
MEDFORD MAIL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 11, 1941rT(lY, FOTntTFTFTT

FOR THE LOVE OF PAM 11:00 p. m Woody Herman's
Orcb, KPO. KOMO, KOW; This Mov-
ing World. KEX; News. KOO. KNX

By VJVIEN GREY:

bidden today by the supply pri-
orities and allocations board if
the planned expansion would
require the use of large quanti-
ties of materials critically need-
ed for defense.

The policy was established by
SPAB in the temporary denial
of a proposal to expand the
plant of the Tennessee Eastman
Corporation at Kingsport, Tenn.,
a manufacturer of plastics.

San Diego, Calif, Sept. 11.
The army paid off 23 draft

soldiers at Camp Callan iod
and sent them home, the first of

200,000 who are to be released
by Christmas.

The draft law, as amended,
permits release of selectees 28 or
over and of those whose con-
tinued service would bring hard-
ship on dependents.

On the Radio Chains
atTio.si

Where to find them on the dial:
HEX. 1ISO. Portland; ktl, bil).
toe Angeles; kUA, 1510. Spokane;
KOO. SIU. nan trail, ! o; kUW.
bin. Pari land; kJK, IDOU, Seattle;
kVX, luiu, Um anielee; kOA.
890. Denier; kolN. 7V. Portland;
KOMII. S.V), Seattle; KPO. 630,
San I'ranclsooi KSLl 1160, Salt
lake." Time Shown Is fit '

INDUSTRIAL EXPANSION
SECONDARY TO DEFENSE

Washington. Sent 1 1 a.
Industrial expansion to meet
purely civilian demand was for--

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

6:00 p. m. Romance and Rhythm,
KOO. KEX; Pentbouae Party. KSL.
KNX, KOIN; Wlnga of Destiny, KPO.
KOMO, KOW; Scandinavian News,
KJR.

6:30 p. m Listen America, KPO.
KOW. KJR; Burl Ives, KNX. KSL.
KOIN; First Piano Quartet, KOO,
KEX: Comedy. KOMO.

7:00 p. m. Fred Waring. KPO,
KOMO, KOW; Johnny Long's Orcb..
KOO, KEX. KJR: Amos 'D' Andy,
KNX. KSL, KC Danoe Time, KJR.

7:30 p. m. Death Valley Days,
KPO, KOW, KOMO; Great Moments
Prom Oreat Plays, KNX, KOIN. KSL;
Vox Pop, KOO. KEX, KJR.

8:00 p. m Will Osborne's Orcb,
KPO, KOW; Grand pappy and His
Pals. KOO. KJR, KEX: Claudia,
KNX. KOIN, KSU Flab Finder.
KOMO.

p. m. Oene Krupa's Orcb,
KOO, KJR: Lud Oluaklo'a Orcb,
KOIN; You and Your Bank, KPO;
Leaders of the West. KSL.

8:00 p. m. Matty Malneck's Orch..
KOO. KJR; Bill Clifford's Orch, KPO;
Paul Sullivan, KNX: Leon P.
Drews. KOIN; Highlight Hour,
KOMO: Master-work- s of Mualc, KSL.

S 30 p. m. Weekly Spectator, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; BUI Henry. KNX.
KOIN: Emlle Pettl's Orcb, KOO.

10:00 p. m. Reporter News, KPO,

with everyone. That was part of
it, he thought. That was the thing
that was reaching out and taking
hold of bis heart Her beauty
alone couldn't have '.one it He
had seen hundreds of beautiful
girls. It was that sweet gracious-nes- s,

that unselfishness running
like a bright thread through all
the pattern of her living, that
drew him to Pam. It was a golden
chain linking him to her life. And
he was glad.

There were no more unhappy
incidents that evening. Jerry's
mother stopped a moment at their
table, but declined Jerry's invi-
tation to dine with them.

"I know young people like to
be alone," she said. "I won't snoil
this for you." And then went on
to another table.

"She's sweet," Pam said a trace
wistfully, recalling her own
mother.

"Adele's swell." Jerry was
looking thoughtfully at his

KOIN; News, Claud ThomhlU's
Orcb., KflL; Aldrlcb ramllj, KPO.
KOMO. KOW.

