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Nylon Starts a Train of Thought

' at the wonders of modern transpor-
nuon.wm';m mjype of travel as old as humanity itself
which outdistances and outspeeds them all. Whether it has
been improved greatly down through the centuries is another
matter. We are referring, of course, to mental travel; to the

with 'which the mind leaps continents and centuries

: \
and : and we suspect that the vehicle itse'l.f has not
been greatly improved, but only the roadbeds. With the in-
crease of there are so many more places the mind

may But before that, being limited in its factual travels,
un'du&n slip more readily into the plane of famcy and fan-
tasy, or that of pure speculation. Travel it must, roadbeds or
It's always on a train of thought, going somewhere.
Thinking of the name DuPont, for instance, used always
start a train of thought in the direction of war; war muni-
war profits. If the train heads in that direction now
s off the track, for Du Pont devotes only a small portion of
‘vast activities to the manufacture of gunpowder and such
and there are reports it would get out altogether ex-
that the government wants it to maintain that industry.
Nor is its reluctance to build engines of destruction necessar-
ily all humanitarian, That is a decidedly fluctuating and un-
certain business, its profits divided with the government
‘when other nations are at war, most likely confiscated by the
government if the United States went to war, wiped out by
lant idleness in time of peace. Normal industrial production
its points. '
No; think of Du Pont today and chances are you think
of nylon except that more likely you think of nylon first and
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Du Pont just in passing as its creator. Here is a product of;
research into “fundamental science” that is going to revolu-

tionize the hosiery industry. Fundamentally it is a chemical-
ly-produced substitute for silk, but rayon has already replaced
silk except in the realm of hosiery. Nylon is said to have many
points of superiority over rayon, and its creators seem dis-
to avoid the errors of rayon promotion, so that nylon
will be thought of, not as a cheap substitute for silk but as a
superior material.
Right here our train of thought skirts a dangerous pre-
cipice, for in thinking of hosiery onoe inevitably thinks of
legs. Turning our back resolutely upon that engaging subject,

let us pass on to consider the silkworm. It takes the silkworm |

only 72 hours te spin a thread half a mile long, but that
thread for industrial purposes has to be doubled and short-
ened say to 126 feet; and that’s a life’s work for a silkworm.
But then what’s time, or life itself for that matter, to a silk-
worm? ’

Forgetting the worm, who is likely to find herself un-
employed due to the introduction of nylon, let our train of
thought lead us t6 the 70 million Japanese. Though the worm
does the work, tending her and knitting her product into a
stocking provides work for a good many of those millions and
they too may soon be unemployed while Japan loses one of
the principal incomes which keeps that distressed nation alive
in terms of world trade. Thus Du Pont while deprecating and
cutting down its gunpowder trade is firing an economic Big
Bertha which may have more devastating effects.

This nylon revolution will of course have its more favor-
able results here in the United States, possibly cutting a con-
siderable dent in unemployment when its product presently
begins to encase American legs in great numbers. But our
train of thought rumbles on to the more general subjects of
science in industry and science in general. The forum speak-
ers have been telling us that science has boomed ahead while
our mastery of social relations lags behind. The Technocrats
argue that we ought, therefore, to turn social relations, in-
eluding politics, over to the scientists. The average man looks
upon science and its masters with awe and blind admiration,
and might be disposed to follow that suggestion. But those
who have delved into both subjects know that scientists are
not really so superior; they are just specialists whose trains
of thought have traveled constantly in scientific realms. Hen-
ry Ford combined considerable scientific skill with financial
aptitude but proved rather a dud in his attempts to solve so-
cial problems.

' Yet science is in general a more complicated subject than
polities, and it is worth arguing that it has more to do with
the general welfare; and even if the scientists might not solve
our social problems they deserve more of fame than they
achieve. Name gix politicians. That’s easy. Name the man who
invented nylon. No answer. Well, it wasn't any one man,
though some credit goes to the chemist whe pulled an acciden-
tal thread of fiber out of a mess of chemicals and noticed that
it had some of the properties of silk. It may have been
: Rigby, who grew up in Salem; at any rate he was one
of the chemists who helped perfect the process. And now that
our train of thought has stopped in Salem, let us disembark
#0 we will not be caught too far from home.

When States Won’t Bend the Knee

Oregon’s resentment at the federal government’s inter-
ference in state affairs such as relief administration and so-
cial security, together with the threat that such interference
would spread to other activities in which the nation as a whole
has a gmter or-smaller stake, was discussed here a few days
ago. Now we are provided with the other side of the picture
—what happens when a state refuses to knuckle under.

