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LESSONS IN LOVE
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MEA BERAVICE. INC.
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DUGAN PERFORMS | dging but appreciative eves |down there for military training
||{on the dark-faced No. 1 who |z well spent.—Rep. Hamilton
CHAPTER VIT1 looked as though he was part of |Fish, New York, on leave from

DUGAH dragged Barbara down
the hall to her uncle's room,

In the first chukker, he scored
two goals, one of them on a solo
dash up the fleld on a 50-yard
final terrific smash through the
poats,

*"Nice going!" Larry yelled, and
Dugan grinned back.

On the sidelines Barbarn turned

the horse rather than a rider, as
he rods off the enemy and swung
his mallet with a seemingly reck-

| would happen if he were the ace

tual product.”
(To Be Centinaed)

I ean only compare conditions
there (Fort Bragg) with World
war conditions, Wa never had
anything like it in the \\'orldl
War, I want the congress to know
that every dollar that Is spent

training eamp where he ix a re-
serve officer.
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FORGETTING

knocked a coupla of times and
entered. :

*I haven't been Iinvited™ he
sald abruptly, "but I came any-
way, in defenss of myzelf. In the
fret place, Hank, I've been look-
fng for you all night o explain
1 that Midwest proposition, You
I know, T might have expected such
‘ distrust and suspicion from your

less but unerring manner,

“You've got to hand it to him™
Sue Bishop murmured. *“The
man's good and there's no deny-
ing it"

“I'm not denying it.* Barbara
countered. "“He's terrific—as a
polo player, of course. There
hasn't been a better rider on this
field since Tommy Hitcheock |
played here five years ago.” |

Sue arched a surprised evebrow,

Life Is perpetual motion, nmh-I
Ing remains static save death.—
Dr. Don Luls, Quintanilla, Mex-
ican minister plenipotentiary. [
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He locked from one to the
ofber. Barbara sat, still stunned
by Dugan's explosive action.

“I can't say much more right|
mow, Hank,” Dugan continued.!
*In & few days I'll give you the
detalls,. However, that proposition
from Midwest had absolutely
nothing %o do with the fact that
I advised you to sell that tract
of Jand to them a couple of days
ago.

*You'll just have to belleve me,,
that's all, Hank. Btill further, for|
your informstion, I had no in- ¥

#0 badly, himself,” Sue observed,
“He's playing a better game than
ever, or hadn't you noticed?”

Barbara agreed, but as the
horses thundered up and down
the field her eyes somehow al-
ways managed to pick out the
Briar Hill No. 1 man.

She didn't know Uncle Hank
had come up until he spoke.

“From one extreme to the
other,” said Uncle Hank, nodding
in the general direction of Dugan.

“What do you mean?”

He grinned. “A week ago you
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have known that 1 was going
fo ask you for a three m'lhs’l
leave of absence. Yes, I was going

He paused for breath. Hank
Chase looked bewildered.

*T ean™t tell you any more right
mow, but of course you don't have |
to listen at ln:ﬂme.-podansi
since you don't particularly place’
. much faith in me at present™ ‘

Hank Chase extended his hand. |
*"Dugan, 1 don't know what's in
the wind, but I'm a little ashamed!
of myself to think what 1 did.|
After all these years . . . kmowing
you mince you were & kid In tom

ey Jputinss
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Sue Bishop shoot arrows

& big target 40 feet away.

*Come here, Barbara,” she

disgustedly. “I never was

good at this stuf? in school

I'm woree now. Show the

bhow an expert bends this
hunk of wood, will you?®

HWORIZONTAL  Answer fo Previous Puxzle
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| Quickly fitting an arrow to the | 21 In’xrts of & VT water, ) 3
, he sighted briefly and let ower, [are loyal VERTICAL 43 Italian money. —rtir— -
. 1t smacked into the gold cen- 23Dug ground: 47 Perfect. 1 Brothers 44 Iron. |
% ad 25 For fear that. 48 To plerce. {abbr.). 46 Departure. e
i a second arrow. The | 26 Wild animal. 51 Girl's name. 2 Impolite, 48 One who fips \ \
Mhird practically split his first two. | 27 Name. §3 First name of 3 Above. rhythmically.
puF1e handed the bow back o Bar- 304 decree, 14 scross. 4 Slave. 50 Allude. I |
ara. “Talenis no end” hel number, ess, 5 Obtuse, 52 Fruit of oalk. U
mocked, and he saw her lips ;gtil.hu. :gg;?h. ggjmgrl = 53 Oversupply. FRECKLES AND HIS FR'ENDS
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& needle fasier than you."

EASY NOW =-
A S5LIP MIGHT BE
L\ DISASTROUS *

SHALL WE MAKE A : . [~
TRY FORL HIGH GROUND
NOW, DOCTOR.
THIS STORM
. SEEMS TO BE
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: "Enowing what 1 do about| Z" R (LI 3 (3
needles and the art of threading|
! them, I'm preity well convinced|| §/4 16
:ulnt he ecan" Barbara repliad|
pomlly,
3 Woomlly, 7 [ 20
i “I HOPE you're not disappointed |
- in me," Dugan told Larry as I
ha tried on the hools which had =
been Joaned to him. *You east-
wrners play a mighty tough brand | 9
of polo, and I'm not kidding my- |
welf, either.” |
Larry morted, “Listen, guy.!
From what I've heard about the
. you handle a horse and mal-
] I'm just wondering whether
 can keep up with you. Let's
They trotled past a string of
ax they eame onto the field, rl
waved at Barbara seated
the rear of a convertible, Du-
rode past without so much
a glance,
Larry placed Duggn at the
ard-riding No. 1 position, and
tly Dugan felt a tingle shoot
i It fell good, sitting
smart, fast pony agein. It
lunge at the ball, | Ja =
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