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FRIDAY, MAY 29 
7:00 a. m.—Morning Greetings. 
7:30—Family Altar, the Rev. J. A. Sul 

livan. 
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—Rev. James R. lee. 
9:45—The Breakfast Club. 

10:00—Land of the Free. 
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. 
11:45—Just Plain Bill. 
12:00 n.—Meet Your Neighbor, Alma 

Kitchell. 
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. 
1:40—WILMINGTON STAR-NEWS ON 

J nr, Am. 

1:45—Hotel Taft’s Orch, 
2:00—Meditation Period, the Rev. J. A. 

Sullivan. 
2:15—Between the Bookends with Ted 

Malone. 
2:30—James McDonald. 
2:45—Jack Baker. 
3:00—Prescott Presents. 
3:30—News, George Hicks, Men of the 

Sea. 
3:45—Little Jack Little. 
4:00—Organ Melodies. 
4:15—Club Matinee. 
4:55—A. P. News. 
5:00—Moods for Moderno. 
E: 30—Lone Ranger. 
6:00—Confidentially Yours, 
6:15—Lum and Abner. 
6:35—Political Speech, J. W. Bailey. 
6:45—Let’s Dance. 
6:55—NEWS — WILMINGTON STAB- 

NEWS. 
7:00—Baseball Scores. 
7:05—Political Speech, Wm. EzzelL 
7:10—Let’s Dance. 
7:20—Political Speech, David Sinclair. 
7:30—Let’s Dance. 
7:40—N. Westbrook, Political Speech. 
7:45—Treasury Star Parade. 
8:00—Gangbusters. 
8:30—Meet Your Navy. 
9:00—Burns and Allen. 
9:30—Diana Shore. 
9:45—Raymond Clapper News Commen- 

tary. 
9:55—Romano and the Tune Twisters. 

10:00—Interlude. 
30:25—Political Speech, W. L. Farmer. 
10:30—Military Analysis of the News. 
10:45—News Here and Abroad. 

OVER THE 

NETWORKS 
FRIDAY, MAY 29 

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

due entirely to changes by net- 
works). 

6:00—It’s Strictly from Dixie — nbc-red 
Don Messers Islanders, Dance — blue 
Lone Ranger — 5 blue east stations 
Ten Minute News Period — cbs 
Prayer; Comment on the War — mbs 

6:10—Ted Husing’s Sports — cbs-basic 
6:15—Ma'odic Strings; News — nbc-red 
Chicago Dance Music, 15 mins. — blue 
Kedda Hopper, Hollywood — cbs-basic 
The Southern Serenade — cbs-Dixie 
Baseball; 2 Young Ladies Sing — mbs 

6:30—Ted Steele's Studio Club — nbc 
Lum and Abner of Pine Ridge — blue 
Frank Parker’s Program — cbs-basic 
Southern Serenade Cont’d — cbs-Dixie 
Jack Armstrong’s repeat — mbs-west 

6:45—Bill Stem Sport Spot — nbc-red 
Lowell Thomas on News — blue.basic 
The Escorts from Chicago — blue-west 
World & War News of Today — cbs 
Captain Midnight repeat — mbs-west 

7:00—Fred Waring’s Time — nbc-east 
Col. Stoopnagle from Canada — blue 
Amos and Andy’s Sketch — cbs-basic 
Fulton Lewis, Jr. and Comment — mbs 

7:15—World War Broadcast — nbc-red 
El Charro Gil Trio’s Musical — cbs 
The Johnson Family, a Serial — mbs 

7:30—Grand Central Station — nbc-red 
Lone Ranger Drama repeat — blue 
To Be Announced (30 mins.) — cbs 
Fighting Cowboy Drama Series — mbs 

8:00—Lucille Manners, Orchestra — nbc 
Gang Busters, Anti Crime Play — blue 
Kate Smith's Hour tor variety — cds 

Cal Tinney Comment on War — mbs 
S:15—To Be Announced 15 min. — mbs 
8:30—Information Please, Quiz — nbc 
Meet Your Navy, Var’ty Show — blue 
Songs for Marching Men, Ore. — mbs 

8:55—Elmer Davis and Comment — ebs 
9:00—Abe Lyman’s Waltz Time — nbc 
March of Time, News Dramas — blue 
The Friday Night’s Playhouse — ebs 
Gabriel Heatter Speaking — nbc-basic 

