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RADIO -DIGES T—Illustrated

Please credit this ballot to:

0. 6 OFFICIAL BALLOT

Announcers’ Contest
RADIO DIGEST THIRD ANNUAL GOLD .CUP AWARD

GOLD CUP AWARD Editor, Radio Digest, '
510 North Dearborn Street, Chicago, Iit.

SENATOR BORAH GIVES
RADIO BILL TO SENATE

Total Now Three for Legislators
to Consider

WASHINGTON, D. C—Senator Borah,
of Idaho, has introduced an entirely new
Radio bill in the upper house, which pro-
vides for the appointment -of a national
R : Radio commission which would take the
entire administration out of the hands of
the department .of commerce.

He goes into the minutest detall as to
what the commission is to do, and pro-

of Station

CAanouncer’s Name) ,

Signed

(Cail Lettors) vides for the appointment ol three mem-
bers by the president of the United Statcs

at a salary of $10,000 a year. The bill

Address

has been referred to the senate committes
on interstate commerce, where.the Dill

City

and White Radio Dbills are now pending.
The introductian of this bill is rather an

State Indication that no action will be taken at

6-1-28

the present session of congress on Radio

administration,

WIAZ IS ACQUITTED
OF ‘PIRACY’ CHARGE

COURT FINDS THAT ZENITH
ACTS WITHIN THE LAW

Case Shows Inadequacy of 1912 Regula-
tions—Encourages Advocates of
Communications Commission

CHICAGO.—The ‘“pirates” of the air
have been vindicated. WJAZ can choose
any wave length It desires and broadeast
at any time it wishes, according to the
recent decision of Federal Judge James J.
‘Wilkerson -who holds that the Zenith
broadcaster is not guilty of a eriminal
act, and that the actions of the station
are within the limitations of the law as
it now exists.

The United States government; and
specifically the department of commerce,
which sought to punish WJAZ and its
owners for taking the wave length of
329.8 moters without permission from the
commerce department, is the loser ot the
test suit. The government cannot appeal
the decision of onge of ils own judges.

The 1912 Radio law, the only Congress-
ional act by which Radio stutions can be
regulated, will therefore allow all Radio
manufacturers who- maintain some ex-
perimental work, and all Radio communi-
cation companies (which would mean és-
sentially the R.C.A.) to pick their waves
and hours, and the department of- com-
merce ‘can do nothing.

Broadcasting Stability Not T d

in -which the department of commerce
would be vested with no powers, herald
the decision as encouraging.

1t is hoped that thc White bill, with a
poorty defined commission, will be put on
the toble, and the Borah bill, & much more
carefully drawn law providing an excel-
lent commission form of Radlo control, be |
passced as soon as possible. .

The Borah bill has. just recently been
introduced in the senate,

Farthest North Broadcaster
Is Found at Bethel, Alaska

SEATTLE, Wash.—The farthest north
broadecasting station is being operated at
Bethel on the Kuskokwlm river, Alaska.
Paul Estle, the owner, gives news bulle-
tins.on the alr twice 2 week. A low power
is used, but -this. wlll be ‘increased soon
according to plans.
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4all the Live News of Radio

Ellen Rose Dickey, of WLS, Spreads Cheer for June Brides . 6

EMTR is “High-brow” and Prond of It 7
8

1 to 10

“Big Rabbit” Love Leads a Romantlc Trail Through Florida Jungles, Second In-
stallment, by Hugh Fullerton

Solntion of “A Step On the Stairs,”” Radio Digest Prize Mystery Story, by Robert
J. Casey 11

An Evening at Home with the TListener In: A Chart in Central Time, showing
‘when to listen In for gtation

Let's Bury the Demon Static, Dr. Guyer's Discovery, by Milo Gurney.
Editorials, Indi-Gest and Conden by Diel
Women's Pago: Index to Women’s Programs 15
Advance Programs 16 to 27

The Super-Torodyne, An Improved 8-Tube Super, Part IV—CQompleted Wirmg and
Operation, by Prof. 3. E. Ow

Directory of Radlophone :Broa.dczstmg Stations, Part I, (Revised)

But broadcasters other than those which
fall within the classes outlined, niust stay
on their assigned waves and schedules
of operation. KWKH, the Shreveport,
La., station, which has heen reported to
have adopted tactics simllar to WJIAZ,
will no doubt be lable to punishment and
confiscation of equipnient,

The 1912 Radio law is old and peculiar,
however, and many loopholes aré left by
the fourteen years of Radio progress
which have passed by congress without
that body realizing it Perhaps KWRKEH—
and others who decide to try their luck—
may succeed unharmed. Thé next few
weeks will tell.

Secretary Hoover Hit by “Brick”

The deecision will not. it is belleved,
cause many statlons to shift their wave
lengths to ones more [avorable, but it
most assuredly will point the Immediate
nead of modern and equltable legislation
to congress, in whose hands now three
diferent Radio law amendment bills arc
pending.

AMany  well-informed
servers of the situation feel that the
ion can Dbe .interpreted as a “hrick”
cast at Scerctary of Commorce Herbert
Hoover's management of the broadeasting
nrivilege, Advocates of un independent
government commission of ‘communica-
tions, with power to regulate Radio, and

COVER GIRL LIVES
IN CITY OF ROSES
Oregon, is

ORTLANT, rZON,
the “Cit,v of Roses” The park-

,lawns are radiant with
t glorious flower. And
nethaps thdL is why Biiss Gluadys John-
son, the young lady cn the Radio Digest
cover, finds it so congenial to 1nake her
home there.

She is a staff artist at KGW, the
Oregonian broadeasting station, and
may be heard daily over the alr as
soloist and in.the ensembles. Besides
being an accomplished musiclan, Miss
Johnson has starred in.several motion
picture playvs and is quite well-known
in vaudeville and symphony concerts.

lcaders ' and ob-

famous as

Looking Ahead

“Mrs. Polybank’s Medal,” Is an Epic of a Mother’s Heroism in the far North. A
splash, the baby's (1ce disappeared beneath the waves-of the freezing water.
But Mrs. Polybank was calm. While the othcrs were stuhned with horror, she
stepped over the rail, fu]ly dressed: If’s in, that hig Mid-May Radio Digest,
out Frlclav May 14, and it’s a true story with @ Radio ending.

Srn-ttys Ether Busters, Mickey Russell and the Ironing Club stand out as unique
features i Port Huron’s popular station, WAFD. Port Huron is right on the
knuckic of the thumb of the big mlt!en peninsula. These bTO[\(lC’]Sl(:lS have
their own ideas of entertaining Radio listencrs. Sec the next Radio Digest.

It Started With a Special Program by the American Legion in Oklahoma City over
KF Jr Ex-service men for hundreds of miles around, their friends and relatives
sent in an avalanche of applause letters. And out of that grew the American
Legion Radio Post No. 300. See story and pictures in Radio Digest, out May 14,

Hugh Fullérton Never Did a Better Thing Than “Big Rabbit,” for which Radio Di-
gest has the cxclusive serial rights.  With this 1sswe you hehold the unhappy
Roberta whisked away from her Atlanta home. Wen and Dick are i hot pur-
suit, but will they find her? The next installment will enthrall you.

Spring Cleaning, How to Get the Most Out of Your Receiver, is the subjcct of anew
series which starts with :lnlulnas and how to install them. This series is
written exclusively for the man “who doesn't know it all.”

Unden,round and Horizontal Antennae Series has the cxpm:imcnt_ers on ‘thcir_ toes.
Send in your name, if you want to help. A new bag of tricks will be given in the
sceond article. :

Newsstands Don’t Always
Have One Left

WHEN YOU WANT

SEND IN. THE BLANK TODAY

Puhlkher Radio Dlgns(,
N. Dearborn St.
Chuaym Iitnofs.

Please find onclosed check M. 0. for Threc Dallars

R do- ’ [ 3 (Fonr, Faroign) for One Year's Subsoription to
a lO . est Radio Digest, tllustrated.
YOU WANT IT!
. Address
BE SURE OF YOUR REGULAR COPY oty e

BY SUBSCRIBING NOW
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highest honors In Radio.

GOLD CUP STANDING
DIVULGES LEADERS

GIVES NAMES OF SIXTEEN
. ANNOUNCERS NEAR TOP

Interest High in 1926 Radio Digest
Gold Cup Award—Twenty-Three
New Candidates

They're off! The barrter is up and the
140 entrees have swung into the race that
holds as stakes the third annual Gold Cup
Award and the title of the World's Most
Popular Announcer. The race got off to a
good start with Lhe entrces well hunched
and thelr riders evidently jockeying for
positions that will bring them safely
around the first turn and well out in
front. .

Anyway, this is what is causing all the
excitement. Here s the first hint at the
relative standings of the announcers cn-
tered in the Radio Digest contest to de-
cide by a direct fan vote who is the most
popular Radio announcer. From inquiries
received, the supnorters of thelr favorite
announcers ave anxlous to know how
their candidates are gelting along in the
contest.

Although the deluge of votes has kept
the' Gold Cup Award Editor from twid-
dling his thumbs during the past several
weeks, the number of vates received is
small in .comparison to the ballot that
will be ecast. So the standing given this
issue cannot be indicative of the finish.
Most of the fans are saving their ballats
for the bonus votes granted when a group
is turned in at one time.

Sixtoon TLeaders

This issue tho sixtecn announcers who
have the largest number of votes have
heen arranged in four groups to prevent
any one from being influcnced to vote for
the leader. Ilore they are:

First group: Pat Barnes, WHT; Nor-
man  Brokenshire, WJZ; Earl E May,
KAMA; Hired Hand, WRAP.

Second  group: Robert W. Griffin,
WHO; Henry Field, KINF; G. C. Arnoux,
KTHS; Clyde Randall, WSMB.

Third group: Phillips Carlin, WEAF:
Mlilton Cross, WJZ; Jerry Sullivan, WQJ:
Ji. L. Tyson, WW.J.

. Fourth group: Lambdin Kay. WSEB;
Louis Joln . Johnen, WLW: Leslie Joy,
WEAF; Edward B. Husing, WRC.

But fhen ¥ou mnever can tell. Who
knows? Next issue there may be some
new names in the list of the first sixteen
and, incidentally, some of this issue’s
leaders deposed. A great many thinas
can happen when people start to vote.
Anad just now they are voting quite reck-
lessly for thefr favorite announcers.

New Names Swell List

Last Issue there were 117 announcers
cutered in the contest for the Gold Cup,
but still they come. Since that time,
twenty-three more announcers have each
Impressed listeners as being the greatest
announcer In the world.. Of course, they
can’t all be the areatest announcer. But
Uiere is going to be one announcer gain
that title at the end of the contest. Tic
may be one of the 117 previously nomi-
nated, one of this issue's list, or he may
not yet be nominated. If your favorite
announcer has Dbeen nominated, get he-
hind him and help bring him one of the
If he has not

vet been named, name him and boost for
new candidates,
since

nlm.  The twenty-three
whose noininations were received
last issue are as follows:

Atkinson, “’m L WL A0
Chureh, A. L.
Comelly, “Du

i)
barling, €. Walle
iy

W ()
\\ “utehinan’

The

Enanfter,

Thorwald.
ack, WOS Wilkins, Bab, WTLC
Hrnlnln Julm KFYR \\lllm.;wn, Arthur, KXW

How to Win Cup for Your Cholce

Don't wins a single ballot, for when
these are turned in to Radio Digest in a
sroup of consccutive numbers, extra
bonus votes are allowed the candidate
voted for.

The ballots, top of this pagze, numberod
consecutively, will appear in cach issue
of ‘the Radio Digest until the close of the
contest.

Each of these ballots will count for one

vote when sent in separately. You can
hold these ballots until you have four
that are consccutively numbered und

when they are sent in, a bonus of eight
votes will be granted.

The larger the number of consecutive
ballnts suhmitted, the grenter is the
bonus allowed. Eight consecutive ballots
recoive a bonus of twenty vofes, Twelve
consecutive ballots rcceive a bonusg of
thirty votes, or a total of forty-two votes.
And for a complete series of ha'lots, in-
cluding one from each uc [rom Mmch
27 to Soptomber 1, a bonus of fifty votes
will bé allowed,
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TO GREET ROTARIANS OF WORLD

2XBR, PORTABLE, T0
TOUR AROUND GLOBE

PRIZE FOR AMATEUR WHO
HAS BEST LOG OF TRIP

MotorTrhnsmit{er, “Betty Warner,” Will
Start May 4 from Hollywood
on Trip. Over World

LOS ANGELER—YWhen the “Betty
Warner,” 250-watt mobile broadecasting
station of Warner Brothers motion pic-
ture studios, sticks its nose out onto the
breoad level highway that leads from Hol-
Iywood to San Francisco on May 4, there
will have begun the first lap of a very
remarkahle trip the itinerary of which
will not only include the United States
but foreign countries ag well. §XBR is
the official call of this short wave porta-
ble station, but it will be known as tho
Betty Warner, so christened because the
birthday of the daughter of Harry
Warner, president of the motion picture
producing firm of Warner Brothers, comes
on the day when the start of the trip
will be made. .

The trip of the Betty Warher in the
United States is with the full sanction
and cooperation of the department of com-
merce. The present itinerary includes the
following cities: Santa Barbara, San
Francisco, Oakland, Portland, Seattle,
Spokane, Walla Walla, Boise, Salt Lake,
Denver, Hastings, Lin¢oln, Omaha, Kan-
sas City, Deeatur, Chicago, Indianapolls,
Columbus (Ohio), Cleveland, Youngstown,
Pittsburgh, Washington, Philadelphia and
New York.

‘Fhence to Hurope and Orient

At the conclusion of the American tour
the station will be shipped overseas, and
if suitpble arrangements can he made
with the Radio governing hodies of Eng-
land, Germany, France, Spain and Italy,
GXBT will make tests in those countries,
thence to the Orient, Australia, the Phil-
lipines, Hawaiian Islands and back home
to Hollywood.

