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MEMORY
by

| LSTERDAY: Pedvre inguires

sbout Pedro. Constance ferls she
@ being homest with neither of
them. Reexamining her agree-
ment with John she reslizes
what a spol she @ in

Chapter 23
*Try To Understand’

VEN the fire, which had died

to conls, blazed to new life
wiili Pedro’s return. Flumes
leaped with the draught from the
deor, 1o throw brunze lights on
the dark face, to reflect flames in
the dark eyes.

Constance ran an inquiring fin-
ger along the plane of his cheek
and wondered if all things unat-
tainable became increasingly pre-
e ithout

“You can't borrow without se-
surity, Pedro,” she chided.

“Michael, hasn't anyone ever
Inld you that you can't bargain
with love? Child, there's no se-
eurity in {t, nothing but loneliness
when you're away; loneliness and
doubt and . , . Michael, how could
I talk steer beef when I was
thinking of you? 1 was afraid I'd
tre to sell some tough hombre on
a lot with Irish eyea and skin that
eated ninety-nine wmn;;renrlr;l.

He released her to build up the
fire. The logs caught, blazed, filled
the room with golden light. as
Pedro's presence thers see to
A1 it with life and vitality.

*“What have you been doing
while I've been away?" he de-
manded.
lnCo,r’uﬂhmcg remembered, “Think-

g ro."

“Too much of anything is
dangerous,” he chided, and leaned
forward to study her — “what’s
wrong?"”

Constance sat  thinking. sat
watching Pedro. She was distrust-
ing John Raskthorne as she had

revioysly distrtisted Pedro

hy? Was she so fickle, so vacil-
lating, she swung to the man In
whose presence she was?

Two montha ago she had
thouyht, “It is Pedersen, and |
against the Tavlors and the Ca-

brilles, with John to back me.
Now thought. "It is Pedersen,
Peter Senior and L against John
and the Cabrillos, with Pedro to
back me.”

Until she was sure she was not
alone in this fight for El Cabrillo;
until she knew, without question,
who would back her to win, she
couldn't speak: she couldn’t risk
dislovalty.

“I can't tell anyone, Pedro” she
answered slowly.

“That's all right, providing It
doesn't burden you too much,
Why not tell me hypothetically?

Constanes  wondered she
ecould brenk down the essentials
and put them into a few words,

“Pedro,” she asked. “what ia
victory? Attainment of s thing, a
person, a condition, or what?"

“To me, the victory lies in the
battle. No one can defeat you it
vou eome out of the battle know-
ing you've given your best. You
can lose every earthly possession,
every earthly love, but as long as
vou know you have played the
game to the best of your abllity,
you're not defeated.”

In the deep sigh which came
from Constance, came alzo her
doubts and fears. “Thank you,
Pedro. She stretched her hand to
him, "That's what T needed to
know.”

“And T think,” added Pedro,
halding her hand tightly, “that
Michael Mahoney wouldn't count
a battle lost until he had been
slammed Inta the bastile and the
key was turned on him. Even then
his luck might turn at the zera
hour.”

“Now let's talk business” sug.
gested Constance. *T'll have Juli-
ano serve dinner in here; provid-
ed he'll allow us to remain alone
without a duenna. Poor Juliane.
every time he sees me in slacks
he heads for the chapel tn sav &
dazen pravers for my soul.”

Pedro was home and all was
right with the world

Quickened Pace

LL was right with . ohn Rask-

thorne, Constance wondered
how she could have thought John,
her friend, faithful, ever-patient
John, would have taken advan:
tage of their agreement. Tt was
ludierous. Thev'd find & way to
keep the ranch in the hands of
the Cabrillas, Now all effort must
be concentrated on making It 2
BUCCENA,

Pedrn was home. He arrived
fust {n time to save Comstaunce
from something, she was never
sure fust what |t was The Iast

round-up threatened to be a fu-{,,

nereal affair. Little hrown men
rode sadly out ef El Cabrills,
herding the last beef cattle to
market. Pedro mde with them
They all retumed together
high spirita.

