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ter how gredt your body warmth ... the
exquisite perfume of Irresistible Talc keeps
its exotic delicccy...keeps you irresistible.

Irresistible Talc contains a special ingre-
dient which is soothing and healing tc your
skin. It cools the surface of the skin without
drying und roughering the skin itself.

After bathing...or when you haven't time
for a bath...rub IRRESISTIBLE COLOGNE
on your whole body...i's a tingling, refresh-
ing treat! Finish with irresistible Tale for last-
ing fragrance and daintiness. Your whole
body will feet invigorated, young, glorified!

Lipstick in four god i

grous shoder o gy Try all the wonderful IRRESISTIBLE
BEAUTY AIDS ...ecch has some special
feature to make you irresistible today...
now...forever, Laboratory tested for purity
and only 10¢ each at your 5 and 10¢ store.

Vanishing, luquef=-
ing, cold crecrs . . .
pertect for your skin

."_" Snenintills "'

€Exquisite face powe
der, satin-fine, ¢lings
for hours

Brilliontine that
gives your hair a
glorlous, sitky sheen

TRADE MARK PREG.. CONTAINERS PATD.

Exotic perfume of

glamoraus allure..,

a clinging, lasting
fragrance

FIFTH AVENUE- NEW YORK
ONI.Y 10c EACH AT YOUR 5 and 10c STORE,
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VERY woman knows what wcaders
a smile can work . . . what a £ wnt-
ing little banner of loveliness it cz1 be.

But do you realize what a shock of
disappointment follows a smile that
gives a glimpse of dingy teethand t=nder
gums — of the damage that negle:: of
“pink tooth brush” can lead to?

DON'T IGNORE *PINK TOOTH BRUSH
You can’t afford to take chances — to
ignore awarning that threatens your snile
and your dental health. Dental science has

RADIO STARS

ORCHIDS TO SALLY (untiL sHE smiLES)

“Pink Tooth Brush—

Makes her avoid all close-
ups...dingy teeth and tender gums
destroy her charm.

explained and stressed that warning—
“pink tooth brush.” Foods that rob our
gums of exercise — soft and creamy
dishes that tempt our palates but lull
our gums to sleep—those are the reasons
for the modern plague of tender, ail-
ing gums.

If your tooth brush even occasionally
shows “pink”— do the sensible thing.
Don’t let yourself in for serious gum
troubles — for gingivitis, Vincent's
disease or pyorrhea. Get a tube of Ipana

IPANA

TOOTH PASTE

Tooth Paste today and follow regularly
this healthful routine. Start today!

Brush your teeth regularly. But—care
for your gums with Ipana, too. Each
time, massage a little extra Ipana into
your lazy, tender gums. Ipana with
massage helps speed circulation, aids in
toning the gum tissue and in bringing
back necessary firmness.

Your teeth will be whiter—your gums
healthier — and your smile will be
lovelier with Ipana and massage.

BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. K-65
73 West Street, New York, N. Y.

Kindly send me a trial tube of [PANA TOOTH
PASTE. Enclosed is a 3¢ stamp to cover partly the
cost of packing and mailing.

Name e

Streer.

City. e __ Siate
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® Everything I ate seemed to give me
gas—I just couldn’t get my system regu-
lated properly. My little boy suffered
from constipation, too, and didn’t like the
taste of castor oil. His teacher advised
me to give him FEEN-A-MINT. He
thought it was just nice chewing gum
and took it without the usual fuss. It
gave him such a prompt and complete
movement that I chewed one myself.
That was over a year ago and I want to
tell you that FEEN-A-MINT has been a
welcome friend in relieving constipation.
I wouldn’t have any other laxative in the
house.

Used by over 15,000,000 people

Our files are full of letters telling what FEEN-A-
MINT does for people. Doctors know that FEEN-
A-MINT does a more thorough job, and does it
gently, because you must chew it—and chewing
spreads the laxative evenly through the intestines
so that more complete relief comes without strain-
ing and griping. Try FEEN-A-MINT yourself—
you’ll join the 15,000,000 people who are boosters
for FEEN-A-MINT—15 and 25¢ at any druggist’s.
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T OWAXATI
/—\\'/\

leena-mint

\
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LET'S GO “RECKLESS"!

Thrill to the tap, tap, tap of her dancing feet in “The Trocadero”. ¢ .;:
See her sell kisses for $500 each. Cruise with her on “The Honev- % =
moon ship”. Romp with her in “The Dormitory Pajama Puﬂy%. - ‘{F¥?J€ff
Hear her sing the blues. Gorgeous Jean Harlow teamed with . i—‘\\ o
William Powell is heading your way in the biggest musical show ] g’ { ¢
of the century with a th robbing love story as exciting as its title. // j\/ \‘) 2 ,

4

with a screenful of beauties
and a great cast including

FRANCGHOT

TONE

MAY

ROBSON

TED HEALY
NAT PENDLETON
ROBERT LIGHT
\ \\\\ rar Produced by i
I DAVID 0. SELZNICK

Directed by
VICTOR FLEMING

A METRO-GOLDWYN.
MAYER PICTURE
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AN IMPROVED
MASCARA

New Emollient Winx Widely
Welcomed. Gives Your Eyes
Alluring Beauty

MY final achievement in cake mascara,
my new emollient Winx is a nation-
wide sensation, It brings women every-
where the finest lash beautifier my experi-
ence can produce—one with a new, sooth-
ing effect that solves old-time problems.

. e .
It has three virtues, this new emollient
Winx, which I can prove:

(-I) It has a greater spreading capacity,
overcoming the artificial look of an
ordinary mascara.

(2) Its soothing, emollient oils keep
lashes soft and silky with no danger
of brittleness.

(3) It cannot smart or sting or cause dis-
comfort. It is tear-proof, smudge-
proof, absolutely harmless.

I'mso confident that I've won leadership
in eye make-up that I can afford this offer
—your money back, without question, if
youdon’tagree thatIcanbeautifyyoureyes,

Give your lashes a long, silky effect
with my Winx Cake Mascara. Shape your
brows with a Winx pencil. Shadow your
lids with Winx Eye Shadow. The result
will delight you, giving your face new
charm.

Buy any or all of my Winx eye beauti-
fiers. Make a trial. If you are not pleased,
for any reason, return the box to me and
I'll refund your full price, no questions
asked.

Tonist Rosa

s EYEBROW /8

AT ALL

10¢

COUNTERS :
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KEEP YOUNG AND
BEAUTIFUL

The woman who wins attention
is one who moves gracefully

By MARY BIDDLE

JUNE wedding marches will
soon be ringing triumphantly
in our ears. and summer breezes
will be wafting the lilting mel-
odies of symipathetic dance or-
chestras to couples who dance
under the stars. “Love in
Bloom” is something more than
a popular radio song. The ro-
mantic months are here. And
so it is but natural for us to
turn to the ever-recurrent sub-
ject of how to be attractive to
men.

Charm has heen described as
“a sort of bloom on a woman.”
Without it a woman never flow-
ers into her rightful heritage of
beauty and romance. And who
is better qualified to advise on
the factors of a woman’s charm
than the man who sees. every
night, a regular “Peacock’s Al-
ley” parade of the cream of
New York society’s beauty and
distinetion?

Xavier Cugat, the famous

tango maestro, who holds forth
nightly in the ballroom of the
exclusive Waldorf-Astoria
Hotel in New York, and whose
soft Spanish music comes to
vou every Saturday night over
the radio, believes that one of
the most important factors of
a woman’s charm is her car-
riage.  LEvery night Cugat
watches hundreds of wonten,
dancing. walking, standing. All
kinds and types of women. So-
ciety women, theatrical stars.
shop-girls, stenographers.

Graceful carriage, according
to the popular Cugat, is what
sets a woman apart from the
crowd.

“The woman who wins at-
tention on my dance floor.”
Navier told me in his soft-
spoken [Linglish so reminiscent
of his own land in the delight-
ful accent that clings to it, “is
the woman who stands grace-
fully, (Continued on page 77)

Xavier Cugat, famous orchestra leader, gives rules for
grace, and Margo, sensational Rhumba dancer, illustrates.
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MARY: Why does Helen have such a poor time HELEN: Just look, I've spoiled another dress
at parties? under the arms! In spite of everything I do,
I can never feel safe in a warm room.
X , . MARY: Why don’t you use Kleinert’s Dress
JANE: The men simply won’t dance with her — Shields? You’ll never need to worry again—
it’'s a shame she’s so careless. they're guaranteed to protect your dress.
(Next day)—
HELEN: What kind of Kleinert’s Shields do you HELEN: There! I've put Kleinert’s Dress Shields
recommend? in every dress I own. Mary says they will
SALESCLERK: They're all good but I think you prevent friction and weakening of the fabric

as well as perspiration stains.

Blue Label BOILABLE shields — hot soap  JANE: I'm so glad you insisted on Kleinert’s —
suds get everything so sweet and clean. it always seems silly to accept a substitute

would be especially pleased with their new

when genuine Kleinert’s cost as little as 25¢
a pair. Well — I must run along home — be
sure to come early tonight, it’s going to be
a good party.

........ Regardless of anything else you may do, you still
g need Kleinert’s Dress Shields to protect your dress.
When genuine Kleinert's Dress Shields cost as little

as 25c a pair, why should you risk your dress by even one careless S ) - 9
wearing. Women who dress well have discovered that clothes last m Xj
longer and look better if the underarms are protected from friction,

T.M.REG. U. S. PAT.OFF.

W hen perfect comfort is essential — Kleiner'’s NUVO Sanitary D R E S s s H I E L D S

@ Belts. Can’t curl ... Washable ...Some are pinless...From 25¢ L
to 81.00 each . .. All Notion Counters. Ll

staining, and weakening of the fabric by perspiration chemicals.
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PARK & TILFORD’S

FAOEN

Fresh, yet elusive.

FAOEN No. 12 FAOEN No. 19
Y

\/ Floral and delicate.

b
%y

% FAOEN No. 3 ©) FACEN No. 14
\/ isexoticand oriental, \/ Warm and Vibrant.

‘,:70 the thousands of fascinating women

who prefer FAOEN to more costly scents, FAOEN

is more than a perfume . . . it is really another

word for Charm.
It is amazing the way FAOEN can transform your

personality. It's subtle, yet lingering fragrance
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TELEVISION IS

COMING-BUT WHEN 9

A lay view of some of its problems

Now that miracles of mechanical
invention have become so much a
matter of course. we no longer won-
der at them. We expect them. We
demand them. Aund the less we, the
uninitiated, know of the stupendous
problems involved in the working of
these miracles, the more impatiently
we clamor for them.

In a way that’s not a had thing.
Desire or need supply the impulses
which bring all things to birth. \Ve
wanted electricity, and we got it. \Ve
wanted swift automobiles, and we
have them. \We wanted airplane
service to transport us across the
continent in twentv-four hours, and
it is established. We wanted motion
pictures, and they no longer are “in
their infancy.” We wanted radios,
and they have Dhecome a part of the
daily life of the nation.

Now we want television. And of
course we shall have it. Nothing
can stop us from getting what we
want! True, we won't have it next
month. Perhaps not next year. So
if you are thinking of buying that
new radio set, go right ahead. Don’t
wait to get one offering television
reception as well.  There still are
techuical problems which must De
solved in the laboratories. And there
are operating and commercial prob-
lems to be solved by the organiza-
tions which will bring the new mir-
acle to us,

Let’s just glance at some of the

already exists in the laboratories, let’s
see what problems must first be
solved before we can have it in our
homes. Don't be alarmed. This isn’t
going to be technical. Even we lay-
men can learn a bit about these prob-
lems and so understand why we
haven'’t television as yet, and won't
for a little while.

In the first place there is the prob-
lem of wires. . . . To bring sound
into our homes, radio broadcasting
companies pay vast stuns for the use
of thousands of miles of telephone
wires, from which the transformed
sound waves are distributed to radio
broadeasting stations. Now our ra-
dio sound vibrations range approxi-
mately from twenty-five to eight
thousand cycles.  But optical vibra-
tions are very much higher and de-
mand more “cycle power” than any
wires now existing can carry. So
the present wire systems are not suit-
able for interconnecting television
stations, as they are for radio lhroad-
cast stations. In order to bring tele-
vision into homes throughout the
country, either a new system of
wires reaching from city to city must
be created or radio relay stations
must be established.

Such relay stations aren’t neces-
sary in the sound broadcasting we
have today. Radio sound waves flow
thousands of miles through the air
without  interruption, lifting  or
Lounding over any obstacle to their

gives you an entirely new sense of irresistible

intricacies involved. Since television course. But (Continued on page 61)

loveliness,

Let FAOEN enhance your charm and accentuate Three who need not fear Television.

your hidden power of lovely, languorous allurel
I O In ten cent tuckaway sizes as illus-
C trated at all 5 and 10 cent stores.

PARK &TILFORD'S

FAOEN

FAY -O0ON)

e a‘ cc_/Z; Cg[(/ 2

Marion Holmes Janice Jarrett

Maxine
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There is a charm and beauty in DR. ELLIS’
Beauty Aids that identify them wherever
they are seen, and they are seen everywhere.

DR. ELLIS' Products give that certain
"exotic’’ touch that makes the discriminating
modern woman so glamorous.

I y DR. ELLIS’ Beauty. Aids were inspi.ud
@ — and created to make Milady more charming,
- : and their use makes home grooming a pleas~
ant ritual rather than a difficult and extrava-
gant luxury.

A few minutes daily, and an entirely new
sense of ‘exquisite loveliness” is yours.

DR. ELLIS’ SPECIAL “QUICK DRY"
WAVESET has stood the test! DR. ELLIS’
WAVESET does NOT discolor hair. It makes
hair lovely and keeps it so. Waves take ca
the luster of a lemon rinse and last longer.
The handy ’Comb-Dip’’ bottle in which DR.
ELLIS' SPECIAL “QUICK DRY’ WAVESET
WAVING FLUID is sold has been proven

the ideal dispensing unit.

DR.ELLIS' |

{PECIaL
"QUICK-DRY

WAVING
FLUID

2a08

LEAVES NO POWDER

LEAVES NO POWDER : DRELLIS
s oif
/. o ! pof;sﬁ
Jat % M 4 A’ i Rﬂum’cr
Dr. ErLis Beauty Aip Propucrs S A
DR. ELLIS' SPECIAL "QUICK DRY”
WAVESET WAVING FLUID . . 10c
DR. ELLIS® BRILLIANTINE . . . . 10¢ -
DR. ELLIS’ LIQUEFYING CLEANSING, DR.ELLIS |
VANISHING, LEMON CLEANSING, . | LIQUEFYING |
HAND, TISSUE and COLD CREAM ; CLEANSING
v . 1% oz 10¢C . . . . 4 01 20c 7 CREAM |
DR, ELLIS' POLISH REMOVER . . . Oil 3 -
endPlain . .. . . .. é. . 10c
DR. ELLIS' CUTICLE OIL . . . . 10c¢
DR. ELLIS’ CUTICLE REMOVER . . 10¢
DR. ELLIS' NAIL POLISH Creme or
Clear, CORAL, CRYSTAL, NATURAL,

CARDINAL, RUBY and ROSE . . . 10¢

The above listed and other Dr. Ellis’ Beauty
Aids may be purchased in your favorite 5
and 10 cent store or at your nearest toilet
goods counter, Price in Canada, 15¢c.

THE DR. ELLIS" SALES COMPANY

PITTSBURGH - TORONTO
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FAN CLUBS FORM

STATEMENT OF PURPOSE

The purposes of the Listeners’ League of America are threefold,
They are:

To give a voice to the vast body of listeners for

To champion the cause of the artists around
whose talents the business of broadcasting is

1.

the betterment of broadcasting.
2.

built.
3.

To protect listeners from the abuses of poor
or objectionable programs,

Provisions Made For
Those Who Cannot Be
Members of Chapters

Since Chapters must have
ten or more members, some
people might have been deprived
of affiliations with the League
had it not been for a special
provision just completed for that
group.

It provides for one central
Chapter which we have named
after Marconi, inventor of the
radio, for each radio artist, to
be composed of those who, be-
cause of their residence
sparsely populated communities
or because of other local con-
ditions, are prevented from
forming ten or more persons
into a regular Chapter.

By- this means, no radio lis-
tener will be deprived of par-
ticipation in the League. These
individuals apply for member-
ship in the same manner as
regular Chapter members, in-
dicating on the application,
however, that they are not
affiliated with a local Chapter.

Activities of these Chapters
will be handled directly by the
New York office of the League.

in |

MEMBERS RECEIVE
VARIED BENEFITS

Fans Will Have Closer Contacts
With Their Air Favorites

Organizers of the Listeners’
League of America, in co-opera-

| tion with Rapio Stars Maga-

zine, outline the benefits of the
I.eague as being based primarily
upon the idea of bringing the
artist and his or her followers
into closer fraternalism.

To do this, the ILeague lists
seven benefits it will endeavor
to achieve in behalf of its
members. They are:

1. To conduct a correspond-
ence clearing house for mail
between members and artists.
Mail can be sent direct to the
artists in care of the League
headquarters, 149 Madison Ave-
nue, New York City, and it
will be delivered direct to the
artists.

2. To furnish each member
with an official membership
card which will entitle mem-
bers to the benefits of the
League.

(Continued on page 106, Col. I1)

NATIONAL FRAT

RULES FOR FORMING
CHAPTERS SIMPLIFIED

ARTISTS LAVISH
PRAISE; PLEDGE
LEAGUE SUPPORT

Rudy Vallee, Bing Crosby, Annette
Hanshaw and Jane Froman
Among Those Urging Fans
to Join League

When an-
nouncement
was first
made of the
formation
of the Lis-
teners’
League of
America,
scores of ra-
dio artists sent messages pledg-

ing their support and urging |

their fans to affiliate with the
Ieague.

"We find in this League,”
said a prominent broadcasting
official, “‘a means to organize
listeners into one vast audience
whose opinions will undoubtedly
be an important factor in pro-
gram building.

Rudy Vallee stated: “It
seems to me that there is a
definite place in radio for a
Listeners’ ILeague. I am happy

to know that Rapio Stars
Magazine has undertaken to
sponsor such an organization.

I heartily recommend it to my
friends.”

“It's a  swell idea,” said
Annette Hanshaw. “I cherish
the loyalty and help of my fans.
(Continued on page 106, Col. IT)

The method of forming
Chapters has been made as
simple as possible. The pro-
cedure is as follows:

1. Get together ten or more
persons who wish to organize
i hehalf of their favorite radio
artist.

2. Elect officers, naming a
president, vice-president and
secretary-treasurer.

3. Have cach member cut
out and sign an individual mem-
bership application which is
printed on this page.

4. Have the president fill out
the application for a charter
which is printed just below the
individual membership applica-
tion.

5. Send both the membership
coupons and the application for
charter coupon to The Listeners’
League of America, 149 Madi-
son Avenue, New York City.

Radio fans throughout the
country are issued an invitation
to support their network favor-
ites through the medium of
broadcasting’s first and only
national listeners’ organization.
This new organization, to be
known as The Listeners’ League
of America, makes its bow this
month.

Fans will be interested to
know that the League is formed
for their exclusive benefit with
purpose outlined as follows:
(1) To give a voice to the vast
body of listeners for the bet-
terment of broadcasting; (2)
to champion the cause of the
artists around whose talents
the business of broadcasting is

(Continued on page 106, Col I)

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT—RADIO STARS SUBSCRIPTION FREE TO PRESIDENTS OF FIRST 100 CHAPTERS

the undersigned.  apply

artist whom you are backing).

Nanme

APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP

LISTENERS' LEAGUE OF AMERICA,
149 Madison Avenue, New York City, N. Y.

Apbplication for Membership into The Listeners'
for membership into the Listeners’
Ameriea inosupport of ..o e

America.
Lewcue  of
(insert name of

League of

I, the undersigned,

League of America.

Name
Street
City

APPLICATION FOR CHARTER

LISTENERS' LEAGUE OF AMERICA,

149 Madison Avenue, New York City, N. Y.

as president of the.........c...coiiiiiiian
(insert name of artist for whom Chapter Is being formed), enclose ten or more
indlvidual membership coupons and apply
When this application has been acted ubon, it is under-
stood that each of these members will receive membership cards and the Chap-
ter will receive its Charter signed by
of artist for whom Chapter is formed).

chapter

for a Charter from the Listeners’

(insert name

10



{We wonder if you can answer
If you are a real radio
fan, you should be able to zip
right through them.)

these.

1. Who is the star who can sing
32 operatic roles in 6 different lan-
guages?

2. Who is the vocalist with Don
Bestor’s orchestra?

3. What makes the
raging fire on the air?

sound of

4. What is the title for Otto Har-

bach’s show which won a $500
prize?

5. Who owns radio station
WLW?

6. What program has as a star an

anonymous  baritone called the
“Night Singer™?
7. What nationality is Richard

Bonelli and what is his real name?

8. What male singer can hold a
single note longer than any other
singer on the airwaves?

9. Who 1s the radio and screen
star who was awarded the annual
gold medal for distinguished services
in arts and science by the Society of
Arts and Science this year?

10. How homes approxi-
mately have radios according to a
recent survey?

many

“11. How old is Major Bowes?

12. Can

music?

Annette Hanshaw read

13. Is Morton Downey’s mother
a talented harpist?

14. Is the girl Frances on Today’s
Children the same as Ireene on The
Singing Lady Program?

15. What two orchestra
have their Dbrothers
their bands?

as soloists in

16. Who is “The Long Tall Gal
from Dixie”?

17. What is Wayne King’s first
name?

(Auswers on Page 79)

leadets |
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YOU LITTLE ANGEL—YOU DON'T
BELONG IN THAT DRESS — IT'S
FULL O= TATTLE-TALE GRAY.

WE'VE SIMPLY GOT

TO TELL IDA WHAT'S

AILING HER CLOTHES.

I'M GOING TO TRY
A SCHEME.

KATE: “Look, Ida. That wash of Mrs,
Palmer’s is full of tattle-tale gray.”

JOAN: “And how! That dingy color
almosr shouts that her soap didn't get
out &/ the dire.”

ERNIE: “Wh-e-e! All dolled up for Dad.”
IDA: “It’s an old dress — but it looks so
nice and white now—you'd think it was
new. I could hug Kate for making me
change to Fels-Naptha Soap.”

IDA: “You know, Kate — my clothes
look terrible—but what can I do?”

KATE: “Just change to Fels-Naptha—
and dirt can’t stay behind. Smell!—that
golden soap holds Jots of naptha.”

IDA: “Hey, you little rascal! Don't you
muss up mother’s silk things. Those are
my best stockings and undies —and
Fels-Naptha is the only thing that’s
gentle enough for them.”

Banish “Tattle-Tale Gray”
with FELS-NAPTHA SOAP

FELS-NAPTHA Soap is ruoe dirt-loosen-
ers instead of one.

Richer golden soap and plenty of naptha
added! Fels-Naptha dcesn’t skip over
dirt like “trick’” soaps do. It gets ALL
the dirt—even the deep-down, stuck-fast
kind. It gets clothes beautifully white!

Fels-Naptha is safer, too—genrle as can
be to daintiest things. And it's kind
to hands—there’s soothing glycerine in
every golden bar.

Get some Fels-Naptha today. It's great
in tub, basin or machine!. . . Fels & {&

Co., Philadelphia, Pa. g .es, recsa co. Zone
11



*k k% LUX RADIO THEATRE (NBC).

* k%% TOWN HALL TONIGHT (NBC).

* 4% % JACK BENNY (NBC).

* % %% FORD SUNDAY EVENING HOUR (CBS).

*4%% FORD PROGRAM WITH FRED WARING
AND HIS PENNSYLVANIANS (CBS).

* k44 FLEISCHMANN VARIETY HOUR WITH
RUDY VALLEE AND GUESTS (NBC).

*% k% GENERAL MOTORS SYMPHONY CON-
CERTS (NBC).

o ok ek CHESTERFIELD PRESENTS LILY PONS
WIT. ANDRE KOSTELANETZ'S OR-
CHESTRA AND CHORUS (CBS).

%k %% CHESTERFIELD PRESENTS LUCREZIA

BORI; ANDRE KOSTELANETZ'S OR-
C(l:-lESS)TRA AND VOCAL ENSEMBLE
(

* k%% PALMOLIVE BEAUTY BOX THEATRE
WITH GLADYS SWARTHOUT AND JOHN
BARCLAY (NBC).

* k%% COTY PRESENTS RAY NOBLE AND HIS
DANCE ORCHESTRA (NBC).

*kkk PAUL WHITEMAN’'S MUSIC HALL
(NBC).

*kkk ONE MAN'S FAMILY, DRAMATIC PRO-
GRAM (NBOC).

**kk CITIES SERVICE WITH JESSICA DRA-
GONETTE (NBC).

*k#kk COCA COLA PRESENTS FRANK BLACK
WITH CRCHESTRA AND VOCAL EN-
SEMBLE (NBC).

% %% EDWIN C. HILL (CBS).

* K4k MUSIC AT THE HAYDNS—OTTO HAR-
BACH—AL GOODMAN AND ORCHESTRA,
DRéA(IZV)IATlC AND MUSICAL PROGRAM
(NI

* k%% CHESTERFIELD PRESENTS RICHARD
BONELLI, BARITONE; ANDRE KOSTEL.
ANETZ'S QRCHESTRA AND VOCAL EN-
SEMBLE (CBS).

*%k & VOICE OF FIRESTONE FEATURING
RICHARD CROOKS, TENOR; GLADYS
SWARTHGUT, MEZZO-SOPRANO AND
NELSGCN EDDY (NBC).

* k% SILKEN STRINGS WITH COUNTESS
ALBANI AND CHARLES PREVIN'S OR-
CHESTRA (NBC).

*4%k% HOUR OF CHARM, FEATURING PHIL
SPITALNY AND HIS ALL GIRL VOCAL
AND ORCHESTRAL ENSEMBLE (CBS).

*4*kk AMERICAN ALBUM OF FAMILIAR
MUSIC WITH FRANK MUNN, VIRGINIA
REA AND GUS HAENSCHEN'S ORCHES-
TRA (NBC).

* k%% CAPTAIN HENRY'S MAXWELL HQUSE
SHOW BOAT (NBC).

* % %% BEN BERNIE AND HIS ORCHESTRA
(NBC)

**x k& SWIFT PROGRAM
ROMBERG AND
PHELPS (NBC).

Curtis Mitchell
Radio Stars Magazine, Chairman
Iton Cook

RADIO STARS

THE TOPS

The following programs were
rantked as leaders by members of our
Board of Review for this month. All
other programs arc grouped in four,
three and two star rank.

l. ****Tux Radio Theatre (NBC).

2. ****Touwn Hall Tonight (NBC).

3. ¥***Jack Benny (NBC).

4, ¥***Ford Sunday Evening Hour
(CBS).

5. ****Ford Program with Fred
Waring and his  Pennsyltvanians
(CBS). .

*Aka & Eycellent

*k k¥ Good

** % Eair

** Poor
* Not Recommended

i Steinhauser
Pittsburgh Press, Pittsburgh, Pa.

% %4 BING CROSBY
BROTHERS (CBS).

%% PLEASURE ISLAND WITH GUY LOM-
BARDO’S ORCHESTRA (NBC).

* %4 RCA RADIOTRON COMPANY‘S ‘“RADIO
CITY PARTY” (NBC.)

* %% COLUMBIA DRAMATIC GUILD (CBS).

**k WARDEN LEWIS E. LAWES IN 20,000
YEARS IN SING SING (NBC).

* %% CAMPANA'S FIRST NIGHTER WITH
.(INQ(E) MEREDITH AND DON AMECHE

*%% BOND BREAD SHOW WITH FRAN
CRUMIT AND JULIA SANDERSON (CBS)

*%* LADY ESTHER PROGRAM WITH WAYNE
KING AND ORCHESTRA (CBS).

*% %k KATE SMITH'S HUDSON SERIES (CBS).

* ok ok "LAVENDER AND OLD LACE” WITH
NK MUNN, HAZEL GLENN AND
GUS HAENSCHEN'S ORCHESTRA (CBS).

* &k “MELODIANA" WITH ABE LYMAN'S
ORCHESTRA, VIVIENNE SEGAL AND
OLIVER SMITH (CBS).

*4%% EVERETT MARSHAL
VARIETIES WITH ELIZ
AND VICTOR ARDE
(CBS

WITH THE MILLS

S BROADWAY
B TH LENNOX
N'S ORCHESTRA

Kk % SENTINELS SERENADE WITH MME
SCHUMANN HEINK: EDWARD DAVIES
AN\II?C) JOSEF KOESTNER’S ORCHESTRA
( .

R. B. Westergaard
Register & Tribune, Des Moines, la.

* %% MANHATTAN MERRY-GO-ROUND WITH
RACHEL DE CARLAY. ANDY SANNELLA
AND ABE LYMAN’S ORCHESTRA (NBC).

* %% RADIO CITY MUSIC HALL CONCERT
WITH ERNO RAPEE (NBC).

*k#& A. & P. GYPSIES WITH HARRY HOR-
LICK’S ORCHESTRA (NBC).

* %% CONTENTED PROGRAM WITH GENE
ARNOLD, THE LULLABY LADY, MOR-
GAN EASTMAN'S ORCHESTRA (NBC)

* k& I(_OV}:':ELL THOMAS, COMMENTATOR

* %% JAN GARBER'S SUPPER CLUB WITH
DOROTHY PAGE (NBC -

* %% SINCLAIR GREATER MINSTRELS (NBC).

* kK PHlLIP MORRIS PROGRAM WITH LEO
EISMAN'S ORCHESTRA AND PHIL
DUEY (NBC).

%% HOUSEHOLD MUSICAL MEMORIES
WITH EDGAR A. GUEST, ALICE MOCK,
CHARLES SEARS AND JGSEF KOEST-
NER'S BAND (NBC).

*%% THE ARMOUR PROGRAM WITH PHIL
BAKER (NBC).

* %% “HOUSE BY THE SIDE OF THE ROAD"
WITH TONY WONS (NBC).

*k% ROSES AND DRUMS, DRAMATI
SKETCH (NBC). M ¢

*% % BOAKE CARTER (CBS).

* %k EX-LAX PROGRAM WITH LUD GLUS.
KIN AND BLOCK AND SULLY (CBS ).

*% % THE ROXY REVUE WITH “ROXY" D
HIS GANG (CBS). AN

*%% ENO CRIME CLUES (NBC).
#* %% CLIMALENE CARNIVAL (NBC).

* %% GRAND HOTEL WITH ANNE SEYMO
AND DON AMECHE (NBC UR

* %% THE PONTIAC PROGRAM WITH E
FROMAN (NBC). JAN

*%% THE GIBSON FAMILY (NBC),

* ok ok SONGS YOU LOVE WITH ROSE BAMP-
TON NAT SHILKRET AND HIS
ORCHESTRA (NBC).

*%% PAT KENNEDY WITH ART KASSEL
AND HIS KASSELS IN THE AIR OR-
CHESTRA (CBS).

* %k “OPEN HOUSE” WITH VERA VAN, DON-
ALD NOVIS AND FREDDY MARTIN'S
ORCHESTRA (CBS).

* %% ISHAM JONES AND HIS ORCHESTRA
WITH GUEST STARS AND MIXED
CHORUS (CBS).

&k THE CAMEL CARAVAN WITH ANNETTE

NSHAW. WALTER O'KEEFE, GLEN

GRAYS CASA LOMA ORCHESTRA AND
TED HUSING (CBS).

*%% MAJOR BOWES' CAPITOL FAMILY
(NBC).

*k%k THE IVORY STAMP CLUB WITH TIM
HEALY (NBC).

Vivian M. Gardner
Wisconsin News, Milwaukee, Wis.

N. Y. World-Telegram, N. Y. C.
. A. Coleman
Wichita Beacon, Wichita, Kan.
orman Siegel
Cleveland Press, Cleveland, O,
Andrew W. Smith
News & Age-HeAr?Id, Birmingham,

a.
Lecta Rider
Houston Chronicle, Heouston, Texas

Leo Miller
Bridgeport Herald, Bridgeport, Conn.
Chariotte Geer
Newark Evening News. Newark, N. J.
Richard G. Moffett
Florida Times-Union, Jacksonville,
fa.
Dan Thompson
Louisvilte Times, Louisville, Ky.

C. L. Kern

Indianapolis Star, Indianapolis, Ind.
Larry Wolters
Chicago Tribune, Chicago, IH.

James E. Chinn
Eveming and Sunday Star, Washing-
ton, C.
H. Dean Fitzer
Kansas City Star, Kansas City, Mo.

Cincinnati

Joe Haeffner

Francisco, Cal.
Jack Barnes

Buffalo Evening News, Buffalo, N. Y.
Andrew G. Foppe
Enquirer, Cincinnati,

Oscar H. Fernbach
San Francisco Examiner, San

0.

Union-Tribune, San Diego, Cal.
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* 4% CAREFREE CARNIVAL (NBC).
*% % INTIMATE REVUE_ WITH JANE FRO-

MAN, JAMES MELTON, AL GOODMAN
(NBC).
%%k LET'S DANCE—THREE HOUR DANCE |-
PROGRAM WITH KEL MURRAY, XAVIER
CUGAT AND BENNY GOODMAN (NBC).

#*%% LAUGH CLINIC WITH DOCTORS PRATT
AND SHERMAN (CBS). L] [ J
%% THE ADVENTURES OF GRACIE WITH
BURNS AND ALLEN (CBS).
A& % HAMMERSTEIN’S MUSIC HALL OF THE P
AIR (CBS). A
*k & CLUB_RCMANCE, WITH CONRAD THI-
BAULT, 1OIS BENNETT AND DON
VGORHEE’S BAND (CBS).

* %% “DREAMS CGME TRUE'" WITH BARRY
?IA\ICKéi\JLEY AND RAY SINATRA’'S BAND

%% BEATRICE LILLIE, COMEDIENNE WITH
LEE PERRIN’S ORCHESTRA (NBC).

*k& EASY ACES (NBC).

*hkk THE SWIFT GARDEN PROGRAM;
MARIO CHAMLEE, TENOR; GARDEN
QUARTER, EARL SCHULTE’S CONCERT
ORCHESTRA (NBC).

(NBC).

%k & FIRESIDE RECITALS, SIGURD NILS-
SON, BASSO; HARDESTY JOHNSON,
TENCR AND GRAHAM McNAMEE (NBC).

*% % STORIES OF THE BLACK CHAMBER—
DRAMATIC SKETCH (NBC).

*ok ok THE INTIMATE REVUE, FEATURING
GOODMAN'S ORCHESTRA BOB
HOPE MASTER OF CEREMONIES (NBC).

dkk WALTZ TIMES—FRANK MUNN, TENOR;
BERNICE CLAIRE, SOPRANO; ABE LY-
MAN'S ORCHESTRA™ (NBC).

*k & THE GARDEN OF TOMORROW. FEATUR-
ING H. L. D. SEYMOUR, NOTED HORTI-
CULTURIST (CBS).

L 3.8 F&PT;\lN DOBBSIE'S SHIP OF JOY

* %% ROADWAYS OF ROMANCE, DRAMATIC
AND MUSICAL; JERRY COOPER AND
ROGER KINNE, BARITONES; FREDDIE

RICH’S ORCHESTRA (CBS).

d& & LITTLE MISS BABO’S SURPRISE PARTY
Y;/\Jlgclj MARY SMALL AND GUESTS

L. 2.8 4 ((;I\!i:l];g ARNOLD AND THE COMMODORES

*%& THE FITCH PROGRAM WITH WENDELL
HALL (NBC).

#wk¥% TCDAY'S CHILDREN, DRAMATIC
SKETCH (NBC).

#%% IRENE RICH FOR WELCH, DRAMATIC
SKETCH (NBC).

%%k THE JERGENS PROGRAM WITH WAL- LIND Man's Buff is no game to play... And last year alone, 46 million boxes of
TER WINCHELL (NBO). in any matter pertaining to your health.  Ex-Lax were bought!
#%% ONE NIGHT STAND WITH PICK AND , 4 a laxativ . . . L
PAT (NBC). When you need a laxative, you mus And...that *Certain Somethmg
*%% ED WYNN, THE FIRE CHIEF (NBC). know beforehand how it will act on you. o " e J
. . : ce
* %% NATIONAL BARN DANCE (NBC). Harsh laxatives will cause stomach pains, So 1}’1113nyl mziltaltors. avethtrtle tolcpl)r(; ual
. ; u
**x LAZY DAN, THE MINSTREL MAN upset you, leave you weak. Laxatives whose @ ¢hocolated laxative tha “Ou) qual,
(5 sole virtue is gentleness may fail to be Ex-Lax. But they couldn’t. Why? Because
A AT I LGS SISO TR (3 thorov hu Ex-Lax is more than just a chocolated laxa-
u . B D
*%% PENTHOUSE SERENADE--DON MARIO, e e h both thoroughness and  UYE Because the exclusive Ex-Lax process
TENGR (NBC). (;u must have :t ;nve lcfsant pain- gives Ex-Lax a “certain something”—a cer-
*%% HARRY RESER AND HIS SPEARMINT (ARSI noo RN S D tain 1deal action that words just can't
CREW, WITH RAY HEATHERTON AND less, complete relief from constipation.

. . . explain and that no other laxative has. But
PEG LA CENTRA (NEC). Never be satisfied with less from a laxative. P Fx.Lax. vou'll know what
**% DANGEROUS = PARADISE WITH ELSIE once you try Ex-Lax, you

T X ‘J X ) € 1 r do
* %k ok DI W h 1[7}18, 1Ca HSES More E X ax we mean, and nothi g else wi eve
CK LElBER 'S MUSICAL REVUE L

. for you.
WITH ROBERT ARMBRUSTER AND
MARY COURTLAND (NBC). than any other laxative Fx-Lax comes in 10¢ and 25¢ boxes at
ekl SGSSO%B};?BXNSON AL DNLTE R Fx-Lax is as thorough as any laxative you any drug store. If you wouid like a free
* %% ROMANCE OF HELEN TRENT (CBS). can tTke.] Yetillts action 1s go g.entl(;. .I.‘so sample, mail the coupon. B _
| completely without stomach pains. kx-lax [F——F——
%% % HOLLYWOOD HOTEL WITH DICK POW- : : . 2
ELL AND LOUELLA PARSONS (CBS). doesn't leave you feeling weak, doesn't MAIL THIS COUPON—TODAY!
%% % MARIE, THE LITTLE FRENCH PRIN- set you. Ex-Lax is not habit-forming — EX-LAX, Inc., P.O. Box 170
CESS, SKETCH (CBS). upset yor . ming Times-Plaza Station, Brooklyn, N. Y.
#%% HEART THROBS OF THE HILLS WITH you don’t have to keep on increasing the
FRANK LUTHER, TRIO, ETHEL PARK dose to get results. And Ex-Lax is not a MM65  Please send free sample of Ex-Lax.

» NAR . 5 DD
RICHARDSON, NARRATOR (NBC) pul’llSthl’lt—lfS a pleasure to take. It

4% UNCLE EZRA'S RADIO STATION (NBC). tastes just like delicious chocolate, Ex-Lax Fame—

e E!lilzl“ggé)UAsl‘?DPéE;ng“gEAgA(wécﬁ{EL' has no unpleasant after-taste and no bad Address. o s e e

*%% KITCHEN PARTY WITH FRANCES LEE after-effects.
ey M%ggslflc%gTRﬁETTo PG Millions of people have found this out. l———————-— ——

LEE REISER, PIANO TEAM (NBC)

%% DREAM DRAMA; DRAMATIC SKETCH
WITH ARTHUR ALLEN AND PARKER

FENNELY (NBC). i When Nature forqets—remember
*%% THE STORY OF MARY MARLIN; DRA-
MATIC SKETCH WITH JOAN BLAINE

(NBC).
ok ,(r(?lBES). SHADOW—DRAMATIC SKETCH | -
*% & MRS. FRANKLIN D. ROOSEVELT (CBS).
ook ok }("(l:gg) STAR JONES, DRAMATIC SKETCH
' THE CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE

*% SALLY OF THE TALKIES (NBC),
*% VOICE OF EXPERIENCE (CBS). '
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RADIO

BOWS TO
HUEY LON

E talks through the air with the greatest of case,
this red-headed fat man on the public trapeze. We're
discussing Huey P. Long who is going to make all
the rich men poor and all the poor men rich. And
he’s going to do it by radio. So he says.

“Call me Kingtish,” he tells you when you meet
him.  “Get out of ma way,” he bawls to traffic cops.
“This is the Kingfish!” And they get. That name—
Kingfish-—where do you think he got it? From Amos
'n’ Andy, of course. If it wasn’t such good advertising,
they might sue him. Iis life is like that, all bound up
in radio. His mind is a 15-tube set hooked to a 500-
yard aerial-—a good mind—and it helps him to listen in
and get what the public is saying and thinking.

What he thinks he says. His voice is a 50,000-watt
transmitter all by itself. It Dblares. It lambastes. It
battles through the ether. Tt butts in on other broad-
casts.

This daring young man—he is only forty-three—would
be exactly nowhere if it weren’t for radio. Even when
he makes speeches directly to the people, radio helps him
because he speaks from sound trucks equipped with am-
plifiers which carry his voice to many aditional thou-
sands. Without the air to swing on, he might still Le
hoeing corn on a red clay farm in Louisiana. Or be a
waiter. Or a bartender. Or a cake maker. All of which
he was before he got into politics—which is to say, before
he got into Radio.

Did you ever see him speak? \Well, you should. This
man’s double-jointed. He can swing his arms farther
back than a man in a circus. He swings them, flails them,
shoots them up and down, his hands opening and shut-
ting. IHe rams his fist down into the palm of his hand
with the smack of a G-inch gun. He sticks out his
stomach—menaces you with it. He rocks on his heels,
hunches his shoulders. His head goes way back, his
brown eyes get red and gleaming. His wide mouth, full-
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But is he Pied Piper, leading rats to ruin, or

Modern Moses bound for the Promised Land?

BY GEORGE KENT

lipped, opens as big as a vawn and out of his
throat comes the voice that you know, hard
and emotional and persuasive.  He is a spell-
binder and a steni-winder, who knows every
trick in the soap-hox. He brags that he never

has experienced  stage-fright.

General Hugh  Jolinson-
Huey P. Lon . : )
of Lyouisiong once in command of the
mokes o suc N.R.A.——called him a Died
Piper.  Now, as you know,

cessful plea. : :
P the Pied Piper was a raga-

nmuffin who played the flute so
well and so long that all the rats and babies
followed him—to their ruin.  If we follow
Huey long, what does that make us? We
have a choice of being classified as either rats
or babies. Still, vou never know.  Many a
mman has started out as a Pied Piper and ended
up as a Moses leading his people out of the
wilderness.

\When Huey came to the mike some weeks
ago to answer General Johnson's famous at-
tack upon him and Father Coughlin—he made
the same old gestures but he made them for
the photographers before he actually started
speaking.  When e started to speak, his
hands hung at his sides—only his face moved.
Only his clothes were the same—the same
badly cut brown tweed suit, the same old red
necktie, the same old pink
handkerchief in his  breast
])()(‘k(‘t.

And the words he used
were good words.  There were
no “ain'ts,” no tough out-of-
the-ditch words. He gave us
the most refined Tuey we have had since he
escaped from his Louisiana reservation.  The
explanation is—Harvard. Fair Hahoud! Two
voung fellows from that institution of swank
decided that Mr. Long was the coming man
and they attached themselves to him. They've
taken him in hand. They're polishing the
rough pearl  from the lLouisiana bayous.
Theyv're ironing out his English, amputating
his *“ain’ts”-—teaching him manners, in short,
making a gentleman of Long.

Thataway lies danger. Dy becoming too
swank he runs the risk of losing the support
of the cracker-barrel politicians, the mud-
witllowers, the poor whites who have made
him and kept him the big frog in his Louisiana
puddle.  But we shall hear what we shall hear,
11is battle for power—for the Presidency of
the United States—is being fought in your
ears, in your loudspeakers.
Radio for the first time in
history will decide a Dresi-
dential election.  Right now
the war is between him and
Johnson and  between John-

The Kingfish
snatches a
brief, well-
earned rest.

With Mrs.
Huey on a
vacation
in Hot
Springs.

son and Coughlin. Next it may be between
Long and Roosevelt.  If the President ever
decides to take a fireside swat at Huey—well,
all I can say is, poor Huey! But who knows?
This is a funny world—and anything may
happen!

I'll say it would be funny to find Huey Long
in the White House, the man who has been
called Hooey Huey, Hooligan Huey, the Cock-
alorum of louistana—and a hundred worse
names. He has been accused of every crime
in the calendar. He has been charged with
kidnaping. with graft, with bribery, with plun-
dering, with banditry. He has been called a
thief and a lar at least a thousand times. He
was charged directly with dickering with Bat-
tling Bozeman, a heavyweight prizefighter,
to assassinate the Honorable Jared Y. Sand-
ers, one of his opponents.  He has denied all
of these accusations and charges. The Sen-
ate, the Department of Justice and the State
of louisiana have all investigated him—from
well-bottom to rafters—and they have found
nothing. Either there was nothing to find, or
he was too clever!

He's more than clever.  His enemies de-
clare he is a genius. Al ragged, mussed and
dirty, he has lounged in the Supreme Court
of the United States while his neat, well-
groomed adversaries sneered—and he has won
his cases.  Not only won them but got himself
compliments from these great judges on the
briliance of his presentation.  Grudgingly
those who know his history admit that Huey
Long is one of the smartest lawyers in the
country. Operating single-handed in the Sen-
ate. he puts it over on the slickest politicians
in the land becanse he knows the law—knows
what he can get away with, how much mur-
der he can commit with impunity,

This is the man who started out in life as
one of six children of a poor red-earth farmer
in a small Louisiana parish. His ancestors
were Irish, Welsh, Pennsvlvania Dutch and
French.

Nine days out of ten his diet was blackstrap
molasses and corn pone. At seven he was
working in the fields. At thirteen, he had left
home and was peddling books from door to
door. He worked at a dozen other jobs. One
of them was as demonstrator for a baking
powder company and he gave demonstrations
of cake making—awarding prizes for the best
cake. One time a girl named Rose McCon-
nell won the prize. She also won Huey Long.
He married her.

Up to that time he had had a High School
education and one year at the University of
Oklahoma.

“1 didn’t learn much there,” he said. “Too
much excitement, alt (Please turn to page 97)
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it was a strange and
lovely sight to see, as
she kissed the man
she never spoke tol

CARTOONS BY
SMOKY 8ILL HOLMAN

A ) | They're not on record. They
are strange beyond belief.

But you can't ignore them!

"I forgot to send that dope a
telegram. He opens a new show
tonight!"” He ran for a phone.

It's a pleasure to bomb a bum!
But the unwritten law dictates a
strikingly different gesture!
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A

HE night had come and gone. and the last lances

of daylight were fading in the dim court-room

where T sat sleepily waiting for a jury to come in.

A lady of the Broadway song and dance semi-

naries had taken bull's-eye aim at her beau’s hard

heart, laying him among the sweet peas forever
more.

The jury came in after a night of haggling, and set
the homicidal cutie free to shoot some more. At hreak-
fast her attorney told me something I shall always re-
member.

“We beat that rap with the unwritten law,” the bar-
rister said.  “Kid, the unwritten law is stronger than any
law on the books.”

All of radio’s laws are unwritten.

There is no kilocycle constitution engraved on any
scroll, imprisoned by pen and ink so all can read. But
those who make their living in the studios are gov-
erned by this unwritten code. There are universal
rules that never are set down on paper but
which are as stern as any roster of conduct
for court procedure devised by Blackstone.

There are people in radio who do not
speak to one another when they pass in the
narrow studio corridors, yet they send long
and happy wires of congratulations on the
nights when their enemies begin a new pro-
gram to assure them of their good wishes.

I have frisked my brain, badgered radio wise-
acres with questions, asked every one f{rom page hoy
to president—but no one can tell me why they do it.

“They just do it,” they explained unsatisfactorily.

I recall sitting in the murky twilight of a night-club
around the corner from Columbia’s studios on Madison
Avenue, with a knocking knot of radio troupers. With
sadistic happiness they were sticking kuives into the backs
of absent brothers and sisters. The name of a certain
orchestra leader came up. The most violent hater of the
missing baton boss was a young singer, who tore the
orchestra leader to tatters. He said he was a rat, the
meanest man in the world to those who worked for and
with him. that lie knew as much about music as a hutcher
about art.

“Gee, that reminds me.” he said. *“I forgot to send
that dope a telegram! He opens on a new show tonight.”

I helped the serenader compose the telegram. If mem-
ory serves this fatigued brain, it read something like this:

“A great fellowe like vou rates all the success and the

BY JAMES
CANNON

happiness in the world stop I know vou will be sensational
on your new show and you will be the talk of the town
stop I'mi rooting for vou.”

He hurried to a telephone booth and sent it. When he
returned to the table, I asked him why he had telegraphed
congratulations to a man he hated.

“Oh,” he said, “he seut one to me. He alwavs does.”

He had obeyed the unwritten law of radio. That
was all,

It is an unwritten law that you must attend the hotel
and night club openings of orchestras, if you are a per-
former, The badge of radio success is the frequency
with which vou are scen at ringside tables at these noisy
festivals. The same people compose the audience at every
opening.

The broadcasting chains who microphone these jam-

borees usually run the seating arrangements, It is an
unwritten law that the stars who get the highest
salaries never get a check. But those per-
formers who are struggling, trying to live on
small salaries, get the worst tables—and
would be arrested if they tried to put a check

on the cuff!
Another unwritten law is that the most ca-
pable performers present never perforn.
They take their bows with a Dlasé majesty,
and then angrily wave the spotlight off them as
the crowd applauds for them to do their acts. Oc-
casionally, if the applause keeps up, they will mutter
a few words. If they are not introduced, they will stalk
peevishly from the room, swearing they were deliberately

msulted.

If vou can’t make it, you wire. But if vou can make
it, you come to the cabaret or hotel opening of the man
you hate,

There is a man in radio who is a social ogre. He is an
orchestra leader, and is insulting and arrogant.

I think no one hated him more than the torch singer
who sulkily muttered of love while he led his orchestra
in sultry accompaniment,

The young lady spent most of her spare time telling
people how she loathed him. She refused to talk to him,
snubbed him openly at the studio. It was her endless
complaint that the man was ruining her with his inferior
music.

But one snowy night in February the orchestra leader
started a run in one of the town's caravansaries. The
yvoung singer had a cold, and (Continued on page 88)
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[ OH, DARLING! .. MY NEW

WASHER 1S BEAUTIFUL.
I'M CRAZY TO TRY (T

—_—

-

/s

AND ARE YOU
CHANGING YOUR

SOAR TOO?
VNG ___‘/

( YOU BET—NO MORE ORDINARN

OLD-FASHIONED SOAPS FOR ME

s
~ - BEST RESULTS, THE
Oz WUASHING MACHINE
= SALESMAN SAID

‘ QZIN O WILL ALWAYS GIVE
(,.

/

)

)

WELL, HEOUGHT TO
KNOW. ALL THOSE SALES-
=\ MEN ARE WASHING

O' V] G { L }{
& R
; [ 7 L PR
L %*fﬁw \ WASHDAY
e — — ' DARUNG-SEEI YO
* YOUR OLD syir
HE SAID RINSO GIVES THE BEST 'L AND THIS TS LOOK BRA
SUDS AND WASHES CLOTHES 0323 f THOSE RI?S\% COLORED ONE pipp'T FADE A hé?TNEw. 7 %{3
SHADES WHITER. THAT'S WHY 34  CREAMY RIN " =

SO SUDS WeRE THE

LONGEST-LASTING I EVER saw

: ins0 even
—_ amy, ac
get'c.lothcs 4dors shad V> BCUVE suds a4 out dirt

|\ MAKERS OF WASHING MACHINES ) |
ENDORSE IT —— ,

Approved by Gooy

or boiling_Thjs o
‘\ ’ o : Ors;ftelmse(;ai( and-rinse method ma]l:;s 0lllfé€¢/”g R
| oy £ onger. You'll save mgq V
1 7 1050 suds (so rich even iy i

A
PRODUCT CF LTVER BROTHERS co

The biggest selling package soap

In Americq

NTIL—- ¥

CUT

FROM GOOD TI

NOT A THING WRONG WITH
YOU, ALICE. YOU'RE JUST

BLUE AND DESPONDENT. GO
OUT MORE. MAKE FRIENDS

BUT, DOCTOR, ! CAN'T SEEM TO.

1'VE
OFF

TRIED SO HARD AT THE
{CE. BUT THE GIRLS ARE
COOL AND

DISTANT
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ALICE, ARE YOU ALWAYS

CAREFUL ENOUGH ABOUT

“B.0Y ? I FIND SO MANY
DON'T REALIZE HOW
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TOMORROW SURE !
BUT TODAY PHIL
CALLED UP AND....

YOUR LOVELY
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T's Lifebuoy, of course, as mi/lions know! Its rich lather deep-
I cleanses; purifies pores; freshens dull, lifeless complexions.
Yet tests on the skins of hundreds of women show Lifebuoy
is more than 20 per cent milder than
many so-called “beauty soaps”.