§XBR, probably - one of the Dest
equipped portable short wave stations in
the world, will earry thrce men on this
tour. The. station itself is mounted on a
motor coach chassis, is of 250-watt
power and can be.set up to broadcast on
its assigned wave lengzth of 108 meters in
exactly 20 minutes. A deseription of the
set appeared in Radio Digest a short time
back.

Amateurs to Aid Tour

The movement of §XBR, ihrough the
cooperation of the American Radio Relay
League, will be governed cntirely by
Frank Murphey, chief electrlcal engineer
of Warner Brothers, who will remain at
Hollywood. Each night from 11 to 11:30
p. m. Pacific time, a report will be for-
warded to Mr. Murphey by the operators
on the coach wusing a 40-meter wave
length. Instructions will in turn be given
by AMurphey on the same wave length,
which, of course, will be in the regular
Continental .code. The latter will he
transmitted between 11:30 p. m. and 12
midnight Pacific tlme, each night

To stimulate interest in the tour of
6XBR, Warner Brothers have announced
a contest in connection with the trip and
an award of $1,000, open to all amateurs,
will be presented to the-operator who fur-
nishes the most complete and accurate
lng of conversalions between 6XBR

-and Mr. Murphey at KFWDB .during the

internationnl jaunt.

Couzens Advocates One
Communications Body

Michigan Senator Criticizes White
- Bill Commission

WASHINGTON, D. C.—Tha creation of
# commission on communications, which
would take over the regulation of Radlo,
telephones and telegraph, is sought in a
bill which will be introduced in the near
future by Senator James Couzens, of
Ilichigan.

Senator Couzens does not bclieve that
the secrestary ot commerce or any other
one man should hive control of the reg-
ulation of broadcasting. Hc thinks that
vltimately a communications commission
will be necessary, and he 18 in favor of its
immediate creation.

“I am not in favor of the commission
proposed in the White bill,” -said the
Michigan scnator. I think it is a make-
shift proposition, Nor do- I favor plactug
Radio with the interstate commerce com-
mission. That body already has its hands
full with the railroads.

HOT DOG!

THAT’'S A MEAN NUMBER

‘With one fuzzy ear cocked for jazz, Rekcod wags an enthu&iéstio applanse if

the syneopation suits her caniné fancy.

WIS olnims this winner of a blue

ribbon at the last Chicago dog show as its yonngest fan. - Noxt to listening
to broadcast Jazz musio, Rekeod, who is mine months old, enjoys telephon-

ing and can recognize the veolce of

her playmate, little Juone Docker of

Oak Park, IlIL. Radio seems to fascinate the wire-haired fox terrier.

Six Lines Carry Telephone
Requests to Station KFOA

SEATTLE, Wash.—A probable solution
to the handling of numbers of reguest and
thank you ealls is announced by Station
KFOA here. A special six-line telephone
switehboard has been installed in the
station. With this. new equipment the
gtation will be . fitled to handle city re-
quests with .speed and dispatch -at the
rate of about 400 per hour.

Legion Broadcasts War Songs

SHREVEPORT, La.— Military music
ropular during' the world war, played by
the Shrine band of El Karubah' Temple,
El Karubah fife and drum corps, quartet
and other music, will feature the Louis-

iana Department Legion program to be
broadcast from Station KWIKH, here, May
6, 8:00 to 10:00 p. m. Central time. A
feature of the program will be the ren-
dition of any of the old war tunes re-
quested by veterans.

Five Musicians to Four Homes

CINCINNATI — Mentor, Kentucky, a
town with a population of only 100 people
and -twenty residences, challenges any
other town to produce more musicians, in
proportion to population. This challenge
was broadcast after a band of twenty-five
children came down the Ohio river in a
boat and put on a program from WKRC,
here, that brought hundreds of letters and
telegrams. The average is flve children
who are musicians to every four residences.

Sure! And

several weeks.

“ain’t in it.”

romance, “Big Rabbit.”
sce cotton tail.

MAY 14.

ADIO DIGEST breaks all records in the big Mid-May special,
R out Friday, May 14, which has bcen under preparation for
Station features, fiction,” authentic inside
Radio news, technical features.and pictures galore.

You'll get a thrill out of “Mrs. Pollyblank’s Medal,” true story
of the far north, a mother's heroism -in rescuing her drowning
babe from icy watérs and how she was rewarded. Little “Mike
Alpin” will broadcast a thing or two yot1 never heard before. Ever
hear of the Wolverine “Ether Busters”? ‘Wild horse and broncs

The technical editor takcs off his coat, rolls up his sleeves and
tells the tinkering set owner how to spring houseclean.

The $500 in awards to the lucky sleuths whd doped out the last
chapter to “A Step On the Stairs,” will be announced.

And don't fail to read the next installment of Hugh Fullerton's
You'll cross your fingers every time you

Remember, the big Mid-May special—.-ON ALL NEWS STANDS

)

It's Good .

KTAB AND KOA BOTH
TOBLANKET SPHERE

STATIONS BLAZE WAY FOR
ROTARY CONVENTION

150,000 Members Will Tune In—Inter-
national Body Meets in June
at Denver

Rotarians far and near, representing
more than thirty-five countries, are des-
tined to be serenaded by two broadcasting
stations .in globe-encireling trials May 21
and 26. The Radio greetings which will
permeate the air are in preparation for the
internatlonal convention of the Rotary or-
ganization which will be held early in
June at Denver, Colo.

The May 21 program, to be radiated on
240 maetors by KTAB, the Post Enquirer
station at Oakland, Calif., will begin at
4 a. m. Paclfic time. This is equivalent to

10 p. m. May 21 in Australia and New Zea- .

land, and 7 a. m. May 20 in the Xastern
time band of the United States. The
KTAB program will be more {n the nature
of eclvic boosting and will call the atten-
tlon of members of Rotary, Kiwanis and

., Tlong clubs to the new £10,000,000 harhor

bresect at Oakland.
150,000 Memhers Will Listen

At Denver, however, KOA will devote
the whole night of Wednesday, May 26, to
a. world girdllng attempt Iin honor of the
Reotary International convention to be held
in the city in June.

Instructions io stand by already have
been sent to 2,500 club organizations com-
prising 150,000 members living world-
wide from REurope and South Africa to
South America, Australia and the Orient.

Serving as a backbone to this spectacu-
lar dusk-to-daybreak entertainment will
be musie, including patrlotic airs of all
nations, to be furnished by the best artists
available.

A big feature, it was expected, will be
messages of greeting to broadcast listen-
ers from amnbassadors and high statesmen
representing the principal countries to
which the mile-high Roeky inountain sta-
tlon will transmit.

Greetings in Native Tongues

As a means of stimulating additional in-
terest among ethereal enthusiasts, these
microphone greetings will be given in
the native tongue of the country repre-
sented,

Special broadcasts have been planned
also for Rotarians at sea, who will be en
route ‘to America from all parts of the
g¥obe to attend the international conven-
tion of the organization, to be held in Den-
ver early in June.

KOA's world blanketing attempt will

be launched promptly at 8 p. m. Mountain

Standard time., Wednesday evening, May
26, and will be continued without a break
until § o’clock the next morning.

Records show that KOA without pre-
viously undertaking.an all-night, long-dis-
tance broadcasting sattempt, has already
spanned both the Paecific and Atlantic
oceans, having been heard in the state of
Canterbury in New Zealand on the west
and Birmingham, almost in the geograph-
ical center of England, on the east.

BROADCAST CALL FOR
MINISTER OVER WBZ

He Hears and Then Telegraphs
His Acceptance

SPRINGFIELD, AL —What is be-
lieved to have been tho first call ever ex-
tended by a church to a prospective pas-
tor through the medium of Radlo, waws

t madc recently over the WBZ microphone

when the Chase Memorial Baptist chiurch
ol Springficld, M broadecast a call to
the Rev. E. L. Washburn of Penacook,
New Hainpshire,

The offlcial board of the church met
early in the eovening and unanimously
voted to call Mr. Washburn and at the
same time they cxpressed the feeling that
the call should be made immediately. The
aid of Slation WDBZ, Westinghouse, New
England station, was sought and as a re-
suit, within less than an hour after the
board had passed their vote, the call was
broadcast. R

Mr. Washburn heard the call and tele-
graphed his acceptance the same evening.

KTNT Puts up New Towers
MUSCATINE, Iowa.— Two galvanized
steel towers are being erected at Callia-
phone studio KTNT, here. The towers
will be erccted with a number of colored
fiood lghts about them to flood them at

night.
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' C]heir Voices T
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These are some of the faces of the play-
ers who have thrilled millions in the
United States, Mexico, Canada and even
more distant pointe 1n 'their presentation
of the Radlo Digest mystery play, “A |
Stép On the Stairs.” Jean Saxgent (left).
as ‘Mary Willlams,” WNAC, Boston, and
Bernice Berwin .(right), KGO, Oakland,
Calif. Top, center, is Wm. M. Sweets,
1 ‘WRC, Washington, D. C.

It was a new thing for the General Electric station, WRC, ‘Washington,
D. C., to hroadcast Radlo drama and a special east of very exceptional
talent was recruited. Applause letters by the thousands confirmed their
success. Nola Sanborn (left), violinist, and Gertrude Smallwood, planist.
Madge Tucker (above), director. At the right, a tense moment, when the
S0S sigmals are being” herrd from Pelioan Bay. Seated at table are Jean
Farnam Petersen, Maurice Joyce and Madge Tncker. Standing, 1left to
right: Walter L. Teach, Wm. M. Sweets, Edward B. Husing, Martin
Scranage and John Davenport Long.

On fthe other hand, the General Elac-
trlo station, WGY, at- Schenectady,
N. ¥. has been broadoasting Radlo
drama almost from the time of its
first- season on the air and in the
Tower panel are some of the woll-
khown WGY players. Leit to right:
Dorothy Vrooman (Aunt Helen), Ma-
rietta EB. LeTarte (Mary Williams),
Ten Eyck Claﬁ director (Prederick
Ardwyn), ‘Witte: Cook (Graves),
Frank Oliver  (Tolllver), and George
Markham in -~ William). Mr.
Clay i TaTarte "
(right). WGY is heard oversoas.

www americanradiohistorv com
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S

The WOC Players, Davenport, Towa, were
directed by Chas. H, Walsh (ahove) ’who

took the- part of ‘“Tawyer Ardwyn.”

S

N I
In the Chicago metropolitan area of approximately
5,000,000 “A Step On the Stairs” was presented by .the
WMAQ Players of the Chicago Dally News. Willlam
Ziegler Nourse, playing inpolliver,” had stepped ont of
the picture as the above scene was flashed, The others
ave (from left side of table) Robert Graceland (Henry
Graves), David A. Watts (John Carton), Viola Roth

(Aunt - Helen), Ben Adams (Harli Singh), Florence. '

Bayer (Hazel Stanton), Gloria Chandler (Mary Wil-
liamsg), and, Wm. C. Boyden, Jr, (Ardwyn). M™r.
Boyden portrait at Ieft and Mr. Nourse at Tight.

Few stations have heen favored with & real Himdn

to play the part of Harl Singh. At WHO, Des
Moines, this character was played by Surendra
Mitra of Calentta, graduwaté of Iowa State unl-
versity and well-trained dramatio artist. Other
members of the cast in the picture are Katherine
Atkins (Mary Williams), Myron Thompson (Tol-
liver), 'Wallace Van Oosten (Jodes), Arliss J. Mo-
Kim’ (vaes%, and Margaret Oxebangh (Aunt
Helen). Bohby Griffin, assistent annonncer at
WHO, directs the players.

T SR SR A ST AL

T.ower panel shows WOR Players, New-

* ark. (Detailed: story here next  week).

Portrait: left, Bvelyn Lewls (Mary Wil-

lizms); right, Gerirnde Kearney -(Aunt.

‘Helen). Scene: ‘Migs Xearney, Miss

Y.ewis, Vinton Haworth, Mace glynn, L.
Gorﬁon and Brace Oonning, director,

Dead Man’s Guests in

William Ziegler Nourse (above) introduced
Radio drama to WMAQ, Chicago, nearly
two years ago and has gained a large audi-
enae for the WMAQ Players. Mace Blynn
(below) Is one of the stars of the WOR
Players for the great New York City area.

—— —
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| %ere’s Cheer tfor June QBrides

“Now stir in three eggs,” says Ellen Rose
(above), talking into the microplhone as
she advises and works with brides in her

klichen studie.

By HAROLD P. BROWN

AY—the first month of the bridal

season !
These are the busy and the
exciting days for the anxious
brides-to-be. There are trousseaus to be
made and new home {urnishings to be
considered. Tn the offices of the big citics,
in the homes—city and country—Betty is
getting ready for the big event of her lifc.
Mother is worried and dad is melancholy
—daughter, the sunshine of the house, is
going away to a new nest. C

After the great day, the farewells, the
bridal trip and then the advent into the
new home—and home duties!

Ahl There's the rub— "

What will Betty do then, poor thing, if she hasn’t
had much experience at baking biscuits, bread, cakes,
pies, eooking meats and vegetables?

Well, it won't be as hard as. it was when mother
was a bride. i .

