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• SERIAL STORY 

Ticket to Hollywood 
... nC ADC COPYRIGHT, 1940. 

BY W. H. PEARS NEA service, INC. 

CAST OF CHARACTERS 
FRANCIE WESTON—a girl with 

a voice and ambition to crash the 

movies. 
GUSTY GAIR—garage mechanic 

who can give out on a trumpet. 
JERRY FINNEY — Movieland’s 

youngest glamor man. 
* * * 

YESTERDAY: When Francie re- 

fuses to ride with him, Gusty picks 
up a hitchhiker. John W'eston 

warns Gusty that the man looks 
like a crook, but Gusty disregards 
the warning. That night Francie 
awakes, see a man in the doorway 
of the cabin. 

CHAPTER VI 
Francie tried to scream. No 

No sound came from her throat. 

She lay with her eyes fixed on 

the prowler, unable to move. Her 

heart slammed wildly into her 

ribs. 
She heard the metallic rip o f 

knife on screen. (Oh, if she’d only 
closed and bolted the door!) The 

man slid his hand inside and with- 
drew the catch. Squat and bulky, 
he moved toward Aunt Hat’s bed. 

Paralyzed, Francie saw him 

reach under the pillow. Finding 
nothing, the prowler eased himself 
into the narrow space between the 

two beds. He was so close that 
Francie could have touched him. 
She heard the muffled intake of 
his breathing. 

Francie never Knew wnat nap- 
pened then. It was as if some- 

thing snapped inside of her, re- 

leasing her nerves from the in- 
tolerable strain. 

She sat up in bed. Her out-flung 
hand overturned the wrought iron 

lamp on the stand. The prowler 
whirled, came at her. Francie's 
hands tightened around the heavy- 
lamp base. She struck out blindly. 

She felt the lump come to an 

abrupt stop, bite into something 
hard. There was a groan, a thud. 
Aunt Hat screamed. Francie sank 
back on the bed in a faint. 

* * * 

When she opened her eyes, the 
cabin was flooded with light. Her 
father held her close. The camp 
proprietor and a patrolman looked 
in the door. 

“Are you all right, dear?” he 
asked. 

With a shudder, Francie stared 
at the man on the floor. He lay 
motionless, a trickle of blood run- 

ning from his head. “Did—did I 
do that?” 

John Weston nodded. “You bet 

you did! See, it's our friend Blub 
ber.” 

"He’s not ?” 
"No, you just dented his thick 

skull. I'll roll him over and search 
him.” 

"He—he didn’t get my purse,’ 
Aunt Hat announced, her teeth 
chattering. 

"But he did get Gusty’s,” John 
Weston said grimly. "Francie, 
isn’t this the wallet you bought 
him for Christmas? And here’s the 
little gold trumpet he always wore 

on his shirt.” 
"On .” Francie seized the 

wallet and uin. "They are his. 
Pops.” 

John Weston’s eyes were hard. 
"I’m going to see what’s happened 
to that boy.” He turned to the 
officer. "Keep an eye on this fel- 

low.” 
Francie was pulling on slacks 

over her pajamas. “I’m going 
along. Pops. I heard Gusty play- 
ing his trumpet just before I went 
to sleep. I know the direction it 
came from.” 

They followed the highway. Mr. 
Weston searching in all directions 
with the long beam of his flash- 

light. Francie forced her shaking 
legs to keep up with him. Hor- 
rible thoughts pressed in on her. 

Suppose Gusty was murdered? 
Wouldn't it be all her fault’ If 
she’d only ridden with him when 
he asked her 

“There's the car!” Mr. Weston 
exclaimed. 

Gusty's old roadster was parked 
in a culvert. The dying embers 
of a campfire cast pale light on 

a still figure. 
* V * 

Francie clung to her father as 

they stumbled forward. Mr. West- 
on directed his flashlight over Gus- 
ty’s face. His eyes were closed. A 

great purple welt discolored his 
forehead. 

