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Louella Parsons — Blondie
Bob Trout — Kate Smith
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-4 Midsummer Theam of a Shade”

Could be your skin was warmed

bv the sun to a breathtaking bronze

or could be Woodbury Tropic Tan vou're
wearing! No telling with this summer
glamour shade—it’s that natural-looking! . ..
that perfectly toned to vour skin!

Like 8&’(1'” on }/our’Skfn...

Smooth as tawny Satin! . . . the smoothest

look vour skin has ever known, with '

New Waodbury Powder! Only Woodbury “/'da/ apn

contains the new secret ingredient that

does it . . . gives a Satin-Smooth look storring in ""SLATTERY'S HURRICANE"
that’s priceless. Now see for vourself a 20th Century-Fox Production.

why women from Coust to Coast

voted New Woodbur
the 4-to-1 favorite ¢

over all leading e w NEW! Tropic Tan in Woodbury

face p()\v(]ers! Tinted Cream Make-up!
Now — a new kind of make-up
- that veils tiny lines, blemishes. gives
2 “perfect” complexion!
Not drying. not greasy! Your complete
make-up. Woodbury Tinted Cream
Make-up gives the new, fresh-glowing
New a young look! Or wear with Waoodbury
" Powder m matching shades. Tle
Woodbury Powder J two together — fabulously beautiful!
15¢, 30¢ and $1.00. plos taa Tropic Tan, Brunette. Natural

%

(*)

%,
By

89¢ plus tax




%t;‘l'aft-Out Feeling’
cow Quth o flwo-gol)! |

OMETIMES the prettiest girl For sure, long-lasting protec-
can’t find a beau to pin 2 tion against offending, remem-
posy on—and all because she’s ber: Mum’s formula is modern,
guilty of the fault men don’t unique. Silky-smooth Mum
overlook! Soguardwellagainst contains no water to dry out or

underarm odor—never trust
your charn: to anything but de-
pendable Mum.

decrease its efficiency. So, be a
safety-first girl —get a jar of
Mum today!

MUM safer for charm ... Mum checks perspiration odor for the
whole day or evening. Protects against risk of future underarm odor
after your bath washes away past perspiration.

MUM safer for skin...Smooth, creamy Mum contains no harsh or
P irritating ingredients. Doesn’t dry out in the jar to form scratchy crys-
3 MUM Y ° tals. Gentle Mum is harmless to skin.

7

& 73
A %, «F / MUM safer for clothes ... No damaging ingredients in Mum to rot
| “reas e or discolor fine fabrics. Alwa ick and pl ical
\ J ys quick and pleasant to use. Economical,
l g, 100—no shrinkage, no waste.
' “ .
u 23 " Guaranteed by » . . . .
- { Good Housekeeping For sanitary napkins—Mum is gentle, safe, sure—dependable for this important use, too.
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Product of Bristol-Myers
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I]y Mother and I............ by Anna Roosevelt 30

Eate Sm‘?;h'stu;nin%r. e, . 0 e Pu 32
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VALDA SHER MAN Through the Years With Young Dr. Malone—In Pictures. ....... o T 36

Kay Kyser’s Nonsensical Knowledve..................................... 40

Jessie Finds A Home—A Rosemary Story In Pictures............. 42

He Sings Before Breakfast................ x: ..by Mrs. Jack ‘Owens 46

Come And Visit Roy Rogers.................. «eev.....by Dorothy Blair 60

At the first blush of womanhood many mys- I Tag Along. ..ot aaan, by Mrs. Robert Trout 62
terious changes take place in your body. For My First Audition..... .. ......... ... ... e BT . .....by Jo Stafford 73

instance, the apocrine glands under your
arms begin to secrete daily a type of perspi-
ration you have never known before. This is

closely related to physical development and What’s New From Coast to Coast........ BE % + 35 99 TEEETE by Dale Banks 6
causes an unpleasant odor on both your per- Information Boothr .z 5 amom mosms a5+66 o6 0 « o ¢ 3+ T EEIEEE G SEFRFEEER 3 8
son and your clothes. Facing the Music........... TSV LR CRE, SPEN (PENs (o oo e by Martin Block 14
ook At the Records........... tesectiersceseresecscess...by Joe Martin 16

There is nothing “wrong” with you. It's just Collector’s Corner........... Sl ey i, veveeneeenean...by Kay Starr 23
another sign you are now a weman, not a Inside Radio........ o Ty T s e B000 o . 70

girl ... so now you must keep yourself safe
with a truly effective underarm deodorant.

. ick?
Twe dangers—Underarm odor is a real handi- ygl;::mMallsgﬁft };?71,1, L0 e e o = S B Dl e e l;).,bgdic;h?all\ldec%;l}'tegg }21
gap atthistromanticiageyandithelnes]cTeam Traveler of the Month.............................. by Tommy Bartlett 24
eodorant Arrid is made especially to over- Between the Bookends by Ted Mal 44
come this very diffculty. It kills this odor g R e N (D0 0.0 0.0 T006 0000 86 l))’ Jeoan f):\?i:’ %
STICCYEE nill hscgemated ffhem by apfiszntiy Serve Something SHPIe. ... - v oot ooeseeeennees il by Kate Smith 64
g == el (e atisntofl 2l lacfh o Family Counselor—Nurse For the Newborn.............. by Terry Burton 74

48 hours and keeps you shower-bath fresh.
It also stops perspiration and so protects
against a second danger—perspiration stains.
Since physical exertion, embarrassment and

BciTtion. e, [ TSR “sapociive] ghids B’aselbauhT‘(IZl Rc‘)iundup ................................... oYoes (SIS 313 A1 52
to fairly gush perspiration, a dance, a date, Tlp 37[: e] foll?l Seennn Saagoo00000 N T o ——— 5&1
an embarrassing remark may easily make Col:s( (oeeto‘:\st f;tl!f‘l:lev!:;ljx; .............. I Lo B 0 0 ot o ob o oo 2 28

you perspire and offend, or ruin a dress.

All deodorants are not alike —so remember

—no other deodorant tested stops perspira- WINS: Stop, Look and..... 4
tion and odor so completely yet so safely as UK s The’ o Ge((er‘-U[‘)péi“ ......................... PP P ™
et B Toemsaletyy hias! Doerl, piived! By T e e i g n 4
doctors That' why girlsyour age buy more WBEN: Man of Vision...........1. 12 I 22

Arrid than any other age group. More men
and women use Arrid than any other deo-
dorant. Antiseptic, used by 117,000 nurses.

RADIO MIRROR READER.

Forgotten Acre—A Pepper Young Novelette.......... .by Evelyn L. Fiore 66 ’
?

IRtimate proveciionisnesded—ss protactiyout- Quiz Catalogue Review: What Can I Win?....................oo . ... 50 -
self with this snowy, stainless cream. Award- ON THE COVER: Rosemary and Her Family; color portraits by Camera l
ed American Laundering Institute Approval Associates
Seal—harmless to fabrics. Safe for skin—can
be used right after shaving. Arrid, with the Editorial Director Editor‘ Art Director
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dry out Associate Editor Associate Art Director
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TWICE AS EASY —TWICE AS FAST

Which Twin has the Toni? (Scc answer below)

new FASTER process

oY

Cuts winding time in half- / w \

et ) makes it double-easy! M4
/ Y (.

New exclusive Toni SPIN Curler e
grips . . . spins . . . locks with a
flick of the finger. No rubber bands!

new SPIN curler

Gives you the most
natural-looking wave ever!
New Photo Mecthod Directions

show how Toni waves many types
of hair in as little as 30 minutes!

~

All plastic, all-in-one! Nothing to tangle up in your
hair! Non-slip grip holds hair-tips securely so even
the shortest ends become easy to manage! Easy-spin
action—built right in—rolls each curl up in one
quick motion! Snaps shut! Assures a better, longer-
lasting curl. Winds more hair on each curler. Makes
winding twice as easy!

No other home permanent waves hair faster yet
leaves it so soft and lustrous, so easy to set and
style. For the Toni Waving Lotion is the same
gentle lotion that has given over 67 million perfect
permanents. Try this exciting Toni with new SpiN
Curlers and see how quickly you give yourself
the most natural-looking wave you’'ve ever had!

New Toni Refill Kit. Guaranteed to

give you the most natural-looking wave you've
ever had—or your money back ! Waves

many types of hair in as little as 30 minutes! $1.00

Complete Set of New Toni SPIN Curlers. No
more rubber bands. Makes every wave from now on
twice as easy. ($2 when bought separately.) $1.29

Both for 229

“Now we're both Toni Twins,” says Katherine Ring,

of Chicago, Ill. “When I saw how easy it was 1

for Kathleene to give herself a Toni with the new N l
SPIN Curlers I decided on a Toni, too!”

SPECIAL
COMBINATION
OFFER




The audience has Bushels of Fun at WINS every day from 12:30 10 1 P.M. when Jack Lacy and
Patsy Garrett are in charge of the questions. Winners receive merchandise from the sponsor.

STOP. LOOK and . ..

popular quiz emcee and disc jockey. They know that

his friendly voice and timely ad libbing keep his daily
audience participation show, Bushels of Fun, WINS, 12:30-~
1:00 P.M. going at full speed. Along with partner Patsy
Garrett, they each head a team of contestants (four on each
side), and when the easy questions are properly answered,
prizes are awarded. Each contestant has a bushel filled with
prizes placed in front of him, hence the name. Incidentally,
Jack is the only emcee who conducts a daily quiz show on
an independent station.

Lacy hails from Hartford, Connecticut, where he was
graduated from Teachers College. The future broadcaster
taught for awhile, but the love of radio soon brought him
to station WONS (then called WNBC) as an announcer.
In 1939 he became chief announcer because of his fine,
friendly speaking voice. After a four-year hitch in the Stop, leok and Listen To Lacy. Jack’s record show
g;?};’egra(lré{tell“e;girx?eegVs%NVgONS as program director and follows Bushels of Fun and is heard again at 4:30.

Jack’s voice wasn’t pushed upon the public, but rather
they took to him immediately, as his fan mail indicates. On
his Listen To Lacy disc jockey program, heard twice
daily, 1:00-2:30, and 4:30-6:30 P.M., Jack’s informal chat-

‘ ter. and his timely ad lib have earned him a wide following.
| Lacy is the originator of the Song Pluggers Parade which
features a guest song plugger and the song he is selling.
Jack plays all kinds of popular music; his own taste never
interferes with his selection of records.

Radio listeners are quite familiar with Jack Lacy, the

=2 =




THERE HE WAS . . . that wonderful
boy she met last night at the hotel
dance! Suzanne uncorked her most
glamorous smile, batted her most lus-
cious lashes. Norecognition. She waved
her shapeliest arm, “yoo-hoo-ed” her
most musical “yoo-hoo.” No response.
All of a sudden it dawned on her that
he was deliberately giving her the air.. .
and was it frigid! She hadn’t the foggiest
notion why he should snub her so.
Your breath may be beyond suspi-

cion most of the time. And then, when
you want to be at your best, you can be

guilty of halitosis (unpleasant breath)
... without realizing it.

You Can’t Always Tell

If you’re smart, you won't fail to guard
against offending this way. You'll use
Listerine Antiseptic, the extra-careful
precaution that so many rely on.

Listerine Antiseptic is no mere make-
shife of momentary effectiveness. Its
wonderful cleansing, freshening effect
is a continuing effect . . . helps keep the
breath sweet and agreeable . . . not for
seconds . . . not for minutes . . . but

HE GAVE HER THE AIR ...

for hours, usually!
Never Omat It

Get in the habit of using Listerine An-
tiseptic night and morning and never,
never omit it before any date where you
want to be at your best.

While some cases of halitosis are of
systemic origin, most cases, say some
authorities, are due to the bacterial fer-
mentation of tiny food particles clinging
to mouth surfaces. Listerine Antiseptic
quickly halts such fermentation, then
overcomes the odors fermentation causes.

LaMBERT PRARMACAL Co., St. Lownis, Mo.

Before any date... LISTERIMNE ANTISEPTIC the extra-careful precaution against Bad Breath

VACATIONING? Take Listerine Antiseptic along—Because of safe germi-

cidal action, it is an efficient first-aid in cases of minor cuts, scratches and abrasions. By

the way, it helps take the sting out of mosquito bites.
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Jack Baile
A Day. but Queen of Paris, too, when her wish to visit
grave in France won her trip there.

crowned Ruth Cavert not only Queen For

brother-in-law’

The Caverts’ brief whirl of Paris included a visit
with Josephine Baker back stage at the Folies Bergere.

h

)

WY rroM

uth and bher hushand inspeet an artist’s eanvas
in the Montmartre, Paris’ Bohemiau quarter.

By DALE

segment in its projected TV network in oper-
ation sometime this summer, maybe by the
time you read this. The transmission tower being
constructed in North Bergen, New Jersey, is the
tallest structure in that state. Towering 760 feet
above the lground, it is higher than any of the

industrial skyscrapers in Newark, the state’s larg-
est city. * * *

You probably won’t read anything directly about
this, but we hear rumors from Hollywood that a
lot of the filmtown’s radio stars are spending
their summer vacations in the hands of competent
plastic surgeons and toupee-makers. Video is
forcing them into competition with the glamour
boys and girls in Hollywood and they're fixing up
their facades to be able to get into the tussle.

* * *

At this writing WOR expects to have the first

Howard Duff and Wally Maher, who work to-
gether on the “Adventures of Sam Spade” radio
stanza, have just completed a motion picture stint
together in Universal International’s “Partners in
Crime,” in which Howard Duff is starred.

* * *

The way to get genial Jack Carson livid these
days is to mention cream pie. On that recent stage
tour made by Carson and his troupe, he was
whammed in the face 400 times with pie liberally
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Tour of Rome was high spot of the Cahills’
trip. That’s the Coliscam in background.

BANKS

topped with whipped cream. The pie toss was the
highlight of a skit in which Carson burlesqued the
Hollywood stand-in, a skit in which his fellow
actors manhandled him, poured buckets of water
on his head, tore off his shirt and finally threw
pie in his face. Pie is off the menu at the Carson

menage for some time to come.
* %

*

Rumor has it that The Case Book of Gregory
Hood will go national network this fall, now that
it has been sold to a sponsor by Mutual. This is
the Elliott Lewis starrer that’s been a West Coast

feature for some time.
*

* *

Lorna Lynn, blonde actress on the David
Harum series, has been selected by swank Salon
Lentheric to introduce its new Guillaume de Paris
hairdo. Lorna is a professional model, in addition

to her radio work.
* * *

Jim Ameche has reached the point where anyone
who offered him a job which would enable him
to stay put in one place might find a welcome
hearing. Jim’s numerous radio assignments as
announcer and emcee have been keeping him
dashing all over the map for some time, now, but
one weekend, recently, the thing kind of piled up
too high for Jim. He was flying to Fort Wayne,
Indiana, for a Saturday (Continued on page 9)

Writing the best letier why he’d 1il

Vv t r

Back home in Waterbury, Conn., the Cahills survey
the souvenirs of their two weeks’ trip abroad.




Kept smooth and
hair-free longer.. . by
Nair ... the safe, odorless
depilatory lotion ...

that removes leg hair
quickly, easily ...

leaves legs smoother...
more exciting ...

INFORMATION
BOOTH

Step Up And Ask Your Questions—We’ll Try To Find The Answers

OR YOUR INFORMATION—if there's
Fsomething you want to know about
| radio, write to Information Booth,
Radio Mirror, 205 E. 42nd St., New York.
We'll answer if we can either in Infor-
mation Booth or by mail—but be sure
to sign full name and address, and at-
tach this box to your letter.

TOPS IN COMEDY

Dear Editor:

I am writiug for
information on a ra-
dio actor, Clarence
Hartzell. I have en-
joyed his work on
the Lum and Abner
Show (as Ben With-
ers). Now, may I
have some facts on
Mr. Hartzell's back- Clarence Hartzell
ground? If I’m not mistaken, I believe I
used to hear him on the Vic and Sade pro-
gram in the part of Uncle Fletcher. I believe
him to be one of the best comedians in radio,
and I shall look forward to hearing more of
him in the future.

Mr. B. B.

Dover, Delaware

You're right . . . Clarence Hartzell did
play the part of Uncle Fletcher on Vic and
Sade, and you will be hearing more of Mr.
Harizell—he is a regular member of the
Henry Morgan show and also plays the role
of Peter Piper in NBC’s Today's Children.

PAT NOVAK

Dear Editor:

Who plays the title
role in Pat Novak
For Hire, heard
Saturday nights on
ABC? Also, who
plays the part of
Jocko Madigan?

Miss R. E.
Sterling, Michigan

Pat Novak is
played by Jack
Webb, who formerly starred in the Johnny
Madero series. Tudor Owen plays Jocko.

SN

Jack Webb

TWELVE PLAYERS

Dear Editor:

There is a pro-
gram called Holly-
wood Star Theater
on Saturday nights
that deals with giv-
ing unknown but up
and coming motion
picture actors a
chance to star in a
radio program to
make themselves
known. I enjoy this very much; but here'’s
my point in writing you: wasn’t there at
one time a program like this which dealt
with giving radio actors and actresses a
chance to appear in leading roles?

Miss G. C.

Cathy Lewis

Austin, Texas

The show you have in mind was called
Twelve Players, a stock company composed
of a dozen of the best radio actors in
Hollywood ; they were Lurene Tuttle, Jack

Lady —throw yourrazor away—usesafe, odor-
less, new Nair lotion to keep legs smoother
. . . more exciting.

No nicks . . . no bristles . . . no stubbly re-

UNCLE CORNY Moyles. Jay Novelle, Bea Benedaret, Ed-
mund MacDonald, Cathy Lewis, Virginia
Gregg, John Lake, Ray Buffum, John Brown,

Howard McNear and Herbert Rawlinson.

Dear Editor:

growth. No irritation to nermal skin.

Nair keeps legs hair-free longer . . . because

it dissolves the hair itself closer to skin.

Have “second look™ legs! Get Nair today.
For free sample mail this ad before November

30, 1949, to Dept. 419,

Nair, 53 Park Place, 07w,
New York 8, N. Y. f Vo

Najp : Il

COSMETIC LOTION
TO REMOVE HAIR SAFELY

Z
Z
Acoy,,
lﬂ(‘
"mu.;'\.'l"'h
L r
: 9¢ plus tax _

For Legs that Delight
Use NAIR Tonight

I often wondered who Uncle Corny was
on Tom Breneman’s Breakfast in Hollywood.
Could you tell me?

Mrs. V. E.

Fort Wayne, Indiana
Uncle Corny was Tom Breneman himselj.

IDENTIFICATION

Dear Editor:

I am a faithful
listener of Hearts in
Harmony and would
like to know who
plays the role of
Penny Gibbs. Also,
who plays the part
of Jim Brent in
Road of Life?

Miss F. E. W.

Jone Allison

Hannah, Ky.

Penny Gibbs is played by Jone Allison.
And Don MacLaughlin is Jim Brent: he is
also David Harding in ABC's Counterspy.

Each one had a chance to star on the pro-
gram which consisted mostly of original
plays. Unfortunately, this series did not last
long; it had its premiere on February 9,
1948 and left the air eight weeks later.
Here’s Cathy Lewis, one of the Twelve
Players.

ONE OF THE BEST

Dear Editor:

I consider Wyllis
Cooper’s Quiet
Please as radio’s
best dramatic pro-
gram. Does he write
{or any other show?

Mrs. J. H. G.
New York, N. Y.

1f you have a tele-
vision set you’re
Iucky because Coo-
per is the writer for ABC-TV’s Volume One,
Numbers One to Six. Incidentally, he origi-
nated the now-famous Lights Out.

Wyllis Cooper |

i



What’s New From
Coast to Coast

(Continued from page 7)

Meanwhile, we can’t get anything but
rumors concerning NBC’s big effort to
counteract CBS’s inroads on talent line-
ups of rival studios. We hear that plans
are beginning to jell for the giant give-
away show NBC is cooking up to com-
pete with Jack Benny next season. Cur-
rent indications are that the show will
originate from the coast and use film
celebrities and that the contemplated
jackpot will be around $35.000. From
where we sit, Jack Benny, that penny
pincher, should feel proud that NBC
considers such a sizeable piece of change
necessary to woo dialers from his show.

® * *®

Johnny Long has his own way of
cooling off patrons during heat waves.
We hear that on some of the hottest
days of this summer, Johnny’s been
dragging out and playing his bouncy
arrangements of *“Jingle Bells” and
“Winter Wonderland,” much to the
amusement and refreshment of dancers
and theatre patrons.

*® * *®

Here’s a sidelight on the Suspense
shows. Seems the producers get a bang
out of using radio stars in their shows
who are known to audiences for a very
different kind of work. And they've
been very successful with Frank Sina-
tra. Fibber McGee and Molly and such
in their chiller-dillers. But they also
have to make sure that comedians and
singers, et al, aren’t going to spoil the
sustained mood of suspense for which
the show is famous. So—when they
signed Bob Hope to do his stint on the
program recently, the contract Bob
penned specified “there shall be no ad
libs, asides or other extraneous com-
ments,” which Bob must have found
very limiting.

® *® *

GOSSIP AND STUFF FROM ALL
OVER . .. Lucille Ball is doubling her
radio stint with work on the new Bob
Hope movie, “Where Men Are Men” ...
Paul Stewart almost busier in pics than
on the air, his latest soon to be released
film, “The Window” . . . Bob Hope re-
ported setting up a new recording com-
pany with his brother and Louis Prima
; Hope Emerson on the Jack Benny
show working in an important role in
Sam Goldwyn’s “Roseanna McCoy” . . .
Frank Sinatra will turn disc jockey in
the fall, five times a week for MBS . ..
Mutual is considering Joan Edwards
for a musical quiz as an evening airer
L S is readying a new soaper,
Other Women’s Children . . . Dinah
Shore will be missing as a regular on
the Eddie Cantor show next season.
Budget trouble . . . James Mason and
his wife, Pamela Kellino, auditioning
for a new mystery series over NBC . ..
Milton Berle’s success on video has
several movie studios dickering for his
flicker services . . . Bill Todman and
Mark Goodson have a new book on the
stands, Winner Take All Home Quiz
Book . . . Inner Sanctum was named
radio’s top mystery program . .. Agnes
Moorehead, Marilly to Mayor of the
Town fans, is considering a manuscript
which is scheduled for fall production
on Broadway . .. And that’s all for now.
Good listening.
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THE OLD

CETTER-UPPER

£

Pittsburgh listeners
expect the unexpected
when Ed and Rainbow
take to the airwaves.

Ed Schaughency (r.) and Rainbow have turned
the Musical Clock inte a highly personalized and
entirely irresponsible variety show for KDKA.

Getter-Upper” which, come next Oc-

tober, will be sixteen years in radio.
Listeners know Edwin L. Schaughency as
the “Old Getter-Upper,” “Col. Ed,” and
the Pioneer Station’s “One Man Show.”

Schaughency was only a freshman when
he left Geneva College to become an actor.
First attracted to the little theater in
Pennsylvania’s Beaver Valley, he was
introduced to KDKA in 1932 as a member
of the KDKA Kiddies Klub. Then, with
radio dramatics a definite goal, he moved
to Chicago and successfully auditioned
for dramatic parts in NBC.

Schaughency returned to Pittsburgh
with a membership in the KDKA Drama
League and in October, 1933 he became a
staff announcer. In 1934 he founded the
KDKA Musical Clock, which has won him
the designation as the “Old Getter-Upper”;
in 1936 he placed second in the H. P. Davis
Memorial Announcers’ Award.

The Musical Clock has been his greatest
achievement. In 1938, Rainbow Jackson,
veteran Pittsburgh character actor, joined
the show and since then many thousands
of KDKA listeners have been tuning in
each morning at seven to hear the tunes,
gags and arguments provided by Ed and
Rainbow. They have been sufficiently
interested to write letters at a rate which
once reached 10,000 in one week without
any offer of prizes.

Schaughency is “Col. E4” to the talented
juveniles, trained and directed by Betty
Dugan, who present their own radio show,
Starlets on Parade, every Saturday morn-
ing on KDKA.

In addition to Musical Clock and “Star-
lets,” Schaughency also has his own news
show and a Sunday disc jockey broadcast;
he devotes his spare time to the Artists
Service Bureau through which he books
famous radio acts throughout the Pennsyl-
vania, Ohio and West Virginia district, and
now that their two children have reached
school age, his wife, Gertrude, helps him
with many of the bureau’s details.

There’s an institution at KDKA, “The Old




What makes YOU tick?

John McCaffery, who asks the questions
on What Makes You Tick? (CBS, 2:45
P.M. EDT, Mon.-Fri.), has compiled an-
other set of questions designed to help
Raprto Mirror readers determine what
kind of persons they are. This month’s
question is “How Frustrated Are You?”
You'll know the answer when you've
added up your score to the quiz below.

1. Do you ever feel like just getting

awoy from it oll? O O
2. Do you feel thot people in gen-

eral ore "just no good" more

often thon you should? O g
3. Do you sometimes think thot love

os on institution is over-roted? [0 [
4. Does it moke you feel bod when

o surprise you plonned for your

husbond {wife, or sweetheort), is

not occepted with the enthusiosm

with which it was presented? O g
5. Do you sometimes think you could

hove mode a better choice in the

motter of o husband {wife or

sweetheart) ? O O
4. Does o gloomy doy moke you feel
depressed sometimes? O g

7. Are there certoin aspects of life

ond living which you odmit are

too much for you to cope with? [ O
8. Do you get onnoyed easily with

those you love or yourself when

you con't seem to understond

them or yourself? O g
9. Did it ever moke you tense and

nervous when you hod to hold o

particulorly strong emotion in,

such os anger or jealousy? O O
10. If you hod your life to live over

ogain, ore there many things

obout it which you'd chonge,

knowing whot you do now? O O

Give yourself 10 points forevery yes anawer.
Frustration is the thing which licks most
of us and as one growa older one protects
himaself from the pangs of frustration by
becoming either more tolerant or more
cynical of the world. The best protection is
a combination of hoth, that is, to take
things in their stride and adapt a reason-
able attitude toward disappointments. 80
through 100 points would suggest consider-
able frustration. It’s quite possible that
you have been subjected to some of the
situations in the questions and can speak
from first-hand experience. 30 through 70
points would seem to suggest frustration
of a sort, but chances are you’ve got
enough resilience to get up and dust your-
self off and try again. 20 points or less
would seem to suggest two things—either
an extreme tolerance and understanding
of life and its problems or a callow-
ness which suggests you haven’t ex-
perienced the emotional barbs found
in these situations.

try the test below

ave you ever wondered if you are as lovely as
you could be—are you completely sure of your
charm? Your deodorant can be the difference . . . and
you will never know how lovely you can be until
you use FREsH.

FREsH is so completely effective, yet so easy and
pleasant to use. .. Different from any deodorant you
have ever tried. Prove this to yourself with the free
jar of creamy, smooth FrResH we will send you.

Test it. Write to FresH, Chrysler Building, New
York, for your free jar.

FrRESH

CREAM OEODORANT
$TOPS PLRSPIRATION

use FRESH-awmd

3G fpashan
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...because HOLD-BOB bobby pins
really hold. The perfection of this:
beauty 1s assured because those
perfect curls are formed and held
in place gently, yet so very
securely, by this truly superior bobby
pin. There is nothing finer.

More women use
HOLD-BOB
than all other
hobby pins combined

s GAYlA®
hair beauty aid

GAYLORD PRODUCTS, INCORPORATED
©roa9 CHICAGO, 1LL,
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Marion Hutton has found
—and passes on to you
—a way to keep cool
and crisp, even on the

hottest days of summer.

of your energy that you have decided to give in to being lazy—
in attempting to present a cool, attractive appearance. For it takes
more effort, in the heat of the summer, to do everything.

However, take it from Marion Hutton, lovely singing star of the Jack
Carson Show, looking as dainty as a freshly plucked lettuce leaf is half
the battle of nerves during a warm spell. Since she is noted for her
unusual vitality, there is no better person qualified to give a few hot
weather beauty tips. :

Marion advises getting lots of rest, taking things more calmly, eating
with greater care, and being especially meticulous about cleanliness and
grooming. Planning is also important. For you just can’t sit down and
do nothing, much as you’d like to. So whatever your duties do them
according to a pre-planned schedule. Then you’ll be able to dispense
with them leisurely, with a minimum of effort, and still have time left
for relaxation and pleasure.

She feels that the refreshing value of scented, lukewarm tub baths,
the use of refrigerator-cooled colognes, the daily application of a
deodorant for underarm daintiness, and fragrant bath powders cannot
be too much emphasized. So have these things in good supply. When
freshly bathed and dressed, Marion saturates a cotton ball with a scent
and tucks it into her bra where it will enhance her fragrance.

As soon as you feel yourself becoming tense and irritable, stop
whatever you're doing and hum a gay little tune to yourself—out loud,
if possible. As a singer, Marion realizes how spiritually refreshing a
song is, and suggests that you try this, too. At once, you're sure to find
that the song will take hold, making it impossible to feel cross. You'll
find yourself getting things done faster, and more pleasantly.

You might borrow her trick of relaxing mentally and physically for ten
minutes, several times a day. Put your mind completely at ease by filling
it with pleasant thoughts. In other words, daydream!

By the time this little period of complete relaxation is over, you
should have renewed energy to tackle anything you must do. One good
way to put this theory into practice is to lie down in a darkened room
with cotton balls soaked in witch hazel, or soothing eye pads, over your
closed lids. If you're a working girl, keep a bottle of eye lotion in your
desk drawer and give your tired eyes an occasional refreshing bath.

There's no reason why you shouldn’t enjoy the entire summer—even
the hottest days, if you will try to maintain your energy and looks at
par as Marion has helpfully suggested.

‘bout now, uncomfortable temperatures may have sapped so much

RADIO MIRROR for BETTER LIVING




In September: we leave our calling
card at Gordon MacRae’s house.

The wives have it. They
usually do, of course, but this
time they have it in Rapio
MIRrROR—in next month’s issue.
There’s where you’ll find three
wives telling all (or almost all!)
about their famous husbands.
The trio includes Mrs. Gordon
MacRae (there are color pic-
tures of the whole handsome
MacRae family), Mrs. Dick
Powell (sometimes known as
June Allyson) and Mrs. Jim
Ameche. These dispatches from
the distaff side are only one
reason why you'll find more
than your money’s worth in the
September issue.

® *® *

Rapro MiIrroR, as you know, is
famous for “firsts” and here’s
one we're especially happy
about. We know you will be,
too, because for the first time—
anywhere — pictures of Galen
Drake will be published. The
pictures are in color, taken at
Galen’s home. It’s the scoop of
the month—in a month of
scoops. We're also visiting an-
other gentleman at home—Ted
Steele on his Bucks County, Pa.
farm. This, too, is in color.

* * *

There’s lots more in next
month’s issue—a Living Por-
traits feature on that beloved
daytime serial, Hilltop House; a
list of the Grand Slam contest
winners (Irene Beasley is on the
cover, by the way); and, of
course, all your regular friends
—Ted Malone, Kate Smith, Joan
Davis, Kay Kyser—will be on
hand in the September issue of
Rapio MIRROR, on sale Wed-
nesday, August 10.

7. “At business [ wear a soft linen suit.
Its tucked-in jacket is held by a rainbow
of belts whose circles are echoed by bands
of hem tucking. And, of course, I rely on
gentler, even more effective Odorono
Cream . . . because I know it protects me
[from perspiration and odor a full 24 hours!”

New Odorono Cream brings you an im-
proved new formula in a bright new pack-
age. Stays creamy smooth too . . . even if
you leave the cap off for weeks!

)

T dress for a beach pafly...
at 8 o'clock inThe momu'ng!”

==

2. “At the beach I don braided, bright
straw sandals, an apron copied from a Por-
tuguese fisherwoman’s, take off my jacket,
and get down to work in my pretty yellow
linen peasant blouse. I'm confident of my
charm all evening, too, thanks to new
Odorono Cream... because I find it gives me
the most effective protection I've everknown!”

It never harms fine fabrics, and is so
gentle you can use it right after shaving!
You'll find it the perfect deodorant!

New Odoromo Cream

salely slops perspiralion
Y755 and odor o

(Now in 25¢ and 50¢ sizes, plus tax.)

&AQQ 24 Boues!




Songstress Monica Lewis and Columnist Frank Farrell have pooled
their talents to make up a new Mutual musical-commentary program.
Broadway’s Ray Bolger (right) was one of show’s first guest stars.

Dick Brown, young baritone on Stop the
Musie, has succumbed to the new fad
of wearing a matching tie and Delt.

somewhat superstitious. Call it what you will, they

.do get into certain habits that are hard to break.
Editor Dave Dexter in the Capitol News editorialized
recently that Clyde McCoy insisted on kissing his cornet
after every solo. Dave went on to report that Harry
James allegedly lets a band clinker (bad note) go through
on every record he makes. Nappy Lamare wears the same
shirt for each recording date, Guy Lombardo carries his
fiddle along with the band’s instruments even though he
hasn’t played it in years, and Margaret Whiting kicks her
shoes off before singing into the recording microphone.
Strange? Not if you’re in show business!

Show people have always had a reputation for being

* % *
Two gentlemen with a lot in common—Larry Parks Claude Thornhill recently announced that he felt that
and Al Jolson—together on the Kraft Music Hall. he and mozf}ile dilgectt}?r Alfred Hitchcc;ck thad soglethilgg in
common—they both use suspense to try and hold an
Larry, you remember, played Al ou the screen. audience. Claude went on to say that by blending his
piano tone with a French horn and reeds he gets the
listener to try to anticipate what is going to happen next.

Just thought you’'d like to know.

* * *
M Looks like the people in England will have to go with-
out Frankie Sinatra for at least another year. This year,

» as he did last year, Frank found that his proposed per-
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Dorothy I.,amour’g young son, Ridgely,
ﬁnally' got . to meetmg hig favorite

sonal appearance in London had to be cancelled at the
last moment. Movie work is the reason.
* * *

The U. S. State Department has paid me the singular
honor of making me the official disc-jockey for the Voice
Of America broadcasts. I'm going to short-wave and
record an International Make Believe Ballroom pro-
gram that will be beamed to all the countries of Europe—
including those behind the Iron Curtain, to Latin America
and much of the Far East. It certainly makes me very
happy to think that my voice and my pair of record
players will be bringing American music to so many
different kinds of people. It most certainly is an honor.

* * *

Believe it or not, there is a strong possibility that Rudy
Vallee will be waving a baton again this coming Fall.
Rudy’s recent nightclub appearances have convinced him
that his famous old style of crooning is still a favorite
with lots and lots of people. Well, Rudy, quick as you
make some new records—“My Time Is Your Time.”

* * *

Even baseball has gotten itself mixed up with bebop

music! Jazzman Chubby Jackson’s recent disc “Father
is a musical impression of an afternoon

Knickerbopper”

2
By MARTIN BLOCK R
Y
Martin Block conducts Make Believe - . '.-'
Ballroom daily on New York’s WNEW. %; pe’ n
He’s also heard on NBC’s Supper Club, .

Mon., Wed. and Fri. at 7:00 P.M. EDT. ol
ATy

at the Polo Grounds—home of the N. Y. Giants.
that’s what Chubby says it is.
* * *

Heaving a sigh of relief, now that National Donut Week
is over, we'd like to report that National Dunking Asso-
ciation of 3,000,000 members (count ’em) has elected
singer Jack Smith as “The Man They Would Most Like
To Dunk With.” Whew!

* * *

This may not be news to some, but it was certainly news
to us to learn that Cole Porter didn't write all the lyrics
for “Kiss Me Kate.” Mr. Porter himself makes the ad-
mission that William Shakespeare was responsible for
the words to “I Am Ashamed That Women Are So
Simple.” “Kiss Me Kate,” you know, is based on Shake-
speare’s “Taming Of The Shrew.”

* * *

Sorry, but reports from the majority of the critics who
attended the opening of New York’s Bop City were very
much anti-Artie Shaw. The bandleader alternated be-
tween waving a baton and playing his clarinet in front of
a forty-piece symphonic orchestra. Evidently the audi-
ence didn’t expect this, and it appears, didn’t like Artie’s
music any more than the critics did.

At least,
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JOANIE, I NEVER
COULD HAVE SAID IT,
BUT— SOMETIMES
A GIRLS BEST
. FRIEND IS HER
g DENTIST!

BILL, THE CHILL
HERE IS TOO MUCH
FOR ME! WHAT AM T
— A BAD BREATH />
CHARACTER OR

SOMETHING?

TO COMBAT BAD BREATH, I RECOMMEND ‘
W COLGATE DENTAL CREAM! FOR SCIENTIFIC
_ATESTS PROVE THAT IN 7 OUT OF 10 CASES,

“Colgate Dental Cream’s active penctrating
foam gets into hidden crevices between teeth
—helps clean out decaying food particles—
stop stagnant saliva odors—remove the cause
of much bad breath. And Colgatc’s soft pol-
ishing agent cleans enamel thoroughly,
h_“gently and safely!”

I

LATER-Thanks to Golgate Dental Cream

THANKS TO COLGATE DENTAL CREAM
BILL AND L ARE ON THE BEAM!

COLGATE
DENTAL CREAM

Cleans Your Breath
While It Cleans
Your Teeth!

