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mbed from the air! Shelled from Author of “Meet Me At
Midnight”, “Blackout”,

the gl;oﬁnd! Twisting ... Dodging... with
2 Disaster at every turn! y h

“Drafted For Love”

(Continued from page 2)

This was exasperating, this feel-
ing that she'd stolen the glory
right out from under J. J. Pattor-
son without his lifting a hand.

“Jim Bardley said you were on
your way to put through a long
distance call,” she sputtered.

“Yecly — that's right.”

She wanted to shake him She
had a fierce wish to hear him talk
again in his same cocksure, bump-
tious way. She knew now uhat
she'd misjudged him, figured him
out all wrong. It was distuching.
If it hadn’t been for the clips in
Yier hand, she had a strange feel-
ing that she’d have liked to put
her arms around the Christmas
Spirlt, Inc. But she was a fliers
girl — she was in love with Jerry
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news items — getting a crack at a
big newsbreak two or three times,
I'd never had a chance to live a
story before. And when I had,
sending in the story didn't s:ike
me as being half so important as—
well, other things, (Fuess I was be-
ing just one of the bus passengers
instead of a reporter.”

She might have known. - was
a homespun bay from the Rockies
with a peculiar philos.phy all his

own,

She noticed for the first time
is face was very whi'e and the
twinkle had gone out of his blue
eyes—for keeps. He wasn't the
Pat who had shared the sea% with
her when she borydd the bus at
Smithon. He wasn't anv of the J.
J. Pattersons he had been when
three had been traveling east —to

plenty of them with 15 long-lasting Blye
Gillette Blades. This set comes in an
attractive gift package at a price ¢
that fits even Junior's budget. 98
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Gift Pack of 25 Blue Gillette Blades
Regular $1.25 Valve for only $1.00

@ Here’s an ideal Gift and bargain all in one.
25 super-keen Blue Gillette Blades will give
month after month of shaving comfort to the men
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rivals,” she smiled. “We can still
be. I havn't clinched the assign-
ment yet.”

‘But it’s all yours,” he sald em-
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%ﬂ"'gg%ugﬁ] ;um," 20w Century- —Director Noel Smith faced a Crocked, a bit unsteady. “Only wish
Fox's fast-moving thrill drama which unique problem in casting during Zoud told me before”” he said.
opens to-night at the Prince Ed- the fil of “Burma Convoy,” now “Maybe I could have given you one
Kelly, at the Capitol Theatre, when nine more ‘item’ for your story.”
Edmund Gwenn and Jonn Loder Chinese exwas walked off the Uni- He left her standing there alone
neawng a powerful featured cast, versal set after it developed they in the kitchen with the little old
Bomup-wracked, blacked-out LoOn- were to poriray traitors Lo General- lady who believed in Providence.
don is the pulse-pounaing back- issimo Chiang Kai-Shek. L T
ground for the mysiery challengig The characters in tne script had
wie worid's most famous detecdve to be changed to native of co.ue

know they're tops.” Pat held out a

hand. “Good-bye, Connie. Good

luck. You were a swell trouper,”
His lips twisted in half a smile,

handsome, durable case in tasteful holiday $ 2_50
package. This is one of Gillette's finest,

ward Theatre with Nancy

Improved New Valet AutoStrop Razor =»
@ This welcome gift assures him “new blade’ comfort
every time he shaves, And he'll warmly remember the
giver throughout the year. It’s thrifty in price and
thrifty to use, The new improved Valet AutoStrop
Razor , . . complete with selected leather strop and con-

The woman who lived in {he
farmhouse and put her faith in

Headin”
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ALSO SHORTS—"QUIET FOURTH"—“WONDERS OF THE SKY”
SAGE BRUSH AND

“SILVER AND THE OAKEN

system, A missing banker's face is
swolen by a cnarming gentleman-
bank rowoer who plots tuoe greatest
y in hiscory,

the perplexing but inter-
situation, Plastic surgeons un-
wittingly reconstruct the lace o_i a
soldier-pank robber and reconstruct
it according to a photograph of a
banker in a locket he had stolen.
Thus, on his return to Englanu the

pletely nonaescript origin,

Featured in the fiin are Charles
Bicktord ,Evelyn Ankers and Frank
Albertson. Aculon of the story takes
place a.ong the tamous Asiatic hign-
way known as the , Burma Ro..d,
where endless truck caravans carry
supplies and munitions to beleaguer-
ed Chinese forces.

E_ckford is seen as the leader of a
“suicide” truck squadron which bat-

Providence and the nun at Mercy
Hospital who trusted in praver,
would never know each other. But
H]m((jy shared something very much
akin,

The nun came down the corridor
to the ward where Lila Ernst sat
fuddled in  bed. Lila heard the
footsteps and the rustle of the
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charming bank  robber discovers
among ius newly found possessions a
lovely and charnung wite, an)q;
Kelly, and an honorable and very
tempting posuli)ouk&}.s head of Brit-
in’s greatest ban!

a')'I‘hr%ll is heaped on thrill as the
drama speeds Loward a spine-ting-

tles its wiy along the perilous route,

- RADIO
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Then, when the long arm of the o, 0 ong y'S A 3132 T 2509

Gestapo stretches across the Chan-
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nel the drama grows even more
5.15 London Calling .

tense, and the denouement rocked
last night's audience with excite-

5.30 ‘Front Line Family’ — -
sode 179 oot

ment and surprise,
Fast pace, clever d.lalg%\_xe_ xagxl:nl;.-
1t direc §
ing suspense and expe v B A Bonke AR g o

Norman Foster make all of the tense

“Hel )

situations and thrilling action in 6.00 Hello, Children!

