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In the 1940’s, with daughter Sandra and son Ronnie. Ron-
nie has since achieved greot popularity through his ap-
pearances on the Burns ond Allen television show.

BEGINNING THIS ISSUE: LEE ATIMAN



Page Two

ILLUSTRATED PRESS

May, 1981

THE OLD TIME RADIO CLUB
MEMBERSHIP INFORMATION:

Club dues are $13.00 per yr.
from Jan, 1 through Dec. 31, Mem=
bers recieve a membership card,
library lists,a monthly newaletter
(The Illustrated Press),a semi-
annual magazine (Memories),and
various special items, Additional
family members living in the same
household as a regular member may
join the club for $2,00 per year.
These members have all the privi-
leges of regular members but do
not recieve the publications, 4
junior membership is available to
persons 15 years of age or younger
who do not live in the household
of a regular member, This membere
ship is $6,00 per year and includes
all the benefits of a regular mem=
bership. Regular membership dues
are as follows:if you join in Jan,
dues are $13,00 for the year;Feb.,
$12,00;March $11.00;April $10,00;
May $9.003June $8.003July $7,00;
Aug, ,$6.003 Sept.,$5.00;0ct, ,$4.00;
Nov.,$3.003and Dec.,$2,00, The
numbers after your name on the
address label are the month and
yoear your renewal is due., Reminde-
er notes will be sent, Your re-
newal should be sent in as soon as
possible to avoid missing issues,
Please be certain to notify us if
you change your address,

THE ILLUSTRATED PRESS is the monthly
newsletter of The 0l1d Time Radio Club
headquartered in Buffalo, N.Y. Con-
tents except where noted, are copy-
right 6 1981 by the OTRC. All rights
are hereby assigned to the contribu-
tors. Editor: Richard A. Olday;
Assistant Editor: Jerry Collins;
Production Assistance: Arlene Olday;
Production Manager: Millie Dunworth;
Graphic Coordinator: Corb Besco. Pub-
lished since 1975. Printed in U.S.A.

CLUB ADDRESSES:Please use the cor-
rect address for the business you
have in mind. Return library ma=-
terials to the library addresses.

CLUB DUES:Dom Parisi
38 Ardmore Place
BuffaloéNew York 14213

(716) 88L4=2004
ILLUSTRATED PRESS (letters,columns,
etc.,) & OT L BUSINESS:

Richard Olday

100 Harvey Drive
Lancaster,N.Y. 14086
(716) 684=-1604

REFERENCE LIBRARY:Pete Bellanca
1620 Ferry Road
Grand Island,N.Y.

1407
(716) 773-2485

TAPE LIBRARY & BACK ISSUE DEPT.,:

Norm Giesler

312 Meadowlawn Road
Cheektowaga,N.Y. 14225
(716) 684=317h

The 01d Time Radio Club meets
the second Monday of the month
(September through June) at 393
George Urban Boulevard, Cheektowaga,
New' York. Anyone interested in the
"Golden Age of Radio” is welcome to
attend and observe or participate.

DEADLINE FOR IP #58 - May 11th
FOR IP #59 - June 8th
FOR IP #60 - July 13th

BACK ISSUES: All are $1.00 each,
postpaid, except where noted. OQut-
of-print issues can be borrowed
from the Reference Library.

MEMORIES: Vol. 1 #1 ($2.00),#3,#4,
#5;Vol. 2 #1,#4 ($2.00);
Vol. 4 #1,#2

IP:#3 (with SHADOW script),#5a (RH
AC/OTRC Special #1),#8 (50¢),
#10 (with part one of LUX RADIO
THEATER Log).#lu (50¢),#15 (50¢),
#16,#17,#18 ,RHAC/OTRC Special
#2,#19,#20,#21,#23 ,#24 ,#25,#26,
#27,#28, (RHAC/OTRC Special #3),
#29,#30,#31,#32, ($2.00),#33,#34,
#37 . #38,#39 ,#40,#UL #42 Fh2 #LL,
#5406 ,#47 ,#U8,7#49 ,#50 ,#51 ,#52
#53,#54 ,#55,#56,#57,



My, | ag

THE JLLUSTRATED PRESS

Page Three

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT

The Illustrated Press is very
pleased to announce the addition of
Lenore Allman to our staff of col-
umnists.

Lee Allman's most important
role on radio was that of Lenore
Case (Miss. Case to Britt Reid and
Casey to Michael Axford) on the_Green
Hornet show. She could also be heard
frequently on both the Lone Ranger
as well as Sgt. Preston of the Yukon.
According to Lee her most unusual
role was that of a toothless Eskimo
on Sgt. Preston.

Lee Allman's brother, James
Jewell, was an early producer, di-
rector and writer on the Lone Ranger
show. Lee played an important part
in selecting some of the early actors
on the show including Earle Graser.

Lee was one of the many hard
working actors and actresses that
made Station WXYZ in Detroit one of
the most important radio stations in
the country in the 1930's and 1940's
and the flagship station of the Mutual
Network.

Today Lee Allman and her marvel-
ous husband Emerson live in retire-
ment in New Jersey. A frequent guest
of Jay Hickerson's "Friends of 014
Time Radio Convention, Lee never tires
of answering questions and relating
stories about her days in the "Golden
Days of Radio."

Welcome to our pages, Lee. We
sincerely hope that this is only the
first of a long series of columns
under your "byline"!

Dick and Jerry

W
2
s

ONCE UPON A TIME THERE WAS A MAGIC
BOX CALLED RADIO

I saw it for the first time when
I was nine years old. My brother Jim,
who was eleven, came into the kitchen
one evening and said, "Hey, kid,
wanna see a magic box?"

