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Mudebaker Commander Eight Brougham, for five. .. six wire wheels and trunk standard equipment

‘I;exe C'éaawpz'an E.';g‘/zts Are Seasoned Eigbﬂ/ The greatest world and international
records, and more American stock car records than all other makes of cars combined, bear wit-
ness to the proved speed and endurance of Studebaker’s smart new Eights. Leadership among all
the eights of the world has come swiftly and grown more pronounced. Explain this as you will—
champion performance, moderate cost, or forward style which achieves true beauty—such leader-

ship is the finest testimony of public confidence in Studebaker’s 78 years of quality manufacture.

STUDEBAKE

Builder of (:)'rampions

www americanradiohistorv. com
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Get
all the best

electric refrigerator features
in this new

WILLIAMS ICE-O-MATIC

Too many electric refrigerators have been
sold on the appeal of some o722 inechanical
fearure. You are rightly entitled to a// 15
kest features when investing yonr money. This
advznced new Williams [ce-O-Matic com-
bines —forthe very firsctime—che 15 most
imporuant chatzcteristics of Americanand
European makes.

Williams Ice-O-Matic is designed for
thewoman who is too busy to be bothered
with mechanical demils. It is amazingly
simple, completely quier, and virrually as
inexpensive to operate as elecuric light.

This great household convenience liter-
ally pays for itself by che {ood it saves. In
winter or summer, Ice-O-Madic protects
your family’s health by the safelylow tem-
perature in its coomy storage space. Ice-

O-Matic preserves the flavor and good
ness of all edibles —adds zest o every WILLTIAMS

meal. Mail the coupon now for informa- ICE-O-MATIC
tionand an interesting new recipe book NEW CAPITOL MODEL

JCEGHATIC .17,

REFRIGERATION onvenient Payments

WILLIAMS OIL-O-MATIC HEATING CORPORATION

Factory: Bloomington, Illinois

P S YT T D
A RADIO TREAT
Tune your radio to
W1Zand NBC chain I il A
stations at 10 o'clock Plense .‘il'!‘.\.‘l me-=withour Cost your Willlams leedeM
Eastern Standard recipe booklut.
Time each Tuesday
night. Friday nights
at 8:30 Cencral _
Standard Time tune Stveer .,
in WGN, Chicago
S P | Cliey.. . Nrite

T — —

Send for Iee-O-Muatic Recipe Dook—I[t"s Free

Willinms Qil-O-Martic Heating Corporation
Bloomington, Hlinois

Name_............
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Publisher
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March, 1930

SPECIAL ARTICLES
KING GEORGE OF TIN PAN ALLEY -
Gerthwin wouldn't practice ar a boy, bur he . 5 ¢
made a million out of Rhapsody in Blue. D[M’ld Eu-‘é’ﬂ 9
AM(]S"'N' A TIDE }BACKSTAGE{-—-B(H H:':v
sty his pwo black boys "grew up'' from Kinks .
Kids i’nmufr. Mﬂ'l'k %L’Sﬁ 10
RADIO IN THE NEKT WAR-—The Dean
of war correspondenes depicn the grear role Radio 4 | . o J
FOU have been will plav in the next world mnﬂs:x. FlO}'d C]]bb()HS 18 YO T Haolly
hearing and SOUND EFFECTS ON THE AILR—Secrets ; I " wood blindfold-
I -;lr-‘l;l_” ‘\”‘Ur“-’ f:“:‘: of sound effect mechanics revealed, DOE} I_l() it 24 ed, stand ’o;!- any
r’.rr L AVIghT LTl ALBUM-—The Fair of the Air, 26 corner, strefch out
e DID BARRIE FIND AN ESCAPE FROM g o
f Ay ol A el LIFE!—=An interview with the jamous wrier 37 .
fie e, Martin . : : 3 nes along. [t's a
Burniey, who ap. | . revealing i ral charactr and philosophy William C. Lengel 34 sofe et shel be o
peare ¢ ey of K . S == LJON  Dacker jrows T I " I heauty. ton
.".fln-llllul d.?'i:.' !::wrr!a f;\'u- from wke player to director of Lavender Nerwark. Nara‘l“‘. foldlngs 44 f[n'(a'a}I f‘";; m!l-’;
tured with Good MARY AND BOB—True story of True Story . C [ ” 47 ke Jreamette Mac-
Nows ax it plaved conple told Jor the first time, ]Cﬂﬂ Cl'ml) & f Denald, famous in
-J'rld-i.\'.f‘Hh' r]'uul'm;'la.' RADIOGRAPHS oF m;k in 5} p;ir:vHrc}s.
an ur u_«‘h:.: 1 BEAUTY FOR HAPPINESS—Authority re- . B - and ane of the oi-
”"; Likes Radio counts experience cheering thowsands of women ElSltj .PIL'TC.LJ- 24 Iytwood stars fea-
and  her work at MARCELL : " tured  recemily by
WARL, A C I A - | 56 the Columbia
VOICE OF LISTENER 79 S vefent.
FICTION
THIRTEEN AND ONE—Grim tragedy sulhs .
when faral lure of Nonius Opal brings thirteen o jaL‘I{SOn (.]Tf.' TOT}: 14
Houswe n[ Ghaosts HHusrrared by Dhdley Gloyne Summers
Tl’": (;IRL IN (;RL‘.Y-—‘\ romance ﬂ,‘ ﬂq,' uiuf > - . ) F
days in San Franciuo before the fire, }“Tedt.")'l(_.'i\' f\ BeCthk 20
NE\_V LAWS FOR 01.[}’—AII ﬂ'.:hr.t”lr:.k ks R-“ hert H”ght’s 40
toric romance of Covered Wagon Days of '49. il iy Dhsiley. Loty Sttt
THE GIGOLO MYSTERY—The mynery of _
the Green Death is solved, another victory for ATL}'[“T B Rﬂ{'{-’[_’ 50
Craig Kennedy Hlstrasnd by Charies Ropp
STATION FEATURES
GOSSIPY ITEMS ABOUT FRIENDS — e
Inrimaze varns of Radio friends from near and far b 1]
TURN TO GOOD OLD DAYS—Program 7~ - .
chiefs find most listenevs are sentimental l.jlfnif \'f. BTO‘N"T’; 0l
CAROLINAS DEMAND CLASS e regu- -
lar fellow, gie them style, says WNRC Director (§C
(}BSTRE["E:;(UUSN ESS l.l.;;."IDSTU FAME
Georpe Hall fails o mind his oun busing1s : . v
Sk saat, - Dianne Dix 67
= POPLULARITY SWAMPS WNAX STAFF
—Hurdred LY. it Yank as starion
,:.—:t]_n:hlr:m:hm wand witit Yankton as starior Charlcx }"I qﬂ?’!’f}' 70
MHERE a KPO STORY SPELLS ROMANCE—Mar- = .
s s riage brings Eva DeVol love, opporamicy, cess. <+ 1 homas Nunan 73 G Weliras
fune Parsells eyes HIGH SPOTS VOGU E—Even ransmiter and ; Z e Lewws of the NBC
hat seems 10 crecf Srudios of CHML on kigh plame. Dﬂﬂﬂid BHTL’I(JTC{ o 15 a Fr::{r infustice
into the f‘;"‘.‘;!”.' CHAIN CALENDAR FEATURES 81 to her beauty. Wair
SEnEneme, S0 1y WHO'S WHO IN RADIO 93 until you see her
el -"_- £r rmlf:rly fdrr as de-

KNX Girl

Editorial Office: Radic Digest, 510 N. Dearborn Si, Chicago. Fhone Superior T¥Z.
1 W, 4ind St, New York City.
Western Advertising Office: A. T. Sewrs & San, 112 S. Michigan Ave., Chicage, IIL E‘hm Harrisen 38778

Esstern Advertising Office:

Phone Lackawaona 399]1.2

Member Audit Burcau of Circulations
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picted by Brodshan
Crandell on the
Apnl Radio Digest

cover! Miss Lewis
is heard during the
RCA Victor pro
gram and other

P 5 XXIV, XNo %, published Chcsps, 1fHecis, March, 1530, Published masthly by Fad 4 A~
g7t * o il wredi’ 510 Morih Umsrisrs Strest, Chicamo. THincly. Sebsccigion rotes high class brood
s I sllay ‘Fh'"‘m“l“" e, 1?«.:{:)-'“'"""’:“ l."'l‘:}' L‘: cast ,f(ﬂfIJ'f]. Her
l-clase matier Seaf, 1. i Chlraga, Thoois, wm i 1 ol are . 187 (L] H f =
Nag L5 Pawes: Difes - t e by l'!h.f.. Ingest Fuhbleshing Co Al rghty reserved vaice has a delight

ful lure,
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rSeek Most Popular Program

Diamond Meritum Award to Be Presented to Contest Winner:
Radio Digest Readers and Listeners to Elect Favorite
for All-American and District Recognition

‘ ‘ FTHICH is America’s Most Popular Radio Pro-
gram? [n a mammoth voling contest, starting this
1ssue, readers of RADIO DIGEST are given the

opportunity of deciding this question, By means of their

ballots, the listeners will determine just what Radwo pro-

, orgamization or artst, 18 AMERICA'S MOS|
PULAR. To the program chosen by popular vate will
E‘wcn the RADIO DIGEST DIAMOND MERITUNM
AWARD, emblazoned with the name of the winner, a truly
enviahle honor,

A Gold Award of the same design will be presented to
each of the runners-up m the various sections of the coun-
try in recognition of being voted the East's Most Popular
Prugrmn' the South’s Most Popular Program; the Middle
West's Most | *opular Program ; the West's Most Popular
Program, and finally, the Far West's Maost Popular Pro-
gram, The Radio. program, organization or artist receiv-
ing the highest number of votes in each district after the
hamond _Award grand prize winner, will each be given a
Gold Award and the title of Most Popular Program.
organization or artist, for its section of the country.

RADIO DIGEST in sponsoring this great undertaking
to select America’s Most Popular Radio Program is carry-
g out its policy of encouraging the best of Radio enter-
Ginmment and determining the attitude of the histening pub-
lic, that broadeasters may better d(‘tenmne the material 10
he put om the air.

VERY broadeasting station has an individuabty bl
up by the mdividual characteristics of the persanal-
ities heard through its channel. It may be a large staton or
a small station. There is always that indefinite SOMIE-
THING that gives that station popularity, and it s usually
SOME One program, or group ng programs. No i dividual
m the world can tell with any degree of accuracy how any
particular program rates with its hsteners. Only a com
parison as indicated in a contest such as RADIO DIGEST
sponsors in the Diamond Award Cantest do the listeners
have an opportunity to register their choice and therehy
prove its real popularity. '
It is by no means the program from the largest station
that may justly be called the most popular. RADIO
DIGEST is interested in finding that progran wlich has
the staunchest friends, (riends who are enoueh interested
in their favorite to stand up and fght for it honor and
success.

Everyone who owns a receiving set, and many who don't

have one program they prefer to all others heard over the
air, one program that mvariably draws their attention whes
it 15 on. Some one broadcaster seems to you to offer
Letter entertainment—it may he a black face team, a harn
dance fiddler, a dance orchestra, a vadeler, a classic so
prang, or any one of a wide variety of programs, but it IS
vour favorite. Give this fellow a bres 1 nl»-nl he satished
to just sit back and think how good he 15, but help 1o hring
him mternational recogiition,

The Diamond Award contest will give every listener an
opportunity to show his appreciation and express his judg
ment an the programs whiclt are sent to him over the an
By clipping ballots in RADIO DIGEST and by votes
fiven on paid-in-advance subscriptions to this magazine b
may help hestow an honor of mesumable value on his
favorite Radio entertainer,

A'“ that is necessary for you to do lo place your
avorite Radio program, organization or artist in
nomination in America’s Most Popular Program Diamond
Award Contest, 15 to clip the nomination ballot at the bat
tom of this page and mail it w RADIO DIGEST [his
places the program, individual or team in nomination and
issures immediately the active support of thousands of
other listenming adnmirers of yvour lavorite
\ vating ballot will be published in e ach issue of RADI
DIGEST, starting with this March issue, and continuing
until the September i1ssue, mclusive Ihey will be nan
bered consecutively from one to seven, The ballots clipped
from the DIGEST wall count for more in votes if they are
saved and turned in at the end of the contest. 11 they are
turned in singly they will coum for e. A\ honus
of five votes is given for two consecutively numbered bal-
lots sent i at one tme; a bonus of hiteer i three
consecutively numbered ; a bonus of twenty-five votes for
four consecutively m mlhon » thirty-hve for five comsecy-
Iluh numbered

niy one vl

VOICs |

s hifty for six consecutively numbered

seventy-five lilllh votes will be maven iof th
seven consecutively numbered ballots are turned in at o
time. Votes wall also be given for paid in advance sul

scriptions for RADIO DIGEST sent in direct in accord
ance with the rules.

Now, if you want to reward your lavonte Radio pro-

gram, organization or artist for the manv pleasant hours
they have given you, just fill in baoth coupon blanks helow
and mail them to the Contest Editor. For complete rules

Al comeditions see page M i 1l

NOMINATION BLANK—Radio Digest’s |
WORLD'S MOST POPULAR PROGRAM |

DIAMOND AWARD CONTEST |
POPULAR PROGRAM EDITOR, Radio Diges,

310 Neorth Dearborn St., Chicago, HIL | 510 Novth Dearborn Sercer, Chicapo, NI
| Nominate Please ereddie this hallor o |
|I Starion =— (Name wd yosram) Coall Liew I
| Csll Letrers) -
¢ in the Warld's Mos Pul'ul.h' Program Diamond A ward Contes (Cuv) { ) |
slll'ﬂ.'J ——— | Signed .
Adidress _ - I \ilbres |
al Cll'r == | | Ciry .

| Number

COUPON BALLOT—Radio Digest's
WORLD’S MOST POPULAR PROGRAM
DIAMOND AWARD CONTEST

POPULAR PROGRAM EDITOR, Radio Digest
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On the Air or Off the Air—

Hear Them Whenever You Wish!

