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Chapter Ten
Warning From Dolores
you get settled comforts-

-Dmly‘l Like m,uuﬂmr“

'g{hln n!d m!m‘g h:b;m h:v
. lhl "Hcll.:- is n.t!ﬂn“'l‘h-
tw:h-ltn'pr type—or hadn't you
noticed?

r & moment Do

ing to do with her In = night-
ub floor - show I'm  afral
wouldn't know."
"I'hll’l 1ult it, Dunh'.
the word.-
ht lnd Iemut. his tone
taut. a\nd isn't It nice
dnn'l have to know? That's
. in the band to figure |
ou&—whl s exactly what we
are qglu to do. right afur

ll'tnmd and her
eart stirred & little an
's and stopped

and that the
was

Dolores finished her luncheon
In an ugly silence wh!:h the oth-
ers at table artuﬂded not to
notice. Alice and Hugh had their
heads together with one of the
boys in the orchestra, and l.hulr
f;u;hter made a pleasant, friend

sort of sound.

After lunch, when the tables
had been clearsd by the two ne-

o waiters in their white coats,

assembled beneath

ugh, Randy and Dolores settled
themselves to listen to Melissa's
audition. And Melissa stood on
the stage facing them, hoping
desperately that her knees did
uoéohlihly tremble.
who led the orchestra, sald
with n friendly, hurlnnln; lﬂ'l!]!
*What would Jou like to sing.

I-llu Hnrlowl Road!
oad, Me .
nld rﬁ’and o
“In a ni;hl-c:luh" Ace, have
u lost our mlnd?" demanded
torn l
dnnt 1 :nll 0," answered
lm!; and nodded to the orches-
Hit it boys. You ean pla
1& smight and thm we'll see
we can ‘swing' it

Not So Good

h'FLISSA set her teeth hard
while the orchestra ran
through the number. And then
she lifted her head, thrust out
her pretty chin apd sang (L She
knew, before she was hallwa
thruugh it, that she was doing ‘v
very

laughing at her, sneering at her—

When the last note dled away
she looked swiftly a* Randy and
saw his downcast expression, and
her heart slid away down to her
heels. One of the old-young men
tpoke from the dimness of the
back of the room.

“Couldn’'t hear m peep back
hm- boss." he rrporlnd

“D.K., Tim—thanks." said Ran-
dy. and the man went out,

Bob said unexpectedly, *“Look.
why don't we use & ‘miké' and
let her sing into it? Her volee s
not bad —it's just small and par-
lor-sized But it's kinda warm and
soft. Couldn’t we try a ‘mike'™™

“*Any singer who has o have
8 micraphone to ENE In & rl]ll‘!‘

de- | In ‘Gone With the Win

. | stammered eagerly.

dly and that Dolores was|Y

0L 26

for » while? This mus
boring you quite » bit—"
Dolores stood up l'mﬁ ner
teeth set hard She flung elun
a vitrolic look and her
elkhdusbc suikadoutol'ﬂu

"No-. sald Randy, as though
relleved her dnsurtur! “let's
see about that ‘mike’ business.”

Melissa came out into the audi-
torium and sat down at a table
while Joe and the boys In the
band, with Randy’'s assistance, set

up the microphone.
_‘xAllco sald 1n miu?m- enr,
eep  your up,
weren't Iud“nt l!!-—an? I'm Ern
you -mm& you can just pu [

2 | tor And ll' you hndn‘l been
ﬁ‘ ty good. wu wouldn’t have

lef{;hmrned and said l.'l.trl.ly

L Melissa. let's
in.”

to stand, nn her a friendly, en-
cuuu:ln- the uhouldu
and went r:k to the orchestra
pit. Once more the mellow old
strains of “Lonesome Road" erept
out over the empty room and Me.
lissa began to sing.

The room was held in a silence
th;:lcwu complete save for the

m And when the |ast throb-
bing note had died away there
wn a little spontancous burst of

use from the direction of

1 e doorway and Melissa saw that
the men who had eaten at a table
alone were all in the doorway
ll;.lenllng and that they wers ap-
plaudin,

"Swnﬁt" sald Bob euerlf.
. did vou hear that? 1f
there was ever a voice built to
order for a mike, she's got itl
Maybe we could do a dally broad-
cast with her over the New Ore
lutrlu station—she'd be a kn
ou

Flushed, excited, her heart
mmhliu{ with eager hope. Me-
ligsa looked down at Randy. who
was staring up at her as though
the effect of the microphone on
hgr volce had amazed him. And
ahe
there was @
warmth, a mellownm a throbe
i | bing, faintly hmkg note that the
microphone brought out and am-
plified go that it caught the ear
and caressed it

Old South

OOK, boss," said Baob, excited

and uger now. “You've gol
something here. You want to
build up the show boat atmos-
l)hl'rt. lores and Alice and
{ugh are all good entertainers—
but why don't you ‘spot’ Melissa
here in hoopskirts and a funny
little bonnet like the ai.l wWOore
and sori
of build her up? A girl of the
Old South, mﬁm‘ old Southern
songs and all that stuff? You say
she r‘lunkn a Ruitar- well, that's
swell. It all ndds up. Say, we can
bulld up her number into a sen-
sation.”