9:15—Analyzing the Propaganda — mbs 
9:30—Party from the Plantation — nbc 
Dinah Shore and Her Songs — blue 
The First Nighter Drama — cbs-basic 
CBS Concert Orchestra — cbs-Dixie 
Double or Nothing, Quiz Show — ebs 

9:45—Four Polka Dots Rhythm — blue 
8:55—Ginny Sims for Five Mins. — ebs 
Ramona and Tune Twisters — blue 

10:00—People Are Funny, a Quiz — nbc 
Elsa Maxwell and Party Line — blue 
Bob Hawk’s Quiz Program — ebs 

10:15—Treasure “Hour” of Song — mbs 
First Piano Quartet Concert — blue 

10:30—Night of May 29th — nbc-red 
Morgan Beatty War Comment — blue 
Jerry Wayne and his Songs — ebs 
Half Hour of Dance Variety — mbs 

10:45—War Broadcast Comment — blue 
Broadcast of World News — ebs-east 

11:00—News for 15 mins. — nbc-red-east 
Fred Waring’i repeat — nbc-red.west 
Hews and Dance 2 hrs. — blue & ebs 
Dance, Song, News (3 hrs.) — mbs 

11:15—Late Variety & News — nbc-red 
-V- 

HORSE KILLS FOX IN FIELD 
For weeks farmers and poultry 

raisers in the Talwrn district of 
Wrexham, England, tried to cap- 
ture a fox which was raiding their 

poultry, but it was too wary for 
them. Finally, the fox, in passing 
a horse grazing in a field, evident- 
ly frightened it and the horse, lash- 
ing out with hind hoofs, killed the 
raider instantly. 
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CHAPTER THIRTY-SEVEN 
"I have something to show you, 

Steena said, over a late breakfast 
that next morning. She had the 

morning paper in her hand. I 

promised, Tibby, that you should 
be the very first to know. See, 
here it is—in black and white 

‘Can’t I see, too?” Marg asked, 
eyeing the paper curiously over 

the rim of her coffee cup. She 
knew from the expression in Stee- 
na’s green eyes that she was up 
to something, but with Steena one 

never knew what. 
“I won’t interest you so much,” 

1 

Steena said, passing the paper on 

over to Tibby, who was just sit- 
ting down. ‘‘Though of course you 
can see it, darling.” Steena gave 
her a brilliant smile. She knew it 
was never easy to fool Marg. Un- 
less she put on a very good act, 
Marg would not believe that small 
item, although it was in black and 
white. 

Tibby had read it, for now she 
put the paper down quietly by her 
plate. She spoke quietly, too; she 
said, “That’s fine, Steena ... if 
it’s what you—and Tommy—want. 
As I said before, I hope you both 
will be happy.” She spoke quietly, 
but she had had a shock, a terrific 
shock really. Silly, when Steena 
had prepared her not long ago, but 
this was different, seeing it there 
before her eyes, in black and 
white. 

Marg reached a long arm to take 
possession of the folded sheet. Her 
eyes ran over it quickly. “I don’t 
see anything oh!” She saw it 
now. 

“Mrs. Jerome Davenport an- 

nounces the engagement of her 
daughter, Steena Winters, to Dr. 
Thomas Dare. The marriage will 
be an event of early spring.” 

“Hum,” Marg murmured. Her 
eyes rested first on Tibby’s pale, 
composed face, then on Steena’s 
flushed one. “Fast work—consider, 
ing the long years of devotion this 
same doctor has given Tibby. Did 
you catch him on the rebound, 
Steena? Or did you arrange this 
little matter for some special rea- 

Ison of your own?” Marg had her 
i private opinion as to tnis wnoie 

affair. She did not believe that 
Steena had given up hopes of land- 
ing Wayne Courtright, even though 
Tibby, unknown as yet to her, al- 
ready had landed him. She did not 
believe that Tommy Dare had fall- 
en for Steena, but he might think 
Tibby had given him the bounce. 

Steena’s green eyes narrowed. 
She said, "Naturally YOU would 
think something like that, Marg, 
considering you are rather good at 
that sort of thing yourself.” She 
did not have to mention Captain 
Mercer, who had just left for Ha- 
waii; she knew that would settle 
Marg. "I know that Tommy and 
Tibby were childhood sweethearts, 
but Tibby has assured me that 
that was all there was to it. If I 
had any special reason, as you call 
it, I’d scarcely have to go so far 
as to give out an announcement 

tp the papers. Tommy was with 
me last night when we gave it out. 
We both wanted it in the morning 
edition.” 

