RADIO STARS

THE LARGEST CIRCULATION OF ANY RADIO MAGAZINE

Posed by
BEN BERNIE

THE REAL INSIDE STORY OF THE
VALLEE-WEBB SEPARATION!



www.americanradiohistory.com

1 CENTS BUYS

THE GREATEST
COLLECTION OF 230
CROSSWORD PUZZLES EVER : P PANERTY g

¢ R =

ASSEMBLED! - - AND YOU gl f078 .-"\“& 3

5 IR
MAY WIN A CASH PRIZE .i\.._ st

.

w
The Summer Numberof CROSSWORD PUZZLES | .5: “*:.
is now on sale. And think of it—75 crossword P ..,“. M
puzzles in one magazine for only 10c! N ‘{.. o u
What's more, you have a chance to win cash .*‘-:.. - //. ! [ H.._l'. ’
prizes as you enjoy yourself doing the puzzies! . " .'. o e ol

- ¥ ..'x-ﬁ |

K == " =
Get a copy of the new edition of CROSSWORD Tagy ':‘ R L
PUZZLES today—at any newsstand. Never be- ' e Yo

fore have you been able to buy as much enter-
tainment at that price.

EVERYWHERE



www.americanradiohistory.com

RADIO STARS

YOUR RADIO CORNER

8y CORDON
STARRETT

AVE you noticed_an_improvement in radi reeep-
tion this summer? T you have, it's hecause of the

vist improvements being nidde in the new sas,
you hasen't, perhaps you Dl better be looking over the
market

for something new. Depression nr no depression.
1 new find radios made U <uil your purse.  ow
yet high in quality, becanse the small and in-

sets often give as gaord reception as one that
cords vaur i

Tomalquabity and tioe partabiliny,
cambined in the new Majestic
madel 411, manufactured the Grishy-Granow  Cam
pany. S801 Dickens Ave., Chicaga, 1t sells for only $29.50
cumplete, wul is housed in a handsome cabinet finished o

walnut and beautifully inlaid with imported woods. With
six tubes, dynamic speaker, a self-contained aerial, no
gronnd connections and operating an either direct or al-
termating enrrent. yau can he sure .,r this set IF you
it 1 cavesdrop on police ealls, aid you can do it
with 1his dMajestic.

While you are uuw:lumg Ihe |\|.«j('«(l( Tet us suggest
vort look at mecdel $13. 1t is finished b a handsome leath-
erette tiaveling case and has all the featwes necessary for
quualits reeeption inchuling @ refined superheteradyie re-
ceiver with six tabes, dynanie speal andd bnilt-in aeri
with no ground,  That's a lat »f valie, it seems tny me,

eXPenaTy

¢

for examiple, me
Tie,

{Above] The Super D Fada-
lette weighs 7 Ibs. 10 oz
{Above, feft] The Atwater
Kent Model 808. This is a
combination broadcast and
short-wave console. (Above,
extreme left) The new Ma.
jestic super-six portable.
Read about it in the story.
{Left) The Imperial Grande
of the Scott Laboratories.

Atwater-Kent Manufaciting Co,
Ave. Philadelphia, has a comlunation broadeast and short
wave comside. W's an Sube advnced superheteradgne

enit using the new 2A8 and 200 tubes. giving sensi
tivity at every wave length between 540 and 20,000 kilo
¢ 1 eight tubes wark ar full capaeity at T
The full-sized Atwater-Kent “speaker i
The cabinet s of fgured wilnnt and makes a nice
ng picee of furniture m oany setting. B not s
1s tu be cnmbersome.

4700 Wissahickon

AST month we told your alemt the Philea 1.

procduct of the Philedelphia Storage Battery Ln, “Om’
tario and 7 Stre Uhiludelplg. Well, Philen v ot
(x;.::un with another remote control radio made to sell at
05 Ve, it has the famous inclined sounding hoarit
\\Imh it i claimed, gives more fuithiul reproduction than
1 otherwise possible sinee its large area wnd inclined posi-
tion brings in the highest tones and the lowest notes with-
ant loss or distartion,

Amd, Dy the wav, you might he mterested mesely in
an ar vial. " 11 sa, Philes has 2 new three-purpose miterna,

ey say it euts down imana I
frome atreet cars, washing machines, vacuum cl
brings in more stations from a distanee ; and permits from
one o four sets to le operated (Contivued on page 39)
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WATCH FOR—

If you've wondered about the man who is radio's Sherlock Holmes, don't miss
the story called “Sherlock Holmes Unmasked.” Alo, a tale called '
Things They Would Like to Forget” that ought to send shudders down a lot.
of spines. And a story called "Feeding the Lions'—which fakes you right
into the eateries where dine the kilocycle kings and queens—will give you a

new slant on their diets, didos, and dearies.

And, of course, the Mystery Chef's marvelous cooking hints.

T T
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Doctor BRINKLEY’S
OWN STORY

as told to DONALD COPPER

: wastes of North Mexice come
iy XER. the Sunshine Station
nations at Villa Acuna, Ceoahuila,

" of the huwm
the words
hetween  the

Mexico.”

To De Jo R Brinkley of Milford, Kansas, these wards
are a ery of trimuph. What he went through. what he
sutfered, and how he tought to put them on the air gon-
stitute a saga of one man's battle Tor the right of free
speech

Most of us know Doctor Brinkley through his broad-
casts. through his helpful qalks sick fulka wha seek
away to health,  Most of us know vaguely of the strogele
that foreed him out of his old ~t;\l|n|| K (Kansas
first. hansas best) and deprived lim af the right to prac-
tce medicine.  But we don't ki the story beliind the
leadlines and the rumors.  We don’t know why this
fghting RKansan, wha was almnost elected governor of Ins
state by furious farmers who ok his part. was dviven to
cross the Riv Grande i order t hroadeast

Well this is that story, Doctor Brinkley's own story
Whether or not you agree, you nust admit ‘the courage of
the nian.

Listen

T was horn some place in western Norh Cavoling
185, My mother was o wountain girl. my {ather
old ¢ ddoctor. My mather died when
T was fiy E My father died when 1 was ten
I had o brathers or smen el was raised by an elderly
aunt w the wost alijeet poverty.

“When my father was bur moa mountain oy in
the Smokey Mountaing, T looked at his uotilled grave and
made i resalution that | would Te a dictor like hing. 1
haad no clothes . and practically notbing 10 eat. | had
to walk 10 schoal three miles, often tinies in the winter
hare-footed with nothing to eat but o prece nf cold corn
bread.  When we got molasses 1o sop the bread in we
had « feast.

“1attended the montun schools and 1
Harnin’ 7 they had w offer. At the age of 16 1 carried
the mail sm i rvoute through the mountaine of western
North Caroling, gethng up at three in the morniug anl
wetling off my route af six in the evening. | gat eight
dultars o week, and this was wsed 10 Teed my aged amt
who had taken care of me. {Continned on puge 46)

cived all the -

The story of a man who went to amazing lengths for the rights of free speech

5
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RADIO STARS RADIO STARS

THE REAL INSIDE STORY OF THE

VALLEE-WEBB SEPARATION

Alico Faye. Sha sings on the By HELEN

Valloe hour. And Rudy has been

seon out with 'ho.n Sa ‘o'|h i HOVER

a-sayin' that he isinterested in her.

Were they temperamentally
unsuited? Did Fay demand
too much? Was itbecause
of his career? Read the true
answers of these oft-asked .
questions e R
With Foy when they
were off on a short

ke World

UDY met and won Fay through lns music
—and lost her because of it. This is the

1 honeymoon ot Atlan- final separabion after two wvears of an
tic City. That was in, on in marriage, Ther problem
Ju{y‘ 1931, behind this final splitup—a problem that every

woman must face if she nurries a man in the
public eve, wsd une that every nian, for that
viatter, must consider before he arries a
famons woman,

! kmow that Rudy loved Fay very deeply.
His popularity was at stake if he marvied, and
he knew it “You'll ruin yowr carcer” his
friends warned him. “'Your pupularity is buill
on sex appeal. You're the idol of millions of
love-struck grirls, and you ean't afford to have
a Wi And with these words ringmg n lhis
ears, Rud) for the first time in fs life, was
willing to place his career behind hins.

A sacrifice like that can only be prompred by
a sincere, genuine love. Tis popularity, 1 might

add here and now. dhidn't wane one
bit after his marriage, b tha fidn't
alleviate the risk at (hc time he decided
to say, [ do.”

Rudy met Fay in Hollywuooed when
he was making the picture *Vagabond
Lover” hack in 1929, He had leen
practically immune o girls imtil then,
O, e went out with them—Mary
Brian, Sa Blane and several other
Hallywood ingenues, but never wften
enough ta make serious gossip for the
chatter writers. Flie memory of an
ili-fatedd marriage with Leonie McCoy,

Calves Serviee
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« woman older than himself, right after lic had graduated
from coliege, which ended in an_annulment, made him a

bit wary of a secand try.
BUT he saw a lot of Fay when he was in California.

Every day he wasn't working he was at the beach
with her, and every night out stepping at the Cocoanut
Grove. “Vagabond Lover” finished, he had to rush back
1o New York. There he burned the wires urging Fay to
come to see him. Fay
went for a  short
visit. 'When she re-
turned home Rudy
found that he was
terribly lonely with-
out her. She visited
him again—and then
sped back to the Coast
in what seemed to him
a temarkably short
time. 'This long-di
tance courtship was
making Rudy restless.
There was only one
way to keep her. So
the third time she
came to New York ne
married the girl.

He kept it secret
for three days, but
what a forore was
created when he let
the news out. The
Great Crooner mar-
ried! Immediately
everyone was predict-
ing two things: his
professional  suicide,
and an imminent di-
vorce, I'll tell you a
grand story later on
about how the Valtee
fans rallied around
him, which repudiated
the “professional sui-
cide’ scare.  As for
the “imminent di-
vorce,” that was dis-
counted as the usual
prophecy that accom-
panies the marriage of a popular public figure.

At that time Rudy laughed off these rumors and pro-
tested, "I love Fay and Fay loves me. Nothing could
ever separate us. I have several contracts to fill. 1 can't
let down on my work, and the honeymoon will have to
wait.” The last sentence is the key to the Webb-Vallee
splitup !

You must know Rudy and Fay a little better to under-
stand it. Ilere was Rudy, obsessed with ambition which
shunted friends, social life and good times to the back-
ground.  1le was filling more cngagements than ever
hefore—radio, recordings, the (eorge White “*Scandals™
ar four-a-days at vaudeville houses, and a hotel spot every
uight until three in the morning. His days and nights
were a continual whirl of madly tearing around to fill

these engagements.
ON the other hand, here was Fay. a Califormia girl,
really a stranger in town. She had no friends there.
Fay had been a very much sought-after girl, and was
used to the attention and acdulation of men. She was
accnstomed 10 having her slightest whims granted. When
<he once asked for a ring “like Norma Shearer’s,” Rudv
promptly hought her an exquisite pear shaped diamond

8

Wule World

Fay isn't pining away.
being aescorted by Jack
broker, Thot's Pat

STARS

that cost $7,000. She expected Rudy to cater to her—
to take her aut {o theatres, to night clubs and dinners.
Instead, she found herself sitting home almost every
night hy herself, a radio widow.

She stood it about as long as she could, and then one
day that lonely homesick spirit got the hest of her, and
she packed her bags and fled to her parents’ home at the
Coast,

Rudy was frantic. He couldn’t follow her because of
his work, but he sent
his friends Ed Schue-
ing and Judge MHyman
Bushel down to see
her and try to per-
suade her back to the
family hearth. He
phoned her at the
Webb Santa Monica
home, "Why did you
run away? What was
wrong P

“1 was lonely. 1
didn't have you to my-
self.  You've got to
choose between your
ambitions and me,”
was her tearful wlti-
matum.

And  Rudy chose
her. He gave up a
lucrative offer to play
in the Park Central
Hotel, he gave up his
personal appearances
atthe Paramount
theatres, and he gave
up many other con-
tracts that would have
given him more money
than maost of us earn
in a lifetime. Rudy
and Fay were now
going out together
again, making up for
all the fun they had
misscd.

UT they were both

intensely jealous of
each other. Rudy, who
had “discovered” Frances langford singing in a small
Florida night club several years ago, was now managing
the beautiful young blues singer.

“You must turn her over to somebody else,” Fay in-
sisted. "1 don’t want you to manage her any lon,

“Why, dear?” Rudy asked, puzzled. “She has lots of
talent, and T'd like to see her get started on her radio
career.” But he turned his protege over to Ken Dolan,
his former manager. There were no grounds for Fny's
jealousy, she merely acted like any apprehensive wife
wha demands that her hushand fire his pretty secretary.

This jealousy was flamed into greater action, because
Fay and Rudy were generally thousands of miles apart.
Fay is a very delicate girl, and the New York climate is
not agreeable to her. For the sake of her health she spent
a large part of the year in warmer climates. Rudy could
seldom be with her because his radio work kept him
chained to the East. So you can imagine, being in op-
posite ends of the country, how their imaginations worked.
Rudy formed a mental picture of Fay, his beautiful young
wife, the center of a group of admiring men at the beach
or night clubs. Fay saw her husband, the idol of the air,
adored by a group of worshiping females.

When they got together, a clash (Continued on page 48)

On this occasion she was
Hartford, Hollywood
de Ciccio with them.
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[Right} Mr. Taylor, the Voice of Experience,

{Above) Some of the Voice's thirty-two aids

at work. Among them are o doctor of phi.
losophy, @ physician and o lawysr.

The Voice of Experience can give advice because he himself has suffered

By WILSON BROWN

wisthest
alizuly carry o

e

1"\ the timwe
wal “ \
e h these e
2y w
" 1r 1 t g s
t Il plac
ww jetter s o surgery on e pia, lep
it abin, s w W
eture E where seattered threimds af his hie, he ¢
utl b her hreast. VWithin,  © e 1l Wi whl i wl
! h this girl aral e, Bl earcinlly -
the whole w o abentt the Iinstiess ot d 50)
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HE FEEDS THE FAMOUS

- |

Horey Horfick, the leader The originai Marine Café at the Frank Porker, the tonor of the
of the A. & P. Gypien Fiost Chicago Worid's Foir ATHIE progiom
Ceorge Rector, of the “Our Daily Food” pro- 4
Jolly. round. beaming - gram, has stories to tell of the old days—the ,

that's George Rector. The

paifect somBloiciliaray e
truth that fat men ore ol grand days which fascinate and intrigue. Kead

ways goodnatured.

also about his appearance at the Chicago ’

World's Fair this summer

By CURTIS
MITCHELL - i :
\ "
Vith Sho
' 1 e 1
5 X 15, In
w {a wil B I 2y i v
Spiken i ht off 1l a | sein
" de 'w A% " L] \ iy " . T j a 2L
1 \
. l 2] wel™ g . »
--------- Cafe wris amil Cadét de Marguery, He cooks Zail ol” lias miade hin thousanids i e fl
i r af Sweden a wi nrat the  recipes aink his staries ekl ath Anwee I Iy [LIT 1 il Al Wester v T g 17 abresal
rench Garvernmen Cordan Bieu ior dishing vp  an n e cralw arel 1yt Gina's  Erenchy il ' Ma
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GOODBYE, LOVE

“l'll never get married again. | think only of my career.” That's
what Welcome Lewis says. Coldblooded, selfish? But Welcome
came by this philosophy only after years of bitter heartbreak

By JOHN
SKINNER

Welcome thought love wou

beoutiful thing. But she found @

o hell of torture and swiering—

torture and whering becaure

the man the loved—and who

lovad her—was hopelessly, efwr-
nally jealour.

OMEN whose sacrifices in marvied life bave held

in check the urge which conld drive them waward

o suecess ad famre, will find something wintter
ably tragic, ver completely understandable in Welenmie
lewis when she says, “I'l never get mareicd again, |
think enly of my career.

Yet thuse wonnien, wise in the ways of life bocanse 1hey

thrre are sweet ampensations  for  the  latter
his of marriage. night ask the radin singer. “Why
wsay Hat? \What is it that bas jait you beyond the
pale of love aml teilertiess of a lwme and fanily? Can
1 e evidence that you think more of vimr carece and
yourself than of love and its sacrifices

Welcome would mit answer this question.  She duesn't
sespanul that way.,  She i one of the pets of 1t
vet many feel that o certain hardness lies bel
aughter af her eves and lips.  But no matter what they
say or think. she won't talk abot it Thar's the kind wof
el she is.

