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BIG TOWN CAST REUION_

FRAN CARLON WAS "LORELEI KILCOURNE
ON BIG TOWN RADIO SHOW IS PICTURED
WITH EDWARD PAWLEY

THE OLD TIME RADIO CLUB
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THE OLD TIME RADIO CLUB

MEMBERSHIP INFORMATION
Club dues are $17.50 per year from
Jan. 1 through Dec. 31. Members receive
a tape listing, 1ibrary list, a monthly
newsletter (THE ILLUSTRATED PRESS), an
annual magazine (MEMORIES), and various
special items. Additional family members
living in the same household as a regular
member may join the club for $5.00 per

year. These members have all the
privileges of regular members but do
not receive the publicatiops. A junior

membership 1s available to persons 15
years of age or younger who do not live
in the household of a regular member.
This membership is $12.00 per year and
includes all the benefits of a regular
membership. Regular  membership dues
are as follows: If you join 1n January,
dues are $17.50 for the year; February,
$17.50; March, $15.00; April, $14.00;
May, $13.00; June, $12.00; July, $10.00;
August, $9.00; September, $8.00; October
$7.00; November $6.00; and December,
$5.00. The numbers after your name on
the address label are the month and year
your renewal is due. Reminder notes
will be sent. Your renewal should be
sent in as soon as possible to avoid
missing 1ssues. Please be certain to
notify us if you change your address.

OVERSEAS MEMBERSHIPS are now available
Annua ues are $29.50. Publications
will be air mailed.
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THE ILLUSTRATED PRESS is a monthly

newsletter of OLD TIME RADIO CLUB
headquartered in Buffalo, NY. Contents
except where noted, are copyright 1988

by the OTRC. A11  rights are hereby
assigned to the contributors. Editor:
Linda DeCecco; Assistant Editor: Richard
Olday; Published since 1975. Printed
in U.S.A. Cover designed by Eileen Curtin.
EDITOR: Linda DeCecco

32 Shenandoah Rd.
Buffalo, NY 14220

(716) 822-4661

CLUB_ADDRESSES:

are $1.25 each, postpaid.

Please use the correct
address for the business you have in
mind. Return 1library materials to the
1ibrary addresses.

NEW MENBERSHIP DUES:

Jerry Collins

56 Christen Ct.
Lancaster, NY 14086
(716) 683-6199

ILLUSTRATED _ PRESS: (Letters,
etc.) & OTHER CLUB BUSIMESS:
Richard A, Olday
100 Harvey Drive
Lancaster, NY 14086
(716) 684-1604

columns,

REFERENCE_LIBRARY:
Ed Wanat
393 George Urban Blvd.
Cheektowaga, NY 14225

MEMBERSHIP RENEWALS, CHANGE OF ADDRESS
Pete Bellanca
1620 Ferry Road
Grand Island, NY 14072
(716) 773-2485

TAPE LIBRARIES: REELS
James R. Steg
1741 Kensington Avenue
Cheektowaga, NY 14215

CASSETTES-VIDEO & AUDIO, RECORDS

Dominic Parisi

38 Ardmore Place
Buffalo, NY 14213
(716) 884-2004

CANADIAN BRANCH:
Richard Simpson
960 - 16 Rd., R.R. 3
Fenwick, Ontario LOS 1CO

ISSUES: A1l MEMORIES and 1.P.s
Out of print
issue may be borrowed from the reference
1ibrary.

Dominic Parisi

38 Ardmore P1.

Buffalo, NY 14213
* W N N L R R R R N N R

The 01d T1me Radio Club meets the
FIRST Monday of the month (September
through June) at 393 George Urban Blvd.,
Cheektowaga, NY. Anyone interested in
the "Golden Age of Radio" is welcome
to attend and observe or participate.
Meetings start 7:30 p.m.
R JE K N JEE JEE BN JEE DR JEE JNE JEE N R B JEE B R
DEADLINE FOR IP: 10th of each month
prlor to the month of publication.
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ADVERTISING RATES FOR MEMORIES:
50.00 for a fu page LL ADS MUST
$34.00 for a half page BE CAMERA READY)

SPECIAL:
off these rates.
Advertising Deadline - September 1.

OTR Club members may take $S0%
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this was written

Sorry Folks,
before Jim Snyder's article in the

I.P.

A terrible thing is happening
to my otr collection. A plague has
decended upon it and there isn't
much I can do about it to arrest
it's progress.

Last year I wrote about a reel

—_of tape I had that developed a bad
case of the squeals and/or scheeches
By a careful application of a
silicone lubicant to the tape I was
able dubb off a copy and save the
shows that were on the offending
reel. i hoped that that was the end
of it...but it's not!!!

Recently I've run across half
a dozen more reels just like it and
I fear that there are still more to
be found. These reels all have one
thing in common. They are all
backed with a dull, dark finish.
This finish, I believe, is the
culprit. It dries out or chemically

;Q:W“-
3 omething akin to resin that

can wreck havoc with any unit it's
played on.

A tape that played excellently
just a year or so ago turns into
something that you would play only
if you had a death wish for your
recorder. What the heck is going
on? Am I the only one with this
problem? If you've had this problem
what did you do about it? Ple
drop me a line c/o the I and
I'l1l pass answer al

Dec.

Mt Morris, MI 48458,
he flyer offered a free tape from
their catalog and all I had to do
was send in my birthday. Well, I'm
never one to turn down a freebee so
I sent in the date and shortly after

Frankly I'd expected some sort
of gimmick or ripoff but there was
none. Great American Radio seems
to be using this means to get people

acquainted with them and, to me,
it's a fine way of d01ng it. My

opinion, for what it's worth, is
that you could do a lot worse than
dealing with Great American RAdio.
(An unsolicited testimonial.)

A local tv station has been
programming old "Blondie" movies
in the wee hours of the morning and
it was while watching one of them
that something dawned on me, These
movies, although starring the same
people as the radio series, weren't
anywhere as funny as the radio
series,

Dagwood's stammering and
stuttering were hilarious on the
radio but being actually seeing him
doing thses things on a screen,
while humerous, were only mildly
amusing. The classic "Blondie"
scene where Dagwood, in his rush to
get off to work, crashes into the
mailman, was adull comparison to
the vivid scene that entered my
mind while hearing it on the radio.
The answer to all this is of course
that the mind paints a more
brilliant and resplendent picture,
colored with one's own personal
imagination than any screen could.

