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MEMORY OF THE mOOon
by Jesnne Bowman

musical comedy, for behind thu
guaint figure in knee breeches
snd embroidered velvet bolers,
were a score of others in costume

Out of the car she stopped be-
erted in the handeome veaguers |fore them “Good-morning™ she
end angry ot herself for her  |offered. “I am Constance Ca-
interest, brillo”

Sudden tears came to her eyes,
These foolish people were kneel-
ing before her and their dark
|eyes were lifted to hers In some
sirange message.

“Please™ she begged, embar-
rassed, “Now tell me which b
Jullano?™

*Sefiarita,” the old man ﬂ--p_ped

1 adi LRDAY. Constance feci
whe i in enother world Usder
the dark eyes of Pedro her cone
cern with ranch affcin 4 mo-
mentarily forgatien. She la inter-

Chaptler Six
Royal Reception

SOMEDN'E was whistling frag- |
ments of the mnﬁ Littie Jo- |
sefa had sung under her window.
Constunce pieced them together
and humming the melody crept ol . e
into bed to lie thinking of Pedro; forward, "you remembered?
to wish, for a little while, she was| They gathered about Constance
not & Cabrillo and eould walk in|as Juliano recalled them to her
enchanted moonlight with a pa- memory with littie thinge she only
quero, | luul]f.J ren;'l;ﬂzl»e(rlni, “Dalores, of the
night of ba reams.”
rebl Russiad ber, Bt e st " Bolcres g, and Constance
Michael who drove a dﬁip!diu‘d with her. That was the night fol-
car. In the morning she would put | /0%INE a flesta when she had not
him in his place. He'd take her to|“01Y eaten too much, dut had
the ranch P.nd ‘thete she would stolen a ride on her father’s horse

E o | been thrown. Dolores had
:"”“ her identity and watch his |04 10 qulet the nightmares that

| followed.
“And Fransien, who makes of
shells the toya?"
“I still have them." Constance
l-l'i!d the little brown : man.
W “They're in a glass case in my
Eengleesh, Irmn{ The little mussel man snd
Constance sipped the thick | woman; the birds and butterflies
black coffee, hor eyex narrawing: of elam shells and the tiny vil-
So Cardoze spoke no English, And | 1age in the abalone shell”
Constance spoke no Spanish & There were murmurs of awe,
Spaniard could understand. Could | then a rushing babble of Spanizh
it be that there was an unwritten | and she was moved towards the
Inw agnindt strangers obtaining | house,
informaticn about E! Cabrillo| Dealores took her ta her room:
Rancho? the very room she had occupied
And why did Pedro ride 1o the a5 a child. Not a 1h1n{ had
home ranch at night, when he hadll.'hmuod. The walls were freahly
warned her the rond was danger- | white, the drapes of damark as
ous? rich and brightly blue as though
She put this question te Maria. | no l\;c:nrs had passed, There wis
“Dangerous by the automobile,” | fresh fruit in a carved bowl by
Maria explained, “but the horse|her bedside; flowers in pottery
he run sense. Pedro take the | vases on painted tablea,
back trail” | “I could almost belleve you
Maria contribuled other items|wers expecting me” Constance
of interest. “You go visit Sefior |said to Dolores who glggled again,
Ior? He s broke in the log. In|*Now ask Julisno if Mr. Taylor

ro,” announced Maria, ss
she served breakfast, “is gone to
El Cabrillo, last night. He sa
Cardoze, he ls take you Cardoze,
she added, “he do not speak the

he Is with pulleys. Most lime | will see me st ones.”
he swear like—" And Maru‘ Mr. Tayvlor could be meen, but
rolled her eves. “Meg she s the|. . . and Jullano shrugged his
housekeep. She say she is in the | shoulders expressively,

