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MEMORY OF THE MOON

YESTERDAY.: At i bain.
rue Constance vealizes that she |
1 not the ouly woman who feels
attracted to Prier. Later she
vizits Mre. MecKeloey's dairy
form and decides that she con
succeed, too.

Chapter 13
From Dream To Reality

by Jeanne Bowman

ahe, If ahe could fight them in &
gale, or \f she wouldn't want to

fight.

‘Tha throwback. Old Michael
Mahoney, in skirta All right,
she'd bargain, She'd bargain
El Cabrillo, security, everything
she'd thought vital for a gypey
life with this man,

“Michael,” he began again.

The moment pasted and even
the atmosphere changed. The

PHJRO wasn't around when | clouds deepened to a dull, brown-
Ceonstance reached El Cabrillo, | ish black and the wind grew in

put Meg came down to say he'd ]
be there the frt thing the
morning to take her for a tour ot:'
ran |

*He'll need respite” she added |
moodily. “The doctar cracked B'ﬂ
Pete's shell today, and the div
himself would run for hiding
You'd be thinking he'd grown a|
love for that cast, the way he
took on.

*“That and other things is both-
arin® him,” she concluded. |

Constance knew, and felt
twinge of sympathy for Peter|
Taylor, senior. But after all shei
reasoned, the Cabrillos had owned
the land first

That night the wea,her

ehang

up with the horse the next morn- F

ing. the sky was overcast, the
hiﬁn blue with the promise of
rain,

“I want to get back in time lo
make the six o‘clock cut of Beach-
port.” Constance Iold him,

*So soon?” asked Pedro, and

Canstance thought he appeared |

startied,

“] took only three days’ leave:
I'll be three or four days overdue
TR

And having told him this much,
she told him of her wark,

For a long time afterwards he
rode in sllence and then he turned |
to her and smiled, “Well, now it's |
up to El Cabrillo” -

"‘mﬁli is up to the ranch?" she

“Wait,” he miguud

Riding out, winds carrying the
dead scents of lale autumn, damp |
en her chee Constance found
Taylor quiet, thoughtful,

IX! each point of interest he
reined in to give her a detailed
report of its relation to the life of
the ranch — “this stream never
runs dry—" and—"here iz a stand
of timber which will give El Ca-|
brillo firewood for the whole of |
its existence, it it s cut over)

m?erln

ere was the family orchard
and here the kitchen garden.
Here, they dismounted, was the
dug-out, a great cavern, the walls
lined with crocks and Bnn of |
canned frult, the floors with bui
kets of potatoes and onlons, ap
ples and squash.

“We. don't have to buy much
here,” he offered, ns they mount-
ed again. “El Cabrillo almost |
self-supporting.” |

“Pedro.” cried Constance, “you |
are the most astonishing person. |
You haven't said anything against |
the ranch, You are stressing its|
selling points as 1 would stress|
them to a prospective buyer . . .|
why, Pedro, why?" |

Taylor's glance barely fecked |
Constance, but she waas stirred by |
the intense emotion she saw viai-
ble in hia face. *Perhapa™ he said, |
*I am proud of its response to|
good management and want you |
to appreciate it; perhaps 1 am|
pullinr’ it through its pacea to|
show it off, and perhaps—"

“Yes, go on; perhaps what?®

He turned in his saddle to look |
directly at her

“Perhapa | want nothing in this|
world that (s not mine by divine
right.”

Cornatance stared at Pancho be
eause she eould not meet Pedra's |
eves. What had he meant? There |
were two interpretationa. He

mlqht mean he was plaving fair|
in ¥ |

iis attempts o buy the place,
regardless of his silence on the|
railrond right of way. |
And — “don't be an idiot"|
warned her mind. but her hoan‘n!
reasoning theught — “he  might|
want me ts come back.” |

Don Juan?

HAT thought was pleasing

They rode up & cafion where
the maneanita waa scarlet, but no
more ruddy than the cheeks of
Befiorita Conchita Cabrillo. And
Pancho's hoofs on the rock of the
mountain trail kepd time to the|
quickened beat of the sefiorita’s
heart I

Pedro took Constance to a spol
high an the second range, abave
the timber line, an area coverod
with great boulders
e pide w

lun forests
awy peaks
¢, Om the
Is of

i bey
# the Pacific,
ere the BN,

1
dull
iry-

I T

£ray

od, and when Pedro rode|

tbut sat

fury.