"So as to make it authentic, I 
presume,” Marg commented dry- 
ly. She had got the barbed jibe di- 
rected at herself, but she did not 
allow it to bother her. John had 
gone away; she would never, nev- 
er see him again. Nothing else 
could ever hurt her again now, 

certainly not any comments con- 

cerning her love. She did not think 
Steena would get so riled—her col. 
or beneath her lovely translucent 
skin deepen so—had not the words 
Marg had spoken struck home She 
was convinced \at Steena had giv- 
en that announcement to the news- 

papers just to make authentic 
what really was not. Marg did 
not believe that Steena intended 
to marry a' poor young doctor. 

Tibby got up from the table. 
She had managed a swallow or 

two of her coffee. She wore her 
uniform. She had a flight sched- 
ule this morning. She was glad 
she had to leave in order to be on 

time. “Steena is right.” she said 
to Marg. “She had told me about 
herself and Tommy.” Steena had 
been fairer than Tibby, for Tibby 
had not told Steena about Wayne. 
She was thankful she had bound 
Marg to secrecy in telling her, or 

goodness knows what Marg would 
have saia next, ruease ten tom- 

my for me that I congratulate 
him,” she added, in what she 
hoped was a hearty tone of voice. 

She still felt tha+ shock, the way 
a person must feel when a bomb 
explodes close by, as if it simply 
could not have happened—not so 

close to him. It left her feeling the 
same, too, numbed, dazed, without 
actual feeling, really, so that even 

her legs felt wooden and stiff as 

she left the room. 

Of course she would get over it, 
just as a person gets over every- 
thing. When you got used to a 

thing, even exploding bombs, you 
accepted them as reality. 

She did think though, that Tom- 
my, because of their having been 
childhood sweethearts as Marg had 
pointed out, might have said some- 

thing to her, instead of leaving it 
up to Steena. He could have 
spared her that shock of seeing it 
in black and white. Tibby did not 

stop to realize, again, that she was 

being femininely inconsistent. She 
had not said anything to Tommy 
about Wayne, either. There was 

that ring, hidden away in her 
dresser drawer. It certainly was 

as authentic, to quote Marg once 

more, as an announcement in me 

papers, or at least it would be 
when she started wearing it. 

She had tried it on, because she 
knew that Wayne was expected 
back today or tomorrow. It had 
been too large, but instead of wor- 

rying Tibby, that had consoled her. 
Now she had a legitimate excuse 
for not obeying the instructions in 
the accompanying note; to put it 
on and wear it right away. She 
might have tried wrapping string 
around it to make it fit. She had 
done that once on an old signet 
ring that Tommy had given her 
when they had been in high school, 
but string did not go with a mag- 
nificent pearl. Tibby had worn the 
signet ring, fixed that way, for 
four long years. Then, during one 
of their many quarrels, she had 
yanked it off and thrown it at 
Tommy. It had rolled underneath 
something and she had never been 
able to find it, although she had 
looked and looked. 

And now Tommy was engaged 
to someone else. He would get 
Steena an engagement ring, she 
supposed. He had managed, al- 
though Tibby had got engaged 
first, to show the world he was 
over his first love by making a 

public announcement that he was 

going to marry his new one, with- 

DAILY CROSSWORD 
ACROSS 

1. Adhered 
6. Yawned 

U. Light boat 
12. Century 

plant 
13. Peace 
14. Amber-col- 

ored resin 
15. Wager 
16. Cunning 
17. Chinese 

river 
23. Sun god 
25. Recipient of 

gift 
26. Pronoun 
28. Kind of 

9. Wicked 
10. Contradict 
18. Navy officer 
19. Negative 

reply 
10. Antelope 
21. Bird 
22. Father of 

James and 
John 

28. Type of race 
24. Worship 
26. Entomb 
27. Seed 

coating 
29. Constel- 

lation 

31. Turkish title 
33. Kind of 

starch 
36. Seaman 
40. Music note 
42. Mineral- 

lined stone 
43. Push 
44. Sounded 

resonantly 
45. Two-toed 

sloth 
47. Malt 

beverages 
48. Trial 
50. God of 

underworld 

ET 
0 
g 
1 
t 

V.tV 
Yesterday’s Answer 

51. Bitter vetch 
52. Weep 
53. Dancer’s 

cymbals 
cneese 

30. Polite 
32. Lemur 
34. Hot wine 

drink 
35. Biblical 

mountain 
37. Shortlance 
38. You (old 

form) 
30. Size of type 
41. Natrium 

(sym.) 
42. Splendors 
44. Regret 
46. Head covering 
49. Positive 

terminal 
52. Pilfered 
54. Lowest 

point 
55. Blockheads 
56. Surmise 
57. Blissful 

DOWN 
1. Crust on sore 
2. Domesticate 
3 Harmony 
4. Light bedstead 
5. Low island 
6. Kind of fish 
7. Past 
8. Antiquated 
CRYPTOQUOTE—A cryptogram quotation 

RSCQUBT AWGB XBSQBJRCZK W K L 

XBSQBJRCZK OT KZ R S C Q U B — W K M B U Z. 

