
morning and slmost cried. It was
all too true! Yesterday afternoon
she had stayed at the athletic
fiald, in Pop's office with Nancy
mntil practice time, and she haa
tried desperately to be cheerful
and gy, hoping It would be con-

| *What of It7 they asked each
pther. “We can get along with-
put Heavy. He can git on the
bench and watch the fun! Lat's
go out there and show him we
don't need him!™
“Sure, sure!" somebody would
wieam back, overly hearty. “Who's
}_Euv: Underwood? Been wanting
fio play center myself| Come on,
llet's got™

s 8 W

! rwarmed out fo practics
‘= in that mood, their spirit as'
Halse as that of a forced Nazi rally.
And the falsity of it began at!
wnce to show. Nick ODay, the
pub center, snapped the ball con-
wistenily over the backfield's
theads. Teddy Kildare, guard,
fbawled out Big Duane Hogan, who
mover in his life did anybody a
H:rmg. Duane—bless him—just

ept sllent and pleaded, with his
|eyes, for fhe gang to carry on,
[Blythe noticed. It was like that
pll afternoon, no matter how much

show It to ey, Or anybody
else, I was waiting until you
were out of bed, But-I guess you
understand it You wanied a
He stared at the paper a long
2,

*Yes,” he said then, quietly, "I
understand it. And 1 understand
now why you've been so worried.
You knew more than I thought.
But you stop fretting, honey. Your
old Pop has been taking care of
for over 50 years. Just
wait, and keep mum."”

They heard sudden steps In the
hall, then, and both started a
little, involuntarily. Somebody
knocked on the door, Pop glanced
quickly at Blythe, “Open it,” ha
breathed, “and stand back as you
do, just in case.”

get him off our football team)y™
e didn't ' need to hear any
more of it. She knew now that
the crooked gamblers this time

Blyih:

were moking doubly stre,

(To Be Continued)
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nursing a grouch these days!”

ALL RIGHT, (T STILL THINK
MATOR [ WELL) A ROCKING ¢
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Strangely confident of him and

of hersell as well, she obeyed.
But then there was a letdown.
“Oh ., . . Norman!"
There stood Norman Dana, In-
deed. And for once he was not
smiling. His countenance held no
look of cockiness or pleasantry
or play.

“Hello, Bly; good moming,
Coach."”
Pop exhaled audibly. “Come in, i
son, come in!l Glad to see you.
We got a week's work to do, and
we need same exira planning, Sit
down!"
“Pop,™ Norman said, sliding into
a chair, “I just came from Colonel
Rutherford, at the field headquar-
ters, The commandant—well, =ir,
to tell you the truth, they aren't
telling it to everybody, but I was
pretty close to Heavy Underwood
and all. And, Pop, there's evi-
dence that Heavy's plane was
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SHE CERTAINLY COOLED
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TM LEAVING, JUNE!
FRECKLES S DRIVING
ME TO THE “TRAIN /
CAN WE PICK
YOU UP 2

BUT PLEASE ASK
FRECKLES TO
STOP HERE ON
HIS WAY BACK !
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