
AROUND 
CAPITOL SQUARE 

By BOB THOMPSON 
Daily Dhpatrh Bureau 

In the Mr Walter Hotel—Raleigh 

RATION! NO 

ng tin 
evcU i. •. i ■’ n: 

t*\ * : l< 1. .. t» : 

v nil 
hf■:> ol lot:.! a*, .tiling >air 

I o\ t t > a. •. *' : lot. 

II -t.1•;* : .■ o I o V 

f t ik; \ i 

li « a*of. * 

t vf .a a y>aoj: 

: 

■. > Mav-. .. 

a,," f )PA 
it;;v ,.::d a !' 

1 \ 1.*“»I I.KfH I 
I).,. a at : is ... a 

la he ;gh* ay ;;;t. a a > ’ti :o- 
.... a.a : !»• 

A A .1* 'a ... i 
av G. f la a‘ 

oc 
i! at’. 

:.. a 1 
"H< 

i>«.•:.t- j c I 1<• hint 

•... i- j k. :' w 11i.ic 
:.11t.i ;!. v 1' .Id : > Men ne : 

F> !.r -i il t 1 .gh 
A.CS U then yen? n 

■' \va> what 

uvlr.a -ft ini- 

Iga !.. K- M 

1■ c ;-t A '.. : a M- 

.Mill AM... .. ..... a.M- ..l \V a 

..m .. I i. : II. Ill 

; a! 1. lei .M..:l IIllVl t'r.C. 
■ Hint they cere dis- 

cus :ng the ,ve. ther 
Any Mav. Ityanr mm "1 r! or 

pry ; 
■ : a -v a y rail- 

ing par; n I.ht -p<\ikership t.nn- 

.I ! rli i lit arc, ■ ki any 

in I limn < lioN 

i i ernm Tvde K 
H ev ! e lea „• B.M-.-e i.ne 

elt ted ... :i •i‘t4 

(. \~ W|> VO'l 1 S--X e t 

e little g 
t a t He l; 

LU'L ,1*1 A 1 ha... j 1 LR't. e 1 

>gLie > t '.lie tale. 

Ed ; g‘h 
da;. t v :■ Hand.- 

•' ..' ■ ■ a iiididate- 

jte ■ 

■ t three : g 
a..i 1 a!; aid a' .,, e 

tut •' a n’es* r. .1 e 'illy, and 
litth ht t 

1 ■; ey-Fuuntain 
a. t■ 1 ha Set, ’e Add tii the.-.'1 

!a-'' t;;i- -:, .j.■ .■ ; 'aiii.er and 

veil v 1. he Ann ••••;• tu.nl.v tiie 
!i.\\ e: t ,n e v yi -. 

Buth ,1. c. •... .: to--. 
'votes been ,m* : a pat By and the 
t: anspnrtation -I. ".ages. The ques- 
’:"I1 -a V. 1 1 ><e the. It its 

Bailey, will he .... enough 'a. a.. 
F,uintaiii a 'h.inc"" In.;,t obanlt* Al- 
niust iiapi --tijle But th.at. being the 
only straw let', a a hat the Fourt- 
tainitcs arc grasping at m these, their 
hist day- at wishful thinking 
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Buy Defense Stamps and 
Bonds regularly every pay 
day • The Pay-Roll Savings 
Plan is the victory way of 
doing it • Join now and 
save for tomorro .v. 
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he doorbell rang, it.d Ma re stood 
r iiniriy. 

He wore a kind of sheepish look I 
that turned to .me t stupid :a 

ility a> liis glance rested on 
the > nun that confronted him. 

(Hi, so its you" the funny 
part was that Tibby was not sur- 

! r.-vd. it was almost as if she had 
■' h< r uish .-.ould she true. 

