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FOR THE LOVE OF PAM

Clapter 18
To Maich Your Eyes
ou be giving yoursell a
.Y "{;Lﬂ drawn-out job,
T equal o k"
“Md“llbnut the l'l.ll‘.ll
there isn't much point
S ek . lune at mi: bt
e ap [
} do like your letting Freda keep
‘.N
*Darling!™ It was as if he had
moved to her and put his arma
sround her. “That's one of the
things I love about you! Material
thjn? n:trtliinn‘tt count a‘: ll.i,, $
? But el you a stone
ml whm‘au say the word
In fact" grinning, “I'll get it be-
fore, 5o the minute you say yes
I can it on your finger, and
you u‘:‘? chwga your mind.”
Pam smiled. She loved the im-
pulsiveness of him.
“But you haven't told me who's
!fi‘l& to be at your party?" she
“Well, your boy friend, Doctor
Bhore, Is going to be there.
That was really all Pam want-
ed to know. With Leo there she
was lu]u- of a n,ll'h. Iﬁl Tt:n mﬂ
start a girl with a on
and age,l;nf:thci man at the plny
followed his lead. Pam wam't
listening uucuu{ but Jerry
was going on lo te [ her some of
the others who were to be at the
party, a pleasant selection of
winter and townspeople, most of
them from the younger sels.
“Pam, I love-you,” Jerry broke
off aboul the party suddenly and
ke with much earnesiness, “1
'tl%?x‘t know why I'm talking about
anything else when I feel that's
all that's worth saying!"
“Jerry, it's late. Time you
ushed off.” It wasn't an answer
what he had sald, but there
ywas & tenderncss about il, a' d
tranguil tenderness had envel
Pam. The temporary chaos of her
life seemed 1o be clearing again
and the old tranguillity retum-
hf’ “See you tomorrow. I know
I'll love your

party. I've never
beeﬂ m;[: n..lly"bl; yacht for a
really party.

“I'd much rather you'd love
mn u‘:-?l the p;ﬁy. g& 28 !oﬁ
g parties on big yachis, you'
be on them lots from now om,
sweet!™ was his reply as he hur-
ried away. "T'll be here to get
you, and will you knock ‘em cold

when 1 bring you in!"

Early next afternoon & mes-
genger arrived with a package for
Pam. She found when she gpenu!
it a corsage of velve rench
mmighld:. fresh In thelr bed of
fce. They had come in on the
noon plane and there was a card
with them signed “Jerry.” Pam
smiled as she read the written
words: To match E‘u‘ur eyes,

Jerry had said that to her once,
that her t{u were llke French
marigolds. It was sweet, a thing
to take to her heart and keep
there, Je had so many lovely
qualities, Pam thought, if only
}1:? ?in !wjmetthlu wu:\l: while
nstead of jus . Anything,
thought Pam.

She would wear the flowers
against the soft green organdis of
her dress, Later a box was deliv-
ered with Leo’s eard. Marechal-
Neil rosebuds.

Twe
| Y'S eyes lighted as he
looked up the lm‘g.l.lﬂm of
slairs as he waited in hall and
saw Pam coming toward him.

"“Didn't T tell you that first day
on the beach that we were going
to ba friends?™ he asked as he
tucked her inlo his car and then
Elumi. a moment to leave a light

les on the palm of her hand,

Riding through the sireets of
the village under the star-swept
blue of the Florida aky, Pam went
back mentally to that day on the
heach when she had first seen
Jerry and his dog. Blaze was
even then on the back of the seat
behind them, her soft black nose
almost touching Pam's neck. Pam
began to caress the animal's head.

derry grinned. “1 wonder,” he
said, “if Blaze appreciates that as
much as I would?"

“Much more, I'm sure” Pam
Inughed, She was in a gay mood.
She knew that she looked right
for the occanion, Jerry's eyes had
told her that. So nothing that
could happen would shake her
confidence. She wor  laugh at
Lenore's outbursts of temper and
in one way or another give back
as good ns ghe got.

“Heartless creature!™ Jerry ex-
claimed, but pride in her echoes
in the words,

Leo drave up as Pam waited for
Jerry to back his ecar Into the
parking space. He had let Pam
out becawse the gravel of the lot
would do her slipper heels no
good, Lea stopped, got out and
sood beside her a moment. Pam
wondered If his eyes were a little
hurt as he looked down at her.

