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mEmoRy of the moon I discuss items of interest g

to. the defense, e

and upkeep of military
affair there, as well as current
trends of business and political
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British admiralty said tonight
that "German airmen have

again prevented the rescue of
their comrades from the sea by
British naval units."

An admiralty communiqjua
said:

This morning three of hit
majesty's drifters attempted to
rescue four German airmen who
had bailed out over the sea from
a German bomber. The rescue
was prevented by other German
aircraft which attacked the
drifters with machine-gu- n fire- -

Phoenix, Sept. 7. (Spl.)

Ashland, Sept. 7. (Spl)
Lawrence M. Judd, former gov-
ernor of the Territory of Ha-

waii, will address a chamber of
commerce forum dinner in Ash
land September 26. The meet-

ing is scheduled for the Lithia
hotel at 6:45 p. m.

Judd, who served as the chief
executive for the islands during
the Hoover administration, will

influences.
The former official is also to

appear in Medford later this
month.
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London, Sept. 7. JF) The

turn t. pjm

10:30 Martin's Orch, KOO.
11:00 Nottingham Orch, KPO.

KOW: Organist. KEX; Dale's Orch.
KOIN.

Monday
t:00 Radio Theater, KNX, KOIN.

KSL: Quia Program. KPO, KOW;
Chamber Music, KEX. KJR.

5 30 Martina Mualc, KOO. KJR.
KEX; Strtnc Ensemble, KPO. KOW.

6:00 Rlcardo. KOO: News, KEX:
Hour, KPO. KOW; Ixxnbardo'a Orch .

KNX. KOIN. KSL.
:30 Burns end Allen. KPO. KOW;

Blondle. KNX. KSL. KOIN; Concert
Orch, KOO, KEX.

7:00 Amoa and Andy. KNX. KOIN.
KSL: Fred Waring. KPO, KOW; Cut.
ler's Orch, KOO. KEX.

7:30 True' or Falae, KOO, KEX.
KJR: Where and When. KPO. KOW:
Smoking Time. KNX. KSL. KOIN.

8:00 Show Boat. KPO. KOW; Pass-

ing Parade. KOO: Dance Orch, KOIN.
8 :30 Hawthorn House, KPO,

KOW: King's Orch, KOIN. KSL.
8:00 Paul Sullivan. KSL. KNX.

KOIN: Llttls Ol' Hollywood. KEX.
8:30 Blltmore Boys. KOO. KEX;

Luncelord's Orch, KNX: Dance Orch,
KSL.

10:00 Cronby'a Orch, KNX. KSL:
Reporter, KPO, KOW; Richard's
Orch, KOO. KJR. KEX.

10:30 Music by Woodbury. KOW:
Lucaa- -

Orch. KOO. KEX. KJR;
Sportsmen's News. KPO: Kent's Orch,
KSL. KOIN.

11:00 Danclrw With Clancy. KPO;
This Moving World. KEX: Kvnert
Orch, KOIN. KSL: News. KOW, KNX
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Sunday.
6:00 Ford Summer Hour. KNX.

KSL. KOIN; Manhattan
KPO. KOW; Our Musical

Heritage, KJR. KEX.
S:30 American Album of Familial

Music. KPO, KOW; Paul Canon.
KOO. KEX, KJR.

6:00 Taka It or Leave It. KSL.
KOIN: Goodwill Hour. KOO. KEX.
KJR; Hour of Charm, KPO. KOW.

30 Carnival, KPO. KOW; Hu-
man Nature In Action, KOMO.

7:00 Chanaonette. KOO. KEX;
Regal Amblings, KPO: Crime Doc-
tor. KNX. KOIN: Sleeks Orch.. KOW.

7:30 Wagon Daya, KPO; Cheater's
Orch., KOW: Kenny'a Orch, KOO.
KJR: Crosby's Orch.. KNX.

8:00 Buaae's Orch, KOIN. KSL;
Walter Wlnchell, KPO.

8:30 Dance Orch.. KOIN; Sporta
Newareel. KOO. KEX, KJR; Night
Editor, KPO, KOW.