('i maybe t had been a prenioni- 
Sh< ■ ight have sensed that 

l'1-ininy '.a- on his way to see her 
S : ■ it's me. T<mimy till, un- 

: matnallv as well ;i> stilj-inly. 
tin point was. was tins Tibby, 

ins vision Moating before his in- 
editions eyes, tills lioaut iful 

-tranger with dark curls swept 
a K from her brow, giving t,, r the 

h f a ■ is ss, dark mystery in 
■ bright eyes. a faint, knowing 
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: ‘>P for standing her up with 
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arr pant, lovely stranger once 
"aga. -Th..nk y. ti very much. She 
; :t ’.he box down, unopened. She 
would haw liked to have sampled 

for .' was su h fun not knowing 
.: v .:. 1 i late I'.'a > next, lint 

or. 11 e r.e ill a s-.. so stie 
" '"!< ! slicii l-'-mpl dam nobly 

l oimav as li.-appoinlt d. He lia ! 
1.1 ell right, it had not been nice 
enough. He had never known Tibby 
to put aside a box t ■ indy v, it i.-, 

out tasting some even exploring 
tin stcoiul layer as aell. 

IP said. 'I'm sorry about 
W't Inestlav. There was an emer- 

gency. I didn't do the operating, 
but 1 hail a chance to look on, a 

thane 1 dared not r.i:>s. It was a 
! u.titul operation 

I n. sure it was Tibby returned 

sweetly, too sweetly to be under- 
st; tiuing and therefore forgiving. 
She thing her velvet wrap around 
her shoulders. It was rut silver fox, 
as Steena had Worn, I it the black 
against the white as most effec- 
tive. She wished 'bat Wayne had 
sent her corsage t i'.c ipartment. 
It w"mid have been a : cat tinisli for 
her t have pinned ;' m place, just 
as she gave Tomn y the bare tips 
of nor fingers, a far:; smile, before 
sailing out to leavt 1 ::i As soon as 
th" cab honked sic ;~t leave, as 
she would not war.: keep Wayne 
waiting. 

You know how it is with a doc- 
tor. Tommy seldom '. k this hum- 
ble attitude, but t! was a differ- 
ent Tit 1 y. He had ver dreamed 
site could look s gorgeous, al- 
though he still 1 ik• her best the 
old way. "A doctor's wife realizes 
such things—that -can't count 
on his showing up always." 

"I in not a doe I' : wife," Tibby 
informed him. so t'ghtly that she 
•- •• ttmd to add, “and 1 never shall 
be. either.” 

You're a doct a s daughter,” 
Tommy reminded. You aren't sore, 
or anything, arc v Tib? Gosh, 
v ’• sure look pit tty in fact, I 

r saw you lo iking bi tier." 
ri". it may not i. > ■ en worded 

n i;uate 1 y or pi-'n.illv, but it 
s"iic".ed Tibby a hr r.vi«e she 
i;:ig.r:t have held it forgiveness 

".wile longer. R. s;.W. the taxi 
a : ost honked. Why should 1 be 
s “h.c asked. It didn't matter 
m tile least. I was frightfully busy 
Hint evening myself." That was 

l:u". she had spent the rest of the 
e\w rung studying the books Wayne 
iiu i bt ought her. 

At'..- gal,' Tommy said. He 
wonaered what site laid been busy 
ooittg Maybe she n.ly had waited 
a little while, then had made plans 
of In r own. That as what was 
exriiar-i of doctors daughters, and 
wives, to,, 'j say. Tommy held 
open the door, a Tibby prepared 
to sail through, aren't yon going 
w."' some one tonight? You cer- 
tamh .lent going to ,i banquet 
and ball, looking the way you do, 
all by yourself, are you? 

Who! was her escort? Who 
was lie -which was much more im- 
port.in'. Tommy did not know of 
any -a cist- who would be taking 
1'oov ,,'W anyone beside himself, 
that is. 

■Alone':’ Tibby turned to give 
: m one last look, mysterious and 
tantalizing. "Most CERTAINLY 
NUT. Good night. Tommy." 