ECONOMY

SIZE 59f
ALSO 93¢ ANO
Always use 25¢ SIZES
COLGATE DENTAL CREAM

after you eat and before every date

Lok alitha
RECORDS

By Joe Martin

Dick Contine, as you can see, has
more qualifications than his ahility
as an accordionist. He’s also one
more reason for the continued popu-
larity of Horace Heidt’s program.

FRANKIE CARLE (Columhia) —Even if the wedding season is over, you'll
like Mr. Carle’s new song, “Save A Piece of Wedding Cake For Me” as sung
hy Boh Lochen. Marjorie Hughes sings “Tulsa” with the aid of the Sunrise
Serenaders on the other side of the disc. That’s from the movie of the same
name.

SAMMY DAVIS, JR. (Capitol)—Sammy sounds very much like Frankie
Laine, hut with an added touch of behop to make his dises sound so much

more modern. Two old-time tunes are paired on this record. They’re “You
Are My Lucky Star” and “I Ain’t Got Nohody.”

Z1GGY ELMAN (MGM)—The trumpet-playing maesiro, who starred with
both Goodman and Dorsey, bas come up with a top grade dance record in
“Cheek To Cheek,” from the pen of Irving Berlin. The reverse, “That Wonder-
ful Girl Of Mine” shows off his horn-tooting.

SAMMY KAYE (RCA Victor) —The Swing and Sway band has a hit platter
in “Kiss Me Sweet.” The Laura Leslie-Don Cornell vocal is cute as a button.
“A Chapter In My Life Called Mary” is properly sentimental.

MARLENE DIETRICH (RCA Victor) —While both sides are sung in Ger-
man, you don’t have to know the language 1o understand what the lady is trying
1o get across. The two titles are “Kinder, Heut’ Ahend Such Ich Mir Was Aus”
and “Ich Bin Die Fesche Lola.”

DICK CONTINO (Horace Heidt)—The sensational rise to stardom of the
youthful accordionist is easily explained after seeing his good looks and
listening to his playing. This alhum includes such show pieces as “Czardas,”
“Lady of Spain,” “Canadian Capers,” and “Chirihiribin.”

BLUE BARRON (MGM)—Hit records, it seems run in pairs. After “Cruising
Down the River” here comes “Open the Door Polka.” “Whose Girl Are You”
is sung hy the entire ensemhle.

MARGARET WHITING-JOHNNY MERCER (Capitol) —There’s no doubt
ahout the puhlic reaction to this record. “Bahy, It’s Cold Outside” is prohahly
one of the most clever songs ever written. Perhaps, you may prefer the Buddy
Clark-Dinah Shore version—they’re hoth fine.

BOB CROSBY (Columbia) —Boh and his Club 15 cohorts, The Crew Chiefs
and Jerry Gray, offer “Old Fashioned Song” and “Don’t Call Me Sweetheart
Anymore.” “Don’t Call Me” is done in shuffie rhythm.

BILLY ECKSTINE (MGM)—Mr. B, as they’ve taken to calling Billy, was
never hetter than when he recorded “A New Shade of Blues” and “Night After
Night”” This guy is one of the finest singers to have come up in many and
many a year.

RAY ANTHONY (Capitol) —While Ray also offers “A New Shade of Blues,”
you’ll get the higgest kick out of the silly diny “The Wreck On the Highway.”
Watch this hand rise to the top.

FACING the MUSIC
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any curious folks who listen to the

Saturday night shenanigans of

Duncemaster Tom Howard and his
crackpot crew on CBS’s It Pays To Be
Ignorant (9:30 PM, EDT), write in to
ask the identity of that anonymous cast
member billed simply as the “Ignorant
Baritone.” Here’s the answer—Al
Madru, comedian, staunch citizen and
servant of justice in Tenafly, N. J.

Al's one fixed chore is to open and
close It Pays To Be Ignorant, singing
the theme song of the same name. How
far he gets, depends, of course, on how
many or how few seconds can be
spared for his deep, rich baritone, and
he seldom finishes before heartless
technicians cut him off the air. Over
in Englewood, N. J., the illustrious
Bum’s Club, whose membership boasts
such local dignitaries as judges, lawyers,
industrial tycoons and a U. S. Senator
or two, takes bets every week—who-
ever guesses the word or line where
Al is silenced gets the kitty. Other-
wise, Al serves contentedly as a jack-
of-all-trades on the show, doing his
job with a spirit undampened by his
anonymity.

Born in Jersey City in the Gay Nine-
ties, Al has dedicated his life to pre-
serving the boisterous spirit of those
times. In his long career of clowning,
he has worked on the stage, in vaude-
ville, radio and television and as an
entertainer for private parties and
benefits. He has been a close friend
of Tom Howard’s for twenty years and
has appeared often with Howard and
George Shelton in vaudeville and club
dates. He is married and the father of
four-year-old Thomas Albert Madru,
named for the duncemaster himself and
godfathered by Shelton. With such a
start, it is not strange that Thomas A.
already shows definite signs of follow-
ing in his father’s comic footsteps.

Al confines his entertaining these
days to the CBS comic quiz and to
emcee engagements at private socials
and benefits around northern New
Jersey in behalf of hospitals and char-
ities. On weekdays, he assumes the
mantle of justice as sergeant-at-arms
in the District Court in Englewood,
N. J. A handy man around the com-
munity as well as on his radio pro-
gram, he upholds law and order per-
forming such duties as serving sum-
monses on lawbreakers and auctioning
off the goods and chattel of delinquent
taxpayers. Once, he auctioned off a
mule ramed Virgil whose master, a
Wild West rider, neglected to pay a
$500 feed bill at a local livery stable,
Virgil had the last hee-haw, when Al
artfully knocked him down to the irate
stable owner for $400. In 1945, Al was
sued for $1% million by an Italian
baron, who was deeply offended when
Al auctioned off his valuable art col-
lection on charges of non-payment of
rent. The U. S. Government rescued
Al from serious embarrassment by de-
porting the baron as an undesirable
alien.

Al prides himself on being the only
living soul collecting old porcelain pots.
Among his rare 50-piece collection are
a relic of the Napoleonic era, a unique
mcdel boasting a glazed, wide-open
human on the bottom and another dat-
ing from Valley Forge.

enriched creme

SHAMPOO

contains egg!

Gitl) L giing! Lot i moe,

g
enriched creme
Shampoo

"t ot 5/

o, naceptive B home, povnanonls |

les the real egg, in powdered form, that’s the magic

in Richard Hudnut Enriched Creme Shampoo. By actual test the egg

makes your hair easier to set! You'll twirl pin curls smoother,

so they’'re bound to last longer. And how much better

your Richard Hudnut Home Permanent “takes”! Try this gentler, kinder

shampoo for hair that shimmers!

"RLOIW/L% ‘L’WShampoo is better because:
3.

1. Contains egg (powder, 155)—
proved to make hair more man- 4
ageable.

2. Not a wax or paste—but a
smooth liguid creme!

Easy to apply; rinses out readily.

. Removes loose dandruff.
£

Same shampoo Richard Hudnut
Fifth Avenue Salon uses for

Juxury treatments!
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Sam Spade’s (and William
Spier’s) indispensable lady.

lost without petite, titian-haired

Lurene Tuttle, who plays Effie Per-
rine on The Adventures of Sam Spade
(CBS, Sundays, 8 P.M., EDT).

It isn’t just that Effie, as played by
Miss Tuttle, is a special kind of Girl
Friday—it’s Lurene’s ability to play al-
most any kind of feminine role. When-
ever the script calls for a gun moll, a
slinky confidence woman, a grand-
mother, an adventuress, a Main Line
debutante, it’s Lurene’s name that Bill
Spier pencils in for the part. Actually,
Lurene’s favorite part on the show is
not that of Effie, but Spade’s talkative
landlady. There’s scarcely a radio pro-
gram on which Lurene hasn’'t been
heard, but she’s no radio Cinderella.
She came to radio as a stage actress
seasoned by seven years of trouping in
stock. She played her first part—at
seventeen—in a Burbank, California,
garage. And for a considerable period,
she was a pillar of the Pasadena Play-
house group.

Lurene was born with actor’s blood
in her veins. Her father, O. V. Tuttle,
was a minstrel man and her ninety-
year-old grandfather, Frank Tuttle,
taught dramatics in college and at one
time managed the opera house in An-
gola, Indiana. From the time she was
five Lurene wanted to be an actress,
and her first appearance was as a ring-
bearer in a minstrel show.

The Hoosier-born trouper has always
had a soft spot in her heart for her
home state. And she frequently re-
turns to Indiana to visit her family at
Pleasant Lake. The home folks have
been able to see as well as hear their
favorite actress since 1947. For in that
year she made her screen debut as a
featured player in “Heaven Only
Knows” with Robert Cummings, Brian
Donlevy and Marjorie Reynolds.

Orson Welles afterward featured her
in his “Macbeth” and then she was cast
as Girl Friday to Cary Grant in “Mr.
Blandings Builds His Dream House.”
Only her many radio billings prevent
her from appearing in more movies.

An actress all her life, Lurene Tuttle,
still “dies several deaths” before each
performance, but once she’s made her
entrance on a movie sound stage or
steps to a mike, she forgets herself in
the part she is playing. Right now she
teaches a class in acting at the Univer-
sity of Southern California. At home,
her chief interest is her teen-age
daughter, Barbara, who yearns to fol-
low in her mother’s footsteps. The girl
is already developing into a promising
singer with an unusual style.

producer William Spier would feel
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Director of CBS’s Philip Mor-
ris Playhouse and Sam Spade,

bearded veteran of twenty years in
A radio, William Spier, director of the

Philip Morris Playhouse, heard Fri-
days at 10 P.M. EDT over CBS, is gen-
erally rated radio’s top-notch creator
of suspense-type dramas.

Born in New York City, October 16,
1906, he began doing things upon
graduation from Evander Childs High
School. When nineteen, following a
series of small jobs, Spier went to work
for the Musical America magazine.
Deems Taylor was then editor of the
magazine and it was under his watch-
ful eye that Spier rose to the position of
chief critic during the five years he re-
mained with the magazine.

Spier’s next important assignment
was that of producer-director for the
Batten, Barton, Durstine and Osborn
Agency in New York City. During his
years with BBD & O, leaving there in
1941 to join CBS on the West Coast,
Spier produced such radio programs as
the Atwater Kent Radio Hour, Gen-
eral Motors’ Family Party, Bond Bakers,
Ethyl Tune-Up Time and many others.
His outstanding dramatic radio achieve-
ment, other than four years spent at
the production helm of Columbia’s Sus-
pense series, was the direction and
partial writing of the March of Time
which enjoyed more than 450 perform-
ances on the air.

During his work on the March of
Time, he brought to the mike, and to
subsequent greatness, Orson Welles,
Agnes Moorhead, Joseph Cotten, Nancy
Kelly, Ellis Reed. What many people
don’t realize is that the man behind
Sam Spade and therefore the one who
brought Howard Duff to his present
eminence, is also Bill Spier. Currently
the Spade program is part of his weekly
activity.

Bill Spier has been referred to as a
juvenile Monty Woolley because of the
capillary effusion that hangs from his
chin, and by some of the people who
work for him as “The Old Man,” but
Bill, though he’s spent twenty years in
radio, and incidentally those are the
twenty years that radio itself has been
part of the American scheme, is only
forty-two years old.

Spier is a talented pianist and com-
poser; his record collection is one of the
most complete in Hollywood. It has
been said of him that he knows
Bach, Beethoven and Brahms as well
as he knows the composers of modern
music and they’re all included in his
collection.

Married to June Havoc, star of stage,
screen and radio, Spier lives quietly
with his wife in Brentwood.
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NOT A SOAP! NOT A LIQUID!
BUT KAY DAUMIT'S RICH LATHERING
CREAM SHAMPOO WITH LANOLIN

No other shampoo gives you the same
magical secret-blend lather plus Kindly
LANOLIN . .. for true hair beauty.

for Soft, Shimmering

|
Glamecrous Hair

Tonight he can SEE new sheen in vour hair, FEEL its
caressablesoftness, THRILL1oits glorious natutal beauty.
Yes, tonight, if you use Lustre-Creme Shampoo today!

Only Lustre-Cremme has Kay Daumit’s magic blend
of secret ingredients plus gentle lanolin. This glamoriz-

—E=

ing shampoo lathers in hardest water. Leaves hair |
fragrantly clean, shining. free of loose dandrufl and
so sofl, so manageable!

) Famous hairdressers use and recommend it for
] shimmering heauty in all “hair-dos” and permanente.
4 ' Beauty-wise women made 1t America’s favorite cream
shampoo. Try Lustre-Creme! The man in your life—
and you—vill love the loveliness results in your hair.

t-0z.jar $1: 10-0z, economy size -$2.
Smaller jars and tubes 49¢ and 25¢.
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Toar loveliness
is Doubly Safe
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Veto gives you
Double Protection!

)
Jo %6//607?&@ ... Veto guards your loveliness night and

day—safely protects your clothes and you. For Veto not only
neulralizes perspiration odor, it checks perspiration, too! Yes,
Veto gives you Double Protection! And Veto disappears instantly
to protect you {rom the moment you apply it!

7 7
da’ gerlle . .. Always creamy and smooth, Veto is lovely
10 use and keeps you lovely. And Velo is genile, safe for normal
skin, safe for clothes. Doubly Safe! Velo alone contains
Duratex, Colgate’s exclusive ingredient to make Veto safer.
Let Veto give your loveliness double protection!

Veto lusts and lusts from bath (o bath?
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Femecee of It Takes A Woman
doesn’t know the word ecan’t.

Scott going on a project or an idea

is to tell her it can’t be done. Miss
Scott is the well known “femcee” of a
number of radio and television shows,
most of which she not only appears on
but helps to write, cast and direct. One
of the most popular of her shows at the
moment is a transcribed series pre-
sented locally, throughout the country
at different times and on different net-
works. It's called It Takes A Woman.

Frances Scott was born in San Fran-
cisco. Her father was an advertising
man. It was this fact that led in-
directly to Frances’' present career. Like
all children, Frances had imagination,
but hers took a very practical turn.
Radio was then an infant industry and
in Frances’s fertile mind the idea grew
that someday radio would be a won-
derful medium for advertising. So,
when she was graduated from high
school, she hied herself to New York.

She wound up in the office of the
manager of WHOM in Newark, N. J.
The manager listened tolerantly, but
skeptically, to her idea about radio ad-
vertising and, perhaps by way of
lessening the shock of rejecting her big
idea, suggested that she ought to go on
the air herself. Frances had never
thought of that but the following week,
she turned up for an audition.

“At that time women on radio either
read recipes or sang,” she said. “I
didn’t know about cooking or singing
so I thought up a little, humorous pro-
gram kidding the news. I called it Razz-
ing the News and found my audition
turned into a live broadcast. The fans
loved it but the newspapermen hated
it.”

One newspaperman, however, Tom
Brooks of the Journal-American radio
department, offered her a job on their
radio station. He let her put on a
funny, gag-filled cooking program. Fol-
lowing that, Miss Scott did a Lovelorn
feature on the air.

Frances next got the idea that she
would like to do special events broad-
casts from a woman’s angle. She did
special events for WMCA and other
stations for three years, doing im-
possible things like climbing a flagpole
to interview Shipwreck Kelly, when he
was breaking flagpole-sitting records.

She likes people which is one reason
why she has special success with audi-
ence participation shows. She never
talks down to participants.

Frances’s hunch about radio having
proven correct, Frances now has an idea
that television will be the evening en-
tertainment medium in five years.

All anyone has to do to get Frances




-7 7T In addition to a daily TV show, WFIL
sportscaster Walsh is kept busy cover-
ing indoor and outdoor athletic events
for sports-conscious Philadelphians.

have been learning from experience that the phrase

“George Walsh speaking” is their guarantee of capable,
colorful sports broadcasting and telecasting. Since joining
the staff of WFIL-TV in the summer of 1948, this young
commentator with the impressive professional background
has distinguished himself by his work before the micro-
phone and the television cameras. For the past fifteen years,
George has been gaining experience in radio and TV.

As a result of his ever-increasing popularity, the likeable
Floridian has been kept busy covering indoor and outdoor
athletic events. In addition, he does a television show from
the WFIL-TV studios every day. During the warm-weather
months, his principal job is sharing the microphone duties
at all home games played by the Athletics and Phillies.

From November until May, George did the blow-by-blow
narration of the feature boxing bouts from the Philadelphia
Arena on Monday nights for the benefit of WFIL radio
audiences. During the fall, he did the commentary on the
home football games of the professional Philadelphia
Eagles, as well as those of Temple University and Villanova
College. In the field of sports, there are few forms of com-
petition in which he is not qualified to do a first-rate job,
and when a special event like the Penn Relays or a Sports-
men’s Show comes along he’s usually behind the mike.

Thirty-four-year-old Walsh, a graduate of the University
of Florida, studied at the New York University Radio Work-
shop and the University of Louisville. Curiously enough, he

During the last year, sports fans in the Philadelphia area

Though he is only thirty-four George has
been in radio and television for fifteen
years. While still in college, he began
broadcasting for a small Florida station.

had his sights set on a career as a certified public account-
ant, but a fling at sports announcing cut short his business
career. While still in college, he began broadcasting at a
radio station in Gainesville, Florida, replacing a young un-
known named Red Barber.

In 1940, George joined a network station in Louisville,
Kentucky, but his radio career was interrupted in 1943
when he left his position to serve in the Navy. In 1945, he
returned to the Louisville station as sports director.

Seven times he handled network broadcasting assign-
ments at the Kentucky Derby, in partnership with such
noted sports announcers as Ted Husing, Clem McCarthy,
and Bill Corum. The list of sports figures he has inter-
viewed includes such names as Babe Ruth, Lou Gehrig,
Jack Dempsey, Frank Leahy and Eddie Arcaro.

During his many years as an observer and chronicler of
athletic events, Walsh has had a front-row seat at more
than a few history-making spectacles. “But usually you
don’t realize the importance of things when they’re hap-
pening,” he says. “For instance, in 1939 I covered a train-
ing game between the Yankees and the Dodgers. One kid
had the sports writers and announcers talking, yet he wasn’t
even listed on the Brooklyn roster. He hit two home runs
and two singles that day—and that was Pete Reiser’s debut
in big league baseball. In the same game we all remarked
how slow and awkward the Yankees’ first baseman looked.
We thought he was either slowing up or out of training. A
year later, Lou Gehri¢ was dead.”
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George Donald McDaniel. two. zoes for a ride on Rin Tin
Tin III a1 Laube’s Old Spain as the movie dog’s master,
Lee Duncan, and emcee John Corbett (with mike) look on.

o

.
o

visioned for him a career in medicine. But Johnny set his

sights on a career as a radio executive—and is well on the
way to his goal. He is co-emcee of Buffalo’s most popular audi-
ence show; he’s a night-time disc jockey and he's a television
celebrity. He televises very well, indeed.

Johnny is best known for his announcing work with emcee
Ed Dinsmore in Breakfast at Laube’s Old Spain over WBEN,
Buffalo, Monday through Friday mornings from 9:15 to 10:00.
He also pilots the only six-nights-a-week half-hour show in all
Buffalo radio, Club Canandaigua, every week-night from 11:30
to midnight on WBEN. In between times Johnny announces
over WBEN and appears in WBEN-TV programs.

Twenty-five-year-old Johnny played varsity hockey for
three years at Central High School in his native Syracuse and
enrolled at Syracuse University, where he met Chuck Healy,
assistant sports director of WBEN. Johnny haunted the
studios of WFBL, Syracuse, so much that in 1940 they made
him a part-time announcer.

His university career was interrupted in 1942 when Uncle
Sam tapped him for the air force. He served as an air cadet for
two years with the 52nd Wing at San Antonio, Texas, studying
at Butler University. After the war he returned to Syracuse
University and won the award for public-speaking in 1946. He
enrolled in the University’s School of Business Administration
and there met Ada Jane Kreinheder of Buffalo. They were
married in May, 1946 and daughter Patricia Anne was born in
September, 1947.

Young Mr. Corbett had a rugged schedule when he left the
Army in 1945. He worked forty hours a week as announcer at
WFBL, Syracuse, while attending university classes for an
average of twenty-two hours weekly. He joined WSYR, the
NBC station in Syracuse, in July, 1946 and became one of that
city’s best-known voices.

Because his wife was a native of Buffalo, he thought he
would like to broadcast over WBEN. He auditioned informally
at the station in 1945, ‘““just to look around,” he said. He did not
join WBEN until September 17, 1948. When asked whether he
still has his sights set on a radio executive job despite his
success as an entertainer he usually answers, “You know of
any better way of learning the executive end than by working
all angles as a broadcaster?”

His hobbies are ship-model building, fishing and hunting,
and he is a member of Psi Upsilon fraternity.

With four relatives physicians, John Corbett’s family en-

Co-emcee John Corbett (r.) helps Ed Dinsmore query two contestants on WBEN’s participation
show, Breakfast at Laube’s Old Spain, aired Monday through Friday mornings from 9:15 10 10.
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By KAY STARR

(The beautiful Kay Starr, guest
collector of the month, possesses one
of the most pliable voices in the
music world. While blues songs have
been Kay’s forte on records, her recent
Capitol disc of “Wabash Cannonball”
has presented a mnew Starr to the
record buying public. A look at Kay’s
list of favorites offers an insight to
her singing style.)

* * ¥

It must be obvious that every singer
collects records. Aside from the fact
that it makes for an interesting hobby,
the collecting of records is, to a singer,
an educational necessity. Actually,
people in the music world are avid
record buyers, but not as often avid
record collectors. You see, if I were
to keep all the records I bought I'd
have to maintain a warehouse and
an inventory system to take care of
them. So I go through my new pur-
chases and sort out ‘“keep” records
from the “listen-once-or-twice” rec-
ords. Here, then, are five records and
three albums that will always remain
in my “keep” department.

Way back when Ella Fitzgerald was
singing “A Tisket, A Tasket” with the
late Chick Webb’s orchestra, I was a
great admirer of her vocal abilities
and musical tastes. The one Ella disc
that I cherish above all others is her
version of “Stairway To The Stars.”

Of all the wonderful records that
Frank Sinatra has made, I'll take
“Nancy,” that wonderful song dedi-
cated to Frank’s little girl

I wonder if you remember the great
Artie Shaw band of pre-war days?
Remember his little jazz group within
the band that was called the “Gra-
mercy Five”? Their version of “Sum-
mit Ridge Drive” is nothing less than
great.

“Perfidia” by Benny Goodman is
just a record to many people, but it’s
a musical education to me.

Whether or not Charlie Barnett de-
serves the nickname of “Mad Mab”
has nothing whatsoever to do with
the great bands he has had and the
great music he has played. While his
newest band is considered the best he
ever had, I'll take his three-part
harmony band of “Cherokee” days.

My album favorites run the gamut
from Errol Garner’s modern piano
styling, through Buddy Cole’s music
and right back to Benny Goodman.

Please don’t think that my likes or
my records stop there, it’s just that the
space I'm filling stops here.

—He oot & ]ﬂWW%

who knws only half the truth

Then read this scientific knowledge you can trust

about these INTIMATE PHYSICAL FACTS!

It's really a pity when you consider how
many young women continue to enter
matrimony without first learning the
real truth about these intimate physical
facts. So often a young wife finds her
husband’s honeymoon devotion rapidly
cooling—yet she doesn't realize the wife
is often the guilty one.

Every young woman has a right to be
instructed on how necessary vaginal
douching often is to intimate feminine
cleanliness, health, married happiness,
after menstrual periods and to combat
offensive odor.

And even MORE IMPORTANT, she
should be told that no other type liquid
antiseptic-germicide of all those tested
for the douche is so powerful yet so safe
to tissues as ZONITE!

Developed By Famous
Surgeon and Scientist
A great surgeon and scientist developed

the zoNITE principle—the first antisep-
tic-germicide principle in the world with
such a powerful germ-killing and de-
odorizing action yet ABSOLUTELY SAFE
to tissues. ZONITE is positively non-poi-
sonous, non-irritating, non-burning. You
can use ZONITE as directed as often as
you want without the slightest risk of
injury to most delicate tissues.

A Modern Miracle!

ZoNITE destroys and removes odor-
causing waste substances. Helps guard
against infection. It's so powerfully
effective—it kills every germ it touches.
You know it's not always possible to
contact all the germs in the tract. But
you can FEEL CONFIDENT that ZONITE
immediately kills every reachable germ
and keeps them from multiplying.
Complete douching instructions coine
with every bottle. You can buy zoxiTE
at any drugstore.
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Hitch-hiking can be
more than just a
means to an end—

it can be an adventure

By TOMMY BARTLETT

ing for his Ph.D., has his own fol-

lowing among the devotees of jazz
and who likes to go hitch-hiking, is half
of a team we have chosen as our Trav-
elers of the Month. The other member
is a little six-year-old. They are John
Parker and little Johnnie, Jr., from Or-
angeburg, New York.

We've had quite a number of father
and son teams before our ABC micro-
phone, at the College Inn of the Hotel
Sherman in Chicago, but the story told
by the Parkers is one of the most in-
teresting.

The minute John senior started talk-
ing we knew that he was not a native

An English instructor, who is study-

Tommy Bartlett (middle)
with John Parker and his
son, Johnnie, Jr.—a pair
who successfully substitut-
ed the thumb for a ticket.

"RAVELER 0F

New Yorker. His soft, low, friendiy
voice sounded like Texas to us, and
that is just where he hails from. But
he reached New York by way of Cali-
fornia and Nevada.

Little Johnnie looked on and smiled
while his Dad told their story. “The
trip,” he said, “from New York to Chi-
cago, was just an elongation of what I
do every day to get to work at Colum-
bia University, where I am teaching, as
well as taking a full study course.

“We live in Shanks Village in Or-
angeburg. As Camp Shanks, it was one
of the largest army posts during the
war. Now part of it has been con-
verted into 8,000 living quarters, where

Tommy Rartlett and hi« Weleome Travelers program can be heard Monday through Friday at 12 Noon, EDT, over ABC stations.




g

Whaot but “Blondie” would the Bumstead family lough at in th
Dogwoaod (Arthur Lake), Blondie {Ann Rutherford) and




MUTHER

Hﬂd

By
ANNA ROOSEVELT

Making the most of lt: the Roosevelis seldom have chance
for a pre-broadcast conference. Anna speaks from Hollywood,
Mrs. Roosevelt from wherever she is—sometimes it’s Paris.

t the outset of my program with
Mother over ABC, I made it clear
that Mother and I would not

rule out honest differences on the
air for, like any two human beings,
we don’t always agree. But there
was a time, I must admit, when I
lacked the maturity to discuss dif-
ferences of opinion rationally. I re-
member one episode in particular in
which Mother and I did not see eye
to eye. I did not reason with her—
instead, I pouted like a child.

I was in my late teens when it
happened. Mother suddenly made
it plain that I was to work in the
summer. It wasn’t that I minded
working; I was perfectly willing to
do anything on our own farm. But
Mother had other ideas—ideas that
clashed with mine.

In my foolish stubbornness,.I did
not explain to Mother my chief rea-
son for not wanting to go away to
work, as she wished. I had just made
what to me was an extremely im-
portant adjustment at private school.
For the first time in my life, I had
run into snobbery and cliques. I
could not become reconciled to the
strange way of life I had encoun-
tered at the school. I loathed it. But
when finally I had made friends, I
had no desire to leave the surround-
ings I had conquered.

Since I did not confide in her,
Mother had no way of knowing the
motivation of my misgivings. If she
had, I am sure she would have con-
vinced me of how silly they were.
Mother looked upon summer em-
ployment as a character-building
experience rather than as an added
source of family income, of course,
but I was too rebellious to appre-
ciate this in the first flush of her
gentle, but firm, ultimatum.

Yes, I did have words with Mother
before her put-Anna-to-work-plan
became an accomplished fact, but I
did not speak them with anything
approximating an open mind. My
part of the discussion consisted
solely of unwavering opposition. I
blurted out that I would never,
never work in a stuffy office.

Without my saying so, Mother
calmly took this to mean that I
would be much happier working on

Much hus been writlon about

He



Eleanor and Anna Roosevelt are heard Monday
through Friday at 4:45 P.M., EDT, on ABC.

Interview in the field: Anna, like all
good reporters—and her mother—helieves
in going out and seeing for herself.

a farm. The next thing I remember
is a journey of several hundred miles
from Hyde Park to the New York
State Agricultural Experimental Sta-
tion in Geneva. Mother sat next to
me during the entire trip, but I was
so furious that I did not once open
my mouth as I drove the car. And
Mother resolutely returned the com-
pliment with her own judicious
silence.

. -After it was over, I was terribly
contrite. I realized—as Mother must
have known I would—the truth of
the old bromide that Mother knows
best! I was profoundly grateful to
her, in fact. My summer at the
Agricultural Experimental Station
opened exciting new horizons. I
not only enjoyed my work immense-

e woman the world nows s wol b only Aon duaghton could toll this story
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Anna Roosevelt’s home is alive with mementos willed to her by her father.
This is the chair FDR used when he worked in his office at the White House.

ly; I experienced the fascination of
getting to know new people and
coming in contact with new points
of view and broader outlooks. How
reassuring when I learned how easy
it really was to make friends.

It is so difficult to measure fully
Mother’s uncanny judgment. Re-
sults, and results alone lighted up
her insight.

Life with Mother always has been
rich with her inspiration. Her aim
never was to mold me in her image,
but to guide me along lines of intel-
lectual independence, social aware-
ness and understanding. If I am able
to bring any of these qualities to
our radio program, I recognize how
deeply indebted I am to Mother—
even when I have the temerity to

take issue with her on a subject.

Neither Mother nor Father ever
courted sycophants among their chil-
dren. And if I have learned to speak
up, I can trace my assertiveness to
the family hearth. Although the
family has arrived at broadly the
same general philosophy, it would
be an error to suppose that we
agreed automatically on every social
and economic question of public
interest.

Certainly there was nothing to
support such a notion at our spirited
family gatherings where everyone
was free to express opinions, where
sometimes even Father would have
to shout to get the floor. The dictum
that children should be seen and not
heard was (Continued on page T7)




TF SMITHS

“Y f she’s not in the garden, look for her in the
kitchen.” They’re talking about Kate Smith,
the lady whose talents are many, and not

all musical. For Kate, though she’s supposed

to be vacationing, puts in an active summer:"
on her island in Lake Placid. She grows eleven
different vegetables, frequently does all the
cooking and hardly ever has less than a dozen
house guests. Kate discovered Camp Sunshine

—as she calls her idyllic spot—when it was

just an abandoned farmhouse. She supervised

the renovations herself, keeping the interior

as colonial as Yankee Doodle. Kate's 2,000

piece antique collection, which she says is

her “big indulgence,” helps preserve the early

American atmosphere she likes so much. But

Kate’s manager, Ted Collins, prefers the twen-

tieth century. He and wife Jeanette live near

by—in a strictly functional house. Kate does
make one concession to the streamlined age,
however, and that’s in her kitchen. It's as
modern as tomorrow and is Kate's favorite
room. For, after all, when she’s away from the
microphonie, that’'s where she’s most at home.

Kate Smith’s program can be heard every day st
twelve o'clock noon, EDT. on Mutual stations.

. » Also 9-11 P.M., EDT, Mondays, on ABC.

No one tarries when the dinner bell sounds at Camp
Sunshine — especially when Kate does the cooking.

=2

Kate’s house guests are usually soe numerous that she has been accused of running a small hotel. But once
32 in a while. at tea time. it’s 1ust the familv circle: Grandmother Hanbv. Aunt Martha and Ieanette Collins.




The lady with the voice doesn’t ever

quite get away from it all—even
on an island. But then who would want her to?

Patience and planning, plus Kate Smith, turned a dream into a reality. And Camp Sunshine is the happy result.

Kate’s Buck Island neighbor always lends an assist When you live on an island, you have to be a sailor.
at broadcast time. His name? Ted Collins, of course. And Kate, as you might know, makes a very good one.




Jack Benny’s always
full of compliments and
puts Louella at ease.




At-home rehearsal—

guest William Powell, writer
Ruth Waterbury and
producer Richard Diggs enjoy
a “run through” with

Louella in her lovely garden.

THE FIRST LADY OF HOLLYWOOD?" ALL OF A SUDDEN, BROADCASTING WAS FUN!

it’s the thing to do to boast a little about

yourself, and how and why you're a little
different from the rest. I might as well start
out that way, too. What can I tell you about my
radio show that will fall into any of those
categories? Well, I can safely say that no one
else in the business can boast that her program
was almost a radio casualty because of a tooth-
ache, a can of soup, and Audie Murphy’s cold!
Likewise, I'm the only woman in these parts
who'’s had the dubious distinction of being al-
most “stood up” by Clark Gable. . ..

Mr. Gable put me through the paces when he
was scheduled for an appearance on our old
Hollywood Hotel program. Our rehearsal had
been good, and we were looking forward with
considerable anticipation to the actual broad-

. cast. This, we were certain, would be one of
our best shows to date.

But when we had only a few minutes left
before air time and our leading man was no-
where in sight, half a dozen of us began col-
lectively to chew our fingernails, make frantic
telephone calls, and juggle last-minute changes
in the script to account for the lack of a hero.

I was suffering the tortures of a woman in
such circumstances when suddenly the door
burst open, and there stood Clark. But, instead

Out here in Hollywood, land of superlatives,

of the usual suave Clark Gable we’re all accus- Pleasant interlude in an all-talk show is the recent addition of
tomed to on the screen, he looked as though singers, like Dinah Shore, to the program. Ir’s working out well,
he had just tangled (Continued on page 82) according to letters from listeners—some four thousand a week!

Louella Parsons is heard Sundays, 9:15 P.M. EDT, on ABC. |
Miss Parsons beégins her summer vacation on July 24.
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full of compliments and
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ut here in Hollywood, land of superlatives,

it's the thing to do to boast a little about
yourself, and how and why you're a little
different from the rest. I might as well start
out that way, too. What can I tell you about my
radio show that will fall into any of those
categories? Well, I can safely say that no one
else in the business can boast that her program
Wwas almost a radio casualty because of a tooth-
ache, a can of soup, and Audie Murphy’s cold!
Likewise, I'm the only woman in these parts
who's had the dubious distinetion of being al-
most “stood up” by Clark Gable. . . .

Mr. Gable put me through the paces when he
was scheduled for an appearance on our old
Hollywood Hotel program. Our rehearsal had
been good, and we were looking forward with
considerable anticipation to the actual broad-
cast. This, we were certain, would be one of
our best shows to date.

But when we had only a few minutes left
before air time and our leading man was no-
Where in sight, half a dozen of us began col-
lectively to chew our fingernails, make frantic
telephone calls, and juggle last-minute changes
1n the script to account for the lack of a hero.

was suffering the tortures of a woman in
Such cir when suddenly the door
burst open, and there stood Clark. But, instead
of the usyal suave Clark Gable we're all accus-
tomed to on the screen, he looked @ though
he hag just tangled (Continued on page 82)

:?i'."“‘ Pursona is beard Suudsys, 9115 P.M, EDT s0n ABC.
" Parona begina her sammér vacation on July 24.

Avhome rebcarsal—

guest William Powell, writer
Ruth Waterhury and
producer Richard Diggs enjoy
a “run through” with

Louella in her lovely garden.
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singers, like Dinab Shore, to the program. Its working out dell,
aceording 1o lettérs from fisteners—some four tonsond a week!
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TUUNG DULTUR MALONE

A doctor’s life is dedicated to service—to kindness and consideration. So dedicated is the life of Jerry Malone.

———

n this Radio Mirror review of the career |
of Jerry Malone, you can follow the

life of the brilliant young doctor—his wife,

friends and associates—just as it is pre-

sented on the air. And the players who |

act out the roles on these pages are the

ones you hear when you listen to the

Young Dr. Malone program on the radio:

Jerry Malone. . .......cciiviiiinnnnnne Sandy Becker

Ann Malone........ooiviinnnnnennns Barbara Weeks

Lynne Dineen........oo.c0oeuneneeneeans Donna Keath B
Roger Dineen. .........convvvninnns Barry Thomson |
Dr. Ralph Munson. .....coovvenneeenns Larry Haines

2. Rebeling against the futility of unrequited
love, Ann resigned as Jerry’s assistant. But
before she could leave town, Jerry realized
he was losing more than an efficient nurse,
and he ran after her at the station. Jerry
was able to convince Ann that he really
did love her and she accepted his proposal.

1. When Dr. Jerry Malone opened an office 3. After their quiet little church wedding,
in Stanhope early in his career, he hired Ann and Jerry settled down to a full and sat-
a trained nurse, Ann, who soon fell help. isfying life together—both at home and in
lessly—but hopelessly—in love with -him. the office—for Ann returned as Jerry’s assist-
Jerry was too absorbed in his work to notice ant. They saw service in China during the war
the depth of Ann’s feelings, even when she and when peace was declared, they returned

managed to see him after working hours. to their happy, useful lives in Stanhope.




4. Ann again resigned as Jerry's assistant—this
time to have a baby. It turned out to be a girl and
the happy parents named her Jill. Shortly after
their daughter’s birth, Ann and Jerry moved to
Three Qaks, a town badly in need of a good doector.