Francie threw herself at his side, 
sobbing, “Oh, Gusty. Gusty, it’s 
all my fault. I’m so sorry. Please 
don’t die.” 

Mr. Weston pulled her gentlj 
away. He bent, making a quid 
examination. 

“Easy, dear, Gusty’s not dead 
He’s just had a nasty blow. Take 
the flashlight and run back t c 

camp. I’ll need someone to helf 
me carry him. Have the proprietoi 
get a cabin ready and telephone 
for a doctor.” 

It was all done so quickly tha' 
Francie had no time to think. A 

brisk young doctor arrived, ex- 

amined Gusty and said with a 

grin, “Tough-skulled youngster. 
Except for a severe headache, he’ll 
be okay in the morning,” 

Francie hurried into the cabin. 
Gusty’s eyes were still closed, but 
he breathed evenly. His rugged, 
young face was pale, relaxed. His 
helplessness tugged at Francie’s 
heart. It seemed impossible that 
she would ever hear his donkey 

; laugh again. 
Mr. Weston entered and Francie 

turned tear-clouded eyes to him. 
“I—I’m going to stay with him, 
Pops. He might waken and need 
me.” 

John Weston said gravely, 
“You've had a pretty trying night, 
Francie. Wouldn’t it be better if 
I—’ 

“Oh, no, Pops, I—I want to.” 
He hesitated, then smiled h i s 

understanding. “Of course you do, 
dear.” 

* * * 

Alone, Francie switched out all 
the lights except a small lamp 
by the bed. Then she drew up a 

chair and took Gusty’s hand. 
It was cool and limp. Bitterly 
ashamed, she thought of all the 

nasty things she’s said to him. She 
bent over and brushed her lips 
across his cheek in a kiss of for- 
giveness. 
She wondered if it would be wrong 

just to see how much money 
Gusty had. The wallet con- 

tained $35 in crumpled bills. 
Another thought struck her. She 

opened a side flap in the wallet. 
It was there! The previous ticket 
to the Pegasus-I.B.C. broadcast, 
along with a hastily scribbled note 
of consent from Gusty’s father. 
Francie trust the wallet aside, feel- 
ing guilty. She had no business 

meddling with Gusty’s property. 
She’s give it to him the minute 
he wakened. 

At that moment Gusy’s eyelids 
fluttered open. He gazed about the 
room, puzzled. Then he said 
“Gosh, what happened?” 

Francie bent over him, imag- 
ining herself a lovely* Florence 
Nightingale, candle in hand. 
“You’re all right, Gusty,” she said 
softly. “I’m taking care of you.” 

How’d I get here?” 
Pops brought you in. We found 

you unconscious by the campfire.” 
“A fine guy that Blubber turned 

out to be,” Gusty scowled. "Boy, 
does my head hurt!” 

Francie patted his hand tender- 

ly. All the mother instincts that a 

helpless male can arouse in a fem- 
inine breast were busy within her. 
"Lie quiet. Gusty, and don't worry." 

Gusty was in no mood to be moth- 
ered. “For Pete sake, Francie, give 
me the low-down and stop acting 
like I had one foot in the grave!'' 

Francie jerked her hand away 

‘Just Before the Battle, Beauty’ I 

Peter Lovetti and Leonard Salonione, Knoxville, Tenn., youths, saw 
a picture of a bathing beauty in their home town paper and forthwith 
put their resolution into this hitch-hiking slogan: “Going to Wrights- 
vilie Beacli before we go to war.” And at Wrightsville they found 
their beauty. (Photo by McLaurin.) 

from his. "I’d think you’d be a little | 
more grateful to people for helping 
you.” 

“Okay, I'm grateful,” he fretted. 
“But what happened?” 

Coldly Francie related the whole 
story. 

