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RADIO PROGRAMS—SERIAL

WILMINGTON MORNING STAR. WILMINGTON. N. C.

COMIUS

THURSDAY, MAY 7

FOURTEEN

RADIO

WMFD Wilmington
1400 KC

THURSDAY, MAY 7

7:00 a. m.—Morning Greetings.

7:30—Family Altar, the Rev. J. A, Bul-
livan.

7:45—Red, White and Blue
Program.

8:00—World News Roundup.

8:15—Pages of Melody.

8:30—Musical Clock.

B:45—A. P. News.

9:00—The Breakfast Club,

9:30—Blue Network News.

9:45—The Breakfast Club.

10:00—Music Week Program, with Mrs.
Louis Hanson.

10:15—Today's News With Helen Hiett.

10:30—Let’s Dance.

11:00—Second Husband,

11:15—Amanda of Honeymoon Hill

11:30—John's Other Wife.

1]:45—Just Plain Bill.

12:00 n.—Travelling Cook, Richard Kent

12:15 p. m.—Singing Sam.

12:30—National Farm and Home Hour.

1:00—Baukage Talking.

1:15—Your Gospel Singer, Edward Mac-
Hugh.

1:30—Rest Hour.

1:35—Who's News.

1:40—WILMINGTON STAR-NEWS ON
THE AIR.

1:45—Rest Hour.

2:00—Meditation Period, the Rev. J. A.
Sullivan.

2:15—Between the Bookends.

2:30—James G. MacDonald,
Analyst.

2:45—Jack Baker.

3:00—Prescott Presents,

3:30—News, George Hicks, Men of The
S

Network

News

ea,

3:45—Earl Wrightson.

4:00—Club Matinee,

4:55—A. P. News.

5:00—To Be Announced.

5:13—Teachers College Chorus.

5:30—Flying Patrol.

5:45—Secret City.

6:00—Western Five.

6:13—Lum and Abner.

6:30—Let's Dance.

6:55—WILMINGTON STAR-NEWS ON
THE AIR.

7:00—Baseball Scores.

7:05—Let's Dance.

7:30—Al Pearce and His Gang, Camel
Cig.

8:00—Celebrity Theatre.

8:30—Sur Les Boulevards.

8:45—Dorothy Thompson,
tor.

9:00—America’s Town Meeting of the
Air. ‘

9:55—Ramona and the Tune Twisters.

10:00—Bats In The Belfry.

10:30—Miltary Analysis of the News.

10:45—Carlton Hotel Orch.

OVER THE

NETWORKS

THURSDAY, MAY 7

Commenta-

Eastern War Time P. M.
Subiract One Hour for CWT., 2 Hrs.
for MWT.

(Alterations in program as listed due
mtirely to changes by networks.)
5:45—The Three Suns, Trio—nbec-red
“Secret City,"” Dramatic Serial — blue
Scattergood Baines Serial Skit — chs
Captain Midnight's Serial — mbs-east
6:00—Indiana Indiga of WGL—nbc-red
Western Five, Hillbilly Tunes — blue

Frazier Hunt News Spot — cbs-basic
Chicago Dance Orchestra — cbs-west
Prayer; Comment on the War — mbs
6:15—Indiana Indigo; News — nbec-red

Chicago Dance Music Orches. — blue
What Are We Fighting For? — chs
The Words & Music Program — mbs
6:30—Patti Chapin Sings to You — nbc
Lum and Abner of Pine Ridge — blue
Vera Barton in Songs Frogram — cbs
Jack Armstrong's repeat — mbs-west
6:45—Bill Stern Sport Spot — nbe-red
Lowell Thomas on News — blue-basic
The Cadets Male Quartet — blue-west
War and World News of Today — cbs
T:00—Fred Waring's Time — nbc.east
‘‘Easy Aces,” Dramatic Serial — blue
Amos 'n’ Andy Serial Skit — chs-basic
Fulton Lewis, Jr. & Comment — mbs
7:15—World War Broadcast — nbec-red
Mr. Keen, Lost Persons Tracer — blue
To Be Announced (15 mins.) — cbs
The Johnson Family, a Serial — mbs
7:30—Al Pearce and Gang — nbc-east
Desi Halban in Song — nbec-red-west
War Broadcast and Comment — blue
“Maudie's Diary" Skeich — chs-basic
The Jamboree from Dixie — cbs-Dixie
Arthur Hale's News Comment — mbs
7:45—H. V. Kaltenborn — nbe-red-west
To Be Announced (15 mins.) — blue
Jack Stevens Sport Talks — mbs-east
8:00—Fanny Brice, F. Morgan — nbc
Tintypes, Joe Rines, Orchest. — blue
“Death Valley Days,"” Dramatic — cbs
The American Opera Festival—mbs