But there are three families m the United Siates which,
were they aware of such imications, would rise fiercely
tor defend this determined little s nger. You're wrong,
they'd <ay. Il oi are weong.  You have ou right

» say such things about her.  You dun’t know the trug
Welcome 1.ewis™

Ihese three families must g0 unmamed. You will under
stk why when 1 idl yan what impels them o chsnyson
her whin accusers rise i say that she has thrust aside
love 1 hes etforts fur a great career

£ might steal quictly smito her beautiful home
Wesichester suburls of New York City and
her as she sns at hes desk. She has forgotten for the
the peu ia her L tan causes the serias,
ratier sal, loek o the conn nance of this limirmitive
creatuce- this prrl who las s much
She has so nuny things
which  sheull  wike  her
<l thinks iler
i ch.anuulu filledl
wl things, ar
cunged  with €l faste.
There is a lawst awl a gar

en. The touch oi country is quiex and  estful after the
baed days and nights in the studin. 1t is 4 cool and re-
freshing mtreat from the ghitter and glamor of Radio
Row.  What, then, is there lackiog

It isn't money. She has worked hard and with her sug-
cess has come financial recompense in great measare, She
tas countless friends about the stuudios.  There are the
panies which are the life of any ratio star, s thar she
does ot lack social distrac There seetns tn be
veerything,

But wait.  What of that great cssential in a home
someane b love, someone whine mistoriunes and suc
cesses vou share as he shares yonrs

I'erhaps that is it.  But she can never marry ayam.
She must think only of her carees.  Never aguain can
she expose herself 1o such an exprience as ahe once hal
A bitter attitude perhaps. A hard point of view.  And
vet, what is success lut hollowness Ti you conli] mat share
1t with somcune

To the warldt, she is a gay. hardworkog artist, wio
deserves her standom.  To b f. she 15 a hitle patwtic
wihen she thinks of her incapalnlity of maniiesting the
luve she fecks has been killed within her,

Iler miml yoes back a few years, anl sees 2 woman
hardly nwire than a girl, wanderng slome the yath of a
Hully wood prark

a

irsexl colurs

Tllb reary in the eyes of the gisl pleked |
from the maonbeams which stroukad her gently as she
walked unseeingly alung the pathway. b weneed 0 her
that sl been walking for hours.  Fxhausted, the
pretry. diminutive ereature slrapped wearily 1o 2 hewh
by a fhower bed. Tooking for all the world like ane of the
hissonny beside her, erushed hy a rade aml «elfish oot
I.ove ha) captured her when she was sixteen awd mar
re had cavght her ip in it wiks. Now she was iwenty.
ene. benken and disillusioned. Why vooll nu ane |
warned the innecent. trasting el she had been?  Why
hasl o one told her that her brawry aml atteactiveness
would nake her the victim i that dsagon which relent
lesaly destroys so many unions—unhrulied j
rst i ) given her a feelin
hustaml had sheltered fier so closely fram the suter
world.  To her uninitiated mind. it had seemesl the m
inet o protect women, natural i finer men,

U swin il became a little bewiidering to walk alony

the aireet. o glance at a passing man. aml @t that moment
¥ arnis, and his

know that |
i has a funny walk

~ she would protest
1 can’t help lockiung if

3 L i Iriendly smiide. 1
knnw lh I(Irlll nl friendly smile vou provoke from men

“Oh, bt you're unfair.”

He laul never seemed to think so. 1le'd never admit
i Her life lwvanwe a tarture w She never
kiew when his words of Jealons re) would Tash
down on her. As a motion  (Continued on poge 50)

(73
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Charles Carlile, CBS tenor, did
the proper thing on Mother's
Day. Yes, thot's his mo—
Mrs. Lily Carlile, on from Cen-
wal Falls, R. | to soe er
famous young ‘un.

Hubby Gearge Olsen and

his band meeting wifie Ethel

Shutta ot Grond Central

She'd been vacationing. The

boys wora their folse whiskers

awry ond played Chermen
tunes off key.

Gracie Allen returned from Holiywoad in the

boggage cor. disguised as o trunk. Wore a

huge baggage check, she did, so George
Burns would be able fo identify her.

LET'S COSSIP ABOUT
YOUR FAVORITES

\

|
|

T e

L1, ROGERS has done a lot o hrighten upoour a0 cauple 0f good causes that lad dose snel wrrk \»-ilnk Yo, i g Il.rlemm_ ier 1 yon are
W.\'xmd.« sight hroadusts. 11is nine oeloch es  durin” wur earthquake aml | didi’t have the dong s dsed ncks
fram V\ashlm New York, and Hollywood o i1 with, so Mrs, Kigers figgered t, as she does . C - ) .
have kept niore people ne than Morris chairs and  most of the sther things.  She says, “You got the « Comany . N—— - \\l\\ LTH “'. LLS Bl
Ledtoom slippiers. As this i written. he is scheduled 3 Vit so she figgered out b | coe it with jus R el iErdst i hankEciCistoreTs. Wdiley) BCw e tory froan Af |
leave tlie air in a few weeks.  Possibly, he may consent  talk, which 1 woulil le doin® for sothin® anvhew 1o ar b ileBeutiupers ‘_ } and fearless big game hunter went o the b
alk on through the summer Cestainty, all’ America bodv { coubl]l hem ap aml make listen v me. so ©ay Ml of Will's pay ehecks. in case you haven't heard. a kil Aiter a omg and tiresome statk. he
hrpes sn preach for seven Sunda L o ave gone to charity.  Which neminates him. doesn't i saw a hue pair of horus rising out of the w
fu Will's awn words, this is the story of how lie hap- ke al he money and s 1 the Red Cros as Rudio's Grandest Guy rass. Adming carefully. he pulled the trigger and dasii
pened o go on the air and the ather ball w the Salsation Arn th e R orward with & cry of (riumg Whest he reac
“Here is how this rough and nouble broadeastin' thing  osed for Unemplogment Refier. So [ ot nothi UBINOFF is one undred dollars richer. Before  gruss, he discovered his molorcyela. .. with a hoge
came alwnt, The Gulf Of Company kept wantin’ me 1o lose in the transaction hut my voice and 1 never lost die Cantar went off the air, hie bet Rubinoff $100 that  hole® blown through the gasoline taik
litter i the micraphone with some Oklaboma gramnar. yor. The only o | see G lose is the Guif Comps RubinedT) wouldn't tiave the nerve to talk aver the S
Now Amos 10 Andy. Jack lewl, Wy, Vallee that is i they don sell 1 pas W ja Ty air. Not leng ago. Rubmafl was in Raleigh, N C Tinio Anm}\ James Melton bolils his ear when |
Cinttenr have never had iy catise t be jealons of e they bought Trom me aum gs | ougly 1he Happemng ot a radio statian, he was invited to ralk. ])n.m.l(‘as!s Scrappy banbert s en Ny new plis:
their mdustrs, hot T did want 1o make a contribution 1o will mail the checks.  1x 13 ank the Gnlf When the mike was adjusted To the right fwight, his first Jack Parker's upper lip perspires |essica I)r.ng.
1
4
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LET'S COSSIP ABOUT YOUR FAVORITES

Al Mitchell, who ploys for Ever. This is Snoouy.

This is Ted Bergman, who octs

et Morholl's tenoring omong She's foy dclmd of 30 dumb and is so smort, He is
other things, was visited recently Five Shr eatre program and the 1ony who makes you lough
at the studio by Ben Lyon and the Kickers' Club, fady's on the Best Foods Musical Gro-

Bebe Doniels of Hollywood fome.

ette koks Mraight into the mike as 1f she would hypie-
uze it
<ash.

CK\(I MOORE'S is the rich vowe you've been
hearing o the summer Chesterfickl program.  It's her
first big radio job. M her hie, though, she has been
sigimg.  In the Tennessee hills, at first. Then at the
Hlack tat restaurant, one of Greeawich Village's atnus-
pheric spots.  In Shubert shaw:
Opera House,  Probably. if y
~aw her opposite Lawrence

ett in “The New Moon”

ANN is telling the wortd <he’s not engaged to he mar-
niesh. But not a soud believes her.  .Ann. you don’t knaw,
I~ of the Neil Sisters who o thar soft and syrupy
~ny irom Chicago with Phil Baker.

Some time ago. Lucille. oldest of the visters. was dany
1 bt ot denving. \When she had aid wme sixty times
that she was not engaged, she married the gny— _nrl
lLawreace, arranger aml accompanist for the trie
Gwyneth declared the souml of wediling bells were .|I|
~wwir to her, But within a woek or o, she married Dick
Tee'a. NBC staill announcer.

Al now, Ann complains becamse 1o one helieves her.

TUM HOWARD, chief grocery thrower of lhr Musical
rwcery Store, has 2 home in Rumson, N ). that some-
times causes neighborly complamts, Tom owns six radios
aml 15 o afraid he'll miss something, e keeps them all
wng at unce.

CI andd Glenn, you'll be glad 0 know, have re.
aewesd with WLAV.  That's the team that gives you Jake
il Laena. those watery voiced comics.

reol name is lorborc Blair.

Gus Haenschen puts his tre in his belt like a |

cory Store progrom.

TIII\ tamale tenor called Senor Ortiz Tirado you've
heard via NBC, it turns out, is one of this contivent’s
aunt fanuus ph_\slﬂaus Ortiz Tirado is a Mexican doc-
e with a huge pnmre in the southern republic. I'ant
of bus work consists of conducting clinies for the poor.
This takes money,  Which is why Semor Tirado sings
wow for the NBC.  He is earning money 1o conduct his
free clinics back in Mexica City.

THF. Columbia Broadcasting System s doing what it
@n, vur scouts repart, 16 corral the heavyweight market.
Nt bong ago. they startedd that new program called jark
Dempney’s Gynnasium.  Then they re-signed Kate Sinith
and Aunt Jemima, both 200 pouidders, and added
b Hailey, another stylish stout.

TIII~\ "RE telling thts on Artbur Tracy. the Street
Smger. Tracy spent several days last spring visitng
the training camp of Max Schmeling.  One aftermon,
Der Masie invited Art 0 put on the gloves with him
Vet :q.rrc-l ticd the mittens abet his wrists, and got in
the 1 Maxie taok « f |||p; and missed, It the
hrevre (mm 1t stiveed something in Arthur.  With a wild
. he span about. vaalted the ropes. and vanished in a
clont of dust. Hereafter, Art avows, he'll stick fo street
<invgging.

BEN BERNTE has gone mto the construction busimess.
He's erected a jernt on the shore of Lake Michigan where
he and all the lads will weave their musical net this sunimer
for unwary wisitors 1o Chicago anid its World's Fair.
The place’s official name is the Blue Ribbon Casino but
lten’s friemls are calling it “The |louse that Ben Built."”

B. A. Rolfe is a man who likes his wlosic fast. la a
test the other night, he lad bis forty-piece orchestra

Tom Howard makes the nights awful at his country home town
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THE LOVE STORY OF
MARY AND JACK BENNY

By KATHERINE ALBERT

Mary at about six
years of age.
it wasn't so long
after this that she
had her first en-
counter with Jack.
That encounter
which he later re-
membered with
some  embarass

ment,

ONCE UPON A TIME, JACK BENNY
GOT UP AND WALKED RIGHT OUT OF
THE HOUSE WHERE HE WAS VISITING
—BECAUSE THE PEOPLE THERE BORED
HiM!  LITTLE DID HE KNOW—

HITR meeting wis ane 0f the strangest inoall sadio

history—the meeting of fack Henny and Mary Liv

igston. 1 they had never befieved i fate Jefore
the curiows chan of cireumstances that led up o that
forgotten cneounter, it should convinee them of the weird
workings of destiny.

Fleve s what happened :

Jack was plaving the Orpheun Circait m Vancouyer,
Britsh Colunbia, with the Mars Breshers. Zeppo Mars
il friende in the city and. one night, asked Jack 10 ac
company hint te their huuse.

Not interested.” Jack sail, " Just andinary people bore
me. | ke folks who talk my lamgage. What do these
peeqde know about the theatre *

Gut Zeppa insisteal. Jaek had nothing clse to do ol
presently e discovered himsel T in an average houschold,
amengg people wha talked of sverage, commonplace tings
and koesw nothing of the theatrical world Jusi the host
el Bostess wauldnt have been so bl They were nice
enough—but these kuds® Jack couldn’t stand thase Kids

18

And this s. Mr.
Benny at the
doddering age
of seven whole
years. Romance
in those days
meant little in-
deed to Mr.
Beany. As a
matter of fact,
his chief infer-
est in life was
probably mar-
bles and ico
creom,
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The Intthe davghters sat at s deet and gazed upal him

Tow does ot Teel o be an aetor, M1 Beony ¥ they
ssked  “Are you e seared on the stage betate all
those ]MJ])IL” How long does it tahe you 1w learn sour
geeches.” Bten ete. Well, you know how gitls hhe
that go on,

Kuswering in monoss Haliles did not quell theiwr enthisi-
asm for digging deep into an actors soul. Avd fmally
chocoull stand at uwo longes e jumped up brom the
charr n'] saacd to Zeppo, 7T told you ot to bring me to
this | And before the startled fanuly could open
then nmulh\ he had gone.

T was an inailent that Jack soon forgot
acton was justfiable He didn't want to ga i the hist
place. the divde qirls bad driven him erazy wih their
ieessnt questions and the talk had hoved im - So - there
was nothimng kit Tor im to do it Lo take a walk-out
pnviler

A then une day,
stan (whose voce

lo tum his

sears Tater. his wile, Mary Living-
Vi know o well an those Ches rolet

programs in which she works with Jack) told him that
she was one of the curious little girhs who had ques-
tioned hum in Vancouver so much to his annoyance

TIEXN she first told i about it was stunned
and meredulous and then he daughed and Mary
laughed and she gave an imitation of lim that might.
stalking out of the house, and he gave an innttion ol
her asking him dumb questions.  And that i~ why theit
mattiage has been so successtul and why O O AMclntyre
onee called them “the periect couple ™ They know bw
to Jaugh
Thase twa,
untmling
key that

ahout each other, have au
system 1o stop quarrebs. They possess a magic
puts the padlock on beckerings The key 1v
langhier  Jack and M.m have Tound that you can't faugh
and quarrel at the same e And U1 show you, by
telling vou ot @ couple of scenes that actually happened
in the Benny heuschokd just ow this system works,

Onee Mary was teading a  (Continned on page 36)
19
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M1 CRO

PHONEE

Peggy loved Pat ufterly. And when she saw the daughter of the

wealthy manufacturer taking an interest in Pat, she almost wished—

MAGICI

Even though Peggy was loaving with the
famous Budd of Stoopnegle and Budd,
she was horribly conscious of the way in
which that rich girl was looking at Pat.

By PETER DI X ON

SGGY and Pat decided to_crash the racho lield in
New York. And why not? ck hame they’d] been
pretty big time. It seemed so easy 1o repeat the

performance in New York

They came. Just the twa of them. They were in love.

Yet couldn’t afford to marry yet. So they came together

o the big vity. Each one could trust the other. Amd

their love was just as pure and decent as if they were

urroumied by eagle-eved chaperans
At the Natonal liroadeasting Stwlios they Tound it
wasi't awinlly easy 1o get an amdition. There seemed 1o be

a o of waiting to he done. But thers was no help for it

"Well, we've gat the andition at Jast,” Tat saiel at din-
ner that evening.

Bur Pt not until two weeks from now. And sup
jpuse--just suppose—we aren’t any gootl. Our money wil
b zlinost gone by that time amnd then what will we do*”

I’a1 tooked long at the sweet-faced girl acros< the table,
Her face was very serinus and there a finy frown on
lier forchead—hut even so Peggy was al mguhcr adorable.

“Heggy.” he said, Ui we gel manied we can cut aur
expenses. consideralily

Pegggy shouk her head.

Ne." she said. “Not ol we aciually make oo,

We've tdked that over so many tmes,” Sceing that 'at
was ready 1o argue the question, she hastily changed the
thicer. “look. lsnt that Norman Brokenshire just

coming in?" she asked. to divert Pal

1"t lonkeil across the small restanrant. It was the atl,
slightly plump  Rrokenshire, grinning and nodding 1o
acqiiintanees,

The boy and girl had selected 1this restanrant om the
ground foor of the Colunbia Hroadeasting System huild-
ing jost 1o get a litde closer 1o hig tine sadio. Here
sumeone had told them. one could see many of the in
portant Columbia stars.

“We might even meet same of them.” Pat told Pegry
Sa far they hadn't met any of 1he radio folks but they
had reeagmzed many of thear They hado’t heen sure of
el Allen who came in with his lovely wife, Portland
Tlaffa, witil they heard him speak. 1t was the same nasal
Irawl they had heard so wany Sunday uights. Harry
Van Zell, ane of the CPS crack annnuncers, looked cven
yonnger than his pictures aml the diction-medatewinmngy
David Kiss of the romantic voice was surprisiagly small.

There were four men at u table in a corner. apparently
telling swories, for there was much langhter. Ome of the
men had been looking m them occasionaliy, egpy no-
tieed . as if he had met then samewhere. His face was
familiar,

i in:||ly he walked over to their tble.

“Aren't yan people from Oklahoma * he asked.

Pat looked np

“Yes,” he said. “From Tolsa. Diln't we meet yon

Ihe wan grinned. A nice, friendly grin

Illastrated by Jack Welch

1 thowges " ohe sabd. T Bandd Haulick, We met
at a party at Glenn Condon's place in Tulsa when we
were ant there o vear ago.

fey) rememlered the ovcasion mstantly,  Budd ot

Colnnel Stoopragle and Rudd ! They had been guests of
wmor @t that party. There hul lieen scores of people
ihiere aml she and Pat had barely spoker to §lutick. Vet
he remembered them. That was a good sign.

“What are you doing in New York > On the air here
udd aske

Pat briefly exphined. He alded that be and Pegy
liepeal o get an matition at Cobnnbiic as well as N1
Budd hoked serious for a roment,

“1don’t helieve they are wiving many amditions np
stairs.” he said. h 1 could help you, Sax wai
a mmute. Why don’t ves show up at the Nut Chabs
anight

EGGY'S face asked for an cxplanation of the Nut Club,
“1¢'s a crazy night vlub down in Greenwich Village.”
Budd said, "This is Thursday night and there are usually
adot of radio people down there. I°s w good place
meet peogle. D11 probably te there and Ul nroduce yon
w anvy fulks who can help you," He started 1o leave,
‘Exctise me. Have to snateh e Colaned for onr dinner
But 11l sce you there. wemt 12 After eleven uelock
el he nowded a goodbye.
As faras Pat was concerned (Continued on page 38)
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BACKSTA

Come along!