8. Mother Malone succeeded in her efforts to break
up Ann and Jerry. Heartbroken, Ann took Jill and
fled to a lake resort. There she met kindly Ralph
Munson, also a doctor. He fell in love with Ann
immediately, but she could think only of Jerry.
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THROUGH THE YEARS WITH

5. Three Qaks was a small community, dominated politically
by the unserupulous Roger Dineen. He and Jerry soon
brushed when Dineen tried to get Jerry to condemn an old
reservoir so he could buy and re-sell it to the railroad at a
fat profit. But Jerry refused to be bribed ‘by Dineen.

9. Back home, Jerry suffered a nervous breakdown because
of the separation. Hearing about it, Ann rushed back to
Three Qaks, Dr. Munson following. Ann realized that Jerry
loved her deeply, that nothing could ever come hetween
them. Mother Malone, ashamed, begged forgiveness.




[YOUNG DOCTOR MALONE

6. Angered by Jerry’s refusal, Dineen tried to frame him,
but he was defeated and had to leave town. Some time later.
Dineen returned to Three QOaks—a reformed man. He do-
nated his wealth to a new hospital which Jerry was to
head. The Malones and the Dineens became good friends.

10. Dr. Munson, staying on in Three Oaks, stifled his love
for Ann and helped her nurse Jerry back to health. After
his recovery, Jerry was offered an important research job by
Dr. Thomas of the New York Medical Institute. Munson
knew Thomas to be an opportunist, but Jerry was tempted.

7. Trouble began for Ann and Jerry when Jerry’s
widowed mother came to live with them. Mother
Malone didn’t like Ann, and in trying to regain the

important place she had once held in ber son’s life,
she resorted to lies and tears to canse disharmony.

11. Certain of success, Jerry made up his mind to
take the job in New York. Ann was doubtful of
life iu the big city, but loyally decided to accom-
pany Jerry. They left Jill temporarily with Mother
Malone and said goodbye to life in Three Oaks.
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KAY KYSER'S

P

OVERHEARD IN CLASS—

Wed forty-six years, Mr. and Mrs.
Frank Sims, of E. St. Louis, recalled
their courtship while attending college.
Mrs. Sims explained that when her hus-
band proposed, she asked for two hours
to think it over. "Where did you go to
think it over,” inquired the professor,
bringing this reply: “I was sitting on his
lap.”

* * =

Any number of people may engage in this game, and the one
with the most retentive memory is likely to win. Guests are
arranged clockwise, and someone starts by saying, “I had apricot
pie for breakfast.” The next person must pick it up alphabet-
ically, saying, “I had apricot pie and beans for lunch, etc.” Each
successive person continues in this wise, including all the previ-
ous edibles mentioned, and adding one beginning with the next
letter in the alphabet. It's a fun-loaded verbal endurance test,
and the one who holds out longest wins. You name the prizes—
or the penalties.

A LITTLE LEARNING—

Wondering all these years what happened to the end of Feb-
ruary? It was grafied on to the month of August. Honest, To
make August equal to July—only democratic, youll admit—the
Roman Senate borrowed one day from February and added it to
August. This eighth month of the modern year was named for
the Roman emperor, Augustus.

August is pretty shy on legal holidays. August 1 is Colorado
Day. August 16 Bennington Battle Day in Vermont. and August
30 Huey Long’s birthday in Louisiana. It's the late Kingfish's
birthday elsewhere, too, but they observe it in Louisiana.

* * =
LET'S FLAG BETSY DEPT.—

Betsy Ross, so long credited with designing the American
flag, doesn’t rate those historical bows. It was_designed by

one Francis Hopkinson, a signer of the Declaration of Inde-
pendence.

* * *

HALF-MINUTE QUIZ (1)

Wha is famous os “The Mad Russian“?
Check ane.

Andrei Vishinsky
Joseph Stalin
Bert Sardan

YOUR HOME STATE—ARIZONA—

Capital: Phoenix. . . . ddmitted to the Union: 1912; the last
state to be admitted. . . . Population, men vs. women: 258,170
men; 241,091 women. . . . To Marry: With parental consent,
men must be 18, women 16; without consent, men 21, women 18;
no blood test, no waiting period. . . . Origin of the Name:
Arizona was named after “Arizonac”’—or Ari, meaning small,
and Zonac, meaning spring. So called by the Papagao and Pima
Indians. . . . State Motto.: Ditat Deus (God Enriches). . . . State
Floawer: saguaro cactus. . . . State Nickname: The baby state. . . .

OVERHEARD IN CLASS—

Robert Brown, a student from Colorado Springs, Colo.,
cheerfully told the class about a mishap that befell him when
he was trapped in the path of an onrushing train. Fifteen
cars ran over him. He suffered thirty-seven broken bones, lost
his right leg and left foot, and was in the hospital thirty-five
months. “It took a little dough,” he smiled philosophically,
“"before I got on my feet again.” Artificial feet, as a deeply
moved student body realized for the first time.

KAY KYSER (born 1905) SAID IT—

“There’s many a tune left in an old
accordion if you know how to squeeze

oo
it.

HALE-MINUTE QUIZ (2)—

An ald proverb warns yau can't make a silk purse aut of a sow’s,
ear. In thot case, check coch af the follawing statements which is
true.

Before yau con become a butterfly, yau first must be a coter-

pillar. { )
Befare you can become o harse, you first must be o donkey. { )
Yau can make glass out of sond.

YOU'D BETTER NOT—

Commit suicide in Chicago—it's against the law. Loiter on bakery
shelves in Massachusetts—it’s against the law. Buy chickens
between sundown and sunrise in Idaho without first notifying
the sheriff—it's against the law.

Kay Kyser’s Nonsensical Knowledge will appear every month in Radio IVJ
s

|



FILE AND FORGET—

The annual bill for the radio talent you get with the twist
of a dial is $50,000,000 and going up steadily.

Thirty-four million American homes are equipped with
radios—no doubt many more since the last count.

Twelve million of those homes have secondary sets, bring-
ing the total to 46,000,000 sets.

Six million autos—probably a couple million more since
they stopped tallying—are equipped with radios. '

The nation’s annual radio repair bill equals that of the
talent tab—fifty-million dollars.

* * *

ALEXANDER POPE (born 1688) RHYMED IT-
“‘Tis education forms the common mind:
Just as the twig is bent the tree’s inclined.”

* * *

WILLIAM PENN (born 1667) SAID IT—

“Truth often suffers more by the heat of its defenders than
from the arguments of its opposers.”

* * *
OSCAR WILDE (born 1865) SAID IT—(and I'm glad!)
“Experience is the name everybody gives to his mistakes.”

* * *
HALE-MINUTE QUIZ (3)

Which of the following great American presidents provided in
his last will and testament for the freedom of his slaves? Check one.

Abraham Lincoln { )
Ulysses Grant [ )
George Washington ()
*

OVERHEARD IN CLASS—

Russ Simmons, a sensitive citrus grower from Altadena,
California, taught the class an unusual lesson in semantics.
The term, smudge pot, incurred his displeasure. “Smudge pot
is an ugly expression,” quoth stmdent Simmons. “It’s like
spit. We call it an orchard heater.”

* * *

THE CLEVER AND THE GOOD

If all good people were clever,
And all clever people were good,
The world would be nicer than ever
We thought that it possibly could.

But somehow, ‘tis seldom or never
The two hit it off as they should;
The good are so harsh to the clever,
The clever so rude to the good.
—Elizabeth Wordsworth

W
 Kyser’s College of Fun and Knowledge is heard M.-F., 4:00 P.M. EDT.

KNOWLEDGE

HALF-MINUTE Z {4 |

Although he rose to a million-dollar-a-year band leader, this
famous personality: never sang or played an instrument with his
orchestra. Who is he? Check one.

Ozzie Nelson [ } |
Tex Beneke { )

Kay Kyser { )

{Answers to all half-minute quizzes will be found upside down on
this page.}
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1. Shortly after Rosemary Dawson’s marriage to Bill Roherts,
an amnesia victim, he remembered that he had a wife and a six-
year-old daughter, Jessica. Heartbroken, Rosemary took Bill to
her home town of Springdale, then set out to find his family
for him, for his happiness was more important than her own.

osemary is the story of a girl who not only had

faith in the future—future happiness for herself and

for her husband—but who was willing and eager,
as so many women are not, to work and fight in order
to make that dream of happiness come true. Rosemary
and her husband Bill live in Springdale with Rose-
mary’s mother, her sister Patti and Jessica, the little
‘girl whose story is told here. In these pictures you see
Rosemary and her family playing the same roles in
which you hear them on the air.

ROSEMARY CAST MEMBERS

Betty Winkler
....George Keane
.. .Marion Barney
..Patsy Campbell

Larry Haines
Joan Lazar

2. Rosemary located Bill’s wife, Audrey,
at a party with gangster Lefty Higgins.
Audrey agreed to return to Bill hecause
of his money, hut afterward made life
utterly miserahle for Bill and Jessica.

5. Bill went after Jessie, brought her to
Springdale where she was warmly welcomed
by Mother Dawson and Rosemary’s sister,
Patti. For the first time, Jessica knew
the warmth and security of a real home.




home_l\ ROSEMARY STORY IN PICTURES

3. At last Bill remembered his relationship to Rosemary. Then he 4. While Rosemary and Bill were happily reunited in Springdale,
learned from Lefty that his marriage to Audrey was not legal—. Lefty was involved in a bank robbery in which one of the guards
Lefty told Bill this because he, and not Bill, is Jessie’s father. was killed. Lefty, a gang member, escaped to the mountains,
Leaving the little girl with Lefty, who loved her, longed to be leaving Jessie in a hotel room where she was discovered by the
a real father to her, Bill returned to Springdale—and Rosemary. police and questioned. Terrified, the child telephoned to Bill.

6. With authorities closing in, Lefty had 1. Finding a plate in the cellar, Mother 8. Lefty’s love for Jessica exceeded his
to flee the mountains. He worked his way Dawson felt something was wrong, and was fear for himself—he knew he must leave.
to Springdale and hid in the Dawson cel- sure of it when Jessie dropped a coffee Jessie helped him slip away. Wheu Bill
| lar. There Jessie discovered him and fed pot—a signal to warn Lefty that someone and Rosemary kissed her goodnight, her
him secretly, afraid he would be found. was about to go downstairs to the basement. feelings of insecurity vanished for good.
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/" Be sure to listen to Ted
Malone’s program Monday

& through Friday mornings
Aat 11:30 EDT oyer! ABC
£ ;& .
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Rodio Mirror's Prize Poem
INARTICULATE -

He never spoke of lave in all the years

They were together, twenty-five or more.

He met her every wish, ond soothed her teors
With awkward gentleness, then hurried to the door
In search of tasks that he could understand:
Intricate workmonship in stone or wood,

Flowers that seemed to blossam for his hond . . .
All things inonimate he understoad.

Hello There:

Of all the months in the year
...we're sometimes apt to look on
August as the least welcome.

‘Summer is dying . . . the roses
that bloomed in June are about
gone . .. dog days come along . . .
everybody is concerned with “how
to beat the heat .. .” and a lot of
ns not very anxious for tomor-
row’s sun.

The hame he built for her was all her own;

The flawers he grew graced raom and hearth and hall . .
And when he died, and she was there olone,

She thaught with grief, "He laved me not ot oll . . ."”
Then suddenly, althaugh he wos not there,

She felt his love obout her everywhere.

In August, as they say in the

—Morylu T 1J
song . . . “life gets tedious.” éry  Ternot ot

"
Same old temperature . . . ! "
same faded roses . . . the same *
memories . . . and about the same
kind of tomorrow.

LULLABY FOR A CITY

And yet . . . what day is ever
the same ... ?

Call in your children from their evening games
beneath the blossoms of your street lamps, call

your mother cats indoors to their hungry kittens,

and take your leashed dogs for a final stroll

while the wind blows bare tree shadows on a wall
and ships moan softly on your darkened river.

Then slowly down the glitter of your towers,

put out your lights, O fabulous city: Sleep

while the foggy stars are clocking the too brief hours.
At dawn the ships will cry you wide awake :
and sun will wash your soaring walls with flame L
while you lift into another day as lovely

as yesterday, yet never quite the same.

—Frances Frost

In Angust, as in January . . .
Tomorrow is a whele new day
to explore and discover new
adventures.

At the end of summer the
same old memories can take on
new magic; our house . . . our
town . . . our life . .. can take on
new meaning.

So here’s a page of August
poetry . . . with some magic for YA
another Tomorrow.

—Ted Malone

FOR MARY, DEPARTING

Her life was substitution,

Sparrow instead of lark,

Instead of roses, thistles,

RADIO MIRROR WILL PAY FIFTY DOLLARS

Instead of morning, dark.

for the best original poem sent in each month by a reader. Five dollars
will be paid for each other original poem used on Between the Bookends
pages in Radio Mirror. Limit poems to 30 lines, address to Ted Malone,
Radio Mirror, 205 E. 42 N. Y. 17, N. Y. When postage is enclosed, every
effort will be made to return unused manuscripts. This is not a contest,
but an offer to purchase poetry for our Bookends pages.

TEVY IR i

By sparrow, thistle, darkness,
Answer our request;
Let her have authentic

Heaven, affer rest.

~Jane H. Merchan!




SON GROWING

I've watched him stretch out inch by inch
Just like rubber band;

I know just when he cleared my knees,
And when he reached my hand.

And then, almost before my eyes
‘(He barely seemed much older)

I looked, and there his tousled head
Stood even with my shoulder.

And next (it seemed no time at all
Since he was shoulder high)

I gazed upon my son again
And he was tall as I.

And now . I can't believe it yet—
‘ ‘m filled with pride and wonder,
= To note that when I'm next to him,
It's I who's standing under!
—Mae Winkler Goodman

TORN BETWEEN

Mony o nofoble,

/
h
_’

| have noted,
Likes to be quotoble
But not quoted.

=—S. H. Dewhurst

THE LITTLE THINGS

If you know beauty, then you know how well
It rests upon the heart. In your mind's eye
May live the memory of a singing shell
That cupped the sea and stole its restless sigh,
Remembrance of a mountain lake asleep
And dreaming in the dawn, fine wisps of cloud
That cradle stars, and great hills, high and deep.
Like massive shoulders of a world without.

And yet the actions of our everyday

Include such formless things—a thought, a jest,
A kindness done—that lead another way

To beauty’s throne, and where their favors rest
Is one more step on the immortal span

Toward goodness and the godliness of man.

—Harold Applebaum

!

MAY I BE STRONG

A batterfly caught in a web
Wears out each fragile wing
With futile beatings against
The spider’s final sting.

May I, when death comes knock-
ing,
Not worry myself thin
With postponing the moment
I let him in.
—Beatrice Brissman

BLIND

When I stepped out into this present night,

There was no time to question, be afraid,

Tuarn back for one last look, one serap of light;

I left abruptly, and the brightness stayed. <
A sunset painted red by God’s own hands, b
A dark sky set with fire, a yellow flower,

The common things a poet understands,

Are what I carried with me in that hour.

I followed destiny, or fate, or God—

I knew him only as a quiet gnide—

Into my dark adventure, deeply awed,

To find more beauty, though I was denied

The chance to grow indifferent and blind

To all the beauty that I left behind.

—Rady Story

L\
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LINES TO A CERTAIN >*‘

/
/
SOMEONE ‘

Think twice before you speak to me
Of marrioge vows ond drudgery,

Of making beds ond Monday wash,
And leorning how to cook a squash.
Count ten before you offer this
Exquisite view of wedded bliss,

Of dirty shirls tossed carelessly
Where dirty shirts should never be;
Of knitting little things, and then

Of knitting little things ogoin.

Think twice before you dare propose
This life of never-ending woes

To one whose way of life is gay—
Think twice, then osk me onywoy!

—Morian Martin
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Jack and Helen Owens are fascinated by the children’s experi-
mental hamsters. And it looks as though Meadowbrook is, too.

Put ’em up. Young Jack learns how to use the gloves from his
versatile father who was an all-around -athlete in his youth.
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Fame, fortune, fun—and family.
Jack Owens has all of these. No wonder
he doesn’t worry about music

before breakfast—or at any other time!

By MRS. JACK OWENS

f you sing before breakfast, an old adage warns, you’ll
cry before supper. But don’t you believe it—simply
mark it down as an old wives’ tale, because I know

a man who's been- doing an extensive survey on the
subject for a number of years. In all that time he hasn’t
shed a single pre-supper tear, although he not only
sings before his own breakfast, but before, after and
during a good many other morning meals from coast
to coast. :

His name is Jack Owens, known also—in that ro-
mantic language which seems to surround handsome
men who sing for a living—as the Cruising Crooner,
of ABC’s Breakfast Club. Around home he’s known
as my husband, and as Daddy to Mary Ann, Johnny
and Noel.

Jack’s a happy man, and he sings because he enjoys
singing. The happiness is contagious all through the
family, and the talent seems to have been catching, too,
at least as far as Mary Ann, who’s now fourteen, is
concerned. Mary Ann has already made her debut
singing on radio and television programs, and she and
her Dad have appeared together on TV, and together
they’ve recorded a song which Jack wrote around a
title Mary Ann suggested, “Will You Be My Darlin’?”




Before Breaklast

The Owens Family finds fun in doing things together—even when a gin rummy game divides them.
At left, John and Noel help Mother make a smart move while Mary Ann tells Dad to discard the ten.

Although Jack’s a busy man with his Breakfast Club
stint, his show dates and recordings and his song-
writing, he’s never too busy to show as much interest
in Mary Ann’s career as if it were his own. He has,
for instance, been her only singing coach. The pro-
fessional side of that career of hers, however, is simply
going to have to wait. In the first place, there’s school.
Mary Ann is a freshman, majoring in music, at Sacred
Heart Convent in Lake Forest, Illinois, and we want
her to finish, just like all the rest of the girls. She feels,
too, that she wants to be “just one of the girls.”

“I don’t want to be different, Mother,” she says, and
I see her point. No girl, nowadays, wants to be differ-
ent. I remember that when I went to high school, we
were rather a dressy lot. I recall telling my own
mother that I would “simply die” if I didn’t have a
caracul coat with a red fox collar. I'm sure that if I
offered such a garment to Mary Ann for school wear
now she’d “simply die” if she were forced to wear any-

* thing so ridiculous! Being different, to a girl of Mary
Ann’s age today, is the social kiss of death, and I'm
heartily in accord with the simple clothes that make it
practically impossible to be able to tell the colonel’s
daughter and Rosie O’Grady’s apart.

But getting back to the talent department in our
family. All three youngsters study piano, too, and
Jack’s quite a good player. I'm the only one who
doesn’t play. Jack’s skill along those lines probably
accounts for the speed with which he can compose,
arrange or record tunes. Sometimes he can put to-
gether the lyrics for a song in a very short space of
time—five minutes is his record, as I recall. Not just
any old songs, either, for his “How Soon?” made the
top of the Hit Parade and stayed there a while, and
then there’s the “Hukilau Song” and “Hi, Neighbor!”
and “Cynthia’s in Love” and, of course, the “Hut Sut
Song,” to name a few of them. You can see that I'm not

-at all modest about my husband’s accomplishments'

Jack has been on the Breakfast Club for a bit more
than seventeen years. He’ll tell you solemnly that “a
cruising crooner—that’'s me—is an ambulatory vocal-
izer,” and I'll tell you, in case you've never seen a
Breakfast Club broadcast and watched ambulatory vo-
calizing in action, that Jack travels through the audi-
ence, sitting on the lap of one woman after another,
with one arm draped cozily about the lady’s shoulder.
Singing, he'll explain, becomes more personal this way
—actually, his song is for only (Continue’ on page 90)

Jack Owens is heard on ABC’s Breakfast Club, Monday thru Friday, 9:00 A.M. EDT.
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of Mrs. W.—or rather, the problem of Mrs. W.'s

good friend who wondered whether or not to tell
Mrs. W. that her husband had been dating a girl from
his office. I feel that Mrs. Clara Harris has made a point
in her letter which makes it stand out from most of the
others I received—so, to Mrs. Harris for the penetrating
and mature solution, which follows we’ve sent Rapio
Mirror’s check for twenty-five dollars.

Please tell Mrs. W.’s best friend and all other well-
meaning friends not to tell Mrs. W. of her husband’s
philandering! Chances are that Mrs. W. is trying her
best to “keep face” before friends who know them both
—she probably knows too well what is going on, but
Iso long as it isn’t out in the open, so long as she can go
on pretending ignorance, she may save her marriage.

I know whereof I speak. I faced the same problem. I
knew more than my friends did, but I pretended all was
well. Then one who felt duty bound to tell came to me
and. told me—and it was no longer possible to go on.
Result—another case for the domestic court. No man

ln the June issue I asked for your help in the problem

A problem shared with another is

on earth can fool a wife when he wanders from her. She
is first to know—but usually last to acknowledge that
she knows. Let her work out her own problem.

SECOND CHANCE

When I was young, I seemed to be the only one in the
family who was able to stay home with our invalid
mother. The young man whom I loved very dearly got
tired of waiting and married a younger girl. A year
after my mother passed away, I married a widower
and lived with him and his five children until he died.
The children now all have homes of their own; I have
been alone and lonely nearly ten years now.

Three years ago, the only man I ever loved came to
see me—the man who got tired' of waiting for me. He
had been divorced, had wandered from one part of the
country and from one job to another. He now works
steadily. I am doing needlework. We both make a
living. Also, we are both sixty years old. We feel that
we could still be supremely happy together.

Mrs. B. B.

Mary Jane Higby plays Joan Davis, heroine of When A Girl Marries, Mon. through Fri., 5 P.M. EDT, on NBC.
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Dear Mrs. B. B.:

I want you to re-read one sentence in your own letter
—the one that says “We both feel that we could still be
supremely happy together.” If you mean this with all
your heart, if you are honestly, completely certain that
there is enough flexibility in each of you to make what
is, after all, a very serious change in your lives, if you
find satisfaction and comfort in each other’s company—
then, by all means, go ahead! You are a very courageous
woman—your letter says this plainly by its calm ac-
ceptance of self-sacrifice—and it seems very clear to
me that you have earned the right to make a definite
choice of how you wish to spend your remaining years.
Pm assuming you do not agree with the relatives who
criticize your old suitor. But you must remember that,
after all, you're the one who will live with him after
the decision has been made, or who will, possibly, regret
to your last day that you sent him away, closing the door
forever on your chance of happiness. Search your heart,
my friend, and if the answer is still yes, act on it!

(Continued on page 75)

Each month Joan Davis will answer your questions on any problems
concerning marriage, except problems of health or law. No letters
can be answered personally. Joan will choose from these letters
each month a problem which she will ask you. the readers. to
answer.

RADIO MIRROR WILL PAY $25.00

to the person whose prohlem
letter is chosen and

ANOTHER $§25.00 WILL BE PAID

to the person submitting the best answer to that problem in the
opinion of the editors, whose decision will be final. Letters must be
postmarked not later than July 24th. No letters will be returned.
Address Joan Davis, Radio Mirror Magazine. 205 East 42nd Street,
New York 17, N. Y. Prize answers, with the name of the winner.
will be printed each month. Winner of the prize for the month’s
best problem will be notified by mail, as those who submit prob-
lems usually prefer not to have their names ueed in the magazine.

The problem for this month will be found
at the end of this article.
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Here’s the second in a series of
twice-yearly bulletins to keep you up
to date on shows in which you can

participate, prizes that you can win!

he opportunities for home listeners and

studio. contestants to take away rich re-

wards in merchandise and money from
network audience participation programs
continue at a dizzy pace. More than thirty-
five radio shows lure listeners with valuable
prizes. On these two pages RADIO MIRROR
has prepared an up-to-the-minute catalogue
of information about all the network prize
shows, which should help you prepare for
your participation on any of these programs.
This is a careful revision of a similar Quiz
Catalogue printed some months ago.

Seasonal replacements and Daylight Saving
Time in many areas have changed the broad-
cast times of some of these programs. Many
new quiz shows have begun since the last
report, and quite a few have been somewhat
changed in form. It's still a good idea to con-
sult the radio listings in your local news-
paper, because some of these shows are
broadcast nationally at one hour but re-
broadcast, as recordings, at another time in
certain sections of the country.

If you wish to attend any of these broad-
casts, and will be in the city from which they
are given, be sure to write in advance for
tickets. Address your ticket requests to the
Program Ticket Division of the network on
which the program is heard, at the city—
usually New York, Chicago or Hollywood—
from which the program is broadcast, as
shown in the Information columns in these
listings. If the program requires your par-
ticipation by mail, send your letter or post-
card to the network, at the city from which
the program is broadcast, and make sure to
mention the specific program on the address
of the envelope or card. Network addresses
for all origination cities are given at the end
of the list of quiz programs on the next page.

PROGRAM

INFORMATION FOR YOU

DAYTIME PROGRAMS
(Monday through Friday)

Tell Your Neighbor

(9:15 AM. from N. Y.}
MBS

They read listeners' housshold hints
:"or merchandise prizes. Send your
ints.

Kay Kyser's College

(4:00 P.M. from Hollywood)

Quiz interview with four simple
queries. Gog prizes.

Music quiz. Listeners send questions.
Studio oudience answers. Merchan-
dise prizes. $100 bond for jockpot.

ABC
Grand Slam
{11:30 A.M. from N. Y.}
CBS
Welcome Travelers
(12:00 Noon from Chicagol
ABC

Interview visitors in Hotel Sherman,
Chi. No studio oudience. No prizes.

Breakfast in H'wy'd

(2:00 P.M. from Hollywood)
ABC

Studio interviews only. No quiz.
Prizes are orchids.

Double or Nothing

(2:00 P.M. from Hollywood)
NBC

Category quir. Every correct on-
swer doubles winnings, from $2 to
$80. Jackpot, $200 up. Listeners get
paid for questions used on program.

Queen for a Day

(2:00 P.M. from Hollywood)
MBS

Queen chosen from audience, has
wifhes granted. Merchandise, cash
prizes.

Anniversary Club
(Golden Hope Chest)
(2:30 P.M. from Hollywood)
MBS

Quiz for married women. Merchan-
dise jackpot. Send in your anni-
versary dote ond you moy shore in
winnings.

Bride and Groom

(2:30 P.M. from Hollywood)
ABC

Newlyweads tell courtship story, win
wedding ‘presents.

Talk Your Way Out of It

(Mon. Wed. Fri. Only)
(2:30 P.M. from N. Y.)

ABC

M.C. proposes situations ond audi-
ance contestants with best solutions
win merchandise prizes. Listeners
con send in situations and win prizes.

What Makes You Tick?

(2:45 P.M. from N. Y.}
CBS

Contestants rote their own per-
sonality.

Ladies Be Seated

(Tues. and Thurs. Only)
(3:00 P.M. from Chicagol

ABC

Generol information quiz. Some
stunts. Merchandise prizes.

Movie Quiz
(3:00 P.M. from N. Y.)
MBS

Quiz on movies. Audiance competes
for merchandiss prizes.
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INFORMATION FOR YOU

PROGRAM

INFORMATION FOR YOU

G. E. Houseparty

{3:00 P.M. from Hollywood)
ABC

Art Linkletter interviews, some quiz.
Mostly G.E. prizes. Show sometimes
trovels.

County Fair

(Wed. 9:00 P.M. from N. Y.)
CBS

This proctical joke show may soon
go off oir. Merchondise and cash
prizes. Some stroight quiz.

What's My Name?

(12:30 P.M. from N. Y.}
ABC

Fomous person oppears, gives clues
to identity. Telephone colls then
mode. Merchondise prizes.

Groucho Marx

(Wed. 9:30 P.M. from
Hollywood)

ARG =

—p

Beat the Clock

(4:05 P.M. from N. Y.}
CBS

Quiz with definite time limit, Jock-
pot $1,000. If audience contestont
foils, telephone coll is mode. This
show now 25 minutes.

Go For the House

(Thurs. 9:00 P.M. from N. Y.)
ABC

More comedy thon quiz but one of
best. Moy soon move to CBS. Mer-
chondise and cosh prizes.

Generol quiz. Seven correct answers
win house, lot, merchondise.

Winner Take All

(4:30 P.M. from N. Y.)

Two contestonts compete, winner
con toke on oll comers. Merchan-
dise prizes.

Break the Bank

(Fri. 9:00 P.M. from N. Y.)

Answer 8 out of 9 questions to break
the bank. Prizes from $10 to often
$10,000 in cosh. Bert Porks does this

CBS ABC one expertly.
Alexander’s Quizdom - :
igh school panel, generol informa-
SATURDAY ONLY CI(]SS tion. College scholorship ond mer-

(Sat. 6:30 P.M. from N. Y.)
ABC

chandise prizes.

Give and Take

{1:30 P.M. from N. Y.)
CBS

Audience quiz. "Secret Sound" jock-
pot. Merchondise awords.

Twenty Questions
(Sa#. B:00 P.M. from N. Y.)
MBS

Experts play old "onimal, mineral,
vegetable' gquessing gome. Listen-
ers submit subject matter for small
merchondise prizes mostly lighters.

True or False

(5:30 P.M. from N. Y.)
MBS

One of the oldest stroight quinzes.
Usuolly generol questions. Cash
prizes.

Truth or Consequences -

(Sat. B:30 P.M. from
Hollywood)

NBC

Rolph Edwards' fomous stunt show
with gag ond valuable orizes ond
hidden identity jockpot worth up
to $20,000. Some phone colls.

NIGHT-TIME

PROGRAMS

Sing It Again
(Sat. 10.00 P.M. from N. Y.)
CBS

Biggest telephone jackpot, $55,000,
holf merchandise, hol cosh. 1dentify
phontom voice, onswer one question.
Jockpot: telephone listeners only.

Dr. I. Q.

{(Mon. 9:30 P.M. Travels)
\ NBC

Real oldtimer. Silver dollor prizes.
Usuolly originotes from movie
theoters oll over the U. S. Listeners
con send questions.

SUNDAY

SHOWS

Bob Hawk Show

{Mon. 10:30 P.M. from N. Y.}
CBS

Five generol questions, then LEMAC
question. Cosh ond cigarette prizes.

Quiz Kids

(4:00 P.M. from Chicago)
NBC

School kids compete, oll question
types. $25 cosh ond o rodio to lis-
teners sending questions.

“Strike If Rich

(Tues. 9:30 P.M. from N. Y.)
CBS

Write in why you wont to Strike It
Rich. If letter selected you get
chonce to win cosh prizes up to
$800.

Quick as a Flash

(5:30 P.M. from N. Y.}
MBS

Generol informotion quiz. Contes-
tants compete ogoinst eoch other.
Small cosh ond merchandise prizes.

Hit the Jackpot

(Tues. 10:00 P.M. from N. Y.}
CBS

Complicated quiz with secret sound
for jackpot question. Phone listen-
ers get a chonce. Merchondise and
DeSoto cor prize.

Stop the Music

(B:00 P.M. from N. Y.}
ABC

Telephone quiz. Identify mystery
songs. Merchandise only, up +to
$30,000. Now seporate TV show.
Jockpot: telephone listeners only.

People Are Funny

(Tues. 10:30 P.M. from
Hollywood)

NBC

Zony stunts, practical jokes. Valu-
oble merchondise prizes, gag prizes.
Art Linkletter, m.c.

Can You Top This?

(Wed. 8:00 P.M. from N. Y.}
MBS

Professionol jokesters try to top
jokes you send in. If you top them
you get a smoll prize.

REQUESTS FOR TICKETS AND LETTERS FOR MAIL PARTICIPATION

IN THESE PROGRAMS SHOULD BE ADDRESSED TO THE NETWORK

AT THE CITY FROM WHICH THE SHOW 1S BROADCAST:

NBC—30 Rockefeller Plaza, New York City; Merchandise Mart, Chicago;
1440 No. Highland Ave., Hollywood

CBS=—=485 Madison Ave., New York City; Wrigley Building, Chicago;

Columbia Square, Holl

ywood
ABC~~30 Rockefeller Plaza, New Yo‘r:’dCity; Merchandise Mart, Chicago;

1440 No. Highland Ave.,

Hollyw

MUTUAL~—~1440 Broadway, New York City; Tribune Tower, Chicago; 5515

Melrose Ave., Hollywood
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BOSTON RED SOX and BOSTON BRAVES

JIM BRITT TOM HUSSEY IRY “BUMP" HADLEY
Fons like his fost-poced con-  His deep boss got first chonce 16 yeors mojor leogue pitch-
cise style. Storted in footboll,  when Britt got loryngitis. er, on oll-round athlete.

CINCINNATI REDS CHICAGO WHITE SOX

- g~

i
¥ ol 7a

TRIS SPEAKER LEN ROOF BOB NEAL WAITE HOYT JACK BRICKHOUSE
Boseboll's "Groy Eogle.!  Teoms with Tris. Got into TY  Introduces diomond heroes Boy Wonder of Yonkees. 11  Big Brick brings on othlete's
Stor centerfielder yeors ogo. doing footboll, hockey gomes.  in  his Dugout Interviews. yeors o sports onnouncer. know-how to his telecosts.

BASEBALL Il \/ ROUNDUP

f you haven’t met them yet on TV,

this will bring you face to face with
most of the men who do the announcing,
commenting and interviewing from the
nation’s major league baseball diamonds.
They're all experts in their field, of
course—they have to be. After all, that’s
the national sport they're handling!

DETROIT TIGERS

(e

) HARRY HEILMANN ond YAN PATRICK
Heilmonn won four botting chompionships with the Detroit
Tigers. Assisted by VYon Potrick, they do ploy-by-ploy report.




WASHINGTON SENATORS NEW YORK YANKEES

ARCH McDONALD BOB WOLFF MEL ALLEN CURT GOWDY DON DUNPHY
16 years at Capital sports 4-year mike career plus inside  Cited for dispassianote re.  Allen's sportcast teammate.  Started as sports scribe, won
mikes. A top play-by-player. knowledge put him way up. porting on sports. Law grad.  Wyoming basketball champ. competitive audition in ‘41,

JOE WILSON RAJAH HORNSBY RUSS HODGES GEORGE AL HELFER GUY LEBOW

Wanted to oct until he talked Kid sandlot sensation be-  Football injury sent him into  Called plays on '39 experi- Comprehensive Sport-of-Call
into mike ot hockey game. came noted player-manager.  onnouncer's box. He stoyed. mentally televised ballgame. interviews and commentary.

CLAUDE HARING GEORGE WALSH RED BARBER CONNIE DESMOND ERNIE HARWELL
19 years at the mike, adept Kentucky Derby first made Woalter Lanier Barber has Barber's sidekick for Dodgers.  Got breok when he pinch hit
at play-by-play announcing. his commentary well-known. been in sports 20 vyears. Doing baseboll since '30. for Barber in '48 gomes.

ST.LOUIS BROWNS

ST. LOUIS CARDINALS

BOB INGHAM HARRY CARAY and “GABBY' STREET HAROLD GRAMS and J. ROY STOCKTON
Pioneer in sports on TV, sticks  Street interjects color into Coroy's report of games, wos big  These two.teom up for second sponsor. Grams is KSD-TV pro-
to that subject and medium. league cotcher ond manager. Team works for one sponsor. gram director, and Stockton sports editor of Post-Dispatch.

this summer when you click your dial to the major league games in your home city or via coax-cable.




Busman’s holiday: The Singing Lady leads her guests in Russian folk songs. L. to r. are
Allan Grant, Ireene, her husband Victor Hammer, Clayton Rushlight, Kay and Blair Walliser.
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Ireene’s living room—two stories high—is antique
furnished and has view of midtown Manhattan skyline.
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RADIO MIRROR TELEVISION Section

Cool spot on siz
zling days is Ireene’s
garden terrace over-
looking East River.

reene Wicker, ABC-TV’s Singing Lady,
knows what fun it is for visiting kids to sit
way up in The Cloud Ship on the set. She
has a cloud ship of her own—a penthouse
apartment twenty-two stories above New:
York’s East River, where she lives with her
husband Victor Hammer of the Hammer Gal-
leries. At the grand piano in the big two-story
living room, Ireene and pianist Allan Grant,
who composes the original music for the
shows, work out lyrics and rehearse the first
three days of each week. Producer Blair Wal-
liser and his pretty wife Kay have the twin
penthouse, so Blair can come right in on re-,




hearsals. The trio of Wicker, Grant and Walli-
ser were together in the earliest days of The
Singing Lady on radio in Chicago, and the
Kellogg Company became its sponsor, as it
is again on television. Ireene (a numerologist
added the extra “e”) grew up in Quincy, Illi-
nois, said yes to a summer stock company offer
at eleven and then had to get her parents’ per-
mission (no easy matter). She married at sev-
enteen, had two children and started in radio
in Chicago as a singer. Her desire for a better
children’s program eventually led to The Sing-
ing Lady. Latest addition to Ireene’s audience
is young grandson Mike.

Up In the Clouds, with
Ireene Wicker, is tele-
cast on ABC.TV, 6:30—
7:00 P.M., EDT, Sundays.

That’s a make-believe
wand Ireene is flour-
ishing in her at-home
rehearsal with Grant.

Entrance to terrace is through this small dining
room. Ireene’s daughter did watercolor on the wall.

Ireene and Allan Grant play a new Grant composition
while Blair and Victor concentrate on what they hear.
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Bosman'a holiday: The Singing Lady leads her guests in Russion folk songs. L. to r. are
Allan Grant,dreene, her hushand Victor Hammer, Clayton Rushlight, Kay and Blair Walliser.

Ireene's liviug room—two stories high—is antique
furuished and has'view of midtown Manhattan skyline.
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Entrance 10 terrace is through this small dining
room. Ireene’s daughter did watercolor on the wall.

