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MEMORY OF THE mMOOon !

YESTERDAY: Constance byt
Pancha for $900. She and John
tour the ranch,

Chapter 20

John's Plan
PED'R 0 would have to be at the
first barn, she thought He
watched them approach, oberly,
smiled ally at John, and
treated Constance with ti:e cour-

tesy of a ranch manager's son for
the owner's daughter.

Constance hated him. She felt
s primitive desire to scratch .t
him. force his attention until he
pither fought back or left, van-
quished. u’l‘lll&ld. she prattied

by Jeanne Bowman

| Suddenly Consiwinwe sped from
the roem, through a side door,
seross the shadowy-deeD space of
the willow grove and up the hill

A fire was burning on the patio
hearth. Peter Taylor's sliver hair

was burnished to copper by the
glow,

Constance opened the door and
slipped in. She went resolutely 1o
him, paused beside the ﬁrenlnﬂ.
and there she found hersell de-
feated.

“Eh?™ Peter Taylor. sat
"Whnl is it, Michael? More trou

Sllm boylsh handa clasped bee
hind her, Constance llnﬂd. blul
eyes dark with worry. " she
replied slowly. "No, Peier Tw:ar

UD.

about ventilating & “adder,
and the necessitn of protecting
dairy cows from chills,

Pedro, like a hired guide, .
them through each barn: those oc-
cupied, those waiting for the new
hnrd; He took them into the la-
baratory, introduced John to Ped-
ersen's chemist, waited until he
had seen a test run, then gravely
escorted him on.

And Caonstance followed, sesth-
Ing inwardly. Pedro was playing
up to John for some reason, .ind
John was falling for Pedro's act. |0

Thoughtfully they rode back to
the ranch house,

“Mind if | take a look at your

Constancs!" John as
as they neared the stables

“Im too proud of them, John"
she confessed. “Maybe you had
;m::r look at them and find some

ault™

Twilight came i as John :ai
studying the figures, making com=
putations on a pad, asking ques-
tiuns which Constance found
readily answerable.

And then John put the books
snd pads aside and sat in deep
thought for a few momenta.

“Chita® he sald at length,
“Chita, I've made up my mind
what I'm zoing to do. Dnl{ twice
before In my life have I found
the desire lo poasess so strong chat
I let common sense go by the
boards, | haven't been sorry.

*“l put my business in good
hands in the east. I'm free. You
need someone here who can han-
dle the family, as well as the
ranch, You ean'L

“Frankly. I do not like the Tay-
lors. 1 distrust that bluff, hearty
attitude of the old man, and the
young one you call Pedro s too

amooth.

“I'm golng to buy them oul
I'm going to maks them such &
good offer they can't refuse . . .
diselosing thelr hand.
And if they refuse, fight.
Chita; you and l Wa'lt ﬂght them
elear off of El Ca

Caonstance l’uund mu In the
twilight. John couldn't see her
eyes: couldn't read in them what
was in her heart

"We fight the Taylors”

‘T_‘pe Taylors were to be "bought

Constance felt the sustaining
earth of El Cabrillo Rancho
quiver beneath her.

John was assuming possexsion
of El Cabrillo, as he had assumed
possession of her.

And El Cabrillo was as power-
less to fight him as she had been.

She was bound by the fifty-
th d -dollar inv t he
bad made in her,

El Cabrillo was bound by the
three Cabrillos who eould out-
vote her decision, for her final
Iv:urd lay only on the sale of the

“What do you think of it1"
Constance was glad there were
no electrie lights. John couldn't
press o switch and find the an-
swer in her face. She must have
time; time ta find the answer.
‘Spiritual Value'
DON'T know, John,” she an-
swered carefull
were narrowed. “You have been

on ranch property only a little
more than twenty-four hours and

vou find its fascination driving|St

you to possession. How do vou

think the Taviors who have lived | !
Kere for more than fifteen vears |

must feel

“Do vou think money can buy
them off? Don't you believe, wit
me, that this land holds some-
thing deeper, something with a
;n:rmml valua which transcends
!!r A

“Ummm,” murmured Rask-
thorne. “No, 1 wouldn't say that,
Constance. Ta men who have only
a few thousand dollars, an in-
erease on those dollars is bound
ts count.

