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NOW IN

NEW LUXURY AT NO EXTRA COST!
Women everywhere tell us they love the added
elegance of cold cream in Camay—the only leading

beauty soap with this precious ingredient.

\
The mmost womderfud Hhing
that ever happened.

%mpﬁe%‘mcaw!//

Mrs. Robert Steller, an exquisite new
Camay Bride says, “New Camay with
cold cream is so luxurious! I love it!
1t’s the only beauty soap for me!”

TRY 1T YOURSELF! Whether your skin is dry
or oily, new Camay with cold cream will leave it
feeling exquisitely cleansed, marvelously
refreshed. And, of course, you still get cverything you’ve
always loved about Camay—that skin-pampering
mildness, silken-soft Camay lather and exquisite
Camay fragrance. Try exciting new Camay tonight.
There’s no finer soap for your beauty and your bath!

] ’g

THE SOAP OF BEAUTIFUL WOMEN



New, better wa y to reduce deca
after eating sweefs

ALL-NEW IPANA with WD-9 blocks tooth-decay acids for hours.*

Always brush after eating...the way your dentist recommends.

If you, like most people, eat sweets
—or if your children do—here’s good
news! After eating sweets, you can do a
better job of preventing cavities...with
new Ipana Tooth Paste. Here’s why:
Many foods team up with mouth bac-
teria and their enzymes to form tooth-
decay acids. But WD-9 now in Ipana
blocks formation of these acids for
hours — because it is an active anti-
enzyme and bacteria destroyer.

*Tgsts prove that WD-9 in new Ipana blocks acid formation for hours

For best results,use new Ipana regularly
after eating (the way most dentists rec-
ommend) BEFORE decay acids can do
their damage. In a 2-year clinical test
with hundreds who ate their normal
amount of sweets, brushing this way
prevented new cavities for most people.

So remember, while no dentifrice can
stop all cavities—you can protect teeth
from sweet foods better by brushing
this way with new Ipana.

AFTER EATING — Dongerous decoy
ocids form on the teeth, attock the

Iry all-new IPANA’! New taste, new cleaning, new anti-decay WD-9

AFTER BRUSHING — lpana’s WD-9
blocks acid formotion for hours,
enomel. helps prevent cavities.

-~
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Your whole family will love
Ipana’s new minty flavor.Men,
women and children definitely
preferred it in taste tests. And
new Ipana makes your mouth
so clean that one brushing can
stop most unpleasant mouth
odor all day.
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egg-citement
in your hair !

¥ITH HAIR-CONDITIONING ACTION

o

e

Watch this luxury lather make your
hair exciting to behold! Suddenly
glowing clean ...silky..  amazingly
manageable! That's the magic touch
of fresh whole egg! Conditions any
hair! Try it! 29¢, 59¢ and *1
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...even your best friend wont tell you!

It was big-date night again for Dora,
but for Sarah it was just another Sat-
urday night . . . alone. Why was it,
Sarah wondered, that Dora got all the
dates and she got none. Dora might
have given her the answer* but she
simply couldn’t bring herself to do it.
After all, the subject is so delicate
that even your best friend won’t tell
you.

The merest hint of *halitosis (bad
breath) and you're out of the running.
Nobody wants you around . . . no-
body wants to date you.

Isn't it foolish to risk bad breath
when Listerine Antiseptic will rid you
of it instantly, and usually for hours
on end? Listerine is the extra-careful
precaution against offending . . . four
times better than any tooth paste.

Listerine Antiseptic does for you

LISTERINE

what no tooth paste does. Listerine
Antiseptic instantly kills bacteria . . .
by millions.

No Tooth Paste Kills Odor Germs
Like This...Instantly

You see, far and away the most com-
mon cause of offensive breath is the
bacterial fermentation of proteins
which arealways present in the mouth.
And research shows that your
breath stays sweeter longer, de-
pending upon the degree to
which you reduce germs in the
mouth.

No tooth paste, of course,
is antiseptic. Chlorophyll
does not kill germs . . . but
Listerine Antiseptic kills bac-
teria by millions, gives you
proven lasting antiseptic pro-
tection against bad breath.

A Product of
The Lambert Company

Listerine Clinically Proved
Four Times Better Than Tooth Paste

Is it any wonder Listerine Antiseptic
in recent clinical tests averaged at
least four times more effective in
stopping bad breath odors than the
chlorophyll products or tooth pastes
it was tested against? With proof like
this, it's easy to see why Listerine
belongs in your home. Every
morning . . . every night . ..
before every date, make
it a habit to always gargle
Listerine, the most widely
used antiseptic in the world.

Every week on television —

“THE ADVENTURES OF 0ZZIE & HARRIET™

ANTISEPTIC STOPS BAD BREATH

4 times better than any tooth paste

N <
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NEW!

Doctor’s deodorant
discovery*safely

STOPS ODOR
24 HOURS
A DAY!

New Mum with M-3
won’tirritate normal skin
or damage fabrics

Proved in underarm comparison tests made
by a doctor. Deodorant without M -3, tested
under one arm, stopped perspiration odor
only a few hours. New Mum with M-3,
tested under other arm, stopped odor a
full 24 hours.

1. *Exclusive deodorant based originally on doc-
tor’s discovery, now contains long-lasting M-3
(Hexachlorophene).

2. Stops odor all day long because invisible
M-8 clings to your skin—keeps on destroying
odor bacteria a full 24 hours.

3. Non-irritating to normal skin. Use it daily.
Only leading deodorant containing no strong
chemical astringents—will not block pores.

4. Won't rot or discolor fabrics—certified by
American Institute of Laundering.

5. Delicate new fragrance. Creamier texture—
new Mum won’t dry out in the jar.

6. Gentle, safe, dependable —ideal for sanitary
napkins, too. Get new Mum today.

NEW MUM

cream deodorant
with long-
lasting M-3

(HESACHLOROPHENE)

A PROOUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS

 New Designs for Living

7143—One square (20 inches) makes a
mat or doily. Four. a 40-inch luncheon cloth.
Six, a 40 x 60 tablecloth. Pineapple design.
Crocheted square, 20 inches in No. 30 cot-
ton. 25¢

700—Apron, jumper, or sundress. Wrap
‘n’ tie to cinch waist. Note lusciouns

lily is a pocket. Sizes: Small (10. 12);
Medium (14, 16); Large (18, 20). Pattern
pieces, embroidery motif. State size. 25¢

| |
i 8 50
A v;vv J f %
/ }\ . i[l_; d %
S
P 700
SIZES
S—10—12
M—14—16
L—18—20

7013—The full skirt of this old-fashioned
girl protects your toaster. Fun to make.
charming to see. Use scraps. Embroidery
transfer. pattern pieces included. 25¢

Send ticenty-fire cents (in coins) for each pattern
TV RADIO MIRROR. \Needlecraft Service,
P.O. Box 137, Old Chelsea Station. New York
11. New York. Add fire cents for each pattern
for first class mailing.




Nour new Lilt home permanent
will look, feel and stay like the

loveliest naturally curly hair !

R

Hl 7+ Does your wave look as soft and natural as the Lilt girl in our picture? No?
Then think how much more beautiful you can be, when you change to Lilt with its
superior ingredients. You'll be admired by men . . . envied by women . .. a softer, more

charming yox. Because your Lilt will /ook, feel and stay like naturally curly hair.

Watch admiring eyes light up, when you light up y’our life with a Lilt.

$150

Choose the Lilt especially made for your type of hair! Dluls tax
Procter £E Gambles £ —

Home Permanent

for bard-to-wave bhair for normal hair for easy-to-wave hair  for children’s hair



STEVE ALLEN

WELL, thank you, yes indeed! And I realize that’s
not a very brilliant beginning for a record
column. But that’s just what I answered when the
nice lady editor of TV Rapio Mirror asked me if I'd
like to whip together a platter page every month.
Now writing has long been a secret desire of mine,
and it’s certainly not a secret that I’ve been a record
man since 'way back when. As a matter of fact, my
crazy career sort of got started behind a turntable,
when I was a disc jockey for CBS in Hollywood, not
too long ago. So getting a chance to bang away at the
typewriter a bit about recorded music is a monthly
chore I'm going to like very much. Thanks again,
gice lady, and I hope the readers and I will get on
ne.

(-Jp«R-é) I don’t know of any better way to start than with
Mr. Popularity himself, Perry Como. Old Per just
never seems to make a bad record, and his latest for
Victor is no exception. He sings a smooth new
ballad called “There Was Never a Night So Beauti-
ful,” which might turn out to be one of his biggest
hits. The backing is a ditty called “Hit and Run
Affair,” done up rhythm-style, with much of the
same kind of approach he used on “Wild Horses.”
Remember? Hugo Winterhalter’s orchestra provides
excellent accompaniment on. both.

Les Brown and His Band of Renown have been
playing and recording good dance music for a long
time now. And here he comes with a brand-new .
album called “Invitation” (Coral). There are eight
sides, all instrumentals, and the tempos are all dance-
able as can be. The titles: “Invitation,” “Hot Point,”
“If I Loved You,” “Midnight Sun,” “Ramona,” “From
This Moment On,” “Ruby,” and “My Baby Just
Cares - for Me.”

Joni James is a lass who is riding high on the click
lists these days, and no wonder, the way her records
sell. In the past couple of years, she has come out of
nowhere to become one of the big feminine vocal

Eydie Gorme's latest release features a
new novelty tune plus an old favorite.

"Big Jon" Arthur of No School Today fame offers kiddies
a special delight with two new songs about a Teddy bear.

]

Still on top: Jo Stafford receives a diamond-studded
plague from James Conkling, president of Columbia
Records, in honor of her twenty-five-millionth disc.




TURNTABLE

names. She does a fine job with a new ballad called
“In a Garden of Roses,” which is a “story” song and
just right for Joni. She gets good assistance from the
Jack Halloran Choir. The coupling is titled “Every
Day,” another ballad.

“Big Jon” Arthur has one of the best and most
listened-to children’s shows on the air today, so the
small-fry should go for his discing of the delightful
“Teddy Bear's Picnic” and “At the Teddy Bear's
Birthday Party,” with Jimmy Carroll’s orchestra
(Decca). “Big Jon” and the No School Today cast do
the lyrics.

Another juvenile favorite is oI’ Gabby Hayes. His
young followers will go for “Gabby and His Uncle
‘Snow-Ball’ Hayes” and “Gabby and His ‘Sailfish’
Hayes.” It’'s a Coral release put together in one of
those “color-in” folders youngsters like to draw on.

I'm a little prejudiced about Eydie Gorme because
she’s the vocal gal on my late-evening WNBT televi-
sion show in New York. But she does sing up a storm,
at least in my opinion, and she’s got a new Coral
record which might turn into a nice big hit for her—
I hope. It’s a novelty tune, with a Turkish flavor,
called “Climb Up the Wall.” On the reverse side,
Eydie sings an obbligato with herself on the old
favorite, ‘“Tea for Two.”

“The Caine Mutiny” doesn’t need any critical re-
view from me, but I will tell you that Victor has done
a great album on it. They've taken it right from the
soundtrack of the movie, and used the voices of the
film cast—Humphrey Bogart, José Ferrer, Van John-
son, Fred MacMurray, Robert Francis and May
Wynn. Max Steiner’s fine musical score, which he
composed for the picture, is heard with the scenes.
If you liked the book—and who didn’t—you’ll cer-
tainly want this album.

Sammy Kaye and His Swing and Sway crew are
front and center with a ballad thing called “Dream
for Sale” and a bouncy ditty, “Sittin’ and Waitin’.”
Both lend themselves well to the Kaye style, which
is listenable or danceable, as you will have it. The
Kaydettes and Jeffrey Clay are spotlighted on the
vocals (Columbia).

Also on the Columbia label we find one of their
best song salesmen, Frankie Laine. Frankie does
“There Must Be a Reason,” and backs it up with a
revival of the oldie, “Some Day,’ from the ever-
popular “Vagabond King.” Paul Weston's orchestra
supplies the accompaniment, with Carl Fischer at
the piano. .

“Wait for Me, Darling,” as sung by Georgia Gibbs
on Mercury, should ring in the royalties for Her
Nibs. She belts it across in her usual strong style,
with Glenn Osser and his orchestra supplying a solid
beat behind her. The flip side slows down to a ballad,
Latin flavor, called “Whistle and I'll Dance.” Fred
Lowry, the well-known blind whistler, does the
whistle background.

If you want to buy your best girl a record album
as a present, may I suggest M-G-M’s romantic “I’ll
Be Seeing You” set, by Sammy Fain. Sammy is the
very fine composer of the title song, and also wrote
all the other tunes in the album. And he’s one of
the few tunesmiths around today who can come
through in the vocal department, which he does very
well on these: “When I Take My Sugar to Tea,” “I
Can Dream, Can’t I1?”, “Was That the Human Thing
to Do?”, “Secret Love” (this year’s Academy Award

~

winner), “Ev’ry Day,” “That Old Feeling,” “You
Brought a New Kind of Love to Me,” and, of course,
“T'll Be Seeing You.”

“The Honeymoon’s Over” and “This Must Be the
Place” are a couple of novelties done by Betty Hutton
and Tennessee Ernie Ford, with Billy May’s orches-
tra (Capitol). And what a combination they make,
with the blonde bombshell yelping her vocals like
mad and Ernie not a step behind her.

If you go for good jazz, here’s one called “Jam Ses-
sion at Carnegie,” by Mel Powell and His All Stars.
Buck Clayton does great trumpet solos on “Light-
house Blues” and “I Found a New Baby;” Martha
Lou Harp sings “When Day Is Done,” with a trum-
pet obbligato by Clayton; and Gene Krupa and Clay-
ton get together on umpteen choruses of “After
You've Gone.” This recorded jam session is the real
McCoy—I know, because I was there, Dad! I helped
to emcee the concert that night at Carnegie Hall, and
it was a great one. Incidentally, you’ll hear the crowd
noises and applause on this “on-the-spot” recording.

Here’s another album, this one by Louis Armstrong
and the Mills Brothers, all-time greats on anybody’s
popular music list. Decca is re-issuing eight sides, all
oldies but goodies, and all released through the years
past as singles. Do these titles take you back a bit?
“My Walking Stick,” “Cherry,” “The Flat-Foot Floo-
gie,” “The Song Is Ended,” “Marie,” “Boog-It,” “In
the Shade of the Old Apple Tree,” and “Darling
Nellie Gray.”

And last, but not least, this month, we have Eddie
Fisher, who needs no introduction, I'm sure. Eddie
has recorded a song called “My Friend,” which is
semi-sacred, and done in excellent taste, with a vocal
chorus and Hugo Winterhalter’s orchestra. It's cou-
pled with “Green Years,” a light-hearted ballad, with
a touch of nostalgia (Victor).

Well, that wraps it up for this time. I'll be looking
forward to meeting' you again next month. And
thanks for having me.

Steve Allen is seen on What's My Line?, CBS-TV, Sun., 10:30
P.M., for Stopette and Remington Electric Shavers, and Steve
Allen Show, WNBT (New York), M-F, 11:20-12 P.M. (All EDT)
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inse color into your
hair with Nestle Colorinse

Glorify and enrich your natural
hair color after every shampoo!
COLORINSE gives your hair
exciting, temporary color-
highlights and sheen.

Makes your hair softer, silkier,
easier to comb...

removes dulling soap film.
Rinses in — shampoos out!

11 flattering shades plus Natural.

s e

3 .}
- & Look years younger
A= K .
\ A@@ and lovelier with

. 4 “dhad Nestle Colortint
Hide gray hairs ... add deep,
youthful-looking, longer-lasting
color...blend-in streaked, bleached
or dyed hair. It’s quick and

easy with Nestle COLORTINT!
COLORTINT is more than a rinse but
not a permanent dye. No ammonia,
no peroxide, no artificial look!
Enriched with E'sters of Lanolin
to condition dull, drab hair.

10 glamorous colors.

COLORINSE

6 rinses 25¢
14 rinses 50¢

COLORTINT

6 capsules 29¢
14 capsules 50¢ 5o

-y

Used by more women than any other rinse in the world

Heutte

Ask for professtonal applications of your beauty shop

Information Booth

Fabulous Five

Dear Editor:

I’'m interested in reading more about The
Modernaires, who are seen daily on CBS-
TV on the Bob Crosby Show.

A. S., Oxford, Iowa

A very versatile quintet, The Modernaires
—Hal Dickinson, Paula Kelly, Francis
Scott, Allan Copeland and Johnny Drake—
arrange their own music, play a variety of
instruments and compose many of the songs
they sing. The group’s leader, Hal Dickin-
son, hails from Buffalo, New York, and or-
ganized a trio called “Three Weary Willies”
after finishing prep school. They sang on
Buffalo stations, then on New York network
shows, then joined Ray Noble, who sug-
gested the name ‘“Modernaires.” Hal is
married to Paula Kelly, a Grove City,
Pennsylvania, gal, and they have three
daughters. Paula began her career in a trio
with her two sisters and has sung with the
Dick Stabile, Glenn Miller. Artie Shaw, Bob
Allen and Hal Mclntyre bands. . . . Francis
Scott learned to play the violin and banjo
while in Huntington, Pennsylvania, gram-
mar school, later switched to the bass viol,
and then to the trombone when he broke his
leg at football. He had his own orchestra
for a while, later joined Red Norvo and
Blue Barron. . . . Allan Copeland studied
piano, sang with the Robert Mitchell Boy
Choir when he was 12, had his own vocal

group at 17. He has worked with Mel
Torme’s Meltones and the Mello-Larks at
various times. . . . Johnny Drake began his
musical education at the age of 9, when he
received a clarinet for his birthday. After
playing his way through the University of
Missouri at dances, Johnny worked with
the Dick Stabile, Eddy Duchin and Jan

Garber orchestras.

Here's Morgan

Dear Editor:

Would you please give us some infor-
mation on Henry Morgan, who appears
on CBS-TV’s I've Got A Secret.

G. D., Seattle, Wash.

Tall, curly-haired, and possessed of an
original, incisive sense of humor, Henry
Morgan was born Henry Lerner von Ost
“on the day before April Fool’s Day,
1915,” in New York City. His childhood
is shrouded in such secrecy that he once
gave a magazine interviewer imaginary
biographical information. However, it is
known that his father was vice-president
of a bank; that Henry graduated in 1931
from Harrisburg Academy. a Pennsylvania
prep school; that he went to work that
fall as a page boy for a local New York
City radio station; and that two years
later, at the age of eighteen, he was the
youngest announcer in radio. Staff an-

(Continued on page 26)

Bob Crosby with The Modernaires. Standing, Allan Copeland,
Hal Dickinson, John Drake, Francis Scott; seated, Paula Kelly.



all summer long...
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Thanks to Betty White (at right), little Joan Balzal, of the Maude
Booth Children's Home in California, saw her dream come true when
she met her idols, Roy Rogers and Dale Evans—and a circus clown.

from Coast to anst

72

-

Peggy Wood congratulates Dick Van Patten—who plays Nels

in the Mama show—on his marriage to the former Pat Poole.

By JILL WARREN

ETTY HuTToN, the blonde dynamo of the
movies and night clubs, finally has put her
signature on a television deal, and what

a deal! Betty has signed with NBC to

make her video debut on that network to the
snappy tune of $50,000—at least, that’s said to
be her salary. La Hutton will star in an
original musical comedy now being written
especially for her, and the date is September 12.
This presentation will be the first of NBC’s
special hour-and-a-half color “spectaculars,”
but of course can be seen on black-and-white
sets as well. Max Liebman, of Your Show Of
Shows fame, will produce and direct.
Inc1dentally, come fall, Your Show Of Shows
is scheduled to be seen on Saturday nights

at its regular time, three weeks out of four.
Steve Allen, Frank Sinatra, and Nanette
Fabray have already been signed for guest-star
appearances, with Allen set for some ten
spots during the season.

Peter Lind Hayes, recently signed by CBS
on a combination radio-TV deal, has been
given his own air show, to run through the
summer. He headlines a Monday through
Friday night half-hour of fun and musie,
supported by singer Jack Haskell and the
Norman Paris Trio. Peter is also on permanent
call as Arthur Godfrey’s substitute, when, as,
and if Godfrey absents himself.

A summer talent show, starring Paul
Whiteman and his orchestra, is an ABC-TV
addition for the hot months. It’s called
On The Boardwalk, (Continued on page 12)
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Bobbi is perfect for this new “Stewardess” hairdo. Bobbi is the permanent
designed to give soft, casual looking curls. No nightly settings necessary.

- P

R,

Just simple pin-curls and Bobbi give this far easier home permanent. When
hair is dry, brush out. Neutralizing is automatic. No curlers, no resetting.

NO TIGHT, FUSSY CURLS ON THIS PAGE!

These hairdos were made with Bobbi
... the special home permanent
for casual hair styles

Yes, Bobbi Pin-Curl Permanent is
designed to give you lovelier,
softer curls . . . the kind you need
for today’s casual hairdos. Never
the tight, fussy curls you get with
ordinary home or beauty shop
permanents. Immediately after
you use Bobbi your hair has the
beauty, the body, the soft, lovely
look of naturally wavy hair. And
your hair stays that way — your
wave lasts week after week.

Bobbi’s so easy to use, too. You
just put your hair in pin curls.
Then apply Bobbi Creme Qil Lo-
tion. A little later rinse hair with
water, let dry, brush out— and
that’s all. No clumsy curlers to
use. No help needed.

Ask for Bobbi Pin-Curl Perma-
nent. If you like to be in fashion
— if you can make
a simple pin curl —
you’ll love Bobbi.

i

)

ek

Bobbi’s soft curls make a casual wave
like this possible. Notice the soft, natu-
ral look of the new “Sweet Heart” style.
Bobbi is so easy—no help is needed.

A ¢
Only Bobbi is designed to give the soft
waves needed for the “Bettina” hairdo.
With Bobbi you get curls and waves
exactly where you want them.

Casual, carefree—that’s the‘“Chantilly”
hairdo—thanks to Bobbi. Bobbi Pin-
Curl Permanents give you soft, carefree
curls and waves right from the start.

Everything you need! New Creme Oil
Lotion, special bobby pins, complete
instructions for use. $1.50 plus tax.

11



What’s New from

(Continued from page 10)

and originates from the theater on the
famous Steel Pier at Atlantic City, New
Jersey. Seen Sunday nights, the pro-
gram is an hour long. The first half-
hour is devoted to on-the-air auditions,
and, during the second half, the win-~
ners from the preceding week are pre-
sented. Name guests appear every week
and also act as the judging panel for
the hopefuls.

Bert Parks has hung his straw hat
at CBS, at least long enough to handle
the emcee chores on a new half-hour
| TV show called Two In Love. It has
a quiz gimmick—naturally—and will
spotlight engaged, honeymoon, and
anniversary couples. The friends and
families of the couples will also appear
to answer questions about each pair’s
romance.

Also on CBS-TV’s vacation schedule
is a new variety half-hour called The
Blue Angel Show. July 13 is the start-
ing date and it will be seen every Tues-
day night until the fall. I saw a kine-
scope of this one a few weeks ago and
it looks like a winner. The set is an
exact replica of the famous Blue Angel
Club in New York, where many of
today’s top singing stars got their start.
Orson Bean will be the weekly come-
dian-emcee, along with the Norman
Paris Trio, and the rotating talent will
be interesting new personalities break-
ing into the night-club field.

About the middle of this month, ABC
Radio will start broadcasting the Chau-
tauqua Symphony direct from the fa-
mous summer music center in upstate
New York. Concerts by both the stu-
dent and the professional orchestras
will be heard.

Remember Kay Kyser's Kollege Of
Musical Knowledge, which was one of
the top-rated musical quiz shows a few
years ago on radio? Well, it’s coming
back to life on television, under that
title, any day now on NBC. Tennessee
| Ernie (Ernie Ford) will be the profes-
sor in charge, assisted by a female

Tennessee Ernie Ford will soon head
the Kollege Of Musical Knowledge.



Coast to Coast

Helen O'Connell shares honors daily
with Tennessee Ernie on CBS Radio.

vocalist and Frank DeVol’s orchestra.
Kyser, who has been living in semi-

retirement in his home state of North
Carolina, will be paid a royalty on the |

show, which was his original property.

This *n’ That:

Danny Thomas is smiling happily
these days because his sponsor just
came through with a renewal of his
ABC-TV show, Make Room For Daddy,
which assures “Daddy” being around
all summer and into next fall.

Not such good news for Martin Kane,
Private Eye, which went off television
June 24. This was the oldest of the
detective programs on TV and was
seen on NBC for five years, during
which time William Gargan, Lee Tracy,
Lloyd Nolan and, finally, Mark Stevens
all played Martin. The popular detec-
tive opus lost its time period when
NBC annexed the Lux Video Theater
for next fall, and the sponsor decided
to cancel when it became known there
wasn’t an open time spot on the fall
schedule.

Congratulations to Marlin Perkins,
conductor of NBC-TV’s Zoo Parade,
on the fourth anniversary of that fine
program. The show has won many
awards for distinguished achievement,
including the George Foster Peabody
Award in 1951 as the outstanding pro-
gram for children. Perkins is now on
a tour of South Africa gathering ma-
terial for his fall series.

Congratulations should also be in
order by now for Jayne Meadows and
Steve Allen, who took out their mar-
riage license the last week in May.
Jayne and Steve hoped to be married
as soon as they had a free week—which
may have already been. Plans were for
a simple wedding, with only Jayne’s
sister Audrey in attendance.

Robert King has roplaced James Lee
as Clifford Barbour on the TV version

(Continued on page 16)
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% Cashmere Bouquet @

Your Second
(o mck patter) Skin !

Umm-mmm—what a complexion!

it looks all yours—only prettier

than it's ever looked before. Because
this silk-textured powder clings close
as your own skih ... never flakes,
shines or streaks. And there's a
Cashmere Bouquet shade that's
twin to your skin—whether your basic
skin color is pink, ivory, olive

or any tone in between!

7 Cover Girl Colors 29¢ plus tax

cashmere

: Conover
! Girls

this silky Cashmere Bouquet
Face Powder,” says the Beauty
Director of the Conover School.
“We teach them to pat it on
lavishly, press in well, then brush
off the excess for a velvet finish.””

(Mrs. Harry
Conover)

bouquet
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New sure way to

I.OVEI.IER
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s 1. BEFORE.
Skin dried out from
SOAPS AND
DETERGENTS!

2. Protect with
PLAYTEX

GLAMOROUS

HOUSEWORK
GLOVES

{unretouched
photo)

Y 3. AFTER.
¥ Softer, smoother skin

IN ONLY

9 DAYS!

The best protection is

prevention. And: The first
manicure you save can
pay for your gloves.

PLAYTEX 1*

LIVING GLOVES Prices slightiy

higher
outside U.S.A,
FABRIC-LINED LATEX
©1954 International Latex Corp’n, PLAYTEX PARK,
Dover Del. In Canada: Playtex Ltd., Arnprior, Ont.

DAYTIME
DIARY

All programs listed are heard Monday through Friday; consult local
papers for time and station.

AUNT JENNY Aunt Jenny is a familiar
figure to everyone in her home town of
Littleton. And Littleton could be any
town, U.S.A., or even any town in the
world. For love, ambition, faith and people
are fundamentally the same all over. In
her stories, Aunt Jenny sees the drama
and design that are part of everyone’s
life, but which most of us are too thought-
less to recognize. CBS Radio.

BACKSTAGE WIFE Mary Noble is in
a difficult position. Gambler Victor Strat-
ton presses his attentions on her, which
she tries to ward off, while still keeping
his friendship, because he owms part of
Larry’s new play. Larry, unhappy and
hurt by what seems like Mary’s loss of
faith in him, turns to Elise Shephard, who
is all too willing to open her arms to him.
Can Mary fight hard enough to win back
her husband’s trust? NBC Radio.

THE BRIGHTER DAY Despite Al-
thea’s own inner confusion, her instinct
where men are concerned was sound
enough for her to warn her younger sister
Patsy that handsome Alan Butler would
take some hanging on to. But that didn’t
keep Patsy’s heart from breaking when
Alan asked for release from their engage-
ment. As Althea’s relationship with Dr.
Blake Hamilton develops, will Blake’s
younger brother help Patsy past her own
crisis? CBS Radio.

FRONT PAGE FARRELL David and
Sally Farrell seem to be constantly in-
volved in cases that tax their resource-
fulness and energy, and put a constant
risk on their lives. Sally always follows
along, though the beginning of most cases
finds her trailing behind. Before it’s
through, however, she’s in as deep as
David, and follows each step until the case
is solved, and another murderer caught.
NBC Radio.

THE GUIDING LIGHT Meta Roberts is
baffled and worried as her stepdaughter,
Kathy, continues trying to win happiness

with the subterfuge and half-truths that
have already caused so much misery. Is
there any hope for Kathy, even if Dick
realizes his true feeling—or lack of it—
for Janet Johnson? Meanwhile Dick’s
cousin Peggy finds herself also entangled
in an unexpected web of emotional con-
fusion. CBS-TV and CBS Radio.

HAWKINS FALLS Hawkins Falls is a
small American town—the kind a native
will tell you he knows like the back of |
his hand. And yet Lona and Floyd dis-
cover that even their familiar, quiet home
town can hold an undreamed-of surprise.
How do the Coreys meet a situation which
reveals some unexpected facts not only
about a particular problem but about them-
selves and their still rather new relation-
ship with one another? NBC-TV.

HILLTOP HOUSE Julie trys to run
Hilltop House for all the children there,
all of whom need her help. But her great- -
est anxiety at the moment is young Terry -
Wallace, a very troubled child of divorced
parents, the father of whom has now
come back to his daughter Terry. This
further confuses Julie and makes it hard-

PP T AR IR MRS I T <

er for her to make the right decisions in -

the light of her feeling that not true
affection, but only lust for the money left
Terry by her aunt, has brought Philip
Wallace back to his little daughter. CBS
Radio.

JUST PLAIN BILL The events of the

past few months still seem like a horrible
nightmare to Bill. The woman he almost }
married, Thelma Nelson, was proven to be ’l

a vicious criminal, but Bill is too big a J
person to have one incident destroy -his -
faith in people. Because of this great

faith in life we again find Bill trying to |

help, but in a situation that seems beyond |
even his deep understanding. NBC Radio.

LIFE CAN BE BEAUTIFUL Chichi |
would never have married Dr. Mac if he
hadn’t been a courageous, independent
man. But there is a line past which cour-




age becomes rashness, and when Mac
tries to deal single-handedly with a shad-
ow from his family's unhappy past, he runs
into trouble that his brother Craig might
have helped him avoid. The strain teaches
Chichi much about Mac and herself, but
she cannot yet guess the full effect on her
future. NBC Radio.

LORENZO JONENS Belle Jones has used
desperate measures in a desperate situa-
tion, and, in an effort to save the marriage
she recalls with such happiness, she leaves
the theater and returns to Canada with
Lorenzo. Gail Maddox, who has hoped to
marry Lorenzo, is startled by this new
turn of events and is spurred on to new
action against Belle. Can Belle, in spite
of the circumstances which seem so much
against her, retain her faith in Lorenzo?
NBC Radio.

LOVE OF LIFE Asalways, Meg Harper’s
arrogant, trouble-bent personality had
stirred up a storm of problems—even in
quiet Barrowsville—which her sister Van
feels honor-bound to solve before taking
up her own happy future with Paul Raven.
Up in arms over the possibility that Meg
has seriously endangered her own son,
Van leaps into the forefront of a battle far
more serious than she first realizes. Will
there be help for Van when she needs it?
CBS-TV.

MA PERKINS Ma’s friendship with the
Pierces is an old, much-treasured one, and
when Alf Pierce’s will named Ma trustee,
she accepted unhesitatingly despite her
inward qualms at being responsible for so
much money. Has Ma done the right thing
toward reckless Billy Pierce and his am-
bitious young wife, Laura? Or will Fay
and Tom prove right in their distrust and
suspicion of the girl and their fear that
Ma has been too generous? CBS Radio.

ONE MAN'S FAMILY From time im-
memorial, parents have agonized over the
question of whether to guide their chil-
dren on a tight rein or a loose one. But in
the Barbour family, the problem is set-
tled by personality, for James Barbour is
a man of strict principles. It remains for
Fanny, his wife, to soften the restrictions
under which her children might grow re-
sentful. How will she handle the coming
crisis which nobody could have foreseen?
NBC-TV.

OUR GAL SI'NDAY Sunday’s separa-
tion from Lord Henry has left her weak-
ened, shaken, and uncertain of the future
of her marriage. It 1s understandable that
when a new threat arises she finds it dif-
ficult to gather her strength to combat it.
Sunday, therefore, faces the difficult reali-
zation that her future is going to depend
on her ability to find her courage again.
But can she do this in time to meet the
challenge? CBS Radio.

—
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PEPPER YOUNG'S FAMILY Very
few people are immune to the lure of big
money, quickly made, and Pepper can
understand his father’s excitement over
Dr. Grayson’s prediction that oil lies be-
neath the Young farmiland. But neither
(Continued on page 21)
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What’s New from Coast to Coast

(Continued from page 13)

of One Man’s Family. King is a young
movie actor who recently appeared in
“Deep In My Heart” and “Lucky Me.”
The cast change was necessary because
Lee had a previous commitment for
a Broadway show and had to return to
New York for rehearsals.

Singer Richard Hayes, former hus-
band of Peggy Ann Garner, will be
away from microphones for a while, at
least civilian ones. Hayes, who has
been on The Jack Paar Show, has re-
ceived his draft call and enters the
Army any minute,

Frankie Laine has been signed by
Guild Films to star in a series of half-
hour musical films. Guild, which also
produces the Liberace series, will sell
the programs to individual sponsors in
local markets. Shooting has begun in
Hollywood, and the first of the movies
will be viewed this fall.

Cute story behind former President
Harry Truman’s guest appearance on
Ed Murrow’s CBS-TV show, Per-
son To Person. Truman was originally
scheduled to appear this past June 4,
but canceled the date until next season.
It seems the Trumans’ Independence,
Missouri home is being ‘“done over,”

and they wanted to wait until the job
was finished and the house was ship-
shape before the prying TV cameras
came to call.

Actress Nina Foch and TV actor
James Lipton announced their engage-
ment in New York. They plan a quiet,
private marriage ceremony, and may
even be Mr. and Mrs. by now.

After more than a quarter of a cen--
tury on NBC as a regular Monday-
night feature, The Voice Of Firestone
and the network have parted company.
The Firestone program debuted on
December 28, 1928. It's possible that
the new Sid Caesar show will inherit
The Voice’s TV time next season.

To celebrate the closing of her highly
successful TV show, Martha Raye
signed a new contract with NBC,
bought a home in Westport, Connecti-
cut, and got married again, all within
the space of about two weeks. Her new
husband is Ed Begley, one of the
dancers on her show. He is number five,
Martha’s former spouses being Buddy
Westmore, Dave Rose, Neal Lang, and
Nick Condos, who’s still her manager.

George Liberace, the pianist’s brother
and maestro, has landed a contract with

Columbia Records as a conductor.