0:00 Luncelord's .Orch., KOIN.
KNX: Shelton's Orch, KPO. KOW.

:30 Newa, KPO. KOW: Sanctuary.
KOO. KEX; Agullar's Orch, KNX,
KOIN.

10:00 Harpa'a Orch.. KOO. KJR.
KEX; Croaby'a Orch, KNX; Reporter,

KEEPING CLEAN

15 PUt INTO FRESH STARTS

SUIT AND IS TOLD FOR. F0NrllES

fW'5 SAVE 1b KEEP BUT

CLEAN UNTiL lf'5 TIME
TO START To 6RANDW5

ttf HN?lM ANP NORTH AlENliES,

Community

.... Ml

Phoenix school will open Mon-
day, September 9. The grade
school faculty includes Mona
Ferns, first grade; Marie Pres--
cott, second grade; Edith Thomp-
son, third grade: LaVerne Rob-erso-

fourth grade; Eunice Col-ve-

fifth grade; Gladys Sloan,
sixth grade; Alta Norcross, sev-
enth grade, and Eldred Colver,
eighth grade.

High school faculty includes
Floyd Barrett, principal; Dwight
Catherwood, coach; Mijdred

commercial, and Isabell
Miller, English.

Give It a Fly.
Melbourne. Australia. (UP) The

Australian expeditionary xaroe has
adopted lor Ita catch phraae for the
present war. "Let's give It a fly.
boyi." The phrase originated with the
original expeditionary forces In the
World War when It read slightly
different, as follows: "Well, boys
let's give It a bllnkln' fly." The sol-

dier who originated It In the World
war la a colonel now.

Dse Mail Tribune want ads.

By CLUYAS WILLIAMS
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find smile on her lip . for
Pedro.

From the opened wardrobe,
where Dolores, to whom keys had
been mailed, had hung her
clothes, Constance chose a long
dinner dress of garnet velvet and
with it wore an heirloom of the
Cabrillos, a necklace of dull gold
squares inset with garnets and
seed pearls.

Dolores stood back In rapt ad-

miration. "F-e- you could bot look
like thees when you make the
spesk, th-- y would have knelt at
the feet before you." she mur-
mured.

Constance paid little attention
to the thoueht beneath this, until
she was alone with Meg. Meg had
gathered her into warm arms and
Constance had found nothing in-

congruous in a Cabrillo being
so greeted by i "house-keep- ."

'Divil take them, mutterea
Mee. when Constance had laugh
ingly told of Dolores' doubtful
compliment. "Don't they know
them feudal times are dead? They
have to worship, do they? Well,
let them find out a lady's a lady
in heart and not in coverings.
these days."

Gold Locket
THE Taylor gave Constance
A the holiday she should have
had with her own family; the
welcome the people of El Ca-

brillo should have given her.
There was the dinner, with Meg
hovering over her, seeing she had
the best of everything, and then
the Christmas tree disgorged
gifts.

A turtle necked sweater to
match the beret, knitted by Meg.
A scarlet poncho and billed cap
from Peter Senior, and from
Pedro, a long jeweler's box.

Constance opened it slowly and
frowned a little. It contained an

gold chain with a

golden heart for a locket.
"Open it," prompted Meg.
Constance touched the snap and

two faces were revealed, a beard-
ed man and a prim,
woman. The man looked like
someone she knew.

"Michael Mahoney and his
bride, Sary," explained old Pe
ter. "Son found it in San Fran
cisco some time back, bought tt
thinking someone in the family
might like it."

Constance closed her eyes to
hide the tears. She was the only
one in the family who would
have looked at it a second time
and she loved it. She sensed then,
what she later learned, that it
had been pawned by a Cabrillo
who had set no value on it

"If you don t mind, she mur
mured, "I'd like to cry ... just

little bit?"
You do and I'll sing, threat

ened Peter Senior, and burst into
When Irish Eyes ore Smiling.

He led Constance to the piano,
piled music before her, then sat
down, his injured leg out before
him, to rumble his old, favorite
songs.

