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In honor of this year's June Brides .. . (amay offers 8OItItY. CHJfft&MlI'I . 

TIllS COHTrST 

FOR 
WOMEN 

ONLY! 

EVERY WOMAN CAN ENTER •• • W MAY WIN! 

TIlis is [he season of beauty and romance and brides! 
To honor the June Brides of 1948. Camay is running 
a new kind of contest ... j()f UYmIffl (»Iiy! And this 
contest is really five contests-you may enter every 
week for 5 weeks. Every week, Gnuy will award a 
$1,000 bill. And there are 2,630 prizes in aU! 

So ea sy to . nt. r - he r. ' s whot yo u do ! 

First, try Camay. Your jim cake of Camay can bring 
a smoother, dearer skin-if you give up careless 
cleansing-stay on the Camay Mild.Soap Diet, de
scribed on the wrapper. And try Bath-Size Camar, 
too. Daily baths with Bath-Size Camay can make you 
lovelier from head to toes! 

Tips tha' ma y he lp to make you a w in ne r! 

Discover Camly's adVan[lges-and emer [he Comest. 
Finish (he sentence "I like Camay because ... .. ... ," 
in 25 additional words or less, following th~ Contest 
rules. Write about Camay's mildness-its fragra nce
any quality you prefer. You may win $1,OOO! 

EVERY WEEK FOR 5 
WEEKS 

First Prize-$I,OOO in Cash 
25 Prizes-$IOO Each in Cash 

~ 500 MIRARO_MATIC 
~ PRESS~~~utCs~?KERS 

2,630 WINNERS IN ALL! - - ... 

THE SOAP OF BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 

• • .npnzes/ 

\ . ).;.. 

)1 \ . , .. 
~ 

READ THE SE EASY RULE S I 
1. Compl .. ~ 'hil "",,,,nCt. '1 lik. 
Camay benu~ ... :' in 2~ add,-
"oo.;r.l ... ",..1. or I .... Get In oI'ft< .. 1 
~n"y blank f,om you, deal .. 0' 
.. rire On one .id~ of • plain .h, .. 
of pap"r. I',in' pl.,nly YOU' nlrne: 
Ind add' .... 
2. M.il w Camof, Dcp •. I'M. Bo~ 
. '>~7. Cincinru.i I. Ohio. En,.,., 
0" ...... you "i'h. bu. k I\I'~ .0 
~ndO\C ,h~ ...... "pen from on<' '''8 
ulu·,ize and one b .. h-.i •• uk. of 
(;aIDllY. 0< ,h,..., «auLa,-,i.., .. c.p
"",n. 0< f."imdn .... "h each """J. 
11 Any r"mal •• nid"", 01 ,h. <On 
"Mnlll Uni,od S,o.". Ind H .... ·.,i 
may cornP<""~. uCtp, employon 01 
P'O<ter &; Gombl •. ,he" .,h"",. 
;"8 "!IIenein an,! ,hei, familt ... 
Con'"'' lubF' to 111 Fode,al ond 
S .... ,qul."on,. 
... The ..... ilI b<- h .... ,ddy <on· 
.nlS. ea,h .... ;.h an id .. ",i,,,1 I", 01 
pri .... 0"""i"8 and d"'in8 d .... 

COIIIW IIfOS 
lsl_1 """ 
2111 ",,11111 Sol .• "'"' n 
:IIf '*"al s.. ...... 211 
4111_ s.. ...... 21 
~111_ s.. . ., 4 

""" Sat .• Jao 12 
S.l. JUt 19 s.1.. _21 
Sal. Joty l 
S.l • ..., ID 

5. En"i .. ,,,,,,,vod btfor. mid 
n;~h •. s".'",day,' ., ",II be 

~",.,,:-d ,n 'M lir,.. ... m·, COt><n<. 
Th~r .... ff~ ...... ,,"'" will M en,~.od 
'n ..... h ... ...,k·1 <On'o;,'" .«ti'od. 
b"rie-s ,,,' ,h~ Iin.1 ,,,m'l <on .... 
m~" k pO«m><kod ~ !Did
",oCh<. Julr JO and ,,,,nvod br 
],,1y 24. 1949. 
6. Pri, ... warded .. ch ... tc-k ... iIl .. 

h ll'rllt-Sl .ODD .• II call. 
25 PmIll . 1 $I011 oa NC~ 10 call. 
500 IddltlMll ",ilil. uc~ I 111m· 
1II01k "'_. c ... (.·~ w.) 

1. /-o"i .. "',Il k i~~ for (>li,. 
i"ol"y .• incollfY. and" '1""<» "f 
,h"",II •. Jud, .. · tk..",om ",II k 
',,,al. Only One p.iu ..-,11 he 
• ..... ,dod '0 a pt""''''_ In a.c of 
"~'. 'he full pri,e "od for .. ,Ilk 
...... dod w .... ch 'I·,ng CO"' ... an •. 
S" .... trin .. ill k , .. ",nod. En_ 
.• n. W"'<"Il". Ind ,dn •• ht,~in 
bo<;ume 'h" 1"01""'1 "f Prcx,oc &: 
G~mbl~. 

.. F"" p,i"" .. in .... ., will kin. 
,n,od (>1'1 (;am.y·, ,adio r'o. 

gr.m. "Pepper Young', Family."' 
.b<,ou' 3 w...,k. af,~, 'ht d~ of 
.-~ h "~"Idy (On'nt. All """n" .. 
.. ,11 k ",,"fiod by mlil. Pro"" wm. 
ncr Ii", w,ll k .. ailahl" al'f"o~. 
imat~l\ on~ month Iflt •• ht clO$<: 
of ,he ~ ""n'"'' 



Thornton cutie Potti Marcheret 

of Flushing, L. I., hos 0 smile 'hoi 
takes her places, ('mon alcng! 

Going around in circle s (the niceJt 
circles!) is perl Palli Marcheret -
a famous name model III JS! Pall; 
is a teen·queen with more dates 
than a history book. Know why? 
Because the same bright 'n beautiful 
lpana sm ile that mak~ her such 
a terrific fashion model has a 
deyastating effecl on e\'ery lad she 
meeLS. T;lke a leaf from her date·book 
-gel Ipana today! 

ody can't outshine the charm of Palli's ~tni " 
for current escort Bill Somnler ! Because Pau i 
knows this: firm, healthy guma are important to 
sparkling leeth, a radiant smile. So she ne>er 
skips her Ipana care! 

• 

Limber.r.r. r l Patti beJie'es 
in bllllet routines for 
K.>eping her figure see
worlhy. Ano 5he followa 
Ihi. "model" delllal rollline 
for guarding her dazzling 
smile: regular brushing 
with Ipana Tooth Pute, 
then gentle gum tnD lIIlage. 

De ntis t , re com[nend Ipana 2 to 1 
over any other tooth paste. And 9 out 01 
10 denti~ts rccommend massage regu
larly or in special eases. (Facls from 
Te<:ent national survey.) Ask your dent ist 
ahout mas!IIge-and follow his advice. 
lido him guard YOllr &mile 01 beauty! 

• • 
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PEOPLE ON THE AIR 

Radio's No. One Fan.................................................. 29 
Come and Visit Don McNeill ........•.................. by Helen Bolstad 30 
Covering the Convtnlions.......... . ...... • .......... by Quincy Howe 34 
Is Lou Costello On Ihe Level?............ . ... by William Tusber 38 
Twenty QueSlions ........................................ by Thea Traum 40 
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My Winning Nighu with Heidt." ...................... by Dick Contino 48 
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i ... UDum 
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RADIO MIRROR QUIZ 

JM Kelly. d,i8 

month's Guell 

Quizmaster, is 

M.e. of NBC'. 
Quiz Kids. Sunday 

4:00 Pili, EDT. 

J. This screen slor 

i , .nd io', newest 

comedy hit . Who 

is she? 

2. He's Prell Allel. 

10 his million, of 

hns. hUI "hat b 

his rell l name? 

3. Clwriie efm/or • 

.. ell.kno .... " radio 

orlor, "'3~ II col

lege teneher. 

What diameter 

i ~ he on ,~h"l rD

mOU8 ,lrogr:nl1? 

4. W\,m singing 81ar of his own show 

"a~ l"u~hl hy hiB mOllier, n former 

roneer, singer? 

5. On "hat prof;ram did [tldi .. Cnnlor 

anti Ed~3r l1erJ!t!l1 gel their Slur, 

in radio? 

MY FAVOH ITE QUIZ QUESTIONS 

A. Wi'l) was the fil1!\ Prc_idem to li,'c in 
Ille White Flo"~e? 

B. Who invented th .. llut(lmnbile? 

ANSWERS: 

'b9£ 1 U! "lJDd 10 fou6n::> IOIO~~!N 'e 
'ulolS 

p.t!Un _"I fO 1"'P!U'd Pill ',woP'" "'10r'Y 

'InoH AII!'r:>" ',UlloA Apn~ ·5 

'iewADH ~'!O 'joo 

'UJIAOl ',AJI"a UD 
,eAoJd I,UOJOW 0 O. " .... uo e~. ,,'uD6euu!:I .. 'E 

'uo~!Hns e,ueJDI:I U~Dr '/: 

'ow'l 'pue!J:I AVoI 10 'UO'I!M e!JoVol 'I 

Everybody loves 
SAN FRANCISCO! 

Its hills, cable cars, bright JUnJliine and fog, bridges, cosmo
politan atmosphere, invigorating al/-ylar dimate, people, 
life-there is so much to like about San Francisco, Every
where are breath-taking views, Beautiful homes ding to 
the hillsides, Stately buildings reveal its civic pride, edu
cational and cultural achievements. 

Here where a gay and fascinating city contributes so 
much to the pleasure of living, and visiting, it is natural 
that San Franciscans enjoy the fine flavor of-

Beech-Nu um 

• • 
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SUNDAY 

[by Wright uireds the hour of 

a ca llella singing with wh ich the 

Golden Gale Chorus delights its 
KQW Iistcncr8 on Sunday mornings. 

4T FIRST they sang together just for the (un of it. Then 
a very human instinct crept in-"Wouldn't it be nice 
to have an audience?" So they performed at small 

gatherings here and there. Encouraged. by the handc1aps, 
they thought next of wider horizons perhaps awaiting 
them via radio. 

Fred Ruegg, Program Manager of Radio Station KQW . 
in San Francisco, was impressed by the audition. And 
that's how the choristers, directed by Elzy Wright, hap
pened to make their air-debut in December, 1947. Their 
program, known as the Golden Gate Hour, has since 
broadcast each Sunday morning (9: 00-9: 30 A.M. COST) 
over KQW. 

Even with their increased prestige, the Golden Gate 
choristers are still singing first for pleasure. None are 
professional vocalists. Barber, warehouseman, seam
stress, sausage-maker, electrician, housewife, shipyard 
messen!;er-those are their regular occupations. Yet they 
meet ffuthfully for rehearsals at least three evenings per 
week. 

Elzy Wright wasn't always so enthusiastic about music. 
As a small boy in Baldwin, Kansas, he was reared by his 
grandparents. Grandma's children had been girls exclu
sivelr and she treated Elzy accordingly, even keeping 
him In long curls till he was five. And then she forced 
piano lessons on him! Elzy fough t it at first, but soon to 
his surprise began t.o enjoy the keyboard. He sa ng 
soprano solos during his primary Sunday School years. 

He joined the glee club in high school-in the bass sec
tion by that time. 

Grandma had more ideas. She pounded on the virtues 
of an education. When the Dean of Baldwin's Baker Uni
versity arranged a student loan, Elzy left for a summer 
job in Kansas City in order to supplement the loan. His 
University plans were interrupted. He worked two more 
years to finance his sister's schooling-then took advan
tage of an athletic scholarship at Talladega College in 
Alabama, majoring in biology. 

He graduated in 1933 and work~ when and where he 
could during the next depression years-a disgruntled 
young man with a big fat useless college degree. 

Finally good fortune came his way. He qualified for 
an expenses-paid course for social workers at Atlanta 
University, and has never since lacked a job. He worked 
with the Missouri Relief Commission, taught school 
in Georgia, served as Educational Adviser for a CCC 
camp in Florida, became branch manager for a life 
insurance office. 

In 1944 he came to San Francisco to be a personnel 
assistant in the Naval Shipyard at Hunters Point. After 
the war, he took over his present position with the San 
Francisco Housing Authority as manager of a housing 
development. He and Mrs. Wright reside there . 

Elzy Wright has his hobbies-woodworking and cer
amics included-but his favorite avocation is The Golden 
Gate Hour 



\I Look, Buttercu PI 
your trouble 

is right under you r nose! I' 

There's a new man in hcr life. I(s her 
first real date with him and she's been 
gettiug ready for it all day long. He is 
the one-and-only and tonight is, in
deed, the night for romance. 

Unfortunately it isn't going to work 
out that way. 

Before nine o'clock he'll be wonder
ing what he ever saw in her ... Cupid 
will put the arrow back in his qui\'cr ... 
and she'll cry herself to sleep wonder
ing whatever happened to turn his 
ardor into indifference. 

Nonsense! Don't waste your sympathy 
on her! She doesn't deserve it. No 
woman does who blindly takes her 
breath for gramed .. , even for onc 
night. After all, nothing putS you in 
such a bad light as halitosis (unpleasant 
brc'tth). 

ho't ir just common sense and good 
grooming to always rinse rhe mourh 
with Lisrerine Antiseptic before any 
date where you wish to be at your best? 
You go forth with a wonderful sense of 

assurance that your breath is fresher, 
sweeter, less likely to offend. 

While some cases of halitosis are of 
systemic origin, most cases, say some 
authorities, are due to the bacterial 
fermentation of tiny food particles 
clinging to mouth surfaces. Listerine 
Antiseptic hairs such fermentation, then 
overcomes the odors ferm entation 
causes. Use it night and morning. 

UMBERT P HAR.MACAL COMPANY 

St. LOllis, Missollri 

"Poor thing! Poor thing!" rou say. Befor e on y da t e lISTERINE ANTISEPTIC f o r o ral hygiene 

~ NEW·! Ihwe JOIl tnsled Ihe zippy ~ flnwr oj lodny's Listerj/Je TOOTH PASTE with 2.5% more Llislerjo411J? 

• 
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TOUR CHILDREN-

EVER since CommissIOner Nolan of the else, too. In fact there are already many 
New York City Police Department police-sponsored youth programs, all over 
visited us here In Dickston I've been By the country, giving y:mngsters a chance for 

doing a lot of thinking about some of the some real fun that they'd never have if 
things he told me. I've talked it over with T E R It y such programs hadn't been brought into 
Stan, too, and he agrees with me that the being. Of course, there are already many 
Commissioner had some extremely stimu- agencies nnd organizations that seem to 
lating things to say about the duty of BURTO N have aims and objectives very much like 
women toward their own youngsters and the PAL. Commissioner Nolan explained 
other people's! that the policeman's, as weB as the whole 

In what better way could any woman town's concern should be the youngster 
spend her free time than in constructive, interesting who isn't served by any other organization-the one 
work that is of real benefit to the community in which who needs help most of all. They won't be hard to 
she lives? And any community, regardless of size, find, those children-it's up to us to find them and 
Commissioner Nolan told me, can have a really active offer them the opportunities they need, Through our 
recreational program for youngsters which would be own efforts, and with the coopcration of neighbors 
interesting and of real benefit to the town. The way and friends, combined with the always-ready service 
to get it started? Cooperation between the women of of the police of our towns, we can make our own 
the community and the police der.artment, patterned community a better place for growing up. 
after New York City's Police Ath etic League, I'd like to pass along to you what Commissioner 

"Through the PAL," the Commissioner told me, Nolan said, just before he left us. In answer to my 
"New York's policemen instill in youngsters good thought that the main duty of a Police Department 
character, a sense of responsibility. and, so very im- was to patrol the streets, to keep law and order, he 
portant, a friendly attitude between the boys and said, "The prevention of crime, Mrs. Burton, is only 
girls and the police officers. The program provides an one of the responsibilities of the police. There's a 
opportun ity for youngsters to pursue any activi ty in bigger responsIbility involved-that of shaping the 
which they're interested," future of our young citizens. We must extend to every 

• What can work in New York can work anywhere growing boy and girl a helping hand," 

• 
ti 
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In Nation-wide test ••. New Woodbury Powder 

Preferred on 
Every Beauty Count! 

WINS 4- TO /ovae ALl lEADING BIUNDS OF POWOE!e 

:. .... 

...... ,: 
, .. " 

Th. Winnerl The new and overwhelm
ing favori te of women in a recent 
nation-wide test is the amazing New 
Woodbury Powder! 

.. aul of 5 preferred Woodbury. to the 
PQwder they had been using.!. 

In ,hi, most exacting test of all-against 
a woman's own favo rite face powder
Woodbury won decisively. Actually, 
Woodbury won over 17 leading face 
powders! And women preferred New 
Woodbury Powder for every beauty 
quality! 

TWICE NEw t 
New Secr.'lngredien'l New Woodbury 
Powder contains a secret ingredient 
that gives a satin-smooth finish to your 
skin. It gives a natural. "unpowdered" 
look, r.et covers tiny blemishes! 
New Revolutiona ry PI'1)(enl In all cos

metic history there has never been 
anything like Woodbury's new blend· 
ing machine. It whirls color into pow· 
der and powder into color with a force 
so violent a tornado would seem tame 
in comparison, Result: fineness of tex:· 
ture that's "incredible1".,. richness of 
shade that's"unbelievablc!", .. freedom 
from streaking that "couldn't be tntc" 
before New Woodbury Powder! 

, 
ITS LIKE STA£TlIIG LIF£ ALL OV££ AGAIII WITH All IIIC££OIBLY LOV£LI££ COMPLEXIOII.! 

• 
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Wie/ fom "tinute.l eac!t 
W/e, w ;ta,.t i!,(JU>< faA.! By 

MHY JIIE 

FULTON l.uciU~ N"~mR" i. Iou .. 1 on 
NIIC, S ... 10:30 ".M .• "IH. 

BE ING a fair-skinned, blonde, and blue-eyed girl, 
Lucille Norman has always had to be careful when 
in the sun. In fact, like an sensitive-skinned gals, 

she never could stay in it for any length of time without 
suffering a painful burn. 

However, when she married actor Bruce Kellogg 
(Lucille stars in NBC's Saturday night program, The 
Music Hour from Hollywood), they took a cute little 
house right on the beach at Malibu, California. Bruce 
has light brown hair, dark eyes, and a skin which tans 
to a beautiful bronze. He likes to spend hours in the 
sun. So Lucille decided that, to be a match for her 
surfboard-riding hush.md, she should learn how to 
take it, too. 

She tried the suntan lotions and creams which Bruce 
and their friends recommended. Everyone, she dis
covered, has a favorite kind. Finally, she hit on one 
that seemed to be just right for her. 

Before going to the beach, she applies it to all the 
exposed parts of her body. Because her figure is shapely 
and slender enough to wear a brief bathing suit be-

Rilil M lUll hr InTEl till H 

comingly, this means a great deal of Lucille! Into her 
beach bag, along with a miniature comb and brush, 
compact, and other beHch necessities, goes her anti
burn, tan-inducing remedy. She re-applies it fre
quently, to keep her skin well lubricated. 

Although the picture of her sitting on the beach 
doesn't show her wearing sunglasses, she does. She has 
several pairs with different-colored frames to harmonize 
with the colors of various outfits, and wears them to 
screen her eyes from the sun 's strong glare, and to keep 
her from getting squint-lines and crows' feet around 
the corners of her eyes. 

At first she sunned herself three minutes a day, on 
each side. Gradually, she increased the time each day. 
Now, over a period of months she has become used to 
longer exposure, and can en!' oy the sun for several hours 
daily. A mistake many gir s make, she now knows, is 
trying to acquire a beautiful tan in too short a time. 

Obtain one slowly, she advises, and either duck into 
the shade often or cover up with a beach robe. Also, 
wear a wide-brimmed beach hat. 

A healthy look is better than a burned-to-a-crisp one. 
If you don't get to a beach often enough, you can achieve 
an even fake tan w ith the aid of this season's lovely 
suntan make-ups. So why risk too much sun and wind 
exposure? "1 know from experience," says Lucille, "that 
a sensitive- skinned girl is in for trouble, unless she 
learns how to get a long with Old SoL" 



NEwt IMPQoVEO ( 
Richard Hudnut Home Permanent 

If you've ever put your 
hair up in curlers, it's 
that easy to give yourself 
the NEW, IMPROVED RICHARD 

HUDNUT HOME PERMANENT. 

This salon.type home 
permanent is based on the 
same type: of preparations 
used in the Richard Hudnut 
Fifth Avenue Salon. \'«jlh 
if, you (:In set your hair in any 
style ... from sleek cap to a 
halo of ringlets. Ask to see the 
RICHARD HUONUT HOME 

PERM"NIlNT at your f.:lvorite 
cosmetic counter- today! 
Price S2.n: refill without rods, 
SUO (all prices plus 
30¢ Federal Tax ). 

~ ... . ................. . 

" 

5' 
6 
1 

S:wes up to one·half usua l waving lime 

One.third morc waving 10lion ... more 
penetrat ing, but gende on hair! 

l.ongcr, srron,llcr ('nd·papers make h~ir 
lips easier {O handle. 

Double.strengrh neutralizer anchors wav(' 
{aSler, makes curl sm:mgcr for longer. 

Improved technique gi,·cs deep, $Oft 
(rown wave ... non.frizzy ends. 

Only home ~rmanelll kif to include 
r('(:Qndiliomng creme rin~e. 

Two len;t:du of rods. StJnJarJ size 
for ringlet ends: eXlr.l-lnng for 
deep (rown wavcs. 

/ 
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Ui .. '" IJro .. " ,u.d ";OJ \rno.-n -1Il1t Ihf' m, .. 
I .. ~ -Dill- 11 \Be. lit' .. SIOII th .. \I".it! 

Thruur;h Hr. 'l'a)lalid lIand of [CI.\, 
}" ",,,!funl ,'.lIlbJi..-heli u F"II..Iorf' Pritt', 

H) 

DUKE ELLINGTON 

Cory Gr.nt, rt'ct'lil I"e.1 0" "Be ~1I.i(: lIall (Thur!., III 
ht'ud lome of dOlr ,\1 Jol~o,,'. bl"'ol off·mike COI"Du~nb. 

DON'T be too surprised I! Frank Sinatra blossoms out as 
a full-fledged movie dlre<:tor. You see, the big boys over 
at MGM are verr keenly mterested in a soon-to-be

made scret;n, test of ,stnger Bl"ryl Davis, The big secrl~t is 
that Frankie s ~Irecttng the l('.:It. If it pans out successfully, 
Frank WIJI receive a musIcal film for his first official assiin
ment. 

• • • 
Now that the C~S Club 15 sttnt for Bob Crosby is over 

untIl the coming Fall, Bob will debut his newly organized 
band lit the Strand Theater in New York. There'll be several 
or the old "Bobcats" in the new group. 

• • • 
So successful were Lena Home's recent European and 

MeXican peNOna.' appearanl'l!' tours that rumor now hal her 
making preparations for another overseas trip this year, This 
time, Lena will probably VISIt the Scandinavian countries, 

• • • 
The introduction of London Records to the Americ~n 

public has lost EngJa~d s.ome of her best musical talent. 
Thus rar Denny Denms, pllwlst George Shearing guitarist 
Daye G~ldberg ~nd drummer-vocalist Jack Pa~nell have 
arrived In Ameru:m for personal appearam::e tours. while 
songstresses Vera Lynn and Anne Shelton are also sch('d
uled to make the transatlantiC crossing. And that's only 

lAJtlit' Duchin, \Dr liOllinlt at SUI! V.Ut'y, ,but'd hi. 
birthday CII"'e .. ill, Mu. Dumin Dod T)rone Power n), 

fair, what with IUch American talent .. Danny Kaye, Mae 
West, MIckey Rooney, The Ink Spou., Martha Raye and. 
Lena Horne havllll: Illvaded Enlland recently, 

• • • 
On Jean Sablon's recent trip to England he wal Ilgned to 

make an unusual loundtrack-only recording of a musical 
introduction to the new Gainsborou,h film, "Miranda." The 
song II the title tune, written especially for the motion 
picture, 

• • • 
Dinah Shore has a promise Crom Columbia Records that. 

just as lOOn as the ban on discing is over, she will be allowed 
to wax "Melissa," wriUen in honor ot her daughter by an 
Ohio fan. Those who have heard the song claim it's a real 
··sJe..'per:' 

• • • 
Ralph "Muffit" Moffat, disc jockey on Allied Forces Net

work in Munich, Germany, Wrttes that he is featuring 
Johnny Long records on his "MUSIC'S No Mystery" program, 
It's a show primarily aired for GIll in occupied Europe, but 
MotTat has a large audience of Europeans who appreciate 
Cood American popular music. 

• • • 
By this time most o! the Kenton fan. will know, but for 

the lew who haven't heard, there have been some Important 

0 .. I)ul.f' [lIinllo"', \{"1IIl:\ -Ito ... JUt"1 k ... lIome IJwke 
b.lppily of ber Euro~an lour. 10;,1. .. 11 fo",ard 10 Dnothu. 

chang" 10 the group. Shelly Manne has turned o\ler the 
drum chair to Ir\ling Kluger and Conli. Condoli .. on one 
trumpet In place of AI Porc.ino. 

• • • 
And, speaking of the Kenton band, those who've been 

wonderinl what happcned to Kai Winding, who Willi Stan'. 
trombone star for a long time, take note of the following 
fact. Kai and be-bopper Red Rodney have a little li:roup of 
their own that's doing qUite well for il5eif in the Midwest. 

• • • 
We don't want to believe that a tan could do IOmething 

like this but-: A recent robbery of an Atlantic City record 
shop resulted In the 1065 of all the proprietor's cash and his 
complcte stock of Sarah Vaughan reeord.s! So, i.I you see 
police hanging around Sarah'. next concert appearanct' 
you'll know why they're there. 

• • • 
Alrudy known as one of the bc~t Rollers an show busi

ness. Sammy Kaye is readying himself for his entry into 
the National Amateur Golf Championship Tournament to 
be held carly in September at th(' Memphis Country Club, 
In Memphis., Tennessee. And ~adytn' hiJrucU it no easy 
job, considerinl that he's involved in maktng Qne ot those 
,ruelllng trips of one ni.:ht "land with hi~ band. 

• • 
II 
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any day of 
the month 

with 

Tampax 

BECAUSE it's "thac rime of month" 
do you stay out of the water pre

tending you don't care? You do care and 
others are likely to know it. So why not 
use Tampax and take your swim? Women 
everywhere now are doing just that 
Tampax is modern sanitary protection 
worn internally. There are no belts, ouc
side pads or anything else that can show. 
In bathing suit wet or dry, you are safe 
from the most watchful eyes. 

Made of compressed absorbent conon, 
Tampax was invented by a doctor for chis 
momhly use. Individual applicators make 
insertion easy and when the Tampax is 
in place it cannot be seen or felt. It is 
quick to change and easy ro dispose of. 
Also, no odor can form. Do you wonder 
that millions of women are now using 
Tampa;.::? 

Buy Tampax and swim to 
your hean's content. At drug 
stores and notion counters in 
Regular, Super and Junior 
absorbencies. Month's supply fits into 
purse. Or get [he economy box with 
4 momhs' supply (average). Tampax 
[ncorporated, Palmer, Mass. 

Au~p .. J /0' Abe";';'" 
by,,, , }0"rn4/ 01 ,,,~ Ame>;c." M~J;<.j A"od. ,;o .. 

ofoot at the 
RECORDS 

By Joe Martin 

DANCING On. LI STENING 

Doris Day's ColuUll.J ia record, re"iewed he· 
low, h"s its humorou~ side-but the other 
s ide b"I""ee~ with sOlUellung senliment ,, !. 

DORIS DAY (Columhia) - Doris Iwirs a I).eudo·hillbilly tunc. "h's A 
Qu;et Town," with a drc",,,y bull"d, "It 's The S.'nlimcnl,,1 Th ing To Do." 
The first side indudes some humorous p"tler ",,,I fiue voeal $Upllort from 
the Moder""ires. The reverse has II0ss ;I.Iilitieg as a popular favorite. 

JULIA LEE (Capitoll - Ju lin and Her Boyfriends present "Cr,.zy Worl, I" 
"",I "ThaI 's What I Likc." l"slrume"t,,1 support on e,,,·h of these is by " 
grou p of fi"e jazz mllsieian, . Juli,,'. 1';"nlO a"d voice ~ombination is lops. 
Oddly. though, s"xiSi Benny Carler play~ 11"01lll.lone Oil "Cr"zy World." 

JOSEPH FUCHS (MGM)-The brilliant you"g viol iniH caresses IWO lovely 
sele~t ilOns, sUPlJOrled by Macklin Marmw's ,Irmg group. The lamili"r "Inler. 
ut~zzo" utay be your (~tvorite--we prder lhc h~lInti"g "Lolus Land." 

FRAN KIE LA INE ( Mer~lIry) -The highly styli . lic Mr. I,,,ine is particu· 
[arly effect ive wilh "Th"l Ain'l Righl" - stricll y 12 bur bl ll l!s ""d well dlOnl!. 
Rl!verse, "Muy J Ne'er Lo\'" Ag"in" ;, u melody of SOme meril. 

FREDDY MARTIN (RCA VictlOrl-Who carcs about lechnic,,1 mll,i,·ian. 
shill when Freddy l\Iartiu I,airs "The New Look" wilh "Jungle Rhumb!,?" 
Thc lyric on Ihe former is inSI)irl!d, and much the same can be said fo r 
B"rclay Allen'~ piano solo on Ihe Inuer. 

KATE SM ITH (MCMI- The l'erenll;,,1 Kale offe .. "Long Afte r TlOnight" 
anl! "The Miracle Of The Hell5." We Illud, prefer the fir st s ide flOr 'IS 
beauliful melody and reslr~ined vocal. Sm ith fan s will IIndollble,lly welcome 
either one. 

HADOA BROOKS (Mo, lernl - AnlOlher ga l who is "<Iuall )" effective with 
" "lOe,,1 or piano solo is Hadd" BrolOks. Her vers ion 01 "Honey, Honey, Honey" 
is lIS ~ensuous a disc as we've e\'er heard. II's b"rrelhou~e lI i"uo 011 "Holly. 
WlOlOd House Party Boogie." 

ANNE SHELTON (London)-She IOf rhe hllsky voice i. at her very be.t 
wilh "Oh .My D~rli ll{: . " We'll take it flO r Ihc bl!st she's ever done. Most 
will probably I)refer "Love Of My LHe." But even Cole Porter can be wrong 
slOmet;mes. 

J[l\I '\]Y DURANTE (MGl\I)- The lubel sa}s Jimmy sings. Call il what 
yOIl will, iI's Durante. Th,,1 should be e"Ollgh to Idl you rh"l "Tile D"y 
1 Read A Book" and "Ch idahce·Ch·Ch" are haPI'y, hokum, ho~rse. hys\Crical 
and hUllld inl(Crs. 

THE HARMONAIRES (I\bjeslic) - A voca l grou ll Ihat sings with taSle, 
vigor and vilality. David Newlin handles the ~olo part IOn "I'll Gel Along 
SO"' l!ho,,'," while the groUI) I)resenls " Runn i,,' Wild" "" " .. hon' ! d~ssic. 

EDDY HOWAR !) (Majeslic) - '"""Encore, Cherie" is rhe lune tlml'S been 
reclOrded hy ",any" 10!, 3rlis\. Eddy ~nd his Irio sllarkle. hO"'cver, on "JU51 
Bec~tu .e." That's the side that's hased on ;r hillhilly hit of a wh ilc ago. 

• • • 
ALBUM ARTISTRY 

INSIDE U. S. A. (Col ll"'hia) - Budtly Clark ~nd Pearl Ihiley ~hine hril. 
1i:lI1 ll y ill Ihis three·rer,lOrd Sci. Pearl , ings " Blu ~ G ... s~" a,," " PrOlect Me" 
in her ini'nit:.ble la"hiIOII . Buddy :tnd Ihe i\li trl,,:ll Arrd Orrheura comhine 
10 offer "My Gal Is Mine Once 1\1IOre." "Rho,lc h[,,,,d I ~ Famous For You," 
"Fir~1 Prize At The Fair" 3nd " Haunted Hear!." 

RUMBA DE CUBA (C3 1Iitoll-It 's Chuy Re)es (111.1 his Hollywood 
i\IOCUllIlrO Orchestra who llla y Ih;. grlOul' of eighl '''''IlY und l'i(lIra,,1 Cuban 
rum has. Close your eyes and you'll im:ogj"e yonrself in Ihe famous i\locamho 
or the N"rionn le in U"v3nu- take your pick. " Bien! Bien! lllel1!" and "Negra 
LeolllO" are our f~'·lOrite~ . 

FACING Ihe MUSIC 



By LOUIS PRIMA 

Very much as expected, this month's 
guest collector, Louis Prima, selected 
novelty songs as his topic. Louis' series 
of novelties recorded with his band for 
RCA-Victor wouLd in themselves make 
a good basis for a colrection. 

The close race for popularity be
tween ballads and novelties continues 
neck and neck. It would be interesting 
to know what exact percentage of fans 
gets the bigger kick out of such lush 
tunes as "Love Of My Life" or the 
sentimental "You Were Meant For 
Me," as contrasted with the zany, 
screwball appeal of "Three Little 
Fishies," "The Music Goes Round and 
Round" or my own recent "Oh, Flor
ence." It's a toss-up, I'm sure. The 
current crop of wacky ditties, however, 
bears out my contention that as long 
as we keep our sense of humor, these 
inspired bits of zany za-zu-zaz will 
keep up the spinning. I'd just as soon 
start collecting with some of the more 
recent datTy discs. 

The irrepressible Spike Jones demon
:;lrates a frantic and imaginative tech
nique in his riotous effect for RCA
Victor with "Down In Jungle Town," 
a corn treatment in the style of "way 
back when." The modern touch. how
ever, includes a miniature "darkest 
Africa" travelogue with a "Peg 0' My 
Heart" interpolation. But then maybe 
you'lI prefer the coupling. "Ugga Ugga 
Boo Ugga Boo Boo Ugga." 

You were no doubt as surprised as I 
was with Ray Noble's droll rendition 
of "Suspicion," on Columbia, a fast 
p~tter-type of song sung b.v the maestro 
himself with an anglicized Phil Harris 
style of expression. Ray tells in a 
veddy, veddy British manner about a 
hn~band's confusion in figuring out his 
wife's behavior. 

There's a place in my heart for that 
great hit, "Manana," which I believe 
will be one of the lasting novelties. 
The ingratiating manner in which 
Peggy Lee Jets loose with the lyrics 
really knocks me out. Her cute ac
cented characterization is tops. 

Dorothy Shay is a gal with a way 
with a ditty, and her "Sample Song" 
is a prime example of her talent fnr 
a provocative phrase. The lyrics would 
call for lyrical praise from any record
ing artist. 

If you're fond of these goofy tunes, 
then latch on to the ones lately m;!de 
by the Prima band. "Tutti Tutti Piz
zicato" and "The Bee Song." We're 
kind of proud of that disc. If you have 
as much fun listening as we did wax
ing, you'H make both of us happy. 

New PGtented 

holds 
your hair in place 

htl"" 144% better 
Here's the 6rst real improvement in bobby pins! 

A radically new patented shape, scientifically designed to 
1told better. Stronger, yet flexible. easy to open, Yes, certi.6ed. 
unbiased tests prove that Supergrip holds 144% better! 

·"GAYLA' MEANS THE BEST IN BOBn PINS, HAIR PINS, CURLERS 
• • 
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I)inah !"hOft'. ch,,, .. ,, 11< fa'orill' ,:irl 
\(H'ari I .• ho .... htr f .. rotl 10 Juhn,,). 

HATS EW 

R .. dio 'linD .. f'ditor Dori. 'ld'trQn pa)t • "i~il 
10 ~IJo()rl~ '\tlO.rO"tl 10 l,rtOCll1 Bill ~I'rn ... b_" 

fa", .. ;,,,, ·porl~ l'lnOUnCtr, .. ,;th hi. A .. ard ~rr ... U. 

Thr"''' lop fa,orilt. ,I'I to(lelht"r: 1)011 Til~D. ~t 
.. nnou,l{"tr; J aI'l.. !JenD." f:I\oritr fomWia n. alld Rallih 
LI .... rti •• \I.e of Truth or C"OIH"qUtm'''_' bt-., flniz, 

On .1, ..... t wo> 1"I"' ..... r<> .. i .......... , .. ..t ... I ... ln. 
'h" ' ......... n ... I ...... ' ...... 11. I .. ,h .... I" ... " .. , or 
Ih" fi"" .n ..... 1 Ib,l1 .. \11 ....... \ ... 1'<1. poll . 

A SPECIAL network is being established 
within the city of, Philadelphia by the 
Mutual Broadcastlni System for its 

coverage of the Republican and Democratic 
conventions in that city during June and 
July. Line.s arc bemg installed within PhHa
delphia tymg together the six hotels where 
the dele8ates and candidates will be housed 
Convention Hall, Mutual affiliate WIP, po~ 
lItlcal headquarters and MutuaI'I own con
t.rol point 10 one of the most cflmprehensive 
political coverage plans ever made by any 
network. With these arrangemt'nU the 
entire city will be linked to Mutual's special 
master control unit. 

• • • 
The C.O.P. national convention will be 

meeting some stiff radio-video competition. 

My Friend lrmo. llt'.' ne .. I,rosralll : \Iarie WiI'Qn 
Irnl;)~\lae ':'1. J OIoII_. Radio \lirror'. 1I1l1I ) .. uod 
manajl:ill 8: t ditor, .. ilb Luhy LI''' i .. Cy lIo .. ud. 

The Loujs-Walco~t fight is acheduled for 
Junt' 23rd, the third day of the convention. 

• • • 
Rai!led eyebrows department ... We have 

a htlie Item her~ which states that a recent 
vls!tor to l.he Afn.can Congo rcports that once 
fl('tc(' Afncan tribes hove obandoned their 
tom-tom~ and are going in for record col
lectmg, Cues..:; whose are most popular, yet
Guy Lombardo's! 

• • • 
Whenever you leel a bit hopeless about the 

luture--thlOk of this. We're probably leavinl 
Illn pretty good hands., judgmg by resul~ on 
MES s Keep Up With The Kids program. 
To dote, thc ku:is have scored some 380 poin~ 
ah('ad of the~r celebrity parents. Stage, 
screen and radiO stars appearing on the pro-

OAST to OAST 

Bill Hi ....... hnot "'-il.oo ."",pI 1"'.1 lIrtlll'.I .. " 
Inlln' ."llrd frflm l I?d S,:uorqi·. K,Idio \lirror'" 
.upt'"j. ill '; !'.litor. fur ;ll~liollinll h",1 "'-.r;n,:. 