“You would give me the fcy
mitten!” he sald, with every in-
tention of speaking lightly, but
there was & pained undertons in
the words,

Involuntarily Pam's hand went
out to hie. Leo had so long been a
friend she eound count on,

“You don't mind, Leo? 1 didn't
think it mattered whn brought

me. See, I'm wearing your flow="

Jerry sent French marigolds
them to put his in the
and put on later.
it was sweet of you to send
ﬁl:'mouu" doctar glanced at
||
ui-. :l umhc against the
soft_green ress.
“They always make me think
you, Pam,” he sald quietly.
“They are 5o definitely one of the
s that make this island a
ovely place. And you're like that.
Girls like you, women llke you'll
grow to be, are like that™
“Leo, I'll remember that all m
Iife. It's the sweetest thing that's
ever been said to me. =
Leo smiled. “Perhaps then™ he
sald, “it will earn me a dance.
have only the first one— with
Freda”

*All

a

-

ou want of them” Pam
sald. Unaccountably in that in-
stant Pam was glad she had
made no promises to Jerry. Leo
represented everything she liked
in a man. He was a useful, help-
ful person. Someone for whose
living the world would be a lit-
tle better, a little less filled with
trouble and pain.

“Break it up!" was Jerry's
blithe approach. “I don't like
other men ﬁning into a huddle
with my girl!”

L and stop it," laughed Leo,
.“"I'ryu lmilt?vum ric‘kln: tlhn
i oL e Yo

or com on!

”Guknhud!'Pean Inughed, *1
ean take it. Peps me up.

“Yain lam!" cried Jerry. *You
don’t needd jt If you hear any
more Ih‘,u:’. how Ln;frl,; you ;_r!.

ou won't aking to us. You
{lrﬂely lurpl:l“ perfection. What
more do you want?"

*“Conch,” Agaln

“Q0 many things, Jerry, [ couldn®t
begin to tell you." Pam's voice
was suddenly serious. She didn't
add aloud that she was not even
sure what she did want One
thing she knew with deep, un-
wavering convictlon. She wanted
Jerry to have some more impor-
tant purpose in life than merely

having a good time.
*I'm jealous that you're wear-
ing his flowers,” she heard Jerry

ay.
“But I'm clrryfng] I’
and I'll wear them Ister.
Mrs. Winthrope, standing at the
gplank waiting for the rest of
g:: party to ecome from the car,
smiled warmly at Pam. “I hoped
my dear. I'm sc
glad.”

Then, Pam reflected, Mre. Win-
thrope had spoken of her, I
hadn't been only Jerry who had
thought of her when the guest list
was made, That was pleasant to
know.

The yacht was a blaze of light.
Thnr’; wln the “}u?ldhu’ f“"'{,‘t‘“
ice glasses, of light lnughter
eiched against a background of
soft music. There were flowers
scenting the air. It seemed to Pam
that she must be dreaming.

Pam noticed Lenore was most
often standing at the bar where
Cuba Libres and rum highballs
were being handed out with lav-
ish :enero:!l*

Jerry took Pam to the bar.

M a conch shell in it, so
she'll | at home,” Lenore said
as she watched the bartender
mixing their drinks. Pam had
asked for plain orangeade,

“Pipe down, Lenore,”

in a low volce.

“It seema to me you're the
one to pipe down!" Lenore ex-
claimed, “Bringing Miss Conch to

the party!
"\?au'tf do well to watch your

own step.” Jerry snapped. “You'll
have shells growing out of your
own shoulders, if you aren’t care-
full And it might help you some:
it might counteract the poison
brewing In you."”

“At feut 1 don't bring 1t to
the yacht" Lenore flushed. She
hadn't suppored Jerry knew about
Vin. She paused on thought of
Vin. He had wanted to come to
the party. Not for the party. but
to be near her. He was getling so
jealous of her. She wondered
what he was doing.

She looked across at de Belles
fort standing languidly at the bar.
He had never stirred her as Vin
did, And he had never done any-
thing that gave her Interest an
t.:'pwartl trend. With Gervase in
New York, she did the same
thlnfl day after day-—cocktail
parties, 1o dinner, to & night club,
to a breakiast place, and then
home to bed in a dawn she was
too weary and bored o appre-
cinte,

