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MNS. JA,M!S !. AURUL 

Your skin grows lovelier 
with your First Cake of Camay! 

THE AURELlS_THEIR STORY 

The Aurells (Bme back 10 the 
bride's home in Texas 10 be 
wed. )0lyoe'5 skin is smomh 
and fresh. She says-"M\' 
fi,sl ,,,Iif of CamBY brou.'lh! 
my skin a lovelier look!" 

Sunny skies smiled on the Aurclls' honeymoon in 
Acapulco, Mexico. And the fore<:asr for Jolyne's 
complexion is "fair and clearer," roo. She'll slay 
on the Carnay Mild·Soap Diet! 

Lovely skin-lovely girl! And your skin can be softer, smoother 

with your /iff! (like of C:unay-if you"1l do this! Give up care

less cleansing! Go on the Camay Mild-Soap Dier. DoctOrs 

tested Camay's beauty promise on scores of women. And 

nearly everyone of those women gained a lovelier skin with 

(Jill' c"ke of Camay_ The wrapper tells you how to be lovelier! 

TH E SOAP 

0' 8EAUTlFUl 0 WOMEN 
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Don't let thot bath-freshness fade-
stay sweet to be near! 

A star-spangled evening begim in your bath, 
it's true. You start off sweet and dainty_ But 
what will you do to keep underarm odor from 
turning your dreams to dust? 

After your bath washes away past perspiration, 
remember-Mum's the word for safer, surer 
protection against risk of futllre underarm odor. 

Safer for charm-Mum cbecks perspiration odor. 
protccu your daintiness all day o r all evening. 

Safer for skin-Because Mum contains no harsb or 
irritating ingtedicolS. Snow-white Mum is gentle
harmless to skin. 

Safer for dothes -No damaging ingredientS in Mum 
tOtOI oediscoIor fine fabrics. £conomical Mum doesn't 
dry out in the jar. Quick. easy 10 usc, evcn after )"ou're 
drCS5ed. 
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UTt:IHlIlnb to Cal,m Oenlll Cr ..... 

0" .' you flOl 0"", 0.'0'
e~ery do" 

AUGUST, 194a 

POL. 30. NO.3 MIDDLE ATL,\ NTIC EDiTIOi'l 

PEOPLE ON THE AIR 

Miracle in CuLo a ................................ by Pe:JrI D. Carrin (!;;ton 
We Won Our Future ............................. by Mu. Wllrd GeOf(!;;e 
My Wife Jllne ................. by Goodman Ace u told 10 Glady. HIIII 
"The Fllmily That Pray. Together ...................... by Robbin Coon, 
"I'll Milke the San Fernando Valley My Homo" ....... by Elaine St. John. 
Jo}ee Jordl n, M. D.- In Lh' in (!;; I'orlrl ill ...........•..•.....•..•....•. 
Tbey All Wanl to Lead the Band ................... by David O. Alber 
Bride and Gr oom in I Double Pllrtner. l.ip ........... .. by J ohn Nellon 
Rere', I'eler Grnnl- In color .................................... .... . 
Thi. il Your F8I-A Piclure Slnry ...... ... ........... . ................ . 
Down on Donald', Farm- I" I'ieture •.......•..•.................•.... 

11:01.1.;1 j']II] 

Radio Mirror Quiz ................................ .. . by Todd Russell 
Focing Ihe !\fusie ..................................... by Duke Ellington 
Look AI The Records ....... ..... ......•....•..... . .•..... by Joe Marlin 
Colleelor', Corner .....•..•.••........ . ....•......... by Elliol Lawrence 
Wbat'. New From Coa.llo Coa&l .......................... hy Dale Baob 
Calhy lUacGregor ..•................................................... 
Joan Tomllkinl .......•.................. •....... ...... .. ............... 
Grand Ole Opry- In Color ............. ..... ........ . ................. . 
In.ide Radio ............................. ••............ .• .......•...... 
h '. Here ..... ..• •.......•... : ..........• • ............•••..•..........•. 
Tom William. ......... . ................................ . .......... . 
Iuforulalion Boolh ... .............. . ... •••...... .........•.. •. .... ...... 

FOR BETTER LIVING 

Relaxin, I •• Science ................. . ............ ..... by Terry Burlon 
Summer Sileeialtie ................................. by Mary bne Fulton 
Belweeu Ihe Bookend .................................... by Ted Malone 
Tall lind Hand.ome .................... .. ................ by Kil le Smilh 
Life Can Be Beautiful . .•..•. ...... ............. ............... ....... 

YOUR LOCAL STATIOH 

WTOP: 
WCBM: 

lIome EdilOr of Country Jounml ............. • 
lIomer Todd, AJi3' \Ir. Fortune .. , .......... . 

WFIL: Skilliler Da" CiI..... . ... . ...................... . 
WBT: The Un llredi" luble 'Ir. Au."n ............................... . 

IUlijl1lml 
C035t 10 Coa" in Televi. ion ..... , ............. , . . , .... . , ..••........... 
Women of Fasbion , ............. . .................. .. ................ . 
Ha ppy Timo .........•............. , ............... ..... .• . ...... , .. ". 

RADIO MIIiROR IIEADER BONUS 
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ON THE COVER : TIle Ollvi. family. of When a Girl Mllrriel; color portrait. 
by Geoffrey Morri •. 
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RADIO MIIUWR QUIZ 
Th;, mOllllt'. luell 

(luiIlIlO·tcr i. 

I Olde,1 memher 01 

" ·\lIell'. \ lie)'." \\ho 

i •• he? 

Todd RUb,ell. m.e. 
of eus'. 

Strike It Rich 
(Sunda). 9:30 J>"~1. 

EDTI 

~. K"d :;I.ell ... " "W. onee a hll Ittl rk d.i,"u, 

(bl d,·nti.t. Cd "ir"UI ("low". 

3. Slatlc,l out II_ :a dane

u, but brCtL. .. her leI. 

Now .. tll·"' .. o .. n ~;nler. 

Who ;~ ,h .. ? 

I. JiUlIII) 0013llie "1:trl,,.1 ill ~IIO" Iou.inea. 

a~ I'arl or D Ihret 111:011 aCI. "\nme the other 

t .. o m" ... 

5. Wlwi f'"nolli lIe\;", 

"olllm"nt:llor oll<:e 

Ihed "illt La"t<:n<:e 

01 -\rnhio? 

6. Whot orche.tn leader doc~ nol 1}la~ .,,)' 
in·lrllllll'IlI. : ... 11 dlH'l nOI .illl? 

'll I-\\"OHrrE QL IZ QlESTIO:\<o; 
lal lIow fail ~An A .mlil tru,d? 
.b. \.t' Ihere morf" dO~1 tlmn 'o,lio, in Ihe 
C"ile,1 S131h? 

-----
ANSWERS: 

'O!POl A,e~e 01 160p eeJ~' .JO e",,! 1'1 
·'0 .... 0 ell'" e.,O 0 

·Je,A>I A0>l " 
·.o",o'IJ. 11 .... 01 'S 

'"o'por e!PP3 pliO 1101.1.01:) n01 '10 
·Aoa '!,Oa .( 

'1I",01~ In~'!:) (~J ·Z 
'AeIlV • 

I,".IIV JO .. lIJn0'lunN ·ul'i .. 'InO!e! <>AI."iN ' I 

UNION STATION and SKYLlNE_ 

systems operate in annd~O;"~1 ;Of~lh~;S~;;~~~~~~n~ Southwest." ~ 

Breezy, bustling, big-town 
-that's KANSAS CITY 

K. C. is a hospitable home-town - a mighty pleasant 
place to live, Unusually beautiful residential areas, parks, 
broad boulevards abound, Educational and cultural op.
portunities have been well planned. Civic pride runs high. 

Almost smack in the middle of the U. S.-K. C. is the 
flourishing center of a 6-state trading area, extending 
as far west as Colorado and clear down into Texas. Cows, 
horses, hogs, mules, grain, oil, lumber flow in and out. 

With the old "Show .. me" spirit still alive, Kansas 
Citians have long enjoyed the Candy Coated Gum-

Beech-Nut Beechies 

DOWNTOWN_D d I 
utu Dwa . h tl on?l min.
Port" )' '! t e Mutliapa/ A . 

, One tlIlhtJrom tl!nywMr:'~: 

MUNIC IPAL AUDITORJUM
D cif), bkxk square, it houus 
a huge Artna, Music Hall, 
Theatre, Dfld Exhibit"m Hall. • 
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COlUNllJRY 
JOU1RNA1L 

THE days of the old-fashioned farmer's wife and 
daughter arc gone. Today the country homemaker is 
a ..... oman who prides herself on being up-la-the

minute with quick freeze units, scientific lighting in
stallations and other miracles of modern-day farming. 

And aiding ladies in suburban and rural areas is 
Virginia Tatum, Home Editor of the Columbia network's 
Country Journal, heard each Saturday afternoon 
throughout the country, 

The program is based in Washington. Guest inter
viewees in other sections of the country are "cut in" 
to the network for their portions of the program. 
Country Joumal makes its headquarters at WTQP, 
Columbia's 50-thousand watt station in the capital. 

Virginia is constantly in touch with the Department 
of Agriculture and its thousand experts. She spends 
much of her time in diplomatic and official circles 
which are particularly concerned with agriculture. She 
often fties to Missouri, Iowa, and other predominantly 
farming states to keep her outlook and program content 
slanted properly toward her audience, 

She brings to the microphone outstanding women 
who interest her nation-wide audience. Recently, Mme. 
Van Kleffens, wife of the Netherlands Ambassador. dis
cussed the ol'igination of tulips in Holland, and ex
plained how they are cultivated both in Holland and 
the United States. 

Virginia was born in Texas where her father was a 
professor at Texas A. &: M, When she was ten years 
old, the family moved to Raleigh. North Carolina. She 
rece ived her A.B. degree in 1938 from the Woman's 

\irginia Talurn of WTOI' 

dhcUMe! "' jlh announcer 

Don Lerch condilionB in 

one of Ihe rur"1 local. 

ilie. ,he ha· lieI'll "joiliu&. 

College of University of North Carolina. Dudng her 
college years she was connected with a radio dramatic 
group. 

In 1941 she joined the staff of WPTF as part of a 
team doing a "man in the street" program. She was soon 
asked to write continuity, and was promoted to Chief 
of Continuity. From 1942 to 1944 she served as Program 
Director, probably the first woman program director 
of a SO-thousand watt s tation. Virginia was much in 
demand for lectures on radio programming and general 
radio publicity at the University of North Carolina. 

In 1944, she accepted a radio information and pub
licity position with the DCl?artment of -Agriculture in 
Washington. In this capacity, Virginia built up her 
amazing background of knowledge on farm community 
needs, soil conservation and the country homemaker's 
prime interests. 

Many a letter in her morning mail is from a listener 
now living in the city who says that Country Journal 
makes him even more anxious to return to the farm. 

Virginia's constant contacts in Washington keep her 
well-informed on trends. One of her most successful 
programs recently featured a resume of metropolitan 
markets for the arts and crafts produced by women 
living in the country. 

New York's buyers are eagerly seeking the charming 
hand-made prOl:\ucts of farm homes across the country, 
and it's a sure bet that immediately after the broadcast, 
scores of homemakers set to work to finish that bit of 
weaving- or knitting yOU now sce felltured in the ultril
sn1ll1't shops. 



IIere is Ruth, rarin' to get up to liw Cape for 
that gorgeous t\\'o "eeks she's areanwd ahout 
all year. The wonderful boys she'lI m.let ... 
the gay times she'll have .•. the sea. th~ ~U I1. 

and the moonlight. 

But it isn't going to l:H that way! 

Of course she'limcet attwl"tive men. . hut 
they'll ha'-e little time for her. Of eour-" .h",·11 
SUIl her:-e1f and decorate the hc-ach ... hut 
most of the time it will be aione. And she ""n 't 
know why!· 

Like lIlany unother ~rI, Ruth, with"ut r,·aliz· 
illg it, is guilty of bad brcath ·(halito;.;is) no\\ 
and then. And when that hapl>Clls ... it's often 
bye·bye friendships ... bye.bye romance! 

"hen you're OUI to make the mo"t of }()ur· 
self isu't it juSt common sense to be extra care· 
ful about offending others? It 's so ea"y when 
you have a bottle of Listerine Anti .... ptic in 
your vacation kit. Simply rinse the mouth \\ ilh 
Libtcrine Antiseptic. night and morning, and 
before any date. Almost at ollce it leaves the 
breath fresher, sweeter, less likely to ofr'·lld. 
No wonder a lot of smart people make it part 
of t heir " passport to popularit) ." 

Incidentally, Listerine Antiseptic i" a pr.·tty 
wonderful first aid, too, when it come .. to 

cases of minor skin infcction, and in-eo.:t bitt.>s 
and stings. 

If you're vacation·b01md don' t forget l\l tuck 
a boule of Listerine Antiscptie in ~ .. ur hag. 
A fri end in nct--d is a friend inJt'cd. 

\"' hile some cases of halitosis are of "''''''mic 
origin, most cases, say some auth oritie", are Jue 
to the bacterial fermentation of tin) food p.1rti. 

des clinging to mouth sur· 
faces. Listerine Antih .. ptic 
quickly halts such fenuo!n· 
tat ion, then over ... "mes the 
odors fermentation causes. 

LAMBERT PHAR"~CA1. CO. 
St. [-tmis.lIn. 

P. s . Irs NEW! HIVe you In<""d 

Listerine TOOTH PASTE, the MINTY 

3-way prescription (or your teeth? 

• • 
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IS A 

SCIENCE 

Hcahh and beauly (Id. ice 

from authority C I~ire Mnllll 

Ir.) 10 Second Mrs. Burl on 

and her radio uudi"IlI.~. 

J
'LL wager that a lot of you, like me, are so plain tuckered out at 
the end of a day's work that you sometimes can"t enjoy having fun. 
(More times than you care to admit, I'll wager.) Well, as you know, 

each week on the Family Counselor portion of The Second Mrs. 
Burton, we have a visit from a recognized authoritr in one of the 
many fields that are of interest to women. When MIss Claire Mann, 
the noted authority on health and beauty, came to see me, she passed 
on so many sensible tips that I knew you'd want to hear about them, 
too. In her New York studio, Claire Mann has taught thousands of 
men and women the science of relaxing-and if you don't think 
relaxing IS a science, jvst listen to Miss Mann! 

"Women of all ages and from aU walks of life come to me with 
their p'roblems, physical and emotional. They're tense or run-down 
from occupational fatigue,''' said Miss Mann. I interrupted to find 
out exactly what she meant by that term, and she explained it this 
way: "It's just simply this-women, housewives in particular, don't 
know how to relax during the day's work. That's where the trouble 
starts. You take a man, for instance-if he's behind a desk, he's able 
to find time for a cigarette between crises. A truck driver can hop out 
of his truck for a cup of coffee." 

"Do you mean that a woman can find the same sort of relaxation in 
her home?" I asked. 

"Yes, she can, but unfortunately most women don't know how to," 
admitted our Family Counselor. "As long as she is in her home, the 
average woman always sees things about her that need mending, or 
dusting, or fixing. Result is-occupational fatigue. Sometimes it takes 
the form of a real pain, or perhaps-and this is more common-a good 
case of nerves. Then over-tension foHows. Occupational fatigue can 
creep up slowly and wear you down. In its early stages it may make 
you feel frustrated, tired-or just simply bored. Radio programs, such 
as yours, Mrs. Burton, help to alleviate some of the causes of her 
trouble because they help her to forget her own problems. And I find 
that musical therapy is a fine treatment for her condition because it 
brings relaxation. When you start the tedious part of your work, 
make it a point to turn on your favorite sort of music, Bach or 
boogie-woogie, whatever it may be-and let it carry you through 
your work. 

''That's why we, in our studio, are so suceessful," she continued. 
"The simple, obvious way is the best way to cure nervous pain from 
lack of relaxation. If you do want some homework though, I might tell 
you about the fonowmg four points that have proved helpful for so 
many housewives. First: Empty your mind. Second: Breathe deeply 
with long, smooth exhalations. Third: Relax the muscles so that they 
become heavy. Fourth; Follow the music and learn to absorb it. What 
could be more simple?" By the time the interview was over. I felt 
completely relaxed! 

If you have a problem that you would like to hear discussed, won't 
you send It along to me, in care of RADIO MIRROR? 

By TERRY BURTON 

Eve.,. Wedne.doy The Seeond Mr.. Bureon (ployed by r.tty c.lllpben~ i • • ·i.ited by an utbodty 0" ... me ph .. e 01 ,,"omon·.·world ;nt.rH'. 
Throu th ehi. d.p or,ment. TerT)' Burtoo . hor .. SOlO. 0/ ,hue vi.i .... i,h R_d io Mirror reader.. The S«ond Mro. DurtOD moy be h ... rd 

enh Mondoy ,hrou_h Frida¥ ot 2 P.M .. EDT. 0 .. CBS ... ,ionl. 



Are you in the know? 

Would (I smarl " te d head" wear

D ,.i". 
o Or",",,_ 
o C.ri •• 

So ,-ou',e tired of ",radilional"' eolo .... You 
<,r.,:e • ch.n~e lo-( .... h!) pink-bul you'Ye 
hurd it's taboo for red he-d • . Welt, wear 
,hal drnmy pink mnfection. With beaut, 
upt'r1i bleasing! Any /XIiI!. pink wilh • Bub· 
tie /lold lone; like a ver, delicate f1e!1h or 
roral. It 's ~m.rt 10 be lure your ehoice i. 
righ t. And for problem daYB, you're amart 
to choose exadly the right napkin. Try .11 
3 JUe,o of KOIe:s;! Hnd the one for you. 

What's your winning weQPon 1 
o Sha rp .. /'",11., 

o 50mbo k"ow.J. .. w 

OJ"". ,fo"y •• y.d '00. 
Chin mUBic an.1 ran..,. (oo' .... ork mav ~ fin ... 
But 10 BCI him mooning, try Ihal ""rr~" 
eyed look. h '. aOCOJl1I,1illhe,1 with. rolo rlf' I 

brow •• nd-I.~h eftam ,hal helps /)(lndi.;.," 
'em. Makea hl$hn .cern longer. (GtuflIour for 
y"ur lids, &swell , if Mom v~oe&eye $h.,lo .... 1 
To "'i n self-confidence on "those" ,Iaya, 1Urn 
10 KOla - for Ihe eXira prolection of au 
e:<duai"c so/ety cellter. )"uur secrel "'eapon 
li>"in&1 seerel woctl 

When it' s a foursome, what's your policy? 

tv,.,. see green on • double date? Even j( 
I'e ', anareable ... even if Ihe prenure', 
le rri6c .. don'l be a male robMr. Play 
f.ir. A"oid hurling othen. Besides, a halo 
can be mighly becoming. And when Irying 
daYI needle you, .uk .be cornfo"in:; I ngel. 

SO(lnen of. new Kote:<. The kind of aof.n,.., 
,hal holw jIJ .hape- because Kale:< is made 
10 Ilay sofl .. hile you .. ear il. Sui ... ty I((U' 
ius! Did you know? Or have you .Ir('ady 
d; covcred Ih;, new, lofler napkin? (PQise, 
.Iao, comea;n .he pack..,e labelled KOIe.t:!) 

* lI10re women choose kOTEX 

·T . .. . ............ T .O ••• 

If delayed beyond your deadline 
D .~ .. t 0' Koli.', "ou,. 
D Call ,,,. 10mU, 

D Hea d "0"'- ... i/"aul 'p"onlng 

II"m ... laler than ,·ou thou!!hl! Do ~'ou 
,·tin,e before a'l,hone boo.h? Dread .. Iking 
D.d? Bene. catl the family . (They're prob
ably waiting HI' for )'ou, .n~·way.) Telling 
where yOIl are and when you'll be home 
" ill spare .h,.,m worry: Boftell Ihei."ralh. And 
think of the .... try )'UU cln u~e ~OU,It/f. 
al e<:rtain l im...t, "'i lh Kotu. for who .. ould 
[IIUe!!S ,. • .. ilh Ih."", flat pr~ .. ,.,d end, 10 
Ituan! you from lell·tale outline.! 

Which 

dotodoronl would 

~ d ecid e on? 

o A Crea", 

D A pawd., 

D A Ii'luid 

Cra"'ll'(l you're in Ihe 1.. ...... " about 
napl..",. , . , "hut about 11"1<10._ 
onl,! for napld ... use? r.,.t j~ 
"'Iule cr(,lIrns and liquid .. "'ill d ' 
f~rh e"e'~'day daintin.·"s_, ('t fo~ 

I ,osc" da~" a I'<>I<·d..,., ~('oJor 
ani.' ~1-~rr;nlJed frfi'lv 0" :anllar/.' n3pI..In,. TI,al's b.-':'ilU~ 

pow, er has no n'oisl"r".r('~i~t_ 
a."1 oo~"; d""~n'l ~Iow up ah'l-Orl" 
~on-d An." ~orl. eoolh;Il,l!: QIl~<l 
ou,~ IS made "~I'ecially for 

naeLIn Ute. 
lein!! un~rent('d, Que~1 1).., 

ooor."1 Po .. ·d .. r doetll 'I ju~t 111 .... 1.. 
o.Jo~. OUl'fll d~31ron them. Sar .. I •. 
PO$lI,t'e}y, To ."0;,1 offendint: h,i,. 
• ran of Qu,·~t Pu .. ·dcr I ... ·d.l~! 

Quest 
Deodorant 

Powder 
..... fo, it lor flo", . 

• 
• 
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Stronger Grip 

Won't Slip Out 

ASK fOIt 

SPECULTIES 

THE t~ree pretty girls lending bca~ty 
to this page arc Patsy Lee. charmmg 
and petite nineteen-year-old song

stress on Don McNeill's Breakfast Club, 
and Charlotte Manson and Mercedes 
McCambridge, who are both reatured 
on This Is NOl'a Drake. Charlotte and 
Mercedes also play on Theater of Today. 
If you're a real radio fan. you have 
heard Mercedes' voice on Grand Cen
tral Station and Studio One, too. 

Radio work is fascinating fun, all 
three enthusiastically agree. "But it can 
be, and is, hard work--especially in the 
heat of the summer. For, even as you 
and I, who also have to keep on working 
(except on our vacations, of course) 
they can't help wishing that they could 
spend more time just trying to keep 
cool. The best way they've found to 
keep their minds off the heat is to con
centrate on bringing you good enter
tainment. In so doing, for the time 
being they can forget about how warm 
they feel, which proves a point-that if 
you don't dwell on something unpleas
ant, it won't bother you. 

Despite the heat, however, Patsy, 
Charlotte, and Mercedes feel that it's 
important to look their prettiest-not 
alone for their pride's sake, but also 
because it matters very much to them 
what others think of their appearance. 
Every woman understands this. But not 
every woman knows how to keep cool 
and dainty-looking in warm weather. 
So, we asked them for their special 
beauty hints. 

Patsy takes two lukewarm scented 
tub baths daily-morning and late 
afternoon, and dons clean underwear 
each time. After every wearin~, she 
rinses out her underthings immediately. 
She alternates between using cologne, 
toilet water, deodorant cologne, or 
deodorant perfume, which has been 
chilled in the refrigerator: Their li~ht 
floral fragrances match or blend wlth 
the scent o[ the fresh flowers she fre
quently wears in her hair, or pinned 
at her waist on a dainty cotton frock. 
In humid weather she shampoos her 
hair more often, so that it always looks 
as bright and clean as she is, and 
brushes it a lot. The home permanent 
wave Patsy has learned to glve herself 

I'ah)' Lre: "FI"w~'tS 
flin mnkf" II IUDlI,IlU." 

~.n .. :",: 
Hf)ailllin .. " ~(> ... I'!" 

keeps her hair nicely in curl-in soft, 
natural-looking waves. 

Charlotte takes no chances on offend
ing; she uses an underarm deodorant 
and perspiration check. A face mask 
makes her skin feel and look refreshed. 
Bath powder, dusted on her body after 
bathing, lets her girdle slide on easily, 
and the heat emphasizes the powder's 
fraf{rance. 

Like Patsy and Charlotte, Mercedes 
feels that daintiness is never so im
pOI·tant as it is in warm weather. She. 
too, follows the same beauty rituals. 
But, in addition, she pays special atten
tion to her feet. She gives them fre
quent foot baths to relieve soreness 
and swelling, dusts them with an anti
septic and deodorizing foot powder, and 
also sprinkles some of it in her shoes . 

RADIO MIRR O R ror But e r Lhln g 



less " pO .... dery" 

to 

over all leading brands 
of powder 1 

appearance 

TWICE NEW' 
-" new &ere. I . 
Woodbury Powder n~redlent in 
~lootll finisl} to Wves II satin~ 
II natuml ~ your ddll , It ~ t , ull~wdered" I 
ye £!!.Vets §y..}iemishes O!! -" 
Ne ... kc.-ol.,. ......: 

.on • ..,.. 81 
In all COsmetic h' endin .. , 
never beell II ,,.r.~lory U1Cte luiS 
b' o", ... mg '"' ul)' .$" new "5 e Wood. 
IVllitls color anduper-Blender." It 
willI tile force of a rWder togother 
6ncne$.S of tel'," ?:na,do . .Res-ult: 
h' 

'
" re <I,a,. '<. 

e. ri h Illcredj 
'< be" C ness of shad • 

Un lievabJc'" ( e that'3 
streaking that ';~~J~~dom {rom 
before New Woodb t be true" 

v ..... ...,.J'''./-'-'-_",'Y:;;.POwderl 

It' tlow!. bette! 
(.over!. ~ II' beNet, finer texture 

6 •• dt>ng Mod.II ... Get New 
Woodbury Powder -In the 
new'Venus" box-at any cos-
metle counter. Large si:l;e 
$1.00. Medium and "Purse" 
sizes 301 and 154-. (plus tax.) 

IrS LIKE STA£TlNG LIFE Ail OVE£ AGAIN WITH AN INC££OIBLY LOf/EL/£Ie COMPLEXION! 

• • 
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By 

DUKE ELLINGTON 

TUII; 

\''''()'''l'a''~ill~ Bi,,~ Cru.lJ~ 
"h~n h ... 3"~ Oil II". 

\ IK \lu.;,- Hnll PrOl(r"m ""fl' 
fanlJrJla 11.1 and hi. ",du·'lra. 

T
HIS month, we've decided to stick to good 
news-a column full of items that make me 
happy. First ofT, I'm happy to be back at work 
after an operation at Manhattan Hospital 

h Thanks, too, to Tex Benecke and the others 
w 0 subbed for me on my disc-jockey show over 
WMCA, WSBC, WWDC, KVOC and all the others. 

• • • 
I ~iked the news that Joe Mooney fans have been so 

M:rslstent .that, Decca has consented to release all eight 
ooney discs m one album. The sides are as follows' 

"Lazy Countryside," "Stars In You Eyes" "Wa K' . 
~nd A Cold Hea~~,:: "Tea For Two," "J~st A Grr1'ol~ 
"Septe!11ber Song, Meet Me At No Special Place r, an'd 

I Can t Get Up The Nerve To Kiss You," ' 
• • • 

Perry CO!l1o ~ still in Hollywood, where he is working 
on t~e musical WOrds And Music." It's a film based 
the hves of Rodgers and Hal·t. The lovely Lena Hor~: 
you know, also has a featured role in it. ' 

• • • 
H.ere's an item of special interest to jazz fans Count 

Basle and Illinois. Jacq!le:t, exchanged drum~ers re
cently, Shadow Wilson JOIning the Basie Band while 
the veteran Jo Jones switched to the Jacquet cre;"". 

It was. wonderful he:ring -that delightful Dinah Shore 
who halls from Nashville, received the title of "The 
Most Popular Woman In The South" which is awarded 
annually by the Southeastern Women's Exposition. 

• • • 
Among ~he record favorites on my disc joc·key show 

you'll be mterested in knowing that I've been gettin 
lots o~ ~eques~s lately" for platters by Nancy's Daddyg 
r.~ankle s verSIOns of I \Y,ent Down To Virginia" and· 
} ve Got A Crush On You "l:!re just fine. Ethel Smith's 

Blame It On The Samba IS another popular platter . 

Listening to the 
treat for sore ears. 

• • • 
new Raymond Scott Quintet is a 
Ray, you know, is Mark Warnow's 

From eomposer eden abbes 
him~ .. lf, Frank Sinulra lOI tOllth. 
inl in hi! \e,."ioll of Ihe 
retord·brellkinl -Nultlre Boy." 

Eunice 1'0d;1I, young American )Iia"ill, lold Margaret Arlen (lehl 
and lIarry Marble oboul plan, for bet cominll i'liew lotk concert, ill 
an illlerview on Miu Arlen', CBS IltOllram. (Mon.·s;'I. 8:30 A. l'I1.) 

S;un Sl'ade·~ seereillry al horne: Ltlrene 
TIIIIle (abo,,'. r.) il IWlh mOlher 
alld friend of Ittm·lIle Barbara. 

brother and a truly original composer and arranger. His 
new small group is playing the same type of unusual com
position that made him so popular a few years back. 

• • • 
Vaughn Monroe now is the possessor of a Lockheed 

Lodestar thirteen passenger plane. Vaughn will have 
both a pilot and co-pilot for use on one-nighter!. The 
man tlies his own personal plane, too! 

• • • 
New York's famed 52nd Street has reaUy been jumping 

of late. In recent weeks the various night spots have been 
presenting to the public such fine talent as Errol Garner, 
Art Tatum, Harry The Hipster, J. C. Heard Charlie 
Parker, George Shearing, Oscar Pettiford, Ella Fitzgerald 
and Lucky Thompson. 

• • • 
Practicing the forbidden cornet in the chicken coop in-

stead of playing his violin in the front parlor started 
Salvador Camarata on his career as composer, conductor 
and arranger. Parental objections were overcome, how
ever. when a retired circus musician neighbor convinced 
the Camarata clan that Salvador, or '"Tutti" as he was 
cal1ed, was a born cornetist. 

Tutti Camarata's jazz career started when he switched 
from cornet and made his name as the youthful first 
trumpet player in such bands as Frank Dailey's, Joe 
Mooney's, Charlie Barnet's and Jimmy Dorsey's. It was 
with the Dorsey aggregation that Tutti showed his capa
bilities as an arranger. He left the hom-tooting to others 
and devoted his efforts to scoring ~uch hit discs for the 
band as "Green Eyes," "Amapola," "The Breeze and I," 
a,nd. "My Prayer." When the band was selected to play 
for Bing Crosby on the Music Hall, Tutti was given the 
job of writing two special (Continued on page 82) 

• 
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Don't be 
Half-safe! 

by 
VALDA SHERMAN 

.t the flrlt 1>"'510 of womanho04 ma ny mys
terioul ch.nt:eo take place in you. body. For 
innonc<!, the opoaine ,land. under you. 
arml bt>&;n to ...,rete cL.ily • type of .. upi· 
nlion you t.."o ... ver Imown before. Thi. ;. 
elouly t.l_ted to physical development and 
"'"u .... an unplulan! odor On both your per
ton .nd your clothes. 

Thor. I, ... thlng " wro .. , " with you. Jt'. JUII 
.nother oil" )'OU ere nOW '" woman, not • 
lid ••• to now you mul' k_p younelf .. Ito 
.... ith • tnlly .treel;v," und .... m deodorant. 

Two d."'lIon -Underarm odor;l. r •• l h8 .. dl. 
cap at ,hi, romantic .,e, Itnd tho new cream 
deodar ... t Arrid I ..... d. o'p«ieUy to .VeT_ 
eome thi. UI']' difficulty, It kill' this odor 
on ~nlacl in 2 teCOndl, tho. by antiseptic 
action prevent. 1M formation of all odor ra, 
-48 houn and keep' you ahow ... -both frnh. 
I t al ... Itop. per.pint;on and 10 p rotectl 
• ,aintl '" Q<;ond danger- peropiretion luinl. 
Since phYlic.l uertion. ~mb.rr,,"menl and 
emotion an now ause)'OU. lpocrine ,t.ndl 
to fairly ,ulh penpirll'on. , dlnee •• dill, 
IU emNrr ... '''' ...... rk mey .. aily make 
you penpi ... nd offend, or rui ... I dr" ... 

All cl l oclo",nt . 0 • • not al ik._to remember 
-no other doodo.pnt te.tlt<! ItOPI perspi'l' 
tion and od .... to completlly yet to ..r,,!y .. 
ne .. Arrid. Itl sar"ty h .. been proved by 
docto .... Thlt'l why girll you •• '1 buy m<IA 

Arrid Ihln Iny other II[I group. In £en, mo., 
men .nd wom~n ".,e.ywhen u .. Arrid thin 
.ny other deodorant.. It' .... tileptic, used by 
117,000 nursa .. 

Int imat. p.otec t10n II n,.4 . cI _ to protect 
you ... !! with this mowy. luinl ... tt"Mm thet 
smooth. on and diMPIMI .... Thil .... lurid, 
with tha .meal .......... in,mient Crumocen, 
wili not crptalliu .... dl")' oul In the j.r. The 
Americln Leunderin, Inltitule h ••• ",.rded 
lurid iu App.o ... l Sul- har ... I", to fabria. 
lurid II .. re (or the .1rin-non·irritatiDC_ 
be UMd richt .ne. wvin&-

Don" It. hell f,"o f •• Durin, thi. "I,e of r0-

mance" don't let penpi"lion probleml .poi l 
you. (un. Don't be half ... fe - be Arrid· .. fel 
U .. Arrid 10 be lure. Gel Arr;d no",.t your 
!a.,o.;te drug counle. - only 39¢ plul I ..... 

r A~nllrWU'") 

• * * * * 

cfook at Ihe 

RE CORDS 
8y J oe l\1;.II·lin 

DANCING on LI STENI NG 

lI ere'l Cugal by CII,:al .... ho i~ u ,·allaMe 
,·o.irlllu.ist "ben be', nOI condu('lill~. Fo. 
,\uUII"" by CIIII~I .• .,., re\ie... lotio .... 

COll\T HASIE tRCA "irhl.)~An) li"'e Ihe COUlfl 1II~l..e.' a re,·onl ~uu cao 
be eU.e Ihal Ihe -beal i. the."." 1\0 "'''''' I.lion. Ihi •. Jin"n~ Rn,hin~ _ill" 
";\Iunc} 1& Hont'}"" ~lId Ihe h~nd rorl.a 011 wGue.1 In \ \".1." 

TEX WI LLIAMS (Ca lli l ol' ~Ueli,'\1' il or nOI, Ihi" i." We·ll'.n I,Jnd ... ilh 
;. reu l hcal, 100. A K"n l oni~h inl.odn,-t ion 0" -Flo From !-it. J oe. '[o.~ rmd a 
de'cr I)o \·ch ,. Iy.ic 01) "SU"I,icio,," ml.k,· Ihis " ,,,r"" lIuc,,dcd d i.c. 

THELQNIOLS MON'" (BlUe NOlel~ n"'ic: .equi''''''''III~ ror a Iw·bol) 1"01· 
Icrl ion are four ~idei by Ihl' ~J:l'niIlS of 1'011." In Ihe o.der of our 0"" pn-fe.· 
eneI'. ii" wSubu.lmn E)I'~.'" wWdl \ou ""l'dn'I." "Round \boul \Iidnirhlw 
and '1'helollioll$:' 

XAV IEH CUGAT (Col"," l.i~~~Nol ;lItlhelllic LUli" ·\merinm Inn,i.·. bUI 

bOl h Ii.tenable pnd dnn'·e"hle u.e "C"(I."I'$ NOli,,,"" ""d "Tlu' \ft'~i..a" 
Shuffle." 

RA Y MrKINLEY (RCA 'ICTQR~-" \ ,unn Could n .. A Wonderful Thin,' 
il a ... ·o01(I"rful Ibinl! Ihe "") R,,} d{)t'o il. ";,.ry LlIlt' •. Ihe 01'''' jii;,1 'o .. .:lIi"l. 
is fine. Backing is Ra) again sinfjinfj "T","bou.ine." 

ART LUND tMGM)- I .. i"lI l1erl in 'j " II Onl y 1101'1"'''' Whell I Ih,,, ,, '1;1111 
You" i . "ell 811111[ I,y Arl nnd "dl 1,luy"d hy J oh",,) Thoml"O"', 1>'1nJ . 
"May I SliII " (lId YOII," 110 .. rc\cr~<:'. i'''·1 ncarly D8 Ilr..,lI) n melod}. 

nOB cnOSUY~JERRY GR.\.'! ilIullell Good a, Bol, i,. he i, "'J"~ 10 
~ound b,'lIer II) the Jerry G.u~ 0 • ..1'1',1.,,1 harl..,:roUlul and eOm .. 1.I·I("f ... 1 
rhoral h.:lrk~rou'ld by Ihe C'O:" Chi .. r-. It', Ihe old "'ou're ~f~ E""f\lbinjl" 
~nd Ihe nt''' "It's GOI To 81'." 

SCAT MAN c n OT II ERS (C"piloll · \ $ Ille Sf;'1 \I:." hinlOdf IIl; " hl ,3~. 
Ihi ~ i , "t'al, reel hut nOI ~o s"eet. It'. U' ",·i • .! " Il"irin~ ~$ "t:"""e '·H·. bopt'd 
to hear. L(lt~ of fll" U-Il'niUJ 10 "Th .. Tbing" 9ud '·I)","d ""n', Blu ... ·' 

• • • 
ALUUM AIlT ISTRY 

STOR;\I' MONI),\' HLl"ES tRC .\ 'i'·IO.I ~" ·ct (If ..,i[(ht .i,le, .. \ l~rl 
Hinel 1111.1 hi~ orcheolra "';Ih \0,·,01& b) mil)· £.·k'l il\e lI1"k,,,, 0 fine I\;,,·ko,e. 
Recorded f'lIm 19-10 to 1912. thi . ~roup (If .derliu .. , i. of int"n' ,! I" l1ine~. 
&kbtine. blue! . Iliano or jau collerlor~. 

JO ST\Ft-'QRO (C"IJitol)~Jo lIi"l!~ \me.iClIn folk _on,:. "ilh fllll ..... beo.lral 
acromllan;mcnt imlead of Ihe lI.ual ~uilnr back~round. '"'Bubara Allen." 
'·I1I9 .. k h The Colollr" lind " He's Gm,e , ... ·U)" ~re out,lll1Idinl. 1'0111 \"\t,ton·, 
barki"g_ are excellent. 

