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FOR THE LOVE OF PAM/

se=————=—==By VIVIEN GREY —F8F7=—7—=

Chapter 12
Boner By Bruee

LA aeptiona talent o Foung
Barolli — it was rare to find a

allty snd s dehnite St for Gl
rection

But suddenly she was eold to all
of it Something was missing
from the Iiit:tur!.

She walked back to the kitchen,
Melita was about to give their
morning feed to the cats, It had
been a rite of the Quellerton
household for generations to put

vhea! food out for hameless cats every

in the same person—
Algar Bruce strolled along and
dropped dnwn.hﬂldehlm. -

of An.

*T danced with her once, and
ﬂunahedhaﬁp:and.llymd

*That sounds like Pam Queller.
ton,” Antoine said
“Pam Quellerton? Is she the

most beautiful thing you've ever |

seenT Does she make you think of
all the lovely places you've ever
baen and lovely things 've
ever done? ls she more

mo Sea folk have a strange

feeling for cats, and Pam liked to
on with the habit,

“Let me!" she sald quickly as

the pans from Melita's

Pam was in a better mood. Sud.
denly she was aware of commao-
tion, The cats scattered. Blaze

| trotted into the scene, her tunfun
| hanging out of one side of her
' mouth, laughter as plain in her
Irish eyes as ever in any colleen's
“Why, Blaze! Were you chasing
| my catz?” Pam ask
[ ment, for the cats had nearly fin-
ished,

l[ Blaze walked up the lll.?.s mrg
allow

flower than any girl you've ever nosed her hand. She was

known?"

%mim ::dlld. P

* ou mean Pam Queller-
ton, !ﬁn’n & masterpiece of un-
derstatement about her, But ft
sounds like her all right, But
=
emp
has alrea
there.™

Bruce I‘lll‘ﬂ: at Antoine for a

“What do ]:'c;u mean?" he de-

“Why, didnYt know Jerry
took her to my ,Pul:tr? She's the
local girl he's threatening to give
Freda the air for?"

"NnLI didn't know that. I didn't

0w,

“Well, you know it now!" And
Antoine rose to his feet.

ait a minute!” Bruce
*There's mmthlu—-wil" 've
ulled a heck of a bonerl I told
er. 1 tald that girl all about the
bet about her. And 1 thought

something was funny,

¥. because
she left me like a shot and I didn't | beg

see her again the rest of the eve.
ning. 1 told her! And she's so
sweel and gentle!™
It was Anloine’s turn to slare
et him in complete amazement,
“Are you standing here telling
me that you told Pam Quellerton
a bunch of men bet about her?
Now of course she'll think Jerry
is just making sport of her! You
fool! Oh, you fooll™
Algar's face mirrored all of his
wretchedness. He had liked Pam
too much to want to hurt her. He
had blundered terribly and with.
w‘; Inmun:f t}&. hurt.ﬂw parted
erry an mo 4
and Jerry walked on in the sun-
Jight whils Adele went into the
I‘Lo:ol. A b’tlibp{h !:rurrylngdacrm
ass, alop] an ve
” be reached Bi

him a note as Bruce
and Antoine.

“Jerry, I have to tell
you. It's important.” There was

a certain urgency in Bruce's volce.
Jerry glanced at the note and
then slipped it into his pocket,
without opening it

"Shoat!” J sald to Bruce

Haltingly, A ﬁr man-
ltcd to make a full confession of
his blunder, sparing himself not
at all, He seemed to writhe under
the startled scorn that in
Jerry's face, but he fo

".{."u“"& 1
an
ean to make i{ m lm"ﬂn
l‘nin! and telling her—" Bruce
concluded, but Jerry was already
racing away, calling over
shoulder;

“You misgulded worm!™ Blage
was bounding at his heela,

Enler Blase

AM eame downstairs, Freda's
note £till in her hand, end took
her place at the table where

ool ls Yorry Withrora | B2
B e

| to walk in through the house with
| Pam, Blaze disturbed nothing.
| Her investigation of the charming
yold house with its treasures
| brought from the four corners of
| the earth went no further than a
|polite and interesting sniffing.
| She trotted up the stairs and
i made a quiet round of the rooms,
| satisfying herself that it was a
| very proper house in which all
'was well, and then returned to
| the nudg whera Pam was at her

worlk table,

Pam's attentlon was engaged
when a voice spoke to her,
“Hello, Pam.” She looked up to

see Jerry, and swiftly, against her
| wish, all of the anger of the night
| before washed from her,
| Hard Words
[*"MYH, Jerry!” she cried, noting,
| as she spoke, the shamed
| flush that rose to the roots of his
| dark hair,

“Pam, forgive me for rushing
away in temper last night” he
ged, “You were right. T was
wrong. I've been walking around
| the hlock trying to get up courage
| enough to do this. Blaze was bold
enough !Io walklr‘:ght mk.ml rrl.ake
our apologies. you knew how
hard this fl—

“T suppose it would be hard for
gmln:lrﬂy." Pam hroke in coolly,

Ay gotten possession of her-
self again, “You've had so little
practice in such things"

"What do you mean, Pam?®™
Jerry was obviously stactled at
her mood.