Think of Fibber's closet and
the resultant clamor when the door
is opened. Funny stuff eh? They
did it on tv and it couldn'i 1live
up tp the radio scene that the years
had embedded in my brain. WNot by a
long shot.

Movies made about radio shows.
starring the very same radio actors,
were a popular item way back then.
Their sucess , I believe, was
—betauseaudiences were curious about
what their radio favorites actually

looked like, The movies, while
somewhat disappointing, were amusing
enough to keepthem coming, some-
times for years.

I, for one, am glad to see them
still being played on tv. It's
just a shame that the new audiences
that now see them don't realize

-just how funny they were on radio.
"Blondie" wasn't the only example
and it wasn't strictly with the
comedy shows. Think of the "I Love
A Mystery"” or "Whistler" movies.
They were good but the radio shows
were better. More examples could
be used but I think the point has
been made.

They used to say that "Movies
Are Better Than Ever" but we OTR

fans know that radio was still the
best.

ward I got my cassette.

SEE YA NEXT TIME.
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The Mystery of a Hotel Room

CHAPTER IX

THE HOBNAIL CLUE
"Let me tellit," said Loring,

who had remained silent thus far,
and at a nod a acquiescence, he
continued:

"If I wanted Tinker to do some
thing for me, such as carrying a
message, or going from here to
Warsaw, five miles away, to execute
a commission I gave him, I would
begin by saying,'Tom, I have got
something for you to do, and I'1l1l
pay you well for it."

""Uh huh,' he would reply; and
then I would add: "'I've got a raw
hide whip, too, and if you don't do
the errand exactly as I tell you,
you'll get a whipping. Understand?
and the poor fellow would <cringe
and shudder, paying the closest
attention while I gave him the
necessary instructions. The
remarkable part of it is that if I
didn't threatén iim with the whip
he would be likely to forget all
about the errand, or at least a
large part of it, But mention the
whip, and you can rely upon it that}
Tom wil perform the commission
exactly as he is told."

"Suppose he were told NOT te
do a thing, would mention of the

.whip be equally efficacious, do

.you think?" asked the detective,

' "I have never tried that; but
I haven't a doubt of it," replied
Loring.

"Thank you., Now=—-"

"Pardon me, Mr. Carter, but
may I ask---"

The detective interrupted him.

"Not now," he said, "Another
time I will tell you. For the
present I prefer to ask questions,
rather than to answer them."

"Very well, sir; excuse me."

"What is your opinion regarding
the disappearance of Sally Cross
Loring?®

"It is a puzzle, sir,
have not even attempted to
my own mind."

"She is an unusually lovable

which I
slove in

girl, don't you think so?"

"Everybody in the village will
admit that, Mr. CArter."

"Particularly the younger
people."

"YeS "

"Have you been to the
parsonage, Loring?"

"Yes' "

"Did you pick up any
information that interested you,
while you where there?"

"Very little, sir."

"Did it strike you that SAlly
had gone away of her own accord?"

"I confess that it did so
impress me."

"Now, elimination Ben Spaulding
with whom she would have had no
reason to elope,
acceptable to Sally's parents, and
with whom she could not have gone
away because he is dead--who is
there, in the village or the
neighborhood, or who is there among
SAlly's acquaintances, with whom
she would have gone away

voluntarily?"
"I have no more idea as to that,
than you, Mr. Carter."

"Very well, sir.”

"Who, besides Spaulding, has
paid her particular attention?"

"About every young man in the

_w
who are not so young, too,

"Can't you be more explicit?"

"Well there is Graeme."

"Do you think that Graeme is
in love with her?"

"I think she fascinated him
vhen they were together-- and that
he straightway forgot her when they
were not., I think, too, that he
held some sort of fanscination for
her _too, but it was of the same
sort ¢t snake has for a bird.
But he is also-to be eliminated,
isn't he?"

"Yes for the pressf
else?”

"Pinckney, the landlord of ~ih
hotel, has proposed to her half a
dozen times, or more."

"But he is old enough to be
her father, amn!"

"Not quite; but the fact

T

—

since he was quite
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remains, just the same."

"Do you know what her feelings
were toward him?"

"Loathing, I should say.
has told me as much, more than

"Has he bothered her with
attentions?"

"N--no; not to the extent
insolence, if that is what you

"Who else?"

"You might include me in the
category. I have also asked her to
marry me--twice.”

"She didn't elope with you,

did she?"

"No; I .wish ghe had done so,"
replied the young man with a wan
smile.

"Loring, what is your personal
opinion of Chauncey Graeme?"

"I don't like him. I never
liked him. I think it is all
summed up in that,sir.”

"Have you any especial reasons
for disliking him?"

. "None that you could put your
finger on."

"Do you think it possible that
Sally might have eloped with him,
and is not in hiding in some place
while he pulls the wool over the
eyes of the community?”

"Mr CArter, I have asked myself
that question, in almost exactly
that form, a dozen times or more,
and I can only answer in the
negative, - As I have said, I think
he held some sort.of fascination
for her, but what its quality was,
or is, I don't know. I do not think
that it would influnce her to the
extent of inducing her to run away
with him; and yet---"

"Well?"

"There is no one else with
whom she might possibly have gone
with, or with whom she might have
be induced to elope, through fear."

"What do you mean by the use of
that word, in this connection?"

"It has occurred to me that
Graeme might have threatened her--
but I don't think the theory will
hold water."

She
once’
his

of
mean."

"What sort of threat could he
used against her?"
"I don't know., I have not been
even to conjecture that much.”
"Loring, have you ever noticed
the soles of Tom Tinker's shoes?"
For a moment the country
reporter stared at the detective as
if he thought the latter had
suddenly taken leave of his scenses
but as Nick preserved a perfectly
placid countenance, and seemed to
desire that the question should be
answered, notwithstanding its
apparent irrelevancy, he replied:

have

able

"I have often seen the soles
of the shoes he is wearing just
now; why?"