Dolores, watching, shnok Ger
head “Pedro™ she sighed. “from
his hand he can make them e:

Life on El Cabrille aulekened
{12 pace. False soring came and
the flelds were planted The
Dutch Belted herd moved into the

first quarters, ready, and immedi- | .,

ately started giving the ranch Its
firzt feeline af a dalry
Truckioads of lowing, protest
Ing cows came in from the south
to stumble down the runwava
look about with resigned oyes
then gniffing food amble aver to

ferd bina and accept El Cabrillo 1

as home.
Even the Cabrillo men grew
eontented.

“Senorita” Francisco, & milker. |’
ralled one evening “look, Saimt|''

Channel Dalsy. she 1w give
erease. Since L Franceesco, have

in-
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fed thees Guernsey herds, they
have grow in thees mielk and
thees butter fat Manuelo, he who
hath thos Dotch Belted, he has
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not soch butter fal™ And his
brown face besmed with pride
above the starched white collar of
his uniform,

Now it remained only for the
railrosd to be eompleted so that
they could bring in the rest of
the herds and start El Cabrille
Rarcho on its road to security.
| Meanwhile Constance and Pe-
dro rode. The hills were no longer
sear hrown but the tender young
green of new grass and the can-
yons were filled with mauve
mista. Purple rain elouds capped
the peaks to shed silver streaks
on the lowlands .

The poppies came like golden
coins scattered by the careless
hands of a Cabrillo, or heaped in
mounds flanked by purple lupin,

Constance, watching the dark
quiet man who rode beside her,
forund her own likeness to this
land. Something new, tender and
selfless was growing in her heart,
velled from maturing by a prom-
ise miven in the winter of a
strange country.

“Who said the sands of time
ran swiftly?™ demanded Pedro, as
they sat in the shelter of a live-
pak while the spring shower pep-
pered their retreat “Michael, |
why three years?"

Constance sprang up and
walked to the edge of their shel.
ter. then turned back. “Because I |
promised, Pedm, You said, that
first day, ‘how explain love to one |
who has never loved' How did |
know vou couldn't bargain with
love™
He was beside her, was holding |
her arms tightly, “You made some |
such bargain  when you were
cast,” he stated. “Didn't you know |
then®™ |

*Oh Pedro, how eould 1 tell ft |
wasn't an infatuation, some ro.
mantic dream, Franinqulty .
Pedro, how do I know now that
it isp'12"

“Don't you know?™*

‘1 Didn’t Think®
HE rain droned on the trees
and the rocks. Constance lified
tlear eyes to Pedro's *That night
I came back: then when you res |
turned from your trip: those two
short times [ spent in your arms,
I didn't think. I didn't want to
think, it was enough to be . . . to
be there with you. That's why 1|
asked you to promise there'd be
‘no more of this"*
“Love .n't a matter of the
brain,” Pedro protested. “"Mar-
riages that are thought out are
loveless alfairs. God knows, Mi-
chael, I didn't want to love vou. |
wanted El Cabrillo more than
anything in the world, until I met
yvou, and then [ couldn’t fight vou
to take it away from yon,
“What 1should do is lift you by
this mop of blue-black hair, drag
{nu to Beachport, fling you down |
efore the maglstrate and say—
‘come on, say the necessarv, [
want this woman bound to me so |
she won't be able to go out bar-
gaining with love.' And then drag |
you home . . . to our home, Mi-
chael”
Constance knew [n the next
moment that was what she
wished he could do. All of her in- |
dependence fled; her desire 0
prave herself to the world: her |
responsibility to the family. Even
El Cabrillo was no longer home, |
Anyplace with Pedro would be
home. ‘

He relensed her suddenly,
*Damn civilization,” he snapped, |
mounted, and waited for her |
She saw then it was no longer
raining

They rode silently down to the
ranch, their horses lifting minc-
ing feet from the puddles: the
puddles giving the gold of the
sun back with doubled radiance.
Constance was thinking, it's toa
Inte now, [ can't sell out. | can’t
do anything. I'm tied for the three
vears. | owe that to everyone
"Pedro,” she rode close 10 him,
“please try to understand. ™
Some of the sadness she had ‘
seen in his eves, that first evening
at Marias was there. disappoint.
ment?