An hour before the huge fire
place followed, Constance and Pe
ter lay lor talking or the rancn.
Pedro sitting back in the shad
ows, silent

'Of course rm still manager
here," Taylor warned her once.
but I won't over-rid- e you if you

don't try to over-rid- e me. I like
that Pederscn. He spent a few
days here looking over the place,
alter you tirst wrote mm. well
work together.

Pedro is driving me down to
San Francisco next week. I in-

tend getting top prices on the
cattle before we send them out
That should offset :he incoming
nereis to a good degree.

He went on talking and Con
stance was puzzled. The man
seemed as interested In the re
placement and the future of the
ranch, as he would have been
had she sold to him.

Mr. Taylor." she asked sud
denly, "why dittn't you tell us

the proposed railroad right-of-wa-

through the ranch?"
Peter Taylor rumbled under

his breath, then looked at his
son and sighed. "Well, Michael,

was this way. They bargained
with me. They wanted to bring
the line in from Fuller's Junction.
That wouldn't have touched th
ranch proper and we couldn't
have used the Beachport depot.

I promised, if they'd come in
from the north instead, I'd give
them the right of way; providing,

course, they awung the line as
far south as the proposed dairy
unit, and allowed us the use of
the line."

"Oh." breathed Constance, and
thought a moment. "How much
would they have paid for risht

way from the south?"
woman t run over five thou

sand, the way the land runs, and
mat wouldn t pay for the trucks
we'd need, nor cover the extra
handling. This way. we can shoot
straight Into San Francisco with
the bulk of the goods. The cream
can go straight to Beachport
without doubling back from Ful-
ler's Junction."

Then they hadn't been trvlna
"hold out" cn the Cabrillos.

Her face brightened, then cloud-
ed and she went over to Mr. Tay
lor, her hand outstretched. I'm
sorry. 1 felt 1 was justified in
using your plans because you
were double-crossin- g me about
the right of way. Now it's too
late."

"Oh. that's all right. Michael."
he grufted. "We'll stick around
for a couple of years and see you
get your feet under you, then
we'll go ell somewhere. Kinds
like this p'ace. thouch. I'm get-
ting old. Michael, doesn't matter
much about me. But the boy,
here, he needs to be working for
himself soon."

To bt eontlnutd

ing barge Olympic II Wednes

day with a probable loss of
eight lives.

Its verdict followed
that the freighter s crew looked
down upon the crippled barge
with no offers of nssi.st.'iiiie.

CIosIdi timt tor Too Lata to Clss-iil- ;
Ads is 1 .su p ui.

by Jcnnc

YESTERDAY: Ceastsne
ntfeU Carl Ptimtn, ih dairy
nun. In San Francisco, and feels
confident at his ability. Pedro
welcomes htr back to Cabril-
lo Rancho but something seems
wrong.

Chapter 20

Rebellion
tULIANO stood in the little en- -

trance court, end behind him.
white of face, hostile or eye,
dressed in shabby clothes, atood
the personnel of El Cabrillo
Rancho.

"So this is the welcome you
five me," said Constance.

Juliano straightened. "Si,
he agreed, and the heads

behind him nodded emphatically.
"Juliano, what is wrong? Why

are you acting in this way? You
were so kind when I went away,
are you sorry I've returned?"

"You weesh to know," stated
Juliana "Butno. I tell you.

"For more than one hundred
year, our people have herd the
cattle of the Cabrillos. For them
we have work weeth the heart
and the hand. Then Pedro he say
to ua that rou will sell to him
and they will turn thees place to
cows . . . cows weeui mux, ne
spat

"Then you come and we think:
thees Senorita Conchita Cabrillo,
she is our saviour. She will save
us our place in the sun. She will
keen our horses that we may
herd the cattle on the golden hills
of El Cabrillo, and we are made
bappy.

"We would have worked weeth
the hand for Pedro, who is bot a

pringo, bot when we learn that
thees senorita uoncnita say we
are to be shovelers of debris;
tneelkers of cows, we say no.