“Sure," I answered,
i7"

"Here." He said and he held out
a wooden box about the size of a

"where is

kitchen match box. It looked like a

very ordinary box to me.

"What's magic about that?"

"Well, look at it."

I took it in my hand. A1l I
could see was a small box with some-
thing mounted on it and a fine wire
attached to it. "What's magic about
that?"

"Well look," he said, "see
this?" He pointed to the fine wire.

"Sure I see it--what is it?”

"It's a cat's whisker. And
this is called galena." He pointed
to what was mounted on the box.

"Why is it called a cat's
whisker?”

"I don't know.
many silly questions.
these ear phones.”

I put on the ear phones while
he fiddled with the wire, touching
it to what he called the galena.

"Hear anything?"

"Nope.”

"Now?"

"Nope."

"Nuts:” He kept moving the
wire around. "Now?"

Suddenly I heard a woman's
voice singing.."Hello, hello, this
is Thelma Bow" then silence. The
wire had slipped. He “touched the
spot again...the same voice came
back, still singing.

I was really surprised.
did you do that?"

"I told you it was magic. I
just invented it." I looked at him
and he was grinning.

"Come on", I said, "how did you
do ite"

"It's a radio.” he said.

"Well, where is the music com-
ing from? And don’t tell me it's in
the box."

"It's coming from downtown.
Thelma Bow is singing downtown at a

Quit asking =so
Here, put on

"How

studio and you're hearing her.* B

I guess I must have felt 1like N
Dave Sarnoff did when he heard the h
sounds from the Titanic....I didn't .

believe what I was hearing.

"It's gotta be a trick."” I said.

"It is not a trick. It's real,
honestly it is.” Then he tried to
explain to me the mechanics of the
miracle I'd just experienced...wave ~
lengths, frequencies, etc. All I
knew was that there was magic in-
volved somewhere.

"Do it again." I said. As I
listened I still couldn't believe .
what was happening. Someone was sing-
ing at least ten miles away and her
voice was coming right through the
walls of our house! I remember ask-
ing my brother, "Can anybody talk or
sing on the radio and be heard here
through that little box?"

"Well, almost I guess." he said,
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"As long as they're not too far
away.''

"Even me? When I grow up could
I recite a poem or be in a play, or
maybe even sing on the radio so that
you could hear me right in this room?"
I st1il1 couldn't believe it.

"That's right" he answered...
*now give me the earphones, 0K?"
i I forgot that incident until a
few years later. I was sixteen and
a genior in high school. I had won
a city-wide contest offered to high
school seniors interested in theatre
and speech work. As the winner I
received a year's scholarship at a
Detroit theatre school. Because of
that I was invited by the Detroit
Free Press Radio Station to read
"The Night Before Christmas" at their
studio on Christmas Eve. Needless to
say I was nervous about doing it be-
cause I'd never even seen a real
microphone before, but suddenly, as
I sat waiting for the starting cue,
the memory of a samll box with a
plece of galena and a cat's whisker
attached to it came flooding back...
all I could think of was that my
volce was being heard through the
very walls of that old kitchen where
my mother was gitting, listening to
my voice "on the radlo”. Just like
Thelma Bow's. And I thought--It's
happening... just like Jimmy said it
would, It's really happening!!

Yes, I missed the cue. But, it
was Christmas Eve, 3o they threw me
another.

% % % xR NN

SAY!

~ "There's a Moral There Somewhere"
A few years ago when my child-
ren were very young, my boys kinder-
garden teacher amked if I could send
over a kiddie type mshow that she
could play for her class. Now chil-
dren that small are notorious for
being squirmy and fidgety and having
a point of interest that changes
every few minutes so I decided on

Lets Pretend as the show that would
most f£ill the bill. I sent the show
over and the teacher arranged the
children in a circle and then played
the show for them.

She told me afterwards that the
results were amazing. These squirmy,
fidgety kids sat there entranced with
the story and it kept their attention
for the entire hald hour--Remember,
these were TV kids that had probably
never heard a radio story in their
lives. The teacher then questioned
the kids about different parts of the
show,.and got correct answers right
down the line. As far as I know,
she still uses that story even today.

I had the unfortunate occasion
to have to go into the hospital for
some minor surgery. (I had my foot
removed from my mouth some say). Well,
being the Boy Scout that I am I went
prepared bringing along my tape
player and a whole bunch of stories
on cassettes. They put me in a room
with an 0ld man who was there with
gsome sort of internal problem. If
this 0ld man was not the champion
grouch of all time he was at least
the leading contender for a shot at
the title. He'd complain about the
room, the doctors, the nurses, the
food, Jjust everything...and all the
while there was a scowl on his face
that just wouldn't quit. He would
ignore me and I would ignore him and
thats the way it was for a couple of
days.

I got to feeling better and
thought I'd play one of my shows so
I set my player on very low and put
on an old gg;gnggngl;gg gshow. The
0ld man sat up in his bed and asked
if I would make it a 1little louder so
he ceuld hear too. As I turned the
sound up the old man got out of bed
and went over to a lounge type chair
that was in the room. Then the old
man, listening all the while, sat
down...laid back...and smiled.

A word about last months column
If you thought that those jokes were
lousy you should have seen the ones
I didn't use. You don't know how
lucky you are.

A word about next months column
Due to popular (ha ha) demand and
mostly because I promised a couple
of guys from Michigan, there will be
a brief trip into the past when Big,
Bashful Bob again ‘boggles your brains
with a bountiful bagful of...(you
guessed it) TRIVIA QUESTIONS and I
might even be able to give out appro-
priate prizes. More on that next
month.
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LIBRARY NEWS

One More Time!

