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Taft Will Stump
in Willkie Behalf

Cleveland, Sept. 19. up)

Senator Robert A. Taft will take
the stump in New England and
in the west on behalf of Wen,
dell L. Willkie, the Cincinnatiao,
said today as he made his first
political appearance since the
national Republican convention,
Taft unsuccessfully sought tha
G. O. P. presidential nomination.

FLOOD CONTROL DEAD

FOR CURRENT SESSION

Washington, Sept. 19 (P)
A new flood control authoriza-
tion program apparently has
been shelved for thla congress,
informed persona said today.

They reported that at the sug-

gestion of President Roosevelt,
Chairman Whittington
of the house flood control com-
mittee would not attempt to ob-

tain passage of the legislation
(HR 9640).

the taxes collected in 1939.
Taxes per motor vehicle In the
United State now average fS8.-15- ,

a Jump of 48 per cent over
the average of $33.88 per ve-

hicle in 1929.
Gasoline consumption per ve-

hicle during 1939 was 724 gal-
lons at a cost of $133.73. Dr.
McDaniel said that federal, state
and local gasoline taxes ac-

counted for 39 39 or 40.9 per
cent of the gasoline cost.

Lake Superior is the largest
of the Great Lakes.

The moon is approximately

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

This Motlnf World. KEX; Bhaw'a
Orch., KSL, KOIN; News, KOO, KOW.
KMX.

Fridaj.
5:00 Koern's Oreh.. KOO. KJR.

KEX: Walts Tuns, KPO, KOW: Songs.
KOIN.

S 30 Concert Orch.. KOO, KJR.
KEX; Music for Modtrns. KPO, KOW;
Drams. KNX, KSU KOIN.
. 6:00 Bellsve It or Not, KNX. KSL.
KOIN: Don Amechs. KPO, KOW;
News. KEX.

6:80 Alec Templrton. KPO. KOW:
Al Pesrce. KNX. KSL. KOIN; Ink
Spots. KOO, KEX. KJR.

7:00JFred Waring, KPO, KOW;
Amos and Andy. KNX, K" "'

7:30 Johnny PreaenUSeatfolN.
KSL; Hermsn's Oreh., KEX. KJR;
Dsn orch, KPO, KOW.

8:00 Tressure Islsnd Varieties,
KPO: Sports, KOO: News, KJR; Kate
Smith, KNX. KOIN, KSL.

8:30 Ooldy's Orch.. KOO. KJR;
Death Vslley Dss. KPO. KOW.

B:00 Oordon'a Orch, KPO; Paul
Sulllvsn. KNX, KSL, KOIN.

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

10:00 Reporter. KPO. KOW: Lucas'
Orch, KOO, KJR; Crosby's Orch,
KNX.

10:30 Rlrhsrda' Orcb.. KOO, KEX,
KJR; Msrtln's Orcb, KPO; Lunce-lord- 's

Orch, KSL. KOIN.
11:00 Nottlnghsm's Orch, KPO;

Shaw's Oreh, KSL. KOIN: This Mov-

ing World, KJR, KEX: News. KOO.

A tax on windows was levied
in England in 1696.

On the Radio Chains
STATIONS:

There to rind lhem on the Dial:
KEX. I ISO, rnrtlanit: til. ale.
I os Angeles; kllA. 1470. spoksnc;
k(0, ,10, hn IramjOT); k(w

'!S. Portland; HUM, 10. ftealtlt;
R.NV I OKI. Los AOI'lea; Kilt. SSO

Denier; KOIN, am, Portland:
kOMII, ?. Keattie; KPO. tin. Mil
Ifinrlfn: l., IH'1, nlt

Thursday.
a 00 singin' and Bwiwnn'. Kno,

KJR. KEX; Major Bowes, KNX,
KOIN, KSL.

8:30 Concert In Ml nature, KOO.
KJR.

8:00 Miller's Oreh. KVX. ROW.
KHL; News, KOO, KEX; Crosbys
Orch, KPO, KOW.

8:90 Bongs. KNX, KOIN, KSL:
Essy Aces. KOO. KEX, KJR.

7:00 Pred Waring. KPO, KOW;
Amoa and Andy, KNX, KSL. KOIN;
Kinney's Oreh., KOO.

