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FOR THE LOVE

OF PAM

By YIVIEN GREY =————

Chapter Nina
Pursuit
ERRY had missed Pam and was

cirzling the room alone looking |

for her when Antoine came in.

*“What are you on the prowl
for?” Antoine asked.

“Looking for Pam,” Jerry re-
plied. |

stop beside Jerry.
He was glad g:dlwl not been
asked if he had seen Pam. As it
was, he could keep Pam's confl-
dence by merely saying nothing.
Though something about that
made him uncomfortable. It

“] don't know what your ldea
Is about that girl, Jerry,” he bg

thoughtful
e teciing he

ng.

And Jerry, tried to the limit of
his endurance by Freda’s willful-
ness, turned on him qulckly.“

“Must I tell you I love her?" he
demanded sharply,

Antoine glanced at him, n
to understand. “Waell, “you n
have to love a highball to w
it, you know,” he began -

tantly.

“It lsn't that sort of '

Antoine wondered if tha
the time to tell Jerry Pam had
gone home erying. Or was it kind-
er to keep Pam's confidence? He
was 80 in the dark. Besides, he
was vaguely aware of some
within himself that had been
hurt. Pam was lovely. She was

do some-

like & song. A love song. With her | ing

nearby he might compose some of
the mnp he'd wanted to, The
sweet, beautiful Inm‘ulllity of
g td!lgen:te'm was oulllliﬂ at
£y T g0 Up an e
the baton. He was glad Jerry
meant right, anyhow,
Without speaking again, Antolne
moved away, Jerry hadnfomtm
m and was searching the place.
reda caught sight of him.
wild-eyed,” she sald
and stopped him as he wou
have passed her. “Dance with me,
darling. I'm bored limp, Besides,
I've quite forgotten and forgiven
your rfnulilhnuc nrl : }nomt
ago, I'm a smart gir erTy.
know there's no turﬁlit like be-
ing bitter. And so, with me, wa-
ter under the bridge ls just—well,
water under the bridge!”
erry’s answer was to msk f
Froda had am
“No, darfing, I haven't seen
your island fower! Maybe
out buggy with
local swain!"
“Don't be Uke thatl™ Jerry ex-

“You loo

-

she'l
ome

elaimed sharply. “This isn't the|J

mament for wise-cracks. Bumq‘
that mood lsn't becoming to you.,
worried about

?

“Ir idn't know it was Cuba-

mumn;. 1'd alap you for that,

1" Jerry's voice was shak-
ing with anger. “And don'l say
Conch in that tone of volee. Some
of the nicest peopls on this island,
aristocrats in more ways than one,
are Conch™ Jerry paused a mo-
ment to look intently at Freda.
“It you were smart, you'd take a
led! from thelr book, girl. With
their natural charm and decency
Il]‘ld your beauty, you might go
places.

“You can't talk to me like that,
Jer'?. and get away with It
Freda's volce too was aharp,

“You asked for it Jerry started
to move an but Freda caught the
lapels of his jacket

“NYou're not leaving me lke
this" she said.

“Lr;_ go! You're making a
soene

“Not nearly as much & as

'te making with that little

neh. You've carried vour joke

far enough now. I won't have you
make me a laughing stock.”

“I'm not, You're doing it your-
sell. You've been drin! too
much*

“When ls too much?”

*You should know.” He started
on, but Freda clung to his arm.
At his car she slipped in as he
opentd the door, belore he could
stop her,

Desperate Girl

*(ET out of that carl® Jerry

commanded. Freda's on? re.
ply was an insolent ix.;fln erry
reached in and took hold of her,
but Freda turned limp, Up to her
old tricks, thought Jerry. He
knew if he dragged her out of the
ear, she would merely fall In »
heap at his feet, her evening

own billowing about her like a
ittle mound of flufl.

Jerry had seen her do that
when she was a child and her
nurse tried to get her to do some-
thing or started to correct her
That had been a weapon she had
used effectively all ?n life. It
had always alarmed her gay,

retty mother to the point of giv-

£ in to anything.

“All right"” His teeth gritted on
the words, “You gol in, now you
stay in. If you dare get out when
1 get where I'm gaing, 'l knock
you ooid™

Freda giggled agaln and leaned
comfortably agalnst him,

“Rave on, darling.” she said
eastly. "1 love ! Anything to
hear your nice baritone. IV's you
who should sing, not Lenore
Whnt say we make up & song and
dance team, you and I, and start
out under our own power?™

Jelly did not buther to reply,
The car seemed to jump away
under his hands He drove with a
sort of mad speed across town,
twung ints the driveway of the

charm old house on Division
Street. Before he could get out of
the car and away, Freda was out,
clutching his arm and hanging on.

