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"Come on _ Slow-poke 
the Big Moment ' s waiting ! 
Got to get the table set 
with that new chestful of 
million- dollar silverware!" 

Know why it looks like a 
million? Because it bears 
those two silverwise old 
names-lSBl ~ Rogers ~ 
and Oneida. Naturally. 
the patterns these artists 
in silver turn out have 
authority. grace, style. 
ffild don ' t be afraid your 
1881 00 Rogers qt~ will wear 
out--your set ' s wear- areas 
are heavily reinforced with 
solid silver. So, set the 
t .able you've dreamed of, 
three times a day! Constant 
use just makes this silver
ware lovelier! Choose your 
pattern. and an easy-payment 
plan today. 5- piece place 
setting , $4.50 . Complete 
services for 8 start at 
$39.75 . No federal tax. 

1881 
R OGERS 

S ILVERPLATE 
6, 

ON E IDA LTD. 

SllVEFlSMITHS 

, 

Fo~ng people .4.~--i::-== 
~~~~~ . "-'-=<. -'--!: :.;::: - . . 

who take pride m living nicely ~ 

~~- ~~~/ 
Pattern shown 19 the new Plantation'" "Trade Mark . Copyright. 1948. Oneidu, Ltd 



?v's> (J6ulous totion if dou6le-6eaufJ rnPgiC 

here ... ~\ as well as here, .. . k~ 
H ARD-AT-WORK and "on display," your 

hands lead a double life. So--pamper 
them with the double-beauty magic of 
Trushay. 

T rushay, you see, is fIrS t of all a velvet
soft lotion-with a wondrous touch you've 
never known before. A luxury lotion for 

* TRUSHAY 

Dil your lotion nccds-a joy 10 U!IC': an.! 
time. Every fragrant, peach-eolored drop 
is so rich, your hands feci softer and 
smoother ins/antl.1l 

Yet ... Trushay's magic doesn't SlOp 
thlr,. It also brings to you a fabulous 
"beforehand" extra 1 

;t 

Smoothed on your hands lit/Me doing 
dishes o r light laundry, Trushay protecu 
them even in hot, soapy water. Guards 
them from drying damage. So your hands 
stay evening-soft aU day long! 

Adopt Trushay's double-beauty help
begin today to usc Trll!hay! 

the lavon. with the "beforehand" extm. 
« 
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Nosals! 

10 OlM.BAT SAD Bl'h'nt I RfCOM'wIENO 
COOiAIC DENTAL C'RfM'.! FOIt SClENnfIC 
TfSTS m>Vf TIlAT IN 1 our Of.O CASES. 
('OLGATfS IIlSl'ANfU' SIOf'S SAO BREATH 

THAT ORl6INATES IN THE MOOTH! 

''Colg.le l)eulal en, .... ·.-.et'v"peMlfIU;".'I' 
rOIl'" 15"11 inlO hidden ern;"'" betwfoen lceth 
_bel~ dea .. out d"""yi", food portid ... _ 
lIop 11&,1; .. 0'" .... Iin od""-remov" ,h .. m,,_ 
of ",,,el, bad h...,.th. And Colr,'"'' .oft pol. 
i.hin8 I",en ' ,,'u ... """"',, thorou,hI1. 
/tendy anil .afrlyr' 
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RADIO MIRROR QUIZ 
Hill Cullen, CUCil 

Qui~mai ler, il M.e. of 
Winner Take All 

Through Friday., 
S :30 P .M,? EST 

and Uit the JnckllOI. 
Tuesday, 9:30 P. M .. EST, 

on CBS 

1. Favorite fri end of 

Charl ie McCarthy. Wbo 

i l sbe? 

2. Judy Canova Blorted 

out 10 be (a> nn opera 

l in,er (b) a vent rilo

quist (e) a model. 

3. l ack Denny wu 
born in (a) Wa ukega n 

(b ) SI. Joe (e) Ch icago. 

4. W hat famous radio 

l ingin l Slar starled hi , 

UTter liS a cu ntor? 

5. Walt e r Wi n chell 

was once <a> a printer 

( II ) . inll;III usher (e) 

triD,inal ;,"'eU;,alor. 

MY FA VOHlTE QUIZ QUESTIONS, 

(a) Who was William Shakespeare's wife? 
(b ) Which tnvels fa sler-a bullet or sound? 

ANSWERS, 

pwc,., 0 +"' ootz fnO<iD te06 +1 'f-Unlt V Iq) 
AO"D'IIOH uuv (0) 

,a'l,n 6u(6u!S ·S 

uO'lor IV'" 
060:>!'I:) "E 

• • fou!. DJ.do uy 'z 
WO p 'De 0t!UV " 

r n.ever sit out 
this rwmber ... ~~ 

1m a saletr.-/irst Sirl with Mum 
As a skating partner, Beautiful -you keep the boys 
going around in circles ... around you. And with Mum 
for protection agaioSf underarm odor, you'll slay nice 
to be ncar. 

So n~f'er trust your charm to anytbing bUI depmdahl4 
lIfum. Remember, your bath only wash es away Prlsl 
perspiration-but Mum preven tS r isk of julllre under
arm odor. Get Mum today! 

Mum safer for charm 

Mum safer for skin 

Mum safer for clothes 

Mum checb perlPiration odo r, prote d , 
your d o inlio .1S a ll day or 011 evenin". 

Because Mum conla ins no ho rsh or i" I_ 
t o ling ingr.d ient l. Snow·w h ite Mum j, 

"entle-harmle .. to skin. 

No domaging inu redients in Mum to rot 
or d iscolo r f ine fob riu. Economical Mum 
doesn" dry out in the jor. Quick, easy •• 
UM, even after you· ... drelS.d. 

• • 
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DON 'T MUTION 

HAROLD AZINE hates rutabagas, loves radio, and 
once almost knocked himself out in a studio for 
a sound effect. 

He hates rutabagas because in 1935, while touring 
the rural areas of his native Minnesota as director 
of a dramatic group, he was snowed in on a farm 
near Askov, a community of Danish farmers. For 
three days he ate nothing hut rutabagas-baked, 
fried, boiled, roasted, in soup, in pie . . . 

"I love the Danish people and Danish farmers," 
Hal says. "But don't mention rutabagas." 

A radio producer's day is never done, especially 
in a 50,000 watt station like WTOP, Washington, 
O. C. A network producer is concerned with only 
one or two major pro$rams, Hal explains. But a 
staff producer at a major station is called upon to 
handle every type of show in radio, often several in 
one day, sometimes several in one hour. 

Since he joined WTOP in January, 1947, Hal has 
produced the only locally-originated regular daytime 
serial, a daily woman's commentary, a question and 
answer show (the famed Factfinder), qUIz programs, 
shopping shows, news, documentaries (including 
WTOP's prize-winning series on venereal disease 
"The Undiscovered"), and special events shows such 
as the Howard Hughes hearings on Capitol Hill. In 
addition he conducts talent auditions, creates pro
gram ideas, trouble-shoots lagging programs, and 
spends off-hours lecturing in Washington universities. 

It took Hal eleven years of radio experience to 
reach this pitch of activity. Just after he was 
graduated from the University of Minnesota in 1937 
he joined WLS in Chicago. He began in the publicity 
department, then SWitched to news. One day two 
years later he aired a heavy dramatic program he 
had written "just for the fun of it." Listener re-

Lf'fl: Vf'rn Hankn, a'1Il0Ullf'er; Hal 

Azine, and The Faclfinder hold. 

!aIHninUle t:onJultation before air 

lime. Below: Hal, who has pro

duced every lort of radio Ihow. 

goel over Icrill t8 with D writer. 

sponse was so good that Hal became program writer. 

He took up sound effects. On one show he needed 
the correct effect for a man being hit over the head. 
A perfectionist, Hal stepped up to the microphone 
and clouted himself. The wallop wat--so loud that 
the radio show cast broke up in an uproar. 

Hal called an end to his career as sound man. 
But he continued to write. WBAL, Baltimore, called 
him for a year as continuity production manager. 
Then he resigned to become a Marine Corps combat 
radio correspondent. 

He spent a year in the Pacific waiting his first 
chance to report combat via radio. It finally came, 
at Bougainville, with Carlson's Raiders. But Azine 
hadn't been sent a wire recorder from the U. S. In 
the thick of things another Marine correspondent 
turned up, fresh from Washin~ton, with a wire 
recorder. Azine watched him With envy. and then 
did the next best thin~. He wrote the story of his 
brother correspondent s work. Azine's story was 
picked up by Time magazine and all the wire 
services. Then he wrote another story telling how 
he himself felt. That one was published in papers 
across the U. S., and in Harper's Magazine. 

Later in the war he established a four-station 
network of the Armed Forces Radio Service in 
Northern China which served 50,000 Marines in the 
area. After his discharge he spent six months in 
New York studying television. Then he came to 
WTOP in the capital. 

The thirty - two lear old bachelor is chief spark
plug. manager, an catcher of WTOP's championship 
softball team. He can quote classical poetry by the 
hour, and his knowledge of literature, music and the 
arts makes him a sougnt- after dinner .i!uest. Dinners, 
that is, without rutabagas. 



Never Again! 
THIS IS HER FIRST DATE with him ... and it will be her 
last. When the picture is over he is going to hustle 
her home faster than jCt propulsion. And she won't 
know why·! 

BEFORE ANY DATE where you want to be at your best, 
isn't it JUSt plain common sense [Q be lxtra cartflll 
about your breath? You, yourself, may nor realize 
when it is off-color. 

AfTEl All, THU[ 15 NOTHING rhar PUtS romance on the 
run like a case of halitosis· (unpleasant breath). 
Why run such a risk when Listerine Antiseptic pro
vides such a delightful, extra precaution? 

SIMPlY RINSE lHE MOUTH with Lsterine Antiseptic. and, 
10, your breath is sweeter, fresher, less likely lO 

offend; keeps it that way, lOO •.• not for minutes 
but for hours! 

SMAll nOPlE, popular people never, never omit 
Listerine Antiseptic. It's an extra (artflll precaution 
that often spells the difference betw~n popularity 
and obliviof\. 

WHIlE SOME CASES of halitosis are of systemic origin. 
most cases, say some authorities, are due to the 
bacterial fermentation of tiny food particles clinging 
to mouth surfaces. Listerine Antiseptic halts such 
fermentation, then overcomes the odors fermenta
tion causes. Use it night and morning and before 
any date, business or social. 

LAMBERT PHARMACAL CoMPANY, 51. LouiJ, ,Mo. 

BErOU ANY DAn: LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC FOR ORAL HYGIENE 

P.S. IT'S NEW! H;l\'e you tried LiSlerine TOOTH PASTE, [he ~ 3·way prescription fOI your [eelh? 

• • 
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Yon can 
.say "y:es" 

.to Romance 

Vel ••• ,.. " !!!!" -I. p" ...... I ... lIoa 
'ft ...... ,. and edorf Sofl l1li .. eaTeN ..• 
exciting. new, Veto ia Colgate', wonderful 
OO$melic deodorant. Alway' creamy and 
Imoolh. Veto ill lovely to use, keep' you 
lovely all day! Veto alopl underarm odor 
in$llolly. checks perspiration elfec;li,·e1y. 

Vel. aft,.. " .!!.!!"-to h .... ulnlf akin 

and .. Io.b eat So effective ..• ye! eo 
gentle-Colgate", Velo ia harml_ to 00.

mal _kin. lIarml_. too, even 10 6lmy, 
mOil Cragile f. brics. For Veto alone con
,ainl Our.tell, Colgate', exclusive ingredi. 
ent 10 mal<e Veto •• rer. No other deodorant 
can be like Velol 

TltUST A"1I"AYS '7'0 1'BTO 

I' 1'0" 'VALV. I'OV. CB ... IIMI 

SCHEDULE 

By Mary Jane Fulton 

CG'h(){lj{) a Jdcd,,/e wiMIy. a4 ? !Ila,#01'd t6a, 

(0 lchittle lat" /jll1'O ...• wI ?Ile~ rl" mcNt. 

ONE who knows how difficult it Is to 
carry a reducing plan through to 
a successful finish is Jo Stafford, 

lovely feminine singing star of NBC's 
Supper Club pro~ram. She stands 5' 7· 
tall in her stockmg feet. A couple of 
years ago she weighed 180 pounds. Now 
she tips the scales at a neat 143 pounds. 

Her incentive for losing weight was 
necessity, In spite of her lovely con
tralto voice, every time she sang before 
an audience she felt self-conscious 
about her appearance. Psychologically 
Jo says, this wasn't good for her, any 
more than it would be for you when at
tention is directed your way. For in
stead of thinking about how she looked, 
she should have been giving all her at
tention to her singing. So she went to 
her doctor. 

In six months, by following his in
structions, she acquired a lovely figure. 
Now, she is happy to say, she receives 
a real ovation, and an occasional whistle 
when she appears on stage, instead of 
the former polite applause. 

After giving her a complete physical 
examination, Jo's doctor put her on a 
high protein diet. This meant cutting 
down on sweets, starches and fats. and 
eating more meat,. eggs, Rsh. fresh vege
tables and Iruits. She had been used 
to eating two meals a day. and any foods 
she wanted. When on the diet, she had 
to eat three meals daily. But they were 
the right foods to take off weight and 
keep her healthy. Because of an out
right dislike for them, she asked her 

doctor not to insist that she also do ex
ercises. Jo told him she preferred to 
get her exercise by walking. swimming, 
and playing badminton. Usually, you 
know, some form of exercise is required, 
a long with dieting, so that the muscles 
don't become flabby. And as Jo was 
getting hers in her own way, this was, 
apparently, all right with her wise 
doctor. 

Before you decide to reduce, have 
your phYSIcian give you a thorough ex
amination. He will then prescribe for 
you, just as Jo's doctor did for her. 
There are other ways to reduce. You 
can enroll in a salon course. A good 
home course by mail outlin es a diet, 
pictures suggestions for flxing tempting 
dishes within diet requirements. And 
there are good books telling how to 
whittle off inches here and there. 11 
you'd like to reduce by one of these 
methods, conRde your wish to your 
physician. 

Jo points out that eating is just a 
habit. She has always been a great 
bread eater. Rich foods tasted good to 
her, and she indulged in them more 
than she should. Now she's formed the 
new habit of not wantingJhem, except 
occasionally. It was just as hard for 
her to make up her mind to stick to 
her dieting, as it would be for you. But, 
once you do make up your mind, you've 
acquired a willpower that will win out 
over temptation. You'll find that you 
enjoy being a martyr for a very good 
cau~yourself! 

RADIO MIRROR f., BETTER LIVING 



"Smoothut look my skin 
has ever known'" says 
Leona Fredricks of 
Miami Beach, Florida. 

" I never wed to wear poIVl/cr_ 
hate that 'made-up' look. But Woodbury 
gives skin it glow that's SlIperl" writes 
Kay Crystal of Pelham Manor, N. Y. 

THE WINNER! 
bringing a New Kind of 
Beauty to your skin 

lleff_ 

WOODBURY 
POWDERI 

~More WQml.tli. more life 
in Woodbury shades '" 

-VOWll Jeni Freeland of 
Kno:n'iIle, Tenn., in praise of 

New Woodbury Powder. 

TWICE NEW! 

New Secret Ingredient gives a 
smooth·:l.S-satin Hnish to your skinl 

Nelc Revolutionary Proce5lll 
Woodbury "Super-Blender" gives wannest, 
liveliest colors, finest-ever texture. 

6 exciting , hades- Get New Woodbury 
Powder-in the !lew "Venus" box-at any 
cosmetic counter. Largesi:re $1.00. Medium and 
"PufSCl" sizes 3(W and 15¢. (plus tax) 

• • 
7 



• 

• 
, 

, 
';?h'~/ZI.'ltTtmta?U 

ANICE IVES 

An:ce h 'es' annua l l uncheons aurael Ih(lusands of womell ; her rad io club numbers ,,"cr 40,000 members. 

One of her first 
acts "'lIS 10 lake 

the program from 

k itchen 10 l)arior. 

LIKE so many others in the field, Anice Ives-who's 
been on the air for seventeen years-got her radio 
start by accident rather than design. Her successful 

record over almost two decades of broadcasting proves 
that the WFIL star has made the most of the opportunity! 

The dean of Philadelphia women commentaklrs was 
born in upstate New York. She became a Philadelphian 
when she married Louis Ancker, one of the legitImate 
theater's busiest and most capable people. Miss lves 
joined her husband in a swing of the nation's theaters, 
acting in the stock companies managed by him. 

In 1931, the Anckers returned to Philadelphia, where 
Mr. Ancker became program director and special an
nouncer for a Quaker City radio station. When that 
station's home economist suddenly was taken ill, Miss 
Ives drew the assignment of replacing her. 

Aside from having done one dramatic bit opposite her 
husband, Miss Ives had had no previous radio experi
ence. She did have one thing, however- the successful 
broadcaster's stock in trade, a truly beautiful speaking 
voice. With her theatrical background and that soft, 
intimate voice, the result of the experiment was a fore
gone conclusion. Miss Ives was in radio to stay. The 
lves radio story since then has been a saga of success. 

One of her first acts in her role as substitute home 
economist-a job that became permanent- was to take 
the program out of the kitchen and put it in the living 
room. As she explains it, "People need food for their 
souls as much as they need food for their stomachs." 
She began to read poems on the show and to chat in
formally about things of interest to women. She soft
pedalled home economics and placed the accent on social 
affairs. In her first year of broadcasting, she formed her 
Everywoman's Hour-the first "social club of the air" 
in radio, and a program that has proved to be a very 

New York newspallers credit ber as "one of the few women 

who have advanced tbe 8ft of announcing fo r their sex." 

p opular feature with Philadelphia women ever since. 
MISS Ives gained national recogmtlon when she was 

selected by a manufacturer of soaps and cosmetics to do 
all their commercials and to act as beauty consultant on 
the firm's radio programs. For seven years she handled 
that phase of the sponsor's programs, appearing with 
Paul Whiteman, Shep Fields and other stars on coast-to
coast broadcasts, commuting between New York and 
Philadelphia, where she still broadcast her own local 
program. New York newspapers immediately recognized 
her talent, calling her voice "one of the five best feminine 
voices on the air" and crediting her as "one of the few 
women who have advanced the art of announcing and 
commenting for their sex." 

Currently, Miss Ives broadcasts her Everywoman's 
Hour on station WFIL, Philadelphia, five afternoons a 
week. She is now in her eighth year of broadcasting for 
the station. Officer or member of eleven different wom
en's clubs, she heads her own radio club which numbers 
well over 40,000 registered members. Her annual lunch
eens attract thousands of Philadelphia women. 

Busy as she is, Miss Ives still finds time to pursue her 
chief avocation-helping underprivileged children. She 
has received numerous citations for her work in promot
in~ various endeavors dedicated to helping unfortunate 
children in this country and abroad. 
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DiRc-jockey ElliuIIQII of WESX, S~ lcm, MO$I., 
KING, ~lIuJe. WUih., und WUNY, HUlJlIlo, N_ y, 

Hil Illane', fiue 110inll ure demonalrtllcd 10 
Tony Lane by lieen5etl I'i lol Vaughn MonrQe. 

Buddy Clnrk drOlllled in for 1I chal when Guy 
Lombardo Ollened at N. Y.', HOle! Roo.e\·e h. 

By 
DUKE ELLINGTON 

Jo SlalJord ', firBI N. Y. LroadcaJt in 

WHEN Sarah Vau4han embarks upon her nationwide 
.concert tour dunng the Fall, her itinera will in
.~I\-Ide a date in Mexico City for which sh:ltl receive 

a ~mmmul!I of $2000 plus a percentage 01 the total re
ceipts during her appearance. That. to me, seems to be 
as good a reason as I've ever heard for keeping up with 
your vocal lessons. 

• • • 
In answer to the many requests .from his fans, Rex 

Stewart. wJ:lo used to p.'ay qUlte a bit of trumpet in my 
own band, IS now playmg U. S. Army Service Clubs in 
Germany. 

• • • 
Handsome young Gordon MacRae seems destined for 

top honors in all fields of the entertainment business. 
His ~rst mo~ie for Warner Bros., "T~e Big Punch," has 
received lavish praise from all the critics. And he sings, 
too! 

• • • 
. Jus~ about this time ten years ago, constant radio 

listening would have bombarded your cars with a song 
called "Joseph J oseph." Remember? 

Vil:tor Youn " pianist Hafr)' Sukman. in,"r Garda" i\!""lh". all 0'\ ilL 
Texaco Star T healre, run O\ler iOnle lune. from \ oung'~ "" .. eol alhum. 

Looki", 'or Ella Mae AlOl'ie? 
Try Guum, in Ihe Soulh I'llcific. 

IWO yearl-Dick HaYllIel was her lue61. 

Samh Vaulhall hn "" S2000-pl us· 
Ilerco::nuIJe dute in Mexico Cily! 

When Sammy Kaye was presented with an honorary 
membership in Sigma Nu recently. it marked the four
teenth colJe~e fraternity he has joined. In addition 
to Theta Chi, to which he belonged at Ohio State Uni
versity, Sammy is now an honorary member in thirteen 
other similar organizations. Who said that being a 
bandleader is easy living? Think of all those initiation 
ceremonies. 

• • • 
Ella Mae Morse, the songstress famous as the "Cow

Cow Boogie" gal, is now on Guam in the far reaches of 
the South Pacific, where her husband, a Navy medical 
officer is on active duty. Needless to say, Ella Mae's 
musical career has come to a temporary halt-at least 
we hope it's temporary. 

• • • 
There's only one no~-musical member of Guy Lom

bardo's family. It's Joseph, who's an interior decorator. 
Practical, too-every year he drags in the green stuff 
by doing over the homes of his brothers, sisters and 
parents! 

• • • 
Another Vaughn Monroe hobby is collecting typo-

graphical errors, especially those in local papers which 
he reads while touring. One of his favorites was a 
social-events report wnich ended, "The evening was 
spent in an infernal (read informal) way, a television 
program being the main diversion." 

• • • 
Bing Crosby's experiment can be credited for this. Der 

Bingle proved that recording with Scotch sound record
ing tape provides the highest fidelity. Now Capitol 
Records is going to experiment with it, too, reasoning 
that it will allow backlog recordings on tape. eliminating 
storage srace for masters: the tape can be kept without 
danger 0 injuring recorded matter or its fidelity; it will 
cut down on the difficulty of editing and patchwork: and 
it will save the loss of throwing away bad recordings, 
since tape can be erased and used over again. 

• • • 
Barry Wood is giving up all his radio assignments, 

except The Barry Wood Show, transcribed series he does 
with Margaret Whiting, to join CBS Television as a pro
ducer-director-performer. His first job is to build a 
musical talent series for video. Barry is quite a fellow, 
ready to take on all kinds of jobs-master of ceremonies 
baritone, saxophonist. recording artist and even smaJi 
town judge. 

• • 
II 
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c)1eW! Iwpho1l~J 
Richard Hudnut Home Permanent 

This New Home WtUve K ccps Your New Short Haircut Salorr·Sleek! 

Give your smart new short coiffure 
ju~t enough WUI'C for bouy ... just 
enough curl on the ends to keep it II 
s ieck, close cap ... with the new, im
proved RICIfARO IIUONUT no!>!!: "ER· 

MANf.NT. Righi at horne ... IIS easily 
lUI YOII Jlut your hair up in curlers 
... you can ghc yourself Ihis soh. 
salon-type permanent. You use the 
same type of preparations and the 
slime improwld cold wave process 
used in the Richard Hudnu! Fifth 

.' 

Avenue Salon for expen~ive perma
nents. Save moncy and tedioU8 hours 
at the hairdrcsscr ... tJ"y th is glorious 
home wave today! Price '2.75; refill 
without rods, SI.50 (all pricel plus 
30, Federal Tax) . 

.' .' . ' 
It! 71Al¥ t3etret! 
I SOy •• up 10 one-h"lf 

u ,uol waving tim •. 

.' " •• ' .' til-.' ..... On •• third more wo.ing 
lotion ••• m .... pan.troting, 
but ",nil, on hoirl .' .. ' .... .............. ~ ..... .. 

~ ....... 4-
lo"g.t, lI,onge , .nd·pope .. 
mok. hair tips eosie, to hondl •• 

Doubl.·st,ength ne .. t,oli~ .... 
ontho,. wo .... laster, moh. 
cu rl .Iron"., for lOll".,. 

Improv.d technique gi ••• 
deep, solt crown wOv .... 
non.f,iuy .nd .. 

Only home permon,nt kit 
to includ. ,.conditioning 
cr.m • • in ••• 

, • Two I.ngllll of rod •• $Iondo.d 
sin for .in"l.t .nd'l • • Iro-

- long lor d •• p crown wo .... 

FACING THE MUSIC 

fiarrlf UA'J/,lman 

ABC'. Mu.ie Libr. rian 
oversee. 2.1,000 di8C1. 

'ftHERE is one man in the ABC net
l~~rk who alV"ost wishes that the 

Stop The MUSIC program had never 
¥otten in front of a microphone. Noth-
109 disrespectful in that thou~ht, mind 
you; but keeping track of a library of 
over 21,000 records, 200 record labels, 
an uncounted number of musical manu
scripts and two small sons is job 
eneugh for anyone. The hundreds of 
requests coming in each day for the 
names of the various mystery tunes is 
getting close to the bone for Harry F . 
Wightman, Music Librarian ror ABC. 

What makes a music librarian? Har
ry Wightman attended Bucknell Uni
versity and studied business admin 
istration, but all his extra-curricular 
activities centered around music. He 
played a trumpet for about eight years 
and French horn for four years. After 
graduation he got the radio "bug" and 
took a job as a page boy at NBC. Seven 
months later he was assigned to duties 
in the music library. In 1939. Harry 
received a call to organize and set up 
the library for ABC. 

What does a librarian do? The best 
answer is to quote Harry; 

"Net very long ago in the ABC Music 
Library, the phone rang and a distant 
female voice asked how many sympho
nies Haydn had composed. At the same 
time there was a man standing at our 
counter asking for a honky-tonk back
ground for a mystery program; an
other wanted. the accompaniment for 
an aria, while on the way to a studio 
were 3,695 orchestral parts for just one 
rehearsal for one single program. There 
were music to file, r~rds to cata logue, 
a part misplaced. the second page of 
the bassoon score torn, returned rec
ords for filing and the inevitable 'i\ues
tion, 'What's The Mystery Tune?" 

Listening to every record issued by 
every company has spoiled Harry 
Wightman for many types of songs, 
artists and orchestras; but his favorites 
are still the classical composers. His 
personal record collection consists of 
over 500 discs, ·all either symphonic or 
collectors' items in any classification. 
But his tastes do not control the tastes 
of his two boys. Three-year-old Steve 
can sing "I'm Looking Over A Four 
Leaf Crover" in perfect tune, while 
five-year-old J immy is undecided 
between Shostakovitch's Fifth or Strav
insky's Petrouchka. 



BY THELONIOUS MONK 

(TIlis month's Quest collector, TlIe
lonious Monic, is certainly the most 
cOlltroversial personality to have come 
upon the musical scene in the last 
decade. Credited btl most critics as the 
man who started tile new style of music 
known as "be-bop," Thelonious Monk 
has bee'l both praised and pilloried as 
the "Genius of Bop." No one however, 
has been able to deny tliat "be-bop" is 
making a tremendous contribution to 
modern music.) 

11!"1ESE days any sincere devotee of 
jazz can hardly call his record col
lection well-rounded if he has over

looked the most recent and radical 
form of "modern progressive music" 
which has come to be known as "be
bop." 

Not new to musicians. hbe_bop" has 
taken nine years to get any attention 
of the general public. It all seems to 
have started back in 1939 when some of 
the local musicians were playing with 
me at Minton's PI:lyhouse In New York. 
We unconsciously created a new form 
and style which seems to have influ
enced every progressive band and 
group in the country today. Chiefly 
throu~h records, Dizzy Gillespie and 
Charhe Parker were instrumental in 
bringing this new music to the public. 
More recently, even Claude Thornhill's 
fine dance band recorded an excellent 
version of "Anthropology" for Colum
bia. 

Fine examples of the Gillespie groups 
can be heard on his recordlnlts of "I 
Can't Get Started," "GroovinP Hi~hJ" 
and "Hot House." Charlie Parker shines 
on such platters as "Yardbird Suite," 
"Bird Lore" and "Billie Bounce." 

The "be-bop" inftucnce soon spread 
to the vocalists, too. Look for record
ings made by Babs' Three Bips And A 
Bop. That vocal group was outstanding 
on "Oop-Bop-A-Da" and "Dob-Bla-Bli." 
The great Sarah Vaughan went to 
"be-bop" for inspiration on "You're Not 
The Kind" and "I[ You Could See Me 
Now." 

For my own contributions to your 
wax collection, there are four sides 
that have been issued by Blue Note 
records. The tunes are all original and 
titled "Thelonious." "Suburban Eyes," 
"'Round About Midnight." and "Well 
You Needn't." Listen for the beat in 
these lour discs. The rhythm section 
is the backbone of my group. If the 
beat is right, then the horns can't help 
but play the music right. 

And if any of these records will 
further your interest in the new "be
bop" form, then it won't be long before 
they add another "B" to Barrelhouse, 
Boogie-Woogie and Blues. Make room 
for Be-Bop. 

"Why live anywhere else?" 

-says MINNESOTA! 
What space-and what a place! Vacationland is right at 
their doorstep, with field and stream, woods and lakes 
aplenty. Almost every kind of business is here, too
surrounded by prosperous farm and dairyland. Oppor .. 
tunity in every direcrion! No wonder there are so few 
"former Minnesotans" in other states. 

Independent, inteJligent and able people, neighborly 
Minnesotans enjoy-as do so many throughout the U. S. 
- the fine flavor of-

Beech-Nut Gum 

• • 
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Bride and Groom'$ "three lohns" lIdd up 10 quite a fllmil),-Michael Masterson, 1; producer 10bn Maaleuon; Cbria 

Nelson, 2; M.C. 10hn Nelson; Greg Nelson, also 2 (tbey'retwind; 10hn Reddy, lr., 1; writer 10hn Reddy; Suzy Reddy, S. 

Guest Rohert Young rehearses for a Studio One hroadclIsl 

with producer Fletcher MarkJe, actres! Mercedes McCambridge. 

WHAISNEW 
HERE'S news f{)f the. young folks. The Borden 

Company, through Its County Fair program on 
CBS and the CBS network, will sponsor 163 

t~en-age owned and operated County FaIr Corpora
tlO,:!-S. under the Junim Achievement youth business 
trammg program. 

'.fhis prpgram c;alls for the setting up of County 
FaIr Jumor AchIevement Companies in all areas 
served by ~BS. Each of these companies, made up of 
boys ary,d girl,S between the ages of 15 and 19, is to put 
on a fair du~mg the week of October 23-30. Financed 
through. thel~ own efforts and run as a business, the 
compames WIll ~ompete against each other for val
u"!ble merchandIse awards. The wjnnin~ company 
Will get a grand award-the County Fair program 
brought from New York to originate in their own 
city. The young peQple can use the program to 
pro!11ote a c.ommunity project, for any local or 
natIOnal c~aflty, or .for any similar purpose. 
CB~ statlO'.ls worklllg with B<>rden Company repre

sent.atlves Will. I.ake the lead in forming these com
pames. The miniature enterprises are to be organized 
III, September. Groups will average 15 members 
Will sel,l st?ck t~ finance their "business" and do 
e.veryt~,mg m strict accordance with business prac
tice;;. C0l!nty Fa.ir Week," October 23-30, is the 
period durlllg whIch the Fairs are to take place . 

Hi linil at breakh8l-lime: Jinx Falkenhurll interview! 

Lucille Ball on tbe NBC morning FalkenLurg.:\lcCrllry show. 

COAST to COAST 
Reports from the groups must be received by the 
committee of judges by November 13. Judging 
begins on November 20 and the winning groups are 
to be announced on the County Fair broadcast of 
November 27. On December 11, County Fair will be 
broadcast from the city which has provided the 
winning Junior Achievement group. Get busy, kids. 

o 0 0 

NBC has come up with its own competiti{)n to the 
CBS Studio One stanza. Radio City Playhouse, 
under the skillful handling of a newcomer to Amer
ican radio, Harry W. Junkin, bids fair to keep 
Fletcher Markle on his toes, too. NBC started out 
with the intention of making this show a real 
theater of the air a~d it looks as th9Ugl:t that's wh,!-t 
it will be. The quality of the plays IS hIgh and so IS 
that of the acting. Maybe that's because the policy 
behind the sh{)w is that anyone can submit plays 
and they are brought on merit, not on the basis of 
the author's reputation. The same goes for the 
actors; they have to be good, not necessarily 
glamorous names. If you like your drama honest and 
good, listen to NBC, Saturdays at 10 P.M. If you 
like what you hear, take the trouble to let the net
work know about it. 

o 0 0 

The buying season (Continued on page 17) 

Un" UlIile)' O"fll and Bub" Ihuh, aPlleurin!; on Louella 

Panon!' ABC show, ofJ~red a IlIa.culine \·iewpoinl on makeup. 

Recent co.stars on the Sereen Guild Playel'll, (CBS) were two 

who take their acting seriouol)': Ida Lupino, Ch3rles Bo)er. 

By DALE BANKS 

• • 
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HOME TOWN COMPLEX \ 

Jeanll,e's favorite charity is the Old News Boys' FUlld for 

the childrens' Hospital of Pittsburgh. Here she allend3 

D benefit, accompanied by Bernie Armstrong, Bill Hinds. 

Pituhurgh and KDKA 

spell bOlll<l to J eanne Baxter; no offer 

is temlJling enough 10 l ure her away. 

THE gal with the network voice-and a home
town complex-that's Jeanne Galbraith Baxter, 
KDKA's popular song stylist. 

Gifted with a resonant, dulcet voice, Jeanne 
has been singing since her high school days, and 
today she's a radio veteran of fifteen years as a 
vocalist at KDKA and other Pittsburgh stations. 
She also sang on the NBC and Columbia net
works. All of which explains why Miss Baxter, 
year in and year out, has been one of Pittsburgh 
radio's foremost girl singers of popular songs. 
Her extensive repertoire of current and old time 
favorites not only helps her in her radio work, 
but it has created a constant demand for personal 
appearances through KDKA's vast Iistenmg area. 

Jeanne started singing professionally with her 
two sisters. Their father is a musician and it 
was under his tutelage that the three girls took 
to the airways. She became a soloist when her 
sisters married and retired from professional life. 
Though she is now married too--she's the wife 
of Fred Baxter of the W. Earl Bothwell Advertis
ing Agency and the mother of a son-she has 
continued as an active entertainer. 

Jeanne has been featured on many KDKA pro
grams and currently is the femmine star ot 
Bernie Armstrong's Friday night Duquesne Show. 
Though she has sung in New York and has had 
many offers to join famed name bands, ;she pre
fers to stay in Pittsburgh so that she can be near 
her family. She has sung with Phil Spitalny. and 
his orchestra and made recordings with Bernie 
Armstrong, KDKA's musical director. 

