® SERIAL STORY

PLAY BY PLAY

BY PAUL DAVID PRESTON G A TS

CHAPTER XXVII

PHE mow of this November nft-

© ernoon wia pleed with hils
af aleet, much an (L had been that
nighit weeks ngo when Natcy
Hale's car eranhind Inta the Lincaln
footbnll team, Noney waoa think-
ing of that when she ran oul of
Pap's oMes thin Wednendny ot 4.
She wished she eould stoy nni
help Pop, but Bly wna here, and
Nuncy herself hod an extremoly
urigent pleee of business plannnd,

"Seooler's out st your home
with your Mom™ she told HBly
hurriedly. *But T want him for
dinner when Dunne and Normon
aro ihere"

Naney hadn't gone directly out
to  the Millers afler Seooter,
though, She had another appoint-
ment, prearranged, Sha Alled that
sppointment, 1t took hardly »
quarier hour,

When ahe dld get te the Miller
resjdence, Mom wha  knllting
Heooler n now cop. Alie, she had
Wakied hilm a whole dozen ginger-
bread men. One leg wua stuck
gruesomely Into hia mouth now,
and the man's torso had been
rneared all over his handa snd
face. But Seooter wan having
himeelf a timel

“This [s the nleest baby, Naney,"
Mra. Miller pald. “1 declare, you
otght to be very proud of himi®

I am: Bubl, Mra. Miller—will
you exeise us If we rush now?
I—I've got nn awfully Important
somathing to do this evening, 1
puess I—I want o leave Scooler
In Pop's office a litlle whils, then
maybe I can—"

“Of eourse, dear. 1 haven't for-
got that you Invited the bors to
dinner, you know! Do you want
ta borrow my llnen set?™

*Oh , . , no, Mrn, Miller, Nbp,
thanks, 1 don't need I, and any-
wny—I can never ropay you for

what you and Bly and Pop have
dono for me alrendy. Never!™

She eald It s emphatieally that
Mre. Millor looked surprised.
*Don't feel It that way, Nancy
dear, We love to help our friends,
Are you—you nren't distressed
shoul anything, are you?™

*No, I'm Just In a kind of hurry,
1 guem, Comn on, Scools.”

HE knew her nervousness must

be starting to show now, and
nhe nlmost wished she had left
Scooler there for the evening, But
then—

I want him elose o mel In
enpe anything—-happens)™

She could leave him In Pop's
oMce, the ¥now. The men would
be delighted to have him there,
and anyway it wouldn't be more
than an hour, She wasx a llttle
frantlc when the trolley seemed
to erawl. 'The time wha gelling
on townrd f#! And that was n
ericlnl hour,

Fop's ofice, however, delayed
her agaln.

*Ther-r-r-re she ial®

Nona other than Abs Loumann
himselt snw Nanecy and recognized
her the moment she eame In, He
boomed out, loud, "0, T, grab her
quick! That’s Nancy Hale and her
bnby! Get that contract out and
Mmil it In right nowl Miss Hale,
wou're working for World Fen=
fures, I'm buying you from
Conch Millor, You and your son,
Nou're America's new Sweetheart
of the Alr. The Codol's Dream,
The Spirlt of. Aviation, The—-*

“What In the world do you
menn!” Naney's pretly forehend
svan puckered In astonishment,

“T'm omaking it $1200 n woek to
wtart. We wanin get some atmon-
phere shols  tpmuorrow morning
right here al Lincoln Fiold, and
woma ol the gurme in the afterncon,
Muke It combined navintion and
footboll, That's i, T. J! Surel
A girl fallg In love with' a Oying
endet, new. He's a man from Eng-
fand over here working with the
Yonks. She'a a typlenl Amerlean
girl, He learns to play foolball
and she—'"*

"Plense!” Naney demanded,
looking around at all the men.