knees stiff from praving to keep
thees blhr_’k Irishman out from

tory.
pu&'at:m:;“ laughed. “How did he the hill above the ranch house,
break his leg?" |One could go by the road, or cut
Maria threw up her hands and |through the lower grounds. Con.
ggled, “All his lifa he is one|stance preferred the short eut, It
h hombre. He break the out-|took her through tha patio, a
Iawa. He ride everytheeng and he sheltered place  with jars of
win, ‘til one month ago he ride |bloaming flowers snd a center
one bar of soap on the bathroom |fountain of covered tile around
floor and she throw him.” which were grouped deep basket.
Constance laughed with Maria. | chairs.
She felt no sympathy for the | Axain Constance felt the place
tough old hombre. And if he were |hod an ale of expectuncy, and
tied to his bed with pulleys, she |Wondered if these servants so
could talk to her heart's content. |longed for the return of the Ca.
Her departure from the outpost |brillos that they kept [t ever
was ax noisily hearty aa her wel- | teady. .
come. The children and as many| A grilled gate opened off the
dogs followed the car toward the Potio and here, through a cavern
hill with lusily sounds of willow boughs, ahe crossed to
Cardoze, n desicoated old sneci- the lower stables where the
men, his face almost hidden by | Mounts of the houaehold had ance
an etormous hat, clung to the side | heen kept. and around these to a
of Min's Tim's car as it took the | footpath which led upwurds
firat half of the hill with a roar,| Everywhere was evidence of
then abrupily changed its mindlt'nm She remarked this to Juli-
ano,

and started backwards. #
“Sit tight, grandpa” advised| "SI excellenta, Sefiorita Con-
stance, wrestling with brakes, |Thita” he assured her gravely
sccelerator and wheel. “We'll! “Thees Taylors they are the best
make it" we have had at Cabrillo. 1t is of
“Madre de Dios® whispered |Unfortunate Ameticano efficiency
Cardoze, as they cams out on the | ey should wish to change”
summit right side up, and Con-| Constance pondered over this a
stance echoed his prayer of re.|Mmoment, then forgot as she saw
et |the munager’'s house ahend, o
And then she sighed with hap- Miniature El Cabrillo, one end of
Em'” The sun lay warm on the Y1e patio glassed to give a view
INe. The fog had broken into | ©Of the sea, visible abuve the trees
wisps, soattering out far beyand which sheltered the main house
where the ocean lay blue and Pelow.
sparkling. | A stout woman apponred.—Meg

P. T. Taylor
"[‘IIE manager's house was on

Far to the north she could son ! the hr\l\.'r'ki-rpn’:r o eve Cane
the deep Indenture of a bay and |51ance with belligerent muspicion
the amoke of the city arising, and |, Constance smiled at her with

she prodded Cardore with her | Michiel Mahoney's eves an Juli-
boarding schonl Spanith until he | 300, who hadn't adee donned his
sidvised her it was "ﬂf:\-‘h[mr{."-h“" put it on the better to sweep
And to think she had stopped at |18 from his head and bow low over
Fuller's Junction, but she couldn't |1t 85 he announced: — "The
be too disgusted. for the proad | Sehorita Conchita Cabritlo®
which had seemed dangerous Hll‘:l “"Humph* grunted the woman,
Ere\'u:u night was & curving it her griminess had  relpxed
rown path of beauty, striped |’ Come in pot, he's waitin® for yez
with shadows of re wis and a worse femiper man never
A creek actompanied the road Dad. IUs knitting, that leg of his
down the hill, pauning at j and pricking him for ivery sin he's
where herds of catt! sd or VeT ted, bad

0 hes iIn

deep, lifting white faces and pa- | PaIN ¥
tient eyes to the rattling ear. | They “"":1"'!‘1 RRERSS the ALl 10
) in om, and  surprisingly  Meg
Musical Comedy es down 1o whis *Talk
IY don't look sad” Con- |right up to him.” then
nea thoneh .

brillo.”

