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Seven

! Henry. . . . . . . ... By Carl Anderson

10:-30—Faskion Chata
1:00—Hie Ninier, CDA,
tizl5—Aunt Jenny's Meal Life Stocies, ORS
10— American School of the Alr, CDA
1h0—Niwe
13:1%—Refreshment Thme

10 30—Oargonian Hewn

1043 —0 oolen Hoime Tostilais
11.06—Cemsraphical Traveloane,
11 18—The
20— Vaice American  Waoman.
1148=Your Radlo Review,

fluuin' Sam.

11 -20—Little Varely Bhow NDO 12:0—Beattervood Nalnes. CDS.
13080 #, Dept Aevieulture, DO, 1345 Pleteher Wiey, DB
33—, B, Army Band. NBC. 10— Pretty Kiitr Kaolly, ChS.,

133 -Hinls 12 Housrwives
12 30—Orweotitnn  News.
12:45—Market Reporte
L2 Mh—The Quiet Houwe.
1:30—Club Matinee, NG,
200—Carlton Orehastrs
3.8 —Financial &
330—Pran  Alllson, 80
I:30—Lanai Trie, NBOC.
TAY—Cuthaione Quts,
Jigo—fyracuse Ofchesira, NBO.
3 1—Press Newe, NBO

3 30— Piradilly Orehestra. NBC.
3 43—falph Blans, Tronor, NBC

1US=Mn wnd Marse. TBS
L:30—Tiilion House. CHE

1 As—Bepmolher CRA,
S8 Curreat Questione, CRE.
215—Munie for Pun. OBl
| 2:43—Msllo Azain.
r 300—Studis

3:85—Narry Wood, Bonas CRS
|: 3:13—8iudio

—_—
KOAC—350 Kilseseles

Mendar F, M

2:30—Muadr.

FAR=The Monitor Views the News.
0A—The Symplhopie ¥Malt Rour
4:30-Wieries for Mors and Qirle
5:00—On he Campll

EOIN—848 Kllocrcies
Manday P. M.

Ji30—Newnpaper of Che AL 5:00—Muie
430—KOIN Noadmarier. Sid3—Vespers, D Vineest Oray.
V. 43—Leon ¥, Drews, Orzanist & DO—Maxie,

Flaah,

s 00—Five O'Clck -
® #f aviailpn, CHS

E:1—United P
§:15—Howir Wing,

L)

$30—Farm H

x Market Meporu

3:30—Hreadiines oo Parade, CBE & Reviews et Porecast,
S —Chiguite, CBE. TA—Otrsen Local Leawders 40 Olubs
fd—Hadio Theatre. Oearie Azl in | TAnnus] Stale  Mectinad.

Cardinal RAicheliou. CHS
10—y Lembarde Orcheatra, (IBS
:30—Eddle Canlor, guesl, Marths Maye

R 00—8chnol of Musle
B:13—The World ln Review, Deaa Vietar
P. Marris
2:30—Bzhoal of Muasir.
| WAS=Printed Treanures and Their Mak-
e

CRE.
N —Prople’s News, OBS
Bis—Lum and Abure, CHS,

“Prinling In Oermany,” Mo
0:50—NMoiel Minstrels, CHS, !

Daker, Livrarian, U. of O, Law
ot

| KOAC—3% Kiloeyeles
Turesiny A, M,
! Bon—Todiry
Bba—%

Prpgrmma
kery  Moar.

10:5—tignteap Marny, CB.
10:30—Mary Lou Cock. Botgs, CBS
Omeh. CBB.

