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ot Orch., KPO:
STATIONS: This Moving KEX: Shaws

YESTERDAY: Torn by doubs
and conflicting lowalties, Come
stance hesitetes B0 tell Pedro
ghow! her agreement with John.
Unespectedly the Cabrillos are
rive, gad John takes Constance
in his armg in front of Pedro's
contemplupus eyer.

Chapter 24

by Jeanne Bowman

Don absorbed the conversation
while John sat, sending humorous
glances of sympathy at Constance,

And Constance sat confused,
bewildered. She felt she had been
dropped from some cool mountain
peak into a valley of turmoil. Her
thoughts ran around chaotically.
Ten minutes ago she had been in
Pedro's arms, now she sat facing
John Raskthorne, who had ap-

Avalanche

#— A LL right. take her mount

+«3 gn” ordered John, and

Nipped a oc'n at Pedro, whom he |

peared out of thin air to inter-
pret to Pedro the wrong defini-
tion nf her silence.

And Don's lofty assumption of
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IN ANNUAL PADADE
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KOIN, Don Ameche. KPO, KOW. Nineteen gray-haired survivors

Newy, KEX

§:30—Alec Templeton, KPO, KOW!
| Pearce’s Giang. KNX, KSL. KOIN; Ink |

Epots, KOO, KEX, KIR.

T00—Fred Waring. KPO, KGW,; .
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‘of the thousands wno fought
with the Union army in the
Civil war marched with falter-
ing gait in the annual parade

and nut erops, such horticultural
crops as nursery stock, bulbs,
flowers and holly, specialty ani.
mal products, Including turkeys
fur and game animals and bee

FROM SPECIAL CROPS

Corvallls, Sept. 12 —7—O0Ore
gon practically doubled its cash

Approximately

crops in the last four years, the
Oregon State College extension
service said today.

In 1636 the cash return slight-

worth, wis produced in the Wil
lamette valley,
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various forage seed crops, hops, | sigeor Fiorello H. LaGuardia of
sugar beets, fiber fiax, flox se

]9 CIVIL WAR VETS 'R[[}[IVES BIE BOOCT st S5 R ar v S ey

New York seid today the Cana.
dinneAmerican  Joint  defense
board had planned for “the pool.
ing of defense forces in iny

L event of attack.”

Speaking for the entire board
upon conclugion of its second et
of sessions here today, LaGuap.
dia said also that plans had been
considered for the best “utiliza.
tion" of such military, naval and
air bases as each country mighg
establish,
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come {n. Where are the others? | looking man in gray slacks and
How did you happen to come darker coal was John Raskthorne,
west?" |the man who believed in her, |, g

She plied him with questions | loved her, and she had doubted | 7™ Oxech., KSL.

| KON KOMO association reported the heaviest |
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while her heart sank lower und
lower. For Pedro to have seen
John's groeting after iheir own
geone on the mountain, How could
ghe explain? Fatherly friends do
not embrace their charges as
John had embraced her, nor call
them darling?

John had never embraced her
in that fashion before,

She eouldn't explain. Pedro
would laugh at her. Pedro
wouldn't belleve her and she
wouldn't blame him.

*Chee-tal"

Constance gasped. Donna, who
hadn't bothered to bld her fare- !
well, was running to her with |
wide open arms, “Ob, you're ex- |
quisite. You look so , , . 5o dude |
ranchy. Darling, who was that
simply perfect specimen you rode
in with? Don't tell me he was a
mere cowhand, becausge my heart
wouldn't stand it. He's real, sn't
he? 1 mean ., ., well you know?”

“1 know,” affirmed Constance
dryiy. “the perféct specimen is
Peter Taylor, junior, the ranch
muinager'’s son, and to save your
aristocratic nose from touching
mid-heaven, e is & college grad-
uste and his father has more
money than the Cabrillos Now,
is there anything else you'd like
to know about him?”

“Who's his current heart inter- |
est?”

Constance thought she had
never secn her sister look as
piquantly beautiful. She was so
erfectly groomed, so vivacious
lack eyes ?Mhlmi. black ha\r'l
so sculptured to her pretty head.

] wouldn't know." Cnmllnce|
evaded. “We discuss dairy herds.”

“I'd like to believe that” of- |
fevid John,

“You can laughed Donna,
“For, 1| warn you, from now an
Peter Tavlor and [ shall ba ex-
hausting the more important sub-
et

El Cabrillo buzzed, 1t hummed,
it bubbled. The Cabrillos were
home. Constance, enroute to her
mother's quarters, fell over ser-
vants at every foot of the way
She guve thanks that the Peder-
sons had moved to their own
house; there wouldn't be room for

children here.
“Hi' sis” shiouted Don from the

patio,
“Hells, Dan® Timidly Con-
stance made her way lowardy

him. Eagerly, anxious to be|
friends, “IU's good to have you |
here.”

