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iE il AT THE CLUB? HASy, MERELY GIVING AN
CAST OF CHARACTERS Eis Ht ~ i " THAT THING YOU A 'EYRIBITION, AS \TWERE, 2 TR

JOAN JOHNSON--A ‘mysterious eved, . 3 3 4s CALL A BRAIN OF THE SUBJUGATION 8 THE OLD
Slamour girl of the Tech campus. wis] 3 |EE ar YIELDED 70’ RUST OF UNADULTERATED 4 BOY MAY

A #KEITH RHODES—Tech’s star fullback, 4 : j - oi )

headed for All- To dC 2 7 i AFTER ALL MUSCLE BY SUPERIOR
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YESTERDAY: At the Gamma house OUR MATE |

. dance, following theVanderbilt victory, f 4 Fe < : S : A : Be - MASTER!

. Josn meets Dan Webbér's date, Eileen
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Campbell. Later, on a moonlight stroll, : : a 3 Fa ay g
Keith kisses her. Shé looks up, sees Dan \ i. p NN : e
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JOAN’S HANDSslid 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 Fryries to cut in,” Keith A aen 2 Rn La , - N " : _—y 1
growled ominously. < TARY ik i % DE Se sla - ll 0022 kb.
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“Hi, Arkansas,” cried Tommy y A. —— : Qi ida = AE

Bote barging up for a glassful| | “EN gy OLE N = ES By oN ITokTa ed MH MA AA HE D-DONT ANSNir: ;

“Hi, squirt,” Joan replied as they “I don’t know which bores me most, peace or war!” 3 YARS gi NT a \ WHO KICKED TH Buc Zs J LE \ faZ SNERLE f> = 0
swung back onto the floor.-“Nice job — : p— 4 : WN OL AN MOS ; in -=TH ~BUCKET- \ }
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day. Was. hoping you'd break your fires — = 13 ” \ 7 2 7 . :
neck on that last touchdown but you
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?”
—wewsan, nothing. I just happened
£0 have spent a few years teaching
down there a short while back.

« ' What's her father do?”
“He’s a hardware dealer, or some-

thinglike, back east.”
“Oh, hardware. Thought -maybe \ = WN WRN

she might be—" ! : . ==1 o-s
“Naw,” Tommy interrupted. “I : sn eel ‘ appa op

thought so, too, for awhile, but she RN ; DER--HOW'D WEAREDD SHE'S BACK. Y[ MEBPBE SHE'S : 8-BUT SHE WAS a " SHERIFF!
doesn’t have a single relative out ih \ o 1 YUM HAPPEN “© BE KILL US, SHERIFF --AND| [O'THAT PINE ¥ ABLE TO : 4 LAYIN' HERE UNCON- RED ! GET MEA =
there.” p ( TRAPPED IN A THERE'S PLENTY THAT | [REE © TALK NOW? SCI0US NOT NER. BLOOD!

. A few minutes later Joan bumped ¢ BURNINCELLAR WOMM CAN TELL US A LET'S SEE? FIVE MINUTES AGO’ ;
squarely into Dan. WITH “THAT WOMAN? WHERE :
“Oh, it’s you again.” She looked —

      
 

 

 

 

     
  

him full inthe 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,”
he added. “Don’t flatter yourself]
for an instant, thinking I'd want t0| lage . : : a nt

spy on you. I'm not concerned in| [Uh loa. Sy——. spesnror|| | NO--- SHE WAS~ BI T GUESS TH' RZ
slightest ov hat you do.” . :

YsGiahiest Sr hiii rt ‘Lookit my tongue, Mama—I dropped my bottle of soda on that new BAD TODAY---WE : WIFE'S RIGHT--

liable to change your mind some street they just tarred!” B MUSTN'T GIVE IN :

day and I'll be just mean enough FLAPPER FANNY By Sylvia pop : . TO HER!
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to remind you of this.”
Dan Webber had a hard time a : a \ \ \

dropping off to sleep that night. ) NL WL
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His knee throbbed from a vicious
tackle he had made that afternoon
but he knew that wasn’t the rea-
son.