Betty will have the advice of some of the most cxpert home

makers in the country right in her parlor every day—blind and .

deaf, perhaps, but not dumb! No prying eyes, no embarassing
questions, just straight talk on what to make and how to make it—
right from the Radio receiving set. -

ROBABLY one of the. best known women to advise house-
wives over the air is Ellen Rose Dickey of the Sears-Roebuck
station, WLS, Chicago. “Ellen Rose,” is the name by which
she is best, known to her listeners. She is a real housewife and a
mother, not a mere theorist. She makes and bakes what she
preaches and has the resources to make sure she is right before
going ahead and broadcasting. |
Her “Homemaker’s Hour” begins. at' 9:15 in the morning. Her
studio is a well ordered kitchen in the Sears-Roebu_ck plant where
the flour, eggs, milk, seasoning and other ingredients are often
stirred, rolled and patted as she turns to the microphone
and chats neighborly about it to Mrs. Annabelle Peters
of Jasperville, Maine® Mrs. Marion Carter of Boxwood,
Virginia; Mrs. Mabel Field of Hastings, Michigan; Mrs.
Irving Hill of Tacoma, Washington; Mrs. Catherine
Dwyer of Sunmount, New Mexico and a. million or so
others who tune in for the “Homemakers Hour” at their
homes in the areas between those points. .
“People sometimes ask me,” said Mrs. Dickey to her
interviewer, “how a busy housewife can take time out of
her early work to listen to a Radio talk at 9:15 in the
morning. But it is very apparent that she does. Many
not only listen but they make notes and take down the
details—especially young brides just learning how to cook
and the more experienced housewives who want to find
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@ ON’T Worry About
Burning the Biscuits, Ellen

Rose Dickey Will Tell Newlywens
Al About Making Pies, Caxes,
"Neverything Over WLS, Chicago

new ways of doing things that they have been doi

g for years. The
thousands of letters prove that they do.

<& NE morning I asked the members of our circle if someone

would send me a.good recipe for hassenfeffer or any other
way for cooking rabbit. .

“The deluge of recipes for cooking rabbit almost swamped wme. It
was simply astounding. I picked out the best of them and made up
a special bulletin for cooking rabbit. But the prize contribution came

one day in a big bulky package—a poor little bunny all skinned and -

drcsse.d and ready to be made into hassenfeffer.”

During the sausage season she presented her circle of [listeners with
her favorite sausage recipe. A very, very good recipe, she thought.
But regardless of her own opinion there were a thousand or more
other women who possessed equally prized recipes and one and all
seut them to her, some with samples to match.

So, never you mind, Betty dear, when, it comes around time to be
thinking of that first dinner-—what to do and how to do it. Just dial
in 344.6 meters at 9:15 in the morning and Ellen Rose will help you.
And if there is anything speeial you want to know that she doesn't
happen to mention, drop her a line in care of Radio’ Station WLS,
Chicago, and she'll either answer you over the air ar by mail. It won't
be as hard with the Radio as it was when your mother

A

was a girl.
For fifteen years Mrs. Dickey was a “home
woman,” keeping the hearth for her husband and
son, and when circumstances forced her into the
business world she capitalized on her knowledge
of kitchens and children.
‘When she talks to the farmer’s wives she knaws
her listeners and their problems from her own
personal experiences. Her childhood was
spent near Saginaw, Michigan, where her
father owned and operated fourtcen farms.
It was her chief delight to join her father
on his trips to these farms where she visited
in the homes and was invariably treated
to the goodies that the motherly housc-
wives had on their pantry shelves. Many
of these familics are today her most
ardent listeners and she recceives frequeut
invitations to “come for a visit and stay as
long as you can.”

Lovely pies and exquisite dainties
are received by Ellen Rose (left)
from _the listeners in her Home-
maker’s Circle. Mrs. Henry Ende-
cavagch (below) of Lemont, Ill., is
typical of thousands who are mem-
bers of this circle conducted by
nys. Dickey.
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““}ligh-brow,” and Lroud of It

M. TURNER, Discoverer of .

° Hollow Carbon Granule for Hearing De-

vices for Deaf, Applies Invention to Modern Micro-
phone with Surprising Results. Builds Radio Station
KMTR and Presents Select Classical Programs.

By G. L. KING

HE afternoon heat of an August

day, combining with the steam of

the Seine, had wrapped a stifling

blanket around the little town of
Vincennes, France, driving the shop-
keeper back into the cool recesses of lis
store and the housewife out into the cob-
bled courtyard where the house cast a
shadow that at least gave the impression
of coolness.

Apart {rom the town and near the bank
of the stream itself stood an unpainted
frame shack, an oddity in a town of stone
buildings, in which a middle-aged man,
collar off and in shirt slcevcs, toiled on
slowly in spite of the heat and humidity,
too deeply enthralled by the fascination
of his work to heed the glaring sun out-
side and the almost unbearable tem-
perature inside the small room. In one
corner stood a small electric furnace and
the various workshop appartus of the
scientist were scattered about on benches
in apparent disorderly array.

The middle-aged man moved even more
slowly at his work. Finally, with a glance
at the clock, he stepped over and turned

- and rested as only body and mind can rest after a big

off the electric furnace, the absence of whose hiss and
sputter seeming only to accentuate the heat of the day.
Then an impatient wait until the {urnace could be opened
and the tiny brick of material taken out, The crust was
carefully broken in the center of which was a tablespoon _
of black pellets, not synthetic diamonds which are usually
associated with clectric furnaces, each about the size of
an ordinary pinhead. These he placed very carefully on
a piece of white paper, selecting a half dozen or so to put
on a slide under a powerful microscope. The examina-
tion under the microscope took only a minute.

HEN the man sat down heavily in the only chair in
the place, tilting it back to get an approach to the
comfortable angle of the American rocking chair,

task is finished. "All the afternoon he sat there as the
sun slowly crept down to the horizon and the first cool
breath of evening came, impervious to the changing
temperature, his surroundings, hunger or time, dream-
ing on and crushing those tiny pills of cagrbon that
had just come from the furnace between thumb
and forefinger.

The rather heavy set man was K. M.
Turner and on that hot August day in
France Radio broadcasting, as we liave
it today, was made possible.. The little
black peliets that the furnace had
turned out were hollow carbon
granules, without which nearly every
broadcast station today would be
uscless, for the carbon pellets are the
very heart of the carbon-type micro-
_hone so universally used.

But K. M. Turner's thoughts that
day did not include the wonder of Ra-
dio broadcasting. ~His interest at that -
time was in discovering some means to
aid the deaf, and the hollow carbon
granules meant that the last of his
work was done. Upon his return to
America the General Acousticon
company was formed to manuiacture
and sell those instruments that have
meant so much to the deaf and near
deaf, the acousticon. When next you -
see one of those triangular shaped, flat
backed cases upon a person’s coat,
think of it as a miniature Radio station
and the real father of Radio as it is
today. .

Not only did the discovery of the hollow car-
bon .granule mean a Godsend to the deaf, but
the development of the dictograph followed, .
wbich has since so spectacularly played its part in crime
detection and prevention. Nor did it stop therfe for.the
development has gone on and on through a variety of
devices, each one of which has meant an additional service
to humanity in'some form or other. (Continued on page 13)

At the top is H. M.
Turner, whose careful
Yesearch made pos-
sible the finest sen-
sibility of modern
miscrophone, also head
of Turfier Radio Cor-
- Doration. It was Mr.
Turner’s idea to make
EMTR distinctive as -
“high brow.”

“Dad" Carlton Eing, (left), former motion ploture
actor and producor, mans the mike at KMTR and
supervises the station in general, Below is Toren
Powell (left) and his famons KMTR orchestra
composed of picked men from XNos Angeles Phil-
harmomio orchestra. They are on the air nightly.

But XMTR is not too etherial to afford an hour for the children
as may be seen In the above ploture. This particular foature Is
conducted by Miss Georgia Slmmons who formerly conducted the
Wren’s Nest at Atlanta. Above, at the left, is Miss Simimons
in negro mammy make-up telling Uncle Remus stories. The
othor. piotnro shows.her as she is.. Thé children in the studio
with Miss Slmmons help her to present the Children's Hour in a
4 natural end realistie manner. 7
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by Hucn

MONTII had passed without pay

checks when the financier sup-

posed to be backing the new At-

lanta daily called all hets off

and said he was through. Wen
Lindsay and Dick Rorton, imported for
heavy reportorial duties and to give the
sheet New York style, found themselves
broke and jobless.

“But why worry? Never trouble
trouble till trouble troubles you,” coun-
scled the -alert and optimistic Borton
witb one of his characteristic grins.
“Something always turns up for the
wide-awake newspaper man.’”

No sooner spoken than done: The sec-
retary of one of the leading Dbankers
knocked at the door and announced -that
his employer would llke an interview

with Lindsay. The interview ended,with -

$1,000 advance expense money, jobs for
both Lindsay and Borton and an assign-
ment to lecate Colonel Gaskill, a leading
citizen, supposed to be laid up with gout.
Lindsay called at the colonel's horuoe
Avhere he met Roberta Lee Tonneson,
the colonel’'s ward and with whose for-
tune the old warrior had heen gambling.
He also had the opportunity of further-
ing an acguaintance that began .with
Jove at first sight, when he had rescued
the girl's dog from Dbeneath a passing
automobile. Roberta told him ihe éolonel
was mysteriously absent and that -she
feared a negro servant by the name of
Trimble, believed also to wield a strange
power over Colonel Gaslkill. She prom-
ised to send him a note if further devel-
opments threatened her safety.

With a heart yearning for the girl and
fists itching to smash Trimble he loft
the house and returned to his chum,
Dick Borton.

CHAPTER IV
The Batile in the Sleeper

ORTON lay sprawled over his bed . “We must catch them,” I sald, hand- .
when I returned to our room, a ing him some money.
‘pile of books on the floor, and Borton already had passced through
half a dozen of tliem scattered the gate and was sprinting along the
across the room as if he had tracks in pursuit of the slowly moving
thrown them. He glanced up as I burst train. I follq\\'od at top speed. Luckily
into the room and grinned. for us the railway tracks run at a grade i
o 3 ¥ el for a few blacks compelling a’ slow rate -
) 7131(1 it make a l"F \\|_Lh the fair dam- of speed. Peforc the train had begun y
sel?” he inquired lightly. to gather speed for the dash through E
“It?" I questioned, rather puzzled. the tunnel cut, Borton had swung onto
“Yes, the tle,” he responded, “it is the rear platform of the private car, and
one few girls are able to resist. I hope held out his hand. I leaped, he grasped
she liked it. Is she beautiful, superb, me and after a moment's struggle my
matchless, like all the others of yours foot found a hold and an instant later
have heen—ifor two weeks?” wé clung to the steps. Fearing to be
“Shut up,” I flared angrily. “What are brushed off from our precarious foot- 4
vou doing? Wasting alt this time?" holds_ we clambered around over the
“Just now,” he answered slowly and .couphngs; and & moment later we stood
with his mo’st tantalizing grin, “I am | .th_e. Obser\'atl?lr\ ))Alatform,. Pantlng,
reading up on the negroes of America, perspiring, wondering if our presence on b

their origin, habits, superstitions, and
especially trying to trace the tribes fromn
which negroes in certajn sections of the
South were stolen. How did you make
out?"”

As briefly as possible I told him every-
thing that had transpired. To my relief
hs hecame serious at once.

“It looks worse and worse,” he re-
marked quietl “1 thought as soon as
I ¢aw that fresh nigger that it was se-
rious.”

“You managed to sce him then?”

“Yes, I bought a lot of vegetables,
meats and {ruit, borrowed a market bas-
ket and went to the back door -to start
an argument with the old negro woman
who cooks. I insisted on delivering the
things and she said she did the mar-
keting  herselt and had not ordered
them. I kept dlzputing with ber untll
Trimble came to sce what was the mat-
ter.

“Y heard him go. It helped us talk,”
I interjected.

“I opened up on him just to draw him
out, and he certainly is hreeding trouble
for himself. The old woman is scared
to death of him and made hoodno marks
on the floor while he was talking. Trim-
Ble had me puzzled so much go that T
went to, the library and held up the. li-
brarian for all these hooks:

“Didn’t he strike you asan edd type?”

“Yes, both in looks and in actions. He
holds himself better than the other ne-
groes. and equal or superior to the
whites.”

negre,” said Borton earnestly, “hut
this one ls & new kind to me. He
isn't. Kaffir: he isn't Guinea; he isn't
Hottentot. His ancestors came from one

“I THOUGHT I knew the southern

of the central African tribes. Somnc, of
them must have crossed either with the

‘Creeks or with the Seminole Indians. He

hasn't a drop of white blood in him.
“You see,”” he went on rapidly, “the
negroes caught by the slave hunters
were from the const trihes, mninly, latér
fromn the tribes further-inland. If the
cargo was all from one ahip, the ehances
were they would be sold in one district,
50 they Intermarried and retained many
of the tribal peculiarities: You will find
a lot of plantations where the owners
did not believe in selling their 'slaves,

wheére the peculiarities of accent, the -

skin tones, and the traditions still sur-
vlve. This Trimble.is uncommon. I can't
quite figure his breeding.”

“He' calls himself King Solomon and
acts as if he thought he was of royal
blood.” T observed.

“That is common enough,” laughed
Borton. ‘“Many good looking negro men
set up the claim that they descend from
African kings, and they often pretend
to chicltainship. This one may be the
genuine article. He has an unusual
bearing. By the way, did you notice any
rabhbit marks?" -

“Rabbit marks?’ I asked, starting
with surprise. “No— not about the ne-
gro; but I saw rabbits everywhero in
the Major's house.”

“Where? What were they?” demanded
Borton, oddly agitatéd, and' leaning for-
ward eagerly.

“I noticed the Major's noto paper had
a rabbit printed on it the andirons in
the fireplace were rabbits, and the book
mark had a rabbit embroidered on it.
Besides there is a rabbit's foot, a ‘great
big one, in a case oh the major's writing
table. I thought ‘it’was a funny idea.”

“I should say it is funny,” snorted
Borton. “You idlot, didn't you ask the
girl about it?”

“What the deuce are vou driving at?”
I fired back -angrily. “Think'I pay at-
tention to -every fool superstition? 'It's

probably some whim of the Major's like
the rabbit foot bringlng luck.”

< H LORDY! What's thc use?”

greoaned Borton. “You fellows

who never had to llve .among
them think negroes are simple, harm-
less jokes. Understand this; the rab-
bit's foot means semcthing to a mnegro
who remembers the traditions of his
African forefathers This affair looks
wotse the more we go into it. And you
were so confoundedly upset by the sight
of a pretty girl—O well, what's the use?
Let's get down to the Piedmont, get
some dinner, and see what we can learn

-about Gaskill.”

