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HAPTER XX
mc\'r‘:k. deeply hurt, told
W sll ai once 'lhlt he was
i’"]é endless worrying.
el 3 had seemed so fine, so

wkm, with him and chnrm_-
ety 15 \hat he just couldn't
i her being in love with a
“"’lﬁ; Andre Girardeau. Andre
B was a playboy of a type
pommon; Wes could hardly
'::;m Ronnie had been taken
j by him-

s:amand the truth my-
‘T-c;\l):llslugy suddenly avowed
fupper this evening. Where-
- in characteristic actlon, he
fot, 0 ediately out of town in
is pld sedan. His car, incident-
B was in much better shape
o it had been on his original
ml-, {hi= direction; its rattles
hgnnl‘, its motor tuned care-
'1“ and it body really attractive
mder pew paint. He hoped Ron-
would notice it.
Anpther car was parked at the
gueking R ranch home when he
there, 50 Wes knew instantly
#st he wouldn't be able to ask
» his point-blank question.
gis ides had been to demand of
e il she really did love Andre
pirardeau, and to beg of her to—
twell, he hadn't planned quite
it far, but he did hope to fﬁter-
fre with her “engagement” as

his old defensive “Quits 50" and
"Yes, indeed" and such poor eon-
versational phazes until Teeny
Travers, & cute bit from Detroit,
grabbed him and literally forced
him into Htterbugging. Good =port
at heart, Wes tried it. Moreover,
he showed some talent—if jitter-
bug steps can be called such—and
presently was actually enioving
himself. No normal man ean long
remsin unhappy amid seven viva.
clous
herself interrupred Teeny &and
others who had pre-empled Wes.

“Goodness, you girls are ter-
rible!" she declared, brightly. *Dr,
York came to see me—not you!"

Thet merely [ntensified the
rivalry, And bullt up Weslev's
spirits even more. The strange.
delightful stimulant of feminine
attention and approval was over-
whelming to him and before 9:30
he found himself doing and saying
things he would never
dreamed himsel! capable of, Just
for plain old fun they preated new
dance steps. They chimed In with
radio music and chorused the
50ngs, stopping to improvise new
words when they cared to. They
cracked jokes and laughed inordi-
nately. They even revived the old
game of “handies” whereby you
do cuie imitations with fingers
and hands, and Wes himself prov-
ed the cleverest of all.

In short, an outsider looking in
would surely have faken Dr.
Woodrow Wesley York, Ph. D., not

t He wished he might tell
;ﬁu&e of Andre's meetings with
{ens Montoya, but that wouldn't
pem dipliomatic. He'd have to
iink of something else.

e Rocking R living room—a
frge hall peautifully done In log
pams and Indian rugs and west-

haeology but as some lively mem-
ber of the junior or senior clase, a
young colleglan very popular with
the co-eds.

girls, Finally Ronnis Balley |

have |

for a dignified instructor in are- |

gm furpifure—was  gay with
mtle and laughter. Shyness halt-
o Wes for a moment &t the thres-
 hld, but both Mr. Bailey and
pomnle saw him. A moment later
pewas (n the midst of zeven Pueb-
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Harmless and Impromptu as It |
whas, this hour represenied tlmi
highest good time Wesley York|
had ever known. At about 10 Mr. |
Balley himself came through, !
smiled benignly and talked a bit|

pecem THE
b ’:__TORY another individual perfeetly.
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10 o'elock. Car lights were turned
off and their car parked on the
open plain, headed back toward
town, less than hal?! a mile from
the huilding.

