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MONDAY, AUGUST f 

7:30—Family Altar — Rev. J. A. Sul- 
livan. 

7:45—Red, White and Blue Network 
Program. 

8:00—Daily War Journal with Martin 
Agronsky. 

8.15—Musical Clock. 
Q .jg A U Mawe 

9:00—The Breakfast Club with Don 
McNeil. 

10:00—1UMSW. 
10:15—Roy Porter, News. 
10:30—Let’s Dance. 
10:55—U. P. News 
11:00—Breakfast at Sardi's. 
11:30—Dan Gardiner — News. 
11:45—Living Should Be Fun. 
12:00—"The Changeless Bible” 
12:15—Meet our Neighbor — Alma Kit- 

chell. 
12:30—National Farm and Home Hour. 
1:00—Baukhage. 
1:15—our Gospel Singer — Edward 

MacHugh. 
1:30—Rest Hour. 
1.40—NEWS — WILMINGTON STAB- 

NEWS. 
1:45—U. P. News. 
3:00—Meditation Period. 
2:15—The Mystery Chef. 
2:30—Ladies Be Seated. 
3:00—Songs by Morton Downey. 
3:15—My True Story. 
3:45—Between the Bookends. 
4:00—Blue Frolics. 
4:30—"Time Views the News—West- 

brook Van Voorhis. 
4:45—The Sea Hound. 
5 :00—Hop Harrigan. 
5:15—U. P. News. 
5:30—Lone Ranger. 
6:00—Terry and the Pirates. 
6:15—Capt. Ted Healey — Spy Stories. 
6:30—Ten, Two Four Ranch Party. 
6:45—Sports. 
6:55—NEWS — WILMINGTON STAB- 

NEWS. 
7:00—U. P. News. 
7:05—The Fighting Coast Guard Band. 
7:30—Let's Dance. 
8:00—Watch the World Go By — Earl 

Godwin. 
8:15—Army Program. 
g.30—Todd Grant Gets the Story, 
8:45—Silver String Hawailans. 
9:00—Counter Spy. 
9:30—Victory Parade of Spotlight Bands 
9:55—Harry Wismer, Sports Commen- 

tary. 
10:00—Raymond Gram Swing. 
10:15—Listne to Lulu. 
10:30—U. P. News. 
10:35—The Johnny Morgan Show. 

OTHER NETWORKS 
MONDAY, AUGUST 2 

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

(Changes in programs as listed due to 
corrections by networks made too 

late to incorporate.) 
5:45—Front Page Farrel Series — nbc 
Archie Andrews Kiddies Sketch — blu 

Keep the Home Fires Burning — cbs 
Serial Series for Kiddies — mbs-basoc 

6 00—News: Music by Shrednik — nbc 
Children’s Dramatic Skit, Daily — blu 
Quincy Howe and News Time — cbs 
Prayer: Comment on the War — mbs 

6:15—The Golden Gate Quartet — cbs 
To Be Announced (15 mins.) — blu 
Dancing Music Orchestra Time — mbs 

6:30—Fifteen-Min. Musical Prog. — nbc 
Jack Armstrong in repeat — blu-west 
Jeri Sullavan & Her Song Show — cbs 
War Overseas, Commentators — mbs 

6:45—Bill Stern and Sports Spot — nbc 
Lowell Thomas on News — blu-basic 
World News and Commentary — cbs 
Repeat of Kiddies Serial — other mbs 

7:00—Fred Waring’s Time — nbc-basic 
The Coast Guard Dance Band — blu 
‘I Love a Mystery,” Dramatic — cbs 
Fulton Lewis, Jr., Comment — mbs 

7 :15—War News from the World — nbc 
Jas. Hilton, Author, Comments — cbs 
The Johnson Family, a Serial — mbs 

7 :30—Dinning Sisters Vocal Trio — nbc 
Lone Ranger. Drama of West — blu I 
Blondie-Dagwood Comedy — cbs-east I 
Music in the Air Concert — cbs-west! 
The Army Air Forces Program — mbs 

