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Benton decides (hat nhe will he his wife.
Derék acceptn the fiahing barge Job wls
thoueh lie declares thal work Ia & nul-
sante

Chaptar 10
‘Two Mothers

YOf ‘course thers ls. The women
who aeem exeepilons are usunlly
women who, by femperament, were
never Intended to be mothers, 1If
you bothered to atudy the subfect,
vou'd find Just ns many exceptions
in the animal werld.” She wanted
to nak him of his own mother, his
childhood, but she eould not ask,
remembering: “Waomen and  thelr
hoteful ourlosty!™

They walked In sllence along the
beach front, the cllmbing sun warm
on' thelr fnces. Still unspeaking,
Derek started out ever the sand,
trking her along with him, Paus-
Ing at the uneven mnark left by high
tide he drew her down beside him
on the deep warm sand.

“Wiork Won pulsones) he mused
ok Joud, "It keeps prople  from
doing  everyihing interesting in
e

"Sueh aa?"

"Haking in a sun like thle. Dream-
irg., Greediness for monev causes
avery trouble in the world, #f I
may repeat a trite truth. Most of
the world endures labor and strug-
gle and poverty o that the remain-
dor have yiches|™

“Couldn't you da betler on n
yonpbox?™ ahe nsked, “Is the pros-
Ject of working fo terrible, or am
I the bloated plutoerat who will
foll In luxury from the sweat of
your brow? Most people find work
n necessily to pence of mind and
body.”

“Thoy are obliged to" he sald
with strange vehemence.  “They
seurey and hurry  and worry  to
minke money and If, by the time
they amnss some, they aren't dend,
they're too entrenched In the hablt
nf work to onjoy ldling, Therefors
work secms pleasant to them; tdling
npleasant.” A grin broke through
he eloud on his face. “Don't worry,
Tl take the job. T bet T mnke
a swell flsherman!”

*“If vou don't siart bolting old
Cap Tupple instend of the fisht"

“On my honok,”

She etirred unensily, disturbed by
hin eloseness, his young vehemenceo,
“I've & lot to da at hotne'” ahe
exeused, springing up.  “Blay here
I you ke

T 1ike,” he agreed, his teeth
shining white ngainat hls tan skin,

Teaving him she  trudged off,
pausing at the edgo of the sidewnlic
to empty the sand out of her san-
dily, to look back ot him. He lay
prone on the beach, hiz arms
ermased  behind Nix glittering red
head, his long langth relixed as a
baaking animal, Agoin she wone
dered why he had asked that about
her mother. Ellen Merrider, Jan
conld temember #0 much, almost

o too mueh.  She had been slxteen
when Bllen wauld go with him on
thin finel vovage, Ellet, still pretiy,
#ill mdoring her husband after
thify marrled years, had been ko
Happy to  think that at Iast zhe
woild wrest her hushand from hor
rival, the sea.

Peler's wife lnd beepn a quied lit-
tle scheol teacher, She had been
swept off her feet by big, handsoine
Peter Merriner, then a socond male
on an ocean liner. Har tempers-
ment, thankiunily, did not parmit
ton mueh restiess unhhappiness while
ghe walted long weeks for W ship
to dock. Lance and Jan hid helped,
too, mlthpugh Eilen  Iaughed to
Peter, they were much mere his
children than hers. They Wwern
nolsy adventurous sotthgsters with
headstrong wills of their orn, El-
len, tying to unmderatend them
rot able to, just loved. 1t %y ahe
who patiently taught them appre-
aiation of pootry, of muele, of art
and lternture.

Some day, Jan thought, maybe
TH tell Derek mors about my
maother,

Derek, lanily sunning, was think-
Ing of his mother, so brittle, 50 gay.
ever striving to be young. to be
oaautiful, to forgel her grown kon
He could nof, even now, remember

TIDE

her without bitterness. The |nat
le'd heard she was the Countess
Von Lurwits, Her third, or wns {t
fovirth; marringe? He had seen her
two yenra mgo. He had nobt llked
her. For years she had tsed him
a5 p pawn to get more money from
his father. But al (ifteen, an im-
pressionable and lonely age, he
hadn't known he was a pawn and
he had been plédsed and Happy
when she took him from Eton to
her vilin al Cannes for the summer,

“My zon” she would say Lo pero-
ple.  *A lttle boy, really. In mpite
of that gangly awkward length of
his, I was such a child when he
arrlved!"