"She then is not one true Ct-
brillo. We have no welcome for
one who is not a Cabrillo. And
Juliano folded his arms across
his chest and defied her with his
eyes.

Constance looked at him and
tried to stifle the hysterical
laughter bubbling up. She was
dreaming. She'd wandered into a
wild and woolly western film by
mistake.

"Let me get this straight she
said. "You would work for the
Taylors because they are gringos
and don't know any better, but
you refuse to work for me be-

cause by turning this place into
a dairy ranch, I am proving I'm
not a Cabrillo and so dempan the
Dame, the place, and you."

"Sir confirmed Juliano, and
l." echoed the others.

' "I would make of suggestion," icontinued Juliano smoothly,
"that the senorita would return
to the senora and let the Don Ca-

brillo, who is the man of thees
family, make attend to thees
rancho."

Don Cabrillo. Constance felt a
red anger,

sweep over her. So Don,
who hadn't cared to visit the
ranch, who hadn't been there
since child, had more influence
over these people than did she
who was trying to save it for the
Cabrillos.

Worship Of The Past'
of the bitterness she hadALL

in that past two months
was on Constance'a lips as she
lashed at the people before her.

"You say I am not a Cabrilo.
I'm not I'm a Mahoney. I'm a
throwback from the old Irishman
who aaved this land for your peo-

ple once. I'm trying to save it for
you again.

"I'm going to do. In my day,
what Michael Mahoney did in his,
restock the ranch in cattle best
fitted to current conditions.

"You outriders know we
haven't enough grazing land for
the cattle we run. You, all of you,
should know that if we cut down
our run it will mean that some ofof you will have to go outside to
make living. Can you? Do you
know what it means to have to
pa rent and buy food?

"You pretend a loyalty to the itCabrillos. Do you want them to
suffer for your stubbornness? Are
you so crystallised in your fa-

natic worship of the past that you
would starve, see EI Cabrillo de-
nuded of its last blade of grass, So
watch the cattle die, merely to
save your face?

"Well, I won't! of"I've had to bartpr my future
for this land, and I'm going to
fight through and save it

"Now. you men who are men,
back to the herds you left

and the rest of you, back
to your posts. of"And those of you who are not
men ... get off El Cabrillo, for
good."

Some of the old rldera lingered
for translations and were urged
out by those who understood
English. The children had scurred
at the first blast. Only Dolores,
as tearful as her name, and
Maria, the militant, remained.

"Senorita MicheeL wheezed
Maria, waddling up. "you have
make the speech well. I go now to

to knock the hell into Beeg Juan."
Constance laughed hysterically.

"Atta-Mana,- " she commended.
"We women will run the ranch if
the men fall down on us."

Constance started for her room,
Dolores following.

"How many do you think will
leave, Dolores?" she asked.

"But not one," moaned Dolo-
res. "The older ones will stay be-
cause thees is their home and
you make the talk like the

Cabrillo. The young
ones they will stay because Pedro
he say he will make them crawl
rff on their nose if they try the
fonny business."

Constance faced the mirror to

Japs Negligent
In Sinking Barge

Los Angeles, Sept. 7 Jl
A eornner's Jury today declared
operate rs of the Japanese f re ig ti-

er Saklto Marti were guilty of
"extreme negligence" In run-

ning down and sinking the lull
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him in lap bot sets
him down because he
MibHf BE MUDDY
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DAIRY MAID'S DISCOVERY
Strange as it seems, a British dairy maid gave Edward Jenner the Inspiration for the discoveryof smallpox vaccine. The girl, a patient oi Jen ner's master, hearing smallpox mentioned said she

"couldn't contract it because she had had cowpox and was immune."
Jenners' associates called it a silly superstition, but Jenner decided to investigate. On May 14,

1796. after numerous experiments on his own son. Jenner vaccinated a boy named James Phipps.Later the boy was inoculated with smallpox, which would not "take." Jenner sent a report to the
Royal Society which ironically returned it!

MONDAY: Job Inventor.
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