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were complaining about the utter
lack of masculinity tn these parts.
Now you've got a sample which
ha you all but begging for
mercy."

"And if that's only a sample,"
Sue cracked, "just think what
would happen if he were the ac-

tual product"
(To Be Centlnaed)
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I can only compare conditions
there (Fort Bragg) with World
war conditions. We never had

anything like It in the World
War. I want the congress to know
that every dollar that Is spent
down there for military training
is well spent. Hep. Hamilton
Fish, New York, on leave from
training camp where he is a re-

serve officer.

Life is perpetual motion, noth-

ing remains static save death.
Dr. Don Luis, Quintanilla, Mex-
ican minister plenipotentiary.

BALD,'
i7l

Vhear and feel the meaty crack a
wood connected with wood.

In the first ehukker, he scored
two goals, one of them on a solo
dash up the field on a
final terrific smash through the
posts.

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

On the sidelines Barbara turned
begrudging but appreciative eyes
en the dark-fac- No. 1 who
looked as though he was part of
the horse rather than a rider, as
he rode off the enemy and swung
his mallet with a seemingly reck-
less but unerring manner.

"You've got to hand it to htm,"
Sue Bishop murmured. "The
man'a 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 Hitchcock
played here five years ago."

Sue arched a surprised eyebrow.
"All that from you?"

"Have to give the devil his due."
"Yon Mister G rover doesnt do

so 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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DCOAN PERFORMS

CHAPTER VT1I

JTXJAN dragged Barbara down
tha hall to her uncls'a room,

knocked couple of time and
entered.

1 havenl been tavtted," he
aid abruptly, "but I came any-

way, in defense of myself. In the
first place, Hank, I've been look-

ing for you all night to explain
that Midwest proposition. You
know, I might have expected such
distrust and suspicion from your
lovely niece, but certainly not
from you.

He looked from one to the
ether. Barbara eat, ttin stunned
by Dufan's explosive action.

1 cant say much more right
bow. Hank," Dugan continued.!
"In a few days I'll give you thai
details. However, that proposition!
from Midwest had absolutely!
nothing to do with the fact that!
I advised you to sell that tract
f land to them a couple of days

ago.
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your permission." .

He paused for breath. Hank
Chase looked bewildered.

"I cant tell you any mora right
Bow, but of course you dont have
to listen at. any time, especially
tine yon dont particularly place

. much faith in me at present"
Hank Chase extended his hand.

"Dugan, I dont know what's in
the wind, but I'm a little ashamed
et myself to think what I did.
After all these yean . . . knowing
you sine you were a kid tn ton

THAT MEDtONE MAN.
HOOTING OWL. LOOKED
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BACK INTO TH'
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Ibreeches. Pm sorry, Dugan. Tat-kri- ve

me?"
, The hard lines in Dugaa Blake's
tface softened. He gripped Hank
Chase's hand.

Then lie turned to Becbem.
Tm sorry you called me a thief,":
ha said strangely. His vole had

brittle tinge to it "And m
fee very glad to move out of your
boose." He bowed slightly.
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tjyjOAN, strolling past tha nous
the next day shortly after

'' BiiihIi, wandered over to a group
watching Sue Bishop shoot arrows
at a big target 40 feet away.

"Come here, Barbara," she
called disgustedly. "I never was
any good at this stuff in school
and I'm worse now. Show the
folks how an expert bends this
hunk of wood, will you??

Barbara, sprawled on the grass,
laughed and got to her feet She
took the bow from Sue and in
rapid succession put three arrows
Into the blue circle next to the.

HOME RUN KING

HORIZONTAL Answer to Prerlons Panle
WASH TUBBSI Impish child.

SFraKment. By Crant
10 Butts.

(mmmmZjMi,StUO,tM THEE ft "I14 Former base PaOflABUV HO OUA MILL 6USPECT THATJIJkAPlWA BLUE
ball player. CBM6WT IS MIKED WITH THE BOCK I I f OVtCK. TCWM THEBE EES WOJSJ1BLAZES! ITS THUE!