‘We both were rather irritated, but,
following our long-established custom,
we avolded discussion as we went to din-
ner. We learned little except that Ma-
jor Gaskill was a hard drinker at times,
and a lavish spender of monecy when in
funds. It was nine o'clock when we re-
turned to our rooms. The landlady was
waiting for us with a note. E

“0Old darky woman left it -she said,
“gbout half an hour:ago. She said it
was Important.”.

I tore open the note hastily, recog-
nizing: the writing I had scen for the
first timo that afternoon.

“They are taking me away tonight,”
the message ran. “Trimble found one
of the notes we dropped in the library.
I heard him and Tillie, my maid, plan-
ning to tuke -me somewhere. Please try
to stop them. Don't call tbe police but
come quickly. They spoke of taking ine

south. They do not know I overhcard,.

so mammy Hannah will bring this.
Please come qulickly.

The signature ivas a scrawled mono-
gram. Before Borton had time to read
the note I was imwploring Him to hurry,
raging at the carelessness we had shown
in not being at hand when Mammy Han-
nab arrived with the summons. The
blow had falleh not only unexpectedly

“gro're in Jacksonville, Florida,” he (Diok) announced. “And all
my money is gone except what is sewed in’the lining of my coat.”
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but much quicker than we had antiei-
pated.

“Call a taxi,” directed Borton, who
was preparing for action with qulet
haste. “Take fifty or slxty dollars in
small bills off that roll of yours and
conceal the rest somewhere In your
clothes. Xeep cool. - With vou in a sec-
ond.”

He was petting ready as quickly as
he would have dome if summoned to
cover a big newspaper story. I could
not help admiring his calm manner, and
it did much to help me to recover from
my excitement,

€ ING up the house first,” he or-

R dered, while gathering =z few

elothes up in a small satchel.

“See if they have started. Then get the
station and learn traln times.”

I had already summoned a taxicab and,
perspiring with excitement and anxiety.
I called the Gaskill mansion time and
again, urging the girl at the telephone
to continue ringing. No reply canic.

“They probably have started. Get the
taxl office again.”

“Helle,” I said when the taxi office at
the Piedmont replied to my second call.
“Have you sent a cab to Major Gaskill's
house?”

“Yes, started half an hour ago,” came
the quick unsuspecting reply.

“Come on Dick,” I velled. "Don't wait
for the statlon call. They left less than
half an hour ago. There's a bunch of
trains that leave about ten o'clock. We'll
catech them at the station.” .

Spurred by offers of higher pay, the
taxi driver scnt the car at reckless speed
through the downtown district. He
swung around the corner at the Maxwell
and drew up at the edge of the tracks
at the end of the station. We threw him
a Dbill and together raced almost the
length of the station.

“Reporters,” we
lessly.

explalned breath-

the car had Dbeen observed. To escape
being seen we stood at either side of the
door lcading into the car. By peering
around cautiously we could see the re-
flection of light but the view of the in-
terior of the car was cut off by a draw-
ing room partition. .

e OTHING to do but go in,"” pnted
N Borton after we had pa lially
regained Dbreath. He tried the
door carefully. It was locked by a spring
lock inside Dbut the upper part ol the
glass portion was lowered and by reach-
ing in Borton managed to shove it down.
He pushed the catch and the door
opened. N

“Come on,” he whispered, and led the
way cautiously, advancing along the
narrow corrider. At the turn we stopped.
Toward the front end of the car we
could sée Trimble standing. With him
were the Pullman conductor, the porter,
and a brakeman, Evidently they were
settling the matter of transportation. for
the conductor had his back toward us
and was checking the tickets. As he
counted the slips of paper I heard him
say, “Four.”

“No good,” whispcred Borton, drawing
his head behind the angle. “Wc'll have
to hide somewhere until the trainmen
get out. We can't get past Trimble. IE.
we can reach the trainmen long enough
to explain, they'll help us. If they eatch
us now, they'll take us for tramps and
kick us off. Let’s hide until the coast is
clear.”

Borton tried the door of a stateroom
cautiously, but found it locked. The next
one, fortunately, opened.

“They're not going to use this oue,”
he whisperedy “Hlde under the berth,
Luckily this is an old-style car and
the berths are high enough to get under.”

“['Il slip into another roem and hide
there. Take hold of the end of this
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Toward the front end of the car we

could see Trimble standing. With

him were the Pullman comductox,
the porter, and a hrakeman.

string. When I jerk it you come and-*

conte a jumping. I'Il signal you as soon
as the trainmen get out,”

HE door closed quickly and 1 felt
the string tighten. Then, after a
miuute, it remained motionless and
I knew Borton had found his hiding
place without being detected. Looking
around for ua place to conceal myself I
doubled up and backed under the Derth,
letting the folded blankets drop to con-
ceal my hiding place. It seemed hours

that I waited there in the darkness ex- .

pecting the tug on the string. I was
alert in every mwuscle, starting at every
noise.

It was hard teo restrain myself, and
the thought of Miss Tonneson in the
power of the insolent negro made me
grit my teeth and curse under my breath.
I vowed to exact personal Vengeance.
Once, I thought, I heard sounds in the
car, rising above the ruinble of the train,
now teaving along at full speed. I could
catch the murmur of voices once in a
while which seemed that a sharp, imper-
fous voice was giving orders, and o
softer ono, which inust have been Trim-
ble’s, was answering. My fears were
relleved.

The remembrance of the fourth ticket
confirmed my Dbelief that Major Gaskill
must also be on the train. 1 was just
getting ready to crawl out and investi-
gate for myself, when I tugged at the
string, and instead of an answering pull,
the string came toward me without re-
slstance.

At that instant the door of the state-
room opened guickly: I could see a pair
of feet, shod in patent leather with
white spats, and I knew it was Trimble.
Not untfl that instant éid I realize at
what a disadvantage a man is placed
when he hldes under a berth. I tried to
prepare for a spring, to take thc negro
unawares in case he discovered my pres-
ence, but scarcely could move,

“1 thought I heard something in this
room,"” said Trimble. '

“No sah,” responded the porter from
the passageway. “Ah raightened up
dat room mahself, jes befo' de train pull
out. No one ain’t in hyah.”

"You sald no one was in the other
room, too,” sneered Trimble.

Like a flash 1 realized that Borton
had been discovered. 1 struggled to get
clear of the berth. Trinible had half
stooped, to look under the berth, and my
first movement revealed my presence. I
made a desperate grab at his feet. Oue
hand gripped his leg. I pulled myself
clear, strove to seize both his legs to
bring him to the floor, and had almost
dragged myself to my knees when a ter-
rific kick -on the jaw rolled me, helpless

_and groggy, on the floor of the car,

“That's the other one’ said Trimble
angrily to the porter. “How did he geot
in here? TI'll fix this one.”

My. dazed brain was struggling to re-

gain command of my paralyzed body. .

I felt a sharp sting in my arm. Dimly
I realized that the negro was using a
ic ncedle. I fought blindly to
reach him. Then a great weariness over-
came me, My body seemed to die.
“That wlll fix him,” 1 heard the negro
say, his volce sounding from afar. He
turned me over. A sharp exclamation of
surprise broke from him, and a viclous
kick that' seémed to drive in my ribs

followed. The kick half awakened me
from the lethargy that deadened my
muscles.

""That one was at the house today,” I
heard him say angrily. “Nigger, am 127

. he kicked me cruelly. '"“Trimble, eh?’ He

kicked me again.

Then the rattle of the wheels on the
fish plates sounded a lullaby and I sank
into unconsciousness.

CHAPTER V
Seé’l’ing the Rabbit's Tracks

HEN I regajned my senses I 'was
sitting bolt upright on a grassy
embankment at the side of a
rallway track.” Before me, more
than a mile wide, stretched a’'magnificent
river. A white, beautiful, ocean-going
yacht—flying ‘a strange pennant—rode
at anchor at the turn of the river above.
A long Dridpe, yellow and spidery,
spanned the water and disappeared into
the pine woods on the opposite shore.

A ferry boat was chugging its way
across to a big amusement park. On one
slde as far as the eye could reach the
curving shore was lined wlth magnifi-
cent houses, the lawns spreading down
to the water's edge.

At many of the private docks launches
and yachts were waliting, In the other
direction a city of towering spires, tall
hotels, and magnificent public buildings
sloped gently back from: the rows of
docks along the river's edge. Beyond
the city the river turned and widened
into a great expanse, upon which large
ocean liners and rust-red tramp steam-
ers lay at anchor. .

I glanced around, slowly striving to
remember what had oceurred. A few feet
from me was Borton, stretched upon his
back, unconscious, although I could have
sworn his eternal grin was plastered on
his handsome face. With an effort I
rallied and crawled to where he wus ly-
ing. I shook him; but the only effect
was the quickening of his deep breath-
ing. .

I wns weary and aching in every mus-
cle. " The places wherc the negro had
kicked me pained -until it was an effort
for nie to miove.. My head ached and my
mouth seemed kiln-dried. I kept shalk-
ing and tugging at Borton, calling his
name, and after what seemed a Jong time
he opened his eyes. Then he sat up and
looked around. Gradually the astonish-
.ment on his face gave way, and, looking
at me, e grinned. It would bave been
laughable to anyenc in a mood for
laughter. .

“Where are we?” he asked with the
idioti¢ expression of a half awakened
man.

"I don’t know,” I responded- weakly.

We sut and looked at each other fool-
ishly, and finally, as If with an effort,
he arousced himself.

“Let's get to the rlver and wash. The
water will help,” he suggested.

E WERE so weak and sick that
‘;‘/ crawling down the ten-foo: -em-
bankment to the water's edge
wus-heart-brerking effort. IBvery muscle
of my body protested; but finally we
reached the water and plunged our hands

and urms into the cool depths. It served

to arousc our deadened faculties, .

“Salt,” commented Borton as he spat
out some water. “We've reached the
ocean somewhere. Ilow did it happen?’

1 told. him my final experience, and
the encounter with the negro.

“He got me quick,” commented Bor-
ton, his chin setting with determination.
“I left the door open in order to hear
the trainmen go out. They quit talking
and I stuck my head around the parti-
tion to see whether they had left the
car, Trimhle was right on top of me.
He kicked me and 1 went to sleep. He
must have doped mé too.”

We made the best toilet possible, and

feeling much revived, crawled back to -

the grassy spot to rest.

“We're a flne pair of detectlves,” said
Borton ‘with sarcastic emphasis.

“We are not,” 1 agreed bitterly,

“I wonder,” asked Borton after.a time,
“whether we are good enough at- this
line of work to find out what city we are
in?” -

With an effort whiel left us almost
exhausted we climbed up to the embank-
ment, resting every few feet, and finally
dragged ourselves onto a bridge over
the railway. a Dbridge congested with
traffic, whieh proved we were on one
of the main trade arterfes of the city.

“I'm not ordinarily inclined to curios-
Ity,” asserted Borton whimsically, “but
really, I would like to know what city
we are in.”

“Ask someonse,” I suggested wearily.

“Not for me,” he replied, grinning
painfully. "If I should the man would
either think he was being kidded or that
we were cruzy. He'll cither swing for
the jaw or call thée police. Walt a min-
ute!”

Inspired by a sudden idea he crossed
the street, stopped at a news stand and
examined the. papers, returning. slowly
and somewbat disturbed in mind.

“We're in Jacksonville, Florida,” he
announced, frowning. “And all my
money is gone cxcepting what Is sewed
in the lining of 1ny coat. How is yours?"”
- I'made a hasty Invemtory and discov-
ored with much relief that the bulk of
the money Iincaid had glven me was
safc.

&« INE's all here, exceptlng some
M small_bills X put in my trousers
pocket, They overlooked the big

roll.”

“Let's get freshened up and plan the
next step,” suggested Borton. At least
wc are ncarer the scene of action than
we were in Atlantz, even if we have lost
the trail”

‘We signalled a street car and, in a
few ininutes, reached the business cen-
ter of the district. “We found.a table on
the baleony nt the Seminole. A pot of
coffee, dripped to double strength, re-
vived us and, while cating breakfast, we
studied the strange adventures.of the
preceding twenty-four hours, and made
plans for furthér pursuit of Trimble and
the mlissing girl. *It's a Dblind search
now,” said Borton, although from the
sét of his jaw it was plain he was less
discouraged than.I was. “We'll have to

cast around to find the trajl. The best.

clue.we have is that car I found before

.going to sleep last nlght,” he grinned as

he said it, “it was a private car.” Major
Gaskill heard from Trimble that there

-was danger of exposure, ‘and the major
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slipped to Atlanta, used his infiuence
and got -the car. .

“1 heard the conductor say it was the
best that could be found at short notice.
I'll trace the car.’ You go to the tele-
graph office and see if you ecan learn
whether Trimble or Gaskill did any
telegraphing. Atfter that go to the water
front and find what hoats have left. Ask
for a boat for dajor Gaskill, two girls,
and two negro men abroad leaving early
today."”

*"I'wo negro men?”’ I asked, surprised.

“Of course. The porter never would
dare go back to the job after what hap-

- pened in his car, Either he is in hiding

or has joined Trimble and, 1 think, from
the control Trimble had over him, he is
with them helping Trimble.”

"“Control?" I asked inecredulously.

“Yes. Ilse he would have raised an
alarm. Trimble put the cunj on him.”

“Put the cunj?” 1 repeated, puzzled.
“Oh, you mean conjured him? You don't
believe in that sort of thing really, do
you Dick?™

forward and speaking so .ear-

nestly I almost laughed aloud,
“make up your mind not to laugh at that
sort of thing. It may sound foolish to
us but it is really serious. Just atter I
crawled inte the stateroom Trimble
showed the porter something. If you ever
heard a terrorized, overawed man it was
that porter. He begged and whimpered
and saild he would obey the sign.”