“Oh, Jerry, why did you come
here when you know you don't
%M:__myt}ung you say or do?

“But I do, Pam! I don't under.
stand you at all*

m was silent for a moment,
looking at him with eyes dark-
ened by pain and anger.

“Please go, Jerry," she sald
finally. *T have work to do, and I
can't do it with you here”

Jerry moved toward her, put
his hands on her shoulders,

“Pam,” he sald, “there's noth-
Ing you have to do, Let me do
things for you. Let me take all of
the musis out of your life. Lot me
be the answer to everything for
you. Give up all of this"—he
waved a hand toward her work

If |table—"and let's play. Let me

show you how much fun there
really can be in living."

Pam freed herself from his
Rrasp,

“Jerry, please!™ she begged. “It

his | you want to be kind to me, if you

want me to like you at all, please
£0. Go now, This is my life—these
coconut fronds, these dyes, these
fish scales, | have arders that 1|
must get out and deliver. Don't
take what little 1 have from me.
Don't!"

“But I want to give you every-

Melita had prepared her break-
;lft. dl.th.wu (1 "l with Jerry's|
riendship, & very important part|
of her life had gone. g:'l she l?i.l.'d
to tell herself that was ridiculous. |
Sha had known Jerry to short a
time,

Finlshing her breakfast, she
went to her workroom and sat
down at her table, But the joy of
doing seemed 1o have gone from
her fingers. They had lost their
#kill and her heart had lost its in.
terest.

Melita moved silently {nto the |

room to tell her she was wanted
ot the telephone. It was Bill Jar-
vis, long a friend and admirer of
Pam's. Would she go to the coun-
try elub with him? It was for the
members, and some of the winter
prople had been invited, too.
Pam prumised to go, but not too
enthusinstically. She was assured
of a good time, but suddenly

things she had always looked for. '

ward to meant nothing to her.
Jdercy had changed all that, As

softly and silently as s snake |

swishing through grass somethin
had come into her life an
changed its entire attituae,

Pam stood {dly at a window,
Inoking out People moving to-
ward the old mismion formed a
veritable procession that would
say its prayers in humble grati-
tude within the hallowed walls of

the chapel set back from the
street behind a Royal Poinclana | for
pl m. Morning sun, shining

th h old st 1 glas .
dows, would pick out thelr rev-
erent, earnest features

A mon was carrying a Chrisnt
mas tree into one of that row of
little houses up the street, Shabby
littie houses, but houses in which
living was done with much nolay
gavety and & sort of sense of

walting for ju the faintest
breath of & holiday as a reason
for going into ecstasies of cele

beation

Pam loved 1t all The wonder YOU

and beatuty of it though she had
known it all her life, had never
censed 15 interest and attract her.

thing. Pam, believe me, I wouldn't
take one little thing from your
life. I want to give to it! But since
you ask it, I'll go now and give
you time for the things you think
aAre 80 impﬂ:lnm to you, But I'll
be back. I'll be back, Pam."

“Don't you dare!” Pam sid,
suddenly inflamed. “Don't you
dare come back!™

Jerry, who had been on the

int of leaving, whirled and

aced her in astonishment,

“What do you mean? he de-
manded.

“Exactly what I sald,” she an-
swered quietly, “T have no use for
| prople who don't give me some
reason to respect them. Who
haven't some reason for living and
taking up space. What are you,
Jerry Winthrope? Just another
useless, easy-living man™

Jerry's face was white with
anger under its tan. He looked for
an instani as if he might strike
Pam. Then his hands relaxed. A
slow smile lighted hia face, Riaze
who had been sitting in obvious
nervousness, looking from one to
the other, wnrpd or tail slow-
1y, thoughtfully, a trace dubi.
nunl}'.

