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“N‘OI‘HINB like relaxing after

dlnner, said Uncle Hank,
pulling out his pipe. *Beautiful
night, teo”

“The stars, especlally,” Dugan

mid softly, turning his head sky-
ward.
* Barbara noticed his profile and
it bothered her. “Surely your
Oklahoma stars must bs much
prettier, she sald loftily.

He turned to her, “Yes" he re-
plisd slowly. *They are. Much
prettier. You'll have to come down
and pee them sometime.”
| “Would 1t be safel™

“Quite”® he assured her. "You
have my guarantee”

\ *What's it worth!™

He walked up to her, very de-
lberately. “Much more than those |
given to a lot of my friends by
some of yours, years ago,"”

From the depths of his com-
fortable chair, Uncle Hank
groaned. Something told him he
had engineered a liitle too much.

Hank dropped Into Dugan's
room before they retired, *Well,
Dugan my boy, what do you think
of hee?"

Dugan grinned as he yanked off
hiz tle. - “Hank, she's the most
beautiful thing I've ever seen.
Looks as though she has more
spirit than a pinto pony, but very
obviouly, uh . . ."

Hank grunted. “Spolled. ., very
ebviously. All my fault, too. I
raised her since she was a kid and
I didn't have too much time to
devote fo her. She's had every-
thing . . . probably too much.
And belleve me, Dugan,” he added,
jabbing a stubby finger for em-
phasis, “the man that gets her will
need a plenty strong rope and a

agree. The lovely Miss Chass, he
understood, had talents no end.
pan didn't Uke women to have]
mueh  talent,
| “« 8 9
m thought # strange
whm Uncle Hank told her
would have to meet her

pott paid as much attention to
prour business as you do to polo
pou'd be one of the greatest archi-
tects in the country.”

"Correction,” he mid “THE
realest. But polo is more fun.”

“It must be. You haven't called
b two weeks."

‘T'en flatiered that you noticed,”
be lsughed.

The whole erowd already was
there when they arrived—Sue
Bishop, Charley Gilroy, Ina and
Bruce Meade, and a half dozen
others.

“Where's the guest of honor?™
they chorused. “Don't tell us ha|
#ot cold feet and beat it back to!
the hills” Charley sald.

“He'll be here,” Barbara prom-!
sed,

It was & matter of seconds later
that they heard the commotion. |
Over the hum of excited volees
on the other side of the room she
could hear the high, flat volee of
Henry, the head-waiter,

Then Barbara gasped. Henry's
back appeared first, and then as
'he was swept aside with one im-
perative arm, a buckskinned,
moccasined Indian * strode into
view, a solitary bright blue
feather arising from a head band.

They st in stunned silence as
Ihe spproached and bowed, arms
folded, before Barbara.

Barbara knew ghe had to say
something but words just wouldn't
come out of her mouth. She
Iooked past Dugsn #nd saw Ina
Meade's eyes standing out like
biigs.

Barbara finally recoversd. “This
—this 1=—Chlef Leaplng Water,"
she ‘stammered, introducing Du-
gon all the way around.

Dugsn bowed again and they |
nodded dumbly, All but Sue,
or pent-up breath exploded.
“Bayl fs't he tha {tem!"”
Dugan, sitting down between
and Larry, smiled, I
to have a litle difculty
ting in. Especially with the
ead walter.”

“Did he try fo stop you—for—
ar some reason or other?” one of
girls queried,

. *“Hg changed his mind, how=
gver, I told him I would cut out
his heart and throw It to the
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OMEONE knocked over a water

glass, Barbara turned to Du-
gan, frigidly, "Your costume s
colorful, if not correct.”

"It is not a costume and It is
corrach,™ he replied avenly, “Eve-

'ning clothes are =upposed to be |

the finest one has. These are the \

|finest an Indian can wear, This

feather,” he added, "was part of
the very correct ceremoninl dress
1 wore when made chief of my
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tribe. And now—may 1 be hon-
ored with a dance!

Barbara looked stariled.

“I think I can manage™ he
added sigmificantly.

His assurance was an under-
statement. His dancing was
smooth, superb, as good as that of
any man she had ever known,

There was & bright fiagh as they
glided mear the end of the floor,
Someone had taken a piclure,

At the table Sue nudged Larry
Grover, “If he's an Indian, it's l
me for the great open spaces,” ahe
sald enthusinstically. "Ever aee
eyes like that . . . and Jook at
those shoulders."

Larry grinned. Then he sat up
stiffly, “If he's an Ind—"

"What did you say?" Sue nsked.

*“Nothing." he sald euriously,

Larry took them home when It
was all over and bade them good
night.

Barbara let her wrap slider from
her shoulder as Dugan opened the
door. “Allow me to say I had a
very fine time,” Dugan said grave-
Ir. "It was very interesting.”

"Interesting?” Barbara echoed.
*"I'd eav It was slightly on the
riotous side. 1 won't hear the end
of this for months, thanks to you."

“Thanks to me? You had
planned a show, S50 we had a
show. But we have a saying, Miss
. « » 'the whip can strike
from both ends.'”

(To Be Contlnued)
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SOME MENU

A year's menu for 300,000 CCC
boys included 112,300 steers,
3,375,000 chickens, 87,500,
000 pounds of potatoes, 13,500,-
000 pounds of bacon, 13,500.000|
pounds of butter, and 27,000,000
pounds of pork.

It takes energy to be an artist,
And freedom. — Jo Davidson,
American sculptor.

ANSWER: When the Big Dipper sets, the handle s o fhe left,
up.

and the bowl is right side up.

By William
Ferguson
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