Fred Waring. And Mandy Lou.

We're going to visit the Old Gold program.
To hear some grand music.

CE WITH

To meet
All set?

REDWARING'S PENNSYILVANIANS!
Tere’s ne that shouts streiks ol color through
your mind. Pictures of leaw young men leaping from
thetr seats. foring designs, marching up s duwn
stage, Dlowing their Wloowin l\ nlfall the while
Sumeluly ance called duan 7 greatest [umping
Jack band. Awel they are—when thev're on the Sage
But today, thev're in a sticdio. And we're visiting then
It you ve come expecting o see therr stage shenamgans
repeated, | ul of your mi Iligh “schal h Jinks
don’t go u\cr the air. Not without television. And this 15
a breadeast. ld Gold's Troadeast, “in vour henor,”
Daviid Koss solesmly assures us each Wednesday eventide
Crver cighty stations of the Columbia network. it goes. The
he higgest hook-up yet for o regular weehly prograr
Look aronmd. We're within minutes of guoing the
arr tis i Cohnnhin's higaest New York studio. The
‘ennsyivanians lake halt the romu and leave the rest
fur us. But tonight they're mn eir usual compact
arrangenent—iassed  uniler the h:uou of their leader.
Tonight they're spread d fu studio styte—~trumpets aml
tromilumes backed up against the rrarmost wall to keep
their brassy thraats fram overwhelming the sulter saxes

and strings. 1agineers lave been working with ther

g them here and |Iu»|c‘ il they've got a balince
that i sweet ad Jo

Lotk ! Tlere comes [ vid Russ, gole
Al poetry reader. Fx-newshoy and agricadtural sondeat
Tie's tened indo Anweriea’s snnnothest-sy '|l..u,, suthsayer.
Shiorter tin average, hair bristiing
Lachwards off Iris high § wan te ook at
twiee

Ial e

I
seehead, he

UST now, e glances at the clock t il that

creeps toward the 10:00 mark. Fred Waring
steps o the lilde box before his orchestra thar u.nnl wist
guvs call a podium tuxeda conies i
a dowr. n stop-wateh in his ha
sion on his face. Ros s ard A mik

And what a mi 's the little b tean et dewn
a wire fram the ceiling:

brown box atmut the size
nf flar can w
R e By OGDEN
sensitive os an expuosee
nerve, anid st M AY E R

RADIO STARS

FRED WARING'S
PENNSYLVANIAN'S

e @ overy L elonuer wha lets 1t pive mike
Figh
Fleads up! That foud-speaker swung above the control
room window is ratthe ot life. The aowse settles ol
wrds
b Giracie, that isn't pessible
b} corge. TTere vou go again
Geurge Rurns and Gracie Allen are conchuding their
program it i lotywead. The stadit soddenly beconis
clectnie. You can hear your own et eat. Koss
half-crouching, a sheal of papers in his upraise
aring on his lox, ars atstretched
ker Booms the network cae that pernnts
erv individual station (o amnounce its call letters. Twenty
econds later. e engineer bevond that wind
v just see his eves above the top of his instrument
board ) closes a linde switch,

On the opposite page, Fred directing the orchestro.

{Below) David Ross, Bob Melia ond Mandy Lou. ([Bealow.

right) Moestro Waring on the piano, Babs Ryan, Tom

Waring, Rosemory and Prisclla Lane and Poley McCiintock.
who is known as ihe frog.voiced boy.

Al we're on the ait. Fven before David Ross says
word, youean feel the ditference. Muscles ease ael nerves
lacken. We hreatlic deeply to Ross® words

“We welvome vou on behalf of Old Gold

Vol hows stroke downwiasd, saxes bubbde and cry
e hrsses hammer the ir with the program’s Hen
song. A mment later, Rews Lalks again into that linde
Browin ean. We ean't heas bing, (o the stodio s full uf
i, it we can_almost sense the wotds as he stanlds,
s e b Al At s ean the better u- i [ESIISTIRY
it soathing nusic, g Amenca’s
mumllncl cugarctte bt 2 st -|h €1 Gold aml Tet
the nmellow smoke, the nurth the wielodies smoal
awa cares of the

he music Mares up and fades ity 1o silence. Kuss
cs sl gentiomen, the shakers Oid ol
wrcttes present Frel Waring and His Penvsvlvanian

A VI the boys of the bamt go to town. Hear them. Hey

Listen to the tap-tap of feet all around you

It wisitors are hmnan, thoy've gotta pat their feet
vun those Pennsyivamans unleash their music

Waring's Pewnsy bvanians! ( Continued pagi 19)
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HE WAS
RADIO’S
SPOILED

Jomes Melton and Marjorie McClure, his wife.
He met her at o party where he hod been asked
ta sing. They fell in love at once. but

It's wonderful to be confident. But when
one becomes too confident, overconfi-
dent-well, read about James Melton

By BLAND MULHOLLAND

[RYRYAY \III TON was the houd o lea v
\~nl( froam 1l o... thar he
116 .
ety bay \
I tetes i

-
potired g

j. Coimw
ST
| young e ) T
Tt Ui sne u watldu’t have e the
"
ol heand e o e shwbues <
- . e
bt 1 1

T
¢ spratbad bey ot e
wirs ahieie

oA 1

1

s wathe
o [

ericanradiohistorv com


www.americanradiohistory.com

%// 7 %
ALL AROUND
THE DIAL

i

Wwww americanradiohistorv com

I. Comic Ed Wynn helps along o charity organization by buying & cule puppay (Wide World)
2. Armida, the cute Lafin-American loss who has been in both vaudeville and the movies, now
can be heard over the air every Sunday at 2.45 p.m.—Columbia network. 3. Moet Mrs. Jack
Osterman, of "The Sunday Malinée of the Air" Yes, she plays his wife in their skaichos. foo.
4. Priscillo and Rosemary Lano, who, by letting loose of their lovely voices, holp put ovor Fred
Waring and his orchestra. 5. "Giggling Gertic.” la private life she is Eivia Allman. NBC
network, 7230, Mon., Wed. and Sot. 6. Irene Frankiin, whose fame in vaudeville wos tremendous.
comes to you over NBC Wednesdoy and Fridoy evening. 7. The Sistors of the Skillet rovolt
against Marlene Dietrich's adoption of trousers and decide thot buscball should be played in
these fetching outfits. lsn't the hcadgear attractive? 8. Jesse Crawford outagraphs a record
for a fan while in London (Wide World). 9. Joe Lugar, whose soxophone antics are heard aver
WLW. 10. Bing Crosby orriving in Hollywood. where he'll moke onathar picture (Wide World).
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WHAT RADIO DID FOR NINO MARTINI

{Above) As he appeared in un early talkie he

made. {Left} As the Duke in “Rigoletto,” It was

this réle which made him famous. (Furdhe: loft, on

oppesne page] As he looks today. He is still under

thirty. (Estreme loft) As 0 gondolier in the talkie,
“Moaenlight Romance '

Here is the only man who ever went from radio into

the Metropolitan opera. And there's a fascinating story

By CLYDE RICHARDSON

ot ahe vas the apera
VI tide fas 1o ¥ (it Sy CouTD ST T 1 P il & g iy Ry
T sy the Metroguitiian Opera Conpa tea And these L sticcessful an the air i jen wre Deautiful by 0 v
kg tenor niles during the 1933-34 season. that yar Jaimeal i the Imuk 1 tomes that a real artist cond] never Wis. Nt i a finge L roeiess
nenmg swanhilig elothed Lale called Kadio grey ing for the hn ers 0 B s el bened o wonl nie day
When Nina Martine came 1o thig connry irom the s el ey we cone + Nine Martn: S 1T
warmii ys o Haly e B oo mtenGon i beconigg fis divt wits sl 10 a
post marking the progeress of Dhroleasting. 1lis A i Nina g wopramy jorts in chirches fgq 2
mly concern 3 ewn voice and a place smewhe Verom m his native lia The C:anpo Fiera, which Wihac " w spicy e irrr
ar the top of the b wises the legenslary tomb of Roo aml Julier, was even iee coldl drinks, Special eliest and throm
it tedday, s hllig the air swith huzzas and  his pilaygre P Jent miany an evening there, exercises were preseribed. and e was ke 1o hear the
wreahs, Figuritreely, there is dancimg i the ~treets amd geuicar in hand, singing before (he mooatit lier nf Shake et halian artiss, Ap eight a'clock i the cvening
il fire dightimg the murkiness of Kadio Kow, Al lee peare’s g fovers, When still m his teens, Martmi T fwaid
st 1S we sonb, the " Met™ has just signat up Radio's was heaul by Gi i Zenatedte | s wife. Maria Fis hiest opera perforn e was e the Duke
s Nma Martin ( Dol omtstamling operatic stars of theie day. aned e vine il almost Leardiess In
! t v that shiscovered Lily fons. S smpressed were the the Tluke  He managed suceesstully tl al im
ko balf dazea vears. | ean recall new with yaung Nine's veiee 1} hey wvited him to live with presario sigmed hing 10 star in U Paritan
Yoddd Bow this or that fannws diva or  them i comnbined relationsh: s el apprentice.
Plute wa et sing over the o e Wer wiis ml N karoed that the e of a senions KOARELY 1 know alx Whe
e i bowated favornites et vocalist wis 3 Jife of constane traming, ot much sfifferent Mart < signed for 1. 1 leen producer
wens, il was a step-chifd,  Somsthing AN ront that ol a crack athlete. Hew: wed unider the most [raly oy seveniy yeats WhaT For the very o
By senel thete golilen vinges tvough the Title hlack box.  careful superyision, agising at 6 i the niorsng o ta Tnaly il T singer wh eaubd siug it b
No! A thousar > sergase aml vocalize First. the sinpder folk melelies and - tani” there 15 2 song P eirS o [t it s e
une, 1t Radlies anl popular sen; I alv were taught him, and his voice was eT W r tener wlinicd o e 38
brunde st wid . ully de was firm and resonant -
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INTIMATE

SHOTS

(Below] Colone! Stoopragle ond heachman Budd
show the proper manner in which "Shuffiin’ OF to
Bufielo™ should be steppad.  Such gracol (Right)
"Do you think you could bid his hand better?" asks
ithle Jane Ace of the carved Laughing Buddha in the
Chiness Loma Temple, ot the Chicago Exposition.

tlver Service

{Left) After all, it takes two really serious performers

like Jack Pearl and Fannie Brico fo portray romance

with alf the arfistry and poetry it really needs. Yen.

quite. [Above) Ann, Lucille, and Gwyneth with Phil

Bokor cantering through Coney lsdand. That man
imitating a nag is "Botle.”

Stoopnagle and Budd; Janey Ace; Jack Pearl and others in informal moments

RADIO STARS

OF YOUR FAVORITES

{Above] Now wha on earth can this smiling chap

be? It must be Ed Wynn the Fire Chief. Or maybe

Eddie Cantor. Whatl? |t in't cither of those?

Well, then, who is it7 (Right] Kate Smith is demen-

strating thoss famous Virginia coves. Or, come to
think of i, moybe she's singing.

{(Bnlnwl Nick Dowson, the leading man of "The Magic

sice" cost, gives Eisie Hif o welcome hondshake as

she it wheeled into the studio for the first time after

leaving the hospital. She had a bod case of scarlet

fever, you knaw. {Left] Ted Husing in the cockpit of
the plane in whick he's learning to fly.

Phil Baker and his company have fun. Elsie Hitz's triumphant return to the studio
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out of prison .

B y H A L

During his darkest hours, his viclin came
miraculously to the rescue of Victor Young

WICE Victor Young has heen a prisoner of war.

Twice he has played his way out with his violin.

Iere is a man you shoull know. You should meet
him and experience the energy in his short, spare hody
and hear the restless tumnlt of s words as he tells the
story of his amazing carcer in War-time Russa and
Paland,  Dingy prisons . . lahor battalions . . . hlack
bread and coffee . . . panic-stricken tefngees and night
horizans turned bload-red by the explosions of German
Big Berthas.  Victor has hved through all that.  His
memories ow-tHame the most lurid novels. It's a pity that
radia deesn’t hring you his words as well as his orchestra’s
magic melulies,

Of enurse, you've heard him.  Just now he directs his
own program’ o Friday nights for Pond's and accom-
panics James Mol several times a week.  Previously.
he had played with the Mills Brothers and such old-time
favories as the Stimlebaker Champions, Atwater-Kent,
and Gowlvear honrs,

Vietor Young has lived and is living. High. wide,
and landsonie in the tempa of the il music that he
Never in Twnl hefore three o'elock in the morning.
1 of office buiklings, he thrives on
life is giving him.  Once, though, it was far.

the de;
far different.
Go laek with M a dozen and five years

To Russia
where he was studying music.  In the safety of far-away

32

He played his way

RO GERS

e ¥ ']

Victor has forgotten — luckily
—those awful days in Russia
when the inside of a prison was
as familiar to him as the inside
of his apartment is today.

Chicagn, his birthplace, people little knew that war-torn
Russia was scething with spics and secret agents and hid-
den, nervous unrest.

Victur knew it. [t had been told him all too forcibly
by a departing American consul. “Get out of the coun-
try or the Uniwl tes cannot guarantee your safety.”

Victor said, "Il 1hink about it

E thought alxmt it, and decided to stay.  Here, he was
learning and earning a little maney as a member of
string tria. Back heame, he could learn nothing new. So.
ayed—and elapped into prison hefore vou could
sty thunk-you-ma‘am.
Vietor s it misunderstanding.  One of those
things that you can jest about after it has slippeil miv
memory's background.  But then . . well. Russians have
a reputation for savage, ruthless acts.  Consideration of
prisoncrs-of-war is no part of their The Rus-
sian government lad ardered Victor 1o join its troops at
the front and he, standing on his rights as an American
citizen, ha Sninto the rlungeuns he went while
y s began what they called an “investigation.”
You can imagine whal happened.  Papers passed from
office o uffice. got lost, were forgotten.  What cared the
v who were lighting with their backs te the walt
s voung American with a fiddle under his
arm had heen theust wrong fully (Continwed on page 41)
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ON PARADE
THE BANDIBOX

DANNY All the latest news and gossip

about those bright boys who
lead the fascinating dance

gutar.  Cne of his hoast

that he has the best looking haud in New York. Dick orchestras on the air

himself. 23 years old, six feet 1all. with anburn hair aml
Brawn eyes. is his own best reason for making the claim

In case you are feeling frolicsome. don’t make the mis-
take of causing trouble on Happy Felton's dance floor.
Happy was a gridivon star for Georgia Tech and was
chosen All-American tackle i 1925 by Waiter Camp. tHe
handes pigskins, vinlins, or unruly visitors with the
Same expert touch,  Dun't say we didn't warn you.

Have you heard “Smoke Rings™?  Victor Young.
whose picture and story are on the opposite page. pre-
Jdicts for it a fame cyoal to “Stormy Weather.”  Better
buy that copy.

Phonograph records are selling again.  And all on
acconnt of beer.  The recording companfes tell us that

{Le#t) Ozzie Nelson.
Handsome? (Right) Abe
Lyman and Eddie Duchin
get together with their
orchestras for a basebal
gome. Eddie's side won.

= )arkness on the Delta’
e Off 1o Bufhlo
I 10 Arms.” “Have
“Try a Liule Tender-
. ey of the Moon.™
Los ’\n);c!« iz for “Shuffle Off ta
Ilul cho,” rev\ell to Arms.
“I'1Il Take an (lplmn an You.* “Remember Me.”
aml 42 Street

rms.” and
v York likes "

ust an Feho,”
You Lver lleen Lonely.

‘Right) Hal Kemp, the
lod whose orchestra's
rhythm is one of the best
for dancing. He's heard,
of course, over the CBS

News—news—news ! Guy Lombardo and THis
Rayal Canadians are back on a three-a-week
schedule of sustaining hroadeasts over the Co-
lumbia  lNrowdeasting  System,  That  means
sweet amil low mnsic just thrice as often as we
lager fnzpires a yen for dreamy  have been able to get it before.  This summer, if you
in comsequence any number of res- wish 1o hear them i persn, drive over 0 New Vork
tanrants are installing the anamatle record plaging ma-  some weekend.  They are at the Pavilion Royale just
chines that uperate nn the jituey-in-a-glon principle. We  out of vovn,
thonght yon'd like to kiow.

Have yon heard the Casa Loma record of “Blie ’re-
Make a Tist af your six faverite spring songs. Then lule™? i revently win orchitl from Walter Winchell

check  them ust the lis recenily  published by w c:llls thix pashiest, weirdest, and dreamiest tune

“Varietv.” In Chicagn. the favorites rank in this order:  since Mo Inidiga.”

“Just an lichu in the Valle Shattle OFf to Rutfale.” [ust T case you feel |u~l| weirel and dreamy.

“Tn the Valley of the Moan,” “42wml Street.” “Farewell Another good one s “Gypsy (Continued on page 48)
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There's always a
lucky fan at Irvin
Cobb’s talks
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EEN-YEAR-OLD Gertrude Niesen first saw
the light of day on the Atlantic Qcean. She was
horx on shipboard while ler parents were returning
to this country after a European visit. Having an ocean
voyage far a first hirthday gift 1s most unusual. hut Miss
Niesen is an unustal girl. Her climb has been sludv
A nation now listens when this young singer and imyper-
sonator steps to a Columbia microphone three times a
week on her own individual program.

