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dance, following the Vanderbilt victory, 4 ! ; \ 7 : 7 e
Josn meets Dan Webbér’s date, Eileen { A vy o ‘ ! a ¢ ZA D - W
Oampbell. Later, on s moonlight stroll, : aa . [ 3 /. @ ‘ 553 4 .
Keith kisses her. Shé looks up, sees Dan
Webber staring at her. e
CHAPTER FIFTEEN
JOAN’S HANDS slid from Keith’s
shoulders, - Something felt mixed up | |
inside her..
“What’s the matter?” Keith asked,
oblivious to what she had seen.
“Nothing. It—it’s too cool out
here. Let’s go in.”
They arrived just in time fo dance
to “stardust.” -
“And it'll be justifiable homicide

it anybody tries to cut in,” Keith
growled ominously. o2 b
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table and stopped for some punch. (A
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day. Was. hoping you'd break your | fie=s i T 3 n-mcxgp_r}; - 4 ~‘ :

neck on that last touchdown but you i 2 : '
didn’t quite make it.”

A middle-aged alumnus tapped
Tommy on the shoulder. “Did you
mean by that, that she was from
Arkansas?” .

“Sure. Johnson’s her name. Joan
Johnson. Why?”

“ewwsen, nothing. I just happened
&0 have spent a few years teaching
down there a short while back.

* What’s her father do?”
th‘gle’i ) h%rdware dealer, or some-
g like, back east.”

“Oh, hardware. Thought -maybe
she might be—" -

“Naw,” Tommy interrupted. - “I o 4 ’ . . : B : : -
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“Oh, it’s you again” She looked B\ \S SHE 2
him full in the face. “Hope you )
enjoyed what you were looking at
outside.”

,She was sorry immediately that
she- allowed the words to escape.
She . could see him growing red.
The faint flush started at his neck
and spread upward.

“Sure. Enjoyed it immensely.”
His voce was bitter and shot
through with anger. “But I don’t
like your nasty little implication,” ¢ ; / n
he added. “Don’t flatter yourself 11( "
for an instant, thinking I'd want to| e - S e - -
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Dan Webber had a hard time e
dropping off to sleep that night. .
His knee throbbed from a vicious
tackle he had made that afternoon
but he knew that wasn’t the rea-
son.

o e.”
rights roserved

MO <XP® om>D

By Sylvia

THE REASON WAS Joan Johne
son. . He wondered if she could be
right: If he would change his
mind

On the other hand he was glad 1 ‘ ﬁ'_, \* | i ) ) R W j H
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of his mind completely though.
Joan Johnson. Just another name
for glamour. Sure, that was it.
Just glamour. He tried to ration-
alize his feelings but it didn’t work.
Keith Rhodes’ type, strictly.
_ Even if he tried to compete with
Keith . . . but wait a minute, he
wasn’t supposed to think about
that .

Still, is was natural for Joan to
be attracted to Keith. He was the
boy with the drums, all right. Hand-
some. Almost pretty. And he sure
Jooked good on a wide end sweep.

Sure he looked good. But who
wouldn’t, when Dan was out there
knocking down ends and tackles - . - . 2
all over the lot. Just a blocker.|. ‘ THEY THINK NUBBIN COPIED ( Benan ASSIET T oee e
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_He finally drifted off to sleep but RO AND THATS WHY HE GOT ! N . Ty TR
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Keith cut history again the fol- «Yeah, but a wedding ring’s still the butmmmty."
lowing Monday. Dan looked at _
Joan when she said hello but he|THIS CURIOUS WORLD By William Ferguson
didn’t glance her way again dur-

‘ing the entire hour. He kept busy, e - ; .

.taking notes in that neat, precise
manner of his. Occasionally he’d
stare out the window.

Joan got up from her seat quick-
Iy when the bell rang, and hurried . s : ;s Y -~ v; J
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e ‘l‘nso ygu finally made it,” she obe :
" gerved. “Personally, I don't, see

why you scheduled anything earlier

than 11 o'clock in the first place.”

HE GRINNED. “Had to make
this one. I feel oéne of those 10-
minute quizzes coming on and I've
missed too many of ‘em lately. And

r once, I'm ready for it.” i R st Rvic 2 4 :
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The girls were lounging around,
listening to the radio after dinner
that night when an announcement
was made that made them all sit
right up in their chairs.

Dan Webber had been hurt in
practice. Had broken a small bone
in his hand. Nothing very serious
but in all prebability he’d be kept
out of the Duquesne game that
week-end. :

“Gee, that’s tough,” Boznie garﬂ.s - N
said. “That might make all the i~
difference in-the world.” AOAMERICA'S

“It probably will ‘as far as Keith| ( MOST DANGEROUS
is concerned,” Elaine muttered. . AN MA‘_;Q

“Why do you perg::ttm giving |
Webber so-much cre or Keith'’s -
sucaess?” Joan asked. “I imagine|.. ANSWER—Ths demestip bull, because of the swrpeise of his attacks.
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