Irecne and Allan Grant play a new Grant composition
while Blair and Victor concentraté®oh what they hear,
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Hope and fear and joy and sorrow—all these are present at Amateur Hour Auditions

hrough the glass panel of the control room

you watch the auditioning tenor as he takes his

stance before the microphone. The studio ac-
companist strikes a few chords. The tenor takes
his cue, and the strains of “Have you ever heard
the story of how Ireland got its name?” fill the
control booth.

“Oh, I certainly have, honey, many many times,”
murmurs the girl next to you, a regular on the
Original Amateur Hour's auditioning staff. “And
I know all about what can happen on “A Slow
Boat to China’ and when you’re ‘So In Love.” To
say nothing of ‘It's Magic’ and all the hit songs

from ‘South Pacific.’” Nobody-could work here long
and not know them all by heart.”

Which gives you an idea of the repertoire of the
aspirants for Ted Mack’s amateur show—the one
on television Sunday nights from 7:00 to 8:00 over
the DuMont network, and the ABC radio show
Wednesday nights at 8:00 EDT.

One of the official listeners to these initial au-
ditions, which go on four afternoons and a couple
of evenings every week, often until midnight, and
on whose attractive shoulders the burden of deci-
sion rests, is Marie Correll. Once known as the
lady who was married to (Continued on page 85)

These “cowboys” have passed the audition committee, got their chance. All you see on
your TV set is the performers, but the others—technical stafi—work just as hard.

0
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Ted Mack—with gong on one side and wheel on the other—presides over The Original Amateur Hour on both TV and radio. 57



It was sure to happen—
serials on TV. KFDs Slice
of Life, one of the first,
is woven around the lives
of two young couples. And
already it’'s a faverite.

Supplying the songs twice a week on WNBT’s Mo-
hawk Showroom is videogenic Roberta Quinlan.

ideo Notes: Bob Emery’s Small Fry Club on the

DuMont television network recorded its 100,000th

member late last May . . . Repeat performances are
a new note in television, and one of the best was CBS’s
Julius Caesar in modern dress, repeated by Worthington
Miner’s Studio One . . . TV set designing (the kind of set
you perform on, not look at) is an art, and Albert A.
Ostrander is the artist who designed the one on which
the Fred Waring Show is played every Sunday evening
at 9:00 EDT. It cost around $12,000, is built in three
tiers with jack-knife wings, has turn-table units and
trolley features, hanging mirrors to give the effect of
greater height and unusual camera angles—about as
flexible and mobile a set as television can conceive of at
this point in its development. Vail Scenic Construction
Company built it and CBS’s George Stoetze designed its
excellent lighting. :

* * *

Televisits: Jack Sterling, popular star of CBS-TV’s
54th Street Revue, Thursdays at 8:00 P.M. EDT, was
born in a theatrical boarding house, did a vaudeville
single in blackface at seven as a song-and-dance man,
and was six feet tall and playing grown-up leads at

fifteen in a stock company . . . Dione Lucas, who by the

miracle of television shows you how to work culinary
: Better waich out, Pirro, or Small Fry Club will miracles over CBS-TV every Thursday night, took off
| have one slightly punciured puppet on its hands. one Friday morning by the miracle of air travel, visited
! her son in London, and was back (Continued on page 94)
|

" rapio mirror |ELEVISION Sgcrion




Oky Doky Ranch takes over the WABD screen twice a week and it’s all very
Western, from the singing to the lariat swinging. Burt Hiler is the emcee.
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KTTV’s Pantomime Quiz brings charades to TV—a natoral é'_om—
bination, if there ever was one. Making like a bird—or some- 59




It was sure to happen—
serials on TV. KFTs Slice
of Life, one of the first,
is woven around the lives
of two young, couples. And
already it’s a favorite.

Ok
we{l:)nky' Ranch lnk.cs over the WABD screen twice a week and it's all very
stern, from the singing to the lariat swinging. Burt Hiler is the emcee.
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Supplying the songs twice a week on WNBT's Mo-
hawk Showroom is vileogenic Roberta Quinlan.

ideo Notes: Bob Emery’s Small Fry Club on t

DuMont television network recorded its 100,000

member late last May . . . Repeat performances ar<
a new note in television, and one of the best was CBS
Julius Caesar in modern dress, repeated by Worthingtor
Miner's Studio One . . . TV set designing (the kind of set
you perform on, not look at) is an art, and Albert A.
Ostrander is the artist who designed the one on which
the Fred Waring Show is played every Sunday eveniog
at 9:00 EDT. It cost around $12,000, is built in three
tiers with jack-knife wings, has turn-table units and
trolley features, hanging mirrors to give the effect of
greater height and unusual camera angles—about as
flexible and mobile a set as television can conceive of at
this point in its development. Vail Scenic Construction
Company built it and CBS's George Stoetze designed its
excellent lighting.
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Televisits: Jack Sterling, popular star of CBS-TVS
54th Street Revue, Thursdays at 8:00 P.M. EDT, was
born in a theatrical boarding house, did a vaudeville
single in blackface at seven as a song-and-dance mamh

4 . f and was six feet tall and playing grown-up leads at
N W ﬁhee:l mfa stock company . . . Dione Lucas, who by the
" . miracle of television shows you how to work culinary
Beiter wateh our, Pirro, or Suwll Fry Club will i BS % .
have ane slightly panciured puppet on iis kands. miracles over CBS-TV. every Thursday night, took of

one Friday morning by the miracle of air travel, visited
her son in London, and was back (Continued on page 94
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A hero to other people’s
children and a hero at home

what more could a man.

already King of the Cowboys. ask?

Bv DOROTHY BLAIR

rom the front porch of his hill-

side home, Roy Rogers could

spot a cattle rustler on Holly-
wood Boulevard if that type var-
mint were native to the area. For |
the house, like the King of the |
Cowboys himself, is in Hollywood
but not a part of it.

When the King comes riding his
station wagon up to the front gate
he puts aside his Stetson and gets
to the real business of living. Here
are his three children, Cheryl, nine,
Linda Lou, six and Dusty, the
smallest cowboy, who is going on
three. Here too, is Dale Evans who
manages to combine her picture
career, a projected radio show of
her own, a role on Roy’s Mutual
program, and songwriting, with
being Mrs. Roy Rogers and moth-
ering the three young Rogerses.

There isn’t a horse or a saddle on
the piace. (There’s a 360-acre
ranch, Skyhaven, some fifty miles
north where all those are kept.)
Instead, there’s a small stream
that drops down the hill into a
series of fish ponds, an acre of {
trees and grass, a loft for racing |
pigeons, a big workshop, kennels |
for ten hound dogs, and several
hundred ideas for things to be done
when Roy has time.

The house built on the slope of
the hill has had a wing added when
and where the need was greatest,
which (Continued on page 86)

{Queen in her own right). Dusty—smallest cowboy. and Rov himself. o By Moreo dhom £ (ened) e S s

at 6:00 P.M.. EDT. on Mutual stations. 61
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\ d . A hero to other people’s
children and a hero at home -

what more could a man.

already Kiug of the Cowboys. ask?

By DOROTHY BLAIR

rom the front porch of his hill-
side home, Ruy Rogers could
spot a cattle rustler on Holly-

wood Boulevard if that type var-
mint were native to the area. For
the house, like the King of the
Cowboys himself, is in Hollywood
but not a part of it.

When the King comes riding his
station wagon up to the front gate
he puts aside his Stetson and gets
to the real business of living. Here
are his three children, Cheryl, nine,
Linda Lou, six and Dusty, the
smallest cowboy, who is going on
three. Here too, is Dale Evans who
manages to combine her picture
career, a projected radio show of
her own, a role on Roy's Mutual
program, and songwriting, with
heing Mrs. Roy Rogers and moth-
ering the three young Rogerses.

There isn‘t a horse or a saddle on
the place. (There's a 360-acre
ranch, Skyhaven, some filfy miles
north where all those are kept.)
Instead. there's a small stream
that drops down the hill into a
series of fish ponds, an acre of
trees and grass, a loft for raclng
pigeons, a big workshop. kennels
for ten hound dogs, and several
hundred ideas for things to be done
when Roy has time.

The house built on the slopc of
the hill has had a wing added when
and where the need was greatest,
which (Continued on page 86)
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When their wedding date had been
postponed a fourth time Bob said, “This
is ridiculous—you come with me!”

So Kit’s been tagging along—all over

N

the face of the earth—ever since

Bob does the talking for the family, hut his
wife’s job is te dig up facts to talk about.

I A

_—

By
Mrs. Robert Trout

“And te think,” says Kit Treunt, “that 1 might have

hen our wedding date was changed for the

fourth time because big news was breaking

and Bob had to be in front of a/microphone
instead of a minister, he said, “This is ridiculous!
Get your things. You're coming to Washington
with me.”

Right then, I realized that I had to make a
choi¢e. Either I could fit my life into his career, or
I could be that lonely woman, the microphone
widow, sitting at home with the radio while her
husband covered the news of the world wherever
it was breaking.

My wedding was typical of what my whole
life as the wife of a news commentator was to be.
Nothing was according to long-range plan. Instead
of a wedding dress, I wore a suit. Instead of best
friends for attendants, we had witnesses I had
never met before. My family was not there, and
we did not have a formal reception. But just the
same I thought it was a perfect wedding. And I
still think so.

The reason for the change of plan, this time, was
Bob’s assignment to cover President Roosevelt’s
Fourth of July speech on the battlefield at Gettys-

Bob Trout ie heard on NBC: reporting special events; on Sunday News,
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Tagging along, Mrs. Trout always had her camera
~handy. Above, FDR’s 1934 campaign. Below . . .
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been that loneliest of women, 2 microphone widow!”

. . . during the blitz in London, an on-thespot
interview with sarvivors in a bombed area and . ..

burg and then other speeches in Washington. Bob
could rearrange his schedule so that he could be
away from his microphone for only an hour. He
did his first broadcast; we got into a car, rushed
across the river, were married in a little church in
Alexandria, turned around, rushed back and he
was on the air again—all within sixty minutes.
That was in 1938 on Independence Day, and I
have been “free” ever since from making definite
plans for theaters, dinner parties or any other
purely social engagements. When the news breaks, - : ,
a news commentator has to be there, and his wife IS ; .i% " -
would have no appreciation of his responsibilities o At R ié AN
if she said, “But, dear, we have a date with the e A e a3 ¢
Smiths!” i wd N i
I tagged along from the start, wherever I could. LK \ 3
Even our wedding trip took Bob to a broadcast! : g : +
It was spent aboard the special presidential train \ i =

that was taking Mr. Roosevelt to Kentucky for a
speech. Before we “settled down” in New York, :
I had watched Bob sink below the waters of Long 1 .
Island Sound to report the trial run of a new sub- . T
marine; gone with him to Kingston, Ontario, for the
dedication of the new (Continued on page 92)

]
:30 P.M. EDT; on Who Said That? (radio and TV) Saturdays, 9 P.M. EDT. A
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Senve Somelhing Simple

|

o many of us get that “just a sandwich,
S please” feeling, come July and August. It's
true that when the dog days come, cold food
is more appetizing. To keep the family healthy
as well as happy, plan such a meal carefully.
Always include one hot food. Make sure the
food is well-balanced—serve a meat and a vege-
table salad. Brighten both with tangy seasoning.
The meal in our picture will fit any hot day.
Old-fashioned beef loaf with baked-in green
peppers and fresh tomatoes, is gay because of its
ketchup frosting. Old-fashioned German potato
salad is always satisfying. Late summer corn is
our suggestion for the hot food in this supper.
Chilled tea relaxes as it refreshes. Try ending
this meal with blueberry peach parfait—a sweet
blend of the season’s fruits.

Cold Beef Loaf

1 egg, slightly beaten 1 small onion, chopped
3 tablespoons milk 1 small green pepper,

1 cup crumbled dry bread chopped

1 pound ground beef 1 medium tomato, diced
1 teaspoon salt 1 cup ketchup

1 teaspoon pepper

Combine egg and milk. Add bread crumbs
and allow to stand until bread crumbs are soaked.
(About 10 minutes.) Add meat, salt, pepper,
onion and green pepper. Mix well. Add tomato;
mix until just blended. Shape into a loaf or turn
into a lightly greased loaf pan. Bake in moder-
ate oven (350°F.) 25 to 30 minutes. Cool, then
frost with ketchup. Makes 6 to 8 servings.

German Potato Salad

3 strips bacon, diced Y5 cup vinegar

6 medium potatoes, boiled 1 tablespoon sugar
2 teaspoons salt 14 cup water

1 small onion, minced bacon fat

1, teaspoon pepper

Cook bacon until browned. Drain, reserving
fat. Dice potatoes and add salt, pepper, onion
and drained bacon. Combine vinegar, sugar,
water and bacon fat in a saucepan and bring to
a boil. Add to potatoes. Makes 6 servings.

Ketchup-frosted meat loaf (at left) is
a new idea to try out on the family
when summer heat slackens appetites.

By
KATE SMITH

Listen each Monday
through Friday at
noon when Kate Smith

Speaks on MBS,

RADIO MIRROR
FOOD COUNSELOR

Direction for Cooking Fresh Corn-on-the-Cob

Remove husks, cut off undeveloped tip and
strip off silk. Fill flat pan with one inch of
water. Add 1 teaspoon salt and bring to full roll-
ing boil. Add corn and cook for 3 to 5 minutes,
or until tender, turning frequently.

Roast Corn

Place ears of corn with inner husks on in a
hot oven (400°F.). Roast 15 minutes until corn
is tender. Remove husks. Serve with butter.

Blueberry Peach Parfait

1 pint blueberries

15 pint heavy cream
2 peaches, mashed

1% cup sugar

Whip cream with sugar until stiff. Fold in
blueberries and peaches. Chill thoroughly.
Serve in parfait glasses. Makes 6 servings.

For a truly light meal, which is still very
hearty, serve either the main dish salad with
special salad dressing or tuna cucumber salad
along with hot rolls and butter. Finish the meal
with blueberry crepes and hot tea.

Main Dish Salad

1 can luncheon meat
sliced and cut in strips

1 small onion, chopped

Y4 cup olives, chopped

2 tomatoes

2 hard-cooked eggs

1 head lettuce, escarole or
endive washed and
chilled

Y cup diced celery

1 cup American cheese,
cubed

Break chilled lettuce into salad bowl. Add
celery, onions, olives, cheese and luncheon meat.
Garnish with wedges of hard-cooked eggs and
tomatoes. Serve with special salad dressing.
Makes 6 servings. (Continued on page 95)
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Linda Young, Pepper’'s wife, is
played by Eunice Howard; Mason
Adams plays the part of Pepper.
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Pepper Young's Family can
be heard Monday through
Friday afternoons- at 3:30
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Mr. Young
(Played by Thomas Chalmers)

R EADER B ONUS




”o%m/a sayys o 47///6, sees se much! ” Mcea(/% ihe shared his dveam . . .
4

The sleepy town was settling down for the night.

But on the second floor of the Young house, in the
little apartment that Mother and Father Young had
made over for them, Pepper and Linda were wide
awake.

“Wider awake,” as Pepper expressed it, “than I've
ever been before. At least I hope so. I'd hate to be
making an important decision like this in my sleep.”

Linda rubbed her cheek against his reassuringly.
“Don’t worry, darling. It's not a spur-of-the-moment
decision. I’ve known for a long time you weren’t
going to take the job with Andy. I've watched you
puzzling it out, worrying . . . now I know you're
really awake—awake to what you want to do with
your life. Any decision you make now is safe enough
for me.”

Funny, Pepper thought, looking at his wife with
love and a sort of awe. Linda says so little, and sees
so much . . . He used to think he’d own the world if
he could make his living flying. He’d dreamed about
a job with Andy’s air transport company, as soon as
Andy felt there was a good spot in it for him.
Especially since it meant working with Andy, his best
friend . . . and yet, somehow, Linda had known
almost before he himself had known that somewhere
along the line these things had stopped being enough.
Frowning, he tried once again to shape his thoughts.

“I guess you're right, Linda—maybe it's been
brewing longer than I realize. All I know for sure
is that I want to do something more than just taking
care of us, more than just another job. I want to
help out. There’s so much hunger, so much mis-
understanding . . . so many people wasting things and
not knowing about the others who need those things
so desperately.” He sighed. “Gee, I sound like some-
one on a platform. Probably that’s what Andy thought
when I told him tonight. I tried to make him
understand . . .”

“He understands. Anyone would who knows your
family.” Linda put her lips to the worry-lines on
Pepper’s forehead and coaxed them away. “After all,
your family has been helping people out for years.
Look at Mr. Smiley!”

Pepper laughed, remembering the day his father
had discovered the mild little inventor on a park
bench, reading the want ads, and had brought him
home. “Just to dinner,” Father Young had said; but
Mr. Smiley ended up a permanent tenant at the
Youngs'. Until the day he suddenly wasn’t there any
more. His note had said he didn’t want to be a
burden to them . . . and Pepper, avoiding the sight
of his mother’s tears, had gone for a long walk to get
rid of the lump in his own throat.

“You wouldn’t think such a quiet little fellow would
make such dra-
matic entrances
and exits.” Linda’s
thoughts had been
keeping pace with
Pepper’s. ‘“‘After
he disappeared, I
mean, and we
thought we’d lost
him for keeps . . .
and then suddenly
we just happen to
be on Main Street
when somebody
gets hit by a car,
and it’s Mr.
Smiley.”

“I guess he was
just meant to
come back to us,”
Pepper said. “He’s
a lucky little guy,
at that—his brok-
en leg is healing
nicely, and when
Dad and I get that

[xll over Elmwood, lights were going out one by one.

Mrs. Young
(Played by Marion Barney)

apartment built for him out over the garage he can
invent around to his heart’s content without feeling
he's bothering us. What are you smiling at?” for
Linda’s face had crinkled mischievously.

“There’s your answer, darling. You'll never have
to worry how to help people. You'll just fall over
people who need help and that’ll be that. And while
they still need nurses like me at the hospital, we'll
get along. Now come along to sleep, Pepper. You
can do the rest of your worryingLin the morning.”

But it wasn’t as easy as that. Long after his wife’s
eyes had closed, Pepper lay awake. Was he making
a mistake, tossing away a good opportunity for a
wispy idea? What could he do, except fly; what had
he been trained for? And yet this urge he’d sud-
denly realized—it wouldn’t be stilled by what people
called “practical” considerations. That very afternoon
he’d learned how strong it was, when he was passing
by the section in Elmwood known as Shantyville.
Those miserable, derelict shanties . . . oh, you didn’t
have to go round the world to find the hungry and
homeless. You couldn’t be alive today, really alive,
and not know they were all about you. Surely a man
who cared could find some way to help, to call
attention to their trouble.

Abruptly, Pepper sat upright. How about that—
“to call attention”? Was that the key to what he could
do—look around at the things that day close at hand
that needed fixing, and then tell the others about it,
the well-meaning others who were too busy, or too
close, to see for themselves? Or better still—he'd
write about it. “That’s it—that’s it!” he thought ex-
citedly. “It’s newspapers that bring these things into
the open. I can try to be a réporter!” And he lay
back at last with his mind made up. Tomorrow he’d
go calling on the Free Press editor, Mr. Goodwin.

Somewhat to Pepper’s surprise, his plan seemed
quite as sensible in the next day’s sunlight as it had
in the middle of the night. But when he sat facing
Mr. Goodwin in the business-like Free Press office
on Main Street, uncertainty put a tremble into his
voice. He’d detoured, on the way downtown, to have
another look at Shantyville; the look had given him
a few more ideas. But, as he answered the editor’s
friendly questions about his family, he was fumbling
for the right—the very best—words in which to offer
his idea. They must be the best words he’d ever
found, for in a way the rest of his life depended on
them.

In the end, as he told Linda later, it came out “as
though it were the most casual request in the world.”
He simply announced, “I want a job on your paper,
Mr. Goodwin.”

Mr. Goodwin didn’t seem at all surprised. “There
are no jobs,” he answered with equal simplicity.
“Ever worked on a newspaper?”

“Only a school paper.”

“What do you think you can contribute to the Free
Press?”

“Well—" Pepper sat forward eagerly. “I've got
some ideas. I'd like to do a story on Elmwood itself.
On that place over near Hayground they call Shanty-
ville,”

“Hmm,” said Goodwin. Pepper examined his face
anxiously, but the shrewd eyes and the rather tight
mouth told him nothing. He noted for future reference
that you wouldn’t tell, from Goodwin’s face, whether
he liked what you said or not. Then unexpectedly
the editor smiled. “Pepper, I've seen a lot of young
fellers like you come in here, all wanting to write.
You know what happens to their stories. Right in
the wastepaper basket. You know why? Because
they don’t know the first thing about a story, which is
that people have to want to read it. It has to hit
them—bang—right in the mind, or the emotions, or
someplace. Now, what makes you think there's a
story in that broken-down, forsaken bunch of shacks
out there?” . .

“The people who live there,” Pepper said quickly.
“Mr. Goodwin, I've got a slant—" .

“Don’t tell me about it. Write it. If T like it, I'll
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FORGOTTEN ACRE

print it. Don’t give me any vague stuff. I want facts,
names, dates. Now get out and show me what kind of
newspaper man you think you are!” .

Pepper found himself out on Main Street without quite
knowing how he got there. His head was buzzing with
Mr. Goodwin's rapid-fire conversational style. Facts,
names . . . there was only one place to get them, and
that was Shantyville itself. “You're in for it now, my
lad,” he told himself ruefully, turning down the side-
street that would lead him out toward Hayground. “As
a reporter, you may turn out to be a darn good flier—
but you talked a lot of big words to the man, and you’d
better have a try at living up to them.”

Shantyville had been, to begin with, an empty lot—
no more or less offensive than most. But now, over the
broken bottles, the torn-up cartons, the occasional
garbage that any lot collects, had risen the strangest
assortment of shelters the town could boast. Some were
lean-tos, genuine ones—the kind that lean in four
directions at once. One enterprising householder had
found enough bricks to make one side of his house; the
other three were pieced together of corrugated tin.
There was one, however, of considerable elegance: a
reconditioned railway coach whose windows were
screened by threadbare, but very clean, cotton curtains.
There was a general air of tidiness about the place that
advertised the self-respect of the people who lived
there, and Pepper decided at once that this was the
family he ought to interview for his first story.

As he picked his way toward the coach, a woman
came out of it with a basket of wet clothes and began

to drape them over a nearby line. She watched Pepper’s

approach without expression; it was obvious that she
expected no good from it.

Pepper used his friendliest smile when he said, “Good
morning.” The woman merely nodded. She was about
thirty-five, he thought, but her drawn, grayish face and
lifeless, pulled-back hair made her seem much older.
“I’d like—may I talk to you for a moment?”

She asked sharply, “You an investigator?”

“Not me! I'm a reporter. I want to do an article on
Shantyville. You see, I think if other folks in town
knew what conditions were down here . . .”

The woman looked him up and down. “Conditions?
Why, they're just grand. Look at the children—"
Pepper, following the sweep of her arm, saw that
several urchins had left their play and were closing in
on him, eyes wide with curiosity— “Aside from not
having a decent place to live and not enough food,
they're just fine. They’ve got a lovely gravel pit to play
in, over there in the corner, and it's nobody’s fault that
if one of them makes a bad slip the sand’ll slide down
and bury him, same as happened to the Gorman'’s child
last year.”

Pity and horror turned Pepper cold. “You mean a
child was hurt over there?”

“Lost,” the woman said. “Killed.”

“Why didn’t people hear about it? There are play-
grounds in the rest of the town—why don’t you have
one here?”

The woman laughed in Pepper’s face. “Hey, Pat,” she
called. “Come out and listen to a 1(]){1: of high-falutin’
talk.”

A slight man,
whose thin dark-
browed face showed
the same pallor as the
woman’s, appeared
in the doorway. “This
is my husband, Mr.
Kelly. Tell him about

it, Mr.—"
“Young. Pepper
Young.”
Mr. Kelly looked
hard at Pepper.

‘““What’s going on
here?” he asked.

“This young feller
thinks we should
have a playground
for our kids,” ex-
plained Mrs. Kelly,
sarcasm heavy in her
voice. “Along with a
Hollywood swimming
pool, maybe.”

Carter Trent
(Played by Michael Fitzmaurice)

“Why not?” Mr. Kelly’s laughter echoed his wife’s
bitterness. ‘“Except has he figured out yet how we’re
going to get it?”

Pepper said earnestly, “It’s no joke, Mr. Kelly. I want
to tell people in Elmwood the facts about the way you
folks are living here. It's a shame and a disgrace to
the town, and I know they won't let it go on once they're
made to realize—"

Mr. Kelly had stopped laughing. ‘“Facts? Sure—I'll
give 'em to you. We have a hard time keeping fed, warm
and clothed. You can see for yourself how close we come
to keeping a roof over our heads. We've been living
here in plain view of the town for quite a time, and no-
body’s noticed the shame and disgrace that I can see.
But we're not squawking. We just want to bring up
our kids best we can, like other folks.”

From the corner of his eye Pepper could still see the
silent, curious children. He saw the patched clothes, the
uncut hair, the torn shoes, the pitiful sharpness of little
bones that should have been padded with soft, rosy flesh.
Ee felt as though a hand had reached in and squeezed his

eart.

“Something’s got to be done,” he said passionately.
“Something’s going to be done for these kids if I have to
turn the town on its head.” He wasn’t worried any
longer about writing a good story. Those kids were go-
ing to write it for him; the kids with rocks and pieces of
glass and string in their hands instead of the dolls and
trains they should have been holding. Instead of the
things all kids had a right to . . .

A couple of evenings later, as Mother and Father
Young were sitting down to dinner, Pepper and Linda
came thundering into the little house, shouting “Where
is everybody? We've got news, what news—"

Father Young looked at his wife and gave a mock sigh.
“It’s as bad as when Pepper was twelve and won the
roller-skating contest. Can’t a tired business man have
a little quiet?” Then his son and daughter-in-law were
upon him, waving a paper and both chattering at once.

“Children, children,” Mother Young laughed, “one at
a time. Hattie, bring two extra plates, please.”

“I’d like to hear the news first,” laughed Hattie, who
had rushed into the dining room when she heard the
commotion.

“So would I,” Father Young said. “Now, would you
two mind—"

Linda thrust the paper into his hand and fell into a
chair, breathless. Pepper leaned over his father’s shoul-
der. “Here,” he pointed. ‘Look, here—on the front
page! Mr. Goodwin liked my story so much he says I'm
to do a whole series, and he put it on the front page!”

“And paid for it,”” Linda added.

“Pepper! Let me see!” Mother Young, more agile
than her husband, succeeded in capturing the paper.
“Why, here’s your name right on the front! And a good
title—‘The Forgotten Acre’ Oh, Sam, listen to this:
‘There is real decay in the whole acre. The houses are
shanties . . . most of the windows are without panes of
glass and are boarded up to keep out the cold. These
boards also keep out the sunlight . . . It's horrible.
Horrible.” She read on. “ ‘These shanties are deplor-
able outside, but clean and neat inside, for the people
who live in them are
clean, decent people.
They’re doing their
best to get along . . ’
Pepper! Is this true,
what you’ve said
here about the child
in the gravel pit?”

Pepper nodded.
“And you should see
the other kids—the
way they’re dressed,
their little half-
starved faces.”

Hattie made a muf-
fled sound, and burst
out, “Mrs. Young, I'm
taking tomorrow off.
I'm going down and
give that place a good
cleaning.” She ran
off into the kitchen,
but not before they’d
all seen the big tear
rolling down her

Peggy Young Trent
(Played by Betty Wragge)
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Linda and Pepper were waving a paper, both chattering at once. Mother Young asked Hattie to set a couple of

extra places, but Hattie couldn’t bear to leave until she’d heard the news. “Look,” Pepper cried, “front page!”

cheek. Hattie always responded sympathetically to
other people’s misfortunes.

Father Young chuckled, then sobered. “Cleaning—
that won’t help. I see Goodwin’s written a little box for
your story, son . . .‘The Free Press asks everyone in
Elmwood to be a co-sponsor in the drive to clean up
Shantyville’ Now that’s the thing that’ll do it—every-
one’s working together.”

‘‘Before they can go to work, they have to know
what’s going on,” Linda pointed out. “That's where I
think Pepper’s job is so tremendous. He’s the one who's
telling them. Why, while I was on duty everyone at the
hospital was talking about him tonight. I was so proud.”

Pepper hugged her, hard. “Don’t tell a soul, but I'm
proud myself. But say, Dad, there’s one thing I haven’t
found oul yet. Do you happen to know who owns that
piece of ground the acre Shantyville’s on? He’s the man
I want to lay hands on. I guess he’s not the kind who
comes out in daylight, though.”

Father Young shook his head. “I don’t recall ever
hearing. But someone down at the bank might know.”

Mother Young's gentle face hardened. “When you find
him, I hope you whip him right down Main Street,” she
announced and while they were all staring at this un-
accustomed ferocity she disappeared into the kitchen
to help Hattie with the dinner that Pepper’s news had
postponed.

Pepper’s dreams that night were haunted by a faceless,
incredibly elusive creature who kept slipping out of his
grasp, but who left in Pepper a sensation of such evil that
he could still feel it the next morning. Mr. Goodwin, he
decided, was the man to ask about the ownership of
Shantyville—editors knew everything, didn’t they, in-
cluding lots of things they couldn’t print?

As he started down the steps to join his father at the
garage, a short, burly man came up the path. His voice
matched the sharpness of his pinpoint eyes as he rapped
out, “Where’s Pepper Young?”

R R R R R R RS

“That’s me,” Pepper said. The sensation of his dream
sudc‘i’enly returned in full strength. “What can I do for
you?”’

“Plenty,” the man said. “You can quit writing those
ar:icles. I won’t stand for your running down my prop-
erty.”

“So you’re the one!” Pepper’s jaw stiffened. “If
you're so choice about your property, why don’t you
clean it up?” b

“Don’t you get fresh with me, young feller—not with
me, Goliath. I think I'm pretty generous letting those
down-and-outers have squatter’s right on my acre. You
mind your own business.”

“The condition of that lot is everyone’s business,” Pep-
per shot back. Mr. Young, rounding the side of the
house in search of Pepper, stopped short. “What goes
on here?” he questioned.

Goliath faced him belligerently. “If this young whip-
persnapper is your son, you better teach him some
sense.”

“I don’t care for your tone,” Father Young said
sharply. “Pepper, what’s this about?”

“Dad—he’s the one, the owner of Shantyville. He
says he doesn’t like my article. Can you beat that?”

“You bet your life I don’t. I won’t stand for—"’

“You won’t stand for what?” Father Young exploded.
“Why, you ought to be ashamed to stand there and admit
you own that place. You ought to put up some decent
quarters for those poor folks. Yes, and at your own ex-
pense . . . Come on, Pepper. I can’t afford to be late at
the bank.”

“Okay, Dad.” Pepper shouldered past the fuming
Goliath, who shouted after him, “I'll sue. I'll sling my
lawyer on you!”

“Put it in writing,” Pepper called back impudently.
But the man’s wicked little eyes chilled him, and he was
not reassured when his father commented, ‘“Pepper,
that’s a dangerous man. You'd (Continued on page 87)
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sional Children’s School in New York;
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5:15 2:45 |Light of the World What Makes You
5:30 {James Melton Quick As A Flash !“Broadway's My Tick?
5:45 Beat”
3:00 [Life Can Be Beautiful|Bob Poole David Harum
g;g I'\’Ila Perl;lins L Sard " P Hiltl)top Iamise
: epper Young uncheon at Sardi’e ouse Party Robert Q. Lewis
EVENING PROGRAMS 3:45 |Right to Happiness
2:0(5) gaclfstggel Wife Misc. ll:mgram:; Kay Kyser Beat the Clock
- - H | tella Dallas Misc. Programs
g?g The Catholic Howr | Roy Rogers ggzwczfs:“:"r" Family Hour of Stars 4:30 |Lorenzo Jones | Johnson Family iEleanor and Anna  Winner Take All
: H . 2 d | | Roosevelt
gig Martin and Lewis Nick Carter Gr_?_altgst Story Ever Adve;tures_of Ozzie 4:45 |Young Widder Brown|Two Ton Baker IIrene and Allan
: ol and Harriet | | | Jones
;?g Adv. of the Falcon  |Curt Massey Show Thseml):’ck Benny 2:0(5) {When A Girl Marries Superman |Ch3ll:nge of the Galen Drake
. . e :15 (Portia Faces Life | | Yukon
7:30 iGuy Lombardo Mayor of the Town |Carnegie Hall Amos " Andy 5:30 |Just Plain Bill Capt. Midnight Jack Armstrong Hits and Misses
7:45 Musicale 5:45 [Front Page Farrell ' Tom Mix
g?g Frsd Allen A L. Alexander Stop the Music Sam Spade
8:30 NBC Symphony Smoke Rings |Lum and Abner
8:45 | Orch. EVENING PROGRAMS

9:00 |NBC Theater
9:15

9:30  American Album
9:45 |

Under Arrest

Jimmle Fidler
Twin Views of News

Walter Winchell
Louella Parsons

Electric Theatre
with Helen Hayes
Our Miss Brooks

10:00 | Take It or Leave It

10:30 |Horace Heidt

Secret Missions
Don Wright Chocus

Jimmie Fidler

Life with Luigi
It Pays to be
Ignorant

LORNA LYNN—portrays Barbara
Dennis on the NBC serial The Brighter
Day heard M.-F. at 10:45 A.M. EDT.

Bob Warren
Clem McCarthy

Sunoco News

Local Programs

Local Programs

Eric Sevareid
““You and—""

Herb Shriner Time
Lowell Thomas

BWN=D | A=
QoMo | movo

Chesterﬁeld Club
News of the World

H, V. Kaltenborn

Fulton Lewis, Jr.
Dinner Date
Gabriel Heatter
Inside of Sports

Headline Edition
Elmer Davis
The Lone Ranger

|Beulah

Jack Smith Show
Club 15
Edward R. Murrow

Cavalcade of

Straight Arrow

The Railroad Hour

Inner Sanctum

Club

String Ensemble

15 America

30 |Voice of Firestone  |Sherlock Holmes Talent Scouts

45 Henry Taylor

00 |Telephone Hour Affairs of Peter Salem Lux Radio Theatre
15 Radio Newsreel

20 Dr. l. Q. Fishing and Hunting |Child's World

Contented Program

Radio Playhouse

American Forum of
the Air
Mutual Newsree!

Arthur Gaeth
Earl Godwin
On Triat

My Friend Irma
The Bob Hawk Show
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ARLENE FRANCIS—who is the em-
cee on What’s My Name?, Saturdays,

ABC,

and Blind Date,

Thursdays,

ABC-TV was horn in Boston, Mass.,

educated at

the

Finch School and

made her first stage success in “Street

Scene.”

She made her air dehut in

1933 and since then has heen heard

on many programs.

Her hushand is

the well-known actor and novelist,
Martin Gahel; they have a son, Peter.
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AM. NBC MBS ABC [M:3
8:30 (Do You Remember
8:45 {News Local Programs
8:00 |Honeymoonin N.Y. [Editor's Diary Breakfast Club CBS News of America
8:15 Tell Your Neighbors Barnyard Follies
9:30 |Clevelandaires Bob Poole Show
9:45
10:00 |Fred Waring Cecil Brown My True Story Music For You
10:15 Faith in Qur Time
10:30 |Road of Life (Georgia Crackers Betty Crocker, Mag- Arthur Godfrey
| azine of the Air
10:45 |The Brighter Day  [Tom, Dick and Harry, Club Time
11:00 |Dr. Paul ,Passing Parade
11:15 |We Love And Learn |Victor H. Lindlahr |Modern Romances
11:30 | Jack Berch Against the Storm  Ted Malone Grand Slam
11:45 |Lora Lawton Galen Drake Rosemary
AFTERNOON PROGRAMS
12:00 Kate Smith Speaks [Welcome Traveler [Wendy Warren
12:15 |Betty Harris Show [Kate Smith Sings Aunt Jenny
12:30 |Echoes From the Lanny Ross Helen Trent
12:45 | Tropics Heatter’s Mailbag Our Gal Sunday
1:00 |Vincent Lopez Cedric Foster Big Sister
1:15 Happy Gang Nancy Craig Ma Perkins
1:30 [Robert McCormick . Young Dr. Malone
1:45 Misc. Programs Dorothy Dix The Guiding Light
2:00 {Double or Nothing {Queen For A Day Bkfst, in Hollywood |Second Mrs. Burton
2:15 ! Perry Mason
2:30 |Today's Children Say It With Music  [Bride and Groom This Is Nora Drake
2:45 |Light of the World What Makes You

Tick?

