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" slowly after Jerry, After all, he

Chapter 13

Exit Jerry
1" Jerry’s voice was tense.
“Go on. I haven't honor, you

e e

‘ell, you haven' you were
honorable, would you be engaged
te one girl and try to make love
to ano ? Is that the conduct
of an hunorable man¢ Of a person
who even deserves to be called a
,man?" There! It was out, and in
guvri{u that could not conceal its

“Is It my fault” Jerry de-
manded flercely, “that I blundered
into an engagement before I'd
found the girl I really lovec? Is it
my fault the girl who's wearin
iny =ing won't release me?” He'

n s ed. He hadn't knc
Pam was aware of the engage-
meni between himself and da.
Yet he might have known she
would hear of it
i And Pam, with a feeling Jf dis-

Lmay, realized that Freda had not
released Jerry after all. Freda
ad not done what she promised.
She might have expected that
“No.," Pam sald coldly,
klp e nothing is your faull
1

ing ever would be voun fault
couldn't see you ever taking the
blame {or anything. Not you.

“You'll ea! those words, young
lady.” Jerry's voice was clzed
with anger. “1 didn't plan this, 1
didn't ¢ t. eome down here
sna fall in love with a young
tigress, But I have! And I'm going
to do something about it.*

“Tlgreas? I'd rather be one any
day than a worthless human
'being! Stop calline me names
'get out of here!™

*T suppose I started this name-
ea!l.'ng.P

“Get out, 1 sald! On your way.
@ can't bear the sight of you. 1
don’t want o have to look at)
youl™

Jerry's eyes wers “laring with
repressed anger.

*“The time will eoms, Pam,” he
said in a low carefully steadied
tone, “when you'll ask me to come
into your house.”

He turned then and walked out,

Blaze stood looking from ane
1o the other, and finally, with her
tail and head down, walked

was her master,

And Pam, Ieft alone in the fa-
miliar room, put her head down
‘en the table and eried. Pride and
courage were all right as lﬂl'lfl us
Jerry was there looking at her,
But they were poor balm to an
aching heart. Melita came noise-
/jessly to the door, her eyes warm
with sympathy, but she moved
away again without speaking.

ere was nothing one could say
to _heartbreak, no healing words,

Pam had thought, while Jerry
slood bafore her, she was doing
the thing she wanted to do. She
had thought sending him out of
her life and turning all of her at-
tention back to familiar activities
was what she wanied. But now
that the thing was done, she was
not sure. She was suddenly aware
of a cold emptiness in her life,

Pam lifted her head and turned
%o her work. There were things
wha must do.

! She had felt that h? on
er life as she had lived it, doing

e things she had been doin
was what she wanted and need
moaost, But with J Rone she
wondered drearily if she had
Been right. It was hard to get
Back to work.

‘Little Basket Girr

JT WAS noon when she was

ready to deliver a wide-
rbrimmed cocoAnut hat to &
Swoman at Casa Marina, Pam
wtarted resolutely. She dreaded
going there, It might mean an-
other meeting with Lenore. Or
Jerry. And she felt unequal to
Lenore’s chill serutiny, or ta fac-
ing Jerry calmly. It took all the
courage she could summon not|
to throw up her hands and decide |
that she was beaten. But Pam |

hadn't come from stock that gave | »

up easily. !
She walked along the winding |
drive and into the shadowy lobby
of the hotel. She left the hat st
the desk, with the clerk who had
been instructed to pay her, The
five dollars that she folded and
put in her purse gave her chin a
decided uplify
When she reached the door l'hﬁ|
Inoked out into one of those sud.
den showers typical of the place.
It seemed to drop from = sky that |
opened as a spigot might, so sud.
denly did it come. Pam had never
ceased 1o wonder at these h::rf'
showers and the lovely fresh
sweel smell they brought. It gave
the world s sense of starting all
over again, |
She walted until the rin
Mopped, and then started along!
the wel sidewalk. Near the street,
nder the dense folinge of a great
Spanish lime, Lenore and some of
her erowd had gathered to walt

the passing of the rain, It wag tog |

Jate to turn back when Pam mw
them. It would look too much as
if Lenote had trightened her and
was winning at her little game of

snubbing. so Pam foreed herself
to walk raimly past, giancing at
those in *he group that she knew
and liked |