ISTED below are some of the many Columbia artists whose
names and fame are household words in millions of radio-
loving homes. Some of them are your favorites. You're

sorry when their program ends, you anticipate their next appear-
ance. Lots of times you'd like to hear them when they're off the
air. And you can! Columbia records enable you to hear any or
all of these artists when you want to, where you want to, and for
as long as you want to—each exactly “like life itself.”

Ted Lewis and His Band

Paul Whiteman and His
Orchestra

Guy Lombardo and His
Royal Canadians

Ben Selvin and His
Orchestra

James Melton

Ipana Troubadors

Constantly sought for broadeasts, but
as yet too busy in Keith-Albee circuir,
musical comedy, and Warner Bros. films.

Old Gold Hour NoR L

Robert Burns Hour ]

——
't
g

Wahl Pencil Hour
Kolster Hour
Beginning Feb. 1st—

DeVoe & Reynolds Hour

&}

“. e
|

Seiberling Singers

Palm Olive Hour
Ipana Hour N.B.C.

IN.B.C.

Columbia

“NEW PROCESS”

Records

COLUMBIA PHONOGRAPH COMPANY

181§ BROADWAY, NEW YORK

www americanradiohistorv com
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RADIO

William Morris
Agency, Inc.

OMY N

FCON
RADIO
BROADCASTING

The Sixteen-Inch Disc Introduces True
Economy in Radio Advertising

OR advertisers who appreciate superioriry and
true economy, recorded radio programs on
16-inch discs have proven highly sadsfacrory.

One l6inch recording plays a ffreen-minuce
program and costs $125.00. Two discs for a
one-half hour program cost $250.00.—Consider
this fac:—The cost of rthe commonly used
home variery 10anch record is $75.00 each.
Seven such discs are required for a half-hour
program. The toral cost being $325.00—an
acrual 309 saving by the use of the 16-inch disc.

We use no stock records; every program is
individually recorded in the Columbia studios
by recording experts.  Finest ralenr available
used. Tene gualicy of our recordings unequalled
by any type recording.

By special arrangement our recordings are made
by the Columbia Phonograph Company in their
studios in New York and Hollywood using rhe
“new process records.” Talent is furnished by
the William Morris Agency with offices all over
the world. Stars of the stage and screen are
available for programs of our clients.

Qver one hundred popular key radio starions
are now equipped to broadcast Bureau of Broad-
casting programs. Such widespread radio dis-
cribnation cannot be had by any other process.

Quir service ro adverrisers and agencies includes

the selecrion of ralent, arranging programs, the
writing of conrinuiry, supervising and guaranree-

ing ruordmga, su1dlng Lllen to stations, taking

complere charge of entire campaizn and rendering
one invoice monthly.

THE NATIONAL BROADCAST AUTHORITY

BUREAU of BROADCASTING
RADIO DIGEST

E.C. RAYNER, President
CHICAGO

RUREAU OF BROADCASTING
Dvorge Ingraham
A. T, SEARS & SON Lasiern Sales Represencatioe
12 Ml;hm‘:n Avenue, Chicage 33 Wenr 42nd Strect, New York
Harrison 3077-307K Lackawanna 2091-7082

DIGEST 3

Last Call for the

Gold Cu
WENR Lead Contested by
Many as Closing Date Nears

AST CALL! Fill in the coupon at ll.n P-'ll' ym of it
column, gather up the ather i heen san
ing and send them to the FPop '|,:,~|- tond
On Thursday, March 20, at n

World's Most Mopular Station Contest ¢
less you have matled all of your votes by
have lost your opportunity to help bring
vour favarite broadcasung station.

As the Gaold Cup Contest goes into its
sixteen stations are cinsely hunched in the
still holding a slight margin. From every part «
come thousands of votes from loyal listeners, putting “their
I.1\('ll'lh—~ within mudnn! distance of first honors. WCOA

VDAF, WAPL, KGA, KFNF, KWKH, KFOX, \WSM, WLS
'\\."f.\\‘?, WIJAS, WBBZ, WWNC, KF ] WNAX are in the
fight, with a numher of others hind that it 15 im-
possible at this date to hazard eve guess as to who will
thlu‘lll\ win the Gald Cup,

A single day's mail may give some one station whas
hke a commanding lead, while Uu next day um.h:
leaves the farmer leader far bLehind, And it is not
station which may spring the surprise, cither, as is evi
by the list of thase at the tap now

Among the other stations that at this tme are closest to the
sixteen leaders are KMOX, KHJ, WTAM, and KDEKA, T

t
)

morrow’s ballots may put some other station at [t

not too late, send in your votes now and help 1 tli
man who h|-\ done sao much {or vou,
ON'T forget that there are twa ch i ¥ rite
to gain world-wide recognition i itest nly
will the station receiving the greatest her of vores he

awarded the Gold Cup, but the lJllllllL'. Ler
est vote in each district of the ¢ T
the AMiddle “West, the West, the
receive a Silver Cup and the ritle af Mos
his disirict. No one station will réceve
le a “I']H:\lt‘r' Don't just sit back
vour friends, “that certainly is a
W uulci win the Gold Cup. They
¢ry honor, and nething ¢ ;ull ean

ard.” Vote—send in your ballots today
E{n::-llﬂ.ni.--. perhaps thousands of wour felle list
throughout the United States Canada have nominat
are supporting YOUR fav stationm:. Same of them m

a thousand miles away, while you are next door, or vi

but you have one tlnr in comnmon, a deep and sincer Limira-
tioie and appreciation for the service this broadeaster has g
you. Ferhaps yoau rl|1! k hiz station 18 too small 1o have
chance, but yours may be the votes that wall « [ i 1
and bring the Gald Cup to the broadcaster who has done
mueh for you

If you want to see how the stations stand, lo n page 110
of this issuc

Winners of the World's Most Po tian Ceald Ch
Contest will he published in the May ¢ of kKa h I

]

Full details a< to the outcome of the race will be foung
the June issue

Numbee COUPON BALLOT—Radio Digest's
WORLD'S MOST POPULAR STATION
GOLD CUP CONTEST

FOPULAR STATION Editor, Radio Digest,
510 Northh Dearborn Sireet, Chicago, 11l

Mease credit this | at to
Droadcasting Static
U Latinis
rt-".:n 3 - - -Fr.ul-
Signed
Vvildres
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Advance Tips

J\ NOTHER big step forward will
! be the April Radio Digest.

Old Jap Gideon had starved and de-
prived himsgelf of the luxuries of life
in a long unsuccessiul hunt for gold,
Finally he struck it. Got $15,000 and
decided o go after the things he had
always  wanted and never had—
“travel, a clean collar and white
pants.”  He cut loose compietely and
woke up in Honolulu. It's a seream
ol a story, Lowell Otus Reese, the
suthor, calls i1 “The Sucker,” but
you'll have a tear for the old codger
as well as many a lusty langh. And
it 18 Just one of the gilt edged bits
from the exceptionally big and at-
tractive April issue of Radio Digest

- - -

LICE GAMMELL was a young
LY woman in a little “Illinoise” town
on the banks of the Mississippi. Her
husband was a steamboat pilot. She
saw hefore her a purposeless hum-
drum existence. Then came the ex-
citing news of the discovery of guld
in fabulous California. Gold! Hope!
A change! It took artful persuasion
and cunning to persuade her hushand
1o convert their all into one unit of the
Ereat tnd!c:: caravan hl"'_adll'l" Il_lﬂ
the Mytic West. In a small Ohio
town a brilliant young doctor had
been swept off his feet by an un-
worthy woman. He, too, joined the
caravan—alone. Fate led these two
to meet before they had reached their
goal Rupert Hughes tells the story
in his “New Laws for Old” in this
issue

- - -

What 1s 2 “Radio Racket® That is
not & facetious question. A racket n
the modern sense of the word is a
il.ﬂ]dup that may range anywhere
from a small time graft to bombs,
blackjacks and guns. Harry Mack
who has had years of expericnce in
Eastern broadcast studios has in-
formed us that he is prepanng an
article called “Radio Rackets.” He
probably will expose some of the rack-
ets and racketeers. He may get has
head blown off in the exposing but he
15 a brave man and will give a good
account of himself, Coming in April

“Qut of the Blue” is the name of a
story that has to do with airplanes
and a conscientious deputy sheriff
“who seen his duty and done it.” But
you couldn't blame him for putting
the sand burrs to good purpose, Will
P'ayne wrote it. We're hoping to get
it in that cram-packed full April
Radia Digest. 11 not, you wet it later,

- " ]

O OVER 1o the calendnar
right new and put a red
ring around the 24th of March!
That's the day the April number
of Radio Digest appenrs—and
something brand new ahout
Amoz 'n’ Andy. We are pledged
to secrecy am to just what this
new story about Amos 'n' Andy
is going to be—but you are go-
ing to get a lot of fun out of it.

Rememher, the 24th!

- * L]

Henry Burbig, who gets the biggest
fnclividual mail at the Columbia key
station. WARBR( New York and
whose greetings to Norman Broken
shire as “Mr. Brokenwire” are knows
[ram coast to eoagt, i going to have
his picture amd quile a piece
him in that April Hadic Digest

Across the Desk

HAT'S the matter with the daily routine program? The world |

avaiting for some j..t'nlut. to come forw ard and throw something b1g

and new into the air. That Amos 'n' Andy have skyrocketed to
such sudden popularity may be attributed in p.;rt 1o (fu- fact that the listener
is hungry for something different. Music doubtless will continue 1o be the
meat and substance of the program but there is room for other divtr'iim‘l
What shall 1t be? Who 15 going to come through with another Amos 'n'
Aundy? Fame and fortune are waiting

4 % ®

Apropos of programs we thought it would be interesting to get up before
breakfast on a Sunday morning and see what the air had o offer. Pipe
organs all over the country were blowing in every tempo, with the more
punriuuus tones pre dominating. None of it was very good. The organ at
the University of Chicago chapel was pmnn ely doleful. There is no use
in pumshing a good pipe organ to make it adhere to the long-faced sancti-
meniousness with which some of our forefathers used ta vest the Sabbath
day. We felt inspired and more in tune with the spirit of the Almighty from
a series of concerts broadeast from records by WMAQ., The feminine voice
announcing was well adapted to the microphone, was neither shrill nor
loud. We did feel a bit annoyed that she seemed 10 find it necessary to
repeat over and again before and after every record that it was a record and
finally with a distinct tone of apology to state that 1t seemed to be the best
way to get a variety of music for that particular time. No apology was
necessary with the best musical artists in the world giving of the best that
was in them. The reproduction was periect

BIG DRIVE has been gathering force to incorporate
L X in the April Radio Digest the Greatest Radio Maga-
zine that has ever been published. Do not fail to get your
copy. You may subscribe by filling out the blank below
or make sure of your copy ||_\ buying it from your news-
dealer the day it is out, March 24, It will have complete
Radio information, splendid articles and fiction by the
greatest authors

M ODERN receivers are built so that one almost inadvertently tunes in
distant stations without definite intention, This has revived interest
in DX hunting. We are intrigued by a strange voice and strange names
and tarry, waiting for the call letters before swinging over to the station
we were particularly expecting. We tarry—and we tarry a plenty. What

station s it? Surely we will get the call letters with the next announce-

ment. But no. Bill Blahblah starts chortling again and we fancy, well it's
a Southern accent—or maybe it's Eastern. Now thart certainly comes from
Texas! Song, fiddle, string trio, and local advertising roll along and still
no station call' The writer had this experience waiting for a Cleveland
station a few nights ago. But that is only one of forty others. It's time
the listeners formed a league for demanding more frequent announcement
of call letters—even if it is only just the call letters. Voicing “WAWA®
right up close to mike in a large whisper after every selection wouldn't
seriously interfere with the artistic presentation of the programs—cspecmliv
local programs. Listeners are invited 1o write te the editor, stating spe-
cific instances where it has been necessary to wait longer than 15 minutes
for a station announcement,

Publisher Radio Digest, -3
510 N. Dearborn St.,
| Chicago, llinois.

WHEN YOU WANT ! Please find enclosed check, M. O., for Four Dollars

! (Five Dollars Forcign), for One Year's Subscrip-
a 10 lgest llion to Radio Digest, Illustrated.

Newsstands Don't Always
Have One Left

YOU WANT IT! : MNammin 5 & s ek . e e i Bk B W B g B 85 3 B g il ik
By Suvd of  Yeur Musthly | N P p— 5 higss b1 5 9 ERn §EE e
Copy by Subscribing Now | City............ R i e B
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°C0)here Do We Go?

By Elsie Robinson

1115 business of life after death—whal a superstitious mumbo-junibo we
have made of 1l.
We have, of course, no absoluic proaf that we go on bul if we do—and we're
all banking on that probabilily—iwchy shouldn't we treat such future exestence
as a normal phase of evolution, a natural passing into a richer malurity, as nalicral
and inevitable as the passing from infancy to youth and from youth to age?

That would seem lo be the natural and comforteble theory. Bul instead we insisi
that life entirely changes its character after death and becomes a purely religious
experience.