Since she and her husband moved into their 
new home in Pittsburgh's suburban Rollin~ Hills, 
Jeanne has developed a Hair for commUnity ac
tivity and has been closely identified with educa
tional and civic programs. She has also taken an 
active part in the social life of Rolling Hills and 
its neighboring communities. 

And she has great plans for her son, Chipper, 
who at the age of four warbles away in great 
style. Some day, she hopes, there'll be another 
Baxter among Pittsburgh radio favorites. 



COAST to COAST 
(Continued from page 15) 

AClre.1 Jan Miner i, tbe roman
tie lelHI in NBC'. Lora LIIwlOn. 

for fall radio programs has been very 
late this year. Usually fall shows 
are signed, sealed and delivered by 
July 15, but this summer many show.s 
weren't taken off the hook untd 
way in August. Seems there was 
a tussle between economy-minded 
agencies and talent which was holding 
out for high prices. 

• • • 
Hey! In the midst of all the talk 

about retrenchment a new sponsor has 
created a furore by asking a top radio 
writer to block out a program idea and 
do an audition script on a show with 
a weekly budget of $50,000! 

• • • 
Out of the mouths of babes-Not long 

ago, Ralph Edwards had a birthday. 
One of the guests at the party asked 
six-year-old Christine Edwards who 
was her favorite radio star. The Truth 
or Consequences m.c.'s daughter an
swered, "Gene Autry." The question 
was reworded, t rying to get the child 
to name her daddy. Finally. someone 
else asked, "What doeSl.0ur daddy do?" 
To which Chris replie , "I really don't 
know. I think he plays games." 

• • • 
Talking about games, here's a new 

twist on the "giveaway" shows. Over 
a local station in New York, WNEW, 
J ack Barry, who handles Mutual's 
Juvenile Jury and Life Begins at 80 
programs, has launched a show called 
You Can Lose Your Shirt. On this 
show contestants can't win a penny and 
can lose a hundred dollars. They pay 
an entry fee of $100 and have to answer 
four questions correctly to get their 
hundred bucks back. The money goes 
to charity and should the contestant 
answer all questions correctly he gets 
his money back and the program's 
sponsor dishes out the $100. Barry is 
also donating his salary to charity. So 
nobody wins. • • • 

If present plans materialize, Stop 
the Music will be televised next season. 
Other plans in the makin~ include a 
syndicated column, a motion picture, 
a record album, and a touring road 
show, all based on the radio stanza. 
Spreading it all over the place, aren't 
they? • • • 

Radio's ten - (Continued on page 19) 

1. " For off iCII ho ur. I wear a lailored 
sui t with trim jacket and widely flllred 
skirt, set off with gold buttons, pin and 
earrings and sporling a separate bright 
cummerbund. And, of course, J rely on 
new, even gentler, even more effec ti ve 
Odorol1o Cream. 8tcause J knolll it prOlccU 

me from puspirutioll (lild offl:llsirl: odors a 
full 24 hour$." 

You'll find new Odorono so safe you 
can use it right after shaving! So harmlesa 
to fine fabrics ... protec" clothes from 
staiM and rotting! So creamy.smooth 100 

• • • e\'en if you leave the cap off for weeksl 

2. " For ahar hours-Off with the jackel, 
a quick change to bowling shoes, and I'm 
right down the alley for an evening of fun. 
I'm confiden t of my charm all evening too 
-thanks to flew Odorono Cream. 8eal//$C 
t~ Halgtne ill (Jdorono git"/:$ more effectire 
proredioll them (III.)' deodoran' kllokn. " 

Now, Odorono Cream brings you an im· 
proved new formula ... even gentler, 
e\'cn more effective than ever before ..• 
.11 done up in ill; pretty, bright new pad .. 
age. Buy some today and see if you don't 
find this the most completely satisfying 
deodorant ) 'OU hne e\'er used. 

"\\el>r (J&OTOOO Cteam <iA\d\ 
Mil\>" ~oMOO ~I\~ 
~~ot Il ~\ '1..'\ 'nllU.t~ \ 
~ 

(Now in 2St and so;. siU3, plw tax.) 

• • 
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New, non-coloring 'Vaseline' 
Eyebrow-Eyelash Cream helps 
smooth unruly brows-gives 
them a clean, serene line. 

f~~~! 
Brush lashes up and out with 
this wonderful new cream-see 
how lustrous, how long they 
seem, without "made-up look." 

N~~-to~! 
For a dewy, luminous, dreamy
eyed look, add a subtle, satiny 
touch of fragrant Eyebrow
Eyelash Cream to eyelids. 

SI.lk., Jon.,.' II ....... di..,. lik., 
.11 Ih., olh~r., h ... " .. ir "r 

comlc .. 1 lah~I •. 

DANCING on LISTENING 

BUDI)Y CLARK (Columbi:l)-Riding hisber th:ln ever :ther teamins with 
Doris O:lY for a hil "Lo"e Somebody," Buddy come~ Ihrough :lKuin wilh a line 
job on u truly beuutiful ballad, "Where the Flamingoes Fly," Mitchell Ayres' 
background eOnSi518 of trumpet, clarinet, flule :lnd 61ring5, The reverse side 
i8 "Oil The Walerbll." 

ALBERT AMMONS (Mercury)-This plallcr is proof that boogie-woogie 
wasn't :' bd. Though the eight·to·the·b"r cruze is not what it used to be, 
Albert Ammons' veuions of "Bear Den Boogie" nnd "Tuxedo Boogie" will 
give you much pleasure. 

GENE KRUPA (Cohm,hi:l )_l'Ifuch like the Goodman Trio of old, this is 
c:llIed Ihe Gene Krup:l Jazz Trio. Geney, nf the lighl brown drumsticks, ex
cels on "Body lind Soul" and "Stompin' At The S:I,·ny." 

CHUBBY JACKSON (MGM)-To lhe uniniliated, Chubby pl:lYs bass, 
we:lrs a be:lrd :lnd is known :IS the " monster." On thi5 1)latter, "L'Ana" is 
be-hollish in $lyle, while the frivolous bil on the reverse is litled-"The Happy 
Monster." Both lire fine j:lzz. 

BARCLAY ALLEN {Capitol)-Anolber Freddy Martin gradullle, Mr. Allen 
maintnin$ the style be used .80 successfull y wben with the Martin blind. Backed 
by a rhythm seclion, he IIla)'s " It Began In HIIVtllla" lind "Nola." 

TOMMY DORSEY {RCA Victor)-TI,is disc is olle of the beSl TO h39 made 
in quite ~ome time. We prefer "Let Me CIIll You Sweet hellrt" with ::0 Stuart 
Fosler and chorus "0(111. You mlly l)refer listening 10 Gordon Polk sing 
"Walk It Off." 

RAY DAUOUC (Cupilol)-If you are nOI bmiliar wjlh Ihe I)j"ielnnd or 
two·beal school of jou, then gel to heor this one. U YO ll are familiar with the 
Slyle, then tlte hesl re(ommendation for this re(ord i5 the following li51 of 
musieillns who made the disc with Ray: Eddie Miller, Nate Ku:ebier, MOlly 
l\l1ItJock, Brad Gowans, Sian Wrightsman, Nallily Lllmllre and Morty Corbo 

JOHNNY DES:\10ND (MGl\1)-A recent addition to this bbel, Johnny 
makes lin auspicious dehUi with " P. S. J Love You" and " I Wonder Where My 
Baby h Tonight." The former, you are right, is Ihe oldie that you remember 
wily bll(k whell--. 

SPIKE JONES {RCA Victor)-Your fa"orite disc·jo r.key hilS probably worn 
OUI lhree re(ords pluying this one, by tbis lime }'ou\e hcard il :lnd laughed 
with it many a time, bUi it 's almOSI as much fun buying a Spike Jones record 
just to read the llibel liS there is in lislening. This label Sll}'!! Ih:ll " I'm Gelling 
Sentimental Over You" lms a "0(111 refrain hy "The Barefooted Pennsylvanians; 
credils: Sir Frederick Ga8, Dkk Morgau and George Rock." '" Kin Your 
Hand Mlldame," ino;als that the vocal is by Paul ]Uthon and the Ben Ghost 
Singers. 

ALBUM ARTISTRY 
AMBROSE 1I0RS D'OEUVRES {London)-Bert Amhrose had to go to 

England mallY yellu ago bdore the American I)uhlic began to rC:lli:.:e hi5 lal· 
enlS. This album COllllliliS n collection of eight of the most £omou. :lnd 1II0S1 

:ldmired Ambrose sele(tions. You'll II:lrticulariy like tbe title tune and 
"B'Wanga." 

ANDRE PREVIN AT THE PIANO {RCA Viclor)-The 19·YC":1r·old French. 
mau. who is wriling musical swrel for Hollywood fillll$, is olle of the very 
best pinno teclmicialls around. This Bet conlains such fine songs liS "Bul NOI 
For Me," "Mad Abont The Boy," "Just One Of Those Thing8," anll "Should I." 

FACING the 1\lUSIC 



COAST to COAST 
(Continued from page 17) 

year-old Norma Jean Nilson, who plays 
"Cookie Bumstead" on the BIondie 
program, has been a good luck charm 
lor the King Brothers, well known 
Hollywood independent producers. 
She's had a part in every picture 
they've made In the past five years. 
The King Brothers leel sure that 
Norma Jean is their good fairy, be
cause right from the beginning every 
picture abe was in has paid off. 

• • • 
The night before Sammy Kaye's 

singer and saxophonist, Chubby Silvers, 
left Los Angeles for New York, his 
auto license plates were stolen. In a 
rU,sh to reael?- New York, Chubby left 
without gettmg new plates. On his 
way across the country. he was stopped 
more than 50 times for driving without 
plates and only credentials proving he 
was nn honorary member of the Los 
Angeles Police Department saved him 
from stiff fines. The payoff lies in the 
fact that Chubby had been made a 
volunteer L.A. cop only two days be
fore he left the West Coast. 

• • • 
Have you noticed how the midwest 

seems to be "the lucky area" as far as 
radio's biggest prizes are concerned? 
It was a Chicago woman who won the 
"Walking Man" contest. Now a Cleve
land, Ohio, youngster named Kenneth 
Friedley has won thousands of dollars 
in prizes by identifying Cheyenne as 
the city which changed its name to 
"Lone Ranger Frontier Town" in ob
servance of the Lone Ranger's fifteenth 
and widely-celebrated radio anniver
sary. 

• • • 
When Bill Lawrence worked as di

alogue director for Republic's "The 
Plunderers," he used an old radio 
technique and recorded all speeches 
on tape, which permitted playbacks 
for criticism and correction before 
filming. Now, other producers are 
seriously thinking of taking up this 
technique because it cuts production 
time and cost. 

• • • 
Reports indicate that Philip Morris, 

contrary to the current trend in radjo, 
will increase Us spending this fall. 
And. happy day, they will skip the 
giyeaway gimmick for straight enter
tainment. 

• • • 
Plucky Susan Peters, who made her 

movie comeback in a wheelchair, is now 
branching out in radio. She's cut an 
audition platter for a half hour show 
called "Book Store Girl." 

• • • 
If present plans materialize for the 

Front Page show, starring Dick Powell, 
to be televised. Producer Don Sharpe 
will take the show to New York, where 
the city room of one of the Manhattan 
newspapers will be used QS background. 

• • • 
Shades of the Past! You know there's 

been a lot of turning back, recently. 
Movie companies are re-releasing a lot 
of oldies. magazines and newspapers 
here and there are reprinting the 
stories of famous writers like O. Henry 
and Ring Lardner. Now, radio's at 
it. Chandu, which was first heard on 
the Pacific Coast back in the days 
of crystal (Continued on Page 91) 
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• Patents 
Pending and 
R.9islf/,,~d 

I})l~ 
Removable 

CROTCH 
Snap. In and out in 
a jiffy for p.n""a! 
dCllntln .... 

;,e 
f#t"$Sl im 
WAISTLinE 

Adi ..... IClbl. .....m oalin 
bClnd malte. your WClI.I
lin. Inch •• dilClppeClr. 

Illt~~ 
Permanent 

CREASE 
Slilch.d HI keep yew 
looking .Ieek always. 

I})l~ 
Adiustable 

LEnGTH 
fCl.y HI leng"'." or .1Ion
.... NCI •• wing. Ju.I turn 
up hem Clnd in>n. Propor
tiClned to your contour. 

Orde r your MagIc Slacks fodayl 

SEND NO MONEY 

Only $6.95 
POSTP"ID 

511 .. 10 to 20 
(38 to 44 $7.95) 
W~ Goberd lne 

I'ode Irown Novy Orey 
Gr .. e 

SfNr ON APPROVAL 

• • • • • • RONN!I SAlES, INC. D.pt. nt,·L 
4 1 7 I .Cla d way, N.w Ya.k 13, N. Y. 

• • 
• ,. ... ,. ,." .. , __ , ... """Gle SlACU ., I., ••• ", lot ..... I 

.... n ,.., ,... ...... $6.95 ". III .... 11.UI ,... ,.,_. I _ 
,_ ..... I~ 10." f., "f .. <I. 
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AU th., Co les togelher. a, the)' 5eldom /I re nowad!l)S. 

8ark, Grad)' Jr.; front, Grady Sr., l\! ril. Cole, Edward. 

Mr. RADIO 

To the Southland, where tradition and legend are so 
great a part of the daily lives of its people; where men 
and women of outstanding character are celebrated in 

song and story down the years until they, too, are part 
of the South's colorful saga, WBT Charlotte has in the 
past 19 years made a contribution of amazing propor
tions--of lasting value. For WBT has given Grady Cole, 
radio commentator; pubhc servant; people's friend; 
philosopher and humorist to the Southeast. 

Throughout the southeastern countryside, in villages, 
towns, and the principal cities of the two Carolinas, 
Grady Cole is Radio. He is legend, tradition, part of the 
daily life of more than three and a half million folks 
who get their news, their crop information, their time 
Signals, their comfort, philosophy, music and laughter 
from Grady Cole Time, four hours each morning be
lon~ing exclusively to King Cole for the express purpose 
of ' talking with people, playing 'em a little music and 
kidding around a little." On the public service side of 
the ledger. Grady Cole has been known to personally 
take over the task of obtaining funds for giving a score 
of children involved in a school bus acddent the benefit 
of the best in medical attention, including bone special
ists, plastic surgery, delicate eye operations. He is re
membered as going to bat for a victory for better North 
Carolina farm roads; tor the national recognition he 
received by his unceasing efforts for the aid of flood 
victims; for winn ing the Personal Palm awarded by 
Variety Magazine for "outstanding contribution toward 
the war effort." 

Cole, who has been seriously urged to run for various 
public offices including that of Governor of the State, 
IS a happy man just where he is, doing just what he's 
doing, living in what, to him out of all the world. is 
"God's Country." Grady's in his forties now, has gray
ing hair, literally chews to pieces several cigars a day, 
and manages to get along on less sleep than the ordinary 
person would believe possible. 

In addition to h is regular WBT shift, his numerous 
personal appearances at public functions and charity 
affairs, he likes to ride out in the coun try, dropping by 
to visit and chat with farm folks and join the crowds at 
the "General Store," accompanied sometimes by Mrs. 
Cole and young Edward Cole. the only one of Grady's 
three youngsters still at home. Daughter Beverly is a 
student at Florida Southern, and Grady J unior is fol
lowing in the footsteps of his famous Dad at a radio 
station out of WBT territory. 

When asked to what factors he attributes his success. 
Grady will only smile and reply, "Just keeping happy. 
The Lord has given me everything I ever wan ted. He 
just made me smart enough not to want much." 

.W8T'. Gnldy Cole, who', 

been Urled m!lny timet 10 rUn fo r 

p ublic office, is sa t;&

fied ... ith "jult what I 'm doing now !" 
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IT'S GOIi'"G PLACES ... 
in the smartest handbag~! 
ii's designetl to keep the 
porcle~s·as·porcelain perfection 
of the "Fashion Plate" complexion 
at your fingertips ... always. 

Face Make-Up by REVLON 

JUST FINGEII·STltoKE nON ... 
Not a cake. '" Fashion Plate" 
needs no waler or ~ponge. It ends 
the old.rashioned, dry, mask-y 
look! Choose from exclusive 
fash ion-gen i us colors. 

The great new fashion In make-up! New vanity-case SIze LOO ,,',""' 



New, for you! A fabulous luxury polish-at a way-below-luxury price! 
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NEW/X, TIm!.\" LUXI'RTousl That'swondrous 

Nail Brillitlllce! And once you use it, 
IlOw you'JI m-.rvcl .. . that this exciting 
/lew kind of polish could olfer so 1I/(J/lY lux
uries for all unbelievable 2;J.¢, plus tax. 

nr~mn- Iovcly ho ule! Steady base ... camel· 
hair tipped brush, gleaming plastic handle, 
that makes you an artist to your linger tips. 

Beyond.hel ief wear ! NaB Brilliance stays 
perfect longer thull you dreanwd possible! 

II '-ln'{'nl y plI r it," ! 10'1"('(' [,om 111 irrilaling 

substances. Even women whose sen5iti,'c 
skins arc allergic to other polishes can lISC 

Nail Brilliance with perfect saf('ly! 

GhUllnllr-wisc shad es ! Tell of lllOrn~for 

every fashion, cI'er>' need. Shades thaI slay 
brilliant- Ilc\,cr turn foggy or dull. 

COLOR .KE YE D CU T EX LIP STI CKS, TOO ! 

\'I;' hether yOll choose Nail Brilli'Hlec in a delicate or a vivid shade, there's a 
Cutex Lipstick to harmoniw! Creumy and clinging ... swift, subtle glamour 
for your lips. Both poli:;h Hnd lipstick available ill n special dl-essing table 
package. Largc.size Lipstick alone, t9( plus tax. 
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THE SECOND ANN U AL 

LAST year at this time, RADIO MIRROR Magazine inaugurated an entirely new kind 
of radio poll-the RADIO MIRROR Awards---designed to discover the preferences 
of th(> nation's radio listening public. 

Frankly, it was an experiment. In proof that it was a successful one, we announce 
the Second Annual RADIO MIRROR Awards, no longer an experiment but an estab
lished institution, a regular part-and a very important one----of the yearly schedule 
of our magazine. 

We know now what last year we had only hoped to be the case: that radio listeners 
throughout the country are grateful for this, their only opportunity on a nation
wide baSiS, to make known their likes and dislikes, interests and tastes, in radio 
listening fare. 

There is no other institution like the RADIO MIRROR Awards. Each year there 
are many radio polls-polls of radio editors, columnists, critics. But only through 
the RADIo MIRROR Awards may the listeneTa thcmaclvcs, who have no interest at 
heart hut the interest of good listening, have their say. RADIO MIRROR believes that 
the listeners are the most important people in the whole of the very big business 
of radio; through the Awards, listeners are invited to voice their opin ions-the 
opinions which have the best right of all to be heard, 

In the coming November issue, the first ballot in the RADIO MIRROR Awards for 
1948 will be prin ted, on which reader-listeners will be asked to vote for their 
favorite radio personalities, In the December issue will appear the second ballot, 
offering listeners the opportunity to vote for their favorite radio programs. When 
these two sets of ballots have been counted, the resulting tabulation will fonn 
the basis for the RADIO MIRROR Awards for 1948; to be presented to the top- ranking 
perfonners and programs next Spring, 

The November a nd December issues of RADIO MIRROR Magazine will he, then, the 
most impOI'tant issues of the year to you, the radio listener wh o, rather than simply 
applauding your favorite programs and criticizing those you don't like, really want 
to do something about getling from radio the kind and quality of program you 
enjoy. The thing you can do is to cast your votes for your favorites on the ballots 
in the next two issues of RADIO MIRROR. Make your voice heard! 

• • 
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HEY all come onto the stage of the CBS playhouse 
where we broadcast We, the People every Tuesday 
night. The famous and the obscure, the rich and the 

poor-prizefighters, shoe-shine boys, actors and ac
tresses, generals, judges, doctors, panhandlers from city 
streets, gamblers, waitresses, opera stars, salesmen, 
miners, elevator operators, every sort of person you 
can imagine. That's why it is such fun to be this show's 
master of ceremonies, as I am. It is one job of which 
the old saying is true: "You meet such interesting 
people." 

But every now and then one face stands out from this 
parade of personalities; one story strikes right down to 
the bottom of your heart. This is that kind of story
a story of success and failure, of hope lost and then 
found again. 

Perhaps you were listening a few weeks ago when 
two of the guests on We, the People were a man named 
Joe White and his son Bobby. Perhaps you heard what 
J oe said on the air. That was part of his story, but it 

... --~------~--- .. 
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wasn't all, because J oe is not the sort of man who will
ingly looks backward to the dark times that have passed. 
J oe's eyes are fixed unwaveringly on the fu ture now, 
and it would have been physically impossible for him to 
re-live, for the listening millions on a nationwide net
work, the fear and discouragement he lived through a 
few years ago. It would have seemed to him like asking 
for sympathy, for pity-and Joe never did need those. 
On the contrary! 

It isn't likely you recognize the name of Joe White 
unless you were listening to We, the People, on the night 
he was its guest. You might-if you were old enough 
to be a radio fan in the nineteen-twenties and nineteen
thirties-know him better as The Silver-Masked Tenor. 
Under that name, J oe was one of the first of radio's 
great singers of popular songs. A muscular, handsome 
young Irishman, he had a tenor voice of magic sweet
ness and appeal, and every week that voice was heard 
on millions of sets tuned in from Maine to California. 

Even then, in those early days of radio, he was a radio 

By DWIGHT 

Dobby, . howl! below '" ith M51r. Fuhon Sheen, b • 51udenl 

al SI. J erome'. Parochial School, keep& hi8 n"erille. hi l h. 

"'---~-'-----

.-----~-----""'" ... 

veteran. He'd made his first Droadcast in 1921, into a 
"tomato-can" microphone in a Newark studio where a 
sheet of plate-glass separated the performers from any 
onlookers who might come into the studio for curiosity's 
sake. He had become fascinated by this new thing, 
radio, and he sang over the New York stations WJZ, 
WEAF, and WOR at a time when the networks of 
which they were to be the key stations were just be
ginning to be dreamed about. 

The silver mask was an accident. At WEAF. Joe had 
just finished a program and was on his way home when 
a distracted program 'director rushed out of another 
studio. The star of his show hadn't appeared, and the 
program was about to go on the air. He grabbed Joe's 
arm and hustled him into the studio" "Sing, J oe, sing!" 
were the only instructions he had time to give. But they 
were all Joe needed. He sang. 

Alter his number the announcer stepped to the mike. 
The producer had neglected to tell him Joe's name, but 
he had to say something. He (Continued on page 75) 
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Garry Moo re tllOught radio was wa iting for h im. It took him a while to 

By HOW ARD SHARPE 

THE day had been typical of all the days Garry 
Moore had spent since he'd decided to take his 
Take It Or Leave It show to New York. He had 

come in at four in the morning after a long session 
at Eddie Condon's Village Dixieland bistro, had a 
cold shower and a pot of black coffee, kept three 
appointments in the forenoon, one at lunch, two in 
the alternoon, and now was preparing to meet a 
USO gang for a trip to a veterans' hospitaL The 
phone rang in his Gotham Hotel suite. 

It was the Coast calling. There was only one 
person in the radio field, the NBC executive at the 
other end said, who could take over the Tom Brene
man show, Breakfast In Hollywood. Did Garry feci 
he wanted to tackle it? 

In RADIO M IRROR last month, Garry himself de
scribed his flattered-and frightened-reaction. 

Tom Breneman, until his death a few months ago, 
was one of the most beloved figures in radio, and 
one of the most popular. To attempt to step into his 
shoes would be a monumental task. 

On the plane flying West the next evening Garry 
said to Nell, his wife, "Well, why "hould I step into 
BI'eneman's shoes? He had a personality uniquely 
his own, and I think people would resent my trying 
to ape him even if I were ham enough to do it. It 
certainly wouldn't be fair to Tom and h is memory, 
and I don't propose to submel'ge my own character, 
which heaven knows is the antithesis of his. I've 
got to work it some other way." 

"But the Breneman show," Nell pointed out, "fol
lows a pattern that everyone's used to. All the 
ladies show up at the restaurant, you kid them 
along, everyone stooges for everyone else, and the 
laughs are on the house. All very, very homey. 
Will they let you change that?" 

With a sudden gleam in h is eye Garry asked, "Do 
you remember Club Matinee?" 

"Could I forget it?" Club Matinee, over the Blue 
Network some years ago, was a sustaining show 
originated, produced and written by Garry and was 
pointed to with considerable pride by the network 
as their contribution to the higher sort of humor 
and entertainment in the field of radio. 

"I am thinking," said Garry, "that very gradually 
-but not too gradually-the mood of Breakfast In 
Hollywood migh t change its personality to match 
the personality of its new m.C. And that a kind of 
merger of the Breneman idea and the Club Matinee 
idea might not be a bad thing .... " 

Garry Moore has been thinking a little too hard 
and too fast for the good of his blood pressure since 
he was a ki,d in Baltimore and decided that man 
was now ready to listen to the radio. During his 
last year in high school his busy, fertile mind con
ceived the idca of giving listeners a little delicious 
horror over the airlanes evcl'y evening, and a local 
station took him on. By the time he was nineteen 
he figured he was ready for New York and the 
big time. 

So he went to the metropolis and, no piker he, 
auditioned for the guest spot on the Fred Allen 
show. They said, "We'll call you when we need 
you." He thought they meant it. For three days he 
did not leave his hotel room (on a shalt) at the 
Shelton. Then he called the station and asked what 
the delay was all about. 

"Look, Buster ," they began-and gave him the 
facts of life. 

After he had called Baltimore long distance, and 
ascertained that-with a few reservations-the sta
tion would take him back, Garry lay in his bed 
at the hotel and tried to sleep. Sleep evaded him. 
The picture of the next day's auditions was in his 
mind, and since it was a brash young nineteen
year-old mind it refused to give up. 

Two and a hall hours later he leaped out of bed. 
He dressed in three minutes flat and went charging 
out of the hotel. On Third A venue, under the L, 
he pried up a manhole cover and took it back to 
his room, thoughtless of the taxis, dogs and ch il
dren who might stumble into the uncovered sewer; 
thereafter, until four in the morning and from eight 
unti l noon, he was very busy collecting things. 

At 2: 30 P.M., unabashed as only youth can be in 
such circumstances, he arrived at the audition bear
ing a step-ladder, a sledge hammer, a coil of rope, 
the manhole cover and (Continued on page 78) 
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n int unt 
BY MARJOm COPP EIlTH ITE 

MINE, ALL MINE~ A brand new Ford V-B 
deluxe sedan .. . eXCi!pt that, six hours 
after winning !he handsome car via CBS's 

Hint Hunt jingle contest, I sold it and ear
marked !he proceeds for medical treatment so 
that one day, God willing, I may no longer need 
tbis wheel-chair. 

Despite the shadow cast over our household 
by my affiiction, which struck without warning 
in 1936, we who occupy Ibis Washington, D. C. 
apartment usually manage to keep in fairly 
good spirits. More often than not there's 
ht'1lrty laugh~ resounding through these four 
rooms ... laughter sparked by the naturally 
buoyant humor of my husky IS-year-old son, 
Andrew. 

However, a new high in happy atmosphere 
and excitement was reached on the lucky day, 
not many weeks ago. I'm really thankful that 
a weak heart isn't part of my ailment, for !hat 
momentous Monday was keynoted by suspense. 

Actually, the suspense set in three days 
ea rlier, on Friday, when my mother, Mrs. 
Eunice Crittenden, was away working at her 

office in downtown Washington. Andrew was 
attending school and only my great-aunt, Mrs. 
Josephine Whitcraft, who is !he fourth member 
of our household, was at home wi!h me. 1 had 
not yet risen ... in fact, rarely do I leave my 
specially-rigged invalid's bed unW about noon
time. The door buzzer sounded and Aunt 
Josephine answered it. 1 heard muffled voices 
in the living room. Presently Aunt Josephine 
came in, her lovable, nonnally calm features 
wrinkled in an expression oC puu.lement. 

"Marjorie," she whispered, "therc's a Mr. 
John Meyer out there. Says he's thc Washing_ 
ton representative of Annour and Company." 

For a moment my expression must have 
appeared quite as puzzled as Aunty's ... then 
1 remembered the jingles I'd submitted to Hint 
Hunt not three w~ks previous. With lively 
visions of a cash prize-maybe even the fifty
dollar one-being ceremoniously handed to me, 
I tidied up in record time and, helped by Aunt 
Josephine, switched from bed to wheel- chair 

My caller was a genial gentleman; portly. 
dignified-and cryptic! After a few preliminary 

questions aimed al verifying that I was really 
the Marjorie Copperlh ite who submitted the 
jingles, Mr. Ml!'Yer smiled and said, "I don't 
want to get you all up in the air, Mrs. Copper
thite, but I have an idea you've won a prize." 

As to how much of a prize, the emissary from 
Hint Hunt would drop nary a hint. After he'd 
leCt us, Aunt Josephine fairly babbled over all 
the possibilities. This was no mere five or ten 
dollar prize, I argued. This time, I'd hit the 
jackPot with fifty dollars ... else why would 
thcy send a personal representative? 

In the midst of our conjectures, another de
velopment unfolded. I received a post-card in 
the morning's mail. It came from an old friend 
who proudly wrote that sh.e had won a fifty
dollar prize from Hint Hunt. Spurred by 
curiosity, I picked up the telephone and called 
the lucky gal. When I inquired whether she, 
too, had reccived a personal visit from the spon
sors of that program, she replied, "Gosh, no. The 
check for fifty came by mail." 

I wondered: why this special tr('atment? Why 
didn't th~y just mail (Continued on. page 73) 
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Irene nn'e 10 N~w York 10 sins southern sons., bUI she 
,01 II prollram ide., called il Grllnd Slam ... and il wao. 

~ 
Like most New Yorkers, Irene comes 

(rom somewhere else. Bu' she has made 

herself a home among the skyscrape rs 

By LLEWELLYN MILLER 

"THIS IS ridiculous!" said Irene Beasley. "Spring 
fever in the spring is only to be expected. But 
spring fever in August-in October-in Jan

uary-what is wrong with me?"' 
Something was very wrong. There was no 

denying that. Not with her career. It had been a 
happy succession of engagements ever since Victor 
had brought her to New York to make recordings 
of southern songs. She had plenty of friends, lots 
of beaux and a pretty apartment that looked north 
over the dramatic towers of Manhattan from the 
smart midtown east side. 

"Aren't you lucky to have a lease on this perfect 
place!" her friends said enviously. 

"Yes " Irene answered without conviction 
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Coffee (or mree--Irene polin for Dwi,hl Wei~l. who'. parI of Grand Slam, and Mn. Wei~l-in the IiYinS 
room, where deep , reen walb make " ~rf~tl fume for Ihe . ",ali, quiet ron\'ersalional partin Ir~ne like ~ 10 (liYe. 

At firU Irene couldn't find II 1,Iace in the sun- her 
apartment faced north. But II quick rh;anse laye 
her eouthern upo6ure, and with Anna IOPI,(uite pale) 
in charle. the place i . a hayen of comfort 
for Inne and her apartment·mate J anb Andr';. 

because every time she went home to that su
premely desirable apartment she found herseU in 
the grip of an impulse to get away from it as 
quickly as she could. And she found herseU enter
taining the wildly impractical thought, "If I could 
only turn this building around ... " 

This emotional problem was solved, not by visits 
to a psychiatrist, but by the simpler expedient of 
moving to the south side of the building where 
floods of sunlight poured in all day long, 

Sunlight and air are a passion with the girl who 
has made a star of herself under show business's 
synthetic suns. She is completely happy at work 
in the spotlights of night clubs, of vaudeville and 
musical comedy, and in the brilliant flood of 



On free dOYI, Irene heads for IAnll h lllnd, ~nd W~ler. 
I£ the Ind Janil Andre (below) ba'·e family finances 
10 (beck., they do ;1 over luneh al tbe beaeh dul>. 

indirect Ught that bathes her radio theater. But, 
once away from her professional enterprises, she 
seeks sun and air-at home, in her car, or at the 
beach club that is home away from home for her 
during summer weekends. 

Janis Andre, the dancer and radio actress, shares 
the apartment in town and is responsible for its 
decoration. She also is trom the south, and the 
families were friends though lhe girls did not know 
each other wen until both were booked on the same 
vaudeville tour. They joined forces when they 
returned to New York. 

"We wanted two bedrooms when I moved but 
there was not a chance with the way the ho:.sing 
situation u; in New York. I was lucky to be able 
to switch to the sunny side," says £rene. "So Janis 
concentrated on giving the rooms we had the feeling 
of space." 

Wedgewood gr-een-a deep quiet shade--on living 
room and foyer walls makes the heart of the house 
a cool, airy cave high above the hot town in the 
summer, and a spacious, sun-splashed retreat in the 
winter. 

The kitchen, domain of Anna who has ruled it for 
the last four years, is cheerful white-no competition 
from color there to the perfect beige of the crust 
of her famous biscuits, the pale gold of her southern 
chicken, the rich brown of her incomparable Swiss 
Steak. (Anna's Swiss Steak recipe is on page 81 ) 

Sprigged wallpaper in the bedroom, four-poster 
beds, ruffled curtains and a hand-knitted counter
pane worthy of a museum are a contrast to the more 
fonnal living room and add to the effect of easy, 
comfortable space. A closet-lined corridor an alcove 
with a desk that doubles as office and sideboard and 
a fonnal little foyer complete the background for 
the two actresses and for a colony of canaries num
bering four at the last census. 

"Bease," as her friends call her, is quite the last 
person . in all of radio who might be expected to 
keep canaries. Somehow bird-watching docs not 
go with the tall, chic, vivid, vivacious beauty whose 
executive abilities have made her producer, direc
tor, star and master of ceremonies of her own 
program. 

Bease is the first to admit that she was vastly 
taken aback two Christmases ago ,,·hen the doorbell 
rang and one small penect yellow bird was delivered 
in a minute golden cage. Her program, Grand Slam, 
was barely three months old, and she was working 
ten, twelve, fourteen hours a day to get it under 
control. In addition there was the usual stream of 
friends who wanted to give parties to celebrate her 
success, beaux who wanted to share theater tickets. 
Every spare moment was beleaguered by a dozen 
demands on her attention. 

''This is all I necd-a bird to take care of!" she 
thought, depositing Pete's cage on the sunny 
window-sill without any oul-pouring of affection 
whatever. 

He was automatically named "Pete" because all 
of her pets when she was a child shared that name. 
but before she quite knew how it happened he had 
won for himself the name of "Petie," was sporting 

IBE NE BEASI.EY 
around in a new and far more commodious cage, 
and was getting fresh water in the morning before 
Irene had her own coffee. 

Today she speaks of him in the unabashed lan
guage of love. 

"Watching Petie and his gang has been my salva
tion a hundred times when I was too tired to speak," 
she says. "So much goes on, and on such a high 
emotional level!" 