Yes, once more there are addi-
tions to the OTRC library, two to be
exact. Both were donated by Ken
Krug who gets my reel thanks.

Reel #115-"The Great Gildersleeve"-
AT - 1800°

"Interior Decorating"

"Leroy Buys a Gift for Miss
Tuttle”

"Gildy Mistaken for Wilbur
Cosgrove"

"Leroy to Raise Bees”

"Gildy Missing All Day and
Night"

"Paula Winthrop's daughter
Sabotages Dates"

"Marjorie and Bronco Need
$2,000 for House"

"Gildy takes up Gardening"

"Grace Tuttle's Brother Sidney"

Reel #116-1800'-ALL-"The Misadven-
tures of Si and Elmer”

Early 1930's radio show--
Episodes 1 through 26 (Minus
#5 and 6)

* K K N RN

—————

e m g e
*CLEAR’ING _THE AIRWAYS
A S

For a long time I've been
meaning to join your 0.T.R. Club.
At last I'm going to do it. Your
current ad in (----- ) did it.

Your publications have to be
an improvement over (----- ) which
has deteriorated over the years to

————

for several years, I'll take a
chance on it. I've been burned on
several other publications over the
years which turned out to fly-by-
night type operations. I suppose
we've all been taken by some of them
at one time or another. However,
I'm always looking for good publica-
tions dealing with our favorite
hobby.

You'll find my check for $10.
enclosed. I hope we'll have a long
and happy relationship.

Best wishes
Ellen Robinson

(((Welcome to our club, Ellen. I
believe you'll find our club a "big"
bargain compared to the other 0.T.R.
clubs. In any event, please write
and let me know your feelings. Also,
we can always use contributions for
the I.P. Please forgive my editing
of your letter, I hope you under-
stand why it was necessary. R.A.0.)))

To the Editor:
Having corresponded with Monte

ED PRESS _~~ Fage Five
Wilson for several years, and last
summer having visited him in his
home in Oregon, I was very pleased
to see that he finally wrote an ar--
‘ticle for the IP on his work with
junior high students, in providing
them with access to OTR materials.
I did want to comment on his article,
since I found him being a little
overly modest. While he has had
his radio club in operation for only
a couple of years, he has, for quite
a number of years, provided OTR ma-
terials for the kids and ents of
his school. Perhaps he will do
another article on what he did in
his English classes. Parents have
shown an active interest in what he
is doing with OTR, and he is assist-
ing several community libraries, in
his part of the state, in setting up
OTR sections in their libraries. His
efforts are having a wide ranging
"ripple” effect, and he is responsi-
ble for introducing this hobby of
ours, to many people who have never
heard of him, He has a wide variety
of interesting printed materials for
his radio club, and I would like to
see him send copies to the OTRC pub-
lications library, so that other
teachers can see what he has done.

While I am at it, let me also
say that I have particularly enjoyed
the articles by Gene Bradford. Along
with having an interesting sense of
humor, he does provide us with some-
thing to think about. His articles
are thought provoking. I particularly
enjoyed his recent one on Tom Mix.

Sure glad that Bob Davis is also
writing now, although I have to con-
fess that I am jealous of his ability
to write. He has a terrific sense
of humor which comes through even
when making a serious point.

Finally, what ever happened to
Hy Daley. He started the first of a
series back in the November issue,
and he hasn't had a word in the IP
since. I know, from listening to
people talk at the last two Bridge-
port conventions, that he is the most
popular writer in any OTR publica-
tion, so I am not the only one who
misses his regular column.

Jim Snyder

(((Hy...Hy...Hy are you out there?
Please come back, we all miss your
column. Ed.)))

OQur special membership campaign
will be drawing to an end when you
read this but there still is time to
spread the word so please help. Mem-
bership rolls jumped 25% in the
first month of our offer.

Reminder; Set aside the weekend
of October 16 and 17, 1981 for the
sixth Friends of 0ld Time Radio Con-
vention. Lon Clark and Charlotte




Page Six

THE ILLUSTRATED PRESS

May, 1981

Manson are tentatively coming and a
Nick Carter radio show is planned.
The convention is held in Bridgeport,
Connecticut and is The Event of the
Year for old time radio fans. For
additional information write Jay
Hickerson, Box C, Orange, Connecti-
cut 06477,

. According to Hello Again, Heart-
beat theater is marking its 25th
amniversary and Jed Dolnick's program
3The Sounds of Yesterday” will start
its 8th year in April. It is heard

ed. & Sun. evenings on WYMS-FM (89)
ilwaukee.

North of the Border: For those
of you fortunate eno to be able to
pick up Canadian stations, try CBC
Radio on Friday nights at 7:30 for
the horror series Nightfall and on
Sunday afternoons at 1:05 for the
satire and comedy series Royal Cana-

Parce which 1s also on CBC
stero on Saturday mornings at 10:35.

Our present Nick Carter story
has 12 chapters and it will be fin-
ished in the next couple of issues
and then we will begin a special
story starring...No, I can't tell
you who just yet, but next lssue I'll
glve you a clue as to who this spe-
c¢lal someone is and he is a "Big"
name detective star.

Although the Buffalo area no
longer receives CBS Mystery Theater,
due to an unbelieveable decision by
- the local affiliate to expand a sny-
dicated sports talk show from 5 to 6
hours, we will begin a CBS Mystery
Theater checklist this issue thanks
to CBS Press Information resuming
their releases to us and as our tri-
bute to the fine contribution this
program continues to make to out-
standing radio drama. Until next
issue, "Peace?