“Men, my dear child,
security. If they can't find it in
land belonging to someone else,
then they expect their invest-
ments 1o provide it
“And every man has his price!™
Conatance thought: “And evory
waman, Mine was Afty thous n‘ri
1 bargained \5"\ yoil, John. | so

look to

onastance A1 on ‘1 'h» da h
L L "th >

hod said

spiritual integrity?

Intruder Freen Canary
San Franciseo — R Police
convineed it was an ex

lrc

YOUR FALL SUIT
SHOULD HAVE THE
BARKER LABEL IN IT

$27.00 to $50.00
Barker’s

MEN'E STORE

. and her eyes|

lnuess after all, I'm a woman. It's
difficult to face things like a man,
1 xuess . ., " she hesitated, “1
guess | made 2 mistake coming.”

“Come here."

Constance approached him
lowly,

“What It 1s?" demanded Taylor.

Constance waited for & long
time. Behind her the fire
erackled; behind her the mantel
clock ticked off the moments.

“I can't do it Peter” she
sighed. *1. .I1...I'm trying to
be loyal to foo many people. 1.

I only wan.ed you lo promise me
that if . . . 'f vou were called upon
to make a declaion, you would

ked,|be true 1o yourselfl. 1 mean,

you—*'
“Come here, Mike" He pattea
his knee, “Haven't had a pretty
girl perched on there for forty
yvears. Now listen, I'm not a sissy.
know what 1 want and | know
what I'm going to have. And hell
and high water aren’t goin' to
Keep me from it , . . understand?”
Constance sat rigid,

Quielly Merry
"YOU'RE so explicit,”" she mur-
mured,

*All right, 1-{)mu want me to be
true to m Well, listen, young
Michael Mahoney, you do that
Don't sell out Understand?™

Constance leancd forward, took
the white head in her hands and
kizsed Peter Taylor on the brow.
“You old sun-of-a-gun,” she whis-

ered. 1 hope they string you
rom a good tall Eucalyptus."

"Neck's too tough"” he
chuckled. “Go on down and eal

our supper and get a good sleep.

ou look like one of these here
swooning movie stars. 1 like my
girls up and coming."

Constance sped down the hill
like a shadow, wondering why
Pedro hadn’t taken after his fa-
ther,

Dinner was a quietly merry al-
fair, Everyone, ‘neluding Con-
stance, was in good spirita

Thers was a station wagon in
Beachport, it would ba ready for
delivery the next day, Don re-
ported. Don was “high” Donna
sald, He'd found an amazing re-
eeption in the coast city

“The Cabrillos rate here,” he

opined. “Why, say. even the elec-
'd  have

tric company =said the
men oul iIn the mot
would do their best
howse wired and a temp

Tun in o carry us over th

end.

Donna had a "date” with Pedro,
She'd accidentally run into him in
the patlo. “He was looking for
you, sis” she conceded. “Wanted
o usk for some blanks, but—"
and she smiled triumphantly, 'hl
didn't disouss blanks with me,*

in the ranch hotse. She had made
a tour, accompanied by Juliana

and maids, to the guest rooma
“Major Pinkard i coming” she
explained, cheeks p EI:—

hes wvery appreciative of old
things."