"nn 1).1l~"II. lIoll ) .. ood ('dilnr of ",1.Ii" \lirror. 
find _ y mouu'1I110 .. hdl .. ilh lIi" l ern.b), "illllt'r· 
ol1l/·.I, II ·, h'''''I' 1i.1"" .. ,,' r~."rill' ",~I .. i" ... t. 

Irarn with thl:ir (lfY~pl'ing have had their 
conftdence !lhak('n snd their IQs shattered. 
For example, actor Jimmie Gleason'. grand
lion wallopt'd him 70 to 30 dunng a broad
cnst. Penny SmAlcton'!I daught('r white
WO!'ihed mamma to t he tune of 50 to nothing, 
Walter O'Kede's IOn scored t 10 to 40 oycr 
hill (ather, while Lee Bowman'. daughter 
,.howed him up by a 140 to 10 victory. A 
couple of mothers have C(lrne Clut ahead
Butch Jeokm" mamma made It 00-60 and 
QUIZ Kid. or rather' ~X-QUIZ Kid. Harve 
FIShman'. mother won 80-"'0. 

• • • 
Ralph Edwards planll to run about half a 

dozen Truth or Consequences contests an
nually. All will have a charity a ngle, "The 

\ 'ot .. for b('.1 com .. d ) l, rU';rMlII "('nl 10 
" ... 1 ~I. .. ho" ... I.roud "lid h~pp)' f .. l1o"' ! 

R.dio \Iirrnr', \1,1" ~I. J ohn. 1'1" "olr.1 Ilu.' .... "rd 
10 Jo",,, n,,,; .,,,1 ;mnounu" 11 .... f, .. ,. (,If .. !?,1 1:(1)

I'",I .. I~II<III. 10 tlu· li.ll'n.·,· fl. Mit ......... "di.·nllf!'. 

Bf DALE BANKS 

Walking Man" stunt was the mnrt Juccesstul 
of his Ideas in terms of m811 pulling, money 
rc.~lVed and pl'lzes awarded. Edwards 
turned some 1.500,000 dollars ov~r to the 
American Heart Fund. 

• • • 
Delayed broadcast recordinlZ' of .hows to 

be played back to affiUat('(\ "utions at the 
same hour in each community, re,ardless of 
dlfferen,," due to daylight $aV1011: time. v.ill 
be ull£'d by the ABC network throu,h Scotch 
.. und recordmg tape, The network has pur
ch&SC'd the ,reatest amount of magndic 
r~Jfthng tape 10 far sold to one purchaser-
2,500,000 fce t, The tape is said to be a vast 
improvement over all other methods of 
recording. (Contintled on page 25) • • 

.. 
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Put life into your hair 
with shampoo containing 

Emulsilie(1 
Lanolin 

• 

A completely _ kiM of cram 
ahampoo! hs OICL!Ifltl) uso
us overcomes dryoea. . . . 
lea'" hair aoft •.. radiantly 
po," iog .•• m.IIltiully o~lien t 
to your loueh. Thai', why 
pr(lf~ b« .. .,ir;lUI ...... liIu 
lhampoo ,"wi. Even in Iwrd 
walef. billo". in~I"n ll y inlo 
fleecy b lher . Deep.dowQ 
clean$ioA aCllon removes dan. 
drufl'. 1'01 • aoap-leavel no 
fil m; needs no .fler rinse. 
Helene Curtis-moll famoua 
name in hair beaut)'-meana 
91U1lily. Ask lUIy be.utician! 

t .. ,ice .. " "" .. ,!. fo~ y o .. ! lU o " .. y 
fl .... full 0 ..... ·'0:'_ 60c 

full I",,,nd $150 
family size 

He&tte~1Z4. 
creme shampoo 
Faf/orile of 
Beauticians • 

... , YOUlt IfAIIlY SHOf'. 

OIUCJ AND DU .... ''''''''" STOUS 

II lulio l\Tirl'Oc', lJ c~1 !. .. lIer .. f Ihe Month 

Dear Papa David: 
All my life, up till the past year, I've 

taken for granted my lack of looks and 
lack of any particular talent or ability. 
After high school I tOllk a job in one of 
the local offices and bave been there 
these fifteen years. I've never married 
and while I did participate in church 
gatherings and small social events 
sponsored by our community, I was al
ways part of the crowd. 

After work one day last year, I 
dropped into thc corner grOC(!r?' to buy 
the week's lupplies. '"I wish,' I told 
the grocel', "food wasn't so expensive. 
It cuts such a hole into my budgeL" 
The grOt.~r looked at me and said, "I 
willh I could speak English 80 good as 
you." 

I thought about the grocer all 
through the next day and aftt.'r work I 
returned to the store. 1 was a lillie 
embarrassed as I said it, but I did man 
age to ask the grocer if hc would like 
me to givt" him English lessons. H is 
face lit up like a Christmas tree. 

And SO started. my gi\'ing lessons in 
English to the grocer. After he had 
taken a few lessons, he asked if he 
mi~ht bring his witI.'. " I only," he ex
pllUned, "have to teach her when 1 go 
home. She's so eager to learn, so the 
children won't laugh at her." 

Anna, the wife, was just as eager a 
pupil as her husband and soon, she 
asked if she could bring the butcher's 
wife whose store was next to theirs. I 
nJrecd. This practice of spreading the 
clnss to include all the foreign born 
wishing to attend, continued, Soon 1 
hod about fiftecn pupils. 

Word got around that I was duing 
this, and I found people going out 01 
their way to speak to me who never 
noticed me before. Also, I worked bet
ter as an employee with this new in
terest. My boSll called me in one day. 
to tell me how proud he was of my 
homeschool teaching snd to ask it I had 
any suggestions about starting a public 
speaking class lor the office. 

And one day, as I was hurriedly leav
ing the office to prepare fur my night 
class, I overheard some 01 the office 
workers, Itlen and women discussing 
me. "There," said our mO£t promis.ing 
salesman, "gOCl that nice schoolteacher. 
lsn't she attractive!" 

I felt attraetiv(' all the way home. I'm 
not really, but life is opening up such 
new villtas, sinC(' I got ouuide myself 
and tried to help others. 

And while I've not been traru.formed 
from an ugly duckling into a swan, I 
have changed so much ror the better! 

I hope 1 have made my point clear. 
That no matter how little we may think 
we ha\'e to offer, in offering it we may 
find it means a great deal to others. 

B. K. 

"·ollmc;n. IIr" Ihi . .. "mlh', ,,,",//,,11,, .. 
/~" .. ,,: 

"\\IIAT COLOft IS IIUlIi\/III1H 

Dear Papa David: 
One mght, a lew years ago, my sil; ter 

and J walked down to the corner ice 
crea m parlor lor a malt. All was not 
right with our worlds, since both our 
husbands were ofT fighting a war. A 
war to free the enslaved peoples of the 
world. A war to free the world of hate 
and racial prejudice. I was thinking ot 
this very thing when we noticed a 

\lO~ I II 

Son,,· .. I, <, re in ('\ er)olle', lirr i~ hidd.., ,, ~ Ley 10 "a" pin .. ~ •. It mit) It(' • h;iJr·for
IIOUe" ffirnd, II Il<"riod of _ulferiol!:. ,0 uoimporl:m! inridenl, .. hi th <uddt'nly illum i. 
n;lled lh .... hole n,".nilll of life. If you are Ire.<urllll _ul""h • olemory, 100"'! ,UU 
IOrilr 10 1'1111. D:"id . hou! il ? "'or Ihe leU..,r h.., ron.ider~ l.oe.1 earh momh, Ha,lio 
'!irr ll r ... iII 11:1) lill} dollal"ll; for earh of thr othefl Il,al .. " baHl rOO Ill rnou,h 10 

I'rilll, Irll dollau_ "\0 Itll~f1l n1l1 he r~lur,, ~d . ,\ddr~ •• )'our tife Call R~ Realiliful It'l' 
Il'r 10 I'llIN' Oa\;d, R.dio Mirror \Ialluine. %05 E.,_t I! ~Ir""t_ "\ew "orl< 17,1\e'" \orlr;.. 

white-balred old colored man a little 
way ahead 01 us. On either side 01 him 
were two small boys. one about six, the 
other about two. At; we watched the 
grandfather was explaining something 
to the older of the two boys and the 
little one lagged behind. A few st('p. 
brought us even with him. We parted 
a little and he looked up with the most 
be:lUtifullmile in the world on his dark 
litlle lace. He held up two chubby 
brown hands and my sister took one, I 
the other, We had walked only a few 
steps when the white haired old gentle
man noticed his small charge was not 
beside him, .and turned to see where he 
,,, .. as. When he saw the little fellow's 
hands in ours. he stop~ and eaUl'd to 
him sharply. The hUll.' boy loOkt'd 
abashed. He dldn't know what he had 
done that was wrong, but he ran on 
ahead. The old negro scolded bim un
mercifully, then looked at us apolo
getically before he walked on. 

The old man, In his wisdom and the 
experience of many years. knew that 
that little boy-because of his .. ktn be
ing dark would suffer many hurts and 
indignities Irom such as us. If he could 
teach him now to avoid white men, he 
could save hjm at least a part of the 
hurts later. He was trying to prepare 
him tor what he would meet in JUit a 
lew short years. We didn't need to be 
told what was in the old man'. hcart
we could read it in hIs eyes. He did not 
distrust the kindness we had shown, 
but he knew the little felloW wouldn't 
meet much 01 it, and it would be eBlller 
it he learned not to expect it. 

I have a son now-three years old, 
Like all mothers. 1 day dream about 
what he'll be when he ,rows up. A 
doctor"! A lawyer! President, maybe'? 
And 1 often think of that other little 
boy. Yes, he can be a doc:tor or a low
yer-it he's exceptionally brilliant Dnd 
has an unusual amount of courage and 
determination. If he's an ordinary little 
boy, or i.f he'. a little bit shy, about the 
best he can do Is hope to be a p'orter, 
cook, bellhop, or !lOme other servile job. 
My son can be almost anything he wanta 
to be or has the abihty to be, even 
though he is an average little boy and 
even it he grows up to be an average 
man, for this i.s America. 

The little nelro's dad may h3\'t' bl"l.·n 
fighting tor fCO'ltntued 0\'11 paUt' HI) 

ur"UII Be &.-.... 111 .. 1, ...... ~n I'f I .... .. II , ... , 
and II .... lkoe".,~, .. h....-d M .... d., ' ........ 10 
. ' rkla:r .... NIJC •••• Ion • • • 12 n_n. "Irr, 
I P.M . MOO , I ".\1 . COT,.lI " . '1 . !'IT. 

I. " Hete'. how I manllile degl,;. (o.dinin8 
d.ln," 58y' Ihiumart career girl. " I ... ear 
• limplt M.rk linen drCIIlo thcoffire, "II'ilh 
Ihe _nar tt',t of lailorl'd jaclet.s. Anll of 
('(lUI"!<e, rdyoll new Otlorono cream III Ll"C!p 
my dotht'll frl"C! fW1l1 III!r-Jliflltion ~Iaitls 

Ind odQr." (In,, i/"h (If Odf,n.lflf) i1\ Ihr I. H. 
£«ps YOU dnilllr 1/ lilll :nlumrs. 

And ",.illill VOUlitt how er~my.~ml\()lb 
Odorono~b>' in lhe jar.l'\e,·erpilty (t.eo 

i f you Icnc the cap oft' for "II'ccb), 

"When dale time (ame., 1 rtnU\\'C 
the jllcl~l, .dd ~II and eri-p "hilt! 

p«'ttiOOlI. flo"~n .nd ~Io'ei~.nd I'm 
act for I rom~"til' ~H·ninJl;. I'm ("onftdellt 
of my I'harm all (,,/'nin,tl;: 100, thlnL~ 10 

01'"" o..lon,nol·n'.nt." R,yn".,./h,,/ln'!iM1'" 
in (Aluronl) .\1'1"" ml)rt "(/",i,,, 11",1"·(",,. 
.h(w UII)" d((ldon"" '·II/Jtlil. 

'~I BlainlNli o.ll>rI)nl.l is 10 urI' Ind 
(tl'ntlt-rou .... n 1.10,(' ill"t'o aflrr h"'"8' 
Trr Odotono )ou ..... df -111,1 ee. 

• 
• 
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DR.HANLEYS 

His KJR program i . 

beard Mond3), Wed· 

nesday and Friday 

aflernooll8 at 4:15. 

f1 THE opinion of many ot his listeners, Dr. John Hanley, 
KJR's horticultural expert, be!lrs an interest~n~ resem.
blance, without make-up, to Sir Laurence OlIVier. ThiS 

resemblance mayor may not be superficial, but the fact 
remains that his appearance is no detriment to his radio 
popularity. The sound of his voice is soft, vibrant, per
suasive. yet authoritative. Listeners have written in to 
say: "Until we heard you on the air, Dr. Hanley. we were 
not interested in gardening as such, but you make it sound 
so easy-and so fascinating." 

Not only does Dr. Hanley appeal to amateur gardeners, 
but also to old hands at this absorbing hobby because what 
he says is supported by a distinguished background on all 
subjects horticultural. Born 44 years ago in Wilmington, 
Del., he is a graduate of the University of Michigan where 
he obtained a Bachelor of Science degree in forestry. 
Thereafter, he took a job with the Federal Forest Service 
for two years as Junior Forester in their Central States 
Forest Experiment Station at Ohio State University, then 
entered the University of Illinois and obtained a Master 
of Science degree in horticulture in 1933. He became 
scientific assistant in the Department of Horticulture, 
simultaneously working on his Ph.D. in Botany. In 1938, 
he took on an instructorship in botany at the University 
of Illlnois, but in December of the same year resigned to 
come to the great No.rthwest as Director of the University 

of Washington Arboretum, in which capacity he served 
for eight years. After that, a long anticipated trip to 
England where he spent most of his six months there at 
the Royal Botanic Gardens of Kew, also visiting other 
research stations in order to learn English methods of 
horticulture, particularly as they applied to ornamental 
plants, trees, shrubs and flowers. Subsequently, he served 
a year as Editor-in-Chief of Northwest Gardens &: Homes 
Magazine, which position he recently left to make a full
time job of his own project-which is Garden Time over 
KJR. 

It is no secret that the handsome doctor is a married 
man, because at the drop of a leaf he will mention his 
lovely wife, his four beautiful children-and a home 
which is surrounded by all manner of ornamental plants. 
trees, shrubs and flowers-the envy of his friends and 
neighbors. Mrs. Hanley, a graduate of Smith College. 
met her distinguished husband at the University of 
Illinois where she was his student. 

Garden Time brings listeners of the Pacific Northwest 
a program of localized interest for the particular climate 
of western Washington requires treatment unique to the 
area if the northwest gardener is to take advantage of 
the excessively long seasons. the almost complete absence 
of cold winters, and the benign influence of rainfall and 
water in "The Evergreen Empire." 



LIFE CAN BE BEAUTI FUL 
(Continued fTom page 17) 

humanity the same as millions of others. 
Nobody told him it would be for hu
manity of only one color. 

How can life be beautiful for the 
negro-the average negro? Can't we 
see it's up to us to make it so? 

A. E. B. 

A GREAT LAW 

Dear Papa David: 
There is a business man in Seattie, 

Washington, who exemplifies a great 
spiritual law in his daily living. The 
curious fact is that he does so uncon
sciously. He is not a religious person 
and his education ended at the ninth 
grade. He hitch-hiked and roae a bi
cycle from the middle west to Seattle 
and got smaU jobs there. Now he has 
his own ractory which furnishes an im
plement of his designing all over the 
world. 

When earnings began to accumulate 
he grew troubled. He remembered his 
early poverty and thought gratefully of 
those who had befriended him. He 
wanted to do something about it. His 
first step was to build a guesthouse on 
his property overlooking one of Seat
lie's lakes. It was completely furnished 
and the pantry was stocked. Invitations 
were sent to former friends, with trans
portation enclosed, to use this guest
house for a month. 

The man who delivered his laundry 
had a hare-lip which disfigured him 
shockingly. "Son," he said one day, 
"would you like to get that little thing 
fixed up?" The man cringed and mut
tered that he could not afford the ex
pensive operation and lost time. My 
friend put him in a fine hospital with the 
best plastic surgeon available and saw 
him triumphantly through. Another 
time'it was a returned veteran hope
lessly crippled. He was installed with 
his young wife in the guest-cottage 
while a special car was built that he 
could operate and a small business set 
up for him. These are but two of many 
such instances. 

Still the money piled up, for every 
time he spent a large sum on some hu
man sutTerer, his business increased its 
earn ings. 

I first knew him when he had two 
sons, married and sharing in the admin
istration of the factorr's business and 
profits. He had been Widowed for years 
but had recently married an attractive 
woman. She told me this story: When 
Ihey were married he told her that she 
would never be a rich woman through 
his death, and that she would be amply 
provided for always, but need expect 
no big diamonds and expensive fur 
coats while he could still find somebody 
who needed that money more; that he 
would not leave an estate for his family 
to quan:el over but ~ive all that he had 
to certam carefullY-inspected charities, 
such as the hospital for crippled chil
dren. 

Life, which had once been so sordid 
and ugly, became very beautiful for 
this man because he stumbled. on a 
great law: 'We only own that which we 
share, and in sharing we are invariably 
blessed-spiritually and materially. 

N. B. M. 

~~~V~ smile wins 
recruits for a proud profession! 

Mary l aul •• Shin., R. N., didn't know ahe was 
qualifying u a photographera model when ahe 
graduated from the Georgetown Univefflity 
5I:hool of Nursing. But remelllbering her cheer· 
illg 8l1lile, former p8tienl8 wou't be aurpriaed al 
her aelection as a Model Nurse. ner picture is 
appearing everywhere ... in advenisemenla and 
on hillboarda , .. inspiring young Americans 10 
join the proud nUl'$ing pro£esaion. Now a Chi· 
tlgo doctor'a bride. Mary Louise saya Ihe looth 
psste she buya for her honeymoon aparlment is 
Ihe same brand 8he used al home-Pep!odenl, 
Yes, her winning smile is a Pep!iOdenl Smile! 

The smile that wins 
is the Pepsodent Smile! 

ANOlI\E~ flNE LEVU UOTH EU nODueT 

Mary Louise Shine kno"'s it, people all over 
America agree-the smile that wins is the 
Pepsodent Smile! Pepsodenl with Irium is 
their 3-to-l favorite for brighter smiles. 

Wins 3 to love r gny other tooth paste 
- families from coast to coast recently 
compared delicious New Pepsodcnt with the 
tooth paste they were using al home. By an 
a\'crage of 3 10 1, they said New Pepsodent 
tastes better, makClJ brealh cleaner and teeth 
brighter Ihan any other tooth paste Ihey 
tried. For the safelY of your !mile UM Pepj()tfcnt 
twice a day - Jee your delllis: twice a year I 

• • 

19 



• • 
20 

YOUNG WIVES' 
enjoy' extra' advantage 

of this higher type 

~~ 
~f~ 

Eosier, 
Daintier 
More 
Convenient 

Greaseless Suppository Assures 
Hours of Continuous Medica tion! 

Her ... · II. frank open m age to gtrla 
and "<umt'n \11"00 ha\'e lOll, bet>n '!raIL_ 
Injf fur II. h1fl'ru tVJW! Inumale femi 
nine c:leanllnt'U. Be lure 1<.1 enjo)' lhe 
'exU'a' adu.nt.a¥f' of Zonltors! 

Zonltol"S an" ~lml)l)' Ideal-~ much 
eru.ler. daln!lf'r and oon\cnlrllt to o:,.e 
-10 pol "t'r/lJl )'1"1 absvJrdelll la/I" to 
the m!);!;t dr!lcaI.C tl.:;.,uel. 

EOlr To (ony If Away from lIome 
Zon'tor~ are II'rt'lLM.'i{'>s, 51Rlnl!'S~, 
I;now-"hlte \'a!dnal luppo:,.itorJes
t'ach sealed In 11 aI'parate glfU;l; vial 
which you can e~lI)' slip In your 
purse. ZonltOl's iUHt.antly begin to re
lease poll crlul germIcidal propertlfS 
and contmlle' to do 10 for holU"S. Yrt 
they're !'.aft' to the nltl!<t delicate tl ... -
/ml'!J. Por;lt!v('ly non-bllrnillD. non
'rritoting. ncm-pol,onoUl. 

leon No Tell-Tole Odor 
Zonltors do not 'mask' otrendlng odor, 
They actually deslrov It. Help guard 
you aRairut Inr«:tton. They lUll e\'ery 
germ they touch, You know It's not 
&1"'a)'$ poIRiible to contact aU the 
,erms In tht' tract. aUT YOU CAM' III: 
&VB Zonltora Immediatel, k.lll every 
re&chablt' germ and itee-p them from 
multlplyinJ. Buy Zonlton today at 
any dl"llgIltore. 

FREE : ).1&11 lh. eoupon today tor 
r"" bookl<:ot ~nt In plain ....... p~ 
per. Rtvl'Ill8 frank In UmaWl facta. 
ZonII.OT1I. ~pt 7.ttM-78. 310 Lfo~hlll_ 
I.On "'Vf!11U~. New York 17. N. Y. 

&401 .... . 

a 'r __ 

NFORMATION 
Step lI l ) .md ask your qut!8'ion8--",~·II.try to fin.1 the on~"en! 

FOR YOUR INFORMATION It Ih.r.·. "'lnC'lhlrll' you "I!.-anl w know about 
racllo. wn~ 10 Infonnauon Boolh IlacIIO MllTOr. _ E.. Und St. N Y 
We'll an_wl!'r If we can eilM. In Inlo""allon Booth or by mall~but bot! 

SlI~ to ",n full name and addr . and anach thla box 10 your lenf!!". 

ITS HOLLY· 
W-OOO 

I) .... [dilor: 
.... indl ~ ""Ill" Iii ... 

allr!'eme/ll hc-I .. t("n '"I friend nnd m)" 
!:'(. f. I $a) Ih.1 
Womlln in Whilc 
&",1 Today's (hil. 
dff'lI II rc h.01l,[,·4 1 
from Ihe Wr<t Coa_l. 
&.~ Iha.ehu.d .. )me ~\K \ J\" : \\ ~I . I. " 

of Ihe ."(0"" (In I.II~ Thulf'I. \I v lri,.nJ 
lelb me il i..~ Chirajto. 

\Ii \1. s. 
Phila<k-I/!hi .. Pa. 

r",,'r~ rilll,,] Tile,,, '1<1/ uTiah d" ori8' 
i'"J'f' in lI,iil",,>Qt/. And Irt'fe'., .'o",j"nt 
rrdli If-'i/fen II"/",,,l 01 IT unll,., in Jlllilf'. 

STOln TELI. Eft 

n"&r [<lilo, 
Lf,n )-OU ji:i.f' mf' 

MIl iofo.malion 
• 1 .... ,,1 \,.1 ..... " (jIm· 
~IM ~ I h.'e f"g.,,1 
hi~ ~ho'l ~I(,.i" 
mo.r inl"'''_lin~ 
Ihan .n)' (JII",. pro
r.f.m 00 Ihf' air. 

" ... \1. 1\. 
III1.Jill~to". 'Ii . C. ' I ·' ''0' 01. '1"'\' 1.11 

'Brj :\els<m O/ .. "",·u ("un. 2;0i1 I' \I 
Eon. all~"u~Io born in .\lin"eup<lfi •. ,prn, 
",,,<, III !oi, )',lu,1I i" Tf't/I.," li e IU~((III,t 
i,,'t'ff'<ud ill flct'''11 Itlril, alt .. nd/nll ,11. 
Inh.,."i,,· u! rex/II It Iren: IIr ruriH:d Iri' 
lJ/lclld.Qr 01 S(i,."" J"~rl''', lit /,,,,ke i"to 
rudio ,·i" 0 1fX:"/ -I/H,in, TUaI, staliun. 

0\ ll IW\O'\'li'AY 

I""ar £dil"r: 
(:o..ld ynu lEi\(' me 

~om" infn.m.lion 
• hOullheGoltll ... rp? 
TI,f" h .... ~II off 
radio fa. ow-arl) ,wo 
)'e ..... I "ollid In'e 
10 hn. Ihal louhle 
projr.am 'jrain. 

\Ii ..... \1. II. 
:'\e ... York. 'Ii . Y. l.t; KTKI Ut: IIt.Klj 

It I""ks lIS ,Ir""¥,, i,'11 br quiu '11ft 

,imf' b .. f"re ,I>" lIear ,hf' G"fdf~r'J '" lire 
air at!.oin 0.1 .Ion '«f'nt/' 0Pf'"etl a pia, 
ba.<f'd Oil ,ht ,t,ioJ M IlrvuJ ... "'----elld i, 
... 0$ /l hi'! TIII'I're pI/l~i"f( 01 '''I! Hf'hvo 
llorolre u"dl!r I"I! ,jtif' "Ue u"d \lolh." 
"' '''0118 ,Ioe fo'mer ""obml,l' kilo 1~(lmed 
a~,i"(l in Tir e Goldbl!fll~ ,m(1 , hl'n ... eM on 
'0 Jame ure 1u"n Cn'lidJ. li"u'rt"a 1''-0(1$. 
Qlld Stlell(l Ro,·I,.. C"rlrUl/f' IJI'Tf(. ,Ioe ori~· 
i"alD' /If ,10, Jeriul, piaYI '''1' rol,. of M/II/y 
a' IIII! HdaJrfl. 

O'CE A 'I t;G 
nUt Edilor: 

Onl' of my fa· 
'orol .. pfVf!ram- j • 
1l0tOemuy. I h .... 
lIfOI'll Ii tenin .. In it 
ill'" I .... IleJl;inninJl;. 

(:all )Ou It II me 
"onlf' lh iIlJl; ,botu 
I .rry Ibin". Ihl' 
~f"lf>r "ho Ilk .... Ihl' 
,"'1 nf 1 .... 11. Hi 

." '10 I. \I ..... 
\r .. 114'l'n. ( nlln. 

I .• "" 1I",,,t<. 1"'T1! .lId eduraif'J ill 
1I"ulO' , ,,,n,,n .. \. L. ~,,' his WITt I" rnJio 
pial '''~ "",J·b."df'd " .. " il'l. R,.,Ji:inl( 11r", 
II,. III" bf'n>n,in~ I\II"'~U" OJ u "'''~. "e 
,,., ""." tile p." """~."'" 'tl '''1' 1"";'" $I IInf' 

.11 ,·""rarltTL. . • un.p'Uf' unil ul .... , 
It If It ... ,Ir 

01 f' TUE \IR 
I)" t 

In Fri. "'r'l" • 
• wu 

lntmdllf"O'd nn the 
.tlr ••• 1I,·,j T.~I.~ 

\'I~.,...... "" ..... 'r. 
I~I~I •. I h.Wn·lll<Tn 
.101.- I" lind it an.'· 
10 II,., ... "n tI,.. ,lill. 
.,,,1 In.· ramilv i. 
di-4PP',illl ... l. h "a 
II,,· ,," ... 1 inl,·t ... lin 
r"'f'ram r'e ,'r 
h ... ~nl ,-,*,.k1l\t.' IlItl.(ull.1 and "1'\(' 
"a'ir'] l" li~,, 'f. (. t .nrolhrr.of ilc. unu>".1 
1,1.) Wonl 1Of' Mf'r h"a. 1\ aUIA'1 

\1 1""". \. n. 
1'1".lh -\mho., \. J. 

Tltu '''''M' ",,,,..,, IOu' AMId Urm,Jn ..... 
,H( .... 14" b,.~.d , "" \lard, ~>qtlo. 

1 .. I ,. I'/fOf'n •• ., "'I("k "'".pan,. ~ 
'" ~ I a II .. ;,.,. lIull",~, """ r.Jio 
.. ,.... II Ie I ~.. _ I..J,re"f' TIJI/le. 

fon\I [H 
IJIIF.AKt'\5iT 

CLllHJER 

Ilur F.<liIOl 
I " .. ul,l .')1 r ... 

all' an, in(orm .. l. 
)011 ma~ be aLlf' t .. 
~i.~ lOW' a.. II) the 
,,1'l'r,..t,,""1 and_ 
li';lit"~ of 'Ii_'r 
\larlin. fonn.rrl)· of 
tltf' nl"f'akla.-t Club. 

\I ..... L II. Jo~ 
\ rlilll(lDn, \I .. 

Nlliley (JIoe j, n",., \I". Sam Alr ,.;I· 
dllltlley), is i" lIaIlY"'f}od wheT"'"'' f'e' 
Q/urtlly appears i" ,cil'1:iJion fJ"d w"ere • "t: is olro "n,fJ,rd in toke dubbin, lit 
'~t pic",rl' .wai.. \·n"n· ~'J' ."'n~ n" 

OOTH 
8, . ( ., 

IU\1i.. 

H .. a! Edi"", 
\li "uld )(1<1 I"" 

,:i.1' mO' lOOm,. inlnr· 
m.lilll' ahooul lI.nl 
un One \1.1<', 
Fa"lil)"~ 

\I .... G. J. 
I.lia, (.olor"do 

'r 111/"0'''') ,..,· .. lJ 
("",ad 8i" .... I"f' 

-
,., .. ,J llruokl loll .n'K\t) UI'\O' 

""'! /",,,. j" f{"l/l 
., ... ..1. joiMd , lor f"",il) ill Ipril 01 "rt9. 
flld j~ I"e ""/1' IIIrn,I ... r "I ,II,. ('Wit lll,'k"" 
,,,lmfullllru,,,,,,'I,,,J.~r,,u,,d. (Bul Ill' 

M'f'mJ W /.t" d')I'" "Il rill"" 1 Co"fU..r~ 
",e .. te,1 .mt"li"" II .. "",.d" ,,, leri,r and 

,,.J tap' /.1. (I.t lI"n'J famdr. 

"ll. D. \: .. 
",F:UU:T\ln 

Urn t:tlitnt"' 
For .... rnr lim. 

h •• ,. t-Il • "J"I., 
li..t,. .... r (If \Ir. 110 
In,C .\uo ..... , .n,1 
.,~ 11C'<'01lle I!rO',uh 

1>1. t~rd in \ ,,"'i 
'..II .. 1.0 ,,0.114" 
.M It -\.'~ ...... 1." 
l.tlllh 'h\ln. Rr \lt~1 \OL\ 

"II). I d_"',...-) ,h.1 J... u--o .... ". 
\1,(.111 on Ih<- (l,n l"rMr \\ell~ rTO~.am. 
\\ hal d.,..,. ~ .... I, ... k I ...... ! 

1"1I1,"\u 10. Ohi., 

, U IUlO Irt I I ~, I "Ill iliU rrwnUff.r 
II) 1" .. 1. pnllt Jr.I'Ht Ilrr le"ific pll.lhi"l1 
'''II"J J"" II"" fin Ihr.,. ,." proll,um'. 
fltIt"u~" J"f' " •• n./,f,., l.1Il'" Rainer, I irk. 
• lu, J'''''' lin", ~ IIn..,-ury il ,",.. ... 
.~ "I frl!"f". 

n .. ar f.dil",: 
I 11 I .. " 10 II" 
..I, .. ,., .. ., da~ .• ".1 

I ,,<tId.1 11"'f' , .. h .... 
fOr 'nform.ahliln 0" 

f<'DI" lb.-me ">«"
r nul,] ,,,II 1f'1l Inl' 

"h.1 t""mt .... n~ 
.I" u<oed nn Thr 
H",,' n., of Il rl, n 
'1 .. n\. l.ift Can rw. I l ... TJU:)t\\'t. 

II.-a '\1£111. \lihtn a (.i.1 \I ••• i,·, anJ Jo~'" 
j,,,,I,n. \I O. ~ \\ to'll.! 1<10.. 10 ,.,... I.,.. 
rn-m.t., of J'>J 1".,I<ln. 

\li-, "'. ", 
'Ii .... 'It k. \ 'It 

710,. 4c, ·114 .... "<1" ",,, .. ,.,nod /", 
Tit .. 1(. ""t "1111:1 .. ,, 7,tn,. and ,-,10,." 
• (.,,1 \I""i,.s iJ in"ud ... J b} I"I! ~"t'f' 
""'/1'"' I.y {),i~, .. If,. II"""" u/,ll' ", Itl'lp 
Y"u "" '''f' Ihl''''t fur I.if .. ('"" 8 .. HraUli· 
Jul ," i, il I'" I"i~i""l p". " ",,4. In IIJI, 
is Imlilled. "Por"," is ,I", ,"rmt fu, Jurrr 
JUf/fllll.III,,1 Irt'f"J Ln rft "'lIlIlt 1<"0 piau 
'he f"I" '/ Villi I'''' m,,~j·1 . 

Eleanor sat on the beach 
looking like this ..• 

~~~?i~ Jane looked slick 
~-r 

, 
• -

Eleanor was a rag at the party . 

Jane was 

It was the U. S. 

HAIR DRY SWIM CAP 

that made the difference 
Jane found out by checking on the U. S. Howland what a lot of 

time and money it could save her. No hot, perspiry hours in 

summer for Jane under the dner. She protected her hair with the 

swim cap that keeps hair dry, Jane had good reasons for bUying 

It. You do, too. 

laM af 4urnan '''I" Inol", c.p .h" .. 
WOII .... 1. 

2 D .. p fi, p"U. cap dI ... 10 h .... 

S '.,.n," V .. ha,.. ,.nfo.a" •• au 'hat 
" .... UKtion CV," i"wo." \I ... a ••• ,... 
fld ''"''. p",1td _n .... ." ..... "al. "0 ... ' hoi, _ ... n • 

• Hot "".1 ._ .. II "", ........ l"_ .... n • 
...... i,,'" ..... la ••• - ..... Iii ",0'. 
Me,,"". 

, c_. i ........ ,," ( ...... 1 , ... 1.n ••• 
101". Go whil •. 

Al /,.,../",1. ,ta', 
t"'o.~ ,., f~ ,,,.,,,,,, 

•• nn SUIlS 
unEI ca."J" • • 
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BURRITT WHllllR SlTTllS DOWN 

THERE'S probably an old axiom which preaches 
that laziness is a by-pass to success. Burritt 
Wheeler, mentor of KNX's Housewives' Protec

tive League and Sunrise Salute in Los Angeles 
completely I'cfutes this. 

A few weeks of wielding an 8-pound s ledge ham
mer in the lower regions of New York City's sub
way made Burritt decide that th<!rc must be an 
casier way to cam a living. He was serving his 
engineering apprenticeship on that job after com
pleting his electrical engineering studies at Colum
bia University, Wheeler put down the hammer 
and sought that easier way-advertising and seIl
ing. which in his mind are synonymous. 

His first dip into business was In the advertising 
department of the ol'iginai Literary Digest maga
zine, a far cry from his quiet birthplace of Prince
ton, IJIinois. 

In 1909 he headed for California and worked in 
Los Angeles for the old Record. Whee ler dabbled 
in advertising on his own for a while, then got gold 
feve r and struck out for Alaska. After two and a 
half years of success in placer and quartz minin~ 
he and his partner had enough to leave the cold 
and hit the temperate regions of the south sens
Tahiti was theil' new base of operations. 

The pair bought a trading vessel and started 
plying the islands carrying: copl'a and pearl~. "It 
took us just a year and a half to go bl'oke," Wher-lcr 
says. "We sold out and barely accumulated 
enough cash to get us back to the States." 

Burritt returned to selling, traveling throughout 
the country and staying in one spot no longer th 'ln 
necessary. In 1941 he became interested in radio 
and landed a job on a small. independent Ca!;for
nia station. Then KNX, Los Angeles, approached 
him askin~ him if he'd be interested in broadcast
ing as a Victory Garden Expert. .doing a onpe-a
week show. He took the job and became a garden
ing expert by grace of a complete encyclopaedia 
on the care and feeding of plant life. 

In 1942 Fletcher Wiley asked Wheeler to join his 
outfit, and the anchoring of Burritt, a job attemated 
by experts. became complete. As director of Sun
rise Salute and Housewives' Protective League he 
is cloaked in the anonymity that is a feature of the 
directors of Wiley's nation-wide enterprise. The 
face of Whcelc" nevel' apnears in print. The reason 
for this is given by Wiley, who follows the 
premise that every woman receiving advice via 
radio pictures someone in her life. whose advice 
she values, in place of the speaker. To maintain 
this .illusion, no director of Sunrise Salute-House
wives' Protective League is photographed. 

The Sunrise Salute!:how runs from 6: 15 to 11: as 
A.M., PDT, six days a week, with Burritt suoplying 
the commercial palter. This means he mu~t get up 
at five in the morning, a time he deserted the 
Princeton farm to avoid. 

As Mentor or Housewives' Protective League, he 
recounts anecdotes unearthed by the League's staff 
of research workers. Burritt is a casual ad libber 
and with the furnished research information he 
weaves together a constructive 30-minute program 
five afternoons a week on KNX . 

Burritt and his wife recently celebrated their 
thirtieth anniversary in their hill-top home which 
overlooks San Fernando valley. They have two 
children and four grandchildren. 

When n ,,,,m ean ,Irar-l ire ,·".Iing in the garden 

pOQI of I,i . hilliop hOllie , 1"!I"l!en hroa.k,r-\8-



TEX BENEKE 

RUMOR has it that one of the reasons 
the three branches of our military 

service were combined under one 
Secretary was a young man named 
Gordon Lee Beneke. For Tex, of the 
United States Navy, was the man 
selected to lead the late Major Glenn 
Miller's Army Air Force Band_ 

It wasn't fate that put Tex in front 
of Glenn's post-war band. Mrs. Glenn 
Miller and manager Don Haynes also 
knew that Glenn would have wanted 
Tex to lead the band. 

Major Miller started on a flight from 
England to France one morning in De
cember, 1944. He never reached h is 
destination. But Tex Beneke agreed to 
lead the band only after arranging 
that it would be billed as "The Glenn 
Miller Orchestra." That's how the 
band premiered at New York's Capitol 
Theater in January or 1946. 

Recently, however, Mrs. Miller, DOQ 
and Tex agreed that it would be best 
to change over and call the band Tex 
Beneke and his Orchestra. Mrs. Miller, 
you see, is still a partner in the or
gani:c:ation. Fact is, Glenn is still with 
the band. Trombonist Jerry Priddy, to 
whom Glenn had handed his own t rom
bone, has never failed to carry Glenn's 
horn with the band's equipment. The 
size and instrumentation of the band 
are in agreement with what Glenn had 
told Don he wanted for his post-war 
aggregation. Even chief arranger 
Norm Leyden was first discovered by 
Glenn while in the Army. 

More than aU this, the band has 
carried on in the tradition of being 
the miracle band of the nation. Glenn 
always had a group that was finan
cially on top. And now, when many 
orchestras are finding it difficult to 
keep going in the face of riSing costs 
and fewer jobs, the Tex Beneke unit 
is travelinl{ with thirty-one musicians 
and breakmg records from coast to 
coast. No small reason, of course, is 
the series of hit diSCi the band has 
been turning out for RCA Victor. Add 
to that national radio programs such as 
the Army Air Force show on Mutual. 

Most amazing of all, perhaps, is that 
although Glenn Miller last toured the 
country with his own band in 1940, the 

frnost requested tunes even now are the 
old Miller records such as "Kala

tomazoo," "In The Mood." "Little Brown 
t Jug." "Chattanooga Choo Choo" and 
"Ida." 

