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YOUR CHOICE -~

World Famous Classics Now

PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED

COMPLETE AND UNEAPURGATED

ILLUSTRATED-

66—CANDIDE

By Voltaire. Profusely illustrated.
The amazing adventures (with
nothing omitted) of the immortal
Candide. More than a satire, more
than a daring buffoonery, CAN-
DIDE ranks among the foremost
narratives of pure adventure and
masterly exercise of imagination in
any language—in any age. Un-
blushing realism, Rabelaisian hu-
mor. One of the world’s finest
stories. (Value $5.)

89¢ Postage 11¢ extra

THE ADVENTURES OF
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')
P —
iRk TR

C,
4‘~4'l'5"-

Itlurérationr by GUSTAVE DORE

97—FAUST

By Johann Wolfgang von
Goethe. Perhaps the greatest
opera ever written. A welcome
addition to every cultured home.
(A $5 book value.)

89¢ Postage 11¢ extra

95—~NANA

By Emile Zola. 485 pages. Even
the ultra-smart society of Paris
was amazed upon the appearance
of Nana which is the history of a
French courtesan. Never before—
or since, had the life of a courtesan
been depicted with greater fidelity
and realism. Emile Zola, the au-
thor, was made the target of abuse
and diatribe for daring to reveal
the reverse side of Parisian gaye-
ties. But this masterpiece of the
demi-monde remains still the most
perfect work of its kind ever to see
print. Who Nana was, where she
came from, and how she made her
devastating progress furnishes a
tale of the most absorbing fascina-
tion. Aromanceofintriguingdelight
for the literary epicure: ($5 value.)

89¢ Postage 11¢ extra

69—ADVENTURES OF
BARON MUNCHAUSEN

Complete. Profusely illustrated.
““The Biggest Liar in The World”’
only half describes the much
traveled Baron. Not even modern
science can embellish facts so
artistically nor fly so high in the
field of nightmarish speculation.

In him the faculty for exaggera-
tion and corroborative detail sur-
passes both art and science and
becomes a gift only the gods can
bestow. (Value $5.)

89¢ Postage 11¢ extra

A RUJSIAN LOVE NOVEL

UNEXPURGATED
ILLUSTRATED

==

b4 MIcHAEL ARTZIBASHEY

68—GREEN MANSIONS

By W. H. Hudson. Here are the
undiscovered secrets of the ways of
love. Here are untold stories sug-
gested—for the few who will under-
stand. Dream or reality, no other
man has ever shown us the fascina-
tionofsexblended withtheunknown
and awesome power of the primi-
tive jungle creature, save only this
author. This romance of a tropical
forest is the most modern and re-
cent book to be universally ac-
cepted as a classic. (Value $5.)

89¢ Postage 11¢ extra

A ROMANCE OF THE TROPICAL FOREST

98—CYRANO

De BERGERAC

By Edmond Rostrand. Thetragic
heroic French drama that Walter
Hampden has made beloved in
every American home. (A $5 book
value.)

89¢ Postage 11¢ extra

Postage
11¢ per
Book

96-—~SANINE

A Russian Love Novel by Michael
Artzibashev. When this book
first appeared it was greeted by a
storm of protest and accusation—
revolutionary, dangerous—a polit-
ical bombshell—excessively brutal
in act and thought. Others ap-
praised it as a true and realistic
panorama of a vicious social stra-
tum. But now only a few years
since it was first published in
Russia, we find that though many
contemporary works have been
consigned to oblivion, Sanine is
marching on to immortality. This
work has been translated into
nearly every language and is avail-
able in every cultured land—but
never before in America at this
low price. (A $5.00 book value).

89¢ Postage 11¢ extra

ALRODITE

ILLUS TRATED

65— APHRODITE

By Pierre Louys. Profusely illus-
trated. The one modern classic
which eclipses in exotic beauty and
simplicity the work of the ancients
who wrote of sensuous love. Must
not be judged by Mid-Victorian
standards but by the freer spirit of
the Hellenic age in which the story
is set. The story of a courtesan of
ancient Alexandria moving as suits
her fancy among her inevitable
associates, and against a truly
Grecian background. (Value $5.)

89¢ Postage 11¢ extra
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Economy Educational Leagi:‘.le 1 h _ . .
1926 Broadway, New York, N. Y., Dept. RM* 9 I  These beautiful, illustrated editions are well-known and well-loved classics, each
T enclose $.....0c0 vovueieinnn for which please ship me books 1 one complete, each containing every word the authors set dpwn. These works de-
| circled below. I understand that my money will be refunded on any 1 serve a place beside your deluxe books costing five and ten times as much, for they
book that does not prove entirely satisfactory. I will not suffer by comparison. Each book is exquisitely illustrated in free and daring.
65 66 68 69 95 97 98 : mood by a well-known artist. Printed from new plates, clear, legible type, richly
NAME + -+ o e e e e e 1 bound, large library size, each book is a good $5.00 value as book prices usually run.
""""""""""""" 1 ORDER TODAY! Be the FIRST amongst your circle of friends to own and
ADDRESS....ciiiiiiiiininnn 868 0000 000005 00 KNIO00000 oMpoT I enjoy these great classics. Mail the coupon and remittance without delayl Money
CITY STATE ] : refunded promptly on any book that does not prove satisfactory.
Send this coupon with remittance for books wanted to address above. I POSTAGE FREE ON ANY ORDER FOR FIVE BOOKS OR MORE |
!
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WHY JIAN/
HOW DID YOU GET
| SO THIN ? '

REDUCE|

YOUR WAIST AND HIPS

INCHES DAYS
3R 10 °°%8
...it won't cost you one penny!

E WANT YOU to uy the

Perfolastic Girdle. Test it for
yourself for 10 days absolutely FREE.
Then, if without diet, drugs or exer-
cise, you have not reduced at least 3
inches around waist and hips, it will
cost you nothing!

Reduce Quickly, Easily, and Safely!
@ The massage-like action of this
famous Perfolastic Reducing Girdle
takes the place of months of tiring
exercises. You do nothing, take
no drugs, eat all you wish, yer,
with every move the marvelous
Perfolastic Girdle gently massages
away the surplus fat, stimulating the
bodyonce more into energetichealth.

Ventilated . . . to Permit the
Skin to Breathe!
@® And it is so comfortable! The
ventilating perforations allow the
skin pores to breathe normally. The
inner surface of the Perfolastic Girdle
is a delightfully soft, satinized fabric,
especially designed to wear next to
the body. It does away with all irri-
tation, chafing and discomfort, keep-
ing your body cool and fresh at all
times. There is no sticky, unpleasant
feeling. A special adjustable back al-
lowsforperfectfitasinchesdisappear.

Don’t Wait Any Longer...Act Today!

@ You can prove to yourself quickly and
definitely whether or not this very efhcient
girdle will reduce you. You do not need
to risk one penny... try it for 10 days...
then send it back if you are not completely
astonished at the wonderful results.

TEST the...
PERFOLASTIC GIRDLE

...For 10 Days at Our Expense!

7 T
g~

"f read an’ad’ of the
Perfolastic Company .
and sentfor FREE folder’’.

"”They actually allowed | “*andin10 days, by actual

me to wear the girdle for | measurement, my hips

were 3 INCHES SMALLER”,

10 days on trial”’,

] really felt better, my
back no longer ached,
and | had a new feeling
of energy’’.

’In a very shorttime | had
reduced my hips 9 inches
and my weight20 pounds’’.

"’The massage-like action
did it. .. the fat seemed
to have melted away’’.

T JEAN,
THATS WONDERFUL, %
'tL SEND FOR

[ SEND FOR TEN DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER!

PERFOLASTIC, Inc.
41 EAST 42nd ST., Dept. 199, New York, N Y.

Without obligation on my part, please send
me FREE BOOKLET describing and illustrating
the new Perfolastic Reducing Girdle. also sample
of perforated Rubber and particulars of your
10-DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER.

This illustration of the Name

Address
features the new Per-

folastic Uplift Brassiere. Cll) State
L Use Coupon or Send Name and Address on PennyHost Card

Perfalastic Girdle also

T |
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4""‘ - NEXT MONTH—If you've enjoyed
o v the scintilloting personality stories
3 Herb Cruikshank hos written for
RADIO MIRROR, wait until you
lough over his brilliont, hilarious
commentary on JOE COOK in next
manth's issue. They call this stellor
comedian the crozy baron of Sleep-
less Hollow. He trodes in modness
ond it pays him fartunes. Mr. Cruik-

E)

shank has captured the real human being behind the
amusing capers and brings him ta you as only he can

He holds the seecrets af countless crimes this VOICE
OF EXPERIENCE (William Sayle Taylor} whase amaz-
ing radio popularity has brought him
to the attention of canfidence-seek-
ing of millions. Murderers have
canfessed their killings ta him, wo-
men their infidelities, and in the
October RADIO MIRROR yau will
read the psychological reasans for
this nation-wide canfessional.

The Marton Downeys are known as
one of radia's happiest couples. His
career is her life and together their
biggest interest is their little baby.
They plan to have o dozen children in their lifetime
together. They've kept Junior Downey out of the public
eye but they've told ‘all to their friend {and yours),
Mike Porter for your RADIO MIRROR.

The best known of all the news commentators, Edwin
C. Hill, gives you thé human side of
the news. And now we give you the
HUMAN SIDE OF EDWIN C. HILL,
what he does away fram the mike,
all about his past and his plans in

i a thrilling story by Rose Heylbut.

They call David Ross, the Puck of
radio announcers and there's a quali-
ty about this prize-winning announcer
: which justifies the appellotion, a
s AW quality which is explained in an in-

teresting pen-portrait of Mr. Ross ap-
pearing in the October RADIO MIRROR.

Mrs. Jack Denny, wife of the famous orchestra leader
says her husband is o perfect host and she explains just
how and why he fills the bill in her own story which will
appear in the next issue.

Toby Malone, new recruit to the air

4 comedians continues his adventures and
romances with the professor and red-
headed Margy through Peter Dixan's
thrilling serial, "The Beautiful Staage."

That's not half of what the Octo-
ber RADIO MIRROR holds in store
for its readers. WE HAVE A WON.-
DERFUL SURPRISE WHICH WE
WON'T TELL YOU ABOUT UNTIL
YOU READ THE OCTOBER NUM-
BER. It's worth waiting forl

SHAWELL -

SEPTEMBER « 1934

EDITOR

WALLACE HAMILTON CAMPBELL + ART DIRECTOR
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THOUSANDS ARE &7,

% | MidwestAmazesFriends!
01 Lt night I listened to LSX |

- /; tatk to KFZ and also New

“ 1 York. Then I received KFZ
7] direct. Then1 tuned back to £

[ | LSX and KFZ aod heard
| them plainly. My friends
weres amazed. Dr. F, C,

Recoption
My friends can hardly be-
44 lieve I paid so little for my

Midwest 16, My best foreign [
H Buenoa

stations are LSX
Aires ... EAQ. M

Hew 19,

e IS ——

1

] My Midwest bringa in thrill- ;

programs from

g Germany, Australia, Vene- [ y

suela, Columbia, Argentins

"] and principal worid stations.

My friends marvel at its
tone, sensitivity, power and
selectivity. La Rue Thomp-~

75 MIDWEST-

Byrd Expedition
My Midwest 16 is best radio
I bave ever seen.:It pulls

4 | stations I could never get
(! before. Foreign reception
A clear as locals. Secured BR-

Spain, 8outh America, Eng- §

land, Cuba. ete. Also get
Byrd Expedition direct,

Direct! 8

- 1 G.'E. Wagner, 2102 Wyo-
‘ Naegeli, Devils Lake, N. D. ag Street. St. Louia, Ma.
~ T e = ——

“1 J.H.Hudsoun. Loudon, T enn.
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—drm1azirrg NEW 1935 TPt{me
SUIPER

2400 METERS
(12,000 MILE /
Deluve
ALI-WAVE

Radio -

Guaranfeed

WORLD"WIDE
RECEPTION Y

BEFORE you buy any
radio, write for FREE
copy of the new 1935 Midwes
“Fifteenth Anniversary’
catalog. Seefor yourself the many
reasons why over 110,000 satisfied cus-
tomers have bought their radios direct from
Midwest Laboratories . . . and saved from 4 to
}5. Learn why Midwest radios out-perform sets
costing up to $200 and more. Yoy, too, canmakea positive
saving of from 30% to 50% by buying thismoreeconomical way.
Why be content with ordinary so-called “All-Wave”, “Dual
Wave”, “Skip Wave” or “Tri-Wave” receivers when Midwest gives
you more wave lengths in today’s most perfectly developed 16-tube Super
de luxe ALL-WAVE radio that are proven by four years of success. .. that carry
an iron-clad guarantee of foreign reception! TK&e bigger, better, more powerful, clearer-
toned, super selective radios have FIVE distinct wave bands; ultra short, short,
medium, broadeast, and long. Their greater all-wave tuning of 9 to 2400 meters
(33 megacycles to 125 KC) enables you to tune in stations 12,000 miles away
with clear loud speaker reception. Write TODAY for new FREE catalog!
Now, you can enjoy super American, Canadian, police, | the world's most distant stations. Thrill
Aroateur, commereial, airplane and ship broadcasts. . .|to the chimes of Big Ben from GSB, —
and derive new delight and | London, England . . . tune in on the ‘‘Marseillaise’
new excitement from un-|from FYA, Pointoise, France ... hear sparkling music
equalled world-wide perform- | from EAQ, Madrid, éps.in .. . delight in lively tangos
ance. Now, youcan enjoy the [from YVIBC, Caracas, Venezuela . ._. listen to the

DX-ing hobby and secure|eall of the Kookaburra bird, from VK2ME, Syd-
verifications from more of | ney, Australia, etc. Send today for money-saving facts __

' 50 ADVANCED 1935 FEATURES

Here are a few of Midweat’s superior features: Controllable Expansion of
Volume-3electivity-Sensitivity (Micro-Tenuator) . . . Fidel-A-Trol . . .
Triple Calibration Plus . . . Pure Silver Wire . . . Ceramic Coil Forms. . . Sep-
arate Audio Generator . . . Simplified Tuning Guide Lights . . . Compact
Synchronized Band Switch . . . Amplified Automatic Volume Control . . 7

son, Bax554, Johnstown, Pa.

WORLD'S GREATEST
RADIO VALUE

, -
5 with
New

Deluxe Audiforium-Type
SPEAKER

ese LESS TUBES ...

We will send you copies of letters
like those shown at top of page.
They’ll convince you that Mid-
west radios are sensational values!

C Selectivity . . . Power Driver Stage . . . 16 Latest T: Tubes. . . etc. ’.\ng‘ﬂ._-_-, [ry the Midwest for thirty days before you
Read about these and 38 other features in the new FREE Midwest catalog. e ee= Jecide. Midwest gives you triple protectinn
Never before 80 much radio for so little money. Write for FREE catalog. W with: A one-year guarantee, foreign recep-

tion guarantee. monev-back guarantee.

DEAL DIRECT WITH IABORATORIES

Increasing costs are sure to result in higher radio prices
soon. Buy before the big advance . . . NOW! . . . while you
NEW STYLE CONSOLES can take advantage of Midwest’s sensational values . . .
The new, big, Midwest 36- No middiemen's profits to pay. You can order your radio

page 1935 catalog pictures s 5 . o
Complete line of beswtital, (100 the new Midwest catalog with as much cértainty of

MAIL COUPON TODAY!/

AMAZING 30°-DAY FREE TRIAL
OFFER. AND NEW 1935 CATALOG

artistic de luxe consoles and ©81iSfaction as if you were to select it in our great radio MIDWEST RADIO CORP., User-Agents
ehassis . . . in four colors. . . laboratories. You save 30% to 50% when you Dept. Make Ea

8 model for cvery Durse. buy direct this popular way . . . you get 30 days “P Cincinnati, Ohio. En‘"'Mm':y
Hand made by master FREE trial . as little as 85.00 down puts a

craftsmen, they barmonize . 13 g4 g A g X
B e oy, aronise Midwest radio in your home. Satisfaction guar 'I“

v ¢, Write f anteed or money back. Write for FREE cutalog. plete details of your liberzl 30-day
n:re .Fr;l"E‘Eu:::‘aloz 'J,d,,‘y’i Sign and mall coupon ... or, send name and address o postul cars ... NOW! 2 FREE trial offer. This is NOT an order.

MIDWEST RADIO CORP.

DEPT. X2 — CINCINNATI, OHIO, U. S. A.
Established 1920 Cable Address Miraco. . . .. All Codes

Witbout obligation on ray part send me [ Check Here
vour new FREE 1935 catalog, and com- | for

Details

-
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"There's nothing like o stiff sea breeze to give you pep,” soys Jimmy Melton, the
popular radio singer, as he and Mrs. Melton start off for a trip on their own "Melody"

-i JIMMY MELTON GOES NAUTICAL

< Portrait by Joseph Melvin McElliott
T T e, T e e S p—— — ™



GIVING

THE LITTLE MAN A BREAK

THE other day an ambitious singer in a small middle-
west town, aspiring to a radio career, wrote this
magazine, "Why don't the broadcasters and ‘the listening
public give the litle man a break? What chance has the
unknown air artist on the smaller stations and what claims
can the smaller local stations throughout the country make
as to a regular audience for their studio programs?"

Our answer to that bne is: the litle man belongs in
his little place and should be satisfied. If our inquiring
reader means what opportunity has the small-town artist
on his local wavelength to reach a coveted place on the
big chain broadcasts, then we would say he has the same
opportunities which struggling actors in small stock com-
panies have to reach a Broadway play. Perhaps not as
much, though there have been many bigtime air enter-
tainers who have served their apprenticeship on obscure
litHe stations just as the Clark Gables have played their
seasons in miserable little touring companies before arriv-
ing at their success.

The big spots on the air are for those men and women
whose talents command the fame which a chain broad-
cast brings them. Small stations have their right to -a
place on the ether. There's no doubt but that they do
have a locadlized appeal in the area they cover. And
they should emphasize that appeal to their own com-
munities.

But, how many set owners will listen to an unknown
Annie Dogkes on some single-station broadcast doing
her limited and hopeful best with o "“Delilah* aria or even
“Swanee River'" when by a twist of their didls they can
tune in Rosa Ponselle glorifying either number? And how
many will prefer a struggling young crooner soloing with
an unknown maestro's orchestra when on the same evening
Bing Crosby will sing out the popular songs in his own
inimitable way?

With all the surveys and charts and popularity contests
which have been used in an effort to determine the size
of radio audiences, the actual number who do listen in
to any one broadcast is still a matter of conjecture or a
good guess. And what happens to an obscure program
on a small station with its limited i
budget for buying talent when a

to-coast hookup isn't much of a hazardous surmise.

There has been considerable discussion in Washington
about protecting the rights of the weaker broadcasters, of
preventing a monopoly by the big chains. You can't stop
the public from preferring entertainment which costs $10,-
000 a half hour to one that has been put together for
fifty or a hundred dollars.” There have been many oc-
casions when | have turned to some small station on my
set and preferred what | heard over that wavelength to
what the big stations were putting on at the moment. But
if | wanted dance music | would certainly rather have
Lopez or Whiteman or Lombardo than some little four-
piece band doing its best from an unheralded suburban
dance floor.

On the other hand, | would rather listen to Sam Taub
broadcasting a fight over WMCA than to hear Graham
McNamee describing the same event on his national
chain. That happens to be an exception to the general
situation which exists in a comparison between the chains
and the smadller individual stations.

The sponsors who appropriate hundreds of thousands of
dollars a year would rather engage a big name even if
the entertainment is inferior to the reputation than to take
a chance on an unknown. And the public, given a choice
of listening to Al Jolson, Eddie Cantor or Phil Baker and
some hometown John Smith who hasn't arrived will, unless
there is a personal interest involved, lends its ears to
Jolson or Cantor or Baker.

On the other hand, many of the artists now prominent
on the big chains had their humble broadcast beginnings
on smaller stations and were built up through a series of
sustaining programs before their talents were sold to the
sponsors. But, merely because a man or woman appears
on some obscure station doesn't mean that he or she
couldn't compete with the better known radio performers.
All they need is the break.

So that while the big broadcasters have millions to
expend on a year's program of air entertainment .and the
small stations have their tiny individual budgets to scrape
along on, the listeners will take the million-dollar enter-

tainment they get for nothing. And

. ! * S h if that's any kind of a monopoly
big broadcast goes on a coast- *‘-*—Qv'-ﬂ, aaare Q0 then the public makes the most of it.
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® The Romeo of Broadway who
takes hearts, jobs and spotlights

with a song, owes it all to radio

BY HERB CRUIKSHANK

THE “Baron of Beechhurst” they call him now. That
is, along Broadway. But out in Cincinnati he’s still Harry
Reichman to the lads who gather at midnight to dunk a
doughnut in the aromatic java served at the Manhattan
Cafe, colloquially the “Big Top”. For they knew Harry
before he became either rich or Richman. Knew him when
he paraded Fountain Square flirting with the frails. Knew
him when he went window-shopping in the Emery Arcade.
And when he cruised the shallow Summer waters of the
beautiful Ohio aboard the good ship, “Island Queen”, with

*its steam-spouting caliope, its bum band and its candy

wheel. Cincinnati, you see, is the Baron’s home town. And
it remembers him. Indeed, it points with pride to its fa-

6

mous favorite son, now adopted by
Manhattan, as it does to Eden Park,
the Zoo, the inclined railway and
the bridge that leads to Covington.

A lot of good Kentucky Bourbon
has floated under that same bridge since Harry set his face
toward the rising sun and the Grand canyon of Gotham.
It was a long, long trail, and a tough trip. In those days
he didn’t own a rakish car, a swift yacht or a silver-winged
’plane such as now respond to his whim for travel on land,
sea or air. He made the sleeper jumps in a day coach. But
he got there just the same. And look where he is now.

Come August tenth Richman will be thirty-nine. But in



appearance, in manner and in heart, he remains a juvenile.
A dashing juvenile, a Broadway juvenile, slender of waist,
broad of shoulder, with a ready smile, a quick quip, and
only his tired eyes betraying the- toll taken through the
years of struggle toward the top. There is that about him
that suggests the dark hours before dawn. He hasn’t the
pallor of the midnight men, the bronze of Florida seems

® Horry Richman, the ether
‘serenader, leomed about songs
from none other than Mae West

A}Y®

permanently planted on his visage. But the consummately
tailored clothes, the black soft hat, the blue shirt, the heavy
chain bracelet, smack of the night even when the sun shines
brightest. Although, of course, when they light the lamps
in Elm City, Richman passes up his fifty day-time suits and
sports tweeds for the becoming formality of evening wear.
Here appearances are not (Continued on page 58)
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@ The Romeo of Broadway who
takes hearts, jobs and spotlights

with a song, owes it all to radio

BY HERB CRUI

THE “Baron of Beechhurst” they call him now. That
is, along Broadway. But out in Cincinnati he's still Harry
Reichman to the lads who gather at midnight to dunk 2
doughnut in the aromatic java served at the Manhattan
Cafe, colloquially the “Big Top”. For they knew Harry
before he became either rich or Richman. Knew him when
he paraded Fountain Square flirting with the frails. Knew
him when he went window-shopping in the Emery Arcade.
And when he cruised the shallow Summer waters of the
beautiful Ohio aboard the good ship, “Island Queen”, with
‘its steam-spouting caliope, its bum band and its candy
wheel. Cincinnati, you see, is the Baron’s home town. And
it remembers him. Indeed, it points with pride to its fa-

6

& Homy Richman, the
Setenader, lvarmed
from nona other thon.vie
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mous favorite son, now adopted by
Manhattan, as it does to Eden Park,
the Zoo, the inclined railway and
the bridge that leads to Covington.

A lot of good Kentucky Bourbon J
has floated under that same bridge since Harry set his face
toward the rising sun and the Grand canyon of Goll’&lm
It was a long, long trail, and a tough trip. In those ays

he didn’t own a rakish car, a swift yacht or a silver-wl

o is vi ut the consummatel
3pearance, in manner and in heart, he remains a juvenile. permanently plmy[fdb?a:kh;i?rfle'lhi l:lue SHiT e h:av;
A dashing juvenile, a Broadway juvenile, slender of waist, tailored clothes, the N8t S8 L b e the sun shines
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’ is whi travel on land. My his tired eyes betraying the toll taken through the “ity, Richman passes up his fifty day-time suits a
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he got there just the same. And look where he is no%: D2t suggests the dark hours before dawn. He hasn't the Here appearances are not (Continued xgn page 58)
Come August tenth Richman will be thirty-nine. But 1 Ballor of the midnight men, the bronze of* Florida seems
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Jfrom a new picture or play, sponsors pay

drama” and Joan Crawford banked a check for $3,500 for
doing a scene from “Sadie McKee”.

George Arliss is asking $100,000 for a series of thirteen
broadcasts and as this issue of Rapio MirroOR goes to press
a sponsor is seriously considering him at that fabulous
figure. And Jerome Kern, working on an original musical

for the air, is said to have declined to do any business

with an advertiser until he receives an advance of $50,-
000. This is big money even for radio where comics
have long enjoyed emoluments almost beyond belief.

Meanwhile, to better facilitate the projection of

broadcasts from the West Coast, RKO is con-
structing a $500,000 studio on its movie lot in

the heart of Hollywood. It will be the NBC
headquarters there, RKO and NBC both be-
ing subsidiaries of the Radio Corporation of
America. This means that screen stars will
more and more come into evidence as
ether entertainers. And you can take it
from Mercury, sponsors will have to
reward the flicker favorites with sums
equaling a King’s ransom.
* * *
They say autograph -collecting is
dying out but you wouldn’t
think so if you saw the signa-

Q Jimmy Durante is speechless and

ON the Atlantic coast, stage stars

are becoming increasingly active in radio.
On the Pacific, screen stars are likewise
dominating the air. It is the East versus
the West 1n a scramble to collect some of
the easy money waiting in the studios for
theatrical celebrities, But to garner the
shekels, you’ve got to have a big name,
sponsors paying scant attention to the less
known, no matter what their talent.

And the Big Shots among entertainers
are reaping a heavy harvest. Advertisers
dig deep into their jeans to satisfy their
demands. Whether they step up to the
mike and salute listeners with a “Hello,
folks of the radio audience it’s a pleasure
to greet you,” or sing a song or do a scene

plenty.

Mercury has assembled some specific
instances of salaries so that you may un-
derstand just how costs are advancing on
the air. In the words of Bill Hay, avant
courier to Amos 'n’ Andy, “here they are:”

Katharine Hepburn was offered $2,500
for a single appearance on the “Hall of
Fame” period on NBC but refused it. She
demanded—and received-—$5,000 for her
performance.

John Barrymore likewise placed a value
of $5,000 upon his soliloquy from “Ham-
let’—and got it. Clark Gable was paid
$4,000 for the few minutes it took him to
present a bit from “Manhattan Melo-
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ture-hounds swarming about the radio celebs at the end the dapper young director oodles of Mickey Mice toys. He
of every broadcast. About the only star immune from donated a truck load of them to a children’s hospital.
them is Cheerio. He dodges everybody and makes his en- Coincident with the news from the Coast that Helen
trances and exits from the air castles as mysterious as pos- Morgan had signed a cinema contract at last came rumors
sible. When cornered he inscribes himself merely as Cheerio, of discord with Buddy Mashke. Mercury hopes this is just
keeping strictly in character. Were he to write his real . one of those Hollywood reports for Helen and Buddy did
name, it would be Charles K. Field, but he’ll be terribly seem such a devoted couple before going Hollywood. But
provoked at Mercury for printing it here. Mr. Field came maybe that phrase “going Hollywood” is the explanation—
from California to the NBC kilocycles upon the recom- so many happy marriages are wrecked when that migra-
mendation of Herbert Hoover, then Secretary of p tion occurs.

Commerce. Mr. Field is said to be a cousin of There is a lot of more gossip flying about but
the late Eugene Fiellc'l, the Eoet. here are some items condensed for busy

*

readers:
| GRAPEVINE GOSSIP
Of course you know Ted Husing and the
Missus are severing the ties that bind but
did you hear that Lennie Hayton is Mrs.
L Husing’s new heart interest? That’s one
bit of gossip that persists on Radio Row
. although the wise ones say Lennie is
. more interested in the lovely Dorothy
Pulver, of San Francisco. Hayton, by
the by, was dubbed the Mickey Mouse
of maestros by Walter Winchell and
*  what do you think happened? Why,
admirers all over the country sent

Eleanor Powell, his vocalist,
(Continued on page 60)

@ Baby LeRay, Hollywaod's

W youngest star as he appeared
on a Columbia broadcast
program fram California

News when it's hot, gossip when
it happens among the famous and
newcomers of the broadcast studios

Y MERCURY
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On the Pacific, screen stars are likewise
dominating the air. It is the East versus
the West in a scramble to collect some of
the easy money waiting in the studios for
theatrical celebrities. But to gamer the
shekels, you've got to have 2 big name,
sponsors paying scant attention to the less
known, no matter what their talent.

And the Big Shots among entertainers
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dig deep into their jeans to satisfy their
demands. Whether they step up to the
mike and salute listeners with 2 “Hello,
folks of the radio audience it’s a pleasure
to greet you,” or sing a song ot do a scene
Jrom a new picture or play, sponsors pay
plenty.

Mercury has assembled some specific
instances of salaries so that you may un-
derstand just how costs are advancing on
the air. In the words of Bill Hay, avant
courier to Amos 'n' Andy, “here they are:”

Katharine Hepburn was offered $2,500
for a single appearance on the “Hall of
Fame” period on NBC but refused it. She
demanded—and received—$5,000 for her
performance.

John Barrymore likewise placed a value
of $5,000 upon his soliloquy from “Ham-
let"—and got it. Clark Gable was paid
$4.000 for the few minutes it took him to
present a bit from “Manhattan Melo~
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Jessica of the gol-
den hair wants her
radio public to hold
its present illusions




CAN you remember ever having seen any

“personal appearances” of Jessica Drag-

onette in the theatres of your town? The
answer is correct; no, you can’t. What's more, you
aren't likely to see many. Jessica Dragonette
doesn’t go in for personal appearances. The rea-
son Why gives you the key to the character of this
wistfully appealing girl who has captured and held
the imagination of the vast radio public for seven
years. No, there’s nothing Garbo-ish about her.
She isn't aloof, she isn’t the least mysterious, and

1ISA SONG

Though she’s
lovely to see,
Miss Dragonette
dislikes personal
appeorances

she’s enthusiastically devoted to her hearers. She doesn't
want the public to see her, though, because she’s afraid of
robbing folks of their illusions about her.

After that, you’ll probably think that Jessica isn't so
easy on the eyes. Nothing could be further from the truth.
She is beautiful, in a delicate, almost fairy-like way. She
measures five feet two, and weighs not quite one hundred
pounds. She has wavy blonde hair with golden lights in it,
and hazel eyes which reflect so many colors that she herself
describes them as “plaid.” Her face is oval, and her features
are cameo-like and lovely. And she insists upon hiding
these high-powered charms from her millions of listeners,
in order that she may go on being to each of them exactly
the sort of person he wants her to be!

One of her admirers writes to her that he imagines her
a tall, voluptuous brunette. Another sees her as a pert
harum-scarum with copper curls. A third addresses the
handful of her as “Revered Madame.” Still another insists
that the peculiar charm of her voice and her radio per-
sonality could belong only to a mature woman, who has
lived and suffered . . . a motherly, Schumann-Heink-ish sort
of creature! And instead of resenting these pictures of her,
which so clearly rob her of her real self, she’d give up any-
thing rather than destroy them! She wants to be to each of
us exactly the sort of human being we most need to com-
plete our picture of her. 1f we didn’t like her, she argues,
we wouldn’t be making these pictures!

It takes a lot of spiritual insight to realize the impor-
tance of this kind of illusion. And there you have Jessica
Dragonette. She is capable of imagination herself and re-
spects the quality in others. The only thing in the world
she’s afraid of is disappointing people. The spiritual aual-
ity of her singing isn’t “put on”; (Continued on page 63)
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Four brothers in a
family that deals in
romantic melody

ECENTLY the famous Doctor

Willem van de Wall staged a

demonstration over one of the
major networks to expound the fact
that musical therapy was a scientific
actuality rather than the theory that
it was back in the Biblical days when
David drove away King Saul’s blues
with his harp. The effects of brass
and strings and woodwinds upon hu-
man emotions were clearly shown. If,
for instance you listened to Chabirer’s sprightly works,
gaiety was conjured in your mind. If Tschaikowsky’s
“Pathetique” were played your saddest emotions would be
liberated. Your children are likely to become playful upon
hearing “The Glow Worm.”

In all that scientific discussion nobody said a word about
Guy Lombardo’s music. But then, nobody said anything
about releasing the emotion of romance. Perhaps it is just
as well, because really to understand you'd have to see the
Gay lLombardos in action—or rather the reaction of their
hordes of gay young admirers. You'd have to visit the

12 g

® Guy, most fomous of the
Lombordos with his wife,
Lily Belle; below, the Lom-
bordo orchestro reody to
ploy one of its inimitoble
orrongements over the air

Starlight Roof of the Waldorf-Astoria, where the twinkling
lights of the great city seem miles below; where the soft
summer breezes stir the pendant, starry festoons; where
shaded lights of many hues seem to filter -out from hidden
mysterious nooks. In such a setting, the Gay Lombardos
belong. They provide for the young and adventurous a
strange therapy that the young don’t bother to analyze.
For the staid scientist, the Lombardo tempos present a
weird, almost insoluble mystery. Music may soothe the
savage breast but then too, if it’s the music of the Gay
Lombardos, it stirs a young man’s fancy and plays mis-



Victor

chievous tricks with a girl’s heart, Music and soft lights!
For there is a psychology in lights too, and who has learned
the trick of it better than Guy Lombardo who himself
manipulates the magic blends of brilliance and darkness,
glows and diffusions, as the melodies fade from one blissful
mood to another?

It is a maxim in New York that the young folks flock to
wherever the Lombardos may happen to be—to save the
necessity of conversation. Talk is useless and words a
bother when the spell of the slow, sweet melodies exert
their strange hypnosis. Heads tilt to heads, and eyes peer

Carmen

BY MIKE PORTER

poignantly into eyes as the shadows glide across the pol-
ished floor. Of what use then, is conversation? Telepathy
has come, and the music is the medium that transmits
thought—and such thoughts as one merely remembers when
the dance is over, and the gray of morning brings back
the soul from its flight.

Carmen, the handsome brother of Guy croons, “Too
Many Tears.” And sweet young womeén wipe away a mist
from their eyes. The dancers became languid. Some
merely walk instead of dance—and then, a mellow blare
of saxophones and the tempo speeds. Back to the dance
and back into a mood of gaiety, the moonstruck young-
sters go, and smile, until the next waltz. The swish of feet
slows up; couples sway like willow trees, on almost mo-
tionless feet, breathe deeply and shake their heads half
futilely as if even they believed that love could not be so
sweet.

You see these pictures nightly at the Waldorf. Romance-
stricken youth, loving it. The agile generation in the throes
of the supreme emotion. You no longer doubt that music
exerts an influence on the human breast. The Gay Lom-
bardos are a vogue because of this, perhaps. You could get
intoxicated without buying a drink.

Yet, only a few brief years ago, the sophisticated know-it-
alls laughed derisively at Guy Lombardo when he brought
his orchestra in from the sticks. (Continued on page 65)
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poignantly into eyes as the shadows glide across the pol-
ished floor. Of what use then, is conversation? Telepathy
has come, and the music is the medium that transmits
thought—and such thoughts as one merely rememhers when
the dance is over, and the gray of morning brings back
the soul from its flight,

Carmen, the handsome brother of Guy croons, “Too
Many Tears.” And sweet young women wipe away a mist
from their eyes. The dancers became languid, Some
merely walk instead of dance—and then, a mellow blare
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and back into a2 mood of gaiety, the moonstruck young-
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® She's an
artist who
counts love first

® Jane ana
her Don enjoy
a cup of tea

F you want to see a girl, young, beautiful,
l talented and popular who counts her hus-

band and domestic happiness of much
more importance than anything her career
can bring her in the way of public adulation,
sponsors’ checks or footlights contracts, gaze
at the picture on this page and behold Jane
Froman—who is that girl.

For she’s unique and anyone looking upon
what Broadway terms the grand experiment,
crosses his fingers and hopes sincerely that
the future holds nothing for Miss Froman
which will disillusion her about her roman-
tically extravagant gesture.

There will be aspiring actresses of the radio,
screen and stage who will question her wisdom.
But all the various attitudes, criticisms and
denunciations will phase the petite and clever-
voiced Miss Froman not one bit. She has her
Don Ross and that's all she wants. In a so-
phisticated sphere with its affectations and
its skeptics, Jane stands out like a fresh, hon-
est female who has her mate and thanks the
gods that be for her happiness.

Theatrical agents who offer her lucrative
contracts and are refused, sponsors who can’t
understand her romanticism and a public
which wonders why she hasn’t been on more
advantageous spots over the radio recently
can find the answer in Jane Froman’s home.
In a modest, well-furnished apartment of
Manhattan where she has breakfast for two
every morning they'll find the solution to all
the puzzles about this star,

Who, but Jane herself, is to say whether she’s
right or wrong? Sufficient it is to say she’'d
rather be Mrs. Don Ross and a failure than
the greatest singer that ever lived and be
Jane- Froman without any Don in her life.