Lu Ann Simms, of the Godfrey gang,
is busy making plans for her marriage
to Loring Bruce Buzzell, probably in
September, when she gets her vacation.
Her fiancé is general professional man-
ager for a group of music publishing
firms in New York.

Mulling The Mail:
Mrs. C. A., Philadelphia, Pennsyl-

vania, and others who wrote about
Janette Davis: Yes, Janette has been
married and divorced, but at the mo-
ment is fancy free. . . . Mr. J. McK.,
Boston, Massachusetts: When Gary
Crosby was signed as his father’s sum-
mer replacement on CBS Radio, it was
only for the vacation schedule. Gary,
more than the other Crosby boys,
seems headed for a career in show
business, but Papa Bing has insisted
that he finish college first. Gary re-
turns to Stanford University this fall
to start his senior year. However, it is
possible he will continue to make rec-
ords with Bing, as he has done in the
past. . . . Mrs. M. L., Topeka, Kansas:
Yes, Kenny Delmar (Senator Clag-
horn) and his wife, Alice, are rumored
to be separating after eighteen years of
marriage. Delmar lays the blame to
the cross-country commuting neces-
sary for his radio and television work.
... Miss L. Y, P,, Yuma, Arizona: You
are right—Clayton Moore was the orig-
inal Lone Ranger in the first television
series of that show. But, because of
previous commitments, he wasn’t
available for the second series and was
replaced by John Hart. However,
Moore has just recently signed with
the producers and will be seen in his
original role in the forthcoming group
of Lone Ranger telepix now in pro-
duction in California. . . . To all the
readers who asked about Twenty
Questions: The program went off the
Mutual network in April because they

i

Herb Sheldon gets lots of back-talk
from ""good" pals, Egbert and Ummly.




Chimp of distinction, J. Fred Muggs,
has become a solemn two years old.

lost their long-time sponsor, Ronson.
Mutual decided not to keep it on sus-
taining for the summer but hopes to get
a new sponsor and bring the program
back in the fall. . . . Mrs. K. P,
Tulsa, Oklahoma: I think what you're
referring to is the Beat The Clock at-
home game kit, containing equipment
for forty different stunts which living-
room emcees can handle. You should
be able to get it at your local toy shop
or department store.

What Ever Happened To . .. ?

Bobby Breen, who was Eddie Can-
tor’s child singing protégé on radio in
the middle thirties? When his boy
soprano voice changed, Bobby retired
from show business. Recently, how-

ever, he has been singing in night clubs |

and theaters on the road and has done
an occasional TV guest appearance.
Bobby has been married for over a
year to Jocelyn Lesh, a model.

Arthur Lake, who was Dagwood in
the formerly popular Blondie pro-
grams? Arthur hasn’t been doing too
much of late, but on a recent trip to
New York from his home in California,
he announced he is preparing a TV
series for fall called Meet The Family.

Cindy Robbins, the cute gal who was
the prize-giver-outer on The Big Pay-
off? Cindy left the program in order
to accept a part in the Broadway pro-
duction of “By The Beautiful Sea.”
Since The Big Payoff is a daily show,
she could not handle both jobs.

If you have a question about one of your
favorite people or programs, or wonder
what has happened to someone on radio
or television, drop me a line: Miss Jill
Warren, TV Rapio Mirror, 205 E. 42nd
Street, New York 17, New York, and I'll
try my best to find out for you and put
the information in this column. Unfor-
tunately, we do not have space to answer
all questions, so I try to cover those per-
sonalities or shows about whom we receive
the most inquiries. Sorry, no personal
answers.

T(?p Dcsngncrs Agr.ce:
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Daughter Mirth Durbahn Kennedy, home for a visit, helps
Walt put the finishing touches on a new chair he designed.

Three generations help Walt prepare a script for his show.
Left to right: Mrs. Durbahn; daughters Phyllis Hutchinson
and Mirth, holding her son Scott; and Phyllis' daughter Karen.

18
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FOLKS in and around Chicago in need of an expert
handyman’s help and advice have only to look at
their TV sets—Channel 5, Station WNBQ-—each Friday
night at 7:30. There they will find genial, gentle-mannered
Walter E. Durbahn very much at home in his workshop
and ready to share his wide range of handicraft talents
with everyone who looks his way.

Walt’s Workshop—one of the pioneer video programs
in Chicago—is dedicated to all home tinkerers who yearn
for but never quite achieve proficiency with a hammer,
screw driver or paint brush, even at the expense of
mashed fingers and spattered walls. So, for the price of
a TV set and a few ohms of electricity, Chicagoans receive
a full course in home handicraft that is certain to help
them along their road of repairs.

The scene of Walt’s show is a model basement workshop
which is graced with enough power equipment and fine
hand tools to bring sighs of envy from all frustrated in-

ventors, carpenters and woodworkers. Surrounded by his
completely equipped workbench and tool cabinet, Walt
tackles a single project on each program. Each is typical
of the many odd jobs that the average homemaker faces,
whether he or she lives in a suburban home or city apart-
ment. In addition to giving clear, step-by-step instruc-
tions, Walt makes his shows seasonal. Thus, spring will
see the building of bird houses or lawn furniture, while
fall or winter finds Walt making shelves and bookcases,
refinishing chairs and chests.

Since his TV debut five years ago, Walt has rarely
missed a week of Workshop telecasts. With each show,
his many devoted and grateful followers have realized
that, behind his easygoing manner, his careful and
thoughtful presentations, lies an extraordinary wealth
of knowledge and experience. Walt was born in Nicollet
County, Minnesota, where his father was a painting
contractor. By 1915, he had completed his studies as a
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It's really quite easy, says Walt, and proceeds to prove it by explaining one of his projects in complete detail.

home handicraft easy and fun for Chicago viewers

manual training teacher at Stout Institute in Menomonie,
Wisconsin. After graduating—and also winning fellow
student, Ruth Rassbach, as his bride—Walt started his
teaching career in Stewartsville, Minnesota. For the next
ten years he taught manual training in schools throughout
Minnesota, then, in 1925, he moved to Highland Park,
Illinois, as building trades instructor and chairman of
Highland Park High School’s famed vocational education
department. In that capacity for twenty-seven years,
Walt developed and guided a plan of practical vocational
education widely copied in all parts of the country.

Since retiring from teaching in 1953, Walt has devoted
his time to his show and his numerous at-home activities.
As might be expected, Walt has an extensive workshop
in the basement of his home. In addition to making and
fixing things in the house, he collects antique tools and
woodcarvings, is an avid camera bug with a large collec-
tion of photo equipment and a darkroom, and, he says, is

what he himself would call a “fair-to-middling” gardener.

Walt is an inveterate pipe smoker, which aptly keynotes
his personality. Cocking his head to one side as he talks,
his face assumes a friendly yet quizzical expression of “I
think you're right, but prove it.” His many years of
teaching have given Walt a mellow patience and a calm
demeanor—even when the TV set is in an uproar. In
typical style, Walt recalls his first program: “The re-
hearsal was a Willie West and McGinty comedy carpentry
act, but done by one man—me. I was assembling paint
shelving, to be used as part of the set. Every time I had
the boards up for nailing, they’d fall down. The studio
crew was in stitches. Fortunately, I got it together in
time for the show.”

With his gentle, human approach to life, trimmed with
a bit of humor and much wisdom, it is no wonder that
Walt Durbahn has endeared himself to Chicago viewers

as a how-to-do-it wonder and a grand person to know. 19
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Emcee Jack Clifton is also well-
known in Cleveland as a deejay.

Brains behind the Revue are producer Gene Carroll, also
known to viewers as Uncle Jake, and director Jim Breslin.

Scene of Cleveland's most unusual night club is Studio A at WEWS, where
"customers" enjoy the tops in entertainment and get in the act themselves.

THERE’S a tavern in the town of Cleveland where tables
are booked solid months in advance, where two
bands and a star-studded floor show win rafter-ringing
applause, and where—when the evening’s festivities

are over—the management picks up the tab! This
unusual bistro, open only on Monday evenings, is the
scene of an hour of televised fun and frolics on Station
WEWS’ Old Dutch Revue. The gala goings-on are

also visible on WSPD-TV Toledo, WSTV-TV Steuben-
ville, WLW-D Dayton, WBNS-TV Columbus, WHIZ-TV
Zanesville, and WLBC-TV Muncie, Indiana.

Every week, as the show fades from video screens,
the WEWS switchboard starts blinking frantically with
calls from viewers who would like to join the lucky
one-hundred guests at the Old Dutch Tavern. “What
is the address?” they ask, eager to hurry over for a
rollicking polka, a glass of beer “on the house,” and more
of that sparkling entertainment. Although its gaiety
rings so true that, after four years on the air, fans
still think it is an actual night spot—at that moment, the
tavern is being neatly folded and stacked away
against the back walls of WEWS’ Studio A until the
following Monday.

The terpsichorean mood at the tavern is always lively,
for on hand regularly are the bands that have made
Cleveland the “polka capital of the world”: Johnny
Vadnal, Henry Broze, Frankie Yankovic, Chester
Budny and Frankie Zeiss. When the patrons are once
again seated around the tavern’s checkered table-
cloths, the stage is filled by a galaxy of guest stars that,
during the past season, has included Pee Wee Hunt,
June Valli, Bob Eberle, Tony Pastor, Mel Torme and
Eileen Barton. These top names love playing one-night
stands at an American institution which is fast
becoming a rival of England’s pubs and France’s side-
walk cafés—a tavern on television.
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Pepper nor Linda can overcome an in-
stinctive distrust of Grayson. Are they
being overly suspicious, or will their
watchfulness help avert tragic conse-
quences for everyone concerned in the
enterprise? NBC Radio.

PERRY MASON Knowing the troubled
past which the Beekmans now hope to for-
get, Perry and his secretary, Della Street,
try to dissuade the daughter, Kate Beek-
man, from heading for further trouble by
taking a job in a night club. But Perry has
reason to be grateful to Kate, for her head-
strong ambition leads him to the very door
of an elusive arch-criminal. What is
Kate’s fate as the showdown approaches?
CBS Radio.

PORTIA FACES LIFE Though Portia
gave up her legal career for full-time
family life, Walter Manning has always
been proud of her ability and more than
once has been glad of her help with his
own work. But what happens when Por-
tia’s career once again becomes an active
issue in the Manning home? Despite his
pride in his wife, is Walter more of a con-
ventional male than he admits? How will
Portia handle a delicate adjustment?
CBS-TV.

ROSEMARY The loss of her unborn
baby was one of the worst times in Rose-
mary’s life. If it had not been for her
mother’s illness, she might have passed
many more dark days before recovering
her emotional health. But even as concern
over Mrs. Cotter is superseded by com-

munity work, Rosemary is conscious that |

her activities cover but do not destroy an
underlying sadness. Will it ever disap-
pear? CBS Radio.

SEARCHI FOR TOMORROW Al-
though Joanne Barron’s marriage to Ar-
thur Tate is blocked by the startling
appearance of the woman who claimed to
be Arthur's long-missing wife, Jo and
Arthur still believe that before long the
truth about Hazel will emerge and their
plans will proceed once more. But Mr.
Higbee is far from ready to admit defeat.
From what source will he cull new strength
for the campaign designed to cheat Jo
of her land? CBS-TV.

STELLA DALLAS Stella Dallas has had
to call on all her great faith to sustain her
during the period of her daughter Laurel’s
separation from her husband Dick Gros-
venor. Stella is firm in her belief that the
two young people are still in love and she
fights to make them see the light. But
there are many forces that Stella has to
fight and overcome and her friends won-
der if they are going to be too strong for
her. NBC Radio.

THIS IS NORA DRAKE Confused be-
tween loyalty to Dr. Robert Seargent and
a feeling for Fred Molina that she cannot
analyze, Nora refuses Fred’s proposal and
is immediately certain that she has made
the greatest mistake of her life. But she
does not yet know the horror into which
she has plunged herself and Fred as his
bitterness plays directly into the hands of
(Continued on page 23)

Works instantly to stop
Bad Breath!

One brushing with New Colgate Dental
Cream leaves your mouth cleaner, fresher
for 12 hours or more—helps keep you socially
acceptable. Tests show Colgate Dental
Cream stops bad breath instantly in 7 out
of 10 cases that originate in the mouth.

CLEANS YOU

Works constantly to stop

Tooth Decay!

One brushing with New Colgate Dental
Cream guards against tooth decay for 12
hours or more, Night and morning brushings
guard your teeth all day—all night. In this
way, Colgate’s Gardol works around the
clock to stop the action of decay-causing
enzymes. In full-year clinical tests, X rays
showed far fewer cavities for the hundreds
of people in the group using Colgate Dental
Cream with Gardol. In fact, no new cavities
whatever for 4 out of 5.

GARDOL...
Colgate’s
miracle ingredient
makes it
doubly effective!

HOW GARDOL WORKS:

Every time you brush your teeth with New
Colgate Dental Cream, Gardol binds itself
to your teeth . . . remains active for 12 hours
or more. That’s why Gardol, Colgate’s long-
lasting anti-enzyme ingredient, gives the
surest protection against tooth decay ever

offered by any toothpaste—leaves your
mouth cleaner, fresher for 12 hours or more!

Gardol’s protection won’t rinse off or
wear off all day. Thus, morning and night
brushings with New Colgate’s with Gardol
give continuous protection around the clock.

*COLGATE'S TRADE-MARK FOR SODIUM N-LAUROYL SARCOSINATE

ONLY COLGATE'S GIVES YOU FULL GARDOL

PROTECTION AGAINST TOOTH DECAY!
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In the morning, in the afternoon,

Detroit music lovers always

LISTEN TO

ENIAL young Marty McNeeley

likes to think of himself as a
hitch-hiker—taking a tuneful ride to
work with WJR fans on his morning
Music Hall show, then inviting them
to pick him up again on their way
home on Music Hall Matinee. When
he signs off on his evening show,
Marty reminds his listeners that he’ll
be waiting for them on the same cor-
ner next morning.

Spinning records and interviewing popular stars such as
Jimmy Stewart, Marty's relaxed manner rates tops with fans.

This ingratiating self-invitation is
quickly taken up by folks in WJR’s
vast listening area in and around De-
troit—whether driving, working or re-
laxing at home—for the cheerful dee-
jay fills the airways with the tops in
music, helpful time and weather in-
formation, and brief, newsy com-
ments. Often, he brings along a guest
of his own from the entertainment
world.

McNEELEY

The popular twenty-seven-year-old
hails from Youngstown, Ohio, where
he started his radio career. While
still in high school, Marty would open
up Station WFMJ with his early-
morning announcing stint, then turn
the mike over to another announcer,
pick up his books and head for classes.
The U. S. Navy was Marty’s next
boss and he garnered his next bit of
broadcasting know-how at the Armed
Forces Radio Service in San Fran-
cisco. After his discharge in 1946,
Marty landed a job as announcer-disc
jockey with Cleveland’s Station
WJMO, then, in 1951, joined WJR. He
built his present large and loyal fol-
lowing first as an all-night deejay and
then as announcer for Make Way For
Youth.

At the same time that Marty was
sparking the Cleveland kilocycles, a
pretty lass named Doris Jane was at
work in the station’s traffic depart-
ment. Handsome Marty wooed, won
and married her in 1949, and there is
now a Douglas Bryan McNeeley who,
at four years old, is only the start of
a “good-sized” clan his folks hope to
raise. A second addition is expected
in August. The McNeeleys live in De-
troit’s northwest section where Marty
relaxes with his hobbies—photog-
raphy, psychology and fiction writing.
However, he claims that keeping lis-
teners, sponsors and family happy oc-
cupies most of his time and interest.
A quick straw poll indicates he’s do-
ing exceptionally well with all three.
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the Syndicate. What is Lee King's next
move? CBS Radio.

THE RIGHT TO HAPPINESS Caro-
lyn Nelson, proud of Miles’ ambition and
ability, worked almost as hard as he did
during his term as Governor, concealing
as well as possible her fear that their per-
onal relationship was weakening under
Annette Thorpe's shrewd manipulation.
Does the future hold a renewal of their
love? Or is the change in Miles more than
superficial and will it persist even when
he no longer bears the burden of office?
NBC Radio.

THE ROAD OF LIFE Sybil Overton’s
baby, unacknowledged daughter of her
brief marriage to Gordon Fuller, becomes
the focus of a concealed battle as Sybil
suspects she cheated herself out of the
Fuller money by rejecting the child.
Knowing Sybil’s ruthless disdain for the
rights of others, Jim Brent prepares for
a real fight to protect the happiness of his
father-in-law, who has adopted Connie.
CBS Radio and NBC Radio.

THE ROMANCE OF HELEN TRENT
Because of her love for Brett Chapman,
Helen has found a happiness she has not
known in many years. She can see only
good in everyone and, though it has -be-
come increasingly clear to all her friends
that Loretta Cole will spare no one in her
ruthless pursuit of her career, Helen seems
blinded by the rose-colored glasses her
love gives her. CBS Radio.

THE SECOND MRS. BURTON When
crack newspaperman Bill Busoni left Stan
Burton’s paper to edit its rival, Terry
Burton doubted the wisdom of Stan’s re-
placement, an old school friend named
Freddie Small. But concern over Freddie
took second place when his wife Adrienne
began to make herself felt. What happens
when Adrienne schemes to get the Crow-
der house, which Lew Archer wants for
himself and Stan’s sister after their mar-
riage? CBS Radio.

THE SECRET STORM Peter Ames has
almost forgotten that before courting his
wife he was interested in her sister Paul-
ine. Now, as he struggles to readjust to
life after Ellen’s tragic death, he is be-
wildered and increasingly resentful at
Pauline’s interference, which she offers
under the guise of help but which actual-
ly works to defeat everything Peter tries
to do for his three children. What is Paul-
ine after? CBS-TV. .

THREE STEPS TO HEAVEN Glam-
orous model Poco Thurmond made a mis-
take—she fell in love. And, though Bill
Morgan’s psychological difficulties make it
seem h0£eless, she cannot stop yearning
for the happiness they might have had.
Will Vince Bannister’s unseen maneuver-
ing, deeply involving Poco’s reckless young
brother Barry, put the final finish to
Poco’s dreams for the future? Will she
have to go on with the career she would
so gladly give up? NBC-TV.

VALIANT LADY With the sudden,
shocking death of her husband, Helen
Emerson’s one desire was to maintain a
home and family atmosphere for her three
children. Furthest from her thoughts was

the possibility that the future might hold
a new adventure in life for herself. But
though Mickey is in his twenties and
Diane is a bride, Bill Fraser is not the
only man who realizes that Helen, as a
mother, is still a youthful, most attractive
woman. CBS-TV.

WENDY WARREN AND THE NEWS
To Wendy’s managing editor, Don Smith,
a confidence man is a confidence man, but
Wendy has strangely mixed feelings to-
ward the man called Magnus. Despite
Corrine Dubois’ obvious dread of the man,
she remains his unwilling assistant, and
sophisticated Kay Clements, Wendy’s
friend, also allows herself to be drawn
into his orbit. Is he something more than
a mere charlatan . . . something much
worse? CBS Radio.

WHEN A GIRL MARRIES Having

weathered many problems of their own, |

Joan and Harry Davis find it difficult to
understand why Joan’s sister Sylvia should
insist on following a course of action that
seems foredoomed to failure despite their
affectionate efforts to head her off. But,
as Joan soon realizes, experience cannot be
shared. Somehow Sylvia must find her
own way, hard as it is for Joan to stand by
watching her skirt disaster. ABC Radio.

WOMAN IN MY HOUSE As the Carter
family multiplies, so do the problems that
James and Jessie Carter hoped would
grow lighter as their children matured.
But as son-in-laws and grandchildren en-
large the family circle, Jessie knows that
the constant wear and tear is a small price
to pay for the joy of being the center of
a close-knit, loyal family group, where
happiness and troubie are shared alike.
NBC Radio.

WOMAN WITH A PAST Steve Rus-
sell’s romance with Sylvia was over long
before he met Lynn Sherwood, but when
a woman as beautiful, ruthless and rich
as Sylvia decides to revive an old flame,
she can become dangerous. Will the fact
that her wealthy husband is backing Lynn’s
dress shop enable Sylvia to achieve her
own end by the shocking means she will
not scruple to employ? And will Steve be
so easily deceived? CBS-TV.

YOUNG DR. MALONE Dr. Paul Browne |
has seen his friend, Dr. Jerry Malone, |

through the long, difficult adjustment after
Anne Malone’s death and has recently felt
that Jerry was at last coming into his own
as a mature, realistic individual. But the
advent of Tracey Adams has already
changed Jerry and promises further
changes for the future. Even if these are
changes for the better, how will they af-
fect young Jill Malone, Jerry’s daughter?
CBS Radio.

YOUNG WIDDER BROWN Now that
Ellen has become engaged to Michael
Forsythe, Dr. Anthony Loring seems to
have given up all his hopes for reconcilia-
tion. But this does not deter Anthony’s
wife Millicent, who is still determined to
ruin Ellen’s reputation among her friends,
and a final showdown seems near. An-
thony will be in the very difficult position
of having to take sides, torn between his
love for Ellen and his loyalty to Millicent.
NBC Radio.
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Hal Morgan hd’s just +he right radio note for Ohio fans.

HEN Hal Morgan, twelve-year veteran of

Cleveland’s Station WGAR. expounds his
theories on radio, he may sound somewhat like a
happy, very well-adjusted schizophrenic—for Hal's
split personality as to “futuristic” and “traditional”
means that his daily afternoon show, Hal Morgan’s
Matinee. and his Saturday stint, Morgan Goes Calling,
are as up-to-date as high-fi. yet are both
well-trimmed with a generous dose of old-fashioned
neighborliness. For example, the modern design
of Hal’'s weekday program mixes its musical portions
with functional information such as news capsules,
time and weather reports, sports highlights,
road-condition data and other items of interest to
homemakers busily preparing the evening meal and
breadwinners driving home to eat it. On Saturdays,
the WGAR star originates his show from Maple Sugar
festivals, County Fairs and other community events.

As the proud father of four lively children, and
devoted husband of Virginia Morgan, Hal appreciates
the problems of others facing heavy responsibility,
and he frequently calls on his fans to join him in
“special projects.” Take the case of Bill Fleming, a
spastic paralytic who is married and has three
children. When Hal met him, Bill had undergone
eighteen major operations and needed an
electric-powered wheelchair to start a door-to-door
greeting-card business. Hal appealed to listeners for
State of Ohio tax stamps, redeemable for charitable
and social purposes at three percent of their value.
The overwhelming return—400.000 stamps—was
redeemed for about $750, enough to buy the wheelchair
and help Bill Fleming get started in business.

Hal himself got started in radio by winning out
over nearly 500 other students who auditioned for a
35-cents-an-hour announcing position at KFKU, the
University of Kansas radio outlet. Coming to WGAR
in 1942, Hal gave immediate notice of what sort of
citizen had joined the Cleveland community by doing
a 26-week war bond show from the stage of the Palace
Theater. In return, Cleveland gave notice that this
good neighbor was welcome many times over.

Friendly
Mr. Morgan

Help came quickly when Hal fold +h|s brcve fcmnly s story.
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Family song-fests include Karen Ann, 7, Terry Joe, 9,
John David, !1, Hal, Virginia, and Thomas Edward, 5.
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You know it’s true —the most delightful beauty asset you can have is

lovely hair. Hair that’s bright to see, soft to touch, as fresh as a playful spring
breeze — the kind of hair you have when you use the new lotion shampoo that gives
you results like softest rain water. For White Rain sprinkles your hair with
dancing sunlight. And with sunshine all around you —love and laughter

follow after. Love and laughter . . . the essence of romance.

Use New ”AW/E ~uw Shampoo tonight

and tomorrow your hair will be sunshine bright!

FABULOUS LOTION SHAMPOO BY TONI



nouncing jobs in several cities followed.
and Henry claims he was fired from one
of these jobs for including the name of
the station manager in a list of missing
persons. In 1940. he returned to New York
to launch Here’s Morgan, a local radio
program which was called *‘a daily dose of
concentrated anarchy.” His career was in-
terrupted by a two-and-a-half-vear stint
in the Air Force. from which he returned
to continue his radio mayhem on a weekly
half-hour show over a national network.
In 1949, he joined NBC for a Sunday
evening show and then starred on the
NBC.TV Great Talent Hunt. Radio and
TV’s “enfant terrible,” seen nowadays as
a panelist on CBS-TV's I've Got A Secret,
is one of the most literate comedians in
the business. But he would prefer to soft-
pedal his writing and extensive reading
and have it known that he can juggle four
Sevres china cups while standing on his
head and singing all six parts of the
Sextet from “Lucia” simultanecusly—ex-
cept that he can't.

Namesake

Dear Editor:

e have named our new boy after Grey-
ling Dennis, son of Reverend Dennis of
The Brighter Day radio program. W'ill you
please give me the correct spelling of this
name?

1.J.T., French Creek, I'. Fa.

Best wishes to the new baby from TV-
Rapio Mirror! The name of Reverend
Dennis’ son is spelled Gravling.

Como Club

Dear Editor:

The Perry Como Fan Club for Handi-
capped Teenagers invites new members.
Any handicapped teenager—boys or girls

’ -
i

Henry Morgan

Information Booth
B . ]

e % . -
LV - TN G

Joan Caulfield

twelve years or older—can join by send-
ing a stamped, self-addressed envelope to

Dotty Stanley, 20 Alfa Terrace, Morton,:

Pennsylvania. This club is exclusively for
handicapped teenagers who, because of
their handicaps, would not have the op-
portunity to join other clubs. They will
receite a membership card, buttons, an
autographed picture of Perry Como, and
a weekly copy of Club News, which tells
of club activities, gives information on
Perry Como and lists the seven top hits of
the week. In order to receive the Club
News, members must send a stamped, self-
addressed envelope each week. Club dues

are fire cents monthly. Thank you.
D.S., Morton, Pa.

My Favorite Husband

Dear Editor:

I would like to know if Barry Nelson
and Joan Caulfield, who co-star in CBS-
TV’s My Favorite Husband. are married.

K.B., Cleveland, O.

Away from the video cameras, Joan
Caulfield’s real “favorite husband™ is
Hollywood producer-director Frank Ross.
while Barry Nelson is married to actress

Teresa Celli.

Two-Gun Gal

Dear Editor:
Will you tell us a little about that cute
Gail Daris who portrays Annie Oakley on

the Du Mont Television Network?
P.R., Chicago, llI.

Gail Davis’ wholesome beauty was first
spotted by Gene Autry at a camp show in
Texas. A year later, Gail arrived to try
her luck in Hollywood and. remembering
Gene's suggestion. called on him at his
studio. After extensive testing, Gene pro-

(Continued)

nounced her “a perfect Western heroine.”
cast her as his leading lady in “Cow
Town.” next signed her to appear with
him in fifteen feature-length movies and
thirty television films. and finally starred
her in his fillm company’s Annie Oakley
series. Gail's skill with horse and gun be-
gan in her home state of Arkansas where.
as the only girl on her street, Gail lad to
learn to climb a tree, ride a horse and
run as fast as the boys, or be left out of
their games. At the age of two. Gail was
chosen the most beautiful baby in Ar-
kansas and the petite, golden-brown-
haired tomboy picked up nine additional
beauty titles while at Little Rock High
School. Harcum Junior Coilege and the
University of Texas.

Teacher's Pet

Dear Lditor:

I would like some informiation on the
boy who plays W alter Denton on Our
Miss Brooks. W here can I write to him?

J.K., West New York, N. J

The role of Miss Brooks’ mischievous
pupil. Walter Denton. is played by hand-
some six-footer Dick Crenna. Dick was
born in Los Angeles on November 30.
1926, and grew up in downtown hotels
managed by his parents. He began his
acting career on a Boy Scout radio pro-
gram on which he spoke one line and
received the magnificent fee of one dollar.
From there he went on to roles in One
Man's Family, A Day In The Life Of
Dennis Dayv. Henry Aldrich. The Great
Gildersleeve and. of course, Our Miss
Brooks. Dick majored in English at the
University of Southern California, served
during the war in the infantry and signal
corps until his acting ability was discov-
ered and he was assigned to direct and
star in plays for the Seventh Service Com-

Dick Crenna



mand. He has won a number of prizes for
amateur photography. is a top-flight golfer
and has few equals on the badminton
courts. Yeu can write to him ¢/o Qur Miss
Brooks, CBS-TV. 6121 Sunset Blvd., Hol-
lywood. Calit.

Rosemary Rice
Dear Editor:

Can you give ime some background infor-
mation on Rosemary Rice, who plays Katrin
Hanson on Mama orer CBS-TV?

M.R., Battle Creek. Mich.

Pretty Rosemary Rice first appeared pro-
fessionally in George Kaufinan’s “Franklin
Street,” thien won the role of Fluffy in the
road company of “Junior Miss.”” In 1944,
Rosemary became the troublemaking young
sister in “Dear Ruth,” then went on to be
heard as a regular on such programs as
When A Girl Marries, Life Can Be Beau-
tiful, Cavalcade Of America and The FBI
In Peace And War. Rosemary lives in a
Manhattan apartnient but often goes home
to Upper Montclair. New Jersey, to visit
her father. Reserve Commander Albert F.
Rice. Very proud of her skill with a skillet.
Rosemary loves to entertain her colleagues
from the Mama show.

That's Roger!

Dear Ediror:

I would like to get a picture of Roger
Sullivan, who was featured in a story in
vour June issue. E.T., Crestwood, N. Y.

For a picture of Roger Sullivan, write
to him ¢/o Personal Service, 417 W. 50th
St.. New York, N. Y.

Two Out Of Three
Dear Editor:

| have been under the impression that
the daytime radio serial characters of
Richie Chapman in The Romance Of
Helen Trent. Johnny Brent in The Road
Of Life, and Gene Williams in Young Dr.
Malone, were the same voice, that of Bill
Lipton, but now | am uncertain. W hat

are the roles that Bill actually plays?
V.A.F., Logansport, Ind.

Bill Lipton plays the parts of Gene
Williams and Johnny Brent, but Hal
Studer plays Richie Chapman.

FOR YOUR INFORMATION—If there’s
something you want to know about radio
and television, write to Information Booth,
TV Rapio Migror. 205 East 42nd St., New
York 17, N. Y. We'll answer, if we can,
provided your question is of general in-
terest. Answers will appear in this column
—but be sure to attach this box to your
letter, and specify whether your question
concerns radio or TV.

Just met —what’s your chatter cue?

[J Toke over [] Proceed with coution

Maybe you point out another newcomer,
and coo: ““What a creep! llope he doesn’t
cut in!” He won’t. Neither will the lad
you’re talking to—who happens to be the
creep’s brother! Lesson: be kind, or be
quiet! You can be confident (at calendar
time), with Kotex. Those flat pressed ends
prevent outlines. And here’s an added worry-
saver: Kotex can be worn on either side!

More women choose KOTEX

than all other sanitarv napkins

[(J Romeo & Juliet

How would you rate this dipper gal?
[Oshy [JFun [ Droculo’s doughter

For parched gullets, nothing beats a cold
draught of aqua, country style—but who
wants a cascade down his hack? That’s
Minnie the Ha-lla for you. Up to another
practical prank. Funny? Ask Pete (of the
drenched shirt)! How can Minnie’s vietims
know that such buffoonery conceals shy-
ness; a need for notice? Being herself is a
gal’s better bet. And on “those’” days, com-
fort helps. Remember, Kotex gives softness
that holds its shape...dvesn’t chafe!

“oEas Wy g
Should a back-to-school shopper be —
[ tobel-conscious [ tooded with lucre

Budgeteen or million dollar baby—look for
labels on togs hefore you buy! Little tags
that tell about shrinkage, fade-resistance:
whether a fabric’s sudsworthy or should be
dry cleaned. llelps you choose what's best
for you. So too, when choosing Kotex, look
for the labels Regular, Junior, Super. Of
these 3 sizes there’s one exactly suited to
you; gives the complete absorbency you need.

—_— e — e —— — — — — “T. M. REG. U. S. PAT. OFF,

Which of these ""steadies” does most for you?

[] Kotex & Kotex belts [] Moon '’ June

Made for each other — Kotex and Kotex sanitary belts — and made to
keep you comfortable. Of strong, soft.stretch elastic, they're designed
to prevent curling, cutting or twisting. So lightweight ! And Kotex belts
stay flat even after many washings. Buy two . .. for a change!
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“Yes, | use Lustre-Creme
Shampoo,” says Virginia Mayo. It’s
the favorite of 4 out of 5 top
Hollywood movie stars!

It never dries your hair! Lustre-
Creme Shampoo is blessed with
lanolin . . . foams into rich lather,
even in hardest water .. . leaves
hair so easy to manage.

It beautifies! For soft, bright, fra-
grantly clean hair—without special
after-rinses—choose the shampoo of
America’s most glamorous women.
Use the favorite of Hollvwood movie
stars— Lustre-Creme Shampoo.

Never Driesg—
it Beautities!

co-starring in

“KING RICHARD
AND THE CRUSADERS”

A Warner Bros. Production

in CinemaScope and WarnerColor.
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Bachelor domain: Robert Q. collects just about everything
connected with show business, from old theatrical and circus
posters to art objects with a pronounced Indian accent—
such as feathered headdresses and unique totem poles.
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the moment

Robert Q. Lewis enjoys each day
to the hilt—as star of his own shows,
as bachelor in demand—and has some

remarkable plans for the years ahead!

By ED MEYERSON

M a HarpY 6UY,” Robert Q. Lewis said. The
remark slipped out so quietly that even he seemed
surprised. Then, a pair of brown eyes

twinkled behind the famous spectacles. It was
true, unblinkingly true! He was honestly,
gratefully, down-to-earth, up-in-air happy.

This revelation can hardly come as a surprise to

faithful fans of the CBS Robert @. Lewis Shows.
Here are two of the happiest programs in daytime

See Next Page>



Man of
the moment

(Continued)
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Despite all obstacles—including the famed
spectacles—Robert Q. Lewis made him-
self a successful song-and-dance man.




TV and radio. Casual, impromptu—as much inspiration
as invention—its format largely depends upon Bob’s
feelings at the moment. And, for about a year now, Bob’s
high spirits have been irrepressible. He still acts the

life of the party, only now he seems to be asking everyone
else to come join the party, come share the fun. His
happiness is contagious, sparking the rest of the cast,
tickling studio audiences, spilling out of thousands of
sets into the living rooms of America.

Now, Bob has been known as a very funny fellow ever
since he first replaced the vacationing Godfrey
some seven years ago. But happiness—that’s another
thing. In private life, many of our greatest comedians are
notoriously sad people indeed. On TV, however—
particularly in a daily afternoon show—a man reveals
pretty much what he is and how he feels. And it is a

rare occasion these days when Bob (Continued on page 74)

The Robert Q. Lewis Show, CBS Radio, Sat., 11 A.M. EDT, sponsored
by Helene Curtis Suave for Women, Doeskin Tissues, Chicken of the
Sea Tuna, Royal Crown Cola. The Robert Q. Lewis Show, on CBS-TV,
M, W, F, 2 P.M. EDT, under participating sponsorship. Robert Q. is
moderator of The Name’s The Same, ABC-TV, Tues., 10:30 P.M. EDT,

as sponsored by C. A. Swanson & Sons and the Van Camp Sea Food Co.
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sets into the living rooms of America.