FRANZ LEHAR WALTZES (Lo"doll)~A 'ery uuu,ual pad-.n,:e IroUi Ibe 
Conlineut. Ihis. It fealure. Ibe eomj)ooe. hi"'belf .. onduNinJ Ihe .lu.idl Ton· 
haUe O.th<:!'lra in "'lIhle~ from "E\·II~ "nd Ibe "Counl of Loxemhou.jI:" and 
Ihe ~Gold -'nd Sil~"'r Wahz." 

ST \N KEj'\rjTQN (~,piIOn~Whethe. or nOI you like Ihe Kenlon , . hool (II 
" . og. ... ·~;'e jazz. Ih i ~ is of I);,rliru lur illlo;.",' ror il8 11111'.1111118 al .. molion~ 1 
porl.II>al in Ihe modl'rn mu~if,,1 fO'Ill. "Lonely WOIIl""" il h"T1nlin~ 
··"01l010")" i~ u"u~upl. 

FACING the MUSIC 



By ELLIOT LAWRENCE 

(This montll's guest collector is Ettiot 
Lawrence, youngest of the nation's big 
nume band lendeTs. Before botoning a 
dance band, Elliot studied at the Uni 
versity of Perl1lsylvania and was later 
musical director of WCAU in Phi/adel
phia. In addition to touring and record
my for Columbia, Elliot is currentlll 
finishing the score of a musical comedy. 
Some of his serious compositions have 
been perlonned by symphony groups.) 

Regardless of age or personal prefer
ence, no record collection is really com
plete without some of the wonderful 
music that has come from Broadway 
shows of yesterday and today. There 
aTC show tunes to conjure up or meet 
the needs of most any mood, be it ro
mantic, gay or dramatic. Many are 
excellent for dancing-all are tops for 
listening. 

Just as with any other category of 
discs, the best way to start a collection 
of show tunes is to gather up about a 
dozen singles or albums that are repre
sentative of the best. It is well to keep 
in mind that the composer is just as 
important as the artist. Here goes, then, 
for a basic list: 

From Cole Porter's "Jubilee," the 
Artie Shaw version of "Begin The Be
guine" (RCA Victor). 

Frank Smatra's singinr, "All The 
Things You Are," from' Very Warm 
For May," by Jerome Kern (Columbia). 

The complete album of "Oklahoma," 
sung by the original cast of the Rodgers 
and Hammerstein show (Decca). 

"Falling In Love With Love," from 
Rodgers and Hal·t's "Boys From Syra
cuse" recorded by Andre Kostelanetz 
(Columbia) . 

From "Bandwagon," the Arthur 
Schwartz musical, "Dancing In The 
Dark" by the Fred Waring choir and 
band (RCA Victor). 

Ethel Merman, Ray Middleton and 
the rest of the cast of Irving Berlin's 
"Annie Get Your Gun" between the 
covers of one album (Decca). 

The immortal Bunny Berrigan's ver
sion of "Can't Get Started," a Vernon 
Duke tune from "Ziegfeld Follies" 
(RCA Victor ) . 

The complete "Finian's Rainbow" 
album, with the witty score by Har
bury, Burton and Lane (Columbia). 

Perry Como's vocal version of "More 
Than You Know" from Vincent You
man's "Great Day" (RCA Victor). 

Dinah Shore's interpretation of "I 
Can't Give You Anything But Love" 
from "Blackbirds of 1928," by Dorothy 
Fields and Jimmy McHugh (RCA Vic
tor). 

Last, but among the very best, the 
complete album of "Porgy and Bess" by 
the great Gem'ge Ger~h\\"in (Decca). 

cJ/w! 'rKp/co1ledj 
Richard Hudnut Home Permanent 

Take Only One* flour Waving Time Jor Your Permanent 
If you've ever put your hair Ull in 
curle rs ... it's tha t easy to give your. 
self the new, impn:wed RICHARD Hun· 

NUT HOME PER:'IAI<ENT. Th is salon· 
tYlle home llermanent is based on 
the same type of preparations used 
in the Richard HudnutFHthA,enue 
Salon for luxurious, softer, 10"elier 
waves. With it, YOll can set your hair 
in any style ... from a sleek cap to 
a halo of ringlets. Ask to see the 
RICHAR!) IWDNUT HOME I'EIIMANENT 

.' 

... ' 

at your favorite cosmetic counter
today! Price $2.75; refi ll without 
rods. $1.50 (all prices plus 30t;' Fed· 
eral Tax). 
·depending on le.xwrc and co,u}i"un oj 
hair-jallow in$/ructiOlU. 

.' I Soye. up 10 one· half 
•• ' u$llol woying lime. 

Z. One·thi,d mOr. wo.,ng 
..' lotion •. more penetroling. 

but genlfe on hood 

longer, sl ronger end.pope .. 
make hair lip. eo.i, r 10 handle. 

..... ,. A Double.strength neutroli.er 
~ on<horo wOye /o.ler, ",ok., 

~url .Ironger for 10nge •. 

" . '" Z'" ,,,,pro,,,,d technique 9'.'" 
V deep, .011 (rown wOye ... 

non·friny end •. 

Only ho"'. permonenl kit 
10 indude r"ondilioning 
<"",e r'n ... 

'

Two 'eng th. 01 rod •• Slondord 
. iu /or rinolel end'l ealro· 
long for deep crown way, ... • • 
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Wh"1l1hi! circus was in N"" York, 'Ir. and 1\Ir3. Ed. Herlih y hpd 

,I"'it "orl.. rUI out for them h~' D0I131,1 , four and Jeanne. se~el1. 

llt"~ 10 .... \ "n \Bt:'. lIorw~moon ill !\rw Yur\.; , 

THE more we see and hear, the morc con
vinced we become that the folks who are 
trying so hard to cling to the status quo 

arc hanging on to something that "ain't." The 
conscientious parent under the statu.s quo 
did all in his power to be able to send his 
son, or daughter, to college. But look here, 
now. If current NBC plans go through, that 
won't be necessary, Fellows and gals wiU 
be able to study via the network. NBC has 
set up an ambitious "University of the Air" 
plan and is now in the process of asking 
several universities to join in. Listeners 
would enroll in the universities for a home 
study course (for a nominal fee), and, at 
the end of a specified period, would take an 
exam. On passing, the student would receive 
a joint certificate from the school and the 
University of the Air. 

ats 

Some thmgs just don't make very good 
sense to us. All around there's talk abol;t 
retrenchments, with plenty of sponsors hold
ing out on re-signing talent until it takes a 
substantial cut. On the other hand comes &. n 
announcement from CBS that it netted beltN 
than a million and a half in the first quartEr 
of 1948, which tops last year's high for that 
network. You figure it out. 

• • • 
Former stage and screen star Mur:el 

Angelus has turned down a meaty Holly
wood offer, for two good reasons .. her 
daughter and her husband. In private life, 
Muriel is Mrs. Paul Lavalle, wife of radio 's 
baton wielder. While she could conceivably 
take the nine-months-old baby to the Coast, 
Paul couldn't leave New York because of his 
radio commitments. Rather than leave him 

COAST to COAST 

alone, wife Muriel turned down the offer 
• • • 

Pops Whiteman will never stop. Now he's 
been electcd by thc .board of dirce~ors of 
ABC to be a vice- president. It couldn t have 
happened to a nicer guy, we say. 

• • • 
Odd data ... Bob Novak, w~o di!,ects 

Mutual's weekday Nt:!wsreel ,senes, IS a 
magician for relaxatIOn. He s a former 

resident of the Ne ..... York chap,te.r of the 
fnte rnational Brotherhood of MagiCians and. 
for two years. trouped around the world ~or 
the Army, entcrt~inmg hospltahzed Gis WIth 
his fcats of magic. 

• • • 
By this time in radio history,_ whene~er 

you heal' a couple of r~dio e.omlcs feudmg 
on thell programs you re fairly sure that 

OrlhOdO!( Jonalhan ate bit eotlon caudy from tbe lOp down. 

It (Y.I,·~d the way for the popcorn . "d ice t ream that followed. 

they're bosom buddies and pay their script 
writers a tidy piece of change to keep the 
air war goin$ Now, there's the maki,ngs ~f 
a real feud m the biz. Fred Allen IS still 
burning because Bing Crosby canceled <?ut 
a guest shot on the comic's sh~w. The thm.g 
that really makes Allen sore IS that all lIlI~ 
took place a[ter Fred had already cut th,e 
recording of his appearance on the Groaner s 
stanza. • • • 

OnC of the shortest vacationers IS th;e 
Beulah Show, which returns to the air 
about the middle of August. We have to 
hand it to the writers w~o to~k over the 
scripling assignment on t~IS se':le.s after the 
death of Marlin Hurt, Its or.lgmator and 
creator. They've done a. conslsl~nt1y good 
job of retaining all (Contmued on page 17) 

• 
• 
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E\(~ryone couldn't 

get ir18ide tbe 

WCB'I studio when 

" cro .. ·d or over 
3000 t.ame to Mr. 

Fortune', part)'. 

Homer Todd ~ MR. FORTUN( 

.'or uine )·ean WCBM lis teners have 

kllown Horner Todd ~8 Mr. Fortune. 

ANY other guy with a couple of aliases would have the law after 
him-but not Homer Todd. Homer came to WCBM, Balti
more, fifteen years ago to do a two weeks' announcing stretch 

for a friend on vacation, and he stayed! First, as a regular an
nouncer doing every ki~d of !:how around the clock: then slipped 
into the neat groove of early morning newsman, where for nine 
years he has been as dependable as Big Ben. 

It was nine years ago, too, that Baltimoreans began tuning 
in at 9:45-10:00 A.M. Monday through Friday for Mr. Fortune 
and h is Dialing For Dollars program, the first telephone-call 
program on the aIr in Baltimore. Dialing For Dollars listeners 
never heard of Homer Todd. However, they know Mr. Fortune 
is over six feet tall, has sandy hair, a deep voice, and smiles a lot. 
That's the way the ladies in a nearby city reco~nized him and 
nearly broke up a district Rotary Club conventIon he was at
tending. 

No story about Homer would be complete without Alias 
Melody. Three years ago Homer was assigned to a flfteen-min
ute program of recorded stories for children. One day he got 
tired of hearing those stories, changed his voice-and thus 
Melody, the Elf, was born! Melody was joined by a story lady 
and The Children's Corner 12:30-45 P.M. Monday through Fri
day has since become a popular feature program on WCBM. Be
sides playing the part of Melody on the pro$ram, Homer helps 
along the dramatizations by changing his vOice for other char
acters in the stories. 

In addition to his regular commercial shows, Homer has on 
occasion announced and produced such Mutual and American 
network shows as Spotlight Bands, U.S. Naval Academy Program, 
True or False, Ed East and Polly, The Lionel Hampton Show and 
the wartime show Industry at Home and at War. Homer was 
the voice in "May time in Sherwood Gardens," the color newsreel 
released all over the world. During the war, the Army and Navy 
called on him for numerous instruction fUms. He has even had 
his day at bit parts in the movies! 

One of his hobbies is woodworking and he put it to good. use 
in build ing tris own home on the Magothy River, where h e lives 
with his tall. blonde wife, Mabel, nnd ch ildren Diane, age fifteen , 
and Homer IV, age two. 



COAST to COAST 
(Continued fro-ill paQe Hi) 

all the show's comic potentials with
out sacrificing the dignity and natural 
wit and intelligence of the central 
character as she was first conceived 
Marlin Hurt never intended Beulah to 
be a stereotype comedy Negro and she 
hasn't become one, although the job of 
avoiding cliches in situations and gagi> 
must be a heavy one, now that the 
show is on five times a week. 

• • • 
Elvia Allman. who plays Mrs. Buff

Orpington on the Blondie show, is very 
pleased with the results of an idea she 
had back in the Spring. There's a large 
and, formerly. unsightly vacant lot next 
to Elvia's home. Last Spring, when 
Elvia and her husband were working to 
re-Iandscape their garden, they wound 
up with some plants and shoots and 
seeds left over. They planted their 
left-overs in the vacant lot and now 
it's a pleasure to see the eyesore 
changed into a beauty spot. 

• • • 
One thousand guests, including all 

the stars who have contributed their 
performances to the Screen Guild 
Players radio show, recently attended 
the dedication of the hospital built with 
funds from the proceeds ot the Screen 
Guild Players series. The 40-bed hos
pital, which cost $1,300,000, adjoins the 
famous Motion Picture Country House. 
a Motion Picture Relief Fund project 
which takes care of anyone who has 
worked in the film industry for 20 years 
and who is no longer able to support 
himself. Jean Hersholt. president of 
the Fund, presided over the cere
monies and the program featured 
Dinah Shore. Robert Montgomery. Ron
ald Reagan. Shirley Temple and The 
King's Men. 

• • • 
When Groucho Marx arrived in New 

York awhile ago. everybody was even 
happier than usual to see him . . . 
because he was sporting a real mus
tache, which makes him look really 
like Groucho Marx, if you get what 
we mean. 

• • • 
J ohn Loveton, produccr-dircdor of 

Mr. and Mrs. North, had his hands full 
3 couple of weeks ago. Linda Watkins. 
a nice young lady who specializes in 
gun molls on the program. is a cat 
(antiet" and owns SIX felines. One of 
them had to be taken to a vet. so Linda 
brought it to the studio with her to 
save having to pick it up after the 
show. She put the cat in the control 
room to keep it out of the way during 
air time. But cats aren't crazy about 
strange places and this one got excited 
in the middle of the show and started 
acting up with the controls and director 
Loveton. John was a very tired and 
irritated man when he came out of that 
control booth after the show went off 
the air. And Linda has promised to 
keep her business and her hobby strictly 
apart from here on. 

• • • 
Bet you'll never guess what pro

fession is represented most often by 
contestants who appear on Sammy 
Kaye's So You Want To Lead a Band? 
program. Believe it or not-under
takers. 

• • • 
There are many reasons why therc's 

no business (Colltillued on page 95) 

"~ dneu r it ~'iLt x;Je 

... o.t 8 ct'd~ 141 -me ~~4 i" 

1. "Here', how I mono". morning to 
moonliGht dress problems," sayB this 8mart 
career girl. " I wear . lillie scarf caught 
\\ ilh a chic gold pin at the neck of my silk 
~hantu ng dress. And, of course, I rely on 
n ... lI', el'en geutler, even more effective 
Odorono Cream. BUOIIM! lImoit' it prot«U 
me from perspiration and offt'n.!it"e QrhJfS a. 
filII 21 hQms." 

You'lI find new ~Iorono ~o safe you 
cau use it right after aha\ing! So harml~ 
10 fine fabrics ... prolects clothes from 
Elain~ and rOiling! So creamy.~mooth too 
• • . el ell if) ou lea\c thc cap 01T for "Ct'~'! 

2. ''When do'e time come" I r\lIl1ll!"e 

the scarf for a dashing stri~ silk ~tole, 
fa>;tell .... ith a glittering pill and belt. I'm 
e'll1fi,lenl of my charm all evening 100-

tI,anks 10 Ilew OdorOIiO Cream. Boc(llue 
Ihe U(jl~ne in OJomno gh~s more ~ 
prolIXljotl Iholl on, deedOffiIIIICIIQlL·(j." 

\'ow, Odorono Cream brings yoo an im· 
proved new fannula ... even gentler, evcn 
more elTecthe than ever before ... all 
done up in ils pretty, bright new package. 
Buy some loday and see if you don't find 
Ihis Ihe mO!>t complelely salu;(yin,; de· 
odorant you ha'e eler used. 

"hew oJ~o eUQM 5I2~~ 
st "f'S pen,,,;,,,,,...,., AM,! cJcn. 

a r~ 2+ ~aun.~ l 
<f~ 

(Nuw ill "<",; 2St ,,11<1 5~ siz .... ph" /la.) 
• 
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WHEN Edmund Dawes, generally addressed as 
"Skipper," graduated from Swarthmore Col
lege in 1932, he formed an orchestra of former 

college students, spotting himself where he could 
do the most good-at the piano. The group soon 
had a job with the Holland-America steamship 
line. 

Skip saw no future in entertaining tourists, SD 
he became, successively, a cheese salesman and 
then an insurance investigator. Neither job held 
much promise citherr so Skip went back to school. 
In 1938 Temple University gave him a master's 
degree in music education. He became music 
supervisor in Bangor, Pennsylvania, and then 
supervisor of elementary school music in Haver
ford Township. 

In August, 1942, the lather of one of his pupils 
named Skip for a WFIL opening. Inside ot one 
month's time, Mr. Dawes had gotten himself a new 
job, a new house, and a new baby. 

One ot his first assignments was to record a short 
program to be replayed in Philadelphia schools to 
stimulate a scrap' metal drive. It was good enough 
to move Dr. Philip A. Boyer or the Board of Edu
cation to suggest that WFIL start a series of educa
tional programs for classroom use. 

The idea caught, and with Skip at the helm, 
WFIL began broadcasting Quaker City Scrapfers, 
the first radio program designed for in-schoo lis
tening produced by a Philadelphia station. With 
Skip as educational director for the station, that 
single program grew to five programs a week-the 
most popular of all Philadelphia's school series. 

In 1943, Skip began the Magic Lady pro~rams. 
which were designed chiefly to appeal to chlidren. 
In that same year, Skip fonned an al1-teen-a~e
girls chorus, The Choraleens, and the 22-vOice 
group became ABC network stars, broadcasting a 
series of weekly programs coast- to-coast. Tnat 
same chorus forms the backbone of another Dawes' 
production, Teen AoSe Timer broadcast Saturdays 
at 9:00 A.M. in Phlladelphla. Skip directs The 
Choraleens in two other weekly broadcasts and 
handles a weekly television program in addition. 

His wife, Betty, and his two sons. Edmund, 12, 
and Robert, 6, think he's a pretty clever guy. 

The Skipper pours for Cnndy, Eddie rmd Allgie. 

KIPPlR 

AWlS 



CATHY MACGREGOR was born in 
New York City and she was slated 
for the theater from the day she was 

born, for her whole family was in it. 
And her uncle, Edgar MacGregor, was 
one of the most successful musical 
directors of his time. 

Uncle Edgar always said, "Have a 
happy. carefree childhood, dear, and 
when you are ready come to me." So 
Cathy went to school, appeared in every 
play the schools put on. 

In 1939, Cathy was graduated from 
Curtis High School on Staten Island. 
And she went to her Uncle Edgar. She 
was ready. But Uncle Edgar said, "Well, 
it isn't as easy as all that, dear." So 
Cathy decided she'd better learn how 
to make a living. She bought a book 
and learned stenography and typing in 
one month. 

On her first secretarial job she met a 
girl who was connected with the Little 
Theater at the YWCA. Alter office 
hours, the two girls worked in the Lit
tle Theater and during the summer 
caught a 5 o'clock train for Mountain 
Lakes, New Jersey, every day, to work 
in summer stock. They had a wonder
ful time and, by the end of the sum
mer, both of them had pernicious 
anemia. 

Through a friend, Cathy got an audi
tion with Bob and Betty White on the 
People's Playhouse show. The Whites 
were very enthusiastic about her acting 
and advised her to give up everything 
else and stick to radio. And suddenly 
she began to get jobs in radio, in very 
unusual ways. For instance, unknown 
though she was, she insisted on reading 
for a part in Studio One's production of 
"King's Row," and so impressed direc
tor Fletcher Markle that he gave her 
the part and pointedly introduced her 
to the audience as one of the most bril
liant actresses to come his way. Then 
she got a runnin({ comedy part on the 
Perry Mason serIes, because she ran 
into Arthur Hanna, the director then, 
on a furiously cold day on 52nd Street 
and impressed herself on him by being 
able to joke about the cold which 
made him so miserable. The writers 
on the Dick Tracy program also found 
themselves writing the part of Joan 
Ashland into the script more often than 
they'd originally planned, alter Cathy 
started playing it. 

Catherine MacGregor is on her way 
up, now. She's found her way at 
attracting attention, initially by her 
sparkling good humor which mfects 
everyone, then by her really compelling 
performances. Watch for her, because 
she's moving very fast. 

Perfume 75e 10 $12.50 

£au de Cologne 
65e to $1.50 

Bath Powder $1.25 
AUPnouPbuT .. 

MORE SWIFTLY than the eye, more clearly than the spoken 
word. this sweet and gentle fragrance tells the story of 
your charm. None can forget its haunt ing perfume •.• 
nor resist the appeal of the one who wears it. 

BOUR<JOIS 
• 
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WilT li91encrl ('njo), the voice thai 

Fletcher AU!!in'a parenta hoped 

would be hellnl in ch uTch or court. 

THE parents of WBT's staff announcer Fletcher Austin took no 
chance as to their SQn's choice of a career. Mama Austin held 
strongly to the ministerial an~le; Papa Austin felt he could 

see in the bright black eyes or his tmy son a gleam of wisdom and 
justice that could befit him well for the legal profession. He 
could have his choice--ministry or law. 

Well-it didn't quite work. For SQrnewhere along the line 
the Austin eyes grew even blacker; and along with a quick and 
eager mind and an ability to talk inexhaustibly on almost any 
subject, youn.8 Fletcher developed a bent lor the dramatic. It 
was during his school days (pre-law course) at Belmont Abbey 
that he had his first introduction to radio drama. Scenes from 
the Cunningham School of Dramatics' current play, in which 
Fletcher had the lead, wer(' presented over Radio Station WGNC 
in Gastonia, North Carolina. And with an enthusiasm character
istic or his approach to any new task, he set out to learn about 
radio. For days Fletcher Austin hung around the radio station, 
listening to announcers, watching Hie control board, reading 
scripts. 

In February, 1941, Fletcher Austin started his first full-time 
job as stafT announcer over radio station WGNC in Gastonia. 

One year at WGNC was followed by experience at WGBG in 
Greensboro and WSOC in Charlotte. But there was a 50,000 watt 
gleam in the Austin eyes these days, and in mid-summer, 1944, 
WBT listeners first heard a now-familiar enthusiastically vibrant 
voice saying "This is WBT -Charlotte. Fletcher Austin speaking." 
The voice heard then has continued to be a popular one, whether 
in a concise newscast; as an intimate, friendly narrator; or clown
ing to the antics of a hillbilly jamboree. In demand as master
of-ceremonies for audience shows or personal appearances 
throughout the entire WBT area, the Austin personality has 
proved itself to be pleasing, dynamic, and enjoyment-infectious. 

Married five years ago to MISS Alice Burwell Riser of Char
lotte, Fletcher and Mrs. Austin are the proud parents of Patty, 
diminutive brunette. age three. 

Mr,. Fletcher ia onlll ,ed, 1'011 )" unlued, 

"hen Flelcher Iriel:1 lUll on Ihe furnil), . 
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A POPULAR Amel'ic:Jn nolion iii 1I1:1t 
people who !nuke good in !;how 
bUt;inet;t; comc fl'Olll Sll1a!l-to

middlin'-towns, migrate to Ncw Yot'k 
01' Hollywood. storm the gate;; and 
zoom to the top. This notion is prob
ably what leads hundreds of hopefuls 
each year to these two Meccas of suc
cess. And these hundt'ros of outlOinders 
.It·e what make it so difficult and so 
rare that a born New Yorkcr, or Culi
forni:m, even makes a hit in the home 
town. But Joan Tompkins, who plays 
the leading role on This Is Nora 
Dl'ake (CBS, Monday through Friday 
al: 2: 30 PM, EDT), came through with 
flying colors, 

Not exactly a New York City native, 
Joan was born in Mount Vernon, N. Y" 
which is a hamlet about 20 Illin'tes 
from Manhattan. She's been in the 
theatre pl'actically all her life, having 
made hel' first profest;ional appearance 
in a local production ut the ;lge of flve. 
She ~poke one line in that plily-but in 
Italian. She went to school like every 
other AmeriC;ln child, but ~he tnlined 
herself for her full!!'e. by working in 
summer stock year ofter yeur. 

In 1933, she tackled Broadway and 
without too much difficulty landed a 
part in "Fly Away 1l00TI<;", That led to 
roles in "Pt'ide and Prejudice," "Golden 
Journey," "Saint's HLI~b;lnd" and "My 
Sister Eileen." It was during the run 
of this last play that Joan met un actot 
named Bruce Mad~al'lane-and, later. 
manied him. In those YCDrs, JODn WClll 
on the t'oad, too. 

Joan is a radio v<;teran of over 10 
years. At first. it looks as though she 
broke into radio in a strictly routine 
manner, applying for an audition, read
ing for some directors and getting a 
job on a series called Snow Village 
Sketches. But the twist i>i that five 
whole yeurs passed after this break, 
before someone at the studio dug her 
file card out of the dusty files again. 
Oddly enough, when she was summoned 
after this five-year lups<;, it wasn't for 
a small bit. It was for the lead in 
Your Family and Mine. And, since 
then, there have been no lapses what
soever. In fact, sometimes. Joan wishes 
there were more than 24 hours a d<lY, 
because besides her lead in This Is 
Nora Drake, Joml has prominent role~ 
in Duvid HarLlm, Young Widder Brown, 
the lead fol' two yeat'S on Lot'a Lawton 
and Cull the Pnlic€. 

ON THE RADIO r heard a hauntinjl. $ong 
about a new ~ham!)(> .. : "Ore~nI Girl 
beautiful l.u.tre-l:reme C'rl." Sin ... ,· I "'a_~ 
nO "drea',," in J,,,,'~ C\·~". il j!a,'c m .. 
ne" hope for my t!ull-lookin~. "nr"l~ hmr! 

HAPPY MEt A noted hairdresser ga"e me a 
tu'tre.Creme "ham)l'Oo "ith magic result';. 
';U,e it at hom ... too." he ~aid. ''It'~ Hot a 
~oafl, nor a liqu;,l. hut a dain1.'·, ne" crenm 
~ham]loo \\,th lanol'H. It g{""""i;:<>s ha,r!" 

lonoly "~ac~olor-girl" ~ocomos 
a'lUSlRf-CRfMf"Oroam Girl 

Wl1etl1e. you 
you'll ptef •• 

• 

JI M TURNED RO MANT IC ... the night we dined at hi~ count,·y 
duh. :-Ionl('one ~wilo;he'l On a radio and there was th" Dream Girl 
~(),,!(. Jim, for d", ror,1 Ii""" notipl·,J m~' hair-nOli" ~o 10\'~ly, thu!ll~ 
to nl)' I""II,,-~h~"']looinll wil,h 1.\l'tr~.r.rel)1", ·'Say," he II"hi'l'prl.'d, 
"tlo:,t "on~ fil~ yOll. lIow al,(I,,1 I!e;ng my \1",. Dre:llll Girl~" 

\: 

1",
Soft. 

Glamorous 

prefer tile TUBE .. r tile JAR, 
LUSTRE·CREME SHAMPOO 

YOU , TOO" . can ha\'e~ofl, giarnorou_ "Ore~m 
f:irl" hair" ith magical Lustre·Creme Shampoo. 
Cr~aled b) Kay Danmit, to glamorize hair lIilh 
lie" :I."a), l",'eliness: 

1. rragranlly cieall, free or loose da"druff 
2. r.li,tening· \~ith sheen 

3, Sofi, ea,y to mallage 

Ln .• tre,Creme i" a blend of secrel ingrellients
I'I,,~ g .. nlle lanolin, akin 10 the oil~ in a healthy 
,,'all" Lnther~ ri,·hly in hard (If ~ofl waler. No 
.,,,rl·;'" rill'"~ II!'Pd,,". Try Lustre.Crcmc Shampoo! 
B,' a lovely " I.HRlre·Crellle" Dre~1lI Girl. 4·oz. 
jur'$ LOO; ~mal1er ;;izes ill jars or luhcs, 49¢ and 
2S~. ,\ 1 a ll cosmelie counters. Try it Imilly! 

~oy Doom;!, In<, 15IJ«e"orJ 919 N. Mloh;goo Avo .. Ch;oogo.III, 



You call say --y'es" 

to Romallce 

Veto snys .. !!!!~' 

-to IH~rSI.irntloll ,,'orr~' nlld odorI 

Soft ns:l cnre~$ ... e.~cilillg .. new-Veto is 
Colgate's wonderful co~trlt:lir deodorant. AI\\'3V~ creamy, 

always smooth, \elo i~ lond)' \0 u~e. keel>!' you 1,)I"el), all du)! 
Veto sl0p~ underarm o,]"r instantly ... checks per~l'jraliol\ 

effectively. And Veto Ia<t~ uric! lasts-frol" loath 10 lmlh! 
You feci cUllfitl"!I [ .. ~u .... , of exqui~ilc dointincss. 

"cto s~lys ·" no" 

-10 harillin;: skill and clo. lu'!jI ! 

So effect;".., ... yet so gCIltlt.:-Colgate'slondy, 
new co~metic d"otloranl, Veto. i~ hUrlnlc~s 10 any nOrllwl "kin, 

HarIl11e~., too, cI"en to )'our filmiest, mo,1 fragile r;lbri~'S. 

For \'eto alone con lain. Dura((:x, Col/!~lc'S exd",iH' ingredient 
10 ma~e Velu ,,~rer, 1\0 uther deudurant Call Loe Ij~e Vetu! 

SOl Im.1 "flmyolu "'-/U-I[ )'0/1 l'"flll' PJliI dwrlll' 

Veto says "110" 

to Offending! 

Trust .""'''''8 to lif'!to 

if Ut'll ,·,dllt! 



YOU know those people who sometimes call you up and 
ask you what radio program you're listening to? Well, 
lake a little advice from me. Whenever they call be very, 

very polite to them. It may be just an ordinary radio poll 
hut it may be ... well, I'm getting ahead of my story. 

It all began when I was at home alone one night. I 
have a daughter and a son, both of them married. Until 
they went away I was one of the busiest women alive. I 
kept house, did all the sewing, baked the bread-partly to 
save money and partly because we all liked home-made 
bread. I even made the slip covers and draperies and cur
tains for the house and did all my own carpentry work. 

Then I found myself fairly idle for the first time, with 
the children gone. Of course, I still sewed for my daughter 
and daughter-in-law but that did not fill the days. I read a 
lot and listened a lot to the radio, which I had not had time 
for before. 

This night, just after supper, the telephone rang and a man 
asked me if I had my radio on and what I was hearing. 
This has happened to me several times and usually those 
are the only two questions asked. But that night the man 
was more inquisitive. He wanted to know a lot of things 
about me-how much I listened to the radio, what programs 
I liked, what ones I didn't like. 

He asked me if I liked the disc jockeys. At first I thought 

Cuban radio C'l(C'cut i,·e Goar Me._tre 
.~al1ted a Cuban counterparl of our Radio 

Cil),. Pearl C:lrrill itoll wanted 10 
fly. Tbey'd ne\'er hellrd of each olher 

before-hul when bi) dream came 
true, hen did too, in " trul ,. miuculoui wlY 

8y PEA IIL D. CA IIIII NG TO N 

he meant those lovely recorded musical pl'ograms but when 
he explained I said, "Oh, you mean those men who ploy 
popular records late at night and giggle in between." 

He seemed to think this was funny and then he started to 
get very personal. He asked me how old I was and what 
family I had. He had a pleasant voice and seemed nice so 
I told him what he wanted to know and thought no more 
about it. 

Then the miracle happened! A week later he called agam 
and asked me if I would like to fly to Cuba to participate in 
the opening of Cuba's Radio City-all expenses paid. At 
first I could not believe it. Well, would you? U it had 
happened to you? 

The funny thing is that one of my dreams has been to 
take a long air trip, but I had never had the time or the 
money. And Cuba was a place 1 had always wanted to sec. 
When I was a girl I had spent some time in Mexico and my 
father had once been the Texas cOI·respondent to a Cuhan 
newspaper. And now here was a strange man asking me if 
I would like to fly to Cuba. Would J! Wouldn't I just! 

I don't know how I sounded when he convinced me it 
wasn't a joke. And that I wasn't dreaming. I wasn't sure 
until the letter came which explained everything. I had 
been selected as a typical American radio listener and was 
invited to join a group of radio (Continued on page 97) 
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Summing II)} the Georges: I)ast-dark with 

hardship; future-hright with promise. And 

the present ? Sheer. delirious happi ness! 

By 
Mrs. 

WARD 
GEORGE 

* 
WINNER OF 
PEOPLE ARE 

rUNNY 
"BRIGHT 
FUTURE" 
CONTEST 

* 
".,,>I"~ " ... 

t ·u .... , ,_ h.,.. .. , 

t'rid.,. ... ".1\1. 
~-'n. DOl 1'> 11( ; 

I'LL never forget that look on Art Linkletter's 
face when I gave my answer to the ;'Big Chief 
Windbag" riddle. He seemed so shocked that 

I was sure I had failed! 
It was the People Are Funny NBC program. The 

contest had been going on for months ... and 
this Friday I was the lucky candidate who had 
been chosen to appear and see if I could guess the 
city-a big city-the name of which was buried in 
the "Big Chief Windbag" riddle: 

"Big Chief Windbag, gloomy and gay 
I'm one over others that lie in decay 
Where may I be found? Upon low ground 
That's aiL ... That's all I will say." 

So there I was. And when Art had asked me: 
"Well, Mrs. George-there's the riddle and you 
have only one guess. Listen carefully." He re
peated it again. "Mrs. George, what city do you 
say is Big Chief Windbag?" 

"Cairo, Egypt," I managed to whisper . 
That was when he got that peculiar, shocked 

expression on his face. (Of course, now I realize 
that Art Linkletter is a natural-born tease, and 
that he couldn't resist keeping both me and the 
audience in suspense just a little !:-it longer.) 

But I didn't realize it then. And in the ten scc-

onds it took him to speak. I died ten thousand 
deaths. 

Then it came. 
"That ends the contest. YOU ARE THE 

WINNER!" 
I hope I never come closer to fainting again in 

my life. There was a kind of roaring in my ears 
that was only partly due to the pandemonium 
from the studio audience, and I was genuinely in 
need of the bottle of smelling salts that Art Link
letter pulled out of his pocket and shoved under 
my nose. He did it as a gag-but it was no gag 
to me. 

Imagine! ... I had written a lettel'-just a brief 
simple letter of two paragraphs, expressing my 
hope and sympathy to a family in Europe from 
my husband and myself. This had earned me
when Secretary of Agriculture Clinton P. Ander-
son selected mine out of the thousands sent in
the right to appear on the People Are Funny 
show. Then, just two words-two words, mind 
you!-Cairo, Egypt-had won for me prizes such 
as you could only dream about in an Arabian 
Nights tale. 

A completely furnished, brand new home-two 
bedrooms, den, living room, dining room alcove, 
kitchen and service porch. And when I say fur
nishoo, I mean beautifully! From lovely sofas and 

chairs to an electric dishwasher, electric stove, 
refrigerator-oh, everything! And a 1948 Kaiser 
four-door sedan. And if Ward and I wanted to 
move to Los Angeles, a job guaranteed for both 
of us, in whatever field we were interested in. 

This is the bright, lovely future that People Are 
Funny have given me. To remember what was 
the Past, before that lucky Friday night, I'll take 
you back to the preceding Monday of that same 
week. 

It was a Monday in the small town of Lebanon, 
Oregon where the first day of the week is a work
day (or'the men, and wash-day for the housewives. 
But I was doing neither. A headache had kept 
me home from my part-time job in the plant 
nUI-sery and that same headache made me turn 
from the laundry basket with distaste. Instead, 
while I cooked my lunch over the electric hot 
plate that served us as a stove, my ~ind went 
back to its favorite pastime. Wondcnng about 
the "Big Chief Windbag" riddle. 

Weeks ago I had written my letter, and .enclosed 
ten cents to the family in Europe. Beheve me, 
ten cents was all I could spare! When you at·c 
living, as we two were, in an eight hundred a.nd 
fifty dollar, mail order, imitation paper brick 
house on which you still owe six hundred dollars, 
ten cents is a lot of money. (Continued on page 80). 

Inaidt: IIl1d OUI, Ihe hOIl.t: i_ tip;'" ;",,1 ol,an 3,,,1 

p~IIY III Mn. G~orle'& mo-t t'J<tr:.vY~Unl t1rt'II11I8. 

And ~O"'I)lett' .Iown to the 111,1 Slick of furniture. 

'TIIKE 

Ne .... home, new car, lie" ;ob- Ihe "e~ to II brunt! neW 

lire. It'! no .. oo.der the Geor~t'II wunder around in a 

lo'-ely du.e, .,anin!:: thinl_ and (reami"!:: at earh other! 
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There"s Jane on the air ... and 

there's Jane at home. It takes a 

very perceptive husband to draw 

the line that separates these ladies 

JANE reads quite a lot. Reads novels. Reads the 
fashion magazines. A few whodunits. But she is 
not interested, I'm afraid, in the American Scene. 

A little confused, let me put it that way, about politics. 
You say to Jane, "The domestic situation is tough." 
"Yes," she agrees. "Help is hard to get." 
The other evening some friends dropped by and 

we got to talking about Stalin and Molotov. "Know 
what I think?" Jane asked us, "I think they are
Communists!" 

I am often asked to describe the difference, if any, 
between Jane Ace and Jane Sherwood-whether, that 
is, Jane at home and Jane on the air are "alikes." 

"Do you," an acquaintance recently inquired of me, 
"play straight man to Jane at home?" 

No. No, I do not. Away from the mike, I am not 
a straight man. There is no need for me to be since 
Jane is not a comedienne off stage. She doesn't try 
to be funny. She hates funny women who tell jokes. 
She doesn't gab all the time, although she does, now 
and again, give you all the details. Nor do I try to be 
witty with her. She knows all the answers. 

The way it is with Jane Ace (as with Jane Sher
wood) she doesn't listen very closely to what's going 
on. What she does get of what's going on, her mind is 
ahead of you. You run into Jane Ace downtown and 
"What are you doing downtown?" you ask. The an
swer is "Just fine!" Or you say to Jane Ace, "That's a 
lovely dress you're wearing," and she says, "You do!" 

Income tax baffles her. Completely. Come the Ides 
of last March and our income tax was, according to 
Jane, too high-she really believed the auditor was 
splitting it with the Government. "The auditor couldn't 
be doing all this," she said, "and getting nothing but 
$500 for it!" 

And bills. Our bills, Jane laments, are something 
made up by a writer for the pulps. All the bills that 
come in-"our" bills-I suggest to her, are from 
Milgrim, Bergdorf, Saks-Fifth Avenue, coiffeurs. To 
which she replies, "Well, never mind ... " 

But this doesn't make Jane any different from, let's 
face it, other women. Almost every man I run into 
says of Jane (on the air), "My wife is just like that." 

]lj qoodman Ace 
;os told 10 Glud)"8 lIall 

Unless you find a very erudite woman, a writer, per
haps, or a female doctor or lawyer, women aTe like 
that; are like Jane Sherwood. So, no less and not so 
veT1/ much more, is Jane Ace. 

It was accidental, our going on the air. That is, it 
was accidental that Jane went on the air. 