It’s amazing that in a world where women
fight for a chance at the spotlight, where
they’ll turn a cold shoulder on love and run
away from real romance just to hear the com-
pensating sound of audience applause that a
girl like Jane can exist and be happy. One
can only hope it lasts for her forever. This girl
of the middle west with her excellent family
connections, a fairly good educational back-
ground, beauty, talent and success in a field
that offers her money and fame prefers the
commendation and. companionship of her hus-
band to anything her career brings her.

By MARIS




You'll hear all around Broadway @~ ®Marriage
the softly spoken commiserations, i3 more than
“Too bad about Jane Froman that fame o] bieauti:

h . ful Jane Froman
she’s so much in love she’s letting
her big chances go by”. For the facts
are that Jane, whether in love or in wisdom or in both,
has refused splendid offers which did not include her
husband. She believes in him and feels that only in a
complete partnership with him is there any real prom-
ise of her permanent happiness and success.

Jane thinks that her Don is the most talented, bril-
liant and attractive man in the world. Unfortunately
the public hasn’t quite all her enthusiasm about him—
nor have the producers. He is a charming man with
a cultivated voice that has not the popular appeal of
Jane’s. There are those who say that Don Ross will
never have the success that is possible for his wife but
there are others, his advocates, who say it's because
he hasn’t found his real medium. Jane would be the
last one to admit that her husband hasn’'t the most
promising and thrilling voice on the airwaves and Don
has a profound faith in his own future.

So that the problem resolves itself down to this.
They are happy—probably the most happily married
couple in radio. Jane can’'t keep her eyes, nor her
hands, off her tall husband even at rehearsals. And he
reciprocates that affection. 1t's not feigned. You can
tell the real from the stage gestures. Each has a career,
so far Jane has been more successful if one judges by
compensation and new offers. She believes in Don and
he believes in himself. Together they are a perfect
unit.

Sufficient it is to say that Jane will turn down the
most flattering offer which does not include her hus-
band, for the simple reason that she would be miser-
able if it were otherwise.

Where do they go from here?

If she gives up her career and encourages him in his
chosen profession will she ever be sorry? And if she
goes higher than he in radio, will he be miserable and
how can she be happy? Certainly she can’t go on
indefinitely with her present attitude. ’

Jane happens to be a beauty with talent and per-
sonality—a combination that’s much more in demand
than Don Ross’ type. She also happens to be a woman,
terribly in love and that’s why there’s a story here.

Both were in the recent Ziegfeld Follies. She was the
star—and what a glamorous, scintillating lead she was.
He was a singer in the same company. He received
excellent billing but the audiences appreciated Jane
far more than her husband. Before the show had fin-
ished its New York (Continued on page 67)
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Jane's. There are those who say that Don Ross will
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last one to admit that her husband hasnt the most
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so far Jane has been more successful if one judges by
compensation and new offers. She believes in Don and
ne peheves in mimself. Together they are a perfect
unit.

Sufficient it is to say that Jane will turn down the
most flattering offer which does not include her hus-
band, for the simple reason that she would be miser-
able if it were otherwise.

Where do they go from here?

If she gives up her career and encourages him in his
chosen profession will she ever be sorry? And if she
goes higher than he in radio, will he be miserahle and
how can she be happy? Certainly she can't go on
indefinitely with her present attitude. ‘

Jane happens to be a beauty with talent and per-
sonality—a combination that's much more in demand
than Don Ross’ type. She also happens to be a woman,
terribly in love and that's why there's a story here.

Both were in the recent Ziegfeld Follies. She was the
Star—and what a glamorous, scintillating lead she was.
He was a singer in the same company. He received
excellent billing but the audiences appreciated Jane
far more than her husband. Before the show had fin-
ihed its New York (Continued on page 67)
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® Ann Leaf prefers a
hamely man with brains,
persanality, loyalty and

® Jimmy Wallington likes a sense of humar

the kind of a girl who knaws
haw ta wash the dishes and
take core aof the babies

@ Rudy Vallee's talked
abaut his dream girl so
much but claims that
he still prefers brunettes

YOU may be the Dream
Girl of some famous radio
star. Or some First Lady of
the Ether may be holding
your picture in her heart,
although she has never seen
you and doesn’t even know
you exist.

Just as you girls may
muse on the stalwart man
| | who waits somewhere in the world for you—or, boys, as you wor-
‘ ship a mental image of some girl you have never met—just so do
the men and women who have risen to radio fame have their
dreams.

And the dreams sometimes DO come true, for a number of them
have met and married their Dream Girls or Phantom Lovers. May
you be as lucky!

1 wanted to know if all men worshiped the same ideal—if all
girls yearned for the same plumed knight. So 1 went to the NBC
and the CBS, where | asked dozens of the stars to tell me what
sorts of men and women appealed to them most strongly.

Here is what | learned:

Ray Knight, who writes and stars in the Wheatenaville sketches,
the doings at Station KUKU, et cetera, said, “l like blondes, not
too tall—say about five feet four—and weighing between 110 and
118 pounds. My ideal shouldn’t be the wise-cracking sort—rather,
a girl who would play straight to me. And | wouldn’'t want her
to have too even a disposition; I'd like to have her give me an
argument now and then. Why, a fellow with a disposition like
mine would make any normal girl want to fight!”
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you fill any of these bills?

EICHBERG

® Alice Joy has been ds-
socioted with brunettes
but says a blande ance
left a dent in her heart!

@®Lawell Thamas likes
wamen ta be tall, beau-
tiful, languaraus ond they
must have soft vaices

about their

® Lech Ray's ideal man
shauld be tall, dark and
handsame and she says he
must have same maney

On the other hand, gor-
geous little Leah Ray, the
songstress, wants her man
to have an equable dispo-
N . sition. In addition, he
- must be tall, dark and

handsome—and have some

money. Not a lot of

money, mind you, for as

she says. “money isn’t
everything”, but enough so that he can take a girl to nice places,
wear good clothes, and not have to worry. In addition, he must be
a real “he-man”, and be interested in athletics, and similar mascu-
line pursuits, though he need not be an athlete himself.

Breen and de Rose, the Sweethearts of the Air, are fortunate, for
each is the other’s ideal. May, for instance, likes dark men with
big brown eyes and curly hair, while Peter favors small, dark,
plump, vivacious girls.

A connoisseur is Pic Malone, whose private thoughts run to fair-
complexioned women with dark red hair, violet eyes, and slim but
rounded figures. (As whose don’t?) While these specifications are
pretty rigid, Pic is a bit nebulous as to disposition. “Would you
like her to be serious, gay, intellectual or what?” | asked, and he
replied, “Oh, | wouldn’t care much about that as long as she was
a good skate.”

His partner, Pat Padgett, the other half of the Molasses and
January team, merely waved his arms in a large gesture, saying,
“What sort of women do I like best?—All women!”

Announcer George Hicks is like that too. He says, “Of course
you know I'm married, and therefore out (Continued on page 57)
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Continuing the thrilling adventures of a
comedian'’s fight for radio fame and of an
unknown redhead's part in his career and

romances ot one of the big studios

THE six members of the program board waited quietly
for Beth Hollister to speak. That capable, red-headed
young lady didn’t rush her words. And, after all, it was
merely the fate of Toby Malone that hung in the balance.
To the members of the board he was just another comedian.
Three of them didn’t like him. Three of them thought he
was worth a try-out. But what did Beth Hollister think? °

She absently smoothed her hair. Then she spoke.

“Gentlemen,” she said. “It’s
on the record that Rudy Val-
lee was approved by the Na-
tional Broadcasting Company
by a narrow margin of one
vote. It's also pretty well
known in the business that
Phil Lord—good old Seth
Parker—wouldn’t be on the
air today if it had required a
unanimous vote on the part
of a program committee.
The same is true of a lot of
stars we all know. Don’t for-
get we couldn’t see anything
in Kate Smith—and, Parker,
it was you who said that
Morton Downey wasn't a
good bet.

Parker shook his head
mournfully. It was one of his
most spectacular errors in
judgment.

“Gentlemen,” Beth contin-
ued, after a forgiving smile at
Parker, “I think Toby Ma-
lone belongs on our air and
I'm for him. We'll have to
work hard with him but |
think listeners are going to
like his comedy—and they
are going to adore that girl.
| hope he appreciates her!”

That settled it. Beth Hol-
lister—Miss Brains herself—
had said her say and the
other members of the board
knew she was right.

Which was why the press department of the Consoli-
dated Broadcasting Company devoted a thousand words of
adjectives to the humorous talents of Toby Malone a few
days later. CBC had decided to give Toby the works. His
first broadcast was set for Friday night of the same week.

Toby was slightly shocked by the suddenness of it all.
If you went into a Broadway show there were at least three
weeks of rehearsal-—sometimes four and five weeks. And
even a vaudeville booking was usually a few weeks in ad-
vance. But here it was Tuesday and he was to make his
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air début Friday night.

Toby, Margy and the Professor sat and talked it over
in the professor's apartment.

“Listen babe,” said Toby addressing Margy, “Now that
I've clicked in a big way, you got to give up that restaurant
job.” : :

Margy shook her head.

“Not yet,” she said. “You’re only on the air once a week.
In the meantime I’'m not saying goodbye to any jobs. I'll
have plenty of time to rehearse with you and I’'m not
deserting three meals a day until "things are more certain.




Toby was exasperated.

. “Now listen,” he said. “How will it sound around town,
huh, if word gets out that my ‘wife’ is dealing 'em off the
arm in a Fifty-second Street restaurant?”

“First place, Mister Toots,” said Margy. “I’m not your
wife. In the second place, who is going to know unless you
go around telling them? And, in the third place, what 1
do is strictly my own business.”

Toby was shocked. This girl he’d given the great op-
portunity was talking back to him! Not even a professional

nd already saying what she’d do and what she wouldn’t

® Somehow or another Toby ripped

= off his tie and opened his collar;

his hair was wildly rumpled and he

had taken off his coat and thrown
it over a chair

PART THREE

do. Toby turned to Professor Gus. It
was a time for men to hang together.
“Prof,” he said. “You tell her!”
“Nope,” said Professor Gus. “I never
tell women anything. And there’s noth-
ing in my contract about it. Say, Toby

. what is the . . . uh . . . recompense
for this great honor of getting on the
air?”

“Not much to start,” said Toby. “But
remember it's just a sustaining. The
broadcasting company pays us; not a
sponsor!”

“How much is not much,” queried
the professor.

“Hundred for me .
said Toby.

“] say ... you're giving me the best
of it, aren’t you? . . . our agreement
was ten per cent. . ..” .

“Listen Prof . . . the radio station
said they’d let me have fifty a week for
material and 1 guess tHat’s yours . . .
1 won’t chisel on you. Now hon . . .
reckon you can get along on twenty-
five a week?” Toby looked at Margy.
He had forgotten their brief spat. .

“Is that what they said they’d pay
me?”

“No ... | pay you out of my in-
come.” .

“0. K. Mister. Twenty-five sounds
mighty good to me. It won't cramp
your”

“Nope. Well . . . that’s settled. Now

. . fifty for you,”

listen . . . we start the series Friday
night at ten o’clock . . . we got to get
busy.”

The professor explored his pockets
and finally found the stub of a pencil.
An old envelope came out of another
pocket. :

“Let’s get it all figured out, Toby,”
he said, “You’re on the air from 10:00
to 10:30. That’s thirty minutes and a
long time to be funny.”

“With an orchestra” Toby explained
quickly. “I'm supposed to do two six
minute spots . . . and that’ll be plenty.
The orchestra fills in the rest of the
time though they may drag in a sister
act or a quartet. Wish they would drag
in a sister team. I got some swell gags
about sisters. .

“Can’t we use some of the same stuff we used for the
audition?”

Toby shook his head.

“We could but I'd rather sock 'em with a new routine.
We can work in the audition stuff in a later script. How
about it, prof . . . feel inspired?”

“I wish 1 had a brandy,” said the professor plaintively.

“You're one of those persons who have to have a slight
edge on before you can work, 1 see,” said Margy. Her
voice wasn’t unkind and she made it a statement rather
than an accusation.
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ued, after a forgiving smile at
Parker, “I think Toby Ma-
lone belongs on our air and
I'm for him. We'll have to
work hard with him but 1
think listeners are going to
like his comedy—and they
are going to adore that girl.
1 hope he appreciates her!”

That settled it. Beth Hol-
lister—Miss Brains herself—
had said her say and the
other members of the board
knew she was right.

Which was why the press department of the Consoli-
dated Broadcasting Company devoted a thousand words of
adjectives to the humorous talents of Toby Malone a few
days later. CBC had decided to give Toby the works. His

first broadcast was set for Friday night of the same week.

Toby was slightly shocked by the suddenness of it all.
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weeks of rehearsal—sometimes four and five weeks. And
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Toby was exasperated.

‘Now listen,” he said. “How will it sound around town,
huh,_ if word gets out that my ‘wife’ is dealing ‘em off the
am in a Fifty-secand Street restaurant?”

“First place, Mister Toots,” said Margy. “I'm not your
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Was a time for men to hang together.
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Nope,” said Professor Gus. “I never
tell women anything. And there’s noth-
Ing in my contract about it. Say, Toby

-« -whatis the. . . uh .., recompense
h?rrt'ms great honor of getting on the
air.

“Not much to start,” said Toby. “But
remember it’s just a sustaining. The
broadcasting company pays us; not a
sponsor !’

“How much is not much,” queried
the professor.

“Hundred for me . . . fifty for you,”
said Toby. ’ e

“1say .. . you're giving me the best
of it, aren’t you? . . . our agreement
was ten per cent., ..” .

“Listen Prof . . . the radio station
said they'd let me have fifty a week for
material and I guess that's yours . . .
1 won't chisel on you. Now hon . . .
reckon you can get along on twenty-
five a week?" Toby looked at Margy.
He had forgotten their brief spat.

“Is that what they said they'd pay
mﬂ?“

“N(_).. - . 1 pay you out of my in-
come.

“0. K. Mister. Twenty-five sounds
mighty good to me. It won't cramp
your”

“Nope. Well . . . that's settled. Now
listen . . . we start the series Friday
night at ten o'clock . . , we got to get
busy.”

The professor explored his pockets
and finally found the stub of a pencil.
An old envelope came out of another

pocket.

“Let’s get it all figured out, Toby,”
he said, “You're on the air from 10:00
to 10:30. That’s thirty minutes and a
long time to be funny.”

“With an orchestra” Toby explained
quickly. “I'm supposed to do two six
minute spots . . . and that'll be plenty.
The orchestra fills in the rest of the
time though they may drag in a sister
act or a quartet. Wish they would drag
in a sister team, | got some swell gags
about sisters. .

“Can’t we use some of the same stuff we used for the
audition?”

Toby shook his head.

“We could but I'd rather sock "em with a new routine:
We can work in the audition stuff in a later script. How
about it, Prof .. . «feel inspired?”

“{ wish | had a brandy,” said the professor plaintively.

“You're one of those persons who have to have a slight
edge on before you can worky L see® said Margy. Her
voice wasn't unkind and she made it a.statement rather
than an accusgtion.




The professor looked embarrassed.

“No,” he said. “l don’t think I am. Let’s get busy on
the script and I'll have a brandy afterwards.”

Margy rewarded him with a real smile. Toby looked
first amazed and then pleased.

“Then we get to work,” he said. “I got a good one. It's
about a waitress—this isn’t personal Margy—who uses that
bright red polish on her finger nails. And I go into a res-
taurant, see . . . and almost bite her finger off because |
think it’s a radish. Think you can build that one up?”

The professor started scribbling. ,

The script for the first broadcast was turned in to CBC
for approval by noon Friday. That afternoon, with the
professor sitting on one side and making very slight last
minute changes Toby drove Margy through hours of
rehearsal.

“It's my big night, hon,” he declared. “All the critics
will be listenin’. Say, 1'll bet 1 wow 'em too. Cantor, Pearl
and Penner will have something to worry about after
tonight.”

‘Toby was in the studios a full hour before his broadcast.
David Mason was there. Toby was glad to see him. The
musicians were all strangers and so was Al Merriman, the
production man.

“Glad to hear the audition clicked,” Mason said, grin-
ning at Toby. “l think you've got a good act. And your
girl is marvelous. Your .. .uh ... wife?

Toby hesitated.

“On the air, only,” he said.

Mason laughed.

“Comedian’s luck . . . a wife in the act!” he said. “It’s
become a radio superstition.
Publicity department will eat
it up, too. Oh, here’s Al Mer-
riman. He’s the production
man on the show. Ready for
a dress rehearsal, Al?”
Merriman fumbled for his
stop watch.

“Let’s go,” he said. “If we
do it now we'll have time for
a smoke before the show.”
The orchestra had not re-
hearsed with Toby before but
this, Merriman explained, was
customary. He clicked his stop
watch and started the re-
hearsal. _
The gay dance tunes exhil-
arated Margy. This was show
business at last. As she stood
before the microphone, waiting
for her cue from the control
room, her feet beat out little
steps. Then, she and Toby
were into their lines.

1t was a terrible rehearsal.
Toby stumbled. He missed

® "I'm glad you said thot, ToBy," she shot at him.
“Becouse you can get one of those other girls for the
.- job.

T T =

important inflections and he saw a musician yawning.
Margy sensed his panic and stumbled, too. Nothing
sounded funny. Punch lines that had made them chuckle
at every previous rehearsal sounded weak and stale now.

By the time he was into the second half of his program,
Toby was convinced that his radio career was over before
it ever started. Merriman and Mason conferred with
frowns in the control room.

The professor, in a folding chair tilted back against the
studio wall, drew pictures on the back of one of the in-
numerable envelopes he carried in his pockets.

Finally it was over. Merriman came from the control
room.

“We're all right on time,” he said. “About a minute over
but we'll cut a chorus from that blues medley. That’ll fix
it.”

Toby looked at him anxiously. Was CBC actually going
to put this terrible performance on the air? Perhaps Mer-
riman was just waiting word to cancel the whole show and
fill in with the orchestra.

“I thought it sounded pretty bad,” Toby said. Radio
was doing things to him. He'd never admitted he was bad
before.

“Sure,” said Merriman cheerfully. “It was lousy, thank
goodness. 1f it had been a good dress rehearsal, 1 would
have been worried. You'll be all right when you go on the
air. Smoke? We've got ten minutes.”

Toby smoked in the corridor outside the studio. Then
he went back in and paced up and down. The musicians
ignored him. Somehow or another he ripped off his tie
and opened his collar; his hair was wildly rumpled and he
had taken off his coat and
thrown it over a chair.

Margy sat tense and
talked to the professor in
low tones. Then Merriman
invited the professor into
the control room for the
broadcast.

“Get a better slant on the
material if you hear it as
it sounds to the listeners,”
he said. The red second
hand on the big studio clock
raced around the dial. In
less than two minutes the
show was to begin. Musi-
cians raced hurriedly to
their places. The air of bore-
dom noticeable at rehearsal
was gone. The conductor
called a last minute instruc-
tion.

“Thirty seconds,” Mason
said. “Stand by!”

The announcer kept his
eyes glued on the clock. One

(Continued on page 69)

I'm through!”
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Looking upward to-
ward o promising
ether future, attrac-
tive Alice Hill ot
NBC's studios in
Chicago, where she
is heard with the
Princess Pat players.

*

Portrait by Maurice Seymour




Portrait by Joseph Melvin McElliott

JOHNNY

Johnny Green can
afford to laugh with
all his success on the
radio this season.
He used to be a
pianist-composer
before he organized
his own orchestra

*




Boston's gift to the popular orchestra leaders of the airwaves started his career as & pianist with Leo
Reisman and succeeded his boss ot the swanky Central Park Casino to ‘become a. popular band leader

{‘ ® EDDIE DUCHIN
i.
|

Portrait by Ray Lee Jackson
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® MARY PHILLIPS

This pretty miss who is one of the ‘newcomers 1o the list of featured air artists came out of Providence and
got her start at one of Paul Whiteman's auditions. She appears on progroms from the NBC studios

Postrait by Ray J.ce Jackson



What wade the BLUES

HEN you stop to think of it, all the blues singers
Ware young. Tamara, Vera Van, Frances Lang-

ford, Lee Wiley, Annette Hanshaw, Gertrude
Niesen, Vivien Ruth, Ethel Shutta, Connie Gates.

Yet blues singers are not born blues singers. They are
made—made by their blue experiences. It is their past mis-
takes and heartaches and disappointments that have colored
their voices to an indigo shade. They are just sopranos or
contraltos who have somehow translated their heartache
and grief into their songs.

It may be their present unhappiness which they pour
forth in plaintive, wistful melody. Or perhaps it is some-
thing which happened in the dim past, but which affected
them so much that it colored their whole being; changed
the quality of their voices. What is it that has made each
of these young women a singer of the blues?

Take the case of blonde, svelte Ethel Shutta, George
Olsen’s wife. She’s known as the happiest woman on radio

and faund

Left is Connie
Gates wha found
New Yark a cald,

her homesick until

Extreme paverty was the lot of love-
ly Frances Langfard's childhood,
but she avercame all handicaps

fartune in success.

hard place that left

success faund her

row. Certainly she’s got nothing to be blue about, I can
hear you say. Perhaps she hasn’t now, but ten years ago
things were different then.

She was a sensitive, shy girl of eighteen, who just had to
become an actress. All her life she had dreamed of play-
ing Juliet, of being a Sarah Bernhardt, or an Eleanor Duse.
So Ethel got a job with a stock company which was putting
on high-brow shows. This was her chance, she believed.
Till they were stranded after two weeks of playing to almost
empty houses.

She made the rounds of the high-class booking offices, of
the producers in Chicago. They had nothing for a green,
inexperienced kid. She swallowed her pride and tried the
vaudeville offices. Nothing doing there, either. The weeks
slowly crept into months. Her money was exhausted. Still
no work. In vain she tried to get a job—any kind of honest
work. As a companion, as a waitress. Chicago was cold
to her need. She didn't have the experience.

Tamara's early years in Russia,
where she escaped fram reva-
lutionists, were a bitter time

far this singer of sad sangs

She just had to get work. One of the girls she met on -
her weary round of employment agencies told her they
needed girls at the old Orpheum Burlesque House, the tough-
est theatre in town. When you are hungry, you can’t be
particular. Ethel applied and got the job. :

Each performance was an ordeal. Her ears still burn
with shame when she thinks of the jibes of the drunken
rowdies who came to watch the show. Or rather, to watch
the semi-nude figures as they danced and sang. And the
songs she had to sing. She’s been atound a bit, since those
days. She was a Ziegfeld.Follies girl. Yet the songs those
soubrettes sang still make her sick to the stomach. )

It was several months before she got a chance to get into
musical comedy. And in those months, her voice acquired
some of the loneliness, the ache, the misery and despair that
put her on top.

When you look at little blonde, angel-faced Vera Van,
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'SINGERS
BLUE"?

In the pasts of the weepy-warblers
of the air waves you'll find the
reason for their torch songs

BY ETHEIL

Annette Hanshaw had to sup-
port her mother and brother
after her father's death left

them all dependent on her

you wonder how she comes into the ranks of the blues
singers. When you meet her family, your wonder grows.
Her mother is charming, poised, cultured. She has sheltered
her Vera from the hard knocks of the world. Vera looks as
if she were made for love. Yet, despite her mother’s con-
stant vigilance, Vera has gotten more heartaches in her few
years than you and | get in a lifetime. For Vera, brought
up to believe everything in life is fair and rosy and just
what it seems, has been twice disappointed in love.

She has learned that you can’t accept people at their face
value. Twice she has been engaged to be married; each
time she broke the engagement. On both occasions, her
fiance proved himself different from what he had repre-
sented. Twice reality has smashed her illusions.

Her second disappointment in love was the real reason
why she came East from California, her native state. Now
she’s afraid of love.

CAREY

Above is Lee Willey who was
blind for a whole year: right,
Gertrude Niesen was crossed

in love before she was eighteen

"Behind the moaning, intense notes of Frances Langford,
the little black-haired, black-eyed singer Rudy Vallee
brought from the sticks of Florida, is the memory of an un-
happy childhood. Frances’ folks were miserably poor; so

poor there wasn’t a radio in the Langford home. Frances
was a normal girl; she loved pretty, feminine clothes, silk
stockings, dates with the boys. She couldn’t have any of
them. She was left out of everything. The earnings of her
father, a nursery gardener, were hardly enough for the bare
necessities of life, let alone pretty-pretties.

She had always loved to sing. Yet leading the Rlp Van
Winkle existence of the poor whites in the South, there
wasn't one chance in a thousand of her becoming a singer.
That one chance came, though through Rudy Vallee. Vallee
heard her singing while he was touring the South; gave her
a chance to sing with him in New Orleans, and brought
her North for an audition. (Continued on page 70)
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on their own Hollywood sets ought to feel at home

in a broadcasting studio but take it from Mary
Boland and Charlie Ruggles, it’s an experience that leaves
any camera veteran limp. The pair of funmakets who after
long careers on the stage, repeated their success in west
coast pictures made their radio début on the Hall of Fame
hour and will appear in a series of broadcasts over a national
hookup this fall. '

The “mama and papa” of a dozen hilarious screen com-
edies have a brand of humor which is definitely suited to
the rigid censorial requirements of ether programs and their
introduction to a loudspeaker was a happy experiment.
They were trembling and nervous but their public couldn’t
tell so by the material that went into a million loudspeak-
ers.

It was no jocular act, the acute attack of microphone
fright that assailed this pair of seasoned troupers the first
time they were expected to be amusing over the “raddio.”
The pleasure; to hear the two of them tell it, was all on the
listening side but they must be gluttons for punishment be-
cause they’re anxious to come back for more.

Ever since the big chains started broadcasting from the
west coast studios, more and more sponsors have turned to
Hollywood talent for their stellar attractions. And since
comedy that is both clean and funny is the most difficult to
get over the ether successfully, the Ruggles-Boland com-
bination was seized upon to cool off a sizzling nation with
their breezy humor.

Now, the two of them are old hands at meeting new,
appalling situations in their professions. Both of them date
their humble beginning as professionals back many years
to obscure stage dates that would have discouraged any but
either of these troupers with their nimble tongues and

MOVIE stars who talk or warble into microphones

How Chonlie

® When | do a scene for a picture where | take off
my clothes and go to bed, | go through the action, taking
off shirt, suit and shoes—put on pajamas and climb into

bed.

It seems so darn silly to stand in front of that mike
in the broadcast station and talk about taking off my
clothes, dropping my shoes (which’don't make a sound
because | didn't take them off anyway) wind a clock that
isn't even there, and after I'm all through tdlking, I'm
standing in the same spot, fully clothed and without a
sign of a bed to jump into)

It's a most futile feeling, wondering if all the sound
effects come in at the right places and just hoping the
audience laughed. '

Well | suppose one gets used to anything after a while.
It wasn't so bad as | expected, when | stop to think
about it.

They're hilarious comedians to millions of
radio and movie fans,. this successful team

By R. H. ROWAN

of Charlie Ruggles ond Mary .Boland
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Mary Boland and Charlie Ruggles
in their radio debut diagnose

their own case of "mike" fright

@ My first radic broadcast.

Here we are. Now, where's Charlie Ruggles?
Suppose he's late. He never is on the set. Where can
he ge? #'s Charlie's first broadcast, too.  Wonder if
he's as nervous as | am? There he comes now. He
doesn't lock nervous.

t"Hello.. Charlie. I's a nice day, isn't i7"

"M-M-Maryl I'm so glad to see youl" kissing me
violently. Imagine, after all these years. Charlie kissing
me. Why, he's never so much as put his arm around me
before and | don't see him from one picture to the next.

He MUST be nervous.

t's time to go. | mustn't let the paper rattle. |
mustn't let the paper rattle. This is awful. So many things
can happen. And all those people staring. We're being
announced. There we go.

Mary and Charlie talk over their etherizing, receive
congratulations from friends and gaze in awe at
the fearsome microphone which. gave them jitters

facile wit. They studied their manuscript carefully
and joked a little too much about their air date to
‘convince anyone of their complacency or confi-
dence.

Bigger stars than they have quaked before the
poor little inoffensive mike but these two are of the
type who can ad-lib and who give valuable sug-
gestions to their directors in the construction of a

laugh-making *talkie. Would you think a dose of air
would worry them? .

‘But “Mike” took them for a buggy ride that had them
‘silaken up for hours after the echo of their voices had faded
from the air. We asked them to jot down their own im-
pressions and reactions and here’s what Mary Boland said
happened to her when she approached her radio engage-
ment:

“My first radio broadcast!

“It’s funny when I've made numerous pictures for Para-
mount and haven’t noticed the microphone on the set since
my first picture, how terrifying the thought of a radio mike
can be.

“What if 1 can’t remember my lines, or say the wrong
thing? There’s no chance to call ‘cut’ and retake it. With
millions of people listening in. - It’s horrible.

“Well, 1 know my script perfectly, anyway. But 1'd
better take it along just in case. Here's the broadcasting
station.. Where is that script? | can’t remember a single
line. It’s in my purse somewhere. Thank goodness, here
it is. | mustn’t let the paper rattle, They say it makes a
terrific booming sound over the air. (Continued on page 72)
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Hollywood talent for their stellar attractions. And since
comedy that is both clean and funny is the most difficult to
get over the ether successfully, the Ruggles-Boland com-
bination was seized upon to cool off a sizzling nation with
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Now, the two of them are old hands at meeting new,
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their humble beginning as professionals back many years
to obscure stage dates that would have discouraged any but
either of these troupers with their nimble tongues and
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3 ® My ficst radio broadcast.

Here we are. Now, where's Charlie Ruggles?
5“P§°$E he's late. He never is on the set. Where can
he be? It's Charlie's first broadcast, too. Wonder if
e's as nervous as | am? There he comes now. He

dgesn'f look nervous.

"Hello, Charlie. It's a nice day, isn't it?"
"M-M-Maryl I'm so glod to see youl" kissing me
violently. Imagine, ofter all these years. Chatie kissing
me. Why, he's never so much as put his arm around me
before and | don't see him from one picture fo the next.
He MUST be nervous.

s fime to go. | mustn't let the paper ratile. |
mustn't let the paper ratile. This is awful. So many things
can happen. And all those people staring. We're being
dnnounced. There we go.

Mary and Charlis tolk aver their etheriing, receive
congratulotians from friends ond goze in owe ot
the feorrome micraphane which gove them jitters

facile wit. They studied their manuscript carefully
and joked a little too much about their air date to
convince anyone of their complacency or confic
dence.

Bigger stags than they have quaked before the
poor little inoffensive mike but these two are of the
type who can ad-lib and who give valuable sug-
gestions to their directors in thie construction of a

laugh-making 'talkie. Would you think a dose of air
wauld worry them?

But “Mike" took them for a buggy ride that had them
sHaken up for hours after the echo of their voices had faded
from the air. We asked them to jot down their own im-
pressions and reactions and here's what Mary Boland said
happened to her when she approached her radio engage-
ment:

“My first radio hroadcast!

“It’s funny when I've made numecrous pictures for Plra~
mount and haven’t noticed the microphone on the set since
my first picture, how terrifying the thought of a radio mike
can be.

“What if | can’t remember my lines, or say the* wrong
thing? There's no chance to call ‘cut’ and retake it. With
millions of peaple listening in. 1t's horrihle.

“Well, | know my script perfectly, anyway, But I'd
hetter take it along just in case. Here's the broadcasting
station. Where is that script? | can't remember a singlé
line. It's in my pul® somewhere. Thank goodness, here
itis, | mustn’t let the paper rattle. They say it makes a
terrific booming sound over the air, (Gontinued™on pa )




GARDS _CHOSEN PEOPLE

,-;\;\\\\m\, \
o g

VIVIENNE

i ! HARRIS SWARTHOUT

0 S 7Y PN X VE ST N T N % oL o 11 S 18 4.1 00 AT 0N 7)) 4



@® Amos 'n' Andy tcke their vacation on J . Above, Vicf.or Young, the ork
a Chicago roof; right, Joe Cock up to pilot takes time off to snap
old tricks ot his estate, "Sleepless Hallaw' : pretty Foy Wray of the films

A

® Countess Albani enjoys an icy
drink and o cool breeze: right,
Bert Parks, CBS announcer, takes
his vacation on the tennis courts




le WILEY’S afraid of love. Afraid of what love might do
to her career. She won'’t risk losing her chances for success.
She believes that love might interfere with what she has set
out to accomplish.

It was three years ago that Lee Wiley cast love out of her life.
Hers was a childhood romance which budded in her native town
of Fort Gibson, Oklahoma. The man in the case was a Univer-
sity graduate and was being launched into his father’s flourishing
business when Lee suddenly decided that she wanted to sing in-
stead of getting married. She had been singing in the village
Sunday School, later in concerts at Tulsa and Muskogee, but Lee
was ambitious, and that was only the beginning. Lee made up
her mind that she never would be content with just settling down
in Fort'Gibson like the other girls of her set. She had other ideas,
and what is more, she was determined to carry them out.

Her father is a retired professor, having taught at the State
Normal College of Oklahoma and Lee has had an excellent edu-
cational background. She attended Muskogee High School and
the University of Oklahoma.

When Lee suddenly made up her mind to leave Fort Gibson,
it was quite a surprise to her people and a great shock to the boy
who was in love with her. All a lover’s persuasion could not
change her decision and so Lee said goodbye and bravely ven-
tured East alone and entered the portly gates of New York not
knowing what the future had in store for her. Would they treat
her kindly, or would she be compelled to return home crushed
and disappointed. However, Lee did not for a moment ever
think that she would fail. She’s made of stronger stuff than that.

Some have said that Lee reached stardom without a local stop,
but that is not so. It took three years of plugging and hard work
to get where she is now and she feels that her future success in
the radio world has only just begun.

This unusual torch singer of deep blues songs is heard on the
Kraft program over the NBC-WEAF network each Thursday
evening. That exceptionally fine program with the King of Jazz,
Paul Whiteman, conducting and the humorous twister of words,
Deems Taylor. Her audiences have been stirred and enthused by
her unusual voice and dramatic ability. She not only sings but
acts all the parts in the musical comedy shorts which are a regu-
lar feature of the Kraft Phoenix Cheese program these days.

What has happened to love in the meantime? Has it died, or is
it just temporarily lying dormant waiting for its chance? Her
Western sweetheart has, tried time and time again to make Lee
give up her work, come back home to marry him and live a quiet,
loving and peaceful life on the Oklahoma plains. Failing in that,

Lee relinquished love for a chance at radio fame B Y D O R




he has come on to New York and discussed with Lee the proba
bility of his establishing his business here. But Lee Wiley is
even more afraid now. She has tasted the thrills of recognition
and nothing now is going to interfere with her plans. She says,
“I love my work. I'm kept busy from morning ’til late at night
with rehearsing and getting ready for -each week’s new musical
comedy revue. I love life. 1 like to go places and do things, but
as for love, 1 have no time for it, and what is more I'm going to
steer clear of it.”

Lee’s steadfast ambition to achieve greater success has even
prompted her to turn down an offer to appear in pictures.

What would you do if a moving picture contract was offered
you? Wouldn’t you jump at the opportunity of a motion picture
career and imagine yourself the recipient of that grand salary that
goes with it? [ just bet you would.

Well, Miss Wiley turned it down flat. Think of it! And it was
the second offer she had received.

When I asked Miss Wiley why she hadn’t accepted the picture
contract, she replied: “I feel that | have just found the right spot
in my role on Paul Whiteman’s Music Hall program. Why step
out without first making the most of it and getting to the very
top? After all, when I've really become a successful radio per-
former the chances of my becoming a successful movie star would
be even more assured.”

Lee Wiley impresses you that way. She is'very sure about her-
self. Knows what she wants and intends to get it. Lee is all
wrapped up in radio. She lives radio, sleeps, eats and talks radio.
Her friends are all radio folks.

The tall thin girl from the plains, lives in a cozy little apart-
ment close to NBC’s Fifth Avenue studios. It’s sort of a little
hideaway place, inconspicuous and hard to find. If you don’t
know the way, the elevator man will have to guide you to the
entrance of her apartment.

At a beautiful white piano one may often see her writing her
own musical arrangements and practicing her songs. She has
written several compositions among which are “South of My
Soul,” “Any Time, Any Day, Anywhere” and “My Indian Love
Song” which Miss Wiley dedicated to the Campfire Girls. The
day I visited Miss Wiley her ‘phone rang continuously. My, how
it rang! Did she run to the ’phone to answer it? [ should say
not. She notified her maid to “tell him I'm out,” or “tell him to
call back later.” And no doubt many of them were admirers.

Miss Wiley is at home on a horse, having been practically
brought up on one where men are men and women ride horseback
However, it was a horse which caused (Continued on page 73)
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® Alice Faye, caal and
beautiful in o large
pastel straw hot with
chiffan flawer trimming;
left, wearing a simple
dark crepe dress with
a crisp argandy callar

who got her first radio chance

with Rudy Vallee’s programs
has been working in Fox Films she’s
been doing considerable cross-
country travelling between pic-
tures and broadcasts. When she
comes to New York she brings
along a Hollywood wardrobe
and when she travels back to
the picture studios her luggage
contains the results of some
Manhattan shopping.