This girl with the langs has gone over like a bang.
While a student in Brooklyn Heights Seminary, she went
to New York City to see a show featuring Lyda Robert:.
Gertrude when hame, imitated Miss Roberti, and amazed
her family. She went to a party. did more imitations and
amazed more people. Then, without the knowledge of
her parents, she looked up a booking weent, sang for him,
and got a vaudeville job with Joc Taylor at $100 per
week, ' Surrender, Dear” was onc of her first songs.

- | /Z////

Certrude Niesen
was born aboard

a steamer

Later she appeared in
various theatres, working
with Roger Wolfe Kahn's
band and in the Passing
Show. Then came her big
moment, She succeeded
her ideal, Miss Roberti,
with Holtz when the
former went west to ap-
pear in the movies, (Miss
Roberti, by the way, was
liddie Cantor's leading
lady in “The Kid From
Spain,” his newest pic-
ture). This was the mak-
ing of the vouthful and
attractive  Brooklyn girl.
Good looks, good talents,
and good Tuck were hers.

fler first microphone
appearance was made over
a local New York station a vear ago, while ber first hroad-
cast over a network recently was with Rudy Vallee's
program

Singing at a supper club opening brought Gertrude
her initial recognition of real radio importance. Columbia
Artists’ Bureau officials were present at the club opening

and a contract for the “future star” was the result. And
Gertrude went on the air,
Sametimes Gertrude is called the 1933 “torch™ singer.

You've protably heard her at 6:30 on ‘T aursday and 1045
o Saturday evemngs.  acidentally, if you are imerested,
this little lass wha until a few brief weeks back was a no-
hody, is singing over fify-nine stations in thirty states.
Compared to her, Cindercila was a flop.

Daes it take a touch of pathos to give a voice that cer-
tain feeling? If so, Gertrude would mention her child-
hood shock when Laddie, her poodle playmate, passed to
his beyvond. She still fecls sad when she thinks of it

5


www.americanradiohistory.com

RADIO STARS

Love Story of Mary and Jack Benny

hook and Jack wanted to talk. But
Mary was absorbed and wouldn't put
the book down and that made Jack sore,
for he thought that cemmlv ;hc shonld
fall in with his moods. Finally he
grabhed the o\’fendmg volume and tossed
it into the fire. Mary burst ont laugh-
ing. It was a book that Jack had
bought which he prized highly, And
hecause he loves her so much Mary's
taughter always flows o him.  Pres-
ently he was laughing. toa.

Another one: It was three years ago
in Kansas City when both attended a
New Year's party. This time it was
Jack who was having a good time and
Mary who wasn’t, He knew all the
pcople and there was much back slap-
ping and revelry. But Mary was tired
and wanted to go home. You know
how those things are.  Jack stayed on.
Mary waited. tapping foot the while,
and when they at last drove home the
atmosphere in the taxi was as eold as
an Eskimo pie.

The quarrel continued far, far into
the night and well into the next dav.
Cutting words whizzed k and fortl
and then suddenly Jack ran for a pen-
cil and paper and began making nota-
tions. The idea had just uvceurred to
him that what they were saying to each
other would make swell dialogue for a
vaudeville skit.

“What are you doing?” Mary asked

cusingly  And then she saw and, lion-
. it just isn't possible to keep up a
quarrel when one of the quarrelers is
recording the others harbs for posterity
hoth stood there and fangherl
like foals until the tears ran down their
checks,

Every married couple can learn a
nirvelous lesson from Jack and Mary.
Those have

two laughed their way
through fife.

THFIR§ is an odd romance, a ro-

mance which was certainly marked

by the hand”of destiny. After that
early mieeting which Jack forgot, thev
met again in California and saw cach
other just once. on a party. But dur-
ing the second that their eves met, Jack
knew and Mary knew that the attrac-
tion was mutual and deep. Tt was so
deep. in fact, that just the one meeting
brought about an ardent correspondence
while Jack was playing in v.unhvxllv
all over the country and Mary was
in California.

Tt was some months later when Jack
was miaving in Chicage that Mary
visited there and they were married

Actuallv thev knew each other almost
not at all.  They knew that they were
in love and that was enough. ack
didn’t know, instance, that Mary
played the violin, until six months after
they were married  He didn't lnow
she sang, either. Buat he did put her

(Continued fram page 19)

in the act with him,

He did this only hecanse he wanted
her with him all the time and because
he thought it might lore her to troupe
across the country with him, going to
towns in which she knew nobody, sit-
ting restlessly in a hotel room while he
was at the theatre. So he introduced
her as an amateur—as she was—only
to discover that in a couple of weeks
she was getting as many laughs as he.
She’s been in his act and, Jater. with
him on the radiv ever since.

When he first introduced her to
vaudeville andiences the act was hilled
merely as Jack Benny, the comedian.
Mary wasn’t lilled at all and although
she had a large following, nobody ever
bothered to mention her name in con-
tracts until once in New Rochelle when
Mary wasnt’ feeling well and Jack went
on alone.  Suddenly the maniger came
rushing to Jack to ask where the gisl

difference does it nrake?”

“It makes a lot of difference,” the
manager shouted. “That girl has a hig
following I

An JacL conld hardly wait to get
home to tell Mary that slie was a suc-
cess.

After that all contracts were made
iointly.

THF family life of these troupers is

amazing. Jack can wiscerack about
mothers-in-law with & clean conscience,
for he is ciazy about his {and she has
quite forgiven him for his rudeness the
first time they met.  As a matter of
fact, they laugh about it now). Mary's
sister, Babe, lives with Jack and Mary
and every night after” the broadeast
they call Mary’s parents in Seattle to
sec how they liked the program.

TJack sends his own father to Florida
every winter {the mother is dead) but
this summer Jack is going to buy a biz
country house and both families
going to spend their vaeations tovether
That will thrill Jack for he gets as
hamesick for Marv's*folks as she does,
That's one for Ripley hecause it’s true.

Jack and Mary don’t do much enter-
taining, They're quite content with
their own societv md they love to
lunch and dine téte-d-téte  They like
the theatre and the movies. Jack is
crazy about golf, but Mary’s health
won't allow lier to indulge in such
strenuous exercise. Their closest friends
are Burns and Allen who live in the
apartment in the Essex House just
above them—and these four play bridge
Iogcther often.  Wouldn't you love to
listen in and hear the gags they pull >
But the ndd part is that
rather serious lad.  1t's Mary who got
him that wav. You see, when she met
him he was just anather guod comedian.

doing well, hut nat being spectacular,
Tt was Mary’s ambition for him and
lus love for her that made him achieve
the heights he has achieved.

Jack hates staying up late at night
and he would sincerely love the atmos-
here of a small town—you know. a
home with a garden and a big lawn,
_nll quict and clean. When he’s with
his friends—most of whom are come-
dians, Jack Pearl, Jack Haley, Eddie
Cantor and George Jessel, he's a hetter
audience than a funster. When some-
vne pulls a gag that strikes him fumv
he'll fall right down in the middle of
the floor flat on his hack and laugh
hinnelf into hysterics.

Tn the last six years Mary has
lcarned the show business thoroughly,
She knows the good from the bad and
she can write script and create gags
like a professional. Mary and Jack
always pick a skit to pieces and analyze
it and when Mary laughs at a gag Jack
can depend upon its being right.

ARY has made Jack take his career
seriomsly; made” him go out after
Detter jobs; made him demand more
money ; made him reaily promote him-
self, until now he is one of the best
and niost nows  comedi: the
radia. Jack is the first to give all the
credit to Mary
Just one incident to show how Mary
works: When he was told they wantxl
him at the Palace Theatre for an en-
gagement he expected to get about $7k
a week. Mary told him to demand
$2000. Jack said he wasn't worth it
and even if he were he couldn't get it.
Just then the "phone rang
“If that’s the manager,’
“Tell him you'll take $2,001
Tremulously  Jack memmnml the
enetnans <'\hry And instantly thae
was a click in his ear—the manager
bad fung up on him.
k to Mary.

M.u) said.

“See, | told
ow T won't even et
Thev're sore )i they
$1500 and take $1200."

acl

von,” he said.
the engagetnent.

call back Pl sa;
But Mary wouldn't listen to him
$21 uou or nothing,” she persisted.
v the manager called back
'\\ hat's the lowest vou'll take to play
Palace " he asked.

at the
M

¥ ogive
Jack tieard him:
“Nothing less
“Nothing less
There was 1 pause and then the man-
ager said, “Okay, the
Juck's eves were A he huse
ap the plu)ne Tee, Mary . He

il @ picrcing Jook ard
11 saying, “$2

couldn’l ¢ anv more. But <he knows
'lhcxn is a real understanding. T
koow that for six vears they ha

warked side by side. hand in hand. in
peifect accord for their careers and
their happiness

THERE'LL BE MORE OF THESE ACTUAL LOVE STORIES OF FAMOUS RADIO PERSON-
ALITIES. WATCH RADIO STARS FOR THEM

36
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THE MYSTERY

CHEF SPEAKS
FOR HIMSELF

The man who, by way of the ether
waves, has taught thousands how
simple good cooking can be,
has something to say to you all

RE you an old
Afriend whose home

1 visit each Tuesday
and Thursday over some
of the stations of the
National Broadcasting
Company, or a reader
whose home 1 have en-
tered for the first time
—this time through the
medium of this interest-
g magazine?

It is my custom, every
morning that T speak
over the microphone, to
thank those who have
tuned me in for the
honor they confer upon me by inviting me into their
homes, This magazine reaches homes in any cities that
[ am unable to reach by radio at present. although I hope
that some day soon | will e invited into every home in
the land to taik about the great art of excellent cooking.
And to prove to all that anyone can prepare really mar-
velous meals the first time they try, even those who have
had no previous cuoking experience.

For over twenty years [ have made a hobby of excel-
lent couking, and’ although engaged in business, 1 have

To serve four persons.

Vg to 173 in. thick
| teaspoon dry or

mustard
Remove bone from the ham

spread thicker.]
lenathwise.

qather with 2 shcks.
on sach ham roll
Fahrenhert]

BAKED SLICED HAM AND APPLE

Ths 15 one of my favorte recipes

? large thin shces of raw ham I tablespoon vinegar

prepored

Mix together the mustard and vinegar.
Spread mustard muxture thialy on the ham.
Slice apple very thin, ond spread on the hom in fows
Sprinkle well with brown sugor.
storting from the fot ude and rolling the fat imto the center. Hold
Pioce in baking pon ond put o few dabs of butter
Add V4 cup of water.
for about 30 minutes,

prepared every meal in
my home during the
twenty-four years of my
married life.” My darling
wife and I have been in-
separable pals and have
never been away from
each other even for din-
ner,

For twenty years, [
have had a message of
happiness for every
home, 1 knew that mil-
lions were seeking the
very informarion that 1
could give. But to have
the information that is
being sought is one thing, and to find a way to give that
information to those who wanted it was quite another
thing. .

I count myself as the most fortunate of al] broadcasters
in that | found a company to sponsor my ‘cooking talks
and to pay the great cost of time on the air, and also to
pay for the printing and publishing of my cook buok
and send 1t to every radio listener who would take the
trouble to write and ask for it.

I do not know of any other {Continued on page #5)
37

Why don't you fry 12

{ cooking opple

s cup brown sugor
Butter

Vs cup water

{1t prepared mustord 15 used,
Roll the ham the lang way,

8oke in hot oven [400 deqrees

Bosta 2 or 3 fimes while baking.
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Bobby Brown, dicector of the Myrt and Marge series, discusses
with Marge the best way to keep Myrt out of ‘the script while the

it was all sctiled. I’eggr wasn’l 50 suve.
ht Al night clubs awfully ex-

Peggy was doubtiul but finally
agreed. They were idling over their
coffee when ™ Peggy suddenly remem-
bered the two tickets Miss' Campbell
had given them as they werc leaving.
She took them out of her purse and
fooked at them.

“P she cried cxcitedly. “What
time is it?”

Pat glanced at his watch.

“When yon hear the musical note it
will be exactly scventeen minutes be-
fore eight o'clock, Eastern Standard
Time. Bong!” Pat oratesl.

“Get_the check, quick. We've gat to
go!” Teggy burricdly powdered her
nose as Pat paid the check and asked
for explanations. Peggy shoved the
tickets at him. They were admissions
to Rudy Vallee's Thursday night pro-
gram at the NBC Times Square siudio.

These tickets, of which only about
five hundred are available every weck.
are precious bits of pasteboard in New
York. If Peggy had known there were
certain shady ticket speculators willing
to pay two dollars each for the pasic-
boards she might have swiftly calculated
how many meals two dollars would huy

k]

recuperates from her accident. Hope we hear Myrt again soon,

7 Microphone Magic

(Continued from page 21)

but it is likely that she would have kept
the tickets, A chance 10 sce Rudy, Val-
lee in action docsn’t happen cvery day
and meals do. as a rule.

It took about twelve minutes to walk
across 1own to the Times Square studio.
A moment after they had found seats
in the cozy little roof theatre, curtains
parted revealing Vallee and his orches-
tra on the stage. Applause rippled
through the audience: then a huge ofh”
curtain descended slowly in front of the
orchestra and the music became audible
from large horns susperuled from the
proscenium,

THE\' spent a happy hour watching

ihe program. There was a scenc
from a current Broadway play, done at
microphones behind the glass curtain,
Peggy noticed the actors were teribly
nervous and that their maocuscripts
shook in their hands, meone later
tokd lier that actors years of ex-
perience, invariably get lad cases of
stage fright when ng on the stage
of the Times Square studio for the first
time.

The glass curtain went up and down
cvery four or five minutes. Bert lahr
wax on the program and seemied to di-
vect his jokes and funny stories at the
small visible audicnce in the studio
rather than 1o the microphone. Lahr,

had heard, was only nervous

without an audience. Vallee sang but
so soft was his voice that it coukd only
be heard when the amplificrs were used
and the curtain was down. hour
ended too soon.

Tt was five minutes after eleven when
the two young people wandered into the
Nut Club. It was a weird place. Ata
tiny table. their backs against the wall.
they looked around. Amusing and
slightly risqué murals decorated the
walls, Pat chuckled at some of the slo-
gans printed on the wall but when Peggy
asked for explanations he wouldn't give
them.

“You wouldn't understand,” he said,
grinning at her.

The club. already slightly hazy from
cigaretic smokc. was not half full when
they came in but people were arriving
vapidly. Some of them Peggy reco;
from their pictures in Rabio Staks,
FEveryone seemed to know everyone clse.
Kelvin Keech, whose hair was snnlin{-
Iy sitver and whose face was amazingly
young, came in with Mrs. Keech, a
lovely hlonde Russian. They paused at
a table near Pat and Peggy and Peggy
heard Mrs. Keech speak in charming
hroken English. Jimmy Wallington. the
announcer they had watched a few hours
before with Rudy Vallee appeared with
a charming girl who proved to be Mrs.

ngton. 3
Stoopnagle and Budd arrived with
their party and true to his promise
Budd Hutick came over to see them.

“Don’t leave 100 early,” he said.
“You'll sce a lot of radio performers in
action if you stick around.” He lefi.
promising to return later.

THE fAoor show was entertaining and
Pat and roared over the an-
tics of a stubby little comedian named
Jevry Bergen. Jevry depended on pan-
fomime for his laughs and Peggy
thought it unusual ¢ in a radio
rendezvous the mast popular entertainer
ntomime comique.

using, the announcer. had just
arrived and without much urging. ap-
pointed himself master of ceremonies.

George Olsen and the lovely Ethel
Shutta were there. Miss Shutta, whe i<
Mrs. George Olsen and the mother of
iwo youngsicrs, received so much ap-
plausc that she finally answered it with
a song. And, of course, it was "The
Little German Band.” A few minutes
later, Peggy was amused to see Olsen
and Fthel holding hands around the
cormer of their tahle,

“Baron” Jack Pearl was there but
only bowed 1o the storm of applausc.
Then Husing introduced a man called
Harry Frankel. Pat and Peggy duln’l
the name but they recognized
when he sang. 1t was Singin’

Sam.

The Giersdorf Sisters. newcomkrs to
vadio, did their hilarious burlesque of
the Mills Brothers and Tommy Mc-

lin. Morton Downey's protegé,
sang a ballad.  MeLaughlin looked
enough like Downey to be his brother.
Peggy thought.
Budd Hulick came hack to the table.
"There's a man over here [ want you
10 meet,” he said to Pat. “He's the
head of the vadio department of onc of
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the hig alvertislng agencies. le can't
rom his table or 1'd bring

"
him ove

l'eggy intuitively realized that for
somc reason this imroduction was for
Pt alone. This thought ilidnt oceur

“Come_on. Por.” he said. “Mayhe
ook for a real harmony team.
1

“You go meet i she said. "1
to stay heré am! wateh.”
She watehed 1’at anil fudd ga to the
wlier table. A ehair was drawn up for
nd he sat down between a chuoky
“haired man amd a rather pretty
bronette.  Hulick then came back and
at e with Pegy
Yow'd be surprisedd.” Hulick said, “a1
the opportunities that turn up this
sort of place. That man is looking for
4 banju player for a commercial pro-
gram be is going to put on Ih( air—and
il your boy fricnd i ¢ luck, he'll
get a chance a1 the jd-.
Peggy glanced mare often than she
realizetl at the table where Pat was
sitting. It seemed that Pat was talk-
Ing iore otten to the pretty brunctie
than 1o the advertising man.
“That gir sitting next
rth knowing, 100,
he's Miss Alice Mowre
of the president of Wy
Ale. Amd this prokean is for Wyan-
e Ginger Ale.

