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TEMORY OF THE. MOON
by Jeanne Bowman

——————

YESTERDA) cants of  |and even though that vagquers had
the rancha gli- stemes @ |rid himself of hia showman's
royel recep Thes C elothes and ware now the plain

ealls on Taylor, the ranch man.
aper, who 0 s mp with a

white shirt, blue jeans, and gray
felt hat of the sverage stockman.

broken leg. “What is so amusing?™ Con-
stance demanded.
Chapter Seven Pedro sobered. “One doesn’t |
Young Taylor " II:IL A Mexican saddle, Mis
CO.\'STANCE smiled at him—| “Miss Cabrillo to you, Pedro®
“how you do jump to conclu- |ghe s

#ions. I really came to find out| *“Mr Taylor to youw BSefiorita

why, you were offering so much, Conchita Cabrillo,” he retorted.

for the ranch?" |~ Constance grasped the saddle
“Eh®" Taylor nearly bounced horn to steady hersell.

up. “It's worth every cent of that.” | ‘h;"ﬂ‘?:! 1;:3' r:"; t&’;—ﬂ:‘:)’mﬁ*g‘l’g
*Not as & ranch for livestock,” | "

pountered his guest nﬂmhalll‘lll{,ﬁnd to Min! Why hada't it oc-

“Your grazing ground is only half

of what it wied to be. Another
neration and it will be timber

speaking of the manager's son?
nd what had they said? Sam

T . w|had said: “He shore has a way
Right now 1ts In between."| ooy, “girly > and that he'd been
Taylor stared at Constance un-|pack from college several years

til his gray seemed ready 10| but “them coeds ain't given u
out of his head: ~Youre 70| yet” And Min had wished her
rillo," he pronounced. “You're | Toek!

.+« now who the devil do you re-| " Constance writhed with humili-

mind me of ... I have it...the ation, and then with indignation

old Mick!" |
begged Con-

*Don't rub it in”
stance wearily,

“Rub it in, girl! Say, that's a|cused heatedly. “Why did you
compliment. some of that| DPofe as a vaguers and eall your-
family of yours had taken after ##1f Pedro? And why pretend s
him in more than loocks and a!didn’t know my ldentity?
smooth way of talking, this place | how did you know? .
wouldn’t have been in the condi- One at a time, please.” begged
tion 1 found it. Say, now . . , you | Taylor. “But first take off that hat
don't happen to be a throwback.| - . there, that's better”

Is that whr you're holding out T am taking it oft," announced

when the rest of your family want Constance loftily, “becauss it
to sell?” hurts my e

st rised to learn her identity.

“You knew last night,” she ae-

Constance smiled with her lips,
but her eyes were well shaded
witk lashes. “Now why would
Mickey Mahoney hold out?” she
disparaged.

Taylor lay back on the pillows
“No you don't,” he objected. *It'l1
take a man with two good tep
to stand up to you. I thin'. you'd
better see my son. I can't talk un-
less 1 can pound on something and
there's no reslstance in  this
damned mattress {

“Meg, where's the boy™™

*Like ax not he's ridden into
town, bein's that's the only place
out of range of your voice, you
earryin’ on like a lon with a alck
paw. Might be, though, that he's
out lookin® after that dairy herd.”

“Well, get him!” roared Tavlor,
"My Lord, woman, don't stand
there talking! Send someons after |
him, get after him yourself—*"

“Come on, Miss." breathed Meg
resignedly “He's like one of thim
geysers in Yellowstone. He's got
to let off steam every half hour.
It's gettin' to that time, and the
wo he'll say won't be fit for
buman consumption.”

arm,
| “All right” Taylor smiled at
| her. “First, I didn't poee as a va-
quero. I am one. Of course [ help
manage the ranch while
Inid up . . . by the way,” he broks
off in mock apprehension, “did
you meet my father?"
*Afrald?
ONSTANCE was foreed
laugh. “I did, Go on,"
“All right. 1 am a cowboy, and
you with your Spanish ancestry