“What sign?”’ I asked, impressed but
stifilng a desire to laugh at Borton's
seeming belief in negro superstitions.

“I don't know, I wish 1 did. T only
suspect." He seemed worried and
anxious, lowered his voice almost to a
whisper, glunced around the room, and,
leaning over the table toward.me, said:

“I think it was the sign of the rabhit.”

1 laughed aloud. Tt was ludicrous; so
teivial in view of the seriousness of our
errand I could not help it The idea of
blg, handsome Dick Borton, afted!years
in the newspaper game, which is the
surest dispeller of anyvthing excepting
realities, being overawed by a supersti-
tion was {00 much, In an instant I saw
he was hurt and offended.

“IExcuse me, Dick, I didn’'t mean to
laugh, but it sounded so funny.”

“Funny?’ he repeated, shoving his
chair buek in irritation. “Let's get to
work. But i1f I'm not mistaken, beforc
we get through with this case you will
not laugh at rabbit signs.”

Unappeased, e stulked stiffly out of
the hotel and I limped away: to perform
my portion of the task. After a brief
skirmish around the telegruph offlce on
Bay street, I encountered an old friend,
a telegraph operator who had come
.South for his health and was working
at central. I explained to him the
seriousness of the situation and,.after
we had consulted with the superinten-
dent, we violated the rules and I read
the messages. Three had passed. One
from Trimhle sigped “King"” to- Major
Caskill warning him of danger.  One

ULISTEN, Wen,” he sald, leaning

from the Major to Trimble, telling him '

to bring Miss Tonneson to u car that

would Dbe waiting; another saying

“Ready tonight,” signed by Gaskiil.
(Contintied on page 28)
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RADIO DIGES T—Tllustrated

BROTHERS ARE YOUNG SCHOOL BOY ANNOUNCERS OF WDAF AND KFKU

PHOTOS LEAP OCEAN
IN TWENTY MINUTES

POSSIBLE TO OPERATE ON
COMMERCIAL BASIS

" Radio Corporation and British Marconi
Company Cooperating in Develop-
ment of Invention

PLYMOUTH, Eng.—If the expectations
of Richard TI. Ranger and the Radio Corpo-
ration of Airnerica are renlized, photo-
graphs will be transmitted across the At-
lantic ocean in twenty minutes time at a
cost that will permit it to be done on'a
comercial basis. ‘Mr. Ranger is an offi-
cial of the Radio Corporation and is now
in England installing the apparatus and
equipment, and plans on transmitting
photographs the early part of this month.

The British Marconi company are co-
operating with the Radio Corporation in
the development of the device, which, the
inventor claims. transmits pictures five
times faster than any method now in use,
whether by wireless, Radio or eable. Due
to the ggimplicity of its functioning, the
device does not depend upon any artist or
draftsman at either end. The reprodue-
tions are built up simulteneously by a
special synchronating device which com-
pletes the pictures as soon as the trans-
mission is finished,

Tor (eperal Use

According to Mr. Ranger, it
to base the rates of transmissio
scale of fifty dollars for twelve square
Inches. Although it is probable that news-
papers will be the largest purchasers of
the service, the invention will undoubhtedly
prove valuablein the sending of signatures
ana other reproductions needed by private
individuals or business organizations.

The invention is based on the reduction
of "picture impulses”™ necessary for repro-

duelion from about 20,000 per square inchJ

to 4,000. This is the main factor in quin-
tupling the speed, efficiency and economy,
and making the transmission commer~
cially practical.

The synchronating mechanism is con-
trolled by tuning forks and pendulums
pick the light and -dark of the picture,
analyzes it in terms of - impulses and
then hy an almost instantaneous process
huilds up the same impulses on the other
side. Two recent trials between New York
and London and .Honolulw and . San
Trancisco, were successful.

is the minth

AUSTRALIA? EASY! .
BUILD RYAN SUPER

HEAR‘D Australia yet? Now seems to

be the time if you don’t mind stay-

ing up late or awakening early to
tune in. Another reader, F. Bignell, living
at Regina, Sask, Canada, reports:

“I have been -hearing. 3LO, Melbourne;
2BL, Sydney, and 4QG, Brisbane, Australia,
nearly every morning for two weeks. The
time I listen in is from 3 to 6:30 a. m.
Mountain time. I heard SLO announde on
two occasions that a big celebration would
take place on Returncd Soldiers’ Day, April
25, that the parade would take a half hour
to pass a given point, and that the serv-
ices would be held in the exhibltion build-
ing. I am using your Mr. Ryan's Simplest
Possible Super-Het, which IT' built myself
from your dlrections, and a loop aerial.”

Izaak Walton League Will
Enjoy “What Price Trout”

GRAND RAPIDS, Mich—Brrrrirr!
(the alarm clock). “Wake up, John! It's
4 o'cloek.” (from his wife). “What for?”
(this from sleepy Mr. Brown). ‘“It's May
1, rejoins his better half. Yatvns and
squawks. DBusiness of arranging tackle

and hunting for mislaid favorite line.

Thus starts Wood's “What Price
Trout,” a fishing presehtation celebrating
the opening of the trout season in West-
crn Michigan. The story of a day's fishing
expedition, in the family flivver, up trunk
line M54 to one of Michigan’s famous
trout streams. i

The trip starts promptly at 9 p. m. Bast-
ern time on May 3. “What Price Trout”
Mills-Wetzol presentatlon
from the Furniture Capital station here.

Oklahoma Station Continues
Fight in Radio Slander Suit

OKLAMOMA CITY.—The National Ra-
dio corporation, operating from Station
KFJF here, vecently cntered a motion in
the state distriet court to set aside a
£20,000 default judgment rendered against
it in & case in which C. W. Fries, under-
sheriff of Oklahema county, charged slan-
der. The action was thrown out once on a
demurrer, and counsel for the Radio com-
pany said they werc not advised that it
had Deen reinstated.- They set out - that
they are prepared to make n defense and
would have done so had they known the
status of the case.

_KANSAS CITY, Mo.—Of

of the West.
broadcaster and John is the

know, Ralph' (left) and Joan
at Station WDAT and KFKU, or vou're a stranger on the air lanos
Ralph is assistant announcer for the Kansas City Star

the Xansas Unlversity station.
instead of handicapping them, seem to add the wim, wigor and witality
of youth to the prograins of the stations.

But here is another dlstinction.
horns or test the patience of the mike in any way.
announcers who know they can’t sing, and don't try!?

course, you've heard of the Patts, TYou

(right), the school boy announcers

assistant dircetor and chief announcer at
Nice young men, too, and their agces,

Neither can sing, nor do they toot
Just think! Two

SHORT WAVES
By Marcella

A. great’ many feminine hearts are
a'flutter over Norman Brokenshire, of
WJZ. Too many, it seems to me, arc
curigus for me to keep his personal habits
a secret any longer. "Well, Norman (you
see I call him by his first name because
he and I are great friends), is a very
likcable chap. Bora in Murchison, Ont..
Canada, about 28 vears ago, he grew up
more or less like Topsy and migrated to
Cambridge, Mass., in early youth. Once
he was a mechanical draftsman at Pitts-
field, Mass. Then he was n doughboy
during the world war. After the armis-
tice he was selllng things in New York—
an occupation hé could gather no love for
—and one day he rioticed a. classified ad-
vertisement for a Radio announcer in a
newspaper. He made. the grade from out
of a crowd of 500 replies. TFor a long
time at WJIZ, he was transferred to WRC,
Washington for nearly a year. Then when
the R. C. A. decided to open a supersta-
tion at New York to take the place of old
WJZ, they called their best announcer,
our friend Norman, back to handle the
statlon. And he's still there. He's slightly
under six feet tall, weoighs about 165
pounds, wears a cute little mustache, and
has romantle, curly, dark brown hair.
And yes,”J. H., Rena and Frances, he is
single!

* *

Says Mre. M. J. E, “Wish you would
write a little something about Ellen Rose
Dickey of WLS. I Ilko her a preat deal
and havoe been Jooking for a feature
writeup of her in your women’'s section.”
Your prayer is answered in full. Just
turn back to page six and look. We
wouldn’t do that for everybody, you know,
but only our hest friends.

T . »

More about George Hay? After read-
Ing what T told you two issues back, you
certainly should know almost evervthing.
Well, the reason he left WLS, if yvou must
know, is perfectly admissabte. He likes
Tenncssee very much, WSM heing there,
and besides, because he likes to pay lu-
come tax, and he would have to pay more
in" the position WSM oftered him, he ac-
cepted. What did he do before he became
an announcer? He was a newspapermiln.
Hls experience in this line was extensive,
and he stlll writes o corking good fea-
ture story. Look at my column in the
April 17 issue for more details of his
leoks and life.

t  w
‘Wendell Hall is lieadin’ South., Towns
to be made, he tells me, include Charlotte,
N. C.; Atlanta, Ga.; Memphis, Tenn.; Dal.
las and Tort Worth, Texas; Nashville.
Tenn.; Hot Springs, Ark.; Son Antonio
and Houston, Texas; Now Orleans, La,,
and Jacksonville, Fla. His “Little irl
from Chicago’ is accompanying him.
L

Clyde Hager, formerly of WMBB, Chi-
cago, is now out in Hollywood directing
the studio destinies of the fourth movie
colony to be on the air. KFQZ is tha
station, operating on 228 meters, or 1330
kilocyeles. The studio .is located in a
sumptiously furnished California bunga-
low in the heart of the Hollywooed resi-
dential district. Mr, Hager thinks be has
one of the prettlest little studios in the
country and is completely sold on palm
trees, orange blossoms and Mack Sennett
hathing beauties.
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TIME SIGNALS WILL
AID GOBIEXPLORERS

SPECIAL RECEIVER TAKE
TO TUNE IN ON KDKA

Intrepid Desert Expedition Will Depcnd
on' Signals for Making Maps
and Keeping Location

PITTSBURG, Pa.—When Roy Chapman
Andrews and his co-workers fram the
American Museum of Natural History set
out from Peking, China, April 15 on their
third Asiatlec expedition, (he technical

stafl took care to load their prized Radio-

equipment .on the back of their most
trusted camel from the herd of 150 going
with them Into the unexplored wastes of
the Gobi desert.

The scientists, who on returning from
their last expcdition brought news that
they had found eéggs ten million vears old
belonging to the Dinosaur, are setting
forth this spring with two principal expec-
tations: They hope to make discoveries
éven more notable than pre-historic eggs
and to kecp in touclh with Westinghouse
Station KDKA, here, whose time signals,
they declare, will be of invaluable aid to
the topographers in mapping and deter-
mining their latitude and longitude.

Time Signals Important to Explorers

Word concerning the expedition’s Radio
plans is contained in a letter written by
J. B. Shackelford of the technical stafl to
G. Dare TFleck, program director for
KDKA.

To what extent thc explorers of the
desert will rely on KDI{A's time signals is
emphasized hy the scientist who writes
that they are carrving a receiving set
built especinlly for long distance reception
from this station.

“Music. news from home and other
broadeasts will be welcome,” he says “but
nest welcome of all will be the time sig-
nals from KDKa.”

KDKA has received numerous
commenting on the

letters
value of the time

signals, particularly to vessels along the .

eastern coast and in the Gulf of Mexico.
By means of this service Radio aids the
mariners in keeping their correct bearings
and safcguarding them against accidents
along the coast.

Tes, John, the MacDowell sisters, Girace
and Txdith, still sing at WFAA, Yes, they
still make records now and then at Kan-
sns City. When I asked .them if thew
were married or single, they replied by
saying “Both.” Which evidently means
that one of them is and the other isn't,
or both are. We think they mean the lat-
ter, for they are too Inter sting to stay
single. Jolly, good-natured and pleasing,
the two have thousands of Radio friends.
As for a deseription of them, let them
tell you:

“You can see by our pictures that we
are not ‘flappers,” as a great many young
men seem to think, according to their let-
ters. However, our Radio audience Toves
us in spite of it.”

All those In favor, say aye.

® *

What deep secret would you like to
know ahout yonr favorite broadcast star?
Drop me a note, girls and boys, and 'Ll
do my best to answer hers. MARCELLA.
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CHAPTER NINETEEN
The Killer

T CANNOT be said that the late

Jeremiab had becn o popular figure

in the community of Pelican Bay.

As resident member of a family

that had contributed so much to the
history and wealth of Portsmouth and
the bay shore he had moved in a rarified
atmosphere, kunown for his ancestral as-
sociations rather than for anything that
he himself said or did. Few indeed of
the dwellers along the bay road-or in
the estates more closely adjoining be-
vond the cedars had ever seen Jeremiah
at close range until the day when the
whole county turned out to pay him
lionor aund witness his departurc from
the old manse via the front door,

But for all that there was not a man,
woman or chiid in the region who could
not have recited every detail of his pedi-
gree, Dbiography and personal habits,
The Turners had been o sort of heredi-
tary legend in Pelican Bay for so long
that thelr deeds had been woven into
fireside tales and even -cradle songs.

- And the community had felt a personal

loss in his traglc removal—a loss for
which there was no widespread friend-
ship or great good will to account.

Something of the public attitude on
the matter was reflected in the faces of
the haggurd guests, the state troopers
and the secret service operatives as they
stared in amazement at Peleg Turner,
come back from the grave so oppor-
tunely to confess a fratriclde.

LLYOU killed him?” breaihed Everett

almost unbelievingly. ‘“You un-
dersltund what you are saying?”

“I understand perfectly,” replied Peleg
with little or no show of emotion. *“I
came home unexpectedly the night be-
fore the killing., Afterward I went away
and came home again. I shot him
through the head over there on the
hearth and a jolly good shot it was, too.”

“Don’t talk Itke that!” broke in Ard-
wyn hoarsely. ‘“You don't know what
your are saying, Peleg. 3Ir. Everett,
Captain Cass, don't listen to him. The
man is crazy.”