N\~\\ 

Miracle deodorant ends 
your perspiration worries! 

O ETIQUET actually end!, under-arm 
perspiration odor-sa/ely-sllre/y! 

g ETIQUET-madc by specially 
patenled formula-really chccks 
under·arm perspiration! 

D FLUFFY-LIGHT AND soonllNG
Eliquet goes 011 easily-disappears I 
ill a jiffy! No gritt), particles! I 

MORE ECONOMfCAL TO nuy
Eti(luet WOIl't dry out in the jar! o 

&J NO DAMAGE TO CJ.OTIHNG 
when you use Etiquct-famous 
cloth-test proves! 

I. 
I 
I 
I 
I 

THE 
DEODORANT 
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Here's the Frank you .eltlolll 

hear-as Ilcm;"s .. a) hilll~elr! 

WHEN Mutual-Don Lee's many-voiced newscaster, 
Frank Hemingway, gets his air cue, no one-but 
no one-knows what to expect. If the news or the 

day happens to concern the Russian situation, you're 
likely to find Frank explaining the day's happenings in 
his best Russian dialect-and not even 5talm himself 
could tell the difference. Or why cite Russian? Frank 
is also the complete master of English, German, French, 
Japanese and Scotch dialects. Then, too, when telling 
of the latest events in this country, Hemingway has a 
number of native characters upon which to draw. You're 
apt to hear Ezra Jenkins, the friendly country phil
osopher; "Mike, the Heckler," the guy with a bad word 
for everybody; "Woodlee, the Carrier Pigeon"; or 
"Candidate Hem 'n Haw," the people's choice for every
thing or anything on every and any ballot. Hemingway 
has won the hearts of many loyal Don Lee listeners 
because here's a newscaster who stands four-square 
behind the theory that there is no I'eason why humor 
cannot brighten the daily happenings at home and 
around the wol'id. 

It is important to add that, with all this "fun-making 
with words," Hemingway and writer, Lee Wood, check 
and recheck the dispatches, cutting relentlessly anything 
which smacks of fiction or "high color." 

Frank Hemingway was born in Brookings, South 
Dakota some 39 years ago. He left the Sioux state whem 
but 2 years of age. 

His family moved to the small country town of 
Mattoon, Wisconsin where he received his elementary 
and high school education. Simpson College claimed 
him next but Frank became irked with college routine 
and moved on to Chicago where he found a vocal part 
with the immortal Duncan sisters in the mammoth pro
duction "Topsy and Eva." He spent two seasons with 
the Duncans, then became a vaudeville headliner. Later 
came a trip to the West Coast, followed by a journey to 
Canada, where Frank produced and directed the largest 

B"sid<le ncw8custinll, he 

100t le9 ;, me;'n bUll ll ipe, 

and liS o ld Ezra Jenkins 

offers homely Il h ilo~ollby. 

pageant in Canadian history. The pageant, called "Mile
stones of a Century," employed 3500 persons. 

Frank eventually went to Bend, Oregon, where his 
two doctor brothers conduct the famous Northwest 
medical center, the "Robert Hemingway Memorial 
Clinic." Because of his theatrical experience, he was 
induced to take an announcer's job as one of the original 
employees of Don Lee Station KBND in Bend, Oregon. 
The rest is radio history. 

Frank soon had the idea of using dialects in his news
casts-and with that idea came his meteoric rise to 
prominence. He moved to Portland for a while but it 
was just a short time before Hollywood radio moguls 
heard of the Cast ris ing Hemingway. He was callcd to 
the entcrtainment cap ital; he's been there ever since. 



WHAT'S NEW from 

COAST to COAST 

(Continued from page 15) 

At this writing, NBC is hoping a nd 
I planning to have Fred Allen broudcust 

over television as well as radio, but the 
comic is balking, because he'd have to 
please three separate audiences- radio 
st udio and video. 

• • • 
William Bendix, who's pJuying the 

role of the wonderful and forever re
markable K ing of Swat. in the fO I·th
coming movie on the life o f Babe Ruth 
is being flooded with letters givi ng him 
advice on how to play the part. Inci 
denta lly, another radio performer has 
also been s igned for that picture. Bobbv 
Ellis, w ho plays Alex:mder on the 
"Blond ie" show, will portray Ba b" 
Ruth as a boy. • • • 

More a nd more like home l San Quen
tin prison now has its own disc jockey. 
The prison has u' big record library a nd 
music is carr ied through a n intercell 
hook-up. 

• • • 
Dix Davis, who plays Randolph Fos

ter on the Date With J udy show, has 
sadly turned dow n a summer stock bid. 
He'll be graduated from the Universi ty 
of Southern California this J une and 
is going to get to work on winning his 
master's degree with some courses dur
ing the summer session. lTc's majori ng 
in foreign t rade, which 50unds like a 
forward looking idea. 

• • • 
There's some talk going around that 

radio will be handing out its ow n 
Academy Awa rds in the neal'future fo r 
outsta nding wor k on th e airlanes. But 
the Superman outfit isn't waiting 
around lor that to happen. For consist
ently outstanding perfonn ances on th is 
series, members of the cast are getting 
a Superman Oscar, which consists of a 
tiny si lver figure of Superman, to be 
worn on a bracele t 0)' wfltch chain. 

• • • 
We're kind of sorry that Child's 

World has been shifted hom the Sun
day eveni ng spot to one on Thursdays 
at 10 P .M. We think this unrehearsed 
program is one of the best on t he air to
day. Anyone with any children shou ld 
listen, because t he show gives you a 
chance to fi nd oul many things about 
your own children, from the mouths of 
other children, which you'd nevcr be 
able to dig out in a million years with
out the hel p of a competent, under
standi ng ed ucator a nd psychologist like 
Helen Parkhurst, who runs the doi ngs. , . , 

l Well , Morton Downey's won h is poi nt. 
I He's switched to NBC, now, and he'd 

have been t hcre a long time ago, if it 
hadn' t taken him so long to convince 
the bigwigs thnt his la te time spot was 
the very best spot for him to be in. 
Downey thin ks it's such a good time be
cause he feels that after lis teners have 
been beaten on the ears for hours by 
the world news- none of which is so 
lovely and ch arming these days
they're generally nervous. And that 's 
not a state conducive to slumber. 
Downey plans his progr ams very care
fully , so that they'll soothe his listeners 
[or those fi fteen mi nutes between 11: 15 
and ll ;30. • • • I 

There are two Billy Roses in radio. 
One of them, ot course, is the versatile 
one who' indulges in Pitchin g Horse
shoes on h is own show of t hat name. 
The other is a very busy and well 

DOLE p~pRL paw 
----- ~~ 

, 
* PINIAPPLl COIN FLAK IS 

Ilere's a new ··call to breakfast" that'll hring 
your family f,ul. Chill Dole Crushed over
night. Then ladle it_all frosty gold-ovcr 
bowls of cum /lakes or any other favorite 
readY·lO-eat cereal. Drench with cream. New 
Dole CUlling processes keep every bite 
crisp and juicy. Wonderful? Well_Imle! 

2. * CHUNICFUIUItS 

Sen'e hot do,lts with pineapple party·man_ 
neu! CUI frankfurters in inch I<:ngchs. Strin,ll: 
on skewers, a[t·ernating with Dole Chunks 
-those plump, tender morsels of true lield_ 
ripcned pineapple. Oroil se"eral minules. 
Pop into toasted rolls-pipin,lt hoI. A q uick, 
delicious, home·or·picnic dish you'll like 
all year round. 
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The Most Feminine 
Face Powder Color Ever Created 

NOW One Color i. Intensely Flauering To 
All Type. of Skin; Including YOURS! 

Here's something wonderfully new 
and diDerel1t in a shade of face pow_ 
derl A color that is so truly feminine 
it not only Ratlers, but brings you a 
chann that is entirelr new and com
p letely capth'ating. 

And my exciting new "Bridal Pink" 
is for YOU, because I have tried it on 
c,'ery skin-color type I could Snd, and 
wi thout exception every girl, every 
woman who wore it, instantly found 
herself morc interesting. more excit
ing than ever before. 

II' you're Q Blond, "Bridal Pink" will 
intensify your blandness, make you 
look more feminine than ever. 

IF you're a Brune' , with bir skin ... 
"Bridal Pink" glorifies this contrast 
with a new, more femi nine look. 

IF you ' re Brown-Haired . with II me
dium skin ... " BridaI Pink" will bring 
you the exci ting lift of new femininity. 

IF you' re Aub"rll _lIaired. with a 
pale complexion .. ,"Bridal Pink" will 
wake up your skin, giving it the life 
and wannth of real live femininity. 

lady Elthe. "a.idol Pi .... " Now 
ot 011 Good Cosmetic COll nt." 

Look different tomorrowl Appear with 
this newly beautiful , more feminine 
look. See how your face lights Up with· 
ins tant new life and wannth. Find 
out, as you will, how much more 
attractive you immediately become. 

Lady Esther Face Powder is 50Id at 
the best stores in 50t and 25f 
sizes. Get your box of Lady Esther 
"Bridal Pink" today! 

• known Chicago radio actor-and no re
lation to the New York fellow- who's 
working currently on the Tom Mix 
stanza, portraying Tommy, the Chinese 
boy. 

• • • 
Bill Lawrence. who direds the 

Screen Guild Players shows, has a tip 
for young aspirants to radio careers. 
His advice is for youngsters to stop try
ing to build themselves up as character 
actors with half a dozen dialects in their 
voice boxes. Lawrence says that the 
character field is very tough to crack 
because competition is very stiff, but 
every radio producer is constantly 
looking for fresh, new voices for 
straight acting parts. Actually, reading 
straight lines and making them con
vincing and dramatically effective is a 
pretty tough job. 

• • • 
Bret Morrison of Song of the Stranger 

?nd The. Shadow has been signed to star 
III a serles of six movies to be made in 
New York. Versatile Bret will play the 
role of a killer in the psychological 
thriller series. 

• • • 
You probably know that on the Case 

Book of Gregory Hood, they sometimes 
use real characters to give the show the 
proper touch of realism. Once in a 
while, the actual person-say J. Edgar 
Hoover, 01" a Senator, or a band leader. 
appears as a guest and plays "himself' 
in the script. Usually. an actor wiJl do 
an imitation of the real person. For 
this, the program has to get what's 
called a release from the individual to 
be portrayed. That's normal enough. 
But what strikes us a little bit funny is 
that when the script mentions a place, 
let's say the Wardman Park Hotel in 
Washington, or the Racquet Club in 
Palm Springs, the producers have to get 
releases from the places mentioned! 

• • • 
Eastern agency representatives in 

Hollywood to buy summer replacement 
shows reveal that their top budget 
figure is $5000--0r about 50% below fhe 
price paid for "dog days" shows during 
the past two years. From the looks of 
things, 1948 will be the lightest com
mercial summer on the networks since 
1940. 

• • • 
Pat O'Brien and Virginia Bruce' will 

co-star in the summer dramatic series 
replacing Jimmy Durante this summer. 
Writing and direction will be in charge 
of True Boardman. 

• • • 
GOSSIP AND STUFF FROM HITHER 
AND YON ... Wired music, with spon
sored commercials, goes into stores 
soon ... Mutual's MysteriOUS Traveler 
is coming out in comic book form with 
a possibility of a daily cartoon strip in 
the offing ... Hurray, hurray, sponsors 
have renewed contracts for Queen 
For a Day and Heart's Desire. Now 
you can relax ... Ilene Woods is do
mg the speaking and singing voice 
for Walt Disney's "Cinderella," feature 
length cartOOn ... Radio Comic Herb 
Shriner is working in his first Broad
way musical, "Inside U.S.A." .. . Jack 
Smith has shifted from New York to 
Hollywood and will do most of his slim
mer broadcasts from there ... An
nouncer Ken Niles has named his sea
going cruiser after one of his sho\~s. 
The Life of Riley ... Don McLaughlin 
of David Harding, Counterspy, is star
ring in the Broadway play, "Happy 

. Journey" ... A series starrinl;( husky
voiced Tallulah Bankhead 15 being 
readied for fall airing ... CBS offered 
Milton Berle an executive post in tele
vision, but the comic turned it down. ,wn. 



Teen-age B: ... h"rl' is CIlS'. '''''' Jlllli",. 
M i._ (5:l1l1nl:o )'1 (11 11::10 \.\1. EDT). 

WELL, that sidesplitting Junior Miss 
of stage and screen is all set for a 
long, long run on the radio. You 

hear it these days on CBS, Saturdays at 
11 :30 A.M. EDT, with Barbara Whiting, 

The late Dick Whiting lert more to 
posterity than a whole list of song hits, 
among them "Till We Meet Again," "Be
yond The Blue Horizon," "'My Ideal." 
and "Sleepy Time Gal." The success of 
his two talented, lovely dau~hters bids 
fall' to outlive the I?opulanty of any 
song. Margaret WhIting has already 
made her mal'k as a singer. Now, it 
looks as though her little sister Bar
bara is likely to take over a special 
comedy "Great" spot and make it all 
her own. 

Bal'bara was bom in Hollywood. Cal
ifornia, almost exactly sixteen years 
ago. Last Ja nual'y she was graduated 
from Univel's ity High School. All of 
which makes her being cast in the title 
role of Junior Miss pretty much a job 
of type casting, Besides, the whole pat
tern of the show is more 01' less familial' 
to her, since she played the part of 
Fuffy Adams in the screen version of 
Sally Benson's play. While still at high 
school, she also played in the film, 
'"Home Sweet Homicide." 

Until quite recently, it was a ques
tion in the Whiting household just what 
Barbara would do for a career. She is 
very talented. She plays the piano well 
and is also a pretty good song stylist. 
In fact, she was the first to sing "'Pass 
That Peace Pipe," performing for 
friends at a pal'ty. L:ater, her sister, 
Maggie, was signed to make a recording 
of that song, Barbara, still listing her 
talents, also writes a bit, 

Barbara isn't entirely new to the 
radio Iistenel". She played Mildred in 
the Meet Corliss Archer sel"ies. In a 
way, her experience on that show about 
adolescent girls can be considered a 
part of her tl'aining for her new role. 
And, although she rooks just right and 
is about the l'ight age fol' the I'ole of 
J unior Miss, let no one think that the 
type casting goes all the way. Barbara 
is a girl with a bi t of a head on her 
sh(l.llders and she'll probably not wind 
up the etemOll sub- ingen ue on the ai r. 

TEA DAN C E On Ih", lerrace , .. 
the aflernoon 8lH! highlighting 
Ihe glo,)r~ of )'onr _oft, ~Iealiling 
I.air ..... "" Ik_1 Be~,,'s eyel 
ardent "ith adlnir~tiun. 

M ANY A BRIDE owes ",nch 10 Lu_tre·Cr~"'e 
Sha",poo for her ~Ofl, bewitching "Dream 
Cirr' hair. Not a $oap, nos a liquid, Lustre 
Creme i; a daint) new, rich.lathering c'tilm 
,halnpoo. Crealed b~ cosmelic gellius Kay 
[)aumit. , ... glamorize ha,r,IO le;!,e hJ;r "ilh 
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l.tHre·Creme i~ 8 ran.' bl",,,,1 of ~ .. crel 
ingredienl'-plu, ~t'ntl~ larl(llin. alin 10 
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a Dream Girl ... 3 lo,,.]y 
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SUNLTGIIT WITCHERY 
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DL'emn Girls Only 

!-lOW SECUR E Will rf~1 

when he lea,.~" 'your ~rlll". 
Yon I.-nOll the memory 
of your dC,HI, rr,t.~.anl, 

[(hmo.""_ I,~i. "ill 
linger. thaul, In "".r 
1 .• "lre·Crelll~ ~h,""l'o". 
.\".1 he I"on.'" il "h .. " h" 
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2.'iot. \1 all CO~lnelW counter, 

Wh ether you pr. fe r the TUBE or the JAR ... ~ou ' li p ,..,f e r LUSTRE·CREME S!-IAMPOO 
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WEBSTER defines a fan as "an enthusiastic devotee 
of a particular diversion," Take that definition, 
multiply it by a couple of thousand, and you've 

got Bill Geringer, radio's show-goer extraordinary. 
Slight nineteen-year-old Bill is the little man who's 

practically always thCl"e in the studio audience, smit
ing his palms or giving with the laughs that issue from 
loudspeakers coast to coast During the past lour 
years- since he was fifteen- young Bill has person
ally attended some six to seven thousand radio shows, 
averaging four a night on weekdays and seven or eight 
on Saturdays and Sundays. Week in, week out, mom
mg, noon (he frequently skips IWlCh) and night, Bill 
haunts the studios, major networks or independents, 
taking in audience shows. Going to radio shows is 
Bill's hobby and he is an absolute fanatic about it. 

Here's the way Bill feels about it, as he explained 
to his parents way back when they first showed con
cern over his devotion to radio: 

"It's a hobby. Like collecting stamps or match-covers 
01' autographs." 

"Yes," his father agreed, "but what have you got to 
show for all the time you put in at it?" 

"What," countered Bill, with all due respect toward 
rus father, "have you got to show for all the movies 
and plays you saw and books, magazines and news
papers you read?" 

When his dad pointed out that these things either 
entertained for the moment or improved the mind, Bill 
just grinned meaningfully at his parents; they saw that 
he had something there and let him keep at it without 
another word of reproof, save that he keep up with 
his work and get home at a reasonable hour. Home is 
a small brownstone apartment on West End Avenue, 
in New York City. 

It all began one summer's day four years ago. It 
was a broiling hot day and Bill was idling through 
Radio City with litUe money in his pockets and much 

Just listen ing to radio 

didn't earn Bill this titl e. T hat was 

merely the way it a ll began 

NUMBER ONE FAN 

time on his hands. He noticed a long line of people fil
ing through an entrance to the NBC studios in the 
RCA building. He got on line, too, and soon was seated 
comfortably in an air-cooled studio, awaiting he knew 
not what. 

As luck would have it, the program was Here's Babe 
Ruth, a sustaining show featuring stories about the 
Sultan of Swat on WEAF (now WNBC). It was just 
the kind of program that would entrance an impres
sionable fifteen-year-old, who, if the truth be known, 
wouldn't have minded being in the bleachers at the 
Yankee Stadium, at the time. 

"How long has this been going on?" Bill asked him
self as he seWed back in his chair and gratefuHy 
sniffed the purified atmosphere provided by NBC. At 
any rate, after the broadcast, he made inquiries and 
leamed that there were many other free audience 
shows that afternoon. Bill took them all in and it 
wasn't until dusk had cast lonr, cool shadows across 
Manhattan's simmering sidewalks that Bill quit the 
building and headed for home. 

The next morning, bright and early, Bill was back 
at the studios, perfectly willing for NBC to wile away 
another tedious summer's day for him. From 9: 00 A.M. 
to 9:00 P.M. Bill remained cloistered in the cool and 
colorful confines of Radio City. He had discovered a 
new and faSCinating world and he just had no desire 
to venture out into the real but none too inviting one 
outside. He took in seven or eight programs in all 
that day. He doesn't recall whether he even remem
bered to take time out for lunch. 

The rest of that long summer vacation was more of 
the same thing. After a few weeks of it, however, Bill 
began to learn the ropes and to exercise discrimination 
in the shows he chose to see. He pestered ushers and 
receptionists at the various studios with a Hock of 
questions. After a while the studio employees and 
even a few perfonners came (Continued on page 98) 
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EVERY woman who starts her day by listening 
to Don McNeill on the American Broadcasting 
Company's Breakfast Club must, at some time 

or another, have wondert'd if his stories about Kay 
and the boys weren't just too good to be true. 

She must, sometime, have turned to her hus
band, asking, "Dear, do you suppose it really 
happens that way?" 

She wouldn't be human if she didn't'add, " Don't 
the McNeills ev~r have any problems?" 

Answers to the twin questions are easy. 
To number one-yes, Don's radio reporting is 

accurate. Daily. a goodly porlion 01 McNeill 
living is passed on to the radio audience. More, in 
fact, than hsteners realize. 

To the second-sure, the McNeills have prob. 
lems. They wouldn't be the vital, interesting 
family you hear on the air if they didn't have. 

But Don and Kay McNeill alS() have that quality 
our grandparents used to call "character," What 
they believe, what they think, what they want, 
shapes their lives into a pattern which today is 
rarely found in the families of stars. 

You need to have traveled the Celebrity Circuit 
with big names of stage, screen and radio to 

By 
HELEN 
BOLSTAD 

How 10 .poil a (atb~r: Tonn .. " 

Don Jr .. aod Dobb, wait on bi .. band 

and foot. Not ohen, thoul" 

usually it', ~bim .. bat .. orb. t.t .... 

Ow~ide, the MtNeiU hOIl&t. in Wimletka 

welc_5 .. upao,i"d, .. me amil5 of My and OOft, 

h ... i.k, there are more refi«tioll. oC 

r.tnlI, cbar.~ttr; Kay'. "decontor loucb" II t,.id~nl, 

0.. MdoI.m .... 1M B .... loh.r 0." .re ...... 1 

on ABC. M ... dor tI ••• ., .. F""'r .1 9 A.M •• FnT 
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~'lIlt ItHct (!!wit 
IIJ)(()).~ \\II«~ III: IIILIII 

The limee;toDe houw it hi,; it had to lie. for jt'~ 

usuoll,- ~~ full of rrj .. ",l~ "" il ii 01 famil~·. 

Icebox.raidins lime lIivel ,h .. MrNeili men a ebance \0 

lill two birdl: tl,e), 1'''( :11,,1 they talk. ahout life. 

understand just how rare it is. 
You need to know how easily, when 

fans clamor around, you can puff up 
your ego like a circus balloon. 

You need to feel the weariness that 
comes from everlasting demands on 
your time-demands that can wring 
you dry by the end of the day, with no 
energy left to take a normal, human 
interest in your family and friends, 
demands that leave you but a single 
desire-to sleep. 

YOU need to share the tragedy of some 
of the sho'A' business divorces by 

knowing, over the years, a few or the 
nice young couples who battled to
gether for success, but when it came, 
split apart because they couldn't save 
time lor a private life. 

To complete the picture, you should 
know some of the celebrities' children. 

It's toughest on them. Some tum out 
awful brats who have learned to get 
their share of attention by misbehaving. 
Then there's the opposite kind-the 
frustrated, silent, sulky litUe ones. Both 
kinds discover early that when eithe" 
mummy or daddy remains a spoiled 
child and never bothers to grow up, the 
youngsters get only a taste of childhood. 

That probably furnishes the most im-

i~ kibit&~d by the hoy~ and II13niel nap;:. 

portant clue to what makes the Mc
Neills tick. 

Both Oon and Kay are adulls. Men
tally and emotionaUy, they have grown 
up. They enjoy being parents. They 
don't compete with their kids lor a 
chance to be children. 

You in the radio audience sense that 
just as keenly as their boys do. 

In the 100,000 letters and cards you 
write Don McNeill each year, you con
fide your problems and share your joys. 
Few of you send mash notes. Instead, 
you realize he is a good friend who 
has lived enough to understand your 
worries and to appreciate the wonder
fullitUe thmgs that happen in your own 
families. You're pleased when he, in 
tum, passes them on to the whole big 
Breakfast Club audience, aU over the 
country. 

His sons have the same attitude. If 
an Academy of Family Arts and 
Sciences ex.isted to award "Oscars" to 
successful fathers, Don McNeill would 
be a sure winner. 

Most vital factor in that success is 
Don's way of letting his boys know 
they are important. to him. 

If you traveled over the winding, se
cluded roads of Winnetka, thirty mil<>s 
north o( ABC's (Continued on page 111) 

Don Sr. and Jr. h,me. hand_II" asr~~lUc"l "itt. K. ,. 

.boUi ,h~ ha)·window Il"1"enhouse ,h .. I'rile. ~o hi,hl)'. 

At the 1Jr/:aVall lable Don lieu hi , hri~lin, fro", Ihl:" 

hOrA. who are ql"l\y~ full o r nr .. a1...ra~t Club ideu. 
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~ . 
., ~~oll'lI turn It shar,.er car to you r .radio. 

• 

,I,,', I " f" IT ' b h' d b os "0""" of p." 'onvrntions (' C(' Io n yea r. 11 {' r )O U ~ad Quincy owe s (' . In .{ Colleen. ... 

(;uhric-I HUller. \lBS II. V. Kaltenoorn. NBC 

lIenr} J . Tay lor, '1BS 

II. R, [hukha ft:l". \BC Walter Kiernan. ABC 

THIS year millions of Americans will have ring_ 
side seats at two of thr ,rratest s.hows our 
democracy affords. In addition to the radio 

broadcasts that will make play-by-play news avail. 
able to everyone, both the Republican and Demo_ 
cratic conventions will be extensively televi5t'd 

Whether you are listening at home or wa tching 
one of the screens now installed in so many public 
places, it will be well to know how to Interpret 
what you will stoe and heM. 

There will be colo.', fun, excitement and a cer
tain eircus atmosphere, but behind the camival. 
democracy will be soberly at work. 

These conventions will chart the path our nation 
will ta.ke In the next four years, and the delegates 
know IL &ru.-ath the (roth, fun and fury will be 
the serious will of a free people freely chOOlling 
candidates for the prcsldency. 

More later about how to evaluate the side sho ..... " 
that will be staged cithcr as political expedienl.'I 
or in the American lJpirit of fun. Fir!'lt, <;omrthing 

about what to expect as you listen to the broao 
casts from Philadelphia when the Republican con~ 
ventlon starts on June 21, and the Democrats let 
under way on July 12, 

Both conventions will follow the same pat-
'0= om __ , ' .on 

A day or so be,(or-; the cw opemng, ___ .y 
delegates from all over the country will have 
packed the hotels. Some delegates will have 
positive instructions. For instance, the New York 
Republicans will be commi tted to ~ck Governor 
Dewey against all comers. and the Missouri Demo
crats wiD be .oDdly behind President Truman_ 
The managers of each candidate will have tned to 
get as many advance commItments as possible, but, 
since some states will not have announ~ defullle 
allegiances, the hotell wUl see plenty of high pre.
l ure campaigning. Of course, the opemna day. 
will be blistering hoL Political C9nventions and 
heat waVM seem to go together. 

The dele&at.es and their (Conh""ed 01\ page 79) 
John 'MacVan ... NBC 



By 
WIJ.LIAM 
rUSHER 

nehind thO:' dir;nili ... d entran('1: 10 Ih" Co.idlo Youth Found~tion . hllud~doi of kid. Jearn IlOw 10 lune.U kinds of 
fUll. - ort ... ", ~, in lh,· Clol, .. ll'r jl;ame. under the ('''pert tUlda!!:e of !'r .. ., ident LOll CO.lello and Se"relllf), Uud Abbou. 

Is Lou CosteUo on the level ? 
Is his concern for the welfare of youth a headline. 

grabbing sham? Is the Lou Costello Junior Youth 
Foundation, created as a monument to his son. a fraud ' 

Ugly rumors are heard: It's a cheap publicity stunt 
. . It's just an act •• The radio comedian has been 
branded by a newspaper columnist as "a self-advertised 
friend of kids." 

Since the Questions bave been raised, they should bt> 
('xamined, and answered. 

If these aUacks have any basis in fact, 10,280 enrolled 
members of the Foundation have been sold out., and 
many of the most august pillars of the Los AIl"cl("~ 
community have been duped in a fabulous swindle. 51) 

let's take a look at the facts: 
The Foundation has b('Cn in existence for two years. 

Is Lou's Foundation rlln from the 

he .. rt , , , or for the publicity? The IInswer 

18 in the facts, and here they are 

In the FOlindol;on', fully""",cluilJped tUnic, Nutae Gon' 
uh', lind Dr. Ko~ner kef'p e .. eryone in lop condition. 

From an opening enrollment of 2,000, its membership 
has swelled to 10,280 youngsters from the ages of six 
to nineteen, with 5.000 additional members anticipated 
In the forthcoming few months. There are no dues, and 
no conditions of membership. 

Two thousand children were taught to swim last 
slimmer at the Foundation's modem swimming pool, 
equipped with underwater lights for night use, regula
tion diving boards, lounge chairs, tables, brilliantly col
ored umbrellas, and lockers (or boys and git15. 

Foundation facilities include, in addition, a softban 
diamond with bleachers, a 140 by 100 foot skating rink 
for whieh skates are furnished free, basketball courts, 
a football gridiron, badminton CQurts, tennis courts, ping 
pong tables, an outdoor barbecue, an arts and crafts 
room. clubrooms, workshops. classrooms. a medical clinic 

Any time nud and I .... u can lpllre i. Ipt:n, lookinl 
over shouldeu in 'he e:ver·hun'",in~ lIobb} Shop. 

For 'he: M\1QIIl'!'t ,IeOV1e, Ih~'. II "I.,.,rollnd wilbin 
the lar,er pl.,.IrO\1nd. • ba'· .. n for Ihl' pinl",zed. 

and a dental clinic. Both clinics are fully equipped. 
Sand boxes, a wading pool. teeter-totters. D miniature 

merry-go-round, slides, a large room for drawing and 
games, a children's library, and a record player and 
radio are among the features of The Little People's 
Department, an enclosed wonderland for tots from six 
to eight. 

These are available to the public seven days a week. 
from 10 A.M. until 10: 15 P.M., under the pleasant. un
obtrusive supervision of a paid staff of college-trained 
social and playground workers. 

Dentists and doctors are on call free of charge for 
needy younpters. Children suffering malnutrition get 
free vitamins. Food is distributed at a foundation snack 
bar that boasts a complete soda fountain. 

"Costello is worshipped by (Conh"llIU!'d on PRgl" 14) 

\hbul •• "d (:""~lIo •• " h~ ..... (H' .\Jt(:. 1I'O'dn~""., ., 9,00 1'.\1 •• "",,,rd_t.' 11,00 \ \I., ~IJT. 
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..... 11'*'7 VoJaJ u.tl; 1rI,,) keept the radio u.. 

..... ., I. ~e .lnOle on tile paner • .-.wetr", 

n. IS_II ..... _ ,....,. ~ .,.., ...... 

.., ,... .,. a..t ........... FfUIik .... 1IIa-t.. 

'11RE Vandcrventers of Princeton 
New Jersey, are one of the most pop~ 
ular famiJiea in America . Every Sat

urday night they play an old fashioned 
parlor game called Twenty Questions, 
hut unlike other families, they don't 
gather in their living room with a few 
friends. Instead, they seat themselves 
comfortably in front of Mutual Network 
microphones where they proceed to 
amuse and often- astound millions of 
American and Canadian listeners. Their 
skill at identifying the difficult "animal. 
vegetable or mineral" subjects has 
prompted Walter Winchell to dub them 
"Masters of Quizzardry." 

The whole idea for the program orig_ 
inated with the Vanderventer's daugh_ 
ter, Nancy. One night they were enter-

Wben Guy Kibbee 

WI' Illesl, laeuH 

were wild. Tweoly 

Quellion. 11 beard 

Slturd.,. nipu II 
S. on MRS •• tions. 

wning a dinner guest who was dis
cussing hi! idea for • new radio quiz 
program with Nancy's Dad, Fred Van
derventer, one of radio's top news
casters.. Mom, now known to listeners 
as Flo~ce Rinard, was being gracious 
and polite to their visitor. Nancy's 
brother, Bobby, was concentrating on 
hb tomato soup. But Nancy, whose 
mind often seems jet propelled and who 
is equally quick to voice ber opinions, 
told their guest that she thought his 
idea was very stale.' 

''If I we'I'"e planning a quiz program, 
I'd like something different Maybe I'd 
try something along the lines of the 
game Twenty Questions," she informed 
him authoritatively. 

After her (Continved on poge 95) 
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Whf'n 1I0LI.Y SI.(IAN rante 10 \\" .. York City from \lail. 
land. Y ).; lillIe found Ihal merel) I\"a,in,lt her home lown 
"all not f'n<)uj!:h !O makt hf'r a "Clf'rdiant "rareer Rirl." 
Grad ... II)'. h('r cit), C'1fllf'rirncl'1< haH' madt' her more mature: 
ht'f joh, for ;n~lanrt, a.' ,.....·(\"Iar' to Wilhur Ramage, brilliant 
I,rodu("er for the !'riYfU- radio o,·I .. ork; hrr meetin, with 
d)naol;" ,ounll' Joh"n~ Starr. and ,hI' allr.dion II.al hlIW!d 
inlo lo'c. Anti m""'t of all, P<'rha" .. Ifolly'~ eilanr-lrT ha.~ 
~I rrn~tht"urd throu.,::h h ... own drt<,rminal ion to forlte a place 
for h~rYlf 01>1 a radio _in""r. For sh" und("rHan.i~ ho .. ~mall 
htr ,·han("" aI"!", ) .. 1 -lit: '-Onl;nu,'" 10 .. -ork hard. and 10 hOI,r 
Ihat lud, .. ill faInT ]",r. ( II"lh ~Ioatl j, "la,l'd h~ Galf' Pa~(") 

U hl'n lIoll) ... ~ "ijlht. h .. r mOlll{'r die<J. and ~l""T 
KF.Tl'RAIf ("amI' 10 k('("p huu .... fOT Holl) Ind h". falh .... 
IIF:"l'RY SI.O."N. Throuj!:h Ih" yrars, Keturah. who II blind, 
hp.~ I",,,n mOlht'r. '·nun .... l"r and friend 10 Holly. Wh"n lh" 
ramih' ,'aml' I') N,·w York Ii<i Ihal Dad Sloan I"Qul,1 " .. wlol' 
hi." wood· .. ork;nlr IUI'in ...... Keturah WIIS at fi,.,.1 oPl'rCNed by 
Ih .. no;"" and r"'II",,,m''''' of .-ill lif". Bnt o'"w dw hu 
l.-\lRAT,U: 10 .. orr)' aholll liul" l.auralO!'t' \ 1"\\i1Iiama, 
niPI)I .. " and ~ml!lll .. r~d. who Lt ... am(" a m"mh.-r of th .. 
lu)u!;('hold ",h .. " Iwr m(l{hrr ",as forcC'd to ':0 10 a ,-,.ital. 
(Henry Sloan i~ 1)la)'oo loy (h<trles 5 .... 1; K"luuh is piaYM b,
r,f'Q(~ i ll IJllrk\l~; Laura l .. r McWill;lIm~ i~ Marlen ... ".mf"ll 

- (J(1 /em.;;~ dolo h'rt rd'l JeanJ W 0 '«'1'1"1'«((> 
. , 

~1M1'r/k~? Jltl0tizeJJ./N f!1'£lmjtt ... M' Ju{/)'/{(.i e 



JOHNNY STARR. attraeli-e charm
in,t. almOl'!t Ile<'a~ Ihe typical ")'oung 
man about \fanhauan---eX~pl Ihlt 
he had 100 mueh inlelligence to be 
foreed inlO auch a paUern.. Instead 
he haa worked hard enough 10 beeome: 
at 1_ than Ihirty, a vi('C,preI!ideul of 
NYBC. He has ~utte!!!<fully esclped 
hi! wealthy mOl her'. apron stringll. 
Mid is ready 10 defy her o'-er his 
englgemerll 10 lIolly Sloan, whom Ihe 
desl)Qlk M .... • Slarr felnl and ha tes. 
(Johnny Starr ill played IIy Doll nailey) 

HOLLY 
SLOAN 

eLA Y BROWN ill fro .. Maitlllld, 
too-in fact. il waa in search of 
Holly 'hat he first came to New 
York. He found a friend in warm
he.rted SAI.LY BROWN, who i~ 
no relalion. bul who helped when 
I ... I .. .s in tmuble. Bul O.y ;.. 10 
much in love with Holly th.1 he i~ 
blind 10 e~rylhinll ebe-blind to 
SalJy'~ Jo"e for him. and al&o 10 
Ihe fad or Holly'. lo"e f(lr Johnny 
Slarr. (Clay i~ played b)' Vir 
Perrin; Sally i! Louise Arlhurl 

WILBUR RA ""CEo pmdurtion mana,er of 
'l(YRC .. i~ OIW of P,,"idrnl PRENTISS JEt'· 
~·RIr.S· IJIOI.I !'rilliant .id ..... Wilhur can ""rtainl,· 
h .. lp aduncr hi~ "ffrf'tary Uolly' ~ radio raff'lr 
if h .. dOl"'-n'l /'(Implinlr Ihin,. I.\' 'allinll: in 10, .. 
.. ith h .. T. ,Wilbur Ram., ... at Irft. i~ Belh Cori!· 
hn Prrnli~ Jrffrit'C i. 1,lal .. d hy JOT For!!'l 

'IILUCENT STARR', world it com
poeed of /wor wuJlb, her po5ILioa .•• 
and Johnny. ~hc h .. r>e:Yer undef5l00d 
.by Johnny prdf'rs to mainlain hi. own 
'l'tw York .partmc.nl ralher than Ii'e 
more hu;unouiJy with he, on Lo", 
Island, .nd she 110 dropi_ 11011,. thai 
~be will ,0 10 any len,:lh 10 pre'ent 
this Mn!untry &.ir)" fmm "Irappjfll~ 

Johnny into marrl."e. She u_ a 
hrarl rondilion 10 kttp Johnn,. b,. 
her slde, and away from Holl,. Sloan. 
(MiJli('tn l i~ played I.,. B. J. ThomptlOn) 

AI>EU: KI'IC\tAN it a 'iul'n'llllful rarf'Cr "irl. ~ 
Talrnl Di'l'rlor for NYBC, • h .. I .... ,tllpert of /wor 
ro-workrr1l, Ihr falorable tyf' of "r"ide!!1 Prenli. ... 
Jrffri.... .nd bad unlil 1I0lly Sioin arrin·d- the 
I,arlic'ular '!lention of Johnn,. Starr. Adtlr lOVell 
Johnn,., bUI ~hf' foutlht 10 ovtrromc- bc-r """nt· 
mrnl nf 11011,.. f Ad~le. i~ playf'd b,. IItl~nt B".IlT) 



Each Sunday nigb~ Dick 

finds bis heart in his throat-

but his fingers go right 

OJ) playing that winning accordion 

.B!,I 

au C 11\ nD)~ '" I j " 0 

I C~N hardly believe all the wonderful 
things iliat have happened to me in the 
last six months. But there are a few mil

lion witnesses from coast to coast who have 
heard it as it happened. And, maybe if I 
tell my story, other boys and girls who have 
dreams like mine will be encouraged to have 
faith in themselves and keep trying. 

A year ago I graduated from Fresno High 
School at seventeen and entered Fresno State 
College. I majored in music because that 
was the only thing in the world I cared about. 
After two wceiul at college I grew restless. 
Just having music in the classroom wasn't 
enough for me. I had to get out and make 
music. 

I talked the matter over with my parents, 
and because they understood me completely, 
they agreed that I cou1dn't be happy unless I 
was playing my acconHon. 

So, with their approval, I went over to the 
Fresno Musicians Union to see about out
of-town bookings. I had joined the Fresno 
Musicians Union two yean previously, and 
all the men had been especially kind to me 
because I was their youngest member when 
I started at the age of fifteen. 