Painting Critle

Dorek's mother had kept him
Just’ long enough to extract a sube
stantial  settlement from  Gregory
Knowles, then shipped him brck to
Fion, n boy dishlusioned. embittered
from seelng things he should not
have seen; o senyltive Ind, too in-
trospective, turning with all the
zenlous starved fervor of his emo-
tional nature to musle.

At elghteen hix father took him
to New York to llva with hix step-
maother, n charming, quiet woman
who was goodd to him, ‘Trouble
came, Loval to his stepmother,
hating violently his father's new-
found Jove, n sleek Young actress,
he stayed on with the second Mrs
Knowles untll, Inadvertently, he
learned that she, oo, was using him
a8 A pawn,

At nineteen he demanded to go
abroad to study: his mecusing, vio-
lent dark eyes meeting his father's
He listened to copyhook maxims, to
fumbling words of attempted ex-
planatlon and reconcillation, took
his letter of credit and salled alone.

But he oould not escape being
Dertk Knowles, helr to a huge for-
timne, rich In his own right, at twen-
ty-one, from a legacy of his paternal
grandmother, He was news, He
was tho son of Gregory Knowles,
financier, capitallst. Girls clutched
nt him, fawned over him, pursued
him,

At twenty-one he waa a eynio
nbout women, Until he met Lenore
Page,

“Nutal” aid Derek, sitting up on
the sand. “Jan's right. It% a lot
of fun to feel sorry for yourseif™

About now, he thought, his fath-
or would be hearing from his law-
yers that his son and only helr
was well on hls way to China,

“Micht ax well be Derck re-
flectod, “T'1l nover run into any-
one 1 know down hera. I'm safe
enough, Safe from Lenore and Lea
und all thelr kind. I'lke It. I'm
solng to stay.”

He chickled to himself over the
fuct of Jan hunting Kim a Job, He'd
never worked for anyone in his
Iire, except his musle nprofesssors;
never surned A penny of his own.
Tt would be novel, nt least. Cer-
tainiy. today, he wan In no moad
to cost himself ints the water
He wondered Il a great deal of
meney would apoll Jan.  His smile
soured. He had no wish to find
oyt, Bhe tolerated him; pitled him
probably; would in all likelitheod
try. to manage him as she did
Lance and her house; but he had
no Inlention of letling hor  Know
who he wns or how rleh he was

He'd trr fto eam enoligh money
tn pay for hin food and the rest
of the time, well, the hol sun was
pleasant, Tomorrow? It never
comen

When Jan héeard the trap donr

lifted ahe knew it waz Derek. No
ot el would vYenitire up  here
to disturt her solitide. She didn't
want him here; didn’t want him
to see the qufta lovely aweep of
heach  and skr  ehe had  fust
pkatched and palnted with water
colore. Yot she senaed hin coming

here was somehow dnevilable

"Ive come (o Hare your soult he
annoinesd, striding foward her. &
grin on his arrogant face. "“You
owe It to me After Yeslepday, 1
zhould have left that plano alore,
1 knew better, but—let ma see your
CATIVAsLE."

Deeause the day was really warm,

she hnd come up here in  brief
shorts and sun halter, As ghe
kneeled down to take a holf-dozen
carefully-wrapped pietures from the
locker she felt Derek's eves on her

“You have a lovely figure” he
commernted cosually. “Nol an ounce
of fat on you'

“I6 miust bo the Melba Tonst and
grapelrult dist or maybe the rowing
machine in the attie which T never
\se,"

“After all, what Is nn atile with-
out' a rowing machine? And fam-
ily skelatons.”

“No skeletons” she agsured Wim
At least, nol Merriner skelelons
Not yel, anyhow.™

To be continued.
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Programs

KELM=—1000 Kileercies
Friday F. M.
8:00—Raymond Cram Bwing.

£:30—John B
Ti00—Mading the Pant
F:AA=TTIs 1= Mamic,
Jin—Lone Itatieer.

It 00—Mews,

Ral=Lean Moleis's Oreh,
Pi0—Newspaper of the Alr.
0:13—Ed Fitzpatrick’s Oroh
—Pulfon Lewly, Je,

. Leglon Pighis

Hieher,

ll IK—I‘III- Arnbelm's Oreh,
11:30—Buddy Maletille's Oreh
11:48—Midnight Melodies,

KELM-—130
Saturday A,
Frab-Milkman's Melodies.
Tilo—Krws

Ri00—=Dick Barries Oreh
4130 News.

