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MEMORY
by

YESTERDAY. Constance
leaves El Cabrillo determined to
mgise money for the dairy farm,
somehow,

Chapter 14
Homecoming

CDNSTANC’Z thought of Min's
Tim's gar a3 she drove her
own coupé out of the ity ge.
She patted the steering wgu_l as
though 1o encoursge it of, into
thut maclstrom of early evening
traffic, Queer she'd never before
notleed the nolse and confusion.

Ahead of her Isy The Family,
and explanations. She'd worry
about both when she faced them.

The first thing she saw, upon
driving Into the grounds, was the
resplendent roadster which had
belonged, after a fashion, to Don
Cabriflo.

*Now what?™ she wondered,

Lamgon's face lighted with joy,
then clouded. His eyebrows
arched, his egel rolled toward the
ceiling and his shoulders seemed
intent upon following.

“Lammy . .. what on ... my
word, ares we having a funeral?™

The foyer was a mass of flow-
ery, great baskets of blossoms
filled the alr with a heady fra-

nee.

“Your bag is in your ear, Miss
Constance?’ he inquired, and
nedded to a trim new maid whoe
was hurrying towards them.

“Of course, but—" Lamson was
gone and the maid was Insisting
that Constance follow her.

"Will you please attend to your
dutles”® Constance said. *“I'm
anite capable of finding my way
about this house™

The maid disappeared and Con-
atance tiptoed down the hall.
Flowers everywhere. Heavenly
Day. they'd had the living room
done over again. And now the
dining mom: three long tables,

exquisitely appointed, a new foot- |

man hovering over one.

Constance nearly ran into Lam-
son as he hurried into the house
with her bag. “A wedding?" she
demanded.

Lamson  lost control of his
aitches, "H'it's a dinner to h'out-
dinner h'all dinners,” he mouned.

“Listen,” she grabbed him by
the sleeve, “gentlemen don't visit
ladies in their boudoirs, but I'm
not feeling like a lady just now.
0 come on."”

Lamson followed her upstairs
and when she had closed the door
behind him, she handed him a
eigaret. “Light up, Lammy, and
start spilling. *What's happened
since | went away?”

Lamson balanced gingerly on
the edge of a chair, “C-Conchita,”
he began, and stopped ghort

Constance controlled her smile.
Bhe hadn't heard him call her
that since she returned from her
first boarding school, "That'a all
vight. | like to hear you say Con-
chita. Now, g0 n—="
stéend he reached into &
sel and drew farth a clipping.
Constance read it. slipper tap-

ping

CABRILLOS TO SELL FA-
MOUS RANCHO, the heading ad-
vised her.

A second capion, elucidated—
"Fabulous Price To Be Paid For
El Cabrillo Rancho”

The elipping contained an in-
terview with tha Cabrillo family
Excerpts from it burned into the
heart of the girl who read.

“—the days of the cattle barons
are gone—"

*Out of the mouths of babes," "
quoted Constance.

*“—find it odvisable to dispose
of extensive holdings as times
have ehanged and resident mun-
agers can no longer be trusted to
give honest aitention ta the inter-
esta of absentee owners—"

Constance read the eulogy on

Cabrillos present,
through d eyes This
then, was anks the Taylors
were 10 recelve publle eon-
detrination

‘Credit’

N EAD NOJEY
10 INVADED AREA

Washingt Aug, A —P-
Ths ry authorized today a
resumption of poersonel remit
thnces of mom Americans
1o friends and relatives in Lhe

invaded European countsics.

OF THE moon
Jeanne Bowman

says, mever has E| Cabrillc had
a3 efficlent management.

*As soon as possible | will re-
fute the printed statements and
give you credit for your fine

Worke—

Constance l]!rppcd the letter
into her bag, after addressing it
to Peter Taylor, Senier, en
turned out her light and went
ta the window to look down on
the arriving guesls.

Lights threw s luster on top
hats and white shirtfronts, on
folds of wvelvet, satin and furs
White eyes of limousines
streamed up the driveway, and
red tail lights blinked as they
wheeled down again.

Once a cab stopped to deposit
a tall, squarely-built figure, and
Constance leaned close to the
pane to look down and whis-
per— “Why . . . why, John!"

He had become real again.
He'd step out of the back-
ground, where he'd been pushed
by the more vivid life at El Ca-
brillo, and for a moment it
seemed to Constance that only
with the sight of him had she
actually returned from the ranch.

She turned away then to study
her position, One thing, the Ca-
brillea' headlong I‘Ixnr into debt
| substantiated her claim that the
fifty thousand dollars wouldn't
last long, once it was in their
hande.

“Oh” she thought bitterly, *1
wish this were Old England
| where they had a debtors' prison.
Maybe that would teach this fam-
ily the lesscn they must learn
| some day.