That night there were no spectacular sky
rockets lighting the Fresno skies but there 
might just as well have been fo~ me. Be-

-''>e m.de Mime wonderfal friend. in .11 the pJ.~ we've lIopped." 

cause it was the evening I bumped into one 
of Horace Heidt's scouts who was looking 
for performers to compete in the Horace 
Heldt National Talent Contest radio program. 

He explained to me iliat Mr. Heidt wu 
starting on a cross-country tour, looking for 
talented boys and girls in some of the smaller 
as well as l.arger towns all over the United 
States. Every week the Heidt .scouts would 
gather up all prospective contestants in these 
towns and audition them carefully. The field 
would then be narrowed down to four or five 
acts which would appear on the Sunday night 
program over NBC. The winner of each 
week's contest would be carried over to com
pete against new rivals in a new town on the 
following week. 

Thus one individual could continue to com
pete as lonl as he continued to win. 

The weekly prize was two hundred and 
fifty dollal'll; the quarter-finals award was 
seven hundred and filty, in addition to the 
chance of ~g a regular member of Mr. 
Heldt's troupe. 

That same evening I was auditioned. AIter 
waiting around for a bewildering half-hour 
with my fina:ers turning from water to ice, 1 
found myself standing in the middle or a bare 
stage, playing "Lady of Spain" with a kind of 
earnest desperaUon. (C(mti1'u~ed on pnge 88) 

~MolII .nd Old ame 

dl tbe w., from 
Ftetlno to New York 

for tbe qUlrter. 

" ... is. I knew I b.d 
10 ..,..jn, for them!" 

.. .. ben' It.rted oat 

... Itb !.be lhow, Hor

Ice Heidi told my 

folk. I'd be well 

liken are of. Tbote 

",e«n't ju.1 wotd .... 

.. 



",01 lill Ihl',. rUI Ih .. ul.e did 0011 belie'· .. 

",orlll ... a~ nurryi .. , him, nOI hi, brother. Re· 

low, Norn .... ilh lI .. r falher ... ho ,ne her IIWlly. 

• 
TilE ~L\DE · FOR·EHII·OTIIER 

N<H"IIJ;I lou.1 1)"01 "11"1 .. .1 .Il ..... lr.i r' .... h .... fur 110 .. Su .. 'aUey lIu, ..... ) ... o&" . hal "'a, a., ;"'fHH'l.Io.lIi 

part of Ih(',r IJrid .. IIn.1 (;rOllll. roll('('lloli of w('ddill, Prt'ttllh. Tutk, 011" 0' Sun "aUey'. 

hUIIIIIIJ ,lntt ... lH-rall ... II ,Iood 'rl('nd: he ~Id •• ~ "'I'll a. r ~lIer thAII m.ny of Ih(' ell-Io,"r". 

.,ki doth('~ for their hone)' ,nOOIl: an "'Ira ~ifl 10 \lr. and \!ro. 1),," '.' ..... m .. d II) John "vl.oll 

By 
JOllN 

NE LSON 

Th .... ~ .. , .. t .. , ... Ita_ 

.. Ic> \11..- t.,.1te ........ r 

"MOST important of ali, let's try ,to keep it alw!)"~~ 
love story of the boy and girl next door. 
was how John Master.!On summed up the bIulc 

idea of the Bride and Groom broadcasts. when he orlgci 
inated the program more than three years ago. Inst .. a 
of a dreamed-up "tinsel and glamor" alTair. the story o~ 
each day'. c=ouplt' was to be a true romance that ha 
really happened to the kind of people we all knuw In our 
everyday life. t 

Not that thls has meant ruling out e~citemen _ or 
drama, Just the opposite. Even the world s iK>5t wrll(>r 
of melodrama couldn't dream up plots more unUSWilI. or 
exdting. or even hilarious, than the things that happened 
in the real-life romances of these couP){"S. 

For example, the c:ouple who flrst met wht'n the boy 
placed the girl under arrest (he was It traffic: cop). and 

~ Tbe llll! st'ulp!!! rr! udrd Ib r Rur QU"I 

the c=ouple whOM> love story took plac:e in the hwh-hu.!h 
~uno:.phereo or the atom-bomb projec:t-end the couplet 
whoae proposaL. had lh" various setting.! of a pawn_ 
MOp, a loeked museum, and a war-tom European C=lty. 
with one propoul even being made over a trans-~nic 
~hone wh"n the boy and l)rI had no idea il th"y would 
ev"r aliiain ~ one anotht'r. 

Yn. lh~ 01 us who have Ii!;lened to the hundred..! or 
love _wries of the "boy and airl next door" know that 
truth rNllll is Anln,ger than fiction. Tbat's why unknown 
bridal oouples have so greatly out-numbered th" hNd
line Clt'lebnties on Bride and Groom, We'vl!' had front
paMe names. y~-war heroes. motion pic=ture Pt'Ople, 
writers. and arti.sta--but in each cue the couple Will 

chwsen not Ix-cause ~y were celebrities, but bec=auSof' 
thAIr1" Will lin outatanding Joye .!tory, 

That was true of the recent appearance of Just about 
the mOlit beautiful bride and the most handsome aroom 
ever to appear on our broadc=..a-Norma Chrfstopher 
and DunaJd Winton, of Pasadena, California. W .. weren't 
the first onH to be aware of Nonna's unusual beauty. 
either, In fact, a whole- c=ity beat us to IL 

Nonna was attending the Pasadena City College when 
the event. started that were to make her name and fac=e 
so well known to hundreds of thousands of people 
everywhere. Her school was one of the two oolleees 
(rom which c=andidates were c=hosen lor the royal role 
of QU('('n for the famou5 Pasadena Tournament of Roses 

A total of one hundred and fifty eandidates weft" 
ChORn from the coUege..--.on the basI.!; of bnuty. poi_, 
and &c=holastic abiJit)"-tlnd, or OOllr.!t', the beautiful 
Nonna was included. But beine (Cot'lhnued on. pdQI' 78) 

"ilh m pilioR. Shr "a s 100 bu s) briog braulilul, hr Ih ought. I. hall Ii .r 10 br aft )! hil! rlsr .. . 

" 
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MRS. DIONE LUCAS', special skill has made her 
WeBS-TV show, To the Queep's Taste, one of the 
most popular on television. Well. most everyone is 
mterested In good food, and M ..... Lucas is an expert 
on the subject. She is a graduate of L'Ecole du Cordon 
Bleu In Parl5-whlc.h has been issuing dipiomas in 
European cookery to graduates for centuries. She 
and another English alumna opened a London replica 
of L'Ecole 15 yeanl q;o. The venture was approved 
by the Paris director, who gave them permission to 
bestow the "Cordon Bleu" on graduates. Mrs. Lucas 
opcned her New York restaurant-school in 1942. '1"0 
date she }las taught thousands of Americans to ap
preciate European cooking. Het televisiop cooking 
lesson (Thursdays, 8: 15 P.M.) comes from her "Cor
don Bleu" kitcl\en under the same conditions enjoyed 
by pupils of her school 

DENNIS J AMES has 
buill up an enthusi
astic following with 
hi:! Dumont sports
casting. He injects so 
much humor into his 
television sports com
mentary that many 
fans consider it the 
most important part of 
the telecast. He snaps 
a little gadget, when 

wrestlers are in a particularly tight hold, that sounds 
exactly like hones cracking. And he is the one who 
di.scoverro and spotlighted ''Hatpin Mary"-that 
energetic middle-aged woman who had a ringside 
seat at every wrestling matcl\, and if she'dldn't con
sider the action fast enough or If the wrestlers stayed 
in a locked position too long, would scamper up to 
the ropes and jab the top man with a long hatpin. 

AORIENNE; Eighteen 
bachelors of Forest 
Hills, Long Island , 
have formed one of 
the very first fan clubs 
in television. It is in 
honor of a tall, dark, 
beautiful girl with a 
thrilling voice. Her 
name is Adrie n ne. 
Jus). Adrienne. She is 
seen and heard on Du
mont's Champagne 
and Orchids. 

Each week Adrienne 
has an attractive maT"J-
about-town as a guesl. 
She ~ a set that televises hke a comer of a sump
tuous apartmenl. She is always exqui!!iilely gowned 
aU this plus an outstanding voice makes her program 
a joy. 

Adrienne's mother is the fa mous Margaret Mat
z.enauer. one of the greatest meUO-.IOpranos ever to 
s.mg with the Metropolitan Opera. Her father, who 
died several years ago, was Eduardo Ferrarl-Fon
tuna. a tenor with the Metropolitan. So, lOClcally, 
Adrienne was known as ''The baby of the opera." Hf'!" 
godfathers were Caruso and Pasquale Amato. & if 
that weren't enough, she is a descendant of Johann 
Sebastian Bach. 

Adrienne has done slage and radio 'WOrk , but her 
greatest triumphs were in the top cafes in this country. 
The most hardened critics dug deep into their sup
plies of compliments to rave about her looks, voice, 
and technique, when she appeared at the Hotel 
Pierrt!, Rainbow Room, and the Drake in New York; 
the Rlt% Roof in Boston ; and the Walton Roof in 
Philadelphia, to name a few. That was perfect prep
aration for television, and the training is evident in 
the polish and chann she projects to the televiewer. 
Adrienne's enthusiasm helps. too--she considers tl>le
vision the perfect entertainment form. 

TELEV bl":\ 

TELEVISION 

LANNY ROSS needs no 
introduction to tl>le
vislon audienoea. AIl 
everyone knows. he 
has been an ouutand
ing and popular &iDg
er on the radiO for 
many yean. Some or 
his best Irnown shows 
were the Maxwell 
House Showboat, the 
Hit Parade, the Camel 
Caravan. Not as well 
known, but J\l.It. as im
pressive, an- his activ_ 
ities If\ the late war. 

Major Lanny Rc. served Z7 months oveneas. Four 
battle stan. the Legion of Merit, and the PhUipplnes 
Liberation ribbon are among his proudest po seSiions. 
Now televi:!lon audiences can see and hear him on the 
Swift Show (NBT, Thurs. 8:30 P. M.) . 

BILL SLATER u cur
rently the leolal host 
of Charade Quiz, 
WABD, Tbunday. at 
8:30 P.M. One thing 
video work baa done 
for rum, say. Bill, is 
force him to lum 
down fancy desserts. 
Television cameras 
add many pounds to 
the J)eI"*)n be:mg tele-
vised, so it's a ,cod 

idea to stay slim as possible. While up to his can in 
television. BiU continues with his radio sho~ ... Lunch
eon at Sardi's and Twenty Questions. 

WIN ELLIOIT', first job--.nnouncer on WMEX in 
. Boston- paid rum fifteen dolla.n a week; today he 
is reputed to be the highest paid sportacu:t~ in tele
vision. A tall, fut-thinlung youn. man of thirty-two 
Win spent his boyhood in Chelsea, just outside BoII~ 
ton.. He started out studying medicine at the Univer
sity o( Michlpn, but a post-graduate course in speech 
and radio convinced him to give up .scalpels and COR

~ntra.te on diction. Eight years in broadcasting, with 
Jabs rangm. from staff announcing and m.c.-ing to 
disc-jockeying and sporbcasting, turned Win Into a 
deft ad-Ubber with an amazing sense of timlna~ 
es&ential factor In successful telecastin • . Best known 
for County Fair, Win 11 presenUy cutting a niche for 
himself in television throu&h his play-by-play-ac
counts of profcsslOnalsports over WCBS-TV. 

ROGER ,,' ORSTER, 
who narrates WABO's 
nighUy INS-lNP Cam
era Headlines show, 
bas had his thumb in 
the video pie 011 and 
on ever since he _ 
released from the 
army. While in the 
anny, he worked on a 
number of ahows from 
"Radio Tokyo" and 
picked up ~me Japa

nese and Gennan accents which he puts to lood 
use in making his Camera Headlines televialon show 
more vivid and interesting. In addition to his tele
vision work for WAHO, he's heard from coast-to
cout as the man with the COIlUru!!rciab on the Horace 
Heldt show. He also announces Linda's First Love 
Jtoa:er lives m En,lewood, N. J .. with his pretty 
southern wife and (our-year_old daughter, 

" 



Tbl!:re'. no more _bro.-bed audien«: tba" the 

Peanut CaUery thlll view. " Howd,. Uoody"_ 

-and "Uowdy" h~U ia rwmin, for PH:I" 

,Ienl. T hat'. BowdJ' on Dob Smith', rilbl. 

COAST tv COAS' iu~ TELEVISION 

Norma" Tbomu contributed to • ItimuJat.inl interview 

by Leo Cbl'rne on Domolll" c.urt of Curr rni I .. an. 

"I HAVE a simply .sensational K1ea for television!" 
You are liable to hear that or words to that eO:ect 
proclaimed by otherwise fairly seU- contalned Citi

zens everywhere you turn these days. Il's natural enough. 
Here, at long last, is a completely new entertainment 
industry-one that isn't all sewed up; one that might 
shoot newcome-rs to the top, and do it II great deal faster 
than the establahed and overcrowded fields of the 
theater, motion pictures, and radio. That television is 
currently drawing talent and executive pef'$Onnel from 
those overcrowded fields does not curb nny one's 
enthusiasm; as indeed it should not, for televlSion must 
and will develop ita own stars. producers, and directors. 

Let's follow your brain child into the vast NBC Te1e
vision workshop. The beginnings of your "sensational" 
idea conform p retty much to this pattern: You've seen 
television shows, you know you could produce or star in 
something better, you get the germ of a show idea, you 
wor k ou t the details of the fonnat ... and then you find 
yourself, frenzied with enthusiasm, lacing a wide. high, 
solid brick wall "Now what?" you ask. "Where do 1 
go, and whom do 1 see?" Alter much contusion, you 
might reali..ze that you've heard that NBC is just about 
the- biggest video operation-why nol submit your baby 
there? Your man there is Mr. Owen Davis, Jr. His title 

-and this gives you heart-is Director of Program 
P reparation a nd Procurement lor NBC Television 

You write Mr. Davis a charming letter, attachmg an 
outline of you r television show. Let's say you caD it 
"Here's How," and it is to be a demonstration, dIfferent 
each week, of how to playa popular parlor game. You 

t-or NBC'. Mornin.1 a' Seven, Im,lI modf'1 01 ordl.lrd U 

ulled for Ion,: Iholl; lilM;U Dlodel i. the bad'Iround. 

have ,,"'Orked out gunmicks for checkers, chess. parchesi, 
monopoly, murder, charades, post office, etc., l"tc., you 
explain how you plnn to ring in comedy, information, 
drama, romanCe, and a guest star. You lou around a 
few words like "sure-fire," "television-WiM!," and 
··audience-builder." Then you wait nervowly to be 
lummoned. The caD never comes. After what seems 
an lnterminable period, there arrives one morning a 
very chilly doc;ument known as a "release." A quick 
glance will reveal that once you affix your signature 
thereto you have no further claims on the National 
Broadcasting Company, or i~ affiliates, or the Radio 
Corporation of America, or Owen Davis, Jr.-in fact It 
might from that day rorward be a good idea to get per
mission to walk through RockefeUer PlaZA. However 
you sign and return the .l"eleaae, putting yourscll com
pletely in their gold-fiUed hands. 

Upon receipt of your signed waiver, your fonnat ill 
read (or the first lime by Mr. Davis and his: stafT. They 
do not read anyth.ina: belON' receiving a release since 
they may already have a similar idea on hand. The 
works are then sent down to the NBC Legal Depart
ment, where the day received. day read, and a brief 
oUlhne of the show are recorded. At this point one of 
three things ean happen: The whole business can be 
returned to you with a polite note to the effect that your 
idea is not deemed suilable lor WNBT at this time, but 
they are extremely grateful fer your interest-in short. 
no dice. Secondly they might regretfully infonn you 
that they haVf' on file five other programs of a similar 
Mtune known re5Pf!'Cbvely as (Continued on page 100) 

TELEVISION 

MortUnn' and RnaI'll mm. ~ripl with 

1'8C. "red CcH!, and lIarry Herman. 

Owen D."i .... Jr.: NBC'. DirHtor of Pro
,r.m Prep.r.tioll, Ihe Midel r.tIOf).M 

A f« ne dirttl rrom the Hroadw., II.,e 

,bow "M r. Robert .... lelevi.ed b, CBS. 

" 
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PERRY MASON is a criminal lawyer, one of the mQSt feared- and admired- men in hi! profession. Hard work 
and hard figh ting have helped him achieve his repu tation, but he io able to build SUCceSl'l upon 8Ucce,;s because tough
ness is not his only _1. Behind a hard-boiled fa .. ade Perry conceal!! a shrewd understanding of people, an awarent'!lll 
of thei r emotional pau ern. and of Iheir relationships 10 each other Iha t acts like a sislh SCIl$C when he is on a cue. 
DELLA STRtET, Perry's !jCCretary, is in love with him_ It·s an almost hopelCllB love Iha l never qui le dies, for !here 
ia always a smile, a touch, a warm word from Perry to leed her hope Ihal !lOme day he will look al her and see. nol an 
invaluable co.worker, but an att ractive woman. Meanwhile, she works devotedly wi th him on behaU 01 MARY McKEEN, 
whose husband David has disappeared in a plane over the Caribbean. leaving her unprotected against hill predatory sister, 
Eti7.8.beth. (Perry Mason is played by John Larkin; Della is Joan Aluander; Mary, on the left, i$ Mary Jane Higby) 

Perry Mason 6 ghts to 

protect II womnn [rom all 

enemy driven by one or 

the 1I10St dangerous motives 

known to lUan 

ELIZABETH WREN, ' I~'e , of thf 
miMing Da.;d ~l c Kee.n. hu lakf'n 
advantage of \Iary'~ !(rlef" lrkkcli 
f'O lIapse to ha"c her d~IDred ~n 
"nlit mother for the one,)"cllr.old 
\ltKeen baby, Ul'~ aim, us alwa)'~. 
is to gain J')OSSef;lIion of the monel 
David controlled. In bcr perkr\l ' 

lion of ~hry, Lll has h~d Ihe help 
of her .icious fri .. nd. 1)1{. "-EF:
CAN. (Li~ is playeo:l hy luge AUDmli; 
Dr. Kcc!1"lIu i! Erit- Dr .... ~l,·,) 

PAUL DRAKE is rerry'~ II!- .·I~tllnt . 
a young man hij[hl)" adel .t al ~('I . 

ung information out of 11O'(I1,le .. Hn 
when they're determined nol tv 
give it. h'. Paul who does mUl"h 
of the "leg .... ork .. that pro'·id ..... 
c.idence lor I h(' wily. inll:enious 
r~ Perry \Ia."on is '.molls for 
dele loping, Liz Wrfl\ i~ " I' agllill~t 
an aJmo~ 1 unbeataLle I"omhinalion 
in PcIT)'. Paul and IkJla. (Paul 
i ... plll.}"<:d by Charles Wo.I»;!,',1 

" 



/YJut <Vn(' rk'J hf' /rxXl/lJU3 an 
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By ROBBI N COO NS 
PerfeC:1 weddi,,!!: ner"'QU8 ttroom, radiant bride, kindly F,uber John Conlon. 

TIDS is the story of some golden days in the 
life of Dennis Day .... 

It's the tale of a bridegroom who did not 
forget the wedding ring, and of a bride 
whose very first biscuits were neither burned 
to a crisp nor slony-hard; of a wedding that 
was "simply beautiful" and of a honey
moon that was brief hut perfect-unless you 
count as imperfections such minor details as 
the car radiator that froze in the night, the 
mountain lion that got away, the lamb chops 
that played iceberg .... 

The story began, actually, when Boy met. 
GirL That was two years ago. 

Margaret Ellen Almquist was the daughter 
of family friends of Dennis's folks. the Mc
Nultys. She lived in Lynwood, a pleasant 
community close to (Continued on page 82) 

"Who is ~he?" everyone IUked when DrrHli~ I)ay b),llll$s"d 1111 the careo:r girb he'd dated and milt. 

ti~n ~l"rltarer Ellen Almq\Ji"t. The IUl.wet i~ Ilure Aml'rieDt! lrqdilional: Pe/lgy'j; the lirl nell 

door. Or :.Imosi. Ano! <Iii far IlJ< curl'eota 1;0, ~h,,'i /101 one: honoemulr.;nl for the Dennis Do)~. 

j I;".,.;n ." .. l.<Jr (If I)n""j~ lJr,,. I. h ..... d Oil Nile. Wro/ .. ' P.M. It"T. 

" 



BYway of the oil-scented bower of an Indian poten
tate's favorite dancing girl, of a lion-infested farm 
in the Himalayan mountains, and of a big-hearted 

Iowa town-that's how our "Traveler of the Month" 
came to us. 

She's Grace Arnold, the eighteen-year-old daughter 
of a British aristocrat and a dark-eyed Indian dancing 
girl, and the true story that she told our coast-to~~t 
party sounded like a potpourr~ of ~udyard KI~lmg, 
Cecil B. DeMille and the Arabian Nights. It Will be 
many months of travelers before I forget this pretty 
young lady, Also, I won't forget the fam~ly of mod~rn 
pioneers who had brought Grace from India to ,America, 
and who were returning with her to the Himalayas. 
They are Mr. and Ml'S. Max Strong and their three 
young childrcn-a family that calls Atlantic, Iowa, its 
American home, but spends most of its time on a mission 
farm in rndia. 

I'll get ahead of my story a little and tell you this: 
Mr. and Mrs, Strong had brought Grace to America 
because they feared she was going to be kidnapped in 
India, kidnapped by a Mohammedan brother who re
sented her conversion to Christianity and planned to 
return her, by nigbt, to the walled, veiled world of 
Mohammedan women. Getting the idea that eighteen
year-old Grace had quite a story? 

Grace's father was William Canning Arnold, son of 
Sir Edward Arnold, a British nobleman and man of 
letters. The younger Arnold had made his way to India, 
and finally to the province of Bhopal. There, in a way 
that Grace couldn't explain, he met an Indian woman 

BY TOMMY BARTLETT 
Thi. Wclronle T,.,·.I~ro .tnry i. told lor R.di .. Mirror 
hy th. p,ot",m'. M.e. ll eo. il doily or I~ N., EDT, on AHC. 

of the 

of greal beauty- -the No. One dancing girl of the powerfuJ 
Nwab of Bhopal. 

The romance of this impetuous young Britisher and 
the fi ery daughter of a world of harems was a brave 
flame. burning despite the disapproval of both Indians 
and Englishmen. Young Arn.old married his dancing girl, 
and they had two children, Grace and her older brother. 
Grace led a happy me until her seventh year. But then 
Arnold was knifed and murdered in a senseless brawl, 
and for a time the English half of Grace Arn.old also 
was dead. 

Her mother returned to her old benefactor, the Nwab 
of Bhopal As a dancing girl of beauty. as a prime favorite 
wbo glided from behind a screen to entertain the Nwab 
and his guests at important banquets, Grace's mother 
rated much comfort.. She and her children had their own 
house and garden.'ll near that of the Nwab, and there were 
servants to attend all their needs. Thi.'I went on for a 
year, until the spirited dancing girl fell ill with malaria, 

and died despite all the care of the Nwab's physiCians. 
The Nwab felt kindly toward the two little orphans, 

and Grace and her brother stayed on with him, protected 
by him and tutored to take their places in the Mohamme_ 
dan world 

In England, however, their father's family had olht'r 
plans. A prim, British spinster of an aunt-parasol and 
all-decidC!d that Grace was to return to Britain and 
enter Mayfair society. The aunt made her way to India, 
found Grace and tried to hide her disapproval of the 
girl's mode of living while inviting her to return to 
England. To Grace. however, this woman was an envoy 
from an alien world, and she wanted to stay in her own 
Mohammedan world, And the aunt. still clutching that 
parasol, returned to England alone, 

Some ll.me later, Grace told me, she was converted to 
ChrIStianity. And with her conversion came a desire to 
leave the Nwab and live among the people whom she now 
called her own. 

Just how Grace parted from the Nwab is not clear. 
Anyway, one night Grace and her brother were taken 
out 01 Bhopal and guided to a unique farm at Champawat. 
United Provinces. India. And at that farm she met, for 
the first time, the Strong family. 

,Le.t me tell you about that farm. It was founded by a 
miSSiOnary group to take care of the children of British 
fathers and Indian mothers, the children of broken homes 
who could find no place for themselves in the rigid caste 
life of India. Maxon Strong, who had been scnt to India 
by the Presbyterian Board of Foreign Missions as an 
Agr~cultural ~ineer, ran the farm with his wife's help. 
Their three children were born there, in a patch of clear 
land encirded by jungles. by tigers and wild pigs and 
leopards, by mysterious night sounds from the menacin~ 
underbrwh. 

Here the British-Indian children worked, look Bible 
lessons, got academic training and prepared to take useful 
places in the world. Here the (Continued on page (9) 
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A
s every radio listener by this lime know:;, It's a 

far, loud cry from the old childhood game caJle:cJ 
Truth or ConsC«uences to the version that I.S 

played Saturday nights at 8: 30 EDT on NBC. Thel'c 
are lots of difTC'f('nc:es. and not the least of lh(>8(' loS 

that the stakes you play for in the radio game fire 
so Inr"(' they stagger the imagination. You r<>mcmi>er, 
fol' lnlitanl;t'. Mrs. FIQI'cnce Hubburd. WhOlSC stOl'Y you 

.... . 

,='~';;;;";.;.--..;, 

• '. 

rend in June Radio Mirror wmner of the Walking 
Man Contest, l"hc walked oway With almost $23.000 
worth of fabuloWl prizes. That's one rca.OW'Jn why 
Truth or Consl"quenCf"ll contests normally arou.o;e 85 

much public tension as an international crisis--an.d 
much more fun' And that's why we chose thiS 
program for your front-row studio seats this month. 

Well thl'n, here you arc in Hollywood, In C'omfOl'I-

sblt', colorful NBC Radio City StudiO E. dose f'nough 
10 thl' 51age to ~ more than the average studio xuest 
of what'! gomg on up there. Background to the 
lIclion I,' forml..-d hy gleamm~ refrigerators and othN 
dl"!iltabh' odeLl and ends, a mere ftaclJOn of \h,' con
I('slunt's polOSiblc winning~, 

The- peoplc you St'e aN:', le,ft tu right- AI Pa5Ca\, 
producllon manage. Fn.-d Came~- QS3u;.talll produc-

tion manager; Floyd Holm, supervisor of the program 
for thc Compton AdvertlSing Agency; Phil Davis, one 
of lh{' writers; Ralph Edwards, in the midst of putt.mg 
the f('athered contl'3tant through his paces: standing 
at right. Ed Bailey, the proxram's director, Smmg 
behind Mr. Bailey, more contestant.' wait th~ir tum 

Now, which do you pick : truth, 01' conscqucnc('s? 
Eithe-r Wily, YOII win' 



64 

The ~ eCTel of u rool ~'''nmer for Ihe fumil)" "ook lies riJ:ht in the ~u bd IlOwl. Nor " rahhil food," 

I,ul ... "',{ foo.1 ell" fome out of il: ... om"ine u hearly hase wil h frilly J:r" ell~, aut! there yon nrt'! 
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I s there anyone who really likes to cook in hot 
weather? I don't, so I plan my meals to come 
out of the refrigerator. This only takes an hour 

or two of work in the morning in the kitchen. It 
is cool then and I get most of the day's cooking 
out of the way. 

A big hearty salad, hot rolls or biscuits and a 
long cool drink of len settle my supper problem. 
The secret of this is to make that salad a hearty 
one. I make it with a base of meat, cheese or fish 
and plenty of fresh vegetables. Fruit salads are 
my ravol'Hes for lunch. For the dressing I like just 
plain sour cream. Lots of people think that sour 
cream tastes SOUf. It doesn't really-it just has a 
tang that goes perfectly with all kinds of fruit. 
Gelatine salads, too, are good wann weather dishes. 
I like them because they are so versatile; you can 
make so many interesting and delicious dishes 
from them. Here are my favorite summer recipes. 
All of them keep the kitchen cool. 

(III t-"" .. ~I <\0 110WL 

1 cup shredded lettuce 
1 cup shredded romaine 
1 cup shredded cabbage 
1 bunch waterereSll 

lh can luncheon meat or tongue cut in stripl; 
" hard cooked eggs, cut in wed¥cs 

If, pound American cheese. cut m strips 
If, teaspoon dried thyme 
2 tomatoes. sliced or wedged 

Mayonnaise or French dressing 

Combine crisp greens, add to meat, eggs, cheese 
and thyme. Toss together lightly. Arrange toma
toes and chill thoroughly. Serve with hot dressing 
and refrigerator rolls and butter. Makes 6 servings. 

I It \"\k l l 1I 111t I'OTATO " \ L\O 
6 medium sized potatoes. lh cup minced diU pickle 

peeled. cooked and diced 3 frankfurters, cooked 
lh cup chopped celery 1 teaspoon salt 
2 tablespoons minced onion 1 teaspoon dry mustard 
6 radishes, sliced I~ cup mayonnaise (about) 

Lettuce or watercress 

Combine potatoes. celery, onion, radishes and 
pickle. Skin frankfurters, slice and add to' potato 

--.' 
/ 

T 
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mixture. Add salt, mustard and enough mayon
naise to blend. Covel' and chill well. Serve on 
lettuce. Makes 6 servings. 

t ll r,1I nU lT S ·\ L \D 

1 tablespoon plain gelatine 'f4 cup lemon juiCe 
If.! cup sugar Ilh cups diced or sliced fresh 

1"11 cupS water fruit or berries (do not 
If, cup orange juice use fresh pineapple) 

Y.t cup diced celery 

Combine gelatine, sugar, water, orange and 
lemon juice in a saucepan. Bring slowly to boiling, 
over low heal Stir until sugar and gelatine are 
dissolved. Chill until slightly thickened. Fold in 
fruit and celery. Turn into 6 individual custard 
cups or one large mold. Chill until firm. Unmold 
on crisp lettuce and garnish with mayonnaise. 
Makes 6 servings. 

NOTE: To serve as dessert, omit celery and add 
other fruit. 

Gil \I ' UIH IT IfI"\(; FILLED" ITII 
SII H 1\11' SA U D 

2 tablespoons plain gelatine 
Ih cup cold wa.tcr 
3 cupS sweetened grapefruit juice 

% cupS orange juice 
y, cup strAined lemon juice 

Watercress 
2 cupS shrimp !IIllad 

Combine gelatine and cold water. Add to grape
fruit juice. Add the orange juice and lemon juice. 
Bring to boiling over low (Conlintled on page 103) 

By UT[ S}IITH 
RADIO JU IIHtOlt FOOD COLNSELOR 

Listen to Kale Sm ith Sllcaks 

01 12 Noon ench weekdBY, on 

stalions or t he Mutual net"ork. 
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Here IS the story of the marri age of Rosemary-all the doubts, the heart-searching, the fears that 

AFTERWARD, Rosemary couldn't recall that winter, that 
brief and perfect season of her marriage, without 
remembering also the "Liebcstod" filling the living 

room at home with the glorious, tragic love music of Tristan 
and Isolde . . . without remembering Joyce Miller's radiant 
face across a luncheon table. 

Both Rosemary and her friend had their full share of 
joy that day. and both for the same reason. Nothing could 
touch them. The people at the tables around them, the 
holiday shoppers hunching their shoulders against the 
stinging wind outside, had no part in their private, blissful 
world. 

"Now," said Rosemary, "tell me about it-all your won
derful news." 

"It's th i>; ," Joyce hesitated, as if she were almost fearful 
of putting so much happiness into words. "Will you be my 
maid of honol'?" 

"So soon?" Rosemary gasped. "You're already mak ing 
plans--1' 

J oyce nodded. "I hope it's going to be next week, Dick's 
final decree will come through any minute now, and then 
we'll wait a few days. and then Dick wants us to get 
married. Wants me," she finished in an awed voice, ·'to 
become Mrs. Dick Phillips." 

"But next week! Dh, J oycey, I'm afraid-" 
"Don't say you can't!" J oyce interrupted swiftly, "You've 

suffered with me through this whole thing, Rosemary, and 
I just couldn't get married without you." 

"B ut 1 may not be here next week," Rosemary protested. 
"I may be in Chicago." 

"Chicago! What for?" 
"Because of Bill," Rosemary explained. "He's got to go 

up there. There's someone who wants to see him, to fi nd 
out if he's a son or a brother missing in act ion. He made 
the same kind of test here at the hospital the othel' day. 
And of course he'd never seen the woman before, nor had 
she ever seen him. I'm sure the same thing will happen in 
Chicago. But there's always that chance-that slim chance 
-that it may be somebodr. who is out of his past." 

It hurt, talking about Bill's p ast. even to as good a friend 
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as Joyce Miller. It hurt to thi.nk that he'd had a younJ 
lifetime which she knew nothing about, which Bill himsel 
knew nothing about. It would have been frightening, had 
she let herself be afraid. But because she loved him, her 
heart saw him whole, complete, even though her mind 
knew that Bill's memory went hardly further . than his 
coming to Springdale and to the care of Dr. Jim Cotter
hardly beyond his coming to the Dawson house, where Dr. 
Jim had placed him. 

"He's goi ng to Chicago," Joyce repeated, "and you'rE: 
going with him?" 

"1 want to," Rosemary answered. "I think I should. But 
Dr. Jim and Bill don't want me to go. They want to gc 
alone." 

"Then let them," Joyce pleaded, "so you can be herE 
for 'my wedding." 

Rosemary smiled at her, and yet wondered at the gap 
that could exist even between friends as close as Joyce 
and she. But then. she couldn't eXl?cct Joyce to understand 
how she fel t about the wall that divided Bill Roberts from 
his past. Joyce's troubles with Dick had been enti rely 
different. Dick's life was an open book-perhaps too open. 
President of the bank in Springdale, husband of Emily 
Phillips. . . . No, Joyce hadn't had an easy time of it 
working side by side with Dick a t the bank, loving him
so hopelessly, it had seemed at first. 

"J oycey," she said gently, "you know there's nothing I 
would.n't do fOI" you. But I have to be near Bill. He wenl 
through a test last night at our house .. " She stared at 
her plate, seeing instead the comfortable living room of the 
Cape Cod bungalow on the Newtown Road, and her mother 
and Dr. Jim, and Bill. Hearing the tremendous and painful 
beauty of the "Liebestod" pouring out of the phonograph 

"We'd been window shopping that afternoon, Bill and I ,' 
she went on. "Day-dreaming about the things we'd have 
when we were married, Then Bill said, 'We'll have a 
wonderful record libl·ary. My favorite is TTistan and Isolde. 
I love the 'L iebestod.' I love-' And then he stopped, realiz
ing that he was remembering something out of his past
and he couldn't bring back any more of it. He refJ"lem-



wont bcfnre it; all the joy of that glorious day when a t last her cup of happilless brimmed f ull! 

"NOlhin,," Rou!mllry thought, "can separate us no"· ... (Rosemdry is Deny Winkler ; !;Jill is George Keane) 

bered a room and a fire and a radio playing softly, and 
that was all. So-after we got home that night, I played 
the 'Liebestod.' Dr. Jim wa!'. there. and he thought it was 
a good idea, thought it would help Bill remember more. 
It didn't-but it threw him into a terrible panic. He was 
pale and shaking-" 

Rosemary herself looked a little pale at the recollection. 
Joyce spoke quickly. 

"Then or course you have to go to Chicago with him. 
Rosemary. I didn't realize it was so important-" 

"It's terribly important," said Rosemary slowly. "The 
least little thing might upset his balance, might even cause 
the prescnt to blot out. And oh, Joycey. sOflletimes in my 
dreams I have nightmares when I think Bill doesn't know 
me. doesn't remember who I am-" 

"Maybe I can put off OUl" wedding for a few days." said 
Joyce. "You'll come back very soon, won't you?" 

"Oh, yes." Rosemary nodded confidently. "The chances 
are a million to one that it'll be no one related to Bill. 

In that case, we'll take the very nel!{t train back to Spl·ing. 
dale .. And I'll feel that we've put one more hurdle behind 
us. You see, Joycey, it's the shock of his suddenly being 
confronted with someone or something out of his past that 
I'm afraid of. I can't help feeling that he'll be all right 
if his memory returns gradually_as it is returning. Almost 
evel'y day some little fragment of something comes to him." 

"And when he does remember everything and know who 
he is-" Joyce smiled. 

"When he docs," Rosemary's laughter spilled over at tht' 
very thought, "Mother and Dr. Jim and Bill himself can't 
have any more objections to our getting married. We're 
going to have the most wonderful life in the world," 

"I know." Joyce's laugh echoed hers. "Oh, Rosemary, 
it's such fun to have you feel the same way I do, to know 
you can't live without a man, just as I can't live without 
Dick. Look at aU those people on the street. Do you sup
pose they all feel the way we do, are as happy and as 
grateful as we are? I'm sure they're not. Because 1 had 
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such a miserable life-I 
never hud love at all until 
I met Dick." 

"And it was just the op
posite for me," said Rose
mary softly. "I've had love 
aU my tife-Mother, and 
Patti, and Dr. Jim, who's 
been almost like a father to 
Patti and me. And yet, I 
never came alive until I 
met Bill." 

(Marillll Burney ) "We've Cound what every
body else is looking for," 
Joyce said. "We've been so 

lucky. This isn't just the everyday thing. It's-" 
"The sort of thing you read about in books but never 

expect to feel yourself," Rosemary finished for her. "Oh, 
Joyeey-" 

They smiled at each other. They couldn't stop smiling, 
not with their cup of happiness brimming full. And yet, 
there was more to come for Rosemary that very day. 

Bill called for her in the late afternoon, when the office 
was deserted and the street outside was quiet in the blue 
winter twilight. Rosemary had been telephoning. She put 
down the receiver as he came in. 

"That was Dr. Jim," she said. "He's coming over after 
dinner to give me some more reasons as to why J shouldn't 
go with you to Chicago." 

Bill had put his hands on her shoulders, had been about 
to kiss her, Now his hands remained where they were, 
but his face set seriously. 

"But, darling, we settled that. I told you I didn't want 
you to go. As a favor to me, please wait here for me." 

"Why, Bill?" She searched his face. knowing every line 
of it, loving every line of it, even the lost and wistful 
expression that was sometimes there, even when it was set 
and forbidding as it was now. "Is there something special 
about this trip that you haven't told me about? You said 
yourself last night when tl).at music upset you- You said 
that having me there helped. You know you did." 

"Rosemary-" For a moment he couldn't go on, not with 
her troubled, candid eyes fixed upon his. He couldn't lie 
to her; neither could he stand there and see her love 
betrayed by teUing her the truth. "Will you 
trust me," he asked, "when I say I don't 
want you-that I've my own reasons, and 
I'm not going to tell them to you no matter 
how hard you beg nor how much you try 
to get around them?" 