Which may be arthodox but it certainiy isn’t alluring,

You know as well as I do that il is nol in the nature of man te enjoy a perpetial
religtons session. low long can YOU stay in church without soriggling or napping?
Thirty minutes 1s my limid. And yel we're expected to twang harps and compare
sanls for sternity.  Nalurally we haven't warmed up to the prospect.

Also, to some of us who lack the orthedox viesipoint the whole scheme saunds
unreasonable. Personally I never could sec kow I could do enongh pood or evil in
a short three score years to save or damn me for elernity. Why, most of us have
herdly learned to act al tabie by the time we come to die, muck less how o act with God!

11 seems to me that this insistence that the future life must be utterly unrelated 1
character to our normal existence has done an immense amount of harm.

e do need to know whether we go ox. We need to know desperately. A
pruciical prosf of a fuinre life, and even the slightest contact with our lost loved ones,
wonld aller everything Jor wes. It would glery and dignifly every act i life. Of all
problems, this is the greatest and most poignant.

And yel we can’t lackle il because of this religious aure with which o has been
teested.  The thing has been puwd beyond our grasp, and we're not sure that swe'd
enjoy i cven if we could grasp i,

So belween anerhia, fear, despair, and bitter disbelief we mug along and get nowhere.

Now I'm swre that we could gel somewkere i we once became really tuleresied
and hopeful and set ourselves o the job.

Suppose that instead of feeling that we are cbout to achieve harps or griddles, we
should feel that we shall sometime leave onr inconvenient cubicles and po on o thrilling
journey into a for country. And that in thal country we shall adventure as we bave
done here, we shall wark and play and make merry—uwe shall, in short, live very
much as we have always lived, only sve shall Live “more abundantly” with a greater

freedom and a wider vision

If we could feel that way about the fubure life the whole matter wonld at ence
assume a different camplexron, We would be thinking in terms which we could
understand, and which would eulist our interest and enthusiosni.  And we would
fartheith tackle the problem as we have tackled the other preatl scientific problems
wlieh have balked us, Wath, in all probability, the sawe measure af success.

For, after all, if life is reallv a matter of force and vibration, as we're beginning
to suspect, then it should not be any mare difficaelt to discover how men
soithant bodies than it has been to discover howw wwords can persist with bod

One hundred years ago the theory of the Radio wonld have been regarded as an
insane hallucination and the perpelrator probably executed for switcli-crafl. Yol we
now receive and broadeast words from and hrough the “empty air.”

We do this because we desired to do it and came to belveve that we wiivlit be able
te do it and searched for a practical tnstriment foweard that end.

What of that other grealer Emptiness sobich we have not dared to penetraie’ 1
we allow ourselves to desire—and to belicoe—and (o search-—may we nor also nind
that for which we search?

1 persisi
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6K ing George of Tin Pan Alley

?fc’ Wouldn’t Practice and Mother Gershwin
Almost Despaired—-Then He Got a Job and
Made a Million from Rhapsody in Blue

By David Ewen

WAN and nervous lad of sixteen applied at Remuck’s
Music Publishing House [or a position. Did they need
the services of a jazz-pianist? The manager eyed the
young applicant quzzically lor a few silent momenats,
Thén, at last, he spoke, Yes, the firm was in need of a good
jazz pianist. (The word “good” so strenuously emphasized
added to the boy's discomfiture). Would the young man care
to sit down and play lolnclhnl?? The boy, with a nervousness
that was rapidly growing into (right, sat at the plano and, with
his heart beating a loud and rhyth-
mic accompaniment, began to play

symnphonic-jazz composition: he hired the Acolian Hall for
a certain Sunday afternmoon; he sent mysterious noies to the
press about a certain “All-American Music Concert” he was
planning, All-Amcrican Music Concert, indeed!

The skeptics answered with laughter, musicians retorted
with groans, friends urged Paul Whiteman to drop the futile
adventure. But Faul Whiteman continued rehearsing his band
at the Palais Royale. long after the dancing had stopped and
until the early hours of morning; and George Gershwin con-

tunued working on a long sym-
phonic-jazz composition which was

a popular ragtume number. But
things did not go so well. His trem-
bling fingers insisted upon playing
mischicvous pranks on him and
mere than once they stumbled
clumsily during the Hight oi the
song. LExasperated by his own
timidity and realizing that he had
made a complete mess of this audi-
tion, the lad hanged his fist angnly
upon the kevboard and then, with-
out a word or ¢ven a look at the
manager rose to leave,

“You'll do, young man.,” his sur-
prised cars heard the manager call
aiter him. "Yeu can come in to-
morrow morning.”

There was rejoicing that might in
the impoverished home al the Gersh-
wins. George had actually gotten
a job! Mother Gershwin strutted
about the rooms, declaiming proudly
that she always knew her George
would amount to something in the

free children.

O OVER to ihe tenement districts of
the lower East Siude of New York ||
any summer day and sec long, dirty strects
that squirm and wriggle with neisy care- ||
W hatever of music cowld
come from all this wrangle and clamor
Twenty years ago you wonld have found
young George Gershwin in this motley
crowd of youngsters
ferent than other boys. His mother weanted
| him to learn to play the pano,
mterested, But she kept him at it. He has
composed many great things since then —
Rhapsody in Blue alone made him rich and
fanious,

to be featured on the program
Rehearsals continued in full swing
every night in the week and, alter
four ' strenuous weeks, the entire
program was ready-—wvith the x
ception ol Gershwin's symphonic-
Jaxz composition Pavently, Paul
Whiteman waited for Gershwin to
send in the manuscript but as the
days flew by his paticnce dwindled
and he was rapidly becoming frantic
Would that infernal work never b
fimished? Somewhere in the niche
of \Whiteman's heart there lurked
the terrible fear that, perhaps, the
work was beyond Gershwin's capa
balittes and that there would be no
symphonic-jazz composition ready
I for the concert. This fear rankled
him so, that, in one sleepless week,
Faul \Whiteman lost more than ten
pounds and ls i(riends were he-
|I gmnmng 1o nolice streaks of gEray in
his  hair Frantically, \Whiteman

He seemied no dif-

He wasn't

world and picturing with her mind’s
eye how neatly she could wuse
George's income.  Little Frances
could now get a sadly needed dress; George and lra would
gel new supity for the holidays: she could even get some new
chairs and a new set of digshes for the home! Pa Gershwin
was busy calling up all the relatives and telling them the good
news. All of George's sing were, {or the time being, forgotten.
For one precious evening, he was happily playing the role ol
the family hero,

But the first week soon passed, carrying with 1t all the de-
light of ebtaining o first position and all the thrill of drawing
a first pay. After that, only the drudgery of & hack-planist’s
life remained. All day long, George banged away a few good
and a mountain of excerable jazz-tunes, until his thin fingers
almost splic. Here, he absorbed jaze, bhreathed jasz, perspired
jazz. His ears heard nothing but the eternal wails of jazz; his
lips were puckered only to warbles of jazz-melodies; from his
fingers there bounced jaze rhytlns,  For thiree internsinable
years, Deorpe’s hie was one endless Jazz rhapsody, But he
passed through his mmtmton bravely and then, at the end of
three years of apprenticeship, George Gershwin was a fully
confirmed son ol Tin-Pan Alley,

D ARLY in 1023 George Gershwin, o composer ol jazz-songs,
4 met Pau) Whiteinan, a leader o) a jazz-band, and a friend
ship between the twe was struck at once. Panl Whiteman, a
graduate frem the ranks of the San Franciseo Symphony
orchestra where he bad been ‘cellist, bad some vague ideals
about the future of jazz—ideals with which George Gershwin,
himseli a serious stodent of music, could svmpathize com-
letely, More than onc evening did they spend discussing at
Frn;.rlh the future af jarzz, George Gershwin ielt that e could
compose a jazz-music that wonld likewise e symphonic and
Paul Whiteman felt that he and his hand could perform such
a composition as no other orchestra in the world conld. And
so, they would confide to one another their secrel hopes,

But one day in 1923 Paul Whitenan decided that he had been
dreaming long enough, and that it was time for him w act
He called his band together for a scrivs of long rehearsals:
he commissioned his friend George Gershwin to create a lony

kept Gershwin lt1u|l||-'|m' ringIng
perpetually, kept Western Union
MesSseEn@ers runmng mce ~'—.1|.|1lvx i
CGershwin's house. But always did he receive the same com
placent answer, The composition required more time and more
revision,

A WEEK before the conceri and 10 SIENn .
Gershwin's work. In despair Paul Whin himsell u
vaded Cershwin's house and swore that not leavy
without the composition in hus hand Regrefc | waith 1l
lingering feeling that it was not so good Lrersli-
win surrendercd the maosic. White N the m
script, with savage eagerncss, tax 1 v to his
befare Gershwin could change his | and (i that
night, held the very first rehear vark v the n
th: composition was performed h \ i 1 stoppeod
his vigorous conducting and vith oper
mouth and alert cars and th began
sing out the seductively Iyr tom fell
of hig hand and he was practic xciteinen
Dammit,” he =aid br 1 rehears
"and he thought he could
Despite all the groans, the the ESUAS .
that Paul Whiteman's first " the 51
“All-American Music Concert™ 1 sacit
avdience. Paul Whiteman confessed H
people swarming into the hall—am P q i
his best friends, [amows musicians, ple. the eri
of the press—he wag temipted to cscape q
of the city, rather than make a ool of hims iore such
celebrated assemblage. Only his love for Gershwin's new
composition and his debt to Gershwin kept |
to this mad desire. George Gershwin came it 1o tins
cert becadse it took hiim all morning and a ereat part ol
afiernoon to summon enough courage to go amnd see hiow 1
erudite nudicnce would react to s new composition \ 1l
fimally, he Jdid arrave at the concert hall he lingerel §
mionents outside of the doors of the parguer, pocking I
in an attempt to hear any sounds of lavghter or derisio

(Contmued on page 1200
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Peeking Through the Window at

M O S

‘N NDY

Bill Hay Declares His Two Black Boys
- “Grew Up” from Kinky Kids Parade

—Sam

Henry Only a Name

By Mark Quest

99 HY don't vou
give Bill Hay
a break in this
Amos 'n” Andy
dua-hiography ?"demanded
Marcella in carping lones.
“And what was the matter
Lh.n you chopped off so
abru pd\ in the February
num rer telling about them
being in San Francisco?
You left poor Andy with
lus foot hanging over llu
rail of a ferryboat and—"
“That’s all right. 1 ad-’
mit the charges. What's
the fine?’ It certainly is
galling to have a girl like
Marcella telling an Inter-
rogator like me what to do.
But you see Freeman Gos-
den, who evervhbody now
knows is the little guy,
Amos, promised me that
he would write the finish to
the story himselt and fur-
nish newer and lovelier
svictures of Mrs, Amaos and
Mrs. Andy. Then after 1
had sent him the copy as it
was he sent it back, said it
was complete and he didn’t
know ol anything he could
add. In the meantime 1
had steamed away to New

York. Amos.
“But what aboutr Bill

Hay
Well, we will come to that right now.

1 OW you would almost suppose, wouldn't you, that a couple
of young fellows like Amos 'n” Andy might have their
heads turned with such sndden and overwhelming popularity.
Tmagmne 75,000 people writing to know why any mere morial
had dared to change one party's hours of broadcasting! 1t cost
the Pedsadent people 75,000 photographs and considerable sta-
tionery rmd s!ump:: to answer those request. But Amos 'n' Andy
are the same level headed happy-go-lucky pair that they were
hiefore l]z Ll]ininﬂ hand of Fame had hited them above the
harizon, They are sensible, too. They are making hay while the
ain shipes—and Hay is making them while the moon shmes.
That's one way of bringing Ball Hay into the picture, though
semewhat reprehensible. Bill deserves his share of glory, IHe had
a very unportant pari in making Amos 'n' Andy what thev are
today. ln tact. he s the real impressario, 1[1_ works behind the
biefore the ¢ Irl.nu‘ and during the intermission. The
zatian should be call led Amos, Andy and Bill. But Bill
would be the first (o -Iiul;d::: any such a billing,

A Tew weeks ago Bill doubled up under the strain of working
day and night and they carted him away to a hospital where
an upleasant !--nuuih A substitute took his place at
1o mive Amos 'n” Andy the air. The substitute did his
best, but the fans conldn't see i.t Without Eil “'l\ Amos 'n’

¥ were something else mln They protested snme more
And what a glad day 1t was when Bill came back and sat down
at the wmike and they heard him say just as of yore, “Here
they are.'”

Nohody has ever been able to say those three words just the
wiay Rill says them, Plenty have tried and failed. Amos 'n'
Andy wept on either shonlder for sheer joy when he came
back 1 them, They even did a buck-and-wing hornpipe to
satisly his highland heart.

SCCnes

“Yu'se a fool to write an' comprise yo'self wid & woman,
She kin make you feel bad about dat.”

Way hack under the [uxur-
ious visitors' gallery in the
WM '\(3 studio, icago,
Amos 'n' '\nl:ly do their
stuff  when they are at
home. It's wvery secret
Not even their wives ever
get by the vigilant door-
Keepers who watch sus-
piciously every visitor who
strays into the vicinity,

“Shh-hh, come with me
and say nothing," said
Amos when [ dropped in
there a few nights ago,
just hefore their early even-
g hroadeast, “You want
to get behind the scenes
and tell the Radio Digest
readers what's whnt don’t
you? Come on.'

Miss Davies, the ever
courteaus WMAQ hostess
looked at me with frank
surprise. 1 was going to
the inner shrine—the holy
of holies. No outsider
ever before had been in-
vited into that curtained-in
back studio made expressly
and exclusively for Amos
n' Andy.