“Oh" she hesrd Lenore's volce,
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“the little basket girl!™ And then
alter an instant: “What funny
tracks! Oh, they're those rubber
soles from the dime store. How
funny!™”

Pam felt her face flush. She re-
alized that her foolprints on the
sidewalk had revealed one of her
little economles. She had on the
sensible low-heeled shoes that
she always walked the uneven
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streets of Key West In, and they
were the ones that Juan had re- |
soled for her, using materials
from the ten-cenl store, |

nomy was no disgrace, she
tried 10 tell herzelf as she walked
an. But somehow Lensre and her
gay crowd made all of those old
standards and principles, which
had seemed so fine and worth-
while, whips that eut eruelly into
her pride and fushed her face
with a humiliation she was actu-
ally ashamed of.

m felt that she ecouldn't gc
home and face her work and the
famillar thinge The familiay
things somehow seemed to be
failing her. Everything had gone
topsy-turvy. Even the town was
that way. It had all gone a little
mad since fall.

And yet on the surface there
was little visible change. Pam fell
that her life was like that Tur-
moil had suddenly boiled up in
it, without much meaning, but
deeply disturbing. And yet, on
the surface, she was going on liv.
ing as she always had

She stralled to the yacht basin
hoping to forget what had been
hlp}penih[. get back to normal
again. Put the Winthrope vachi!
was there, It was apparent that
it was being made ready for
something. Pam won dcrog
vaguely if It was for sailing, and
felt her heart slart uncomfort-

ably.

IF the Winthrope yacht sailed
that meant Jerry, toa, would sail
1o some other port, She saw the
Winthrope car come up and park:
then saw Jerry's mother get ot
and go to the yacht Mrs, Win-
thrope was still on the yacht
when Pam fnally turned toward

home,
Jerry's Letler

ERRY, his pride deeply hurt,

walked back to the hotel, Blazse
at his heels, Pam hadn't even
given him a chanee to apologize
for having made her the subject
of & bet. The thing had been en-
tered into so lightly that day on
the beach that he'd hadn't rea-
lized it might be humiliating te
Pam., He had gone to see her with
every Intention of squaring that,
no matter how he must humble
himsell. And she had not given
him a ehance,

“Little spitfire.,” he thought, the
faintest shadow of a grin lifting
the cormers of his mouth, He
couldn't remember ever having
been 8o wrought-up before. Prob-
ably because life, heretofore, had
always turned a smiling face to
him, He did not know what any
sort of denial was,

Then it came o him with »
start that he had an envelope In
his pocket he had not opened, It
was Freda's note. There in her
bhig, graceful scrawl the
words that released hin was
stunned with the suddenncss ol
the thing, and the queer twist of
fate that had kept him from
omnlnf the note before he saw
Pam. If

he had known what
Fredn's message was, he could
have given Pam proof that his in-
tentions were honorable. That he
wasn't as much of a playboy m
she seemed to think.

Jerry had an impulse to rush
back to Pam, But his anger, still
alive, crushed that. He went on
into the hatel, There were letters
for him. Among them, one from
May Frishee. Aftor a skotchy
reading that really grasped little
of what she had written, he tore
It into small pieces and dropped
it inta a wastehasket

But Jerry couldn’t refrain long
from trylng to see Pam. He tele-
phoned her house, only to find
she was out.