Reaching the highway, Con It was toa much for Canatance
tance saw warning signs: “Cat- in to P, T, Taylor
ue guards three hundred fedt She couldn't even
shead” and discovered the slatied n

bridges were the guasd

hovk of whit
A a pair ¢

fore she turned off « n 1

1 wWrong ||

rond. It was wa shie remembered: | ETRY oye

A long avenue lined with Fuca- “Sorry 1 can’t get uin™ he apolp
Iyptus and codar; & smooth avenue  &leed an a bulldogging
raked clean of leaves which were ¢ -1 me to that
piled 1 heaps, brown-skinned « 1

men standibg guard over the fire Constance apt down bealde him,
smouldering and: cutling in thin [aware of Lis keer Lin

smoke D0 Y f the Cabri{lloa™

*Buenor dias. rach on sreeted ‘Dise * arrresd ( .
with a wide dirplay ¢f teeth stans A

“Good morning to you™ Cone @i 15t 1, naniires] frie 1
stunce sang out hapnt t et o]

Before her ! Uun 1
proper It wus Ten 1 alk 10t voung
pame  childish dream I

laws thre attle 2 1™ addmittad

weerping w
ATTA OV

sgain, She had stepped Into a Te be continned

Ildaho Coops Grow Chagrined

Moseow. 1da, UM — Nourls e o N i
vo-thied of the farm product F I o Fawn "
of Jldaho are handled through old sutbvr and et o i
cooperatives, C. O, Youngstrom. | has a grouch ot RAF e
University of [daho extension offered himeelf and his privats
etonomist, dsclosed In N our gl n 1k itk f 1he
Yoy eonducted with cooperation war to 1 t I HAT
of the farm credit adminiatrs | sccepted plane wit a1k

tion,

Ul not ita pilot
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On the Radio Chains

ATATIONN
Whers to Find Thm on the Dial
KEX, BFL G0

-
THO, Sen Fraseises: ROW
T8, Fortland: RAN, Tie sealle
RAN, 1030, e Angeles; KOA K30
Denver;  KUIN, M8, Purtland
KOMO 924 Seaitie; KPO. 830 San

Francisen: KSL 11U, Salt Lake
e i

Thursday,

5:00—8lngin’ and Bwing KGO
KJR, KEX; Musier Hall, KPO; Major
Bowes, KNX, KOIN, K5l

880 —Canecert in Minlstue, KOO
KEX, KIR

8 00—Miller's Orch ENX, KON
KEflL:, Crmbys Orch., XPFO, KOw
Newr KGO KEX

30— News of the War, KNX. K8l
KOIN: Easxy Aces, KOO, IIX, KJR

CGmut Park Concert, KPO, XOW

T00—Fred Weritg, KPO, KOW
Amos and Andy, KNX. K&L KON
Cnir America, KGO, KJR

740 Canndian  Holday, KGO

KEX. EJR; Ask-Tt-Basket, KNX, KEL.
KOIN: Lewis’ Ovrch, KPO, KGW
BO0—Rtrangs 1 Severis, KNX,
KSl. KOIN; Aldrieh Pamlly, KFro
KOW: Sporia KGO
B M—8ymphony Hour

K0, KGW,;

Answer Auction, ENX, KOIN, Base.
ball Clamie, KFX

0:00—=Paul Dullivan, KSL ENX
Koin

P AO—Dresa Mehesrsal EPO. KGW

10:00—Reparter, KPO, KCGW: Cros.
by's Orch, KFX

10 20 Balety Pitst. KPO. Harpu's
Oreh, KGW; Kink's Oeeh Kst

KOIN: Richani's Orch., KEX

11 00—Nuttingham's Oreh, KPO
This Moving World, KOO, KEX
Pumee’s Oech, KSL, KOIN. News,

RGO, KGW, ENX. |

Friday |

00— Kogen's Otrh. KJR, KEX: |
Walts Time. KPO, KOW. Soug, KNX
Ko |

§30-Coneert, KOO, KJA. KEX |
Praps. KNX, KSL. KON .
S 00—Publiec Affaire. KNX, KSL
KON Va Show, KPMO, KOW
XNerwr KEX