:(YOU wanlt o get a
glimpse back stage
and I'm going to show vou
just exactly what we do
and how we do it," said the
<pw!\ and span young man with sandy hair, whom you always
funcy as a skinny young negro, cowerd and bedeviled by the
grufl and overhearing Andy.

There were twa microphones on a small hlack marble to
table, The mikes were housed in black enameled boxes a ou:
nur inches square and elghl inches upright.

"The one that we use,” said Amaos is this one right at the
cdge of the table. Andy sits right down here with his mouth
about two inches away and says. ‘De trouhle wid you Amos is
dat you always axes too many questions,’ in a dezp bass voice
Now 1 sit over here in this chair and when 1 am Amos [ lean
way hack so vou see I am about four feet from thc mike and
I say, “And I's got tu axe questions If I's goin' to find out
sompin’, aint 17" And Kinglish he comes in here about two
fcet from the mike and he says, ‘Well, boys, de brudders of
de¢ lodge has appointed you an de r_ommme«. to raise moncy
faw de benefit of de Chinee orphans.”

"How do you manage to get the distance exactly right to

create the illusions of different \hurartu'?'
“Just practice. It ge1s o bc a hahit."

“I should think 1t would keep you hobbing “hen the con-
versation gets hot hetween Amos and the F\lngﬁﬂh

"That's where inj i
from the mike for each character, If three or four people are
talking I have to dodge back and forth like a jumping jack.
Dut as | sav. it becames g habit and after long practice 1 am
able to gavge writhin an inch lhc exact distance my mouth
has to he from the mike instantly.”

1f you find that kard to believe, try thinking of Amos and King-
fish as one and the same man the next time you hear them
and imagine \mm bending f::rward a couple of feet 10 answer
fis own questions in another voice It scems almost ln!.[l()'u'ilhlt'
Lo h<=hu & that they are truly the same pcr:on—aml yet that is
one of the unigue microphone technicalities that makes it pos-
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ack Stage at WMAQ

T wo bright
upstanding
young show-
menareFree-
man F. Gos-
den (left)
whotake:
the part of
Amos, and
Charles J.
Correll, who
plays Andy.

silile for a single wlented actor to double for many characters.

\ I THAT moment—=and it wae then four minutes 1o 6 when
. the Amos "o’ Andy sketch is presented for the first broad

«1 over the Eastern network—=Charles |, Correll, the Ands
ol the team, came into the room wavig a newspaper all marked
s with a red i neil, |

Looka here!" he exclaimed. “This lI'I'T.'\.i'llI_\' s hatting the
high spot. Here is an article that says the —— theatr
discovered a lot of their patrons were leaving o time o get
home to hea
ad?" He pointed to a big display ad by the theatre in question
1t stated that the Auios "u’ Andy episade would be broadeast
from the stage ns a part of the show

“Wetl, I'l be doggone' said Gosden lapsing mnta the Amos
jargon. But the iJ_\l. wlent was passed o moment as Mr, Gosiden
explained te Mr. Correll that he was demonstrating what went
on hehind the scencs durmg the Amos 'n' Andy broadenst

Amos ‘0 Andy on the Radio. Then yvou see this

\ 1 e
livin ri i ([ad

rough 1 [ 1

noticed that there w I i
l-'i .‘lll. Youces ol vl i

This wwoul | HET

e l'1|l.'|ll is th tacror

perrom 1o iake the part of
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“Excuse mie. gentlemen, 'l see vou later,” | apologized and
made for the door. [ didn't want to be told to go and I could
sce the engincers hined up for action through the window, I
hiad already met Mr. Charles Mease, i charge of the operating
department. y

Mr. Pease has thiree assistants in handling the Amos 'n' Andy
broadcast and his position 1s the real back stage—it looks some-
thing like the b ¢ of a theatre except, of course, the oper-
ating room is not enenmbered with the miscellany ol stage
properties to be rolled out front as they are needed.

{he three operators stand before a long high panel covered
with every assartment of switches, levers and signal lights,
Fach of the three men has a headset. The first man sits, the
center man stands and watches the studio and the third man
keeps his fingers on the modulation knohs. He is seated.

“The first man,” explains Mr.
Pease, "has charge of switchmg the

]

stant program feature. All in all Bill Hay finds his time fully
occupted from 10 in the morning until 11 at might—and often
he is on the job even longer than that. No wonder he had to
go to a hospital for a rest up.

Seceing him thus occupied while Amos 'n’ Andy were doing
their stuff [ felt a bi squeamish abour breaking in and burdening
him with my demands for information such as he alone e¢ould
furnish about Amgos 'n’ Andy behind the scenes, But one time
doubtless would be as good ae another, s0 | nailed him.

“l guess the boys really figure that [ am a part of the acl
and it's all right,” he said when I had stated the object of 1y
call. "I have been with them [rom the beginning of their first
broadcasts.”

A violinist came in and began hammering a key on the piano
while he tuned his instrument, Qther musicians came in and
began tuning up. A young womas
came in with tragedy staring out «f

mike openings between the studios
first for DBill Hay and then for

\imoe ‘n' Andy and then back to Bill

and the musicians. The center man

15 the contact man between WAMAQ

ind the National Broadeasting com- '

pany network distribution. It 15 a
very intricate detail this spreading
out of the pick up from a couple
or three microphones — sometimes
widely separated—over a network
that covers the continent from ¢oast
1o coast.”

A LL THE while he was explain-
X\ ing this to me a narrow bit of
partition prevented mie from seeing
\mos 'n" Andy at work. [ could see il
Bill Hay in the ather studio. He il
was smiling an gesticulating
slightly as he talked into the micro-
phone but [ conld hear not & word
of what he was saving. The operat
mg room speaker was tuned i
the regular WMAQ broadecast for
that time of day and would not get
the Amos 'n' Andy program until
10.20,

Vill [ get shot if [ walk down to ]

1890,

Correll.

More *bout Amos
n’ Andy

ILL HAY seys, Amos 'n’ dndy

have made Radio history with

their inimitable negro sketches. They

| write from fifteen to exghteen hundred

words to each episode.
Correll { Andy) was born tn Peoria,
Freeman F. Gosden

{ Amos) was born in Richmond, Va. |

There's a little Gosden in the Gosden |

apariment, Chicago
You will find another in-
teresting article about Amos 'n' Andy

i in the April issue of Radio Digest. |

lier eves. Bill answered her beckon-
ing finger as she numbled excitedly
mto his ear.

“It's OK. By chance 1 happened
in there today and got a copy of the
continuity,” He reached into his hip
pockel and pulled out a folded seript.
“You know this isn't the first time
they have forgotien ta send over
their stuff. 1 was afraid it might
happen again and took care of it
Just luck [ happened to be going by
there, Now get over the big panic
and we'll have to sec to it that some-
hody watches this account and fol:
taws through for the continuity
without depending on them to send
it over.”

The girl sighed as a broad smile
of relief spread ogver her features
and she rushed out of the room with
the paper clutched tightly in her
Land.

Charles J. |

noe little

HE musicians were making so
much noise Bill could hardly
liear what was coming from the
vone on the wall. He walked over to
the window to the Amos ‘n' Andy

the end of the room and back?" I
asked

“Goahead. But don’t get too €lose to the windew whiere they
can see vou,”

I remembered what Gosden had said about the reason ior
their exclusiveness, "It o't that we have any seli conscious-
ness," he said, “but while visitors are looking at us there is
Uhmost an unaveidable tendency to play up what we say and do
to the ones we can see listening to ns rather than to the
wndience we must please heyond the range of our eves. By
wctual vxperience we have found that we can do far betrer
work when we are absolutely by ourselves, That is the real
reason we have made it a hard and {ast rule to bar the doors
ta onr gwa little studio while we are hroadeasting. That applies

to the arr rements for hroadceasting while we are on the roard
making stage appearances. We never broadeast from the stage
but have one of the dressing rooms fitted up for atudio,
Conditions are duplicated there just as you see them in this
studio. We are sirictly alone and undistrubed. A through
wire 15 rented by the & for our fAfteen-minute go twice of

i1 evening.”

[ walked along the panel and looked unabtrusively through
the window where as a rule only the NBC operator can see them.
Sure enough, there Amos bobbing back and forth toward
the ntcrophone as gued with Andy and the Kingfish—

Andy: “Amos, vou go on an git out here, I'm goin' to bust
you in de nose an’ knock you flat on de foah.”

Amas: “li you does dat, Andy, ¥ou hurry up an’ git away
fas1 ‘canse you hetter not be here when [ gits up”
Fhat was when Andy and Kingfish were hoth very much

regusted” bhecanse Amos would not invest his $126 savings
in the new hank just opened by Kingfish, with Andy as one of
the “delayved stockholders.”

D LLL HAY has no time 10 waste, The moment he Anishes
2 with glorifvimg Pepsodent tooth paste and has properly
launched Amos 'n' Andy on their adventures his microphone
s ot off amed e plunge to a mess of papers piled on the
desk befare him heside nicrophone
He is rather thin and has a hoyish personality in spite of
liis quite digmbed style over the air. How he keeps up that

Rental gparit 15 & mystcry to me, I never saw a broadeaster with
so many personal responsibilities. He supervises all the com-
mercial activites of WMAQ, calling on the accounts, writing

continuities and attending to an infinite number of miscella-
neons detatls incident to a day's work in and out of a great broad-
casting station, And of course he has his Auld Sandy as a con-

studio and pulled the curtains apart
2 uny crack while lie peered within.
Then he motioned for silenee as he ook lis seat before the
microphone, He glanced at a script spread out on the table
beside the other papers.

“1've not read the thing through,” he explained to me, “and
s0 1| will have to listen to what they say at the end and take my
cue from that.”

The voices fram the nexs room were now clearly audible fram
the cone. Andy had bLeen situng on a patch which Amos had
just placed on an inner tuie.

AWhu what's de mauttah heah? Whut's a stickin® 1o me?™

“Well, I'll be doggone, Audy,” piped Amos, “de cee-ment
has squeezed frum de parch and has stuck de tire 1o yo' pants.”

“Pull it away!”

“Get ahold, Kingfish, help pull!”

Rip-tear-rrr-rrr!

“Awa'! Awa! Awal”

“Well it looks as though Andy has come to more grief”
said Bill as the sound of Ameos' piping voice faded out of hear-
imy, And then there was the regtlar concluding hooral for
Fepsodent. If Don Becker of WLW had Leen m Bill Hay's
place he might have said something 10 the effect that “as the
rubber cement made the rebher stick to Andy's pams so sticks
the Alm to your teeth unless it is removed by tne gentle action
oi Pepsodent, which does not tear the cnamel in shreds as do
the coarse abrasions.”

“There 1s 1o use for us to try to do any talking here, let's go
down ta my office,” said Bill when the signal light reading
“Silenee” had flicked off m the studio.

On the Noor below a faithinl secretary offered to bring Bill a
sandwich or some hot chorolate. e had no time for dinner.
He declined this little service with an appreciative smile. [
fel: mean, but he assured me that even i I were not there he
would not go out and it would only be somecthing else and
besides he would much rather tatk He lit his old briar and
leaned back in his swivel chair.

“There is no question about it, Amo: 'w° Andy have estab-
lished the greatest hit in the history of Radiv,” he said. “They
have made Radio history. Going over the network has only
emphasized in a larger way the big hit they already had
established here. 1 am glad to have been associated with them
from the bheginning.

“Remember when they used 1o sing the Kinky Kids" Parade
and interpolate a littde dialog of their own during the song?
That was when they were announced as Correll and Gosden.™
This recollection came to me as [ thought of the old days when

WwWwWw americanradiohistorv.com
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I hrst heard and recoznized the voices ol Correll and Losden
while they were at W "GN of the Chicago Tribune, maker and
loser of great names.

X HAT was nive years ago,” said Bill. “T think that
'where the hoys showed their aptitude for breadeasting
negro dialect, It was their first broadcast experience but they
had traveled ahout the country together organizing and staging
amalteur munstrel shows since the year after the World war.

“They had their headquarters here. Gosden's home was in
Richmond and he was the first of three generations of Gosdens
to make his home outside the state of Virginia. So vou see he
had plenty of oppor-
tunity to natarallyac-
quire his background
ior what he 1r doing
teday. As a matter
of tact his mother
had taken adarky hoy
to raise along with
Freeman. The Loy
was called Snowball
and afterwearde
Snowball became
one of the characters
heard wnh the rean.
Amos ¢ n fact in
many respects the
true character of
Snowball all over
again.

“Rooming logFl‘xcr
in Chicago they lis-
tened te the Radio
and hecame eathused
with the idez of do-
ing a little_harmony
singing for then-
selves, Their andition
caused a favorable
impresion in the stu-
dio at old WEEH,
—\111] when it came o
th¢ Kinky Kids' Pa
rade some Lime later
at WGN, 1 knew we
had two good char-
acters for broadcast-
ing. -

“Meantime they
wrote a skit for Paul
Ash, and called nt
LRed Hot It was: a
great success. As a
result they decided
they would jmmnp
their old jobs and go
on the stage as a
vaudeville team. Bt
before they hail
signed up for their
first booking we had
them under contract
at WGN,

“We were logking
for a feature for the
air to correspond o
the comic strip in the
paper. We felt that
Correll and Gosden were the right enes to do i, They did not
fecl adequate ta the domestic idea of the Gumps although that
was the plan frst considered. Nemher was married at the time.
But out of their years of experience with minstrel shows thes
\»orkufl up the 1wo characters, Sam ‘'n' Henry

“"For a while we endeavored 1o kecp their privare |r.um14- «
secret hut a great many people recognized ther voices from
the Kinky Kids song which they had put over <o tremendously.
The mails were loaded with requests for thar puimber and
although the hovs themselves became terribily weary of 1t th
Radio fans Lesicged them to repeat and repeat i And you
might say that Sam "n’ Henry grew up from the Kinky Kic

Bill drew, reflectively on his obd briar pipe amd o quier <mile

18

curled at the corners of his mouth. He had forgotten the high

pressure ol MONIcRary cares,

“S AM N’ THENRY seemed to strike a very quick and
appreciative andience. The boys were elated.  They

developed the twa characters with eager enthusism, always on
the avateh to keep them nataral and bree fromn cheap valgarit
Anything that savored of the wise cracking smari aluk SOt
was studiously avaided.