The first thing that went on was that Petie moulted 
and lost his song. Irene rushed delicacies to him 
which he ate in morose silence. He grew sleek and 
quite stout, but music was no longer in him. 

"He is lonesome," decided Irene, and she found 
him an enchanting litUe bride of just the right color 
for $2.98. "Females are inexpensive-when it comes 
to birds," she explains. 

Patsy fell wildly in love with Petie at first sight, 
but Petie hated her from the start. While Patsy 
occupied herself with building a nest as a delicate 
hint that she was willing, Petie rulBed his feathen; 
and endured her blandishments in stony silence. 

"Little Patsy and her nest were too pathetic," says 
Irene. "There was nothing for me, who hadn't 
wanted any canaries in the first place, but to go 
back to the pet shop and get her a husband-name 
of Schmoe. Pretty soon Patsy had four eggs and 
was w¢aring the settled look of the happily married. 
And when the babies hatched, Petie burst into song! 
He instantly became the indulgent uncle, and could 
not do enough for them. We kept one-Trilby-and 
Petie leads him in song the minute Anna turns on 
my show. I do not flatter myself that it is my voice 
he likes. It is just the music. But he does not sing 
all the way through any other show!" 

If you were to visit Irene at about 7:30 A.M. 
(which would be very unwise of you-"Woe betide 
anyone who calls me belore I have my coffee," she 
says)-you would find her sitting in the sun on the 
combination steps and stool in her kitchen sipping 
coffee and knocking down the challenges of the day 
like so many tenpins in her mind. 

'-rhat is the time I get my clearest thinking done," 
she says. ''Things that worried me the night before 
seem to have found their answers during the night, 
and I am all set by the time I start for the studio." 

If the weather is good, she strolls the few blocks 
across town to the shining plate glass and chromium 
entrance to CBS where the staff is ready for full 
rehearsal of songs and features of the show that is 
to go on at 11:30 EST. 

The theater fills to capacity hall an hour before 
she goes on the air, and this wann-up period is a 
show in itscU. After a light lunch, Irene goes back 
to the office to crowd the full day's work, usually 
done by a producer, into the afternoon. She finishes 
about seven. By that time she is happily tired and 
likes best of aU to go home to Anna's cooking. 
Frequently there are guests but rarely more than 
three. She hates big parties. When she dines out 
she likes the quieter cafes where fine food and low 
music are the rule. 

Her hours of work and those of Janis Andre do 
not coincide, but they make (Continued on page 85) 

relie hela" il; 3fler i.im e.lne III the other e..oa r;" 
who "OW , hare the Beasley·Andre quarter-.. Below, a 
snip! , ,,uk. jnlO a holiday; but tbll'. life in radio. 
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• • • NINE O'CLOCK AND ALL'S WRONG 

I. To Dan Holiday. writer- and .dvenlu~r--come. 11 
leller _t,anscly .. ·orded. Secretary Suay H. len. a. he 
read. aloud direction. to 10 to • tCHam antique shop and 
pick up II part;!!ul., clo(k: one that bas ttopped at nine! 
Hul .dH~nlure i. Dan'l bu&ineu; be ,~ his hal and l0et. 

.. A DVENTURE wanted. Will go 
any place, do anything. Write 
to Box 13" .... This ad runs 

regularly in the classified section 
of the Star-Times, and brings to 
the desk of writer Dan Holiday 
exactly what he is looking for
adventure. Intelligent. capable 
and curious, Dan's excursions into 
other people's troubles have 
many times brought him close to 
danger; but he knows how to 
take care of himself. If, occasion
ally, he finds himself slightly in
volved with the police-well. 
Dan's always on the right side of 
that situation, as Lieutenant 
Kling well knows! 

110\ ll .... nmt \Ion I..~d .' Hon 11,,10-
d., .. h<oa.J \\~Jn~.J", nitlo ... , .",\0 

• " wo~ .• "J On 1"".1 .,.t",,,. It"", 00'" 
,n ...... , .. ,I". I'iob .. ~I.,. ~"" 

2: nere i. tbe abop--dark. crowded, somehow . inisler for 
Ihe docks tbat fill it are all very old. And pr_ntly Dan 
coekt 811 ellr and hears ... only .i1enee. AU of the clock. 
are .el al nine o'dock, and .11 of them have slopped! 
flow in Ihe world i . he 10 decide which of the 
docq hi. lener-writin!!; dient wanl. picked nl'? 

1. Wilh nobody around 10 anlwer hi . quesl;OnJ, Din 
r haracterislica Uy de-eidet to inveili!!;ale. CIUIH'U.ly- for 
Dan i . 100 experienced nOI 10 rtalilte Ihpl he hn hecll 
lurcd inlO It threalen;n!!; l illmtion--he hc!!;iIU 10 ellpiore 
Ihe dll~ly Uockroom5 al Ibe back of the myaterioll. ~hOII . 

" 



f. Suddenly he .t1"'lIble., and draWl! back. At hi. 
feet is the c:rumpled·llp body 01 an dderly man. 
from whOM hand Dan Icntly 18k" • t(:rap of paper. 
POllduinl the p.per', meuale--"'nine o'dock"
Dan i. off lurd lonl cnoulb for a hcary 
antique c:andleltick 10 do iu cnuhinl work. 

1 " ''IJ • 

7 With the "oWller" Dan re-invelillates Iho sbop. 
o~ly 10 find that no"; all the docb lire ranninl-a.nd 
~II sbow different time •. None of them abow. IIlDe 
o'dock. However, on ono of the dUlly counten Dan 
finds II round, dean .pOI. Sometbin, that "ood ther; 
hili heen recently removed. Perhnpi ... Ihe clock. 
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5. When Dan reviva, be '_ca a .ll'Ilnler who in· 
lrodaeel hiuuell as the owner of tbe . bop. "Bul I 
thou,bt he was the owner," Dan laY'. "Who?" alb 
Iho man. and Dan lum, to find tbat the 
body hn ... ni. bed. He i. . "pICIOlll of the 
llranler, bUI c:annot be . urf' lhe man ;1 an impollter. 

8. Don rail Oil hi. eyes from hi. discovery-and lindl 
himself fadnl tbe .. owner· . .. lUll. But a quick ma
neuver cholille. the piclure, pUll the ,un in Dan'l 
hand wilh the cowerin, impoltor at hil merq. Now 
0011 know. the miuin, clock mUll be valuable, for 
hy livin, Up hi, .eorch Ihe mon millh! have eacaped. 

NINE O ' CLOCK AND ALL ' 5 WRONG 

6. Still, Dan decidea, no· bool 6de dellel'" In valuahle ruri" woald leave hi .. shop untended and unloeked. 
Pieldn, Up an enameled V8le. he remllrb ""'Thi. I. I hand. ome piece: i6lh-cenlury F1orentine, im', il?" 
"Why, yea," uy. the tlranler. Then Din Iurns il ill hi . hind and U y, coolly. ~Maybe nOI. thou,h. It 100b 
mONl like 18lh-cenlury FNlncb." ConfuAed, Ihe . trlnlel'" turn, away from the IccDI;n, look in Dan', e),eI. 

9. Dan deduce., from lhe fal'l lh,t Ihe bo,ul owner 
Nlmained on Ihe premile. after murderin, the !'"HI 
owner and Ilrikin, Dan, that the dock mUll . liII he 
there too. Altcr ,trenuou, .earch, he lind. il ••. and 
find., too, I fortune of jewel. hidden in.ide ;1. That', 
why il had heen worth murder 10 Ihe fake owner! 

10. To I bewildel'"ed SUI)" Oa" uplainl: 110'0 people 
knew of the fortune in Ihe dock: hi. elienl, and 
Ihe bOlUS "owner." Dan arrived too iple 10 
prevent the murder of lhe real owncl'". 100 
soon 10 allow Ihe rake owner 10 ,ei IW,)' 

wilh the jewel •. Now, Ihe criminala have 1011 OUI. 



To let the ncighhors know 

how the youngest Lync-h boy-

that's Christopher-is getting on 

• 

UNTY LIMERI 
11 NEVER kissed the Blarney Stone. but I think 

I'm the luckiest Irishman I know. I'm the 
"Minstrel Boy" on your fine American pro

gram the Voice of Firestone Hour and on ~o
lumbia Concerts-and I've just bought a house 
in America for my family and me-and after 
two short years in your country, I'm beginning 
to feel quite a bit American! 

Not that you'd ever guess it if you listened 
outside our house ' at Valley Stream, Long 
Island, near New York City. or course thee 
house loolul American: it's of stOne and wood,~ 
two stories high and with a deeply eaved rooL, 
~ut the sounds coming out of it are pure Irish 
. . . since I practice five hours every day, at 
almost any time you could hear me roa ring out 
my two favorite tunes, "Down by the Glenside," 
or "All in an April Evening." U you saw me 
through the windows you might get quite a 
shock- for I'm afraid I don't look like the classic 
Irish tenor of tr3dition at all. 

No, I stand in the music room behind my 
accompanist, facing the great picture I have of 
Ireland's fine singer J ohn McConnack- whose 
protege, I am proud to say, I ant. But you'd 
probably be quite dejected once you shifted 
your attention from Mr. McConnack's fine face 
to me. For I usually practice with my collar 
ofI- 1 wear detachable ones-and I gesture with 
a coke bottle which I d l·ink from in between 
bars. 01· else I wave the core of an apple I just 
finished 'eating. As a matter of fact, a piece of 
apple is usually tucked in my cheek while I 
sing! 

Howevel', if th is pictu re of a tenor is sadden
ing, a peek into the living room next door to 

. the music room would cheer you up no end. 
For there are the three lights of my life: my 
lovely Irish wife Dympna, my handsome laddie 
Brian, and my tiny lass Marese--together with 
the Irish nurse Miss Fitzgerald, who is still so 
befuddled by AmerIca that she won't take a 
day off. (Whenever she does, she gets lost!) 
Yes, it's a nice family scene, and in a nice 
setting, We bought the furniture with the house, 
but our own mementoes are around to make it 
Irish-the crucifix that has been in my wife's 

H .... CIo" .. oph" Ly-u ... IN V ..... 

01 fI, ......... M • • cIoy .''''10 I. S:30 

RST, ............ 01 .h. NBC ulw ... k. 

BY CHRI STOPHER LY NC H 

At fir. t (onfu&~d by N~w York, I\fcCormark' , 

Il ro lelc iJ now Icttin l on n icely, tha nks. 

fami ly for years, and the firearms and pictures 
of horses that I brought with me from Ireland . 
You'd think, looking at all this, that we'd ad
justed ourselves well to America, And so we 
have. But Jess than two years ago, when we 
arrived, things were far different! 

I'll never forget my first Chrisbnas in your 
enormous country. That was Christmas almost 
two years ago, and Dympna and I had only 
arrived three months earlier. We were then 
staying in a New York hotel, so when Christ
mas time came I forced myself to go out and 
be buffeted around . in the pack of people on 
Fifth A venue, But only far a couple of hours. 
I couldn't get near a counter for the crowds, 
and the more stores I went into the further 
away 1 W8.9 from buying my wi(e's Christmas 
presenl So I finally thought, "Ah! The corner 
d rug store near our hotel! American drug 
stores have everything one would want, any
way!" 

All invigorated by (Continued on page 88) 

; 
• 

"Th" Old T urf Fi r ~n leta enlhu~ia.m from um Brian 

and ... ir~ D~' mpna, cold $holl l d~r from b~hy Mareo.e, 

VI Ll ~y Str~an' is his bom~, American .. dio h i. 

outlet. but Christopher i~ n il! fill Iri. h sin lCr , 
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Sa,..h Barber prllCl;(tI1 with Mother, but 

her lhoUlhu liTe definitely elsewhere. 

WHENEVER and wherever there's a Brooklyn 
Dodgers' baseball game, Red Barber and Connie 
Desmond are on hand to bring radio listening 

fans at home a play-by-play description. And when
ever and wherever there's Red and Connie. the Bar
ber and Desmond wives and children are on hand, 
too-no baseball widows and orphans they! 

During the season the Desmonds and the Barbers 
eat, breathe and live baseball, and when there's no 
game to give them a common interest., a wann 
friendship serves just as well The women are 
friends of long standing-they shop together, are 
frequent visitors at each other's homes, act as un
official godmothers to each other's children-which 
often means unexpected presents for Kathy and Jim 
Desmond and Sarah Barber. The children have as 
active an interest in baseball as their parents. That 
picture of Sarah Barber practicing piano, for in
stance: it's deceptive. She's probably wondering 
how soon she can get. away and resume baseball 
practice with the neighborhood boys! 

Of course, the Barbers and the Desmonds are all 
interested in other sports as well, ju.st as the heads 
of the families tl.re---especially the Barbers, for Red 
is year-around Director of Sports fOT. CBS. 

Tired of baseball? Not the 

Barber and Desmond families! It's 

a s much a part, as impartant 

a part, of their lives as eating 

Motber', readinl i, fine with the younl 

De.mend_when tbere', no batebaU! 

A fortifyior; pr&r;ame llIack at tbe Preu Club. 

Will it r;o foul? BatebaU'" Jerieu .. 

if your name il DHmond or Barher! 

The day'! biS Ihrill-1\utor;rallhl a ll 

~round Irom Dodr;er Itar Hermant"i. 



RADIO MIRROR WILL PAY $50 

for the best original poem sent in each month by a 
reader. f ive dollau will be paid for each other 
original poem used on the Between the Bookends 
pages in Radio Mi rror . L imit poems to 30 lines, and 
address 10 Ted Maione, Radio Mirror, 205 E. 42, 
N. Y. 17. N. Y. When postage ;5 enclosed, every 
effor( will be made to return unused manuscr ipts. 
This d not iii contest. but an offer to purchase poetry 
for Radio Mi rror's Bookends pages. 

MY WISH FOR YOU 
Th. besl I willb lor you is DOi the wealth 
Thai men may .tore oqainat a raiDy dny: 
Time ia a thlel 11'1<»1 cunnlnq in h.q alealth 
Wlto ""m but doom your rl.ch_ 10 decay. 
I would DOt wiah lor you thto proud"1 name 
That mOD con cry aloud. to au .. or bl_. 
Nor would I wiah you any meed 01 fame 
LHt 1000e deportiDq leave you lonelinea. 

ThIs 1s my deepelt wiah-tbol you may know 
The worm, bu. eomrade-.hip thai .atlafin 
TM _kiDq h.orl (lDd .... the mind °910,..
A bright communkm, .Ioquent and wlM. 
The best I wlab you ill a aleod.folt frWlld 
To wall< bftId. you. till the journey' •• nd. 

-Sydn.y KUlg Ru ... U 

SHU .•• UH ..• 
She 1001<1 bene.th her bed before rel;rin .... 
Draws .ll Ihe ,h.de!:! .nd closes light Ihe 

hou!Ie. 
M.kes cert.in lhe sltotgun is «N:ked for 

firin ... 
And sets. trap for wme intrudin ... mouse. 
1'hl"n. turnillfl: oul .11 lights • • nd ~nufling 

undle!l, 
eller brelth held in as if afr.id to snoet.e,) 
She w.llu 10 • d.rk room on padded $.Ind.1lI 
And lislens 10 the progr.m: ''Quiet 

Plca.-;e .•. " 
-Rosa Zagnoni Marinon; 

TO W. 

Oil. .... II Gil. I pili , .... "v. GWG, 
AI th.Ullh II ..... l_w_l, IGst to IllIhl 
De.p , .. 10 hlclcl . .. oo<n • • 01 ... , h ..... , 

A .. d ,.tth. ",''''0<, II w ........ d brillht. 

Allihr.Ullh th. I.ng green doyl 0' 5"""1 
II 11. 1 In wrollhll k. mill .•• • buu .. ... 

r. mote ••• 
luI wh.n Oct.be. flo ..... , I 11ft II .ul 

And w • • II. leo<l ... pl . .. do. 01 "" th.oal. 
-Je.n Wohe. 

-• " s 0 
• 

-- 0 , .-- 0 • 

, 

, • 

IN BOLD RELIEF 
Sun_y. , fr ..... ,..., M ,., . _ dilh .. nt, 
Th.y I .. '" .. . 10 ....... 1 . .. th. ceI ....... ; """fet tIHon w • • k",,,, .nd ... _ ,"wly 

. ,.nt, 
A. thin • • • , yolu. u ..... lty 0 .... 
At ,I .. l lh l. wo. th. M y wh. n I • • uld w_. 
My """I .... , .. ..... could I'D 10 $v ...... , 

u ho. ' . 
And 1.ler It w • • w.ko ...... , 1 .... 1 ... ,. .. , 
A. holH!.y, fr .... Iro ... u h.lollic rvlo. 
Then thol Irsl " w 01 nllmb.n ... m'" 10 

I hovl 
" Thi. I. Iho _ , ... cO ... . llo ••• m. I" ..• 

No_ 
Th ... II .. 0 .. 010 .. why th . , I hould 110 .... 

0" 
Fro ... 0 .. , hu ...... rvm w •• k ... y, y.1 . 0 ..... 

how 
Secou •• 0' . Iher _ ,I ."d mo.n l ... d 

I lOn-
All SUn_,1 Ih l ... 0 bil .n • • I.nd ... . 

- fi la Pouhel II. h.d .. .. 

I HAD }'ORGOTTEN 
I h.d '?rgollen it wuld be like this; 
A poel •• hyme ... !10ft !po!ten 

,,-ord, Ih.t sin,: 
Of ~i1ken rh.peodiell ...• breath

'etII'! ki!s ..• 
" lIi,:hl that lingers wilh remember. 

11111:. 
I had forgotten Ihat my hearl oould 

b", 
Uke dark men'a drums benealh a 

IT'IIII'M moon, 
And Ihen you came alld hre.thed • 

dre.r,. complete 
With ~I'rs Ilid lau~hter druitll:ed 

wi lh madn~ Soon 
AfI;.in I !>h.1I know music rich 
~yond 

'rhl' hour ... ano pe.ce, like rain, 
typin!!: welcome 

UJlOn my roof. A clear bUlvagaoond 
Perfection shimmtrs and the pendu· 

I,m 
Of low· btcomCll Ihe cycle of • ~igh, 
I ..aid I had forj:.olten- bUI h.d 11 

Ruby ()i~hr 

FARM W IFE 
There are 110 m.ny Ihings Ih.t I'd be !aying 
If you could hear nly heart 'w.y out of dootll: 
I think of how I 10\'1" )'ou, ... hilc you're h.ying, 
Or Jllowinfl; fields, Qr doing e\'ening chores. 

And dter chon'lime, Whell )'QU rome in weary, 
I think of lender Ihin{:3 j'd like 10 uy, 
BUI I jU~1 uy. "The firc feels mighlY chet'r;r." 
Or, "My! ii 's been just likc • summer', day. 

'\',. heart !toow. aU the lo,'c words poell lre.5ure 
BUI I c.n't l'ttm 10 $.Iy them, Ibough I lry, 
So when 1 101'1" )·ou more than I c.n measure, 
J scrub Ihe Hoor, or bake .n apple pie. 

-M.rrlu TelTlll Je.ns 

SIIOCK 

In 011 01 lifo', . "'Ir.onol .. 

OliO I .... ~k Ii0MI GOOD 

Tho II.., . tho loco' plu ... "', ~ • .., . 

Tho My he ,oW h. wo,,"', 

-KeM_ K. hoche.., 

-\UTl \tN N IGHT 
In whining f1kjbt 

A frlgh lenltd. quail 
Shottor. Ihe IlIlIn_ 

Along Ihe troll, 
The w..o. grow high 

Where our palh once led; 
Th. orchard 11 barr.n-

Th. grou I. doad . . 

Bul my lhough .. 01 you 
Are living thlng •• -

Shining moth. 
With a l.mol wing" 

Blcling a potltway 
Of doan. while Ilgh l 

Through Ih. ahodowod hou •• 
0 1 an cutwnn night. 

-Roweno Cheney 

A£>OLOGY IN AUTU,\, N 
Forgil'e m)' hearl for 10 much golden 

"'eather, 
Fo. moon·mi~1 and a riler (ull of 

Slars: 
}'or small leaf'se<:ret3' .nd a red· 

"ing's feathl't: 
A ItYp~y c.mp .nd fi ddles and 

jl;Uilars. 
Forjl:i\'e my hurl for ~ much Indi.n 

summer, 
For fields moon-t':)W with Ilum"kin 

and with !'qu.~hell: 
For 1i~leninfl; 10 Ihe "'ealher~ tree· 

lOp drummer 
While .... lking )OU in raill witbout 

j:.alos.hes. 
FOfJil'e my hearl for l\O much 

.utumn hunfl;tr-
(f 10'''' )'OU but I 10\1" the !'e81lOn 

100) ; 
For feelin!!; g.yer, ~iddjer .lId 

)oullJer 
Than I h.\e .ny ri~t or n'a!lOn to. 
For ... iI·e mt and I promi..e 10 ht 

"Oller 
\ntl .-ane and ~""ttl a".in -after 

October. 
--Coselle \liddlelon 

lIi1rjll~ of 1'11 1111' hf'fon' 11.(' \\urld Illrn .. \\llilt' 
By TED MALONE 
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He aure 10 !lsteD to Ted 
Malon e's pro.-um Mond.,. 
through Frid.,. morni ..... 1 
J I :45 EST o n AUC .ilalio" •• 



By 
TOMMY 
BARTLETT 

T ......... ,.S.. tI.,ttl ..... e. 

. , 11'.,1_ .... T . .... I ..... . 

OTHER members of Elsie Voight's family 
grow roots. They own houses, rear 
children, establish bank accounts and 

identily themselves with a single commu
nity. says our Traveler of the Month. 

But Elsie Voight calls the world her 
home, her skill as a linguist, accountant 
and stenographer her wealth, and the peo
ple of every land her brothers. 

We w.ere flattered. when she made Wel
come Travelers her first stop on returning 
from a trip which had taken her to China 
as field auditor for UNRRA, and which had 
circled the globe before it ended. She was 
bound for her parents' residence at Home
wood, Illinois. 

There was a temptation, that day, to 
spend the whole program interviewing 
Elsie. for her addresses during the past 
twenty years have read like the index to 
an aUas. Bogota ... Chungking ... Jo
hannesburg ... Peiping ... Quito . . . 
Zambesi River. 

Driven by a burning desire to know the 
race of the earth as others know a small 
town, she stays in one city only long enough 
to earn passage to the next destination. She 
fills two bags with a suit, a pair of slacks. 
a lot of blouses, two sweaters, a long-sleeved 
black street dress, a short-sleeved black 
afternoon dress and a black lace formal, 
and she's ready for anything from crossing 
a jungle on foot to presiding as hostess at 
the captain's table on a big liner. 

What'. more, she has that gift, usually 
found only among the top wire service 
correspondents, of arriving in a city just at 
the moment it becomes important in world 
news. 

Slender, soft-voiced ELsie Voight told me, 
"Tommy, it was the depression that turned 

me into a world traveler. I couldn't find a 
job here, so I went abl:oad." 

She started at the beginning, and told mE!' 
her springboard to adventure had been a 
trip to Minneapolis-500 miles away-just 
after she was graduated from Chicago's 
Hyde Park high school. She had once had 
a vacation job as bookkeeper at the YMCA 
college and camp at Lake Geneva, Wiscon
sin, so on arrival at Minneapolis, it was 
natural she should ask the Y for work. To 
explore the area thoroughly, she also 
worked at the St. Paul Y. Next jump was' 
San Francisco and Los Angeles. She had 
her eye on Honolulu, but her family ob
jected and she returned home. 

The boom of the twenties was well under 
way, and Elsie soon saw it from the vantage 
point of one of the nation's leading law 
firms located at the corner of Nassau and 
Wall Street, in the heart of New York's 
financial section. Big-name clients made 
news every day on the stock markel ELsie 
liked being backstage at the greatest drama 
of that decade. 

She spent every leisure moment sight
seeing. After a year, she fe lt she knew 
New YOl:k well enough, and more sights 
lay beyond its harbor. She went to Ber
muda first, then to England, Belgium, 
Holland, Germany and France. 

Returning to Chicago, she stayed long 
enough to add Northwestern University 
credits to those she had previously acquired 
at the University of Chicago, University of 
California, and New York University, tak
ing a bachelor's degree in accounting in 
1928. 

Then came the crash. "That deflated the 
market value of my new diploma just as 
surely as it burst the bubble of the real 

estate firm for which I worked," Elsie ex
plained. "1 scrambled for jobs. Annual cuts 
replaced annual raises, and I could see no 
reason for remaining in Chicago." 

There were those in our Welcome Trav
elers audience who knew exactly what she 
meant. You could teU by their expressions 
they remembered those days too weU. 

Elsie started saving money for passage. 
Since her regular position paid eight dol
lars a week, she found an additional evening 
job to Increase her income. When her little 
hean:! of dollars equalled the price of a 
one-way ticket to Honolulu, she set oul 
She had many lObs during her two years 
in Hawaii. She recalls that when she ap
plied for one, a man inquired, "Why did 
you leave the States?" 

"Because there was a depression," Elsie 
replied promptly. 

"Whal," asked the man, "do you think 
we're having here?" 

But depression or no depression, Elsie 
found firms that needed letters written and 
books kept. Salaries. were small, but even
tually she saved enough for a one- way fare 
to Manila. She wanted to go to China, but 
with only suffipient money for one-way 
passage, she had to buy her ticket to an 
American port to obtain a visa. 

That visa, however, permitted her to stop 
off at Japan. It was a fairyland place in 
those days, she remembers. A little island, 
little people and small prices when one 
toured the country third class and stopped 
at native inns. And their ferocious dream 
of world power was covered up by tidy 
little manners. . 

Best of all, it was just a short distance 
to Shanghai where she became secretary to 
the president of the (Continued on page 92) 

Ebie Voi,ht i. we.rin, 

her tn.IUres: Cbi_ 
robe, Drum.n rin," 
bf.cdel. from Trinidad. 



Shaye e osan and J ohn " y Dellmond in a dreny number fo r Faee 
the Music, thei r Mon. throUl h Fri. C BS-T V , how, 1; 15 P .M. EST. 

Ben Guuer eondllCU an alert panel of .. ,",;.,;.0;, 
iuoa qa i.., heard and teen on WNBT, Mondaya at 8:30 P.M. EST. 

• 
III TELEVISION 

STAN SHAW, whose Milk
man's Matinee is a radio 
standby, no,., goes into 
WPlX television with an
other w.c show, Record 
Rende:tVous (7: 05 P.M. EST, 
Mon.-Wed.-Fri.). He c'alls 
it a "record variety show 
with live guest stars," and 
1liiY. his tele-houn: are the 
hardest he'. ever worked 
sinee entering IlIdio in I 92$. 
Stan'l forty-ish, marTieci to 
a lovely ex-madel. 

Play;np; Rube Goldber"1 Duwi" !! Game, a loll l wilh the ~ome Dudien« ( WPIX, Tuel., 8 P.M. EST), a breathle •• qUll n el. 

DUMONT is conducting an interesting show over 
WABD in New York and WNHC-TV in New 
Haven, Connecticut. It's called K ey to Missing 

Persons and is aired on Sundays from 6 to 6: 30 
P.M. The star or the p rogram is Archdale J . J ones, 
expert in the work of r e-uniting people long sep
arated. Most of the cases dealt with on the series 
do not involve crime or felony, and are not the 
kind which normally come under police ju risdic
tion. 

• • • 
Colonel Stoopnagle, long" a radio favorite. made 

his television debut with a show called Colonel 
Stoopnagle's Stoop. Said stoop gave .the i~pres
sible Colonel a meeting place for a Wlde vanety of 
characters with whom he could exchange his pecu
liar b rand of wacky chatter. Television gives him 
the opportunity to demonstrate his famous "in~ 
ventions" as well as talk about them. 

• • • 
Anyone who doubts that 1948 was television's 

year to howl-take note that on October lst pre 
mium time (6 to 10:30 at night) will be $1,000 an 

a A o M J R R 0 

hour over the NBC television network. It was 
only $400 an hour a year ago! 

• • • 
C redit Adelaide Hawley (whom we wrote about 

in the August issue) and her Fashions on Parade 
video snow for b ringing P rocter and Gamble, one 
of the five largest advertisers in America, to tele
vision . P & G signed a 49- week contract to start at 
the end of J u ly , and have been advertising Prell 
and Ivory Snow. Video needs more compan ies 
that have large advertising budgets, so that pro
grams can improve more rapidly. 

• • • 
One exciting television possibility, still in the ex

perimental stage, is "Stratovision" or television re
layed from an airplane-five miles up. The plane 
circles and picks u p a program transmitted from a 
ground station ; it then relays that program to 
televiewers on the grol1nd within an area 400 miles 
in diameter. Since television now can only be 
thrown 50 miles, stratovision is revolutionary. 

• • • 
Elsa Ma xwell, wor ld- (Continued on page 97 ) 

E L E VI S JO N S E N 

AL SCHACHT, .. Clown 
Prince of Baseball, ha$ per_ 
formed befO!"e sixty million 
people in forty yeoan, eA

~ to double that on tele 
throuch 'The AI Schacht 
Show (WNBT, five minulel 
before every Giants base
ball same from Polo 
Grounds). He has eloWDed 
at mo.t Wodd Selia J&metI 
since 1921, written two 
boob. AI Seb.cht own. a 
new S2nd Street reaqurant. 

J O H NN I E ST EARNS 
writea,d~,produOH,acts 
in hlQband-and-wife Iho,., 
Mary Kay and Johnnie, on 
WABD Tues., 7:15 P.M. 
EST. Bent on actinl, he 
rushed to Hollywood alter 
his Boston achoolda,., to 
find that his resemblance 
to (a) Lloyd Nolan and (b) 
Hum~y &rart stood in 
the way 01 any real S\ltt'eSS 
there. Back in· the East, he 
hit Broadway with parts in 
"One Touch of VenlQ," "On 
11Je Town," "Are You With 
It?" And he did better in 
Eadem-made movies. ,et
ting involved one way or 
another in "Boomeranc," 
"KiN of Death .. "c . 
Hall," "Mincl~ on ~ 
Street," "Portrait of Jenny" 
-all made in New Yo,.)t. 

IR ENE MURPHY, only %3, 
boMt8 more video houhl 
than any girl in the busi
IWSS. (It'l charaderiat.ie of 
the infant indunry that ita 
veterans should be YOUDC
stehl in their 2Os!) Starting 
witb WABO'a Caab aDil 
Carry, abe. tra.nsterr.d Jut 
year to RCA-Televhion 
Caravan, whkh introduced 
televisioa to Iarp ~_ 
ment Itorea acro.. the 
country. Pretty, ....... _ 
haind "Murph' is busy 
packagina her own video 
prOJl"am. n.d)'iDC it for a 
debut whieh ahouJd be _
inc place .... Iy in the ...,. 
important comina __ 



t. Lallcbeon at Lueey', in Hollywood preceded teleo 
debut on Mutual of "Le.ve h.... Conn.nee Bennett 
and flnlfy lin .. Prudence Nt between luett Walter 
O'Keefe and (r.) MUS esec. Lewi, Allen WeiR. 

5. As fem . lc luesloOf·tbe-day Ann Rutbcrford preo 
PlIr~ for bu ordeal hy television, , he', watchcd 
rritic311y by Don Lee makeup expert J. Grant Wil· 
~On ( .. alldinll), and wilb awe by Mike Frankovich. 

eave 

!. Sealed far left. Robin Cbandler, • permanent 
"Girl-; far rilb!, COlll(allee Moore. Stand in", psy
moanalYIl Dr. J. W. Gnlory; V.neua Brown; 
Charh,. Korvin; Ann Rutherford; Ruth W.n-irk. 

6. First up to conlntwate Robin Cb.ndler dter 
the bro.de .. t wal c.median Joe E. Brown. , till 
iaUlbinl. The prolTlm', point i. thaI the "Girlt" 
are not only heautiful--hut bri,ht a5 new pennieS'. 

R A D I 0 MIRR O R 

o e 

3. In .pite of crush, actl"eR VaneeN Brown did let 
10 ,it down. But abe had to let up alain 10 let 
to tele-.ludio on time. A, in radio, "Lea .. e It" 
hat permanent p.nel plu male and female lueal. 

• 

tr s 

~. Unkind rideo Ii,bl. make unall amount of Iild. 
m, nere .... ,.,. even for Cbandler and Bennetl, IhoUlh 
they are about al telelenie a. humallkind can be. 
Brown lip&tic:k i, ,ruesome bUI neceMary touch. 
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BUD GUEST'}) stock answer to the question, 
"Where do you get all the material for your 
program '?" is an understated, "I just report the 

news nobody else wants." 
An experienced radioman once appropriately 

added, "Yeah, nobody but the listeners-thousands 
of them!" 

For Bud Guest. WJR's Reporter-at-Iarge, with 
his inconsequential news items "that nobody wants:' 
is, a pillar of Hooper audience strength in The 
Goodwill Station 5O,OOO-watt line-up. 

It's a natural flair Bud has for sunny items. He 
is the son of poet-philosopher Edgar A. Guest, 
whose homespun verses have brought many a smile 
to the most downtrodden and tugged at the heart
strings of the most cynical. 

Bud doesn't take to iambic meters and such, but 
he shows in other ways the influence of his early 
environment. He puts into prose and narration 
many o( the cheery philosophies his world-famous 
dad put into poetry. 

It's a little difficult to describe Bud's Reporler-at
Large program. Over the past two and a half years 
since his return from the Navy, he has explored 
such subjects as the best way to cure hiccups, how 
to get a bat out of a summer cottage, the private 
life of a platypus, the history of the goldfish, how to 
be comfortable while taking a rocket trip to the 
moon, and how to understand what your patients 
are saying to you should you ever become a dentist. 

Bud recently became involved with unusual 
epitaphs. It started innocently enough. The news 
wires carried an item quoting an English clergyman 
'to the effect that our generation had become a 
humorless lot when it came to writing epitaphs. 
Our ancestors did a lot better at it; they were not 
content merely to list the deceased's name, along 
with the dates of birth and death. They told some
thing about the person occupying the plot of land 
beneath the stone. 

Bud agreed with the clergyman over the air, and 
called for an improvement in present-day epitaphs. 
The call was heard, apparently, by an enormous 
number of people who specialize in epitaph-col,. 
lecting, fol' samples of this high art came to Guest's 
desk for weeks. Of all the sample epitaphs his 
listeners supplied he likes these for reasons of style, 
incisiveness, and ingenuity: 

"Here lies a man whose crown was won, 
By blowing down an empty gun. 
No sooner down the gun he blew 
Than up the golden stairs he flew." 

Bud contends that such an epitaph tells the com
plete story of what happened to the gentleman 
resting beneath the marker. 

But the one that he prefers above all others, pri
marjly because the author displayed more than the 
usual amount of inventiveness in constructing the 
rhyme, concerns the sad passing of one Susan Low
der. It goes like this: 

"Here lies the body of Susan Lowder 
Who burst while drinking a Seidlitz Powder. 
Called from this world to her heavenly rest 
She should have waited till it effervesced." 