7:30 Canadian Holiday. KOO, KEX.
KJR: KNX. KSL.
KOIN: Oood News, KPO, Krw.

6:00 Strmnge u It Seems, KNX,
KSU KOIN; Aldrlch Family. KPO,
KOW: Judy Desne, KOO.

8 :30 Symphony Hour, KPO, KOW;
Dance Orch., KHL: Sam Hayes, KOO,
KJR: Auction, KNX, KOIN.

S:00 Paul Sullivan, KSI,, KNX.
KOIN: Concert Orch.. KOO. KJR.

10:00 Reporter, KPO, KOW; 's

Oreh., KOO, KJR.
10:30 Safety First, KPO; Harps's

Orch, KOW: Klnas Oreh.. KSL.
Richards' Orch., KOO, KEX. KJR.

11:00 Kbttlrwham's Orch., KPO:

p
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THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

IN AUTO OWNERSHIP;

PORTLAND PLACED 1 1TH

Portland (Spl) There Is a
passenger car registered in Port-
land for every 3.7 residents, ac-

cording to data received by Dr.
E. B. McDaniel, president of the
Oregon State Motor association,
from the Automobile Manufac-
turers association. Portland
ranked eleventh for all el'ies
over 100,000 population in per
capita passenger car ownership.

Oregon ranked third in states
in point of ownership, the motor
association president said. There
is a car for every 3.3 persons in
Oregon. The national average
for states is a car for every
3.S persons.

Portland also ranked ninth
for cities of 100.0C0 in total
streeth mileage. There are

miles of streets within the
city while the average for ci-

ties within this population
group was 708 miles of streets.

The material revealed that
motorists and the motoring in-

dustry paid 11 per cent of all

By CLUYAS WILLIAMS
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Chapter 30

1'nrade
IOHN roda off and Pedersen
J cama up. "Mia Cabrillo." his
blue eves were lined with worry.
"I'd go. We need the support of
Beach do rt We can t onend them
I have a trailer here: I'll have
Pedro take Pancho in to town.

Constance thought of Beach- -
port, the cormr.'jnal spirit of the
people, ner place in me commu
nitv. "But what will vou do?'
he asked. "You're here alone.

We don't know that the men wi
return in time to help you. I'll
try. I will"

"I know." he smiled at her.
"And Mrs. Pedersen and Carl
Junior, and Pedro, and Peter
Senior. We'll make out; and after
it's over we 11 talk about getting
new men in; men I can trust.

Constance thrust out her hand,
found it crushed by the grasp of
the big Dane, and burned back
to the house.

The outfit Pedro had brought
h r on her first visit; the blue
shirt and golden kerchief, Ca
hrillo colors.

John waited patiently until she
was ready, then they streaked
towards Beachport, and half way
in passed Pedro, with Pancho and
nis own mount in a trailer.

The rest was a blur; the hotel
crowds milling; people in costume:
men aressea in prospectors out-
fits, a thousand women emulating
Mae West: a thousand more in
full Spanish skirts, tight bodices
and lace mantillas. Men in tight
velvet breeches, long silk hose,
and jackets corded with dancing
velour pompoms. Flat hats with
pompoms jiggling.

Constance found herself greet-
ed with a roar of approval. Judge
Franck stood her on a table and
announced in a stentorian voice:
"Michael Mahoneyl"

John had disappeared. Some
how aha found herself in a city
table confronting a bewildered

Pancho, who tossed his head and
neighed his disapproval of the
trappings with which ha was dec
orated.

"Don't take It so hard." whls
pered Constance. "I don't like this
any better than you do."

Someone led Pancho to the
street. A Ions' line formed behind
them. "Go along Main Street to
the water-fron- t, along the water-
front to the railroad track, and
back up that itreet to the cross-
ing," ordered a man in a Stetson.

Constance breathed deeply, dug
her knees into Pancho's flanks to
hold him, and nodded.

They were oil. Someone rode
beside her. In a moment, when
he could control this fool horse

of hers, she would see who it was.
Behind her the band blared a

melody. A ribald voice took up
the theme. "Ride, tenderfoot.
ride, ha bellowed, and the
marchers picked up the words
and tnundered them out.