{should know Pedro is Peter in
| Spanish, My name is Poter,

“As to your identity. 1 assumed
¥ou had reasons for calling your.
self Mies Michael, g0 1 accepted
your Michael identity . . . and
treated you sccordingly ™

Constance thought of thelr part-

flushed. “But how did you recog-
nize me as a Cabrillo? I don't
look like one®™

Taylor Jooked thoughtfully fot
a moment, then brighlened. “You
were angry when the Station
Master at the junction called this
the Taylor ranch. Then Sam no-
tieed your bags were initialed
C.C.C. And then Tim's Min began

Constance went out Iau;hl:;,,,
but her eves were still narrow |
Her chance ashot had gons home. |
She had noticed the Erawlh of |
young timber whern

erds had |
once grazed. And P. T, Taylor had |
started 1o rise to her bait, then|
given himsell away by saying he
woukdn'y

If they weren't planning on

keeping this n cattle ranch, what |
were they planning to do? |

She'd better talk to Taylor's|
bav alone. |

“Meg,” ahe tucked a hand Inta
the warm curve of the woman's
arm, “why couldn't I ride up to
find Mr, Taylor's son. I want to
ride out to my father's grave
later.”

Meg eved her auspiciualy. "Well 1
now, maybe. Only, pel, he don't|
ke pretty girls." |

Constance nodded. She'd met
& few young men like that, She
eould handle themm more easily
than the other kind. “Find me
something to wear,” she coaxed.

Mrg'a eyes were stddenly mer-
ry. “Juliano™ she called, “bring !
a horse for Miss Conchita, and a |
boy for a guide™

A few moments later Constanes |
eved hersel! in Meg's mirror and |
shook with laughter, A white]|
shirtwaist of Meg's was rolled up |
about her elbows. Blie overalls, |

rought from the ranch house,
were rolled up at the cuffe. A red
'kerchief was knotted about ber|
throat. but the crowning glory
was Meg's garden hat, & man's
straw which settled dowr
Constance’s ears until she
a8 though she were in hiding. |

‘A Way With Girly |

T
f\ ful, a shining chestnut mare |

with reatless Head, glancing re-
senitfuily back at the ornate Mexi-
can saddle

It was such » contrumt to the
flat English pads she had vidden
in parks, Const
war in an armchair

The guide, a boy riding a pinte,

ied her away to 3 mountain tral)
snd e looked about her and
the world glorious. She
v g on a Cabrillo horee, on | OF
( a trail, leoking st Ca-
brillo hills and trees and tiny
streams.

They came out an a round knoll
where a lone |
ing at a herd «
cows. He stragg and the
sun seemed to burst into & milllon
golden sparkas and shower them
abot Lonstance,

ange-looking

T man was Pedro. "Buencs
dias,” the called, and spurred her | ter
horse ahea

e feit that she |7

irseman sat star-|

to worry ahout the car. She'd
nearly lost it when it went over
the cliff with Tim in it s0 she
telephoned Meg to be on the look-
out .., not for you . . . but for
the cor.

| "Jullano went down to the
highway and you tried to run
|over him as he attempted to tlag
vou :‘r}w[n. H:\dsrnl a rider after
me a posted men along every
road. You waited until vou
reached the last one before tumn-
ing east and I happened to have
posted myself—"

"But you acled surprised te
soe . . . 1o see & woman driving
that ear,” protested Constance

“1 was wsurptised . to see
vou,” countered Taylor, gravely,
and started riding, Constance's
mare trolting obediently along
with his horse.

“But that still doesn't explain
how you knew who—"

“My dear young lady, when |
wenit to college, hut ‘was con-
sidered the most abruptly argu-
mentative word in the English
language.”