Fedro [noked at the sky. "We'd
better get out of hera if we don't
want 1o be caught in a storm.” he
sajd. "Wait . . . not |ike that . . .
Michael, you don't understand—"

For Constance had slid down
the rock, mounted and was riding
away. A

Axs she rode her anger mounted.
What did he think he was doing.
ﬁlayin; a Don Juan game? Let

im try that on his red-headed
ranch girls who had time for ailly
Rirtations, not on a business girl
like herself.

And then her anger turned in-
ward, anger at herself for lower-
ing her guard, for being so sus-
ceptible . . . for . . . oh, she might
as well be honest with herself . .,
for wanting to bargain her future
away; to exchange El Cabrillu for
the transient joy of a moment.

“Fool!" she stormed, and leaned
forward to pat Pancho who'd
quirked a backward ear at the
word. “1 didn't mean you, Pancho
.. and I'm going to misa you, but
I'm coming back. I'm coming
back if I have to rob a bank zin-
gle-handed!”

Pedro's horse was pounding
cloge behind her. It was all right,
ghe wos on guard now. She was
Michael Mahogey's offspring.
Shie'd laugh at hifn, She'd never
let him know,

‘Goodby, Little Michael'

'r!lt raln started, fell in sheets,
and when they reined in be-
fore the ranch house, Juliano and
& boy ran for the horses and Meg
and Dolores came out with every
kind of coat and umbrella

Constance faced Pedro under
the dripping willows. “Goodby,™
she said, extending  her
“and thank you so much for your
kindnoss these few days, I won't
forgel.”

Pedro looked at Dolores and
Meg and gave up, defested, he
even turned brick red as Meg be-
an: “For the sake of me ears,

tey-boy. go call that blond fluff

Ivery tin minute she's ringin' with |

—'Is Mt. Taylor goin' to the dance
tonight?' Faith, 1 told her. Mister
Taylor's in bed with a mendin’'
If! or:d how will he dance on
that—"

Meg followed Constance in and
talked while she packed. She gent
Dolores for hot tea and topst. and
at last, when the ranch car was
rendy, took her in strong arms,

“I've a feelln' In me bones that
rou'te  comin’ back”™ she sald.
“Big Pete fecls the same. 1le 3
na Mictharl Mahoney could resist
it. Chucklin' the old divil (s at
watchin® you get In above vour
ears. Says he's alwaya wanted to
watch a Mahoney whipped. But 1
says tn him,'T says, 'look out for-
yoursilf, Peter, or this young
Michnel will be hestin' vou,'"™

“Meg.” cried Constance. “vou

« « You believe In me. You're
part of the Tavlor househnld, and
yot vou're betting on ma?"

Meg laughed until she shook
"Go on with wvou, it's blind ve
are in both ears I'm bettin® on ve
both, Now, God speed vou and
keep ye out of them a .

wher (
side the
ing, oon
Sunday Dest,
to look back. '
mean o sfe'the ma
She looked instons
lent ocean, ot ar
rolling viciously in

Beachport was dreary, the de-
pot chill and ugly, and ey
Jullano's ceremonioug  atts
seeing nhe was comfortably seat-

{ed In the train: thet the conduc-
i tor, brakesman and porter apnres
[eiated

her importance, eouldn’t

1t the despalr settling over her

"God go with vou"™ J nn
pald in Spaniah as the e g
wartied him they were pulling
but, and he placed an envelope in

her hands

She thought nothing of 1t then,

watehir the cape

bBlur past the rain »

dowae Wendering if she

a fool to relurn o El Cy
She had Toved 13 asa ¢

she laved t as

img to filier through the eclouds, T2l

lay & shiining alate gray oath on
the walers
Pedro helped Constance from

the gaddle, then with one swift

movement lifted "ver to a high
boulder

*There you are™ ha pald

“Niu i act a8 though you 20
were giving me the world.,” she
charged

“It hay been a world, con
to me,” Be confemed, and ju

to the rock Iu
“Why the ¢
“Mithae SF
the tight grip of inle, lower
r. looking down at
walled

wr arma in
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On the Radio Chains