Ohio refused. It would not comply with federal regula-

tions ing social security. Of course there was much
more to the than this q over the federal grants;
there was a real felief crisis in and other Ohio cit-
ies. Federal blamed statd officials and vice versa.

officials
What we are concerned with here Is that the federal govern-
ment did withhold from Ohio the social security funds to
“which it was ratably entitled.

had been guilty of “a lack of ef
tion, wholesale violation of the state eivil service laws and

and non-compliance with reporting pro-
maﬂwiththemquirmtoffdrhuﬁnn gopaz-
grieved ts.”
- Now is a grievous bill of lars. If Ohio is

. But who is the federal government to such

of a 'thhndn.mrtheli:ym

one is struck with the nature of the ; such as could
were inclined

Bits for
Breakfast

- By R. J. HENDRICKS

Old days In Oregon S 1-31-40
when all the people

weré kind and neighborly,

as remembered by C. B. Moores:

e

- On the desk of the writer s &
little book, “Pioneer Pot Pourri,”
by Hom. C. B. Moores, who as a
very small boy came over the Old
Oregon Trail, and whose gentle
spirit fared, some years ago, over
the long trafl ghat leads to the
bright realms beyond the stars.

An ‘introductory article to the
booklet reads:

]

] S
“Of my first Christmas im Ore-

gon (it was 1927 whem Mr.
Moores was writing), 75 years
ago, I can’t tell miuch. I kept no

diary.

‘“l was three and a half years
cld—a haruni-scarum boy, de-
scribed in a letter of my mother,
exhuomed only a few days ago, as
‘a regular siwash.” Little she
supposed he would be perusing her
lines 70 years iater,

L .

“1 arrived from Danville,
‘Uncle Joe Cannon’s town,’ a few
days before December 25, 1852,
accompanied by Johmn R. Curry,
father of Bruce C. Curry, Portland
attorney, by Joe Buchtel, and by
Charles Holman, three of my
grandfather's ox team chauffeurs.
Holman was fathgr of Charles,
Herbert and Rufus Holman.
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“He (Holman) was picked up,
& 17-year-old boy, sick and de-
serted, on the plains of the 'Great
American Desert.’

= %N
“Christmas of 1852 did not spe-
cially Impress me. I opine that
we had no turkey, or cranberries,
or Christmas tree, although there
was a big fir tree for every in-
hablitant within the boundary lines
of what is now the c¢ity of Port-
land. Little do I know of what

havpened on that day.
“Let me retire into the back-
ground and give way to my better

half.
g s .
““Her parents, Mr. send Mrs.
Joseph Chamberlin, reached Ore-

gon in the '50's by way of the
| Isthmus of Panama, animated by
| the missionary Impulse and spirit
|to teach at Fort Yamhill, in a
small frontier community, bring-
ing with them a son and four
daughters, to which were added
three children who were native
Oregonians.

“"They were all lovers of music
and had excellent voices, and with
them it was a sort of religious
duty to open the Christmas fes-
tivities by singing an anthem
whose opening lines are—

" N

* ‘While shepherds
their flocks by night
| All seated on the ground.’
| “They found here- (Fort Yam-
hill) a. congenial community
where every one was ‘kind and
neighborly." Gen. Philip H. Sherti-
dan was there until he went East
‘to win a colonel’s shoulder straps
or dle on the field of battle.,” Gen.
Joel Palmer was there, and Gen.
John F. Miller, who opposed A. C.
Gibbs for the governorship in

1862.
’ - %S

“Benjamin Simpson, and Rocky
P. Earhart, (last named) later for
eight years secretary of state, and
| Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Morse., Mrs.
Morse was a sister of ChieY Justice
Thomas A. McBride, and the
mother of Willis B. Morse, Salem’s
veteran physician,

“Playmates of the Chamberlin
girls were *‘Cully’ Miller Cook,
mother of Mre. Maurice E. Crum-
packer, as were the gisters of Sam
L. 8impson, the Oregon poet, and
others who have left their impress
|on the history of the state.

T %%

“It i8 an iInteresting fact that
all these people, except Bheridan
and General Palmer, were in later
years residents and neighbors in
the town of S8alem.

“What i{s the climax of all this
gossip?