V- Meighe

10 4b—Clpae MeCoy wrreast

Iis—Naveily Swing, CB8. 1

11db—Archle Rleyers Orchesira, OH8 ! Hour flor Adalis
KOIN—84 Kilseyeles \ chiool of the Alr, Tedas s Mews
Tumdar A, M. JIM—Mulic of the Mauien

6 0—Muriet Reporia

il —KOIN Kleck,

B0 News, Jos Weiner,

#:1—Old Cewnand

#:00—=This and That

Pi13—Her Honor. Nuticy James, QDS
#3—Romanee of Helen Trent, CBA
#i4—Our Gal Sunday, CHS.
10:00—=The Goldbetse. CDS.
10:13—Life Can Be Besutiful, OBS. 1

Q0—Unimed Press News,

elleve N Biit—

L Max

3:00- Musle
3:13%—Davuhiers

Room and Board . , . . . . . . By Gene Ahern

Z

MeXinney. |

|
{ American Revolution, |

LUISTEN HERE NEFFY ~— SUST

74 TPAKE UP TH'OLD LEAVES ON YOUR
MEMORY AND YOULL RECALL PUTTING
THYBITE ON ME FOR #25 A—-AND
YOU PROMISED TO PAY T BACK IN
TWO WEEKS L  WELL TH'TIME
IS UP,~waSO HAND (T OVER
OR I'LL WHANG THIS ON YOUR
HEAD UNTIL YOUR TEETW ROLL
OUT IN A SACKFOT | v

MUST HAVE
MADE A NICE

T 10D,

UM-m-BY SOVE JJNCLE‘%

BERTRAM r——AWFULLY
GLAD YOU BROUGHT IT
TO MY ATTENTION | ss

MY MIND 1& S0 ABSORBED!

WITH IMPORTANT ANMD

PROFOUND SUBSECTS,
1 AM AFT TO FORGET
TRIVIAL MATTERS

HE 25  WASNT IT2

~—~YES~1 HAVE 1T N

Little Orphan Annie

by GRACE ELLIOTT TAYLOR

“Miss Mallone nas fnished o
s | BY mdld job here, sir, and s golng
an | home bonmedintelys, T will see that
she arrives back safely. Goodby,”
et e said.
{ *“And who the devll are you™ Pe-
| tronelln heard her father shout, fur-

Peter Mallote, & pos|
trritinl ] Prtroneily
rounE siiter and staunch sunrpeTe
terday-  Peter's chatice pomes, W
outhrenk of rloting in Mansoon,  While
i He story, Teipel
handisme  Tany

Chapter Eght jously
Pelrel's Fate =
8 y

“I'm only passing through Ran-| Smiling, Tony I’m_j“! hung up on
goon, on my way o C .« | him. He took her by the arm.
told her. *1 thought 1'd | “Hell think differentiy about It
oonld: Be-any use-hers. - Biit | tomorrow. But 1 feel he ia right. It
I've done nothing o deserve uan:‘_H“_b ;‘;"T;Ik;“:;r"mr-nn‘:;:; }"‘:l
nourishment.™ ol t . . Te=

1 suppose you would like {nliztng the teouble, had erowded to
ms some milk? {the doorway, They assented

e Al
ma In

o get
I've run out!™

He smiled. “I! the sergeant has| But Potronells was angry, She
no other job for me, T4 try, It|felt disappointed and frustrated !
What right had faibér to order her |imagine

would be much easler (o arrest

rioters, but I do my boeat™
Len

3 |
ner
urely

take her? She stiffened,
“I'm staying.” Buat his hand waa

He
withs

turned eway.
& nod, he o

towards the door, le tg the|lirm on her nrm.
inner office. wos s if he had pald her a 1:t.ru1r~l11-I
He was a journalist first, ft

“No, sou're coming home, Pet-
OUNE |l rel.™ He gave bher the repson in his

leed Petronella, A young, go
girl, surrotinded by too muny
men, wos of no interest to Bhw | persunaive deap voloe.
He wanted to get into the 1h “It is holf-past four. They can
of trouble, He wis (% Peter Lh-lmr” on here perfectly easlly with-
win In search of news  She must|auy veu, There are enough sand-
rot trouble him with anyt 0| wiclies to feed the whole force, nnd
trivial aa milk. | plenty of cold drinks. If you get
Watrhing, she saw him speak 19 gnoeged out, you put your imte par-

the pollee sergeant, at the dek |r".|: in the tight, Whereas, when he
- e b R =

The sergeant stood, Instantly, Iiipears the other alde of this busi-

was the flest time he hod done Lhat

| ness and sees Lhe headline I'm go-

"'"'i!.h"- Tr:l::,"‘{! F:T_'I':‘f:-r”’"_ o get for you In the Rangoon

""Ilim ‘:r:;n “1-12 :I'; e {;“-A . . I think he'll change his mind,
e W dark-akinted nglo- g . r T