After thiny minutes I gy wondered
when I'at was comitg hack. In te
meantime 3 numlier of radio  stars,
iriends of Hulick, had stopped at the
tatde qnd had been introduced to Pegy
It was fun . . . but she wished 'at w
ing next 10 her instead of next w the

to Pat is
Hulick  said.

e,
ally Pat arese aml came hack 10
the talile. He seenued a hit embarrassed.
" he said, “somthing  has
cenne . [ mean ['ve gt a grood chiwe
at a big commercial program Tmt
well, [ think ['d better stay with
that party. They want me 10 go np 1o
ILancm after we lvave hv:n:
“said Peggy. “That

will e

" and Pat stumbled over his
“they didn’t say anything about
you and .. . well, of course, vou'll
come with us . . .
Vegey interrupted
No," she said “I've got a hewl-
ache, | llnuk e o hack to the hotel

wordls,

It's all right she continued.
1 understand. And R Tmportant
thing is 10 get on the air. You go

y and P’at was will
ing 1o I.e deceived I-y 1hat seile,

Lis you go ahead,
It Im driving uptown. 1l drop Miss
Tolsa1 off a1t her hute). You go ahead
with these folks. Chances like this don't
camie very oiten,”

Pegicy held her chin high as she
walked out of the Nut Club with Buded
Hulick, Had she glineed around, she
miglt have noticed PPat again in deep
conversation with the saretty brunctte.

Hut Peggy womdersd whether the
guest for fame was worth it

(To be Continucd)

RADIO STARS

. netesy Zeaas Wackinrless Fermanens Wave

Those cute Pickens sisters—Jane, Potti and Helen—become effi-
cient ond. with the aid of o new machineless permanent wove
gadget. practice while having their hair waved. Try it some time.

Yo; Radio Co;xer_

(Coutinned from page 3)

irmn the selisame antenna.

It might be worth your while to write
ta the Lincoln KRiuliu_Corporation. 329
Somh Wood Street, Chicago, for Liter
ature cancerning ity achievements in
ralin chassis amnd consoles.  All cliassiy
are equippeidl  with conncctions  fur
phanograph pick-up. utilizing the ow
|1||I 3 the twin-grid detector and twe
« of push-pnll awdio, giving a full
nglslcr of all wmsical frequencies.

Not a portalle ser. but still a_small
one suitable for talle use—the [mer-
son madel 35 mamfaciured by Emer-
son Raudio anl Phonegraph Company.
631-649 6th A venns New York City.
It retails for $32.50 art is a six-iober
superheterodyne with dynamic speaker
aml threc gany cawlenser. Look at the

pietnre.  lsm't it gpood looking ?
HERES something that_sounds fike
something. i ol of the

Scatt Radio ]‘(lkﬂllllllﬂ. 4450 Ravens-
wood Avenue, Chicagn. says that the
Scort Allwave Beluxe will bring yon
I]I(‘ broadcast  statiers o the workd.

v right in your own
Londun,

“You actuall
living room,
1tarks,

Berli
e,

Scott xays that for one solid
¢ they were on the air, he lsteril
framn his home in Chleago 10 a station

in Australia. 10000 niles away, Now
that is something.

For the antomubile  owners — the
Sparton auta ricin made by the \mrh
\\’nlhmgmn Company of Jacksan:
Michigan. 13 called Model “3.\ .uul
the chassis m entirely seli-conta
all-clectric wnit, with no “B" latte irs
The entire batiery current is obtained
fyom he antonubile storage battery.
“The control unlt is conveniently mount-
@l on the steering column.  The com
pact,  cugged chassis may be
monnted in the livited space unre
Tustrument panel or in_the nwtor Fon
partment of the car. The sizc is 9% 1n
7% hy 534 inches. The price Ts
tax Inchided

As you might suspect, every radin
star has a radio.  Some of them have
several. I've vven visited one star who
fias a radio in tlhree separate rooms,

ot 10 be rutdone. and also to el

the full enjoyment of all programs on
the afr, 1 have a large set in my living
room. 2 small_portable by my hed, and
a table set in the offiec of Rawn
Stars. Amd yet the combined enst of
the three sets was well under $100.
e to_all radio fans

This fall aned
sear in hroarkasting.
Yiroadeasting Connpany and the Cnlum-
Bia Broaicusting System have some
nusrvelots plans op their sleeves.
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Arthur Twcl_w'w used fo be known to radio fans as "The Street Singer”

—racently

od the time of his life when he visited Max Schmeling's

training camp at Ringling Park, New Jersey.

The Mistakes They Make

1 Contiuned from page 23)

inedentally, once received a letter ad-
dressed ta “A Large Umbrella,” re-
cently slipped up and spoke of a mule’s
“flashing flect™ when he
Hundreds of thousands

bave
President Hoover introduced as

“Ho-
bart Herver ”  And many others en-
Joyed a good laugh at the expense of a
n announcer whose tongue twisted

he tried (w mention a certain
hotel’s “marine roof.”

Annomncer Milton ). Cross still re-
members his sad experience while an-
wouncing for a soloist famous for her
luvely eyes.  During s selection, he
whispered to a studio compamon, *She
~ure has swell lamps.” A moment later
he went to the microphone to announce
her next selection, “When I Look I[nto

Your Eyes” He said, "Miss 1lorton
will now ng, When 1 Look Inio
Your Lamps.

\luch more pardonable was a contri-

lution by Bob Ewmory during the broad-
casting of a sketch that reproduced the
Battle oi Manila Bay. A number oi
taxes had been piled on the studio Aoor.
md on 1wp of them, just to make sure
of a real crash when the script catled
1ot the Dlowing-up of a hattleship, were
placed a couple of chairs.

The big moment arrived. At the sig-
property man yanked nut the kev
and with a terrific crash the pile
Collapsed — upon  Anmouncer  Emary !
Buried heneath an anche of hoxes
and sporting a chair for a hal, he let
sut an agonized vell, “Hev, get me out

Since advertising has playerd an in-
ueﬂ~mx|y large part in radio programs,
the various netwarks have been careful
o avoid mention of competing pro-

H

grams.  But recently NBC slipped up.
Gracie Allen and George Burns appear
in the Robert Burns program on
WARBC, and as you know. there has
heen much tmlo lately about Gracie's
missing b

Rudy VAIch who puts on the Fleisch-
mann  Yeast program over WEAL
thought it would be fun to have Gracie
appear as a guest artist, and make in-
quiries about her brother, and a seript
was written to include just that. T hen
the order came through that Gracie
could appear, but that she must not
mention her hrother. as that woulil he
advertising the Rohert Burns program.
The night of the broadeast, Rudy w
handed the old script by erro: and men-
tioned the mhsmg brother in intrixchue-
ing Gracie. There was a great Rurry
wowd the slu(ho, and Vallee was cut
off the air for a quarter of a minute
while the mew script was substituted.

OHN YOUNG. the announcer, re-
centty did some fast thinking in a
<omewhat similar stuation. Jane Pick-
ens was at the mike and announced that
Ray Gold would play the piano solo,
“Lover, Come Back to Me." As Gold
hegan the number. Young dashed nut
of the control room and whispered in
Gold's ear. lmmediately Gold dropped
the song and began to mprovise.
“Janey Pickens is alway knl(lmg,
u.pldmc(l Young to the mi Ru
had no intention of playing llm prece.”
You see, “Lover, Come Back to Me”
is a restricted number, and NBC has to
pay 1ts publishers a fee every (ime it 15
played on the air,
But why should I pick on the an-
nouncers?  The highest radio offiecsals

themnselves have been guwilty of boners,
for instance. just because his seems the
most .m\u:mg William S. Paley, presi-
dent of CBS,

When Mr. Paley spoke over his own
vetwork one night. he forgot a hard-
and-fast rule that he himself had made.
During his address he refesred 1o the
Columbia Broadcasting System in those
exact words, and instantly he was cut
off the air by his own employees. He
had used the one phrase which is the
cue, at all times, for the engineers of
the different stations oi the network to
cut a program out and cut their own
announcers in for station zmnouncc—
ment.  The word “System,” used in
L(lnjllncllon with “C ohlmhn Bm.xdczst»
ing,” was the cue. *aley had
said “Columbia Broadgamng COM-
PANY,” all would have been well.

SOUND effects are operated by hu-

man hands, so they too can figure
in ammsing honers. A certain elaborate
seript called for a waterfall as a usi-
cal background, The sound effects man
hitched up a hose to a faucet in the
studio, and let the water splash into a
tub placed near one of the mikes. The
\evice worked perfectly—in rehearsal.
me evening, and the waterfall bit.
Again the sound effect was all that
could be desire Rut because the city
water pressure picked that exact mo-
ment to rise, the tub overfowed long
before the music stopped. The musi-
cians plaved with their feet on the rungs
of their chairs, but the singers and the
studio staff stood arkle-deep m water.

But of all radio boners I like best
an okl one that occurred durmg the
oudeast of the maiden visit of the
liner Eur
One annotncer was to describe the
ship's progress up New York Bay, an-
other was to give a word picture of the
City Hall reception, a third was to con-
duct an interlude of stirring music.

Somehow |t happened that the stu-
dio’s mus brary was not notified, and
when the mne came for the studiv hand
to play, there were no music sheets. A
huery call was sent to the library. which
promsed to do its best.

“For the luvva Pete.” the announcer
asked the bandmaster. “doesn’t your
band know any march pieces by heart?'

It was a brand new band. fust or-
ganized the day before. and a hasty
survey revealed that the only selection
known to all the musicians was “The
Stars aml Stripes Forever,”

Breathing a sigh of relief. the an-
nouncer told the band to play the piece
untiPthe sheets arrived. For ninc min-
utes the same march was played over
and aver again: lhen came the messen-
e

o,

wheezed the bandmas-
are orchestra sheets !

Wild-cyed, the messenger tore back
o the library.  The band resumed the
all-tno-familiar air. Another nine min-
wes passed: then the rfght music ar-
rived. The hnn(l stopped, the announcer
went to the mike,

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he sad
heavily, “vou have just heard the hand
‘The Stars and Stripes’ "—his
Lroke—""FOREVER!" "

ter
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He Played His Way Out

of Prison

and brutaly e a prisen cell?
Prisoners were made to work, of
course,  Victor's task was to play Ins

violin for the other prisoners in (he
mess hall. He resented it with all the
bitterne: i a hoy who has had his
own way in life. Until one day, he saw
an officer listening to his music, listen-
ing with the tlted head and
attitude of one who loves music.
Slowly ey bec

iriends.
too, and sornelimes, he brought Victor
extra food from the officers’ mess. One
day, Victor told him his story. A few
mghts later, the oflicer came to s
cell.

I can help you get out of here,” he
sanl.

How 2™

“We're shipping a catile train up 1o
Warsaw. [ can snwggle you aboard.”

Warsaw ! In Warsaw, Victor had
a grandfather. friends.  With the taste
of xrcuhym stinging his tongue. he sawd.
“UN g

S0 he slarted for Warsaw.  Bitter
winds  whirled across the Russian
plains and bit through the Rimsy sitles
of the cattle cars. Eiding m a cainer
Victor tried to keep himself warm be-
tneen the hairy sides of shivering cat-
tle. That trip etched a miserable mem-
ory across his brain  More dead than
alive, he finally tumbled off the tram
at his destination.

AFH‘R a while. he saw men march-
ing in the distance. Marching
in & colnmn of squads, their coal-scuttle
helmets siting Irke masks atop their
heads,  Some instinct told him to flee,
but it was too Jate. They surrounded
him, gabbermg a language that he
recognized as German.
ilis arrival, disastrously, had coin-
cided with the German occupation of
i These were Hindenherg's
Oncc again, he was a pris-

\[Idelll(JllSlV, he still carried his vio-
lin. The gods of chance which had be-
trayed him into German hands pernnt-
ted him to keep it In prison, he be-
gan again to play. Soom, he was en-
tertaimmng other prisoners, and even the
officers i charge.  One day, one of
the fatter called him to his palace. Vic
tor went, wondering what this unex-
pected  summions could mean. The
officer was Count Hugo von Lerchen-
tield, an intimate of the Kaiser's And
an_accomplished pianist.

n a war-rumpled land. good music
is rare. To this German nobleman it
was relaxation from his more somber
duties. Again and agam, he summoned
Victor. [resently he gave him a card
which permitted him the freedom of
the city, And aguin this American hoy
found Timself free. or almost free, af-
though his cowmry was at war with his
keepers,

With the Armistice, the Germans re-
treated. In the midst of disorder and

(Continued from page 32)

confusion,
leave the country
America.

IFortunately, his music had not suf-
fered during those years abroad His
hands were still supple and his fingers
sensitive.  When he sought work in
Chicago, he found it readily—too read-
for the manager t6 whom he went
signed him up for fifteen years under
2 contract that was so grossly unfair
that it made him this man's serf and
slave.  Victor found himself mn debt,
in court, in a dozen minor jams that
were like slaps in his face,

Victor got a
and

passport to
returned  to

HE was a charnung Polish girl. Vie-

tor had met her in Warsaw, fallen
i love with her, and seen her off 10
California to visit relatives. Now h
wrote her, sending $150 he had man-
aged to save, hegging her 10 come tn
Chicago, where they could be mar-
ried.

But this girl. with a wisdom of her
own, sensed that Victor was miserable
in C(hicago. So she bought a ticket
from Chicago to California and mailed
it to him. And that is how Victor
Young happened 1o go to Los Angeles.
and how 1t came about thai just eleven
years ago he marcied the girl he had
et 1 Poland. And also why he got
a job with Sid Grauman

Victor carried his violin to Grau-
man's theatre one mnight, hought a
ticket, and took a seat in the first row.
After the presentation, he slipped down
through the orchestra pit and got back-
stage. There was Grauman, with one

3

" b
“I want to play for you,” Victor said,

Something about the lad must Fave
attracted the producer. “Have you
your instriment * he demanded.

Victor pulled the vielin from under
his coat. In another moment, he was
playing. Grauman walked to a chair
and sat down. Beyond the screen, a
movie was shimmering before a crowded
theater. Orchestral cherds, muted and
faint, seeped backstage. Victor heard
them, and ftted his own playing to
them, Sweeping his bow up and down,
he put lus heart into that audition.
While he played, a blond wearing an
evening wrap came from a dressing
room and stopped beside Granman’s
chair, He rose, gave her his arm,
and walked away into the night.

Y ICTOR stopped his bow in mid-air

Numbed, crushed, he put the viohn

. Hard tumps hurt hus

throat. v. he went to the door

and started out. A man bumped into

]um the man was Grauman's assist-
nt.

you.” he said. " Grawman liked
ants you for his Million Doi-
in L. A, You'll be con-

“1ley,

ou.
hr Theater
cert master,

That was just the heginning. Since
then, he has had many yobs and written
many songs. Surely you remember
“Sweet Sue” More recently, he has
written “Can’t We Talk It Over,” “Got
the South m my Soul,”” “Lord, You
Made the Night Too -Long,” “Street of
Dreans,” and “1 Don’t Have a Ghost
of A Chance With You."

Nowadays. with radio carrving s
music 1o the ends of the earth he doesn't
have to worry any more.

At the opening of the Remote Control Club. Front row, left fa right: Nick

Davwsan, Vivian and Rosetta Duncan: Ned Wever, John Knight. Second

row: Ann Elston, Frank McCormack, Jack Smart, Adele Ronson, Jean

Colbert. Rear row, left to right: T. J. Miniter, James Rennie, Edward

Reese, Walter Connelly, T. Daniel Frawley, Leigh Lovel, Poul Dumont,
and Richard Gordon.

4
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Phil Baker and the Neil Sisters doing their stuff for one of the

Armour programs.

Just in case you're not familiar with Phil's

face, he's the quy working on that accordion.

He Was Radio’s Spoiled Boy

tContinned from page

and Intter  difficulties

he vouth’s determination was born
n the lepel of the Unwversity of Flor-
wla durmg a singing contest among the
classes eir turn, the students in
T Tl ot e (6 (e (g
with them, his nund dwelt on VdguL
dreams of the future. The row
~eats below him became a theatre mll
i spelibound listeners. {e s with
all, lhe feeling that was

hen a sharp voice \v)npped his
Llrmmh away. “Who is the young Ca-
ruso up there?” It was the president
af the university speaking. Blushing,
Melton the freshman, made determined
ctforts to conceal_hunself by squeezing
his huge form down intu his seat.

But the president found him.
knew that in the young tenor were
great potentialities. He helped Jim to
persuade his tather that to negiect such
a vowce would be the greatest folly. The
lather relented

vu|~>1tudt:
Th

HE had overcome parental opposition,
hut that was just the beginning.
Day aiter day he studied. Tie com-

pleted his umversity training.  Stll he
wtudied. snatching  whatever musical
work he could find,

The day he arrived in New York,

he telt he was s

arting the last lap to
success. He was, but whiat a gruelling
Tap it wi He discovered that the city
was kind to singers—when they’d be-

come famous,
His footsteps led him to Roxv. As
he stood before the door of the im-

presario’s office, he knew that this was
the last threshold he’d have to cvoss
hetore he'd begin 1o be recognized. But
[ s many a day before he ever
crossed the threshold.  Somehow. “the

42

243

seeretary w the outer office didn't seem
to share the sympathy which Roxy was
suppused to have for young singers ot
promise.