To begin at the beguine, as Jane would put it, I was 
born in Kansas City, Mo., on January 15, 1900. Jane 
was also born in Kansas City, Mo., on-well, even her 
CBS biography leaves this blank. "To mention a 
lady's age," Jane would be sure to say, "I think it's 
abdominal!" 

My first job was with the old Kansas City Joumal
Post. I wrote a comedy column every day. I was the 
motion picture critic. I wrote dramatic criticism-and 
anything else they had around the place. 

I stayed with it for twelve years before breaking 
into radio-meanwhile marrying Jane, who had been 
my girl-friend through gt'ade (Continued on page 71) 
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The v" lue or radio? Entertainment 

18 one answer, education another. And Father 

Patrick Peylon can prove that there's a third 

Chide. Boyer and [Ibel BllrrymDft a re IWO of tbe busy 

~ Iarl who make lime 10 cOOptmlle wilh Father Peylon. 

Oy 

ROOHIN 

COO NS 

A YOUNG Irish-born priest cherished a 
memory, a dream, and a faith. 

And through the radio program these 
inspired, he has proved that miracles---even in 
this materialistic age of Ours----ean happe.n in 
men's hearts. They 8rc miracles wrought by 
family prayer, the cause to which The Family 
Theater, presenting first - rate drama with star
studded casts, is dedicated. 

The program has received thousands of leI
ters attesting that the memory, the dream, the 
faith are bearing fruit. The Family Theater, 
combining prime entertainment with spiritual 
values and omitting preachments, is helping to 
restore prayer as a vital force in listeners' 
homes and lives. 

Father Patrick Peyton, C. S. C., remembered 
his old home in Ireland, where family prayer 
was "as nonnal as suppertime" and shed its 
beneficent glow on his growing-up. 

He dreamed of reaching millions with the 
message of the power of prayer-prayer which 

It eouldn't be don~, 

till rather PeyulII 

did it; lUlU ,.,holle 

tim~ il meatD~ in 

lold live h, for 

....... ;nl , 10 the d ... · 

malic production. of 

Father P~ylon'l Fam

ily 1'be.ter. Malu, 1 

e(H'IlJ'ibute. the lime-

Tbu ...... 10 P.M. EDT. 

FAMILY tktPRAYS TOGETHER" 
is not merely a Sunday thing for inside churches 
but also an every-day habit inside the heart and 
home, as much a part of daily life as eating, 
sleeping, working. 

He believed, with a sublime faith strength
ened by his own experience, that such prayer 
could lighten human burdens, uplift men's 
hearts, save tottering homes, forestall adult as 
well as juvenile delinquency. 

And so, through his efforts, was born The 
Family Theater, heard over Mutual on ThUTS

days at 10 P. M. (EDT). 
This, then, is the inspiring story of Father Pat 

and his phenomenally successful program 
which, unsponsored and non-commercial, com
mands the services of Hollywood's greatest stars 
to sell a spiritual commodity, the power of 
prayer. 

As virtually anyone who's tried can tell you, 
it is essential to know the ropes if you would 
make your place in radio. The beginner's path 
is strewn with thoms, naiis, ground glass and 

carloads of bard commercial facts, and heartless 
hucksters lie in ambush at every tum. 

You wish, fo r instance, to persuade Bing 
Crosby to take the air for you. You've half lost 
already. Bing's a busy fellow. He has movies 
to think about, and his own radio show, and 
benefits, and his ranch, and his family. "Oh, 
you couldn't possibly get Bing," you'U be as
sured. 

Father Pdt in his zeal didn't think about all 
this. He is a huge broth of a man, six feet (our, 
207 pounds, now aged forty years, ~y-haired, 
pink-faced, and by some accounts nrove. . 

To begin near the beginning, one day in 1945 
Bing Crosby took a telephone call from New 
York. 

"Bing," said the voice, "I'm a Catholic priest 
Crom Albany and I want you to do something £01 
Our Lady." 

"Certainly, Father," said Bing. 
And on Mother's Day that year, at 7 A M .. 

Bing Crosby wen t (ContiTLued on page 86) 



Jerry Colonna, Monle MOIilnna ,uld Iwo 
friend! go in {or Weilenl nlmo!phere. 
\lost Valleyiles nre animlll· lo,·enj in 
faN .pace lor PI''' ill one rell!on 
Dinah Shore (helow) mOH~ .1 oul there. 

Far from , Irenoou. "S"'gon," Alun :",,1 
Sue Llltld ~"cnd II quiet Valley Sunday. 

John SCOII Trotter ~ay~ he Wll llt8 10 ~d l 

hi '! filllCIt. HUI &111'1'0111' he /(et. "" olfer? 

Ily Elaio, .Iohns 

Lum 'II' Abner (Che~ter Lnurk, 
J re Vnlley n"i",hhof! :" well 

Norri~ Golf l 
a" partner •. 

THERE was a limc whcn native Califol'
nians believed that no one but the most 
frugal (and probably demented to boot) 

truck farmers would ever try to eke out a 
living in that fiat, hot, very dusty part of the 
world known as the San Fernando Valley. 
If you had to go to San Fernando, you fig
ured that Dante, who seemed to be a fellow 
who knew his way around the Inferno, ought 
to go hand in hand with you. 

Then, a few years ago, something hap
pened. All of a sudden you couldn't buy a 

Radio nnnouncer Wendcll Nilt:8 hn8 (''''chanled 
Iri$ an imnl . n horse, lor a 111'10' ~ ..-jmmin, pool. 

postage stamp with a trce on it lor under tcn 
thousand dollars in what had mysteriously, 
over night, become "the ultra smart San 
Fernando Valley." If gold had been dis
covered, there couldn't have been a greater 
rush, and Sixteen-cylinder conestoga wagons 
whizzed madJy up and down Cahuenga Pass, 
which connects Hollywood and the Valley, 
by day and by night. The big land grab 
was on. 

There is a certain wondrous madness, 
politcly labeled eccentricity, common to all 

Jack Carson (abo, .. ) ami Fihber McGee 
and Molly (J im and Marian Jordan) :Ire 
all Valley d..-eller,J. TIle Jordana lire 
a lourh u"u~nal, Ihoultl.- Jiln ;$ lighl 
01, un illlah. 1"'11\ ;\'r on hi, I~I rJen in,ll:. 
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valley dwellers. Remember the old song that went Ok, 
they keep the pig in the parloT, they keep the pig in the 
parlor? At the present writing there are no pigs in the 
parlors (no parlors. either, in grnndma's sense of the 
word) but Gene Autry's horse does live in the Autry 
house Dinah Shore hides a banty rooster in the living 
room: Penny Singleton gives shelter to a pair of rabbits 
in her private sitting room-all in the now-fabulous 
acreage known simply as "The Valley" to the initiated. 

Lionel Barrymore, who started the trek and became 
the first of the famous to dwell in the Valley, maintains 
testily that the most expensive and eccentric fanning 
ever done was by two elderly ladies who kept a pair 
of cows on 34th Street. New York City, while the 
metropolis (and the taxes) mounted round them. The~ 
ladies, however, have long since gone to graze their 
cattle in a happier land, leaving the Valley dwellers in 

John Sean Trotter fo"tld 
himM:lf ZZ .ena of fruils, 

nUIa. and 'QI$ of , .... 0. 

sole possession of a privilege which mayor may not 
be desirable-to farm as farming is known nowhere else 
on the face of the earth. 

To begin with, the Valley comprises some two hun
dred and twelve square miles of rich, sun-drenched land 
to the north of Los Angeles. It nesUes between the 
Coast Range on one side and the majestic, snow
capped Sierra Nevadas on the other, It is reached 
through Cahuenga Pass, or one of several other winding 
passes through the Coast Range---Cold Water Canyon. 
or Laurel Canyon. The would-be farmer can make up 
his own mind how far from Hollywood his acres are to 
be, The communities, whieh are really litUe more than 
shopping centers boasting a branch of the Los Angeles 
City Hall, string themselves along Route 99 on the 
road to San Francisco. Van Nuys, Tarzana, Sherman 
Oaks, Canoga Park, Chatsworth and the rest-but to 

of lbe V.lley', ItirutioD for homesleaden. 

Lassie boulht Irainer 
Rudd WelllherwlIlf a oiee 
bijll; pieee of Ihe Vlliley. 

the natives it's all The Valley. where the amateur has 
gone back to the land and the fanner has gone quietly 
crazy. 

The people who live there are a hardy race. They 
work themselves thin making movies or broadcasting 
coast to coast for the doubtful joy of racing some thirty_ 
five to fifty miles home each night to milk a cow who, 
for the price, ought to give pink ehampagne, or tend 
a flock of chickens that should lay golden eggs-and 
don't. 

Take the case of Gale Page. She confided to Bill 
Bendix, who's been a Valley dweller for a couplt: of 
years, that she wanted to buy a ranch. "Then you'd 
better grab off a radio show to support it," said farm
wise Bill, Gale bought the ranch-and accepted a radio 
offer when the feed bUls began rolling in. 

Then there's Lassie, that hard-working collie farmer. 

I)inall lind GeorAe M(>nllOmer)' fro ... " on ~It'n,len'Olo form. 
iOIl·" They attend 11., Iheir rllnch ,JUlies ,he"'8~IY(!1, 

For him to return to the soil where his forefathers 
undoubtedly herded sheep, he has to supplement his 
weekly ABC program with all the movies he can lay 
paws on. This provides him with a cow and with 
chickens which produce about two doun eggs a day 
at approximately five dollars the dozen. Of course it 
also enables him to take the air on his own private 
prairie, away from the hustle and noise of the city. and 
to entertain as non_paying guests some twenty_four 
carur.e friends, assorted ducks, pigeons, horses, and his 
favorite white cat. Aceording to owner-trainer Rudd 
Weatherwax, who works the ranch, Lassie is entitled 
to his fair share of the good things or this world. Just 
the same, it's the most expensive Noah's Ark on record! 

Jovial Tom Breneman, a Valley resident at the time 
or his death, was a chicken-raiser. as a man with break
fast on his mind might wen be. (Continued on. page 34) 
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:\IRS. IRIS BLAKELEY ~ wealthy. !lOCially powerful. devOled 10 her aUraclive!lon DAWSON. She billerly 
f'ftIenlll the love betweea D.wson .nd Joree, but know. she it indebted 10 Joyce', skill as a surgeon fOT 

Da-.on·, bei", able to wa1k. A ~nt plane erash had crippled Daweon, and thelle _med M hope for him, 
unlil Joyce perfol"lned her MayJificenl operation. (Mrs. Blakely ia Eliubelh Walls; Dawson is Les Tremayne) 

JOYCE JORDAN'S brilliant caree"!" U 

a surgeon hu nOI prevented her from 
developing inlo a dellinble. vit.l wom.n. 
She c.me 10 New York recently (rom 
Cenlerfield. .nd built up a ·private 
pr.ctice. JO)·c<: mlde bolh her office 
and her home in one of Ihe city', 
old, quiet brownltone nei«hhorhoode. 

(Played by Gertrude Warner) 

10,_ lord ..... M.D •• M heard Mon. 
th ....... h ...... _t lD,q A.M.IU)1', NBC. 

ERNEST EDEN it Joyce', 14-year-old fosler eon, 
child of a min who loved Joyce. and who died 
in China. Ernest and the friendly. warm·hearted 
m.id Celia arc now lhe whole of Joyce', family. 

(Ernellt i, played by Larry Robinson ; 
CeliA i, played by Amanda Randolph) 

" 



N • .,.r oqaia will h1a deft feet follow 
Th. paatur.pond tbo:t was round and 

aboUow, 
Vat somehow, IIlromq.ly, be wollr.a tber. 

,till. 
Swinqinq his laDlem~ ribbon 01 Jlame 
Threadinq tbe dork; ond I coli hill Dam.! 
gut only my ec:bo .houts baek from the 

lUll. 

OIIly qre)' .lIenee drUts up hom the 
meadow, 

Vel atlll, I aay, I eon _ his IIbo:dow. 
Ob, 01,..0:1' In apirit be'll aOQ: thlIo lo:nd; 
And on! y 0: mother oon _ him po:u, 

Bend.l.nq the tauels of baunted qrtIH, 

tbe yean' liqbt lodted in his younq, 
broWII b(md.1 

- PowiD. Havard 

' How .h.n I knew ...... 1· ..... wlnl 0101 

{f 

If tiM. I •• " •• no 1to.l-kll ...... c.? 
tf no .11" ••• 1.' .... In "''1' d .... ky hair 
....... _ f ..... w .. I ..... BI "'I' focd 
I .hall kllow ... k .. , thaI I'M •• wln" ..... 
Th .... ., na r.cotd of '1' ..... I k"p: 
Wh.n I W"P .. 'ltIln,,' ,hat .nu ... od • 

.... .... 1 .. 
... neI, ... I .. at what ........... W"P, 

-A ....... la Th.Ma. 

I 

h was a limid bd who c:ame to 
KII 

A pail of string beans at my 
kitc:hen door. 

I do no canning, but I bought 
die beans., 

And said: " How nice; do give 
me two pails more!" 

I knew that they were stringy, 
, tough. and scordIed 
By the drought·sun that Hames 

the Ozark skies--
And now . I sit and nare at all 

the beans 
I boughe, to _ success in a 

c:hild's eya. 
- Rosa Zagooni Marinoni 

"" In:' ) Ol II \, E '0 CHOICE 

Why must you be so pitiless 0 hean 
That bas so pitifully brief an hour 
To beae, 10 cue this raw and bitter 

smare, 
To lean austerely from your narrow 

tower 
And comfort the 1051 Wllnderer? 

Sh.re now 
Your fire: take that c:hilled hand in 

your own 
And In love plac:e his kiss upon 

your brow. 
This life is so precarious a Joan. 

Soon, soon you will lie still in. end· 
less nighe, 

Forever undisturbed hy my despair 
Although I beat your gate with 

rec:k.Jess might 
ADd cry your DaIDC: on tbe uo· 

answering air. 
You will be deaf to the most vibrant 

voice. 
Cold and unmoving-when you 

have no choice. 
-Ethel Jacobson 

SlTDlF.S 1,\ GE0l1ETR'i 

When I "Was amall
Oh, h\'e or fonr

My world WI.!! a ci rde, 
NOlhing more, 

I, standing al center. 
Could not Ilen5e 

Beyond the hrighl 
Circumference; 

All Ihinp were good 
Bul in degree 

All Ihey brought happinf:Sll 
To me. 

I've aeen Ihe small 
Bri~hl cirdc cbange 

1'0 geomctrie 
Figuru, Sirange 

And ,WC&l:lInc; 
I hne found my place 

AI a~, corner, 
Or al base. 

Today I cannol 
Qu.ite define 

The shape of world 
I now call mine: 

And as for my 
Location in ii, 

That shifl.;l aboUI 
Wilh every rainule •.. 

AI last I count il 
Very grand 

When I find any 
Place 10 s tand! , 

- B. y, Williamll 

~"\OTIC 

1'". trlocl sa ",any hoay...ay seen,"" 

aut 0100 for "'y nobl • •• p .. im.enls! 
CoM .. l'Offtanrlc Mk. "'y """bond pr.fe .. 
n.. fra"ralKa of .......... and hombur"., .. l 

-May Ridlotone 

---
-

I' R.\)Ul FO n \'\) " In . 
Lord, 1.1 my qold.n store 

. Of lauqbtet, CUI I pour 

It hom Its pitcbar, be 

R.plenlahad, M) !hot b. 

MoT o.Iwoya hav. il when 

He wlabM it-lor m .... 

Nead II lrom .om.a'. IIpII. 

And U the plteb.r U~ 

With difIIallty DOw 

ADd thaa, Lord. abo. _ ho?w. 
La the lace of lear OZ" doubt, 

To qat good lougbl.t OlIL 

- Elaia. V. EDKIDI 

By TED MALONE 

Be .ure to Ii.ten to Terl 
Malone'. morninl!t provam, 
Monday throu.h Friday 
at 11:45 EDT, over ADC. 

I. \~T L.\I' 

...... y.- ................... ., .... I._, 
...... ,... __ ..... e WttIoo ~ 

y- ............... .,.... 

M' ...... 
'"T .... _ . .......... ndnce.,.. ..... _ . f_. tied. 1M ........ II~ 

."... .... ellette c ....... .... ........ 
-A""'-n H ..... Iac .. 

KAlliO !llIlROK will ' pay filly dollars 

• 

for the original poem, sent in by a reader, selected by Ted Mia lone 
as the bat of that month's poems submitted by readers. Five dollars 
will be paid for each other original poem submitted and prinled 
on the Between the Bookends pages in Radio Mirtor". Address your 
pot1:ry to Ted Malone, Radio Mirror, 20S East "2nd Street, N_ 
Yo rk 17, N. Y. Poetry submitted should be limited to thiny 1in~, 
When postage is enclosed every effort will be made to return un· 
used manuscriptS. This is not a contest, but an offer to purc:ha.se 
poetry fo r Radio Mirror's Between the Bookends. 

, 



1941 Lead • Band winner 

wu n-year-old Rodney Aodre" ... f 
D.yton, Ohio. Be'l inveal 
his priM in • lD'illicai edll~i.lI. 

• 

s"mlD,', .uto' .... ph i. in many c:opiee of hi. Stand., Sere
n.de Book of Poetry--cbe book tbat led to bi, Po.etry Con

teal, I •• , WOll by Mu. B. Y. WiIIi.n,.. (below) of Cioeilln.ti. 

Sammy Kaye suspected that lOla of people would welcome 

the chance to lead a hand. Here's the story of how right he was 

By DAVID O. ALBIR 

SAMMY KAYE has been surprising me for eleven 
y ...... 

He surprised me with the originality of his music 
the first time I heard it., which was on the radio and 
[rom an out-of-town station. And he surprised me the 
first time I saw him a year later. 

His dreamy, melodic style had led me to expect a 
somewhat romantic personality. The last thing I WIUI 

prepared for was a tawny-haired, blue-eyed young man, 
slender but with an athlete's build. At that time I did 
not know that he had won his letters at Ohio State Uni
versity in football, baseball, basketbaU and trade In 
fact, I did not know anything about him except that I 
thought his music was wonderful and that I had picked 
him for a client a year before. 

Now, what was somewhat more important., he was at 
last considering engaging me as his press agenl 

I had my fingers crossed, hoping that our first inter
view would go weU enough to lead to further discus
sions and that., before long, I would add him to my list. 

I had more than just a professional interest in his band. 
I.am a band fan-always have been. It was pleasure 

(or me, as well as business, to listen to all o( the new 
bands that were coming along. 

I was crazy about Sammy's Iilyle from the first time I 
heard him.. I liked the distinctive tricks he used. I liked. 
his vocalists, and I liked his slogan. "Swing and Sway 
with Sammy Kaye." So I wrote to Jim Peppe-who was 
then Kaye's manager, and is now associated with Mike 
liidorf in his management-ouUining what publicity 
services my office could offer. 

Nothing came of it, but I ran around town raving 
about Sammy Kaye's band, anyway, telling everybody 
to listen to him and watch him become a star before he 
ever had a play date in New York-a thing that almost 
never happens to a band . 

Sanuny gave me another surprise that first morning. 
We talked for twenty minutes or so about what was 

required in the way of publicity for his first New York 
engagement, and I was hired! (Conlinued on page 90) 
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The off-dle-air part of the pro,~: 

Rbeb. .nd P.t were married in the 

Ch.pm.n P.rk Chapel bJ Re .... Alden BiU. 

AND 

Never mIx business will. pleasure--

that's a rule. But rules, after all, are 

made to be broken. Especially by people In love 

By JOHN NELSON ' 
M.e. 01 B.ido ••• GAO •• "u.c! Moany 1" ..... Fri.s.,.1 2:30 BOT 
on ABC, lell. l.Ioi. 110.., f ..... ". , •• tt-.... 61 .. fo. R.c!lo Mi,.,..... 

IN 

WHENEVER we are being interviewed about the pro
gram, the interviewer invariably gets around to 
saying, "Sure, it all sounds wonderful But what 

about after the honeymoon? How many Bride and 
Groom couples really stick together?" 

Love that question! It gives us another chance to brag 
up a set of figures that we're really proud of -figures 
showing that the divorce rate for Bride and Groom 
marriages is so much lower than the national rate as to 
be practically non-existent! 

The interviewer's next question, of course, is always, 
"How d~ that happen? Why should your couples turn 
out to be more sincere than the average couple when 
they make their vows about " ... till death do us part?'" 

We've asked ourselves that question, and we think 
we've come up with the two most important answers. 
First, and most obvious, is the fact that our board of 
judges is mighty careful when it comes to approving a 
couple's appearance on the broadcast. Each application 
(and we receive several hundred a month) is judged 
not only for the dramatic and human interest of the 
couple's love story, but also for the couple's attitude 
towards marriage. Do they realixe that it's "an adult job 
they're taking on-and that marriage usually includes 
times that aren't all laughter and glamor and romance? 

A DOUBLE PARTNERSHIP 

• 
_ 

WhJ wouldn't 

John Nelton Ion 
hh job? The 

bridea. delipled 
with their Bride 

.nd Cl"Oom ,ilia, 

.lw.,.. end b,. 

killin, him .•. 
.. did Rheb •. 

Their answer must be a decided affirmative to that, as 
well as to the important question of "Are you truly and 
happily in love?" before the judges will write "Ap
proved" on their appUcation. 

We've decided that the second reason, to explain the 
unusual record of lasting happiness among Bride and 
Groom couples, is a simple one-we've been just plain 
lucky in the kind of people who have been married in 
connection with our program. 

A wonderful example of this was a very recent 
couple-Rheba LaVene Smith and Patrick B. Raymond. 
In fact, Rheba and Pat were such an unusually swell 
couple, and their love story so special and interesting, 
that we arranged for them to have a really super
honeymoon. To explain how that came about, I'll have 
to explain first a little about the three co-owners of the 
Bride and Groom program. 

To start with, all three of us have one thing in com
mon~ur first names are "John." First, is John Mas
terson. He originated the idea of the program, and is 
sort of our director-in-cbief (in addition to being man
aging-partner of the Breakfast in Hollywood pl'Qgram). 
Then there's John Reddy, our manager, who not only 
handles the administrative and executive chores, but 
who aw arranges for the more than half million dollars 
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IN "A DOUBLE PARTNERSHIP 

worth of gilts awarded to Bride and Groom couples 
each year. Finally. there's myself, John Nelson. 

The three of us got together during college days, 
at Gonzaga University in Spokane, Washington. 
(Gonzaga was also the alma mater of another fellow 
you may have heard in radio-a fellow named Bing 
Crosby.) Those were swell days and, as a result, 
we've never stopped being boosters for the State of 
Washington. 

I'JlHAT was how it happened ~t the application of . 
I Rheba Smith and Pat Raymond, after being ap
proved by the judges, was brought to our special 
attention. For Pat, in explaining why he wanted to 
be married in connection with Bride and Groom, had 
written: "Ever since I first met Rheba. rYe been 
enthusing about Washington as being the best and 
most beautiful state in the union. A Bride and Groom 
honeymoon would make it possible for me to show 
her that I wasn't exaggerating!" 

That was all it took. Masterson, Reddy, and I 
started sending wires and making long-distance calls 
to everyone we knew in Spokane--"You've got to 
back us up in all the praise we've heaped on Wash
ington, by showing this couple the best time any 
newlyweds ever had on any honeymoon!" 

Before the honeymoon, of course, there was the 
broadcast, which means the love story. Pat and 
Rheha's love story started a little more than a year 
ago, right here in Hollywood. Pat was then working 
as a literary agent with the Rosalie Stewart Agency. 

''Stories and writers were my specialty," he ex-

plained, "but, of course, I was always on the lookout 
for any talented person who might be interested in 
having the agency represent them. In fact. rd asked 
my friends to let me know if they ran across anyone 
who looked promising." 

But, being a good agent in Hollywood means be
ing not too naive about glowing praise of unknown 
hopefuls. Hollywood Boulevard, the Sunset Strip
pick any street in Hollywood and you're pretty apt 
to find it crowded with people looking for a break 
in the movies or in radio. Unfortunately, too many 
of them aren't equipped with the talent needed to 
earn and bold sueb a break. 

So, when Pat's own mother called him one day to 
talk about a "wonderfully talented girl" who lived 
right around the comer from her, Pat was polite but 
skeptical. "But you've got to arrange an audition for 
this girl," his mother insisted. "Why, the whole 
neighborhood is talking about her wonderful singing." 

"But, Mother," Pat protested, "there's a big differ
ence between a voice that happens to be sweet enough 
to entertain neighborhood friends, and a voice well
trained enough to interest hard-boiled producers 
who are used to top-ranking professionally trained 
singers." 

Finally, to please his mother, rather than with any 
hope of discovering a new star, Pat telephoned Rheba 
and suggested that she send him a couple of pictures 
of herself, along with a recording of bel' voice. "Only 
someone who's been in the same position will loww 
how excited I was about that call," Rheba explains 
now. "And to make it worse, I didn't have any 

AI C",nd Coulee dam: awe,ome lrIaehinery •.• 

recording. I was afraid to tell Pat that-he sounded 
so. professional over the phone--afrald that he'd dis
mu.s me as a completely hopeless amateur." • 

However, Pat did have pictures of herseU, so took 
~ c.hance and sent them to Pat without a r~. 
~ found myseU paying a lot more attention to thoac: 

pIctures than an agent usually does to pictura of a 
possible client," Pat admitted later. 'Td seen a lot 
Of. beautiful girls in Hollywood, but there was some
thing about Rbeba's picture that should have told me 
I'd finally found The Girl." 

.•. and wonderlal ,bol. for the family _Ibum. -

. Instead, Pa.t finally put the pictures away, telling 
himseU that It would be Rheba's voice, not her at
~ctiveness, that would ten the story. But he wasn't 
given a chance to forget her-in the next few days 
he received phone calls from at least six of the 
;-V0men in ':Us mother's neighborhood, each one sing_ 
tng the praues of Rheba and her Voice. "It aU began 
to sound like the old story of ~eone tryinJ: to get 
attention by having friends and relatives J)OH: as 
admiring.'~ Usually, that sort of thing Is done by 
some spoilied brat with little (CO'Ittmued Oft puge 88) 

A ,ift 10 be In.tUrf':d: from Rev. Hill Rh 
10 eba, _ book on mar .. ia,e. Rb~b. played Ih~ w~ddin. party', exil mllreb on he.. new Brid~ and Croom .pinel . 

4S 



THERE is no reason why the woman with a television 
set should not be well dressed. Each :Friday at 8: 00, 
Adelaide Hawley brings her a complete fashion show, 

on Dumont's W ABD. 
That Adelaide Hawley is qualified to do that is proven 

by the letters of praise that pour into the program each 
week and by a quick glance at Miss Hawley's back
ground-which includes more than ten years as a radio 
commentator on things feminine, and ten years as an 
editor and narrator for MGM's "News of the Day" 
newsreel. All this experience made Adelaide the natural 
choice when producer Leon Roth and director Raymond 
Nelson wanted someone to coordinate and narrate their 
Television Fashions on Parade. 

However, Miss Hawley is quick to point out that no 
amount of experience in other media prepared her for 
the merry-go-round she rides each week. Of course 
early in the week she meets with. the department store 
representatives and they go down to the wholesale mar
ket to select the clothes for Friday's show. She some
times has a litUe difficulty with said representatives 

Adebide Uawle,.', TeleYilioD F .. bion, on Pa· 

r.de .aipt leU • friendJ,. preview b,. Vitlinia 

Pope, r .. F .. bion Editor of the New York Time •. 

until she has proven to them what things televise well 
and what would be completely lost on video. For in
stance, Miss Hawley will select a string of pearls with a 
rather large bead; the department store representative 
will protest that the beads are too large to be really 
smart Miss Hawley will patiently explain that when the 
tele cameras get through with them the pearls will just 
be noticeable, and women will ask for the usual size 
pearl when they come to buy. On broadcast (or telecast) 
day, the models are called for 12 noon and are put 
through three complete rehearsals. Since Television 
Fashions on Parade is really a musical comedy with 
dothes, rather than a fashion show with music, a great 
deal of integration is needed among the story, music 
and fashion groups. Miss Hawley is off in a booth to do 
her commentary. She wean headphones so she can hear 
the director's instructions and watches 8 television re
ceiver so she can check that everything she is describ
ing is actually being photographed at the same time. 
That set-up is certainly one of the greatest tests of co
ordination ever deVised; but Miss Hawley is equal to it 



HAPPY Felton has been making radio audiences laugh 
for a good many years, but one glance at his gener
ous 300-pound girth and jolly (ace proves that Happy 

was built for television. 
Producer Ray Harvey thought so, too, and when he 

decided to put an audience participation show on video, 
he got together with Happy Felton and cooked up School 
Days which is now seen and heard on W ABD every 
Wednesday at 8: 00 P.M. Participant$ are chosen from 
the studio audience. Prizea go to the students with 
the highest grades. 

Producer Harvey doesn't believe that the stunt pro
gram can be lifted right out of radio and put on tele
vision as is. "It's one thing to see a man hit with a pie 
way up on a stage or hear it over the radio; it's quite an
other thing to see a man so treated right in yOUl' own 
living room. It's my opinion that the video audience 
participation show cannot go in for broad slapstick. The 
medium is too intimate," declares Mr. Harvey. 

On a participation show. contestants and m.e. shan 
in importance. Mr. Harvey is an expert at choosing par_ 
ticipants who will speak up in clear voices and will 
be able to take a joke. The Master-of-Ceremonies 
carries a burden in television that makes a similar radio 
stint seem like play. Once the show begins, he is con_ 
stantly on camera, and completely on his own. In radio 
he can be given aU manner of cues, directions, and even 
have notes slipped to him. In video, however, the viewer 
sees all the action there is. 

J!LJ!VISION SJ!CTION 

"Teuher" u..PPJ' Feltoft call, to order 

the "'lItden"" from the a.dierlce- at his 

School D.,., (Wed .. 8 P.M. EDT, WABD) 

Pri_ 10 10 ",Iuden'," who make the hilllen Ifadel. 

Radio', lamoDl "audience participant," Sadie Bertz, 

made her lele.ition debut .. one 01 Happy', ... llIden ..... 
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Peter Grant, with wtw e«retary Enlyn Wal

ters, ehem one or the newsea.U wb ich have 

huilt hi' repatation ro r reliable report;ns 

wherever WLW i. heard. H il mother (r.) 

enjoy, Peter'. bro.dc.ut .. but eltioy. even more 

a te88ion with her lon', colonul Icrapbooka. 

THERE'S a strong connection between a young man 
. from Sl Louis named Melvin Maginn and WLW's ace 

newscaster Peter Grant. In fact, you can trace Mel
vin's career through its soda clerk, tree surgeon, bus 
driver and law student phases right up to the radio
announcing phase in which he became Peter Grant. 

During the bus-drlving days in St. Louis in 1924, 
Melvin used to combihe an informative sight-seeing 
spiel with the maneuvering of his vehicle. One of his 
passengers, much impressed, told him he ought to be 
"on the radio." "1 laughed and laughed," Peter says, 
"because I knew I was going to be a lawyer." This was 
the goal on which he kept his. eye all through George 
Washington University and law school. He reached. it, 
unfortunately, in 1930, when he graduated-right into 
the middle of the recession. At that point, of necessity, 
he took his eye off it and looked around for something 

that would feed him. A br ight friend urged him on to 
Station KMOX, feeling that Peter's active undergrad
uate background in amateur theatricals might qualify 
him for radio acting. It did; gradually he did less acting 
and more announcing, and in 1932 transferred to WLW 
to become chief announcer. Except for four Army years 
which took him to Hawaii and sent him back a Major, 
Peter's been at WLW ever since, building in the midwest 
his solid reputation for crisp, understandable news de
livery. He has also announced major network programs, 
Famous Jury Trials and the Red Skelton Show among 
them. 

Listeners . approve of what Peter calls the "25% 
British" in his diction. It's in character, for Peter is a 
horse-and-dog man. He lives a comfortable bachelor 
life with his father and mother, hunts with the Camargo 
Hunt Club and has a closet fun-naturally---af tweeds. 

('ortrait Or it squirr: WLW urwsmtrr Prlrr Grilnl is it horsr-and-houlld. pipr-alid-lwl'rds 1IIi111 
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1. .'inaneier Waher Steyeni hiu!I Ted Ma .. hall 
10 kill a n.an named Vielor Brown, and make the 
'Qurder look like . uieide. Ted alree. on • price 
of $2S00 and tllb no qllUlionl ... hUi mak~ up 
hi , mind to find OUI wh.t Brown hll' on Stevens. 

JERRY DE
VINE pro
duces 'l'bIs Is 
Your ..... BI, 
the dramatic 
presentation 

of cues from the Federal Bureau 
of Investigation files. Here, as you 
heard them on the air. are: Frank. 
Albertson as Stevens; Tony Bar
rett &II Ted; Woodrow Williams 
as Victor Brown; Peggy Webber 
as June; Stacy Harris as Taylor; 
Ira Grouel as Grant; Rita Lynn 
as the secretary. Listen Fridays 

to ABC, 8:30 PM. EDT. 

2. AI loral FBI fi eld office Alen" Granl an .1 
Taylor bellin • l!earch for promoter Walter Jonel, 
who wenl bankrupl • year before, sbordy aller 
hi, bookkeejH:r din ppeared. Hikers h3 YO!! found 
the hookkeeper'. deeompolin... mordered body. 

S. l:k.pondenl and hroke. Browll killed 
IlUt Ted demand~ hi. half from Steven, 
no mDlIer how the mall died. Steven,' 
il accon.pli<bed. When the promoter 
Ted threate.\! to mnlle colleetion " ';Ih 

bimu lf. 
beCllnle 
purpOI!e 
refu_e.. 
a @:un. 

3. Ted ond bi, lirl June contact Victor Brown. 
lie il drink;nl beavily, confide, be worked •• 
bo.okkeelter ror Stevr:nl when I.lter reCef\dy 
promoted • 1I0ek iu ue. Ted ,Hmpl!el Stevenl' 
"'Illle," deeidet 10 wail br:fore killin l Brown. 

6. Meanwhile, Ihe Vailt FBI network h., Ir.ted 
Waller Jone. to Walter SteYetls. One of Stevens' 
inveflo,.., Mr. Pine. calli to lJ3y b e hn • l uifide 
nOll' from VitlOr DrowII, containinl er'I,lanalion 
lInd "roof of Sleyenl' (3rtf .. l1 ~ Brran~ed bankruilicy. 

4. Ted .~~ Steven. 
of pl.nniDI 10 10 bank
nlpl .Dd frame thin .. 
10 look., thOIlP BrowlI, 
loihy of miaapprop..-u.· 
lion, b., killed himtdf. 
Ted rai_ hit foe 10 half 
of Sce'l"en.' "'take," 1_ 
badl: to Bro •• 
• lId find, him dead. 

7. It', a bil b. ,,1 for tbe FBI . They let to SI~vell" 
' pllimelll in lime to hear Ted convict himM'1f 
of conspiracy in Slevens' . ffain by tryin l 10 ~ollect 

wbat he tloi"" . il due bim. Alld June .bo i~ 
liked 10 "com~ alonl, _plea~e," by th~ FBI men. 

" 
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DOWIl tu the Opry HOllse 111 Nashville ther-c"s :t pn rly. IlIrda) nights-and Rndio Mirror 18 lak in1G you nlo l1 ~ 

ONE evening back in 1925, a hole suddenly developed in 
the program schedule of WSM, Nashville, and that's 
when Grand Ole Opl'Y was born. A production execu

tive called on "Uncle Jimmy" Thompson to fill the empty 
time, and "Uncle Jimmy" fiddled so many telegrams and 
pholle calls into the- studios from mountain music-hungry 
IlstencJ"lj that WSM decided he was there to stay. 

Companionable !>outhcrners didn't let Uncle Jimmy solo 
for long. Pretty soon everyone who twanged a guitar, blew 
on a Jug or could handle a zither swarmed over to WSM 
and oITered to help out. Opry personnel expanded; now
adays, it is made up of farmers and ranchers recruited from 
the bayous. cnnchmkes lind tobacco fields. Some an' 

small shopkeepers. On Saturday nights they head for the 
Opry House, transfonn themselves with outsize shoes 
Rour-sack dresses and Uncle Sam beards, and trample ou; 
before the Old Bam backdrop. Rehearsals arc a matter of 
inspiration; five minutes is all it takes to break In a new 
memhcr. 

Grand Ole. Opry's national hook-up dates from 1938. To 
accommodate the 4000 folks who come from ncar and far 
to see it, an old tabemacle, the Ryman Auditorium, was 
bought. What you hear on the air (NBC, Saturday nights 
at 10: 30 P.M. EDT) is only a fraction of the show. It 
actualIy starts at 8, goes on till 12, with the stomping, sing
ing audience very much a part of the proceedings. 



The fume-paved old bar:k uoop providet an excelle .. t pilice 

i .. the IUD ror Donald and hi , prelly wife Dorothy-for Ilur· 

po&e' of painlins. l.belins or- very leldom-ju!t reuins· 

WN ON DONALD'S fARM 

Donald and Dorothy So to town- Na •• :au. 

WHEN city people go back to nature, they 
are likely to do it on a full-time scale. 
That was the ambition of Donald and 

Dorothy Dame (rom the first time they laid 
eyes on the beautiful farm home which they 
purchased near Tanglewood, New York
and they're busy living in that pattern now. 

Of course. Donald Dame has a weekly 
singing stint; he's the tenor star of the 
American Album of Familiar Music. heard at 
9: 30, EDT on NBC, Sunday nights. But on 
weekdays he's a farmer, heart and soul 

Donald and Dorothy-she was studying 
voice when they met at the Berkshire Music 
Festival- have been married eight years. 
The farm is their home, but they ha\le an 
apartment in New York City for the worst 
of the winter weather so that there'll be no 
possibility or Donald's missing a program. 

The Dames do most of the chores on the 
farm themselves,. preserving and canning 
their crops for the winter. They raise every
thing suitable to the climate and soil of their 
part of the country, and they have the usual 
assortment of fann animals, too. (Donald 
says that there's nothing like musical train
ing to get you in shape for hog-caUing!) 

tn:.t i_ for mail and for rdrahmenu. 

It's no joke to ~ay thllt farm work 

k .. ep. Oon:ltd'~ nO~I' to the IIrindstone. 

R~I romet with evminl- prar:tice for Donald, t:fodu:tins 

for Dorothy. A flIlliator hidet in that d~ommi"ioned 

~tove ~o it won't opoil the farm', £.;.rly Anlf:riran n.vor. 

It isn't all ~owinl Dnd ,Urneri"s. 

