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TU Viennese) Kneembla, NBO,
V:S Market Quotations.
I DO Dr. Brock.

JO National Part and Ron. NBO.
30 Christian Selene Proaraav

4 Oleoa Darwin. Baritone, NBO.
10:00 Lost and Found Items.
10 03 Pran Allison. NBO.
10: 1ft Let s Talk It Over, NBO.
10:30 Oreionlan News.
10:4ft Oresonlan Horn Institute,
It. 00 Howard Thompson. NBC.
11:1ft Piano Recital. NBO.
11:30 Your Radio Review.
11 4ft WHat Revue, NBC.
13:00 U. B. Dept. el Aincultur. NBO.
13:1ft Melodle Sirinta.
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leu's class, "Adolescence, ihe
Growth and Development f Use
Individual."

1:4ft The Monitor Views th News.
3 00 The Horns Garden Hour.

Wednnds P. at.
6o Obligate. CBS.

3:1ft Newspaper of the Air.
4:00 Backs round) of th News,
4:1ft Studio.
4:30 Westerners. CBS.
4:4ft Boske Carter. CBS.
I 00 CBS.

:30 Eyes of the World
ft :4ft Headlines on Parade, CBS.
0. 00 Rainbows End.
0:30 Leon P. Drews, Organist.
0:44 Jack Bhannox. songs, CBS.
1:00 The Last Word.
1:11 Dick Jura ens Orchestra. CBS
1:30 Paul Whlteman'a Orchestra, CBS,
I 00 Hal Kemp Orchestra. CBS

30 Henry Kins Orchestra, CBS.
00 Bob Orant Orchestra, CBS.

0:30 Northwestern Neighbors.
10:00 Plva Star Pins I.
10:1ft Oa the Air. CBS.
If :4ft Leon Durant Orchestra. CBB.
11:00 Jimmy Walsh Orchestra from fant

sen Beach to CBS.
11:3 Leigh ton Noble Orchestra, CBS.
Tharsdar A.M.
KOIN 040 Kilocycle

30 Market Report
0.3ft KOIN Klock.
1:30 Sun kistlme.

00 News.
1ft Irene Beasley. RPD No. 1. CBS.

1:30 Romance of Helen Trent, CBB.
:4ft Our Osl Sunday. CBB.
00 The Goldbersa, CBS.

:1ft Vic and Sad. CBS.
:30 Bally of the Star, CBS.

Milky Way, Menu SutiesMont,
CBB.

10:00 Big Bister. CBS.
10:1ft Aunt Jenny's Real Life Stories.

CBS.
10:30 Consumer News.
10:4ft This and That with Art KIrkham.
11 :1ft Ray Block Varieties. CBS.
11:30 Bcattergood B sines, CBB.
l :4s KOIN News Service.

12:00 Myrt and lfars. CBS
12:1ft Pretty Kitty Kelly, CBS.
12:30 Hilltop House. CBS.
12:4ft Hello Agsln with Johnnie Walker.
1:00 Keyooara concert. CBS.
1:30 Let's Pretend, CBS.
3:00 Studio.
3:0ft Pour Notes. CBS.
2:1ft Eyes of th World.
2:30 Speed. Inc.
3:4ft Ray Heatherten Orchestra. CBS.
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low knows how to handle him.'
'Do you consider yourself that

sort of fellow?" she prodded.
'I reckon. I've met his type be-

fore." Lee. watching him, thought
that he had been about to say
more. If so, he abruptly chang-
ed his mind. Spurred by Irrita-
tion, she asked:

"Are you taciturn by nature. Mr.
Streeter? Or is this reticence In-

tended to show dislike?"
"Neither." he said with eyes still

on the road. "I Just can't see much
use In Indulgin' In small talk when
there's weighty problems occupy In'
my attention."

"Indeed?"
"Yeah. Fr Instance, I'm n'

what kind of habla you're
figurin to throw tryin' to get around
my beln' an old friend of folks I've
never laid eyes on? These Struth-er- s

people, If they've any sense at
all, are goln' to smell one nigger
In your woodpilet"

"This Is my problem.'
"It sure Is but you don't seem

to be glvin' tt much attention. What
are you aimln' to tell them?"
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This Is Simply a Case of

11:2ft Gabriel Heatter.
13:30 Oresonlan News.
13:4ft Market Reports.
110 Dane Hour.

