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. into her eyes, *Youll marry me,

Ieoliree, Ba had s
lﬁlknlslnl flgured—just as

® SERIAL STORY

. LESSONS IN LOVE

BY JERRY BRONDFIELD

be an awfully let-down feellng
when you pull stakes"

Heo helped Dugan into a flaece-
lined jacket to keep his muscles
from getting cold. "Can't you
transfer your interests to New
York?" Larry asked appealingly.
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“Old Man Chase probably can
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AYi Dugan tella Bar-
Sara he Kisepd her em AR Im-
Iater Umcla Mank ex-
that Dugan's vt in the
Mwest OIl affalr was that of &
on helping ont a friend, Tar-
» T her
tions. At the eountry clnk dance,
strolls ilm%? the garden
eames  mpon arbara and
rry In an smbhraee.
[

BARBARA BAYS *NO"

CHAPTER XI
Lm'r GROVER took Barbara®s
face tenderly between hias two
hands.
*Okay,” bs murmured. “You
win. Hers I am broken down like
an old palr of shoes.,” He smiled

o

now, won't you?"

His arma went around her agaln
and his lips sought hers, but she
fumed her face against his chest
instead of kssing him.

“Larry,” she sald quietly, *1
Sink I've always wantsd you to
kiss me the way you did just then,
Tt was the first time you—well, it/
was the first time you really ever
put your heart into IL”

She looked up at him then. *Yet|
sven now you fake me for granted.!
You confess your love unreserved=| ||
br, 0 of coursse you figure I'lll
start marching right down to the
altar with you."

Barbara patied his cheek ten-
derly. "T'm glad you finally kissed|
me that way, Larry. It woke me'

He frowned stightly. *“What do
you mean?™

*Tm pretty sure I don't love,
you, Larry,” she said softly,
*You're sweet and swell, but'—
she pointed to her heart—"but
something didn't go eclick in here
when you popped the question.™

She looked at the moon stream-
Ing from behind a feathery cloud,
and she felt as though a big load
bad been lifted from her mind,

*It's funny, Larry,” she musad,
"the way we think we want some-
fhing, and then discover we never|
really did want it when we get #.™

She poked him in the chest!

He rmiled ruetully, “Not angry.|
Just disappolnted. But I guess it's:
my own fault for not playing my
eards right. Or would you say it
't the way you play them but
fthe cards you have to play?™
| “Let's not analyze it,” she whis-
fpered.

“Let me know M you change

mind?™

He took her by the arm. “Let'y
inside. As I recall, you haven't
ced with Dugan yet," he eald
tedly.

She stiffened sightly. *No, I
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ecouldn’t ind Dugan Blake
anywhere. "Haven't seen him
the last 13 minutes,” sald Uncle
“Haven't seen him all

t, In fact” sald Uncle Hank.
There was a troubled frown on

hnﬂwrer‘l face a3 he drove | 10One who ) 20 Cut off.
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don't you & you'rs in 2] Watered silk. [ DIEIN] l'msm (MI1|E[M] 38 Female saints
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Then Barbara reached up switt- | 43 Avoids. 85 mc:nﬂ:nu& 11 To feel one's 53 Works with
By and kissed him 1i ghtly, *That's 45 Humorist way. a shuttle
itez luck tomorrow. “TT be | o gﬂ:f; VERTICAL 12Pen name of 55 Incursion.
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I you advance fo the afternoon | 50UPOD (prefix) _8ga 16 Begueath. 61 Compass poini

4 gé me. igweired-f 1 gg ;la'l‘r (prefix). 63 American,
ybig s ure. ersinn falry. ere of Le
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fhugged her knees. She liked to
fthink that way, and she wanted
o do a lot of thinking just then,
Larry Grover—sweet old Larry|
|Grover—had finally neglected his
i_r:n!u long enough fo get around|
proposing to hcﬁ She knew he
4y sooner or later, of courss, |
iously, and not j‘;rm]nrly in
at threatening manner he liked
employ,
Tbrsh.m A time when she,
ve accepled, she mused,
and then hurrledly amended the
I:::;ht in her mind. i
| Looking at it objectively she
should have known it never could
be. When she fell in love ghe
wanted it to be sudden, switt and
sure, Something that would hit
her and mpke a definite impres-
sion, not a vascillating one.
Barbara knew she could never
\learn to Jove & man, as though it
jwere a lesson, taking it by stages
untll the whole thing was mas-

. m;:ﬁ m;ltl.ln nsham
n ed of her-
self, too, Larry probably wuuld:l‘:l
ve proposed If It hadn't been for
Dugan Blake. Poor Larry, Of

would—that Dugan

make just nx good use of you
| here an he does down in the
sticks™ |

Dugan smiled wryly, “Thanks,
Larty, It's swell of you to say all |
that, but I think I'll be a lot better
oft in Oklahoma. Yes" he sald

