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MEMORY OF THE mMOON

YESTERDAY: Without telling

her family, Comstance flles to

bg. Then she tokes a

train to Fuller's Junction and

sets out for the ranch in g Kired
oar,

Chapter Faur

The Vaquero
CO‘NSTANCZ. swung onto the
road branching right. :

At least she was home. She was |
on El Cabrillo property, free of

, laxes and all encum-
.« « save for Taylor.

I the fog would lift she would
be able to look up u two-mile!
avenus of Euealvpius and cedar
to the rambling ranch house, |
with the smaller servanis' quar- |
ters clustering nearby.

But the fog didn't 1ift and the
road seemed much ton long and
there were no lrees visiole along
the road.

Mayk. Taylor hal seen It to
eut them down.

Oh well, ahe liked fog, fog
scented with fragrant sweet grass,
-unlﬂ:tu. bay and -alt of th
pen. a child she hud walked
through such a mist as this, her
hand safe in her father's. They'd
made a game of it Each brush,
shrub, or pile of rock was a falry
o0~ & gnoir...

She forgot the fucles nhrunt!yi
. the car struck & chuck-hole.
The road was im usible, Surely
Taylor could have kept it in bet-
ter condition,

It rrew narrower, more deeply
rulted, and the car {abored us the
neline grew steeper, A hill
umped out of the fog and Con=
stance dodged “Idiot!” she
tto ed, and then. [ooking at her
walch: "l wonder If I've laken
the wrong road. 1 ecan't turn
sround, I—"

Out of the heavy mist Tpomed
& horse and rider. For a moment
Constance thought they were go- |
Ing to lope straight into her car

She turned on the headlights
and the horse stood up and waved
its forefeet at her. She blinked the |
lights and he presented a waving

tail and saluted the hill with his | had wheeled away from the house |

feel |
At least this gave her a lllmm:

of the rider: a man who sat the |
saddle like a centaur, |

Constance breathed deeply with |
pleasure. “A vaguern,” ghe mur-
mured, “A real Cabrillo cowbay,”

The horse turned again to the
lighte, snorting his displeasure,
and above his snort the vaguers |
mlred. “Turn those damned

his off!"

Constance complied, She also |
turned off the motor and watched
the horse come back to earth, the
man still in the saddle

“There is a sign st the high-|
way.” offered the rider icily, as|
the horse minesd daintily around |
to the side of the car, which
states this is a private road”

Conatance pushed the curialn |
aside and leaned out. “Imagine |
anyone wanting 19 keep this road
private,” she sald,

*1—" The vaguero stared at her
In astonishment. "Seflorita, 1., .
[ beg the pardon.™

In one swift, graceful move-
ment he had dismounted. swept

by Jeanne Bowmen

lowed, smiled In spite ol (he
motor which protested more au-
dibly with each steep mile. The
fog ahead was a curdled sea of
gray, and then it thinned to re-
veal a stand of redwood, next
turned a dull orange, and, as ahe
reuched the summit disappearsd
to let her ride out into clear, yel=
low light,

One look ahead and Constance
braked tha car and turned off the
motor. Before her lay half of the
remaining Cabrilla acres, mel-
lowed in the last rays of the sun.
There were the hills of tan velvet
rolling away to plum-colored
mountains standing in a serrated
line against the blue-gray sky.

Sell this? Never!

Yet no wonder Taylor wanted
it for his own. And no wonder
the vaquero looked as though he
}LI-.lﬂ sprung ‘rom such a golden

nd.

He was riding down the sharp
drop to where a wide adobe
house squatted in the lea of the
hill, dwarfed by the giani Euca-
lyptus trees which towered above

3

He stopped his horse before the
adobe, and a woman, built like
the house, squeezed through the

oor.

Constance laughed as ahe
wniched the pantomime.