Never take chances with “B. O.” &
(body odor). Bathe regularly with Life-
buoy. Its lather is abundant in hard-
est water. It purifies, deqdorizes, pro- .
tects! Its own clean scent rinses away. ~

Approved by Good Housekeeping Burean
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Stoopnagle and
Budd broadcast.

HE story of how Colonel
Stoopnagle and Budd fought
the battle of New York is an
old one, but it bears repeating.
All the critics and cynics of
radio row were assembled around a
Manhattan banquet board to greet and
be greeted by two upstate comedians
named Stoopnagle and Budd. All the critics
had heard stories of these two quietly mad gentle-
men, of the following they had won on a local station, of
their lunatic antics on the airwaves. All the critics and the
cynics were sitting back in their chairs wearing "'I'm-from-
Missouri" looks in their eyes. Two ill-at-ease fellows at the
table's end had been presented as the Colonel and Budd.

Two waiters entered and began to serve. It was noticed
that the portlier of the two was excessively clumsy. He
invited a quest to have some toast. The guest politely
refused. The waiter shoved the toast under the guest's
nose and demanded that he take some. The startled guest
objected. The waiter flung the entire platter in the guest's
lap, snarling: "When | says, 'Have some toast,’ yuh gotta
take some toast, see?"

The second waiter leaped to the first waiter's side, abus-
ing him for his impoliteness. They glared at each other.
In @ moment, chinaware was flying through the air, and the
room was in an uproar. When they finally were parted,
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" Wide World

They write their
script together.

they were introduced by their
right names.

The two waiters, ladies and gentle-
men, were Colonel Stoopnagle and
Budd. The other two men were merely
substitutes. From that day to this the

critics and cynics of radio row have been
firm boosters for the zany pair.

The public has heard them in a variety of pro-

grams. None, however, has allowed them the free

rein of their new Friday night show on the CBS network.

None has permitted them to jibe so freely at the false
dignity of the world we live in.

Without being malicious, their humor both scoffs and
scorches. It tears off false fronts and false faces.

Because Colonel Stoopnagle and Budd spring from
broadcasting itself instead of from the theatre as do so
many other comedians, because their refreshing: fun pro-
vides us with some of the brightest evenings on the radio
calendar, we present to them RADIO STARS Magatzine's
May Award for Distinguished Service to Radio.






OLGA ALBANI
and

JANE ACE

On the left, a titled songstress in
action—Countess Olga Albani, young
Spanish soprano, during one of her
broadcasts on the Silken Strings pro-
gram heard each Sunday evening.

Right, another favorite. She hasn't
piloted an airplane, but Jane Ace is
a real air ace. With her husband,
Goodman Ace, she has risen to the
heights of radio fame in their comedy
series, Easy Aces three nights weekly.



From out of the west came
this pretty French-Canadian
blues songstress, to go on
the air Friday evenings with
Phil Baker, using her bap-
tismal name, Gabrielle, now,
instead of Gogo as she
formerly has been known.

GABRIELLE
DE LYS




JEANETTE
NOLAN

Another new arrival from the
west coast. One of radio's
newest dramatic stars, Jean-
ette now portrays news-
worthy characters in the
Marcl of Time program.
Listen to this charming star
on the air Friday evenings.




JOE COOK

All dressed up for his new role of- circus
manager for Circus Nights in Silverfown, on
the air each Friday evening, Joe very ably
contributes an amusing spot on this new
program. He is celebrated for his stories.




SALLY O'BRIEN

A radio tap.dancer displays a new idea for
broadcasting sound effects. A miniature
microphone on Sally’s leg catches the taps
in her dance, while Herbie Kay strums away
mereily. on -his banjo to accompany her.

Wide World




[ GOVER THE
STUDIOS

with Buck Rogers. Below, Betty Winkler,
Eg E WM dramatic star, and Gale Page, singer.

What the ~

pages of the

notebook show

]

Let enemies, if any.
beware LitHe Jackie
Heller's friend and
defender, Champion
Markus von Alchenfluh.

26



Above, Jack Pearl explains the script to Cliff
Bob Becker receives
a smoll gift—a new St. Bernard puppy.

Hall. Below, Dog

Would you sign something like
this?

“It 1is understood that I am
to receive no compensation for
auditions or rehearsals . . . and
there is no understanding that 1
will be engaged as an amateur
or professional for compensa-
tion. It is further understood
that if I am permitted to begin
my act on a radio broadcast, the
master of ceremonies, fthe an-
nouncer, or “X—" may stop my
performance at any time, with-
out giwing any reason therefor,
and that I shall have no recourse
or clmm against anyone there-
for.

“It is further understood that
the wmaster of ceremonies, the
announcer, or “X—" may make
public comment during such
broadcast, over the wmicrophone
or otherwise, of his or their
opimion of my act or perform-
ance or the reason for the dis-

continuance of same, whether
commendatory or derogatory,
without asswming an obligation
to answer to me for same in any
way or wmanner whatever.”

You probably wouldn’t, but thou-
sands of people have. It is an ex-
cerpt from the agreement between
competitors and producers of a fa-
mous amateur hour, and I have se-
cured it because it shows why the
amateurs, called a fad last year, con-
tinue to be the marvel of radio, with
Major Edward Bowes, granddaddy
of the idea, the latest to join the net-
works.

Glittering fame, swollen bank ac-
counts, famous names compose the
bright reward that beckons to the
amateurs, urging them on. For that
they must lower their heads and their
new, young talents to the searing
sarcasm of an acid and comic mas-
ter of ceremonies. But do they
care?

I asked a young girl who sat

Above, Paul Whiteman's "
idle moment. Below, Aee McAllister and
Chester Stratton of the delightful ""O'Neills".

gang” enjoying an

among the hundreds of waiting ap-
plicants. She was tiny, her hair was
braided, and her eyes were big with
wonder at the things she was see-
ing. She had come hundreds of
miles for this.

“No,” she said. “It’s all right,
but—" her eyes became worried,
“they won’t give me the gong if
I'm good, will they?”

A moment later I heard her sing-
ing in a high, thin voice. She was
not good! She was, even, pitifully
bad. I knew that if she were al-
lowed to broadcast, it would only be
so that she could be cut off and her
voice kidded.

I asked three young men who
played on harmonicas.

“But doesn’t everybody get
ribbed?” they asked. “Didn’t they
kid Crosby? Didn’t he win out?
Didn’t Frank Parker have a tough
time? What’s a kidding?”

They found out last week.

One out of a thousand has what
it takes, (Continued on page 105)
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Above, Lily Pons, ot o costume
Korfy of Metropolitan opera stars.
elow, in her studio living-room.

- Below, the opera and radio star
poses with Dr. Fritz von Becke,
Ship's Doctor on the Arcona.

Below, the Iovelz coloratura so-
prano smiles as she finishes one of
her justly popular broadcasts.

60D LOOKS

AFTER

LOVERS

How Love and Dreams Have

Shaped a Glorious Voice

IT was in France,
in 1918. The air quiv-
ered with the rumble
of distant guns, of
bursting shells whose
vibrations shook the
whitewashed walls of
the hospital. The hospital beds
stood in stiff, white rows. Between
them moved a ministering nurse
followed by a little girl who wore
a starched apron over her frock and
carried the pan in which the band-
ages were held.

She had long spindly legs, this
little girl, and because she walked
carefully and stiffly, lest jarring a bed
she cause one extra thrust of ‘pain,
she had the appearance of a little
wooden figure worked by strings.

Sometimes as she stood with her
mother, the nurse, beside a bed, a
soldier would attempt a joke. Her
eves wouldn’t smile, only her
mouth. For in that long white
room where pain lived her eyes
were well occupied with the seri-
ous business of keeping back the
tears. Under no circumstances
must they be allowed to fall until
she had escaped from all these
broken men as well as from her
mother’s anxious eyes.

That little girl was Lily Pons.
Lily Pons, who today gives per-
formances for those Kings and
Queens left with the sceptres to
command them. The glamorous,
gay Lily, who fills the golden horse-
shoe at the Metropolitan with its
most brilliant audiences,who crowds
opera houses in all the capitals of
the world, for that matter. And
who now sings over the radio to
charm an entire land with music
such as only a privileged few ever
heard before.

It wasn’t right, of course, for
a little French girl to spend her

BY ADELE days walking, stiff
WHITELY
FLETCHER

and careful, through
hospital wards. She
ought to have been
out in the sunshine
keeping house with
her dolls under a palm
tree. But it wasn’t right, either,
that men, boys many of them,
should lie there, broken.

It was the war. . . And even if
Lily never had stepped inside a hos-
pital there were other things, all
calculated to make her old and sad
beyond her eleven years. The lists,
for instance, which were posted
outside the Post Office on the
Square. Long rows of black ‘let-
ters which - here and there took
startling form to become the name
of a relative or a friend. - Those
interminable lines in which Lily
must take her place with other chil-
dren and men and women to wait
rations of food. Nights when a
siren sent the darkness trembling
and her mother aroused her and
her two younger sisters, that they
might join hundreds of others scut-
tling like rats for the cellars.

It was the scuttling that Lily
hated. Not the Zeppelins.

“The raids themselves never
frightened me,” she says, telling of
those years, gesturing with her
lovely white hands. “My mother
used to have to pull me from my
bed. And I well remember her hor-
ror that evening the raid came early
and I insisted upon waiting in the
street to watch - that great thing
move across the sky.”

We were sitting, Lily Pons and
I, in her studio living-room, a room
so large that two concert grand pi-
anos do not crowd it. Into this room
she has put all the things she loves.
The walls are covered with dam-
asks so  (Continued on page 63)






WILL CONRAD MARRY

Former marriages brought grief to both of them. Now

BY DORA ALBERT

THE first time Mary Courtland saw Conrad Thi-
bault a great wave of unhappiness swept over her.
She couldn’t understand it. The hoy was singing
for a gay group of guests at Bill Stuhler’s. The
place was full of radio celebrities, which is just
what you'd expect at Christmas Eve at Bill’s place,
for Bill is head of a radio department. Outside
it was bitter cold, but inside there was a warm
hearth-fire, and only a moment ago the air had
been filled: with a kind of radiant happiness.

Now Conrad sang a simple song: “The Day Is
Done,” and the very air of the room seemed filled
with a kind of melancholy.

Was it the song that had awakened this strange
mood m her, Mary wondered, or was it something
about Conrad, some brooding unhappiness that was

i his heart and had somehow heen transferred to

hers?

Impatiently she tried to shake off the thought,
but there it was. And there it remained all evening.
Even when she and Don Vorhees, the orchestra
leader, and Conrad gathered together hefore the
piano and laughingly tried to compose a mad little
song, “In the Middle of the Night,” even while their
laughter rang through the rooms, an undercurrent
of sadness kept welling into her heart.

But for Conrad the evening was quite different.
It had started off miserably, for it was his first

Last winter brought the thrill of
sleighing through the city streets.

Christmas since the death of his wife, Madeleine. But
though he had entered the rcom with the burden of the
pain he had been carrying in his heart, he shook it off
that evening. Suddenly he felt light-hearted and gay, as
he hadn’t felt for many, many months.

For a long time he had brooded over the death of
Madeleine, his child-wife, just when he was on the
threshold of success. What a crazy-quilt pattern fate
wove, he thought bitterly, depriving him of the girl he
loved just when he might have given her some of the
luxuries for which they had fought and struggied and
starved.

Never, he told himself, would he love another woman
as he had loved Madeleine, for where was there a woman
with her simplicity and sincerity? His lips curved in a
bitter smile as he thought of the women he had met on
Radio Row, gold-diggers, self-seekers, women who would
trample over anything or anybody to get ahead.

And though Mary Courtland, with her midnight black

. hair and her dark eyes, looked startlingly lovely that night,

it never occurred to Conrad to seek her out. He had
learned that she was a radio singer, ambitious, he sup-
posed, ready to use every feminine wile to get ahead.
Well, he wouldn’t help her! He knew the kind too well,
these girls who hid their ruthlessness under a shy manner.

Afterward he met Mary occasionally, when she was
rehearsing for some radio program. And he’d say:

“Hello, how are you?” and let it go at that. Oh, no,
he had no interest in the girl at all.

Suddenly it was June. The skies over Manhattan’s
soaring towers were a symphony in blue. The sunlight

Summer finds them relaxing happily
together at a charming beach resort.
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MARY ?

they find friendship sweet

poured pale gold on the sidewalks, and even indoors
there was sunlight spilling itself all over everything.
Cenrad, with a party of f{riends, came into a little
lunchroom near the studio and they sat down at one
of the tables. Near them sat a girl, sipping an ice-
cream soda.

“Why, Mary,” said Conrad, his voice elaborately
casual, “what have you been doing to yourself?
Where did you get that grand tan?”

“Horseback riding,” laughed Mary. “Didn’t you
know I was the original tomboy? But you've got
quite a tan, yourself. Where did you get yours—
under a sun lamp?”

“Oh, no,” demurred Conrad, “mine is just as
genuine as yourS. 1 got mine at the beach—at the
Lido.”

And so they sat there and talked commonplaces.
But try as they might to be casual, there suddenly
was the beating of magic wings in that little lunch-
room. For they were discovering that they were
in some enchanted way, although altogether different
from each other, strangely akin.

That sounds rather paradoxical, doesn’t it? But
I think I can explain it, for I know both Mary and
Conrad. Conrad is by birth and nature what Mary
has been striving to be all her life. Brought up to
be a clinging vine, Mary never really fitted into the
]) " 1 1 £

$250 in Cash! ‘.Y

(for that vacation)

3 RCA Radios
(they're the tops) i f

100 $5.00 Prizes
(a little green hat

500 51.00 Prizas
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1st PRIZE o $250.00

2nd Prize—1 RCA-VICTOR radio worth $200.00
3rd Prize—1 RCA-VICTOR radio worth $100.00
4th Prize—1 RCA-VICTOR radio worth $50.00

5¢th Prize—100 $5.00 cash prizes will 6th Prize—500 $1.00 cash prizes will
go to the 100 next best entries. go fto the 500 next best entries.

AVE you room in your home for a grand new RCA-Victor radio? Or room

in your purse for some crisp new prize money—a five-dollar bill, or a one-

dollar bill—or 4 thnllmg check for two hundred and fifty dollars?

If the answer is “yes”—just cock your ear this way.

This is Rapio STars MAGAZINE'S own private falry godmother speaking And

the lovely lady is telling you how you may win one of the exciting prizes
described on the opposite page. And such pnzes' Three RCA-Victor radios—one

worth fifty dollars, one worth a hundred dollars, and the third worth

two hundred dollars! And cash prizes—one

(Continued on page 71)




EXPLANATION

I. The issues of RADIO STARS Magazine
for June, July, August and September
will each print the scrombled pictures of
four radio favorites, or sixteen pictures.

2. To win the prizes offered in this contest:
{a) Unscramble as many of the six-
teen pictures as you can, cutting
out ond putting them together.
(b} Nome os mony of the stars as
you con recognize.
{c) In thirty words or less, contestont
must nome his favorite radio stor
and tell why he or she is chosen.

3. The four sets of star pictures should not
be mailed to us separately. Hold them
_until the final set has been published.

4. When you have unscrambled as many
stars as you can, named as many as yau
recognize, and written your thirty-word
reason for liking your favorite, mail them
all together to the

Scrambled Stars Contest
Radio Stars Magazine
149 Madison Avenue

New York City

Rl

10.
11,

..h". ..

/LES
Cont one living in United States or
Can: n of employees of Rapio Stars

Macaz.., clatives.

Contestants a. mit four sets of “Scrambled Star”
heads, of four picwu.es each, one set to be printed in the
June, July, August and September issues each of Rapio
Stars MAGAZINE,

Contestants must unscramble as many of the heads as
they can, assemble them as correctly as they cam, and
name as many as they can identify.

In thirty words or less, contestant must name his favorite
radio star and tell why he or she is your favorite.

All four sets of four pictures each (from June, July
August, and September issues) or facsimiles thereof and
the thirty-word statement about why you like your fa-
vorite radio star must he mailed in one envelope br pack-
age between the dates of August Ist and September 1st.

. Address them to:

Scrambled Stars Contest
RADIO STARS MAGAZINE
149 Madison Avenue, New York City

Prizes will be awarded to those contestants who un-
scramble correctly the greatest number of scrambled
stars, who correctly name the most and in thirty words
or less name their favorite star and explain in the most
original and sensible way the reason for their choice.
Judges shall be the editors of Rabio STARS MAGAZINE.
In the event of contestant missing one or more issues,
such numbers may be secured from the office of Rabpro
StArRS MAGAZINE for ten cents. . .

If contestant desires, he may make facsimile drawings
of scrambled stars and assemble them.

There is no limit to the number of entries each contestant
may submit, but each entry shall consist of all four sets
of pictures, names of the stars you recognize, plus your
30-word paragraph on why you like your favorite radio
star.

In case of ties, each contestant will be awarded the prize
tied for. e

Contest shall close at midnight of September 1st, 1935.
Prizes shall be:

First Prize, $250.00; Second Prize, 1 RCA-
Victor radio worth $200.00; Third Prize, 1
RCA-Victor radio worth $100.00; Fourth Prize,
1 RCA-Victor radio worth $50.00; Fifth Prize,
100 $5.00 cash prizes; Sixth Prize, 500 $1.00

cash prizes.




FOUR SECRET TRAGEDIES

IN VIVIENNE SEGALS LIFE

1T seems strangé to those who do not know her, that again she pleaded with her mother, exhorted and argued »
Vivienne Segal, who three times has won fame—each with all the ardent conviction of mer brief twelve years.
But Vivienne Segal had that in full

time in 2 different medium, stage screen and radio— It took courage.
i New York, measure. 1t took ambition, self-reliance, determina-

should be sO quiet, SO elusive, sO remote. 10 :
where she now is starring on major programs over two tion But those qualities, 100, were hers. And it
great networks, they say that she ships away from the took a lovely voice and an instinct for dramatic

microphone as soon as she has finished singing. of pefore art which gifts also the good fairy had

rehearsals, waits dreamily in some dim eorner. Lhose dropped 1nto Vivienne egal’s cradle. 2

who do not know her find 1t difficult to figure out And so she persisted in her pleas. . =
But her Like most mothers, Mrs. Segal

“Gonny” (her middle name is Sonia) Segal-
friends understand the ceason for her sadness—Kknow
the grim ghosts of tragedy that haunt the scenes of her

longed to give her child what-
ever she most desired. But
this time she hesitated.

success.
She couldn’t have been much more than an infant when It was as if, wiser

the idea of going on the stage first occurred to her. At than the inexpe-

least, she still was a mere child when she startled Broad- rienced girl,
way Into acclaiming her 2 star. shesaw far
ahead

it was odd, perhaps, that it should have happened SO
Her father, Dr. Segal, was 3 wealthy and successful
hysician 11 the fashionable Chestnut Hill section O
Philadelphia. One would have expected Vivienne’s
thoughts to run on beaux and parties and the usual
routine of 2 popular sub-deb.  One would have

ima
lovely little daughter O have centered in
(. P . i ‘ -~ nt L




Annette Hanshaw
keeps singin' but
not for Showboat.

SECRETS

SHOWBOAT §

you? But she almost did. And this is how it happened:

From the very beginning, Mary Lou was just a fake
name picked out of the sky and given to the cute and
cuddly heart interest in the Showboat cast. From the
very beginning, she was two separate people; that was
where and why the fireworks started.

She was two separate people because the radio master-
minds who built the Showboat learned early that it is
hard to find a singer who can act or an actress who can
sing. Since the public can’t see what happens at the
other end of the broadcasting set-up, they solved the
problem by using both singer and actress.

The first Mary Lou was the capable radio actress,
Rosaline Greene, for the talking part and hard-working
Mabel Jackson for the singing. Splitting up roles that
way is an old radio trick; even Lanny Ross, in those
days, had a double named Allyn Joclyn who took over the
Lanny lines as soon as Lanny finished singing.

Mary Lou was just three weeks old when the first
signs of trouble appeared. Somebody decided that Mabel
Jackson wasn’t handsome enough for the publicity pho-
tographs that were being sent out. Get a new voice for
the part, the higher-ups decided. The public wouldn’t
notice the difference. So the singing half of Mary Lou
walked the plank and was replaced by Audrey Marsh.

Whether the public noticed then or not, I never
learned ; Audrey wasn’t aboard that long. They said her

voice didn't blend with Lanny’s, '
The third Mary Lou was a girl who managed to be in

(e center 0f a0t of cxcitement Jater, She sang ke a

ka0 ten gt o e et s fr

same reason they side-tracke Mabel Tackson Nt s d

|

watching the procession. We’d see Rosaline Greene get
up each Thursday night and say Mary Lou’s lines and
then step back for some singing new-comer. How the
public 'stood for it, or accepted it is a thing I just don’t
savvy, but apparently they did, for the Showboat kept
right on riding along.

Replacing Muriel Wilson was Katherine Neuman, a
dazzler for looks, with an angel’s voice. If my diary’s
right, she stayed with us exactly one week. What the
matter was with her, I don’t know, but I remember like
it was yesterday how she got the works. It happened in
the middle of rehearsal and her whole family was there.
Tiny Ruffner came out and broke the news, with all her
relatives waiting for her to do her stuff and make them
proud. I still remember her pretty mouth sort of work-
ing and trying to smile and then flattening out as if her
will couldn’t lift the corners of her lips.

That’s show business, I guess, land or sea. If an actor
doesn’t click, out with him.

The fifth Mary Lou was Lois Bennett. She had every-
thing, of course; looks, experience, voice, and a disposi-
tion that gave out violet rays and vitamines A to G. She
didn’t last because somebody got a letter. Somebody got
a letter, maybe several of them, which said the public
was getting sick and tired of this switching and shuffling
of Mary Lou’s. This letter said the Mary Lou the writer
wanted was Muriel Wilson, the singing Mary Lou No. 3.

You can’t possibly know how important some fadio
show builders consider letters that come from the public.
At hesty they’re Eucssmé' when hey

f
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We bring you the first story

of this popular radio serial

ERE'’S a scoop! The real story of “Betty and Bob” and
the folks who make it. The first time in print.
If you're a dyed-in-the-wool “Betty and Bob” fan, you’ve
been following them for years. But have you ever seen
a picture,of Betty or of Bob? No. Have you ever read a
yarn about them? No, again. Do you know the identity of the
folks who play in this immensely popular serial? Well, you
may have your guesses, but that’s all they are.
That is because the directors of “Betty and Bob” believe in
hiding their light under a bushel. Not a line of information
about the people who make “Betty and Bob” has ever been sent

out. Nor will the sponsor let any broadcasting company pub-
licity department answer any questions about the sketch, They

S‘“ mt mmvrhgug (an do the job alone—they don't need any

i
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o Above) Bob's mcrﬂ\ek, Judith Lowry
~ [Below) Beatrice Churchill, Don Ameche.




o
P Erank Mglntyre, the
Captgti' Henry of
Showboat fame.

One Who
Listened
Now Tells All

b
heart, Lanny Ro:

WON'T tell you my name because it might get me
into trouble. You wouldn’t know me anyhow, for I
don’t sing, I don’t act, and I'm not one of the gold-
braid wearers in the musical crew of the Showboat.
But one gift I have got; I can listen. During the last
few years I've listened a lot. I've been with Captain
Henry’s Showboat since it first poked its nose into the
Mississippi. Between decks, take it from me, a heap of
things happen that never get into the microphone. Scan-
dal and tragedy and jealousy are just part of the things
I mean. And just part of the things I know..

Don’t think I'm being disloyal to my ship in telling
these tales. They've never seen print before, true
enough, and my bosses would be after my scalp if they

mﬂh.. e knew I'd decided to talk, but what has already happened
time singing can’t hurt the Showboat now, nor the talking about it.
e of Mary Lou To be blunt, it’s a miracle that the Showboat hasn’t

sunk long ago. But it hasn’t; it’s still floating high and
tight, one of radio’s great programs. Which makes it a
miracle ship in more ways than one as you'll see when
you know the things I know. The things about the old
Captain Henry and the new Captain John Henry, for
instance. The things about Lanny Ross and Mary Lou
and all the others.

I began work on the Showboat in October, 1932. - The
stars were Charles Winninger, Lanny Ross, Annette Han-
shaw, Rosaline Greene, Jules Bledsoe, with Don Voor-
hees leading the orchestra. A nice crew, but it wasn’t
long before they began to break apart. You couldn’t tell
it, not on our broadcasts, but the rest of the week wasn'’t
so peaceful.

I think the Mary Lou trouble came as near to sinking
; The third of the the big ship as anything that has happened during the

" Mary Lou's was last two years. You wouldn’t think sweet, sugary little
M Lois Bennett. Mary Lou could do anything to sink a radio show, would

1
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Vivienne samples a product
of her own cooking. Later N
foregathering with children N
in the park, for a balloon
Derby. And, still later, she
reloxes for @ quiet hour in
her charming, artistic home.

the long road on which
success and defeat and joy
and heartbreak met and min-
gled. Yet, in the end, she must
have doubted that warning vision—
for she surrendered, and twelve-year-
old Vivienne was given her first chance,
appearing as Puck in an amateur performance
of Midsummer Night’s Dream.
To both Vivienne and her mother her first press
notices seemed thrillingly important. One said: “The
réle fitted her better than her tights.” And after that the
longing for more of that heady, exciting wine was
inevitable. During the next three years Vivienne took
part in many such amateur productions—singing, danc-
ing, playing the piano. And, watching her, Mrs. Segal
began to observe in her little girl what seemed at least
a spark of authentic genius. And genius, coupled with
the beauty and acknowledged charm which already had
made the young girl the most popular of Philadelphia’s
sub-debs, might take her far.

And so, when Vivienne suggested a week’s shopping
tour in New York, again Mrs. Segal capitulated. That
is, ostensibly it was a shopping tour—for both Vivienne
and her mother knew in their hearts that Dr. Segal never
would approve of a stage career for his little girl.
Secretly, then, they would visit theatrical managers in
quest of an engagement. She was fifteen now, and grown
up, Vivienne said hopefully. 1f the quest were success-
ful, then they would confess to Dad. Otherwise, they
would return home and nothing should be said about it.

The adventure was, perhaps, even more discouraging
than the none-too-sanguine Mrs. Segal had feared. Each
evening, reviewing the day’s disappointments, it seemed

BY § EY.
XYEFFER

Turning a spotlight
on grim ghosts that

mock a brave success

more and more futile to go on. But the week was not
yet done. On the sixth day they achieved, through an
agent, an appointment for the morrow with the Shuberts.
And that night, as she slept, Vivienne smiled happily in
her dreams.

But the Shuberts, although they were looking about
for an unsophisticated young girl who could both sing
and act, were unimpressed with Vivienne’s press notices.
All her acting, they pointed out, had been done with her
friends. She might not appear to such advantage among
professionals. Besides, they were staking their money
at the moment on an inexperienced young composer,
Sigmund Romberg, and to offset that they must have
more experience in the leading role. True, they conceded,
she auditioned well.

It was hard to go home after that. Tears blinded
Vivienne’s eyes as she walked aimlessly through the
streets of the unfriendly city. But presently courage
came back, and a proud smile. She had spent three years
working for her chance in the theatre. She hadn’t won
it this time—but win it she would!

Back home two days slipped slowly past.
played croquet on the smooth green lawn.
bridge. She danced . . .

And then a telegram came! From the Shuberts! And
they wanted Vivienne to come to see them at Long
Branch, New Jersey, regarding the part she had tried
out for in the Romberg operetta.

Once again the two conspirators put their heads to-
gether. Telling Vivienne’s father that they had to go
again to New York for fttings, they hurried to the
Shubert theatre in Long Branch, where “Blue Paradise’”
was being tried out.

“Well,” Jake Shubert asked, (Continued on page 66)
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Shy and suave
Kenny Sargent
of the Casa
Loma orchestra

SHY, suave Kenny Sargent, who puts those falsetto
finales on the Casa lL.oma Orchestra choruses, was in
love. In love, seven years ago in Nashville, Tennessee.
He was then just a sweet second sax in a second-rate
band. And an out-of-town throb for the local belles.

Her name was Dot. And not only was she star
cashier for the hotel where Kenny was playing, but she
was all the decoration Nashville needed to keep it looking
Iike April in Paris to half the eligible Soythern gentlemen
there. Dates with Dot were hard to rate. You were
good i you could get her to give you a tumble.

And Kenny’ Sargent wasn’t good. Not at first.

Which explains why he took his heart in his hands one
day and asked her, painfully bashful; “Why is it you
smile at the other fellows in the band and never even
look at me?”

Pert was the drawl in answer thereto: “What do you
expect me to do—give you a rugby tackle in the middle
of the lobby?”

Kenny grinned. And the girl in the cashier’s cage
looked up to take her first good glance at the lean, dark,
handsome youth.

The next might Kenny had the date he’d wanted.

And the next week they were honeymooning.

Now Kenny had undoubtedly been a catch. He had a
sweet disposition, he was tremendously popular. He
had a singing voice with a tremolo that would almost
make you cry. And he had a line: Dot, he declared, was
prettier than dew-drenched pink tulips and magnolia

How to remain happily
married to a successful
radio singer—with a side-

light on one who did

LESSON
[N LOVE

BY MARY WATKINS REEVES

blossoms. Dot, he would have her know, had beauty and
brains. And furthermore, far, far more exquisite was
she than the clean clear loveliness of dawn and rainwater !

But such idyllic phrases pay no bills. And small-town
bandsters go famously underpaid. So with the advent of
Batch of Bills Number One, Kenny’s bride had some
thinking to do. She could have taken her pick of the
richest swains in Tennessee, but she had chosen ro-
mance instead of ready money. And now it looked as if it
would be a good idea to do something about turning
Kenny's career into a paying proposition.

I think she realized then that he had the makings of
a big-time vocalist. But first he must overcome his ex-
cessive shvness. Secondly, he needed the proper home
life and incentive to make the fight for fame easier. And
thirdly, he had to learn to take chances. Chances are
easier to take with somebody else to share them. And Dot
determined to give him those other essentials.

Blue Steele’s famous orchestra came to Nashville
about that time to play an engagement at the Peabody
Hotel. And after Dot had done a little homework, Blue
Steele’s famous orchestra left Nashville—with Mr. and
Mrs. Kenny Sargent in tow—Kenny occupying the en-
viable position of vocalist. Remember, about six years
ago, that moonlight-and-roses record of “Girl Of My
Dreams’’ that swept the country? It's probably mn vour
attic somewhere. That was the first record Kenny Sar-
gent ever made. When he came home, buoyant over its
tremendous success, his pretty (Continued on page 9I)
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Artists of the air, pictured

Countess Olga Albani (above) writes her auto-
graph for admirers. (Below) Little Jackie Heller
shows us that he still can sit in his mother's lap.

F

i g

(Above} On the air, or at home accom-
anied by his wife, Jan Garber fiddles
Eliihely. {Below) Peter Pan, but still our
Beatrice Lillie, trying it on the dour dog.

(Below) Here are Bing Crosby (leff) and

Al Jolson (right) foregathering at the tamed
Santa Anita race track in Hollywood.



[N BROADCASTLAND

off the air by our pursuing and persevering camera “ >

(Above) James Melton, the doughty hunter, cap- (Above) Roxy and Amy Deloro, coloratura
tures both fox and pheasant in Florida. (Below) soprano of his "Gang" discuss a new song.
“"Don't dare to blow a sour note!” Baby Rose (Below) Wallace Beery, “The Old Soak" of
Marie warns smiling Jimmy Durante. the Lux Radio Drama, with Minnie Dupree.




Morgan L. Eastman, Vet- Charlie Sears, tenor on Carlyle Stevens winner of Harry Reser, one of our
eran Radio Conductor. the air each Tuesday. an" announcing award. favorite band leaders.




—— : ‘
Tenor Stuart Churchill Peggy Flynn, highlight of Don Mario, romantic Startled Eddie Cantor
who hails from Kansas the "Penthouse Party." Lotin tenor from Cuba. broadcasts indignation.
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They Starved for Their Start.
Strong Now. And Romance is Blossoming
BY MARY JACOBS

T last their great moment had arrived! Grace

Bradt, Eddie Albert, and Herbert N.—“That Ter-

rific Trio,” as they modestly termed themselves,

were actually going on the air. For fifteen min-

utes! It had been worth the night after night prac-
tice in the hottest place in the world, the boiler
room of the Paramount Theatre in Minneapolis, where
Eddie reigned as assistant manager. It had heen worth
pounding on the wheezy old asthmatic piano, after Grace
sold millinery all day long. They were on the air! Thou-
sands would hear them. They’d make good, of course
they would! They’d be big-shot radio stars!

So they went to the studio. Dark, handsome Herbert
chewing nervously at the end of his cigar; slender, pretty
Grace with her face rosy and hot. And blonde, grinning,
devil-may-care Eddie Albert, with that- strained look
around the eyes. All of them saying: “Oh, we’ll be ter-
rific, we'll slay them! We'd better order our Rolls Royce
now! This radio racket, why it’s nothing at all! We're
fine! We'll get over swell!”

“We had no idea of timing numbers,” Grace told me.
“We had prepared three numbers, and we sang them.
Then it seemed there still was part of our fifteen min-
utes left. Some man in the studio played a victrola rec-
ord. Still there seemed to be more time. ‘You've got to
sing another number,” the announcer whispered to us.”

So what do you think they did? They sang their first
number over again!

They didn’t get the job.

That’s how Grace and Eddie Albert, The Honeymoon-
ers, whose gay banter and sweet songs delight you four
mornings a week, began on the air. But don’t dare to
think they were daunted by their failure! Had they been,
they never would be where they are today. Grace would
be married to Herbert, and Eddie would be managing
a theatre at forty dollars a week.

Now, although Grace and Eddie plan matrimony today,
at that time neither was interested in the other. Grace
had an understanding with Herbert, and Eddie was in
love with a girl named Rose.

How did “That Terrific Trio” get together? Grace
came home from college with a prize for singing. Her-
bert, just out of college, hadn’t been able to find a job.

“Let’s try to organize an act. Maybe we can get sing-
ing jobs on the stage and in radio,” Grace suggested.

But wherever they went everyone told them that they
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But They're Going

couldn’t use a duet. Trios were all the
rage four years ago. So Herbert got in
touch with Eddie and the trio was born.
Within a month after their fiasco, back
they came for another chance. This time
they made the grade on a flour program
in Minneapolis. When they actually
managed to draw pay, they felt they were
wasting their talents there. So they got
Papa Bradt, who was in the automobile
business, to give them a second-hand
Ford. Then they pocketed a week’s pay,
forty-five doHars, and started out on the
road to auditions, heartache and fame.

To St. Louis, to Nashville, to Louis-
ville, they rode in their chariot, stopping
at each city for an audition. To Cincin-
nati they finally came. And there they
were offered one hundred and fifty dol-
lars a week for their trio.

For almost two years they stayed on
there, on fifty dollars a week apiece. And
then Eddie and Herb started to quarrel.
Herb, stolid, respectable, couldn’t stand
the light-hearted, gay, irresponsible Eddie.

Besides, Herb had tired of their nomad 1°9e *3 er

existence. He wanted to marry Grace they b“'.l up

right away and settle down. And he want- e"‘;t Sk'f for
e air.

ed to go into the business side of radio.
Eddie preferred to keep on singing. In

fact, he considered going out solo, on his "Grace and

own. And poor Grace didn’'t know what I agree on
to do. Her duty lay with her sweetheart, everything,"
Herb—but she wanted to develop as an says Eddie.

artist, too.

One day things came to a head. “I
was terribly cross that morning,” Eddie confessed, “just
aching for a fight. I had received a letter from my girl
back home, saying she had tired of an absentee sweet-
heart, and was going to marry someone else.”

“I'm getting out of here,” Herb said. “I'm sick of this
trio business. I want a steady job, one that has roots.
Gracie, are yqu coming with me?”’

Grace looked at Herb. He was strutting up and down
like a big business executive, a fat cigar in his. mouth.
Suddenly something caught at Gracie’s throat. Was this



Wide World

She had a vision of
what her life would be like, married to Herb—safe, se-
cure, eminently respectable, but oh, so dull! And ahead

the man she’d promised to marry?

of her lay an enchanting vista of adventure.
turned from Herbert to Eddie.

“I’m going to New York,” said Eddie. “Is it goodbye,
then, to both of you?”

“You know,” Grace said, “isn’t it strange? I want to
go to New York, too!”

“Perhaps you'd like to come with me?” Eddie asked.

Her eyes

They even collabor-
ate on their cooking.

Fan mail brings its
warm reassurance..

And that settled it. With one hundred dollars in their
pockets they set out for New York. Now they would
storm radio big time.

When they arrived in New York they had just four
dollars left and didn’t know a soul. They went to look
for two single rooms, near each other so that they could
practice. Finally they got rooms above an Italian speak-
easy-restaurant on Forty-eighth Street, five flights up.
Then they found out what thousands have discovered
before them. That New York, (Continued on page 101)
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CONFESSIONS

0F A GROONERS WIFE

v

IN THE PRECEDING ISSUE the poignant story of Hal Robey and Molly Shannon began. It began
when they met at the broadcasting studio—fell in love and were married. Hal suggested keeping their
marriage a secret, fearing that his newly-established career as o popular crooner might be jeapodized.
Molly perceived difficulties, but her love far Hal made her agree. But after the birth and tragic death of
their baby Hal acknawledged his wife—too late to save their happiness, that now was shadowed by regret
and misery. When Hal had to leave New York to broadcast from a midwestern studio, Molly agreed to
ioin him when he could find an apartment.

“I'll make it up to you, Sweetheart,”” Hal promised. “Maybe we can make a fresh start.”

"You can't give me anything | want now,"” Molly said sadly. “You can't turn back the clock!"

All she could see ahead was a long, lonely road. If only they could have known what new, strange,
frightening fate was walking toward them down that road—with only a choice between two tragedies!

\ /

HREE weeks later I joined Hal in

been meeting a lot of important people— R

Lake City. He’d found time to choose
a home for us—a penthouse in a big
apartment hotel, overlooking the lake.
It was a beautiful duplex, exquisitely
. furnished and equipped. It was everything
but a home!
. Yet, as he showed it to me with such boy-
ish pride, I hated myself for thinking that.
It was the only sensible way for us to live.
Everything already was running like clock-
work, including Hal’s busy, hectic life.

Facing him at dinner that night over flow-
ers he hadn’t even chosen—the hotel florist
had carte-blanche—1 wondered where I was
going to fit into that life. It was so in-
credibly remote from anything that we had
known together—from anything I had imag-
ined. And though he was sweet and gay
and tender as the boy-lover I remembered,
he wasn’t that boy any more. He was Hal
Robey, radio star! And I was still Molly
Shannon. . . .

We had come a long way since I used to
cook dinner for him in his shabby little flat.
Since I had looked after his socks and
counted his laundry and pressed his evening
clothes. . . .

I told him so, unsteadily, slipping my hand
into his.

“And we're going a lot farther!” he prom-
ised me. “Molly, the breaks are all with us,
sweet. Just watch me, from now on!” He
squeezed my hand. “I've played my cards
pretty well. Not only at the studio. I’ve
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society people.” He chuckled. “How will
you like playing around with the Gold
Coast crowd, Mrs. Robey ?”

He didn’t want to turn back the clock,
I told myself—want to recapture the
sweetness of those early days of our love.
His eyes were fixed on a glittering goal.

I had no right to try to swerve him
from it. I already had risked our hap-
piness. Now I must try to salvage
what was left; to make myself into the
sort of wife Hal wanted.

But I still tired easily. Though I
did try, it was an effort to brace
myself to meet new people, to pre-
tend a gaiety and zest that I didn’t
feel. Perhaps, during those first
months of adjustment, if Hal and
I ever had had any privacy. . . .

But we didn’t. He was working
terribly hard at the studio, with
two broadcasts a week, and end-
less rehearsals. And his orches-
tra was a nightly attraction at
the Sky Club, as well. But even
s0, we might have had a few
stolen hours all our own if he
hadn’t been in such demand
socially.

It was all good publicity,
he and his manager both ex-
plained. He couldn’t afford
to turn down invitations
from rich, important people




Scandal
threatens
Hal, and
only Molly

could save
him-but at a

cruel cost!

Nustrated by Floherty, Jr.

who wanted to lionize him, And
he never did. I realized, from the
first, that he was badly bitten by
the social bug. He adored being
snapped with Mrs. Hank Levitt and
her beautiful stepdaughter at the

Charity Ball. He was terribly anx-

ious for me to make the right im-

pression on that rich crowd.

And 1 realized, too, that it was part
of my job to share his social success,
to play the role of Hal Robey’s charm-
ing young wife. I had to go to his
broadcasts, meet his friends, his spon-
sors. And not only for publicity pur-

poses, either. . . .

Hal’s irresistible charm for women of
every age made him fair game. Women
and girls pursued him, and he wasn’t ob-
livious to their adulation. I learned that
soon enough. I don’t blame him for some

of the foolish things he did that first winter
in Lake City. He was only human. And
while I think he still cared for me, something
precious and irreplaceable had gone out of our
relationship. Naturally he resented my emo-
tional apathy towards him, when every other
woman was ready to fall in his arms!
But I didn’t realize how far we were drifting
apart until the afternoon Arthur Balcom came
to see me. He had been a real friend to us,
besides being Hal’s sponsor on the Milk o’ Roses
hour. '
I liked him. And I was more myself, more at
ease with him than with any of Hal’s society or
radio friends. Arthur was a big, quiet, unpreten-
tious sort of chap, with a delightful smile and
voung blue eyes that belied the grey in his hair. And

1 knew that he liked me. Not as Hal Robey’s wife,

hut as a person.

1 gave him tea, and we (Continued on page 82)
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BY JAY
KIEFFER

HE might have been your favorite singer, or a prominent
banker in your home town. . . . If he hadn’t been seriously
injured in a football game, he might have been the grid-
iron hero of a great University. But Fate had other plans
for Harry Von Zell. And so today he is at the top of
radio, and possibly your favorite announcer.

Watching him during a rehearsal at the Columbia Play-
house you might imagine that he always was the star he
is today. Yet not so long ago he was a beaten man. He
fought his way up. Courage was his only weapon against
failure. He had to win—and he did.

Harry was born in an obscure rural community in
Indiana. Almost as soon as he could walk he learned to
follow his dad behind the plow. Like most country boys
he attended a tiny one-room schoolhouse. He raked hay
in scorching August heat, shoveled his way across snow-
piled. fields to school in winter. But he was ambitious.

He was an honor student when he graduated from
Sioux City, Jowa’s, only High School. He had earned
his education by working long hours at night as jack-of-
all-trades in a dry goods store. As a delivery boy, carry-

: ing huge sacks in a grain mill, and by heaving tons of
Beside their own - coal into the High School furnace, he had saved sufficient
hearthstone, Harry -+ funds to enroll in the University of Southern California.
Von Zell, his wife, “If I paid my train fare, there would not be enough
Mickey, and their
son, KennethHarry.

This popular Hoosier announcer is also a
successful radio script writer, but he is
never too busy to talk with his young son.




Whose Courage and Ambition
Led Him from Failure to Suc-

cess as a Radio Announcer

money left for tuition,” he explained. “So I got out on

in the rear of the store, and he could eat any of the
the highway and started hiking. Across the desert I rode

already opened bulk materials. Glad lly. thankfully, he ac-

with tramps in a box car. Finally I got to college. I paid
a year's tuition in advance, and then I was broke again,
but I was a Freshman at last! I strutted around the
campus as if I owned the place. I thought all day how
swell it was to be a college man. And then the sun went
down. Where was I going to sleep? How could I eat?
I realized that I could starve handsomely long before I
got my Phi Beta Kappa key!”

He slept that night on the chill bleachers at the athletic
field. In the morning, numb with cold, he saw the warm
sun rise and realized that he must find work. He waited
in front of the college drugstore until it opened, nearly
three hours later.

He didn’t get a job there. He could work only at night
—and there must be time for study. Then, too, whoever
employed him must stake him to food and rent until his
first pay day. In return, he was willing to do anything.

Persistently he approached every unlocked store, until
finally he found one man who could use his eager services.
He had to be at work at five p. m. and stay until two the
next morning. His duties were to keep the store clean
and the shelves of merchandise in order. He would be
allowed to sleep and study among the crates and boxes

He bids his wife and son goodnight as he
leaves for the studio to announce one of
his successful programs for the network.

; ’,.
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cepted and rushed off to make a ten o’clock class, two
miles away.

Even before five o’clock Harry returned, His first day’s
chores kept him busy until after three o’clock the next
morning. He slept in the store, lived on dried fish, prunes,
and loose, broken crackers. He studied hard. He arranged
his schedule so that there would be time to try out for
the Freshman team.

And it was football that nearly ruined his life. It did
bring to an abrupt end the college career he had worked
so hard to get. “I worked all night and attended classes
all day,” he told me. “I guess my resistance got pretty
low. I know my nerves soon were shot. I guess maybe
I just couldn’t take it.”

Anyone but Harry would have realized that he was
overdoing. But there was no one there to warn him—no
one to stop him, except Fate. And when they carried
his limp, broken body from the field, to the victim alone
it was a surprise.

To the kind German in the little store, who for months
had watched his young helper fighting life alone, it was
something he had long expected—and feared.

He came to see the boy in the (Continued on page 74)

Von Zell announces the National Amateur
Sunday night program as Ray Perkins,
popular master of ceremonies, stands by.




REETINGS, friends and Ra-

dio Fans:

One night, on the famous stair-

case of the Metropolitan Opera

House in New York, a friend
nudged me and said: “Look, there’s
Gladys Swarthout!”

“Where?” I asked eagerly, looking
over the throng of beautifully gowned
women, trying in vain to see some-
one who, I thought, resembled an
opera singer.

“There! Over there, stupid,” my
friend whispered frantically. Then,
forgetting her manners and the ele-
gance of our surroundings, she
pointed to a group of men surround-
ing and almost completely hiding, a
petite, becomingly attired young per-
son with black hair, flashing black
eyes and the most delightful figure.
No buxom prima donna was this star
of the operatic stage and the air
waves but a young lady I had mis-
taken for a society débutante! No
wonder the movies plan to star her,
too, and in the very near future!
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man, eniol
greens an

BY NANCY WOOD

“Well, if that’s Gladys Swarthout,”
I said, after looking long and en-
viously, “it just isn’t fair that any
one person should have that lovely
voice and be so beautiful in the
bargain.”

“And wait till you meet her!” re-
plied my friend, enthusiastically.
“Then you’ll discover that not only
is she lovely to look at and to listen
to, but she also is a gracious hostess
and a devoted wife.”

Well, Radio Fans, what would you
do if you heard anyone described in
such glowing terms? In the first
place you wouldn’t believe a word of
it (I know I didn’t) and in the sec-
ond place you’d make up your mind
that you’d jolly well meet this para-
gon of virtues. “No one person,”
you'd think, “could combine all those
qualities.”

Maybe not, as a general rule, but
I'm here to tell you that Gladys
Swarthout does! .

It is my duty, however (and a very
pleasant one it is), as head of Rabpio

Miss Swarthout and her husband, Frank Chap-
a salad composed of all available
served in an informal wooden bowl.
Cheese is served in a squat brown jug.

Would you set a tempt-
ing table? Try Gladys
Swarthout's recipes

Stars Cooking School to describe
Gladys to you principally in the be-
coming role of hostess. And as the
very first step let’s supply a frame
for her portrait by describing her
charming home.

The apartment house in which
Miss Swarthout lives is over in the
fashionable East End Avenue dis-
trict of New York—a section made
popular by its proximity to the East
River, with its swiftly flowing cur-
rent, wheeling gulls and chugging
boats. From the living-room of the
apartment you get a lovely view of
this river scene through wide win-
dows whose blue Venetian blinds
(used instead of sash curtains) are
flanked by lovely drapes which sweep
down and on to the floor like the
train of a grande dame’s evening
gown.

The furniture in this room is de-
signed for comfort as well as beauty
and does not cling frantically to any
set period or color scheme. Minia-
tures m oval (Continued on page 73)



‘Camels certainly
make a difference”
SAYS
MISS MARY DE MUMM

IN XEwPORT, where she made her debut,
Miss (e Mumm is one of the most pop-
ular of the smart summer colony, just as
she is among the most feted of the younger
set during the New York season.

“Both in the enjoyment of smoking and
in its effect, Camels certainly make a
great difference,” she says. “Their flavor
is so smooth and mild that you enjoy the
last one as much as the first. And I notice
that Camels never affect my nerves. In
fact, when I'm a bit tired from a round of
gaieties, I find that smoking a Camel really
rests me and gives me a new seuse of
energy. I'm sure that’s one reason they
are so extremely popular.”

People do welcone the renewed energy
they feel after smoking a Camel. By re-
leasing your latent energy in a safe, nat-
ural way, Camels give you just enough
“lift.” And you can enjoy a Camel as
often as you want, because they never
affect your nerves.

Among the many
distinguished women who prefer
Cumel’s costlier tobaccos:

MRS. NICHOI AS BIDDLE, Philadelpkia

MISS MARY BYRD, Richmond

MRS. POWELL CABOT. Boston

MRS. THOMAS M. CARNEGIE, JR., New York
MRS. J. GARDNER COOLIDGE, II, Boston
MRS. HENRY FIELD, Chicago

MRS. JAMES RUSSELL LOWEILL, New York
MRS. POTTER D'ORSAY PALMER, Chicago
MRS. LANGDON POST. New York

MRS. WILLIAM T. WETMORE, New York

Copyright, 1935
R. J. Reynolds
Tobacco Company
Winston-Salem

N.C.
MISS DE MUMA'S TAILORED HOSTESS COAT BY HATTIE CARNEGIE DEMONSTRATES
THE COOL ELEGANCE OF THE NEW PIQUES FOR SUMMER
CAMELS ARE MILDER!...MADE FROM FINER, MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS

LLCTURKISH AND DOMESTIC...THAN ANY OTHER POPULAR BRAND



Love at first sight, and love ever since, is the record of Julia
Sanderson and Frank Crumit. Married in 1927, for some
years they sang together in musical comedy. Now they have
retired to their Massachusetts home, "Dunrovin", from which

they motor in each week-end to broadcast their popular
Sunday afternoon programs.
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SKIN fauers

LINES
COARSENESS
BLACKHEADS
BLEMISH ES
DRYNESS
SAGGING TISSUES

“Beauty’s workshop
is under your skin

Under your skin, tiny
glands produce the oils
to keep your outer skin
clear, smooth. Blood
vessels carry nourish-
ment to cells and tissue.
Nerve and muscle fibres
keep lines away, con-
tours firm —/f you keep
them all active!

RADIO STARS

PRACTICALLY every fault that mars the
skin you see in .your mirror had its
start in the under layers of your skin!. . .

Blackheadscome when poresareclogged
by secretions from within. Lines form
outside when under tissues begin to grow
thin. Dryness comes when oil glands fail.
Tissues sag when nerve and muscle fibres
lose their snap.

Beauty’s workshop is right there in
those deep layers of the underskin, where
tiny blood vessels and glands carry nour-
ishment to cells and tissue all the time.

How to wake up a
Slowing Underskin

When skin faults begin to spoil your looks,
try the Pond’s way of bringing back the
under tissues to vigorous action.

Pond’s Cold Cream, with its specially
processed light oils, goes right down into
your underskin. First, it floats out of
your pores every particle of lingering

DONNA DEGNA MARCONI
who inherits on her father’s side a distinguished
nume.andon her mother’s side isdescended from
ancient Irish Royalty, is extraordinarily beauti-
ful. She hus used Pond’s Cold Cream for years,
and says: “It wipes away little lines. I’ve never
had a blemish since I began to use it.”

grime and make-up. As you pat it on
briskly, it stirs the lazy circulation.
Stimulates laggard glands. Invigorates
failing tissues.

One application alone will prove to you
how effective this cream is. As you con-
tinue to use it, you will actually be able
to watch little lines soften—blemishes
and blackheads go. Coarseness—dryness

eep :
UNDER SHIN a’nve

Not a line,
your gkinas ¢

your

n make

a blemish—You c& s this!

not a pore, not \—as enchanling

Jear and radian

will be relieved. A new freshness will
glow in your skin and its texture will be-
come fine and smooth.

Use Pond’s Cold Cream every night to
flush your pores clean of every single
impurity, and stimulate your underskin.
In the morning—often during the day—
repeat this treatment. It will make your
skin so smooth that your make-up will go
on more evenly than ever before.

Try Deep-Skin Treatment
Pond’s Cold Cream is absolutely pure
and germ-free. It actually promotes the
natural functioning of the underskin.

Just send in the coupon below with
only 10¢ and see what this wonderful
cream will do for you.

Mail this Coupon— for Generous Package
—see this cream bring beauty to your skin

POND'S, Dept. F128. Clinton, Cona.

I enclose 10¢ (to cover postage and packing) for special
tube of Pond’s Cold Cream, enough for ¢ rreatments,
with generous samples of 2 other Pond’s Creams und 5
different shades of ’ond’s Face Powder.

Name -— ~ _
Street .

City__

PP _ State
Copyright, 1935, Pond’'s Extract Company
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| AM BLIND!