NOW, Bob has been known as a very funny fellow ever
since he first replaced the vacationing Godfrey
Some seven years ago. But happiness—that's another

The Robert Q. Lewis Show, CBS Radio, Sat., 11 AM. EDT, sponsored
’:V Helene Curtis Suave for Women, Doeskin Tissues, Chicken of the

Sea Tuna, Royal Crown Cola. The Robert Q. Lewis Show, on CBS-TV,
M. W, F, 2 P.M. EDT, under participating sponsorship. Rohert Q. is
moderator of The Vame's The Same, ABC-TV, Tues., 10:30 PM. EDT.
% sponsered by .. A. Swanson & Snna and the Van Camp Sea Food Co.

Now Lewis helps others to develap their tolentf§ 00 his shaws. On stoge, onnauncer Lee Vines, Jan, Earl, Lois: in orchestra (back to ._—
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Roxanne and her bridegroom
found it hard to “beat the clock”™

long enough to get married

oneymoon tim

By GREGORY MERWIN

HIS IS the story of a guy who had Rox in his head for eight

long years and finally married her. And this is the story of a

gorgeous gal named Roxanne who came down to New York
to slice herself a piece of moon—got the chunk and a couple of
stars, to boot—but, when it came to marriage, almost
missed the boat.

“What a boat!” says husband Tom. “Our courtship was

the original slow one to China.”

“We didn’t beat the clock,” says Roxanne.. “We just wore it out.
Little wonder. It took Tom Roddy two of the first eight
years just to get a date with Rox, although at the time they

both lived in the same section of Minneapolis. However,
they had never met. And, seeing her (Continued on page 89)

»”

Roxanne is the hostess on Beat The Clock, over CBS-TV, Sat., 7:30 P.M. EDT,
as emceed by Bud Collyer and sponsored by Sylvania Electric Products, Tnc.

Glamorous days and nights for Roxanne and Tom, as guests at Bermuda's beautiful Castle Harbor
Hotel: They sail o dinghy in aquamarine waters—and feast by a campfire of driftwood after sundown.

»
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Roxanne and her bridegroom
found it hard to “beat the clock™

long enough to get married

oneymoon fime

By GREGORY MERWIN

HIs 1S the story of a guy who had Rox in his head for eight
long years and finally married her. And this is the story of a
gorgeous gal named Roxanne who came down to New York
to slice herself a piece of moon—got the chunk and a couple of
stars, to boot—but, when it came to marriage, almost
missed the boat.
“What a boat!” says husband Tom. “Our courtship was
the original slow one to China.”

“We didn't beat the clock,” says Roxanne. “We just wore it out.”
Little wonder. It took Tom Roddy two of the first cight
years just to get a date with Rox, although at the time they

both lived in the same section of Minneapolis. However,
they had never met. And, seeing her (Continued on page 89)

Roxu.nne is the hostess on Beat The Clock, over (BS-TV, Sat., 7:30 P.A. EDT,
as emeeed by Bud Collyer and spon<ared by Sylvania Electric Produete. fne.

G #“/

Glamorous doys ond nights for Roxonne ond Tom, as guests ot Bermudo's baoufifpl Cm’hw -
Hotel: They soil o dinghy in cquomorine woters—ond feast by o compfire of driftwand oﬁuw

Mr. ond Mrs. Tom Roddy dodge the rice os they leave New York's St. Agnes Church—they pose with .fhe
Queen of Bermnda's coptoin on the high seas—and toke to bicycles like true notives of the enchonted isle.




Children's hour: Win and his lovely wife Rita read aloud to
Peter (who wears glasses like his Pop's), Susie, and Rickey.

Win and Rita plan o dream house; at right, with playwright
Philip Dunning, who sold them the land on which they'll build.




ON THEIR
ACCOUNT

1

Win Elliot’s life revolves around
his wife and children, and they

think he’s pretty wonderful, too!

. By MARTIN COHEN

HE KIDS, ranging in age from four to

twelve, lean back on their heels before Win

Elliot’s home and shout, “Come on out
and play cops-and-robbers!”

They might be calling for Win’s two little
guys, Rickey and Pete. But it’s just as likely that
the Elliot boys, as well as sister Susie, are
among the gang and they are calling on Win to
join them. The kids know that, if Mr. Elliot
doesn’t have to be at “the friendly bank,” On
Your Account, he will probably show up in his
dungarees and T-shirt.

“Win is the neighborhood hero,” says wife Rita.
“When kids get stubborn around here, parents
always say, ‘Now (Continued on page 95)

On Your Account, CBS-TV, M-F, 4:30 P.M,, is sponsored by
Tide and Prell. Win is also heard on Sanka Salutes, CBS
Radio, Sat., 8:25 P.M., and Time For Betty Crocker, ABC
Radio, M, W, F, 8:55 A.M., 2:30 and 4:25 P.M. (All EDT)

Wherever Win is, there are the children—ond the other way
'round—even if there's work to be done, like washing the car.
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USY BILL CULLEN




He places faces, has secrets,
sees stars, walks miles . . . well,

he really flies, and no wonder!

By BUD GOODE

L. CULLEN smiles at the question. “Work?” he
echoes. “Nothing is really ‘work,’ unless
you'd rather be doing something else. And

there’s nothing I'd rather be doing than talking
to some wonderful folks in front of a microphone
or television camera.”

Bill, star of the Ralph Edwards-packaged
CBS-TV show, Place The Face, is an authority
on work. He not only stars in Place The Face, but
also on I've Got A Secret, Walk A Mile, and
finally on Saturday afternoon, his four-hour Road-
show on radio and Your Lucky Stars on TV at
night! Bill is a walking definition of the
words “work” and “enthusiasm.”

As with most folks, Bill’s usual week begins
Monday morning at 7:00 A.M. After a hasty break-
fast—orange juice for quick energy, toast and
butter for eight A.M. energy, and eggs and sausage
for ten A.M. energy—he blows a goodbye kiss to
his wife, ex-singer Carol Ames, then coats and
hats his way from their New York apartment to
the waiting cab outside.

But, with the goodbye kiss, comparison ends
between most folks and the winged Mr. Cullen.
By 10:00 A.M., he’s met with the producers of
two of his shows, made (Continued on page 88)

Bill Cullen emcees Place The Face. on CBS-TV, Thurs., 10:30
P.M., sponsored by Prom Home Permanent, White Rain Sham-
poo, Arrid, Rise, and Carter’s Little Liver Pills. Saturdays, he
emcees Bank On The Stars, NBC-TV, at 8 P.M., and Roadshouw.
NBC Radio, at 2 P.M. He is a panelist on I've Got A Secret.
CBS-TV, Wed.. 9:30 P.M,, for Cavalier Cigarettes. (All EDT)

Days off, he travels for fun—with his wife Carol.

Coast-to-coast commuting leaves little time for sleep in
Beverly Hills, before he catches a plane back to New York.

Bill listens os intently as star visitor Dorothy Lamour,
while producer-director Joe Landis explains Place The Face.
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THE
BRIGHTER

TRUE FRIEND, as the old proverb goes, is one who stands

by in time of need. That’s why the Reverend Dennis

had answered the appeal of an old friend to come out
West to help him solve his personal problems, as well as
those which the friend faced as a pastor. The Reverend
Dennis had taken this copybook motto—and all the other
time-honored truths—and made them vital, up-to-date
principles of life. He had instilled in his daughter Patsy,
for example, the desire to help others, and Patsy felt this
teaching applied in a very special way to members of one’s
own family . . . sometimes we all seem to be going off in
different directions, wrapped up in our own special inter-
ests, but when one of us gets into trouble, it’'s up to the
others to be right there with help and comfort. Patsy
reflected on this as she set the table for dinner in the
vicarage at New Hope . . . and, as she counted one less
place for her absent father, she felt again how keenly they
all missed his strength. In his absence, Patsy searched
the wisdom he had tried to give her over her twenty-two
years, trying to find a way in which she herself could help
the members of the Dennis household overcome -the vari-
ous difficulties they faced. . . . Grayling, for instance, whom
the Reverend Dennis had thought to leave in charge as
the head of the household while he was away and who
had seemed to respond so well to the challenge of respon-
sibility when he had undertaken to settle Althea in Chicago
under the care of Dr. Blake Hamilton. The Reverend
Dennis had thought that, in making Grayling think of
others, he had finally found a way to help his son conquer
his weakness for drink and build a new sense of responsi-
bility. . . . But the minister had not known of the attractive
older woman whom Grayling had met on his return trip
from Chicago. Patsy distrusted this woman with whom
she saw Grayling become more deeply involved. Patsy,
who was always so quick to like people and so slow to
suspect them, had sensed an undercurrent of selfish design
beneath the newcomer’s charm, and she had tried to warn
Grayling against her. . . . And what about Babby? Eager
and impulsive, Babby needed the guidance of her father's
forceful personality to see her through the storm-filled,
crucial teen-age times. And Althea, who had made so
many false starts on the road back to a normal, healthy
mental state . . . would she really permit Dr. Blake Hamil-
ton to help her this time? In her deep concern for the
others in the Dennis family, Patsy skipped lightly over her
own problems—problems in which Alan Butler and Randy
Hamilton played important parts. She prayed only that
her father would return before the relationships in which
his family were involved became even more tangled. . . .
But would even the Reverend Dennis, with his strong
faith, his deep understanding and wisdom, be able to guide
all of them—Grayling, Babby, Althea and herself—to dis-
cover a similar strength within themselves and to find their
own brighter days?

The Brighter Day. M-F—seen on CBS.TV at 4 P.M. EDT—heard on
CBS Radio at 2:45 P.M. EDT—is sponsored by Cheer and other prod-
ucts. Pictured here, left to right, are Mary Linn Beller as Babhby Dennis,
Hal Holbrook as Grayling Dennis, Lois Nettleton as Patsy Dennis.




As she set the table
Patsy wondered if she
could take her father's
place in trying to help
Babby and Grayling
solve their problems.

39



THE
BRIGHTER
DAY

TRUE FRIEND, as the old proverb goes, is one who stands

by in time of need. That’s why the Reverend Dennis
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years, trying to find a way in which she herself could help
the members of the Dennis household overcome the vari-
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she saw Grayling become more deeply involved. Patsy,
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the heart of the Goldbergs
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Matchmaker Molly loves
romance—and her son Sammy
(Tom Taylor) obliges

with a kiss for pretty Dora
Barnett (Pat Breslin).

In real life or on 1TV,
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Gertrude Berg's warm affection for all living things brings out the best in people—and in plants.

By DAN SENSENEY

HERE'S a song—an oldie, but you still hear it now and then—that goes, “I want
to be happy, but I can’t be happy, till I make you happy, too!” It’s a pretty
nice song, with something heart-lifting about it. Particularly the lyrics.

Those lyrics weren't written by Gertrude Berg. But they could have been. She lives
them, every day of her life—in her relationships with her husband and children,
with the actors and producing staff of her comedy-drama TV series, The Goldbergs,
in every act and decision of an uncommonly crowded schedule. And, most of all,
she lives them in the spirit with which she conceives, writes. and plays the principal
role in that TV show.

See Next Page }

t's everyone’s beloved Molly—Gertrude Berg herself

4]
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They met in a drama workshop. And, though Guy now works
as a movie publicist, he still helps Andree study her lines.
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Their litte house makes up for all the sacrifices they've made, the tragic disappointment they've borne.

HAPPY TO BE HOME

By HAROLD KEENE

]_JITTLE, dark-haired Mrs. Guy Biondi—
better known along New York’s
radio and TV row as Andree Wallace,
and to radio listeners as That Other
Woman (Elise Shephard) in Backstage
Wife—woke her husband in the dead
of a February night last winter and
said, “Guy, something’s wrong.
Terribly wrong.”

Even half-asleep as he was, he knew
that this didn’t mean a burglar in the
new house or the flicker of flames in the
neighborhood. Andree was six months
pregnant, and she hadn’t been feeling
well for a couple of days. “Shall I call
the doctor, or do you think it had
better be the hospital?”

“T think,” she said, biting her lips
hard, “the hospital—"

For a few days the doctors couldn’t
tell her how it was all going to work
out. She was hemorrhaging, they
explained, but there was just a
possibility they might save the baby.
She’d better begin accepting the chance,
though, that she might lose it.

Andree (Continued on page 97)

Andree Wallace is Elise Shephard in Backstage
Wife, as heard on NBC Radio, M-F, at 4 P.M.
EDT, sponsored by Procter & Gamble for Cheer.



Unlike Elise Shephard, in
Backstage Wife, Andree Wallace
would rather have her family

than all the fame on Broadway

Andree honestly enjoys her household chores. Son Tony's still a bit young, but daughter Anne's already learning
to help—and husband Guy Biondi thinks it will be just fine if Anne grows up to be half as good a cook as her mother.




"King Paul" thinks so highly of

i

- < A

he Dave Garroway thought Shirley should be seen

presents Shirley on two Whiteman musical hours. as well as heard, featured her on his TV show.

Here's one way to keep a doll-like figure!

To Shirley Harmer, of Paul W hiteman’s

great shows, love songs have true meaning now

By PHILIP CHAPMAN

UMMER or winter, she’s a breath of spring. Her name
is Shirley Harmer, and she’s the exciting new voice
and personality who has been heard and acclaimed

on Paul Whiteman’s and Dave Garroway’s biggest shows.
Even meeting her in a businesslike studio, with the New
York heat heavy on the streets outside, Shirley is as
cool and clear as spring, a refreshing newcomer who'’s
sure to brighten the broadcasting year, through all the
seasons, lending a new fragrance to 1954 . . . and 1955
...from now on. ... (Continued on page99)

Shirley Harmer is singing star of two hour-long Paul Whiteman shows
on the ABC Radio Network, American Music Hall, heard on Sundays
at 8 P.M. EDT, and The Whiteman Varieties, Thurs.,, 9 P.M. EDT.

Shirley lives in a hotel for women, takes schoolgirlish delight in relaxing with such close friends as Anne
Coffinberry (in white shirt}, whom she met at ABC, and Penny Coker (striped shirt), a successful New York model.




She’s a Living Doll




PETER POTTER’S




ENGLISH PEACH

He said “tomayto,” Beryl said “tomahto,”

but they both spoke the language of love

By BETTY MILLS

wo PEOPLE don’t have to speak the same language

to fall in love. Oklahoma-born Peter Potter, with

his “Hi, y’all,” and English-born Beryl Davis
(now Mrs. Potter), with her “Hallo, theah,” spoke
two different languages when they first met.

The only thing they had in common, language-
wise, was a friendly press agent who under-
stood both of them. Seven years ago, Jerry Johnson
—the press agent—said to Peter, “There’s a girl
singer coming from the East, Pete, that I think you'd
like to meet.”

“Yeah. Who?” .
“B::yl Dav(i)s the English gal who stars on Your At work or ploy, the Oklohomo .boy ond_fhe English
Hit Parade” (Continued on page 85) girl have found they hove many interests in common.

Peter Potter’s Juke Box Jury is on CBS Radio, Sun., 7 P.M. EDT.
On the Pacific Coast, Juke Box Jury can be seen on KNXT, Sat..
10:30 P.M. PDT, and Peter Potter's Platter Parade can be heard
on KLAC, every day (including Sunday), starting 9:30 A.M. PDT.

Beryl says Merry Bell is "the perfect baby-—she loves
to be sung to ond cuddled." Big brother Bill likes to do
things on his own, singing and choosing records himself.
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But—like his porents
themselves—he'd rother be out fishing or swimming!




Presenting
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Frances Reid faces a happy life indeed, in her

dual role as both housewife and career wwoman
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Gardening is something new for Frances—de- By ELEANOR POLLOCK

spite the fact that she grew up in California.

LIM, dark-haired Frances Reid has no difficulty in under-
standing the complications involved in being a career
woman and a wife, for she has managed both successfully

for fourteen years. She understands, too, that it is the
exceptional man who doesn’t secretly object to having a
successful business woman around the house, perhaps even
in competition with him. This perception and sensitivity
enable her to step convincingly into the starring role in Portia
Faces Life, over CBS-TV . . . Portia, who in spite of herself
is torn between the law career she gave up to be a wife

and mother and the knowledge that her husband Walter.
owner of the Parkerstown Herald, is strongly against her

Continued }

She's proud of their old Welsh dresser, the
one real period piece in their big living room.

Pennsylvania's Jericho Valley is the lovely view from their
picture window and the flagstone terrace Philip built himself.




and their dog, "Milly." Table, above, was the gift of radio-TV actress Lili Darvas.

The little house in the woods is an ideal setting for Frances and her actor-husband, Philip

Bourneuf
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Presenting
PORTIA

(Continued)

Like Portia, Frances proves a smart woman can be "gooc

Indoors or out, Frances and Philip find that country

living offers perfect relaxation for two busy performers.

returning to her practice. Frances’ own life has been
free of this particular complication because her hus-
band, the well-known actor Philip Bourneuf, believes
that anyong—even his wife—should be permitted to
do what she wants to do. But she has the trouble
which dual careers can cause, if concessions are not
made on each side. v

“However,” says Frances, ‘“unlike Portia and Wal-
ter, Philip and I have no children. I believe that
children come first. If Philip and I had been fortu-
nate enough to have any, I am sure I would have
wanted to be with them when they were little. But
Portia’s daughter and stepson are now at an age
where she could, I think, go back to work, if the
opportunity arises. The fact that a woman works
doesn’t necessarily mean that she has to compete with
her husband. Look at Philip and me. We are both
actors, and actors are popularly supposed to be jeal-
ous of each other. Nothing could be further from
the truth in our house. Our similarity of interests
keeps us interested in each other. And, every time I
get a good part, Philip is pleased. Naturally, when
he does well, I'm on top of the world myself.”

The Bourneufs divide their time between an apart-
ment in an old brownstone house in New York’s
Chelsea section and a pink plaster house in New
Hope, Pennsylvania, where many famous actors, writ-
ers and artists live. “Believe me,” laughs Frances,
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> than one thing—at least, Philip likes my cookingl!"

“I'm glad that I've been a housewife as well as an
actress. For, every time that I, as Portia, have to
turn up a hem—or make a dessert or do some other
simple household task—I know how it should be done
because I've done it. And I insist on doing it correctly.
Why, look at this room,” and she waves her hand
around the double-height living room with the huge
picture window overlooking Jericho Valley. “I did all
the painting and plastering myself. I even mixed
the paint for the outside of the house, but—” and
here she gives a hearty laugh, “I had planned it to
be a sort of warm beige and it turned out to be pink.”

But the little pink house in the woods is a wonder-
ful place for two busy people to retreat to from the
city and do things together. Philip, for instance, built
the spacious flagstone terrace by himself. Frances
says, “I'm no good at heavy work at all. So, while
Philip was shifting stones around, I planted a garden.
Last year I had zinnias everywhere. Nobody told me
that giant zinnias were really giants, taller than I
am, and I had almost a quarter-acre of them. This
year I have planted petunias, an herb garden, lilies
of the valley, and—oh, yes, tomatoes. I went crazy
at the nursery.” (Continued on page 94)

Frances Reid stars in Portia Faces Life, CBS-TV, M-F, 1
P.M. EDT, for the Post Cereals Division of General Foods.

And, like husbands everywhere, Philip feels he is an
authority on motors, likes to tinker with the family car.

- e

> » a ._\’ J , a—-,. - . L

Most modern note—and a very practical one—in their

shipshape home is the pair of "his and hers" wash basins.
53
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band, the well-known actor Philip Bourneuf, believes
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be a sort of warm beige and it turned out to be pink.”
But the little pink house in the woods is a wonder-

ul place for two busy people to retreat to from the
City and do things together. Philip, for instance, built
€ spacious flagstone terrace by himself. Frances
Says, “I'm no good at heavy work at all. So, while
Philip was shifting stones around, I planted a garden.
t year I had zinnias everywhere, Nobody told me

t giant zinnias were really giants, taller than I
M, and I had almost a quarter-acre of them. This

-

get a good part, Philip is pleased. Naturauy."""'hen Year I have planted petunias, an herb garden, lilies D :
he does well, 'm on top of the world myself‘ R of the valley, and—oh, yes, tomatoes. I went crazy g 4 |
The Bourneufs divide their time between an 2P} s 3 the nursery.” (Continued on pagess) < ="
ment in an old brownstone house in New YTt — —
in Nev
) .

Chelsea section and a pi house

pink plaster hous it-
Hope, Pennsylvania, where many famous actors writ Frances Reid stars in Portia Faces Life, CBS-TV, M-F, 1
ers and artists live. “Believe e,” laughs Fr M. EDT, for the Post Cereals Division of General Foods.

Most modern note-—and o very procticol one—in thei
shipshope home is the poir of “his : wosh bas
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This is D
oty Mack as | know her—as smart as she is lovely!




Hillbilly costumes once put Dotty and me on the spot!

eautiful b
dreamer o

f ;oms PRETTY GIRLS are lovely to look at, some

pretty girls are charming to know. But,
when beauty, charm and lively humor are all
concentrated into the one small package of delicate
femininity which is Dotty Mack, a guy starts
Colin Male (leﬁ) didn'+'won+ to ge+ into +he act, but now to glow the minute she walks into a room. I
he has as much fun "pcn+omiming" with Dotty as | do. know, for that’s just what happened to me when
I first caught sight of her at a Variety Club
Halloween party in Cincinnati in the fall of 1949.
Probably I was the only one in the room who
didn’t identify her instantly, for she was already
a rising young star on WCPO-TV. That I failed
to recognize her was due to the fact that I'd spent
the whole summer as a lifeguard at a swimming
pool. Add some nighttime singing engagements
to that, and it left me no time for TV viewing.
I had some more singing to do that night but, when
Dotty walked in, I sort of lost interest in my
song.
Even in that crowd, which included all of our
local show-business big names, she stood out
like a brilliant flower on a cloudy day. I just took
one look at those big brown eyes, that entrancing
smile, and I said to myself, “Boy! That’s for
me.” I saw to it that some one introduced us and
I lost no time asking for a date. As things turned
"out, we didn’t fall in love with each other, but
we did become friends. (Continued on page 72)

The Dotty Mack Show, featuring Bob Braun and Colin Male,
is seen over the ABC-TV Network, Saturdays, 7:30 P.M. EDT.

55




%

.
v 9

' ©
&\" ’,.’ o “
<l
4

Ll
=
- N— > |
& - . ;'/‘)
‘ - ) , - L -

Jack Bailey has found the consequences very pleasant, telling the truth in his own life. He always told his bride
show business was the place for him, and now Carol Bailey is queen—every day—in their lovely California home.
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the Consequences of Truth

Ralph Ediwvards thought Jack Bailey
was just right for TV’s “T Or C.” Then,

one bright vacation day, he knew!

By ELSA MOLINA

NE OF broadcasting’s most beloved
programs has a brand-new look these
days. After fourteen years on radio,

Truth Or Consequences has settled down to a
long run on TV. And that’s not the only
thing that's new about “T Or C.” It has a
brand-new emcee, too, a prankster as

quick and lively as a kitten on a Ralph Edwards, busy with This Is Your Life, found
Jack an ideal TV emcee for Truth Or Consequences.

catnip binge—Jack Bailey!

You may say, “Truth Or Consequences
without Ralph Edwards? Why, that’s like
bread without jam!” But there’s a good
reason why Jack is now commanding the
program in Ralph’s place. In Ralph’s own
words, “I'm not on ‘T Or C’ because the Angel
and the Devil can’t lie down together!”

The “devil” was Ralph's trademark on
the radio version of Truth Or Consequences.
His familiar expression, “Aren’t we devils?”
went into fifteen million homes every
week. Ralph feels that this good-natured ol’
debil is no fit companion for the sincere
halo that today surrounds him on
NBC-TV’s This Is Your Life.

Though the medium of television gives
Truth Or Consequences a new look, the show’s
personality is the same—in the person of
Jack Bailey—as it was with Ralph Edwards:

a show based on pranks, but a show with
a heart that never misses a chance to
turn a “consequence’ into a ‘“‘cause.”
This was the touch (Continued on page 73)

Jack Bailey emcees Truth Or Consequences, NBC-TV.
Tues., 10 P.M. EDT, and Queen For A Day, on Mutual,
M-F, 11:30 A.M. EDT, both sponsored by P. Lorillard
for Old Gold. Cigarettes. Ralph Edwards emcees This .
Is Your Life, NBC-TV, Wed., 10 P.M. EDT, for Hazel Ralph introduces Jack (the honorary mayor of Hollywood) to
Bish()p I.i]’)Sti(‘k. Nail Polish and Cnmplexinn Glow. Dr. T B Wi”ioms, reo| mayor O{ Trufh Or Consequences, N.M.
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I. Since the divorce of her parents, Philip ond Betty Wallace, ten-year-old Terry Wallace has been shuttled bock and forth
between her mother—who is now Mrs. Henry Taylor—and her father, who has also remarried. Feeling unwanted ond
unloved, Terry reacts so violently her stepfather, Henry Taylor, is forced to seek the aid of Julie Nixon at Hilltop House.



HILITOP
HOUSIE

2. Slowly, under Julie's wise and patient care, Terry
begins to feel wanted again. When Julie learns of the
child's love for her father, she decides to contact him.

HROUGHOUT her years as mistress of Hilltop
House, Julie Nixon has learned there are many
kinds of love . . . the love of a mother for her
child, the love between a man and a woman—
the love of life itself and the good things therein.
And she knows there is no love more rewarding,
more heartfelt and uplifting, than that of a child for
its parents. Julie also knows that, when a child’s
love is left to go begging—is coldly cast aside
by older, more knowing persons—the results can be
heartbreakingly disastrous. And, because
every child craves attention and thrives on the
feeling of security instilled through love, it is only
natural that, when deprived of these, a child
will act in whatever way she feels will attract
the ones she loves to her. Too often, as Julie has
seen, those ways are unwise and only serve to
bring greater unhappiness and misery to all
concerned. When this happens, as it was happening
with little Terry Wallace, it takes a wise mind,
2 helpful heart full of kindness and generosity, to
stem the tide of rising tragedy. Possessed of

A little girl’s happiness hangs in
the balance as Julie Nixon summons all

her wisdom and courage to

overcome the forces of greed and deceit
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3. While Julie is away trying to convince Philip Wallace he

should care for Terry, Henry Taylor changes his mind and de-
cides to take the unwilling Terry away from Hilltop House.

See Next Page—>
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4. Henry Taylor's actions bring renewed violence trom
Terry, which prompts Julie to seek the aid of Terry's
great aunt, Marie Walloce, who offers to care for Terry.

these fine attributes, Julie had worked ceaselessly to
mend the broken lives of so many homeless and unwanted
children. And she knew that, with ten-year-old Terry
Wallace, she would have to summon all the powers at her
command if she were to see the child safely through her
unfortunate plight. . . . For five troubled years, Terry
had been the victim of her parents’ divorce. She was five
when the bombshell exploded which shattered her happy
life with her parents, Philip and Betty Wallace. In the
years that followed, the deep scars of Terry’s emotional
hurt grew larger and larger,.fed by her feelings of in-
security and loneliness. . .. While the divorce proceedings
were being completéd, Terry had gone to live with
Philip’s wealthy aunt, Mrs. Marie Wallace, who had
done her best to comfort the bereaved little girl. But
Terry, in her unhappiness, grew to fear Mrs. Wallace,
and thus her life became a living nightmare. . . . Soon
after Terry’s parents were divorced, they each remarried

Pictured here, as heard on the air, are:

Julie. . ... e e e Jan Miner
Terry Wallace.................. Janet (Janie) Alexander
Philip Wallace..............cociiiiinnnnnn.. Casey Allen
Betty Taylor............c.coooeienntt, Alice Yourman
Henry Taylor...............ccooiieiians, Carl Frank
Marion Wallace.......c..ooiiiiiieennnans, Ruth Yorke
Aunt Marie....... RERPPR S GE0000000000aas Kate McComb
Judge Lennox.............cociiieiiiiinnn., Bill Adams

Hilltop House is heard on CBS Radio, M-F, 3 P.M., EDT,
sponsored by Miles Laboratories, Inc., makers of Alka-Seltzer.

HILILI ' TOP
HOUSIE

(Continued)

5. Philip Walloce, learning his aunt is in town and anxious
to get back in her good graces and thus get some of her
money, pretends that he now wants to take care of Terry.

and established new homes. In the succeeding years,
Terry was like a helpless, storm-tossed ship as she was
shuttled back and forth between the two homes, feeling
unwanted in both, feeling robbed of the love she had once
cherished, but had taken for granted. For now there
were two strangers—a stepfather and stepmother—to oc-
cupy the attentions of her own mother and father. The
shock of all this had the additional effect of making Terry
vent her emotions through violence. She became particu-
larly unmanageable when her mother—now Mrs. Henry
Taylor—was expecting another child. And so steps were
taken to have Terry sent away until the new baby was
born. Terry was taken to the Children’s Court in Glen-
dale, where Judge Lennox, calling her an “orphan of
divorce,” had her sent to Hilltop House to receive the
guidance and help she so desperately needed from Julie.
... It didn’t take Julie long to understand Terry’s prob-
lem. She learned, too, of the adoration Terry had for
her father, whom she hadn’t seen for two years now.
For, shortly after the divorce, Philip Wallace had begun
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6. Terry is ecstotic over going to live with her fother, but Philip's second wife, Morion, doesn't like the idea ond only puts up
with having Terry becouse Philip stands to goin by it. Outwordly, Philip octs like a model, devoted father—especially when
Aunt Morie comes to visit. But Julie is not so easily deceived ond strongly suspects thot Philip's intentions ore not sincere.

to evade his share of the responsibility in caring for Terry
and had found numerous excuses for leaving her with
Betty. And it became quite evident that Philip was
completely indifferent to the little daughter who wor-
shiped him so wholeheartedly. . . . With typical percep-
tiveness and forthrightness, Julie made it her business to
contact Philip Wallace, plead Terry’s case, and persuade
him to come to Glendale to visit the child. But she was

too late for, in the meantime, Terry’s stepfather, Henry
Taylor, had acted on impulse and had taken Terry away
from Hilltop House. The result was disastrous. Terry
had missed seeing her beloved daddy and, in her upset
state, once again becdme violent. . . . Julie had worked
hard and patiently to restore some emotional stability in
Terry, but now all her efforts had been destroyed. Seek-
ing some way to help Terry—someone who might give

See Next Page——> ¢,




HILLTOP
HOUSIK

(Continued)

the child some attention and love and a sense of belonging
—Julie wrote to Philip’s aunt, Marie Wallace, who re-
sponded by coming to Glendale and offering to care for
Terry again. With Julie’s help, Terry gradually over-
came her fear of her great aunt and began to feel closer
to her. . . . Meanwhile, having learned his aunt was in
town, Philip Wallace suddenly reappeared, full of peni-
tence and clamoring for another chance to do right by
his daughter. However, his intentions were by no means
in good faith, but merely for the purpose of getting back
into Aunt Marie’s good graces. Aunt Marie had long since
lost patience with Philip’s irresponsible, immature be-
havior and had changed her will so that he had been cut
off without a penny. Now, Philip hoped to be reinstated
in her favor by taking an interest in Terry. And so he
insisted upon taking Terry home with him—and Terry,
ecstatic because he wanted her, went with him without
hesitation. . . . Unknown to Philip, Aunt Marie was not a
well woman and was therefore particularly concerned
that Terry—the chief beneficiary of her will—should be
properly cared for. So she and Julie visited Philip to see
if he was being true to his word. From all outward ap-

7. Philip, learning that his Aunt Marie is dying, continues
to impress her with his renewed interest in Terry—
all of which only serves to intensify Julie's suspicions.
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pearances, Philip acted like the model, devoted father,
lavishing attention on Terry and showering her with
gifts. But the wise Julie was not to be so easily deceived.
She carefully noted Philip’s attempt to impress his aunt
and quickly realized his insincere motives in showing an
interest in Terry. . . . Not long after, Julie’s suspicions
were verified when Aunt Marie finally succumbed to her
long illness and passed away. Immediately, Philip made
it known that he wanted to become the executor of the
estate Aunt Marie had left Terry, but he didn’t want the
responsibility of caring for her. In order to achieve his
end, Philip claimed Terry was an incorrigible child and
should be put in a school for problem children. . . . In-
censed by Philip’s scheming callousness and utter dis-
regard for Terry’s welfare, Julie took up the battle for
Terry’s happiness with even greater vigor, determined
to fight Philip to the bitter end. Julie had come to realize
that Mrs. Taylor was sincerely concerned and anxious
for her little girl's welfare, and she strove to have Terry
brought back to her mother’s home. But this was not a
matter for her alone to decide. Once again, Terry—caught
in the whirlpool of the conflicting forces of good and evil—

8. Following Aunt Marie's death, Julie learns of Philip's
scheme to become executor of the estate Aunt Marie
willed to Terry and determines to fight him to the end.
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9. Julie appears with Terry in Children's Court before Judge Lennox, who will decide whether Henry and Betty Taylor or
Philip and Marion Wallace shall take custody of Terry. Julie, knowing Terry is depending on her, now prepares to expose

Philip's motives. Will she be successful in thwarting his selfish scheme and thus provide some measure of happiness for Terry?

was brought before Judge Lennox at the Glendale Court.
. . . Now, the crucial part of the battle is approaching.
Julie, in taking a stand against the despicable Philip
Wallace, must prove that he intends only to benefit his
own selfish end. The one thing that gives Julie the
courage and determination to expose this man is the fact
that a helpless child is depending on her. For, in the
midst of all her conflict, Terry knows she has at last

gained a true friend in beloved Miss Julie, who is striving
to bring some measure of happiness and peace into her
troubled life. But will the mistress of Hilltop House be
able to reward the child’s faith in her? Will Julie be able
to thwart Philip’s plans and thereby open the door to a
new and brighter world for a little girl who has known
too long the bitterness and indifference of selfish, deceit-
ful adults who don’t have her interest at heart?
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The Big Payoff's Bess Myerson and Randy Merriman
listen, when Mort speaks as "The Voice of Fashion."

His painting is "just for fun," but photography's a
serious hobby to Mort and nine-year-old son Richard.
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With Rosalie beside him, Mort Lawrenc

in LOVE

we trust

By PETER CHASE

e

b

NE LATE AFTERNOON, about four years ago,
Mort Lawrence (not then known as “The
"Vioice of Fashion” on CBS-TV’s The Big
Payoff) parked his car in the driveway. He
said hello to his children, Arlene and Dick,
and then went directly to the bedroom he shared
with his wife Rosalie, sat on the edge of the
bed, and let his head sink into his hands.
Rosalie found him there ten minutes later.
He hadn’t moved. “Are you sick, Mort?” she
asked anxiously.
“You bet I am,” he said, “but don’t go calling
a doctor. The only thing that can cure me
right now is to be hit over the head—repeatedly
—with a sledge hammer.” ,
“For heaven’s sake, what—?"
“Do you remember a few weeks ago when
I said I had a business deal cooking? A deal that
looked as though it would put us in the clear,
pay up the mortgage on this house, and
even make us rich someday?”
“Oh, yes.” Rosalie (Continued on page 83)

Mort Lawrence announces The Big Payoff on CBS-TV, M-F,
3 P.M. EDT, as sponsored by the Colgate-Palmolive Co.




found the answer that led to The Big Payoff, as both announcer and family man

Wife Rosalie's a grand cook. But, outdoors, she only helps serve Richard and young Rosalie—after all, Mort
built the barbecue himself! He designed much of their home, and also super-trained the family poodle, "Bon Bon."