Yon need a tonch of the stonemason 

and the plumlM!cr in you .. well! 

Petrh·and,c:lrry i, port of the 

rnrlll Ih in~ $r:hcme of thin _~. 

" 
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All on II l ummer's d llY: old. 

fu hiolled lemonade wilh a new idea 

in eael, ,;Inn, and eXira. 

huciou !Janana split l. With such 

cold romrori al " and, lei Ihe sun shine! 

RADIO MIRROR FOR 

LONG 0001 drinks always hit the spot in hot weather. The 
ones shown in the picture are all old-fashioned lemon
ade. Try this little trick for making them colorful. Pour 

any left-over juice from the maraschino cherries into a 
freezing tray of the refrigerator. Freeze it until it is solid 
ice. Do the same with grape juice-the result wiU be a deep 
red-purple ice cube. Freeze leftover lemonade or limeade 
for yellow and green cubes. Delicious chunks of orange ice 
can be made by freezing fresh orange juice. Try it with 
grapefruit, raspberry, strawberry or apple juice. These 
fruit flavor combinations will make your lemonade look 
and taste "out of this world." 

Here are favorite summer coolers from my recipe file. 
They will do double duty for any party or outdoor refresh
ment this time of year. And I've suggested some new ways 
to serve our old favorite ice cream. Included are a couple 
of recipes for homemade ice cream, too. You can mix them 
in the morning, go to the beach all day. come home and 
find them ready to eat. 

Old Fa-hi, 1(' ,1(' 

6 lemons (about} cup juice) Ih cup hOI water 
Y.t cup sugar 3Y.t eups cold water 

Squeeze juice from lemons; strain if desired. Combine 
sugar and hot water. Heat and stir until sugar is dissolved. 
Cool and add to lemon juice. Add the cold water. Add 
more sugar if you like it sweeter. Pour over cracked ice 
in a taU glass. Garnish with a few mint leaves if you have 
some growing in the yard. Nice for garnish also, is a slice 
of orange, lemon, fresh berries or a stick of fresh pine
apple. Makes 6 tall glasses. 

( 

Prepare coffee making it twice as strong as usual. Pour 
the hot coffee over cracked ice in tall glasses or over a 
large piece of ice in a large pitcher. Serve it plain or with 
cream, or whipped cream and sugar, or serve it black. 
Left-over coffee may be frozen and used as ice cubes. if 
you like your iced coffee strong. 

I 

Prepare strong tea, using Ilh teaspoons of tea leaves for 
each cup of water. Boil the water and pour it over Ute tea 
leaves; allow to stand 5 minutes. Strain and discard the 
leaves. Pour the hot tea over cracked ice in tall glasses. 
Iced tea, cooled quickly, is clearer and more sparkling 
than tea which is cooled slowly. Garnish each glass with a 
slice of lemon or orange. Left- over iced tea may be frozen 
into cubes and used in the iced tea instead of plain Ice. 

il f 

Combine an equal amount of fruit juice and gingerale or 
soda water. Add sugar if necessary. Add the soda or gin
gel'ale just before serving and pour over ice cubes. 

'. , -I 
2Y.t cups oranle juice 
lY.t cups grapefruit juice 

1 cup evaporated milk 

1 teaspoon salt 
II, teaspoon almond extract 
~4 cup rugar 

Combine all ingredients and stir well. Chill; serve over 
cracked ice in six tall glasses. (Continu.ed on page 76) 

Il~ 
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When a gil:"! marrIes 

there are two faces to the 

si lver coin In her 

sJillper. One face is love; 

the other may be tragedy 

THE sun rose red and hot over the 
fields of Beechwood. Scarcely a 
breath of air stirred; the land was 

still under its burden of heat. Even the 
corn, waxing fat and rich in the Davis 
field, stood with drooping leaves, look
ing deceptively lifeless. 

Inside the old white farmhouse, Lilly 
applied the back of her hand to her 
moist mahogany brow, and groaned 
as she started up the stairs in search of 
young Sammy. 

"Lord save us," she muttered, "but 
this is sure goin' to be a scorcher. I'm 
most dead on my feet, and I ain't even 
started yet. Burned my bread, broke a 
dish, upset the coffee-and now that 
boy don't comc when I call him. If 
that ain't enough things to make me 
surc the evil spirits has taken over these 
diggin's, my name ain't Lilly. Sammy!" 
She raised her voice, calling. 

Sammy's door was closed. There 
wasn't a sound from within. "Sammy!" 
Lilly called once more, and opened the 
door. 

Sammy was sitting on the floor, his 
paint book before him. He turned upon 
Lilly a look of elaborate surprise. "Did 
you call me. Lilly'?" 

"Call youl" Lilly exploded. "1 should 
think I been callin' you! What you 
doin', Sammy Davis, sittin' there on the 
floor whim you know it's breakfast 
time-" 

"I'm painting," said Sammy . 
"I sees that," Lilly retorted. "But 

how come you has lost intercst in 
breakfast? You come right downstain 
and get your cereal and cream-" 

His shoulders moved uncertainly, but 
he remained where he was. Lilly 
started for him, and stopped as the tele
phone rang downstairs. She groaned . 
"Land sakes, now the phone's star tin' 



Reunioll at Beeeh .. ood: B:lhy Hope ond lillIe Snmmy wilb Harry Dni! (plnyed by J ohn Raby) and JOIIII {ployed hy Mnry Jane DiSby}. 

n-" 
"Aren't you going to answer it, 

Lilly?" asked Sammy hopefully. 
'''Course,'' said Lilly, turning. "And 

you make tracks for r,our breakfast-" 
"I've got it, Lilly.' Mother Davis' 

voice Hoated up the stairs. 
"All right, Mrs. Davis. See-" Lilly 

said accusingly to Sammy, "you keep 
me from my work and make your poor 
grandma run to answer the phone on a 
hot morning like this. Now, is you com
ing or is you ain't?" 

She reached for him, and he rose 
slowly. his eyes fixed on her face. Lilly 
gaped. "Sammy Davis!" 

" I spilled it," Sammy explained. 
" I sees you did. But whal-" She 

touched a plump brown fingertip to the 
sticky mess on the rug. "That ain't plain 
water paint. Sammy Davis. It's some
thing you mixed up." 

" I mixed some paint I found in the 
barn with mine," said Sammy help
fully. " I wanted it to stick. It spilled 
under me. It was an accident, Lilly, an' 
-an' you said acddents can happen." 

"I ain't beliein' that," said Lilly. 
"But you don't has to sit in it, does 
you? Sammy Davis. sometimes I think 
you is just a bad boy!" 

Sammy's lips quivered, and Lilly felt 
an answering contraction in her own 
heart. "I didn't mean to, Lilly-on a 
stack of Bibles." 

Lilly caught her breath. Her arms 
went around him, and now there was 
paint not only on the floor and on 
Sammy's pants, but on her clean apron 
as well. She couldn't stand it. hearing 
the little boy repeat the \=,hrase he'd 
picked up when he'd testified at his 
father's trial. It wasn't right for a child 
to have to remember a thing like that; it 
'j ust proved a saying her own momma 

used to have about the big black bird 
of trouble throwing his shadow before 
and behind. 

Lilly knew all about the black bird of 
trouble. Seemed Hke. lately, he'd made 
the Davis farm at Beechwood his regu
lar roosting place. Holding little 
Sammy tightly in her arms, Lilly let 
her mind go back over the past few 
months. First there had been Betty 
MacDonald, Mr. Harry's secretary-the 
whole mess of trouble had be.e:un, Lilly 
reminded herself, when that Betty had 
fallen in love with Mr. Harry. She 
was the wilful kind of girl who 
wouldn't take no for an answer, and 
she'd done her best to wreck the mar
riage of Miss J oan and Mr. Harry and 
ruin the lives of their best friends, too. 
Why, Miss Joan had even packed up 
her things and taken herself and little 
Sammy back to her mother's place in 
Stanwood! 

Poor Irma Cameron, Miss Joan's best 
friend who lived down the road a piece 
---everything had been t/:oing fine in her 
liCe, too, until Betty MacDonald ap
peared on the scene. Seemed like 
everything that woman touched turned 
out terrible. Miss Irma was in love 
with Steve Skidmore-had been for 
goodness knows how long. And then 
didn't Steve go and fall in Jove with 
that MacDonald hussy, and didn't she 
marry him, just so's she could be ncar 
Mr. Harry! Miss Irma's heart was like 
to break, Lilly recalled, shaking her 
head dolefully. 

Just about the only good thing Betty 
MacDonald ever did was the very last 
thing she did. She'd given her life for 
young Sammy-snatched him trom the 
path of a truck, and been killed doin~ it. 
For that one piece of goodness, Lilly 
was grateful to her. She hugged 

Sammy tighter, remembering. 
Well, then. it looked like things were 

going to settle down and be peaceable
and then what happened? Just as if 
Betty MacDonald's ghost had come back 
from the grave to haunt them all, that's 
what it seemed like-because didn't 
her cousin Betty Scofield tum up in 
Beechwood, and wasn't she the dead 
spit and image of the first Betty, both 
in her looks and in her heart! That 
was rit/:ht about the time Sammy's 
sister, Hope, was born, and Miss Joan 
in the hospital and all. 

Good, kind Mr. Harry, always ready 
to believe the best of everyone, always 
willing to lend a hand to people, tried 
to help Betty Scofield, who told him 
she was in trouble. And what did he 
get for his goodness? He got himselt 
charged with murdering her, that's 
what! Lilly shuddered. remembering 
that awful day when the police had 
found Betty, strangled, in the Davises' 
barn, and the worse days that followed, 
when Mr. Harry was on trial for his 
life. 

Finally, Steve Skidmore had con
fessed to the murder, in time to save 
Mr. Harry. But not in time to keep 
Miss Joan from risking her life. Trying 
to help Mr. Harry, she'd tracked down 
a man Betty had known, and that man. 
hoping to keep Miss Joan from making 
public the things she'd found out about 
him, had kidnapped her. The car in 
which he was taking her away had 
been in an accident, and Miss Joan had 
landed up in the hospital again. 

If there wasn't a potful of trouble 
for you, Lilly wanted to know what you 
did call trouble. But now things were 
straightening out, at least a little, and 
Lilly had her fingers tightly crossed. 
Mr. Harry was safe, free of the murder 
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chaq::es. But Miss Joan was still in the 
hospital. And their friends Irma Cam
eron and Steve Skidmore were in prison 
-Mr. Skidmore, who had confessed to 
the murder, and Mrs. Cameron who was 
being held as a material witness, be
cause she had shielded him. That left 
just old Lilly and Mr. Harry's mother 
to watch and worry and take care of 
Sammy and baby Hope at the farm. 

Once again. Lilly shook her head, 
muttering, and Sammy stirred in her 
arms. "What did you say, Lilly?" he 
wanted to know. 

"I said-" Lilly gave herself a little 
shake-"I said you're going straight 
into the bathtub and you ain't goin' to 
move until Lilly gets some turpentine 
and sees how she can clean up this 
mess-" 

"LU!y!" Mother Davis' voice sang out. 
"Yes'm-" Hastily, Lilly popped 

Sammy into the bathtub, started down 
the stairs. Mother Davis met her half
way. The older woman's face was white. 
radiant; she trembled with excitement. 
"Lilly, she's all right! She just talked 
to me herself! Her injury wasn't 
serious-it was mostly shock after being 
carried off by that awful Nobel man." 

"Jiot Miss Joan!" Lilly gasped. "Not 
my Miss Davis-honey! Oh, praise the 
Lord-" 

"And. Lilly, she's coming home! 01'. 
Wi~gan's letting her go to her mother's 
house this afternoon, and tomorrow 
she'll be coming home to us!" 

"I can't believe it." Lilly crossed her 
hands on her breast. prayerfully. "Oh. 
Lord thank You-things will be ~ust 
what'they used to be. We'll be gain on 
picnics down by the brook, and we'll be 
gain' down the road to--" She stopped. 
She had almost said, "We'll be gain' 
down the road to Mrs. Cameron's farm." 
But they wouldn't, like as not. Her eyes 
met Mother Davis' eyes, and the two 
faces, the plump brown one and the 
lined white one, became grave. No, 
things wouldn't be the same, not with 
Joan's dearest friends paying for the 
grim tragedy that had taken place in the 
barn. That's what would hurt her most. 
She would never pass the Cameron's 
without feeling it.. . 

"We'll have to do all we can to help 
her," said Mother Davis, as if they had 
exchanged their thoughts aloud. Lilly 
nodded. 

"I got to start cleaning," she said 
briskly. "If Miss Davis-honey's coming 
home tomorrow, I got to have every
thing just as perfect as it can be." 

In the Stanwood hospital, Joan re
turned to her room on Dr. Witl'gan's arm. 
She was the healthiest lookmg oatient 
he'd ever seen, the doctor thought; her 
cheeks were pink and her eyes were 
bri,R:ht, fairly dancing with happiness. 

"Thank you. Dr. Wiggan," she was 
saying, "for letting me telephone. Thank 
you for taking such good care of me 
and for letting me go home. Thank 
you-" At the door of her room she 
stopped short. "Where's Harry? He 
was here just a minute ago--" 

A pretty little student nurse came up 
to them. "Oh, Dr. Wiggan, a policeman 
called Mr. Davis into that room where 
they've got Mr. Nobel-" And then 
Harry himself came down the corridor. 
Joan couldn't read his expression, ex
cept that it was tense with barely con
trolled excitement. 

"I called home, Harry," she said, "and 
told your mother the good news. And 
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01'. Wiggan says that I can leave the 
minute you're ready to take me-" 

"Good," said Harry. "I've good news 
for you, too. Dr. Wiggan, I'd like to 
talk with her alone, if you don't mind. 
You'll hear all about it later." 

"Go ahead," the doctor smiled. "Only 
take it easy. Remember, this girl's had 
some shocks-" 

"This one will do her good:' Harry 
promised, The doctor left. and Harry 
led Joan to the deep chair near the win
dow, drew another chair up for himself. 
"Joan, deal', it's about Steve and 
Irma-" 

"Oh, Harry," said Joan bleakly. "I 

Mother Duvie (Marial'l Bartley). 

forgot about them in our own happi
ness. What arc we going to do for 
them?" 

"Take them home:' said Harry, 
"Take them home? How can we, 

when-when Steve--" 
"Steve didn't kill Betty, Joan." 
"Didn't kill her!" But she believed it 

instantly. If she had been asked, back 
in the terrible days when Harry had 
been on trial, if Steve had killed Betty 
Scofield, she would have answered yes. 
Reason would not have let her do other
wise. Steve had been on the scenc at 
the time. Sick in body and mind, he 
had confused Betty Scofield with his 
dead wife, Betty, and when Betty had 
laughed at him, he had leaped at her 
. , . and had run to Irma Cameron, bab
bling madly that he had just killed his 
wife in Harry Davis' barn. But all the 
while-yes, aU the whlle Joan had been 
begging Irma to surrender Steve, to 
bring him out of hiding and persuade 
him to give himself up-she had found 
it difficult in her heart to believe that 
Steve Skidmore could kill anyone. She 
had believed it at all only on the 
grounds that Steve was out of his mind 
and that his wife Betty had made his 
life a livin~ hell. 

"Steve dIdn't kill her," she repeated. 
"Then who--" 

"Robert Nobel," said Harry, hating to 
mention the name. "That's what they 
called me out to tell me. He's just fin
ished his confession." 

"But it's impossible," said Joan. 
"Steve said that he had-" 

"It's one of t,hose thing:s you hear of 
once in a lifetime," said Harry. "Robert 
NQbeJ had followed Betty to Beechwood 
because he felt she had come to me to 
squeal about his stolen-car racket . 
She'd been delivering his cars for him
that's how she happened to be picked up 

in one. He was hiding behind the barn 
when Steve struck her-she fell to the 
ground-and Nobel finished the job. 
Joan-" He put his hands on her 
shoulders, steadying her. She wa~ 
trembling suddenly, and very pale, 

"He would have done the same te
me/ she whispered. "I know it now." 

'Darling, you've got to forget all 
that-" 

She shook her head blanklf. "He 
would have, Harry. He killed hIS part
ner, you know-upstairs in that old 
house he used for an office. And I was 
right downstairs all the time-" 

''Darling, I do know," said Harry 
gently. "We found the man when we 
were searching for you. And that's why 
Nobel confessed to killing: Betty, He 
knew that they'd get him for the mur
der of his partner. Anyway, he's put 
away for good, now." 

Slowly Joan returned to the present, 
and the color came back to her cheeks. 
"Does Steve know?" she asked. 

"No, dear. He wasn't expected to live, 
you know." He went on quickly, "But 
the Lieutenant of Police spoke to the 
prison hospital just a few minutes ago, 
and there's a good chance that he'll get 
well." 

"He's got to," Joan breathed. 
"I'll say he has," Harry agreed, "be

cause the authorities are going to let 
you tell him he's a free man-that is, if 
you want to." 

"If I want to! Oh, Harry, marc than 
anything else. Nothin~-now you're 
safe--would make mc happier. Why 
are you looking at me like that?" 

For a moment he couldn't speak, 
couldn't put all he f(!lt into words. He 
himself held nothin,R: against Steve and 
Irma for the part they had played in 
tangling his life. but Joan was different. 
She had suffered more than anyone, and 
at a time when she was still weak and 
tired after Hope's birth. Besides, it 
was always easier to forgive an injury 
to on(!seif than an injury to a loved one. 
No, if it had been Joan who'd sat in 
prison while Steve re[used to give him
self up and Irma refused to reveal his 
whereabouts .... 

"Because," he said huskily, and took 
her hand and touched it to his lips, 
"even if you weren't my wife. even if I 
didn't love you so much I can't say it
I'd still think ;Vou were the most won
derful person m the world." 

There was a celebration at the Field's 
that night. It was a small celebration
just Mrs. Field and Joan's gay and 
lively younger sister, Sylvia. and Phil 
Stanley, who had accompanied Harry 
on the frantic search following Joan's 
kidnapping, and Harry and Joan-but 
it wa~ a miracle to Joan. Moonlight 
flooded the terrace outside the dining 
room of the lovely old house on the 
Rid~e; fragments of dance music drifted 
up from the country club down the 
road. the flowers and the silver and 
the linen, and Nettie stepping softly 
about, serving-all of these things were 
marvelous after the weeks of seeing 
Harry in prison. the torment of his trial, 
the ugliness of her own recent ex
perience with Robert Nobel. 

She touched Harry's hand, her eyes 
glowing and blue as the mound of corn
flowers on the center of the table. 

"You know," she said to all of them, 
"I'm so happy that I-I feel as though 
I'm going to exolode." 

"Please don't," begged Phil, "you're 
much too attractive as you are." 
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"Besides," Sylvia chimed in, "we've 
just got you back all in one piece. 
haven't we, Mama?" 

Mrs. Field's normally petulant mouth 
thinned disaoprovingly. She had never 
forgiven Joan (or turning down Phil 
Stanley. whose own big house stood 
next dom' to the Fields', for an up
from-nothing nobody like Harry Duvis. 
And although in her heart she wanted 
Joan's happiness as much as her own, 
she COUldn't help feeling that life would 
be morc rewarding if only, just once, 
her own dire predictions in reglll'd to 
Harry Davis would come tnlc. 

"As I see it. Sylvia," she reproved her 
daughter. "I'd rather not joke about the 
thing that happened to Joan." 

"Mrs. Field's very right." said Harry 
"It's too close an inddent. and too ter
rifying." 

"Th:mk yOll, Harry," said Joan's 
mother with diJ;nity. 

"I'm guilty." Phil pleaded. "I'm 
afraid I started all this line of talk. But 
1 was carried away-it's somethina to 
see the two beautiful and popular Field 
girls together again." 

Joan glanced at Harry. He was 
laughing; he looked happy and at ease 
-but did this kind of talk still make 
him feel shut oul a little bit? He hadn't 
been one of the fortunate lads who had 
beaued the Field girls about in their 
fortunate days, who had called to take 
them dancin~ at the country club. who'd 
come to parties at the house. In fact. in 
those days Harry had been at the hoU'~e 
onlv once-and that was when he'd 
come to ask her father for a job in his 
law oftlee, and had blundered into the 
party cclebrating Joan's engagement 
to Phil. That was the night, too, when 
she'd known she could never marry 
Phil, dear as he was to her. could never 
marry anyone but Harry Davis. 

"I'm afraid." she said, "that it's Syl 
who takes the honors for popularitv at 
this point. I'm just a very contented 
wile with two children. a handsome 
husband she's very much in love w'th. 
and the most beautiful farm in this 
whole. wide world." 

Mrs. Field suddenly looked a Iittll' 
deaf. Sylvia laughingly prolested: 

" I'm not anything near the butterfly 
yOIl i., .. inuale. am l. Phil?" 

"Wrll_" said Phil dubiously, and 
everyone, even Mrs. Field. laughed. 

"Oh you mean ie," mourned Sylvia. 
"Haven't I a friend in the ..... orld?·' 

Joan laughed. "You most certainly 
have. darling." she said pointedly. 

"And no one," said her mother. 
"knows that better than I with the tele
phon(' ringing every minute ot the day." 

Svlvia pouted. " I think you're all 
terrible to pick on a poor lonely girl 
when her husband isn't here to defend 
her. I'll have you know that I, too. am 
a devoted wife and mother." 

"We a ll know it. Sylvia." Phil con
soled her. "The trouble is. you don't 
look it in the least." 

In all of a lifetime. Joan thouKht, 
there were few moments as perfect as 
this. She was with Harry and her 
tamily and her dear friend. Phil; in the 
calendar of the future there were only 
two notations, and those happy ones
going home to Sammy and Hope and 
LiI1y, and going to see Irma and Steve. 
There was at the moment nothing more 
to wish for, nothing more to be desired. 

"You know what I'd like," she said 
dreamily. looking out at the moonlit 
terrace. " I'd like coffee on the tenncc." 

Sylvia shot a glanl~ at Phil, and 
clapped her hands delightedly. "It·s 
exactly what we planned. isn't it. 
Mama?" 

Mrs. Field nodded. but could not re
frain from adding, "Only if Joan is sure 
she isn't overdOing." 

"I never felt better in my life." Joan 
assul'ed her. "Come on, HaITY." 

They strolled out to the terrace. Mrs. 
Field remained behind to speak to 
Nellie. Sylvia and Phil paused just 
inside the dining room door, whispcring 
and laughinlt under their breath. 

"Now what are you two up to'!" Joan 
called. "Aren't you going to have your 
coffee?" 

"In a minute," Sylvia answered. 
"We'U be ri/;!ht back." And she dis
'ypeared with Phil into another part 
o the house. 

"What do you suppose-?" HalTY be
gnn. Joan's hand closed upon his, car
ded it to her cheek fol' nn instant. 

"1 don't know," she said. "At this 
moment I don't know anything but that 
I'm sitting right here beside you. that I 
can reach out and louch you any time 
I want to. that there won't be any more 
days of going to Summerville and just 
seeing you for a few minutes and then 
having to face the awful emptmess of 
goin.'! home alone. . .. It·s awful to be 
so much in love with your husband." 

"It would be awful for me if you 
weren't:' he s.'lid SObe-rlr-

"Do you suppose we'l always be this 
w:>y?" she asked. and he said severely, 
"You'd better not change, young lady." 

"It would be nice if I didn't." said 
Joan. ,,' mean. HaITY. think how ter-
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rible it will be when I get old and de
crepi t and constantly lose my eye
glasses--" 

"But think what you'll have to put 
up with in me," he teased. ''I'll have 
gout, which will mean canes and irrita
bility. I'll probably be as bald as a 
billiard baU-" 

She reached up and touched his hair
line. Her voice was very tender. 
"Dearest-you'll look very cute with a 
shiny bald head." 

"And you." said Harry. keeping his 
own voice light with difficulty, "wm 
have to take to carrying an out-size 
powder puff to keep it from shining like 
that moon up lhere. We're going to be 
a beautiful pair 01 ruins, my dear." 

"Just." she said with a catch in her 
bl·eath. "so that we'rc ruins together, 

my dear. Oh, my darling-" 
They heard her mother and Nettie in 

the background; Harry glanced quickly 
around before leaning over to kiss her. 
"I feel wicked. ltissing you under the 
moon," he said. "Like a school boy. 
One more before rour rna gets here-" 

It began as a hght kiss, a romantic 
kiss, compounded of moonlight and 
summer and the music from the or
chestra at the country club and the 
honeysuckle at the terrace's edge. Then 
suddenly Joan was aware that the 
pounding of her own heart had shut 
out everything else; she moved her 
head a fraction of an inch, spoke with 
her lips almost upon his. 

"My darling---do you realize how long 
we've been separated?" 

"Do · } realize! Joan-" 
"Put the service here, please, Nettie," 

said Mrs. Field, coming through the 
double doors. Joan and Harry sat back 
as if hands had reached out and parted 
them. Mrs. Field glanced at them. said 
irritably. "Now where in the world are 
Sylvia and Phil? Where do you sup
pose they could have gone?" 

"They're up to some sort of foolish
ness. you can bet your boots on that." 
Joan glanced at Harry, and was seized 
with an impulse to giggle at the false 
heartiness in his voice. She herself 
didn't try to speak, not when her heart 
was still pounding away out of control. 
Then she heard smothered laughter 
from within the house, and Sylvia and 
Phil joined them, the stamp or con
spiracy upon thep1, trying very hard 
to aopear casual and natural. 

"Sylvia," her mother complained, "I 
hope this isn't one of your practical 
jokes. I'm not in any condition to be 
frightened or anything like that to
ni.e:ht." 

"Mama_" Sylvia patted her shoul
der- "you've been an angel. You 
haven't a thing to worry about." But 
in spite of herself, she giggled. 

"What are you up to?" asked Joan, 
and Harry said, sounding suddenly like 
a lawyer. "You're a little too quiet to 
suit me. Phil." 

" I am not," said Phil with dignity. 
Sylvia giggled again, clapped a "hand 
over her mouth. "Listen I' 

The music at the club had stopped. 
Now it started again a little louder so 
that the strains reached them clearly 
and true. 

"For the love ot Pete," said Harry 
softly, and Joan straightened. 

"Oh, Harry-l Adore You. It's our 
song, the one you wrote for me." 

"We Iilot Davie Burt over at the club 
to play It for you," Sylvia explained in 
a stage whisper. "Not that he minded. 
It's a beautiful song." 

Mrs. Field sighed with reliel. "Thnnk 
heaven! At least it doesn't scare one 
out of a year's growth." 

"How about it, Joan?" said Phil softly. 
" It's a perfect setting. Moonlight and 
honeysuckle-" 

"I can't," said Joan. " I can't sing it 
now." It was wonder enough that she 
could speak, so swollen was her heart 
with a happiness that was almost pain. 

"I wish you could," said Harry, and 
she found that she had a voice aher all. 
She lifted her head; the words that 
were written forever upon her heart 
poured out on the melody whole and 
true and haunting. 

Watching his wife, Harry was con
scious of a constriction in his chest, a 
sudden, almost fear- (Co7It'donpage70) 
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H_Ga", -.. ~ """---- . --
o..bIe .. MolIN", o-r.AD., 

~:'H.,nySlMn Mill ... llodt SIww 
oIlhtWorkI 

Ult C.n II S ..... loII 
MI PtrI<Int '"-v ..... Rod H .... 31 
I\ltIIIto Hllllllln_ --
ladeltoOi WlI • Roll'" H..-It!9h 
510111 001111 ~ '"nly 
LOttn<. JontI MItt. ~ .... 
V_ WIeld« I"",," Two Ton k. 

WIlen A Girl M ...... renl .... h .. 6t 
,..,10 F .... Wo s..--n 
.lull PLlI" Iia , ...... I'II~,...... ..Mb; 

Wtleoono r ....... Wtrllty WI.,.... 
Al>nl jill"" 

.. .. :"I:. 
''"'' . 
MfotII Mdf .. 11 _ ...... 
I..tdl .. B. Staled 

P.'" WItII-" CI 

Hllon T .... t 
Out (laJ Sundly 

81, II .... 
MI I'IIrIcIno 
Y~~: .... ,-

"" ...... -
s-.d MrL Iknon ......,.M._ 
TloI, II Hart Orale, 
btlyft Wlnt ... 

DIoolIIo • NoIIIIntI 

.... H_ Part, 

Hint Hunl 

Tr .. ....,. B."" 

Otd<Tra", IT,", 1II1II Pltat. 

SlMwrWin- T"'" All 

IRoMn O.L .... I -- T __ ........ 

u.'n·_ 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

."" ~ ..... MI<V .... ':15 .lIIdI .. In MtIody 
':30 
.:45 Sunoeo N ...... 

7:110 Clltlttrfltkl CI .... 
7:15 N_ of tilt World 
7:30 LtMI, H_II 

".~. 
7:45 H. \I. KaIt ......... 

Mr. I.IIIIM ... _ 

W E D N E S D A Y 
A.M. I ." - ." g, 

'" .~ IDlV .......... 
':45 ~'--'''' """ By _ AI'" 

."" H..-.,- In N. V • ....... - l .... tutCWt cas N .... rI "'-iI:a 
':15 

OWl< ValItJ ' ''" 
SamyIICI , ..... 

':30 CI ........... 
.:45 N..,O-... 

-
10:110 ,.ed W.ri ... c..;1 B_ ·My T .... Siery M .... eF.' ... 
10:11 ,.jfh In 0 ... Tlmo 
10:30 Atad 01 UI, Sty II With Mlltic Bet~ Crode ... Ma.-

at no 01 TIll Air 
Hint.., Houet 

10:15 Jtyo . ........ U .. tnInt POtt D • .-idH ..... 

11 :110 TIll. I, N .... Drak, I'll_III ""radt ~:::::1Od - ..... ~ 11:15 Kat.·IO' ........ Till v ..... Ntigllbor 
11:310 Jootc lord> H.arf.O .... G ....... 
~L ... u ...... TNM ...... ......, 

AfTERNOON PROG .. A."M"'S'---___ _ 

,,~ 

It:15 Ha"'_tlw ... 

12:. W~""M'" 
12:45 

1:00 NBC c.n<ort Ordl. 
1:15 
1:30 

.."., """""" ,~ IWJort Ai;ol" 

r~ DoIobI •• NotlI!.,. 

!:1O Itory" H.,ny -. 

K.I, s.iIIt Spookl 
\IktorH.U_ 

U. S. Marino Band 

C ... rio FOIl .. 
H~Gang 

CII ..... trlliNlrd , ...... 

W __ T .......... 

1,9 I.~"'III 
Nanty CI"Ilf 

:'....t"""J!,,-
HtoIonT.-.nI 
0 .... Gat s-IIy 

III Slot. 
Ma POfId", 
V .. ", Dr. MaJ_ 

• Ollillirll UgIIt 

-'= .... ,--c-cMC~~._-,-
P,", Mlo_ 
ThIt I. Nora a..Jco 

2:15 L.itI>I oIC"'~W;::"':C;C~-------., 
1:110 Uti C.n 8. 8_1.... Lad ..... !lM11il 

EYIIp Wl-t.-. 

o..toIt • NoItIi"I 
3,15 Ma PtrI<I,.. 
J:30 "-' ..... 
3:45 I\ItIIItoH .... _ 

PIIIII Whd_ ClutJ H_,..",. 

!HInI H.nII .:00 hdtot ... Wilo 
':11 SU." Dolla. 
. :30 LOttn<o J_ r • ..,. 1I.I1II S- WI ...... TK, AI! 
4:45 V ..... WI"". lro .. n Two T ... Ibk .. 

':00 When A 01.1 Mlm .. IAd .......... """d. 
1:11 Portia r._ Uf. Super .... n 
1:30 JIIII Plain liII 
~ 1'111' fl .... 1 _ r .. Mi>; 

EVENING 

•• ~ ..... V.ne "" ...... ':11 Sktldltt In MtItdy • •• 
':XI """-- """'-':45 -,- ,-~ -- ---
7:110 Choot .... .., ClutJ flllton Lewio, k. HMCIlIIII UItIon ...... 
7:15 N_" I'" World AI.-In HtoIf .. EI ..... O' ... .~ .... 
1:30 ........ n Rollin! Trio ,- L_Rl"i'" 
7,15 H. V. K.lltnbon\ I";de 01 Sporb 

--- - ---."" DtnnII Oo~ SiJIciII AI!Int Mal'O''' TIro, Town ......... nMtIody 
':11 "-'::111 HlgllAll_ .... On sa" """'let Dr. ctwitl .... 
':50 lilly Aott 
--
.~ T .. and J"'" Gtbriel Htdt. _ .. ""'" V_s.,. ..... M _ 
':11 RIIIIt N_" . .. .......... 
':45 ... _-

10:00 n. lit! II.,. o,w-Al.. !c.s:.= Writ .... ... -10:11 
10:lO """". s.-- C.1IforNa M....... GenIon MM."'. eo.IIot CIIIItt Rot. ....,. 

(:\ 

I 
~\'IOS ntt IT(. \ - "ltom )00 h:ave 
It,,:.nl ,;.riou~l) a ~ Lharlie Chan, Nero 
Wolfe. Perry Ma_on, 8nll<l05 Oruru . 
mond, In.peelor Queen and Conlm;$
iioner We_ton, ha l no", ,.dded ROler 
Kil50re. Puhlir Defender, 10 hi .. laUery 
01 criminolol!i'l~ and j. beard on MBS', 
I,rolram or ,h ,.1 l.amC'. TUhday nighu 
at 10:30. EDT. New "'I"orl.·bo .... One50 
haJ 10 f:al.e a Lali" ae«tll' 10 lei hi~ 
fir.t radio 1"01 ... '"d ... • ~e:arl a50. • 

• 

" 
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kM. 
--
8:30 
8:45 
--
9:00 
S:U 
':30 
9:45 
--
In:OIl 
IG:I! 
10:30 

10:45 

11:00 
11:15 
11:30 
11 :4.5 

12:110 
12:15 

12:30 
11:45 

1:00 
1:15 
1:30 
1:4.5 

2:00 
2:15 
2:30 
2:45 

3:00 
3:15 
3:30 
3:45 

4:00 
4:15 
4:30 
4:411 

5:00 
&:15 
5:30 
5:411 

6:00 
6:15 
8:30 
8:45 

". 7:15 
7:30 
7:45 , .. 
6:15 
6:30 
8:55 

1:00 
9:15 
11:30 
9:45 

--
10:00 
10:15 
10:30 

T H U R S DAY 

'" M" '" eo, 
Do You Remember TII,Trumpet .... 

Sonogl By Bob "1_ 

Honeymoon in N. ,. Edilor'. Diary B •• klut Club CBS N .... l oI Amorl .. 

Clovolandal,. 
Ontl< 11.1,.,. Folk, IhItnyUCI FoIli .. 

NeI_Olm,.ted 

Fred WlIing ~IB' .... n 
Flith , .. 0 ... Time 

My TfUfI MOlY MlI$ol1lf You 

Hllllq:IHouae Rood 01 Ufo Say II With Muelc B"~ Crod< .... Mag-
q ne "'ttl. Air 

Joy,", Jonian Dooo!hy KIIpU .... Onid Hlrum 

TN. I. Non O .... h Palling P ..... d. Bklot In H'wood Arth ... Godf.ey 
Katl,', Caught ... T.,I Y ..... Nfliglll>or 

Grand Slam l ad< Swell Heart', OMit. GIllen Drake 
Lon LIoWl(lll T.., Mal ... e ...... 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 

Kite Smith Sp ...... W"_ T .. ~.". w~war ... n 
Hart._ofW ..... Vietor H. Llndlahr Aunt ..... , ,- 0. S. Senile Band ""'en Trtnt Worda lIId Mullic 

0 .... GIl Sunday 

Art '.lIn Damm. Codric footer Bilillaukha,. Big Slot ... 

.J:::" H_Gang Nal>t)' Crolg Ma PMtin. 
Mee_Iok Y"""dOr,MII-

Robort Ripley Chodcorboa.d Th, uidlng Light 
.... M 

Double Of Nothing Qu..., lot • Oay Mavtl McNeUl, S«ond Mrs. SurtOl'l 
,.."M_ 

Slory oJ Holly Sloan Manln SkIdc Show Srid. and GtOOrn lbil 11 NOf1I Drlk. 
Ught of thl W ... ld EvelJn Wim ... 

UII Can S. Sealllll'Ul 
M. PorIcinl 

Ladi .. S. Seat'" Double ... Nothing 

Pepper YOU<lg 
Right to Happln ... 

Red Hook 31 Paul Whil ..... n Club Houll Plrty 

II:.ckatag. Wile fIoIMrt Hurl.lp Hlnl Hum 
Stella Dalla, Johneon famIly 

Wlnn. Tak. All L ...... oJon .. T ........ ')' Send st.rn. 
YOUI\i Widder Srow n Two Ton Saker 

Wh ... I Girl Marrl .. Art....mure Pa",d. Oid< T .... t)' Robert Q. L .... i. 
PIlrtia fae .. Lil • .. ~- Teny and Pillt .. 

::::,t~~. 8~::nell Jad< AnnWong TIM""'}' 8~ndst.nd 
T"",Mi. Loom 'n'''''' 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

Eric S.-areid 
Skttth .. in Melody 01 M ... Ind 800 ... 

L .... IPro\lram LotIol Prog',,,,, n.. ChicagOolOna 
Sunoco N .... Lawell Thomaa 

Chest.orftold Club f..nOl'l Lewle. J ... H .. lllin. Edition B"'leh 
N .... of the World AI.in Heller Elmer o...il Jad< Smllll 
La ......... te Wee!< ,~. 

Inllid. 01 Sportl 
H ... .,. Morgan Show 

LI>Ck~ Partn ..... Front PIg. Th. f.B.I. In P .... 
Ind War 

Loeal Prog .. ml al ... t Hwnl 
Billy Roo, 

Criminal CUebook M,.K..., 

Nelton Eddy·DoroItIy OIbr1e1 H .. HIII" 
Klrat ... Radio Nn-... eet 

Willi, Piper DId< Hlym", 

Jack CI _ and R.-er. R ...... 
E .. Ardon Bld<ll ...... nd for 

Candid MluopIIon. Crim. PIlot_her .. "'. 
80b Hawk Show family Theatr' 80,1"Il SOUII R .. d ..... DI,9H1 

Radio [d,tion 
lb, Firat NiiJhter 

FLETCHER .MARKLE-is producer, 
d irector ::nd frequelltly a featured actor 
on CBS'~ Stuui(> On~ $('ries. Tut:~day$ 
al 10:00 P.I\I., EDT. T his twenty-se\·en· 
yea r-o ld Canadian I"u recently been 
51.end ing h is ~pare even ings and week. 
ends d irecting his fir~t AmeriealJ movie, 
"The Vicious Circle," starring Frml' 
chol TOile. H is in itial American rad io 
work was th ree seripts for Columuia 
Workshop, two of which he directed. 

kM. 

