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n Actual Movie Shootng Scripe E

seen coming out of his offce
yeiterday—and the week be-
fore—by two different partien.
And yesterdny you | were geen
meeting this soldler
Mrs, Archer walks over o the
chalr where Carllsn Is geated, try-
ing to control herself,
Corlins—look

INT. POROH

MEDIUM SHOT—SHOOTING
TOWARD STAIRS

They nll stand looking at the
stalrg, and ofter o few moments
Corlisa' feet come inlo view, and
Anally Carliss herself, pale and

obviously shaken. Mr., Archer| MRS, ARCHER:
beckons peremplorily to his| at me,
daughter and then shools n venom- |Corllss ralses her foce for a mo-
ous glance at Mra. Pringle, Very |ment.
slowly Corliss comes down the| MRS ARCHER: Is that true,
stairs, Corliss?
MR, ARCHER: Corlisg—thls—| CORLISS; (resligned) Yes,
this woman— Mother
He endows the simple noun with | MRS, PRINGLE: (this is her

great mament) In futire, Janet,
perhnps you'll be o little bit
more careful who you call o

nll the most deplorable connotiu-
Hons,
MR, ARCHER:—this woman

hag just had the—the gall to| tramp!
And with thix she sails off the

porch, well satisfied.

' —
CORLISS: (very nervous) Yes,
Daddy—I heard. I wasn't actu-
ally lstening—honestly—but 1
couldn't help hearving,

MRS, ARCHER: (quietly) Cor-
ss, sit down.

Very gingerly Corliss sits on the

edge of a chalr.

MRS, PRINGLE: If you want
16 lead 'up to It gently—ask her
if she was at the corner of Jof-
ferson and Fifth yesterday with
her soldler frlend Having a
cocktall—

CORLISS: (yelping with Indig=-
natlon) It was n shrimp cock-

CLOSE SHOT-—CORLISS, MZ.
AND MRS, ARCUER

Mr. Argher |8 trylng to comfort
hils wife who hias collapsed onto
the couch almost in tears.  Cor=
Mt Jooks tnhappily nt her -moth-
of, Sho is obviously deeply dis-
\ressod 1o sce how Mrps, Archer
Is reacting to the Informntion, but
there s thot blood eath which she
togk which is geuling her lpk.
MR, ARCHER: (to Corliss) You
Hetle fool!l  You Hitle fool!
Suddenly he darts for the tele-

“alll Il murder  that  Betty [phone and picks it up.

Campboll! MIt, ARCHER: ();_at-'r‘nlur—gt.-t
MR, ARCHER: (grimly) What| me Camp Morningside,
noldier? MRS. ARCHER: Hnrry—
MRS, ARCHER: (trying o what're you golng to do?

MR. ARCHER: I'm golng to
ipenk to the commanding offi-
c¢or and have this—this Earheart
court-martinled ond shot,

This dire threat fnally needles
Corlisa Into nction. She jumps up
hnstily.

CORLISS: (excitedly) No, Dad-
dy—nol  You mustn't!

soothe him) I know aboul it,
Harry, It woas Privale Eor-
hoart.

, CORLISS: Corporal Earheart,
MRS. ARCHER; (irritably) Be
qulad, Corllss.

MR, ARCHER: What's this

. ebout Dotlor Fabling in the
Protessional Bullding?

CORLISS: (stalling wvallantly) | MR. ARCHER: Ho knows that
Well—1— you're not 16 yet. Ho—
MRS. PRINGLE: IU's no use CORLISS: Yes, Daddy, but—

trylng to deny It. You were| but—(long pause) Well—il isn't
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Lana Turner Loses
(835,000 Diamonds

HOLLYWOOL, Aug. 3 (U —
Lt Thener,  the  sweillee-gicl
|-;r|w_-n-:1 atar, hoo vepdrted Lo po
| Thee the Toss of o dinmond Brooch
worth S36,000, Miss Twrner said
some of her friends admived the
L2 diamond brooeh, fustened of
tho neck of hee lowscul evening
gown, s they left ane vestaursnt
W pgo ol dnother Wednegday
bt Wiven the pacty areived at
| the she sod,
thie

socond  restouroni,
broweh wis ng
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37 Attempt
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him,

With a trembling hand, Archer
hangs up the phone and fnces his
guaking daughter,

R, ARCHER: (in a volce of

doom) Then who is i1?