“Oh.” flashed Constance, =se

| vou studied English, too, 1 under-

stood that you majored in coeds™

Taylor's horse sprang lorward
and Constanee, catching a glimpse
of his master’s face, found it set
and angry. That dart, she de-
cided triumphantly, had gone
home,

“NYour father sent me out hese

to discuss business with you"™

' atie offored, riding up. T want te

know why you want te buy this

lranch ™

"It Is possible we Taviors ke
the r'..ar\-," he answered imper-
sonally,

o one is arking you 1o dialike
' argued Constance, “¥You are
living here. You have a contrit

lsast the horse was beautl- |

to stay as long sx the ranch re
mains in our hands that is
father has, so why pit out
thousand dellars when you
d have ita equivalent

Spanish
you.”
Constance tightened the
1 her tomper, brought
chiwkle

“l couldn’t explain it to

leaah

husky

“Perhaps, ke your father.
need a stoul desk to pound when
you talk."

Taylor turned with a quiek
Mush aille—"T'd rather not
like ¥ -

“Alra usked Constance in

the voice Pedro had used the pre
thea with him she
8 in-

rigidiy—="just not

Pedro, who her
approsch with litt sud "]
denly leaned forw snd  then ot
he began to laugh and Constance he 1
felt her cheeks grow red wit
'.—i" 1 and de
Alter all, 3 vagquem did nat | & stzuln
taugh at a Cabrille. though thet | apj
Cabrillo had laughed at herself, Te be continued
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as she realized Taylor was not |

Dad’s |

(Ing scene the previous night and |
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A FOURTH AT BRIDGE

Sl

DENING CLOTHES AND COME
OUER 10 MAKE A FOURTH AT
BRIDGE

HANES UP, WIFE AND COUSIN
COMING 1N BRISKLY SAYING
THEY JUST STEPPED IN NEXT
DOOR, AND HMS HE 60T A
FOURTH ?

824

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

i

' A PRIVATE

ED MIRCH T0 CHANGE HIS GAR-

i

APTER HALF AN WOUR,PERSUADES STARTS LOOKING FOR WIFE AND  CALLS ED AGAIN ,WHO 15 I THE
HER (1IN 10 TELL THEM HE'S
0T A FouRT;:IE.RBEUT CANT FIND

THEM ANVW

yor

MIUDLE OF CHANEING, AND EX~
PLEINS 1775 ALL OFF, THE WOMEN

SEEM 0 HAVE GONE OUT SOME=
WHERE

CAT WALK ==

PROMENADE
FOR THE FELINE

PeT OF
MRs. MARBARET cugry
| ~LQuinc, Mass.=

CALLS ED ABRIN, WHO HAS JusT
CHANGED BACK 10 HIS GAR -
DENING CLOTHES AND PERSUADES
HIM 10 (OME AFTER ALL

§Relonsad v The Bofl Frndirate Toe

( ™L

ayi

WAITS AT FRONT D?}OR

: ( DOCR FOR
ED 10 BREAK THE NEWS
THAT “THE WIMPLES JUisT
DROPPED IN, 50 THEY CAN'T
PLAY BRIDGE AFIER ALL J

Tm Koy

o

| dance team. In

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Countess Gets the Drop on Tommy!

Coge 1008 wn | wrand Fondare Voafiaie o
A Fai OF —AF ripbia reee=d

FOOTBALL FOLLIES _
Strance as it soems, one of the most important innovations in modern football was inspired by a
coach of Notre Dame, closed the season b;
ing his team 1o a Chicago musical show which fea tured the original Chester Hale girls.
their routine was a rhythmical cross-over step.
RAockne saw in the smooth action of the dancing girls the key to a new shift.
the famous Notre Dame shift. which embodied

1818 Knute Rockne, f{ootball

by JOHN HIX ™

WERE RESPONSIBLE FOR ONE
OF THE GREATEST INNOVATIONS
IN MODERN FoolBALL/

T BACKFIELD"CRD55-0VER ‘STER INAUGLIRATED BY
KNUTE ROCKNETo S7EE0 P NIIRE DAMES RUNNING PLAY

| = &TURGEONS --
{ LocATE THEIR Food WITH
| HER CHIN WHISKERS

/

——

ireat-
art of

The resul! was

the same cross-over the dancers used, having the
double advantace of cearing the backfield for a lighining attack and adding color fo running plays.
SUNDAY: Peewee's Luck!