"You socked him and got my money- 
back? Say, that's good. But whad- 

ja wanta put me to bed for? I’h have 
been all right. These cabins cost 
dough.” 

Francie's heart felt niimb, hurt. 
Blindly she struck back at him: "It’s 
your own fault. Gusty Gair! If you’d 
listened to Pops 

"That's right: rub it in,” he growl- 
ed. "Maybe I ain't got enough 
trouble, huh? I guess you never 

made a mistake?” He struggled to 

get out of bed. “I'm leaving. I can’t 
afford to pay two bucks for a bed.” 

Francie started to hold him back, 
but it wasn’t necessary. A wave of 
dizziness took all the fight out of 
Gutsy. He closed his eyes, slept. 

• * * 

Francie stood looking at him. 
now without tenderness. It was 

hopeless trying to be nice to Gusty. 
-- 

He simply wouldn't let a girl like 
lim. 

Gusty’s wallet lay on the dresser. 
Trance-like, Francie found herself 
drawn to it. How easy it wrould be 
to take the ticket! It wouldn’t be 
stealing. She had as much right to 
it as Gusty. She touched the wallet, 
drew back as if it were hot. 

She’d saved Gusty’s money for 
him, anc| maybe his life. He hadn’t 
even thanked her. Why should she 
be so careful of his feelings? Now 
was the time to be ruthless, the wa> 
Aunt Hat was always telling her tc 
be. 

With shaking hands, Francie fumb 
led with the wallet flap. Slowly sh< 
withdrew the ticket and placed it ir 
her jacket beside Gusty’s trumpel 
pin. She drew the cipper shut wit! 
a terrible finality. 

(To Be Continued) 

Compulsory Training 
Program Is Endorsee 

A resolution urging the Presiden 
and Congress to speed up the na 

tional defense program and inau 
gurate compulsory military pro 
grams immediately was adoptee 
by the Brunswick County Nationa 
Defense committee at a mas: 
meeting Thursday night at t h < 

courthouse in Southport, M. B 
Watkins, secretary, reported yes 
terday. 

The resolution follows: "wherea: 
the strongest military powers havt 
ruled world affairs and it is to b< 
supposed that world affairs wil 
always be ruled by the stronges 
military machine. 

“And w’hereas we are weak ir 
military power now but have th( 
resources to build that stronges 
military machine if we begin now 

“Be it resolved by the Bruns 
wick County National Defensi 
Committee that we beg the presi 
dent and Congress to make ever: 

possible effort to speed up our de 
fense program, use every resourci 
of our country for preparednes: 
now, even if it means conscriptior 
of every man, woman, child, am 

every piece of property, and tha 
they institute compulsory militar: 
training immediately. 

“Be it further resolved that i 

copy of this resolution be sent t< 
the President of the United States 

GOP In Tune At Last 
with f. r:s W.P.A 

WASHINGTON. June 21— UB — 

Republican Leader John D. M. Ham- 
ilton was asked today to give the 
WPA full credit for the “Ballad ol 
Americans," billed as the opening 
song for the party's convention al 

Philadelphia. 
Senator Minton (D-Ind.) directec 

Hamilton’s attention to the fact tha 
the song was written for WPA b\ 
John Latouche and Earl Robinson 
former employes of the Federa 
theatre project. 

“Will you be good enough to ex 
tend my congratulations to the ar 
rangements committee for its gooc 
taste in music,” Minton requester 
in a letter to the republican chair 
man. 

Inoculation Clinics 
Are Completed Hen 

All rabies clinics in the city anc 

county have been completed anc 
a house-to-house canvass is now 

leing made to round up dogs that 
lave not been innoculated, Dr. A. 
H. Elliot, health Officer, said yes- 
:erday. 