O 30-—-Quir Kide, KPFO, ROW: Al
Prarme. KNX. KEL KOIR, Ink Spots
Koo KIR

T0—PFred Waring, KPP0, Kaw,
Amos and Andy. KNX KSL KOIN
Mesaver's Cxch, EIR. KEX

T30 Johnny Presents KNX, KOIN
KSL: Dunee Orch., KGO, KEX: Orch,
KEPO. KOW

B0 — Treastips Indand  Varistise, |
KPO: Spars, KOO, Lyman's Orch
Km

B MW—C0olhys Och, KOO: Death
Valley 1 KPO, KGW;. CGartwr's
Oreh ., KEL, Buaseball Game, KEX

l—Oordon’s Orch, KPO, KGW,
Oomon's Orch., KOO; Paul Sullivan |

KENX. KaL, KOIN
D20—1n the Old Duys, XPO; King's
Oreh . KOIN: Muxie by Woodbury
KOMO |
10 00— Rejotter, KPO. KGW; Dyuch.
|in's Geeh, KGO;  Conhy's  Oreh
| kxx
10 30—Richards' Oren, KGO, KEX |
Oweie' Orely, KO, KOW, CGarbers
| rvli, KNI, KOIN
1 m—N Ingham's Orch KPra:;
Busis’'s Oyelt, KSL, KOIN. This Mov.

Ing World, KEX: News, KOw wow |

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

RESS CERTAIN
IE 1S MARRIED

|

W -~

\

New York, Aug. 22, — iP) —
Film Actress Lillian Bond mar-
ried her second husband, Broker
Sydney A, Smith twice, just to
muake sure evervthing was legal
the disclosed today in supreme
cougt in filing suit to compel
him to pay premiums on a 850,
000 life insurance policy naming
her frrevocable beneficiary

Smith, former husband of act-

ress Florence Rice, counlered
that @a soparation agreement
under which he was to cotilinue

paying on the policy was invalid
since Miss Bond never was M
gally divoreed from her first|

husband, Harry A. Schulman,

Admits Shoes Pinch

Butte, Mont, JA-=City Clerk |
Beryl Wilson believes he has |
been wsked to do an unusual
task, He hae received o letter
from a womin aeking him 1o
find = purchaser f{or several
pairs of shoes that are too small
for her, so that sho buy
some laryer ones

can

Closing tme for Tod Late to Cluk-
sily A b I7N pm

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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N

8-23

o ST 8

AFTER CRAWLING ALONG AT A SNAILS
PACE FOR MILES AND MILES BECAUSE QOF
AN OMINOUS FIGURE ON A MOTORCYCLE SOME
DISTANCE BACK, WHOM YOU ASSUME 10 BE THE STATE
POLICE, YOU DRAW UP AND WATCH AN ORDINARY
MOTORCYCLIST WITH ENGINE TROUBLE CHUE PAST

(Robeased B0 The Bt Sragicase Ind

[

b
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WILLIATES

to save their tangible wenith—
and you can be sure they didn't

Fortune Hunters Foresee

put it in the local banks
! d i | At least one Californian. who
ew urle ar reasare Ihus had scevernl flings at the
. ¥ buried treasure market, is so
sure of all this thel he's just
AR Foature Servien walting for the first man to

San Francisco—New legends of buried treasure, to stir the
Imagination of adventurers for centuries to come, may be in the
making during the present war

History wha
tions are

show up with a buried ireasure
| map from Eurtpe

chows that

an Ir 1t

Thii-

What is happening in Europe Heme Producel

invaded

amaount of gold r and jew-| today is shown by the story of Toledo, O F—Toledo Zo-
elry goes Into hic Even en- how the (fugitive Norwegian| ocolgical park's most recent ae-
tire nmatlonal treasuries have  government hid its gold in the | quisition was captured in the
disappeared, Some of them — | mountaing, then smuggled §$13.-| city of Toledo itself Willlam
such as the honrds of Darins Co- | 000,000 of it to the seacoast on | Campbell and Wallace Streib
domannus the Persinn and Omm | children's sleds, and shipped it | caught and dellvered to the 2oo
Poul Kruger the Bour—stili are | to the United States an opossim which they found

wandering In Courthouse park.