IT 6 PLAIW AS PAVlIS Pertaining; to AM EXPLOSION... THE SHIP SINICfj
UMLE AOMcV THCU A LOCK... THEemail golden duits eye. A mur TBL64BAPHTHEV'RB PLAKINIM6

TO BLOCK THEmur of admiration rose from the HOLDS FILL WITH VMATE..v40THE i office r jrif.-'- r rj

pA LigjUSII5TjNAIR I NE
EuaHparei sHban
ZJT U NPgIo BEtoB F O RT

DESJHS iItBh jNDT
EQS E E KUNBrl a r sHv
a tPd e n TIgJr a T EOT o
TOPPg I DBUTEOPUR
H EjALPT EIaIs EKafFIL A Y

jSoyRHHi LEWS
pr loi t rImdI i ngt1

PANAMA CAMALf(group watching. V ' ITcJiSJiiahA t OUD CON-CVLEl-

BLOCk'ikW--- , tup kDugan Blake eouldnt resist the

f THEY RE LOACXNci GRAVEL
I awo CEMENT AfeSASD. what's
T-- H ( MOaE.THEVBE POOBIN6 IT INTO THE J' I j It ALCEAPy IMTH BOO

'

w

Al IIIimpulse. He found himself walk- -

the country.
lBad.
17 Scent
18 Part of "to

be."
It rather.
20 Piece of

baked clay.
21 Parts of a

flower.

22 One of the
onion family.

24 Nobleman.
27 Browned

bread.
28 Bury.
29 Symbol for

tellurium.
31 Pronoun.
32 Serpent. '

33 Entire sum.
35 Open

(poeticaO.
40 Greek letter.
41 Spirits and

water.
43 Italian money.
44 Iron.
48 Departure.
48 One who trips

rhythmically.
SO Allude.
52 Fruit of oak.
63 Oversupply.

Bng out and taking the bow from
Barbara's unprotesticg hand.

Quickly fitting an arrow to theU'ing, he sighted briefly and let 45 More loyaL
47 Perfect.23 Dug ground.

25 For fear that 49 To pierce.

''

' Blotted' Bv

28 Wild animal. 51 Girl's name.

Ifly. It smacked into the gold een-Ite- r.

So did a second arrow. The
khlrd practically split his first two.

He handed the bow back to Bar

VERTICAL
1 Brothers

abbr.).
2 Impolite,
3 Above.
4 Slave.
E Obtuse
6 Liquor.

27 Name. 53 First name of

bara. "Talents no end," hei
30 A decree.
34 A number,
35 Either.
36 Also.

14 across.
SS Frankness.
60 Wash.
81 Scale note

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS
7 Birthplace of 54 Relieve.

37 Near. 83 Perform. Abraham. 55 Stove part38 Bright (abbr.) 84 Law system.
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39 Japanese 85 Employs.
8 Chart
9 Indifferent

10 Delay.
11 Eager.
12 Measure Of

mocked, and he saw her lips
(tighten.
i Barbara saw the grins on the
(encircled faces as Dugan walked
away.
- Sue whispered over her shoul-
der. "It's about time you gave

p, don't you think, before thisj
igang discovers he can even thread'

needle faster than you."
: "Knowing what I do about!

BETTER SPEAKMIRACLE

67 A bird vt
58 Poems.
89 Lease.
62 Part of

"to be." - '
63 Follow closely

IO HER J
68 A mlstalra.
68 Level.
69 Decades.
70Rule
71 Sit

money.
42 Elevated

railway.
44 A monk

(abbr.).
length.

13 Snow vehicle. 87 State (abbr.).

needles and the art of threading
snem, I'm pretty well convinced
Ithat he can," Barbara replied!
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T HOPE you're not disappointedA in me," Dugan told Larry as
lie tried on the boots which had
been loaned to him. "You east-
erners play a mighty tough brand
et polo, and I'm not kidding my-el- f,

either."
Larry snorted. "Listen, guy.i

tttam what I've heard about the
way you handle a horse and mal-
let, I'm Just wondering whether
we can keep up with you. Let's
go."

They trotted past a string of
cars as they came onto the field.
Larry waved at Barbara seated
on the rear of a convertible. Du-
gan rode past without so much
as a glance.

Larry placed Dugan at the
hard-ridi- No. 1 position, and
Instantly Dugan felt a tingle shoot
through him. It felt good, sittingen a smart fast pony again. It
felt good, too, to. lunge at thejbaij.
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