00 The Pour of Us. MBO
1:10 Irma Olen. Organist. NBO.
1:1ft Don Wlnslow, NBC.
1:10 Financial and Orain Reports.
1:3ft Ed Da vies, Slnier, NBC.
1:4ft Shelf tar and Brenner. NBO.
3:00 Rakov's Orchestra, NBC.
3:1ft Rakov'i Orchestra. NBO,
2:30 Sooss of Yesteryear.
3 34 Press Radio News. NBC.
3:30 Tun Twisters. NBC.
3.3ft Tun Twisters, NBC.
3. 44 Dinner Concert, NBO.

Wedaesdar FN.
BOAC M Kilocycle

e).30 Farm Hour. 0:10 Agriculture as
Viewed by Oreaon Editors. 0:4ft
Market and Crop Reports; Weather
Forecast. 7:1ft OSO Extension Ser-
vice Period J. Roland Barker.
County Ascot. Douglas County.

T: 30 Music.
1.4 United Presa News.

Tbarsdar A.M.
KOAC && Kilocycles

.00 General Sociology, classroom broad
cast. Prof. R. H. Dana.

:C0 The Homemakers' Hour. f:10
Tessle Tel.

19:00 Weather Forecast,
10:01 Music.
10:1ft Story Hour for Adults.
10:4ft Music.
11:00 The Bellman.
11:30 Music of the Masters.
13:00 United Press News.
12:1ft Farm Hour. 12:10 Bulldini Pro

ram. Ores on Building Congress.
13:30 Market and Crop Reports,
Weather Forecast. 12:40050 Ex
tension Service Perm Plashes.

1:00 Music
1:1ft Emotional Development, a discus
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THE RANGE
The watching punchers saw no-

thing menacing In Ankrom's atti-
tude. But they could not see his
eyes, and It was into Ankrom's eyes
that Hackett stared. They swam
with a light that challenged Hac-

kett to draw that gun.
It was sheer bluff; Hackett knew

It. Yet he paused to wonder and
was lost. He was lost, and knew it.
One tiny upward pressure on that
gun and death would grab him.
Hackett shivered and raised his
hands.

Bare contempt lay in the cold
grin parting Ankrom's lips, "All
right, Hackett," he drawled. "You
can take your hands down. Now

that we understand each other I
reckon we'll get along. You better
be gettin' on to that line camp
'less you're figuring to spend the
night there."

Some courage had returned to
the range boss while Ankrom talk
ed. He wondered now what could
have caused him to refrain from
drawing and sending this drifter on
to drier pastures. With the won
der came resentment that he had
been bluffed before his men again.
As he lowered his arms an ugly
light sprang Into his eyes.

"Don't crow, hombre. You ain't
heard the last of this." he snarled
and, swinging around, he made his
way to the corral to get hL horse
As he Jerked the rope from his
saddle Ankrom's laugh, deep and
throaty, rang in his ears.
Curiosity

The following morning was bright
and hot. Side by side on the front
seat of the Rafter Ts touring car,
Lee Trone and the new hand were
speeding across the sandy miles to
where El Paso lay beyond the Hue-
co mountains.

Ankrom drove with both hands
staring straight ahead. His smooth
cheeks showed close contact with
a razor, his clothes were neatly
brushed and his boots shone like
polished bottle glass. Yet his lips
were pressed in lines of Indiffer-
ence. His greeting of the girl had
been courteous but brief. There-
after, for the past two hours, he
had spoken not at all. He was polite
ly uncommunicative.

Lee's chic attire fitted her wil-

lowy figure; her little hat was
smart but offered a minimum of
protection from the sun's glare.

8he studied Ankrom with curi-

osity. There was a bold sweep to
his nose that matched well, she
thought, the forward Jut of his rug
ged chin. As she watched htm the
impressions formed at their first
meeting, that turbulent scene In
Peso Pinto, were strengthened. She
found him vital, colorful. Intrigu
lng. Undoubtedly there was much
more to him than appeared upon
the surface; several times she had
sensed a vein of bitterness that
excited her curiosity.

"You're not overly conversation.
a thla morning," she observed. "Cat
got your tongue?"