AM. NBC MBS ABC CBS
8:30 {Do You Remember
8:45 Local Programs
9:00 |Honeymoon in N. Y. |Editor's Diary Breakfast Club CBS Newsof America
9:15 Tell Your Neighbor Barnyard Follies
9:30 |Clevelandaires Bob Poole Show
9:45
10:00 (Fred Waring Cecil Brown My True Story Music For You
10:15 [Faith in Our Time
10:30 |Road of Life Georgia Crackers Betty Crocker Mag- jArthur Godfrey
azine of the Air
10:45 |The Brighter Day Tom, Dick and Harry|Jane Jordan
11:00 |Dr. Paul Passing Parade
11:15 |We Love And Learn |Victor H. Lindlahr  |Modern Romances
11:30 |Jack Berch Against the Storm  [Ted Malone Grand Slam
11:45 |Lora Lawton Galen Drake Rosemary
AFTERNOON PROGRAMS
12:00 Kate Smith Speaks |Welcome Travelers |Wendy Warren
12:15 |The Play Boys Kate Smith Sings Aunt Jenny
12:30 |Echoes From the Lanny Ross Helen Trent
12:45 | Tropics Heatter’s Mailbag Our Gal Sunday

Vincent Lopez

Robert McCormick
Jack Kilty

Happy Gang

Misc. Programs

Nancy Craig
Dorothy Dix

Big Sister

Ma Perkins
Young Dr. Malone
The Guiding Light

Stella Dallas

00 |Double or Nothing |Queen For A Day Bkfst. in Hollywood |Second Mrs. Burton
15 Perry Mason
30 |Today's Children 'Say It With Music !Bride and Groom This Is Nora Drake
45 [Light of the World What Makes You
Tick?
3:00 |Life Can Be Beautiful Bob Poole David Harum
3:15 {Ma Perkins Hilltop House
3:30 |Pepper Young Luncheon at Sardi's |House Party Robert Q. Lewis
3:45 [Right to Happiness
::00 Backstage Wife Misc. Programs Kay Kyser Beat the Clock
HE

4:30 |Lorenzo Jones Johnson Family Eleanor and Anna  [Winner Take All
Roosevelt
4:45 'Young Widder Brown!Two Ton Baker Irene and Allan
Jones
5:00 When A Girl Marries|Superman Challenge of the Treasury Bandstand
5:15 |Portia Faces Life Yukon
5:30 | Just Plain Bill Capt. Midnight Jack Armstrong The Chicagoans
5:45 |Front Page Farrell ' Tom Mix Herb Shriner Time

3:00 |Life Can Be Beautiful|Bob Poole Ladies Be Seated David Harum
3:15 |Ma Perkins Hilltop House
3:30 |Pepper Young Luncheon At Sardi's |House Party Robert Q. Lewis
3:45 |Right to Happiness
4:00 |Backstage Wife Misc. Programs Kay Kyser Beat the Clock
4:15 |Stella Dallas Misc. Programs
4:30 {Lorenzo Jones Johnson Family Eleanor and Anna Winner Take All
Roosevelt
4:45 |Young Widder Brown|Two Ton Baker Irene and Allan
Jones
5:00 |When A Girl Marries|Straight Arrow The Green Hornet | Treasury Bandstand
5:15 |Portia Faces Life
5:30 [Just Plain Bill Capt. Midnight Sky King The Chicagoans
5:45 |Front Page Farrell 1Tom Mix Herb Shriner Time

EVENING PROGRAMS

6:00 [Bob Warren Eric Sevareid
6:15 [Clem McCarthy “‘You and—"
6:30 Local Programs
6:45 |Sunoco News Lowell Thomas
7:00 |Chesterfield Club Fulton Lewis, Jr. Headline Edition Beulah
7:15 [News of the World |Dinner Date Elmer Davis Jack Smith Show
7:30 |The Smoothies Gabriel Heatter Counter Spy Club 15
7:45 |Richard Harkness  (Inside of Sports Edward R. Murrow
8:00 {This Is Your Life Gregory Hood Little Herman Mystery Theatre
8:15 Ralph Edwards f
8:30 |Alan Young Show Official Detective America’s Town Mr. and Mrs. North
8:55 Bill Henry Meeting of the Air
g;uu Bob Hope Show John Steele Adven- We, The People
15 ture
8:30 |Fibber McGee and |Mysterious Traveler |Erwin D. Canham Strike It Rich
8:45 | Molly
:gog Blg Town Korn’s-A-Krackin’  [It’s in the Family Hit The Jackpot
11
10:30 |People Are Funny Mutual Newsreel Mr. Ace and Jane

EVENING PROGRAMS

6:00 {Bob Warren Eric Sevareid
6:15 |Clem McCarthy *“You and—"
6:30 Local Pregrams

6:45 |Sunoco News Lowell Thomas
7:00 |Chesterfield Club Fulton Lewis, Ir. Headline Edition Beulah

7:15 [News of the World |Dinner Date Elmer Davis Jack Smith Show
7:30 |Dardanelle Trio Gabriel Heatter Lone Ranger Club 15

7:45 (H. V. Kaltenborn Inside of Sports Edward R. Murrow
8:00 |Blondie Can You Top This? |Original Amateur Mr. Chameleon
8:15 Hour, Ted Mack,

8:30 |Adventures of International Airport = M.C. Dr. Christian
8:45 Archie Andrews

g:tllg Duffy’s Tavern S good Baines Milton Berle Show |County Fair

9330 |Mr. District Attorney|Family Theater Lawrence Welk
10:00 | The Big Story Comedy Play- Beat The Clock
10:15 house

10:30 |Curtain Time

t -

Mutual Newsreel

IIt's Time For Music

RS g =

Capitol Cloak Room

JOHN CAMERON SWAYZE—who is
on NBC-TV’s Camel News Caravan
can memorize a complete news show
after one reading of the script. He
developed his photographic memory
during boyhood when he memorized
passages from literature. In radio he
found memorization unnecessary hut
he could have recited any broadcast by
rote. Although he has a script at his 8
news broadcasts he never refers to it,
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AV NBC Mgs
8:30 |Do You Remember
8:45 Local Programs
9:00 |Honeymoon in N. Y. [Editor's Diary Breakfast Club CBS News of America
9:15 Tell Your Neighbor Barnyard Follies
9:30 |Clevelandaires Bob Poole Show
9:45
10:00 |Fred Waring Cecil Brown My True Story Music For You
10:15 Faith in Qur Time
10:30 'Road of Life Georgia Crackers Betty Crocker, Mag- Arthur Godfrey
azine of the Air
10:45 | The Brighter Day Tom, Dick and Harry Dorothy Kilgallen
11:00 Dr. Paul Passing Parade
11:15 |We Love and Learn !Victor H. Lindlahr Maodern Romances
11:30 |Jack Berch Against the Storm Ted Malone Grand Slam
11:45 jLora Lawton Galen Drake Rosemary
AFTERNOON PROGRAMS
12:00 Kate Smith Speaks |[Welcome Travelers [Wendy Warren
12:15 [Betty Harris Show |Kate Smith Sings Aunt lenny
12:30 |Echoes From the Lanny Ross Helen Trent
12:45 Tropics Heatter's Mailbag Our Gal Sunday
1:00 |Vincent Lopez Cedric Foster Baukhage Big Sister
1:15 Happy Gang Nancy Craig Ma Perkins
1:30 |Robert McCormick Young Dr. Malone
1:45 |Jack Kilty Dorothy Dix The Guiding Light
2:00 |Double or Nothing {Queen For A Day Bkfst. in Hollywood |Second Mrs. Burton
2:15 Perry Mason
2:30 [Today's Children Say It With Music  |Bride and Groom This Is Nora Drake
2:45 |Light of the World What Makes You
Tick?
3:00 |Life Can Be Beautiful Bob Poole Ladies Be Seated David Harum
3:15 |Ma Perking Hilltop House
3:30 |Pepper Young Luncheon at Sardi’s |House Party Robert Q. Lewis
3:45 }Right to Happiness
4:00 |Backstage Wife Misc. Programs Kay Kyser Beat the Clock
4:15 |Stella Dallas
4:30 |Lorenzo Jones Johnson Family Eleanor and Anna Winner Take All
X Roosevelt
4:45 |Young Widder Brown|Two Ton Baker Irene and Allan
Jones
5:00 |When A Girl Marries|Straight Arrow The Green Hornet | Treasury Bandstand
5:15 |Portia Faces Life
5:30 | Just Plain Bill Capt. Midnight Sky King ‘The Chicagoans
5:45 |Front Page Farrell ITom Mix Herb Shriner Time
EVENING PROGRAMS
6:00 |Lionel Ricau Eric Sevareid
8:15 |Clem McCarthy “*You and—"
8:30 Local Programs Local Programs
6:45 [Sunoco News Lowell Thomas
7:00 |Chesterfield Club Fulton Lewis, Jr, Headline Edition Beulah
7:15 |News of the World [Dinner Date Elmer Davis Jack Smith Show
7:30 Echoes From the Gabriel Heatter Counter Spy Club 15
Tropics
7:45 |Richard Harkness Inside Sports Edward R. Murrow
8:00 |Aldrich Family Air Force Hour The F.B.I. In Peace
8:15 and War
ggg Burns and Allen True or False Theatre U.S.A, Mr. Keen
9:00 |Nelson Eddy and Meet Your Match Go For the House Suspense
9:15 Dorothy Kirsten
ggg Dorothy Lamour Sing For Your Supper/Name the Movie Crime Photographer
}8?(; Screen Guild Theatre| This is Paris Personal Autograph |Hallmark Playhouse
10:30 |Fred Waring Show |Mutual Newsreel
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First Nighter

ELSPETH ERIC—who plays prom- 1
inent roles in This Is Nora Drake,

Inner Sanctum,

Ford Theater,

was

horn in Chicago, the dauchter of a
doctor. She made her Broadway debut
in 1934 and three years later went
into radie. Elspeth lives in Manhattan,
but gets out of town as often as pos-
sible to ride through the countryside

on her beautiful herse.

up at

rehearsals in riding

3 B

Often turns
clothes. F

-4
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BILL SLATER—graduated from West
Point in 1924 but chose education (he
taught mathematics and English) and,
later, radio, instead of the army. In
the more than fifteen years he has been
in radio he has covered inaugurations,
Olympic games, and all major footbhall
and baseball games. Bill’s radio activ-

¥
ity is not confined to sports; he is on %
MBS’s Twenty Questions, Luncheon at e
Sardi’s, Fishing and Hunting Club.

A. NBC MBS
8:30 {Do You Remember
8:45 Local Programs
8:00 {Honeymoon in N. Y. |Editor’s Diary Breakfast Club CBS News of America
8:15 Tell Your Neighbor Barnyard Follies
8:30 |Clevelandaires Bob Poole Show
8:45
10:00 |Fred Waring Cecil Brown My True Story Music For You
10:15 Faith in Our Time
10:30 |Road of Life Georgia Crackers jBetty Crocker Mag- | Arthur Godfrey
| azine of the Air
10:45 |The Brighter Day Tom, Dick and Harry Jane Jordan
11:00 -’Passing Parade
11:15 'We Loveand Learn Victor H. Lindlahr 'Modern Romances
11:30 | Jack Berch Against the Storm  Ted Malone Grand Slam
11:45 |Lora Lawton __Galen Drake .Rosemary
AFTERNOON PROGRAMS
12:00 Kate Smith Speaks |Welcome Travelers |Wendy Warren
12:15 |The Hometowners |Kate Smith Sings Aunt Jenny
12:30 |U. S. Marine Band |Lanny Ross Helen Trent
12:45 Heatter's Mailbag Our Gal Sunday
1:00 |Vincent Lopez Cedric Foster Baukhage Big Sister
1:15 Happy Gang Nancy Craig Ma Perkins
1:30 [Robert McCormick Young Or. Malone
1:45 |Jack Kilty Dorothy Dix
2:00 |Double or Nothing |Queen For A Day Bkfst. in Hollywood |Second Mrs, Burton
2:15 Perry Mason
2:30 {Today’s Children Say It With Music  |Bride and Groom This Is Nora Drake
2:45 |Light of the World What Makes You
Tick?
3:00 |Life Can Be Beautiful|Bob Paole David Harum
3:15 |Ma Perkins Hilltop House
3:30 |Pepper Young Luncheon at Sardi’'s (House Party Robert Q. Lewis
3:45 |Right to Happiness
4:00 |Backstage Wife Misc. Programs Kay Kyser Beat the Clock
4:15 |Stella Dallas
4:30 [Lorenzo Jones Johnson Family Eleanor and Anna Winner Take All
Roosevelt
4:45 Young Widder Brown| Two Ton Baker Irene and Allan
Jones
5:00 When A Girl Marries|Superman Challenge of the Treasury Bandstand
5:15 Portia Faces Life
5:30 Just Plain Bill Capt. Midnight Jack Armstrong The Chicagoans
5:45 Front Page Farrell 'Tom Mix {Herb Shriner Time
EVENING PROGRAMS
6:00 [News | Eric Sevareid
6:15 [Clem McCarthy Local Programs |Local Programs *You and—"
6:30 Herb Shriner Time
6:45 |Sunoco News Lowell Thomas
7:00 (Chesterfield Club Fuiton Lewis, Jr. |Headline Edition |Beulah
7:15 |News of the World |Dinner Date Elmer Davis Jack Smith Show
7:30 [The UN is My Beat |Gabriel Heatter |Lone Ranger Club 15
7:45 [H. V. Kaltenborn Inside of Sports Edward R. Murrow
8:00 [Cities Service Band |Experience Speaks | The Fat Man Jack Carson Show
8:15 | Of America ]
8:30 Jimmy Durante Yours For A Song This Is Your FBI My Favorite Husband
8:45 | Show
9:00 |Eddie Cantor Show |Opera Concert Break the Bank Ford Theatre
8:15 Radio Newsreel
8:30 |Enchanted Hour The Sheriff
9:45 |
10:00 | Meet the Press Boxing Bouts Philip Morris Play-
10:15 house
10:30 'Sports Mutual Newsresl Yours Truly, Johnny

Dollar

2=



9:C0 |Mind Your Manners Shoppers Spetial CBS Nows of America
9:15 Barnyard Follies
9:20 |Coffee in Washington|Paul Neilson, News
9:45 Misc. Programs IPulsca of the News  [Garden Gate
10:C0 Magic Rhythm | Johnny Olsen’s Get {Music For You
10:15 Together i
10:20 (Mary Lee Taylor Jerry and Skye Tell It Again
10:45 [ Albert Warner
11:00 'Frank Metriwell Coast Guard on Maodern Romances |Let's Pretend
11:15 Parade 2
11:30 Smilin’ Ed McConnell Music The Jay Stewart Junior Miss
11:43 Fun Fair |
AFTERNOON PROGRAMS
12:00 |Arthur Barriault Smoky Mt. Hayride |Girls" Corps Theatre of Today
12:15 |Public Affair
12:30 |Luncheon With Lopez|News What's My Name Grand Central
12:45 Station
1:00 [Nat'l Farm Home Campus Salute Concert of American [Stars Over Holly-
1:15 azz wood
}gg R.F.D. America Dance Orch, American Farmer Give and Take
2:00 (Musicana Dance Orch. 101 Ranch Boys Handyman
2:15 Get More Out of Life
2:30 'Edward Tomlinson |Music Junior Junction Columbia’s Country
2:45 Report From Europe Journat
3:00 Poole’s Paradise Treasury Band Report From Over-
Show seas
3:15 |Local Programs Adventures in
Science
ggg Sports Parade Fascinating Rhythm [Cross Section U.S.A.
4:00 |Your Health Today |[Bill Harrington Tom Glazer’s Ballad
Box
4:15 |Horse Racing Horse Racing Horse Racing
4:30 X Jerry and Skye |United Nations Show|Saturday at the Chase
4:45 |Contrasts_ Musical First Church of
Christ Science
5:00 Russ Hodges Quiz
5:15 |Wormwood Forest Dance Music ILocal Programs
5:30 | Organ Music {
5:45 | News
EVENING PROGRAMS
6:00 |Bob Warren Music |Honey Dreamers News From Wash-
ington
6:15 |Religionin the News Bible Message Memo From Lake
Success
6:30 Bands For Bonds Saturday Sports
Review
6:45 Jack Beall Larry Lesueur
7:00 Hawaii Calls Spike Jones
, 115 | Bert Andrews
7:30 |Vic Damone, Kay Robert Hurliegh Relaxin® Time Camel Caravan with
7:45 Armen Mael Allen Vaughn Monroe
8:00 |Hollywood Star Twenty Questions |Pat Novak For Hire |Gene Autry Show
815 | Theatro
6:30 |Truth or Conse- Take a Number Famous Jury Trials [Adventures of Philip
8:45 | guences - Marlowe
gtl)g Your Hit Parade Life Begins at 80 Quiet Please Gang Busters
9;30 IJudy Canova Show |Guy Lombardo On Tour WithYArt Tales of Fatima
9:45 Mooney
10:00 IDay in the Life of Theatre of the Air  |Earl Godwin Sing It Again
10:15 Dennis Day Irving Fields
10:30 |Grand Ole Opry IKayloft Hoedown |
PR SRRTT)
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ROSEMARY RICE—who is Betty in

NBC’s Archie Andrews was studying

at the Cape Cod Institute of Music one

summer when she became interested
in drama and joined a workshop. &
George F. Kaufman saw her in a
workshop skit and cast her in a play.
Later, Moss Hart gave her the lead

for the road company of

Miss,” and before going into radio, she
played the kid sister in “Dear Ruth.”

“Junior

MY HRST AUDITION

By JO STAFFORD

radio while I was still a schoolgirl, but we were

rehearsing a trio for the big day when the Stafford
sisters would put on their own show. Someone had to
bang out the accompaniments, and while I wasn’t exactly
an Artur Rubinstein on the keyboard, I could manage
a four-bar introduction and a few chords.

By the time I was sixteen we decided we were ready
for an audience. We knew that Station KHJ in Los An-
geles held regular auditions, and one day we joined the
hopefuls waiting their turn in a big hall. After a short
time a man popped his head out of a door and inquired,
“Is there anyone here to audition who plays her own
accompaniment?”

Here is where we get stuck, for the rest of the day, I
thought, when suddenly I heard Christine say in loud, firm
tones, “We have our own accompanist.”

“What do you mean, we have our own?” I whispered.

‘“Yes we have,” she insisted, right out loud again.

“It’s ridiculous. I'm not going to do it,” I threatened.

“You are!” she said. “And shut up.”

I went through with it, although I was scared stiff until
we got started. And doggone, if they didn’'t like our
stuff, and put us on the air!

We were on for six months, doing three fifteen-minute
shows a week and a one-hour musical show called the
Happy-Go-Lucky Hour with Jo (Rubinstein) Stafford
presiding at the keyboard regularly.

By that time I was really taking it big, but I hadn’t
grown up much and was still addicted to adolescent
giggles. I remember one broadcast from the old Don Lee
studio, which was over a garage. We were singing our
hearts out and I was making with the chords like mad,
when an auto horn signalled the garage with two toots—
right in key and rhythm with our music. The timing was
so perfect that I gave a loud snicker. That broke up
Pauline, who dropped out, while Chris and I tried for
a couple of bars. Then I blew, and it was too much
for Chris. The number ended in a series of hysterical
squeaks.

We graduated to orchestras, and joined David Broek-
man’s California Melodies show. From then on there
were no more auditions. We were set.

There was one incident I almost forgot. The announcer
on that first show was a good-hearted, fast-talking fellow
who covered for me when I was a little slow on the uptake.
His name—Bill Goodwin.

I eventually left my sisters to join the Pied Pipers. We
were signed by Tommy Dorsey and featured on his show
from New York. Finally I went out as a solo. Now I have
my own show over ABC every Thursday evening at 9:30
—and I love every minute of it!

My sisters, Christine and Pauline, were already in




ened and bewildered by the prospect of caring for her
newborn.” So says Mrs. Ivy Crystal who organized the
Maternity Service Nurses Registry to allay just such fears by
FAM[LY sending out experienced and well-trained nurses to teach

“When a woman becomes a mother, she’s very often fright-

mothers the duties of their new role.

I invited Mrs. Crystal to visit us as a Family Counselor and

tell our listeners about her registry and what it offers the new

COU N S E L 0 R mother. “I operate from my Quonset hut in Brooklyn, New York,

interviewing nurses for my staff and assigning them to various

homes. Most of the nurses are mothers themselves and are
interested in part-time employment.”

The registry offers many different plans, but the most popular
is the twenty-dollar-a-week service, since it gives the mother the
security she needs at a price that won’t overtax her pocketbook.
( For twenty dollars she can have a registered nurse for six days

a week, from one to three hours a day. The nurse teaches the
mother how to prepare formulas, how to bathe the baby correct-
ly, and answers any and all questions she might have. Mrs.
Crystal feels that the mother should take over as soon as pos-
sible, so the nurse stays a maximum of just two weeks.

The other plans include eight-hour duty at one dollar an hour
or twenty-four hour shifts at seventy-five dollars a week. One
point Mrs. Crystal stressed was that regardless of which plan is
used, what she wants to do is to make the new mother feel that
having a baby is a joyful and happy experience for the whole
family—which, of course, is as it should be. And Mrs. Crystal
makes sure that her nurses include the father in on some of the

FOR THE instructions. One frantic father called the registry and wanted
a nurse rushed over to his house immediately. He said that his
baby had something wrong with her mouth—she wasn’t getting
any milk from her bottle. Mrs. Crystal said, “I had to smile when
I told him what he needed was a needle not a nurse. You see, the
bottle nipple hadn’t been punctured. We have many SOS signals
such as these, and we’re only too happy to be of help.”

Before Mrs. Crystal left, T asked her if she thought that it
would be a good idea for others to organize services such as hers
in local communities. She thought it would be an excellent idea
and said, “There’s a great need for nurse registries throughout
the country, especially with hospitals as crowded as they are
today. There’s little chance for mothers to get preliminary
training before going home. Also, the war has caused many
daughters to be separated from their mothers who ordinarily
would h(zilp }tlhem w}it};l their new babiesl. Othexis can d% as %’ve |
done, and the wor as been extremely gratifying when I've

BY TERRY BURTON seen how appreciative parents are for the assistance and in-
structions we give them.”

Terry Burton, left,
looks in on an at-
home baby care les-
son—a new service
for new mothers.

AL ¥
) ?

Wedneeday is Family Counselor Day on The Second Mre. Burton, heard Monday thru Friday, 2:00 P.M. on CBS.
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When a Girl Marries

(Continued from page 49)

DANGER!
Dear Joan:

Recently my husband and I had a
baby girl. Since then I haven’t much
time for movies, parties and so on. My
husband feels hurt and I think he’s
actually jealous of the time I devote to
her, although he loves her as much as
I do. How can I prove to him that he
has no reason to feel neglected?

Mrs. R. F.
Dear Mrs. R. F.: )

Be careful, Mrs. F. . . . there's a big
sign marked “Danger Ahead!” hanging
over your marriage. Unless you're pre-
pared to be reasonable and intelligent
you’re going to stumble into one of the
most ordinary, obvious—and easily
avoidable—of marital pitfalls. Look at
it this way. Your baby has joined your
family, a family which previously con-
sisted of yourself and your husband.
Your husband, my dear, is still a mem-
ber of this family—had you forgotten?
Granted, he’s not the helpless, appeal-
ing, demanding —and captivating —
member that your baby is. But he still
belongs, belongs to both of you as you
do to him. He still needs the attention
and affection you gave him before you
became parents, and he is evidently as
ready as ever to give these things to
you. But if you show so plainly that
you don’t need or want them, now that
you have the little girl to occupy all
your emotional energies . . . well, you
can almost answer that for yourself.
Even if your luck holds and he doesn’t
find someone else who will respond to
his need, the chances are he will turn
inward and become a lonely, bewildered
and eventually an embittered man,
who comes home only to read his news-
paper and spends frequent evenings
with card-playing cronies. You will,
in short, be shut out of each other’s
lives, and marriages of that kind are
not marriages at all. Now, that’s not
the family you want your baby to grow
up in, is it? Be wise, be careful: force
yourself and bend circumstances to ar-
range that you and your husband have
some time together exclusive of your
baby. And don’t go halfway—on these
evenings out, whether you spend them
at parties or at movies or just having a
friendly soda together as you used to—
don’t spend all your time talking about
the baby! That’s as bad as having her
along with you. You both had lives,
you know, before she came, and you’ll
be making the biggest possible mistake
if you use her arrival to limit and make
arid those lives.

THE RIGHT TIME TO TALK

Dear Joan:

In twenty-four years of marriage, my
husband and I have never been blessed
with a child. A few months ago, we
moved to a new home, and the new
neighbors, while friendly, have given
a number of sharp ‘“digs” about an-
other childless woman on the street, re-
marking about the selfishness of women
who won’t have children. I have taken
this for years from friends and relatives,
who always assume childlessness is a
matter of choice.

Neighbors feel sure one actually dis-
likes children when one asks a neigh-
bor’s child not to dig up the front yard,
run through the garden or strip the
flower beds. Must I explain that an
operation removed all possibility of
having a child of my own? Or must I
continually fawn over children in order
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to prove that I do not dislike them?
Mrs. W. A. G.
Dear Mrs. G.:

It does seem rather hard that you
must have your personal misfortune
constantly underlined by the thought-
lessness of your neighbors. In the or-
dinary way, I should recommend that
you say nothing, and wait for them to
realize that your family life is none of
their business—which I firmly believe.
However, we do have to live in the
world with our neighbors, and as a rule
we can’t do it comfortably unless we
like and understand each other. So in
your case I'd advise that you tempo-
rarily relax your natural, and com-
mendable, reserve—relax it long enough
to tell one of your new friends the truth
about your childlessness. You’ll find, I'm
sure, that nothing spreads faster than
this kind of information The barbed
remarks which your friends now make
may be succeeded by a variety of pity,
but it will be based on genuine sym-
pathy and will, I believe, be easier to
cope with than the un-understanding
criticism which you now face. And—
one word more. I don’t urge you to
“fawn” on all the active mites who
make destructive visits to your garden.
Hypocrisy never pays. But I do believe
your way will be made easier if you're
always careful to exercise tact—perhaps
a little more tact than your neighbors
with children would be required to ex-
ercise in the same circumstances.
You're not happy, perhaps, about not
having children, but your letter in-
dicates that you and your husband have
become adjusted to this fact and are not
bitter about it. Don’t, then, misrepre-
sent yourself—don’t let any suggestion
of harsh censure cause your neighbors
to believe you are bitter.

ONLY ONE ANSWER

Dear Miss Davis:

I am twenty-one, and have been mar-
ried for three years. I have a two-year-
old son and am expecting a second
child in a few weeks. Just recently my
husband, who is twenty-five, has been
running around with a woman who is
nearly forty. He stays out all night,
sometimes for days at a time. He won’t
tell me why he’s doing this, and bitterly
resents any interference from his or my
family. He is neglecting our small
business, and we owe everyone money.
I can’t leave him because of the chil-
dren. Also he’s been drinking too much
and running around with the town
loafers. My family has been wonder-
ful and understanding, but I can’t go
on living like this.

Mrs. T. A. O.

Dear Mrs. O.:

You say you can’t leave your husband
because of the children. Isay, my dear,
that you can’t stay with him, right now,
because of the children. His neglect
and irresponsibility, your strain and
worry, the possible sight of him return-
ing home guilty and inebriated—this
is an atmosphere to which no child
should be exposed. I judge that three
years ago, when you married him, your
husband was a sober and attractive
young man, and that this defection of
his bears no relation to his character
as you knew it. Possibly the boy you
loved and married is still there, and
needs only a shock—the shock of your
packing up and leaving—to bring him
to life again. Your family, you say, is
understanding. Call upon them, then,
for if ever you needed their help you
need it now, to help you work out some
plan by which you can leave your hus-
band and be prepared to stay away as

long as may be necessary. I don’t
think this separation will be permanent.
Your husband sounds rather like a
train that has been jolted off its track
by some accident, and is wandering at
random across the fields without pur-
pose or direction. He's very young,
you know; it's altogether likely that
this temporary madness will wear itself
out, never to recur. But I think the
worst way to meet the situation is to
“forgive him and crawl” Show at
once, and decisively, that you are not
prepared to suffer his behavior and
that you refuse to allow your children
to live in such a home. If your drastic
action brings him to his senses—as I
am somehow certain it will-——you can
resume your family life. with greater
peace of mind, and renew your hopes
for the future. If, however, he con-
tinues to waste himself in the activities
you describe, I would suggest that you
make the separation permanent. At
your age, you have too much of life
ahead of you; don’t plan to spend it
uselessly on a man who shows evidence
of a psychological problem with which
you are not equipped to cope.

RELUCTANT REPAIRMAN

Dear Joan Davis:

All my married life we have moved
from one rented place to another. Now,
however, we are able to buy our own
home, but here is what I'm up against.
My husband does practically nothing
around the house. I don’t expect him
to help with my work, but I do expect
him to make small repairs. TI've tried
working on the repair myself in front
of him. I've tried to inconvenience him
by letting the needed repair go. Once
when he kept putting off fixing the
oven door I simply stopped trying to
bake. When he wondered why we
hadn’t had a roast or a cake lately, I told
him sweetly the oven couldn’t be used
until the door was fixed. It got fixed in
a hurry. I've even gone so far as to
hire a man in his own line of work to
do a job. He didn’t like paying to have
somebody else do something he could
have done himself. But—I'm wonder-
ing if, under these circumstances, it
would be wise to buy a home?

Dear S. P.;

I think that, short of buying a home,
you have done everything a wife could
possibly think of to break this pro-
crastinating habit of your husband’s. I'd
say go ahead and buy the house. It’s
altogether possible that your husband
is one of those men who resents putting
effort into someone else’s property.
When it’s his own oven door that needs
fixing, when the broken lighting fixture
is one that you yourselves have bought,
you may find that he’s developed quite
a different attitude.

Here is this month’s problem letter.
Mrs. M. S., who sent it in, has received
a Radio Mirror check for $25. Your an-
swer may win you the same amount.
How would you solve it?

Dear Joan:

We have three girls, aged fifteen,
thirteen and eleven. We have also a
limited amount of money. We would
like very much to give our girls every
possible advantage—music, art, other
educational extras that will enrich
their lives. On the other hand, we
might be wiser if we put the money
into a home for security in our old age.
Are the advantages to our children
worth sacrificing for?

Mrs. M. S.




Mother and I

Continued from page 31)

sharply modified in our household. But,
while we were permitted to cry out our
frequently divergent opinions in groups
consisting of the family or very close
friends, Mother made it clear that we
were expected to behave differently in
the presence of guests—important or
otherwise.

Our silence in such cases was not
mere obeisance to good manners, but a
credit to Mother’s good sense. For she
took great pains to impress upon us that
we should learn by listening to others.

While, in the interest of intellectual
development, it was not considered im-
pertinent for my brothers and me to
disagree with Mother and Father, and
even their friends, this liberty, I must
confess, did not restrain us from im-
pertinence. On occasion we took a dis-
like to certain of their friends, and with
the cruelty of which only children in
their thoughtlessness are capable, we
told our parents of these antagonisms,

l should feel much more compunction
in retrospect save for the recollection
of how well Mother handled—and for
that matter, still handles—such youth-
ful arrogance.

Sis and Buzz, my two oldest children,
got a sample of Mother’s sound phi-
losophy when they indulged the same
dubious freedom of making known
their distaste for several of Mother’s
friends. The children were spending
the summer with Mother while I was
helping Father in Washington.

Mother was not the least bit fazed
when she learned that her grand-
children were hostile to some of her
guests. She called Sis and Buzz to her,
and calmly explained to them:

“If you are going to grow up to be
the right kind of people, it is just as
well for you to learn now that human
beings have different personal tastes.
Each one of us is entitled to choose our
own personal friends, but at the same
time none of us has the right to be
intolerant.”

With her grandchildren as with her
children, Mother 1is the same good
teacher. She is happy to discuss any
and all people with us, but on an ob-
jective basis, not on a basis of close-
mouthed dislike.

Mother never lectured. She taught by
deed and example. Because of her own
strong compassion for humanity, she
could not help but impart her concern
for the welfare of others to her chil-
dren. As far back as I can recall,
Mother’s influence was as great as my
father’s, and under it my brothers and
I developed an interest in government
and politics as a reflection of the needs
of people.

It was second nature for us to hear
Mother—from the time I was a child—
discuss settlement work in New York,
and to hear her connect individual
cases to broad social problems affecting

hundreds and thousands of others in

any large city in the United States.

All of us children profited enormously
from hearing Mother and Father dis-
cuss these things at mealtime and
other family get-togethers. They made
government sound human and exciting.
It was inevitable, I think, that we
would acquire an interest in politics in
the broadest possible sense.

When Franklin, Jr. and John, my
two younger brothers, were growing
up, and I'd already been married,
Mother did a tremendous amount of
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work for the Women’s Trade Union
League in New York. She felt a deep
sympathy for white collar workers,
often poorly paid and all but lost in the
big city. Every year, the League’s mem-
bers staged a Christmas party for
youngsters of the city’s poorer districts.
In her all-out participation, Mother
would combine adroitly civic effort and
parental responsibility.

Every evening Mother would go to
League headquarters to handle the pre-
paratory work, including rehearsals for
light amateur entertainment. And
every evening, Mother would have with
her Franklin, Jr. and John. Nor were
they along to keep Mother com-
pany. They were there to observe, learn
and participate, and they didn't dis-
appoint mother. Their interest was
genuine because Mother’s subtle teach-
ing and example had taken permanent
root. When the two boys made con-
tributions from their own savings, 1t
was of their free will.

Mother is holiday-conscious, not to
indulge personal pleasures, but because
she finds a deeper, more objective sat-
isfaction in bringing happiness to oth-
ers. It’s first nature with her.

Consequently, a strictly family
Thanksgiving or Christmas dinner has
been a rarity with us. From earliest
childhood, I remember Mother, on these
festive occasions, invariably engaged in
corraling friends and acquaintances
who she thought might be stranded
away from their homes. Mother taught
us from the time we were old enough to
reason to make guests completely wel-
come around the Thanksgiving and
Yuletide tables. If I and her other
children keep alive this custom, the
tribute is not to our thoughtfulness but
to mother’s example of constant aware-
ness of the comfort and needs of others.
Like other virtues, this has been its
own reward, and an infinitely rich one.

Often when people are greatly con-
cerned with strangers, they are prone,
unwittingly, to neglect their own fam-
ilies. Not so Mother. Mother’s heart
always has been big enough to make
Christmas merry for her own children
as well as people outside the family. I
know I shall never forget how Mother,
playing a distaff Santa Claus, bright-
ened my Christmas in 1937.

For my children, it was to be their
first Christmas away from Mother and
Father, and the rest of the family. I
was determined, therefore, to make it
as fine a holiday as possible.

I had quite ambitious plans, for I

didn’t want the children to feel too dis-
appointed at being such a small family
and away from my large family in the
East, and Mother and Father and Gran-
ny in particular.

But three weeks before Christmas,
my plans went awry. I became sud-
denly ill, and was rushed to Providence
Hospital, Seattle, as an emergency case.
You can imagine how distressed I was
at the dismal turn of holiday prospects
for the youngsters.

My despair was premature, however,
for I might have known that Mother
would come through in story-book
fashion. She talked it over with Father,
and he agreed that her plan was fine.
Just because I was in the hospital,
Mother decided, was no reason to de-
prive Sis and Buzz of the Christmas to
which they had looked forward.

Mother acted with typical dispatch as
she prepared to spend her first Christ-
mas since their marriage away from
Father. She left all in order for Christ-
mas at the White House. Then because
time was short, she boarded a plane for
Seattle. She took the stormy northern
route. She was grounded on the way,
and arrived hours late.

What promised to be a bleak holiday
turned out to be most wonderful—
thanks to Mother. You see, my children
were not the only ones to enjoy
Mother’s dramatic Christmas visit. An
ambulance took me home from the
hospital on Christmas Eve. It is not
difficult to understand why I never felt
a warmer Christmas glow.

Nor, of course, are Mother’s bene-
factions limited to holidays. The spirit
of kindness and thoughtfulness seems
to animate her the year ’round. As
busy as Mother is, and has been for so
many years, she has never failed to
send flowers or a note, or to visit if she
possibly could, upon hearing that a
friend or a friend’s child was ill.

Much of Mother’s feeling for others,
I am sure, springs from her own child-
hood. An orphan at ten, she was sensi-
tive to the kindnesses she received, and
she never forgot the lessons and values
she learned as a plucky child.

Mother’s subsequent security never
permitted her to dismiss airily her debt
to those who befriended her in her
youth. While still a child, Mother lived
for a while with an older cousin in
New York City. Later, Mother was
married in her cousin’s home. Her
cousin, now an elderly woman, has been
ailing for years, leading a lonely, soli-
tary existence. If there was one person
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in the country who had an excuse for
not fulfilling social amenities, particu-
larly while Father was President, it was
Mother. Yet in spite of the incessant
demands upon her time during all her
years at the White House, Mother never
went to New York, for whatever press-
ing reason, without spending at least an
hour with her cousin. Often Mother
made special trips when she felt that
her cousin had been neglected too long.

Indolence has always been a stranger
in Mother’s life. Although she appre-
ciates, as I shall explain, the value of
relaxation, she abhors waste, and even
converted her love of reading into an
instrument for our education. Mother
always read out loud to us as children.
Even now, when she has the opportun-
ity, she reads out loud to my children.

I couldn’t realize at the time that
these readings were preparing me, in a
very real sense, for my current radio
program with Mother. Out of those ses-
sions all of us automatically learned to
develop our diction, our love of litera-
ture and our early knowledge of his-
tory and government.

Mother gave us our first taste for

classics, and taught us how impor-
tant it was to concentrate on what we
heard. Her reading embraced the whole
exciting gamut of literature. One after-
noon she would read from H. G. Wells’
Outline of History. Another time, she
would read lighter works; occasionally,
she would read poetry.