§.43—Jeno Tariels Ozch.
6:00—Pastat's Call,

Dl —=Wenlernaires
0:30—MeFarland Twine
10:00—News,

10:30—Hits of Beasans Past,
10:45—Ted FPio Mito's Oreh,
11i00—Th Be Annnuneed.
~Value Parade.

Kilacrelen

1:00—Hugo Monaeo's Oreh.
3130~ Binfonirita,
Ji00—For the Children
A0—Buddy Malvellie's
A00—Newa,

4 0—FEd Fltn"atr‘r'k » Orch.
S:00—Hawall Call
5:30—Mogart erm

Oreh.

Herien

KOIN=8i0 Kiloeseles

Friday P, M,

N:o0—Louls Johnren, Anl. Bec of War
#:10—Al Pearre’s Cane. CDE.
Ti80—Amas ‘n! Andr., CBS.
Ti15—lanny Rows. COA.

130—Johnny Presepis. CDS.
Nid—Kate Smiih, GB8

§:83—The Beauly Explorer, OBS

Bo0—Paul Balllvan Reviewa News,
§:16—Fivhing  Rulletin

ona

7 MNoble ©tch, CBE
II Yo—Manny Miramd Orgh, GER
11— Newy, OB8

KOIN=BIf Kilocrelen
Sniurday A, M,
B:00—Markel Teooria,
EM—ROIN Wdck
THA—=Heafdliners,
T:30=Bludio
T:d§—Consumer Newa.

N eD—Countty Journal
1:30—Let's Preiend. CRE

oA,

in0—Tnstrunentalint, CHA
;;'t—if’l:hun o Healih, CBE

et —Aanthern Baptin! Chireh, DA,
10i00—Helin Axnin,

fiif=Taren Eiloiv's Melodies. ODSA,
:' B Murine Hand, CHE.

ipex That Sing, NBO,
wy, NOO.
1, MR,
Mty

Pianisla, AR
It

Ll

A an Amerie
sethieringild  Chrghi,
C.

B0

A—Eaiurdey Nighs Sarenede,

KOG W=7 ‘rl lillm uln

e i o # 4 i
Plesaure Time, XNO 2 10—1tel| 1t the News, NiQ
; 240—Ma Ariscos, HODO
11 ral ‘|'nm|.
1 Inr Ne
1.¥ Adne l'rL| N
1 X ‘!ru-.wnr, NUn,
4. il
i h luri Cerinn Cuch., NBO,
A T
!Jll—'[‘nu] Carrani, Organidl, NBC
Ki \—ilﬂn l\nm elew
Frida
NTIL
Nae
ROGW=—at Ihlmlrlrl America, NBQ

Buturday A, 1 '
i Realanranl Ofch,

4 30— Hu 1 1ed
T 00—L Duat,

1150

FiA—Bam dnr Cveh., NBEO

i0:30—Nal Tabatin Orch.,
—Dox Mace Nesit

NBG, nn»\r..:.-m Ritorsele

School Consolidation
Program Approved

-\T"‘ Murnet a e
13:00 '\lhjrloll War .,,. nd o p

* :Fn:rru{n: 10 Aurora=It wns leamod by Bdwin
KEX—110 Kilors elen Cirnnt Coinilien nur Gltr ot Park| A Woodworth, ‘Qlacknmas county
*aloriay A M e ll:rld "l;ll”‘lrl'{n'lni;- sehoal superintendent, that consoli=
2 Munies 1 . 5= Muni ol Lhe M I
10 Miller Orell. KT LTl siness daue datlon of the Unlon Hill fnear Aus
r: el 800~ Clresnt o Paraie. rorad und Canby grade =oliool dize
h * tricin’ wie: approved by volors af
[ 48] onal PFarmooand Home, NBE KO A5 Hi‘luneln ’ s b y
13 ehran  wt the  Waldgrl, NIC. J both districts, Unlon HOU voted
:n . (Iilﬂuru‘.:.ll THews, i r‘!runlnn 47 1o 4, and all the 23 voles cask
—1t's & GO arl matinkers”  Hour, 0 ; P g
A= Orrppnlim B r1||r==‘-|i-~ TE l"rlsrl'n.'n\. ’"Pc'::‘lh"' fnvo.;d ]“w "“':g"& 1
M 3 etitions are to be circalnted for
e 1 P":r‘:‘:‘"ﬁ:":;:’:"’ eonsolidntion of Canby and Unlon
1 Eduratora At Dulna Hill, and Canby with Mundor! and
: Sied' Preas Mri Lane Elder. Electlon dates will 1w
1 L: - ) -
13— Markel 1215 Parm  Hour. 13.30—Marker  ane| eV WDOR completion of petitions
12580~ ;huﬁh Hesrties i Beparts; Weallier Forecant -
I P\I\— he Took Orfch
by n.\m NDO. Honor Fraternily Eleels
=1
ir's OFeh RHC UM AaeiblY, Aurorn—Robert Toon, gradusle of
Preas News, NBC Canby unlon hikh school in 1837,