The woman waved a red apran
excitedly, She threw it up over
her head and back down. Then
she raised her volce and the words
came 1o Constance through the
thin air,

"Josefn . .. Jo see fa! Marietta!
Juan! Carlos! Muy pronto!™

Children came secrambling muy

ronto {from every direction, and
glaril‘ after a hurried consulta-
tion, waved them on with her
apron. One to the woodplle, one
to the chicken yard. one (o the

ittle garden bevond the grove, |

and the girl into the house,
“Maria,” murmured Constance,
“is preparing for a guest. What
will she think when she learns
that her guest is a Cabrillo?
Miss Michael
UDDENLY Michael Mahoney's

great-granddaughier sat erect,
her eves narrowed. The vaquero

to lope out to the stables where
two riders had just come in {rbm
the hills,

Tonlght, after the avening meal,
those men would sit around and
talk. It thev didn't know her as a
Cabrille, ghe could ask leading
questions and learn all she need-
ed to know about the ranch be-
fore Tavlor knew that she was
within a thousand miles of the
place

“What name shall T use?™ ghe
wondered, then nodded, They had
called her s thrawback. Very
well, she would take her great-
grandfather’s first name, She
would be Miss Michael for one
niitht

A swift shadow fell over the

| hills, and Constatice shivered In

the chill November ovening air.
She started her engine, to make
n slow descent, brakes, gears and
her own young muscles straining
to hold the car back from its im-
petuous dash to the valley,

As she pulled up before the
adobe Maria appeared. now
clothed in black, hair pulled into

a sombrero from hizx head and | a neat bun, round face shining

led his mount to the car.
Constance blinked rapidly, It/
must be the fog. No man could
faok like this one, no modern man, |
He was a capy of the old prints|
her father had shown her, one|

with recen! soaping and broad
welcome, a white apron replacing
the red one.

She burst into a flow of Spanish
which left the descendoant of the
Jons frowning in a concentrated

of the tall, dark Basques who had | effort to follow her words.

ecome to the new country with |
the first Don Cabrillo |
He was tall: tall and dark of |
akin, an amber darkness of layers |
of sunburned gkin
And where but in Spain could
one And such smouldering black
eyes, such long, jolty lanhes, And |
there was & wave in his haic, al
slight ane, probable incarrigibls, |
for 1t looked as though every-|
thing but honey had been used to |
£atien |t
There waa nothing Incorrigible |
abaut his moustache, 1t was sgmall |
and very thin and wvarv black |
That was probably what made
his amile seem o durzling. |
|

Golden Land
""OU are Joat, Seforita®™ |
The magic of the Sefiotifa
eampleted Constance’s tulas
tion. Bhe was he yo. She was a|
Cabrillo, onin of the old rillos
who had ruled thousands of acres,
thousands of cattle: { dorens
of vaqueros like ¢ |
But would a
have been an st d by a cowboy
as she was st 17 Could this ex-
citing pulse-accelerating response
& strain of the shanty-lrish
cropping out?

“*Perhapa | am 1oat™ she con=
eeded, “1 thought | was on El

Camino Real—"

orie.
llan Cabrille

“But no!l” countered the muan
*“El Camino Real is many miles
bevond this rosd, 1t would not be
wise to try to find it Fog Is bad

and fog and twilight fs what we
in this country, call the Dewvil's

e

*Then what shall T do*"™ begged
Constance, looking hopelesaly at
the dim Iandscape

It you will follow this road a
few miles, you will come to a Ca-
brille out« post. Maria can
put you up for the night and to-
mottow | will guiide you to the | s
home ranch.”

After one backward glance
Constance decided this was the
enly solution

He sald he would ride on
shead, and promised she would be |
out of the fog when the resched
the summit. Then, with & qulsk
movement, he had mounted and
WaAs away,

Constanice smiled as she fol.!

OPPOSE PAROLETO'
GANE LAW SLAYER

Portland, Aug. 20 — 4" —
George Fiedler. sorvinn 13 yours
In state prison for slaving Depu
ty Sheritf Ernest Lol should
bat be paroled, District Attoraey |

“Welcome,” concluded Maria,
and Constance relaxed, Maria. i
anpesred, could speak English
after a fashion, and also, after a
fashion, could understand |t

“SL" shehad one extra room,
but not for money, for a guest

And, “Si" she could arrange
such humble food as would pacify
the hunger of the Sefiorita.

Constance followed as she
backed inte the long main room
nf the house: a room which might
have looked barren with its
white-washed walls, hand-hewn
furniture and rock fireplace, had
not the rafters and windows been
festoongd with rows of green and
scarlet pepperm, yeollow gourda
and strings of pearly white garlie.

And for the little Shrine set
in an alcove off the inner door,
a small taper glowing before it

Maria backed towards the
Shrine. then respactiully stood
anide, waiting. and Constance,

reaching back in her memory, re-
membered a tradition of the Ca-
brillos

She had compinted a hazard-
ous  journey. She must give
thanka for ity safe termination
for the welrome of friends and
for food and shelter.