Indinn, Busir -lke and Inclined e "“tl" Sursy with prade, Tomor

= n‘i s \'.'. W e | O ¥oull be running » really well-

y  seil- 2 s w =

wganized ghow, with other women,
servanta, to help you. Are you
L o

thing Tony hud sald to him

had had such effect? Or di

nlways stand up to apenk to

Lanes? i B0
Apparently the men munching everyhody 1"

sandwiches, and denkiog  round| They were lent & police enr. Pe-

her, aleo felt the interest of Tony's|ttonella sut in the back, between

Tony

gulped Petrel “Good night.

|imrm- ke that? Or Tony Lance to|¥on”

He smiled, and it | made her jump and cling Instine-

policeman. A third guard st alone-|
side the driver. hin service ne-.'uhu.-l
rendy, In case of emergency,

‘Teny looked down at her faee|
cloee o his shouldez. “How old are|
your |

“Seventeen "

“What made you do that?"
described the scene at the Pwe
“Peter went back," she finlshed
“Yau ran a canteen so that he
shonid have a cup of coffee! 1t's n
wonderful thing, famiy affection!”
Bhe laughed with him. But shel
explafned, A girl feels she bas n'l

!

8he|

great many brotliers in Rangoon®
He looked at her, curlously,
"That's your verslon of the rela-|
tionahip™ I
“No, they really are friends You )
dot't fall in love round every cor-
ner, as the older people here seem

to think, when they palr us off.”
“Zame of them must at jeast
themselves in love with |

“Any girl gets spotit In Rangoon.™
Alisnd of them a voliey of firing

tively to his arm,. He leaned for-
ward, “Turn right, driver! We must
avold the fireworks he joked. But
Petronella was shuddering. How-
ever harvd she tried to prevent it
her tecth chattered together. He
heard them,

I can't s-stop them." she apolos
gleed, mthumed, He was eo casuil
There was no danger. It was terri=
ble to be so unocontrolled. If she were
really to lot go, she would cast her
head farwund d acb and sob. She
could just manage to apare him
that. Bttt she kept thinking of those
horrible dahs, stained with Dlood,
I¥ing on the floor of the pollce sta-
tan, of the Incidents the patrols had
deseribed ta one another, when they
forgot her, or thought she was not
Ustening. of the ified women,
and little brown children, who were
even at this moment dying of wnsh
wouhds, or niting  for
death, in shuttered
houses,

enwering
their frallly

(Continusd Manday)

personality, They interrupted her|Topy Lance and an Anglo-Indian
observance of him o Ingulre! LI iizis s

“Who Is that tall fellow, Ml

Mallone?™

“He's Tony Lance, a well-known |
Journailst, He's on the staff of the

PROGRAM

Dully News™
They turned o stare sl
back and half-averted face.
One confirmed her description.
“Of coutae! I've heard of him!®

Tony's ;
Kilarreles

Filton Lewis, Jdr

R85 —Inck Meleap's Orchestira
The telephone bell was ringing| ass_Listener's Theatre
f1 the inner office. The sergreant :nn -!:t'-lult':._l‘n Er;:r.n::.::“_‘"
st down again and amswered f| T :
Looking up. he spoke to Tony, who| sea

—Dinner Hinr M
nodded, and turning, came to the Lrg ire M
doorway. He beckoneg for her.
“That call is for you.”
She went hirriedly to him,
my brother? He Ln't hurt?”