“1 am trving, Michael™ he an-
swered. “1 have been, right along

ean't understand why, if vou
love me. you don't trust me
enough to teil me everything |

"l won't ask vou further. As |
sald, it's vour battle. But from
now on ., it's up to vou" He
leaned forward to look down into |
the walley. “What's going on
down thete . . . ™

at the ranch

Through a break in the willows
Constance saw the sun glinting
on the wet hood of a car
car. Behind it was her own

P COupe
“Oh dear™ she breathed, "t
. - It looks as though the family
had arrived. Oh * ahe said
again, and rod ard. leaving
A completely puzzled Pedro, fol-

lowing
he Famlly had arrived Con-

e
ar t the moment she
It was radiant
pon her a most su-
of eyebrows as he
icement

| " he said, lofiily,
to their home to

. the Cabrillos

irne stenped out of
took Conast
o, 1 coulds
tinate lor
AWAre

the door and
his arms. “1

| away f
(s

looked alsa The
[ saw fn (he eves
Tavior seemed

To be continued

Highway To Reopen

Salem, Sept. 11, == The
Paciflc highway betwees Sa
lem's “south ¢ limits and the |
12th street « {f will pe open- |
od Saturday. Me threemile see
tion hax beer » x weeks |
to permit reconstruction

The lnst consu New South
Whales, in 1938 yagh s
1,380,000 males and | 35660

'

Wednegday,

5:00—Summer BShow, KNX, KSL.
KOIN; 8song of Your Life, KGO, KEX, |
KJR, Paul Carson, KOW; Introduc- |
ing. KPO, |

5:30—This Our America, XOO
KJR, KEX; Ricardo, KPO; Concert |
Oreh, KNX, KSL, KOIN. |

6:00—Barber SEhop Quariet, KGO,
Kyser's Prgm, KPO, KGW; Ness, |
KEX: Miller's Orch, KENX, KSL
KON,

4:30—Faay Aves, KOO, KEX, KJR:
News of the War, KNX. KOIN, KSL

7:00—Quir Kids, KGO, KEX, KJR:
Amos and Andy, KNX KOIN, KSL;
Hollywood Playhouss, KPO, KOW,

T:30-—Manhattan st Ml . KGO,
KEX, KJR; Plantatirm  Party, XPO,
KOW; Dr. Christian, KNX, KSL
KoM,

8:00—Judy Drane, KGO; Time to
Smils, KPO, KOW; Meet Mr. Meek,
KNX, KEL, KOIN; Byrne's Orch,
KR

8:00—Mr. District Attomner, KPO,
KGW; Question Bee KNX, KOIN,
KSL: Venuti's Oreh., KJR.

0:00—8heiton’s Orch., KJR: Paul
Bulllvan, KNX, KSL KOIN; Martin's
Oreh.. KPO.

| 930—Dence Orch., KSL: Stanford

0! th m cms | Univ, KPO, KGW.

10:00—King's Orch, KOIN; Hich.
ards’ Orch., KPO; Lucas’ Orch, KGO,
KEX, KJR.

11:00--Van's Orch, KOIN, KSL:
Nottingham's Orch, KPO; This ov-
ing World, KEX, KJR: Newa, KGO,
EOW, KNX.

'hbl'-‘_;f_

5.00—8ingin and Swingin, KGO

IR, KEX: Music Hall, KPO, KOW.

Major Bowes, KNX, KQIN, KSL.
530—Concert In Mintature, KGO
KJIR.