It was during the summer that
Mother held her most ambitious read-
out-loud sessions. As we grew older
each of us had to take turns reading out
loud ourselves. One period each day
was set aside for reading in French. We
talked in French, too, and we used to
get indignant when Mother and Father
would converse in German—on pur-
pose so we couldn’t understand.

Age was no barrier to Mother in the
execution of this project. She gathered
all of us around her when she read, and
the fact that there was a ten-year dif-
ference between my youngest brother
John and me, didn’t deter Mother from
reading OQutline of History. She did
this knowing full well that John and
Franklin, Jr. were too young to grasp
a word of 1it.

Naturally, there was method to
Mother’s insistence on one hundred per
cent attendance and attention. What
the boys could not master in the way of
literature, they compensated for in the
development of self-discipline. From
these afternoons, all of us—John and
Franklin, Jr. included—gained an ap-
preciation of good reading which served
us immeasurably in later life.

Present at many of these sessions to
observe, if not to learn, was my father’s
mother, whom we called Granny. She
was a stickler for faultless diction, hav-
ing been reared in New England. If we
so much as mispronounced or slurred
a word because we were in a hurry, if
ever we carelessly split an infinitive, we
were sure to draw Granny’s wrath.
Often we deliberately made mistakes
to have fun with her.

If T do say so, Mother’s efforts were
not lost on me. I acquired the habit
of taking a book with me wherever 1
went. I spent many of my most enjoy-
able childhood hours that way. Mother
had had the same habit long before she
passed it along to her children. In ad-
dition to her books, however, Mother
took her knitting or sewing.

At Campobello, the island in New
Brunswick, Canada, where father was

. stricken with polio, I used to lie on a

boat deck reading, oblivious of the risé |
and fall of the waves. During the sum-
mer at Hyde Park, I would strap my
book to one side of my saddle and ride
my horse to some quiet, hidden spot,
dismount, rest against the trunk of a
tree, and forget the world for hours
while I became part and parcel of that
book or some particularly fascinating
character in it.

We had most of the classics. To my
eternal shame I lost a couple of them,
including a volume of Dickens which I
forgot to bring back from Campobello.
Books in our family were to be used,
not to be employed decoratively to fill
bookshelves. Many of these books have
been on campaign and boating trips,
and today they may be seen—dog-eared
from long service—on the shelves of the
bookcases in the library of the Hyde
Park house.

As a result of the reading habits
Mother gave us, I have spent many en-
joyable hours reading to my children.
Mother encouraged us, by example, to
occupy our time usefully—if not by
reading, by other pursuits. During
summer lulls, too, Mother organized her
time for maximum activity. She would
set aside the morning for household
chores, and even the advent of unex-
pected visitors did not disturb her time-
table. No, Mother did not rudely shoo
them off. But while she talked with
them, she sat and sewed, and thus was
born some of the loveliest embroidery
I have ever seen.

Mother felt that wasting time and
doing nothing were wrong, almost im-
moral. She reduced even relaxation to
a productive science! Mother had
learned in her youth to make herself
relax whenever she sensed the need.
This art she passed on, rather firmly,
to her children. Mother was not arbi-
trary about anything, relaxation in-
cluded. She acted on her doctor's
counsel that it was important for chil-
dren to rest before they ate, since
youngsters are prone to be excitable
and full of energy.

‘, other supervised our relaxation per-
1 sonally. She made us stretch out
on the bare floor—without pillows.
After a while, she inspected ranks. She
went to each of us and lifted an arm or
a leg. If the arm or leg didn’t fall back
to the floor with a thud, mother knew
that relaxation hadn’t set in.

There was no easy way out. The
longer it took us to relax, the longer we
had to stay on the floor. Mother’s logic
seeped in quickly. Not being overly
fond of lying uncomfortably on the
floor, we had an excellent incentive for
learning to relax without delay.

Most of the time, however, neither
Mother nor we were relaxing. Speed
and efficiency have always been her
watchwords. She is a tall woman with
long legs that carry her at a terrifying
pace. Before we became six-footers
ourselves, we had to develop a dog trot
to keep up with her. Later Mother's
secretary, Mrs. Malvina Thompson, had
to work up a fast pace of her own to
keep abreast of mother.

Even Fala, Father’s dog, had to de-
velop a specially fast dog trot. After
Father died, Mother had Fala with her
both at her Hyde Park house and in
her New York City apartment. She be-
came a familiar figure around Wash-
ington Square, walking at her easy,
brisk pace, while short-legged Fala
He got

trotted fast to stay in the race.

very well exercised.
Wherever she is, Mother believes in

establishing a strong home atmosphere.
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You’re embraceable —always, when
new, wonderful KARE keeps you bach-
sweet. A /Jotion deodorant—satin-smooth,
fragrant. So nice to use. So different from
creams and liquids— not greasy or messy.
Safe t0 use after shaving. KARE, an
amazing new improvement in underarm
deodorants, is the one that:

Soothes tender underarm skin

Stops odor . . . Dries instantly

Stops perspiration safely

Will not harm even fine fabrics
Economical! A few drops are effective.
35¢ & 60¢ (plus tax), at drug and departs
ment stores.

The Grave Labarataries, Inc., St, Lovis. Mo.

New! Metal Christmas Cards

Be first! Sell colorful cards of brilliant metal. Also cards
of plastic and foil. Flre portfolios of personal cards. Free

samples.
ELMCRAFT CHICAGO

5930 So. Western Ave. Chicago 36, 111,

AMAZING CREAM REMOVES
UNSIGHTLY HAIR
QUICKLY, SAFELY

Acts Below “Razor Line”
Without Cutting or
Scraping Legs

The modern way to remove
ugly hair from your legs is with
Neet® Cream Hair Remover. It
works deeper than a razor, be-
low the surface of the skin.
Safer too from razor cuts and
scratches. Neet leaves tender
I skin soft and smooth, free from

razor stubble. Just apply Neet
T like any cream, then rinse off
and hair disappears like magic.

The White House was no exception. So
often visitors to the second floor ex-
pressed surprise that we lived in such
warm family style in a house famous
for its formal parties, its pageantry and
its celebrated guests.

As a child Mother had heard many
stories of life in the White House from
her uncle, Theodore Roosevelt, who
had brought up his family there during
the years of his presidency. These
stories undoubtedly had a bearing on
her own strong desire to make a home-
like place of the White House when she
moved there many years later.

Mostly, with Mother as hostess, the
White House was a scene of happy
gatherings. There was one memorable
occasion, however, when the atmos-
phere was charged with electricity. It
was at one of the large teas which
Mother held regularly as one of her
functions as First Lady.

One of her guests was Alice Roosevelt
Longworth, Theodore Roosevelt’s oldest
daughter. Alice had been regaling
Washington parties with uncompli-
mentary imitations of Mother’s speak-
ing. Of course, news of Alice’s pastime
reached Mother.

After tea was served, Mother clapped
her hands for attention. Then she made
an announcement:

“I have something entertaining in
store. I'm told that my cousin Alice
has been amusing most of Washington
by putting on an imitation of the way I
speak. Unfortunately, I've never had a
chance to hear it. I thought it would be
fun for all of us if Alice would please do
the imitations for us here.”

Although Mother’s wit seldom is caus-
tic unless she is provoked, her sense of
humor is quick and bubbling. One day,
a half-hour before lunch, I returned
from horseback riding and went up to
my bedroom on the second floor of the
White House. I removed all my outer
clothes, and sprawled, in relaxation, on
the huge four-poster bed. My inten-
tion had been to rest for a few minutes,
but I fell soundly asleep.

The scene of my shut-eye was one of
the four main corner bedrooms on the
second floor.. All these rooms had his-
torical stories. The one I occupied was
where Queen Elizabeth had slept when
she and King George visited Mother
and Father in 1939. Prime Minister
Winston Churchill often used the same
room on his visits during the war.
Mother frequently escorted visitors on
a tour of the floor to explain its back-
ground and lore.

I don’t know how long I had been
asleep when suddenly I became aware
of voices, predominantly male, but
among them one which I .ecognized as
Mother’s.

I jumped bolt upright, and looked
toward the door. I was petrified. There
was a group of strange men staring at
me, and there I was—clad in little more
than my embarrassment.

“It’s all right, darling,” Mother said.
“Go back to sleep. I'm showing the
White House to the Gloucester fisher-
men.”

Whether at the White House or else-
where, life with Mother is>unfailingly
eventful—and always has been. It was
especially eventful recently when
Mother—the very epitome of punctual-
ity—did not arrive on time for our first
broadcast together at the ABC studios
in New York City.

I couldn’t understand it. Mother had
planed in the night before from the
United Nations meetings in Paris. We
had worked out a few questions I was
to ask concerning the Human Rights
Committee, and were to meet at 10:30
the following morning at the ABC stu-
dios in Radio City.

I had thought how easy our first pro-
gram at the same microphone would be.
I didn’t become alarmed until I no-
ticed that Mother still was among the
missing—and it was just two minutes
before air time.

Suddenly I found myself on the air—
and utterly alone. I gazed entreatingly
at the door. I was certain Mother would
burst in at any moment. But there was
no sign of her.
one half minutes, without. a page of
script or a note to guide me. 1 filled in
two more minutes by playing a record-
ing Mother had made in Paris. I dis-
cussed New York trafficc. Christmas
shopping and anything else that came
to mind.

Then Mother arrived—in time to an-

swer just one question. I knew Mother |

must have had a good alibi. She did.
She had forgotten about the congestion
of New York City traffic.c She had
thought—with incredible naiveté—that
she could travel from Washington
Square to 50th Street in ten minutes.

Quite a miscalculation for so adept a
world traveler as Mother. It made her
realize just how completely engrossing
the United Nations sessions had been.

Meantime, life with Mother goes on—
on and off the air. Needless to say, I
wouldn’t trade it for anything. It's
wonderful.

listen when

sings

The Supper Club
Monday-Friday, 7 p.m. EDT

BILL LAWRENCE

NBC

The Arthur Godfrey Show CBS
Monday-Friday, 10:30 a.m. EDT

Arthur Godfrey and His Friends
CBS-TV Wednesday, 8 p.m. EDT

Read Bill Lawrence's life story in the current issue of
TRUE STORY magazine now on the newsstands.

I ad libbed for ten and |



Here I Am—Blondie!

(Continued from page 28)

studio, you do the audition or you make
the test and that’s that. Nothing hap-
pens. So, I protested that I couldn’t do
it. “I'm on my way to an appointment,
an important one,” I told him.

The agent had been around a long
time. “Be there in half an hour,” he said.
I agreed to go only if he could guaran-
tee I'd be no more than ten minutes and
his reply was that I'd be lucky if it took
that long. “You're one of two dozen
girls auditioning,” he added. With this
handsome vote of confidence I went.

The script I was handed had the
character names of Alice and Tom. I
didn’t know what the show was. I
didn’t know what sort of girl Alice was.

Another thing I didn’t know was that
outside the studio in a room where they
“ could hear, but couldn’t see, there sat
a group dear to the heart of all net-
work officials, a cross section of the
listening audience. They knew the test
was for Blondie. They heard all of us
read our lines, but we were identified
by numbers only. After they’'d listened,
they voted and, bless them, I got
enough votes to enter the finals.

hat time I knew what the show was.

Fach of us who auditioned at the last
was to be given a half hour. Our voices
were piped straight to New York where
agency, network and sponsors execu-
tives had the last word in the choice of
the new Blondie. However, in my case
something went wrong somewhere as
it almost invariably does when I am at
bat, and the engineer didn’t throw a
switch for fifteen minutes, which meant
only half of my audition got to the
powers that be. Maybe this was just
as well, because I got the job. They
might never have reached this decision
if tney’d heard me all the way through.

Anyway, it turned out to be my lucky
day, and I'm grateful to everyone who
participated in it.

I'm grateful to Blondie because of
Gloria. Gloria is, to coin a phrase, the
apple of my eye. She is also my four-
and-a-half year old daughter. When
she was a bit younger I gave up much
of my picture work because it left so
little time with her. I felt that since
she and I will be living together for
the next twenty years or so, I should
have a hand in the way she grows up.
I also found this was impractical when
I left the house for a studio before she
was awake in the mornings and got
home as she was ready to go to bed at
night. So I set about trying to resume
the radio career I'd started when I was
thirteen. And being Blondie leaves me
time to be Mother.

Once I became Blondie, Arthur tried
to prepare me for the things that would
happen. He told me about her letters.
Blondie has become a one-woman ad-
visory council for wives and mothers
from California to Connecticut. She
gets mail asking advice on hundreds of
things. This role as adviser to people I
have never seen is something of a
change for a girl who has been the Polly
Benedict of the Andy Hardy pictures.

Arthur also told me I'll get used to
being two people. He says he has be-
come accustomed to hearing the grocer
at the market near his house ask if
“that’s all, Mr. Bumstead,” when
Arthur stops by to pick up a few things
on the waﬁ home. Close personal
friends hail him as Dagwood then hur-
riedly change it to Art. He was in a

shop only the other day buying a tie
and when he had selected one the clerk,
anxious to please, assured him he
thought Blondie would approve.

Incidents like these would happen to
me, Arthur said. He added that I'd
eventually get mixed up about my
identity, and he substantiated this by
saying he finds himself talking like
Dagwood on his own time. I know this
is true because I've already heard my-
self being Blondie on my days off the
air. I’'ve heard myself saying “dear”
with the firmness Blondie uses to indi-
cate to her family that there’s an iron
hand concealed in her velvet glove.

Everyone who’s read the Blondie and
Dagwood cartoon strip, seen them in
the movies or listened to them on the
air, is aware of the Dagwood method of
split-second timing when he leaves
home on his way to work. There is
something Arthur and Dagwood have
in common. Almost every week the
entire cast weathers a real life exam-
ple of the Bumstead propensity for ar-
riving just in the nick of. Everyone
is on stage. The curtain opens, the an-
nouncement of the program begins. We
look around. No Arthur. Then exactly
as the cue is given for his first words,
Arthur comes sprinting from the wings,
and still several feet away from the
microphone shouts ‘“Blondieee . . .”

Like Dagwood, Arthur is friendly,
helpful, and generous. Unlike Dag-
wood who takes leisure hours serious-
ly, Arthur is one of the busiest men in
town. Besides the radio show, he
makes several pictures a year for Co-
lumbia studios with Penny Singleton,
he has produced one film of his own
and plans to produce several more.

In my joy over being Blondie, I don’t
mean to give the impression that she
hasn’t been quite a problem to me. For
one thing, I'm a brunette. For the pro-
gram I wear a blonde wig. Arthur
contends that the color of hair has
nothing to do with being Blondie. I
agree. She could be red-headed, black-
haired or white-haired, it wouldn’t
really matter. Blondie is a state of
mind. Just the same, when I'm blonde,
I feel just a bit more like Mrs. Bum-
stead than I do when I am as nature
intended me. Gloria doesn’t like my
being blonde because she really is
blonde and she seems to figure one in
a family is enough.

the first night I was on the show,
Gloria, sitting at home, heard my first
line and shouted, “That’s Mother!”
Many people in the listening audience,
to whom the Bumsteads are as familiar
as their in-laws, weren’t aware for
several weeks that a change had been
made in the show cast. Penny Single-
ton, who created Blondie on the radio
and screen has established her so com-
pletely that the interpretation was
there and any other actress had merely
to fall in line with it. That I think is
a tribute indeed to Penny.

The letters we get from people who
listen to the show often say that the
Bumsteads help them to laugh at their
own troubles. When they laugh at
the Bumsteads the laughter carries
over to their own lives. It works for us
too. In fact it’s often one of us who
furnishes the incident from real life.

The Bumsteads are not only the
couple next door to us on the show, we
are the Bumsteads, and yes, Blondie is
real to me.

Beautiful, Heavenly Lips
For You

WITHOUT LIPSTICK

Mary Anderson, star
of stage and screen.

1

And These Newly Luscious Colors
Can't Come Off On Anything

Bid “good-bye’ to lipstick and see your lips
more beautiful than ever before. See them
decked in a clear, rich color of your choice—
a color more alive than lipstick colors,
because—no grease. Yes, this new Liquid
Liptone contains no grease—no wax—no
paste. Just pure, vibrant color. Truly,
Liquid Liptone will bring to your lips color-
beauty that’s almost too attractive!

Makes the Sweetest Kiss
Because It Leaves No Mark on Him

Think of it! Not even a tiny bit of your
Liquid Liptone leaves your lips for his—or
for a napkin or tea-cup. It stays true to
your lips alone and one make-up usually
suffices for an entire day or evening.

Feels Marvelous on Your Lips...
. . . they stay delightfully soft and smooth.

PLEASE TRY LIQUID LIPTONE AT MY INVITATION

Once you experience the greater beauty of
liquid color and know that yourlipmake-up
will stay on no matter what your lips touch—
I’'m sure you'll thank me for this offer. Let me
send you a trial size Liquid Liptone FREE
in any shade you choose—easily a two weeks’
supply. You’ll be thrilled by the startling new
beauty that Liquid Liptone .

instantly brings your lips.

LD Accepted for advertising =
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[ in publications of the
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&) American Medical Assaciation .

!SEND COUPON for generous Trial Size

]
PRINCESS PAT, Dept. 9148
: F R E E 2709 S. Wells St., Chieago 16, Ill.
| Please send me a trial size Liguid Liptone.
I Check shade wanted.
: [ Medium—Naturol true red—very flottering.

(1 Gypsy—Vibront deep red—rovishing.
Regal—Glamorous rich burgundy.
Orchid—Exotic pink—romantic for evening.
English Tint—Inviting coral-pink.

Clear (colortess)—Use over lipstick, smearproofs.
CHEEKTONE—'"'Magic’' color for cheeks.
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LARGE BUST

WOMEN!

Alse
Same [ ial Desi

! pecial Design
sanoeas I8 “YUTH-BUST"
Built-Up Bra Gives YOU a
Shouldar More Alluring

Youthful Bustline
INSTANTLY!

Self-conscious about
over.sized busts? Are

No. 404

Do they sag? Does your
bustiine make you look
years older than'you are?
Figure beauty starts with
an attractive bustline
Both Longline and Ban’
deau Styles of Yuv.h
Bust'*  Bras have
excluslve patent pend
feature that LH-TS SUP-
PORTS and CUPS larze
spread out  busts
SMALLER. l_r"t{?re GLAM.

Style WNo.
101 €%

attachment hooks.
Look Slimmer and

Years Younger!
form fitting

SECRET INSIDE CONTROL!

Special patent pend. bust molding
feature on inside lifts, supports
and cups large busts Into the
youthful alluring shape you want.

gentle on
blades. Simple ad.
justments. Excellent
durable fabric—easy

ash. Sizes 34

FREE 10 DAY TRIAL COUPON!

TESTED SALES, Dept. LR- 7603
20 Vesey Street New York C
Rush to me my “*YUTH-. BUbT RA in plain wrapper
i style, size and color chccked lmlow l will pay
ostman on dellvery price plus postage, If not de-
ighted in 10 days, T will return merchandise for my
money back.

Style | Color | Size |How Many
No. 101 Longline $2.98]

No. 404 $2.75|

CITY.... . ZONE.. STATE......
Check here if you wish to save posn[;e by euclos.
ing brice with coupon. Same mMoney bhack euarantee.

IS YOUR GHILD TALENTED
PHOTOGENIG

T':u{ are In great demand by groups in movles,
eling agencies. e
Send a photo or snapﬁhot with name. address and

BOX 2044, CHICAGO 9, ILL.
SEND NO MONEY. All Photos Returnable.

Sell COLONIAL Christmas Cards
Yon need no experience to make a wonderful
xtra income wnth Colonial Christmas Cards,
At 60 for $1 WITH NAME—just show FREE
Samples to !nends others. Also NEW PLASTIC
Christmas Assortments, Gift Wraps. Everyday,
Persopal Stationery.Imprinted N-Dklns o(hen
Fma for church, club earning, Send -
ortment on epproval, FREE IMPRINTS offe
COLONIAL STUDIOS,Inc..Dept.m29 |°
642 S. Summer Street, Holyoke, Mass. [.

MANY NEVER
SUSPECT CAUSE
OF BACKACHES

This Old Treatment Often
Brings Happy Relief

When disorder of kidney function permits poison=
ous matterto remaininyour blood it may cause nag-
ging backache, rheumatic pains,leg pains, loss of pep
and energy, getting up nights, swelling, puffiness
undertheeyes, headachesand dizziness. Frequent or
scanty passages with smarting and burning some-
times shows there is something wrong with your
kidneys or bladder.

Don't wait! Ask your druggist for Doan’s Pills,
a stimulant diuretic, used successfully by millions
for over 50 years. Doan’s give happy relief and will

help the 15 miles of kidney tubes flush out poison- |

ous waste from your bloed. Get Doan’s Pills.

Having Wonderful Time

(Continued from page 35)

with a buzz-saw. He had welts and
bruises on his hands and face, and his
coat was torn in several places.

Before I could recover from my as-
tonishment, “Sorry, Louella,” he said,
“but I just got snarled up in a traffic
accident. Soon as I could, I grabbed a
cab and got over here as fast as I could.
Hope I didn’t worry you too much.”

I insisted that he go to a doctor im-
mediately, and we'd work out the show
as best we could, but he was deter-
mined to stay until the broadcast was
over. He added that he knew the pro-
gram was very important to me, and
didn’t want to disappoint me. We
swabbed his bruises with some ma-
terials we had in a first-aid kit, and the
show went on.

Fortunately, as it turned out, the doc-
tor found that Clark’s only injuries
were his bruises and a slight shaking-
up. He called me the next day to tell
me that everything was all right, and
that he’d enjoyed being on the show!
Since that day, he has had a very spe-
cial place in my book of friends.

his year marks my fifteenth anni-

versary in radio, and it’s a far cry
from those early days when I went on
the air. My show was probably the
worst in existence—I wrote, produced,
and directed it all by myself. My lack
of knowledge about the tricks of broad-
casting certainly showed up in the final
result.

Yet, even as bad as it was I loved it,
because I've always been a frustrated
ham. My lack of talent has never
dimmed my enthusiasm.

The late Wally Beery was on my first
show because I had known him from
our pre-Hollywood days at the Essanay
Studios in Chicago, where he and Gloria
Swanson were referred to as an item.
The sight of a microphone put me in a
complete panic, so Wally suggested that
we rehearse at his house.

He made me go over my lines until
he was satisfied with the way I was
reading them. But I knew too that it
wasn’t how I said anything that mat-
tered, because people were interested
in what I was talking about.

One day I was going through a severe
case of pre-broadcast jitters when
Richard Diggs, my producer, saw me.

“What,” he said, “is going on here?”

I told him I was scared to death.

“What the hell,” he exploded. “Are
you or aren’t you the first lady of
Hollywood?”

I mumbled weakly that I had read it.

“Well, you are!” he went on. “You
know inside news about the stars that
millions of people out there are waiting
to hear. You're not expected to put on
an Academy Award performance in
front of that microphone. Just give ’em
the news, that’s all!”

That did it. From that day, I did the
program the best way I knew.

Mary Pickford was my second guest,
on that early series of shows, and then
began a whole procession of lumina-
ries. Connie Bennett and I were cut off
our program when, in true womanly
fashion, we wouldn’t stop talking about
clothes. Raymond Paige was supposed
to play a tune, and when we kept right
on, he merely moved into another
studio, took over his allotted time,
while Conme and I chattered.

That series of programs was fol-
lowed by another, which had its share

of interesting incidents. We did the first
preview of a movie when Herbert Mar-
shall and Norma Shearer co-starred in
“Riptide.” Joan Bennett sang Brahms’
lullaby to her new daughter Melinda.

The incomparable Carole Lombard
was one of my really glamorous guests
who was completely unruffled when she
lost two whole pages of her script. She
merely ad libbed her way through,
without a pause, and you’d never have
known the difference.

Humphrey Bogart has always been
one of my favorite people, and once,
when we were doing a broadcast for
Hollywood Hotel, he completely broke
me up. Just as I was reading a fairly
long paragraph in my script, Bogey
brought in a huge can of soup and
placed it right smack between me and
the script. I lost my place, and started
laughing so hard that I couldn’t find it.
Bogey laughed even harder, and it
seemed hours before we found our
places.

In the years that Hollywood Hotel
enjoyed a reputation as a top radio
show, there were very few stars who
did not appear as guests on the pro-
grams. In one broadcast alone—“China
Seas”—we had Clark Gable, Jean Har-
low, and Rosalind Russell.

Ginger Rogers was the only star who
refused to go on. I was told that she
felt her pictures did not need exploita-
tion, and that she was interested only
in any money she might receive for her
appearance—we did not pay.

Since that time, I have learned that
the entire situation arose because of an
over-zealous press agent who had
served as a go-between. I discovered
that Ginger had never even been asked
to appear, and that the reports which
were given to me were merely fictitious
answers dreamed up by the agent. Now,
for the first time in print, I'm glad to
clear up the fact that all is well be-
tween Ginger Rogers and Louella Par-
sons, and we’re the best of friends.

1so for the first time in print, it will

surprise Audie Murphy to learn that
he gave me a Grade-A cold. Just after
he and Wanda Hendrix were married
they were guests on my current show,
and at the conclusion of the program
he gave me a resounding kiss. What
was unhappy about that was that he
was suffering from a cold himself,
which he passed right on to me! How-
ever, I love Audie and Wanda dearly.

I always enjoy having Edgar Bergen
and Charlie McCarthy on my present
program, because Charlie is completely
real to me. I love the asides he makes
that aren’t in the script and catch you
completely by surprise.

Abbott and Costello turned the tables
on me by reading all my lines, so I re-
versed things by reading theirs. And
actually, as mad as it may sound, the
program had some semblance of sense
to it. Shirley Temple had to stand on
a platform to reach the microphone on
her first broadcast with me. The next
time she appeared, she was a full-grown
woman, a lovely mother with a hand-
some husband and an adorable child.

Recently I've had Jane Wyman on
my program twice, alone and with the
Academy winners. The latter was, to
me, the best show I ever had, and it
drew twice the usual mail. Jane is
one of my long-time favorites. She
made personal appearances in theaters




with me, and had her wedding recep-
tion at my Beverly Hills home.

The response I received from my
Ethel Barrymore broadcast proved that
she is really the first lady of the theater.
I coaxed her to give her famous quote,
“That’s all there is—there isn’'t any
more!” and old and young seemed to
enjoy hearing her say these words in
her wonderful throaty voice.

Joan Crawford ran like a startled
faun every time I mentioned a micro-
phone to her, but she finally gave in
and did her first radio stint with me.
Her last broadcast I thought was es-
pecially good—she explained what an
advantage it was to be born on the
wrong side of the tracks, and then
ended by admitting that she was glad
to give her four children every ad-
vantage. Her reading of Sara Teas-
dale’s “Barter” brought in over three
thousand requests for copies.

Bob Hope is another favorite of mine.
I think he is fundamentally one of the
kindest people in movies and radio, and
I’'ve yet to hear of his turning down a
worthy benefit.

reer Garson let down her hair for the

first time in Hollywood when she
sang a rowdy Cockney dance hall bal-
lad on one of my shows. Prior to that,
she had been regarded as a sophisti-
cated Mrs. Miniver type, so when she
let herself go she reaped a whole new
crop of fans. One of these days she
threatens to come back and do an imi-
tation of me. That I am waiting to see!

Cary Grant is one of the hardest-
working performers I've ever had on
the air with me. He believes that if
anything is worth doing at all, it is
worth doing well. He writes and re-
writes the script himself for a whole
week prior to the broadcast, and thinks
nothing of rehearsing all day.

Burt Lancaster is one of my newer
favorites. He and my favorite doctor
became good friends when they got into
a comprehensive discussion about the
fight game, and naturally I like anyone
who likes my husband. Burt may be a
killer on the screen, but in my home
and on my broadcast I found him the
kindest and gentlest of souls.

Lately I've tried several innovations
on my current program, and they seem
to be working out well, judging from
the letters I've received. We've intro-
duced music with such vocalists as Jo
Stafford, Kay Thompson and Dinah
Shore, and it's a pleasant interlude in
an otherwise all-talk show.

Not long ago we began to tape-record
the interview section of the broadcast,
and this has its obvious advantages. We
can correct mistakes, and re-record any
portions of the interview which sound
garbled. Getting the interview out of
the way before broadcast time gives me
more free hours to collect spot news,
which I always feel makes a very im-
portant part of the program.

In my fifteen years in radio, I've
learned that listeners want the stars to
say something that’'s worth hearing.
Just merely being there for a spot of
idle chatter isn’t enough. Gregory Peck,
for instance, had his say about censor-
ship, and Cary Grant had some very
definite observations on the habits of
autograph collectors.

The high point of my career came
when 1 Jearned that my Hooper
rating had soared to an all-time high
of 19.8. For someone who isn't an ac-
tress with a trained voice, it was a
feather in my cap. In a way, too, it
was a vindication of the many criti-
cisms I had undergone in the past, with
the proof that I was dispensing a com-
modity which had a wide sale.

1 love getting scoops, as you may
know, and one which I enjoyed recently
was jumping the gun on the news that
Anna Roosevelt was to be a grandmoth-
er. And, to show you how charming
and gracious she is, she turned right
around and invited me to be the guest
star on her Anna and Eleanor Roosevelt
Show that very same week.

If you'll pardon a touch of maternal
pride, I'd like to say here how much my
daughter has meant to me in the radio
phase of my career. She is both my
severest critic and most ardent booster,
and she has constantly helped me im-
prove the quality of my programs from
the first. She speaks to me straight
from the shoulder because she has noth-
ing to lose, and she is always the first
person to whom I turn for advice.

I'd also like to toss a bouquet to my
staff, which helps me each week in the
preparation of my broadcast. My dear
friend Dorothy Manners has been with
me lo, these many years, a faithful, ca-
pable, understanding aide, Ruth Water-
bury helps with the interview section
of the program, and my producer,
Richard Diggs, is always on hand to put
our efforts together into a unified
whole. I couldn’t do without them!

Finally, I can’t close my eyes to tele-
vision indefinitely. But until better
make-up and lighting are developed,
I'll stick with my Hooper.

Justice Triuvmphs!!

YOUNG WIVES

LESS EMBARRASSED

when they use this higher type

INTIMATE FEMININE

HYGIENE

Easier, Daintier, Yet One Of The
MOST EFFECTIVE METHDDS!

@J 7

Greaseless Suppository Assures
Hours of Continuous Medication

Every young wife should be most
grateful for the extra advantage
whiéh this higher type of intimate
feminine cleanliness offers. Zonitors
are not only more convenient and
daintier to use, but one of the most
effective methods ever discovered.

So Powerfully Germicidal
Yet So Safe to Tissues

Zonitors are greaseless, stainless,
snow-white vaginal suppositories.
Positively non-irritating, non-poison-
ous, non-smarting. Ready for instant
use, Zonitors release powerful germi-
cidal properties and continue to do
so for hours. They're not the type
which quickly melt away. They never
leave any residue.

Zonitors do not ‘mask’ offending
odor. They actually destroy it. Help
guard against infection by instantly
killing every germ they touch. You
know it’s not always possible to con-
tact all the germs in the tract. But
you CAN BE SURE Zonitors immediately
kill every reachable germ and keep

Three fugitives from the law have already been
brought to justice through the alertness of
private citizens who heard their descriptions on

‘“TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES’’

the weekly radio program that is currently
offering $1,000 for information leading to
the arrest of wanted criminals.

them from multiplying. Easy to carry
if away from home.

{Each sealed In

Each Sunday afternoon, “True Detective separate glass vial)

Mysteries” presents vivid dramatizations of
actual police cases, clue-by-clue accounts of
famous crimes, adapted from the pages of True
Detective magazine.

7,

FREE: Mat1 this coupon today for
free booklet sent in plain wrap-
per. Reveals frank intimate facts.
Zonitors, Dept. ZRM-89, 370 Lex-
ington Avenue, New York 17, N. Y.

Tune in Sunday Afternoon for this week’s exciting story and listen care-
fully at the end of the program. You may cash in on the $1,000 Reward! Name.

*“TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES” Address
4:30 p.m. DST Mutual Stations City State
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DR. SCHOLL’'S ZINO-PADS

GIVE INSTANT RELIEF!

Soothing relief follows the instant you protect
corns, sore toes, callouses or bunions with Super-
Soft Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads. Painful shoe friction
stope and pressure is lifted almost like magic!
Used with the separate Medications included,
thege soft, cushioning, protective pads speedily,
yet gently remove your corns or callouses. -

NO OTHER PAD LIKE IT! New pat-‘ e
ented creep-proof Pinked Edge > il
molds pad to toe or foot with form-
fit smoothness. Won’t come off in
bath. Flesh color. As easy to ap-
ply as a postage stamp. FREE
sample and FOOT BOOK. Write
Dr. Scholl’s, Inc., Chxcago 10, 1.

FOR SELLING ONLY SO BOXES CHRISTMAS CARDS
Also 60 and 26 for 3100 with or without name. Free FREE
umple- Oth het boxes on wproml n cluding entirely SAMPLES

......
today. It costa nothing to try. J
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CHEERFUL CARD €O, Dept e 23, White Plains, N. V.

g STAMPED LINENS '
/2 CATALOG PRICE

Buy direct from manufacturer= and save ! Seam.
|e.s tubing plilow cases. show sheets. scarfs.
sets show aprons,
infants’ garmants, etc. Complete embroidering
instructions trea. it's easy. Write:
MERRIBEE ART EMBROIDERY CO.
Dept. 310 22 wast 213t St.. New York 10, N. Yo

1t’s easyl Just show Slx big NAME - IMPR[NT
Lines to friends—Ilow as 50 for $1. Make up to G0c
on 21- eard DeLuxe Box. Also show SecretPal, Plastics,
Eastorn Star, Rellgions, Relative, Gift Wraps, Birth«
day, Stationeiry. K DDY Cards, Books, and Records.

WRITE NOW for FREE Im
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415 N. 8th St. Dept.20-P, St. Louis 1, Mo,

MAKE THE ONE

Prove It yourse If no matter
tow long you have suffered
or what you have tried,
Beautiful book on psori-
asis amnd Dcrmoll with
amazini, true photo.
graphic| proof o[ results
sentl-‘RF Write for it,

t mistake ecxem..

for me stubborn, ugly i’#
embarrassing scaly skin ‘_\;S °¢
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L4} - S ng
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moncy is remmled wit] nml question. Send 10¢ (sldlllpl or
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Test.” Teat it yourself, Results may su nse ou. Write to-
day for your test bottie, Cautlon; Use on Y directed. Print
nume piainly. Don’ tdelay So0id by Liggettand walqreen Drug
Stores and other leading Druggists, LAKE LABORATORIES,
Box 3925, Strathmoor Station, Dept. 2804, Detroit 27, Mich,

Happiness Is Easy

(Continued from page 27)

Rainbow” at 3:15 Sunday afternoon.
It’s then that my heart is full of glad-
ness and gratitude . . . because I'm
happiest when I'm singing.

“Betty has a sweet voice,” I remem-
ber Mother telling a neighbor when I
was a very little girl. “I hope she’ll get
a lot of pleasure from music.”

And I did. During the time when I
had to have eight operations for my
glaucoma condition, I kept up my hopes
with music.

The operations failed, however, and
Mother and Dad began a campaign—to
make my life of darkness full of sun-
light and contentment. Mother began
by learning Braille, and coached me in
the system. When I was six she began
teaching me how to use a typewriter.
At P. S. No. 59 in New York I learned

| to read and study from Braille., With
| the help of Braille music sheets I

learned to play the piano. I took one
lesson a week for four years at the
N. Y. Association for the Blind. My
world became increasingly larger—and
more fascinating. There were school,
teachers, new pmymates, new games,
music lessons and more music all the
time.

etty, sing us a song!” People would

say that to me—at home, and at
school ¢ nd at parties. One evening in
1942 when I finished a number at a
friend’s house, one of the guests said,
“Betty ought to go on Nick Kenny's
Radio Gang on WMCA.” That’s a local
station in New York.

I thought it would be fun to be on the
radio and I begged Mother to let me
go for an audition. She talked it over
with Daddy and they agreed I could
have a try at it.

Of course I didn’t realize it at the
time, but my parents were worried to
death the day of my audition with Nick
Kenny. What would happen if I failed?

But I wasn’t troubled. I started my
first song, ‘“Gold Mine In the Sky,” feel-
ing confident and happy. When I fin-
ished, I heard a shout of approval from
Mr. Kenny. And soon I was on his pro-
gram!

Mother and Daddy were greatly re-
lieved when 1 was successful. Relief
changed to pride when Nick Kenny
offered to get me an audition on an
even bigger program.

“Betty,” Mr. Kenny said, “how would
you like to sing on the Children’s Hour
on NBC?”

“Gosh, I'd love it!” I told him.

“Qkay, I'll arrange an audition for
you.” And he did.

So with my dear friend, Sammy
Friedland, a blind newsdealer, who al-
ways encouraged me, we went for that
big event. Again Mother and Daddy
held their breaths, for they thought
maybe I had simply had beginner’s luck
the first time. But my spirits were high
and I didn’t feel the least bit uncertain.

And, fortunately, the Children’s Hour
people did like me and put me on the
program. Of course, I was happy and
grateful and so were Mother and Dad-
dl}i Then came the biggest surprise of
a

“Betty, ’ the director of the show
asked me one day, “do you think you'd
be interested in appearmg regularly
every week on our program?’

“Would I be interested!” I repeated.
“I'll say I would!”