=

““On their first Christmas morn-
ing in Oregon the better half
herein above referred to, and her
twin sister, found in their stock-
ings a doughnut, a thimble and a
big red apple, over which they not
only expressed satisfaction but un-
bounded delight. Who, in the
ploneering '50's, could spend in
Oregon a happier Christmas day?"

So ends the matter from the
Charles B. Moores booklet. Hs be-
came one of the most active mem-
bers of the board of trustees of
Willamette university, Governor
Moody's private gecretary, useful

watiched

ness life. S
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Three of the “Chamberlin girls”
are Mrs. George W. Belt, Miss El-
len Chamberlin and Mrs. Charles
E. Weller, living in the bome of
the latter in Salem, as mentioned
In the article of B. F. Irvine,
copled in this column in the issue
of Tuesday, January 23.

W. B. Morse, who was at Fort
Yamrill in the period named, at
one time, under Second Lieuten-

ant P. H. Sherirdan, had charge
of all the building operations at
W. B. Morse,

old Fort Yamhill.
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Slight Detour on the Road to Washington

e

“Red Earth”

By Tom Gill

i Chapter 20

Minutes passed—minutes that
might have been hours. He could
not tell. It was marvelously guiet
within that shaded place, and
from outside came only the
drowsy humming of bees. Then—
he must have dozsed—a shadow
fell across the doorway, and Ali-
son Neale entered.

Instantly alert, he looked up.
and nodding quick reassurance,
she kneeled at his side.

‘““How are you?l?”

He tried to smile. “*Anyone can
have this shoulder who wants it,”
and she saw with a start of alarm
that the man was still bleeding.

“Did you throw them off?" he
asked. “They passed here——close."”

“1 left a plain trail into the
mesquite, then I back-tracked and
circled. Beyond the grove there
was & band of horses grazing, so
I threw our saddles in the bushes
and turned Coronado loose with
the pinto. They were grazing with
the others when I left. The ralders
won't be looking for saddleless
animals.

Seeing the pallor of his face,
Alison started to her feet. ‘I can't
let yow bleed like this. We've got
to do something. Can you stand
up?”

“I'm afrald I can't, walk far.”

“Just into that back room. It's
safer there. I'm going to get An-
tonia.”

“Can you trust her?”™ the voice
was only a tiréed whisper now.

In desperation the girl raised
both hands to her throat. “I've got
to trust her.”

Weakly Douglas gained his feet,
and throwing an arm about his
waist, the girl half lifted, half
guided him into the narrow room
beyond, then laid his rifle within
easy reach. One backward glance,
and she hurried toward the high
adobe wall that encircled the mis-
sion.

A well worn path led beneath
the shadow of the wall, and soon
Allson reached the little clomp of
dwellings occupied by the mis-
sion’'s caretakers and servants. At
the nearer cabin she entered. A
middle-aged peon woman Wwas
bending over a smoking fire, and
at sight of Alison, her eyes light-
ed with pleasure.

“The senorita never fails me.”
She pointed toward the cot, where
a little child lay sleeping. “Con-
chita is better now, but yesterday
the fever was high. Shall I awak-
en her?”

“The child can walit, Antonia.

Honeymooning

It is I who need help now.”

Beeing the suffering in Alison’s
eyes, the woman made a fright-
ened sign of the cross. “What-
ever the senorita would have
will be done.”

Alison searched her face. *I
have te trust you, Antonia. I am
putting & man’'s life in your
hands—more than a man’s life. I
am trusting you with the freedom
of every hacienda in the border.”

Quietly” the woman answered,
“I swear by every saint of heaven
you can believe In me, now and
always.” ’

Looking down into those brown
unswerving eves, Alison made her
decision. “Senor Douglag is
wounded by the ralders. He is
hidden in the old cell beyond the
w;?ll. I want bandages {first of
‘ -I!

“Dios!"” Hurrying to a corner,
Antonia returned with hands full
of white linen. “This will serve.
And here, a blanket, senorita. I
will cook the broth of ehicken for
him that he may gain strength."”

At the door Alison turned
again, “Remember, no word, Not
even to the padre.”

““As God lives,” the other an-
swered, “not a word!™

Hastening along the path, All-
son made her way back to the
cell to dress Douglas’ wound. The
bullet had passed through the
thick muscles of his shoulder
and out again, showing no signs
of having struck the bone, With
hands that trembled In spite of
her, she bound strips of linen
about his shoulder, them gently
laid him back against the wall.