“Whither thou goest, old dear.
My name's not Ruth, but I'm say-
ing that and meaning it.”

“Let go!™ he sald in a low but

tone.

But Freda, tall as Jerry him-
self, and strong as swimming.
| dancing, skating and cycling had
| made her, hung on.

“T'l! sock you!" he eried flerce.
ly against her light flagroe of
laughter,

“Sock, darling!" ahe dared him.
*I'll biff you one that will be the
surprise party of your sweet
young life”

Jerry knew that well she might.
Freda was smart and slim and at-
tractive, but no delicate lower, no
clinging vine that needed a strang
ocak to twine around,

“Let go! Let go, 1 say!™ he
raged, struggling to free his arm.
But Freda clung.

.Terrf paused an Instant in his
!tnlf; ing and looked at her in-
tently. He had just lifted his hand
to push her from him when Freda
ducked into it, geiting a slight
|blow on the cheek, Jerry stared
in startled amarement. He had
never even accidentally been in
the il:osiuon of striking a woman.
Hae flushed with indignant shame.
Freda had no business putting him
in such a position, He was aware
then of Freda's high scream pierc.
the air,

You struck mel” Thers was
in her wvoice.

ou asked for IL" Jerry sald
*1 didn't intend to hit vou, but it
wouldn't be honest for me to say
that I'm sorry.”

“Beast!™

There were sounds as if a wild.
eat had been turned loose in the
Quellerton gardens.

Strange Meeting
PM had not been slecping. She
had been lying staring into the
darkness, wondering how a man
who looked and secmed as nice
as Je Winthrope could be so
cruely dishonest. She blamed her-
self for breaking her rule about
the sons of rich winter people, She
should have had nothing to do
with Jerry,
She wondered vaguely how she
was to face the future Jerry had
so Into her life in the
|short time she had known him,
|'There would be such an aching
vacuum where he had been. Pam
knew with certainty she loved

erry.
The object of a bet, she thought
on a wave of feeling tHat was al-
most bitter. That was what she
had meant to Jerry. He had Freda,
who meant something fine and
serious to him; Freda who wore
his ann and was probably laugh-
ing at her. They had probably all
been lnu;hini at her as she
sat there ot Antoine's right all
through the supper, thinking she
was being honored when really
they were making her ridiculous

S{u had meant nothing more
than a bit of pasaing amusement
to Jerry. And to her he had suds
denly meant the difference be-
tween ll\-ini and just existing
Now he must mean nothing Pam
was trying to look down the years
and fathom their loneliness when
ghe heard the car

She listened, wondering if soma
new arrival in Key West, !akirlf
her large, white house for a hotel,
as 80 often happened, was aboul
to ring and ask for rooma. Then
| she heard unmistakable sounds of

scufing.

Something was happening out
thers in her shadowy garden. She
listened intently,

Steps came softly along the hall,
Juan, walking quietly trying not
to waken Melita

“What is it, Juan?” Pam asked
saftly through bher partially
opened door,

“l came to see {f you ware
trightened, bambl,” he sald in his
|low, gentla voice. The fond, di-
| minutive Juan and Melita had al-
ways used was soothing to the
girl
| "It Is the young man from the
| North,” Juan continued. 1 think
| you have no need to fear. Should
|i(l|k him to go, please?™

“No, Juan, go back to rest. You
have served well 1 am grateful”
Unconsclously, when she spoke to
him, Pam resorted to Juan's own
| quaintly formal speech. So much
of her time had been spent with
him and the gentle, bright-eyed
| Melita,

Pam piulled s housecoat over
| her pajamas and Pﬂ:e:i down
| from the window ef her room to
| the silver enchantment of what »
imoment before had been her
| peacefully aleeping fower beds
|land lawn Two figures struggled
‘wlldly there. Pam recognized
their volees. She hurried down the
winding salrway and out to
where the two still struggied, ab-
livious of her.

*Jerry!" she ealled softly, but
there was authority in her volee
“Jerry. please! My roses! Oh, my
flowers! My flowers!™ It was »
wall as she saw Frioda and Jerry
dance wildly in her ual bed

*Pam! I'm ot Yy was
suddenly aware of He
grabbed Freda and dragged her
put of the garden 1o the
walk,

“Why, Jerry!”™ Pam sald
amarement. She peered thr
the dim light. “And Freda!