“Throuogh it alF they kept theip heads
good fellowship they still have!

And that same vatoral
I think they have enntinual

o ETow

through zlt ther
making more money and [ say t

faveor because thev have maintaimmed tiat i
veeess. They are savit money an
at 15 2 go 1

| am a well advertisted Scotehman, hut 1-|

happen so often that when some people i
they lose their heads, hecome » lL!ul L[]li the ry
G ies that have been responsible for their succe

“I}id wou get the hoys to leave WGN and joir u
Bill?* 1 asked.

"A great many people seem have that impression,” h
answered. "But the real truth is it happened as a coincidencs
although to our muotual joy and satisiaction. We happe

Lhegin broa
at WMAQ

Bill Hay, the bonny lad who has had much to do with the
growing fame of Amos 'n' Andy from the time they were
in the Kinky Kids Parade, through Sam 'n' Henry to now.

I|| e

on

hloed, soul and brains ime th
guccestully mutated other 1l
™ HOSTS of the old Sam |
(.l feebly from \WGN but Corr
Chicago Daily News and a ri
found the m th
haspy day, and ol fay was
make the rennion cu lety ‘l.‘\.
and expansion Amos n’ Andy
cehpse over the ol Sam 'n' Henry
alter helore Sam " Henry cea
and a bit of legal documeit
of a greal corporation

“Are tha ey 3].[| Vi

il Blew a mouth ll1| ok &n
Al me in SUrpriss

"l|u|1|1_1"’ Dl you ever s conple
morning more happy than those two bovs
fiol beeny thinkime along the hines 1 had

*Of course T don't see so much of the
days.” he added, "They have their ows
their seripts wmlisturhed, 1 4 o

{ Con tinue \'I

wWwWw._americanradiohistorv com

same

1y 3 traam

W rned it

[ be the

I Le Lo kl:r;-

me in alliance witl

these boys, They lefi

WGXN at the conclu

sion of ther 1

FEAT COnIT

they w

Icatd lhttl

to other sta

on records and

would not al-

low lhn m the priv-

ilege,”

Bili did not say so,
nor did the bovs, bu
WA s well knowi
in I\.I.'!]n circles for
its 'HL""-'uL'lulI:I nt at-
titude. With the
wealth and bulk of
the Chicaga Tribumne
behind 1t the statiog
not mfrequently de
viates from the spirit
oi public service to

determine a course
of 1ts own that seems

expedient 1o a whn
or narrow |nrli|r lice
of some individual m
control.
=a the Tribune, as
itappears to me
snapped its WGXN
1 s at Correll and
1, and told
hey could
1d where thes
but e
swere \
black slaves of the
corporaton to re
main as sucl foreve
i 1
the Chicaga Tribu
that really made S
'n® Henry. but Ly
el wil
had i|j|
s ths ot
Lilood
1 1t 1 In 1" 1t
{ ! W 1
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Fatal Lure of the Nonius Opal

C/HIRTEEN an (Y

While the Storm Rages Grim Tragedy Stalks
Into the House of Ghosts Which Sheliers
an Unlucky Number

By Jackson Gregory

[llustrations by Dudley Gloyne Summers

HE [House stood far apart from all of
s kind, a monster and monsirous
thing crouching at the edge of the great

klack pine forest, with a marrow strip
i white sandy beach in front of it where
one of the deepest-indented coves of heauti-
ful Lake Tahoe lay hidden between high

,l_)'l_l[lh_il\:.

1{ it he [act or legend that a sequence of
tragic misfortunes had followed the acquisi-
tion of a great Opal, 1t stll remains to be
hown that even an Opal, despite all the dread
tales of baneful n.t‘lutm(‘: thronging about so
lovely a lodestone, could positively be said to
tiract evil. Alse, i this Opal had ever been,
what hat become of 117 Why had only the
talk of it lingered and nothing of the stone’s *
self? Queer, those fancies which had lasted =o
long: fancies to he banished lightly of a smmn-
mer noontide—and (o come fdocking back like
s0 many birds of ill amen on a night like this
ane.

In any case the Hous
cled once or twice, eI

< itseli, though remod-
ined in essence what it had been in the
beginning, a pile of gloom, a ]ahvruuh of many rooms, hallways
and clasets in gueer plac es, all embraced by time-defying log
walls on the outer surfaces of which, like so many barnacles,
were its porches and balconies and crooked staircases
At this season of the year, mid-winter with snow p'lmg up

wainst the first floor w qndows which were a pood ten fect
\hove ground, the House was not meant 1o be inhabited. Tt
was and had l)c en during several years the summer home of
other or lees than \zIr \l:mv'nrmg Parks himself. No
use -.ul ing him here {as a rule} after the first poplar leat by
the Truckee River turned from emerald-green to lOde-Vt‘”O\‘
1sly enough, and no doubt purely by way of coincidence,
he was a fond lover of emeralds and had an m:tmrllvc dislike
tor topazes, which reminded him of the eyes of a black tom-
at.) Look for him then during the winter further south, in
l'asadena, in New Orleans; frequently on the Riviera; ar rimes
when it was a matter of "business” in Brussels or Amsterdam.
So this time he was breaking all rules of nomadic habit by
eing now in the Sierra [\L-Hdd:

i urmol

Mamwaring Parks' storm-smitten solitude
sceptional time was as misht a company
can readily imagine snared at one cast of the net of
nces. To hegin w naiurally there was Mainwaring
yseli, host to rhe several guesis; 1t was a curicus
ning apparent later on, that whereas each of these
ruests began of the opinton that everyone knew all about

dinwaring Parks he ended on the admission that he himself
mtimately of hh host. 11 t + WS one excep-

knowledge on the part of those
1—'11 der this 11l omened roof-
seeretive brain of Detective Dicks, All

E\I NG '\Ir

nothing
ather odd iack
5, enteru
ed in the

athers shared anly those externals which may be considered as
neghoible. Dicks alone could have told all that had been said
in an ecarlier interview at the St. Francis Hotel, which ter-
minated in oan  invitation being  extended and promptly
weeepted -

Beside t|~-- twn, who may be considered as being head
and il of COln v, there were Dr. Andrege, seedy and
cadaverous, who had been Mainwaring Parks” guest during
the late summer and whe, it appeared, had lingered on after
the House w shut up, to act as a gentleman caretaker.
It was Dr. with his large limpid b II(!». eyes, unkunpt

who bade the first
NmL not yet had

and ill-shav
caime

e jowl
explaining

AMr. Parks himself arrived. He handed them
aver ta one or tie other of the two Filipino
house-boys and stared in his queer, ill-humored
tashion atter each one as he was shown to his
room.

I’aul Savoy, stamping loose snow from his
arctics, was the first to come in at the wide
door and under the ice and fire of Dr. And-
regg’s eyes. He accepted Dr. Andrepg as a
most thoroughly undesirable butler—and with-
out remark acceded to Andregg's request in
the name oi Mr. Parks ta sign the guest bhook
in the front hall as he came in, Though his
hands were stiff in their wet gloves he made
o demur;: pulling gloves aoff while studying
the book and noting its oddity, he wrote
'.-wifrl)

‘Paul
affice hours.
Fruih.”

E_IE' WAS quite a young man, fine face, thin,
inmtellectual with broad and lhuughtiul
brow. He carried a small black case in his gloved hand, re-

taining it while he wrote, carrying 11 lhimsel{ as he fullm\.ed his
IFilipino mudc to his d”U'lt‘d room.

Savoy, Drudge of a millionaire during
Betwreen wliles, Seeker after the

“Oh, yes; by all means,” he said to the lingering Filipino.
And tray. “hottle and glass arrived with smooth frictionless
swiftness. -

He passed a thoughtinl hour by his Are. Now and then

ke went to a window looking oul through vistas of pines
across a white world,

[Ie did not know that theie were to be other guests. One,
yes; but ke had had no ml—'lm'{ of the plural number. Himself;
AMr. Mainwaring Parks; and “"Mr, Nemo.”" This "Mr. I\:rr:n"
biy all means; else Paul bmuy never would bhave thought of
this thirty mile adventure of lurching sleigh and spray-
amothered launch. e was lere primarily to meet this “Mr.
Nemo,” the whale matter having heen arranged through '\d'ﬂm—
waring Parks, Oh, yes; lhcrc wauld be one ‘other; Paul Savoy
had thought little “oi hin thongh. This was only Amos
Laufer-Hirth; he was ta hc 3 silem though naturally interested
spectator unless called upon, because of his expert knowledge
and prafound experience, for an opinion. He was to he
-\FE( ted along with Mainwaring Parks himself.

*aul '::a\o\r having smoked and idled and bathed and
meditated, changed from dressing gown to informa! dinner
clothes and stroiled down the hallway, looking for a large
comfortable living room somewhere. The lights were ong
electric lights Ludeml\ of a private plant, They were “jumpy,”
lilke a neurotic man's nerves; they blinked and threatened at
EVery moment (o go out for "ond It was reassuring, however,
to note that the e.-'tahlish:ncv did not depend on them with
any blind and {oolish faith; there were coal-oil lamps bracketed
against the walls and on tables and stands. Many of the rich
black old beamns were set with candle sticks all in readiness.

He found the recom he sought hall way between fromt and
rear of the house, occupying a generous portion of the south-
ern side; the _glmv and crackle and resinous smell of a big
pine fire drew him into a chamber of high-lheamed ceiling,
soft rich rugs and chairs which lured like so many litde isles
of Lotus Eaters. A man was standing with his back to the
open fire, warming his hands. He started forward cagerly,

13 "R. PARKS? he cxt!.u.nc:l questioningly. Then he
appeared to hesitate. “Ne, not Mr. Parks—"

Paul Savoy came on into the room and was in no great
haste in answering. When he spoke it was to say rather
curiously:

e et ., e e o R I ———
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“his feet.

“No. I am not Mr, Parks, Merely a guest, you koow. |
ah—was just about 1o ask if you were \Ir Parks!"

The other stared at him and in his look there may have been
cither curiosity or suspicion, or both; certainly there was
nothing in it of pleasure

e was a man of perhaps sixty-five; hard-hitten, lean with
the leanness of adventure and hardship, Tawny hittle mustache
and old-fashioned imperial were graying. The head was thm
at the temples, apggressive of lower jaw, with eyes which had
looked uvpor many strange lands and stranger human hap
penings and were cald and aloof behind lids which droaped
noticeably,

Dr. Andregg came in walking jerkily, his bony hands twitch-
ing, his voice sounding sharp and guerulous to the athers

“It was Mr. Parks' wish
that if any of you gentle-
men chance to meet be-
fore he got here, | should
mtroduce  you, Captain
Art Temple, Mr. Paul
Savoy."

He started jerkily
away, then half turned on
his heel and added:

“Mr. Paul Savoy, Ser-
geant Tom Blount,” and
hastened away

Still :hnlhu mani, until
now hidden in the gener
ous depths of one of the
hospitable chairs, got to
A short, power
tul, blunt square nian with
mahogany skin, snapping
red-brown eyes and the
look of an orderly,

The three men, cach
with his own kind of nod,
acknowledged the gueer
farm of mtroduction.

Faul Savoy spoke first
and with a half-smile

"Odd to meet this way,
e¢h, Captain rn.,ptc
Odd, too, that neither ol
us appear to know our
absent host personally!

“1 know whao you are
of course,” said Captain
Temple,

“And, equally of course,
everyone knows of the re-
nowned Captain Temple
of the many thrilling ex
ploits,"” rﬂnu.t‘ti Savoy
equably. “"Beyond 1t hat
shall we not go?”

“Shall we leave that for
the mouth of Mr. Parks
When —and if ever — he
comes! Sergeant, a word
with you.”

S AVOY 1dly watched
A the two as they
stepped away together to
a far end of the room,
conversmg cont n.lum.;!l. I
“Rude? \!ch! di ]
upside-down? And w
his man at arms doing -
He ensconced himself in 2
on the two who held his thou
from the table cl at hand.
Stones.” Hc opened n carel

-amile returned.
French have i, set-
aptain Art Temple and

Iittle amuscid hal
Lir. as
L 1' arec t

nymting
.ml
s L "_lf' s i

ither the hool

of Precious
spened 1tself,

the leaves lalling apart at the beginmng of the ffth chapler
Savoy was famibar with the book. Her s some speculation
on the “Ommous Stones.” Ar the head, in large type. was the

word to be expected in such a position

Come to think of it, if you picked up at random, i any read-
g room, club or private home, a chance tome devoted to such
a subject, and allowed the volume something 1o say for ftself in
the matier of what page it should reveal, with an even break

"The Opal.”

i would tarn up du mmds or opals
But here .ll.:.un returned Captam Temple
“I'm aframd I was a bit rude, Mr. Savoy, just now. ['m sorry.