"How is it that you have often
seen the shoes of the shoes he is
wearing now?"

"They were mine.
to him."

"When did you do that?"

"Two or three days ago."

"Please be exact."

"I gave them to him the day
before yesterday."

"Where there five hobnails in
the soles of each sole when you
gave them to him?"

"NO"

"Did he have other shoes when
you gave him the pair he now wears?”

"Yes; if one could call them
shoes. There was barely enough of
them left to hold together."

"What did he do with the older
pair?"

"He threw them away."

"Where did he throw them?"

"They are on the ash heap in
the heap in the rear of the house
where I leve; at least, they were."

"Is it far from here?"

"ND. L]

"Let us take a walk around
there. I would like to see those
old shoes; or, possibly you can
tell me if they did or did not have
hobnails in the shoes."”

"I know that they did not, for
the reason that there was not
sufficient sole left on either of
them to have held a hobnail, let
alone five of them.

®"Are you sure about that?"

"Positive."

"Well, that establishes a fact
that I wished to determine., Tinker
has not benn in the habit of wearing
hobnails in his shoes. You gave
him a pair of shoes, day before
yesterday, which had no hobnails.
Today, those shoes each carry five
such nails. Now, the question I
most wish to have answered, is,
when did Tinker put those hobnails
in the soles of the shoes you gave
him? On that answer hangs much of
the mystery surrounding the death
of Spaulding; when we have solved
that mystery, the other one, about
Sally, will be made clear."

"I don't in the least under-
stand you, Mr. Carter, but I can
get an answer to your question very
quickly."

"HOV?"

"I'll ask Tinker.

I gave them

He'll tell
me.

CONTIUNED NEXT MONTH
Ly LT PR LR Y T Y
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HY DALEY

In 1932 "Tarzan Of The Apes"
came to radio as a serial put on
transcriptions. It was already a
hit in book form, a comic strip and
on the screen. An entire year was
spent in technical preparation so
that the show could sound live

The show was carried on three
NBC-owned stations. Sponsors
flocked to grab up the series,
only one station in any one
territory was given the series to
broadcast which limited the
sponsorship somewhat.

The idea of transcriptions was
pretty revolutionary in 1932 when
"live" was what most sponsors
expected out of their commercial
money.

Sound equipment was taken to
zoos all over the country. The
operators waited hours and some
times days recording birds, lions,
or trumpeting elephants., The
sounds were taken back to the
studios and mixed into the dialogue.

In one program cannibals were,
needed who spoke Swahili. Twenty
blacks were hired and taught the
lanuage and rituals of the tribe.
Drums were made to exact
specifications to accompany the
studio Swahili. They were
rehearsed for days to finally
record the four minute segment.

I wonder how many hours were
spent in such rigorous authenticity
for say Jack Armstrong or Captain
Midnight?

In another program a deep
cavern was needed so one was built
in the studio--the voices echoes
into the mikes!

The actors had another
finanical benefit as they were
hired "full-time" for the shows as
were the director and the radio
script writer.

After each script was done,
Edgar Rice Brroughs spent several
hours revising each script. As
Tarzan was a five day a week serial
Burroughs and the entire staff

but

spent a lot of time polishing the
show. An average of four hours of
rehearsal was spent on each 15
minute program.

All in all Tarzan was
probably the most expensive, time
consuming serial in radio’'s history.

3 T3 I3 I I I I I I I NI

OZZIE NELSON and his Harriet still hold hands, stil! gaze at
each other with love, respect al ndmhnna|GmnmuNMmm
5, (Rick has a daugh r and twin sons; David, 2 sons}), famity
get-togethers are noisy, happy, fun-filled occaslons ie and

Harriet have been playing to standing room only crowds as
they tour the country in summer stock. Their secret for a
hlppy marriage? No secret, really, just a heartful of love.

OPEN NIGHTS

Wurlitzer

333 THIRD ST.
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THE DEALER'S CORNER
by Frank C. Boncore

I would 1like to clarify a
typing error that appeared in a
pervious issue of the I.P.

ECHOES OF THE PAST, BOX 9593,
Alenandria, Virginia, 22304, has a
new 109 page catalog available.

THE COST IS $5.00, refundalbe with
the first order. If you are a
serious OTR Collector, this is a
msut.

AUDIO TAPES INC. Box 9554,
Alexandria, VA. 22304. has for a
limited time made the following
offer available to members of the
OTRC. 1800 feet reels are available
for the cost of 12¢ each plus
shipping. These are available in
lots of 1,000 minimum.

Please note that these are Ron
Barnett"s seconds and may be subject
a loss of 20-25%. However if you
know Ron like I do, his 2nds are
perfect for record OTR.

For further details contact
Audio TApes Inc. at the above
address.

GREAT AMERICAN RADIO, P.0O. BOX
528, Mt. Morris Michigan, 48458
(fomerly Nostalgia Central) has a
new flyier available listing the
Top 150 OTR cassettes available for
$300 each (minimum order 10) plus
shipping.

A.M. TREASURES, P.0. Box 192,
Babylon, NY 11102 has a 100 page
cassette catalog available for
$2.25 each. Find out how you can
get app 6 hours of OTR on cassette
for $10.00 plus postage.

******i*********i**********i**mﬂ*
A Special Service
For -

WANTED: I AM looking for photographs of
the RADIO cast of "GUNSMOKE" for the next
issue of "MEMORIES".

Frank C. Boncore
250 Heather Hill Dr.
Buffalo, N.Y. 14224

WANTED:  Jack Benny show dated 12/8/46
Jack goes Christmas shopping and buys Don
shoelaces.

STEVE Qualline

10214 Black MIN RD. #49

San Diego, Ca 92126

WANTED:

WANTED; Does anyone know
whether my favorite voice, TRuman
Bradley, ever played a part in a
radio (or television) program
other than as an announcer?

For those of you who can't quite
place the name, Truman Bradley
was best known as the announcer
for the Roma Wines commerical on
"Suspence,” and as the host for
TV"s "Science Fiction Theater."