Eimer Summers of the Journnl
ook Seooler from her arma. “It's
n harmless sort of spasm, Misa
Tlole,” he snid gently, “But It's
ronl enough., All you do In sny
wos. And soy Il In a hurry, while
we nll enn be witnesses, You're
n movie star. Geb i7"

“1 don't know what you're talk-
tng about!” she told them. “And
1 con't tnlk now anywoy. FPop,
pleass keep Seooter n lttie while,
Or—Mr. Summers, you help him!
1—I'm In o terrible hurey. I really
am!"

She was gone, just ke thall

Loumann wos ranting ok his
nssocinte, T, T, Notwick, to get the
contract forms nll filled in and
rendy ror signotures, And every-
bhody nrouriel them seemed ngain

fto_he talking nl the same time,
NANCY  literally ran to  hor
r atnjrway, The clock In Pop's
offiee Wnd gold 14 10 8, 8he tripped
upatalea—and hollway up heord
nalees!

“Oh , . . OhI™ She paused thero
In:alarm. “It must have happoned
alrendy, Ane I wasn't therel Tho
~lhey sold I'd hove fo—to glve
them the evidence they needed!"

Her heart was thumping furl-
ously na she climbed slowly on,
Then in frosh astonishment she
recognized the volces as Blyihe
Miller's nnd Dunne's. Quickly she
went In,

"Nancyl" Blythe gosped out.
[f"Mrn} Hale, for heavon's sako

.

oxplaining later. T

il your pals what's golng on!™
'he man called Ed pleadod that,
prinning and nursing s bralsed
thin,

Aflor five minutes of tonllking It
otill wyinn't elear,

Evelfyone here, on In Pop's ofiee,
peemod 1o be talking st once, o
two dotectives, Blythe, Noncy.
Even big Duane, who grew: mate
and more Indignunt ok e hegan
1o undorgtond things.

"Wo wore Jjunt teying to got the
stralght of {1, Noney,'' Blythe sald,
rother dedperately, "Wa hod stich
n Dght! Tt a wonder somebody
WK ="

he thought we wos the gam-
Tlerul"

YNo, no—no!" Noney tonk over
firmly now, “You muit lglen o
me, lah, I hope thure ln slill
time, If wo—"

Dunne spoke loudly. *What 18

the scors here? Whot about the

gomblop deal?!!

“Laok, s’ n detective put In,
“Miit, Hale whi propoaitioned by
the ernoka, They offered lior n
thousand dollars if she'd drug you
nnd  your pal. Dann, so you
rouldn't play tomorraw, see. They
war o hide up here pnd  wateh
her drug yon ot dinner tonlght,
Only—the Just played ‘em nlong

and gel 8 Leap, That's whors we |

come In, But whore this other
nerappy lttle dome comes in, wo
nin't quite—"

*1 overheard Noney make the

denl with the gamblers!® Blythe |
crled out, “1 thought she meant |

il I've been nearly crary, 1—

oh=h-l-h!" |
“Goorl Jumping  grief!™ mur-

mured Dunne Hognn

Noney hpd looked aut o window. |

toward the ntreet.
"Hunh, ov
mundod, tenese,

Wa cin finkth

those  gamblera! hero

now! We've ot to go onh ns wa |

plunned!"
(To Do Continued)
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HOLD EVERYTHINGI

"Romember how she kept our
ball when we budted her win-
dow?  She's probably just the
type thot honrds sugoar and

atufr"

fv!" she com=~ |

Contrary to
Recent Bumors

Fluorescent
Lamps

Are SBtill Avallable and Will
Continuas to Be.
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ALTHOUGH WE LISE
BOT™H ARTIFICIAL. AND
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DAY, NO ONE KNOWS
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WELL, DOC, “oU
DID A GREAT JOB,

HULKY I'M FIT FOR ¢ CEMT FROM
SEA AGAIM ~-HOW Yol

H DO |
OWE You'?

WE Sar FIVE
THOUSAMND?