For » meoment Corliss swallowa
palnfully and dopsn't know what
to say. Then o4 we hear again
the famlliar banshee wall of Dex=
ter's volee,

DEXTER'S VOICE 0.8.: Core

liss! Oh, Corllss!

Corllss decides thal il's worth try-

ng anyway.

CORLISS: (dromatically) Dex-

ter!

Mrs. Archer gives o gasp of hore
Mr. Archer is turning pur-

ile with rage.

MH. ARCHER: (a hoarse yell)
Dexter? (simply) 'l kill him.

'l kill -him,

MEDIUM BHOT—SHOOTING
TOWARDS SCREEN DOOR

It In nt this moment that Dexter,
with an umloble grin on his face,

landly makes his entrance.
DEXTER:
Hi, everybody!

With' the obvious Intent of mur-
dering Dexter, Mr, Archer makes
a lunge at the startled youth who |
disereotly ducks behind a chalr,
while
seething husband away,

Mrs, Archer drags

MR, ARCHER: (hoarsely)
out of my sight, you wile,
apenkable, shameless, Nlthy
tle swine!
DEXTER:
zled) Huh? Gee whiz,

Archer, I'm sorry. (soothin
11l never happen
MRS, ARCHER:

control yourself! Murdering
isn't going to help! Please!
DEXTER; Huh? Holy cow,

Archer—it wan Corliss' fault os

much 'ns mine,
CORLISS: Dexler,
Know what you're saying!

DEXTER: But, Mr. Archer—it

waus oll in fun}

Again the outrnged father makes
a murderous lunge for Dexter
who mnnages to duck and scrams
out Into the garden with Corllss
al his heols,

(To Be Contluued)
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frome  garage

{oozlng cordinlity)

(olormed and puz-

again, , ~
(frantically)
Harry, I Implore you—pleose

you don't

antl confort-
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s, voul noime, address, st

of Fashion—just off

! Qur Boarding House With Major Hoople

EGAD! TNE
4 ENDURED TOO
MARNY TAUNTS
FROM YOU FLAT-
) iess e
&
MADAM
OPERATING A
WAYFARER S
LODGE = \WILL
YOU PLEASE
SEEK OTHER
QUARTERSZ '

o

EVER SINCE YOU SOLD 4 KEEP YOLR
NOLR INNENTION YOUNE Y DISTANCE,
BEEN GINING US THE OLD /| MACK!HIS
ICELAND SHCOULDER fese A DO

MAY I REMIND YOU |N £
BAD GRAMMAR THAT (F
IT WASN'T FOR US PANING
GLESTS IN/THIS JERNT,
YoU'D BE AS MUCH A
PART OF THE PARIK.
BENCHES AS
THE PAINT/

Z

her

>

Get
un=
lit=

4
=

Mr.
&ly)

BOOTS, L LOUE YOu &

him [ | AL YO MRRRY A AT

5 MORE TIME! | L WASE TO,
WOASWT TRES ROOTS L
11 MEAN,

&

Freckles and His Friends

-~
GET A ROD AND |
REEL, A CREEL, |
A GOOD PLUG |

AND A STRONG- |

Yy CASTING ARM [

[ WHAT A WAy TO FISH ! YALL RIGHT---50
| HECTOR., \"OU'REIr STRICTLY / YOU TELL ME THE

fOR. THE BIRDS, . ~ RIGHT WAY,

SLICK CHICK /

RED RYRDER

LD WANT WHITE
WAITE 0D

L STRANGER, FOR
HIS SEuaw, B Hif‘\

TNDIAN CALL
FINK CLOUD

WHITE GDD!
]