For late summer and early
fall, the up-and-coming Alice
has chosen from her collection
a few garments which she con-
siders most suitable for her type
and which she suggests to Raplo
Mirror readers as serviceable
and flattering for various occa-
sions.

When she wants to look pic-
turesque at a garden party or an
informal dinner she dons a feminine
frilly gown of organdy of a soft
pastel shade with ruffles on the skirt,
edged with a cut-out bias of stiff white
organdy. Her hat 1s a large straw that
shades her eyes but shows her gleaming
blonde tresses. It matches the dress in color
and is trimmed with white chiffon flowérs.

For: the train trip or any occasion that calls for
a suit she selects a two-piece broadcloth with belted ® Miss Faye loaking lavely
coat and wide-lapel collar of light-weight caracul. in a ruffied crgondy gawn

z ? " of postel suitable § -
With this outfit she wears a soft rolled-brim felt d,npp°;, :‘:';:fofmc,?rdf::,

SINCE pretty blonde Alice Faye




@® Ready for a day in
town with navy blue tunic
dress, with tucked net trim-
ming and white cccessories

hat and a dashing knitted scarf of bright colors.
When she’s busy about town in the daytime she
prefers a dark silk tunic dress with collar and cuffs
of tucked white net and a white hat with bag and
shoes to match. Another daytime frock which shows
off her slender lines is a simple one-piece model with
a billowy collar of organdy that is topped with a
small satin bow. Her advice to girls who want to
look their best at the end of the summer season
and whose clothes must be cool as well as
smart, is to wear simple wardrobes that are
fresh and feminine, to keep the hair well-
groomed and makeup always smooth

without being too accentuated.
Migrating from coast to coast in the
interests of her career and social in-
clinations has presented its sartorial
problems to Miss Faye. California
has been so cool this summer that
the attractive little lightweight
frocks she purchased in New York
have reposed in her closets until
she packed for a Manhattan holi-
day and on her arrival in the
East she found that the sort of
wardrobe which was ideal for
Los Angeles weather was defi-
nitely unsuited. So for those who
are where the weather man is
most kindly disposed she recom-
mends light-weight woolen sports
frocks and the clingy satin or
crépe evening clothes, While for
those enduring the rising ther-
mometer around New York she ad-
vises simple little dresses for day-
time which can easily be laundered.
Or, if you prefer dark clothes for
town keep several collar sets on hand.

@ Miss Faye travels in a
black cloth, two-piece suit
trimmed with lightweight
caracul collar; left, .note
the pert felt hat with its
rolled back brim ond

two contrasting bands




@ Jackie Heller, tiny ||
tenor; Gale Page and

@ The swashbuckling yochts-
mon is Curtis Arnoll (Buck
Rogers af the CBS studios) and
he's about to climb the most

@ To the right, Sylvio Froos
seated with Andre Baruch on
the sunny sonds while Poncho,
papular Tanga pilot looks on

® Fray and Broggiotti, famaus piana team take
two friends for a short cruise on Lake Michigon

® To the left Vivienne Segal,
new recruit to the oir waves
fram the stage, gaes in for
a dip between braadcosts

® Ozzie Nelsan, the ork pilot,
and Harriet Hilliard make
a ramantic twasame on the
sands of a Jersey resart




® Heore's Gertrude Nie-
sen, perched behind her
father with Rolph Won-
¢ ders, on a fishing frip!

Rogers

progrom

study mops

on

@ Adele Ronson and Curtis Arnall of the Buck

Buck's

yacht

TV,

@ Thar she Blows! But that
doesn't frighten Adele Ron-
son who saw Buck Rogers ot
the same climbing stunt

® Left, barefoot boy and
girl are Frankie Mosters, or-
chestro leoder, with Lee Bel-
mont, comparing their cotch

®Vera Van is cultivating o
mohogany tan on o Long
Islond Beach when she isn't
singing blues into the mike

@®To the right are Loretto
Poynton, air actress and Cyril
Pitts, Chicogo radio singer,
painting their speed boat
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Latest happenings behind the microphones and gossipy tidbits

g ARRY,” his mother calls him. “Bing” is the name His home over on the edge of Tocula Lake near the edge
H by which he is best known. Some mean, irate hus- ©of Hollywood has been doing fine service. But, now that
bands have been known to throw shoes at the re- the youngster is growin’ up, and he has a private guard on

ceiving set and mutter something about “just another Watch, and people come and go at all hours of the day and

crooner.” night, the place isn’t so big after all.

But, girls, you'll just have to begin all over again and So early this summer Bing up and bought a good sized
learn to call him Don Jose Bing Crosby. 'S a fact. Good chunk of the Rancho Santa Fe holdings in San Diego
old Bing has turned gentleman farmer, County. It is near the Orange County Line, a two and a

half hour ride from Los Angeles, and less than a dozen
® Curley-haired Barbara Merkley plays her harp an crass kilometers from the Pacific ocean.
cauntry pragrams an San Francisco's wavelengths There are 44 acres all told . . . count ‘'em. In the early

days of the conquistadores the valley was a barren wilder-
ness. In the days of the Spanish land grants thousands of
acres were given to Don Mario Osuna. 'Tis said by those
who know their history that the ranch buildings once shel-
tered General Pico’s Mexican rangers in the war between
Mexico and the United States. In the hey day of ro-
mantic California days it became the center for the Estu-
dillos, the Alvarados, Picos, Bandinis and other pioneer
social families.

A few years ago a real estate development dubbed the
place Rancho Santa Fe and began to sell country estates.
Bing not only bought some land, he went the others one
better. He bought the part that has the original hacienda of
Don Osuna, historic old adobe dwelling that was built in
1840. Don Jose Crosby plans to restore the place to the
charm of earlier days with some tile roofs, straw-stuffed
dobe bricks, wide verandahs, whitewashed walls and such.

During the warm summer months he has been busy look-
ing the place over, supervising the planting of a few crops,
putting up some buildings for the help, and taking some
week-end holidays in the rolling valleys and commanding
knolls.

Say, Don Crosby, how’s chances of a bid to the place be-
fore you turn it into a2 dude ranch or somethin’?

Film chatterers, as this is being written, rush forth into
print with the voluntary information that Mrs. Bing is
scheduled to add twins to the Crosby roster in the summer.
If this really happens while Rapio Mirror is going to press
that new’ rancho would make a swell nursery, what with
kidnaping scares ranging 'round about. A barbed wire fence
and a couple of machine guns would do the trick.

* * *

Now that we've told you about a radio singer who has
turned gentleman farmer, how about hearing about a ge.:-
tleman farmer who has turned singer? Who? Enrico
Caruso, Jr., son of that beloved opera star of another gen-
eration.

This summer young Caruso did three “first nights” over
KFWB in Hollywood. It was his first radio singing, his
first radio interview and radio talk . . . all in one.

Enrico, now twenty-seven, lived for a time in France and
Switzerland and for seven years in England. He made
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sixteen trips to the United States and for six years lived
the life of a gentleman farmer on the Caruso estates near
Florence in ltaly. And, as hobbies, he played soccer, fenced
and raced stock cars.

Three years ago he came to lollywood and has been
studying ever since. As the years go by, he looks more
and more like his father . . . strong and robust, with a
ruddy complexion and a penchant for developing his vocal
ability.

Talkies offered the opportunity at Warner Brothers lot
in the spring and he was starred in the Spanish version of
Herbert’s operetta “The Fortune Teller.” He uses Spanish
for the picture; English in broadcast and Italian for con-
cert programs,

When you see the picture, remember that he has already
made his radio debut, and some of these days you'll hear
him on the national networks. Perhaps he has already
made plans for a winter broadcast, while lolling on the
sands during the summer days by the broad Pacific.

Anyway, he probably will not get microphonitis, which is
highbrow for mike fright. A day or so before the KFWB
broadcast the station put him on the air with a phoney
name just to see how his voice sounded and to guard against
possible microphone fright before the radio premiere. It
worked.

And | almost forgot to tell you that young Caruso has
been studying voice these past few years, and still is, with
Adolf de la Huerta, former president of Mexico.

* * *

You've probably heard KNX with its brand new 50,000
watts. In fact you’d have to live in Bali; Pago Pago or
some other isolated spot to escape it.

Mrs. Carter’s boy, Jack, has been doing impersonations,
song-talks and remote control announcing there for lo
these many moons.

| think perhaps most people at a distance know him for
his mike work at cafe spots but, to mention them by name
would be too much of an ad for the eateries.

Anyway, Jack Carter was doing the announcing at an
Italian restaurant over KNX not so long ago. Jack used to
be an English music hall star and can wear a monocle with
the best of ’em. He was waiting between numbers and
humming to himself the strains of “You Ought to be in
Pictures” and wondering why he wasn’t.

Just then he spied a waiter getting a tip that ran into
three figures. Seems as though a patron had made a big
killing in oil that day and so he rewarded the faithful
servitor who slung caviar et al to him.

So Jack rushed out. donned an apron, grabbed a napkin
and tray. But, too late. Jack doesn’t believe that oppor-
tunity knocks but once. He thinks there may be a repeat.
So he wants to get on as a relief waiter in between his
regular broadcast stints.

POWER

among the artists of the air studios along the West Coast

Though he was born in New York, KFRC's actor Tom
Kelly must be lIrish for all four grandparents were born
in Dublin. Though only in the thirties, he has been starred
in hundreds of plays ranging from the part of the Caliph in
“Kismet” to the youthful hero in Tarkington’s “‘Seventeen.”

During war days he was in the heavy artillery and later
headed the drama department in the Ithaca Conservatory
of Music.

® Andy Andrews of Al Pearce's Gang illustrates his
favorite signature song, ''Personally | Like Spinach"




While he has been heard recently on many drama pro-
grams from San Francisco, perhaps his best summer por-
trayal was the male lead in the CBS Pacific coast program

called “Leaders of Tomorrow”.
* * E 3

Clyde Doerr’s house at Forest Hills, New York, stands
vacant. That is, unless somebody showed up in August
with something besides cigar coupons to use as money.
And the Doerr saxophone octet, once a prime NBC favor-
ite in New York, knows its leader no more.

It all came about earlier in the summer when Clyde and
his wife started off for San Francisco to celebrate their
seventeenth wedding anniversary. The better half packed
a box of jellies and her hubby in the family chariot, and
away they went to celebrate on the spot where they met
and were married.

The place was chock full of memories for both of them.
So many, in fact, that they stayed there and Clyde took on
a music conductor’s job with NBC in San Francisco. That
is why the Clyde homestead at Forest Hills no longer

42

sways to the resounding of sax
moans, and why the octet
boys are minus their leader.
And it looks as though Clyde
wouldn’t go back at all, though
of course Mrs. D. might exér-
cise the feminine prerogative
and change Clyde’s mind.

But California is an old
stamping ground for Mr.
Doerr. He studied music in
San Jose, was with Art Hick-
man’s Orchestra in San Fran-
cisco and met the future Mrs.
Doerr in the bay region during
the early days of the war in
’17. Later they moved to New
York and settled down when
he started with NBC.

But, after all, the west is
just as much home to them as
the east. The Doerr’s have a
music library in their eastern
home valued at $25,000. They
are debating how to get it out
here on the coast. This ought
to be a hot tip for some of the
freight departments of bus,
railroad and boat lines.

* * x,

Salvatore Santaella ought to
do some big things in a radio-
musical way these fall months.

Ten years ago he made his
Los Angeles radio debut over a
small station where | was an-
nouncing. At that time he was
pianist with Carli Elinor’s
concert orchestra.

In the intervening years he
has been in radio and show
work, but the last year or so
has been beset with all sorts of
trouble.

A couple of years ago he
sued a young Hollywood lady
for the return of some cash
and presents. Seems as though,
according to the press reports,
“Sally” was cruising ’round in
his chummy roadster and he
waved his hand to a young
lady on the street corner. She
waved back in return. The
court testimony seemed to in-
dicate that each thought they
. at least until he stopped the car and

@ Enrico Caruso, Jr., son
of the famous singer,
made his debut over the
air this summer and has

been heard several times
over KFWB in Hollywood

knew the other .
she got in.

To make a long story short, in the next few months the
music director “loaned” the gal some money and jewelry.
Of course she said in court he was an “Indian giver” and
wanted ’em back.

The resultant notoriety kind of held Santaella to the
background for awhile. Then he and his wife came to the
parting of the ways.

Now all that is past and Salvatore Santaella is ready to
conquer new worlds and start in all over again. QOut here
folks forget easily, and of course there is nothing to forgive,
so | can safely predict that the senor will socon be back in
his old stride again in a radio-musical way.
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pick up. His favorite pose,

Clark Dennis seems to be
about the ‘latest “rave” in
Southern California for femme
eavesdroppers. The good look-
ing lad, who voted this year
for the first time, hopped from
his home in Flint, Michigan, to
Los Angeles with a stop-over
in Chicago. In the windy city
he did some vocalizing with
various orchestras and sta-
tions. The first few months in
Los Angeles and at KH] were
not so hot for young Mr. Den-
nis. In fact, though his work
was excellent, nobody seemed
to give him a tumble.

But, as time went on, he an-
nexed a manager or a public-
ity man, and things began to

nonchalantly grasping a cigar-

ette in his fingers and gazing

off into space, began to appear

in print. And the sweet girl '
listeners began to give a listen

or two.

So lately he has been fea-
tured on locals and also on
Raymond Paige’s cross coun-
try California Melodies CBS
program from Los Angeles.

Dennis, in my opinion, is
just as good a bet for the talk-
ies as was Bing Crosby. After
all, Bing is candid and says
his break was due to provi-
dence. Dennis, with a little
coaching and providing the old
ego doesn’t get the top hand,
would be equally as good a
find. Once a Chicago life
guard during the summer, he
likes to swim; has blond wavy
hair, tips the scales at about
150 and is almost six feet tall.
And, though I don’t know
whether to believe it or not,

‘tis said he answers all his fan
mail personally. Anyway, it ® Dark-eyed Ella Stanke-
only costs three cents to find vich tickles the ivories

out. for the Russian programs
- * * over KGO. She's a

Ed Lowry used to munch g::s::::i::y’h:fMa::;
popcorn when he was master
of ceremonies for coast stage
shows. But that was before the days of microphones,
'n’ radio and public address systems. Now he chews gum
instead and is making a radio success.

Of course chewing -gum isn’t a panacea for getting on
the air. But, at least in Ed’s case, it seems to have helped
some,

At the tender age of seventeen Master Lowry was in Gus
Edwards’ ““School Days” company and the same year he
was married. Then, as Lowry "and Prince, Mr. and Mrs.
Lowry did a vodvil tour of their own with a “kid” act.

Now the missus has given up stage life, and Ed has
gone over to radio with several NBC programs from
"Frisco to do the m. c. act. What with September here at
last, he’ll probably have to decide whether he will spend
the winter on the air or doing some of those “seven-a-day”

»‘“ WAVES

in theatres. My guess is that he’ll stick with radio, because

he’s getting sort of fat and lazy and doesn’t like to be on

the move. Just another sign of approaching old age maybe.
* * * )

Harry Barris and Loyce Whiteman have all the earmarks
of staging a good radio comeback.

Years ago Harry, small, energetic, always up to some-
thing or other, was one of the original Paul Whiteman’s
Rhythm Boys, along with Bing Crosby and Al Rinker.

They did a personal appearance tour that was a knockout.
Nobody was on time. They couldn’t get along with the
house managers. Something was always in the wind and so
inevitably the split came. »

Then Barris did pretty fair.for awhile on chain and in
the talkies. But he is excitable, nervous, even temperamen-
tal, and rumor hath it that both the chains put up a ban
against him two years ago for some reason or other.

Over at KTM, Los Angeles, Loyce Whiteman had the
makings of a fair songster, though she wasn’t so awfully
aggressive. But somebody gave (Continued on page 73)
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@ Yasha Davidoff, NBC's new bass

singer, trained his voice in Russia

5:30 P. M.

5:30 P. M.

6:30 P. M.

7:00 P. M.

7:45 P. M.
8:00 P. M.

@ Ruth Robin, pretty singer, is heard

with

Charles

WE HAVE

® S U N D A Y

11:30 A. M. Masor Bowes’ Caritor FamiLy—Waldo Mayo, conductor
and violinist; guest artists. WEAF and associated stations.
The father of variety air programs still offering tidbits of
philosophy with music.

12:30 P. M. Rabio City Music HaLL SymeHony—Radio City Symphony

Orchestra; chorus and soloists. W]Z and associated stations.
Smoothly paced, well-balanced musical interludes.

1:30 P. M. LitrLe Miss Bap-o’s Surprise Party—Mary Small, juvenile
singer; William Wirges’. orchestra; guest artists. WEAF and
associated stations.

The big-voiced baby who’s coming along.

2:00 P. M. GeNE ArNowbp anD THE Commopores. WEAF and associated
stations.

And he knows his notes.

3:00 P. M. DetroiT SympHoONY OrCHESTRA with Victor Kolar conduct-
ing. Also Wednesday at 9:00 P. M., Thursday at 4:00 P. M.
and Saturday at 8:30 P. M. WABC and associated stations.

Symphonic programs for your own front porch.

3:00 P. M. TaLkie Picture Time—sketch with June Meredith, John
Goldsworthy, John Stanford, Gilbert Douglas, Murray Forbes
and Virginia Ware. (Luxor, Ltd.). WEAF and associated sta-
tions.

Movies without a screen _

5:15 P.M. Davip Ross IN Poer’s Gorb with orchestra conducted by,
Emery Deutch. WABC and- associated stations.

. Will tell you all about David next month.

Tue Hoover SENTINELs ConcErRT—Edward Davies, Baritone; Chicago a Capella choir direction of Noble

Cain; Josef Koestner’s orchestra. WEAF and associated stations.

Of the better sort.
Frank CrumiT AND Juria SanbDeErsoN with Jack Shilkret’s Orchestra. (Bond Bread). WABC and asso-

ciated stations.

Two favorites holding their own through the heat.
Guy Lomparpo and his Waldorf-Astoria Hotel Orchestra. WEAF. and network.
One of the leaders getting better all the time.
SiLken StriNngs—Charles Previn and his orchchestra. (Real Silk Hosiery Mills). W]JZ and associated
stations. : .
All in the cause of smoothly-encased legs.
Tue Fitcu ProcRAm—Irene Beasley, contralto. (F. W. Fitch Co.). WEAF and associated stations.
There’s Dixie melody in her voice. .
Cuase AND SANBORN Hour—Jimmy Durante, comedian, and Rubinoff’s orchestra. (Chase and Sanborn
Coffee). WEAF and associated stations.
Schnozzola with a dose of hot monologues.

Barnet's orchestra 8:00 P. M. George JesseL’s VARIETY Hour, WABC and associated sta-
tions.
Jessel has certainly improved since his last series.
9:00 P. M. MANHATTAN MERRY-Go-Rounp — Tamara, Russian blues

singer; David Percy; orchestra direction Jacques Renard; Men
About Town. (R. L. Watkins Co.). WEAF and associated
stations.

Pleasantly pleasing without too much excitement.

9:00 P. M. GuLr HeapLiners—Will Rogers; the Pickens Sisters; The
Revelers Quartet; Al Goodman and his orchestra. (Gulf Re-
fining Company). W]JZ and associated stations. _

An old lariat swinger taking enough rope.

9:00 P. M. Warp’s FamiLy THEATRE, with Guest Stars, James Melton
and Josef Pasternack’s Orchestra. (Ward Baking Co.).
WABC and associated stations.

Jimmy’s voice and good company.

9:30 P. M. AMmericaN ALBUM oF FamiLiar Music—Frank Munn, tenor;
Virginia Rea, Soprano; Ohman and Arden; Bertrand Hirsch,
violinist; The Haenschen Concert Orchestra. (Bayer Aspirin).
WEAF and associated stations.

A familiar aggregation who’ll please you.
9:30 P. M. TasTyeast THeaTRE—one-act play with Tom Powers and
v Leona Hogarth; Marion Parsonet, director. W]Z and asso-
ciated stations.
You furnish the footlights and just tune in.
9:30 P. M. Frep WarING’s PENNsyLvanians. (Ford Motor - Company)
' WABC and associated stations.

EASTERN DAYLIGHT



WITH US—

10:00 P. M. HaLL oF FaME, guest artists; orchestra direction of Nat

10:00 P. M. Mabame ScHumann-HeiINk anND Harvey Hayvs  (Gerber &
10:00 P. M. WaYNe King's OrcHESTRA. (Lady Esther Cosmetics). Also
10.30 P. M. “FortY-Five MiNnuTES IN HoLLywoop”. (The Borden Com-
11:15 P. M.

12:15 A. M. Russ CoLumso, baritone; Jimmy Grier's orchestra—from

10:00 A. M. Breen anp bE Rose—vocal and instrumental duo. Daily ex-

10:15
10:15

5:30

5:30

5:45

5:45

6:15

6:45

7:15

7:30

7:45 P. M. Frank Buck—dramatized jungle adventures—daily except

7:45 P. M. Boake CarTer—Daily except Saturday and Sunday. (Philco

8:00 P. M. Kate SmiTH and orchestra conducted by Jack Miller. (Also
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday and Saturday Programs

SAVING TIME

&

A M.
A M.

P. M.
P. M.
P. M.
P. M.

P. M.

P. M.

P. M.

P. M.

Our old friend and he’s in a class by himself.

Shilkret. (Lehn & Fink Products Co.): WEAF and associated

stations. o )
They’re always thinking up pleasant surprises.

Co., Inc.). W]JZ and associated stations.
A grand old lady in a good spot.

Monday. WABC and associated stations.
The waltz monarch and it's so soothing.

pany). WABC and associated stations.

An ether ride to cinema city.
LitTLe Jack LiTTLE and his orchestra. WABC and associated
stations.

The tiny singer grown up into an ork pilot.

Hollywood. WEAF and network.
He'’s back again to enchant the romantic ones.

M O N D A Y

® Vivienne Segal, recruited from stage
stardom, is heard with Abe Lyman

cept Saturday and Sunday. WEAF and associated stations.

A pair of veterans who still hold their public. |
BiLL anp Ginger. (C. F. Mueller Company). Also Wednesday and Friday. WABC and associated stations.

A bright spot for Monday merning. .
Crara, Lu 'N° EM—Louise Starkey, Isabelle Carothers and Helen King, gossip. (Colgate-Palmolive-Peet
Co.). Daily except Saturday and Sunday. WEAF and associated: stations.

Those inimitable gossips who'll fit into any neighborhood.

THE SiNcING Lapy—Nursery jingles, songs and stories. Daily except Saturday and Sunday. (Kellogg
Company). W]JZ and associated stations.

Call the kiddies.

Jack ArmsTRONG—AIl American Boy. Daily except Sunday. (General Mills, Inc—Wheaties). WABC and
associated stations. }

One of those little acorns growing into strong oaks.

LitrLe Orpuan ANNIE—Childhood playlet with Shirley Bell, Allan Baruck. Daily except Sunday. (Wan-
der Co.). W]Z and associated stations.

Who said Annie doesn’t live here any more?

Tue OxoL Feature—with Gordon, Dave and Bunny. Also Wednesday. (J. L. Prescott Co.). WABC and
associated stations. ] !

A new trio trying to keep bright _promises. @ Victor Young, popular director-
Boesy BENsoN aND Sunny Jim. Daily except Saturday and composer on several programs
Sunday. (Hecker H-O Cereals). WABC and associated sta-
tions.

More bait for juvenile ears.

Dixie Circus—Uncle Bob Sherwood and Frank Novak’s Or-
chestra. (Dixie Drinking Cups). WABC and associated sta-
tions.

The grand dad of the sawdust comedians.

GENE AND GLENN—CoMEDY SKETCH Daily except Saturday and
Sunday. WEAF and associated stations.

They're very, very good at last.

THE MotLte SHow—Shirley Howard and the Jesters, Red.
Wamp and Guy; Milt Rettenberg, Piano; Tony Callucci,
guitar. Also Wednesday and Thursday. (Molle Shaving
Cream). WEAF and associated stations.

A vaudeville show for the listening.

Saturday and Sunday. (Pepsodent Company). W]JZ and as-
sociated stations.
You can hear the lions roar.

Radio and Television Corp.). WABC and associated stations.
An Oxford accent on New York headlines.

Continued on Page 74




MANY of the radio stars are still on vacations, and

will return to the air this fall. While away from
the microphone they have not forgotten their
friends in Rabio Mikror Homemaking Department, and
many new and unusual dishes are being perfected by your
favorite cooks. When they come back to the ethereal waves
you may enjoy their new programs, but in the meantime try
these food suggestions in your home.

This month Connie Gates tells how she frys Fresh To-
matoes; Kate Smith, whose Chocolate Cake was claimed
by all, gives the recipe for making the grandest Baking
Powder Biscuits you have ever eaten; Andre Baruch

shows the art of frying Blue Fish; and Phil Cook pre- .

pares an unusual Three Fruit Cocktail for your next din-
ner party, and many other new and delicious foods.

Sally Singer whose voice you like to hear over the NBC
network tells you the secret of her White Cake that you
will also like very well.

WhiTE CAKE

1 cup sugar 3 egg whites
Y5 cup crisco 24 cup milk
2 cups flour | teaspoon vanilla

2 teaspoons baking powder %2 teaspoon salt

Cream the sugar and crisco. Stir in alternately the flour
and dry ingredients with the milk. Fold in egg whites which
have been beaten frothy but not too dry. Add vanilla, and

RADIO
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Some of your favorite
stars give you recipes
they try out in their
own kitchens when
they want to keep cool
and well nourished
through the warmest

months of vacation

@ "Surprise!” says Charles Win-
ninger (Cap'n Henry), away from
the microphone, so you guess what
he's roasting in his own kitchen oven

.

pour into greased layer cake pans, bake in 350° F. oven
until delicately browned.

Adele Ronson, the Wilma Deering in Buck Rogers of the
25th Century program makes a very delightful Chocolate
Cream Pudding.

CrocoLATE Cream PuDDING
2 cups scalded milk % cup cold milk
5 tablespoons cornstarch 114 squares of unsweetened
Y5 cup sugar chocolate
14 teaspoon salt 3 egg whites
| teaspoon vanilla

Scald milk with chocolate, add cornstarch, sugar, and
salt diluted with cold milk. Cook over hot water 20 min-
utes, stirring constantly until thickened; cool slightly; add
to egg whites, beaten stiff but not dry; then add vanilla.
Chill and serve with cream.

You enjoy Connie Gates warbling tones over the CBS
network and we promise you her Fried Fresh Tomatoes
will be as well received in your homes.

Friep FFREsn TOMATOES
5 tomatoes salt pepper

Slice the tomatoes in thin slices, or long pieces, season
with salt and pepper. Place in hot buttered pan and fry
slowly until slightly browned. A grand vegetable with meat

MIRROR . HOMEMAIKINGE
1



Stana’ Ritclenr

loaf, or a good luncheon for the children with home made
biscuits, milk, and fruit.

Kate Smith is not only one of the most popular singers
of the air, but she is also an exceptionally fine cook. Even
her Baking Powder Biscuits are the best you have ever
eaten, and this month Kate gives us her own recipe.

BakinGg Powbper Biscuirs

2 cups white flour 4 tablespoons crisco
4 teaspoons baking powder 34 to | cup milk
| teaspoon salt

Sift dry ingredients, rub in shortening with finger tips
or cut in with two knives. Add liquid and mix to a soft
dough. Stir the milk in gradually. Toss onto a floured
board, pat into shape and cut with a biscuit cutter. Bake
for 12 to 15 minutes in a hot oven 450° F. until delicately
browned. Brush over each biscuit with milk, before plac-
ing pan in the oven to have biscuits brown well.

Little Jack Little, whose voice can’t come over
the ether waves any too often for many of you
fans, wants you to try his Baked Chicken with
Tomato Sauce.

Bakep CHickeN WiTh Tomato Sauce

Butter well a baking dish; arrange in this layers
of sliced chicken that has been previously cooked,
boiled rice, and tomato sauce. Cover these with
buttered crumbs, and bake in a hot oven 400° F.
until crumbs are nicely browned, and the chicken,
rice, and the tomato sauce are very hot.

Andre Baruch, who is the best cook among the
men for the month of September, makes Fried
Blue Fish as only an expert might do. His for-
mula is simply followed and you may easily be-
come efficient in the art of frying fish.

Friep Brue FisH

Clean, and wipe the fish as dry as possible.
Sprinkle with salt, dip in flour, egg and crumbs.
Use an oil to fry the fish to avoid unpleasant
fumes, and decrease the possibility of burning.
Tartare Sauce, or Hollandaise Sauce is particu-
larly tasty with Blue Fish.

Ted Fiorito, the West Coast maestro does
equally marvelous feats with his cooking, as
with that very popular orchestra of his. This re-
cipe for Sand Tarts is well liked by the radio
entertainers,

Sanp TarTs
14 cup butter 2 teaspoons baking powder
| cup sugar | egg white

| egg ¥ cup blanched almonds
134 cups flour 14 teaspoons sugar
: 14 teaspoon cinnamon

Cream butter, add sugar slowly, egg and flour,
sifted with the baking powder. Chill, roll about
1/6 of an inch thick, and shape with doughnut
cutter. Brush over with egg white, sprinkle with

DEPARTMENT -

the mixed sugar and cinnamon; split the almonds and
arrange several pieces on each cooky. Place on a but-
tered sheet, and bake in a 325° F. oven about eight minutes.

If you like to serve unusual fruit cocktails for the first
course of your dinner, the very eminent star, Phil Cook,
gives this Three Fruit Cocktail.

THree " Fruit CockraiL
5 tablespoons grapefruit 3 tablespoons sugar syrup

juice Salt
2 tablespoons orange juice 1% cup charged water
1 tablespoon lemon juice Crushed ice

Mint
Mix the ingredients in a cocktail shaker; put crushed
ice in the cocktail glasses, pour in mixture and serve imme-
diately. Garnish each cocktail with a few tiny sprigs of
mint. This makes about four cocktails.

® Kate Smith admits she likes to eat what she cooks herself but
so does everybody who visits her. She's queen of cooks

1




falom

HIS is the final day of our summer
holiday, and so we shiall have an espe-
cially gala time. Our entertaining for
this season will end with a delightfully cool,

and refreshing luncheon for Labor Day.
Every course is cold and simply served, so that a large
group of friends may enjoy your hospitality without caus-
ing great fuss and work.

‘The luncheon is a most informal meal, with a bowl of
garden flowers on the table for the centerpiece, or a well-
arranged bowl of fresh fruits may be used for your country
or shore home if no flowers are available. A colorful, cool
luncheon cloth and napkins with dishes and silverware of
a simple pattern are quite correct.

Our service of the foods is most important. The salad

@ Simplicity marks this per-
fectly appointed luncheon
table with cool glass for
last summer

Day Juncheow

| | .

Courtesy of Quington’s

should be attractively arsanged on the lettuce,
and the Meringue Glace perfectly browned and
sty other time of the year, the appeal to the eye
is very important and light food combinations
are more readily chosen than a heavy five- or six-course
meal. T

We have planned this Labor Day luncheon with all of
these points in mind, and your guests will greatly appre-
ciate the thoughtfulness of your entertaining and you will
be pleased at its success.

This menu may be used for a luncheon or omit the iced
consommé and serve in the evening with an ice instead of
the Meringue Glace for late refreshments. It's not only
what you make but how you (Continued on page 77)

well shaped. In the summer, more than at any
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THE LURE OF

® Honey Deane, NBC's sweet singer,
considers well-groomed hands most
important to any women's appearance

Lovely ffaud

E are attracted to a woman with a beautiful

face. Correct attire is undoubtedly one of her

greatest assets, her perfect coiffure is indeed her
crowning glory, but without lovely hands and nails she
is lacking in one of the most natural and charming fea-
tures of feminine beauty.

We suggest a comparatively easy method to beautify the
hands, and also to maintain their youthfulness. There are
several lotions to prevent redness and chapping that will
keep the hands soft, smooth, and white. A milk or almond
cream is one of the greatest natural preservatives. If your
cuticle is not as exquisitely conditioned as you desire, a
cream may be applied every night to correct it. Elizabeth
Arden shows an interesting pair of soft rubber, carefully

DEPARTMENT »
- T

by Sylvia

fitted gloves to be worn all night that will make the hands
especially soft and white. If you are annoyed by wrinkled
elbows well fitted straps will make the elbows smooth and
white.

Now that the hands are well cared for the nails may be
just as simply shaped and taken care of. Nail biting is an
atrocious habit, and drastic measures must be used to
avoid this habit becoming permanent. For children, or
persons biting the nails after a severe strain, they should
be painted with tincture of aloes, or wrapped in band-
ages.

Another undesirable feature that is common to the
nails is white spots which may be removed and no longer
mar the beauty of your nails. (Continued on page 78)
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BY CHASE

GILES

® Ray Perkins, popular broad-
caster, looks over Shanghai
Streets ot the World's Fair

ABEL ALBERTSON has a cat named Daisy.
Mabel is the leading lady of Phil Baker’s Friday
night Armour Hours over the National Broad-

casting Company’s networks. The cat is slightly nuts.

Mabel was telling some of her friends about the feline.

Said Mabel: “He—! found out he was a he after 1'd named

him Daisy—he jumps straight up and down in the air.

He drinks ginger ale—and anything stronger whenever he

can get it. He insists upon one night a week out and when

he rolls home along toward dawn he’s usually growling
ferociously or purring contentedly. If he’s
growling he stops along the way to chase all
the loose dogs up trees. | have to keep him in
the house most of the time . . . just to protect
the dogs in the neighborhood, y’know. [ had

a long argument with him before | finally
agreed to let him have that one night a week

out. Now, early Sunday mornings he comes

steaming up the walk singing the feline version
of ‘Sweet Adeline’ and reeling from fire plug
to lamp post.”

In the background of the gang to which
Mabel was telling the story was a stranger.
Quietly he listened. Quietly he pulled a card
from his pocket. He wrote something on the
card, handed it to Mabel. Mabel read:

Officers of the

BURLINGTON LIARS CLUB

after due consideration of evidence
submitted do declare that
MABEL ALBERTSON

is a full fledged LIAR, entitled to

every consideration from LIARS everywhere.

(Signed) O. C. Hulett, President.

“Liar’s Club?” said Mabel. “Well, | de-
clare. But that's true. My cat really does all
those crazy things.”

“Pardon me,” replied Mr. Hulett, reaching
for the card. He brought out a different card
from his pocket. He wrote Mabel’s name on
it. Gravely he handed it to her. She read it.
It was the same as the first card . . . except it
had an added line on it:

“HONORARY MEMBER OF OUR CLUB
FOR LIFE”!
* %k *

LOBSTER VS. ICE CREAM

Ted Weems and his band who have been
playing of late at the Palmer House in Chi-
cago were on tour when this story occurred.
They checked into Scranton, Pa., to play a
date. Mr. and Mrs. Weems went down to
dinner. Eleanor is Mrs. Weems’ first name but
Ted and her intimates call her Emmie
Schmaltz instead. Emmie ate a big lobster
dinner. For dessert she ordered ice cream.

“O, don’t do that, Emmie”, said Ted.
“Don’t you know lobster and ice cream make
people ill?”

The waiter butted in as waiters will. “Oh.



Latest gossip and
news along the

Middle West

ether lanes

no, Mr. Weems,” he said. “\We serve that combination a
lot. Why, most of our banquets are lobster dinners and
everyone has ice cream for dessert. | never heard of any-
one at any of those banquets getting sick from it.”

So Eleanor had her ice cream. Ted went to work and
Mrs. Weems went up to their rooms in the hotel. An or-
chestra man’s wife leads a pretty lonely life when the band
is on tour. Usually they don’t know people in the towns

B band is playing. Theies mo place to go, not .Ti'.'.y George Roen, actor
of "Today's Children" is

only eighteen months old

much to do. They read, write letters and lay around the
hotel rooms. Eleanor picked up a magazine ’
and started to read.

All of a sudden she felt dizzy, terribly dizzy.
The chair she was sitting in started to rock.
She looked up. The bed was weaving up and
down. On the walls the pictures started to
dance a macabre. The floor was billowing like
the waves of the sea.

“Oh, oh,” thought Eleanor, “lobster and
ice cream!”

She staggered to the telephone and ordered
a bottle of magnesia, a big bottle. When it
came she drank the whole thing. She won-
dered if she was in for a swell case of food
poisoning there in the hotel room in a strange
town. The band was to pack up and move on
to the next date early the next morning.
Wouldn’t it be great if she had to stay there
in the hotel or move into the local hospital!

The attack of dizziness seemed to pass.
Gradually things became normal again. The
pictures stopped dancing, the floor became a
floor again, the bed stopped trying to take
off. And Eleanor heaved a sigh of relief. But
she made a promise to herself right then and
there . . . never again would she eat lobster and
ice cream at the same meal again.

She was drowsing over her magazine when
Ted returned to their rooms, the Weems work
for the evening done. He burst into the room.