“Pam,” Jerry sald with unex.
pected gentleness, “you're mag-
niflcent in this mood, 1 like a

fighter! This sottles it You're my
whatever else he

girl—" But

Wi

thing that
an accompl
do » useful

“Are you &
Jerry was t

nt o as
never

can p

T””

didn't
But h
“Goad you? IT Why should | be
interested enotugh to try to goad
d to anvt have vyou
that I'd w 4. you have
even honor! You—you

Te be continned

Football
Contest

Starts

This Week

RUSSIAN FLYING BOATS

TAKE HOMEWARD TRAIL

Seattle, Sept 20 ——Two
Russian flving boats which
brought a military tmission of 47
men 1o this country two weeks
ago ook off from the Sand P 'r

naval alr statlon oh
10:30 a

m. the 13th naval

route back 1o K

| Ose Mau Trioune wast sca

in amuse- |

wily  after
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On the Radio Chains

BTATIONS:

Chaln  affillation and where
they wre on the dial:

RALE (MBS} 1330, Portland;
KEX (NBU-Blue) 1150, Portland;
KGA (NBC-Hlue & MDS) 1319,
spokane; KGO (NBO-Blus) 8010,
san Franclwo: KOW (NBC-Red)
wrh, Portland; KIR (NDC-Blue)
1060, Seattle; KNX (CHS) 1079,
Los Angeirs: KOA (NBC-Red) RG5O,
Denver; KOIN (CBS) @70, Port-
land: KOMO  (NBC-Red) 950/
Seattle; KPO (NBC-lHed) 650,
Kan Francisco: KSL (OBS) 1160,
Sult Lake City.

Time Shown ls PAT
Aunday
3:00 p. m—Summar How, KNK.
KSl, KOIN; BSouthamalres, KGO,
KJR, KEX: Manbattan Merry Go
Round, EPO, KOMO, KOW

538 p. iw—Bookman's Notebook,
KGO, KJR EEX, American Album
of Pamiliar Muste, KPO, KOMO,
KGW.

600 p, m—Hour of Charm, KPO,
EOMO, KOW; Ooodwlll Hour, KGO,
KEX, KJE, Take It or Leave It, ENX,
K8L, KOIN,

630 p. m~8tudico X KOW,
KOMO; Columbls Workahop Presents,
KOIN; Cavaleads of America, ENX;
Leaders of the Wes:, KSL.

T00 p. m~Crime Doctor, KNX.
| KOIN; Arnure Arturo's Orch, KPO,
| KOMO, KOW; Inner Sanctum, XGO,
KEX, EJR; News, KSL

740 p. m~—~Living Biographies,
KOO, KEX, KJR, Boyd Rasbum's

| Greh, KPO, KOW, KOMO, Benny KOIN, KSL. De. [ Q KFPO,
| KOMO, 8triing Ensemble, KJR,
KEX.

Ooodman's Oreh., KNX, KOIN,

800 p m~—Olaude Thornhills
COireh., KNX; Walter Winchell, EPO,
+ KOMO, KGW:. News, Lionel Hamp-
| ton's Oreh., EKJR, KEX: leoa P
| Drews, KOIN: Melodie Interiude,
| KAL,

830 p.
EOW, KOMO; Oena Krupa's Orch
KGO, KJR; Dom't Be Personal, KNX,
| KOIN; Hawihorns Tempie, KEX
{ #:00 p. m—~Will Osborne’s Orch.,
| KPO; Bob Baunden' Oreh, KGO,
I Waa Thers, KNX. KOIN; Highway
Night Express, KGW, KOMO; Tropical
Moods, EJR; Masterworks of Music,
8L

9:30 p. m~University Explorer,
KGO, Paul Pendarvia® Orch,,
KOW; By the Way, KNX, KOIN; Book
Chat, KEX: News, KJR; Bunday on
Templs Square, KSL

10:00 p. m.—Bob Crasby's Orch.
KNX: Baporter News, KPO, KOW,
KOMO; News, KOIN; Salon 0Owch,
KsL

16:30 p. m.—Fchings in Brass,
KO0, KEX: Ken BStevers. KOIN;
Fav. Henry H. Nesa, KJR: Columbia
Workahop, KNX; Sabbath Reveries,
K8

1100 p. m~PFloyd Wright XEX;
News, KGO, ENX; Light Cinsslcs,
KSL, Bob Baunders’ Orch, KOGW,
KPO; Dick Aurundts Oreh., KOIN.

m~Vera Vagus, KPO, |

KPO, |

Monday
800 p.

|
530 p. m~Nem. KGO, KEJR

That Brewster Boy, KPO, KOW,
KOMO. |

800 p. m—Mercury Thester, KNX, |
KOIN, KSlL: Gordon Jenking'
KOO, KEX: Canwuniea Hour,
EGW, EOMD, Scandinavian
KJR.

