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a color Brock liked and she'd
chosen painstakingly, giving much
thought to the rich brown acces-
sories and topcoat. In her room
she had thought look nice( Now
she wondered. Moya in powder
blue and white lambskin looked
like spring itself,

"Are you driving, Thayer?"
asked Mrs. Kittrldge as they went
to the car. "Thayer's so wonder-
ful," she remarked to Moya.
"She'd have even gone to work
today."

Thayer made no answer but
concentrated on her driving.
When they reached the airport her
heart sank. There were so many
people. Oh, why

She parked the car and they
got out to wait. Her throat felt
dry, her stomach flueer., Every
time she turned her head she
caught watching glances. Mrs.
Kittrldge was nodding and bow-
ing, and holding tightly to Moya's
arm.

A voice said In Thayer's ear, "I
like the way you look, child," and
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day . . , yes, someday . .

And though Thayer lived In the
house with her she never thought
of her as Brock's wife, but as
Thayer. Which implied nothing,
For, though months had passed,
the conviction never left her mind
that this marriage was without
permanency. Corinne felt it,
Surely at times Thayer felt It too;
times when Moya was in the
house. Moya's belonging was so
obvious; she was at ease here as
Thayer could never be. Someday,
. . , In the deepest place of her
mind Corinne knew.

Which was why she had Invited
Moya to go to the airport. She had
no kinship with Thayer or witn
Hildreth, Only with Moya. , . .

A car was stopping; that must
be Moya now. Corinne, looking
from the window, sighed with re-

lief.

rpHAYER heard the cor. Dear
Lordl Could the clock be

wrong? Was Brock. , , . She
jerked aside the curtain, heart
pounding. A girl got from the
car, the sun bright on blonde hair
curling below a brief hat.

Moya Sherron. She wouldn't
have come unlinked, Thayer
thought quickly. So Mrs. Kit-

trldge. ... A fist closed tightly in
the pit of Thayer's stomach.

She straightened her shoulders,
opened the door and went out. As
she came down the stairs she saw
Mrs. Kittrldge and Moya embrac-

ing in the hall below. They drew
apart on hearing her and the
older woman looked up. "Oh
Thayer. . . . It's time, isn't it? I've
asked Moya to come with us, she
and Brock being such old friends."
She patted the girls arm.

Hello, Thayer; I hope I'm not
Intruding." Moya had a low
voice, a pale beautiful face.

Of course not." To her own
ears Thayer's voice sounded
brusque. Her shoulders hurt from
the stiffness with which she held
them under the beige suit. It was

New Gasoline Based
On Wide Experience
Offered by Standard

Built on the experience gained
in making more than a billion
and a quarter gallons of 100 oc-

tane gasoline, Standard of Calif-
ornia's new post-wa- r gasoline is

being distributed to La Grande
motorists today, it was an-

nounced by R. L. Smith, Stan
dard's distributor here. It is be
ing marketed us "Chevron Su
preme" gasoline.

"Lessons learned all over the
world, including flying and driv-

ing in extrumes of (Insert, arctic
and tropic wcuthei conditions,
me behind the development of
this new product," Smilh de-

clared. ;

"It is realty 'luilor made' to
meet all the operating problems
of the west, from, mountain to
desert." .

''

Official Records
Water Turned Off, Aug. 30:

Mrs. H. L. Mathewson, 170(1 Oak
street.
Water Turned Oil:

Mrs. Edith Brock, 1304 Cherry
street; Lewis Johnson, 1404 Wal-
nut street.

Water turned off, August 31:
Maude Fines, 1001 Madison

street.
Water lurnod on:

C. E. Exley, 802 M avenue;
Mrs. Gene Cooper, 1400 C avenue.

tool
To obtain complete crocheting

instructions for the Six Lapel Or-
naments (Pattern No. 5803), send
15 cents In COIN, plus 1 cent post-
age, YOUR NAME, ADDRESS
and the PATTERN NUMBER to
Anne Cabot, The La Grande Eve-
ning Observer, 709 Mission street,
San Francisco, Calif.
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27 Through 42 Bad child
28 Folding bed 43 Station (ab.)
29 Exclamation 44 Area measure
30 Make a 45 Abrupt

mistake 48 Predictor
33 Dignified 47 Brazilian
34 Average river
30 Total 48 Persian town
37 Church 53 Us

festival 55 Samarium
41 Emanation (symbol)
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KITTRIDGE relied theMRS. bow at her neck for the

third time, her hands unsteady,
Brock was coming home. If

only she might be going alone to
meet him; if only. . . . There
would be so many people, kindly
friendly people; and there would
be Thayer, so cool, sd poised. She
must not break down. She felt
she could not bear it, somehow,
if Thayer should see her cry.