L MY YOU LOOIS
¥ GAD LIKE WET
MOON)FIREFLY 2

PAY MaN s MOTHER ¢

=]}

i the

Wash Tubbs

J. K. Williams

Ni=1=icE = WHOA! YUHR
DIRTY JUG MAID~-T'LL
OPEN YORE PORES WITH
A MPLN‘&EI:‘IH‘I'HF?E"
NICE BALDY, Ni-i-ICE~
wﬂgagwﬁm. NICE BOY -
GOOD oL ScouT~-WHOA!
MIND H?W-I'LL BUST
YUH WIDE OPEN WHEN

~ 1 GIT = NICE BALDY "

NICE BOY-

bl NISC
) WHoa~=

JRWILLIAsAS
MAHOMET AND TH MOUNT

YOU'L\. WAVE TO
SEND ME AWRY
THE BEXT TME,
HONEY &

Merrill Blosser

c 5
THERE SURE ARE A
LOT OF FISH LP HERE
THAT DONT KNOW THE

RULES/

~
YES, |[F.YOU WANT T0 | THERE ARE )
CATCH FISH, YouU HAVE / RULES FOR
FISHING | BIRD-

BRAIN--~JUST LIKE

ANYTHING ELSE /
T

COPR. 1945 BY. NEA SERVIC!

TWANE GODS NOT ALWATS GET WHAT ™ 3
™EY WANT FIREFLY REMAIN ONLY)!
AW OF PR
E’QLJ:LO-.JD.'

EY WANT 10 LEAVE
(| LOST BASIN, BUT
| PINK CLOUD SaY No/

P
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By Leslie Turner

IF TINA RYAN SAYS W YES, SHE GAMBLED A LOT T XPERTS [ /THE CANAL CROSSES Y THAT'LL IF \T HADN'T BEEN FOR YOU OVER*
b VITAL WARPLANTS ARE \ GIVE U'S THAT INFORMAYION | 2 PORE | / THE TOKYD HIGHWAY \ CALL FOR GROWN QLIZ'KIDS, 10 STILL BE THINKIN'| g9 |
Eve CLEVERLY CONCEALED IV | OVER THE JAP RADID, MAIOR! OVER AIR HERE..,LOOKS LIKE | PIN-POINT, MIGHTY UNKIND THINGS ABOUT RISING
1 8t EAST KOSHIMA, AT THE — a0 PHOTOS Q; AN AREA OF SMALL— |DEMOLITION SUNSHINE! BUT I'M READY 10 6RAVEL IN
INTERSECTION OF THE ; { IR 15 | KOSHIM 0, WAIT! THERE ARE | BOMBING- REMORSE=—IF 1 CAN EVER MEET THAY
fnew CANAL AND WKY0 R0AD= ; f : OME SHADOWS HERE / ON A CLEAR ; GAL! '
TS $0, CAPTAN: THAT LOOK VERY DAY el et i
mant, i sUSPICIOUS! R 1
*enis, ¥ - '
|

LIS

epag

Hoy

“. M

[ ST A
e T N TS

|, ere

JA}
\ NO, BUT SEBING CLOLDS OF
Y CIGAR SMOKE POURING OUT
ONE THING TO |
ANYAVAY=- THE ) ANY UNENLIGHTENED

1

}CF’ IT YWAS ENOUGH T

HEATHEN HALF Ou
OF HIS WITS !

It says here there's a ci
trapsportation shottage

| never saw 3o many freights

in my lifel”

by l

— why

vilian

Y.HEA BERVICE- INC,

By V. T. Hamlin

_{_THEV'3Z HEADING

OVER MY DEAD
BODY, BY

/ \ THE SHIP .
/EH? NOW\, AROUND, GADFRY/
\WHAT'S THE) BACKTO HERE ON DECK:-

WEVE GOT |
TROUBLE!

.

/ CHINA!
™