Friday nights | listen
to "The Pause that
Refreshes" program

But I've discovered what I was too
blind to notice when I could see!

I AM blind. But please don’t pity me. Not when I
have a faithful friend in the radio, to make up for every
activity and pleasure which I ordinarily would miss.

Three years ago I never would have said that. Three
years ago I was without a doubt the most tragic, the lone-
liest and the most despairing person on earth. For it was
exactly three years ago that I hecame blind.

I was a young girl, only twenty-one, when the terrible
accident occurred. A fall from a horse, a blow between
the eyes which injured the optic nerve forever, and the
next thing I knew T was lying in a hospital bed staring
straight ahead into nothingness.

To me it was a cruel cross to bear. I had always been
so active. 1 had loved life so—now I wanted to die.
I always had so much fun and excitement crammed in
my life. Now I had nothing—nothing!

Of course there were my friends. They all descended
at once to pay me a visit. It should have been delightful,
instead it proved to be a nightmare. They all stam-
mered and groped for the right thing to say. They were
so careful. They tried so hard to be kind and tactful and
sympathetic.

Even my best friend, Ginny: Before this, when we met,
we would argue and quarrel and scrap as only two friends
can. Now she held my hand, spoke tenderly, sweet,
cheerful things. She wasn't the old, boisterous Ginny.

54

She was pitying me. But, oh, I didn't want to be pitied!

The afternoon dragged on uncomfortably, and when
they left there was relief on both sides. But when I
heard them laughing and talking outside, I felt so shut
out, so terribly lonely. . . .

And when I got home, it was the same with my family.
All of those little things which I had taken for granted
when I could see, now assumed such important propor-
tions. There was my Tuesday night Bridge Club. That
was always such fun. And now—well, Bridge was out
of the question. \When Tuesday evening came, I would
sit at home alone, feeling terribly sorry for myself. I shut
myself up in a hard, bitter shell and did nothing but brood.
My family was desperately worried. Then Dad hought
me a portable radio, hoping that it would cheer me.

I'll never forget the first time I tuned it in. Guy Lom-
bardo and his band happened to be on just then. It
reminded me of those days when I used to go dancing
in the Pavillon Royal, where the LLombardo band played.
That was the night when I wore that stunning black tulle
dress that everybody raved ahout. I would never see it
on me again. Never again look into a mirror and see
how flattering that dress was, how it brought out the
reddish highlights of my hair. The radio was still on,
bringing back memories . . . T couldn't bear it! I
snapped it off. I never (Continued on page 93)



T'S WONDERFUL to win love

—even mors wonderful to
hold it! So don’t et unattrac-
tve Cosmetic Sk'n steal away
your good looks. I- is when stale
make-up is left to choke the
pores that the warning signals of
this modern comrglexion trouble

Thrilling Words —

but nobody says them to the girl
who has COSMETIC SKIN . ..

RADIO STARS

Use this gentle soap before you
put on fresh make-up during the
day—ALWAYS before you go "o
bed at night. Remember, 9 out of
10 lovely Hollywood stars use
Lux Toilet Soap!

RUBV KEELER

STAR OF WARMER BROTHERS’
'°“ : ”GO INTO Y-DUR DANCE”

eppear—tiny blemishes, dullness,
blackheads, perhaps.

Cosmetics Harmless if
removed this way B :
LIKE SO MANY

1 GIRLS 1 USE ROUGE [
# AND POWDER BUT |/

Lux Toilet Soap is especially made
~oremove cosmetics thoroughly.
its ACTIVE lather sinks deep ir-
~o the pores, remo«ves every trace

of dust, dirt, stale cosmetics. %) THANKS TO LUX
Use all the cosmetics you wish! _ '1 TOILET Soap 1L |
But to protect your skin—keep it : / NEVER HAVE

lovely—follow this simple rule:

Gosmernc SKIN
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ONTE of the wonders of radio is Uncle Don.

Don’t you know Uncle Don? Then ask your
little son or daughter, or your niece, or your neigh-
bor's child, or the little boy who runs your errands.
They know Uncle Don! Over a million and a half
adoring youngsters are members of Uncle Don’s
Radio Club, conducted every night at six. Uncle
Don has been on the air longer and more often than
any other radio personality in the country. Now
he’s starting his seventh year on the air, appearing
on ten' half-hour programs a week.

The funny part of it is that about seven years ago
Uncle Don was actually afraid of chil-
dren. He was playing in vaudeville. Not
as Uncle Don, and not for children. He
was Don Carney (his real name) and
liis act was a pianologue comprising
sophisticated songs and subtle humor,
Strictly adult fare.

He was a hit and as a rule would

pack the house, but Saturday matinees were a
nightmare. A Saturday afternoon, as any good
vaudevillian will tell you, is children’s day at

the theater. Well, when Don Carney sat down at
the piano and started to play, the kids would get rest-
less and fidgety and start crying and whining. And
to Don Carney up there on the stage earning his
living, those inattentive children presented his big-
gest problem. With the decline of vaudeville, Don
turned to radio and had got a few odd jobs in airwave
shows. He happened to be around the WOR studios
one afternoon when there was a hurry call for an
audition for a manufacturer of toy dogs. In those
early days of radio last-minute auditions were not
rare. The manager saw Don, and that’s how he
chanced to be assigned to get up a kiddie program
immediately for the audition.

Without any script whatsoever, he saf before the
microphone and told a story about a little toy dog
who had walked out of the toy factory and had got
lost. And on and on went the fantastic adventures.

By MARY
MORGAN

ED PIPER,
33 STVLE

Professors are trying to

discover his secret spell

All children know Uncle Donl

From that time Don Carney became Uncle Don.
He walked home with a contract which called for
him to appear on the air three times a week. DBut
instead of being happy over this, he was worried.

“I've got myself into a pretty pickle.” he told his
wife that night. “How am I going to keep this up?
I know nothing about children!”

He sat up all night writing more adventures of
the toy dog. But soon, like a modern Pied Piper,
he cast a spell over the children. His six o'clock
broadcasts had become a ritual with his young lis-
teners. Letters by the hundreds came to him daily,
written in a childish scrawl. Mothers
wrote to him. He didn’t have to worry
any more about his script. Today he
doesn’t use a line of prepared copy,
the entire broadcast being impromptu
and informal.

His success in captivating the minds
of children in a wholesome, construc-
tive way has been so sensational that recently a class
in Yale devoted a whole afternoon to trying to find
out the secret of Uncle Don’s child psychology. And
this past summer the officials of Columbia University
asked to be allowed to photograph his voice to see
what magic something there was in it that fascinated
the youngsters!

He accomplishes almost amazing results with his
adoring devotees. Where mother and father and
teacher have failed to break Johnny of a bad habit,
Uncle Don will succeed. Mother will write in to Uncle
Don that Johnny, for instance, bites his nails. \Will
he please reprimand Johnny for it on the air?

But, Uncle Don doesn’t reprimand Johnny. Tt
would be humiliating to Johnny to criticize him pub-
licly as a nail-biter, and besides, children resent
scoldings. Uncle Don, instead, talks in heart-to-heart
fashion with Johnny, as though Johnny were a grown
man. Then, a few months later, he'll come back to
him in a personal, reminiscent sort of way: “Sav,
Johnny, remember the time (Continied on page 72)
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MILDLY MENTHOLATED
CIGARETTES

CORK-TIPPED
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LIGHT UP...

Watch a fellow light his first KGDL. See
the mild surprise turn to the good old grin
that shows he’s found something. The
smoke feels refreshingly cool. The throat
relaxes. And best of all, the coolness of
KQDLS doesn’t interfere with the fine to-
bacco flavor—it’s fully preserved. So try
KQDLS for your throat and for pleasure’s
sake. And save the B & W coupon in each
pack for handsome nationally advertised
merchandise. (Offer good in U. S. A. only.)
Write today for FREE copy of illustrated
premium booklet,

SAVECOUPONS for HANDSOMEPREMIUMS

-~ REDEEMABLE -
BY THE yNDERSIGHID
For Congr irgd

25" in
CAMADA

IS¢ /5 TWENTY

Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corp., Louisville, Ky.
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Scoop! The Story of Betty and Bob -

(Continued from page 38)

by colored boys did that make you ap-
preciate them the less? We'll bet it didn't.
In fact, all of the stories about Charlie
Correll and Freeman Gosden, their views,
their way of life, their habits, their pic-
tures all have helped to make Amos 'n’
Andy more popular, we believe.

And that's the way we feel about
“Betty and Bob.” If you like the pro-
gram now, you'll enjoy it even more, once
you've peeped into the studio and had a
closeup view of the actors who made the
show.

To start with, the “Betty and Bob" pic-
ture, as portrayed by microphone magic, is
pretty nearly perfectly {framed by its
theme song—the simple blending of the
strains of I Love You Truly” and Men-
delssohn’s lovely “Wedding March.” For
“Betty and Bob’ seeks to be in a measure
the fulfilliment of what every woman, per-
haps every man, desires. It's a story of
life as you would like to have it. Real
romance—the land of make-believe, where
dreams come true.

In “Betty and Bob” Betty, a stenogra-
pher, marries her boss, a wealthy young
engineer who finds himself promptly dis-
owned by his wealthy, autocratic, domineer-
ing and thoroughly unsympathetic papa.
Even today, years after the marriage, this
tyrant is determined to crush the spirit of
Lis son and bhreak up his happy and suc-
cessful marriage.

This Cinderella theme is a favorite of
Bob Andrews, who writes the show.

No inside story about '‘Betty and Bob”
would he complete without something about
Bob Andrews.  You've probably never
heard about him before, but he's just
about the busiest man in radio—and one
of the best paid.

He turns out a “Betty and Boh” episode
every day. Plenty of radio writers would
call that a fair-sized job. But in addition
he writes alone all the episodes of “The
Romance of Helen Trent,” “Judy and
Jane,” “Just Plain Bill,” “Skippy” and
others—thirty-five installments a week all
told, five episodes every day, even if he
works Saturdays and Sundays!

Born in the Ozarks, Andrews has roamed
all over the face of the earth, though he is
only about thirty now. A veteran reporter,
he knows the stark realities, the harshness,
the bitterness of life.  Thus, when he
turned to radio writing, he decided to write
about life as people would like to see it
lived, His radio shows, like his two
novels which were made into successful
pictures, “Three Girls Lost” and "If T Had
A Million,” reflect an escape from things
as they are.

In Betty every woman, and particularly
every housewife, (the sponsor sells flour
and cereals) may see in some measure a
romantic reflection of herself.

“Betty and Bob” tells the story of a
typical young couple. Ambitious though
Bob is, he slips, fumbles, flounders. And
always Betty's intuition, feminine sagacity
and innate charm save him from himself
and set him back on solid footing. Betty,
like every wiie, knows that Bob wouldn't
get far without her. Perhaps many a

woman who follows “Betty and Bob” often
feels that it is all but hopeless to get her
husband to see that. But it's a comfort
to her to get that assurance from the radio.

If you're a keen detective you may have
discovered that the voice of Bob seems to
be the same as the voice portraying the ro-
mantic leads in NBC's “First Nighter”
and “Grand Hotel”” It is—and that voice
belongs to Don Ameche, that handsome
Don Juan of radio, last year revealed as
the most popular of all male dramatic stars.

And isn't Don Ameche the kind of a
person you would imagine Bob to be? A
tall, good-looking, ambitious chap, full of
fire, enthusiasm and the zest of living.

There’s a bit of a parallel, too, between
his real life and the events in “Betty and
Bob.” Don was married just about the
time he went on the air as Bob Drake, and
his own baby, Don Jr., arrived just a little
ahead of Bob Drake Jr.—no, Bob Drake
III, in the radio serial. That was just a
sheer coincidence, since Andrews turns
out the script in his New York penthouse
and is too husy to follow the personal
lives of the actors who play the parts he
conceives. But if you remember those epi-
sodes during the early days of the Drake
infant, you must recall the voice of author-
ity that was Bob's every time the script
got on to the subject of baby tending.

You would love that radio baby if you
could get one glimipse of the child. Sweeter
than sweet! Of course, it's a boy, so far
as “Betty and Bob” are concerned. But
in the studio, it’s a girl! Her name is
Loretta Poynton—and here's a surprise:
She’s nineteen years old! Has blue eyes
and brown hair—a willowy girl weighing
ninety-eight pounds! She can coo and
cry and laugh more like a real baby than
any youngster you've ever seen.

Loretta came from the stage. She played
leading parts in “On the Make" and **Skid-
ding” on Broadway. She left the foot-
lights because of the serious illness of her
mother and returned to her home in Bev-
erly Hills, Chicago suburb, Tuning in the
radio one day she decided that she could
do as well as the person to whom she was
listening—and got herself an audition by
simply calling NBC and exhibiting consid-
erable persistence.

Loretta also plays in Tony Wons’ “House
by the Side of the Road.” In fact she’s
been busy ever since she landed at NBC,
lately playing the parts of both babies on
“Betty and Bob”. You remember the
foundling left on Betty's and Bob’s door-
step not so long ago? She gurgles for her,
too.

That's the baby the sponsors are spend-
ing fifteen thousand dollars on, in one of
the biggest radio contests vet. And all for
a name for the youngster. And names,
plain and fancy, have been rolling in by
the tens of thousands. Perhaps it will
all be settled before this gets into print.

In the studio Betty is a slim, trim girl
with reddish brown hair and flashing
brown eyes. Bob towers above her—he
must be six feet or so. Betty is just a
shade over five feet, weighs about one
hundred and fifteen pounds. She's in her



early twenties. Her real name is Beatrice
Churchill and her {riends call her Bee.
She created the role of Betty and it’s her
first real big job in radio. You don't hear
her on any other prcgrams.

She went to the studio one day with
a iriend already well established in radio,
who was scheduled for a commercial audi-
tion. After her friend had had her test
Beatrice asked if she might have one, too.
They let her read a few lines, and she got
the job—a leading part in "Bill. the Bar-
ber”, which later emerged as “Just Plain
Bill.”  Soon afterward she was called on
to take the lead in “Betty and Bob.” Her
study at the Goodman theater, dramatic
school of the Chicagy Art Institute, and
the College uf the Pacific had stood her in
good stead.

Jeatrice takes her radio work seriously
but she's a regular girl. She enjoys sing-
ing and dancing and walking, just by her-
self or with an agreeable companion, and
riding.  And she has a pet monkey. Her
home town is Santa Rosa, California.

Though the leading characters of “Betty
and Bob” are largely products of radio.
a group of real troupers are to be found
in the supporting cast. Edith Davis, who
is  Gardeuia, the maid, comes from
Petersburg, Virginia. She has beenn on
the stage since she was thirteen. One day
she dropped into NBC to visit Morgan L.
Eastman. the conductor, an old friend. He
persuaded her to have an audition.  She
was picked for the part of Gardenia a few
weeks later.  She also is heard in “Today's
Children”™ and “Judy and Jane” occasion-
ally.  She is smallish. with graying hair
and blue eves. In private life she is the
wife of Dr. Loyal Davis, Chicago's
{amous brain surgeon.

George and Jane Hartford, the young
couple who are close iriends of Betty and

Robert Weedy, popular baritone

soloist, heard every Sunday on Radio

City Music Hall Hour, WJZ, and
Fridays with Pick and Pat.

RADIO STARS

“Oh darn! Darn! Double-
darn! Everytime I get him
partwayup, he falls down
again! I'd like to break
his old ladder in a trillion
pieces! I will not be quiet
—and I won’t be good!
Pm mad!”

“Bath-time? . .. Oh . ..
Well, that’s different. Will
you let me spank the water
—and poke a hole in the
soap? And do I get some
soft, smooth Johnson’s
Baby Powder all over me
afterward?”

“Hurray! WhenImunder
that dandypowder shower

I could just squeal for joy.
And I never have a rash
or a prickle or a chafe,
do I? What do I care if
things go wrong in my
work!”

“I'm Johnson’s Baby Powder...and wherever I go,
babies forget their troubles! For I keep their skins
smooth and soft as satin—I'm satin-soft myself! 'm
made of finest Italian talc —no gritty particles as in
some powders. No zinc stearate or orris-root either.
Your baby will appreciate Johnson’s Baby Seap and
Baby Cream, 100!”

"‘*-tIU'F"ﬂ'ITJ'V
NEw BRUsswich ) nEw jrasey
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5
™ Amazing Value in

. [LOPAY I5°SHADES

Astonishes
Everyone! ~ %

-

HEN T first saw Clopay 13¢ Window

Shades, it was hard to believe they cost
so little. They actually look many times their
price. Dainty chintz-like patterns. Plain col-
ors are exceptionally attractive.”

Clopays are amazingly durable, too. Cannot
crack, pinhole or ravel on the edges. Patented
creped texture also makes them hang straight,
roll straight, wear longer. Attach to old rollers
in a Jiffy without tacks or tools. Used daily in
over a million homes. See CLOPAYS at your
favorite “5 and 10” or neighborhood store.
Send 3c for color samples to the

CLOPAY CORPORATION
1420 York Street, Cincinnati, Ohio

THINK OF
SAVING /ATO
72 ON EVERY

OILCLOTH

Ouft-does QOilcloth

“As much as I save on CLOPAY Shades—I am
even more astonished by value in FABRAY!
It Tooks and wears like oilcloth. yet costs 14 to
14 less. Better still, it will not crack or peel.
The many designs are simply stunning and the
colors and patterns in extremely good taste.”

FPABRAY is entirely new—has the same
surface as oilcloth, yet can be creased or folded
without cracking or peeling because its backing
is solid, tough fibreinstead of scrim. As easy to
wash as tile. FABRAY in all standard table
and shelf widths is at your favorite ‘5 and 10”
or neighborhood slore. Send 10c¢ for 214-yard
roll of shelving—state color preference.

CLOPAY CORPORATION
1426 York Street, Cincinnati, Ohio
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Gladys Swarthout, bright star of the musical world, and her baritone
husband, Frank Chapman, enjoy a summer outing aboard Lawrence
Tibbett's yacht. Watch for a story on Gladys Swarthout in our July issue.

Bobh, are portrayed by Arthur Jacobsen
and Dorothy Shideler. When we last heard
the show there were indications that they
might be adopting the baby found on the
doorstep.

Before turning to radio Art plaved more
than five hundred roles in stock and chau-
tauqua.  When he applied at NBC he had
only thirty-three cents in his pocket. But
he’s bheen busy ever since—has been cast
in more than a thousand NBC produc-
tions, so he hasn’t had to worry about
a meal ticket for a long while. Art isn’t
thirty vears old but has already realized
two major ambitions—to appear on the
stage with a spear and to visit Oshkosh,
Wisconsin.  He’s a good-sized chap, has
brown hair and eves. A dialect specialist,
he finds straight parts the hardest to do.
He loves his work—and sailing and orange
cake and dancing. But he’s never been
in a night club.

Formerly a continuity writer, Dorothy
Shideler gradually worked into dramatic
parts. She i1s a graduate of the Univer-
sity of Wisconsin. Is also heard in “Ma
Perkins” and "“The House by the Side of
the Road.” Dorothy is in her early twen-
ties, tive feet, five inches tall. She is the
wife of a Chicago attorney and there may
be a baby in her household hefore vou read
this.

Another pair of seasoned actors are
found in the roles of the senior Drakes,
Bob's parents. They are Carleton Brickert,
on the stage since David Belasco launched

“The Girl of the Golden West,” and Judith
Lowry, who has spent practically all her
life before the footlights.

3rickert was a famed hoy soprano in
British choirs as a child. He worked for
Sam Harris, William C. Brady and A. H.
Woods and was the stage director for
Leonore Ulric in “Kiki.” He played a
leading role in George Kelly’s “Craig’s
Wife.” a Pulitzer prize winner. Six foot
two, he’s a great outdoorsman and spends
many delightiul summer days in his cabin
cruiser.

Mrs. Lowry played the part of the
mother in Booth Tarkington’s “Seventeen”
for three years and appeared with Walter
Hampden in “Easter.” C. L. Menser, NBC
production manager at Chicago, who had
taught her son when both were at Knox
College, introduced her to radio. She is a
quiet motherly woman, with soft brown
eves and graving hair and she is very
proud of the fact that she recently has
become a grandmother. Incidentally she
happens to he the only grandmother we
know about in radio besides Schumann-
Heink, though there may be others.

Don Merrifield and Grace Il.ockwood
play the parts of Mr. and Mrs, Hendricks
and Fay Warren is Sadie Hollister, the
neighborhood gossip.

So there they are-—practically all the
actors in “Betty and Bob.” And now that
vou have met the real people who portray
vour favorites behind the microphone, you
ought to enjoy the program even more.



Television s
Coming—But
When?

(Continued from page 8)

television waves travel only in the straight
line of vision, and no farther than the
theoretical horizon. For example, from the
top of the Empire State Building that hori-
zon might be fifty or sixty miles distant.
In a valley it might be no more than six or
seven miles. That's easily understood—
you can hear footsteps and voices. for in-
stance, at some distance and around cor-
ners, but you cannot sce who may be
approaching until they come into range
and in the straight line of vision. Thus
cities, tall buildings, mountaius, hills and
trees, all may interrupt the television
waves. They cannot flow continuously.
Therefore there must be, at frequent in-
tervals, relaying stations to catch up the
vibrations, magnify them, and send them
on again.

It has been said that television experi-
ments in England and in Germany have
outdistanced those of America, but the
truth is that our laboratory experiments
are equal to or better than those abroad.
Our problems are greater because of the
greater size of our country. But our labora-
tories are persistently studying them and
exploring the possibilities of television on
a nation-wide basis.

In England, the British Commission
recommended establishing an experimental
television station. The Commission found
that the area capable of being effectively
covered “would not exceed a radius of
approximately twenty-five miles over mod-
erately undulating country.” For service
limited to one half the population of Eng-
land, the report states, probably ten trans-
mitting stations at suitable locations would
have to be erected—at an estimated cost of

about nine hundred thousand dollars at a |

single location. So, doing a little simple
arithmetic, we might figure roughly that
to serve the entire population of England
would involve the expenditure of around
twenty million dollars!

Now what would this imply in con-
sideration of our own television problems?
When we recalize that the entire territory
of England is not much larger than that
of New York State, we can measure the
expense of establishing such a service
throughout the United States. To serve the
vast population of our forty-eight states,
some of them many times the size of New
York, would require the establishment of
some thousand or more relaying stations.
at a cost of around ten hundred million
dollars!

It sounds staggering! Still,
days, we're becoming accustomed to secing
more zeros than we can count. So a mere
paltry billion needn't dismay us. Besides,
it cost approximately as much to establish
radio. So don’t be discouraged about get-
ting television.

To go on with our survey, having cre-
ated wire systems or established relay
stations, we next
reception of the picture-producing vibra-

in these |

must arrange for the |
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For this little citizen a sombre world has
suddenly brightened.

His mother has given him his first
taste of Fletcher’s Castoria — the chil-
dren’s laxative. And did he love it!

It was
('\ s swelll”
XL,

.

That delicious tasteistm portant. It means
no more of the struggles that a bad-
tasting laxative causes— that all too
often upset a child’s nerves, his diges-
tion, his whole delicate little system.
That’s why even the taste of Fletcher's
Castoria is made especially for children!

“ Oh bay "

It is also prepared just as carefully for a
child’s needs.

It contains only ingredients that are
suitable for a child—no harsh, purging
drugs that so many ‘‘grown-up” laxa-
tives contain. Fletcher’s Castoria will
never cause griping pains. It is not habit-

“Life has suddenly \ .
become very pleasant, |

Toby"

"2

forming. It is completely, perfectly safe.
It is very gentle—yet very thorough.

3 1 feel

.-:_‘_\'\-r'.l (":‘a great|”

Rely on Fletcher’s Castoria whenever
your child needs a laxative—from baby-
hood to 11 years. Get a bottle today—
look for the signature Chas. Il. Fletcher.
Save money—get the Family-Size bottle.

(Z:? 21y f ?&'ﬁcé/
CASTORIA

The Children’s
Laxative

- /f ! ?A
@i%%% 5 0

from babyhood to 11 years
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TEST...the
PERFOLASTIC GIRPALE

...at our expense!

\i{ oY | / e
“} read an ‘ad’ of “and in 10 days,
the Perfolastic Co. by actual measure-

and sent for their ment, my hips were
FREE folder. 3 INCHES SMALLER"".

“'They actually
allowed me to wear
the Perfolastic for
10 days on trial . .

n a very short time | had reduced my
hips 9 inches and my weight 20 ppu_nds".
YOQUR WAIST

REDUCE AND HIPS

D b ¢

3 s 10 P2
. » + it costs you nothing!

E WANT you to try the Perfolastic

Girdle and Uplift Brassiere. Test
them for yourself for 10 days absolutely
FREE. Then, if without diet, drugs or
exercise, you have not reduced at least
3 inches around waist and hips, they will
cost you nothing!

Massage-Like Action Reduces Quickly

8 Worn next to the body with perfect safety, the
tiny perforations permit the skin to breathe as the
gemﬁ- massage-like action removes flabby, disfig-
uring fat with every movement . .. stimulating the
body once more into energetic health!

Don’t Wait Any Longer — Act Today

B You can prove to yourself quickly and definitely
in 10 days whether or not this very efficient girdle
and brassiere will reduce your waist and hips
THREE INCHES! You do not need to risk one
penny ... try them for 10 days . ..at no cost!

SEND FOR TEN DAY- FREE TRIAL OFFER!

PERFOLASTIC, Inc.
Dept. 536 41 EAST 42nd St., New Yourk, N. Y.
Please send me FREE BOOKLET describing
and illustrating the new Perfolastic Girdle and

Brassiere, also sample of perforated rubber and
particulars of your 10-DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER!

III

Name ) ,
Address
City State
Use Coupon or Send Name and Address on Post Card

e
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tions. Radio receiving sets of today can.
by a twist of the dial, tune i1 on almost
any broadcasting station anywhere. But a
television receiving set must be an integral
rart of the sending set. That is, if vour
set is adjusted to WOR in New Jersey.

| you can't tune in to WLW in Cmncinnati.

Must we have a different receiving set ior
every station? Even one such television

receiving set. according to such figures as

arce now available, would cost in the vicinity
of three or four hundred dollars.

lut again don’t worry. The broadcasting
companies are as anxious to give us tele-
vision as we are 1o have it. And they
won't stop with half the problems solved.
So even as we now have radio sets at so
small a figure that there is estimated to be
one for every three or four people in the
whole United States, so shall we have our
television sets. But not next month. Not
next vear.

And there’s another item of expense : Pur-
chase of material for television programs.

The cost of producing a motion picture
may run {rom two or three hundred thou-
sanid to a million dollars. But that picture
will circulate throughout the country, in
imnumerable picture houses, and thus earn
its cost with profits. A television program,

hawever, will go on the air for perhaps an
hcur or two.—and prohably will not be
used again. But with the necessary pur-
chase of script, costumes, music and set-
tings for 1t, the salaries of actors. directors.
technicians and other weorkmen, the cost
of the television program will approximate
that of the motion picture, without, pre-
sumably, approximating the opportunity of
paving for itself.

To repeat, here is a lay view of many
of the varied technical, operating and com-
mercial problems inherent in the process
of ntroducing television into our homes:

1. The necessitv for » new system of
infer-connecting wires or relay stations.

2. Overcoming the excessive cost of cre-
ating this systen.

3. Adjusting receiving sets to more than
one station.

{. Bringing the price of such sets within
the means of the average family.

3. Finding some way tao balance the cost
of television programs with their earnings.

All these problems, however, are receiv-
ing the diligent cousideration of experts.
Progress is being made toward their solu-
tian.  But until they are solved, we must
wait a little longer before we may welcome
our voungest miracle home.

Amelia Earheart turns actress, appearing three times a week with the
Elizabeth Wragge, on the left.

Red Davis program.




Cod Looks After

Lovers

(Continued from page 29)

old that their color is vague. Books fill
high shelves to overflowing. A long table
is strewn with priceless treasures, the
snuff box Lady Hamilton gave Nelson,
the tiny inkwell into which Napoleon
dipped his quill to write to Josephine,
There were yellow roses all about. the
petals of yesterday’s flowers scattered over
the logs laid in the fireplace.

The Pons’ apartment stands close by
the East River. By every token it should
be as essentially New York as a pent-
house or an cmerald necklace in Car-
tier's window. But it isn't anything of
the kind. Upon entering you could easily
helieve yourself in a chateau in southern
France or in a great salon in Paris. Tor
it is in such places that Lily Pons has
her roots, and her personality is vivid
enough to color her surroundings to the
extent of transforming them.

If vou are picturing La Pous in this
room, typically the prima donna, wearing
a velvet teagown and pearls, you're wrong.
You must see her instead wearing brown
suede oxfords and gray trousers, with a
brown leather belt tight about her small
waist to hold in her heavy deep blue
sweater with its pinched shoulders and
modified turtle neck. With no rings upon
her long white fingers, with practically
no makeup, and her hair a dark brown
curtain, swinging against the pallor of
her {ace.

She isn't at all the young woman you
would have said that war-wearied little
girl would grow up to be. She has a
lovely gaiety. She has the tone of a
woman of the world. She has the drive
and energy of the successful artist. And
I became curious about the years in be-
tween—the years and the happenings which
had brought about this transformation.

“Perhaps,” Lily Pons says, “it was the
very lhorror of those war years which
forced me to find an escape from reality
in dreams. In any event I did dream.
And in my dreams I saw myself as an
artist. Working in the theater. Studying
réles. Rehearsing. Working. Working.

. Working. . . .”

Of course that dream influenced her
activities As dreams always do. When
she was twelve, the family moved to
Paris and her mother turned the big
front room of their apartment into a
dressmaking shop. Lily was delighted,
for the ends of silk and velvet which
this shop provided served for costumes.
And costumes were what she must have
when she brought hoys and girls home
from school to play theater.

“I used to be the director,” she ex-
plained. “Wearing a large hat which
dripped ostrich plumes, I used to teeter
about on high heels rehearsing my friends
in plays concerned with such beautiful
and exciting idcas as sudden riches and
undying love.”

Her dreams served her well. No doubt
about that. For besides helping her to
escape the actual horrors of the war and
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OMEN ... rejoice! Your old
haunting fear of “accidents”
can now be a thing of the past!
For—in the Modess laboratories
— a new type of sanitary napkin
has recently been perfected. A
napkin that combines three safety
features to give
Complete protection from

embarrassing “accidents”!

You can actually see and feel every

one of the three new features. Get a
box of the new “Certain-Safe”

Modess. (You won’t be risking a
penny . . . see Money Back Guaran-
tee below.) Read the printed slip
inside. Look at the diagrams and
compare them with the napkin
itself. Even before you wear the
new “Certain-Safe” Modess you’ll
understand how and why it brings
you dependable protection against
.. . () striking through, (2) tearing
away, (3) incomplete absorption.

Wear the new Modess once, and
you’ll ask for it always!

SPECIAL MONEY BACK GUARANTEE

If you’ve been buying another brand of napkin just from
habit...here’s a challenge! We'll refund your money if you
try the new Modess and don’t like it! Get a box. Wear
enough napkins to make a thorough test. If you aren’t
completely satisfied, return box and remaining napkins to
Modess Corporation, 500 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y-
We'll send you every penny you paid, plus postage!

MODESS —STAYS SOFT—STAYS SAFE
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Office work is hard on white shoes.
Dust and dirt smudge them. But

With Shincla, the dirtiest shoe can be
cleaned white as aew in a jiffy! And

Properly applied Shinola White does
not rub off on clothes or furniture. %

AT ALL
STORES

* Shinola White Cleaner cries guickly. After drying, the
elive shiou!d be 1ubbed or brisbed. Shinola cleans and
whitens; removes all stain. and will not discolor shoes.
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Four famous figures in the radio world—Lou Holz, Rudy Vallee, Paul

Whiteman and Abe Lyman.

then later her memories of those horrors
—such things as might have ruined her
ability to adjust to a happicer pattern later
on—they introduced her to the dramatics
which eventually would be so important
in her world.

Then Lily {fell in love. It was a love
which arrived with all the intensity of a
summer storm.  And passed as quickly.
But when it was over Lily was changed,
as anyone is changed by a deep emotional
experience.

“That boy.” she says, “‘was vitally im-
portant to me. I watched him so in-
tensely that I came to ifeel everything he
felt and to know every reaction he knew.”

Fortunately for Lily that hoy was care-

’

free. He taught her the joy you know
when you throw back your head and
laugh until tears stand in your eyes. He

taught her the fun it is to watch your-
self with as much humor as you might
experience for a character on the stage
or in a book. Aud doing all this he
brought her a long stride closer to the
personality I found her the other day.

“One afternoon,” she said, “we went
to a picturc-show together. The film
showed an opium den.  And the next
morning niy mother’s living-room lost its
decency as I threw cushions and hed-pil-
lows about to resemble divans. I gath-
ered my clan and provided all of them
with penny clay pipes which I had filled
with tea leaves.”

She laughed. “Perhaps you feel worse
if you really smoke opium, but I doubt
it! Those tea leaves made us deathly ill.
And I ended with my den all to myseli.
Even my adoring voung man fled irom
me and the pipe!”

It was only a few years later, when
Lily was twenty, that she fell seriously
in love. It happened in Cannes. As she
was leaving his office, her physician in-
troduced her to a man who was arriving
with his small son, whom he had brought
from Tolland for the sun.

Long after the doctor had introduced
them, and while he waited vainly for Lily
to go on and for that famous lawyer

and his son to enter his oftice, the two
remained there on the steps talking. The
lawyer was clutching at anything he could
think of to say, so as not to let her go.
While she pursued similar tactics, for a
similar purpose,

IHe was over twice her age. But it
that ‘made any difference it was to make
lier feel safe and secure when his eves
were on her and to make him all the
more indulgent of her beautiful young
gaiety. Always there was something ador-
mg and tender caught up in his laughter.

The mornings which followed found
them sailing a canoe. To the practical
business of navigating their craft they
must have brought some sixth sense. Or
clse God looks after lovers as well as
fools. For there wasn't one minute when
their minds were on anything but the f{act
that there between the blue sea and the
blue sky they were together.

Sometimes they would stop on the beach,
while his boy dug tunnels in the moist

sand, routing small stones and bhits of
straw through their devious ways.  And
Lily thought: “Todav he will speak,

surely!” And he thought: “Nousense for
us to fell each other what owr eves have
declared from that very first moment. But
liere goes!”

Iess than a vear after that they were
married and living in Paris, near the
LEtoile. There they entertained many dis-
tinguished people, statesmen, singers, ar-
tists, authors, diplomats. And the talk
was of new books and plays, the paint-
ings which had just been hung in some
gallery, the apera, the new trends in mu-
sic.  Stimulating talk which keenly re-
minded Lily of the things she once had
planned to do.

At first she asked nothing more than

what life offered day after day. She
was happy in her beautifully-appointed
liome. Occasionally she went to market

with her cook, to choose a cauliflower
like a stiff bridal bouquet, to pinch the
fat fow! the marketman insisted he had
saved especially for her. In the arter-
noons there were luncheons. musicals,



bridge parties. Fun at first. But not
enough to hold Lily now that she was
awakened to all the exciting things going
on in the world and intrigued by the
knowledge of what a human being may
do with his life.

“It was then, restless,”” Lily Pons ex-
plains, “that I began to take singing les-
sons. I had no idez that the construc-
tion of my throat offered me a future.
It was simply to have something to do.”

She went to Alberti de Gorostiaga, the
famous Italian teacher. And as soon as
he heard her sing he urged that she study
for opera. Whereupon every old dream
came alive again.

She worked with her voice every day
for two years. Unstintingly. She knew
now, vou sce, after watching her hushand
and other successful people, that you can-
not save yourself, that you cannot allow
anything to stand in your way if you are
climbing towards the top. And where
Lily Pons once might have believed it
wrong to have any interest before her
home and home life, she now had ac-
quired a more sophisticated point of view.

Ironically enough, because of the very
things she learned through her second |
love and from the life to which it led
her, this love now had to go. For when
Lily Pons and her hushand, drawn by
their careers in different directions, re-
alized that the magic which had attended
them f{rom their first meeting had gone,
they decided to call quits before it was
too late, before all the Dbeauty they had
known was ruined by unpleasantness, They
wanted to part with a iriendly clasp of
hands, sayving: “Until tomorrow or some |
other day.”

“Thank goodness,” she says, “that I
had my work. For it saved me the deso-
lation I've seen other women face when
they came to grips with an emotional up-
heaval, and the end of a marriage is al-
ways that. Tt focused my cyes on the
future instead of on the past.”

It was a crowded future, certainly. It
was work, work, work, and then more
work. It was roles in Lakme, Lucia de
Lammermoor, La Sonnambula and other
operas, which now were revived because
now there was a star with the range for
them. There was her tour in South Amer-
ica, where she was so enthusiastically re-
ceived that she has been back every year.
There was her début at the Metropolitan
Opera House in New York, in 1931. With
the critics cheering and tickets for the
performances at which she would sing
selling out weeks in advance. There was
her concert début in London, just a year
ago, with Their DMajesties present. And
as if all this wasn't enough, a fabulous
triumph in Paris.

Now, in addition to all this, she has
her radio work. And this summer will
find her in the Hollywood studios.

At the moment she lives for her work.
And certainly it is something to live for.
“Later on,” she says, “in about nine years,
I plan to retire to a farm I've hought in
southern France. Where I can have horses
and dogs, my books and my piano. Then
I hope T'll marry again and—" with a
smile—*“live happily forever after!”

She'll do this too, I venture to say, diffi-
cult as it always is to say goodbye to
fame. Surely, once again love will show

her the way. I'or God looks after lovers.
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Dr. Alban Girault, the French expert, says:
«“Almost unbelievable how well it works.”
Dr. Girault (above) has been chief of clinic,

Paris Faculty of Medicine—is a member of
leading medical societies. He says:

“] was amazed at the results. Instead of act-
ing harshly as cathartics do, it restores bowel
action naturally . . . A notable discovery
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CHRONIC CASES OF
ONSTIPATION

A new food supplies ‘‘Protective
Substances’’ your stomach, bowels
need. No ordinary food, even fruits
and vegetables, supplies enough!

OSPITALS are now correctingeven
stubborn cases of constipation—
simply by adding one food to the diet!
For some time it has been known
that “protective substances” were
needed in the diet for the stomach and
bowels to work properly. When these
“protective substances’ are undersup-
plied —people become constipated.
Ordinary foods—even fruits and
green vegetables—do not supply
enough of these substances.

Richest Known Source

But one food now supplies them in
abundance . . . is their richest
source!

This food is the new Fleisch-
mann’s Yeast. This new fresh

yeast starts an increased flow of
Copyright, 1935, Standard Brands Inc.

your stomach juices —tones and
strengthens nerves and muscles all
through your intestines.

Then digestion improves, Bowels
work better. The skin clears. Energy
increases.

Begin to eat the new Fleischmann’s
Yeast regularly! Don’t stop when you
begin to feel better, but go on eating
it! Follow the simple rules below.

Eat three or more cakes of this new Fl.eisch-
mann’s Yeast each day. Eat it just plain, or
dissolved in a little water . . . or in milk or fruit
juices—or spread on a cracker.

Eat it one-half hour before each meal. This gives
it a chance to start your digestive juices flow-
ing before other food enters your stomach.

If you're taking cathartics, discontinue them
gradually. As this new yeast strengthens your
bowels, you can stop using laxatives entirely.
You can get the new Fleischmann's Yeast at
grocers, soda fountains and restaurants—in the
foil-wrapped cake with the yellow label.

THE NEW FLEISCHMANN'S
YEAST is a food—not a medi-
cine. It can give complete bowel
regularity . . . help you to keep
free from constipation and the
many ailments it causes.

R
Constipation may be serious. X

To be sure, see a doctor. cobs
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BLACK
BROWN

MAYBELLINE eye
beauty aids will make YOUR eyes
fovely enough to sing about—

Poetsand artists have always paid high tribute
tothemostimportant feature of woman's beauty
—her eyes. The fascination of long, dark, curling
1ashes, softly shaded eyelids, and well-greomed
brows have made even the plainest woman ap-
pear charming‘and most attractive.

Blend a soft, colorful
shadow on your cyelids
with Maybelline Eye
Shadow, and see how
the colorand sparkle of
your eyes are instantly
intensified. Formgrace-
ful, expressive eye-
browswith thesmooth-
marking Maybelline
Eyebrow Pencil. Now
darken your lashesinto
the appearance of long,
dark, lustrous fringe,
with Maybelline Mas-
cara, and presto——-the
artist in you will bring
out the poet in HIM!

s I

BELUE, BROWN, BLUE-GRAY
VIOLET AND GREEN

Keep your lashes soft
and silky with the pure
Maybelline Eyelash
Tonic Cream, and be
sure to brush and train
your eyebrowswith the
dainty, specially de-
signed MaybellineEye-
brow Brush. All May-
belline eye beauty aids
maybehad inpursesizes
atalllcading 10cstores.
Insist on genuine May-
belline products to be
assurcd of highest qual-
ity and absolute harm-
lessness.

#Ben Jonson

COLORLESS

%

BLACK OR WHITE BRISTLES

EYE BEAUTY AIDS
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Four Tragedies in Vivienne Segal’s Life

(Continmued from paye 33)

“can you play the part, my little girl?”

The ffteen-year-old girl trembled. Tears
misted her eyes. “I don't know,” she stam-
mered unexpectedly.

But her mother spoke up for her. “She’ll
do it,” she said firmly.

The show was to open in New York
in four days. Now Vivienne had to play
the part—the leading role '—for herself and
for her mother who had faith in her. Her
whole future depended on it.

Five days later Broadway awoke to chat-
ter excitedly of the new star which last
night had risen in the theatrical firmament
—and the name of Vivicnne Segal, hitherto
unknown. unheard of, was on the tip of
every tongue,

And on the same day Vivienne’s angry
father found them in their suite in a New
York hotel.

“She’s only a child! You're ruining her !”
he stormed at Mrs. Segal. And justly, too,
many a father would have agreed! They
had deceived him. Where was their sanity?
They must come home at once. He could
support his daughter. Could give her
everything she wanted . . .

But could he give her everything she
wanted—when all that she wanted was a
stage career? Vivienne’s heart ached, but,
after last night's triumph, she could not
give up!  And her mother loyally stood by
her.

And, refusing even to see the show, Dr.
Segal returned to his Philadelphia man-
sion, alone.

Vivienne thought of the song she had
sung in the show—"Auf Wiederselien!”
How prophetic—that sweet, sad ballad! The
career she so desperately desired had now
come hetween her mother and her father.
Had broken up their home'!

Within a year “Sonny” Segal saw her
parents in the divorce court. And. sadly
aware that she alone was responsible for
this tragedy, she refused to allow her father
to settle any money on her mother. She
would Nate to succeed now—have to make

good, for her mother’s sake. Although only

sixteen years old, she would be the sole
support of her loyal mother and herself.

And she did make good. Show after
show found this mellow-voiced young girl
its greatest asset. *Oh, Lady, lLadyv!”,
“"The Ziegfeld Follies,” “Yankee Princess”
and “The Three Musketeers” were succes-
sive stepping-stones for the girl with the
big brown eyes. All Broadway was at her
feet.

When the latest of the shows closed.
Vivienne accepted an attractive vaudeville
engagement, one of many offered her. Cele-
brating that evening with some friends, she
climbed the rickety tenement staircase of a
Tenth Avenue fortune teller. It was fun
to listen to her portentous predictions.
Vivienne laughed when the old crone told
her that she would marry a man whose
initials began with “R. A4.” Love was far
from her mind. Besides, she knew no
one with those initials—except her sister's
hushand !

Five months later Vivienne's composer
friend, Harry Carroll, called on her in her

i to have an heir.

dressing-room in Baltimore.
one with him.

“May I present Robert Ames?” he asked.

And in that moment Vivienne Segal knew
that she was in love! It did not need
recollection of the Tenth Avenue prophetess
to prompt that conviction. Her heart told
her.

And Robhert Ames, handsome and talented
young actor, was aware of a similar mes-
sage from his quickly beating heart. He

He had some-

. was in Baltimore trying out “Icehound.”
“and it was his intention to leave that night

for New York.

“Instead,” Vivienne told me, “he tore up
his ticket. He accompanied my act to
Cleveland. later Bob did that often. He
would travel eight hours, just to be with
me ten minutes . . . Then, one day, we
decided to be married. The next day we
crossed the river to Newark. The wedding
ceremony was performed by the Mayor of
Newark, with my sister as bridesmaid and
a friend of Bob's as best man. Immedi-
ately afterward Dob returned to rehearsal.

“I left the show to become Mrs. Robert
Ames.  Mother moved in with us, a year
later, when I realized that we were going
One month hefore the
baby came, my father died. The shock
was dreadful . . . T always had loved my
Dad dearly. Coming back from the funeral
in Philadelphia, I was taken ill. When my
haby was born, it was dead,

“So was life, for me . . . My child
and my father were only memories. I had
to do something to keep from going mad.
Bob knew this, too. He opened a stock
company in Washington, so that I might be
leading lady. But just before our train
left, a Ziegfeld special pulled into the Grand
Central Terminal. Flo offered me eight
hundred dollars a week to sing three songs
in his new show. I accepted. If I were re-
turning to the theater, it might as well be
on Broadway.

“Bob went on to Washington. For six

. months he managed his stock company. We

wrote often—long letters. Yet they were
only black lines on sheets of paper. Finally
his show closed and he returned. \We both
had changed. Perhaps it was the baby’s
death that caused it—perhaps it was just us.
Whatever it was, we parted ... \When that
happened, the greatest love of my life was
gone.” .

But at this time a new adventure
beckoned. She went out to Hollywood to
make the first technicolor musicals. “Song
of the West,” “Golden Dawn,” “Bride of
the Regiment,” and Sigmund Romberg’s

* first picture, “Viennese Nights,” found her

on the top rung of the cinema ladder of
fame.

And then the bright bubble of success
broke. M usicals ran their course and were
finished. The foundation of her fame
crumbled.  She was alone in her Malibu
home.

She left Hollywood and came to New
York. On Broadway she met her former
hushand, Robert Ames. Financial losses in
several shows had broken his health and
spirit.  Vivienne took him to his hotel,



where they had a long long talk together.

Together they discussed a new career
for her. They talked hopefully of being
married again. For hours they sat and
dreamed bright dreams, each bolstering up
the other's courage. Then Robert called a
cab and took Vivienne back to her apart-
ment. He complained of feeling ill, so
they said nothing to Mrs. Segal of their
plans, and he went back to his hotel. Some
hours later he phoned and asked Vivienne
if she would come over and play back-
gammon with him.

He kissed her when she arrived, bring-
ing him a new photograph of herself. Then
he told her of his strange premonition:
“Vigienne—I feel as if I were going to
die.”

The ominous words, so strangely spoken,
terrified her, but she would not show it
lest it upset him more. She smiled. It
couldn't be possible! Gradually she cheered
him up again. At midnight, after they had
decided to be remarried the next day, she
made him a cup of hot soup, and said good
night.

“As I kissed him, his lips seemed cold,”
she told me. “But I didn't say anything.
I went home and tried to sleep. Early in
the morning I awoke, feeling that some-
thing was wrong with Bob. I went to him
at once—hut he was dead—dead on the day
that would have scen us together again . ..”

She tried to smile as she told me this—
but there were tears in the sad brown eyes.
She told me how she had worked to rebuild
her broken life. But she could not play
again such parts as she had played at
fifteen. .And, realizing it, she had the cour-
age to refuse tempting offers from man-
agers who wished to star her in such roles.
Instead, she waited for two years for some
bright opportunity which would assure her
comehack.

Then the stock market crash took away
all her security. krom faithful friends
she borrowed enough money to cover her
losses in Wall Street. Then came the final
hitter realization that she could not recover.
Against the advice of friends and lawyers,
who urged her to fi'e a petition in bank-
_ruptcy, she borrowed on her life insurance
to pay back, dollar for dollar, every cent
that she had borrowed.

All that cruel winter slush and cold bit
into her soaked shoes, as she refused to
spend on taxis money which she felt that
her mother might need—her mother, who
had given up three cars and a home that
was one of the Quaker City's show places,
whose jewel case, once the treasury of ex-
quisite emeralds and rubies, now held only
pawn tickets!

They had moved to a small apartment,
where they lived frugally, with no servant.
And one day Mrs. Segal, elated, told Vi-
vienne that she had got a job. “It isn’t
much,” she explained. “I'm to manage a
house with ninety-six apartments. All I
have to do is to supervise the interior dec-
orating, buy the furniture, take care of
rentals and watch over the maids and the
linen rooms.”

Not much, indeed! In addition to caring
for their own tiny apartment, cooking and
cleaning and sewing, and bolstering up
Vivienne's fast fading courage! But it was
part of her chosen life with her adored
daughter and she did not hesitate.

Then a friend who owned a dress shop
urged Vivienne to buy some new clothes.
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June nights and romance!

Those breathless little meet-

ings . .. with you in his arms ... as he whispers those
sweet nothings which only you and the moon can hear...

@ So close, so intimate...surely, at such
times, there is nothing so appealing to a
man as the delicate, unspoiled charm of a
woman’s arms. Don’t ever dare risk offend-
ing! When nights are warm . . . take care!

Even if your skin is sensitive there’s a
safe way for you te prevent underarm
odor —and perspiration stains. A way to
keep yourself as lovely and unspoiled as
moonlight.

That way is Nonspi. One application
keeps you free from underarm perspira-
tion from two to five days. And Nonspi
is approved by physicians. Even women
with sensitive skins use Nonspi without

"III!I:IHJ',_!IIIIIlIIll]lIJIIIII||| NN

I

i

irritation. It doesn’t sting or burn.

Nonspi now comes in a new bottle with
a siphon-principle top. More convenient
and economical to apply. And completely
sanitary. You just shake it on gently.
Apply it correctly and you eliminate the
danger of staining or soiling your gown.

This summer...use Nonspi. It’s 35¢ and
50c a bottle at all drug and department
stores. Get yours today.

NONSPI

APPROVED BY PHYSICIANS

SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER
The Nonspi Company MM-65
113 West 18th Street, New York City

Send me a Special Trial-Size Bottle of the new
Nonspi. T enclose 10c (stamps or coin), 15c¢ in
Canada. This offer good only until June 15th, 1833,

NAME _

ADDRESS

CITY
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So—vyou know some one who’s planning a
trip to the altar! Let’s do a little missionary
work for her—right away! Imagine what
a fiery blush, or turning deathly pale, does
to the most-carefully-made-up face! A
bride simply must depend mostly upon her
eves alone for beauty. They’ll be sparkling
anyway—but no matter how busy she is,
see that she takes the time to slip her
lashes into Kurlash (just as you dol) so
that they may curve back into the most
enchanting frames that deepen and enhance
her eyes. Kurlash costs only $1 at almost any
store, so perhaps you'd Letter take her one.

Then—blue eyeshadow—because it’s so
lovely beneath white filmy veiling. Shadette,
the eyeshadow in compact form, comes in
a heavenly cerulean blue (as well as in vio-
let, brown or green), $1. Pass it among the
attendants, too, for a lovely ensemble effect.

L

A wedding is a dramatic event—so use
blue mascara, also. Lashtint Compact may
be carried right into the vestry, for it carries
a little sponge to insure even application.
Take it along in black, too, to touch the
very tips of the bridesmaids’ lashes after
the blue. (It’s a final, theatrical note of
beauty.) Also in chestnut brown, at $1.

Jane Heath will gladly give you personal advice on eye
beauly if you wrile her a nole care of Department G6,
The Kurlash Company, Rochester, N. Y. The Kurlash
Company of Canada, at Toronto, 3.

Copr. The Kurlash Co. Inc. 1935
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“1t you can’t dress well, you can't get jobs,”
she argued. “Pay me when vou can.”

And, taking a last, desperate chance.
Vivienne did it.  And. perhaps due to the
brave new outfit, she did get a job—one
which took her back to Hollywood.

Each week she paid out from her salary
all that she could on the clothes she had
hought.  But one day some other pressing
bills had to be met immediately. She wrote
to her friend. asking for a little more time
to pay hack the last of her indebtedness
for the outfit. But her letter brought no
reply.  Amazingly, the modiste friend at-
tached Vivienne's salary. She even sent
to the newspapers that pitiful, confidential
letter from Vivienne.

In the darkness of this new despair an-
other picture contract was offered to Vivi-
enne.  Eagerly she looked forward to it
but when she read the script she saw that
the part assigned to her was poorly con-
ceived and badly written. It would not
advance her either in prestige or popularity.
It would not help her comeback in pic-
tures. DBut she had to go through with it.

“I was ill at the time,” she said, “and
the first shot of me was a close-up.  The
lighting was terrible, and the cameraman
refused to change it. I should have walked
off the set—hut I couldn't afford to. I
owed people money. So I staved in—and
let the réle ruin my chance for a future in
pictures.”

But she paid hack what she owed to the
gown shop. Then, horrowing two thousand
dollars from a faithful friend, she staked
it all on a new venturc—backing a show.
And now Fate, so long frowning and un-
friendly, relented. The show was a great
success.  But to Vivienne it hrought no
financial security. She paid back the bor-
rowed money. Wiped out all remaining

debts.  And the night the successiul tour

finished Vivienne hadn't a dollar left in
the hank.