3 rd” ring true, 6.15 ‘Ships of the Royal Navy.’

'Scotland Yar g il LA
RECONSTRUCTION STUDY 6.30 ‘Callng

the West Indles:’

‘Things that Endure.’

6.45 The News.

6.55 News Analysis by Kevin
O'Carroll,

7.00 War Commentary: “The War
in the Air.” Talk by Oliver
Stewart.

7.10 ‘London Calling.’

7.15 News In French.

7.80 ‘Canada Calls from London’
(In collaboration with CBC):

7.30: Les vox Francases.’

7.45: *Cahlers Francals.’

8.00 ‘London Calling.’

8.15 ‘Who Gegs Polly.’ — Part 1,

LONDON — (CP) — Britain's
Conservative and Labor parties have
launched independent moves to in-
vestigate the problem of post-war
reconstruction and the Liberals may
create a similar committee shortly.

"COSTLY SCRAP

Approximate cost of the Maginot
Line was $150,000,000.

starched habit. “You have news for
me?” she begged.

The nun noded and the way her
eyes smiled told that the news was

happy.

Deep iInside Lila, the heart
which had been so labored quick-
ened with a sudden spurt.

Peinaps the sister noticed, for
she puiled up a chair and sat down
beside the bed as if she had all
the time in the world. “What's this
young man, Pat Patterson?” che
asked.

“Pat - Patterson—he's the one
who promised to take my little boy
home to Connecticut for me”

“He telephoned from a little
tewn a hundred miles away, in the
Alleghenies, Cut through a)l the
red tape of hospital routine and
demanded to talk with the sister
in charge of this ward. A persis-
tant person.”

“Yes, sister, And Skippy — tell
me, is he all right?”

“Fit as a fiddle," the nun sald.
The bus was marooned in the
snow all night and the passengers
took refuge in a schoolhouse. Road
ploughs have reacted it now.
Everyone is safe and well”

Lila leaned back, letting the
words sink in, warming her, com-
forting her, “What else — what
else did he say about Skippy?”

“He sald the little boy had been
making snowmen. And he wanted
me to tell you that Skippy fs—"
and here she hesitated for just an
instant as if to say the rhrase was

51-50

hire a car to take her to the near-
est flying field — board a plane
for New York. b

What had happened had been an
interlude, uncanny, beautiful in
parts but completely unreal. What
was real was that Mr, Higgins
wanted to see her in the New
York Press Bureau as quickly as
she could make it,

She rang the operator. “Thanks’

for the fine service,” she sald.

“It was thrillilng. Looks like
you've put our little town on the
map.”

Connie laughed. “Now that I've
done all that, I must leave — in a
hurry, too. I'll need to hire a car
to take me to the nearest flying
field where I can board a plane.”

“No more hus?” A giggle sound-
ed over the wire.

“Never!” Connie assured her.

As e waited to make arrange-
ments for the New York flight,
Connie realizel that diamond
clips from Jerry were still in her
hand, clenched so tightly they'd
mottled the palm, She snapped
them Into place on the neck line
of Iier blue wool dress, They set up
a cascade of rainbow lights in the
kitchen. This was what she wanted

records today on the white
glazed road. Every turn of the there, face pressed to the window,
chain-linked wheel grated on qves expressionless, Janet Gregg,
Connie Dawson, the school teacher — was she still
When she finally reached the sitting beside the young man- Two
alrport she stood puzzled for a others would be among the pass-
minute, engers—a redhead and a little boy
It might have been another named Skippy.
Smithton, Ohlo. There was the Tt wasn't quite as Connie Dawson
same small terminal — the same pictured it
flurry  of = excitement. And the = Jim Bardley wasn’t aboard the
plane which had been held over on bus, He'd stayed behind to have
account of the weather mighi bave the Injured ankle dressed and ban-
been a duplicate of the one which daged. Just as well, too. he knew.
had come down in Ohio yesterday. For when he had seen Pat Patter-
Had the twenty-four hours from son, he'd spilled the whols story
the time she'd alighted at the about himself, Oh, hs Kknew ‘l}t’
Smithton field and this moment secret would be safe, but af‘er he(}
now when she was again boarding told he felt embarrassed, uneasy.
a plane really fappened at all? Much better not to have to face
She bought her passage and the other passengers agaln, i
stepped into the plane. As the last  And Janet Gregg wasn't ‘“‘J':g
of the snow was cleared from *he bus, still traveling eastward. St
runway, the ship taxied and then explained quietly to Egan 3
started to lift, slowly. she had changed her plans an

and

“Don't look back,” somethi wanted to return home. N
warned Constance Dawson, an “Yes, it can be nrrnngcl1 :
she didn't ight,” Egan answered, sympathe

. be gl
But she did look down alter a tically, “But I'm afraid you're go-

while, far down through (¢ late ing to have a long wait for i

wintry afternoon, There was a west-bound bus.”

highway which seen=2d from this “It deesn't matter.”

height like a lane through the Her nose was red with the on-
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