18

8/Sgte A. G. Hulteen, 37227031, .irmy lail Clork, PO 495, ¢/o qut:ms'ter
New York, N. Y., who wns a menber of the varsity bascball' tcam in '31, '32, and '33,

writes, "Your June 25th Rebounds arrived in Gauhati, Aissum, India, last evoningi As
you can probably inecgine, I didn't cvon skip no cormf. That's ono publication I di-

gest thoroughly. I have a vory fono desirc that some day, my son, Bob, can be ohe

of Doc's boyss. I realizo it'will be spme yoors bofore ho is roady for K.U.,. but :
hopo he con know you as he doveleps." |

"One of these fine days I an going to stroll inteo your office and drag

you sut fer o round of golf, ulong with hzmmoring tho golf ball, we can bat the
brecze fer a while. .

I

Georgo, wo shall be mithty happy to'sce you walk into the Office, and .
I assure you it-will not tanke too much persuasion to get me out to 'bhe aforomentioned
golf game, Just try it ono, You will be my guest for those gomes.

Fron Dean of Hon, Je W. Bunn of Stanford’ Univcrs rty, knovm to Konsas
athletic followers as "Johnny" Bunn, back in the '20's, comes a very intoroating
letter. John.said that the re-reading of the story of the Iewn Statoc gane was .
roeal fun, He frofers to the "Dream Touchdown Game™ in Javhawk Rebound #17. Th,on :

John says, "Did I ever tell you the sequel? One day in the office I reeeived a o0ll
fron Glendale, California, .In idontifying himself, ho secid, "I am "Red" Paine, the
coach at Iowa State in 1920 when mny tean got dreamed out of a football gamo by-that
lucky psychic "Phog" illen," From that point on wo had a groat tinme ovor the:-phone
at his oxpense. und if 'you think "Red" does.not, to this. day, suffer.as a result

of that gaone, Just kid hin sbout it someting, He is a 5ood scout, but it's a ser-

{ous matter and-I think he feols a humiliation to be "droamed" out of a gano. Dr,

d
Paoine is pro.ctlcing nodiclne at Glendale, _Cahfornm. ..

"I am 31tting hurc awniting transportah on for Eur0po, which nay "be the

beginning of ny return to an active part in athlotics, I can't get it out of ny
blood. Sorry to soce Ilirs. Hulteen locave."

When you read the story of_the lNebraska game, 'you,rocalled that Johnny
Bunn threw the last touchdown pass to Frank lIandovﬂlo, whick -that day, dofeated ., -

Nebraska 20 - 20, It was Johnny Bunn who was coach of STanford's, basketball team -

when he doveloped the inconparablo Henk Luiscotti,- the All-mnorican choice ip any-,
body's beok,

‘Lt. W, Di Partner, U,S,N. Prc-FlIght School Iow& Ciﬁy, Icwa., writes, _
"The dear old Navy soon will start nustering ‘out some of 'its menbera and I'm hoping
to bo out in time to sco.yotr Juy-Jay-Jaywuwkors in action at Lawronce this 56050 =

ond maybe bofore your schedule starts. So in antfcipatlon of returning to ny job |
for lr. llae, I'm brushing up on my rulgs, nomeneldture, etc,"

i‘_

Bofore he wont into tho service, Lt. Partner was Clydo E, IJoBride's assise
tant on the Sports Desk of tho Kansas City Star, L'l: Daniel net .only writes inter-
estingly, but he lnmows his sports from the inside oute. o was a star tackle on
Konsas State teams years ago and we dre delighted to have him back in our territory

again because he believes in clean, hardy, wholesome, vigorous, he-man sports, He
is 2 man aftor our own hoart, -
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