“There is the residence” the
man sald, “and there the hangars.
No moonlight to bother us, but
(Just enough glow from the stars.
You have your platol?”
“Certainly," answered she.
“All right. Remember now—
first at the northeast corner be-
hind the sahusrs cactus plant.
Feel for the fuse, Lighted, it will
{Blow no more than @ cigaret for
|two minutes or so, then it will
touch the prepared material, Hur=
|ty then to the rear corner and re-
|peat. The fuse thers ends at the
largest rock that protudes, under
the tweediana vine. Light both
and come directly back to the car,
| There will be ample time.
| "Do not run, either going or
coming, lest you arouse suspiclon.
If you meet any one merely say
| ‘Hello' and go on by. Make your
voice deep. Of course, in emer-
| Bency, your gun js—"

“T understand,"” said the woman,
| "1 am not a foel. And don't fail at
i}'c\ur end, either, for this may be
{our only chance,”

| Wesley York, playing his own
accompaniment on the Baily grand
piano, roared out “The Branding
Song” with a truly impressivae
baritone, The seven girls made a
semi-circle around him, linked
arm on shoulders.

“Oooono, Doc-tor York!" gushed
| Teeny Travers, in appreciation.

"You do sing beautifully, Wes,"
| Ronica deelared, “Do it again and
we'll try it with ¥ou, hunh?"
They did three stanzas and were
|elated, and because range SOngs
| were a new experience to most of
|the dude college girls here, they
| 5ang every one Wesley could re-
member—"Home On the Range"
and *'Cielito Lindo" and “My Fi-
esta Song” and “Lowell of the Dos
S Ranch” and “Nuevo Mexico™
and snatches of many another.
Then because the mood struck
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\EH, THEMS VOKES
| HEARS AN'IT SEEMS
LIKE T WAS COMIN'

| Yemporarily he slipped back into

o U, co-ads, lovely girls all, who

before climbing o his upstairs
yere bantering him as the only

room and going dutifully to bed,

plighle male present to dance|Youth, said Mr. Bailey, is for
wilh them. Six guests had driven | pleasure, but an older fallow
ot to visit Ronnie, with no dates | touched with indigestion must

have his rest.

Hilarity Inside the Rocking R
ranch mansion fitted the plans of

SIDE GLANCES

|might because of school ruling.
The talk was too rapld for Wes,

L SCET 4 SAATANN AL A
“And 1 thought I'd get out of running a traclor on my
old man's farm by joining the army!

A TRUE

LOW GOST HOME

I'r Is often difficult to place an

“L" sha house on the
average low-cost lot because
of restricted lot frontage. Only
requently do we find a de-
Sgn such as this, which com-
Nes an interesting exterior
2 minimum dimension
vhich will permit it to be ac
fmmodated on a plot of 50-
foot rireet dimension.
An attractive feature is the
Wusually large bay which pro-
des space for the dnning ta-
::—n i heni ]::uilt without s base
it will be necessary to at-
*th some type of eireulating
Sealer 1o the eentral chimney.
For further infermation
¥ite National Lumber Manu-
dcturers  Association, 1837
CEENM Avenue, Washing-

G aad pefer jo Design

{him, Wes swung into the haunt~
|ingly beautiful music of “Pueblo
| Mio,” the university's own song,
| with its weird minor thumm-boom
{thumm-boom background of In-
| dian tom-toms and its quick chor-
|us alilve with yip-yip shoulings
and castenets,

The young people were so en-
grossed in their pleasure that they
wera insensitive fo anything else
for a long while, but as “Pueblo
Mio" ended some of the girls were
rubbing their eyes, Two had been
smoking clgarets, with no notice

taken. But all at once Wesley
coughed.
“Good Jord!" he exclaimed.

“The room's full of smole!"

They all turned, staring, mo-
tionless for an endless moment.

Through their silence came an
unmistakable erackling, and sooty
smoke whirred under a doorway
Into the room as [f blown by
strong force, Ronica's hand jerked
up in a gesturs of defense.

“Oh!" she cried out. “Wes! Oh-
h-h, Wesley!"

(To be Contlnued)
-

AT ENTERPRISE

ENTERPRISE, Deec. 20—(Spe-
elal)=The Enterprise Commun=
ity elub will meet at the playshed
next Saturday night at 8 o'clock
for the regular meeting,

Roy Stephens and Bert Beaver
will have charge of the program
and Della Fellner and Verena
Beaver the refreshments which
will be candy and nuts.