6:30 p. ra. Tommy Rlaga and Bet-

ty Lou, KPO, KOW, KOMO: Carl
Ravazza'a Orcb, KJR; Deatb Valley
Days. KNX. KOIN. K8L; Fellow
sportsmen, KOO; Baseball Oame.
KEX.

:O0 p. in Paul Sullivan. KNX.
KOIN; Hemtapbere Revue, KOO;

Emlla Pettl's Orcb., KJR;
Dance Orch.. KOO. Faitbful Stradi-
vari, KOW; Musical Qulnella, KOMO;
Maateneorks of Mualc. KSL.

:S0 p. m. Nell Bondshu's Orcb,
KOMO: Dancing wltb Clancy, KOO",
News, KJR. KSL.

10:00 p. m. Reporter News, KPO.
KOW. KOMO; Marine Band, KOO.
KJR; Bob Croabys Orcb, KSL, KOIN,
KNX; News. KOIN.

10:30 p. m. Bob Saunders' Orcb,
KOO, KEX. KJR; Dave MirahaU'a
Orcb., KOW; Concert Hall, KPO.

11:00 p. m. Carl Ravazza'a Orcb,
KPO, KOMO, KOW; This Moving
World. KEX; Newa, KOO. KOW;
Nightcap Yarns. KOIN.

rrlday
6:00 p. m. Janet Jordan, KOO,

KJR. KEX Walts Time, KPO, KOMO.
KOW: Boulevard Intervlewa, KNX;
I e of the World, KOIN; Americana.
KSL.

6:30 p. m News, KOO. KJR, KEX:
Uncle Walter's Dog House, KPO.
KOWKOMO: Hollywood Premiere.
KNX, KSL. KOIN.

t4!

Thuraday
0:00 p. m. -- Snajor Bowes Original

Amateur Hour. KNX, K0L, KOIN;
Owen Wllllama' Scn, KOO, KEX
KJR: Music Hall. KPO, KOMO, KOW.

ft:30 p. m. Newa Here and Abroad,
KOO, KJR, KEX.

S:00 p. m. Olenn Miller's Orch..
KNX, KOIN. KU Cugat Rumba

KPO, KOMO; Rudy Vallee Prgm,
KEX, KOO. KJR.

S:30 p. m. Htgh Roods to Mualc.
KPO; Boxing Bout. KOO, KJR. KEX;
Quia of Two CltlM, KOW, KOMO;
Organ Musings, KEX.

7:00 p. m. Amos 'n' Andy, KNX,
KflL. KOIN; rred Waxing, KPO.
KOMO. KOW; Boxing Bout, KOO,
KEX; Concert Trio, KJR.

7:30 p. m Maudle's Diary, KNX,
KflL, KOIN"; Clark Dennta. KJR,
KEX; Coffee Time. KPO, KOMO.
KOW; Dinner at Omar's KOO.

8 00 p. m. Easy Aces, KOO, KEX.
KJR; Hollywood Bmarty Party, KMX,
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KOMO, KOW; Jay Burnett, KOO,
KJR; Bob C .oabys Orcb, K.VX; News,
KOIN.

10:30 p. m. Nell Bondshu's Orch,
KOO, KOW, KOMO; Carl Ravaxca's

By GLUYA3 WILLIAMS
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HER HAIR WAS HER FORTUNE
In 1925 Max Factor, Hollywood make-u- expert and wig maker, imported a shipment of

amssing hair from a dealer in Bucharest. These tresses had an almost phosphorescent sheen
and were Talusble in adding highlights to wigs.

Factor learned that the hair was from the head of a "Madame Liedka," and nothing else
was ever known of her, save that she was considered a great beauty. Every two years a ship-
ment of Liedka hair was received in Hollywood, and in 13 years the lady realised about $4,000
from the sale of her tresses)

Two years ago Madame Liedka died, at the age of 65. In the last two shipments her once
dark brown hair was now snow white, but still contained its unique sheen. All hair used by
wigmakers in this country is imported.

TOMORROW: Team of Twins!