Bruce Whitehall

200 Via Colorin

Palos Verdes Estates
CA 90274

I am looking for the

summer replacement series called
"SOMEBODY KNOWS"™ by writer Jack
Johnstone. It was dome in the 1959
summer season. I am interested

in the entire 8 show run.

Dick Olday
100 Harvey Dr
Lancaster, NY 14080

WANTED: I am looking for the
following OTR programs: {Underwater
Adventure), The Phantom Rider (parts
1 & 2) with Tex Ritter. Latitude
Zero, Erwin of The Artic, Martin of
The Mists, and The Spider's Web.

Can anyone help?

Chuck Juzek
57 Hutton Avenue
Nanuet, NY 10954

WANTED: "We The People" broadcast

-1-13~50 and any Lum & Abner shows

prior to 1941. Willing to trade
for any thing in my catalog.

Steve Ferrante

P.0. Box 153

Oakland Mills, Pa
17076

At rest, at last

More than 700 people mourn

Kate Smith at a memg:-lal servlc:dlns T}:;
Placid, N.Y., yesterday, nearly a year and a
half after her death. The services in Lake
Placid, where the singer kept a summer
h_ome, were delayed by a dispute over the
Size of her mansoleum. A compromise be-
tween cemetery officials and will executors
finally paved the way for Friday’s entomb-
ment ceremony and yesterday’s service.

‘i\h;ca.\ s 2
TheSau iy ‘utu_\;t“'ﬂoc. iS,'m')
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JIM SNYDER

Once again I am mounting my soapbox
to comment on some problems that I see
in a couple of widely different areas.
First in our own O0ld Time Radio Club
(OTRC) and the other is the annual Friends
of 01d Time Radio convention that Iis
held in Newark, New Jersey each year.
Let's deal with our club first.

Last October, at the convention
in Newark, I was bombarded with complaints
from wany sources about several problems
with the club's operation. I saw to
it that these complaints were passed
on to Frank Boncore, and I assume that
he brought them up to our club "managers"
(the Buffalo group, at their monthly
meeting). I also asked these people
to write letters to the editor with their
gripes. As I write this, it 1s too early
for me to know if they have done so,
but I hope that by the time you read
this some of those letters will have
appeared. In any event, I would 1ike
to bring those complaints up here, as
I think most of them are valid.

One person complained that he had
written for 1nformation about the club
to one of the officers (he couldn't
remember which one). He said that he
received no response. I spoke to those
officers most 1likely to have received
such a request, and they assured me that
they have indeed responded to all such
requests. While 1t 1s possible that
either the request or the response was
lost in the majl, it is more 1ikely that
one of the other officers, in Buffalo,
set the request aside, and then forgot
about it. If we want people to Join,
we must be prompt in dealing with their
requests for information.

The next complaint was
different people about slow
of tapes from the reel-to-reel lending
library. In one case, the gentleman had
only been able to get four orders filled
in an entire year. The other, after
a wait of months, had still received
nothing at all. This 1s unforgiveable.
I suspect that these people ordered very
popular tapes that were already checked
out to someone else, and so the delay
was caused by waiting for the reels to
return. I think this problem can be elimi-
nated by both the members involved, and

from two
delivery

by a change in club procedure. fjrsg.

for the person ordering tapes, tf is
necessary to 1ist a long number of alter-
nates. Then you should be assured of
something you want being available.
With one club that I rent tapes from,
I list 50 to 60 tapes in the order that
I want them. I request that my list be
sent back to me with my order. I cross
off the ones I have Just received and
return the 1ist with my next order. On
occasion, it has been as much as a year
before some of my first choices came

through, but I didn‘:.. have to wait all
that time to get semething that I wanted.
As to club responsibiTity: the club is
in violation of Federal law for failing
to respond within thirty days. This
is a fact that I point out almost every
year in my column on dealers. I would
like to suggest that a “form" postcard
be printed up. When someone requests
tapes that are already checked out, the
post card should be sent stating that
fact, and asking the person 1if they
wouldn't 1ike to submit a number of
alternate choices so that they could
receive something. Even 1f the don't
want any alternates, at least the person
will know that he isn't being ignored. ‘

The third area of complaint was
the October issue of the ILLUSTRATED
PRESS, which in turn led to many complaints
about the IP in general. I didn't count,
but many people complained about this.
In fact, while I accept money from people
at the convention who want to renew their
memberships, I specifically had three
people tell me that they were so dissat-
jsfied that they wouldn't renew and in-
stead, after what [ had written about
SPERDYAC 1in my October column, they had
decided to give that organization a try
(I hope that the SPERDVAC officers take
note of this). One other person was
interested in joining for the first time
until he was a copy of that October issue,

and then he changed his mind. What were
the complaints? The biggest was that
there wasn't anything about radio 1n

that 1ssue. Even several of the newspaper
reprints had no remote connection with
radio. The Nick Carter serialization
was heavily blasted. There were complaints
about columns that have had nothing to
do with radio. Let me discuss this last
one on two levels. First, in defending
the columnist (myself included), what
we write may be irritating or not related
to radio, but 1t is very difficult to
come up with new things to write about
on a regular basis. We write about things
that interest us, or in desperation,
things that will let us meet the deadline,
because we can't think of anything else.
It would help a lot if some of the rest
of you would also do some writing, even
on an occasional basis. Several years
ago someone asked me (in a rather upleasant
way) why 1 didn't write anything about
the big bands 1in radio. I wrote back

.
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had no interest in
that area at all, and if I was going
to write something, I had to have some
interest in it. I asked him why he didn't
write one himself. The answer was that
he would have to go to the library to
research such an article and he didn't
have the time. Apparently my time was
no where near as valuable as his. I do
think that the IP editor and the other
cub officers need to be more aggressive

in asking people, on a persomal basis,
to write columns. Most people aren't
going to do so because of a general request
in the IP, 1ike this. There were many
excellent articles 1in response to our
last contest. These people should have
been contacted for more columns.