“No, Ardwyn,” Peleg interrupted with
2 shake of his head. ‘“You are jumping
at conclusions again, I am probably the
sanest mun in this room.”

“If he wants to talk, let him,” sug-
gested Tverett. ““We might as well
clear this thing up now. Mr. Turner,
have you any explanation to make con-
cerning why you killed him? Had you
quarrelled with your brother?”

0Old Peleg’s gray eves dulled as if with

a mist and his voice was choking whon

he answered.

“No,” he said. *We never had a quar-
rel. I loved Jeremiah. I looked after
hlm since the day our mother dled and
left him in my care. . . And that is why
I have no vegrets for what I have
done. . .”

Tolliver sniffed angrily.

“The old boy is off his nut,” he con-
fided to Hazel Stanton who-happened to
be nearest him. “Just another ot these
stories where a lunatic thinks he's con-
ferring a favor on somcbody by knock-
ing him off.”

“Keep quiet,” retorted Hazel im-
patiently. “This is no affuirs of yours”

“Tt ecertainly is my affair,” replied
Tolliver in a hurt tone. I been in it as
deep as anybody else for three hours...”

“Hush,” commanded Hazel, “There's
something more to this.” J

It was apparent that Everett shared
something of Tolliver's view of the case
for his next question showed hts puzzle-
ment over the discrepancy between
Peleg’'s nvowed affection and Peleg's
casual confession of murder.

“You loved him so much that you

‘murdered him?" he asked.

Peleg’s eyes widened.

“Do you mean ..” he began. “But
you can't mean. . . Why 1 thought you
knew. . . I thought that was why you
came here tonight. . . I knew somebody
had talked of openlng the grave. .. I
didn’t kill my brother. I killed the man
the gang had put in here to take his
place after they murdered him. The
man on the hearth wasn’t Jeremiah. He
was a New York gunman. And I didn’t
murder him. I killed him {n -self-
defense in a fair fight. . . .

“Well I'll be doggoned,” commented
Tolliver.

By Rogert J. Casey

Radio Diramatization by FRED SMITH
Hlystrations by HILMER C. .OLSON

« E DIDN'T ‘know any of this,”
sald Everett.

“I am sorry gentlemen,”
apologized Peleg. ‘“My head is a little
muddled or I guess I'd have seen how
the land lay. .. Well-it's easlly ex-
plained. E

“Hari Singh had been away. While
he was gone I put Jeremiah in charge of
this house and. I went away, too. . The
cruise was to have lasted five years.

“Then Harl Singh came hack here to
look for a job from Jeremiah and -he
got hired because the gang thought he
was a. foreigner who didn't know any-
tbing about the neighborhood. But the
man who was living in the house and
vassing himself off as m¥ Brother
Jeremiah was not Jeremiah and Hart
Singh knew 1t. There was .some re-
semblance—enongh to pass with some

pretty close frlends when they came to.

look at him after a .45 bullet had mnessed
up his face, but Hari Singh wasn't
fooled. "Ile sent for me and kept hls
eyes open.”

“Do’ you mean to tell me that any-

-body could have passed himsell oft ag a

Turner in Pelican Bay without being
detected instantly?” -demanded Everett.

“I'm telllng you just that.”” replied
Peleg evenly. "The Turners are the best
known people in these parts but it's
mostly by hearsay.' None of us ever
stayed ashore long enough to pick up

.many friends.

“Anyway this man was passing him-
self off as Jeremiah Turner and doing
a good job of it when I came home. I
came in through the front door unex-
pectedly . and hée recognized me. He
pulled a gun and I killed him."”

“But your reported death?”’

“All part of the same story. The gun-
man looked like Jeremiah. Therefore he
looked like me. ‘We buried hlin once as
Jeremial. Then we dug him up, shaved
him and buried him a second time as
Peleg Turner. - 1t was really John Car-
ton’s ldea. He had found that he could
learn more by keeping out of sight.”

“Then,” commented Everett, with

role.

of the best.

eight and do it now.

WHO WILL WIN THE

$500 in Gold

FOR SOLVING
“a Step On the Stairs”
?7277?

ERE it is—the tenth installment and conclusion to

Mr. Casey’s thrilling and carefully tangled mystery

story. How many of you had an idea that Cousin
William Caryl was the arch conspirator? Just how many
the Mystery Story Editor does not yet know, but indica- -
tions taken from the solutions so far submitted by readers,
or by listeners to the drama. over the air, point to the
statement that very few, if any, even suspected that the
pious William was supposed to play a very important

But watch for next issue—that of May 15—which will
be on all news stands by Friday May 14.
announced the winners of the $500 in. gold prizes for the
best solutions to the story. FEach of the principal win-
uing solutions will be criticized by the Mystery Story
Editor. It may even be feasible to reprint in whole a few

In it will be

By the way, have you begun to read Big Rabbit, by
Hugh Fullerton? Mr. Fullerton, whose name came into
prominence some years ago when he said he knew 10,000
people—by name—is, like Mr. Casey, a graduate of the
daily newspaper office. For years he has been associated
‘with the largest morning daily newspaper in the United
States. Knowing himself, he knows newspaper men and
is well qualified to write a fiction story about them.

If you haven’t read Big Rabbit, turn back to page
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some disappointment, "We're right back
Where we started from. Who did kill
Jeremiah Turner?”

gentlemen,” Pecleg replied. “But

you know how the eveniug turned
out. The indn I killed was an underling,
1 don’'t know who killed ray brother and
I probably never shall.”

“Perhaps I can help you out,” sug-
gested Mary Willlans, “I think I can
point out the murderer. . . .”

“L knew she had something to do with
it,” cried Aunt Helen Holmes. “I could
feel it in my bones.”

But no one paid attention to her.
Everyone was looking at Mary, who had
stepped away from the side of her police
guard and now stood looking from one
to another with half closed eyes.

“Well then who killed him?” snapped
Everett.

“I can't tell you his name,” said Mary,

"We have no time to waste on guess~

c‘I HAD hoped to find out tonight,

worl.”

“This is no guesswork, Mr. Everett. I
know. The man who killed Jeremiah
Turner is in this room and vou can
easily identify him. He 1is not Mr.
Ardwyn, but he has a row of teeth marks
on his wrist.”

“How do you know that?' questioned
Everett.

“Find him,” commanded the girl. “Ask
your questions afterward.”

*'Silly business the secret service
man declared.. “But we'll see. Xadies
wnd gentlemen, hold out your wrists.”

The inspection took only a moment.
Ardwyn’s bandaged hand was passed and
a' quiek glance about the room showed
no similar wound.

“Sorry,” Everett reported with mock
courtesy. “You had me going for a
minute, but’ everyone here seems to be
intact. ITave you any other sugges-
tions?”

“Just one more,” countered DMary
Williams with a triumphant note in her
voice. “Look at the maun on the floor.
I'd advise you to look in u hurry. He's
regaintng consciousness.”

Xiverett looked.

“You're right,” he admitted with a
vehemence that shawed he had finally
been shaken out of his professional calm.
“The man's right wrist is bleeding.”

“Why' that's Cousin Williamn Caryl,”
moaned Aunt Ilelen Holmes. “Why all
this is preposterous! Cousln William

wouldn’t kill anybody. Fle wouldn’t hurt

a fly. That. terrible woman is making
all this us to damn an innocent man.
She’d do anything, she would. . . Ask
him. . . Ask him. .. He's opening bis
eyes.  Ask him. . .

Everett was raising Caryl's head from
the floor,

-“What happened to your wrist, Bill?"
he asked in a calin whecdling tone.

“The boat got away and she bit me

and I spilled the can of ether,” muttered -

Caryl incoleréntly. “If T could have
doped her maybe we could have got
away, Peleg Turner won’t be back for
five years, Peleg Turner is dead.”

“Out of his head,” diagnosed Everett.
“Evidently was going to gas somebody
and got it himself.”

"My wrist hurts,” wailed Caryl, with
increasing vigor. '"Dow't let Her got at
me now. ., . Don't let her. . . Keep that
cat away or I'll bump her off like I
bumped old Jeremiah . . like I bumped
off old Jercmiah. .. Like I bumped
off. . .

CHAPTER TWENTY
A Door Closes

VERETT arose and turned apolo-

getically to ilary Willian
“Young woman," he said, "It
appears that you were right. And
I can't say that I'nu particularly proud
about the way we've Lreated you.”
“1t’s nothing,” repled Mary Willlams,
“You worked on what information you
could get. My Information was betler.
. . That was all there was to iL.”
“"Would you mind telling me how you
knew Williamn Cuaryl killed Jeremiah
Turner?”
“Not at all. I was here when it hap-
pened.”
“You saw the murder?”
“No. . . I didn’t see it. The thing hap-
pened here in this room in the dark. I
could only hear what was golng on. In