Friends offered to back another show for
her. hut she refused their offers. Musicals,
she felt. were now passé. \When her mother
asked her what she was going to do, she
smiled.

“No matter what happens, I still have
vou, Mother! And doesn't my horoscope
say that I always will have a little money ?”
she answered bravely. *“Something will
turn up !

And that same night, into the frightening
shadows of defeat, came a new and heart-
ening light. ’

Radio, a ficld of which she never had
thought, was looking for a new voice—a
voice with personality, a voice with quality.

Abe Lyman, an old friend, suggested
Vivienne Segal as one whose voice had
tone, pitch, quality—and personality—all the
desired attributes. And the rest of the story
sing$ itself to you, over the air.

In comparatively few years
Segal had carved out two careers. Broad-
way had given place to Hollvwood. Now
Hollywood stepped aside for a wider audi-
ence. .
And for the third time Vivienne has
made good. Her mother's faith in her has
been amply justified, her unselfish loyalty
generously rewarded. But, to Mrs. Segal,
the greatest reward is not financial ease
and security. It is in secing her daughter
once more, as on the stage and before the
camera, one of the top flight performers.
Vivienne Segal—still the star!

It seems strange, to those who do not
know her, that Vivienne Segal, who is
proving such a success in radio even as
she did on stage and screen, should seem
withdrawn, elusive, sad . . . But her friends
know what grim ghosts of tragedy shadow
this hright success.

’

“Sonny’

Metropolitan Opera Singer Richard Bonelli and Maestro Andre Kostelanetz.

i

£ .
s T e




Janice Jarrett recently made her

radioc début on Sigmund Rom-

berg's program, as a romantic
beauty of New Orleans.

Secrets of a
Showboat Sailor

(Continued from page 37)

\Wilsorr her job back as the singing Mary
Lou.

In the meantime, what do you think
was happening to Resaline Greenc? She
had started out as one of the original
plavers, remember. The Showbhoat's suc-
cess had lifted Charles Winninger to star-
dom, rocketed Lanny Ross to a place
among the three biggest male hits on the
air, made Annette Hanshaw a star in her
own right . . . and what was the talking
half of Mary Lou getting out of it? Pre-
cious little, if you asked Rosaline.

Rosaline’s headache was the fact that
she was a radio actress; one of the best,
mind vou, but still just an actress. An
actress, in the radio pastures, costs about
a dime-a-ozen compared to singers. So
while sugary Mary Lou was being taken
to the hearts of America’s listening audi-
ence, while a half-dozen assorted sopranos
were coming and going and drawing im-
portant money, Rosaline was being paid
off m small change. 1t didn't scem f{air
to her—or 1o me either, for that matter—
that the part ot Mary lLou which had
stuck to the show right from the begin-
ning should have 1o see the in-again-out-
again Mary Lou's pocketing the heavy
dough.

I happen to know she kicked the hard-
est when Radio Stars Magazine sent the
singing Mary Lou to Hollvywood to in-
terview Lanny when he was making a
picture.  Muriel Wilson got that trip
and Rosaline stayed in New York. She
hated it, particularly when she had to
stand up in iront of a Manhattan studio
audience and coo love words to Lanny
and pretend she was right there in Holly-
wood beside him. The gang watching

RADIO STARS

Learn about
bargains from her

| SHE GOT THIS FREE — When she
buys her favorite gum she reeeives free
| — a pretty mouth . . . a cleam, healthy,
refreshed mouth. For the special firm
consistency of Dentyne exercises the
mouth in a healthy, natural way. This
helps keep the mouth and teeth clean.
‘ It prevents the check and chin muscles
‘ from going flabby. Many dcetors and
dentists recommend this health habit.

WHEN SHE BOUGHT THIS —All
of this mouth aid she received with
Dentyne — the gum she likes hest. She
! adores its {lavor — it is so full-bodied
and spicy, and she loves its chewiness.
All of her friends say the same thing —
Dentyne is certainly their favorite chew-
ing gum. Why not adopt Dentyne for
your favorite gum? Identif¥ it by the
‘ handy, {lat purse shape — au exclusive
feature with Dentyne for many years.

M KEEPS TEETH WHITE- MOUTH HEALTHY
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the broadcast laughed, of course, and I'll
never forget Rosaline creeping out of the
studio that night as if she'd been socked
with a yard-arm.

On the air, Mary Lou is sweet as cider,
isn’'t she? Take her off the air and you've
got two parts of as torrid a little feud
as ever scorched the paint on a girl's
upper lip. Remember that when you tune
in next Thursday night.

And while you're about it, notice that
Tiny and Maria and the others aren't
calling Frank MeclIntyre Captain John
Henry any more. Nossir, he's Captain
Henry just like Charles Winninger used
to be Captain Henry. There's a story for
you that hasn't seen the light of day till
now.

Why Charles Winninger quit the Show-
boat has been argued and discussed ever
since that afternoon last winter when the
shocked producers of the Showboat picked
up an evening paper and read the numb-
ing news that their Number Oue star was
leaving their river packet.

I know of several reasons. One thing,
he didn't like his salary, which was one
thousand dollars a wcek. He had heen
signed at that figure and promised more,
so they tell me. He never got more. The
Showboat moved from a zero entertain-
ment to the top drawer of radio fare.
You couldn't tell it by looking at his
pay check, however,

Another reason, he liked to stick in
his own wisecracks. Being a seasoned
Broadway actor, long accustomed to pleas-
ing the public, he felt his experience pro-
vided lines better fitted for him to say in
certain situations than those provided by
the boy wonders who write the script.
The boy wonders disagreed and the big
bosses backed them up. The third reason
is that he drank cocktails at cocktail time
on Thursday instead of waiting until after
the broadcast which, on at least one oc-
casion, brought him a semi-public dressing
down from the man who was spending
the twenty-seven thousand dollars neces-
sary to pay for each hour of Showboat
fun.

Paying that kind of money, the boss-
man didn't want to take chances with a
Captain Henry who drank cocktails at
the cocktail hour, though I'm here to tell
you that Charles Winninger was a hetter
Captain Henry with a cocktail than he
was without it. I know Winninger never
got over that call-down. When he got a
chance to go into a Broadway play, he
jumped at it and quit the Showboat cold.

I'll never forget the ruckus that stirred
up among the writers and producers. The
listening public couldn’t be told that Char-
lie had quit, nosirree! Captain Henry
was a real guy on a real hoat and he just
couldn't disappear without explanation.
There were more studio huddles that week
than you'll see in a whole foothall season.
They decided the captain either had to die
or go away. I remember hearing them talk
it over. The boy wonders who wrote the
script allowed that it wouldn't do for him
to dic on account of too many millions
of Americans might fcel so bad about it
that they'd tune off the Showboat and
turn to some more cheerful entertain-
ment. On the other hand, some argued
a good dramatic death might jerk a few
profitable tears out of the chair-warmers.
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Remember the night Maria missed the
Captain and went below to find him alone
in his cabin? He told her he didn’t feel
so good, told her to run along and let an
old man sit and suffer. The show up-
stairs had to go on. Remember how she
made him lic down on his bunk and prom-
ise to get some rest and sleep?® Captain
Henry wwas mighty close to death that
night, but the program ended with him
still gently snoring.

That was the week the hoy wonders
couldn’t make up their minds whether to
kill him off or simply send him ashore.
Eventually, they turned up a childhood
sweetheart, got him married, and then
bundled him away to a fictitious farm.
You listeners can't appreciate this fully
but it was both beautiful and astonishing
the way they left the running of the
whole Showboat to a strange Captain
John Henry, old Captain Henry's long-
lost brother, who up to that moment hadn't
evenn been mentioned. In a few brief
weeks, Tiny and Maria and the others
who had to talk to Captain John Henry
began to bend under the strain of using
such a long name, I guess, because they
just completely dropped the John. Since
then. it has been Captain Henry all over
again.

And the wonderful part is that the
Showboat puffs right ahead from Thurs-
day to Thursday, without a complaint from
any oue of its millions of loval listeners.

Even an orchestra or an orchestra leader
can cause you to work up an appetite for
aspirin occasionally. Don Voorhees was
the original band master, and a jim dandy,
too. He plays plenty of shows and gets
along fine, but [ guess that is because
people don't try to tell him how to run
his band.

On the Showbhoat, he was told. It was
a producer, one of the fellows who does
the same job for a radio show that a
motion picture director does for a movie.
This producer is always a radio expert,
and he can prove it to you any time, day
or night.

Well, this expert tried to select Don's
music for him and even direct his band.
And Don didn't let him get away with it.
So it came to a show-down . .. there
was something about musicians’ union
rules and the boss-man trying to pull a
fast one mixed up in it ... and Don
walked out with his band.

Gus Haenschen moved in then with the
understanding that he was just a music
master, the expert was boss. And the
expert was boss for a whole couple of
months until the big bosses got tired of
him.” They got rid of him cute as could
be, too. That expert was a temperamen-
tal sort of bird with a Hugh S. Johnson
opinion of himsclf. The big bosses left
him out of some important conferences,
switched the show around on him with-
out asking his opinion. Just as they had
calculated, the expert ‘exploded. He waved
his arms and his hair and resigned in a
loud, threatening voice.” Before he could
change his mind, the big hosses accepted
it and went out and :hire(l an expert thev
liked better.

Finding a baritone with this river ship
wasn't easy, either, as you might imagine.
Jules Bledsoe, the Negro, was the first:
fitted right into the picture, too. Wasn't

this a cotton boat, wheeling its way down
the Mississippi? Folks down south didn’t
want a black baritone singing with all
those pretty white girls about. Bledsoe
left the cast.

Later, they dismissed the Hall Johnson
Singers . . . no better chorus exists . . .
and ['ll always believe it was on account
of the color oi their skins.

Adter Bledsoc left, Nelson Eddy came
aboard, only to be replaced by Wilbur
Evans.  Neither satisfied. Then Conrad
Thibault knocked on the captain’s door
and was allowed to show what he could
do. What he did was impressive enough
to get him a salary of one hundred and
fifty dollars a week. Ie was hired and
glad to he hired. He's still hired and
getting three hundred and fifty.  And
singing on a fistiull of other shows, too.

Right now, he is the only fly in the
ointment for Lanny Ross. Now, get this
straight.  Lanny Ross is a prince and a
great guy, but he doesn't like another male
singer cutting into his pull.

It wouldn’t surprise me to see him leave
the Showbhoat during the hot months
ahead. Certainly, he's done more than
any other single person to make the pro-
gram what it is; certainly he's got a good
rest coming to him.

But then, if he did clear out. what
would happen to the show? I don't sece
how the new Captain Henry could hold
it together. We all admire Frank Mcln-
tyre for the job he's doing, but he never
will be the equal of the old Captain Henry
who swelled up and turned red in the
face and yelled: “It’s only the beginnin's,
folks. Ounlecece the beceee-ginnn-in's.”

Annette Hanshaw is gone, playing tru-
ant on the Camel Caravan for twice the
tun and thrice the money. Mary Lou's
roles are getting scantier and scantier.
Some Thursdays. she has barely a verse
and chorus to sing. Too many signs. in-
dicate that the boy wonders who write
the show are moving her toward an exit.

No Captain Henry, no Annette, no
Lanny, what is there left? Well, Tiny
Ruffner doesn't quit easily. He's still
got Aaria and the Jolmn Henry who has
become Captain Henry and Conrad. Tiny
has seen close to five million dollars spent
on these programs since we both started
to work on the old tub. And more mil-
lions are available if he nceds them.

So there'll be a Showboat for a while
longer, T don't doubt. Maybe there will
always be a Showboat. New talent comes
along and some of it is good enough to
wear a star's crown. Some of it is smart
or zippy or ingratiating enough to make
the public like it so well that it forgets
‘ the old favorites. That's progress, I guess.

Personally, I'll never forget .the old
crew. Maybe they did scrap with each
other, mavbe they weren't dependable and
letter perfect, but Nells bells! Who is?
I'll never forget that they buried their
hates and heartaches once each week long
enough to live up to Captain Charles
Henry Winninger's promise of “the great-
cest show on the river.”

L N

See Program Section for Thursday at
9:00 p.m. EST for station list.
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Scrambled Stars Contest

(Contimued from page 32)

hundred five-dollar bills, and five hun-
dred one-dollar bills. And a two-hundred-
and-fifty-dotlar check! Surely any of these
is worth trying for! And besides, a con-
test that tests your wits and memories is
always stimulating and exciting.

You readers of Ranio Stars Maca-
zINE are familiar by now with the faces
of your favorite radio artists. Thanks to
this- entertaining magazine, the voices that
thrill and delight you no longer are mere
disembodied sounds flung upon the wait-
ing air. )

For example, yvou turn the dial of your
radio and a woman is singing.  You
recognize the voice. It is Kate Smith.
And at once you see a picture of her in
vour mind's eye. Why, you know the
face of Kate Smith as well as if she were
the girl next door! You know, too, the
faces of Lois Bennett and the Pickens
sisters and Phil Baker and Rosemary and
Priscilla Lane and Jack Benny—and other
popular radio artists too numerous to men-
tion. Over and over again their pictures
have appeared in Ranio STARS MAGAZINE.

So, for vou, what a snap to unscramble
these scrambled pictures on the opposite
page, to assemble them as they should be,
and write the proper names bencath!
What a snap to write, in thirty words or
less, a letter naming your favorite radio
star and telling why he or she is your
favorite. What a chance to win that big
money prize, or one of the smaller ones,

even—or a grand and gorgeous new RCA-
Victor radio!

Here vou go! Quick, Johnuy, open the
card table! Or, Sister, please clear off
the dining-table. Now for the pictures.
. .. And you want scissors, and a paste-
pot, perhaps, and some paper and a pen.
You'll need the latter, because when the
scrambled pictures are properly assembled
you must write beneath cach one the name
of the star as you identify it. And then,
when that is done, you must dust off your
hest and brightest and cleverest words—
not more than thirty of them. Maybe
even fewer—to give the name of your fa-
vorite star and the reasons for your
choice.

Of course you can't finish this job at
one sitting, for this contest extends over
four months. Four scrambled pictures of
radio stars will appear in each of four
magazines—four in June, four in July,
four in August and four in September. So
you must wait till the September issue of
Ranmio  Stars MacaziNe is  published,
which will be on August first, to get your
complete set of pictures.

And then yvou must put the sixteen un-
scrambled pictures all in one package or
envelope, together with your thirty-word
letter, and send them to us, addressed to

Scrambled Stars Contest, Ranio Stars
Macazing, 149 Madison Avenue, New
York City. The contest will close at

midnight of September first, 1935.

And the prizes will go to those of you
who have correctly unscrambled the great-
est number of scrambled stars and have
named correctly the greatest number of
the unscrambled pictures, in addition to
describing in thirty words or less the rea-
son for your choice of a radio favorite.

In other words, if you would win one
of these prizes, put together correctly the
greatest number of the sixteen scrambled
pictures. Then name correctly the great-
est number of the reassembled pictures.
And send them to us in one envelope
or package hefore midnight of September
first, 1935, together with the most original
and sensible letter in thirty words or less,
telling the name of your favorite star and
the reasons therefor.

Ranto Stars MacaziNg's fairy god-
mother will be waiting to hand out the
prizes as soon as the editors of the maga-
zine, who will be the judges for this con-
test, shall whisper to her the names of
the winning . contestants. And if there
should be a-tie between two contestants,
each one will receive the prize for which
their entries are equally worthy.

So get going, everybody! Here is a
contest for every one of you! Read care-
fully those fourteen rules governing the
contest. Have the fun of being one of
the contestants, and the satisfaction of
sending in what may prove to be one of
the best entries, and the thrill, in that case,
of winning one of these fine prizes.

Amazingly Mild with a NEW KIND of Mildness
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note FREE

OFFER BELOW

DELICIOUS

AND

DIFFERENT

YOU can make this new-
type beverage in a minute.
Everybody likes it. Into a
quart of ice water put a
teaspoonful of Hires Root
Beer Exitract. Add two or
three tablespoonsful of
sugar and add the juice of
half alemon.Stir and serve.
Very economical—costs
less than 14¢ a glass.

An “ade” that’s very re-
freshing. A rare, appealing
flavor. And most economi-
cal. Wholesome, too — 1the
American Medical Associa-
tion’s Committee on Foods
accepts it and the Good
Housekeeping Bureau ap-
proves it.

To get acquainted with
ITires Root Ade, mail the
coupon now.

To avoid oil flavored
imitations insist on

+ « » & generous trial botile of
Hires Extract—enough to make
3 quarts of Hires Root Ade—
to all who mail the coupon,
enclosing 3¢ to cover postage
and packing.

I I’lease send me free bLottle of 1lires Extract. I I
I enclose 3¢ for postage and packing. M-

I Name.ceeesietreoestrrirasrsrrorasasassoasaacsssns :
: i 5650655600500 6000600000 06 00a680800BA0A0050000 I
L_Cll_y_ eeeiirseestezeeines _Stlle_ 00 _____I

Canadians should mail coupon to
The Charles E. Hires Co.. Ltd., Toronto
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Pied Piper,

1935 Style

(Continucd from page 56)

when you used to bite vour nails? And
he’ll chuckle, “What a silly thing to do!
You don’t do it now. Nosirree!. You're
too grown-up for that.”

And Johnny, listening in, glows with all
of his five-year-old pride. It may be a
slow method but it works.

A pathetic case was that of little Rutl.
She had a broken arm which wasn’t set
right, and was so painful to move that she
let it hang limply by her side. Her doctor
was afraid that her muscles would con-
tract and she would lose the use of her
arm altogether. But all his coaxing and
that of her parents couldn't persuade the
poor child to exercise it.

It was a serious situation. In despera-
tion the doctor wrote to Uncle Don. And
Uncle Don captured the girls imagination
by making a game of her problem. *Come
on,” he would say, “let’s see if you can'’t
move your arm. I know it hurts, that’s
what makes it all the more wonderful if
you do it. Aha—I knew you'd make it!
That was fine. Iet's try it again. Say,
Ruth, will you take a dare? I want to see
if you'll be able to put your arm all the
way around your neck until your hand can
pat your cheek. Are you game?”

What child wouldn’t respond to such a
challenge? It wasn't more than a few
weeks later than Uncle Don received a
note written by Ruth herself, announcing
the fact that she had taken him up on his
dare and had done it! Today her arm is
strong and normal again.

Uncle Don never reads Mother Goose
rhymes or those Bunny Rabbit stories to
his children.  “Too juvenile,” he says.
“Modern children are too sophisticated for
that.”’

He never uses baby talk, either. He
believes in talking with children, and not
down to them. “You'd be surprised,” he
told me, “how quickly a child detects a
gushy, babyish tone of voice and distrusts

immediately the one who is using it.”

That’s why he conducts his Uncle Don
Club very seriously. There are three raps
of the gavel to open the meeting; there's
a Ways and Means Committee; there are
certain rituals, daily reports, and all of
the ceremony of a grown-up, important
club. The little members love all this and
are deeply attached to their club.

Several times during the year Uncle Don
arranges free boat parties, excursion trips
and movie parties for children. He has
made thousands of unfortunate children
happy. But nothing gave him such a warm
glow of satisfaction as did this incident.

He once spoke on the air to a little boy
who wouldn't talk to his baby brother
because the mother had died when the baby
was born. So sympathetic and under-
standing was he in dealing with that
touching problem that several days later
he received this letter from an adult:

“WWhen I heard you talk to that
little boy who disliked his baby brother,
it struck home. When my son was
born my wife died in childbirth, and I
hated him for it. I refused to bring
him up and left him with relatives for
eighteen years. Then, when I heard
you speak, I realized how terribly
stupid and cruel I had been and I went
to my son and asked him to forgive
me. Now we are planning a new life
together and I am trying to make up
for the wrong I have done. Thank you
for opening my cyes.”

And now a word about Don himself.
He’s a big—not fat—fellow, in his late
forties with a fascinating twinkle in his
eyes and a three-cornered, Irish smile.
The tragedy in his life is that he has no
children of his own. But all of his love
and understanding he pours out on his
million and a half nieces and nephews.

A studio glimpse of Marie, Little French Princess, otherwise known as Ruth
Yorke, broadcasting with James Meighan.
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RIS e Cooking School

(Continued from page 50)

frame surround the mantel while oppo-
site it and reflected in its mirror is a
large portrait of the lady of the house her-
self, gowned in vivid red. On the hearth,
whenever the weather permits, a fire is
always burning. It is in front of this
fireplace that I want to introduce Gladys
Swarthout and her Thusband, Irank
Chapman.

Right here let me tell you that no pen
picture of Miss Swarthout is complete
without describing her also as Mrs. Chap-
man. And certainly no story about their
entertaining would be truthful without
stating at the outset that Mr. Chapman
knows a great deal mare about culinary
details than does his lovely wife! O, yes,
this popular and attractive son of a famous
father (Mr. Chapman, senior, ornitholo-
gist and writer, has been curator of birds
at the American Museum of Natural His-
tory for many years) this well known
singer in his own right, takes the greatest
pride in relieving his wifc of many of the
details of managing a well-run establish-
ment. When it comes to arranging parties,
especially, it is Mr. Chapman who plans
the refreshments and who, on occasion, ac-
tually makes some of the unusual dishes
which have added fresh laurcls to the
Chapmans’ fame as host and hostess.

One of the Chapman specialties. -I was
told, is East Indian Curry of Lamh. How
the men go for that, when the large steam-
ing bowl is placed on the table! When
you know that this exotic-sounding dish
contains only such ingredients as can he
found on the shelves of any corner groc-
ery store, yvou, too, will want to make it
some day for your favored guests. And
vou'll be able to, for Mr. Chapman gave
me the recipe in great detail! It's the kind
of a treat that will add to your reputa-
tion as a smart hostess when you serve it
to your baffled but enraptured friends.

A simpler, but no less delicious Chap-
man-Swarthout invention is a cheese com-
bination that is served in a little brown
jug surrounded by crackers. Lach guest,
then, spreads the checse on the crackers
for personal consumption. The inroads /
made on the contents of that cheese jar
were disgraceful! You also can see from
the picture of Gladys, caught in the act of
spreading a cheese-cracker for her hus-
band, that she is pretty proud of this spe-
cialty they evolved. Maybe I'm not proud,
too, that I was able to get the recipe.

With this cheese a most unusual salad
is served—generally in a delightfully in-
formal wooden bowl. This salad consists
of every conceivahle green: lettuce, ro-
maine, chicory, escarolle, watercress and
endive and even includes the tender in-
side leaves of raw spinach! These spinach
leaves, T was told, must be very voung,
absolutely fresh, and they have to be
washed and washed. Combined with other
greens or even served by itself, spinach
makes a delicious and healthful salad.

Desserts are not a feature on the Swarth-
out menu for they prefer fresh f{ruit or
cheese at the end of a meal. However,
when entertaining, in a desire to please
their guests, the Chapmans occasionally

serve a rich Nut Torte as a party sweet.
I was able to procure this recipe for you
from their Norwegian cook. But that
worthy culinary expert backed down com-
pletely when it came to giving me a recipe
for a Swedish Hot Bread, described in
glowing terms by Mr. Chapman as a com-
bination of roll and biscuit, retaining the
hest features of each. It scems that the
cook had got the recipe originally from
the King of Norway's chef, no less!
Neither wild horses, nor your scribe, could
drag the directions for making them from
her. Alas, in this instance, I must con-
fess my efforts met with dire failure!

However she did tell me how to make
a fish dish that first had been served to
the Chapmans in a New York restaurant
known as Passy's. [t scems that some
time ago Miss Swarthout began to fre-
quent Passy's and the chef there soon dis-
covered that his famous patron was very
fond of sea food. So, he invented a unique
recipe which he now scrves twice a week,
which he calls, “Filet of Sole Swarthout.”
Being a kindly and generous person he
presented a copy of his recipe to the fair
lady in whose honor it had been named.
Now the Chapmans can serve this same
dish in their home. And since T was able
to get the recipe, yvou, too, can sample it.
_There you are, four marvelous recipes,
each-and every one of them for foods that
Gladys Swarthout, opera star, radio star,
future movie star and star hostess, serves
mn her own home. You and I may not
have many of Miss Swarthout’s gifts, but
her recipes in attractive leaflet form are a
gift that is yours for the asking! So just
take a minute’s time right now to fill out
and mail the coupon at the end of this
article. It will bring to vou (absolutely
free!) recipes for IFilet of Sole Swarth-
out, Rocquefort au Vin, Indian Curry of
L.amb and Royal Almond Nut Torte.

Not one of these unusual dishes is too
difficult or elaborate for every-day family
consumption.  Yet it is as party foods
that they will receive their full measure of
praise and appreciation !

The coupon? Here it is. The pencil?
There, yvou've found it. The recipes?
They’ll soon be on their way. And the
results?  An enviable reputation for you
as a hostess with unusual ideas, thanks to
Gladys Swarthout and Frank Chapman.

RADIO STARS’ Cooking School

RADIO STARS Magazine,

149 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y.
Plcase send me the free recipes

for GLADYS SWARTHOUT'S

favorite foods.

EssEeSNsYeNAIEEENEEEENSAET GG S
sEBNGssEBEBGBssEEBESEEBEGaEEY

Name.. ...
(Street and number)
Address. ... ..o L
(Print in pencil)
(City) (State)

LWwOREEBRRREROOINSINOEEEENESNANSEEREEEDY

* * *

Gladys Swarthout can be heard cach
Tuesday evening at 10 pm. EST. For
station list see Program section.
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—the blush of good bealth may start on
the tennis court —but I know that if I'm
to keep in ‘championship’ form I must
watch my diet,t00.That’s whyShredded
W heat and milk are in first place on my
breakfast menu.”

£ 4 14 £ 4

Shredded Wheat teamed with rich milk
and juicy fruits or berries is a high scor-
ing diet combination. Gives you a per-
fect balance of Nature’s vital health
clements —in their most delicious and
digestible form.

Ask for the package
showing the picture of
Niagara Falls and the
red N.B.C. Uneeda Seal,

“Uneeda Bakers"”

NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY
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“No more ‘tired

‘let-downfeeling’ for me.”

“J reasoned that
my red blood corpuscle strength
was low and | simply
took a course of S.S.S. Tonic
and built it back.”

IT is all so simple and reasonable. If your
physical let-down is caused by lowered
red blood corpuscles—which is all too fre-
quent—then S.S.S. Tonic is waiting to help
you...and will, unless you have a serious
organic trouble that demands a physician
or surgeon.

Remember, S.S.S. is not just a so-called
“tonie.” It is a tonic specially designed to
stimulate gastric secretions, and also has
the mineral elements so very, very necessary
in rebuilding the oxygen-carrying red cor-
puscles in the blood.

This two-fold purpose isimportant. Diges-
tion is improved... food is better utilized
...and thusyou are enabled to better “carry
on” without exhaustion—as you should.

You may have the will-power to be “up
and doing” but unless your blood is in top
notch form you are not fully yourself and
you may remark, “I wonder why I tire so
easily.”

Let S.S.S. help build back your blood
tone ... if your case is not exceptional, you
should soon enjoy again the satisfaction of
appetizing food...sound sleep...steady
nerves...a good complexion...and re-

newed strength.

S8.8.S. is sold by all drug stores in two
convenient sizes. The $2 economy size is
twice as large as the $1.25 regular size and
is sufficient for two weeks treatment. Begin
©S.5.8. Co.

on the uproad today.

Makes you
feel like
yourself

again
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There's a Man Behind This Voice

(Continued from page 49)

hospital.  He brought him oranges and
ice cream. For months he came daily,
watching Harry's strength return.

One day the old man arrived at the
hospital heavy-hearted. A card had come
to the store addressed to Harry. It was
from the University, and as he read it,
tears came into the old man's eyes. As
he looked at the pile of hooks beside
Harry's bed he knew that he could not
tell the boy that the college had can-
celled his registration.

Six weeks later Harry learned the truth.
The University professors “regretted that
Mr. Von Zell had been in the hospital,”
but . . . how could they allow him to con-
tinue, when he had missed nearly half the
course?

“Tt was hard to take, but I could see
their point. My University days were
over. But I didn't go home. I never
told my family. They didn't even know
I had been in the hospital. I went back
to my job at the store. During off hours
I hung around an old gymmasium to make
extra money. I sparred with fighters and
rubbed them down after they had knocked
me around. One day, because some boxer
hadn’t shown up, they gave me a chance
to fight in a preliminary bout. [ had
sparred with the man in the other corner
and knew his tricks. But neither of us
was much good—I guess that's why I
won.

“l decided to become a boxer. TI'd
make my training pay. I practiced hard.
By the time I had won three fights, fought
one to a draw and lost one, I felt that
this was the career for me. I knew I
was the coming lightweight champion. I
knew it—until T went to a party one night
and met a girl who knocked the idea
right out of me!”’

Harry was speaking of “Mickey”, now
his wife. Neither of them will ever for-
get that party. Harry had not been a
boxer long enough to carry scars or have
caulifiower ears. He didn't look like a
fighter and, what's more, the tall, blonde
athlete was romantic! He couldn’t un-
derstand why Mickey laughed when, three
hours after he met her, he told her that
he loved her. He couldn't understand
why she said that if he wanted to prove
it he must give up boxing. But Harry
gave it up that night—with the result
that three months later his whirlwind
courtship swept Mickey off her feet, and
she married him.

Mickey loved this boy who had given
up the glitter of a Hollywood prize ring
for her, to become a clerk in a railroad
office. She adored his sense of humor
and his deep, clear baritone voice. But
she realized that his salary was small.
As Harry sang soft, sentimental ballads
to her, she thought of his future. She
had seen many lives wrecked and homes
ruined where pennies had to be too closcly
counted. Shrewdly she encouraged him
to use his fine voice. She told him ear-
nestly that if he could sing before a
microphone as he sang to her, his songs
would lift them far above shabbiness and

poverty. She urged him to sing to her
often and sat silent, happy, as better tones
resulted.

She talked often now
reminded Harry that life could offer
more than mere existence. But affable,
blue-eyed Harry laughed at her notions.
Then one day, he answered the telephone,
to be told that his audition over station
KFI was scheduled for eight o'clock the
next evening. Now, he thought, this really
was funny, and he continued laughing till
Mickey told him what she had done.

Paul \Whiteman was coming to Holly-
wood to make a picture. She had read
of it in the paper. She also had read
that auditions were being given for some-
one to announce his West Coast broad-
casts. She had entered her hushand’s
name.

“Isn'’t it nice that they really will give
vou an audition?” she exulted, her eyes
shining.

“Yes,” he answered skeptically.

Mickey dressed hours ahead of tine.
“I'm going with you to your audition,”
she said. “I want to hear how your voice
records.”

So Harry and Mickey went to his au-
dition. At the studio, Mickey's assurance
faltered. Her husband faced a line of
half a dozen judges and over three hun-
dred auditioners. What chance would he
have? Two weeks later no one was more
surprised than Mickey when her hus-
band’'s name came hurtling across the
ether waves as the winner. No one ex-
cept, perhaps, her hushand!

Harry knew the moment he tried it
that radio was where he belonged. And
he stuck to it. His even-tempered dis-
position and geniality soon made this
green recruit popular around the studio.
The genuine quality of his deep voice
endeared him both to fans and sponsors.
Within six months Harry Von Zell was
manager of Station KMTR, a West Coast
Columbia outlet. In addition, he still was
announcing Paul Whiteman's Old Gold
program. After eighteen more months
he had nearly finished paying for a new
home, he owned a new car, and Mickey
had just presented him with a bouncing
baby boy.

But in his eager headlong rise to suc-
cess, Harry had forgotten the suffering
of his youth, forgotten the cause of the
disaster that had finished his college days.
He had tried to do too many things at
once—that was his initial fault. The
second was over-ambition. Each took their
toll.

Harry had climbed as high as he could

of radio. She

in Hollywood’s air world. Now he
wanted a wider horizon.
In his association with TPaul Vhite-

man’s troupe, Harry formed a firm friend-
ship with one of the Rhythm Boys. The
voung singer was Bing Crosby, and it
was through him that the King of Jazz
offered Von Zell his first opportunity to
travel. They were leaving for Seattle,
and Whiteman invited Harry to come
with them.



But what about Mickey? Since their
marriage they never had been separated
for longer than a few hours. Harry's
mother now lived with them, and there
was the baby. How could he leave them?
That night he drove with his wife along
the moonlit palisades overlooking the Pa-
cific. He told her of his chance to go
with Whiteman. He spoke tenderly, for
although he was driven by ambition, al-
ways he included her in his dreams.

"We shall be able to do so much more,”
he cried ardently.

Mickey tried to he enthusiastic but be-
neath her forced laughter was the knowl-
edge that now life was taking Harry away
from her. “But perhaps if he leaves now,”
she thought, “he’lt come back soon and
be more satisfied.”

The Seattle engagement did take Harry
from her, but only geographically. Others
in the outfit would go to parties and cafés,
but when the program was over Harry
went home to his hotel and wrote long
letters to his Mickey. But now he was
even more ambitious.

A publicity man had extravagantly
promised Harry that he could get him a
better job if he would come to New York.
His enthusiasm was contagious. Harry
determined to go. Having made up his
mind, he rushed to the phone and called
his wife. Trembling with emotion, he
told her of his plans. Cheerfully he said
goodbve to his mother. And three hours
later Bing Crosby wished his friend luck
as he watched him board the night ex-
press and start racing on the third and
greatest hazard of his life, toward New
York.

“Make good or go back to the bushes,”
Bing said, and Harry vowed he would
make good. e had no clothes except
the suit he wore and a few things in a
Gladstone bag. He had no money except
the two weceks’ salary he had just col-
lected, out of which he had paid his hotel
bill.  But he was never happier in his
life. Here began his race for success—
not for himself alone but for Mickey and
his mother, and for his child.

Harry opened this hitherto closed chap-
ter of his life to me today. “Because 1
made this trip I never saw my mother
alive again.” he said, anguish written on
his face. “If 1 ever thought 1 had known
suffering when [ was a kid, 1 was soon
to be able to look back on my frozen-
toes-and-lost red-mitten days as heaven.”

He arrived in New York at daybreak
and with his fast-disappearing capital
registered at an expensive hotel. By the
time he had shaved and changed his shirt,
it was time to begin his conquest of Man-
hattan.  Jovously he went to his friend’s
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On guard!

“The MENNEN GUARDSMEN

MeENNEN £ .
ANTISEPTIC MeENNEN
olL ANTISEPTIC

POWDER |

Make your darling
a Safer Baby

WITH THESE NEW

“ISN'T your heart set on giving your
adorable baby every possible safery
and comfort> Ot course it is.
““And, now, there is a mew, a safer
method of caring for your precious sweet-
heart's tender skin—a method that’s rec-
ommended by most hospitals and by
thousands and thousands of doctors.  The
Mennen Guardsmen are the symbols of this
new method—because it provides baby
with rwo safeguards.

"First is Mennen Antiseptic
Oil. More than half of all the
hospitals, important in mater-
nity work, now give their
babies a complete body-rub at
least once a day with Mennen
Antiseptic Oil. These hospitals -
have proved that it gives babv
a lovelier, smoother, healthier

Constant  research  under

SKIN PROTECTORS

keeps baby safer—'bathed in protection’—
guarded against many infections. Doctors
recommend that the daily oil-rubs be con-
tinued during at least baby's diaper age.
Will you do this for your darling?

“And then, when you gradually discon-
tinue the daily oil-rubs, dust baby's body
with the new anmriseptic baby powder—
Mennen Antiseptic Borated Powder. It's
evervthing a fine baby powder should be
—prevents chafing—makes the skin saticy
smooth, lovelier than ever—
and, in addition, it's antiseptsc.
It continues the protection
which the antiseptic oil gives
against germs.

“Now—let me send you free
trial sizes of these Mennen
Guardsmen. For your baby's
greater safety—send me the
coupon below.”

the personal direction of
W. G. Mennen steadily
adds to your baby's safety.

skin—and, above all, that it

9.
COMING -

in our July issue The MENNEN guardsmen /0@

“MY SON”

the czbsorbihg story of

Al Jolson

by his mother-in-law

THE MENNEN CO. Dept M6 4

345 Central Ave., Newark, N. J.

Send me free trial sizes of Mennen Anuseptic Oiland
Mennen Antiseptic Borated Powder. Also Baby Chart
— about the modern care of baby's skin.

( Print Plainly.)
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o If you've used ordinary tints and dyes
that have to be applied each time you wash
your curtains—you won't believe that
French Ecru Rit lasts through many wash-
ings—looks bright for months.

The secret is a patented ingredient in
Rit that makes the color soak in deeper.
When you take your curtains down for
housecleaning—TRY Rit and be amazed
at the difference.

FAST COLORS WITHOUT BOILING

For 2/l tinting and dyeing, Ritis easier, quicker and
more economical because more lasting. Even dark
colors can be applied without the old-time pro-
longed boiling that weakens fabrics. Sold every-

where.
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FRENCH ECRU
FOR CURTAINS

Rit is a convenient
scored wafer; easier
to measure; won't
sift out of the package
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office, impatient to begin work immedi-
ately. He hadn't slept a wink, hadn't
caten breakfast. All he wanted was to
begin broadcasting.

But it was not so simple. His friend,
it secemed, had no power to offer him a
job! Besides, therc was an announcer
named Ted Husing already under con-
tract for the Old Gold program. Of
course the publicity man was glad to see
Harry in New York, but he had not ex-
pected in Scattle that he would be so
impetuous.  He was certain that Harry
would find work. As a final gesture of
good fellowship, he gave Von Zell a let-
ter to an employment manager.

Harry felt numb; his eyes welled with
bitter disappointment as he took the let-
ter and went out. In several offices he
told his story to secrctaries. They looked
at him disdainfully. How could he ex-
pect work when he applied for johs with-
out even wearing an overcoat, in mid-
winter?> But he finally was ushered into
the presence of the man he had come to
see.

He told his
laughed. Von
him a job?
him one?

But Harry had not come thirty-five
hundred miles to he turned down so casu-
ally. He pleaded for just one opportu-
nity to step before the microphone. Any
program that would pay him cven a small
salary would be all right. He would be
willing to take the smallest job they had.

The man who listened to him promised
help. He would see that, at some vague,
indefinite date, this earnest young man
who had managed a radio station in Los
Angeles should get a New York audition.
He would let him know later when it
could be arranged.

But Harry Von Zell needed zwork, and
now—iunot future auditions. He needed
money, He had a wife, a haby, and his
mother to support. Paynicats must be
made on his home. These things flashed
through his whirling brain. Once mniore
he began to talk.

Fast and {furiously he spoke. and the
man at last listened attentively. When he
finished, Harry was given three programs
to announce that same afternoon as an
audition.

But when his work was finished he
could not see the employment manager
again.  Could not get through the net-
work of seccretaries, could not even dis-
cover whether the man had heard him.
He was told to return the next morning.

He went back to his hotel; there until
checkout time he slept, exhausted. He
paid one day’'s rent and then carried his
bag to a railroad station check room. For
four days he walked from office to office
trying to find one man who would listen,
one man who could get him bhack into
radio.  For four nights he trudged the
hard pavements bencath Broadway's glit-
tering lights, only to end each one sleep-
ing, spent and lonely, on a park bench.

Rain finally forced him to seek shelter.
He rented a tiny room on Tenth Avenue.
Each day he sought desperately for a job,
and each day was cxactly like the day
before. Sometimes, during what seemed
an endless night, he would awaken, half-
mad with worry, and get up and walk
again, listening to night revelers, while,

story again. The man
Zell's friend had offered
Then why hadn't he given

cold and hungry, he cried only for a
chance to live.

He wrote to Mickey. He told her
things were pretty tough but that he ex-
pected a job almost any day. Then he'd
send for her. In reply she sent him a
small package. " It contained a clean shirt,
a few pieces of home-made fudge and
one of the hahy's tiny socks. He knew
that she was worried—knew that she
wanted him to come home. He wanted
to go, more than anything on carth. But
he had no money left.

A few days later he received another
letter from his wife. Tt was edged in
black. Before he opened it he knew the
terrible news it must contain, and he was
right.  His mother was dead. She was
dead and buried, and he was three thou-
sand miles away. Tortured, the lonely,
unhappy hoy broke down and cried.

The landlady heard his sobs. He poured
his broken-hearted story into her sympa-
thetic ears.  She urged him to borrow
money and return to Hollywood immedi-
ately. In the morning he awakened fully
determined to go home. Then came the
bitter realization of what returning on
borrowed money would mean. Iis mother
was beyond help now; if he could not
bring success to Mickey and his son, cer-
tainly he could not bring them debhts, a
failure. He was a fighter—he'd always
fought. He'd do it now!

He decided to go back to the studio
and ask for a chance to be even an office
hoy. But Fate, who had decalt Harry
Von Zell so many hard knocks, now of-
fered him success. Some one told him
there was an announcer’s job open at
Columbia . . .

He arrived without promises, without
letters. He knew no one. He possessed
only that desperate determination. And
he won the job without an audition, he-
cause the man to whom he applied had
heard him announcing on the Coast. But
he might never have got to see that man
if he hadn't brushed aside two secre-
taries and walked into his office without
knocking!

He worked at a small salary for over
a yvear. Then Bing Crosby came to Co-
lumbia. Bing now was an important
singer, and he made certain that his old
pal should announce his first radio pro-
gram. This was the chance for which
Harry had prayed. 1f he clicked, he
could bring Mickey and the baby to New
York.

He stepped nervously before the micro-
phone. And he clicked! 1In six months
he had saved enough to send for Mickey
and the baby.

That his son didn’t even remember him
after his long absence did not daunt
Harry now. He would win the bahy’s
love all over again. M\ickey remembered

him—that was enough. And she still
loved him.
He still is ambitious, this popular

Hoosier announcer. But he never again
will make the mistake of being over-
ambitious. He never again will try to
do too many things at one time. Happi-
ness, he knows, is here and now. It
might be nice to live in a penthouse; it
might be nice to own a radio station . . .

But right now it's pretty swell just
being Harry Von Zell, and announcing
his share of the big major programs.



Keep Young and |
Beautiful

(Continued from Pagyc 6)

who moves easily, and who dances with
cffortless ease.  She is the one on whom
all eves are centered, even though she
may have o beauty of face or figure.”

“Today,” the wise maestro continued,
“a woman cannot rely on beanty of the
face alone. There are too many beauti-
ful women, too many varieties of heanty
standards, for loveliness alone to set a
woman apart.  Years ago, perhaps, a
pretty face was enough. Today most faces
are pretty. American women are trained
to bring out the loveliest that is in them.
But ... it is terrible, no? ... s0o few
women  understand the importance of a
graceful bearing.” Tle gestured helplessly.

“Perhaps.” he added after a moment's
reflection, feeling for the words that do
not come to him easily in English, “it
is not so much that they do not realize
the importance of graceful carriage as it |
is that they do not know how to go about
acquiring it.  And besides,” he nodded un-
derstandingly, it is so different with the
women here than with the women in my
country. Ahwvays they are in such a hurry
here. They do not have the time and
the leisure that our women have. Our
women take very small steps when they

walk. Imagine taking very small steps
in a New York subway'™ e both |
laughed at the picture thought conjured
up.

“I can tell a woman from my country,
or a French woman, by her walk,” con-
tinued the ballroom connoisseur, “and 1
can tell an American woman by her smart-
ness and prettiness. The French are not |
so chic as the women of this country.
Nowhere else in the world are the women
as smart-looking as they are in this coun
trv. The working girls vou see on the
street in other countries, they are poor
and shabby and you feel sorry for them.
Here evervbody you sce looks smart.”

Cugat not only marvels at the univer-
sal prettiness and smartness of the Amer-
ican woman, bhut at her cagerness and
ability to learn new things. “She is so
anxious to learn,” he said, “and she could
learn to be as graceful as the women of
any country if she had somcone to teach
her. and she had the time to remember.”

“What can [ tell the women,” I coun-
tered by way of reply, “that will be of
practical help to them? What formula
can I give them for graceful carriage and
graceful walking?” You sce. my readers,
I knew that it would be all very well for
me to tell you what you needed to ac-
quire in the way of grace, but I also
knew that it was my business to tell you
/H)T\'.

These are the two things that XNavier
stressed in “walking  technique.”  IFirst,
take smaller steps, and second, keep your
feet closer together. Your body will then
automatically assume a more gracefnl
walking position.  Now keep vour {eet
parallel and toe straight ahead. American
women are inchined to toe out or toe in,
instead  of  keeping to  ‘“the straight
ahead.” (Here's my own personal tip

RADIO STARS

¢/ AND GAINING

Since he began drinking
milk this way

YES, indeed—he’ll soon be as tall as you
are, Dad. And maybe taler. He's grow-
ing fast, and he’s filling out while he grows.
For his diet is right. Growing children need
a quart of milk a day; and since his mother
began giving him Cocomalt mixed with
milk, that youngster of yours is gaining in
double-quick time! For Cocomale not only
makes children adore milk but, when made
as directed, Cocomalt almost DOUBLES the
food-energy value of milk!

Supplies important food essentials

Cocomalt supplies extra carbohydrates which
provide food-energy needed for pep and en-

WEIGHT, TOO

durance. It supplies extra specially valuable
proteins that help replace used or wasted
muscle tissue—for building solid flesh and
muscle. It supplies extra food-calcium, food-
phosphorus and Sunshine Vitamin D for the
formation of strong bones,sound teeth.

Cocomalt has a delicious chocolate flavor
that children love. It's a wonderful treat
for guests, too. It is sold at grocery, drug
and department stores in }5-1b, and 1-lb.
air-tight cans. Also in the economical 5-1b.
hospital size. In powder form only, easy to
mix with milk—delicious HOT or COLD.

SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER: For a
trial-size can of Cocomalt, send name and
address (with 10¢ to cover cost of packing
and mailing) to R. B. Davis Co., Dept. MAs,
Hoboken, N. J.

ocomalt

Prepored as directed, odds 70%
more food-energy to milk

by an exclusive process under scientifie

Cocumalt 18 accepted by tne Committec on Foods of the Americun Meaical Association. Prepared
It '

1. C d of suerose. skim milk,

selected cocoa, barley malt extract. flavoring and added SunshineVitamin D.(Irradiated ergosterol.)
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FOUND!:

FASY WA

TO PREVENT UNDER ARM

0DOR

A DEODORANT THAT' S
EASY TO CARRY
IN ¥YOUR PURSE

Here is something
that will make your job of keeping sweet
just twice as easy. It’s a new kind of
deodorant. No need to spread it on or rub
it in with the fingers. No need to dig into a
jar. No waiting for it to dry, and you can
use it right after shaving.

This newdeodorant is the size and shape
of a lipstick—applied as easily as a lip-
stick. A few touches to the armpits and
you are protected against odor for the day.

Its name? Perstik. And because it is the
size and shape of a lipstick, it is easy to
keep in your purse for use during the day
or evening. If you have ever—even for a
single moment—suspected the presence of
under-arm odor when away from your
boudoir, you will appreciate having a
Perstik with you in your B e ™%

%

purse at all times. .

Department stores and

druggists throughout the T i
world feature Perstik. 50c.
Or send 10c for trial size to
“Perstik, 467C, Fifth Avenue,
New York City.”

THE QRIGINAL “LIPSTICE" DEQDORANT
78
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yvou can judge how much vou do
either by the frequency with which you
have to have new heel tips put on.) Don't
come down, clump, flat on your feet, but
walk more on the toes and the ball of
the foot, as you do when you're dancing.

Incidentally, a grand exercise to
strengthen the arches and ankles is to
practice the see-saw book exercise. You
stand with the ball of your foot right
at the edge of the book (the thicker the
book the better), and your heel on the
floor. Then you come up on your toes,
now down on your heels, up and down,
for at least sixteen counts.

Of course, posture is always important
if you would walk gracefully. You must
stand proudly erect, head high, chin up,
shoulders back, stomach in; don't be lazy
about it, but don't be stiff about it.

Xavier warned me especially: “Please,
Miss Biddle, tell your readers to beware
of stiffness. Women should not have a
military bearing. They must be soft,
gentle, yielding. even with their dignity
and pride.”” And not wishing to scem
impertinent, Miss Biddle wishes to in-
terpose here that those words, ‘“soft,
gentle, yielding,” have a world of “being-
attractive-to-men” psychology in them.

Xavier emphasized that grace must be-
come a part of women, that it must be
natural to them. Otherwise, as he
phrased it, “All that they have gained in
poise will be lost in artificiality.”

Learn to dance! I'll chime in, too. but
from the entirely practical standpoint.
Surely many of you must have Y.W.C.Al's
available where you can take dancing les-
sons. If a dancing school 1s available, and
you can afford it, take a course of lessons
—in Spanish, ballet, hallroom or tap danc-
ing. Any kind of dancing! Dance by
vourself occasionally to the music of the
radio, when no one else is around. Make
up a class of a few of your friends, and
get someone to teach you. It will be loads
of fun, and you'll get worlds of benefit.
I don't expect you to learn to be expert
Rhumba dancers, but I do expect you to
acquire a certain amount of grace, free-
dom, and poise.

Dancing is excellent for relaxation. So
are any excrcises that free your body
from its bones, so to speak.

Did you ever notice that your hands
express much of your emotion? When
you get angry, they get all tense and
knotted ; when you're in a hurry and feel
all on edge, thev're apt to react in the
same manner. They cxpress you at the
table, too, as you sit with your partner
between dances. Mr. Cugat notices that
only too often. Women are inclined to
be very awkward in their hand and arm
gestures, and the woman who is excep-
tional enough to be graceful in her ges-
tures does not have to be beautiful to
gain admiring attention.

Practice relaxing exercises with your
hands. Roll your hands around in circles
from the wrists, as though you were
turning around the hands of a large clock.
Now shake your hands; let them hang
limp and shake them, as though you were
flinging them free of water, and were
about to hang them out on the line.
Make fists of your hands, and then ex-
tend your fingers out straight as far as
you can, and as hard as you can. This
will relieve the hands of all tenscness.

Since it is almost June, hands should
“come into their own.” Bands of gold
and platinum should be making their ap-
pearance. Omn the fourth finger of the
left hand! So it seems most appropriate
this month that we should offer a beauty
letter on “The June Bride.” So if you
come under the heading of brides or
would-be brides—and don't we all—better
clip out the coupon and send it in. “Over
somebody else’s shoulder, he may fall in
love with you.”

Which brings us to Margo . . . Margo,
the little Rhumba dancer, who made an
overnight sensation in her screen début
“Crime Without Passion.” And Margo
said enthusiastically: “Tell the women
to learn how to dance . . . and tell them
to dance, if they would be graceful.”

Margo dropped in on our chat back
stage at the Paramount Theatre in New
York City, where both she and Cugat
were making personal appearances, and
so we had a three-cornered conversation
for a while. 1 was delighted with Margo.
Unfortunately a photograph does her an
injustice. Her coloring and vitality are
so much a part of her charm that a
photograph doesn’t scem to catch the real
Margo at all. She is rarely still. Her
eager feet and supple body seem always
ready to carry her into a dance rhythm.
But when she sits still, she sits still. She
doesn’t fidget, or fuss with her hair. She
is perfectly poised, the poise that comes
from perfect relaxation.

Margo is a great believer in the dance
for developing natural grace. While it
may be a good thing to practice walking
around the room with a number of books
on one’s head in order to achieve poise
and posture, it does tend to make one self-
conscious about the business of walking.
You think when you arc walking, “Well,
now, I must remember so and so about
my posture.” On the other hand, when
vou dance you {forget pose and self-
consciousness.  You forget yourself in the
rhythm of the dance, and that, in the
final analysis is the secret of gracefulness.

Cugat smiled understandingly the while
Margo talked about dancing and grace.
For that, after all, is closest to his heart
as it is to Margo's. Cugat and Margo
are naturally enthusiastic exponents of
their native Spanish dances. And they
insist that Americans make too much
hard work of them—that they are really
simple dances that are much easier to
learn than we Americans, with all our
insistence on complicated techniques, would
seem to find them. In the Rhumba and
the Tango, more rhythm is expressed
with the body than with the feet. Danc-
ing becomes poetry of movement rather
than technique of steps.

Mary Biddle

149 Madison Ave., New York City, N.Y.

Kindly send me your beauty letter
on “The June Bride.”

ssssssrssensaanmaaaaaaaaaasa,
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A wee bit of old Scotch—and

guaranteed not to hurt you, says

Barry McKinley, popular radio

star, who will go to the dogs any
day!

(Here are the answers to the
Kilocycle Quiz questions.)

(Continued from page 11)

. Nelson Eddy.

. Joe Lynn.

. Usually the crackling of cellophane.
. Music at the Haydns.

. Crosley Radio Corporation.

. “Lilac Time” on
nights.

7. American and his name is Bunn.
8. Lawrence Tibbett.
9. Grace Moore.

10. 21,455,799, two times as many as those
having telephones.

11. 61 on July 14th, 1935,

A BN e

the air Monday

12, No.