To be continoed
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On the Radio Chains

Where Lo find them on the dlal:
KEX, 3

KGO, KJR: Songs of Jean Handwilk,

KEX: Phyground News, KOMO,

5:30 p. i —Newn, KOO, KJR, KEX:
o . ENX, KOIN:

house, KGO, KEX: Kay Kysor's Mu-
alen] Quiz,

KEX. BJR
Pichings in Brass, KGO; All Arcund

Ti00 p. m—Quie Kids, KGO, KEX,
KIR;, Amms 'n'
K5l
KOw,

KOW, KOMOQ: Dr. Christian, ENX,

KO0, KJAR. KEX

STATIONS:

10, Fortland; KF1, &0

: :

Authors P'n';-j
KPO, KOW, KOMO; Scan-
jan Newn, KJR

30 p. m—ay Kinnsy's Orch.,
Juan Arviey, KSL, KOIN; |

KPoO,

n, KENX

Andy, KENX, KOIN,

Musie for Listening, KPO,

a0 p. m—Plantation Party, KPO, |
Hall,
N, KEL; Manhattan at Midnight,

0 p.n -Time to Bmila, KFO,

KOW, ROMO, Basy Aces, KOO, KEX,
KJR: Crand Centrsl Statlon, KSL, | vus, KPO, KOMO, KGW, Rudy Val-
KOIN, ENX.

820 p. m—Mr. District Attorney, |
KPO, KOMOD, KOW; Les Brown's| EPO; Abfesd of the Headlines, KGO,
Orch., KSL: Night Musie, KOO, KJR; | KJR, KEX; Quis of Two Citles, KOW,

Time, KGW; Variety Prgm. KOIN,

1000 p. m—~Reporter News, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Bob Crosby's
Jay Burnetit's
KJR, EEX: Musical Baseball,
.| Preddy Nagel's Orel

10:30 p. m.—Bob Saundsr’
KGO, KJR: Nell Bondshiu's
KOW, KOMO: Reld Tanner's
KSL; Concert Hall,

11:00 p. m~Cnr] Ravazza's
KOMO, KOW, News,
! This Meving World, KEX; Nightoap
Yarna, KOIN, K8L

Orch,,
oK,
KGO,
KEL.

Oreh..
Oreh,,
Orech,,

KPO.

Oreh,,
KOO,

Thursday,

800 p, m—Major Bowes' Original
Hour, KNX, K51, KOIN; Qwen Wil-
llama’ songs, KGO, KEX, KJR; Musec
KPO, KOMO, KOW,

50 p. m~—Jdews He and Abrosd,
KGO, KJR, KEX

e:00 p. m~Glenn Miler's Orch.,

ENX, KOIN, KSL; Cugst Rumba Re-

| lee Prgm. KOO, KEX, KJL
6:30 p. m—~High Roada to Munioc,

Los Angeies: KGA, 1810, Spokane: }| posenall Cams, KEX: Dr p.pp.,-.l KOMO; Orgsn Musings, KEX.
Koo, 818, :'“h"i‘“lm“-’r'.‘:::: Parade, KNX; BSomething Sweel,| 700 p. m—Amos 0 Andy, ENX, |
S Low Amgelea: KOA, || FOIN. KBL, KOIN; Pred Waring in Fleasurs |
A3, Denver; KOIN, 070, Portiand: 9:00 p. m~Paul Sullivan, ENX, | Time, KPO, KOMO, KGW, Johnny eourt asks that the maximum
KOMO, pas, seatfie; KPo, 010, || KOIN; Hemisphere Revie, KGO, Fred | Long's Occh., ROO, KEX: Concert
&sn Franciso; KSL; 1169, Sal Wanng's Orch., KPO, KGW, EOMO; | Trio, KJR.

1| rake. Aloha Land, KJR: A terworks of| 7:30 p. m.—~Maudle's Diary, KNX,
— Time Shown fs PST =21 ausie, KSL. KSL, KOIN; Clerk Dennis, KJR.