7 :45—Kaltenbom News Comment — nbc 
8 :00—The Cavalcade of America — nbc 
News Broadcast Time, Daily — blu 
Vox Pop by Parks and Warren — cbs 
Cal Tinney, War Commentary — mbs 

8:15—Lum and Abner Serial Skit — blu 
Leo Cheme and His Comment — mbs 

8:30—Alfred Wallenstein’s Cone. — nbc 
Adventures of Nero Wolf Drama — blu 
The Gay Nineties Revue — cbs-basic 
The Better Half Quiz Program — mbs 

8:55—Five Minute News Period — cbs 
9:00—Voorhees Concert & Guests — nbc 
Counter-Spy, Drama of the War — blu 
Romance, Famous Love Stories — cbs 
Gabriel Heatter and Comment — mbs 

9:15—Series on War Manpower — mbs 
9:30—Doc. I. Q. & Quiz Orches. — nbc 
Spotlight Bands, Guest Orchest. — blu 
Frank Sinatra and the Bandbox — cbs 
Return of Nick Carter, Drama — mbs 

9:55—Harry Wismer Sports Time — blu 
10:00—Contented Concert Orches. — nbc 

Raymond Gram Swing Comment — blu 
Screen Guild Players & Guests — cbs 
Raymond Clapper Commentary — mbs 

10:15—Lulu and Johnny, Songs — blu 
Dancing Music Orchestra, 15 m.—mbs 

10:30—Vacation Serenade Concert — nbc 
Alec Templeton; Rhythm Road — blu 
Guy Lombardo’s Orchestra — ebs-east 
Blondie-Dagwood’s repeat — cbs-west 
Paul Schubert’s War Analysis — mbs 

10:45—Dancing Music Orchestra — blu 
Dancing Tunes from Orchestra — mbs 

11:00—News for 15 Minutes — nbc-east 
The Fred Waring repeat — nbc-west 
News, Variety and Dance — blu 8c cbs 
Comment Dancing Orchestra — mfc$ 

11:15—Late Variety with News — 

11:30—London’s Radio Newsreel — mbs 
12:00—Dancing Music, News 2 Hrs.—mbs 
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CONGRESSIONAL 
SUTTLETIES 

(Continued From Page Four) 

campaign that he Was “a strong 
believer in third terms.” 

Franklin, the Bilbo-supported 
candidate, was indicted and stood 
trial on charges of misappropriat- 
ing state funds while chairman of 
the tax commission. He was ac- 

quitted following conviction of a 

commission employe. The evidence 
indicated, however, that any mis- 
use of funds by tax office em- 

ployes was without the knowledge 
of the chairman. 

Franklin also figured in the fa- 
mous “$80,000 scandal,” which re- 

sulted in disbarment from law 
practice of Carl Marshall, promi- 
nent Mississippi attorney. The for- 
mer tax official went to Memphis, 
received $80,000 from a represen- 
tative of Warren Brothers, paving 
contractors, in settlement of an an- 

ti-trust suit, and brought the money 
to Jackson in a taxicab. Just what 
finally became of the money is still 
a mystery, although Franklin was 

exonerated of any legal breach and 
Marshall has since been restored to 

practice. 
Except as to its treatment by 

the New Deal, there is no issue 
between the candidates with re- 

spect to the race problem. Some of 
the candidates have resorted to ap- 

parent demagoguery in hurling 
charges against opponents concern- 

ing treatment of cases involving 
Negro rapists. However, aU have 

emphatically expressed in their 

platforms their belief in “white 

supremacy”—“I am white, not red 

or black,” as Cornier expressed it. 

Maine is more than twice the 

Size of Denmark, 
ii 

CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE 
When the child burst out cry- 

ing, which was so unlike him that 

Karen was instantly alarmed, she 

forgot all the thoughts that had 
been bothering her. She knew bet- 

ter now than to gather that little 

shaking oody. flung face down- 
ward, into her arms. That would 
only cause Puffy to cry harder, 
not help him to master his sobs. 
It would make him ashamed aft- 

erward that he had given into 
them, even before Karen. 