“Hi, there, Emmie,” said Ted. “Say, what
did you think of our swell earthquake?™

* * *

TOPSY AND EVA

Wonder if you knew that the Duncan Sis-
ters of “Topsy and Eva” fame were among
the first stage people ever to broadcast? No?
Well, they were. And it happened right here
in Chicago back in 1924. The Duncans were
playing “Topsy and Eva” at the Garrick
Theater. KYW ran lines into the theater
building and fitted them up with a little radio
studio right there. The Duncans went on the
air afternoons between the matinee and the
evening show. Before the broadcasts began the
show was slowly dying. After they started
broadcasting it became an immediate hit, Here
are a couple of stage people who will always
swear by—not at—radio. No one can kid
them into thinking radio hurts the stage.
They saw it make their own show a success
when all else failed. (Continued on page 000)
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What do you want to know about your favorite Radio stars?

4 Write to the Oracle, Radio Mirror, 1926 Broadway, New York City

A

———

SIS,

How old is Tom Waring? Is he Married?—L. S., Balti-

more.
He’s single and thirty-one. Does that make you happy?

What is Mary Lou’s real name? Is She married? What is
her address?—Dorothea R., Lisbon, Me.

Muriel Wilson and she’s not married. Write her at the
National Broadcasting Co., Rockefeller Center, New York

City.

Will you please tell me how long we’ll have to do without
our dear friend, Bing Crosby on the air? Bridgeport sure will
be lonesome for his Monday night programs?—Jeane C.,
Bridgeport.

He'll be back in the fall. Give poor Bing a break. He’s
been working hard and needs the rest.

Why doesn’t Russ Columbo broadcast any more? Does he
expect to resume his broadcasting?—M. Y., Reading, Pa.
He’s on the air now, singing from the Los Angeles studios.

Our club would appreciate your telling us where to write to
get a photograph of the tenor, Richard Barry who sings on
the air and makes Victor records?—The Cauldrons.

Care of Henry Busse’s Orchestra, Columbia Studios,
Chicago.

Kindly let me know what programs James Wallington an-
nounces as he is my favorite announcer. I am a great admirer
of this magazine, Radio Mirror.—Mrs. L. E. H., Queens Vil-
lage, L. I.

Jimmy and R. M. both thank you. He announces the
Fleischmann Hour, “Let’s Listen to Harris”, the Hudson
program, Chase and Sanborn with Eddie Cantor and
Lowell Thomas.

Will you kindly tell me who Betty is on the Betty & Bob
program. Is she married?—C. E. S., Springfield, Mass.
Beatrice Churchill and she’s still “Miss”.

Radio Mirror certainly was great this month. I like the
new features very much, especially “What Do You Want to
Know?”?” Well, here’s what I want to know. When and where
was Don Ameche born? Is he married? To whom?—Lucille
D., Rochester, N. Y.

He was born in Kenosha, Wisc. on May 31, 1908 and
he's married to Honore Prendergast. Come again, Lucille.

Who plays the role of Spencer Dean in “Crime Clues”?—
Ruth B. M., Baltimore; Md.
Edward Reese.

Please tell me something about Lanny
Ross’s brother. I am very interested. Are
Conrad Thibault and Annette Han-
shaw engaged?—R. S., Brooklyn.
Lanny’s younger brother

is Winston, a stage ac-
tor in London who
once played here
in “Mrs.
Moon-
light™,
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He’s good looking too. No, Conrad and Annette Hanshaw
are not engaged.

I am very fond of Lanny Ross and would like to know if
he’s as good-looking in real life as he is in his pictures? Is
he going to make any more movies?—Doris G., Wenonah, N. J.
Does Lanny Ross have false teeth? Where can I get a picture
of him? When is Enric Madriguera on the air?—I. O. V., Mo.

The girls think Lanny’s even better looking than his pho-
tograph and we’ll take their word for it. He’s going to make
“College Humor” for Paramount. Goodness, no—he has
beautiful even white teeth. Write him at NBC Studios,
New York or at his own office, 598 Madison avenue, New
York. Madriguera’s gone to Europe and will return to
the air in the fall. Now that takes care of the thirty or
forty other inquirers on these two subjects.

Could you please tell us the age of Tiny Ruffner and Cap-
tain Henry?—C. D. and C. B., New Orleans, La.
Tiny’s just thirty-five and Captain Henry is past sixty.

Be an angel and tell me about Ray Heatherton, will you?—
Vitginia G., Stamford, Conn.

We can’t promise to be an angel, exactly but we’ll tell
you about Ray. He was born in Jersey City on June I,
19dQ9, he’s not married, charming and handsome and likes
riding.

Will you please give me a short biography of Annette Han-
shaw and Jessica Dragonette?—E. Horton, Chicago.

You can read all about Jessica in this issue and we
think it is a good story. As to Annette she’s a na-
tive New Yorker born on October 18, 1910. She’s
descended from an old West Virginia family
and inherits her musical ability from her
father. She was educated in a convent,
studied art at-the National Academy
of Design. She never studied
music and can’t read a note
but won a commercial
without an audition—
through her phon-
ograph rec-
ords. She
likes




é choco-

late pud-

ding, evening

clothes, Dorothy

Parker’s poetry, cook-

ing, dancing, movies, ex-

pensive perfumes, Eugene

O’Neill and her brother, Frankle

She dislikes thunder, bugs, black

walnuts, green, diets and public ap-
pearances. Now isn’t that enough?

How can I direct a letter to Rudy Vallee? What is
Will Osborne’s theme song?—D. McM,, Brooklyn.
Mr. Vallee’s office is at 111 West 57th Street, New York
and Will Osborne’s theme song is “Lover”.

To settle an argument will you please tell me- the maiden
name of Mprs. Morton Downey and where Morton met her?—
T. R., St. Louis.

She was Barbara Bennett, sister to Constance and Joan.
They met while they were working together in one of the
nearly musical sound pictures made in New York.

To whom is Fred Waring married and have they any chil-
dren?—Harriet L., Seattle, Wash.

To Evalyn Nair, a dancer. They’re expecting a blessed
event soon.

Have George Burns and Gracie Allen any children?—Fred
S., Santa Barbara.
No, but they’re planning to adopt one.

Were George Olsen and Ethel Shutta ever married before
they married each other?—Helen B., Austin, Tex.

Ethel was married and divorced. It was George’s first
marriage.

I heard that Katé Smith is married but that she doesn’t
want her public to know it. Is that true?—]. L., Detroit.

If Kate were happily married she wouldn’t keep it a
secret. No, she’s single and don’t you believe anything else.

I have read several conflicting stories about Ruth Etting’s
husband and want you to tell us the truth because we’ll believe
what you say.—Irene H., Minneapolis.

By the oracle, who'll try to tell

Aren’t
you the
flatterer, Irene!
Ruth is married to
Colonel Moe Snyder,
a former Chicago politi-
cian who is now managing
Ruth’s business affairs and doing

a good job of it, too.

When will George Hall and his orchestra be
back in New York and on the air? Will Loretta
Lee be with them?—]). L., East Paterson, N. J.

They’re back this month and Miss Lee’s still war-
bling with them.

Was Ted Husing’s wife a radio performer and have they
any children?—D. C., Philadelphia.

No, she is not a professional. They have a daughter,
nine years old.

Where is Eddie Cantor this summer and will he be back on
the air?—George D., Boston.

He's out in Hollywood, making a picture for Sam Gold-
wyn and he’ll be back on the radio this fall.

I heard Dolores Del Rio on the air and want to know if
that’s her real name or if she took it for her movie career?—
Norma C., Portland, Me.

Her first husband was named Jaimee Del Rio. He died
in Europe. She used her own first name and her mamaoe
name for her movie work.

Is it true that Rosemary and Priscilla Lane are sisters to
the other Lane Sister team I used to see on the stage?—Frances
Q., San Francisco. ‘

There are five Lane sisters all together. Lola who's now
a movie star and Lolita used to be known on the stage as
the Lane Sisters. Now the younger Priscilla and Rosemary
are teaming together. And they’re all beautiful.

Where can I address a letter to Ruth Etting now?—Mar-
garet G., Haverstraw.

At the R-K-O Studios in Hollywood.

Can you please tell me something about Jackie Heller? His
age? Is he married?—Eve and Betty, East Haven, Conn.
He was born May 1, 1908 and is single. Ben Bernie

gave him his first big air chance and hes been climbing
upward each season.

Who are Betty and Bob and does Bob play on the First
Nighter program? I think they both are grand.—J. L. M. L.,
Portland, Ore.

Beatrice Churchill plays Betty and Don Ameche is
Bob. Yes, Ameche is leading man on all, “First Nighter”
programs.

Is the Ted Webb on Fred Allen’s *Hour of Smiles” the same
one who announces over WNEW, Newark?—Ellen E. C,,
Bridgehampton, I, L

Theodore Webb on the ‘“Hour of Smiles” does not an-
nounce on any station.

you all the things you've been

wanhng to know about broadcas+ stars, programs and personalities
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PUBLIC”

UNE IN!

The tired business man who rests comfortably in
his favorite chair and tunes in on his pet broadcasts;
the isolated invalid to whom her radio is her only contact
with the outside world; the highbrows who want operas and
lectures; the younger generation crying for more of Lom-
bardo, Crosby and Fred Waring—they're all handing out
their plaudits and making their complaints this month.

If criticism, sincerely and honestly written is any indi-
cation then the radio executives should be satisfied that their
listeners all over the country are as keenly and actively
concerned with their ether entertainment as when their
receivers were a first novelty. The thousands of letters
from every state in the union, from Canada, Hawaii, from
Bermuda and Mexico all testify to the importance of air
programs in the everyday life of countless citizens.

We asked for it and we got it—an avalanche of opinions,
covering every feature of broadcasting. They’'ve panned
the artists and praised them; they’ve criticized the ether
bosses and complimented some of the sponsors.

AND WE WELCOME IT! In fact we invite them to go
further and say exactly what they think about all the in-
dividual broadcasters and the various programs to which
they listen.

It’s the only way we can find out just what the public
thinks of its air entertainment.

Remember this is your department—it belongs to every
reader of Rapio Mirror, the spot where you speak your
mind, and don’t be afraid of the truth. Also, don’t hesi-
tate to ask for what you don’t see in your Rapio Mirror.
It’s your magazine and we want you to lke it!

Not only are we anxious to have your opinions but we’ll
pay you for them. The best letter of criticism or commen-
dation on radio programs, or for suggestions on how to
improve radio broadcasting will receive TWENTY DOL-
LARS; the second best, TEN DOLLARS and the next five
ONE DOLLAR EACH.

Letters are to contain not more than 200 words and
should be addressed to CRITICISM EDITOR, Rabio
Mirror, 1926 Broadway, New York City.

This month’s prize letters are:

$20.00 PRIZE
Radio would be just about perfect if the following an-
noyances could be banished from the air waves:
The lady who sobs on the shoulder of a defenseless mi-
crophone.
The man who recites his song instead of singing it. (This
one should be tarred and feathered).
The emotional actress who emotes “Pawst” for past when
she is fully aware we know her real name is Minnie Putz.
The crackling paper as the promising political aspirant
turns page after page of his parrot-speech.
The sickening pausé, during which the hero is supposed
to be osculatmg the heroine.
Queries and answers where speakers are reading their parts.
Infants, who tax one’s nervous system with their addresses
to Mammas and Papas and Cousin Sophies on the air.
Rapio Mirror stands at the mecca in its field.
BarBarRA CECRLE,
Chicago, Ill.

$10.00 PRIZE
These fussbudgets who are always and forever kicking
about advertising talk over the radio give me a pain.
They are asked to listen to a few minutes advertising in

return for many, many minutes of genuine entertainment.
And they squawk—wildly and loudly.

All right—but where would our splendid programs of
today be without the backing of these same advertisers.
How could we listen to the highest priced comedians and
singers—the great symphonies of the world—opera—the
voices of science and medicine and education—if it were
not for these few minutes advertising talk the sponsor so
apologetically inserts in his program.

1, for one, am always willing to listen to their little say

—however boring it might be—for | understand that they

must get something in return for what they give, and that
something is our attention for just a few moments.
It’s fair and square, isn’t it? They give you what you

want; good, splendid radio entertainment, and you give
them what they want: a few minutes indulgence and at-
tention.

Now for just a few words about Rabio Mirror. Of course
I like it—who wouldn’t. It’s the finest magazine of its
kind—a regular Who’s Who of Radioland, a program guide,
and fiction entertainment, all in one. Keep up the good
work in bringing us the latest in the radio world and its
people. CarL MooRE,
Eureka, Calif.

$1.00 PRIZE |

We, at my home, are great lovers ¢f music. The radio
has finally provided us with the variety and quality of
musical entertainment that an assiduously wound-up
phonograph and a much-punished baby grand never could
supply. We enjoy each program intensely, popular and
high-brow, and the galaxy of artists that is brought to us.

But . . . would it be possible for announcers to give us
information about a presentation after we have judged it,
rather than before? In the case of an artist, we may not
wax attentive until we discover we are attracted to his style.
And in the presentation of musical numbers, it would be
something of a mental gymnastic to attempt to “hold” each
title in mind until we determine whether or not it pleases.

As an amateur musician, | often would like to purchase
the sheet music or recording of a new discovery. But, alas,
its title and composer, are gone, too soon!

So, to sum up, I believe that following up a performance
with an identification would lead to greater audience ap-
preciation and intelligence. And after all, isn’t that the
artistic aim of radio?

DorotHY D. WILLETTE,
Minneapolis, Minn.

$1.00 PRIZE

This is my third copy of the Rabio Mirror. Last month
I intended to write and ask you for some less well-known
Eastern talent, and a little more of our own beloved stars
and announcers, and lo! and behold, this month I received
it without asking!

I’m a rabid radio fan, and my personal opinion is, that
if the kickers would look around their dials practically any
time of the day or night, they would find anything they
were looking for! [ think the studios are putting a fine, well
balanced broadcast on the air every day, and still keep
on improving day by day.

The Rapto Mirror has their improvement in, as far as
I am concerned, so put my name on your list of satisfied
customers and permanent readers, please!

MRrs. VERN S. BRrousk,
Chicago, Il



BROADCASTING

$1.00 PRIZE

I am curious to know how many ardent fans like myself
Would like to hear educational programs arranged for busy
adults who love music (not Jazz), but who have neither
time nor opportunity to study? Such programs, scheduled
for the evening to include office people, should cover the
motives and melodies that make up classical music, and
should pave the way for keener appreciation of good music.
Most music lovers take this art for granted, and music is
scheduled for those who already are familiar with it. Any-
one who has acquired his entire musical education from
the radio as 1 have done will thoroughly enjoy a weekly
program which lays the foundation for true appreciation
of heavier music.

And why must radio stations observe daylight saving
time? We who live on the Pacific Coast find that all our
favorite programs from the east are off the air by the
time we are able to settle down for a
comfortable evening.

H. A, Isaac,
Portland, Oregon.
$1.00 PRIZE

Personally, 1 like the advertising
when it is not overdone. There are
many wonderful products that I knew
nothing about that 1 discovered by lis-
tening to radio programs. | sent for
samples or investigated, and am now
using many things which have become
indispensable to me and my family. I
am grateful that so many artists in
every line, whom | would have known
only by name, have been introduced to
me in this way. The same thing is true
of speakers, music, news events, etc. A
listener can always tune off, and get an
electrical transcription or something
worthwhile, when he gets tired of a
program.

My chief criticisms are: 1—Loud,
noisy voices; 2—Long introductions to
a program. [ like the programs that
start right in, like “Amos 'n’ Andy”, for
instance, or a Wayne King program;
3—Chestnut jokes; 4—Raucous laugh-
ter; 5—\Vasted time in too much wise-
cracking, which might go over well on a
vaudeville program, but is lost on the
airways.

Miss EmEerol C. Stacy,
Portland, Oregon.

$1.00 PRIZE

I do research work and a recent sur-
vey was in regard to radio data.

The opinion seems to prevail that in-
teresting programs may be dialed at
almost any time, but that there is a
dearth of Saturday. evening entertain-
ment for a quiet home folk who do not
dance.

Jazz, blues singers, and boop-a-doop-
ers received the “blackest eyes,” and
some family heads complained that

.

their children were so intent on the children’s programs at
the dinner hour that it interfered with their eating.

Musical programs are most popular for busy hours be-
cause people like being entertained without trying to catch
words. Forenoon broadcasts, however, seem practically
wasted, afternoons slightly better, but from six o’clock on
1s the great listening-in period.

A radio feature desired by many women is a series of
talks by wives of prominent men, about their husbands’
home lives.

“A radio education for a thin dime” is the way a friend
of mine expressed his delight over Rapio Mirror. It
spotlights the most interesting events and the most charm-
ing people on the air, and to me it is a rendezvous where |
meet the radio world face to face.

Tracy E. Rurre,
Mifflinburg, Pa.

® Johnnie Davis and "Poley" McClintock make their living playing in Fred
Waring's bond, but here they're just horses to Priscilla Lane's "giddyop”

-



F members of your family complain when you sit

up until 5:00 A. M., you can at least point with

pride to the fact that you're in mighty good com-
pany.

Among the members of the Short Wave Fraternity are
the son of a former President of the United States, a
world-famous aviator, an internationally known in-
ventor, one of America’s leading surgeons, a financial
genius, any number of radio and stage stars, several diplo-
mats, the greatest living writer of detective stories, the
foremost authority on etiquette, and nearly everybody
who has bought a radio set since all-wave receivers were
first put on the market.

The Short Wave Fraternity, of which you are a mem-
ber—you wouldn’t be reading this department if you
weren't—includes the most interesting group of people
in the world. Let’s take a glance at a few of the more
prominent men and women who find enjoyment and re-
laxation in pulling in signals from the far corners of
the earth. Many of them, incidentally, are real,
dyed-in-the wool “hams”, owning their own li-
censed amateur stations, through which they
can talk to other short wave enthusiasts in all
parts of the world.

First we find Herbert Hoover, Junior, son of
the former President of the United States.
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He is not only a short wave listener, but is an ama-
teur as well, operating a transmitter from his home in
California. But the Hoovers are too well known to war-
rant a repetition of Herbert Junior’s biography here.
Maybe you’ll pick him up some night, though.

In the meantime, let’s meet one of the other “hams”
(the term by which amateurs refer to each other).

Perhaps the most famous is Frank Hawks, the
aviator, who flew from California to New York in twelve
hours, twenty-five minutes and three seconds, estab-
lishing a world’s record for the trip, on August 13, 1930.

Chief Hawks—for he was made an honorary chief of
the Sioux Indians a year after his record-breaking flight
—should have had his fill of speedy travel, for he has
hurled himself from city to city in his racing plane,
establishing more point-to-point records than any other
man in the history of aviation. But no; he rides the air
even when not flying, for he is an ardent short wave fan,
operating transmitter and receiver.

Hawks was born in Marshalltown, lowa, on
March 28, 1897, and entered the United States
Air Service, where he served as an instructor
until 1919, when he left to become adviser on
aviation for the Texas Company—the same con-
cern that sponsors Ed Wynn in his Fire Chief
broadcasts. The (Continued on page 80)




RADIO MIRROR

$500.00

SCRAMBLED PERSONALITY CONTEST
YOU STILL HAVE TIME TO ENTER

SIXTY-SEVEN CASH PRIZES FOR WINNING ENTRIES

ERE is the second set of scrambled personality com- final set is published next month. In the meantime, if you

posite pictures. Reassembling and identifying them are a new reader of RADIO MIRROR and did not see
will take you two-thirds through the contest when you add  last month's issue, send a request to the address in Rule 6
them to last month's pictures. If you entered last month and Set No. | will be forwarded to you gratis. Solve it
you need no further information. If you did not enter last  as you have this month's set and you will be on even terms
month you still have ample time to get into the money. with the field. Don't miss this opportunity to pick up some
Read the rules carefully. Then unscramble the four com- easy money. Your chance to win is excellent. If you can
posites below. Put the resulting pictures aside until the use some exira cash get into this game right now!

THE PRIZES ' SET No. 2

FIRST PRIZE........ .....5200.00
SECOND PRIZE .......... 100.00
FIVE PRIZES, Each $10.00. 50.00
TEN PRIZES, Each $5.00... 50.00
FIFTY PRIZES, Each $2.00. 100.00
TOTAL 67 PRIZES........$500.00 | ,

13 14

THE RULES

1 Each manth for three manths RADIO MIRROR
will publish .a set af campasite pictures af well-
knawn radia persanalities.

2 Each set af campasites, when cut aparf and
correctly assembled will make faur camplete pare
traits. Ta campete, simply assemble the partraits
and identity them.

3 Far the nearest correctly assembled, named
and neatest camplete sets of twelve partraits
RADIO MIRROR will award $500.00 in cash prizes
accarding ta the prize schedule herewith. !n case
af ties duplicate awards will be paid.

-
4 Do nat send in incamplete sets. Wait until yau
have all twelve partraits.

3 Belaw each partrait write the name of the
persan it represents.

6 When yaur entry is camplete send it by first-
class mail ta SCRAMBLED PERSONALITY CONTEST,
RADIO MIRROR, P.O. Bax 556, Grand Central Sta-
tian, New Yark, N. Y. Entries with insufficient
pastage will be returned by the Past Office De-
partment. Make sure yaur name and address are
plainly marked.

@ No contestant shall be entitled ta mare than
ane award. Anyane, anywhere, may campete
_except emplayees of Macfadden Publicatians, Inc.,
and members of their families.

8 Accuracy will caunt. Neatness will caunt.
Elaborateness is unnecessary. Simplicity is best.
Na entries will be returned.

D Al entries must be rceived an ar befare Man-
day, Octaber 15, the clasing date af this cantest.
The judges will be the Cantest Baard af Macfadden
Publicatians, Inc., and by entering yau agree ta
accept their decisians as final,

WATCH FOR THE FINAL COMPOSITES NEXT MONTH!
L. 57
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Harry Richman's Hundred Loves

deceptive, for Harry’s claim to fame
rests distinctly with the night clubs. He
has starred in plays and pictures, and
his rousing songs have sent thrilling
quivers along the air waves. But his
success dates from the days, and nights,
of the Club Wigwam. And the greatest
monument to his achievement 1s the
Club Richman, the only night spot ever
named for an entertainer. It was
Harry’s own club, and although he
doesn’t work there any more, the lights
still blaze through the night in unend-
ing tribute to a boy who made good.

Perhaps his career had i1ts actual
genesis 1n the kid days when a music-
loving family forced its young hopeful
through the childish tortures of piano
practice. Such trifles affect life. At
four he was running those scales. And
he ran ‘em for years afterward. In
school he pounded out the march music
to which the other youngsters trooped
into the auditorium. From such small
beginnings Richman grew. If it hadn’t
been for that do-re-mi business Harry
might have been a truck-driver, a life-
guard, a clothing salesman, or, by pre-
ference, a pugihst. He has delved a
little into each occupation. Then, again,
he might have completed the electrical
engineering course which he took at the
Ohio Mechanics Institute. As it was he
wearted of this routine, and was dis-
covered by the family pawing the
wories of a dance hall music box. That
was the blow-off, and when the smoke
cleared, Harry didn’t live there any
more.

HE tried Chicago, and teamed with a

fiddler called Remington. Things
seemed on the up-beat when a booker
got the combination twenty bucks for
three days work. And this soft touch
was followed by an even more lucrative
engagement. Fifty a week for twelve
weeks! The boys were in the money.
And Harry’s heart was freed of the
fear that he might have to return to
Cincy and the job of driving a dehivery
truck for a Mr. Cohen, who was in the
shoe business.

But somehow or other Richman and
Remington failed to slay 'em, or even
to lay 'em in the aisles. Briefly, the
team failed to arouse the enthusiasm of
the yokels on the tiny-time circuit.
They stayed away from the theatres in
great numbers. The act was cancelled.
The team split up. Harry still wanted
to be a piano player. But at the mo-
ment it seemed expedient that he give
his undivided attention to the job he
seecured in the cloak and suit industry.
Then about this time, things got all
noisy on the Western Front, and Rich-
man changed from job to gob. He
joined the Navy. But he didn’t see the
world. He sang his way through the
war, for Uncle Sam decided that
Harry'd be a bigger help as a singer
than a shooter. And Uncle Sam was
right.

After the Armistice, Bert Lytell,
mustered out of the Army, continued to
serve his country in a Los Angeles Vic-
tory Loan drive. Bert was in command
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(Continued from page 7)

of a regulation Army tank enthusing
the citizenry with sufficient patriotic
fervor to make them shell out their
shekels. lLet Bert tell it: '

“Our tank sold more Victory Bonds
than any of the others for the simple
reason that we had a singing sailor
aboard. This boy wowed 'em wherever
and whenever he appeared. Dressed in
his sailor’s uniform he climbed on the
tank and sang “The Rose of No Man’s
lLand” and others of the war songs.
When he got through, gosh, how the
money rolled in! Years later | met and
recognized the lad. His name was, and
is, Harry Richman.”

So Harry did his bit. And finally
found himself again in mufti, still with
a hankering for the life of a profession-
al entertainer. He haunted the booking
offices and was a regular caller at the
music publishing houses. But his efforts
weren’t ravingly successful, until, back
in 1921. he happened to visit the offices
of the music publisher, William K. Har-
ris, in Chicago, and there he met 2 girl
who started him once again on the up-
beat. The blonde had been a lady
weight-lifter in vaudeville, until she
decided that possessing both brain and
brawn, it was far more sensible to use
her head than her hands. So she es-
tablished herself in another routine
which called for the presence of a piano
player who could sing during her cos-
tume changes and play opposite her in
a couple of skits, Harry got the job, and
during that year and the one following
he toured the Keith Circuit with Mae
West.

He hit New York with radio just be-
ginning to emerge from obscurity, and
as a singer over Station WHN he won
a certain popularity with the crystal
set air-fans. These were the days when
Nils Grantlund, “NTG”, saw the possi-
bilities of fame and fortune snatched
from the ether, and used, quite literally,
to run through the streets dragging
talent to his microphone. That was how
Helen Morgan got her start. And
Harry Richman, too. He warbled for
hours each day. And never got a cent.
That went on for four years. But dur-
ing the long months he laid the founda-
tion for the career that was to reward
him so liberally later. Now, as you
know, his 1934-35 contracts star him
over the NBC network of twenty-six
stations at plenty of pennies per broad-
cast. .

NOT only has Harry developed into a’

vaudeville headliner in his own
right, but he is a “Follies” star, and was
featured in two editions of the “Scan-
dals”. In “Putting on the Ritz” he took
his fling at films, and with his Holly-
wood experience came the romance that
shadowed any of Harry’s many amours
with beautiful babies in the black bold-
face type of the public prints. This, of
course, was the incident with Clara
Bow, the blazing “Brooklyn Bonfire.”
Now the true details may be told.
Richman was big on Broadway. And
he had his own following among the
radio ravers and the phonograph plat-

ter players. But to the film fans he was
only a name, and not 2 name that set
the gals gurgling. They weren’t familiar
with the Richman brand of spell-bind-
ing. So, said the movie men, something
must be done to make Harry a house-
hold word. And as the old softies of
the cinema believe implicitly that all
the world loves a lover, they set out
to headline Richman as a Romeo. This
wasn't too difficult, for it is a role that
Harry loves to play, and plays it well,
at that. But every travelling salesman
must have his farmer’s daughter. And
right there was where the curvacious,
titian-tressed Clara came on the scene.

It began as a press-agent stunt. But
the producers hadn’t figured on the flint
and steel combination of Bow and
Richman. Before they knew it a real
spark of love kindled into a blazing ro-
mance that hit every page-one in the
country. Clara’s theme song was, “I’'m
Just Mad About Harry, and Harry's
Wild About Me.” And it was true.
When they were separated the long dis-
tance wires buzzed, and the Telephone
Company ~ paid its dividends. When
they met following absences, there were
fervid embraces while cameras clicked.
When they were together, there were
heat waves in both New York and Cali-
fornia. It was genuine. And marks one
of Richman’s closest contacts with ma-
trimony.

BUT that kind of sizzling romance

doesn’t thrive too well when hearts
and lips are parted by three thousand
miles of trans-continental scenery. And
the blow-off came in a manner naively
described by a bulletin far too precious
to be omitted from this chronicle. It
says:

“Then one day Richman picked up
his morning newspaper, and there he
read that Clara Bow had married.
That was bis first intimation that all
was not going well!”

So much for the love affair of Rex
Bell and Clara Bow, happily wed, and
now anticipating the arrival of a little
Tinker Bell, or Jungle Bell, or what-
ever their youngster may be christened.
But, all the same, Clara hasn’t forgot-
ten Harry. Nor Harry Clara. Even
with Rex around she lauds the loving
of her ex-Lothario. And Harry still
can sigh and get a far-away look in his
eye when Clara’s name is mentioned.
It was, they agree, beautiful while it
lasted. No broken hearts, and no re-
grets.

In those days, particularly, there was

an odd triangle, and the third angle of .

it was Max Rosenblum, the clever,
carefree, playboy champion known in
prize-ring parlance as  “Smacksie
Maxie”. The boys were great pals, and
Clara fitted in fine with their fun,
Wherever Harry and Clara went Maxie
was sure to go.. And when Richman
was working, it would be Rosenblum
who squired Clara. Harry has always
wanted to be a pugilist. Max would
swop his champ’s crown to be an en-
tertainer. As a matter of fact, he plans
right now to toss it in the air to be

]
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scrambled for by the contenders while
he devotes himself to a stage and screen
career. He and Harry used to box to-
gether. And to this day, Maxie's imita-
tion of Harry singing his “Vagabond
Song”, remains not only the star piece
of the Rosenblum repertoire, but is the
best, bar none, of the Richman mimic-
ries.

Recently Harry has been doing some
remunerative barn-storming in the hot
spots of Chicago and the swank winter
resorts of Miami. No greater tribute to
his flaming, magnetic artistry could be
oftered than that unconsciously pro-
vided by a star-team that returned to
New York after a not too successful en-
gagement in the Everglade State.
There’s always an alibi for a flop, and
this one was:

“No, it wasn’t so good, but what do
you expect, we had Harry Richman for
competition!”

With the Beechhurst manor, the
Southern estate, the ‘plane, the car, the
yacht, all the fame and fortune that is
Richman’s, perhaps you think his
84,000 bed is indeed a bed of roses, and
that the mirrored ceilings of his bou-
doir reflect only happy hours. To be
sure, Harry’s life has its moments. But
it isn't all skittles and beer, nor for that
matter, champagne and caviar.

l N addition to his broadcasting con-
tract, Harry is bringing all of
Broadway, and the snobby Avenues to
the East, as well, over the bridge to the
palisade-perched rendezvous of Ben
Marden’s “Riviera”, a night-club where
chic sophistication blossoms amid rural
surroundings. There, as at the hameau
in old Versailles, the belles and beaux
of the Main Stem play at being rustics
and quaff their wine from the modern
equivalents of the old oaken bucket.
And Harry is the Number One attrac-
tion.
By the time the revellers are ready to
call it a night, every rooster on the
gersey side has greeted the dawn. And
efore Richman can catch some shut-
eye, the subways are crowded with us
working class. There's no dreaming till
dusk schedule, either. For rehearsals
must be held in the great, empty stu-
dios of Radio City. Records must be
made, and a thousand and one details
essential to the occupancy of stardom'’s
pinnacle demand attention. On the
nights of the actual broadcast, there's a
mad dash from the club to the studio
with sirens screaming through the
night. And with his last note still
throbbing on the air, Harry’s rushing
back to his clamoring public. Real rest,
actual leisure, is unknown to him. It’s
not such a sinecure. Not so soft a touch.
But maybe rest and quietude have
no place in Richman’s colorful career.
For color is what Harry has nothing
else but. He radiates personality, and
is possessed of an electrically magnetic
power. He has the dash and swagger
of a real Broadway buccaneer. Color is
part of his entire scheme of things. It
shows in the way he sells a song. And
it is reflected in the gaudy hues he af-
fects in everything from neckwear to
the paint-job on his motor-car. He’s
full of wise-cracking gaiety for the
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New discovery adds
solid flesh quick..!

S to 15 Ibs. gained in a few weeks
with new double tonic. Richest
imported brewers’ ale yeast
concentrated 7 times and combined
with iron. Brings new beauty.

ODAY you don’t have to remain
“skinny” and unattractive, and so
lose all your chances of making friends.
Get this new easy treatment that is giv-
ing thousands solid flesh and alluring
curves—often when they could never
gain before—in just a few weeks!
You know that doctors for yearshave
prescribed yeast to build up health for
rundown people. But now with this new
discovery you can get far greater tonic
results than with ordinary yeast-—re-
gain health, and also put on
firm, good-looking flesh—a
shorter time.

Thousands have been amazed at how
quickly they gained beauty-bringing
pounds; also clear skin, freedom from
indigestion and constipation, new pep.

Concentrated 7 times
This amazing new product, Ironized
Yeast, is made from specially cultured
. brewers’ ale yeast imported from Eu-
rope—the richest yeast known—which
by a new process is concentrated 7
times—made ? times more powerful.

141bs. quick

“I was so skinny
and weak that every-
body laughed at me
and called me scare-
erow. Finally T tried
Ironized Yeast. In 5
weeks I gained 14
Ibs. Now I go out
regularly and enijoy
life.”” Irvin Echard,
Barberton, O,

in a far

Mer. Irvin Echard

ounds of

Posed by
professional
model

Mrs. W. K. King

111bs.in3 weeks

“I was very weak and thin,
my skin was yellow. With
Ironized Yeast I gained 11
lbs. in 3 weeks and my skin
is lovely.” Mrs. W. K. King,
Hampton, Va.

But that is not all! This marvelous, health-
building yeast is then ironized with 8 spe-
cial kinds of iron which strengthen the
blood, add abounding pep.

Day after day, as you take Ironized
Yeast, watch flat chest develop, skinny
limbs round out attractively, skin clear to
beauty—you’re an entirely new person.

Results guaranteed

No matter how skinny and weak you may
be, this marvelous new Ironized Yeast
should build you up in a few short weeks
as it has thousands. If you are not de-
lighted with the results of the very first
package, your money refunded instantly.

Only be sure you get genuine Ironized
Yeast, not some imitation that cannot give
the same results. Insist on the genuine with
“IY” stamped on each tablet.

Special FREE offer!

To start you building up your health right
away, we make this absolutely FREE pffer.
Purchase a package of Ironized Yeast at
once, cut out the seal on the box and mail
it to us with a clipping of this paragraph.
We will send you a fascinating new book on
health, “New Facts About Your Body”, by
an authority. Remember, results are guar-
anteed with the very first package—or
money refunded. At all druggists. Ironized
Yeast Co., Inc., Dept. 229, Atlanta, Ga.
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| thought
| was different

v

| know etter now!

“ HIS is a hurly burly world—rushing
around —gulping down food—stay-

ing up late—no time for exercise.
“So it isn't strange that, like a lot of
us, I had to take a laxative now and then.
‘“And when that happened I used to go
to the medicine cabinet and get the bot-
tle of ‘strong stuff’ I had been using for

years.

A Midnight Dilemma

“This time the bottle was empty—and
next to it was a little blue box with the
word ‘Ex-Lax’ on it. I knew Ex-Lax. It
was that little chocolate tablet my chil-
dren always take, which I thought is
good for children only.

“But it was after midnight and the
stores closed, so I said to myself ‘I'll try
this Ex-Lax tonight—maybe it’ll work
on me, too.”

I Make a Discovery!

“Next morning I learned that Ex-Lax
was just as effective for me as the strong,
nasty stuff I had been using for years —
that a laxative didn’t have to be
unpleasant and violent to be effective.

“So I say to you: If you think you are
different, try Ex-Lax tonight! A box of
six tablets is only a dime, and I’m sure
you’'ll be as pleased with it as I am.”

WATCH OUT FOR IMITATIONS!

Ex-Lax has stood the test of time. It
has been America’s favorite laxative
for 28 years. Look for the genuine
Ex-Lax —spelled E-X-L-A-X.
10c and 25c. At all druggists.

o “m%g
P regular w?;;:“

THE CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE

_ i
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boys, and he’s a mean whisperer of
sweet nothings into receptive feminine
ears.

You might never suspect it, but be-
neath this hard, worldly veneer, the
man is sensitive, soft-hearted and far-
sighted. He can be easily hurt, easily
affected. His private charities are
many, and always the cause is deserv-
ing. And for the future there’s a mil-
lion dollar trust fund. They won’t be

| playing benefits for H. Richman. Not

ever.

‘He abhors fat and keeps himself trim
with gymnasium work-outs and such
sensible, moderate exercise as is offered
on the golf links. Golf, he deems, is a
half-way mark between bridge and ten-
nis, to which he is not addicted. He's a
push-over for “the bite”, as the request
for a loan is termed along the Street.
But he expects repayment. He's a
sucker for auction sales, too, with a
particular penchant for ivory ele-
phants. The possession of these as luck
tokens is among his superstitions, and
another is fishing from the port side of
a boat, and the port side only.