Poncho shook himself and be-

gan wiggling his shoulders, minc-
ing, prancing, keeping step to the
music. "You doggone adagio
dancer," scolded Constance, and
Pancho picked up his ears.

"Nice going," observed the
rider at Constance's side.

Constance looked up. Pedrol
Pedro in his vaquero outfit, th;
stamp of El Cabrillo on hat band,
gloves and wide, brass-studd-

belt.
"When you can spare an eye,

look behind," he suggested.
Constance looked at Pedro In-

stead, and hated him. Then curi-
osity became too much for dis-

cretion, and she turned her head.

'Purely Cabrillo'
DEHIND them was a carriage;lJ its side panels painted with
pictures of the Saints; its wheels
gilded.

llish on the box sst Juliano;
Eroud Juliano In velvet and

and gold, arms folded across
his chest

Beside him rode Don, resplen-
dent in black velvet, only a
waistband nf blue and gold indi-

cating his heritage.
"The last of the Dons," quotedPedro airily.
Constance turned quickly, but

nut before she had seen her
mother in gold laee, seated in the
--arrmge. a delightful Juanita at
her feet

"Mule, tenderfoot, ride," bel-
lowed the plump business man
who seemed responsible for keep-
ing the parade in line.

"The last of the vaqueros,"
hissed Constance at Pedro.

Pedro doubled over his saddle
with a great laugh.

Then, somehow, Constance
rsiight the spirit of the parade,the spirit of the fiesta. It was
fun, this riding on a dancing
horse. Pancho appreciated his
role. His wise amber eyes picked
every beauty in the crowd an.l
courteaied, while the audience
rn.ired approval and Constance
tried valiantly to keep her digni-
fied seat.

"Michael. Pedro's voice was
full of mischief. "Who loves you?"

"You don't." said Constance.
"I can't allord palammos for

engagement presents." chuckled
Pedro.

Constance bowed and smiled at
the reviewing stand, and out of
the corner of Her mouth she
shrilled. "And I can't afford con-
ceited so and-so- 's who jump to
conclusions. Pancho was pur-
chased with my d

nionev."
i "Michael "

"Next to myself I
Ilka B. V. D."

Pajamas that ara fun to
wear and DO wear.

$2.00 at

Barker's
MEN'S STORE

FRED PERLW SPENT A WRETCHED AFTERNOON WHEN HE WM
--

TRAPPED, UNOBSERVED, UNDER THE HALL TABLE T1NKEPIN6 WITH A

FLOOR PLU6.WHEN HIS WIFE'S TEA PARTV ARRIVED: AND HE DIDN'T.
DARE MAKE A BREAK FOR IT FOR FEPlR HIS WiFE WOULD DRA6

HIM IN AND MAKE HIM "TALK TO "HEM

Constance dug her heels Into
Pancho's flanks, and the horse
arose in astonished Indignation,
waved his forefeet at Pedro's
mount and returned to the pave-
ment

Tha depot was ahead. A train
was coming down the grade. A
mantilla-covere- head was thrust
out of the engineer's window;
Donna, gloriously beautiful in her
moment of triumph.

Pancho didn't like trains. He'd
heard a few of them while be was
browsing on his golden acres.
He'd probably hoped that some
day he could show them exactly
what he thought of them.

Pancho chose this moment for
his demonstration.

Constance was securely seated
In the saddle one minute, the
next she thought surely she had
been transferred to Pegasus. This
horse had wings. He also had
heels. He showed his heels to the
approaching engine, and then ha
put hia wings into play.

Con.tance, hitting the saddle
at intervals, went down the track
of the Longshore Pacific. When
Pancho thought he had proven
his contempt he stopped. But
then, thought Constance hysteri-
cally, he was ol the edge of the
pier and nothing but the blue
Pacific lay beyond. Behind lay
nothing but space; empty space,
two miles of it, and one lone rider
with a mount carefully picking
his way across the ties.

Pedrol
Constance looked again. Be-

hind Pedro came an entourage.
The parade, she thought had
come down to the sea on horses.

Pancho waa willing to return.
Constance met Pedro half way
to tha mainland. Pedro's eye-
brows were inquisitive scimitars,
his mouth perfectly controlled.