STATIONS
@Whers to Find Thm oo the Dial:
KEX, 160, Porfland; KF1, S0
A Angeles; KUA, 1870 Spekaie
KGO, T80 San Franetwo; hGW
10, Portiand  KJAH. B30, Realie
AN, TUS0, e Angeles: KOA &30
Oenver; KOIN, 940, Portiand
ROMO 928 Seailie; KO 430 pan

Franciseo; KSL, 1130, Sait Lake
Friday.

AD0-—Kogen's Oreh, KGO, KIR
REX: Waltz Time, KPO, KOW. Clurk
| Row., BNX, WO

8 ¥—Comeoert  Orch KGD, KR
’KEX Muse for Moderns. EPO, KOW,
Drama KNX. KL KOI¥
| so0—Public Atfaim, KNX. Mat
| KOIN, Dot Atwchs, KPO, KOW,
Newn, KEX

§00—-Quiz Kida KPD, KGW; Al
| Pmarce, KXX, KEL, KOIN;: Ink Spots,
| kG0, K

T00—Pred Waring. KPo, KOow,;
Amos and Andy, KNX. KSL EKOIN:
Our Musical Heritage, KGO

TA0—Jahnny Presents, KNX, KOIN
KSL; Dante Orch, KEX: Byrd Expe-
| dition, KPO, KOW
8:00—Treasuits

Inland Varieties,

KPO., Spurts, KOO, Dusse's Oreh,
KOMO
‘ BM—Death  Valey Days RPD,
| s Orrch, K6L
} ti's Orch, KPO. Pesul
Sullivan, KNX. KSL KOIN
‘ 0:30—1In the Old Days. KPO, King's
iO!_-'n KOIN, Musie b, Woodbury
KEOMO,

10:0--Roporter, KPO, KOW: Cros-
by's Orch. KNX

| Parags

| HEXx

10 90—Rirhares’ Orch., KEX. KJh
Owens' Oreh

ford's Owch . K81 KOIN

11 00—Nottingham's Orch, KPO:|
B’y Orcly . KSL, KOIN: This Mov- |
Ing Werld, KEX. Newn KGO, XOW
| —-unrm,

§:00—Riltmoe Bovs, KPO, KGW,
Quisarog, KNX, KQIN

Bi30—Bumse's Oreti, KNX, KOIN;.
Drama. KPO, KOW; HRadlo Gulld
| KEX, HIR

& 00— Nows, KEX; Uncle Exrs
KOGW, Mesasge of Tuas!, KGO
| 830 —Truth or Consequences, KPO
KOW,. News of the War, K51, KNX
KOIN: Meiody in the Night. KGO
EEX. RJR |
T 00 &Sky
Xal. Barn
1. 40—New
Rey's Orch.,
Oreh, ML
A:00—Morgan's Orel, KOW,
of &t Francia KPP0, RGO
KNX. KOIN, KEL

Blazers, KENX. KOIN

Crmspem
Vitoss of 1840, ENX;
KJBR, EEX: Crosbhjy's

Hit
Neaw,

§:a0—8party Forum, KGO
Orely, KPO. RGW
BOD—Moffitt's Orch,
Henry, ENX, KOIN
8 2-Kivgs Orch,
K#l: Carisen's Orch
Onh. KPO, KOW
10:00-=Jones' Orch., KGW

Weems'
KO0,

ENX, KOIN
KGO, Youngs

Croatiys

Oreh . KNX, Marpa's Oreh, KOO,
| om0 Liyedford's Orch, KNX
Kil. KOIN: Martin's Party. KPO
Litcas” Oreh., KOW
11 00—Van's Oweh K51 KOIx
| Priil Carson. FEX: News, BEGO; Not
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KPO, KOW, Lunee-|

KPoO, |

KFO,. KGW |
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table to discuss any proposed
| new frontier. They held sep-
armte talks with Joachim von

