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SERIAL STORY

PLAY BY PLAY

get Win off our football' teamr"""
Blythe didn't need to hear any

more of it She knew now that
the crooked gamblers this time
were making doubly sure.
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SABOTAGE

"Aw, don't mind her she's just
nursing a grouch these days!"

ready."
"It came in yesterday's mall,"

she added.- - "And, Pop I I didn't
show it to Nancy. Or anybody
else. I was waiting until you
were out of bed. Bub I guess you
understand it You wanted a
gun."

He stared at the paper a long
time.

"Yes," he said then, quietly. "I
understand it And I 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
things 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" he
breathed, "and stand back as you
do, just in case."

Strangely confident of him and
of herself 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 morning,
Coach."

Pop exhaled audibly. "Come m,
son, come in! Glad to see you.
We got a week's work to do, and
we need some extra planning. Sit
down!"

"Pop," Norman said, sliding into
a chair, "I just came from Colonel
Rutherford, at the field headquar-
ters. The commandant well, sir,
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
sabotaged. Somebody wanted to
wreck hup! Somebody. wanted.. to
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CHAPTER XVn

fpHE news that Lincoln's great
' charging center,.
Heavy Underwood, had suffered
two broken ribs in a plane crack
up on Monday morning, was
enough to upset the whole city
and half the state.

The other half of the state, on
the contrary, was elated. If Under-

wood was out of Thursday's game
against State U, then State U. had
a new cause to hopet

"The gambling gents," quoth
Elmer Summers in his Journal
column next morning, "are revis-

ing their bets all over town. Your
scribe heard last midnight that
an estimated hundred thousand
in ciphers, 100,000 dollars had

already been wagered that State
U. would win. That's a right ed

sum, lousy as it Is.

The whole thing is lousy, 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-ey- ed

denizens too lazy or too dis-

honest to work for a living. Espe-

cially should a game be clean
when it involves aviation cadets.

Gambling on them in this way is
a contemptible form of war prof-

iteering. It is the lowest essence

ef .

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

"The truth is," wrote he, "Heavy
Underwood's absence will just
about swing the balance. It 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 blitz plays
that the Aggies tried last Satur-

day. Loss of any one of the three
at this late hour can well wreck
the morals of the whole TJncnln
team, especially with Pop Idler
himself barely out of bed from
an illness."

Blythe Miller read tt Tuesday
morning and almost cried. It was
all too true! Yesterday afternoon
she had '

stayed at the athletic
field, in Pop's office with Nancy
until practice time, and she haa

. tried desperately to be cheerful
and gay, hoping it would be con-

tagious. The players tried valiant-
ly, too.
I "What of it?" they asked each
ether. "We can get along with-
out Heavy. Be can sit oa the
bench and watch the funl ' Let's
ka out there and show him we
Hont need him!" ,
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Answer to Previous Puzzle

isteam back, overly hearty. "Who's
iHeavy Underwood? Been wanting:
tto play center myself J Come on.
Set's go!"

M 'hex swarmed out to practice'
'

in that mood, their spirit as'
fake as that of a forced Nazi rally.
lAnd the falsity of it began at!
(once to show. Nick OTOay, the
jsub center, snapped the ball con-

sistently over the backSeld's
Iheads. Teddy Kildare, guard,
Ibawled out Big Duane Hogan, Who
never in his life did anybody a
Iwrong. Duane bless him just
Ikept silent and pleaded, with his
ieyes, for the gang to carry on,
IBlythe noticed. It was like that
ell afternoon, no matter how much
jthe players end the assistant
Icoaches labored. Blythe, who
knew football thoroughly, went
borne with her heart in her shoes.

And now, at breakfast Tuesday,
leven the papers were saying that
Lincoln faced grave trouble in-

deed.
"I am going to work," Pop Mil-

ler announced flatly. "And don't
you two women try to stop mel
iTwo days is enough to nurse any,
Iblankety-blan- k cold!"

He didn't say blankety-blank- ,;
lie said something quite a bit
Stronger. Strong enough to warn
Mom Miller and Bly to let him
ihave his way. Deliberately Bly
Iwent back into his bedroom with
jhim after eating. She stood against
the closed door, silent as he put
Ion coat, tie, overcoat and hat He
(glared at herin defiance when he
Ipocketed Duane Hogan's gun.

"Pop," Bly began, gently. "You;
know you have a lot of friends.'"
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By Cran

10 King's .home.
11 Corrodes..
12 Furious.
14 Compass point
15 Townsman.
21 Flightless bird
23 Hostilities.
25 Moments, of

one's life.
26 Lease again.
28 Century

(abbr.).
31 Spoils.
32 Sleeveless

robe.
34 Mashed

substance.
35 Bestows-approva-

36 Bitter.
38 Crush.

Wash TubbJ
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HORIZONTAL
1 Depicted

state.
7 It has many

gold, silver
and
mines.

13 Issue.
15 Spanish

measure.
16 National

Emergency
Council
abbr.).

17 Genus of
cattle.

18 Anger.
19 Lugworra.
20 Snare.
22 Liquefies.
23 Oasis.
24 Girl's name.
26 Rushed.
27 Sicilian

volcano.
28 Goddess of

crops.
29 Guinea

(abbr.).
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strap.
52 Penetrates.
54 Arid.
55 Fondle.

VERTICAL
. . t Hxif: lfc

40 Broad smile. 600K,1 South African 41 c0m

33 Low tides.
3$ Genus of

plant lice.
37 Blowing ap-

paratus used
in furnaces
(var.).

39 Mint, as
money.

40 Insects.
44 Chieftain.
45 Tree.
46 Exist.
47 Cereal grain.
49 Beverage.

' r7ttinmcattle disease. 42 Apex.
2 Emanate. ' 43 Levantine
3 Empty. ketch. ' ,
4 Any. 46 Mimic.
5 Flatfish. 48 Beverage.
6 Small particle. 51 Written form
7 Automobiles. of Mister.
8 Number. 53 Railroad
9 Pint (abbr.). (abbr.).

I have that."
"If a man is in trouble, he "J
"You Just mind your own aw.'

(honey, I don't want to be harsh;
with you, but don't go asking! I)30 Peri.

31 Move swiftly. 50 South African

Boots and Her Buddies By Martin

(VEH, GEMERALY WELL, C'MOK) A
OOPS DOWM sW&AINTGOT
THERE, ALL RIGHT.',
HEMUSTA ? LET'S HAUL
SMACKED TH'
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"

LOOKS woozy'

iquesuonsl Jtiss me now. . . .
iMind!"

She kissed him, and Fop held!
her close and patted her back.

"I'm going with you," she said.;
"You belong in your

"Not this week. I took off."

TTE knew enough not to buck
that His daughter could be

as willful as he., Together they
rode a trolley to his office. Nancy
Hale was not due until 10. Bly
flung up her wraps and began
ripening his stack of mall, as she
bad done yesterday morning. She
noted that Pop took the pistol
from his overcoat and kept it on
bis person as he sat down. She
Idcclded to speak quite frankly.

"Pop, there's something you
ought to know. Something I
)cnow."
j "Yump? What?"

"This." She opened his center
(drawer. From concealment in a
Holder, she drew the unsigned
fmystery note: "You can't get by
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