“ld'H ltIll'. mean o he—or want to be, vou know"
‘Fine,” said Savoy, and put the book aside, “\V.
a bit surprised. Had a drink yet?'

T THE moment there was
s of the house bespenking fresh arrivals; much stamping,
a deep, cheery voice singing out lustily, the toneg whippes
along down the hall by the wind which with the neweomers

were both

a comimolion toward the front

“That night, an hour after the arrival of the Opal, il ever it did
arrive, there was double murder committed right here.

bad gor mi at the front
“That'll be Mr. Parks
“Not alone, either, |’
“It's the devil
vibirant voice, and the
i at the living
tense than now, camd
and stood stiffly ar th
out of his bhax
The man who had
stoad lenking fron
occupying th
him for M;
edge by 1'1||11|||.‘|I||

“Perhaps,”
armg Parks

humorous guirk at
rner of m [
yvoti'll be s wd, 1

5 (o miro me t 1

Further introduc
were informally ma

even the sergear
impelled 1o come for
iid be shaken by
hand all around len
Coame here, Andre ]
sang out Parks \
those who alread IFT
COMIe In coltact T

||.-.||. rllm\ l1¢
lghtly: “An

al mine, Dr. Andre

il |,||i! v Ol VALY

-,l_.-'|[ or twao Wit |

but it's ten to one |
110 wi . 1 tli

" ol hin

l'_l ..'l VEOT el
of han
Lo &C1 ¥ou Fijf abiout lis real position lic
L ST of all to be made known to the coniy
who had entered the room mpan Wit i
Laufer-Hirth, 11 was though for tle mene M
Parks had quite forgotten him and now w 1
te make amends
"1 almost forgot! Hut then everyone ought
here Herman &, Dicks, none otherl On
ertomans—and now just s own incompar | Legint
men all, Detective Dicks!”

More than one evebrow shot w

bhlue eves of Detective Theks marked win

Parks ) cil and laughed

“We're to fresh I
Lord, what a 1 |
I fancy? Well rin i

Crtentals, And 1 trust you've not
lall an hour ar
thet man of
Sull another
many mare, ¢
\ & Lau
On. Will
fainted away, “ |
Bot Will Little repud

" '.II" II..I.IJI
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bags and traps in general, AMr.

b m just sy

Laufer-Hirth, |

regatm

thoug

It's no tme thm sepgregaung, man!” boomed
his employer We're l'!--l to have drinks all round
Come ahead.”

: vy had their drinks ar

4, separated o r again the

occupied solely by
Ihe sergeant pProdmng
you tell me,” mutt
anted | v bring that fellow

aptain and Ser

Captain Temple rously Ik, snorted con
temptuously and re d out for glass and bottle, convenicntly
jett an the reflectory | ble. At that moment the hights fickered

1al light was afforded by the fires m
House of the Opal was plonged

d went oul. Save
ain of the hrep |||| &, Lhe
darkness

l I' WAS a no matter how the thunder and
wintd i|(u||;|||.] and screamed nul-.l-l-r, and a Bay company
after their round of cocktails, with bottles on the massive
ideboard winking at ti from deep cool beds of snow in

dinmg roomn

sright silver buckets. Gay, at least, on
the surface, for a sober nterest under=
lay the ecasual ouler semblance.

) heart | want you boys
that 1 a ciate

“With all
o understar

| or you are doi ng al man e
g the red under | rool at a single tin
Wi rare individuoals? Oy
reen earth there is just
one Laufer - Hirth; ['ve
got himy here! There's
just one aul Savoy: |
could put oul my
el touweh him

world knows but the
Captain Temple; he is
ours tonight.”

And, my dear
cried out *Laufer -
“if 1t he true that y

Parks
Hirth,
u have

actually under your rool

v certain Mr, Nemo=—"
“Shall | -|Iu¢J- my own
W

'.'.'[I:'\l,‘. (1]} ]
expostulated Inw
Parks, with an expectani
glance over his shoulder
toward the open door.

le is indeed under my
roof, this gentleman
whom at his request and

in our gammest des | £5]
I'|¢l[ even his ui 1441
wishes in all Il'.:rlh. we
s CTHO

he 1

ind what

he r epresents. Aind so
house in the

2 brilliant com
crowned by the
We make his- =\
itlemen; not ¥
i vulgar,

on 1 the door, he lited bis voice

i stopped
e and re | I

T ol

irom

ad 'wm-t.
ind him came Nemo's man
servant; one l]|f<“l -I:-f! slave, Shorter tha
man was three mmme x breadth and girth

darker, plainer role, a ugly manL

and valet and

master this
d looked, in his

seCrelar

I kKept his hands folded, out of sight in his ample
leeves Mr, I'arks presented his several guests, merely
meliming gravely, This ceremony ended, ‘\hm\urn @
Iarks sitatingly introduced everyone to Mr mo's stal-

rt shadow, who was 1o be known as Mr. Mohun and was

to be treated as an equal, and they sat down.

() VER the nms, raisins and wine, Captain Temple gave a
deft twist 1o conversation which resulted in turning it
toward a certain general field which, though so far unplowed
1y any '.1I|.I]{-.I word, was at every moment just nut ot s:bhl
cround the next corner—namely the subject of precious stones.
Lapmain ltmpll'- remark was:

Hy the by, Parks, we've all of us heard more or less of
vour place here, Garbled swuff, of course. You won't refuse
us the true tale, will you?”

} ned lll'lL|l'i‘.'|I!1-‘

“T'he Tale of the Opal?" he chuckled.
Ihat is, pravided Amos here de
I konnw of unluekier than opals,"

You're welcome to it
'lml abject. There's nothing

www americanradiohistorv. com
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LLauter-thrth Llmhed
a1t him like a fat oid
owl,

“Not unlucky for
me,”" he retaliated une-
tuously, “Mavhe for
vou, Parks, bult I'm
|rr0tncmd ®

“You are a superstitious devil

They caught up what
weapons they could
snatch in their head-
long ruth, and raced
with wind-blown can-
dles down the stairs.

"‘-puklug of superstitions,” began FPaul Savoy.

“Later, if vou like,” cut in Parks with a smile.

no doubt that the niplll was made for such discussion,

“For there

the wind howl! [t or the Dghtinuig has put our elecirie Light
oul of commission, but defiant as any wufer-Hirth ensconeed
betund a talismanmic carbuncle, we'll de to b 1
walls down. nd 1 am to tell my hittle tale of he

He sat silent a moment, twisting his glass-stem, a
g his Ihl)LF'h'l\

“Here it ie then; .'lnru and to the point, Let it be known :
The Tale of the (i some forty years a
this house of mine v t tituted a nolls
part of the forest; these s were big ripe pines reflecting
l.u,!'l'l‘_ﬂl\.q.- ll:-'uld n Our qguecn=gem -_-I- i ]
I.un came a man with a queer name and a

Thrafi Willeyzinski, mad as a hatter, and
ameng the big pines, ta create this house

\ f I'TH all th:- room (and 1 have added but little to it

this Thraff Willeyzinski lived here a great part of
n ahsolute so de. And at times hlled up the whol
place; had a dark fat woman for a wife, a couple of
saveral davghters, and friends, if that's what they v
the dozen. They whooped it up pre i
Al any rate they gol ther
nblqllnn Now enters the Upal ol
wests of Mr. Willeyzinsk: upon the |
Lion, Was one uf \our own trade, by
of jeweler this man
or less—than _.._15! !h:u. There
an outl-and-gut rascal, a thief and far, very
“The rest,” admitted Parks rr's'rLH ;
webs by moonlight, Bearing the
came the rascal of a jewezl merct
smione, there’s a Phny in my | 7 you may
‘Naturalis Historia" either in the eoriginal or in tran
a5 you prefer; and vou will learn how the Senator
incurring the wrath of none other than the great Antony him
-elf, all because of a certain wonderiul opal “as large as a 11 aze|
fat,’ Aed mmte exile, taking with him that stane Lllom
how the stene was valued at nothing less than two mi
sesterces—a good cighty thousand of our dollars. And
mway trace, here and there in legend, the adventures of
fateful zemn uutll at last—it vanishes.”

“And that is the opal in question?” demanded Dicks
a look in his eve which warned that he was never the

e

f mine

3

to swallow the first fary tale ok

I wish that | kuew!" admiits
“You bought tlus place,
L onbinaed

wWww_americanradiohistorv com
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Whole Complex{on of Fiéihtif;gf

DBy CRADIO IN THE

Famous Headline Hunter and Veteran
From Diplomacy to Battles Will Hinge

ELLO, everybody!

H When | bumped into
my old friend Hal

rown just the other

day and found out that this old
headline hunter and old pal of
mine from the war days down
on the Mexican border, had
leit his customary pursuits of
newspaper work and had gone
over to the Radio field, 1 be-

an wondering whether Amer-
ican journalism was not get-
ting more and more up in the

air,

Hal told me he had deserted
the columns of the Fourth
Estate to edit Kadio Digest.
He asked me if 1 still did any
writing for publication, and
I told him that 1 had been
talking so much in the last
eight months without writing
a single newspaper dispatch
that | feared I had lost the
touch.

“Well, if you can't write it,
then 1 would like you to talk
an article for the readers of
Radio Digest,” Hal said.

“What subject?” | asked.

*You ought not to be at a
loss for a subject,” he replied.
“The way | hgure it out you
have 1 the last eight months
talked about two huandred
thousand words through that
poor abused National Hroad-
casling company s microphone
without repeating yourself,
arul it seems to me that any-
one who can do that and
avoid getting tangled up for
facts or dates ought not o
be at a loss for a subject.”

“Maybe that's the very rea- °
son,” | replied. "Maybe 'm talked out. 1f yvou'll just suggest
something new to talk on, I'll be very glad to give it a whirl.”

“AN right," he replied. "You are a headline hunter, a war
correspondent and a broadcaster. Combine your experiences
in those three fields of achievements and project yourself into
the future. PBroadeast an article for RHadio Digest on the
subject, “Radio in the Next War."

TMHE request frightened me. No trinity of words in all the

Innguages spoken i the world carries greater foreboding
of ill or prodoces more nnpléasant reaction than those meaning
“The Next War.,” Women always have dreaded it—modern
men fear it; everybody hates it

As o war correspondent, it has been my job for a nuomber
ol years to participate in wars in the capacity of an observer
whose I|I.1[) and function i wis to rl_'Pllri information to mil-
lions of newspaper readers in many different languages.

Human dead on battle fields are just as ghastly a sight to me
as they are to any professional pacifist, and no one has greater
abhorrence of such a spectacle of human waste than | have.
No one har greater hope than 1 have that there will be no
next war. Dut in the event there is one, | will undoubtedly
be somewhere i it, although | do know from actual experience
that wars can be personally painful. 1 am for peace,

Floyd Gibbons readily adapts himsell to his enviraen-
ment nnywhere in the world. This is how he appeared
when on the Africnn desert.

By Floyd

I nrmily believe that Radio
offers the newest, the latest
and the greatest instrument
that man has yt{,?cr[lctt& in
the direction of World Feace.
The air is international, bet-
ter still, it is neighborly.

Green, red and pink splotches
on maps arée hemmed in by
fronticrs and boundaries usu-
ally bristling with forts. The
standards of living and work-
ing among these separated
peoples dilfer greatly behind
their border barriers. The
things they eat and drink, the
clothes they wear—all these
may be different, but the awr
they all breathe is common to
all of them.

ND this same common,
neighborly, fluid element
provides, with the assistance
of the Radio, the new med
by which the separated peo-
les of the world will come to
tnuw one another better, and
every step in that direction is
one closer Lo peace,

Interposed, however, be
tween the realization of that
much desired ideal, 1 the les-
son ever before us in the his-
tory of man's rise from the
primitive days when he fought
with fang and claw,

Every advancement of his
knowledge since those days,
every new instrument or
utensil fashioned from his
ever enlarging intelligence,
man has always employed as
a weapon against his fellow
man. It will be no different
with Radio.

This great boon to eivilization and mternational amity will
be one of the first and most impertant weapons that will
braught into use in the event of war. When the world is next
afflicted with its spasm of violence, man will avail himself of
every facility at hand 1o defend his life, and at the same time
he will employ that same facility offensively to destroy the
enemy that attacks him,

The hirst rumble of modern war emanates from the channels
of diplomaecy. When that sound i1s next heard, it will come
first to our ears by way of the air, The veracity and underlying
purpose of the minds of origin will ie more easily determined.

lKRadio listeners arcund the world will be able to hear and
to know and to judge the sincerity and value and the honesty
of purpose of the international exchanges of opinion launched
diplomatically by Radio for the purpose of preventing the
calastrophe.

Centuries ago these pourparlers were conducted by personal
couriers, who carsied the signet ring of their monarch antd
made personal overtures of peace before the enemy court. Later
the negotiations were speeded up by the exchange of written
notes, and later still, as in the World War, it was the telegraph
wire, or the wireless Morse code by which the forcign offices
of the war-threatened countries communicated frantically with
one another to avoid the holocaust
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Will All Be Materially Changed

ANCEXT “WAR

Correspondent Predicts Future Conflict
on the Control of Elcctric Ether Wave

Gibbons

N THE next war the personally responsible individual

heads of all of the governments over which the war cloud
hangs, will speak 1o one another directly from lip to ear across
thousands of miles by Radio,

Kings and presidents, emperors and dictators, potentates and
princes will plead their cause directly to one ancther by word
of mouth—not by word symbaols or code symbols on messages
that would have to be translated and read from cold type, but
by all the force and influence of that greatest medium for the
expression of personality, the human voice.

