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7:00 a. m.—Morning Greetings. 
7:30—Family Altar, the Rev. J. A, 

Sullivan. 
7:45—Red, White and Blue Network. 
8:00—World News Roundup. 
8:15—Pages of Melody. 
8:30—Musical Clock. 
8:45—A. P. News. 
9:00—The Breakfast Club. 
9:30—News. 
9:45—The Breakfast Club. 
0:00—Poppy Day Program, Dr. Keever. 
0:15—Today’s News with Helen Hiett. 
.0:30—Let’s Dance. 
1:00—Second Husband. 
[1:15—Amanda of Honeymoon Hill. 
1:30—John’s Other Wife. 
11:45—Just Plain Bill. 
[2:00 n.—Travelling Cook, Richard Kent. 
.2:15 p. m.—Singing Sam. 
.2:30—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. McDonald, News 

Analyst, 
2:45—Jack Baker. 
3:00—Prescott Presents. 
3:30—News, George Hicks, Men Of The 

Sea. 
3:45—Little Jack Little. 
4:00—Club Matinee. 
4:55—A. P. News. 
5:00—Sweet and Mello. 
5:30—Flying Patrol. 
5:45—Secret City. 
5:00—Western Five. 
6:15—Lum and Abner. 
6:30—Let’s* Dance. 

6:55—NEWS — WILMINGTON STAR- 

NEWS. 

7:00—Baseball Scores. 
7:05—Let’s Dance. 
7:25—Political Speech—W. L. Farmer. 
7:30—A1 Pearce and His Gang. 
8:00—Celebrity Theatre. 
8:30—Poppy Day Program—Mr. and Mrs 

George Walker. 
8:45—Dorothy Thompson—Commentat or. 

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

9:55—Ramona and the Tune Twisters. 
.0:00—Bats in the Belfry. 
10:30—Military Analysis of the News. 
10:45—News Here and Abroad. 

OVER THE 

NETWORKS 
THURSDAY, MAY 21 

EASTERN WAR TIME P. M. 
(Alterations in programs as listed 

due entirely to changes by net- 
works). 

5:45— The Three Suns. Trio — nbc-red 
Secret City, Children's Drama — blue 
To Be Announced (15 mins.) — cbs 
C ptain Midnight’s Serial — mbs-east 

6:01—Indiana Indigo 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 

CHS—Indiana Indigo; News — nbc-red 
Chicago Dance Music Orches. — blue 
To Be Announced (15 mins.) — cbs 
Baseball: 2 Young Ladies Sing — mbs 

6:30—Presbyterian Gen. Assem’y. — nbc 
Lum and Abner of Pine Ridge — blue 
Vera Barton in Songs Program — cbs 
Jack Armstrong's repeat — mbs-west 

6:45—Bill Stern and Sport Spot — nbc 
Lowell Thomas on News — blue-basic 
The Cadets Male Quartet — blue-west 
War and World News of Today — cbs 
Captain Midnight repeat — mbs-west 

7.00—Fred Waring’s Time — nbc-east 
“Easy Aces,” Dramatic Serial — blue 
Amos 'n Andy Serial Skit — cbs-basic 
Fulton Lewis. Jr. & Comment — mbs 

7:15—World War Broadcast — nDC-rea 

Mr. Keen. Lost Persons Tracer — blue 
Glenn Miller and His Orchestra — cbs 
The Johnson Family, A Serial — mbs 

7:30—A1 Pearce and Gang — nbc-east 
Desi Halban in Song — nbc-red-west 
War Boradcast and Comment — blue 
“Maudie’s Diary” Sketch — cbs-basic 
The Jamboree from Dixie — cbs-Dixie 
Arthur Hale’s News Comment — mbs 

7:45—H. V. Kaltenborn — nbc.red-wect 
Ink Spots Negro Male Quartet — blue 
Jack Stevens Sports Talks — mbs-east 

8:00—Fanny Brice and Morgan — nbc 
Tintypes, Joe Rines Orchestra — blue 
“Death Valley Days,” Dramatic — cbs 
The American Opera Festival — mbs 

8:30—Henry Aldrich Family — nbc-red 
Sur Les Boulevards Orchestra — blue 
To Be Announced <30 minutes) — cbs 
F. Y. I. Report: Dancing Orch. — mbs 

8:45—Dorothy Thompson’s Talk — blue 
8:55—Elmer Davis and Comment — cbs 
9:00—The Music Hall Hour — nbc-red 
America’s Town Meeting; Song — blue 
Major Bowes Amateurs’ Show — cbs 
Gabriel Heatter Speaking — mbs-basic 