“Some dump.” complimented
the young squire. “Say there,
Juliano, how about a Jong high
one {or a dusty throat™
Julianp bent {rom the walst

1

for vou, muy pronto,” |

Bewlldered
"\\'l'.i..i
J

id, how are things

{1 oft the edge of the

him. She had even be[rl.ld‘l.'d him I0:00=—Reporter, KPO, KOW,: Car- 10:30—Richards’ Orch. KGO, KEX. ' gives promise of far exceeding

the kiss he'd taken . . . notl the
kiss . . . but Pedro's having seen
the carese,

She must find time alons 1o sort
her thoughts, to regain her poise.
After all, the family's visit need
not disrupt everything. It wouldn't
affect the dairy farm, she could
keep that separate from the
manor affairs. She must.

Donna, having changed to apri-
cot velvet lounging pyjamas,
salintered in and gave Don some
competition, and then Juliana,
who had been in and out a dozen
times, approached in official dig-

nity.
Celebration

# JUDGE FRANCK 1o see Sefiori-
ta Conchita Cabrillo,” he an-
nounced,

“I'll be—" Constance spoke to
Juliano's back. It appeared that
Juliono had his own ideas of
where the sefiorita was to talk to
the Judge.

“I'm going to take that honey
back with me when 1 go." purred
Donna. “Imagine the girls' faces
when they hear ‘Sefior-eeta-Don-
nita Cah-reelo.'”

“Sn you've gone back to vour
right nome,” muitered Constance.
“Who told you Donna means
Mis ¥

“Wet blanket,” spat Donna. “1
suf:pm you'll want Don to be
called Donald . ., . nasty Scotch
name."

*The only thing Scolch about
our brother,” countered Con-
stance, “is his appetite for it.°
And then she sighed. They were
quarreling agnin, She didn’t have
time to gay sorry. for Julinno was
approaching with Judge Franck.

Dontia pald little attention to
the visitor in his rumpled sack
suit, very little attention until he
turned 1o Conitance 1o tell her
the reason for hix visil.

“Longshore Lumber is plannin
a celebration at the opening o
their camp. Beachport has entered
into it with the énthusiasm they
usually show for a flesta of any
kind, and it remaing for the Ca-
brillos to give the affair the fin-
ishing touch.

“They would like wou, M
Cabrillo, to bring the first train
of logs from the camp, acros: El
Cabrillo, and into Beachport”

“Bring . . . A train of logs?" |

arked Constance
“Oh, there would be an enginest
with you, but they'd like to have

you in costume, purportedly at |

the throttle™

Somehow Donna covered the
distance beteen her chosen chair
und the Judge in one quick, flut.

1o the floor and when he |tering movement “I'd love it”
ned his old cyes were she eried. “And Judge, | have an
3. Sefjor Don’ Cabrillo, | adorable costume, black lace over

soarlet, and an exquisite mantilla
And could Don ride with me?”

Judge Franck looked beyond
Donnn to Constance, “The invie
tation s to Miss Constance Ca-
brilio, Will you come. Michael?”
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KNOWING THAT ERNIE PLUMER WAS AWAY , FRED PERLEY STARTED
HELPFULLY TO MOVE THEIR w:cr_ipz CHAIRS
ON THE PORCH FOR “THE NIGH
MRS, PLUMER HAD JUST REPAINTED THEM AS
A SURPRISE FOR ERNIE

FROM THE LAWN UP
. UNTIL HE DISCOVERED THAT
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HEAVEN'S SALUTE

Strange as it seems, out of a perfectly clear sky. a lightning bolt sma shed against the
peaceful Church of 5i. Michael. Munich, filling the chapel wilh smoke, just as Bavaria's mad
king. Ludwig Il. was laid to resi.

Ludwig had a strange carecr. Moody and seli-centered. he built a magnificent palace in
which he spent only nine days a year. He look long midnight rides to enjoy the loneliness
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By HAL FORRES?

EEMM'I', AND

HIS DARING
CAPTURED THE

BUT FAILED
T0 PREVENT
THE HOSTILE ¢
coMBAT PLAME

FROM TAKING
OF F, THOUGH
ToMMY FIRED
A BunsST AT

IT WITH HHIS

MACHINE GUN. .,

D MOW THE
(MRS,
IT§ PILOTS

.. ?x& LIG-LAGUING §O

ENEMY SuUB, )

i ..055'&"1” ?'\‘%"E’s?m- }

HiM

T
‘gﬂﬁ ouRr FRI ngs‘%.?' "

7."“:. oW FAST "uumnnnwun
e R

slong I..nl-ir once pounded by the “Michael!¥ shouted Don, and TERMINED
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