AMERICAN DREAM GIRL
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Patti Page has always wanted to be
“like Como,” and it’s all coming

true—except for one little daydream

By MACY EDWARDS

T was a sad song—about a girl who introduced her

friend to her sweetheart, only to have him stolen

from her while they danced the “Tennessee
Waltz.” Patti Page sang it as though the only one it
really mattered to was Patti herself. But it mattered
to some four million Americans who rushed out to ‘
buy recordings. It even mattered as far away as Red B o
China, where this little torch song was to blast Perry Como hos long been POH_’ s ideal, and
right through the Bamboo Curtain. she's proud of the similorities in their lives.

Communist countries try to ban our music as
“degenerate.” But, in 1952, the hottest item in the
Shanghai black market was Patti’s recording of
“Tennessee Waltz.” Hard-to-get copies sold as high
as twenty dollars apiece. The government, after
vain attempts to suppress it, finally did an about-face
and authorized playing the record in public.

“There is a dearth of marriageable males in the
United States,” the Red propaganda machine
announced. “Women must resort to all sorts of devices
to snare a husband.” Triumphantly, the lyrics of
“Tennessee Waltz” were cited as proof: “Look, a
sweetheart is not even safe from a girl’s best friend. . ..”

Patti’s subsequent (Continued on page 81)

Patti is often a guest on the Perry Como show, TV’s Top Tunes,
CBS-TV, M, W, F, 7:45 P.M. EDT, as sponsored by Chesterfield
Cigarettes and currently featuring Ray Anthony and His Band.

@
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Patti's future hung in the bolonce when she met Jock Roel (above), her present monoger. Now, success has
brought her o boot she treosures—though she hos leorned not to spend oll her vacotion cooking in the galley!
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e's funny that way

In fact, Sam Cowling’s our favorite husband, father and
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We got Sam away from Don McNeill (opposite page, left) long enough to pose with the rest of us Cowlings. But he
still wears funny clothes. Del wouldn't let us boys borrow that shirt for anything but a masquerade—as if we cared!

By
ADELLE, SAM JR., and
- BILL. COWLING

P

HIS Is about a man who takes a

nap afternoons at our place. We

never get to see him mornings,
because he’s out of here at an hour
called 5 A.M., which no normal
person ever heard of getting up at,
let alone going to work at.

Along about the time the rest of us
are having breakfast at a nice com-
fortable hour, this same man shows
up on the television screen, and
the only thing you can conclude is
that the nap yesterday afternoon
must have had some benefit, because
how else could anybody be that full
of pep and fun so early in the day?

Apparently, several million people
think that Sam Cowling of Don
McNeill’s (Continued on page 76)

Don McNeill’s Breakfast Club, featuring Sam
Cowling, as simulcast over ABC Radio and
ABC-TV, M-F, 9 AM. EDT, is sponsored
on both TV and radio by the Philco Corp.
and Quaker Oats Company, and on radio
by Swift & Co. and ReaLemon-Puritan Co.

- . g,

Trust Sam to have an ace "up his sleeve," even without any sleeves.
But Bill (left) never misses a trick, either—as our story reveals.

comedian in every way—on or off the Breakfast Club
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WHO’S WHO AT

Masquerade Party?

Can you recognize these guests-in-disguise—and match them with their real-life portraits ?

5
s ]

1. "Old had a farm'—that's the wife's name. 2. Looks like those well-known Smith Bros., "“Trade”
The "jeans' they're wearing is a clue to the husband's! and "Mark"—but they're sisters under those beards.




3. Hello, "Mr. Chips"! A beloved
teocher of this generotion mokes
o bow to one from on eorlier doy.

WELCOME to Masquerade Party, whose hosts are some of the
wiliest wits on the air . . . whose guests of honor are
celebrities disguised in costumes which give some clue to their
identity—occupation or kinship, a pun on name or birthplace.

.. . Regular panelists have five minutes to “guess who”—and, for
each second they take, the program pays $1 to the masquerader’s
favorite charity. . . . Without time limit—or any reward except
the fun of it—how many of these past-season guests can you
identify ? Just pair each numbered picture-in-disguise with a let-
tered real-life photograph . . . then check your answers on page 88.

Masquerade Party, with Ilka Chase, Buff Cobb, Peter Donald and Ogden Nash,
i seen on CBS-TV. Mon., 9:30 P.M. EDT. for Instant Maxwell House Coffee.

4. "Fother" Neptune? She's one of
his swimmingest daughters, krows
his seos—ond chonnels—very well

5. Sonto Clous with o greot gift
of song, he represents Christmos
—the most enchonted "eve'" of oll.

6. "Greot Expectotions'': Americo's most
famous bachelor girl portroys Dickens'
most famous spinster, Miss Haversham.
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(Continued from page 55)

With Dotty to watch, I also started pay-
ing attention to television and, as has
happened so often with performers, TV
turned into the thing which really hit me
hard. I, too, realized this one-eyed box
held magic. Then I, too, said, “Boy, this
really is for me.” I hot-footed it to the
stations. I wouldn’t be surprised if Dotty
had quite a bit to do with my getting on
at WCPO-TV. Dotty, I’ve discovered, is
always willing to speak up for a friend.

WCPO-TV is an ideal spot for a guy to
learn about television, for it’s streamlined
enough so that you have a chance to try
your hand at a variety of jobs. But, not
long after I made staff announcer, I was
tendered that exclusive contract no able-
bodied male of draft age can turn down.
Uncle Sam presented me some solid book-
ing on an extended tour and I took off
for the Army.

By the time I got back, the Pantomime
Hit Parade was in the works. Pantomime
Hit Parade is the idea of our station man-
ager, Mort Watters, for a late-evening
show. “People are tired of being chained
to their sets until the last dog dies,” he
decided. “Let’s replace the movie with a
relaxed hour of pantomimed music.”

Dotty was the obvious choice to star in
that pantomime,. and I suppose all of us
at the station expected to see some out-
siders brought in as supporting talent.
But Dotty had different ideas. “I'd rather
work with people I know,” she insisted.
“We have plenty of fellows around here
who deserve a break.”

Needless to say, I was pretty excited
when I was chosen. But our top commer-
cial announcer, Colin Male, was leery
about it, in the beginning, “I'm an an-
nouncer,” he stated. “I'll do the commer-
cials, but you’ll never get me to panto-
mime a record. I'd be scared stiff.”

Now, Colin is a master of the dry, wry
wisecrack, an expert in the Herb Shriner
type of humor. For a time, he went
through rehearsals contributing only an
occasional pithy comment when Dotty
and I took off on a too heady flight of
fancy.

Dotty bided her time, but I've a suspi-
cion that she already had a plot forming
in that pretty head of hers. There came
the day when Colin made some pointed
observations and she whirled on him. “All
right, Mr. Smarty,” she challenged. “How
about you getting in here and showing us
how it should be done.”

Since pantomiming is slightly contag-
ious, once Colin took her dare, he was as
much caught up in the fun of it as the
rest of us. It wasn’t long before he was,
without protest, donning black whiskers
and a hillbilly outfit and wandering around
barefoot while he hammed it up with me
in one of those Homer and Jethro num-
bers which have become a regular feature
of the show.

The ABC program, The Dotty Mack
Show, stemmed directly from this local
late-evening program of ours and, as I
indicated above, even rehearsals are fun.
A show starts with a meeting with our
director, Abe Cowan, and producer, Jack
Launer. Having spent a good share of our
spare time listening to recordings, each
of us arrives harboring a notion of which
tunes we want to do. With the fervor of a
campaign manager making a pitch for a
politician, each of us argues in favor of his
choice. We support these arguments by
suggesting scenes, action and costumes
which would dramatize them. Numbers
which prove most vivid in this free-for-all
are chosen to go into the program, and
Cowan and Launer then supply us with

Beautiful Dreamer

copies of the song, instructing us to learn
the words while they set the final plot for
action and costumes.

With Dotty " establishing the pace, we
start working up the action. Because pan-
tomime seems so easy to the viewer—
and it’s no good if it ever appears labored
—I have a theory that Dotty seldom gets
credit for being the fine actress she is.
She’s the kind of actress who always has
something to add to the characterization
which is assigned her. While the broad
outline is supplied, it’s Dotty who provides
many of those little touches to fill out the
picture.

She also is largely responsible for the
spontaneous, fresh quality of the show:
One means she uses to achieve this is the
old show-business game of trying to
“break up” the other performer. This, I
might add, can only happen when the
people involved thoroughly like and trust
each other, for it consists of standing out
of range of the camera and doing your
darnedest to make the guy who is in view
forget his lines and break out laughing.
Among friends, this becomes a challenge
which keeps you alert, for the one on-
camera makes an extra effort to interest
the heckler to the point where the latter
forgets to heckle and becomes the most
entranced viewer of all.

It also has a practical use by which per-
formers help each other overcome that
nervous, lonely fear which can freeze
even the most seasoned actor when he sud-
denly realizes he’s on his own in front
of a couple of million people. With your
best friend needling you, you don’t dare
think about them. Dotty is a past master
of this trick. She knows exactly when I'm
safely over the danger of getting nervous
and it’s time to stop heckling me.

Only once has it backfired. That hap-
pened the night we had a hillbilly number
scheduled to follow within minutes after
a dreamy, romantic bit. As I recall, our
music for the romance was “Till We
Meet Again.” For it, we portrayed a
guy and a, girl out on a date, parking to
hold hands and watch a hide-and-seek
moon. With our production problem in
mind, we used a cut-out of a car as a
mask. For the top part of our costumes,
we were all sharped up, but out of sight,
preparing for our quick change, we were
half-ready for our hillbilly number. We
wore ragged jeans and our feet were bare.

I was successfully (I hope) portraying
the sighing, moon-struck swain—until
Dotty started wriggling her toes. I couldn’t
resist doing likewise. Beside her tiny feet,
mine looked like flatboats. As though
overcome with sweet emotion, she cud-
dled close against my shoulder until her
lips were near my ear. She then whis-
pered, “You really should try red polish
on those awful-looking toenails.”

It was too much for me. I started to
laugh. She giggled, too. Then there was
no stopping either of us. We lost track of
our words and action and just gave-up
helplessly, while our poor director, Abe
Cowan, was quietly losing his mind.

The subject of Dotty and clothes can
always create discussion. She’s a gal who
can make even the squarest Joe notice
what she has on. Let her wear a two-
ninety-five frock and she makes it look
like a Paris original. Costume her in any
reasonably good dress and, on her, it
looks like what the best designer hoped
for when he first dreamed it up.

I think this happens because Dotty her-
self is the most appreciative customer
any dressmaker ever had. She’s mad
about clothes and she pays attention to

each detail. Often, while we're waiting to
.0 on, she’ll point out these details to
Colin and me, showing us how skillfully
the maker used a bit of trimming to ac-
cent a line, how beautifully a seamstress
executed a bit of embroidery. Dotty reacts
to clothes in the same breathless way an
art connoisseur enjoys a fine painting.
Even male viewers notice it. Often we re-
ceive letters from men telling us that they
admired some gown Dotty wore and want
to know where they can buy one like it
for their wives.

Off-camera, as well as in front of it,
Dotty is delightful to know as well as
beautiful to see. Take her to a party and
she will magnetize attention. But, unlike
a number of other girls I know, she makes
no conscious effort to attract that atten-
tion. In fact, she’ll go out of her way to
make some shy person feel at ease. Soon,
that person is beaming and having a won-
derful time. Because he is, others flock
around. Dotty has a gift for making
people happy. '

She has a practical side, too. It's an
axiom in television that studio crews are
always hungry, and we at WCPO-TV claim
ours are the hungriest of all—because our
studio is at the top of a sharp, high hill and
separated by considerable distance from
the nearest lunch counter. Aware of this,
Dotty does something about the situation.
It's a welcome sight when she rushes in,
sets a big box down on the table and calls
out, “Chocolate cake, anyone?”

So far, no one has been crushed in the
ensuing mob scene, but it’s a wonder, for
Dotty bakes the best chocolate cake I've
ever tasted. I've a hunch that a number
of present and future brides of WCPO-TV
personnel will hear from their husbands
requests for cake—not “like Mother used
to make”—but “like Dotty makes.”

Further, her culinary skill is not limited
to pastry. The kitchen is an important
room in her new home. That new home
is graphic proof that Dotty means it when
she turns down the motion-picture and
big-show offers which have come her
way. For a long time she’s been saying,
“I like Cincinnati best. I'm going to stay
here,” but most of us have just thought
she was awaiting a better bid. However,

" when she bought the house, we began to

believe it.

Hers is one of the most beautiful homes
in the city. It sits at the top of a hill
in the Westwood section. There’s a mag-
nificent view and gracious, comfortable
furnishings. She lives there with her par-
ents and sisters. Every once in a while at
the end of a show, she'll say, “I feel like
cooking. Anybody want to come over to
supper?” With that, we'll all pile into cars
and take off for her place. Then the glam-
our gal who a few minutes before was
looking gorgeous and fragile in front of
the cameras, is at the stove with an apron
around her waist, the ravenous crew clus-
tering around her and looking like an up-
dated version of that Grant Wood painting,
“Dinner for Threshers.”

She’s quite a gal, this Dotty Mack. And,
now that I'm her friend as well as her
fan, I'll still say as I did when I first
caught sight of her at the Halloween
party nearly five years ago, “That’s for
me.” The only trouble is, I have an appal-
ling lot of company in that sentiment—
just about every guy who knows her,
plus a few million television viewers.

But I have one advantage which, I
hope, turns the- rest of you guys green
with envy. When there’s a romantic song
on the Dotty Mack show schedule . . .
I'm the lucky fellow who is beside her,
acting it out before the cameras.
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The Consequences of Truth

(Continued from page 57)

that Ralph wanted to preserve. It worried
him twelve years ago. when he was wait-
ing for his call into the Army. He won-
dered then: Am I so identified with the
show, people won’t accept someone else?
At that time, he started looking around
for a replacement, someone who would
preserve the flavor of the show. “That is,”
he said. “if you can hear a flavor!”

In order to select a new emcee, audi-
tions were immediately set up. “They came
from all over—Chicago, Omaha, every-
where,” says Ralph. “Wouldn’t you know
we’d settle for Harry Von Zell, a man in
our own back yard!”

Then the Army and Ralph made friends.
The edict was passed that fathers were not
to be taken at this time. Ralph was a bit
disappointed. He had been eager to serve
his country. He made up for it by making
cross-country personal appearances, sell-
ing one-half billion dollars in E Bonds—
for which he won the Eisenhower Award,
the only one of its kind.

After Harry Von Zell had handled “T Or
C” for four weeks, Ralph returned to the
show and continued as emcee until this
past spring. However, he turned down all
recent offers to televise Truth Or Conse-
quences, because he simply didn’t have
the time. “I didn’t want to face the emcee
chores of a televised ‘T Or C’ and still put
forty hours a week into This Is Your Life.
I didn’t see how I could do the two jobs
and do them well. Besides, there was the
other question: the different personalities
of the two shows.” )

Again the question was: Whom could
Ralph get to emcee the television version
of Truth Or Consequences and still main-
tain its flavor?

Ralph had known Jack Bailey casually
for a number of years. Jack was his first
thought. Ralph knew Jack had a pixie
quality which fitted well into the flavor
of the show. At the same time, Jack had
a homespun kindness. He was good with
party-type, duck-for-the-apple kind of en-
tertainment.

But Ralph wanted to be fair. He wanted
to hear what other people suggested be-
fore he made a final choice. He asked his
two agents at MCA whom they had in
mind. Could they suggest any possibilities?
With one voice, the two men said, “Jack
Bailey. Can’t think of anyone better!”

“Just the man I was thinking of!” said
Ralph.

“If I had had any doubts, they were
brushed away,” he says. “By doubts, I
mean just this: When someone is going to
take over your fourth child for adoption,
you want to be sure he gets into the hands
of the right parent!”’

Ralph was still thinking about Jack
Bailey during the summer of 1953, when
he and the family went on their two-week
vacation at the Alisal Guest Ranch. Who
showed up at the breakfast table one
morning but Jack and Carol Bailey!

The honest fact is that Jack did not
know that Ralph was at Alisal, nor did he
know that he was being considered for the
emceeing chores on television’s Truth Or
Consequences. It was simply a happy
stroke of luck.

The happy stroke of luck gave Ralph
and Jack an excellent opportunity to know
each other. When you spend two weeks on
a vacation with a person, you can’t help
but reveal your real self—likes and dis-
likes included. Ralph saw that there was
nothing phony about Jack Bailey. He said,
“He’s a completely honest kid!”’

For example, Jaek doesn’t ride a horse.
But he knew Ralph was great for them.
He admitted to Raﬁ)h that he couldn’t ride.

But Ralph was pleased to see he had the
courage to try.

Jack was bound and determined to join
the gang on at least one of the early-morn-
ing breakfast rides. He made the final
Tuesday ride his mark—even if it killed
him. Ralph says. “He practiced on the
‘drum’ for days. Then he got up enough
courage to get on the horse. But all he did,
for two more days, was practice hanging
on! His jeans looked like the tail end of
a blue barrel.”

The cowhands constantly kidded Jack.
“You need another pair of hands, Mr.
Bailey!” Or, “You wanta get tied to that
saddle? I gotta spare lariat!”

Nobody really expected Jack to show
up early Tuesday morning. But there he
was with a set look on his face, as set as
the crease in his new dude pants.

The troop set out on their ride. Both
hands fast on the pommel of the saddle,
Jack continued to take their good-natured
kidding. Proud of his wife Carol, who was
a good rider, Jack said, “Let Mommy do
the’”fancy riding! I'm satisfied just to hang
on!

Back at the breakfast table, Jack ate his
eggs off the mantel. “They call it a break-
fast ride,” he says, “because—if you don’t
eat before you go—you'’re too sore to sit
down to eat afterwards.” Ralph made
note of the joke (one of many, he thought,
that could be made on the situation). He
was pleased to see that Jack’s was the kind
of American humor you could play at a
church banquet—or bring into 50,000,000
television homes.

At Alisal, Ralph saw the artistic side of
Jack Bailey for the first time. Jack likes
to paint. As he busied himself with paints
and brushes, he and Ralph would talk.
Ralph, sitting on an up-ended apple box
and watching, was sometimes surprised
when, out of the blue, Jack switched from
homespun humor to homespun philosophy.

“There’s nothing to ease the mind like
work with the hands,” he said. Ralph
agreed. And later Jack said, “See the blue
background? That’s the sky—it holds the
whole painting together. It’s like some
things in life, like kindness, for example.
If you were painting a picture of society,
I'm sure kindness would be a color.” With
these conversations, again Ralph was set
to thinking, perhaps unconsciously, that
here was a man who could see the creative
good Truth Or Consequences could do.

Finally, Ralph discovered in those two
weeks that Jack had a God-given talent
for fun and for making people happy.
There was one little boy at Alisal, with
a broken arm. He was at a disadvantage
with the other children because he couldn’t
run, play ball, or swim in the pool. He
stood around most of his first day with a
face as long and sad as a beagle who’s for-
gotten where it buried its bone.

Call him PETER AMES in
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on sale first week in August

But Jack Bailey came to the rescue. The
second afternoon after the boy arrived,
Ralph found them under the tree with
Jack’s paints. The boy was sitting on
Ralph’s conversation box—and the two cf
them were playing tick-tack-toe in water
color! Ralph watched two games and soon
realized that Bailey was letting the boy
win.

Ralph was convinced that Jack was the
man to replace him on Truth Or Conse-
quences. He felt sure Jack would never
take advantage of a contestant, that he
would be able to put heart into a prank
on “T Or C.”

So Ralph returned to Hollywood, sold on
Jack Bailey. He and his agent planned an
audition with Jack as emcee. When Jack
heard this, he was thrilled.

The audition was fascinating for Ralph
to watch. He saw his own ‘“child” come to
life. “As soon as Jack stepped into the
part, he was as ready as anybody could
be to emcee ‘T Or C.’ He was it!”

Jack, on the other hand, says, “To
Ralph, I may have appeared calm and
looked like I was on top of everything—
but, believe me, I was -one big quivering
nerve. He came to me before the show,
saying, ‘If I make you nervous, I'll leave!’
I told him, ‘If you do leave, I'll die!’”

During the audition Ralph saw that, in
action, Jack had an honesty of presenta-
tion. He made the show obvious and clean.
(“Clean,” in the entertainment industry,
means that the show rings true.)

“For fourteen years,” Ralph says, “there
have always been doubters. Some people
who’ll say, ‘Aw, come on, now—that girl
knew she was going to fall in the tank!
Even with This Is Your Life, we have
people who think it's set up in advance.
I can tell you, they better not cross paths
with one ex-This Is Your Lifer—Dinah
Shore. She’s our biggest booster. When
someone hints that she knew about her
‘life,’ she explodes with, ‘Did I know! T'll
hit you over the head!

“But, in watching Bailey’s face on Truth
Or Consequences,” continues Ralph, “you’re
convinced of the truth of the performance.
You're convinced that he’s just as sur-
prised as the contestant. And he is!”

The audition was a success, and the pro-
gram made its debut on May 18. Shortly
before that, Ralph took Jack to the town
which got its name from the show, Truth
Or Consequences, New Mexico. They went
for the Fifth Annual Fiesta held in honor
of the town’s christening.

One of the highlights of the trip was the
Fiesta parade. There were eight sheriff’s
posses and hundreds of horses. Jack says,
“l may have kicked up my heels at the
Fiesta, but they couldn’t get me near one
of those four-legged critters. I rode in a
car!”

One purpose of Ralph’s and Jack’s visit
was for Jack to be personally introduced
to the townspeople of Truth Or Conse-
quences. “But what happened?” says
Ralph. “I'd come up to someone, with Jack
in tow for the introductions, saying, ‘T'd
like you to meet Jack Bailey’ ... then turn
around and Jack would be gone. He was
down the street in the middle of a circle of
new friends, shaking hands, patting the
folks on the back, laughing and trading
jokes, and calling everybody by his first
name!”

Ralph saw that Jack had the job of in-
troductions well in hand.. He was already
giving the people a preview of Truth Or
Consequences’ new lock—a new look made
up of homespun humor which springs from
a pixie-like little devil with a philosophy,
the sort of thing that won’t go out of
style for a long, long time.
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(Continued from page 31)
will admit frankly to his audience, “I'm
not in the mood,” and ask the cast to carry
on for him.

Seeing him relaxed in the study of his
duplex apartment in upper Manhattan, it
would be hard to imagine anyone’s being
unhappy in such bright, cheerful sur-
roundings. The room was alive with sun-
shine and books. Tropical fish darted or-
ange and gold in a shining tank. Outside
the open window, there was a breathtaking
view of the East River.

It seemed a perfect chance to find out:
Why was Robert Q. Lewis so happy? Not
that it needed any justification—but, ever
since the Declaration of Independence,
Americans have been guaranteed “the pur-
suit of happiness.” And ever since, Ameri-
cans have beén finding out that happiness
is never captured by the mere pursuing.
Books and articles are constantly being
written to detail how-you-too-can-be-
happy—as though there were some magic
formula for it, some secret technique.

But Bob doesn’t look as though his hap-
piness comes out of any books. Daydream-
ing over his morning coffee—in a cup as
big as the pot—he looks as though hap-
piness might really be a very simple thing.
He doesn’t try to explain it. It’s something
to be sipped and savored—Ilike the coffee—
not analyzed like a medical prescgiption.
But as he talked about his life—present,
past and future—it was like a game, trying
to track down exactly what it was that had
made Bob such “a happy guy.”

Certainly, it wasnt being a bachelor.
That can be fun sometimes, he admits, but
living alone is a condition—not a cause.
It’s never been known to bring happiness
of itself. And Bob is all for marriage.

As a matter of fact, he was engaged
twice. “Once to a very nice girl,” he re-
calls. “I was detained at a business con-
ference and showed up late for a bridge
game. She decided she didn't want to have
her life disrupted.” His other fiancée was
in show business. Gallantly, Bob doesn’t
explain what broke that one up, but he
takes the blame.

At the moment, however, there are at
least ten thousand other women who
would not have let Bob escape. He is one
of the most sought-after bachelors of all
time, averaging some hundred-and-fifty
proposals a week. Every June, with the
scent of orange blossoms in the air, the
figure jumps to four hundred a week. And
not all the proposals come by mail!

“I can be married tomorrow,” Bob says,
keeping an open mind on the subject. “In
the meantime, I have a relatively pleasant
existence.”

It is not the hectic bachelor’s life one
might imagine. A tight working schedule
keeps him to fairly regular hours, and he’s
usually in bed by twelve—up by eight-
thirty. Every night he dines with friends,
mostly in his own spacious apartment.
Whenever he wants a date, a charming
partner is only a phone call away. Last
June, he took what to him is a rare
treat—an “extensive vacation” of three
weeks. He flew to Rome, “gypsied around”
Cannes, Capri and Monte Carlo, then re-
turned by boat.

But Bob is too eager for life merely to
settle for a pleasant existence. Bubbling
over with energy, he needs excitement, ac-
tivity—and that he finds in his work. Only
he doesn't call it work. Although he is be-
fore the TV cameras and on the air for
something more than three hundred hours
every year, he calls it his “hobby.”

“I love show business,” he says, as fer-
vently as a baritone singing “I Love Life.”

Man of the Moment

To Bob, they’re the same thing. As far back
as he can remember, he has been hepeless-
ly stage-struck. And so was his father be-
fore him. A New York lawyer whose theat-
rical ambitions had ended with college
dramatics, Lewis Senior used to take his
son to the theater every Saturday after-
noon. To young Bob, the stage seemed a
story-book world where heroines were like
princesses, villains were evil and wore
black moustaches, heroes were pure in
heart and wore square jaws. For grownups,
too, the stage can be a world that’s bigger
than life—with noble sentiments and im-
passioned speech and virtue always tri-
umphant. Bigger than life, Bob was to
learn, but also an escape from life.

At the time, all he knew was that he had
to be part of this wonderful world. He
started singing in children’s radio shows.
At the University of Michigan, he went in
for college dramatics. But then what? For
all his love of show business, he couldn’t
really sing, couldn’t really dance—and en-
thusiasm was no substitute for talent. As
for acting, audiences weren’t yet ready for
leading men who wore glasses—or for
comics who didn't look funny.

But Bob did have one talent: a gift for
what he calls “chatter.” On radio, he soon
discovered, it didn't matter whether he
looked like a comic or not. He sounded
funny! He had wit, a satiric point of view,
and a genuine sense of fun. As a disc
jockey, he was a natural. Having a fine ap-
preciation for the talent of others, he was
excited about the records he played, shar-
ing his enthusiasms and his love of show
business with a growing body of fans.

When TV came, however, there was
some question as to how a bright-looking
young man—with nothing but a line of
chatter and a pair of spectacles to dis-
tinguish him—would fare in this new sight
medium. But Bob, who had won nation-
wide fame as Arthur Godfrey’s substitute
in radio, was to do the same in TV.

In the theater, he had found, everything
was bigger than life. In TV, everything
was just as intimate as life. Entertainment
was no longer a grand, dress-up, once-in-
a-while event. This new medium made it
an everyday, carpet-slipper affair. The
public soon tired of watching the same
specialty acts. In the long run, personality
counted more than talent, and what a per-
former was mattered more than what he
could do.

Bob still couldn’t sing or dance, but in
TV, enthusiasm was a substitute. His
Charleston and “old soft shoe” had more
energy than finesse, and his occasional
songs had more good will than melody, but
they were fun. His off-beat, easygoing
manner not only proved refreshing but
durable, as well. The more televiewers saw
of him, the more they wanted him. In this
new medium, he was no longer just a
funny fellow—he became a welcome friend.

It was in daytime TV, however, particu-
larly on a five-a-week basis, that Bob
really found himself. Here, a performer
can relax and be completely himself. In
fact, he has to be. The woman-of-the-
house doesnt want actors in her living
room, she wants company—and, when it
comes to seeing them every afternoon,
there’s to be no standing on ceremony.
That’s why The Robert Q. Lewis Show has
always been so informal, capitalizing on its
mistakes, sharing the fun with the tele-
viewers. Every member of the cast is seen
as a person as well as a performer. As for
that “family feeling” on the show-—that’s
genuine. Bob has never been happier
working with any group of people, and he
gives them credit for the show’s success.

“I’'ve surrounded myself with good tal-

ent,” he says. “Actually, I'm just a con-
verted disc jockey.”

The Robert Q. Lewis Show on TV is in
much the same spirit as his early radio
shows, with Bob discussing every subject
under the sun. The one difference—instead
of playing records, he now presents the
various members of his “family.”

But there is another reason for Bob’s
delight with his afternoon show—a per-
sonal reason. It was while working with
the cast that he discovered a new goal in
life—a goal which is now uppermost in his
mind, and one which helps to explain his
new-found happiness. He used to appear
regularly in three or four radio and TV
programs every season, merely because he
enjoyed it. He is still keeping up this pace,
still enjoying it—only now he has a plan.

“I'm thirty-three,” he explains. “I'm in
relatively good health and I hope to keep
going another twelve years. But when I'm
forty-five, I'm retiring.”

Although the notion of anyone with all
Bob’s energy retiring at forty-five seems
incredible, he means it. “I've seen too
many performers keep going too long, out-
living their legends—destroying them.”

What Bob means by retiring, however,
would be another man’s conception of a
full-time job.

“I plan to become an agent or manager,”
he says. “There’s so much talent around—
so many fine performers—and they don’t
know what to do with themselves. I hope
to catch them before they arrive, then
work with them. And when they finally do
arrive, that’s when they really need help.
They don’t know what to do with their
money. They don’t know how to live.

“I"d handle only one or two personalities
a year. That way, I could really concen-
trate on them. And then I'd like to start
producing stage shows. They'd be musical
reviews, using only fresh new talent—
giving young performers a chance to show
what they can do.”

Bob’s afternoon show on CBS-TV not
only gave him the idea, but provides ex-
cellent examples of exactly what he means.

“Don’t misunderstand me,” he is quick to
explain, “I take absolutely no credit for
Jaye P. Morgan. She was that way to begin
with—wonderful! But it’'s been fun work-
ing with the entire cast, watching the
emergence of Jan Arden as a new singing
star, and Earl and Lois as personalities
as well as singers. Or look at Lee Vines!
He’s as good as Tony Marvin. . ..”

He forgot to mention that Ray Bloch not
only conducts the orchestra, but is now a
fuli-fledged comedian.

Eventually, Bob hopes to own his own
theater in New York, where he can stage
his own shows—featuring talent he has
helped to discover and mold. This final
goal goes back far beyond his current
show. It goes back to a little boy, sitting
beside his father at a Saturday matinee,
discovering a magic world that was bigger
than life. If that world is now as real as
life to him, it’s because his new-found goal
makes his past and present add up to a
worthwhile future.

And why is he so happy?

The answer for him, as it is for all men,
is love. Happiness simply consists of for-
getting one’s self, and love is the only
thing that makes it possible. A mother is
happy thinking of her child, not of herself.
But it doesn’t have to be a person. It can
be a job, an ideal, a cause. In Robert Q.
Lewis’ case, it’s always been show business.
If he is particularly happy now, it’s be-
cause he has not only made his name in
it, but figured out a way to help others
make their names, too.
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Your most tronblesome skin problems are apt to start in daily 1 to 3 hour
“danger periods.” dermatologists say. This is immediately after yon wash

your face. In washing away dirt, you also remove natural skin protectors.
Your skin takes 1 to 3 hours to re-establish its defenses. Meanwhile,

your skin is “uan-balanced,” open to troubles like these:
Dryness . .. cracking . .. “shriveling”
Enlarged pores, coarseness

Read how women noted for their
beautiful complexions keep free of these skin problems . o «

After each washing—

“re-balance” your skin

SomE s1eNs of skin “‘un-balance”
show up right after washing:

A stiff drawn-tight feel to your skin.
Flakiness...splotchy color

These are the more obtious signs of
skin “‘un-balance.”’ But in the 1 to 3
hour period that nature takes to re-
protect skin, more distressing prob-
lems can take root. Tiny dry lines
deepen. The inside moisture evapo-
rates away. Outer skin “shrivels.”
Skin secretions harden in pore-

openings—cause stretched pores,
blackheads.

Should you avoid washing your
face? ““Of course not,” say leading
skin specialists. “But after each
washing, ‘re-balance’ your skin in-
stantly . . .

”»

60 times faster than nature

A quick Pond’s Cold Creaming right
after washing “‘re-balances” your
skin within one minute—at least

A member of two distinguished Philadelphia
families—Mrs. Lawrence W. Earle is noted & 3 5
for her lovely complexion. She says, ‘“The PO ‘DS
instant I’ve washed my face, I reach for Couy criia
my Pond’s Cold Cream. And every night; . oanning
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of course, I give my skin a deep Pond’s
Creaming.”

60 times faster than nature does. It
combats dryness and flaking. Keeps
pore-openings clear—skin texture
fine and smooth. Always leave on
a trace of Pond’s Cold Cream for
continuing skin “‘balance” beneath
your make-up.

A deep clearing at bedtime

Besides a 7-second “re-balancing”
after each washing, most skins need
a thorough clearing at night. A deep
creaming with Pond’s Cold Cream
dislodges stubborn, water-resistant
dirt from the pores. Keeps your
skin looking young, vibrant. -

Today, begin this simple beauty
care with Pond’s Cold Cream. It will
become second nature to you with-
in a week. Soon your friends will
be telling you, “Your skin looks
really wonderful lately!”

Among social leaders who
use Pond’s

S.A.R. LA PRINCESSE MURAT
MRS. NICHOLAS RIDGELY DU PONT
THE DUCHESS OF RUTLAND
MRS, WILLIAM RHINELANDER STEWART
MRS, ANTHONY J., DREXEL III
LA MARQUISE DE L;:Vls MIREPOIX

The world’s most famous beauty
Jormula—never duplicated, never
equalled. That’s why more women use
Pond’s Cold Cream than any other
face cream ever made! Get a large
jar today.
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(Continued from page 69)
Breakfast Club is a very funny man in-
deed. That’s the very man we’re telling you
about, and we think he’s pretty funny, too.
In fact, we feel very sorry for other people
who do not have a husband and father
who is full of so much fun. And we often
think how nice it is that he gets money
for being that way, and how we always get
an extension of the show right at home
without having to pay for it. Because Sam
(he’s “Sam” around this place) is just the
same off the air as on it.

That may give you the idea that we live
in some kind of cheerful madhouse. It isn’t
quite like that, except at times, and it’s not
all a one-way street—with us as the au-
dience—because the whole family gets into
the act. Fact is, we accuse him of getting
all his material at home, but that’s just
kidding—he only gets 85 percent of it here.