R.A.O.

L K B B IR R B J

Radio LQ_'g;.’f.z ?EAM s
¥iscons U. a U Claire to
meet Vanderbllt on CBS radio in .
"College Bowl®' national championship
zl_aammrof'm_-_?i-

Midwestern regional winner
wisconsin U. at Eau Claire will face
Vanderbilt in a first-round COLLEGE
BOWL National Championship mateh to
be broadcast the week of April 27 on
the €BS Radio Network.

Wisconsin Eau Claire is captained
by Bill Osterndorf, a senlor pursu-
ing a dual economics/history major.
His team members include seniors
Jeffrey Skochil and John Klinger,
both history majors, and Randy Runm,
following a pre-med program.

The opposition from Vanderbilt
is comprised of team captain Rex
Wright, a junior with a math/physics

D

double.major; sophmore Scott Lucas,
a public policy and English major;
Michael Montemarann, a second-year
law student, and senior Steven Mc-
Knight, a political communication
major.

Teams participating in the
COLLEGE BOWL National Championship
Tournament compete not only for the
1981 title, but scholarships as
well. College Bowl, Inc., has pro-
pived a total of $14,100 for the 24
teams, with grants of $300 given to
first-round teams; $500 for the
second-round; $750 for the third,
$1,000 for making the semi-finals,
and $2,000 for the tournament winner.

Art Fleming is COLLEGE BOWL
moderator, and announcer for the
games 1s Wendell L. Craig.

%* % % % % %

47/27/81---"Big Momma”

An unassuming small-town offic-
ial uwnwittingly becomes a cog in a
corporate big brother.
CAST: Paul Hecht, Joan Shea, Earl
Hammond, Evie Juster
WRITER: Sam Dann

4/28/81---"Heads You Love, Tails You
Die"

An adopted countess vows revenge
for the murder of her real father.
CASTs Court Benson, Russell Horton,
Marian Seldes, Evie Juster
WRITER: Sam Dann

4/29/81-~--"The Man of Two Centuries"
A Canadian historian has a

chance to study his subject first-

hand.

CAST: Len Cariou, Diana Krikwood,

Lloyd Battista, Robert Dryden

WRITER: James Agate, Jr.

4/30/81--"Murder on the Space Shuttle"
The methods may change,but the

crime 1s still murder, in this story

adapted from Jacques Futrelle and set

in the distant future.

CAST:Gordon Heath, Gilbert Mack,

Paul Hecht, Valeka Gray

WRITER:G. Frederic Lewis

5/1/81--"The Voices"
A young woman harboring an
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American Spy in occupied France may
be a modern Joan of Arc.

CAST: Amanda Plummer, Norman Rose,
Earl Hammond

WRITER: G. Frederic Lewis

5/4/81--"Garden of the Moon"

A cosmetics executive is fas-
cinated by a strange new line of
health and beauty products.

CAST: Kim Hunter, Evie Juster, Paul
Hecht, Ralph Bell
WRITER: Bob Juhren

5/5/81--"Last Act"

A man may have died for a crime
he didn't commit, in turn-of-the-
century England
CAST: Court Benson, Robert Dryden
Earl Hammond, Carole Teitel
WRITER: Elspeth Eric

5/6/81--"The Apparition®

A young prisoner is obsessed
with the notion he'll never see his
father again. :
CAST: Kristoffer Tabori, Marian
Seldes, Robert Dryden, Lloyd Battista.
WRITER: Elspeth Eric

5/7/81--"The Heel of Achilles"

A self-made millionaire dis-
covers his fatal flaw too late.
CASTs Arnold Moss, Earl Hammond,
Joyce Gordon, Joan Shea,

WRITER: Sam Dann

5/8/81--"1Is The Doctor In?"

A dermatologist is called on at
gunpoint to perform a surgery on a
wounded mobster.

CAST: Tony Roberts, Joyce Gordon,
Ray Owens

L R K K K 2 4 i"'.
.
MEMBERSHIP

DRIVE .
- Last Chance! SPECIAL OFFER
Join The 01d Time Radio Club for
only $10.00 for the 1981 calendar
year and receive the following
benefits:

The Illustrated Press-Monthly.
Memories Magazine-Biannusl in

1981,

Access to our Reference Li-
brary.

Access to our improved and
expanded Sound Library.
BONUS-Special OTR related gift to

all new members.

SPECIAL NOTE-All existing members
who bring in a new member will
also qualify for the free OTR
related gift!

Special Offer expires Midnight,

May 31, 1981.
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' NICK CARTER AND THE MAGIC EYE

;Bgﬁ@@i& VIII

A MASTERFUL ROBBER OF MEN

Nick Oarter's next act was to
call Mrs. Van Skoyt over the tele-
phone and ask her if she would lend
the footman Martin to him for a day
or two.

"I have a very important use
for him,"” he told her. "He is the
only person I have been able to find
who knows by sight the man I am
after. 1I'll send my own Joseph to
you to take his place, if you will
. spare him," he added.

"Oh, I can spare him without
depriving you of your man, Mr. Car-
ter,” she laughed back at him over
the phone. "When do you want him?"

"Right away, if you please. I
don't want him in livery."

"0f course not."

*Tell him that he will find me
in the cafe at the Holland House,
and to come immediately. I will be
very greatly obllged.

All that remained of that after-
noon and evening, the detective

spent in wandering with Martin at
his side through the streets of that
particular district where the man
with the crystal had been seen
oftenest. .