"Nope
"Peeling kind of low?" she ask

ed. nettled that he had not turn
ed his head nor even east a glance
at her.

No lower'n usual, I reckon.
Weighty Problems'

He still stared straight ahead. For
a time she left him, her head up-
turned In pique. He did not have
to talk to her. of course. She
thought It likely she could survive
without his conversation. But as
the miles sped by. curiosity overcame
resentment.

"When I left you last night." she
hoped her voice sounded as firm
and even as she Intended, "I notic
ed someone lounging in the aha
dows by the stable door. It looked
like Hackett. You haven't had any
further trouble with him. 1 hope?"

"No. ma'am. No trouble at all."
"You've seen him. though?"
"I expect we sort of nodded to

each other, ma'am."
Had she caught a note of sar

casm In his voice? Had she reallv
observed a tiny glln.t In the eve
that, nearest her. 8treeter kept up
on the road? Lee wondered. 8he
determined to have a talk with one
of the men when they got bark.

"You don't like Mose Hackett very
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By Hal Forrest
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The Black Sheep
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Every Passenger for Himself

The itory to fir: Trrlnr to eecape trou-

ble, "Blur" Aokron beeomea enmeihed In
It when he reecuce Lee Trone Irom a
bend or thuia. Under the name of Abe

Slrreter. he accept a Job at the Tronee'
Rafter T. which la In difficulties. Lee
telle her father Ankrom knnwa their
filenda. the Btruthereee; then learna ther
are comlna for a vlelt. The ranee boea.

afoee Heckett, trlea to put Ankrom off
the ranch, and Ankrom knocka him out.

Chapter Seven
Moraine Drive

There was an accusing glare in
the range boss's eye. "You you
hit me."

"I aure did. Twice!" aid An-t- o

krom. "You wanting make
aomelhin' out of it?"

"No damn man can do that to
me you're fired!" He licked his
lips, cleared his throat and said

gain, leu certainly: "You're tired."
Ankrom laughed. "I told you

thla afternoon that Abe Streeter'a
on your payroll. He's goln' to stay
on tt tUl It suit him to drift along.
Now look " Ankrom's tones grew
soft and earnest: "When I see a
tarantula I usually aim to let It
alone. But when a tarantula Jumps
at me I squash It. Do you under-
stand?"

Hackett's hand dropped In swift
descent to his holstered weapon.
There it paused, fingers clamped
about It butt, Ankrom had not
moved an inch. His face was color-
less and hard as a granite crag. A
moment ago Hackett had had no-

tionsvicious ones. He would have
shot down this apparently unarm-
ed interloper as swiftly as he could
get his gun from leather. But now,
something stayed his hand. The
will to murder had been written on
his face, but now it was ashen,
twitching. He could not have
drawn that gun for all the wealth
of El Paso.

Sundown
Stories

By Mary Graham 5r--J
More Quack-Quar- k

Of all the times Mrs. Quacko had
had a quack-quac- k chat with Mrs.
Quarter she had never seen her so

W 3 impressed.
'It takes about
week to travel

from one side of
the ocean to the
other some one
said around the

pond." quacked
Mrs. Qu acker.
"Just think of
that! Why, quack- -

quack, we can go
back and forth to
see each other in

few minutes.
Imagine all the

minutes and minutes that make up
a week."

''But we're not going to travel
across tt." quscked Mrs. Quacko.
"As I told you we're going to be
close to the sea. but not on It. We
are going lo see how some of the
creatures live who choose their
homes along the coast."

"Just as you went around and
visited the countryside and saw
the animals last year?" asked Mrs
Quacker.

Mrs. Quacker nooded. "Well, my
dear. I must be going. I Just wad
died down to tell you I hoped you
would have a pleasant summer, and
that I would come to see you as
soon as we relumed.

"Yes, that was kind of you,
quacked Mrs. Quacker.

Mrs. Quacko was pu tried. She
had expected to Impress Mrs
Quacker. to make her a little en-
vious. She had meant to show-of- f
But Mrs. Quacker was very quiet
"Don't you think my feathers look

little droopy?" she asked. "Do you
think I'm looking quite myself?
Well, maybe I'll get along without
a change of scene. Yea, do come

"More lies, probably!"
"Likely enough." he agreed and

chuckled.
Lee felt her fists clinching. Hot

color flamed her cheeks. It served
her right, she thought. She had
had no business talking to him
a common hand! The fellow was a
boor whether he'd gone to college
Or not. Just another uncouth sav-

age of the saddle.