by JOHN HIX

objects of search Individuals, too, doubtiess

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

A CONTRACT=--
COVERING THE SALE OF A GARAGE,
\ GPECIFIED THAT 2 BROWN BEARS HIBERNATING

l IN A WhSH RACK WERE NoT /
\ 72 BE DISTURBED LNTIL SPRING,

\  =Attsburg, Kensy 10

3 we \\ = = Minies 24 il
A\ T o~
TR
\_ ‘ -

NgLAKERS

n

Americdr 1( \

B0 DEVELOP

WAZ INEPI o DE

Te. MODERN EVEN KEEL SUBMARINE

BY READING JULES VERNES FAMoLS NoVEL;
I TWENTY THOLGAND LEAGLIES

UINDER THE SEA"/

FlGHT LITTLE
BLUPDHAS ==
[MBEDPED IN
MOTHER OF PEARL
BY ORIENTAL
PEARL
CULTURIGTE

" MILK BOTTLES==
CONTRIN FINER GLASS

THAN THAT OF
ANY ANCIENT
RoMBN OR SYRIAN
VPSE /

7 —

Cryr 1698 b3 Unitod Fapire ..: o e N
Toe Wta. b omou—u-w-n-'—pum_, ————

SUBMARINE INSPIRATION
Jules Verne amaued the world, last century, with vivid forecasts of the airplane. submarine,
and many other modern innova'lons, So impressed was Simon Lake. 10.yoarold New Jersey
lad, that ke set about butlding a wooden submarine for himself. The resull was his famous
"Argonaut, Jr., lorerunner of latyr Lake submarines whose even- keel principle hus been sdopted
by praclic all rsodern submersibles.
Tomorra Football Foliies.
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TAILSPIN TOMMY —Tommy Treads on Dangerous Ground!

By HAL FORREST

LTuguuu MENACED BY A SUBMARINE WHOLE CREW HA
HAGATENED TO BLOW HIS CLIPMER

UNLESS
TO TH
SCREAM. . ArT

HE SURRENMDERS, TOMMY DEFERR
E OMINOUS COMMAND. AS ME HE
IN THE PLANE. . AND NOW. ...

SH!'= OUT OF THE 5E
D COMPLYING
RD A GiRL

You RAT/ I'Ls

THE NEBBS—Away She Goes

!!. DO NOT STRIKE
ME..CAPTAIN TOMKINS./
ALREADY...DEATH 1%
lsnw...;n...ﬂm;,..
L] ]

BE DEAD...LISTEN

I YOU. WouLDp

SAVE YOURSELF
BEWARE OF

THE. .THE _STING ME'S...OEAD/ .HE DIED PEMHA Jo K
OF THE ,DEADLV\ CEFORT HE COVLD Me__nssvuulzvt%vggu%rgtb
KHY BAKAHMN . IN COMPLETE HIS W HIS HE 7T 15 VERY

A MOMENT..1 SHALL

SIMPLE, CAPTAIN TOMKINS
YES??

THE DEADLY

POISON RiNG OF COUMT
LATROEF THAT miLL QUCDEJSNST
CASTRONI/, SO WATCH YOUR STED/

No.TomMMy '} 7 wA{

Ry ENWIN AT GFR

t\\."'EIF‘S 51
PROVING TO
THE DOUSTING
THOMASES
THE EFFICIEN-
CY OF WS

POWER
= (0

-

T NOW, GENTLEMEN, YOU SEE )
ME EMPTY THE TANK AND NOW
A PUTTING IN JUST PLAN

BEN WEBSTER S CAREER—Bullstinl

s
J

S AND AWARY SHE GOES v e
UKE A SCARED DEER WITHY T AINT
MORE POWER AND RETTER e A
MILEASE FOR HALE THE PRICE/ HE COULD TAKE
GOF COMPETING POWER AN ELEDRANT
A WY A 2 FUBWER .. -

THE WONDER OF THE

o~ "}‘-15_: :‘*-—__.__._...--” \

Ea

SO U A
a -

SR AT

oM, ON! mikgs
GOES T
SIQEN AcAIN!

By S50L HESS

t

!

!

THE ROAD HAD
BEEN COATED
WITH OIL/

| have taken desperale measures ,