Tine after time he was turned away.
Desperation began to replace determi-
nation. He said to himself that he'd
make one more try. If that were un-
tecesstul, he would go tliere na mare.
Once again came a refusal from the
retary,

Then for 2 moment, desperation did
\upcrxuk (le(crmmzmun

“Listen,” he said, “you won't let me
get an audition before Roxy. All right.
I'm gomng to give it here and I'm ot
going to stop until he’s heard me.”

He threw back his head and hcgan
to sing. The molten silver of his voice
trickled tmder doors, ran down corri-
dors, and it reached Roxy. The im-
presario came hounding from his office.
But there was no anger on his face,
anly amused and kindly interest. Jimoy
had won.

From the moment he was made a
member of Roxy's Gang, the »mmg
tenor's success was assured, had

climhed aboard a skyrocket :md was
bound for the firmament of stardom.

[ he hadn't crossed that particular
threshold on that particular dav, he
might never have found the first link
of the chain of circums mncc< which
led him to Marjorie McClure,

i3 o way. clunl)mg dizzily
now and then for

it to view the thousands and
Iumdred: of thousands who were listen-
ing for his every note,

A wealthy woman caught him on one
af these pauscs. and bronght him inte
her home that he might sing for a great
gronp of guests. Sitting in the midst

of the turmoil of movement and eolor
about ber at the party, was a beautitul
girl, cool and self-possessed in the ex-
citement which preLe(lcd the appearance
of james Meli

S T Py B (0 XS
tenor was, how beautiful his song, but
she was not particularly excited. She
had decided to steel herself against the
charms af men. She was intercsted
neither in marriage nor firtations.

AMES MELTON

platform. He stood there, his six
feet two carrying his nearly two hun-
dred pounds of weight with graceful
ease.  Below his apple-tinted cheeks
was his brilliant srmle, He brimmed
with the confidence which <o soon was
to bulble over and nearly sweep him
inte oblivion.

In acknowledgment
bow. Then he halted. = His eyes met
the young woman's. She straightened
i her chair. Something caught at her
heart and let it go, fluttering. As for
Jimmy, for {he moment he'd completely
lost his precious voice, but he did not
care, use from that first moment,
they knew each loved the other.
girl was Marjorie  McClure,

Cleveland society girl and danghter of
Marjorie Barkley MeClure, navelist.
The bome was that of Mrs. Frank Sei
berling, whose husband sponsored the
program an which Jim was then sing-
ing.

Jimmy sang that night as he had
never sung before. He sang “Lindy
Lon” and “Ave Maria,” and his heart
was a drum wlhich pounded with no re-

gard for the rhythm of his music. Never
before had anvone been so ravished by
the beauty of his music as was this girl
who sat there, hearing nothing but his
voice, seeing nothing but him.

Three weeks passed. Then they met
again at a houseparty. The speil was
strunger than ever before. [t was tri-
umphant.  Before the houseparty was
one evening old, they were wn one an-
other’s Al’n]:, engaged,

A few days later, she listened to a
deep-! thmaud \vlnstlc which awoke sad
oes in her heart. She stood on a
New York pier and watched the great
liner being warped slowly out of the
dock. On it stood her Jimmy, He was
.aiting far a year's tour with the Rev-
elers,

It would Le easy for him to forget,
she thought. The life was gay in the
Continental capitals, the wamen were
luvely, the nights were enchanting—
would he forget? She tortured herself
with this question.

But not for long. First in draps like
a shower. then like a cloudburst, then
a food, came cables, letters, wireless
telegrams.  Forget her? He did noth-
ing but remember her. it was a cham-
pion long distance courtship.

June, 1925, The great day far which
they had been waiting had dawned. The
Cleveland  church  was  massed  with
Howers, scven hundred guests watched
the ideally mated couple made man and
wife. Then while two hundred guests
made the wedding reception merry.
thev slipped away to New York.

nce again the whistle of a liner
awoke echoes in her heart. but this time

appeared on the

Jim began to
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they were not sad ones. For this time
she was sailing for Europe with him.
Then in those very cities where she
had for a moment feared she might lose
him, she found him. What a wonder-
ful two months they had.

THE\' were glad when they returned

to New York, Junmy especially, for
the intoxication of success still thrilled
him and he longed to drink again of it,

deeply. blindly,  And drink he did,
Agiin he began mounting the dirzy
heights. How proud Marjorie was of

him and he of her. The studio habitués
said that they were ideally matched. Yet
they couldn’t but think it was too per-
fect, that he was taking too much tor
granted, that his head was being
turned.

But James Melton could see naught
but his triumphs and conquest of the
futnre, He saw himself as 2 great con-
cert singer. After that, opeta, the glori-
ous career of a Martinelli, a Caruso.

So he stepped from the world where
thousands listened and loved him. 1o a
New York concert stage where a few
hundred critical ears Jught listen.

But Fame, capricious creature that
she this time turned on one of her
favoriles. The next morning, with con-
fident spirit, he turned to the columns
of the music critics. The shock came.
Otie by onme the papers dropped from
his hands,

In the interests of getling this story.
I made a search of back newspaper
ﬁlcs. The reviewers were harsh. They

it was a poor performance. They
pumlcrl out that he wasn'l ready, nm
it was no time in his carcer to begin
coneert singing.  So they went.

Many a singer had had a promising
careet cut short by the hnting words of
the critics, Many a Hare of success
had Dbeen blotted out by ink from the
pens of these men. The entertainment
workl is haunted by hundreds of broken
down vocalists who once had recogni-
tion and aspirations, who overstepped
the mark, and who had paid for it in
a hie of hopelessness and wanl.

Mien. if sver, Jimmie necded help.

His wife did got fail him. With her
sympalhetic  understanding  and  calm
intelligence, she tried to comfort and
encourage him.  But the hottom had
dropped completely out of his chest of
dreams and the precious contents had
gone.

One by one she gathered them up and
with them healcd his wounded spirit.
She showed him that in defeat lay a
challenge to renewed effort. She made
him see that radio was a great future
in itself, and that in forgetting the con-
cert stage and in going back to the fold
oi the medium which had made him
famous, he would beat treacherons
Fame at her own trick:

Determination suddenly gleamed in
his eyes, He wasn’t going to lie there
and take it. e was going back and
fight to make himself a greater radia
singer than ever. And al that moment
a new James Melton, a wiser and finer
James Meclton, was born.

To that new James Melton goes all
the glon in name. But the satisfac-
tion in achievement is shared by both.
Jimmy knows it and Marjorie knows it.

RADIO STARS

EXCESS HAIR LOOKS BLACKER

WHEN WET

MARCHAND’S

MAKES IT UNNOTICEABLE!

ET your arm. Sce how the light,
fuzzy hair seems to grow blacker
And leg hair when wet shows up even
heavier and uglier!
Men look at your legs and arms. How
can they fail to see excess hair—made
darker than ever when you go in bathing.
For the sake of appearance. daintiness—
keep arms and legs attractive,
Make excess hair unnoticeable with Mar-
chand’s—quickly, easily Then you won't
mind how wet arms get!
WEARING SLEEVELESS DRESSES

sheer stockings. or goung barelegged—take
the same precaution—hecause excess hair

may be quite noticeable. even when dry.

MARCHAND'S FAMOUS BEAUTY
AID OF BLONDES

Marchand’s Golden Hair Wash has a
nation-wide reputation for reliability.
Theusands of attractive blonde women
use Marchand's—to restore  youthful
color and beauty to faded hair—te make
drab hair lustrous and lovely. It is used
al home, safely and successfully

To get the desired resulls. be sure you
get  the genuinc Ask  for “MAR-
CHAND'S"—see that the label spells—

MARCHAND'S

GOLDEN

HAIR

W ASH

To Get By Mail N
fill in coupon, mail with 45¢ ame
(stamps accepted) to —
Marchand_Co, 251 W, 19th
St, New York City.
City..

Addies .. .
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What was the Sinister
Secret He Guarded
So Jealously?

Into Jeanette Lowry's gauiet existence
came the love of a good man, and life
sniled an even course. t not for
long. Tler father's seeret, like a dark
cloud, loomed suddenly over their hap-
viness, threatening destruction to the
love she prized so highly,

What was that grim secret? And how
conld Jeanette ever surmount the ter-
rific obstacles which blocked her path
1o happiness?

“Factory Gil" will tell you, and el
ou in a manner that will grip your
ery heartmrings—bevause its a tae
story, the real experience of a real girl,
It’s book fength, 100—but only one of
many true stories in America’s most
remarkable magazine:

Modern
Romances

A magazine of true stories for only

10

No .’OKE To BE DEAF
iveryDesiPerzon =Thae

August lssue
on Sale Now

b“ﬂ"”

724 Hofmastn boldiog

3 EXQUISITE

S Drom
‘”"se.m s

PERFUMES

FREE

Rieger’s Flower Drops
THE mosc exquisite and refined

of ail perfumes! Made from the
essence of ﬂowus nulbaul alﬂbnl

Agsca’s Magser Perfumer

136 First St., San Francisco, Cali

4“
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He Feeds the Famous

(Contonned from page 11)

which, served on filet of sole. made
nectar and ambrosia taste like some-
thing to be thrown to the pigs. No one
in America knew how to make this
Marguéry sauce, Diamond Jim con-
ferred with George’s father. Tt is said
he stormed and pleaded and bullied.
Finally, unless Marguéry sauce were
produced by Rector’s, he threatened m
take his patronage elsewhere. TI
threat was a dire one, for George (old
me just the other day, “Diamond [nn
was our twenty-five hest customers.”

T the time, though, George knew
nothing of all this. Attending
(nrnell in his junior year, studving
law. he little suspected the blow about
to fall. A !em-r brought a sudden
Summons. ushed to New York
and was driven |mme<lmtely to an ocean
lmer. Steaming down the bay, he
1ecollected the things that had been
told him. They were these: - Go to
Pam and learn th(‘ recipe for Marguéry

sa

Alrearly. he had spent two years in
the Rector kitchens. He hnew Ameri-
can dishes inside and out, but Paris was
a new adventure, Securing a job as an
apprentice cock, he went to work in
the Café de Paris. Later, he became
a hus hoy. Still, he knew little of the
elusive sauce. Months Jater, he got his
chance There was an opening at the
Café de Marguéry. He got in and
stayed for sixty days, working for fif-
teen hours cach day at the business of
learning to make Marguéry sauce

In Paris. one must do more than
learn to prepare a dish  One must
an “examination” before he is per-
mitted to serve it. George took his
before seven master chefs.
‘Il hey watched himn prepare it, tasted it.
ate it. Then, they graded his work.
The mark they gave him was “perfeet.”

George saled back to America, At
the dock, martial music swept out over
the Hudson. Tt was Rector’s Russian
archestra.  Diamond Jim Brady was
the fust to grasp his hand, That night,
Ceorge was guest of hanor at a memor-
able dinper he was also the cook.
Among the guests were John Philip
Sousa. Victor Herbert, Marshalt Feld.

Adolphus Busch, and Dizmend Jim
After  sundry  appetizers, George
brought in his Filet de Solc i

Sauce Marguéry. Diamond Jim's prac-
ticed right made & Swooping movement
1oward the plate His fork scooped
food toward his mouth, Sixty scconds
later. he leaned hack. rclaxed. happy.
"1t's so good,"” he beamed, “1 could eat
it on a Turkish towel.”

THIS summer in Chicago, George will
entertain many celebrated  visitors.
None will be moie cclebrated or eccen-
tric than ome of those who came to
the old Rector’s. One such was Death
Valley Scotty. He was a prospector

from the West. and he hit New York
with his bags full of gold. When he sat
down for his first meal he tore a fifty-
dollar bill in half and gave one end to
his wanter “If the seivice is good,”
he said, “you get the other half.” Aiur
the meal, he gave every waiter in the
place a goldpicce.

Another bizarre eater was Jim Mur-
ray. As he ate, he plaved with mai-
bies . . . marbles of a dozen different
sizes, but all of the same pinkish-white
color.  Those marbles were pears.
Pearls valued at half a million doltars
He carried them with him always and
nobody ever thought of robbing him,

Sometimes, rich men used Rector’s
for private dioners. One -gentleman
with Llue blood in his veins and his
name m the Social Register invited the
stiffest-necked socicty dames and dow-
agers to a special dinner. The dinner
George served, at the host's insistence,
was cold soup, fish frozen so hard it
could nat be bitten, hot oysters, celery
and olives stuffed with red pepper. and
salad composed of banana skins and
chopped rubber bands. Only the meat
was edible, but when the guests at-
tempted to salt it the cellars came apart
and flooded it with salt. Coffee was
delivered in rusty tin cups and napkins
were binlap bags. Believe it or not,
George says the dames and dowagers
had the times of their lives,

Another dinner that made the town’s
headlines was a fisherman’s picnic. A
huge tank erected in the center of the
floor was stocked with live trout. When
the guests artived, they were given a
rod and reel and invited to catch their
supper.  Among those who angled there
were Lillian Russelt, Nora Bayes,
Thomas Lipton, Lord DeWar, and Max
Goodwin.

YES. those were the good old days.
They went out with a rush before
the onslaught of jazz. chicken chow
mein, and speakeasy likker. Prohibi-
tion closed Rector’s restaurant, dried
it up like a puddic in the sun, but
nothing will ever dry up the fountain of
George Rector's memory. Too many
tlnng: have happened, lic has seen tao
much of life and its ermine-wrapped
heroines  and  stiff-shirted  heroes.
Princes and presidents have come and
gone hefore him. He knows their first
names and their last indiscretion.

From all that and from his knowledge
of French and American cockery, he
tells you and you and you the short,
sure road to a man's stomach.

This summer, amid the Gypsies.
[frank Parker, Tony Sarg's Marionettes
and all the other odds and ends of
A. & P.’s World’s Fair radio show.
he'll meet the Mr. and Mrs. America
\vhom he's been broadcasting to.

Mrs. Asnerica, if you like plain
gmceries done up fancy, George Rector
is the man for you.

BUY RADIO STARS EVERY MONTH!
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Mystery Chef

tContinned from page 37)

sponsor of a radio program who has
shown the same unselfish and broad-
minded vision as has the Davis Baking
Powder Company who sponsar my talks
on the mr. In the great majority of
recipes that 1 give over the air and that
are printed in my book of excellent
recipes, baking powder is not cven
called for. 1 have been allowed a per-
fectly free hand to talk about cooking
i all its branches and I have ncver
even been asked to broadcast, as often
a5 possible, recipes that call for the use
of Davis Baking Powder.

The result of that unselfish poticy has
lieen such an overwhelming response to
my talks that one home out of every
seventeen i the territory covered by
my broadeasts has written an enthusi-
astic fetler o me o1 to My SPOnsOrs,

BEFORE 1 went on the air, I told the

Davis Baking Powder Company that
I was going to make some very startling
statements, and I asked to be allowed to
prove them. And so | proved to them
that the following statements, though
startling, are true. [ proved that cab-
bage, cauliffluwer, broccoli and brussels
sprouts if cooked correctly give off no
ador while cooking any mare than does
a potato and that the vegetable is im-
proved at least 200 per cent in flavor,
color and, most important of all, diges-
tibility. [ proved that fish can be cooked
without odor and that the resull iy fish
that some of the greatest chef's have
proclaimed 1o be far superior to any
fish they have ever tasted. I proved
that string beans can be couked in ten
minutes and be so far superior to string
beans cooked by other methods that
there is no comparison either in appear-
ance, color or fRavor.

Ol are an artist and [ can quickly

prove il to you, No matter how
many fallures you may have had in the
past, you will fiever have a failure with
any recipe 1 give you. Over 600,000
homes are now using my cook book and
none, that we know of, has ever had a
failure with any recipe 1 ever wrote.
On the ather hand, hundreds of thau-
sands have written telling of their suc-
cess with every recipe. Husbands have
written siymg “my wife has turned into
a marvelous cook overnight; this is the
mnst wonderful thing that ever happened
in our homwe.”

Don't let anyone tell you, for in-
stance, that you can't make pastry. 1
will prave w you that you can make
pastry second to none in the world and
that you can o it with complete suc-
cess the first time you try. And I mean
%, whether you be a man, wonun, or
child,

Do you want to get the thrill of your
life? Do you want to hear people pro-
claim you .the great artist at the stove
that you reatly are? Then send in the
coupon directly to the right, and |
promise none shall beat your pies.

RADIO STARS

Behind the Scenes with Jean Harlow

and Clark Gable!

What are they like when the camera stops grinding?

Imagine yourself in a Hollywood camp chair, parked

next to the director and

, quietly hing

Jean

Harlow and Clark Gable make love for their newest picture,

“Hold Your Man"l  What a thrill!

But don’t strain your “imaginator’
too much, because clever Anita Loos
will make it all very real and vivid
for you with her fascinating article in
the latest MODERN SCREEN!

And when you've had your fll of
the Metro lot, we'll stop over at the
Fox studios and have an intimate
chat with Janet Gaynor, who has
given MODERN SCREEN her most
revealing interview. It will amaze you.

Plenty of other absorbing fectures in the
lotest issue of this superb screen magazine,
including a frank article on “What's long
with Hellywood Love?", the latest beaul

“No, of Course I'm not

happy—as { wsed to pe

und iusluon hints from the film stars, and MODERN SCREEN'S usual

of i ing news and
Get your copy tadayl

of all your screen favarites.