“Shoot the works, Bob, my
boy." said Randy happily. “You' re
staging the show—and the sky's
the limir"”

He turned to Melissa and held
out his hand to help her down
trom the stage.

“Was [—was | all riﬁht?"' the

e others

had said she was. But she had te
hear him say it
“You hrard that npphule.

didn't you? asked Handy, “Well,
that came from probably the
toughest audience you'll ever
have—the boys who work up-
stairs In the game rooms That's
a part of the show boat vou're
never to know anything about
incidentally. I am forbidding you
now ever to climb those stairs—
see them? Well, the boat is yours
with the exception of those stairy
and what lles above l‘wm! Re-
member that, youngster.™

Suddenly she was resentful of
his Insistence upon her youth

“I'm not an infant," she told him
haughtily

Randy grinned at her.

"You're about five years old In
worldly wisdem,” he told her fAnt.
ly. “And that's the way | want
you to stay, | promised Gran I'd
see that you were taken care of—
that | wouldn't let you be hurt—
and it's a promise | intend te
keep. So you stay out of the upper
reaches of the show boat, mind
ou!"”

Melissa stared at him, wide-
eyed.

“You promised Gran? But of
course. she thought I'd go imag-
ining myself in love with you
and that you'd forget all about me
the minuts you left the Point*

"Only." stated Randy griml
his eyes holding hers with a eurl.
ous intenineas that made her

breath come very fast 1 did no!
for et you, yuu know.™
o5 sald Melissa, meeting his
eyes, letting him read whatever
he cared to read in the depths of
her dark eves lifted to his “You
did remember ms. Thank vou for
remembering me."
A little later. from the porthale
above her bunk, she saw him
in the handsome

this size would be much m-]tu-~1'|‘ir IVADE 8 WEY

off back on her river farm. light= :‘rt“";l"1 ]"I"_:':E::' th ;‘. I‘ '[:‘It 'l'“ " \“rr?;

ing lamps for the river-pilots” |. frosty white collar and » trig

“a!'d Dl-:lurﬂ Batly little  white  feat! »-r trban
“Look” said Randy, and his|.

volce was taul, with the sting
o lash in It "How'd it be il you
just ran along and played by

of perched nonchalantly above one

blue eye, sat beside him,
To e coniinued

SACKETT APPOINTMENT r
UP FOR CONFIRMATION |

Salem, March 18— #—The
senite Interim commiiiee on ap
pointments will meetl at 11 am
Monday in thr Oregon Building

e SHOP AT NIGHT

Barker's are open
antil 8 o'clock
EVERT night,

Barko'cs

Store for Men

in Portland to vote on whether
to confirm Governor Charles A
Sprague's rf‘-npp..-nlm«n'l of Be

knew that her wvolce had |
1 |sounded well;

On the Radio Chains

MUS) 1530, Portland.
KEX . (NBC-Blge) 1100, Portland
KGA (NBC-Hlue & MBS) 1510
1 RUO (NBC-Bloe) Ko

land: KJR
1000, Seattie. KNX (CHS) 100
Loe Angries: KOA (NAC-Red) B0
Denver: KOIN (CHS) 870, Port-
land: KOMO (NRC-Red) 950
Sealtle; KPO (NBC-Red) 650
san Francisro; KSL (CHS) 1160
Salt Lake City.

(NBC-Blue)

— Time Shown i PST =

Thursday

00 p m—Adventurs BStories,

KOO, KJR: Swars of Todsy, KGW: |

Don Wintlow of the Navy, KPO,
Death Valley Days, KSL; Adventures

| of Toyland, KEX; Eyes of the World, |

KOIN; Dance Orch., KOMO,

830 p. m—~People's Platform,
KaL; Btar Spangled Melodles, KPCH
Bill Henry, KOIN; Studant Theater,
KOW: Afterncon Dunces, KNX;

Palry Tales, KOMO; News

ROW;
Becret City, KEX: Valce of Victory,
KGO; Old Timers, KJR

630 p, m~Blg Town, ENX, RAL,
KODIN; Blus Haorlson, KOO,
Arm Chalr Crulses, KJR.,

KEX: |

700 p. Al Pearce’s Oang, KPO,|
| KOMO, KOW: Rudy WVallee, KOO, |
KEX, KJR; Glean Miller's Orch.
KRX, XOIN, XSL