Next day she was away on ar
all-day picnie with friends. Mean-
hile, Lenore Winthrope had dis-
coversd that days had early
mornings. After that those morn.
ings were lovely,

fin  Barolll, with
seated love of the bea
taught her that. Len
slip oul of he | in the early
momning and m Vin at Hest
Beach. They would sit on the
steps of a cabana and wateh the
sun rise and turn the water firsd
1o pale rose. then to lving, mov.
ing gold, and finally to the vivid
bluss and greens of day

t was on & motnlng that they
sat there, talking earnestly. tha
Pam awoke eatly, got her blevels
and decided to ride to the beact
to be there alone In the qule
beauty of dawn.

The cabana near the white ole-
ander was her favorite place. S
loved the fragrance of the
ers
leanad

deep-
ful, had
e would

around to t
peaple, ab
starte

rhed
d apart. Lenore's
Aushed as ahe looked at Pam, but

in each other

face was

her eyes chilled gwifily
“Go away, besch &

sharply, “We don't

around here

Teo be contlnved

she sl
need any spie
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— fime Sbhown |8 PST
Momday

500 p. m.~—Radio Theater, ENX, |
KOIN, K5l Ir, L Q KPO, KOW, |
KOMO; Biring Ensemble, KJBR, KOO
KEX. |

5:30 p. m—News, KGO, RJR, KEX: |
That Brewster Boy, KPO, KOGW,
KOMO.

8:00 p. m.—Mereury Theatar, KNX.
KOIN, K&L; Gordon Jenkins® Oveh.,
KGO, KEX: Contented Hour, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Scandinavian Nows,
KJit

820 p. m—~Oavalends of Amarica,
KPO, KOMO, XOW, Blondle, KNX,
KS8L, KOIN; Nptl Radio Forum, KJR;
Rose Resnick, KGO, Shall We Waltz
KEX

7409 p. m—Amos 'n' Andy, KNX.
KOQIN, Kfl: Fred Waring. KPO
KOMO, KOW; Bob Chester's Owch.,

Waahington Hour, KJR

TA p. m—~Worlds Best. KPO,
EEX. KIR: Oay Ninetles, KNX, KSL,
KOIN; Omzie Caswell's Orch, KOMO,
Kaw,

00 p. m—Bill Cilifford's Oreh,,
KPO; Carl Ravama's Orch, KOO,
KJR: What's Om Your Mind, KNX,
KOIN, KSL; Univ, of Ovegon Forum,
KOwW,

830 p. m—Point Sublime, KPO,
KOMO, KOW; Bob Croabys Oweh,
KOIN: Oene s Orch, KEX:
Memory Book, KGO, Buy Washing-
ton. KJR: Park Concert, KNX

§:00 p. m—~Jloe Engelbart and Mal.
ody Weavers, KNX. KOIN. Emile Pet.
s Orch, KOO, KEX: Hawihorne
Houss, KPO, KGW, KOMO; Dance
Time, KJR; Masterworks of Muale,
KSL

930 p. m~Pek 8 Tuns, KPO,
ROMO, Beautiful Music, KOO, KEX:
Dwep Night, KOIN; News, KJR, KSL;
Modern Murle Box, KOW,

1000 § ~Bob Crosbys Oreh.,
KENX: Neporier News, KPO, KOMO,
KOW;, Basin Street Chamber Music,
KIR EEX News, KOIN; Murder on
the Hour KSL

100 m.—~Cene Krupa's Orch.
KGY itk Dennis, KJR, Jerry
Nat'l Radio Porum, KOO;
i, KPO; Brosdway Band-
X. Mastersorks of Music,
KN of the World, KOIN

{§ i m—~Bill Marahall and
Oayl arter, KSL, KOIN; Carl Ra-
Tazza's Orch, KPO, EOMO, KOW:

