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| B/Sgt. A. G. Hulteen, 37227031, Army llail Clerk, APO 495, ¢/o Postmaster
New York, N. Y., who wns a membor of the varsity basecball ‘teanm in '31, '34, and '33,
writes, "Your June 25th Rebounds arrived in Gauhati, Assum, India, last evoningi As
you can probably imagine, I didn't oven skip a comma. That's one publication I di=-
gest thoroughly. 'I have a vory fonec desire that some day, mny son, Bob, can boe one
of Doc's boys. I realizo it will be some yeors before he is ready for I\qUa, but
hopo He con know you as he develeps." | -

"One of these fine days I an going to stroll into your office and drag
you out for a round of golf. Along with harimering tho golf ball, we can bat the
brecze fer a While,“ 010 | | | ¢ s vtesimmos 8l

Georgo, WO ahall be mighty happy to see you walk into the office ’ and
I assuré you it will not take too nuch persuasion to get me. out to the aforementioned

golf game, Just try it one, You will be my guest for these games.

Fron Deun of len, J. W. Bunn of Sto.nford Univérs ity, known to Kenses

athletic followers as ® Johnny"' Bunn, back in the 120's, ‘comes o very intorosting
letter. ' John said that the re-reading of the story of the Iowa State gane was

real fun, He refe¥s to the "Dream Touchdown Game" in Javhawk Robound #17. Then -
John says, "Did I ever tell you the sequcl?® One day-in the office I received a’‘call
fron Glendale, California, In idontifying himsclf; ho said, "I am "Red" Paino, the
coach at Iswe State in 1920 whon ny tean got.drecamed out of a footbail gamo by that
lucky psychic "Phog" Allen."  From that point on wo had e groat time over the phone
at his expense. 4ind if you think "Red" does not, to this day, suffer as a result

of that gene, just kid hin about it sometino, He is a good scout, but it's o sor=-
ious matter and I think he fecls a humilm'l::.on to be "droamed" ou'l: of a gnne. Dr.

Paine is practicing nedicine at Glendo.le, Calif.’ornm.‘

"I am sitting hore awai’ting transportatl on for Burope, which may be 'bha s
beginning of ny return to an active part in athlotics., T can't get it out of ny

blood. Sorry to see lrs. Hulteen leave.,"

~ ¥hen you, read the story of the Nebraska game, you recalled that Johnny

Bunn threw the last touchdown pass to Fra.nk Mandovlllo, which that day, dofeated
Nebraska 20 - 20, - It was. Johnny Bunn who was coach of anzﬁ‘ora' EasEetbalI tezm

when he dGV@IOpP d the in,conpnro.ble Hank Luisetti, the All-mnorican cho:).ce in any-
body's bsok, “

* Lt W N Partner, U, S N Pre-Flight School, Iowa. ‘Cirty, Iowa, wrltes,

"The dear o0ld Navy soon will start mustering out some of its members ard I'm hoping
to be out in time to see your Jay-Jay-Jaywawkers in action at Lawronce this seasone-
end maybe before your schedule starts, ‘So in anticipation of returning to my job
for lr, Iio.c, I'm brushing up on - my rules, nomenolaturo, etc. i

‘Before he wont into the s'ervi'ce,' Lt. Partner was Clyde E. llcBride's assis=-
tant on the Sports Desk of the Kansas City Star., Lt. Daniel not only writes inter-
estingly, but he knows 'his sports from the inside out. Ho was a star tackle on
Kansas State teams years ago ard we are delighted to have hin back in our territory
again ‘because he belidves in clean, hardy, wholesone, vigorous, he-man sports. He
is. & man after our own heart. ; 4 NOY '
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