Little Ojgun An_:!!g

YAIS -~ S0 1D
BE A LITTLE
MORE CAREFUL
IF T WAS YO

OUR MIGHTY MSFLUG
DESN'T ENEN GET
A BARK IN THIS
(STORN ABOUT THE
CHICAGO BEARS'
GAME YEGTERDAY,
MATOR/ ~w HOPE OUR \ PANTRIES!
GRID HERO DIDN'T GET
HIS ANIMALS MIKED
UP AND REPORT
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Boarding uu
With Maior Hoople
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E FLYIN? W 2

=y

L AINT MOVIR TILL
You PNSW:%R A

Y_LOQK HERE, SOM~TVE
GOT MOMEY-- WY, |
wes all SToVE )
DOME FOR-+0OU SAVED
MY LIFE --- SHALL

WHO'S THE AN OLD GOAT wuow
LETTER. FROM, | JILTED ME ONCE ---
MILLIE 2 BUT 1 THINK HES

HAD A CHANGE
OF HEART /
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GENERAL'S SON -

HORIZONTAL Answer lo Provions Puzzle 12 Marked with

spots (bot.).

1 Pictured son of [MANCTHIDIKIVIO
! ol Wil wiisdle i alad 13 Chews upon.
a famous U. 8. [GULIOBIKE RN { 18 Students of
Warren ——, [ Liq' | M1A 21 g:::;l::
WAincn  HIANIS s 123 Accom
langunie, (V] (o B 1N 2% Crowd.
16 Counterparts. QM Yl JIEISELA IR 26 Voleanie tuff,
16 Onward. i;c E JEiME AlRIO 31 Duteh eity,
17 Decoy, AlE B LA 32 Son of Jacob
10 Small ehild, DIv(i< Sl (Bib.),
20 Ballad, OR|E MIDDEIRILIA 33 Diminutive of
21 Stallonary allN S_JE PIEIAR Samuel,
(nbbr.), alalTio)] ANGIER 34 Golf teacher.
22 Central . 37 Aged. i
Ameriean tree. 30 Downy. VERTICAYL, 38 His —— s
24 Nominnled, 40 Nulsance, 1 Liberat Gen. John
20 Mell, 41 Child's game, | UerRIeS Porshing.
27 Conmuilntos, 43 Sovinl insects. 2 Brigand. 40 More pallld,
28 Negative 44 Slopes, ns of 3 Notary puble 41 The sun
prenx. hills, (abbr.). perzonified.
20 Pulrefes, 48 Falry fort 4 House pet 42 A jinn,
30 Rushed, (Trish nntig.). 5 Metal, 44 Spot.
a3 Thin, 47 Ingect egg. 6 Archilend, 45 Observed,
35 Perlaining to 48 Born. 7 Place (abbr.)). 47 Nothing.
nodes, B0 Cloth mensure. 8 Girl's nome. 49 Enst (Fr.).
20 Annlyze n 51 Form of litur- 0 Peruse, 51 Long primer
aenlence, gleal prayer 10 Toxy, (abbr,).
37 Ale fald alarm (Pl 11 High school 52 North Dokota
device, 53 Lustrous, (abbr.}). (abbr.).
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7/ THEY HAVE
FOUND THE TRAIL.
THERE IS NO
MISTAKING

Wash Tubbs'

OH,YES [T DOES! THERE'S
A RANGE. WAR ON AND
1D HATE T SEE You
TE IN WITH THE. WRONG
SIDE / SAWY?

LV BT WA SIEE IHE
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YDEAREST SNOOK-0OKUM
MY HEART GOES PITTY-PAT

LETTER. IS GOING
WHEN You ARE NEAR. L !

THIS
GE PENSIO

THERE ON. IT

7 NOTAS MUCH HEAD START AS ID HOPED FOR, ;
FELLA . AND LOOKC, ... GERMAN SOLDIERS! ALLEMAND

SOLDATS!THEY'RE DRO & 'EM OFF ALONG THE |
ROADS, HOPING To CLT OFFOUR ESCAPE,

[WELL L MIGHT AS WEL\ GET
THIS OUER WITH =AY RWRS TO
St DONE —
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Boots and Her Buddies
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