Hardly had she finished when
the sound of voices aroused her,
causing Douglas’ eyes to open and
his hand to reach out for the
rifle, but making a gesture of
caution, Allson erept to the furth-
er Troom,

On'the far edge of the clearing
two men stood gazing' intently
at the ground, and with a tremor
of fear she recognized fhe larger
as Ed Paxton. Shrinking back
from the door, she watched them.
Like hunting dogs at fault, they
appeared to be [following the
tracks of the two horses, and
once Paxton looked across the
clearing toward the cell, Frozen
stark still, she could almost feel
the man's cold eyes on her, but
in another moment ghe heard his
grating volce,

‘“Looks like they stopped here
and went back. Mebbe—'" The
voice ceased. His eyes caught a
gleam of sunlight on the branch
of locust that Douglas had
broken, Thoughtfully his stubby
fingers felt its fresh yellow sur-
face, and with new interest he
faced again toward the cell.

“I'm just thinkin’,” Paxton
drew his revolver, “I'm thinkin’
it might be a bright idea to look
inside that place.” Gun in hand,
the man stepped forward.

Darting to Douglas’ side, Alison
laid a warning finger against
her lips, then seizing the blanket.
ran to the outer room. A glance
assured her that Douglas wag in-
visible to one beyond the emn-
trance, and pulling off her flannel
ghirt, she crumpled it into a pil-
low then rolled in the blanket
close to the wal]l just as heavy
footsteps crunched outside the
door,

Through half shut eyes she saw
Paxton peer into the cell's dim
obscurity, but at hig first step
across the threshold she sat bolt
upright,

*“Who's that?” Her voice rang

alarm,

weapon Jleveled at the girl's
breast, then slowly the grimace
of ameazement died away and
only a bewildered look remained
in his close-set eyes.

“We're looking for Jack Doug- |12
las and Sam Record.” .
“You dom't expect to find them

here, do you?"” Then as he stood
silent and Irresolute, “What do
you want of them?"

“Just a little friendly conver-
sation, mebbe.” His eyes scanned

the dust at his feet. “We seen
them makin’ for this thicket of
mesquite.’”

Allson shook her head. “I

heard horses breaking through
the brush about an hour ago, but
it sounded more like a dozen
riders than two.”

“Which way were they
bound?”

“*North.”

Paxton glanced back at his
companion. ““That's where their
tracks were leadin’ al] right.”

“But how do you know It was
Jack Douglas and Record?”

“You can't mistake Coronado
or that pinto of the ranger's. It
was them alright.” He stood
blinking at her, his slow thoughts
grapling with an insoluble situa-
tion, and once the old suspicion
returned to his eyes. “What are
you doing up here Miss Allson?"

“] came last night to take care
of Antonia's little girl.”

“You sure choose exclusive
sleeping quarters.”

“I'm beginning to think they're
not half exclusive enough. What
time is 1t?”

He glanced at the sun. “Must
be getting near eight o’clock.”

Dismayed surprise showed on
the girl's face. “Eight o'clock!
I'll be terribly late, Go over to
Antonia's, Ed. Bhe'll have a cup
of coffee for us. I'll be after you
as soon as I get my boots on.”

(To be continued)

News Behmd Today’s News

By PAUL MALLON

WASHINGTON, Jan. 30—The
biggest issue of the war is sneak-
ing up behind Mr. Roosevelt's ap-
parently minor and routine desig-
nation of an inter-departmental
commitiee to coordinate allied
purchases here.

The presidential secretary, Bteve
Early, let one whisker of the cat
out of the bag when he announced
Treasury Secretary Morgenthau
was FDR's liaison man to the com-
mittee and added “evry phase of
the purchases will come under
the jurisdiction of the commit-

y money.

q‘rhe French and British have
thrown a scare right up to the top
here by passing offic word that
French exchange will be exhaust-
ed in three months, and that the
British contemplate buying the
astounding total of .8000 to 10.-
000 more airplanes in the next 18
months {f their dwindling ex-
change resources can be replen-
ished—through credit, of course,
although they do not mention this
most important inference.

The inter-departmental commit-
tee was set up under the Roose-
velt-Morgenthau aegis to handle
this nervous problem, rather than
the routine coordimation of pro-
duction and shipping as the an-
nouncement implied.

Mr. Morgenthau will find fi-
gures right here in Washington
in two other departments of the
government showing the plight of
the British and French i3 not
only better than they claim but
better than has been generally
supposed. It is only natural that
they try to make American ca-
binet officials believe (and they
have succeeded to some extent)
that they would buy the “entire
United States if they were not
faced with such deplorable credit
circumstances.