Something about Gervase an.
gered her suddenly. She realized
that Leo Shore was speaking, and
|turned swiltly to him. She had
| been playing up to him, as she did
to every good-looking man she
;hrt. Leo was laughing at her a
ittle.
| “I'm Conch, Lepore” he was
| saying. “And proud of it. It im-
| plies roota in this island. That's
| something! Come on. let's dance!™
| Pam walched them dance away.
Lenore's sultry good looks were
{pointed up and emphasized by
| o'% blondness,. Then Jerry took
| Pam to the little dance floor, Leo
leut in on them, Then Edmund
:.'\n't.\mr handing the baton to one
of his boya, claimed her,

Te be continued

yours, Jerry,

Jerry

Football Contest

STARTS THIS WEEK

California ws. St. Mary's
Holy Cross wvs. L.S.U.
ldahe ws. Utah
Minnescta vs. Washington
Missourl ws. Ohio Stats
Oregon va. Stanford
Oregon State va, U.8.C,
Boston College ws. Tulane
Wash. State ws. U.C.L.A.
Corvallis vs. Mediord
Slips Must Be In Defore 300
Friday
GRAND PRIZE 817 OVERCOAY
Weekly Priee, Neekile

Stere For Men

SPOKANE DAIRYMEN
GET WAGE INCREASES

Spokane, Sept. 24 H—Ap
proximately 160 emploves of
major Spokane dairies will get
wage boosts of 530 cents to £1
& day under terms of an
ment completed between
doiries and the AFL
union, A, J. Ruhl union busd
ness agent, sald today

Under the agreement drivers

agree
the

Teamstors

will receive a 3ot raise
which will glve them from $143
to $1533 & month and commis
slons. Inside men will receive

boosts from 50 cents to §1 with
a $5.00 a day minimum

FARMER KILLED
Portland, Ore, Sept. 24 ™
—Henry Dhooge, 80, Ridgefield

Wash., farmer, was killed [ast
night apparently when his light
truck ran into the side of &

itrain at a grade crossing.

On the Radio Chains

STATIONS:

Chatn  atfillatien and where
are on the dial:

LE (MBS) 1380, Portland:
KEX (NBC-Blue) 118, Portland;
KGA (NHC-Blue & MBS) 1510,
Bpokane; KGO (NBC-Blue) 810,
san Franclseo] KOW (NBOC-Red)
620, Portland; xl: i‘h‘l;l?-ﬂll:l_‘l"l)
1000, Seattle; KNX (CBS) g
Los Angeles; KOA (NBOC-Ned) RSD,
Denver; KOIN (CBS) 870, Port-

land; KOMO (NBC-Hed) 830/
Sealtle; KPO (NBU-Red) 680,
Kun Francisco; KAL (CBSs) 1160,
Kalt Lake City,
— ime Shown I8 PST =
Wednesday.
5:00 p. m—Treasury Hour, HNX,

KBL, KOIN; Speaking of Olamour,
KGO, KJR, Excursions In Bclence,

| KEX; Jean Handzitk, KOW. Piay-
ground News, KEOMO.

| 830 p m—News, Here and

| Abroad. KGO, KJR, KEX. Concert

Pavorites, KPO, KOW, KOMO; Con-
| eert Musle, KOW,

800 p. m—Olenn Millers Orch.,
KNX, KSL. KOIN, Author's Play-
| house, KGO, KEX: Kay Kyser's Mu-
sical Quis, KPO, KOW, KOMO, Scan-
dinavian News, KJR.

6:30 p. m—Boxing Bout, KEX,
KJR; Jusn Arvieu, KSL;, Foothall
Porecast, KNX, KOIN, Ewhings in
Brass, KOO,

7100 p. m—Quiz Kids, KGO, KEX.
EJR: Amoe 'n' Andy, KNX, KOIN,

KSL; Musie for Listening, KPO,
HOW.

190 p. m~Plantation Party, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Dr. Christian, KNX,
KOIN, K81; Maphattan at Midnight,
KOO, KJR, KEX

800 p. m~Tims to Smile, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Esay Aces. KGO, KEX,
KJR; Grand Central Station, KSL,
KOIN, ENX.

830 p, m--Mr. District Attomey,
KFO, KOMO, KOW; Night Mustc,
KGO, KJR; News, KSL; Dr. Pepper
Parsde, KNX; Baseball Osme, KEX;
Bomething Swest, KOIN.

900 p. m—Psul Sulllvan, ENX,
KOIN; Hemisphers Revue, KOO;
Pred Waring’s Orch, KPO, KOW,
KOMO; Aloha Land, KJR; Master-
worka of Musie, KSL.