(To Be Continued) 
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eoifi-l bv a man ibo- Wayne C •urt- 
riglit.. Away m one corner of her 
heart had been a tiny gram of ap- 
proln nsion, because she w is not 
used to all this, but now it was 

swept away. She might lie Cinder- 
ella on her way to her tirst ball, but 
she felt as if she would be able to 
act like the princess. 

Hoy ever, aitle ugh she may have 
felt that part Tibby mi r. -t look 
sophisticated. If she had, she would 
not have had the effect site was to 
hit\•• ap'd. Wayni that ening Hi 
was used to sophisticated ladies; lie 
was bored to death with them 
When he saw Tibby, in her lovely 
white dress, that shining look in 
her eyes, her chock.- Hushed, his 
heart, that had been bored so long, 
too that h" almost had forgotten 
he possessed such an organ, did a 
somersault; his jaded pulses quick- 
ened. 

Tibby, in his eyes, looked like 
love's young dream. She looked hi..' 
the rosebuds that composed the 
corsage lie had ordered for her, be- 
cause only such buds, unopened, 
damp with dew, had, to him, 
seemed appropriate. 

"My dear,” he said, hurrying for- 
ward to greet her, "I wish there 
were words to tell you how lovely 
you are. Words would not do; it 
would have to be set to music. You 
are the stars tonight, the crest of 
an ocean wave, the tenderness of 
twilight. In brief, Miss Elizabeth 
Lane, you are almost too beauti- 
ful." 

"You make me almost believe it,” 
Tibby thanked him demurely from 
the wisdom of her newly acquired 
manner. She was not expert at this 
type of light, yet serious flirtation, 
or used to being called beautiful. 
"And thank you for these,” she 
added, touching the dewy rosebuds. 1 

‘‘They're sc exquisite! And see,” 
she spread her wide skirts, as 
though about to make him an old- 
fashioneci curtsey, "they match the 
artificial ones as if you had known 
about them." 

"I know,” he assured her gravely, 
i 

r.r.; him,1 art:ri-■ l:ii would be- 
Vi .11. Ar. i ti> se real nms 

: ■ rent ju.-‘ i. : \ u. W i-'n- 

i better g in in al- 
l t if any .... bi 

y .11 I., l.-.ist 'air eyt s 11;.. .n, 

Conn-, n.y deal-. He ni'n-ivd !n-i his 
arn as though -U- v.■ re indeed a 

!sh of course, that lie was 
li i.-aug 11 oni t iimmur ibout his 
a mth ii'a o’..-.::.- iris gray eyes ha 1 
hi ell almost toil somber is if on 

guai against the glibness of las 
t 'mule, for his pils--- a::.! his heart 

ere still behaving in this most 
ra -romary way. It was as if, 
a. : been so ru< !v aw akened, 

a < y aid not mean to settle back to 
tlivir -i 1 : ass \;! v. as if he, Wayne 
Courtright t..u: lost his iron conf 
tl oi of them. 1 

Hint seemed ridiculous, improb- 
able m fart, for Wayne always 
was in complete control of his 
emotions; Ids head always ruled 

t his heart. He might indulge 
them heart and emotions- for a 
■ cling moment or so. but always 
they ".ore put hack in order the in- 
'.a'-t he ruled that they should be-. 

11 might proved the exception to 
bis file. It was not just that he 

had f mnd the v.. y Tibby looki d 
si listut bing: it was the way sic 
'••’As. si young, so earnest, so' 
thrilled. It was seeing tilings 
through her bright eyes the long, 
candle-lit table, gleaming with 
crystal and silver, burdened with 
flowers, the beautiful women and 
well-groomed men, the excellent 
servil e and incomparable food, the 
low laughter and spontaneous 
bursts of applause, the voice ut' a 
comet and the shush-shush of 
dancing feet, the fragrance of a 
woman's hair so close to his nos- 
trils, the warmth of her slender 
body held in his arms. 