Orch.,
KPO,
News,

EPO,
| AL KOINM, Net'l Radis Forum, KJR;
Hoes Remnick, KGO, Shall We Walts,
KEX

700 p. m—Amos ‘n' Andy, KNX,
KOIN, KSL; Prd Waring. KPO,
EOMO, KOW: Bob Chester's Orch.
KEX: Amateur Hour, EGO: OGreater
Washington Mour, EJR

T30 p. m—~World's Best. XPO
KEX EJR; Gay Ninetles, ENX. KSL,

KOIN: Oszisn Coawell's Orch., KOMO,
| RGOW,

| 800 p. m—Bill Clifford’s Orch,
| KPO; Carl Ramama's Orch, KOO,
| KJR: What's On Your Mind, KNX,
| KOIN, KSL: Univ. of Oregon Porum,
EGw.

830 p. m~Point Bublime, KFO,
KOMO, KOW; Bob Crosby's Orch.,
| KOIN; Gene Krupa's Orch, KEX;
Memory Book, KGO; Buy Washing-
ton, KJR; Park Concert, ENX.

9:00 p. m—Jos Engelhart and Mel-
ody Weavers, ENX, KOIN; Emlie Pet-

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

\—_—,

Bfes OFF FROM BRIDGE A LNLE IAER BGKS WIFE  WRNDERS JROUND, AND
BECRUSE HE AND HIS WIFE 15 SHE READY TO 60 0P FINDS NEW MAGAIINE
HAVE HAD 50 MANY LATE VET, AND 15 T0LD SHEYS, N TRBLE AS WIFE SAYS
NIGHTS TILY SIMPLY MUST A5 SOON RS SHE FINISHES SHE'S READY

BET 10 BEP EARLY THIS Row IN HER KNIfTmie

= — =
AUTAE LATER CL05FS  BY ETIME SHE HAS  FINIGNES, TEST5 LAMP AND  JOINS RER N MITCHEN
MAERZINE, S35 HE'S  FINIGHED NOTE NE MRS FINDS WIFE WAG DECIDED  EVENTUALLY BE(1N6 O
ALL SEf AND FINDS WIFE  STRRTED TRYME 10 SEE  SHE'D LIKE A CRACKER AND  BED NOT MulCH LATER
KRS MEANWHILE BEEUN  WHRTS WRONG WiTH A (LRSS OF MILK BEFORE TAN USUAL
A NOTE 10 AUNT SUE  THE TLOOR. LAMP 606 UP
|9-20 MMalensed by The Ball Bradicats. Toed A2l

{ ) .
SRYS TO HOLD IT A
SECOND HE WANTS 10
SEE WHAT THIS ARTCLE
ON THE WAR 15 LIKE

|
| s Oren. KGO, KEX: Hawiborse | Coneers Hall, XPO; Brosdway Band- | the navy.
m—Radio Thester, KNX, ' House, KPO, KOW, KOMO: Dupoe wagon, KEX: Masterworks of Musle, Heinkel,
KGW, | Time, KJR; Masterworks of Muasie, |
KGO, . KSL

xEX: | KOMO, Beaytiful Muse, KOO, KEX,
Deep Night, KOIN; News. KJR, KSL;
Modern Music Box, KGW,

| ENX: Reporter News KPO KOMO,
ilﬂ'l'; Bastn Street Chamber Music,
| KJB, KEX: News, KOIN. Murder on
. the Hour, KSL |

8:30 p. m—Cavilcade of America, . XOW, Clark Dennis, EJR:
KOMO, KGW. Bondis, KSK‘IJ«.-- ESL; Natl Radio Forum. KOO; |F, Helnkel, 18, has enlisted in

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

e ————————
His fether, H. C.
48, =afety engineer,
ENX, Eyes of the World, KOIN thought John should follow the
1100 p. m—Bill Marshall and family tradition, but
Oaylord Carter, KSL, KEOIN: Car! Ra- consented to his joining the
Tarmas Oech, KPO, KOMO, KOW; navy,

This Moring World, KEX: News, S —
EGO; Knox Mansing, KNX; Pabing MASONE PURGED
Vichy, Unoccupled France,

Newn, }JR.
| & Sept. 20.—(7)—Nine French
A HEINKEL IN NAVY generals, one of them s would-
Los Angeles, Sept. 20— — be leader of an anti-Soviet ex-
army peditionary force, were today
removed in a government and
army purge of Free-Masons.