There were numerous complaints about
the Nick Carter monthly thing (and the
Shadow ahead of that). Several years
ago, the publication of another OTR club
received a complaint about their newsletter
and the editor defended himself by saying,
“If you are aware of other club's publica-
tions you know that one reprints 'pulp’
magazine stories...to take up more space."
I realize that there are a couple of
people that keep their membership in
the OTRC because of these stories, but
they have nothing at all to do with radio
and I think that by far the majority
are turned off by them. Those that like
them can go to any flea market and pick
these same things up for 15¢ each, and
that is sure cheaper than having a
membership in the club. The reason that
the editors have given for using them,
apart from those few people that 1like
them, is that they need to fill up the
space with something. While I would
like to see that also, I really don't
think that is a valid argument. Several
years ago I presented the former editor
with a big stack (emough to last for

explaining that I

several years) of radio scripts that
could be reprinted. At least they have
something to do with radio, but none

of those scripts have ever been used.
Another possibility: the IP wused to
11st all new tapes that had been received
in the club Tlibraries. At this writing
I know that there have been a lot of
new additions (I made several myself)
but 1t has been over a year since I have
received a library list, and there have
been no supplemental 1ists. That means
that the people in Buffalo have full
access to this material that one of the
rest of us now anything about. Also,
such Tistings might encourage additional
donations.

Well, I have more than used up the
space allotted to me for this colum.
1 haven't any room left for my discussion
of the problems of the Newark convention.
1 will save that for my April column.
Meanwhile, if you have any thoughts about
what I have said, I hope you will write
a letter to the editor. Our editors have

taken on this rather thankless task without
any remuneration, or even thanks most
of the time. They do this monstrous
job to make the hobby more enjoyable
for the rest of us. Their efforts are
entirely in our behalf, but they need
your concrete suggestions. What do you
1ike, and what don't you 1ike? They

input.
Eeetdtyo&rtgttttttttttttt

DICk's REPLY

As a former editor of the I.p.,
I always looked forward to dJim Snyder's
columns both as entertaining and they
filled out a couple of pages in the I.P.
(This is a big deal if you are editor
and trying to fill 16 pages each month
with a good mixture of OTR material).
Over the years of reading Jim's columns,
I occasionally disagreed with some of
he things Jim put into his column, but
since I didn't receive much (if any)
mail about Jim's columns, (yes, I know
some Tetters were written and sent directly
to Jim.) I figured "Oh, Hell, it must
be me!" and I forgot about the {ssue.

However, this month's column shall
not go unchallenged. First of all, Jim
takes us to task about "one" person who
complained he had written for information
about the club to one of the officers
and didn't receive a response. Jim,
why do you assume that it is our fault
since this person doesn't even know to
whom he wrote the letter. Did 1t occur
to you that a) he had the wrong address
b) he never sent the letter c) he sent
it to another club by mistake or d) it

was Tlost in the mail. Since my home
address is still the club's official
address, most inquiries about the club

come to our house. 1 have replied within
3 days to ALL letters and most within
24 hours. 1ieve many of our present
members can back me up on this. Jerry
Collins would probably receive the few
letters that go elsewhere and I can say
that Jerry is also very diligent about
answering his mail. So, Jim, how about
giving us the benefit of the doubt on
this?

In  regards to our
of the problem is ours
already being taken to
of The problems such as a new cassette
librarian. Linda did a great job, but
the work load of being I.P. Editor and
cassette librarian s too much for 1
person. Also, we are planning to divide
our reels between 2 librarians. A response
card 1s also being comsidered for orders
where tapes are not in stock. Now, 1
will climb onto my soap box to talk about
the other part of this problem. A few
of our members are not following rules
regarding borrowing of club material.
Many of our tapes are not returned for
3, 4, 5, or 6 months instead of 1 month.
We have received "duplicate" tapes instead
of our originals. In many cases the

Tibrary, part
and steps are
alleviate some
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"dupes" had inferior sound quality result-
ing in a complaint from the next person
to borrow that tape. Also, some tapes
were received in damaged condition without
any note explaining the problem. Although
I notice the other 0.T.R. clubs suffering
from the same problems, I do not think
this is fair to the majority of our mem-
bers. Therefore I am recomending to
our librarians that they institute a
spot check on tape orders. Offenders
may lose all Tibrary privileges.

As for the October I.P., I'11 Tet

Linda respond if she so chooses except
for a couple of items. First, I would
be a wealthy person (1like Jim) if I had
$5 for each person I asked to write or
send finformation such as newspaper and
magazine clippings, to the I.P. BUT
I believe on a per member basis, that
we do better than any other club of 100
members or more in this category. In
fact, there were many months I either
skipped the story or cut it very short
to accommodate all the articles. Second,
there never was a majority of members
either for or against the "pulp" storfes
printed. When 1 was editor I ran the
stories to insure that each I.P. contained
a minimum of 16 pages and because I Tike
them. The stories were also a way of
"getting a head start “"on the next issue.
I believe Linda has continued the stories
for the same reason. In fact, I know
she has a Shadow story planned when she
finishes Nick Carter. By the way, if
you can buy a hero pulp for 15¢ in good
condition, grab it, as many people are
willing to pay $25 - $100 for each issue
in good condition. As for your suggestion
regarding OTR scripts, I personally feel
that reading OTR scripts 1is very boring i
but if enough of our members write in
and request these scripts, I'm sure Linda
will oblige them.

Finally, tape supplement 2 will
either be included in this month's mailing
or next month at the 1latest. Arlene
has come to the rescue again as she is
presently (December) typing our Tlatest
updates. OQur present plans are to issue
a new tape supplement each March which
will include all tapes acquired at the
annual convention 1{in October as well

Well it looks like we have a
new club in the Washington, D.C
area, Their new newsletter is

- called the Metropolitan Washington .

0ld Time Radio News. A warm welcome
to the club of OTR newsletters.
Good luck to you in your new
venture. We look foward to hearing
more of your fine newsletter in the
months to come.

Now as to Mr. Snyder's column
I think that Dick Olday has sumed
it all up in his reply. If Mr.
Snyder doesn't like the pulp stories
we run he really doesn't have to
read them at, but merely go by them
and read the rest of the I.P. I
for one like the pulp magazine
stories. They can give more
insight and meaning to a story than
some of the stories on the radio.
We do try to make the I.P as
pleasing to read for every one of
our members but sometimes thats
impossible.

as other donations.