And I believe that the representations made by the head
of each government will have to be true to the wishes of the
people of that government because by reason of the very lack
of privacy in Radio communication, which has been so bitterly
criticized heretofore, the ecars of the governed will be tuned
in to the words of the governing. There will be less oppor-
tunity and temptation for pcrsan.‘ll ambition or a greed for
rower to dominate the desires and policies of governmental

eads.

There will be less possibility for disastrous delays in the
dispatching or decoding of vital communications—delays which
were responsible in the past for the outbreak of many wars
that could have been avoided.

Before the materialization of that next war, there will take
place by way of the air, the greatest international debate in
the history of the world. It will be a debate in which the

interests of humanity will he super jor to those of nattonalism;
it will deal wnh national .L’\[Hl‘-‘lllul‘ih and necessities; it will
include peace aims and promises, sacrifices and concessions
to common good; it will plead honesty and high moral inten.
tions, and it will expose and excortate war guilt

That debate continuing night and day will be held befare
the greatest forum that ever existed in history, and the rewurd
and the prize that will be sought by the debatcrs will be the
esteem of the public opinion of the world and peace,

It just occurs to me that onc possible, although deplorabl
outcome of such an extended debate |||thl he that the list
all :Irntlml the world would hinally get so bored with |l-

ing flow of oratorical argument, that llu re would be oy
rush to arms just to stop the talking., This might lun-.u-- It
curious paradox of people going to wir just to ha a litile
peace,

]_ UT in spite of its great possibilities for maintenance of th
peace as a urff-l\ adjunct for diplomaey, 1t would b
unwise to look upon Kadio as a cure-all Tor war, or as a sure
hire prevenlative '--r know that two men, between who
there is a bitter dispute, can meet face to face, and in spite of
voice, facial expression and gestures, it is sometimes impossile
for them to understand one another to the extent of a2 mutual
agreement, and in many of these instances we know that the
conversational preliminaries suddenly result in an exchange of
blows and the night is o

And it is quite -m-*;|:‘1lt that this
in Radio diplomacy The exa

might just as well happer
[ur|1f-| toreign ruler nughi

reach the point in the air-wave discussion where he would
mvite the then occupant of the White House 1o 1ake » jumy
m the Potomac, and the gt ntleman rece IVINE thais insinoation

might come back with the suggestion that lus Roval Wh 0

de-Whoop would please the world at large if he took 3 roval

jump in the Arctic ocean and forgot to come up. All of the
(Continued on page 48)

Gibbons dressed
this Mexican's
wounds. The hat
was pierced by
two bullets.
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He Saw and Loved Her as

the GIRL IN GREY

Hungry for Companionship He Stepped into a Garden

of Romance and Discovered a Maid of Mystery
By Frederick R. Bechdolt

~ N THE days befare the fire San Francisco was the garden
of romance. Venice in the heyday of the Crusades saw
no balder adventurers than those who use to pass along
the sidewalks of Kearny Street.  The imaginations of
old Bagdad's turbanned raconteurs conjurec no stories stranger
than the things which took place in the picturesque ncnghhnr—
hoods where the hills reach down to the most beautiful of bays.

In this city of hold spirits and gay hearts, where laughlr-r
ruled and everyone knew how to play, love throve and the tide
of events often ran s\\llf\ S eLle}k men inta bizarre situa-
tions. The cafes, where the pleasure loving people used to
gather, saw the sudden beginning of
imprompiu acquaintanceship which
sometimes  blossomed inta  heart
stirring entanglements,

These restaurants were them-
selves as picturesque as the neigh-
horhoods where they were to be
found. French and Italian, Spanish
and Basque; some of them occupied
four floors: with the atmosphere
losing more of its sedatencss with
every story; and in some the diners
gathered round a single long table,
to dip their soup from one tureen.
Of all there was none where the
spirit of boisterous and clean heart
ed merriment, characteristic to old
San Francisco, was as much in evi
dence as at Sanguinetti's, Here the
crowd laughed and sang over their
thin red wine every night, and
changed places ar the tables ag the
fancy seized them.

T WAS on an evening when he
was feeling particularly lonely

that Culver happened into Sanpui
netti's for the hrst time and saw the
Girl in Grey.

The splendid eagerness of youth
belonged o him and he was ready
for youth's rightiul heritage, which "
is romance. Une of that tall, wide
shouldered breed with clear eyes and
tawny hair which grows among the
golden hrll< and ger nerous v: llevs af
northern California, he had been but
recently transplanted into a Sa
Francisco office. But the huoyant
city whictk h had given him good op
portunity in his profession had of-
fered hilm none of its famous hos pi
tality as vet. And, when his work
was done, he often  wandered
through its streets, thinking of the
little town up in the Mother Lode country, where everyone
Ll:u. him by his first name and of the crooked dusty stree

where the ne ihars would be calling greetings across the rose
covered paling fences while they awaited the arrival of the
( u.n'llL' Stage.

So it was with lum tonight and he was walking for the sake
of walking, aimless as a lost dog, when he found himself i the
silemt cobblestoned thoroughfares north of the old red brick
customs hou ere the odors of Talian cheeses and spices an (l
red wine hung mg the weather-stained buildings like ghosts
of the departed - 1y's aclivitie s, Iron shutters masked many of
the tlH window [l.ll’.rlllli1 in sfquares of green and black,
relics of the years when the city was in its infancy. The fog
had crept down the hillsides, hlurring the gas lamps at the
corners. Culver’s footiall was the only sound for blocks at a
time,

The hunger for companionship was heavy within him when
e passed wender an old fashioned wooden awning  whicl:
spanned the sidewalk, and looked thraugh a wide window inta

Sanguinetti’s shabby dining room where the faces of the men
and women ad the tables were il alive with warm merriml:nl
It was a strange discovery among the solitudes of these dim
strects, an oasis of light and laughter surrounded by silent
neighborhoods where the rats scuttled across the sidewalks
undisturbed, Culver stepped to tlie narrow door; he apened
it and, as he stood upon the threshnld, the noise of many voices
swept aver him like a warm gale, Hc looked lhruugh a blue
haze of tobacco smoke down ihe long room, with its sawdust
covered floor and the colored pnmreb of lml) = royal family
on its dingy walls, and ke drank in the spirit of the place as a
thirsty wanderer drinks

from a desert spring.

gayely as native o
San Francisco as the tang
in the west wind which
rusheds through the city

every afternoon; the indomitalble lmc of a good 1ime nhich
was forever tr\:ppln ul.'l—nl lht, cafes, amo ng the crowds af
‘\unna} pienickers who jammed the decks of tcrr) boats, on
the sidewalks near Lotta's Fountain on New Year's eve: the
haisterous spirit of a people who instinctively knew how to
play, without self consciousness and without offense.

Near the door, at this end of a bar which spanned m- room,
Steve, the proprietor, was standing, bull necked and thick af
hody, with one eve missing: his shirtsleeves rotled up to the
clbaws. There was thi I.'. in his appearance as he surveyed the
diners which suggested a benignant spider. He raised a hairy
artn in an abrupt and huperious gestare and waddled on hefore
his new guest to an uncecupied table

A pair of darkies were banging out a popular air on resonanl
banjos; their heads were Hunz back and their testh were
agleam: it was as if they were playing for fun and not for hire.

W
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Several groups nearby were singing the refraimm. Across the
rOOMm a hi[nrld high collared vouth with nose glasses and neatly
parted hair, was drinking with ostentation to one of the girls
in_this impromptu chorus. Without stopping her singing she
raised her tumbler of red wine to her lips in a responsive
flourish.

Culver had drunk his first glass of the thin clarer which
Steve served with the fHity-cent dinner, and his heart was be-
ginning to warm to the careless crowd about hirm, when he
happened to glance toward the door. The Gisl in Grey was
standing on the threshold, Of a sudden as he looked on her, a
wistiulness for the romance to which his youwth entitled him,
awoke within him.

A SLIP oi a girl. Her railored suit and rakizh little hat were
of the same dove color; and the hat was trimmed on one
side with a gay cudude of bright hued feathers, The coat collar
was edged with fur, rising high about her chin: so that her
face was as 2 dainty hearr shaped flower. set oif by the fur
beneath it and the mass of hlue black hair sweeping low above.
Her eyes seemed to be black when he Orst zaw her standing
there in the duor\\.q but as she came forward, with an im-
personal smile and 2 bit of a nod to old Steve, Lo take her
seat at a tuble near the end of the bar, Culver found that they
were grey with a green light playing in their depths like sun-
sh ne in sea water.

The laughter and the talking and the twarging of the ban-
jos were growing fouder. A far man was standing on his
chair making an unpassioned speech to which none lislcned.
The youth with the nose glasses was-now sitting beside the
girl to whom he had been drinking, Men and women were
leaving their places to join groups whom they had never seen
before and might never seecsagmin, Put Cuiver had ceased to

heed these others whose iree and casy Joy had wuarmed
h‘?tl"l ke wine.
ince she had come into the door his ni:- I.
centered upon The Girl in Grey., While st 1
the room his eyes had remained upon her @ |I'| h that
his enger gaze was growing obvious, and 1|r had turned them
élsewhere, Where she was sitting, with 2 small ||.- k covered
flask of red Chianti beside her plate, he h.n. [
prcfile and now he was able to sieal many a look 1
knoewledge, drinking in her beauty, with no offense
Long after he had left Sanguinetti's that nig
of this slip of a girl with the flower-like face and
|J|D)-l’ll.’ in the depths of her grey eyes, remained w !
it came between him and his work the next day and the day
after. And on the seccond evening it drew him back to the
noisy old restaurant. lle walked with an eager stride through
the dr'ucrlerl streets and his head was !lfgh in the hope that h
vas going to look upon her again.

HE was sitting at the place where he had :

watching the other dinvrs, seeming to partak
ment, yet remaining apart from them. And on other
he saw her always at this same table near the ba
Save [or the little nod and smile which she be
when she entered, she never spoke to anyone, Sometime
would be late and he would hold his eyves upon her
i 1§ more and more out of tune with the rollicking
crowd arcund him as the moments drag gu.. on IJ . until she
appeared 1n the narrow doorway. Thu. his heart would beat
mece q-'m} and he would hnd himself lmgun' with the
others again, Oecasionally she would nat come at all, and when
he had departed, disconsolate, w Jﬁ(l’r"'l" with whom she was
dining this night. he would shake off his disappointment by

She imiled and the
fittle Mecks of light
danced in her eyes
while she seemed to
hesitate.
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turning his hopes to the next evemng, telhng lumselt thar he
would surely see her then.

Often in that free and easy dining room, he saw ancther
ollowing some whim of sudden fancy, pick up his hotiie ot
red wine and join the group of strangers at a neighboring table.
Hut the good natured advances of those who sought acquatnt-
ance with The Girl in Grey alwayvs remained unanswered; she
raised her glass to none nor responded to any smile. During
the office hours when his mind should have been on his wurk.
Culver liked to think of that, Yet he did wish, with all his
heart, that he might dare to leave his place some night 2ud mkc
the empty chair acrass the table from her.

Su the weeks went on and his loneliness was gone; San
Francisco had become to him the city of romance. And there
arrived a memorable evening when he entered Sanguinetii's to
l'nd all the places occupied save one, His eye fell o the empty
chair aeruss the small wable fram The Girl in Grev. He took
a step toward it, then paused: but in that moment of his hesita-
yion she glanced up and, when she saw him standing there, she
Lestowed gpon him the same inpersonal nod and smile which
he had seen er give old Steve o many times. Ile hastened
forward and, as he was taking his seat,

“1 was afraid some stranger was poing 1o get that place”
she told him. With which they fell t¢ talking as naturally as ¥
the twa of them had dined 1ogether many times. That evening,
an his way te his lodgings, Lulver discovered it was true that
a1 youny man can walk on ar.

This discovery he conhrmed on 'another evening twa weeks
later. An evening when the vsual complexion of the crowd in
the restanrant was freshened by a sprinkling of younger faces.
and the swinging choruses of the University of California had
replaced the music of the darky entertainers. He was talking
to The Girl in Grey and seme remark of his had made her look
intu hig eves! 2o he was aquite unconscious of all eite. And he
did not realize that a hush had fallen upon the room until she
placed her tingers en her lips,

l-t’-’J-1 HE boys iromn Berkeley” she whispered across the tahle.

“they¥'re going to sing The Holy City.”

Then the four leaders of the college "lr\. club began the
subfime old song which they used to sing sometunes at
Sanguinenti’s and the rich young voices filied the hearis of all
the pleasure leving crowd. The eareless mirth was gone, the
hoisterous fun forgatien: a tide of solemmity engulfed the room.
\Whern the last ¢lear nute had died away in a silence where
ane could have heard a pin drop, LCulver saw the lips of The
Cirl in Grey trembling: her eyes hiad saftenced with emorion.
tnvaoluntarily his hands went out across the narrow table and
zovered liers. For a moment she allowed them o rest there.
i.ong afterward he used 1o get a reverential oy in living over
l!l'_k\\ fleeting seconds when hc had felt her little fingers lying

rarm beneath his palins,

From the beginning he was unporturate to know more of
her, but whenever he led their conversation toward an opening
‘\,hu.h would give him a vista into her life, she deftly terned
it to some new direction.

At last, grown bhold by longing, he pur the issue straight o
her,

“I wish you w ould tell me your name.”