8:30 
8:45 

1:00 
Il:U 
1:30 
11:45 

10:00 
10:15 
10;30 

10;45 
--
11:00 
11:15 
11:30 
11:45 

12:(10 
12:15 

12:30 
12:45 

1:00 
1:15 
1:30 
1:45 

, .. 
2:15 
2:30 
2:45 

3:00 
3:15 
3:30 
3:45 
--

4:00 
4:15 
~:3O 
4,45 
--

5:00 
5:15 
5:30 
5:15 

6;00 
8:15 

6:30 

6:45 

7:00 
1:15 
7:30 
7:45 

8,00 
7;15 
&:30 
8:56 

11:00 
':15 
11:30 
1;45 

10:00 
10:15 , 

DORIS MeWH IRT-was eighl when 
5he (,rst hroadcast, 'down in Oklahoma. 
At fourteen, she understudied Lu ise 
Raincr in the Wuhington, D. C., Civie 
Theatre's production Qf "'St. Joan." 
Now, twenly·two, a veteran of many 
daytime serial$ and evening dramal ie 
programs, she'8 heanl on True Detective 
M}~teries, o\"cr Mutual, Sundays at 
4:30 P.M., EDT, a",1 Ilro\"es she's st ill 
Texau hy wearing h igh·he<!lcd boots! 

FRIDAY 

'" M" '" '" 
Do YOII Retntml>er ll>t Trumpot-. 

Song. 8y Bob Attller ---
Honeymoon in N. V. Editor'. Oil.,. B,,,,kfasl CkIb CBS Nowl of America 

01811< Vaney Folk. 
Cl.y_ir", 

Sarnyal"1l fotll .. 

Nelson Ol .... t ... 

Fr'" WarlllO Cedi BtilWn 
faith in Ou, Time 

M~ T"", Story MlfSie lor Y .... 

Road of Lile ky It With M"';e Betty Crocker, Mag-
•• in. ot tho AI, 

HilltOp Hoult 

JGy<' JOtdan Th, Lille<J'1lO PoIf Davld Harum 

Arthur God"'" n.;, II Non Dnlkt PINIng Patade Bklst. In H'wood 
Kille'. DaUllhtlll" Tell You, Neighbor 

Ollnd Slim Jad< Ber.h Heart', Delli .... GII.n Dr.k, 
Lora Lawton Ted Malon. ......, 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 

Kat. Smith Stleak. Weleom. Tra.eI .... W:::;r'IW ....... 
Hatkn_ of W ..... Victor H. Llndlaht Aunt -rr 

'""~ Holen Tr"'t WordI.nd Musl. C._SoM, 
Ou, 0..1 Swndoy 

U. S. Marin. Band Cedric roSIer Bill Saul<hage Bill Si . ter 
Happy Gang Nancy Crall1 MI PorIcinl 

Robert MoC""";d< Yound 0,. Molon& 
Robto1 Rillley Cbtd<.ert>oa,d Th. ";dil\g Light 

Jamboree 

Double ... Nothing QIf8en lor a Oa~ Malllli MeNelll1 Second M ... Burton 
Peny Maeon 

Story of Holly Sl ... n M.rtin Blodc Show Brid. and Or-.. Thla l. Nora o.ue 
Ul1bt of til. World E .. lyn Winter. 

Uf, Ca~ B. Beau""" Wi", Bft Seated Doubl. or Nothing 
Ma Pertin. 

~=~oY~::ine&l R", HooI< 31 Paul Whit ..... n Club House Party 

--
Him H~n1 Sad<st.oge Wil. Robert Hu,ItiQh 

StellIo Dallae Jotmton Family 
Treuury Band Show Winner t.k, All Lor .... o J""", 

Young Widder Brown TwoTc-n Saklll" 
-

Wh ... A Girl Marries Advonture Pallde Olck T",cy Robert Q. L ... il 
(ortll FlO'" LIIe iSwlll"man Teny and Pillt'" 

Ttt ..... y hndst.ond J .. II Plain Bill Jack Armstrong 
,Fronl PI!!! farrelt T"", MI, Lum 'n' Abner 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

,- Erie Sevartld 
Skllclles in Molody Local l'I"O\Jtam. Local 1'1" ....... R~f''''''lh' 

Unit ... Nllion. 
Songo By Jean 

MeK",,,. '""" ,- Low.n Thoma. 

ChHierfiold Club Futton LewiL J r. H",dlln, Edilion B",lah 
H .... 01 the World Alvln H.1I111" Elmer D.vi. Jack Smith 
M"7. Oollom Trio H",.,. J. Tayl ... Lon. Rt"llor 
H. . Kaltonborn tnold. 01 Spom 

Cill", Slo/Ylte Band ThIll"I', Alwoy. A n.. fat Man M,. Ate Ind Jane 
01 America 

w __ 

Olnny Tbomaa Can YOII TOp Thl, LOll •• lito thl Gin. Thil t l YOII' FBI 
Billy Rote 

PIOI>I, Are fuJlll)' Gabriel Heslllll" B,"'" th' Bank MO/"9I'I. AmOldle, 
Radio N .......... LallOlord 

Wiltz Time Th' Sheriff Ad.emurea of OuIe 
.nd Horrlll 

Mystery Theoler M .... th. Pr_ BGlCinll Bout. Eyerybolty Wine. 
Phil Bakor 

Tox Bon .... Spotll9ht R ...... 

S A T U R D A Y 
kM. '" 6 1 M' 

eo, 
':00 SIO/J Shop . ShGppon Sped .. CBS Nl!WOof AmeriCi 
':U Renfro Voney FoIkl 
':30 Mind V .... MIM .... Robert Hurltigh I Garden Oate .'" Pnctieal Gardner ....... ington WI ... 

- --
10:00 t",nk Merriwelt Bill Hlrrln!/lOn Thll " for Vou Red Ba_. Club-
10":15 Johnny Th""'""," ..,. 
10:30 ArdII. AnrItow. O.m Vall.,. F""'. Ho'IJWoIKI Heolllln .. Ma.,. Lee Taylor 
10:45 Sat.....,.y Sl,i .... ----- - --n:oo M .... th. M ...... 
n:15 

Mo>'le MltlnM AbboH and Costello L~', Prol_ 

11:30 Sonltin' Ed M<Connoll)T_ Tim .... . Club LaM 01 the L..sr J~nior Min 
11:45 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 

,,~ [Arthur BlrrI.oult IMIIe. 1'1"..,.",. 
IZ 15 Publie Allaire TIll. W""" In Wllh .. 

mgton 
12.30 ColI" W,th Cong'eII Pro Art. Q ... rt.1 Amort .... r ......... 
12:45 
-- --- --- ---

1:00 Nan fl"" Home Alln Lorna. Maggi McNeI~e. 
1 15 Hem Sheldon 
1:30 Edmond T"",lInson Oante Ortlr. Sp""""Il of Song. 

Jun,,,, JunctIon 

I
Th"'trl 01 T~y 

Stare O.er HoIlJW«>d 

Gllnd CMtral Sta. 

County f a ir 
1'45 R-' rl1lm Eurap. , , .. Music For TIl, 8and. For Bond. fudnatlng Rhythm )01" and Tlke 
2:15 M"",ent 
2:30 Salult to Vatlltllll Hil.hll\ll PoIf Variety Coum.,. Journal 
2:45 

'jPiano PI'\'fIOII1t 
-

3:00 Oa.neeOrd>.. Report from 0 ........ 3,,5 Arty ... _ln 

"'~. 1:30 LoQIl'rogramo Sport. PI .... d~ ABC 5y"""",", c-Sodion U.s.A.. ),45 '"". -- ---. --

!Rl<Inl 

--... Ooct .... T~y HOtN Ra., Sl.n DoughertY 
4:15 Ct.arl'" Sloo;um I'I"Ment. 
.:30 FIrat Piaroo Quartol Mlk, Wly for 
4:45 Firat Chu'M of Youth 

CII<I~ Scient<! -- ---... 
~:la 
,,30 

5:45 

... 
1:15 
1:30 

1;45 

7:00 
7:15 
7:30 
,~ 

--... 
1:15 
1:30 
1:45 
--, .. 
1:1& 
9:30 
. ,45 

10:00 
10:18 
10:30 

Swo,," Ri.er B~I Tl k, A Number iT'......,. Band st.rn. La ... s~ow 
Dr. I. Q. Jr. Trus or faIN M~i'" to Rem_ Lonol P'OIJreml 

KI!!J Col, Trio DOtOI!!l Oul~holm 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

POIer Robert. Do".,. Otthut", IVagabond., QUlrtll N ..... ltom Wa ...... 
l~on An 01 Llvlng Profill 01 I'I"lyer In l0plnion NBC SYll\lhon'/ Harry Wilmer Rod arber S~. .... 

bc:lc 8 .. n Larry L ......... ._--
Hlwoll Call. Cball"'lII 01111, 

,-~ 
Curl.ln Time WJu.t·a tire Name 01 Fa"""" JIII"J' T ... I. Abe SIII'I"OW' "' ...... HOIII)' Carmidu.el ---ur. of Riley Twonty QuesliO<l. Roso Dolan . • DoIlICIl .. 
TM~"'eo..... StOp M o II You'., n.. Anwi"ll M,. Lotal P/1Igr"amo 

'"- HN«I Thi. One Malone 

Your Hit PI",de KN!)I~ Up With I(hnpt .... Joan 00"';. TIme 
th, Id. 

Judy callOYl Show Lionel Hampton WhI!"1 M, Name Vaug~~ M .... oe 

Radio City PIa\'flOllH n. .. tlll" of the Air I'l"0l_ QUI. Salurdl~ Nipt 

Grend 01, Opry Haylolt Hoedown 
Soronads 

U"")'IToh 
linoram 

HOUSE lA'\I ESON- tramferred to Co. 
IUmbia f,om V]li\erg il y of Texas to 
be nearer the ~13ge. After " I)pearing ill 
se~erlll Broadway succe~se~ and in s tock, 
in Toronto, he lried rad io, as "II "". 
nQuncer, in 193,1. H is firsl real rad io 
success "as as Ren fre .. ·, in Renfrew of 
the Mounted. bm he's best known as Mr. 
Altlrich. hc:,rd "itll his Family, O\'er 
N BC. T hnnday ",enings al 8:00, E DT. 

Philro 172: huilt·in AM.FM. 

ANOTHER in the 
new group of 
table-models is 

Philco Model 472. It's 
a moderately-priced 
set in a streamlined 
plastic cabinet and 
comes in either brown 
or ivory. Approximate 
dimensions are 10" 
x 16" x 8". or interest, 
too, is the built-in dual 
AM-FM aerial system. 

When talk gets around to small radios it must, of 
necessity, get around to the new "Personal" line of 
r eceivers built by RCA Victor. It's a battery-operated 
portable that weighs only three and a half pounds, and 
features a lid switch which automatically turn:; the 
radio on when the lid is opened. It's small enough to 
fit in a pocket, measuring only 3'/4" x 4¥4" x 6 ¥4". This 
set retails for about $33 and comes in red, brown, black 
and ivory. 

Tele·tone: 26 sq.in. i,uuge, nll ·ch;"mel tuning. 

And still the price of television sets keeps going down. 
Tele-tone boasts of a set tal'ged at only $149.95. The 
screen furnishes an image 0 26 square inches and the 
set is in a genuine mahogany cabinet. This set, by the 
way, does include AU Channel tuning. You can pick up 
telecasts f rom all stations in your area. For the record 
it's Model 149. ' 

Since there 's plenty of vacation weather ahead, you 
may be looking lor a portable radio that will give you 
reception no malter where you go. A good suggestion 
would be to look over the Crosley model 9-302. It's a 
three-way set that will operate In AC or DC current 
as well as on batteries. This portable comes in an 
alligator-grain brown leatherette case with metal trim. 

Another portable us
ing alligator grain is 
the RCA Victor model 
BBX5. Contrasting ef
fect is obtained by 
balancing the simu
lated leather with ma
roon plastic. This set 
is also three-way_ 
Battery, AC and DC. 

RCA 8BX5: battery, AC lUld DC. • 
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SOllie lives reach healHy ill olle spectacular mo me nt ; some buill! to
ward it slowly, makin g a paUcrn of happiness out of every-da y thin gs 

1'111-. IH)·TO·I)\\ -1111'\(,'" 
II ~ '110 "UlIiHIt'S IIF" r TI H~ t U 

lilt. "0"'111 

DEAR PAPA DAVID: 
When a neighbor, a housewife 

and mother whose child was in 
kindergarten with mine, shot and killed 
herself and her two children, I thought 
there was no virtue left in life. The 
news of her tragedy raised ugly fears 
and suspicions in millions of people. 

Because she and her husband were 
of different rellgiolls faiths, members 
of each group looked at the other and 
thought, "It was because of the re
ligion." Husbands, reading of it in the 
paper, looked at their own wives with 
a new dread: "Might she do it, too, if 
things got tough?" 

But what we mothers feared most 
was what it would do to the children. 
With the radio, the headlines, and the 
village talk, it was impossible for them 
not to know. Would their tender faces 
wear a new and fearful gravity? Would 
their baby eyes show terror? Had they 
felt that gun, pointed at their heads? 
Did they see their baby sisters, lifeless 
in the bassinette? Over the week-end, 
the burden of it was cruel. 

r waited with the other mothers, 
Monday noon, outside the kindergarten, 
where she had waited with us only last 
week. At last the children came in 
their bright snowsuits-not tumbling 
noisily, as usual, but in an orderly line. 
One by one, they joined the mothers, 
quietly, obediently. "Oh God," I prayed., 
"let them shout! Let them push and 
shove! Let them show that they trust 
us!" 

My girl could not wait to step into 
the car before she told me solemnly, 
"Joey is dead. He has gone to live 

with God." She waited for my comment. 
"Oh," I said. 1 knew very well that 

the children knew what Joey's mother 
had done. She didn't want to tell me 
that she knew. She was accusing me, 
silently. 

With trembling hands, I set the car 
in motion. My girl was still, ominously 
still, it seemed to me, withdrawn into 
herself. Some thought lay deep in her 
little mind, troublinq her. We were 
almost home when she said with dig
nity, "I can't tell you something, 
Mommy." 

My heart took a frantic leap. As she 
resumed her silence, her rosy little 
lips twitched. Would she burst into 
tears-show a grief which 1 could com
fort? But suddenly, to my utler aston
ishment, instead of crying, she was 
laughing. 

"It's a secret what we made today!" 
she declared. with her usual shrill en
thusiasm. "You can guess, but I can't 
tell! We made-we made-" Her blue 
eyes sparkled with the excitement of 
trying to keep a secret, but it was im
possible. "We made Valentines for our 
mothers!" 

It isn't safe to drive with tear-filled. 
eyes, so I stopped the car while I 
hugged her. Our children still loved 
and trusted us! 

Of coursc, I knew that their faith 
had remained perfect because they had 
not wholly understood the awfulness 
of the crime. Holding my warm and 
squirming child, 1 thought: 'Because 
each of us is, in a sense, a little child, 
unable to comprehend everything, we 
are able to turn our thoughts from 
sorrow, to go on loving and believing 
in one another, to do the day-to-day 
things that make life beautiful. One 
of the wonders (Continued on page 74) 
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1If1f. .. the beautiful DuoTherm Sheraton heater 
GUTS FUEL OIL GOSTS UP TO 25% WITH POWER-AIR I 

rhis is it~an amazingly efficient uprigllt 
lcater with all the beauty of fine period 
furniture! 

It's the gorgeous, brand new Duo
fherm Sheraton, designed by master 
furniture stylists. 

You've got to see il with your own eyes 
to appreciate it. See its fluted columns 
and recessed panels that duplicate the 
costly look of fine cabinet work. See its 
mellow duo-tone mahogany finish (a 
Duo-Therm exclusive!). See how it adds 
charm and distinction to allY room! 

And its working heart is all Duo_ 
Therm! Here's just a rough idea of what 
that means to you: 

Power-Air "ut"c, up to 
1 gallon of Qil Qld of every 4 

This is a fact. proved by severe testa in a 
cold Northern climate. The Duo-Therm 
heater with Power-Air Blower actually 
cuts fuel bills as much as 25%. 

Because it is a blower -not a fan 
Power-A ir gets more heat into every 
comer ... keeps floors mudl warmer ... 
gives you more heat at the living level. 
Only Duo·Thernl heaters have Power
Air, the Blower that can save enough to 
pay for the cost of a Duo-Therm! 

Yo" ,at:e on Oil1Vith 
Dllo·Tllerm', exciu,ive Burner. too! 

IS .. .":.' .. : ...... .. 

--
In addition to Power·Air 
fuel savings, the exclu
sive Duo-Therm Burner 
sets more heat out of 
every drop of oil, That's 
because it mixes air and 

oil in 6 stages (only the Duo-Therm 
Burner docs this!) for clean, efficient 
operation from low pilot to highest flame. 

Its full-bodied, mushroom type flame 
float s in the tough, lightweight steel heat 
chamber ... hugs the chamber walls, . , 
transfers more heat to your home quicker. 

There are no moving parts, so there's 
nothing to get out of order. And it's com
pletely silen t! 

Yo" lend Illefire 
by turlling a ,jmple dial! 

On the first cold day you strike a match 
and light your Duo-Therm heater. Then 
tend the fire a ll winter by turning a dial. 
No work, no dirt , no ashes, no worry! 

And when you decide on a Duo-Thenn 
heater you have a complete selection to 
choose from. There's a model for every 
purse and purpose. 

Free 12.page, fllll.color calalog 

Shows the complete Duo·Therm line in 
real room settings (two full pages of pic
tures and facts on the new Sheraton 
alone! ). Tells you all you'll want to know 
before you in\·est in a Duo·Therm. Mail 
the handy coupon below and get your 
free copy now. And this week, visit your 
local Duo·Therm dealer. 

~---------------------------------------------, 
MORE THAN A MILLION SATISFIED USERS! D~<>-Th.nn Di.ioiom of Mo.o. W~ .. l Co.p., Dcp •. RM,SI. Lo lUiDfl S. M;oJo. 
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(with Tampax) 

Why sit on Ih~ beach and envy other 
wom('n who are luckier (han you about 
their "days"? Try the Ta",paxmethod of 
monthly sanitary protection and rhen 
you can swim any day of the month 
without anyone's being the wiser ... 
The SKrec of Tampax is simple--j( is 
worn i/lurl/ally.' Hence there is nothing 
that can possibly "show through" a 
SDUg swim suit, whether wet or dry. 

Tampax is the scientific answer to rhe 
feminine monthly hygienic problem. In
vented by a dOClor, it has onl y 1/ 1'5 the 
bulk of older kinds. Ie is made of pure 
surgical co[toncomprcssed within dainty 
applicators (for easy insertion). No belts 
or pins are required-and no sanitary 
deodorant, fOf Tampax causes no odor. 
Quick to change; easy [0 dispose of. 
Can be worn in tub or shower bath. 

Buy Tampax now at drug or notion 
counters. Three absorbency·sizes to suit 
varying needs: Regular, Super, Junior. 
An average monthly supply will go into 
your purse ... Tampax Incorporated, 
Palmer, Massachuseus . 

Au~~wllo. AJV~";';N. 
• , . h 10",'"_1 01 .It. A",~.;c ... M~Jjc_1 Alloci_.Jo .. 

I Give My T.-oth 
(Continued ["rom page 63) 

ful realization of all he had in her. She 
was his beloved, his Joan; he n ever 
thought of her as apart from himself
but at times like these he saw afresh all 
she was that he was not. She was not 
only the sheltered, carefully reared 
daughter of wealth, not only lovely and 
gracious beyond expression, but she 
had a voice, a voice that many a pro
fessional singer might wish for. It 
frightened him a IitUe when he thought 
of it-that so much of the world had 
been open to her, and she had chosen 
him and a farm instead. 

The last notes died on the evening 
air. The sound of applause reached 
them, distant but clear; a voice cried 
"More! More!" 

"Joan, they heard you at the club!" 
Sylvia cried delightedly. 

"They can't see you though," said 
Phil. "They're not as lucky as we arc." 
He meant it sincerelr, light as the 
words were, and in hIs heart he was 
truly grateful. For a little time, while 
she sang, she had been the Joan he had 
once known, the Joan whom he had 
thou~ht of as his, the Joan who'd sung 
lor the crowd at parties, beside a camp 
fire at the beach, on the way home be
side him in his car .... 

'I RS. FIELD might well have read Har
l' ry's thoughts. Proud as she was of 
Joan's voice, she would have been bet
ter pleased if Harry had not ~rit~en the 
song if Joan had not sung It With her 
eyes' upon her husband's face. She 
said pointedly, "Joan, it's a shame ~ou 
never did anything about your vOice. 
But of course--" 

"I'll leave that to my children, 
Mother," Joan interrupted tranquilly. 

"But of course," her mother went on 
as if she had not heard. "one word from 
me makes you do exactly as you please. 
There was so much you could have--" 

"Miss Joan-" Nettie came out on 
the terrace, and J oan was glad of the 
interruption. "There's a gentleman 
here from police headquarters who says 
he wants to speak to either you or Mr. 
Davis." 

"Must be the Lieutenant," Harry said. 
"He said he'd stop by tonight. I'll see 
him inside." 

Joan was already on her feet. "Do 
you want me to come?" 

" I wish you would," said Harry. "It's 
probably about Steve." 

"Now, Joan," her mother broke .In, 
"don't get excited. You know Dr. Wlg
gan warned you-" 

" I'm all right," said J oan impatiently 
over her shoulder. " I couldn't possibly 
feel better." 

The young lieutenant of police was 
waiting for them in the foyer. He re
fused their invitation to join them for 
coffee, complimented Joan upon her 
appearance. "You certainly look differ
ent from the last time I saw you, Mrs. 
Davis," he said, "-lying at the side of 
a country road." 

A tactless opening, Harry thought, 
but Joan took It serenely. "I feel dif
ferent," she smiled. "Have rou any 
more news of Mr. Skidmore?' 

"That's what I came to tell you," the 
lieutenant answered. "I've talked to 
the prison hospital again, and he is 
defimtely improved. Of course, with 
his heart condition you never know, but 
the doctor told me that the improve
ment in his condition after his confes~ 
sion, after h e told the t ruth about his 

part in Betty Scofield's death, was un· 
believable. And the doctor says also 
that the knowledge that he will no 
longer be responsible for keeping Mrs. 
Cameron in jail might put him right on 
his feet." 

"But it will be a shock," said Joan. 
"Mightn't the excitement~" 

"I only know what the doctor be
lieves." said the lieutenant, "and that 
is that it will help him. And, Mrs. 
Davis, we don't want to trouble you if 
you'd rather not. but we all feel that 
you're the one to tell him he's cleared 
... you and Mr. Davis. He's torturing 
himself over the part he played in your 
lives. And if he learns that you don't 
hold it against him, it will help that 
much toward helping him recover." 

" It 's all up 1.0 Mrs. Davis," said Harry. 
"Joan-" 

"Oh, I want to." said Joan. "1 talked 
it over with Dr. Wiggan before I left 
the hospital-told him that you wanted 
me to tell Steve--and he said that I 
could do it, provided I felt able. And_ 
v{ell, I do fe~l able to do it. In fact, 1 
couldn't bear not to. I'm as anxious 
as Mr. Skidmore and Mrs. Cameron 
to have our old relationship re
established." 

"Good," said the lieutenant. ,·It will 
have to be done tomorrow. We can't 
detain Mrs. Cameron any longer-" 

Joan and Harry nodded. "We'll be 
there tomorrow." 

"Then we'll set it up for three o'clock 
at the Summerville Hospital," said the 
lieutenant. "We'll have Mrs. Cameron 
there as well. And in the meantime, 
we'll go ahead with the plan." 

"The plan?" asked Harry. 
"Why, yes, Mr. Davis---didn't 1 teU 

you? The court has decided to be 
lenient in Mr. Skidmore's case and to 
overlook his part in the Scofield girl's 
death. He's being paroled in the care 
of Mrs. Cameron." 

J oan and Harr>, looked at eaeh other. 
"In Irma's care!' Harry ejaculaUld. 

" r)1HAT'S wonderful!" J oan cried.. 
I "There isn't anything else in the 

world lrma wants---and nothin~ that 
could be beUer for Steve. How did you 
ever think of it?" 

"It's the reSUlt of the thinking you 
and Mr. Davis started us on, Mrs. Davis, 
when you told us all Mrs. Cameron had 
done for Mr. Skidmore in the past-and 
he for her, back when he was able. 
Now we think that she can help him 
come back from this experience he's 
been through." 

"Oh, she will," Joan breathed. "His 
life hasn't been easy. Lieutenant. He 
isn't weak-his weakness was never in 
himself, but in the woman he loved, a 
woman who wasn't in love with him. 
His wife. She destroyed him-deliber
ately-because she was in love with
with_" she hesitated slightly, without 
looking at HarrY-"with someone else. 
She flaunted it before him, told him that 
she'd only married him to be near the 
other man. It drove him insane, seeing 
this beautiful girl laughing at him! ",e
inlt his wife laugh at him before a I the 
world- Irma knows all about it; she 
understands and loves him as no one 
e lse docs. 1 know she can help him-" 

"There isn't a finer farmer in the 
s tate," Harry put in. "The dairy's never 
been the same since they let Steve ~o . 
I know he could get his old job back.' 

The lieutenant nodded. "You're very 



probably right But just now t he whole 
thing is up to you two-telling him 
what's happened, that he's a free man 
)nce more, seeing that he realizes that 
~here's nothing but friendship and un
derstanding on yOUT part." 

"We'll do everything we can," Joan 
promised. 

"1 know you will," said the lieuten
ant. "Thank you very much, Mrs. Davis. 
We'll be seeing you tomorrow at three. 
And oh-in the meantime, we'll have 
Mrs. Cameron officially released, and 
we'll have told her of our plans for Mr. 
Skidmore." 

"Good idea," Harry approved. "It 
will give her time to get adjusted. It's 
going to be a shock for her, too." 

When the lieutenant had gone, Joan 
turned a radiant face to her husband. 
"Oh, Harry," she said, "could anything 
be more wonderful---could things pos
sibly be better for everyone? Back 
there on the terrace, when they were 
playing our song, I didn't think there 
could be any more happiness in the 
world. But now-things have not only 
come right for us, but they're going to 
be right for Steve and Irma. too. I 
know it, Harry. I know they're really 
![oing to find happiness at last." 

(1HE felt differently the next after-
1 noon, when she stood with Harry in 
~ront of the grim gray stone prison in 
3ummerville. 

"Harry," she said, "I'm afraid. Sup
pose the shock is too much for Steve 
after all? The doctor can't know every
thing, and if things should go wrong-" 

"It's this place, darling," said Harry. 
"You came here too many other times 
on unhappy errands. Don't let it get 
you down." 

"I'm afraid it does," Joan admitted. 
"You've no idea how I hate it, how I 
hate setting foot inside of it-" 

"My dear-" He touched her arm, 
and as if the contact gave her strength, 
she started up the steps ... She was 
standing in the same gray corridor on 
the same stone floor, where she had so 
often waited to be permitted to see 
Harry. Harry had gone to the infor
mation desk; she saw the receptionist 
~esture, saw Harry go on to the super
Intendent's office. 

"Dear God," she prayed, "let nothing 
have gone wrong. Let Steve be all 
right-" And then Harry was coming 
back, his face grave and set. 

"Darling, do you think you can go 
through it alone? Irma's with Steve 
now, preparing him. telling him we're 
waiting to see him. But he's very weak, 
and both the doctor and the lieutenant 
fee l that you'd better see him alone." 

"With Irma?" J oan asked. 
"Of course with Irma," he reassured 

her. "But don't. darling, if you think 
it will be too much for you-" 

She shook her head, mutely, and then 
she was walking down the gray corri
dor to the superintendent's office; con
scious only to the tension within her, of 
the desperate knowled,e:e that every 
word she said, every inflection of her 
voice. must be right. Then there was 
the white ,e:lare of the hospital room, 
and Steve. And Irma. 

The women's eyes met. Irma's lips 
moved soundlessly, and finally the word 
came out. "Joan-" 

"Irma-" And then, somehow, there 
was no need to say more. The past was 
understood, forgiven, done with; there 
remained only the task to be accom
plished for the still figure on the bed. 

Steve couldn't see her, but he must 
have known that she was there. He said 
weakly, questioningly, "J oan?" and 
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Clean sm-e..£lls~ ~Jf'eet 
Things that are completely clean have an unmis

takable perfume. It's a delicate, fresh, sweet smell that 
never is noticeable where there is dirt in any form. 

It tells you instandy-this is clean! 

When ),011 IInwrap a big bar of Fels-Naptht 
Soap, you gel the immediate impression of 

cleanliness. This mild gold, ,, soap brealhes the 
clean odor of naplha-the genlle, thorough 

deaner Ihar dill and grime cannOI escape. 

When ),ou wash with Pels-Naplha Soap Chips, 

your sense of smell registers "CLEAN" l;i':h~~;". C.;~iS every swish of suds. Here's where you . 
the joy of sneezeless washdays. These husky 

golden chips shed no powdery dusl 
to irriflle your nose. They' re the 

original no-sneeze chips! 

Clothes was hed the Fels-Naptha wa)' 
have a fresh, clean smell which P'(IIV Ihat 

golden soap and genrle naplha, t~",hi"td, 
have done a dirt removing job no 

Idcley soap sub.niruu,os can equal . •• 
Next time you wash J~II' baby'S 

Ihings malce sure Ihey're 
compJeldy clean ... 
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suddenly J oan knew that she could do 
what she had come here to do. Steve
why Steve might have been little 
Sammy lying there, in need of comfort 
and reassurance. 

"I'm here, Steve dear," she said. "See 
- r ight here beside you-" 

He t urned h is eyes toward her, and 
he saw her now; she was sure that 
there was recognition in his eyes. She 
took his hand. "Steve, we're all going 
to be happy. Don't, Steve-Listen to 
me-" 

"Joan-" His voice broke, and then 
somehow he found the strength to 
check himself. "1 only want you to for
g ive me," he said steadily, "forgive me 
lor what I did to you and Harr y." 

"There's nothi ng to forgive, Steve. 
Don't you know that?" 

His head moved in slight negation. 
" I ran away, J oan- and you and "Harry 
paid the price for it." 

" S TEVE, listen." Her hand tightened 
on his. "There isn't any of us in this 

life, not a living soul, who hasn't been 
wrong at some time or another, who 
hasn't hurt someone. Steve, you re
member what I d id to Harry some time 
ago-you know as well as I do that 
Harry was never faith less to me, and 
I knew it then as I know it now, but 
that one moment of decision came
and I packed my things and left him. 
I knew when it happened that I 
shouldn't have, but I left him. And 
now that it's all over, Steve, it hasn't 
made any difference between us. It's 
only made us closer because of that 
mistake. Steve, I love Harry more to
day than I ever did before in my life
and that's the way we both feel about 
you, Steve. You're dearer to us now 
than you've ever been, both you and 
Irma." 

"Joan, dear-" Irma broke in, her 
voice shaking. 

" You mean it?" Steve asked. "And 
Harry-does he mean it? Does he be
lieve it as you do?" 

"We both feel exactly the same way, 
Steve." 

His head turned ever so slightly to
ward Irma. ''Then, Irma, it's a ll right, 
Everything's going to be aU right-" 

She mustn't cry now, J oan thou~ht 
desperately, Not now, with the crisis 
still ahead. "Now," she said, swallow
ing hard, " I want to tell you the news 
I've brought-" 

Steve's eyes closed, "Nothin g else is 
important, Joan dear. Now that I know 
how you and Harry feel, nothing and 
no one is important but Irma and her 
family." 

"Steve-" and in spite of herself ten
sion crept in to her voice-"this is im
portant to us all." 

"You promised, Steve," Irma broke 
in, "that you wouldn't get excited-" 

His hand moved, and hers went into 
it. " I'm all right, Irma." 

"Steve-" J oan drew a deep breath , 
sooke as she would to a confused child. 
"You didn't kill Betty Scofield. Do you 
hear me, Steve? Another man has con
fessed-Robert Nobel, the man w ho 
caused me so m uch trouble, th e man 
whose name I found in Betty Scofield's 
address book. He was a dealer in stolen 
cars, Steve, and Betty had been work
ing for him, and he was afraid that she 
would give him away, Steve-" 

Her heart failed her. Steve hadn't 
moved. Only his eyelids had closed 
again, and he lay as still as death. Her 
eyes, ter rified, met Irma's-an d saw 
that Irma's eyes were calm. Irma st ill 
held h is h an d. 

"Dearest-" Irma Jean ed close to 

him, whisperinf' "do you unders tand? 
You didn t kil her, You didn't kill 
Betty Scofield." 

"Both you and Irma are free," said 
J oan. 

Irma's mouth was shaking wildly; 
tears were running down her Cace. 
"Steve--you're Cree, free to go as you 
please-you can go anywhere you 
please--you ca n go nome-" She could 
go no further. She put her hand to her 
mouth, bit hard upon the clenched 
knuckles. Joan leaned forward, but 
before she could try again Steve's lips 
moved. 

"Thank God," he said, very quietly, 
very clearly. "Thank God-now you're 
free, I rma." 

"It's you that's importan t, Steve
only you-" 

"No, Irma. My heart is free of fear 
now because I know the trouble I 
brought into your life has disaepeared, 
That's what I care about most. ' 

Joan left them, then, very quietly, 
without another word. Her mission 
was completed, and n either of them 
needed her now. Harr y and the lieu
tenant were wa iting for her in the cor
ridor. Harry went quickly to hcr and 
put his arm around her, supportinF her, 
"Joan, you look torn to piecea-' 

"I'm all right. Harry-but you should 
have seen Steve. He looks so terrible
there's nothing left of him. But when 
I told him-you should have seen him. 
He didn't move, but it was as if some
thing had changed inside him. I know 
he's going to get well, now, Harry, I 
know it." 

"I think so, too, dear," he said, very 
gently. "But right now, I want to get 
you out to the car-and home. You look 
plenty shaky yourself. Lieutenant, 
what do we do about Mrs. Cameron?" 

"Leave her with him for t he time 
being," the lieutenant answered. "There 
are a few formali t ies to go through, 
an d then she's free to go wh erever her 
heart desires. I think perhaps Mr. Skid
more will stay here until he's well 
enough to be moved, but Mrs, Cameron 
can go tomorrow." 

'W E'LL come for her," said J oan. " Will 
you tell her that, Lieutenant? Tell 

her that we'll be here tomorrow to take 
her home." 

Home. A few minutes later she and 
Harry were riding home. rolling along 
the Northport road, past the familiar 
countryside, the familiar fa rms. "I'm 
glad we went to Summerville to see 
Steve before we went on home," Joan 
said. "Now we know we're really 
going home, Harry, Cor t he first time in 
so long-together, and to home as it 
used to be, only better, because I thin k 
th ings w ill be better for Steve and Irma 
from now on. I don 't think I'd ever 
get over it if all of th is trouble had 
come bet ween Steve and Irma-and us. 
I mean, I was so afraid that they would 
never quite believe in our forgiveness
if you could call it that, because I never 
did feel that there was anything to for 
give, But I was afraid they might nevel 
quite believe that we wanted to go or. 
being friends-and now I know it's all 
right. I knew it the moment I sa .... 
I rma look up at me from Steve's bed· 
side. Everything's going to be aU 
right." 

"Thanks to you," said Harry, 
"To me? You mean because I went 

after Robert Nobel?" 
"That too," he answered, "but I meant 

something else more. Your spirit, J oan, 
your underst anding of whr Irma and 
Steve did what they did-' 

She laughed softly. "That's s imple, 



Harry. I understand Irma because she 
feels about Steve as I feel about you. 
He's the living core of her life, and 
everything else stems from him. And 
Steve-well, I've always lelt especially 
close to Steve because there's some
thing in him that's like you. It's a sort 
of alone and against the world attitude 
that comes of your both having the 
same kind of start in lite. You both 
felt the responsibility of a family years 
before you should have taken on that 
sort of burden-" 

"Joan, a lot of people have to carry 
that kind of responsibility-" 

"And I'd like to give everyone of 
them some ot the ease and playtime I 
was brought up in," said Joan. "It 
would make them Jess tense, less sen
sitive to hurt, more elastic when trouble 
comes. Steve had a hard life. a grim 
life; he lost his head over Betty Mac
Donald because she was a bright, pretty 
thing-the kind of thing he'd never 
known. He'd never had the least oC 
luxuries. never had the chance to do all 
the playing he should have-and you 
haven't. either. You don't know what 
that side ot life is all abouL" 

"Oh. I don't know," said Harry de
fensively. '"I think I do." 

"But how do you know it, Harry?" 
she asked quickly. and answered her 
own question. "You saw it when you 
were caddying at the country club ... 
and wanted to swing a club yourself, 
only you couldn't take that much time 
away from work or your studies. You 
were always on the outside looking in." 

He threw back his head and laughed. 
"Joan, you're fabulous-" 

"No. I'm not:' she said serenely. 
"I'm just married to a guy I lovc--a 
man who hasn't a ~rain of sense so Car 
as the lauqhing of life is concerned. 
And-oh, 1 guess what I'm trying to 
say is that because I love you so much, 
it's easy to love and understand anyone 
who is the slightest bit like you. Harry, 
look outr' 

The car swayed as he reached Cor her. 
Prudently. he turned off the road and 
stopped the motor before he gathered 
her mto his arms. 

"Sorry, darling," he said huskily, "but 
I shouldn't evt'n try to drive when 
you're sitting that close beside me, 
saying thini):s that make me feel I'm 
everything In the world to you, that 
our love explains everything to you-" 

"Aren't you?" Joan asked, her eyes 
very steady upon his face. "And 
doesn't it?" 

"I guess it docs. 1- It's a funny 
thing, Joan, but when I was in prison, 
wishing I'd never come into your life 
because I'd brought you so much 
misery . . . I still felt closer to you, 
morc--Oh, J can't explain-" 

"You don't have to," she said softly. 
"I know, because I Celt it, too. Noth
ing mattered, really, but that we loved 
each other. Not being separated. Not 
even death. It's-why, Harry, it's 
knowing a kjnd of immortality ... and 
don't you dare laugh at me." 

He didn't laugh. He couldn't. He 
could only hold her closer-and yet 
never close enough-while the peace of 
the afternoon deepened around them. 