1 am thankful(?) for Jim's column
this month because it gave me a good
opportunity to express my views and to
bring you up to date on some of the planned
changes in our operation (((Jim, I am
looking forward to your comments.)))

R. A. Olday

* % k ok ok ok ok ok ok ok Kk ok ok *k *k Kk Kk Kk *

TONIGHT—direct from its own

theatre in Hollywoo
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JAMES LEHNHARD

01d Radio Shows, 2732 Queensboro
Avenue,, Pittsburgh, PA 13226 has been
providing very high quality radio shows
on cassette, at a very good price, for
soms time. They have now branched out
and are offering superior quality music
cassattes, at a far smaller price than
other prerecorded music tapes. Some of
these are music shows from radio and
some are simply music of different types.
Write to them for a free price list of
what they have aveilable.

For fans of Lum and Abner with col-
lections of undeted fifteen minute
shows, there is now an accurate listing
of dates for all known shows circulating
from this series. The descriptions on
this list make it very easy to correctly
find and date the shows in your collec~-
tion. This is the tape library catelog
of the National Lum and Abner Society,
Route 3, Box 110, Dora, Alabama 35062,
The catelogs costs $5.00

A new 248 page hardcover book is
out, It is the EARLY DAYS OF RADIO
BROADCASTING by George H. Douglas. It
covers several areas related to the
title and can be obtained for $27.45
including shipping, from the publishar,
McParland and Company, Box 611, Jefferson
North Carolina 28640.

Metro Golden Memorias, 5423 West
Addision, Chicago, Illinois 60641 has
several radio related books available
A $2,00 shipping charge must be added
for each book ordered. SAY GOODNIGHT,
GRACIE ($16,95) By Chery Blythe and
Susan Scakett is 300 pages in hardcover
about the Berns and Allen team. HOLY
MACKEREL ! ($15.95) by Bart Andrews and
Ahrgus Julliard has 188 pages in hewd-
cover, and is the story of Amos and
Andy. THIS WAS YOUR HIT PARADE ($12.95)
by John Williams is a reference book
of songs, stars, and dates from the 13
years of that program. It is in harde
cover and is 209 pages long. THE NEW
IMPROVED BOB AND RAY BOOK ($6.98) by
Bob Elliott and Ray Goulding has a
collection of Bob and Ray scripts, It
has 220 pages in hardcover. WHO WAS
THAT MASKED MAN ($19.50) by David
Rothe covers the story of the Lone
Ranger in a 280 page hardcover book.

A FLICK OF THE SWITCH ($11.95) by Morgan
McMahon is a 312 page softcover book
picturing old radios. VIC AND SADE
($5.93) by Mary Rhymer is a collection
of scripts from that radio show. It

is a hardoover book with 238 pages.

R IR R R R R R R

BLIGHT'S CORNER !

TAPE LIBRARIANS....
PARISI & SKEG

I hope that I do as good a job as
Linda has done in handling the
casgette library. Thanks Linda for
the fine job you did.

The following cassettes are in
bad condition (poor sound, drag,
cross-talk, etc.) and should be

deleted from your cassette catalog.
They are being removed from our
library. The numbers are C4, C83,
C84, C128, €505, C580. After our
tape library supplement is issued,
I will start listing new additions
to our cassette library as they are
received. Hopefully this will keep
our listing up to date until future
supplements are issued.

In closing I want to remind
everyone who borrows reels and
cassettes from the library to return
them on time. Our library is being
used by many members and we would
like to keep everyone happy. If
you have any suggestions regarding
our club please write.

Regards

Dom Parisi
3 3% 3 3% 3 36 3 36 3 36 3 3 36 3 3 36 36 36 36 3% 3 36 3% 36 36 3 3636 36 36 3 36 3 36 3

TAPE LIBRARY RATES: 2400' reel - $1.50
per month; 1800° reel - $1.25 per month;
1200 reel - $1.00 per month; cassette

. ::d records - $.50 per month; video casse-
P tte -

$1.25 per month. Postage must
be 1included with all orders and here
are the rates: For the U.S.A, and APO,
$.60 for one reel, $.35 for each cassette
and record; $.75 for each video tape.
CANADIAN BRANCH: Rental rates are the
same as above, but 1in Canadian funds.
Postage: Reels 1 Or 2 tapes $1.50; 3
or 4 tapes $1.75. Cassettes: 1 or 2
tapes $.65; for each additional tape
add $.25.

* d ok * *k * k k ok ok ok k ok Kk h h kW
REFERENCE LIBRARY: A reference library
exists for members. Members should have
received a library 1ist of materials
with their membership. Only two items
can be borrowed at one time, for a one
month period. Please wuse the proper
designations for materials to be borrowed.

When ordering books include $2.00 to
cover rental, postage, and packaging.
Please include $1.00 for other items.

If you wish to contribute to the library,
the OTRC will copy materials and return
the originals to you. See address on
gage 2.

* %k &k k kA ok ok ok k k k kR kA ok
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AS I REMEMBER THEM—Part XII

FEBRUARY, 1988

Caruso:

N MY 70 YEARS of life, 1

have been privileged to know
many great personallties. But
the most colorful was one of the,
world's greatest voices. Since!
1919, one of the things I've
treasured most is & caricature|
Enrico Caruso did for me—
good, too, with all the wit and
dash of a pro.

a cartoonist delighted Enrico

voice.

But with or without that unbe-
llevable voice, Caruso the man
would

in the memories of those who,
knew him. You had only to be
thamnemmvlttlll\‘Enﬂco
be caught up b conta-
of h“l.l lusty zvve for life

DAY, 1 chuckle
where

in cama the cook, hatted, coated,
and um| ged, her face livid

ibis back to the sudience while
|nme overstuffed female im-
"plored him not to leave, Like a
mischievous little m.k Bnrli’co
would his eyes, out his

s to break up
the mp-ny‘ .

AT ONE TIME Caruso felt
that

A compliment on his skill as| :

| shocked.

|himself on the little stool and|

B

more than any accolade to his| « -

be just as deeply etched| &7 °

ig Hearted, Fu

Photo of Enrico Caruso From “As I Remember Them”

Alda had no rubbers. He was,
without
this?”" he asked.