So without touching him, al- 
though her arms ached to do so, 
Karen said, “That’s okay, Puffy. 
A good cry does a fellow good 
now and then. But suppose, when 
you can, you tell me what it’s all 
about?” He had said that he did 
not want to go up in Paul’s plane, 
so that must be behind it. Oh, 
yes, she had told the child that 
the plane he had heard overhead 
might have been Paul’s. But noth 
ing had been said, as far as Kar- 
en knew, about Buffy’s going up 
in it. Surely Paul bad not men- 

tioned such a thing to the boy, 
not when Karen had been careful 
to warn him that the boy must 
be given plenty of time not press- 
ed or hurried along this line of 
fear. 

"I—I cannot te-tell you, Buffy 
managed, his head still averted, 
his little body still shaking, though 
its tremors were gradually subsid- 
ing. - 

“You mean you would rather 
not.” Karen supposed she ought 
not press him with this then, ei- 
ther. Oh, deal, boys were so dif- 
ferent from little girls. Having to 
pretend, at such an early age, that1 
a bumped knee d'd not hurt, that 
tears, and even confession, were 
weaknesses. Maybe that was the 
way it had 1c be since they had 
to grow up to be men, especially 
now in a world where men seem- 

ed to have reverted to the brutal 
apes where force wielded its ugly 
sword over the weak and the just. 
I. Buffy had been a little girl it 
W'ould have open easier for Kare i 
She could not be expected to un- 

derstand boys well as Marty and 
even her father did. 

After a little wait Karen trie!; 
foi insta c .e ftAohrt e,alx-et ] 
again. “You know. Buffy, you'< 
need not do anything you don’t 
v/ant to. like going up in a plane, 
toi instance. As for that, I ex- 

pect some day you will want to! 
*ry it, since it’s lots of fun. All I 
the houses md the people in the 
st’-eets and the automobiles, they 
look like tiny, cut-out ones that 
a little boy or girl could play with. 
And the country, it looks just like 
that big map hung in the nursery, 
with little ribbons of rivers and 
crumply raised places for moun- 
tains and hills. Maybe some day, 
vou and I will go up in a plane 
together. How would that be? 

Buffv’s body was not shaking 
rcw. It had quieted as he lis- 
tened. He still did not turn his 
head, nis voice was muffled, but 
V said, “I guess that that might 
be all right maybe.” Then after 
another little silence, he added, 
“Could not Marty go with us, also, 
p.ease?” He did not add that then 
he might be willing, but his tone 
implied it. 

Karen smiled. She said, “I guess 
we might be able to arrange that. 
We’ll see. But I’m talking about 
some day, Buffy, not right away.” 
The child’s request showed how 
strongly Martin had won him, with- 
out the tie that Karen had, or 
nearly so much effort. Martin had 
come over, as he had promised, 

to show Buffy how* to sail the 
boat; ne had come over to play | 
with the boy at various times, 
but usually he had timed these 
visits when Buffy was with some- 
one else, Cousin Ellen, Janet, the 
colored girl Betsy, rather than 
with Karen. At least she suspect- 
ed him of timing them that way. 

“I like Marty,-’ the little boy 
ottered now, rolling over part way 
cn his side. Karen thought, with 
3 pang of gratitude, how much 
better he looked already, his body 
rounding out and tinted a warm 

coppery tan, thanks to the sun 

and these hours on their lovely 
beach. “I wish that Marty could 
be my brother, Karen. Do you 
suppost that that could be arrang- 
ed also, please?’1 

“I don’t know why not!” anoth- 
er voice answered from in back 
of both of them, so that both Kar- 
en and the boy jumped, the child 
with such delight that almost all 
traces of his recent emotional up- 
heaval vanished. Karen, taken un- 

awares, but pleased, too, pretend- 
ed to be displeased at being star- 
t'ed, for it was Martin who had, 
purposely, no doubt, crept up on 

them to surprise them. 
“People die from heart failure 

when someone comes on them and 
says ‘Boo!’” Karen reproved, but 
her welcoming smile softened it 
a bit. Her own heart wTas pound- 
ing as if she had been running 
fast. 