by JOHN HIX
[NosT KISSED may/

RCHMOND PEARSON HOBSON-
Spanmish-American War hero=

30 p, m~Pick s Tuoe, XKPO,|

10:00 p, m.—Bob Crosbys Oreh,

1090 p. m —Oens Krupa's Orch., | The Heinkels had been
Jerry |men for 300 years, but John

— BANDS OF ADORING
- EM DURING A LECTURE
s <0 0s

COUNTRY 7

T OILER OF A
LSCEOE"\G‘T IVE 1S ATIACHED
T0 -g’,ae FRAME
AT THE FRCNT
EXPANSION WHEN
STEAM 1S UP)

oy {/ Yiis
,".:;"."',7 4 (TR

DOCIOR GECRGE
PER YORIMG
K 1. o

Don Hutson-
Green By Packers—

IN & YEARS HAS CAUGHT 20%
PASSES, FOR A TOTAL GAIN
ASr MORE THAN 2 MILES/

TOMBSTONE AT STAUNTON: VA

Copr 181 e Cictind Frptars Symlieate fem
T Rrg U B Fol OF— 43 rbts reaer ol

&0 9‘20

HERO OF '98

During the Spanish-American war Admiral Cervers of the Spanish navy managed to sall
his small fleet across the Atlantic, eluding all U, S, ships, and take refuge in the harbor of San-
tisgo, Cuba. The Americans determined to bottle him up and chose young Lieutenant Richmond
Pearson Hobson to sail an old ship into the mouth of the harbor and sink {t. The exploit {ailed,
and Hobson was captured, but bezause of his daring attempt ha became the U. S. hero No, 1 of
the day. Later. a candy company brought out caramels called “Hobson's Kisses!"”

Hobson. retired as a rear admiral, died in 1937 at the age of 66,

MONDAY: Busy Day.

LI'L ABNER—Hollywood-Bound!|

By AL CAPP

AN’ =EF ANYONE

MARRIAGE OF BARN
BARNSMELL T/ LORN
GOON~—LET THEM

PRESENT OBJECKS T
THIS THREE-DOLLAR DELLXE

YAWP NOW OR FO'EVAH
L SHET THAR TRAPS”

EY
A

TAILSPIN TOMMY—A! the Me

rey of the Black Panther

=EF AH DON'T TALK BARBARA
STANWNYCK AN’ DOROTHY
LAMOLIR OUTA EXPECTIN'T’

erRRRR"

MARRY BARNEY BARNSMELL /M~
TSR G [ Tt ASRUSIN Brow
\ AH GOTTA DO IT T' PREVENT
A SCANDAL IN DOGPATCHS”
bt

THASS EXACKLY WhUTLL
HAPPEN IN REAW LIFEZZ

By HAL FORREST

[MFOMMY AND SKEETS.
IN THEIR NEW SHIP
ARE SEARCHING FOR
BETTY-LOUW

| THE NEBBS—The Low Down

TO

CERTAINS AND.. AND
RUNNING LOW ON

BUT

LET'S

RETURMN
BETTY-

LOU AND
LEARN WY SHE FAILED

IVE LOST MY WAY..'TF:G»Y"

Bna

TO
REACH CASMETTO PLANTATION
LONG BEFORE THIS ...

ESPLENDIDO .1 HAD
NOT ANTICIPATED SUCH
GOOD LUCK’.|IT IS q
LA SENORITA BARNES’
.‘I SHALL CAPTURE HEIE’

A BLACK ABRO-
PLANE/ ONLY
ONE PILOT
COULD BE ELYING ) w
THATZ CAPITAN
PANTHER/,

AND AT THE EDGE OF A
JUNGLE CLEARING YNEZ
REINS IN HER HORSE ..

THAT OMINOUS CRAFT

OTHER EYES ALSO SIGHTS A VICTIM '

SEE THE BLACK SwiP

By SOL HESS

! AETER AM EXCITING \.‘\:A‘T!Oh

\ MY NERVES
N ARDUND LIKE

&R S ¢

ARE wWOPPIMGE /

HOT POPCORN

YOU CaN

MEFERENT

COME TO MV HOME AND
STAY UNTIL YOU CANM MAKE SATISFACTORY
ARRAMGEMENTS. MY MOTHER
ALWAYS SAD THERE waAS WO
HOME BIS ENOUGH FOR
TWO FAMILIES

ILL €0 SEE ™MY UNCLE MOSELY.
HMELL SWVE ME A JOB AND THEN
WELL ARRANGE FOR A UTTLE HOM
-1 KNOW THERES NO HOUSE BIG

ENOUSH FCR TWO FAMILIES \.". |

I= SHES ONE “FeT

L ]
A
-

finally -

M p—