Cot
b

This Moving World, KEX: News,
KOO, Knot Manning, KNX. Pushing |
News, KJR. 1
SE— )
Tuesday '
800 p. m—Music for Listening, |
ROW, KOMO; Streamline Journal,
KOO, KJR; Styles in Muse, KPO; !
Becond Husband, KNX, KOIN. Aloha |
330 p, m—Newn, Here and Abroad, |
Land, KEX; Proudly We Hall, KSL
KGO, KEX, KJR; Report to the Na-
Uon, KNX. KOIN, Hap Hapara Show,
KOMO, KOW, KPO; Bob Buras, KSL
8:00 p.m~Bob Hope Vafiety Show,
KPO, KOMD, KGW; Bong Shop, KGO,
KEX, Gienn Miller's Oech, KNX,
KOIN, KSL: Scandinavian Raporter,
KR

630 p m-~College Humor, KPO,
KGW, KOMO;, Jusn Arvisu, XOIN,
KSL, KNX: Popular Potpourr

700 p. m~—~Amos ‘n° Andy, KNX,
K6l, KOIN: Pred Waring, KPO,
KOW, KOMO! Pringing Up Pather,
KGO, KEX, KJR.

730 p. m—Johnny Presents, XPO,
EOMO., KGW. Information Please,
XG0, KEX, KJR; Are You a Missing
Helr. KNX, KOIN, KSL

5:00 p. m--We, the Peopls, KNX,
KOIN. KSl: Esmsy Aoes, KGO, XJR.
KEX: Adventutes of the Thin Man,
KPO, KOMO, EOW.

830 p m—Battle of the Sexes,
KPO, KOMO, KOW; Arkansas Trav-
eler, KNX, KOIN; Open House XOO.

P00 p. m—Johaony Duffy's Orch.,
KNX., KOIN: Paul! Pendarvis. KOO,
EJR: Barrel of Pun, XPO; Preddie
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1100 p. m—Bob Ssundens’ Orch, | ESCAPE ARTIST
Masterworks of Musle, KSL KPO, KOMO, KGW; News, KOO E| Reno, Okla. (/) —F. L,
#:30 p.m—Bill Henry, KNX, KOIN; | Nightcap Yams, KSL, KOIN. This | giphoonover, an employe of the
University Explorer KPO, KOW,| Moving World, KEX: Pahing News, federal reformatory here, has an
KOMO. Por Americs We Sing, XOO. | KJR; Knox Mansing, KNX. odd hobby. He is mn “escape °

News, KJR, K5L.
| ! {artist” In demand as an enter-
JoN0.pu: = epaceer Wow, - PO, | RUNRSD | tainer, his favorite trick Is to
KOMO: Bill Clifford's Oreh., KGO,| Kimball, 8. D, (#) —Miss "4l 1 r e Foei
KJR. Bob Croabs's Orch, KNX, K8L: | Katherine Lutar probably favors | Wriggle out of handcuffs a ®
News, KOW, KEDIN. |pumpl over laced shoes. She ®hackles placed on him I:r;r pol-
10:30 p. m—~Oarl Ravaza's Orch, | stopped in a driveway to tie h": icemen in the town in which he
|

:?':v :2,“;:’ ,‘t’:f’; ::: xl‘wm shoe, Clair Brady, not noticing | '8 #Ppearing.
in the stooped position. | o une Gme tor Cressinied Ads ®
Bandwagon, KEX. Masterworks of  backed his car into her. She |, m—To Late to Classify 13:30 p.
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HE 1S ALSO A MINISTER
ON SUHEPAY AND MAKES
30 WEEKLY CALLS ON

-
Fopr 1861 0e Unibed Fradurs 3o sdionis, o

CHURCH MEM '&ER“:/

“
MY BUSY DAY

Dr. Chubb is pastor of the Baldwin, Kansas. Methodist church. Besides his other activities,
he conducts a mid-week prayer meeting!l At Northwestern university he teaches for the Garret
Biblical Institute.

SWIFT MYSTERY

Although in recent years the migration routes of most birds have been traced, that of the
chimney swift s still unknown. Years ago it was believed the swiits dropped into the water
of the Gulf of Mexico, or hibernated in the mud during the winter!
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