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lv exceeded Sll.000,000, the ser

the moon
Orch.. KOW; Kind's Orch, KSL.
KOIN: Richards' Orch.. KOO. KEC.

11 :00 Notttnf ham's Orch.. KPO:
Trui Monnf World. KEX: Shaw
Orch., KOIN; News. KOW, KNX.

""Friday
8:00 Kogen'a Orch, KOO. KJR.

KEX; Walts Tim. KPO. KOW; Clark
Rosa. KNX. KOIN.

8:30 Concert Orch, KOO, KJR.
KEX; Music tor Moderns. KPO, KOW;

Canada, America
Defenses Pooled

Washington, Sept- 12.

Mayor Fiorcllo H. LaGuardia of
New Vork said today the Can.

n Joint defense
board had planned for "the pool,
ing of defense forces in th
event of attack."

Speaking for the entire board
upon conclusion of its second set
of sessions here today. La Guar,
dia said also that plans had been
considered for the best "utilira.
tion" of such military, naval and
air bases as each country might
establish.

vice found. In 1939 it was

Listed as specialty crop were
various forage seed crops, hops,
sugar beets, fiber flax, flax seed
and DeDDermint. various berry
and nut crops, such horticultural
crops as nursery stocK, duids,
flowers and holly, specialty ani.
mal products, including turkeys,
fur and game animals and bee

products.
Anrjroximatelv three-fourth- s

of the products. $16,225,560
worth, was produced in the Vil
lamette valley.

Uw Mall Tribune want ada

L !

FROM SPECIAL CROPS

Corvallis, Sept. 12. .P) Ore-

gon practically doubled its cash

farm income from specialty
crops in the last four years, the
Oregon State College extension
service said today.

In 1936 the cash return slifcht- -

Shaw's Orch, KSL. KOIN; This Mot- -
In World. KJR, KEX.

19 CIVIL WAR VETS

IN ANNUALPADADE

Springfield. 111.. Sept. 12. (IP)

Nineteen gray-haire- d survivors
of the thousands who fought
with the Union army in the
Civil war marched with falter-
ing gait in the annual parade
which opened the 74th national
encampment of the Grand Army
of the Republic yesterday.

COLUMBIA FISHERMEN

MAKING HEAVY HAULS

Astoria, Ore.. Sept. 12. iJPt

Astoria salmon canners said
lower Columbia river fishermen
averaged a ton of Chinook sal-
mon to the boat in their first
night of fishing of the fall sea-ton- .

The Columbia River Packers'
association reported the heaviest
delivery by one boat was 5000
pounds and that the fall. season
gives promise of far exceeding
that of 1939.

Da Mall Tribune want ada

Br GLUYAS WILLIAMS

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

On the Radio Chains
RTtTIONS:

Where to Find f hem oa tho Dial:
kCX. 1 BO, rurtlaad: kit I. sill
Im Angeira; kUA, M7u, apukane:
KIIO, r.au rrani-lwa- : kt.W.
hit). Portland: KJK. 7U. ftealtle:
KNX. 1010. lh Autein; klit. KSO

trnter; kOIN. (, Portland:
kllMO. 2, Hrallle: kPO, till. Kan
IranrlM-n- KM., 1110. nlt lake

Thursday
8:00 Blngtn and Bwtngln, KOO.

KJR. KEX; Music Hall. KPO. KOWi
Major Bowes, KNX. KQIN. KSL.

5 SO Concert In Miniature, KOO,
KJR.

6 00 Miller's Orch. KNX. KOIN,
KSL; Boxing Bout. KOO. KEX. KJR;
Crosby s Orch.. KPO, KOW.

6:30 News of the War. KNX. KOIN
KSL; rT Acea, KOO. KEX. KJR.

7:00 PYtd Warini. KPO. KOW:
Amoa and Andy. KNX, KSL. KOIN;
Klnney s Orch.. KOO.