Johin heartened them with his
resume of the ride and his con-
fdence in the ranch

And Constance le
over her like
From Peter T

he talk flow
B waves
e h\.i chr-
and sure,
out” She'd
even though o
ng El Cabrillo e

he next four days she war
¥ to think. Don, Nadine,
Jullano required the service
of the men wha us atlended
ln r\ut‘*: rnuu e

off like a bl
Constance waa

w Holstein.”
3 submerged
with work to appear. and slipped

oo

in and ¢
a3 pos
L.i'ln. ier,

{ of her

room as quietly

mutie, the tinkle of

glanses, of boitles, of dishes, in=-
truded inlo rI r aleep, but she
must be up at four, Pedro, relax=
i ing for a moment from his studied
contempt, had " !

| Meg

Te be continned

1

|

KOIH KAL; Gray's Oreh

Nadine Cuabrilio waa interested |

On the Radio Chains

BTATIONS:
Where to Find Them on the Dial
KEX, 1186, Portland; KFIL 640,
Los Angeles: KGA, 1450, spokane;
RGO, T, San Francises. KOW.
W20, Porthand; KIN, 9360, Seattle:
KNX, 1030, Low Angeies; KOA &30
Denver; KOIN, #i0, Portland

KOMOD, 26, Seattie: KPO, 630, San
Franciseo: KSL. 1100, Salt Lake.

Wednesday,
S00—Bummer Bhow, ENX, KSL,
KOIN: Talk by Herbert Hoover, KGO,
KEX, KJR. Paul Camon, KOW.
5:30—8Bong of Your Life, KGO,
KJR, KEX: Rieardo, KPO; Concert
Oreh, KENX, KSL, KOIN,

| porter, KPO, KGW, Masitn's Orch.

KOO, KJR.
:ox—&mu oml Sonl am
» KPO;
m IJR

11:00—&haw's Ovch. KOIN, KSL:
Kattingham's Orchk, KPO: Thin Mov-
Ing Worla, KEX, EJR: News, KGO,
KOW, KNX

Thursday,
5.00—-Bingin' and Bwingin'. KGO,
KJIR, KEX; Major Bowes, KNX,
KOIN, KSL
a‘!ﬂ—{.‘ornr: in Minature, KGO

u:-n Miller's Orch, XNX,
KSl; News, KOO, KEX;

F.OIN, |

| Oreh, KPO, KOW,

0 30—-Hongs, KNX, KOIN, KSL, |

8:00—Quiartet, KOO: Kyser's Prgin. | pasr Aces. KGO, KEX, KEJR

KPO, KGW; Newr KEX: Millern |

Oreh, KNX, KSL. KOIN,

6:30—Esay Aces, KOO, KEX. KJR.
Bongs, KNX, KOIN, KSL.

T:00—Quiz Kids, XGO, KEX, KJR;
Amos and Andy, KNX, EKOIN, KBL;
Hollywood Playhouse, KPO, KGW,

7:30 — Manhattan at Midnight.
KGO, KEX, KJR, Plantation, KPO,
KOW: Dr. Christian, KN, KSL, KQIN.

8:00—Judy Drane, KOO. Tima to
Smile, KPO, XOW, Meet Mr, Meck,
KENX, KSL, KON,

8:30—Mr. District Attorney, KPO,
KGWw: JMm's Question Bee, KNX,
KOO, KJR
lMltﬂnl Orch, KGO, EJR;

Paul Sullivan, KNX, KSL, EKOIN;
Alnrtin's Oreh, KPO
P 30—Dance Oveh, KBL: Elling-

ton's Omch,
RPO, KGW,
10:00—Croaby’s Oreh.,

KGO; Btanford Univ

ENX: Re-

T00—Pred Warlng. KPO, KGW!