All persons, whose dogs have 
lot been innoculated, were urged 
jy Dr. Elliot to communicate with 
i vetinarian or one of the follow- 

ng rabies inspectors: north side, 
E. M. Westbrook, Jr., of 1901 
Dhestnut street; south side, Tom- 

ny Walker, of 1915 Ann street; 
Harnett township, Wayne William- 
son, of Winter Park. 3 

Collection Of Waste 
Ordered In Britain 

LONDON, June 22.—W)—“Every 
piece of paper, every piece of scrap 

metal, is a potential bullet against 
Hitler,” said Herbert Morrison, min- 

ister of supply tonight in ordering 
towns to organize efficient collection 
of waste. 

FARMS PROGRAM 
MAKES PROGRESS 

More Crop Diversification Re- 
ported By FSA Super- 

visor Ginn 

Brunswick and New Hanover 
county farmers, operating under 
the Farm Security administration 
setup, are making steady progress 
in crop diversicfiation programs. 
W. M. Ginn, supervisor of the 
rural rehabilitation division of the 
FSA, said yesterday. 

A study of the farm plans of 
FSA borrorwers shows that much 
headway is being made on getting 
away from the old one-crop do- 
mination. Ginn said. 

Tremendous strides have been 
made in crop diversification, he 
said, which means that a good stort 
also has been made in the adoption 
of farm improvement and soil con- 
serving practices. 

“The FSA, since the beginning 
of its program in Brunswick and 
New Hanover counties, has insist- 
ed on production of food for the 
family and feed for the livestock, 
and farmers who have come to us 

for loans are realizing that pro- 
duction of their own food and feed 
is an important factor in the suc- 

cessful operation of any farm. 
“In addition to these subsistence 

crops, we have encouraged the 
production of two or more cash 
crops, and can now report that 
every farmer on the program in 
these two counties will this year 
have more than one source of cash 
income from his farm. In addition 
to cotton and tobacco, some of the 
corps that have been planted this 

Newport Youth Held 
For Theft Of Auto 

Walter Phillips, 20, of Newport. 
R. E., is being held in the New 
Hanover county jail in default of 
$300 bond for trial at the fall term 
of the federal court in Providence, 
R. I., on a charge of violating of 
the national stolen property act. 

Phillips was given a preliminary 
hearing before William A. Wylie, 
U. S. 'Commissioner, probable 
cause was found, and he was or- 

dered held under $300 bond for 
trial in Providence. 

The defendant is charbec! with 
the larceny of an automobile, a 

1938 model Ford coupe, the proper- 
ty of Roland C. Wickes, from New- 

port on May 21, and taking it to 
Waterloo, Md., where it was aban- 
doned. He was arrested here last 
week and has waived extradition to 
R. I., officers said. 4 

Latin-American Trade 
Acceleration Looming 

HOUSTON, Tex., June 22— UP) — 

Acceleration of trade with Latin- 

America lies before the gulf coast 

as .a ray of hope piercing war gloom. 
Because this area did a tremend- 

ous business with the nations now 

in conflict, the overseas battle has 

stung pocketbooks as well as emo- 

tions. 
The foreign market, annually a 

source of vast revenue, virtually has 

collapsed as one country after an- 

other went to w'ar and consequently 
was banned to American vessels. 

A turn to the south is only na- 

tural. 

year are: beans, potatoes, peas, 
and various truck crops,” Ginn 
said. 3 

PRESIDENT SIGNS" 
AIRPORTPROJECT 

Total Of ?2O0,0Q0 
The proposed $200,000 imn. 