Miss Alda laughed, *“I havel
nice little feet. I want to show
them off; [ don’t want them cov-
ered with nasty old rubbers.”

Caruso sald, “What good for
people to see your feet if you
no feel good in the throat and
they no hear voice? Itsa
too late now, but walt till we get
to Camden.”

“« e

IN CAMDEN, a car picked
them up at the station and Caru-
so sald to the driver, “Take us
first to & woman's shoe store.”
Miss Alda protested, but he in-
sisted.

Inside the store she still pro-
tested. The salesman was afraid
to approach her, but Caruso es-
corted her to a chair, seated

tried different styles and dif-
ferent sizes of rubbers on her
feet, all the while singing arias

-3

rain was soaking the crowd to

the skin.
ike

‘The rubbers cost $1.30, but the
clerk refused to take it after
enjoying a $5000 concert by the
world's greatest woice.

1 can think of no other per-
former so genuinely generous.
New yorh':m Fifth Ave. still re-

n Loving

i|him up and found him signing

)| “But Mr. Caruso,” his secre-

By Eddie Cantor
|

tune, and you can Imagine how
fast this word spread.
One moming T etopped to pick

the last of nearly a dozen checks.

tary protested, “all these people
cannot be deserving.”

Caruso thought about this a
moment and answered, “You
right. But how I know which is
and which is not? If T eay, *This
one,’ and is not the one, I feel
too bad. This way, I n0 make
any mistake."” .

LI

CARUSO DISLIKED listening
to amateur singers, but when he
did, he was acrupulously honest
in his verdict,

One time he was forced to
listen to a young woman who
was the daughter of a friend.
‘When she finished singing, she
turned to Caruso and said,
““What do you think I should do
now?""

Caruso answered quickly “Get
married.”

Caruso deeply appreciated the
devotion of people close to bim,
particularly that of Martino, his
valet, who was with him con-
stantly.

One time the Kalser Invited
Enrico Caruso to spend a week
with him at Potsdam, to discuss
the operas of the coming sea-
son. Caruso turned down the

)

|

buying

sprees, .
o e

THERE WAS THE TIME he

took his wife, Dorothy, to buy

a fur coat. M i ded

b it did not In-
clude his man, Martino.

The kaiser then sent a second
invitation, including Martino,
and at dinner a few nights later,
the kaiser d a toast:

in wraps of sable, ermine, chin-
chilla, , and beaver.
Caruso turned to his wife.
“Which do you want?”

Like any woman she was
dazzled by such a display and
said, “It’'s hard to cl . 1
think the sable.”

Caruso turned to the manager.
“She like all—we taka all!”

Enrico, despite his fame, for-
tune, and travels about the
world, never lost a kind of child-
like innocence. With the sim-

to an
the store and outside, where the

plicity of & genercus child, he
|wanted to share his good for-

CBS RADIO

“If T were not Kaiser Wil-
helm, Emperior ot Germany, 1
should like to be one man—
Martino, who goes everywhere
Caruso goes.”

[ !

ENRICO CARUSO made his!
debut at the Metropolitan Opera
House when I was 11 years old
Little did T think then that some
20 years later I'd play on the
[same bili with the great tenor.

Backstage he said to me seri-
ously, “Eduardo, T want you to
shake hands on this. Because

g'u my word I'll po do ‘jg2
eet As Apple Cider.’ "
I never go to the opers, I,
Never hear a fine singer, with-
t of the greatest
voice I ever heard, the big-heart-

ed, fun-loving, immortal Enrico
'
T

e Cam.

Caruso,

xcorntet tom “As 1Ry
PUtTined By Bean s St
NEXT SATURDAY—Jimmy
Cagney. |
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Noted For His
Role Of Rochester

Eddie (Rochester) Anderson,

Eddie Anderson, 71, |

Dies

, 71,

, Calif., Sept. 18,
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| for
Dick Powell?

There’s a real-life romance going on
behind the scenes of the Hollywood
Hotel program. Dick Powell and
Mary Brian are the principals—and
unless all signs fail, there will be g
marriage in the family soon

- B

y
JOHN FAWCETT

NY Friday afternoon at two o'clock you'll find
A Dick Powdl down at the Los Angeles Play-
house rehearsing his Hallvivood Hotel pro-
gram.  Or at least so | was told after spending two
days and three nights in a futile attempt to track
Dick down, chasing from Warner's Studio to Dick’s
home to studio to theatre to studio to broadcast sta-
tion, and thea chasing back again,

I was out to get the truth concerning his romance
and possihle marriage with the lovely flm star Mary
Brian. And because so many idle runiors were float-
ing around, it would be necessary to get the word
straight fram Dick’s own lips. I had been discovering
that it was not so easy to get close enough to the busy
radio aud screen star to learu anything. So far the
only news I had heard about Dick was that he had
“Just left,”

So it was with all the thrill of a hunter hot on the
traif that I presented myself at the theatre door one
Friday afternoon and asked for Dick.

“Why, yes, Mr. Powell is here,” smiled the young
lady in the manager’s office. With a sigh of relicf
1 pushed open the door and dashed into the theatre.

A hewildering spectacle met my eyes, and even the
hewildering sounds greeted my ears beStage was
illiantly illuminated, a ing contrast to the acres
of emipty seats whith stretched out into the darkness.
an-theRlare of the lights a most extraordinary
activity was occurring,

popularity proven
that he han earned
his honors. At right,
Dick with the charm-
ing Mary Beian at

o 0 premiere,
For two and a half
years they have heen
“kecping company™
and the movic copital
in expecting a wed-
ding any day now.
2ln‘k recently en- floor of the stage.
M:f"d“".'" house and : ; From somewhere overhead, an unseen voice was

"y" d.p::: S : o (e Lawling directions through a loudspeaker. FEven as
' I entered the voice yelled, “All right, let's try the ex-
plosion now!” A young  [Coutinned on page 48)

1.\' THE center of the stage was a complete dance
orchestra, every instrument going full blast.
(rrouped beside the orchestra leader, five men were
arguing vociferously over something which was writ-
ten on 2 typewritten paper.  On one side of the stage,
three girls were humnting into a microphone. Back
of them. two men and a woman were talking into an-
other microphone,  And on the other side of the stage,
a beautiful girl was singing into yet another “mike.”
Around her, several couples were dancing on ‘he hard
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Wedding Bells For Dick Pow::|?