Miss Betty Funkhauser planned
the school Christmas program for
Thursday evening, School closed
Friday evening for a week's vaca-
tion which Miss Funkhauser ex-
pects to spend with her parents
in Astoria.

i
There are about 30,000 nudists
in England. They are known as
members of the Sun and Alr Bath-
ing association.
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| WHEN NEXT YOU HEAR from
Paul Chrisiman, the Misseur!

football star will be trying for a

OKAY, SHERLOCK f 1M

A FEW MOWENTE LATER..

ANAKE — WHATS
AGITATIN' THAT

GIANT BRAIN OF
Yuee®

HAW! <o kary mape
A4 DATE TO TELL YOU OF
A PLOT TO MURDER HER, AN'
WHEN YOU &ET WERE FOR
THE CONFAB, SHEG ON
HER WAY 10 CALIFORNIA R

-
=

He's Not Fooling

-

PUBLICITY ¥

~.THATS THE ‘f LISTEN . FOR A sUY
LONS AND If THATS BEEN AROUND, W
NARROW OF YOU'RE A FIBST-CLAGS 1y LABARBAR
SUCKER ! CAN'T You MURDER THRE4T,
SNIFE THE ODOR OF MOVIE STAR

THERES A DAME AT THE DOOR
THE KEYHOLE I SAW HER
"!""‘( '_

" SO0M SHE
CHIEF. A PRETTY BLONDE! THRU/ Wil

L NRE OF

[ NOW, A% I WAS SAYING, )
COMBABES, BUR TASK At
DRAKWATER AIRCRAFT 1S
TO CREATE CONFUSION,DE -
STROY EFFIZIENCY, AMD PLAY

HANOC WITH PRODUCTION

| QE‘NJLES |

THIS WE WILL ACCOMPLISH
LEADERSHIP. FOR EX

v DESTROYING ABLE
AMPLE, ACCORDINE T0 OUR

E
MOBILES 80 MILES AN
HOUR: HOW, IF WE CAN
ARRANGE AN ACCDEUT. ..

RUFTIOWS
OPEN 1T, YOU POOL,
AND GET RID OF
WER AT OMCE !

[y

major league berth. A first base-
im'who swatsa s long bhall,
Christmsn Is sought by the
Yankees, Tigers, Indlans and
Cardinals. His brother, Mark, has
played in the for the Tig-
ers and Browns.
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE - - with -

. MAJOR HOOPLE

o
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THE WHEEL OF CHANCE 5

YOU BROUGHT US FROM A
H cuicAco v HAR-RUMPH! §
||} = IF MOU CARE TO PLAY
BANKER, T'D LIKE DTRY THIS
OLD GYETEM T
= N\ FOUND IN

L]

4 7 .
AD, JAKE, T HEAR BUSTER Ji SURE POP, MY FINE KZ1{ALL THE SUCKERS AREN

Wonl A MODEST SUM ON /] FEATUERED FRIEND/ e G ON GTICKS iae THE (]

BUT THIS 15 FOR KEEPS, AMAJOR'S SNSTEM WILL

REMEMBER , AND NOT __J{ LAST ABOUT AS LONG {

POSIOFFICE

e

“THIS WILL BE THE SOFTEST,

AS FOOD FROM HOME
==l IN A DRAFT(

[Sook out, MaToR,
IT'e A CROOKED MACHINE /

UT OUR WAY
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-OH=-I FE WHY, THEM B
“l ”.l mgé! IE-L[-C!H, AINT CHRISTMAS
| (1 1 FERGOT BIG ICK/S PRESENTS=--
|

OH, THIS 1S AWFUL

HUMILIATING/ WHUTLL
I TELL HIMP WHUT
HKIN L sAy?

_
|

THE GUILTY CONSCIENCE

THET'S, STOVE
/I

WOOD!
SKEERT ME FER
A MINUTE, TOO