Ankrom's past ralrhri up with
him, tomorrow.
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Wednesday P.M.
KGW Kilocycle
1 :0O Easy An'i, NRG.
1:15 Mr. Keen. NBC.
J:30 Ores on an News.
J: 45 Jimmy Kemper Co, NBC.
4:ooStars of Today.
1.30 Beau Art Trio, NBO.
a 00 Star of Todar.
4:30 Remlnlsclnc will. Rlcardo, NBO.
ft 50 Cocktail Hour.
1.00 Kit Kyser'a Muilcal Class and

Dane, NBC.
T OO Amoa 'iV And, NBC.
11 ft Uncle Etra'a Radio St a linn, NBO
T an Biltmore Orchestra. NBC
7:4ft James Melton, Vie Ardeit Orches

tra.
I 00 Town Mall Tonli.it, NBC.

CO Tommy Dor try and Orchestra. NBC.
SO Ambassador Orchestra, NBO,

10:00 Newt Flashes. NBO.
10: 1ft Wrestllni Malchea.
11:00 Blltmore Orchestra. NBO.
11:30 Reveries. NBC.
To ia Complete Weather Reports.

Tharida A.M.
kt.W t?t Kilocycles
7.00 Orialt.a1it.es. NBO.
1.15 Trail Blams.
1 :4ft Orrtontan Neva.

00 Lee s. Roberts. NBO.
I ft The O'Neills. NBC.

a SO Stars of Today.
I 45 Rya Towers. Troubadour.

00 Mystery Chef, NBC.
:1ft Three Romeoa, NBC.
30 Words and Music. NBO.

10 00 Betty and Bob, NBC.
10.15 Arnold Grimm's Daushter, NBO.
10 30 Valiant Lady. NBC.
10 4ft Hymns of All Churches. NBO.
11 00 Story of Mary Marlio. NBC.
11 15 Ma Perkins, NBC.

10 Pepper Youns s ramil. NBO
11 45 The Outdini Liihi. NBO.

"o h aetata se wile. NBC
13:15 Stella) Dallas. NBC.
17 30 Rush Hushes, NBC.

45 Or. Kate. NBC.
1 00 Hollywood News Flash ft,
1 05 Top Hatters, NBC.
l ift Refreshment Tims with Stniin' Bam
1 30 Denial Clime.

Your Radio Review,
t 00 Siars of Today.
3 1ft Candid Lady. NBC.
J JO Woman s Masasine of the Air, NBO.

Wedaesdae P.M.
MX HM KHtwrelrfl
3 .00 (lallopms tiallions, NBC,
3:1ft The Oresomans.
3 30 Psul Durand, NBO
3 41 Science oa the March. NBO.
4 00 Roy Shield Revue. NBC.
4 JO Harriet Parsons, NBC.
4 4ft Barry MrKtnley, NBC.
ft: 00 It May Hate Happened. NBC
ft 30 Boston Popular Orchestra, NBO.
0. 00 Sports by Bill Mock.
0 Popular Orchestra. NBO.
0 JO NBC ftlinstrel Show, NBC.
1 CO Sons ol the Lone Star, NBC.
T. 1ft Rainbow Orill Orchestra, NBO.
1 30 Chiraso Round Table,

00 Sreaoman Nes.
I Ift Rorkrfpller Center Orchestra. NBC.

30 Baseball.
10 10 Bal Tabarln Orchestra, NBC.
11.00 Oreaonian News.
11 1ft Charles Runysn. Orasnlst. NBC
To 13 Complete Weather and Police Re- -

Thorader A.M.
Rl. MM Klloevele

Musical Clock.
ft Famil Alrar Hmie
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and see me when you get back.
"Ill etUI be here."

"Mrs. Quacker!" exclaimed Mrs
Quacko. "I have an idea. Walt! I'll
be right back. I Just want to say
something to Willy Nilly!"

Tomorrow "Mrs. Quacko
Thought."

much, do you?" 1 IISbmI K .f .k. A.. MM
"Oh, Most is all right, U a tel- - 1 Jo Pioaocial SertKa, NBO,