"Then there is something!" Her hands 
came up, curled hard around his wrists. 
"Tt'lere's something special about this trip 
_why don't you tell me what it is? You 
know that every little thing that happens 
to you is so terribly imp?:rtant to me-" 

"I'll tell you one thing,' he said steadily, 
"that I love you more than anything else 
on this earth, more than any other man 
ever Javed a woman. And that I've counted 
the minutes all day until I could get here 
and see you and talk to you and kiss you-" 

':BLESS TH I S RING" 

"What piace? Why? Bill-" 
He maneuvered her, laughing and protesting, out ot thf' 

office, into the street. They passed a few doors, turned. into 
a still lie-hted shop. 

"Why tt's Smith's!" she exclaimed. "Whatever-? Good. 
evening. Mr. Smith." 

Pete Smith came forward, beaming at her over the cases 
of watches and rings. He had a special place in his heart 
for the Dawson girls, a very special place for their mother, 
Susy. 

"I want a ring for Rosemary," Bill said. "The very best 
and most beautiful solitaire you have." 

"Bill!" she gasped. "You mustn't! I won't let you-" 
"Well, now-" The old man was flustered. (' I'll be glad 

to show you ... only it isn't often anyone comes in and 
asks for the best I have. Usually young folks arc buying 
on a budget." 

"So are we," said Rosemary firmly. "For that matter, I 
hadn't even thought of a ring-" 

"I have," said Bill. "And we're not on a budget, not 
when it comes to Rosemary's ring." 

"Well, now-" He slid back the showcase door, closed it 
again, turned to the safe behind him. "1 have here some~ 
thing very beautiful that was left with me to sell. Only 
thing is, the price-" 

Rosemary caught her breath at the flashing stone that 
was set down on the square of black velvet belore her. 
Bill was watching her closely. " Like it?" he asked. 

"Like it! It's simply gorgeous-but not Cor me! Why, 
it must be two carats, at least!" 

"I believe it is," Mr. Smith agreed. "And it has a happy 
history. The lady who brought it in said she was very 
happy wearing it, and that she hoped that whoever bought 
it would be very happy. too." 

Bill slipped it on her finger. "It's your ring," he said. 
"It's perfect Cor you. I won't let you have any other." 

Rosemary didn't believe it at first. She felt a little as if 
Bill had shown her Buckingham Palace and had told her 
that he was buying it for her to live in. When she did 
believe it, she protested vehemently, and in vain. Bill and 
Mr. Smith retired to the back room to settle the business 
end of the sale; Rosemary was lett alone with her ring. 

It flashed at her through a dazzling mist. Hcr eyes were 
wet; her throat ached unbearably. That Bill cared so much 

for her, wanted so much for her .. ~ . and 
then the mist cleared. The ring meant 
something-it was more than an engage
ment ring. With it, Bill was trying to tell 
her something, something he couldn't put 
into words. He was asking her to believe in 
him, to take on faith the answers to all het· 
questions, to understand that, no matter 
what happened, thelt· love was as change
less as the imperishable stone. 

"Bill," she asked as they left the shop, 
"if for any reason you were going to stay 
away from me for a length of time, you'd 
tell me, wouldn't you?" 

"1 never want to stay away from you for. 
a single minute, Rosemary. You know 
that." 

She melted against him, could no more 
have held herself away than she could have 
stopped bt·eathing. For a little while they 
were one; the fact of their love shut out 
everything else, all her fears for him, his 

Dr. J im Couu 

He spoke soberiy, and her heal·t quick
ened at the words, at the tenderness in his 
voice. But her question remained un
answered.. She persisted. 

(Ch'lr l<:~ Penlll3n) " I know that, but you're not answering 
me. Bill. Can't you answer? Why?" 

own miserable inability to accept the love 
she offered.. Then Rosemary broke away, biting her lips 
to still their shaking. 

" You're not going to put me off that way," she said. 
"I'm not going to be sidetracked by loving to have you 
hold me and kiss me. Bill, tell me what it is, why you're 
going-" 

He made himself laugh, as if the secret were a small 
one. made himself say lightly, "Come on, it's late. We're 
going to dinner, we're going to pick up our pictures, we're 
going to have fun-" 

"Fun! When you won't tell me-" 
"Come on. Get your coat-" Then he got it for her 

and she let him put it on her because his arms came with 
it for a moment. "Hat next. Gloves-no, never mind your 
other glove. I'll put your hand in my pocket and keep it 
warm. We've got to get some place before it closes." 

said patiently. 
the trip-" 

"Because I don't know, Rosemary," he 
"I don't know what will be the result of 

"But whatever it is. you'll come straight back here and 
tell me about it, won't you?" 

"Rosemary. how can I tell how I'll act, when I don't 
know what restoring my memory will do to me? No
body knows what's ahead of me-ahead of us. All I know 
is that I have this moment- now- to be with you, to be 
happy with you, to lorget what mayor what may not 
come. Rosemary-" He stopped., looked down into her 
face under the street light. Again she felt him trying to 
reach her, felt the unspoken plea. "Help me, Rosemary," 
he said, "to be happy this moment. Darling, help me to get 
all that I can out of right now-" 

Her hand was cradled in his inside his overcoat pocket. 
Her thumb moved, touched the ring as she would touch a 



"BLESS THIS BING" 

talisman. The touch of it brought instant reassurance. 
"Oh, yes, Bill," she said. "Of course I will. And I won't 

beg you any more to take me with you. I won't say another 
word about it. We'll just be happy now, enough for all the 
rest of our time. You know that's what I want to do more 
than anything else." 

Thcy called it their perfect night. The proofs of the 
pictures they'd had taken the night berore at the little 
shop near the station so delighted them that they granted 
lhe photographer his dearest wish, and allowed themselves 
to be snapped in his property automobile, with Rosemary 
dangling her hand over the side so that her ring would 
show. They took running slides , like children, on an icy 
patch of sidewalk, and arrived breathless and glowing 
at their rendezvous, the Wishing Well. 

Bill's hand sought hers across the table. "I love sitting 
across the table from you," he said in a low voice. "I love 
the shape of your face, and the shadow of your lashes on 
your cheeks. 1 love YOUl:. mouth- you have the most 
irresistible mouth- " • 

"Don't," sa id Rosemary. She tried to r.ull her hand away, 
but he held it fast. "Darling, if you don t stop saying things 
like that, I'll get up right here in the middle of the r es
taurant and sit on your knee. Besides, it only makes the 
waiting harder. Why do we have to wait at all, Bill? 
When we're so sure of ourselves, of each other. ... " 

She could have added, "I'm stilI afraid; I'm terrified. 
Not of loving you, no matter what your past has been. 
I've never been afraid of that. No, it's being separated 
from you that terrifies me-" 

Bill said reasonably, "It shouldn't. Because we are sure 
is the very reason it won't hurt us to wait until I've had 
a little more time to find out who I really am." 

He'd used exactly the right words. She felt calmer, at 
peace. And when they ~ef.t the ¥fishing Well and. stepped 
into a world of softly dTlftmg white, she caught Bill's arm, 
halting him. Together they stared up into the powdery sky. 

"I love snow," said Rosemary. "It's so pure-so perfect. 
On a night like this it's hard to believe that anythmg can 
go wrong in the world, for anyone." 

"I love your mind,"'he said. "It's like a child's-so clear 
and fine and unspoiled." After a moment he added, "It's 
100 beautiful out for us to go home. Let's go coasting
CQmmandeer Patti's sled. My brother and I used to-" 

He stopped. Rosemary held her breath, 
waiting. "Yes, Bill. You and your brother 
used to-" 

"He had a bob-sled," Bill said slowly. 
"He used to teach me to steer. His name 
was-was-" 

"Go on," said Rosemary tensely. "His 
name-" 

Bill shook his head. "It's gone. But 1 
can see him steering that sled-my big 
brother. Golly, Rosemary, this is the first 
time that a person has come so clear to 
me!" 

exactly the right type for 
me. 1 mean, he just dis
turbs me to the depths of 
my soul. He's so utterly 
romantic looking-sort of 
wistful." 

Rosemary laughed. "1 
don't think he looked so 
wistful tonight when he 
was throwing snowballs 
down my neck on Ander
son's Hill." 

Patti gazed at her round
eyed, reproachful. "Rose
mary, sometimes 1 think 

Paui Dawson 
(I'alfiy C01ll 1lbe11l 

you just don't appreciate the finer- Isn't that the tele
phone?" 

Rosemary listened, and swung her feet to the floor. "It is. 
How funny at this time of night-" 

Bill and her mother had heard it, too, but Rosemary 
reached the telephone first. It took a moment for her .0 
reco~nize the voice that came over the wire, so changed 
was It from when she had last heard it. 

"Rosemary- Rosemary-" It was Joyce. "Som::!thing 
terrible has happened-" 

Patti waited as long as she could bear to wait. She heard 
her sister's shocked exclamation, but the rest of the one
sided conversation told her nothing. ,·It's Joyce, isn't it?" 
she whispered at Rosemary's elbow. "What does she say, 
Rosemary? Mother, Bill, It's Joyce, and 1 think she's 
crying-" 

Rosemary put down the telephone and turned to face 
them. "Emily Phillips was killed in an accident on the 
Coast." she said. "Her car went over a clifT." 

Patti was the first to break the shocked silence that fol
lowed. "Well, what does Joyce care about that?" she 
demanded. "Doesn't that make things simpler?" 

"Patti!" Her mother's voice , was heavy with warning. 
"Who was killed?" Bill asked. 
."Emil:y fhillips," Rosemary repeated. "Dick Phillips' 

Wife-DiCk s the man Joyce waS-ls-going to marry. I ve 
got to go to her, Bill, and J think I'd better spend the night. 
Joyce is in a terrible state. You see, Dick didn't even teli 
Joyce about it as soon as it happened. He made all the 

arrangements to go to the Coast. had a car 
drive him to the junction, and didn't call 
Joyce until he was at the junction waiting 
for a train. She feels-she can't help 
feeling-that he's simply turned his back 
on her.. gone back to Emily." 

Dr. Jim Cotter heard about it the next 
morning he dropped in for an early cup of 
cofTee in the Dawson kitchen. He sipped 
his coffee and listened with somber eyes 
while Mrs. Dawson talked. 

"You don't know any details, Susy, ex
cept that Emily was alone in the car when 
it happened?" he asked. 

She shook her head. "No, Bill took 
Rosemarr over to Joyce last night, and 
that's al he knew when he came back. 
Whatever you're thinkjng, Jim, don't say 
it, for Jo:ycey's sake." 

Nothing better could happen, Rosemary 
thought-not in that one night. Joyce's 
future was settled; she herself had her 
ring, concrete symbol of the bond between 
Bill and her, and now this fragment had 
come out of Bill's past, more promising 
than any of the others. 

Much later, after they'd reached home, 
after Bill had gone to his room oft the 
kitchen, she couldn't sleep for thinking 
about the enchanted hours behind her. 

Peler Ilan·e,· 
(Sidney Sm i,h) 

"All right, 1 won't- but I'll think it, 
Susy. Knowing how Emily felt about 
Dick, knowing that her life practically 
ended when she parted from him. 

Patti was with her, curled up on the foot of her bed, 
looking every inch the high school girl she was, in pajamas 
and with a matching bow tied in her long, curly bob. 
Patti was in raptures over the ring. Aside from its size 
and beauty, it made Rosemary's marriage seem imminent, 
and Patti did not side with h(:r mother and Dr. Jim and 
Bill himself in feeling that the marriage ou~ht to be put ofT. 

"Oh, Rosemary," she cried. "Isn't Bill just utterly 
devastating? 1 mean, to think of getting a ring like that! 
I'm "eally being awfully unselfish in giving him up to you." 

"Yes, you arc, baby," said Rosemary tenderly, "and don't 
think I don't appreciate it." 

Patti gave her a suspicious sidelong glance. "Oh, I know 
you're laughin~ at me inwardly, but after all, I did fall 
in love with him first. And J just didn't try to get him 
when 1 saw he meant your whole life. 1 still think he's 

Rosemary's still WIth Joyce?" 
"Yes," she answered. "Why?" 
"1 was just thinking. I'm ready to leave for Chicago any 

time Bill wants to go. This might be a good time, with 
Rosemary absorbed in Joyce's troubles." 

"Oh, Jim!" She stal'ed at him across the table, her eyes 
dark with indecision. "1 don't know what to say. It's so 
difficult for me to decide to part them." 

"I knoW', Susy. But you can see for yourself they're 
falling more in love every day-and he can't marry Rose
mary until he knows who he is and what his obligations 
are. He wouldn't want to, and he mustn't. I think I'll talk 
to him right now." 

"I'll call him. He's in the dining room, having breakfast 
with Patti." She got up and went to the swinging door 
that separated the rooms. and paused there, her hand on 
the glass panel, her head bowcd. (Continued on page 85) 
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l ins inl bridesmaid 00 l\ BC. Uont'y· 
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Ots LL I 1/ Tlru. 

Finding • radio-phono
graph comblnatron to 
go Into an Early Ameri
Clin room I' a bit or • 
probll'm un lea you've al
ready ~n Sparton', Early 
American chest in mahog
any veneer_ Opemng the 
doors of the Sparton :\-'Iodel 
IOO3.you·U find an AM-nt 
radio, an automatic recQrd 
player and tWin matched 
~akers. There', also 

ample storagl" space ror 
record albums. 

AII.purpole Recordio Towne: 
IIbOUI SIOO. 

If you've been building 
your recQrd colie<:tion at a 
rast pace, Iry the Peerless 
VUllble Index Album. The 
tul .. or the records in the 
album arc written or typed 
on a ruled strip 80 that the 
contentJI can be seen at a 
,Ianct'. The index is under 
~Uuphane and can be 
eaSily removed. An extra 
ruled strlP IS supplied With 
every album. IO-inch al
bum is $2.00, 12-inch. $2.20. 
Each holds 12 records. 

A fllinel \lid~tl , ror 
Iilal IUlllorl.nl nln. 

rhe ~parlon (00) ,.di(l<
Ilho",,~nollh l'OIl1I,lnltllon. 

\,;oi" Ihe ':'I",rloll 100), 
bei"l ,,:Uri) \mnitlln. 

Making your own rec
ords, elth('r of ' .. our fa
vorite radIo. program or 
your own vOice. can be a 
fasctnClttng hobby. A 
home I'('<'(Jrder that is; 
allO combined With a 
rC'cordplayer, an AM
FM radiO and a beautirul 
bleached maholany 
cabinet., IS the Recordio 
Towne. This 8('\ recordll 
on diSCI and features 
push button sckction of 
program or recorder 

Tbf' Pffrl~ \i~ible 
Ilidu \Ibum 1 .. 11. III. 

A modestly priced 
unaU radiO that i, IWrrect 
for that "extra let" use 
10 bed room, gut"!tt room 
or kitcht'n. III the Sentinel 
model 314-E. This midget 
is actually an AC-DC 
superht'tC'rodyne set with 
a bwlt-In al rial. It con
tains a !i-inch tlpeaker 
lind comes in B tn'am
lined ebony bakelite eab
Ind. It's quite loW' priced. 
whIch makcI It even bet
ter. 
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Is Lou Costello ou the Level? 

the kids," executive director Felix 
Gomez told me. " His temperamen t is 
just suited for them. He seems to have 
as good a time as they when he is with 
them. He gets out on the field and plays 
ball with them, goes on the merry-go
round with them, pushes them in the 
s wings, holds them in his arms, rub~ 
noses with them. The truth is that they 
never regard him as their benefactor. 
They look on him more as a good
natured, playful big brothel'," 

The letterhead of the Lou Costello 
J unior Youth Foundation boasts mighty 
impressive nomenclature - Costello is 
there as . president, and his sidekick, 
Bud Abbott right behind as secretary 
t reasurer. Judge Samuel R. Blake, who 
presided for many years over the Los 
Angeles J uvenile Court, is listed a!i 
vice-president; J udge William B. Mc
Kesson, a member of the Californ ia 
Youth Authority and another former 
J uvenile Court jurist, is down as second 
vice-president. 

Judges, police officials, educators, re
ligious leaders, public office holders 
and important civic figures are on the 
roster as directors and advisory ooard 
members. 

In spite of the attacks on Costello, 
they've all remained. The rumors 
have failed to produce one resignation 
from the ranks ! 

Two pertinent questions should be 
asked: How did Lou Costello get into 
this? What has he gotten out of it? 

Costello did not conceive of the 
Youth Foundation, as is commonly 
supposed, out of grief for his son, Lou 
Costello, Jr., who drowned at the age 
of one in October 1943 in the family 
swimming pool in San Fernando Val
ley. The idea had been born before 
the tragedy~in a bed of pain. 

In March of 1943, Lou Costello was 
a very sick man. Rheumatic fever con
fined him to bed. Hundreds of letters 
from young fans, many suffering the 
same ailment, piled up. When the 
acute pail'! abated somewhat, Lou read 
the mail from the kids. He confessed to 
Bud Abbott the straight man of the 
comedy team, how deeply he had been 
touched. He wanted to show his ap
preciation. Why not open a lavish 
community recreation center for kids? 

Seven months later-in October~ 
Lou was able to get out of bed for the 
first time since he had been stricken. 
Throughout his convalescence, he had 
broadened plans for a youth center. 

(Continued from page 39) 

The day the barrel-bodied laugh
maker left his bed was the day that 
his son drowned. 

Many in their despair would have 
forsaken the youth project. Costello 
was more determined than ever. Abbott 
tried to comfort his partner. He sug
gested naming the projected foundation 
after Lou Costello Junior. 

" It would be a living memorial to 
the bar," Bud said. 

That s how Costello got into youth 
work. That's how the institution got 
its name. 

What has he gotten out of it? 
Many things. Fun, without doubt. 

F or it is no hardship for Costello to 
be among kids. He loves them~ Satis
faction, plenty of it. What man 
wouldn't surge with pride to see a 
grand scheme conceived in illness grow 
into a pulsing reality covering three 
city acres? Bills, loads of them. Ask 
the men who keep the books. P roblems, 
too, by the dozens. 

An d publicity, to be sure. Without 
publicity no such endeavor could hope 
to carryon effectively. The foundatio n 
thrives on p ublicity, and since it 
carries Lou's name there is no way 
short of mock modesty that he can 
avoid sharing in it. 

Six months after the vast recreation 
and character building cenler opened 
its doors, the Los Angeles Police De
partment announced a 17 per cent de
crease in juvenile delinquency for the 
area served by the foundation. 

In Hollywood recently, a national 
charity in no way connected with the 
youth foundation, held a meeting 
among figures prominent in the film 
city and called for pledges. A re
nowned entertainer jumped out of his 
seat and yelled, "J will raise a million 
dollars for the fund." 

"1 don't want to know what you're 
going to raise," the chairman said. "I 
want to know what you're going to 
give." 

Lou Costello measures up to that 
blunt yardstick. He and Bud Abbott 
have done more than barnstorm the 
country raising funds for the youth 
foundation. They have contributed 
funds . Gotten them up out of their 
own pockets. 

Seventy-five per cent of the $350,000 
that erected the main building, swim
ming pool and playing fields pi the 
foundation came from Abbott and Cus
tello's own purses. 

How Does a Wife Feel When She Sees Her 
Husbm~,d Leap to His Death? 

Hent Lorraine Rhodes' Dramati € Story on the 
June 15th Broadcast of 

~~WE THE PEOPLE~~ 
The program of true €X1Jeric ltces of real people 

9:00 p. m. EDST CBS 
Rcad the wholc, h earl-stopping " I WATCHED MY HUSBAND DIE" 

ill July TllUE EXI-EllIENCE l\hgaz illc, now on sa le. 

They rolled up their sleeves ane. laid 
down their greenbacks. They scoured 
vast Los Angeles from one end to the 
other for months before they found a 
suitable site in the teeming Hollenbeck
Boyle Heights section, sore spot of the 
city's substandard east side. There 
was where the need and the challenge 
wet'e greatest. There poverty and 
minority identity were sending hun
dreds of children daily into the lists of 
the delinquent. Ther~ property own
ers were suffering the greatest damage 
from vandalism. T here heartbroken 
parents were sufferin~ greatest damage 
from wayward offspnng. 

There the cry of anguish was heard 
louder than anywhere else in the City 
of Angels. Crime and accident were 
taking an enormous daily toll among 
the young. Amidst taut group tensions, 
in common poverty and squalor, ei¥h
teen nationalities lived side by Side, 
among them youngsters of Mexican, 
Japanese, Chinese, Filipino, Ne~ro, 
Spanish, RUSSian, English, Hahan, 
Armen ian and English origin. 

If the public, accustomed to hit-and
run philanthropists who snip a tape at 
a widely hailed dedication or dig up a 
shovel full of dirt at a cornerstone 
planting while newsreel cameras grind, 
is given to skepticism, it cannot be 
blamed. 

Costello was no fair weather bene
factor. He came to dedicate, true, but 
he remained to sweat and serve and 
subsidize. Keeping the foundation 
going for the past two years has kept 
Costello one step ahead of the sheriff. 
To meet the obligations he assumed, 
he has had to take on such an inten
sive work schedule that his doctors 
refuse to be responsible for the con
sequences. 

Not only does Costello believe in the 
work of the foundation. He lives it, 
breathes it, and, no doubt, dreams it. 

It is out of Costello's own thinking 
that the foundation inscribed for all 
to see its democratic purpose: 

"All who come here have been cre
ated equal, and will be given equal 
privileges regardless of race, color or 
creed." 

Nor is this an empty statement of 
philosophy. No more polyglot group 
lives so harmoniously under one roof 
anywhere. The institution is run 
strictly a long Jines of democratic self
government. The children enact and 
enforce their own rules. They run the 
foundat ion like a little city. They hold 
elections for posts' on the junior board 
of directors, for mayor, common 
council, prosecuting attorney, city 
judge, busmess manager and treasurer 

For many months the foundation'l 
future was in doubt. Costello's funds 
had run low. Financial support from 
the e-eneral public had been disapo 
pointmg. Aware of the comedian'l 
plight, several well known organizeli 
charities offered repeatedly to lak! 
over the financial obligations of tM 
foundation. Representatives of the!'t 
groups pleaded w~th Costello that it 
was too much of a burden for him to 
bear by himself. They assured him tbM 
the operation, name and principles of 
the foundation would not be chan ped. 

Here was an easy, honorable way out 
for Costello, but he rejected it flatly. 

His business manager and frieni 
tried to persuade him to reconsid 
Costello blew his top. "You can all q 
anytime you like," (Cont'd on page '16 
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Nancy d" I'onl'. cal'livalin~ face p,,''''. 
i .... you in./alllly Ihal you will like hcr. 
Wherever she g0C3 ;10 .hining, YOl108 
10velin~S8 ll1akc. frien,l. for "er. 

Your face i. yOllr promise of "'hat you 
...,ally arc_the ollter loken of yOllr inner • 
... If. not, it can"ot keep ira promises 
,..i tholll help from yOII. 

illlmoculate ere",,,,.;I,,,,, .. in! is Ihe first 
hell' YOllr facc expeels )"ou 10 Si>"c it. 
Yo,,'11 /illd Ihi. i. ddi~hlfllily ea8Y wilh 
Po",I's ne'" '·OIl\i;i,le·llI;;ide" Face Treat· 
ment. II gi"e. far mOre Ihan ju;;1 a 8"r· 
face d eansing. It olino your whole face 
a"'a~e-gi"e8 .kin a liJ1ll.id, rosy look, 
e~'1,,~ilely soft. 

1'ry ii, .",,,'1 y",e To"ighl! 

.A1Iss MlVCY LJU POlVr 
fler ll)'-ely lace ;wmk< joyou;ly lor II,i. ~harmillg yl>lmg da"Y"er 

01 Wilm{IIg1",,'.ji,.llami/y 

Wltl: Jiill look ltJo~de#t1 ajier thl~ 
Oatsitie-fiukie 'fice l/'eat/JlCllt_ .d£:.d~ 

The Inner You shining through is what 
m~ke5 your face something special and dis· 
tinctive, But -lIe\'er belittle the way a 
truly lovely skill sends this face of yours to 
meet the world witb glowing charm and a 
happy confidence. 

A New Faee Treatment 
Like a window your skin has two sides-and 
caring for one ouly is not enough. Pond's 
- from the constant study of the needs of 
facial 8kin-IlOw brings you this stimulat· 
ine: "Outside·lnside" Face Treatment that 
(lcts on both sides of YOllr skin at once. 

From tile Ottfside......pond's Cold Cream is 
the tool you use. It wraps softly around dirt, 
dry skin particles as you massage-sweeps 
them cleanly away as you tissue off. 

From I/If) Ill$ide-this treatment stimulates 
skin circulation in every step. Tiny blood 
vessels quicken to greater activity. 

At bedtime al!~'a)"s (and for day face·cleans. 
illgs, too) - give your skin Pond's "Out· 
side· Inside" Face Treatment-like this: 

flat Stjl/lllhlliOIl 

Press face cloth, comfortably hot and wct, 
against your face-to stimulate blood flow 
to YQur skin. 

T.ro Cr.,.,mil.gs-to "condi,io,," ¥I..j" 
1) Cleanse . .• Work Pond's Cold Cream 

""" More ""''''~R ""e P(mrl'. Il,on an." other r"C<:cr .... '" 

briskly over warm, damp face to sweep 
dirl from pore openings. Tissue off well. 

2) Rinse . .. With more Pond's massage 
briskly to rinse off last traces of dirt, 
smooth the day's tired lines. Tissue off. 

Cold Stimu{cdhm 
A tonic splash of cold water. 

Now, .. sec the new look in your face! 
Sparkling cleanness! Vclvet softness! 
Cheeks slVeet and pink! You'll never want 
to skip this face treatment-because il 
really Iwrks! 

Remember, . , the YOU that others 

'sec first is in your face 
II i. ,wi jll.f ",wify fo <h,,"/op tI,e '"·",,fy of 
your 0,,"11 fuee. !Fllen YOlO look '''''dy, yo" 
saill ill e",v.d<'l.ee, slo,cins c/",rm. I':reryulle 
you II ... el "'$po",/~_,c .. rmly. The I'"e i,,,,,,r 
YOU i. b"mshf c/o .. 'r fO oll,er • . 

• 
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Don't be 
. Half-safe! 

by 
VALDA SHERMAN 

At tho flr, t blush of womanhood many mys
t .. riou. chang". take place in your body. For 
instance, the apocrine glands under your 
atm. begin to secrete daily a type of perspi
ration you have never known befo ..... Thi. i, 
closely related to physkal development and 
cause. an unplcasant odor on both your per_ 
son and your clothe •• 

The r. i . nothins " wro"g" with you. It's ju.t 
~nother . ign you are now 9 woman, not a 
girl •.• so now you must keep youuelf saf .. 
with a truly effective underarm d..,dorant. 

Two dangen -Underarm odor i." reat handl. 
cap at this romantic age, and the new c .... a m 
deodorant Arrid i. made ... p«ially to ove r_ 
come this very difficulty. It kill. thi. odor 
On contact;" 2 seconds, the" by antiseptic 
action prevents the formation of all odor for 
48 hours and keep. you shower_bath fresh. 
It also .tops perspiration and so protectt 
agaimt a Se<;1)nd danger-perspiration .tain •. 
Sine" pt>yskal exertion, embarr .... ment and 
emotion can nOw cause your apocrin .. glands 
to fairly gush perspiration, a dane ... a date, 
an .. mbarr .... ing remark may ea.ily make 
you p"npire and offend, or ruin a dress. 

All deodoranh lore not alike- so remember 
- no other deodorant te.ted stops perspira_ 
tion and odor so completely yet SO safely a. 
new Auid. It •• afety has been proved by 
doctors. That's why girls your age buy mOre 
Arrid than any other age group. In fact, more 
men and women everywhere use Arrid than 
any other deodorant. It', antiseptic, used b,. 
117,000 nUTl .... 

I"timillie p .... ' .ction i. need ed -10 protect 
you .... lf with this snowy, stainle" (r<!am that 
smooths on and diuppe"n. Thi. new Arrid, 
with the amazing new ingredient Cr<!amogen, 
will not cr~tallize or dry out in thOl jar. ThOl 
American Laundering In . titute has awarded 
Arrid its Apprnval Seal- harml .... to fabrics. 
Arrid i. safOl for the .kin- non_irritating_can 
be used right after . having, 

Don't be half_sofe . During thi s "ag. of r0-

mance" don't let perspiration problems .poil 
your fun. Don't be half_sare _ be Arrid_safel 
Use Auid to be sure. Get Arrid nOw at yoill' 
favorite drug counter - only 39¢ plus tax. 

* * * * * 

(Continued from page 74) he roared, 
"but I'm not quitting. I started this 
thing and I'm going to see it through if 
it costs me my last cent." 

Nobody quit. 
A dream of four years-a radio pro

gram fighting juvenile delinquency by 
glorifying democracy and good citizen
ship-was realized in December, '47 
when ABC donated a coast-to-coast half 
hour every Saturday morning for The 
Abbott and Costello K id Show. 

Format of this program was worked 
out by Lou and his bulky, good na
tured kid-show producer and writer, 
Ed Forman, four years earlier when 
a cigarette company was sponsoring 
The Abbott and Costello Show. While 
the comedians were playing an Army 
camp in Tucson, Arizona, Lou and 
Forman developed the details. 

Costello CQuldn't wait to get going. 
But the sponsor vetoed the package. 
The company did not want to court 
public wrath by permitting a children's 
program to be associated with ciga
rettes. 

When Abbott and Costello moved 
over to ABC in 1947 on a cooperatively 
sponsored transcontinental half hour 
show Wednesday evenings, Costello re
vived the kid show idea . . 

Costello, Forman and ABC West 
Coast officials, J. Donald Wilson and 
Bud Edwards, met at Costello's Holl,Y
wood home. The ABC emlssanes 
snapped up the project as a public 
service. 

Lou came to the studios early and 
remained late so that he could spcnd 
more time with the children. He 
walked up and down the aisles, scoop
ing infants into his arms, playing with 
the kids, joking with them and con
versing with them, beaming all the 
time with unashamed pleasure, He did 
these things, mind you, when there 
was not a reporter or cameraman with
in miles of the studio. 

Several months after the. kid show 
made its debut, a candy company con
sidered sponsoring the program, Ab
bott and Costello recorded a sample 
commercial for the prospective client. 

Costello stepped to the footlights. 
"Folks," he said, "I want you to 

know that if this show gets a sponsor, 
Abbott and I will turn over our entire 
share to the Lou Costello Junior Youth 
Foundation." 

That was not a grandstand play. It 
is a standing offer. 

Up to now the candy deal has not 
materialized. There have been other 
bids by sponsors, but Lou has turned 
them down because they have de-

manded changes in the formal. Lou 
will not sell the show unless he gets 
contractual assurance that the two 
spots of particular interest to children 
remain intact. 

These are the "Bubble or Nothing" 
quiz and the Lou Costello Junior Youth 
Foundation weekly award for good 
citizenship and heroism, 

To raise sorely needed funds for the 
foundation, and to extend its work to 
other cities throughout the country, the 
kid show launched a super-give3way 
contest in February, A live baby ele
phant, a four-seater airplane, an auto
mobile, a house trailer and a mink coat 
were among the avalanche of prizes 
exceeding $30,000 in value which were 
dangled to encourage letters, with or 
without donations, beginning with the 
sentence, "1 want to help fight juvenile 
delinquency because .. , ." 

Ed Forman was excited over the 
contest's fund-raising potentialities. 
Costello was loath to rely too much 
upon it, 

"You'll be surprised," Forman told 
Costello, "at how many letters there 
will be with contributions of $25 and 
over." 

Costello bit at the end of his cigar. 
"1'1I tell you what, Ed," he said. "You 

show me any contribution for ~25 or 
more, and I'll match it." 

I checked with Forman to learn if 
Costello had taken his promise seri
ously. 

"As a matter of fact," Forman en
lightened me, "I had forgotten about it, 
and Lou reminded me, He has equalled 
every donation of $25 or more." 

Costello could live comfortably on 
income from testimonials and record
ings alone if he did not channel these 
funds to the foundation. 

To quote a contemporary from the 
public prints: 

"Lou Costello .. , is running a Youth 
Foundation in this town that is doing 
wonders for underprivileged kids. Lou 
is not runnin~ this joint for publicity. 
It has (;:ost hIm a young fortune. As 
a matter of fact, the expenses are so 
tremendous at the moment that he can
not pack the load alone and the place 
is in the process of folding. If that 
happened it would be a disgrace to the 
citizens of this community." 

It hasn't happened, and will not 
happen, and the community is not in 
disgrace. But what is possibly more 
significant is that these are words from 
the typev.'! ;ter of the same columnist 
who turned on Lou a month later. 

Is Lou Costello on the level? What 
do you think? 

everybody's listening to .. . 

and raPing about hollywood headlines 
radio', neu'e,t, brightest, newsiest HoU1J1OI)(Jd program! 

every 

with Adele Fletcher-Editor of Photoplay, reviewing 
the new pictures and trends; Les Tremsyne-tellin~ the 
Photoplay story..:.!-the·week; Cal York-Photoplay s 
Hollywood Reporter-with his famous flash"", tiPl!, 
and rumOMl of the stSMI. 
It's an unbeatable combination of dram~. comedy, 
and flash news. all wrapped up by the editors of Photo
play, America's leading motion pictuNl magazine. 

Saturday morning If you go to the movies-you'U Hke HOLLYWOOD 
HEADLINES 

10:30 e.d.s.t. , , . in other zon68 see your paper for time and slatitm, . . . ABC stations 

Read the stories behind the Hollywood Headlines, in 
Photoplay-America's favorite screen magazine 



ESTHER WllllA¥S is beautiful indeed as she plays opposite PETER LAWFORD 
in Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer's "ON AN - ISLAND WITH YOU" 

~I G;t/'I tut W/tJJ4!$ 
tff1It£ 

.Jatinere's a prm:ed complexion care! In 
receDt Lux Toilet Soap te3ts by skin spe
cialists, ac tually 3 out of <I- comple.'l:ions be· 
came Im,clicr in a short time, 

Esther Williams fi nds bean ty facials with 
Lnx Toilet Soap really Iwrk! She slIlooths 
the creamy latllcr in IhorougMy, rin.3Ci and 
then pats with a soft toud to dry. Don·1 
let ncglcct cheat you of ronHtIlce! Tr) 
tlle gcntle care screcn stars use. 

YOU .unllh .. kin,l of .I..in Ihal'.lo,-ely 
101001.. al. Ih<illin~ 10 loneh. f or n ..,flU, 
""'OOlher w"' I.l exio", try the f.a~ra"t 
while !.eauty ""KI' lo,-ely ..,.un OIar& 
. """"n""n.!. Lu_< Girl. "in mllla'H:"! 

9 out of 10 Screen Stars use Lux Toilet Soap_.Lux Gd; .9m L4Ytlber/ • • 
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chosen as a candidate is only the first 
of many steps. After that comes a series 
of meetings beCore the committee from 
the Tournament of Roses. As the meet
ings progress, the number of candidates 
grows less and less, until finally only 
twenty of the most charming and most 
intelligent girls arc left. 

Then comes the final elimination-ror 
only seven of the final twenty can be 
chosen for the royal court, six as prin
cesses and onc for the coveted role of 
queen. The odds were high, but 
Norma's beauty made the judges' final 
decision almost a cet'tainty-and it was 
she who was escorted to the Rose 
Queen's throne at the Coronation Cere
mony, a few days before the world
famous parade of the Tournament of 
Roses. 

Those wefe busy days for Queen 
Norma-ruling at the Coronation Ball 
and other tournament ceremonies, being 
guest of honor at social and civic func
tions, riding on the Tournament of 
Roses float in the long and colorful 
parade. 

IVHEN a queen is young and beautiful, 
there is no lack of suitors-and 

Norma-accompanied by her appointed 
chaperone, Mrs. Maude Prickett-was 
soon being squired by the town's most 
eligible young men. After all, what man 
wouldn't like to be seen with a girl who 
was the center of all attention, and 
whose lovely face seen in newsreels was 
evoking admiring "ohs" and "ahs"? 

There was one young Pasadena man, 
however, who wasn't competing for the 
honor of escorting Queen Norma, even 
though he could have quite easily ar
ranged an introduction. He was Donald 
Winton, a young sculptor who was un
der commission by the Tournamcnt of 
Roses to make a "portrait in day" of 
the queen at each annual affair. 

"I didn't dislike queens," explained 
Donald, "but I'd worked with girls who 
had been chosen for similar honors at 
other events, and-well, sometimes it 
changes them. You know, they take the 
role of 'Her Highness' too seriously, and 
sort of begin to think of the rest of us 
as pcasants." 

That was in Donald's mind the day 
he went to Norma's home to keep the 
appointment that had been arranged by 
the tournament officials. She'd be young 
and beautiful, yes, which meant it 
would be easy for his talented fingers 
to mold an attractive head; but there 
was a good chance that she'd also be 
hopelessly spoiled, perhaps tempera
mental, or even unpleasantly conceited. 

Answering the door, Norma was also 
doing some thinking. The tournament 
official had said someone would caU to 
"do her portrait"-probably an elderly 
artist, loaded down with easel and 
brushes and paints and temperament. 

But when the door opened there was 
no elderly artist, no Sign of paints or 
brushes or easel. Instead, there was a 
tall and handsome young man, a 
strange-looking crock tucked carelessly 
under one arm. Wait a minute-not one 
young man but two ... :md so identical 
that for a moment Norma wbndered if 
the hectic activities as queen had af
fected her eyes. 

The young man introduced himself, 
"I'm Donald Winton. and this is my 
brother, Ross." Twin brother, it was 
obvious, thought Norma as she invited 
them inside. 

Bride and Groom 
(Continued from page 51) 

Remembering that first meeting, Don 
says, "From the moment she greeted us, 
I knew that here was no spoiled or conM 
ceited girl, but a young lady who was 
as lovery a person as she was charming 
and beautifu!." 

Don explained that the "portrait" was 
to be in clay, and solved the mystery 
of the crock by opening it and taking 
out a huge lump of clay with which he 
was to model Norma's head. He seemed 
strangely silent as he went about mold
ing the first outlines. Not his twin 
brother, though. Ross was frankly ad
miring as he watched Norma turn her 
head this way and that at Don's direcM 
tions. 

"We kid a lot," he said to Don, "but 
if you can capture even one-hundredth 
of that beauty in a mass of clay, I'll 
personally nominate you as the world's 
finest artist!" 

Afternoon shadows caused Don to end 
the first sitting, but he made arrange
ments to return the following day. "And 
I'll be with him," Ross ¥sured Norma. 

And he was with him, not only for 
the second sitting, but for the third, 
and fourth, and firth. "It was fun havM 
ing Ross there," says Norma. "Don was 
so completely concentrated on the 
sculptoring that aU he ever said was, 
'Hold it, please,' or 'Tilt your head to 
the left .. , hold it.' But Ross was a 
wonderful conversationalist, and before 
long he and J seemed like old friends. 
I kept noticing that Don would look at 
me strangely, but explained it to myself 
by saying he was interested in me only 
as a model." 

··It might have been easier for my 
art-and my heart-if that had been 
true," laughed Don. "Instead, 1 was 
faIling head over heels in love with her. 
Not only because she was undoubtedly 
the most beautiful girl I had ever 
known, but every minute with her 
proved that she was also the nicest." 