Yesterday's Crypteqoote: NO PLEASURE IS COMPARABLE 
TO THE STANDING UPON THE VANTAGE GROUND OF 
TRUTH—BACON. 

Distributed by King Features Syndicate. Inc. 
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out even a decent interval be- 
tween. He never would know that 
Tibby had got herself engaged to 
someone else first. That would 
have helped her pride a little bit, 
somehow, for there was no use de- 
nying that her pride was hurt. 

At least Tibby supposed it was 

pride that smarted so, that felt 
like a huge weight within her 
breast. If Steena had not said she 
KNEW that Tommy was going to 
ask her to marry him, Tibby 
would not have come to her deci- 
sion so quickly to give Wayne the 
answer he wanted. She had to ac- 

knowledge that now. She knew now 

that that had been a sort of re- 

tribution on her part—to even mat- j 
ters with Tommy Dare. She was 

ashamed of it—it had not been 
very fair to Wayne—but it was 

true. 

Now that she had told Wayne 
she would marry him and now that 
it was an established, authentic 
fact' that Tommy was going to 
marry Steena, everything was set- 
tled. Everything, therefore, should 
have been all right, just dandy, in 
fact. 

However, it seemed more mixed 
up than before. Tibby was not sure 
she loved Wayne. She was not sure 
that Steena would make the right 
kind of wife for Tommy. She was 
not certain that Tommy had not 
been influenced by Steena’s beauty 
and cleverness and all the rest. 
Or that Wayne, when you came to 
him, would be getting the sort of 
wife he should have, either. 

Love certainly was a mess, as 

she had reflected before this, al- 
though not so bitterly. You never 
knew where it would take you, 
what it would lead to. The best 
way, she guessed, was just to drift 
along, without wondering or wor- 

rying. 
When she reached the field there 

was a request from Wayne for her 
to come to his office before she 
left on her flight. So he was back; 
her respite was over. She won- 
dered what was so imperative that 
he had sent for her in the midst 
of his busy routine. Of course, it 
might just be his desirb to see her 
after these few days’ absence. 2 

(To Be Continued) 
-V- 

Lumberton School 
Superintendent Dies 

LUMBERTON, N. C., May 28— 
UP)—Superintendent Joseph Moore 
64, of the Lumberton city schools, 
died of a cerebral hemorrhage to- 

day after a few hours illness. He 
was a native of McConnellsville, 
S. C., and had taught at Mebane 
and Richburg, among other places. 
His widow survives. 5 
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Fixing Things 

QUT QUR WAY_ By J. B. Williams OUR BOARDING HOUSE .. with ... Major Hoople 
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES No Fooling This Time By EDGAR MARTIN 
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WASH TUBBS Take Care, Tito 
_ 

By Roy Oran, 
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SI 'PERM AN The Bum’s Rush By Jerry Siegel and Joe Shuster 
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DR. BOBBS Elliott and McArdle 
I GET IT FRANKENSTEIN .YOU AND YOUR/ AH, MR. DlENST. ..POOR U-IH I-””~_"~ I 111 II M II II li_ MM Mil h n 
PETS ARE ABOUT AS SUBTLE ASA LEFT L MR^IENST .'YOU ARE SICK OnSlCC MR. MAOrT\ERY Flff. HOOK, NOW TELL ME, WILLVOU-WHY ARE ... SO SICK.. YOU CANNOT _J TERlNGDB 
W DOING THIS ? -1 HAVE NOTHING, SOf- EVEN REMEMBER MOW THREE "BOBBS AND PROF <*0tITCANTBBAWDNAR-” SICK YOU are. GOOD DAY/J hun^P IVATCHEZ OF THE 
l MILES MANSON INSTITUTE. 

FROM THE , SHOW THEM IN. « 
"SANATORIUM" 
IN THE TOWN 

OF 
PAULSBURG, 
SITE OF 
IMMENSE 
CAMP 

PAULSBURG.. 
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