Blake might bloszom Into a rival
- - -

BJ\RBJ\.RA Iny back and closed
her eyes. A silly thought, of
course, Larry should have known
that was an Impossibility. For
her to fall in love with that— | gawie 5 1ot belter off,”
that wild Indion didn't make (To Be Concluded)
sense, e
It didn't, did it? she nasked her-
self and then, as though an inner
voice had answered her, Bar-
bara sat bolt upright sagain.
She knew then and there zhe
would have to be careful. Her
falling in love with Dugan Blake |
i

Hock is a German wine pro-
|dueed around Hochheim, but]
any Rhine wine is known by
|this name in other countries.

could make a lot of sense, There

was no use kidding hersell, And

ol 5 B [* POOLE'S

She had to avold Dugan as much
as possible in the two days re- 111 8. Tth
maining before he returned to |
Oklahoma,

Briar Hill beat Spring Mountaln
tha following morning, 8-6, Du-
gan got four of the cight goals,
and as they dismounted at the

Headquarters for

BICYCLES

end of the game, their faces
bathed In sweat, Larry swung an ss DOWI‘!
arm around Dugan's shoulder en- °

thusiastically. |
“This is the year,” he chortied

"We can't miss, or I'm a left- ® Baby Walkers

handed Ubangl"”
Larry picked up a sponge im- ® Wagons
pulsivelyr and sponged Dugan's ® Tricycles

face, “Honest, Injun, I wish you
weren't going home Monday.
Evervone around here iz com- |
pletely sold on you. I'm not kid-
ding when I say there's going to ]
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Sharpened. $1

By William
Ferguson.
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OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. Williams

KNOW HOW

(’_/MAKE HIM QUIT THAT,

MA == WE HAVEN'T BEEN
GONE NEAR THAT LONG-
HE JUST DOES THAT ! 1

BEEN GONE=T HAVE A
BETTER SENSE OF TIME
THAN HE MHASS

| STOP THAT
RIGHT NOW!
WE KNOW

HOW LONG
WE'VE BEEN
GONE = THAT'S
SILLY ; SASSY
AND STUPID!

CEny

LONG WE'VE

WHY MOTHERS GET &RAY
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THEY GIT
-} GOOD AN'
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Uhe waTer
WASHED AWAY

HER ROMANCE 35
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE, with Major Hoople

EGAD, MRS, HERKIMER~
BUSE /ww CEAGE THIS

NURSERY PRATTLE AND
FOLLOW ME 1O SHORE !
wus THE WADING
1 1S QUITE GooD/

OH, YO DECEVER S wus TO N
FOOL AN [NNOCENT LADY WITH
A FALSE MUGTACHE fuae AND
You'n DESERT A POOR, GIRL IN
AN HOUR OF DANGER INGTEAD
OF CARRYING HER. TO
q‘b\‘:E’T‘f!uu CH, ' GlLAD
1 FOUND YOu ouT,

YOU REPULSINE
MAN, SoU
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EGYPTIANS AS A SYMBOLIC
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ANSWER: Buffaloes used them as rubbing posts and pushed
them over.
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By Marti

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

NO,NO! YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND,) (
1 MUST LEAVE FOR SAN LOUIS

KOW.. AT ONCE!

AH, 51,5,
SENCR! LOOW,,.
FOR ONLY 20
PESOS 1 HRE ™0
YOU MY EINE
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f'oo YOU REALLY

SHADYSIDE,
Glonsa ?

LIKE M HERE IN

L wove o/ Ir wAS uese
THAT I GOT MY HEALTH BACK
A FEW YEARS AGO--AND [
HAVEN'T FORGOTTEN |

\BLAZES, NOU!) [ BEWOLD! MY AUDACIOUS! ... AW, [
IMIN A HORGE, SENOR] HE EES LIKE THE MDY | vk wieni's || 48 sie TAE
HURRY !! FOR OMLY FEEFTY PESOS,,, - TME gRioLe (| EES EEY | ROPE! 11|
! Y 9. ANDSADOLE? || MY BROTHER | MAKE idv
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ANYWAY, I'M RURAL A
AT HEART |

OUT OF THE COUNTRY,
BUT YOU CANT TakE
THE COUNTRY OuT

OF THE iRl |
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FRECKLES, WOULD T WORY WHAT WERE
You THIMKING e
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By V. T. Ham!ii
AL ok Now, . AFTER ALL YOUVE YEAH.,. Y~ WHAT ) Y
oomh.l VOl:lEGEF‘E‘léT DRAGGED Us THROUG TH' MAGIC BELT T
HOW DO Yo EXPEET T DONT KNOW
TO FIND WHAT You've WHAT You'RE
BEEM CHASIMG HINM TALKIMG
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