8 00--Miller's Orch., KNX, KOIN.
KSL; Boxing Bout, KGO, KEX, KJR;
Croats's Oerh., KPO, KGW,

§:30—News of the War. KNX, KOIN
K5L; Exsy Aces, KGO, KEX. KJR

T00—PFred Waring. KPO, EGW;
Amos and Andy, KENX. KSL, XOIN,
Kinney's Osch, KGO,

T30 — Cansdian Holiday, KGO
KEX, KJR: Ask-It Basket, KNX, KSL,
KOIN; Good News, KPO, KOW, |

B 00—Stmnge as It Soems, KNX
KSL. KOIN, Aldrich Pamily, KPO
EOW: Judy Deane, KGO,

#30—-Symphony Hour, KPD, XOW:
Dapce Orch,, KSL, Sam Hayes, KGO;
Answer Auction, KNX., KOIN.

2:00—Paul Sullivan, KBL, KNX.
ROIN,

§:30—Dress Rehrarsal, KPO, KGW;
James' Oreh,, K81

10:00—Raporter, KPO, KOW; Gar-
ber's Orch., KOMO; Luncefard's Orch.
KNX.

10:00—Safety PFirst, KPO; Harpa's
Orch., KOW: King's Oreh. KSL
KOIR. Richardy' Orch. KGO, KEC

11:00—Nottingham's Orch, KPO:

This Moving World, KEX: Shaws
Oren., KOIN; News, KOW, KNX,

BULDINGS O HOLE
18000 NEN RDERED.
 FOR . LEWS WP

MVSTERY SRROUNDS
SUBDEN DROPPNG O
HOEHIE AGENT IS

Los Angeles, Sept. 11 —7"—
Unexpectedly, charges against

of {he United States attorney-|

general’s” olfice,

Federal Judge Leon R. Yank-
wich dismissed the charges on
motien of United States Attor-
ney William Fleet Palmer, who,
only a moment before, had an-
nounced he believed he had a
“eomplete case” against Hoehne
and asked the latter if he wish- |

e ————

in Balboa, Canal Zone, on »

| similar charge and Wolfe's re

cent gullty plea accomplished
the object in view.,”

Wolfe was given a suspended
52,000 fine.

Washington, Sept. 10.—(@—
Commenting on  dismissal of
charges against Herbert Hoehna,

ed to change his plea from not| gecused of being an unregister.

guilty to guilty.
|  Palmer read a telegram from

‘ Fort Lewis, Wash.. Sept. 10 | Herbert Hochne, 28, accused of | 0. John Rogge, assistant U. §
(AM—Construction of & 901-build: | peing an unregistered Gernfan | attorney-general in Washington
‘ln’ encampment to house the | agent, were dismissed in federal | which sald the arrest of Dr

national guard's 41st division
which i being mobilized for a
|)-enr's active training will be |
sinpted October 1, Fort Lewis |
officers announced today. I

The cantonment, to be located
on American lake near Fort
Lewis. will cost approximately
$4.000.000. The entire project, |
including buildings necessary to |
house 18,000 men, must be com-
pleted by January 1. Construe
tion work probably will be on a
24-hour basis,

Until the new camp is com-
pleted, guardsmen, being mo-
bilized September 18, will be
housed at Camp Murray, head-
quarters of the Washington na-
tional guard. The 41st is com-
prised of guardsmen from Wash-
ington, Oregon, Idaho, Montana
and Wyoming.