Lance shook his head. Hb

were amused,

“No—your | Colotel  Mal- % |
lone! Rather an am the i

ance tald hin

of it Petronella’s § &
that she had beéen X gom_1eis Witpereles
At the dpak | Toesday A, M,
00— Neus
recelver, but Tine O Dy
Lering he ¥ 08— Merriny Mrdits
Gl = 15 Fieht O'Clack C
keep her tempet §90 Taven of Rexi

wolld be eass
irni.  She

nlly,

wer hyateric
to lose her
suddenly awire o & fearful wourl-
nesa of her body, Tr
excitement of the &
alackened, since Pels
shota, outaide the
wan hours ago
four o'clock now, It
Nght. The eanieen
milk. and father wax gol
her home in di
were a disobed
"Hello In
grier 1k evTh had fmagle
poszible. He was nearly Incoher
with mge. She could Imagine his
choking neck. and the tght, ang
skin of his forehead \
Petronelia!! T've just henrd ns-m_n_“. i
your outrageous foollshness! “I'-|“""" M
wotds hecame a stutter, ke wireless :
atmospherics |
His volce emerged again 3T
ta stop this escapade at once, do ym
understand? The sergeant must be
put to the trouble of giving you ar
encort. Lot me speak to him] Now
don't argue! Get off the line, get| +
off the linel™ "
Tony Lance was standitig bessde| | .o
her. Petronella felt that she had his| »
symphony. He took the telephone ||
from her,

News
-Pastar's Cal

It

wos| g

=

L-Rparts Craphie. B
i 16— Baltoca COtfchentfs

1100—Furl Carrall Oreh., NDO.
re9e—nay rineton's Afunte.

Moo,
KOGW—ath Hilweveles

Tourllay A, M.
T00—Miary af the
Tih=Trall Nlupers
T4

Month. NBQ

800 L Burs,
R88—Ted While. Bloger, NBC
D, lawsrnes Crom, NBO,

Marding's Wifs, MBO
NNC.

af Mars AL
Ma Perking, NI
Preper Yaune's F

100—Creanninn Newy

345 ~Mafetim Claire. NBC,
14 Prent Newr NDE
130

Woman's Magasine of Aly, NP |

| KEX—=1188 Kilnesries

Reg'lar Fellers

[

@t‘.ﬂ WOULD
You

RATHER LOSE
PINHEAD, YOUR
Mo

o

my ure /

ON ACCOUNTA

T MNEED MY MONEY
OR MY

The Gamps :

By Gus Edson

NDY HAS
CAST HIB
o
WITH A
KINDLY OLD
KNIGHT OF
THE ROAD"

S LAG

PROGREWS WiLL NEVER
HOLD ME BACK! | HAVE
THE DEED r_-:rgl*nns TO

S ThE CRUPPLED
Al B BiAH, CONTA MIMNG
OUR FRIENDSAND THEIR
PRISONER, PETRO, THE
PIRATE FLYER, REACMES 3 -
THE KDGE OF THE BiACH [ y A
AT SKELETOM WEY, 11
RSES Or 1S FRT WHELLS
ARD WADDLES AWKABDLY
B TwE 508G SAnD!

ArD

‘tTHE RAIN 15 ROW
COMING DOWM HARDER
ApD THE WiND BUOWING
MUCH MALDER A%
MAME ENC AT

THE

BE ARLE )
LEAVE TrHiS [

BUMP A Fllw O»

H l’!.:@ll LY, SEE
T _TriAT
EAYE TR L

YOuR

DL XY PARDS AErcolye
THEY GiT el

WAVE HIT THE
PIGHT anitG
TOaeE b
Aasny o STAUT!

i Ne=e NBO
B, '

Mutt and Jeff

| LISTERL 1AM X1

OF BOLONEY AHD MY
) PogiTion DEMANDS
| RESPECT! I USE YO~

< —

HEVER MIND THE
“BUT"! Youlee BROKE!
How MARE THE
- g0’

1 ADMIT THAT UNTIL
T CAM COMMUMICATE
wiTH MY AMBALSADOR
THAT | AM ml’l\ﬂlﬂ')‘
b, FUMDS . BUT-<

JEFF, WHAT SrALL
Wi DO To PASE
TRE AFTERMOOH?
TANE g4 A AT mne?

WAW,LETS Go To
THE RITE AHD B