His fan mail runs into the thousands,
and most of the letters are from women.
He’s a violin player and an eater-upper
of vegetable salads. His first pair of
long trousers and his first salary ar-
rived simultaneously. Although he
never took a vocal lesson in his life, the
late Enrico Caruso was so impressed by

both his voice and personality that he
urged him to study opera abroad. He
has a radio in every room of the Beech-
hurst place, and its spacious closets are
crammed with clothes and shoes and
walking sticks by the score. Beside Mae
West he played piano for the Dolly
Sisters. He's written songs, and some
of them have been as good as “Walking
My Baby Back Home”.

The late Otto Kahn once telephoned
him an offer to buy his night-club lock,
stock and barrel for his son, Roger
Wolfe Kahn, and Harry thought it was
a gag. He says he wants to get mar-
ried. But he never does. And he ad-
vises girls not to marry actors, which
may be in self defense. He won’t re-
turn to Hollywood, he says. Rather
generously, he credits radio with his
success. He owns a book. In fact, quite
a library, well bound. One of his early
shows was called, “Have You Seen
Stella?” Nobody had, and nobody gave
a damn. Perhaps the most favored of
his hobbies is the collection of firearms
accumulated over a period of years.
And if a Mr. J. Dillinger reads this he’ll
learn that Harry would greatly appre-
ciate the wooden gun with which he
played that little joke in Indiana. That
15, if Mr. Dillinger has quite finished
with it. It was Harry, by the way, who
believes Dillinger deserves credit for
teaching the kiddies of America to play
with wooden pistols instead of real ones.

Hot and Airy
(Continued from page 9)

1s now first in the affections of Abe Ly-
man, the band man . .. Don Bigelow
and Dorothy Dodd have become very
congenial companions . . . Grace Hayes,
the warbler and the former Mrs.
Charles Foy, is scheduled to marry
Newell Chase, her accompanist, early
next year . . . Dick Powell is squiring
Mary Brian . . . Irene Beasley and a
certain Chicago steel magnate are very
much thisway about each other . .

And .George Givot is plotting to make
Marcella Napp, assistant casting direc-
tor of MGM*, the (irik Hilmbassadress.

There is some sort of a regulation
forbidding the use of broadcasting sta-
tions for personal messages but that
didn’t stop Conductor Freddy Martin
from popping the question while
courting the lady who now presides
over the Martin menage. It is one of
the most interesting radio romances
that Mercury has heard. First, you
must understand that Freddy was a
very diffident lover. He wanted, oh so
much, to ask Lillian, whom he met
while playing on the Hotel Bossert roof
in Brooklyn, to be his wife but lacked
the courage. So he hit upon an idea.
He phoned one night requesting her to
tune in on his program, listen espe-
cially to the second, fourth and sixth
numbers and then wire him her reac-
tions. The second number was “1 Love
You®, the fourth “Will You Be Mine?”
and the sixth “There’s a Preacher Man
Waiting”. The significance, of course,
was at once grasped by Lillian, who

dispatched a telegram merely contain-
ing the title ot another song. It was
“You Name The Date and Place and
I'll Be There;"

* *

THE MONITOR MAN SAYS

Rudy Vallee is more of a musician
than some people give him credit. He
plays not only all the saxophones but
also the clarinet and piano . . . Al-
though he is no gum-chewer other times,
“Lazy Bill” Huggins always faces the
mike with a big quid of gum in his
cheek for luck . .. Frank Parker has a
gun once used by General Custer in
fighting the Indians. William F. Cody
(“Buffalo Bill”) came into possession
of the historic weapon upon Custer’s
death and he in turn presented it to
E. W. Fish, the artist, who recently
gave it to Parker . . . Evelyn Morror.
the New England sculptress, has made
a bust of Paul Keast, the CBS bari-
tone . . . Ruth Etting is a very practical
person. She junked every piece of ma-
chinery possible on her Nebraska farm
that employment might be given to
more men . . . Joe Penner, upon re-
turning to the airlanes in the autumn,
will use scripts prepared by Parke Levy.
author of his motion picture . . . Jimmy
Kemper has parted with his tonsils . . .
Elliot Shaw, of The Revelers, made his
debut as a boy soprano in a church in,
so help me, What Cheer, lowa . .. The
Four Eton Boys have joined the colony
of radio artists living at Lake Hopat-
cong, N. ]., this summer . . . Ed Wynn,

. aided and abetted by Graham Mc-



Namee, resumes his Fire Chief frivoli-
ties early in September Rhoda
Arnold, the contralto frequently heard
in duets with Charles Carlile, is the
daughter of John Jacob Arnold, the
Chicago banker.

By the death of a distant relative
Howard White, of the Landt Trio and
White, came into a legacy of $45. But
the lawyer settling the estate put in a
bill for $52 covering the expense of
locating White, who declined to be the
beneficiary under those circumstances.

* * *

Wonder if you know that years
ago Vincent Lopez and Jimmy Durante
both worked in a Brooklyn honky-tonk
run by Al Capone, then known as Al
Brown . . . Reference to Durante re-
minds that he and Dave Rubinoff didn’t
hit it off like Cantor and Rubinoff did.
The man with the fiddle thought that
Jimmy should rib him like Cantor did
and resented not being razzed, if you
can beat that . . . Reggie Childs, the
bandman, was christened Reginald Vic-
tor McKenzie Childs by his English
parents. He is a direct descendant of
the late Sir l\’illiam McKenzie.

* *

For months dance band leaders have
been chafing at the bit because they
couldn’t add to their instruments the
vibroharp which Don Bestor has been
employing so skillfully. Six months
more and Bestor’s exclusive rights to
1t expire and then you can expect every
dance orchestra on the air performing
on vibroharps. This instrument looks
like a piano, sounds like a combination
of organ, harpsichord and chimes and
1s operated by electrical air pressure.
Bestor discovered it in a funeral parlor
in upstate New York!

* * *

Will Rogers has at least one trait in
common with the late Flo Ziegfeld. He
seldom, if ever, writes a letter but is
one of the best friends the Postal and
Western Union ever had.

* * *
SPEAKING OF QUOTES

By a strange coincidence there came
to Mercury’s desk one hot day this sum-
mer a dozen more or less philosophical
observations from radio celebrities.
Most of them sounding reminiscent,
the suspicion was born that bgoks
of quotations were being widely
consulted by broadcasters—or their
press agents. Here are a few samples
and if “Hot and Airy” readers recog-
nize any of their favorites among them
don’t blame Mercury.

Wilfred Glenn, of The Revelers:
“There’s always a critic around the cor-
ner willing to spike the wine of success
with razzberry juice”.

Max Baer, heavyweight champion of
the world: “Fame is like a lady’s
painted face—it seems more beautifu]
viewed. from a distance.”

Phil Duey, of The Men About
Town: “One first-class enemy is worth
five fifth-rate friends in New York.”

Elliot Shaw, of The Revelers: “Syc-
cess Is the best medicine for curing the
headache of obscurity”.

_Gene, of Gene and Glenn: “Some-
times too much of the old oil will grease
a guy's own skids”,

RADIO MIRROR

We certainly saved a lot
of money by buying Di-
rect from the FACTORY|

—and we simply couldn’t beat Kalamazoo
quality, could we? ... [t was o lucky day
when | sent far that FREE Catalog.’

ot

N 8- 850,000
(e N =l Customers have
G | -~ proved the economy of

FACTORY PRICES

You'll thrill at the FACTORY PRICES in this NEW, FREE Kalama-
zoo Catalog—just out. You'll marvel at the beautiful new Porcelain
Enamel Ranges and Heaters — new styles, new fealures, new colors.
200 Styles and Sizes of Stoves, Ranges, Furnaces

Mail coupon now—get this exciting, colorful Free catalog, sparkling with
over 175 illustrations—200 styles and sizes—174 Ranges; 12 Different
Heaters; 22 Furnaces—the finest Catalog Kalamazoo ever printed. More bar-
gains thanin 20 Big Stores—Comestraight tothe Factory. SAVE MONEY.
Quality that over 850,000 satisfied customers have trusted for 34 years.

The “Oven That Floats in Flame”

Read about the marvelous ‘“‘Oven that Floats in Flame'*—also the new Non-
Scorch Lids. new Copper Reservoirs and many other new features. Every-
body will be talking about this FREE Catalog. Clip Coupon Nowl

Quality Heaters and Furnaces
Many styles of Porcelain Enamel Heaters—both Walnut and Black, Also
Wi -burning stoves at bargain prices. Make a double saving by ordering
your_furnace at the factory price and installing it yourself. housands
do. It's easy. Send rough sketch of your rooms. e furnish FREE plans.

Buy Your Stoves Direct from the Men Who Make Them
You don’t have to pay more than the Factory Price, Don’t "dguess“ at
quality. Follow the lead of 850.000 others who saved milllons of dollars by
buying their stoves direct from the men who make them. Come straight . 5
to the Factory. Mail coupon now for this interesting FREE catalog. %.2% inches wide

THE KALAMAZOO STOVE CO., Mfrs, R eetlE

hunks of coal.
469 Rochester Ave., Kalamazoo, Mich, Werchouses: Utica, N. Y .; Akron, O. %m?]s fire 15 hra.

%0 inches ;VidelFire
VAV AvAv, oor takes logs
PORKN B 1135 Tinches thick,
i 18 inches long.

What This Catalog Offers You

1. Combination Gas, Coal and Wood
Ranges;Coal and Wood Ranges; Cir-
culating Heaters; Furnaces — both
Eixe and one-register type —all at

CTORY PRICES.

2. Cash or Easy Terms—VYear to Pay—
A New Money Saving Payment Plan.

3. 30 Days FREE Trial—360 Days Ap-
proval Test.

KALAMAZOO STOVE CO., Mfrs.
469 Rochester Ave.

4. 24 Hour Shipment — Safe Delivery Kalamazo.o, Mich.
Guaranteed. Dear Sirs: Please send me
5. $100,000 Bank Bond Guarantee of your FREE Catalog.

Satisfaction.
6. 5 Year Parts Guarantee.
7. FREE Furnace Plans—FREE Service.

Check articles in which you
are interested. g

Coaland Wood Ranges (]

Comb. Gas, Coal
and Wood Ranges (]

Heaters [ 0i) Stoves []
Furnaces [

v

JUST OUT!
The New Kalamazoo
Color Catalog.

Name..........
(Piease Print Name Plainly)

“AKala

am Address.
T Direct to You” i
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The charm of
lovely eyes
can be yours with

MAYBELLINE
EVE P N )

BEAUTY : 2

Maybelline Eyelash Darkener

instantly darkens eyelashes,
making them appear longer,
darker, and more luxuriant. It
is non-smarting, tear-proof and
ahgolutely harmless, The largest
selling eyelash beautifier in the
world, Black, Brown and the
NEW BLUE.

Maybelline Eyebrow Pencil
smoothly forms the eyehrows
into graceful, expressive lines,
giving a perfect, natural effect.
Of highest quahty, it is entirely
harmless, and is clean to use and
to carry. Black and Brown.

Maybelline Eye Shadow

delicately shades the eyelids,
¥, adding depth, color, and sparkle
to the eyes. Smooth and creamy,
ahsolutely pure. Blue, Brown,
Blue-Gray, g’iolet and Green.

Maybelline Eyelash Grower

A pure and harmless tonic
cream, helpful in keeping the
eyelashes and eyehrows in good
condition. Colorless.

« Maybelline Eyebrow Brush

Regular use of this specially

—J - o designed brush will train the

: ¢ s hrows to lie flat and smooth at
all times. Extra long, dainty-grip
handle, and sterilized bristles,
= keptcleanina cellophane wrapper.

These famous preparations in 10c sizes mean
simply that you can now enjoy complete highest
quality eye make-up without the obstacle of
cost. Try them and achieve the lure of lovely
eyes simply and safely, but . . . insist upon
genuine MAYBELLINE preparations . . . for
quality, purity, and value, Purse sizes obtain-
able at all leading 10c¢ stores.
Maybelline Co.

RADIO

Glenn, of ditto: “Everybody along
Broadway beats his own drum loudly
an](]j continuously to drown out the cat-
calls”,

Frank Parker, the tenor: “The only
reason most people give away advice is
because 1t 1sn't worth anything.”

Frank Black, NBC’s general musical
director: “There’s a lesson in the fact
that every discarded pile of ashes was
once a Iustquus ﬂaTe adn;ired by all”.

MIRROR

Russ Columbo, whose overnight suc-
cess went to his head and resulted in
his suspension from the air for two
years, 1s back on the NBC channels.
Now 27, Russ is said to have acquired
considerable wisdom 1n the interval.
His experience in Hollywood, too,
should cause him to think twice before
going on one of those temperamental
sprees. They accomplished nothing but
retarded the success of a really talented
entertainer and a most likeable per-
sonality when he is himself.

* * *

A newspaper in the mid-West re-
cently referred to the maestro of the
Chevrolet program as “the late Victor
Young”. The editor was promptly ad-
vised of the error by Victor in these
words: “That line referring to me as
“The late Victor Young’ must have sent
a thrill of joy through many a worthy
home. Though I am loath to spoil
sport, common candor compels me to
state that | am still very much alive.”

* * *

ODDS AND ENDS

Male readers skip this item:
“Googie” being George Burns' pet name
for Gracie Allen, she has “Googie” em-
broidered on all her undies, so help
me! . . . The man they call “Tiny”
Ruffner on the Show Boat and Maria
Certo Matinee programs on NBC
stands six feet seven in his socks and is
built accordingly. His real name is
Edmund Birch Ruffner and he is a
favorite son of Crawfordsville, Indiana
.. . Ruth Robin, vocalist with Charlie
Barnet’s Cocoanut Grove orchestra, is
a sister of Leo Robin, the song writer
... What’s in a name? When they sing
on the Rudy Vallee variety period,
Marshall Smith, Del Porter and Ray
Johnson are the Three Country Gen-
tlemen. With Reggie Child’s orches-
tra they are the Three Youngsters.
* The father of Betty Rice, 9-year-old
star of CBS’s Dixie Circus, is the chief
equestrian with the Hagenbeck Wallace
circus. Her grandmother was Effie
Dutton. famous bareback rider with
P. T. Barnum a half century ago . . .
Somebody should advise broadcasters
that it was Noah, not Daniel, Webster
who compiled the dictionary. Twice in
one week Mercury heard radio speakers
quote definitions from “Daniel” Web-
ster’s lexicon . The Beale Street
Boys, Negro singers, two years ago
were waiters in a Memphis, Tenn,
hotel . . . In a survey of a 100,000 rural
residents conducted by a farm journal
Amos 'n’ Andy ranked first in listener
interest by a comfortable majonty . . .
The boys, now enjoying their first vaca-
tion in four years, return to the air-
lines in mid September.

Guy Lombardo’s 7-year-old daughter,

Rose Marie, took (irst prize in a school
singing contest at London, Ontario, and
the bandman is prouder of that than
his new commercial on NBC . . . Which
reminds that Baby Rose Marie was so
named by her father, Frank Conroy,
the actor, because she was born the
same night the Hammerstein musical
production, “Rose Marie,” was pro-
duced in New York ... Mark Warnow,
Charles Carlile and Ted Husing are
driving up to the Columbia studios
these days in* brancL new (;ars.

~ Ray Perkins has had a hard time try-
ing to make up his mind whether or
not he wants to be a broadcaster. He
made his radio debut in 1926 over
W]JZ but quit to become advertising
solicitor for a New York magazine.
Then he went to Hollywood as head of
the Warner Brothers’ musical depart-
ment. While there he wrote a number
of songs for the pictures, among them
“Under the Texas Moon” and “Lady
Luck.” In 1930 he returned to broad-
casting and at the moment is appearing
on several programs; but that is no
assurance a sudden whim won’t take
him away to an entirely new line of
endeavor. .
* * *

Harry Richman, night club enter-
tainer extravagantly exploited by the
New York columnists, features a large
portrait of himself on his personal
stationery. l—le must believe his notices.

* *

Gertrude Berg, for her own amuse-
ment and her own motion picture
camera, has made a two-reel film of The
Goldbergs. But she won’t let Holly-
wood make a movie version of the radio
serial for loXe nor*mone);.

Conductor Don Bigelow plays a pic-
colo now but time was when he manipu-
lated the drums. He switched to the
small flute because it cost so much to
transport the percussion instruments
around the country. Bigelow is the
only bandleader playing the piccolo as
a solo instrument,

* * *

The Men About Town are going in
strong for that anonymous singer thing.
Frank Luther started it by becoming
“Your Lover” on the National net-

works. Now Jack Parker is doing the
same thing—he’s “The Tin-Type
Tenor.” Any day now you can expect

Phil Duey, the remaining member of
the trio, to blossom forth as “The Sing-
ing Schoolmaster”’—or something.

* * *

Mr. and Mrs. Eddie Cantor recently
observed their 20th wedding anniver-
sary by throwing a big party in Holly-
wood. Among the guests were Eddie
Buzzell and his fiancee, Sally Clarke.
To say nothing of the whole Cantor clan.
But Buzzell was there under sufferance,
lda Cantor having relented at the last
minute in her determination to exclude
him from the festivities. The reason
was that Buzzell shortly before the
party pulled a faux pas. He took the
two eldest Cantor girls to a night club
and while they were there the place was
raided by the police! The Cantor kids
enjoyed 1t but Ida was furious.




Jessica Dragonette's Life

Is a Song
(Continued from page 11)

neither is it accidental. It’s the best
possible expression of herself.

Jessica Dragonette is her real name,
except that there’s a Valentina between
the two, put there because she made her
positively first appearance on the
world’s stage on St. Valentine’s Day.
She was born in Calcutta, in far-off
India, of American parents. She lived
there until she was six, and still has
vivid memories of bazaars and palm
trees and temple bells and quaintly
dressed women with burning eyes.
When she was six, her family came back
home, and Jessica was sent to school,
to St. Mary’s Convent, in Lakewood,
New Jersey. The school occupies the
magnificent residence of the late George
Gould, Georgian Court. There she
learned French, music, sewing, polite
behavior, and the lives of the saints.
There she became the favorite of the
gentle nuns, who soon saw that the
child had unusual musical gifts, and
taught her piano before her hands were
big enough to stretch an octave. And
there, too, she first sang.

FOR a time, Jessica cherished the

hope of becoming a nun herself. But
as she tasted the strange rapture that
swept over her as she sang in the choir
at Mass, she knew that her best hope of
service lay in developing the gift with-
in her. And that is what you hear in
her singing . . . the desire of a deeply
mystic nature to serve art and people
with the same devotion that marks the
life of a nun.

At seventeen, Jessica was graduated
from St. Mary’s, and made her way to
New York, to study music seriously and
try her luck in the world. And then
came days of work, and struggles that
would have disheartened anyone but a
person animated by an unshakable
faith. The story goes that Jessica once
had a job in a women’s quartette, di-
rected by Roxy. The job wasn’t full
time . , . and neither was the pay. And
Jessica had no other work. Finally,
Roxy noticed that she looked wan and
drawn . . . as though she mightn’t be
having enough to eat! Not knowing
the mettle of the tiny blonde soprano,
he offered to help her, beyond her
salary. And there and then, Jessica
left the room and never returned. She
won’'t accept anything ‘she hasn’t
earned. It’s easier for her to give than
to take, anyway.

When she was eighteen, and studying
only a month, she tried out for the only
solo part in the great Max Reinhardt’s
production of The Miracle . . . you
remember the spectacle; Rosamond
Pinchot and Lady Diana Manners alter-
nated in the role of The Nun. The solo
part was An Angel’s Voice, and called
for a contralto singer, never to be seen
by the audience and pour out
heavenly music from a box at the top
of the house, over the stage clouds.
Jessica tried out as a contralto, and
was turned down in less time than it
takes to tell it. The next day she came
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back, and tried out again, as a natural
soprano. The great Reinhardt was
dumbfounded . . . partly at the daring
of this unknown young candidate, who
didn’t sing as a contralto ought to, and
partly at the glorious freshness of the
voice. And that time he sent the other
applicants home, and hired Jessica on
the spot.

Possibly that first invisible job was’

prophetic . that the young singer was
destined to score her greatest success in-
visibly, with ‘an unseen audience. Jes-
sica sang her Angel's music, and the
great of Broadway, who knew nothing
of invisible singers and cared less, began
to ask who this girl was. The great
Chaliapin witnessed the performance,
and then rushed to embrace Reinhardt,
congratulating him not upon the pro-
duction, but on having discovered “one
of the purest voices of the age.”

JBY the time The Miracle had ended

its run, the unseen singer had made
a place for herself. Offers began pour-
ing in. Before she was twenty, she sang
the prima donna réle of Kathie in The
Student Prince. Then came a featured
part in The Grand Street Follies where
Jessica was praised not only for singing
and acting, but for her clever gift of
mimicry. - By that time she was well
. started on the highroad of stage suc-
cess. The glamorous and well-paying
field of musical comedy was beckoning
to her. And then she was invited to
sing an audition at NBC. .

Jessica accepted the invitation, she
tells you, simply as “an experience.” This
new thing, radio, was arousing a lot
of attention, and a young singer ought
to know what it was all about. Then,
after the audition, she was signed up to
appear in a series of musical comedies
NBC was putting on. Her first appear-
ance was a terrible disappointment.
There she was, in a closed-in little room,
with only an unresponsive black “mike”
to sing to. She tells you she felt posi-
tively foolish, trying to smile and act
at that microphone. And when she’'d
finished, there wasn’t a sound; not a
handclap, not the least wave of feeling
from people, to let her know she’d done
well. She sneaked out of that studio
silently, crushed. She felt she’d made
a horrible mess of it.

And then, the next day, mail reached
her. Letters poured in by the thousands,
from old and young, rich and poor,
high and humble, all over the country!
No theatre in the world could hold a
fractional part of the audience that
had listened to her and then told her
about it in a personal way! The rest
of the story belongs to you as much as
to Jessica Dragonette.

With a brilliant stage career loom-
ing ahead of her, she deliberately
turned her back on the footlights, and
gave her attention to the new thing,
radio, that was young as she was young.
She did so because she was deeply im-
pressed by the vast scope of the thing,
and the chance it offered for reaching
people in a personal way. She tells you
that at first she thought of radip as “a
theatre without a last row.” But she’s
changed her mind about that. It isn’t
a theatre at all. It’s a pass-key into
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people’s homes. " That is where she vis-
ualizes her listeners; that is where she
wants to meet them.

Yes, she spends a lot of time think-
ing about her listeners. She answers
all her vast fan mail herself. And the
letters she gets reveal the fact that
Jessica Dragonette is more than just
another voice to those listeners. She
is strangely close to them . .. or maybe
not so strangely. That “certain thing”
in her singing enters people’s hearts;
does something chemical to their very
souls.

For instance . . . A society leader
wrote -to Jessica that she had listened
to her over the air for the first time on
the “recommendation” of the garage
mechanic who repaired her car. Jessica
wrote back promptly, asking who the
garage man was, and then sent him a
letter of warm thanks. An old book-
binder in Indiana listens to her every
week, and sends her a gold star, for
good behavior when her singing pleases
Rim most. She eagerly awaits those
gold stars, and if a week passes with-
out one, she writes to ask what she has
done that’s wrong. A farmer’s wife in
Tennessee wrote that she had named a
new blooded calf Jessica, “In honor of
the grandest voice on the air.” Our

THE MORTON DOWNEYS'
DOZEN CHILDREN!

Morton and Barbara Downey plan
to have twelve offsprings as a family
group. The only domestic member of
the famous BENNETT SISTERS tells
home life with one of
radio's most popular singers in the

OCTOBER issye of RADIO MIRROR.

about her

Jessica at once wanted to do something
really fine for this namesake of hers,
and went out to buy her a bell. Find-
ing it difficylt to locate an honest-to-
goodness cow-bell along Broadway, she
finally ordered one made specially. And
then when she went to call for the bell,
and the maker found out who she was,
he wouldn’t take a penny of payment
for it! But the best of all, perhaps, is
the coffin-maker out in Denver, who
sent her a huge picture frame, weigh-
ing seven pounds, which he had cast
for her out of coffin metal! He made
two frames, he wrote; one he kept for
her picture, and the other he sent her,

““as a little souvenir.”

Maybe there’s a laugh back of stories
like that, but there’s something else
again behind the laugh. Something sig-
nificant. It means that Jessica Brag-
onette “‘gets you” through a definitely
appealing personality, that lets you
glimpse the simple, human warmth in
her, at the same time it touches a re-
sponsive chord in you. And that’s per-
haps the greatest power in the world,
voice Or no voice.

There’s a great deal more to Jes-
sica than good looks and glorious sing-
ing. She’s immensely in earnest about

" things.

She has studied and mastered
the purely technical side of radio; she
feels she can do a more co-operative
job when she knows exactly what the
control man wants. When you see her
at her work, “singing up” to the micro-
phone, and stepping back ever so slight-
ly for the high notes, you're ‘watching
the results of expert study. Since her
radio début, she has sung, acted, re-
cited, played Shakespeare and modern
comedy, performed popular ballads,
and classic songs in seven languages,
including Hungarian. She has a reper-
toire of over six hundred songs, and can
give six months of programs without
once repeating. She is the first air art-

_ist to do both singing and talking; she

allows no ‘“‘doubling” in the spoken
parts. The public may call her “The
Jenny Lind of the Air,” but to studio

officials, she is “The Handy Girl of

Radio.” :

She lives well, but not ostentatiously,
in an upper-floor apartment overlook-
ing the river. She makes her home with
her sister. On her desk lie two dolls;
a Biblical seven-branched candle-stick;
a book on sculpture; a box of standard-
brand chocolates, the kind you take
home to Mother; a well-worn volume
of poems . . . and no picture of herself.
There’s no picture of herself in the
whole living-room. She is deeply fond
of poetry and has written . . . and pub-
lished . . . a great deal of it herself.
She loves reading, music, horse-back
riding, talking to people, going to plays,
bowling, and eating raw carrots. The
only things she really dislikes are mean-
ness, caviar, and having to refuse to do
anything at all that may be asked of
her. She is deeply and sincerely re-
ligious. She hasn’t married, because
she’s had no time for it. Someday,
though, she wants to marry, and then
she will devote herself to homemaking
as whole-heartedly as she now gives
herself to her work. And she expects
to go into the movies! At first the idea
worried her. Her listeners would get a
good look at her, and then they’d be
disappointed at not finding her tall,
dark, fat, carrotty, dignified, flippant,
classical, motherly, or tough. But it
won’'t be so bad, she thinks, because
she’ll be “in character” anyway, and
you have plenty of nice illusions about
screen people. She has ’em herself, so
she knows.

SHE believes that people are all fun-

damentally romantic. She doesn’t
drink or smoke, and she isn’t what
Greenwich Villagers call “modern” in
her ideas about life and living. "But she
has a grand sense of humor. Her
favorite play is Peter Pan and she
wants somebody to make it into an
opera, for her to sing. Her favorite
classical piece is Schubert’s Ave Maria.
Her ambition, she tells you, is to be “a
really outstanding singer.” And just so
that you don’t go away with the idea
that she’s exclusively spiritual, she
roller-skates and skips rope on the roof
of her apartment house, and takes
dancing lessons, and just loves pretty
clothes! Jessica Dragonette 1s a regu-
lar girl. You'd like her, just as much
as you do her singing.
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The Gay Lombardos
(Continued from page 13)

They told him New York wanted hot
tunes. Guy told them he didn’t know
how to play hot tunes. And they an-
swered that he’d betrer go back to the
sticks. That was in the fall of 1929.

But before you can understand how
the then twenty-six-year-old band
leader felt, we shall have to turn back
the pages a bit. [t was nearly six years
ago that the Lombardos drifted into
New York from Chicago with their
simple music that Broadway promptly
dubbed as “corny.” Guy was, and still
is a handsome, personable chap, and so
are his brothers. In fact all ten mem-
bers of the band are pretty snappy
looking lads. But they constituted just
another band. Their leader was just
another target for the song-pluggers.
The pokey melodies didn’t take New
York by storm any more than Guy
Lombardo had expected. The truth of
the matter is that cold, cruel Gotham
bent, if any at all, a frigid, unrespon-
sive ear. Then it was that an old-timer
stepped up to Guy and said:

“SO.\' you seem to be a pretty nice

feller. Well, then, let me give you
a bit of friendly advice. | know Broad-
way and the crowd in this town. Get
rid of that slow music and get hot. Give
it to 'em fast and sizzling.”

Guy answered him simply.

“We don’t know that stuff,” he said.
“If New York doesn't want us—well,
then we’ll go back to Chicago.”

1 saw that same old-timer at the
Waldorf the other night. He was danc-
ing with a girl ten years younger than
himself. His eyes were closed, and his
expression reminded me of a calf.

About that time, Rudy Vallee, who
seems to have an oracular sense that
tells him what the public will want, was
featuring, or perhaps annoying, the
public with a new slow kind of music.
Lombardo knew that, but he believed
that his own technique was different.
It certainly had an individual touch.
And he had Chicago and Cleveland
behind him. They “went for” his music
in those places. and maybe New York
would get areund to it, eventually. And
meanwhile he tried doing the rich
orchestrations that had characterized
Vincent Lopez. It was no soap. He
just couldn’t. Then he tried for the
fire of B. A. Rolfe, who was going hells
bells at that period. But the band just
couldn’t “give.”

“I'm a fool for trying that stuff,”
Guy told himself. “i’'m going to stick
to the slow, sweet and simple.”

Is he glad today? s the town glad?

Would an average weekly paycheck
of $8,000 make you glad? Would you
like to own (and be able to maintain)
a yacht? Two homes, one at a beach,
the other on Riverside Drive? That's
what the slow sweet and simple got
Guy. And he deserves it all, because
he’s a hard working lad who plays hard,
too. Otherwise he must have cracked
up long ago.

Ten years the Lombardos have been
going the slow, sweet and simple. And
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1 know personally of at least ten other
bands that have been trying to echo
the Lombardos. The funny part of 1t
is, the slow music of Lombardo is as
difficult for imitators as the intricate
orchestrations and flashy rhythms were
for the Lombardos. When 1 tell you
that Lombardo has as many imitators
as Wayne King. you can understand the
popularity of adding machines.

“Ten years?” you ask—and remem-
ber that Lombardo wasn’t heard of that
long ago. But it has been ten years.
As a matter of fact, the band never has
changed its personnel since a decade
ago when the orchestra was formed in
London, Ontario—the proud native
habitat of the Lombardo tribe. There |
are four Lombardos in the band, but|
there were originally only three. That '
was the only change—and it wasn't a
change; it was an addition. The
brothers are Guy, Carmen. Lebert and
Victor. They bear a marked resem-
blance. \With the other members of
the band, the three eldest were playing |
slow, sweet and simple melodies ten
years ago—and more, at London Col-
legiate Institute. The other members
of the band are Fred Kreitzer, pianist;
Francis Henry, banjo; George Gowans,
drummer; James Dillon, trombone;
Ben Davies, tuba; Fred Higman, saxo-
phone and Larry Owens, saxophone.
Carmen leads the sax section, Lebert
plays trumpet and Victor another sax-
ophone. You will see how highly the
sax Is regarded.

And doubtless, you will be incredu-
lous when you are told that the sax
section usually plays out of tune, to
produce the unusual Lombardo effect.
Out of tune and startlingly vibrato. |
have written of this before and have
received thousands of indignant letters
from Lombardo fans who have ac-
cused me of trying to libel Mr. Guy
Lombardo . and do him injury. (To
offset a similar occurrence, | hasten now
to say that Guy is one of my best pals
and that I think, in the capacity of a
radio critic that he has about the swell-
est dance band in the world). Once |
told a music critic about the Lom-
bardos playing out of tune, and the
fellow replied:

“MY God, don't let him ever get back
in tune. And pass the word around

to the other orchestra leaders, will you?”
Lebert Lombardo is just a kid. He
knows nothing of the early struggles of
the band, for he did not join it until it

had attained its peak popularity in
New York. Lebert had wanted to be a
drummer, had became one, but he found
an old horn at home, left there by Car-
men, and one day, when Guy was
spending a holiday with his folks, he
heard Lebert playing—and signed him
up, after getting rid of Lebert’s drums.

The father of these musical boys de-
serves a big hand, and is largely re-
sponsible for the orchestra, Strangely
enough, he is not a musician himself.
But being a son of Italy, he believed
that all of his children should learn to
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play some instrument. All did except
Guy’s young sister, who wrote him the
other day that her favorite band was
Ben Bernie’s. Papa Lombardo had
intended music in his home merely as
a happy pastime. But it soon grew out
of hand. Guy took up, fiddle. But if
you ever catch him playing it, instead
of using it for a baton, please wire me.
It will be front page news. Carmen
started out with a flute, but the nice
shiny saxophones got him,

The orchestra was somehow formed
in the school, and long before anybody
thought of graduating, an opportunity
came. The boys, all eleven of them
were invited to go on a tour. They
accepted and booked themselves for a
trip on the Keith time, and later over
the old Pantages route. Somehow or
other, the band wound up in Cleveland,
—just a bunch of frightened and be-
wildered kids. And somehow they got
a job at the Claremont, a night resort.
Even at that stage, not one of them
had definitely decided to make a career
out of music. They worked twelve
hours steadily each day and might in
Cleveland, and were getting ready for
a wholesale nervous breakdown when
Guy called a council to decide whether
they should go on with the show or go
home and find regular jobs.

UY lectured them and told them,

** without believing it himself that he
believed the job in Cleveland was an
opportunity. They voted to remain, and
they stuck there for four years. They
went from the Claremont to the Lake
Shore, and then to the Music Box. By
this time, 1927 had rolled around and
the lads had gained enough confidence
and sufficient knowledge of the music
business to know that a band should

move around. So they packed up and

took a chance on Chicago. This was a
historic move, but they didn’t know it
when they went into the Granada. The
Granada, if you don’t already know, is
a supper club eight miles from the
Loop District, and at that time, not
much of a success. When the Lom-
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bardos opened there, the staggering
presence of four couples on the dance
floor had thrown the proprietor into a
frenzy of optimism. Weeks went by
and nothing much happened. Guy still
thinks the four couples were the same
every night, and at that time, he sus-
pected they were members of the pro-
prietor’s family.

The band wasn’'t clicking—and no-
body knew it better than Guy. He
wanted to get out, but the proprietor
and he became friendly, and Guy sud-
denly was aware that his boss was
broke. There was nothing in the world
to stop Guy from walking out—but he
and the boss, now friends, felt a cer-
tain loyalty to each other. Guy prom-
ised to stay. Years later, the same pro-
prietor went on the rocks, or was about
to. Lombardo was in New York, a
great success. But he cancelled every-
thing except his radio contracts and
went back to the Granada and played
for six weeks—and won back the
Granada’s business, without taking a
cent for the favor.

But of course, the Lombardos were
no such magicians in the earlier days.
Things at the Granada hit a new low,
and then Lombardo began to think
about radio. He went to the boss and
pleaded for a radio wire. If they could
broadcast from the place somebody
would hear the orchestra, and maybe
pay a visit,

“Or,” said the boss, “they may hear
it and stay away forever.”

But WBBM was approached. Some-
what reluctantly the station’s head men
spent their own money. They felt sort
of sorry for Lombardo, but they were
impressed by his personality. That was
a Columbia station, and Lombardo
never forgot Columbia for it. He is not
with Columbia now, but he would have
been with NBC three years ago but for
a vow he made in Chicago. He would
stay with Columbia until it became
a major, established network, And
he did.

The orchestra went on the air. The
old therapy got in its work. Curious
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patrons began dropping in at the Gran-
ada. [t wasn’t very L-iong before the
ropes were up almost every night.
Lombardo had clicked. The young folks
enjoyed the strange hypnosis of the
young Canadians’ music. And then of
a sudden, a shoe concern hired the
band for a local commercial broadcast.
And after that, Mr. Wrigley employed
the boys to advertise his chewing gum.
The breaks were beginning to come,
and in the next four years much was
heard about the Gay Lombardos, but
New York hadn’t reacted very kindly.

Then some foresighted member of
the Music Corporation of America,
which handles orchestra bookings but-
ton-holed Guy Lombardo on the street
one day, and high-pressured him. The
result was that the Lombardos found
themselves some weeks later in New
York, and attached to the grill of the
Roosevelt Hotel. It was then that the
old timer, having heard the band, got
Guy into a corner, and advised him to
give it to the New Yorkers, fast and
hot.

But the college kids began drifting
into the Roosevelt. The slow, sweet and
simple did something to them. Lom-
bardo became a vogue. He went on the
air for a diamond store, via WABC.
Then came the Robert Burns series, to
which was added later, Burns and Allen.

This is the first season Guy Lom-
bardo has been in New York—and not
at the Rooscvelt. It seems like the
break in tradition. And Guy is now
with the National Broadcasting Com-
pany, and with a commercial sponsor
—Plough, who recently employed the
Vincent Lopez band. That’s the story
of the Gay Lombardos to date.

And, 1 almost forgot. Yes, Guy is
happily married. So is Carmen, and
so 1s Lebert. Carmen has written a
number of smash song-hits. He usually
collaborates with Little Jack Little.
Kreitzer, the pianist, is a champion
tennis player. Guy is a fisherman, and
tackles swordfish off Montauk Point,
from the prow of his boat, the
“Tempo.”
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actually runs, This is the way they get a suntan and same new ideas far their braadcasts.
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Is Love More Than Fame to Jane Froman?
(Continued from page 15)

engagement, Jane had a nervous break-
down which concluded her own and her
husband’s contract. She. recovered rap-
idly and emerged from the experience
still happy in her husband’s love.