WJR's Bud Guest reports the 

news nobody wants- nobody, that is. 

except thousands of radio listeners 

HappiJy married, Bud is the father of three chil
dren, Edgar A. Guest, III, nine; Ellen Elizabeth 
Guest, seven, and Jane Maynard Guest, three. They 
live in De~oit on the second fairv.ray of the Detroit 
Golf Club. 

Despite his poor eyesight, Bud was an officer
instructor in aerial gunnery in the Navy during the 
war. Before that, as city editor of the Detroit Free 
Press, he became impressed with the popularity of 
humorous Illiers with newspaper readers. Then too, 
Bud has a great personal penchant for laughs in the 
news. With the rest of the world taking such a dim 
view of life, he feels there ought to be a spot on 
radio where light-hearted trivia gets a chance. 
That's the spot he's made for himself, with th, 
"news nobody wants"- to which thousands listen. 



Po~t·l)hilO~OI)h~r Edgar A. GU" ,;I u:uueJ bis infant son Edgar Jr.-hul Junior h~ ... a'ne "'Sud" Ihe day after 
he was horn. PurdUeling hi . fnther'$ habit of looking on tbe cbeerful side of tbings, Bud decided to concentrate. 

us u rellOtler, on the ,; mull humQrQu~ item$ wbich more "~erious" ('omn.cntalora tustornnrily tbrow away. Via 

WJR, he\ found ~ lot of lislcnen who agree with him thnt there's :I 1)la<:o;:: in raJio for trivia. 
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ONLY a few blocks separate the Bride 
and Groom studios on Wilshire 
Boulevard from the fabulous "Strip" 

on Sunset Bouleva rd, where are located 
the famed restaurants and night-clubs 
that figure prominently in so many 
HollywoOO legends. And yet, despite 
the fact that we'll soon be starting our 
fourth year on the air, there have been 
only two or three Bride and Groom 
couples chosen from the hundreds of 
people whose lives are connected with 
that famous "Sunset Strip." 

There is an understandable reason for 
that. For one thing, we have deliber
a tely avoided choosing couples who 
were already front-page celebrities. We 
wanted our couples to represent the sort 
of love slories lived by the type of boy 
and girl that we all know in our own 
Lives. Too, there was the fact that HoUy
woOO romances often receive such sen
sational publicity that there is likely lo 
be a question as lo the sincerity of any 
movie-town marriage. We knew that 
such publicity had often been without 
the slightest justification, but we didn't 
want even the shadow of a question to 
arise about a Bride and Groom couple. 
After all, we're mighty proud that our 
couples have established a new national 
record in proving they were sincere 
when they made their marriage vows." 

That was why (Continued 011- page 70) 
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story of Chichi-from her eventful meeting with Papa David, long ago, up to the present day 

I. D.vid Solomon was. lonely ma .. until tbal 11;,111, many yean .,0, wilen Chiehi blundered illlo hit '"5li,hl1), Read Book Shop" 
.. and hi8 life. Lodr.ed 001 of her .rordid tenemelll homt: by the wom~n who bad raiM'd bu, tbe fri,blC:fl.f:d. deMol Chiebi, little 

than ill child., rau ;nlo tbe Book Shop for ebehu. Bul lObe found mueh more than Ihal : a permaDenl home •• lovable, wille 
I man 10 wbom , be rapidly beume 115 dote lU • dau,hler, and the in.pir.tion 10 trandorm bel'3f!lf illlo' worthwhile human beinl. 

FOR many years, Papa David's 
"Slightly Read Book Shop" has 
been a source of far more than 

second-hand books. Shrewd and 
tolerant, with an unshakable faith 
in humankind, Papa David has led 
many others to an understanding of 
his personal creed-belief in the in
trinsic beauty of life. To Chichi, his 
protegee, the faces in Papa David's 
album are well known ; but to writer 
Douglas Norman, who has only re
recently found his way to the Book 
Shop, everything about it is new and 
fascinating-particularly the people 
from whom it takes its personality. 

~ llrF. rIO.'ll 1111: IIEIO.1:TlrtlL-CA"T 'II r'll IIF.II " 
r ..... D •• hl ,""" It. •...•••••••• •• ,,. I_~. 

001or ~1 . • •••••••.••••.••.•• 11.1\00 •• ,;. ..... ... 
1"' ......... _ • .....•......•... • I ............ "~ 
T.~. i'lol_ ••••.•••••••••.•••• C..I r .... , ••• 
l),o . ........ ~._ ••••• , .......... ....... , ......... , •• 

'II.m. G .... _ •••••••• , •••••••• • • Ela..1 Ow~. 

Life Can Be Beautiful, written by 
Carl Bixby and Don Becker, is heard 
on NBC every Monday through Fri
day, at 12 noon, PST; 1 P.M. MST; 

2 P.M. CST; 3 P,M. EST. 

:? Papa David arran!,:ed livin!,: space for Chichi 8t the 
reu of the sbop. and sel her 10 dU! lin!,: the boob. He 
watched wilh salidaclion as she be!,:an to realize Ihal 
belweell lhe co"en of Ihoae worn..oUl boob. whole world, 
of knowledJe and heaul)' were wailin, 10 he di lcovered. 
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3. Cb;~hi W II' ~ lil1 friendly wilh her old ~m~nio~, 
b N I h ob,-o",d --.olentl, 10 h it frlcnd l Toy e lon,wo ~ • 

new _r of lire-nol 10 Papa David, hut 10 
the faet tha, the 800k Shop', livin, qu~run 
were aho ~heherin lS crippled Stepheo. HamIlton. 

7. AI Ibis opporUIIII: time, &eUo!!eekin l5 Nellie r:-
mppe:ared, "mothered" Chichi, lind ""&, able to cnhsi 
her aid in operalin" II disreputable hotel. When 
Chichi rClliil:ed whal WM 1':0;0, on, she exerted her. 
~eU 10 reform holh Ihe hotel and. temporarily, Nellie. 

" 

THROUGH THE YEARS WIT H 

-I. A. Chichi bloomed under Papa o.vid'. (:lire, 
Nellie, the woman who claimed 10 be hu ,molher. 
tried to re,.in Cbichi', confidence by Ielhn! her 
the ,rulb .boul her parents : both were dead. Afler 
.n;' Nellie emphui~. "I brou,hl you Up.R 

8. It .. ;18 I' the Glenon Hotcl lb" Cbichi ~et and 
lou~ht With ",riler Dou~l .. Norman. Her mllun~er. 
standin, of him turned to haIred when !he re3h~d 
lhat if it hpd \lot heen for hi. searda for mate.rlal, 
Stephen" dU)llieity nli,hl never have come 10 h,hl. 

s. When Chichi met yount Barry Markham., playboy 
~n 01 "moul Dr. Bertram Markham, .be ~. thrilled 
by bi t aUetltio_until Dr. Markham amt to "reaeae" 
bit ton bom tbe ,irl he thoutht predatory. Con
flict became afrection al be learDed to know Chichi. 

9. Bllt quarrelin, WIS 
, 1I1pe:nded when DoUI· 
I... aher a danlerool 
eye injury. wa. moved 
II Dr. Marlr..bam', re
qoat inlo the ollia: and 
11111 adjoin;n, lbe Book 
Shop. Moved by emo
tions Ihe herself cou1d 
not deline. Cbiehi vol· 
unteered to take care 
of DouII.. lind to act 
•• hi. lecntpry. 

6. Tboa,h Dr. Markham now tried to promote the 
romance between Barry and Chichi, .he finally mar· 
ried Stepben. Happines, wa. brief. Slepben died lod· 
denly. aDd hinernUli IlIca:eded ,rid wben Chicbi 
learned Slephen had bee\l di!honeol and unfaithful 
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With GodfN:Y (r.r Idl ) 011 hiB JO :30 A. M. show : au iSlam Mu,. Ri~bard .... "; writer Chudt Homer ; IleCretny Mimi 
ROM: wril~ Ha"k MileB; Arebie Bleyer etandiul I.tefore hi. orehe~lra; 8' ri .. h, of luilariSl, producer Will Roland : 
at mike. far ri llht , announqr Tony Marvin , vocaliu Jlnette Oavil ; b"hind ,henl , t1,,~ Mlrincn Qn.rtel. 

ARTHUR GODFREY'S story is a strange saga 
of journeys over the Seven Seas. of vagrant 
wanderings across our continent, of itinerant 

jobs in offices, kitchens, coal mines, vaudeville 
houses and factories. 

It is a chronicle that borders on the fabulous 
and there are still people who doubt that so many 
things could havc happened to anyone man in 
such a short span of yea rs. But the story is a true 
one and, if anything, it is less challenging to the 
imagination than the glittering facts of his present
day SUOCes5, 

Sailor, salesman, coal miner, room clerk, chauf
feur, chef, vagabond, vaudevillian , , ' radio a ma 
teur to radio personality e"traordinary- he might 

never have embarked on such a checke red career 
were it not for the special circumstances of h is 
young boyhood , 

Radio's famous redhead was born on August 31 , 
1903, to Kathryn and Arthur Hanbury Godfrey 
who lived at Amsterdam Avenue and 112th Street 
in New York City, Two years later, the Godfreys 
moved from crowded Manhattan to rural Has
brouck Heights in New Jersey, It was a tiny town 
which only recently had persuaded the Erie Rail
road to make regular passenger and freight stops 
there, Horse-drawn buggies clop-clopped down 
its dusty, tree-shaded main street, The earthy 
smeU of livery stables was a commonplace thing 
and the most violent sounds heard were the occa -

Red Godfrey's story is a fa iry 

tale with a clilTe, enc.. I ' I t s not O f) y 

wonderful ... it's true, too 

10 8.1· 
~n"d'" 

sional hoot of a train whistle or the jolly clang of 
a blacksmith's anvil. 

It was a pleasant, pictu ,'esque environment 
but, Arthur was still too young for any of it t 
regISter on his mind, A couple of years late:' 
tho~~h, ,w~en he was nearing his fourth birthday 
a VIVid InCident did leave its mark ' 

"It's my enrli~st recollection,'" he says, "It 
seems J got lost In a meadow, 1 rememlK-r that 
one minute everything was safe and familiar, 
;rhen, before I knew it, this tall grnss began closing 
10 on ~e, I stal'ted to run. The gmss got taller 
and thleker and I got more and mo . k I h re pame y. 

must ave thras.hed around in that maze for 
only a minute but It felt like a year. I blubbered 

By lil A K" \ ST I;; I{ 

and screa~ed and suddenly mother was standing 
there, smiling, She had a ha-.J Ume .. h ' I U convincing 
m, e t at I d got lost on ly about twenty feet away 
rom OUr front porch," 

Fortunately, Arthur's childhood . d t 
d'd ' t · mlSa yen ure 

I n t eave him with any unhealthy rear or the 
great OUtdOOI'S, Actually, the opposite is true 
so very true that, reminiscing about him J &ri' 
~omson, Arthur's old school principai 'recafu 
him as "the Damel Boone of Teterboro" ' 

In the period when Arthur was eleve~ or twelve 
years old, a tremendous, swampy bottomland 
sprawled at the foot of the ridge on which Has
brouck Heights was settled. This W3S Teterboro 
a mars h land pocked with bog-holes. stagnant 

• • 
•• 
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TI-IE LIFE of ARTHUR GODFREY 

pools, grassy hummocks and a criss-cross of dank water
ways and brackish streams. Old men would come down 
to this mosquito-infested place with spades and cut out 
blocks of decayed vegetation called peat. In season, great 
flocks of wild ducks would darken the sky ... and the 
sharp bark of shotguns would fill the air. 

Teterboro swamp was Arthur's Shangri-la, his play
ground. In it, along with AUan Vannoli, tomboy Molly 
Moran and other companions, he fished, crabbed, hunted 
for birds' nests and sailed home-made boats. Best of all 
were the hours spent in trapping muskrats. If, now and 
then, one of the crude traps snared a muskrat, its dark pdt 
could be sold for a few welcome dollars. 

One of his chums owned a keen rifle that never failed 
to bring a glint of envy to Arthur's blue eyes. It would 
have been swell bagging muskrats with a rifle like that but 
they cost money ... more money than he dared to mention 
in the Godfrey household those days. 

Only eleven years old, but already Arthur was conscious 
of the meaning of money. Day after day, his awareness 
of it came from spoken and unspoken references to it at 
home. Arthur now had sisters and brothers ... Kathryn, 
Charies, Robert and Gene. It was a large family to feed 
and many times the worry of it was written in mother's 
eyes. 

Mother ... with her tall, slender figure and her lovely 
auburn hair-a magnetic personality, some of the neigh
bors said. Every ounce of her patience and love went into 
the rearing of this family and still, with an intense kind 
of pride, she would find time for community activities. 
There was the church choir. There were the meetings of 
The Woman's Club of which she was a charter member. 

There were discussions al the Shakespeare Club and, 
every so often, a trip by ferry to New York for some 
performance of "Hamlet" or "Othello." Mother took part 
in these cultural events ... as often as her dwindling 

Marsarct "Mugs" Richardson is head of Ihe small 
army of u8~i.tanu who eX llcd ile Godfrey's 3howl. 

Sailor, lalesman, chauffeur, chef ... Godfrey lin 
not forgollen the knocking·around he once look. 

means permitted. The occasions became fewer and fewer. 
As for Dad, outwardly his dapper appearance bespoke 

seU-assurance and security. Still in his prime, a fine fig
ure of a man with fair complexion, alert, intelligent eyes 
set in handsome features, he was every inch the gentleman. 
His vocabulary was remarkably extensive and his manner 
of speech was precise and in keeping with his English 
education. 

BUT Dad indulged in fewer witticisms than he used 
to ... laughed less frequently, less heartily. He talked 

only occasionally about the fascinating work he had done 
as feature writer for national magazines, as editor of trade 
papers and periodicals that dealt with horse-breeding and 
horse shows. He'd been an acknowledged expert on those 
subjects. Sometimes there would be a special ring in his 
voice as he told stories about the glamorous people he'd 
seen and met while working as publicist for millionaire 
Vanderbilt's racing interests. 

But an important change had taken place. Exactly 
what this change was, Arthur didn't know, except that it 
was linked to the atmosphere at home. Dimly, he realized 
that it had something to do with horses and money and 
laughter at the dinner table. It had something to do with 
the grim, resigned look that came over Dad's face when
ever one of those new-fangled "horseless buggies" chugged 
into view. 

And so, with the coming of his school vacation, young 
Arthur Godfrey elected not to laze in the summer sun. 
Instead, he traipsed down to Ehler's grocery store and 
offered his services for whatever wage Mr. Ehler deemed 
worth-while. Small fry weren't much good behind the 
counlel', so a post was found for him as assistant in charge 
of deliveries. That arrangement was okay with Arthur 
because, like his father, he loved being near horses ... and 
the Ehler deliveries were made via one-horse-power 
wagon. It was a prospering establishment and orders had to 
be taken to customers who lived all over the neighboring 
countryside. Arthur liked moving about and meeting folks 

and besides, he was able to come home on Saturday 
nights with a fistful of silver. 

There were other summel's and other jobs. There were 
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jobs he worked at in alter-school hours. There was the 
newspaper route he shared with Ralph Chandless and the 
job of driving Schaeffer's bakery wagon. 

He was growing up, taking on man-sized responsibilities. 
But the kid had his ofT moments, too. For example, the 
several occasions when he was supposed to be exercising 
Mr. Schaeffer's horse and when, instead, he was seen 
riding the nag bareback down some otherwise quiet resi
dential street-charging hell-lor-leather past the house of 
some pretty girl he was trying to impress. 

THEN, there was the maUer of Mrs. Goodrich's Thursday 
afte.-noon card party, a social institution in Hasbrouck 

Heights. It was Mrs. Goodrich's custom to serve the ladies 
cold refreshments in summertime. This was August and 
she had ordered three quarts of ice cream from John Fer
rari's Sweet Shoppe, young Godfrey's current place of 
employment. At 3 P .M., promptly as instructed, Mr. Fer
rari had the cold refreshment packed and in Arthur's 
hands for delivery. At 3:45 P.M., Fermri's prized customer 
telephoned and, in tones several degrees chillier than any 
ice cream, demanded to know why it hadn't arrived. 
Frantically, Ferrari dashed outside, The first thing he 
saw was Arthur and a couple of other kids crouched over 
a hot game of marbles .. , and three quarts of hot ice 
cream oo:l:ing off the curbstone. 

However, those departures from good behavior were 
very rare. Ask John Ferrari today and he'll tell you 
emphatically that "Arthur was a fine lad. If he earned a 
two-bit tip I happen to know that he'd turn it over to his 
mother. And when she let him have the nickel for ice 
cream, he'd come into my place like the happiest youngster 
alive." 

In that period, just prior to the first World War, im
portant social changes were taking place in America. 
changes brought about by the appearance of two new 

developments-the flivvcl' and the flickers. Already it was 
appal'ent that the increasing numbers of automobiles were 
having a n adverse effect on the elder Godfrey's fortunes. 
As for the movies, they, oddly enough, provided a means 
of livelihood for Mrs. Godlrey. 

Hasbrouck Heights' sole movie emporium may have 
been named the usual Bijou, or Palace, or Cameo. No one 
seems to recall just what its proper name was, but every
one does remembel' it as "the monkey-house." It probably 
earned that label because of wild monkey-shines indulged 
in by the town's teen-age set. ;'The Perils of Pauline," 
the Mack Sennett Comedies, the Theda Bara heart-thl'ob
bers. the Vitagraph epics and all the Charlie Chaplin films 
paraded aCl'OSS its silver screen. 

Seated at the piano down front, playing mood music for 
all those silent flickers, was Arthur Godfrey's mother. It 
was work that uti lized her musical talent. It was work 
that meant income, however meager. 

The Black Tom explosion, booming within earshot of 
Hasbrouck Heights, , , unr~tricted V-boat warfare in the 
Atlantic . , . our declaration of a state of war against 
Germany. , . Wilson's FOUl'leen Points of Peace, , , Battle 
of the Somme . , , Battle of the Meuse-Argonne, , .. 

Against the background of those troubling world events, 
Arthur progressed from grammar school to high school. 
He was a good student, neither brilliant nor mediocre. 
He became known as a chronic yawner in morning 
classes, just as he is today during his early morning 
broadcasts. He had a special aptitude for mathematics. 
Geography captured his imagination although there were 
several instances when his open geography book was 
used to shield some novel of high adventure. In one 
biology class, Arthur amazed his teacher and fellow 
students by accurately identifying several species of 
bird-life, topping off his talk with an enlightening dis
course on nesting characteristics (Continued on page 96) 

Mary and Arlbur (an ride (Wer quite a bit of Virginia without tea\ ing lheir own land. of " h ieh there', 800 acres. 
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\;000 10 lOOK ~1 ~S IT IS TO EATle 
• 

O NeE a year it's fitti ng for ghosts to stalk your 
table. Heap goblins on to the sandwich platter 
with f unny face cut·outs. Cut circles f rom 

Boston brown bread. In half of them snip out eyes 
and mouth. Spread the remaining slices with a 
contrasting colored tilling. A tood yellow pimiento 
cheese mixture is good with brown bread. Choose 
ham or tongue or a jelly for the white ones. Let 
ghosts walk on the sandwich platter by stuffing 
celery stalks with cream cheese, using leafy celery 
ends for the arms. Stand the ghosts to guard the 
sandwich pile. Serve a pitcher of cider and fresh 
apples to munch on. 

Here are other suggestions for holiday cele
brating around Halloween. 

BLACK CAT COOKIES 
Melt bitter chocolate over warm water and keep 

warm enough not to harden. Put a drop of 
c)J.ocolate in the middle of a large round cookie, 
over this place a chocolate coated peppennint 
wafer for the body of (Continued on page 84) 

CROSS BONES SALAD 

S.rv. thi, On a ,o.tpp •• plot. along with 

hot 'Dod. Tok. 2 dolk. of duff.d c.l.ry 

ond C'Oil th.m on ° I.ttuc. I.of, At on. 

• nd ploc. 2 ,Iuff.d prun ••. (R.mov. 

rion •• and fill .och pro.tn. wilh ",oiOn.d 

cr.om ch •• , •. ) Us. sluff.d olivu 'Dr thl 

• .,.1. Cut 0 triongl. a' olin for Ih. no ... 

ond a pimi.nlo drip for the mDilth. 

S ....... witt. mo.,onnoi •• at th •• id •. 

HALLOWEEN SALAD 

Lightly mi. conn.d k.rn.1 co.n. cook.d 

,h •• dd.d ,hingb.on" cub.d cook.d po

loto •• and hord.cook.d .gg', chopp.d, 

S.o,on 10 lad. with minc.d anion, ... It 

and p.ppl' and fold in Inough mo.,on. 

nOil. to moid.n, S.rvi in Iltto.tce co.tp., 

gorni.h with tomato ,Iicu and ,prink]1 

with g,atld ho,d.cookld Igg .,olk 

HALLOWEEN SUPPERS 

Goblin·foced 1.04101 Pill 
(face ,Iolhld in crud) 

Julilnnl Corroh 
Orongl ICI in O'Ongl Cup. 

Chocolatl cookiu 
Ging .. oll 

I • • • • • • 

Hallow.ln Solod 
Crlom Ch .... Sandwich 
Nuts Applu T gff., 

O,ongl·FiIl.d Cup Cokes g. 

Doughnuh 
SWlet Cid .. 

ORANGE ICE 

Combinl 2 cup. of wot .. ond I cup of 

.... go •. Hlat unlil.ugo. il dinolvld. min 

odd 2 CUpl of st.oinld o.angl jo.tici and 

V. cup 0' d'ainld limon juici. Cool, 

and 'hl n pou. into ice cubl t.o., .. Pioci 

in '''11ing comportmln' of "'''g .. olo •. 

Frel11 un,il fi.m, Moku IV2 pinh Dr 6 

1I, .. ingl. 

By 
KATE SMITII 

RADIO MJltROR 
FOOD COUNSELOR 

Lli l e n 10 K' I. S mith Spea i<oo. h e . .... Mond.,. Ihroll . l • 
• ' .idI7 I t 12 N_u, t:ST. o n 1'011,1'1,11 1 n e lw .... k I l a UonA 

RADIO ~lInROR r 0 r BETTER LIVING 



The fUll of a Halloween IllIrty enn he magnified lIy ha" ing refresh ments thai urry OUi the ghoiiIS-Plld·witche ij 

Ih .. "".,-i,, 311 appetizin g: " ny. of courl e! Leafy ghoSI$ w!llk in g: am ong: Itoblill·facetl 8n ndwi,.j'''11 will .10 it. 
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CItttt-"" d Cloob rYl! ... Ltwia. k . H .. dI"" Edilion ,-N ..... tht World Alvin Hili. 
AdrIan Rolli .. TrI. "". EI"", Da ... Jl eII Smilh sa-
H. V. K. II .......... Intld, 01 Sport, 

lolli Ronw- Chili IS 
Edward RM_ 

0... ... Da • -- .... Mt.Ch ......... 
0rtU Qi\doralwYt 

Ht"""""" .. .......... 
" - Dr. CIorQlIan 

T • • 1111 Jj"" 0at0rI" Hottr. 4btIon _ eo. ... 
Y_s..,. ..... MI ... RadIe H_ .. 

M •. Dlltrict AttotTltJ u;:.H. """O<1 00 r.!he HOOt .. H ........ SI ... 

Tho 81. s..,. 
... Ith J_ MoIIO<1 

"" .... - 81 ... r......, 
~i""M""' .. 

no....,. 
a..... Madl .. ea.;1" CIMIt .... 

l\f.AUV SMALL-whom radio ' :1111 
WIll remember a. Ihe l inl in, M. C. of 
Ille recelll Mary Small-Junior Miu 
p~ogra~Jl r:,nd ait Mille lillie !!:id willI the 
iJl I! ,·olee Can now be heard on Mu
luul', rat/io .,:lllIe, Three For The 
Money. aired Salllrday lIighl. from 9 
10 10 P:M .. EST. \hry ;5 married to 
ion, .... fller Vie lItiuy ",·100 hall written 
• lonl 5lrin, of hil • . They have • 
d~u,hler. three-ye~ r-(lld Pani Lou . • • 

as 
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T H U R S D A Y 
." ." .. , , .. 

DoY .. ~ n..T __ ... 
Songt By Bob Atm. 

Hon,,_I~N.Y. Edit ..... Dluy B ..... rqt Ctull CBS N ..... DI "'-Ia 
Ourk VIII", Folk, 8amyud '.111_ 

Ct ....... , .. ,," 
N ...... OImoIlNI 

Fred WNing Ctdl a.-n 
FaldIlII 0... TIme 

My T .... $lory M"* for 'ftll .......... s., .. WrtllMIOIIc I'!!J' er.d<., Mat-
n .. f lIMo AIr - ...... -,- o..Ibr KlIfaII., 

Tloit I, H .. 0nIc, I'll ..... "-acM 8IIh11" H''''''''' ........... 
W. Lon And L..,.. T .. '_ N ....... -.... H 1Irf'. 0I0it'0 Teo! MaIoM Gtand SIr.", ....... - kl_n',c- RoIImat)' 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 

iGi. SmIIIt ~. W"'-t ........ W:'J.:.,-HarI<_tlW ..... VIeCor H.u........ ... ,-
W_IndM"" U. So. SerYke Sand H_ TNII! 

Our Gal Soondo.y 

Art Vln o.mn.. Ctclrit FNt. Bin .... "'g. Big SI .... 
.,g:r- HIPnO .... Nlney CraIg MI Ptrt<lnt ...... ~ YDUra Dr. Mu-- .... "' .. - TIll 111<11,... UgIIt , ...... 
DoubI, 01' NOIIIIIII ~ lor. oa,. MatIIM.H .. s-.I~._ 

T-,'. a-IldrtII ""' ......... ..... -noll. Hen 0nIc, 
LJtIII flu.. Wtt1d E""RWIN .. 

Ufl Con 8, 8.utihtl ~AtSatdI·. LallI .. aa SIII,_ D .. IdH ........ 
MIoPwkI'" HjlnOllH_ '"-y ....... ROIl HooI< 31 a., .... o.u. Hou .. Partr iii"" 10 HIIIOI_ 

BI'*",. WIf, RoI>er1 H ...... ~h Hint HIMII 
St ... Dalla. J ......... fltni , 
LorIntO J_ T • ....., a.nd SIIow WIllOW T .... All 
,_ WIckMr B .... n r ... Ton Baker 

WJo.n • Giof Muri .. ~"""""'de , ... H_ T_..., Bandttalld 
Pwtia r_LNe c.t. MidnIglII __ PIaift BII -- Slty King ""-frtnl ..... rami T_MIlI lIom'r( AOMt 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

""-Sklllelllt in MtItdy 01 M .... nd 8ooI<e _.- ..... -... ..... -... A"'" '" MQNnd c.w .. __ ..... _ .... 
fwlt ... l-w, Jr. HtadW ... EditIooI .-N .... <II lilt Wtrld AI¥ln Hili .. [hMr Do¥ll Jad< SritII SIoow 

lo_Wtlk . - ..... 
lnoi'" 01 $partl EdwanIR. M_ 

AldrlcfI r lllllly lucII, ParI-. r ront PaIIe Dr. Siondllll 

B ....... ne! All ... Bett .. Hall 0111. 
Billy RoM 

Criminal CoMboolc Mr.K_ 

NtI_ EOcIy-DortcIor Gabritl HMIt .. aolkl'l WorIcI 
.. _. , .... RIodl.N .... MI 

s..ttM VUb.tt $I .... .......... ClndkI MIenpIoone ...._-
IIobH_~ 

The n-. Th ...... " 
IncI T1Ho Tu ... 

8ack,.....t r .. --rlllllly Tltturt Radie AM .. ' ... , ........ .... 

ROY ROGERS- one of the ~n~atf!SI 
1.10:0; office allraelion, of all time hu 
come a lon~ way since the daYI when 
he W08 Illa in Len Slye of Duck Run, 
Oh io. He be~nn h i. career 01 a mem· 
ber of Ihe IUlernalional CowboYI aud 
laler joined Ihe Sons of The Pioneen. 
Republic I'iclurel ebimed him ned. 
Recenlly. Roy relurned to the air after 
• Ion!!; abience; Roy un be heard on 
Sundays al 6:00 P.:\I., EST on Mutual. 
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DeVOOI~ 

H __ ln N.V. 

C ....... ndl.I ... 
NtI_ Olmllled 

f"", W-,,", ......... --!!'!"I" Non. OrM, 
W. l ow. And l ..... 
Jaot Btre/I 
lOfIlowl ... 

CONNI E OES:\IONO- who helil' .dd 
,parkle 10 CDS'. Coullty Fair. Wedne .. 
day. al 9:00 P.M_ EST. as a """"lber 
of the l inli ng "Oordenaires" quartet 
~I i ll finrla il hod to eXllioin Imw , be 
II roke into ... dio 10 easily. Her firSI joll 
Wa5 al a lin,,:er with an ETO lourinl 
un it; bier Ille joined II quarlet wilh 
Louij Primlt', ha"d. Alld in four 
ShOrl mOlllh, ~he wa~ offered her Ilref· 
ent ! llOt .. ·ilh tbe COUnlY Fair quarlet. 

R I D A Y 

." .. , co, 
TheT~ __ 

Sontt I, Bob AI ..... 

Edit ..... DI..., 81 .... ' .. 1 Club CBS N .... 01 Americt 
O..n VillI'!' FoIr.l 8amprd fol1l. 

... --f_lnOwn.. 
Mt T ... Slory M ...... VOOI 

Say II W""~M'" • "" Crtdt ... MIl- . ...... 
~ .... fA tIM Air 

Ulllnn, Peat 

PI_ng Plradt BhI. In H'woad ........... 
Ttl! Y_ Nlighbor 
H .... I'I D .... , Ted M. I_ ....... 

KI_n·. C ....... fIoHmuy 
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Our BIoi !kondo, 

U. So M ...... Banod Cedrk F",,_ Bin Ba"""" ... III SlIt. 
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-.~ Y~MI_ - .... .... - The .. U"," --- -
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Right"'H~ .... 

Ba ........ Wit. Rob.-I Hwri.=r!' HlnlH .... 
St .... 0&1". .IoIo..-Fa , .......- r_..,8aI1d~ WI_TIk.". 
't'_WicIcI .. s..m _T ... I ..... 
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WIIoIn .. GIrt MamtI Ad"<1111 ........... f ... H_ T....,.Bandttancl 
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~ Plain Bill '-"'" --- ThtCIIIQ ..... 
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~.'7.~:"~ H......, J. T.,IOf 
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EdwanI RM_ 
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l tl"" It tIM 0inI ThIa I. V_ flIl 
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fint PIa ... QuIlttl Gabritl H.tI .. a-k "" BanI! 
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&_0<1:11 ... EtnI. ftil .. 0...., .. N .... rr-w_ 
ProfIt. 01 1'nJ .. -HarTy WI_ ............ _ ... .... 
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H ..... R ColI. aw ..... fA the 

,-~ 
Whol', "" Nlm. 01 ,"_, J"", Trill, Sotwda, Night "''' ... ........ 
T......., OuMl1on1 -.. ~ 51"l1I! Apln 
StOll M.1I 't'ou' •• 

Doloetl •• 
Tha Amul ... Mr. 

H .... TIll. Ont ..... 
Thttt r.TIM BIo ............ .- WIIiIl'I My NMM It P:Ii,. T ... 

' ..... 
thill. fA tIM AIr MuoIQI Eldlillp ""'1 Oanct, Amtrlal 

H, yklft HOIdown 

DWIGHT WEIST - Ihe 11081 on We 
Tht: I~eo il l e. Tue~ d;'lYI, 9:00 P.M., EST. 
CBS II lin Dctor who l""an wrhe at well 
'" "l""I. ,\ n lllur1)ni of Oh io We, leyan 
I",· has turned OUI Sll\errt! ,crip" ... hid: 
hov~ been conlidercd worlh .. enough 
10 I~e hroadl""alil. And Iller'c', more 
con."n~ Up. 100. O .. ·ighl, his wife and 
Ih e- Ir t .. ·o robusl )Ourl~'le ... l ive in 
1'; lhnm. ~ew York. wbere he praCliee!l 
I ... ""otlle hobby- phololraphy, 

T~e General Electric Company is now busy pro
dUCI"! a new model electronic toy phonograph that 
sh?ul be a boon to parents of record-conscious 
cJ:uldren. The machine will play small children's 
diSCS as well. as standard to-inch and 12-inch records 
~nd comes In a metal case finished in blue with 
Iithogr~phed figure~ in white. The device me~sures 
a~proxlm~tely 13 Inches long, 9 inches wide and 
5 Inches high. It weighs only 6 pounds. 

Td"" .... : litlll.ad .... <bom". 

Weighing onlY 6% 
pounds, the Teletone 
Model 185 portable 
makes for easy toting 
to your favorite foot
ball stadium. This 
little three-way set 
comes in a plastic case 
with a gold metal 
grill and drop-door 
front. Retail price is 
about $27.95. 

Becoming more and more available are record 
players with two-speed motors, capable of playing 
both stand!lrd records and the newly arrived LP 
(long playmg) records. Since it's a bit too soon 
for . comprehensive study and intelligent recommen
dahon. RADIO MIRROR suggests a listen and look-see 
shoppinf tour. Basically, the LP .records revolve at a 
speed 0 3~'" revolutl.ons pel" minute as against the 
78 ~e.volutlOns per ml.nute of standard records. In 
addition. the groove m which the needle rides is 
much smaller. Result is best described by pointing 
o.ut that an ~Ight-record album can be recorded on a 
smgle LP diSC. 

Another new table 
model television set 
that combines AM and 
FM radio with a 13-
channel video re
ceiver is the Garod 
model 900TV, which 
will retail for $375 
plus tax and installa_ 
tion. The IO-lnch 
direct-view set is fin
ished in hand-rubbed 
mahogany veneers. 
9arod !s ~lso produc-
109 a Similar set with 
a 12-inch tube, which 
will retail tor $425 
plus tax and Inslal1a
tion. JJ75 10. c. ..... '. 

IO·j~,,~ d"""'1 ~j_ • 

• 
" 
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Beverly Smitb, left. di~ctor of The Seeond Mr .. Bunon, inlrodu~. u r.mily 

Counlf:lor Ihe m.n who hu made II hobby of hobbie8' enslneer Warren Morlan. 

By 
TERRY 
BURT.ON 

EVEN though 1 know many people af'e interested in 
hobbies, 1 couldn't help but wonder how many 
housewives have enough time to spare for them! 

However, our next Family Counselor was Mr. Warren 
F. Morgan, an engineer whose hobby is hobbies. He 
very neatly set me straight. 

He said: "A hobby can become a very important 
part of a woman's life. You see. the main advantage of 
a hobby is that, in addition to the real pleasure it can 
brin~ you materially\ it a lso adds a lot to your life." I 
didn t quite follow thiS, and asked him to explain. "Well, 
a hobby gives you a reeling of real accomplishment. 
Take, for instance, d ress designing-I know that's a 
hobby of yours." 