FINALLY, the "portrait in clay" was 
done--done so excellently and with 

such feeling that expert judges pro
nounced it the finest ever done of a 
Tournament of Roses queen. 

"I thought that would be the end of 
our acquaintance," said Norma, "but 
DOll surprised me by asking if he could 
continue the sitting-he wanted to make 
a duplicate figure. I think that was the 
first hint I had that he was interested 
in me other than as a model for his 
work. And suddenly I realized somc
thing that I think I'd known all the 
time-it was pon, even as busy and 
silent as he had been, who had made 
me look forward to each day's siUing. 
Ross and I were wonderful friends
but somehow I knew that Don and I 
could be more than just friends. I tried 
to keep my voice casual as I told him 
I'd be glad to sit for another portrait in 
clay." 

By this time Norma and the twin 
brothers were on a very friendly foot
ing, and each afternoon usually ended 
with their driving down to one of the 
nearby beaches for a swim in the 
Pacific. Such a drive marked the day 
on which Don completed the second 
portrait in clay-a portrait even lovelier 
than the first. But there was a chanf;e 
(rom the usual routine - the tWin 
brother, Ross, was not with them. 

"Ross said he'd be busy this after
noon," explained Don, "but I thought 
maybe you'd accept me as a substitute." 

There wasn't anything Norma could 
say to that, without revealing her feel
ings, so she turned their conversation 
into casual channels as they drove along 
through the late afternoon sunshine. 
Finally she asked, "Don, why did you 
want another figure? The Tournament 
commissioned you to do ilnly one." 

Don hesitated for a moment, then said 
quietly, "That second one wasn't for the 
Tournament. It was for me. You know 
the story of the artist who made a statue 
so beautiful that he fell in love with 
it .. ." 

Norma held her breath-then she 
hadn't been imagining those things 
about Don! She waited for him to go 
on, to say what she wanted to hear him 
say-words that she knew she could 
repeat to him and mean with all her 
heart. 

Instead, Don forced a little mirthless 
laugh, and said, "But don't worry-l 
know how it is with the three of us. So 
that second figure I made-I'm going to 
~ive it to the man who has the right to 
It. I'm going to give it to Ross" 

FOR a moment they drove along in 
silence, then Norma said very gently, 

"Don, do you know why your brother 
isn't with us this afternoon?" 

"No--he said something about another 
appointment and .. ." 

"Yes," Norma intenupted him, with 
an odd little note of suppresscd lauf;hter 
in her voice. "An appointment With a 
very attractive young lady. The reason 
I know is that, for the past two weeks, 
he's been asking me to coach him in 
what to say to that young lady so that 
she'd be as partial to him 3S he is to 
her." 

"You mean Ross and you aren't .. " 
Brakes squealed as Don pulled the con
vertible to a quick stop, and his hand 
was tense on her arm as he cried, "But 
from the very first I thought you and 
Ross ... why, the wad you always 
talked together . . . an the fun you 
had." 

"Of coune we had fun, and of course 
we talked and laughed," Norma told 
him. "I like Ross very much, and h 
likes me. But we're pals, Don, not .. 
not what you thought." 

Norma laughs when she tells about 
that moment. "I tried to go on explain
ing to Don how it had been from the 
first. But. he interrupted-interrupted 
me in a way that I'd wanted him to ... 
by kissing me." 

And when Norma and Don announced 
their en.l!agement a few months later, 
it was Ross who said, "1 wonder if 
you two realize how perfect vour love 
story really is. A beautifu1 'queen' 
wooed and won by the artist who felI in 
love with the model he made of her. 
It's so nice a story, I think you ought to 
let others share it." 

It was an extra-special da)" at our 
studio. the day that Norma became 
Don's bride. The beautiful bt·oadcasting 
room at the Chapman Park hotel took 
on the look of a motion picture studio, 
for there were movie cameramen and 
television men recording the ceremony 
and the program. As one of them said 
to me, "You know, I can believe in 
things like love and living happily ever 
after when I see a bride like that. And 
the way those two kids look at each 
other-belicve me, here's a guy who's 
wishing them all the happiness in the 
wo~lct .. 



Covering the 
Conventions 

(Continued from page 37) 

alternates-more than a thousand in all 
-will sit on the main floor of the vast 
auditorium, grouped by states, each 
group with its own banner or placard, 

The speakers' platform will be spa
cious because it has to hold a lot of 
people at one time or another. A small' 
forest of, microphones will stand before 
the rostrum. Overlooking the speakers' 
platform will be the glass-enclosed 
control booths of the networks and sta
tions that will broadcast reports of the 
big: show all over the country. 

Each network will have its own staff 
under command of its news director. 
This year, CBS will have, I suppose, 
ten or a dozen correspondents working 
under Wells Church, our director of 
news. You will hear John Daly fre
quently; he is a veteran at covering 
national political conventions. 

OUR Washington staff, headed by its 
chief correspondent, Eric Sevareid, 

will be at the convention.in force, too. I 
do not know how many engineers and 
other technicians will be required, but 
the correspondents will be out-num
bered several times over by the men 
who put and keep them on the air, and 
by se<:retaries, assistants, tabulators 
and special workers of many kinds. 
Also there will be men on the floor with 
mobile equipment to pick up direct 
comments from key people and to de
scribe the demonstrations. Some of 
their reports will be relayed to the 
booth. Others will go directly on the 
air, according to the judgment of the 
news director. 

All of the networks will have some
what the same set-up, but each will 
operate in its own way. 

The confusion and excitement will 
begin when the nominating speeches 
start. By tradition, the first mention of 
a candidate'S name in the speech of 
nomination sets off a demonstration led 
by the delegates of his home state. T hey 
jump up, grab banners, blow horns and 
parade around the huge hall behind a 
blaring brass band. Delegates from 
other states join in. More demonstra
tors appear from side entrances. Spec
tators yell and applaud. Confetti rains 
down from the galleries. Everybody 
lets off steam. 

Take these preliminary uproars with 
a grain of salt as part of the fun . Re
porters will describe to you what is 
happening but they and the news ana
lysts also will tell you whether it is the 
real thing or not. 

Partly, these demonstrations are per
sonal compliments to the candidates by 
their friends and backers. Partly they 
take place because the delegates and 
spectators have gotten tried of sitting. 

Such a demonstration took place in 
the 1944 Republican convention when 
Governor (now -Senator) Bricker was 
nominated. Everybody knew that he 
did not have a chance for the top place 
on the ticket. Governor Dewey had 
that sewed up. But Bricker is genial, 
likeable, warm-hearted, and the dele
gates gave him an uproarious personal 
send-off. Dewey got the top place on 
the ticket. Bricker got the vice presi
dential spot. But judging from the 
demonstration alone, it looked like the 
other way around. 

Stranger things have happened just 
for fun . The "Will Rogers lor Presi
dent" movement started as a gag in the 
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1920s but it became almost serious by 
1928 and the Bascom Timmons episode 
is famous. Timmons is a tall, raw
boned, likable reporter who was rep
resenting a string of Texas newspapers 
in 1944. He was extremely popular 
with his fellow reporters, particularly 
with men Jike John Daly who had 
worked with him in Washmgton. To
ward the middle of the Democratic 
convention they decided that, since 
everyone else had a favorite son, the 
correspondents ought to have one, too. 
Timmons was chosen as the correspon
dents' candidate one evening when the 
reporters were resting in their hotel 
from the labors of the day. His "cam
paign" provided under·cover fun for 
several days with high flown "state
ments" from Timmons and hot news 
"bulletins" flying back and forth. Of 
course not for publication or broadcast. 
The joke reached its climax when, in 
the spirit of fun, Timmons was actually 
nominated for the vice-presidency by 
someone from the Texas delegation. 
He got a rousing reception, too. Of 
course his "campaign" ended with the 
demonstration, but his "backers" car
ried the thing to its logical conclusion 
and gave a party to soothe the hurt 
feelings of their rejected candidate. 

THIS year, nomination by acclamation 
of someone who does not appear 

to be in the running at the moment 
could very well happen. William Jen
nings Bryan, one of several outsiders in 
1896, swept the Democratic convention 
with his famous "Cross of Gold" speech. 
Even if it is true that the landslide for 
President Roosevelt at the 1936 Demo
cratic convention started in the bowels 
of the convention hall ventilating sys
tem, his nomination by acclamation 
was genuine. The start of any demon
stration can be contrived, but the dele
gates do not stampede easily or soon. 
They are hard-headed citizens when it 
comes to the voting. Your commen
tator will tell you which is a routine 
demonstration to let off steam, and 
which is the real thing. 

. This year you will hear many more 
voices on the air than you did in 1944. 
The outcome of both conventions ap
pears more uncertain than four years 
ago, and many more news men are 
available to cover them. 

When the conventions met in Chicago 
in 1944, the Normandy invasion had 
just begun, the bomb plot against Hitler 
had almost succeeded, news was pop· 
ping in Washington and in the Pacific . 
The networks had their men spread all 
over the world. 

Those of us who did go felt as if we 
had talked steadily for almost a week. 
We had to do our regular news shows 
and describe the surface and back
grounds of the conventions, too, with 
only a few hours' sleep in the early 
morning hours. It was a stimulating 
experience, but I was glad that neither 
convention lasted more than a week. 
The fun wears off and the delegates 
wear thin when a convention deadlocks 
and drags alonl$ for weeks as the Demo
cratic conventIOn did in 1924 when 
Senator McAdoo and Governor Al Smith 
were battling for the nomination and 
many d elegates went broke living in 
New York and lobbying each other in 
night clubs. 

This year, I shall be watching the re
porters working on the floor with no 
little envy as they move about seeking 
statements f rom the leaders of various 
key Slates when the voting starts, be
cause I had a brief experience of that 
kind in 1944. Before going into radio, I 
was the editor of Living Age and head 

of the editorial department of the book 
publishers, Simon and Shuster. I never 
was a reporter on a newspaper, and I 
started in radio as an analyst of world 
events. Perhaps that is why I can't help 
thinking that the reporters on the floor 
have all of the fun. Certainly my big 
moment at the 1944 convention came 
when I covered the Henry Wall ace 
demonstration from the floor. 

I was supposed to stay in our booth 
and ride the storm from there-the 
high-brow, double-dome news analyst. 
But it looked like more fun on the 
floor, so Paul White, our news director. 
let me go. 

White has a fine sense of humor. It 
was he who was thoughtful enough to 
have eIght bags of coal delivered to Ed 
Murrow's stateroom when Murrow was 
sailing to Newcastle, and I think h e had 
the idea that he was playing a good 
joke on me when he said, "Okay." John 
Daly, more experienced in what could 
happen on · the floor, offered to share 
his policeman with me-a friendly ges· 
ture because a gentleman is at a dis· 
advantage when an excited lady grabs 
the microphone and won't let go. 

Anyway, down I went with a forty· 
pound pack .transmitter strapped to my 
back. Behind me walked an engineer 
carrying more equipment. I felt like an 
African explorer with his bearer. 

All of us have heard many times that 
the conservative Democrats forced 
President Roosevelt to "scuttle" \Val· 
lace at that time. I was there, and I 
do not think that is true. I have no 
proof, but it is my conviction that Mr. 
Roosevelt already was thinking in 
terms of world peace when he d id not 
again insist on Wallace as a r unning 
mate as he had in 1940. Roosevelt had 
been through the whole League of Na· 
tions tragedy with President Wi lson 
after the first world war. He had seen 
a hostile Senate keep America out of 
the League of Nations and rej ect the 
Versailles Treaty. He knew t hat the 
war was ending, that he migh t not live 
through the establishment of the Uni ted 
Nations and the conclusion of the peace 
treaties. And he knew that the Senate 
did not like Wallace. I do not think 
that any party politics or city m achine 
pressure could possibly have badgered 
Mr. Roosevelt into ditching Wallace as 
he certainly did. I think it much more 
likely that Roosevelt foresaw the many 
difficulties we would face in organizing 
the United Nations and making peace. 
and that he thought that the Senate 
would work better with Truman. 

\
' IHAT will happen in Wallace's Thirc 
, Party campaign by the time the con

ventions open is anyone's guess righ1 
now, and it is even harder to say wherE 
he will fetch up in the fall because S{ 

much depends on the other candidates, 
If General Eisenhower should run 

that would almost certainly cost Wal
lace most of his present followers-ano 
not Wallace only. The General lookf 
like the only candidate for whom any· 
thing like a landslide could develop. 
But he spems to have taken himself out 
of the picture. 

In any case, if you hear what appears 
to be a stampede for a popular native 
son, don't j ump too rapidly to conclu
sions. It probably won't mean a thing 
beyond a healthy demonstration of 
our American freedom of expression, 
though the fact that our politIcal con
ventions can combine serious pUl"PO~ 
and ceremonious fun is pretty impor
tant in itself. As long as Americans 
can enjoy themselves nominating 2 
presidential candidate, the health 01 
our democracy remains sound. 
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The Wife in the Life 
of Dennis Day 

(COl!finued from page 59) 

Los Angeles but fur from the gossip 
columns of radio and SCI-een. One Sun
day afternoon thf> McNullys and a 
couple of their boys called on the Alm
quists, and Peggy was there, home from 
the Univel'sity of California-and the 
McNulty boy known as Dennis Day 
asked for a dale right then and there_ 

None of this was in the'script Holly
wood's matchmakers had laId out for 
the very personable and eligible Den
illS. The way Hollywood doped it. 
Dennis Day would fall eventually for 
one of its own career-and-glamor girls. 
But Dennis, a home boy, picked Peggy, 
a home girl, just as those who really 
knew the lad had always known he 
would. Peggy - blue-eyed, brown
hail·ed. cream-skinned-is as pretty 
and wholesome as a May morning. 

So that first date led to another, und 
finally to tlw date on which, some 
eight months ago, Dennis asked that 
question and got his "Yes." 

WeI!, as the folks all said. it was a 
beautiful wedding, just as Peggy and 
Dennis had wanted it. 

"QUiet, with dignity, and just the 
two families and Camily friends," 
they'd agreed when talking it over, 
"because this is the only wedding we'll 
ever have-and we want it to be ours ., 

" I 'LL ask Betty to be my matron of 
honor," said Peg. (Betty - Mrs. 

Jerome Linenkugel-is a longtimli 
friend of Peg's.) 

The day in the lives of Dennis and 
Peggy was a Thursday (J anuary 29th). 
the place the beautiful old chapel of 
MiSSIOn San Juan Capistrano, some fifty 
miles from Hollywood. Here, 172 years 
ago, California's pioneer padres dedi
cated this holy ground in the then 
pagan wilderness. The mission bells the 
padres heard still ring sweetly today, 
and the towering gray olives and 
golden acacias they planted still shade 
the fragrant gardens they laid out. 

QUI' Mr. Day, before the nuptial Mass 
began, was not the least bit nervous. 
Unlike the breathless. hapless young 
man he portr ays on his own air show, 
unlike the meek and mild butt of Jack 
Benny's jokes on Sundays, Dennis was 
poised, calm, and collected. 

"It's only the cold," he whispered to 
his brother and best man J ohn Mc
Nulty, "that's making my teeth chatter 
and my hands shake. These thick 
adobe walls. you know. " 

"Yes, I know," John grinned sym
pathetically. "You want me to take thf' 
ring n ow?" 

"N-n-no, not yet. I- I just want to 
keep it here in my pocket where I can 
check on it-myself--once in a while." 

Father John Conlon officiated. and 
Father George Gallagher sang "Pan is 
Anlitelicus" and "Ave Maria," and 
whIte tapers t;leamed before the carved 
altar of SpaOlsh gold - leaf. And Pegg~' 
Almquist, a .r.ieture bride in white 
satin and vel, became Mrs. Eugene 
Dennis McNulty, wearing a slender 
platinum band encrusted with small 
stones to match her dazzling engage
ment diamond. 

There followed the wedding break
fast at nearby Balboa, at the home of 
Peggy's uncle J oseph Bahan, with all 
the padres joining their good strong 
voices in songs to Dennis and his bride' 
and Dennis and Peggy so busy kissing 
guests and being kissed they scarcely 



had a chance to eat. The 'breakfast was 
gay, a regular family reunion with Me
Nultys and Almquists from miles 
around. and it was hours before Peggy 
could slip away to change to her "going 
away" outfit-a smartly trim tailored 
suit-and return to join Dennis in 
their ·'escape." More kisses, a few 
ulrectionate teal'S, then the :lash to 
Dennis's parked gray convertible, and 
they were off under a shower of rice 
und shouted goodbyes. 

'Tve a wonderful idea, Peggy," said 
Dennis suddenly as they sped along. 

"Yes?" 
"Let's," he said deadpan, "get 

married t " 

"M-m-m.. ." She shook her head. 
"Never again-because tlwl timE:' was 
fat' keeps!" 

The honeymoon site was near War
nC!!' Hot Springs, a resort north of San 
DieJl'o. Dennis and Peggy bypassed the 
Sprmgs for his friend Ben Benbough's 
ranch, 640 acrcs in a wilderness of des· 
ert·mountain country. Benbough was 
an overseas pal of Dennis's, during 
their Navy days in the war, and his 

/ offer of the secluded l·onch for the 
honeymoon was eagerly accepted. 

Secluded? Except (or the caretaker's 
cottoge, two miles from the ranch 
house, there's not a human dwelling for 
miles. The house itself is of stone, with 
the three bedrooms in knotty pine, a 
stone fireplace in every room 

THE sun already was losing its 
warmth and the night's.chill creeping 

into the air when Dennis and Peggy 
pulled up at the door. Fires were al· 
ready laid, waiting for a match, and in 
no time Dennis had them cracklin~. 

"You're beautiful, Mrs. McNulty,' he 
remarked solemnly. ··Can you cook?" 

"By somE' reports, Ill'lord," replied 
Peggy. 

"But I reserve the right to do the 
steaks," he warned. 

·That first meal was something to re· 
member. Succulent steaks, barbecued 
in the Dennis manner, which means 
they must be marinated, in a special 
sauce before the flames touch them. 
Stuffed baked potatoes, done Peggy· 
style with onions and cream cheese. 
Corn on the cob. Green salad. And 
biscuits, Peggy's own, fealher·light and 
golden brown. (" I'm here to testify," 
said Dennis later, "that Peggy is a 
cook!") 

They ate by firelight, with the dark 
velvet sky framed. in the windows, the 
stars huge and brilliant and romantic. 

But there was one item Dennis had 
forgotten. In that country the winter 
days may be warm, but the nights are 
freezing cold. In the morning, when he 
suggested a sightseeing ride, he found 
the gray eonvcrtible balky. He had 
neglected to empty the radiator, and it 
was frozen solid. 

"Well," said Peggy helpfully. "Walk· 
ing is nice, too." 

So they took a sightseeing hike in
stead. As Dennis remal'ked, they didn't 
Ilave 10 go anywhere. No singing lesson 
to take, no rehearsals to rush to, no on
the-air deadlines. Four whole days of 
freedom from the hectic rush of his 
career, and a longer honeymoon trip to 
anticipate later, when he would take 
Peggy to New York (which she had 
never seen) while hE' recorded songs 
for his next film, "Babes in Toyland." 

Sunday, their last day, With the car's 
radiator now nicely thawed, they drove 
to the quaint chapel of Santa Isabel 
for Mass, and they delighted in the 
smgmg of the Indian worshippers. It 
was on the wal' back that they met 
their mountain ion-the big one that 
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TWA air hostesses. Doris, the twin at 
the left, says, "f gave myself a $2 Toni 
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got away. "untortunateJy; says uenms. 
They were driving along when the 

cat loomed, suddenly, just ahead of 
the car, and Dennis had to swerve to 
avoid striking the animal. Peggy 
gasped, and Dennis thought longingly 
of his gun collection at home while he 
reached for his ,22 pistol in the glove 
compartment. But the cat was too fast. 
With one leap it disapJleared into a 
roadside thicket. 

"Now," said Dennis, " I'm going to 
sulk. That was a fast 125 bucks that 
just escaped me-there's a bounty on 
those cats. As a married man with re
sponsibilities, I have to think about 
items like that!" 

Well, that honeymoon ended, too 
soon. when Mr. and Mrs. McNulty 
parked their car in the Dennis Day 
home garage in Hollywood's Los Feliz 
section and Dennis, true to tradition. 
carried his bride over the threshold. To 
hear him tell it, he did it in a walk-but 
"He almost dropped me," teased Peggy 
later. 

" But, honey, you're a big girl," Den
nis alibied, grinning. 

Actually, Peggy is a slim young 
creature. And, incidentally, she meets 
the Day specifications for a wife as 
Dennis once outlined them in pre
Peggy days: ". . a girl with good 
health and a zest for life a sense 
of humor interesteci in music 
can cook and sew. . and she must 
love children. " 

The Day home, a two-story Mediter
ranean-style dwelling, has twelve 
rooms, enough "to meet space l'equit'e
ments fO!" the fulfillment of their 
mutual desire for small McNultys. The 
newlyweds are settling down there 
now, looking for household help but 
with Peggy, meanwhile, doing what 
Dennis calls a great job of "pushing 
that vacuum cleaner, cooking those 
meals, and washing those dishes-she 
washes and I dry." 

() EGGY markets in the new blue Olds 
that was Dennis's wedding gift to her 

(she gave him a gold watch band) and 
she talks to decorators about a few 
changes they'll make in the home. 

She's arranging display space for her 
collection of demi-tasse cups, and try· 
ing to decide whether to bring her pet 
cocker , Mickey, to live with DenniS'S 
cocker, Dink Trout. She and Dennis 
are working out a budget, and plm:ning 
their New York trip, and how she finds 
time to write poetry (a secret avocation 
of hers which Dennis proudly reveals 
to her dismay) is beyond calculation. 

And Dennis, when he isn't working 
at radio or pictures or his new song
publishing business, is laboring on the 
new barbecue. T he bids he received 
for its construction were steep, and
" I've got two good hands, and friends," 
he explains. The friends are Pat Sul
livan, a fire chief, and John Fitzgerald 
and John Kowser. 

And--oh, yes, about those lamb 
chops that played iceberg. . 

The Days' first meal at home was 
somewhat less idyllic than theil' firelit 
first meal in the desert. It seems that 
Peggy, newly initiated to the ways of 
deep-freeze units, forgot to aUow 
those lamb chops time to thaw out be
fore cooking. When Dennis came home 
to dinner that evening, the chops were 
still hunks of icy granite. 

"We had pork and beans," reports 
Peggy l'uefully. 

"Peggy, you see," beams Dennis ap
provingly, "is a resourceful, al!-lIr01l1HJ 
cook. She knows all there is to know 
about can-openers too!" 



"Bless This Ring" 
(Continued from page 69) 

"It's just," she said, half-aloud, "that 
I don't know how Rosemary will take 
his being gone indefinitely ... " 

But deep inside she did know; that 
was what made the decision so hard. 
Rosemary was like her-Susy Dawson 
all over again. With both of them, the 
heart once given could never be re
called. Susy knew what it was to wait 
years for a man, w ith never a sign from 
him, not knowing where he was, or 
even if he was alive-and to go on 
waiting after all reason told her that all 
hope was gone. 

Bill agreed with them that it was a 
good time to make the break. He had 
only on e objection to make. "1 don't 
want to leave her until after Christ
mas," he said. "I don't want to spoil 
Christmas for her, and I want it to re
member for myself." 

"'THAT'S what happens to a love that 
has a cloud hanging over it," Susy 

told him. "If Dick had only faced J oyce 
with the truth in the very beginning
if he had only admitted to Joyce that 
Emily still loved him and that there 
had been other women in his JiIe-all 
this might have been prevented. It 
takes time for love to grow into an aU
powerful thing, Bill. That first burst 
of loneliness is like a crocus that 
blooms and can disappear without too 
much hurt. It's when the roots grow 
deep down into your heart that the loss 
can become almost unbearable." 

"It can't happen to Rosemary," Bill 
said almost inaudibly_ "It mustn't," 

So Rosemary and Bill had their 
Christmas together, all that Christmas 
should be, with the family around them, 
and the turkey and the tree and the 
presents, and the day after Christmas 
Bill told her that he was going away. 
She took it well, telling herself that the 
sooner he went the sooner he would be 
coming back, telling herself that she 
had so much, so very much to look 
forward to. She rode to the station 
with Bill and Dr. Jim. and went home 
to find a n ote that Bill had hidden for 
her under the Christmas tree. 

"My darling one, I have your picture 
and mine with me, but no picture, how
ever good, is like your face with the 
snowflakes on your nose and on your 
eyelashes and on your dearest mouth. 
You are everything." 

She had that, and the next day a 
telephone call from Bill, to say again 
how much he loved her. J oyce Miller, 
on the other hand; had nothing hut her 
own fast-failing nope. One wire had 
come from Dick, saying that he was 
suffering from shock and would re
main away for a while longer. Nothing 
else. 

"Now will you come and stay with 
us?" Rosemary begged. "You'll feel 
better, Joycey, than if you go on staring 
at the walls of that room of yours. And 
you can keep me company until Bill 
comes back." 

Joyce accepted. She had no other 
alternat ive. She clung to Rosemary. 

"It's done me all the good in the 
world to be with you and your mother 
and Patti," she said one afternoon 
when they were walking home from 
work together. "It's drawn me out of 
myself. I'm beginning to think of 
Dick's side of it, to think of all he's 
gone through and how hard it must be 
for him. I'm so grateful , Rosemary." 

"I'm grateful to you," Rosemary re-

plied . "J don't know how I could have 
endured waiting these last few days, 
with no word from either Bill or Dr. 
Jim since that telephone call. Now 
that it's almost over-" 

"Almost over?" 
"Yes." Rosemary quickened her al

ready hurryin{! footsteps. "It's just 
'about time for them to be coming back. 
Bill will have gone through with his 
test by this time, and Dr. Jim has to get 
back to his practice." 

"Go on and talk," Joyce smiled. "It 
makes me feel good to hear you, to 
know that two people who love each 
other are going to be together again. 
R08cmary! Isn't that Dr. J im's car in 
front of your house?" 

"It is!" Rosemary gasped. They flew 
down the walk, up the steps of the 
house. Rosemary Hung open the door, 
crying, "Dr. Jim! Dr. Jim!" 

"Rosemary, my dear-" 
She was too excited to see the gravity 

of h is expression. Her eyes were every
where, looking for Bill. Her mother 
was there, and Patti . .. Bill must be in 
his room, hiding, to surprise her. 

"Where's Bill?" she cried. ''Bill
Mother, is he in his room?" 

"No, dear. He's not in his room." 
"He's not here," said J oyce in an 

echoing, empty tone. 
"Of course he's here-" Rosemary 

said. "Isn't he, Dr. Jim?" 
"Well-" 
Susy Dawson cut in mercifully, "Bill's 

still in Chicago, Rosemary." 
"Chicago. Oh, no, he can't be! You 

promised, Dr. Jim-" 
"I promised to go with him," said Dr. 

Jim uncomfortably. "I didn't promise 
to stay there indefinitely. Bill had 
some things to attend to-" 

"J 1M, it's no use," Susy broke in. 
"Rosemary, Bill has made up his 

mind to stay away until his m emory re
turns." 

"Oh, no-" It was a whisper. 
Dr. Jim cleared his throat. "It 's the 

best thing, dear, believe me. There's 
nothing final about this parting-" 

"How do you know there isn't?" 
Rosemary cried passionately. "How 
do r.0u know that months-years
won t go by, and Bill will still be wan
dering around in a fog. And while he 
does-" her voice broke- "while he 
does, the memory of me may get faint· 
er, too. I should n ever have let him go 
alone with you, Dr. Jim, but I trusted 
you so-- And, you, Mother-" 

"Give him a little time, Rosemary," 
Dr. Jim pleaded. " You're still very 
young-" 

"Time!" she cried. "Do you think 
there can be enough years in a lifetime 
for people who love each other to 
spend together? What else is there in 
life for me but being with Bill? I'm 
through talking. You were staying at 
the Blackwood, weren't you, Dr. Jim?" 

"Rosemary," begged her mother, "do 
as Jim asks and give Bill a little time-" 

"No." Joyce spoke, and her voice 
was suddenly st ronger and surer than 
anyone had ever heard it, ever. "AU 
of life isn't time enough to spend with 
the man you love. Don't wait, Rose
mary. Go after him if you can-qulck 
quick-before it's too late." ' 

"Yes," Patti chimed in excitedly. "Go 
after him, Rosemary. I'll pack for you." 

There was a bad moment after Joyce 
had got the Blackwood Hotel on the 
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telephone and had transferred the in
strument to Rosemary. Bill had checked 
out only a few minutes before. No, 
he'd left no forwarding address. 

"Have him paged," Joyce hissed. 
"He may still be in the hotel." 

Rosemary had him paged. After a 
few minutes she covered the mouth
piece and turned joyously to her friend. 
"He's coming to the phone! They've 
found him!" 

SHE sat facing Bill at a table for two 
in the almost deserted dining room 

of the Blackwood. It was a window 
table, and the hotel was on the Drive; 
below them was the wintry, glittering 
blue of Lake Michigan; on either side 
rose the white stone and marble cres
cent of the city. This was Rosemary's 
first city, and she found it wonderful, 
all of it, but just now she had no eyes 
for anything but Bill. 

He was smiling, hadn't stopped smil
ing from the moment, a little while be
fore, that her journey had ended in the 
hotel lobby. No, he hadn't wanted her 
to come. It was all wrong. She must 
go back. But he couldn't cover his glad
ness that she had come. 

"Darling," he said now for the fiftieth 
time, "what made you come when I 
told you not to? Now it's going to be 
twice as hard to leave you." 

"Except," said Rosemary, "you're 
not leaving me." She was this way 
now, not pleading with him, not argu
ing, trying to persuade him, just quiet
ly sure. There was nothing he could 
sayar do to change her. 

"I have to," he said. "I will not 
marry you until I know who I am, 
where I belong, what my background 
is, what ... what involvements--" 

"You mean," she said calmly, "that 
you're afraid you'll wake up some 
morning and remember that you're in 
love with someone else, or engaged to 
someone else." 

"It could happen," he said. "I don't 
know. I can't be sure." 

"But I'm sure. I've al ways been sure 
about thaL" She paused. "I love you, 
Bill, more than I know how to say. I 
love you with everything I am, with all 
my life. You love me the same way. 
I! you didn't, I'd know it. And you 
couldn't love twice, not that way. I 
know I couldn't, and r know you 
couldn't." 

He laughed helplessly. "What am I 
going to do with you?" he demanded. 
"You know how much I want you. I 
nearly went crazy when D)", Jim went 
back to Springdale, to you, and left me 
here. All that kept me here was think
ing that I had to do it for you. You've 

done so much for me, helped me 
through so much, until I know my 
memory is just around the corner-" 

"That's just why I'm going to stay 
with you." 

"But, Rosemary- Oh, dearest, I don't 
know what to do--" 

"I do," said Rosemary. "Where do 
we get a marriage license in Chicago?" 

They got the license, had the neces
sary blood tests, that afternoon. and 
then they called the Dawson house. 
Patti and Joyce were overjoyed at the 
news. Dr. Jim gave his blessing re
luctantly; Rosemary's mother gave her 
blessing fearfully but wholeheartedly, 
and said exactly what Rosemary had 
known she would say. "But, darling, if 
yqu must get married, can't you come 
home and be married here?" 

Rosemary wouldn't. Even with the 
license in Bill's pocket, she was still 
a{raid that something, somehow would 
prevent the marriage from taking place, 

But finally, it was the last day. 
"I can't believe it," Rosemary said 

over and over. "I can't bel ieve we'll 
be married tomorrow. After tomorrow 
I'll be Mrs. William Roberts." 

"I can't believe any of it," said Bill. 
"I can't believe that you really came all 
the way to Chicago on my account. I 
can't believe that I'm so happy-" 

"Me, too," said Rosemary. "I'm so 
wonderfully, warmly, deeply happy. 
I-Bill, are they calling my name?" 

They were. She was being paged, to 
answer a long distance call. She would 
remember the scene later, after events 
had made it significant-the long couch 
underneath the windows upon which 
she and Bill sat, the twilight over the 
lake, the warm, winking lights in the 
tall, white buildings. She would re
member getting up to answer the call, 
and Bill's signalling the bellhop, get
ting his attention; she would remembel' 
saying, "I hope nothing's happened at 
home"-and then stopping short, know
ing that everything was all right at 
home. Knowing that she should not, 
must not, answcr the call. 

"Nothing's wrong at home," she said. 
"I know it. I'm not going to answer, 
Bill." 

"Not going to answer! Why, of course 
you are! II someone's calling you all 
the way from Springdale-" 

"No." She shook her head. "I'm not 
going to take it, that 's aiL" 

In Springdale, in the Dawson house, 
Susy Dawson replaced the telephone, 
slowly, before the disapproving eyes of 
Patti and Joyce. She was almost re
lieved that Rosemary had not been in 
the hotel. What, after all, would she 
have told her? That they thought they 
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had-th.,at they might have-some con
crete information about Bill's past? No, 
she couldn't say what it was, because 
she didn't know what it was, or if it 
might be anything at all to do with Bill. 
Tell her that Peter Harvey, who had 
once loved-who still loved-Rosemary, 
had telephoned hours before to say 
that she must not marry Bill and then 
had hung up and had not called back? 
Peter was fine; he was reliable, but 
Rosemary would not have listened. She 
would only have been upset. 

Late that night when the telephone 
rang at the Dawson's, Susy was asleep. 
But Patti and Joyce were awake, and 
they answered. 

"It's an awful hour," said Bill's voice 
apologetlcally, "but we had a message 
this afternoon saying that Rosemary'd 
had a call from Springdale. I couldn't 
sleep for wondering if something was 
wrong, and I finally decided to call and 
find out." 

"Nothin~'s wrong," said Joyce, her 
eyes meetmg PaUi's. "We were just 
calling to--to--" 

"To wish them happiness," Patti 
prompted in a whisper. 

"To wish you happmess." said Joyce. 
"-and to say goodbye," Patti finished, 

seizing the telephone. "Goodbye, Bill, 
darling. Give Rosemary our love. I 
love you, too. I Joved you first--don't 
forget." 

"I won't," Bill laughed. "Goodbye, 
little sister. We'll see you soon." 

Rosemary had a clear cold day for 
her wedding, with the lake like blue 
enamel and the dazzle of sun and 
frost. She had Bill's white orchids on 
her shoulder and organ music-from a 
phonograph-played at the timid sug
gestion of the minister's shy young 
daughter. The parsonage was a tall 
old house on a side street, the parlor 
tall and narrow and dim. Her en
gagement ring Rashed gloriously in the 
half-light; the wedding rings, hers and 
Bill's, gleamed dully gold. 

It was pure enchantment, all of it, 
even the cab driver who told them with 
kind cynicism that they thought mar
ried life was wonderful because they 
hadn't had time to know anything 
about it. Re-registering at the hotel, 
so that they now occupied one room in
stead of two, walking into the dining 
room for lunch-which was really a 
wedding breakfast ... 

"I'm thinking of the Wishing Well," 
Bill said. "Of all the times we ate 
there, and I'd watch your face in the 
candlelight and wonder if this would 
ever really happen. I'd wonder if we 
would ever really face each other 
across our own table in our own 
house-" 

"We will," Rosemary promised. "I'm 
sure of it. Don't you feel it, too, Bill? 
Don't you feel better about everything? 
Surer?" 

" I do." He nodded slowly. " I don't 
know why-there isn't any reason for 
it-but somehow I'm not worried any 
more." 

"I'm not, either," Rosemary said. "I 
feel so safe-so happy. I'm not ~oing 
to worry about anything, ever agam." 

She really felt that she wouldn't. 
Upstairs in their room, in the blessed 
security of Bill's arms, she felt that 
nothing would ever hurt her again. 
From now on, anything could happen, 
and yet nothing could take away what 
they had now. The very worst could 
happen, if it would-Bill could forget 
her, forget this part of his life-and yet 
because they had each other now, be
longed to each other now, they were 
forever one. 
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My Winning Nights with Heidt 
(Continued on page 49) 

This was the beginning of what the 
radio announcer on the program lavish
ly calls my "triumphal cross country 
championship tour" but what I consid
ered privately to be "the miracle of the 
bellows." . 

But before I talk about that, I'd like 
,to go back to the very beginning of my 
story. 

From the time Dad won Mother's 
han d by sereoading her with his accor
~ion, that instrument has played a dom
mant role in my life. Dad came from 
Sicily where the aceordion has always 
been a favorite instrument. Mother was 
an old fashioned girl even though she 
was born in Pittsbuqth, so with my ma
ternal grandpa sittmg discreetly be
tween them on the couch, Dad had to 
let the accordion do most of his talking. 

II ARRIAGE to mother put an end to 
my father's role as a romantic musi

cal vagabond. They settled down in 
Fresno, California and star ted a butcher 
shop. The accordion lay, gathering dust, 
until I was old enough to toddle around. 
At that point my parents were always 
afraid that I'd hurt myself badly if I 
ever succeeded in my attempts to pull 
it down off its shelf. As a kid, I was 
always crazy about the accordion, but 
when I asked for one of my own, the 
answer was always : 

"Wait until your taller. You have to 
be a big boy to handle an accordion." 

Finally when my thirteenth birthday 
rolled around, the long wait was over. 
My parents proudly presented me with 
an accordion that was the best money 
could buy, and buil t especially to my 
measurements. I was almost bursting 
with joy. 1 knew that years of work 
and sacrifice had gone for the money 
it took to buy that accordion. Mom had 
to be a "butcher lady" by day and cook, 
housekeeper and guardian angel for her 
growing fami ly in every other spare 
moment. Dad had scrimped and gone 
without many things too, in order to 
give me what I wanted. 

As fate would have it, the very next 
year I shot up like a weed. The irony 
of it all was unbearable. I had waited 
twelve years to be big enough to play 
the accordion, my parents had saved 
all that t ime to buy it , and then I had 
outgrown my instrument in less than 
ten months. Mom and Dad grimly set 
their lips, gave me a look w hich im
plied that I had better not pull a stunt 
like t hat again, took my precious in
strument, t raded it in on a new one. 

From then on, it was practice, prac
tice, practice, and for variety, a little 
more practice. When I first went to San 
Francisco to meet my teacher, Angelo 
Cagnazzo, he threw up his hands in 
horror at my fumbling attempts. 

"You call this music?" he bellowed. 
"Stop! Stop! Your techni9ue is terrible. 
Here, let me show you . . . ' 

And he did. He taught me everything 
I needed to kn ow plus giving me that 
extra something that makes a great 
teacher more of an inspiration than a 
task-master. I gladly traveled the two 
hundred and fifty miles to San Fran
eisco and back every weekend because 
there was no one else quite like Mr. 
Cagnazzo. He took advantage of every 
spark of talent I possessed. I worked 
an average of five hours a day, and I 
have spent as much as thirteen hours 
in one day on the accordion. But "for 
love or money" my efforts have been 

amply repaid. At the time though, I 
worked so hard at my m usic that it 
worried my Mom. One day she dragged 
me to the doctor. 