For instance, we always have a sort of
menagerie around the apartment. Smitty
H. Dog was with us for about fourteen
years, and we've had a number of canaries,
and now a parakeet. But Sam said he ought
to get some special kind of pet for me
(meaning Del—officially Adelle) and one
of the kids said that, since I was Irish, it
ought to be an O’Possum. So guess where
that joke showed up!

Still speaking for me (Del, that is), I
was the first member of this family that
Sam met up with. He was born in Jeffer-
son, Indiana, and I came from Louisville.
He always insisted that the thing that kept
us apart was the toll bridge, and the day
they made the bridge free he came over
and met me.

Sam and two other boys got started in
the entertainment business while they
were still in high school. One of the names
they thought up for the trio was The
Three Romeos, and their introduction line
always used to be: “Hold your nose—here
come the Romeos!” That wasn’t poetry, ex-
actly, nor was it the absolute truth, be-
cause the boys were good enough to get
somewhere. In the early days, probably
their biggest break was getting on the
Club Matinee program with Ransom Sher-
man. Sam always said that Sherman was
one of the greatest showmen he ever knew,
and that a lot of his professional know-
how rubbed off on him from Rance.

Anyhow, by the time Sam went to work
with Don McNeill, he was pretty good for
the funnybone, and Don helped with that.
Don had some pretty good ideas about
what a morning audience liked to hear, and
with that kind of fellow as boss on the
show, how could you miss? Sam said it was
like getting paid for having fun. Of course,
that’s only what it seems like at times.
Actually, a comedian has to work hard.

As the family of a comedian, we know
something about this—just as the family
of an automobile mechanic can be expect-
ed to know something about the working
of a carburetor. (Papa’s job always man-
ages to come home to some extent, regard-
less of what Papa does for a living.) In
our case, we know that a “take” is a de-
layed reaction to the point of a story, or
the point of some action, and we know
the difference between “situation” comedy
and a “straight” gag, just to mention some
of the mechanics of the business of being
funny.

One fact that makes the funny business
serious is that one particular kind of thing
may not be funny to all people. Some
people may get a great big laugh out of
it, yet the same joke or situation will fall
flat for others or make them groan like a
dog wailing an obbligato to a trumpet solo.

" For that reason, a comedian must take verv

He’s Funny That Way

great care to make sure that his material
is right for his audience.

Dad asked me (this is Sam Jr. taking
over now—also known as Sammy) what I
thought about his skill as a funny man, and
I told him: “For that hour of the day,
you're the greatest there is.” I meant it,
too. For the hours the Breakfast Club is
on the air, you wouldn't want to have a
night-club type comedian. What the au-
dience is looking for, at that hour of the
day, is just a friendly, funny guy with nice
gags. That describes Sam exactly. He’s no
Bob Hope or Milton Berle, and he knows
it. On the other hand, they’re no Sam
Cowlings, either, and they would find out
in a hurry that you can’t make cracks
about Crosby’s horses, or Benny’s bank-
roll, or get into a custard pie routine, at
that time of the morning.

The people *“out there” are housewives
and other nice folks who want a chuckle
between the dishes in the sink and the dust
mop in the corner.

Del has the same kind of problems, too,
around this place. Where we're living now
is a seven-room apartment on the first
floor of a building on North Magnolia in
Chicago. It’s handy for transportation, and
close to Loyola Academy. A lot of our atten-
tion centers there, because I (Sam Jr.) am
finishing up as a senior this year, Bill is a
sophomore, Del is president of the Moth-
ers’ Club at the Academy, and Sam is al-
ways on hand for anything the school does
in the way of athletics.

Sam Jr. (this is Bill reporting) is the
athletic hot-shot right now, but I'm giving
him competition for some records. But, be-
lieve me, he’s rough to follow. This year,
for instance, he’s top man in junior basket-
ball in the Academy league, most field
goals per season and per game, most free
throws and top individual scorer. He'll
probably go to Fordham next season, but
not into varsity basketball, he says. Fig-
ures he’s too short, although Sam tells him
he ought to do all right running around
those animated rain pipes you find on bas-
ketball floors these days.

We all like sports, to play or look at,
and that’s just about the only way the
family is able to get together, with Sam
and Del watching, and Sammy and me
doing. That’s another one of the tough
things about Sam’s job. Breakfast Club
takes up a lot of his time, what with re-
hearsals and going on the air—and, on top
of that, the show makes a lot of personal
appearances all the time. Maybe it’s a good
thing at that. As things stand, we never
seem to have time to do things together,
and as a result we don’t get in each other’s
hair very much. We like each other a lot,
and—because we’re all galloping off in
all directions at once—nobody has a chance
to get bored with the other guy.

We have managed to get together long
enough to go fishing a few times, and we
got in a trip to Washington, D. C., and an-
other one to New York, and we get to-
gether for things at school. We even have
some luck getting together on clothes.
Sammy and I can wear Sam’s neckties and
his shoes, and every once in a while we
find him fighting back by wearing some of
ours. But his loud shirts we get into only
for masquerades. From top to bottom,
we're about of a size, but Sam would make
two of us around the middle, and his shirts
hang on us like a pup tent on a putter.

Speaking of pups, up to just a few months
ago, this was what you would call a one-
dog family. Smitty Dog was just about as
much a member of the family as anyone
else around here. Nobody ever knew ex-
actly what kind of dog he was, but we
called him a Sopringer Cowling. He was

around for fourteen years, which is pretty
good for a dog, and in all that time he was
bright and intelligent and knew about
everything that went on in the place. He
didn’t tear up his playthings like other
dogs, but took good care of them, and he
always seemed to be able to find his own
gift under the Christmas tree without rip-
ping up other packages.

We lost a real friend when he died, and
afterwards we all came back here to the
apartment and cried over it.

This parakeet we have now doesn’t
make up for Smitty, but he has his points,
one of which is dive-bombing the guests
from on top of the chandelier. And heaven
help any lady who comes in here wearing
earrings—she could lose an ear! But that
bird flying around free is something like
the rest of us. We fly around in here free

ourselves, because you couldn’t find a . !

formal Cowling if you tried.

Our apartment was made to be lived in,
and that’s what we do. The family was all
pretty much in agreement that the carpet-
ing should be green, with gray tones in
walls and drapes to offset the warm ma-
hogany in the rest of our furnishings.
There isn’t anything in the apartment that
will get bow-legged or smashed by being
sat on or eaten off of—which is a pretty
good idea, considering how active we are.

We all pitch in pretty well together to

 make the place look nice, but the main idea

is to have it comfortable. We have our
own individual jobs to do, and we help
the other fellow out, too, when he wants
it, but sometimes the going can get rough.
One evening, Bill was raising a row about
homework, and Del was saying dark
things about a pile of dishes in the sink.
Somebody offered the suggestion that they
ought to switch jobs—Del do the home-
work, and Bill the dishes. We vetoed that,
because they would both have flunked (ac-
cording to Sammy).

We have always lived in apartments, and
by now we would probably be lost in a
house. For us, this is the handiest kind of
dwelling. It’s easier for Del to take care
of, and it works out well for the funny
kind of in-and-out schedule that we have.
Bill and I don’t feel that we have it over
other boys who have a walk to shovel or
a lawn to mow. It would be good exercise
to have jobs like that. But, all the same,
it’s handy not to have those chores worry-
ing you when there’s an after-school sand-
lot game to play. Of course, Sam’s work
days are so out-of-gee with a normal rou-
tine that he would be a total loss in the
role of handy man around the house.

So far as the rest of us are concerned,
Sam’s best role is the one he has on the
Breakfast Club. We never miss the show
unless the radio and TV set have blown
up—in fact, we have both the radio and
the TV set on at the same time. We think
that the Breakfast Club has been much
more interesting since it went on TV, too,
and this feeling seems to be shared by
other fans.

Usually, we don’t get a good chance to
compare notes until supper, when Sam’s
home and we can all get into an argument.
Whether we actually do so or not, we think
that we help him with this criticism, and
he says so, too. Not all of it is in the nature
of jumping -on poor Sam, because we get
a kick out of him most of the time and we
don’t hold off on telling him so. Because
we know something about the mechanics
of his business, we think we can probably
do a better job of helping him. When you
can get specific about what it is he does—
or doesn’t do—it’s better for him than some
comment such as “I liked what vou did,”




or “I didn’t like what you did.”

Sam says he likes his job and probably
has more fun out of it than anybody. He
says it’s fun for him to entertain people
and, when folks are in a good mood and
laughing at him, it’s easy to be a clown.
The time when it’s not easy is when the
audience hasn't warmed up to him, for
some reason or other. He says he has to
work about five times as hard then. Prob-
ably, he’s pretty sensitive, but it almost
kills him when he thinks the people out in
front aren’t having a good time. The hard-
work part of it is a kind-of two-headed
monster—it’s hard work trying to over-
come your own discouragement in the first
place, and secondly, it takes a lot of extra
push to get the audience going. Sam says
that, just because a comedian has been in
business for a long time, it doesn’t mean
that he can tell how every audience is
going to react. Some of them are with you
from the beginning, some of them warm
up to you gradually—but there are others
for whom you beat out your professional
brains and you still fall flat.

After an exposure to that last kind, Sam
comes home to us, and we do what we can
to patch up his bruises, give him a “fight-
team” lecture, and polish up his gags.

One of the best proofs that Sam has
something on the ball is the very fact that
he has been entertaining people this long
without wearing thin. The point is—if a
comedian doesn’t continue to be amusing
to folks, he doesn’t last very long. Of
course, that same general thing is true in
lots of professions—either you’re on top
of your job or else you aren’t, and maybe
you ought to be doing something else. But,
in the entertainment business, it always
seems to be more obvious when a perform-
er takes a slide. That’s natural, though,
because a stage is a pretty public place,
whether it’s an actual stage or the one fur-
niihed by a loudspeaker or a TV picture
tube.

Let’s see . . . we said that Sam hasn’t
worn thin. Your own television screen will
give you proof of that. He’s worn fat!

But thin or fat, we love him, he’s our
favorite husband, father and comedian.
He reciprocates our feelings. We heard him
tell a friend the other day that he and Del
were living in an expanding universe re-
volving around their boys. He said that, so
far as he was concerned, there was no
greater delight in life than getting in there
and pitching with and for the kids.

So, when we look in on him through the
TV screen in the morning, it’s for several
reasons. We’re his board of critics, and
sometimes pretty rough ones. We’re also
his rooting section. Maybe these two things
are not very unusual, because Sam has a
lot of friends who feel and act the same
way. But there’s one way in which we are
different from anyone else watching the
show—we’re the ones Sam is working for
when he goes through those routines on
the Breakfast Club. If we’re kind of par-
tial to him, you might say that there’s a
reason for it.

So far as we know, there’s only one pro-
fessional comedian in our family, al-
though sometimes you can’t tell for sure.
Like the other night.

Bill was supposed to be doing his math
homework. He came out from under the
papers and books after a while and an-
nounced to the whole family, “I think I've
got it.”

“Got what?” Sam wanted to know.

“Well,” said Bill, “there are 33 days of
school left before vacation. That’s 198 hours
in school, or 11,880 minutes, or 712,800
seconds.”

“So what’s this world-shattering batch
- of calculus add up to?” Sam asked.

“Gosh, Sam—when you can figure it in

seconds, what’s the use of going to school?”
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Monday through Friday

NBC MBS
Morning Programs

8:30 |World News Local Program

ABC

cBs

8:45| Roundup Gabriel Heatter2 John MacVane |
8:55 Titus Moodyl  8:55 Betty Crocker* s
9:00 Robert Hurleigh Breakfast Club News 0f America
9:15 Gene & Glenn
9:30 l Barbara Welles
9:45 |[Ev'ry Oay Show
10:00 Welcome Travelers Cecil Brown My True Story Arthur Godfrey Show
10:15 Wifesaver 10:25 Whispering with Peter Lind
10:30 Bob Hope News Streets Hayes, Emcee
10:45 Break The Bank When A Girl Marries
11:00 |Strike It Rich Tom Moore Show Modern Romances
11:15 11:E25 INews, Holland Ever Since Eve [
ngle
11:30 Phrase That Pays Queen For A Day Make Up Your Mind
11:45 Three-City Byline Rosemary

Afternoon Programs

11§ :00 | Pauline Frederick !Break The Bank

Valentino |

Wendy Warren

o’ Reporting Capitol Commentary Oklahoma Wranglers Aunt Jenny
P with Les Higgie  12:25 Jack Berch
*,°. 12:20 Guest Time Shaw
¢ 12:30 Bill Ring Show Helen Trent
. 12:45 It)ur Gal Sunday
e *
ole 1:00 Cedric Foster, News Paul Harvey, News [Road Of Life
2% 1:15 Ray Heatherton Ma Perkins
. %ot 1:30 Young Or. Malone
,: 1:45 Game Of The Oayf The Guiding Light
2:00 Vincent Lopez | Second Mrs. Burton
2115 2:25 News, Sam Perry Mason
Hayes .
2:30 . Wonderful City Betty Crocker* This Is Nora Orake
2:45 2:35 Martin Block |The Brighter Oay
3:00 |Life Can Be Beautiful Ruby Mercer Show |Martin Block (con.) |Hilltop House
3:13 |Road 0f Life House Party
3:30 |Pepper Young I
3:45 |Right To Happiness Wizard 0f 0dds
3:55 It Happens
Every Oay
4:00 Backstage Wife |News Reg: Browning
| ow
4:15 'Stella Oallas |Music 4:25 Betty Crocker* |4:05 Emily Kim-
Treasury Bandstand brough
4:30 | Young Widder Brown Charley & John Treasury Bandstand
4:45 Woman In My House 4:55 News
1M-W-F
27-Th
T Approx. starting  |* T, Th-Oorese Bell
time. Heardonlyin
southeast and south- i
west regions '
Monday Evening Programs
Bobby Benson News, Austin Kip- |News

5:00 |Just Plain Bill
5:15 Front Page Farrell

inger
Art & Ootty Todd

Musical Express

Curt Massey Time
5:55 This | Believe

Bill Stern, Sports
George chks News

Jackson & The News
East Of Athens

Lowell Thomas

Vandercook News

Quincy Howe

The Lone Ranger

7:55 Les Griffith,
News

Tennessee Ernie

Peter Lind Hayes
Show

Edward R. Murrow

Henry J. Taylor
Jack Gregson Show

My Friend Irma

Arthur Godfrey's
Talent Scouts

5:30 |Lorenzo Jones .
o 5:45 It Pays To Be 5:55 News, Cecil
n s I e Married Brown
6:00 Local Program
6:15 Sports Oaily with
® Mel Allen, Russ
6:30  Hodges
a I 6:45 Three Star Extra
7:00 Alex Oreier, Fulton Lewis, Jr.
7:15 Man On The Go Oinner Oate
7:30 News Of The World Gabriel Heatter
7:45 One Man’'s Family Hit Tunes
8:00 l_'h—e Railroad Hour The Falcon
. 0 8:15
All Times Listed Are 8:30 Under Arrest
Eastern Daylight Time. 8:45
9:00 Hollywood Show- News, Bill Henry
case 9:05 Edward Arnold
9:15 Mutual Newsreel
9:25 Robert Hurleigh
9:30 Band Of America Reporters’ Roundup
9:45

Summer Musical

Doorway To The
Future

Gunsmoke

Ganghusters

10:00 FlbbeIrIMcGee And Frank Edwards

10:15 Heart Of The News Manhattan

Crossroads
10:30 |[Man In The Balcony Oeems Taylor

78

Headline Edition |
Turner Calling
Edwin C. Hill

10:35 Martha Lou
Harp

|Mr. Keen, Tracer 0
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Tuesddy Evening Programs

NBC

5:00 Just Plain Bill

5:15 Front Page Farrell
5:30 |Lorenzo Jones

MBS ABC

Bobby Benson
linger
Art & Ootty Todd

News, Austin Kip-

1: 3

News

NBC
5:00 Just Plain Bill
5:15 Front Page Farrell

Lorenzo Jones

Evening
MBS

Bobby Benson

FPrograms

ABC

News, Austin Kip-
linger
Art & Dotty Todd

CBS

News

5:45 |t Pays To Be 5:55 News, Cecil Musical Express Curt Massey Time 5:45 It Pays To Be 5:55 News, Cecil Musical Express Curt Massey Time
Married Brown 5:55 This | Believe Married Brown 5:55 This | Believe
6:00 Local Program Jackson & The News | 6:00 . Local Program Jackson & The News
6:15 Sports Oaily with ) East Of Athens 6:15 Sports Oaily with East Of Athens
Mel Allen, Russ Mel Allen, Russ .
6:30  Hodges Bill Stern, Sports 6:30  Hodges Bill Stern, Sports
6:45 Three Star Extra George Hicks, News Lowell Thomas 6:45 |Three Star Extra George Hicks, News Lowell Thomas
7:00 pjlex Oreier, Fulton Lewis, Jr. Vandercook, News Tennessee Ernie 7:00 Alex Oreier, Fulton Lewis, Jr. Vandercook, News Tennessee Ernie
7:1 Man On The Go Oinner Date Quincy Howe Peter Lind Hayes 7:15 Man On The Go Oinner Oate Quincy Howe Peter Lind Hayes
7:30 News Of The World Gabriel Heatter Silver Eagle Show 7:30 News Of The World Gabriel Heatter Silver Eagle Show
7:45 One Man's Family 7:55 Les Griffith, Edward R. Murrow 7:45 One Man’s Family Eddie Fisher 7:55 Les Griffith, Edward R. Murrow
‘ News . News
8:00 ! Mickey Spillane, Jack Gregson Show People Are Funny 8:00 Roy Rogers official Detective  Jack Gregson Show Meet Millie
8:15 'Frank Sinatra Sings Mystery 8:15 8:25 News i .
8:30 Barrie Craig High Adventure, Mr. & Mrs. North 8:30 Western Drama Crime Fighters Junior Miss
8:45 George Sanders 8:45
9:00 Oragnet News, Bill Henry 'Town Meeting Yours Truly, 8:00 Scarlet Pimpernel News, Bill Henry Summer Musical Onstage—Cathy &
8:05 Edward Arnold " Johnny Dollar 8:05 Edward Arnold Elliott Lewis
8:15 Mutual Newsreel 9:15 Mutual Newsreel
8:30 News, Swayze Search That Never Suspense 8:30 News, Swayze Author Meets The Escape
9:45 Crime & Peter Ends Erwin D. Canham, 9:45 9:35 Eddie Cantor Critics
Chambers 8:55 Lorne Greene News ) =
10:00 Fibber McGee And  Frank Edwards Headline Edition Mr. Keen, Tracer Of
10:00 Fibher McGee And | Frank Edwards Headline Edition Louella Parsons Molly Lost Persons
Molly 10:15 Heart Of The News Manhattan Turner Calling
10:15 Heart 0f The News |Manhattan Turner Calling Robert Trout, News Crossroads
Crossroads 10:20 Nocturne 10:30 Jane Pickens Show Oeems Taylor Edwin C. Hill
10:30 Stars From Paris State Of The Nation Edwin C. Hill 10:35 Aragon
10:35 Three Suns Ballroom
Wednesday Evening Programs Friday Evening Programs
5:00 }Just Plain Bill Songs Of The News, Austin Kip- News 5:00 Just Plain Bill |Songs Of The News, Austin Kip- News
B-Bar-B linger B-Bar-B linger
5:15 [Front Page Farrell Art & Ootty Todd 5:15 Front Page Farrell Art & Ootty Todd
5:30 (Lorenzo Jones 5:30 Lorenzo Jones i N
5:45 It Pays To Be 5:55 News, Cecil Musical Express Curt Massey Time 5:45 It Pays To Be 5:55 News, Cecil Musical Express Curt Massey Time
| Married Brown 5:55 This | Believe Married Brown 5:55 This 1 Believe
6:00| Local Program Jackson & The News 6:00 Local Program Jackson & The News
6:15 |Sports Daily with East Of Athens 6:15 Sports Daily with East Of Athens
Mel Allen, Russ Mel Allen, Russ
6:30 Hodges Bill Stern, Sports 6:30  Hodges Bill Stern, Sports
6:45 ,Three Star Extra George Hicks, News Lowell Thomas 6:45 Three Star Extra George Hicks, News Lowell Thomas
7:00 Alex Oreier, Fulton Lewis, Jr.  Vandercook, News Tennessee Ernie 7:00 Alex Dreier, Fulton Lewis, Jr.  Vandercook, News Tennessee Ernie
7:15 Man On The Go Oinner Oate Quincy Howe Peter Lind Hayes 7:15  Man On The Go Oinner Oate Quincy Howe Peter Lind Hayes
7:30 News Of The World Gabriel Heatter Lone Ranger Show 7:30 News Of The World Gabriel Heatter Lone Ranger Show
7:45 One Man’s Family Hit Tunes 7:55 Les Griffith, Edward R. Murrow 7:45 One Man’s Family  Hit Tunes 7:55 Les Griffith, Edward R. Murrow

News

News

8:00 |NBC Summer Theater Squad Room

8:15

Nightmare

g:00 You Bet Your Life
9:15

8:30 'Theater Royal
8:45

Jack Gregson Show

F.B.l. In Peace And
War

21st Precinct

News, Bill Henry Summer Musical

9:05 Edward Arnold
Mutual Newsreel
9:25 Robert Hurleigh
Family Theater

Crime Photographer

Crime Classics

10:00 Filﬁe;’l McGee And ‘Frank Edwards
| olly

10:15 Heart Of The News Manhattan

10:30 Keys To The Capital Sounding Board

!

|

Headline Edition
Turner Calling
Edwin C. Hill

10:35 Front And
Center

Crossroads

Mr. Keen, Tracer Of
Lost Persons

Go For Broke
Battle Of Fan Clubs

Counter-Spy
Take A Numuber

Jack Gregson Show

Godfrey Digest

Summer Musical

g:00 Newspaper Game News, Bill Henry
8:05 Edward Arnold
8:15 Mutual Newsreel
) 8:25 Robert Hurleigh
g:30 | Your Word Against Have A Heart The World
g:45 | Mine We Live In
9:55 Sport Report
10:00 |Fibber McGee And Frank Edwards Headline Edition

Molly
Heart Of The News

Listen To Wash-
ington

Manhattan
Crossroads
Deems Taylor

See

Turner Calling

Edwin C. Hill

é;lfrey Oigest
(con.)

Night Watch

Mmr. Keen, Tracer Of
Lost Persons
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nside Radio

NBC MBS

Morning Programs
8:30 Eghert & Ummly Local Programs

ABC

{News Summary

CBS

News

9:00 Eghert & Ummly News News Of America
9:15 ' (con.) 9:05 No School [

9:30 'Mind Your Manners [ Today !

9:45 | /Garden Gate
10:00 Breakfast In Holly- Woody Woodpecker News Galen Drake Show

NBC MBS ABC CBS

Morning Programs

8:30 |Light And Life Hour Renfro Valley

8:55 This | Believe

9:00 World News Roundup Wings 0f Healing News The Music Room
. 9:05 Milton Cross
9:15 Carnival 0f Books Album World News Roundup

9:30 Faith In Action Back To God

9:45 Art Of Living

organ Music,

Voice 0f Prophecy
E. Power Biggs

Radio Bible Class

10:15,  wood Show, Mel Blanc
10:30 (Mary Lee Taylor Space Patrol
10:45| Show I |
11:00 | News |Helen Hall, Femme News Robert Q. Lewis
11:15 Ooorway To Beauty Fair 11:05 Platterbrains ~ Show
11:30 ‘Woman In Love Headline News All League Club
11:45 [11:35 U. S. Military  House
Band |

Afternoon Programs
12:00 Marine Band ‘Man On The Farm  News Noon News

12:05 101 Ranch 12:05 Romance
12:15 Boys
12:30 [Army Band 12:35 Fifth Army American Farmer Stars Over Holly-
12:45 Band wood

12:55 This | Believe

1:00 National Farm And Symphonies For

1:15 Home Hour Youth
1:30°All Star Parade 0f Game Of The Oay*
1:45 Bands

News City Hospital
1:05 Navy Hour
Vincent Lopez Pettle‘r Lind Hayes

ow
1:55 Galen Drake

2:00 Roadshow, Symphonies For

News Let's Pretend

Bill Cullen Youth (con.) 2:05 Musical Festival
2:15 2:25 Headline News with Milton Cross
2:30 101 Ranch Boys Make Way For Youth
2:45
3:00 Roadshow (con.) Bandstand, U.S.A. Music Festival ReportFromOverseas
3:15 (con.) AdventuresinScience
3:30 Sloan Simpson Farm News
3:45 World Assignment
4:00 Roadshow (con.) Mac McGuire News Operation Music

4:05 Paulena Carter
4:15 Horse Racing
4:30 Pan-American Union Washington, U.S.A.
4:45
5:00 Roadshow (con.) News News
5:15 1 5:05 Teenagers 5:05 Tea& Crumpets News
5:30 Unlimited Symphonette
5:45 Brickhouse, Sports Top Concert
5:55 News

*Approx. starting
time. Heard only in
southeast and
southwest regions.

Evening Programs

10:00 National Radio News Church 0f The Air
Pulpit 10:05 Message Of
10:15 . Israel
}g:gg Collector’s Item Voice Of Prophecy College Choirs
11:00 Collector’s Item Frank And Ernest  News 1 Salt Lake Tabernacle
11:15  (con.) Merry Mailman 11;})5 Pan-American  Choir
nion
11:30 Northwestern Christian In Action News
11:45 Reviewing Stand 11:35 Invitation To

Afternoon Programs

Learning

12:00 Collector’s Item College Choirs News The Leading
12:15  (con.) i Gloria Parker Question
12:30 | The Eternal Light News, Bill Time Capsule Howard K. Smith,
Cunningham World Affairs
12:45 John T. Flynn News Report
1:00 |Citizens At Work Game Of The Day* News World Music
1:15 1:05 Herald Of Truth| Festivals
1:30 Univ. 0f Chicago Lutheran Hour National Vespers
1:45  Round Table
2:00 The Catholic Hour |Bandstand, U.S.A. News World Music
2:05 Or. Oral Festivals (con.)
2:15 Roberts
2:30 Youth Wants To Sammy Kaye Wings 0f Healing |On A Sunday
2:45  Know Afternoon
3:00 Golden Hour, U.S. Marine Band  News on A Sunday
David Ross 3:05 Marines In Afternoon (con.)
3:15 . . Review
3:30 Music From Britain Hour Of Decision
3:45
4:00 Weekend Newspaper Music From Britain News On A Sunday
4:15  0of The Air {con.) 4:05 Old-Fashioned | Afternoon (con.)
4:30 Flight In The Blue Revival Hour
4:45 4:55 Lorne Greene
5:00 Weekend Newspaper The Shadow News On A Sunday
5:15  of The Air (con.) 5 5:05 Evening Comes| Afternoon (con.)
5:30 True Oetective |The Chaplains The World Today
5:45 Mysteries

5:55 Cecil Brown

{ *Approx. starting
time. Heard only in
southeast and

6:00 News News sﬁl\gsws ol News, Bancroft southwest regions. |
Business

6:15 H. V. Kaltenborn 6:05 Oance Music | James Crowley Re- News, Schorr
ports NI HTYT: 5 g =1

6:30 Showcase Oinner Oate Bob Finnegan, Sports Sports Roundup Evening Programs 1

6:45 6:55 Cecil Brown Bob Edge, Sports 6:00 American Forum Nick Carter |Monday Morning Gene Autry
Afield Headlines

~ | S — | = 6:15 Paul Harvey, News 4 »
7:00 |Spotlight On Paris Sam Levine, Kegler News Capitol Cloakroom 6:30 NBC Summer Bob Considine George Sokolsky St. Louis Municipal
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(Continued from page 67)
recording, “I Went to Your Wedding,” is
still banned in Red China. It sounds too
much as though her former sweetheart is
marrying the waltzing girl friend, with
Patti attending the ceremony, and—well,
that might be misconstrued as American
sportsmanship.

Curiously enough, Patti’s own life seems
to bear out the Red propaganda. She is
beautiful, talented, famous—but still un-
married. At twenty-six, there is not even a
“sweetheart” for any girl friends to steal.
But the Communists are not likely to point
to Patti’s life, for her story is the ever-
fresh story of the American Dream—a
dream that Patti made come true.

“My ambition is to be like Perry Como.’

That’s Patti’s way of saying the same
thing . . . Perry Como, the son of poor Ital-
ian immigrants, who left the little town of
Canonsburg, Pennsylvania, to achieve na-
tion-wide fame as a singer of popular
songs.

Patti’s own story begins in Claremore,
Oklahoma, the birthplace of Will Rogers.
She was Clara Ann Fowler then, the
daughter of a railroad section foreman with
almost as large a family as the Comos’.
Perry was one of thirteen children—“the
one in the middle” . . . Patti was one of
eleven.

“I shared a room with two sisters,” she
says with mock dismay. “We slept three in
a bed, and I was the one in the middle. 1
don’t know—that’s where I seemed to fit.”

Perry was eleven when he started out
as a barber’s apprentice . . . Patti started
to work while still attending school in
Tulsa, where the Fowlers had moved. She
sang in a church choir and on two regular
radio shows, in addition to making per-
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American Dream Girl

sonal appearances at local affairs.

“The work wasn’t hard,” Patti recalls,
“but it took up a lot of my time. Whenever
I sang on a daytime radio show, for in-
stance, I'd have to get excused from school,
walk a mile to catch a bus—and then, that
night, I'd have to make up whatever lessons
I had missed.”

In spite of this full schedule, Patti did
well enough in school to be offered two
scholarships when she was graduated—one
by Tulsa University, the other by Scholas-
tic Magazine. Both awards were in recog-
nition of her excellence in art, for Patti’s
dream, in those days, was to be a great
painter.

But she never went to college. Even with
the financial assistance of the scholarships,
the Fowlers could not afford to continue
her education. Patti got a job as staff il-
lustrator in the art department of a Tulsa
radio station.

And then, one day . . . the thing that
most young singers dream about actually
happened to Patti. The vocalist on a fif-
teen-minute musical show took sick. The
station sent out an emergency call, and
Clara Ann Fowler was rushed in as a last-
minute substitute. It was her first big break
in show business, not only landing her a
regular show on radio—but a brand-new
name. (The sponsor was the Page Milk
Company.)

Her second big break also came about
by accident, which accounts for Patti’s
being such a. firm believer in luck.

“My whole future hung in the balance.

All the wonderful things that have hap-
pened to me—they might never have come
to pass—just because a certain party
couldn’t find a quarter at the time.”

The “certain party” is Jack Rael, her
manager and partner. “The time” was the
first summer after Patti was graduated
from high school. Jack was a band mana-
ger, passing through Tulsa on a tour of
one-night stands. He saw a coin-operated
radio in his hotel room but, looking in his
pocket for change, Jack couldn’t find the
necessary quarter. Bored, he switched on
the radio, anyway. Luckily, the last occu-
pant of the room hadn’t stayed long enough
to hear his full twenty-five-cents’ worth.
And that was how he happened to hear
Patti Page, singing on the local radio sta-
tion. :

Next morning, they were a teamm—and
Patti was on her way. After six months
gaining experience in small theaters and
night clubs, she went to Chicago to try
network radio. She was vocalist for Don
McNeill’s Breakfast Club, on ABC, then
conducted her own show on CBS.

In the field of recordings, it wasn’t until
Patti had made her thirteenth Mercury re-
lease that she came up with a real hit. She
had just finished recording “Confess,”
when she decided to dub in a harmony
part, using her own voice instead of a sec-
ond singer. It was the first “gimmick” rec-
ord of its kind, and it made Patti famous.

Appearances in night clubs followed.
Then guest spots on TV with Ed Sullivan,
Milton Berle . . . and Perry Como. Then
her own twice-a-week song session on
CBS-TV. Then star of the Scott Music Hall,
a half-hour variety show on NBC-TV.

Today, Patti sings to the tune of an esti-
mated half-million dollars a year. She
drives a Cadillac—the gift of Mercury
Records—and lives in a Park Avenue
apartment. On achieving success, she did
the same thing Perry Como did for his
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“You should have seen Mother!” Patti
says, laughing. “All the gadgets nearly
drove her crazy.”

Mrs. Fowler, Patti explains, is of the old
school—before the day of modern conven-
iences. She is used to doing her own work
and expressing her own opinions. And she
is equally proud of all her eleven children.
While appearing on a CBS-TV network
show, Mrs. Fowler was asked about the
star in her family. She didn’t talk about
Patti—she talked about her son Charles,
who was then fighting in Korea, where he
was awarded the Silver Star for gallantry
in action

. . bought them a new honfe and a

Recently Mrs. Fowler made a remark
which Patti still quotes, feeling just as
proud as her mother when she said it:
“This is going to be my biggest year yet.”
Mrs. Fowler was not referring to her
daughter Patti’s great success in record-
ing and broadcasting . . . nor to the fact
that, this year, Patti had made her first
movie—singing “Autumn in Rome,” which
is being shown as a prologue to “Indiscre-
tions of an American Wife,” starring Jen-
nifer Jones and Montgomery Clift. What
Patti’'s mother was thinking of were her
ten other children and their twenty-one
offspring, and the fact that, this year, three
more grandchildren are on their way.

Patti shares her mother’s sense of values,
taking success in her modest stride. Blue-
eyed and blonde, with a clean-scrubbed
face and a heartfelt smile, Patti Page of
Park Avenue is as wholesome and unaf-
fected as Clara Ann Fowler of Tulsa, Ok-
lahoma. Her apartment, she is quick to tell
you, is only two rooms—“and there isn’t
even enough closet space for all my
clothes”—but Patti loves it the way any
girl would, who had once shared a bed
with two sisters and now at last had a room
of her own.

“That’s what’s so wonderful about start-
ing out poor,” Patti says. “When you do
get things, you appreciate them so much
more. And, if you’re ever successful—well,
you're able to keep your head.”

As far as Patti is concerned, she is not a
success . . . not yet.

“My ambition,” she reminds you, “is to
be like Perry Como.”

The fans may line up for her at the
studio door as they do for him. She may

even remain at the top as long as he has.
But Patti is thinking of something more.
She is thinking of a house in Sands Point,
Long Island . . . a house that Perry once
gambled his entire career to get. He wani-
ed his family to have a real home, not just
a succession of hotel rooms. He was ready
to give up singing forever, if it meant trav-
eling about the country all the time. Luck-
ily, radio and TV made it possible for Perry
to settle down and get that home. y

To Patti, as to Perry, living comes first—
before any career. The real American
dream is more than just success. It’s a
dream of marriage, a home and family
AN e ko e

“I want five babies,” Patti insists, forget-
ting for the moment that her idol is con-
tent with just three. “I've always wanted
to be married. The right man just hasn’t
come along yet.”