7:30 Canadian Holldai. KOO
KEX. KJR: Ask-- It Basket. KNX, KSL,
KOIN; Oood News, KPO. KOW. (

8:00 Strange as It Seoms. KNX.
KSL. KOIN: Aldrl-- Family. KPO.
KOW; Judy Drane, KOO.

8 30 Symphony Hour. KPO. KOW;
Oanoa Orch.. KSL: 8am Hayes, KOO;
Answer Auction. KNX, KOIN.

BOO Paul Sullivan. KSL, KNX,
KOIN.

0:30 Dreas Rehearsal, KPO, KOW;
James' Orch., KSL,

10:00 Reporter. KPO, KOW; Oar-ber- 's

Orch., KOMO: Lunceford's Orch
KNX.

10:30 Safety Pint, KPO; Harpa's

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS
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Cr-- (chwh of5t. Michael, Munich

J Lriml' I vK 3 eomtefnof formation
T: i ' ' c" fbartfy Frank. Pwn,

by JOHN HIX

By HAL FORRES?
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Drama, KNX. KSL. KOIN.

8:00 Brllevo It or Not. KNX. KSL.
KOIN; Don Ameehe. KPO, KGW:
News, KEX.

6:30 Alec Teutpleton. KPO. KOW:
Pearces Oanj. KNX. KSL. KOIN: Ink
6pott, KOO, KEX, KJR.

7:00 Pred Waring. KPO, KOW;
Amoa and Andy, KNX. KSL. KOIN:
Vour Voice and You. KJR, KEX; Our
Musical Heritage. KOO,

7:30 Johnny Present, KNX. KSL,
KOIN: Herman's Orch, KOO, KEX:
Byrd Expedition, KPO, KOW.

8 :00 Treasure Island Varieties,
KPO: Sport. KOO; Dane Orch,
KJR.

8:30 Colly's Orch, KOO. KJR:
Death Valley Days. KPO. KGW:
Lunceford'a Orch, KSL.

8:00 Oordon'i Orch, KPO; Paul
Sullivan. KNX. KSL. KOIN.

8:30 In the Old Days. KPO: King's
Orch, KOIN; Music by Woodbury.
KOMO.

10:00 Reporter, KPO, KOW; Cros-

by's Orch, KNX.
10:30 Rlcharda' Orch, KOO. KEX.

KJR; Young's Orch, KPO. KGW:
Lunceford's Orch, KSL. KOIN.

11:00 Nottingham' Orch, KPO;

a,,,' tO
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New Approach

CCMES RUSTV AGAIN - I 1

IP I TALK TO HIM AND IV 111
HE REALLY" IS ft
I CAN FIND OUT 1

A
V

A, toKfeAT UY OK YOU
OFF VOUR FATHERS,

MANDS r

mEmoRij of
by Jeanne

VtSrERDAV: Tom by doubt
end cmllicuna loyalties. Con-

stance hesitates lo Icll Pedro
about her aorecmrnt with John,
Unexpectedly the Cabritloi ar-

rive, and John takes Constance
in hit armj in front of Pedro's
contemptuous eye.

Chapter 24

Avalanche
"ALL right, take her mount

on," ordered John, and
flipped a coin at Pedro, whom he
had scarcely seen.

"Gracia, tenor," said Pedro
who pocketed the half dollar and
rode off.

"John." groaned Constance,
"that was young Taylor."

"What?" John looked after the
departing figure. "It teat? Oh.

well, I'll explain to him later,"
and he chuckled. "Good sport, he
took it like a gentleman; or have
the Taylors taking ways with
more than money?'

"Must you jump at conclu-
sions?" a.ked Constance. "But
come in. Where are the others?
How did you happen to come
WeJt?"

She plied him with questions
while her heart sank lower and
lower. For Pedro to have seen
John's greeting after their own
scene on the mountain. How could
she 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 couldn't explain. Pedro
would laugh at her. Pedro
wouldn't believe her and she
wouldn't blame him.