They even kept it up till late
in the evening, but with no results,
and at last the detective directed
his steps toward home, telling Mar-
tin to accompany him, and that he
would house him for the night.

"You are doing detective work
now, Martin," he said, "and as such
you must stick to the task. Some=
times I work forty-eight or even
seventy-two hours at a stretch with-
out rest or sleep--but we won't have
to do that in this case. All I de-
sire of you is to help me to recog-
nize that man."

It was nearly ten o'clock when
he entered the house, and Chick was
awaiting him, looking very crest-
fallen indeed.

"What's the matter, Chick?" the
detective asked. "What has happened
to you?"

"I have been made a fool of,
that's all,"” was the reply.

*How did it happen? Eh?"

"I wish I knew--but I don't."

"At least you can tell me about
it, can't you?"

"I don't know whether I can or
not, Nick. You know what you told
me to do? You didn't give me very
many particulars, and I went ahead
on just what you had said.”

"Yes."

"Well, I hadn't been out of the
house half an hour before I ran across
his nibs directly in front of Wana-
maker's store. He was just folding
up his tripod and making ready to
flit when I saw him, and I didn't
see the crystal then; but I had a
good idea that it was my man, so I
followed him around the corner of
Tenth Street and through it to Fourth
Avenue."

"Well?"

"He kept on across the avenue
to the east side of it, and presently
I saw him meet a man, who handed him
a little package and some other things
that he took out of his pockets. I
was too far away to see what they
were or to tell what it was all about?

"Go on. This is very interest- .
ing."

“I'm glad you find it so."

"I do, decidely. I'll tell you
why in a moment."

"The two parted almost at once,
and then the dark-skinned fellow
hurried back to the very spot where
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he was standing when I first spotted
him, I following along; and he hadn't
been there more than a minute when -
the very chap that gave him the pack-
age around on the avenue came up a-
gain and bent over to look at some-
thing on the tripod. I was working
my way forward as fast as I could,
but the man turned away before I got
there, and then I caught a glimpse

of the crystal.”

"0h, you did, eh?"

"Yes. He was for putting it
away, and had it in his hand as I
approached, and I called out to him:
'Here, I want to have a look at
that.'”

"Well, what did he say to that?"

"He smiled, and replied in per-
fect English, although I'd swear he
is a Hindu: 'Certainly, sir;' and he
replaced it on the tripod. Well,
here is where the funny part of it
comes in."

"Tell me about it."

*I bent over to look at it and
stood there for about a minute, I
should say. Then I straightened up
again--and if you'll believe me, the
man and the tripod and the crystal,
the whole shooting-match, in fact,
had disappeared; evaporated. And
that was the last I saw of him. I
came home."

"Chick," said the detective,
"you Saw a robbery committed and you
didn't know it.»

"Saw a robbery committed?"

"Yes. The man who gave the
package and the things out of his
pockets to the Hindu was being
robbed. He was under hypnotic in-
fluence, and in that state he went
around the store to Fourth Avenue,
met the Hindu, delivered his valu-
ables, then returned to the place
where they first met, assumed the
same attitude he had been in when
he was hypnotized, was restored to
his proper condition, and he went
away without knowing that he had
been robbed, or that he had moved
from that spot. That is the whole
story.”

"Was I hypnotized, too?"

"Assuredly; only you Were not
robbed--were you?"

"No."

"You see, the Hindu knew that
you had seen him accepting the thlngs
from the other man. He did not wish
to rob you, fearing that it would
render you suspicious of the whole
affair. He only hypnotized you
enough to let him get away, and then
he went. While you were bending
over looking at that crystal, you
only thought you were looking at it.
The crystal and the man who uses it
so expertly were getting out of your
sight about that time."

“"Well, he got out of sight, all
right. There is no denying that.”

"Chick, you had a good chance
to get a look at the fellow. Do you
think you could recognize him again?"

"Sure. I'd know him, all right?

"Then to-morrow morning get into
some disguise. Keep moving all day,
and spot him, if you can. When you
do, and somehow I think you will,
keep him in sight, but don't let him
see you. I want to trail him down,
if possible.”

"So do I, confound him! I don't
relish being taken in in that fashion.

In the morning before he left
the house the detective called up
police headquarters and asked the
commissioner if he had heard of
another robbery by the man with the
crystal.

"No," was the reply. "Why, has
there been one?"

"I think so; in the vicinity
of Wanamaker's store. I think you
will hear about it some time during
the day.”

"Probably."

Nick set Martin to roaming about
the streets in search of the Hindu,
and Patsy, who arrived home that morn-
ing from the West, was also pressed
into the service, being given a des-

cription of the fellow, and warned
not to get too near his hypnotic
power.

But Patsy, like Doctor Parsons,
scouted the idea that any one could
hypnotize him.

The detective thought this a
good opportunity to interview the:
authority on hypnotism, Doctor Hack-
enbush, and accordingly went to his
office.

"I want to be sure of my pre-
mises,” he told the doctor, after he
had explained the case, "and the
principal thing I wish to know is
this: Is such a circumstance as I
have described possible?”

"Certainly it is possible. Why
not?"

"Doctor Parsons denies that it

is."

"Aw, Parsons. He is a crank."

"That is precisely what he said
about you."

"I have no doubt of it., But I
am m progressive crank and he is a
stand-still crank. Which do you
think is the better way?"

"Yours, I should say."”

"Certainly. Now, let me tell
you something. You say this man
you suspect is undoubtedly a Hindu?"

"Yes."