9:15—News from Mexico; Music — mbs 
9:30—Big Town, E. G. Robinson — cbs 
Americans at the Rampants — mbs 

10:00—Vallee & Barrymore — nbc-basic 
A1 Pearce & Gang repeat — nbc-west 
Bats in the Belfry, Variety — blue 
First Line, U. S. Navy Prog. — cbs 
Bout, Lou Nova vs. Lee Savold — mbs 

10:^0—To Be Announced (30 m.) — nbc 

Morgan Beatty’s War Comment — blue 
Public Affairs & Guest Speaker — cbs 

10:45—World News Broadcasting — cbs 
Dance Music Period (15 mins.) — blue 

11:00—News for 15 mins. — nbc-red-east 
Fred Waring’s repeat — nbc-red-west 
News & Dance (2 hrs.) — blue & cbs 
Dance Orches.; Britain Speaks — mbs 

11:15—Late Variety With News — nbc 
11:30—Songs, Dance. News to 2 — mbs 

-v- 

German Motor Ship 
Blasted In North Sea 

LONDON, May 20.— UP) —An 

armed German motor vessel was 

left listing and without a sign of 

life aboard in the North sea by a 

mast-high attack by the second 

American Eagle Squadron of the i 
RAF this afternoon, the fliers re- j 
ported. 

Flight Lieut. Thomas Wilcox Al- 

len, of Spartanburg, S. C., hit the 
helmsman and put the wheel out 
of action while other pilots silenced 
the ship’s guns. 

-V- 
Retail stores all over the land 

are considering pooling their 
trucks so that house-to-house de- 
liveries can be continued with a 

minimum of inconvenience to the 
public and with the use of much 
less rubber.4_ 

W.M.F.D. 12:15 to 12:30 
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CHAPTER THIRTY 
When Wayne told Tibby that he 

had bought the beautiful silver 

ship that she was flying just for 

her, that she could have it, and 
him’—if only she were willing, Tib- 

by was so stunned that she could 
not possibly answer. He had said, 
“You know that, don’t you, my 

dear—that that is what I want?” 
But she had not known. She had 

guessed, of course, that their 
friendship might lead to something 
more; Wayne had suggested that, 
but he had spoken of it as in the 
far-away future. Tibby could not 

know that he had not meant it to 

come this soon, either. He had not 

even meant to speak so soon, while 
they still were high up in that 

dark sky, among the stars, but he 

had spoken, so now she must give 
him some answer. 

“Aren’t you going to answer 

me?” he said, leaning toward her, 
trying to see the look in her eyes. 
“Have you nothing to say, my 
dear?” His tone now was gently 
reproving. After all, he had pro- 

posed a marriage to her, a hostess 
in his company, a little girl from 

nowhere practically. Fanatic still, 
when one thought of it in that 
plain way. 

Tibby said, "I can't answer. Not 
right away. You’ve given me too 

many surprises this evening.” 
That must be it, for all she felt 
yet was that stunned silence. If 
Wayne were the one, the only one. 

wouldn’t she feel more? Wouldn’t 
delight fill her heart, joy and ec- 

stasy her soul? 
“You realize—I hope—that I 

have asked you to be my wife?” 
Reproach was dominant in his tone 
as before. He wished she would 
look at him. not keep her eyes on 

the controls, her mind on them, 
too. he felt. If only she would look 
at him, think about him. That 
was her way, always to hold her- 
self separate, never to give her- 
self, or any small part. And that, 
of course, was why he must have 
her. 

Steena now—why should he think 
of her at this time?—she had giv- 
en her mind, her heart, even her 
kisses willingly enough. She would 
have had a ready answer, realiz- 
ing the momentousness of this 
high moment. He had not been 
fooled by the beautiful. Steena's 
cleverness. Had she been really 
clever, she would hav put a high- 
er value on her kisses. Odd, for 
she, though a hostess, too, in 
Wayne’s company, had a back- 
ground and moneyed connections 
that Tibby could not claim .Steena 
Winters would have made a more 

fitting wife for Wayne Courtright, 
but it was Tibby Lane he wanted. 
She he had to have. 

There was no sense to love, 
Wayne decided, even as Tibby had 
before him. There was no rhyme, 
or reason. 

“You don’t have to answer me 

right away,” he said to Tibby now, 
but he was hurt that she didn’t. 
“I suppose I have given you too 
many surprises. I hoped they 
would be pleasant ones. You like 
the ship, don’t you, my dear?” 

He did not realize that he said 
that as one might in appealing to, 
in trying to buy the affection of a 

child. In effect, “See the pretty 
toy I have brought you. You like 
it. don’t you? Therefore, you must 
like me.” 