So in 1946 I had a regular place on
the Children’s Hour. That led to the

guest appearances with Kay Kyser,
Robert Q. Lewis and We, the People.

But during all this time, I was en-
joying a healthy, normal life. Roller
skating was and still is one of my big
passions. And only this spring I helped
my mother paint the back porch of our
new home In Englewood, New Jersey,
and I think I did a pretty good job.
enjoy the movies—I can tell by the
sound what’s going on—and I love to
go with my girlfriends to soda foun-
tains for butterscotch sundaes.

Unfortunately, there aren’t any
high schools for the blind which special-
ize in training professional children, so
after graduating from P.S. No. 59, there
was no choice but hiring a prlvate
teacher. I study until about noon. After
lunch I start out for New York City
and rehearsals. Three times a week I
work-out at my voice teacher’s studio.

Professor Julio Roig, a prominent
vocal teacher in New York, heard me
sing at a benefit several years ago.

“It’s a beautiful young voice,” he de-
clared when he came backstage to meet
me and my parents. “I'm impressed
with this child’s possibilities. In_ fact,
I'd like to help her improve her talent. n

Mother and Daddy accepted and I've
been studying with Professor Roig since.

During the war I sang to help sell
bonds and later I worked for the
Damon Runyon Fund, the Red Cross,
Catholic Charities and many other or-
ganizations. I get a big thrill knowing
that my songs somehow will help make
someone else happy.

My biggest thrill came on January
first of this year. It was on that day
that Mother and Daddy and I were told
that a sponsor had been found for a
radio show of my own. My own radio
program! You can imagine the excite-
ment in our house! Daddy, especially,
was overjoyed.

['ear Daddy . . . he had never com-
plained of heart trouble, but he was
dead that night. The good news had
been too much of a strain on his heart.
His death leaves a void in my life that
can never quite be filled.

My program, Betty Clark Sings, was
scheduled to begin on January 16th. It
was, of course, impossible to forget the
tragedy in our family . . . even for a
second, but I knew the show must go
on, that it would go on.

January 16th proved to be a red let-
ter day. Letters and telephone calls
poured in by the thousands after the
show, and after the first thirteen weeks,
my contract was renewed.

One of my greatest rewards in doing
the program has come from being
able to promote a charity drive dear to
my heart. I made the suggestion that
the sponsor establish a Betty Clark
Month, a month in which they would
contribute all their profits to the Na-
tional Council to Combat Blindness. I
could scarcely believe it when my
sponsors told me that they would make
May the Betty Clark Month. During
that month, they’d ask listeners to send
the labels from their products to me.
The profits would be turned over to the
NCCB. Through this campaign thou-
sands of dollars will go to help erase
the threat of blindness.

My greatest ambition in life, I guess,
is to do for just one blind child all that
has been done for me. I have a hunch
the Betty Clark Month will do at least
that. So you see ... Happiness is Easy!




The Wheel of Fortune Spins

(Continued from page 57)

Charlie Correll, of radio’s famous Amos
and Andy team, she’s casting director
now for DuMont in New York.

She passes auditioners along to the
Original Amateur Hour committee if
they sound promising. Or she opens
her talk-back mike and with infinite
patience makes a speech that runs
about like this: “Thank you very much.
If we can find a spot for you on the
show we will notify you.” And when a
spot for that particular talent does come
along, the application is brought out
again and an appointment for another
audition sent on its triumphant way.

“The wonderful part is that auditions
are open to everyone,” she tells you.
“We get hundreds of letters a week, and
every letter is answered, although it
may take from two to three weeks. Our
staff sorts the mail geographically. We
set dates and enclose application blanks
for those close enough to New York to
audition here. We tell the others about
our out-of-town audition staff and give
dates when it will be in their vicinity.
But every affiliated station helps as a
clearing house for local talent.”

Application forms are numbered
when they go out. Applicants are audi-
tioned in numerical order on the day
they appear. No favorites are played.
Everybody gets the same chance. Even
second and third chances.

“It’s amazing how much performers
can improve, even in a matter of
months sometimes,” Mrs. Correll says.
“We’ve had talent audition, be rejected,
write in later for another appointment
and make the grade. We never dis-
courage anyone. We try to get a little
background on them, find out what
they’re aiming for. If they are singers
we sometimes make suggestions about
numbers that may suit their voices bet-
ter, though I must say that nine times
out of ten they stick to the same num-
bers. And you’d be surprised how
many come to the first audition with
only one number prepared, staking
everything on a single effort.”

Space being at a premium even in
New York’s huge Radio City, the room
where hopefuls wait their turn is really
a long corridor, flanked on both sides
with chairs that leave only a narrow
passageway between. Every chair is
filled. Standees lean on their instru-
ment cases, huddled in little groups.

Youth and hope predominate here,
with a sprinkling of the middle-aged
and a few elders. One of these last

comes out of the audition room, where
he had been singing cowboy ballads to
his own banjo accompaniment.
“How was it?” a pretty young girl
asks anxiously. “Is it a big room?”
“QOh, yes, it’s a big place,” he tells
her, making the moderate-size square
room seem like a huge auditorium.
“Are there a lot of people in there?”
She pushes her question nervously.
“Yes, quite a lot,” he answers. (As
a matter of fact, there are only David
Bogart, who gets performers comfort-
ably settled at the microphone, a couple
of men who sort through papers end-
lessly at a small table-——and whose func-
tion you never do figure out—the studio
accompanist, and the few back in the
control booth.) But it must have looked
like a big place and a big crowd to an
oldster with butterflies in his stomach.
Not that he’s admitting it. “Don’t get
excited,” he tells the girl. “You gotta
chance, same as everybody. Here, take
a lozenge for your throat. It’ll help.”
And jauntily he pushes down his hat,

which had been tilted back during the .

audition, and strolls to the elevators
with his banjo tucked under his arm.

Tonight’s auditions are fairly typical.
There are about half a dozen young
boys, whose occupations were listed on
their applications as shipping clerk,
parcel post clerk, plasterer, salesman,
and the like—all eager to break away
from the routine of their jobs and get
into the glamorous show business
world. They sing the same numbers
in about the same way.

“It isn’t that they’re bad—they’re just
not good enough,’” Marie explains.

There is a harmony team of five
Negro boys, a choral group with an
earnest leader, and two schoolboys who
have written their own material. (Un-
der ‘“‘type of talent” on their application
forms they had put, “Comedy—we
hope!”)

There’s a four-girl rhumba band that
makes everyone sit up and take notice
if only for the novelty and exuberance
of their act and the zest with which
their leader shakes those maracas.
They win that coveted second audition
and undoubtedly they’ll have appeared
on a show by the time you read this.

It’'s a low score for the evening, how-
ever. Out of fifty auditions only four
will meet the committee. But four on
the first step up seems like a neat
night’s work to the bystander—and a
glimpse of heaven to them, surely!

the life of a

Glamorows Woman Reporten!

Listen to

“Wendy Warren and the News"

Monday through Friday
CBS Stations
Check Paper for Time

Read the fascinating feature,

"Woman's WGQZd~ reported by Wendy Warren each month
in EXPERIENCES magazine now at newsstands.
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New tooth paste with
Lusterfoam attacks tobacco
stain and off-color breath.

Don’t kid yourself about “‘tobacco
mouth”—it’s as real as the stain on a
chain smoker’s fingers!

But your tongue can tell! (You can
“taste” an odor.) And your dentist
knows when he cleans your teeth.
And your friends might notice .
you know.

But they won’t point the finger at
you (after you've left the room of
course) if you're a regular user of
Listerine Tooth Paste. Here’s why—

It contains Lusterfoam—a special
ingredient that actually foams clean-
ing and polishing agents over your
teeth . . . into the crevices—removes
fresh stain before it gets a chance to
“set” . . . whisks away that odor-
making tobacco debris!

See for yourself how Listerine
Tooth Paste with Lusterfoam freshens
your mouth and your breath! Get a
tube and make sure that

wherever you go—you
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Speclal Design
"Up-+And-Out’'’ Brao
Gives You a Fuller

Alluring Bustline

Instantly

NO PADS!
Self conscious about
your flat looking bust-
line? Figure Beauty
starts with a glamor-

ous bustline. The (”’}

sensational

an exclusive secret
?atent pend. fea-
ure that tends to
it and cup fat,
unshapely, small
busts into a Fuller, ¥
Well-Rounded, Ex-
cltlng,
like in=-
stantly' NO PA DS
—no artificlal bust
bulld-up needed!
Now Wear All Dresses.
Blouses. Sweaters, etc.
(No Matter How Form
Fitting) With Bustline
Confidence!

With the “UP-and-
OUT’* Bra underneath
all your clothes will
display the sweater
glrl, feminlne curves
you desire 2nd require

look attractlve.
Flrm elastic back and
easy to adjust shoulder
straps. Beautlful fabric | Special patent pend. bust-
molding feature on lnslde of

Nude, White, Black. bra lifts, supports and cubs
Sizes: 28, 30, 32, 34 small ﬂat busts into Fuller
36. 38 Only $249 Well-Rounded *“Up-and-
Mail = Coupon Now. out" Curves!

SEND NO MONEY

EE 10 DAY TRIAL COUPON!

U TESTED SALES, Dept. MR-7608
: 20 Vesey Sfreef New York City

. Rush to me my '*VUp.and-OUT” Bra in pl.un wrapper
in size and color checked below I will Kt postman

@ on delivery $2.49 Plus postage. If not delighted in 10
g 92yss I will return merchandise for my money back.
@ SIZE HOW MANY. COLOR.

B NAME

8 ADDRE

CITY, ZONE, STATE...

D Check here if you wlsh tn Bave postage by encloslnz
] 49 with coupon! Same Mon¢y Back Guaran
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Up to 1009 profit, cash bonus for
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g 48- page
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NEW ENGLAND ART PUBLISHERS
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FREE
SAMPLES
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Full or Part Time
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Sell only mo special Xmas card deals.

tmprint
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30 for 31 up
FREE!
| Bonus Boxes
with orders

CRE-A

45 Warburton Ave., Dept, L1
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I.IQU |DPERFUMED DEODORANT

Doncing, walking, working, playing

. there's no better way to fresh,
sweef underarm daintiness ihun
NEVER-TEL. 1t combines o really
dependable decdorent and finely-
scented, delicate perfume, Gives
two-way protection that lasts far
langer—yet is harmless—does naf
stop persplration or injure clothing
A or skin. At drug counters, or write
" for generous FREE SAMPLE bottle, to

NEVER-‘I’EL—Depl 8-C, Kansas City 6, Mo.

Come and Visit Roy Rogers

(Continued from page 61)

gives a casual, friendly air to the whole
structure and reflects the attitude of its
occupants toward the world.

Being a cowboy star in movies and on
MBS’s Roy Rogers Show is a full-time
job with no overtime pay. It means
being a hero to several million children
from coast to coast and, as a result, be-
ing asked for advice every week by
thousands of parents on every subject
from how to keep Junior from biting
his nails, to how_ to get Junior into
movies, or radio. He has to be a model
of perfect behavior. Roy occasionally
wishes he’d stayed in Duck Run, Ohio,
and opened a barber shop.

Being a hero to other people’s chil-
dren left the Number One box-office
attraction in Western pictures a bit un-
prepared for the comeuppance he got at
home when he sat down to discuss with
Cheryl the plans for her ninth birthday
party. The guests she most wanted to
attend the festivities were Allan
“Rocky” Lane, Eddie Dean and Jimmy
Wakely, all of whom ride the screen
ranges in competition to her father.

““]ell, what d’you know?” Roy asked
Dale later. ‘“Do you think she’d
mind if I Just drop by?”

If Roy isn’t the top star to his chil-
dren, he is their favorite person. They
are in agreement that he is the most
fun, the most exciting companion in
their world. All three follow him
around the house and the grounds, tag-
ging his footsteps, and, with the aid_of
a couple of shepherd dogs and such
hounds as are out for exercise, gener-
ally impede his progress.

When both Dale and Roy are working
they make it a point to be home for din-
ner with the children. During the
shooting of a picture, the youngsters
are allowed to stay up a half-hour later
to make a family dinner possible. Dusty
is the undisputed top-hand around the
place. He has a cowboy suit like his
Dad’s, and his prize possession is a toy
gun which he makes an effort to spin
around a chubby finger. At night the
gun is carefully holstered and left with-~
in reach of Dusty’s bed, probably, Roy
says, in case of an Indian uprising.

Dusty has had the greatest honor his
father can give him—he has ridden
Trigger. No one but Roy and the
trainer, Glenn Randall, ever rides the
great Palomino who shares billing
on theater marquees with Roy. One
of the first words Dusty learned was the
horse’s name, which he interprets as
“Tigger.”

Dale, who stepped into the void left
by the death of the children’s mother
three years ago, has known Cheryl,
Linda and Dusty almost all their lives,
because she has worked in pictures
with Rogers for more than six years.
Therefore, her coming into the family
as a step-mother presented fewer prob-
lems than it might otherwise have
done. If she has had difficulties, they
have been ironed out by her patience,
kindness and friendliness. She is called
Mama by Cheryl, Dale by Linda and
Mama-Dale by Dusty.

Dale, who is a real Westerner, was
born in Texas, but had never been on a
horse until she made her first picture
with Rogers some six years ago. She’d
dreamed, when she came to Hollywood,
of doing musical comedies. When she
was asked to do a singing role in a
Rogers Western at Republic she didn’t

know a horse would be a part of the
equipment. But now she rides in rodeos
with Roy, she can rope and shoot as
though she’d been in the buckeroo busi-
ness all her life, and she’s won the title
of “Queen of the Westerns.” She de-
signs most of her own clothes and has
had suits made for herself that are
modified copies of Roy’s own attire.
She wears soft-brimmed Western hats
and is used to other women asking who
designs her smart chapeaux. “The
name,” she tells them “is Stetson.”

Since Roy wears his fancy cowboy
get-up both at home and abroad, he
has a huge wardrobe for his clothes
and built-in shelves for his boots, which
carry the Indian Thunderbird as a de-
sign. He has only one superstition, and
that’s about an old, worn pair of spurs.
He wore them in his first picture, and
he wears them at least once in every
picture he has made since. He thinks
they bring him luck.

If Roy never did another radio show,
never made another movie, never
toured with another rodeo, he probably
still wouldn’t be able to fill all the re-
quests for his time. Schools, clubs,
hospitals, and civic groups interested
in juvenile problems ask him to appear
before them. Roy, who has known
tragedy himself, gives unstintingly of
his time to chlldren who are ill. He
never finds a trip too far, nor the hours
too difficult, to visit a sick youngster.
He doesn’t like the stories of his gener-
osity told, but the days he drove from
the studio on his lunch hour across the
city of Los Angeles to spend a few min-
utes with a small boy while the young-
ster ate his lunch and took a painful
treatment, have been duplicated hun-
dreds of times. He does innumerable
appearances for children in hospitals
and Trigger has learned to perform
some of his most astounding tricks in
the little space allowed in a ward al-
most filled with-beds.

Roy and Dale don’t go out to the
Hollywood night clubs. For one thing,
they have little time. For another, a
night club as Roy points out, is no place
for a cowboy. And for company, they
prefer their family and friends. Roy
can call a square dance, and the game
room is often cleared for hoedowns. Fri-
day evenings belong to the children at
home and Roy generally shows them a
movie. They prefer Westerns but they
like variety in the way of heroes and
horses.

n Sundays Dale takes both girls to
Sunday school and later she and

Cheryl attend the regular morning
service. Generally, Roy and Dale go
back to church on Sunday evenings.
Dale’s own son, Tommy, now grown,
leads the Junior choir at the same
church.

Dale handles most of the minor disci-
plinary problems with the children but
when a major offense comes up Roy
carefully explains to the culprit the rea-
son for the punishment before justice is
meted out. Then he does the meting.

Visitors to the Rogers’ rarely get
away without making a tour of the
grounds to see the pigeons, the hounds,
the workshop. Back at the house they’ll
comment, “Mighty nice place.”

“Well, thanks ” the King of the Cow-
boys will drawl “I think it’s purty
great myself.” But he’ll be looking at
Dale and the children.




Forgotten Acre

(Continued from page 69)

better check up on what his rights are.’

“My gosh, Dad, he shouldnt have
any. You know yourself—

“l know. But justice isn’t always
easily come by, son. You see, if those
shanties have been condemned and he’s
renting them anyway, he has no rights.
But if they haven’t . . . you and Good-
win might have to stop.”

Stop the articles? Let the Kellys,
and the others, slide back to hopeless-
ness, forgotten and ignored? That
couldn’t happen; not after such a good
beginning . . . Urgently Pepper said,
“Dad—get me down there fast, w111
you? Goodwin’s got to know . . .

It appeared, however, that Mr. Good-
win already knew. He'd known all
along, he told Pepper, that Walt Goliath
owned Shantyville. “And if he starts
trouble,” Goodwin leaned forward to
emphasize his words, “we’ll make an
example of him that’ 11 brmg the town
down around his ears.’

Thinking it over as he left Goodwin’s
office, Pepper realized that actually
even the editor didn’t know much about
the bull-necked Goliath. Precisely
what business Goliath was in nobody
knew. In spite of the property he
owned, he would not belong to the
. Landlords Association. He ignored the
Tenants’ Commission. If he had any
friends in Elmwood, they didn’t boast
about it. The man was like a solitary
animal who came out only after dark.

Though he'd meant to start work on
his next article, a kind of sixth sense
took Pepper in the direction of Shanty-
ville. As if his nervousness had sent a
message ahead, the door of the railway
coach was flung open and Mrs. Kelly
hurried out. “Mr. Young—Mr. Young!”
She was panting when she reached him.
‘“Mr. Goliath—"

“Take it easy, Mrs. Kelly. Catch
your breath.” Pepper was in a fever of
impatience, but he didn’t like Mrs.
Kelly’s breathlessness or her unusually
flushed cheeks. ‘“What’s happened?”

“That Goliath—the man who owns
this land—he came round and said we
were a lot of vipers for encouraging .
Mrs. Kelly hesitated. “It's not my
words, you know, Mr. Young, it’s what
he said—for encouraging people like
you to write lies about his property.
He said we were biting the hand that
feeds us, and we better pack up and—
find another place to live!”

So Pepper’s “sixth sense” had been
right; Goliath wasted no time in hitting
back. Fury shook him at the thought
that it was these helpless folks, who had

already suffered so much, who would
be made to suffer more before Goliath
was beaten.

Goliath had had a busy day, Pepper
discovered when he reached home.
Everyone was out except Hattie and
Mr. Smiley, who were sitting over
coffee in the kitchen, and Mr. Smiley
was bursting with news. “Say, Pepper,”
he began, “who’s the guy come here
today—with a short neck and a big
bald head, man about my height but
pretty heavy -set .

Pepper groaned Oh no. Not Go-
liath again. That man is haunting me.”

“That’s it.” Mr. Smiley said eagerly.
“He’s haunting me too. He came around
this afternoon—asking for you—and the
instant I opened the door to him I had
the feeling I'd seen him before. He said
he didn’t know me and as good as said
he didn’t care to, but I'm positive.”

Pepper smiled sympathetically at the
little man. “Don’t strain for it,” he ad-
vised. “You know how those things
come back to you when you least ex-
pect it. Just be sure to yell the minute
you remember, because things are be-
ginning to pop. In fact I've got to get
going right away on my next article.”

Fortunately for Pepper, Mr. Smiley
didn’t take his advice. Obedient to Mrs.
Young’s order that he rest to regain his
strength, he propped his crutches
against the living-room couch and
stretched out on it; but he kept waking
from uneasy dreams to the ‘puzzle of
Goliath. Mother and Father Young,
coming in to find the living-room dark
and still, decided the little man was
asleep and retreated into the kitchen.

But a few minutes later they were
startled to see him in the doorway,
leaning on his crutches, excited tri-
umph beaming from his mild, near-
sighted eyes. ‘“I've got it!” he cried.

Father Young was bewildered.
“What? Here—sit down.”

“Oh, I forgot. I've been concen-
trating so hard on it that I forgot
everyone didn’t know.” Mr. Smiley
sketched in the big event of his day,
and told of his certainty that he had
seen Goliath before. “And now,” he
concluded triumphantly, “I know when
and where. Mr. Young, Goliath was the
man who drove the car that knocked
me down!”

Shock held the Youngs silent. Then
Father Young said slowly, “Smiley.
You've got to be awfully sure of this.”

Pepper, having had a sample of Go-
liath’s ruthless methods, was inclined
when he heard Smiley’s story next
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Pride comes before a
fall ... and if it weren't
3 for Kay Kyser my pride
v would still be intact.
Perhaps I should ex-

plain. When I first heard that Geor-
gia Carroll, John Powers’ famous
model, was slated to change “Car-
roll” to “Kyser” I thought, “Well,
there stands another victim of
‘southern charm’. Fifty million
‘y’alls’ wouldn’t devastate ME!” But
now for the awful truth. I heard
Kay’s “College of Fun and Knowl-
edge” over the ABC network the
other day and I find that I am not
only susceptible to ‘southern charm’
in the form of Kay Kyser but that
I'm ready to send an apple to the
teacher wrapped in a natty rebel flag.

Pillsbury’s Professor is in a class
by himself as far as entertainment
goes, His spirited version of laugh-
ter and learning from the halls of
his mythical college is imaginative,
And the playful way he leads con-
testants into unpredictable “slur of
the moment” remarks is downright
ingenious. All of which should prove
that you can teach an old dialer
new tricks. And Kay Kyser with
that certain captivating somethmg
(I'll admit it! Southern Charm!) is
the man to do it. Kay’s College is in
session at 4 P.M. EDT Mondays
through Fridays.

* % *

There's a scriptless wonder—also
on the ABC network—that is un-
questionably the greatest “rise and
shiner” since the invention of the
sun. It’s the sixteen year old tra-
dition called “The Breakfast Club.”
Don McNeill, with his “be good to
yourself” philosophy is irresistible
as the M.C. and his delightfully daft
gang which includes Jack Owens
(the cruising Crooner), clowning
Sam Cowling, Fran (Aunt Fanny)
Allison contribute a buoyant humor
and freshness that make every pro-
gram as irrepressible as a premiere.
Patsy Lee and Eddie Ballantine
share the musical honors on this
bouncing breakfast bonanza which
is understandably regarded with
pride by its fathers: Swift, Philco
and General Mills. First call for
breakfast is 9:00 A.M. EDT—every
Monday through Friday.

* K *

Other Tips on ABC Daytime Dialing

“My True Story” 10:00 AM edt
Drama ripped from the pages of
real life.

Galen Drake 11:45 AM edt
A relaxing quarter hour of homey
philosophy.

“Welcome Travelers” 12 Noon edt
A daily visit with interesting
people from the world over.
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morning to agree with his father that
nobody should be told until they had
more proof—except Mr. Goodwin.

But fate wasn’t as cautious as Pepper
and his father. She took things out of
their hands that afternoon by sending
Inspector Walsh, of the State Highway

- Police, around to see Mr. Smiley.

“It’s your accident I'm checking up
on,” the Inspector explained. “We've
not had a thing to go on till yesterday,
when we pulled in a fellow with a
smashed-up front fender that might
have done the job on you. Here’s his
picture. “Not,” he added with a laugh,
“that I suppose you got a good look—"

Mr. Smiley glanced at the picture and
shook his head. It was a complete
stranger. He wavered for just one
moment: should he, proof or no proof,
take the plunge? The Inspector was
young and looked bright; he’d under-
stand the need for caution so that Go-
liath wouldn’t be alarmed before they
caught him properly. Mr. Smiley

plunged. “As a matter of fact I did get
a look, a good one. I'd know the man
anywhere. And Inspector, by pure co-

incidence, the very man walked into
this house the other day and I found
out his name.”

Inspector Walsh whipped out a note-
book. “Who is it?”

& “r Goliath,” pronounced Mr. Smiley.
| The Inspector’s pencil was still.
“Mr. Goliath? Are you sure?”

“As sure as I'm sitting here.”

“Why, say . . . he’s a prominent guy
around here.” The Inspector looked
thoughtful. ‘“Well, I'll just go quietly
round and have a look at Mr. Goliath’s
car. If it shows any dents or patching
un. why we’ll just ask him a few ques-
ticrms, Nothing I hate worse than a
hit-run driver.”

Coming home later with a still-wet
copy of the Free Press under his arm,
Pepper felt that altogether it had been
an encouraging day. Here was the
highway patrol on Goliath’s track, and
here, closing in on him from another
direction, was the full force of the
newspaper. Pepper shook it out so that
everyone could see the enormous type
in which his new article was headlined,
and the biting editorial in which Mr.
Goodwin called at last for “. . . con-
certed, town-wide action against the
disgraceful conditions in Elmwood’s
‘Forgotten Acre.’”

“Now that will get things moving,”
Father Young said with satisfaction.
As Mr. Young spoke, Inspector Walsh
was moving stealthily around a garage
in which he had no business to be, ex-
amining by flashlight the right front
fender of a car. Carefully he ran his
hand over the fender surface; then he
snapped off his light with a low, satis-
fied sound :

At the Young house, the phone
shrilled abruptly like an alarm. Pepper
picked it up. “Hello . . . oh, hello, Mrs.
Kelly,” the others heard him say. Sud-
denly they were startled by a horrified
exclamation. ‘“He what? Why, he
can’t . . . Say, I'll be right out, Mrs.
Kelly—you bet. Don’t worry, I'll be
there in no time flat. Just wait for me.”

Linda was the first to reach him when
he’d hung up. “Pepper!” she gasped.

“Goliath!” Pepper burst out. “Dad
—get your coat! He's out there telling
everyone to get off his land. He says
it’s because of the editorial we ran to-
day—he’s going to satisfy public de-
mand to clean up Shantyville by having
a big bonfire and burning down the
shanties. Come on—T'll get the car!”

Mr. Smiley, knuckles bone-white

over his crutches, leaned against the
bannister. “What can I do?”

. “'Call Goodwin—tell him we’re com-
ing!”

When the car pulled up outside
Shantyville the Youngs sat still for a
moment, appalled at the scene. A
cordon of police had been thrown round
the acre—*“So it’s official,” Pepper said.
“I wonder how he managed that?”

In spite of himself, Pepper felt a
little guilty. He knew, though no
words of reproach were spoken, that
Mr. Kelly blamed him and his Free
Press articles for the trouble.

“An outrage it is,” Kelly said. “Go-
liath acts high and mighty right now,
thinking he’s better than the likes of
us, but he’s been glad enough to come
running for help when he needed it.”

Pepper came to attention. “When
was that, Mr. Kelly?”

“Oh, a while back. He came mess-
ing in here with his fender all bashed
up. Wanted me to help straighten it.”

A wild flare of elation made Pepper
feel as though he’d suddenly become
ten feet tall and as powerful as an

elephant. ‘‘Here it is!” he thought ex-
ultantly. “Here’s all the proof we
need!” Walsh must be told at once—

this might make all the difference.

Pausing only to unload the Kellys
and the rescue party at his house, Pep-
per traced the Inspector to his very
bedroom, and didn’t hesitate to rouse
him. Fortunately, after the first sen-
tence the Inspector was sharply awake,
and when Pepper had finished he de-
scribed his own afternoon’s work, and
the discovery he had made in Goliath’s
garage. The discovery that Goliath’s
right front fender had indeed been
straightened and repainted.

“It all checks,” Pepper
“We’ve got him!”

Pepper woke next morning with such
a mixed jumble of thoughts in his head
that he took some time deciding
whether to be worried or triumphant.

gloated.

ut what Pepper didn’t know was

that, when he started downtown to
keep an appointment with Mr. Good-
win, he was on his way to an interview
of his own that would drive all other
thoughts right out of his head.

Three men were in the editor’s of-
fice with him when Pepper entered.
One of them, he saw with astonishment,
was Harvey Witherspoon, president of
the bank where his father worked. The
other two, a Mr. Clay and a Mr. Sands,
were strangers to Pepper, but they
looked as important as Mr. Wither-
spoon. Pepper suggested that perhaps
he’d better come back later.

Mr. Clay laughed, a deep, pleasant
laugh that made Pepper like and trust
him at:once. “Not on your life, young
man. It’s you we came here to see!
And now that I see you, aren’t you
mighty young to be taking the world’s
troubles on your shoulders?”

“If you mean Shantyville, I'm not as
young as all that,” Pepper retorted.
“It doesn’t take a graybeard to see that
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something’s got to be done about those
poor folks out there—or rather who
were there till last night. Now that Go-
liath’s going to burn the place down
they won’t even have their shanties for
shelter. I tell you—if the older citizens
of Elmwood won’t face the responsi-
bility and try to show these people how
to help themselves, the younger ones
like me are going to do it for them!
I'm sorry,” he added, his face as red
as his hair. “Didn’t mean to make a
speech.”

The four older men exchanged
glances. “What do you say, Sands?”
Mr. Witherspoon asked. “I say let’s let
this fellow make all the speeches he
can think up, eh?”

Mr. Clay nodded briskly. “In a few
words, Pepper, your stories on Shanty-
ville made a terrific impression on me—
so terrific that I decided to do some-
thing about it. Now I've got a big farm
back of Elmwood—farmhouse, tenant-
farmer’s cottage all furnished, a lot of
smaller buildings and a big barn. It's
been out of use for quite a while. You
see any reason why these friends of
yours shouldn’t be comfortable there?”

Pepper’s mouth opened and shut, but
no words came. He couldn’t have
heard right; people didn’t come out of
nowhere and put what you wanted
most right into your hand. But they
were all sitting there smiling at him;
he had to say something. “You mean—"

“Well, there are tools up there and
I've got some seed—what do you say
we let them farm the place, come
spring? They’ll have to do some clean-
ing, and there’s a heating problem .. .”

“Heating problem!” Pepper was still
incredulous. ‘“This—why, this will be
heaven to them!”

With a gesture of finality, Mr. Good-
win hitched his chair forward. “Fine.
That’s settled, then. And now,” his
glance called for attention like the rap
of a chairman’s gavel, “let’s get on to
our other business ...”

It was a strangely subdued Pepper
who joined his family for dinner that
night. He came out of his abstraction
only twice. Once when he told the
Kellys about Mr. Clay’s wonderful so-
lution to their trouble. And once when
he heard the message Inspector Walsh
had left—the message that confirmed
all his hopes about Goliath. The man
had confessed and would get, the In-
spector was sure, at least a year in jail.

“It’s a big might all around,” Pepper
commented when the rejoicing died
down. But his tone was so absent that,
when presently he wandered into the

living-room, Linda followed.

“All right, I'll give in gracefully,” he
said. “I was going to think about it
longer but I'm not getting very far
anyway. The truth is, Linda, we didn’t
just talk about Shantyville down in
Goodwin’s office today. These men—
Clay and Witherspoon and this Mr.
Sands I mentioned—they’re all im-
portant in town, you know, and—oh,
Linda,” the excitement he’d been hold-
ing back finally burst forth, “Linda,
they want me to run for Mayor of Elm-
wood!”

“Pepper!”

“That’s how I felt too. You could
have knocked me over . . . They said
they wanted a young fellow, somebody
who looked forward, not back. They
said the way I'd put my heart into
Shantyville gave them the idea; I'd
given those folks something to live for
and that was what the town needed.
I'm scared, Linda. It's a big job for
anyone, let alone someone my age, with
no experience . ..”

“Not too big for you. And, Pepper,”
Linda reminded him softly, “isn’t this
what you hoped for, when you turned
down Andy’s job? I mean a chance to
help people—only this is on a bigger
scale than either of us dreamed of, then.
And you can do it, I know you can.”

Pepper’s hands closed over hers. “I
can if you think I can, darling.” After
a pause, he added, “You know, it’s
funny—it just occurred to me now that,
influential as these men are, they can’t
just make me mayor. I've got to have
a campaign, run on a ticket, beat the
other candidates, just like anybody else.
What I mean is—after all, I may not

‘even get in.”

“But you don’t care about that, do
you? Getting in doesn’t matter.”

“No.” There was Linda again, un-
derstanding what he was getting at al-
most before he did himself. “No, the
getting in doesn’t matter. No matter
how it goes, the big thing is that some-
body thought I was good enough to fill
such big boots. Mayor of Elmwood.
Before we tell the folks, Linda, let’s
put that down to remember, we won’t
be disappointed if I don’t get in. I'll
fight as hard as I can, and do every-
thing I think is right, but if I don’t
make it I'll just remember that I'm still
the same person I was before they
asked me—and they thought I was
good enough to ask!’

Linda kissed him swiftly. “That’s
good enough for me, Pepper, and always
will be,” she whispered. Then, together,
they went back into the dining room.
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Intimate feminine daintiness is vital to
your charm. To be sure . . . syringe
regularly. Faultless Feminine Syringes
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care, their gentle flushing action cleans-
ing thoroughly, quickly. Modern, con-
venient, no accessories to handle, easy to
put away. $1 to $2.98 at drug stores.
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He Sings Before Breakfast

(Continued from page 47)

one woman at a time, although the lis-
tening audience is let in on it, too.

This “personal” singing might be con-
sidered, by some wives, as cause for
jealousy. But I can’t say a word—the
whole thing was my fault to begin with!

One morning several years ago the
children and 1 decided to surprise
Daddy by attending the Breakfast Club
broadcast—which begins, at eight in the
morning, Chicago time. The trip was
more hectic, and the results more far-
reaching, than we’d anticipated. We
arrived at the studio just as the doors
were being closed.

“Sorry,” said the usher politely,, “but
we're filled up.”

“But I'm Mrs. Owens,” I wailed. I
couldn’t bear it if all our scheming to
surprise Daddy ended up by our turn-
ing around and going home again.

Fortunately, he believed me. He scur-
ried around, bless his heart, and found
four seats for us, and we sat down in
time to marvel, as I always do, at how
cool, collected—and cheerful—Don Mc-
Neill can manage to be at that unseem-
ly hour of the morning.

At the conclusion of Daddy’s first
song, the audience was applauding
nicely when Johnny let loose the whis-
tle he usually reserves for Meadow-
brook, our Springer spaniel. Jack did a
quick double take in our direction and
beamed astonishment—and, I hoped,
pleasure—at seeing us in a body. A few
minutes later, when it was time for his
second song, he picked up the traveling
microphone and embarrassed the day-
lights out of me by coming down the
aisle and sitting on my lap!

I felt as conspicuous as if I'd suddenly
sprouted an extra head, to the great
glee of Mary Ann, John and Noel—and
Jack, of course. In fact, Jack thought it
was such a great idea that he’s been
doing it ever since—thus, the birth of
the Cruising Crooner. Often, now, as 1
sip my morning coffee I do my own ver-
sion of “I Wonder Who's Kissing Her
Now.” Mine's entitled, “I Wonder
Whose Lap He's On Now!”

But I really don’t wonder—or don’t
care, I mean. As a matter of fact, we—
the children and I—have tried to stay
in the background of Jack’s career as
much as possible, and I've been de-
termined that we’d have just as normal,
as un-show-business a family life as if
Jack earned our living by selling shoes
or clerking in a bank. We do manage an
everyday sort of home life. Jack man-
ages to spend plenty of time with the
youngsters, and on the days he gets
home early he’s beseiged with proposi-
tions concerning skating, football, or
simply “please take me someplace.” I'm
very pleased that he takes over the
leadership and leaves me to tend to my
knitting.

Knitting, did I say? Precious little
knitting a woman gets to do who has a
fourteen-room house to care for, and
three—no, four!—youngsters to manage.

When it comes to that very important
room, the kitchen, I find that I have to
share it sometimes. But not with the
girls—with Jack. My husband’s an en-
thusiastic amateur cook, and he’s a fine
hand, as they say, with salads. His basic
favorites—steak, fried chicken, chili—
he considers to be strictly my depart-
ment, but give him a few leaves of
greens and he can create a masterpiece.

I trust that all this is going to help

explain matters to the people who ask,
with envy or scorn as the case may be,
“What does your husband do all day?
He’s through so early in the morning!”

That’s true—he’s through with the
part of the day that the public knows
about. But even so, a career in radio is
no cinch. For instance, he has to be up
bright and early at six, five mornings a
week. He plugs in the automatic coffee
maker and lets it do its work while he
showers and shaves and dresses, so he
can have a cup of coffee—his only
breakfast until after the show—before
he leaves the house. The hour-long
drive from our house in Winnetka to
the ABC studios in Chicago’s Merchan-
dise Mart gives him plenty of time to
limber up his vocal cords.

But when the show is over, that
doesn’'t mean Jack’s working day is
done. Right after the program, the
Breakfast Club cast has breakfast to-
gether—a sort of informal directors’
meeting at which ideas are discussed
for tomorrow and sometimes for a lot
of other tomorrows. Then Jack has his
score for the next day to go over, some-
times a recording date, then more re-
hearsals. Of course, he plays theater and
night club dates, too.

Jack never even dreamed of being
a singer as a youngster. He was a
pretty good all-around athlete, would
probably have by-passed radio and
gone into some other business if he
hadn’t broken his arm.

That was in the early summer of
1930, while Jack was playing punch-
ball at a high school track meet in
Wichita, Kansas, where he lived. He’d
planned to work that summer as a life-
guard. But there’s very little call for
a lifeguard with only one useful arm,
so he had to look around for something
more suitable.

What with his arm in a sling he de-
cided he’d better try to use his voice.
He auditioned at a local radio station
and was immediately offered a job. In
lieu of salary, the station manager ex-
plained, he would get some very valu-
able experience.