“Your heart is much too strong 
and set for that.’- He gave her 
his wide grin that held disapproval 
of a heart like that. 

"I did not hear you say ‘Boo 
Buffy was sitting up now, hands 
ciasped about his knees, his seri- 
ous little face bleaming with in- 
terest. That was why he liked 
Marty so much; he never did 
things l'ke other people; he made 
a game of everything, and yet he 
treated you as if you were almost 
grown up besides. 

‘‘I didn’t say ‘Boo’,” Marty ex- 

plained throwing his long length 
down on the sand beside them, 
squinting his eyes against the sun. 
"I just looked it, you know; it’s 
my face.” He proceeded to screw 
his entire face up in such a grim- 
ace that it sent Buffy off into de- 
bghted squeals of laughter. "It 
scares people when it takes them 
unaware. I’m sorry, aunty. I did- 
n't mean to scare you, honest.” 

Karen did not care if he scared 
the daylight out of ner as long as 
he could make Buffy laugh like 
that. As usual, Martin had man- 

aged to square himself. But she 
would rot let him know that. She 
seid, ‘Maybe if you did it more 
cfien r~d get used to it. It’s been 
quite a long time since I’ve seen 

you, mister. I did not suppose 
there was anything or anyone YOU 
were afraid of, but I might be 
led to believe as much by the 
evidence.” 

"Not any more,” Marty return- 
ed, his eyes going instantly and 
significantly to the big diamond 
that blazed on her hand. “I’m 
been around. You just didn’t hap- 
pen to te here, but I’m here now, 
aren’t I—or am I, Buffy?” He 
tossed a grin at the boy now, a 

grin of perfect comradeship as if 
he and Buffy. being men, had 
much more in common than they 
could share with any woman. 

"Yes, you are here,” the boy 
returned, smiling back with a 
smile that seemed to say that that 
being so made everything all 
right. Why do you call Karen 
‘cunty’?” he asked. "She is not 
your aunt, atso, is she?” 

DAILY CROSSWORD 
ACROSS 

1. Exclama- 
tion 

4. Queer 
7. Bloody 
&. Mass of Ice 

10. Cold 
11. Sacred 

pictures 
13. Delay 
15. Precious 

stone 
16. Beast of 

burden 
17. Carousal 
19. Music note 
20. Exist 
21. Exchange 

premium 
22. Malt 

beverage 
23. Military 

vehicle 
24. Decay of 

fruit 
25. Utensil 
27. Covered 

with mold 
28. Thin tin 

plate 
29. In a due 

manner 
30. Hasten 
31. Body of 

water J 
32. Field officer 

(abbr.) 
34. Aloft 
35. Monkey 
36. Wing 
37. Give over 
39. Grows un- 

interesting 
41. Swedish coin 
43. Shore recess 
44. Speck 
45. Eskers 
46. Epoch 

47. Negative 
vote 

DOWN 
1. Fastens 
2. Medley 
3. Gas 
4. Fetish 
5. An allure 
6. Let fall 
7 Webfooted 

> birds 
9. Knotted 

10. Seize 
12. Covered with 

ice particles 

14. Fall In drops 
18. Depart 
21. An age 
22. Confederate 
23. Unite 
24. Courageous 
25. Hit 
26. Very poor 

people 
27. Ammunition 
29. Specks 
31. 3.1416 
32. Scoff 
33. Malt kiln 
35. Trend 
36. Soothe 

Saturday'* Abivm 

38. Opiate 
40. Pkrt of Sat- 

urn’s rings 
42. Greek letter 

CRYPTOQUOTE—A cryptogram quotation 
IBDPCFI MX LY I XT^SSF SW PDJ- 

RMJK, DJK LYIN ZMFF FIDEJ DL JS 

SLYIE — VAERI. 