Obediently ghe knelt and when
she arcge found Matia, & fatu-
us emile on her face, nodding
1o someone across the room.

“onstance turned and her heart
tightened, then quickened its
beat. The vaquero had come in
Did phe imagine dissppointment
and vague pain in the exprassion
in his eves, or was it the shadow
{ the fast falling twilight?
Confusedly Maria introduced

Refio Micheal, thees s

ered, then ralsed
*Marietta!™

a pocket edition af
mother, came scurrying in,
sonstance, aware only of the
oW the vaquero had given
introduction, followed the
hild out of the room and down
a tiny hall to the room she would

-~

GoTUPY
“Is Pedrs your uncle? gsha
ssked of Maristia
Marietta gave her
glance, then hid her
shocked denial
Te be continued

& aar
face

James R. Bain of Multnomah
counly wrote Fred Finsley
state parole and probation di
reéctor, yesterdasy

Loll was fatally shot Seplem

ber 8. 19335, sttempling 1o ar
rest Fielder and Ferdioant? Wes
ton for shooting pheawants oul
of seasin. Weston was glven &
ife senmtence

Fiedler will have hearing
hedore the state parcvie bonrd
Nov, 30
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Spokane
RG0, 9o, San Francisco; KW
130, portiand KJR B50. Keaitbe;
KNN, 1030, Loe Angries: ROA, 830
‘ Denver; KOIN, 80, Porr

KOMO #26 Sealtie; RPO, 630, 8an
Frapeisen; KSL, 1130, Bait Lake

Tuesday
S 00—Marimba Band XNPO. KGW.
Exposition Band, KOO KEX. KJR
5.20—Kent's Orch, KOIN. Musrsl
Revue, KPO. KGW, Pun With the
Revuens. KGO, KEX, KJR
6:00—News, KEX: Doney's Orch,,
KPO, KGW; Aloha land KGO, Gram
Bwing. KOMO: Miller's Orch, KOIN,
ENX, KEL
6:30—Easy Aces, KGO, KIR KEX,
Dog House KPO, EGW; Newp of the
War, KNX. KON, KEL
T:00—~Ameos and Andy, KNX, ROIN,
KSL: Information Pleass KGO, KEX
KJR: Fred Warning, KPO, KGOW.
T:30—DBlack Velwrt, KGO, KEX,
KJR: Johnny Presenta, KPO, KGW.
McCreery's Orch, KNX. KOIN
8:00 — Musical Americans, KPO,
KOW. We the People, KNX, KOIN.
KSL; Sports, KOO
B:A0—Batile of the Beaen, KPO,
KOW, Bassball, KGO, Treasurs
Isdund, KSL, Professor Quiz, ENX,
EKODIN. KSL
P.00—Paul Sulllvn. KNX, KON,
KSL: Dance Orch., KPOD, KGW,
PA0—8cov's Orch., KOW: Tress-
urs Chest, KPO
10:00—Reporter. KPO, RGW; Duch.
In's Orch, KOMO; Crosby's Oreh.

KENX ESL
10:30—Van'y Oreh., KEX: Richards'
KGW, National Defense, KPO:
PO,

Oreh

King's Orch. K&L, KOIN
11:00—Nottingham's Orch.,

This Moving World, KEX, Bume's

Orek KSL, KOIN; News, KGO, KOW,

KENX

Wednesdar

| B 00—Summer Bhow, KNX. KEL
KOIN, Drams, KOO, KEX. KJR. Or-
ganhit, KOwW,

A 30—Shisld's Bevus, KGO, KIR,
KEX; Risards, KPO; Contert Orch
| KNX, KEL, KOIN
| S00—Quiartet, K00O; Kymer's Pro-
| gy, KPOD, KOW; tews, KEX: Ml
#r's Oreh, KNX, KEL KOIN,
830—News of the War,
KOIN., K&l: Easy Acer, KOO,
KJR

T00—Iog's Orch, KGO, RIR
LAmos and Andy, ENX, KOIN, KL,
Hollywood Playhouse, KPO, RGW.
T30—Manhattan at Midnight
KOO, KEX, KJR. Plactation Party,
KPO, KGW. Drama KOMO, Dr
Christian, KNX, KSL, KOIN
8.00—Hour of Bmilm. KPO, KGW:
Meet Mr. Meek, KNX. KBL KON