Sure enough, by autumn, when he en-
rolled at Wichita College, he had
worked his way up. The manager sug-
gested he add janitor’s duties to his
singing chores. There was a salary too
—twenty-two dollars and fifty cents a
week.

Shortly after that Jack came to Chi-
cago, and shortly after that we met. I
was working on early television, on
station WIBO, where Jack got a job as
an announcer. One more shortly
after—in 1932—we were married.

Later Jack won a singing contest and
a job with the late Hal Kemp’s orches-
tra. In 1934 he joined the Breakfast
Club—then, as now, Don McNeill was
the Head Breakfaster. After two years
of that, Jack had an offer to go to Holly-
wood to do voice doubles.

In Hollywood, my husband was the
unseen voice of Jimmy Stewart, James
Ellison, and some other stars. But the
important thing that happened there
was that Jack began to write songs.

The first one was called “Roundup
Time in Reno,” and it was used in a
Gene Autry movie. Encouraged by this,
he turned out “Louisiana Lullaby”
which became immensely popular, and
followed that with “I Dood It,” “The
Kid With The Rip In His Pants,” and
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then the really big smash hit, the “Hut
Sut Song.”

In 1944 he rejoined the Breakfast
Club, and there he’s been ever since.

Of all the thrills and “firsts” in my
life with Jack, the most exciting hap-
pened a short while ago when, on a
television program, I saw Jack and
Mary Ann performing together. Why
there I sat—me, Miss Television of 1933!
—seeing not only my husband, but my
daughter. You know, never for one
single minute have I regretted giving
up what might (or might not, too) have
been a career in TV for myself in order
to marry Jack and raise those three
swell kids.

Television, by the way, has another
side in our home. Our three children are
so busy lobbying each for his or her
favorite shows, that I sometimes feel I
ought to take out a referee’s license to
keep the bouts within the rules, and
pass out boxing gloves all around.
There’s one strict ruling in our house-
hold regarding television: All home-
work must be done and accounted for
before those favorite shows of theirs
can be seen by the children in the eve-
ning. This is a hard and fast rule, and
it’s worked out fine.

Jack, incidentally, has a devoted fan
club, the “Owen Swoonsters.” As all
clubs worthy of the name do, this one
has a slogan: “It’s really sublime at
Cruising Crooner time.” There’s a
club publication, too, called Jack’s Jour-
nal, and the girls want it understood
that they are most emphatically not
“silly bobby soxers.” They're not,
either—they’re as nice a bunch of
youngsters as you could hope to meet.
Recently I took a look at Jack to see
him, past years of the wonderful sense
of knowing your husband completely
that marriage brings a happy woman,
as the girls saw him. Now Jack stands
just an inch shy of six feet tall, weighs
a just-right-in-proportion 168 pounds,
and has brown hair and brown eyes,
and all in all is a pretty handsome man.
No, the girls aren’t silly—I think they’re
very discerning indeed!

Recently, Jack and Mary Ann were
leaving an autographing party when a
woman who’d evidently been at the
party too, tapped Jack on the shoulder.

“That father-daughter team is won-
derful,” she said. “You certainly should
be proud of your family.”

Jack turned to the woman and said,
“Why, lady, I'm one of the luckiest peo-
ple I know!”

The reason I heard about this was
that both Jack and Mary Ann seemed
rather thoughtful when they got home,
so I asked what had hapened, and Mary
Ann told me. “And one of the happiest
people, too,” Jack added, grinning.

I've told you this because I want to
say a couple of words that sum up our
whole life together: me, too!
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I Tag Along

(Continued from page 63)

International Bridge between our coun-
try and Canada; and spent three days
out in the swamp that later was to be-
come the site of the World’s Fair. But
it was all part of tagging along, and I
was fully aware of what Bob’s profes-
sional life was like before I married
him because I had been working in
radio for several years.

My first New York job was at Station
WMCA where I found a job almost
right away as a secretary. I thought it
was fascinating. Later I went to an ad-
vertising agency, which was interesting,
also, but I was delighted when my boss
moved to CBS.

t was there I met Bob, though not

right away. After all, I was a secre-
tary and he was already very important
in the news department. He says I
picked him up, which is not strictly
true. Our first meeting came about
when a stranger stopped me in the hall
to ask if I could tell him who was in
charge of announcers. Bob was passing
at that minute. Thinking that there was
nothing that “The Voice of the News”
couldn’t answer, I said, “Oh, Mr. Trout,
who is chief of announcing?”

He looked surprised. Then he gave
me a smile and said, “I haven’t the
faintest idea. If you find out, let me
know, too,” and off he went.

That can hardly be called a pick-up
on either side. However, it was the way
we met. My office was between his and
that of a girl he liked, and he got in the
habit of stopping in to see me on his
way to see her. As soon as we were

| engaged we began to make plans for

me to quit my job after our marriage
and to help him with research.

Unless you have seen newsmen at
work as I have, you cannot possibly
appreciate the job that Bob and all of
the other commentators do under stress.
How they keep those words coming out
smoothly, no matter what the emer-
gency, is of continuing wonder to me,
no matter how many times I see it done.

Imagine being confronted with a big
piece of news—no details, just a cold
fact—and having to talk without a
break, drawing only on your memory.

Probably the most staggering chal-
lenge of that kind that he ever had
came to Bob one quiet afternoon. It
was about half an hour before he was
to go on the air with his regular news
analysis. As is his habit, he was at the
studio checking over the material that
he was going to use. Everything was
calm until the flash that galvanized the
newsroom came. They grabbed Bob,
stuck a mike in front of him and said,
“Keep talking!”

All he knew was one fact—that Presi-
dent Roosevelt had died. There were no
details, no explanation, no statement
from the doctors, nothing but the first
flash of the bare news. Bob had noth-
ing to go on, but he could not stop talk-
ing. Someone rushed a reference book
to him, and he used a short biography
in it to check dates, skimming ahead as
he poured out sentences. As he read, he
became more and more apprehensive
because there was a trap for him in
nearly every line of the biography. It
evidently had been written by some-
one who was not only an ardent but a
very much embittered Republican, and
it was full of things like, “State poli-
ticians considered him a weak, if
charming, man.”

That biography was definitely more of
a handicap than a help. Even if impar-
tiality were not his policy at all times,
good taste alone called for nothing but
the deepest respect. If even one of
the deprecatory adjectives from the
biography crept in during those first
frantic minutes, Bob would have failed
all of the people who depended on him
for straight news, the network and him-
self as well. After he had found the
dates he needed, he laid aside that
biography in a hurry. Bob had plenty
of memories to draw on.

He was born in Washington, D. C,,
and began his radio career there in
1929, when he was twenty-one. Unlike
most news analysts, he has had no
newspaper experience. So far as I
know, he and Ed Murrow are the only
two of the top newsmen who started
their reporting directly for the radio.

I have often wished that I could have
been tagging along then because the
contrast between those days and these
is so striking. Hard as it is to believe,
radio reporters were regarded as more
of a nuisance than anything else. They
were the lowest of the low, and the Ser-
geant-at-Arms was always throwing
them out of the White House saying,
“Get away. Your cables bother us.
Your mikes are in the way of the news-
paper men. Get away!”

That attitude changed very quickly.
Radio reporting grew up all of a sud-
den. Mr. Roosevelt understood its im-
portance and valued it. He reported
the inaugauration of 1933 and has cov-
ered every presidential nominating con-
vention, election and inauguration
since—and from a spot up front.

During the first year we were mar-
ried he was not home for any seven
consecutive days, and we later esti-
mated that he traveled on an average
of a thousand miles a week on the heels
of the news during that time. Some-
times he left the studio with practically
no notice at all. In such cases, my
part was to get background material
for him in a hurry and to listen to
ﬁ@s broadcast and make notes on it for

im.

ccasionally it wasn’t practical for me

. to tag along, so I didn’t go with Bob
on the first Trans-Atlantic flight. Nei-
ther did I go with him to jail.

It all started when he was covering a
West Point commencement. His chief
asked, “Would you like to fly to
Europe?” Bob said, “When do I start?”
His chief said, “Saturday.”

That was on Wednesday. Bob had to
be at the University of Virginia for an-

other broadcast on Friday, so he called

me in New York and said, “You arrange
for visas and pack, will you?”

I had never packed for a Trans-At-
lantic flight before for the very good
reason that there had never been any.
This was the very first scheduled flight
for passenger service. Luggage had tc
be kept under forty pounds and it took
forever to get the visas.
France and one for Spain and was
greatly relieved, because I was running
out of time, when the Portuguese con-
sulate said that I needn’t bother.

With little time to spare, I gave Bob
his papers. Then I stood all alone at
the sea base at Port Washington while
his plane roared off.
busy to worry until then. All of a sud-

den, I was scared stiff that the next big |

I got one for |

I had been too |

'_
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headlines were going to be about a
crash at sea.

The plane sailed across safely, but
Bob made the headlines just the same.
Two days later, all over the front pages
was the headline, Radio Man Jailed In
Lisbon. It seems that he did need the
visa for Portugal, after all—badly.

Bob has paid me back for that many
times over, however, with embarrassing
moments of his own contriving. He
loves jokes and I still remember with
mixed emotions one trip after he had
found a joke store and stocked up. The
first gag appeared at a cocktail party in
Hollywood. We were standing in the
middle of a big group of movie stars
when I noticed a white thread on Bob’s
shoulder. Naturally, I picked it off.
To my dismay it kept coming, one foot,
two feet—yards and yards of it. Bob
had threaded the end of a whole spool
of white cotton through his coat, just
for the fun of seeing how I would
handle the situation!

“e spaced the gags just far enough
apart so that I thought each one was
the last. There were dreadful bugs that
appeared on my coat in railway sta-
tions and wouldn’t brush off. And an
even more startling thing turned up
in Chicago. We were putting up at a
hotel that had a desk on each floor. One
afternoon I stopped to pick up our key
and the clerk handed me a note from
Bob. All unsuspecting, I opened it and
out flew a wind-up paper butterfly. It
soared and swooped around the cor-
ridor which, unhappily, was filled with
quite a large group of distinguished
looking people waiting for an elevator!

In November, 1941, Bob was assigned
to England on short notice. I tagged
along, and for that I shall be everlast-
ingly grateful. It was far easier to be
close by when he was in danger than it
would have been to sit at home. Though
we were there for two years, we never
did settle down because we were ex-
pecting to come back from week to
week. We still live in a hotel, inci-
dentally, because it leaves me so much
more free to help Bob, but not in such
cramped quarters as we had in London.

I was able to stay fairly close to Bob
through those years. I frequently went
to the studio which was a couple of
floors underground, barricaded, guarded
by armed sentries, protected by bulky
gas-proof doors. I stood on the cliffs of
Dover with him and saw the swastika
flying on fortresses only twenty miles
away, while the robot bombs whined
overhead. I tagged along on inspection
tours of bombed-out towns all over
England.

There isn’t so much tagging along for
me nowadays. Bob is stationed in New
York because his news broadcasts go
out from there as does his weekly tele-
vision show, Who Said That? That
show provides plenty of variety, how-
ever. Bob says that it is just as unpre-
dictable in its demands as is flash-news
coverage. It operates with a panel of
guests with Bob as moderator. The
questions deal with memorable quotes
from the news. It is the only program
I know on which the experts have to
pay when they miss an answer—$5 for
each question that stops them. It is
unrehearsed, and the experts are both
famous and quick-witted.

I have never been on a program, and
I never intend to be. I love tagging
along all the way right up to the mike,
but there I stop. That is Bob’s terri-
tory. My satisfaction is being able to
go to the boundary, however, and to

look and listen to him from there.

—

WHEN iS5 MY APPOINTMENT?

Do you recall the address of John's uncle
in Cincinnati?—or do you know where you
placed that wonderful recipe Mrs. Decker
gave you? Your answer is probably “no.”
But what can be done about it?

Well, Janet Lane and Catherine Emig Plege-
mann have done something about it. They
have organized a book in which to keep in-
formation and records of your family and
friends, your home and your activities.

In Keep The Family Record Straight space
is provided to jot down those recurrin%1 ates
you want to remember, such as birthdays,
anniversaries, etc. Then there is a place to
record clothing sizes for all members of the
family—so you won't have to ask! Also,
space for your Christmas card list—family
health records—your friends’ food and en-
tertainment preferences—insurance policies
and when payments are due—mechanical
workings about the home—household inven-
tories—household services—gardening data
—canning, preserving and freezing notes—
vacation and travel reminders of hotels,
meals and routes you have enjoyed. And
much, much more.

Keep The Family Record Straight is
smart, colorful and delightfully illustrated
throughout. As a gift it will cause spar-
kling conversation. Price only $2 at all book-
stores, or direct from Bartholomew House, Inc.,
Dept. RM-849, 205 East 42nd Street, New York,
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Athlete's Foot (tested clinically), Absorbine Jr.
brought relief! $1.25 a botile at drugstores.
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Coast to Coast in Television
(Continued from page 59)

in time for the following Thursday
night's program Field day for
femme televiewers is Fashions on Pa-
rade over WJZ-TV Wednesday nights
at 9:00 EDT, with Adelaide Hawley as
fashion commentator and June Forrest
and Bob Douglas to make music and
Russell and Aura to dance . . . Jo Hurt,
who plays Josiebelle on Kobbs Korner,
gave up the violin for the stage and
television. She used to play at music
festivals, then started her real profes-
sional career as a dancer, went into
serious drama, and ended up as a pig-
tailed hoyden who sings and dances
every Wednesday evening from 9:30 to
10:00 P.M. EDT on CBS-TV.

RCA Service Company, a subsidiary
of Radio Corporation of America, gets a
pat on the back for its booklet for tele-
vision servicemen. The little pamphlet
is called The Care of Television
Customers, and is available to inde-
pendent servicemen, distributors and
dealers, as well as the company’s own
service staff for which it was designed.

Advice on respecting the customer’s
viewpoint (“think of how you would
feel if you had purchased a television
set, perhaps at some sacrifice, and then
felt that it did not come up to your
original expectations”), on making only
authorized promises and then keeping
them, proving all repairs by tests, keep-
ing appointments and being careful of
customer’s property are a few of the
paragraphs that long-suffering set
owners will appreciate, and hope their
servicemen will heed.

That cello Morey Amsterdam plays
on his DuMont network show every
Thursday evening at 9:00 EDT is no
gag. He started his professional career
as a cellist, just like his dad. The first
time the elder Amsterdam heard his
son’s vaudeville act he listened closely
to the famous cello routine but the
audience’s howls of glee at Morey’s
jokes made little impression on him.
“Morey, your cello was out of tune,”
was his comment on the act.

Besides learning the cello and saxo-
phone and playing both professionally,
Morey has written more than 8,000
gags, although how he can keep track
of the number when so many he uses
are ad lib is a mystery. He’s a song
writer too—“Rum and Coca-Cola” and
“Yuk a Puk” are his. He has written
special comedy material for Hollywood
comedians, is a veteran nightclub,
theatre and radio entertainer. In fact,

he once hit the high peak of seventy-
eight shows in a week, doing five-a-day
at a theater, a daily radio stint, several
nightclub shows every evening, two
“concert” appearances, with a couple of
guest shots and benefits thrown in to
take up any spare time.

Now that he’s a television star he
takes a busman’s holiday—grabs his
camera and shoots pictures.

Mid-Summer Summation: Remember the
Milton Berle television marathon of
April 9 that netted the Damon Runyon
Memorial Cancer Fund well over a mil-
lion dollars in pledges? Mama B, look-
ing very chic, was introduced to the
viewers by her boy Milton. “She’s
shy,” he explained. “How old are you?”
he asked then. “Forty,” she announced.
“You’re shy thirty years,” said her
son. That’s the way it went, leaving
Berle a little limp at the end of the
sixteen-hour stretch . .. The boys who
love facts and figures have told us
there were 1,315,000 TV sets in the
United States at the end of last March
and that about half a million of them
were in the New York area ... If you
belong to the country club in Wilkes-
Barre, Pa., you see television, if you
don’t you don’t. Reason: the club is
high on a hilltop—right on the beam
for TV—and the rest of the town is
down in a valley ... New Jersey’s sta-
tion WATV carries the first weekly
hour-long variety show to originate
from a resort hotel. It comes from the
Goldman Hotel in Pleasantdale every
Sunday evening at 10: 00 EDT, features
“Happy” Waters as emcee and Don
Lane and his orchestra . . . ABC’s
Super Circus originating from Chicago,
found out that chimpanzees don’t like
bandleaders. That is, they found out
after the damage was done. The chimp
was doing his act on a scooter when
the bandleader’s arm-waving diverted
him. Maybe he thought the fellow was
imitating him. That’s how his trainer
explained it. But the scooter scooted
into the bandstand and the . chimp
challenged his arm-waving antagonist.
When order was restored and the dam-
age was checked it added up to several
hundred dollars, some fast footwork on
the part of the musicians, and some in-
jured feelings on the part of bandleader
Bruce Chase. The cameras kept away
as much as possible—but it’s our guess
that the viewers at home would have
enjoyed the impromptu show.

2aYOU Zavez HEART OF GOLD?

Or, do you KNOW someone whose good works and

g s s
e =

o
b

unselfishness deserve recognition? You can tell
about it AND win a valuable prize on

“LADIES BE SEATED”

Monday—Friday ABC Stations

TOM MOORE, M.C.

For details of the “Heart Of Gold” contest, read the
current issue of TRUE ROMANCE magazine now

at newsstands!
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QUICK RELIEF

EXPERIENCED Mothers know
that summer teething must not
be trifiled with—that summer up-
sets due to teething may seriously
interfere with Baby’s progress.
Relieve your Baby’s teething
ains this summer by rubbing on
r. Hand’s Teething Lotion—the
actual prescription of a famous
Baby Specialist. It is effective and
economical, and has been used
and recommended by millions of
Mothers. Your druggist has it.

DR. HAND’S

TEETHING LOTION

Just rub it on the gums

» .
P2/ CHRISTIVA ARL
Gorgeous Satin Velour & Plastic
MAKE ShoreRich New Cards never befors of

fsred. Gets ordsrs FAST) Gorgeous
ZA4 | Christmas Carde with Name 50 for $1np.
Floral Charm.

Made in1/40-14k rofled Gold plate-Set
in your favorite Birthstone color. Order
4 boxes famoue Rosehud Salve, eell at
25¢ a box, remit the $1.00 and eclect this

k ‘; \\
= lovely “‘Tallored Ring” mounted with a

@_/ ~brilliant” full ten cut machine etone oet in

your eize and month Birthstone color. GUARANTEED.
Order 4 salve—Send No Money. (Or we will mail ring
and 4 salve NOW if you eend $1.00 along with your order.}
ROSEBUD PERFUME C0. Box 57. WOODSBORD, MARYLAND.

LL

-

CERISTMAS
CARDS

Amazing variety! Profits to 100%.
Show novel Plastic, 3-dimension
‘‘Stage Set.”” Metallic, Christmas
Carol cards. Deluxe Gift Wraps,
Animated Books, Napkins, Table
settings. 14 speclal money-saving
offers. Bonus. Write for Feature
samples on approval and FREE

SAMPLES 4 different Name Im-
printed Christmas Card lines,
Floral and Personal Stationery.

ELMIRA GREETING CARD CO., Dept. MA.142, Elmira, N. Y.

Does GARLIC
Relieve GAS?

ALLIMIN relieves distressing symptoms of
heaviness after meals, belching, bloating and
colic due to gas in stomach and intestines,
ALLIMIN has been clinically tested by doctors
and found highly effective. ALLIMIN is the
largest selling garlic tablet in the world. For
sale at drug stores everywhere. Ask for

ALLIMIN Garlic Tablets
How To Avoid Painful

Constipation

If you suffer painful bowel movements, try Petro-
Syllium® forregular comfortable relief. Its soft Jubri-
cating action is gentle, but oh so thorough you’ll won-
derwhyyouhaven't tried it before. Taken asdirected,
it’s the way so many doctors recommend to ease
painful, irregular bowel movements. Butdon’t go on
suffering another minute. Take this to your drug
store today so you will be sure to get genuine, easy
acting Petro-Syllium, the laxative used by many piles
sufferers to assure comfortable howel movements.

Serve Something
Simple
(Continued from page 65)

At the next cool-off meal serve rib-
bon loaf with beet and orange salad and
peach betty as a welcome surprise.

Tomato Ribbon Loaf

4 cups tomato juice

1 medium onion, sliced

4 peppercorns

4 whole cloves

1 bayleaf

15 cup coarsely cut celery leaves
1Y%, teaspoons salt

2 envelopes unflavored gelatine
15 cup cold water

1 cup (8 ounces) cream-style cottage cheese

2 tablespoons mayonnaise

1 tablespoon chopped chives

Combine tomato juice, onion, pepper-
corns, cloves, bayleaf, celery leaves and
salt. Bring slowly to boil and simmer
10 minutes. Strain. Soften gelatine in
cold water. Place over hot water and
stir until gelatine dissolves. Mix cot-
tage cheese, mayonnaise and chives.
Blend in 1 tablespoon of dissolved gela-
tine. Add remaining gelatine to tomato
juice. Pour half tomato mixture into
loaf pan (9 x 5 inches). Chill until
almost firm. Add a layer of cottage
cheese; chill until firm. Add remaining
tomato juice; chill until firm. Unmold
on platter and garnish with crisp
greens. Makes 6 to 8 servings.

Beet and Orange Salad
6 medium beets, boiled
2 medium oranges
1 small onion, chopped
14 cup mayonnaise

Scoop out centers of chilled beets.
Combine diced orange sections, onion
and diced beet centers. Fill hollow
beets. Top with mayonnaise. Serve on
crisp lettuce. Makes 6 garnish salads.

Peach Betty
4-5 cups sliced peaches
1Y%; cups coarse bread crumbs
%4 cup sugar
1 teaspoon cinnamon
2 tablespoons butter
2 tablespoons lemon juice
15 cup water

Place half the peaches in a casser-
ole. Combine bread crumbs, sugar and
cinnamon. Sprinkle one-half over
peach. Add 1 tablespoon of lemon juice.
Dot with 1 tablespoon butter. Make
another layer of peaches, bread crumbs
and flavoring. Add water and cover.
Bake in a moderately hot oven (375°F.)
40 minutes. Makes 6 servings.

Garden Salad Mold
1 envelope gelatine
Y4 cup cold water
1 cup hot water
14 cup mayonnaise
2 tablespoons lemon juice
2 tablespoons vinegar
1 teaspoon salt
1, teaspoon pepper
1 tablespoon sugar
1 tablespoon grated onion
1% cup shredded or diced vegetables
(raw or cooked)

Soften gelatine in cold water. Dis-
solve in hot water. Add mayonnaise,
lemon juice, vinegar, salt, pepper and
sugar. Chill. When mixture is partially
set, fold in vegetables. Turn into one
large mold or individual molds. Chill
until firm. Makes 6 servings.

“I'm a teacher...

I can’t afford CORNS,
can you?”

“Teaching is important—I don’t dare
risk sore feet. So the minute a corn ap-
pears, I use a BLUE-JAY Corn Plaster.”
Nupercaine*, exclusive with BLUE-JAY,
soothes surface pain; gentle medication
loosens hard ‘‘core,” you lift it outin a
fewdays! Youcan'’t afford corns, either.
Get BLUE-JAY today (on sale at drug
counters everywhere). FREE booklet!
“Your Feet and Your Health.” Write
Dept. WGS.

*“AMERICA'S LARGEST SELLING CORN PLASTER"

STAYS ON

BECAUSE IT WRAPS ON

*Reg. U. S. Pat. Off,
Ciba’s Brand of Dibncaine

Division of The Kendoll Compony
Chicogo 16

Show friends sensational 21-
Card$1 Christmas Assortmsntwith
Patented Television Card. Sells like
wild}l‘iml UID to lO&?Iproﬁ:ég 'Sg;
- Imprio ines,
S RSN From Sunny

| ds, ther monsy-makers. . ’
S AR RS IRl (glifornio

IDEALCARDCO.,Dept. 110 [RESNE=N’/3

VE., PASADENA4, CALIF.

cup Seratching

ME Relieve itching caused by Insect bites,
¥ athlete’s foot. eczema, Scabies, pimplea
,3 ‘ and other itch troubles. Use cooling, med-

1 3

icated D. D. D, Prescription. Greaseless,
gtainless. Soothes, comforts and checks
itching fast. 35c trial bottle proves it—
or money back. Don’t suffer. Ask your
W23 s druggtst today for D. D. D. Prescription.

FOR SELLING 100 BOXES OF
CHRISTMAS CARDS WITH NA

Smart EXCLUSIVE designs, at low
prics of 25 for $1.95 appeal to frieuds. busi-
nessmen, others, You take fast orders from
FREE SAMPLES, Other EXCLUSIVE Per-
sonal Christmas Cards as low as 50 for§1. Alse
Excinsive Nams - lmprinted Notes. 21-Card
Christmas Assortmentsells fast at $1, psys yon up
to 60c. Also Religions, Gift Wraps, Everyday.
Write now for Assortments on approval. Imprint Samples FREE.

CARDINALCRAFTSMEN, 117 W. Pearl St.,Dept.L27,Cincinnat| 1, Ohio

1§

This beausilul, high- pile
thenille spread ABSO- X
LUTELY FREE for send--,?'
ing only three orders/

from friends, neighbors 77
W,

or relotives.

NO EXPERIENCE NE(ESSA“!, « GROW FAST
You don't heve fo be » super-salesman. Thess 3 when you show
exclusive heirloom designs at “direct from §  thess poputer
factory'' prices 1all themselves. + chanille spreods,
o tvg, rebus eed
WRITE TODAY! ORI
Our fosted selling plen shows y0u how 10 5 Vs moneem
sern up ta $25.00 & dey — spere time. Send - ; gitrs,
a poitcard todey for FREE samples and [ wrive WOW for
selling kite il derelis,

. A P.0.BOXME
B2 DALTON, GA.

STAFFORD-SMITH CHENILLE CO.




Kings feared him...women adored him.,. he.lived and loved outside the law?

YOURS! These 2 & ‘ ~N “Morgan Did t!l Women
ey = ——What AmberDid toMen!”

says The Cleveland Press
And how you'll agree, as you race through the blazing
pages of F. Van Wyck Mason’s rip-roaring romantic novel
about Sir Harry Morgan, history’s most famous — and
amorous—blue-blooded renegade—and about some of the
lovely, scheming women in his lawless: life!
**Swords flash plenty, so do the petticoats.”
Omoha World-Herald
Yes, this bold buccaneer seemed to cast a spell over
all women. And most of them would go to any
length to keep him. Yet only one—a woman as wild
and ruthless as he—gambled everything, including
her life, to hold him. She was the sultry, beautiful
Carlotta, who dared to promise him
what no other woman dared to offer.
Discover for yourself why “Cutlass
Empire” is high on best-seller lists
everywhere. It's yours FREE to-
gether with “Rampart Street’’—yes,
" BOTH free when you mail coupon.

ed Him Whot No
Othsek:'.vs::‘:::;; Dored to Offer ...'h
knowing thot it meont cenomk de\:os
fn her if this cruelest of tric s— ]
dc:;coveved. Meet Corlotto soon o
#Cytloss Emplve 7 Moil coupon

‘o you a3 a > L ‘ Th
new member of . ;!
The Fiction Book Club F \ % ese wo 0“ er" ea“ Ies
: e to save the life of a devil-may-care
Yankee — the man they both want!

Here’s the tense, emotion-packed story
of two passionate Southern sirens
locked in a strange and bitter conflict
. . . and of the “devil’s bargain” they
make . . . a bargain that shocks even
Rampart Street, wickedest street of the wicked-
est city in the world.

ruthless thon the

4 ,% “Romance that transcends all barriers.” notorious Simone!
Son Antonio Express Wha, — but Simone
. Yes, even Rampart Street whispered, “Just how ~could force o mon
far will a woman go—to save the man she loves?” ',':;i‘:f;"“‘:,g""“k

& .# would anyone—besides honey-halred Raphaelle
D’Arendel—dare to sell herself into the most infamous establishe
= ;nent oanampart Street to protect her
. 4 over—only to see him marry her hated
Why was lovelv R°';“:;:L‘:¢ wb':'p:;? rival? And why does the notorious Simone
and sold 1t be o row of scors de Tourneau plot her devilish revenge to
There v;g;'“:,d,"_ond love in ";:'s get handsome Captain Carrick? Learn the
;L%“,? os long os she thedwfh':' res- | answers in “Rampart Street” by the Web-
onkee, Corric bers. Yours FREE, with “Cutlass Empire”
— BOTH free when you mail coupon.

Membershlp is FREE in The FICTION BOOKCLUB

cues her wi
] Bo‘“ FR E E ! ] And you get these 2 new best-selling novels FREE to introduce you
to all the many other advantages of Club membership listed below:

[ ” 44 4 i
| CUTI.ASS EMPIRE and “RAMPART STREET' | 1. Sove up to $2.00 on every bookt Fiction Book | decide you want after you have read a detailed

The FICTION BOOK CLUB ( DepL 565), 108 Sixth Ave., N. Y. 13, K. Y. | Club’s big special edition savings are passed | description mailed to you well in advance.

I want 1o take advantafe of | selections as I please; so send || right on to you. You save up to $2.00 on every | 4. So simple ond easy! If you decide you don’t

your gift offer to send me FREE | me recularly FREE the Ciub's 8 Dook. And you get ftwo new best-sellers FREE | want any monthly selection, simply notify us

_1?0':“:"50:‘1"259 Lanl;e“ and :llnon!hly 2ulletlr‘|. in order that ] as an introductory membership gift. not to send it. Otherwise do nothing, and it

‘‘Rampart Street.”” At the same may choose from the many 2. Get outstondi bookst Ficti will be iled to you, For each monthly selec-

U i b 5 stonding new books iction Book | W mailed to you. thly

fime STl te s e of | books Wi, 16 (Sse b B Ciuhsefecrions are owtsanding, bestaellers s+ | tion YOU decide you want, you pay just $3.89

enltilities mle lo‘recelre YOUur hest- d'l’nse ;t or)lly 31, 819 each (pins books b:{‘ leading Il:llthol’s 509 blrand new, full- | plus a few cents for shipping.

seliing selections at only $1.89 shipping) within the next size books you will read with pleasure, add t

(pius 8 few cents shipping)— | tweive months. Since this amaz- | your hbrar}}l’ with great pride. P '@ . SO Ac.t Nowt d

a saving up to $2,00 a book ing offer may be withdrawn at Get your FREE copies of the two sensational

from the retsil price of the | any time—rush my free copies ] 3. No speciol dues ot fees! You simply agree best-sellers described above and_all the con-

publisher’s edition, It 1S under~ of ‘“Cutiass Emplre” and to accept any six of the twelve es and savings of free Fiction Book
novels offered in a year. You do not have to Club membership! Mail coupon NOW to The
accept each month’s selection—just those you | Fiction Book Club, 100 6th Av., N.Y. 13, N.Y.

Yes, as a special new-
membership gift, we will
send you not just one—but
BOTH of these big new
best-selling novels abso-
lutely FREE — the same
titles that are selling at
retail for $6.00.

Don‘t Delay!

Mail Coupon Today!
Orders must be filled as
received! Don’t miss out!
Mail coupon NOW and

make sure you getyour two
FREE new best-sellers!

oy N
None wiser or more

stood, however, that I do not “*Rampart Street’” and_ begin
have to accept every book of- Club servicea with ‘‘Celeste,”
fered—I may accept or reject by author of *‘Kitty,”

First Selection!

NAME. Bragd et ondi Who would dare o marry Celeste—knowlng her pasi?
Please Print Plainly best-seller All men stared hungrily at the golden girl, Celeste. But only
! “ 7] handsome Young Bart Strang. ofl-mififonaire, dared to ask
ADDRESS. CELESTE far her hand, as well as her heart. What bitter sectet drove
by famous author, Bprt from his beloved Celeste—into the arms of devil-may-
ciTy STATE WAk Rosamond Marshall ~ care Josie? Why is Celeste “'kidnapped’” by Bart's ehemy,
Zone No. (if any) % wbo dﬂe J’ou brutal Jim Stagg? You'll discover the answers in this fast-
: Uy paced, fascinating story of lusty old Los Angeles, that the
AGE nl\ ‘DUCHESS HOTSPUR! Omaha World-Herald calls “another smashing best.seller!’

i OCCUPATION. (if under 21)

-‘.s;”.:.":'_“;",°_‘,":_"‘_‘,","_""_“"_’:°_";’"_S,:?_°'°;‘°’_?1“,_! MAIL COUPON NOW! HURRY ... OFFER LIMITED!




" WUKE SPARE TIME
MONEY QUICK { =

way

And get your own dresses without a penny
of cost as an extra bonus!

EVER-WEARABLE
covert casual with new
willowy lines,

many dresses as you want; to wear the latest, smart-
est, most glamorous dresses without cost. Don't
\ forget—Fashion Frocks are well-known and in big
N . demand. This means greater demand, orders are

easier to get,and nocanvassing is necessary. Women

ouldn’t you jump at the char!ce of eur.ning are delighted to order not only once, but for sea-
up to $18, $20 and $25 a week in spare time? son after season. It’s like having your own dress

Well, he(;e it is—the quidz,..es'sy way to make business WITHOUT INVESTING A PENNY.
this good money in odd hours—in your own

neighborhood—and besides, get this Fall’s love- SEND NO MONEY—EVER.YTHING.FREE .
liest dresses for yourself without a penny of Our elaborage‘Free Presentation Folio contains
coss! Just imagine! Yow invest no money! You over 125 original styles and swatches. Examine

X h . the beautiful, glorious styles and colors—feel the
simply take orders for Fashion Frocks, which rich fabrics. You just won't believe it possible at

come to you in an amazing variety of styles, the low prices asked. You’ll be proud to show
colors, weaves and patterns. Famous fabrics that them to your friends and neighbors. So don’t lose
are soft, rich,enduring—the cream of the worid’s a second. Fill out the coupon. Paste it on a post-
best milis. In a complete range of sizes for every card. No obligation. Ma:l couporn right now-- 2

type of figure — Misses, Half-Sizes, Junior and ~ While you think of it.
Stouts. Best of all, they’re #os sold in stores — :
so women must come to yox to get them. You § LATEST
can coin money “hand over fist” — and besides, ‘ nee POR‘FO“O 0

get your own dresses without paying a cent!

BIG MONEY WITH NO PREVIOUS EXPERIENCE FALL DRESSES xzq’g

Each dress carries the Good Housekeeping Seal of as
Approval and Fashion Frocks cost much less than similar as low
garments—they are priced as low as $2.98! How can you
miss getting orders right and left? You start by taking
orders from friends...they'll tell their friends. Soon you're
making big money like Marie Patton, Illinois, who took
in an average of $39 a week . . . or Mrs. Carl C. Birch,
Maryland, who earned $36 a week . . . or Mrs. Claude
Burnett, Alabama, who averaged $31.50 a week.

START EARNING IMMEDIATELY —NO CANVASSING &

Whether you are married or single—housewife or em- 4 L %
ployed woman—you can earn EXTRA money in your ‘;
spare time. And just imagine how it will feel to have as.

X

Desk C2039, Cincinnati 25, Ohio

.
i .

TEN-STRIPE
PLAID folds
softly and
smoothly into
classic fines. f——

FASHION FROCKS, INC.
Desk €2039,Cincinnati 25, Ohio

YES—I am interested in your opportunity to make money
in spare time and get my own dresses without a penny of
cost. Send me everything 1 need to start right away, with-
out obligation.

§ PERSIAN PRINT in
fine cotton — fabric and

b style "'made for each
other”” and youx! e

-y
&-

-

KATHI NORRIS
Popular Television Star

-

Name

Address.

says,”l wear Fashion Frocks
at the studio all the time.
3 . They're such wonderfnl
: values I can’t imagine any-

City— === Zone State.
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“Jinx” Lord made
the 30-day Camel test!

Result? In her own words:
“<Camels are the
best-tasting cigarette
I ever smoked —
and so mild?**

And Mrs. Lord’s words are echoed
by millions of Camel smokers. They
have found that these superb tobac-
cos have a mildness and flavor that
put Camel in a class by itself.

If you've never given Camels a
real. day-to-day tryout. now’s the
time to start vour ewwn 30-day test!

Like “Jinx” Lord and millions of
other Camel enthusiasts. you may
well find yourself saying, “Best cig-
arette | ever smoked!”

So try Camel's mildness and fla-
vor in your “T-Zone”—T for Taste
and Throat—your proving ground for
a cigareite. Try Camels for 30 days
—see how mild a cigaretie can be!

According to a Nationwide survey:
MORE DOCTORS SMOKE CAMELS
THAN ANY OTHER CIGARETTE
Doctors smoke for pleasure, too! And
when three leading independent re-
search organizations asked 113,597 doc-
tors what cigarette they smoked, th

brand named most was Camel.

Reynclds Tobacco Co . Winston-Salem, N.C.

-

In a drawing room —or at ¢ drawing board— petite, elfin “Jinx” Lord proves again
that Baltimore society is rightly famous [or lovely woinen. Her jewels are by
Harry Winston ... her ermine cape is from Maison Leon...her cigarette is Camel!

In a recent test of hundreds of people who smoked only Camels for

30 days, noted throat specialists, making weekly examinations, reported

NOT ONE SINGLE CASE OF THROAT IRRITATION due to smoking CAMELS! I