"ean there be something wron~ with 
Dick?" she asked the doctor anx IOusly. 
"He never goes out and has fights like 
the other kids in the neighborhood. He'd 
rather practice or listen to music." 

There was one time though when I 
was almost torn in two by conflicting 
desires. Californians are great sports 
fans, and in the high schools especIally, 
a boy doesn't rate unless he's a star 
athlete. I'm six feet tall and weigh one 
hundred and seventy pounds, so when 
I was approached to tryout for the foot
ball team at Fresno High, I was only 
too happy to attend the first practice 
session. That night, after practice, my 
father sat down with me. 

"You like football a lot, don' t you?" 
he asked quietly. 

"I'm crazy about it," I admitted. 
"You know that one football injurr. 

can ruin your hands for the accordion .• 
"Gee, Dad," I replied, struck by the 

truth of his statement. "I hadn' t real
ized that." 

The nex t day I went down to t he 
coach's office and asked him to excuse 
me. That was the first real sacrifice I 
ever had to make for my music. 

L ater on, in high school, I was kept 
so busy that I didn't have time to worry 
about. footbaU. I was doing an early 
mor mng all-request program for stat ion 
K ARM which was a lot of fun ex ce-pt 
for one thing. I had to do my own radIO 
announcing and that threw me for a 
While. But Bob Carlson and J ohn Gar
rick at the station made me do it and 
as it turned out, it was good training 
for the l ittle "thank-you" speeches I 
had to ad lib later with Horace Heidt. 

IN addition to the morning broadcasts 
I was working nights at the Cali~ 

fornia Hotel in Fresno with Lou :\1ath's 
orchestra. I had always planned to 
work with an orchestra or with what 
musiCIans call a "combo," but my 
mother wanted me to be a soloist. She 
would watch me perform and say: 

"When you stan d up there alone, 
Dick, you play with your heart. r can 
telL" 

I guess she was right. It was as a 
soloist that I competed on the Horace 
Heidt program from Fresno. 

That first coast to coast broadcast was 
very hard on my nerves. For three days 
before it, I couldn't eat. 

"Dick, why are you so upset?" my 
mother chided me gently. "The broad
cast will be held in Fresno. It's your 
home town. Everybody knows you 
here." 

The audience was filled w ith people 
I knew, but they might have been total 
strangers for all the con fidence I had 
in their reception of me. Besides, there 
was Halyard Patterson, a boy I'd known 
from Fresno High, setting a swift pace 
with his tricky, brilliant piano styling. 

I knew I had just barely beaten him 
out , when the official judges announ ced 
that it was "Dick Contino, plus thirty." 
The words meant I had won . 

The nex t day I boarded the special 
car that was taking Horace Heidt's band 
to Los Angeles. Mr. Heidt had reassured 
my folks that I would be well taken 
care of, but I was feel ing very lonely 
in spite of my excitement, when I saw 
a small, Uvely boy dressed in a white 



sweater and blue slacks come hurrying 
down the aisle of the car towards me. 

"Hiya," he said, grinning amiably and 
offering his hand. "I'm Harold Peck 
from Hollywood High and I think we 
ought to get acquainted because we're 
going to be roommates." 

IT turned out that Harold was a dancer 
and he had caught Mr. Heidt's eye 

during the Hollywood show. Harold is a 
little firecracker, always joking and al
ways ready to go out on some illogical 
jaunt in the middle of the night, long 
after our shows are over. I don't think 
that there are many guys who would 
pull themselves out of bed at three a.m. 
to go down and eat spaghetti. But 
"Peppy" Peck and I get along fine. 

On the second broadcast, I had to 
compete against students from the Uni 
versity of Southern California before 
an all-USC audience. I didn't have 
much hope of winning against one of 
the school's favorite sons. 

If anything, those kids at USC leaned 
over backwards in their effort to give 
me a square deal. In spite of my ex
treme nervousness, once I got up to 
play, every thin£" went smoothly and I 
won my second contest. 

The third and fourth shows were 
given in Van Nuys and Pasadena, Cali
fornia. To my continuing amazement I 
kept winning. The more shows I won, 
the more tense I became. It was getting 
harder and harder to face the ever
present prospect of losing. Our fifth 
show was scheduled for Omaha, Ne
braska and all the wise-guys who had 
never been out of New York or Holly
wood before, told me: 

"Omaha? You got nothing to worry 
about, kid. What possible talent can 
there be in Omaha? Probably they'll 
have to hunt high and low to find 
enough contestants for the show." 

1 didn't say anything to the boys 
then, but I had my doubts. Sure enough, 
when the call for talent went out, Mr. 
Heidt received a flood of two thousand 
applicants, and of course he auditioned 
every single one of them. Out of that 
group came Harold Parr and Johnny 
Vanna. 

Johnny was a boy of fourteen who 
could play three instruments as well as 
r could play my accordion. Harold Parr, 
who has a deep, rich baritone voice was 
a graduate of the Nebraska School for 
the Blind. Both of them were so sen
sational that there was a split audience 
vote. It was mighty close, but the ap
plause meter showed a small margin in 
my favor so 1 just squeaked through. 

Alter that Omaha show I called 
Fresno and found that fifty members 
of our family had gathered to yell their 
congratulations over the long distance 
wires. It made me realize all over again 
that my family was my first and best 
group of fans. They told me that my 
Uncle Dan had his garage business dis
play window full of pictures and write
ups about me. That kind of loyalty and 
family pride was true of everyone of 
my relatives and I'll always be grate
ful for it. 

Aside from missing the folks, life on 
the road can sometimes be very trying. 
Most of my fans are wonderful friends 
who have helped me greatly in the suc
cess I have had so far. I'm especially 
proud of the fact that there are so many 
boys who write me letters and boost 
me in their home towns. But in one of 
the largest cities in the United States I 
ran across a girl who was more I?hony 
than fan and she almost got me mto a 
lot of trouble. 

She first popped into my dressing· 
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room one afternoon and announced, 
"I'm going to do some publicity write
ups on you." 

"That's nice," I answered. Since pub
licity writers look very much like other 
people I had no reason to suspect that 
she wasn't one of them. "What paper 
do you write for?" I asked. 

"I'm very sorry but I can't tell you," 
she said mysteriously. I should have 
l'ealized then that something was wrong. 

We didn't have time for an interview 
that afternoon, but she came back the 
same evening. I explained that I was 
due at an accordion studio for a re
hearsal. 

"1'11 come too," she said firmly. 
From then on I couldn't get rid of 

her. She followed me everywhere. 
After a day or so she stopped pretend
ing that she was a publicity writer and 
told me that she could teach me some 
wonderful secret tricks on the accor
dion. This sounded even sillier than 
the publicity story and I told her so. 
But she continued to hang around. 

One night, the whole thing came to 
a climax. We had done six stage shows 
that day. and at eleven thirty, Harold 
Peck and I were both dead tired. I 
called down to the stage-door to see if 
my "fan" was still there. She was. 
"Waitin~ to have a midnight snack 

with you,' was the message the stage
door man relayed. 

"Let's wait up here in the dressing 
room until she gets tired and goes 
away," suggested Harold Peck. 

We sat there for over an hour, prac
tically falling asleep on each other's 
shoulders. Then Harold went out and 
took a peek at the stage-door. She was 
still there. . 

"We have to do something," he an
nounced dramatically. I followed his 
gaze to the fire-escape outside of our 
dressing room window. We nodded to 
each other. Very quietly we put on 
our coats and started climbing down the 
three stories to the sidewalk. The street 
below was still brightly lit and the 
weekend crowds milled about. Keeping 
a weather eye out for the policeman 
standing on the corner, we proceeded 
down the side of the building. 

Finally we reached the bottom and 
just as we were about to drop the last 
s ix feet to the sidewalk, our lady of 
the stage door spotted us. Then with 
her eyes blazing and her hands on her 
hips, she began to call us some pretty 
awful names. For a minute or two we 
just dangled there above the sidewalk 
while an amused crowd gathered below 

us to watch the spectacle. This was toe 
much, especially since the corner po· 
liceman was heading our way. Without 
a word, Harold and I jumped right inte 
the middle of the crowd and hightailec 
it down the street. 

"You'll never get very far in sho\\ 
business with your attitude," she 
screamed, her voice fading in the dis· 
tance. I thought of all the things J 
could have told her when it was toe 
late. for she never showed up again. 

That incident was just one little thorn 
in an otherwise perfect bed of roses. 
I went on with Mr. Heidt through Des 
Moines, Minneapolis, Youngstown and 
Cleveland. The competition didn't les
sen in the slightest. Everyone of those 
performers was outstanding, and Dick 
Melari from Cleveland really had me 
jumping there with his sensational 
Imitations of the top c rooners. 

The stop after Cleveland was none 
other than Brooklyn, and it was there 
that I was sure my "championship 
streak" would be abruptly ended. 
Brooklynites are famous for the way 
they stick together and boost each other. 

Yet when I got up to play, they were 
as ,good to me as if I were a native 
of Flatbush. 

After Brooklyn, came contests in the 
Bronx, L ong Island, and Manhattan. I 
was holding my breath. I had won 
thirteen times straight, and the fou r
teenth program was the quarter-finals. 

Then, that fourteenth Sunday night. 
with my Mom and Oad sitting in t he 
audience in New York, taking their fir~t 
vacation after fifteen years of sacrifice 
and hard work in their butcher shop, 1 
knew I'd have to win. . for them. I 
played with all the heart and skill 
I possessed and sat down still dizzy 
with tension and excitement. The fiv e 
minutes that elapsed between my num
ber and the decision of the judges in 
the audience seemed like an eternity. 
When the announcer finally broke the 
news that I had won my fourteenth 
straight victory and the seven hundred 
and fifty dollar prize, I was happier 
than at any time before in my life. 

Right now I have a weekly guest spot 
on the Horace Heidt Talent Contest and 
of course I'm still touring with Mr. 
Heidt's stage show. There won't be any 
more competition for me until the finals 
roll around in six months, with a grand 
prize of five thousand dollars at stake. 
Until then, I can relax, see the country, 
take a little time out for dreaming, and 
enjoy the friendship of the wonderful 
people who helped all this happen to me. 

-So writu on. devoted lilten" to "My 
T'lle Story" Radio Program. "The •• dramas 
are 10 true to We they ob~orb my ottention 
completely. I listen while I work-ond the 
hOUlework geh done without drtldg"yl" 
Liden to .adia'. ireatest morning Ihow
presenting a complete true.lif. drama .very 
day Monday throllgh Friday, produced in 
co.operatiOn with the editors of True Story 
ma9a~ine. 



Come and Visit 
Don McNeill 

(Continued from page 33) 

Merchandise Mart studios, and arrived 
at the McNeills' limestone house at 
6: 30 some morning, you'd find the real 
warm-up for the Breakfast Club in 
progress. 

When the BreakIast Club first started, 
Kay took the responsibility of getting. 
Don roused, fed, and out of the house 
with a sm ile on his face. Now it's the 
boys' job, and both Don and the kids 
love it. 

You'll find them lined up at the nar
row curving table that faces the yelIow
curtained bay window, looking out on 
the big back yard which becomes, in 
successive seasons, a baseball diamond, 
a gridiron, a winter sports playground 
and a basketball court. 

Though you face west, you get the im
pression of Roods of sunshine, for the 
room is designed to bring dawn in early. 

If ALLS are white, and the trim yellow. 
The big, solid, modern dining table 

behind the little group has the rich 
golden tone of the white mahogany that 
decorators call prima veTa. The deeply 
cushioned chairs are upholstered in a 
silvery shade of green that most closely 
matches a distant forest in the spring. 

You might, some typical morning, 
hear Don ask, ''Tommy, what are you 
going to do when you grow up?" He 
has secn that answer being lived out 
over thirteen years, but he wants it in 
his son's own words. 

There's a map of old Erin on the boy's 
round face, and a thatch of red hair to 
top it. 

"I think I'll be a mechanical engineer, 
an architect and an artist." 

"Donny?" 
Slight, wiry and intense, the second in 

line has a reply on the tip of his tongue. 
"I'm going to be an All-American foot
ball player." 

For big Don, that's the echo of a child
hood aspiration which illness blocked. 

One lad remains on the roll call. 
Though only seven, the youngest al
ready does tricks with words. He could, 
eventually, repeat Don's own major in 
journalism. 

"Bobby?" 
It's an elfin grin the leprechauns 

themselves could have loved that the 
small one turns to him. 

"I'm going to be an engineer on a 
streamliner. I'm going to take big trains 
over the mountains and past cowboys 
and Indians and soldiers. I'm going to 
run them faster than they've ever run 
before ... " 

He stops. His dream outdistances his 
voice. 

Don encourages, "That's quite a job, 
isn't it?" 

Bobby considers. "I suppose so." Then 
the grin breaks through again. "1 know 
what. I'll go on radio. Then I'll never 
have to work. I'll iust talk." 

They have, in a day when metropoli
tan living leaves many youngsters with 
only a vague idea of how their fathers 
earn the family bread and butter, an 
old-fashioned apprenticeship relation 
to work. 

It's in keeping with traditions of the 
clan. Back in Kenosha, Wisconsin, Don 
trailed his father, Harry, around the 
family's furniture factory. Harry in 
turn. had learned the business from 
his father, Tom. 

The same father-to-son chain has 
been carried on in th(' McNeiUs' major 
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hobby. The ancestor, Tom, working for 
wild-life conservation in a day when 
many regarded fish and game as limit
less, earned a reputation as the Izaak 
Walton of Wisconsin. Don and his 
father go on fishing trips together 
today, and they are passing on the lore 
to the boys. 

Don McNeill, the father, leaves Don 
McNeill, the star, at the studio. 

Other members of the Breakfast Club 
cast tell you that when they get together 
for a party and play charades, as they 
frequently do, Don McNeill is the guy 
who turns into the curtain puller, or sits 
on the sidelines and constitutes a highly 
appreciative audience for their antics, 

They also remind you that few per
sons realize how shy, studious and 
quiet he is once his daily performance 
is over. 

Though master of his own house, he's 
no tyrant. He leaves the boys room to 
grow and tries to help them meet those 
special problems which face the sons of 
a celebrated father. 

For such children do have problems. 
Tommy summed it up when asked, 
"What's the toughest part of being 
Don McNeill's son?" 

Tommy's face was solemn and his 
voice serious. "People expect an 
awful lot of us." 

.. T thirteen, he understands how every 
1-1 action falls under the glaring ex
aggeration of the spotlight. If a young 
McNeill gets a C in spelling, he's 
labeled stupid! If he pulls a girl's pig
tails, he's a young fiend; if he raids the 
neighbor's apple tree, he's a potential 
delinquent, Normal mischief can as
sume serious proportions. 

Don works to meet this threat. 
He believes that if all youngsters had 

a chance to work off their surplus 
energy in athletics and outdoor sports, 
there would be no juvenile delinquents. 

He finds time to join his boys in their 
play, Late afternoon usually finds the 
four of them engaged in a miniature 
basketball game out in that big back 
yard, with the housekeeper, Gladys 
Rockwell as referee. Gladys, in addi
tion to being able to cook, boasts a 
physical education major from La~ 
Crosse Teachers College, and one of her 
own sons is high school basketball star. 

Don's associates at the studio will also 
tell you he knows more about the boys' 
school work than most fathers do. 
Notice, when listening to his shows, how 
patly he questions a boy or girl. Usu
ally he seems to know exactly just 
what school interests a child of a cer
tain age will have. 

The boys' hobbies rated equal to Don's 
own great enthusiasm for fishing when 
the McNeills planned the remodel
ing of the newly purchased Winnetka 
house. 

Don's special room is the first floor 
den, paneled in red burled birch which 
his father helped select, and furnished 
with red leather chairs, a curved desk 
and a built-in gin rummy table. Cab
inets, lining one wall, provide space lor 
fishing tackle, guns and ammumtion. 

Tommy's rooOl was equipped with a 
desk boasting a special drawing board 
that swings out of the way when he 
wants to work on his stamp collection. 
Donny's room has storage space for his 
assortment of match- book covers, 
Bobby's quarters allow for orderly dis
posal of his collection of toy soldiers, 
guns, knives and locks. 

Best of all, each room was given a 
secret compartment for the safekeeping 
of those special treasures every boy 
hoards. 

It's Kay who st ;- '" , :>t home. She earns 



her righ t to that stardom by living for 
them all. 

W hen K ay appears on the Breakfast 
Club, Don carries the show. At home,' 
the roles are reversed. Kay is a born 
s tage manager. 

She'll tell you that they do little en
tertaining. Because of the early pro
gram, night Jife at the McNeills' begins 
with d inner at 6 P.M., and ends prompt
ly at 10. 

T heir friends say, however, that when 
the McNeilIs do entertain, everyone has 
a magnificently good time. 

Even the big housewarmin g was fun. 
Nearly a hundred guests splashed 
through a late fall rain, when the re
decorating of the new house finally was 
finished. 

First house guests to initiate the new 
guest .room were the Stanley Morners. 
Don and Stan worked together in the 
old days. The world, however, knows 
Stan better as Dennis Morgan, star of 
many musical pictures. 

When y(lwns finally overpowered 
reminiscences, Kay and Don proudly 
ushered them to the room she likes best. 

Located just at the head of the stairs, 
it's a grown-up version of that pink and 
blue room every girl dreams up for 
herself. 

Done by a sophisticated decorator, 
however, the pink has become a rose, 
and the blue shades to a sea green. 
Quilted white chintz spreads deck the 
Hollywood beds, the deep carpet is a 
soft grayed- green tone, and the drapes 
a re the deeper sea green shade. Walls 
are papered in a dainty rose, gold and 
green design. Lamp shades blcnd into 
the motif. 

Morners and McNeills, clim.bing the 
gracefully curved staircase, couldn't 
help reflecting that there had been some 
changes made since the days they 
pinched pennies together. Expecting ohs 
and ahs as they saw the room, Don 
flipped a switch. 

Every light in the house turned on. 
That was the McNeills' introduction 

to a burglar a larm system former resi
dents of the house had installed. With 
the decorating job just completed by 
Bernerd Armstrong Rnd his associate, 
Virginia Andrews, Don and Kay hadn't 
yet had t ime to discover a ll the mys
teries of the house. 

Neither had they found the trick for 
turning off the flood of light. McNeills 
and Momers ran through the rooms 
snapping switches, one by one. 
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W efJr 0 FACE-BRA-
Prove the wanders it w ill do fo' you. 

DON'T DELAY I 
MAIL COUPON TODAY ' $ 500 
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Boston 11. Mo ... 
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Avoid underarm 
irritation ... 

--
e 

tho bOQy,'ful Powe" moxle l, 
whe u ••• Yod"." regulady 
10f ;" ",,,,hing prot.ction. 

ODORA 
the deodorant that is 

ACTUALLY SOOTHING 
Wonderful! Yodora stops perspir(ltion odor 
safely, quickly .. . yet is positively s(w/hillS 10 

normal skin. Made with a face cream base, 
with no harsh acid salts to cause irritation, 
Yodora actually helps sofien your skin, like a 
face cream. No q,her know,. deado .. "nt 
gives this I'LUS prnlef:lion. Try Yodora, the 
soothillfJest deodorant. Tubes or jars, lOe, JOe, 
60¢. McKesson & Robbins. Bridgeport, Conn. 

E&J Folding 
WHEEL CHAIRS 

EVEREST &JENNINGS Depl.2 
7748 Santa Monko Boulevord 

lo. An9"lu 46, Colifornio 

The boys, next morning, restored star 
status. Each one asked Dennis Morgan 
for 10 autographs. Later Kay and Don 
learned the youngsters were good busi
ness men. They sold them to their 
friends for a dime apiece. 

When the McNeills returned the visit 
in Hollywood, the Morner children 
didn't repeat the autograph stunt, but 
they did bring all their pals in to meet 
their father's friends. 

Through it all, the McNeills have an 
abundant stock of old-fashioned loving 
kindness. 

Louise Murphy, wife of Bob Murphy, 
one of the Breakfast Club announcers, 
recalls with gratitude Kay's help the 
day they moved from Chicago to Wil
mette. 

What to do with the four young 
Murphys almost had Louise stumped. 
In the midst of the turmoil, Kay drove 
up, scooped Dennis, six, Kay, four, and 
Mary Jane, two, into her car. Six
month-old Joan couldn't leave Louise, 
or Kay would have taken her, too. 

Throughout the day, Kay ~nd the boys 
cared for the children, took them to a 
nearby pool to wade, and brought them 
to their new home with gifts to recall 
the day. Dennis had a Boy Scout ftash
light and compass. The two girls shared 
a big, beautiful blonde doll, complete 
with wardrobe, including a fur-trimmed 
coat. 

The doll had a ready-made name, too. 
But, L ouise adds, somewhere on the 
road back that name got lost. The little 
girls have never called it anything but 
Kay. 

One of Don's greatest satisfactions 
comes from the Breakfast Clubbers' 
letters which begin: "I know you're a 
Methodist because ... " "You must be 
a Christian Scientist ... " "You're an 
Episcopalian, aren't you ... " Through-
out the year, almost every organized 
religious group will be named many 
times. 

Actually, as their families were be
fore them, the McNeills are Roman 
Catholics, members of the Faith, Hope 
and Charity parish in Winnetka. The 
two older boys serve at the altar. Faith
ful in his attendance, even Don's be
loved fishing trips are planned to permit 
him to go to Mass. With his religion, as 
with many other things important to 
him, he keeps his inner life to himself. 

Others find him a sympathetic lis
tener when they have troubles, but he 
seldom shares his own. When Tommy 
caught polio last Summer, he had been 
in the hospital two days before members 
of the Breakfast Club cast learned of it. 
Even after they found out, it became 
something they didn't discuss with Don. 

Finally, when the crisis had passed, 
and the rumor of the boy's illness had 
reached the newspapers, Don, during 
the show, asked Maestro Eddie Ballen
tine to play "Smoke, Smoke, Smoke," 
adding, "It's for a good friend of mine, 
now in the hospital. It's one of his 
favorite numbers." 

The music finished, he explained to 
the Breakfast Club audience, "That good 
friend happens to be my son, Tom. 
We've had a little trouble in our family. 
Tom has polio. But, thank God, the 
doctors say he is going to be all right." 

The prayer of the McNeills and the 
listeners have been answered. Tom i~ 
all right today. Look at those WIde 
shoulders in the RADIO MIRROR pictures, 
and you'd swear he had never been 
sick a day in his life. 

You listeners, the American Broad
casting Company, and the sponsors have 
asked many times that the whole 
McNeill family become a regular part 
of the Breakfast Club show. 

You'll understand now, I think, why 
Don hasn't acceded to these wishes. At 
least not just yet. Kay is now under 
contract for regular appearances, but 
the boys' studio visits are still limited 
to a few times a year. 

He wants to give the boys a chance 
for a normal childhood. He wants them 
to grow and mature, and develop a 
sense of values before they get caught 
up in the whirl of big-time broadcast
ing. 

If he can help it, Don McNeill isn't 
going to let anything jeopardize that 
little family growing up in Winnetka. 

Part of Kay's starring role in the 
home stems from the elegant speciaIty
of-the-house dishes she's fond of serv
ing up to a hungry horde of McNeill 
men. Here's her recipe for a favorite 
family treat: 

Coffee Cake. 
Y2 cup butt .. r 2 top. ba1ing powd .. r 
2 cups sugar I Isp. vanilla 
4 eggs, well b .. oten V) hp. u,lt 

3 cups sifted flour 

Cream butter well, adding sugar and 
eggs. Sift salt, baking powder and flour 
together. Add to butter mixture, al
ternating with milk and vanilla. 

Filling 
2 cups brown sug.;u I V2 tsp. melted butler 
2 tablespoons flour 2 hp. einnamon 

I eup nut m .. ots (optional) 

Cream sugar and butter. Add other 
ingredients. In a greased pan, put one 
layer of batter, then a layer of filling, 
until you have five layers. Bake at 375 
degrees for 20 minutes. 

Do DREAMS COME TRUE? 

DRAMA 

YES! Find out how you con 
get your fondest wish. Fabulous gifts 
awarded daily. 

LIsrEN ro DEART-S DESIRE 
Daytime-Monday through Friday 

an the Mutual Network 

HUMOR LOVE 
Do you want your dreom to come true? Read the HEARrs DESIRE feature in thil month'l 

TUllE ROMA.NCE Mag" :;"e 



Twenty Questions 
(Continued from page 41) 

Dad and Mom had recovered from their 
anxiety about their guest's injured feel
ings, they realized that Nancy had hit on 
quite an idea. 

Van was so excited about it that he 
promptly took the suggestion to the 
Mutual Broadcasting System an~ they 
slarted auditions for the program Imme
diately. ' 

The past two years have told the rest 
of the story. . 

When they are away from ,the radIO 
studio, the Vanderventcrs qUl~kly ,for
get their public life. They live In. a 
lovely rambling ranch-type hou~e In 
Princeton, New Jersey. close to Prince
ton University. Florence does all her 
own cooking. She does all her own 
gardening as well, but refuses to grow 
the green onions--scallion~tha~ Vl.!D 
adores. A considerate, lOVing ~Ife m 
every respect, she draws the Ime at 
green onions for what she thinks are 
pretty good reasons. 

Blue.eyed, sandy·haircd J?obby ':Mc. 
Guire" Vanderventer, n ow Sixteen, IS an 
average student at Princeton High 
School. When he is there, Bobb~ never 
mentions his radio work and IS pro· 
rou ndly embarrassed if other students 
or teachers bring it up. L ike most teen · 
agers, one of Bobby's greatest .desires is 
to be just like all his other friends. 

ILTHOUGH he could probably main· 
.. I tain a brilliant scholastic average, 
Bobby spends so much time on extra
curricular activities, especially with the 
Boy Scouts, that his grades are just 
average. But both his parents feel that 
they'd much rather have an all·around 
son than a quiz kid in the house, so they 
let Bobby lead his own, very busy life. 

Nancy, their daughter, is two years 
older than Bob. She has substituted 
for him on Twenty Questions during the 
summers when he has been away on 
Boy Scout affairs. Many listeners have 
noticed the remarkable resemblance be· 
tween Nancy's crisp microphone per
sonality and that of her father. She 
looks very much like her Dad too and 
has his drnamic, r~stIess nature. . 

Fair. halred, petitc, and attractlve 
Florence Rinard comes from Farmlands, 
Indiana-that's just sixty miles from 
Van's home town of Tipton, Indiana. 
They didn't meet however until Flor
ence, then a supervisor of music tor 
several Indiana schools, attended a High 
School Music Convention in Chicago. 
There a sorority sister introduced her 
to a dark, energetic newspaperman who 
was working for a prominent Chicago 
newspaper. 

He was very anxious to take her on a 
tour of the city because she had never 
been there before. By the time their 
sight.seeing jaunt was over, they had 
forgotten about local points of interest 
and were concentrating on each other. 
Four months later Florence married the 
newspaperman Fred Vanderventer, and 
started on a life that has had its ups and 
downs but has never been dull. 

After her marriage to Van, Florence 
gave up her job as a music supervisor 
and teacher. Things went well for a 
while. but by the time Bobby was born 
and Nancy was two years old. the 
nation· wide depression hit its lowest 
point. And so did the Vanderventers. 

It is si~nificant and typical of them 
that at thiS point Van and Florence put 
their heads hgether and came up with 
:, ~heme that had them working side 

Love-quiz ... for Morried folks Only 

COULD THIS MARRIAGE 
HAVE BEEN SAVED? 

A. Yes . , . hod Ihe wife toke n heed of he , hu. bond'. inc,eo sing 
cootnen , known the ' 8cret of thorough feminine hygiene, kept 
heBelf lovely to love. 

Q . What does feminine hygiene have to do with married ha ppiness' 

A , Fgr more Ihgn s ome wome n roali:r.e, .• but the wi se w ife hal 
the o n uronce of complete dointineu whe n she use. "lysgl " 
brgnd disinfe ctant regulgrly In the douche. 

Q . But mgny women u,e a douche only now ond then ••• Is regularity 
impartanl~ 

A. Yes. indeed •• . it s hould be 0 rouline procedure w ilh e very 
morried womon, and olwoys w ilh "Lysal ." Beca use it hos mar· 
velous deodoronl properties due to ils proven gbilily to kill g erm s 
inslonlly on contocl. 

Q . How oboul nomemade solulian" such as ,all a nd .odall 

A . They o,e old·fo. hioned and Ineffe ctuol. nollo be com pared with 
"Lysol '," scie nliflc formuill . " Lysol" hal tested efficiency in 
conloe! w ilh orgonic maHe r. It i l bolh e ffe clive and sofe f or d e li · 
cote lissues when used II I dire cted. 

ALWAYS USE " l YSOl" in Ihe douctle for ils efficiency In combo!ing both germ. 
and odor$. It will help yOOJ foel yOOJ have perfe~t grooming, ",omonce ap peal." 

Ch8ck with your dodor 
Many dodon recommend "l ysol" 
In proper $Olulion for f eminine 
Hygiene, beeo ...... II Is nooH:olIStic, 
genHe. efficient. Its dean. on!;
septic odor quic.'y disoppeon. 

corrylng away all ollie, unpleo.· 
ani odon. II is $0 highly concen_ 
Itoled 11101 ill, very e«>nOmicol 
to ""e. follow eo.y directions for 
correct doudling $01",ion. Hoye 
tl olwoy. handy In lIIe bolllroom. 

For Feminine 
Hygiene-always use 

A Conu nlrolad Gerrn ldd. 

fRE E 800KlETI lA"", Ito_ '""" .. bout IotiooOI_ 
""11;_ on" Ito "pa<t .. nI rd_ •• "ni.d ","ppine ... 
....... J !hit COOl_ I" I ..... & f'onlo,. 192 ~" 
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GIRLS! Want 
quick curls? 

W HAT girl doesn't want quick curia 
these days! Especially when that 

favorite fella gives you a cali at the last 
minute. With New Wild. 
root Hair Set you can 
set that favo rite hair. 
do in less time. It's abso
lutely tops for quick £ood 
grooming that's so im
portant these days. New 
Wildroot Hair Set con
tains processed Lanolin. 
Leaves anytextureofhair 
soft, natural.looking, and 
at iu lovely best. Re
places old-fashioned 
thick gummy wave seta. 
Lightbodied. Faster dry_ 
ing. Lets you style your 
favorite hair-do at home 
quickly, without fuss or 
disappointment. 

NEW WIIDROOT HAIR SET 

Specially Mad. lor Slondes 
To hdp k~p blonde hair from <iarkft>inl'" 
b,j..".n faded hair 1m BLONDEX, the Ollie 
shampOO that COIIttinllltrlui"3 "eo!' ANOIUM 
for «In lish'ness and SHINE. Inn.nll, u
.....- the dinlf!' 61m tN.. n>Uos bai, dark 
.ad old·looking. Wasb ... bI;, ,bid ... l iab'~'. 
giws i, In~IJ l>l$u(IUS biahliJbts. Tlk., onl, 
11 minu, ... Ie bOlDe. Safe for cbildren. c... 
BLONDEX u I Oc, dlua; IDd deparancn. "0' .... 

by side in a desperate effort to keep 
their family going. They teamed UP. 
making pies and cakes in their own 
kitchen which they marketed through 
local bakeries. They also made fudge 
at home, wrapped it in cellophane, and 
Van sold it to local cigar and candy 
stores. 

For Van it was a far cry from his 
journalistic career; for Florence there 
was no music in the job but it kept them 
together and it kept them going at a 

' time when anything less than heroic 
effort would have broken up the family. 

Later on, things began to pick up tor 
the Vanderventers. They moved to De
troit and it was there that Van started 
his radio newscasting. After a few years, 
Van was transferred to the New York 
stUdios of MBS. 

The Vanderventers started to play 
semi-educational games at meal times 
when Nancy and Bobby were both very 
young. They found it to be a painless 
way to keep the children well informed 
as well as to divert them while they 
ate their spinach. Even today they en 
joy these home practice sessions. It 
keeps them in trim, and although they 
do not stress it, there is a certain amount 
of competition among members of the 
family to see who can get most answers. 

THE radio program Twenty Questions 
as they worked it out is a kind of re

verse quiz in which the panel of ex
perts asks the master of ceremonies any 
number up to twentv questions. to 
which he answers "yes" or "no." From 
these answers they have to deduce the 
subject they are seeking. Here in 
their exact words is the way in which 
the five-man panel ferreted out the sub
ject ''The Shngshot with which David 
killed the Giant Goliath." After the 
studio and listening audiences had been 
secretly infOI'med of the topic by a 
placard to the studio and an off -stage 
microphone to the home listeners, the 
questions and answers began. 

Bob: Is it wearing apparel? 
Master of Ceremonies Bill Slater: No. 
Florence: Is it manufactured? 
Bill: Yes, you might say that. 
Herb: Is it connected with the circus? 
Bill: No. 
Guest, Clown Emmet Kelly: Is it an 

article of clothing? 
Bill: No it is not. You already asked 

whether it was wearing apparel. 
Van: Is it used by man? 
Bill: Yes. 
Florence: Is it edible? 
Bill: No. 
Bobby: Is it something connected with 

the past? 
Bill: Yes. 
Van: Is it famous for the person with 

whom it is connected? 
Bill: Yes. 
Florence: Was this person with whom it 

is connected a man? 
Bill: Yes. 
Van: Was this man connected with the 

government? 
Bill: No. 
Herb: Was he in mythology? 
Bill: No. 
Bobby: Was he an ancient character? 
Bill: Yes, very. 
Florence: Was he biblical? 
Bill: Yes. Now you're really on the 

right track. 
Florence: Was he in the Old Testament? 
Bill: Yes. 
Bobby: Was it David's slingshot. 
Bill: Yes. You got it! 

At the beginning. Van was the only 
member of the family scheduled for the 

show. At the last minute, one of the 
scheduled participants wired that she 
would not be able to attend the audi
tion. Florence pitched in and has 
been there ever since, under her maiden 
name of Florence Rinard. 

Bobby Vanderventer, then thirteen, 
took an audition, and like his mother, 
clicked immediately. He, too, changed 
his name, and used that of his maternal 
grandmother on the air. As Bobby Mc
Guire he has scored some wonderful 
answers and holds the all time record 
for the show by guessing the category, 
"Brooklyn Dodgers" on the very first 
question. It seems that when the 
placard readinR "Brooklyn Dodgers" 
was shown to the studio audience they 
let out such a roar of laughter that 
Bobby, a baseball fan himself, took his 
strikin(!: guess. 

Outside of the Vanderventers, the 
only other permanent member of the 
panel is Herb Polesie, radio and mo
tion picture producer. Herb is a quick 
man with a spontaneous joke and has 
continually delighted audiences with his 
dry wit and unexpected answers. 

For Herb, Twentv Questions is a fam
ily prOf:"ram too: Although Herb's 
mother-m-Iaw has never been heard 
on the air, she is a minor celebrity. 
Invariably when a tricky topic is under 
discussion} Herb asks: "Is it something 
I would ,gIve to my mother-in_law?" 

Bill Slater, the tall, white-haired 
quiz-master of Twenty QUestions, is 
known affectionately off the air as the 
"Colonel." He studied at West Point and 
his checkered career has ranged from 
that of a radio sports announcer to 
headmaster of a select Long Island boys' 
school. Bill also has his family in on 
the proceedings. His attractive wife 
prepares all his notes, and does the 
library research on the subjects the pro
gram covers. 

IT is very important for Bill to be 
scrupulously accurate in his answers 

to the panel. One wrong or even semi
correct reply might throw them com
pletely off the track, and though he is 
one of the best ad-Ubbers in radio, Bill 
is often on the spot on Twenty Ques
tions. For example, when he was asked 
if the subject "The Spike on the Devil's 
Tail" was human he answered after a 
little hesitation ... "well, not quite 
human." 

Bill likes to avoid any confusing 
answers for two reasons. If he leads 
them astray, the Vanderventers and 
Herb will rush up to him after the 
broadcast and lay the blame for missing 
a topic right in his lap. Then after he 
has quieted their incensed feelings, he 
spends the rest of the week reading 
hundreds of letters from equally angry 
listeners who accuse him of doing the 
panel an injustice. 

It is pretty certain that the audience 
at home and in the studio is pulling one 
hundred percent for the panel. How
ever, in the studio the roars of approval 
at a good guess and the roars of dis
approval at a bad one arc likely to 
sound very much alike to the harried 
panel members. After long experience 
they have learned to ignore the sounds 
from the audience and concentrate. 
From an all-around standpoint, con
centration is the most important thing 
on the program. 

Since the program started, two and 
one-hali years ago, the cate~ories have 
become progressively more difficult. The 
early subjects were fairly simple items 
such as "Truman's Piano," "The Atom 
Bomb," or "Joe DiMaggio's Bat." Now 
however the subjects are more com-



plex. Typical of these is 'The Golden 
Book in which the Angel Wrote" from 
the poem Abott Ben Adllcm, or "The 
Thorn In the Lion's Foot" fr om the 
legend of Androcles and the Lion. All 
the topics are sent in by listeners. They 
are taken from literature, current 
events, proverbs, history, famous per
sonalities or places, and just pbout 
anything else that might be fairly com
mon knowledge. 

Generally the panel prefers subjects 
that have a direct connection with a 
famous individual. If, for example, they 
can pin down the fact that the topic 
has something to do with John L. Lewis, 
it is a very easy and logical step to the 
conclusion that they are after J ohn L. 
Lewis' Eyebrows. 

The hardest items for the panel to get 
are the ones they call "class categories," 
By this they mean subjects that have no 
personal, or fictional associations. 

"To get a subject like the one we had 
recently, 'A Can Opener,' is practically 
impossible," says Van. "Once we got 
to the point where we knew we were 
after some kitchen utensil, we were 
sunk. With no further clues to go on, 
we could have named every pot, pan, 
knife and fork in a typical kitchen 
before we reached the 'Can Opener.' 
These class categories are haphazard 
guesses to us, and the audience is al
ways surprised when we miss them be
cause they seem so easy." 

DURING its two year,; on the air, 
Twenty Questions has won a number 

of laurels. The program has been hon
ored by the American College Associa
t ion for its educational value. The 
National Parent and Teachers Organi
zation has given it top rating as recom
mended listening. For two years it has 
received a blue ribbon for excellence 
from the New Jersey State Fair Com
mittee, and Fred Vanderventer has re
ceived an honorary degree as a Doctor 
of Letters from Ryder College in New 
Jersey. In addition to all of this recog
nition, Twenty Questions has inspired 
several imitators, which as the saying 
goes, is the sincerest form of flattery. 

The British Broadcasting Company 
developed a popular quiz modeled after 
our American program. There are also 
radio versions of the game in France 
and Japan. Radio Tokyo calls its quiz 
Twenty Doors. All of this attention and 
success has left the Vandel'venters' life 
surprisingly untouched. 

Florence and Van are still as modest 
as they were in the days when they 
had to sell fudge to candy stores. They 
think that they have been very lucky 
for the most part, a nd the fact that 
their names are household words all 
across the country has not affected their 
way of life. 