MODERN SCREEN

August Issue on Sale Now—10¢

MYSTERY CHEF COUPON

]

I

I

I Radio Stars. 100 Fifth Ave. New York City.

: Please send me the Mystery Uhef's pastry recipes
addressed envelape.

I

[}

l

]

1

State ..

I wiclose 4 stampegd. elt-

Address. v e
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If you want to see some real golf, join Herb Polsie and Jeannie
Lang of the Best Foods Musical Grocery Store. They're enjayin
round with golfer Tom Howard—and what he knows about gol &

Dr. Brinkley's Own Story

(Continnted from page 5)

at the railvoad station on my mail route,
| made the acquaintance of the railroad
agent. There 1 had an opportunity to
learn telegraphy.”

HAT was Doctor Brinkley's begir

nmg. Like Thomas Edison, he wa
first a telegrapher. And like Edison,
he decided to seek his torlune in New
York City. Working his way into the
big city, he found the Western Union
headquarters and announced to an as-
tounded manager that he was the best
telegrapher in the world. Before the
sun_set that night, he had a job,

This, of course, was but a stepping
stone, for-in his mind there was still
the memory of that vow taken before
an open mountain grave. “l will be a
doctor like my tather,” he had w,orn
l.ater, in Chicago, when he heard of a
osition that would permit him to work
Jart time and atterxl medical school,
ook 1t, cager tn diive ahead umard a
-areer.

Unfottunately, he also fell i lme.
With a wife and the responsi of
“hildren added to his work and 5[udxc<.
1w found himself staggering under the
nad. For months, he tried to carry on,
sitting his hill-bred strength against
sleepless nights and toil-filled days. In
“mee years, he was hopelessly in debt
and broken in health. Then he and his
wife separated,

“I had the care of the little children,”
he told me, “a divorce to obtain, and
ta pick up the hroken threads and start
alt aver again. Tinally, in 1915, after
seven years of effort, T reccived my
M. D. degree and license to practice
medicine

Then for some forgotten reason, he
elected Kansas as the field of his labors.

46

T landed with my second wite, $23.00
and a Jot of poor health—I had been in
(he hospital for some time—but with a
lot of ambition. I opened a drug store
on credit and built a little hospial. T
had trained myself to be a-surgeon as
well as a physician, and there was a big
territory that needed an energetic doc-
tor. Beheve me, they certainly got one
in me.”

Under a smiling Kansas sun, his
practice, spread and spread, On somc
of his_patients he perfornied operations
that called for the removal of the pros-
tate gland. Perbaps you have heard
people call Brinkley the goat gland doc-
tor. Perhaps you are one of those who
have snecred or scoffed at the idea that
such glands could help humans to live
longer and healthier. Tw no medical
man, but I do know such operations
have done just that. I know that some
of the greatest doctors in the world now
advocate gland substitution operations.

t in those early days, though. Not
until the two titans from abroad had
successfulty done this work did most
American doctors_accept it Reading
of them, Doctor Brinkley learned that
they were being praised for the very
thing that he had already accomplished
successfully a half dozen different

SLOVVL\’, his fame grew. He visited

Chicago and Catifoinia, operating
on important men. When President
Woodrow Wilson was ill, Brinkley was
one of the physicians consulted.

Tt was in 1922 that he first got the
idea of erecting his own radio station,
A friend in California had one. Brink-
ley decided that he would have one,
ton. There was no plan as vet to turn

it into a medical broadcasnng clinic.
In 1923 he went on the . Station
KFKB. The en(ertamment was home
talen. Occasionally, the doctor would
sit down betore a mike and talk te his
friends and neighbors, Sometimes,
during his rounds through the country,
he met folk who had listened to ‘him.
but no one seemed to pay much atten-

a few months, he went to Ttaly
to study. At the Royal College he
1eceived a degrce, Before he came
horme, he Visited 2l of Europe.

Back in Kansas, he began to talk
again tn his neighbors. These were
frankly helpful health talks mixed with
entertaining anecdotes of what he had
seen and done abroad. Abruptly, mail
began to pour into his office. "Seeing
that people were interested, he put the
tatks on a regular schedule. Telling
me about it, he said:

“T was getting three and four and five
thousand letters a day from people ask-
ing me what their trouble was and what
they should do for themselves. You can
readily understand that no living human
heing could answer three or four thou-
sand letters a da So for quite a
while T threw all these letters in the
waste basket, as they had no value to

me

“Tn 1928 T began to realize that T was
not domng myself any good by refus-
ing to answer these letters. Therefore
1 conceived this idea: why not have a
Medical Question Box over the radio
like Doctor Evans of the Chicago
Tribune did, and other people like
Senator Copeland, and various maga.
zines giving questions and answers, T
began the Medical Question Box over

KFKB in the last of 1928 or early
192) and it was an immediate suc-
cess.”

rhat stceess, you must know, was to
bring to him the biggest battle of his

In the Middle West were thousands
of ailing persons who were dissatisfied
with their own doctor’s treatments.
Listening to Doctor Brinkley, they won-
dered if he could help them, Wonder-
ing, they wrote to him of their cases
Doctor Brinkley would answer over the
air, telling them to go to a drug store
for certain medicines, At first, drug-
gists refused his radio patients. asking
for prescriptions, So the doctor sent
his prescriptions to hundreds of drug
stores so that they might have them on
file when his listeners called for medi-
cine,

“T was not receiving one cent for
this,” he says. “The druggists were
making a fortune and T was not getting
anything.”

But on all sides, his efforts began ta
be misunderstood.  Other doctors asked
him to stop broadcasting, claiming it
was unethical,

| TMMEDIATELY aroused the an-

tipathy of the wmedieal profession,
he told me, “because they were losing
business, the antipathy of the hospitals
because they were losing business, and
the antipathy of the patent medicine
people because they were losing  busi-
ness.”

A powerful Middie Western newspa-
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per took up the battle against him. Ke-

porters were sent to uncoves all he had
flone since the day he arrived in Mil-
iord.  Political strings began to jerk

and tug. The fight started in earnest
when the newspaper put him in its Page
One headlines and kept him there for
almost six months.

Many severe and ruthiess stories have
en printed about Doctor Erinkley.
Today, be is suing a newspaper for
$5,000.000. Here are the Doctor's
words to me
They went down here into the grave-
vard at Milford and other towns, and
wok the pames and addresses of the
people off the gravestones and published
that these had been patients in my hos-
pital and I had killed them, Such peo-
ple had never even been a patient in
my hospital and were even unknown
to e,

“They went to the vital statistics
record 1 Topeka. and our hospital be-
ng a general hospital, many physicians
had pmmmzed it, and many physicians
had had patients in it and signed death
certificates of the people that had died
in our hospital during the past four-
teen years and claimed that [ had
hilled all of them.

“Some man died in a hotel room in
Manhattan, Kansas, of heart disease—
a traveling man that we had never
seen nor heard of—and they claimed
[i 1 killed him. Some other man was
taken off a train in St. Louis, Missouri,
and died in a hospital, and they said
that he was my patient.

You sec, don’t you, the fight into
which this mountain boy from Carolina
had fallen? The battle split the siate
wide open. For the most part, the
farmers and small townsmen were for
him.  The cities and most of the news-
papess were against him.

Befare long, his enemy’s heavy artil-
lery began to boom . and their shells
to fall.” The first was a summons be-
adio commission in Washing-

Vo ¢ oners voted
. Three voted
1t off. So Doctor Brinkley was forced
o sell out,

The second assault came from a medi-
cal heard. Physicians are ruled by a
rigid code of ethics, you know. Let
one break that code and his fellows cast
him out. Doctor Brinkley, they al-
leged, had broken the code. They or-
dered him before them for an examina-
1ion,

AFTER [ had put forty-six cured

and satistied patients on the wil-
ness stand,” he said, “and had three
lundred wthers in the building waiting
to testify, and two thousand at home
waiting 10 come to testily, the Medical
Board ruled that T had given enough
testimony, but it wasn't any good he-
cause they didn't know whether the
(the witnesses) were sick or not before
they came to me.”

Doctor Brinkley's license to practice
medicine was revoked on September 16,
193 [ think it made the doctor a
little angry, for on September 22, he de-
clared himself a candidate for the gov-
ernorship of Kansas.

Can't you see that mountain boy with

RADIO STARS

his back to the wall, tuking the fight to
the enemy? The state still remembers
that campaign. His declaration came
far too late for h:c name to be printed
on the ballots. ese were already dis-
tributed to the etection officials. T
any citizen wished to vote for Brinkley,
he had to carry a pencil and write the
name correctly on the ballot,

On election day, his friends aud fol-
lowers swarmed like locusts about the
polls, When the votes were all counted.
Daoctor Brinkley had 189,000 . . . plus
ahout 50,000 that had to be thrown out
because they were written incorrectly.
A total in the neighborhood of 240,000
But he did not become governor. A
rival whese name had been printed on
the ballot got 214,U00 votes, Against
Brinkley’s 189.000. he was the winner.

For Brinkley, this_technical loss was
4 moral victory, Eor it showed him that
lus friends were still with him,

Now, though, he was gagged by the
absence of his radio station, The
thought gatled him, Remember, he
lolds in hiw the fiery independence ot
the moumtaineer who fights for his rights
untit he drops dead of exhaustion.
Early in 1931, he took a trip into Mexi-
co. Conferences were held and papers
signed.  Presenmly news filtered back
across the border that he was building

75.000-watt station at Villa Acuna.
V\hen he returned to Kansas, hundreds
of questions were huried at him. He
said nothing.

ceks later, with the station ready to
go on the air, he tried to return to
Mexico, and found himsel{ mysterious-
Iy barred irom the country.

“They believed that if thcv kept me
out of Mexico. I would be unable to
talk over my own station.”

But the good doctor fooled them.
When XER went on the air, Brinkley’s
fameliar voice shouted a triumiphant
greeting to his fricnds Al aver the vast
Middle West; and nothing more could
be done by those who sought to gag
him, for he was sitting in Del Rio,
‘Texas, pbeying alf the laws and talking
by remote control even though he was
senied the privilege of going over and
looking at the station he had con-
structed.

ODAY. Doctor Brinkley appears to
be more tirmly entrenched than ever.
Mexico is not at all satisfied with the
lwttom-dog part she claims she has been
forced to play in radio by the United
States.  Prohably she is not averse to
annoying her hig northern neighbor
with a few powerful radio transmitters
When it was announced in Cincinnati
that WLW’s power would be raised to
i eXecutives

asked him
to match

to increase the power of X
WLW’s,

By fall, Brinkley told me, XER will
be sending his health talks across
America on a half-million watts, “If
the Mexicun government desires it.”
he said, "Il put on a billion if neces-
sary

And that is the story uf a healer ot
men who found that his ways of heal-
ing did not meet the approval of his
peers in his chosen profession,
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Inside * Story

of the Vallee-Webb Separation

was inevitable. There were more words
and bickering, Their friends knew that
all was not sereme. Soon, Fay shook
the dust from her feet once more, and
sped, this time deliberately to Reno.
Rudy was distracted. He didn’t want
his marriage to be a bust-up. He
thought of his career, too. There would
naturally be a storm of unpleasant com-
ments. He was determined to make 2
go of it. He spent desperate hours at
the phone trying to get her to return,
holding up afluring promises and hopes
of a new happy life, together with 2
promise of a mink coat and a diamond
bracelet. Finally, a repentant Fay came

(Continued from page &)

hcme, declaring to the newspapers that
“it was all a big mistake. We’s e both
madly in love with each other.”

BUT Rudy had slipped into the habit

of working late again. He was
again doing several one- mght stands and
personal appearances.

So, gradually, their inability to com-
pletely understand one "another resulted
in increased flareups. Slowly but surely,
they were becoming estranged. nce
they planned to run away for a long
trip together, in a valiant effort to catch
up the threads of their romance. Rudy
was to broadcast from the key station

of whatever town they were in. But
just then, Rudy was launching the new
Fleischmann Variety hour, which neces-
sitated his staying in New York for the
purpose of scouting the town for Broad-
way theatrical talent.

ay became unhappy. * Rudy, on the
other hand, feit that many attractive
offers were slipping by, They were at
odds with each other. There was only
one solution—and they toak it.

Fay is settled in the California home
that Rudy built as a dream house for
the two of them. She has that home
and a cash seftlement. A divorce is
said to be pending.

The Bandbox

Rhapsody.” Rudy Valiee plays it occa-
sionally, and Ted Lewis has recorded
it for Columbia phonograph.

There’s a red-hot moony-woony out-
fit of tango and rhumba players now
wowing 'em in Chicago. Carlos Molina
is in charge—and they are at the Dells.
You can hear them over WBBM

Those “different” sounds that hit the
air when Frank LaMarr's band is on
are accounted for by his fondness for
the trombone, Frank says the good old
days of the trumpet solos are passé.
Henceforth, trombones are in style. He
features a whole half dozen in his own
celebrated outfit that you get on CBS.

Have you noticed that Vic & Sade’s
theme song has been changed from “Oh,
You Beautiful Doll” to “Chanson Bo-

(Continued from page 33)

hemiene”? Nobody seems to know why.

If you want a pleasant hour of music
sninterrupted by any man's sugary an-
nouncements, tune in to the National
Broadcasting Company’s “The Hour
Glass” which is aired every Monday
evening at 10 o'clock.

Joe Haymes, the hubbling Missouri
maestro, has recently fathered a ro-
mance. His pianist, Paul Mitchell, was
jigging up and down the black keys
onc day several months aga when the
back of his neck began to burn. You
know what that means ; someone is look-
ing at you. He glanced around—and
glimpsed a familiar face. It was an old
childhood ~sweetheart, an attractive
young thing called Jean. During inter-
mission, Paul wasted no time in reach-

ing her table. Just a few days later
they were married.

This summer, unless you're careful,
you won't be able to walk in Chicago
without stepping on a famous band
leader, The World Fair and the hope
of heavy-spending visitors are pulling
in the fox-trat boys. One of the fore-
most is Johnny Hemp, who has estab-
lished himself on top of the La Salle
Hotel in a place called “The Hanger.”
You can hear him mightly over WBBM.

Isham Jones has a new number called
“Something Seems To Tell Me Some-
thing’s Wrong.” Bat it’s no longer new
for Isham to write another song. His
first was published at the tender age of
eleven and was called “Midnight
Dream.” Can you imagine?

What Radio Did for Nino

Martini

A high-F. That is, the F in the third
octave above middle C.

When the word went abroad that
Nino would sing it, full-voice, at the
Teatro del Populo of Milan, critics
scoffed—and clamored for frout row
seats so they could hiss this pretender
off the stage.

That night the curtain rose befnrc a
sceptical audience. As Nino marched
onto the stage, there was the beginning
of a laugh that died swiftly before the
attack of his voice. The opera ran on
toward the awaited “Credea si Misera,”
the song with the lofty note.

Martiti swept into it with all the
poise and confidence his coaches had
drilled into him. A hush fell over the
house, The rich voice, rising easily on
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(Continned from page 29)

the tide of his excuemcm, soared sky-
ward like a lark in flight, swelled in
volume and depth and then reached and
scaled the final height of that “impos-
sible” note.
As Martini left the stage, the theatre
rocked to thunderous blasts of applause.
at was in 1928. When Martini
came to the United States, it was to
make motion pictures. Musicals were
in style and his physique and voice
made him a natural selection; not for
American filins, for he didn't speak the
language, but for foreign ones. Even
then, you see, radio had not claimed
him as its answer to those windy old
“Met"” stars. But in 1930, when he was
singing with the Philadelphia Grand
Opera Company, CBS officials leard

him.  Months later he made his debut
on the air.

THOSE carly programs of his were,

frankly, not especially successful.
Tor the reason that he had not yet
learned his medium, But the voice was
there and so was the disciplined deter-
mination to master this exciting thing
called broadcasting. He could still get
up at six am. to study if necessary.
Gradually, the programs improved.

And now, those opera stars who
thought the step from the diamond
horseshoe of the Metropolitan Opera
House to radio’s modest halls a de-
meaning one, have their answer. For
the opera has had to go to the radio
for its leading tenor.
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Backstage with Waring's Pennsylvanians

Did you know that, long ago, they
were called the Scrap fron Quartet?
That's when Kred was a high school
hoy along with his brother and his pals.

I's mbd_how this bunch has stuck
together. There were five of the them
w the beginning. Fred and Tom War-

wg. Fred Buck, banjo player, Fred
Campbell,

futist, and Poley McCQlin-
imer and frog-voiced singer.

Back i Tyrole, Pennsylvania, they
were the mansprings of the Boy Scout
Fife and Drum Corps. When they were
ukl enough for college, they went ex
masse 10 Penn State College, a school
that  Kred's great.grandfather had
founded before the Civil War.