URGE VICTORIA- CROSS KLAMATH BASIN LOOKS
(FOR SUICIDE SQUAD" T0- WILLAMETTE. AREA
WHO REMQVED BOMB FCR TRADE INCREASE

Lendon,
| Award

| squad"”

Sept.
of the Victoria Cross,
hi:hest decoration for bravery
Crosoys | #t Britain's dispesal, to Lieut,
| Robert Davies and his “suicide
of four men who re-
|moved a delayed action bomb

18 —(F—

and Andy, KNX, KSL, KOIN. Irwm historic St. Paul's eathe-
idral, was urged today by the

News Chronicle.
There was some doubt wheth-

Kinney's Orch., KGO,
T30—Canadian Holiday, KGO, REX,
KJB,  Ask-Ii-Basiet, KNX HKSL,
ROIN; Good News, KPO, KOW
B00—&trange as It Seems, KNX, |
KSL KOIN; Aldrich Family, KPO.
KOW;: Judy Deane, KGO,
#:30--8ymphony Hour, KPO, KEOW;
Danre Orch, KSL: Sam Hayes, KOO
KJR: Avction, KNX, KOIN,
2:00—Paul  Bulllvan, KSL KENX
KOIN; Concert Orch.,. KGO, KJR.
10:00—~Reparier, KPO, KGW,; Oar-
ber's Orch., KGO, KJR

10:30—8afery First, KPO: Harpas
Orch, KGW, King's Orch., KSL,
Richards' Orch, KOO, KEX, KJR

11 00—Nottingham'as Orch
This Moving World, KEX:

KPO;
Shaw's

er the V.C,

the circumstances,

could be given in
since it |s

awarded for conspicuous gal-
laniry “in the presence of the
enemy."” But the News Chron-
icle observed that “if their ac-
tion i not gallantry at its most |

conspicuous,
such quality

then there

is no
as bravery.” |

The Times called the feat of |

the squad

in digging up the!

bomb, carting it to the outskirts |

of the city
harmlessiy

and exploding it |
“the outstanding |

Orely, KSL, KOIN: News, KGO, Kow, | deed of heroism so far recorded
in the capital.” i
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UNCLE GEORGE HAS
BROUGHT JUNIOR A
JACKKNIFE FOR A
PRESENT

_ N

I
RUNS anE LOVINGLY
IF ABD

WITH ALARM SEES THAT Fm"‘ THET UNCL

REE OugHT
mow BETTER AN
EIVES HIM A DIRTY
LODK

——

CRIES O WATCH WHAT  CAK STAND I NO LONGER  CRIES 10 BE CAREFUL
| £
HE'S DOING, AS JUNIOR ~ AND SHUTS EYES v

KNIFE TOR JUNIOR

IDER LOUDLY

AS

SUBBESTS SHE KETP THE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

N~

OVER LEG OF CHRIR AS  BLADE OPEN AND SHUT
1 WhrtHee S St
ffaleased by The Bell Bxndicate toc ) _9'!9

— U

RS JUNIDR STRUGGLES %P:J(ELIE (img %EPEH: o
N

JUNIOR KEEPS SNAPPING 1b ésf SMALL BLADE  BLADE

K’s‘lﬁt‘ﬁn‘%’% |
| 2]
fiL HE'S JUST A LYTTLE ININ

OLDER , JUNIOR VETDING e

cufﬂﬂb HIM-

creased trade between the rich back
Klamath basin and the upper
Willametts
loned here today following the fornia”

sppearance st Monday night's’
yeurly Eugene chamber of com-
merce
Falls delegation headed by
Chamber President H. P. Bos
worth, Jr.

Opening of the new Willam.
ette highway, cutting mileage
distances between the two pre-

Eugene, Sept. 18—/P—In- for “bringing Klamath county
into Oregon.”

“Twenty {ive per cent of Kla-

envis- math's business is still in Cali-

Bosworth said,

valley was

banguet of a Klamath |

viously widely separated sec-
tions of the state was welcomed |

“but I}

hope that in the next few years
that can be changed.”

There will be little competi-
tion between the two areas, it
was cited. Klamath county pro-
duces pine, hard gruins, caitle
and potatoes, which it could
market in the valley for greem
vegetubles, frults and Douglas
fir,

e ———

Wire making Is one of the
most anclent of the metal work-
ing crafts.