"The Hindus knew about hypno-
tism before we ever heard of it.
They have been practising it over
there for centuries. Their great
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medium in producing the hypnotic
state quickly and easily is a crystal,
and the brighter it is the better it
serves their purposes. There is some-
thing about the lights in the pure
crystal that concentrates the

gaze and ties the eyes down, to use

a homely expression. The minute they
are tied down, their owner is that
instant at the mercy of the expert
hypnotist. He comes instantly under
the influence, and will obey any
suggestion that is made to him if it
is made properly."

"That is what has happened in
these cases."

"Precisely."

"Parsons insisted that a man
could not go into and come out of
the state of hypnotism, or rather
the condition, without some knowl-
edge of the fact before or after it."

"That is nonsense. Utter non-
sense, If the hypnotist is an expert,
and knows his business thoroughly,
the subject need have no knowledge
of it whatever."

"Do you suppose he could in-
fluence me in the same manner, if
I should run afoul of him?"

"Undoubtedly--if you looked
into the crystal when his eyes were
upon you."

"Is there any way in which I
could avoid his power?"

"Only one."

"What is that?"

"By keeping your eyes resolutely
away from the crystal, although pre-
tending to look at it and by keep-
ing your mind up to a point of
resistance every instant."

"Could I fool him in that way?"

"I think so."

"That is what I want to do, if
I get the chance."

"That is how I understand you.

I would like to meet that man myself.”

"I will give you an opportunity,
doctor, after I have caught him.”

"Do you think you will catch
him?"

"I am bound to do it."

"If I could assist you in any
way---"

"I can think of no way unless
you can make further suggestions for
my benefit, and protection.”

"No; I think of none. If you
follow the directions I have already
given you, I am certain you will
succeed, all right."

"Thank you."

"But remember, don't look at
the crystal itself while his eyes
are upon you. If you do, you are a
goner."

"I will remember, all right.

I am very much obliged to you."

"Oh, that's all right. Don't

forget your promise to let me have
a chance to see him, after you have
caught him"

"I won't."

"Anyhow," thought the detective,
"I think I have now got a fairly
good idea of the case, and Mr. Hindu
won't be much longer at liberty to
pursue his trade in the streets of
New York. Hello! There is Patsy.
Well, my lad, what is there new?

Eh?"

"New?' vreplied Patsy, with
supreme disgust. "I'll tell you. I
found your Hindu, all right, and he
found me, too. He didn't do a thing
but pinch everything I've got.”

And there was nothing for Nick
Carter to do but laugh.

CHAPTER IX
THE HINDU FINDS TWO VICTIMS

It was ten o'clock the following
morning when Martin, who had started
out early in his search, called over
the telephone to say that he had lo-
cated the Hindu--the man with the
crystal, and that he was now working
around the vicinity of the Siegel-
Cooper store, at Sixth Avenue and
Eighteenth Street.

The detective was already pre-
pared for just such an event, and it
was not two minutes after he received
the message before he was hurrying
toward the designated place with all
speed.

He had to stroll around the
neighborhood for some time, however,
before he found Martin; and then,
almost at the same instant that he
saw Martin, he also saw and recog-
nized the man of the crystal, di-
rectly across the street.

We use the word recognized ad-
visedly, because Nick realized the
instant he did see the man that he
would have recognized him at one from
the descriptions given.

Just at that moment the fellow
was strolling slowly, and with a-
pparent aimlessness, along the street.
There was a round roll of something
carried under one of his arms, and
Nick had no doubt it was the tripod
and the other things that went with
it.

The detective occupied a few
moments in studying the man, and then,
just as he was about to cross the
street to throw himself in the hyp-
notist's way, he saw that a victim
was already at hand.

He decided then and there that
he would wait and watch; that he
would permit one victim at least to
be robbed, in order that he might
post himself thoroughly about the
exact methods employed.

It was an interesting thing to
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watch the maneuvers of the Hindu,
whose manner suggested a serpent
that is about to charm its victim.

Nick could see the eyes of the
man glisten strangely; then his hands
quickly removed the green wrapping
from the package he carried. The
next instant that tripod was open,
and to Nick's astonishment, the
velvet holder for the collar-buttons
and other stuff of the kind, was
already fastened to the tripod as
were the collar-buttons to the
velvet, showing that it was an
arrangement carefully made to be
handled quickly, and that in reality
there was not an article there that
could be removed from its place.

The next move the Hindu made
was to thrust a hand into his pocket
and draw forth another article,
this time, Nick had no doubt, the
magic crystal.

By that time he had arrived at
the corner of the avenue and street
and was in such a position that his
intended victim was only a few yards
from him and still approaching.

The Hindu stopped just in the
street off the avenue, and as he did
so he flashed the big crystal in the
sun so that it sent a ray of light
directly into the face of the man he
had determined to rob.

The effect was immediate; in-
stantaneous, in fact.

The gentleman whose fate it was
to be robbed that morning turned his
head, attracted by that flash of
light--and saw the crystal.

Like others who had seen its
wonderful facets before him, he fell.

Nick saw him stop stock-still,
hesitate an instant, and then turn
agside and approach the crystal won-
deringly.

The detective saw him bend over
it, and then, before three seconds
could have passed, he straightened
up again and started down Eighteenth
Street toward Seventh Avenue at a
rapid walk.

And instantly the Hindu closed
his "shop," or folded his "tent"--
anything you please to the arrange-
ments he had at hand--and after
waiting a moment, so that there would
be no appearance of haste, he lei-
surely started down Sixth Avenue
again.

This was rather a surprise to
the detective for a moment; but then
it occurred to him that the hypno-
tist-robber had instructed his victim
to meet him somewhere, pursuing this
course instead of following directly
after the man.