YESTERDAY: Partly twcaius
of a bet with Antoin. the or-
chestra leader, but mostly

he wanted to tee Pam
Quellertm aoain, Jerry Win
thropc hat atked her to a done
at Casa Marina. Jerry't mother
haj been very nice to Pamela,
hie eiiter hae been rude, and
nolo Freda Barington, whom
Jerry hat known a Long time, if
talking with him about his nets
friend.

Chapter Four
Freda's Ring

yOU might tell me who iht Is."

Fred laid Anally.
Jerry turned to search the girl's

face. There had been something
in her voice that caught his at-

tention. Freda Btrington was the
irl nit name hao always been
inked with. He had sauired her

to dances and made aav whirls
of night clubs with her. And
somehow she always showed up
at the places his family spent
their winters.

Freda and her mother, the
and very rich Toni Bar-

ington, invariably arrived a few
days after the Winthropes had
settled in winter quarters. It had
been a thing,
and Freda was a nice girl, Jerry
admitted. She had been a grand
playmate.

Jerry glanced at her now and
was acutely aware of the large
square diamond on the third An-

ger of her left hand. His diamond.
He remembered the day he got it
for her.

He had driven Freda and her
mother back to their apartment
in New York after a week-en- d
with his mother in Westchester.
Mrs. Barington wanted to pick up
a Bracelet sne was naving re-

paired at a fashionable jeweler's.
Freda was intrigued by the dia-
mond display and the clerk, rec
ognizing her as the daughter of
one or the nrm s Dest customers,
got out the ring that Interested
Freda most.

Freda slipped it on her finger
and turned delightedly to Jerry.

"Look, darling! I just ache with
envy of the girl who'll get this!"

Mrs. Barington had breezed
along lust then. Her blithe, care.
less glance had gont from Freda
to Jerry.

"Well, why not now, Jerry?'
the had asked lightly.

Freda's eyes had questioned his
lor a tull minute.

"Why not!" from Jerry.
So Freda kept the ring and the

price of it was put on Jerry's
lather s account.

Freda took off the ring and
there on Fifth Avenue insisted
Jerry make a ceremony of put-
ting it on her finger.

"Now kiss mel" she commanded
Imperiously.

Jerry kissed her.
"You two darling Idiots!" Mrs.

Barington said, laughing gently.
And people passing turned to

look and smile at the handsome
young couple so obviously in love.

Next day when he got home
he had told his mother about giv
ing f reda the ring.

"Oh, darling, I'm so glad!" She
had stood on tipoe then and
kissed her tall, handsome son.

His mother and Ton! Baring-
ton had been girlhood friends.
Only Toni had been rich even
then, as the only daughter of the
owners of a prosperous glass fac-

tory at Shirley, Indiana. His
mother liked Freda. . . .

"Who is she, Jerry?" Freda's
voice penetrated his thoughts.

"Her name is Pamela." Jerry
hesitated, as if realizing for the
first time that he knew little
mors about her than Just her
name.

"And she's the sweetest, loveli-
est thing in the world! Freda
finished for him, laughing. "Well,
I suppose there are times when
that's all a man needs know about
a girl."

Dinner For Two

HIR voice was light, but her
were on him with more

than a casual glance.
"You haven't said a word to me,

Jerry," she continued. "You
haven't even noticed the dress
that I put on purpose)? for you.
Mother made me buy it because
he said you'd like it. Can't you

put yourself out a little and say
something nice to a girl once in a
while?"

Jerry looked at her then. Freda
was beautiful in a sleek, smooth
way. She was always dramatic as
to dress.

"You're magnificent tonight,
Freda," he said obedientlv.

"There! That's much better!"
he smiled. "And now aren't you

gutrg to ask me to dancer
"Of course. Freda."
They danced. Then Jerry was

bark beside Pam, claiming her
from the little group of young
men milling' about her.

He insisted upon dinner at the
hotel. l ou owe me that," he
urged when Pam susm-ste- d home.
"for all the time I've let you
spend with these other fellows."

Pam raid then she tnuit tele
phone Melita. She slwavs let Me.
lita know when she wouldn't he
home for dinner so Melita
wouldn't wait and spoil her ow n
evening.