"Why, come to think of it, 1 guess it is a hobby!" I 
agreed. "I know I do have fun planning clothes for 
myself: and my friends, and as a result of my hobby, 
Stan added a new department in the store and it's al
ready showing results-why, of course, that is a real 
accomplishment." 

"You see, Mrs. Burton, by taking up a hobby women 
will find themselves to be more interesting people," 
Mr. Morgan cont inued. "A housewife with a variety of 
hobbies, or one special hobby, kee~s from falling into a 
dull pattern. Because her curiosity is awakened, her 
mind is active and her conversation becomes more 
interesting." 

"And besides," I remmded him, "you're always learn
ing something new, for instance, a different way of 
solving a tedious problem. And most important , a 
hobby leads to new friendships, too." 

"And I'd like to emphasize this point, Mrs. Burton," 
said Mr. Morgan. "Everybody's talking about brother
hood these days. Well, I can't think of a more success
fu l example of brotherhood in action than a group of 
people, or one or two people, working together with their 
hobbies for their mutual advantage. That war, it's a 
real give and take proposition. With a common mterest, 
every person is eager and ready to find out what the 
others have discovered, and then apply it for them
selves." 

"How," I quest ioned, "does one go about find ing or 
developing a hobby?" 

"You know, Mrs. Burton, most people really do have 
hobbies, even if they don't recognize them. Anything 
you do of your own free choice, for your own personal 
pleasure and satisfaction, is a hobby. All you need 
worry about IS to be sure it's the way you most enjoy 
having fun." 

On the Family Counselor broadcasts, we want to dis
cuss the problems that chiefty interest our audience. 
Wh<it topic would you like to hear discussed by one of 
our Family Counselors? Won't you send your suggestions 
along to me in care of RADIO MIRROR? 

£""~""""J,..,..s.e.... ..... 8_1o""""~ ___ 'J __ ..... .,,_ ........ ----.ft ........... ,.1 I.T...." 

__ ...... _ .. __ ... ""ItaoI ..................... ..,.. ..... _____ "' ....... -, ......... ..... , •••.•. UT.eN. 

~---- ~--~ 



BER FACE tells )UU 

tIle charming story of herself 

I .. Mn. <lu )'0111'. 1 .. ~e]1 (Mee you aee 
the Irue reOeelo"" of Ioe r 1",'e1y 
l"n"......,lr. For her ra.,.. . how. YOI1. 
with ilf 'poorkl" and beauly . .. d 
l"lelli(!:"n~ what • .,..", •• Ietdy 

e ... ti~.li"g wom." loy" ...... d< of il. 

I)~ your c..ee let lbe ..... 1 Yo u 
eoru" th.ough_lo that 0110 ... ..,., 

Y"" .. Y"" wall' 10 b<-? Your lace i~ 
the o,d" •• ,jet"..., (lr you. j"" ....... If, 
...... 'rn'be • . A"d. i. ea" be .""h a 
d .. Ji(!:hlr .. l, "Dj",.."I" I,ie'u"", ir yo .. 
e .... " nGUp 10 "oake it .... 

I'o"d' ... u .... ond 1",loyed b, ... ore women 
.10." on. ,,,he.. (""" e.." ,n. Got you, ,,,,lr • 
iii. j., u ( . " OW7 1'<>0><1'. C>ld c. •• "'-.... 40..,./ 

cant imagine a finer face cream'; Mrs. du Pont says 

A CII ARM I NG FACE tel'eals you as a 

charming person. Don't think your face 
doesn', malter. It dQU. And SO does the 
care you give it. Atlm)'1 at bedtime (for 
day cleansings, 100) do Pond's "Outside· 
Inside" Face Treatment. This is the lliay: 

Ho' Sl;no"lo,;.,n-opluh fate wilh hOI "aler. 
Cr .... no Cl .... n._.wirl I'ond', Cold Cream aU 

oyer Jour face. Thi. 'Oflc'" and . ....... pe, di.t 
from pore o""ninga. TiOlue of[ well. 

Cr_m R; ..... _ .... i.1 On mO ... Pond' •• Th ia 
r;n_ oK lut l,a.,.., or dlrl. and 1..."-",, y<)u. 
Ibn immacul •• e. TiOlue olT. 

Colt/ 5 ,;m"I""0,._a 10n.c coLd "ale' .plu!.. 

See your face now! It looks re·made! 

This "Outside· Inside" Face Treatment 
acts on both sides of your skin. From 
1/1#: Out5ide-Pond', Cold Cream wraps 
around surface dirt and make.up, as you 
massage-sweeps them cleanly away, as 
you tissue off. From the huide-evcry 
s tep quickens beauty.giving circulation. 

It is not t'anily to develop the beauty 
of your face. It gives you II glowing ai r 
of confidence and happiness that wings 
from you to all who see you. It brings 
tho.: lnrwr You closer to others. • • 
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* * * * * 

Don't be 
Half-safe! 

by 
VALDA SHERMAN 

At tho fin' Iolnh of wom.nh •• d .... ny ... ,... 
terl.uI cboncel 10k" place in )'our body. For 
Inotoone.. the apOcrine Iland' under yOW' 
. r .... ~in to MCnlte dlily. type of penp;. 
.. lion you ba1l. nov.. kno.... bero .. , Thil .. 
dONI)' related to phy.ical ""*Lop ..... nt and 
nuNS an unpleasant odor OA both )'0 ..... "",. 
_ end your cloth ... 

Th.r. I. not hing " w .... n." with you. It'. jult 
another liln you .... now a wo ........ not. 
Ci.I ••• ao nOw you mUll koHlp y0I1 .... 11 .. r. 
with • truly "trect;ve undel'llrID deodoraat. 

TWo dan.on_Undera .... odor 11 ..... 1 handi
cap at thl. romantic ole, and the new (:Ham 
deodonont Arrid ;1 .... d. elpecially to Ovto._ 
COme thi. very dillie-ulty. It 1<i111 thi. odor 
on contact in 2 "":olldl, then by antileptic 
action preve,," Ih. formation of aU odor for 
48 hour. and k...,pl you .hower_bath { ..... h. 
It olIO ItOI" perlpi,..tion and 10 prol6<t1 
.,.In.l,, IIKOfId d ........ - penpi .... tion Itai,,1. 
Since phy.icol eUrlion, emb ...... .,mlMlt .nd 
emotion can now cau .. your .poe";". II.n~ 
to fairly lush penp;ntion, • d.nce •• clat., 
lin emb.r ..... inc ,.rnark rnay ... ily make 
you perspire lind off.nd, Or ruin II du .... 

All " . odo",n" 0 ... not OIlIl..-lO rememh<lt 
-no other decdonnt telted 'tolH peup; , .. 
lion lind odor to eompllltely yet lO .. fely II. 
.... Arrid. lu .. f'ly h .. beftI prove<!. hy 
docton.. Thllt', .. hy lid, YO\l' .,e buy mo •• 
Arrid than lIlIyoth,r ac' ,roup. In r..a. ........ _I' and ........ n ,.erywh,re u .. Arrid thllD 
.ny olher deodo ...... t. It', enu .. ptie, u.ttd by 
117,OOOnunei. 

Inthnot. prot.ctlon II n •• d,d -10 prated 
)'ou....,11 "'ith this llOOW)', It,inlellcream thllt .mooth. 011 end di .. ppelln. Thi. new Arrid , 
with the IImni .. , ..... i...,-.di .. nt Crumo& ..... 
will lOOt eryoUUio, oc dry out in th, jllr. The 
A .... riar.n Launderinc InnitulII hili , .. arded 
Arrid iu Approval S ... l_ hllrml"" to ahriet. 
Arrid i, oafe ror Ih, ,kin- notI-irritatin&-can 
be uled ri,ht lin" allIIVln,. 

Don't ... half _1of., Durin, this ".,. of ro
mIIn.,." don't let penpir.tion pn>blems .poll 
you. fun. Don't be hlllf • ..r, - be Arrid ... f.1 
U .. Arrid 10 be ......... a.1 Arrid no" lit you. 
avonl' druc COUDUr - only 391 plus tu. 

(Adtle,tisemenl ) 

* * * * * 

Bride and Groom 
(Continued from page 53) 

we asked even more questions than 
usual when we considered the ap'plica
tion of Mary Lesch and Ray Gilmore. 
SUrely Hollywood had played a leading 
role in their real-life romance. It was 
even the reason for their deciding on a 
Bride and Groom wedding. As Ray ex
plained, "When we think of marriage 
In Hollywood, we think of your pro
gram. Being on it would sort of com
plete the picture; because all the rest 
of our love story, including our first 
meeting, has had a Hollywood setting." 

Alter the board of judges, who select 
each day's couple, had read that story, 
they gave quick approval to the appear
ance of Mary and Ray. ''Theirs is a 
Hollywood story, res," one of the 
judges said, "but it s also exactly the 
type of story we always look for-the 
story of a boy and girl who are truly in 
love, and whose marriage would have 
every chance ot being a thing of lasting 
happiness." 

Their story started in a completely
Hollywood setting-the Samuel Gold 
wyn Studios. Ray's work was in the 
scenic department, while Mary was a 
clerk-tYPist in the studio's story de
partment. But a major picture studio 
IS a huge place, and the two might have 
worked in their separate departments 
for years without even seeing each 
other. "Probably we should have an
ticipated our meeti ng," Ray laughed. 
"Mary told me later that the story de
partment had thousands of plot-outlines 
based on the idea that the right boy 
always finds the right girl regardless of 
circumstances. Judging by what hap
pened, I think those scenario-writers 
know what they're talking aboull" 

The first meeting took place the 
morning that Mary went looking for her 
boss, to deliver an important message. 
Her search included a stop at Ray's 
office, in a part of the studio where she 
had never been before. "That was all 
it took," said Ray, "just a few words of 
strictly-business conversation to con
vince me that that something minhtr, 
important had happened into my hfe. ' 

To make sure that it wasn't to end 
with just those few words, Ray ap
pointed himself Mary's guide for the 
remainder of her search. They found 
the miSSing boss finally, in a remote pro-

f'cetion room, but by that time it was 
unch-hour. Starting with that noon, 

the Studio Coffee Shop therealter had 
the same couple at the same little table 

in the corner every day at lunchtime. 
There were other dates, too--quiet 

dinners at a famous little restaurant on 
La Cienega ... pre-showings or pre
mieres ot a Goldwyn production ... 
drives along the coast highway to near
b)' Ventura. "When you finally meet 
the right girl," Ray said, "it's as though 
you've always known each other. We 
hadn't put our feelings into words dur
ing those first few months. It doesn't 
always take words between people in 
love, and I was certain that Mary and I 
felt the same way about each other." 

Then came a happening to shake that 
certainty. A boyhood friend of Ray's 
came to Hollywood. on a visit from a 
southern state. Knowing Hollywood 
only through what he'd heard and read, 
the friend had an exaggerated idea 
about everyone connected in any way 
with the movies. "I think he was dis
appointed that I hadn't brought along 
Lana Turner or Betty Grable to meet 
him at the station," Ray laughed. "I 
finally got that straightened out, but I 
couldn't convince him that most ot his 
other ideas ot Hollywood were just as 
wrong." 

For instance, when Ray got around to 
the subjcet of Marr" the friend sort ot 
whistled and said, ' A studio glamor gal! 
Swell, long as you don't take her too 
seriously." 

"You bet she's a E::iamor gal," Ray re
piled. "Just wait till you see her! But 
you're wrong on the rest of it-and I 
am taking her seriously." 

Well, the friend really went to work 
in earnest, bringing up everr table and 
eliche that he'd ever read In a gossip 
column. "Don't kid yourseU-she's a 
Hollywood gal, isn't she?" he asked. 
"You meet her at the studio, have a 
few dates with her, and then try to tell 
me she's different. How do you know 
she is-how do you know she isn't just 
going along for the laughs? What makes 
you think she's as serious as you say 
you are?" 

Ray laughed good-humoredly. "The 
only thing wrong with you is that 
you've read too many tabloid$," he 
chaffed. "You forget that ninety-nine 
percent ot Hollywood is made up of 
people like Mary nnd me. People who 
never make the headlines, who faU com
pletely and seriously in love with just 
one person, and who actually do get 
married for keeps. But you've done me 
a big favor by (Continued on page 72) 

Women who listen regulnrly 10 ~My True Story" 
radio program give many reilSOlllI why it'. their 
favori te morning show. "11'1 JO like ,elll li/e" i8 
one of their main rea!W)no!. That, of COUI'!Ie, i8 
because ,:tiel! complete drama, broadcast mornin((8 
Monday through Friday, is bll!;Cd on a /rue life
lIOry, prepared in co·operation with the editors 
of TRUE STORY magarine. You will be Ihrilled 
lind refreshed by Ihis morning rlldio show that i! 
$0 different from Ihe long drawn-out dram .. of 
fiction characten. 

.<tutu .. • ~ 7"", S"'f' AM.RICAH BROADCASTING STATIOHS 



USE UP TO 25% LESS FUEL OIL 
with a Duo-Therm heater with Power-Air 

You don't want to pay morc dollars 
for leu heating comfort, but-

Chances arc rOll will if you depend on 
a heater this winter that's not as efficient 
and downright fuel-thrifty as a Duo
Therm. 

Doesn't it make sense, then, to invest 
now in a beautiful Duo-Thcrm heater with 
Power-Air? You bel it does. This exclu
sive pays·Cor-itself combination gives yOIl 

elean, constant, just-right heating com· 
fort while it cuts fuel oil bills as much 
as one-fourth. 

You save lip to 
1 gallon of oil ouf of every 4! 

Yes, the DlIo-Therm healer with Power
Air Blower has pro\'cd in "Severe tesls in 
a cold Northern climate it actually cuts 
fuel use (1.$ mu.ch as 25% ! Being a Blower 
- not a fan-Power·Air gets more heat 
into every nook and corner ... keeps 
Hoors milch warmer ... gives you more 
heat and comfort at the living level. 

The major fuel savings made possible 
by Duo·Therm's exclusive Power-Air can 
pay for the cost of your new Duo-Thenn 
and let you maintain your standard of 
heating comfort! 

TOO HOT HERE 

COLD HERE 

HoI <.mnG - <Old flo<>< 
with ordlnory '->1 ...... 

liEU 

WARII HERE 

b ... fIoor·lo·c.iUnG Mgt 
with Po ... ,· ... I' blo ... ,. 

You .ove on Oil10i,h the 
exci'18ive Dllo-Tllerm Burner! 

Your fuel-oil savings with a Duo-Thcrm 
don't stop with Power·Air. Duo-Therm's 
amazing Burner getll more heat out 0/ 
every drop 0/ oil. too! The rea~o ll: it 
mixes air and oil in 6 stages (on ly the 

Duo-Therm Burner does this!) for clean, 
efficient operation from low pilot to 
highest Rame. 

The full-bodied, mushroom type flame 
floats in the tough, lightweight steel heat 
chamber ••• hugs the chamber walls _ •. 
transfers more heat to your home quicker. 
Because there are no moving parts, 
there's nothing to get out of order or 
wear out. And it's completelY silent! 

Beautify your home a. you heat it! 
Here's another extra you get when you 
get a Duo-Therm: fine period furniture 
lItyling. A Duo -Thcrm heater is designed 
by master furniture stylists to beautify 
your home as it heats it. No other heater 
gives you this! 

And it's so eRortlen to heat wilh a 
Duo-Therm! On Ihe first cold day you 
strike a match and li gh t your Duo·Therm 
heater. Then lend the fire all winter by 
turning a handy dial. No work or dirt or 
ashes or worry ever! 

Remember-it costs far less than you 
think to own one of these fine heaters. 
Duo·Thenn makes a model for every 
purse and purpose! So why try to get 
through another winter without one? It 
won't pay you to have less! 

Free foct-/JUf:ked, helpful catalog 
elil) the coupon below now and send for 
your free copy of this valuable catalog. 
It's packed with information. Shows the 
complete Duo-Therm heater line in full 
color, real room settings. Tells you 
everything you' ll need to know to spend 
your money wisely for a heater. 

Send for your free catalog now-get all 
the facts and compare. Compare Duo
Therm's fuel-saving Power-Air Blower 
... Duo-Therm's fuel-stretching miracle 
Burner. Compare Duo-Therm's Waste
Stopper and Coordinated Controls. See 
why, feature for feature, in fuel oil heat
ers-it's Duo-Therm. 

MORE THAN A MILLION SATISFIED USERS! 

1)UO-THERM 
ALWAY!; THE LEADER .•. 

r---~--~ ~··~-~~~~~·······~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ ~ ·-·~-

Duo-Thenn Division of Motor Wheel Corp., Dept_, RM.S3 .• Lansing 3, MichigaD 
Please send me absolutely free your 

REEt 
o Du .... Th.mo h.l Oil 110 .... II ....... CataJoe; 

o o.."..n.., ..... AutomaIU: Gao w."" II ... "" Catal", 

o Duo-n..,,,,, Automa.1c r ... l Oil w."" lI .. te, Catal"ll 

o o...,.n..,,,,, Au'o ..... ic r ... l Oil .·u ...... Catal"ll 

Nam"·"-____________________________________________________ __ 

Addre,.·.· ____________________________________________________ __ 

Cily, ________________________ P.O. ZOne __ Slal"·~ ________ _ 

.-. ......... _ ............. _.t "- w_ 00 ..... Coo ........ ,.. I , 
,~~~~~-~~-~~-~----~~-~~-~~-~~-~~-----~---~----------~-~I 
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QUITE LIKE 

IfLKIf"S£taEK 
fiJK rAsr KEUEr 

-... 

(Continued from page 70) even bring
in~ it up." 

'How do you mean?" the friend asked. 
"Well," said Ray, "when you first 

started talking. I thought 'I could sure 
prove to you how serious Mary and I 
are about each other, just by asking her 
to set the weddin~ date.' And that's ex
actly what I'm t'0lng to do tonight! Not 
to prove anything to you, but because 
there isn't any sense in our waiting anr, 
longer, when we're this much in love. ' 

"I hope you know what you're doing," 
the friend said doubtfully. "But from 
what I've read about these Hollywood 
¥Iamor gals, particularly the ones work-
109 in studios ... " 

"From what you've read, you haven't 
got the slightest idea of the truth!" Ray 
exploded. "I'm going to prove it to you 
by having you meet Mary tonight. But 
you're leaving earlr," he added.. "We 
won't need any Wltncss to what I"m 
going to ask her later. Now come on! I've 
got to pick out an engagement rmg." 

THAT night Ray was prouder than ever 
as he introduced his friend to Mary. 

She'll show him how completely wrong 
he was about her, Ray thought. Even 
the conversation seemed. to be adding 
proof that the only "Hollywood" part 
of the romance was that it had happened 
to take place in that town. For instance, 
the subject of divorce came up, and 
Mary mentioned casually that there had 
never been a divorce in her family. Ray 
,Il:lanced triumphantly at his friend. But 
the friend seemed to have missed the 
point. Instead, his face bore a sudden 
odd look of disapproval, almost of pity, 
as he sat watchmg Mary and Ray. 

Mary left the room to bring refresh
ments. and Ray leaned forward eagerly. 
"What'd I tell you?" he asked his friend. 
"You and your talk about 'Hollywood 
ty~s'l Isn' t she the kind of a girl I 
said she was?" 

Pity was more evident than ever in 
his friend's giance, and he hesitated be
fore saying slowly, "Ray, you told me 
you'd never actually put your feeling 
for her into words. Maybe it would 
have been better if you had-you 
wouldn't have built yourseU up to this 
let-down.'· 

"What are you talking about?" 
The friend's voice was reluctant. "Rc

m£:mber when she said there'd never 
been a divorce in her family?" At Ray's 
bewildered nod, the friend went on, 
"She must have included herself in that. 
When she comes back, look at the third 
ftnlfer of her left hand!" 

Ray tried to force a lauJlh at even 
the thought, but just then Mary came 
back into the room. For a moment Ray 
looked into her eyes, then slowly his 
gaze went to her left hand. There, on 
the third finger, was a plain golden 
band. 

The friend, senSing the drama of the 
moment. rose to leave, but Ray said, 
"Wait for me outside. I ... I'm not 
going to stay, after all." And I, he 
thought bitterly, was going to show him 
that, even without words between us, 
Mary and 1 had known all along the 
way we felt about each other. 

When the door closed behind the 
friend , Mary faced Ray in bewilder
ment. "Why aren't you going to s tay?" 
she asked. " I thought you said you 
were going to ask me something impor
tant tonight?" 

"I was." Ray said quietly. "But I 
didn't know until just now that I've 
been taking too much for granted. 1 
should have said something before so 
you could have set me right." 

"Right about what, Ray?" 

"About us. You see, I've been head 
over heels in love with you. I thought 
it was the same with you. Why, I 
planned on asking you to marry me." 

"But what happened. to ... " Mary 
broke off suddenly, her eyes following 
Ray's gaze at the ring on her finger. 
"Ray!" she cried, her voice a mixture of 
tears and laughter. "Do you mean it's 
this ring? Look!" 

She twisted the ring around on her 
tinger. It wasn't a plain band of a 
wedding ring-on the side that had been 
hidden, the gold had been formed into 
the design of a friendship-knot. "Ray, 
I've worn this rin$' before, but ri~ht side 
out! I've had it slMce another girl gave 
it to me in high school. How could you 
think that ... " 

She didn't get to finish the question. 
Ray was already answerinl;t it-not with 
words, but with his arms tightly around 
her, and his lips on hers. Outside, his 
friend paced impatiently back and forth 
on the sidewalk. Why didn't Ray ac
cept the truth, much as it might hurt 
him? But suddenl)' the door was opened 
and Ray was saYlOg, " I have to Rnd a 
jeweler who can take the design off a 
friendship-rIng_Mary and 1 want to 
use it for our wedding ring!" 

At the time Ray and Mary came to 
the Bride and Groom studio for their 
first interview with us, they were no 
longer with the Goldwyn Studios. But 
Hollywood was very deftnitely still in 
the picture. In fact, an even more fabu
lous part of Hollywood, for Ray had be
come the night manager of one of the 
best-known p-Iaces on Sunset Strip-the 
famous Ciro s. Yes, there were all the 
things you read about-the celebrities, 
the limousines, the spotlights, the gay 
parties where every guest was a front
page personality. But there were also 
Mary and Ray-a boy and a girl as sin
cerely in love as any two sweethearts 
in the smallest and least-glamorized 
hamlet of the county. 

IT was that very evident fact that 
brouJ!ht them in unanimous approval 

of the Bride and Groom board or judges, 
and that made them one of the best
liked couples ever to appear on our 
broadcasts. A personal - appearance 
commitment h ad taken me out of town 
that day, and Jack McElroy acted as 
master-or-ceremonies. The owner and 
"boss" of Ciro's, H. D. Hover, entered 
into the broadcast picture, too-sharing 
in the lau,ll:hter that came when Jack 
presented Ray with a set or boxing 
gloves, explaining, "We want you to be 
fully equipped ror your work at Ciro's!" 

The boxlOg ~Ioves, of course, were 
only a gag addition to the really valu
able gifts presented to Mary and Ray 
that afternoon-a J!:as range, a refriger
ator, home-cleamng unit, furniture, 
Gruen watches, silver, china, luggage, 
and all the rest. High in importance was 
the week's honeymoon at one of the 
most unique resorts in America-the 
Timberline Lodge in Oregon. 

There was an added event awaiting 
the newlyweds upon their return from 
the Oregon honeymoon - an event 
usually reserved for only the most 
famous of Hollywood, an all-evening 
party at fabulous Ciro's. The entire es
tablishment was at their disposal, an 
impressive list of motion-picture and 
radio stars were included on the guest 
list, and every minute of the evening 
was in honor ot Mary and Ray, Mr. and 
Mrs. Gilmore. A Hollywood affair for 
a Hollywood couple? No. A party 
among friends for a boy and girl who 
had become man and wife, because they 
were truly in love. 



It Happened on 
Hint Hunt 

(Continued /Tom page 29) 

me a check for whatev<!r amount I'd 
won? 

Next dar- Saturday. I received a tele
phone cal from Mr. Meyer. Would I 
please remain at home on Monday and 
would I please tune in on WTOP, Wash
ington's outlet lor the Hint Hunt pro
gram? I assured him that both those 
requests would be complied with. 

On Monday, a bright, sunny day, the 
routine of our little menage was com
pletely off schedule. Son Andrew was 
an absentee from school ... and mother 
decided to play hooky from the office. 

At long last, four p.rn came and, you 
may be sure, my dial was set for WTOP. 
Hint Hunt got under way and we lis
tened avidly. Andrew, who had been 
dashing in and out of the apartment, 
knew what the score was but I was 
blissfully unaware of the strange ac
tivity going on in the basement of our 
Lanier Place apartment house. My at
tention was centered on every word and 
inflection coming from master-ot-cere
monies Chuck Acree who interviews 
housewives attending the broadcast in 
Chicago. At 4; 20 P.M. Chuck began 
announciag winners ... not winners of 
cash prizes but of Ford sedans-five of 
'em! At 4;23, I thrilled to the sound of 
my name coming over the loudspeaker 
-and then the program suddenly cut 
off! 

BUT only for the merest instant, where
upon it resumed ... in a strangely 

different way. It had a different quality 
to it. A different voice was speaking .... 

"Ladies and gentlemen, this is your 
WTOP announcer, Glenn Taylor, bring
ing you a special broadcast from the 
home of Mrs. Marjorie Copperthite, 
Washington, D. C., winner of the Hint 
Hunt jingle contest. We shall interview 
the lucky lady directly from .... " 

Mystified, I turned to mother, then to 
Aunt Josephine and finally to a grinning 
Andrew. Tnen the hall door of our 
apartment burst open! 

Into our living room walked a man ... 
WTOP's Glenn Taylor himself, talking 
at a mile-a-minute clip into a portable 
microphone! Only one step behind the 
announcer was what appeared to be a 
small army ... reporters, both male and 
female, frantically jotting down notes 
... photographers busy fiashing their 
flashguns . . . miscellaneous people I 
couldn't identify at all ... and Mr. 
Meyer, smiling broadly, this time. 

What had h appened was that WTOP 
had cut away from the CBS network 
hookup to pull this special stunt for 
local hsteners. Before I could catch my 
breath, I was "on the air," beint: inter
viewed. AU Washington was hstening 
in while 1, a dazed but happy woman, 
mumbled answers to Mr. Taylor's ques
tions. I found myself accepting the 
bright shiny keys to a bright, shiny 
automobile. 

When Hint Hunt signed off. the re
porters and I?hotographers really went 
to town. Firmg a barrage of Q,uestions, 
they hemmed me in on every Side. Out 
of that welter of imr:ressions and chatter 
I recall Mr. Meyer s pithy comment, to 
wit: "Well, Mrs. Copperthite, it looks 
like your jingle jangled to the tune of a 
Ford sedan." 

Someone else chimed in with, "She 
still looks mighty skeptical. Let's take 
her outside to see for herself." 

With very little ceremony, I was 

One Word Led to Another-

I scrub and scrub. but 
I can't get rid af this 
"TATTLE-TALE 

DISGUSTED-What woman wouldn't be disgu5led' 
_when the lure of mysterious washing miracles 
and other 'indvcements'_ends in the some old 
weary wash doys and dingy, holf-deon dothes. 

I'm so glad you mid me 
about fElS·NAPTHA SOAP 

DELIGHTED_Any womon will be delighted-whM 
Jporkling, fragrant washes, done eosily with 
the help of golden soop and active naplha
prove there still is nothing like Feh·Naptha Soap. 

In many a 'clothes l ine chat', the Fels-Naptha Story is told 

again and again. The p lain, s traightforward story of twO great 

cleaners-mild, golden soap and active Feb naptha-combined 

to do a thorough, gende washing job, in 
machine or tub. 

No mysteries. No 'inducements' 

unless whiter washes and easier 

wash days can induce you to try 

Fels-Naptha Soap. 

...... , ...... , .... 
• ""1$ .«1-

GOLDEN BAR OR GOLDEN CHIPS 

Fels-Naptha Soap 
BANISHES ''TATTLE·TALE GRAY" I 
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You can't 
shut 
your 

ears ••• 

to the chorus of praise 
about Tampax! 

"Marvelous" to ch~ enchusiascic type, 
"sensible" to the l?raaicaJ.mincled and 
"daincy" to the fastidious-whatever che 
point of view-the praise of Tampax 
grew louder as its users mounted in num· 
bers {Q the present mi/lionJ. Tampax dis
cards all belts, pins and external pads for 
monthly sanitary protection! Is it any 
wonder it's popular? 

An invention of a doctor, Tampax is 
made of highly absorbent conon com
pressed in easy-to-use applicators. It is 
worn internally-and when in pllLce il 
can ntillNr bt sun nor {til. No bulkiness. 
No chaling. No "ends" to show under 
smooth-fitting skirrs. Odor canoO[ form. 

Tampax is quick to change. Disposal 
no trouble (only I / 1 ~ the si;.:e of external 
pad). Something else women appreciate 

-there's no need to remove 
Tampax before raking bath .... 
llle many-sided advantages of 
Tampax help keep up your 
morale on the difficult days. Buy 
it at drug srotes or notion coun

ters. Three absorbencies - Regular, Su
per,Junior. Averagemonth's supply slips 
into purse, economy box holds 4 times 
this quamiry. Tampax Incorporated, 
Palmer, Mass. 

A«~p.~J I ... AJu ... ;.; .. ~ 
",liIe /" .. ",.1 .. / IJoe Am ... ;, ... M~J;<~ A ... uNlI .... 

wheeled out to the street and there, 
sure enough, stood the brand new car 
... beautiful, big as life and, wen, quite 
unreal. Even while feasting my eyes on 
it, I knew it was destined to have an
other owner very soon. 

Later, after the small army had ~one 
and when the hubbub had subSided, 
An~r.ey.r explained about the mysterious 
activIties that preceded the "invasion." 
Roughly one hour before the Hint Hunt 
program got started, a small but effi
cient crew of WTOP technicians had 
en~er~ the basement of our al?artment 
bUildlOg. They had set up their equip
ment and were ready to join the big 
broadcast at 4: 20 P.M. Frankly, the 
neatness and secrecy with which they 
accomplished all that impres~ed me al
most as much as the stroke of good luck 
that came my way. 

A few hours later, we made a deal 
with one of the several dozen people 
who telephoned. to ask if I would sell 
my new car. The money is already 
being used for medical treatment It 
isn't nearly the amount needed to c~ver 
all expenses but it will go a long way. 

IN 1936, I was a healthy, normal 
.woman, active in my secretarial job 

With the Resettlement Administration, 
then headed by Rexford Guy Tugwell. 
It was interesting work. More impor
tant, my income from it was the main 
support ol four-year-old Andrew and 
myself for, at that time, my husband and 
I had been separated. I'd been working 
quite hard and looked forward eagerly 
to that s~mmer vacation. Especially 
was IID?klOg. forward to the swimming. 

Vacation time came and, with An
drew, I visited my uncle's home in New
port News, Virginia. Down there r 
sy.rapped. the drive and tension of my 
cIty routme {or a lazy, sun-soaked holi
day during which the most vigorous 
activity indulged in was swimming . . . 
and I couldn't get enough of that. It was 
all quite perfect ... until one day. toward 
the end of my two weeks, I suddenly felt 
horribly ill. Fever. Chills. Aches. 
Weakness. It was frightening, mainly 
b.e<;ause it was so unac<;ountable. A phy
SICian who was called m said my condi
tion had something to do with a swoUen 
gland ... or vice versa, I'm not sure. 

I returned to Washington and to my 
job but, within a month, I was forced to 
quit. My agony had increased to such a 
degree that I was hospitalized. Special
ists diagnosed my condition as hemo
lytic-septicemia .. the invasion and 
persistence of pathogenic bacteria in the 
bloodstream. In 1936, it was a disease 
with a 99-percent mortality. 

In that fierce early onslaught of the 
illness, my temperature soared to 107 
for hours at a time and it rarely dipped 
below 103. For months I was kept under 
opiates to deaden the pain. And, hemo
lytic-septicemia being what it is, de
struction ol my red blood cells was go
ing on at a furious rate. It was in that 
period that relatives and lriends do
nated seven blood transfusions. 

Considerable publicity was given late 
that year to a serious strep throat condi
tion suffered by Franklin D. Roosevelt, 
Jr. More exactly, the publicity centered 
on a new drug used by his doctors. It 
was called prontolin-prontozol. In 
desperation, my own physicians decided 
to try it on me. The drug was very 
scarce and there was much lrantic tele
phoning and dashing around Washing
ton before some was located. At about 
two o'clock in the morning mother 
roused one pharmacy owner from bed, 
dragged him down to his shop, obtained 
the medical wonder and then raced back 

to the hospital with it. It is the consen-
sus that pron tolin-prontozol ... original 
oC our present-day sulfa drugs ... saved 
me from joining the 99 percent. 

But already the disease had brou$ht 
terrible havoc. With a silver spike 
pierced through my ankle and rigged to 
weights so that my limb and hip-joint 
would maintain a certain position , I 
spent eight months in Emergency Hos
pital. Several times during that period, 
bone surgery was performed, and the 
doctors created artiflcial hip-joints be
cause that portion of my bone structure 
had already been invaded by the bac
teria. 

How did that bolt from the blue 
strike? What brought on this crippling 
disease? The doctors could give no con
clusive reason nor could I explain it. I 
recall having had no noticeable cut or 
sCI·atch. There had been no fall, no 
bruise ... and yet one of those things 
must have happened because, somehow, 
that malignant bacteria entered my 
bloodstream and began its destructive 
work. 

I was bedridden for over eight years. 
What sustained me, in addition to the 
best medical skill obtained at great sac
rifice, was the love and comfort ol my 
family ... the knowledge that they were 
always near, rooting for me to win. 
Their presence, their infinite patience 
and their loyalty was a constant re
minder that, although a ruthless [<em 
was coursing through my system, had 
a heritage ol finer stuff in my veins with 
which to combat it. My ancestors came 
to America in 1632. My granddad was 
a drummer-boy with General Robert E. 
Lee's Confederate Army and his own 
brother lought under the Union flag. 
You see, our little family inherits the 
best that was in a bunch of Rebels and 
Dam' Yankees. 

Since advancing to the wheel-chair 
phase of my lile, these last two years, 
I've been on n few auto rides and to a 
few movies. It's my strapping boy who 
lifts me into the car when some lriend 
or relative takes us for a drive. Andrew 
is pretty solid lor his sixteen years. He's 
five leet, nine inches tall and he tips the 
scale at 170 l>0unds . . . and it isn't 
all brawn, either. He's regarded a 
good student in high school. Just as I 
used to be, Andrew is very lond of 
swimming and all water sports. Like 
me, he's a good speller and an avid fan 
of every quiz and contest program. 

I PARTICIPATE in many of those pro
grams, too. Matching wits with all 

those radio quiz-masters and contest 
braintrusters takes care ol a large size 
of time that otherwise would weigh 
heavily on me. Sometimes I draw a 
blank and sometimes I win. One of my 
trophies is a radio-phonograph com
bination. Also I've won several albums 
of records, two sets of aluminum 
kitchenware (didn't they delight Aunt 
Josephine!), two electric irons, com
pacts, bracelets and (this one tested my 
sense of humor) several pairs of nylons. 