On. of tl.. mod b.lov.d of 
0 11 rod io drama. ,. 
RADIO MIRROR'S READER BONUS 
nut mantlt-witl. 0 compl.""noon •. i",,, . 
nov.l,tt. obo,,' 

ONE MAN'S FAMILY 
Wotch for SEPTEMBER RAOIO MIRROR, 
on 101, W.dn •• doy, A"9 wot ,It I. 

f.S. ;est FRESH yourself at our cltpense. Sec if FRESH isn't morc cffective. 
creamier, smoothcr than any deodorant you'vc ever tried. Only FRESH can usc 
the patenled combination of amazing ingrcdients which gives you this safe, 
smooth cream that doesn't dry out. .. that really stops perspiration better. 
Write to FRESH, Chrysler Building. New York, for a free jar. 
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EASIER YET ONE 
Of MOST EFfECTIVE 

methods fo,. 

~~ 
~f~ 

Greaseless Suppository Assures 
Continuous Medication For Hours 

Easy To Carry If Away From Home! 
POI' years women have been wanting 
a higher type of Intimate feminine 
cleanllness--one that would be easler, 
daintier, more convenient and less 
embarrassing to use-yet one that 
would be powerfully germiCidal yet 
absolutely safe to tissues. 

Now, thanks to Zonitors, you have 
It. So enjoy the 'extra' advantage! 

Positively Non.lrritoting, Hon-Poisonous 
Zonitors are greaseless, stalnless, 
snow·whlte vRglnal supposltories
each sealed In a dainty glass vial. 
Easy to slip in your purse. Zonltors 
Instantly begin to release powerful 
germicidal properties and continue to 
do so Jor Iwurs. Positively non-irri 
tating. non-burning, non-pouonous. 

Leove No Emborroning Odor 
Zonitors do not 'mask' offending odor. 
They destroy It. Help guard against 
infection. They kHi every germ they 
touch. You know It·s not always pos_ 
sible to contact aU the germs in the 
tract. But you can BE SURE Zonltors 
immediatelyklU every reachable germ 
and keep them trom multiplying. 

FREE: Mall tblB coupon today tor 
tree booklet sent In plain wrap
per. RevealB frank Intimate tacta. 
ZonLton. ~Pt. ZRM-88. 370 LexLnp:_ 
ton Avenue , New York 17. N. Y . 

Hem •• __________________________ __ 

Aclcltfl •• _________ ______ _ 

0." _________ 5Iet •• ___ _ 

LIFE CAN BE BEAUTIFUL 
(Continued from page 68 ) 

of life is its everydayness, its hum
drumness, which prevents us from 
seeing tragedy at every turn. Mothers 
may violate the trust of their families, 
faction may turn against faction with 
intolerance, and we grieve; but every 
day children go to school, mothers 
make the beds and wash the dishes, 
fathers set forth to work. In the 
monotony, the regularity, the order
liness of life, we find relief from its 
violence and passion; from its tragedy 
which, fully understood, would require 
of man the vast compassion of God. 

E. L. C. 

The I"fl cr$ that /01/010 hanJ Cfl rll ed ",;$ 
mOllt/,'. t.m .. lol/ar c/,eek.: 

SINGLE BLESSEDNESS 

Dear Papa David: 
So many single women face the future 

with secret fears of missing all happi
ness without marriage. I am a spinster 
past 50 years of age, and I know life can 
be beautiful and richly satisfying-re
gardless of single blessedness. 

I learned it from a maiden aunt who 
taught school twenty years before she 
married at thirty-eight. During the 
formative years of my girlhood, she had 
more time, money and fun than anyone 
I knew. She loved children and always 
had nephews and nieces in her home; 
she played with them and took them on 
trips. There was never the slightest 
stigma attached to the term "old maid" 
in our family. 

And so I have never felt apologetic 
for being an "old maid" or resented 
being called one. I have missed mar
riage but I have not missed happiness. 
One by one I acquired three motherless 
children, whom I have reared and edu
cated, and I know they are as dear to 
me as if they were my own flesh and 
blood. I now have five "grandchildren" 
and no blood grandmother has more 
satisfaction in her children's children 
than I have in the little ones who call 
me "aunt" just as their fathers did. It is 
love, devotion, self-sacrifice and hard 
work which fashion family bonds, and 
while I am single, I am not "a lone 
woman." 

It was not always easy to hold a job 
and to make a home for children. Many 
of my friends were not sympathetic, 
saying my sacrifices would not be ap
predated-that I should provide for my 

own future. I honestly think I have as 
much financial securHy today as I would 
have had if J had used all of my earn
ings for myself. 

Trying to make life beautiful-for 
others-l have found is a guaranteed 
way of making i t beautiful for myself. 
No one needs to be deterred because of 
lack of money. Sympathy, understand
ing and a will ingness to help are far 
scarcer to find than money. 

I am thankful I learned from my 
maiden aunt not to carry the handicap 
that so many single women do-feeling 
sorry for themselves. For happiness is 
not dependent on marriage or any other 
circumstance-it is something each must 
create for himself. M. M. 

LET BEAlTY SOAK IN! 

Dear Papa David: 
I suppose that I was about seven 

years old that spring morning when 
Grandmother Ellen was cleaning house. 
The tacked-down carpets had been 
taken up and hung over the line for 
their annual beating; the rising-SUn and 
prairie-rose qullts, the fat featherbeds 
and pillows were hung in the shade to 
air. Grandmother stepped heavily from 
the kitchen looked reproachfully at 
Grandfather who had dropped down in 
the barrel-stave hammock and was 
breathing deeply of the May morning 
fragrance-the smell of spring-all 
mixed up with fresh plou~hed loam, 
burning brush, and bursling apple
blossoms. 

Grandfather smiled apologetically. 
"Dirt will keep, Ellen, but apple
blossoms last such a little while. 
I like to take time to let them soak in." 

Grandfather's philosophy, take time 
for loveliness while it lasts, has been 
made into a slogan that has been handed 
down through three generations of his 
descendants. 

I have a clump of iris blooming at my 
backdoor. Not fancy-named bulbs; just 
the old-fashioned purple that will grow 
anywhere for anybody. Every time I 
carry out waste-baskets or garbage I 
look at the silky royal blooms, then up 
at the sky with a swift "Thank You, 
God." That humble clump of common 
iris is my prayer-rug and my spirit is 
lifted, even as the soul of the psalmist 
was lifted when he said: "Let the beauty 
of the Lord, our God, be upon us." 

E.B.M. 

RADIO l't1l11.00R OFFEItS 850 EACH MONTH FOR YOUR LEITERS 

Somewhere in everyone', life is hidden a key to halllJiness. It may be a half·for· 
loUen friend, a perio,] of suffering, an 11nillll'Ortant im·idem ... hieh ouddenly illumi
nated the whole meaning of life. If you are treasuring ~ufh a memory, won't you 
write to Papa Dllvid IIhout it? For the leiter he eon~ir'eu I"".t each month, Radio 
Mirror will pay fifty dollars; for eaeh of the others that .. ·e hll\·e room enough to 
print , ten dollars. No leiters can he returned. Address your Life Can Be Beautiful fet· 
ter to Papa David, Rad io Mirror Magazine, 205 Ea$t 42 Street. New York 17. New York. 
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~1iracle deodorant speeds away 
your perspiration worries! 

o ETlQllET actually ellrls under-arm 
perspiration odor-safely-surely! 

e ETIQUET- made by sl>ecially 
patented fo rmula- really dw'cK,. 
under-arm pcrspi.'illion! 

D 
FLUFFY·LlGHT AND SOOTIIINC _ 
cliquel goes on ea~i l } -di~appellrs 
ill a jiffy! No gritt y partides! 

.. MORE ECONOMICAL TO nuyi.iJ Etiquet won "I dr) out in the jar! 

NO DAMAGE TO CLQTIIiNG 
... hen )Oll use Etiqllet -famoll ~ 
cloth-test proves! 

THE 
DEODORANT 

j '~f' , 

Tall alld Handsome 
(CoNtinued from page 59) 

"'''~'S ." s.·,·, .. Ire Cr,'alll 

Peel a cantaloupe and cut into I-inch 
thick slices. Fill the center of each 
slice with a scoop of ice cream and top 
with your' favol'ite sauce. 

Slice a small loaf cake in half cross
wise. Cover the bottom half with icc 
cream, replace the top layer. Cut the 
loaf in thick slices. Cover with ~aucc 
or sweetened bcrl"ies. 

11""",,(1 S"l il" 

For each sel'ving: Place a portion 
euch of vanilla, chocolate and st,'aw
berry ice cream 011 individual plates. 
Split a banana lengthwise and place 
the hulves on either side of the ice 
cream. Top the ice cream with straw
berry sauce, chopped nuts, and O1a1"3-
schino cherries. 

1 1-ounce p:lckagc semi-sweet ('ho<:olnte 
pie-ces 

3 tablespoons hOI water 
114 cup milk 
'II teaspoon salt 
I teaspoon vanilla 
2 pint brick,,; vanilla ie(! cream, firmly frozen 
2 cups unsalted peanuts. coarsely chopped 

Melt chocolute pieces over boiling 
water. Add 3 tablespoons hot water 
and stil' until smooth. Stir in milk. 
Remove from heat and add salt ;;md 
vanilla. WO"king with one pint at a 
time, cut ice c,'cam crosswise into threc 
pieces. Roll each piece in chopped pea
nuts. pressing nuts into ice cream 
firmly. Store the bars in freezing tray 
of refrigera tor until ready to set've 
Then pour the fudge sauce, warm 01' 
cold, over each serving. Serves six. 

I.emo" I j"t. e r Nl111 

'h cup sugar 
2 eggs. well beaten 

'':I cup light corn liyrup 
I teaspoon grated lemon rind 

" .. cup lemon juic(' 
I cup milk 
1 cup light cream or eV(lporMed milk 

Add sugm' gradually to eggs. beating 
constantly until thick. Stir in remain
ing ingredients. Pour into deep freez
ing tray of refl"igerator and freeze until 
mixture is frozen I " from edges of tray. 
Turn into chilled bowl; beat with 
chilled bcater until mixtut'e is smooth 
but not melted. Return to tray imme
diately and continue freezing until IlI-m. 
Makes 6 servings. 

Vt cup sugar 
L:! cup com syrup 
a~ cup wllter 
1 pack"ge orange flavored gelotin 
1 cup orange juice 
2 t"blespoons lemon juice 
2 cups milk 

Combine sugar, corn syrup and watcr; 
boil for 2 minutes. Dissolve gelatin in 
hot liquid. Add fruit juices. Pour into 
deep tray of refrigerator and freeze with 
control set at coldest point. When par
tially frozen. pour into chilled bowl 
and beat with a rotary beater. Add milk 
and beat until blended. Return to tray 
and continue freezing until firm. Makes 
8 to 10 servings. 



My Wife Jane 
(Continued from page 26) 

and high school. "A fact largely," 
Jane would tell you, "unknown to 
me." Known to her, I hope, but can'l 
be sure, is the fact that we were mar
ried in 1928. "Well, Time wounds all 
heels," Jane Sherwood says. So it does. 
You just wail and see-all heels really 
let it. I emphasize this point to show 
),ou that one of the good things about 
Jane's malaprop! is that they contain, 
always, a sturdy stalk of commonsense, 
I tare of truth growing among the corn. 

Twelve years as newspaperman and 
Station KMBC in Kansas City gave me 
my first radio work which, under the 
title of The Movie Man, consisted of 
doing a radio version of my own news
paper column, reading the funnies on 
the air (something that had never, at 
the lime, been done before) reviewing 
plays and pictures and etcetera. Every· 
thing was for ten dollars. No matter 
what you did-read the funnies, com· 
mentated on the body politic, reviewed 
play or film, got an idca-ten daUaTS. 

FLASHBACK now to an evening in 
the year 1930. The Movie Man was 

just finishing hi.s stint when it became 
apparent that the talent for the next 
lifteen· minutc show wasn't foing to 
show, had canceled out. So had to 
talk on for the next fifteen minutes, 
rubstituting for the missing talent 
which was, by the way, the late Hey
wood Broun. 

Waiting for me outside the studio 
on this fateful night was spouse Jane. 
Jane had never been on the air. Her 
new marriage to me was to be, we 
thought, her career. But we'd been 
doing a lot of kidding around thc 
~ouse and, the night before, had played 
I game of bridge over which, when I 
allempted to show Jane how not to 
trump Ace's aces, she'd snapped "Tell 
it to the morons!" 

So I called Jane to the mike and for 
fifteen minutes we ad Jibbed. We 
playcd a comcdy hand of bridge. We 
bore down rather heavily on the 
bridge. Jane started to do some mala· 
props along the "Love at first slight" 
and ''Be it ever so hovel there's no 
place like home" line. And after we'd 
been on the air for flftce n minutes and 
wcre signin~ 01T, "Why aren' t we going 
on the air?' J ane asked (and, guess 
what, meant!) "When arc we going on 
the air?" 

The result of that fifteen minutes of 
(Mr. Broun's) ad libbed time was a 
sack full of mail. And Easy Aces was 
born. 

The show acquired a sponsor. Jane 
got the ten dollars. I , becausc I wrote 
the show and continued to write it for 
its lifetime of fourteen years, got 
thirty. A larse of time, and very little 
of that, and asked for a $50.00 a week 
raise. The sponsor, balking, showed 
the whites of his eyes. We quit-for 
one night. The phone calls were so 
heavy (we had a lot of relatives in 
Kansas City!) that a new sponsor 
roughed up the extra fifty and Easy 
Aces, feeling on Easy S t reet (although 
I, a cautious one, st ill held on to my 
column in the J ournal Post) resumed. 

When a Chicago sponsor, happening 
to hear our show, asked us how we'd 
like to bring Easy Aces to Chicago, we 
were dazzled. But not for long. The 
sponsor would pay expenses (or the 
move but, it developed , "Couldn't 

luarantee much else.' CrOSSing my 
ngers and drawing a bead on the 

moon, I countered the offer ot "not 
much else" by saying we'd go for $500 
a week. It was (young men·on-thc· 
make, take heed!) a deal. 

Still not one to dynamite my bridges 
behind me, I continued to write my 
column-"au gratin," to borrow from 
Jane--for free, that means, every day, 
seven days a week, during the show's 
first thirteen· week network run. 

When our first option was picked up, 
I felt more confident but not exactly 
reckless, and curtailed my unremuner· 
ated newspaper efforts to three a week. 
Another optIOn snatchcd up and I was 
domg one a week-a Sunday column 
for the home-town sheet. During our 
second year in radio, I figured Easy 
Aces was riding easily enough, and 
high enOugh! for me to drop column 
concocting a together. 

We would stay in radio, Jane and I 
agreed between us, only :Cor a short 
time. "When we get $25,000 under the 
mattress," I said, "we quit." I wanted 
to do some good (not radio) writing. 
My sights were set on Literature. But 
I was to be the one to say "When we 
get $50,000, we quit." We didn't. Went 
on and got "independently wealthy," 
as Jane puts it, in the fourteen years 
that, without interruption and with 
only one disruption, which was our 
move to New York, Easy Aces was on 
the air. 

Following the demise, in its teens, of 
Easy Aces, my first radio chore was as 
chief writer for Danny Kaye's CBS 
show-a popular comedy feature and 
Kaye being the great kid from Brook
lyn that he is, a lot of fun to do. 

In August, 1946, I was appointed SUM 
pcrvisor of CBS Comedy and Variety 
programs-a post created (l take pride 
in this commerciaH) especially for me. 

RUT in January, 1948, I called Jane, 
who was at home (a small place, our 

suite in the Ritz·Towers, but we call 
it home) to the mike again. 

The urge to return to active broad· 
casting rather than continue as a "desk" 
jockey, was upon me. To have J ane 
with me during working, as well as 
leisure hours was, 1 must uxoriously 
confess, an even stronger urge. I 
missed my Mrs. Malaprop. The hours 
without her were a vacuum. Nature 
abhors a vacuum. So does Goodman 
Ace. Result: Jane got a script, took 
an hour out to study and rehearse it 
and Mr. Ace and Jane, currently to be 
heard over CBS, every Friday, 7:00 to 
7: 30 P.M. (I take pride in this com
mercial, too!) was on the air. 

J ane's only reservation about bei ng 
on the air again is the hour at which 
we broadcast. "Seven o'clock," she 
sighs, "spoils the whole evening-too 
late for cocktails, too early tor dinner." 
So she goes without either and is reM 
warded b:y the wolf cries evoked by a 
figure weighing in at 103 pounds, two 
and one quarter ounces. 

As in Easy Aces days, 1 write, pro· 
duce and direct the new show and, as 
in Easy Aces days, I portray the dour 
husband to whom everything hapf,ens, 
chiefl y at the well.meaning orl at cast, 
well·manicured hands of Wife Jane, 
who very much sums up the situation 
and our relationship when she says, "I 
have him in the hollow of my head." 

On the air, the Aces disagree about 
practically everything. Away trom the 
mike, Jane and I manage to agree more 
often than we disagree; manage to Iikc 
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Every day women 
everywhere, of every 
age and evel'}' Ilze. 
a~ dlscovo:rlng new 
figure beauty with 
SLIM.MODE, they 
never dreamed could 
be thelTi. For SLIM. 
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and what is perhaps more important, 
also to dislike the same places, people 
and pets. But there are some excep· 
tions. 

Jane doesn't like sitting around 
Lindy's, for Instance, or Toots Shor's
''Talking to actors," as she puts it. I do. 

Jane doesn't like to play cards. I 
do. A couple of nights a week, we have 
a few couples over lor poker or bridge. 
On these nights, Jane usually manages 
to snaffle off one of the other wives to 
"sit around and talk." During the war, 
with heJlzapoppin from Berchtesgaden 
to Broadway, ''Let's sit around Dnd 
tnlk," Jane suggested, onc evening

h 
to 

the wife of onc of the men who ad 
come to ante up with me. "Talk about 
what?" the w.o.o.o.t.m., inquired. "Well, 
I Ruess there's nothing," Jane agreed, 
refledively, "to talk about." 

I like to g,o to bed along around nine 
or nine-thirty. Jane goes to bed at 
10:30-not before. It makes hel' ner
vous, she says, if she goes to bed 
carlier. It ~ives her insomnia, she says. 
"Insomnia,' I told hcr, "is just a mat
ter of mind ovcr mattress." (She used 
it on the air but not in so to spcak, 
private practice.) 

Jane's biggest daily emotion Is the 
weather. because the weathcr detcr
mines what she will wear. "Going to 
be sunny tomorrow-mid 60s" is her 
main topic of conversation after she's 
listened to the weather man on the 
eigh t o'clock news. (Though not ex
actly in agreement on the bedtime hour, 
we ~et up at eight, sharp, both of us, 
makmg one simultaneous twist of the 
dial and on our feetl) 

Jane likes city life or roughing it, 
very luxuriously, in a plush hotel. She 
&allll she likes the country. "Rain fail
ing softly outside." But she always has 
a friend who bought a place in the 
countrYJ.gave it some Spanish name for 
"Blue Heaven" and sold it the next 
yearl 

We used to take a pIae(! in the coun
try each summer-in Deal Beach, New 
Jersey-but this year we're moving, 
since Jane has become a baseball fan, 
to the Yankee Stadium and the Polo 
Grounds. Jane has a box at both places 
and we'U summer there ... 

Meanwhile, we have our all-year
round-apartmcnt at the Ritz Towers 
and have had for twelve years and 
"When we get old, next year, we'll go 
back to the land," Jane says. 

Jane has a maid she's had for a long 
time. The maid ,@"ets breakfast for us. 
She used to get dmner for us, too, but 
during the war our dog, Blackie, atc up 
all our meat coupons so we got out of 
the habit of eating at home. Now we 
use Room Service or eat in drugstores 
to which we can take BJackie. Blackie 

is a white dog so Jane named him 
Blackie. 

Jane's biggest extravagance is clothes. 
She likes to design clothes. And she 
does a lot of sewing. She is now at the 
"hem" stage. All I hear when I'm at 
home is, "[II it long enough?" Currently, 
she is "letting out" a raincoat. She's 
good at it, too, at sewing. And quite the 
housewife. She keeps the candy jars 
filled. The flower boxes. And feeds 
Blackie. She really did take "Domestic 
Silence" at school. 

Jane rather dislikes jewelry--dia
monds, that is. She goes in for gold 
things-a bi~ gold charm bracelet with 
little gold gImmicks dangHnr from it, 
that's her pridc. But her rea extrava
gance is clothes. She loves to shop. 
After all, why not? Jane is five-feet
two, has hazel eyes and blonde hair, 
weighs what I told you she weighs and 
Mainbocher becomes her so .. . Some 
people think Jane and Mary Benny are 
look-a likes. Whether or no, Jane most 
admires (Goodman except(!(() Mary 
Benny's Jack as a comedian. Vina Del
mar and Pearl S. Buck are her favorite 
authors and Louis Alter, mainly because 
he wrote our show's theme son~, "Man
hattan Serenade," is her faVOrite com
poser. 

Jane's husband, speaking for himselt, 
is six feet tall, weighs 175 pounds, has 
blue eyes, needing a dye lob, reddish 
blond hair needing the same. He smokes 
cigars incessantly and among his fellow 
entertainers he most admires Fred 
Allen, Bums and Allen and Jack Benny. 
He likes to think of himself as, to bor
row back the words he put in Jane's 
mouth, "A human domino." 

Except for the things we disagre ' 
on, Jane and I are, so to speak, unani 
mous. We like to go to the moviCf 
Not fans, exactly, we have no favorite 
and never mind or, indeed, quite kno~ ' 
what movie we are seeing. We just g , 
to the movies to be comfortable. Jan 
says she doesn't "mind" any pictur£ 
"So long as it's in Technicolor." 

We're asreed on our pet hate, which 
is of phonies. That's why J ane doesn·t 
want to live in Hollywood. ''Too many 
phonies" she says. I tell her "But there 
are phonies in New York, too." "Yes," 
she a~rees. "But such Tea! phonies." 

We re both punctual people, very 
punctual. Make a date with us for 5: 30 
and we're there at 5: 25. "We've 110t to 
teiJ them to be here fifteen minutes 
early because if we don't they'll get 
here," Jane points out, "five minutes 
late." On the subject of punctuality, 
Jane Sherwood's malaprol?, is, "I hate 
people that are impromptu' 

The line between Jane Ace and Jane 
Sherwood sometimes-have I made il 
clear?-wavcrs and grows thin .... 

"1t'~ 25 fflU«de4 ~ ~ tile ~ 
1M 1M eI.IeIUf rUuf· 

-So writf:ll one woman about the "My True Story'" 
Radio Progrlm. "'It 'akl"l the drab"e1i8 OUI of my 
life ... bUI Ihese true-life Sloriel! Ire nOI mere 
Aip:hts of (",nI"Y. They Ire so real Ihey help me 
Ihe my own lire heuer." 

E"ery morni"l!. Monday Ihrll .'riday, this fa"orile 
IlfOllrllm presenls • comp/ele draml. Listen 10 
radio', 6ff:(ltut morning 6how. Prepllred in 00-
operlltion wilh Ihe edilors of True Siory Mllsuine. 

7_ u. "MY TRUE STORY" 
AMERICAN BROADCASTING STATIONS 
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(Continued ,'rom page 47) 

The newest television gadget to be an
nounced is I?retty difficult for even the 
most enthusiastic video fan to visualize. 
Eugene F. McDonald, fabulous pr(!sident 
of Zenith, Inc., has assured dealers he 
will market the Phonevision this year. 
The Phone-vision would only cost about 
$5 to attach to your television set and 
through an arrangement with the tele
phone company a nd the motion picture 
industry, it will enable you to phone 
any ni¥ht and ask for a certain movie 
to be piped to you via your tele set. The 
cost lor each private shOwing would be 
about one dollar! Well-lots of people 
never thought the Wright Brothers 
would get off the ground at Kitty Hawk; 
and the two media used for Phonevision 
-the telephone and teievision-are so 
miraculous themselves. that we might as 
well believe this will work too. 

• • • 
John Steinbeck, the famous novelist, 

and Robert Capa, the wizard photog
"r,her have combined their unusual 
ta ents to form World Video--a tele
vision package house. They shouJd turn 
out some terrific shows. 

• • • 
We like to point out how television 

can be of help in the community. Last 
month we told about the DOlice lineup 
telecasts; now NBC learned up with the 
Veterans Administration and put on a 
show called Operation Success which 
displayed the abilities and skills of job
less disabled vets. Two hours after the 
broadcast, 300 employers came through 
with jobs; final total was close to 800! 

• • • 
Everybody remembers D izzy Dean. 

one of the most famous and colorful of 
the baseball greats. Well, Dizzy is 
now doinlif baseball commentary over 
KSD-TV in St. Louis. Dizzy supplied 
many a baseball announcer with plenty 
of material in his day. 

• • • 
Rudy Vallee has formed a company 

he calls Vallee-Video, Inc. V-V, Inc. has 
its headquarters in the Nassour Studios 
in Hollywood. Rudy is doing a comedy 
series called "College Life" which head
lines himself and gravel- voiced Lionel 
Stander. He has already completed a 
number of telefUrn shorts which tell the 
story of popular songs. T hese combine 
live talent and cartoon sketches. 

• • • 
If you or a nyone you know is inter

ested in studying the technical side of 
television with an eye to becoming an 
installation or repair man, b "'ware the 
phony schools that purport to turn out 
skilled technicians, but are staffed by 
inadequate instructors. A survey con
ducted by the New York State Employ
ment Service found that: "There are 
practically no skilled television repair
men out of work" but "There is n large 
supply of veterans" who are graduates 
of television schools. and who "find it 
impossible to @:et employment." When 
the RCA ServIce ran large ads in the 
New York papers for installation tech
nicians, they had 2.000 applicants, but 
less than 200 were acceptable! 

• • • 
There will be a tele station in Erie, 

Pennsylvania, with the call le tters 
WICU. Once a station gets going every
one drops the initial letter when re
ferring to it; ergo. the station will be 
called "I-see-you." 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• • • 

is for your 
Grin, \\oney 

}lnd, tOr good-tasting tbodS' 
that bring lOMh happy grins at breakfast, 

lunch and supper. Because G stands for 
Gerber's, too - tbe foods so many babies go 

for - right from the Start. 

.. Eating's really fun 

• 

. -a'· for small folks if every meal has tempting surprises. 
38 delicious Gcrber 's help make baby's menus 
varied IIl1d vitamin·full. Your dOCtor knows which 

;.~m;;) ~'I:::' of Gerber's Fruiu, Vegetables, Meat-combinations, 
~ Dessens, and Cereals your baby can cnjoy right now. 

(Jet more smiles per spoonl1l ! 
Thousands of mothers do-with Gerber's! So a l. 

ways look for the Gerber baby on a wide variety 
of foods baby likes Ilnd needs. Gerber's Strained 
and Junior Foods come in the same size container 
_ /0" less le/lol'n-s. Same low price, too. 

• 20 STUINID FOODS • IS JUNIOR fOODS 

• 
• 

• 

• 
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reason 
why 

• 
I this 

Am ·ca s favorite 
obby pin 

All o\'cr the country. smart heads 
tum to Cayla Hold-Bobs to keep 
hair lovely, smooth, in place. 
Hold-Bobs slide in smoothly, stay 
lore se<:urcly, feel better, hold 

be 're strong yet flexible, 
The small It. s arc "invisible," 
And the roun ed-for-safety ends 
won't catch air. Remember, only 
Hoi have these exclusi\'c 
E, 

Gaq£a: 
HOLD-BOB 

BOBBY PINS 
~GClyICl" m_,,' '" ..... t h. 

... •• y pi,u • 11.1, pi" •• cu,'." 
Cl I"' ....... 0"0 •• QOUCTS, '"CO.'OOATtO, CHICAGO 1" ,u.. 
•• , .. , ... . v ••. "" 0 ... 

We Won Our Future 
(Continued from page 25) 

Our walls weren't even finished-just 
the bare boards with the studding show
ing. We had a nice davenport and bed, 
but linoleum and wallpaper and cur
tains-not to mention stoves and such
were all things in the future when we 
could squeeze them out of our checks. 

Just the week before we had had a 
celebration. We finally had our own 
weW- instead of having to bring water 
out our rural route from the center of 
Lebanon, nearly a mile away. 

Sixteen feet by twenty feet. our 
house was. You can certainly under
stand why I was so haunted, night and 
day, by the wonderful prizes offered to 
the wmner of the Peopl~ Are Funny 
contest! 

When I had sent in my letter I had. of 
course, hit on an answer. But was it the 
right one? 

Bip: Chief Windbag-that could mean 
the' air" in Cairo. And Cairo was a city 
built upon the ruins of others, so that 
could answer the second line "I'm one 
over others that lie in decay." Then I 
had looked up Cairo in the World Al
manac (everyone in a small town or on 
a rural route is familiar with the pages 
of the World Almanac) and found the 
city was one of the lowest in the world, 
according to sea level. That would be 
the "upon low ground." But the re
curring phrase "that's all .. that's all 
I will say" had me worried, until I re
membered that air corps pilots, when 
they wanted to stop their inter-plane 
conversations signed 01T by sayin~ 
"thirty- thirty." And "thirty-thirty" 
meant the same as "that's all ... that's 
aiL" Sure enough. the latitude and 
longitude of Cairo, Egypt was 30-30. 

(I found out, afterwards, that my 
memory hadn't been so good. It was 
true that 30-30 was a Sign-off, but not 
for aircorps pilots. It's an old newspaper 
phrase. that I had heard but confused 
with the other.) 

Suddenly. someone banged on my 
door. Someone was calling my name. 

"Mrs. George! You're wanted down 
at the store. It's a long-distance tele
phone call-from Los Angeles!" 

I raced the three blocks to the store. 
People stopped their store-buying to 

listen, shamelessly. They knew about 
the contest-and that I was being called 
by the radio program. Mr. Myler kindly 
turned oft hiS refrigerating system, so 
the humming noise it made wouldn't 
keep me from hearing over the phone. 
My hands were shaking. 

It was a man's voice. He introduced 
himself as John Guedal, producer of the 
show. He told me my letter had been 
picked as the best, the most genuinely 
sympathetic, for the week- by none 
other than contest judge Secretary of 
Agriculture Anderson. himself. I was 
to be flown down Thursday to Los An
geles by TWA plane and there would be 
a hotel room resel·ved for me right in 
the heart of Hollywood. After the show 
on Friday I would be flown home. 

All this was wonderful. Then-first, 
cautiously remindinj:t me that he didn't 
know the answer, himself-Mr. Guedal 
wanted to know what my answer was to 
the riddle. 

I told him. His "Oh. I see" was ab
solutely noncommittal. We might have 
been talkinf about the weather. (But 
afterwa rds found out they were mak
ing a wire recording of our telephone 
conversation, so that they could prove 
there had been no funny business, and 
that I had guessed the answer cor-

recUy while I was still a thousand miles 
away, and not after I arrived in Holly
wood where it might be conceivable 
that I could be tipped off. In contests 
such as this they spare no pains nor ex
pense to make sure that everything is 
on the level.) 

Then he hung up. 
When I told everyone in the store, 

they were as excited as I was. Poor Mr. 
M;rler even forgot to turn on his re
frigeration again, and all his frozen food 
for that day was spoiled! 

Ward, my husband, was a little 
worried when he came home that night 
to hear the news. He was thrilled I was 
going to have the trip and the days in 
Hollywood-but he was afraid I was 
building my hopes up way too high. 
After all, having a winning letter for 
the week was only the first step. That 
only enabled me to get on the program. 
It didn't mean I would guess the correct 
answer next Friday night and actually 
win the Bright Future that the People 
Are Funny show was promising. 

We looked around our little box of a 
home that night, Ward and I, and 
thought how wonderful it would be if 
I would actually win. But we had 
learned, through tough experience, that 
dreams are not easy to realize. 

When we had met first, around 1941, 
on the campus of the Oregon State 
Agricultural College, everything good 
had seemed possible. We were young 
and in love and we had a lovely future 
planned, together. I was majoring in 
Science and Ward in Education-to be
come a teacher. But we hadn't counted 
on Pearl Harbor. 

During the war we still dreamed our 
dreams, through our letters. I had a job 
with the Civil Service Air Corps in 
Eugene, Oregon, and Ward was with the 
Infantry in far-off New Guinea. We 
could still hope. 

But after the war it was much harder 
to hope or even to dream. Ward was a 
disabled veteran, starting all over again 
in the best profession that the Veterans' 
Administration could recommend for 
his malaria and his battIe-fatigued con
dition. Instead of becoming a teacher, 
Ward was learning about shrubs and 
plants in a Lebanon nursery where the 
V A had placed him. The housing shor t
age had driven us to our mail order 
house. I did part-time work to help out. 
Our windows were curtain less and 
cheerless; our walls and floors were 
bare boards. We had practically noth
ing to spend for fun. 

It could hardly be called comfortable 
living. 

And now all this is changed. Because 
of two words I spoke on the Peol?le Are 
Funny program, over the NBC airways. 
To Ward, sittin g alone in our Lebanon 
house, listening to the program that 
niJ;l:ht, and to me in the broadcast studio 
-It meant the same thing. A crazy, im
possible, glorious dream come true. 

I didn't go back right away. Ward 
flew down to Hollywood to join me. We 
spent a week, mostly just wandering 
through that prize home, feasting our 
eyes on all the things that are actually 
ours, now. Ward's job was arranged 
for-a good job in a Nursery close to 
our new home. We drove back to Ore
gon in our brand-new car. We said 
goodbye to our friends and settled up 
our affairs. 

As I told Art Linkletter-"Maybe 
people aTe funny. but to me, people are 
kind. To me. you hr ve been Santa Claus." 
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TOM WILLIAMS, the Old Dirt Dob
ber of CBS's Garden Gate, started 

early to make gardens and garden
ing his hobby. When he was five years 
old, his mother gave him some blue 
iris bulbs, and watching his very own 
plants sprout and flower proved so 
fascinating that there was no stopping 
him after that. Now, heard on the 
CBS network Saturday mornings-con
suit your newspapers for the exact 
time In your area-he is widely known 
as a horticultural expert. 

Williams was born in Nashville, 
Tennessee, on July 12, 1891. His father, 
a minister in the Church of Christ, 
editor and book- reviewer, bestowed 
the "gift of gab" on his son. Correct 
use of the spoken word was impressed 
on the Williams children and quiz pro
grams were conducted at every meal. 
Tom shone whenever the questions 
were about birds. flowers a nd trees. 

After being graduated from hi~h 
school a nd taking special courses In 
art and at trade schools, Williams ac
cepted a position with the National 
Highways Association in Washington, 
D. C. During the first World War, Tom 
joined the Army and served as a 
sergeant instructor a t Charlotte, N. C. 

At one period in his life, Williams 
took to the road, working for insurance 
companies. Durin~ his travels, he pur
sued his gardem ng h obby on the 
premises of local nurserymen and 
florists. All through his youth, Tom 
cultivated his flowers so well that there 
are now thousands of otTshoot bulbs 
in beds bordering his gardens at Brent
wood, a suburb of Nashville, and many 
more thousands are scattered through
out the country, gifts to his many 
friends. 

Williams married in 1927. Mrs. Wil
liams laid out the gardens of their 
Brentwood home, and they have 
bloomed to so great a beauty that they 
have attracted visitors from every state. 

It was this constant stream of visi
tors that made J . T. Ward, owner of 
Station WLAC in Nashville, think a 
radio program about gardening might 
be a good idea. That was in 1933. 
Williams is still on the job, although 
printing remains his main business in
terest. Five years ago, the Dirt Dob
ber's program began to $0 out nation
wide on Saturday mornings over CBS 
and has been gaining in popularity ever 
since. 

Tom Williams has a daughter, Peggy 
Jean Williams, who is well on the way 
to becoming a horticultural expert her
self. 

men see Ihrillin~ " '1 
ItpjV#ftotlf?- !lAI f?-. 

Do 

IN 

Y ES. ]011 (an than! rhe plain. old
fashioned htn for making 

Richard H udnur Shampoo sooth· 
ing, carcssing. kind-ro-your-hair. 
Because this grand new shampoo 
comains real egg in powdered form! 
Now-a shampoo rhat actS gtml, to 
reveal extra hair beauty. Now-a 
ntw Rind of shampoo created for 
patrons of Hudnur's Fifth Avenue 
Salon ... and for YOII! 

A New Kind of Hair Beauly from 
It lJ'/orld-Famous Cosmelic House 

UQUIO CR£ME 
•• • $0 smooth tp use! 

Not I dulling. dry-
11111 soap. ClIntaln$ 
110 wax Of piSte. 
Richard Hudn~1 
Shampoo IS' 
sm:o·o·o-tll liqUid 
Cfeme Beauty· 
bathes h3JI 10 
"love·hgMe(!"' per
fection. Rinses out 
QUickly. leaving hair 
easy to manage, 
Irett 01 loose 
d'ndlurt. AI drug'nd 
depa rtment stOIK. 