[Continucd from page 14]

mau dashed out from one of the wings
and pushed over a pile of lumber, which
fell with a crash into an iron washtul,
From behind the backdrop came sounds
of hammering and sawing. Altogether it
was a scene of noisy activity. This was
Hloliyuwood Hotel receiving its final polish
before going on the air.

hen. off in one corner of this busy
scene, I saw Dick. Hastily making ny
way backstage, | walked out into the
bedlamn and approachied my quarry.

“Dick!" T said. shouting 10 make my-
self heard, “Dick Powell! I've come to
interview you!"

“Sure,” he shouted back as we shook
hands, “Sit down.”

“I've been trailing you for three
T began when we were®seated. “I wy
to ask you some very important qu
tions.” I eleared my throat. “They're
about Mary Br 3

“Quiet, everybod, suddenly  bel-
lowed an autharitative voice from the
loudspeaker. *We're going to start the
tinie rehearsal. Eves vbody in his place!”

“Excuse me” smiled Dick. [ huve
to open the program.” He got up and
walked across to the central micro-
phone.

As the interview seemed to be tempo-
rarily halted, I took another look around
me. The whole scene had miraculousty
changed. The orchestra Lad ceased ail
activity and the stage was deathly silent,
All the players were eitiier grouped
around the two main microphones or
scated in chairs in the wings. Dick was
standing front of his microphone
laoking at his watch. Suddenly he rumed
his hand.

“lollywood Ilotel on the air,” lie hegan
—awd the program was started.

FOR the neat forty minutes [ sat and
watched with great interest. n't
try to tell you how 1 enjoyed the muse
of Ted Fio-Rito's urchestra (Yes, that
was the i orchestra), It wounld
be useless 10 1ry to describe the charm-
ing songs of Irances Langford and the
vinging and acting of Janie \Villiams,
Vou've heard them as often as 1. And
the antics of Reginald Cheerily and Ya-
but are familiar also. The dramatic tal-
eats of Arnold Wilson and the other
members of the cast are too well known
to be described.  Even the announce-
ments of Ken Niles, the Caniphell
praiser, are familiar to the whole .

I was almost sorry when, at the end
of forty minutes, Dick came aver to me.

“My part of tlie program is over
now,” he explained.  “Louclla Parsons
has the rest of the hour with her guest
screen stars.  She's brought over Vic
Melaglen and Fddie Lowe for 1onight *

“Well then, Dic crined, “let’s
ket on with the interview,

“You were asking
Dick politel

“Oh, yes,” I said. I want to know
about Mary Brian” [ deeided to get
right down to the point. “Look, Dick,”
I asked, “are you and Mary planning o
be mar—"

“Excuse me, Mr. Powell,” an infernal
stage-hand suddenly interrupted. *
timer says the progrant ran clev
utes too long. The other by

help them cut the scrip:

me—7" prompted

N min-
want you

Radio Oddities

“Pardon me once more,” i
Dick and left ime sputtering in my chair.
Foiled again.

For a time I amused miyself by listen-
irg to McLaglen and Lowe and Louella
T'arsons rehearse their part of the broad-
cast. Louclla, who is the highest paid
womnan columnist in the country, was
having a lirtle difficulty in making her
voice register correctly in the “mike.”
McLaglen and Lowe werc busy relicars-
iny an exciting scene from their latest
picture, Under Pressure. It was interest-
ing to watch the two screen players as
they tried to keep from gesturing aud
acting before the microphone.

The rchearsal was soon over, but
Dick was still “in conference.” Ay,
began to speculate what Dick's answer
wiis going to bhe if T ever cornered him.
[ 1hought over some of the things |
had heard about him and Mary.

OR two and half years they had heen
going places together more or less
And in Hollywood that was
If keeping steady company

regularly.
samp’n!
weant anything, I was sure Dic
swer would he “yes.”

I thought aver the tinies I had seen
Dick and Mary together. One little
incident camie especially to my mind. It
hail occurred at the Burhank airfield. |
had gone down to say goodby to some
fricnds who were flying cast—and whont
should see on the same plane Lt
Dack!  Mary was there to sce him off,
¢ 1 will always remember the tender
ceue that occurred when they parted.

Ves, surely there were wedding hells
in the ofting!

All conditions would soon be idenl
for a wedding. Dick’s new housce wanld
be open in a few days—the same house
which he had so suddenly and so mys-
teriously ordered enlarged. The house
that had been decorated Ly none other
than Mary Brian. Dick’s contract had
just been renewed without a *“no-mar-
riage” clause in it—removed at Dick’s
request! Dirk had just received a sub-
stantial increase Wi osalary. [ remens-
bered that Dick had once remarked he
would never marry unless he were fi-
nancially well-fixed.

There could be no other answer than
marriage!

My musings were interrapted by Dick
honself. “I'n: terribly sorry, an.”
he said, "but [ have only filtcen minutes
to change Dhefore dress  rehearsal
Coulda’t we finish this interview next
cek sometime?”

‘Al . Diek!” T cried desperaiel]
least, won't you answer one que

Dick paused. “0O. K. Shoot!
siniled.

"Are vou and Mary Briaa going to he
niarried >

There was a2 moment of silence.
“Mary Brian is a wonderful girl,” Dick
said slowly.  “She is my dearest friend
—-but as for marriage—I frankly can't

sayv

He suddenly grinned to me. “Lack.
ald fellow.” he chuckled. “vou've heen
following me around all this time for
nathing. You want to sec someone clve
30 ask your question of the same per-
~on I'll have to ask. Then you'll get
your answer. Go ask Mary Brian!"

RADIOLAND

s an-

to porf, A doctor diagnosed
the comic’s case as trafficlights’ be-
cause “he went out red and came back
green.”
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