#3530 p, m.~Paul Pendarvis® Orch.,
EGO; Don Pedros Owch., KPO,
KOMO, KOW, News, KJR, KSL, Var-
iety Prgm.. KOIN,

1000 p, m—Reporter Newsn, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Bob Croaby's Oreh,
KNX, KOIN; Jay Burnett, KJR, KEX;
Musical Baseball, KOO, Dance Orch.,
KSL.

10:30 p. m~Bob Saunders’ Orch.,
KGO, KJR; Nell Bondshu's Orch,
EOW, XKOMO; Concert Hall, KPO;
Broadway Bandwagon, KNX; Eyes of
the World, KOIN.

1100 p m—Carl Ravama's Orel,
KFO, KOMO, KOW; News, KGO, This
Moving World, KEX: Nighteap Yarns,
KSL, KOIN: Pishing News, KJR
Knox Manning, KNX.

Thursday. |

5:00 p. m—Major Bowes' Original |
Amateur Hour, KNX, KSL KOIN; |
Owen Willlama, KGO, KEX, KJR; |
Music Hall, KPO, KOMO, KOW; |

KPO; A the Headlines, KOO,
KR, mltl of Two Cities, KGW,
m—~Amos 'n' Andy, ENX,
Pred Waring. KPO,
, KOW; Johnny Long's Orch,
KGO, KEX: Concert Trio, KJR.

730 p. m—Maudie's Diary, ENX,
KSL, KOIN; Dick Roger's Orch, KJR,
KEX: Coffes Time, KPO, KOMO,
KOw,

8:00 p. m—Easy Aces, KGO, KEX,
KJR; Duffy's Tavern, KNX, KOIN,
KSL; Aldrich Pamily, KPO, KOMO,
KOW.

830 p. m—Tommy Riggs and Bet-
. lou. KPO, KOW, KOMO; Death
Valley Days, KNX, KOIN, KSL, Pel-
low Sportsmen, KGO.

#00 p, m—Johnoy Dutfy's Orch,
ENX. KOIN: Comedy, KPO; BEmlle
Petti's Orch., KJR: Dance Orch,
KGO; Wil Osborne’'s Orch, KGW;
Musical Quinella, KOMO; Master-
works of Music, KSL.

#:30 p. m~—Nell Bondshu's Orech.,
KOMO; Dancing with Clancy, KQO;
By the Way, KOIN; News, KJR, KSL

g
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FEELS THE NEED 10 EAPRESS HIMSELE. THUMPS
BLOCKS ON FLOOR UNTIL FAMILY, HRVING ST00D MAKES EVEN A
11 G LONG AS TMEY COULD, REMOVE BLOCKRS

WHERERS BOTH HIS PAILS BANGED 1O~
GETHER 15 PLERSANTLY DEAFENING

| I
I
J—H3_d2—I-
FEMEMBERS THAT (RIB BARS VIGOROUSLY
RATILED CAN MAKE MORE NOISE THAN PAILS

~

5 PRILS

SBHING WITH RELIEF

(Meleased by The Bell Syndicats, lne )

N
SCOVERS THAT BA%I% HIS TiN PAIL
A BETTER NOISE

COMES A MOMENTARY LULL RS FAMILY RE-
Mo

15 TWARTED AGAIN BY BEING TUCKED FiRM-
1N IND amxﬁ?. BUT AT LEAST msvm%&
HiS 600D, HEALS

AND WHISKS HIM INTO CRIB,

THRT IT 15 BEDTIME

" | KGO, KJR, Bd Stoker's Muxe, KOW,

| Industry and Defense,

'| World,

viously, Stefan! reported today.

The Italian news agency sald
in a Zagreb dispatch that the
executions were announced by
the Croatian ministry of the dg
terior,

Two members of the Ustachi
assault squads of Ante Pavelie,
chief of Croatia, have been con-
demned to death on charges of
killing members of the Ortho-
dox church in robberies, Stefani
said. One was described as &
Moslem, the other s Catholle,

Use Mall Tribune Want sds

by JOHN HIX

1000 p. m~—Reporter News, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Clark Dennols, KOO;
Bob Croaby’s Orch., KSL, KNX: News,
KQIN,

10:30 p. m.—Bob Saunders’ Crch..

DECUTE Y
WS AN RES

Rome, Sept. 24 —(#—Fifty
“Jews and communists” were
executed in Zagreb, capital of
Croatia, September 19 for bomb
explosions in the Zagreb tele-
phone exchange five days pre-

STRANGE AS IT SEE.
~ MAILMEN/
Tae samiy or
THROSSELL,JRA
defmaa "

e
HAV N
i A RS
TR

1100 p. m~—~Car] Ravazea's Orch.,
KPO, KOMO XKOW. This Moving
KEX; News, KOW, KOO;
Nighteap Yarns, KSL, KOIN.