No, Wayne could not remember 
when he had lived an evening like 
this—for ''lived' was the new- 
meaning that this evening, seen 
through Tibby's eyes, experienced 
through her senses, held; it had I 
been so long ago, in his own first I 
youth, that this was like returning ; 
to a forgotten country, a country 
one never should have left. 

“Having fun?' he asked her, 
bending his head close to hers, his 
eyes seeking and holding her 
glance. He had just reclaimed her 
for the end of this dance, having 
had to relinquish her throughout 
the evening more often than he had 
liked, although he wanted her to 
enjoy the popularity that was her 
due. 

“Lots of fun." She nodded her 
head, her eyes smiling back into 
ins. Fun was not a fitting descrip- 
tion— it went with the ordinary 
sort of good times Tibby was used J 
to. This evening had been exciting, 
dramatic, a peek into a fairy land. 
Everything was so right, ao per- 

ft .... beautiful; everyone was so 
1::i: nung. so gay. "It's been love- 

ly. she added, on a little sigh, for, 
I dim y .ung, an ending always was 

poignantly sad to Tibby. Why 
■uli.ln't such loveliness just go on 

and on? 
'Now. Cinderella,11 he reproved, 

">i"i:'t start listening for the clock 
t" sti.kt Id. R member I told you 
you did r.ot have to run away. Or 
return to the ; ittered garments of 
v.-ryday life t hen the coach and 

four change into mice again. There 
is no reason, my dear, why we can- 
not do this again—and often.” His 
tone, the set of his lips were firm. 

The smile still lingered in Tibby's 
eyes, but she did not nod her head 
again. 

"I guess not," she admitted, but 
her tone held a shadow of unce 
tainty. The cjock was beginning I 
strike the midnight hour in Tibby a 

consciousness, alaybe this one time 
should be sufficient. Maybe they 
should not try to repeat it. Repiti- 
tion seldom contained the same ele- I 
mont of delight, just as anticipa- 
tion usually dimmed reality in com- 
parison. 

"That's another agreement—like 
our being friends.” Wayne pressed 
her closer for a brief moment, as 
the dream-filled waltz came to an 
ml. 1 suallv he did not regret end- 

ings; h was adept at them, often 
making them serve his purpose, but 
now lie. too. t.-it a sadness, a sense 
of reluctance that he must open his 
arms so that they would be emp- 
tied, allowing her to escape from 
him. 

At first he had wanted friend- 
ship from Tibby to make her aware 
of him, as a man. This had been 
strengthened by her indifference, 
even her refusal to accept him. 
Mow, alter this evening, he knew 
it a as Tibby. herself, that was the 
■hallenge. He had to have her 
friendship. He must win her warm 
approval, her eager liking. H< was 
aware even that this might lead to 
more than that. He might, as he 
had told her, want more of her 
than mere friendship, much more 
than that. He might, in her, have 
found not only a lost country hut 
a promised land, in that she might b-. the oim woman he would find 
he had to have. 

He had loved other women be- 
fore. They had stirred his senses, 
quickened his heart-beat, but not 
like this, not without his willing it to be so, with his clear conscious- 
ness, as well as that other uncon- 
scious, uncontrollable self hidden 
within every man. 

He did not think be was In love 
with Tibby yet, but he knew he 
might be soon. The amazing part ?• 
was that, knowing this, he plunged 1 
blindly ahead. 

He still believed, of course, that 
lie could make the ending when he 
chose—making it, as well, the one 
he wanted. 

(To Be Continued) 
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Princess Juliana Visiting In Asheville 
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Government Builds Houses for Workers 

In an effort to ease (he critical need for homes for migratory laborers, government workers are .-hewn 
slapping together pre-fabricatvd houses near Swedesboro, N. j. This is the first government-built camp m 

the east and a large number of farm hands from Florida have already moved in. The houses are made 
of wooden panels and are constructed in approximately four minutes. Each accommodates four persons 1* 

aanitary, comfortable quarters. (Central Presi] 