750 p. m~Had Ryder, KGO, KJR.
| KEX; Prank Pay, KPO, XOMO, KOW

800 p m.—~Amos 'n' Andy, KNX,
| ESL, KOIN; Pred Waring, KPO,
| KOMO, EGW; Music by Bovero, KJR,
‘ KGO, KEX

B30 p. m—Desth Valey Days.
| KNX, KOIN, Coffes Time, KFPO,
| EOMOD, ROW, Your Blind Date,
| K00, KJR; News, KBL; Plowars for
'the Living, KEX.
| 900 p. m—Easy Aces, KGO, KEX,
KJR; News, KNX, KOIN: Aldrich|
Ihn':xlj KPO, KOMO, EGW; Sporta.
| EBL.
LE -
EOW, KOMO; Claude Thomhil's|

KEL; Bq Stoler's Musie,
| venture

Friday
m.~Katsa Smith Hour,
KOMO; M-.
Stories, KGO, EJR; Btams

800 p

of Today, KOW, Doz Winslow of the
Nary, KPO.

880 p. m—News of the World,

KEX, KJR: Harry W. Plannsry, KNX|

Bill Sabransky, KOMO; Children's

;Time Tuble, XOW; Leon P. Drews,
KOIN.

00 p. m—Walta Time, KEPO,
KOMO. KOW:; Escret City, KEX;
What's On Your Mind, KNX, KOIN,
KSL, Volee of Victory, KOO; 0m
With the Daunce, EJR

8:30 p. m~March of Tim., .7 % |
KGO, KJR: Plastation Psrty, KPO,|
| KOW, KOMO; Mt Nighter, ENX, !

m—Eilery Queen, m,:m EOIN.

T00 p. m—aa Maxwell's Party

Orch., KGO:; Maudie's Dairy, ENX, ' Line, KOO, KJR, KEX: Glenun Miller's

EOIN: Mews, KSL, EJR, KEX

ing of the Alr, KEX, KGO, EJR: |
Reporter News, KPO, KOMO, KOW;
Kews, EKNX:
KSL; Five Star Pinal, KOIN.

| 1040 p. m—Stan Keaton's Oreh.
KSL; Wings Over the West Coast,
KPO; Moonlight Sonata, KOW: Mas-

lf.luh,
10:00 p. m—America’s Town Meet- | Flagz and

KSL, EKENX, KOIN; Captain
Sergeant Quirt, KFPO,
KOMO, KOW.

730 p. m—Bob Hawk, ENX

Masterwores of Music, | KOIN, KSL, Orand Central Statiom,

KPO, KGW, KOMO: Mset Your Navy,
KOO; Mary Bullock, KEX; Buy
Washington, EJR

8:00 p. m~—~Pred Waring, KPO,
KOMO, KOW; Herbert Marahall,

|““"""“ of Music, ENX; War TIme | woo  gpx, KJR; Amos ' Andy,

IW KOIN.

| 1190 p. m—Bll Clifford's Orch..
]lml ECW; Thia Moving World,
EEX, EJR; Wilbur Hatch's Orch.,
KOIN; News, ENX, KOGO; Evening
| Reveries, KOMO.

ENX, K=EL, KOIN.

8:18 p. m—~lanny Rosms, KNX.
KEL, KOIN; Lum snd Abper, KPO,
HOW, KOMO.

8:30 p. m—~Varlety Show, KPO,
KGW, KOMO; Osng Busters. KGO,

| MEETING

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

g

| TRED PERLEY, GETTING HOME LATE TROM A D
5TRU66LED FOR HALF AN HOUR 10
HI5 PACK-DOOR KEY WORK, FINALLY HAD ‘1’0 WAKE UP
MRS, PERLEY 10 LET HIM IN AND DISCOVERED “THAT IN A
BURST OF CAUTION SHE HAD PLUGGED ALL KEYHOLES O
KEEP LIGHT FROM SHINING OUT IN CASE OF A BLACROUT

NSE
MAKE

wituARS|

KGW, KOMO; Ella Fitsgerald, KGO,
KR Kate Smith Hour, KNX, KOIN; |
' Concerty Mall, KEX; Sports, KSL |

Orch.. KOO: Dark Pantasy, KOW,
Neows, KSL, KJR:

KEX; Studip Party, KOMO; FMoyd |
Wright, KPO. | News, KNX: Haveries, KOMO.