Until he does, Patti keeps busy. She may
sing sad songs on TV, but, off-camera, she’s
as happy as any healthy young girl who
has hit the jackpot. She hasn’t time to
worry, she’s too busy working. In addition
to TV and recordings, she has an exten-
sive concert tour lined up, including a trip
to Hawaii, where she will entertain at
Army bases and hospitals. Twice a year,
she visits her family in Tulsa, and twice a
year they come to New York to see her.
In between visits, she telephones home
three times a week. For her TV appear-
ances, Patti’s gowns are designed by a
fashionable couturier, but she makes most
of her off-stage clothes. She cooks as well
as she sews, and her one regret is that she
travels so much, she hasn’t time for her
painting any more.

Her one relaxation is her boat—a thirty-
four-foot motor launch called “The Rage.”
(On the road, Patti is billed as “The Sing-
ing Rage.”) Last year, there were so many
guests on board that Patti spent all of her
time in the galley cooking. This year, she
prepares all the food beforehand.

“And now, every weekend,” she says;
“once I pull away from the docks, I leave
business and rehearsals behind. I've noth-
ing to do. No telephones to answer. . . .”

Nothing to do but lie on deck, soaking
up sunshine and spinning dreams. And, if
Patti dreams of the right man who will one
day come along . . . it’s no idle daydream.
She has made every other dream come
true. She will with this one, too. '

Reunion: Patti Page [center) entertains her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin
Fowler of Tulsa, and her sister Rema, on their first visit to New York City.
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(Continued from page 64)
smiled. “But then there’s always such a
deal knocking around. You wouldn’t be
crazy enough to. . ..”

She paused, and her eyes grew wide.
“Mort—no—"

“Yes,” he said miserably. “It looked so
good, and I trusted the guy. It was to be
a partnership, as I understood it. I—I put
everything into it, baby. Everything. And
today I found out from a lawyer that it
isn't a partnership at all. The only thing
that’s promised me is that I'll get the loan
of my money back sometime within the
next ten years, if the venture succeeds.”

“But you could sue!”

“No.” Mort shook his head. “It’s all
legal, and I signed with witnesses all over
the place. It's not a swindle. It’s just
that I went blindly into something I didn’t
understand—and we’re broke.”

After a long silence, Rosalie asked
quietly, “Are we going to lose the house?”

“I don’t know: We may.”

“Do you know what we’re going to do?”

“No.,,

She got up and went quickly from the
room. For a few minutes he just sat there,
feeling dead beat. He’d never been very
smart about business. That’s why hed
left the business college his folks had
wanted him to finish, and had gone to
Temple University in Philadelphia and
plunged into art and drama courses. The
money he’d just sent into limbo had been
hard-earned during the past twelve years,
and its loss would affect the present and
future of his whole family, especially the
kids.

This was the lowest moment of his life.

Then he heard a faint clinking at the
door of the bedroom, and looked up.
Rosalie stood there with a tray.

“Now Jlet’'s be sensible,” said Rosalie.
“Here.”

So they ate, and talked. Arlene, then
eleven, came to the door and asked about
dinner. “It’s all fixed on the stove,” Rosalie
said. “You and Dick have supper. We're
busy now.”

“Okay,” Arlene said.

She left, calling, “Dick! Supper!”

“Remember, darling,” Rosalie said, “when
we first met? I was running around with
David just for fun, and then I met you
and you were the only one I cared about
after that. I fell in love with you the first
time I ever saw you.”

“It was the same with me,” he said
quietly. “I felt like a heel—you were
Dave’s girl. . . .”

“I wasn’t his girl!” she protested, an-
grily. “I knew that the minute I met you.
And then, the next Monday, we bumped
into each other on the street. It was rain-
ing so hard, the gutters were slopping
over onto the sidewalks. But it wasn’t cold.
And you said, ‘Where shall we go?’ I knew
you didn’t have any money, so I said I
liked to walk in the rain. And you said you
did, too. It was 1936, remember? You
didn’t have a coat with you. I didn’t know
then that you didn’t even own one. So we
started out and walked in the rain. We
laughed a lot, darling.”

“Well,” Mort said, “we could laugh. We
had nothing to lose.”

“We've still got our marriage, and the
children, and our home.”

“But I've lost it all. . ..”

“You’'ve lost nothing!” She was suddenly
angry. “Nothing! We'll get it all back.
I didn’t marry a coward, darling.”

“I was a fool. . .."”

“Then fools are more fun to be married
to than any other people. We'll go to bed
and face it all tomorrow. Tomorrow is
always such a nice day.”
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Dept. 11, 5864 Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood 28, California.
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Rcsalie was sleeping peacefully beside
him, but he was staring—wide awake.
Moonlight came in soft slices through the
venetian _blinds, making a pattern on the
carpet and the bed.

He remembered how, once Rosalie and
he had learned how much they loved one
another, they’d met every night after that.
She’d lived exactly twenty-five blocks from
his room in Manhattan. He knew every
foot of those blocks, because the buses
didn’t run after four in the morning, and
night after night he’d had to walk home.

The day after he met her, he woke up
with a poem in his head. It was a rhyme
that sang with his new-found love, it
spoke of the rain and loneliness and pas-
sion and heartbreak. On an impulse, he
phoned her to listen to his morning show.
Then, on the show, he read the poem and
dedicated it to her.

That seemed to do it. She'd listencd
and, from then on, anything he did was
right for her. She said, laughing, with
the ready wit that was so much a part of
her charm, “Any guy who can use his
sponsor’s time to dedicate a personal poem
to a girl—well, he’ll go places. With me,
at least.”

He was still too much awake to dream.
Very carefully, so as not to disturb her
sleep, he found a cigarette and lit it. Then
he put his head back on his pillow and
let the remembering go on. Back five
years, ten, twenty, back until he was in
college again, in Temple U.

Things were tough at home. His father’s
ring had been in and out of hock so many
times, since the Depression started, that
the family forgot to whom the ring actu-
ally belonged.

Finally, Mort realized he couldn’t keep
up the luxury of school. He did want to
become a writer, and he had a second
cousin, one David Lawrence, editor of U. S.
News & World Report, a magazine, in
Washington, D. C. Would his cousin, Mort
wrote in his letter, advise him to study
journalism in school, or start right in to
work at it, on the premise that you could
best learn your job by activity rather than
study?

A week went by. Then an envelope came
from Cousin David Lawrence. Mort tore
it open, frantic with anticipation.

It contained a subscription blank to the
magazine. Mort can laugh now about the
incident, but in those days he thought a
letter of advice would send him on his
way.

Some of this wasn’t fun to remember
now, but he had to do it, in the light of his
latest failure. A cloud had covered the
moon and there was no longer a bright
pattern through the blinds on the bedroom
floor and on the bed. Rosalie lay beside
him, trusting him, believing in him. She
slept in this trust, and in their rooms the
boy and girl who were his children slept.

There had been the time when he was
walking up Chestnut Street in Philly, and
had met that guy. Couldn’t remember his
name, now. A nice guy, who had said,
“They’re auditioning at WCAU. Try it.”

That had been the beginning. Sure, he’d
done dialect jokes on something called
The Joke Book for absolutely nothing a
week, thirteen shows a week. Finally, he
went to his boss and said, “I appreciate
the prestige of this show, I know how im-
portant it is to me. But I've got to have
$250 a week for carfare. Take it or
leave it!”

They granted the raise.

He was getting somewhere, now. He
was performing before people. He was
even making a little money. So he hocked
his clarinet for the bus fare to the Walde-
mere Hotel in the Catskills, on the sum-
mer-resort circuit. He got eight dollars
for the instrument and, since he didn’t

want his radio associates to know what he
was doing, he changed his name to Larry
Morton.

The hotel paid him ten dollars a week,
and he sent six of it home to his parents.

He wore the same lamp-black for “Em-
peror Jones” as he did when he sang “Ole
Man River.” And, since he’d been a virtu-
0s0 in a harmonica band in Philly, he had
no cause to conceal his talents now. He
was a great success with summer au-
diences.

I brought a few bucks home, he thought,
remembering.

Nineteen hundred thirty-nine . . . that
was a year—Arlene was on the way, Rosa-
lie pregnant and miserable. He'd worked
all year for this two-week vacation, and
now they were down south in the sun.

Rosalie and Mort were both stretched
out on the beach when a telegram came
for him,

The telegram said something about
everyone in the outfit joining a union. How
about Mort? “T’ll have to go back to town
and find out what’s happening,” he told
Rosalie. “T'll be back tomorrow.”

As indeed he was. “So?” she asked.

He shrugged. “So everybody joined the
union. It looked like an all-right deal. I
told ’em to put my name in with the rest.
Forget it—everything is fine.”

That’s what he thought. They had no
sooner returned home when the boss called
him in and fired him. The official reason
was that the outfit didn’t like the way he
was running a morning show—which he
was doing for nothing, in any case. Un-
officially, he learned they thought he had
started the union rhubarb, and they wanted
no part of him.

In the more than a decade that had
passed since then, he’d almost forgotten the
terror he'd felt at the time. It wasn’t just
that he'd been fired for something he
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hadn’t done. It was that—if word got
around that he was a troublemaker of this
sort—he’d be stone cold dead in the radio
market and probably would be black-
listed everywhere. Rosalie was pregnant,
and they had no savings.

Yes, that had been a time of despair,
perhaps even worse than what he was
suffering right now. And Rosalie had
backed him just as loyally, just as stub-
bornly as she was doing in this crisis.

Mort grinned wryly as he remembered
how the thing had turned out. Two pain-
ful weeks after they fired him, the station
called him back. A sponsor had turned
up for that morning program, and would
buy it only on condition that Mort take
charge. The station had gone to the trouble
?f_ learning the truth about the union af-
air. . . .

He went back at double the salary they
would have had to pay him before, a small
enough repayment, he thought grimly, for
what he and Rosalie had gone through.

Well, they'd survived. In September of
1943, he was tagged to emcee a four-hour
long variety show in New York with Don
Bestor’s orchestra, called The Gloom Dodg-
ers. The following year, he accepted a
job of producing, writing and directing
shows for Trans-American Radio and
Television Productions and, later on, ap-
peared as actor and announcer on shows
such as Gangbusters, Boston Blackie, Rudy
Vallee Show, High Adventure, Halls of
Congress, Second Honeymoon, Take A
Number, and One Man’s Destiny.

Richard was born, and they bought the
house. . . .

Dawn was brightening the bedroom. He
glanced at Rosalie and saw that she was
awake and watching him reflectively. “So?”
she asked quietly.

“So you were right. As long as I've got
you and the kids, I've lost nothing I can’t
earn back. I've done it before and I can
do it again. I'll get started first thing in
the morning.”

“It is first thing in the morning.”

“Then the best way to get started is to
kiss you,” he said. . ..

Four years have passed. Four years of
hard work, of taking all the jobs he could
get, acting parts in Mr. District Attorney
and Charlie Wilde, Detective—any and
everything. .

And then Providence, which had so
often been unkind to Mort, relented and
allowed Joe Gottlieb, the associate pro-
ducer of The Big Payoff, to move next
door to the Lawrences in Roslyn Heights.
And the two landowners began talking one
day about when Mort’s new crab-apple
tree would burst into bloom . . . and wound
up in Mort’s kitchen sampling Rosalie’s
cooking . . . and it turned out that The
Big Payoff was in need of an announcer—
which was just exactly the job Mort
wanted back, if he could find one which
paid enough money. This paid enough
money. !

When Mort told Rosalie about his new
job that evening, they did a little dance
around the living room, and then Rosalie
said, “Incidentally, you’ve never gotten
your money back from that investment,
have you?”

“You know I haven’t.”

“And you've done all right, after all?”

“Mostly thanks to you and your courage
that night.”

“I didn’t say much,” she said.
thought it out for yourself.”

“But the thing that got me was that you
slept like a baby, trusting me, so sure I'd
make good. That’s what did it.”

“I didn’t sleep a wink that night.”

“What!”

“So who could sleep?” she asked, with
merriment bubbling from her eyes, “I was
gassed with cigarette smoke!”

“You




Peter Potter

(Continued from page 49)

“No, thanks,” said Pete. “Ah don’t un-
derstan’ those English gals. Ah jus’ don’t
know what they’re talkin’ about.”

Pete and Jerry were waiting for Tex
Benecke in the Palladium parking lot the
next day, when a beautiful, tall and wil-
lowy brunette started across the lot to-
ward them.

“Now who-all do you suppose that is,”
drawled Pete. “She’s a looker!”

“That’s Beryl Davis, the girl I told you
about,” said Jerry, and then he introduced
the two.

After the “So veddy charmed” and the
“How y’ull,” Pete was surprised to find
that the beautiful face and the strange
sounds gave him butterflies. He imme-
diately asked Beryl if she wouldn’t be his
guest at the Benecke opening that night,
though he had no way of knowing that
his drawl had had a like effect on Beryl.

“How lovely,” she said. “Do you mind
if I bring my secr’try?”

“No ma’am, that’s fine,” said Pete.

Pete didn’t know that the secr’try, a
Scotch lass, had a burr so thick you could
cut it with a knife. Says Pete, “Ah
couldn’t understand either of them. Be-
tween the ‘Hoot, mon!” and the ‘Rawther
jolly music’—ah was dead! By the time
the evenin’ was over, we were reduced
to sign language.”

But Pete and Beryl didn’t need to talk.
They got enough enjoyment out of the
music they both loved, the sign language—
and just looking at one another. It was,
nevertheless, the last time the secretary
came along on dates.

During their first date, Beryl told Pete
she used to listen to him on the radio.
She never understood him, either! “In
fact,” she told him, “I just turned you on
for the laughs!”

Pete didn’t mind that Beryl found hu-
mor in his drawl. He knew that he wanted
to see more of her, and asked if she
wouldn’t be a guest on the air show she
thought so funny.

Pete says, “I wrote a script we both
would understand. More important, one
the audience would understand. But it
didn’t do any good. We didn’t use the
script. I found out Beryl could ad-lib
better than I could. Before I knew it, I
was being interviewed. ‘How long have
you been doing this?’ she asked—then I
was giving my whole life story!”

Pete was impressed with Beryl’s ability
to ad-lib. Though he didn’t understand
everything she said, she had an intelligent

look in her eyes. And those eyes . .. Pete
was falling in love.
Their courtship was® launched in a

mountain stream. Pete started off in dun-
garees and boots for a Saturday afternoon
of fishing in the San Gabriel Canyon. By
pure coincidence, he met Beryl coming out
of the radio station.

“Where are you trotting to in that out-
fit!” she cried.

“Fishin’,” he said. “Wanta come along?”

“Yes,” she said, “but wait a tick.”

“I was surprised as a badger in the sun,”
says Pete, “when Beryl said yes. She had
on a Sunday-go-to-meetin’ dress, high
heels, and nylons. Looked like she was
fixin’ to go to a wedding and not a fish

fry. She jus’ said, ‘Be right theah!” and °

ran across the street to the department
store.

“She came back lookin’ like a trawler
captain—up the knees. She had on rubber
boots, and her dress was hanging down
around the outside. ‘Righto,’ she said,
‘let’s be off!’

“So, ah rented her a rod and reel, and
we were off!” When they got to Alham-

bra, Pete bought a quart of fresh orange
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| juice and had some hamburgers and cole

slaw put in a box. Then they went up the
canyon to fish. They had a picnic with
the ’burgers.

“Lucky we didn’t count on a fish fry,
because Beryl only got a couple of nibbles
and ah only caught two. They were too
small to do much about. Ah think her
yellow dress scared the fish away. Our
bum luck didn’t bother Beryl. She was
happy just to get out of the city and up
into God’s country where it's so peaceful.”

After the fishing episode, Pete found
himself thinking, Here’s a gal who loves
the great outdoors as much as I do. He
began his courtship in earnest—by trying
to teach Beryl to play tennis. “Beryl hit
the ball with all her might,” says Pete.
“But she could never manage to hold the
racket right. It was always slanted a
little to the back of her hand. As a result,
the ball went straight up in the air.

“It went out of the court more times
than in. Whenever she’d bang one, she’d

shout, ‘Retrieve!’ Not ‘Get it'—but ‘Re-
trievel’ I felt like a bird dog or a St.
Bernard! ‘Retrieve,” she’d shout, and I'd

be off after the ball. When I'd lost a total
of twelve pounds ‘retrieving,’ we gave up
tennis.”

Pete’s proposal of marriage to Beryl was
somewhat unorthodox. They were driving
along Chandler Boulevard in the San
Fernando Valley when Pete spied a “For
Sale” sign on a large house.

“Would you like to stop and look at
this?” he asked.

“Yes,” said Beryl, “I don’t mind.”

They parked the car in the drive and
the owner showed them through the
house. It was big and rocomy, had a
twenty-foot rumpus room, and a pool, all
beautifully laid out on one acre of land.

Though he had never mentioned mar-
riage, Pete saw it was just what they
wanted. He looked at her, making his
proposal with the words, “We’ll take it.
We’'ll move in, in two weeks!”

“Some time before the ceremony,” says
Pete, “Beryl suggested we call her parents
and tell them the good news. ‘We’d better

' phone Mother,’ she said. And we did. But

Mother was in England. When she heard
Beryl’s story of marriage, her first words
were, ‘Don’t you think you should come
home and talk it over?’ Like ‘home’ was
just around the corner! But we got the
parental blessing and good wishes.”

Pete and Beryl did move into the big
house following their wedding in St.
Cecelia Chapel at the Riverside Mission
on October 16, 1948. It was a small cere-
mony, with only eight close friends in
attendance.

Pete remembers Beryl’s first home-
cooked meal a week after their marriage.
She came down to the pool one afternocon
to ask, “How would you like some Lan-
cashire Hot Pot for dinner?”

“What'’s that?” asked Pete.

“It’s very good,” said Beryl, “though I
don’t know exactly what’s in it. Just wait
a tick and I'll find out.”

Pete followed Beryl into the house. He
found her talking on the phone to her
mother—in England. He picked up the
library extension, but all he could under-
stand from the next nine minutes of in-
struction was: “Firstly, light oven!”

Pete went back to the pool for the rest
of the afternoon. About four o’clock, Beryl
came slowly out of the house, her eyes
beginning to fill with tears.

“What’s wrong, sweetheart?
help?”

“Oh, no,” she said. “Don’t go up there—
I don’t want you to even look at it. Just
get dressed . . .” Then, bursting into
tears, “We’re going out to dinner.”

Pete couldn’t resist. He went into the
kitchen to look at the beast, this Lan-
cashire Hot Pot that had Beryl in tears.

“There it sat on the kitchen table,” says
Pete, “next to the radishes and green
onions the lady next door had given us.
The Hot Pot had fallen. It was small and
round as a pancake, about as thick as a
half-dollar—and charred. I kept it around
the house for about three years. It shrank
and got smaller and harder with age. The
color changed slightly. I expected it to
last like the regalia you find with mum-
mies in Egypt. But, when we moved two
years ago, I looked in the wax p
where I kept it. It was gone! 151)
shriveled up to nothing.”

Their first baby, William Bell Moore
(Pete’s real surname is Moore), was born
in the Chandler Boulevard house in 1949.
With the new baby, they needed more
room. This—and the fact that Pete was
now working seven days a week on radio
and five nights on television—forced them
to look for a new house, one with more
room and closer to Hollywood.

They searched for a year. Every day, on
their way to work, they passed a clump
of trees with a “For Sale” sign. “Why
don’t you stop someday?” said Beryl
“Maybe there’s a house back there.”

“I don’t want a house you can’t see,” said
Pete. But he did stop. Sure enough,
when he got behind the trees, there was a
lovely twelve-room house hiding in their
shade. Pete bought this house much as
he had bought the other. When he saw
the room it had, he knew it was just what
they wanted. So the Potters moved in—
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and the trees moved out soon afte_rward.

Merry Bell Potter arrived in their new

home in February, 1953. “Merry Bell is
the perfect baby,” says Beryl. “She loves
to be sung to and cuddled. In the evening
when she’s tired, just before I put her
to bed, I hold her in my arms and sing a
lullaby. She has the perfect baby’s re-
action. Her little eyes close and, inside
of two verses, she’s fast asleep.
" «Bill, on the other hand,” says Beryl,
“was like an octopus. I had a hard time
holding him. His arms and legs would flail
around—I could never sing him to sleep.
He just had to wear himself out, then
he'd drop off.”

Though Bill doesn’t like lullabies, hse’
does enjoy Beryl's singing. “In fact,
says Pete, “he can carry a tune. He has
real phrasing and a beat. He already
knows three or four songs. He and Beryl
sing duets!”

Recently, Beryl made an album with
Connie Haines, Della Russell, and actress
Jane Russell. It was called, “Joyful Noises
unto the Lord”—an album of hymns.
Beryl sings in the choir of the St. Stephen’s
Episcopal Church in Hollywood. These
girls entertained there one evening, then
decided to record their songs. While they
rehearsed at home, Bill learned the lyrics
to three or four.

“Do Lord” is his favorite hymn. Pete
and Beryl are no longer surprised to hear
the refrain . . . “If you don’t bear the
cross, you can’t wear the crown . . .”
sandwiched between courses at break-
fast, lunch, or dinner. Or, drifting down
from the upstairs bedroom at an hour
when most little angels should be fast
asleep: “Do Lord, do Lord, do remember
me ’way beyond the blue.”

The children are a very important part
of Pete’s and Beryl’s life. Though their
radio and television schedules are full,
they set aside a certain time to share
with Bill and Merry Bell. On days of
rest and leisure, they go off to the beach
or the mountains, or to a lake where it’s
quiet. The kids always go along.

As in their courting days, they'’re still
an outdoor family, and fishing is their
favorite sport. “Young Bill is an enthu-
siast,” says Pete. “I had him up on the
lake with me last week and handed him
the rod with a bass on it. He was so
thrilled, it like to have knocked him out!
Every day since then, he’s asked me
when we’re going fishing again!”

On their vacations, the Potters head for
the country. Sometimes it’s a few days in
the sun in Las Vegas or on the beach at
Catalina. Young Bill loves these overnight
trips because it means he gets more than
one day’s swimming—a sport he loves as
well as fishing,

“We put him in the pool in Las Vegas,”
says Pete, “and we can’t get him out.
The ocean at Catalina has the same effect
on him. He’s ready to spend the rest of his
life there. Whenever the family council
meets to pick the next vacation spot, Bill
is always the first to suggest, ‘Cataweena
Guest Wanch!’ or ‘Las Wegas!””

Today life is rolling along smoothly for
the Oklahoma boy and the English girl
who have never let their difference in
language become a barrier. Their work
together, their beautiful home, and their
two children have made their life com-
plete. “In addition,” says Pete, “I’ve
learned to eat Beryl’s Lancashire Hot Pot
and love it! There have even been times
when Beryl’'s sat down to a ham-hock
and turnip-green dinner. Though, you
know, I still say ‘tomaytoes’ and she still
says ‘tomahtoes’!”

Pete and Beryl can tell you—two people
don’t have to speak the same language to
fall in love. -
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(Continued from page 37)
notes of their suggestions, given some
himself, and started for his first rehearsal.
Tuesday is a shadow of Monday . . . with
“only 1,000 last-minute details to take

care of” . . . before the two big shows he
does on Wednesday, most weeks of the
year.

But, after the two shows, Bill’s usual
week is only half-over. He still has the
California half of his life to live, and—
one hour and fifty-five minutes after I've
Got A Secret—he hops a California-bound
plane for his Thursday date on Place The
Face!

“Winged Wednesday,” as Bill calls it, is
an especially hectic day. “It’s toothpaste
and coffee for breakfast. When I'm fin-
ished with the two shows, by 9:30 P.M,,
there’s a car waiting to run me to the
airport and the 11:25 P.M. plane to L.A.”
Bill Cullen is probably the only man in
the country who flies the 6,000 miles from
New York to California and back again
every week!

Bill made his first trip on January 28.
“Since that time, I've made three complete
cycles of the stewardesses. I know them
all by their first names.” As soon as he’s
aboard, Bill falls asleep, doesn’t wake up
again until arrival in Los Angeles at 6:00
A M. He naps on his way to the Beverly
Hills Hotel, freshens up on arrival, takes
time for one of his “energy” breakfasts,
then lights out for a Place The Face re-
hearsal at CBS-TV.

Bill’'s work week rolls on through Thurs-
day: interviews in the morning, rehearsals
in the afternoon and Place The Face in the
evening. Then he meets with the pro-
ducer and the director to map out the
next week’s show. “I make suggestions,”
Bill says. “The executives are very kind.
They accept them. But have never used
any.”

Bill then spends Thursday night in the
Beverly Hills Hotel. “I like it there. I can
eat in the dining room without a tie. Took
me three months to get up nerve to do it,
though.” Then, Friday morning, Bill takes
the 6:00 A.M. plane back to New York.

Friday is almost a day of rest. On the
plane, Bill writes letters, reads scripts, and
prepares for his four-hour Saturday after-
noon radio show. Asked if he ever tires
of this eighty-hour work week, he says,
“No. Love what I'm doing. That’s the
secret.”’

Bill winds up his work week with a
bang. For a time, when Walk A Mile first
pondered summer vacation plans, it looked
as though he’d have at least a few weeks
with no double-program days. Then along
came Bank On The Stars—and emcee Cul-
len found himself doing a Saturday-night
stint on NBC-TV, right on the heels of his
Saturday Roadshow on NBC Radio.

Sunday is Bill's day off. It’s also his day
for hobbies (plural). You wouldn’t expect
a man who was so generous with his ener-
gies and enthusiasm in his work to be fru-
gal in spending his few free hours. Bill
isn’t. He has a hobby to match every facet
of his personality.

Skeet shooting is one. “Skeet shooting,”
Bill says, “keeps you on your toes. You've
got to stay alive. The skeet are just like
contestants at the mike. I'm waiting some-
day for one to shoot back.”

Tropical fish are another of Bill’s hob-
bies. “Saw some in a window. Fascinating,”
he says. “That day I bought a twenty-gal-
lon tank. Couldn’t take my eyes off them.
Week later, traded the tank for two thirty-
gallons. Now have two fifty-gallon tanks,
one in the den, one in the living room.”

To satisfy the artistic side of his char-

2 acter, Bill likes to paint. He’s competent

Busy Bill Cullen

in any medium: oil, water colors, even
charcoal. He’s professional with the paint
brushes. Bill learned the craft at Connolly
Trade School in Philadelphia and later
studied at Carnegie Tech. Employed by
Allied Display for six months, he painted
synthetic counters on cardboard and paper.
They looked like the real thing—so much,
in fact, that one. day Bill sat on one. “Card-
board gave way and I fell into the paint
pot! Boy, was I blue!”

Bill also spends his time with color
photography. “I’ve got at least a dozen
cameras. Never tire of shooting pictures
of my wife, Carol.” Bill also takes pictures
of his friends, his fish, and his airplane.

That’s right, airplane! Sunday, Bill’s day
off, he literally takes off. “Carol and I fly
to Martha’s Vineyard and the other places
which we could never see because they’re
too far to drive in one day. We entertain
our friends with flying, too. Besides, you
can take some wonderful color pictures
from an airplane.”

Bill learned to fly at an early age. In
fact, he could almost fly before he could
drive a car. At home in Pittsburgh, Bill’s
father was a garage mechanic with a pen-
chant for midget auto racers. Theirs was
an average family and, by the time Bill
was eight, he had had all the regular
childhood diseases—plus the two dreaded
ones, scarlet fever and polio.

Bill loves speed. Perhaps it was a com-
pensation for his polio-scarred leg—per-
haps not. One way or another, between the
Offenhauser powered midget racers and
his flying, he’s always been surrounded by
speed. He was taking flying lessons at fif-
teen, by sixteen he had his first license, by
eighteen an instructor’s license.

“When you get a ticket”—which is a li-
cense, he explains—"“you take a physical
exam. Because of my leg, I had to get a
waiver.” Mine's so long it reads like the
Magna Carta!”

But Bill doesn’t want to attract atten-
tion to his leg, and is careful about camera
angles, so that his limp is not apparent. “I
don’t want people to feel sorry for me,” he
says.

As a young man, Bill learned that he
couldn’t make a living out of flying. But
airplanes have radios—that set him to
thinking. “I started early wanting to be
a radio announcer,” he says, “but, every-
where I went, I was told I needed experi-
ence. Yet how could I get experience
without first getting a job?

“Finally I had a chance to work for
nothing. Then I got another break. One
of the fellows quit. I took his all-night
spot working till six every morning. It
paid twenty-five dollars a week. Shortly
after, there was an audition for an early-
morning disc-jockey show. It paid fifteen
dollars more. I remember I stayed awake
for the audition—no sleep for twenty-four
hours. I got the job.”

During the war, Bill kept up his radio
work and taught flying at the same time.
Since he’s a man who loves his work, it
was no strain. Then shortly after his year-

Who's Who at Masquerade Party?
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1-C, Jeanette MacDonald and

Gene Raymond; 2-D, Constance and
Joan Bennett; 3-F, Wally Cox;

4-E, Florence Chadwick; 5-4, Ezio

Pinza; 6-B, Margaret Truman.

and-a-half teaching contract with the
Army ran out, Bill went to New York to
continue his work in radio. On one of his
shows, he met an attractive young song-
stress by the name of Carol Ames. “Our
first date was a ‘coffee break,”” says Bill,
“and we did an encore almost every day
for the next three years.

“We were married in a little church in
New York in 1948. I've forgotten the name.
Isn’t that just like a man? But I remem-
ber the ceremony—a few friends, Carol’s
mother, and our agent were there. It was
simple and nice.”

Since then, there’s been only one prob-
lem, as Bill admits with a grin. “You just
say ‘sleep’ to me today and I can drop off
anywhere. This upsets Carol. In the middle
of a hot family argument, I'll lie down on
the couch and go to sleep! Lose more argu-
ments that way, but get a lot of rest!”

Of course, one of the obstacles that pack-
ager Ralph Edwards faced in wanting Bill
Cullen for Place The Face was the prob-
lem of getting him from New York to
Hollywood and back every week. Ralph
didn’t know that Bill had hi-octane air-
plane gasoline instead of blood in his veins.

But Bill doesn’t refer to Place The Face
as his airplane show. He calls it the “sore-
feet-and-hot-tonsils show, because all we
do is stand around all day rehearsing and
drinking hot coffee!”

Asked if his weekly flight interrupted
his sleeping or eating schedule, Bill says,
“No. I’ve learned to sleep on an airplane.
As for eating, I can get by on three slices
of bread. And I haven’t been sick since I
was eight years old. Never missed a day of
school; never missed a day of work. And
I don’t guard against colds, either. Never
wear rubbers, forgotten how to open an
umbrella. Some day, I suppose, I'll be sit-
ting in a hothouse watching an orchid
grow and TI'll get a cold that’ll kill me!”

Whether he guards against it or not, Bill
is too busy to catch cold. In spite of the
fact that polio caught him as a child, he
says, “I feel lucky I came out of it okay—
and can work.” Perhaps his early suffer-
ing also accounts for Bill’s feeling toward
contestants. He guards against making
them look silly, “unless they are profes-
sionals, then it’s every man for himself.”

Many of those who appear on Place The
Face are professionals. In fact, Bill has
worked with more stars in the short pe-
riod of time since January 28 than any
other emcee in television. “I told Ralph
Edwards not to expect too much for the
first eight weeks,” says Bill. “Now I know
what I can get away with . . . everything!”

Today Bill is excitedly looking forward
to a week’s vacation after his next Place
The Face show. Before Place The Face be-
gan, he’d never visited California. Now he
wants to see it all, especially Palm Springs.
How will he get there? How else but by
plane? “I’ll rent a plane for the week,” he
says. “Think of the wonderful color "pic-
tures I'll be able to shoot in that Palm
Springs sun!

“And Grand Canyon! It’s only two hours
by air. Every week I fly over it on my way
from New York. From 23,000 feet, it’s just
a drainage ditch! And those big mesas—
they’re just little mesas! I want to see it all
up close. And from a plane I'll be able to
take color movies of it all!”

Enthusiasm. That’s Bill’'s secret of a
happy life. “Work,” he says, “is the an-
swer to our problems. And, as long as you
enjoy what you are doing, it isn’t even
work. No sense in dreaming your days
away. We're all going to dream enough,
anyway, without making time for it.”

Work and enthusiasm—do they make
for a happy life? Just ask Bill Cullen.




Honeymoon Time
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only from a distance, Tom found himself
wondering about her.

“She was beautiful. And, to me, a
woman of mystery,” he recalls, smiling.
“At frst, I had no idea of who she was
or even how old- she was. But I figured
she must be somewhere under forty."

“I was seventeen at the tlme, Roxanne
smiles.

“Occasionally, I'd see her walking alone
in the evening. No date with anyone. No
escort. More mystery.”

“Actually, I was on my way home from
the dentist’s office where I worked as a
receptionist and assistant,” says Roxanne.

“So I got her phone number and called
for a date. She always said no pleasantly,
but gave me no reason.”

Roxanne smiles. “Anyone would have
said, I had the rocks in my head to turn
him down. Look at Tom—tall, handsome,
intelligent, witty, considerate—a good
cook, too. I could say more, but I'm afraid
he’d blush to a crisp.”

She refused to date Tom only because
he was an older man—all of twenty-two.
The idea of a high school girl dating a
man that age, out of college, would have
been looked on with disfavor by her
friends and family.

But, two years later, Rox had her first
date with Tom, and on that day the entire
city of Minneapolis celebrated with picnics
and fireworks. It happened to be the
Fourth of July. And it happened that
Roxanne and some of her girl friends
met Tom and some of his boy friends on
the beach at Lake Minnetauqua. The boys
invited the girls for a ride on a Chris
Craft. Tom gallantly made it his business
to shield Roxanne from the spray—and
the other young men. At five in the after-
noon, he drove her home and asked if he
couldn’t come back at seven and take
her to dinner.

“I was old enough to accept,” she says.
“I had found that, as I grew older, Tom
got younger.”

They hit it off from the very first day.
Roxanne, stripped of mystery, turned
out to be just the kind of girl any mother
might recommend—except a great deal
prettier. And Tom, handsome enough to
be a lady killer, was a real sweet guy.

“The word ‘steady’ never passed be-
tween us,” Rox says, “but, from that first
date, I went out with no one else. Tom
and I were together almost every eve-
ning.”

That year was to mark the turning point
in her life. Roxanne had always been
a hard-working, earnest and serious girl.
At fourteen, instead of baby-sitting like
her friends, she got herself a real part-
time job with the family dentist. She held
that job until the year she met Tom, and
also took classes in commercial art. She
went to work as an assistant to a com-
mercial artist, helping him with layouts,
gathering merchandise for him to sketch
or photograph—but never modeling. Then
one day the artist kind of cleaned his
specs, took a good look at Roxanne, and
said, “You should enter the contest for
Miss Minnesota.”

Roxanne did. And, as a result of losing
the contest, she has become world-fam-
ous for her beauty. She began to model
in Minneapolis and, a year later, at the
age’ of twenty, went East to the big city.

“Rox is not the kind of girl you worry
about going to New York alone,” Tom
says. “Her parents knew that, and so
did I. Rox had been managing her own
finances and making her own decisions all
the way through her teens. She even paid
for the trip and her start in New York
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‘together, to parties and to movies.

out of her own savings.”

But parting was never such unsweet
sorrow. Rox went to New York in June.
Tom followed a month later to visit her.
She was holding her lovely chin high, but
the going was rough. In order to stay
solvent, she was doing her own washing
and ironing, cooking, cleaning, and even
making her own clothes. But she had
no intention of quitting and Tom had no
intention of asking her to, when he went
back home.