“Of course.” Tibby’s answer, 

even to this, was brief, reluctant. 
Perhaps she felt now that it must 
hold reservatiods. Wayne had said 
he had bought the ship for her. 
You could not accept such a won- 

derful gift, enthuse over it, if you 
felt you might not be able to keep 
it. 

“If you don’t want it,” Wayne 
said, still as one would to that dif- 
ficult child, “I shan’t keep it. That 
was the arrangement.” 

“Oh, but you shouldn’t have,” 
Tibby protested. She meant that 
it had not been quite fair to count 
on her acceptance of such a gift; 
on her acceptance of himself, 
which was what was implied. She 
had agreed to be friends, but she 
had not given him any reason to 
feel that she could give him more 

than friendship. She had come to 
like him, to admire him very 
much. She found him exciting, but 
she was not at all sure that that 
was love. No, even though Tommy 
had said that the person one loved 
must be exciting, not someone well 
known and familiar. Why should 
she think of Tommy now? 

“Why shouldn't I? I want to give 
you things, everything your heart 

desires,” Wayne said. “I can, you 
know,” he added. That should 
count for something, even if she 
did not love him, for now he knew 
that she did not. That was another 
hurt that went deeper than the 
rest. “It doesn’t matter, my dear,” 
he told her, “whether you love me 

now or not, if only you’ll marry 
me, if only you’ll promise, at 

least, to think it over.” 

Wayne Courtright was begging, 
pleading with this girl at his side, 
this girl with her head in the 
clouds, flying the silver ship, 
thrilling only to that. It was in- 
deed fantastic. Now he realized 
that he could not appeal to her as 

one might to a child. She did not 
care for all the things his money 
could buy her. She was not like 
other women in that — Steena 
again, for instance. She wanted 
something more, something that 
all the money in the world, all the 
background and heritage could not 

give. That, he realized further, 
was why he loved her. 

“I I’ll try,” Tibby said. She 
wished she could say more. She 
wished she could promise to think 
it over, giving him hope that she 
would give the answer he wanted. 
Maybe it did not matter whether 
she loved him or not, or was cer- 

tain. Maybe your heart did not tell 
you. Maybe, as Wayne was think- 
ing, she demanded too much. 

“That’s all I ask,” Wayne said, 
although of course it wasn’t, but he 
had to be satisfied with it, with 
such a tiny morsel. Because he 
wasn’t satisfied he said now. “You 
know, though, my dear, that you 
cannot keep me wondering for- 
ever. You must tell me as soon 

as you can. You must make up 
your mind.” Therein, after all, did 
lie a bigger hope to cling to. She 
had not refused him. She had not 
said she could not come to care 

for him. If she had not said yes, 
she had not said no. 

“I will, Tibby said. As soon as 

she could, althfeugh she had hoped 
to postpone all thoughts of love, 
of marriage, for a long, long while. 

It seemed you couldn’t. It 
seemed that people fell in love 
whether they wanted to or not, 
whethr you wanted them to or 

not, either. She had hoped, one 

day. to have someone fall in love 
with her as Wayne had now, wild- 
ly, irrevocably. She had wanted a 

“Great Love.” So she had thought 
that night when Tommy had pro- 
posed to her, only to withdraw ’t 
almost immediately. In weighing 
the love he had offered hef, she 
had found it lacking because there 
had been no romance with it. Well, 

DAILY CROSSWORD 
ACROSS 

1. Domes- 
ticate 

5. Mark of a 

wound 
S. Defensive 

covering 
10. Bower 
12. Sacred book 
13. Irish play- 

wright 
14. High shoe 
15. Sow 
16. Rascal 
20. Light 

bedstead 
23. Openings 
24. Wine 

receptacle 
27. Great Lake 
29. Pertaining 

to punish- 
ment 

31. On top 
32. Russian 

river 
33. Eyed 
35. A liking 
36. The sun 
37. Japanese 

girdle 
39. Beam 
40. Long-leg- 

ged bird 
42. Coffeehouse 
45. Scolds 
49. Conform 
51. Pack animal 
52. Girl's name 
53. Musical 

instrument 
54. Fermented 

drink 
55. Daub, as of 

color 
DOWN 

1. Set of three 
2. Large pulpit 
3. Sheds 
4. Before 
5. Cutting tool 

CRYPTOQUOTE—A cryptogram quotation ^ 

PQCAA TRBBS CUV WSBCX ZBATYQB 

QCGBP C QBSSJ KBCPX — PRCGBPLBCSB. 

Yestrdav’s Cryptoquote: A GOOD LIFE IS THE BEST WAY 
TO UNDERSTAND WISDOM AND RELIGION—TAYLOR. 