the morning there was a new Jeremiah-

.Turner in the place and I saw that I
(Continued on pext page)
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NING AT HOME WITH THE LISTENER IN | _toaten _p Sty e ey et B
AN EVE I WNYC |New York, N. 526 | 5:00- 8:30 5:35- 8:30 5:80- 8:30
IN. CENTRAL TIME : WOA!Y [San Antonlo, Tex..|894.5| Silent Silent 0|  Shent
WOAN | Lawrenceb'n, Tenn|282.8| * Silent 0:00- 1:30 9:00-10:00
WOAW Omaha, Nebr. 6:00~12:00 6:00-11:00 ; 6:00- 1:00
WOAX | Trenton, N. J. Silent Sllvm Sileut Sitent
Call Laeation Met. | Saturday | Sunday | Moiday | Tussday |Wednesdny| Thursday |- Friday ng Davanport, Towa. Stlent 6::’]91"'1 00 G:.‘:,U,'c}"’;“
AT |FortBragg, N.C.| 435 | Bilent | 5:00- 6:00 _Sllent Sllent sum 7:00- B:85| Sllent WOk
CFCA |Toronts, 'Ont. 356.9| Stlent | 6:00- 8:00 5:35- 6:45 Slent Silent w00 3
CFCN |Calgary, Alta.. 36.. % 00| Silent Silent WO0O0D |Grand Rnds. Mluh.
CICA | Edmenton, Can ; 9i00-12:00 | W | Kansas City, Mo. 0| silent
CKAC |Muntieal, Qu 4 | Silent .| woR |Newark, N. 1. - 5:00, 4:15- 9:30
CKCL |Teronto, Ont. 5:00- 6:00; 1:20 sz ?}mt WORD | Batavla, 1L, |
CKNG |Torente, Ont Shient Silen WOS | JeffersanCity, Mo,
CKY |Winnipea, Man “7 00-10:00 8:30-11:00 Sllent | wpg A‘":n:']': mg. -
CNRO | Ottawa, On ) Sttenc | Stlent " | wq) | Chicago, ili.
CYL  |Mexkea Gity, 9:24-10:54| Silent~ | 0:2 Silent | 9:24-10:54 | wie | washington, . L
TZE | Maxica City, Mex. Silent 0:31 8:23- 094 B sTng. Mich.
KDKA | Pittshurah, :00- 7 Richkmond, Va. 00| 6:00-10:00
KFAB [Lineotr, Neb . B "10 16 30 Tarrytown, N.Y. 7:00- G:30 7:00- 9:30
KFDM |Beaumont, Tex Cincinnati, Ohlo. 0:00-11: uo 3 Stient
KFH Wickita, Kal Atlanta, Ga.. 2:00
:EE}F Ei’lﬁ"“:""‘;"" WSEC | Chicaga,
& { WSM [ Nashville, 5
KFKX |Hastings. 5:0- 65 30\ WSMB | Now Orfeans, QF&
KFMX | Horthfold, = waUL |lowa City, lowa. ient E . ‘
KERF, | Sucmmminsd, _H e L WSWS | Chicago, 1. 5:00-10:00 Sllont
IKFOA | Scattlz, Wash. 8:00~ 1:00| 9: WTAG | Worcester, Silent 5:00- 9:00 9:00{ 5:10- 1:00
ICFON |Leng Beath, Cal... B:30- 1: ﬂ" : WTAM | Cleveland, Ohio, DO- 182008 0- 6:00 ;. 100-12;00,
KFQB |Fart Worth. Tex. Silent WTIC | Hartfard, Can . 8:50-11:00| Bilent 5
KFRU | Columbia, Ma. Ul}-ﬂ- o ot WwJI | Detroit, Mich. 352.7 5:00- 9:00| 5:00- 7:00
KFUO |St. Leuls, 50 15 120-10:3
KFVE |Unlv'ty City, 911510 {1‘8 Kilent !l:gg-ig:ag "
KFWA |Ogden, Utah . 10:00-1 Stlent 00)-12:
KEWS [Woltwwond. - GailF e in'to || STATIONS IN ORDER OF WAVE LENGTHS
KFWI |San Francisca. Cal 10:00- 2: 10:00- 3:00 i
KERE  |Baiiy. B et | o (| Bleters. Call | Meters' Call|Meters Call|Meters Call|Meters Call| Meters Call
3 Oaklond, Ca
:Egev P:rlfn’;d. Dre. 209.7 WSBC %gg %VF}‘E}A\PFI‘ ggs? gﬁﬁ{g )igg ‘IVI]AB Sgﬁg })‘\;%}\’11‘ 4682 “L%g
H} Las Angeles, 217.3 WOK 5.5 R (34 {17 3 8. >
:EIAF S?':Unﬂi. Minn, 222 WCOA | 265.6 WMAK |285.5 WREO ([ 340.7 WKAQ [299.8 WHAS| 475.9 WBAP
IKIR Seaitle. Wash. 226 KF 266 WRCN | 2883 RFKX 3407“’\ICA 399.8 WIHT|475.9 WTIC
KLDS |Indcpendence M 226, WBBM| 266 WGIHDB|[2883 WLWL|344.6 400 PWX|476.8 WFAA
IKKLX Oakland. Calif. - B .- 226 WIBO | 268 KFH|2932.9 KTDBI|344.6 VVL&. 405.2 KHJ) 480 CYL
WMA | Shewandoah, la..| 252 | 6:00-11:00 unu 11:00| 6:00-11:00 229 KMMS|268 WTAG| 2039 WAIU|348's KOB|405.2 WOR|4336 WOC
KMMJ |Clay Center, Nebr.., LR S”““}”un 52:?1 91,00 2324 KFON|270.1 WEAN 2363 ?{%ﬁg 3486 KWSC|406 WBAIé 23%2 ‘;\é?}%
KMOX |St. Louis, M SIEIL — 236.1 WGEBF [ 270.1 WGHP 5 318.6 WERI|[410.7 CKAC . v
KNX | Hollywood, Cal - 2:00, 240 KFVH| 270.1 WOI|299.8 KUOA}350 CZF|416.4 “{CCO 4915 WEAF
KOA Denver, Col . 240 KTAB| 2723 KWKH | 299.8 KSL|352.7 w421 KIAF|490.7 KFRU
Kos StateCollege, N.M. 240 WDBO|272.6 WBBR |299.8 WPG|356.9 CFCA|422.3 WLW 499.7 WNMC
KOIL |[Council Bluffs, Ia 240 WOAX|272.6 WERJ|302.8 WGN[356.9 CKRCL 422.3 WKRC|502.8 FQB
KPO  |SanFranciseo, Cal 242 KSO |272.6 WrBII[302.8 WLIB|356.9 CKNC|428.3 WSB 508._2 KLX
KPRC |Houston, Toxa 242 WOOD | 273 WRW | 3059 KTCL 428.3 KPO .2
KPSN |Pasadena, Gailf %244 WAMD (2751 WIHAD [305.9 WJIAR 434.6 .2
K8D st. Louis, Mo 246 WRBAL|276.1 WHAR|[309.1 KDKA 434.6 .9
KSL Salt Lake Clty. U. ggg %{Vrc‘;}l(]rs‘ 275.1 W(s)RVg élgg II(KII‘?KA\& ; é.s .0
KSD - [Clarinda, la ES | 275,31 WSWE 3
KTAB | Ouklant, Cali 100-12:00{10¢ f500-12:00 || 250 ° WMBEB|275.2 WIAS|316.6 WAHG 1%.99
KTBI |Los Angeles, silent sllent Stlent %gg K{;\Gi %g K%C\)é([“ 3}56 V\é‘(}gg i
" seattie, Wash. Silent. :00-10:00 -1Ls 9:00- 2:00 n T . 0.
lﬂf{é H':(sﬁrlnns. 9:00-11:15 :00-32:15| 9:00-10:30 P 252 ° WGCP|[278 WCAU|[319 WSMDB . AZ(447.5 s
KTW. [Scattle, Wash smm Sllent Sient |- Silent 256 WRVA|278 WGBU|3224 WIAZ|384.4 CKY|[4475 W WHA
KUOA |Fayetteville, 7:30- 9:001 8:00- 9:00 Sllent 268 WADC|278 WO 329.5 KoA /.84.4 KJR|454.8 KF’OA} 545.1 XFUO
KWKH |Shreveport, 9: nO 12 00 :00-11:30| 9:00-12:00 260.7 KEFWA |280.2 K_MYOX 225.9 \’V§AI §R84.4 WAMBF igéS 1}’}]\.‘% 545.1 KSD 3
K | prowmele, Toi. oot et 380 KWAREE | 1808 WOAN | 3058 KNk |289.4 WIAM | 4018 WCAI
KWW | Brownsvllle, Tox. E X 282, .3 4
KYW. [Chieago, 11 260.7 WMAZ|282.8 - WSM [336.9 KIFMX|394.5 W1 | 467 KFI
NAA | Radis, Va. Sifnt
PWX |Havana, Cuba. = -
., Ohi 0- 9:00 113 27 | whose skull was fractured by Harl SIngh. =
ng ﬁmf.'.'mnu. “I,\l. A STEP ON THE STA[RS “Where was Jeremial Turner?”
WAIU | Golumhus, Ohio.....| 2: (Continued from preceding page) “I'm getting to that . .. As I said, it
WAMD | Minneapolis, Minn would have difficulties if I went to the|was dark and I Icnul\ln‘t'mnl;c out much
WBAL Enltlwr.:h hflrd village constable at Pelican Bay and told | of what was going on in the room. It
"égﬁﬁ sf;’m uwl; : him my story. I thought I'd make sure. |never occurred to me that the bundle on
WEBM | Chicago, 1l “Before Peleg Turner started on his|the floor might he Uncle Jeremiah. T had
WBBR |Statanistand, N.Y. 8:00 long cruise I always had the run of this [ONlY & vague sensation that somotlnnlg tﬁf'
WBCN | Ghicago, 1 0-12:00] 4:00-11: house. Very few people knew about it |rible was going to happen and when it d
WBPI | Now York, N. Y. 9:.4? Silent because as Unele Peleg had explained, he hap&en it was tf\ll s0 sgdfle(} th':\(tiI' coul]('lrl\t
WBZ  (Springfield, Mass. s D did not have many Intimates. J used to |»ove hand or foot. I just stayed in o daze.
N AR | e 1 e g play around here with John Carton when “Che first T knew of what was golng on
3825 :ﬁg:!:f;:?é ‘1"1‘\:' Azﬁfxis :ﬁ::t 4-sz:rm'«: ]we>bo(th were Uttle children. I kept com- | Was when I heard guick footsleps on the
WCBD |Zien, I d Silent 7:00- 0 ing over to sce Uncle Peleg after John t:‘loor aund then a flf.lll. .hamn‘erm;: Ie\nd
WECEO |Minn.-St.P.. :15 6:00-1 went away to college. snapping sound. It waen't until the bun-
WCDA | Pansacola, Silent “On the night of the wmurder I ran over dle on the floor starvted to whimper lhn}r I \‘
e e : in my car from Portsmouth to ask Uncle 'I;T‘f;llljei“ »p’ll‘:;]skl\r‘mnan‘gilgud healf?till:(;lkmg X
ansas 3 2 = 3 E g 5 W . . . o=
WDBO | Winter Park, Fla. Peleg vl JOhnny TR coming ”home. Jeromliah Turner . .on... the head . .. E
WODWF | Providence, R. The door was open so I walked in, pa gt g e o 3
;‘VIE:; gf;m‘faf&';. IIJ?\I( Tur‘flz‘: h'(;‘g bx:g;g}:?o}:\‘rs t)l;eort\het:u‘llzrl’zlsg The bgirll_ Ewul';:r] as horror brought the
wsig g‘l’hm:hu;' g:; left on a long cruise?” asked Lverett Scil:\e“dafl;atOWV;] all of it,” she sald. “I
evoland, :00 i 3 s 2 X 2
WEBH | Chicago, 1l | Silent i 1 hagl hf’all;;] th:g ;;ep‘;:}tsgxﬁg:ﬂﬁ v?r%e?\ guess 1 fainted. The next thing I knew I
WEBS iNgw Yarks .5 S lmu‘se' r Ot mev db s But he had | 1eard n door stam. T screamed, but it was 3
RS PR PEL-ENINS JE L5 R e 2 SO * - ltoo late then ... I was alone in the house N
WEMGC | Berrien Spos.. Mic said so’;nethmg about t[:omnglback to the except for Uncle Jeremiah and he was !
house for a day or two. here was a [ "
" ead on the floor there.
Chf,l]g?g “::lt Sh:e ‘;:fe::';ﬁ]a;u};ﬁgle, o “But what gave you your cle\v to the
. b 4 - ? an
WFI Phltadetlphia, Pa. e J .. | murderer?
WGQBF | Evansvllle, " Stlent No sir ... T never saw Jsr:eminh Tar- “A little cough. T shall uever foi-
WGBS | New Yaork, 6:00- 7 ner. . . I \vz}lked into the house as I said get it. The murderer wheezed like & con-
ey (i A 410 and I was just about to call out when Il yptive, while he was at his work. The
WL, |Aew vark L 4 h d strange voices in the huntroom. 1 P ! e T
P e T I T e eard strang I sound was hardly audihle, but it came to
wgﬁi g?k Pz:k' ] “Two men were talking. I gathered|ne ahove everything else. . . I knew that
VVIVGHP Deﬁ:l’la N that they had some sort of a job to do. |soime day I should hear that sound again.
WGN | Chiengo, “'John Carton wi!l be home from schqol ‘tonight 1 heard it ... tonlght when I was
WGR  |Buffalg, tomorrow or next day,” one of them said. |lgcked in this roon with eleven persons
WGY | Schenectady, N.V- ‘And if he sees Jeremiah Turner it will be |1 could not trust. I felt that I would go g
\‘Nvl;‘(:n mﬁ“ﬂf;ﬂ:cew&s too late then to make any substitution.! |insane ... I probably was hysterical and A
i y . B ) - 5 T ki
ity. N. 80-10:00 not responsible for what I qid . But
w::g C::[ail::lliﬁIUKyN Silent. 7:30- 9:00 GOT down on my hands and knees!juqt after I had overturned the light and )
e - and crawled to the hall doof. It was o e 3 =
WHAZ |Troy, N.Y. Silent Silent 5 started to steal John Carton’s lelter I
WHB | Kansas Gity, 365.6] Bitent dark in the hunt-room except for alhearq that sound in my ear and I caught 3
. WHN |New York, N.Y...[36£.2| Sitent ltttle moonlight coming through thatly4 of a4 hand, ... The first time 1 got B
WHO |[Des Maioes, I 526 Silent window over thera. I saw some sort of a the wrong hand. The second time I
wl"';ro g:‘i““"' ”; = :l{::t hund;]c on tnedﬂoor. i 1| was more sure of myself and 1 put the
Teage, L 2 “The second man spoke then. . . mrail wheha 18 blonged. -, ™
a}PAR ;:‘I’?:‘J::‘z:la, thought his voice was famillar, but he Then without: warning the girl went
WIAS | Pittsburgh, spoke In whispers and I couldn’t he sure.|white and pitched forward to thc foor
WIAX | Jncksonville, ““You're sure this Carton kid never 8aw | peside the murderer.
WIAZ [Chicago, 1. his uncle Jerry,' he asked. And the first “She's falnted,” said Bverett.
WD | Moaseheart, 4 man said, ‘Not a chance. Jeremiah was “I guess she's got a vight to faint 10
WIR Pontiao, Bich. * Hilent brought back here from Indiaz. He's been |she wants to,” observed Tolliver.
Jel i ek Pitamig fi-as over there fifteen years.’ “She certainly bas.” promptly declared
peor i e Retag | Sttt | i ““Phen,’ the second man said. ‘T guess | Aunt Helen. “She certainly has ... The
WHKRC |Cincinnati, Oh ¥ ' 45-10:15| 4:00-11:00 you'd better solve your problem now.' dear swéet girl . . . To think of her goin'
WLIB |Chicaga, . 0- 515 snmr “ “What about you? the first one asked |through all f.hat, an' her just a little slip
WLLT Penadohih. PR H8 and the second laughed. ‘It's your fun-|of a thing like that. .
WLS |Chitago, 1li T eral, he said. ‘This is your gang and you P b e K i I T
WLW |Gincinnati, Stlen { it e SR Bt Toil AT ofifss y were gone. ar
prelin e | ﬁ?,’fe”ﬁé‘e“ﬁ’ ss;lll:e}:::;";uzzllels.y Me, I'm and Mary Williams sat side by side !
WMAK) Lockport, s i . X on a divan of Spanish leather whlle
WHAQ | Chigauo, guSilig. UL~ ljeFur Tictil mp e Harl Singh stirced a new fire on the
WMAZ | Macon, “Then there was a long silence. It puz- - - gy et . ¥ 9
V/MBB | Chicano, zled.me then. 1t kept puzzling me until lf}edtrt(fl\-mfrlcguniﬂ-:dsget («“1”;;[) until the soft. ;
WMBF |Mlami Deach, Fla 20 64001200, 6 no 12:00 tonight. T know now that the second man | foote 1, parted. )
WHC | Memphis, Tenn. 930‘ Quum. K went out through the front door. I also And so that ends it,” said Mary wear-
WMCA | Naw York, N.Y.._ -11:00! x L i =
WNAC | Boston, Mass. - 9:00; 11!'_ know now. that he .was. Milford Jones (Continued on page 28)
)
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@Cet’s Bury the

ITHIN the last few months,

several experimenters have

taken an unuswal interest

in .the subject of an-
tennas. Such experiments followed
the publication by Radio Digest
of articles upon underground au-
tennas, by such men as Dr. J.
Harris Rogers, George ‘Guver and
Edward T. Jones. The immediate
result of these articles was the de-
velopment of an army of experi-
menters wlo installed the types sug-
gested by-these tnen. If the scheme
worked it was good, if it didn't; then
it was.a failure; but out of the maze
came the evidence that thousands
were interested.,

Realizing the problem1 was onc which should be ap-
proached with an added thoroughuess and that success
could only be attained throngh having a grcat many
experitnenters scattered throughout the Uniled States
the following plan was devised: .

Radio Digest will attempt to supply through ils
columns at regular intervals all of the information now
available upon underground receptors togcther with
other types worthy of trying. In addition, it will sug-
gest constructional ideas for cxperimentation, together
with excerpts from experimenters’ reports as received.

Success Depends on Reports

It is obvious that the success to bé obtaincd is entirely

dependent upon the number of readers who will assist
in making the experiments. This therefore, is an
invitation to all who will lelp, to forward their names
and addresses to the Technical Editor. W¢ desire to
seeure co-workers from every state in the Union, as
the study will cover soil, climatic and all conditions
which may have a bearing upon the subject.

While these experiments will, in a large measure

cover the subject of underground antennas, the primary -

object will be to limit, so far as possible, the influence
of static. Thercfore, suggested experiments covering
antennas with other loeations than underground will be
studied.