13. Yes, Mrs. Bessie M. Downey is an
exceptional harpist.

14. Yes. Her name is Irene Wicker.

15. Bernic Cummins and his brother \Val-
ter Cummins and Fred Waring and |
brother Tom.

16. Irene Beasley.

17. Harold.
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The Wrong Color
Can Make You Look
510 10 Years Older!

v Ll Edlen

If there’s one thing you want to “iry on®, it’s
your face powder shades. You may not realize
it,but it’s aknown fact among artists and make-
up experts that the wrong shade of face powder
can make you look older than you really are.
Many a woman’s age is unjustly placed at 5
to 10 years more than it actually is simply on
account of the color of face powder she uses.
There is no greater error than to choose your
face powder color on the basis of “type” or col-
oring. Matching isn’t what you want at all, but
flattery—enhancing of your natural gifts,

Seek to Flatter — Not to Match!

Many a brunette who uses a brunette or dark
rachel powder wants another shade altogether.
The same with blondes. Many a
blonde who uses a light rachel or a
beige really requires a darker tint.
You must remember that the color
of your hair doesn’t govern the color
of your skin. A brunette may have a

IS THAT
HOW
YOU SELECT
YOUR SHADE
OF
FACE POWDER?

The only sensible and practical way to choose
your face powder shade is to “try on” all the
five basic shades which colorists agree are suf-
ficient to take care of all tones of skin. And this
is the opportunity I give you, at no cost to you!

My Service to the Women of America

In order to help you solve the all important
question of which shade of face powder for
you, I will send you all five shades of my Lady
Esther Face Powder absolutely free of cost.
When you try on all five shades, as you must,
you will discover whether you have been right
or wrong in your shade of face powder and
whether you have been benefiting or suffer-
ing as a result.

Many times it's the woman who is most
sure of her shade of face powder that is most
astonished with the results of this 1est. Many
times it is the shade that a woman would never
suspect that proves to be most youthifying
and flattering.

Mail the coupon or a postcard today and
learn for yourself whether you are doing your-
self justice or injustice in the shade of face
powder you are using.

(You can paste this on a penny postcard.) (13)
Lady Esther, 2010 Ridge Avenue, Evanston, Illinois,

Please send me by return mail a liberal supply of all five shades
of Lady Esther Face Powder.

very light skin, while a blonde may Name
have quiteadark one,and vice versa. Address
City.

Copyrighted by Lady Esther Company. 1935

P ecesessecsssacessscssnessannang

State

(If you live in Canada, write Lady Esther, Toronto, Ont.)
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T PROGRAMS

DAY BY DAY

™ SBUNDi\YIS . wWIZ, WBAL,
ay OSth, 12th, 19th WMAL, WBZ,
and 26th) Hear Ye! Hear Ye! WBZA, WSYR,
10:00 EST (1%)—South- . . . KDKA, WJR.
ernaires Quartet, I¥'s that time again when we go on WLW.
‘\\IIJZ art\d %{n NBC Daylight time, therefore we did not 1?!1:2 E»?T (1f/: )T—Thﬂ
hiue network. H H Fard en (43 omor-
10:00 EST (%)—Church ".”’."!‘ down the programs m_fo time r.ow. (Tennessee
of the Air. divisions as we have been doing. All Corp.)
}Vg BC, WA I)S, programs are based on Eastern Day- %X é& BC, V}V ADC,
WVOKO, WDNC, i H i AO, DRC.
WP WFEA ight hn.\e but we_dlc{ not forget those WEAN, Lolaies
WCAQ, WSMEK of you in other districts and for your WIAS WISV
WCOA, WKBN, convenience we print the chart below. WCATU, WGR
WKRC, WAAB, . A - WOKO, WFBL
CKLW, WDRC, Also there is a special surprise for WHEC., WEKRC,
WJIAS, WFBL. the kiddies this month. We have at WNAC, WS I; D
WSPD, WQANM, th of the regular 5 12:15 EST (%) —
WDBO, WDAE, ORCLL sl LA TR “What Home
W PG WLBZ section for Children's programs en- Means to Me.’
wICC, WBT. tirely. You're sure to find at least one (General FElectric
WRBIG, WDBJ, of your favorites listed there. Co.)
WMAS, WORC, WEAF, WTAG,
WHK, WBNS, WCSH, WTIC,
WMBR, WIBX, WGY, WTAM,
WBBM, KTRH, KLRA, KWKH, WIBW, WSAI, WEEI, WJAR, WWJ, WFBR,
WACO, KGKO, WTOC, WNOX, KOMA, WRC, WBEN, WCAE, KPRC, XVOO,
WHAS, WOC, KTSA, WCCO, WALA, WOAT, KYW, WMAQ, WOW, XOA,

KFAB, WLAC, WMBD, XSCJ, KFH. KDYL, KPO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ.
WDSU, WREC, KLz KSL, WDOD, 12:30 PM. EST (1)—Radio City Music 1all

WEAN. Svmphony orchestra; Glee Club; Soloists,
10:00 EST (%)—Dbr. 8. Parkes Cadman. WJZ and an NBC_ blue network.
WEATF and an NBC red network. lm(\’\}ﬂ;‘c <%)\\7_f2u3rc“ {’\ff :Dt?{e(‘ Air'\VBNs
:45 EN 4)— 3 5 = ’ . b g
& 4{VIABTC_“’(‘\?AD%e‘t“\‘{f(')'K‘(')‘." {?9,2%‘3\'1"“““,1{1—,' WDNC, WSMK, WCOA, WKBN, WEAN,
WDNC, WJSV, WCAOQO, WICC, WSMK, CKLW, WQAM, WPG WSIS WOKO,
CKLW, WCAU, WJAS, WORC, WMBR, WSPD, WFBM, WMBR, WIBX, WDBO.
WEBL, WSDPD, WQAM, WDBO, WDAE, WLBZ, WDBJ, WORC, WCAO. WKRC,
WPG, T WLBZ WET, WBIG, WIBX, WIAS, WDAE, WBT, WHEC, WWVA,
WFEA, CKAC, WDBJ, WMAS, WSsJs, WLAC, WDSU, KWKH, WACO, KOMA,
WRBNS, WCOA, WACO, WDOD, WIBW, WHAS, WIBW, WOC, KTSA, WSBT.
WwWOC,  KTSA, KGKO, WTOC, KMBC, WDOD, KTRH, XKLRA., WCCO, KSCJ,
WGST, WBRC, KFAB, WLAC, WNAX, KFH, WALA, WREC, KLZ, KSL, KOH,
KSCT,” KFH. WALA, KTRH. WCCO, KFPY, KOIN, KVI KOL, KGB, KGKO,
i KLRA, WDSU, WMBD, KWKH, WREC. WHP, WNOX, WIBX, WGR, KERN,
. KLZ, WHAC. WBIG. L.
1 b S 11:00 ENT (5 min:)—News Nervice 1:30 EST (%)—The National Youth Con-
€ ujrerin WEAF, WJZ and NBC red and blue net- ference—Dr. Daniel A, Poling. Music and

Glee Ciub.

works. vy, .
Had to Bear Iz Secret’’ | 1:sh 555 gayyingor sowes. copitgt Eane zag st gy Ban e seinstre
ily. Tom McLaughlin, baritone; Nicholas (Boyie Fioor “rux.')

Man.
. . g . Cosentino, tenor; Helen Alexander, so- . g 5 D .
sx?HATatollPllCS take—mpam,m phySlCaI prano; The Sizzlers Trio; s.\'mplmn.\,' or- Ri\_\v]:(q \‘\\-Ié]g%'r ‘\\v(;/fxBOd \‘\V%I§CS), Q:;}‘\\-TQE'
and mental incapacitation, in drain on chestra. Waldo Mayo, conductor. WHIK,  CKLW, WDRC, WCAU. WDRJ.
icality! The sad 2 Hliction i WEAF and an NBC red network. WIAS, WUEAN., WFBL, WJSV, WBT.
vitality! e sad part about this affliction is | 11:30 EST (1)—Salt Lake City Tahernacie WHE®, WBBM, WOWO, WSPD, WFIM,
that, on account of the delicacy of the subject Choir _and_Organ. (From Utah.) KAMBC, WHAS, KMOX, KOMA, WIBW,
X . AR WOKO., CKLW, WIBX, WSPD, WQAM. WGST, KRLD, KFATR, WCC )

many hesitate to seek relief. Yet nothing is - 3 TG "LBZ "1CC : I | o W
y tef. g WDBO, WDAE, WPG, WLBZ WICC, WDSU, KLZ, KSL, KMTJ, KFBK, KW,
more fraught with danger than a bad case of WORC, WMEBR, WNAC, WFEA, WHK, KHJ, KOIN, KERN, KGB, KFRC, KOL.

Pil & " . : bl WCOA, WMAS, WABC, WBRT. WINS, KFPY, KVIL
1125, len ing, as 1ft Ir}l)a_)l', 1p Serlg)ush t(;oude. ::2’;151{ \\\\v'(‘BAIg, \"\;rl),}i.é, \‘\‘I;EIL \};}\(}'xt. 2:3(;3 ES')l‘ (1)—Lux Radio Theatre. (Lever

.. o N .. 1) an P ¥ VIR ) ros,
. Real treatment for Piles is to be had today WIIRE, WADC, WGST., WDSI. KFAR, WJZ WAL, WMATL. WBZ. CFCF, WBZA,
in Pazo Ointment. Pazo not only relieves the WNAXN, KWKH, WMT, WFBM, KLRA. “HVA, WBT 7 2 'K !
: WREC, WKBN, KKLD. KTRH, WCCO o Wi Wik, AW, RS
P . 50, BN, LD, KTRH, WCCO, WGAR,  WIR, WTAR, WLW, KS
pain, soreness z}gd itching, but it tends to WLAG KFH, WAMBD, KSCJ, KLZ, KSL. e WREN WHNR, KO, “,I\BR'
correct the condition as well. Pazo works be- KERN, WNOX, WDNC, WHAS, KOMA, KSTP., WERC, WTMI, WDAY, KFYR,
- : ey ; WIBW., wWoC,  KTSA, KOIL KVI. KVvoo., WKY, KTHS, WFAA, KTBS,
cause it 1s.threefold in effect. First, it is mot/z.mg, W, RuB. KGKO., WTOC, WHP, KrRe: WOAl KOA KDYL Rpo ﬂ{,‘;ﬁ
which relieves the soreness and inflammation. WwDOD., KOL, KFPY, KVOR, WGR. Kaw, KOMO! KHQ. ! ! '
Second, it is bealing, which repairs the torn and | 12 :0(:I x;«;on l':ﬁ'l‘l (l/z)IlTnst.veust‘(;mmrtulnity 2:3«([' l‘:Sl’l‘ (“/z)—(iﬂrdlen . ]'r(:lgraun. Mario
. . . . . . A 1 . onnmy R1ViET i 18 re - 1 © H & ti <
damaged tlssue. Thlrd’ it is gb;orbzng, Whlch tr::; ;ﬁfeht( “rtiht)ﬁ- O AN 118 O nes. Sh:ll;]e-(’(’, nor; orchestra ireg ‘lon, }\ul’l
tends to reduce the swollen blood vessels (Continued on page 92)

which are Piles.
Pazo comes in collapsible tube with special

. 8 % R B Central Mountain Pacific
Pile Pipe; now also, for the first time, in Eastern Daylight Daylight Daylight e
suppository form, 14 to the box. Those who Daylight and an and Standarcd
prefer suppositories will find Pazo supposito- 51?;‘,',',29 si::.?::d Sg::;r:rld s'ff‘.’,‘:.’:,':,'; Time
ries better than anything they have ever used. Time Time Time
' 1AM 1P.M. | 12Mdl. 12Noon | TP.M. 11A M. [ 10P.M. 10AM | SP.M. S8AM
Pazo is sold '{r}hldt FREE. b liberal 2AM. 2P.M.| 1AM 1P.M | 12Mdt. 12Noon [ 1TP.M. 11A M | 10P.M. 10A M.
azo is sold by all drug stores, but a lbera IAM IPM | 2AM 2P.M. | 1AM 1P.M | 12Md. 12Noon | 11P.M. 11A M.
trial tube is free for the asking. Simply mail AAM 4P.M. | 3AM 3P.M | 2AM 2P.M. | TAM 1P.M. | 12Mdt 12 Noon
the coupon or a post card. SAM GSP.M | eam 4P.M | 3AM 3P.M. | 2AM 2P.M. | 1AM 1PM
oo T T T T T T GA M. G6P.M. 5AM. 6P.M. 4A M. 4P .M 3AM. 3P.M 2A M. 2P. M.
Grove Laboratories, Inc. |F R E E 7AM TP.M. | GAM 6SP.M | S5AM SP.M | 4AM 4P.M | SAM 3IPM
Dept. 19-M, St. Louis, Mo. 8A. M. S8P.M. TAM. TP M GA M. GP.M 5A M. 5P.M. 4AM. 4P M
Gentlemen: Please send me, in PLAIN WRAP- | 9A M SP.M. | 8AM. 8P.M. | 7AM 7TPM [ sAM BP.M | 5AM 5P.M
PER, your liberal free trial size of PAZO Ointment. 10A M. 10P. M. 9A M. 9P M 8A. M. 8P.M. TAM. T7P. M. 6A M. 6P M.
i 1AM MNP M | 10am 10P.M | 8a M opP.m [ 8AM BSPM | 7TAM T7PM
M.

9A. M. 9P M. 8A M. 8P.M

12 Noen 12 Mdt. MAM 1P M 10A. M. 10P.
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4 BRINGS COLOR MAGIC T0 ALL YOUR
Tintex WARDROBE wo HOME DECORATIONS

(35; ‘
’
THE SEASON’S NEW COLORS AT YOUR COMMAND
L3 ® *
With These Easiest-to-Use Tints and Dyes
Let Tintex color-magic bring the very newest and smartest colors to
all your apparel and home decorations. For in less time than it
takes to tell, the latest Paris colors can be yours, with easy Tintex
...or faded color can be snapped back to gay freshness. The Tintex
. way is the shortest, simplest, surest road to color smartness. It
mecans perfect, professional results. No muss, no fuss, no bother
...you simply*‘tint as you rinse!”> Costs only a few pennies—saves
3 dollars. Keep a supply of your favorite Tintex colors always on hand.
‘ o1\ There are 38 brilliant, long-lasting colors from which to choose.
nan |
Tintex Avoid Substitutes. .. Tintex Rl
Keeps Apparel Tintex quality never varies! Perfect results KeepsYour Home b | ﬁ':-"
Smart-With-Color every time. That's why millions of women Decorations New o fin#
Tintex brings the latest Paris Your curtains, drapes, bed. {
colors to your entire wardrobe... INSIST ON TINTEX spreads, luncheon set[;, doilies, Gl M|
negligees, underthings, dresses, s{:p-covers .. . and other home wk
scarfs, stockings, slips, blouses, decorations are so easy to keep
sweaters, sports clothes . . . chil- ® up-to-the-minute in color smart-
dren’s frocks andmen’s shirts; too. l n ex ness with magic Tintex.
PARK & TILFORD, Distributors
y [
The World’'s Largest Selling TINTS & DYES
* ® " )
a?%»w ¢ . _—
) y L % 4 ¥ 3 N & < B I w\ - ¥ > 3 N N S



I NEVER NEED
LAXATIVES
ANY MORE!

TO END THE
CATHARTIC HABIT

Try This Improved
Pasteurized Yeast
That’s Easy To EaT

IF you take laxatives to keep “reg-
] ular,” you know from experience
that drugsand cathartics give only tempo-
rary relief from constipation. Such remedies
merely cause a drastic purging action. They
do not correct the cause of your condition.

Doctors now know that in many cases the
real cause of constipation is a shortage of
the vitamin B complex. This precious factor
is sadly deficient in the typical every-day
diet. In many foods it is entirely lacking.
When this factor is added to the diet in suffi-
cient amounts, constipation goes. Elimina-
tion again becomes regular and complete.

Yeast Foam Tablets are pure pasteurized
yeast and yeast is the richest known food
source of vitamins B and G, They should
stimulate your weakened intestinal nerves
and muscles and quickly restore your elimi-
native system to normal, healthy function.

With the true cause of your constipation
corrected, you will be rid of the evil cathartic
habit. Your energy will revive. Headaches
will go. Your skin will be clearer and fresher.

Don’t confuse Yeast Foam Tablets with
ordinary yeast. These tablels cannot ferment
in the body. Pasteurization makes this yeast
utterly safe for everyone to eat. It has a
pleasant, nut-like taste that you will really
enjoy. And it contains nothing to put on fat.

All druggists sell Yeast Foam Tablets.
The 10-day bottle costs only 50c. Get one
today. Refuse substitutes.

'YEAST FOAM TABLETS
FREE

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY

You may pasie this on a penny posi card
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Confessions of a Crooner’s ‘Wife’

(Continued from page 47)

talked cosily before the fire. while a slect
storm lashed at the casement windows.
Then, as T chatted on about Hal's last
program, that had brought in a new high
of fan-mail, he came to the point
abruptly.

“I've come to talk to you ahout Hal,
Molly. He'll listen to you, won't he?”

I was frightened. A little warning
bell sounded in my brain as I looked at
him. 1’d seen so little of Hal for the past
fortnight. Fortnight? For a month or
more! We weren’t being asked out to-
gether as much lately.

“What do you mean?” I asked. “Aren't
his broadcasts increasingly popular? 1
know he missed a rehearsal last week—
but something came up . . .”

Arthur  Balcom smiled faintly. “I
wasn't thinking of that. Hal is the big-
gest draw on the air. He's put the Milk
0" Roses products—well, T won’t bore you
with figures. But you know what he's
worth to us.”

I did. The thought of his weekly sal-
ary check still made me dizzy.

“Then what?”

He handed me a clipping reluctantly. It
was from a sprightly gossip column. I
didn't waunt to read it.

“This is what neither he nor we can
afford, Molly. T daresay it doesn’t mean
anything—hut it isn't going to do him
any good.”

I read:

“IVhat Gold Coast matron and her
beautiful stepdaughter are both that
way over what Prince Charming of
the networks? (And he a recent ben-
cdict!) Mother has put him on the
map socially—but it’s daughter he’s
seen with, not too discreetly. Ho-
hum 1
I crumpled the vicious innuendo in my

palm before I dropped it into the burning
embers. 1 think I managed a smile.
“Tabloid gossip!” 1 said scornfully. “It
doesn’t mean a thing, Arthur. Scandal
is the life-blood of every tab column.”

“It’s the dcath-blow to a radio star,”
he said drily. “This refers to Mrs. Hank
Levitt, and the Levitt girl, Venice, of
course.”

I knew that, better than he. And I

]
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I"'NORTHWESTERN YEAST CO. MM 6-35 |
! 1750 North Ashland Ave., Chicago, 1II. 1
: - Please send free introductory package of Yeast |
t Foam Tablets. :
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DL S e : A gala gathering of the casts of two popular radio shows—Uncle Ezra's
e S i National Barn Dance group. At the left, Pat Barrett (Uncle Ezra) with Joe
i : Barn Dance. Others pictured are Carleton Guy, Nora Cuneen, Cliff Soubier
ettt el Linda Parker, Spareribs, the Hoosier Hot Shots and the Cumberland Ridge



knew, too, that I had been deliberately
blinding myseli to a lot of things. To
endless phone calls, with Hal uttering
only the most discrcet monosyllables. To
evasions on his part. To a sudden readi-
ness to accept invitations without me,
when onlv a month ago he had been so
jnsistent on my appearing in public with
him.

Aud it had been a long time since he
had bhoasted about the Levitts. I even
had given up teasing him about his con-
quest of the rich older woman. who had
rushed hinw.

It spelled just one thing. Venice Lewvitt!
I thought of her insolent, red-haired
beauty, her amber-irised eyes. I remem-
bered them dancing together at the Char-
itv Ball. T remembered her snubbing me,
too. . . .

“It's only gossip,” [ said again, de-
fiantlv. But I knew that it wasn't.

“Then warn him, Molly!” Arthur Bal-
com said gently. “They're both publicity
hounds. Venice Levitt feceds on notoriety;
her stepmother’s just as avid for it. Be-
tween them, they'll ruin Hal. And he’s
worth saving.

I put out my hands to the blaze, and
lhe took them in his, drew me to my feet.

“Believe this or not. I'm not thinking
about the money we've got tied up in the
Hal Robey hour, Molly, hard-headed
business man that I am.” There

was |

entertainers, and the members of the
Kelly, Master of Ceremonies on the
of the Uncle Ezra cast, and Lulu Belle,
Runners of the Barn Dance troupe.
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What’s the matter with

ON SANITARY NAPKINS, TOO.

Guard against this source of
unpleasantness with Mum. No
more doubt and worry when
you use Mum!

o ERE I sit alone, evening after eve-

ning, reading or listening to the radio.
What’s the matter with me? Why don’t
men take me out? I’'m not so hard to look
at — and I love a good time!”

Poor girl! How surprised and chagrined she would
be it she knew why she is left at home alone.

You can’t blame people for avoiding the girl or
woman who is careless about underarm per-
spiralion odor. It’s too unpleasant o tolerate
in anyone, no matter how attractive she may
otherwise be.

There's really no excuse for it when Mum
malkes it so easy to keep the underarms fresh, {ree
from every trace of odor.

Jst half a minute is all vou need tc use Mum.
Then you're safe for the whole day.

Use it any time — affer dressing, as well as be-
fore. It’s harmless to clothing. It’s soothing to
the skin, too — so soothing you can use it right
after shaving your underarms.

Depend upon Mum to prevent all unpleasant
perspiralion odor, without preventing perspira-
tion itsell. Then no one will ever have this reason
toavoid you! Bristol-Myers,Inc.,75 West St.,N.Y.

takes the odor out
of perspiration .
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ANY face powder will remove “shine” and

give your skin a smoother finish . .. 4Any
rouge and lipstick will add color to your com-
plexion.

But all too often these are merely momen-
tary effects. To achieve true and lasting love-
liness, ‘your cosmetics must not only beautify
your skin, but protect it, too.

That, is why so many women are turning
today to Outpoor GirL Face Powder, Rouge
and Lipstick. For these are the only beauty
aids of their kind made on a hase of pure
Olive Oil . . . an ‘ingredient long known to
skin specialisls for its beautifying and pro-
tective qualities.

Be Lovelier This Summer!
Try Ourpoor GIRL Olive Oil Face Powder.
Notice how light and fluffy it is, yet how loy-
ally it clings to your face. No other powder
does so much to rid the skin of dryness . ..
to keep it soft, smooth and gloriously supple.

Ourtpoor GIRL Rouge and Lipstick blend
naturally with the living tones of your com-
plexion . . . make your beauty come alive
with youthful radiance and color.

7 Skin-blending Shades

For a totally new experience in make-up, try
Outpoor GIRL Olive Oil Beauty Aids. They
come in a variety of smart shades for every
type of complexion. In large economical sizes
at your favorite drug or department store for
only 55c¢. Or in handy purse-size packages at
the leading 10c counters. Mail the coupon
for liberal samples.

TUNE IN = SATURDAYS, 7:30 P. M., E.D.S.T.
"“The Outdoor Girl Beauty Parade”

Over the Columbia Broadcasting System

OUTDCDR GIRL

OLIVE OIL BEAUTY AIDS

CRYSTAL CORPORATION, DEPT. 9¥
Willis Avenue, New York City

1 enclose 10c. Please send me liberal trial packagen
of Ovrooor Girt. Face Powder. Rouge and Lipstick.
My complexion is Light (] Medium [] Dark (J

Name - e

Address

City. State
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nl“re ;than pity in his direct blue gaze. .
e Im thml\mv about you.
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i | do that] ~rather Ta “lot,” he told me
under his breath. “You.aren't very happy,
are you, Molly? And I have to be the
one to give you added pain. . . .”

A great deal passed between us i one
silent moment. But I had to make him
understand, even though it meant cutting
myself off from something that was safe
and strong and dear in a reeling world.

“It makes me happy to have you for
a friend, Arthur,” I told him. “You are
that, aren't you?”

“Always!” He understood. A spasm
of pain made his face quiver. He lifted
my cold hands to his lips, then let them
go.

A minute later he was gone. I was
alone. The fire was dying down to em-
bers, its fading glow a symbol of my
perishing hopes.

We had it out that night. Hal and L
There wasn't anything else to do. He
was furious with me for listening to
Arthur Balcom—{furious with Arthur for
daring to meddle in his private affairs.

And being furious—and afraid—he took
the offensive.  So Balcom wasn't satisfied
with the landslide popularity of the Hal
Robey hour! Did he think Hal Robey
couldn’t find another sponsor? He'd show
him what he stood to lose, by flinging his
nice-Nelly censoriousness in his face!
Show him an offer from a rival concern.
And then Balcom would be singing an-
other tune. . . .

So this was what his sudden ascent to
stardom had done to Hal! I found my-
self wanting to laugh hysterically, despite
the lump in my throat, the leaden ache
in my heart.

“TForget the Hal Robey hour for a min-
ute, Hal!” I said. “Remember something
else—if you can. You're my hushand to
me—not just the greatest crooner of them
all! I'm your wife—the girl you loved
and married a year ago. You haven't
even denied this—this affair with Venice
Levitt, Aren't you going to?”

He lonoked at me, and a slow, crimson
tide mounted to the roots of his fair hair.
It made him seem defenseless and young
again—it made him the boy I'd loved from
the first moment I'd set eves on him, so
infinitely long ago. But his silence, his
shame, and my own heartbreak kept me
from bridging that awful gulf.

“I can't lie to vou, He
spoke at last, huskily. “You wouldn't
want it, would you?”

I turned away. [ only wanted him to
stop. Or to lie. Love is like that!

“You didn't seem to think much of me
as a husband back east, Molly. Not after
the baby died. I wanted to make up a
lot of things to you then, remember? [
wanted to begin all over again. . . .”

1 remembered. But [ couldn’'t speak.

“But you didn't want that. You wanted
to punish me. And since we've been out
here, nothing has been right between us.
And Venice—" he drew a decp breath,
“I've hurt you, Molly, and Venice is going
to be hurt. too. I was pretty crazy about
her for a while. She can do that to men
—to almost any man. And she gave me
what a man wants. She made me feel
I was tops—she wasn't afraid to show
me how much she cared. ”

“You love her?” I asked tonelLSst

He -shook his head. . “No. She can
still do things to me, -with that tricky
smile of hers, the scent of her hair. the
touch of her mouth. DBut it isn't love.
It's something pretty cheap, even if she
is Venice Levitt! I've got to get clear.
Motly -

"And—Mrs. Levitt?” T asked.

He crimsoned again. “You know there
wasn't anything in that. But they've had
a bang-up row. Flora’s leaving for Palm
Beach tomorrow. I've got to bring things
to some sort of graceful conclusion.
Venice will forget me in a week, if I
don’t damage her infernal pride too
much.”

Her pride!
I said was:

“You have been honest, Hal. That
counts for something, I suppose. I'll do
my part. You've paid for my loyalty, if
vou want it. . . .” I looked at my black
velvet frock., touched the cold, glittering
diamond bracelet on my wrist. (It was
his anniversary present.) But I recoiled
from his arms, his sweet, wecak mouth,
that would have sought my cheek. *I
won't fail you, Hal,” I promised bleakly.
“1 did once, I know. TI'll stand by and
play the devoted wife. I'll do everything
I can to spike any scandal—but—that's
all” T ran upstairs, evading his pleading
hands. And only then did T give way to
the tcarless, agonizing sobs that racked
me until the windows greyed.

Hal didn't stop seeing Venice Levitt.
But he was more discreet about it—if
any man could link discretion with a ro-
mantic interlude with Venice! [ knew
he was trying to break with her, and I
dil my best to keep gossip {rom linking
their names together. 1 even entertained
her in my own home. But, even knowing
what I did, T was unprepared for the
shocking finale that Venice herself engi-
neered.

The Levitts had a glorified shooting-
lodge up in the north woods, a hundred
miles from Lake City. It was the sort
of pseudo-rustic place old Hank Levitt
would have built—and never used. Showy,
remote, miles from civilization. In No-
vember Venice usually opened it up for
a shooting party. But from then on it
lay stark and dead, buried in wind-swept
conifer and spruce. Inaccessible, snowed
in by the unsullied Wisconsin winter, no
one would dream of its being a trysting
place for the most enterprising lovers.
And vet. . ..

One Saturday afternoon in March Hal
phoned me to have Ito, our Japanese
house-man, pack a bag for him. He
wanted outdoor things, heavy boots, his
snowshoes.  Tom Maxon, the program
supcrvisor at the studio, was getting up
an impromptu stag-party for the week-
end in the country, he explained. He'd
he back by Monday noon, in time for a
rehearsal.

He had been looking thin and worn,
and I was glad he was going to get a
brief reprieve from the strain of his
broadcasts, his nightly Sky Club appear-
ances. Ito didn't pack for him. I did.
And when he dashed in to pick up his
hag and hurry off I put my arms around
him and kissed him. My poor. tired, be-
leaguered Hal! Had I been all a wife
should be to him, these last painful
months?

Two hours later the phone rang again.

What of mine? But all

(A
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HenrieHa Schumann, brilliant
young Russian-born pianist, is
heard frequently as one of the
principals in "Roxy's Gang."

I'he call was for him, but I took it
And all the life seemed to ebb out of me
as 1 braced myseli against the hibrary
table. It was Tom Maxon, wanting to \
consult Hal about some minor change
the next week's program.

I don’t believe I gave myseli or Hal
away. I just said he was out of town
over Sunday, and would ring Maxon the
first thing Monday morning. But I knew.
with awful, heart-rending certamty, just
where he was—at the Levitt lodge, with
Venice.

I didn’t touch my solitary dinner. I
tried to read, but the printed words had
no meaning. Between them and my vision
rose pictures of Hal and Venice, in their
snow-bound, lonely tryst. And a sense
of catastrophe greater than my outraged
hitterness possessed me.

Miserable, T lay sleepless half the night.
So this then was the end. I'd lost him
to a ruthless, unscrupulous girl who, with-
out compunction, would destroy him and
his Drilliant, hard-earned future. I knew
\enice Levitt, and I knew my Hal! But
I didn't know how soon my nightmare
premonition of disaster was going to be
justified.

It was after midnight, and I had fallen
at last into an uneasy doze when the
phone by my bed shrilled with the defi-
nite, distracting ring of a long-distance
call.

It was Hal. A shaken Hal, whose
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“I wonder if it would end all
regular pain for me, and end it
for all time?”

T'o the woman who is asking herself that
question, the makers of Midol make an
emphatic answer: It will not.

But they make another statement just
as emphatic, and just as true: Midol al-
ways relieves periodie pain to some de-
gree, and will for you.

Understand, this extraordinary medi-
cine may bring you complete relief. It has
done this for many. And some of these
women had always had the severest pain.
But others report only an easier time.
Even so, isn’t the measure of relief you
are sure to receive well worth while?
Midol means great comfort in any case
compared with unchecked suffering at
this time of the month!

Any sufferer who experiences no relicf
Sfrom Midol should consult a physician.

“Yes, but won’t it form some habit?”
Only the habit of avoiding suffering which
is needless! There is no “habit forming”
drug in Midol. It is not a narcotice,

So, don’t let the speed with which this
remarkable medicine takes hold cause
you any apprehension. Don’t keep it for
“emergencies” or wait for the pain to
reach its height before you take it. Let it
keep vou comfortable throughout the
period. Learn to rely on it completely.
Just follow the simple directions found
mside the box.

And speaking of boxes, you'll appre-
ciate the slim aluminum case in which you
get Midol. It’s so thin and light — and
dainty — you can give it a permanent
place in your purse and always be pre-
pared. It is a tremendous relief, mental
and physical, to be able to approach this
time without any misgivings, and to pass
serenely through it.

Your druggist has these tablets. You'll
probably see them on the counter. If not,
just ask for Midol. Fifty cents is the most
voull pay — for comfort that is worth
almost anything.

When it has given you back those days
once given over to suffering, will you do
this?> If vou know someone who still
suffers, tell her of your discovery — that
Midol does bring definite and decided
relief from *‘regular” pain.
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voice came over the wire reedy with ter-
ror. He was too frightened to he co-
herent. but I got the truth out of him at
last. and fell back on the pillows, clutch-
ing the instrument to my breast.

“Molly—are you still there? TFor God's
sake don't let me down!” he begged.

I said: “All right, Hal. I'll come. Can
vou get hold of a doctor, or shall I?
What about trains?”

Then I remembered that Venice Levitt
was air-minded; that there was a private
landing field at the lodge. There was no
time for pity or recriminations. I hung
up. and literally flung on my clothes.

I don’t know how [ managed to dress
myself, pack an overnight bag. put in the
necessary phone calls.  The first was to
the nearest flving field. The second was
to Arthur Balcom. Strange that I should
think of him, when Hal's salvation or
destruction lay in his hands. But I knew
[ could trust him—and I was right.

Half an hour later we took off from
the Lake Shore flving field, into the
snow-laden, bitter night.

It was a bad night for flying. Our
pilot told us so grimly, but Arthur's gen-
erous bonus  triumphed over his  reluc-
tance because of the low ceiling, the swirl
of snow and sleet that so easily might
mean a crash-up.

1 didn't think of the danger. T was
just thinking of Hal. alone in a remote
lodge with a girl who might be dying—
thinking of the hideous scandal that would
hlazon his name shamefully on every front
page, unless 1 got there in time.

For Hal had driven Venice to her
father’s unoccupied camp for a farewell
tryst.  He had hoped to have a final
showdown, make the neurotic, love-sick
airl realize that he was through. Through.
no matter what she did or threatened!
(That's what he'd choked out over the
humming wires, and I believed him. It
was the sort of mad thing he would do!)
And Venice, in a harrowing scene, had
tried to call what she thought was his
hluff. She'd picked up a gun. And in
the struggle, it had gone off.

“1f she dies, Molly, even you can’t save
him.” Arthur said to me, above the roar
of the motors. “And if she doesn’t—is
he worth this much to you?”

I shivered in my sable coat. “He's my
hushand, Arthur. He knew he could trust
me, in spite of cverything. How could I
fail him?”

We didn't say much more. There
wasn't any more to be said.
We got through the blinding storm,

taxied to a safe landing. ten minutes be-
fore the only available doctor. thirty miles
away, ploughed his way through the
mounting drifts in his flivver.  And by
that small margin [ did save FHal!

He met us at the lodge door. white,
shaken. But I didn't listen to his shamed,
pleading explanations. There was too
much to do.

\enice lay. covercd with a fur rohe.
in one of the icy bedrooms where llal
had carried her after the accident. She
was sullen and hysterical by turns as I
tried to make her more comfortable, sup-
piementing Hal's clumsy first aid. I
didn't know how badly she was hurt, but
the bullet had missed her heart, ploughed
upward through her lovely, creamy shoul-
der.  She had lost a lot of blood, but she
wast't unconscious.

When I'd done what T could, T flew
downstairs to set the stage. Ilal, his
head sunk in his hands, watched me. |
thought of evervthing, even to soiling
extra dishes and silver, to spilling the
contents of my overnight hag on the bed
in Hal's room. The room adjoining
\enice's !

When the doctor came he would find,
not a lover's tryst, but a distracted
house-party of four! Then 1 went back
to Venice. LEverything depended on her
now.

“Quite the girl scout!” she said at last,
opening her sultry, lovely eves. “"Well—
vou've done your good deed for the night.

I'd sav.”  Then, curiously: "Why did
vou come, Molly? Just to save Hal's
radio career from an carly death?” She

laughed, not pleasantly. “At that, 1 sup-
pose it's worth it to yvou.”

I shook my head. “I didn't think of
that, when he called.” T said wearily, hold-
ing Arthur's brandy flask to her pale,
derisive lips. It was just—he needed
me. I couldn’t fail him.” [ heard the
doctor’'s car chugging up. [ said: “Lis-
ten, Venice. 1is future is important—
not to me, to him.  He's fought his way
up—made his name in radio. You've got
his liie, as a radio star. in your two

hands.  If the real truth of tonight ever
comes out . .7 T choked. T couldn’t go
on.

“You won't be wearing those!l” With
a cynical forefinger she touched a string
of pearls Hal had given me.

“I probably won't anyway.” I drew a
deep breath.  “You must mean a lot to
Hal, for him to risk all this. If you do

—if he wants a quiet divorce later onm,
Pl not fight it or try to keep him. And
vou must care for him, I suppose. But
don’t destroy him. Venice!”

She knew what T meant.  Suddenly her
eves filled with tears. She flicked them
away angrily.  “Dao you think you've got
a corner on all the sportsmanship in the

world ?” she jeered unconvincingly. “Go
down to Hal. He's vours, you know.

And what he’s probahly told you is truc.
That's why I made this damn’ fool grand-
stand play.

She closed her eyves. "We all drove out
together for a cozy week-end in the coun-
trv.  And 1 wonld play with an unloaded
gun.  That's the story, isn't it? Now
bring old Doc Hansen up here. My
shoulder hurts

I went downstairs very slowly. llal,
pale, piteous. guilty-eved, tried to com-
fort me when I did break down, after the
doctor had reassured us and had gone,
promising to send out a nurse in the
norning.

But it was Arthur Balcom who made
hot cotfee, who tucked cushions behind
me as T lay back in a big chair, sobbing
my heart out. I clung to his kind hand,
knowing that without him I never would
have got through the ghastly “night. I
couldn't look at Ilal as he hegged for
forgiveness and told me again and again
that he had come there with Venice only
to break with her for good and all. 1
looked at Arthur . . . A man like Arthur
Balcom never would betray two womnen,
as Hal had done. . .

But when Hal knelt heside me and laid
his head in my lap. 1 knew that what he
was or wasn't didn't matter.

“You've saved me, Molly,” he

said
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huskily. “Any other woman in the world
would have given me to the wolves! I've
heen a rotten hushand—but [ need you so
badly. It isn't all over, is it, darling?”

Arthur Balcom, tired, kind, inscrutable,
stood facing me across the leaping fire
he had built in the big fireplace. But I
had no answer for the eloquent question
in his eyes. Except one. |

I ran my hand through Hal’s touseled
blond hair. My voice shook with tears.

‘I love to be nceded. Hal. I'll forget 1
everything about tonight but that. And
I'Nl alwavs be there, darling.” '

I knew that was inevitable, for both of
us. For we had been husband and wife;
we had had a child; we had loved and |
hurt each other—and would again. But |

All that was three years ago. Pcople
don’t change much, fundamentally. T |
know Hal hasn't. i

There have been other women, other in-
discretions that I’'ve shut my eyes to. But
Hal always has come back to me. Is it
because, underncath, he really cares? Or
am I just his protection, his defense?

I don’t know. Perhaps it's better that
I don't. I love him, and I'm his wife.
And even though I share him day and
night with the world of avid, romantic,
listening women who tune in on his broad-
casts, 1 still have a little part of him
that belongs to me alone. And maybe
that’s all any crooner’s wife can say!

THeE Enp

SEE HOW |
LOOK SINCE
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12 POUNDS /i
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|, It's a shame to be

SKINNY

When Special Quick Way
Adds 5 to 15 Ibs. Fast

e

HOUSANDS who were “skinny” and

friendless have gained solid, attractive
flesh this new easy way —in just a few weeks!

Doctors for years have prescribed yeast to
build up health. But now, with this new yeast
discovery in pleasant little tablets, you can get
far greater tonic results than with ordinary
yeast —regain health, and also put on pounds
of firm flesh —enticing curves—and in a far
shorter time.

Not only are thousands quickly gaining
beauty-bringing pounds, but also clear, ra-
diant skin, freedom from indigestion and con-
stipation, new pep.

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

But that is not all! This super-rich yeast is
ironized with 3 kinds of strengthening iron.

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

Results guaranteed

No matter how skinny and weak you may be, this
marvelous new Ironized Yeast should build you

up in a few short weeks as it has thousands of 53;};‘,2{0“‘
others. If you are not delighted with the results of modela

the very first package, your money will be in-
stantly refunded.

Special FREE offer!

13 > ”»
Hello, Grand Hotel, g To start you building up your health right away,

charming voice may be heard we mlz:ke th}slabsoludtelyy FRhEloﬁer. Purchase
H i a package of Ironize: cast tablets at once, cut
saying each Sunday evening at | ou;:» the geal on the box and mail it to us with a
six-thirty p.m., EST—a voice that clipping of this paragraph. We will send you a fas-
is heard by more peope than that cinating new book on health, “New Facts About
f th teleph Your Body,” by a well-known authority. Remem-
Ohganyl WwHIer gicic phone operator. ber. results are guaranteed with the very first
It is the voice of the young and i package—or money refunded. At all druggists.

charming Beffy Winkler. Ironized Yeast Co., Inc., Dept. 36 Atlanta, Ga.
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RADIO STARS

Unwritten Laws of Radio Row

(Continued from paye 17)

was weary from doing five shows a day at
Loew's State Theatre in New York, Dut
she had to go to the doings.

The young lady was the hit of the night.
It was a strange and lovely sight to see as
she kissed the man she never spoke to,
and sang song after somg.  She explained
she had got out of a sick bed to honor “the
swell feller who plays those swell tunes
on our swell program with such a swell
band.” and what a fine man he was to work
with and se sweet and lovely to a tittle girl
who was what she was today because of his
swell assistance,

The bogus Svengali didn’t seemed bafiled
by this counterfeit praise.  He expected it
It's an unwritten law that people who work
on the same programs always show up on
opening nights and do a free show {or the
orchestra on their program.

When Ramo Stars Magazine gave me
this assignment, I telephoned the yvoung
singer and recalled the incident.  After |
had promised T would not mention her
name, she said:

*1 still don't talk to him—he's no good !
But what else could I do that night? 1 had
to 2o.  You know T had to go.”

Another unwritten law of Radio Row is
that you have to learn how to take it

The Broadway boys call it “the velvet
knock.”™ At openings and dinners the radio
stars abuse one another from the dais and
the spotlight-freckled floor. They single out
a periormer in the audience and smilingly
imsult him. And the clay pigeons for the
sharpshooting insults sit back and grin
while their social and professional life is
attacked, pretending to be having as much
fun as any one. Not once have I heard
a radio personality object to bheing insulted
in public by an alleged funny man whom
he privately despised. But as soon as it
is over, the insultee begins to grumble and
complain under his breath. i the seli-
designated wit had said the same things
in private, a brawl would have followed.

Jut. why do they take it?

Just another unwritten law in
invisible constitution,

radio’s

Another mysterious axiom of the ether
business is  that singers and orchestra
leaders must show a violent contempt for
song-pluggers,

It is conceded by warblers and musicians
that they could not make a living if they
did not have songs to sing and play. They
need the words and music of Tin Pan
Alley on Kilocyele Causeway. But they
must ritz the contact men—they are catled
song  pluggers—of the music puhlishing
firms. T have seen heads of million-dollar
music firms snubbed by fifty-dollar-a-week
chanters. The pluggers accept the humilia-
tion and scem to flourish on it

Why?

Just one of those unwritten laws.

Sinzers and musicians refuse to make
appointments with the pluggers. They hold
niass auditions for sones at add hours of
the day. They get cuts on songs they
They dine with the pluggers, but
never reach for the check. They make
errand boys out of the publishers™ repre-
senttives, and treat them  as  servants
while they get rich singing their songs.

Successes in radio always must have a
manager, a large office. a press agent and
a micek platoon of secretaries.  Usually
the star’s bookings are handled by the net-
work’s artist hureau. The chain’s publicity
department blows the bugles, contacts the
papers and schemes up angles, They could
use a hat as an office. IFew stars do any
business themselves,

But again we come back to the un-
written law. They just have to have these
things. Why? O, it’s the thing. Fvery-
one has them, Why? Wel, that's how it
is. They're living by a set of rules more
rigid than the penal code!

The sponsors say that New York does
not represent the United States; it is just
another city as far as they are concerned.
But the stars don’t agree with them. They
crave a good notice in a New York
tabloid’s radio column,

It has become tradition that you must
play every benefit a certain New York
critic has anvthing to do with—and he is
connected with nany a benehit.

A vear or so ago radio actors traveled
out into one of Manhattan's suburbs, rode
on a ferry-boat across an ice-ridden bhay to
play a benefit {for this Boswell. One of
the country’s leading kilocyele comedians
made a trip from Philadelphia, and re-
turned the same night to please this jour-
nalistic master of ceremonies,

All these actors who playved that henefit
in a blizzard said radio criticism, especially
in New York, meant nothing, But they all
risked their lives, broke up their schedule,
travelled many miles to do tricks for
nothing for a man they hardly knew. It
is one of radio’s unwritten laws to despise
but never to offend a newspaperman who
has a radio column,

I ran the New York World Telegram's
radio page for two years. [ know per-
sonally or have interviewed every leading
funny fettow before the American micro-
phone. Iivery one spends his spare time
searching for fresh gags, employing com-
edy writers or thinking up new angles for
laughter. Dut most of them—Fred Allen
is the only exception—will tell you thev
deliberately use old gags because that is
what yom and T want as we sit on the other
side of the loud speaker.

There vou are.

You can’t explain them. You can't finxd
them on any record. But they are the un-
written laws of radio.
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See particulars on Page 10 of this issue.




Will Conrad
Marry Mary?

(Continued from page 31)

rebellions, Mary never made a decision
of her own. Her parents were in the
habit of patting her on the head, so to
speak, and saving: “There. there, dear
child, we'll take care ol all life’s burdens
for you.”

On the other hand, Conrad has a rug- °

ged, sturdy Yankee independence which
attracted Mary tremendously. When Con-
rad had been in trouble, when he had been
kicked out of college for some youthful
ervor, he had paid the piper. He never
went back to his family to ask for help.
ife did everything on his own. Always
he made his own decisions. He had
struggled and fought for success.  When
neeessary, he even had dug ditches, and
he wasn't ashamed to admit it

Dy some miracle of fate they had met
just at that moment in each of their lives
when they most needed each other.  Since
the death of his wife Conrad had been
moody and sulky, withdrawing more and
more into his own thoughts.  Often it
seemed almost as if he had forgotten what
it meant to play, to find joy and happiness
in the little things in life. He knew plenty
of people. but none of them mattered. He
had shared so much with Madeleine that,
now that he was bereit of her, he had
nothing left to share with anyone.

Mary also was facing the most difficult
period of her life. At the age of seven-
teen, in one of her very few rehellions
against her parents’ wishes, she had mar-
ried red-headed, attractive Courtland, the
college foothall hero.  Neither of them
really was ready for the responsibilitics
of marriage. Mary was spoiled and babied
by her doting parents, and Courtland was
still going to college.

Two adoring  mothers,  DMary's  and
Courtland’s, who had their fingers in
every pie, added to the complications of
the marriage.  They meant well, but
they couldn’t get used to the idea that
it was time for Mary and Courtland to
lead their own lives, They told them
what kind of a home to live in, how much
to spend for rent, and even what kind of
furniture to choose.  When Mary gave
a dinner party, her mother would come
over with her maid and say: “Oh, my
dear. T know you children couldn’t man-
age this by vourseli.  There's so much
work to do.”  Then Courtland’s mother
would come over with her maid and she,
too, would offer to help.

Even when Mary and Courtland had a
son and daughter of their own, their par-
ents wouldn't leave them to  their own
devices. They told them just exactly how
to bring up their children, and even lec-
tured them on such matters as whether
the children  should wear  socks  or
stockings.

Against all this Mary finally rebelled.
All her life she had hated having other
people run her, and now she was begin-
ning to realize that she would have to do
something about it. She begged Courtland
to make something of their lives.  But

|
|
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Prize
Contest

Win a Free Trip
to Bermuda

Read details of

this thrilling con-

test in the cur-
rent issue

Sing these popular songs in the BIG June issue: Lazy Bones @
Strange Faces ® Day Dreams ® Let's All Sing Like the
Birdies Sing ® Minnie the Moocher ® If | Only Had a 5¢
Piece @ | Still Get a Thrill ® We Just Couldn't Say Good-
Bye @ Beale Street Blues ® Whistling in the Dark, and many
others.

Complete stories about your musical favorites: Ozzie Nelson,
Harriet Hilliard, Rubinoff, Mildred Bailey, Alice Faye, Jane

Froman, and Ethel Merman.

in the BIG JUNE

POPULAR SON

Songs, Stories, Articles, Pictures

NOW ON SALE
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JEWEL

CLEANS ALL
WHITE SHOES!?

Imagine having just one cleaner for
every white shoe in your wardrobe! No
chance of ruinous mix-ups. Jewel is as
safe and satisfactory for delicate Kid
and Linen as it is for sturdy, coarse
Canvas and Leathers! You can’t go
wrong with Jewel, no matter what
white shoe you clean. And it really
makes them white—a dazzling, show-
window whiteness that won’t rub ofl!
Try Jewel today. You can get it at most
stores for only 10c. . .. At Kresge Stores,
ask for De Luxe White (it’s a twin of
Jewell). Ten cents too.

®
<HERE’S WHERE I SIIINE*
said the shoe

Whittemore’s . . . who make Jewel and
De Luxe White, and who have been
making shoe-restorers for nearly a cen-
tury . . . also manufacture Oil Pastes
for lcather shoes. Al eolors (black, tan,
brown, ox-blood, and necutral) in con-
venicent cans of two full ounces for only
10c. Whittemore’s Oil Paste polishes,
preserves, and softens your shoes. Will
not crack the leather. It makes a mir-
ror-like surface on wet shoes or dry!
Get a can today, at most any store.

¢
10 for two full ounces
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Courtland couldn't see it. And so the
breach widened between them, till they
realized that their marriage was only an
empty husk.

Finally they got a divoree and Mary
came North. It was at just about his
time that Mary met Conrad. Having bro-
ken away from the yoke of her family,
having severed the bond of a hopeless
marriage, she needed companionship and
sane, impersonal advice.

With  Mary, Conrad recaptured once
more his zest for life. How could he
mope when they went to the roof of the
Biltmore and danced together, while
Mary's  powder blue organdy whirled
around her in a gay cascade? How could
he mope when they went to plays together
and Conrad found himself loving the magic
enchantment of the stage as he never had
loved it before in his life?

Mary made him take up horseback rid-
ing, at which she excelled.  She made him
go back to his golf and tennis, which he
had heen neglecting.  They went driving
together in Conrad’s car, with the wind
rumpling  Mary’s  hair. They walked
through the park together and counted it
a miracle that they both could find such
happiness in simple things, in the way
the wind rippled through the leaves, in the
way Conrad’s little Scottie barked at their
heels, in the way the children ran gayly
through the park.

But if Mary taught Conrad how to
play, he gave her a gift equally precious.
He found her timid, airaid of life, afraid
she wouldn't make good, and he gave her
the ereat gift of his faith in her.

“You have a lovely voice,” he told her
sincerely.  “Don’t be ashamed of it be-
cause it's untrained. Your voice is natu-
rally placed. which is one of the finest
things in the world.” And he taught her
the little things about singing that he
himself had learned. till her tones poured
out like molten gold.

One day she came to him in great glee.
So-and-So had heard her sing and had
promised her the moon with a couple of
planets thrown in.  Her eves shone as
she told Conrad about it.  He hated to
disillusion  her, but from experience he
knew how little those promises meant.
He remembered how they had stalled him
for a yvear at the broadcasting studios he-
fore they finally gave him a chance.

“Mary, Mary, what am T going to do
with you?” he sighed. “When will vou
learn that promises never vet buttered
any parsnips?  So-and-So is very glih,
I know, but he doesn’t mean half he says.”

Though it was a continual heartache to
Conrad to find Mary so naive and trust-
ing, where it was necessary to be hard
and skeptical, there were other things
about her that he found enchanting.

Then one day he and Mary were at
a dinner given by Margot, a girl whom
she had known back home. Margot had
married into a very wealthy family, and
it had gone to her head a little. “My
deah,” she said to MMary, “how do you
do?” And then she sighed and waved her
hand expansively and said, “My deah, I
wonder where I should put this vahse,
over in the bahsket or i

But Mary had had enough. With a
gentle ripple of laughter she said, “Mar-
got, is that a Continental accent or what
is it?  For heaven's sake, drop it while
I'm around. You can use it to impress

people who don’t know you, but we lived
next door to each other for seven years.”
Margot came back to earth. She didn’t

look hurt, only amused. “Mary,” she
sighed, “will vou never change?” And
Conrad beamed.

It all sounds as if Conrad Thibault

and Mary Courtland were just made for
cach other, doesn't it? Winchell says
it's love. The columuists say it's love.

Then why is it that when you ask these
two people whether they have any plans
for marriage, they become evasive?

"Am I in love with Conrad Thibault>”
Mary throws your question back to vou.
“He's the grandest friend I ever had, but
what is love?”

And Conrad said to me, “Our knowing
cach other hegan with {riendship. and
betweent you and me, that's the way I
think itll end. No, I don't mean that it
will end, but I do mean that it never
will develop into anvthing more than
friendship.”

Yet I know that it isn't the old hooey.
If you were young and beautiful and had
been  bitterly disillusioned by one mar-
riage, wouldn't you hesitate before you
married again? If in addition to that, yvou
were a mother with two children of your
own, would vou take a chance on marrv-
ing a man who was wrapped up in his
carcer?  Would vou be willing to trust
him to decide how to bring those two
children wp? That is Mary’s problem.