"Chee-ta!- "

Constance gasped. Donna, who
hadn't bothered to bid her fare-

well, was running to her with
wide open arms. "Oh, you're ex-

quisite. You look so ... so dude "
ranchy. Darling, who was that
simply perfect specimen you rode
in with? Don't tell me he was a
mere cowhand, because my heart
wouldn't stand it He's real, isn't
he? I mean . . . well you know?"

"I know," affirmed Constance
drvly. "the perfect specimen is
Peter Taylor, junior, the ranch
manager's son, and to save your
aristocratic nose from touching

he is a college grad-
uate 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 seen her sister look as
piquantly beautiful. She was so
perfectly groomed, so vivacious,
black eyes sparkling, black hair
so sculptured to her pretty head.

"I wouldn't know. Constance
evaded. "We discuss dairy herds."

I'd like to believa that." of-

fered John.
"You can," laughed Donna.

"For, I warn you, from now on
Peter Taylor and I shall be ex-

hausting the more important sub-

ject s."
El Cabrillo buzzed. It 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 gave thanks that the Peder-son- s

had moved to their own
house; there wouldn't be room for
children here.

"Hi' sis," shouted Don from the
patio.

"Hello, Don." Timidly Con-

stance made her way towards,
him. Eagerly, anxious to be
friends. "It's good to have: you
here."

"Some dump." complimented
the young squire. "Say there,
Juliano. how about a long high
one for a dusty throat"

Juliano bent from the waist
nearly to the floor and when he
straightened his old eyes were
proud "Si, Seiior Don Cabrillo,
for you, miiu pronto."

Bewildered
"WELL, kid, how are things
' ' going?"
John sat on the edce of the

stone table, once pounded by the
fists of Constance and Pedro, and
studied Constance and smiled pa-

ternally at Don. Don was obvi-

ously "feeling his oats." He
lolled In a basket chair, long legs
thrown over the arm.

Constance started a report of
the ranch, but Don interrupted.
"How many rooms here? I mean,
how manv guests can we house?"

"Guests? Why, Don, I don't
know"

"Srnor Cabrillo." Juliano. with
the hishbnll. was bowing before
him "in the days of vour father's
elder brother when I was so,"
and he indicated small stature,
"we have rntcrtainrd of fifty peo-

ple over the mcht."
"Swell, then fifteen won't strain

the walls. Our crowd, fifteen of
them, are flying up from Santa
Brabara for the week end." he
explained to Constance, and to
Juliano, "1 can trust you to do
right by thrm. Juliano."

"Si. si, sei'ior!"
Constance frared for the hips

of Juliano, and then her heart
seemed squeezed with a sudden
fear. But this was Don's home, it
wasn't hers alone.

"Where is mother?" Constance

"The Seftora Cahrillo, Is take
la siesta, Juliano informed her.
"She is not to be interrupt':"

Constance sat down.
"The old boy doesn't seem to

cotton to you.' Don observed a
Juliano swaggered out.

"M u t u 1." murmured Con
stance "Where is Latnson:"'

'Getting my things squared
round.

TIMELY SUITS

really do fit
better

BARKEHIZE in a
new Fall numbar

Barker's
MEN'S STORE

MOWirte lHAt ERNIE PIUNIER WS AWAV, FRED PERIEV SMARTED

HELPFULLY TO MOVE THEIR WICKER CHAIRS FROM THE LAWN UP

ON THE PORCH FOR THE MI6HT, UNTiL HE DISCOVERED THAT
MRS. "PLUMER HAD JUST REPAINTED THEM

A SURPRISE FOR ERNIE
' aa

BowiMiiMMMa
Don absorbed the conversation

while John sat. sending humorous
glances of sympathy at Constance.

Ana uonsiance sat coniuscu,
bewildered. Sha felt ahe had been
dropped from some cool mountain
peaK into a vauey or lurmon. ncr
thoughts ran around chaotically.
Ten minutes ago she had been in
Pedro s arms, now ana sat lacing
John Raskthorne, who had ap- -
peared out of thin air to inter-

pret to Pedro the wrong defini-
tion of her silence.