Winning all those things was fun. 
What pleased me most was not the ma
terial value they represent, but the leel
ing they gave me that I'm able to com-
pete. . 

The material value of this Hint Hunt 
windfall. though, is like icing on the 
cake. I've had the thrill and the satis
faction of being with the top winners 
and, what's more, new frontiers of hope 
have been opened with the money that 
we're now using lor lurther treatment. 

It was wonderful being a car-owner 
... but it'll be even more wonderlul i1 
it helps me to become a pedestrian. 



Masked Tenor 
(Continued Irom page 25) 

did some fast thinking. As it hap
pened, a movie current then was ''The 
Man in the Iron Mask," starring Doug
las Fairbanks. The sponsor of the pro
gram was the maker of -Silvertown 
Cord tires. The announcer put these 
two ideas together and produced Joe's 
new trade-mark. 

"Folks" he said "the tenor you 
have just heard is a man of mystery. 
No one knows his name. He is the man 
in the Silver MMk." 

That's the way things happened in 
radio, in the old dar'. 

The combination 0 Joe's magnificent 
voice and the mystery surrounding his 
identity caught the listening public's 
fancy. and In less than a week the 
studio had received sixteen thousand 
letters demandln~ to know the real 
name of the SlIver-Masked Tenor. 
That was a big secret by then, though. 
The sponsors, seeing the letters p'0ur 
in, had already bought Joe a Silver 
mask to wear and given him a contract 
to sign. 

IT couldn't have happened at a nicer 
time. Joe had been married only a few 

months before, to a blue-eyed dark
haired Irish girl named Maureen 
O'Byrne. When a man's newly mar
ried, very much in love, and thinking 
about starting a family, he wants some
thing solid and substantial, like a con
tract with a big sponsored radio 
program. 

Not that Joe had ever had any 
doubts of his own ultimate success. 
Singing had always been in his blood. 
He was the fifth child ot the White 
family, and for generations back every 
filth child in each generation had been 
gifted with a lovely voice. At the age 
of eight he had made his first stage 
appearance, as a child actor and singer 
in "Checkers" with Thomas Ross, and 
he'd been singing ever since-in vaude
ville and minstrel shows, in New York 
night spots, entertaining troops over
seas during the first world war. He 
had been a sergeant in the 27th Di
vision of the AEF, had been wounded 
in Flanders and sent to the hospital to 
recover. Later on, he'd been blown 
from an ammunition truck and bruised 
his left le~, but that injury didn't seem 
to be serIous-not then. lIe forgot it 
almost immediately, got back on his 
truck and delivered the ammunition to 
the front lines. 

What with the weekly broadcasts 
and concert appearances where lis
teners flocked to see the Silver
Maskd Tenor with their own eyes, Joe 
rode the peak of success. He and 
Maureen had their first child, Rose
mary, and their second. Joseph, and 
their third, who was named Graham 
McNamee White, after Joe's very good 
lIiend, 

Then, imperceptibly at first, the tide 
of success began to turn. The program 
went off the air. and Joe was without 
a sponsor. NBC signed him up for a 
number of sustaining programs, how
ever, and concert en~agements were 
still easy to secure. He dropped the 
disguise of the silver mask and began 
unging under his own name. He kept 
busy-not so prosperously as before, 
perhaps, but busy enough to provide 
for the family which had now been 
increased by another child, Philip, 

But the concert engagements became 
fewer and fewer as the years went by. 
One ot his weekly sustaining pro-
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grams went off the air, and then an
other. During the Silver Mask days, 
Joe had written and introduced a num
ber of songs, and now his royalties 
from those songs, as they were played 
on the air from time to time, became 
a more important part of his income, 
not the small change they had always 
seemed until now. 

Still, with unquenchable optimism, 
Joe never worried. He had always 
taken care of his family and he always 
would. Two more children were born 
-Bobby, the fifth child, and little 
Eileen, and Joe and Maureen were as 
happy over their arrival as they had 
been over the others'. 

His years of singing had made of Joe 
a walking encyclopedia of popular 
music, and when the time came at last 
that NBC, in its corporate wisdom, 
decided it could no longer employ him 
as a sustainin@: artist, it offered him 
instead a job In the network's music 
library. He accepted it, although it 
meant that now he would be earning 
in a week what once he had earned 
in a day. He could do a good job in 
the library, with his experience and 
knowledge, and that was the impor
tant thing as far as he was concerned 
-to do a good job and be worth the 
money he found in his pay envelope 
every week. 

Then, in 1943, as he was entering an 
office building, he slipped on the highly 

f,0lished floor and fell, breaking his 
eft leg just below the hip. At the 

hospital it was discovered that the 
bone was diseased as a result of the 
war-time injury, and that was why it 
had broken. It was necessary to am
putate the leg. 

"It's funny," Joe told me during a 
pause in rehearsals for We, the People. 
"The reason I went into that office 
building was to get a copy of 'The 
Caissons Go RoBing Along.' I needed 
it for a date I had to sing that Satur
day at an American Legion banquet in 
Brooklyn. And I could have picked up 
a copy of the music at the NBC library 
just as easily, but I never liked to 
borrow NBC property-there was al
ways the chance I'd lose the music 
somewhere, or it would be torn or 
somethin~. Since I was passing the 
publisher s during my lunch hour, I 
thought I'd drop in and buy a copy 
of my own. And the floor had just 
been waxed, so-there I was, with a 
broken leg:' 

His crutches were by his side, and as 
he told me the story he reached down 
and touched them, thoughtfully. 

"It seemed like a cruel thing just 

IT'S A CRIME 

then," he said quietly. "But now I 
know it wasn't an accident. Nothing 
is an accident. Losing my Jeff was 
something that had to happen. 

In those. tirst days in the hospital, 
though, when the world held just one 
fact for him-the fact that he now had 
but one leg-in those days it wasn't 
possible for Joe to accept his personal 
tragedy with such serene philosophy. 
He lay there, and he recalled the days 
of his great success, knowing that they 
were gone forever. Always before, 
with the optimism of an Irishman and 
a showman, he had been able to be
lieve that some new success was just 
around the corner for him. Now he 
had no such illusions. He was a has
been, a cripple, well into middle age, 
useless. 

It wasn't the money so much. He 
had some savings, his song royalties 
would continue coming in, and NBC 
had already sent word that his job in 
the music library was waiting for him 
when he recovered. FinandaUy, he 
was in fairly good shape, all things 
considered. But suddenly all the flavor 
had gone out of life, and upon thinking 
it over, he knew why. 

His singing days were over, he be
lieved. That was the reason. 

He would be Joe White of the music 
library, and that was all. "You re
member Joe White," people would say. 
"Used to have a beautiful voice, years 
ago." 

When Maureen came to see him, he 
tried to be cheerful and happy, but she 
knew what his thoughts were. With 
the eyes of love, she looked at him and 
saw that something had gone out of her 
husband-some vital essence that was 
nearly as important as life itself. Rid
ing home to their house in the Bronx, 
she worried about him, and she went 
into the dimly lighted church where 
she and Joe had worshiped every Sun
day for years,. and whispered a prayer 
to the Blessea Virgin. 

Joe and Maureen believe-they know 
-that those prayers of hers were an
swered. For one day Maureen took 
little Bobby, who was then not quite 
six, with her to visit Joe in the hos
pital. Now, hospitals have rules 
against allowing children to visit pa
tients, but rules are made to be broken 
when there is a reason. 

"It will do him so much good," Mau
reen pleaded with the nurse at the 
desk. "I know it will. If you'll onl:r, 
let me take Bobby in-just this once-' 

The nurse listenedl hesitated, and 
Bobby tiptoed into hlS father's room, 
awed and a little bit scared. But when 
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Maureen said, "Now, Bobby. Go on, 
sweetheart, sing the song we practiced" 
-then his boyish soprano voice rang 
out, high and true and sweet. 

He sang "Ah, Sweet Mystery of 
Life," and Joe lay there listening. The 
boy wasn't trained-well, naturally, 
nobody had thought of telling him how 
to sing. It was something he had 
picked up more or less by himself. But 
he had the voice, Joe rcaliU!d, the true 
lyric sweetness. The firth child ot each 
generation .... 

"Well," he said when Bobby had 
finished. "That's fine, son. Listen. 
Can you do this?" He sang a bar of 
the song himsell, phrasing it different
ly. more expertly. Bobby grinned, and 
gave the music back to him just as he 
had sung it. 

JOE WHITE drew a deep breath, and 
suddenly there were tears in his eyes. 

It was true! Bobby had a voice, and 
he had the sin"er's instincts. Joe's 
career wasn't finished. It was begin
ning again, through his son. 

He reached. out an arm and drew 
Bobby close to him. "How'd you like 
to have me teach you to sing, son?" he 
asked.. "Do ),ou think that'd be fun?" 

Silently, hiS eyes on Joc's face, the 
child nodded. 

Joe was right-it has been fun. It 
has been more than fun; it has been a 
new life for both the boy and the man. 
Bobby took to sinf'ling as naturally as 
a bird takes to tlymg. He soaked up 
all of Joe's accumulated musical 
knowledge and put it to usc. In no 
time at all he was ap'pearing on Madge 
Tucker's NBC children's programs, 
singing at entertainments for wounded 
veterans, for church affairs, tor dis
trict political rallies. And Joe has been 
always at his side. 

To see Joe now, you wouldn't suspect 
that he had ever known despair. His 
Cace is round and merry, and his laugh 
rings out with unaffected merriment. 
Two years ago he gave up his library 
job at NBC to devote all his time to 
teaching Bobby the art of tine singing. 

Bobby is now ten, a dark-eyed, 
brown-haired lad with his father's 
round face and sturdy build. In the 
last two years he has appeared on sev
eral top radio programs, both singing 
and acting. On tne Fred. Allen pro
gram he has ~n heard ten times. 

He's a real trouper, Joe says fondly. 
He can eat any time, and he can sleep 
any place. After an out-oC-town sing
ing engagement, he curls up in a bus or 
train seat and falls asleep before the 
journey is really started. 

While he loves to sing, Bobby isn't 
impressed with his own importance. 
Joe and Maureen have seen to that. 
Unlike many radio and stage children 
in New York, he does not attend the 
ProCessional Children'S School. He 
goes to St. Jerome's Parochial School, 
where his average last term was 98.7 
per cent, in spite 01 the fact that sing
Ing jobs had caused him to be absent 
twenty days out of the three months. 
Around a radio studio he's a joy
friendly, polite, quiet, and invariably 
on time for rehearsal. After all, Joe 
is a real trouper too, and he has taught 
Bobby everything he knows. 

But I think that no matter how much 
Joe does for Bobby-and it mar well 
be that he has already set hiS feet 
firmly on the road to stardom-Joe 
will always owe a greater debt to his 
son. You should think so too, it you 
could see Joe's face when Bobby starts 
to sing-the pride in it, the happiness, 
the thankCulness at having found a 
new reason to Jive. 
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That Man Named Moore 
(Continued from page 27) 

sundry other most peculiar articles. 
He carted this collection of trash 

into the audition studio, arranged it 
around his chair, and sat down. "What," 
asked an attendant, "is all that? A 
treasure hunt?" 

"My props for the act," Garry said, 
with digni ty. 

"So he thinks we got television aw
ready," the attendant said. 

It was a relatively simple idea. Garry 
had recollected the then current feud 
between Jack Benny and Allen on the 
subject of Benny's rendition of Fli~ht 
of the Bumblebee, and this was a kmd 
of Rube Goldberg contraption to kill 
the bee. You started by climbing the 
stepladder, an d followed a series of 
outlandish happenstances until eventu
ally the manhole cover fell on the heel 
demolishing it. Garry ad-libbea 
throughout. 

When the final crash came, at the 
audition, the others present rolled on 
the floor with laughter. Hal! an hour 
later Garry had the guest spot on 
Sunday's show. 

It must be remembered that the dia
logue accompanying the act was ad. 
lib. AU of it. He wen t into his routine 
at full speed, followed through to the 
crashing climax, and waited confidently 
for his laugh. There was only a be
wildered silence in the aud ience. Then 
with sudden shock he recalled that he 
had omitted the key device that ex
plained the entire sequence. 

He was already on-stage for the sec
ond show to the Coast, determined this 
time to wow 'em, when he was mo
tioned off from the wings. They had 
been running over-time, he was told, 
and Fred had decided to cut his act. 
He talked with Allen afterward. "I 
flopped, didn't I?" Garry said miser
'bly. 

"My boy," said Allen, "you didn't 
just flop. You was bombed." 

"You think 1 should go back to Balti
more?" 

"Did they hear you there tonight?" 
Garry blushed. "I wired everybody 

to listen." 
"Then will they let you come back?" 
"I think so." 
"Go and learn your job," Fred said 

kindly. "Come here in another two 
years and we'll try it again." 

Garry returned in two years, but not 
to Fred Allen. He had tried his hand 
at writing in the interim, and now had 
agreed to collaborate with another 
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writer named F. Scott FitzgeralC 
(Garry was not as well-read then a~ 
he IS now, and to him "Scotty" was 
Just someone who beat a typewriter 
too and not one of the finest literary 
minds of the generation). 

For seventeen months Garry and 
Scott a nd Zelma, Fitzgerald's talented 
wife, attempted to turn out a serie~ 
which was to be part serious work, 
part nonsense. It was a hectic and 
fruitless period. F ltzgerald's genius 
had expressed itself at first in sound 
hard work, then in terms of despair at 
what he thought was his own inability 
to put on paper what he felt and be
lieved. In consequence he drank, 
monumentally. Garry, whom Scott 
grew to think of as the son he n ever 
had, took care of his friend as best he 
could, trying to understand when, after 
ten hours work, Scott would throw t he 
entire script out the window, mutter, 
"We'll start all over," and then pass 
quietly out on the nearest couch or 
bed. 

Once, w hen they were in a cab in 
Washington. D. C.-with Scott in his 
usual condition-they passed the statue 
of Francis Scott Key, who not only 
wrote The Star Spangled Banner but 
was an ancestor of whom Fitzgerald 
was very proud. Scott shouted for the 
cab to halti\ then got out and hid under 
a bush. " un around behind him," he 
told Garry, "and wave your handker
chief to attract his attention while I ~o 
past. I can't let the old boy see me In 
this condition." 

"The old boy is made out of bronze," 
Garry pointed out. 

But Scott insisted. So while Garry 
stood behin d the statue, shouting and 
waving his handkerchief, Fitzgerald 
leaped into the cab and disappeared, 
leaving Garry to elbow his way through 
the crowds he had attracted. Old Mr. 
Key stared imperturbably on into the 
dawn's early light .... 

It was at this point that Garry de
cided there was not much futUre in his 
collaborative arrangement with Scott. 

He persuaded the Blue Network to 
try the Club Matin ee idea, and after 
that went with J immy Duran te, w h ich 
was the best thing that ever happened 
to him. There had not been much 
money, just profession al satisfaction, in 
the Club Mat ineee job ; now th ere were 
both. Garry, w ith his subtle humor 
built on personality rather than on 
gags, was to complement Durante's 
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purely gag stint. They'made a perfect 
pair. 

After a time, however. Garry began 
throwing in an occasional gag on his 
own, to step up the tempo of laughter 
and thus salve his ego: after all, they 
chuckled with him, but they roared 
with Durante. Later he started put
ting in one gag for the audience for 
every smooth bit of business he wrote 
in for himself. Eventually. of course, 
his part of the show consisted entirely 
of gags. 

It made him a little sad. But he had 
married Nell by this time, and there 
were Martin and Garry, Jr. to care for, 
and money to consider. Lots of it. 

But he promised himself something, 
Someday. he said, someday I'll have a 
show I can manage any way I like. And 
when that day comes I'll do work a~ain 
that I'm proud ot, something origmal 
with me and not cribbed out of a filing 
cabinet-

WHEN, finalIr, Durante accepted pic-
ture commitments, and decided to 

move his show to Hollywood, Garrr. said 
to Nell, "Leave us face it, I can t see 
sticking the kids and you and me into a 
hotel suite for that length of time-we 
can't get an apartment-so let's take a 
house. 

"Only," he added firmly, "we're not 
goinl{ Hollywood. No mansion. And 
positIVely no swimming pool, with a 
Great Dane loping around it." 

They found a sweet little place, 
finally, with only foul' bedrooms and 
foul' baths and a den and a few little 
extras, and the swimming pool wasn't 
very big. 

On this last trip to New York he 
spent a considerable amount or time 
denyinl; vehemently that he had a 
swimmlJlg pool or a mauve Cadillac or 
that he lunched daily at Romanoff's or 
that his grounds swarmed with Great 
Danes. 

"Well, just one Great Dane," he ad
mitted, "only I didn't know he was. 
That is, I found him on a golf course 
and he was just a starved mongrel
looking pup, without his ears clipped. 
But I took him to a vet for worm-shots 
and the vet said he was a fine Dane." 

As a matter of tact, he need not have 
bothered reassuring anyone. Garry 
Moore could no more go to Hollywood 
than he could spread nis arms and fly. 
He is a shrewd, sensible immensely 
intelligent man with a liveiy awareness 
of the ridiculous in himself and in 
others. He has dreams and aspirations 
far beyond those of other radio come(li
ans, but he is also a good technician; if 
the public doesn't like what he likes, 
then he defers to the public, who after 
all buy the products of the sponsors 
who pay him his salary. 

In his relaxing moments, which are 
few enough, he has two passions: his 
home and family, with whom he leads 
an orderl'y and exceptionally normal 
life, and Jazz. He is a devotee not of 
be-bop or the fad stuff, but of good, 
solid, two-beat Dixieland, the kind he 
spends hours listening to at Eddie Con
don's in New York or at Billy Berg's on 
the Coast. 

Perhaps I should not have said "re
laxing moments" because I have never 
Been Garry more relaxC!d and happy 
than he is when in the midst of work. 
Perhaps that is why, when just recently 
h e beJan to check his fan mail for the 
tlrst time in years, he discovered to his 
IUrprise that there was an awful lot of 
it. If his shows turn out to be among 
the best on the air, it won't be any
body's fault but Garry's. 
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sure to IIJln full name and address, and attaeh thia box 'to your letter. 

CON ,,'USED 

Dear Editor: 
Plealle tell me how 

Lucille Wall, of Por· 
tia FaCe!! Life, reo 
ceh'ed her recent in· 
jury that kept her 
off the air so long. 
Like all of her fan~, 
I missed her terrib l)' 
and was 80 inter· 
e!'ted in her com· 
plete rt(;o'·ery. One 
day the announcer 
said she fell in her kitchen. Bul. accordinl!: 
to a 1I0llrwood columnist, we were told 
that Luci11e Wllll recuperatinlt from a serious 
aulO accident. So you can ~, I'm ,·en· 
much oonfused. Won't you set me Sirailtht? 

MrI. j. E. 
jacmn, Mi!5. 

We'll be happy to. Lucille, lI.'ho AtU 
played tAe leading role in Portia Faces Life 
erer since iu premiere ei~At years a80, 
JuDered a skull froClure and a serious con· 
CUJswn wAen sAe slipped agairW rhe o~n 
door 01 ~r relr;~eralOr in Aer Manhattan 
aparlmenl. This W/lJ in February; site re
cuperaled in California durin8 Ille ensuing 
tltree monlhs. And while site W/lJ oB lite 
air, Anne Seymour look orer her role. 

ALIAS POPSICLE PETE 

BlN COOPER 

Dea, Edi tor: 
Il u Bf'n Cooper 

left radio? I don't 
!'ecm 10 hear him 
an)" more. As he 
was onf' of my f,,· 
I'orilt~, I hope he'l1 
be huk soon. 

\Ii ~ II. S. 
Silble)", Iowa 

Ben. wlto former· 
iJ plo)·ed tAe porI 
of Brad on Tlte 

Second Mrs. Bar/on, Aas ,il"f'n up AIs 
radio corur 10 becomf' Bob Ft'ller's 
Cltampion 0/ American routlt. lie will 
Aelp dislribale Ihe S 100,000 Popsirle rowh 
Awards to combol jlH·enile delinquency. To 
at oid bein~ called Q publicily set'kt'r, Ben 
I/.·ill drop Itis name Qnd be kno",·n merely 
/lJ Popsicie Pele. Altltou8A only lourrun, 
Ae can point willi pride 10 Itis posl tlteo"i· 
col experience. lie I/..a$ pranically rellred 
in "Li/e Witll FatAf'r" i'l ,cAiclt lie bC(fan 
al IAe a8e 01 ei(l!At, a$ liar/an, (IIIJ ,rew 
i'llo tlte parI of older brolher /rhil1ley. 
During lite three lears he It'U.1 in Ihis sAow. 
his /Wir It'as d) I'd carrot·red. 

STlI.J., ON Til E AII\ 

Dear Editor; 
I hal'(~ lost track of three of my hlorite 

prOltrams--csn you tell me where to lind 
What's Thf' Name of That Sanlt, Strike It 
Rich, aud i..ehf' It To The Girl~? 

Mrs. S. 11. 
Chicago 23, 111. 

TAcse t"ree are 
slill on the air. 
What's The Some 
01 TIt(J1 Song is 
broadca51 on the 
MIIII/al nellllork 
Sundu}1 al 3:00 
P.M. EST, And. in 
anS/,·er 10 many 
queries concernin& 
Dud fPilliamJl)n. the 
former !fI.C. of lhis 
,11o"" Ae p6J~d 
alCay in May ond 1/.'111 replaced by Bill 
Guinn. Strike It Rich is Aeard SI/ndo) 
al 9:30 P.M. EST on rhe CBS net",:ork, 
Todd Russell ;s the M.e. And on FriMy 
el'enin8s al 8:30 P.M. EST IUne in 10 
Leal·e It To The Girls on IAe Mutuol net· 
WlDr". Tlte /#fI1Iel b ~m.po,ed 01 COMtQnCe 
Bennel/, Robin Chandler and Binnie Burnes. 

DON'S KID BROTIl ER 

Dear Editor: 
I\e enjo)'ed Welcome Tral"elen for Ol"er 

a )·ear now, Dnd ~ I\·e been particu· 
larly intf"fc~ted in lOur artidf'~ written hy 
Tommy Rartlett. Ho"el"er, I'm lery curiOU" 
IIhout the announcer Jinl Ameche. I ~ he 
older or younger than his brother Don? 

Uo"ling Green, Ohio 

Jim, )"ounger than 
Don by fi"'~ )·eaTS. 
owes nmch 01 his 
II/cceH in radio 10 
big brother Don. 
A It e r Graduating 
Irom Ai8h scAool in 
Kenosho. /rise .. Jim 
had ,ltouGAl lillie 
about actin(l! until 
one day Don ur~ed 

MiSli A. R, 

him /0 try lor an ...... ,.MECHE 

audilion. lie lried. 
he I/.·on, and Ae's been SOin8 Siron, .• ince. 

IN 1'IOTI O:-l PICfUR ES. TOO. 

Utar Editor: 
I halt li~ltnf'd to m)' favorite radio I'ro· 

jl:rsm, \I) F'rif'nd Inna, and ha.'f' f'njo)"f'd 
il ..0 lIIuch. 1I0"·f"('r. I'd likf' to kno ... 
which psrt u-if Erik!'On pl:l)"~, and I\D~n't 
he in the mOlif','t 

l1,ookl)n. N. Y. 
/..ei/ play, the part 01 Richard Rhine· 

lander. III. Jane's boyfriend. And, OJ 

'·mt'!'t /(I/f'ssed. he lHlS in motion pictures. 
Ilis lust pi("ll/re If/IS "Arabian Nisltt .•. " 

OOTH 
we'll t ry 10 find lhe a nswe rs 

P l..AYS BOTH ROLES 

near Editor: 
JUSt to /leUle a 

little friendly "rIl:U' 
ment, plel.5e lell me 
if the actre!lS who 
play, the part of 
Connie Wakefield 
in The Hi!!:ht to 
Iiappintla is the 
tame onll who pla)"11 
Leslie Palmer in 
Portia Faces Life. I 
8ay it i8 the tame 
~~n. my friend sa)'~ 
Louisl·ille, Ky. 

lUlSE .... RKUf 

no. Who's rijl:ht? 
C.E.E. 

It looks tU thou8" ro,,'re risht as both 
oj !ltese roles ure pluyed by Luue BarkIie. 
~uue, a nalil'e of Philadelphia, at fiT$t 
Intended to bf'come 0 {"oncerl pianist until 
she realized she could nner become a fi,st· 
role musician. SrcilChins to dramalics slle 
broke into radio da lIelen Trent. ' 

BUSY JU\ ENILE 

near Editar; 
Could )·ou tell 

me ..... hf'ther Anne 
Franci s, who "'as 
featurf'd on the 
co'·er of Radio Mir· 
ror (\lay 19-'7), is 
making any pic· 
tur" or doing any 
radio "ork now? 

Mr. E. M. 
Pro.idenee 5, R. r. 

She ctTlainly is, and modeling, besides. 
Tltat prelly sid on tlte cot'er 0/ Junior 
Bazaar. September issue. is none olher 
than Aline Francis. And )"0,,'/1 sec her in 
Ille. mOlion piclllrr, "Portrait a/ Jennie," in 
wAlch she hfU a smull bUI eDee/h·e role. 
As il making pictures and modeling I/.·ere 
not f'nou,h, Jhe seems to hat·e lime lor 
radio work, too, as sAe is Irequently lIeard 
on daytime seriols, such as When a Girl 
Marries and Portia Faces /..i/e. 

now 1I0 0l'E R RATES TIIElU 

Dear Editor: 
Please tell me how the following pro

Jlnms rank IJj da)time programs: Front 
1'~lI:e )-'arrf'1/, JII~t Plain Bill. Portia F'aces 
L,fe, When a Girl Marries. Backstage Wife, 
and Young Widder Brown. 

~Iiss M. D. E. 
Sia \lil~ ~. C. 

Acwrdin8 to the Junf' 30Ih report 0/ the 
UO<?~, SI/~ey oj Ihe top 10 da"time 
sefl(~ls, here s AOIII tlte abot'e serials rared; 
Por~ia FflU~ Li/f' l/..fI.t in Ihird place. lPhf'n 
a GIrl Maml'S alld BackstaGe Wife tied lor 
filth. Irailed b,. YOUn8 Widder Brown. Way 
beAind in scvenleenth and eighteenth plac('J 
were Front J>1'(I!e Farrell and Just Pluin 
Bill. You should bellT in mind Ihot by the 
lime you read thil. Ihe SI(lIIdin, of tllese 
'erials /IIay lIave chunged considerably as 
popalnrily 01 nell I·aries wtek 10 w~ek< 

Now! Keep your hands 
as kissable as your lips ... with new 

Woodbury Lotion 
It's 8oallty·alondod .• • 
Actually 2·Iotlons·ln· J 

1. A aofta nln(l lot lonl Heips bring }'Our hands 
adorable new 8Ohneee. Beauty.blended with luX\!1")' 
lanolin and other eostlier·than.usual skin 
smoothen. 

2 . A p .... ' . ctl .... lot lan_ tool This same Woodbul")' 
beaut)··blend helps "glo"e" your hand!:! against 
roughening, reddening wind and cold, the drying 
effect of soap and water. 

At d,ug and co, ,,, . llc cOllnt • • I, 15c, 29<, 49c ptUt lox 

MAar. IlY TilE MAKtRS 01" I"AMOLIS WOODBURY FACtAL SOAP AND OTHER AIDS TO LOVELINESS 

, 
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~Q,tch the lads 

fr Oon'[ PUt up with dl,lll, mouSJ 
hair " mo"",,: !olfgu. Ln ~tsdt 
CotorinW! give your hair the ''"llm, 
rich color, si]),:e-n sheen and bc~u{i
rul highli,lthrs {hal lIO 1b..""OO .JOlt, 
{o.14 IHmibJy ,(i. t. AbsoJulfdy .afe, 
... :uh~ OUI ",jrh shampooing. 

a-.... _ ...... ft Y'" 0." f .. ·C.!.,.;~ •• ·_1M 
__ .. Inol., ... ON ..... i ... NUll! C010IJN$L 

"fJ~ COLORINSE 

:::..~~ =.: - .-~·Z··:::;-- ,,"" " , 
XUP HAllt IN PLACE AU riA.., lONG 

Delif;alel)' .:>I'nted Ne.tle Hair Lacquer. 
mpan Myle.of hair·do. wtll aroomed . 
11M, 2SC and SOC at all toiltt 1rOOd_ counten. 

__ ..... ___ ............ c_ 

o 't ('fIll 

TRIUM.'U 

Dear Papa David: 
Nobody loves a fat man, according 

to the old saying. And the fat boy, tra
ditionally jolly and good-natured, is the 
natural butt for practical jokers. I 
learned this early in school, where I was 
at first inclined to resent such horseplay, 
until I found that a fat sorehead is even 
mOl'e rid iculous. With more or less re
signed good grace I Cell into the pre
destined role of buffoon a nd class jester. 
However, I will admit that I got a keen 
personal satisfaction out of Sidney 
Greenstreet's accomplished screen vil
lainy and the fictional Nero Wolle's 
acute reasoning. 

Things went along fairly smoothly 
until my senior year in high school, 
when a hot contest developed between 
the fraternities and the mdependents 
over class offices. Some joker started 
an underground campaign which gO, 
out of han d, and to everybody's surprise, 
I was elected president on a WrIte-in 
ballot. 

/ 

I was burned up over the deal. be
cause I knew I never would have ob
tained office legitimately. The rest of 
the class was disconcerted to find the 
class buffoon at its helm. When time 
came for the acceptance speech, I out
lined my proposed J'rogram. Then I 
opened my heart an showed my true 
feelings-for once. I pointed. out that a 
number of countries had got into serious 
trouble by handling the baliot carelessly 
and allowing clowns to come into power. 
I told them I was hurt by their action, 
because it had not been taken seriously. 
Then I formally declined the post of 
president. 

Believe me, then and there I learned 
that life can be beautiful. For that class 
assembly turned around, renamed me 
president by acclaim, and indicated 
wholehearted support of the proposed 
class rrogram. And Crom that experi
ence learned that people will respect 
sincerity, even when it comes from a 
surprising source. D.K. 

A STAR WILL 5111"'£ 

Dear Papa David: 
Ever smce I can remember we lived in 

the same house, used the same old Cur
niture, and had the same yard, without 
grass. 

Now that I'm fourteen years old, I 
understand that we are poor and we 
can't have everything that we want. I 
know that we have much more than 
some people in this world. It makes life 
feel beautiCul to know that someday a 
star will shine bright and stay bright. 
And if your hopes are big enough, your 
dream will come true. 

D.W. 

LIKE A "AR1'\' ! 

Dear Papa David: 
Rose and 1 were on our lunch hour. 

We worked as stenographers in the 
Railroad Superintendent's office. 

As we entered the waiting room that 
day our chatter were hushed when we 
noticed a little old lady sound asleep 
on one of the hard benches. Her thin 
white hair was drawn to a small knot at 
the back of her head. A light jacket was 
spread over her shoulders. She wore a 
faded cotton dress and her thin-soled 
shoes looked as if they had been wet for 
a long time. A small bundle of clothes 
was placed under her head for a pillow, 
and her blue veined hands clutched a 
little old handbag. An old umbrella 
without a handle leaned. against the 
seat. 

"Is this what happens to some when 
they are old?" we thought. Would we be 
like that some day? We wanted to 
help her. 

We hurried on to Hattie, the negro 
attendant, to ask for help. She had 
been there a long time and we had 
often heard of her good deeds. Hattie 
went to the dining room for a box of 
lunch and we started up town for 
warm clothes. We went to a department 
store where we had charge accounts 
and soon found what we were looking 

Lit., Co> n n., Ik ... nlf"l, .... IIl .. " by c.. .1 llixbr ... ,1 I)'", I: ... k .... I. he" •• 1 \lo"._F"rl. Oil "lie ... 12 



for . A warm black coat, dress, purse, 
scarf an d underthings. 

Rose and I took the n ew purse back 
to our office and when we got through 
with th ose seventy-five hard working 
railroad clerks, dispatchers, truckers, 
etc., the purse looked heavy and full. 

Some of the passengers became in 
terested. One well dressed lady repacked 
her suitcases and had one to spare for 
the old lady. Another gave her an um
brella an d another a pin for the neat 
dress. 

Hattie and the women passengers took 
over from there, as we girls had to get 
back to work. They said it was like a 
party when the old lady sawall the 
new things. Hattie dressed her and took 
her across the street for new shoes. 
They had a hard time convincing the 
old lady the money was hers! Rose and 
I had one of the happiest days of our 
lives. 

Mrs. O. J . V. 

INTEC RITY 

Dear P apa David: 
At the aRe of two, our sturdy, han d

some son Don began to suffer attacks 
of epilepsy, and for the next eight years 
we tried every "cure" that came our 
way. FinaUy a frie nd recommended a 
chiropractor in whom she had great 
faith, and he agreed to call at the 
house in the evening and give treat
ments at the boy's bedtime. He at least 
was different from the others. He said: 
"I mati be able to help him. I'll try." 

He came J?Crhaps a dozen times, an d 
we used to Sit around afterwards drink
ing tea and talking. We wanted to pay 
for the treatments as he gave t hem, but 
it was always: "Wait awhile. We'll see 
if he's better." Fin ally, and regretfully, 
he gave up trying to cure the epilepsy, 
and although he had helped Don's 
nerves a great deal, he refused to take 
a cent 

I am happy to say that now, at sixteen , 
our boy seems to have qui te outgrown 
his t rouble, but the only one In all the 
hard years who didn't add to his fortun e 
through ou r misfortune was this one 
chiropractor. 

Dr. Y has been banished from the 
Coast for years now, but 1 w rite him 
and send a card at Christmas. He's a 
J apanese. 

Mrs. F . W. 

RADIO MJR IlOR OFFERS ISO 
EACH MONTH FOR YOUR LEITERS 

Somewhere in everyone '. life it hidden a 
key to happinel.l. It rna)' he a haH.forlOUen 
friend, a per iod of ~ uffe rilll. all un im portant 
incident, whi t h .uddenl )' iIIuminaled the 
whole meani nl of l ife. If you are treasur;n, 
neb • memory, .... on 't you write to Papa 
David .bout il? For Ihe Iel le r he eon~ide" 
best eaeh monlh, Radio Mir ro r will pay lift)' 
dollarl; for eaeh of Ihe o lhe,. that we have 
rOOm elloul h 10 print. lell do lla,.. No leueu 
can he re tu rned. Addre,.. )'our Life Can Be 
Beanliful leller to r alln DDvid, R~dio Mirro r 
Magazine, 205 East 42 Streel, N.Y. 17, N.Y. 

Noon. I'ST, I 1' .M. MST , 2 1'.1\1 . CST , S I' .M. I>ST; 

· • • • 

· • · • 

... ............ ..... 
HOLMES &- EDWARDS 

' .. 

STERLING INLAID' 
SILVERPLATE 

It·, S .. rI'nG 1I.loid 

•.. ......... ..•. ...• .••.. 