Stadium Pights, KOO
News, KPO, EGW. KOMO, Rad Nich-
oly' Oreh., KSL, News, KNX; Dance

KEX, EJR: Flayhouse. xux. oI, | Five Star Pinat, KODN.
10:30 m.—~Claude Thormhill's

|ICIID Broadway Bandwagon KEX!
Moonlight Somata, KOW; Northwest
Masterworks, |

5. m—Who Dene It? KPO,

930 p. m—Claude :wu-

nup m —{us .lmlm.muo'cu
| XPO, KOW, This Moving World
t Bomats. wwx KJR; Gene Grounds, KOIN;

419 E Main

1000 p. m~—Hollywood Legion

Lowell Mason was father of
American church music and the
first public school music teas
KEX. Shining Hour, KJR; cher,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

Oreh.,

OUISIANA LA
Fg.ngEN W2 T%N‘ra%!

TR ETTs...

%OPEI: PLANE%

i ﬁ%&“

B BuLL
'mEoueH O
SA STEEL PLATE‘% ON

THE ELADES AND
WERE DEFLECT

France, 195,

ECAU‘SE gs EE%%E

JN 1"4

e, _Foxoa# 110 g5t

LOVER'S LIGHT

In 1851 the old light st Minot's Ledge was destroyed in a gale, and a 114.foot tower
o! gnnl!l was built in its place, lighted in 1860. Some of the world's highest waves have

1 gai the b and the sea seldom is calm. A fine description and hhtorr of the
Ilgblhwu sre contained in Edward Rowe Snow’s book, "“Sailing Down Boston Bay."
FIRE POWER .

From the French scout plane mounting the gun that fired through the propellor hit or
miss, Anthony Fokker, Dutch plane designer, concelyesd and developed the idea of & ma-
chine-gun synchronized to fire through the propeller and miss the whirling blades.

3-19 [Malsased by The Bell Bruficats, fae)
HAP HOPPER Washington Correspondent Barren Soll

Edited by Drew Pearson and Bob Allen

AND UPSET THE OPPOSING

RULE ONE OF NAZI PROPAGANDA ~-(ONFUSE| |/ HA-HA! THE
PEOPLE -» AMERICANS
WILLBENA

r/msal:m PEOPLE? 1
GOEBBELS, ASK YOU -
WHERF 1S YOUR
SECRETARY OF /

AVIATION ?

T,

FURORE!

LI'L ABNER—Mammy's Inatinct!l

AND THEN YOUR SECRET
AGENTS WILL HAVE A

BUT THE LOYAL AMERICAN PRESS SPOTS
THE TRAP AND GOES TO THE HIGHEST AUTHORITY:

THE SPEECH 15 CALMLY RECCRDED AS

|

NEWSseos s
7

FERTILE FIELD--EH,
HIMMLER?

JEB SCRAGG”
TH' CROOLEST,
MOST INHOOMAN
©'ALL TH SCRAGGS”

HE'S TH’
BLACKSHEEP
Q' TH' SCRAGG

FAMBLY.S-
AN THEY

60 WHAT? THE
JAPS USED TO
ASK, * WHERE /5
THE AMERICAN

/ T SEE THE
NAZS ARE ASKING
WHERE WINGATE
|5 -

SECRETARY WINGATE IS
LOST AT SEAL WE DONOT

| THE NEBBS—Embarrassing Moment

atrice Walton Sacket aarsh |
feld, to the state lm-‘ird of high
ler education

Members of the cammittee are
Senators W. H, Strayer pf Baker
|R E. Jones of Brooks, F. M
| Franciscovich of Astorin, Doug
lus MeKay of Salem, George W
| Dunn of Ashiand, and Joel C

|l|w\'.|'l of Lebanon

&DMITS FRAUD

Seattle, March 19 —John
Alden a0l ident of
ihe Canadian & I Min
ing & Exporting Company, Ltd
sccused of defraading 1.3 i lot
ars of sums totaling more
€10 000, changed h
ty of grand
court today.

T0ve

s e

larceny It

1 HOPE YOU MADE

THEY S8 WASHIN
1S SO CROWDED
THESE DAYS

|
A

\_\_‘-‘ﬁ

39

Woor vous
HOTEL RESERVATIONS.
SToN

‘I\C\-Q PRETTY
HMEADLY THINK
OF EVE Ty THING,

RV -

SHem ) )T

WHY ARE WE SIDE SORRY, SIR..

TRACKED 7 1M RUDOLDHNVELL BE HERE TOM, THAT S DIFFEREN
NEBR! IF WERE LATE JA SHORT WHILE
UL HOLD UP A CON-
FERENCE OF NATIONAL JTRAIN PASS
IMPORTANCE !,

TO LET A TROOP,

STRANGER , L GAVE
Ue ALL wobe BUT
\8'%) EINALLY .SA»D

A TROOP TRAIN T

|WE DONT MIND A

LITTLE DELAY, OO METHING THA
WE  FOLKS 7 TONT |
: COURSE\ MY EARS!
) NOT !
—T-&.
] | :
% ‘ - T
vy VL fa_ . o g S
athil " D @ | |Came >
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