“That first year was rough,” she recalls.
“You can imagine how pleased I was at
the idea of flying home for Christmas.”

And so we come to the second part of
“The Winning of Roxanne,” specifically her
betrothal to Tom Roddy. And it wasn’t
funny—not at all.

The night before she was to leave, Tom
phoned her. He was broken up—one of
their very close friends had been reported
killed in Korea.

“It took all the happiness out of going
back,” she remembers. And at the air-
port to meet her were Tom and the
family. Everyone tried to act cheerful, but
it was a strain.

Later that day, she and Tom and a couple
of their friends were going for a drive.
All of them had been close to the boy
who had been killed. All were trying to
put on a holiday front but, one by one,
each of them began to cry silently. Tom
took Roxanne’s hand and then, after a
while, pulled a small jeweler’s box from
his pocket and wordlessly gave it to her.
It was a ring that instinctively found its
way to the proper finger. The same eve-
ning their friends had a surprise party
for them.

That was the Christmas of '43. A couple
of months later, Tom went to New York
to join his bride-to-be—or not to be—that
was the question. For, although they
headed their bark in the direction of the
sea of matrimony, they hit a calm—a five-
year one.

“We weren’t worried about when we
would get married,” Tom says. “Every-
one else was doing the worrying.”

The fact is that they got along as well
in Manhattan as they had in Minneapolis.
They saw each other almost every eve-
ning. - If Rox had to work late, Tom
would wait and take her home. They
had dinners together, went to the beach
They
got along perfectly and everyone knew it.

Columnist Earl Wilson, a good friend
of theirs, complained that there was never
any gossip to report on them and so period-
ically announced their forthcoming nup-
tials. He announced their wedding about
fifteen times.

“We wanted to do it right—go home
and be married with our families and
friends present,” Tom says. “But there was
never time.”

For example, Roxanne found that she
was traveling about five months put of a
year. Then, as hostess on Beat The Clock,
she had a weekly commitment, fifty-two
Saturdays a year. Tom himself had a
six-day-a-week job In a finance office.
They just couldn’t get away together at
the same time. Tom was rooming with
an old chum. Roxanne was living in a
women’s hotel. Early in 1953, they found
an apartment they wanted, at a rental
they could afford. Roxanne moved in.

“It looked as if we were really going
to get married then,” Roxanne says.

She bought herself some handsome,
authentic Louis XV furniture. Her desk
—rather, the table used as a desk-—is one
of two in the entire world. A few days
after she got the table, she was offered
$4,000 for it, much more than she had
paid. All in all, the apartment began

looking pretty good, but even expensive
furniture is no substitute for a husband.

Friends kept kidding them about set-
ting a wedding date. Bob Gurvitz, who
works on Beat The Clock for the Cecil
and Presbrey Agency, was one of Rox-
anne’s best friends and foremost hecklers.
This past March, Rox and Tom had dinner
with Bob and his wife Elaine.

“We’re getting married Saturday,” Rox
announced.

“I know,” Bob said.

“This year.”

“What month?”

“This month.”

“What week?”

“This week.”

“I don’t believe it,” Bob said.

Tom and Rox explained. They had
given up any idea of going home for a
big wedding. They were going to have a
very small, private ceremony. Bob and
Elaine were to be the only guests. Tom’s
roommate, Mike Wiegand, was to be best
man, and a good friend, Alice Polver, was
to be maid of honor. Since their families
would be absent, Roxanne wanted to keep
the wedding as small as possible.

“Where you going to honeymoon?” Bob
asked. .

“Hah,” said Tom. “That’s the two-thou-
sand-dollar question.”

“But what year?”

They wanted to go to Florida for three
weeks. Trouble was, it would cost them
about $2,000 before they even got started
Roxanne would have to fly back and forth
every weekend to make the TV show
They wanted a car down there so they
could move around, but renting 3 car was
terribly expensive and they wouldn’t have
time to drive down in Tom’s car.

“Sounds too complicated to me,” saic
friend Bob. “Let’s see if we can’t do some.
thing to help you.”

The next day, Bob phoned Roxannt
wonderful news. If they would settle for
Bermuda, they could have transportation
and a hotel thrown in for free. All Roxanne
would have to do would be to endorse the
hotel and ship by getting her face and fig-
ure into a few photographs.

“Then Tom and I knew it was for real,”
Rox says. “That was Wednesday, three
days before the wedding, and all I had to
do was get something to wear.”

As a model experienced in clothes and
styles, it should have been a cinch. She
went to see a manufacturer and boughi
herself a shantung suit wholesale. It was
beige—or so she thought, until she got it
home and then decided there was too
much brown in it.

“Brown is my worst color,” she says. “I
can wear anything but brown.”

She was very much disturbed that eve-
ning until a friend came in, listened to her
woeful tale and led her to a fashionable
tailor. The designer was in the process of
finishing a beautiful, simple gray suit. It
was Roxanne’s size. She hought it, and she
bought a pair of doeskin gloves. She bor-
rowed sables from a furrier and a seventy-
five-dollar hat from just plain John, the
fabulous hatter.

She and Tom had arranged to be married
at St. Agnes Church and had asked the
Monsignor to marry them in the chapel as
simply as possible.

Saturday morning, the party of six ar-
rived at the church. The Monsignor an-
nounced that Roxanne would march down
the aisle. She said no. She hadn’t re-
hearsed. Tom and Rox then discovered
there was a singer and organist on hand.

“It was all the ‘Monsignor’s idea,” Tom
notes. “We had wanted a simple wedding.”

But the march down the aisle was made
—as a dozen or so photographers sudden-
ly disengaged themselves from the wood-
work.




“We were a little concerned that the
Monsignor might get upset by the camera-
men,” Tom says, “until we heard him ask
if the lighting was satisfactory.”

“We didn’t mind the photographers our-
selves,” says Rox, “until we learned that
one was going on the honeymoon with
us.”

So the three of them sailed on the Queen

of Bermuda that afternoon, and the pho- |

tographer turned out to be very pleasant
company.

In Bermuda, they stayed at the luxuri-
ous Castle Harbor Hotel and, for the next
two weeks, did what every other honey-
mooning couple does—they went sailing,
cycling around the island, dancing, shop-
ping. They had picnics on the beach.

Came Friday afternoon of the first week
and Roxanne had to interrupt the honey-
moon temporarily, to fly back to New York
for the Saturday show. Tom saw her to
the airport, noting, “As they say on radio,
this program will be continued on Mon-
day.”

Of course, then Tom had the photo-
grapher for company. When Rox got back
Sunday evening, Tom met her with a
bundle of gifts. The Saturday she had been
away was her birthday.

“It gives you an idea of the kind of
screwball existence we lead,” Roxanne
says.

They didn’t have too much privacy dur-
ing their honeymoon. The local paper an-
nounced their daily activities. They were
spotlighted at night clubs where calypso
songs were made up for them.

“The second week was more fun than
the first,” Rox says. “I guess it's always
that way when you're holidaying. When
it's time to leave, you begin to enjoy your-
self too much.”

They returned to Manhattan and to the
apartment Roxanne had been preparing
for a year.

“Since you've been living here,” Tom
said, “I think you should carry me across
the threshold.”

Of course, he was only kidding. He gal-
lantly lifted Rox in his arms and de-
posited her on the other side of the door,
and so brought to a conclusion a courtship
that had extended itself to almost a decade.

“And to tell you the truth,” says Tom,
“I've still got Rox in my head.”

The Goldbergs

(Continued from page 42)

vanity as any woman alive. But she is a
woman, with a woman’s prerogatives
where revealing her age is concerned.
However, a date she willingly owns up to
is that of her marriage to Lewis Berg, a
young chemical student she met at Colum-
bia University in 1918. Before that, she had
been the only child of a prosperous New
York City family which owned a resort
hotel in the Catskill Mountains. Stage-
struck even at an early age, young Ger-
trude used to write and perform mono-
logues for the amusement of the hotel’s
guests. In these one-girl skits, she played
a character named Molly—the same Molly
who was later to be Molly Goldberg. For
her material, she drew upon her own
mother and grandmother and aunts, and
upon their friends.

From 1918 until 1929, she was too busy
being a wife and mother to do any writing
or much acting, except at an occasional
party. But you know what happened in
1928—the Depression. For the Bergs, it was
particularly depressing because in that
same year the sugar factory, which em-
ployed Lewis, burned down and left him
jobless.

“But, with my children at school, house-
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_series,

keeping wasn’t keeping me busy enough,
anyway,” Gertrude says now. She sat down
and wrote the first installment of the ra-
dio serial which was to become The Rise
Of The Goldbergs. There was a typewriter
in the house, but she didn't use it. When,
finally, she had arranged an appointment
with an NBC executive, she showed up
clutching several pages of rather untidily
handwritten script. “But I can’t read this!”
the NBC man protested—whereupon Ger-
trude read it to him, with gestures. She
sold not only the script, but her own serv-
ices as an actress for the leading role,
which was precisely what she had intended
when she brought the scrawled pages.

Reaction around NBC to the first Gold-
berg broadcast was dim. “It has about as
much entertainment value as the telephone
book,” was one executive’s comment. His
face is still red today. After four programs
—one a week, unsponsored—a sore throat
kept Gertrude off the air for one show, and
the part was played by a substitute. The
NBC switchboard was jammed by calls
and 11,000 listeners wrote in—all demand-
ing the return of the one and only, the in-
dispensable Molly Goldberg.

Sponsorship followed, and prosperity.
By 1946, when The Goldbergs left the radio
air, the program had an estimated ten mil-
lion regular listeners, and was the only
show to be broadcast on three different
networks simultaneously. It could have
stayed on indefinitely, but Gertrude was a
little tired—and, besides, she had a play
she wanted to write. She wrote the play,
“Molly and Me,” and starred in it success-
fully on Broadway.

For some years, full-scale television had
been just over the horizon—and then, all
at once, it was here, catching many of ra-
dio’s greats unprepared. But not Molly.
She was ready for it. Even in the radio
days, she had always insisted that actors
on her show must move around and act,
not just stand at a microphone reading

-from a script. Television simply meant

moving farther along in the direction Ger-
trude Berg had wanted to go all the time.

Her first television show went on the air
in January, 1949. Since then, even when
The Goldbergs wasn’t running as a weekly
Gertrude herself—as Molly—has
cropped up as guest star on a number of
different shows, notably and most delight-
fully on Milton Berle’s. “I love working
with Milton,” she says. “He’s such a doll.”

This judgment may surprise some who
have worked with Milton. But it surprises
none who know Gertrude. She has never
been known to utter an unkind word about
anyone. This is due neither to tact nor
hypocrisy. She quite honestly likes every-
one she knows. She can’t help it. That’s the
way she’s made.

Liking people, she brings out the best in
them. She has the reputation of being an
uncompromising perfectionist in the prepa-
ration of her TV programs, but she doesn’t
achieve this perfection by cracking a whip
over actors and technicians. “I crack it
over myself,” she tells you. “I am like the
mamma in a large family. I tell all the
children to be good and wash behind the
ears, yes—but first Mamma must set the
example. How can I expect other people
to work hard if I don’t work harder?”

A mother she certainly is—not of just
one family, but of three, no less. First,
there is her own private, personal family
—her husband, her son Cherney and
daughter Harriet, Cherney’s wife and Har-
riet’s husband and infant son (so far, Ger-
trude’s only grandchild). Although Cher-
ney is the producer of his mother’s current
TV show, in general, Gertrude keeps her
real-life family and its affairs strictly sepa-
rate from her work. Lewis Berg is a suc-
cessful consulting engineer in his own

right, having long ago surmounted the
temporary set-back which provided the
initial push into radio for his wife. He is
proud of her fame and does everything he
can, in a quiet way, to help her, but re-
fuses to share in it himself. He has never,
for instance, consented to be photographed
with her for publicity purposes.

The Bergs have two homes, an apart-
ment in New York City and a house in
Westchester—comfortable but unpreten-
tious—for weekends. When Gertrude’s
schedule permits, they spend their eve-
nings with some of their circle of old, close
friends, drawn both from Gertrude’s world
of radio and television and Mr. Berg's
world of business.

Then there is Molly Goldberg’s make-
believe family of radio and TV, hardly less
real to Gertrude Berg than the first family
—irascible Jake, her “husband,” their chil-
‘dren, Rosalie and Sammy, and vague, lov-
able Uncle David. As Molly, Gertrude has
comforted Jake through business crises,
coped with his tantrums, gently persuaded
him out of decisions which would have led
to disaster if he’d carried them out. She
has watched Rosalie and Sammy grow up,
seen them through teen-age love affairs,
wept when Sammy went away to war and
rejoiced at his safe return. In short, her
experiences with her make-believe family
have been pretty much the experiences of
every other mother.

It's hard, in fact, to know where the
make-believe Molly leaves off and the
real-life Gertrude Berg takes over. On the
air, Molly is a great matchmaker, forever
trying to bring the sons and daughters of
her friends together, with a weather eye

to matrimony. Gertrude Berg confesses to

the same amiable weakness. Last winter,
when she spent five weeks in a New York
hospital, the first question she asked each
young intern, as she met him, was: “Tell
me—are you married?” One of them, who
was just about to be, invited her to his
wedding, which took place shortly after
she left the hospital. She went, and had a
wonderful time.

A little regretfully, she confesses that
she had nothing to do with helping either
Cherney or Harriet choose their mates.
But then, Molly-on-the-air has never had
any luck along that line, either.

Finally, there is the large and ever-
growing “family” of actors who have ap-
peared on her show. She thinks of them
all as her children. At the end of a re-
hearsal, she is likely to plead softly, “Study
hard, Kinder, until next time,” addressing
herself impartially to Arlene McQuade and
Tom Taylor, both in their very early twen-
ties—who play Rosalie and Sammy respec-
tively—and to the middle-aged Eli Mintz
and Robert H. Harris, who are Uncle
David and Jake.

Some who started out as Gertrude’s
“kinder” went on to fame in Hollywood—
John Garfield, Van Hefiin, Richard Wid-
mark, Marjorie Main of “Ma Kettle” note,
Joan Tetzel, Shirley Booth. Arnold Stang,
the bespectacled young comedian on Mil-
ton Berle’s show, got his start with Ger-
trude and remembers to this day instances
of her general motherliness. °

“She seemed to know about things which
were happening to me almost before I
knew them myself,” Arnold recalls. “If I
was having a little bit of girl trouble in my
own life, right away Seymour, the char-
acter I played on the show, began having
girl trouble. If my real mother got sick,
my radio mother got sick, too. And the
strange thing was that the emotions I was

supposed to have as Seymour were the

same emotions I really did have as Arnold
Stang. Why, things I thought nobody knew
about myself were always popping up at
me from the pages of the script!”



This insight into the feelings of other
human beings is, of course, what gives The
Goldbergs its great appeal. After success
came to her, Gertrude began to worry—
lest, living among the lacquered people of
Madison Avenue and Broadway, she might
lose touch with the common, everyday
folks she wrote about. So, for years, she
used to travel two or three times a year
down to the crowded lower East Side of
Manhattan. There, in a plain dark suit or
coat, looking like any housewife in mod-
erate circumstances, she would wander
among the pushcarts drawn up at the curb,
shopping, bargaining, gossiping.

In the days of radio, no one she spoke to
there recognized her as Molly "Goldberg.
Over the years, she made many firm
friends among the pushcart venders with-
out revealing her identity. Then the tele-
vision era began, and Gertrude worried.
Would her friends on the East Side be
hurt if they recognized her? Would they
feel that she had been patronizing them,
using them as raw material for her scripts?

M onths passed, and she tried to tell her-
self she was too busy to travel all the way
down to the East Side. But Gertrude
doesn’t find self-deception very easy, and
finally she knew she had to go and face the
music, if any. She boarded the subway and
rode downtown to the pushcart market.
She stopped first at the stall of a little
old lady who sold small household items—
brushes, paring knives, and the like. Bright
eyes peered out at her from a lined face
that split suddenly into a welcoming smile.
“It’s Mrs. Berg! Where you’ve been?”
Gertrude breathed easier. Here was one,
at least, who didn’t recognize her. She
started to say something, but the little old
lady went on in arch, mock reproof: “So
busy acting in that television you don't
have time to come and see us?”
Gertrude’s innocent deception had in-
deed caught up with her. But it didn’t
matter. Nobody minded. She was still Mrs.
Berg, their friend—and she always would
be. That vote of confidence, from some
quite ordinary people, meant as much to
Gertrude as all the critical praise her work
has ever received.
The illness which took Gertrude to the

hospital last winter was both sudden and |

serious. So serious, in fact, that she had to
be’ carried from her apartment on a
stretcher and taken to the hospital in an
ambulance. As she describes it, “I didn’t
know whether to worry about myself or
pay attention to everything that was hap-
pening to me. I remember thinking, So
this is how it feels to be on a stretcher!—
and wondering if I'd ever want to use the
experience in a script. Then, just before
they carried me out of the apartment, I
said to Fanny Merrill—Fanny, I want you
to have my mink coat!””

Now, Mrs. Fanny Merrill is Gertrude
Berg’s oldest and best friend. Gray-haired
and sweet-faced, with luminous dark eyes,
she accompanies Gertrude to rehearsals,
performances, business conferences, every-
where Gertrude’s work takes her. She is
a sort of secretary-companion-confidante,
and about her loyalty to and affection for
Gertrude there is no more doubt than
about the warmth of the sun. What she
said then showed that, in addition to her
other qualities, she knows precisely the
right thing to say, and when to say it.

“Darling,” she cried, “I don’t want it! I
can't afford to have it remodeled!”

The tenseness of the moment snapped,
and Gertrude burst into laughter. “You
won't have to!” she promised. “I'll be using
it myself!”

That she kept that promise is something
for which we can all be thankful. The
world would be a poorer -and a sadder and
a duller place without its Molly Goldberg.
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Presenting Portia

(Continued from page 53)

Gardening is new to Frances, and that’s
a little odd, considering that she grew up
in Berkeley, California, where flowers and
gardens are certainly no novelty. Her
family moved to California from Texas
when Frances and her three sisters were
little girls. And it was at the Pasadena
Playhouse that the youngster with stars
in her eyes got her first chance.

“But, even as a little girl,” Frances ex-
plains, “I knew I was going to be an ac-
tress. I used to learn long pieces of poetry,
and I would insist on reciting them when-
ever anyone came to the house. I loved
an audience. I don't know how Mother
put up with me, but I guess she was

amused. I know she is delighted that I

have a career. I'm the only one who has
worked. My sisters are all married and are
housewives. But there was always some-
thing in me that insisted that I wanted
to act.”

After a couple of seasons at Pasadena,
Frances did the impossible. She got a job
with a summer stock company at Martha’s
Vineyard—by mail. The manager had
never seen her act. But she enlisted the
aid of everyone she knew in the theater
or movies in California. They all wrote
letters. So did she. “I guess they were so
startled they just hired me,” she ex-
plains. ;

After the season ended, Frances came
to New York, where for a little while it
looked as though her luck had run out.
But she was determined to stay and take
her chances. Because eating is important,
even to a girl who thinks she can live on
applause, Frances took a job as stock girl
in a Madison Avenue dress shop. But
every once in a while, she would emerge
from behind the racks and cast her eyes
toward Broadway. She didn’t make Broad-
way right away, but she did get a chance
at Brooklyn. Offered the part, of Lucy
in a stock company performance of “Drac-
ula;” she jumped at the chance. “I wasn’t
going to be any good as a salesgirl, any-
way,’ she laughs. After “Dracula” came
a season in Maplewood, New Jersey, with
the chance to play with such theater greats
as Philip Merivale, Alison Skipworth,
Grace George and Eva LeGallienne.

Frances has a very special reason for
being grateful to stock companies, because
it was while acting in such a company—
at Ridgefield, Connecticut—that she met
her husband-to-be. Frances and Philip
Bourneuf acted together in stock and in
early TV plays. “It was ghastly at first,”
Frances admits, “because we treated each
other like husband and wife instead of as
actors. But, once we learned not to do that,
everything was fine. I like playing with
Philip. But it’s harder on him, because
he’s a better actor than I am an actress.”

The Bourneufs would like to do a Broad-
way play together and add themselves to
the growing list of husband-and-wife
teams such as Alfred Lunt and Lynn Fon-
tanne, Rex Harrison and Lilli Palmer,
Hume Cronyn and Jessica Tandy.

The majority -of Frances Reid’s success-

" ful stage appearances have been in clas-

sical plays. She played Ophelia. opposite
Maurice Evans in “Hamlet.” She was the
Roxanne, loved and lost by José Ferrer, in
“Cyrano de Bergerac.” Her slim figure
showed to advantage in the boy’s tights

worn by Viola in Shakespeare’s “Twelfth -

Night.” In fact, the only contemporary
hit she ever had was a war play, “The
Wind Was Ninety,” in which she acted
with Kirk Douglas and Wendell Corey—
when they, too, were just making a name
for themselves.

Frances’ success in costume plays is

actually just one more reason why this
gifted woman loves the part of Portia.
“The drama poses real human problems,
faced and solved by real people every
day,” she says seriously. “It gives me a
chance.to portray a warm-hearted woman
who is intelligent enough to be good at
more than one thing. I like that, because
I have found it possible to be a pretty
good housewife and cook and still be an
actress. At least, Philip likes my cooking,
and that’s all that counts.” .
Frances’ schedule is going to use these
talents to the utmost. She is hoping to be
able to commute to New York from their
Bucks County house. This means catching
a 7:45 train every morning (and the sta-
tion is fifteen miles away), remaining at
the studio every day from 9:15 A.M. until
3 PM.—and, of course, giving a show
each day. “I manage by taking my lunch
with me,” she says. “I have a huge hand-
bag and stow away a thermos of coffee and
a sandwich. This way, I don’t have to
take time to go out in the half-hour lunch
period. I try to get my studying all done
by six o’clock, so that I can spend the
evening with Philip or go over .scenes
with him if he is working. This summer,
he is going to be at the Bucks County
Playhouse and the Theater in the Park in
Philadelphia, so that it all should work out
fine. Besides, we love it here.” Looking
around the spacious living room with its
pine-panelled walls, high ceiling, and the

view of the rolling Jericho Valley, it’s not -

hard to see why.

The house was built to the Bourneufs’
own specifications. Between them, they
planned and decided what they wanted
and then—and only then—did they engage
a contractor. “We couldn’t bear to build
in an old form,” says Frances, “but neither
did we want anything too aggressively
modern.”

The result is somewhere in between,
The spaciousness of the living room gives
a modern impression, as does the free-
form coffee table, a gift of the famous
Hungarian actress Lili Darvas. There are
sling chairs of canvas and wrought-iron,
too. But, at one end of the room, is an
old Welsh dresser—a period piece which
is perfect in the room. There is only one
bathroom, but a modern and practical
note is the two wash basins side by side.

“Our apartment in New York is much
more colorful than this house,” Frances
explains. “Here we think there is so much
color out of doors that we limited our-
selves inside to browns and greens. In
town, where everything outside is gray,
we went mad with color indoors.”

Everything about Frances and her hus-
band shows this same reasonableness of
approach. They have made their own ad-
justments to their parallel careers. And
the fact that they are parallel—and not
conflicting—is testimony to the-ability of
each of them to face life.

% PAUL WHITEMAN

Dean of American Music

% LU ANN SIMMS
of the Arthur Godfrey Shows

% GALEN DRAKE

Everyone's Favorite Philosopher
All these—and more!—in the star-
studded September issue of
TV RADIO MIRROR

on sale first week in August
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On Their Account

(Continued from page 35)
this is what Mr. Elliot would want you to
do.’ ”

The Elliot house is the neighborhood
playground. In addition to the Elliot chil-
dren, an average day will find about six-
teen other youngsters surging through
their Connecticut home. And Win isn’t the
only attraction. Rita has taught many of
the children to dance and swim. .

“That makes me think,” Win says. “I
don’t really teach them anything except
how to peek when they’re playing hide-
and-seek.”

The case is that the neighbors’ children
have a case on Win and Rita . . . which
brings us to a rather sad subject, for the
Elliots are going to move—not out of
Westport but to another part of town. It'’s
going to be real tough on the kids.

“Not on our kids,” Win says. “We plan
on taking ours with us.”

The house is still in the thinking stage,
although the property is a fact. Win bought
himself two-and-a-quarter acres of beau-
tiful wooded land on the Saugatuck River.
The land slopes gently up from the river
and it is at the top of the rise that Win
plans to build.

“You build a house to fit the family, not
vice-versa,” Win says. “We've had to re-
appraise ourselves to understand our
needs. It’s almost like taking a business
inventory.”

An inventory of the family, in ascending
order, includes a month-old boy, then Sue
Ann, a nearly three-year-old, pert red-
head with motherly instincts who hovers
over her brothers Peter, nearly five and
nicknamed “Chucklehead” for his sunny
disposition, and Rickey, just six, a hand-
some, blond, athletic boy. But tops on the
inventory list is Rita: ash blond, blue-
eyed, medium height, outdoors type, ex-
pert swimmer and dancer, former expert
private secretary, actress, presently West-
port housewife and mother.

“If you have a few days to spare,” Win
begins, “I'll tell you just how wonderful
Rita is.”

“It’s so nice,” Rita says, grinning, ‘“to
have a husband who reads a commercial
so well.”

“No, honestly, Reet has it,”” Win con-
tinues. “For one thing, she is so well-
balanced—mentally as well as physically.
She has equilibrium. Never loses her
temper.”

Win tells the story of Rita going into the
local shoe store before the new baby came.
She and the three kids had to wait a few
minutes for a clerk. During these few min-
utes, the kids suddenly grew six arms
apiece, but Rita kept them in check—un-
ruffied as usual—until the clerk came
over. He was impressed.

He asked, “Are you sure, Mrs. Elliot,
that you don’t want to go into the back
of the store and blow your top?”

“No,” she said.

“And is it true that you are planning on
still another child?”

“Yes.”

“Mrs. Elliot,” he said in awe, “I should
like to order you a very special hilo.”

Win not only admires Rita’s disposi-
tion but notes how it works to her advan-

tage. “She doesn’t dissipate her energy’

needlessly.”

For a woman like Rita who likes the
outdoors, who likes informality, who en-
Joys playing with children, you don’t build
a formal house.

“In the beginning we had decided we
didn’t like modern houses, for they seemed
so cold,” Win says, “but, when we began
to talk specifically about the things we

would like, we found we were talking
about a modern house.”

For one thing, the Elliots plan on using
a lot of glass, so they can wholly enjoy
their land and the river. That calls for a
contemporary style. And because they will
be living on the side of a slope, the house
will be split-level. And because they live
so casually, the house will be designed for
living.

“For example, we won’t have a con-
ventional dining room,” Win says. “The
dining room will be both play room and
dining room. It will be next to the kitchen
so the children will be within watching
distance.”

Win figures that three-quarters of the
room will be given over to the children’s
toys, bookcases, tables and chests. In one
corner, he will have a built-in TV set so
they can watch a show while eating, if they
so wish. One unusual feature will be the
dining table, which will slide through a
trick panel from the kitchen to the dining
room. Rita will be able to set the table in
the kitchen and keep it out of the way if
the children are playing in the dining
room—or they can eat in the kitchen, for
a change.

“We all eat together,” Win says. “Just as
soon as a child is old enough to sit up,
he joins the family. We don’t mind the
mess.”

At present, they are using a glass-
topped table which cleans easily after a
meal. The rug, however, is another matter.

“If memory serves me, the dining room
rug is gray,” Win says. “You can't tell by
looking at it now. After what the kids and
the cat and dog have done to it with food,
the rug looks like a mountainous area on
a Rand McNally map.”

The living room will be on the terrace,
with three walls of glass, and it will not be
called a living room but “the family room.”
Here again conventional furniture will be
forgotten and, instead, there will be built-
in cabinets, seats, and other fixtures. Win
plans on a permanent screen for his home
movies and a special closet for his projec-
tor and home-recording equipment.

Win and Rita have been carefully pre-
serving their records of the family in snap-
shots and movie films, but the choice El-
liotana is on the tape recorder. Win has
been imitating Ed Murrow’s Hear It Now
—on the family level.

Win started to keep this scrapbook-in-
sound in 1952. He caught Susie’s first cry,
Rickey’s first recitation, the children scrub-
bing teeth and performing other “firsts.”

“At times, I felt a little like an investi-
gator tapping private conversations,” Win
says.

He recorded the daily battle which oc-
curs in the evening when he puts the two
boys to bed. The tape reveals that he be-
gan as usual with a velvet glove and
wound up shaking an iron fist. The boys
quieted down and, on the recording, Win
said good night and left the room. Then
the recorder picked up Rickey whispering
to his brother, “Go ahead, Peter, get out
of bed.” And, a moment later, at the top
of his voice, Rickey shouted, “Daddy,
Peter is out of bed!”

“I caught Rickey red-handed,” Win says,
“but Rita wouldn’t allow me to use the
evidence without a court order.”

At the end of the year, Win and Rita
went over their collection of tape record-
ings, edited them down and had them tran-
scribed on records to send the grand-
parents as Christmas gifts.

“The kids sounded so cute,” Win says,
“that, two days after my mother got her
record, she was on her way down from
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Maine to hear and see them in person.”
While photography and recording are
Win’s hobbies, Rita’s interests extend to
good government and acting. She has pro-
duced plays for the church and acted in
productions of the Westport Players. She
also devotes a lot of time to the League of
Women Voters.
“She’s non-partisan,” Win says,
I'm pretty sure she voted for me.”
This past year, Win campaigned to be
elected representative to the Westport
Town Meeting. He lost by only four votes.
“That’s the best record a Democrat ever
made in our town,” he notes, with proper
pride. A loyal and sincere Democrat, Win
nevertheless associates socially and in
business with Republicans, and Win’s
sense of fair play leads him to say, “The
Republicans have been doing a good job
in running Westport, but there’s a lot of
room for improvement.” He adds, with a
grin, “Besides, it’s time for a change.”

“but

Neither Win nor Rita has ever allowed
civic activities or other interests to inter-
fere with their relationship to the children.

“In fact, I think we have gone too far
in ‘the other direction,” Win says. “We've
never had a weekend trip away from the
kids.

This summer, for the first time, Win and
Rita plan to go away alone for three
weeks. They had thought of flying to
Europe, but sightseeing sounded like too
much work, and they have settled on plans
for a more restful vacation out West.

“Reet is as badly in need of a vacation
as I am,” Win says. “I'm one of those men
who believe the average wife works twice
as hard as her husband.”

He notes that, in addition to her duties
with the children and the household, Rita
calls on her past experience as a secretary
to manage Win’s fan mail, correspondence
and domestic finances.

“She also lets me sleeps until nine or
ten on Saturday and Sunday mornings,”
he says, “but don’t get the idea we live like
two angels. We argue. Especially when I
try to push her around.”

Win remembers he was successful just
once in forcing a personal decision, and
that was recently. He had to fly to Chicago
to broadcast the Gillette fights and Rita
was eight months pregnant. She wanted
to go along and Win said, “No. Not in your
condition.” Rita said, “My condition is
okay.”

They retired to their corners and, when
they came out for the next round, Rita
announced she had talked to her obstetri-
cian and he said the trip was okay. Rita
took that round, but not the next one. Win
had then phoned the family doctor and
conned him into saying that Rita shouldn’t
go.

“I eventually won,”
was a tough fight.”

There is the tale of the mink stole. But,
to understand that, you must be fore-
armed with the story of the Christmas
car. It's an example of the tenderness Win
feels for Reet.

For their first Christmas together, Win
really wanted to give Rita something spe-
cial. Win had been a widower and so Rita,
in marrying him, had also acquired two
sons.

“She stepped into a mountain of respon-
sibilities without batting an eyelash,” Win
recalls. “One day she had been a career
woman, successful as a secretary and an
actress. The next day, as a newlywed, she
had to manage a home and become mother
to a couple of wildcats. She didn’t com-
plain once, or ask for help, or get dis-
turbed. She was magnificent.”

So that Christmas, when it came time
for Win to hand Rita her gift, he sug-
gested that she step down into the cellar.
She did and there was her gift, a per-

Win said, “but it

i
sonal station wagon. f
“I never thought I could top that glft

Wln says, “but that didn’t bother me, fo |

we’re not the kind of family which’ re |

quires gifts as proof of love.”

Nevertheless, it was a challenge an¢
suddenly he realized that, like most othe
women, Rita cast an appreciative eye or
mink.

One day, Win asked Rita to meet hin
early in Manhattan and he got her walkin;
down Fifth Avenue, turned her into Saks
and then tricked her into the fur depart:
ment.

“I told her she was to pick out a minl}
stole,” Win recalls, “and I thought sh
would.” 1

Rita politely cooperated with the sales
lady and looked at the furs but, in th
end, didn’t make a selection.

“Dont you really want a stole?” h
asked her. ¢

“I'll tell you,” she said outside, “I hon
estly always wanted one but, now that
can have it, I really don’t care.’

It is Rita’s attitude, of course, that con
tributes to the casual air around th
Elliot home and the kind of thing Wi
wants in their new home. Besides th
ideas he has in mind for the dining-pla“
room and the family room, Win hopes t
save as many trees on the property 3
possible, although he does want the sur
to get through to the river so that the:
will have a warm beach for swimminj
He’s got a few vague ideas of the kind ¢
bedrooms he wants for the children.

“What the kids should really have ar
padded cells with everything bolted to th
floor,” Win says, “but you know hor
people would talk.”

Actually, one reason the plans have n(
progressed further is that Rita refuse
to plan.

“It's very frustrating,” Win says. “I lik
to anticipate, worry, plan ahead. Rita
a complete ad- libber She waits for th
situation to come up.”

Win recalls that Rita hadn’t even d¢
cided on a name for Sue Ann until the
were on their way to the hospital for th
delivery. In the same way, he isn’t gettin
too much help from her in planning tk
new house.

“Win is just better at things like that
she says. “His mind is made for lookir
ahead. There’s nothing impractical abol
Win, in spite of his charm.” She tells yo
then about his fan mail and that many ¢
his admirers are rather confused. SE
reads from one letter that starts out, “W¥
are you? What are you? You change pel
sonalities all day long.”

It’s kind of true. The Win you know ms
depend on what time of the day you catc
him on radio and video. In the mornir
he is gay and light-hearted in Bett
Crocker’s kitchen. In the afternoon, he |
mature and philosophical while interview
ing guests on On Your Account. In tk
evening, he is the sports expert, terse ar
keen, as he covers the fights.

“Win is adaptable,” Rita says. “Aftc
all, he’s not the same person when h¢
dr1v1ng the car as when he’s playing hoy
scotch with the kids.” Then she adds, “W,
is an active man who likes sports, politic
his Wwork, but—above everything else,
loves and enjoys his family. He’s warn
hearted and good-hearted.

“Win is kind of teasing because I wor
sit down and plan our new house to t]
detail. And, to tell the truth, it doesr
honestly worry me or matter too much,

I

3

know how the children feel and I kno
how I feel. The only thing that matters /|
us is that Win be in our home, wheth
it’s a tent or shack or castle.”