She turned from the mirror to
look at the many pictures of her
son which adorned her room. She
loved them all; they had been her
solace these long months. But her
gaze dwelt longest on that of a
small boy lying on his stomacn
kicking his heels in the air.

''Oh, Brock," she whispered,
tears gathering In spite of her.
"I'll make it up to you. I'll moke
it all right."

This picture here, the one In
uniform she had been looking at
the print the very
duy Brock hod come into the room
and told her he was going to
marry Thayer Wayne. She re-

membered how the unbelievable
shock of it had gone through her,
low she had said at last, "But

Moya, Brock; what about Moyo?"
"Moya knows, Mom." Such

finality in his voice.
She had fought for time. "But

to rush so, son; if It's it's real
this girl will wait for you."

He shook his head. "You don't
understand, Mom."

She stared at him, seeing him
suddenly u stranger. Made so by
a girl he'd known lu duys, the
wrong girl,

Corinne Kittrldge hod known

Autumn Lapels!
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By MRS. ANNE CABOT

All done with o crochet hook!
And they're particularly smart on
campus casuals or on tailored
business suits. A bright green and
white wtiol "snowberry" a two-inc- h

cluster uf flowers with head
centers tiny flat flowers on u

lacy while valentine background
a brightly lined bunch of grapes
u cluster of corde trumpet flow-

ers will give you sufficient va-

riety for ulnuist any suit uf cos-
tume. They make nice little gifts,

U. S. Marine Head

HORIZONTAL VERTICAL
1,8 Pictured Customs

U. S. Marine 2 South Dakota
head, town

3Chlncso river
13 Receiver 4 For fear that
14 Swiss city 5 Any
15 Prejudice 0 Cape
16 Secure 7 Distribute
18 Acid 8 Y.-- s (Sp.)
19 Russian city 9 Plateau
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1 oirl s name n Main bodies
22 Tellurium 2 At this

(symbol) 14 Placed
23 Kathode (ab.) n Note of scale
24 Leather strip 25 Regret
28 Thorax 26 Consumed
31 Indian
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33 Gibe
35 He is the only
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By Edgar Martin

By Leslie Turner

By V. T. Hamlin

she Xelt Hildreth'g quick hard
'

grip.
Then there came a lamt Hum

ming, growing incredibly in the
space tt seconds to a great roar as
the plane appeared against the
April sky. Near, swooping down,
rushing toward them, stopping
and Thayer's heartbeat stopping
with it.

People Betting off. Then Uncle
Judson and the stewardess, paus
ing, reaching up to neip someone.
A man awkwardly handling a pair
or crutches, a man in captain's
uniform with his right leg off
above the knee. A cheer, gather-
ing force, and Mrs. Kittrldge cry-
ing, "Brock, Brock, my boy."

They were swept toward him,
his mother had her arms about
him, all but unbalancing him. She
was suylng his name over and
over and Thayer saw his face,
white, thin, tense. A man's face
bearing no resemblance to the
laughing boy she'd kissed goodby.
Then the desperate searching of
his glance encountered hers. She
felt tears acid behind her lids and
torture in her throat. She was
beside him, her arms reaching up
to him, her face raised to his kiss.
She felt his lips tremble. He said,
"Thayer . . ." Just a whisper.

(To Be Continued)
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By SUE BURNETT
Could I interest you in a button-

-back e with a world
of stuff? This is one of my very
special specials.

Pattern No. 8539 is designed for
sizes 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 1G, 18 and
20. Size L! rcuuires 3Jj yards of

h fabric.
for this pattP'ti, send 20 cents,

in coins, your name, address, size
desired, and the pattern number
to Sue Burnett, La Grande Eve-
ning Observer, 709 Mission St.,
San Francisco, Calif.

Send for your cupy of the new
spring issue ol Fashion just off
the press. Book full of smart,

styles. 15 cents,

March of Time
Conies Here Soon

The U. S. public will learn
some ri waling facts about the
nuat shortage in the latest March
of lime. "Where's The Meat?"
an added feature on the Liberty
program opening Sunday.

To Americans it
comes as a shock to learn that on
American cattle ranges lotlay, ale
mure head of beef than in un.v

- year!
Vet 111,' MOT doesn't stop

their. It shews that there is
actually an oversupply of meat
in certain sections. And that
meat can be obtained legally
without points all you want
of it.

Besides showing various legal
methods of meeting the shortage,
the film shows some of the ille-

gal methods by which people nre
getting moat. Cattle-rustlin- g hs
sprung up again: some house-
wives even bribe the butcher;
retailers take unwanted gooxli to
get the desired meat.

Building Permits
.lack Ciildth, alter and ivpair

brick business, 2I0-1-

Depot, $300.
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