Jerry smiled whimsically. "All
right," he said. "You've got some
quaint tricks, but I like them."
And he did. he reflected, ss he
lipped the coin in the box for

her and waited while she talked.
She was so refreshingly diffe-

rent So sincere and considerate

Jt Can Happen
Baker, Ore., Sept. 11. i.P

It isn't supposed to happen

ROUGH RIDER
CORDS

$3.95
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mother, reflecting that if she
knew what he did about Pam she
would not feel their time alone
together was to be so short that
she might spoil something Just by
having dinner with them. It had
been a rather generous gesture
on the part of his mother, yet it
gave him a clue to her belief re-

garding himself and Pam.
It was evident she thought It

was to be on affair of short du-
ration.

The Kiss

THE fragrant dark of Florida
was vaguely silvered

by moonlight when Pam and
Jerry finally walked down the
curving drive of the hotel toward
Jerry's car.

Fam was glad Jerry drove
slowly through the deserted
streets, while under the pale
moon. She was glad he didn't talk
much. She had never ceased to
love her home town. Key West
&ne loved me quaint charm o!
it Friendly little houses, their
shabbiness turned to beauty by
the shadows, nestled close as if
to give some long-go- seafarer's
wife neighborly companionship
even while he scrubbed the wide
floor-boar- of her kitchen or
cooked the rich guava to richer
preserves.

To be there with the things she
had known and loved and Jerry
beside her was happiness
enough.

And Jerry, too, was thinking.
He was thinking of Pam and
Freda. Freda with her sleek,
smooth beauty. But that wasn't
the kind of beauty he wanted.
There had been dozens of girls
dancing there at the hotel who
had Freda's sort of beauty. It was
available at exclusive stores in
little jars. In pretty bottles, in
dresses and gadgets that bore
names representative of class and
distinction. It was purely and
wholly of the exterior. And it
left 'lim cold.

While Pam he dared look for
an instant at her lovely young
lace beside him, dream-swep- t,

exalted, her soft brown eyes and
gently tanned skin, a startlingly
lovely note against the gold of
her hair. Her beauty was real.
Something deep from within.
Like a lamp burning steadily.
Like a candle lighted In a cot-

tage window. Her beautv was
real and natural. It had nothing
to do with things handed over
the counters of shops.

They reached P.im's home, with
Its lawns and garden much Inriier
than most of its neighbors and its
chimney that rose from a spacious
fireplace.

It had been a happy evening. In
spite of Lenore's cruel remarks.
As a family, the Quellertons had
always made a point of trying to
forget unpleasant things. Pam
still kept to that philosophy. It
had been one 01 the happiest eve-

nings she had known since she
had been alone. The thought
frightened her because Jerry
was, after all, a winter man. She
must dismiss him quickly.

With a swift, audacious gesture,
she took one of the violets from
her dress, kissed the tip of her
finger, touched the kiss to the
violet and gave it to Jerry.

"There! That's good-nig- and
thank you for a lovely, lovely
time!"

She drew back then, startled at
what her impulse had led her to
do. But Jerry caught her hand
as he took the violet and raised
it to his lips and kissed each fin-

ger tip.
"You're cuter than a mouse's

ear," he said, as he carefully put
the violet away.

Pam laughed. "How cute Is
that?" she asked.

For answer Jerry's arms closed
around her and drew her close
against his heart

"That cute," ha said as ha
kissed her.

Pam drew back, hurt and con-
fused.

"Don't look at me like that,
Pam." he said. "I mean so much
that I can't sav now. Things that
shonldn't mako you unhappy,
dear."

But still Pam drew back.
"Don't," she said softly, in a hurt
little voice. "Please don't say
anything more."

"Why, Pam? Is there someone
else?"

"No." she snswered thomht-full- y.

"After all, you're a wmter
"man

"Pam!" He claimed her hands
with a sort of humble reverence.
"I see what vou mean. But this
is different Please try to believe
me. You're going to have to some
day."
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it ran t happen yet on the fnrm
of Frsnk Sturgill In Pine valley
a domestic drake and a wild
mallard female duck are hap
pily rearing a family of 10.

Aracaro Suspended
New York. Sopt. 11. t.V

Eddie Aracaro, veteran rider of
Whirlaway In the threeyearold
turf champion's early season
victories, today was suspended
until the end of the year by
the stewards of the Jockey club
fur rough riding in the Hope-
ful stakes at Saratoga. An
gust 30.
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