"'WO brocb of sterl inll Iilv., or. Invili bly 
inlaid at bocks 01 bowls and handl. s 01 
mosl u,.w spoons and forks 10 make Ihi. 
d ill,,". nl, finer si lve-r plote Itay 10".,li., 
Io nger l 

LOVElY PAnERNS? The _II.,,! t.o..ly 
lody, 0...,1011 Pt;"" ........ Y"""" 011 -.. I~ 
..... U.S.A. by It.. 1M. "",,;,,,..,, Sil .... , c-_. 
P'UCEO RIG HT? ,_ v •• 1 U.l iI .......... v 
", .... , !hino ..... ~,,<. 01 Iitol .... & Edwotd. IIG, 
"" , """. up! Stili ""'y 168.50 fo< 5:2 ",..,. ,. 
..",ico f<>r eight ""'" <~ •• ,. INo J'.<I.,ol To •. ' 

WHERE TO IU Y? AI lo .. ol rY """ do_' ..... ' 
"Ore, ..... """".f •. 

• 

CtmIcIIII .... U,IIImIUIliI II"" t. .. IIIIMI I ("",111111., 1,,1"', CIII. SI" I. e.U"",: 1'- t. Elltl h .. Ufo 01.,. '.1. ht ill 
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Soy enrhusiastic users who hove maJ. MAGAZINE 

million. of glamorou. curl. wirh rhi. omozingly 

"ew and dillere,.r HOME PERMANENT. 
~:;;;; 

&·;r;e-tthw IS THl MACHIUUSS HUT METHOD 

IT IS NOT A COLD WAVEI 
THERE'S NO NEUTRALIZING-NO GUESSWORK-NO TURBANS
NO TIMING-NO ODOR_NO SOAKING YOUR HEAD FOR.HOURS 

Women from coast to coast are add. 
ing their seal of approval to thi, 
bigbly endorsed home permanent. 
You, too, will acclaim Bu-Tee-Wave 
foeiu wonderful speed, ease, simplic
ity and amazingly thrilling results, 

ONLY 24 CURLS required for a 
complete and glamorous permanent. 

With Bu·Tee-Wave', lanolized 
solution, curb and waves are gently 
steamed into your hair ... and no 
reconditioning riDses are required. 

Bu·Tee-Wave gives you a complete 
permanent IN A LITTLE OVER 
TWO HOURS FROM START TO 
FINISH. JUSt unwind the curlers and 
comb your hair into gorgeous 
natural waves which wiH $'ive you 
months of "permanent" salls{aCtlOD. 

$398 
Complete Set ...... Sc f.d. TD. 

Reflll. for Future Waves 

$1 20 
1'Iu. 5, f.d. Tn 

AlleadingdfNg and d~paflmfflt stOftl, all6 WaN', catalog. If not1~/af.!ailablt 
in 10llf city, s~"d rt",itlanc~, Shipm.nt will be mad. v;a parcel post prepaid, 

e. E'f H o T. III 
AVI,;labl. ;n U. S, A. onl1 

J:< 00<1 an l'rolic 
(Continued from page 63) 

the cat. Usinr a tooth pick to apply 
melted choco ate, outline cat's head, 
tail, legs and long whiskers. 

HALLOWEEN PUNCH 
Yl pound dried I cup lemon juice 

opricoh I cup bottled opple 
2 CUpl woter juice '* cup honey 7 CUpl carbonoted 
I cup oronge juice woter 

Oronge llicn 
Lemon ,Iices 

Cook apricots in water until tender. 
Press fruit and juice through sieve; 
combine with honey and fruit juices, 
Chill in refrigerator. Pour over ice 
and add carbonated water; garnish 
with orange and lemon slices. Serve 
immediately. Makes 25 punch-cup 
servings. 

CHOCOLATE KISSES 
2 egg whit.. 5 toblupoonl 

y" teOlpoon creom of chopped nuh 
tortor 3 lquo'el biH" 
pinch of lalt ~hocolote. melted 

5 toblelPoonl lugor V" teospoon voniUa 
Beat egg whites until frothy. Add 

cream of tartar and salt. Beat until 
stiff, but not dry, Gradually add sugar, 
one tablespoon at a time, sprinkling it 
over top of egg whites. Gently fold in 
nuts, chocolate and vanilla. Drop by 
teaspoonsful onto a lightly greased 
cookie sheet. Bake in a slow oven 
(275°F.) for 20 to 25 minutes, Makes 
2 dozen kisses, 

HOT POT PIE 
cup yellow corn· t pound ground 
meol b .. f 

1'" teOlpoon lolt (II ounce) con 
2 CUpl boiling woter condenud tomoto 
I onion. finely lOUP 

chopped 1 teolpoon lolt 
toblespoon chili y" teolpoon pepper 
powder I cup canned whole. 

y" cup whole ripe kernel carn 
olivel (optional) 

Stir cornmeal and salt into boiling 
water. Cook, stirring constantly, until 
thick, continue cooking over very low 
heat 5 more minutes, stirring occasion
ally, Spread two-thirds of the cooked 
cornmeal over bottom and sides of a 
deep baking dish. Mix together re
maining ingredients and pour into dish, 
Spread remaining cornmeal over the 
top of the mixture. Bake in a mod
erate oven (3S0"F.) IlJ.z hours, This will 
make a complete supper if served with 
a crisp Cross Bones Salad. Makes six 
servings. 

OItANGE LAC LOAr .... AKE 
V" cup Ihortening 2 egg., unbeaten 
~2 hospoon grot,d IV2 cups lifted Rour 

lemon rind 2 teaspoon. boking 
2 hOlpoonl groted powder 

oronge rind V" teolpoon lolt » cup lugor 2 tohlupoonl milk 
'h cup corn lyrup 
Cream shortening; blend with rinds. 

Add sugar gradually; beat vigorously; 
add corn syrup, beating until light and 
fluffy. Add eggs singly, beating well 
after each addition. Stir in mixed and 
sifted dry ingredients alternately with 
milk. Pour into prepared 9" x 5~ x 3" 
loaf pan; bake In oven at 325°F. (low 
temperature) about 1 hour and 20 
minutes. Frost with package of pre
pared fudge mix. Makes 1 loaf cake. 



Irene Beasley 
(Continued from page 33) 

a point of dining together once a week, 
going over the budget and settin __ up 
any plans they can for entertaining 
together. Anna runs the house to per
fection and is frequenUy counselor as 
well as home-maker. 

"Stand up and tell them who you 
are!" she admonishes. 

Irene was born in Whitehaven, Ten
nessee. The family moved to Amarillo, 
Texas, when she was six. Her vaca
tions were spent with her grandmother 
in Plum Point, Mississippi, and her 
earliest memories are of practising the 
piano bf the side of that grandmother 
In her bll shadowy parlor. As (ar back 
as she can remember, music was her 
great interest, and after graduation 
from Sweet Briar College in Virginia 
she wanted to teach it. Her first job 
was a year of mentodng seven grades 
in all subjects in a country school. Then 
she won a post in the Memphis Junior 
High School as instructor in music, 
mathematlcs and business management 
-subjects she was well qualified to 
teach, as later events have shown. 

Research into hill- billy melodies 
brought her to the attention ot Victor, 
for whom she has made many re
cordings. They brought her to New 
York and radio engagements followed. 

Grand Slam, the first radio show to 
give the listener an equal chance with 
the studio contestant, started in her sis
ter's home in Connecticut as a piece of 
fairly idle conversation. 

"As a housewife and mother, you are 
a pretty good critic of daytime shows," 
saId Irene. "What do you think is 
lacking?" 

"Notblng is lacking," said her sister, 
"but I do wish someone would give 
listeners like me a chance to win 
prizes." 

Irene had no answer Cor that. But a 
few days later when an agency called 
and saId, "Have you any ideas for a 
new show?" Irene paused for only a 
minute before she said. "1 think maybe 
1 have a good one." 

"Can you come over right now and 
tell us about it?" said the agency. "We 
need one right now." 

Irene outlined what she had decided 
to call "Musical Bazaar" on the way 
over. The agen cy liked it enormously. 

"Can you put the idea on paper so 
that we can discuss it with the spon
sor?" they said. 

Irene wrote "Musical Bazaar" firmly 
at the top of the paper and went on to 
outline how five questions, submitted 
by listeners all over the country. were 
to be asked of a contestant in the studio. 
For each question correcly answered, 
a prize went to the contestant in the 
studio. For each question missed, a 
prize was to be mailed to the listener. 

"And if all questions are answered or 
missed, the winner gets a grand slam of 
five . ... " 

Irene's pen stopped. 
"Grand Slam!" she thought. "Best 

show title I ever heard!" And Grand 
Slam the show has been ever since. 

Everything about the show fell into 
happy order from the start, but not 
without an heroic amount of work after 
she had assembled her staff. 

Actually, the first step had been 
taken years before when Irene found 
Bob Downey. She had gone with a 
friend to Number One Fifth Avenue 
to hear a singer, but as soon as the 
accompanist started to play she knew 
that she had found her pia nist if he 

AT LAST! a sham 00 made 

for you who do 

ur hair at home ..• 

• makes home permanents "take" better! 
Slluta-wuhed hair "takes" a better permanent. Even a fresh 

ne"'" wave looks softer and more natural the very firsl day. 
Soaping your hair with tbe most tzpen6iN creams or 

liquids ""'on'l give you Slwlt.a'. perfect results! 

• makes pin-curls comb out softer! 
Your pin-curls comb oul90rter-your hair stay. 

loyely all day 101lg. Shasta gives you better 
l"C:Sults than any soap sham~ry time. 

You'll see that ShlL'Jta i. made especially 
for girls who do their hair at home! 

Shasta leans JUur hair more lustrous, easier to manage! 
Notice bow much more lustrous and manageable Shw.ta 

leaves your hair. See the brilliant highlights and 
.ilky softness. Tonight, Sh8.'Sta-shampoo your hair! 
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NOT A SOAP .• . LEAVES NO DULLING fiLM 
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was available. His style was perfect. 
"What a musi.cian ... he's out of 

this world !" she said, and went back 
four t imes to hear him just for her own 
pleasure before talking business. 

Dwight Weist, who announces Grand 
Slam, also announces We the People, 
Inner Sanctum, Big Town. and Pathe 
Newsreels. He was an equally happy 
addition, as was Abe Goldman, the 
organis t. All three men are married, 
all are congenial and so are their wives, 
so Irene's group is close-knit socially 
as well as professionally. 

They worked, experimented, re
hearsed and slaved like Trojans on the 
new prorram all through the blistering 
weeks 0 September, 1946. Then Irene 
sent everybody away for a week's va
cation. 

"We've done all we can," she said. 
"Let's have a rest and start fresh ." 

Since the material for Grand Slam 
scripts must come from the listeners, 
Irene's only worry was that the ilstener 
response would not be sufficient to sup
ply her w ith varied, lively and amusing 
scripts. But that worry vanished in 
the first week the program was aired 
when an enthusiastic response from lis
teners all over the country proved that 
Irene had been correct in thinking that 
the people at home wanted to par
ticipate 10 radio games. 

The response grew and grew and 
Grand Slam became one of the favorite 
shows on the air. In its first year it 
managed to secure a place in the dis
tinguished ranks of the top ten in day
time radio while its companion shows 
had careers of eight to ten or more 
years on the air. 

The handling of the mail is interest
ing in itself. It is picked up from a 
post-office box by a commercial mail
handling firm. They sort it accordin g 
to date of postmark. This is because 
in case of duplicate entries, the one 
carrying the earlier date is the winner. 
This company does the heavy labor of 
slitting the envelopes and dehvers them 
otherwise untouched to Irene's office 
where the staff goes to work, playing 
Grand Slam themselves as they go 
along. The judge who turns up the 
greatest number of winning entries in 
a week gets a cash prize. 

Ideas are sorted according to SUbject, 
and a good original idea is kept in the 
permanent file until the right oppor
tunity to use it comes along. I rene 
has one of next Easter's ideas chosen 
already from among suggestions that 
came in too late last year. 

The mail is full of surprises. 
One letter was right to the point: 

"Dear Mr. Slam-please give me any
thing you have to give away, yours 
truly." 

Another letter of fulsome praise of 
Irene, her voi.ce and her personality 
ended somewhat dismayingly, "Long 
may your Slam-Bank Wave!" 

Another letter contained a check for 
$14,0001 It h ad been put into the w rong 
envelope by mistake, and no doubt a 
Grand Slam entry was puzzling a bank 
in Colorado. 

Bills of lading for livestock, love 
letters and once a note explaining why 
Johnny had not been at school on Tues
day have turned up, but this is noth
ing to the surprises that have turned 
up on the show itself. 

Sometimes the apparently most self
possessed. contestants get mike fright 
the minute they are on the air and are 
unable to make a sound. Irene is skill
ful about getting them past this mo
ment. but once she could not break 
through. The contestant mumbled and 
stuttered answers that were barely in
telligible. 

After the show she came up apolo
getically. 

"Kn ow what's the matter with me?" 
she said. "Left my teeth at home!" 

A man broke up Irene and the audi
ence coast to coast, too, with the way 
he finished a poem. It was on a 
Father's Day show, and Irene had 
chosen a sentimental rhyme called 
"Lines to an Absent Husband" for one 
of the features. It went on about "no 
shirts behind the door, no ashes on the 
floor, no ring around the tub" and 
ended, 

"No matter if it's spic and span 
Home's no fun without a man." 

Irene read it with a lot of fine fervid 
feeling right up to the last word- the 
easy obvious rhyming "man" that the 
contestant should have added. But he 
had his own answer. 

"Wonder Bread!" he cried triumph 
antly. 

Even more of a surprise was the an
swer of a little old lady who wanted 
to play ~ames according to her own 
deSign. The problem was to supply last 
words of lines from songs. Irene ex
plained it carefully. 

"Like the beat, beat, beat of the
what?" 

"Give me the music-I'll tell you the 
title," said the contestant firmly. 

"But this is different," Irene ex
plained. "This time you fi ll in the last 
word. Try this: Oh, what a beautiful 
_ _ what?" 

"Give me the music-I'll tell you the 
title," said the contestant in the tone of 
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one arguing with an unreasonable child. 
"Try this, then," said Irene, and in 

her anxiety to get the idea across to 
the little old lady she tilted the micro
phone a little closer, smiling encourag
m«ly, "What is this thing called-?" 

'A mike-you know as well as 1 do," 
said the lillie old lady_ "Give me the 
music-I'll tell you the title." 

The most disconcerting thing that 
ever happened in the studio, however, 
was when a particularly attractive 
woman drew a winning number and, 
when Irene asked her name, said, "This 
will be a bigger surprise to you than 
you realize. 1 am Mrs. --" and she 
gave the name of a man to whom Irene 
had once been engaged. 

"I drew a complete blank for a mo
ment," said Irene. "When I came to I 
heard myself '"Saying to the audience. 
'For food ness sake! She married the 
man was in love with!'" 

Oddly, time and again it has been 
discovered that winners have received 
their prizes at curiously appropriate 
times. One man wrote that a grand 
slam of " ills had arrived on his wed
ding anmversary when he was out of 
a 'ob and had n ot been able to buy h is 
Wife a remembrance. A widow wrote 
that her winnings ot a vacuum clean er 
and a set of club aluminum pans had 
arrived the day before her daughter's 
wedding, augmenting most happily the 
very smal1 gifts she had been able to 
afford. And on many more occasions 
than chance would seem to justify 
visitors win at Irene's show and then go 
on to win at every other show they 
visit. They come back and tell her 
claiming that Grand Slam is blessed 
with a l ittle extra touch of luck. 

lren.e agrees-but only to a point. 
Has she won a single grand slam at 
bridge since the show started? Not she 
- no tIme to play! 

HERE'S the Swiss steak recipe that's 
one of Anna's delectable specialties: 

SWISS STEAK 
Trim the edges of I Jh lb. round steak. 
Pound into both sides of the steak as 
much Hour as it will hold, using a 
mallet or the side of a plate. 1 tsp. salt 
and 14 tsp. of pepper should be com
bined with the flour. 
Heat in a heavy skillet a * cur of bacon 
fat combined with Jh cup a chopped 
onion. Brown t he beef in the fat 
quickly. Add 1 Jh cups of canned to
matoes, I stalk of celery, diced, I peeled 
clove of garliC. dlced; cover tightly an d 
bake in a slow oven of 275D for 2-21h 
hours or until tender. Uncover for last 
half hour to thicken sauce. Thicken 
gravy with flour if necessary. Remove 
steak to hot platter and serve with 
sauce over and around it. Serves 4. 

lre"e'~ Grand 5 10m ! Iudit) oud ienco 
duw, (rum 011 a.e (!; NHlI18 . 

where does .be go frOlD. here ? 
First step? Notquite. For earliest spoon-feedings 
baby sits in your lap. Often, the first foods after 
milk are good· tasting Gerher's Cerell/s. Flavor and 
texture favorites with thousands of tiny t OtS

and toddlers. 

Next step! Doctors approve early introduction 
of Gerber's Strained Vegetables, Fruits, 
Meat·combinations, Meats and Desserts. 
All p repared from the most careflilly selected 
ingredientS. Tempting, nutritious Gerber's for 
wel1-varied menus-are all ready to serve! 

Then-baby gradually changes «> 
Gerber's Junior Foods. Same high quality! 
Same size container-Slime low priu! That 
increases the variety of foods }·ou can serve 
wi/hollt ;'Jcrellsing grocer)' bills! 

New! Gerhe:rs Meats 
Beef, Veal, Lhcr. AIl·meat! 
All luscious! Strained and 
J unior - a,,, price! 
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YOUNG WIVES! 
so enthusiastic, over 

this higher type 

~~ 
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Greaseless Suppository Assures 
Continuous Medication For Hours 

You, too, should bless the day you 
started enjoying the 'extra' advan
tage of this higher type intimate 
feminine cleanliness. Zonltors are 
so much easier. daintier to use-1I0 
powerfull" germfcid61 yet abll01utely 
lIafe to delicate tissues. 

EtI$y To (arry If Away from Home 
Zonltors are greaseless, stainless, 
snow-white vaginal suppositories
so easily Inserted. TIley instantly 
begin to release their powerful 
germiCidal properties and continue 
to do so for hou1'3. Yet Zonltors are 
so SAFE to tissues. Positively non
poisonOUl, non-irritating, non
smarting. 

No Tell-Tole Odor 
Zonltors do not 'mask' offending 
odor. They actually destrov It. Help 
guard against Infection. TIley kiU 
every germ they touch. You know 
it's not always pos.slble to contact 
all the germs In the tract. But you 
CAN BE SURE Zonltors immediate111 
kHi every reachable germ and keep 
ttylm from multiplying. You can 
buy Zonitors at any drugstore. 

'"IcI,eu ____________ _ 

0' _______ '"" __ _ 

Memo To County Limerick 
(Continued ITom page 39) 

the thought, I rushed back to the cor
ner drug store. I bought Dympna a 
grand present at once-a Lucite brush 
and comb set. But here is what was 
lunny: Joust as the present was being 
wrappe , I caught sight of a familiar 
face-my wife's! She too was Christ
mas shopping in this drug store-buy
ing my present. I peeked and saw that 
it was one of those curious rens that 
write under water. Then quickly 
sneaked out without her seeing mel 
and I never admitted to her that 1'0 
seen my present before I should. 

But you can see by this story how 
confused a couple of young Irish peo
ple can be in your country-when 
we're driven to shopping in the near
est pharmacy in stead of your beautiful 
big stores! 

Right here, though, I would like to 
stop and tell you something. Just be
cause I am bewildered by your stores 
and high buildings doesn't mean that 
I'm an uncivilized sort of fellow who'd 
never known anything before. I've dis
covered that most Americans think a 
pig goes with every kitchen in Ireland. 
This isn't so. We have a few modern 
conveniences in Ireland too, you know. 
And we also have schools that really 
educate you. Oh, we get along! 

Take my case. I was born twenty 
six years ago in a big ten- room house 
-not the mud hutch you people seem 
to expect!-in the village of Rathkeale, 
County Limerick, in Southern Ireland. 
Supposedly, this house was once an 
old inn where Sir Walter Raleitth 
stayed the night. But whatever Its 
history, my father bought it many 
years ago, and there lived. my father 
my mother , and their six children, of 
whom I was the youn $est. 

At home, my three sisters Alice, Sis
sie, and Dimple did aU the housework 
-making beds, sweeping, and dish
washing. We boys, John James, Frank 
and I looked after the fourteen horses, 
my father's 'pride! Father ran a stud 
farm-breedlOg horses, you under
stand-so the facts of life never had to 
be explained to any of us! Let me add 
with pride that one of our beautiful 
horses, Pollyphayn, won first prize at 
the Dublin Horse Show. 

WE used to get up at 7: 30 in the morn
ing, exercise the h orses on a lead 

in the ring, groom and feed them. Then 
we'd walk the half- mile to the Rath
keale school. At lunch-time, we'd nip 
the bicycles ridden to school by the 
country lads, and we'd ride home for 
lunch and back again. 

I must say I never cared for study
ing, though I did manage to learn 
Latin, Frenchl and E!,glish c0l!lposi
tion--does thiS surpnse you, 10 an 
Irish school? And don't think the 
Rathkeale school was small, either; 
it had 1,000 pupils. What I liked a lot 
more than my studies was playing 
"hurling," which is like American ice 
hockey only without the ice. But what 
I really liked best were the evenings
when all the Lynch family sang and 
acted around thc house like a troupe 
of opera stars! 

This was not at all unusual in Ire
land. There every village has its local 
concerts and drama clubs. In our vil
lage, the Lynches were heavily dra
matle-in one play, "Private Secretary," 
I remember that four of us Lynches 
acted parts. And at one time five of 
us sang toget her in the church choir-

my big moment was when I sang the 
solo of "Silent Night." And when we 
weren't singing and acting in public, 
we were doing it just for fun around 
the house of an evening. Oh, we had 
jolly times under the Lynch roof! 

But that is just what I might still 
be doing-if it hadn't been for your 
movie actor Robert Taylor! 

Yes, one of his movies was playing 
in Limerick one night. I had gone 
there-a green lad of twenty who had 
never sung outside my own village 
until then-to sing in the stage variety 
show during the movie intermission. 
Little did I know it, but sitting in the 
audence that night were the O'Mara 
brothers, Joseph and Alphonse. They 
were the wealthy bacon and ham pack
ers of Ireland, and they had come that 
night to see the Robert Taylor movie. 
But they saw me at the same timel 
And fortunately for me, I seemed to 
them somewhat like their uncle, the 
great Irish tenor Joseph O'Mara. 

Afterwards they came backstage to 
see me. I'll never forget our conversa
tion-it went something like this: 

"HA VE you ever studied singing, my 
lad?" they asked. 

"No, sirs," said I. "In fact , this is 
the first time I have ever sung out
side my own village of Rathkeale." 

They conferred a minute, and then 
they asked, "Would you like to go to 
Dublin to seriously study voice? We 
stand ready to pal for your lessons and 
living expenses i you say yes." 

''Yes,'' was what I answered im
mediately, with my head in a whirl
and you may possibly imagine the ex
citement at home when I told the many 
Lynches that I was off to the great city 
of Dublin to start singing lessons! 

I was soon there, and put to work 
learning Italian and brushing up on 
my French as well as taking voice les
sons. My si nging teacher was Dr. 
Vincent O'Brien, who had been John 
McCormack's teacher. After a year's 
study, I gave my first public recita l in 
Dublin and then, wanting a vacation, 
I went to the health resort of Lisdoon
varna-and ran right into my future 
wife! 

That happened like this. My brother 
John James had married a girl from 
Lisdoonvarna; and there he had set
tled to manage the sulfa wells-it is a 
well-known spa in Ireland. So I went 
to visit them. There J found that every 
hotel has a dance every night (in Lis
doonvarna, every house that takes pay
ing guests is called a hote!), and at my 
first dance, my first night, I saw the 
most

l 
beautiful girl I had ever seen in 

my ife. She was nineteen, brown
haired, and her eyes were as dark as 
her hair. Fortunately I knew her es
cort. I rushed up to him, shook his 
hand warmly. and naturally he had to 
say, "Miss Dympna Daly, this is Mr . . 
Christopher Lynch." 

Those were his last words to her
he never saw her again! I swept her 
away in the dance, and during my visit 
at Lisdoonvarna I saw nobody else. 
Together we danced the fox-trots and 
the square dances, and we got to know 
each other. I learned that she was 
there because she too had a relative 
engaged in the business there-her 
aunt owned many hotels at the resort. 
J also learned that she was as bright as 
she was beautiful-she was studying 
for a degree of philosophy at the Uni-



versity of Dublin. That meant, of 
course, that when we both returned to 
Dublin, we could continue seeing each 
other! 

That we certainly did, for the next 
two years. We went to many movies 
together, to the dog races, and in the 
summer we went bathing at seaside 
plnces. On October 24, 1945, we were 
married at the University Church in 
Dublin. I had my brother John James 
as best man, and for an usher my best 
pal Jack Healy; and Oympna had her 
three cousins as bridesmaias. Before 
the ceremony we had a p ress reccl?tion 
-for by this time I was a profeSSIOnal 
singer, who had made several concert
tours of Ireland-and after the cere
mony we had a reception for Dympna's 
relatives! Anyway, that's how it 
seemed-dozens of her relatives col
lected at the Chelbourne Hotel. After
wards we went to Graystone's for our 
honeymoon, a seaside resort near Dub
lin. You can see why I think I 'm the 
luckiest Irishman who never kissed 
the Blarney Stone! 

But now I must go back a year to tell 
you of yet another almighty piece of 
luck. 

It was in 1944 to be exact. Mter much 
studying and concert-giving, one eve
ning I gave a sherry party for the press 
in Dublin. At it I was asked to sing; 
and just before I began, I saw a man of 
about sixty years enter the room. He 
had one of the noblest faces 1 had 
ever seen, and a dark thatch at hair 
that was gra:r at the temples. Of 
course I knew him at once from pic
tures of him I had seen-this was Ire
land's greatest singer, J ohn McCormack. 

Right after he came in I sang Handel's 
"Art Thou Troubled." Afterwards, to 
my astonishment, Mr. McCormack un
expectedly made a speech, saying that 
I would be the tenor most likely to 
succeed him. You can imai;ine my over
whelming joy at such praIse-and then 
Mr. McCormack added to it by in
viting me to his house to dinner the 
following week. At that dinner, we 
talked nothini; but music, and h e told 
me many of hIS experiences. Later that 
evening he made me an offer I shall 
never forget-he offered to coach me in 
singing. I thus became the only pupil 
John McCormack ever had. And it 
was due to this directly that I came to 
America. 

For one day, after I had been s tudy
ing with Mr. McCormack for a year 
and a half, Time Magazine printed a 
photograph of the two of us together. 
Mr. Arthur Judson. president of Colum 
bia Concerts, saw that p icture. He 
immediately cabled Mr. McCormack 
for information about me-and sud
denly I found myself contracted by 
your American Columbia Concerts and 
by the Voice of Firestone Hour. Equal
ly suddenly I was lifted from the quiet 
village of Lahinch in County Clare 
(where we were then living) to the 
enormous skyscrapers of New York 
City. I was literally lifted, too
Dympna, our baby son Brian and 1 flew 
to New York. The sudden transition 
was, as I said before, almost too much 
for us! 

We were rushed from the airport to 
a New York hotel. The minute we got 
to our three- room suite, the telephone 
rang and a voice said, ''This is your 
American cousin Joe Lynch." As I have 
no relatives in America, this surprised 
me. I told him we weren't related
but soon the telephone rang again, and 
a girl's voice told me she was my Amer
ican cousin Susan Lynch. I would say 
that abopt one hundred and fifty 
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Lynches have called me since then, all 
claiming to be a relative-when none 
are! 

Now that we have a house in Amer
ica our lives have fallen into a pattern. 
Dympna and I are up about nine every 
morning. I take a -shower-singing my 
pet shower song "The Old Turf Fire" 
-and then eat the tine breakfast of 
bacon and elgs that Dympna prepares. 
After that rehearse, usually drink
ing Cokes and eating apples as I sing, 
and often' picking up the babies to sing 
into their faces while they laugh at me. 
After lunch I relax for awhile, and 
then usually go into New York to study 
voice with my teacher there, who is the 
great old baritone Guisetlpe de Luca. 
When dinner is over-which is usually 
steak and apple pie, or corned beef 
and cabbage-I practice again. I have 
heard that automobiles run better at 
ni~ht. This is probably true-and cer
tamly it is true that voices sing better 
at night. 

Before a concert, I never eat dinner. 
Neither do I take throat lozenges. I 
simply sit about quietly, resting my 
voice. Dyml?na usually goes with me 
to every radiO broadcast, w h ich I give 
before an audience of 1,400 people. I 
generally sing clinging to the music 
rack in what must look like a very 
awk ward way-this is because I never 
sang into a microphone until I came to 
America, and I'm still afraid I might 
miss a note! After the broadcasts. 
Dympna and I usually eat dinner in 
the city at O'Sullivan's Restaurant. 

We lead very quiet lives, I suppose. 
I don't drink or smoke, you see, and I 
can't imagine going to a night club ex
cept for once-then we went to hear 
Milton Berle's comic routin e. 

I play golf whenever I can-although 
we have a different method of scoring 
in Ireland than you have-and I play 
tennis occasionally. and badminton. 
Also I spend hours in the garden, work
ing with the plants. In the Spring, too, 
you can count on my sitting behind a 
fishing pole working on some trout. 

And we Lynches have made a num
ber of American plans. Two of them 
are going to happen next year: we will 
buy an automobile, and we will take 
out our American citizenship papers. 
Oh, yes--even if we've transported Ire
land over to the U.S., we're really be
coming quite, quite American! 



Coast to Coast 
(Continued fTom page 19) 

Su~un DOlllbe it Joe311 Baker. nelll· 
door-nd!lohor of Back~lale Wife. 

sets, is back on the Mutual network 
with Tom Collins and Irene Tedrow in 
the leading roles. 

• • • 
Songstress Julie Conway, now fea

tured on the Musicomedy stanza, has 
prooably done morc singing in the past 
ten years than anyone else in the busi
ness. She's sung at the Pump Room in 
Chicago, with Kay Kyser on the air, in 
the movies and in theaters from coast 
to coast But those stints do not com
prise the greater part of her singing 
activity. Miss Conway is perhaps the 
leading interpreter of the smging com
mercial. For example, in the past few 
years she has been running from one 
New York studio to another, five days 
a week. Crom 10: 30 A.M. until II: 30 
P.M., employing her capable lungs on 
"That new new, NEW Oxydol 
Sparkle!" Several afternoons a week 
her schedule is so tight she has to 
charter a cab and have elevators held 
for her so she'll make her programs on 
time, She's never been late, but she's 
had a few close calls. Not satisfied 
with all this and being married to an
nouncer, Bob Sherry, and mothering a 
three-year-old daughter, Miss Conway 
is eager to become an actress, t oo. She 
is studying theater technique with the 
idea of some day combining musical 
comedy and radio work. 

• • • 
GOSSIP AND STUFF FROM ALL 
OVER ... Wendell Niles and Bob 
Hope's brother, Jack, have formed 
Telepix Productions, and will work al
most exclusively in 16 mm. film ... 
Veteran Hollywood picture producers 
John Ford and Merian Cooper have 
also formed a new television producing 
firm ... Myrna Loy may be the first 
star to appear in a 52 week day drama 
on teleVIsion ... Mutual's Sherlock 
Holmes series has been renewed for 
next season . It's rumored that Fred 
Allen is dickering to get Arnold Stang 
(Henry Morgan's hilarious Gerard) for 
his Allen's Alley line-up ... Lum 'n 
Abner may do a recording of their 
famous Christmas story. which. it done, 
will be ready for sale this fall ... Inner 
Sanctum latest radio show to hit the 
pix. Mary Beth Hughes and Charles 
Russell co-starrinf( in first one ... Ed
die Cantor has SIgned another kid_ 
Toni Harper, nine-year-old singer. 

Doni hide from your daughter 
~e~~tW~/ 

Dut make I llre yo"r Olen 

knowledge is jllst IIIJ scien
tific, up-to-dute., iI ClI O bel 

In these modern limn no girl or woman 
should have to be told ho .... important 
vaginal douching often is. Hut this, she 
should learn and learn immediately. 
No other type liquid antiseptic.gcrmi
cide t.ested for this Ulle is so I'OWI!:I(FUL 
yet SO Mrs to tissuel as modern ZOSITI!:. 
Scientisl.8 have proved this beyond dou Ix. 

Wafn1 again1l 
week or dongereL11 produch 

It;. indeed an unfortunate woman ,.,.ho, 
from ignorant advice of friends, still 
uses such 'kitchen makeshifts' al vine-
gar, salt or soda in the douche. These 
are NOT germicid~ in the douche. They 
_r can give the great germicidal and 
deodorizinl\" action of ZOSITK. If only 
you'd realize "OW how important it is 
to usc a germicide i/llt"dt d for vaginal 
douching--one powerfully ger micidal 
that deodoriZl'S yet one S"FB to t;$I;ucs. 
So benefit by ZOl\ ITH IIO;Q/ 

Zonite 
FOR NEWER 

fiminine hyyiene 

ZOS"IT1t poeitively contains no phenol. 
no mercury-· no harsh acids--over4 

Htrong 801utions of which may damage 
ti,;;;ues and in time even impair func 4 

tional activity of the mucous glanda. 
ZO!'ITI> is a modern miracle! You can 
use it as diru/ed as of/en II-$" nudd wilh· 
out the sfirhltst risk of injury. It'l poIIi. 
tively non·pqUonous, xon4 irrilaJinr. 

Dlw.lopld by 0 world·fomOll1 
Surglo""ond Sdenlisl 

ZOS"lnt dCltfOytI and refOOveJ odor
causing ..... aste lubstances. Leaves you 
feeling 80 sweet and clean. Ileips guard 
a,:ainBt infection. ZONIT8 immediately 
kills every germ it tonchC$.. You know 
it's not alwllYS possible to contact all 
the germs in the tract. Bul you COli b£ 
s,,,e amazing ZOSITE does kill every 
reachahle ilcrm and keeps them from 
lIIultiJ)lying. Any drugstore. 

FREEl NEWt 
For Imuinll enlightenin, NI:W 

Booklet oontalllina frank dQcuuiOD 
of intimate phYlical facts. recently 
pubJi,hed-mait this COUPOD to 

Zonlte PrQdUeI.8, Dept. TE-I08. 370 
LHinlton Ave .. New York 17, N. Y. 

, ... ,-========================= Addr.u_ 
(ity, _ ____ S .... ~ __ _ 
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1 . Make your kitchen "dance" with color by 
decorating all shelves with Roylcdge reds, 
greens, blues, etc., in gay designs that cheeJ: 
you up-avoid drab, blank look! 
2 . Change kitchen color schemes monthly
only a few pennies with Roylcdgc. So easy. 
place RoyJedgc on shdf, fold down gay edge. 
3. 'Touch up" closets, open shelves, etc. in 
ever] room with gorgeous R0l'lcdge doubl
edge shelving. See new Royledge designs at 
, & 10'5, naborhood, hardware, dept. stores. 