And Don's lofty assumption of
ownership. Fifteen guests over
the week ena; tne cost, im ca-
brillo credit in Beachport was
high; Don could hava what h
asked for. And once learning
that, he'd ask for everything he
wanted.

Why hadn't she foreseen this?
Why had she merely worried

over John's loan. Sh looked at
him anxiously, quickly, and found
such an expression of tender con-

cern in his gray eyes, that she
looked away.

That handsome, distinguished
looking man in gray slacks and
darker coat was John Raskthorne,
the man who believed in her,
loved her. and she had doubted
him. She had even begrudged him
the kiss hod taken ... not tne
kiss . . . but Pedro's having seen
the caress.

She must find time alone to sort
her thoughts, to regain her poise.
After all. the family's visit need
not disrupt everything. It wouldn't
affect the dairy tarm, sne couio.
keep that separate from the
manor affairs. She must.

Donna, having changed to apri
cot velvet lounging pyjamas,
sauntered in and gave Don some
competition, and then Juliano,
who had been in and out a dozen
times, approached in official dig
nity.

Celebration

JUDGE FRANCK to see Scfiorl.
ta Conchita Cabrillo," he an-

nounced.
"I'll be " Constance spoke to

Juliano's back. It appeared that
Juliano had his own ideas of
where the senorita was to talk to
the judge.

"I'm going to take that honey
back with me when I go," purred
Donna. "Imagine the girls face
when they hear

Cab-reel- "
"So you've gone back to your

right name." muttered Constance.
"Who told you Donna means
Mrs.?"

"Wet blanket," spat Donna. "I
suDDose you'll want Don to be
called Donald . . . nasty Scotch
name.

'The only thing Scotch about
our brother," countered Con-

stance, "is his appetite for it."
And then she sighed. They were
quarreling again. She didn't have
time to say sorry, for Juliano was
approaching with Judge Franck.

Donna paid little attention to
the visitor in his rumpled sack
suit, very little attention until he
turned to Constance to tell her
the reason for his visit.

"Longshore Lumber is planning
a celebration at the opening ol
their camp. Beachport has entered
into it with the enthusiasm they
usually show for a fiesta of any
kind, and it remains for the Ca-

brillos to give the affair the fin-

ishing touch.
'They would like you, Miss

Cabrillo. to bring the first train
of logs from the camp, across El
Cabrillo, and into Beachport."

"Bring ... a train of logs?"
asked Constance.

"Oh, there would be an engineer
with you, but they'd like to have
vou in costume, purportedly at
the throttle."

Somehow Donna covered the
distance beteen her chosen chair
and the Judge in one quick, flut-

tering movement. "I'd love it."
she cried. "And Judge. I have an
adorable costume, black lace over
scarlet, and an exquisite mantilla.
And could Don ride with me?"

Judge Franck looked beyond
Donna to Constance. The invi
tation is to Miss Constance Ca-

brillo. Will you come. Michael?"
"Michael! shouted Don, and

began to laugh. is
that something! Little Mickey
Mahoney. And the lumber com-

pany wants a Cabrillo; you'd bet-

ter let Sis do the honors."
"Don, what are you saying?"
Everyone turned and the Judge

arose. Mrs. Cabrillo had quietly
entered. "What is the disturb-
ance?" she asked, after greeting
the judge and brushing the cheek
of Constance, lightly.

Explanations came from every
side. Judge Franck cleared his
throat "Mrs Cabrillo. I think
you should be one to make the
decision. Miss Constance has been
very loyal to our community, and
the Longshore Lumber Company
wants a Cabrillo to officiate. They
want to restore, for an afternoon,
the early days."

'Then Donna should be the
one," stated Mrs. Cabrillo. "Con-
stance is our little business wo-

man, but she is not a true Ca-

brillo. I mean, she doesn't re-

semble the Cabrillos any more
than 1 do."

Judge Franck sent Constance
one astonished look. She knew he
had hoped to help her out of the
dilemma, but having asked for
Mrs. Cabrillos decision, must
abide by it.

John Raskthorne. had some-
how, reached her side. His hand
by warm on her shoulder.