*And why do | assume the bur-
den? I'm not responaible far their
sctions? I'm not even bound by
a promise to my father, as Lam-

son is ...

“Why don't 1 let them sell the
| place and step out, start livin
| my own life . . . let them sell—
J\ha stopped with a sob, “I can't

I may as well be honest. [ love
El Cabrillo, I'm really saving it
because 1 love it more than I
love them.”

The last car departed and com-
| parative quiet reigned in the hall
| below. Assured the guests were

all at dinner, Constance de-

scended the stairs “Geoing out to
mail & letter,” ahe whispered to

Lamson.

Outsider
I‘HI green maw of the post-box
| accepted the envelope. Con-
stance drove an, trying to blind
herself to the course of that mis-
sive. Someone would go down
to the highway for the mail
pouch. It would be brought to
| Peter Senlor's table. He'd cough,
rumble, and finally throw It
across to Pedro
“Please, God.” whispered Con=-
stance seeking a glimpse of stars
through the naked limbs of the
park trees “please make them
understand that the story was
given in thoughtlessness ™
She couldn't 4 all night an
she returned home, wormed her
way through the driveway and,
leaving the car before the garage,
started bavk 1o the house. She
stopped before the lighted win=
| dows of the solarium.
| Somewhere an orchestra played
Id1sereetly Couples danced
through from the hall, down the
tiled foors and back into the hall
through another doorway.
There was her mother, radlant
in amber velvel, looking at that
| mament only half the age of the
daughter who scowled at her
from the darkness of the terrace.
Constance scowled because she
eouldn't picture Nadine Cabrilio
| at the ranch. She belongad here;
here in this exotic satting
Don strode through, sleek and
handsome. The girl in his arms
adjusted her steps to his with a
pained, adoring smile. Don would
never adjust his steps to an-
other's
And thon came Donna; exotie
as a tropleal Blmssom, in & frock
that semed a swirl of living blos-
SO me scarlet fower in the
high caoils of her blue-black hair,
Donna and—Constance siraight=
enisl Donna and John Rask-
thorne engaged in a deeply seri-
an, Constance won-
ng of alarm was
she gaw Donna
s armas, stomp tiny
nap her fingers

on Conctance’s
e words, and
a flashlight blinded her,
“What's the business!" de-
manded the vaoilce.

go of my srm.* warned
neo

Lt
Cons
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On the Radio Chains

ETATIONS
Where to Find Thm on the Dial
REX, 1160, Portland; KL &0
Lon Angries: RUA 1470 Spokaie
KU, T san Francise: ROW
20, Portland KA. P10 Seatiie;

Purt
KOMO 924 Seattie; KIFO, 430 san

porter, KFD. KOW.

1030 — Martiss Oech, KGO,
Heddt's Orch, KNX, KOIN,

11 00—Naws, KOO; Notiingham's
| Ozch, EPO, KOW; Dance Orch.
| KOIXN.

Monday
800 —Porecast,
| Pregrasm, KPO, KOW,
| wie, KEX, KJR.

Franciseo; lll._.. 1100, salt &

Sunday

00— Bummer Hour, KNX, XSL
KOIN, Manhattan Merry-Oo-Round.
KPO, KGW, Ofr Musical Heritage.
KJi

8 30—Album of
KJO, EOW| Paul Carson, KJR

8.00—Take It or Leave It KSL
KOIN, Goodwill Hour, KGO, KEX.
KJR. Hour of Charm, KPO, KGW

d30—=Carnival, KPO KOW

T00 = Chamsopette, KGO, KEX;

Regal Ambiings, KPO. Crime Doe-
ter, KNX, HKOIN, Steck's Orch,
KGwW.

T30—Chuck Wagon Days, KPO
EGW, EKeanys Orch, KGO, EmR:
Crosby's Oich., KNX

8.00—Bume's Orch KOIN, KA1
Walter Winchell, KPO, KOW, News,

KGO.

S 30—8em's Newreel, KGO, KEX
KJR; Luncetord's Orch , KOIN;
Editor, KPO, KOW

Night

.00 — Lunosford’s Orch, KOIN,
KNX; Shelton's Orch., KPO KOW

Famitiar Music, |

- | Classics for Today,

arty, KGO, KEX: Agullar's Orch. |
KXX, KOIN

1000 —Harpa's Orch, KGO, KJIR,
KEX: Croshy's Orch, KNX; Re.

5:30--Martin's Muste, KJR, KEX;
Btring Berenade, KPO.

8:00—-News, KEX: Hour, KPO
| KOW; Ricards, KGO, 1
| Oeeh ., KNX, KSL

ture in Resding, KGO,

T00—Amos and Andy, ENX, KOIN
KSL, Fred Waring, KPO, KGW, Cut-
ler’s Orch., KOO, KEX

TMW—Washington Merry-Go-
Rotind, KOO, KEX, KJR; Where and
When, KPO, ROW. News, KNX, KSL.
KON,

B:00—Show Beat, KPO, KOW:
Paming FParsde, KOO, Dance Oreh.,
| KON,

830 — Hawthorne House,
| KGW. Kiog's Orch., KOIN.