The detective elected to follow
the intended victim rather than the
thief, and did so, telling Martin
that he could keep somewhere in sight

if he chose to do so.

The man who had been selected
to be robbed was a tall and portly
individual who looked as if he might
have come to New York from one of
the smaller cities of the State. He
looked, too, as if he were well sup-
plied with money, and it wad doubt-
less this air of prosperity he carried
about with him that induced the
Hindu to select him almost without
a second glance.

The man seemed to walk along
with a perfectly natural air. 1In
other words, there was nothing about
him or his manner to indicate to an
observer that he was not entirely
rational, and yet Nick was positive
that he was going as one asleep, and
that afterward he would have no re-
collection whatever of where he had
been.

The intended victim led the way
rapidly to Seventh Avenue, and as
he approached it Nick could see that
he began to search hls own pockets,
drawing from them article after
article which he deposited one by
one in the folds of a handkerchief.

The detective did not care to
get too close to him, lest the Hindu,
when he appeared on the scene, should
be made suspicious; but, nevertheless,
he could see that the man deposited
first a roll of money, then his
watch, and other articles, in the
folds of the handkerchief, which
he afterward tied by the four cor-
ners, thus making a compact package
of it.

The victim reached the corner
of Seventh Avenue and turned south-
ward.

Two-thirds of the way to Seven-
teenth Street he met the Hindu.

For a moment--just a little bit
of a moment it was, too--they stopped,
facing each other, and Nick saw the
folded and tied handkerchief pass
from the stranger to the thief.

Then, apparently without a word,
unless indeed the Hindu gave some
added suggestions to his victim,
they parted.

The man who had been robbed
continued on in the direction he
had been pursuing, and the thief who
had robbed him continued on HIS way
to Eighteenth Street, and turned to-
ward Sixth Avenue, heading for the
spot where he had been standing when
the stranger had first approached him.

The detective let him pass on.

It was his game to watch the
man who had been robbed.

He wished to see exactly how it
was done, how it was accomplished,
and precisely what the victim did
from the instant he fell under the
influence of the hypnotist until he
was released from 1%.
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As soon as the Hindu had passed
him, Nick hurried on ahead, and pre-
sently, almost running in order to
do so, he overtook the victim of the
robbery, and walked along by his
side for a little distance.

The man seemed not to notice
him at all; not to be aware that he
was .there; and after a moment Nick
spoke to him very gently.

"Good morning, sir,” he said.

The man did not reply;- did not
even turn his head; he was apparent-
1y oblivious to everything that was
going on around him.

"What time is 1t?" asked the
detective, in the same low voice,
.hoping that the man would make some
sign; but he did not, and Nick
dropped back again to his former
position.

The stranger led the way to
Sixth Avenue, and then along it to-
ward Eighteenth Street, to the point
where he had first encountered the
man with the crystal; and there he
was, walting at the exact spot,
although his tripod was not yet
open in front of him. .

But as the victim approached,
the Hindu made ready to receive him.

At the precise mement when the
atranger arrived directly in front
of the fakir, the tripod was opened,
the crystal was placed upon it, and
the man who had been robbed leaned
forward as if to inspect it.

Then--it could not have been
longer than a second of time--the
stranger straightened up, smiled
toward the man with the crystal,
and turned abruptly away.

Nick signaled to Patsy, who was
‘across the opposite side of the ave-
nue to follow the man; and he said
to Martins
"You may go along with Patsy

I shall not need you."
Already the Hindu was making
tracks for another quarter of the
city, and Nick did not intend that
he should get out of his sight
again that day: not once.

Before leaving the house he
had directed Chick and Patsy both
to remain near him, ready to carry
out any directions he eould give,
and now as he followed along after
the Hindu, he knew that Chick was
not far away.

The thief seemed to have a
definite idea as to where he was
going. .
He walked rapidly up Sixth
Avenue, and did not slacken his
pace until he was almost in front
of the Macy store, at Thirty-fourth
Street.

There he began to move along
more slowly, and Nick could see
that he was glancing eagerly from

now.

side to side and ahead of him, peer-
ing into faces that were approaching,
and evidently in search of another
vietim.

He seemed to do this "hunting”
at long range, too.

That is, he paid no attention
to those who were too near him, but
looked far ahead, so that, in the
event of his selecting one, there
would be sufficient time to get his
tripod and his crystal into business
before the prospective vietim could
bet too close.

There was not a long time to
wait for this other vietim, either.

The Hindu had not been in the
neighborhood more than a quarter of
an hour before he made his selection,
and this time it was a flashily
dressed woamn, evidently out for a
morning's shopping.

But she had the appearance of
one who carried money with her; and
not only cash, but she wore diamonds
openly, and many of them.

The 1little bag she carried in
her hand bore initials in gold, and
looked as if it might contain as well
as money articles of value which would
be worth the while of the man with
the crystal.

Again he maneuvered so that he
would meet her in a place exactly
suited to his purposes, and this time
it was up close to one of the windows
of the building, where she had stopped
for a moment to look in at the dis-
play.

The Hindu approached her, un-
folding his tripod as he did so, and
presently when she turned to move on
toward the entrance of the store, she
found herself directly facing it.

Her eyes of course 1it upon the
blazing crystal, for it did appear
to be blazing almost in the sharp
rays of the morning sun.

Nick saw that she stopped ab-
ruptly; that hereyes fell upon the
crystal; that she leaned a trifle
forward as if to inspect it more
closely.

But it was only for an instant
that she did so.