By HAL FORREST

tltmuo A unln‘
LIPPER SHIP TO F

TOMMY RUSHED AFT OF THE
MDD COUMTESS LATROFF
STRUGGLING WITH COUNT CASTRONI..BUT BEFOR

HE COULD IMTERVENE, CASTROMI FELL TO THE FLOO|
-

| ME'S_..DEAD BUT BEFORE HE

DIED .HE TRIED TOWARN ME
ABOUT SOMETHING . HE CALLED
THE.  DEADLY KWYBAKAMWN...

813 50"

THE NEBBS—Too Much for Granted

1 1S SAD'.. .BUT

IT IS LIFE, CAPTAIN
TOMKING £

ARE HERE TODAY,
AND WE KNOW
MNOT WHERE

THAT LIP-STICK
THE SAME mﬁm\.’..
COLOR OF THE LIP-
FOUND.....

COUNTESS /...IT BEARS

YOU FOUND THAT LIP-
ANMD MATCMES THE

STICK WHICH |
YOU SHALL NEVER
ANYONE ELSE

M

THE BODY OF LORD TWEEDLY. DID
YOU NOT, CAPTAIN TOMKING? T

ABOUT 1T/

STICK BESIDE

U
L VETTO TELL

OOKS LIKE TOMMY'S TALK
IMSELF INTO A TOUGH spo;'g

COMTINUED - § \

EDWIN ALGER

L

~ TS CERTAINLY A CONVINCING DEMONSTRA)

TION BUT WHAT DOES IT COST PER PILL TO

MAKE AND WHAT'S. TUE PROFIT IF WE ARE/
TO INVEST IN IT 7 —
S, LY

A INVEST?
{ ANY MONEY
SHARE CF S
S50 FAST WERE

(n]
F

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Further Detalls

2

THAT MIGHT, AT THE “DORMITORY*
WHERE BEN HAD BEEMN GIVEN

QUARTERS, YOUNG TiM CLANCY TOLD
FURTHER OF THE LIFE-AND-DEATH
STRUGGLE HIS FATHER wAS Ml

-

| SH-H! THE WIDOW'S
DOING HER STUFF!

TAX - NO, GENTL

D 1 ASK YOU TO INVEST

YOU COULDNT BUY A

STOCK = WERE MAKING MONEY

SETTING MAD AT THE INCOME
EM, THE OMNLY INVESTMENT
YOU CAM MAXE 1S5 IN PILLS FORNMOUR

Fsay, TWiNKNS, YOU GOT
THIS FELLOW NEBB ALL

) A Swanes O
DOESNT NEED ANY

OMYES.THATS THE ™
- 'COME ON"_IF HE DOESM
WRONGZ-HE WOULDNT SELL | HAVE YOU TWO EISH ONL A

STOCK STRING BEFORE HELEAVE

IT wWiLlL BE A MIRACLE o
NOU GOT THAT HUNGRY

s

JJET|

By SOL HLF"

OUR TRUCKS, PUT FOURTEE™ CF
THE MOSPITAL, Ar'D
UR FELLOWS WAVE
LIVES '™ PHONY
ACCIDENTS

[ 7 -pory 6om»s.s RICH
Ur BEN A AN
Uerr vET

BUT—

WIT LUIBSTONS YOU Ung SUAMKE EOD T
| LESS TEA TO GET A LS DELICIOUS ASD) 1% o p I
FULLER, RiCHER PTONS TEA TS YOUR THR
FLAVOR, WO T ~OW) (R S TOeTY. |}
- .

NOST
roryian R LT
TEA