3:30—Henry Aldrich Family — mbered| DALY CROSSWORD e 53“ T
Sur Les Boglevards, Orchestra — blue ! E o
People's Platform Guest Talks — cbs MIOIRIAE | INIA
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America’s Town Meeting; Song — blue 8 To shout 6 Ray of disgust -g: H LIA|T
Major Bowes Amateurs’ Show — cbs| |1 Smell 7 Black- 27. Insect egg A :EIL T OL VIE
Gabriel Heatter Speaking — mbs-basic LSS L
9:15—News from Mexico; Sports — mbs 12 Large smith’s ES' Halt ems HIY [PIO[C TIE
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10:15—First Line, U. S. N — cb 2 =
Dancing Music for 15 Minutes — mbs| 18 Pronoun electrical of regret Yesterday's Auswee
10:30—To ge Announced (30 min)—nbe| 19 Fruit of the current 36 Mother 41 Heavenly
Morgan Beatty’s War Comment — blue oak 20 Disregard (Sp) body
10145 Wona News Broageasting — ebs| 21 French 22 Smudge 38 Worship 43 Jewish month
Dance Music Period (15 m_}ns.) — blue article 23 To cook 39 Abounding 45 Decay
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SYNOPSIS

Three young airline hostesses,
TIBBY LANE, sweet and natural;
STEENA WINTERS, beautiful and
sophisticated, and

MARG BAKER, plain, sturdy and
direct, share an apartment to-
gether in New York, where they
are based. A friend of Tibby’s,
TOMMY DARE, is spending his
first year out of medical school
at a clinic in Brooklyn.

Steena sets her cap for
WAYNE COURTRIGHT, wealthy
official of the airline.

* - -
YESTERDAY: After Tibby coldly
dismisses Tommy, Steena tells
him that maybe SHE will wel-
come his advice some day.

CHAPTER EIGHTEEN

Wayne Courtright haa been right
when he had told Tibby over the
phone that he would find that her
friend, Marg Baker, had become
“‘quite a heroine.” He had been
right, too, when he had said she
would read about it in the morn-
ing papers.

There was a picture of Marg—
and one of Captain Mercer—on the
front page. ‘‘Only, of course, it
doesn’t do her justice,’”’ Tibby rtom-
mented loyally. *“‘But just look
what it says about her, Steena!
‘Due credit is attributed to the
stewardess’,”” Tibby read, ‘“for
her steady nerve and calm forti-
tude. Captain Mercer said that
Miss Baker was responsible for
maintaining order and keeping up
the spirits of the passengers until
the rescue planes arrived. This
must have been no easy task, as
by the time help came, the weight
of the ship having broken inrough
the ice, water stood knee deep
inside the cabin. The protruding
wings kept the big plane from go
ing under, but no one knew how
much longer they could take this
strain.” It must have been awful!”
Tibby stopped reading to exclaim.
‘I don’t suppose it was exactly
a comfortable spot to be in,”
Steena admitted. “I don't envy
Marg the experience, even if she
is a heroine now. Most chivalrous
of Captain Mercer to give her so
much glory, don’t you think? Most
men prefer to hog it all them-
selves, but evidently the captain
admires Marg as much as she ad-
mires him—and you inow how she
raves on and on about him. I must
say,” she finished, picking up the
paper, ‘‘that HIS picture does him
justice. He’s not bad looking at all
—if you like that stocky, sturdy
type.”” She put the paper down
again, with a slight shrug that
seemed to dismiss the type for her.
Then she added, significantly, *'I
wonder what the captain’s wife
will have to say to all this?"
‘What' could she say?"” Tibby
spoke more sharply than she had
meant to, but that was such an
uncalled for remark. Tibby did not
think that Marg raved ‘‘on and on”
about Captain Mercer; she merely
admired his ability as a pilot, an
admiration that appeared warrant-
ed now.

Steena shrugged again. “‘Nothing
—or lots of things,” she said, *“‘She
may not be as generous as her
husband, as anxious to give Marg
all the spotlight. From what I
hear, she is the sort of person who
likes the center of the stage all to
herself.”

““Aren’t you talking in riddles?”

Tibby suggested. She
Steena enjoyed dramatizing things
too much. She knew, of course,
what she meant—that Mrs. Mer-
cer might be jealous of the praise
Captain Mercer had bestowed on
Marg; some wives were like that,
about their husbands’ secretaries
or any ‘other women who were
thrown into contact with them.

““Mavbe,” Steena admitted.
“But as I said before—I don’t en-
vy Marg her new position as a
heroine. Sometimes it’s wiser to
keep out of the spotlight, you know.
I tried to tell Marg that—when I
told her she ought not be seen
with Captain Mercer when off
duty.”

“But that was only that one
time," Tibby objected.

“That’'s what YOU
Steena retorted.