'The judge," he said, address-
ing Nadine, "was asking you to
suggest Constance. The lumber
people, specifically asked for her.
You'll accept of course, Con-
chita."

T be continued

Rusty Gun Trusty,
Silver City. N. M. (U.R

Though it had gathered rust for
13 years in the Black Range
near here, the rifle Sid Coker
,'uund v. Inlc on a hunting trip
brought down a seven point
buck. He bagged his deer with
the gun after scraping off the
iut. oiling the mechanism and
: moving four cartridge
ul uliK'U liaJ buui diidiaiitd.

HEAVEN'S SALUTE
Strange as it seems, out of a perfectly clear sky, a lightning bolt smashed against iha

peaceful Church of St. Michael. Munich, filling lha chapel with smoke. Just as Bavaria's mad

king. Ludwig II, was laid to rest.
Ludwig had a strange career. Moody and ha built a magnificent palace in

which he spent only nine days a year. He look long midnight rides to enjoy the loneliness
of solitude.

TOMORROW: Tried Not to Be a Diclatorl- ' '

TAILSPIN TOMMY To the Rescuel

NO SJHOW...A FAST INT&0.NATI0NAL.

WARO THE SCbNt 7 WILL THIS WtLP
I YUfWh COT TOVflPE TWM I T

FOR PIRACr-O- N THEi-- CI

Shigh seas... and JnCfa
ARRIVB IN TIMtt TO 5AVI TH6 CLIPPfsR,

( - - tgs

KfOflMY, And
-

HIS DRI NO
CRE'W.HO.VE
CAPTURED IMS
ENEMY SUB,
BUT f AILtO
TO PREVENT
TVIt HOSTILE
COMBAT PlANE
FROM TAKING
Of f.THOUCiH
TOMMY
A, BURST AT
IT WITH H S

MACHINE GUN...

AliB "OW the
piani pivt.
OlTlRMINfeO
to Jink the
IU .WITH

THEIR
A90AR.0 IT. A
WELL At THI
CtlPPSH SHIP.'

I "

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER A

AND OWH

I vEVER VJ )UU I rVLK5 r

i3UT...WIHOtK& FROM THft ORE AT
TNTEfJUATlOliAL SEAOflOMt COMl$ A

Snencr OF police PiArtfcS....
MIAOSO TOWAftO THE OANCtd IOW6..I Ir. m, i. u.r- - !.- - t
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By SOL HESS

B CDWIN ALGER

1

HERE HL UJNKIE.1 Y WHO . ME? I THIS SURE IS PRETTY"
COUNTRY AROUND SINCE IMAYBE WHERE VOL) J JUST OUT V . IIi' PRETEND S OOlHG? fS 'N THE ff? I

f
LIVE HERE I AIN'T GOT HO
WITH YOUR I FOLKS, HAVE I?

s FOLKS?y I AINT 60T NO
V

r 1 ONE, I 6UE5S, WHOJI LIKES ME I'M

HERE YOU LIVED
HERE A LONG TIME?

ii .A UJNKIE, WS 1- - V WOOD- S- M-- I REMEMBER,
guess -mrr

THE NEBBS Well, Never Mind

NMWV POisfT OU 5A.V 50METHIK1G ABOUT
1flue PA.OTV TUP MANiuEMEWT IS GIV1WG I

IM MV WOMOK SATURDAY NIOWT r VvVCV DON'T
'! VOU ADMIT IT WAS)

ON HEM I TOOK NOD
l: J Z n 1

DID VOU EVER TUIMK THAT HIftlHiDSt OU DOKrr Vf MAVBE IT WAS COS KKOOWiW , ,. , ';. VSWfcWNS WITH A V NEED AmV
THE VAKl MlOASES THAT fcOi " .MOUTHFUL OF SVEET rvORDS FOR. K ENCOURAGEMEKiT

V NOU THAT INVlTATlOKl ? y C ' STHReOOV EL.SE -- CAKJT VOU TO LIKE
. T yr J-

-
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