But the most recent authentie
inside data discloses that their
joint holdings, plus gold, now
have reached—not seven bll-
lions, which is the accepted and

known size of their purchasing
kitty.

British holdings today of Am-
erican securities total §2,500,000,-
000; French $600,000,000, or a
total of $3,100,000,000. The Bri-
tish have on deposit in American
banks approximately $60,000,000
in cash and the French $300,000,-
000. The British cash balance is
only about §$50,000,000 less than
at the beginning of the war, al-
though their purchases to date
have run abaout $80,000,000 or
$90,000,000. They have made
some additional deposits. T.he
point is, however, that if they
bought 8000 to 10,000 more
planes, as they say, the cost would
run no more than $500,000,000.
which is less than thelr actual
cash balance.

Beyond these purchasing re-
sources in this country, the Bri-
tish have about $2,000,000,000
in gold, the French $3,000,000,-
000. Not much of their gold is now
in this country, probably no more
than $400,000,000.

But if you will add these items
you will find that allied purchas-
ing ability cannot possibly be in-
sufficient for their purposes with-
in a year or t wo, even if they
should buy double the suggested
amounts,

British letter services have cir-
culated among American bank-
ers and business men, as well as
government officials, the plea that
most of the British holdings of
American securities cannot be
sold; that is, some are reserves of
British insurance companies, and
so forth. This is true, but to what
minor extent no one heére iz able
to say.

But the British govermment
has not even comsidered it nec-

essary so far to take over the
American securities of any of

government.
When the British really feel the
need for exchange they will re-
guire their citizens to hand over
their American inveamtents for
that purpose.

Another dire, unmentioned is-
sue has arisen in the private con-
terences lately held among treas-
ury, state and commerce depart-
ment officials on this subject. The
United States now has $17,800,-
000,000 in gold stacked away In
vaults—64 per cent of the entire
gold supply: With the world at
war and buying here, the treasury
stands in a fair way to accumulate
shortly much more of the gold
in the world. World production is
about $100,000,000,000 worth a
year, of which the British pro-
duce about 60 per cent. Incident-
ally, second largest producer is
Russia from whom we are buy-
fight against them, "a situation
ing gold at & premium price while
lending money to the Finns to
which likewlise prevails in the Far
East where we are buying Japan-
ese gold after lending money to
China.

The questiom is what hap-
pens when we get all the gold in
the world, whether our arbi-
trary premium price will then
be meaningless, whether the
gold will them become useless.
No answer to this gquestion is
available here, but some of
FDR's economists are saying
privately they would rather ex-
tend credits to Britain and
France for the valid economic
reason of keeping gold out, than
the spurious ones which are be-
ing offered for propaganda pur-
poses.

The Safety
Valve

COURTESY TO THE LAME

To the Editor: This Is a request
for all crippled people; a courtesy
to ‘them. allow a longer time park-
ing limit.

So many crippled people cannot
go shopping or to a dentist, etc.,
because those who take them can-
not park long enough to allow
them to go or transact any busi-
ness in so short a time.

Please request the city to allow
this courtesy to all crippled people
as the president's birthday honor.
There is a ball, March of Dimes,
for the infantile paralysis, a good
cause, so let's remember the rest
of the afflicted.

A GOOD BAMARITAN,

Wendell Willkie
Hits at Control

WOOSTER, O., Jan. 80-(&)—
Wendell L. Willkie declared to-
night “whenever the government
assumes autocratic control over in-
dustry, it must, in order to main-
tain this control, gradually sup-
press freedom of assembly, free-
dom of the church, freedom of
the presa, and freedom of speech.”

Willkie, who as president of
Commonwealth and Southern
Corp. has tangled frequently with
government agencies, spoke at a
banquet commemorating the 70th
anniversary of Wooster college,

“Those who are not in business

should mot conclude that they will .

not be affected by those restric-
t'ns whieh govermment has
lL.-ced upon free economic enter-
prise,” Willkie said in an address
drafted for the dinner,

Radio Programs
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ESLM -WEDNESDAY-—1380 Ke.
:B0—Milkman Melodies.
:80—News.

:45—Hita and Encores.
:00—Breakfast Clab.

:30—Keep Fit to Musie,
45—News.

:00—Pastor's Call

:15—Sons of the Ploneers.
:30—Ma Perkins,

:45—Carters of Elm Btreet.
10:00—VIi Bradley and Maestros.
10:15—News,

10:30—FElins Breeskin Orchesira.
10:45—FErwin Yeo, Organ.