As dfor Conrad’s—if you were young,
handsome, a radio idol, would you be
willing suddenly to burden vourself by
hieing to the altar with a divorcee who
has two children by a previous marriage?
Or would you say as Conrad does: “Our
knowing cach other began with friend-
ship and I have a hunch it will end with
friendship™?

And there’s  something more. For
a long time Conrad has been in love with
a memory, the memory of the woman
who starved and slaved for him, who
risked her whole life’s happiness when
he had nothing to offer her save his love.
If Mary ever marries Conrad she will
have to live up to a perfect memory.
Every fault she has, every mistake she
makes will be magnified because Conrad
unconsciously will compare her with the
woman he idolized and idealized. It's
onie thing to supplant a woman who has
failed at marriage, leaving the memory
of her flaws. But it's another thing to
try to live up to an ideal and perfect
love. Would vou be willing to try it?

Whether these two marry each other
or not, there are breakers ahead, People
can't remain just friends, when there is
a tremendous attraction between them.
Unless they decide to marry in spite of
obstacles some day, I suppose, there will
be a little notice in the gossip columns,
saying that Mary Courtland and Conrad
Thibault are no longer seeing each other.
Some day, I suppose, these two will bhe
cating out their hearts for cach other.
Some day their friendship will end, when
they find that they can’t go on being just
friends while this tremendous emotion
between them draws them ever closer.

Conrad Thibault is on the air Thursday
at 9:00 p. m. EST, and Sunday at 8:30
p. m. EST.  Sec Program Section for
station lists.

Tue Exp
* * %



Kenny Sargent—
Lesson in Love

(Continued from page 39)

wife smiled privately. He did not realize
it, of course, but for a whole year Dot
had been tcllmg him that he was good
cnough to crash the recording business.
Enough pep talk, and eventually he grew
to believe so himself. And crashed it

At that rate things were going along well
until the Steele outht struck its down
grade. For a long time the Sargents spent
their early morning hours on a ’hus that
drove endless cold miles to make the next
one-night stand. Dot didn't whimper, but
she had a hunch that it would be a good
idea for Kenny to get out of the orchestra
while there still was an orchestra to get out
of—instead of waiting until it cracked up
in some small town in Texas.

Of course it took nerve to give up a reg-
ular job, but Kenny had come to respect
those hunches of Dot's, because they usu-
ally were right. So back they treked to
Nashville and Kenny hecame one of the
unemployed. It was pretty tough going.
And home, instead of being in an expensive
lhotel, was a one-room apartment in the
wrong section of town. But it was a happy.
comiortable home at that. The girl was
a wonder the way she could keep up a
fellow’s courage! Keep him believing he
had stuff!

\When at last a cheap night club wanted
to sign him to a two-years’ contract, Kenny
was overcome with joy. Not so, Dot. She
had another hunch. That it might be hetter
for him not to affiliate with anything but
the hest. He'd lose prestige if he did.  And
hesides, if he tied himself up very far in
advance, lie might lose other and better
opportunities.  They could stick it a
while longer, Something would happen
$001.

That time, because the need to work and
earn was nearly driving him crazy, Kenny
almost went against his wife's judgment.
It was fortunate that he didn't. For, six
months later, he became a member of Glen
Gray's Casa Loma Orchestra. He became
serenader de luxe to fashionable New York
in the Colonnades of Essex House, featured
tenor soloist on the Camel Caravan broad-
casts, And recipient, by the way, of more
fan notes than almost any three of radio’s
male singers put together. Sargent was
successful.

Kenuy really is an exceptional young
man. He was taught, in the Southern man-
ner, that women are angels and are treated
as such—and he is a hoy who never has
outgrown that habit. And that sincere at-
titude of lofty admiration for the fair sex
is the thing, 1 believe, that has made Kenny
Sargent go over. It's something you per-
ceive in his manner, And you hear it in
his voice.

And a lot of his success is due to Dot
who. as long as she is his missus, will still
he hoeing a tough row, despite the luxury
that success finally has brought. Guide a
singer to stardom and your job has just
started.  On a twenty-four-hour stretch
you'll find yourself watching his colds and

(Continued on page 93)
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REEI World’s most amazing Cook Book!

Rotogravure pxcturc -book (60 photographs) showing astonishing new short- I
cuts. 130 recipes, including: Lemon Pie Filling without cooking! Foolproof I
S_minute Chocolate Frosting! Caramel Pudding that makes itself! 2-ingredient
Macaroons! lce Creams (freezer and automatic)! Candies! Refrigerator Cakes! I
Sauces! Custards! Cookies! Address: The Borden Co.,

Dept. MM-65 330 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. I

Name.

Street
City

State
(Print name and address plainly)
You may paste this coupon on a penny post-card.

HOWARD BARLOW INVITES A YOUNG FRIEND TO DINE WITH HIM
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GET RID OF

BLACKHEADS

F YOU have blackheads there is dirt in your

pores. To getskin clean and be rid of black-
heads use Ambrosia, the liquid that cleanses
pore-deep,

A famous NewYork skin specialist who tested
the use of Ambrosia by women with black-
heads reported: “In as little as three days
blackheads tend to go— complexions are
clearer and brighter.”’

What Ambrosia has done for others it will
do for you, Get a bottle today. Only 75¢ at
olldrug and department stores. In smaller sizes
at 10¢ stores. Prices slig'htiy higher in Canada.
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Programs Day by Day

(Continued from page 80)

“WORLDS BIGGEST SELLING
HAIR REMOVER
w3

TH
PERFUMED DEPILATORY
ZIP EPILATOR=IT'S OFF because IT'S OUT
DESTROYS5 SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

E::

To get lovely soft French
Laundered effects in all
youiron...no trick at all.

Just see and feel the amazing
difference in yourironings when
you change from the bother and
uncertainty of lump starch to
Quick Elastic. It’s that pulver-
ized, complete starching and
ironing mixture thousands are
talking about. No sticking. No
scorchmg Wonderfully pene-
trating, it restores elasticity
and that fresh new look and feel
tothings. Youriron fairly glides.

HOT STARCH
IN 30 SECONDS

&)

A
WAY

TRY IT

FREE

THANK YOU-————————,
| THE HUBINGER CO., No. 973, Keokuk, Ia. |
Your freesample of QUICK ELASTIC, please. |

1 and *“That Wonderful Way to Hot Starch."’

SUNDAYS (Centinned)

WEAF, WTAG, WEEIL WJAR, WCSH,
WFBR, WRC, WGY, WCAE. WTAM,
WwJ, WSATI, WAMAQ, K&RD, WOwW,
KYyw,
3:00 EST (2)—New York Philharmenic
Nymphony Society.
WADBC, WKRC, WLBZ, WADC, WDNC,
WID, WMBG, WKBW, WCAO, WJSV,
WAARB, WEAN, WFBL, WPrG, WSMK,
WEFEA, WCOA, WWVA, WKBNXN, WIIE(,
WMBR, WBNS, WIBX, WHK, WDBO,
WICC, WBIG, WDRBJ, WSsJS, WOKO,
CI\L\\ \\'IAS_ WSPD, WDAI, WBT,
g . WORC, WFBM, KFAB,
5 "KH, WDSU, WQAM, KRLD,
KTRH, WIBW, WTOC, KOMA, WHAS,
KGKO, WDOD, WNOX, KTSA, WSBT,
WOC, KLRA, WBRBBM, WDR¢, KMIB,
KMOX WGST, WERBROC, W0, KSQJ,
WLAC, WMT, KFH, WATLA, KL%, KOH,
KVOR, KSL. KHJ, KOIN, KVI, KOL,
KGDB, KERN, KFI'Y,
3:00  ENT (%)—Sally of the Talkies.
DPramatie Sketches, (Luxor, Lt
WEAF, WCSH, WRC, WTAM, WTIC.
WIAR, WTAG, WGY, WWJ  WCAE,
WEEI, WFBR, WIBEN, WSAI, WMCQ,
WAVE, KYW, KSD, WMAQ, WOMW,
WDAF, WJDX, WSMB, WHO, WSM,

SB.
3:30 ENT

Gaylord’s

(Vp)—Penthouse Serenade, Charles
sophisticated music; Don

Mario, soloist; Dorothy Hamilton,
beauty advisor; guest stars.

WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WEEI, CFCF,
WRC, WDBEN, WTAM, WILW, WJAR,
WCSIT, WFBR, WGY. WCAE, WW.J.
WMAQ, WOW, WDAF, KYW, WHOQO,
KSD, KOA, KYDL, KFI, KGW, KOMO,

KO, ]xHQ

4:00 EST

ton  Triolians;

tenor,
WwWJIZ,
WSYR,
WREN,
4:30 EST

chestra;

Centra,

(Y% )—dJolly Coburn and his Spar-
Harold Van Emburgh,
(Sparks Withington Co.)

WBAL, WDMAL, WBZ WBZA,
KDKA, WFIL, WCKY, KS8O,
KOIL, WKBF, WENR,

(LQ)—Hnrry Reser and his or-
Ra Heatherton and Peg La
Voo ts.  (Wrigley Pharmaceu-

tieal Co.)

WEAF,
WTAG,
WGy,
WwWwJg,

4:15  ENT

Arthur
WEAR,
WCSH,
WCAE,
WDMAQ,
5:00 EST

CFCF, CRCT, WRC, WTIC,

WEEI, WJAR, WCSH, WFBR,

WBEN, WCAE, WTAM, WSAT
KYW, WMAQ.

(Y4)—Dramatie  sketch  with

Allen and PParker Fennelly,
WTIC, WTAG, WEEI, WJAR,
WEFRR, WR(, WGY, WBEN,
WTAM, WSAT, WWJ, KYW,
WDAF,
(Ve)—Nentinels Qerﬂmlle Mme.
Ernestine Schumann-lHeink; Edward

Davies, baritone; Koestner's orchestrn.
(Hoover.)

WEAF, WTAG, WOCSH, WFBR, Ww.J,
WIEET, WJAR, WRC, WSATL, CRCOT,
CFCF, WGY, WBEN, WCAIL, WTAM,
WTIC, WMAQ, WOW, KYW, WDAF,
WHO, WHKBF, WTMJ, WIRA, WERC,
KFYR, IWSM, WMC, WSS, WAVE,
WSMB, KDYL, KOA, KPO, KFI, KGW,
KOMO, KHQ.

5:00  EKST

War dramas,

(Vo)—Roses and Draoms.  Clvil
(Union Central Life.)

WJIZ, WMAL, WBZA, WHAM, WGAR.
WJIR, WBAL, WBZ, WSYR, KDKA,
WLW, WENR, KSO, KWK, WREN,
KOIL, WKY, KTHS, WBAP, KPRC,
WOATI, KTDRS, WNDMT,

5:30 ENT (%)—dJnlia Sanderson and Frank
Crumit, Jack Shilkret’s Orchestra. (Gen-
eral Baking Co.)
WARC, WOKO, WAAB, WIIK, WIBX,
WSPD, WDBNS, WWVA, WADC, WCAO,
WSR, CKLW, WISV, WIIEC, WORC
WDRCOC. WAL WEAN, WFBL, WICC
TWMAS, WFBM, KMBC, WHAS, KMOX,
WDSU, KOMA, KFII, KTUL, WFBM,
KMIi3(, WHAS.

5:30 EST (V)—Tony Wons, “House by the

Nide of the Road.” (8, C. Johnson and
son, Inc.)

WEAF, WEEI, WCSH, WCAE, WTAQG,
WIOD, WPTF, WJAX, WSAJ. WFBR.
WTAR, WTIC, WJAR, WTAM, CRCT,
WRC, WGY, WBEN, WIWT, CFCF,
WIWNC, IWMAQ, W SM, WHO, KSD,
WOW, WDAFRF, KYWw, KSTP, WERC,
KFYR, WM, WSB. WAPT. WJIDX,
WSMB, WAVE, WTMJ, WDAY, KVO0O,
WKY, KTIHS, WBADP., KPRC, WOAT,
Ko0aA, KDYL., KTAR, KIO, KFI. KGWw,
KOMO, KHQ, KISD, WILW, WRVA.

6:30 E
mouy
WJIZ,
WSYR

a

6:30 ZST

songs,
WABC,

KFBIK,

(YL)—Grand Hotel. Anne Sey-
nd Don Ameche, (Campana Co.)

WBAL, WMAL, WBZ, WBZA,
WHAM, KDKA, WGAR, WJR.
K80, WCKY., KWK. WRIEN,
WTMJ, KSTP, WEBRBC KOA,

KPoO, KFI, KGW, K()A\I('), KHQ,

(Y4)—Smilin® Ed McConnell.
(Acme Paints,)

WKBW, WDRC, WMBG, WHILC,
WIBXN, WXNAC, WBNS, WKRC,
WWVA, WCAU, WJAS, WISV,
WHAS, KMOXN, WOWwWO0O, KFH,
KRLD, WCCO, WLAC, KLZ,
. KDB, KOL, KFPY,
KMJ, KHJ, KOIN,
I\V] WEAN, WISN, WIIEC

7:30 EST (¥)—Joe DIenner,

6:45 EST (Y4)—Voice of Experience.
(Wasey Products,)
WARC, WCAOQO, WCAU, WDRC, WFBL,
WSPD, WHE(C, WADC, WAAB, WBT,
WEAN, WHK, WJAS, WKBW, WKRC,
WWVA, CKLW, KMOXN, WFBM, WERBBAM,
WCCO, WHAS.

T:00 EST (Y%)—Jack Benny. Don Bestor’s

Frank Parker, tenor; Mary
{General Foods.)

Orchestra;
Livingstone,

WIZ, WBAL, WMAIL, WBZ, WGAR,
WCKY, CRCF, WBZA, WSYR,
WIHAM, KDKA, W.R, WRVA, WPTF,
WJIAX, WIOD, WFLA, WTAR, WSOC.
WKRBF, WENR, K80, KWK, WREN,
Ko, WTMI, WIBA, WEBC, KFYR,
WDAY, KSTP, WAVE, WSM, W3R,
WERY, WsMB, KVoO, WFAA, KTBS,
KpPnro WOAL  WMC, WAMT, WFIL,
WAPT,

Ozzie Nelson’s

Orchestra with Harriet Hilliard. (Fleisch-
mann,)
WJZ, WBAT, WMAL, WBZ, WBZA,
W .\YR WHANDM, KDI\A WGAR, WIR,
WIOD, WFLA,
N KSO, KWK,
"REN, K()]L WIBA, KSTP
WEBC, WDAY, WSM, WNMC
W8B, WJIDX, KVOa, WKY
WFAA, KI'RC, WOAl, EKO0A, XDYL,
KPoO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KTAR.
7:30 EST (14)—Fireside Recitals, Sigurd

Nilssen, bhasso:; Ilardesty Johnsen, tenor;
(-r:lhmn MeNamee, commentator. (Amer-
ican Radiator Co.)

WEAF, WTAG, WJAR, WCSH, WFBR,
WRC, WGY, WRBEN, WWJT, WCAT,
WWTAM, WSAIL WMAQ, WOW, WTIC.
8:30 EST (%)—Guif Headliners, wWill
Rogers; Frank Tours’ orchestra. (Guif
Refining Co.)
WABC WISV, Wiwva, WC0A,
WPGE, WSAK, WDNO, WSJS, WNBF,
WICC, WHD, WADC, WEBIG, WBT, WKIN,
WBNS, WC AO WCAU, WHEC, WJIAS,
WKRC, WDMAS, WNAC, WORC(C, WSPD,
WDAE, WDBO, WDRC, WEAN, WFBL.
WFEA, WHK, WLBZ, WQAM, CKLW,
KLRA, KRLD, KTRH, WALA, WSBT,
KWKH, WNOX, WFBM, KTSA, WTOC,
WACO, WBR(C, WDHOD, WDSIJ, WGST,

WHAS, WLAC, WJMBR, WREC, WOKO,

WDBJ, WSFA

7:15  EST (Y%4)—Wendell 1iall, the Red
Headed Music Maker., (Fitch.)
WEAF, WTAG, WJAR, WOUSH, WFBR,
WRC, WGY, WBEN, WCAHE, TWTAM,
WWJ,  WSAI,  CFCF,  WTIC, WHO,
WAMAQ, KSD, KYw, WOW, WKBF,

8:00 ENT (1)—Major Bowes Amateur Hour.

(standard DBrands, Inc.)

WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WTAM, WDBEN
WCALL, WIOD, WFLA, WWJ, WLW.
CIFCF, WWNC, WIS, CRCT, WFBR,
WRC, WGY, WPTF, WJAR, WOSH.
WRVA, WJAX, WSB, WJMAQ, WS,
WTMJ, KFYR, WOAIL WoOW, WM,
WIDX, KsD, WHO, WDAF, KYW,
KPRC, WKY, KSTP, WEB(, WDAY,
KV0OO, WFAA, WSMB., WAVE, KTAR,
KDYL, KoA, KFI, KGw, KP0U, KOMO,
KHQ.

8:00 EST (%)—Club Romance. Conrad
Thibault, baritone; Lois Bennett, so-
prano; Don Voeorhees’ orchestra. (Lehn
& Fink,)

WABC, WOKO, W{CAO, WBRT, WADC,
WNAC, WGR, WBDBM, WKRC, WHK,
CKLW, WOWO, WDRC, WFBM, KMRC,
WHAS, WCAU, WJAS, WEAN, KMOX.
WFBL, WsPD, WISV, W¢C0O, KTRH,
WGST, WREC, KOMA, KWKIH, KFAB,
KRLD, WDSU, KTSA, KTUL, KLRA,
WBRC, KSL., KLZ, KERN, KMJ, KHJ,

KOIN, KFBK, KGB, KFRC, KDB, KOI.,,

KFPY,
9:00 EST (‘/g)—\lanlmnan Merr\ -Go-Round.

Rachel Carlay, blues singer; Pierre
Le Kreeun, ten(lr; Jerome Mann, im-
personator; Andy Sannella’s Orchestra;

Men About Town trio. (R, L. Watkins Co,)

WEAF, WTIC, WJAR, WTAM, WCSH,
WFBR, WRC, WwWGY, WTAG, WW.I,
WSAL CFCR, KYW, KFYR, WMAQ,
KSD, WHO, WOw, WTAMJ, KSTP,
WEBC, WDAF, KOA, KDYL, KHQ.
KPP, KFI, KGW, KOMO,

9:00 EST (14)—Silken Strings DProgram.

Charles Previn and his orchestra, Olga
Albani, soprano; guest artist, (Real Silk
Hosiery.)

WJZ. WBAL, WMAL, WBZ, WRVA
WPTF, WWNC, WJIAX, WIOD, WFLA,
WTAR, WIS, WIDBZA, WSYR, WHAM,
KDKA, WGAR, WLW, W R, KSO,
WSM, WSMB, WAVE, W KTHS,
WFAA, \\'M(‘. WSRB, W JD\ KPRC,
KBS, KWK, WREN, KOTL, AT,

9:00 EST (I)—Detroit Symphony Orchestra,

conducted by Victor Kolar. Guest con-
cert artists. (Ford Meotor Co.)

WABC, WADC, WOKO, WCAO, WQAM,
WDBO, WMBR, WNAC, WGR, WKRC,
WHEK, CKLW, WFgL, WJSV, WICC,
WBNS, WHP, WDAE, (CKAC, WCOA,
WDRJ, WTOC, WIRBX, WS8JS, WEKIBN,
WDRC, WCAU, WJAS, WEAN, WSPD,
WLI3Z, WSMK, WBT, WDNC, WBIG,

(Continuwed on  page 94)



(Continued from page 91)
appetite and sleep because they affect his
voice; being official cheerer-upper when
he's blue; crawling out to fix those six
am. breakfasts when the Casa Loma is
doing early recording; doing without a
real home because vou never know when
it's going to be London, Hollywond, Palm
Beach or a time-table; and for that reason
doing  without the family vou'd like to
lave.

Now and then you try to wedge in some
companionship. He's only  working  six
nights a weck from nine till three; and he-
cause you happen to love your hushand yon
sit up those six nights, anmusing yourself
the best way vou can and waiting for him
to come home; knowing all the time that
when he does get ome he'll be too fagged
to talk, and that all the next day he'll he
away rehearsing and making records and
doing all the things radio stars seem to
have to do to stay radio stars.

And then there's the little item of com-
petition. Those same six nights from nine
till three, the prettiest, wealthiest society
girls in Manhattan are dancing to Casa
Loma music because a fascinating voung
man named Kenny Sargent sings love songs
to them; and scores of other girls are maoh-
bing him at the stage door of the Radio
Playhouse after broadcasts; and others
are penning their ardor from points all over
the compass,

But the Sargents’ marriage is. neverthe-
less, a totally untroubled one. They're deep-
ly in love. 1'll agree that, from the femi-
nine-fan point, it’s too had he's already
taken! But, liking to hear him sing, you
can’t begrudge him the marital happiness
that makes his romantic ballads.  And even
when he says he never could fall in love
again because he never could find anyhody
else like Dot you can't bring vourself to
begrudge him that.  Because yvou admire
him for being so loval.

So marry your future radio star, if vou
can take it. If you can stand the work
and the infrequent companionship and the
comstant competition,

If you can take it all and love it it will
be because you are in love!

Tue Exp

| Am Blind

(Continued from page 54)

wanted to hear it again! Never! Never!

Mother despairingly tried every other
possible means to get me interested in life
again,  She arranged for me to go to the
theatre with a friend.  As the drama un-
folded. my companion described some of
the action on the stage.  For the first time
in months I actually forgot my troubles,
and was really enjoving myself, when
felt someone pat my  friend’s  shoulder,
heard a voice like ice: “"Nindly don't talk.
You disturh those around you.”

My friend was going to cxplain but I
squeezed her hand in warning. 1 crauched
in my scat silently weeping.  From then
on you conldn’t get me to a theatre.

But what pleasures weere there open for
me?

I was just learning Draille, but T dis-
covered there is only one newspaper for

(Continued on page 93)

RADIO STARS

SAVAGE

LIPSTICK

A transparent, pasteless,
simply ravishing color
that savagely clings to
lovely lips . ..

SAVAGELY lovely . . . this
freshly different lipstick whose
alluring shades and seductive
smoothness bring to lips the
sublime madness of a moon-
kissed jungle night. Yes, Savage does exactly that.. . for
it colors the lips a wicked red, without coating them with
paste. Apply it like ordinary lipstick and rub it in. Like
magic, the cosmetic vanishes, leaving only the color, which
instantly becomes an actual part of the lips. With Savage,
your lips can be pastelessly, savagely red all day. . . or ail

night!Four wonderful shades from which to choose. Their 2 O c

at all
10 cent stores

fresh loveliness simply cannot be described. You must SEE
them, and use them to know how savage they really are.
TANGERINE FLAME

NATURAL BLUSH

"SHOOT, COWBOY!”

A COMPLETE NOVEL OF THE WEST
By Marian O'Hearn

Young baron of the raw range, his will was as hard as his
bullets! He trampled on love as he did the prospectors who
worked his creek for gold . . . but he figured without the
“she-cougar.” A powerful, complete novel of the Real

West . ..

Other novelettes and stories by topnotch western writers
such as William Freeman Hough, Mabel Greenfield, Eric
Howard, Carl Frederick Happel.

in the JUNE issue of

WESTERN ROMANCES

on sale May 10
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F-O polish does not crack or pecl . . . is
made in five lovely shades . .. retains its

original charming color untl removed . . .

At all 10¢ stores...Cuticle Remover
...Creme Polish ... Polish Remover

Qily Polish Remover. ..

Fe. Orapgc Chemical Co., A[Eany,N. }’

RADIO STARS

Programs Day by Day

(Continued from page 92)

IF YOU HAVE

GRAY HAIR

and DON'T LIKE a
MESSY MIXTURE....

then write today for my
FREE TRIAL BOTTLE

As a Hair Color Specialist with forty years’ European

merican experience, | am proud of my Color Imparter
for Grayness. Use it like a hair tonic, Wonderfully

OOD for the scalp and dandruff; it can't leave
stains, As you use it, the gray hair becomes a darker,
more youthful color. I want to convince you by sending
my free trial bottleand book telling All About Gray Hair.
ARTHUR RHODES, Hair Cofor Expert, Dept. 3 LOWELL, MASS,

E:

WATCH OUT FOR | %
THOSE NEW
WHITE SHOES ./

IRENE MARCHANT
On my White Kids, I dissolve the

Koyt
dirt off by using ColorShine Special k w

White Kid Cleaner (10c). It con E o
tains no sharp abrasive. It preserves 0 ”
the original kid finish, polishes 'E:ﬂ-\_ﬁ_,:"
beautifully, (or leave dull if you
prefer) and “won’t rub off'",
For other white shoes, I
use the special ColorShine %
White Cloth and Buckskin ¢
Cleaner (10c¢). Get both at s
the 10c store and many ¢
other stores. For valuable
information write Irene
Marchant,c/oThe Chieftain
Mig. Co., Baltimore, Md.

No. 11
Special Cleaner for
WHITE KID SHOES

No, 12
Special Cleaner for
Cloth, Buckskin Shoes T

Each One Does its Own Job BETTER
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SUNDAYS (Continued)
WFEA, WHEC, WMAS, CFRB, WORC.
WOWO, WFBM, KMBC, WHAS, KMOX,
WO, KFAB, WBBM, WGST, WBRC,
WDOD, KRLD, KTRH, WNOX, WKBH,
KLRA, WRIC, WCCO, WOWO, WALA,
WSFA, WLAC, WDSU, KOMA, KTSA,
KWKH, KSCJ, WS8BT, WIBW, KTUL,
WACO, KFFH, KGKO, WNAX, KVOUR,
KLZ, KSL, KERN, KMJ, KHJ, KOIN,
KFBEK, KGB, KFRC, KDB, KOL, KFPY,
KW@, KVI, KOH, KRNT,
9:30 EST (Y4)—Walter Winchell tells
secrets. (Jergen's Lotion.)
WJIZ, WIRZ, WMAL, WJIR, WLW,
WIRZA, WBAIT WSYR, WHAM, KDKA,
WENR, KSO, KWK, WREN

9:30 EST (Y%4)—.American DMusical Revue,
Frank Munn, tenor; Vivienne Segal, so-
prano; Bertrand Hirsch, violinist; Haen-
schen Concert Orchestra,  (Bayer,)
WERAF, WTAG, WEEI WJAR, WPTF,
WCSH, WFBR, WWNC, WRC, WGY,
WBEN, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WSAI,
WSB, WIOD, WFLA, WRVA, WJAX,
CFCF, CRCT, WIS, WMAQ, WHO, KSD,
KYw, WAPI, WM, WOow, VMO,
WOATI, WJIDX, WFAA, WSMB, WKY,
KPRC, WDAF, WTMJ, KSTP, KDYIL,
KOA. KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ. KIro.

10:00 EST (Y%)—Wayne King, (Lady Esther,)
WARBC, WADC, WOKO, WCAO, WAAB,
WEKBW, WKRC, WHK, WBNS, CKLW,
WDRC, WCAU, WJAS, WFBL, WSPD,
WISV, WFBM, KMOXN, WBBM, KMBC,
WHAS, WDSU, WCCO., KRLD, WIBW,
KFAB, KSIL, KLZ, KERN, KMJ, KOIN,

KT,

10:00 EST (1)—The Gibson Family., Original
musieal comedy starring Lois Bennett,
Conrad  Thibault, Jack and Loretia
Clemens with Don Voorhees and his or-
chestra. (Proctor and Gamble (o.)
WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WCSH, KYW,
WFBR, WRC, WGY, WBEN, WCAE,
WTADM, WWJ, WLW, WMAQ, WHO,
WOW, WDAF, WTMJ, WIBA, KSTP,
WEBC, WDAY, KFYR., KOA, KPO,
KDYL, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ.

10:15 EST (%4)—Vera DBrodsky and Harold
Triggs, pianoe duo; with Ghost Stories
told by Louis K. Anspacher, (Phillips-
Jones Corp.)

WJZ, WBAL, WMAL, WBZ._ WBZA,
WSYR, WHAM, KDKA, WGAR, WIR,
WFIL, WCKY, WENR, K80, WAIT,
KWK, WREN, KOIL.

11:00 EST (14)—Wendell
for Fitch,

WOAI, KTHS, WDAF, WKY., KPR(,
WRBAP, KTBS, KOA, KDYL, KPO, KFI,
KGw, KOMO, KHQ.

11:15 EST (Y4)—Walter Winchell. The

Jergens Program.
WsM, WMC, WSB, WOAT, WATT,
WJDX, WSMB, WKY, KTHS, WBADP,
KTRS, KPRC, WAVH, KOA, KDYL,
KGIR, KGHL, KPO, KFI, KGW, KOMO,
KHQ, KFSD, KTAR.

11:30 EST (%)—dJack Benny and Don Bes-
tor's Orchestra; Frank Parker, tenor,
and Mary Livingstone,

KDYL, KGIR, KGHL, KXKOA, KTAR,
KPO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KFSD.

12:00 EST (34)—The Silken Strings Pro-
gram—O0Iiga  Albani, soprano; Charles
Previn and his orchestra.

KOaA, KDYL, KPO, KFI, KGW, KOMO,
KHQ.

Hall sings again

MONDAYS
{(May 6th, 13th, 20th and 2%th)

6:456 EST (34)—Lowell Thomas gives the
day's news, (Sun 0il,)
WJIZ, WGAR, WLW, CRCT, WRVA,
WBAL, WBZ, KDKA, WHAM, WIR,
WSYR, WRZA, WJAX, WFLA, WDJMAL,
CFCF, WIOD,

7:00 EST (¥%)—Amos 'n’ Andy. (Pepso-
dent.)
WJIZ, WBRAL, WJMAL, WRZ  WSYR,
WBZA, KDKA, WCKY, WENR, CRCT,
WHAM, WGAR, WJIR, WRVA, WPTF,
WIOD, WFLA.
(See also 11:00 P.M. EST.)

7:00 ES)T (14)—Myrt and Marge. (Wrig-
1

., WADC, WBT, WCAQO, WGR,
WCAU, WWVA, WDAE, WDBO, WDRC,
WEAN, WFBL, CKLW, WHEK, WJAS,
WISV, WKRC, WNAC, WOKO, WQAM,
WSPD, WTOC.

(See also 11:00 P.M. EST.)

7:15 EST (14)—=Stories of the Black Cham-
ber. (Forhans Co., Inc.)

WEAF, WTIC, WTAd, WJAR, WCSH.
WGY, WBEN, WCAE, WTAM, WSAIL
WMAQ, KYW, WEET, WRC,

7:15 EST (%4)—*"Just Plain Biil.” (Kolynos.)
WARC, WCAQ, WCAU, WHK, CFRBH,
WGR., WJAS, WJSV, WKRC, WNAC,
CKLW, WBBM,

7:30 EST—Easy Aces—Jane and Goodman
Ace.  (American Home Products.)
WEAF, WTAG, WCSH, KYW, WRC,
WwWT, WSAT, WMAQ, WOw, WwWGY,
WTAM, KSD.

7:30 EST (14)—“Red” Davis. (Beech Nut.)
W.IZ, WBAL, WBZA, WSYR, WLW,
WTAR, WSOC, WRVA, WWNC, WJAX,

WFLA, WMAL, VWBZ, WHAM KDKA,
WEPTEF, WIS, WIOD, WS1B, WENR, KS8O,
KWK, WEDBC, WMC, WSMB, KBS,
WREN, KOIL, WIBA, WFA: WKBFEF,
WOAT, KI'RC, WS, WJIDX, WKY,
WAVIE, WMT,

7:30 EST (14)—~Silver Dust FPresents ‘“T'he
O’'Neills,” Dramatic  Nketch with Kate
McComb, Jack Rubin, Jane West, Aee
McAlister and Jimmy Tansey. (Gold
Dust Corp.)

WABC, WOKO0O, WCAO, WGR, WDRC,
WCAU, WJAS, WIFBL, WJSV, WHP,
WHEC, WMAS, WWVA, WORC.

Tith KENT  (14)—Dangerous Parad

Elsie Hitz and Nick Dawson.
bury’s,)
WIZ, WLW, WBAL, WMAT, WRBRZ,
WDBZA, WSYR, WHAM, KDKA, WGAR,
WJIR, WENR, WKY, KTBS, KWK, KSO,
KOTL, WREN, WS, WSB, WSMB,
WFAA, WMT.

EST (Y%)—"Uncle Fzra's Radio Sta-

tion E-Z-R-A.” (Dr, Miles Labora-
tories.)
WEAF, WJAR, WTAG, WEEI, WBEN,
WCAE, WRC, WCSH, WGY, WTAM.
WSAT, WMAQ, KYW, WDAF, WOW,
WHIO,

7:45 EST (1Y)—Boake Coarter, commenta-
tor on the news, (Philco Radio and
Television Corp.)

WABC, WCAO, KMBC, WNAC, WDRC,
WEAN, WFBL, WKRC, WJSV, WHK,

WCAU, WJAS WRT, WGR.
WEBBM, WHAS, KMOX, KRLD, KOMA,
WO,

#:00 EST (¥%)—Jan Garber’s orchestra with

Dorothy I'age, (Northwestern Yeast
Company.)
WJZ, WBAL, WMAL, WBZ, WHAM,
WBZA, WSYR, KDKA, WGAR, WLW,
WJR, WLS, KSO, WREN, KOIl, KWK,
WKBF, KOA, KDYL, Kro, KFI, KGW,
KOMO, KHQ, \WMT,

8:00 ENT (Y%)—Richard Himber's orches-

tra  with Joey Nash, vocalist, (Stude-
baker Motor Co.)
WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WEEI WIJAR,
WCSH, WRC, WQY, WBEN, WCAE,
WTADM, WSAIL KE&D, WHO, WOwW,
WAMAQ, KVOO, WKY, WFAA, KPRC,
WOAI, KTBS, WDAF, KYW, WDBAP,

8:15 EST (14)—Edwin 5. IEiIL, {Wasey

Products.)
WABC, WADC, WCAO, WCAU, WDRC,
CKLW, WEAN, WFBL, WHK, WJAS,
WISV, WGR. WKRC. WNAQG, WOKO,
WSPD, KMBC., KMOX, WBBM, WCCO,
WIEBM, WHAS.

8:30 EST (¥2)-—Firestone Concert; Gladys
Swarthout, Richard Crooks and Nelson
Eddie alternating artists; Wm. Daly’s
((»‘r(-l)nestru, (Firestone Tire & Rubber

o,

WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WEEI, WRVA,
WJAR, WCSH, WFBR, WRC, WGY,
WBEN, WTAM, WWJ, WILW, WCAE,
CRCT, CFCF., WPTF, WWNC, WIS,
WJAX, WIOD, WFLA, WS80OC, WTAR,
WEKDBF, WDMAQ, WHO, KPRC, KSD,
WEBC, WTMJ, WIBA, KFYR, WS\,
WMCO, WSsB, WJDX., WESAMB,
KVOO, WKY, KTRBS, WOAT, KYyw,
WDAF, WDAY, KSTP, WOW, WHIO,

8:30 CST  (15)—Carefree Carnival-—Mere-

dith Willson’s Orchestra; Senator Fish-

face, comedian; Rita Lane, soprano:

Marshall  Maverick's hill-billy group;

Ned Tollinger, master of ceremonies,

W.JZ., WMAL, WRZ, WBZA, TVSYR.

KDKA, WGAR. W.JIR, WCKY. WLS,

KsO0, WREN, KOIL, KOA, KDYL, KPO,

KFT, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WJMT, WFIL,

#:30 EST (1%)—Kate Smith’s Revue with
Jack Miller’s Orchestra and Three Am-
Dassadors, (Hudson Motor Car Co.)
WABC, WADC, WOKO, WCAO, WBIG,
WICC, WNBF, WQAM, WC04A, WDBJ,
WHEC, WNAC, WGR, WKRC, WHK,
CKLW, WDRC, WCAU, WJAS, WEAN,
WFEFRBL, WS8PD, WISV, WBT, WDJMAS,
WEBNS, WILBZ, WMBR, WDAE, WFEA,
WLAC, WDSU, WMBG, KTUL, WIBX,
WORC, WFBM, KMBC, KRLD, WCCO,
WRBM, WOWO0O, WHAS, KTRH, WNOX,
KMOX, WBRC, KGEKO, WOC, WGST,
KFAB, KLRA, WREC, WALA, WSFA,
KOMA, KTSA, WSBT, WIBW, KFH,
KRNT,

9:00 EST (Y%)—Lucrezia Bori with Andre
Kostelanetz’s orchestra, {Chesterfield.)
WARC, WCAO, WADC, WBIG, WNBF,
WCQOA, WERT, WBNS, WCAU, WDAE,
WDBJ, WDBO, WDRC, WEAN, WFEL,
WNAC, WOKO, WORC., WSPD. CKLW,
WFEA, WHEC, WHEK, WICC, WJIAS,
WJISV, WKBW, WKRC, WIBW, WLBZ,
WAMAS, WMBG, WPG, WQAM, WHP,
WDNC, WIBX, WSIJS, WTOC, WMBR,
KFH, WNOX, WSFA, WOC, KFAB,
WALA, KTUL, KWKII, KGKO, KILRA,
KMBC, KMOX, KOMA, KRLD, KSCJ,
KTRH, KTSA, WACO, WHRIBM, WBRC,
WeC0O, WDOD, WDSU, WFBM, WGST,
WHAS, WKBH, WLAC, WMBD, WNAX,
WOWO0O, WREC, KLZ, KSI.. KFPY,
KFRC, KGB, KOH, KOIN, KVI, KOI,
KERN, KMJ, KHJ, KFBK, KDB, KWG,
KGZ\IB,HKR:\'T.

(Contiued on page 96)
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(Continued from page 93)
the Dlind, and that appears hut once a
week. The supply of books printed in
Draille was very small, and confined mostly
to classics. I tried having someone read
to me, but it made me feel so dependent,
so helpless.

One day, with black thoughts running
through my mind, I started to finger the
dials of my radio. Before I realized it, a
deep voice was filling the room:

“Don't feel sorry for yourself,” it was
saying.

“Oh, sure!” I thought bitterly.

Suddenly I was caught by his next few
words: I had studied the piano as a boy.
Later I chose surgery for a career and
spent years and years of study for it. Then
an automobile accident crushed my hands
and fingers, making them forever unfit for
either surgery or the piano. . . .”

I sat upright and listened thoughtfully.

“We arc a race of spoiled children,” he
continued. “When we really meet adver-
sity we become panicky. We stampede.
We cry for help. Mauake a mental inven-
tory of just what assets remain, and find
out what you can do about them. Above
all, don't be a quitter!”

On and on went the strong, vibrant
voice. 1 felt that this man was talking
straight to me. Giving me the scolding
1 needed. Ay friends and family—cvery-
body—was so sorry for me, they didn't
realize that all their coddling and pamper-
ing and sympathy was bad for me. This
man was talking to me like a rational
human being—scolding me for the cry-
baby I had become! And I liked it!

I heard the announcer say: “That was
“The Voice of LExpericnce’ [le'll be with
you again next WWednesday. . . .

I made a mental memorandum of the
time. I could hardly wait for \\ ednesday
so that I could hear him again. I'd never
had time to listen to him before.

I started to laugh. I had been living in
a state of dread of one dreary day after
another. Now. for the first time since I
had become blind, I was actually looking
{forward to something!

The radio was still on. Came a broad-
cast from the Advertising Club luncheon.
I found myself listening to the speakers:
Alfred E. Smith, Hugh S. Johnson, Gene
Tunney . . . I heard the clattering and
clicking of the silverware and the bustle
of the waiters. My imagination was work-
ing at full speed, and 1 listened to the
specches, transferred from my little den
to a seat at a long, white speakers’ tahle
in the exclusive clubhouse on IFifth Avenue.

Then there was some music, and to my
surprise | really enjoyed it. Later, Lowell
Thomas gave a complete, up-to-the-minute
résumé of the day’s news. Why, that dis-
posed of one of my biggest prohlems right

then and there. Here was my newspaper |

from now on!

I had. a fascinating time that day dis-
covering my radio. I was listening to it
for the first time. Yes, I say “for the first
time,” i spite of the fact that we've had
a radio in the house for years. Belore
this, though, it was incidental and taken
for granted. But now it was part of my
Iife!

That night, before T went to bed, [
thought over all the “dates” [ had imade
during the day. There was my date with

(Continued on paye 97')
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Why spoil an otherwise flawless appearance by
nails that show neglect, Brittle nails and delj-
cate ""Moons’’ respond rapidly to regular care.

Wigder Manicure Aids—well balanced, keen-
edged, scientifically designed instruments, turn

an arduous task into a simple, pleasant duty.
Wigder Noil Files have the new Improved Cleaner
Point. Get a set of Wigder Manicure Aids today—
your local 5 and 10¢ storc has them.

BLACKHEADS!

NEVER SQUEEZE BLACKHEADS.
IT CAUSES SCARS. 'INFECTION !

Dissolve  Blagkhbeads wlonuﬁm\llv with _amasing
KLEERPLEX WASH. This ndertul NEW DIS-
COVERY contains ] sclentmc ingredlents. Aiso
rafines Large Fores, stops embarrnssing Gressiness,
*Shine”, Clun Muddy. Ballow, Tanned Skm Ahs
marvelons medioated Arifving powera, Gate
the m\un QUICKLY | SAF‘ELYI RENEWSI I.IGHT-
o ENSI BEAUTIFIES vour skin. Gives vou that nlenus
N rut ucrunvo look. SEE INSTANT IMPROVEMENT.
o ohemioals. No A g

apﬁroved by N.am‘ Amhorltles and thousands of happy users

en and Women, Nothing like nl swn wasting time and monoy
ary produots.  Your skin dessrves the best. Get your 2 mos

urv Iv of kleorplax Wnlb TODAY. Jun l-ndlﬁl —(&Iuﬁ -10 postage) direct

e O D ShareD Suieran U 6 31 50 5id o 5. 0. 5T ONEY

plus O, nrge uteld . * A no

dACK GUARANT E (CoDvrllhl 1934 Kleernlex.)

o

Blondes

why be blind?

ON'T shut your eyes to the fact that blonde

hair requires special care, Its texture is so deli-
cate that ordinary shampoo methods may cause it
to fade, streak or darken.

Yet now it's easy to keep blonde hair always
Tovely. For there is a wonderful shampoo, called
Blondex, especially made for blonde hair only, that
will bring out all its rich, golden beauty. Helpskeep
light hair from darkening. Brings back the true
golden sparkle to dull, dark, faded and streaked
blonde hair. Not a dye, No¢ harmful chemicals.
leaves hair soft, fluffy, silky without using any
special rinses. Used by millions of blondes.

To get a generous trial package of Blondex just
send your name and address with 10¢ to cover cost
of mailing to Swedish Shampoo Laboratories, Dept.

06,27 West 20th St., New York City. Or you can buy
Blondex at any good drug or department store,
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Programs Day by Day

(Continued from page 94)

MONDAYS (Continued)
9:00 EST (Y%)—A & P Gypsies Orchestra,
direction Harry Horlick. Frank Parlker,

tenor.

WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WEEI, WJAR,
WCAE, WCSI, WWJ, WGY, WREN,
WTAM, KSD, WoOw, KYW, WDAF,
WHO, WJMAQ, WSAIL WKBF.

9:00 ENT (%)—Sinclair Greater Minstrels;
old time minstrel show,

WJZ, WGAR, WWNC, TWSYR, WRVA,
W.TR, WMAL, WTAR, WLW, WIS,
WJAX, WI0D, WFLA, WBAL, WBZ,
WDBZA, WHAM, KDKA, WSRB, WSOC,
WDPTF, WLS, KWK, WREN, KSO,
KVO0O, KS8TP, WERC, KTHS, WDAY,
KIReC, KTBS, KOIL, KFYR, WTMJ],
WEFAA, WMC, WSAMB, WIDX, WOQAI
WKY, KOA, YWMT, WIDBA,

9:30  ENT (¥%)—Music at the Ilaydn’s—

musical show with Otto Harbach, Al
Goodmar band and guests. (Colgate-
Palmolive-I"eet Co.)
WEAF, WTAG, WEEI, WJAR, WOCSH,
WEAE, WTAM, WRVA, WWNC, WIJAX,
WILA, WIEBR, WRC, WGY, WSO,
WBEN, WWJ,  WLW, WPTL, WIS,
WTOD, WSB, WJDX, WMAQ, WOW,
KSTPP, WEBC, KYW, WDAY, KFYR,
WM, WSMEB, WKHY, KTBS, KPRC,
\\7()AI, WDAFK, KSD, WAVE, WIBA,
WHO, WTMI, WSM, KVOO, WFAA,
KOA, KTAR, KDYL, KPO, KI'I, KGW,
KOMO, KFSD, KHQ.

9:30 EST (%)—Block & Sully, with George

Givot, comedy; Gertrude Niesen; Lud
Gluskin's orchestra, (Ex-Lax Co.)
WABC, WADC, WOKO, WCAO, WPG,
WORC, WCAU, WDBNS, WBT, WFBI,
WISV, WNAC, WKBW, WKRC, WHEK,
CKLW, WDRC, WJAS, WIEAN, WRSPD,
WICC, WRBM, WOwWO, KRLD, T
WRRC, WGST, WEFBM, KMBC,
IKMON, KEFAB, WREC, WUCO, \\'DSL.
KIL.Z, KSL, KRNT,
9:30 EST (%)—DPrincess Pat Players., Dra-
matic sketeh,
WJZ, WBAL, WSYR, WJR, WMAL,
WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, KDKA, WGAR.
$:30 CST—WENR, WCKY, KWCR, KSO,
KWK, WREN, KOIL.
10:00 EST (%)—Wayne King’s orchestra.
(Lady Esther.) .
WARC, WADC, WOKO, WCAO, WAA,
WOCAU, WEAN, WSPD, WDBNS, WKBW,
WEKRC, WHEK, CKLW, WDRC, WJARS,
WFBL, WJSV, WREBM, KMBC, WHARS,
KMOX, KFAB, WCCQO, WIBW, WDSU,
KRLD, WEBM, KILZ, KSL, K¥RN,
KM.J, KIHJ, KOIN. KGB, KFRC, KOIL,
KFpPY, KVI, KFBK, KDB, KWG,

10:00 EST (%)—Contented Program. Lulla-
by Lady; mate quurtet; Morgan L, East-
man orchestra, (Carnation Co.)

WEAF, WTAG, WEEI, WJAR, 1WSAIL
WRVA, WDPTF, WWNC, WIS, WJAX,
WIOD, WELA, WTAR, CRCT, CFCF,
WCSH, WCAK, WFBR, WRC, WTIC,
WEY,  WBEN,  WTAM, WWJ, WMAQ,
KYW. KS8D, WHO, WOW, WDAFK,
WFAA, KOA, KDYL, KFYR, WEBC,
WTALT, KSTP, WSM, WMC, WSB, WKY,
KDPRC,  WOAL  KPO, KFIL  KGw,
KoMO, KHQ

10:30 EST (%)—Lilac Time with the Night
singer; Baron Sven von Hallberg's Or-

chestra. (Pinaud.,)
WARBC, WCAO, WBBM, WKRC, WHK,
CIKLW, WEFBM, WHAS, WIAS, KMONX,
WFRL, WJSV, KRLD, KLZ, KS8L, KH.,
KOIN, KGB, KFR(. KOlL, KFPY, K\'I,
WGR, KIZRN, KL KIFIBIK, KDR,
KGW, WDSU, WREC, WGST.

11:00 EST (Y)—Amos 'n° Andy. (Pepso-
dent.)
WENR, WS8R, KWK, WREN, KOIIL,
WMC, WKY, WRAP, WOAI,  WTMJ,
IKSTP,  WSM,  WSMB, KTIiS, KIPRC,
Koa, KDYL, KPO, KIFL KGW, KIHQ,
KOMO,

11:00 ST (1)—Myrt and DMarge. (Chew
Wrigley's.)
10:00 T—-KFAB, KLRA, WALA,
KAMBC, KMOX, KOMA, KRILD, WOGST,
WILAC, KTRH, WDRBDBM, WBRC, WCCO,
WDSU, WEBM, WIIAS, WRE(, WSFA.
KLZ, KSl, KERN, KMJ, KFPY, KIFRC,
IKGI3, KHIL KFBK, KDB, KOL, KW,
KOIN, KVI,

11:15 EST (14)—Edwin C, Hill humanizes
the news. (Wasey DProducts.)
KERN, KDL, KHJ, KOIN, KFBK,
KGB, KFRC, KDB, KOL, KIPY, KWG,
KVI, KLZ K&8L,

i1:15 EST (14)—Red Davis,
KOaA, KDYIL, KPO, KFI, KGW, KOMO,
KHQ, KFSD.

ll:]:‘i EST—dJesse Crawford, organist,
WEAF and associated NBC stations.

11:30 EST (%)—Voice of Firestons Concerts,

KOA, KTAR. KDY, KGIR, KGHL,
KFSD, KFI, KGW, KPP0, KHQ., KOMO,
(Sz¢ also 8:30 P.M., EST.)

11:30 EST (%)—Kate Smith’'s Revue. (ITud-
son Motor Car Co,)
KI.Z, KS8L, KERN. KMJ, KHJ, KOIN,
KFBK, KGn, KFRU, KDI3, KOL,
KFPY, KWG, KV,

TUESDAYS

(May Tth, Hth, 21st and 28th)

6:15 ENT (14)—Lowell Thomas. News,
WIZ, WBZ, WBZA, WIR, WBAIL,
KDKA, WGAR., WLW, WSYR (CRCT
on 6:55), WMAL, WHADM.

7:00 EST (%)—Amos ’'n’ Andy.

(For stations  sce Monday. See also

11:00 P.M, EST.)

T:00 EST (Y4)—Myrt & Marge,
(For stations see AMonday. See also 11.00
I’ AL EST.)

115 EST (14)—*“Just Plain Bill.”
(For stations see Monday

15 EST  (Y4)—Carlsbad l'reﬁ(-nts Morton
Downey: Ray Sinatras orchestra. Guy
Bates Post, narrator,

-7

WJZ, AWHADM, WHZ, WBZA, W2MAL,
KDKA, WJR, WKBIF, KSo, WENR.
KOIL, WREN, WNDJMT,
T:30 ENT (Y4)—Easy Aces.
Ifor  station see Monday same time.
745 EST (Y)—Boake Carter. News.
(For statinns see DMonday same time.)
8:00 EST (%)—Call for Philip Morris.
Also for Philip Duey, baritone; with Leo
Reisman’s orchestra.
WEAF, WTAG, WFBR, WBEN, WCSH,
\\'PTF. WWNC, WIS, WIJAN, WIOD,
WFLA, WSOC, WTAR, WCAE, KYW,
WHO, WERI WJIAR, WRC, WTADM,
WTIC, WGy, WL WIBA, WDAF,
WHKBE, WMAQ, KSTP, WOAL WEBC,
WDAY, KFYR, WS, WA, WJDX,
WSMB, KVOO, WKY, WBAD, KTBS,
KPRC, WAV, \\'TM.I. KSD, WOow,
WSB, WEBC,
(See also 11:30 P,M, EST.)
8:00 EST (V;)—“Luvender & Old Lace.”

with Frank Munn, tenor; Bernice Claire,
soprano, and (-uhtd\e Haenschen’s orch,
(Bayer's Aspirin.)

WABC, WADC, WOKO, WKRC, WEAN,
WISV, WCAO, WNAC, WGR, WHK,
WERL, CKLW, WDRC, WCAU, WIJAS,
\\ ST, WBBM, WFBM, KMBC, WHAS,

X.
8:00 g~y (Yo)—Eno Crime Clues., Mystery
drama, (Harold S. Ritchie & Co.)

WJIZ, WEBAL, W>MAl, WSYR, WIFHAM,
KDKA, WRZ, WiiZA, WOGAR, WIR,
WLAW, WLS, KSO, KWK, WREN,
KOIL, WMT, WFIil.

8:30  EST (Y)—Edgar A, Guest, verse;
vocal trio; Josef Koestner's orch,
(Ilousehold Finance Corp.)

WJZ, \WBZ, WHAM, WBZA, WCKY.
WMAL, WGAR, WDBAIL, KDKA, WSYR
WEXNR, KOIL, KWCR, KSO,

WREN,
W

(Vo) —“Melodiana,” with Abe

Lyman’s oreh,, Vivienne Segal, soprano,
and Oliver Smith, tenor. (Phillips Den-
tal Magnesin.)
WABC, WOKO, WCAOQ, WNAC, WADC.
WITAS, \VSPD, WISV, WGR, WHEK,
WDRC, WEAN, WHEC, WK RC, CKLW.
WCAU, WFRBL, CFRD, WBBM, WIIAS,
WOWO, WFBM, KMBC, KM O\ Weeo.
8:30 LIINT (%)—Ladv Esther Serenade and
Wayne King's dance music.
WEAF, WCAE, WBEN, WRC, WSAI
WGY, WOSH, WTAM, WTIC, WTAG,
WEIRT, WJIAR WWI MWTAMT, KsD,
WOw, KYw, WHO, WIBA, W.IDX,
WDAY, WAVE, KTBS, K YR, WKY,
WDAF, WSM, WKRIF, WEMB, KPR(,
WEBAT, \V\Il‘ KVOO, KSTp, WAMAQ,
WOAT, WSB,

9:00 ENST (Y)—Bing Crosby with the Mills
Bros, and Georgie Stoll's orchestra,
(Woodbury,)

WABC, WOKO, WNAC, WKRC, WDRC,
WJAR, WFEFBL, WJSV, WADC, WCAO.
WEKEBW, WHK, WCAU, W KAN, WSPD,
WEBT, CKLW, KTRH, KTSA. WAL
WOWO, WIBM, KM, WHAS, KLRA.
KMOX, KRLD, WREC, WOCQCO, WDST,
KTUL, WGST, KLZ KSL, KERN. KM,
KHI. KGB, KFRC., KDR, KoOI,, KFPy,
KOIN, KFBK. KWU, KVI, KRNT.