She’s really Jane Froman. It’s no
microphone name. She’ll be twenty-five
on November 10 and to those who
lknow her she’s one of the grandest girls
who ever found success on the radio.

Music was no-accident with her. Her
mother was Anna Barcafer, piano solo-
ist with the Chicago Symphony Or-
chestra and she was taught as a baby
the importance of those do-re-mi’s (and
that’s not the Broadway slang for pay-
roll checks). Several of her relatives
were singers of comparative import-
ance and one of her cousins was the late
William Woodin who was a composer
of note besides being Secretary of the
Treasury. In spite of her composing
and imposing relatives Jane came from
a family of modest means, not too
modest to give her a substantial back-
ground, however. Her early aspira-
tions led to writing and ultimately her
collegiate training was along’ those
lines, too. She enrolled in the journal-
ism course at the University of Mis-
souri. But somehow or other in spite
of the fact that she distinguished her-
self in the course her happiest col-
legiate moments were beside the grand
piano in the auditorium. So that before
she had a chance to try her talents as
a sob-sister she was side-tracked to
music. She sang in operettas and musi-
cal comedies at the school and after
her graduation attended the Conserva-
tory of Music in Cincinnati.

Fate moves. in devious ways. It was
at a party in Cincinnati that a man
from WLW heard Jane sing, invited
her to broadcast from the station. She
had never before attempted popular
songs but instinctively she felt it was
the type of program she should choose.

So she jazzed up all her selections.
And that’s how her radio career began.

Eventually the road led to the New
York studios—and to Don Ross. In
Manhattan, she was outstanding be-
cause women singers for the air were
chosen on their vocal merits. But she
had a beautiful face and figure as well
as a lovely voice. She was photo-
graphed frequently for publicity pur-
poses and even those who didn’t see her
photographs enjoyed her vocal broad-
casts anyway.

Jane, a few years ago and alone, was
on top of the world. She met Don Ross
who was also a radio singer. They fell
madly in love with each other and mar-
ried. They’re as much in‘love now as
the first day they met. They have an

attractive home and they don’t have |

many friends. It's almost an imposi-
tion to ask them to join a crowd. They
seem so perfectly content to be alone—
together.

Radio is getting to be like Holly-
wood. The Jack Bennys pal around
with Burns and Allen. The Jack Pearls
and Fred Allens chum together. The
announcers go to openings with air stars
and the sopranos are proud to be seen
in the company of important execu-
tives. But Jane Froman and Don Ross
are sufficient unto themselves.

Not that they shirk any rehearsals or
obligations. She's intensely interested
in anything professionally only when it
concerns,both of them and he's equally
serious about making good for Jane.
She has the edge on him, by reputa-
tion. It would be foolish not to admit
that. She’s a big, popular name who
can get booking on any chain or in
any theater. He has a pleasant voice
and a personality that Jane swears is
perfect. Unfortunately she’s only one
in a million and very much in love.

You can’t help wondering what'’s go-
ing to happen. Can you?

Dream Girls and Phantom Lovers
(Continued from page 17)

of circulation. But my wife’s a nice
girl, so | can safely say | like ’em all.”

Equally lucky is Gordon Graham, of
the Funnyboners, who has married his
dream girl. Gordon goes into ecstasies
when he describes the Missus, and who
can blame him? She is a tall, slender
blonde, with blue eyes, a willowy fig-
ure and a swell sense of humor. “Best
of all.” says Gordon, “she never inter-
rupts me when I’'m telling a story. She
always acts as though every joke is
new.” Lucky Gordon!

Now here’s a girl, Jessica Dragon-
ette, star of the Cities” Service broad-
casts, who is hard to please. Her
dream man is a composite type, highly
interesting and, as she puts it, “a one-
man Love Parade”. To keep her in-
terested he would have to be helpless
and need mothering — sometimes;
strong and masterful—sometimes; in-
terested in music and art—sometimes;
interested in. sports—sometimes; and

sometimes a combination of John Gil-
bert, Clark Gable, Rudy Valentino and
the other great lovers, retaining the
best features of each.

She has had many masculine friends
who met some of her ideals, but she
has always said to herself, “If | mar-
ried one man, what would | do with
the rest?”

On the other hand, Frederic William
Wile, the Washington newscaster, is
easily suited. “l like,” says he, “snap-
py. good-looking dames, who may be
anywhere from nineteen to forty years
old, provided, of course, that they com-
bine intelligence with beauty, and have
ior_ne"t’hing on their minds besides their

air!

Girls! Do you admire Alexander the
Great, Teddy Roosevelt, Lincoln,
Caesar and Napoleon? Have you a
weakness for chicken soup with lots and
lots of noodles, tomato soup with
whipped cream, fried chicken, lobster a

. . who
became
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la Newburgh, lilies of the valley and
sapphires? Do you hate people who
say “Guess who this is?”’ when they
telephone you, and have you a loathing
for turnips, pekes and dial phones? Do
you get a kick out of reading Mark
Twain, Corey Ford, Frank Sullivan and
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle?

If you can answer an enthusiastic
“Yes!” to all these questions, then
radio holds a man who has been search-
ing for you. He is none other than that
philosopher—that great lover—that
dashing Romeo, viveur and friend of
the oppressed—Colonel Lemuel T.
Stoopnagle, who, by the way, was be-
ing the rather serious F. Chase Taylor
when he made up this list of likes, and
said that he preferred girls whose tastes
were similar to his. But if you detest
sapphires and like turnips, the Colonel
is not for you.

LAIN men appeal to Ann Leaf, the

“mitey” organist, who has no fond-
ness for the handsome ones, which
gives you and me a break, brother.
“Good looking men,” says Anne, “are
too conceited, and | could never fall
for one. Give me a homely man every
time—one with personality, brains, wit
and a sense of humor. | like the type
that writes.”

Now Anne!

Is there a clinging vine in the house?
If so, Arthur Godfrey (Uncle Arthur
on CBS children’s programs) loves you,
and believes that there are all too few
of you in this world. “I like intensely
feminine girls.” Arthur will tell you,
“neither too forward nor too conserva-
tive, but sensibly conventional. [ pre-
fer them to be cultured, intellectual,
poised and understanding, and while
they need not be beautiful, they should
be physically fit.”

“Does marriage bar me from having
an ideal?” asks Alice Joy, who then
proceeds to answer her own question
with a loud “No!” Alice confesses that
she has always been associated with
brunettes, but says that a blond man
once left an awful dent in her heart.
We’ll spare you the details, but
whether you’re light or dark, you’d
still have a chance.

The specifications laid down by Tony
Wons are practically impossible to fill,
for Tony wants a girl to do two things:
i.e., always mind her own business and
always agree with him. Sounds pretty
tiresome, if you ask me.

Interesting, young-looking blondes
who, as he puts it, are “thin in the
ankle and hip”, appeal to Ted Husing,
star sports announcer. But this is not
enough to snare the elusive Husing
heart. She must also, “constantly look
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as though she had just completed her
toilette, and must have a good disposi-
tion, though not to be one of the sort
that’s always laughing. Above all,”
Ted concluded, “she must have the lure
of Mae West—at least as far as I'm
concerned.”

Ex-army officers, from buck privates
to generals, have that certain some-
thing which vocalist Vera Van craves.
They have the military carriage with-
out which no man can be completely
perfect in Vera’s eyes. If, added to this,
a man is tall, courteous, immaculately
clad, sincere and jolly—well, Vera 1s
interested.

Jack Benny and Mary Livingstone
were together when [ third-degreed
them. “Jack’s my ideal man,” said
Mary, “for I like 'em tall and dark;
amusing, yet able to be serious once in
a while.” Jack said, “l like tall, thin,
serious girls, with charm. They must
be understanding and appreciative, and
they _must like babies. Mary is the
grandest girl 1 ever knew, and while
she’s not tall, 1 wouldn’t change her
for the tallest, thinnest, darkest girl in
the world.”

immy Wallington wouldn’t swap,
either. He’s married to a 95-pound
blonde, who's only an inch over five-
feet tall. But, after her, come girls who
can wash dishes and who hke kids.
Dark girls, of the distinctively Ameri-
can type, about five feet six inches tall,
and weighing between 120 and 130
pounds. Not pretty girls, mind you,
but “just a plain, clean, honest girl
—one who's a good sport,” says
Jeems. o

Voices mean a lot to Lowell Thomas,
who likes women to be tall, beautiful
and languorous, with soft voices. She
should be agreeable—willing to go any-
where—uncomplaining—a good listen-
er and a good athlete, but not too good.
(Lowell wouldn't like a girl who could
beat him at sports.) “My wife,” he
says, “fills the bill exactly.”

RUDY VALLEE'S statement was
one of the most conservative, for

all he said was, “l have no particular
preference among women, though I
have usually preferred brunettes.”

Well, Fay was a brunette and Faye
is a blonde, so write your own ticket.

Bright women—bright but sincere—
are the sort who appeal to Guy Bates
Post, leading man of the Roses and
Drums program. “I’ll discuss anything
at the proper time,” he says, “but peo-
ple who are always analytical bore me.
I like to get some fun out of life—and
you can’t have fun if you're always ar-
guing.”

But, when radio stars begin discuss-

ing their favorites of the opposite
sex, what could result but an argument?
So let’s just take a few of the others
and, in a few words, sum up their
dreams.

Nat Shilkret, the orchestra leader,
likes women who are sympathetic, intel-
ligent and easy on the eyes; Jimmy
Melton says that as long as they’re very
feminine they’ll do; Nino Martini pre-
fers girls who are neither too carefree
nor too dreamy, and “who know how
to conduct themselves”; Phil Harris
has a yen for those of the sort Nino sug-
gests, but adds that they should please
look like Constance Bennett; another
ork-pilot, Jacques Renard, goes for tall,
thin brunettes, who are good cooks and
know how to take care of a house, and
Bunny Coughlin, the third Funny-
boner, says, “I like all sorts of girls ex-
cept those with pink hair. And don’t
laugh; I've seen some. Tall girls are
preferred but not too tall for I don’t
want to have to climb onto a chair to
kiss '’em.”

BOAKE CARTER, news commenta-

tor, likes girls who have plenty of
personality and depth of character;
Bing Crosby likes to listen and has a
predilection for girls who are easy con-
versationalists, good raconteurs, and
have a well developed sense of humor
(but Bing is out of circulation); Emery
Deutsch says only that they should be
simple and unaffected, while Morton
Downey sums his ideal up in just one
word :—“Brainy”.

Sandra Phillips, the pianist, wants
her man to have charm above every-
thing else, by which she means he must
have an interesting character and a
magnetic personality; Donna (“Marge”
of Myrt and Marge) Damerel likes all
dark men. Helen Pickens craves brun-
ettes with gray eyes, Sister Jane likes
all “nice” men, and Patti’s mind is
open. She says she hasn’'t given any
thought to it. but she’ll know what man
she likes when she meets him. Jean
Sargent agrees entirely with Jane
Pickens.

Ted Fiorito, another bandmaster
likes intelligent girls who are alert
and good talkers—but only if they know
when to keep still. Tenor Ben Alley
likes blue-eyed blondes. George Burns
insists on a sense of humor, as does
Gracie Allen. The Easy Aces (Jane and
Goodman Ace) say the same.

John White, the warbler, merely
grins and says, “My wife suits me!”

And all that’s only part of the story.
There are dozens and dozens of other
radio boys and girls, whose tastes dif-
fer just as much as those we’ve men-
tioned.

MEET RADIO'S CRAZIEST STAR

They call Joe Cook the "Crazy Man of Sleepless Hollow" and you'll learn why in next
month's RADIO MIRROR when Herb Cruikshank takes you along with him through the years

of Joe Cook's successful career which eventually brought him to millions of radio listeners.

68




The Beautiful Stooge
(Continued from page 20)

hand was up-raised. )

“WWe got it” he said, meaning the net-
work was now linked with that particu-
lar studio. o

Then, quietly, he turned to his micro-
phone.

“Consolidated presents Toby Malone,
himself, with Gene Lottman’s orches-
tra.”

The conductor’s baton swept down
and music filled the studio. The. pro-
gram was on the air.

In three minutes Toby knew he’d be
on the air! This was even worse than
an audition. All his friends would be
listening. All the critics would be lis-
tening. A million people would be lis-
tening—and he hadn’t even got a smile
out of a single musician, when he’'d re-
hearsed his jokes. Then he lost his
fear. He’d show them. The music
began to do things to him. He grinned
at Lottman and Lottman, over his
waving arms, grinned back. .

Suddenly there was dead silence.
Toby felt a gentle push. Margy was
beside him, shoving him toward the
microphone and Merriman in the con-
trol room was making frantic signals.

MASON finished a brief announce-
ment and swung around to look
anxiously at Toby. Mason knew the
comedian was terribly nervous and he’d
seen some strange things happen when
stage folks made their radio debuts.

Toby thought for a moment he
wouldn’t be able to speak. Margy’s
arm went around his waist. She almost
cuddled up to him and then she spoke.
After that it was easy.

Toby heard a subdued snicker from
a musician. Then there was an unex-
pected roar of laughter from the or-
chestra. This hadn’t been rehearsed!
It was the real stuff! Toby hadn’t seen
Merriman, the production man, signal
the musicians to laugh at the right time.

His six minutes at the mike ended
before he realized it and when he came
back for his second comedy spot, Toby
had become a radio performer. 1t hap-
pens like that!

The newspaper critics weren’t un-
kind to Toby. Some of them liked
him, though two referred to him as
‘just another comedian’. Broadway
friends told him he was terrific and let
it go at that,

The day after his broadcast, Toby
went by the studios and tried to be
casual when he asked if there were any
letters for him. [He wasn’t a bit casual
when he was told there were not.

“But fan mail” he said. “I was on
the air last night.”
“Oh” the hostess said. “You won’t

get your audience mail for a couple of
;

da%/_s.’
oby came back Monday.

“Mail for you,” said the hostess. She
smiled pleasantly and handed Toby a
small pack of letters. He counted them
before he realized what he was doing.
There were fourteen.

The hostess noticed he was disap-
pointed.
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“Not bad for a first broadcast,” she
said.

“But,” Toby said. “l thought radio
artists got thousands of letters after
every broadcast.”

The girl at the desk laughed.

“They’d like you to believe that,” she
said. “Matter of fact, unless there 1is
some free premium offer or something
to attract mail, there aren’t so many
letters. You'll get more after you've
been on the air awhile—but don’t ex-
pect thousands until you have a sponsor
who wants to give away an automo-
bile.”

Toby took the fourteen letters into
a quiet corner and read them. Five of
them requested either a photograph or
an autograph or both. Two were from
almost forgotten friends who had heard
him on the air and wanted him to get
them auditions. The rest, with one ex-
ception, said they liked his program.
The one exception declared in no uncer-
tain terms that he was awful and
should be barred from the air.

Four weeks later Toby was receiving
more than a hundred letters after each
broadcast.

“You're picking up an audience,”
David Mason said during a rehearsal.

“Just give me time,” said Toby, who
had been just a little more sure of him-
self since the arrival of a hundred
letters all at once. ['ve got the stuff
and it’s just a matter of time before we
get a big sponsor.

Professor Gus had been looking over
the letters.

“They think well of Margy, don’t
they?” he commented.

oby glanced at him.

“Huh?l’

“More than half these letters are
raves about Mrs. Toots,” Gus con-
tinued.

Margy wasn’t in the studio at the
moment.

= H, the kid is good,” Toby said
wisely. “Of course, | got her

when she didn’t have any training at all,
so | was able to teach her things the
right way. She’s a pretty good stooge.

“She’s good all right,” David Mason
said, nodding thoughtfully. “So good
that Ray Greet wants to use her.”

Toby looked at him sharply.

“Who is this guy, Greet? What does
he want with her?”

“He directs the Studio Guild. They
do the good plays every Thursday
night,” Mason explained. = “He thinks
Margy is a natural actress and he plans
to use her in the very near future.”

“He’d better talk to me about it,”
Toby said seriously. He frowned. It
hadn’t occurred to him that Margy
might find other jobs.

“Have you got Margy under con-
tract?” EE

“Oh sure,” said Toby. Then he re-
membered he hadn’t.

Margy appeared suddenly. She was
smiling, flushed and excited.
“Toby,” she called as she ran across |
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exAIREDALE

Hollywood saw that she was beautiful,
but movie people work under pitiless

lights, play in glaring sunshine. They
called her an “Airedale” because her
arms and legs betrayed superfluous hair.

You'll never guess her name—for she
is now one of the most perfectly groomed
women in the world—thanks to X-Bazin.
With X-Bazin Cream: or Powder azny
woman can be exquisitely free of hair
on legs, arms and under-arms.

Coanstant research and improvementhave made
X-Bazin more and more mild, efficient, and agtee-
able. This really reliable depilatory leaves your
skin exquisitely smooth, white and hairless.
Even the future growth of hair is recarded.

Insist on reliable X-Bazin—accept no substi-
tutes. Cream or Powder at drug and department
stores—50¢. Good size tubes of X-Bazin Cream,
10c¢ in 10-cent stores.

HALL&RUCKEL, Inc., Est. 1848, Brooklyn, N.Y.

X-BAZIN

R EM OV E s H ATl R

fIlviene &5 Theatr

iraduates: Lee Tracy, Pegey Shannon. Fred Astarre. vn’ Mer-
kel. “ita Johanp, Mary Piockford. ete. Drama, Dance, Speech. Muaical
Eomedy. Opera, Personal Development, Cuiture.Stock Theatre Training np-
pearances while lesrojne. For catalog.write Se¢’yRAMI, 66 W.85 St.,N: Y.

“Yes, Betty, we'll
always be BLONDES”

SUNNY golden curls . . . smart blonde coiffure.
Mother and daughterkeeping young together
—thanks to Blondex. This special blonde hair
shampoo not only helps prevent darkening —
but safely brings back true golden color to dull,
drab, faded light hair. Brings out the bright,
gleaming lights—makes the hair soft and silky.
Noinjurious chemicals. Nota dye. Invigorates
the scalp. Ask any Blondex user! Atalldrug
and department stores,

69




the studio. “Guess, what’s happened!”

“Is it a gag?” _

“No. It’s not a gag. But I'm going
to play on the Studio Guild program
next Thursday night . ..”

“Going high brow, huh, kid?”

“It's not high brow. It’s what I've
always wanted to do. And it doesn’t
interfere with our work at all. Isn’t it
grand?”

“] suppose it’s all right. O.K. You
can do it!”

Margy’s eyes snapped.

“Oh, Mr, Malone says | can do it.
Thank you for your kind permission.
But you might as well know right now
that 1’d do it anyway. You aren’t my
boss all the time, Toby . . . and you
aren’t my husband . . . and, one more
thing, if you don’t deny those reports
that we're secretly married, you'll have
to find someone else to work with you.”

Toby flared.

“Listen here, young lady . . . you
won’t get anywhere taking that atti-
tude. 1 took you when you were a no-
body .. . just a waitress—and in four
weeks . . . why . . . you're getting
almost as much fan mail as | am. |
did that for you .. . and you ought to
be grateful.”

Professor Gus decided it was time to
do something.

“Listen,” he said. ‘‘We've got to re-
hearse. You can argue that out later.”

RADIO MIRROR

Toby made one mistake right then.
He decided to have the last word.

“0.K. I'm not saying you aren’t
good, Margy. You are. But there are
plenty of other girls just as good and
plEr:‘t,y of them would like to have your
job!

Margy, who had started over to pick
up a script, whirled as Toby spoke.
Her eyes were really blazing and there
was more than a hint of tears. The
girl was mad through and through.
“I'm glad you said that, Toby,” she
shot at him. “Because you can get one
of those other girls for the job. ['m
through!”

"OBY was shocked into immobility.
Then he started after Margy.

“No use trying to talk to her now,”
the Professor said. ‘““These red-headed
women do have their moments. She
may get over it but I must say, Toby,
you acted like a complete damn fool.”

“Can you imagine that!” exclaimed
Toby. “After all I’ve done—"

He was interrupted by Al Merriman.

“Good news, Toby,” Merriman
called. “You audition for National
Cigars Thursday. And from what the
sales department tells me, the account
15 in the bag.”

Toby promptly forgot Margy.

“Audition! Boy! 1 had a hunch it
was coming. What’s the dope, Al?

“You’ll have two days to rehearse.
Then they’ll pipe the audition at eight
o’clock Thursday night to a dinner of
the board of directors of National To-
bacco. Looks good, mister.”

Toby whooped.

“Good! Man, I'll slay 'em!”

Gus was doing some heavy thinking.

“Wait a minute, Toby,” he said.
“Eight o’clock Thursday night. Isn’t
that the time of the Studio Guild
broadcast?”

Toby didn’t get the connection.

“That’s the program Margy is going
to be on,” the professor continued.
“Same time as your audition. What
will you do?”

Toby looked a bit worried.

“Oh, she’ll get over her peeve,” he
declared. “We needn’t worry about
that!”

“But suppose she doesn’t?” the pro-
fessor muttered, half to himself.

Is this a real parting of the ways for
Toby and Margy? If the redhead
leaves him flat, what will Toby do on
Thursday night and which side will the
professor take? Toby's career is at
stake but then so are the futures of all
three people in this thrilling drama that
takes you bebind the scemes in the big
studios. Don't miss next month's in-
stallment of this exciting, romantic
serial.

What Made the Blue Singers Blue?

Now everything is rosy. Still the
memory of those sad, poverty-stricken
days is reflected in her songs.

Two and a half years ago, dark-
haired Vivien Ruth made her debut
over a New Jersey station. She wasn’t
a blues singer then, just a darn good
contralto. And she wowed them. “That
girl’s going places,” the officials said.
She seemed to be skipping steps on her
way up, too. For exactly one month
later she stepped into big time with her
first broadcast over the Columbia net-
work.

But somehow the prophets had
guessed wrong. That sometimes hap-
pens, you know. For Vivien's voice
did not fulfill its promise. After a
while, the radio moguls shook their
heads and forgot all about her.

Now Vivien happens to have her
share of brains behind that pert head
of hers. She felt she knew the trouble.
She needed expert training to bring out
the power and beauty of her voice. She
was convinced she could make the
grade.

SHE got a job as stenographer dur-
ing the day. She had to earn money

for the best vocal lessons she could get.
Never mind what people said; how
they pointed her out as a girl who had
failed. Never mind her blasted career.
For two and a half years the fans
didn’t hear her. She was .off the air.
During those long, weary months she
slaved and worked and slaved some
more. Every moment she could spare
from her job was spent with her music.
You hear her now with the Happy
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Wonder Bakers Program. And what
a comeback she staged! The wise guys
on radio row are predicting great
things again. This time, Vivien vows,
they will come true. Now you know
why her singing is a little different.

What about dark, tempestuous Lee
Wiley? You'd think if you were in
your early twenties, a success on the
air, gaining new laurels daily, you'd be
happy, wouldn’t you? Not if you had
Lee Wiley’s cross to bear.

When Lee was seventeen her eye-
sight failed her. For a whole year, she
was blind. She couldn’t see the sun,
the flowers, the trees. She couldn’t see
her family and friends. Everything
was darkness, cold and desolate. She,
who had always been the ringleader in
everything, felt a has-been. She hated
the help of her sister, who piloted her
around. She couldn’t stand the ill-
disguised pity of her friends who called
to see her.

The doctor despaired of curing her
blindness. She thought she would never
get well. There was, she discovered,
one release from her misery—one opiate
that blindness did not deny her. Sing-
ing. Somehow, when she poured her
heart out in sweet, vibrant tones she
forgot her misfortune. Forgot every-
thing. There was a new tone, her
friends discovered, a new timbre to her
voicé. It had. mellowed and become
richer and more appealing through
suffering. = - :

Today Lee Wiley’s eyesight has been
restored. But her voice still retains
its round, full, throaty tones, full of
passion and suffering.

What makes Annette Hanshaw, the
frail, blue-eyed Dresden-china-like doll,
so blue? Why does she sing those low,
moaning numbers over the Maxwell
House Showboat? She has had her
share of heartache, too.

When Annette was seventeen, her
father died. He had taught her all she
linows of singing; they were very close
to each other. Every song she knew
was tied up with memories of the good
times they shared together.

But his sudden death wasn’t all.
After his estafe was settled, it was dis-
covered that there was nothing left.
And' Annette had a mother and little
brother. It was up to her to support
them. But how?

SHE had never worked before ; she had

never been forced to face the world.
What could she do? The only ability
she might be able to market was her
voice. She had sung only for her fam-
ily, yet she knew that she could sing.
But Annette was shy and timid, re-
tiring. She just couldn’t face strange
men and ask them for a job.

Then Lady Luck stepped in. Friends,
knowing of her plight, offered her the
chance to sing at private parties, An
official from a recording company
heard her and signed her up to make
victrola records. Her voice registered
perfectly. From making records she
graduated into radio work. She’s been
on the Show Boat Program for two
years. Some of the unhappiness and
fear of a timid child, suddenly con-
fronted with a responsibility which
seemed too great for her slim shoulders,



remains in her tones. |t’s there even now.

They haven't proven too great for
plucky Annette, however: she supports
her mother in grand style and is send-
ing her kid brother through medical
school.

Every girl dreams of romance. Ex-
otic Gertrude Niesen, with her gray-
green eyes with their long black lashes,
her fair skin and dark, curly hair, was
no exception to the rule. Her romance
came when she was eighteen. He was a
Princeton student, tall, dark and hand-
some. the son of a wealthy South Amer-
ican rancher. They met one summer in
the country and romanced under moon-
lit skies. 1t was not the usual summer
romance; it lasted for three years.

Were it not for his moody. temper-
amental, jealous disposition. thev
would probably be the average married
couple now. His unreasonable jealousy
made life impossible for her. Time and
again he provoked a quarrel merely
because she greeted a boy she knew.
He criticized her girl friends and ob-
jected to her going out with them. He
wanted to keep her all to himself.

AT first, Gertrude was flattered by

his adoration, but after a while his
close watch on her every moment be-
came irksome. She realized that life
would be impossible with one of his
temperament. She broke the engage-
ment.

When she sings the “Boulevard of
Broken Dreams”, in her husky, vibrant
contralto, is she thinking of her own
broken romance?

Have you ever been homesick? Have
you ever felt yourself lost, unwanted, a
stranger in a strange land? Then you'll
appreciate how Connie Gates, featured
on “Presenting Mark Warnow” Pro-
gram, felt when she came to New York
from Cleveland. There’s nothing ag-
gressive about Connie. She’s quiet, sim-
ple and self-effacing.

But something inside her would not
let her rest; kept pushing her for-

RADIO MIRROR

ward. You have a voice, this inner be-
ing kept saying, Why not use it?
Why not go to New York instead of
sleeping your life away here?

She came East. She knew no one.
She was desperately "homesick. It was
the first time she was separated from
her folks. She found that the city of
New York was the loneliest spot in the
world; no one noticed her. But Con-
nie refused to give up and go home.
She vowed she wouldn’t go home, even
for a visit, till she’d made good. She
got her chance and made the grade.
Still she is homesick.

Maybe you hear some of that long-
ing, some of that desire for peace and
quiet and understanding in her lovely
voice. And maybe that is why “Lone-
some” is her favorite melody, and the
one she sings best.

Today Tamara. the striking-looking
Russian singer is on a coast-to-coast
network. Everyone who listens in on
her broadcast, catches the haunting,
sorrowful tones of her voice, like the low
rumble of an organ. There's a reason.

It dates back to the time when Ta-
mara was a little girl in Russia. It
was during the time of the Soviet up-
heaval. The family was separated from
the father. Tamara, her mother and
little brother suffered almost unbeliev-
able hardships. Sleepless nights spent
in damp cellars, trembling in fear as
cannon balls burst overhead. Endless
days of flight from one town to an-
other, hungry and exhausted, in a des-
perate effort to escape the hordes of
bands who prowled over the country-
side pillaging and robbing.

They finally escaped into Poland.
But their joy was short-lived. They
were arrested and ordered to prison.

It was little Tamara, following her
mother’s instructions who found the
lawyer who finally secured the release
of her mother and brother and arranged
for their passage to America.
| }t{merica indeed proved the promised
and. ’

Believe it or not Walter Winchell hands Ben Bernie a medal as pretty Ruth Etting
looks on when the trio meet in a Chicago studio.

: “Dwmfff”q

MORE Clothes

Smart Individuality
SAVE MONEY
....EARN

BEAUTIFUL CLOTHES! Smart.
... Chic., .. Alluring. . . .
All that they can mean in
enhancing feminine charm
. . . may now be YOURS!
Right at home, in spare
time, the Woman’s Institute
will teach you how to de-
sign and make your own
smart clothes at half or a
third their cost in the stores.

Earn $20 to $40 a Week
Dressmaking and Designing

You can. earn money mak-
ing clothes for your friends
—and have little luxuries
extra income will provide.
Or you can have an income
in a smart shop of your own.
The new feminine fashions
and jncreasing prices have
created a biz new demand
for dressmakers.

Your Firs¢ Lesson and
Full Information FREE

To PROVE TO YOU. before
you invest a cent, how easily
you can fearn to make smart,
lovely clothes by this fas-
cinating method. we will
gladly send You full in-
formation and your first
lesson—FREE. Just mail
the couson.

WOMAN'S INSTITUTE, Dept. 91-4, Scranton, Pa. l
Send me—IFREE-—with no obligation, first
lesson and full information about the course
checked below:
B How to Make Smart Clothes for Myself
How to Become a Professional Dressmaker
[ Millinery C1 Foods and Home Cookery
How to Conduct a Tea Room, Tourists’
Home, etc.

Name.
(Please specify whetber Miss or Mrs,)

Address.

LEG SUFFERERS

‘Why continue to suffer? Do some-
thing to secure quick relief. Write
wday for New Booklet—"THE LIEPE
METHOD OF HOME TREATMENT.”
It tells about Varicose Veins, Varicose
Ulcers, Open LeghSores. Milk or Fever Leg,
Eczemsa, Liepe Method works while you

walk. More than 40 years Of success.
Praised and endorsed by thousands.

UEPE NETHODS, 3280 . Groen Bav Ave.
DRESS GOODS

BARGAINETHIS MONTH 97¢

YARDS
EXTRA +P5YG

Ginghams, Percales, Prints,Voiles,
Chambrays,Shirtings, Crepes, etc,
New cleun goods direct to you at a big
saving. Latest aesorted colors direct from
aille.  The very neweudpuw:maéz
reeses.

SEND NO MONEV. Frest quality’
Pay Postman when dclivered, 15 yuiu
970, plus delivery charges. 20 yards
only $1.29, postage prepaid, il moncy

order, Satiefactlon guam

anteed or monev haek.
EASTERN TEXTILE COMPANY
Dept. P-40 Greenfield, Mass

~ Clearskin —
ETS UNDER YOUR SKIN

“ Yes and b clears up those ugly, repulsive
Iy pimples and blackheads that have bean
O making you etay at home alone, and un-
bappy when you should. be enjoying
yuursglf. Make yourself attractive to the
opposite sex with a clear. healthy com-
plexion. Its 80 easy. Do what so many
others have done. Send for-your jar of
CLEARSKIN., follow the directions, and you wil see in your mirror s
Your pimples and other akin blemishes will vanish
end your {ace will be cloar, soft and alluring. Now & full eize $1.25 jac
for only 79¢ if you act pmmpﬂg. You may aend the money direct o:
pay the postman. Your monsy baok if you are not delighted with your
new complezion.

— e et e
A. & Y. Lahoratories
270 Broadway, N. Y, C.
Send my sar of CLEARSKIN to |

—_—————




LEARN AT HOME
TO MAKE MORE MONEY

'l Train YOU QUICKLY

for RADIO’S GoOD SPARE
TIME AND FuLL TIME JOBS

Mail the coupon. Let we prove to
you that I can train you at home in
your spare time for adgood spare time
or full time job in Radio—today's fast-
rowing industry WITH A FUTURE.
“ind out about wmy tested wethods
that have doubled and tripled salaries, £

How_ wmy  practical 50-50 meth of J. E. Smith, Pres.
training gives you ‘‘shop’ practice as Nalllon‘?tl i‘zadlo
ns ute

It is

e ry. My big 64-page book
will tell you these tlﬁngs and much more.
free. MAIL COUPON NOW.

Many Radio Experts make $40, $60, $7S a week
Read in my Big Book about the many opportunities
for you in Radio—servicing sets, operating broadcast-
ing commercial, ship _police, aviation Radio sta-
tions—and other good jobs in connection with the
makm(;s selling and servicing of Radio, Television and
Loud eaker apparatus—about how 1 train you to
start 2 Radio business of your own,

Many make $S, $10, $15 a Week In Spare Time

While Learning
Read how many of my studente make $5. $10, $15 a week extra in
gpare time soon after they coroll. Read bow L give you practical
business knowledge as well as tecbnical Radio facts. Reltf letters
from my students proving every statemeant I make,
Find out what Radio Offers--MAIL COUPON
yobg_ystrugxlc‘:lonﬁ l%:u:ow. ay, n‘o-futulke, Job--why live a life of
e !

SUT WHAT RADIO OFERRE FOU. My oy Be ponnolone! ELND
Rewards in Radio’” will tell you, Mail Coupon NOW. No obligation.

e — — v — — | —— p—
J. E. SMITH, President, Dent. 44T -,

Radio Inst p.c.

Send me your free book, ‘Rich i i0”" Thi
I not obligats me. “‘,Ieu:: Cran ;chhl}lt;\zv)ards in Radio”" Thia does

tMake money taking pictures. Prepare Quichly during
spare time. Also earn while you learn. No experience
necessary. New easy method. Nothing else like it.
Send at once for free book, Opportunities in Modern
Photography, and full particulars.

AMERICAN SCHOQL OF PHOTOGRAPHY
Dept. 1386, 3601 Michigan Ave. Chicago, U. S. A

Big Pay for Spare Hours

~ Sell Christmas Cards
Take orders for Christmas Card Box As-

EXTRA sortments—21 beautiful folders retail for
llars] $!. Exceptional values, fast sellers. No

experience needed. Make 100% profit.
» Also 8 other attractive assortments, 50¢
up  Free sample offer.

ARTISTIC CARD CO., 324 Way St., Elmira, N. Y.

Learn Public
Speaking

At home—In gpare time—20 minutes a
day.  Overcome ‘“stage-fright," gain sell-
confidence, incrcase your salary, through
ability to  owsy others by effective
o h, Writa pow for free booklet,
ow to Work Wonders Wuh Words,
North American (nstitute, Dent. 1386
3601 v .

100% Improvement Guaranteed

il trengthen the vocal organs—
¥ oabo d'n" P N rund;ggnmly

can now bave the yoice you want. No literature

sent to anyone nnder 17 unleas signed by parent.

PERFECT VOICE INSTITUTE. Studio 79-16
308 No. Michigan Ave., Chicago

IF YOU HAYE

GRAY HAIR

and DON’T LIKE a
MESSY MIXTURE....

then write today for my

FREE TRIAL BOTTLE

As 2 Hair Color Specialist with forty years' European
merican experience, | am proud of my Color Imparter
or Grayness. Use it like a hair tonic. Wonderfully
GOOD for the scalp and dandruff; it can’t leave
stains. As you use it, the gray hair becomes a darker,
more youthful color. I want to convince you by sending
my free trial bottle and book telling All About Gray Hair.
ARTHUR RHOBES, Halr Color Expert, Dept. 24, LOWELL, MASS.
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An Ether Buggy Ride with "Mama" and "Papa"
(Continued from page 29) _

“Here we are. Now, where’s Charlie
Ruggles? Suppose he'’s late. He never
15 on the set. Where can he be? It’s
Charlie’s first broadcast too. Wonder
if he’s as nervous as 1 am? There he
comes now. He doesn’t look nervous.

) ?“Hello, Charlie. It’s a nice day, isn’t
it?”

“‘M-m-m-mary! I'm so glad to see
you’, kissing me, violently. Why, he’s
never so much as put his arms around
me before and | don’t see him from one

picture to the next. He MUST be
nervous.

“It’s time to go on. 1 mustn’t let the
paper rattle. 1 MUSTN'T let the
paper rattle. This is awful. So many
things can happen. And all those

| people staring. We're being announced.
o 15

There we go.

“Well it’s over. | didn’t forget any-
thing, anyway. ‘It was nice, wasn’t 1t,
Charlie?” 1 quavered. ‘Nice,” replied
Charlie, ‘Mary, you're a darling! You
were grand!” And with that he kissed
me again—still shaking from head to
foot from the ordeal.

“I’m still puzzled over that particular
type of nervousness. | do hope he’s
recovered by now.”

And that was Mary, the Microphone
Girl. Imagine it! Mary Boland who'd
had them rolling in the aisles for
months in New York with her hilarious
conversations and frolicking in “Cradle
Snatchers”; the same Miss Boland who
was just as funny and even more clever
in “The Vinegar Tree”; the actress who
is known to all her friends as the life
of the party. She’s never at a loss for
a quip or a smart answer whether she’s
asking her boss for more money or giv-
ing her friends some good advice about
husbands. ‘There’s something incon-
sistent and capricious about a mechani-
cal contrivance in a quiet, big studio
that gives a famous star the jitters and
leaves an unknown aspirant poised and
composed.