11 :00—8y honie Gems.
11:05—Charles Openui Hawaijans,
llzls—léoﬂywoﬂ \z':;q::::.
11:30—Willamette Univ Chapel
11:45~—Value Parade. E4 =
12:15—News,

12 :30—Hillbilly Bereanade.
12:35—Willamette Valley Opinlons,

2:45—Popular Salute.

1:00 ng Btrings.

1:16—Interpating Facts,

1:30—S8treamline SBwing.
1:45—Civie Orehestra.
2:00—DT"opular Varietios.

2130 Wilbas Howard Quarte

5 Vilbur How tte.
2:45—~Newn.

8:00—Hal Turner, Piano.

8:15—~—Discussion by BSurgeons.
8:45—Marriage License mances.
4:00—Fulton Lewis, jr.
4:15—Haven of Rest

4 :45—Hunset Trio.
5:00—Concert Melodies.,
5:15—Gene Krupa Orchestra.
5:30—S8alon Echoes.

g:u—-—umo Orphan Annie.
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:00—Tonight's Headlines.
:15—Dinner Hour Melodies.
:30—News and Views.
:45—Paging the Past
:00—Work Wanted.
:15—This Is Magic,

‘T:30—Lone Ranger.
:00—News.

1:15—~Myrt and Marge.
1:80—Hilltop House.
1:45—8tepmother.

3:00—By Kathleen Norris.
2:30—It Happened in Hollywood.
$:45—S8cattergood Baines.
3:00—Lanny Roas.

8:30—Joyce Jordan.
8:45—Tuday in Europe.
4:00——Newspaper.

4 :40—NRoadmaster.

5:00—Hello Again.
5:15=Dealer in Dreams.
5:45—Bob Garred Reporting.

8 :00—8tgr Theatre

7:00—Glenn Miller Orchestra.
T7:16=—=Public Affairs.
T7:30——Burns and Allena.
8:00—Amos 'n’ Andy.
#8:15—Lum snd Abner.
8:30—Dr Christian.

9:00—A) Pearce and His Gang.
9:80—~—Baker Theatre.

10 :00==Five Star Fical

1C:156—~—Garwood Van Orchestra.

10 :45—Nighteap Yarnos.
:15—Dorc Cordray, Songs.

11:30—Manny W Qlﬁlltll.

ECAC—WEDNESDAY—350 Ks,

9:00—Today's Programs.
:08=—The ers’ Hour,

10:15—8tory Hour for Adults,

10 :55~—8chool of the Alir,
11:30—8ckool of Music.

L2 :00—Newa.

12:15—~Farm Hour.
1:15—Variety.

B:45— Views of the News.
4:00—8ymphonie Half Hour,
4°'80—8 for Boys and Girls.
5:00—0n

8:3¢—Farm Hour.
7.45—The Coasumers' Forum,

8:00—Brnge of Araby,
8.830—Linfield C ge.
9:00—080 Table.

Rou
9 :45—Plant 31:‘1.. .
EGW—-WEDNESDAY--§20 Ks.

6:30—Sunrise Berenads
7 :00—Kews.

7:156~Trail Blasers.
7 :30~=Musical Clock.
7 :45—8am es.
8:00—Vieapess Evam
:15—8tars of ,

§:00—Musical Selree.
: Em—x“"“"imJ 4 .u.."
s yuer's ..
pater e
: s My .
® 100~ Allen Show,
10:00—News Flashes.
10:15—Alice Joy, Glea Bhelley.
10 ;80+~S8ir Fraacis Drake Orchestrs.

11:00—~News.

11:16«—Bal Tabariaz Orchestra.

11:30—Florentine Gerdens Orchsstra.
L ] L 3 -

EEX—-WEDNESDAY—1160 Ko,

§:30—Mausical Clock.
'l;.l).--’.-l.lﬁ Altar Hour,

8:50—Arl Time Sigasl
l:oo--tumwm-l:;, 'l'mrm.
9:15-- J.Il' Health Club.

9 -80—N arm and Homes,
10:15—Homes Tustitute.
:::3.—30'& ey

145—Tyurs Back Olock,
11:00—Nature
11:15~—Musical Chats.
11:830—Favorits Waltzes.
‘l.’l :45—Radie M.: Window,
19 :15—News.

12:45—Market Reports.
12:50—Home Folks Frolis,

1:30—Club Matinen
1: iub ti