e
af the M it i art d 4 i3 B 7
e Maanted, NIC, f l‘n‘ and Alfairy. his been electiod n

leplnds for next vear, Asklepinds
Is the pre-medics honorary. fras=
wrnity at the University of, Oregon.

lent of Asks

r Viewa ihe Nemp
saphante WAl Hour
for Pers and Girle

4/38—Radio Cin i
5100 — Natipnal ﬂAﬂ‘ Danee,

NDO,

By Haruld Cray The Voice With a Guile

THATS QDD - WOULDNT

rﬂNﬂiE’G LETTERE~
NEVER ABLE TO TRACE
THEM---BUT SHE SKYS

Reg’

HAMN' ANY LUCK,
PINHEAD P

mrm/ I'VE BE#\E:'”EE
WO HOURS
50 MUCH AS A NIBBLE

" Will Love Conguer?

OOH, MY BARLEENS
PREENCE CHARMEENG ~
EEF | ONLY HAD KNOWN

ARDUT YOoUR EEMNJURTY,
| WOLLD HAVE COME
HERE EEMEDIA‘!‘E.\.V‘

ME, ARY QW=
TELL ME THAT

Tailspin Tommy

By Hal Forrest Tommy Breaks His Silence!

Tlh'.!! TO

FYOU'RLE UPSE 1 0 .ToO
AN TEST- HOPS WITHOUT
A LET-UP., WELL HAWE TO
GIVE YOU SOME TIME ouT,.

FoTeIes
PTAVIY

T T T BEAR VAL FTOMMY 17, SORAY, TT3_ALL RIGHT, SPARKS!| [ THESE FiEnDs . WHO  ARE
TOMMY, WHAT DIEFERENCE cHisRL m’*"?g'g [ u'{}‘n ALY AL A AR M-t i cﬂ’r'i';'?é’noﬂmnw'"ﬁ‘ HRVE
LOU'S WRECKED PLAMNE. . KNOW YoU WERE .BUT SH A |.¢

i e

Mutt and Jeff

By Bud Fisher

.fMuTT. YouRE A Mo \ | suT, vour |
GooD! 1M RECEWING || noMor. 1
Compl, f-lNT;_J ¥ ROM | AIN'T DOME
LVD[” WIFE AGAIM! [ HETHINY
HOMEST I ,1’
- AtN'T! I

SHE HAS NO RIGHT TO |
| COMPLAIN! T DIDHT “=| 1
Do AMYTHING! YESTERDAY
| 1SAT mm HELD HER

—

\F 10 HAVE
LET GO SHE
SoLLD HAVE
KII.I ED ME! |

'} MY GOODNESS, MUTT'
DIDHT rrl!\w

| Yo WAS SO

\ L()MANTI{"

-

'1
)

STUBBORN
CRITTERS!

WOMEN ARE THE MOST

1HEED Y/ BET 1 CON

A I"n‘l ..i'-\Ft.; -’\

TELLIN MY WEE | SHOW You
| DOMT LIKE HOW T0
THE THA SHE MAKE WER
YOURE ! EHAMOE.

RIGHT, JEEF/ COME ‘.'.I ™

1™ GLAD TM

.ur WON'T
CHAMNGE!

oV, 1-.4 L] LIPTON'S

nf CANT A7FCR0

-
OT LIVIMNG

rrf,h" TELL MARTHA Lll"‘rf.'m!l
5 ECOMOMICA 175 GRAND, FLLL

-L.’..W MAKES IT & SI.IRTHGR. MARTHA, ‘JF'r SLAD
T 5 “ou sWITE
LIPTON'S Tn!

Sh5 WE

LIPTONS
R
HOAT
POPULAR
TEA,
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