ENX
KEX,

KGW. Jim's Question Box, ENX
KOIN, KSL. Basshall, KGO,
#:00—-Paul Bullivan, KNX, K=
KOQIN: Martin's Orch, KPO, EGW.
P30—News, KBL, Stanford Univ,
KPO, KOW
10:00—Crosbys Orch., KX, KSL:
Reporter, KPO, XGW,
10:30—King's Orch., KOIN;
ards’ Oreh, KPO, KOW;
| Orch., KEX
I, 11:00—Busse's Oreh, KON, KBL:

Rich-
Drishin's

8.30—Mr. District Attorney, KPD.I

| Sottingham’s Orch . EPO: This Mov.
ling World, KEX. News, KGO

NAZIS BIG CUNS
0F LTE VALE

! London., Aug. 20— P—Brit-
fsh military circles sckpowledg-

| #d today that at lenst one big

German gun In France has bom
barded the English southesst
| const.

| The possibility exists, they ad-
| mitted, that the Germans might
shell London from across the

RETY RS
MANE B ERASE

20 —{—

R

Washington, Aug
of Reed College. Portlund. was
| en route hame by plane toda)
after suggesting that his name
be withdrawn from further con
sideration for the City
yof New York presidency
’ He asked the boarl of higher

College

Dr. Dexter M. Keezer, presidenmt | 7

‘Mun!:on however, to comp'ete | of which it has been {orced te
investigution of charges against| make such conspicuous custo-
him and “bring in a final re-{dy",
port”
Dr. Keerer, informerd tnat the
board would not mest agaln un-
til about September 16, n'rule'l ectors of the Sunshine Mining
'H! " “',':“dl‘l:;.m,‘:':l'r tzl‘f'ﬁlmmpﬂny here today declared a
| eollege 'Imf“”‘,nm 'l:‘mh”,remlnr quarterly dividend of
3 40 cents per share, a total pay.
ment of $585,528 going to some
8.000 stockholders. This makes
the totsl Sunshine dividends, in-
| cluding today’s, $19,771.544. All
directors attendsd the meeting,

Mine Pays Dividend
Yakimn, Aug, 10.—(#—Dir-

to “run pwsy from the sort of
attack which the recommenda-
tion thet I be presidemt of City
College haz prompted.” and pro-
posed that the board make a
fina] repart “on my raputation|

Closing tims for Too Late to Clase
My Ads s 130 p. m.

| STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

channel. But they deslared such

& bombardment would have

‘only a nulsince valus"”,
There has been only “very

little shelling” of the southern
| const, they sald, and “no great
| domnge.”

They reported the eroswchan
nel bombardment possibly came
| from a four {nch gun
| Nobility a Prisoner

Edinburgh, Scotland, Aug
| =P —John Alexander Buller
|Ful[erinﬂ-ﬁ!rrhmﬁlnnv. 28

In!’ Queon Elizasbeth,

was dis

| war in Germany.

_THE ENDLESS SEARCH

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

SPOT 10 STOP AND PICNIC

OF CARS BEHIND

SNAKES CR TIN CANS (R NO

ALL START LOOKING CHFERILY FoR B LIKELY

PASS AN IDEAL SPOT, BUT CAN'T TURN AND
60 BACK 10 1T ON ACCOUNT OF LONE LINE

PA5S UP OTHER PLACES BECAUSE THEY LOOK
A5 IF THERE WOULD BE MOSGUHOES OR

SET A PRETHY

SHADE, BUT AUNT MARCIA TEELS TWERE

MERDOW WITH PLENTY oF

WOULD BE CCWS5 THERE . DRIVE ON

PLACE 10 51T

OR T0O MUCH SUN OR NOT ENOUBH

MAKE A DETOUR T0 A PLEASANT GROVE
THEY REMEMBER, AND FIND SIX OTHER
FANILIES ALRERDY IN FCSSESSION.

END UP BY EATING, UERVY UNCOMFORT=-
ABIM IN THE CAR.