Saturday’s Cryptoquote: EDUCATION HAS FOR ITS OBJECT 
THE FORMATION OF CHARACTER—SPENCER. 

“It’s a game he plays,” Karen 
put in swift y, with a malicious 
grin all her own. “Martin always 
has called me names. Some not 
too complimentary. And even 

though he promised not to con- 

tinue to do it.” 
“Suiely you don’t object to a 

pet name?” Martin shook his head 
as if there were no pleasing a 

woman, ever “‘Aunty’ is very 
complimentary. Besides, if y o u 

were my aunt, as well as Buffy’s, 
we could be brothers without any 
further arrangement.” 

“Goody!” Buffy clapped his 
hands and borrowed one of the 
slang words he had picked up, 
mostly from Martin. 

"Of course,” Karen’s tone was a 

bit chilly, “that only makes me 

about—let’s see—45 or 50. You 
and Buffy could be brothers by 
some other means, it seems to 
me.” 

“We might all be cousins.” Mar- 
tin was not to be daunted. “How 
would that be. Cuz? And remem- 

ber, you have to have a heart, 
even if it is strong and settled. 
I can’t call you ‘honey suckle,’ or 

‘baby mine,’ or any such endear- 
ing by-handle 

“Paul calls her ‘darlinY’ Buffy 
offered his eyes grave again. He 
did not quite understand all this 
grown-up nonsense, but Karen had 
said it was a sort of game, too. 

“I didn’t suppose there was any- 
thing wrong vith my given name,” 
f.aren interposed hastily, feeling 
that tell-tale color mount her 
jheeks. 

“I stand rebuked,” Martin said, 
almost as swiftly, his grin beg- 
ging forgiveness now. He said, 
changing the subject to safer 
g-ound, “but what I came for this 
time was to ask if I might borrow 
Buffy, say for an afternoon? That 
was why I came when I knew you 
w'ould be here.” 

“I’m grateful for that explana- 
tion,” Karen broke in. with elabo- 
rate sarcasm. But she saw how 
the boy’s face had lighted up. 
Maybe Martin sensed that some- 

thing nad gone wrong, as there 
were still traces of tears on the 
child’s smooth cheeks. “Borrow 
him? Well—’" 

“Oh, please, may I be bor- 
rowed?’ Buffy had to interrupt, 
although he knew that was never 

polite. 
“It’s a kid party at the trailer 

camp,” Martin explained. “I 
thought Buffy would enjoy it, and 
that it would be good for him. If 
you will let him go, Au—I mean, 
Karen—1 give you my solemn word 
to take excellent care of him.” 

(To Be Continued) 
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VOTE TO CALL PASTOR 
CHARLOTTE, Aug. 1. — (A3) — 

The congregation of the Myers 
Park Baptist church here voted 
unanimously today to call to its 
pastorate Dr. George D. Heaton, 
pastor of the First Baptist church 
of Lynchburg, Va. 

DESIGNED TO FIT 

MARIAN MARTIN 
Clever designing went into this 

smooth-fitting, straight-cut slip, 
Marian Martin Pattern 9213. Make 
it and wear it with the deep satis- 
faction that only homemade lin- 
gerie can give. Trim another one 
daintily with lace for a really wel- 
come gift. 

Patern 9213 may be ordered 
only in misses’ and women’s sizes 
14, 16, 18. 20; 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 
and 44. Size 16 requires 2 1-8 yards 
39-inch fabric. 

Send SIXTEEN CENTS in coins 
for this Marian Martin pattern. Write plainly SIZE, NAME AD- 
DRESS, STYLE NUMBER. 

TEN CENTS more and the Ma- 
rian Martin Summer Pattern Book 
is yours! Smart hand bag pattern 
printed right in book. 