9:00 EST (%)—Ben Bernie and his Blue
Ribhon orchestra.  (Pabst.)
WEAF, WTAG, WIAR, WGy, WSAL
WTAM, WTIC, WEEI \W(SH, WHRBEN,
WWI, WEBR, WRO, WAL, WAMAQ,
WO WML, KYw, WERC, KSL,
KVOu WSB, WBAPDP, KPRC, KsTP,
WDAY, KFYR. WM, KTIS, WoOAlL
(See also 12:00 Midnight EST.)

9:30  EST  (1%)—Linit “Ilour of Charm”

Featuring  Phil Spitalny and His Girl
Voeal and Orchestral Ensemble, (Corn
Products Refining Co.—Linit.)

WABC, WADC, WOKO, ‘WCAOQ, WNAC,

WOGR,  WKRC, WHEK, CKLW, WDRC.
WCAU, VJAS, \VEAN WFBL, WSPD,
WISV, S, WFRM, KMBC, WHAS,
IKMOX, KEFAB, WDBRBM, WCCoO, K1.7,
K8L, KERN, KMJ, KIlJ, KOIN, KFBK,
KGB, KFRC, KDB, KOL, KFPY, KWG.
9:30 ENT (1%)—Ed Wynn, comedy. Eddie
‘l)m hin’s band; Graham MeNamee, (Texas
%)
WEAF, WTAG, WJIAR, WGY, WEEIL
WJAX, WTOD, WFLA, WLW, WTAR,
WTAM, WRVA, WIS, WTIC, WCSH,

(Continued on paye 98)
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(Contimued from page 95)

“The Voice of Experience” next Wednes-
day, and then the Newspaper Woman's
Club luncheon next Monday afternoon.
Then 1 was so anxious to find out what
had made Molly Goldberg so excited and
worried tonight,  And, oh, yes, I had left
Nancy of “Just Plain Bill” when she was
in a most perplexing fix. I simply had
to learn if she got out of it tomorrow.

Why, there was so much going on! And
just this morning the day had threatened
to be as dull and long as all the others.

It was the beginning of a new life for
me. I forgnt myself long enough to suffer
and cry and laugh with the whole lovable
Barbour brood of “One Man's Family.”
[ “saw” the exciting tennis matches in
which Fred Perry won the championship.
I heard Alexander Woollcott—just when
I was afraid I might never be treated to
his stimulating articles any more.

Every Tuesday night I sit back in a soft
chair and thrill to the glorious Palmolive
operettas.  The night I heard “The Bo-
hemian Girl,” it was as vivid and colorful
as actually seeing it on the stage. And
I didn't need anyone to explain it to me.

Friday night T listened to “The Pause
that Refreshes” program, enjoying the
vacalists and instrumentalists. And Dick
Powell—he's always been my movie favor-
ite. But now I've got him, too. 1 follow
him in “Hollywood Hotel” just as faith-
fully as when I used to wait for his latest
picture to reach the Strand.

This past FFall, I voted for the first
time. I would never have been able to
vote intelligently if the campaign hadn’t
been conducted in such a large measure
over the air. I talked and argued with
friends, and got a genuine thrill of pride
when I was complimented on my knowledge
of the campaign issues.

So I won my fight to live and think
like a normal girl again. I am regaining
all of my old friends, and I've added some
new ones, too. I can talk and laugh with
them, and have shown such a zest for
living once more that, thank heavens, my
friends don’t pity me any longer.

No, for I don't neced pity. I've discov-
ered sonmething I was too blind to notice
when I could see!

Tue Exp

Radio Bows to Huey Long

(Continued from page 15)

those gambling houses and everything.”

At the time of his wedding, Huey Long
was a loud-mouthed New Orleans hard
quy—and he was that because he was
poor, because his brothers and sisters were
poor. He was bitter because he couldn’t
land a better job, because his lack of good
clothes and good manners kept him out
of places where he might have done some-
thing with himself. Ile was sore because
he could do nothing with the reservoirs
of energy boiling within him.

Marriage condensed all his Dbitterness
into a drive for power. He borrowed four
hundred and fifty dollars, sent his wife
back to Shreveport to live with her par-
ents, and started studying law at Tulane
University in New Orleans. Nine months
later he was admitted to the bar. Nine
months to go through a course that takes
the normal student three years.

At college he ran for every office—and
every time he ran he was defeated. As a
joke, his classmates elected him door-
keeper. He took it seriously and con-
sidered that one of his carly triumphs.

With his lawyer's diploma, he had at

last something to work with and he
started. Out into the world he went with
his big voice and his colossal nerve. He

took every case that came along with or
without a fee. He spoke at every oppor-
tunity. He discovered quickly that it was
easier to fool the man on the street than
the man on the campus. At last he got an
office. He was elected Railroad Commis-
sioner.

And this young squirt whom nobody
knew or cared to know—propelled by an
averwhelming desire to be rich, to have
power—would come to New York, regis-
ter at a hotel Saturday morning and sum-
nion the owner of a railroad to his room.
For a conicrence on a Saturday afternoon
when  affices were closed when  railroad

owners liked to bhe riding their horses or
sailing their vachts.

“Tell him ITuey Long wants to see him,”
he would bawl into the telephone. “And
if he doesn't come hopping, I'll throw his
railroad out of Louisiana.”

The railroad owner came. Power was
sweet to this man who never had had any
—balm for the bitterness of his spirit.

The legislature tried to fire him but
the people liked him and he stayed.

Using the radio and his sound trucks
he blasted and broadcasted his way to the
governorship of the State. The Governor’s
AMansion was a beautiful old building. But
Huey didn't like it. “Too many rats,” he
said. “Too many clocks.” He couldn’t
sleep. One evening, he called up the State
penitentiary and ordered the warden to
send him a hundred trustics. Acting on
his orders, they took the old building apart
in the greatest rat hunt since the Pied
Piper. But the building was ruined!

What was the legislature to do? They
foamed but they gave him the money for
a new mansion with “White House fea-
tures.” Iven in those days he was ogling
the higgest job in the country. Tt didn't
matter to him how he went ahcad—get-
tine ahead was the main thing.

Then he pulled down the State Capitol
and got an appropriation of five million
dollars to put up a new modern skyscraper
in its place.

Say this in his favor—he has kept some
of his promises, He said he’d pull the
State out of the mud and he did it by
huilding twelve bridges and layving cighty-
five hundred miles of good highway. He
said he would decrease the number of
people in the State unable to read and
write and he did, by about ten per cent.,
in ten years.

Out of all these labors, Huey,

(Continned on page 99)

'tis said,

NEW KIND OF

dry rou ge

«..or all night!
SavageRouge, as your
sense of touch will
tellyou,isagreatdeal
finer in texture and
softer than ordinary
rouge. Its particles being so infinitely fine, ad-
hereclosely to the skin. In fact, Savage Rouge,
for this reason, clings sq insistently, it seems
to become a part of the skin itself. . . refusing
to yield, even to the savage caresses its tempt-
ing smoothness and pulse-quickening color
so easily invite. Try it. You'll see the differ-
ence instantly! Four lovely shades.

TANGERINE t FLAME * NATURAL *

20c * at all 10 cent stores

AVAQ

DRY ROUGE

WMar» BEAUTY and
OL PERSONALITY-
Tianish them with DESINEVL a Sa/fe. .f/mpls

/m/ne/?emedy"Enc[o:ejcentffamp DBookler =
[ CL.ALLEM - BoxJ/ "Jf S A MEMPHIS TennN,

BRING COLOR TO

FADING
) HAIR

TEST BOTTLE)
4 FREE
2% You need not have a
single gray hair. To proveit, we’ll send you
the famous FREE Test Outﬂt that we have
sent to 3,000,000 women. You can try it
on a small lock snipped from your hair.
Gray disappears and color comes: black,
brown, auburn, blonde. No “artificial’look.
Nothing to wash or rub off on clothing.
Clear, water-white liquid does it. Entirely
SAFE. Hair stays soft — waves or curls
easily. Mary T. Goldman’s is obtainable at
drug and department stores everywhere.
FREE Oryou can try it Free on

single lock. We send com-
TEST plete test. Use coupon.

-— MARY T. GOLDMAN ——

BLUSH

e

| 2337 Goldman Bldg, Se. Paul, Minn. |
| INE14Y301060 000006000 900080 860000 1eee 4 ee s :
| Streete.vo oo e e |

[ State.viviiianiinn. ;
| Color of your hair?............. ... ..., I
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SO TIRED, SO BLUE
Till This ALL-VEGETABLE Laxative
Solved Her Constipation

SHE was so tired—depressed—always having
colds and headaches. And she had tried so
many things she almost despaired of getting
relief. Then she discovered the real answer. A
laxative that gave thorough, natural cleansing,
not mere partial bowel action.

Can there be such a difference in laxatives?
Stop and think for a minute. Nature’s Remedy
(NR Tablets) contains only natural plant and
vegetable laxatives, properly balanced. No
rhenol derivatives. Ask any doctor the differ-
ence. You'll be surprised at the wonderful feel-
ing that follows the use of NR. You're so re-
freshed—toned up—so pleasantly alive. You'll
want to give NR’s a fair trial immediately.
They are so kind to your system—so quickly
effective for relieving headaches, colds, bilious-
ness, chronic fatigue or bad skin. They're nn-
hablt forming—another proof that nature’s
way is best. The economical 25 dose box, only

25¢ at any drug store.
1935 Calendar-Thermometer, beautifully de~
FREE signed Iu colors and gold. Also samples TUMS

R. Scnd stamp for postage and_packing
1o A, H. LL\\ IS CO., Desk 148HY St. Louis, Mo.

TOMORAOW
ALRIGAT

M TO-NIGHT
MTU MSu Quick relief for acid

sour stomach, heartburn.

CALLOUSES-BUNIONS-SORE TOES

25¢B0OX

indigestion,
Only 10c.

QUICK, SURE RELIEF

Pain stops the instant you apply Dr. Scholl’s
Zino-pads. These thin, soothing, healing pads
end the cause—shoe friction and pressure; pre-
vent corns, sore toes and blisters and make new
or tight shoes easy on the feet. Use Dr. Scholl’s
Zino-pads with the separate Medicated Disks,
included in every box, and in a few days your
corns or callouses will lift right off! Try them!
Sold everywhere.

NOW @) KINDS

STANDARD WHITE ‘ New DE LUXE flesh
now . . . 25¢ color . . . 35¢

D" Scholls
-pads

Zino

Pyt one on—the
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Programs Day by Day

(Continued from page 96)

TUESDAYS
WREN, wWiwJ,

(Continued)
WPTF, WSOC, WFBR,

WRC, WCAE, WWNC, WAVE, WKBF,
WATAQ, KSD, KYW, WMC, WSM, WHO,
WOw, WDAT, WSB, WSMB, WKY,
WBAP, KTBS, WTALI, WIBA, KSTP,
WEDBC, WDAY, KFYR, WJIDX, KVO0O,
KTHS, WOAT,  KPRC, KOoA, KDYL,
KGIR, KGHL, KTAR, KPO, KFI, KGW,
KOMO, KHQ, KFSD, WHIO.

10:00 EST (Y%)—Camel Caravan. Annette
Hanshaw, Walter O’Keefe, Glen Gray's

Casa Loma orchestra.
Reynolds Tobacco Co.)
WABC, WOKO, WNAC,
WIBX, WEAN, WJSYV,
WHP, WDBRJ,
WCAO, WKBW,
WDAE, WICC, WFEA, WHEC,
WKRC, WHE, CKLW, WJAS,
WQAM, WPG, WBT, WRIG,
WTOC, WORC, KGKO,
WOWO, WFBM, KMBC, KMOX,
WBRC, WDOD, KTRH,
WIBW, WACQO, KRLD,
WREC, WCCO, WSFA,
WMBD, KSCJ, KTUL,
WNAX, WALA, KWKH, KVOR,
KLZ, KERN, KMJ, KOIN, KOH, KHJ.
KIFBK, KGB, KIFRC, KDB, KOL, KFIY,
KWG, KVI, KRNT.
10:00 PST (I)—Palmolive Beauty Box The-

(Camel Cigarettes-

WDRC, WDNC,
WDBO, WLBZ,
WMAS, WKBN,
WCAU, WFBL,

WDSU,

atre with Gladys Swarthout, mezzo-so-
prano; John Bur(‘luy and 0( hers. Al
Goodman’s orchestra.
WEAF, WEEI, WRC, WBEN, WTIC,
WLV, WWNC, WIOD, CRCT, WTAG,
WJAR, WGY, WCAE WRVA, WIS,
WELA, CFCIF, WCSH WEFDBR, WWJ,
WTADM, WPTF, WJAX, WS0C, WIMAQ,
KSD, WHO, KVOO, WAPIL KFYR
WDAF, WMC, WKBF, WAVE, KTBS,
KPRC, WDBAP, KSTP, WOW, WTMJ,
WEDBC, WDAY, WS, \VJD\ “7SMB,
WKY, WOAT WSB, KOA, KDYT,
KGIR, KGtil, KTAR, KPU KFI, KGW,
KOMO, KHO, KFSD.

10:30 EST (14)—Captain Dobbsies’ Ship of
Joy. (Stewart-Warner Corp.)
WABC, WBT, WCAO, WGR, CKILAV.
WINS, WCAU, WDRC, WHEK, WIAS,
WJSV, WKRC, WMBG, WNAC, WOQK).

9:30 CST—KFAB, KLRA, KMOX, KRLD,
WITBM, WCCO, KTSA, KTUL, WBBM,
WBRC, WDSU, WGST, WHAS, WILAC,
WOC, WMBR, WNAX, WREC, 8:30 MNT

—KLZ, KSL. 7:30 PST—-KFPY, KFRC,
KERN, KMJ, KFBK, KDB, KWG, KGB,
KHJ, KOIN, KOL, KVI, KTRH, WFBL,

KRNT, WQADM.
11:00 EST (14)—Amos 'n’ Andy.
(For stations see Monday. See also 7:00

P.)M. EST.)
11:00 EST (Y)—Myrt & Marge.
(For stations see Monday. See also 7:00

(V2)—Leo Reisman’s orch. with
. (I’hillip Morris.)
KGIR,
KOMO,

AR, KGIHTL,
KFI, KGW
( EST.)

12:00  Midnight ENT (%)—DBuoyant

Bernie and his orch. (Pabst.)

KO4a, KPO, KFI, KOMO, KI1IQ,

WEDNESDAYS

KDY,
KHQ.

KI O

KFSD,
See also 8:00 P.M,

Ben
KGWw,

(May 1st, 8th, 15th, 22nd and 29th)

6:15 EXT (14)—Lowell Thomas,
(For stations see Mondays.)
7:00 EST (Y4)—Amos 'n’ Andy.
(For stations see Monday.)

7:00 EST (Y4)—Myrt and Marge.
(Ifor stations see DMonday. See
11:00 P.M. EST.)

7:15 ENT (4)—'Just Plain Bill.”
(For stations see Monday.)

7:30 EST (14)—“Red Davis,”

(For stations see Monday.)

7130 ENT (Y)—Nilver Dust Presents “The
O'Neills,”  with  [Kate McComb,  Jack
Rubin, Jane West and Aee Mcellister,
and Jimmy Tansey, (Gold Dust Corp.)
For stations see MTuesday same time.

7:30 EST (Y)—Easy Aces.

or stations see Monday same time,

ENT  (Y%4)—"Uncle LKzra’s Radio
tion “E-Z_R-A.”
For stations see Monday same time.

7015 KEST (Vy)—Boake Carter. (I’hilco Ra-
dio  Corporation.)

{For stations see JMonday.)

7:15 EST (Y)—Dramatic sketeh
Elsie 1litz and Nick Dawson,
Woodbury, Inc.)

For stations see Monday same time,

also

Sta-

starring
(John 1,

8:00 EST (¥%4)—0One Man’s Family.,
WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WEEI W/JIAR,
KYW, WIEFBR, WDAF, WTMJ, WRC(C,
WGHY, WBEN, WCAR, WTA .\I. AWWLT,
WSAT, KSD), WOW, WIO, WCKY, CFCOF,
WAWNC, WMAQ, WIBA, WEBC, WKY,
WDhAY, KEFYLR, WPTFEF, WMC, WIDX,
WSARE, WAVE, KVOo, KTBS, WOAIL
KOA, KDYL, KPPo, KGW, KOMO, KHQ,
KTAR, KFI, CRCT, WIS, WRVA, WIOD,
WICLA, WSM, WSD, KPRC, WJAX,
KSTP, WFAA, WOCSH, WKBF, WHIO,

8:15 ENT (14)—Edwin €, ILill. :
(For stations see Monday sanie time.)

ties, Ev-
master of

(Ve)—DBroadway Vari

8:30 EST
baritone and

erett Marshall,

Victor Arden’s orchestra;

(I3i-So-Dol.)

ceremaonie: H
Guest sture.

WABC, WCAO, CKLW, WJSV, WADC,
\\'OKO. \VDRC, \VEAN, WFBL, WSPD,
WXNAC, WGR, WCAU, WBT, WKRC.
WIHEK, WJAS, WBDBM, \WFBM, WOWO,
KJMBC, WHAS, KMOX, KERN, KRLD,
WCCO, WLAC, WDSU, KOMA' WIBW,
KLZ, KSL, KMJ, KHJ, KOIN, KFBK,
}\"}B, KFRC, KDB, KOL, KIFPY, KWG.
KVI.

8:30 EST (%)—Lady Esther Serenade.

his orchestra,
Tuesday same

Wayne King and
I'or list of stations see
time.

9:00 EST (14)—Lily Pons with Andre Kos-
telanetz’s orchestra, (Chestertield.)

(For stations see Monday same time.)
9:00 EST (1)—Town Iall Tonight. Fred
Allen, comedian and TPortland Hoffa;

Songsmith Quartet; Lennie Hayton’s or-

chestra and others, (Bristol-Myers Co.)
WEAF, WJAR, WRC, WTAM., WFLA,
WJAX, WRVA, YVIA\V WCAE, WCSH,
wWay, WW.I, WIOD, WPTF, WTAG,
WEFRBR, WBEN, IS, WTIC, WEEL
WMAQ, WOW, \\'SB. I{Y\V, WHO, KSTP
(WEAA off 4% 45), KS8D, WTAMJ, WSM,
KVO0O, WEBC, WDAF, WSMB, KPRC,
WOAT, KTBS, WMC, WKY.

(See also 12:00 midnight EST.)
9:00 EST (l%)—Warden E. Lawes in 20,000
Years in NSing Ning. Dramatic sketches;

Thomas Belviso, orchestra director.
(William R. Warner Co.)

WJZ, WDMAL, WBZA, WJR, WBAL,
WCKY, WBZ, WSYR, WHAM, KDKA,
WGAR, WKBF, KSO., KWK, WREN,
KOIL, KOA. KDYL, KPO, KFI, KGW,
KOMO, KHQ, WLS, WAIT.

9:30 EST (¥%)—DBurns and Allen, come-

dians, Bobby Dolan’s orcliestra. (General
Cigar Co.)
WABC, WADC, WCAO, WJISV, WQAM,
\\'I)AE, WNAC, CKLW, WORC, WCAU,
WDRC(C, WEAN, WEKDBW, WOKO,
WG, WFBL, WHK, WJAS, WKRC,
WSPD, WpT, KMBC, RFAB KSCT,
WEFBM, KMOX, WBDBM, WCCO, KOMA,
KRLD, KTRH, KTSA, WDSU, KLZ, KSL,
KIPY, KR, KGD, KHJ, KO[N, KERN,
KMJ, KFBK, KDB, KOL, KWG, KVI,
KRNT, WHIEC.

10:00 EST (Y%)—I’leasure Island with Guy
Lombardo and his Royal Canadians., Ri-
cardo Cortez, narrator. (Plough, Inc.)
WEAF, WTIC, WaGY, WRVA, \WTAR,
WTAM, WDPTF, WJAX. WTAG, WEEI,
WEFBR, WBEN, WWJ, WWNC, WIOD,
WJAR, WCSIH, WRC, WCAE, WLW,
WIS, WFLA, WAIAQ, V'I‘MJ KYW,
WHO, WAPI, K&D, WONW, WDAT,
WK ISF‘ WSA, WMC, WSB, WJIDX,
WSMB, WAVE, WKY, KTHS, WFAA,
KPRC, WOAI, KTBRS, WIRA, KSTD,
(WHKEBC, WDAY, KFYR, off 10:15)

10:00 EXT (Lp)—Jack Pearl as Peter Pteiffer
in the Family Hotel with Patti Chapin
and Freddie Rich’s Orchestra.  (Frigid-
.llre Corp.)

WABC, WOKO, WCAO, WNAC, WKBW,
\\ K RC WHE, CKLW, WDRC, WCAU,
WIAS, WEAN, WTIBL, WSPD, W.JISV,
WNDBE, WSMEK, WMBR, WQAM, WDRO0O,
WDAE, WICC, WBT, WIBNS, WDR.J,
WIHC, WMAS, \VIB\ WNAXN, WDBBM,
WOWO, WFBM, I\I\lBC W H‘-\S KMOX
WOC, WGST, WBRC, WD )I_), KRILD,
KTRTL, WNOX, KGKO, KTUL, WIRBW
KFAB, KLRA, WREC, WCCO, WALA,
WLAC, WDSU, KOMA, WMBD, KTSA,
WTOC, KWKIH, KScJI, WSBT, KFH.
KLZ, KSL. KIKRN, KMJ, KOIN, KFRBK,
KGB, KFRC, KOL, KDB, KFIY, KW,

KVI, KHP, WMDBG, WSJS, WORC, WO,

WGMI.

10:30 EST (¥%)—Coty DPresents Ray Noble
and his orchestra,
WEARF, WTIC, WTAG, WEEI, WJAR,
WOSIH, WRC, WIFBR, WGY, WDBEN,
WCALL, WT A M, WW.IJI WL \’V KYw,
\VKBF WIMAQ, KSD, \VO\V WSM. WM,
WSB, WAPI, WIDX, WSMB, WAVE,
KOA, KDYL, \\'HIO, WRY, KTHS, KTBS,
KPRC, WOAI, KPIO, KIFI, KGW, KOMO
KHQ.

11:00 EST (Y4)—Myrt & DMarge.
(For statinns see Monday. See also
7:00 P.AM. EST.)

11:00 EST (Y)—Amos 'n° Andy.
(For stations see DMonday. See also
7:00 P M. KST.) .

11:15 EST (Y% —LEdwin €. IIilkL {(Wasey
PProducts,) .
(For stations see Mounday same time.)

I11:15 ENT (Y4)—Red Davis,

(For stations see Monday same time.)

11:30  EST (¥)—'"Voice of Experience.”
(Wasey Products,)
KL7Z, KSL, KERN, KMI, KIHJ, KOIN,
I\FBK KGB, KFRC, KDB, KOL, KFPY,
KW, KVIL

12:00 Midnignt EST (1)—Town Ilall To-
night with Fred Allen and ecast.
KOA, KDYL, KPO, KFI, KGW, KOMO,
KHQ.

TIHURSDAYN

(May 2nd, 9th, 16th, 23rd and 30th)

T (V4)—Lowell Thomas,

G115 K
' (Continued on page 100)
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(Continued from page 97)

has pocketed a fortune. He is alleged to
have rcceived money from the banks, from
contractors, from all the bhusiness men,
big and little, who profited by his enter-
prises. Twenty-five of his relatives hold
fat johs—and each of them has a hundred
friends securely placed. He denies all this
—but how else can we account for his
free spending and his palatial residence
in New Orleans? We can't. No one can.
Not even the Government which pinned
down and sent to jail so wily an operator
as Al Capone. Not vet, at any rate.

Recently, three hundred clothing models
picked Huey as their ideal man—"because
of his nice curly hair!” He's a hero to a
lot of people, but no one loves him. Some
like him. Some admire him. But few give
him the honest fricndship which makes
life worth living. The country is divided
among those who fear him, those who
sneer at him and those who follow him
because of what they hope to get out of
it if ever he is successful.

No man has more enemies. He never
travels without at least two bodyguards.
Plug-uglies with brass-knucks and auto-
matics. In Louisiana, he locks himself up
in a hotel and no one, unless he or she is
vouched for 100 per cent., can get near
him. When he goes to the State Capitol,
guards ride in his bullet-proof limousine
and in cars before and hehind. At Baton
Rouge, he always has a detachment of the
militia handy.

He has quit drinking hard liquor he-
cause when he gets drunk, he goes wild.
He talks too much, gets into fights. He
also is very careful about his social con-
tacts, especially the female ones and more
especially the gaudy blondes. Like Win-
chell, he is more afraid of bheing framed
than of being shot at. Uncasy lies the
head that wears a crown—even if it is
only that of a kingfish!

Two members of his State legislature,
hoth of them over sixty, challenged Huey
Long to duels. He refused to fight. “Don’t
anybody but old men want to fight me?”
he wailed. A few days later a New Or-
leans reporter punched him in the jaw.
Huey's guards secized the reporter and
while they held him Huev socked the
reporter. Brave guy, Huey! In a Long
Island bath club, someone hlacked the
Senator's beautiful right eye. He reported
that a “gang of men” had jumped on him.
The members of the club and practically
the whole country laughed because the
“gang’’ turned out to be one. small, skinny
man, shorter and lighter than Huey.

No physical courage, mayhe—but he has
lots of the other kind. Examine him,
please. His awkward body, his homely
phiz, his ditch English. No one has been
more sneered at, more investigated, more
scarred hy mud and epithet. Yet he has
come right along. Today he is higher than
he ever was and the political wiscacres
are saying that Senator Long is the one
threat to Mr. Roocsevelt's re-election. It
took courage for him to keep going.

Right now he is digging in for the big-
gest offensive of his career—the drive to
the White House. He is building a power-
ful radio station at Louisiana State Uni-
versity—his university, his station. The
broadcasts from that station will reach
all but the remotest corners of the land.
Entrenched behind the microphone, HHuey

will  Dig-Bertha the mnation with his
speeches. He will he his own announcer.
He will kill the first five minutes of his
talk to tell you frankly: “I am not going
to say anything, I am just going to talk
along for a while so why don't vou call
up five friends and tell them to listen in
on Huey Long?”

Just before he went on the air recently,
to reply to Gen. Johnson, he said: “There
will be thirty-five million people listening
to me tonight. Give me fifteen more min-
utes and I'll have the world listening.”

He has never spoken more than an hour
at a time over the Radio. Absolutely tire-
less and possessing a station of his own—
or practically his own—he would be able
to go on every day and speak for two
hours, three hours, four hours. But he
won’t do it. He is too good a showman
to hore his listeners.

The newspapers of the country are al-
most solidly against him but he snaps his
fingers at them—as long as he has the air
in which to fight back. The Federal Com-
munications Commission, which has the
say in these air matters, might stop him
as they have stopped others. But the Com-
missioners don't dare. With Huey down
on theni, their jobs wouldn't be worth a
thin dime. The radical Senators, who see
eve to eve with Huey on some things, do
not like the way Radio is being conducted
in any case and would like nothing better
than a good, full grown pretext for crack-
ing down on the Commission. The broad-
casters—the networks—realize his power
and any time he asks a favor they trip
over themselves in their cagerness to help.

Any time the old cockalorum gets ready
to crow, he can do so. He has his own
private station and all the other stations
in the land.

As to the Share-the-Wealth Plan, over
which there is all the cockadoodledoo—-
that, between you and me, is a gag. It’s a
slogan, designed like all slogans for the
express purpose of bringing in the cus-
tomers. Like “Eventually, 17hy Not
Now?” or "Bring Back the Kaiser” or
“Pike’s Peak or Bust,” and all the others.
Huey's plan simply can't work and you
can prove it yourself.

Senator T.ong adds up the wealth of the
land and says such and such is the total.
Then he says he will divide this among
all the people so that every grown person
i the land will get five thousand dollars
in cash. So far, so good. But—a big BUT
—the wealth which he is dividing is only
about forty per cent. cash. The remainder
of this wealth is factorics, apartment-
houses. real estate. machinery, etc. Tell
us, Mr. Long, how do you propose to
slice up a factory? In how many pieces
can you cut a stream-lined locomotive?

That rotten spot in the apple of happi-
ness which he is offering the American peo-
ple. Huey knows all about. He is too
smart not to know it. But it is a good
way to fool the dopes and the dunderheads,
and all the other people who don't stop to
figure things out. It's an old trick of
dictators and kingfish—the trick that was
used by Mussolini and Hitler and Musta-
pha Kemal

Born in poverty and fighting enemies all
his life, Huey Long has, however, an hon-
est hatred of the excessively rich—the

(Continued on page 101)
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-Mail this coupon in an envelope or
paste on posteard.

MARION LAMBERT, INC., St. Louis, Mo., Dept. 111

FREE
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2 GIRL

Cleans Pots
and Pans of all
Grease and

l'- %. Grime in a Jitfy

[
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A WEEP WIRES
jOFF FLOOR

(LAMPS AND RADIKD )

S A neat job instantly, No dam-

(— age to woodwork. No tools

F needed. Set of eight colored
S E-S okl “BClips to match vour cords.10c,
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Double the wear,
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Conchantment

ReDOTGIRL

Few can resist the alluring
PERFUME and frea‘grance OdeADIO GIRL
PerRFUME. And pou can en-
FACE POWDER joy thisexquisite French odeur

because domestic manufacture reduces the cost. You'll
want RADIO GIRL FACE POWDER, too—its skin
blend tones and its soft texture, are so flattering.

Use this COUPOM far FREE SAMPLES

“RADIO GIRL", Saint Paul, Minn.
Send me FREE Regular Size Radio
Girl Perfume and Trial Size Radio
Girl Face Powder. I am enclosing 10c
(coin or stamps) for cost of mailing.
(Offer Good in U. S. only.) M-6




PEDS proved to
Hollywood
that even the
ceaseless activity
of moviestarsneed
not ruin stocking
feet! Now thou-
sandseverywhere
—housewilves,
business girls—
wear these amaz-
inglittle*‘shoe-j
" stock-
ings and cut o
hosiery Q’Q
billsin ITALF! Many save /<
up to $25 a year on stock-
ings, now! And when
goingbarelegged Peds
take away all the dis-
tasteful, unsanitary

effects of bare feet next to hot shoe leather. They
don’t show above shoe tops. For sale at 10¢
Stores, Department Stores, Shoe and Hosiery Shops. Mere,
Lisle. 20¢; Super Lisle. 30c:
Silk. 40c; Wool, 50c, Suntan or
White. Sizes 8 to 1034. If you
cannot be supplled send coins
or stamps to RICHARD
PAUT, INC,, Cooper Bldg.,

TRADE MARK REG. T8 Angeles, Cal.
Made under U. S. Patent Noa, 1912539 and 1991624

magic on the skin,
Atthe cette
1Cc Stores

VI.JON

OLIVE OIL

CREAMS St. Louis
No JOKE To BE DEAF

=Every deaf person knows that—
Mr. Way made himself hear his watch tick after

ibeing deaf for twenty-five years,withhis Arti-
ficial Ear Drums. He wore them day and night.

“They stopped his head -
= noiges. Theyare invisible 3
andeomfortable,nowires

. or batteries., Write for
TRUE STORY. Also

b

THE WAY COMPANY
717 Hofmann Bldg.

Reasonable

Just try Vi-Jon Olive
Oil Creams once on
our recommendation
A blend of pure, im
ported Olive Oil and
rich creams, they work

LABORATORIES

bookleton Deafness. Artificial Ear Drum

Datroit, Michigan

Wsoon s SKINNERDS

THIS "5 HELP !

4 scientific skin treatment, suc
cessfully used by doctors and hos
Ditals for over 20 years. Here now ig
real relief from the itching, burning
irritation of rashes, eczema ring
worm, pimples and similar skin out-
breaks, Almost instantly you can
feel it soothe and cool (he tender, in

flamed skin. Tts astringent action
refines the coursened skin_tissues

- ;‘ Promotes healing in burng
| and hurts, too. At all

¥ N _L—_  druggists in Liquid and
1A 30 LR g, Odntment forms; 30¢ and
2 | 0004 ovinexeeping | 60c. The Hydrosal Com-

| - e es pany, Cineinnati, Ohio.

3 oy
gy, e
F 2 ‘g‘ NOT 4 mere cosmetic! Hydrosal is

Skin
Quibreaks

Hydrosal
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Programs Day by Day

(Continued from page 98)

THURSDAYS (Continued)
(For stations see Monday same time,)

6:45 EST (Y%)—Beauty I'rogram, Margaret
Brainard. (Wiklliamy  Wrigley, Jr., Co,)
WABC, WCAQO, WKBW, WAAB, WDRC,
WCAU, WEAN,

7:00 EST (14)—Amos 'n’ Andy.

(For stations see Alonday.)
7:00 EST (%4)—Myrt and Marge.
(For stations see Monday,)
7:15 EST () —“Just Plain Bill.”
(For stations see Monday.)

7:30  EST (14)—Floyd Gibbons, (Johns-
Manville Corp.)

WJZ—hasic blue,
Repeat show at 1:15 Mt. Orange.

7:30 ENT (1%)—The Molle Merry Minstrels.

Al Bernard and Emil Casper, end men;
Mario Cozzi, baritone; ‘Wallace Butter-
worth, interlocutor; the Melodeers Quar-
tet and Milton Rettenberg and the
Molle orchestra.
WEAF, WTAG, WJAR, WTIC, WBEN,
WOSH, WRC, WGY, WTAM, WWT,
WSAL WAMAQ, WDAF, KYW, (KSD, off
7:145). WOW,

7:45 EST (%4 )—IBoake Carter.

(For stations see Monday.)

8:00 FEST (1)—Rudy Vallee and his Con-
necticut Yankees. (Fleischmann’s Yeast.)
WEAF, WCSH, WRC, WCAE, WJAX,
WIWNC, WIS, WPTF, WIOD, WFLA,
WRVA, CRCT, WTIC, WTAG, WBEN,
WJAR, WGY, WTAM, CFCF, WLW,
WEEIL WFBR, WW.J, WMAQ, KPRC,
WKY, KSD, WBAP, WAPI, KYW,
WTMT, KSTP, WDAF, WJDX, WSMB.
WSB, WEBC, WDAY, WSM, WOAI
KFYR, WHO, IWOWw, VM, KDYL,
KOA, KTAR, KFI, KPO, KGW, KOMO,

KHQ.
8:30 ENT (34)—Red Trails—dramatic story

of Royal vorthwest  Mounted DPolice;
Full  Military Band direction Graham
Harris.

WJZ,  WMAL, WRAT., WIBZ, WRZA,
WHEYR, KDKA, WU4AR, KsSO, KWK,
WREN, KOIL, WIR, WLS, WFEIL,
WAIT, WCKY.

9:00 EST (Y%)—Camel Caravan with An-
nette Ilanshaw, Walter O'Keefe; Glen
Gray’s Casa Loma Orchestra. {Camel
Cigarettes,)

(For stations see Tuesday same time.)

9:00 EST (1)—>Maxwell House Show Boat.

rank  MeIntyre, Lanny Ross, tenor;
Muriel Wilson, soprano; Kathleen Wells,
contralto;  Conrad  Thibault, baritone;
Molasses 'n ’January, comedy; Gus
Iaenschen’s Nhow Boat Band,
WEAF, WTAG, WEEI, WJAR, WSOQ.
WTAR, WOCSH, WFBR, WHC., WGY.
WRVA, WIOD, (WLW on 9:30), WBEN,
WCAE, WTAM., WMWJ, WSAT WIWNC,
WIS, WJIAN, WILA, WMAQ WEKBF,
KSD, WHO, KYW, KFYR, (WEBC on
9:15)  WOW, WDAF, WTMJ, WJIDX,
WALC, WS, WAPT,  WESMB,  WBAD,
11’8, WKY, KPRC,, WOAT, TUSM,
WAVE, WKBF. KSTP, KTAR., KOA,
KDYL. Ki:IR, KGHL, KPO, KFI, KGW,
KOMO, KHQ, KFS8D, WTIC, WHIO.

9:00 EST (%,)—Death Valley Days. Dra-

muatic sketches, (Pacific Coast Dorax

Co.)

W7z, WRBZ, WRBZA, WJIR, WILW,
WERYR, KDKA, WDRAL, WHAM., WGAR
WMAL,  WLS, KOIL, WREN, KWK,
WSO, WMT,

9:30  ESNT (1)—Fred Waring’s Pennsyl-
vanians with guest stars. (Ford Motor
Co.)

WARC, WADC, WOKO, WICC, WCOA,
WNRF, WMAS, WCAQ, WRKRMK, WIRBX,
CKCL. WNAC, WKBW, WKRC, WHK,
CKILW, WLBZ, WBT, WHP, \WHREC,
WORC, WDRC, WFBIL, WSPD, WJSV,
WCAU, WJAS, WEAN, WDBO, WDAE,
W, WRNS, WBIG, WFEA, WDRJ,
WTOC, WKIS, WKEBN, WDNC, WDBRM,
WO, KWK, WOWO, KMOX, WMBR,
WNOX, KGKO, WS8BT, WQAM, WFRBM,
KB, WHAS, WBRC, WDOD, WDSLU,
KOMA, KTSA, WACO, KFIH, WALA,
WGST, KRILLD, KTRH. KPFAR KLRA,
WREC, WOCCO, WSFA, WLAC, KSOTJ,
KTCL, KVOR, KI1.7, KSI., KOH,
KICRN., KMJ, KIIJ, KFBK, KGB3, KFRC,
KDB, KOl. KFPY, KWG, KVI, KOIN,
WEKBH, WMBD, WNAN, WIBW, CRC)M.

10:00  EST (D)—DPaul  Whiteman and §
band; [Ilelen Jepson, soprano; Rawmwona;
the King’s Men, and others. {Kraft.)
WEAF, WTAG, WFBR, WBREN, WwJ,
WPTF, WJAX, WERI, WCSII, WTIC.
WFEFTA, WIS, CROT, WREO, WCAHR,
WAV, WIOD, WJTAR, WGY, WTAN,
WRVA, CFCH, WWNC, WMAQ, KVO0O,
WAL, KYWw, WHO, WO, WEMER,
WRBAP, WKY, KTBS, WOAT, WIBA,
WERC, KSD, KP'RC, WTMJ, KSTP,
WDAF, WSM, WDAY, KFYR, KTIIS,
WSB, WAVE, WJIDX, KOA, KTAR,
KDYIL.. KOMO, Kro, KFI, Kuw, KHQ.

10:30 EST (Yj)—Captain Dobbsies’ Ship of
Joy. (Stewart-Warner Corp.)

(See Tuesday same time for stations.)

11:00 EST (4)—Ames 'n’ Andy.

(For stations see DMonday same time.)

11:00 EST (14)—Myrt and Marge.

(For stations see DMonday same time.)

11:30 EST (V4)—The Camel Caravan, An-

nette Ilanshaw, Walter O'Keefe; Glen
Gray’s Casa  Loma  Orchestra; (R, J.
Reynolds Tobacco Co.—Camel Cigar-
ettes.)

KVOR, KLZ, KOH, KSL, KRN, KMJ,
KHJ, KOIN, KFBK, KG13, KFRC, KDI3,
KOL, KFPY, KWG, KVI.

FRIDAYS

(May 3rd, 10th, 15th, 24th and 31Ist)

6:15 EST (%)—Wrigley Beauty Program.
For stations sce Thursday same time.)

6:15 EST (Y)—Lowell Thomas.

(For stations see Monday.)
7:00 EST (14)—DMyrt and Marge.
(For stations see Monday.)
T:00 EST (%4)—Amos 'n’ Andy.
(For statinons see Monday.)
7:15 EST (14)—*“Just Plain Bill.”
(For stations see Monday.)

7:30 ENT (1)—Red Davis.

(For stations see Monday.)

7:30 EST (14)—Nilver Dust Presents ‘‘The
O’Neills.”  (Gold Dust Corp.)

(See same time Wednesday.)

7:43 EST (14)—Uncle Ezra's HRadio Station.
(For stations see Monday same time.)

T:45 EST (13)—Boake Carter.

(For stations see Mondav.)

7:45 EST (Y4)—Dangerous Paradise.
(For stations see Monday.)

R:00 EST (1)—Cities Service Concert.
Jessica  Dragonette, soprano; quartette:
Frank Banta and Milton Rettenberg.
niano due: Rosario Bourdon’s orchestra.
WEAF, WTIC, WSAT, WEREI, WCAR.
WiV, WCOSH, WRCe, WREN, WTAG,
CRCT. WJAR, WTAJM, WRVA, WFRBR,
(WGY off 8:30). WDAF, WAMAQ, WKY,
KSTP (WTMJ on 8:30), WFAA, WOAT
KPRC, KTRS, KYW, KSD, WHO, WOW,
WERC, KOA, KDYT, WIOD.

Mrs, Franklin D. Roose-

y Shoe Co,)

WARC, WADC, WOKO, WCAO, WNACQ,

WGAR, WRBM, WKRC, WHK, CKILW,

WDRC, WEFBM, KMBC, WHAS, WCATU,

WJAS, WEAN, KMOX, WFBIL, WSPD,

WISV, WAMBR, WQAM, WDAT, KERN,

KAJ, KHJ, KOIN, KFBK, KGB, KFR(,

KDR, KOl., KEPY. KiwWa, KVI, WGST,

WELBZ, WRBRC, WBT, KBNS, KRILD,

KLZ ~KTRH, WNON, KFAB, KLRA,

WREC, WOCCO, WLAC, WDSU, KOMA,

WAIRBG, WDRJ, WHEC, Ks&I., KTSA.

< CFRB, KFII, WORC, CRCM,

N,
WSMK,
8:00  EST (14)—Irene Rich, DPramatic
sketeh,  (Weleh Grape Juiee,)
AWUIZ, WRBAT,, WMATL, WRZ., WR7ZA,
WSYR, WHADM, KDKA, WLS, KSO,
WRIN, KOIL, WWSM, IVRAIC, WSB,
WAVE, WAT.
8:15 EST (14)—Edwin C. Hill,
(Ifor stations see Monday.)

B30 EST  (14)—Kellogg College Prom—

Ruth Etting and Red Nichols and his
orchestra: giest artist.
WJIZ, WHBAL, WMAL, WBZ, KDKA,
WRBZA, WSYR, WGAR, WOKY, KS8O,
KWK, WREN, KOTL., WFIL, WMT,
WLS on R:00M) (WIENR off 8:00)

#:00 ENT (1) —Beatrice Lillie, comedienne

with Lee Perrins  orchestra; Cavaliers
quartet.  (Borden Sales Co,)
WJZ, WBAL, WAL, WSYR, WRVA,
WBZ,  WBZA, W]IR. WHAM, KDKA,
WGAR, WCKY, CFCF, WPTEF, WWNC,
WIS, WJAN. WTAR, WIOD, WFLA
CROT, WLS, WFAA, K80, KWK,
WEREN, KOIL, WO, WSR, WAPT,
WIDX, WSAMB, WAVE, WKY, KTHS,
KPR, KOA, KTAR, KDY, KPO,
KFSD, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, wWaIT,
WFIL.

9:00  ENST (Ve)—Waltz  Time, Bernice
Claire, soprano; Frank Munn, tenor; Abe
Lyman's orchestra,  (Nterling Products.)
WHEAF, WEEI, WTAG, WTI, W, WRC,
WBEN. WWJ, WJTAR, WCSH, WFBR.
WY, WTAM, WCALR, WMAG, KSD,
WOW, KYW, WDAF.

9:00 K (H)—Campbell  Soup Company

presents ‘“‘Hollywood Ilotel,” with Diclk
Powell, Raymond Paige’s orchestra, guest
stars.
WABC, WADC, WBIG, WRT. WIECQ,
WIBX, WOCOA, WHEK, WIKAN, WEBL,
WFEA, WEHBNS, WCAO, WCAU, WDAER,
WnDRJ, WDRO, WDRC, WHP, wWiee,
WJAR, WISV, WKBW, WKRC, WLBZ,
WAMAS, WMBG, WNAC, WOKO, WORC,
WDPG, WQAN, WIS, WSPD, CFRB, CKACQ,
CKLW, KBBM, KFILL WNOX, I\'\\']\'li.
WTOC, WSFA, WJMBR, WALA, KFAR,
KFH, KLRA, KJMBC, KAMOX, KOJMA,
KRLD. KSCJ, KTRH, KTSA, WACO,
WBRC, W0, WDOD, WDSU, WGEST,
WHAS, WIBW, WLAC, WMBD, WXNANX,
WOWO, WREC, KTUL, KLZ, KST.,
KVOR, KFPY, KFRC. KGB, KERN.
KM, KFBK, KDB, KW@, KHI, KOH,
KOIN, KOL. KVI, KRNT.

9:30 EST (14)—Phil Baker, comedian, with
Farry McNaughton, Gabrielle De Lys,
hlues singer; istelle Jayne and Leon
Belasco’s orchestra, (Armour.)

WJIZ, \\'B'Z. WSYR, WMAIL, WRBZA,
(Continued on page 104)
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(Continued from page 99)

miulti-millionaires. 1 think his desire to
help the average man is sincere—even
though the scheme he has cvolved for sell-
ing himself to America is hoocy.

When he first entered the Senate, he
sat beside Iattie Caraway, the lady sena-
tor from Arkansas. lle hardly opencd
his mouth. He was a little scared and
she, a motherly old lady, helped him. She
said the other day that Senator Long is
just a kid with lots of good stuff in him.
Given a chance and the proper direction,
he can hecome one of the greatest men of
the time.

The lady senator has good reason to
speak kind words for Huey. Not long
after he entered the Senate, Mrs. Cara-
way ran for re-clection to office.  When
she started the odds against her were
ten to one. And then Huey roared into
Arkansas  with Ins sound trucks. He
blared her into office single-handed. When
they counted the votes, they found that
where Huey had spoken, lattie had tri-
umphed—where he had not appeared, she
was badly defeated.

He's a big kid. all right. Remember
the time the officers of the German cruiser,
Emden, made a formal call on him at his
hotel? They came, gold-braided and cov-
ered with medals. Huey greeted them in
a pair of green silk pajamas. The officers
took one look, turned on their heels and
walked out without a word. It was an in-
sult to the German nation, no less! The
Berliners almost handed Washington an
ultimatum.

Finally, Huey had to put on a high hat
and a clothes-pin coat and go down to the
ship and apologize. e charmed the offi-
cers and the crew. 1f he had stayed much
longer they would all probably have be-
come American citizens and turned the
cruiser over to the United States Navy!

Kid stuff—yes, but it's the kind of cir-
cus whoopee that has got him talked about.

Some say he does it deliberately. That
he uses ain'ts and tough words to attract
atfention. We're paying attention, right
enough.  We're all listening. He has a
tremendous audience.  And in 1936, when
he runs for office, I predict that he will
get what kids usually get who talk too
much—a licking. The hair brush will be
in the hands of the American people.

The political sharps believe that Huey
long is being taken for a ride by the
Republican Party. They want him to run
for the presidency so that the race for the
White House in 1936 will be between
Roosevelt, Long and a Republican—possi-
bly Hoover. It's an old political shennan-
ican. Long and Rauosevelt will divide the
Democratic vote and Hoover, the third
candidate whoever he is. will become Presi-
dent.  Roosevelt will be defeated—but not
fatally. lLong, however, will be dead—
very and extremely dead, politically.

So we ask Mr. Long please to keep his
foot out of quicksands and bear-traps.

Jut Radio being Radio, and we knowing
so little about it you never can tell what
the powerful appeal of a voice like Huey
Long’s will bring forth. One time he ex-
plained his secret as follows:

“You know how it is when you fry an
cgg. You have to lunt the wood and
build a fire and heat your pan and brown
vour butter. 1 let the other folks do that.
Then I come along and put the egg in”

That's the recipe. . . . But does it ac-
count for everything? Suppose the wood
is wet?  Suppose the matches are wet?
And suppose, Huey, the egg is a bad egg?

You're not a bad egg. vourself, Mr.
I.ong. but—what if the cgg named “Share-
the-Wealth,” that you've dropped in the
American political skillet, is bad? And
what if the public gets the stench of it?
Then what happens to you, Mr. Huey?

We ask you!

Tue Ixp

Hell-Bent for Bliss

(Continued from page 43)

the grandest city m the world when you're
on top, is the loncliest, most desolate place
for two strangers.

For days they lived on doughnuts. For
several davs they went without food.
Early in the morning they got up and
began the weary round of orchestra bands,
of agencies, of radio studios. They audi-
tioned at one of the networks. Nothing

happened. They auditioned for band
leaders. But in vain.
Frank Wilson, a Cincinnati writer,

moved in with Eddie. Tle also was vainly
looking for a job. One by one the kids
pawned their belongings. Eddie’s golf
sticks. His traveling bags. Grace's trav-
cling bags. Frank's books and typewriter.
And on and on went the fruitless scarch
for work.

Grace was washing the boys’ under-
wear, their socks—washing Ther own
clothes. “It was months before I wore
ironed underwear,” she told me. “I had
no iron, no kitchen privileges. When 1
wanted to press a dress, I'd hang it up in

the bathroom and steam it.  Then I'd let
the cold water run in the tub.”  She
pressed handkerchiefs by holding them
flat against the wall. “The only thing
the hoys had to have done outside was
washing their shirts. As for pressing their
suits, they guarded them jealously.”

But never once during all that time
did Eddie allow Gracc's spirits to sag.
That was what finally made her realize
how fine he was.

There was the time. for example,
when  they hadn't eaten all day long.
Sitting shivering in her fifth-story room,
Grace felt pretty blue. She had just writ-
ten her family, and Eddie had helped her
plan what to tell them. to make them
think that things were going smoothly. It
never would do to let them guess the true
state of affairs. And Eddie was sure
that they would make good!

But this night Grace was hungry and
close to tears. Their joint account
showed twenty-five cents to their credit.

(Continted on page 103)

HAPPY
ENDING

WueN the tumult and the shout-
ing have died down . .. and the
inner man needs replenishing be-
fore bedtime . .. then.,right then,is
the time to have ahowl of Kellogg’s
Corn Flakes in milk or cream.

They’re light, crisp, satisfying,
and they invite that needed slum-
ber — with the sweetest dreams.

Kellogg’s are sold by all gro-
cers. Served everywhere. Made
by Kellogg in Battle Creek.

Helloygs
CORN FLAKES

Women, girls, men withgray ., fiuled, sireaked hair. Shampoo
and color your hair at the same time with new French
discovery "SHAMPO-KOLOR U mxatew minutes. leaves
bairsoft, g| natural, P nent waveand curl

Free l»uoL Mumu L. P. lhllluy. ImL 39,254 W. 31 St N, Y

BECOME AN EXPERT

ACCOUNTANT

Executive Aceoun 5,000 & year.
Thousands of firms d iy om 15, SoE S ished Pobilc Accaans:
ants in the U. W rain yonthm n'ho-o in spare time for C.P.A.

of
undnnvporvi-inn al mﬂ' ot C

WPoA
o tants. Write
Aceounune

LaSalle Extension l.lni’versnty. Dept 631!“ Chlcago

The School That Has Trained Over 1,200 C. P. A.°s

Includlnl of the A
'Tee book

REMINGTON
POI!'I'A LE

FREE TYPIHG

ONLYI o¢

Buy ths besutiful brand
new Remington Porta-
ble No. & direct from
tuctory for ouly 10¢ &
day! Standard 4-row
keyboard, standard
width carriage, n ar-
In release on key-
gou\‘!. back spacer,
automatic ribbon reverse
—every essential feature found tn
Janaard sype-writers! Carryl

ping course
8 i free trial offer. %udon 't rtak a cent!

.:(emlnawn Rand Inc., Dept. 140-6, 205 E. 42nd St, N. Y C

Don't delay. Act now!
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Murine cleanses and re-
fresha2s tired, irritated eyes.

For eye comfort
use 1l daily,

RINE,

oR YDI.IE
EYESs

" Vaduahie beoklet, “A World of Comfort for
Your Eyes." Murine Co., Depl. 12, Chicage.