And a funny thing haj They
wouklln't let Fred sing in the Glee Clnh
Saud he wasn't good enough. So Fred
took his Scrap lron Qu:nd. named it
the Pennsylvanians, and has been to-
g very well ever since,

You agree, don't you? That music

. there’s a smoothness about it. Partly,
it 1s the singing that helps. The singers
sre the smartly tuxedoed young gents
you saw duing nothing when you first
came in. Leaning against walls, on
pianus, gazing inlo space, without the
Winding white nonkey-jackets that their
more colorful hand-mates wear, they
also have their duty. Watch! They're
gathering into that open space between
the brasses and the strings. Now they're
16 a hali-moon formation about ten feet
irom Fred’s weaving, waving hnger
tips. Hix hands summon them into the
music. 1t's a wild-tempoed piece, lurch-
ng and throhbing with today’s smash-
g hi-de-hi-yah stuff. No words. just
~mnds, using those voices as instru-
ments. Only youngsters could do it. and
these are youngsters of from eighteen to
twenty-four,

When 3t’s over. a colored woman n
manl's dress walks carelessly—to a mike
vay to the control window. It's
Lou. When the program startesl,
ber name was Magnolia, if you re
member. But another \h.nnln out 0
’hicago proved that she had been using
that namnc for months, and Old Gold
surrendered, This Mandy Lou is ceally
Artse Bell McGinty a southern colored
gl whose favorite food is spaghetts,
Once. she was the ariginal Aum
Jermma.

Lasten:

“Why, good evening, Mandy Low. |
was beginning to think you weren’t
coming up here tomight.” That’s Hill
ia. a New York announcer-about-
. now playing “straight.” as the
ssionals sa;

Ah'm sorry Ah's late, but Ah's been
messn’ around all day with lawyers,”

“Lawyers "

“Ves. auh. Ah jest found out that
mah gramllnhn died and Ah've
tryn” 1o prove that Ahm an heir. You
see, he didn't leave no wi

“In other words, he dxed intestate.”

“He did what >

I say, he died intestate.”

tConninued from page 23)

Mandy Lou's shouklers shudder and
a chestfull of hughm gurgks straight
into the mil o, suh, screams.
“lic dicd in Bmuklyn.

TIlERE is more music. Three young-
sters get off fromt row chairs and
ankle up to a mike. Onc is a girl, Babs
Ryan. She stands on the leit and the
boy in the middle slides his arm around
her waist. It's all right, :hough. they're
all n the jamily. Charles and Littie
Ryan are her brothers. See them bob-
bing., their hips weaving 0 2 rhylhm
that sets our feet on fire. Bot you can't
hear a word they’re saying. Suddenly,
Waring's arm cuts out like a flail. The
orchextra stops dead. Masicians call it
a “break.” Ryan kids croon on.
bouncing and weaving, in the nyrup:en
mmm harmony you'll hear in a dozen
moons. The’ learned it in nmr
uhl hame town. Kansas City. 1

Lee Wiley presents a medal to

the winner of the diving comtest

—Howaord Brody—at the River-

side Cascade Swimming Pool,
New York City.

There are uther spraalties.  Tom
Waring's baritone is a high spot, Last
year he Jeft the orchestra for a while
and became the Lonely Troubador on
Statiwn WTAM.

Two girls s-umg beside Babs wear
ulentical evening frocks. Pinkish, if I'm
a j They look fike sub-debs.
charming. pretty as a picture. Wonder
wha they arc? What they do? One has
a neat bitle bandage on her chin. May-
be they sing.

A lad leaves the rear ranks of the
urchestra and jog-trots 10 a m.ke Ina
moment he is shivering like a shimmy
shaker with his trumpet at his lips.
That's johany Davis. A voice rises
up hehind him. “Ge 10 town, kid. The
wildeat’s Joose.”

Another song. Sing like the birdies
sing.”  Surely vou've heard it? A
Wack-haired rhymster comes a running.

11¢’s et his drums behind. It's Voley
McClintock, one of the former Scrap
Iron boys. His nmn'n“:rns and emits
one of the sounds that quiver.

once ibed it as “a parrot
with laryngitis.” 1t might be a frog
singing laments 10 the moon. You've
heard it on the Old Gold Hour. If you
haven't, park under your loudspeaker
next Wedneslay until you ‘do.

Uroak. croak. croak .. . The audience
around us is giggling ‘and looking to
see how he does it. It's no use. Poley
doesn’t know himeelf. 1'd call it a gt

There's another amger with a voice
that scrapes the skies. Stewart Church-
ill. The answer 10 a school girl's prayer.
Trim and shim. he’s good-ooking
enough to fit into anybody's rumble seat,
And they do say, do the Old Gold
fulk, that most of his fan mail comes
heavy laden with cross-marks and the
odor of forgei-me-nots.

AT the emd. the whole orchestra

» s forward until it is almost at
Fred's fingertips. A big semi-circle.
The two handsome lasses we've already
mentioned rise and take their places
like princesses. They're singers, we
fearn, Rosemary and Priscilla Lane,

name. They've a sister who's fairly
famous. Lola Lane of Hollywood. Al
of them, Rosemary, Priscilla. Lola and
another dainty one named a Lane
all come from Indianola, lowa. Corn-
fed girls, the city boys might call them.
But they don’t look it. Chic, sophisti-
cated, oh-my-gracious, but how they
can sing.

Listen! Fred has vanished from his
podium. Where? There he is. See,
through that glass window to the con-
trol room. He's waving his arms, look-
ing like an octopus in an aquarium
tank. And the orchestra and chorus are
following. The music builds higher and
stronger. Clear young voices that thnll
you right down 1o your heels. A million
homes are throbbing 1o them.

The hands on the clock push on
Dave Ross is back at his mike. crouch-
ng again, lcft hand at his ear. Present-
1y, the movement of his head indicates
that he is pouring Old Gold's final mes-
sage into the mike.

He finishes, throws a tast look over
his shoulder at the clock. and turns
back to the mike.

Tlus is the Colombia Brosdcasting
System.”

The music (ades awl’ and  feet
scrape aguinst the floor. Young voices
begin to chatter cxcitedly. It's one thing
vou cannot escape, the youngness of
these Pennsylvanians.

“What's wrong with your chin, Rose-
mary ?” we hear a3 we leave.

Rasemary Lane laughs. She's the one
with the patch, remember. She may look
fike Mrs. Belmont’s niece but she still
laughs like a westerner, It's sweet.

corn-fed. lowa-ish. “1 forgot to duck.”

Out the steps. down the elevator,
homeward bourul. That's the end

2
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Life-Saver!

carcer. But once mm the jinx of cir-
cumstance overtook him. This time,
his appendix burst when he was miles
beyond the reach of the nearest physi-
cian. For eleven agonized months he
lay abed until one third of his weight
hm.l vanuhed and he was a shrivelled

He la.lkcd of all thesc things that
night, and the girl who waited some-
where with death at her elbow heard
him. Hearing him, she knew that he,
too, had been in d-ﬁculhes and that he
had triumphed ov.

Particularly, 1 lhmk lhe listened t0
the Voice’s story of a lesson he had
learned from his father, It happened in
Louisville, Kentucky, his boyhvod home.
His mother was ill, unconscious from
typhoid-pneumonia and beain fever.
For weeks he had gone to her side and
begged to recognize him, but al-
ways her glassy stare foretold un.
consciousness.  One night, the doctor
announced that she could) not live unti)
mnﬂ\ing The boy sank to the floor,

"Inlunlly. my father reached down
and caught me under the armpits, rais-
ing me w my fect,” the Voice
“Then he gripped my shoulders to
steady me, | tried to lean forward

(Continued from page 9)

with my head dropping down on his
chest.  But father reached down under
my chin with his right hand and with
a good Arm grip raised my head until
my eyes met his. °*Son,” he said, ‘this
is one of those lhmg: we men have to
take standing up.”

AT the Columbia Broadcasting Stu-

dios in New York, this man—this
ver—is known simply as “The
His name, which you never
hear on the air, is 'l':ylut. The work
he is doing is one of the seven wonders
of Radio Row. In the last seven years,
he has tatked over more than fifty in-
dividual stations. Now heard through
CHS network, he continues to work
on the tested and proved theory that
a person’s illness is more often in his
mind than in his body.

Each weck, he receives about 9,000
letters  from folk who are heavily
weighed with distress and misfortune.
A postman will write that a family on
his route is starving. A daughter will
write that her father and mother are
sick and umable 1o pay for hospital
attention. A woman will write that
her church is beeaking up because the
congregation can no longer raise money
to pay its pastor.

For all of these, the Vaice has help.
At his command is a fund that has
come from listeners who admire his
work and want their contributions to
support it. Where organized charity
leaves off, he carries on. That matter
of the church, for instance. No charity
in the world would provide funds to
keep a congregation together . . . ex-
cept the Voice. Charity which is con-
cemed with providing food and cloth-
ing and shelter docsn’t buy false tceth
for destitute women or cradles for
babics . . . but the Voice does.

As for his advice, the questions he
answers on the air are never subjected
to snap judgment. Among his thirty-
two aids are a doctor of philosophy,”a
physician and a lawycr. Questions ol
madicine are commented on by the doc-
tor, those involving law by the law.
and those which are matters of ethics
reccive the atiention of the doctor of
philosophy. 1t is the Voice's not-casy
task 10 take these comments and tenper
them with his own mellow understand-
ing of people and their problems.

And then, with words of courage
and faith the uhimate good of liie,
o mould them to the despefate need
of those whose burdens have become
well nigh unbearable to them.

Goodbye Love

picture actor, he played his part in the
social life of Hollywood. Naturally,
she moved about with him, but the
brilliance of this world was obscured by
the pall of his jealousy which was cver
hanging about {l«

¢ would insist on taking her to
dances, yet evesy dance with another
man would be a nightmare to her. "
she were a fraction of an inch too
elose, she would be accused of dancing
indecently.  If she were too far away.
he would say she was eoy. That was
the blind sort of judgment to which she
had been subjected.

He was slowly stifing her natural
cmotional mpomu She became dis-
couraged, apathetic.  Lifc had not
taught her vthal to do, and even before
she had blossomed into full woman-
hood, she felt old and despairing. She
felt impelled to give up completely.

SUDDENLY a ray of hope picrced
the gloom about her. She had ap-
peared publicly in theaters. She had
done a great of professional en-
tertaining. She was attractive and had
a pleasing personality. A famous movie
director had scen this. He asked her
to make a screen test.

Her heart beat wildly as she blinked
into the bright lights and heard the
cameras whirring as they ground away
at her. The few minutes which it took

S0

(Continued from page 13)

ior the test scemed to her like an in-
finity of time. The world scemed
strange, unreal, but very beautiful,
wi learncd that she had
successfully, she proudly told her hus-
band.  But the expected sure did
not appear on his face. e made no
display of pride in her achicvemcnt. As
his face darkened at her revelations,
she became confused and afraid.
she saw. His ever-present jealousy
which alrcady had made a bedr:
wreck of her married life was going to
kil this hope, too.

His voice rose in anger, "Your place
is here in my home, not a these

e of the screen world. know
why they want you, just as | know why
men smile at you when you walk on the
street, or as they hold you when you're
dancing with them. {‘ 1 do cveryth
in my power to keep you from .

She waited to hear 1o more. Tear!-
blinded her eyes and she rushed from
the room. For hours she walked. She
found herself in the park, sitting on
the bench. Why was he so hatefully
jealous?  She trembled as she strained
1o think rationally.

no confidence in his ability 10 hald her

so he used this form of duress.
Something snapped inside her. Per.

haps it was a string of sentiment at-

tached to her heart. Into her face came
a Iigln. Chin thrust forward, mouth
set in a bard, straight linc, she rose
rom the bench. Her stride no longer
faltered. She still had her singing, e
could not her from that, She
would get a divoree. She would be-
come as hard and calculating as neces-
sary 1o cut her way upward. The Na.
polemic  determination  which is the
heritage of s0 many small people, had
come to her in {ull measure.

wFl .COME dipped the pen in the

ink. Oh well, what was lhe use of
dwelling on the past when her business
of the present needed attention? She
wrotc threc checks, put them in en.
velopes, sealed and addressed them. As
she rose she smiled a twisted little
smile. Yes, she was bitter and hard,
she thought. She dismissed the matter
from her mind.

She did not stop to think of theee
{amilies who soon would be saying as
they had said many times before :

“What a wonderful girt she is. There
is no need for her to dg what she does,
yet every month she es great sacri-
fices so that she can send us these
checks that keep us from suffcring and
b Whal a truly understanding love

thcome never thinks of it that way.
She's not that kind of a person.

Priniod a the U. % 4 ¥ 471 Cuber Pristtas Compess a1 Dumetion, X 7
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StP™ Romance!

BIG MoNEYS

BROADCASTING

offers you these
and more

l)u wu 100, want 1o get into Broad
he  mwst  fascinating, glam-
Ing ly paying industry in the ‘\ml-')

oo "von Twant v sarn bin money— awee
than you ever drvamed possilile befure?
1% you want ta have your voice hraught
into” hundreds of 1housands of honwes all
over the tamP? 1 you do. you'll wead
every word of this amazing opportunin

For no matier wheie you live—no matter
how old or how youmg yeu are—il you
have talent—then here i & remarkalde oew
way 1o realize your life's ambition. Broad
casting nerds acw tolem—in fact, the de
aund far exceeds the available supply

Greatest Opportunity in
Broadcasting

ough and complete knowledge of the soch:
Biecaure Broadeasting i» expanding 10 [t it of this new indusiry. Many a singee
that 1o one can proict 1o what gigantic aﬂoﬁunlﬂumhﬂln-dan b had

ul in 'Illlmnl Fines of mlm
dmml re belore the n

wthers. .. tically unknown 3
) ago have riven o undreamed of
fame and fortune. Wiy were
Ierhnum: ahile

size it will grow in the next few years—

offers nwwe for
{ame and success than perhaps any other
industry in the world taday.

Think of it! Brombeading has hecn vakmu
such rapid strides that mdny

ry vl onl\ lm-v vears ago.

isers spene $35.000,000, ‘huk anl

casting Seations (henwelves spent
for sumai

cugh training in Broadcasting
technique. 1t shows you how (0
solve every radio problem fronr
the standpoint of The Broatlcam
—||'v- your 3 complete training

every phase of actual Broad:

hupem next ye:
after—think of the klor

" Op-
portunities for i dvis

ented and properly icained men
and women.

Earn Big Money
Quickly

Why not get

-hm millions

n
rmlLIl this mmvlul-le
conr-c. you can train for
a big paying Bromdcast.

position — right  in

For if your
king or singing voice
pws promise, il you are
good at lhmkln’ up ideas,
H you can act, if you have
any hidden talents that can
be 1 profit.h

Hroadcasting purposes. pee.

You can wain for a 3
l"! Poriion in "—‘u‘

Anm Musical Diewcrer

Prayrmm Mansger

a single
b adprleiig S
acuie the techniue that
mal o Stars.  Out
i Bl
s\)mmg the future Amos

before the mi . et
the Floyd Gibhons course
show you how to tuen your

natural ability into money! Andys. Graha e
o e alone may wot s, Ol Falimrs,
Iing you Broadcasting sic- i Floyd G bbonses— why

cess. You must have a thor- not bc?:mlx them?

Complsta Courss in Radie Breadcast-
ing by FLOYD GIBRONS

the subjects covered are:
Studio and {low It Warks, lnrropbnm

t Expressive. Ilou- 10 Train a
ing Voice for Hrowdeasting, The l\naurl( ul
l)nmblng.“ ow

Advertising Broadcasts, Program \Iamge
ment, and dozens uf other subjects.

Send for Valuable FREE Baoklet
An Inlelﬂ(lll ln-.kn entitled “low m hml
Your Place in Biadcastin
whok 1ll-1lhlmg oy of the Floyd 1..hhm-

nm-nn- Ln [ show you r..n

y ql.llly or a

et we show vou hmv 2 u-m y«u urdevel
takents into money. M ur chanee to
il an imporiant role in one d I -
lnll. ful mlu(n« on the world, [ 4
to Find Vomr Placc in Bn-dn-'m: to-
day, § Sec lor ‘youtael ha w compicte aad prac-
o M ok ou sbgnton A« i
betow tenday. Fioqed Gibis Sehost of
Broarcasting. Deta. M7, U & Savings Hank
Building. 2000 14t1 ‘Stvcet, NIW., Washington.

Thls Book Sent To You FREE

Floyd Gibbom School
g v

BB e

Without

i
eation m =2 oug fre oakie,
o Find Vour Flace n Brasdeasts

T ettt Y hemt

Nawe.
Address

Ciny..
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=1 me BING CROSBY 4

e c//u/e /)cc{nnr./

HE SURE DOES TEACIH

Here's a treatl Bing Crosby's in a movie again—a delight-

Erigy fhass 12 COMOLETS Storios

(TIELREEN RO AANCES ful, horum-scarum college love story entitled "College
EF;}:,;..’::{M,‘::. z‘;%.f_’:t':; Humor"'—and SCREEN ROMANCES' Iatest issus brings you

~.~,,‘:,”E<,:.§’$:“:"g the charming tale in complete fiction form. You simply can't
2 Ak Riemars Jéa:{.\?g:‘ offord to miss it

and bosite Taung .
AHAS Ly Vranchy and NG
FRO M

. Burns & Allen, those precious clowns, are also in the pic-
ture. And in addition to the romantic story. you'll enjoy

5’5-‘%’“ RBHssion "For G the many stills which lustrate it—actual scenes from the Holly-
e i i
Tk T IAY VB e e Youn wood production.

Regis Togmsy and Lyle Talngt
; THE PURLIC e SOLD. Rich,
¢ Dl and Don: Keny

Bhan N prause Tasiates

. Of course there ore the other stories of the lotest and

Y best motion picture productions, only mors of them than

Em csucl THof i babuson 113 covts ol Wi latetiswsrore

< 12 12 stories of the now talkies, all generously illustrated. Buy your
copy todoy. It will be like seeing o dozen big movie hits!

SCREEN STORIES OF THE-MONTH!
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