TOOTHBRUSH DRILL
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TAKES TOOTHBRUSH OFF SPENDS A LITILE TIME  WETS BRUSH, 6EFING  AMUSES HIMSELF RUN-
HOOK AND EVES IT 1055ING I UP, END ABSENT- MINDED AND  NING THUMB OVER.
WITH DISFAVOR OVER END, AND CATCH-  HOLDING IT UNDER BRUSH AND SPRAYING
IN& RUNNING WATER FOR  WATER AROUND
SOME UTTLE WHILE

| eourt today on recommendation ! Emi! Wolfe. 32, German chemist, |

| ed German agent. justice depart.

ment officials said today that a
trinl would have forced the de.
partment to reveal eertain
sources of information It wished
to protect at present.
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BY IMPORTING 100,000 SMALL CoW PONIES
FroM THE PRAIRIES OF THE LINITED STATES |

s . H WILD WEST IN AFRICA
g‘:lggfl’%; ?“Jogf";‘m Eﬂd%ﬁ.‘g% O0TH E"‘E“DES BE 60T'1350_ PUT5 BR Gﬂphlﬁgrfﬂ.\" IN Predominantly a war of mounted troops, the Boer war in South Africa was largely dependent
fRI-NS I?ME'EI.‘F % Egcrfiﬂl.‘ncﬂgfm :Sgﬁeoiﬁ ngDHYE',#:' | upon i!s remount service. By far the largest source of supply for mules and cavalry horses was
- he United States, which iled the Briti i han 100. k h
SQUEEZING IT FEELING OF DUN WELL ‘ l':“.::l;“h?:r which suppiled the British with more than 100.000 little cow ponies from the
TONE | The British used more than 300,000 horses in an effort fo catch the Boer general. De Wet,
GRS ‘ whose small force of 2,700 men was mounted on cross-hred Blach Duich and Armenian
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TAILSPIN TOMMY —Split-Seconds Too Latel By HAL FORREST
- ™ umq__' 1 OTHER A Twe ALLANCE! :
"'.'ll‘.. C’ ._‘ m‘fb | moru?.
wuv.. 9 PLAMS. .1 WAS JOURNEYING TO...
TO THE ONE 1..! REALLY LOVE,
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Ben’s Discovery!

WIEN THIS... FRIGHTFUL
THING WHAPPENED.... LORD
TWEEDLY WAS.. MURDERED...

ARNED THAT... THAT
WAS DEAD...1.
IT...BUT

TOMKINS FOR SAFE-KEEP!
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OF THIS PRECIOU
EMVELOPE IF §H
ONLY KMNEW.....
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DOGGONE 1T, I'M GOING TO
FOLLOW HIM! THE FELLOW
WHO LEFT THE TEMOC
TRUCK ASKED HIM IF
ANYONE WAS UP AT TME
CABIN - .

—AND |F THE CABIN'S COMNECTED
WITH THE TEMOC OUTFIT, I'D
BETTER FIND OUT WHERE IT 15—

THE NEBBS—Big Business

TOMMY, ABO &
UB... EAILED TO snl .'lo
21 T
SINKING THE cﬂ':ﬂn. Em".’:

COME

LUNKIE!

STIR YOUR
STUMPS

WwIT' DAT

GUSH/ WHAT
HAVE | STUMBLED
ONT? A HIDEOUT
FOR THE TEMOC

OUTFIT'S GANGSTERS?

ON,

il

¥ WELL YOU FINALLY FOUND A
PLACE WHERE YOU BELONG. L
Shw YOU SITTING BACK THERE wWATH

THE CHALFFEURS _YOU DIDNT
HANE TO COME ALL THE WAY )

{THEY TALK

MY LANGUAGE ) \

N [/ You MEAN THEY \ /WELL THESE BIRDS AROUND)|
] ( HERE DONT TALK ANYTHING

LISTENED TOYOUR )

LANGUAGE .AND 1 YauT

GUESS IT WAS MORE,

OUT OF RESPECT, {

[[\THAN INTEREST
el
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By SUL HLSS

STOCKS,WHEN THEY GET

A HALF BLOCK AwaY FROM ||
A TMCKER YOU'D THINK TWEY /||
WERE IN TRE ~ ’
| JUNGLE SOME
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~ ON THE PORCH . ON THE GOLF

COURSE ITS STOCKS
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i N SOVMETHING L
S DODONT NOW HOW TO

MENTS - WY SMOULD 1 BE INTERESTED)
GO0T NOTHING OF AND
Talk AROUT
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