“Do you mean there has been
more talk?’” Tibby remembered
what Steena had said about there
being a grapevine system that
spread all gossip around the field,
often distorting the bare truth by
embroidering it to much larger
iproportions. Maybe Steena was not
imagining it all.

“I mean that Marg had darned
well better watch her step.” If
Sieena knew anything more defi-
nite than rumors, she evidently did
not mean to pass it on just then.
“You will recall that I told her
that before. And that Marg lost
her temper, She may lose more|
than that if she’'s not more care-
ful. She's a very foolish girl to
have ANYTHING to do with a
married man.” |

Tibby felt rather sick, because|
she also felt certain that Steena
did know something or she would
not speak as she just had, with
such certainty. *‘Marg has to fly

think!"

thought |underhanded things, even small"

ithing that went much deeper, that

ones like breakfasting with Cap.

terested in or in love with some-
one without betraying it. ]
Tibby took what comfort she
could out of this, but she resolved,
just the same, to let out some kind |
of hint that it might be just as
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well for Marg to try to get a
change in her f{flying schedule.
Maybe Marg would not like it. She

when Steena had done pretty much

the same thing, only Steena had
lost hers, too. Tibby would be more
tactful, since she was so very fond
of Marg and would only be trying
really to help her, although maybe
Marg did not want help fr'qrn any-
one.

Certainly Marg did not look as
if she needed any, when she came
home. Tibby had never seen her
looking better, as if the harrowing
experience she had been through
had given her mnew vitality, as
though her role of heroine en-
dowed her with a new radiance.
Or was it something else, some-

had lost her temper that time |

WASH TUBBS

The “Honorable” Enemy

By Roy Crane
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gave Marg this sort of bloom,
causing her plain face to have
come alive, even her brown hair to
hold a sheen of loveliness?

It is said, Tibby remembered,
that only a woman in love and be-
loved looks like that, since love
alone can add such luster, al-
though couldn’t it come just from
BEING alive, when you had come
so close to death? Of course it
could; Tibby was allowing her
imagination and the effect of

with Captain Mercer,” she defend- |
ed her friend as best she could.!
*‘They are scheduled for the same|
flights.”

**Marg could ask for a change in
schedule,”” Steena said dryly. “If
she were half as smart as she

Steena’s words to run riot.

She said, “Oh, Marg, it's so good
to have you back! I'm so PRCUD
of you, darling!” She wanted
Marg to know that she would al-
ways be proud of her, always find
it good to have her friendship.

thinks she is, that's what she
wo'ld do.” ;
Tibby did not make any com-|
ment to that. If there were any
rumors floating around that could|
be magnified, or if Marg had been
seeing Captain Mercer when of {
duty, even if there was some ex-
planation, that would be the wise
thing to do. It would be very fool-
ish, as Steena had said, to con-
tinue as hostess on the same flight
schedule, if Marg or Captain Mer-
cer found they felt any personal
interest in one another. The com-
pany, as Steena also had mention-
ed before, would not stand for it!
although that was not, to Tibby’s
mind, the most important issue.
Marg would get hurt again, for
nothing good could possibly come
from such an interest—only unhap-
piness, possibly real tragedy.
However, she would not believe
any rumors, even if they reached
her in concrete form. She would
believe in Marg herself and her
good common sense—if common
sense could be counted on when
you fell in love, if you could
know, yourself, when that would
happen. Tibby told herself that she
was the one imagining and dra-
matizing now. When Marg came
home, Tibby would be reassured
that everything was all right.
Marg was so straightforward and
honest that she could nof be doing
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CRYPTOQUOTE—A cryptogram quotation

Yesterday's Cryptoguote: THERE IS NO FORTUNE SO GOOD
THAT YOU CAN FIND NOTHING IN IT TO COMPLAIN OF—

CCXCCWUT WC JCX-
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Marg gave her a Dbear-iike
squeeze in response. “It's good to
be back,” she said. “You don’t
realize now good, until you come
close to not making it, although
there was not much doubt with
Captain Mercer as pilot. As for
your being proud of me, honey,
that’s the bunk. Captain Mercer is
the one who deserves all credit.
Oh, Tibby, he's so wonderful!
There's no one like him. No one
else could have done what he did.
Such a man!"

‘I'm sure he is,”” Tibby said.
but her heart sank to her shoes.
There was absolutely no doubt
about ii. Marg was in love. There
was much more than admiration
in her tone, respect for an able
pilot. It was all there in her face
for anyone to see—that she had
given her heart to this man whose
praises she sang. 4
(To Be Continued)
e

British Destroyer
Jaguar Reported Lost

LONDON, May 6.—{#—The Brit-
ish destroyer Jaguar has been
sunk, the Admiralty announced to-
night. |

The Jaguar, of the javelin class,
was of 1,690 tons, mounted six 4.7.
inch guns and 10 2l-inch torpedo
tubes and carried a normal com-
plement of 183 men,
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