A Complete Conservatory Course
Easy as A B c on your favorite instrument, un-
der Master Teachers. Youwill be amazed and dehghted
that music can be made 80 easy and interesting. Over
300.080 enthusiasticstudents. Low cost, easy terms.
Courses in Piano, Violin, Mandolin,Cornet,Organ,
Trumpet, Spanish Guitar, HawauanGultar, Banjo,
Tenor Banjo, Accordion, Saxophone, Clarinet.
Personal instruction underartists. Satisfaction guar-
an!eed Send for Free Catalog; gives full details.
ATIONAL ACADEMY OF MUSIC
1525 East 53rd Street, Chicago

PHOTOS ENLARGED

and hand colored (with Imported
Oils) Bx10 - 7x9 - 6x8 - 5x7 - ﬂ‘
size. Each
Amazingly Viprant and Life-Like Silk En-
lurgements. SPECIAL three different 8x10
size $1.00, fo our 6x8 or 5x7 $1.00, ([1x14)—
6i0¢, two 11x14 $1.00. Big 16x20, 1. 00, (5x10
mmpleuly framed $1.00, in_ arfistic frame.)
above artistically colored in imported oils.
llxl4 uncolored 47¢ renmduced from any size
photo or negative. SEND NO MONEY.
Pay postman plus matuge

Superior Studies, Suite 115, McAdoo, Penna.

send posicard tor our free catalogue,
Thousands of bargains. Address

LITTLE BLUE BOOK CO., Catalogue
Dept., Desk 363, GIRARD, KANSAS

U S T ITs
GOFERNMENT
JOBS/

START

Steady Work = 41— — — — - — — — — — =
Short Hours / FRANKLIN INSTITUTE
Ma ) Dept. R313, Rochester, N. Y.
Ex:;lena;tiyam gQirs: Rush to me without charge
Expected g (1) 32 puge book with list of U. 8.

S Government steady  Jobs. (2) Tell
MEN—WOMEN °IlL how to get one of these jobs.

18 to 50

\xme ................................
Mail Coupon
today sure G nabaRanon6aan0 60660006680 0 00000

i
seientific  preseription clears congosled sinuses
opens clogged nostrils. checka sncezing. controls

nasal secretions. Pleasant, convenient to use. Pain
discomtort disappear in 3 minutes after using

keG. U s. (DIDIQD rar. oFF.

Relief Guaranteed or Money Refunded

A trial invariably convinces everybody that
O'dio lives upi to 1ts claims.  No harmful drugs,
nurcotics, no internal dosing. Action of O'dio is
quick, safe, effective and prolonged. Excellent
remedy fer Head Colds, Catarrh. and for clearing
the nose and throat passages of phlegm. O'dio
makes breathing easier and sleeping more comfort-
able. BSafe for children

PRICE $1. MAILED POSTPALD or $1.12 C.O.D
Drug & Chemiral Co., 1301 W. Farms Rd, N. Y. C.
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Here Are the Answers

(Contined from page 108)

he's not sure. By the time he was ten, he
was busting bronchoes for his father. At
fourteen, he ran away with a circus, but
found broncs so much more interesting
than stake-driving that he quit. On money
saved working as a barber in New York
City, he heat his way back to his home in
Butler, Oklahoma, and started his own
shop. While not shearing or shaving, he
taught himself how to play the guitar. He
went into vaudeville, then into making
records at which he made records. Some
of his discs sold as high as seven hundred
and fifty thousand. His earnings from
them for 1927 to 1928 were nearly forty-
cight thousand dollars. Thanks for the
interview. Good day.

Reporter: Hold on, now. How about the
cast of “Dangerous Paradise?”

Answer Man: Well, probably most of
the characters will be changed soon after
this appears, but here they are: Gail
Brewsier, Elsie Hitz; Dan Gentry, Nick
Dawson; Daisy, Helen Choat McGuire;
Malcolm Burleigh, Frank Readick; (anh,
anh, anh! He's “The Shadow,” too) ;
Aida, Dorothy Hall; Professor Snead,
Julian Noa; Sonia, Agnes Moorehead;
Toy Lung, Allan Devitt, and Carl Bixby,
author. Good day.

Reporter: Certainly is. As long as you're
casting about, how about the members of
the Cavaliers’ Quartet?

Answer Man: John Keating, first tenor;
Morton Bowe, second tenor; John Segal.
baritone; Stanley McClelland, bass; Lee
“Buddy” Montgomery, pianist-arranger.
Well, thanks, Mr. Reporter, and so long.

Reporter:  Right you are. Everyone
wants to know about this heckler, Sam
Schlepperman, on Jack DBenny's program.
I won’t go until you've told me something.

Answer Man: Boy, did I laugh! 1
mean, his real name, as he’s been known
in vaudeville and musical comedy, is Sam
Hearn. But it seems there is a lawyer in
New York named Samuel Schlepperman
and he started a lot of legal fiddlc-de-decs
to stop Hearn from using his name on the
air.  Subjected him to ridicule, he said.
Well, the matter was patched up, and now
TLawyer Schlepperman and the comedian
who plays under that name on the Benny
program are friends. Thank you for the

interview. God  speed  you. Reporter.

Reporter: T'm in no hurry. 1 need a
few more priceless pearls of wisdom from
that handsome head of yours, such as what
happened to John Fogarty, the tenor.

Answeer Man: You certainly can describe
me in a nutshell. Togarty, right now, is
out singing in vaudeville.

Reporter: Thanks. Can you spare time
to tell me the cast of the “Club Romance”
programs?

chinswoer Man:  Certainly.  Ted, Ned
Wever; Zita, Lee Patrick; speaking part
of lois Bennett, Adele Ronson; speaking
part of Conrad Thibuult, Conrad Thibault.

Reporter:  How  delightfully  specific.
How about some information on the gen-
ial Negro blues organist, Fats Waller?

Answeer Man: Right-ho, reporter. Born
—May 2lst, 1904, New York City. Edu-
cated at De Witt Clinton High School,
N. Y. C. Played organ and sang in choir
of Abyssinian Baptist Church in Harlem
where his father preached. Went into
vaudeville, then into musical comedies, one
of which was backed by the famous gamh-
ler, Arnold Rothstein, who was shot to
death in a New York hotel. Made his net-
work début March, 1933. Has written
“Willow Tree,” “Keep Shuflin’” and
“Chocolate Bar,” as well as the lyrics for
the musical comedy, “Hot Chocolates.”
Height five feet eleven. Weight—over
two hundred pounds. Dark skin and blue
eves. Married and has boy of twelve. You
may go 1ow.

Reporter: 1T will, if you'll clear up one
more thing for readers. Has Lanny Ross
any brothers and sisters, and is his father
really separated from his mother?

Answer Man: He has one brother,
Winston, who is younger than he, and at
present is living with him in New York.
His mother and father are separated, but
only by three thousand miles, not by mari-
tal discord. The father, vou see, with
whom Winston has been living until re-
cently, is in England, acting in Shake-
spearian repertory groups. The mother
lives in New York.

Reporter: Thank you. And may I say
that it was a pleasure interviewing a man
with such a keen intellect as yours?

TuE Exp

MAY BIRTHDAY'S

Last month we listed a few radio friends who were celebrating birthdays.

Here are some more birthday boys and girls.
30 Rockefeller Plaza, New York City.

May 5th
Freeman F. Gosden (Amos)
May 12th
John Barclay
May 19th
Barbara Maurel
May 22nd
H. Ward Wilson
May 24th
_Arthur Bagley

May 24th
Roxanne Wallace
May 28th
Al Jolson
May 30th
Whispering Jack Smith
May 30th
Ben Bernie
May 31st
Frances Alda

Address these artists at
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(Continued from page 101)

“I'm not hungry,” Eddie lied manfully.

“1 think I'll go out for a few minutes.”

Grace could hear him singing loudly
as he walked down the steps.  And re-
sentment burned in her heart. Here she
was starving, and Iddie walked out on
her, singing and laughing! She threw
herself on her bed, and began to cry.

About fifteen minutes later there was
a knock on the door. Eddie came in,
still grinning, with the biggest silver soup
tureen Grace ever had scen, full of steam-
ing minestrone, and a whole loaf of Ital-
ian bread alongside it on the platter.

He had known that without money he
couldn't get food in the restaurant down-
stairs. But the cook, an Italian, might be
easy to handle. All the way down
the steps Eddie had sung Italian arias. It
worked!  When he reached the kitchen,
there stood the cook, eves a-sparkle, hum-
ming gaily.  Together they sang arias.
Like most Italians, the cook was fond of
good music.

Then, when the proper spirit of cam-
eraderic had been created, Eddie said: “1
came down for a little soup.”

That night they {casted.

And then Eddie began to rcalize what
a good sport (irace was.

“One day,” he told me.
ticularly weary round of useless audi-
tions, I pawned my frat pin. It was al-
most the last thing to go. Lven the ring
Grace's mother had given her as a little
girl went before it. 1 got eight dol-
lars for the pin.”

That night they went out to a little

“after a par-

French restaurant, to celebrate.  Eddie
ordered dinner.  The onion soup was a
little slow in coming, so he said: “Siuce

we're celebrating  already, how about a
little wine?”

“\Well, if it isn't too expensive,” Grace
caid. “Remember, we've got to make
this eight dollars do for food for at least
two weeks.” Grace was the budget lady.

A half hottle of wine was fifty cents;
a whole one. a dollar.  “We'll have a
bottle,” Eddie said firmly.

The wine tasted like nectar. They fin-
ished it.  Still the soup didn’t come. “How
about a cocktail all around:” Eddie sug-
gested.

Tirank smiled assent.

“Really, boys,” Grace
hetter not.”

“Onh, that's all right.,” Eddie said. “I'm
sure 1'll have a job tomorrow. Why, I
can't miss always, Gracie. Everything
will be O. K.” To the waiter: “Bring on
the Martinis.”

“Well, we kept it up.” Eddie told me.
“And Grace, being a good sport, joined
us. When we walked out of that restau-
rant, we had forty cents left of the eight
dollars!  Not once did Grace comment
on how silly it was to drink our money

demurred, “we'd

y

away. The next day she cheerfully went
back tc our semi-starvation. Never once
did she say, when she was hungry: ‘T told
vou so.”  Who wouldn't fall for a girl
like that?”

Finally Lady Luck smiled upon them.
Miss Jessie Ball of the program depart-
ment of a national network, agreed to
give them an audition.

“We had prepared just two numbers as
a duet.” they told me. Petting in the Park
and Together 17e Two. We sang them

both {for Miss Ball.”

“That's fine,” she said. “Of course
vou know maore?®”

“Thousands,”  Eddie Hed cheerfully,

while they quaked for fear she might
ask for another.

As a result, they landed on The Morn-
ing Parade, where they were on about
once every two weeks. IFor each broad-
cast they got ten dollars apiece.

That was a wedge, but a pretty slim

one. For three months they kept on with
this occasional work. Iinally the three
held a council of war. They just

couldn't get along on ten dollars every
few weeks!

“There are so many singing duets, we
ought to do something different,” Grace
said.

Romance was already in the air, T be-
leve. For they conceived a series of ex-
periences in the lives of a young honey-
mooning couple.  They sat and discussed
the idea, as they do now with each skit.
Eddie wrote the first sketch. Through
AMiss Ball they got an audition before the
Audition Board. That was on a Friday.
On Monday morning they started on a
four-a-week series over the network.

That was in May, 1934 Since then
they've heen going strong.  And their
romance is blossoming.

“It's  funny,”  Eddie told me, “how

Grace and 1 agree about everything. She
is a sensational girl. She laughs at what-
ever [ sayv: she's interested in every-
thing I'm interested in, {rom honky-tonk
saloons to prize fights, from sculpture to
opera.  And can she cook! Better than
my mother. But don’t vou dare say that.
[ cat dinner there several times a week.”

Eddie and Frank Wilson live in Green-
wich Village. Grace, her sister (a stu-
dent), and another girl have a little
apartment on Seventv-first Street,

Ask Grace when she and Eddie will he
married, and she blushes prettily and says:
“We're too busy to think of that.”

Ask Lddie when he proposed to Grace,
and when “Alr. and Mrs.” will he their
name, and he'll grin and sayv: “Who ever
said T proposed? I just said I love Grace
and she's the grandest girl in the world,”

And Grace blushes some more. So you
can form your own conclusions.

Tue Exp

It soon will be the time of year to feature egg and

salad dishes.

Some of Annette Hanshaw's favorites

along these lines are featured in July Rapio Stars

COOKING SCHOOL.

delicious chocolate sponge cake.

Also included is a recipe for a

Don’t miss this

fascinating and helpful departiment next month.
g 1 I

SAVAGS

FACE POWDER
CLINGS Savagely!

Here is something
really new in face
powder , , ., some-
thing you are sure

to welcome, A
powder madeona A
very different kind

of base, so fine, so soft, this powder hugs the skin as
though actually a part of it. Try it. See for yourself, if
ever you knew a powder to stay on so long ...and
smooth all the while it stays. There’s another thiill in it
too! The fineness that lets Savage cling so endlessly, also
makes the skin appear more truly poreless, smoother,
more inviting to the eyes. And the thrill that there
is in touching a Savage powdered skin could be told
© you only by someone else! There
are four lovely shades:
NATURAL (Flesh)

BEIGE

RACEEL
RACHEL
¥. (Extra Dark)

£ £
THE SOFTEST
POWDER PUFF

SOLD EXCLUSIVELY AT ALL $'S'KRESGE STORES

END FRECKLES AND

No matter how dull and dark your cemplex-
ion; no matter how freckled and coarsened
by sun and wind, NADINOLA Cream, tested
and trusted for over a generation, will whiten,
clear and smooth your skin to new beauty
quickest. eaxiest way. Just apply tonight; no
massaging, no rubbing; Nadinola begins its
beautifying work while you sleep. Then you
see day-by-day improvement uniil your com-
plexion is all you leng for: creamy white,
satin-smooth, lovely. No disappointments: no
long waiting : money back guarantee in every
pavkage. Get a large box of Nadinola at your

favorite toilet counter or by mail, poxipaid,
only S0e. NADINOLA, Bex M-49, Daris, Tenn.

(fencrous 10c sizes of Nadinola Beauty aids
al many 5¢ and 10c¢ stores,
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Programs for

Children

9:00 EST (1)—Sunday Morning at Aunt
sSnsan’s.
(Sundays only)
WARC, WADC, WOKO, WCAO, WGR,
CKLW, WFBM, KMBC, WCAU, WIAN,
WEFRIL, WMBR, WQAM, WDBO, WDAIL,
WOGST, WPG, WLRBZ, KTRH, XKLRA,
WFEA, WREC, WCCO, WLAC, WDSU,
Weo0aA, WDBJ, VHEL,, KSL, KWKI,
KSC),  WATAS, WIBX WWVA, KFH,
WSPD, WORC, W NA\ WKBN, WDNC,
WNOX, WACO, WHP, WDOD, WIBW,
KTSA, KGKO, WTOV, WHAS, KOMA!

9:00 ERT (1)—Coast to Coast on a Bus of
the White Rabbit Line. Milton J. Cross
conducting.

(Sundays only)
W.1Z and associated stations.

9:30 EST (13)—Sick-n-Bed Children’s Pro-
gram with Janet Van Loon.
(Monday to Friday inclusive.)
WEAF and network.

11:00 EST (1)—IHorn and_ Hardart’s Chil-
dren’s Hour. Juvenile Variety FProgram.
(Sunday only,)

IWARBC only.

11:00 EST (34)—Junior Radio Journal—Bill
slater.

(Saturday only.)

WEAF and network.

2:30 EST (V2)—DMickey of the Circus,
(Saturday oniy.)
WABC, WADC, WOKO, WCAO, WNAC,
WHEK, WDRC, WCAU, WJAS, WSPD,
WISV, WDNBO, WDARE, KHJ, WGST,
WPG, WLBZ, WIcC W, WBIG,
WDSU, WCOA, WHEC, WIBX, WKRC,
WTOC, WDNC, KSL, WBNS, WMIR,
WHP, WO, WVOR, KTSA, \WSBT,
WDOD, KOH, WDBRC, CKAC, KGKQO,
WACO, WNOX, WHAS, KOMA, WFBL,
WDBJ, KMBt, KILZ KRLD, WFAE,
WALA, KMOX, KTRH, KERN, KFPY.

4:00 ENST (Y%)—Our Barn—The Greatest
show on EKarth; children's program.

{Saturday.)
WEAF and network.

5:30 EST (34)—The Ninging Liddy—nursery
Jinglesn, songs and stories,
(Monday to Friday inclusive,)
WJIZ, WBAL, WDBZ. WBZA, WHAM,
KDKA, WGAR, WJR, WLW, CRCT,
CFPCF, WFIL, WAMAL, WSYR.

5:30 EST (Y4)—Jack Armstrong, All Amer-
ican Boy.
(Monday to Friday inclusive,)
WAB, WOKO, WCAO, WNAQG, WGR,
WHE, CKLW, WDRC, WCAU, WJAS,
WEAN, WFBL, WSDPD, WIS WHEC,
IWDMAS, 6:30—WDBRBM, KMOX, WCCO.

5:45 EST (14)—The Ivory Stamp Club with
Capt. Tim Healy—Stamp and Adventure
Tatks.

(Monday, Wednesday, Friday.)

WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WEKIL WIAR,
WOSH, WFERBR, WRC, WGY, WBIEN,
WAL, WTAM, WWI WMAQ. KSbD,
WHO, WOW, WDAF, WTALJ, WIBA,
KSTP, WEBC.

5:453 EsST (%4)—Little Orphan .Annie—child-

hood playlet.

(Monday to Friday inclusive.)

WIZ, WRBZ, WBZA, KDKA, WBAL,

WGAR, WRVA, WIOD, WIJIAX, WHAM,
CMAT, W lu\. CROT,

5 8 L
KSTP, WEBC, KFYR, WWSM, W>MMC,
WSB, WKY, KPRo, WOATL, KTRS,
WAVIEE, WSMB, WDBAP.

T (14)—Nursery Rhymes—Mitton J.
and Lewis James—children’s pro-

Hrill;l.
(Tuesday.)
WEAF and network,

5:45 ENT (1) — Dick Tracy — dramatie
sketch,
(Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thurs-
day.)
WABRBO, WOKO, W (‘A() CKLW, WDRC(C,
WERM, KMUBC, AWEAN, WHEPD,
WK BW, WIRRA, i S WOWO, WJSsy,
WHEK. 'K MOXN, WKR¢, WIFRBL, WADC,
WAAR, WCATU,

6:00 EST (%)—Buek Rogers in the 25th
Century,
(\luml 1y, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thurs-
day
W AB(‘ WOKO, WCAO, WAAB, WKBW,
WKRC, WHEK, CKLW, WCAU., WJAS,
WEFBL, \\'JS\', WBNS, WHEC.

6:15 EST (14)—Bobby Benson and Sunny
Jihn,
(Monday, Tuesduy, Wednesday, Thurs-
day, Friday.)
\VAB( WOKO, WAAB, WGR. WDRC,
WCAU, WEAN, WFBL, WIIEC, WMAS
WLBZ.
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(Continued from page 100)

FRIDAYS (Continned) KGIR, KGHL, KPO, KFI, KGW, KOMO,
WIVNC, WAL, WHAM, WJIJR, :VJA.\'. KHQ, KIFSD, KTAR, KSTP, KWK,
KDKA, WGAR, WRVA, WIOD, WFLA. 12:15  EST  (Ye)—Studebaker Champions—
WENR, KPR, WOAI, WKY, WTMJ, A o = 1 N
KWK, WEBC,  WAMC, KSO, WAVE, {(ll(:llllr:l\lr:tl Himber's Orchestra; Joey Nash,
WAPI, WFAA, WREN, I\()II‘ KsSTP, -
WSM, WSB,  WSMB, KTAR, KOA, (S0 S sl i MO Vi (05 Rig o
Kby L KFI, Kro, KOMO, KGW, KHQ, ! o . 5 a=
WBAT, WMT, SATURDAYS
10:00 ]uh’l‘ (1% )—First Nighter. Drama with " B o
June Meredith, Don Ameche and Cliff (Muy dth, 1“",' LSthandE=sih)
Soubier. (Campana.) G:45 EN’ (Y4)—Wrigley DBeauty Program.
WEAF, WEEI WGY, WLW, WWNC, {(For stations see Thursday.)
WJIAX, WFLA, WIOD, WTAM, WTAG, 700 :S’l‘ (Vz)—s_(lt-onylan(l Sketches (So-
WRC, WTIC, WJAR, WFBR, WBEN, cony-Vacuum 0Oil Co., Inec.)
WWJ, WCSH, WCAE, WMAQ, KSD, WABC, WFBL, WHEC, WOKO, WNAC,
WHO, KVOO, WMC, WOW, WDAF. WGR, WDRC, WEAN, WLBZ, WICC,
WKY, KPRC, WEBC,  WSM, WSB, WMAS, WORC.
WSMB, WIEFAA, WOAI, KOA, ]\DY‘L, 7:30 EST (3%)—Outdoor Girl Beauty Parade
KO, KFI. K(,\\ KOMO, KHQ, KS8TD, with Victor Ardens Orchestra; Connie
10:00 EXNT (34)—Circus Nights in Silvertown, Gates, contralto; Richard Norton, bari-
featuring Joe Cook, comedian, with B. tone, (Crystal  Corp.—Cosmetics.)
A. Rolfe and his Silvertown Orchestra; WABC, WOKO, WCAO, WNAC, WHK,
Tim and lIrene; Lucey Monroe, soprano; CKLW, WCAU, WJAS, WFBL, CKAC,
Phil Duey, baritone; Peg La Centra, CFRB, WBIAM.
contralto, and Silvertown Singers. (3. F. 8:00 EST (1)—Swift Hour. Willinm Lyon
(.‘.guglrlch 'l(uhl)er (}p.)’ ; cr Phelps, master of ceremonies; music
WJZ, WMAL, WBZ  WBZA, WSYR, direction, Nigmund Romberg; Helen
WHAM, KDKA, WGAR, WFIL, WCKY, Marshall and Byron Warner, soloists.
WIENR, WMT, K80, WREN, KOIL., (Swift and Company.)
(WPTF, WWNC, WIS, WJAX, WIOD, WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WEEI, WIAR,
WFEFLA, WTAR, WSOC off 10:30.) WGEY, WBEN, WCSH, WFBR, WRC(C,
10:30 ENST (1%)—The Pause That Refreshes WOAE, WTAM, WWJ, WLW, WMAQ,
on the Air—Frank Black and a ninety KYW, KSD, \\'DAF WAC, WSB, WAPI,
piece instrumental and vocal ensemble, WJIDX, WSMB, WAVE, WTMJ, WHO,
(Coca Cola), WOW, WIBA, KS8TP, WIEBC, WKY,
WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WEEI, WFLA, WEBAP, l('I‘HS, KPRC, WOAI, KDYL,
“:JAR, WOSH, WERBR, WRC, WQGY, KoOA, KPP, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ.
WCEAE, WTAM, WWJ, WLW, Wow, 8:00 ST (34) — Roxy and His Gang.
WKBF, (RCT, CFCF, KFYR, WPTF, (Fletcher's Castoria.)
WWNC, WIS, WJIAX, WTAR, WRVA, WABC, WCAO, WCAU, WDRC, WSPD,
WDREN, WIOD. 9:30 CST—KY\W, WTNM.J, WEAN, WFBL, WJAS, WJSV, WIHEK,
WMC, WIRBA, KSTP, WEBC, WDAY, WMAS, WGR, WKRC, WNAC, WOKO,
WSEB, WJIDX, WSMB, WSOC, WAVE, WORC, OCFRI, CKAC, CKLW, WBBM,
KTHS, K'I‘BS, WDMAQ. 8:30 MST— IxLRA. K.\IBL‘, K.'\I().\' I\()\IA KXKRLD,
KDYL, Ix(xIR: KGHL, 7:30 PST—KIO, KTRII, KTSA, WBRC(, \\'REC, WO,
KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KFSD. KTAR. WDOD, WDSU, WFMIB, WGST, WHAS,
10:30 EST (Y)—Col. Stoopnagle and Budd. WIBW, WLAC, Kl.7Z, KS1,, KFPY,
WARC, WOKO, WCAUO, WNAC, WUR, KFRC, KGB. KERN, KNMJ, KFBK,
WDRC, WCAU, WJAS, WEAN, WFBL, KDB, KW, KHJ, KOIN, KOL, KVI
\\'JSY. WP, WICe, WIRT, WDOD, 9:00 EST l/g)—l(i('lmr(l Bonelli; Andre
WDNC, WBRIG, WHP, KLRA, WRISC, Kostelanetz's orchestra and singers.
\\'L.AP, WDSU, WMRBG, WDRBJ, WHIEC, (Chesterfield.)
K“,',"l'.[' IWVAAS, WSIS, WORC, WOHS, {(IFor statiens see Monday same time.)
WNOX, \_\'I}l})l, CKLW, KAMBC, KIHJ, 10:30 EST (3)—‘“Let’s Dance”’—Three Hour
\\'(‘(‘O: KW KH, KSCJ, WMT, WKRC, Dance Program with Kel Murray,
WEBNS, WOU, KVOR, WSBT, KO, Xavier Cugat and Benny Goodman and
WMBD, KGB, KOL, KVI, KGKO, WAC(), their orchestras.
WAAR, WHAS, KOMA, KRLD, WSI'D. WEAF, WRVA, WSOC, WTI(, WTAG,
11:15 EST (V)—Edwin €. Hill, WEEI, WBEN, WJAR, WCSH, WFBR,
(Fu:, stations see Monday.) IWRC, WGY, WCAE, WAVT, WLW,
11:15 EST (V»)—Ke(l Pavis. WWNC, WIS, WJAX, WIOD. WFLA,
l [() I\YP 3 KGw, KOMO, KHQ, KFSD, WTAR, AWOAT, WAMAQ, {WDAF on
. . ]\‘DXL, ) . 11:35), KYW, WHO, KSTP, KSD, WOW,
]1:3() lu.T (¥ )—Circus Nights in Silvertown. WTMI, WIBA, WEBC, WDAY, KFYR,
WTMI, WIBA, WERBC, WDAY, KFYNR, WM, WS8R, WJIDX, WSMB, WAVE,
TVSM, wMme, WS, WIDX, WSMB, KVOo, KTHS, WKY, WFAA, WDLBAP,
\} AV F. I'\'\'OO, WKY, KTHS, WRBAP, KTBS, KPR, KOA, KTAR, KDYIL,
KTRs, KPRC, WoOAL Koa, KDY, Kro, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KFSD.

Leaving Hollywood for Chicago, Don Mario, romantic singer on "Penthouse

Serenade” (Sundays 3:30-4:00 p.m. EST) bids Edna May Oliver goodbye.
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| Cover the Studios

(Continued from paye 27)

hut unless the thousand are put up to bhe
laughed at and ridiculed, the one never
comes forth.

Such Is Life—

In my wanderings around the studios,
I have watched the heartbreaking way in
which the young and promising often are
reduced to nothing. Usually it is through
no fault of their own.

For instance, how many of you have
wondered what has happened to Rowene
Williams, whose name was changed to Jane
when she won that audition for a singing
fead with Dick Powell on the Hollywood
Hotel show? Well, you sec, although
Rowene is a grand girl with a grander
voice, she does not have a chic figure.
Now, they're whispering, Powell kicked,
so the producers withdrew Rowene and
substituted Frances Langford.

One Man's Poison

Walter O'Keefe sat with me in an audi-
tion-room last night and we listened to
Stoopnagle and Budd put on their new
sustaining show for Columbia.

“They're hack again,” O'Keefe said after
some of their magnificent tomfoolery. “This
thing Columbia is doing—letting them pan
radio, sponsors, auditions, commercials, an-
nouncers, me, everything they find goofy
about it—will put them right back where
they belong—head and shoulders above the
rest of us.”

A little later, O'Keefe and 1 caught a
cup of coffee with the two comics before
they went back to the Roxy for a personal
appearance. A strange thing happened. It's
worth recording.

Stoop, who writes the foolishness for
the team, was sipping his java when the
erand O’Keefe guy snapped his fingers
suddenly. “Gosh, Toots. I forgot. T wrote
this, this afternoon, and can’t use it. You
might be able to.”  He pulled a folded
sheet of vellow copy paper and handed it
across the table.

“Swell,” grinned Stoop, reading. “I can
work it up in half an hour.” He grinned
more broadly, reached into his own pocket,
and extracted a shabby sheet of paper,
which bore a typical O'Keefe situation,
conceived by Stoop in the wild scramble
for ideas.

So, an O'Keefe gag at which you roar
might have come from Stoopnagle, for
whom it would have laid a terrific omelet.

Gay College Boys

You have noticed the gay cameraderie
of the Waring Pennsylvanians during their
broadcasts, but if only I could smuggle
vou into one of their rehearsals! There's
a difference.  The gaiety is gone, and in

its place is a strained nervousness. The
musicians and singers laugh rarely. As I
watched them not long ago, Rosemary

Tane was singing a song. Near the end
of it she stopped, obviously at a loss he-
cause her voice had clashed with a note
the Glee Club was humming. “Don't you
know what to do?” Fred Waring asked.
“You did know it two days ago.” Rose-

mary didn't speak: she only bit her lip.

After Waring had sung the proper end-
ing for Rosemary, Stella Friend and her
Fellas rchearsed. The quartette is taking
the place of the Smoothies, Babs Ryan
and her Brothers. Babs Ryan's brothers
were not her brothers and things were not
so smooth. One was her husband; the
other her hbrother-in-law. She divorced
her hushand not long ago and the new
Stella Friend unit moved in.

Comment: Or ls Winchell a Fake

Name?

Walter Winchell's secretary saw me in
Radio City the other Sunday and asked if
the man who did our article, “IVill They
KNl Winchell?” used a nom-de-plume. 1
told her George Kent was a real guy;
then went in to listen to her boss do his
weekly stint.

Winchell works in a tiny studio and sits
hefore the mike as though he were going
to jump into it at any moment. He lights
cigarettes—though it’s against the rules
and a page would be fired for doing it—
and builds up nervousness until it’s time
to start his flashes.

He makes his voice sound tinny, and it’s
too bad; he has such a pleasant voice.
really, as the Ben Bernie guest shots will
attest.  Besides, the nervous tension neces-
sary for that high-geared chatter is con-
ducive to mistakes. And even Winchell
can't proofread errors on the air.

The Children's Hour

Joe Penner, the old heart player, is doing
a kid program!

Ha. ha! you say? I said it, too, until
Joe gave me some figures. It is concluded
by the people who give Joe the air that as
many children as grown-ups listen to his
program. That is the reason he has aban-
doned such lines as “You nasty man,” and
“Don’t never do that” One school, he
learned not long ago, placed this notice
on the black-board: “Any child heard imi-
tating Joe Pewner will stay one lour after
school”  Which should squelch the critics
who say he’s slipping hecause no more
Penner lines sweep the country.

False Notes

That hand billed by NBC as Whispering
Jack Smith’s is really led by Arnold John-
son, foremost of the CBS orch leaders, 1
learn. Frank Parker, interviewed by
the magazines as the broken-hearted singer
who has given up love, really is culi-razy
about 1it.

Addition

I wouldn’t be at all surprised if the
Clara, Lu 'n” Em sketch should suddenly
include the adventures of a small child.
Neither should you, for I'm telling you
that Lu (Mrs. Howard Berolzheimer) has
just adopted a six-weeks-old baby, whom
she and her husband have named David.
Poth the other girls are married, but they
have no children.

(Continued on page 107)

[ MAKE MY |

CURLS EASILY
WITH'THE |

CURLER USED

BY THE STARS™

LU ANNE MEREDITH

LLYWOOD
7/.,CURLER

Better, lovelier, more lasting curls 1 half
the usual drying time. That 1s what the
HoLLywooD Rapid-Dry CURLER ..
“the Curler used by the Stars”,..will give
you. Easy to apply; comfortable while
sleeping ; ssimple to remove. Rubber lock
holds hair and curler secure. Perforations
insure rapid drying. Tapered and regu-
lar models are available n vanous sizes
HOLLYWOOD CURLERS are used
in millions of homes
and in better beauty
shops everywhere

%

and at NOTION COUNTERS

@pwmmﬁa

HAIR ERASING PAD
Remove Hair

Fastidious women no
longer resort to sharp f‘
tazors, or injurious ;
chemicals. Charmette |
gives a new, hair-free
loveliness, quickly and
safely. Does not coarsen f
the hair, nor stimulate
regrowth. Tryit. Atall
chain stores.

Now 10¢

Remove
that FAT

Be adorably slim!
Money-back guarantee

Feminine attractiveness demands
the fascinating. youthful lines of a
graceful, slim figure—with firm,
rounded, uplifted contours, instead
of sagging, unbecoming flesh.

Hundreds of women have reduced
with my famous Slimcream Method—
and reduced just where they wanted,
safely, quickly. surely. 1 myself,
reduced my chestline by 431% inches
and my weight 28 lbs. in 28 days.

J. A, writes, “'T was 37 inches
(across the chest). Here 1is the
miracle your Slimeream has worked
for me. I have actually taken $§
inches off. 1 am overjoyed.”

The Slimeream treatment is so en-
tirely effective, so easy to use, and
s0 beneficial that I unhesitatingly
offer to return your money if you
have not reduced vour figure beth in
pounds and inches in 14 iays, What
could be fairer than that!

Decide NOW to achieve the figure .
of your heart’s desire. Send §1.00 13‘%225%'&72%
today for the full 30-day treatment. 4 :
FREE Send $1.00 for my Slimeream treatment NOW, and I will

send you entirely iree, my world-famous, regular $1.00 beauty
trentment, with & gold mine of priceless beauty secreta. Thia offer is
limited, s0 SEND TODAY. Add 25c¢ for foreign countries.

Photo of myself ajter

DAISY STEBBING, Dept. MM .3, Forest Hills, New York ]
I enclose $1. Please send immediately postpaid in plain package |
your Guaranteed Slimeream treatment. 1 underatand that if 1 have 1
not reduced both in pounds and inches in 14 dave, you will cheerfully
refund my money. Bend also the special free Beauty Treatment.

| it |
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The Listeners” League Cazette

(Continwed from page 10)

built; and (3) to protect listeners from
poor and objectionable programs.

The organization will take the form of
fan clubs located all over the country and
blended into one national unit.  Radio
artists, to whom the plan has been ex-
plained, sece in this move an excellent gp-
portunity to unite their many fans into
an organization of such strength that the
voice of these listeners will be an im-
portant factor in shaping artists’ radio
careers, IFans who have discussed the idea
with the League's sponsor, Rapio STaRrs
Magazine, have indicated their desire to
affiliate with the League to better sun.oic
the stars who are their favorites.

The League thercfore extends to all
radio fans who have alrcadv formed fan
clubs to have those clubs affiliate with the
League. An invitation, too, is extended to
all {ans who are not now members of
any particular fan club.

The method of organizing clubs in all
sections of the country and blending them
into one national unit has been explaimed
by the I.cague as follows:

In every city, large or small. fan clubs
will be organized in behalf of various ar-
tists. These local fan clubs will be known
as chapters. In other words, a sort of
fraternity with many chapters in many
places but all a part of one national club.

To give an example, chapters in behalf
of Frank Parker will be formed in as many
cities as possible.  There may be one or
there may be fifty chapters organized in
St. Louis, for instance, all backing Frank
Parker as their air favorite. Also in St.
Louis there may be several chapters back-
ing Bing Crosby, others formed in support
of Jane Froman, etc.

Likewise, similar chapters will be formed
i other cities throughout the country.

All the chapters formed for the same
arist will be blended into an Artist Club.
This means that all the Frank Parker
clubs in Kansas City, New York, Shreve-
port, and other citics will be combined inta
the Frank Parker Artist Club.  In the
same manner, all the Jane Froman chapters
throughout the land will be united to form
the Jane Froman Artist Club,

These Artist Clubs combined form the
I.isteners’ League of America.

Ten or more persons are necessary for
the formation of a chapter. Tt is necessary
that each member fill ovut and send to the
League headquarters the individual mem-
bership application. Then the president of
the group, acting in hehali of each mem-
ber. must send to headqguarters the applica-
tion for a charter. In other words, if ten
Bing Croshy fans get together to form a
chapter, it is necessary that each one of
the ten persons send in his own individual
membership application, and then the presi-
dent must send in the application for a
charter. All can be sent m one envelope.

Arrangements have been made to take
care of those individuals who are prevented,
hecause of their residence in  sparsely
populated centers or because of other local
conditions, from finding ten or more per-
sons in order to obtain a Chapter charter.
They are not to be excluded from the
League hecause of this. Instead, these
persons will merely send in their indi-
vidual membership application and they
will be grouped into one large Chapter
which will be known as the Marconi Chap-
ter, which will have its headquarters in the
offices of the League in New York City.
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Already, there are many fan clubs al-
ready organized and functioning through-
out the country. To these clubs, the
League issues a special invitation for them
to affiliate with the national organization
as soon as pozsible. These clubs have only
to send in their individual membership
applications and their charter -application
and they will automatically become affili-
ated with the League.

When a Chapter has -+ organized,
cach member of that chaptes /il he sent
a membership card which entitles the in-
dividual to all benef*s . { the League. The
Chapter will reccive its official charter
which will be signed by the radio artist
in whose behalf the Chapter was organized.
Fach radio artist will also send each of his
chapters a portrait autographed and with
a special greeting to the members,

Chapters will be designated by numbers.
The first chapter to organize in behalf
of a certain star and have its application
for a charter granted will he known as
Chapter No. 1. For example, if the first
chapter to be organized 1s a group of
Lanny Ross followers in San Francisco,
then this chapter will be known as the
Lanny Ross Chapter No. 1.

The Leaguc is sponsored by Ranio Stars
Magazme and has its headquarters i the
editorial offices of the magazine at 149
Madison Avenue, New York City.

Included in Rapro Stars Magazine's
sponsorship agreement is a provision for
one hundred free subscriptions to the maga-
zine to be sent to the presidents of the
first one hundred Chapters organized. For
that reason, League officials urge radio
listeners to get their chapters organized
amd their charter applications in carly in
order to take advantage of this free offer.

Next month, Rapio Stars Magazine will
devote space to the news of the League
and its progress.  Those interested are
asked to watch this coming issue for fur-
ther information about the organization.

Members Receive Benefits

3. To place at the disposal of cach Chap-
ter a complete service of information con-
cerning artists.  This will include material
to be wused in Chapter mectings, stories
for newspaper use, and material for fan
club publications.

4. To supply a portrait, autographed
with a special greeting from the artists,
to cach local Chapter.

5. To make available, whenever possible,
to each Chapter the services of radio ar-
tists to act as judges in contests or to
write special signed articles for Chapters
or local newspapers.

6. To publish i Rapro Stars Magazine
news of members, Chapters and artists, to
hring about a closer tieup between the ar-
tists and their followers.

7. To bring together memhers and ar-
tists when artists visit cities where Chap-
ters are located. The League will attempt
to notify Chapters when artists are to visit
their locality.

Artists' Lavish Praise

From Frank Parker: “I'm sure my
fans will rally to the cause. And ['ve
some swell fans, too. Most loyal people
vou'll ever know."”

From Jane Froman camec this mes-
sage: “I'm for it 100 per cent. Count
on me on everything.”

A beautiful message received was
that from Madame Ernestine Schu-

mann-Heink. “They call me Mother
Schumann-Heink,” she wrote. “That’s
what I want to be—a mother to all my
fans. I shall appreciate their letters.”

Here is what Lanny Ross said: “It
would please me a lot if my fans would
join the Listeners’ League of America
being sponsored by Rapio Stars Maga-
zine.”

“Swell,” said Datti of the Pickens
Sisters. “Sure, we want our fans to join
the League,” harmonized Jane. “And |
think they will,” added Helen.

“Am I for it? Now I ask you, how
could anyone turn down such an idea?
I'll help in any way T can.” That mes-
sage came from Vivienne Segal.

"l can’t always talk to my fans on
my radio programs,” writes Irene Beas-
ley, “but here's a chance to tell all of
them how much [ appreciate their
loyalty. I sincerely hope they will af-
filiate with the League and then we can
work together in a great wy.”

From Countess Olga Albani: “I have
always wanted listencrs to write to me
and tell me frankly their opinion of my
programs. Then, too, T should like to
know my fans better. 1 helieve the
Listeners’ League of America will serve
both purposes.”

Says Conrad Thibault: “J shall be
happy to participate in the League.”

“The idea of blending all my fan
clubs into one for greater codperation
has always appealed to me.” said Ruth
Etting. “I believe much more can be
accomplished in that way.”

Betty Barthell’'s message: “Tf the
League benefits both the fan and the
artist, then count me in.  I've always
said that an artist without fans is in
just about as bad -shape as Sally Rand
without her fans.”

From Hal Kemp: “Fans arec my hest
critics, T should like very much to have
them organize and let nie know just
what they think of Flal Kemp and his
bhand.”

Rosaline Greene writes: “T'm 100 per
cent for the idea. Count me in by all
means, ['ll coperate in every way.”

News of the Clubs—

The Februarv-March issue of “The
Parker Herald” has just reached our
desk.  Tu one corner of the cover is
a red heart, symbolic of Valentine’s
day. Tn another corner is a green Sham-
rock in tribute to St. Datrick’s day.
Miss Eleanor F. Anderson of Ossining,
N. Y, is president of this Frank Parker
club.  We hope that its members will
affiliate with the League and the other
Frank Parker fans throughout the
country,

Blanche Nasinee, Box 26, Lyons,
[Mlinois, has a club of ninety members
in behalf of Irene Beasley.

Miss Ida Cagna writes to tell us about
a Rosaline Greene club which obtained
fifty-cight members during its first
month. Tf you're interested to know
what this club is doing, write Miss
Cagna, 8 Westley Avenue, North Cam-
bridge, Mass.

All fans are urged to send news of
their activities to the League, 149 Madi-
son, Avenue, New York City. In this
way we will be able to make our “News
of the Clubs” column very interesting.
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‘RADIO STARS

Here are three of the beautiful prizes waiting for winning contestants in our
SCRAMBLED STARS contest. (See Pages 31, 32 and 33 of this issue). Waiting
for YOU, perhaps! And don't you want to own one?

Second Prize (above, left) An RCA VICTOR GLOBE TROTTER console—An
eight-tube range covers from 140 to 18,000 kilocycles, which includes aviation
and weather reports, standard domestic broadcasts, police, aircraft and
amateur signals, as well as the principal international entertainment bands.

Third Prize (above, center) An RCA VICTOR GLOBE TROTTER Table Cabinet

Radio—six tubes.

Range includes standard domestic broadcasts, police,
amateur and aircraft broadcast signals, as well as

rincipal international

entertainment bands. Height, 20 inches; width, 163 inches; depth, 111/; inches.

Fourth Prize (above, right}) An RCA VICTOR STANDARD SHORT WAVE
TABLE MODEL—five tubes, covering standard programs, "High Fidelity" Band,

police band, aircraft bands, an amateur band and foreign entertainment.

| Cover the Studios

(Contmued from page 105)

Help

Braille, the system of touch reading, has
always fascinated me, but it wasn't until
the Clovernook Home for the Blind at Mt.
Healthy, Ohio, published the first number
of a radio magazine that I had the chance
to examine the method at first hand. I'm
still more fascinated now; and flattered,
too, since the entire first issue, including
the program guide, was selected from
Rapio Stars.

Georgia D. Trader, a trusteec of the
Home, tells me there are twenty-two girls
at work in its printing department. Thirty-
nine girls live in the residence, located
about fifty vards from the shop, and guide
rails outline the conuecting walks so that
they may move back and forth unassisted.

Clovernook is charging only two dollars
for yearly subscriptions when they are
taken by the hlind and three dollars when
libraries or schools buy them, That, I
suppose, is because the organizations can
hetter afford them. Any surplus will he
turned into the Home; but, since the paper
is expensive and there is no revenue
from advertising, it appears the only bene-
fit Clovernook will receive will be spiritual.

Citation

AMusicians are notoriously hard to handle.
In every band there is one facetious fellow,
one lad who holds up the works. I've scen
Eddie Duchin, livid with disgust, leave his
piano in the middle of a rehearsal; I've
watched Lennie Hayton rumple his hair and
stamp his feet in a flare of pent-up rage;
and any other band leader you can name
has his troubles. For that reason, Frank

Black is among the most laudable of the
baton wielders. e continues to get re-
sults out of his musicians by joking with
them. Many a gray hair has he saved
himself with a light-hearted, “Come on,
boys; here's where the brass gets virile”

Arnold Johnson is another who jests
his men into a fever of hard work.

Answer

Our Mr. Wilson Brown has just handed
me an inquiry from a Los Angeles reader.
I answer: “Yes; vou may hear Babs Ryan
and her DBrothers over the chains. Dick
Himber tells me lhe is considering them
seriously for his program.

Long Live the King!

Seventeen of our finest bandmasters
gathered at Jack Dempsey's restaurant the
other night to do homage to Paul White-
man on the twentieth anniversary of his
entrance into the orchestra field with his
own band, Dut that wasn't the only scene
of celebration. Pacans of praises went out
over the air, and at the bars the hoys
hooked their heels over the rails and hic-
cupped : “Lesh have thish on good ol’ Paul.”

The famous orchestra leaders are grate-
ful to him for having changed, through
the alchemy of his genius, ragtime into
syncopation.  And, except for that one
cuy I was talking to on 48th Street, they
can’t get over it. This egg went into a
long eulogy, his eyes popping with his
efforts to outdo the others. “He’s a great
auv,” he concluded, “but I'm afraid he’s
falling a little behind some of we artists.”

Quch!

THE ExD

Here is a safe and approved method. With a small
brush and BROWNATONE, you tint those streaks
or patches of gray, or faded or bleached hair to
lustrous shades of blonde, brown or black.

Over twenty-three years success. Don’t experiment.
BROWNATONE is guaranteed harmless for tinting
gray hair—active coloring agent is purely vegetable.
Easily and quickly applied—at home. Cannot affect
waving of hair. BROWNATONE is economical and
lasting—it will not wash out. Imparts desired shade
with amazing speed. Just brush or comb it in. Easy
to prove by applying a little of this famous tint to a
lock of hair. Shades: Blonde to Medium Brown" and
“Dark Brown to Black’’—cover every need.

BROWNATONE is only 50c—at all drug and
toilet counters—always on a money-back guarantee.

E A PASSENGE

TRAFFIC INSPECTC

A Good Position Will Be Ready for You
UPON COMPLETION of our short, home-study
course, we will place You as a Railway and Bue
Passenger Traffic Inspcctor. at up to $140 per
month, plus expenses, to start. or refund tuttion. ||
Advancement 18 rapid with experienced men earning morc
Active Men—1Y to 50—eligible. Heulthful, fascinat
mg work, Free Boaklet describes our 16-vr. revord.

e:
d Training
Div. 7806. Buftalo, N. Y.

CZE

TORMENTS
quickly pacified.
For efficient help

use concentrated
POsSL

iy method positively preveats hair from
growing again Safe, easy, permanent.
Use it privately, at home. The delight.
ful relief will bring happiness, freedom
of mind and greater success.

Tiacked by 87 years of successful use all
over the world. Send 6¢ in stamps TODAY
for lllustrated Bookiet.

We teach Beauty Culture.
D. J. Mahler Co., Dept. 36-F, Providence. R. 1.

sent to anyone under 17 unless signed by parent.
PERFECT VOICE INSTITUTE

1 Studio A-721, 64 E. Lake $t., Chicago

i —

k S—
Many people with defective hearing and

ead Noises enjoy Conversation, Movies.
Church_and Radio, because they use
Leonard Invisible Ear Drums which
resemble Tiny Megaphones fitting
in the Ear entirely out of sight.
No wires, batteries or head piece.
They are inexpensive. Write for
booklet and sworn statement of DRUM

the inventor who washimself deaf.
no.. Suite986, 70 6th Ave., New York

MAKE $25-$35 A WEEK

You can learn at home in spare time.
Course endorsed by physicians. Thousuands
of graduates. Est. 36 years, One graduate
has charge of 10-bed hospital, Another
saved $400 while learning. Equipment
Men and women I8 to 60. High schocl nut re-

included. A
quired. Easy tuition payment, Write us now.

CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING
Dept. 236, 26 N. Ashland Blvd., Chicago, 11l
Please send free booklet and 32 samble lesson Dpages.
KName
City —o  State —— Age
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HERE ARE THE ANSWERS

Elsie Hitz and Nick Dawson, radio favor-
ites on the air three evenings a week.

NEW YORK, May 1——Cornered after days of evad-
ing reporters, Uncle Answer Man today gallantly
defendul himself against accusations of Rabpio Stars
reacders that he is too incompetent or just too down-
right lazy to (1) Tell how to get artists’ photo-
graphs; (2) Tell how to get tickets for hroadcasts;
(3) Answer questions by mail; (4) Auswer ques-
tions about non-network artists; (5) Find out an-
swers to certain of their questions.

Your reporter found the dashing Answer Man
in his charming New York City apartment, bristling
with 111(11g11(1t10n and a two days’ growth of Dbeard.
The interview :

(Note: Your reporter happens to be Unkie A. M.
himself. No one else wanted the job of interview-
ing him. He’s been chasing himself for days, and
now we've got him talking to himself, which he does
most of the time anvhow—FEditor.)

Reporter: Certainly a privilege to he interviewing
stuch a distinguished writer, Mr. Answer Man. \Tow
that first charge . .

Answer Man: If you won’t quote me—well any-
radio artist at some time in his

way, almost every
career sends photographs to listeners requesting
them. I‘ew do it long. They usually decide the ex-

pense s too great. Its impossible to keep up with
all of them an(l to know at any given time which
ones are and which ones aren’t scndmg them out.
The only thing a liste. er can do is to write the
artist in care of the network over which he hroad-
casts and hope that he hits him at the right time. [
myself can’t send them to readers. 1f it’s too great
an expense for the stars with their salaries, how do
they think I can on my income?

Reporter: Come, come, let’s not get heated. Ahout

Extra! A. M. Hurls Defi

q At Fans’ Charges of

Dilly-Dallying

those broadcast tickets now . . . .

Answer Man: Well, T can’t send out tickets for
broadcasts, either. Tlle listener desiring to witness
a broadcast should write the station or networl\ over
which he hears the program. He should print
“Ticket Request” on the env elope.  The rest is like
waiting for a sweepstakes’ drawing.  1f he's lucky,
he'll get the tickets after awhile. But he must re-
member that on programs such as Vallee's, there is
a waiting list of thousands. I can get my <elt or my
wife's great aunt Clothilde into a stu(llo but that’s
the extent of my prowess. so you tell the readers, will
you?

Reporter: 1 certainly will, you marvelous man. If
vou could spare a moment more . , . .

Answeer Uan Flatterer! Now those other charges.
I can’t answer questions by mail because [ ain t—[
mean [ haven’t—got time. Too many of ’em. I
can't answer questions about non-network artists he-

cause the majority of readers are interested in net-
work stars.  Ilave a cigarette?

Reporter: Thanks. You certainly have good taste
in tobacco. Now 1 l\now vou aren't going to let
them keep on saying you're too lazy to find out such
things as, for e‘{ample Johnnie Green's birthdate ?

Answc Man: Why should I? There's nothing I
couldn't tell you about radio artists, right out of my
head. It was October 10th, 1908,

Reporter: Or the real name of Bert Parks, an-
nouncer, and something about his life?>

Answer Man: Real name—DBertram Parks Jacob-
son.  Born—December 30th, 1908, Atlanta, Georgia.
LEducated—Iimory  College.  Network début  with
Little Jack Little’s orchestra. First public appear-
ance was as impersonator at age of five at Luna
Park, N. C.  Weight—One hundrul and thirty-two
pounds.  Height—five feet, eleven inches. Black
hair.  DBrown eyes. Am I at all verhose?

Reporter: You look healthy enough to me. DBut
vou might use more words in tellmrr \nmethmo about
that folk and cowhov singer, jlmmy )Luvm.

Answer Man: T imagine most of the readers want
to know if Iolmm 10a11v was divorced.  He was, and
married again. e was born ncarly thirty-eight
vears ago in a covered wagon somewhere near the
houndar\ lines separating Indian Territory (Okla-
homa), Missouri, Kansas and Arkansas. He thinks
he's an Uk‘.almnmn, but (Continued on puge 102)
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BRIDES SECRET

wilal 4 marvelious metnoa ol maKC'uP: 1ou reﬂlly wont
believe what wonderful results it will have until you try it yourself

with Blue Waltz Perfume.

Almost as though you were touched with a magie wand, this
exquisite perfume makes you feel different. .. lovelier ... more
glamorous. The very lines of your face seem to change...become
softer and more alluring!

Now you are ready to apply Blue Walez Lipstick and Blue
Waltz Face Powder. You may be sure they will blend perfectly
with your natural beauty which Blue Waltz Perfume has awak-
ened. Sce how warm and luscious your lips look. Notice what
fine, fresh, smooth tone this luxurious powder gives your skin.
And if you cannot believe your own eyes, the admiring eyes of
others will tell you the truth!

You are really unfair to your beauty...and to your natural
yearning for romance...if you don’t buy Blue Waltz Perfume and
Cosmetics today. For your protection they are “certified to be
pure” and sample sizes are only 10¢ each at your 5 and 10y store.

Perfume and

Cosmetics.. FIFTH AVENUE - NEW YORK
BLUE WALTZ PERFUME - FACE POWDER - LIPSTICK TALCUM POWDER - COLD CREAM - BRILLIANTINE - TOILET WATER
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