P00—Paul Sullivan, KBL,
KOIN, Little o' Hollywood,
KPoO.

#30—Blitmore Boys, KOO,
Lunceford's Orch., KNX, KON,

10:00—Croshy's Orch., KENX, KSL,
Beporter, KPQO, KOW; Richards

KPO,

KNX
KEX:

9:30—News, KFO, RKOGW, Ssnctu-| Oreh, KOO KJR, KEX.

10:30—Music by Woodbury, KOW.
Luecas’ Orch,, KOO, KEX, KJR

11 00—Dancing With Clancy, KPO:
I This Moving World, KEX: Heldt's

| oreh., KOIN. ESL: News, KGO, KOW,
|
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HOME IS SOUGHT

ez R THO BOYS

The Salvation Army made an

s 'appeal yesterday for suitable
|homes for twe Portland boys,
030—Burns and Allen. KPO, KOW: |

Bloodle, KNX, KSL. KOIN: Adven- | eause of improper home envir %ald today he had been asked

KEX.

brothers 17 and 15 years old. Be-

onment, the boys are being held|
as dependents by the court of do-|
mestic relations and it is im.!
perative that homes for them |
be found immediately, sald
Capt. Charles Cox, Salvation|
Army head here. |
Farm homes were considered |
especially suitable as the boys|
could work for their room |
board and spending money and |
yet continue with their school |
ing. They would be under Sal.|
vation Army supervision. The |
boyx were described as tall and |
well built and willing waorkers. |
Anyone who can help was agk- |
ed to communicate with Capt.
Cox at the Saivation Army, 236
North Bartlett street. t

Clomng time for Too Lata to Clas.
My Ads s 130 p m |

FAIR DAY

Detimark Nay, | "
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WAKES UP WITH ATHRILL  €Ef5 UPANNOUSY 10 LOOKS AT CLOCR, SUN  6£15 BACK 10 BED. WoN= | |
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VETERAN GROUPS
INITED T0 HEAR
SPRACUE ADDRES

Grants Pass, Aug. 31 — ¥ —
State Commander Nie! R. Allen

by Governor Charles A. Sprague
o arrange attendance of gl

veterans organizations when the|ing held in abeyance awaiting
governor sddresses the Ameri-|the governor's statement, Allen

can Legion department conven-
tion at Seaside next Thursday.

Sprague has arranged to make
what the governor called “a
important  statement dealing
with Oregon's relation to the
problem of defense.”

Major General George A
White, Governor Sprague, and
| Commander Allen agreed at a
conference, Allen said, that Gen-
eral’ White will attend the con-
ventlon the following day, Fri-
day, to plement the plan
which the governor Is to an

said,

The request that all veterans
groups be represented, Allen
said, lent credence to the suppo-
sition that the governor's talk
will have some connection with
President Roosevelt’s recent
press conference statement that
veterans' organizations like the
American Legion and Veterans
of Foreign Wars might become
the nucleus for citizen units to
replace the national guard when
it is mobilized.

Ciosing time for Too Late to Clag.

nounce. Legion proposals are De- sify Ads a 130 p. @
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TYPE-WRITER

E

Famous editor-owner of thae Emporia
learnod to write with directnoss

he

geitee”/

WILLIAM ALLEN WHE ==
Amerizin nevsoaparman,
ey A IS B MRS STVLE

HAND-GET His oWN STORIES IN 7'?/95 /

BANDITS For ONLY A FEW HOURS
- ON Two DAY EACH WEEK ..:'
OUTGIPE THoSE HollRs ;
EXISTS AN "0PEN SEAGON
ON CARAVANS/ :

v

L}

L.

p=]

and concliseness

Kansas newspaper, he sot in type the stories he wrote.
White found he could save time by compoting his storles directly in type. This process
led to the use of shorter. more expressive words and the mental deletion of unimportant

facts.

Monday: Unauthorized Navy.
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(Konsas) Gasette, William Allen White,
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because, as a young reporier on a

By HAL FORREST

DO NOT OPEN THE
DOOR , CAPTAIN'IT
IS NOT A TREATY

THAT THIS ENYELOPE
CONTAINS ... BUT
SOMETUHING THOSE

{ DIAMONDS /)
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STUBBY —ARE YOU
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ETTIN' LIGHT, Y
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THE CLANCY
K FELL FOR

WELL.... THEN THEY S“ELLED"
A RAT—LET'S GO BACK TO
THE CAVE FOR SOME GRUB-

GET LUNKHEAD
OouT O' BED TO
FIX BREAKFAST—

-
| COME ON
LUNKIE?

By EDWIN ALGER
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