What about Charlie Ruggles? His
career goes back as far as Mary’s and
boasts of many, many comedy seasons
equally successtul. Not only can he
say humorous lines like nobody else in
his business but he can write them, too.
When he first went out to join the
movie ranks he made the transcontinen-
tal trip by motor, driving his own car.
His diary of that trip was a riot. He
made fun of all sorts of situations, and
yet a bus ride to a radio studio and a
short interlude in the company of
“Mike” gave him an attack of nerves
that practically sent him down to Palm
Springs for a weekend’s recuperation.
Here’s Charlie’s own commentary on

what happened to him when he was in-
troduced to a listening world as a new
radio star. In Charlie’s own words he
preserved for Rapio MirrOR readers,
this is what happened in the Ruggles
mind that night.

“Well, there shouldn’t be anything
difficult about a broadcast. After all,
I've made plenty of motion pictures
with a mike hanging right over my head
all the time. The one at the broad-
casting station 1S different, though, It
looks like a big, black eye. It’s just a
little bit belligerent, if you ask me.

“Anyway, I'm glad Mary Boland is
on the program with me. We've
worked so much together, it should be
a cinch. The skit is pretty good, too.

“The only thing that confuses me is
the sound effects. When I drop a spoon
to get some sort of an effect, somehow
or other | like to hear the thing drop.
But no, the broadcast man says that’s
out. It wouldn’t sound like a spoon
over the air. The man in the orchestra
has to drop it for me. It’s very diffi-
cult. 1 have to keep an eye on the
man to find out when | really drop the
spoon! | see him go through the mo-
tions, but there’s not a sound. It's
really weird.

“Then there’s another thing. When
I do a scene for a picture where |
take my clothes off and go to bed, 1 go
through the action, taking off shirt,
suit and shoes—put on pajamas and
climb into bed.

“It seems so darned silly to stand
in front of that mike in the broadcast
station and talk about taking off my
clothes, dropping my shoes (which
don’t make a sound because | didn’t
take them off anyway), wind a clock
that isn’t even there and after I'm all
through talking, I'm standing in the
same spot, fully clothed and without a
sign of a bed to jump into!

“It’s a most futile feeling, wondering
if all the sound effects come in at the
right places and just hoping the audi-
ence laughed.

“Well | suppose one gets used to
anything after a while. It wasn’t as
bad as | expected, when | stop to think
about it. At any rate the man at the
broadcasting station said it was swell,
which was a relief. Anything might
have happened, really—especially with
those peculiar arrangements about the
sound effects.

“When | go on the next program I
must work out something realistic with
the manager of the station. When I
drop a spoon, | really want to drop it—
if it’s only made out of paper mache. |
can’t do all the acting with my tongue.”

month's issue.

NOTHING EVER HAPPENS TO RAMONA!

At least that's what the talented artist who's been heard on the
Paul Whiteman programs has to say about herself. But RADIO MIRROR
tells you differently in an intimate, informal study of RAMONA in next
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Lee Wiley's Afraid of Romance
(Continued from page 33)

her one very long weary year of misery.
This one particular balky animal threw
her off one day with the result that the
optical nerve became completely para-
lyzed and Miss Wiley was totally blind
for one whole year. Perhaps the sad,
blue tenes were born during that year
of suffering, the misery in not knowing
whether she would ever be able to see
again. So far as Lee can remember,
this has been the only suffering she
has endured in her young life. Lee
mentioned that she would like to speak
to that young lady who so recently re-
gained her vision after being blind for
about fifteen years. She would like to
compare notes. No doubt Lee will.

Lee’s eyes are brown and so is her
hair. Although she is tall she weighs
about 115 pounds. She is very thin
and is particularly fond of tailored
clothes. She says she dislikes to wear
evening clothes and feels most comfort-
able in a loose-fitting blouse and a suit
with deep pockets where her hands can
find a hiding place. She is particular
about the cut and fit of her suits and
has them made by an exclusive man'’s
tailor who caters to many of the celeb-
rities from the stage, screen, radio and
sports world. | have seen Miss Wiley
in both evening clothes and tailored
clothes and I must say she looks best in
a well-fitted suit but she also looks
charming in evening dress.

Although Lee is the calm and per-
fect hostess at home, she changes be-
fore the microphone. She is tense, ner-
vous and excited until the broadcast is
over. | have even heard that she has
been seen tearing a handkerchief into
shreds during a broadcast. After the
performance, she relaxes and once more
becomes her own vivacious and charm-
ing self.

Like most all other actors and ac-
tresses, Lee Wiley insists that she isn’t
superstitious. No, not much, but just
let her see a hat on a bed or meet a
black cat and then watch that tempera-
ment bubble.

By way of casual mention, 1 could
say that Will Rogers, that popular
cowboy actor of both the stage and
screen, is distantly related to Miss
Wiley on her mother’s side. Miss
Wiley although honored by this distant
relationship has more than once been
riled by a rumor that her success is due
to Mr. Rogers, because the true fact is,
that Lee Wiley has never met the
famous rope-twirling, wordy actor,

Can Lee Wiley continue to keep love
in the background? Especially when
one is as attractive and as charming as
she? Love is a funny thing. No one
knows just what it may bring. But
will Lee Wiley find out that the glory
of a successful career does not always
bring happiness?

On the Pacific Air Waves
(Continued from page 43)

her a good-sized shove and she moved
over to KF\WB, the Ambassador Grove.
and finally the chain.

One fine day, right after she had
taken an apartment for the winter with
Dorothy Dee (Zimmerman), KTM or-
ganist, she walked out and married
Harry Barris. Though they had been
seen together once in awhile, nobody
thought it was serious until the actual
marriage.

But these past two years have been
bad ones for the couple. Earlier this
summer they got a chance for a come-
back with Barris wielding the baton
for a San Francisco night club spot
(over NBC) and Loyce singing.

Though perhaps temperamenta]lg of
excitable dispositions they have both
gotten along well in private life. Pre-
liminaries seem to say that the net-
works have withdrawn their ban and
the couple will once more soar to popu-
larity . . . if not on one chain or city,
then on another. And, perchance, the
boy may have the time and inclination
to do some more composing. Of course
you remember his earlier song hits . . .
“I Surrender Dear,” “It Must Be True”
and “It Was So Be*autifuli.:”

*

“Andy” Andrews has long been a
stellar attraction with NBC coast au-
diences. Of course you know all that.
But probably you don’t know that he
was christened as Orville Andrews, ]r.
in his home town of Lincoln, Nebraska.

“Andy” in rapid succession,, took les-
sons on the piano, cornet and trom-
bone. But he wanted a banjo so he
could sing, too.

Orville, Sr., had different ideas. So
Junior got a job as a grave digger and
earned $80. for his first banjo. He
earned his way through the state uni-
versity by singing at banquets and
stag affairs,

Ten years ago he made his radio de-
but at KFAB in Lincoln. Since col-
lege days he has been with hotel orches-
tras and in recent years on coast radio.

Back in ’25 he married Vera Alber,
of Greely, Colorado, when he was sing-
ing with a band in Estes Park. By the
time September rolls around there will
be an addition to the Andrews family
for, as this is written, Andy is passing
the cigars around to the scribes. “Just
a new Spanish custom,” says Andy,
“I'm passing the stogies out now and
will have some real seegars to pass out
when the youngster arrives.”

* * *

Mary Rosetti, prize female singer at
KNX, 1s goin’ to town these days.

Believe it or not, her father really
was a travelling salesman (William
Pearce) and the family hearthstone was
at Mt. Vernon, New York.

She made her radid debut over
WEBH in Chicago back in 1925,
studied, travelled and worked until she
signed up with KNX two or three years
ago.

KIDNEYS cause
muc/ TROUBLE
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HEALTH
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Successful Prescription Helps Remove
Acids—Works in 15 Minutes

R. T. J. RASTELLI, famous Euglish scientist, Doctor

of Medicine and Surgeon, says: ‘‘You can't feel well if
your Kidneys do not function right, because your Kidneys
affect your entire body."

Your blood circulates 4 times & minute through 9 million
tiny, delicate tubes in your Kidneys
which are end d by drastic, irri-
tating drugs. modern foods and drinka,
—worry, and exposure. Beware of Kid-
ney dysfunction if you suffer from
Night Rising, Leg Pains, Nervousness,
Dizziness. Circles Under Eyes, Acidity,
or Loss of Pep,

Dr. Walter R. George, for many
years Health Dircctor of Indianapolis,
says: “Insufficient Kidney i
are the cuuse of much ncedless suffering
with Achmg Back, Frequent Night Rising.
Itching, Smarting, Burning, Painful Jaints,
R ic Painn, Headaches, and o \
run-dawn body. 1am of the opinion that the
prescription Cystez corrects suoh functionat
cenditions. It aidain Aushing poisons from the
urinafy tract, and in frrein€ the blood of re-
tained tozins. Cystex deserves the endoreement of all docwors,  Lf you

special prescription culled C{smx {pronounced §iss-tex) which belps Kidney
functions in a few hours. It starts work in 156 minutes, Gently to
soothes, and cleans raw, sore membranes.  Brinds Dew  enerky  an
vitality in 48 hours. It is helnmf millions of sufferors and. is
guaran! to ou up and make you feel like new in 8 doya, or money
back on return of empty package. Get guaranteed Cystex from your
drugzist today.

CYSTEX

THE MODERN AID
TO KIDNEY FUNCTIONS

GRAY
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Women, girls, men withgray, taded, streaked hair, Shampoo
aad color your halr at the same time with new French
discovery *SHAMPO-KOLOR,' takes l[ew minutes, leaves
halrsoft, glossy, natural. Permits permanent wave and cur!.
Free Booklel, Monsicur L. P. Yalligay, Dept. 47,254 W. 31 St., New York
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Let us ell YOU how to muke otondy puy ench week
casily, plensantly selling IMPORTED Stamped Linens
and Domestic Novelties for embroidery. Ladies all over
the country are huilding eteady repeat business.
FREE! 1934 Bargein Book of over 150
* newest creations in pillow-cnaes,
sonrfs, table cloths, bridge sete, towels, aprons,
L, RITE T for complete money
making plan, Buy dirgot at foweet wholesale

Prices,
poaafl Embroidery Guild pip "z 3",
Size8x10inches ;
or smaller if desired. i
Same price for full length
or bust form, groups, land- c
ecapes, pet animals, etc.,
St itand
Zeturn of original photo
guaranteed. 3
SEND NO MONEY 73 il 2hote
{any gize) 9n1 within a wc?k you will recaive
your besutifnl life-like enlargement, guaran- ¢
tage. |,
Bie Tk inch aniarFomant sett G, B D786 2 o
send C we pay po-tage. VA
lil:n%‘::zi::o%er now, Send yoar ozn- today Specify size
STANDARD ART STUDIOS
Mat ity
ANE BRYANT Mater-
nity clothes enable you
to.dress stylishly during all
after baby comes, as well.
Degigned to conceal condition
and to provide for expansion.
Latest styles in Dresses and
Corsets. Also agparel forbaby.

ANY PHOTO ENLARGED
teed fadeless, Pay postman 47c plua postagoe—

104 S. Jetierson Street, Dept. 1544.L, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS
stages of maternity —and

Style Book FREE; send today. g gy

1953
LANE BRYANT L]
ANE Bl‘lvanr!
Address Dept. 327 = 4
Fifth Ave. at 39th St., New York
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How you can
get Into
Broadcasting

= BROADCASTI.\'G offers remarkable
0y opportunities to talented men and
women—if they are trained in Broad-
casting technique. It isn’t necessaly
10 be a ‘'star’ to make good money iu
Broadeasting. There are hundreds of
people in Broadcasting work who are
practically unknown—yet they _eanl.v
make $3000 to $5000 a year while, of
course, the “stars’ often make $15,000
to $50,000 a year,

An amazing new method of practical
training, developed by Floyd Gibbons,
one of America's outstanding broad-
casters, fits talented people for big
pay Broadcasting jobs. If you have a
good speaking voice, can sing, act,
write, direet or sell, the ¥loyd Gib-
bons School will train you—rlght in your own home in
your spare time—for the job you want.

Get your share of the millions advertisers spend in
Broadcasting every year. Our free book, “‘How to Find
Your Place in Broadcasting’’ tells you the whole fasci-
nating story of the Floyd Gibbons Course—how to prepare
for a good position in Broadcasting—and bow to turn
your hidden talents into money. Here is your chance to
fill an important role in one of the most glamorous, pow-
erful industries in the world. Send the coupon today for
e book __ __ __ o
Floyd Gibbons School of Broadeasting,
2000 14th St. N. w., Dept. 4172, Washington, D. C.

Without obligation send me your free booklet '‘How to
Find Your Place in Broadcasting'’ and full particulars
of your home study Course.

FLOYD GIBBONS

Famout Radio
Broadcaster

NAMCo0n 08 000606 [, 00L10c 0oC 00000, 1 9o AT ot oLy
Please Print or Write Name Plainly

Address
GIY o pwy oo e S,

qulckercrops. Moremoney foryou! Enormous A
new demand. Write for Free Book. American &7 £ 3

Moshroom Industries,Dept. 715, Toronto,Ont. &f

MAKE MONLEY
At Home !

EARN steady income each week, working at home,
coloring photos and miniatures in oil. Learn famous
“Koebne Method” in few weeks. Work done by this
method in big demand. No experience nor art talent
needed. Many become independent this way. Send for
tree booklet, “Make Money at Home."*
HATIONAL ART SCHOOL, Inc.
3601 Michigan Avenue, Dept. 1386. Chicago. lllinols

s ToAnySuit!

Double the life of your
! coat and vest with correctly
' matched pants. 100,000 patterns.
1 Every pair hand tailored to your measure.
Our match sent FREE for your O. K. before
pants are made. I:itdguaranteed. Send piece
of cloth or vest today.
209 5. BIEERIGR MATER Bants company,

Cause and Treatment

Why suffer longer with con-
stipation? Drugs, laxatives

pills and pellets, only
make matters worse. Gradu-
ally, as their use is contin-
ued. the nerves and mucus
membrane become dulled and
refuse to respond.

Shovng moted prolupsos
of tramsyerse colon which

Now you can discard tbis deadiy
mnkes elimination difficult

evil of constipation. For Bernarr
Macfadden's great book, ‘‘Con-
stipation’® makes tbe natural
elimination of body waste a very
simple matter, He tells you wbat
constipation is. wbat causes it,
what effect it bas on the general
bealtb and how to overcome it.

Although bis metbods are so
effective, tbey are surprisingly
simple! He brings nature to your
aid in a way tbat has never been
discovered before!

Showing vormal coudition
of colon

Send no money. Pay postman
22.00 plus postage. 1f not satisfied
return in 5 days and your $2.00
will be refunded. The price of
this book also includes a full one
year's subscription for Pbysical
Culture Magazine. Tbis price
apblies to the United States only.

Macfadd

Dept. R. M. 9
1926 Broadway, New York, N.Y.
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RADIO MIRROR

I’'m not divulging any special secret
when | tell you her first paid singing
job out here was in a Charlotte Green-
wood musical show as “one of the ladies
of the ensemble” at the princely and
magnificent salary of $45 a week.

Still under thirty, beautiful and
charming in an evening gown, she is a
widow with a young son just about four
years old.

Her first recollection of Sunday
school picnics at the beach 1s a lasting
one. She likes to take a nap in the
middle of the afternoon; doesn’t like
poetry; has no ambition to compose a
song; 1s nuts over Ed Wynn’s buffoon-

ery, eats rissoto; rebels at washing
dishes and can’t remember people’s
names.

If I've left anything out, send stamped
addressed envelope for further particu-
lars and I'll consult the “knows all, sees
all' and tells nothing” department.

* * *

_Georgia Fifield has been doing drama
bits on four NBC transcontinentals
originating in Hollywood during the
summer. Besides this she has been tak-
ing the femme parts in KNX’s Wata-
nabe and Archie sketches.

Now she has taken on an additional
and new task in directing a series of
transcription programs. Just as this is
being written, she is directing Anna Q.
Nilsson and Viola Dana in the wax
series.

Rumor hath it that the lovely
Georgia will soon clamber up the church
steps again for the second marriage. So
far she has neither affirmed or denied

it. [ think she is one of the kind who
will take the step and keep it a secret
for a few months and then burst into
the limelight with the good news.

* %* *

The summer series of ‘“Symphonies
Under the Stars” in the famed Holly-
wood Bowl has been a unique musical
venture this summer with the musicians
underwriting it as a cooperative move-
ment. When the musicians saw the
bowl might be dark for the summer be-
cause of lack of funds, they dug into
their welfare fund for money to get it
going and depended on the profits for
their pay.

J. Howard Johnson, member of the
original radio Orpheus Four Male
Quartet . . . half a ton of melody on
anybody’s hoof . . . used Southern Cali-
fornia stations to ballyhoo the summer
symphonies as a civic proposition.
Many radio stars contributed their time
and talent to call attention, over the
air, to the symphonies, and some of the
radio-music directors took turns wav-
ing the baton in the bowl as guest con-
ductors. Twenty-four stations from El
Centro to Fresno helped acquaint the
public with the concerts. Two score of
radio talent appeared before the audi-
tion board.

Sir Henry Wood, Ossip Gabrilo-
witsch, Jose Iturbi, Elsa Alsen, Nina
Koschetz, Richard Bonelli . . . these are
just a few of those who appeared this
summer. Alfred Brain, himself a
French horn soloist of world repute,
managed the series for the musicians.

What more can one ask?

We Have with Us
(Continued from page 45)

Monday (Continued)
Thursday and Friday). WABC and
associated stations.

Welcome back, Kate—you and’
your moon.

8:00 P. M. Yeast FoamEers—Jan Gar- -

ber and his orchestra. (Northwest-
ern Yeast Co.). W]Z and associated
stations.

A darn good orchestra.

8:00 P. M. STUDEBAKER PROGRAM —
Richard Himber’s orchestra; Joey
Nash, vocalist. WEAF and asso-
ciated stations.

How that Himber has come up in
the ether world this year.

8:30 P. M. THE VoICE OF FIRESTONE
Garden Concert featuring Gladys
Swarthout, mezzo-soprano with
William Daly’s Symphonic String
Orchestra and Rose Marie Brancato,
soprano; Fred Hufsmith, tenor, and
Frank Chapman, baritone. WEAF
and associated stations.

Cooling breezes in high C's. )

0:00 P. M. A.&P. Gyrsies—direction
Harry Horlick; Robert
tenor (Atlantic & Pacific Tea Co.)
WEAF and associated stations.

Old friends you know so well.

0-:00 P. M. SincLaiR  GREATER  MiN-
sTRELs—minstrel show with Gene
Amold, interlocutor; Joe Parsons,
bass; male quartet; Bill Childs, Mac
McCloud and Clifford Soubier, end

Simmons, °

men; band director, Harry Kogen.

W]JZ and associated stations.
Bringing the interlocutor back into
his own.

9:30 P. M. Ex-Lax, Inc., presents Lud
Gluskin and his continental orchestra
with Henrietta Schumann, pianist;
and The Three Marshalls, vocal trio.

.WABC and associated stations.
When nature forgets.

9:30 P. M. CorcaTE HouUseE PaARTY—
Donald Novis, tenor; Frances Lang-
ford, blues singer; Joe Cook, com-
edian; Rhythm Girls Trio; Melody
Boys Trio; orchestra direction Don
Voorhees; Brad Browne, master-of-
ceremonies. (Colgate-Palmolive-Peet
Company.) WEAF and associated
stations. 1

The crazy Cook surrounded by
sane people.

9:30 P.M. Princess PAT PLAYERS— |
drama with Douglas Hope, Alice Hill,
Peggy Davis and Arthur Jacobson.
(Princess Pat, Ltd.) WJZ and asso-
ciated stations. .

Ring up the curtain.

10:00 P. M. CoNTENTED  PROGRAM —
Gene Arnold, narrator; the Lullaby
Lady; male quartet; orchestra direc-
tion Morgan L. Eastman; Jean Paul
King, announcer. (Carnation Milk
Company.) WEAF and associated
stations. . i

Popular stars going the milky way.




Sam—from Chi-
WABC

10:30 P. M. SiNGIN’
cago (Atlas Brewing Co.)
and assoclated stations.

There's something refreshing about
this singer.

11:35 P. M. _]AC!\ DeEnNY and his or-

chestra. W]JZ and network.
Another good dance-music pro-
vider.
Tuesday
12:15> P. M. Co~xNIE Gates. Songs.

WABC and associated stations.
Nice little Connie in a nice pro-
gram,

4:15 P. M. THBE SINGING STRANGER—
Wade Booth, baritone; dramatic
sketch with Dorothy Day. Also Fri-
day (Bauer & Black). W]JZ and as-
sociated stations.

You ought to know him by now.

7:30 P. M. THE TASTYEAST PROGRAM—
Brad Browne and Al Llewellyn,
comedians. WEAF and associated
stations.

Another yeastcake show.

8:00 P. M. Leo REeismaN’s ORCHESTRA
with Phil Duey, baritone (Philip
Morris Cigarettes). \WEAF and as-
sociated stations.

This is our idea of a grand orches-

tra.

8:00 P. M. Eno CrimME CrLUEs—dra-
matic sketch (Harold S. Ritchie &
Co.) Also Wednesday. W]Z and
associated stations,

Tracking down the criminals.

8:00 P. M. “LavenpEr anD Ovb Lace”
with Frank Munn, Tenor; Muriel
Wilson, Soprano, and Gustave Haens-
chen’s Orchestra (Bayer’s Aspirin).
WABC and associated stations.

Just an old-fashioned bouquet.

8:30 P. M. Lapy EsTHER SERENADE—
dance music. WEAF and associated
stations.

More music in the cause of cos-
metics.

8:30 P. M. GoLpraaN Banp CONCERT—
Edwin Franko Goldman, conductor.
W]JZ and network.

Music on the Mall.

8:30 P. M. “AccorbiaNA”  with Abe
Lyman’s Orchestra, Vivienne Segal,
soprano, and Oliver Smith, tencr.
(Phillips Dental Magnesia). WABC
and associated stations.

Sweet and hot.

9:00 P. M. Ben BerNiE’s BLUE RipBoN
OrcHESTRA (Premier-Pabst Sales Co.)
WEAF and associated stations.

Bennie ought to sell his wares this
weather.

9:00 P. M. HousenorLp MusicaL MEM-
oriEs—Edgar A. Guest, poet; Alice
Mock, soprano; Charles Sears, tenor;
vocal trio; Josef Koestner’s Orchestra
(Household Finance Corp.) W]JZ
and associated stations.

The rural poet with some city
music,

9:00 P. M. Georce Givor—“Greek Am-
bassador of Good Will.” WABC
and associated stations.

Funny business in the old Athenian
way.

9:30 P. M. Rickarp  HimBer  and
Studebaker Champions; Joey Nash,
Tenor. (Studebaker Mo'tor Corp)
WABC and associated stations.

8:00 P. M. MaxiNe, PHiL

8:30 P. M. “EVERETT

RADIO MIRROR

Mr. Himber delivering himself
again.

10:00 P. M. PaimoLive Beauty Box
TuHeaTrRe with Gladys Swarthout,
mezzo-soprano; Frank Mclntyre,
Peggy Allenby, Charlotte Walker,
Florénce Malone; Joseph Granby,
John Barclay, Rosaline Greene, Adele
Ronson, Alan Devitt, Alfred Shirley
and the Russian Choir. (Palmolive
Soap). \WEAF and associated sta-
tions.

With all these stars, how can they
miss.

10:00 P. M. “CoNFurict” by T. S. Strib-
ling. Also Thursday. WABC and
associated stations.

A real writer goes radio.

11:15 P. M. EmiL CoLEMAN’s HoTeL
Praza OrcrestRA. WEAF and net-
work.

He’s been doing this sort of pro-
gram for a long time.

Wednesday

7:30 P. M. IreNe RicH For \WELCH—

(Welch’s Grape Juice). W]Z and
associated stations. A Hollywood
star on her own home ground.

8:00 P. M. TENDER LEAF TEA PPROGRAM
Jack Pearl, the Baron Munchausen
with Cliff Hall; Peter Van Steeden’s
orchestra (Chase & Sanborn Tea).
WEAF and associated stations.

The Baron—and lying again.
SpITALNY
EnsemBLe.  (Cheramy, Inc., Cos-
metics). WABC and associated sta-
tions.

Watch this Maxine.

MARSHALL'S
Broapway VaniTies.” Everett Mar-
shall, Baritone and Master of Cere-
monies; Elizabeth Lennox, Contralto;
Victor Arden’s orchestra; and Guest
Stars. (Bi-so-dol). WABC and as-
sociated stations.

A gorgeous voice and lot of helpful

harmony.
9:30 P. M. Town HaLL ToNiGHT
Fred Allen, comedian; Portland

Hoffa, The Songsmlths Ouartette and
Lennie Hayton’s orchestra. (Bristol-
Myers Co.) WEAF and associated
stations.
To say nothing of plenty of hearty
laughs.

9:30 P.M. THe Love Story ProcRAM

dramatic sketch. (Non-spi). W]Z
and associated stations.
Romance is back again.

10:00 P.M. PLoucH’s MusicalL

Cruiser with Guy Lombardo’s Or-
chestra (Plough, Inc.) WEAF and
associated stations.
The Lombardos in a new back
yard.

10: 30 P.M. CaL1FORNIA MELODIES.
WABC and associated stations.

Tintillations from the land of
oranges.

10:30 P. M. Conoco Presents Harry
Richman, Jack Denny and his Or-
chestra and John B. Kennedy (Con-
tinental Oil Co.) WJZ and asso-
ciated stations.

Radio made Harry and he cer-

tainly makes radio listening a |

pleasant pastime.

11:00 P. M. Don Bestor’s Hotel

At Last!

The FIRST Book on Radio for Every
Fan! A Popular Guide to Broadcast-
ing!

Do YOU want to know what goes
on behind the studio scenes? Do
YOU want to go on the air?
READ—

“S0-0-0-0 YOU’RE GO-
ING ON THE AIR!’

by Robert West
with original EDDIE CANTOR comedy scripts and
contributions by FRED ALLEN, MARK HELLIN-
GER.  UERE is only a small part of the contents:
First Steps to Radio Recoanition, Facing the Micro-
phone, Comics of the Ether, Wrmng for the Badio
(with examples of Comedy and Drama Scripts),
Women and Radio Success, Training of the Radio
Actor. The Announcer, Building of- a Program,
Professors Amos ’n' Andy, Sports Announcing, The
Future of Radio, etc. etc.
—also includes—
THE RADIO SPEECH PRIMER
the first book to show the correct way to speak on
the air, and
THE HANDY RADIO GUIDE
Essential information for the radio fan.
Over 200 pages packed with fascinating up-to-the-
minute facts and stimulating suggestions for every-
one interested in broadeasting.

ONLY $1.75

RODIN PUB. CO.
Rodin Studios,
Dept. 201

200 West 57th St.
New York, N. Y.
m““ <X Enclosed find (check
or P. 0. money
order) $1.75 (plus
15¢ postage) for
which send me a
‘copy.

"ANDOTHERS -

EXPERIENCED & INEXPERIENCED
MALE AND FEMALE d mhﬂ information m.d’t nz‘
any part o

8. Cnnlfdt. write NOW enclolml g
5char1 Bureau. Dept. 9-48, 145 W, 45th St., New York.

LET’S GO PLACES
AND DO THINGS

Here’s a chance to feei great
again and win back that
healthy Joy of lHving. Take
Rico-Brasil Maté., It picks
you right up. Makes you feel
like going places and doing
things. Stimulates and helps
to keep your system free lrom
the poisons that slow you u
Why feel tired end worn out when you ¢an take Rico-Brasii \ nw t
ereat Sout.h Anu-ncnn invigorstor. ~lmprovement noticed in houn.
Eadorsed by Doctors and Scicntists. Momho su ply for 81700 ny mail
postpaid wn.h faldcrol facts. (Wl se ).

ferred
BRASIL COMPANY, "W E. lﬂh S!. N Y. City, Dept. 41

Lighten Your Hair
Without Peroxide

to ANY shade you Desire

3. SAFELY in 5 to15 mlnutos
Cnelul, fastidious women avoid the use

uso peroxide makes hair hntde.

Eeachler's lns!antaneous Nanr Lightener

wres ? L DMM] oan~

nntes ‘straw'y ool Beneﬁclalto Derma.

= 3
leached hair.

nent wa"fs 1and“bt§° only prepnutmn nm nho

Uaed over 20&%;“ l\y

* Mai 5,.1 l u wn,h bru.h lfl;{'d:;%hen

nnwed. oamp eto with brush for application......c...

L. ge dookler T of bwmm(na Hatr
FREE aphama Perozide™” Free umb your firat order |

ERWIN F. LECHLER. Hair Beauty Speclahst
563 W. 1alst 5t., New York,

A “get acquainted” gift from REJUVIA, the (avorite
lipstick of more than a miilion women. A complete
17 x 25" sclentific character reading chart absolutely i
FREE to you.

Study your sweetheart's cbaracter. e Analyze your
friends o what you are, and why you aree
You will be amazed with the mysteries that this chart

address on penny poet card, No
3 . SEND NOW TO Rejuvia
Beauty Labs., Inc., Dept. J-30, 395 Broadway, N. Y.

Try REJUVIA Lipstick tuday, velvet smooth, per-
manent waterproof, iIndelible, in correct shade tor your

Individual complexion. A tested gquality full size
lipstick for only 10 ceuts at most 5e and 10¢ Storev. |




y NO INSURp

Bu until you learn abouf" E

POSTAL LIFE’'S

P°2poLicy

Only POSTAL LIFE of NEW YORK glves
you un insurance value like this, for Postal sells direct
and has NO AGENTS. Thatis why Postal’s low pre-
mium of only $1 a month buys £1,221 of insurance at
age 20; $1,085 atage23; $948 atage 30; $813 at age
35,etc.; all uges, 18 to 50, men and women. Send coupon
to find out amount at your age.

Real “"Old Line’’ LEGAL RESERVE life insurance
that offers you lifetime protection with cash-loan values
and standard provisions and benefits printed in the policy
and guaranteed. This 29-year-old safe company, operating
under the rigid New York State insurance laws, haspaid
out over $40,000,000 to policy holders and their "families.
Mail coupon today. No ohtligation.

- R EES WY W G W S S T s s s —

POSTAL LIFE INSURANCE CO.—ARTAUR JORDAN, Pres
Dept. 659, 511 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y.
Please mail details of your $1.00 policy.

Exact date and year of birthe . . c o0 vevoinonn g ol

Occupation . « « -« o oo vvns Wheris g £ g i iR TR T

Full address

BUY DIRECT AND SAVE

&)

POST PAID

Substantmlly bound
~—146 pages of price-
less information.

PRACTICAL—SUCCESSFUL—
PROFITABLE

1000 Spare Time Money Making Ideas” contains
1000 true reports of what many people are actually
doing now to earn extra money at home. The plans
have been tried repeatedly. They have proven
practical, .successful, and profitable,. They are
recommended to all those who are interested in
augmenting their present incomes; also to all vic
tims of the recent economic depression—women
who want to bolster up the family hudget—men
znd women beyond middle age and dependent upon
others—recent college graduates not yet placed—
and all who must earn money.

A BUSINESS OF YOUR OWN

““1900 Spare Time Money Making Ideas” also con-
tains several hundred practical plans on how to
start your own business at home with little or no
investment. Why not start your own business and
be independent? When you work for yourself
there is no limit to the money you can earn. And
vou need not give up your job if employed. Start
vour husiness in spare time at home evenings.
When you have built up a good husiness, you ran
leave your job and enjoy the pleasure and that
{;are free feeling that comes with being your own
03s.

FILLS AN IMMEDIATE NEED

Written to fill an immediate and pressing need,

1000 Spare Time Money Making Ideas’ is now
available to everyone needing it. o0 matter what
your state or condition, age or sex, it will offer you
many suggestions which you may turn quickly into
woney. It has heen priced so as to he within the
reach of all. $1.00 postpaid in the United States
and Canada. Order today before the supply 1s
exhausted,

Send your order today with $1.00.
Money back if not satisfactory.

ECONOMY EDUCATIONAL LEAGUE
Dept. RM-94. 1926 Broadway, New York, N. Y.
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Pennsylvania Orchestra. WEAF and
network.
In case you can get up enough
energy to dance.

Thursday

| 8:00 P. M. FLEtscumaNnN Hour—Rudy

Vallee and his Connecticut Yankees;

guest artists.

WEAF and associated stations.
There seems to be no end of tricks
with which Rudy stays on top.

8:00 P. M. Evan Evans, Baritone, with
Concert Orchestra, WABC and asso-
ciated stations.

Another seasoned singer recruited
to airing his voice.

8:00 P. M. Grits aNnp GrAvy—moun-
taineer sketch with George Gaul,
Peggy Paige and Robert Strauss;
Anthony Stanford, director. WJ7
and network.

Catching up with the tall alfalfa
folks. ‘

8:30 P. M. PHILADELPHIA SUMMER
ConcerTs—from Robin Hood Dell in
Fairmount Park, Phila.; Alexander
Smallens, Conductor. WABC and
associated stations.

Beautiful, so lend your ears.

0:00 P. M. CarTain HeENrY's Maxwell
House Show Boat—Charles Winnin-
ger; Annette Hanshaw, blues singer;
Muriel Wilson, soprano; Conrad
Thibault, baritone; Molasses 'n’ Jan-
uary; Gus Haenschen’s Show Boat
Band (Maxwell House ‘Coffee).
WEAF and associated stations.

A weekly cruise we hate to miss.

0:00 P. M. DeatH  VaLLEY Days—
dramatic program with Tim Fraw-
ley, Joseph Bell, Edwin M. Whitney;
John White, the Lonesome Cowboy
orchestra direction Joseph Bonime.
(Pacific Coast Borax Co.) W]JZ and
associated stations.

Do cowboys really get lonesome?

10:00 P. M. PauL WHITEMAN’s Music
HaLL—Paul Whiteman and his or-
chestra and radio entertainers; Deems
Taylor, master-of-ceremonies. (Kraft-
Phoenix Cheese Corp.) WEAF and
associated stations.

Paul, the Piper with those marvel-
ous arrangements.

10:15 P. M. PreseNTING MarRK War-
Now. WABC and associated sta-
tions.

Mr. Warnow and all his strings.

10:45 P. M. Fray aND  BRrAGGIOTTI,
Piano Team. WABC and associated
stations.

Twenty fingers in perfect harmony.

11:35 P. M. GUY LomBArRDO and his
Waldorf-Astoria Hotel Orchestra.
W]Z and network.

What, again?

Friday

3:00 P. M. Maria’s CERTO MATINEE—
Lanny Ross, tenor; Mary Lou; Con-
rad Thibault, baritone and Gus
Haenschen’s orchestra. WEAF and
associated stations.

Lanny’s in a new spot with the
same clever associates.

8:00 P. M. CiTies SErRVICE CONCERT—
Countess Albani, soprano and the
Cities Service Quartet; Frank Banta

(Fleischmann’s Yeast).

and Milton Rettenberg, piano duo;
Rosario Bourdon’s Orchestra. WEAF
and associated stations.
We do miss Jessica but are thank-
ful for the rest.

8:00 P. M. NestLe’s CHOCOLATEERS
with Ethel Shutta, Walter O Keefe;
Bobby Dolan and his orchestra
(Nestle’s Chocolate). W]JZ and asso-
ciated stations.

That O’Keefe boy has a nimble
tengue—to say nothing of the
Shutta warbling.

8:00 P. M. Mary EasTmaN, soprano,
with concert orchestra. WABC and
associated stations.

She’s a good singer, too.

8:30 P. M. True Story Court oF Hu-

MAN RELATIONS (True Story Maga-

zine). WABC and associated sta-
tions.
Real life dramas and you give the
answers.
9:00 P.M. WarLtz Time — Frank
.Munn, tenor; Vivienne Segal, so-
prano; Abe Lyman’s orchestra.

(Sterling Products). WEAF and as-
sociated stations.
More dreamy rhythm.

9:00 P. M. Ler’s ListTen To Harris—
Phil Harris and his orchestra with
Leah Ray, blues singer (Northam
Warren Corp.) W]JZ and associated
stations.

We do.

0:30 P. M. JoHnNY
Modern Manner.”
ciated stations.

A boy after our
tastes.

9:30 P. M. Pick aNp PaT IN ONE
NignT STaNDs—Orchestra direction
Joseph  Bonime; guest  singer.
WEAF and associated stations.

Troupers’ vicissitudes.

0:30 P. M. THE ArMOUR ProcraM
featuring Phil Baker, Harry Mec-
Naughton, Mabel Albertson, lrene
Beasley, blues singer, and Roy
Shield’s orchestra (Armour Prod-
ucts). WJZ and associated stations.

One of the real favorites.

10:00 P. M. StoriEs THAT SHouLD BE
ToLpo — Fulton Oursler — (LIBERTY
MacaziNne). W]Z and associated
stations.

And he knows how to tell them.