Wednesday 930 p. m.—Paul Pendarvia® Oreh, | KEX: Coffes Time KPO, EOMO |

8:00 p. m—Treasury Hour, ENX.| KOO; Don Pedros Oech, NPO.| KGW; Dinner at Omar's, KGO

KAL EKOIN; Speaking of Glumour, | KOMO, News, KJR, XSL. Tango 800 p. m.—Easy Aces, KGO, KEX. |

KOIN, News, ESL; Aldricn
KPO, KOMO, KOW,

B5:30 p. m—Tommy Rigge and Bet-
ty Lou, KPO, KGW, KOMO, Carl
Ravarsa's Orch, KJR: Death Valley
Dayr, KNX, EOIN., KSL: Pellow
Sportemen, KGO, Baseball CGame,
| ke,
| 9:00 p. m~Paul Bulllvan, ENX,
| EQIN; Comedy, EPO; Emils Peitis
| Oreh., KJR: Dance Orch, KOO
Fulthful Bteadiverd, KOW; Musical
Quineila, EOMO; Masterworks of
Munin, XSL.

2:0 p. m—Nell Bondshu's Orch.,
KOMO: Dancing with Clansy, KGO:
News, KJR, K8L,

10:00 p. m.—~Reporter News, KPO,
EOW, KOMO; Vineent Lopes: KGO,
EJR; Bob Croaby's Oveh., KSL, KNX:
News, KOIN.

Pamily,

15 PUT IN A CHAYR WITH
A PICTURE BROOK 1O KEEP
HIM QUIET WHILE OUT
VISITING WiTH MOTHER.

|

SRS MENING WS GUES”
oG ABOLY WHAT PIC=
TURES ARE OF FROM
WHERE HE 15 5ITTING,
HOLDING BOOK S0
MOTHER CAN'T SEE

217

s o
| BOES OYER
MGTHER AND INTERRUPTS  AND HBS 10 BE L\FTED LP
10 BEW WHES 15 THIS A

PICTURE OF 7

RAMBLES
1

15 T0UD hOT 10 SR ARY

REURNS 10 CHAIR. B
CAN' MAKE THE GRADE  WAS 607

MOTHER PICKS If IPTOR  OBEYS
MORE GUESIDNS, AND  MIM AND TELLS HIM NOT  AROUND FALLS OFF CHAIR
INMEDIATELY DROPS 40 DRGP If AGAIN
BODX, ANNOUNCES HE
CAN'T RERCH IT

[Matensad by The Ball fyndicate fne?

AFTER THE SHTH TIME HE
DOWN AND BEEN
L¥(ED BACK, 15 ToLD
FRMLY NoT 1D 6£1 OFF
CHAIR PERIN

BUT IN SQIRMNG

HIMSELF. VieIr (OMES
“f0 AN ABRUPT END

KGO, KEX, KJR; Dmve Marshalls|

| Orets., KOW: Concert Hall KPO.

! 11:00 p. m~Carl Bavamea’s Orch. |
KFO, KOMO, KOW: This

| World,

KJR: Hollywood Smarty Party, KNX, |

10:20 p. m~—Bob Saunders’ Orch.

e ——————————————

§1.100.000 for Haltion defense
will be sent to that strategie
Carilbean island
| The mgreement was signed by™
Secretary Hull and Fernand
Dennis, Haitian minister.
Repayment will be made by
Haiti by shipments of Haitian
products to this country.

Moving
KGO, KOw;
KOIN,

KEX;
Nightcap Yarna KSL

Newy

|

Klamath Falls, Ore., Sept. 17. I-EAS[ l-[Nn A"]
—iif)—A petition to the county |
$40 old-age assistance payment| Washington, Sept. 17—(F)—|
be made in Klamath county. It | The United States and Haiti to-
would increase the county's out-  day signed an agreement under
lay $15,000 to $120.000. | which lend-lease goods valued at'

Ham White, first flyiug warden I
North America, still uses airplanss
to apprebepd game viclatams in the
frosen wastes of Alsska.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

by JOHN HIX

P.ag}. MOF}&"%T- :
o s ’ L4 0_
R %1.25

THIS YEAR RECEIVED
RAILROAD WORK DONE
L WORK
IN iQOb/

—

pARA\.‘EHE, USED 1IN
OIS FOR TANKS
AND PLANES —
1S ALSO USED BY
W

NOMEN AS
COMPBLEXION CREAM/

-

s
ALING DTATUE,
) Twis 55-TON, 36-FOOT
IGURE |S CONSTANTLY MCOVING!
ARVED OF ONYX BY CARL MILLES
iE GIANT INDIAN GOD OF PEACE
URNS Q0 DEGREES... REQUIRING 2
HOURS FOR EACH ROTATION

St Pzul. Minn.., City Hall...