As the other victim had done
before her, she straightened up,
turned herback, and started away,
while instantly the Hindu folded his
apparatus and walked as rapidly in
the opposite direction.

The woman went toward Thirty-
fourth Street, the Hindu toward
Thirty-third, and as he had done in
the other case, Nick followed the
prospective victim.

She walked rapidly, and Nick
could see that she opened and closed
her little bag several times, as
if she were depositing articles
within it; articles that the Hindu
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had given her "suggestions" about
before they parted.

As in the other case, this vie-
+im walked through to Seventh Avenue
and turned south; and she met the
Hindu exactly between the two corners.

There they stopped facing each
other for a moment, when the woman
passed the bag over to the Hindu,
and, turning, retraced her steps by
the way she had come.

It was aslight change in the
former program, but it was the same
to all intents and purposes, never-
theless.
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TAPE LIBRARY RATES: 2400' reel-
$1.25 per month; 1800' reel-$1.00
per month; 1200' reel-$.75 per
month; cassette and records-$.50
per month. Postage must be in -
cluded with all orders and here
are the rates: For the USA and
APO-60¢ for one reel, 35¢ for
each additional reel; 35¢ for
each cassette and record. For
Canada: $1.35 for one reel, 85¢
for each additional reel; 85¢
for each cassette and record.
All tapes to Canada are mailed
first class.
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{ REFERENCE LIBRARY:A reference 1ih-'
rary exists for members. Members .
. 8hould have received a library '
list of materials with their mem~
bership., Only two items can be
borrowed at one time,for a one
month period. Please use the
.proper designations for materials
to be borrowed, When ordering
books include $1.00 to cover
rental,postage,and packaging.
Please include $ .50 for other
items. If you wish to contribute
to the library the OTRC will copy
y materials and return theoriginals
ito you. See address on page 2,

TAPESPONDENTS: Send in your wants

. and we'll run them here for at

leagt two months.

Richard 0Olday, 100 Harvey Drive,
Lancaster, N.Y. 14086--I am looking

‘ for the following shows on cassette

and will trade on a two for one

| bagis if they are at least Very

Good sound: X-Minus One; Something

| for Nothing 4/10/57: The Shadow;

any show before 10/24/37, any show
Trem 10/10/43 _unti{ 3/18/45 and
L/1/45 untll 11/4/45, any show
after 6/5/49. Lum & Abner-Mars
Rocket Chapters 1-4 and 13-16.

You may choose any show from my
catalog listing of almost 4,000
radio shows.

Tapespondents is a free service to
all MEMBERS. Please send your ads
in to the Illustrated Press.
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HOW WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE A FIELD REPORTER

You‘ can! Just write an article on a place, event. show, etc.,
Qcalmg with old time radio that you think others would
like to read. The article must be typewritten. Include a
black and white photograph
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TO A $3500-A-WEEK
COMMENTATOR

GaBREL HEATTER PONEERED Tre
FIELO OF "PERBONALITY* NEWOSEN
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Harold Votaw (center) was in for a good dousing if his
wife (below) didn’t guess right for Ralph Edwards.

The Stunt that Backfired

Rnlph Edwards of “Truth

and Consequences " radio fame some-
times 1akes the consequences him-
self. He had Mr. and Mrs, Harold
Votaw as contestants [or a stunt; Mes,
Votaw was allowed to pick any three
cilies in the United States which the
programwould call immediately. If it
was raining in the first city, she would
receive $1.000; if rain didn’t appear
until the second call, $500 was hees:
if mot_until the last call. she'd win
only $100. And if all her guesses

were wronz. Mr Votaw, in a Gay
ineties bathing.suit, would get de-
luged from a barrel.

First choice, Indianapolis, “no
rain”’; same in Tampa, second choice;
bat Portland. Oregon. reported rain
andshe collected $100 and Mr. Vataw
went home dry and happy. Then
things happened; Indianapolis lis.
teners phaned that it twas raining.
Ralph Fuund they were right and
sent Mrs. Votaw an additional $900.
Some rainfall!

3/11/42

Transformation!

Chester Lauck, better known for
his famous characterization of
“Lnm” of Lum and Abner of radio
and screen fame, doesn’t look much
like his wellknown character in
real life, but 4 few minutes with
the makeup men changes all that.
His transformation is hers shown
taking place between scenes of tbe
rurrent Lum and Abner picture,
“Bashful Bachelor.”
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TRIVIA CORNER
To prepare you for the return
of the Bob Davis trivia contest in
the near future...

1. What is Sgt. Preston's first
name? (No, it is NOT Sgt.)

2. The Great Gildersleeve's name
was Throckmorton P. Gildersleeve.
What did the P. stand for?

3. James Baskett starred in a walt
Disney movie as well as being

featured in a famous radio program.

Name the movie, the character he
played in the movie and the radio
show in which he was featured.

4, Name the Star or Starss

The Man from Homicide

. The Six Shooter

Front Page Farrell

The Hardy Family

. Rocky Fortune

. My Favorite Husband

Mr. & Mre. Blandings

The Amazing Mr. Malone

Mayor of the Town

Bold Venture

Rocky Jordan

Tales of the Texas Rangers

Box 13

N

SR PSR HOAO TN

ANSWERS
. Bill
Philharmonic
Song of The South
. Uncle Remus
Amos 'n' Andy
Dan Duryea
. James Stewart
. Richard Widmark
. Mickey Rooney
. Frank Sinatra
Lucille Ball
Cary Grant & Betsy Drake
Frank Lovejoy
Lionel Barrymore
Humphrey Bogart & Lauren Bacall
George Raft
Joel McCrea
. Alan Ladd
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