The Tower of Londcn once
housed a menagerie,

STRANGE AS IT SELMS
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by JOHN HIX
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LEADS B KERD OF NoRMAL BisoN Altadens, 2 )
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LEWIS AND CLAJ?K
A HOMMINGBIRD BXPEDITION OF 18005
LAD % 665 FROM. FORT BENTON, AMarr,
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HhrE ou'%;msp fuRes GREATREAT-CREAT
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LONG TOM

Come VPN by Usited Fratuss Vrafeste Pua
T Keg U & Fob O8.—AU righvis rmscrred

Long Tem. 42-pounder cannon. firs! saw service on the French battleship

tured in 1798 by a Brilish squadron under Sir John B. Warre
land and dismantled. Long Tom was later sold to the U. S, g
cause of an indentation in her muzsle.

In 1804 three vessels were fitted out in New York to defend Haitl against France,
Tom being mounted on the Sampson, going greal service against Franch privatesrs.

Long Tom sgain saw sorvice, this time aboard the private arm
ageinst England.

TOMORROW: The Sheep-Ma...

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—One Downl
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Hoche. Cap=-
n, the Hoche was sent 1o Eng-
overnmen!, but was rejected be-
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MISS LANE, | HOPE YOU
KNOW WHAT YOU A

BE
b 4
b

|

CAus

U HERE
CK

1'LL HAVE TO I..EtNi

AND

§

? 5 DROME
BE om‘Hs BEFORE
BOAT TOUCHES AT PUERTO
aAHonc.o .......

HEADING INTO Youﬁ
HAVE TO SP
LONG ‘rlME ON_THAT
ISLAND BEFORE
YOU GET_BACK TO
CIVILIZAT|ON /

THE NEBBS—The Chance?

WHADDAYA THINK,
STUBBY? TELLIN'

By HAL FORREST

BUT |
':'o

DO NOT IMTENO

RE OF r?i‘ss Nw
1P WILL HER
NS, e

SWAL |

nnaa l'vz FOUND THE OHE]

BARBARA SO

LOW THEM ALL?

e

By EDWIN ALGER

OKAY, KID=GIT OUT IN
THE CABIN —WHEN THE
STORM'S OVER, BEAT IT
AWAY FROM HERE,
UNNERSTAN'?

fs ruoy 15
FLYING BACK
FROM THE
BALSAMS HME
IS TARKEN
DOWN WITH
STOMACH
CRAMPS AsD
WHEN WE
SAY CRAMPS
WE ™MEAN
CRAMPS U
CONDNTEND
BO0OM N AN
ELEPHANT'S
STOMACH
FOR

THEN,

/’:-_.a. GEYT SOME wIND OF
CONVEYANCE .
SET TS MAN TD THE

HOSPITAL .. HE.-J \-EQ\

WE &OT ,;\

BRIARSIE, WE BLUFFED IT OUT! }
AND I'WE GOT A PLAN TO SAVE
BOTH RUSTY AND THE CLAMNCY
TRUCKING OUTFIT!

WE CAN WHEN ITS

I COME ON, BRIAR! WE CAN
GET AWAY FASTER WHILE
THE STORM'S RAGING THAN K%

U‘\‘Eﬂ"

THERE'S A NIETY
) UTTLE HOSTITAL

MOST PEOFLE D

TLL DQWE MM
CVER T ROBINSON

Sy LW G '
By SOL HESS
1 TOOK WIS T | YESITS WS A?‘:‘Ewt‘_‘.x'_“'\-cq."-'_:. ;;:‘#
."E'\—"-'—‘E:-k"u:'- WO DOUBT OF IT AND /PLURAL O 1T
-IT'S 104 DOCTOR 'WE MUST GET T OUT \TAKE T CHANCE
THEDRE i1 AS SOON ASWE CANLLFLY BAlK AND
Slizlmoezy |\ WE BT 0 am__.},.a "GEY F ANNY
ONT L HANCE Y

bl».\.. %
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