20

mas
ter of Elphinstone and nephew

clased today to be a prisoner of |

by JOHN HIX

e NEw York
BOTANICAL GARDEN ==
i FURNIGHES WINGED SEEDS
: 1o INVENTORS To LISE
A5 PATTERNG FOR
FLYING MACHINES,

Copr 1940 b Urited Foabiars Srndwnin b
Bep b A Pl Off = AN PyRis tesred

o RIEIURESH
bre "PAINTED"

WIH CoMMoN EARTH

B

s

BY LURA EVA PURSELL,
i - Wi FPeaks, Lol

TAlLLIGHTE
4 FOR HORSES
\ FLOW AND DoGS -~
\ WG S0 NAMED Bechuee /] WERE
OF [ RESEMBLANCET0 B // INVENTED BY
CROWN OF THORNS/ 7 DR.ET.DICKINGON,
4 / ."--??%-.".-'.’, /r' -
s

o
(.‘-\wQ,
/5o "ﬂ'hd\-‘f\
DIAT PAINTER

Claiming a new note in softness of colering, Mrs. Lura Eva

“paints' with ordinary dirt.

The corona of the blessem was

ol
ORTRALIS, FANDS
UANG OVER 250 DIFFERENT HUES OF DIRT

California

Pursell,

First covering her canvas with a special adhesive, she sprinkles the
dirt in place with a tin spoon. She uses more than 230 different hues in her work.

| PASSION FLOWER

artist,

This flower was named becsuse i} seemed to lypily Passion, or last sullerings of Chrisl.

Imugined to represent the crown of thorns, other parts the nalls

=~\susMARINE, CAPTAIN
TOMKINS? ANY ATTEMPT

T TO RESIST SHALL ONLY
L ] END IN oaﬁsﬁn

YOUR CUNS GENTLEMEN

EVEN
NOW

S pLANE. AND | [ BoE

SENGERS 7

fsoﬂe.-
To MEET YOU ON

MORE
GROUND.. BUT
I MUST CONSIDER
LIVES OF THE

WISELY,
[CAPTAIN
OMKING!

-
BN L - SEND OVER A BOARDIMGe
vhr s _ (mn'rv.' | HAVE EVER

Y-
w;n CONTROLS
.

AND NOW FHE BARON
CALLS OUT A COMMAND
TO THE CAPTAIN OF
THE SUBMARINE

“:‘tr:"“:‘_u or wounds, while the sapals and petals were falken fo symbolize the ten apostles—ithe two omit-
g'zl fReleased br The Bal) Evodhate Ine) | 1ed being Peter. who denied. and Judas. who betrayed.
—_————— Tomeorrow: Bix knockouis in one nigil
TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Cry For Helpl By HAL FORREST
YOU PERCEIVE THE \ DAY, BARON, | HOPE | [ YOU WAV WOLD YOUR FIRE, CAPTAIN/

LISTEN'!
... GAL

'LL SO00N FIND
ourT s

ATHAN THE MINT

{ _
X S

-

IF THAT GUY NESS WAS
WHAT HE CLAIMS HELL
MAKE MOMEY FASTER

3 J
> \.(g
1J
u_ltgi‘ F“ -x

——

L____ e i
BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Clancy Worried?

1 DONT THINK

ABROUT IT.THNEY'RE

THEYRE GWING
ATISFACTORY A »

| POWER SILLS AND
I RESULTS A

-_} ":'.

820

BN THERES ANY GUESTION§

[MAKING AND SELLING,

J SO YOURE FALLING

A ;—\ WHEN HE THROWS OUT TUE BAIT
SWHAT O i BOTH CF YOU GUYS WILL BE ON THE
SUPPOSE HES HERE / __AH| ™ ——] LINE .. USTEN, 1 CAN PICK THE
T FOR THAT T == | GENUINE FROM THE PHONY AND =
_c_.:.l_‘_'__!_,r : ; | | THAT GUY AINT EVEN PLATED
| a ] A
! | | "‘;’
I | =
il | /- \\': :
| &
.!,- n| . . = }}-\
Bal® | DA
J 1l | ‘/ 3
i K. I ..
\ I 3 T )
! " L i .
By SOL HESH

|

HE'S THE TOPS ME
IS/ HE'S ALREADY |§
MAKIN HIMSELE |
USEFUL=IN THERE |
WiTw PEEWEE —

YOU DIDN'T Gy

E MM

NO INSTRUCTIONS,

M eanmine

BEN WAS HEAR

BUT | SHUDDER WHEN
THE LOAD
P WORRY HE'S CARRYIN'

| TRINE C