a   
THE REASON WAS Joan John-| } A

son. He wondered if she could be
right. If he would change his

On the other hand he was glad V/( i | | WN F
. he had made the commitment.| I} oh : Z a <4. | |

“+ Maybe he wouldn’t find herin his|.
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FINEST CITIZEN IN THIS

2 his mind completely though. PRETTY NICE GLY. ONLY I'M OUT RE! ~waul:l L.. SLANKED COMMUNITY

Joan Johnson. Just another name
'

\$ ) 4 Npso!

for glamour. Sure, that was it.

lu

Just glamour. He tried to ration-
15

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
th 3
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Still, is was natural for Joan to

be attracted to Keith. He was the
boy with the drums, all right. Hand- a Bb £7) i

AY :

some. Almost pretty. And he sure A Be , ; ” ; Y _— p
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looked good on a wide end sweep. RA 5% pisSin ah 1 :

Sure he looked good. But Who W ; EE / 0] : Yh : a
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all over the lot. Just a bloeker.|. : 3 : BEING ASSISTANT 1 Guess Mies SHE WOULD!
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ning interference for Keith Rhodes.| [r0°27 HELP HIM WITH HIS HE WAS THE ONLY i —

Blocking, blocking, blocking. “You can always borrow money on a good diamond.”
ONLoSof eof - mg

Keith cut history again the fol- «Yeah, but a wedding ring’s still the best security.”
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RAD

 

N
I
B
C
=
T
n
>
€

  
    

didn’t glance her way again dur-

‘ing the entire hour. He kept busy, ne:

; ng notes in that neat, precise | : . Radi i 5 ik 8 ( : wr J 7

oo of his. Occasionally he'd TN al / PE 4 ("7% a wo 41 : wt |

stare out the window. : zy R 4 A Fo -
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   Only then did Dan shift his gaze,
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his eve following her as iid Erros o .  —— Pp WG hson JB a 2 : BY NEA'SERVICE, INC. Y. M. REO.U. 8. PAT. OFF.
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figure a couple of hundred yards ’ ay La g LUE NEVER HAD SCA A GOOD - MOREY+ GOLLY ~ RADE TOSTARK WORRNING BR
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down the walk. It was Keith,| Béaseaing a nL X

headed for his business organiza-| BN pa 3 7 er) BE 2

tion class. She waited until he NESE g : ra z be

e up. :
|

sarA , finally made it,” she ob-

" 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 éne of those 10-

minute quizzes coming on and I've

missed too many of ‘em lately. And

for once, I'm ready for it.” Y corn ImuTNICERVICE,

She sniffed. “I doubt it, but| { ~T.M. REG U.S PAT. OFF.

haepy. landings, anyway.” i :

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
jn 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” Poh Riaaeis = 3

said. “That might make all the iS

difference iheWorld rlyonTe :

“It probably as far as Keith MOSTDANGEROUS : THE

concerned,” Elaine muttered. ANIA. \ ww -Ihy do sou persistin_giving -<D Ag(IPAERRCAS.
Webber so much cre or Keith's ‘

success?” Joan asked. “I imagine ANSWER—The domestip bull,because of the surprise of his attacks.

Dan's pretty’ valuable to the team ;

poss4 Fouldn't be playing, but I|7ut Keith was out: Wouldn't be back COMMON ERRORS
.guess Keith’ll get along without|until 10. 3 ; Do not say, “He went to live in Lo iT : ) SEB MRU — i | ' o A 2 rr
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know a little more about football. myWas out, too. Would any-
“Say, Joan,” Marianne piped up.|one e 0 rg : ; ia ;

“Why don’t you call up Keith ard She thought for a few seconds Datonn Shaie";. ay, ;*Coverneps Ek
get the lowdown firsthand. About|before answering. Then: ? 2 ——— | SHOWING TODAY

* Dan, I mean. Keith'd know, wouldn't| “Yes—lét me talk to Dan Web-| Do not say, “The circus clowns pi ry " EnRTA : J & hate
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