• • 
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"lhOOIl), I'OSIU'~ Jone .• low 
down 1N'lmS t.>n,.hed ... lh~ 

~~~;J)'. ".1 .a-fu"~:~.~llll ;;'~k~~ 
m~ Ittl lik~ a n~w "'~man 
agai"I'"-.uch are lbe pbru" 
in lb~ Volunlary 1"limonials 
... ~ eons,anll)' frttiye. ror u· 
ampl~: '" I lik. my Tum.H.UI, 
. . . I led like 16 .t.in nd I 
.... 37 n ..... " U)'. '\In. A. S 
01 Dttroil. 
So don', leI waislho. buille 
And a lir<!d back ge')'ou downl 
!.ill "I> Ib.t dranin,. $3~~inK 
abdomen W,lb 3 Tum.R.L ih. 
lb~ <"(Inlrol1ini ..• Ienderi.inll 
SUI'!>Orl~r bch which bringa in 
vigara,ing m'd·_Iion comfort. 

I'tUJ " -ill Feel New" 
B«:ouoc .Y01{11 fi_o<,l T~m •. R·Li It a. "Ieun .. 10 
wur. \ OU II rejOIce ,n 'Is e"e.~,zin~ all.da, 
AUp!>Orl. M ••. C. l.. of Arizona Wrllet: " I ela'l 
lell )0" ho ... muoh l'OU' Tum.R·LiIt h .. ... . onl 
' 0 mO. It m.d". 101 of dirr.r.nce in my fi _ure. 
on.d I lui • • HI ... ",Ior! .... ri n~ il. OOD'I 
'hlnk I'll be .bl. 10 do ... il hou , il ... in " •• _ 
Mail <"(Iuput> bela .. for your T um.E. Lili loda, 
ON 10 flAY),; 1RIAI. and Att for yonr .. 11 
bo .. il will make you 1«1 and look f~lber and 
yo"nJ>;~' "' <>ncel 

Facing the Music 
(Continued !rofn page 11 ) 

arrangements each week-one for the 
band ilnd one for Bing. 

Camarata's insatiable desire to learn 
more about music led to further school
ing at the Juilliard School, where he 
earned a trumpet fellowship, and to 
study with the late Cesar Sodero, who 
conducted the Italian wing of the 
Metropolitan Opera Company for many 
years . 

After leaving the Dorsey band, Tutti 
continued to arrange and conduct for 
Der Bingle's record dates. His musical 
background attracted many other art
ists to him. He arranged or conducted 
for such talent as Dick Haymes, Tony 
Martin, Vic Damone, Eugenia Baird, 
Andy Russell, Helen Forrest, Jean 
Sablon, Hazel Scott, Evelyn Knight, 
Anne Shelton, Beryl Davis and many 
bands. When J. Arthur Rank decided 
to produce a musical film in the Amer
ican fashion, Camarata was hired to 
arrange and conduct for "London 
Town." His work on the film and his 
background as musical director for 
Decca, caused London Records to en
gage Camarata as musical director. 

His original compositions, "Rumbo
lero," "Rhapsody For Saxophone," 
"Fingerbusti n'" and "Tall Trees" have 
gained for Tutti recognition as a great 
new talen t among modern composers. 

"The greatest kicks I've had," muses 
T utti, "were either the days with Jim
my Dorsey or, more recently, while 
conducting the Kingsway Symphony 
Orchestra in London. As for all the 
greats I've worked with, I guess Bing 
was the easiest. He doesn't need any 
rehearsal. Once through a son g and he 
walks up to the mike and makes the 
fi nal record. 

"Right now, though, I'm concentr at
ing on some more origin al music. At 
the suggestion of publisher Al Brack
man I 'm writin'\,an American Railroad 
Suite. It will e in four movements 
and is intended to tell the story, in 
music, of the many peoples who worked 
on building the fabulous network of 
track that criss- crosses America. 
There is so much wonderful material 
about which to write that my problem 
is one of omission rather than inclusion. 
I should like to write about such events 
as the race between the Pony Express 
and the first mail train. It's the most 
intriguing work I've attempted." 

• • • 
There'll be no shortage of Guy Lom

bardo records for at least another two 
years, if the current record ban lasts 
that long. In addition to about 50 as 
yet unreleased recordings of new tunes 
which Guy waxed during the last 
months of 1947, Decca has on han d 
about 75 sides that were recorded four 
years ago and never released. These 
are "standards" and feature the ever 
popular music of Gershwin, Kern. 
Rodgers and Berlin. 

(i;ome to a .0/ Wto// 

When It comes to boxing you can in
clude the Three Suns out, as Morty 
Nevins has discovered. Morty, who 
plays the accordion in the musical trio, 
started taking boxing lessons as a 
means of keeping fit and fiat waisted. 
He was doing all right until Lloyds of 
London laid down the law. The boys 
had recently insured their hands for a 
total of $500,000 and, since boxing is 
considered "undue risk to the fingers," 
Lloyds said no boxing or nC' policy. 
Morty'lJ have to do push -ups. 

• • • 
Frank De Vol's no fool. Barbers are 

always offering him tonics and p'lna
ceas for his baldness, but Frank tur ns 
them all down. "With hair," says the 
maestro, "I'd be just another orchestra 
leader-and with a great deal less value 
in comedy." 

• • • 
Meredith Willson's supporting cast 

for his new show is all Signed for an 
ABC run starting in September. It 
includes Paulena Carter, piano prodigy, 
Josef Marais and Miranda, African folk 
singers, and the famous "Talking 
People." 

• • • 
People are talking about the amazing 

rise of Illinois J acquet. A little over a 
year ago he was With Count Basie, and 
this year he'll gross a million dollars 
with his own band. 

• • • 
If you like folk music. don't miss 

Alan Lom ax's n ew ballad book, Folk 
Song; U.S.A. Lomax has dedicated 
the volume .. . "To ballad -makers, long 
dead and nameless; to the jockey boys 
whose smiles are dust; to the singers of 
the lumber woods, the cattle trail, th e 
chain gang. the kitchen; to fiddlers in 
buckskin ; to banjo pickers; to lonesome 
harmonica blowers; and to the horny
handed, hospitable, gen erous, honest, 
and inspired folk-artists who carved 
these songs out of the rock of their 
Jives, we dedicate this, their own book." 
Which makes Lomax somewhat of. a 
w riting ar tist, in our book. 

• • • 
T he J erry Wayne Show with Alvy 

West, which Columbia put on the air 
lfl a five a week mUSical series, the 
early part of June, is rounding up a 
series of outstanding vocalists and in
strumentalists,-as if J erry's voice and 
Alvy's Little Hand hadn't enough ad 
mirers of their own. It adds up to quite 
a fifteen minutes, beginning at 7: 30 
P.M., EDT. • • • 

P ret ty Patti Clayton has been bitten 
by the quiz bug and is now part of the 
cast of Sing It Again. the int ricate hour
long program which calls for twice
sung old favorites, telephone calls and 
a Mystery Voice. 

ALICE REINHEAltT Ilnd LES TREl\IAYNE nre hnving a f ew fri e nd. 
10 ,Iinner il1 Iheir New York Illlllrlll1enl-Rnd you' ll be there, 100, 
witb the 

Septe mber RADIO MIRROR 
011 lillIe August 11th 



FALLING in love to the songs of 
Hoagy Carmichael is practically a 
national habit. Now that Hoagy 

is singing those son gs, and others, on 
the CBS air, everyone wants to know 
more about "the fellow who wrote 
Stardust." And more is what we 
find out when we move in on the 
Carmichael family in our September 
issue. Come and visit with us! 

• • • 
Mary Noble, Backstage Wife, relives 
some of the highlights of her life 
with Larry in a four-page picture 
feature, With a color-portrait of the 
Nobles that will make a most attrac
tive addition to your collection. From 
the Betty Crocker program comes a 
husband-and-wife story to make you 
laugh, cry, and stand up and cheer
a true story, straight from the loving 
hearts of a couple who know what 
marriage should be. 

• • • 
Another September special-very 
special indeed-is a friend's-eye view 
Qf a man whose private life doesn't 
often appear in the public press: 
Lowell Thomas. It's an exciting tale, 
the background of this man whose 
name conjures up far places, roman
tic adventure and, to those who 
know him, baseball! It's illustrated 
with color, too, to bring you an inti
mate glimpse of the Thomases at 
home. 

• • • 
Thousands of you have been waiting 
for the memorial to Tom Breneman 
that appears in September. And the 
regular panel of RADIO MmROR fea
tures is, we think, one of the best 
we've planned. So ch eck your news
dealer on Wednesday, August llth
that's when September RADIO MIRROR 
goes on sale. 

What '5 Your 

HEART'S 
DESIRE? 

No mpHer whpt it 
may be, your ,Iream 
can come true. 

Listen to " Heart's 
De$ire," e\'e ry day 
MOllday thru Friday 
Oil your Mutual sla· 
tion. 
Read about Ihis anlaz· 
illg show, rich ill 
heart appepl, humor 
lind Jove ill Ihis 
mOllth's 

True Romance 
MQC)Qzine 

Is your da'19hter ashamed to ask about 

these cfirtlftdli9fysW~o9 

Before She :tuarries -Make Sure She Learns 

The REAL TIIUTH! 

Mother! Your daughter has a right to 
know how necessary vaginal douching 
often is to cleanliness, health, mar
riage happiness, to combat odor, and 
after menstrual periods. In fact, today 
it's not a question of douching but 
rather what to put in the douche. 

And certainly BOTH you and your 
daughter shonld realize NO OTHEK 
type liquid antiseptic-germicide tested 
for the douche is SO POWERfUl. yet so 
SAFE to tissues as ZONi"U:. Scientific 
tests have proved this to be sol 

Dn,loped By A World·fomOI,lI 
Surg.on and Sci.ntist 

Pity the old-fashioned woman who, 
from ignorant advice passed along by 
friends, still uses salt, socia or vinegar 
for the douche. Foolish gi rl! Doesn't 
she realize these 'kitchen makeshifts' 
are NOT germicides in the douche
that they never in the world can 
aSSure you the great germicidal and 
deodorizing action of ZO:oiITIi: 1 

Zonite 
FOR NEWER 

fiminine hyyiene 

Some day you'll realize the impor_ 
lance of using a germicide intended fOf 

vaginal douching. So why not benelit 
by ZONITE now? Buy it today. 

A Modern Miro(l, 

ZONITIl: positively contains no phenol, 
no mercury, no harsh acids--over
strong solutions of which may damage 
tissues and in time even impair func
tional activity of mucous glands. You 
can use ZONITE as directed as ofkn as 
neelkd without the slightest risk of 
injury. ZO:oiITE is absolutely non-irri
wling, non-poisonous, non-burning. 

ZONITE actually destroys and re
moves Odor-causing. clinging waste 
substances. Helps guard against 
infection. It immediately kills every 
germ it touches. You know it's not 
always possible tocontactall the germs 
in the tract. But you can BE SUNE 

ZOt--ITE does kill every reachable 
germ and keeps them from multiply. 
ing. Complete dOllching dire<:tions 
with every bonle. Any drugstore. 

FR~EI NEWI 
For amazing enlightening NJ<W 

Booklet containing frank diseussion 
of intimate physical fael.$. recently 
published-mai) this coupon to 

Zon;te Products. Del)t. RM-88. 370 
i.t:xington Ave., New York 17. N. Y. 
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natlanally famous 
STYLf #100 

"GOOD BEHAVIOR" 
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"I'll Make the San Fernando Valley My Home" 
(Continued from page 33) 

As M.e. or ABC's Breakfast in Holly
wood, Tom had to keep farmer's hours 
anyway, and it was a LOSS-UP whether 
he woke the hems or the hens woke him. 
Orders at his Hollywood restaurant 
were to make sure, always, that his 
own hens' products found their war. 
to the boss's plate. "It isn't that I don t 
trust boughten eggs:' he used to say. 
"It's just that I know what my hens 
are doing. I know they keep busy. 
And there's nothing like a nice fresh 
yolk to start off each day." 

NBC has a female contender for the 
chicken crown. Judy Canova com
plains, however, that her thirty hens 
have too much temperament, too ex
pensive appetites, and too long pedi
grees-especially when you consider 
that they absolutely refuse, under 
any circumstances, to lay eggs! So, 
until she finds a way to get them back 
on a producing basis, Judy has friends 
buy eggs tor her on the sly at a neigh
bOrhood supermarket. 

John Scott Trotter is trying valiantly 
to throw in the sponge. Several years 
of living all alone with 22 acres of avo
cados, lemons, apricots, walnuts and 
peaches, not to mention foul' ot the 
more aristocratic types of oranges, 
have done him in. 

liE INSISTS that it is the machine age 
that got him. He could have tended 

the crops by himself if he had ever been 
able to master the gadgets and sheds 
of modern equipment he owns. But 
when, after a whole year of practice, 
he and his tractor still cannot tum out 
a straight furrow, he concedes he isn't 
a farmer. 

So does he put an ad in the "Farms 
For Sale" Column of the local daily, 
the VaUeV Times? Ah, dear me no! 
This is ranching San Fernando! He 
hires a firm to make color movies and 
dozens or stills of his bit of earth. and 
these Hollywood presentations will be 
shown to prospective buyers from 
coast to coast. 

There's sterner stuff behind that un
mown bit of hay on friend Jerry Co
lonna's upper lip. Jerry and his pal, 
Monte Montana, whose farm is "up the 
road a piece," have tried to make their 
nags break even by riding industri
ously in round-ups, rodeos, and pa
rades. Unfortunately, when Jerry is in 
the prize money' the greenbacks turn 
out to be blue l'lbbons (non-edible and 
non-convertible). So Colonna bought 
a donkey. 

Now if he can te'lch the donkel 
a hatful of proper rodeo tricks he s 
home: The great Colonna hasn't given 
in_however, at present, neither has 
the donkey. 

When they do give uP. they do it in 
true Hollywood style. Wendell Niles 
of the Hope show swapped his oat 
burner, Anndear, for a plastic lined 
swimming pool. He is leaving the 
breeding of race horses to the Vander
bilts and the Howards who, he ex
plains. have more "time." 

Cliff Arquette of ABC's Point Sub
lime, frustrated and furious at the 
gophers who destroyed his careful 
planting in equally careful rotation, 
sunk a genuine 100% concrete swim
ming pool and challenged them to 
"sharpen their teeth on that awhile." 
But the fevers have abated and he is 
now muttering gigan!lc plans about 
s tocking the pool with trout in the 
winter months and the commercial 

value of the lowly water-lily. 
The basic difficul ty between the 

amateur farmer and his livestock has 
been carefully worked out by ABC's 
M'ror of the Town. 
"t is," says Lionel Barrymore, "a 

bloody business. You have to be a real 
hard-hearted Hannah. The chickens 
are raised to be killed. The steer are 
kiJled. Everything on a farm seems 
to be raised to slaughter. The young 
bull calves have to be taken away from 
their mamas and they yell-and yell-" 

So Lionel raises cats. Whethcr he 
likes it or no. At any time there are 
from seven to seventeen felines prowl
ing the Barrymore ancestral acres pay
ing due homa$c to the great man's 
special and inihal kitty, Puke. 

Aftcr careful scrutiny of his first 
water bill, Lionel decided to leave all 
types of farming to farmers. But by 
the sweat of his brow via the air waves 
and the flicks he has managed to keep 
all that is best in the life of a farmer. 
He has a few gooseberry bushes, a few 
peach trees, and a reasonably healthy 
crop of radishes on his twenty-five 
acres. "What the birds don't eat, we 
get," he brags complacently. And he 
has quiet, room to breathe, a brook, and 
a last moving feud with an elderly 
neighbOr which keeps both of them 
sharp. What more could a farmer ask? 

Producer Robert Sparks discovercd 
that his good wife! P enny Singleton. 
was not of the hara-heartcd stuff that 
makes good farmers either. She turned 
the turkeys and the rabbits into house
hold pets, giving them loving shelter 
when they were pronounced ready for 
table. She sneaks liver and other choice 
tidbits to the cats so that they have n o 
interest in mice and cheerfully accepted 
a "dear little puppy" from her fflend, 
Maureen O'Hara, which grew and grew 
into an outsized Great Dane. 

ANOTHER wife who has much to an
swer for is Gale Page. She is cur

rently trying to make it up to husband, 
Count Aldo Solito de Solis, concert 
pianist, for using their fertile acres for 
eighty- six roses (non- edible), ten cn
mellia bushes and a dozen pedigreed 
canaries who won't sing. She has 
planted twenty-six varieties of grapes. 
She maintains that grape jelly will pro
vide a fine source of income to offset 
the high cost of gardeni ng. All she 
needs is (a) timc to put up a few hun
dred pints and (b) to find out that the 
grapes are what the man told her they 
were when she bought them. 

All this w ithout mentioning the pi
geons. This is a very sore subject around 
the de Solis barnyard. It started when 
Gloria and Leopold Stokowski gave 
them a happy pigeon pair, Peleas and 
Melisande, who started a dynasty when 
no one was lookins:. Now there are 
t welve pigeon fa mihes who either have 
had, or are having, or will have, more 
pigeons. The t ragedy of aU this being 
that a pigeon, farmer-wise, is simply a 
fancy squab masquerading under a lot 
of feathers. But, notwithstanding the 
current market price of squab, no one 
has the courage to tell the enchanted 
GaJe wpat her precious pigeons would 
b'hif they were properly denuded and 
be eaded. 

The ranch home of Dinah Shore and 
George Montgomery is a success story. 
But then George IS no amateur. He 
was ra ised on a ran,ch and, says his wife 
proudly. "If you want to make a place 



pay you have to work it yourself." 
George does. And Dinah is catchin g 
on very fast. 

They started with six acres on the 
border bet ween Encino and Tarzana 
which had once been an old Spanish 
fiesta ground. They built themselves 
a charming house around t he old barn. 
They have chickens, guinea hens and 
pheasants for their table. When the 
price of feed gets too high they pop all 
the chicks into the deep freeze. They 
have two young steer purchased from 
Joel McCrea during the drought which 
graze in their alfalfa pasture in com
pany with another which they are 
boarding lor owner Niven Bush. They 
raise hay and furthermore, they seU it. 
For money. 

To crown all this, Dinah actually does 
most oC the canning for their own use 
and George f rom a lowly A in manual 
traininf at high school, ha~ become the 
ace Va ley furniture maker. He com
pletely furnished their house, sold 
pieces to Dottie Lamour, the McCreas, 
the Alan Ladds, and now has gone pro 
and built himsel f a factory close by the 
ranch. His reproductions of Colonial 
American pieces are carefully and 
beautifully executed-RADIO MIRROR 
showed some in May with the story of 
Missy, the Montgomerys' new baby. 

The earthy touch is completed by The 
Duke, a banty rooster who has won 
Dinah's heart. He was raised on the 
ral\ch, has distinguished himself by si r
ing seventy-three children, and hIS life 
is saved constantly by the quick think
ing of his beautiful protectress. "The 
day," Dinah says, "that anythin g hap
pens to The Duke, George will be a 
single man again." 

DEFINITELY in the pro class comes 
Gene Autry with his 390-acre "Mel

ody Ranch" ! Here he has the gra:dng 
pasture for his horses and acres of 
citrus fruit which he markets at a 
healthy profit. "Melody Ranch" has 
several cousins in Arizona and Okla
homa where Gene keeps his chickens. 

However, I can't say how the other 
pros in Texas and New Mexico would 
react to having a horse in the house. 
Champ, Gene's famous movie mount, 
occupies the full right wing of the ranch 
dwelling. 1t took persuasion, money 
and ingenuity to perfect t he system of 
wund-proofing, air conditionin~, and 
;pecial drainage which permits thIS lux
..try, but all Gene has to do is whistle 
and Champ leaves his front door and 
waltzes in the twilight in the pat io of 
the house. 

It is natural enough that since the 
VaHey is running the boys ragged they 
should see what they can do about run
ning the Valley . Andy Devine is Mayor 
of Van Nuys. Abbott and Costello have 
sewed up the community of Sherman 
)aks by becoming Mayor and Chief of 
Police respectively. Bud Abbott lob
bied cross-coun try to get a branch bank 
for his township in the hopes that the 
farmers would stash away their nickels 
before someone sold them a herd of 
p urple cows or a hatful of beans for a 
beanstalk. 

But, by and large, the most envied 
man in the Valley is the anonymous 
gent who sails serenely around in a 
dilapidated station wagon bearing the 
large legend on his door: No Tengo 
Rancho. The "haves" regard this 
"have-not" with melancholy wonder. 

"He has no Rancho," they mutter. 
"Lucky fellow!" 

Then they' dash into town to tell their 
agents to hIt someone for a raise. They 
want to buy an additional ten acres. 
They are gomg to plan t it in hops .. 

Costume-blend colors to 
harmonize with your sum
mer wardrobe .' . ' . lipSlicR, 
qool bllll, black, jlnh, Shlll, 
All Grandy sung lasses are 
W Ild fo r IJp,ieal safoty to 

pro tect against infra·red and 
ulrra·violet rays. 

lOSTER GRANT CO., INC. 
leomlnll.r, Mon. 

Frame your eyes 
with Fashion 

Granlly 
FASHION FRAME 

$fUo/~t?<t
t1f!O ,y~O 
(OTHU STYLES TO $2.50 D .... $2.951 

" , ..... ,~. d,~. Gftd dIl'PD"".~1 010'" ... ..,.....~ ... 

Counlry Cl ub Spo,rs ",on 

The IT\OII flattering, glClmorou. TWO· 
PIECE pcIClKInl ..wtu,.,. you' ....... r 
_nl 110"" i. fin. WHITE ey.lel· 
.mbroidered bol;al .. lrimmed .... ilh rib
bon thai match • • the . kirl . (Yov' lIlove 
th.lo .... neck ond puff al .. v.al) Skirt ia 
ric:h 'Clyoo, .v.r IoC) ful~ .... ith .... i&. bond of 
ribbon·trimmed .y.lot Cltth. h.m.EVERY 
.... omcln t;CIn woo. thi. HolI)"ll'ooci atyl.1 
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Avoid underarm 

Wonderful! Yodora ItOp. ~r~piration 
MJ/e/" quickly ... yet i. pOlilio:tly wOlhi", to 
normal lIkin. Mlde with a (ace cream base, 
wilh no barth acid ... lts to cauae irritation, 
Yodora aClulU, help. witt" your .kin, like a 
(ace cream. No olhf'~ It"""," deml"NUlI sir>e. 
thi. PLVS pml.~lio". Try Yodora, the sooth
in,tlt deodorant. 'Iubet or jar" 10,. 30,. 60" 
MeKesllOn & Robbins, Ino., 

"""*"-.. ~ .. r .... "'''''~ .... - ... ."'''-~ 

E &J Folding 
WHEEL CHAIRS 

EVEREST &JENNINGS O.pt.2 
77048 Sonia Monico lkIulevord 

to. An,.I •• .II,. CoI"o.nlo 

"The Family That Prays Together" 
(Continued from page 29) 

alone to a broadcasting room at Holly
wood's KHJ to participate in Father 
Pat's first network Rosary program. On 
the same half hour, speakine: from the 
East, appeared Francis Cardinal Spell
man of New York, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Thomas F. Sullivan of Iowa, parents of 
the five Sullivan brothers who went 
down with the cruiser Juneau. 

And Father Pat, who had engineered 
free network time on his promise to 
produce a major star, found it a thrill
ing thing and undertook to investigate 
the possibilities further. 

He learned, early in the quest, that 
free air time dedicated to prayer was 
virtually unthinkable. But if he could 
procure free stars-who knows? Armed 
with permission from his superiors. 
Father Peyton boarded a tram and 
headed west. In Los Angeles he asked 
to be directed to the church nearest the 
Union Station, and so reported to Msgr. 
J ohn J. Cawley at St. Vibiana's. 

THE Monsignor was sympathetic. He 
arranged for Father Pat to speak at 

the Church of the Good Shepherd in 
Beverly Hills, where many Hollywood 
stars worship. Shortly Father Pat was 
talking personally to Loretta Young, 
and had her promise to cooperate. Jo
seph Cotten, Maureen O'Hara, Ruth 
Hussey Bing Crosby, Barry Fitzgerald, 
Pat O'Brien, Maureen O'Sullivan, Don 
Ameche, George Murphy, Rosalind 
Russell, Ethel Barrymore, Irene Dunne, 
-the stars no sooner met the padre 
and heard his "little story" than they 
agreed to take part. . 

Within six weeks he had thirty-one 
stellar names, and he had even remem
bered-a detail he overlooked at first! 
-to get their written signatures to con
tracts. 

The idea by now had grown. Instead 
of a strictly CathoHc Rosary hour, the 
program now would appeal to people of 
all faiths, to Protestants and Jews and 
CathoHcs alike, with its emphasis on 
the power of prayer. Especially in 
these troubled times, with nations 
quarreling and homes breaking and the 
souls of men assailed by the complexi
ties and strains of modern life, espe
cially now could this power exert its 
saving force. 

Radio advertising men-Tom Lewis, 
Robert Longenecker, Al Scalpone
pitched in along with the stars. On 
February 13, 1947, the first Family 
Theater, starring Loretta Young, James 
Stewart and Don Ameche, went on the 
air. Since then about 150 different 
stars have apfeared, in simple uplift
ing dramas al bringing home the mes
sage: "The family that prays together 
stavs togetheT." 

But the rea] beginning of Family 
Theater goes back a number of years 
to the little town ot Carracastle, in 
County Mayo, Ireland, where a small 
boy named Patrick Peyton grew up, 
fifth in a family of eleven children. 

"From the time I attained the age of 
reason," Father Pat recalls today, "I 
had a beautiful picture of my mother 
and my father on their knees together, 
saying the Rosary. For nineteen years 
of my growin~ up those daily ten min
utes of adoratlOn. all of us taking part, 
were as normal as suppertime. We 
were a poor family, but spiritually my 
father 's house was the home of a mil
lionaire. We children grew up know
ing that there might be a thousand 

little annoyances on a home's surface 
and yet-where there was family 
prayer-a rich unity at bottom that 
nothing could assail." 

Pat and his older brother Tom were 
among the children who came to 
Scranton, Pa., in 1928, trying to find 
work in the coal mines. Tom became 
a miner, but Pat worked as janitor at 
St. Peter's cathedral, and here the urge 
to join the priesthood rose in him. Soon 
Tom came from the mines with the 
same ambition. The two boys, Pat 
nineteen and Tom, twenty-one, received 
scholarships to Moreau Seminary at 
South Bend, Ind. They were graduated 
together, served their novitiates to
gether, and after four years at Notre 
Dame college were graduated together 
in 1937. They beeame American citi
zens, and were sent to Washington for 
further study. 

Near the end of their long prepara
tion for the priesthood, robust, healthy 
Pat fell victtm to tuberculosis and his 
hopes were dashed. He had a faith, 
however-and a family-equal to the 
scourge. 

'1 believe in Our Lady as a human 
person," he testifies now. "I believe in 
Her as somebody's daughter, Who has 
not forgotten what it is to be human, 
Who has never forgotten me when I 
needed Her. I prayed, and-" 

His mother, back in Ireland, prayed 
likewise, offering her life. His sister 
Nellie, in Scranton, offered a vow of 
perpetual virginity, and her life, if Pat 
and Tom might be ordained together. 
The mother is dead now. Nellie is 
dead. Pat, fully recovered, and Tom 
were ordained at Notre Dame on the 
same day in June, 1941. 

IN GRATITUDE to Our Lady, in grati
tude for "beautiful memOfles of fam

ily prayer," Father Pat conceived the 
plan of a Rosary by radio. This began 
modestly in his charge at Albany, 
N. Y., in 1943, when thirteen girls told 
their beads over a local station's air. But 
Father Pat dreamed of greater tribute 
to the Virgin, of a wider audience for 
the messafl:e of prayer. This dream 
found frUItion in the Mother's Day 
program by Bing Crosby, Cardinal 
Spellman and the Sullivans. Father 
Pat dreamed bigger, and worked on ... 

From these beginnings grew today's 
Family Theater, dedicated to the cause 
of prayer and to home life, in America 
and wherever it is heard. 

How effectively it is serving its high 
purpose is attested with each day's mail. 
Letters of commendation and appre
ciation have been received from people 
prominent in national and community 
life, men like Henry Ford II, FBI chief 
1. Edgar Hoover, Eric Johnston, and 
other leaders in industry, law enforce
ment, education, and public welfare. 
Church men and women, regardle!l.'l of 
denomination, have added their praise, 
and the response from the general pub
lic has been equally p-atifying. 

"It sweetens the an," wrote a Loa 
Angeles business man, and thousands 
of letters echo a St. Louis listener who 
wrote " ... if we had more soch enter-
tainment ... this old world of ours 
would be much the better place to live 
in." A Wisconsin lawyer who had 
seen "the results of broken homes and 
family ties" wrote glowingly. From 
every state, from Canada and Hawaii 
comes the mail-from housewives, 
farmers, factory and shop workers, 



store clerks, office clnp']oyees and man
a~ers, soldiers and sailors and Marines. 
filers and seamen, banks and bank 
clerks, day laborers and judges, people 
in all stations of life. 

And very frequently come the touch
ing, heart-warming and intimate testi
monials of men and women, grieving, 
perplexed and sorely tried, who have 
found new hope and comfort in the 
program. Such letters Father Pat 
treats as confidential, but the tenor of 
a few may be given. 

"I had given up aU hope," one woman 
wrote, "but after listening .... I started 
to pray again. Now the greatest prayer 
of my lile has been answered, and I 
am happy." 

Another woman, her husband being 
lost to drink, heard a program and as 
a result fell back on prayer. "He doesn't 
drink any morc," she wrote, "and now 
he also prays." 

Typical of many was this; "Our mar
riage was foundering, we were talking 
about divorce. Then we heard 'I Give 
You Maggie' (a divorce story) and it 
brought us to our senses. We're mak
ing a go of our marriage now " 

A mother whose son had just been 
killed in an airplane crash in the Pa
cific; "J heard your 'Stolen Symphony' 
with Robert Ryan-such a comfort ... " 

A YOUNG wife who had just lost her 
second, much-wanted baby: "I was 

... so full of sorrow and rebellion ... 
about to despair when I listened to 
your Triumphant Hour (special Easter 
program) . . . God's grace seemed to 
penetrate my heart and give me 
peace ... " 

The Family Theater, with offices in 
Hollywood, has Mark Kearney as ex
ecutive producer and David Young as 
director. The Family Rosary Crusade 
(Cor Catholic homes) has headquarters 
in Albany, N. Y. Between the two 
projects Father Pat travels assiduously. 
by train and plane, raising funds to 
defray productlOn costs of some $1,7(}() 
a week, mostly for music. Stars per
forming receive the Guild minimum of 
$37, generally turning it back to the 
show. Three times a year-Christmas, 
Easter, Mother's Day-a special hour
long program is given. 

With Mutual donating Family Thea
ter's regular half hour, Father Pat 
meets other expenses with contribu
tions from industrial and business 
firms and individuals throughout the 
country. His winn ing way. when he 
solicits for the cause, is becoming 
lamous. The man is practically ir
resistible. "Everybody," as Ethel 
Barrymore once remarked, "adopts 
Father Pat." Numerous contributions, 
in small amounts, come {rom grateful 
listeners. In several cities, advertis
ing firms have donated billboard space. 

Father Pat, unassuming and shy ex
cept when working on behalf of Family 
Theater, believes that through the radio 
work he is "paying a debt to a grand 
Person, so wonderlul, so kind, so human 
-and the Mother of God." 

"And," he says, "we are selling wares 
as real as coffee, tires, radios or cars 
when we sell the power of prayer. In 
an age when homes are dying, we ask 
that people of all faiths let God have 
the chance to save homes. We ask that 
people realize, through the power of 
prayer, that peace comes from the in
side out!" 

And with radio bringing this simple 
message into millions of homes, the full 
result-as a housewife in St. Paul, 
Minn., wrote fervently-"will never be 
known this side or heaven." 

H, ,, " ORCHAR.O'S PRIDE" 
1'.111111 "" siHlns 

9 FEET ., 
. u. IJ,. 1'01. 0Ir. 

I. II f.- ... 'lrii. 'nlUlic tlltnst, "wake up" a white 
(or crt'alfl) kitchen ",,.jlh splashes of color, using 
RoyJedge Shel"ing in merry reds, blues, etc. 

2. II", ,fll., "lit ''(lilt "'-'''. get grand "quietH 

effe'Ct with light yellow, grttn or blue walls and 
RoylC'dge in deeper tones of s.une colors! 

J. Kit, tile' •• " .. iliac" tI frill""''' ,lffUlI by Ie-dec. 
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Bride and Groom 
(Continued from page 45) 

if any real talent-although I couldn't 
really reconcile that thought with 
Rheba's picture." 

But Pat did keep from showing any 
interest when Rheba ftnally called his 
office a~ain, excitedly saying that at 
last she d had a recording made of her 
voice. Probably he would have curtly 
told her to mail it in and it would be 
oonsidered-except that Rheba's call 
came while Pat's mother was in his 
office. Listening to Pat's part of the 
telephone conversation, his mother in
terrupted him by taking the phone and 
saying, "I gather that you finally have 
that recording Pat is SO interested in. 
He and I will be over tonight to hear 
it on your record-player." 

Vainly Pat protested that things 
weren't handled that way in the agency 
business. "Nonsense," his mother 
sniffed. ''That girl is talented-it's worth 
going to her house to hear her!" 

"And it was worth it!" Pat is now 
the first one to admit. Rheba turned 
out to be anything but a "spoiled dar
ling with little or no talent." Instead. 
she had charm and personality to match 
her looks. and a vOice lovely enough to 
excite even Hollywood's most blase 
talent-agent. 

"I GUESS both of us were surprised 
that first night," Rheba told us. "You 

. know what Pat expected to see-well, 
I'd had a mental picture of a little fat 
cigar-smokin~ agent, like those bur
lesqued versIOns you see in movies. 
Instead, Pat was friendly and likeable; 
not to mention his being as handsome 
as he is!" 

There were other meetings during the 
next few days, but all were strictly bus
iness. Even their first date bore the 
same platonic tag. It happened arter Pat 
had escorted Rheba to an audition for 
a radio program-at his suggestion, 
they had dinner together and then 
drove slowly along the beach. "It was 
such a perfect night," Rheba sighed, 
"but it miJ!:ht as well have been raining. 
We carefully steered clear of all sub
jects except my singing experience, the 
probable outlook for the futUre, the 
best arrangement for helping my ca
reer. And all that time the beautiful 
moon-lit beach, the stars in the sky, and 
the warm night air were being com
pletely ignored!" 

It was like that for the next three 
months, with neither of them ever 
dropping for even a moment the pre
tense that it was business and business 
alone, that was responsible for their 
spendinF, every possible hour together. 
"I wasn t fooling myseU," Pat explained. 
"I knew I was falling head over heels 
in love with her. But I didn't dare say 
anything. There are some distorted 
ideas about Hollywood agents, and I 
didn't want her to think I was trying 
to take any advantage of a business 
set-up." 

Rheba, meanwhile, was facing a 
similar problem. "In my heart, I knew 
it wasn't 'strictly business' that kept 
me so excited at each thought of seeing 
Pat again-but I'd heard about girls 
who tried to substitute coy fHrting for 
talent in trying to get a break. I 
couldn't have stood it if Pat had thought 
I was doing that." 

Not that even the strictly-business 
dates weren't a lot ot fun. For instance, 
there was the afternoon when Pat and 
Rheba had been at the NBC Studios, 

where she was rehearsing for a singinl 
role he had obtained for her. !.eavin, 
via the artists' entrance, they were mel 
at the sidewalk by a group of autograph 
seekers. "I guess it was Rheba's dark 
glasses that made them think she was a 
celebrity," Pat laughed. "Anyway, they 
all started shoving autograph-books and 
pencils at her. But the surprising thing 
was that Rheba started signing them! 1 
waited for one of them to look at the 
autograph and ask 'Who's Rheba Smith,' 
but there wasn't a peep from any of 
them-just a lot of excited thanks as the 
tans trooped off, proudly showing each 
other the latest addition to their auto
graph coUection." 

When they were sarely out of earshot, 
Rheba solved the mystery. "I signed my 
own name, but I carefully wrote it so 
illegibly that none of them knows 
whether I'm Lana Turner or Greer 
Garson!" 

It took a lot more dates-and an ac
cident-before they found out that 
neither of them was alone in being com
pletely in love with the other. The 
date started out to be a threesome, 
for Pat had promised to meet with a 
friend, George Byron Easton, who had 
completed a wonderful song melody. 
Pat, who is also a talented writer, had 
agreed to try to compose words for the 
melody. But the meeting proved fruit
less, and Pat started to drive Rheba 
home. 

As they cruised slowly along, Pat's 
mind was still working on the problem 
of words for the song. "Finally a phrase, 
suggested by one of Elizabeth Barrett 
Browning's "Sonnets From The Por
tuguese" came to his mind. Perhaps 
that could be the theme around which 
the lyrics could be built. 

He tried the phrase out loud, forget
ting for a moment that Rheba was sit
ting silently beside him. Rheba, not 
knowing that he was still working on 
the problem of the song, suddenly heard 
Pat saying sofdy, "How do I love you?" 

"Love me," she echoed. "Oh, Pat, 
you've never told me berore. 1 was 
afraid you never would tell me-and 
I've been in love with you ever so long." 

" HREBA! But I was just saying the 
words ... " Pat broke off and pulled 

the car to a stop. He turned to Rheba 
thcn. his eyes mirroring the same hap
piness that was so evident in her up
turned face. What was he saying-those 
weren't just words of a song, they were 
words for Rheba . . . words he had 
wanted to say for so many weeks now. 
But now it didn't take words. It took 
only two people, deeply in love, holding 
each other closely as though to make 
up for aU the time when they hadn't 
known that both of them were in love. 

Yes, it took that happy misunder
standing to bring Pat and Rheba to
gether-a misunderstanding that turned 
words of a song into words of love. 
(Incidentally, the sonR, "How Do 1 
Love You," with Pat's lyriCS, has been 
published. It's sure of being always the 
top tune in the Mr. and Mrs. Pat Ray
mond household!) 

And it took Pat's letter to us about a 
honeymoon in the state of Washington 
to start us planninf; one of the top 
honeymoons ever enjoyed by a Bride 
and Groom couple. We enlisted the aid 
of Al Williams, who had formerly been 
on the program's staff, and who IS now 
vice president of the investment com-
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pany that, among other things, operates 
the beautiful Desert Hotel in Spokane, 
Washington. 

The hotel was chosen for their honey
moon spot, and they were flown to 
Spokane immediately after the broad
cast. From then on, as Pat and Rheba 
described it, ''The whole City of Spo
kane went to work on showing us a 
wonderCul and exciting time." 

They were even presented the tra
ditional key to the city. For once, the 
huge aluminum key really opened 
every door. So many doors, in Cact, that 
separate days had to be allotted to all 
the groups and organizations that were 
bent on showing the honeymooners the 
time oC their lives. The Chamber of 
Commerce, The Mount Spokane Ski 
Club, the famous Athletic Round Table, 
the University Club--these were only 
a few of their hosts during the Cin
derella-like week of their stay in Spo
kane. The bridal suite at the hotel .. 
skiing on picturesque mountain slopes 

conducted tours to Grand Coulee 
Dam ... dancing parties ... dinners. 

Now back in Hollywood, Rheba is 
continuing her career- and gaining rec
ognition that justifies all the dreams she 
had about singing. Pat, of course, is 
still her manager, in addition to carry
ing on his regular agency work. 

But, even now, their part in the Bride 
and Groom picture isn't ended. Remem
ber what I said about our being just 
plain lucky in the kind of people who 
appear on our broadcasts? Well, proof 
of that is the Bride and Groom club 
that Pat and Rheba have just organized. 
Composed of couples who have been 
married in connection with the pro
gram, the club has a real and human 
purpose. "It's going to be a sort of co
operative thing in which all of us will 
help each other. For instance, we'll 
trade baby-sitting dates with each 
other. We'll act as a clearing-house of 
inCormation about such things as doc
tors, and markets, and the best places 
to find the things that newlyweds need 
when setting up housekeeping. And 
we'll help each other on housing prob
lems-when any of us hears of a house 
or apartment, the club's secretary will 
be notified." 

"Yes," Rheba added to Pat's explana
tion. "Being Bride and Groom couples, 
all of us will have started marriage 
with happiness-we're going to work to 
keep that same happiness alive for all 
the years to come." 

Perhaps in those words, better than 
in any words I could possibly write, 
Rheba has shown why we think we've 
been so lucky in our Bride and Groom 
couples . . . and why those young 
people are establishing such a record 
In proving that a modern boy and girl 
can be married and still "live happily 
forever after." 
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They All Want to Lead the Band 
(Continued trom page 41) 

No thinkin~ it over, no foolin" 
around, no "Ill let you know later.' 
Sammy always has been quickly and 
quietly decisive. ] was still bursting 
with promotional ideas and hoping that 
my sales talk would lead to another 
conference when he looked at Peppe 
and raised his eyebrows. Both men 
nodded at the same time. 

"This is the guy for me," Sammy said 
to his manager, and he shook hands on 
a deal. 

I have been with him ever since. 
The fourth surprise followed brune