GOD OF PEACE

Carl Milles' enormous, commanding statue required five years to complete and ls dedicated
to the war veterans of Ramsey county, Mi ta. When issioned to carve & monument,
Miles thought of an old Indian he had known many years before. Using the Indian god of
peace as a theme, he produced a group of red men smokingthe pipe of peace. From their
smoke rises the 36.-foot figure of the god.
GREASE PAINT

Paralens was discovered by Dr. Arthur W. Burwell. It was found that workmen handling
paralene waore immune to skin disorders. Naturally, this led to lts use as a cosmetic.
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TOMORROW: Knock-Kneed Cowl

LI'L ABNER—Whut Kin It Ba?

By AL CAFPP

MAMMY HAS DROPPED THE
YALLER WEDDIN® SHOES IN BARMNEY
BARNSMELL'S CABIN., AS SHE
ABOUT To GO—=HER EYE IS RIVETED

O —~THREE-OBJECTS —

1S

TA

ILSPIN TOMMY—Myatery Pilotl

AH C-CAINT BLIEVE
WHUT AH SEES[S

BAR

B R
™

FO' AN
RETURN ‘EM BEF® THEN’-
AH GOTTA SHOWwW THESE
e SOHEONE AH

Potwrs Lonbicnle by
I T e o

NEY WONT BE BACK
‘ HOURS-AH KIN

KIN TRUST —

DAISY MAE~TAKE
QATH —THET AFTER
AH SHOWS YO \WHUT
AH IS ABOUT T
SHOW YO'—YO'LL.
FOGIT IT-FO'EVAHS

AH TAKES
QATH,

MAMMY

yoKuMmT

. '.f-:-iws s~ -

By HAL FORREST

BETTY-LO0U DIDNT RETURN?
GREAT GUNS“... THEN

SOMETHING MUST HAVE
HMAPPENED TO HER SHIP/
1'LL HAVE TO RIDE BACK
AND LOOK FOR HER 7

PONTIFF GIVES REPLY
TO ROOSEVELT'S PLAN
Sepl. 17— —Pope
received President
envay, Myron C

—_

WHERE?

butl Barker's can you find
those good looking Arrow
Shirts.

Barkecs

Store For Men

Rome
Plus X1

Roosevelt's

. Taylor, for

sudience Tuesday In wiic
pontiff presumably gave
ply to whatever proposals we
made in lust

Both Ame
cireles maintained sile
over, on the
tween e
pope

tican and Va

With The 66tk
Maneuvers
George Seeman of Omaha, Nel
CafTies IWo Weapan ]
ster—a plstol and o
“A well placed peblby
former Cornhusker foot!
“has reminded many

Brigade
Sept. 17.—u¥

bricker of his o

‘ Use Mai Tribine want sde

negotiations  bw
president and th

|

his tre
|
rel

weok's conforences

an hour's private| THE NEBBS—Good Bye

h the

EARLY TODAY AN AEROPLANE
LANDED IN MY BEET FIELD.
AN AMERICAN FLYER DES-
CENDED FROM

ITS...HE
EXPLAINED THAT THE

AEROPLANE WAS CONSIGNED
TO YOU...FROM THREE

THEN CARLOS
TRANSPORTED
THIS PILOT
BACK ....TO
THE STEAMSHIP
DOCK. ...

WWHAT ?! WHO
WAS HE..| MEANM

By SOL HESS

r — IV
IME Swassens |
ARE LEAVING l

{ ! 4 REY You
ARE GONG..1 WOPFE
OLUR, STAY WAS A,

=ou

TiE WERR
Ry~ \r‘.mmwf onE
HOTEL EOR ) HERE

RS

YOuU CERTA

ARE NOT SERICUS

N YOUR,
el

HOPES J T

"NOU MNOW, 1
MOST

LY

L

THAT 1

MISERABLE ExFER
- IN THIS HOTEL..l CAN
NEVER THINK OF TWIS

| PLACE WITHOUT RESRETTING/ MAKING. YOU CANT
. EVER CAME __

WAD THE R L

e[ JSUR MSERABLE / OUR BREDS ARE COMFORTABLE
=M.

PEQENCE WAS AND CUR FOOD 1S GOCD AND
LA MATTER CFYOURL OUR NOXAGE WATER WiLL CURE
YOuwn OHLD ANYTHING BUT AN UNREASOM-

. ABLE DISPOSITION =7
BLAME THUE HMCOTEL /& i .
eor ™RAT/ /B :

|
T —_— N

/(]

y .