Usually, on Sunday afternoons, there 
are several of the Vanderventers' 
neighbors in the living room. Most 
guests drop in for a few minutes and 
end up by staying a few hours. They 
very frequently play games, because It 
would be hard to resist an invitation to 
play and compete with America's prime 
parlor professors. 

Florence has gotten used to the fact 
that some of her precious . vases and 
lamps are bound to be knocked around 
when Van's enthusiasm for the game of 
charades gets a little out of hand. She is 
also used to the rumpus in the rumpus 
room when Van and Bobby ~et to
gether for another session in their end
less pin~-ponll tournament. And Nancy 
may brmg slxleen or her "very best 
iriends" home for a pal·ty, but It'S all 
in a full day a t the Vanderventers. 
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";s shining Golden Hair 
hat Men notice first! 

• Surely you've nod~e<I-"'i".f"!ly perhaps- how 
• ma,,'o attcnlion io c8ugb. ;,../anlly by .he girl 
wh".., hair lIl e."" ,..i.h gol,len hi~h l i!!:h.", y""r 
hair can be jU" •• glwiou.ly hlonde ,( you uoc 
Ma rchand', Golden flair Wash! 

No maUer .. -hal .hAde your hai, i. now, lIIu_ 
cband'. i. lhe modern, ca.y ""ay 10 lighlen aud 

Lrigl,.cn i •. Whelher 
y" n are blonde, bro
nelle or redllc.,I, rou 
can ,"ake your hair Ju.t 
•• hade lighlct-o, def_ 
ini.dy bl"nder. Golden 
Hair W""h Ie •• yeu ob
lain exacdy Il,e degree 
of lighl""" you d .. irel 

Carefully perfeCled bl e~per .. in hoit care, 
~ ar ch and'. Golden 
lIair W .. h i. nol a dye, 
D<>Ian ""!"',,.ive "lreat· 
m enl". Com pie' " in 
one package, it'. ea.ier 
Iha" evcr for you 10 
US" at hom", Try iI, 
100, for Iigl"cning nrm 

and leg hair. 
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Rinse Hair 
Off Legs 

IN 5 MINUTES 
•. without rubb ing or risk 

of bristly razor-stubble! 
Amazing improvement - is the new Neet 
with lanolin. Creamy, pleasantly scentedl 
Ned works faster, better, You simply spread 
Neet on, rinse off in 5 minutes, then thrill 
to the super-smooth feel of yO\lT lovely hair
free legs • • , to their sle~k as satin look, 
Neet removes hIDr closer to tIle follicle itself 
to avoid priekly razor-stubble, And j~t 
see _ each time you use Neet _llOW long It 
keeps your skin hair-fred Get Neet Cream 
Hair Remover at drug or cosmetic counter:;, 
Be sure - get it today! 

Radio's Number 
One Fan 

(Continued from page 29) 

to recognize and like the eager, but 
always well~behaved youngster, and to 
feed him bits of news not available to 
the general public. 

Gratefully, Bill saved every scrap of 
information. By summer's end he had 
compiled a complete and up-to-the
minute file of every single audience 

. show originating in New York City. Bill 
still faithfully puts in time every week 
on this compendium revising and cor
re,cting it as changes occur and the 
chances are that he's better informed on 
events in radio than many an editor . 

When school re- opened in the fall, 
Bill continued to attend programs in 
the afternoon and even ings. On Sat
urdays and Sundays he caught shows 
from 9:00 A.M. to as late as ll:OO P,M" 
polishing ofT his homework between 
shows. And when he quit school in the 
sixth term to go to work, due to strait
ened family finances, he continued to 
follow this routine. 

mHE surprising part of it is that Bill's 
I interest hasn't the slightest material

istic taint. He's no hero-worshipper 
or autograph-hunter, nor is he mer
cenarlly inclined. As a matter of fact, 
he has a strong dislike for quiz shows, 
especially those which award prizes. 
With the true zeal of the simon-pure 
amateur, he abhors the "semi-pro" 
charaders who haunt the studios. 

Bill knows just as definitely what he 
docs like, His favorite forms of radio 
entertainment are, in the order named: 
Dramatic, Comedy, Semi-Classical 
Music and Popular Music. His first 
choice in dramatic shows is Studio One, 
with Theater Guild On T he Air a close 
runner-up. Bill rates Fred Allen, Henry 
Morgan and Milton Berle the best com
ics on the air, in that order. In the field 
of semi-classical music, Bill is equally 
fond of Morton Gould, Andre Kostel
anetz and Fred Waring. 

Though he is too modest to make any 
such pronouncement himself, Bill's 
tastes refl ect an admiration for proven 
competence and, above all, obvious sin
cerity on the part of radio people. 

Bill even owes his present job to 
radio, if only indirectly. About a year 
ago, while temporarily unemployed, he 
was, as usual, wandering through the 
corridors of NBC, between shows. It 
was there that his present employer 
found, questioned and hired him. Bill 
now is an errand boy and apprentice 
photographer for Camera Associates, a 
commercial photography firm which 
does work for radio shows, advertising 
agencies and for RADIO MIRROR. 

You'd think after spending so much 
of his time in radio studios that Bill 
would be dying to get into radio, But 
it just isn't so. Bill's ambitions are 
centered in photography and his bosses 
say that he is naturally bright and 
shows a real aptitude for the camera. 

Bill had a girl once who had the mak
ings of a true radio fan, he thought. 
But she insisted on dragging him to 
every Frank Sinat ra broadcast, 

"Shirley would sit there and scream 
and sigh," Bill recalls scornfully. "I 
didn't mind sitting through a Sinatra 
program-he has a fair voice-but when 
she had the nerve to ask me to fight my 
way through a mob of crazy bobby
soxers to get an autograph from The 
Voice for her, that was the end!" 

Have you tried Slillman'. 
Freck1e Cream as a beauty 
aid? his not o nly a freckle 
cream, but a beauty cream 
.. , il bleaches and beauti
fies the skin, giviog it a 
glowing radiance ••• a 

$Oller, smOOlber look. If your skin i. dull 
a nd lad s youthful sparkle gel a iar of 
STILLMAN'S FRECKLE CREAM today! 
O nly 50c a t drug a nd cosmetic cou;ners. A 
ponal card brings you free " BEAUTY SUG
GESTIONS" •• ,a booklet you will cherish. 

THE STIllMAN CO. 
Box 102 Auro r a , illinois 



Traveler of the Month 
(Continued from page 61) 

daughter of a dancing girl forgot the in
trigues of the palace and learned to be 
happy. 

Then, on the same sort of night that 
had hidden their flight to the farm, 
Grace's brother slipped out into the jun
gle. Grace told me that he had never 
forgotten his Mohammedan training, 
and that he made his way back to Bho
pal. 

Soon after that, there were reports 
that Grace's brother, with family pride 
at stake, was organizing a force to re
turn to the Himalayas, seize Grace and 
take her to Bhopal. 

No chances were taken. and Grace 
was sent to America. Shortly aftcr that, 
the Strong family also came to America, 
to buy machinery that was needed for 
the farm. The Strongs met Grace in 
New York and took her with them to 
their old home at Atlantic, Iowa. 

The Strongs told me that they had "no 
salary, or means of our own." J ust how 
they were {;:oing to buy all the expensive 
farm machinery was a mystery-that is, 
until al\ of the good people back in Atw 
lontic heard their story. Stocking that 
distant, mountain farm became a comw 
munity project, and every Jast piece of 
needed equipment was bought. 

"Just how are you going to get all of 
that equipment back' to your farm?" I 
asked. 

"Well," said Mrs. Strong, "we'll go 
right with it-can't afford to lose it-on 
the boat to Bombay. Once there, instead 
of taking a chance on the Indian rail
roads, we'll load the family and camp 
equipment in a camp trailer, hook the 
trailer and our new threshing machine 
on back of our new tractor-:md drive 
1,000 miles to our farm." 

I looked past our ABC microphone 
at the Strongs, at their three blond 
youngsters, three, four and seven years 
old, at slim, reserved Grace. I tried to 
imagine this troupe of pioneers churnw 
ing their way through 1,000 miles of bad 
roads, no roads, and jungle, with a patch 
of land, just reclaimed fl'om the tigers, 
as their destination. 

These indeed were travelers whom I 
was proud to welcome, and honored to 
meet. 

"I'd like to ask you, Grace," I said, "if 
you have any plans for the future." 

"Yes," she replied, with a proud smile 
aimed at the Strongs. "Yes, I plan to be 
a missionary myself, and work with 
other children." 

I'm sure I was speaking for millions 
of Americans when I wished Grace God
speed, and said we'd never forget her. 

* U.S. * 
SECURITY 
'e.! I NOW-

The most flClllering, g ia maroul TWO
PIECE ptlClwnt o;ostume you've ever 
seen I lIou,. il fine WHITE eyelet
embro idered bat iste, Irimmed with rib
bon thClt mCltches the ski rt. (You' II IC1ve 
the low neck and puff sleevesl) Skirt is 
rich rayon, ever II) full, with wide bond Clf 
ribbon.trimmedeyelet a tthe hem. EVERY 
wo mCln <;on weor this Ho llywood stylel 
., ..... , "d, G . .. n, ' .. wd • • Itu . , Whit. 

t . liluta •• t ... 10 10 II _Junia • • 10 •• 910 17 

2 WAr. I. s-I __ -, " 

dip alld mail todayl RUSH ORDERGRAM 
"It)' c...ld .. , H .. iI )'w .... d, Dept. 237 
6402 HoII_ .... d 10 .. 1 ... • .. .... 
Hall)'wootf 2', California 
,....,. Mod ........... .. 11" D .... at $10.9' 
I _ ....... pD1"'_1 0 Mail C. D. D. 0 
5t10" ID 12 14 16 II IClrd. YO" . .... 1 

~~~~:;~~;~~~i~~,~,D~ 13 IS 17 ,,;. O ... n O lt uoO 
and 2nd coto< choi<.l 

Add, .. , 
fASHIONABLE THE YEAR AROUND! C"," z., .. __ ,,~ __ 

MONEY SACK GUARANTEE! ------------_ .. 

Do you need extra dollars for 

t hose extra bills 7 

D o you want to stott a profit .. ble no· 
cod business for yourull? A busin ... s 
that grows year by year, dollor by dollar, 
surprisingly? 
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4.) A QUEEN'S SECRET ! ~ 

• tr 
QUEEN DRAGA of 

Serbia was One or the 
beautiful women of her 
Ume. .·ormerly a lady
In-waIting at the court 
of King Ale"ander Dra_ 
ga, she was chosen by 
him to shaN! his throne. 
Her beauty and chann 
were SO Intense that her 
J)o)wer grew until at I~st 
It led to her death by 
tearful consptrators. 

ch~r'::.~.n te~e ;kl,;" ~!'a~ 
said to be wonderfully 
clear and sort as velvet. 
Now. after almost haIr 

a century, her ronnula for comple"ion Care has 
lJeen discovered and Is avnllnblc from Ihe BeUus 
Company under the name of Queen Drn/:a's Com
plexion tream. This complexion cream IS guaran
teed to IJe an exact reproduction of that uoed by 
Queen Draga herself. 

For ~'our 2 ounre Jar, send Sl.OO In coin, stamps 
or money order to 

THE BELLUS COMPANY 
1703 W. 71st S'r ... t 
C~lc"90 36, Im~ols 

~R'13~,s·I&f.~tH~ir~'htA~~.Jar of QUEEN 
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Coast to Coast in 
Television 

(Continued from page 55) 

"The Games the Thing," "Are you 
Game," "Games are Peachy," "Come 
into my Parlor," and "Ain't We Got 
Fun." At least then you have the cold 
comfort of knowing that it was a good 
idea. Last but not least-not likely 
either-they may consider it a very 
workable idea, the first of its kind, suit
able for NBT at this time, in fact they'd 
like to give it a whirl. A word of cau
tion at this point, do not dQ a broken 
field run to your local real estate sales
man, Lincoln Automobile showroom, 
or mink coat salon-put a cold com
press on your head and repeat "I've 
seen too many movies" one hundred 
times. Mr. Davis will explain to you 
that they will take an option on your 
show and hold it for that time when 
they find themselves with a half hour 
to fill. They will push your program 
into that slot and see how it goes. When 
that happy day arrives, the show will 
be put into the capable hands of either 
Mr. Ed Sobol or Mr. Fred Coe, who will 
supervise an the details of actually 
getting it to the television screen. 

It is obvious, is it not, that before you 
venture into television you must arm 
yourself with infinite patience, an inde
structible nervous system, and a sup
plementary form of income? 

• • • 
The Dumont talent auditions certainly 

are the answer to a hopeful's prayer. 
Here is no brush-ofT. but a sincere effort 
to help talent break into television. 
Anyone who is ambitious along those 
lines can send a description of his spe
cialty, experience, and background
along with a couple of pictures - to 
Dumont Auditions, 515 Madison Avenue, 
New York City. If they think you have 
any possibility for video you will get an 
audition under real broadcasting condi
tions-lights, cameras, director, and 
everything. 

• •• 6 
The sensation of the video world back 

in Al?ril was the over 60,000 requests 
for tickets which poured into WNBT 
for "Howdy Doody" buttons, Bob 
Smith's popular puppet is running for 
President, and if the kids had a vote 
he'd probably be the next occupant of 
the White House. This is probably the 
largest response to a television show 
yet. NBT originally ordered only 5,000 
of the buttons-which have a picture of 
"Howdy" and proclaim "I'm for Howdy 
Doody." 

• • • 
If you notice that the men on tele

vision look very natty and well pressed 
these days, you can thank the Men's 
Fashion Guild of America. This outfit 
decided to raise the sartorial standards 
of video men and they did it in a very 
clever way. They established a "clothes 
bank" which makes available to all 
actors and commentators working be
fore the video cameras a complete 
wardrobe of men's apparel and acces
sories. Bert Bacharach, men's fashion 
commentator who started the whole 
idea, stated when the bank first went 
into operation: "It is even more impor
tant that the man who appears on a 
television screen be properly dressed; 
for unlike other actors, he is visiting 
private homes." 

• • • 
Part of Owen Davis, Jr's. WNBT job 

is television programming and casting. 
One of his largest casting chores is the 

Tho prayera of tbe most worthy people of teD 
fail. Why? Tbe unwortby often have tbe great
est bealtb, success, ricbes and happiness. The 
best, smartest, and most industrious people 
often have only pain, poverty and sorrow. Why? 
Thirty years ago, in Forbidden Tibet. bebind the 
highest mountains in the world, ayoung English
man found the answers to these questions. His 
eyes were opened bythll strangest mystic he met 
during his twenty-ono yeats of tmvels in the Far 
East. Sick then, he regained health. Foor then, 
he acquired weslth and world-wide professional 
honots. He wantl! to tell the whole world what 
he learned, and offen to send a 9,OOO-wol"d trea
tise, FREE, to everyone who ssks promptly. It 
;s afirshtep to the Power that Knowle<lge giv ..... 
No obligation. Write loryour FREE copy today. 
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Daintiness 
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Theater Guild dramatic presentation. 
He tells this funny story about the time 
just recently when he was lining up 
Gertrude Lawrence for a Guild video 
appearance. Davis went over to the 
Theater Guild office to meet Miss 
Lawrence and talk about her part in 
"The Great Catherine." The Guild 
occupies an old brownstone house in 
West 53rd Street, New York City. While 
Davis waited inside, someone acciden
tally locked the outer door. Miss 
Lawrence drove up in a taxi and 
knocked at the door for a long while. 
but could not be heard. She gave up 
and returned to the street to catch an
other cab. Several children in the 
neighborhood accustomed to seeing de
jected actors and actresses leaving the 
Guild after auditions. hooted at her: 
"Yea-yea-yea. You didn't get the job, 
did you?" 

• • • 
Paramount Pictures' television sta

tion, KTLA, is doin,g a video version of 
the rogues' gallery. In cooperation with 
the Los Angeles police, they flash pic
tures of criminals on the television 
screen for five minutes every evening. 
They do the same with pictures of miss
ing persons. 

• • • 
Television is making itself felt in 

politics already. The big Republican 
and Democratic elections are being held 
in Philadelphia primarily because it is 
a television center and an excellent 
place from which to feed the East Coast. 
The conventions are bein~ covered by 
the first "pool" operation m video his
tory. The big networks take turns 
supervising the shooting on the con
vention floor and the results are fed to 
all the stations. Each individual station 
will monitor and cut programs as it sees 
fit. All the networks will send special 
correspondents to Philadelphia to get 
exclusive video interview and human 
interest features. NBC took over a 
dormitory of the University of Penn
sylvania to house its technical crews. 
Special films will be rushed daily by 
plane to all areas that cannot pick up 
the direct television broadcasts from 
PhiUy. Three to four million people 
are expected to view the conventIOn 
telecasts, according to Carleton D. 
Smith, Manager of NBC Television. Top 
NBC newsmen from New York, Wash
ington, Chicago, Cleveland, Denver, 
Hollywood, and San Francisco have 

For Y our Week·End E"tf'rl(linmellt 

IlC(lr 30 ltlilllltes oj Mys fery 

Every S lIlUlrlY AJternoon on 

TRUE 
DETECTIVE 
MYSTERIES 
Ol'~r all Mlllll ai S ,al;OIU 

R~flfl the ;" sid~ " Ol';('s 01 ,eorll/·/llmou , 

cr;nu'8, ""cr," 1'10"'/' in 

TRUE DETECTIV E 
MAGAZINE 

LARCE BUST 
WOMEN! 

Special Deshaft 
"YUTH·BUST" Bra 
Gives YOU a Mort 
All llrift9 Youthflll 

Bu tliRe 
INSTANTLY I 

~.,._.-., ........ 
... 04 _, .... ,b.~ 
w'd"~ _ ... " 1)0 ' ...... 

=.i.~~' ::'= 
....." ,ou ... , F/::'" _ •. 
.,. ....... wltn ... "'-'''' »ou'" .... ··h'b·"_" ..... ......... ,.." ... , •• ""IOn, 
!m'1"pf,j~,?';: = \:,'~911 
,."". "p .... "'" ~"". 'n'. 
~""L'X", ........ cu."o,,· 
O~·S <"l;R'ro:~. " •••• , .... ...... ' .... n''''' ........ ".,.. . 
.. "." ~PF.C'AL v.c<>.,,.R"1, 
,'&ATl.,.., at mldnR .~ 
tu[b;;~ I ;.ror.itJ, T " 

l llk SII ••• , u~ 
'111'1 h llltf 

All , .. ., "(tin, 
01011><, .. Ill I,d, 
t>tU<'''''lot>t \\"00·' 
rt<lo un 'n b"~1 
I.i.n. ,n~ tom· 
'Of(lblo-." ",,,,I 
Hull""~ ,houMtr 
, I"'VI "' bra I.brlo If. untie c. 
.hn",de, bla~ ••. 
~Iml'" .~j""m."". 
];''''''.nt duublt 
f.b",..... •• ylo~· .. n, ., ... """- "ow, 

: ;:S!!:~S:~.:!;. DM":!- y".,~~'~.: • 
I Kuoh .~ _ ...,. "YL,."·"'-'."T" B ..... ID P,,"'B ......... ' I 
I '" ...... ..-... bo'_. , ~.'" "'r, _""~~ on "''''',) 1 
I !~,r .. f~~ ==;...,!! r.: ~'~~=..'n..!2. ~.,'. • 
: 0 ,. 0 3tI 0 "" 0 ~o 0 u 0 ~. 0 ." 0 ~8 : 
I ...... .,· • 
1 .. "OR£llS"... • • • = bJ~;.";;;,;:,;,;' ;,';:00; .... ,;:;; .... ~;::..£;;ooUon .... o!"!';.:iMi-.. • 
• U,'" wllh __ ....... """'.,. ___ ~,_. I 

••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

u. _. _<" ... 1 of .. . ,Ie • ..,., .,.",wo< • • , ..... ...... . 0 . ..... . 

1'1 .............. r .... ,"",."., an<> ''r'D' """ ,_ .. """,p". 
, ""d,d lih .0 pI.,. ,No,", '"ot""" .... " 

'n ............. ", 
".mo .... 
... droo' 

H ••• ,..,.. 
'.,.'n ..... "''' .. • • 

101 



• 

EXP ERIENCED Mothcrs know 
Iha l summe r t~lhins 1II11 S! not 

be t rill e d with_thai s umme r up_ 
eels due to teething may 8erio us ly 
interfe re with 8 aby's pl'ogrcu. 

R elieve your Baby's tecthing 
pains thi s Summe r by rubbing on 
D r. Ha nd's Teething Lotion- Ih" 
actual p rescriJ.lio li or a famou s 
Baby SI,ecialis l. II is e (fccl ive a nti 
ecollomical. and 11Iis been II sc ,1 
and r ecommended bv millions of 
1\Iolhers. Your druggist has it . 

The Secret of 
Joan's business 
success?-
It's simple 

Sma<t J"an know. you have to keep on y<>ur 
toe. '0 get ahead. You can't afford to let 
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care!" .he advi"" •. "Help .... lieve .ympt"· 
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FREE _New i!lu.trft.ed booklet or intimate 
be .. ev~ry .. oman should know. M ailed in 
plain wrapper. W ri'e todayl Chich"st"" 
Chem ical Company, Dept . 0-7 , Philadelphia 
46, P enn.ylvania. 
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been assigned to region al "grass roots" 
coverage of the conclaves. I asked what 
would be done about the conflict, if any, 
between the convention and the Louis
Walcott fight on J une 23rd. Mr. Smith 
said they expected that the convention 
sessions would be in recess by the time 
the fight goes over the air-lO: 00 P.M. 

• • • 
ABC, which will resume its New 

York tele operations soon, has in the 
meantime enlarged its WENR-TV staff 
in Chicago and closed a deal to ex 
change film programs with RadiodifIu
sion Francaise. In this way the best 
television work done in France will be 
made available to Chicago audiences. 
Deal calls for the exchange of video 
films covering news, entertainment, 
special evcnts, etc. 

• • • 
Back in the May issue we told about 

how difficult it was to do a remote tele 
show because of the bushels of red 
tape involved. We pointed out that 
John Reed K ing's Missus Goes A-Shop
ping had to obtain about seven different 
permits each week to do the program 
from supermarkets. Now the New 
York City government is working 
closely with broadcasters to make it 
simple to carry out any and all video 
operations. 

• • • 
Television is apparently going to 

open up a whole new field for mashers. 
Joan Kerwin, of Dumont's Swing into 
Sports, received a letter recently from 
an anonymous man, who told her how 
mad he was about her from watching 
her on her video show. He instructed 
her to pass her hand acr oss her hair in 
a special way when she first appeared 
on "Sports" the following week- that 
would be his signal to wri te again and 
set up a time an d place to meet. The 
Dumont boys were kiddingly urging 
Joan to do it-just to see what would 
develop, but Miss K. very definitely 
kept her hands out of her hair-and 
hopes to keep the ardent letter writer 
out of it too. 

• • • 
It has been found that television re

ceivers put into hotel rooms actually 
make money for the hotel. This is why: 
visitors stay in their rooms instead of 
going out for fun; have friends in, and 
the room service charges zoom from a 
$35 average per room per month to 
$175-people who watch television 
order cigars, liquor, beer, and food. The 
Roosevelt, Taft, and New Yorker hotels 
are all-out for video! 

• • • 
WGN-TV in Chicago is planning an 

extremely interesting show in coopera
tion with the American Med ical So
ciety-which meets at Northwestern 
University during the week of June 
21st through 25th. WGN-TV will tele
vise an operation-step-by-step. 

• • • 
There have been a lot of jokes rev 

cently about how embarrassing it is to 
be televised at a dinner, parade, or 
sporting event when you are not aware 
that you are making a video debut. To 
avoid embarrassments, libel suits, and 
even divorce suits, NBC has had a soe
cial card printed, to be placed amo ~1g 
the audience of any event being tele
vised. The card reads: 

YOU ARE BEING TELEVISED 
-Portions of this program are being 
televised by the National Broadcasting 
Company and recipients of these cards 
are in direct runge of the television 
cameras. May w e respectfUlly call to 
your attention the fact that during this 
bl"oadcast you wilt be in fulL view of 
the television audience. Thank you. 

O!Schol/sONIXOL 
LEG SUFFERERS 
Wh, rooUn"e to , .II. r .. It""", aU.mpt-
lI'!.-.'f.,~.~~bl~Mp~'rI~'!·j,.-¥';l'6o~r ;"J8: 
f{OM~ us!': . ,. It «\I, abou' VOrl..,.. 
UI"" •• nd On ... Lea .so ... Lt""" Me,hodJ 
..... .,.I/.< "" ",.Ik. Mor. than U , .... 01 ,"«fl,. Pnl •• d .nd ... . 
"" .. 0<1 by muUIt.d ... 

LIE" MUIIODS. UU N. Drl n II, A •• ,. 
D •• t. 21· G MU w .. U • • WIII< ... ln 

LOOSE DENTAL PLATES 
RELINED AND TIGHTENED AT HOME $1.00 



EYE-GENE 
SAFELY Relieves ~1~tU.' 
EYES In SECONDS! 

• • • • • • • 

Has a New Love 
B"'nm~ Su.,- Mulli· 
gon, gl>mOl"'" Con· 
ov" model lamoul fu' 
hot J>ft"l·!, .. h com· 
1'1."'00, hlJ faU.n in 
Io~ ..... uh .he buu,y' 
m1&;co( Edna \X',lIoo: 
Hupp<r Whilt Clay 
Vad,. You, 100, _nil 
j,,'Ie ,ht .... y 1OOrm~,J 
f.ce I'npundl to ,h. 
qu,ck p.ek·up of 'hIS 
",·h". «urn dlY. And i,', so cur to) U$C. 
Simtly lffiQU.h 00-1<1. 

dry about 8 m,n", •• -nn •• oJI. and .hull.o 
your ""'" look of nd,ance-of fr.sh, ckar 
glowing loyelinc" thar men ador •• Get 
Hop~t Wh;", CI.y rIck .o,by. 1>hkc il yoo"r 
.wlc •. w •• kly "buuty '1><'<;11." And for .,.,y. 
day care, uSC Edna W.Ulce Huppcr Homo
~ni~.d Fac.al Cream. At (OJm.Ue COUll"", ~ _________________________ J 

Green Stuff 
(Continued from page 65) 

heat. Stir until gelatine is dissolved. 
Turn into an 8-inch ring mold. Chill 
in refrigerator until firm. Unmold on 
platter. Garnish with watercl'ess and 
fill center with chilled shrimp salad. 
Makes 6 servings. 

CUEESE SALA D MAIN DI 5 11 
1 tablespoon plain gelatine 

Ph teaspoons salt 
Dash of cayenne pepper 

1% CUpS milk 
1¥.z eups cottage cheese 

2 tablespoons chopped green pepper 
2 tablespoons chopped pimento 
4 tablespoons chopped chives or onion 

Combine gelatine, salt, cayenne pepper 
and milk in a saucepan. Bring slowly 
to boiling over low heat. (Do not baH.) 
Remove from heat and chill. When 
slightly thickened, fold in remaining 
ingredients. Turn into an 8 x 5 x 3~ 
inch loa! pan, or 8 individual molds 
(custard cup~ may be used). Chill until 
firm. Unmold and serve on crisp let· 
tuce or watercress. Makes 6 to 8 serv~ 
ings. 

BANANA CHEAM 
1 cup sugar 
1 cup orange juice 
Ju,,~e of 1 lemon 

2 cups water 
6 bananas 
1 cup heavy cream 

Combine sugar, orange juice, lemon 
juice and water. Brins: to boiling and 
stIr until sugar is dIssolved. Force 
bananas through a strainer; add to 
juice mixture. Cool. Pour into ice 
cube tray and freeze until mushy. 
Whip cream until it holds its shape 
and fold into partially frozen juice 
mixture. Stir twice during freezing. 
Makes 10 portions. 

HONEY R EI-"RlGERATOI{ COOKI ES 
2Y.z cups sifted all-purpose flour 

1 teaspoon baking pOwder 
1(4 teaspoon baking soda 
¥.z teaspoon salt 
Y.z cup shortening 
lh cup honey 
¥.z cup sugar 
1 cgg, slightly beaten 

¥.z cup chopped nuts 

Sift together flour, bakmg powder, 
baking soda and salt. Cream shorten
ing until soft and add honey. Gradually 
beat in sugar. Add egg and beat until 
light and smooth. Add nuts and mix 
well. Add sifted dry ingredients and 
blend until smooth. Turn out onto 
waxed paper and roll into a long cyl
inder. Roll up tight in the waxed paper 
and chlll in refrigerator overnight or 
until firm. Slice thin, place on greased 
shallow pan and bake in a hot oven 
(400o F) about 10 minutes. Makes 4 
dozen. 

Ai'I1BROSIA ICE BOX CAKE 
3 oranges 

If.! cup shredded coconut. firmly packed 
1 cup heavy cream, whipped 
2 tablespoons confectioner's sugar 

Sponge cake 

Cut oranges into sections removing all 
the white membrane. Drain weIland 
combine with coconut. Sweeten the 
whipped cream with sugar and fold 
into orange mixture. Line bottom of 
ice cube tray with slices of sponge 
cake. Pour orange mixture on top of 
cake. ChilI until firm. Makes 6 
servings. 

Relieve 
Constipation 
Pleasantly I 

MOTHERI Your child will 
enjoy this tasty laxativel 

Millions of mothers have 
learned from experience that chil
dren take Ex-Lax willingly. They 
love its delicious chocolate taste. 
Ex-Lax is not only pleasant
tasting but easy-acting. 

And you, Mother, can trust 
Ex·Lax to give effective r elief .•• 
in a nice. gentle way, Not too 
strong, not too weak, Ex-Lax is 
the "Happy Medium" Laxative. 

Ex·Lax is America's No. 1 lax~ 
ative-the favor ite of young and 
old, It's the dependable laxative 
that many doctors use in their 
practice. Still only lO¢ a box, 
Economy size, 25;. 

When Nature "forgets" ... remember 

EX-LAX 
THE CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE 

"B CIt RELIEVES 
HEADACHES FAST! 

Your choice
toblet or powder 

The Jame "'onderlul combinatiOD of 
j,m.acting ingredienu io both. Quickly 
soothe headaches, neura l!,:ic pains. 
minor muscular aches. TIL'O tilb let5 equal 
o .. e pOwder. On 531., e.-erywh.,re. Use 
onlyas directed. Keep il pilckage handy! 
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III 
[lUlQllEl fO HAUfT : 

FlOsly white embroidery 
trims Ihe keyhole neckline 
and flap pockets. With 
center . lull shilled skirt, 
and culled cap sleeves, il 
comes in crisp rayon lailie, 
in powder blue, aqua, 
I'ink. IIlay, or black with 
while embroidery. Sizes . 
9·1l 13-15-17; 10·12·14· 
16·18·20. 

II! 
STlIPU IONH' 
The bol(lly striped skirt has un· 
pressed pleats all around. The 
striped yoke gently folds over 
in to a tiallering collar. In rayon 
SHANDUNE, a new novelly shu.. 
tung. MelonJuisaie, navy, powder. 
blue, aqua with whi te. Sizes: 9· 
11 ·13 ·15·17; 10·12·1416-18·20. 

Three new hoch to m)ke 10111 burt dann! 
• 

A "hule, wonderful wardrobe for whit 

reu usually spud lor just IRe drus. 

No lIondef sliart ureer lals If' rubiol 

aU-be.wlD! dresses I 

• • • • • • • • 

.14 
U tE ·IUElY: 
The lace·edged apron drape is fash· 
ion's newest rage . The sweetheart 
neckline and cape sleeves will make 
you completely captivating. In 
butcher· like linen . Black or navy 
with white Venetian lace. Sizes: 9-
11·13·15·17; 10 -12·14·16·18·20. 
Also in Sizes 38·40·42·44 at $6.98. 

SfND Na !IIun 
SElH IHI A"IOYAl 

••••••• • ••••••••••••••••••••• 
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Miss and Mrs. America 
have SWITCHED to 

... 'he olll'y nail polish at any 
(,o,,'aillill~ the miracle. ('hi'N)roofil1~ 

illgr edi(Jllt ... PIA STEEN 

T lI"":: \01, \ Iiss and '\ Irs. America. for making 
Ilelen f\cushacil'T lI>lil polish one of the biggest 

selling in ,111 ('()sml'lie history. L\nd ... ill less thall (u:o 
short years. 

Two p';\r~ ago, 11('1('11 r\('USh;lcf<'f nail polish was 
unil('ard of ... had 11('\'('T INTII ofT('r('d for s,lle. Tocbv, 
in sl0ft' afl('1" store, town after lown, city 'lfter cit~' . 
from ('OaSI· \O-CO,ISt, it is the favorite naif-do of h1l;\' 
(lreds of tho\ls,lIlds of women. 

l!nsolidt('{1 Ir·ltl·r~. which rt'adl my d{'sk evcry <lay. 
It'll me why they switche(l to Ilelen j\'cIIshacfer nail 
polish. Thr big reason is PLASTEE'l' ... the miracle 
ingredient developed by my (,()sm('lie ch('mists to hdp 
pre\-('1l1 (·hipping and I)('"('ling:. No otllf'r 1I:lil polish at 
auy priC'C. their Idt('rs ~ay, "'sIs as long or looks as 
lo\ely ,IS my polish \\ ith PLASTEE,\'. 

Hut PLAST EEN dO('s Llr more liMn help pre,'ent 
('hipping:, It nul,·s lielell l'\('lIsiucfcr nail polish g:o on 

.1 9¢ ~~. 
",,;th lAsmN 

p[lsmN 

;" 0 geld."· ... tol .",,1 .. 1 ce •• 
w;1h th. "CoIo, hll" TIp" 

HatlPolish 
quicker, easier, mort' cH'uly, \\ ilhout annoying bubbles 
... gh'es it st.lrlike brilliance ... makes your nails look 
lik(' o\'als of ran' porcelain. 

rF:C WOK 
\\'omen constantl)" \\rit(, m(' how they lo\"(: the many 
£.Ishionahle, up-to-the-miuute colors ... pJ.rticularly my 
IIC\\C51 shadc ... "~('u Look" ... a gorgeous. stylish 
pink ... as bcautiful as a mOTiling sunrise. 

Miss and :\lrs. America also arc switching to m~' nt'\\' 

lips\i{'k with LASTEEi'J which I crcllted, by popular 
(It-m'lud, to h,lrmoui/.e with the lingering loveliness of 

my Ilail poli~h. I lelcn Ncushacfcr lip
stick, Ii){). {111llt'S in all of the day's most 

f 

pnpll1ar slllld('s including the sensational 
SlImm(' I' Sh,Hk .•. ··Neu Look." 

/ 
If rOil would like YO!lr nails to look 

lon·Ii,·r longer ... if you I\'ould like to 
he sparcd thl' nggr:I\Mion of frequent 
dlippiuj:!; and p,ltching: ... won't you 
try I h'II' lI '\l'lIshaefer H,d! polish with 
l'L\STEE'\'. Y(lu·n find it in twch-c 
he;Juliful (·(lI(lTS at Hmf n('ar('st dlain or 
lime; Shlfl' eosmdic., l'tJ\11ltcr. 

AI its unlx'lie\'ably low price ... only 
t( n ('(·lIls ... you'll be able to tlfford n. 
\\ hole w'\T(lrobe of colors. 

O"t,iburod ny A. Saito" " & Co., Inc., 80 filth Ave., N~wYo' ~ II. N. Y. 



Sk; pile J'lHtlrC ziF;£ liito at&l' prilr?f./ 

Fabric Designer laue" ~iG~" 0" •• " 

"In designing fabrics and in choosing a cigarette, EXPERIENCE IS THE BEST TEAC HER !" 

TJ,,'l' walk.r .\\ th"\,,'ud 
or tht' fashi()n pllrud,·. 

They IIdle! Of ,.I"~"Jl~t) 
lInd dUIn". 

Slf'pl,ullie Curt""';llhl'S 
"C"'lI"l"t'.,'lIIi 0",11 I' rirll .1." 

'\u un-might hil 
hu( to tlu,; .. ('n"ul()r 

II",y w,·,.,' th" "hul'PY 
r.·~,,11 uf Y"urs "I' 
'·"Ikr;.·",·,-." 'Ji~" 
Carlwri!(hl (,·,·b Ihe 
s .. ",,· "")' ,,10(0[,( I ... r 
..I,oi,." ,,( " ,·iJ.(urdk. 

··Ch'.'r flu' : ...... rH .0,_., 
Irio-" .11 .. "" "r ....... ' 
- . ·1 ..... ·1" "r._ II .. • 
',-""1,,,- .. r ,-",oo·rl • 
.. " •.•.. ,,-"h ....... -.. a:.-" 

"., .. ,. •· .. rn .. · .. I~II1. 

T for T o.Ist e •.• T fo r Throgt ..• 

That's yUlIl" pro" i,,~ 1<'"''''''0 
fur all) ,'i~(II·dl<' . :ie,· if 

Callw/,' don ' t ~"il ""fir 4. 
'''I',Z"",'' ,,, ,,"'1'," ,4f'Jfj 
~~ 

I 
i 
I 

" c (nl Elh.ITlO" \L 1'111"1'~"? yc~. they tdl their ow n ~ tory 
"f fahul'JlI~ phwes and pcoplc .. 

\nd tlw fat·t II111t 1]]0)1"1.' l'l.'o])le are smoking Camels 
tllall ,·H·r hdun' tell" il~ ,.wn 4ur)" luo. 

It"s Iht" ~tUI"\ of millions uf "1I1"k",r~ who han: tried and 
(",)mpare.! diffL·n·lll hrands ... anD fOlmJ thai Cameb 
~Ilit Ihdr ··T·Z"IH·~'· In a ··T:· 

".". ··T./."n,"· for Ihat"~ the all.important area of 
'fa"['· and Throat . your real proving ground 
f,,,· a ll' o:igan·tll". Try Camel~. Lct your la~te and y01l1" 
rim)al 1,.]1 'uu why Camel" a)"c the ··chuice uf eXl'cr icncc:' 

A<cording to 0 Nationw ide survey: 

MORE DOCTORS SMOKE 

CAMELS THA N ANY O THER 

CIGARETTE 

"\VI"', , I ll .Wl oJ,,,,,,,, 
~."". ;,.~,· ,I 10, ,10 .. ·,- ;". 
d,·,,, ,,oI e,,, .e_.,-,,,,Io ,,,. 
""";'"';"'" '" ".n,,' 01,,· oi" "·,·,,, 01 ... , , ,,,ol,·,!, 
,,,,,,'e J"",,,'. ,,.,''''-,] 
0.:",,,01 01",,, co", ",1,,-,· 
I"",,,I! 



This file including all text and images are from scans of a private 
personal collection and have been scanned for archival and research 
purposes . This file may be freely distributed. but not sold on ebay 
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or by electronic methods . This file may be downloaded without charge 
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Please help in the preservation of old time radio by supporting legitimate 
organizations who strive to preserve and restore the programs and related 
information . 
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