diately. 
In spite of the fact that he had the 

confidence and the initiative to organize 
his own band in college, promote dates 
for it, open and run the Varsity Inn, 
an d, afler graduationl arrange bookings 
into increasingly high-powered club 
and hotel dates, the man was shy! 

There was no reason for it. He had a 
gracious personality and an engaging 
appearance. He had been an outstand
ing success at everything he touched. 
People liked him the minute they saw 
him. But he was definitely not happy 
when called on to do anything more 
conspicuous th an wave his baton or 
play his clarinet. 

He knew that band leaders do not 
stay successful on music alone and that 
mannerisms and personality 4lre an ex
tremely important item in outstanding 
popularity. He knew he had to do some
thmg about the showmanship angle ot 
his career, but he disliked the whole 
idea of it. 

lt is hard to believe it today, watch
ing his complete ease with all kinds of 
people in hIs ad-lib shows on Monday 
nights, but in those days he really hated 
making a radio appearance un less he 
had rehearsed every word he expected 
to say. There was little evidence of the 
easy give-and-take so characteristic of 
his shows today. 

It was murder for him to go through 
with it, but he instructed me to make 
all the dates I could for unrehearsed 
personal appearances so that he could 
break down his natural reticence by 
constant practice. I used to be secretly 
touched and amused when I saw him 
brace himself for one of them. His 
jaw would set, and he would have all of 
the look of a player ~oing in there to 
make a touchdown if It killed him and 
the entire opposing team, too. 

Part or his shyness came from a 
curious reason. It will be a surprise to 
those who are astounded today by his 
phenomenal memory for names. He is 

now famous for remembering, instantly, 
n ames of ch ance acquaintances he has 
not seen in years. But in those days 
names slipped out of his mind five min
utes after he had heard them. No one 
knew better than Sammy how em
barrassin g it would be it, right in the 
middle of an interview, he could not 
remember the name of a columnist who 
had been nice enough to come over and 
get material for a story on h im. 

Chance came to our rescue in this 
matter. 

We read an article about a system of 
memory control and Sammy decided to 
try it. The system was based on the 
association of ideas. The trick was to 
find a familiar word and associate it 
with the new name. You were not sup
posed to concen trate on the name. All 
you were supposed to remember was 
the key word, and the name would 
automatically pop into your min d. At 
least that is what the article said. We 
did not h ave too much faith in it. On 
the surface. it looked as if we would 
just have two things to remember in
stead of one. But we tried it out on Ben 
Gross of the Daily News. 

He was not as famous a columnist 
then as he is now. so his name was new 
to Sammy. We chose 144 as the key to 
remind Sammy that he was talking to 
Mr. Gross, and it worked! He never 
did say, "Well, it was this way, Mr. 
144," either. The name always came 
out Gross. It was like a charm. 

There are 144 articles in a gross, as 
you no doubt know. so that was an ob
vious association of ideas. Nick Kenny's 
key word was "Santa Claus." Santa 
Claus-St. Nick-Nick Kenny. 

Some of his key words were a litth 
macabre in overtone. There was a niCE 
theater man named Ralph Danbury. His 
key word was "cemetery." Everytime 
Sammy saw him he thought: 

"Cemetery-bury Dan-" and would 
be able to say instantly, "Hello, Mr. 
Danbury. Glad to see you looking so 
well." Danbury never knew that a fleet
ing mental image of a little graveyard 
alwaysfreceded Sammy's affable !;treet
ing, an I am glad to say that he IS ex
tremely well and very far from a ceme
tery today. 

All of the columnists were interested 
in Sammy belore he came into New 
York for two reasons. First, they had 
heard h im on the radio and knew that 
he had something original to offer. 
Second, he was booked to follow Benny 
Goodman into the Paramount Theater. 

This was the toughest assignment any 
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band could have that year. If you think 
back ten years. you wlU remember that 
sweet bands were haVing tough sled
ding. Swing was king and Goodman 
was undisputed leader in that field. He 
had broken all house records at the 
Paramount. For weeks, people had 
been lining up hours before the theater 
opened to make sure of getting in to 
hear that clarinet. The youngsters had 
been jitter-bug$"in~ in the aisles, 
screaming and famtmg when Bennr. hit 
those top notes. It was fashionab e to 
be a hep cat . 

So it was a big question in every
body's mind what the reaction to 
Sammy's dreamy swing and sway music 
would be. U he went over, the Para 
mount date would make him. If he 
didn't it would break him in the big 
town-for a while, at least . 

All of us were nervous, but from the 
momen t I heard the first note swell out 
from his clarinet and 1 looked over the 
audience, rapt and absolutely still, I 
knew that Sammy had New York in his 
pocket. 

He broke records at the Paramount 
and his first engagement at the Commo
dore Hotel followed. From that time on 
he was set. Sales on his recordings 
pyramided. He was in constant demand 
for hotel and club dates. Newspapers 
and magazines were driving me crazy 
asking for new stories and new angles 
for articles, and I was hard-pressed to 
keep them supplied because nothing 
was happening except that thousands of 
people were buying tickets, and that is 
hardly tempt ing page-one news to an 
editor. To make my job even harder1 Sammy issued stringent orders that 
under no circumstances was his per
sonal life to be used for publici ty. 

IN 1939 he had married on e of the 
most charming women I have ever 

known-sweet. petite, with dark hair 
and blue-gray eyes. She traveled with 
him except when he was doing one 
night stands. They were very happy 
and still are. They have an apartment 
on Park Avenue in New York and a 
house in Cleveland-home town for 
both of them. She was a widow with a 
little boy. Stories about their romance. 
weddin g and home life would have 
rated space all over t he country, but 
Samm:y would h ave none of it. 

I pomted out that the day had long 
passed when stars kept their home lives 
secret, but Sammy was firm. "Mr marriage IS a personal matter 
and don't want it played up in the 
papers," h e said. 

So I was stopped on the only good 
news angle available at that moment. 
and still am, as a matter of fact. The 
nearest sh e has ever come to his pro
fessional life is the dedication "To 
Ruth" of his fabulously popular Sun
day Serenade Book of Poetry. 

Outside of that, we have never had a 
disagreement. He has made me feel 
like a member of the family, and every
time I add an important client like Kate 
Smith. Perry Como Truth or Conse
quences, Superman, bumont Television, 
for instance Sammy seems to feel as 
happy as I do because he is proud that 
my agency has kept pace with his own 
success. 

He turned into my press agent when 
I was engaged to handle Eleanor Roose
velt's radio program. He was really 
proud of that and he went all over town 
saying: 

"Guess who my press agent works 
for? Mrs. Roosevelt!" 

In spite of his populari ty, it was 
tough getting the proper amoun1 of 
publicity breaks for Sammy in the first 
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two years until, in 1940, he handed me 
one of the happiest surprises I have 
ever had. I was just about in despair 
about new angles for him when one of 
the biggest things that ever happened 
in show business turned up. It started 
on a night just like any other night 
when Sammy was playing one of his 
many return engagements at the Com
modore Hotel. 

One of the dancers, fascinated by 
Sammy's technique, had been hovering 
in front of the bandstand all evening 
going around and around in a little 
circle, never taking his eyes off the 
baton. Finally he caught Sammy's eye. 
Sammy grinned. 

"You seem to like it," he said. 
"I'd give anything in the world if I 

could lead that band just once," the boy 
answered. 

Sammy knew exactly how he felt. 
He had felt that way himself about 
good bands before he got his own. 
Sammy loves to do things for people. 
He could not resist giving the boy a 
thrill. On impulse he said, "I'll make 
a deal with you, You can lead the band 
if you'U let me have a dance with your 
girl." 

The boy and girl were both tickled to 
death. While Sammy swung off around 
the Roor with her, the boy took the 
baton and gave a firm downbeat, 

The band entered into the spirit of 
the thing and gave him all they had. 
He was in heaven. He made the band 
go fast. He made it go slow. He stop:red 
it for one whole beat. He starte it 
again. His face was something to see. 

The other dancers crowded around 
the bandstand, almost as pleased as he 
was. Everybody in the world seems to 
have a secret longing to lead a band. It 
gave everyone a feeling of excitement 
to see the wish come true for someone 
right before their eyes. 

Sammy is never slow when a good 
idea comes along. 

"Maybe this is the gimmick we have 
been lookin~ for," he said. 

And that IS the way "So You Want to 
Lead a Band" started. Since then, over 
50,000 people have taken over Sammy's 
baton and the stunt has grown to be one 
of the greatest entertainment features 
ever invented as well as one of the 
greatest gimmicks a press agent could 
hope for. 

Let me tell you what a gimmick is in 
publicity and what it means to a press 
agent. As a matter of fact, let me tell 
you what a press agent is. 

The profession of publicity seems to 
be shrouded in mystery to most people. 

I.am forever hearing, "You have a soft 
life!" 

When I ask why it seems soft the an
swer usually is, "Spending all your life 
in night-clubs and shows and traveling 
with famous people-that is really 
soft." 

It would be, indeed, except that noth
ing could be farther from the fact. A 
press agent spends most of his time in 
his office at hiS typewriter and his tele
phone, hard at work performing as defi
nite a business service for a star as does 
a manager or an agent. He works all 
day and frequently all night when news 
is breaking trying to keep his client's 
name before the public. He has to have 
legitimate news to accomplish this. The 
day has long since passed when you can 
get space with a phony jewel robbery. 

A real news story always rates space, 
like the announcement that Sammy 
Kaye was to replace Perry Como and Jo 
Stafford on the Chesterfield Supper 
Club starting June 7. 

As soon as the deal was made, I gave 
the story to all of the newspapers, trade 
papers, wire services, columnists, mag
azines with radio and record depart
ments, complete with such facts as that 
the show is heard Monday through Fri
day over NBC stations at 7 P.M. EDT. 
This announcement went by telegram 
to some publications, by mail to others, 
which meant a big job of mimeograph
in~ and mailing because about 400 
editors must be notified all on the same 
date. 

There is no trouble about getting a 
news story like that in print, but from 
then on, the press agent has to think up 
what is called "angle" stories. That is 
where the gimmick is so useful. 

The basic idea of "So You Want to 
Lead a Band" is an ideal gimmick be
cause it involves people, wish fulfilment 
and Sammy at the same time in stories 
of intense human interest. If a mayor 
leads a band it is news. If a grand
mother or a little boy or the mother of 
nine children leads the band it is a suc
cess story to a lot of other grandmoth
ers, little boys and married women. It 
is a press agent's dream of heaven. 

Don't for a minute get the idea that 
publicity can make a feature like "So 
You Want to Lead a Band" a success. 
It is the other way around. A great 
show like that offers the press agent 
opportunities to make publicity a suc
cess, and his job is to see that pictures 
are made and stories written and de
livered to editors. Through this, he can 
get space for his client, but the show 
has to be there to start with before a 
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great press campa!fn is possible for any 
sustained length 0 time. 

That was why I was so delighted 
when Sammy wasted no time in work
ing out his new idea. He started turn
ing over his baton once every night to 
somebody in the audience. It was such 
a sensation with the fans that he started 
doing it twice a night. Now four ama
teur leaders are selected at every per
tonnance he gives in a theater and at 
every show he plays at a hotel. Since 
he averages four shows a day this means 
that well over 5,000 proud people a 
year go home with souvenir batons. 

When he went on the air last year 
every Monday night at 9:30 over ABC, 
that added another set ot four volun
teer leaders a week, and it will be inter
esting to those who have not seen him 
on tour to know how these contestants 
are chosen. 

From volunteers in the audience, four 
are selected. Sammy never meets the 
contestants before they come to the 
stage, and no one he knows is ever 
selected. Sammy has an uncanny knack 
with people. One look, and he knows 
whether to kid a grandmother and be 
respectful to a teenager, or the other 
way around. The short interview he 
does with each contestant on the air de
veloped out of his own interest in 
people. He was curious to know, him
self, why each separate person wanted 
to lead a band enough to travel hun
dreds of miles in some cases, and be 
figured listeners would be interested, 
t~. 

HE V ARIES his questions according to 
the personality ot the contestant. 

Sometimes he gets surprising answers. 
Recently when he asked one man. 
"Why do you want to lead a band?" the 
answer came back, "So I can give my 
brother-in- law a job." 
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"No, but he can't do anything else 1;.::;;=========;;;:=:; either, and I'd like to get him out of the 
house." 

Another contestant brought down the 
roof when Sammy said, "What's your 
name?" 

"Johnny So-and-So," said the boy. 
"But I wish you'd call me Johnny 
Banana." 

"Why?" said Sammy. 
"Because when I get my own band I 

want to call it Johnny Banana and his 
Music with A-ppeal." 

The house came down, again, at the 
sight of Sammy's face when he asked 
a sedate woman of not exactly girlish 
figure what her occupation was and she 
said blandly, "I'm a stripper." (It de
veloped that she stripped tobacco 
leaves, not her own garments.) 

The winner is always picked in the 
same way-by audience applause. It is 
interesting to note that, while audi
ences will roar over the wisecracks of a 
smart alec, they never give him the 
final vote. For instance, there was a 
southpaw ball player in one tOWD. who 
insisted on having a left-handed baton 
and then wanted to reverse the seating 
arrangement of the band. He had a lot 
ot fun with the audience, but they 
picked a boy who was working after 
school to buy a trumpet. 

People who are really good leaders 
with a basically serious love ot music, 
and people who have a touch ot pathos 
in their lives are the ones the audi
ence usually chooses. Newly married 
people, either boy or girl, are prime 
favorites. CUriously enough, people 
who are already famous never Win. 

Lana Turner drew a thunderous 
round of applause when she turned up 
out of a clear sky during Sammy's en-
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gagement at The Palladium in Holly
wood and asked for a chance to lead the 
band, but she did not win. Neither did 
Jack Carson, though he had plenty of 
rhythm and was very funny. Red Skel
ton tried so hard he broke the baton. 
The audience loved it. but they voted 
him down. 

Mayors, governors, Army and Navy 
officers, doctors, lawyers, celebrities in 
every walk of life tum up every week, 
just as eager to lead the band as any
one else, but the audience always picks 
some unknown for final choice. 

I 
Starting in 1946, Sammy began 

regional contests with the four winners 
competing for a grand prize. The play
off was held that year in Hollywood. In 
addition to a week's holiday In the film 
capital, the grand prize included $1,000 
cash and merchandise worth many 
times that amount. 

In 1947, the play-off was held in Car
negie Hall, the sacrosanct home of the 
New York Philharmonic and usually 
engaged by only the most serious of 
concert stars. Runners-up, both years, 
were grandmothers, one 67 and the 
other over 70, but the national play-offs 
were won by a seventeen-year-old boy 
each year: Ted Bemis of Springfield. 
Mass, in 1946 and Rodney Andrews of 
Dayton. Ohio, in 1947. Both plan to 
spend their awards on musical educa
tion, and Sammy expects to hear from 
both of them as successes within a few 
years.. 

"So You Want to Lead a Band" was 
keeping me and two assistants busy on 
Sammy's account when he handed me 
another surprise. 

The poetry reading, which makes his 
Sunday Serenade at 3:30 P.M. over 
ABC so popular, started in the same 
ofT-hand fashion . 

Sammy does not sing. One afternoon, 
just to vary things, he took over a 
vocalist's spot anyway. He spoke the 
words of a song very softly into the 
microphone. It made an immediate hit. 
He tried it again on another song. More 
letters. He tried it again. All songs do 
not lend themselves ideally to this 
treatment, so he gave them one of his 
favorite poems. 

This ex-quarterback loves poetry and 
thinks that it is easier to talk about cer
tai n emohons like love, loyalty, friend
ship. loneliness, in verse rather than in 
ordinary speech. He chooses poems 
from many sources. but they always 
have universal appeal because they al
ways are about emotions that every
one shares. On the subject of friends, 
he read this: 

"Make new friends but keep the 
old ; 

Those are silver, these are gold. 
New-made friendships. like new 

wine 
A~e will mellow and refine. 
FrIendships that have stood the ",,-
Time and change-are surely best; 
Brows may wrinkle, hair grow 

grey, 
Friendship never knows decay ... " 

And on love: 

"I love you 
Not only for what you are 
But for what I am 
When I'm with you ..... 

So many thousands of requests fOT 
copies ot the poems he read on the air 
flooded in that, in 1942. Sammy Kaye's 
Sunday Serenade Book of Poetry was 
published. It went into ten editions 
within the year! To date, it has sold 
more than 150,000 copies and is sUU 
going strong. 

This led to Sammy's National Poetry 
Contest. It started In 1946 and is now 
an annual event. There were 25.000 
entries last year! We had to put on a 
stafT of girls just to open the letters. and 
Sammy was busy for weeks, reading 
and selecting the winning poem, 
"Heart's Desire," by Mrs. B. Y. Williams 
of Cincinnati. 

This program is very close to 
Sammy's heart, as is another of his en
terprises. He is the President of the 
HO!;pitalized Veterans Foundation. an 
orglinizati0n., that supplies bedside 
radios, teleVision sets and phonographs 
to Gis in hospitals throughout the 
country. Sammy gives innumerable 
benefits for this cause as he goes around 
the country and his slogan contest, re
cently completed, resulted in a heavy 
contribution of funds. He feels that too 
many of us think that the war is over 
and Corget the boys who are still paying 
the price of victory, so you will con· 
tinue to hear of this speCial and impor
tant cause on his programs. 

I have been a part of Sammy's career 
for ten years. There has been something 
new every minute. so I have reason to 
suppose that he is working up to an
other surprise for me any time now, 
and I regard the prospeet with mixed 
emotions, because it probably will in
terfere with a secret project of my own. 

I want to lead a band! 

• AI! poems from Sammtl Kave's SUII
day Serenade Book of Poetry. Per
mission to Tcprint by courteav of Scr
etUlde Publications, Inc. 

BE A DETECTIVE ... " i./ .. " . le" vi"K Y.'" .. di. 

every Smutu)' U/l en lOon o n TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES 

Now you can ~e l all Ihe Ihrill •• all the exdlemenl of beinlt a delecli,e without 
leaving lour fa,'orile armchair. "TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES" takes you 
wilh Ihe poli~ 81 Ihey in"C!iti~8Ie 8 crime. You're at the II«ne, collecling clue&, 
qu~lioninJl: "';In_ You're Iherll a~ Ihey check alibitt. lesl Iheories. And 
finally, )'ou' re in Ihe Slluad car u Ihey close in on Ihe killer. 
There', pulse·JKIundilljt action when the pages of True Deleclh'e MaJl:uinc come 10 
life, 

every Sunday afternoon on 

"TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES" 
,411 M"runl S talion. 

SSIlO REWARD lor in/ormation 0" ,.,anted (. , ;",;",,1.. r .. ne in lor tlefaiu • 



Coast to Coast 
(Continued from page 17) 

like show business. Take the little 
thing Chet Lauck and Norris Goff did 
when their music backgrounder, organ
ist Emerson died suddenly_ Lurn 'n' 
Abner not only gave the musical job to 
Elsie Mae Emerson, the man's widow, 
but actively helped an d encouraged her 
through her first rather nervous per
formance on the air, spotting cues for 
her and silently applauding as she 
played each bridge. • • • 

Ken Niles is celebrating his twentieth 
year on the air. It was in 1928 that a 
local station in Seattle, Washington, 
hired Ken as a singer-announcer. He'd 
made his initial "debut" in radio in 
1927, as a member of a U. of Washington 
quartet, but t hat was a single a nd un
paid appearance and he doesn't con
sider it a part of his professional career. 
Niles worked for several Seattle sta
tions and for KVI in Tacoma before 
moving to Hollywood in 1931. Today 
he announces four major coast- to-coast 
shows and s tars as emcee on his own 
CBS Pacil\c network audience partici
pation program, Padded Cell. He's also 
slated for television come cold weather. • • • 

Lionel Hampton is one of the jazz 
greats starred In the new film. "A Song 
Is Born," along with luminaries Benny 
Goodman, Charlie Barnett, Tommy 
Dors(!y and Louis Armstrong. Hampton 
is also a Saturday regular on Mutual. 

• • • 
Evelyn Knight is reading the scripts 

for t wo Broadway musicals in which 
she's been offered the leads. Both are 
up for Fan production and Evelyn is 
trying to find a way to accept one of 
them, which means working out her 
radio schedules the right way. 

• • • 
It seems as though practical jokers 

just can't stay away from a program 
like Truth or Consequences. Remem
ber the gal who lived two weeks in the 
lap of luxury by claiming she was "Miss 
Hush" and the program would pay her 
expenses? Now a new trick has come 
up. A number of clowns with a warped 
sense of humor have taken to phoning 
their frien ds and saying, "This is Ralph 
Edwards-you have just won $25,000!" 
The recipients of these calls telephone 
to Hollywood just to make sure, and 
the secretaries at NBC Hollywood are 
getting a little annoyed with their 
unpleasant job of telling them the dis
appoin ting truth. 

• • • 
Thanksgiving and Christmas are still 

months oil, but NBC announces that it 
has snatched those big, two-hour, all
star holiday shows from CBS, which 
has been broadcasting them for a watch 
sponsor all these years. Well, ther "Y 
that competition is the life blood 0 Cree 
enterprise. Even if a lot of it is spilled? 

• • • 
On radio you have to be extra careful, 

especially about gags. Seems Fibber 
McGee absent-mindedly made a wise
crack about "Klondike Kate." Trouble 
is that there is a Teal Klondike Kate and 
she objected to Fibber's gag. So now 
there's a lawsuit. 

• • • 
Television is bringing out the in¥e

nuity in advertisers. There was a thing 
about getting sponsors for baseball 
telecasts b ecause, unlike Cootball, 
where there is time Cor commercials be
tween periods, there weren't any time 
gaps in baseball games. The problem 
has been solved beautifully by one 
sponsor, who is bankrol1!ng telecasts 
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of N. Y. Giant games and getting almost 
continual plugs-through the simple 
expedien t of buying up every inch of 
display advertising space on the Polo 
Grounds fences. 

• • • 
Penny Singleton recently bought 

another of Lassie's offspring. Now each 
of Penny's two daughters has her own 
Lassie descendant for a pet. 

• • • 
Gene Autry is no longer the only 

cowboy star who doubles in radio sta
tion operations. Tex Ritter, horse opera 
film star and reeorder of albums for 
kids, has been granted an FCC license 
to operate a San Antonio radio station . 

• • • 
Dick Chevillat and Ray Singer, script 

writers far the Phil Harris-Alice Faye 
show, are spending the summer doing 
the book for a Broadway musical. The 
score is by Julie Styne and Sammy 
Cahn. They hope to get the show on 
its way before radio duties call them 
back. 

• • • 
It is rumored that the two major 

political parties will pour an estimated 
eight million dollars into radio and 
television coffers durin g the coming 
election. They both wanta win bad! 

• • • 
Another rumor . . . whisperings 

around radio row have it that Henry 
Luce, owner of Time-Life-Fortune, is 
interested in buying station WOR, New 
York outlet of the Mutual chain, to get 
in on the television scramble. Life on 
the air? • • • 

Jack Barry, Juvenile Jury m.C. has 
been widening his scope this summer. 
Not content with radio, television and 
the movies, Jack's been producing plays 
for a stock company on Long Island 
this straw hat season. 

• • • 
George O'Hanlon, who plays the title 

role in Warner Brothers' "Joe Mc
Doakes" short subjeets, has been set to 
star on a new comedy show scheduled 
to open over Mutual IJl September. 

• • • 
Lots of people have been wondering 

whether Arnold Stang, "Gerard" on t he 
Henry Morgan show, looks anything 
like the way he sounds. The answer is 
yes and more listeners are likely to be 
able to check that for themselves soon, 
be.cause chances are Morgan will work 
Stang in on his video stanza. 

• • • 
Maybe the success of radio per

formers in the film "Naked City," will 
break the ice for air actors in Holly
wood. As a rule, movie producers stay 

LISTEN TO 

away (rom radio when looking for 
talent for the flickers. But when "Naked 
City" was shot in New York, twenty 
prominent parts were played by New 
York radio actors an d actresses, out
standing performances being given by 
such radio familia rs as House Jameson, 
Howard Duff, Anne Sargent, Adelaide 
Klein, Grover Burgess, Tom Pedi, Enid 
Markey, Frank Conroy, Hester Sonder
gaard and Ted DeCorsia. Of all of 
these, only Howard Duff is really known 
to the movie gael's. But they all proved 
that talent isn't usually limited to one 
medium and a good actor on the air is 
a good actor to see, too. Anyway, it's 
an idea for the talent scouts. 

• • • 
J ohn Brown, who plays Father Foster, 

on the Date With Judy show, is living 
proof that you should never let any
thing get you down. Years ago, after 
working in several Broadway shows, 
Brown was Illiven his first radio audi
tion. The director, a forthright man, 
pointed at Brown and announcedl "You'll never become a radio actor: 
Brown has made a liar of that director 
some 7,500 times, the number of radio 
appearances he's made since that first 
audition. 

• • • 
Cute note. . Have you noticed that 

the same sparkling water outfit that 
used to sponsor Information Please, the 
show to wrack the experts' brains, now 
sponsors It Pays To Be Ignorant? 

• • • 
GOSSIP AND STUFF . Paul White, 
ex-news chief of CBS, is writing a 
novel which promises to be "The Huck
sters" of the radio world ... MGM is 
talking to Ozzie and Harriet about co
starring in a series of pictures based on 
their radio adventures ... Alan Young 
is making a book out of essays and 
stories he wrote for Canadian publica
tions while he was still in Toronto radio 
... Howard Duff will soon be seen in a 
Western movie, in which he'll be a hero, 
not a villain ... Looks like Max Baer 
is set for a radio series ... Phil Harris
Alice Faye stanza has been bought by 
a new sponsor, the one which has 
dropped Jimmy Durante ... Date With 
J udy, which looked as if it might faU by 
the retrenchment wayside has been re
newed for the same old stand come 
autumn ... Ella Fitzgerald has been 
signed to play four weeks in London 
this September . . . One of the new 
shows you're likely to hear is an Alan 
Young-Dorothy Lamour combination 
. .. Reports have it that a major film 
studio is interested in buying one of the 
major n etworks. 

the radio program everyone's talkillg about . .. 

FEATURING 

"let's talk hollywood" 
CEO"RGE 
EO 0 I E 

MURPHY 
BRACKEN 

lead;ng Hollywood columni.m and 
famous lIollywood !CueSI stars 
etlery Sunday on NBC 

1 PM , EDT. 5 PM. MDT. 
6 PM, COT. .. PM. PDT . 

lisfen to "LeIS Tfllk 1I01lywood" 
fhis SlUlday, ond leorn how you 
con win a GOLD PASS lor 
one year to your laL'Orite Iheater 
and a fi~e·year subscripfion 10 
Photopilly Magazine. 



}liracle in Cuba 
<Continued jTom page 23) 

columnists and advertising people on 
this trip to Cuba. The letter was signed 
"Goar Mest-rc"-.a name I'd never heard 
berON!. 

Well, I told my son about it and I 
wrote my daughter and they were as 
amazed as I. All that week while I was 
making a new dress to wear and re
modeling a hat that had once belonsed 
to my daughter, I had to keep telling 
myself over and over again that I was 
~oing to fly. That's as far as 1 could get 
m my mind. After that, I didn't know. 

The flight, I felt, would be my big
gest thrill and it was, indeed. exciting. 
But other things happe.ned that were 
just 8S wonderful as the flight. 

I loved every minute I spent in the 
air--even when we h it some head winds 
over Florida and the plane bucked like 
a bronco. What I couldn't understand 
was how the rest of the people in the 
plane-the newspaper and magaz.ine 
people and the advertising men---could 
sleep or play card:;. If I'm 10,000 teet off 
the ground I want to know about it, to 
be aware of every second. 

I T WAS cold when we left New York 
and I had worn my cape and hat. But 

we came down into a warm tropical 
night and I just breathed in that soft 
air and looked at the palm trees and 
said to myseU, "I'm in Cuba. Some
how a miracle has happened. I don't 
know why I'm here. I don't know who 
Goar Mestre is but I'm here." It was 
wonderful. 

Of coul'se I met Goar Mestre very 
soon, along with his beautiful Argen
tinian wite. He is thirty-five years old 
and a fourth-generation Cuban. He was 
educated in America. Is a Yale gradu
ate, in iact. For quite a while he had 
the controlling interest in the Cuban 
network CMQ. Then he decided that it 
would be a wonderful thing tor Cuba it 
he built a place comparable to our 
Radio City. He did just that. It's called 
Radiocentro and it s one of the most 
beautiful and modern buildings you 
ever saw. It cost three million dollars. 

In the building is a big movie theater, 
all the CMQ studios-there are e leven 
of them-two restaurants, a root night 
club, a bank, fourteen stores of various 
kinds, an auto showroom and seven 
Roors of offices. 

I found out that the reason the man 
who had first talked to me on the tele
phone had laughed when I told him 
what I thought of disc jockeys was 
that Mr. Mestre was determined there 
would be no disc jockeys on his Cuban 
network. My comment on them might 
have been what got me chosen as a 
typical American radio listener. 

No, there are no disc jockeys on CMQ 
but, and I think this is very tunny, you 
know what the Cubans and the Mexi
cans and the South Americans (CMQ is 
heard all over the Latin American 
countries) love? Daytime dramas. 
About sixty percent at the e ighteen
hour day ot radio is devoted to these 
dramatic sbows. They're in Spanish, 
of course, and they're like our Joyce 
Jordan and Life Can Be Beautiful and 
others except witb a difference. The 
plots are more torrid than ours and 
there is much more about love. That's 
the Cuban temperament. 

If you've ever been to a radio broad
cast In the United States (l have several 
times) you'll remember that t he spon
sor 's booth, which you can see from the 
place where the spectators sit. is a small 

booth seating only ten or filteen people. 
But that's not how it is in Cuba. The 
sponsor's booth seats a hundred because 
a Cuban sponsor likes to brin$ his 
entire family and the family's family. 

There is a private entrance to the 
booth so all these people won't hilVe to 
go through the studio. And here's the 
reason for that. Cubans are notorious 
for being late and Mr. Mestre can't h ave 
people-even if they have bought time 
on the air-trailing through the studio 
while a program is going on. 

While I'm on the subject of the 
Cubans having so little sense of time I'd 
like to tell you about the Radio Clock or 
Radio Reloj, as it is called down there. 
This is a broadcast in a separate studio 
and it goes for the e ighteen hours a day 
that the network is on the air. It's a 
mechanical device and it sounds like 
the ticking of a metronome. Two men 
are in the studio constantly because 
every minute is divided into three 
periods of twenty seconds each. And 
each twenty seconds is then divided 
into five seconds of news, five seconds 
of commercials and five seconds for 
telling the time. 

Mr. Mestre said, "In this way we 
hope the Cubans will be on time for 
their appointments." But I'm afraid 
that is just a dream for during the four 
days I was in Cuba nobody was on time 
for anything anywhere, Radio ReIoj 
or not! 

These Latin Americans may be late 
but they're certainly not lazy. I learned 
later that we had arrived a day before 
we were expected, due to some trouble 
about getting the plane. So that first 
day when we saw Radiocentro it was 
not landscaped. There were trucks 
there with greenery and plants and 
small trees but no planting at all had 
been done. Goodness knows what hap
pened but the next da:r. when we ar· 
rived for the official edieation cere
mony the grounds around the beautiful 
building were green a nd growing. Those 
men must have worked all night. This 
is the kind of thing you expect in the 
United States but not in Cuba. 

THE entire building and the studios 
are as up-to·date as any radio station 

anywhere. The doors are three-and·a
half inches thick of solid mahogany and 
remember I'm a good carpenter and 
such things appeal to me. The offices 
are like a picture, beautifully deco· 
rated in chartreuse, with white leather 
chairs and desks of native wood in 
satin finish. The control rooms are as 
big as those at the National Broadcast
ing Company in the United States. 

Mr. Mestre's architects planned the 
lobby and a ll the studios so that every
body can see everybody else. The 
Cubans practically demand this. They 
just won't come to a place unless they 
can see and be secn . 

Well, now let me tell you about thQ. 
programs I heard and the kind of things 
the Cubans like-besides drama. There 
were wonderful choral groups. There 
was a grand Argentinian singer named 
Armanda Ledesma. She sang what, I 
suppose, would be Cuban blues songs. 
Then there was Greta Menzel, a Cuban 
girl, who sang, if you can imagine it, 
Viennese songs. She was very good in
deed. Emesto Lecuona played the 
piano. He's the composer ot such lovely 
numbers as "Siboncy" and "Mala
guena." Cuba is full of music, it seemed 
to me, and full ot rhythm. 
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The group that thrilled me most were 
the Afro-Cubans. I've always liked 
our American hillbillies on the air; 
these are Cuban hillbillies. They beat 
the drums they had made themselves, 
played the native instruments and sang. 
It was so stran~e to see them making 
this most primitive music in that highly 
functional, utterly modern studio. It 
was the old world meeting the new. 

Mr. Mestre had leil nothing undone. 
From Mexico he had invited many high 
officials and some Mexican talent, in
cluding a comedian who had me laugh
ing till the tears came. 

l1.nd things were arranged so that we 
Teally saw Cuba, including some "night 
life." 

One night we were having supper at 
a cafe with a couple of men from CMQ. 
One of them asked me what I wanted 
most to see in Cuba. 

I said, "I'd like to go to a typical 
Cuban night club." (And I'll tell you a 
secret which I didn't tell them. I've 
never been to a night club in the United 
States.) "I want to see them play the 
maracas," I said, "and do the native 
Cuban dances." 

One of the men-and I think he was 
a teehnician at the network-pointed 
across the table at the other Cuban and 
said, "There is the greatest maraca 
player in Cuba." 

With that he began to beat out 
rhythms on his plate usin~ his knife 
and fork as sticks. It was Simply won
derful and I urged him to go on. By 
the way, that was the first night I aired 
my Spanish and they were aU happy 
and surprised that I could speak their 
language. 

Well, sir, that fellow got wound up. 
He took all the water glasses around the 
table and tuned them to a scale. He 
played on them, making beautiful 
Spanish music. 

He asked me where I was staying and 
I told him at the National Hotel. Then 
he asked, "Do you have a balcony?" 

1 said, "Of course." 
He said, "I will serenade you to

night." 
He didn't of course, and I knew he 

wouldn't but I thou~ht it was cute of 
him even to suggest It. 

Since a miracle had happened to me, 
just my being there, I felt God was on 
my side. He certainly was when I met 
the President of Cuba. Yes, I did that, 
too. 1 did everything. And I don't know 
what possessed me to do what I did 
except that God was looking after me. 
This is what happened: 

The President of Cuba, Raymond 
Grau e San Martin, dedicated Radio-

find a new star with 
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centro with a speech over CMQ at 
twelve noon. We all heard it and loved 
it. Afterwards he and his staff returned 
to one of the big studios and all of the 
Americans who had come down on the 
plane lined up to be introducro to him. 
Now imagine you're one of those people 
filing past the President. How do you 
know what to do? 

When it came my turn to meet him I 
did not stick out my hand to shake his. 
Instead I just bowed and said. in Span
ish, ··Honored." How thankful I was 
that I had done just that and only that. 
For the person directly behind me 
started to shake hands with him and 
his aide, who stood behind him, said, 
"The prcsident does not shake hands." 

At first I thought this must be some 
Cuban custom. But I remembered CTom 
my days in Mexico that the Latins are 
great ones for shaking hands. Later 
I learned about President Grau. He is 
greatly loved in Cuba but for several 
years he was in exile and when, at 
last, he came back the people were so 
glad to see him that they shook his hand 
so much they crippled it. 

Now to pick up the loose ends and to 
tell you the other things I did. On 
Thursday we had lunch at the Colony 
Restaurant and I've never tasted any
thing better than that "arroz con polio," 
a native dish. That same afternoon 
some of our party went to the Jockey 
Club to see the horse races but I pre· 
ferred a si.e:ht seeing trip around old 
Havana. Later the Cuban Advertisers 
Association gave a cocktail party for 
us at the Lyceum Tennis Club and at 
ten o'clock that night we witnessed a 
Jai- alai game. 

On Friday, Radiocentro was blessed 
by Cardinal Manuel Arteaga and all the 
employees and the talent of CMQ were 
present. Then the president spoke and, 
as I've told you, received everyone. 

Saturday there was a won'derful 
luncheon at the Vedado Tennis Club 
and more radio programs to be seen 
and heard. Then we went to the Ha
vana Yacht Club. 

On Sunday we were on the Constella
tion flying back to the United States. 
When we took off from Cuba the sky 
above us was like blue satin and the 
bay below us looked like blue satin, too. 

I am back now. I have told this story 
to my friends and my son and daugh· 
ter-in-law. I am going to Washington 
to tell it to my dau~hter and her hus
band. It is an expeflence that will Jive 
in my memory forever and it makes me 
believe that if you want something 
enough, if you dream about it enough, 
it can and will happen. 

Heat hil loutin9. tal."I·hullti"9 .haw alld 
.e. if yau ean piek ° winner. It's ueiting 
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"I tried to commit Suicide!" 

You .m want to read every story in the August issue of 

TRUE EXPERIENCE 
tbe magazine written by men and women you have 
read ahout in the newspapers ... the magazine that 
reveals the untold human emotions and conflicts 
behind these dramatic TRUE EXPERIENCES. 

Ten Year Vigil Ends at Altar 

". Married Tarzan" 
by Allelle lI"eislIlllller 

Mother Put in Jail 
-Tells Her Story 

"J Gave Away My Children" 
by Rovilla Fell/oil 

Couple Defy KKK~ 
Arm to Slioot If Out 

"We Fou~ht the KKK" 
by Bertba Bou'lam! 

This is Bobbie Allen-saved from destroy
ing the talent tbat made her life a torture. 
You will understand and sympathize with 
the motives that drove this lovely young 
musician to the brink of suicide. 
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