"Didn't care for the parade?"
he asked, as the plump major-do-

rode madly up to them.
"Pancho," returned Constance

evenly, "knows he is owned by a
Mahoney. The parade was purely
Cabrillo."

Pay-O-

pONSTANCE found her car
packed with Beachport guests.

She managed to squeeze behind
the wheel and made the drive
with mad laughter in her ears.

El Cabrillo was alive again.
There was to be a ball; it would
last until dawn.

g, she answered
questions, then realized her
young d guests re-

quired no answers, and concen-
trated on the road. She saw Don't
car flash past hers, filled to the
running boards. She saw other
cars, and when she reached the
terminal of El Cabrillo Real she
found them disgorging.

Constance slipped through the
crowd Jammed at the front doors,
and went to her room to change.
She stepped inside and faced a
black-lace- d fury: Donna, cheeks
scarlet, eyes flashing with anger.

"That was a nice trick for one
sister to play on another," she
raged. "And believe me, those
lumbermen are furious. They
plan everything, have motion pic-
ture cameras, newspaper men and
photographers up from San Fran-
cisco; eueruthinp; staged for my
entrance into Beachnort to meet
the parade; and what happens?"

looked at her in mute
consternation.

1 11 tell you what: you. mv
very own sister, who is so iealom
of a cow-han- d that she can't see
straight puts on such a show
that the parade turns and follows
ner clear out to a Dier a mile
away, and there I am ... in my
engine . . . with . . . with ... no
parade."

Donna. Constance wondered
whether she should laugh or cry."I couldn't help that. Pancho has
never had to face an engine be-
fore. If you couldn't ride him
across a mud-hol- e, you can imag-
ine what it was like trvino In
keep him In line with the
shouting, bands playing, and that
engine roaring down the grade.

"Oh, no," Donna wined her
eyes, "you don't get out of it that
easily. Pedro told me that youhandle a horse better than ar.y
woman ne a ever seen and better
than most men. You did that de-
liberately. It was your pav-o- ff

for not being chosen to bring the
train into town.

Now its mv turn, and I'm on- -
lng to pay you off if it's the last
thing I do."

The heavv door slammed h.hind her. Constance would b,n.
liked to sit down and digest what
Donna had said, but there wasn't
time. One glance out of her win-
dow proved that everv hand on
1.1 Cabrillo was in costume and
serving the guests in one capac-
ity or another.

A sweat shirt and blue jeans,
heavy sportshoes, and a 'kerchief
tied under her chin, and Con-
stance slipped out through tha
kitchen to race up to the barns.

It was dark when she returnedShe had barely seen Pedro. He'd
worked in another barn, but he'd
shouted amiss that he'd had
janrho ruburd down and blan-
keted in Beachport and that he

as now sately home.
Kcn-hin- her room, Constance

found it tilled with girls, two oc-

cupying her bi-- as thev drew
gossamer .takings over slim
egs. They looked startled, as

Constance came in.
"Oh, hello.'' ta:d one. "Oh

you're Donna's sister, aren't voii?
Was there something 'vou
wanted?"

Constance looked at the openedbags; at strange Kittles, jars and
make-u- kits on her dresserDonna was beginning her pay-off. She had guen tins room to
guests.

Te c (minors

Pedestrian Killed.
Portland, Sept. I!) ..p. An

lautomoblle killed David J
Gauthirr. 71vear-ol- d nriii-ina-

Just outside the city limits l.i.t
night.

Sub Feared Lost
ignition, ocpi. io 11 I llir

anmiraiiy announced tonight
that the nntiMi stibmitrinr Nar-
whal was overdue and consid-

ered iosU '

FLOATING COURTHOUSE
Strange as it seems, when tha seat of Floyd county, Gs , was moved io Roma In 1834, tha

log courthouse was entirely dismantled, loaded on rafts and flat boats and floated up Coosa
river 14 miles from Its former site at Livingston. The change was made due lo belter trans-
portation facilities at Rome.
MIKADO

The term "Mikado" is entirely foreign io Japan, meaning literally "Gate of Heaven." Jap-
anese never use the term, except in an impersonal sense, as one might refer to the King of
England as "the Court."

TOMORROWi Biggest Ball on Earthl

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER Quick Workl
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