Cleaing tmp for Classified Ads 9
A m~Tuo Lat to Clamify 13:30 p
m.

E
I
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| STREAMLINED” BICYCLE OF 28 YEARS AGO/
QEAR Bos, Swien
e
RECOROTM 913/
FParis...

Fu rron miLK 1=
FELT ni}s/

P HOLAS
SUHRREMS

CoLEMAN PATTERS

SREY MaTE sfuo%”jﬁﬁr ne
: LLEGE OF 350 C0-EDS/
E WAS ALLOWED TO A
A‘EIHEVéLLE TEA HEORGTEOEL'?.%G%

IRLS ©CHOOL, BECAUS
IT WAS CLOSE 10 RIS HOME.w

Asheville. N.C,

a

!
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LUNGS AWAY FROM HIM

Cope 1) by Uniled Fonturr ¥ radinte.
To Bog 1% a8 20 e -r—'= “r

THE MAIL MUST GO THROUGH

From 1793 to 1829 A. B. Throssell, great grandfather of Harry Throssell. worked for the
Hudson’s Bay Company, carrying maill overland from Manitoba to the Columbla river, and
thence down the river to Fort Vancouver. Later his son, Thomas Throssall, carried maill from
Oregon to Salt Lake City via pony express. Harry Throssell, Sr.. carried mail In Yakima from

1919 to 1935, Charles Throssell, brother of Harry, Sr., is an R.F.D. carrier at Roy, Wash. Wil- o

bur Throssell, brother of Harry, Jr., Is in the finance division of the post office at Yakimal
Tomorrow: His Day in the Sun!
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N HOLLYWOOD BOLULEVARD —

LI'L ABNtR——Sh._Dor_u_Hor Dutyl

SOMEONE
L, TO_SEE

You
BARBARA.

TAILSPIN TOMMY-—Planes In the Night!

LOOK ,QUICK !/

BETTY: LOUV ABOUT

TOM ! HEY, TOM!!

TO MAKE A FORCED LANDING,
FOLLOWED BY CAPITAN PANTHER /
| NOW WE RETURN TO TOM AND SKEETS|

AT

TH NAME IS PANSY
YOKLM. YOLNG
F;%*A*MAKE YO'SELF

HOLD ON T’ SOMETHIN’,
CHILE.— THIS 15 GONNA
BE A BLOW T/ YO'Z7- 4
YO'CAINT NOT WED
WIF BARNSMELL.-
TRY T/ GIT INTERESTED
IN SOMEONE. ELSE —
—FO’ INSTANCE —HIM/”

THAT STANWYCK GAL —
SHE TOOK IT_LIKE A
1_|-I'l. SOLDIER!” —NO
EARS =NO HIGH-STERICS =
=WAL - AH DONE PREVENTED

A SCANDAL IN DOGPATCH AN’
NOW AH'LL CELEBRATE 7"

" By MAL FORREST

TWO SHIPS ARE
NOSIN' DOWN FOR.
A LANDIN ... IN

YES, SKEETS/.AND
ONE OF THEM LOOKS
LIKE OURS/ WE'LL
"\ SOON FIND OUT

YEAH/BUT THAT 9
=] OTHER SHIP.IT'S
BLACK...AN' ONLY
ONE GUY COULD BE

N I1F BETTY'S FLYIN' IT, TOM,
SN FLYING 1T/ CAPITAN
PANTHER!

THE NEBBS—Checked Qut

By BOL HESS

GWE THE

-

3 MISS c.wo_ﬂ -
CONTERSIGN J

PCATTAN 1 RECEIVED
THIS ANONYMOUS

LETTER 1D UKE TO

HAVE YOU READIT
AND TELL ME IF
IT 1S TRUE

L. BE
SLAD

-
):

WELL, CAPTAIN, YOURE &)
PERMANENTLY ENGAGED
AS FAR AS 1M CONCERNED
~\ JUST COHECK ME OFF
: YOUR LIST

TS AND IT I1SNT _ 3 .
T; AM PRACTICALLY iﬁ |ST“’ Sosl lmomg
ENGAGED BUT NO AROUND WOW,
DATE SET. L CJULD
1 RENEGE F 1

\_ WANTED TO