Send your order to The Wilmins- 
ton Morning Star, Pattern De- 

CkfilV2Y.West 18th st-New, 

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES— CONFLICTING STORIES By BDGAHMap, 
‘b'XOKiW —v 

n 

WASH TUBBS— ALL’S WELL _-BY LESLIETURjjj' 
OF COURSE, 

EASY, 1 UNDER- 
STAND ABOUT 
ELSA. BUT YOU 
CANT BLAME ME 
FOR BEING A TINY 
BIT JEALOUS WHEN 
SHE KISSED 

B I 

SUPERMAN— NOT SUCH SPORTS 

[SUPERMAN is making the SNEER'S 
HIRELINGS FEEL EXTREMELY SORRY 
THEY EVER REFEREED TO THEM- 
SELVES AS "SPORTS".... 

BRICK BRADFORD—Beyond the Crystal Door By WILLIAM RITT and CLARENCE GKAi 

STEPPING HAVING LEFT LOBSTER ISLAND FAR BEHIND, BRICK 
THR0U6H THE JUNE AND SANDY NOW FIND THEMSELVES APPROACHING A 
DOOROFTIMAK'S RANGE OF GREAT. STEEP CUFFS. WHICH BAR THEIR WAY ~ 

MYSTERIOUS 
CRYSTAL CASKET 
INQUEST OF THE 
MOON MIRROR, 
BRICK, JUNE 

AND SANDY HAVE 
FINALLY ESCAPED 

AN ISLAND 
SURROUNDED BY 

A LOBSTER- 
INFESTED STREAK 
ON WHICH THEY 
FOUND THEMSELVES 

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE— 
*' TRAVEL ORDERS 

DR. BOBBS— ELLIOTT and McARDlE 

WE WANT VOU, DR.BCBBS.TOBECOME A ONE-MAN LABORATORY Cl I BECAUSE OF THE IZT! flT IS THE NATURE 0~FTHSve^H?=T/cV 
_ TOTESTNEWTWEORIES OF PREVENTIVE MEDICINE-UNDER SECRECY NECESSARY THE EXF>ERIMENTER MAY NOT uvtj 
R ACTUAL CONDITIONS -FIND OUT IF AND NOW |---’ TO THE SUCCESS OF TO THE COMPLETION OF w&j~ 
O ~-^nn THEY WORK/ j- , J^ THIS EXPERIMENT, ^tt— 

o 
M 

7 
O 
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OUT OUR WAY— 
_ 

By J. R. WILLIAMS | 
HAVE YOU \|/ ME AGIN/ ME/ Nil 

BEEN PUTTING Ml ALLUS ME/ WHY, 1 THOSE CHILD- / SHE’S BEEN ACTIN’ ]' REN UP TO J\ SO ALL IN SO SHE l 
THINGS 1 f \ WON'T HAVE TO DO r 

_ANYTHING, THAT j \ TH’ KIDS EVEN / I 
: p \believejt/^/^H 

WHY MOTHERS;GET GRAy& ^ T.„.//J'o,, 
———— 1 BY WE A skavtce. INC. 

OUR BOARDING HOUSE_with ... MAJOR HOOM 
/ WUAT'S NOUR POSITION EGAD/DO WOO i 

TOD AN, MA30R ^4 NOKELS REALIZE /NOO P 
, 

SCARING CROWS I'VE ALREADV t/CONS&H 
Annan frowtre ^ toiled s\* hours 

■ MAILBOX. SO TDDAN BUT WE STILL <\POR BLU-. 
THEN CAN'T r&m MUST WAIT TWO HOURS \N 
READ THE " 

FOR NOON LUNCH CALL ?J.(DEP^'' 
> SEED \§N JlT? -^trcsp/ too BAD X ,4 / Lr 

_ (caTALO<3SJY11u PARTOOK. OF SUCH A j^WACR'COLT1 J 
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