Aun intensive effort has been made to collect data
upon many types of underground aerials. There are a
great many expcrimenters who have done research
along _this linc and correspondence covering the ap-
plication of their ideas, together with the resuits ob-
tained, is likewise solicited in order that it may Le
passed on to others.

Localities Differ

In order to acquaint those who were unfortunate in
not having followed the able articles of the genticmen
mentioned above, a resume of their work will be offered,
together with the results obtained in their localitics.
It must be borne in mind that. the results in each in-
stance apply only to the loeality of the installation and
arc likely to vary in other locations according to the
mnoisture content of the earth. .

Mr. Guyer's most satisfactory reception was had
from an installation following that pigtured in figure 1.
This consisted of two.lengths of No. 14, 7-strand. in-
sulated copper-wire, each 50 feet long and coiled about
4 feet apart and approximately 4 feet underground.
Laying the wire in solenoid or circular form and spac-
ing each turn one abovc the other with half inch
separations, the finished’ inductance, in Mr. Guyer’s
locality, left little to be desired. The spacing of the
turns was accomplished by filling in with soil as each
layer whs placed. After complction, the ground was
thoroughly soaked in order that a good moisture cou-
tent might be secured.

We repeat Mr. Guyer’s original description of the
results he secured from this novel installation, in the
Delief that .many will desire to use it for their first
experiment ;

Joy to Opcrate

“Many tests have given me the expected volume and
the elimination of the water pipe disturbance and also
proved that this last coil works equally well inter-
changcably with the first on either the antenna, or
ground post of the set. I now have a real underground
antenna system which is a joy to operate. If you de-
sire similar results be careful to follow instructions in
installing your underground systen.

“General results ure satisfactory bevond my expecta-
tions. The volume is splendid. T obtained clear, dis-
tinet, resonant and fluidic reception, entirely iree irom
the gaseous, atmospheric conditions led into the set
through the usual aerial antenna or loop, but not
entirely free, at particular times which you will discover,
from those other hindrances and disturbing factors
heretofore pointed out.

A Remarkable Reception Recard

“All my tryouts in the experiments have heen made
with my super-heterodyne. It occurred to me that my
fine reception might be due, at least.in part, to the
radio frequency feature of the set, and that a set with-
out sueh feature might not give ‘such satisfactory re-
sults, T Dorrowed d.three tube. set—detector and two
stages of audio frequency amplification which I had
built for another party, with which to give this anteung

By MI1LO GURNEY

equipment a tryout. The set used 201A (ubes through-
out with 90 volts on the plate. I first tested out static
conditions through the aerial antenna. -Static was
overwhebning, rendering reception intolerable. I
hooked the set to the underground antenna and turned
the tuning dial, :

Volume and Clarity

“To niy utter astonishment and jovful surprise fluidic
music coming from the studio of WSAI at Cincinnati,

L o
‘\‘\\A‘&\‘(\"ﬁ."
- m.’/«"f,"t

Figure I. One of the most simple
and effective ‘methods of installing
anunderground antenna is described
by Mr. George Geyer and pictured
above. One need not dig up the whole
yard for this first experiment. .

How About You?

HAVE you had experience with an
underground aerial? If it was suc-
cessful what did you learn about it? We
wish to gather together all the informa-
tion possible concerning experinents on
the underground aerial for broadcast re-
ception.

We know that the underground an-
tenna system is a great static reducer.
However, there are hundreds of varia-
tions one may make iu the installation of
such an antenna. Some of these have
proven themselves superior to others—
for given localities, climates and types of
soil. :

If you have experimented with this
type. of reception, drop Mr. Gurney a
note telling all about it. .

There are other methods of iniproving
sumnier Radio, If you, by study or good
fortune, have learned of sonle system or
trick to deliver the music better in the
warm months, consider yourself also in-
vited to correspond with Mr, Gurney,

—THE EDITQR.

emon étatic

ANY Fans, We Venture
to Say, Do Not Know thar It Is
Perfectly Feasible and Practical to Bury
an Antenna, According to the Rules Groen
Here, and Be Happy Al Summer Long

filled the loud speaker, which was
plugged into the last stage, with
enough volume to be heard in the
third room from the one in which the
sct was operating.  Without moving
a dial T plugged the loud speaker
into the first stage of aniplification.
Volume was still great enough to
fill the second room from tlie set. 1
now plugged the loud speaker into
the detector juck. The music came
quite pianissimo, but clear and spark-
ling as a winter solstice night, and
could be plainly heard throughout
the room in which the set was operal -
ing. As I was caperimenting I now
tools off the loud speaker . and
plugged in the head phones just to
see how many distaot stations I could tune in, with the
detector alone.

“At this sitting T tuned in WLS, WLW, WCEBD,
WMAQ, KDKA, WREO, WWJ, WCCO, KFI, KHJ,
KNX, WGN and KYW. This convinced me that tho
underground antenna system herein described will
worle well with uny receiving set—provided it is a real
receiving set. The distance from the point of opera-
tion to the various stations ahove named will range
from 900 to 1,900 miles.” - .

Editor's Note—Mr. Gurney’s second article of this
interesting series will reveal an additional experiment
in conjunction with Mr, Guyer’s underground aerial.

“HIGH-BROW” AND PRCUD OF IT

(Centinucd from page 7)

Naturally early experimenters with voice transmis-
sion were quick to see the possibilitics of the improved
pickup device that, the wew carbon presented and in
1910, under the direction of Mr, Turner, the operas
“Cavalleria Rusticana” and “Pagliacci” were broad-
cast frem the stage of the Metropolitan Opera Honse.
Possibly an audience of 200 experimenters and scien-
tists ‘picked up this broadcast, which clearly demon-
strated the improved efficiency of the uew microphone
over all preceding devices. Today, should the same
broadcast privilege be granted a total of 20,000,000
people could hear these famous operas. Aud while the
Metropolitan Opera today refuses to allow its operas
to go out on the air, it set a preccdent way back in 1910,

Builds Hollywood Station

For the next fifteen years following the broadcasting
of these operas, IX. M. Turner did not again experiment
with Radio transmission, being too decply engrossed
in the munufacture and sale of the acousticon and
dictograph, In the spring of 1925, however, then living
in Hollywood, California, he decided that Radio .had
finally cmerged from the chrysalis stage and that the
time had come when someone should step.in and show
‘the way for the Radio station of the future, Several
wealthy Los Angelcs men were interested in this sta-
tion that would be different and procecding slowly, a
homemade 50-watt station was put on the air to test
the theories of its founders.

It developed immmcdiately there was a large audicnce-

ready and anxious to listen to the kind of entertain-
ment }/\MTR was furnishing, so a 500-watt Western
Electric transmitter was installed in the little building

on North Wilton Place, Hollywood, and KMTR set out.

to find its place in the air. After the station was on the
air eight months and running, smoothly, K. M. Turner
stepped out. Nearing 70 years of age, he felt younger
men should control this young industry, Radio.

Selects Philharmonic Stars

Briefly, that is the story of KMTR. Those living
within reach can tune to 238 meters any evening except
Sunday, between the hours of 8 and 10 p. m. Pacific
time, with a certainty of hearing first-cliss eoncert
music played by the KMTR concert orchestra, an or-
ganization of first chair men of the Los Angeles Phil-
harmonic orchestra led by Loren Powell, first violin of
that famous orchestra. The KMTR concert orchestra
plays’ concert music only, and to enable listeners to

know exactly-what selections wili be playcd on any one .

night, detailed programs for one month in advance are
mailed to a large audicnce. The station is non-com-
mercial, that is, does not put on programs for toll and
the expense is borne by -several well-known Los
Angeles business men who do not wish theijr names
mentioned. -

Carlton King, or “Dad” King as he is kuown, is the
announcer and studio manager of the station. He fits
the part. " An actor of considerable experience he was
in charge of the Navy club in New York, during the
World War and later directed and produced motion
pictures for his own company. His popularity with the
Radio audience is shown by the success of his Morning
Family Circle which goes on the air daily at 9 a. n1.

Possibly the biggest feature of KMTR, and un-
doubtedly the biggest with the children, is the homc
hour broadcast from 5 to 6 p. m. daily cxcept Saturday
and Sunday. The home hour is presided over ‘by
Georgia Simmons, or Mammy Simmons as she is known
to everyone.. A real Southerner from the South, an ex-
perienced story teller ‘to the-children, her hour at

- KMTR was a: big success from  (Contsnued on page 28)
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" Nice Weather We're Having

E HAVE been doing an unusual amount of lis-

v tening of late, chiefly, we believe, because the

Radio weather has becn so cousistently good. - So

opens many a couversation in which the participants

hecome embroiled in a competition of telling the big-

gest ones. However, we shall not start such a Radio
story contest. E

Of course, a spell of good reception is due us, for.

January, February, and even March, certainly fell
very far short of expectations. Perhaps the order
has been so far reversed that we may have good listen-
ing even through June. Sun spots, the weather, at-
mospherics and Radio range are peculiar things.
Wonder how you listen in. When we decide to
stay home and enjoy a Radio evening, we follow a set
procedure. Early in the cvening we Lune in KDKA
first, then WOC. If these two come through loud and
clear, with a low static-to-signal ratio, then we are
assured we can cruise the country and hear what we
desire. Time enough. then it.is to study the programs.
We find the columns of this publication unusually
helpful here. We read the “headliners today’ and
check those in which we are interested. If not partic-
ularly interested in"the headliners, we go further -and
read through'the detailed programs to find where and
when our Dest-lilked entertaincrs are broadcasting, or
where our favorite type of music, talk or other enter-

tainment is to be found. Then we plan our evening f

by the clock. :

Our recciver has been carefully logged. If, when we
set the dials, the station does not come through with
volume and good quality, we can only blamec nature
for some trick to shut the station out. We don’t blame
the receiver once WOC and KDKA have come
through clearly. .

We wonder how it was possible for us to get along
without a set.not so many years ago. We feel a per-

somal interest in artists we have never seen, in cities

we have never visited, in topics discussed over the air
which would not interest us in print.. !

Iere we are—talking about something forcign to
the good Radio weather we began to talk about. But
most conversations start with the weather, and we
hope the present brand of it continues.

Plant Your Garden Antenna Early

BOUT this time of the ycar the wifc hands you a
spade and tells you to go _out and dig up the
ground for a garden, pardon us, THE garden—where-
in many beautiful examples of the gardener’s art are
supposed to grow and attempt to live up to th
pictures of themselves on the seed packets. K
Some of us get a kick out of digging in the garden.
Others of us,
with the Radio set, booh at a baseball game, crawl
under and overhaul the flivver, or yell, “Fore,” as we
swing away at a small white sphere resting on a conc
of sand. To the -seccond class mentioned, which in-
cludes many i the other classes named, we submit this
excellent suggestion to be used for what it is worth,
providing of course, your wife insists that you dig that
garden.
First read the
underground antennas.

article in this issue on the subject of
Take it from us that they are
good. They reduce summer static outbursts to their
proper place in the order of things. Radio Digest
Grst discovercd that Dr. J. Harris Rogers had produced
working underground antenna which would reduce the
static ratio .and increase the chances of you hearing
programs without your'ear drums being burst. And
Radio Digest is again fecommending it to you.

Next take the spade your wife gives you and dig
the garden and the hole for the underground antenna.
Of course; the third and most logical step is to plant
the garden and the antenna. “However, we would
mark this point of difference: i

The garden may not come up to your expectations.
but the underground antenna will make up for this
deficit by supplying you with good Radio programs all
summer long. . )

Lowever, are more inclined to tinker|

RADIO INDI.GEST

Your Presence
Last night'my heart was sore oppressed with gloom
And in the ‘quiet of the room
I sat in loneliness and wept. .
And as. the stealthy silence round me crept,
1 turned te the Radio to bring me cheer:

| And to hear the voice'I' love so dear.

My aching heart was breaking with despair
When lo, | sensed your presence in the air.

I listened for the words you often say,

But you came not to talk, nor long to stay;

I wept no more, and reaching for your hand
Again 1 felt your magic—the power to understand.
You softly pressed your cheek against my face,
Then quickly left me, drifting into space.

But waking suddenly, my heart was stirred

By a dream more eloquent than any work.

“THAT RED HEAD GAL”

~ Choose Your Weapons, Gentlemen
Dear Indi: Why this eternal controversy? Can't vou
settle it? Suggest you get the Third Trombone Player
and Dielectric in Webster Arena, Pabst Park, and let
them have at it with seven syllable words and pewler
steing. And let the best man Lrag about it.
PETE PETITE

Cilly Circuits

Tlear 1ndi:
after
of

This hook-up is tho Orphanola TV-20 and was designed
listeniog to several experts discuss, erpue and lecture en (he sabject
dio during -office hours- in an engineering department. It 15 Dalen's
parts follow: L a and impedince eheckor; 2, lew

late frequency currents: 4, standpipe
dght line receptlon;

elreuit. The

6, posh pull it
, feed bhael; 10
12, v

¥

. conerete hase fov tost-

16, gears for chaneing diametox
JOHN J. SCENEIDER

’ Tenzth preducer
9 snd 15 shown in Gigue %
pot. at left contains ground.

Silent Night

"Tis Silent Night with me tonight,
I sit and read and smoke

And listen to the family talk

“'And hear them Iaugh and joke.

I'do not turn and twist the dials
And DX try to get—

I do not cuss my neighbor
With his blooping super-het.

1 do not fuss and fume and roar—
Just let the bloopers blop.

For silent is the night for me—
My battery’s in the shop!

OLD KING TUTT

Tuned Himself Out

Dear Indi: With the aid of Sir Oliver Lodge and Sir
Conan Doyle, 1 have just pulled off an interview "with
the spirit of the first Englishman ever to commit sulcide
with the aid of his Radfo.

He never tuned in to jazz, only to music. When the
latter came along it happened to be Mende