Distributed by King Features Syndicate, Iiic.. | 

6. Firm and 
fresh 

7. Competent 
8. Floated 
9. Warp-yarri 

11. A color 
17. Peruse 
18. Land 

measure 

19. Chart 
20. Disorder 
21. Surpass 
22. Supernatur- 

al being 
24. Close to 
25. Craze 
26. Wing- 

shaped 

28. Open 
(poet.) 

30. Old measure 

34. Speck 
35. Pinaceous 

tree 
38. Short for 

hobo 
40. Cuttlefish 
41. Knot in 

wood 
42. Wheel part 
43. First man 

44. Cost of 
passage 

46. Constella- 
tion 

47. Seize 

5-21 
Yesterday's Answer 

48. Male 
descendant 

50. Spread 
grass to dry 

51. Short haircut 

now there was romance enough, 
surely, flying high up in the dark 
clouds, with billions of twinkling 
stars all around, and beneath, oth- 
er twinkling lights of the earth, 
like glimmering reflections, with 
the moon full and bright for added 
measure. 

Why, she had even dreamed of I 
someone like Wayne to complete 
the picture, someone strong and 
dark and exciting! He was all of 
that and more. He was the sort of 
man any girl might dream of, wish 
to come riding, as the fairy books 
of old would have phrased it. Only 
this was a modern fairy tale, the 
rich man proposing to this Cin- 
derella, offering to fulfill all her 
heart’s desires, giving her a beau- 
tiful silver ship to fly, laying his 
heart at her feet high up in the 
sky. 

Wouldn’t she be a very foolish 
girl indeed to refuse so much, to 
ask for more? She ought not even 
need time to think it over. She 
ought to grasp at the chance with 
greedy fingers. Her heart ought to 
leap with joy, instead of still being 
filled with doubts and questions 
and evasions, instead of going on 
in its lonely search. 

There was no one else. Probably 
no one else ever would come into 
her life, certainly no one who 
would give her mere in every way, 
romance included, than Wayne. 
Tommy was only the past, a child- 
hood memory, no longer even that 
old playmate with whom she had 
shared so much. 

Yes, Tibby would be a very fool- 
ish girl, indeed, if she did not tell 
Wayne—and very soon—that she 
would marry him. 

Since her heart, and her good 
common sense as well, told her 
that much, maybe it was answer- 

ing all the rest along with it. May- 
be it HAD spoken at last. 2 

(To Be Continued) 
-V- 

Patton Is Acquitted 
In Election Law Case 

ASHEVILLE, N. C.. Hay 20.— UP) 
—Arthur W. Patton, of West Ashe- 
ville, was found not guilty by 
jury on a charge of violating the 
election laws, members of a natur- 
alization class received their final 
citizenship papers, and several 
cases were disposed of before 
Judge E. Yates Webb adjourned 
the May term of U. S. District 
Court here this afternoon. 

The jury received the Patton 
case at 4:30 Monday afternoon and 
deliberated until court adjourned 
for the day. They deliberated yes- 
terday morning and reported 
themselves as apparently hopeless- 
ly deadlocked when court adjourn- 
ed yesterday afternoon, but Judge 
Webb instructed them to return to 
court today prepared to consider 
the case further. They reached 
their decision in a short time to- 
day. 

Patton was charged with having 
refused to permit members of the 
negro race to register for the 1940 
election. 3 

SKIN improvements! 
IN ONLY A FEW DAYS 
with Black and White Bleach- 
ing Cream. Helps lighten, 
brighten, soften, clear off 
dull skin, loosen blackheads. 
Use according to directions. 
Get Black & White Bleach- 
ing Cream. 10c, 25c, 50c sizes. 

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES It Won’t Be Long By EDGAR MARTIN 
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WASH TUBBS The Woman Pays By Roy Crane 
EVERYONE IS WHISPERING AMMovSi 
AT ME....S0METHIN6 IS WftONs 
SOMETHIKIO HAS HAPPENED...tVjLi 

«6l IT! jJT 

SI HERMAN Taffy-Pulling Party! By Jerry Siegel and Joe Shuster 

DR. BOBBS Elliott and McArdlt 

BRICK BRADFORD 

^ 

BylVmiam P.itt and Clarence firry 

GASOLINE ALLEY ^ Happy Landing 

I'M AFRAID NINA WILL BE THAT'S T0(T 
TERRIBLY DISAPPOINTED BUT THERE'S BAD, Bill 
SO MUCH UNCERTAINTY ABOUT WHAT DON'T WW 
I'LL BE DOING THAT I DON'T THINK IT WILL ALL 
GETTING MARRIED IS THE PROPER WORK OUT. 
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OUT OUR WAY By J. B. Williams 
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE with Major Hoople 
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