Win grins and says, “You read a pret
good commercial yourself.”



(Continued from page 44)
thought of her husband, worried and dis-
traught over what had happened. How
could he do his work as a publicist for
Universal Pictures, a nerve-wracking job
at best, with this going on? She thought
jof the other children at home, little Anne,
|not yet three, and the year-old baby, Tony.
Well, they’d be .all right as long as her
mother, bless her, was on hand to care
for them and soothe their fears with her
soft Scotch burr.

They'd be safe in the new house—that
house, bought with so much trepidation on
,a shoestring, at so much sacrifice. Through

her own pain, Andree could see mounting
‘stacks of figures, all in the red column,
'the expenses of this illness, this accident.
|She’d lose the show, of course, and they’d
figured so closely, depended so much on
'the Backstage Wife role to help get over
| that first year with the house. . . .
' She thought wryly to herself, holding
on as hard as she could to her sense of
humor, “Well, nobody could write a bet-
ter drama than the one I'm living through
this minute. If you don’t believe it can
really happen, just ask me.”

It was just then that Guy came in,
bringing a new batch of flowers. He sat
quietly beside her bed. “Thought you'd
like to know the people on Backstage Wife
are holding your part for you, honey,” he
said. “They even announced-that someone
else was taking your place because you
were sick, but that you'd be back. Pretty
wonderful of them, eh?”

She could hardly believe her ears. The
Backstage Wife people were under no ob-
ligation at all to do such a thing. It was a
gesture straight from the heart, and in a
way it made all the difference. “No matter
what happens,” she told Guy, “I think I
can take it now.”

Nothing the doctors did could save An-
dree’s baby. When she was finally allowed
to leave the hospital, she took Anne and
Tony both into her arms, and thanked God
that she had them to come home to at this
time. Then, resolutely, for their sakes she
put aside what had happened and again
concentrated on the future.

Andree is twenty-eight now, and she got
her first professional job in radio when
she was seventeen. She’s been working
in both radio and TV, and on the stage,
ever since, so you must have heard her
voice at least a thousand times. Mostly,
she has been cast an an Irish colleen—an
oddity in itself, when you realize that her
folks and her three brothers and sisters
were all born in Scotland.

Little Miss Wallace waited until her
youngest brother was ten, and then elected
to be born in Brooklyn. Her oldest sister
is fifty. Her father, a Scottish shopkeeper,
brought the whole family to New York
and got a job as a gardener in a cemetery,
while her mother opened a rooming house
in East Flatbush.

Thereafter, the Brooklyn Dodgers be-
came accustomed to hearing themselves
rooted for by a small but persistent claque
of Highlanders, and Andree grew up and
went to Prospect Heights High School,
where she studied drama. In her senior
year she faced the fact that she was going
to have to get a job, and she didn't see
the point of waiting any longer. So she
started making the rounds in Manhattan,
auditioning for shows. To everyone's as-
tonishment, she actually landed one on
The Little Blue Playhouse, a Saturday
morning program in which such famous
Americans as Jane Addams were drama-
tized. Ten dollars a show.

Andree’s principal, almost hysterical
with pride, gave her permission to cut

i)

_1 Happy to Be Home

classes in order to attend rehearsals, and
Andree was on her way.

There’s no room to list all the things
she’s done, except to mention the Kraft
Television Theater run (all those Irish col-
leens, with a slight Scottish burr) and the

fact that she played the title role in a play -

called “Kathleen”—which, in 1948, ran for
two performances in New York.

Andree was studying drama at the
school of Madam Daykarhanova when she
met Guy Biondi. Madam’s class was
giving a demonstration at Finch College,
and Guy was the stage manager. Andree
took one look at him and for the first time
in her life something went boi-i-i-ng! in
her heart. She was twenty-one, and she’d
been around some, and she was ready.

A lot more ready than Guy, certainly.
Her clear blue eyes twinkle reflectively
as she remembers, now: “I chased him
madly. Shamelessly, in fact. I'll just say
I thought he was a terribly good-looking
man—if I said any more, he'd get the
works from the fellows he works with.”

“The Marines and publicity men can take
it,” I suggested.

“He’ll murder me. . . . He had dark
hair and nice eyes, and he was the kind
of man I'd always thought would be right
for me. I did what I thought was my best,
and got nowhere. It was two years before
I ran into him again.”

Then it was at the American Theater
Wing, which is a school for professional
people who are trying to improve their
lot in the theater. Andree and Guy rec-
ognized each other, and he asked her for a
date. This was for dinner and dancing, and
it went off in grand style. They had a won-
derful time, and when, at four in the
morning, he brought her home and thor-
oughly kissed her good night, he sketched
a pattern of future dates that sounded like
the long but sure road to marriage.

Andree sighed herself to sleep in bliss-
ful delusion. The next day, she planned
her campaign. Being an essentially nice,
pretty, emotionally sound and rather
simple human being herself, she pictured
Guy as a complicated sophisticate, and
forthwith determined to play the kind of
game she’d been reading in certain slick
novels. “What I'll do,” she thought, “is
kind of insult him. That’ll make him no-
tice me. Then, when I've insulted him
enough and he’s crazy with suspense—or
whatever—TI'll let him see what I'm really
like. Then he'll propose, and everything
will be fine.”

So, on the next couple of dates, she
threw one or two insults at him, as op-
portunity offered. At first, he seemed only
surprised, as if his ears had played him
false. Then he became somewhat aloof.
After the third date during which she tried
this technique, he bade her a quick good
night, and she didn’t hear from him again.

She had made the mistake of inferring
a lot of things about a perfectly normal,
decent, well-meaning guy, who in turn
was hurt and finally thrown by this inex-
plicable behavior on the part of a girl he
really liked—or had thought he did.

It was not until 1949, when Andree was
once again a student at the American
Theater Wing, that, out of the corner of
her eye, she noticed Guy moving around,
busy at his several tasks. She saw that
he had seen her, too.

When class was over, she had the choice
of hanging around, waiting to see if he
would notice her and ask her out, or of
pretending to ignore him and going home.
She chose, to her sorrow, the latter course
—because the next day they met in a hall-
way and he told her that, upon recogniz-
ing her, he'd hastily called for a pair of
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cation especially for pimples really works. In
skin specialists’ tests on 202 patients, 9 out of
every 10 cases were cleared up or definitely im-
proved while using CLEARASIL.

Amazing starving action. CLEARASIL actu-
ally starves pimples because it helps remove the
oils that pimples “feed” on. And CLEARASIL’s
antiseptic action stops the growth of bacteria

" that can cause and spread pimples. Skin-colored

to hide pimples and end embarrassment. Grease-
less, stainless...pleasant to leave on day and
night for uninterrupted medication.

America's largest-selling specific pimple
medication...because CLEARASIL has helped so
many boys, girls and adults. GUARANTEED
to work for you as it did in doctors’ tests or
money back. Only 59¢ and 98¢. At all druggists—
Get CILEARASIL today.

W Clearasil
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Now also available in Canada (slightly more)

%LD LEG TROUBLE:

Easy to use Viscose Applications may
£l heal many old leg sores due to venous
congestion of varicose veins, leg swell-
ing orinjuries. Send today fora FREE
BOOK and No-Cost-For-Trial-plan.
¢ R.G:- VISCOSE COMPANY
140 N. Dearborn Street, Chicago 2, blinois
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.+ Sore Toes,
Tender Spots?

Super-Soft Dr. Scholl’s
Zino-pads not only give you
fast, nerve-deep relief . . . stop
corns before they can start . .o
remove corns one of the quick-

est ways known to medical science—
but also ease new or tight shoes! No other method
does all these things. So, insist on Dr. Scholl’s!

$up?sit D* Scholls Zino-pad's
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; NATIONAL
BELLAS HESS

Fall & Winter Catalog
offers the newest styles
for Youv and Your Family
—at the lowest prices
anywhere!

Join the millions of families who
shop ond sove by mail from
this color-filled catalog. Select
from thousands of new styles
ond finest home items . . . ol!
priced ot America’s greatest
~ ST savings ond all absolutely
guoranleed . . . your money bock if you are not pleosed.
SAVE MONEY—TIMEL ACT NOWI You've nothing to pay
—no obligation to buy. To get your cotalog just send your
nome ond oddress to:

NATIONAL BELLAS HESS

247-88 Bellas Hess Bldg., Kansas City, Mo.

MEMINIE

of simple care in minor injuries

cY7S-BURNS

May avoid terrible infection

Ay iy ik Pty
NATIONAL BEL A'S K'I_SS

Apply germ-arresting
QIL-O-SOL at once.
Helps control infec-
tion, ease pain, sheed
healing. At your drug
store — MOSSO’S

OI L-O-SOL
Show New COLOR-PHOTO Clm'sts ds

YOU EVERY TIME
MAKES YOU SELL BOX

$25 Profiton25Boxes; $1000n100 Boxes
ShowFREE Semples of Name-lmprinted Cards with
Nataral Color photos. Afake £1.00 3
bozx. Upto 1 D!
supply), Doubly- Personaltzed cards, Sound & Ac-

tion Cards, Name-lmprinted Rellgiousline, 160 new

17ifts & other fast-seilers. New Cataloy Shopping

Plan. Bargain Specials while last! z;el Assort-

ments on approval, and Personalized Samples FRE Write TJUDAY!
MIDWEST CARD C0.,1113Washington,0pt.H-35, St.Louis1,Mo.

DESTROY
Oaly by KILUNG THE HAIR ROOT con you be sure
UNWANTED MAIR s GONE FOREVER. Brlngs relief

and wciol hoppineis. Do not use our method untit

you have read eur lnstructien book carefully end

learned te vie the MANHLER METHOD safely end
efficiently. Used succenfully over fifty yeors.

[UNWANTED |

MAHLER'S. INC,  Dept. 52-K

PROVIDENCE 15, R. I.
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money

can be yours each and ever .
month when you help us take orders for
magazine subseriptions in your ncigh-
borhood. We pay the hishest commissions.
No experience needed. It's easy to do. Rush
your name and address today for amazing
sales kit. It's FREE. Contains startling in-
formation that helps you earn money im-
mediately. There 1s no obligation. You don't
invest a penny of your money now or any
time. We supply everything vou need free.
Rush name and address to: Subscription Agents
Division, TV Radio Mirror, 205 East 42 St., New
York 17, N. Y.
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Chrisimas Cards
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Make $67.50 Next few Days for
Yourself, Your Church, or Club '

I-send you everything i\(um
h need.I l'l:ee. _Ordler’Blnn ,
- complete, simple instruc-
tions. And as samplen . . . g
free of charge...linclude. ..
e

28 Different CARDS—FREE!
Na charge naw ar ever. Just send name on postcard.
Fresh, new exclasive desii!ms in Religioas, Humorous, Artis-
tic, and Bosined#s Cards. People expect to pay 16¢ to 26¢ each
without name Iimprinted! You take orders at jast about 8¢
each with name. No wonder friends flood you with orders and
profits. 1 also send on approval, boxes of cards andriﬂ wraps
which yoa can sell right nwny{ Big season now in full swing.

GENERAL CARD CO., 1300 W. Jackson, Dept. 75-J, Chicago 7, liL

3¢
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theater tickets and had had to tear them
up when he couldn’t find her.

She was beaten, and she knew it. “Don’t
ever do that again,” she told him. “Here-
after, when you want to take me out any-
where, I'll be waiting.”

“About time!” he said.

They knew, now, that they were in love,
that it would be only a matter of time
until they would be married. But Guy was
free-lancing, which meant he was out of
town a lot. If they did-get married, they
would have to be apart a great many days
in each month. Besides, they really
couldn’t afford marriage—not marriage as
they wanted it to be. They were dream-
ing of a nice apartment, a baby or two—
the works.

So they put it off.

Until, one day, when both had finished
work, they met and walked along Broad-
way toward Times Square. The sky was
misty, and suddenly it began to rain, hard.
They were caught without coats, so they
moved close to the buildings for a while,

| but they were on the wrong side. Finally,
' they darted into one of those sandwich

shops which line Broadway, and found a
booth, and ordered coffee.

They were dry and warm, now, and the
coffee made them even warmer: Guy said,
“All this is nonsense.”

Andree lifted her cup.
makes real sense to me.”

“lI mean we should be drinking this in
our own apartment. So then it would be,
Let it rain.”

“Let it rain,” she repeated, dreamily.

“Tomorrow? Marry me?”

“You bet,” she said. “By all means, to-
morrow. We'll work it somehow.”

And so they did. They found an apart-
ment and worked hard ‘and scraped along
and had fun. They bought some furniture.
And, before long, little Anne turned up,
a lusty and expensive addition to the
household. They managed, but it was a
trial-and-error thing. And, when Tony
was born, they knew they were in a walk-
ing, living crisis.

Some way, they held thcir respective
tempers, did their jobs, got along. Both
were so busy and tense that when Andree
finally was sure that she was pregnant for
a third time, days went by before there
secmed to be an opportunity for telling
Guy. Then .

One morning they faced each other
across the brcakfast table. The kitchen
was bedlam. Both children were scream-
ing, Andree was darting back and forth

“What? This

from stove to table, trying to feed Guy his ‘
bacon and eggs and simultaneously scoop ‘
mouthfuls of cereal into Anne’s mouth. |
Tony set up a howl—he’d lost the nipple of
his bottle and was feeling badly treated. |

“Oh, my God!” Guy remarked, with |
feeling.

Andree paused a moment, a spatula
dripping with eggs in one hand, a nursing
bottle in the other. She had a fresh dia- |
per on her left shoulder ready to burp |,
Tony, and she was trying to memorize her'|
lines for today’s show, in which she was |
to work—using whatever measures neces- |
sary—toward the ultimate goal of stealing |
another woman’s husband in Backstage |
Wife. l!

Suddenly she burst into tears.

“Now, now,” Guy said, soothingly . . .

“‘Now, now’ yourself,” Andree howled.
“There’ll be three in another seven
months!” ‘

So they bought the house in Garden City.
“It was that or a strait jacket,” Andree
says. No family with such diverse inter-
ests and activities could confine itself to a
city apartment and try to raise three noisy, =
rambunctious kids in such circumstances.

But where to get the money for a house?
One late afternoon, when the children
were napping under the watchful eye of.
Andree’s mother—who at seventy-two is
as brisk and capable as anyone in the
household—Guy and Andree sat down,,
like any young married couple, and fig-
ured it out.

Sure, it would mean sacrifices, financial-
ly. So Andree would wear a two-year-old
cloth coat for another spring, and forget
about the mink stole. They could keep the |
old car, with some new tires and a valve-
grind job.

But a house it would be. Not just any
house, either, since they would be mort-.
gaging their souls for it. Not just a quick
find from a realty agent.

So they began hunting. They walked
through dozens of houses, some shoddy,
some too grand for the price.

But, finally, they found it. A seven-room
split-level in Garden City, well-situated,
with a good yard for the kids, big airy
rooms, a gracious air about it.

Lord knows, they couldn’t afford it. Like
so many other young families, they’ll be !
slaves to it from now on out, slaves to its
garden and its roof and its idiosyncrasies. |
But it's theirs. And, despite their recent!
loss of the third baby, they are a united,
complete family, unafraid of the future.

They were talking about ME!

Countless listeners hove been omozed to find their own
problems dromotized on rodio’s "My True Story.” You see,
these vivid, emotion-packed stories ore token right from
the files of “True Story Mogozine." They deol with true-to-
life situotions of love and feor, jeolousy ond hope . . .
the lives of people os reol os the people you meet every
‘doy. This is why you -m_oy very well heor your problem
dromotized ond find the help you need to “solve it.

TUNE IN

MY TRUE STORY

American Broadcasting Stations : A

Don't miss—"Despised"—dramotic story of o wrong love in August TRUE STORY mogozine on sole now.
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(Continued from page 46)
If you hear Shirley first on radio, with-

' out having seen her on TV, you're apt to

get a false impression of her personality.
You might think: Here is a flawless voice
and a girl who has lived—the sophistica-
tion is undeniable.

Later, either on a family-size screen,
or in person, you meet her and you are
astonished. This can’t possibly be the girl
who sang last night, with such overtones
of worldly knowledge.

It’'s the same girl, all right, but without
the overtones. Shirley is lovely, sweet,
and so seemingly innocent that you can't
help muttering the old cliché: “Little
girls are made of sugar and spice and
everything nice . . .”

Shirley is as good and wholesome as
a butter-cake, and we don't have to search
far to find out why. We just have to look
at her family, and the way she was
brought up. Shirley’s father was an
athlete who lost an arm in an accident
when he was fourteen. Where many a
man would have been discouraged, Mr.
Harmer not only married and had six
children—three boys and three girls—but
managed an engineering job with the Gen-
eral Motors plant in Oshawa, Canada,
played championship golf, and umpired
local baseball teams.

Of such stock is Miss Harmer. She grew
up in a big frame house in Thornton’s
Corners, near Oshawa (which is near
Toronto), in a loving circle of family and
friends. She went to a two-room school-
house and, on Sunday, to Sunday school—
and to Red Cross meetings where the boys
sat on one side of the room, the girls on
the other. Everyone was supposed to con-
tribute some sort of entertainment. Shir-

. ley sang, of course, with one of the local

. Oshawa . .

|
|

f

pianists as her accompanist. Sometimes, as
a very special treat, a boy named Bob
Luke came in from Oshawa and played a
trombone solo.

To some people, a trombone solo might
not be the height of entertainment. But
this Mr. Luke was a trombonist for Boyd
Valleau’s band at the Jubilee Pavilion in
. Valleau’s band was destined
to end up in the Casa Loma and the Palais
Royale in Toronto . . . and, in consequence
of Mr. Luke’s hearing our Shirley sing,
Shirley was asked to join the band in
Oshawa when she was only fifteen.

Because of these happenings, Shirley is

today a great radio and TV star, with
the world before her. Girls as pretty as
. Shirley is, with a voice such as she pos-
sesses, frequently turn up in the movies.
Then—no one knows what background
might be devised for her, or what differ-
ences might occur in her history and her
personality.

So, just for the record, this is the way
Shirley is now . . . and this is what she
was really like, that day in Canada, when

. she accepted Boyd Valleau’s offer ‘to sing
with his band—at two dollars a night, made
up from change contributed by members
of the orchestra. (They couldn’t afford a
vocalist, but Shirley was Shirley.)

The first night Shirley appeared with
Boyd Valleau’s orchestra in the Jubilee,
she wore a dirndl skirt, a blouse, and
ballet slippers. She was fifteen, and she’d
,dared her mother’s wrath by sneaking
a little powder and rouge. She felt com-
pletely worldly and grown-up—until she
saw the high heels and the long dresses,
the make-up and hairdos of the girls who
were dancing past her. She sat on the
bandstand, then, feeling suddenly like a
little country “square.”

“The thing about it,” Shirley remem-

She’s a Living Doll

bers now, laughing, “was that everybody
in the band knew that’s exactly what I
was, and that I was half-scared, half-silly
with excitement. So each member of the
band came to me separately, before the
evening started, and each one told me he
was there to protect me. ‘If anything hap-
pens and you need any help,” they said,
‘just yell for me.””

She knew, then, when she got up to
sing, that every member of the orchestra
was rooting for her. She sang for the
Jubilee crowd much as she sings now,
except that then, of course, her voice and
delivery were too young and cute.

When you hear Shirley now, despite
the sheltered, chaperoned life she has led,
you know that this is a woman singing.
She delivers “My Man,” and other such
torch songs, in a manner which Dinah
Shore and Rosemary Clooney together
might envy. Here is the smoothest delivery
of such a number on the airways today.
Listening, you realize that no naive teen-
ager is doing this.

Why? Well, Shirley is twenty-two now,
and some things have happened to her.
For one thing, she has been in love.

It all began like this! She was washing
her hair one day when her best girl-
friend, Madge, called up. Shirley answered
the phone, dripping suds all over.

“Oh, Shirley,” Madge told her breath-
lessly, “there’s a new boy and he’s on the
team! He’s the catcher! And, Shirley, he’s
divine! The handsomest thing you ever
saw in your life!”

“I'm washing my hair,” Shirley said.

“And, darling,” Madge went on, “he’s
out with the practice squad behind the
schoolhouse this very minute!”

“Just let me rinse out the soap, I'll be
right with you!” Shirley yelled.

In this town, a new boy was an event,
especially to a seventeen-year-old girl. An
hour later, Madge and Shirley were at the
schoolhouse, gawking at him. “Isn’t he
simply terrific?” Madge sighed. “If I wasn’t
going steady with Dick ...”

“All I can see is a lot of teeth,” Shirley
said doubtfully. “With that catcher’s mask
on, he could look like Frankenstein’s mon-
ster above the smile.” But a little later,
when the practice session was over, he
threw the mask away and Shirley saw
that Madge had been right, indeed.

Madge’s steady came over to walk her
home, and the new catcher came tagging
along, too, ostensibly to be with his friend
Dick. But, by the way he kept looking at
her, Shirley knew the 7real reason. In
Thornton’s Corners, a boy never worked
fast lest it be presumed that he consid-
ered the girl an easy date. Shirley waited
the usual week without misgivings, getting
her clothes in shape and experimenting
with new hairdos. And she kept going with
Madge to watch the practice games—and,
incidentally, see “Jimmy” play.

When Jimmy finally came over and
asked her
alone, without Madge and Dick, she
wasn’t surprised—only thrilled. The next
evening, he asked if he could take her
to the corner store for a get-acquainted
visit over soda-pop, and she discovered
that he was all the exciting things a
seventeen-year-old girl wanted in a boy-
friend. He was not only handsome, he
was four years older than she. He had
finished school, had a good job, and was
seriously interested in finding his girl,
marrying her and settling down.

Of course, Shirley was by now singing
in Toronto at the Casa Loma and, later,
at the Palais Royale, both famous night
spots in Toronto. Valleau’s band had gone

if he could walk her home |

Factory Clearance Sale!
BRAND NEW BOOKCASES

Only
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Your choice
of beautiful
finishes:
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MAPLE
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NATURAL
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wide. 3 shelves
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FREE DELIVERY ANYWHERE
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on to these famous places, and she had
gone with them. Jimmy had arranged
to pick her up each night, late, after her
stint was finished, and drive her home.

One evening they were cruising along
the highway on the way home from
Toronto when Jimmy said, “Tomorrow’s
your eighteenth birthday, isn’t it?”

“How did you know?”

“Madge told me. I—I've got a little
present for you, and I know a present
ought to be a surprise—but, in this case,
well .

He reached in his pocket, pulled out
a little velvet box, and snapped it open.

The diamond glinted in the light from °

the dashboard. “Would you take it, Shir-
ley, and be engaged to me?”

“Oh, my dear,” she said, “you’re wrong.
It is a lovely surprise!”

And of course she wanted to be engaged
to him. “I'll have to ask Mother if I can,”
she explained, and he understood that and
approved of it. Her mother was not at
home when they got there. One of Shir-
ley’s brothers said she’d gone to spend
the night with a relative in Toronto,
though he wasn’t sure which one.

“Oh, Jimmy,” Shirley said, crestfallen.
But he’d started after something, and he
didn’t want to face a whole night of not
knowing whether he had it or not. “There’s
the phone, honey,” he pointed out. “Let’s
get on it.”

So, for the next half-hour, she tried
places all over Toronto where her mother
might be . : . until finally, at her uncle’s
house, she found her. A few minutes
later, she hung up and went out to the
kitchen, where Jimmy was prudently tak-
ing nourishment against what might be
a long siege. “It’s all right,” she said softly,
“Mother says we can be engaged. I'm so
glad, Jimmy.”

There beside the refrigerator, gulping
hastily, he brought out his ring again and
slipped it onto her finger. And, if their
engagement kiss was slightly flavored with
peanut butter and jelly and milk, it was
no less romantic for that.

The next year was a big one for Shirley.
The way things worked out, it was almost
as if she were living two lives at once.
Then, all at once, there was a change. . ..

Shirley had noticed that for the last few
evenings when he’d called for her, Jimmy
was distrait and quiet.*Tonight he began
to talk about what had been worrying him,
Didn’t Shirley think a year’s engagement
was long enough? Jimmy’s job was going
well and he’d had a raise. He could afford
his own car, pretty soon, and the down
. payment on a little cottage in Thornton’s
Corners. He was twenty-two and anxious
to get settled and start his family. So how
about it?

For some strange reason, Shirley felt
her heart sink. This was exactly what she
had wanted a year ago, even six months
ago. “Yes,” she said, “I guess a year’s long
enough. Only Ce well, it’s difficult enough
now as it is, with me singing in Toronto
and all . .. and if T have to keep house
for us, too, 'way out here in Thornton’s
Corners . . .”

“Oh, but of course you’d quit singing,”
Jimmy said, in effect. “When you marry
me you’ll have your ]ob cut out for you,
for life—being my wife.”

“You mean—quit singing entirely? Give
up my career?”

After a long pause, Jimmy said, “I don’t
get it. Your career is marriage, isn’t it?
You said you wanted to be my wife, and
how can you be that and sing with a
band, too?”

“But I've worked so hard, and I'm doing
so well, and George Murray says now
that I'm on radio, even television, and . . .’

“And how much time does that leave

you for being married to me?” Jimmy
shook his head. “Do you see any choice
there?”

Shirley didn’t answer for a long time.
When she did, it was in a very small voice,
and there were tears in her eyes.

“Yes, Jimmy, I think I do.”

That wasn’t the end of it, then and
there. It took a while, as such things do,
when two people love one another dearly.
But finally there had to come the night
when Shirley slipped the ring off her
finger and returned it to Jimmy. She
did not cry, now, because-they’d had it
all out and she’d thought it over carefully,
and this was a decision she’d made and
slept on, She’d 'done her crying, through
many sleepless nights.

With all the sadness that must come with
such a parting, they made a kind of com-
promise of it. Jimmy said, “Let’s wait and
see. Maybe, somehow, things will change
and we can talk it all over again later.”

And Shirley answered, trying to smile
and not succeeding so well, “Yes, sure,
maybe that’s how it will be.”

Shirley came to New York last year all
by herself, except for her manager. She’d
talked it over with her folks before leav-
ing, and they’d given their consent only
if she would stay at‘a hotel for women—
an establishment where an unprotected
girl can live, go out to work, and generally
operate without ever being disturbed by
boys. Men may visit such a hotel only
at certain specified hours, and then only
to speak decorously with the resident
ladies under conditions of the utmost re-
spectability.

To put it bluntly, it is fully chaperoned.
Some girls live in this type of residence
because they'’re really scared. Shirley did
because of her folks, and she stayed for
the same reason,

But, after a few days and nights in
fabulous Manhattan, she began to wonder
why she’d ever agreed to this. She’d
worked Manhattan up into a kind of un-
believable, glamorous fairyland in her
mind. She’d had an idea that the tall stone
towers would soar charmingly toward the
sky . . . that, as she walked down Fifth
Avenue and strolled along Broadway, she’d
bump into the great stars of movies and
television.

Her manager took her out on the town
the first night of her arrival. She was like
the sheltered princess Audrey Hepburn
played in “Roman Holiday,” on her first
evening of freedom. Broadway was magic,
the lights blinding and exciting.

But the next night her manager was
busy, and Shirley went quietly to bed in
the small room at the hotel. She went to
bed at eight o’clock, a little tired from her
day of auditions and so on. At eleven she
woke up, spank awake.

She shuffled the bed-clothes around, got
a glass of water, started listening to the
horns and traffic noises below, in spite of
herself. She closed her eyes, tried to go to
sleep. Beep! Silence. Beep! Beep! Silence,
Zoo-ooom!

That was New York.

Three hours later, she was almost crying,
holding back her tears with an effort of
will. “Oh, Thornton’s Corners, here 1
come,” she whispered frantically.

But the next day she took the elevator
downstairs and walked briskly up Fifth
Avenue. The windows were gorgeous
with clothes and jewels, including the
diamond tiara Napoleon had given Jo-
sephine,

As Shirley dragged her eyes away from
these baubles, she almost bumped into
Marlene Dietrich, dressed to the nines
in something that looked like an original
Dior, and protected from the elements by
a hyacinth mink. Miss Dietrich nimbly

sidestepped our Shirley and passed on.

Shirley stood for a moment, stunned,
knowing that in a kind of off-beat way,
here had been her competition. Dietrich
represented durable glamour. All Shirley
had to offer was loveliness and youth and
a perfect voice. . . .

The next three months were a long,
protracted misery for Shirley. She knew
a few girls in New York, but no men. She
worked at her job each day. But, when the
evenings came, she was alone and lone-
some, scared, bored.

Often, late at night, she’d go out and
walk along the streets, sometimes Fifth
Avenue, sometimes Broadway. The fairy-
land of New York was here, all right, but
not the way she’d always imagined it.
The beauty of Fifth Avenue waited to be
looked at, but it was cold and hard and
expensive. The raucous beauty of Broad-
way was all there, blinking on and off, but
she was jostled by crowds, sailors whistled
at her, but strangers are strangers.

The magic was a little tarnished.

She went back to her hotel, and went
to bed, and lay wide-eyed in the night,
realizing how rough New York can be,
how a dream can be shattered, how fairy-
land can turn into a frightening mess.

Finally, after three months, things be-
gan to look better for Shirley. Don Cherry,
the singer and golfer, whom she had met
in Toronto, called and asked her to din-
ner. She could accept this invitation, be-
cause he was a friend of the family. Then,
a few nights later, David Wheylen, Tommy
Dorsey’s manager, whom she’d met previ-
ously, asked her out.

The word got around: Here was a beau-
tiful girl, talented and on her way to the
big time. And suddenly Shirley’s phone
began ringing so constantly that she
hadn’t time to keep track of the calls. . ..

Now, even though Shirley is twenty-two,
her pareuts are arranging to have one of
her older sisters come to New York to
live with her before they will allow her
to take her own apartment. Shirley is
looking forward to that apartment, and the

freedom it suggests. Agents are looking ‘

for furnished quarters which will suit
her and her sister, and she is like a child
about it, in anticipation.

And yet . .. the other day, up in her
hotel room, Shirley opened the mail from
home and there it was, the news that in
her heart she had half-expected, half-
dreaded. Jimmy had found his girl at last,
and had been married that week.

Although she thought she had armored
her emotions against love, against the
thought of Jimmy and of marriage, the
hurt stabbed deep for a few minutes. She
thought of the new car and the little house
in Thornton’s Corners, and of Jimmy, so
gay and handsome. These were the things
she had given up so she could go on sing-
ing. At the moment, as she stared at the
letter through a mist of tears, it seemed
a pretty heavy price.

But there wasn’t time to sit there feel-
ing sorry for herself.
hours,” she thought, “I'll be standing in

front of the cameras with Paul Whiteman |

and a great orchestra backing me up. Mil-
lions of people all over the country will
be watching, llstenlng Thats something.
That’s what I want.

Well, anyway, that s what she had. A few
.ninutes later, she was walking proudly
along Fifth Avenue, her head held high,
on her way to rehearsal.

A breath of spring, in sultry New York

. with the remembrance of April show-
ers past, the fragrance that would always
linger . . . and the promise of flowers to
come, of harvests still to be gathered as
a glfted girl grows up to match her vibrant
voice and the songs she sings.

“In a couple of |

-




These
stunning

YOURS

FOR ONLY

YOU WON'T BE ASKED
TO RETURN THEM -
THEY'RE REALLY YOURS
WHEN YOU MAIL
COUPON BELOW

EARN °50°° IN CASH!

Never before a “get-acquainted” offer to match this! We want to F¥ g
prove you'll find it easy as pie to take orders for exquisitely- &
designed CHRISTMAS CARDS. And also show how quickly you can
make $50.00 in cash profit — and even more — just by spending a
few hours now and then taking orders from your friends, neighbors |
and others. So here's the astonishing offer we’re making.

Fill out and mail the coupon below! We’ll promptly send you this
beautiful new box of Christmas Greeting Cards as illustrated. Yes,
JUST ONE SINGLE PENNY is all you pay for 21 beautiful cards and
envelopes that would usually retail at $2 to $3 if bought separately.

YOURS TO SHOW FRIENDS AND OTHERS —AND ALL YOU OWE IS JUST 1¢

The reason we’re making this unheard-of lc Offer is to make
more people familiar with our money-making plan. Once you see
these cards and behold their true beauty, we’re sure you’ll say to
yourself, “Those cards will sell like wildfire. Every family 1 know

will want to bny cards from me. I'm going to use my spare time

to make lots of extra spending money by showing them and tak-
ing profitable orders!™ Just to prove it, we’re willing to “give”’
you one box for a penny.

ONLY ONE TO A FAMILY! LIMITED OFFER!

Naturally, this offer is strictly limited. Also
includes additional Greeting Card Assort-
ments ON APPROVAL, together with com-

plete MONEY-MAKING PLAN and FREE
Personalized Imprint Samples. But you
must hnrry—offer may not be repeated.

4-% » ; - o

\ ARTISTIC CARD €O., INC. "Fouarcsiy™ *°
595 Way Street, Elmira, New York \food Housekeeping
In Canada, write 103 Simcoe St., Taronte 1, Ont. 2 aoveonsto g

A & e
PASTE COUPON ON POSTCARD — MAIL TODAY!

RAISE FUNDS

ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC,

FOR .
YOUR GROUP! 595 Way St., Elmira, N. Y.

1 accept your wonderful offer. Send your sample assortments ON

Ack for Special APPROVAL. plus ONE BOX OF CHRISTMAS CARDS for which

1 owe you the special introductory price of only lec. :Also inclu(.ie
FREE Personalized Imprint Samples. I'm sincerely interested in
making money in spare time,

Plans that show

you how to raise
substantial

{ | amounts of money

(1 for your church,

club or society.

Address

City & Zone. State.

[0 Check here for Special Funp-ra181NG Plan for church, club or organization.
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Another of America's ‘“first

ladies’ who prefers America’s

“first cigarette” /
g é{mﬂf

R, J. Reynolds Tobaceo Co.,
Winkton-Salem, N, C,

Liook to the lovely leaders of society for the
cigarelte that’s most acceptable in the most
homes! Year alter year, Camels lead all other
brands—for mildness. for flavor, for pure
pleasure. In {act, newest published figures
show Camels’ lead over the next brand has
increased to 50%0 % ! Try Camels yoursel/.

Among the many distinguished hostesses
who prefer Camels’ mildness and flavor:

MRS. VICTOR L. DRENEL
MRS. FRANCIS P. SEARS, JR.
MRS. BARCLAY II. WARBURTON 1IT
MRS. STUYVESANT FISII MORRIS IV

MRS. CHARLES BROOKS ARMOUR. Popular young matron of the
eminent Chicago family, Mrs. Armour chooses Camels — for herself

and her guests. She says, “Camels are delightfully mild, with a Make Camels’ 30-Day
richness of flavor all their own!”

Mildness Test

Smoke only Camels for 30
days. See how their cool
mildness and rich lavor agrec

/" > 4 o A——— with you. See what you've
/ . .
2 AS ) AL ,/' _ been missing!

CAMELS AGREE WITH MORE PEOPLE THAN ANY OTHER CIGARETTE!