She smiled and the little flecks of light danced in her eves
while she scemed to hesitate,

“I only know you as ‘The Girl in Grey,” ™ he went on eagerly,

“The Girl in Grey,” she repeated softly and her eves dark-
ened; tenderness came over them which made his heart give a
sudden bound. I that name.” ['hen. nodding as o the
m.‘llur were -utl-.d Let me be just “The Girl in Grey' to vou”

“But there are,” he persisted, “so many things about von
which 1 want to know, Woen't you tell me where you live
and—" 5She had raised her glass of Chianti while he was
speaking,

“Let's drink to our companionship here”
when they had set their glasses down,
both, just as it 1s. Don

she bade him and,
“It 1s pleasam for us
yvou hnd it so?” To which he had

to agree, stifling his desire for the time being.
\untinl night w hen they Inri reached the corner a few vards
irom Sanguinetti's door, where they had zlways parted here

tofare !:u woluld have remained by her side, but she halted and
shook her head at him,

‘la- this all that our friendship is ever going to come ta?”
he asked her disconsolately. She laid her hand upon his and ot
~-qmul to him that the touch of ‘her slender fingers was the
sweetest thing he had ever felt

. ]t is 50 good just as it is,” she 1wold him quietly and then as
his tronbled eyes met hers, her veice dropped 1o a hall whisper,
‘Some day, maybe. But not just yer” VWil that she leit him.

S QO SHF
L osom ‘re in the careiree city, to dime with him at Sangui-
netti’s and departed after their hour fogether leaving new
fragrance in his memory,

Perhaps the longing to know more of her hastened his love
Pt he had discovered enough in their ks across the table—
her taste for lu:.'uul_\' ane her quick arination, the charm of

emained The Girl in Grev, whi came at times from

her vivacity, and above all a multitude of small provocative
appeals by voice and look—to make him count the days as
mere periods of waiting for the hour when he would see her
sitting opposite him, in her grey coat with the fur trimmed
coliar framing her face and the mass of blue black hair sweep-
ing low lLeneath the rakish little hat. The dcs:re to tell rhat
love in one hot rush-of words was only held in check by the
fear that he would frighten her away from him.

Then on an evening in September she announced that he was
nut to see her for a week.

"I'm going over to Marin county to visit fricnds” she said‘
It was the hrst allusion she had ever made to her life away
from lam.

“A week is a long nume,” he told her when they parted at the
corner arp hour afterward, "It will be hard to wait.” He
thovught—it might have been his imagination—that there was a
wistfulness in her smile when he said that

“Next Thursday evening 1'll Le b.u.h " Her hand was resting
an his she made her prom:se. ~1 will come straight to San-
guinetti’s from the ferry. We will see each other then.”

Tiis week of waiting had stll one day to go, when Culver was
walking up Montgomery street through the early twilight.
Walking for the sake of walking, aimless as a lost dog and as
tonely; for San Francisco seemed to have grown cold again
since she had left it. The banks and office buildings were silent,
old buildings many of them, landmarks of the days when lhc
\ |g:ldnlu; tamed the turbulent young city. Ahead of him on
the ather gide of the street the AMontgomery Rlock stood among
the rewer structures like a grey old man who meditates upen
his_past, heedless of those about him. ;

Culver halted we look upon the stone walls which, in their
own time, had looked vpon some of the wildest scenes of San
Franciseo's history. llis eves went te the deep old fashioned
entrance at the corner of the twa streets and he was thinking
of the men who had trodden thal threshold: bearded leaders of
the Vigilantes, bold hearted visionarics of the fifties on fire
with projects of the averland mail and the pony express,
newly moulted millionaires from the Mother Lode with cal-
lonses still on their fingers and the hrogue untarnished on their
tongues, and giants of unborn industry planmng the first trans-
continental railroad.

S HE was lingering there across the street he hecame con-
scioug of 2 man where the rays of the corner gas lainp
parted the decp shade in the recess of the old doorway. Then
he forgot the vanished forms of other vears, for in this lean
hgure clad in a hue so dark that it had seemed to be a portion
nf the surrounding shadows, there was a suggestion of the sin-
ister. It came in part from the black slouch hat pulled low over
the forehead, and there was aramelhu'g in the lurking attitude
which made Lulver think of a cal waitng ior 2 bird. Sa he re-
mained where he was, and 8 moment later the head was thrust
around the corner of the entrance. The rays of the gas lamp
fell upon the face, revealing the dark eyes, the swarthy skin, the
thin shred of moustache with a foreign twist at the waxed ends.
The head shot back and the body glided inte the shadows., And
Culver saw a girl on the sidewalk almost opposite the spot
where he was gtanding.

She had emerged from the narrew side entrance which led
to the vpper Aoors of the old building, the doarway through
which mer had carried James King of \‘\ ithiam upstairs to die
from the gambler Cora’s Lullet marny years Ilewre and by his
death to kindle the Bame of San Francisco's first reform; now
painters and art students trod those stairs. .-\ -;lcndcr girl and,
althaugh she had already turned her back to Culver going up
the street, he felt a fierce tug at his heart, for she was dressed
all in grew.

He was telling bimself thar he must be mistaken, remember-
ing how his Girl in Grey had been explicit in saying she would
e alisent from the city until the next evening, when he recog-
nized the cockade of Lright feathers on the rakish bat—and—
«He was fdrawing nearer to the corner gas lamp now— he saw
the sweep 0f blue black hair beneath that little hat which he
liad come to know so well. 1t passed through his mind that she
had often Letrayed a knowledge of paintings and a love of pic-
tures in their talks at Sanguinetti's. That would account for her
presence at this place. But to see - her in San Francisco when
she was supposed, by her own statement, to be clsewhere, dis--
turbed him. It was, howrvcr he reminded himself, no right of
his 1o question her comings 'md goings. She had hcr awnorea-
sons fur changing her plans.

HF had reached the epposite cormer by this time leaving the
cross streer between her and the old grey buildmu and he
forgot this =mali disquietude. rur the lean foreigner in the
slouch hat had left his hiding place in the deep doorway. There
was >umelhn evil in his walk. a dextng i the knees and 3
litheness in lhe- slim body, which needed only a naked knife in
his hand to set it off, as he started up the cross swrect after
the girl, keeping always to the wall where the shade was
thickest.
For a moment Culver was on the pmnt of uvcrlakmlnr him,
but an encounter would probably hring bystanders, in which
event hie would have to make explanations. These would in-
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The hand which held the knife was turning slowly it gleamed against the sky
like a streak of silver . . . . The man in the slouch hat was lying in a huddle,
sobbing bitterly.

evitably involve The Girl in Grey. And he was reluctant, even al the little Teathered cockade lar ahcad
through accident, to violate her incognito. So he made up his slope of Telegraph Hill, The man in the gl h
mind, if it were possible, to be her cavalier tonight, withom ing the cleated sidewalk half a block behind b
disclosing his presence to her, As long as she appeared to
ueed him, he would keep her in sight. "l" HEN Culver toiled upward past doorw |
He followed the man in the slouch hat, a half a block Lehind skinned children who might have po [
Now and again he saw the shght grey figure of the girl far Fitian, past basemnent (hights which reel
ahead of him; and once he got a glimpse of the bright cockad gour red wine, and tiny procery store 1 i
of feathers in her hat under the ravs of a gas lamp as she warlic, with colored prints of Garil b
mrm_d northward in k earny .‘"l[rc['l, atound a corner tnto a streel wh i A
"We'll see now whether he's following her or not,” Culver the cobblestones, aud dilppidated lite
assured himsell. A moment later the man slank round thi of the dirly wooden a1 house
corner after her, of the tallest hill in San Franci
A\ group of rat faced race irack touts and pallid cxquisit OHF to his left a deserted old wood
of the half world blocked the sidewnlk before the entrance of a tion of & Rhine ¢ le, li ] |
saloon, When Culver picked up the trail again at the corner at the beacon I nd
the girl was almost out of sight; the man in the slouch hat was hidden waters of tl anl
ilmost a block away. cilies on the eastery 100¢ \ I 1t i
A trio of well groomed, wide shouidered detectives swap- | 1 i
gered slowly by Culver as he hurried snorthward: a pallid dape n louch 1

hend whined for alms at the mouth of an alley. Pawnbrokers'

shops were ETow illl'.' numerous, Two negro dance hall wamen on al |
an their way to work, in gaudy silks with huge golden hoops in pla in i patl [
their ears, Hashed their white tecth at him when he went by the clumps of raceed b h at
It seemed strange that The Girl in Grey should walk through fell away m ne hu
such a Ill.'iﬂliilvrllmld. of a clusier I fe
lle crossed Pacific Street with the glare of the Narbary Coasi his hearnt
in his eyes and the roar of the dance hatls all arcund hine  Aund The murmus i
he would have turned back here, certain that she would nat figures passed b !
have passed throngh the crowd of sailors and soft handed night against the sky th

birds who jammed the gidewalk, il he had not caught the Rach

www americanradiohistorv com


www.americanradiohistory.com

24

SHEARING 1S BELIEVING IF

10 Decerve the Ear With
Or Burble Focally Like
Is New Kind

By Doty

TLD horses stampeded through the fifteenth fAoor of
a building on Fifth Avenue in New York City!
“The man who bit the dog" has nothing on the
above statement as a news item, But like the story
of the man and the dog the report of that stampede never
reached the desk of any city editor, even though the stampede
did take place

O course, no one actually saw those horses, but the [act that
nutllions of wide awake witnesses heard them trot, gallop, can-
ter (or whatever it 15 wild horses da), should be sufficient proof
that the unprecedented occurrence happened.  Oddly enough
the event was not unexpected. Ferhaps I should qualify that
I'he stampede was no more unexpected than was the sight of
mnumerable rabbits, doves, bouquets and flags bemg hauled
out of a magician’s hat. Thrilling but anticipated! Great days,
those, when secing was believing.

Now we have a new way of getting a thrill.  Instead of go-
img to the theatre 1o get an eyetull of mystifving magie we sit
arouril the Radio and take it on the ear. And when we hear
a pistol shot carom off the loudspeaker we are quite content
to belteve that, for all intents and puarposes, another Indian has
bit the dust. I the hand ean tool the eye the sound eflects pro-
duced in a broadeasung studio certainly can play tricks on the

ear. All of which is as 1t should be. If the micro-

phone recorded actualities only then the drama of
"*Siss-choa! Siss- the air would be a pitiable thing; as uninteresting
choo - choo ! as an armless magician, (\hvhc I'm wrong about
Arthur R. Fasig, that particular chap being um nteresting, but if his
NBC Sound En- hand is quicker than the eye, sue me!)
ginecer, is starting But to get back to those wild horses. The reason
Radio locomotive for their microphone appearance started in the pro-
with kettle drum  ductive brain of a writer of sketches in the editenial
and compressed  department of the National Broadcasting compary.
air. Left showa The location of the story this author was preparing
airplane sounds. was on the Western plains. The development of the
hig moment in this drama, for an Empire Builders'
program. hinged on the realism of a stampede. So,

Hide stretched over large
frame and beaten wilh
softly padded drum sticks
sounds like thunder and
makes you hunt for ga-
loshes and rain stick.
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SoUND EFFECTS ARE RIGHT

Imtation of Lion’s Roar
Sizzle of a Frying Egg
of Radio Art

Hobart

withour a moment's hesitanon, imto the script went a descrip-
mon of the stampede. A copy of the scripl was sent to the
engmeer of sound effects

N THE top floor of the National Broadcasting company”

home on Filth Avenue is a little room, tucked away off in
one corner. This deaway, to my way of thinking, is the
most interesting place in the !--nl'j.nu z. It has all the resem
blance in the world to our conception of Samt Nick's work-
;.Ilnll so flled it 15 with strange tovs Illc spritely itleman
in charge wears no whiskers. He denies any relator L
the old toymaker. His name 1z Arthur R Fasig and he c
rather well the official title of Engineer 5
This room of his could be misiaken for a nur
guite correct in assuming that these tovs can ot
the playthings of anyone blessed (or damned, a 3 1
be) with such an lmpa.tnrl' sounding title. The toys are the
toals of his eraft. For “Sound Effect IFasig” as he hasz been
dubbed by one studio wit, 1s a master crafisman

Mr. Fasig received a copy of the seript which called for the

stampede. The program was scheduled to take the air a few
nights later. It was up te him to get husy He scratched hus
head and looked about the little workshop. Nowhere in sight
was anything that bare the shightest resemblance 1o the Ju.n'
beats of that many horses. His stable was limited te a pair of
cocoanul shells. These were used to imitate shod hoofs clar-
tering over paved streets. The combination af wild
horses and the turf of Western plains was something

else again. But the ingenuity of Sound Effect Fasig “Pap !
saved the day. When there's
On the night of the broadeast ten men were on lo be
their knees before the microphone. Twenty hand takes a couple of pad-
held twenty ahjects never hemrr seen in a studio dles and

At a given signal these twenty objects started beat couple

ing a gallopmg tatioo on the thick carpet. The stuffed pads.
microphone, aided and abetted by the colorful dialog “Yerp-yerp'

preceding this event, picked up and recorded quol
faithiul reproduction af a stampede of wild horses
i Continued on pagge 105)

Harry Swan, sound expert in
CBS laborntaories, dopes out his
new thingamajigs for sound ef-
fects on paper-—a few of his
trinkets that fool your ears.

=i

done Mr,

comes by pulling their
“rails" i
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VA DOZIER, coloralura soprano wilh the

Cincinnali crwic epera, is alse frequently keard

viwr WL, To hear her is to be charmed; to both

see and hear her is te be captured and carricd awny

a willing siave. We wonder, Lydia, how you
crcaped these poues so longl
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