10:00 P. M. FirsT NiGHTER—dramatic
sketch with June Meredith, Don
Ameche, Cliff Soubier, Eric Sager-
quist’s orchestra. (Campana Corp.).
WEAF and associated stations.

An opening night at home.

10:00 P. M. THE SroTLIGHT REVUE
with  Everett Marshall, Colonel
Stoopnagle and Budd, Frank Crumit.
and  Victor Youngs Orchestra
(Schlitz Brewing Co.) WABC and
associated stations.

Don't they rate a big spotlight?

10:30 P. M. Tue GeENeraL TiRE Pro-
GrRAM with Jack Benny, Mary Living-
stone, Frank Parker, tenor, Don
Bestor’s Orchestra. WEAF and as-
sociated stations,

You can always count on The
Benny to come across with a good
rogram,

11:35 P. M. Vincent Lopez and his
Hotel St. Regis Orchestra. WEAF
and network.

GreeN—"“In the
WABC and asso-

own musical




Saturday

7:30 P. M. DoN Bestor and his Hotel
Pennsylvania Orchestra. W]JZ and
associated stations.

Mr. Bestor again.

7:30 P. M. BETTY BaARTHELL and the
Melodeers. WABC and associated
stations.

A charming singer from Tennessee.

8:00 P. M. SeaNisH INTERLUDE — Cor-
inna Mura, soprano; Carlos Spaventa
and Robert Mova, guitarists. W]JZ
and network.

In the Latin manner and you
know you like it.

8:00 P. M. Mortox DowNEeY’s Stupio
Parry—Freddy Rich’s Orchestra.
WABC and associated stations.

We wish Morton would stick to his
singing.

9:00 P. M. One MaN's FamiLy—dra-
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matic sketch with Anthony Smythe.
WEAF and network.
It might be yours.

10:00 P. M. Ravymonp KNIGHT and his
Cuckoos; Mrs. Pennyfeather; Mary
McCoy; Jack Arthur; The Sparklers
and Robert Armbruster’s orchestra.
\WEAF and associated stations.

They’re crazy and they get paid
for 1it.

10:15 P. M. Guy LomBarpo and his
Waldorf-Astoria Hotel Orchestra.
WEAF and associated stations.

He’s all over the dial.

10:30 P. M. ELoer MicHaux and Con-
gregation. WABC and associated
stations.

Sermons in music.

11:35 P. M. PauL WaiTEMAN’s Satur-
day Night Dancing Party—from the
Hotel Biltmore. WJZ and network.

Our 1dea of a pleasant good-night.

Labor Day Luncheon
(Contined from page 48)

serve 1t that count.

MENU
Frozen Fruit Salad
Refrigerator Rolls Meringue Glace
Iced Tea lced Coffee
Mints Nuts

Iced Consomme

lcep ConsoMME

Use a usual consomme and season
with salt, pepper, and lemon juice or
sherry flavoring. Put the entire mix-
ture in a large pitcher and chill thor-
oughly.

FrozeN Fruit SaLaD

4 oranges
4 bananas
% cup cherries, cut in pieces
14 cup berries, cut in pieces
14 cup r’rapefrmt
¥ cup tiny green grapes
| cup cream, whipped
| cup dressing

Lettuce

Add the cream to the dressing and
mix. Add all the fruit together mixed
in a large bowl without breaking any
pieces, use a wooden spoon. Freeze in
drawers of refrigerator, and be careful
not to freeze too long as fruit becomes
frozen. Arrange on lettuce leaves, us-
ing about a cup of finely chopped nut

meats for garnishing or if you want.

something especially decorative cut
green and red maraschino cherries into
small pieces and arrange in leaf-like
patterns on top.

REFRIGERATOR RoLLs
| yeast cake dissolved in | cup luke-
warm water

Y% cup butter
%% cup other shortening
34 cup sugar

| cup mashed potatoes, hot

| cup cold water

I teaspoon salt

6 to 615 cups flour

Add shortening, sugar, and potatoes
to yeast cake and water. Allow to stand
two hours in warm room, add cold
water, salt, and enough flour to make a
stiff douoh Let stand covered in re-
frlgerator for twenty-four hours. Shape
as desired, allow to rise two hours be-
fore baking. Bake in moderate oven
till browned.

MEeRrRINGUE GLACE

4 egg whites

14 teaspoon vanilla
1% cups powdered sugar

Beat egg whites until stiff, add two
thirds of sugar slowly so eggs will re-
main stiff, add vanilla, then fold in re-
maining sugar. Shape with spoon on
cookie sheet covered with letter paper.
Bake for fifty minutes in 250° F. oven.
Remove soft part with spoon and place
back in oven to dry out. Use two of
these, and place in between them ice
cream. Garnish with whipped cream.
If you have a small board use this in
place of a cookie sheet, and cover the
board with paper.

A FAMOUS STAR TURNS TO RADIO

Whnen Helen Menken was signed for one guest broadcast on the

Ex-Lax Hour, the response was so tremendous that the sponsors retained

her talents for the rest of the series. And now Miss Menken, glamorous

star of "Seventh Heaven"

and later with the Theater Guild, believes

her future lies in radio. She tells you why in the

October issue of your RADIO MIRROR

FREE Housavies

FIRST, one 10c bottle Liquid Veneer
free. SECOND one true story “How
Several People 'became rich by using
Liquid Veneer,” free. THIRD, valu-
able Silver certlﬁcates paCked with
each bottle of quuxd Veneer, free,
and redeemable in delightful silver-
plated tableware with your initial
beautifully band engraved om each
piece, and FOURTH, one extra tea-
spoon free as follows:

WONDFRFUL VALUE

Cut out this ad and send it with a
certificate taken from a bottle of
Liquid Veneer and we will send you
the silver you select for your certifi-
cate and one extra teaspoon free, for
sending the ad. One ad only redeem-
able with each certificate. We guar-
antee you will simply be delighted.
Or a postcard brings you a 10c bottle
and the true story free and postpaid.

Wondertul
For Dusting
Polishing
and Preserv-
ing Pianos
Furniture
Woodwork
Automobiles

LIQUID VENEER CORPORATION
31 Liquid Veneer Bldg., Buffalo, N. Y.

PURE XN(TTED COPPER :;‘,{

CI'IORE GIRL

TANTLY CLEANS POTSSANBIPANS
No More Kitchen Drudger
o oy ~ ~ Patented pamllel outer layers praruld'._

“Doudle the Wear, where the Wear comes”

C:‘ DR. WALTER'’S

Flesh Colored Gom Rubbder Reducing Garmenis

. w LATEST BRASSIERE 2 to 3 inch compres-
sion at once. Gives a trim, Youthful, mew
style figure. Send bust measure.... $2.25
NEW UPLIFT REDUCER........ $3.25
REDUCING GIRDLE, 2 to 3 inch compres-

. sion at once. Takes place of corset. Beauti-
fully made; very comfortable. Laced at back,
with 4 garters. Holds up abdomen. Send
waist and hip measures............ $4.50
Write for (iterature. Send check or money order—no cash

b Di. Jeanoe T. R. Walter, 389 Fifth Ave., New York

3 Perfumes

SUBTLE, fascinating, alluring. Sell
xegululy for $12.00 an ounce. Made
from the essence of lowers:—

o*

Three Odors: Send only
; Fasdnatlon
(3) Esprlt de France F(
A nnalc drzg; lasts

To pay for postage and handling
send only 30c (silver or stamps) for
3 trial bottles. Only one set to each
new customer. PAUL RIEGER,
263 “First St., San Francisco, Calif,

Smell the contents of
the DEWAN bottie.
See how pleasant

itreally is!
Hundreds of thou-
sands gladly paid
NS,

ant and gentle. ..
safe for the Iag:_e.

@ same big
bottle is now only

50c¢

80 anyone can af-
ford to use it on
arma, underarms
and [egs. There-

fore, why use any-
t.h:ngwel e? v
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Students—
Writers—

L ecturers

A-B-C Shorthand
IN TWELVE LESSONS

HIGH SCHOOL, college or technical studears

who have at their command a practical,
easy and efficient method of taking down lecture
notes have a marked advantage over those who
must set down all notes in longhand. Not only
do you get far more from the lecture when it
is delivered but when examination time comes a
review of a word for word transcript of each
lecture is the finest kind of preparation for
successful passing.

Particularly is such knowledge valuable to
students of the professions—law, medicine,
dentistry, teaching, nursing and others that
require state or other special examinations after
graduation, making necessary a complete review
of several years of work.

By all means investigate the A.B.C. Short-
hand System especially developed for students,
writers, lecturers, etc. It is so simple, so easy
to learn that you will find yourself actually
writing shorthand after a few hours of study—
no tedious months of practice—no puzzling
signs or symbols—just twelve easy lessons that
you can put to immediate use one ar a time as
learned.

Thousands of students, writers, lecturers
find A.B.C. Shorthand of tremendous value.
So will you. Or, if you are the parents of a
boy or girl in high school or institution of
higher learning no single gift thar you could
give for $1 or many times thar amount would
be of greater or more lasting value.

You Risk Nothing

You do not even risk the dollar that is the
price of this substantially bound book which
has meant so much to so many thousands of
persons. Send for it today—examine it care-
fully and if, for any reason, it does not prove
to be entirely satisfactory, return it and your
money will be promptly and cheerfully refunded.

Thousands of people in many walks of life
will be greatly benefited by a knowledge
of an easily learned shorthand. Consider
the above description of A.B.C. Short-
hand in connection with your vocation
and see if it would not make your work
easier or increase your earning power.

ECONOMY EDUCATIONAL LEAGUE
1926 Broadway, New York, N, Y.
Use the Coupon Today

Economy Educational League
1926 Broadway, New York, N. Y., Dept. R.M. 9

[ enclose $1.00 for which please send me a copy of A.B.C.
Shorthand. I understand that my money will be refunded if the
book does not prove entirely satisfactory. (Enclose $1.25 from
countries other than U. S. aad Canada.)

(300006, 10000000 a0 160G - [/5.009500:C 2000 KIAGCEC w — /50000
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The Lure of Lovely Hands
(Continued from page 49)

Melt under heat a mixture of one half
ounce of Refined Pitch and one half
ounce of Myrrh obtained at any drug-
store. Apply to the nails at night and
remove each morning with a little olive
o1l placed on absorbent cotton.

A bruised nail may avoid turning
black by immersing the finger tip into
as hot water as may be borne for at
least a half hour. Use a pledget of
cotton dipped into hot witch hazel
wrapped around the finger, allowing to
remain on all night.

When giving yourself a manicure
there are several hints we would offer
you., The nail file is the only proper
instrument for trimming the nails. Be-
fore using the file place the hand in a
bowl of warm water long enough to
have the skin and nail soften slightly.
Do not file the nail too short. Place
the hand again in hot water and dry.

The next step is to properly cleanse
the nails. Place a small amount of cot-
ton around the sharp end of the orange
stick and dip in water. The swab 1s

then gently rubbed under the free edge
of the nail to remove the dirt or stain
it may have retained after the immer-
sion in the water. Wipe the finger tips
drv and smooth the edges of the nails
with an emery board.

Use the emery board as a file, to re-
move all roughness. Look carefully
for hangnails, and remove leaving a
smooth edge. Reduce the cuticle at the
base of the nail to expose as much as
possible of the half moons. Use the flat
end of the orange stick and gently
press back upon the finger the cuticle
that has grown upward on the lower
section of the nail.

Brilliant nail polishes are very popu-
lar, and the shade you select is a matter
of personal choice. For summer bathers
there are waterproof polishes that
come in many distinctive shades.

Begin today to correct any of the
small faults that are destroying the
beauty of your hands, because many
folks judge your character by your
hands.

Chicago Breezes
(Continued from page 51)

THE CHICAGO FIRE
In the radio reports of the $8,000,000
stock yards fire which Chicago suffered
earlier this summer were many amus-
ing little bits of human interest. Most
of the broadcasting was, of course,
serious: teports of damage done, de-
vastation. And some of those reports
were grossly exaggerated and garnished
with too much heroics and hysteria on
the part of the radio reporters. But
some of it was very human and some
of it amusing. . . . .
John Harrington of WGN inter-
viewed one of the firemen on the job.
“ls this the biggest fire you ever
saw?” asked Harrington.
“Hummph,” grunted the fireman.
“What do you estimate the damage
to be?” asked Harrington.
“Hummmph,” grunted the fireman.
Then a thought struck him. He reached
over to the mike. Harrington thought
that at last the guy was going to give
his radio audience some fiery wisdom,
something authoritative on the con-
flagration. But what the fireman said
into the mike was: “If my wife is lis-
tening in please bring me some clean
clothes . . . and something to eat!”
Clem Lane, veteran reporter of The
Chicago Daily News, got on Hal Tot-
ten’s NBC mike: “Saturday afternoon
on an afternoon paper that doesn’t
publish Sundays is like Sunday on the
farm. But when the two-eleven fire
alarm came in the boys quit their
bridge game and went to work. The
firemen discovered a brewery near the
fire. They saved the brewery-+kept
hoses playing water on it. The brew-
ery has been sending out trucks with
beer on tap for them ever since,”
Someone whose name we didn’t
catch: “Fear on some faces . . . worry.
But the kids are loving it. One gang

of boys is already back at its base-
ball game. These kids are tickled. Be-
cause the fire i1s just a block away the
police are routing traffic around their
street . . . and the street is wide open
with no traffic to spoil their game!”

Harold lIsbell on Columbia: “People
are going around with wet handker-
chiefs tied- around their mouths. In
the eerie light of the flames they seem
to be attending a holdup men’s con-
vention.”

Ted Weems, the orchestra leader, is
an inveterate fire chaser. He dashed
for the south side at the first alarm.
A block from the flames he stopped to
get gas for his car. But the attendant
refused to open his tank. He was
afraid the burning embers flying
around might blow them both up. As
Ted rode back toward his downtown |
hotel he heard the radio announce that
gas station had just gone up in smoke.

A girl named Margaret Casey audi- f
tioned at Radio Station WAAF in the |
stock yards that afternoon. She left
the studios with the station staff just
before the building was gutted by
flames. She moved back to a nearby
shed and watched from there until fire-
men forced her to move still farther
back. The shed burned to the ground.
She ate in a restaurant nearby. Later,
that burned down too. Now Margaret
is pretty well cured of the broadcast-
ing bug. “Gee, if they make things that
hot for me just when ! do a httle tiny
audition just think what might happen |
if I got on a big network program!”
Another giri got near a mike and |
yelled: “I came in all the way from
Riverside to see this fire. Golly, its
swell!” before the announcer could
guard his mike from her. Everybody
there wanted a minute’s chance at the
mikes.




MEETING A CRISIS

Most radio programs are so thor-
oughly stopwatched and produced, that
even the changing of a single word or the
missing of a phrase throws the whole
thing out of line. That’s the main
trouble with radio now, that mechani-
cal perfection. But Dr. Herman N.
Bundesen didn’t let stop watches or pre-
pared continuity bother him the other
day. The Bundesen Magazine of the
Air was on WLS as it always is every
weekday morning. The telephone rang
and a frantic mother called. Her child
had swallowed a button and she wanted
Dr. Bundesen to tell her what to do.
She was almost hysterical. The tele-
phone operator told the doctor in the
studio and he told her to have the wo-
man tune in his program if she hadn’t
already done it. Then he went to the
mike, waved away the violinist who
was playing a solo and told the woman
Just what to do for the child. That
shows just what a human sort of chap
our health commissioner in Chicago is.
And at the time those quintuplets were
born up in Canada he went and got
a supply of breast milk together and
sent it along together with his books
on the care and feeding of babies.

Dr. Bundesen surprised the WLS
studio staff one morning. On his pro-
gram he wanted to broadcast the ac-
tual sound of a living human heart. If
you'd gone to WLS that morning you'd
have been surprised to see near the
mike a husky young man, stripped to
the waist, jumping up and down and
then rushing up to the mike to hold
it against his heart. The jumping was
simply done to attain a more pro-
nounced heartbeat for listeners to
hear. . ..

* * *
ANTIQUE OR OLD GOLD?

Irene Beasley, the long tall gal from
Dixie 1s now singing with Phil Baker
on the Friday night Armour shows over
NBC. Also on the same network she
is singing for the Fitch programs while
Wendell ‘Hall takes a vacation. Re-
cently Irene took a vacation to her
family home in the southland. While
there she sent a prized antique watch
to a jeweler’'s. The watch was supposed
to have been repaired. But something
went wrong. lrene wondered why they
didn’t send it back. Then she found
out:

Dear Miss Beasley:

Enclosed please find check for $4.85,
the amount due you on the gold con-
tained in the watch you sent us. Please
keep it in mind in the event you have
any more old gold for sale and we will
be most plea*sed to*do bu:iness."

A member of Jan Garber’s band got
married. Garber and all his boys at-
tended the wedding and then, in more
or less hilarious spirits, all went to a
celebrity night in a Chicago cafe. Gar-
ber was called on to play his fiddle. As
Jan went up to the band stand, all the
Garber bandsmen solemnly picked up
their chairs, moved from their tables
out into the dance floor directly in
front of Jan, sat down . . . and one of
them solemnly started tossing pennies
at him!

RADIO MIRROR

A Cleveland radio listener sent Gene
and Glenn a pair of homing pigeons
named after the radio boys. They were
to release the pigeons at a certain time
on a certain night and then they could
tell how long it took them to fly home
from New York. Gene and Glenn re-
leased the pigeons in Central Park . . .
but the birds refused to fly home, in
fact refused to fly. They LIKED Cen-
tral Park. So Gene and Glenn recrated
the birds and shipped them home with
a note: “If these birds are homers, any
place they light must be home to
them!”

* * *

Al Rice, now tenor of the Maple City
Four, once was the orchestra leader
chosen by the Prince of Wales to play
for the Prince’s parties when the prince
visited Vancouver. They fixed up a set
of signals. If the Prince liked the part-
ner he was dancing with he would sig-
nal Al and the number would go on
forever. But if the prince didn’t like
his dancing partner another signal and
Al would stop the music right away.

* * *

Salty Homes and Gene Autry of
WLS so amused the convalescent Eddie
Quail of Champaign, 11, with their
broadcast antics that Eddie literally
split his side laughing. Eddie was just
getting over an appendectomy when he
laughed so hard he reopened the in-
cision and had to go back to the hos-
pital.

* * *

In Clyde Lucas’ band at Terrace
Garden 1s a real Cuban who is proud
of the English he’s slowly learning. The
other night, to prove his mastery of the
King’s English, he pointed into the
heavens at the stars making up the
big dipper. “See, 1 know. That's the
big diaper!”

* * *

Lynn Lucas, Clyde’s brother, re-
ceived a letter congratulating him on
his perfect Joosh in the Hebrew ver-
sion of “Write a Letter to Mother.” the
writer, a Jew himself, said only a Jew
could sing it that well. Now, whoever
heard of a Lynn Lucas being Jewish?

* * *

Have you ever noticed how some
auto radio sets fade as you pass a big
building or a street car line? Romo
Vincent, the portly M. C. heard over
NBC from Terrace Garden, has made a
game of it. As he goes home early
mornings he sings along with the music
he hears being broadcast . . . then he

tries to see if he can still be in perfect -
time with the orchestra when the music |

fades back in again after the building
has been passed.
* * *

Bill and Mrs. Hay vacationed at Vic-
toria, British Columbia.
* * *

Tony Wons returned to Eagle River,
Wisconsin, for his vacation. When he
returns to the air in the fall for his
present sponsor (Johnson Wax) it will
be with a new show, an orchestra and
singers supporting Tony. It will orig-
inate in Chicago and will be on at night
instead of noon. And it might be on
NBC instead of Columbia.
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A AMAZING INVENTION—New Radi-
- . ant Heater. Burns 96% air.
% «3 Makes its own gas. No piping,
[y Noinstallation.” Gives roomful
of clean, healthful, penetrating heat,
like sunshine, for 124 cents an hour.
Hotter than gas orelectricity, at 1-10th
the cost. Easy to light and operate.
No smoke. No soot or ashes. No odor.

ortahle—carry it anywhere. Low
& priced. Gnaranteed.

—centst|30-DAYS® TRIAL

. | Liberal Offer. Try it 30 days
Make DiEl atour expense. Write at once
money- New | for special, introductory, low-price
e lan. Write offer and no-risk trial opportu-
quiek for territory
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nity. No obligation, Send today.
THE AKRON LAMP CO.
769 High Street, Akron, Ohio

It's the happiest moment in
a man’s life

WHEN she says yes, the whole world changes.

It’s brighter. It’s different! But as your joy
Increases, so does your responsibility. An-
other person becomes a partner in your
future. If you prosper, she will prosper. If
you fail, but—

Don’t faill Insure your future against
failure. Equip yourself for progress and
promotion. Utilize your spare time. The
International Correspondence Schools offer
a course that just fits your needs! Thou-
sands of successful men testify to the value
of I. C. S. training. Investigate for yourself
—complete information, free.

INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONODENCE SCHOOLS

“The Universal University” Box 2268 C, Scranton, Penna.
Without cost or cbligation, please send me a copy of

your booklet, ‘‘Who Wins and Why,'" and full _particulars

about the subject before wbich 1 have marked X:

TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES

O Architeot 0 Bridge Engineer

0 Arohitdctural Draftsman O Automobile Work

0O Building Estimating O Plumbing [] Steam Fitting

0 Wood Millworking O Heating [0 Ventilation

O Contractor and Builder O Air Conditioning

D Sanitary Engineer

O Sheet Metal Worker

O Electrical Engineer 0 Steam Engineer

O Electric Lighting O Marine Engineer

D Welding, Electric and Gas [0 Refrigeration

O Telegraph Engineer D R. R. Locomotives

O Telephone Work O R. R. Section Foreman

O Inventing and Patenting D R._R. Bridge and Building

Mechanicel Engineer Foreman 0O Air Brakes

Mechanical Draftsman O R. R. Signalman

O Patternmsker [J Machinist [ Pharmacy

0O Reading Shop Blueprints O Chemistry |

O Heat Treatment of Metala ([ Coal Mining Engineer

O Civil Engineer O Navigation ([ Agriculture

O Highway Engineering O Textile Overseer or Supt.

O Surveying and Mapping O Cotton Manufacturing

0 Gas Engines [0 Toolmaker [ Woolen Manufacturing

i O’ Fruit Growing O Radio

O Aviation Engines 0 Poultry Farming

BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES
D Business Management E édv_erumng
O Industri;

00

Corr d

O Lettering Show Cards,
D Stenography and Typing
O Eoglish O Signs
0 Civil Service
0O Bookkeeping 0O Railway Mail Clerk
O Secretarial Work 0 Mail Carrier .
D Spanish 0O Freach O Grade School Suhjects
0O Salesmanship 0O High School Suhjects
O Wallpaper Decorating O College Preparatory

Salesmanship O First Year College .
O Service Station Salesmanship [] llustrating [ Cartooning

ial Ma
O Traffic Management
D Cost Accountant
0 Accountancy and
C.P.A. Coaching

N 1) @ o sy Age.
Street AQAress......cuveieerseesieerireserriseases

CIty2 ..o ov. oo ompamamm State
Occupation.........

If you reside in Canada, send this coupon fo the
International Correspondence Schools Canadian, lLimited,
Montreal, Canada.
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Harmon Trophy, awarded to the out-
standing “aviator in the United States
each year was given to Hawks for his
work in 1930, when he was also deco-
rated by the French Aero Club and the
Swiss Aero Club.

And this man, Frank Hawks, is a
short wave fan!

Now here’s a man who listens-in on
the European broadcasters for both
business and pleasure. You know him
well, for it’s none other than the old
master showman—Rudy Vallee him-

self.

Well, Vallee is not satisfied to listen
only to American stations, in order to
follow the trends in music. He has a
sensitive short wave receiver ‘in his
apartment on Central Park West and,
when not otherwise occupied during an
evening, tunes-in on the major Euro-
pean transatlantic broadcasts.

Another man whose name is always

associated with sports, is Ted Husing,

the CBS announcer who plays tennis,
golf, handball, football and baseball
Ted, whose real name is Edward Britt
Husing, is thirty-three years old, six
feet tall, and weighs 175 pounds. He
was born in New Mexico, but while he
was still a boy, the family moved to
New York.

The lure of the road got him, after
his graduation from high school, and
he hitch-hiked to Kansas, where he
worked in a wheat field for a few
months, then going on to Seattle, Wash,,
and returning home wia Texas and
Florida, where he stayed for a while,
learning to be an aviator, He became
a commercial pilot in 1923 and was
sent to Miami; came back to New York
and was one of the first “flying cops”
in the force, but got married and went
to Florida again as a real estate sales-
man. When the bubble burst he and
618 other men auditioned for an an-
nouncerial position. Ted got the job
in September, 1924, and has been at it
ever since.

Yet the wanderlust that marked his
earlier days has never left him. Though
he’s more or less tied down by his stu-
dio work, he still manages to do a bit
of vicarious travelling via the short
waves, and there is no more pathetic
sight than to see Husing, his head in his
hands, listening to a leisurely Britisher
drawling a kick-by-tackle description
of a rousing game of rugger.

Women are represented, too, among
the short waves’ famous fans. One of
them is Mrs. Emily Post, who was born
in Baltimore, Md., 1873. Mrs. Post, the
mother of two boys, was well known as
a novelist several years ago, her fic-
tion having its setting in European
countries, the standards of which she
contrasted with those of America. Al-
though she has given up all but her
non-fiction work, the lure of Eurepe is
still strong, and she makes a habit of
following the foreign programs via her
rad’o set.

Besides being a recognized authority
on modern manners and social customs,
Mrs. Post is an expert on architecture,
color and interior decoration.
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Dialing the Short Waves
(Continued from page 56)

Also a writer is Willard Hunting-
ton Wright, better known as S. S. Van

Dine, author of the “Benson”, “Can-
ary,” “Greene,” ‘“Bishop,” ‘“Scarab,”
and “Kennel” Murder Cases. While

Mr. Wright's detective, Philo Vance,
tracks down the fictional murderers, the
author grimly follows the trail of dis-
tant short wave stations. He has just
purchased one of the latest and best-of
the high frequency receivers. Wright
(alias Van Dine) 1s a native of Char-
lottesville, Va., but now lives in New
York. He was born in 1888, and had
become literary editor of the Los An-
geles Times by the time he was nine-
teen years old. Since then he has
served in the same capacity on Town
Topics, and the New York Evening
Mail, as art critic on the Forum, the
San Francisco Bulletin and Hearst's [«-
ternational Magagine, as a critic of mu-
sic and drama, and as editor of Smart

RADIO'S PERFECT VOICE

Helen Menken, glamaraus redheaded
of the stage is the latest celebrity
ta jain the ranks of radia artists. En-
gaged far ane braadcast this past
spring, her dramatic characterizatian
was sa successful she was retained for
the entire series and will be back an
the air this fall in o new pragram.

Braadcast executives say she has
the mast perfect female speaking
vaice yet heard an the radia. READ
ALL ABOUT HELEN MENKEN IN
THE OCTOBER RADIO MIRROR.

Set. In addition to all this he was
Police Commissioner .of the town of
Bradley Beach, New Jersey.

Now Mr. Wright divides his time be-
tween the typewriter (he’s just finish-
ing a new book) and his short wave
receiver.

Sticking to writers for the present,
we find Walter Winchell, the reporter-
broadcaster, as another ardent short
wave-ite.

He’s the busiest man in the world,
getting through with work around three
A. M. when he doesn’t have to stay on
the job late—but still he manages to
find time to tune-in on the short wave
band.

Just think of the gossip he must pick
up! And how it must break his heart
not to be able to print it, because of
government regulations!

If you happen to be in communica-
tion with W8CPC, you may be able to
get some free medical advice, for that’s
the call of Dr. Burton T. Simpson, of
Buffalo, N. Y., who is: Director of the
Institute for the Study of Malignant
Diseases.

Dr. Burton is an amateur of eight
years' standing. “I started as a broad-
cast listener,” he says, “and then started

building ‘my own receivers. Through a
natural course of evolution, | gradu-
ated into the amateur ranks—and now
just look at me!”

_The doctor is unpaid physician to
literally hundreds of amateurs. They
hear his call, look him up in the call
book, see the “M. D.” after his name
and promptly ask him for advice on
everything from fallen arches to fall-
ing hair, though he is a specialist on
cancer,

While in the realm of science, we
mustn’t skip Hiram Percy Maxim, in-
ventor of the Maxim Silencer and doz-
ens of other devices in the fields of ord-
nance, automobiles and electricity. He's
the son of Sir Hiram Stevens Maxim,
and was born in Brooklyn, N. Y., in
1869. He was the youngest member of his
class in the Massachusetts Institute of
Technology, from which he graduated
at the age of seventeen. Twelve years
later he married Josephine Hamilton,
daughter of the ex-Governor of Mary-
land. :

And is H. P. Maxim interested in
short waves? Well, he’s president of
the American Radio Relay League and
’ghe'l.nternational Amateur Radio Un-
ion! '

Billie Jones, who with his partner,
Ernie Hare has been on the air for
eleven years, is a short wave fan, as
are Stokowski, Toscanini and Peter
Van Steeden, the orchestra leaders; Art
Egan, the poet; Breen and de Rose, the
Sweethearts of the Air; Paul McCul-
lough of Clark and McCullough, and
Art Van Harvey, of “Vic and Sade.”

Van Harvey, on the air over Ama-
teur Harold Blough’s station, WISP in
Forest Park, lll., happened to mention
that he was “Vic” in the NBC sketches,
to a Syracuse, N. Y. amateur. A Water-
town, S. D., ham picked it up and but-
ted in with some questions. Finally
another in Cicero, lll., brought his wife
into it, and let her talk to Vic oveér the
air.

Paul Davis, former president of the
Chicago Stock Exchange, runs .a trans-
mitter, too, as do many other wealthy
men, for amateur radio is a hobby
which appeals to rich and poor alike.

And even diplomats, far from home
in foreign lands, manage to keep in
touch with their own countries by
means of short wave sets. Two of them
who come to mind are Henry R. Nor-
web, U, S. Charge d’Affaires in Mexico,

and Dr. Le Brun, the Argentine Am-

bassador in Paris, both of whom
bought American receivers before going
to take their stations.

So no matter how late you sit up
with your set, remember: You're not
alone! Somewhere, some world-famous
man or woman is sitting, too, with
drooping eyelids, trying to bring in
China, Japan or Australia loud enough
to get a verification card, just as you
are.

Next month, the Globe Twister will
tell you all about famous beroes of the
short wave, tales of daring rescues
achieved by historic S.0.S.’s.




FACE POWDER

SAVAGE
LIPSTICK

Transparent, highly
indelible. yet keeps
lips seductively soft.
Four luscious hues:
Tangerine, Flame,
Natural, Blush, 20c.

a really exciting new face

powder that glorifies every-day skin

Large size in silver
case, 82 at the lead-
iny smart shops,

SAVAGE
ROUGE

For cheeks and lips,
Amazingly smogth..
Same shades as Sav-
age Lipatick. 20¢.

to the glamour-glow of a moon-
bathed tropic night . . . enchanting . . . caressing . . . softly thrilling as a
jungle rthythm. A powder as light in weight as stardust . . . luxuriously fine-
textured . . . finer than any you have seen before. Its lightness, its fineness,

its subtle smoothness make SAVAGE Face Powder cling to your cheek as
enchantment clings to it . . . savagely . . . temptingly . . . regardless! You'll find

it unbelievably flattering. And the shades? Four. You simply must see them.

NATURAL (Flesh) . BEIGE . RACHEL . RACHEL (Extra Dark)
20c AT ALL LEADING TEN CENT STORES




JB-1 . . . Perfectly matched square
prong, ""Cupid' ensemble for engage-
ment and wedding. Exquisitely hand
engraved 14K Solid White Gold. tulip
design. Certified. flery genuine, blue-
white diamond In engagement ring—
3 matched genuine dlamonds in wed-
ding ring. A $42.50 value—now only
$29.75 for both rings. $2.88 a month.

IF PURCHASED SEPARATELY

JB-1A ... Engagement Rlng only .. .
$19.76—81.88 a monih
JB-1B . .. Wedding Ring only . . .
$12.50—%1.15 @ month

Only $2.65 a month

JB-2 . . . Ultra fashlon-
able square pronF engage-
ment ring set with a cer-
tifiled. dazzling genuine.
blue-white centre dia-
mond and a fine, matched
diamond on each side.
Beautifully mllgrained
and plerced. 18K Solid
White Gold. A real $37.50

$2.88 a month

Only $2.38 a mo.
JB-4 ... BULOVA'S
most popular slender-
llzed B‘agu‘ene DatlBﬁ}ova's .
owest price. Dalntlly engraved:; guar- A
anteed BULOVA ‘radlo time'' move- Gold: set with 5 flery,
ment. Smart, matched bracelet. $24.75
—only $2.38 a month.

‘‘Royal’s’’ Streamline Sensation

QbR

[ER— |
“

LIBERAL TERM

Wwe're out to make thousands of new friends during
this sensational Coast to Coast Salel We want to
show YOU how satisfactory it is to shop direct from
"America's Largest Mall Order Credit Jewelers."
Look at these values In beautitully styled. first
quality. guaranteed diamonds and jewelry! Values
that boldly challenge comparison, cash or credit
anywhere. Best of all, YOU DON'T NEED CASH.

$1.00 Is All You Need Now!
TEN MONTHS TO PAY

Select right NOW the values you wish to own. Then
send $1.00 and a few personal facts In confidence—
age. occupatlon, etc, (1¢ possible, mention one or two
business references). o direct inquiries will be
made—your dealings with us are absolutely
CONYIDENTIAL. No "red tape"—no delay!
‘We ship promptly, prepaid.

All Dealings Strictly Confidential

"

10 'DAYS FREE TRIAL \

We Invite you to be convinced at our risk of the
advantages of deallng direct with ‘‘America's
Largest Mall Order Credit Jewelers." Take 10
days free triall 1f you can duplicate our values
anywhere, return your purchase and we’ll return
your dollar. If satlsfied, pay only the small amount
stated each month. Surely nothing could be
slmpler or tairer.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

Written Guarantee Gold Bond with every
diamond and watch! From start to finish, your
satlsfaction Is assured by our 39 years' record of
falr and square dealing. Buy NOW by mail the

Royal way and savel

Dalance

10 MONTHS
TO PAY

BULOVA
Baguette

“Miss cAmerica”

2 DIAMOND BAGUE;IIE;:I'; 52450

Only $2.35 a month

JB-8 ... A dainty, new Baguette wrist watch
ot exquisitely modern design. The white, life-
time case Is set with 2 flery genulne dlamonds
and fitted with fully guaranteed movement.
Lovely barrel link bracelet to match. $37.50
value. Now only $24.50—only $2.35 a month.

Only $1.78 a month

JB-7 . . . SBmart new
wedding ring creatlon.
Beautitully hand en-
raved 18K Solid White
old or 14K Solld Yellow

matched dlamonds. A $25
value. Sale Price only
$18.75—only $1.78 ¢ mo.

FREE Z:!ults!

New 32 page catalog

only $1.39 a month
JB-6 . .. Smartly styled, new streamilned Baguette-
effect dalnty wrlst watch, white llfetime case; fully
guaranteed movement. Latest link bracelet to match.

value . . . Sale price only
$27.50—only $2.65 a mo.

“Deluxe’"! Artistically hand
engraved, pierced and mil-
rained 18K Solld White
old; set in square prong
center with specially sel-
ected, certified, fiery genu-
ine blue-white diamond and
2 perfectly matched dia- .5
monds on each side. A real
$50.00_ value . . . Sale price
only $37.60—only $3.65 a
month.

9 eus pant.

Sale price only $14.95—only $1.39 @ month.

The “NEW DEAL”
for MEN!
15-Jewel Waltham and

together for maximum savingsl

Famous 15J Waltham wrlst watch of latest deslgn.
white lifetlme case. Factory guaranteed. accurate
and dependable. Sturdy link bracelet. The 10K
Solld (White or Yellow) Gold genuine black onyx
Initlal ring is set with & genulne diamond with two
ralsed white gold Initials. Price for botb only $36.75
~—only $3.58 a month.

Rt

Hundreds of special
values In certified, first
quallty genulne Dblue-
whlite dlamonds,
standard watches, fine
jewelry, sllverware and
cameras. Beautiful
styles fully descrlbed.

Send for your copy JB-9 ... The tamous Waltham. One of Amerl-
to-day. ca's greatest watches speclally offered at a
spectacularly low price. Handsomely engraved,
thin model, 12 size, white, lifetime case:
tactory guaranteed 15J WALTHAM move-

15-Jewel

WALTHAM OUTFIT
Only $1.838 a2 month

B Conuine b e oo B macen ow TS S o
Onty $3.65 2 mo- only 33673 for both , S et I
JB-3 ... Engagement ring JB-6 . . . Order this combination America’s Largest Mail Order Credit Jewelers

ESTABLISHED 1895 "Ml

{F PURCHASED SEPARATELY
JC-6A—15J Waltham only $22.00—3$2.10 a mo.

| DIAMOND &.WATCH CO:
JC-6B—S\gnet ring only $16.60—3$1.55 a mo. —T — e ————
HdressDeer. 51 - K || 170 BROADWAY, NX.C.