Horeign ministers

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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PEACETALKS AT
VENA PROGRES

Aug. 30 ——Hun-
delega-

NOT FRVS I
BENTONTE LT

New York, Aug. 30— P—A
federnl grand jury investigating
nlleged anti-trust law violations
in various war Industries today
indicted five corporations and

Vienna,
garian and Rumanian

clay used In heavy materials
vital to national defenye, such
as castings of artillery gun car-
ringes, airplane moter blocks,
and tank and tractor treads

The indictment, the third re
turned by the jury In as many
davs, alleged that the de’end-
ants controlled more than 80
percent of the totnl bentonite
production In this country.

Noted Photographer Fisses.

Portland, Aug 30— F—
Carlton Grost, 44, noted Port-
land photographer whose pic
tures frequently appeared in

Loy

——eee——————— e ——————

newspapers and magozines, died

vesierday,

Dalles.

Northern Calif

Weather.
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He was born in The

Fair 1o

night and Saturday but cloudy
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fure

extreme
fog on coast

north

normal

portion
tempera-

and

moderate northwest wind
off const

Hop Queen Crowned
Independence, Aug. 30—l

| residents pald homage to-
¢ tn their new queen, Dorothy

Smalley, ruler of the annual hop
festival

tlons, brought to this copitsl of eight individuals on charges of
old Austrin by axis “pencemuk. CONspiring to control the pro-
ers.” eommunicated the sugges  duction and sale of bentonite
tion of Rome and Berlin for o/ The substance is a natural
Transylvanian settlement 1o
thelr governments today after
separate twohour talks with

German and Italinn foreign min-
isters

German spokesmoen sald “from
various signs il can be presumed
that, perhaps tomorrow, con-
cluding results will be reached.’

The Hungarians, Premler
Count Pal Teleky and Foreign
Minister Count Istvan Ssaky,

and the Rumanians, Forelgn
Minister Mihail Manollnescy
and his aides, had not y¢t come

togather in a four.-power round.

Ribbentrop and Count Galeazzro
Cian, the German Italian l
A

ROMMAGES [N ICE CHEST
FOR A REDIME SR
AND FNDS, AMONG OTHER
HINGS, BOTTLE Wit ONE
OLIVE IN 1T

ol

MmEs 10 &07 OLWVE oY
WITH FINGERS, WHICH [N
FORMINATELY GET
WEDEED IN BOTILE

WL WANS

6E12 B FORK D TRIES
T SPEAR QLVE

LXTRVCATES FINGIRS AND
TRIES TD SHAKE OLIVE 6T
N PR OF HAND

ON NECK TIE

fHelvased b The fall Syndiowta fne

AF(ER & WHILT SPERRS I,
AND DRRAWS IT CAREFUIY 10 MANEUER SEURRAL TIMES,
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS
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TAILSPIN TOMMY-—Trappedl
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Sirange as it seems, one of the bloodiest battles of the Civil War was fought in New York
City after Congress passed the Conscription Draft Act, in 1883, to increase the Union army.
When the first draft was made on July 1. Irish-American longshoremen
These men had recently struck for higher wages. and Negro strikebreakers had
jobs. Resenimeni swellod and before the mob could be controlled.
fillod days resulted in 51,500,000 in damaged property and more than 1,000 persons killed and
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Suspicious

TRY HER ONCE
MORE, TIM —
I THIMN

)

THE NEBBS-

Let's Gol

MURDEAER. MENAC
$ LITTLE CHOI

TOMM A
SURRENDER, BUT WiL| !!E%’Ed _

RAPPED INSIDE THE STATEROOM,W\T
? MAN WHOM ME BELIEVES 1§ A |
ED 'M&OUT"}D
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By EDWIN ALGER

BUT LISTEN, TIM = DO YOU |

GEE, BEN IT'S TAKEN REALIZE NOT A SINGLE
WE'RE LATE! OVER AN CAR HAS COME UP THIS
- HOUR =, ROAD IM ALL THAT TIME?

HOLY SMOKES!
YOU'RE RIGHT!
MAYBE THE DETOUR

SIGN WAS A PHONY |

!

By SOL HESS
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