Tient P«>3ect at Bluethentha 
Oort was finally assured vest ! 
with a report from Addison 
iett, chairman to the board 
:ounty commissioners, 0f p 

0| 
lent RooseveeH’s official res!' 

of the project, 
° Pr°Va' 

Chairman Hewlett was infor„, in a wire from Congress? *** 
Bayard Clark that the pS?J’ 
nad approved and signed *h7Cffit 
ject. 5 Pro- 

The work, providing for 
mated $200,000 in federal 7,iU’ 
ment and local sponsor w?" which had previously been ^ 
ed by the Civil Aeronautics??0'” ity and the Works Projects T ministration, will start so™'-!1- 
July 1. Chairman Hewlett saV " A skeleton crew began prelim- 
ary operations during the p i 
week on the project, which c7 prises the construction of thr* 
runways, two 3.000 feet in w! 
and one 2.500 feet in length ? 
stallation of lighting and nth? facilities. t 

_ 
0 

“NEGATIVE” 
NEW YORK, June 22—(.Pi_fts. 

to determine whether poisons cau? ed the death of John Witter -s' 
Charlotte. N. C.. student, have yield’, ed “negative results,” Dr. \ q Gettler. chief toxicologist of themed ical examiner's office, said today 

The Master 85 Town Sedan, $699* 

Chevrolet for ’40 out-measures all 
other lowest-priced cars from front 
of grille to rear of body . . . and it 
also outsells all other makes of 
cars, regardless of price! 

Measuring 181 inches from front of grille 
to rear of body tipping the scales at 3010 
pounds for the Special De Luxe 4-door sedan 

Chevrolet for ’40 out-measures and out- 
weighs all other cars in the lowest price field! 

jit j*J||':; j lj \t |gi\ ^ The Style Hit of the Year 

Found Only on Chevrolet and on Higher-Priced Cars 

HE^jS^^UiJjJjLiJJylKtjllyljSyLLHjuJLiU^^M^^^ Supreme on Land, Sea and in the Air 

^- 
P|L 3BMMSaUyiyEULMLL|jyyBji!tMjlM^!jj^ 181 Inches from Front of Grille to Rear of Body 

^^^^y^^^yyy^yyyyyyyyyyyyy^yyyyyyyyy 'yyyy^y/yyy/y^yy 

BgJ9yJ]iU^^uL/|[lJlJLJaJ|^lliS1!l|]^ 80% Automatic—Only 20% Driver Effort 

Smoother, Steadier, Safer 

The Last Word in Safety 

For Smoother, More Reliable Operation 

It’s the biggest package of *°n Sp,eial De lux» ond Ma,,tr D» s»ri«* 

value in the busiest price range; $ AL C MASTER 8 5 
and, of course, its extra length BUSINESS COUPE 

£?. £S TUTOA1ZWC -— 

ways. vll K ■ IKUIILk I ^B) mode,s pnced of Flint' Mich- Trans- 

That’swhypeoplearesaying, BJ porfation based on rail rates, state and 
“Why pay more? Why accept MBBB£|H| B| ■■ ■ B■ B|| ,ocal taxes ^lf any^' °Pfional equipment 
less?” That’s why they’re buy- ElUE ■ AvZRIBI I and accessories—extra. Prices subject to 
ing more Chevrolets than any bMbVbBI| change without 
other car, for the ninth time in ™ IWTIIIl •- 
the last ten years! FYF IT • • TRY IT • • AIIY ITI 

Raney Chevrolet Co. 
406 PRINCESS ST. 

_ 

DIAL 9621 

I A CHEAPER 1 
GAS RATE I 

When You Install An Automatic Gas Water Heater | 
I--- ~~~. 

.....1' 

we want a 

puuo gas 

TANK 

MAYBE the twins will grow up to be Arctic 

explorers — but probably they’ll be local 

business men, if they don’t freeze to death in 

the meantime. 

Make sure they have plenty of clean, hot w ater 

— always — with a Ruud Automatic Gas W ater 

Heater with a Monel tank. 

When we say clean, we mean it. The tank is 

solid Monel — not plated, coated, or dad. It's 

absolutely rustproof all the 

way through. That’s why it 

is guaranteed against leaks 

or failures due to corrosion 

for 20 YEARS. 

Ask us for more details on 

this excellent investment in 

trouble-free dependable hot 

water. 

Small Down Payment—30 Months To Pay j 

_TIDE WATER POWER (0. J 