IJlenqe 
Shelving Paper and 

Edging all·in-one 

9 ft. 8; 

~IAKE $Z$ 
.. m ... 110 bo_ II 101' I' I", •• c.rdI. AI ... It~ ..... 
"" !iO .. :tt. r ... II . It .... U noI~lnl "" 'r,-, Send for 
.... pl ... n~ "Ulp, ~I.n "" Up ..... I. 
MIERlT. 11(1 1"1 •• SL, O.,L B, ......... Z. Now J~ 

HOLLYWOOD COCKTAIL 
BRACELET WATCH 

Set With 
Sl"ARKLING 

'mltCiltion 
DIAMONDS 

"tv .II! ... thrill'" U ...... _ of th ....... "'II~I 
HO .... VWOOO COCKTAIL W,lTCH(8. Th., .... E," 
Qwl'!ld, Dol"b'. S."'I)I Strl.,. A ... r ••• TI.,kH.· 
..... ~ .... ,.,.1 .. S .. I .. "' ....... ". C ............ d 
........ ~ U ....... h ... !;m'oJ •. 

SEND ND MONEY I ~:I~"';:;"P~"':"'~~ 
F.G ..... Tn u' ......... tI yo. or .... '.U,hlt' 
.. I!~ till, ........ ~. ft'." .. 1I~1. 10 ..,. ..... ,"', 
.... 0)' ... 111 IN ,h_'.lIy ,00.ta ••. 

COLEMAN SALES CO. 
D,pt. n 

1]35 So. C .. Uforft lo C~lc .. 'iI" I, III. 

Traveler of the Month 
(Continued from page 45) 

Chinese medlcal association. This W8! 
followed by an appointment as statisti· 
cian for one of the United States gov· 
ernment offices. 

Here at last she was realizing hel' 
double dream-to see the world and t( 
work at her profession as an accountant. 
Her boss thought she was out of hel' 
mind when she asked for a year's leaVE 
of absence. He painted out that she had 
a fine salary domg work she liked, and 
living in comparative luxury due to the 
favorable rate of exchange between 
American and Chinese dollar:;;. 

"I came to see China," Elsie stated 
firmly, "and I want to go to the Yangtze 
gorges." 

The Yangtze gorges were 2500 miles 
inland, and could be reached only by 
boat. Her boss argued, then promised 
he would get a leave for her next year. 

"There won't be a next year," said 
Elsie. 

And she was right. China already was 
in turmoil. By the time she had changed 
boats three times and seen what she be
lieves to be the most beautiful river 
valley on the face of the earth, she was 
not permitted to leave the tiny native 
craft at Chungking. The communist re
bellion had broken out. The next year, 
the Japanese invaded. 

HANGKOW, the Chicago of China, was 
her next destination, and from there 

she went to Peiping. As secretary to the 
president of the College of Chinese 
Studies, she was able both to attend 
classes and earn a salary. 

About that time, the remainder of the 
one-way ticket to Manila, which had 
brought her into the Orient, was about 
to eXl?ire. She saw no reason for being 
penalized ten per cent for cashing it, so 
she booked passage. 

Again, she arrived with the news. A 
shipping strike held her up a month at 
Hongkong-a month during which the 
British colony seethed with the an
nouncement that their King had abdi
cated for "the woman he loved." To the 
British subjects, it was more than the 
loss of a monarch, it was the first crack 
in the stability of the Empire. During 
her wait. Elsie found work In a new field 
-investigating the Chinese motion pic
tUre industry for the United States com
mercial attache. 

What she describes as "a slight affair 
of the heart" brought her back to 
Shan4thai. She landed on Christmas Day, 
1936, Just as the news broke that his kid
nappers had released Chiang Kai-shek. 

Shanghai was her home, and the 
Rockefeller Foundation her employer, 
until August 13, 1937, when the Japs 
bombed the city, and Elsie Voight found 
herself in the international news dis
patches. 

"Just like you, Tommy, I take my jobs 
seriously." she told me. "We were 
warned to stay indoors. I started for the 
office, feeling there must be some way J 
could help. A sniper's bullet whizzed 
past my head and killed the man behind 
me. The story went out on the wires, 
and my folks at home started to worry." 

"You must have been scared," I said. 
"That wasn't the narrowest escape," 

she replied. 
It was fortunate her parents didn't 

know that greater danger awaited her. 
More than 400 women and children were 
evacuated to Manila. Their small, over
loaded boat nearly capsized. An hour 
after they docked, the worst earthquake 
in fifty years struck Manila. 



Disregarding her own harrowing ex
perience and the loss of all her posses
sions, Elsie Voight pitched in to do what 
she could as a Red Cross volunteer. Part 
of that work was collecting stories from 
the survivors for publication in a Manila 
newspaper. 

It was the editor of that paper who 
found Elsie a post as secretary to the 
president of the American Leprosy 
Foundation, who was then on a tour of 
inspection of leprosaria. They went to 
Dutch East Indies, Singapore, Ceylon, 
and to the International Leprosy Con
ference at Cairo. Our modern, feminine 
Marco Polo also saw Greece, Italy and 
France, and had three dollars in her 
pocket when she waved hello to the 
Statue of Liberty in New York harbor. 

But her contract with the Foundation 
called for return to San Francisco. They 
bought her first class and Pullman 
tickets. Elsie exchanged them for coach 
accommodations and had $70 when she 
sighted the Golden Gate. 

But in 1938 jobs were no more plenti
ful than they had been in 1932. Our 
traveler's want ad brought a single 
reply from an author who offered her 
$25 for typing a story-if he sold the 
story. He did, however, tell a news
paper editor about her. Her adventures, 
as recounted in the Chronicle, caught· 
the attention of a talent scout for Edgar 
Guest's "It Can Be Done" program. 
They brought her to Chicago for the 
show, and for a week, she lived luxur
iously at the Drake Hotel with scarcely 
a penny in her pocket. Again, she 
cashed in her return ticket, and used the 
money to visit New Orleans and points 
of interest in the Southwest. 

The next year she did her exploring 
while working at the San Francisco ex
position, where many of the interesting 
things of the world were compressed 
into the one huge fair. When it closed, 
she toured Mexico for six weeks on $66, 
saw the Florida boom as bookkeeper for 
a swank hotel, was studying Spanish at 
the University of Panama when the war 
started, then traveled south to work for 
a United States Military attache in 
Peru. 

A YEAR of that job was enough. Elsie 
set out to see Peru. Easy travel ended 

abruptly when she found a jungle lay 
between her and her next destination, 
Pucallpa, the headwaters of the Ama
zon river. 

The only passage was via a trail which 
later became Peru's Burma Road. There 
was no transportation, so Elsie jettisoned 
her luggage, packed an overnight case 
with a paring knife and a few cans of 
food, and started to walk. She was alone 
until she encountered a missionary, also 
bound for Pucallpa. Together, they 
plunged through the dense growth for 
three days and three nights. Beasts 
cried in the darkness, huge snakes 
slithered through the foliage. They told 
her later she was the only white woman 
ever to walk through that green horror. 
But Elsie maintains she was not afraid. 
She's a fatalist who can't waste time on 
senseless fears. 

Fate was again on her side when she 
reach~d Mexico, after working at Quito, 
the Clty 9500 feet high. Bogota, and 
Guatemala City. Sightseeing at Vera 
Cruz, she was attacked while walking 
on a public high~ay, stabbed. robbed, 
thrown over a chtf and left for dead. 
The criminal was apprehended and 
sentenced to death by the Supreme 
Court of Mexico. She asked for clem
ency. She had survived, and she wanted 
no man's death on her head. His sen
tence was reduced to twelve years. 

HOW TO Z~ t/~ COMP LETELY 

1 ",.PLY FITCH direclly 'rom bottle 
onto Ih. ".,'r ond scalp bal",. ony 

wat .. I, added. Mouage w.,11 willi 
ho .. d .. moklng sur •• 11""'1>00 'Goeh •• 
each port of th. ,(alp. 

3 RINSE THO RO UGHLY. filch Don. 
druff Remoye' Sh","poo w",hel oul 

quiddy In plgln woler. No .peci,,1 after. 
rin •• It " .. d.d. Soot Ih. hair and dry. 

2 ADD WATER IIradually, continuing 
10 ",,,n.,ve. Ite"""'. the cle",,"ing 

tolher. The .. cOnli .. ". to add wol .. ond 
",,, .. agIO unlil no more 10lher fornu. 

4 FINIS HED HA IRSTYLE II ... ft,IoYely 
and ,pa,kli"g wilh nolurol high· 

lig"t .. Hoir il frIO. of all dondruff lind 
e.,IY to ",onllge. 

FITCH DANDRUFF REMOVER SHAMPOO REMOVES ALL 
DANDRUFF ••• both the loose, flaky kind other people 
see, and the invisible, irritating kind you jetl. It's the 
ONt y shampoo made with insurance company guarantee 
to remove dandruff on the first application. Enjoy spar
kling hair that's free of dandruff. Have professional 
applications or buy economical Fitch at drug counters. 

DAN DRU ff REMOVE R 

SHAMPOO 

I'IIrjc,y 01 ~Iyle, 

59 TEMPLE PLACE, BOSION I I, MIlS. 
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Elsie sat out the rest of the war in 
Chicago. When UNRRA formed she 
shipped to China on a troopship with an 
appointment as field auditor. She re
gards it as 11 minor incident that one 
plane on which she traveled was lost for 
four hours with both radio and com 
pass dead before the pilot contrived an 
emergency landing. Why talk about 
that when, after all, nothing happened? 

She returned on a Dutch ship via 
South Alrica. leaving the vessel at Dur
ban to go overland. She fell in the 
Zambesi RiveI' while viewing Victoria 
Falls, severely injuring both legs, but 
was able to rejoin the ship at Capetown. 
Buenos Aires. Montevideo, Santos, Rio 
de Janiero and Trinidad, were final 
ports of call before reaching New York. 

"What happens next?" 1 asked. With 
this girl, there'd be no sitting at home, 
resting! 

"I hope to secure an appointment to 
the Economic Cooperation Administra
tion, Tommy. I would like to go to 
Europe. I'd like to do what I can to 
help the people:' 

She summed up her feeling toward 
"the people" with the statement, "I like 
the human race. People, individually, 
have no animosity. Everyone I have 
ever encountered has been a wonderful 
human being. If only nations could find 
the same way of getting along to
gether .... 

"It sustains my faith to realize that re
gardless of what we foolish humans do. 
the rhythm of the world goes on. Every
where I have been, I have seen the sun 
rise. When the darkness breaks and the 
first rays come. I feel infinitesimal, yet 
a part of the whole universe. Over the 
chaos created by humans, there is a 
stronger governing power which con
trols that universe. Small as I am, I. 
too, am ruled by it, and must do my part 
for the welfare ot human beings every
where." 

FOUND! 
Where hopfl lind wiohes can C:O llle lrue 
for 101& 01 folk.. indudins you ! 

j!ijt~n to 0 0 0 

""EAleToS DES"rE"" 

DaYlimc-Monday through Friday 

~1t:TIJ.\l. BROADCASTING SYSTEM 

1':\TJlOS 

Leunl how 10 Iliake your dream' eome 
true in the "[AnrS DESIRE fealure 
in lhe c:urrelll i.,.ue of 

TlrVE 
nOMANeE 

At )"our ne .. "s, land now ! 
Gel a c:opy toduy ! 



Coast to Coast 
in Television 

(Continued from page 47) 

famous party giver, writer, and friend 
of socialites, celebrities and royalty, 
will start her own television show very 
shortly. While in Europe last summer. 
Miss Maxwell made filmed interviews 
with celebrities in London, Paris, and 
Rome. These will start off her series, 
and then the show will turn to her 
fabulous parties; the scene will be her 
own apartment in the Waldorf-Astoria 
-as well as the homes of friends and 
places of national interest. Rumor has 
it that the show wiJl carry a $5,000 per 
price tag. • 

• • • 
The major film companies in the 

United States have been stalling about 
getting into video with both feet. and 
if they don't make up their minds soon, 
England's J. Arthur Rank will beat 
them to the punch. After two years of 
test productIOns of telepix, Rank is 
now ready to push off on a full com
mercial program of television fare for 
all parts of the world. He could invade 
the U. S. market in nine or ten months. 

• • • 
Independent companies in Holly

wood are on their toes as far as tele
vision is concerned-far ahead of the 
big studios, in fact. Cecil B. DeMille is 
establishing his own company to pro
duce vide(l films. David O. Selznick is 
investigating pOSSibilities for doing the 
same thing, and Robert Productions
owned jointly by Bob Roberts, John 
Garfield. and Abraham Polonsky-are 
in production with a series of 26 half
hour films. 

• • • 
Texas is putting in its bid to take 

some of the television monopoly away 
from New York and Hollywood. Plans 
are under way for a million-dollar film 
and video center in San Antonio. Some 
of the financing is coming from Holly
wood, though. 

• • • 
Just when sales of sets are soaring 

and advertisers are beginning to see the 
terrific potentialities of the medium, 
the industry is confronted with a short
age of cathode ray tubes-those are the 
tubes that make the television picture
and current production can't keep up 
with the demand. 

• • • 
The Republicans and Democrats will 

each have spent a quarter of a million 
dollars to televise their respective can
didates before you go to the polis. 

• • • 
When audience participation radio 

shows first became popular, the legiti
mate theater was at a low ebb and it 
was easy for the networks to buy up 
theJ.ters to conduct their radio pro
grams in; now television is going to 
n!'ed theaters for audience shows, but 
the theaters simply are not available. 

• • • 
The big reason that more old movies 

are not available to television is the 
strong objections of re-issue companies 
and theaters. Organizations like Film 
Classics, Inc., buy up movies which the 
major companies have no further use 
for and rent them to motion picture 
the::lters which are devoted exclusively 
to the showing of fairly old pictures. 
This market is extremely lucrative, and 
a one-shot on television could kill off 
the value of an old picture-so it's easy 
to understand why those distributors 
and m'l.nagers who have been waxing 
fat want video to keep hands off. 

Poor witness, (lora ••• Tears smeared her mastara •• • 
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Fito Any Stondard Foue.t 
Kflll INSTANI HOI WATER HEATER ~II, a 10nll ond 
.'un' .u' in ba.o",""'. ,o,og •. ,ott0lt0. ,ou,;" ,o"'p. 
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Fully Gnront .. d 
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GOd 011 del.". ;. mOlO,;ol o.d ",o"",o.,h;p. Wi,h 0" 
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SOlD ON MONEY IAU GUARANTH 

If Me ... Heoler foil. 10 Gin In.lanl HoI WCllerl 
Doo', ... '.'0 •••• ' •• ". o"".h., do, by 'oc~ of ~o, "0'.' 
in ho ..... 'OU09 •• ofli,. 0' lotio.,. ORDER YOUR U/o\ 
HEATER TOD"YI SEND NO MONEY. J." 0o, 'h. Pall' 
mo. U.98 pl •• PO"O,* .. h.n yo.' hoo •• ,;. d.h .... d. 
0' ... d U.~8 o.d ..... ill "", OOllog •. 

!eEM COMPANY D'p' .I84 
II E • • 1It S •. • Ne .. Yo,k 17, N. Y. 

Are you troubled b y dlatre811 of female 
functional periodic dlaturbanees? Does 
this make you sutrer from paill. teel $0 
n6Tt>01/.s. tired-at such times? Theil DO 
try Lydia E. Plnkham'a Vegetable COm. 
pound to relieve Buch symptolll8. PlnlI:· 
ham's ho.s a grand soothing etlect on one 
of woman's most important orgaru! 

LYDIA Eo PINKHAM'S ~~~~:8~~ 

Easy as A-S-C 
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Life of Arthur Godfrey 
(Continued from page 61) 

of the chipping sparrow. His school
ing in this nature-lore came, of course, 
from his experiences down in Teter
boro swamp. 

Hasbrouck High, like every other 
school, had its usual quota of students 
who violated rules and regulations. It 
is a matter of record that not once was 
Arthur ever sent to the principal's of
fice for discipline. 

Notwithstanding that fact, Arthur 
blandly remarked to his teacher one 
dar: "School's all right but it's the 
pnncipal of the thing I don't like." 

Maybe it was a Godfrey pun and 
maybe -it was indicative of his inner 
contlict, h is growing hunger to realize 
a life outside this environment. There 
were other times when Arthur did and 
said things that further revealed this 
unrest. Talking to Miss Quigg, an
other of his teachers, he once declared. 
"I'd like to go out and see the world. 
even if it's only through a porthole." 

HE made that remark at a time when 
colorful Navy recr uiting posters 

were pasted on almost every fence. The 
Navy beckoned, offering the lure of ex
citement, education and travel. To 
Arthur, the world was a huge adventure 
book whose pages were yet to be read. 

T wo of his four years at high school 
remained uncompleted when certain 
developments (what they were is 
locked in Arthur's heart) crystallized 
his decision to go out into the world. 
A clue as to what prompted this de
cision lies in something he said to close 
friends with whom he stayed for a short 
while. 

"It's best that I get out on my own," 
he told them. " J can't continue to be 
a burden to my family." 

And so presently the world that was 
a huge adventure book began to reveal 
what was written on its pages. The 
text, Arthur was soon to learn, made far 
less glamorous reading than he had led 
himself to exr.ect. The text, for several 
chapters, at east , was to contain some 
tawdry, uninspired prose. 

Bravely, with high purpose, Arthur 
went out on his own. From shortly be
fore Armistice Day, 1918, to the Spring 
of 1920, his activities resembled that 
crazy, zig-zag, in- again-out-again be
havior of the steel ball in a pin- ball ma 
chine. His score was a fairly consis
tent "tilt." 

Office boy with a New York architect 
... dishwasher.. confrere of down
and-outers, glad to cadge a night's sleep 
in a newspaper warehouse. . civilian 
typist at an Army Separation Center in 
New Jersey ... pick -and-shovel man in 
a Pennsylvania coal mine ... would- be 
lumberjack ... farmhand . .. bum again 

. tire-finisher in an Akron, Ohio tire 
plant . .. dishwasher ... gambling- joint 
aide .. 

Confused ... empty ... without di
rection ... 

Art h u r must have done some 
thorough soul -searchin~ those nights. 
Obviously, this wasn t what he'd 
planned back there in Hasbrouck 
Heights. This was aimless drifting. 

But, what was it he wanted? 
He knew. Deep inside himself, he 

really knew. The thing he needed, the 
thing that would banish these nocturnal 
bouts with conscience was education
training for some special field of en
deavor-know-how that gave man a 
sense of integrity and self-confidence. 

The U. S. Navy gave him those things. 



He walked into a Cleveland, Ohio. re
cruiting office on May 11, 1920, and got 
them to sign him up for a two year 
hitch. Apprentice Seaman Godfrey 
went through boot tr aining and spe
cialist's training for radio. He crammed 
a lot of other special know-how into 
his head.. enough to qualify him for 
entrance into Annapolis. His impatience 
for action, movement and color made 
him choose. instead, a tour of duty 
aboard the destroyer "Upshur" on 
which he served as radio operator. 

When his first hitch was up, he ex
tended it for another two years, serving 
as "Sparks" aboard the cruiser "Ro
chester" and later on another destroyer, 
the Hatfield. Action, movement and 
color were his in large doses, for those 
two ships were patrolling the Medi
terranean, particularly the Archipelago 
and waters of the Dodecanese Islands. 
While Arthur's efficient hand pounded 
out Morse code in the Hatfield's radio 
shack, his glance could easily take in 
the spectacle of night-sky glowing 
blood red over the Turkish mainland 
where Mustapha Kemal Pasha's troops 
were busy driving the Greeks out of 
Smyrna. 

On a mild evening in the Spring of 
1924, the quiet of Hasbrouck Heights 
was broken br the pleasant plinkety 
plank of a banJO. Folks looked up from 
their newspapers and knitting and saw 
a gangling, red-headed gob sauntering 
down their street. Here and there, a 
fluttery-eyed flapper gasped, "Why, it's 
Arthur!" 

Yes, he was back ... jauntYI sun 
tanned and the last word in sophistica
t ion as he strummed on that banjo. 

It was good being back among friends. 
An aura of gla mor enveloped him as 
he answered questions about his ad
ventures in distant lands. And ... 
it was good to be with his family 
again 

But before many weeks had passed, 
the questions were asked less often and 
life at home again brought into focus 
his need for independence. Hasbrouck 
Heights was home ... it was wonderful 
. . . but it would never provide an an
swer to his own burning question: 
where and how could a guy make a 
decent living? 

THE middle 1920s had arrived. It was 
a time when the miracle of mass pro

duction was attracting men from every 
corner of the country. The miracle, of 
.course, was happening in Detroit. and 
Arthur yielded to the lure of five dol
lars a day and maybe more. 

He made the migration ... found 
work in the biggest automobile body 
plant, an inferno of mechanistic sights, 
ear-splitting sounds and lung-searing 
acid smells. It was a pretty rotten con
trast to the clean salty tang of ocean 
and the neat line of horizon he'd en
joyed these past few years. Arthur 
stuck with it as long as he could, and 
then ... 

Gratiot Avenue ... Lower Woodward 
... Jefferson Avenue-right down the 
scale of Detroit's less desirable em
ployment agencies. At last, a dog
eared card thumb-tacked to one bulletin 
board: "Dishwasher - Good Pay
Meals." 

Dishwasher in a greasy spoon. Pretty 
deplorable. it was true, but Arthur was 
eating regularly and, what's more, an 
idea began revolving inside his noggin. 
That short-order cook working behind 
the counter, for instance. Now, what 
did that character have that Arthur 
didn' t h ave? J ust what kind of talent 
did a guy need to make the kind of food 
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MONET BACK GUARANTEE 

they served in these "quickie" joints? 
By a combination of salesmanship 

and outright misrepresentation of the 
facts, Arthur convinced the eatery 
owner that he, Arthur, was really an 
ace cook and that his talents were 
shamefully wasted back there at the 
sink. Result ... Arthur began flip
ping flapjacks, frying eggs and fouling 
up filets like a veteran and at a raise 
in pay! 

None of the patrons got indigestion. 
In fact, there were a few murmurs of 
approval and, since Arthur happened 
to overhear them, his ego swelled like 
a ten-cent balloon. On his day off, he 
went over to the personnel office of a 
big chain restaurant. There, behaving 
like Oscar of the Waldorf, he really 
pulled out all the stops as he outlined 
his cooking prowess. They hired him 
on the spot. 

Chef Godfrey reached the pinnacle 
some months later. His self-esteem as 
a skillet artist brought him to the 
kitchen of Detroit's Book-Cadillac 
Hotel. Not that Arthur just waltzed in. 
On the contrary, he had to talk himself 
blue in the face before that French 
chef hired him-as vegetable peeler. 
With the job, however, went a verbal 
assurance of advancement. The chef 
undoubtedly would have kept his word, 
except that his untimely death inter
vened. Arthur was left without an ally 
in the Book-Cadillac kitchen. The 
chefs successors proved to be down
right unfriendly and so he quit ... 
a move for the best, it proved, because 
presently he read a help-wanted ad 
that led to more money than he ever 
dreamed of earning. 

It was money earned by way of 
rather macabre method. The new job 
was selling cemetery plots. His boss, a 
high-pressure man from 'way back, 
showed him every trick in the trade 
and, in a matter of months, Arthur'S 
salary and commissions were awe
inspiring. He had a bank -balance in 
five figures, but he held on to it only 
until he encountered someone who had 
a sales technique just a shade smoother 
than his own. That somebody was one 
of Arthur's prospective customers for 
a cemetery plot. Arthur never sold 
him the plot but he did buy a half in
terest and equal billing in the man's 
vaudeville actt You see, Arthur still 
had that banjo ... and a strong yen 
to make a pleasant plinkety-plank on 
it, just as he'd done in amateur shows 
aboard the U.S.S. Hatfield. 

Vaudeville! Show business! It must 
have seemed like a dazzling chance to 
Arthur because he went for it to the 

tune of his entire savings. The troupe 
got bookings on a minor circuit ... 
got a rooking from unscrupulous house 
managers wbo demanded kick-backs 
. .. and Arthur got out at some whistle 
stop in Wyoming, with a few months' 
questionable experience, an utterly de
flated wallet and a pawn ticket for his 
precious banjo. 

He went on to the West Coast, only 
to contend with Hollywood's colossal 
indifference to his existence. He 
bummed it once again and, by way of 
the box-cars, arrived in Chicago. There, 
he talked himself into a taxi-drivin~ 
job. Wising up to some of the "angles, . 
he began making bigger money by 
taking the night-shift ... by driving 
pleasure-bent fares to places of amuse
ment on the seamier side of town. 
One night, a passenger turned out 
to be one of his former shipmates, 
now serving with the Coast Guard. 
They celebrated their reunion . . . 
they talked far into the dawn ... and 
Arthur was sold on the idea of joining 
up. 

In 1927, he served aboard the U. S. 
Coast Guard destroyer Ammen. 

In 1929 .. 
"Naval Research Laboratory, Belle

vue, Anacostia. D. C .... June 7, 1929 
... to A. M. Godfrey, Radioman first 
class ... Subject: Graduation from 
Radio Material School. 1. The Director 
takes pleasure in stating that you have 
very commendably completed the 
course of instruction in the tenth Radio 
Material School ... " 

Even if you hadn't known a blessed 
thing about his "very commendable" 
graduation from radio school, you might 
easily have $'uessed that Arthur's mo
rale and spints were sky high, the way 
he plunked on that brand.-new banjo of 
his. 

His outfit was stationed near Balti
more, at the time, and some of his Coast 
Guard pals urged him to take a crack 
at a local broadcasting studio's amateur 
contest. He went down to WFBR and 
did his routine. The station manager 
told him his sin~ing wasn't half bad and 
his speaking vOIce was slightly terrific. 
Along with those comments went a job 
offer. 

That night and for many a night 
thereafter, Arthur mulled it over. Staff 
radio announcer. It sounded important, 
exciting. If he clicked, it might prove 
to be the best break that ever came his 
way. Some of these radio guys made 
fantastic money, he'd heard. He could 
send a lot more dough home to the 
family than his present $84 a month 
permitted. 

RADIO'S STAR.MAKER 
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On the other hand, suppose he didn't 
click ... 

Better take it slow. This Coast 
Guard deal is going pretty smoothly 
· .. a guy can advance himselC .... 

"United States CODst Guard-Dis
charge--This is to certify that Arthur 
Morton Godfrey has, this first day of 
April, 1930, been discharged under hon
orable conditions ... at his own request 
and convenience. Character of scrvice~ 
Excellent ... " 

WFBR billed its new a nnouncer as 
"Red" Godfrey, The Warbling B:mjoi<:t. 
A sponsor picked him up: The Triangle 
Bird- Seed And Pet Shop. He got paid 
peanuts but something told him: "Stick 
with this thing." 

He undertook every kind or studio 
chore. Listeners, in and around Balti
more, acquired the habit of tuning in 
on Red Godfrer,'s Melodians. He did an
other show cal ed Morning Air Mail. A 
rival Baltimore station carried Amos 
'n' Andy at 7 to 7: 15, leaving WFBR 
with those fifteen minutes at minus
zero time on its hands. Arthur con
siderably r aised t he value of that 
quarter- hour br broadcasting ukulele 
lessons. He m.c. d various musical pro
grams, round ing them out with an oc
casional baritone solo of his own. 

OVER the year, he drew twelve thou
sand fan letters! 

They made him program director at 
WFBR. 

Washington's WRC had its spies out. 
Their reports on this new carrot
topped, banjo-plunking Baltimore ori
ole evidently intrigued t he WRC crowd. 
He was summoned ... and hired. 

As of that day, Arthur's career 
zoomed upward and onward in dazzling 
style. He was like a man riding on a 
comet and Washingtonians behaved 
like people witnessing such a spectacle. 

Although WRC, an affiliate of the Na
tional Broadcasting Company, had 
somewhat coyly kept him "under cover" 
for two weeks, loca l newspal?er colum
nists were prompt m reactmg to the 
newcomer. Don Craig, of the Washing
ton News, wrote thai he "knows how 
to sing. loves to act ... is a snappy an
nouncer." Madeline Ensign, of the 
Washington Herald, observed that "the 
new redhead over WRC way ... is do
ing a splendid job. He has all the 
earmarks of a Graham McNamee-Ted 
Husing in the making." 

Arthur's Washington debut was made 
on November I, 1930. On a sunny Sat
urday afternoon, ten months and 
twenty-six days later, he was driving 
his car northward along Chillum Road 
in Maryland. Overhead, the Septem
.ber sky was a cloudless blue. 

Sitting casually at the wheel. Arthur 
hummed sortly to himself and, every 
now and then, grinned in a contented 
sort of way. His thoughts purred in 
harmony with the car's engine ... 

"K eep 'er rolling at a comfortable 
lorty- five ... t hat'll get me to the air
port in about half an hour .. a!'l, me 
· .. 'tis a lovely day ... a beautiful day 
lor a flying lesson ... but then, it's a 
beautiful world, as nobody can deny 
· .. and, what's more, I 'm sitting ri,ht 
smack on top of it ... looks like I ve 
clicked ... got me doing half a dozen 
different programs ... four of 'em spon
sored .. feels good ... mighty good, 
after all that uncertainty ... kind of 
figure I've found myse!! at last.. this 
isn't j ust anot her job ... looks like the 
Career ... shapmg up like the Big 
Money enough of It to send more 
home to mother and dad ... enough of it 
for a hobby like these glider- pilot les-
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sons ... some day I'll fiy a plane and, 
by golly, some day I'll own one, too ... 
some day, 1'11- That crazy dope! What's 
he doin@" on this side of the road-!" 

The bl4 truck came head on, careen-
ing straight toward his carl No 
escape .... 

Crashing, blinding blackness! 
At Takoma Park Sanitarium, they 

tried to patch together his broken body. 
There were lacerations to the left arm, 
left hand, left leg and left side of the 
head. There were a fractured pelvis, 
dislocation of the right hip and frac 
tures of both knee caps. There were 
weeks of stunned. pain-wracked silence 
broken only by the hushed voices of 
doctors and nurses. 

A pall of gloom descended upon 
Washington and its neighborin~ towns. 
Thousands of telephone calls Jammed 
WRC's switchboard. Hundreds of tele
grams and letters poured in ... ex
pressions of regret. some from "im
portant" people, but mostly from just 
plain Godfrey fans. 

Hours, days, weeks ... they drag 
slowly in a hospital room. Bones and 
tissues began knitting together. The 
healing process was under way. Slowly, 
he came up out ot pain and shock ... 
into an awareness of the warm afTec
tion and concern expressed by his new 
friends. He willed himself to recovery. 

Four long months after the crash, 
Arthur was at the WRC mike again 
... and, by letters, postcards and tele
phone, his unseen au die nee said 
"Bravo!" T he old redhead was back 
and in the swing of things. True, 
there was a slight difference . . . he 
had returned on crutches ... but a 
cane replaced them before very long 
and in time even that ambulatory prop 
went the way of all firewood. The re
maining mark of his terrible accident 
was a noticeable limp. Less obvious 
... a nagging pain in his right hip ... 
that. and a nervous irritability com
pletely new to his personality. These 
after-effects bedevilled Arthur but he 
did his level best to keep signs of them 
hidden. 

1932 and 1933 unwound their d3YS 
from the spool of time and, for The 
Warbling Banjoist, virtually everyone 
of those days was marked by a stag
gering schedule. He was heard over 
WRC (then the Red Network affiliate) 
and also, over WMAL (attached to The 
Blue), both being Washington outlets 
for their parent National Broadcasting 
Company. Both outlets had studios 
in the same building. Despite that fact, 
Arthur had to hop around in lively 
fashion to keep his program commit-

ments. A little master-of-ceremonies 
activity in night clubs and on the stage 
of RKO-Keith's theater didn't lessen 
the work-load. You'd think he was a 
network personality. 

The blow-up came on January 2,1934 
... a day that began, as usual, at six 
in the morning. Arthur did his WMAL 
Breakfast Club broadcast until nine 
and remained around the studio, on call, 
until noon. He returned that after
noon to announc:! the Farm and Home 
program. Before filling that assign
ment, though, he rehearsed with band
leader Ben Bernie who, whenever per
forming in Washington, requested the 
redhead's services. Maestro Bernie's 
broadcast went over the net that eve
ning with a repeat broadcast for the 
West Coast later on in the night. Scat
tered between the high points of that 
day's agenda were a few other sched
uled programs that leaned on the God
frey voice-magic . 

Arthur got through the da:!. At mid
night, knowing he'd reache some sort 
of physical limit, he contacted WMAL's 
station manager and advised him he 
wouldn't, couldn't preside over next 
morning's Break(ast Club. Arthur was 
told that someone would pinch-hit for 
him. He mumbled his thanks, crawled 
home and slept. ... 

Slept well into the next day ... so 
well, in tact, that he appeared at the 
studio only minutes before his 5: 15 
broadcast. Arthur, serenely rested and 
long familiar with the show's routine, 
was all set to carryon in his usual un
ruffled fashion. He made his entrance 
in an atmosphere of clicking stop
watches, scratching blue pencifs, mut
tered cuss-words and utter conrusion. 
Arthur's cheery ·'Hi'ya. people--" troze 
on his lips. The freezing was done by 
the station manager's frosty stare, or 
rather glare. In strictly uncompli
mentary terms, Arthur's lateness was 
challenged. The tardy one retorted 
angrily. There was an exchange of 
insults. The manager shouted, "I don't 
like your attitude!" Arthur shouted 
back the well-known suggestion as to 
what the station manager could do 
with his j' ob. Then he strode out ... 
into the anuary dusk. 

He walked for hours. Now, an icy 
blizzard pelted him. The heat of his 
anger cooled considerably as he sat 
hunched and weary on a park bench. 
His thoughts be<:ame less chaotic and 
more dismal as he appraised the situ
ation. Great guns! Had he actually 
quit? His mind's eye beheld a sce.ne 
of ruin and de.solation. It viewed the 
wreckage of his carefully-built career. 

what THREE LITTLE WORDS thriU every radio jan'! 

the scintillating new Hollywood 
broadcast featuring George Murphy 
and Eddie Bracken. 

WIN a GOLD PASS for one year to 
yOUT favorite theater AND a five-year 
subscription to PHOTQPLA Y magazine. 
Get the details Sunday on "Let's Talk 
Hollywood." 

HEAR Hollywood's glittering 
stars, columnists and others
every Sunday on NBC. 

CHECK your 
7 pm EDT 
6 pm CDT 

listening time: 
5 pm MDT 
4 pm PDT 



ARE YOU BEAUTIFUL? 

; . 

y"", pr._ ..... oIy oeod 
'0<0 doo,"1 ...... 10 b. 
o~ ObllOdo "'" 0 .... POy 
ot _<."M /vi... Iii •. 
R_d 1111 .... oA _w~_ 

ATTENTION. WAITRESSES! 

BETSY. 

N ... I, ..... Iopod Pool",,. 5010<_ •• , 
.w.. '" to ct"i<kl, ..... .-1 .... ... 
be •• ~f ..... ~ •• ""* poIle, f ... ,...., 
,. ... ;'ulor...do. SIoow. y.w ...... Ie 
""r i. riP.. [.obJet ,o. .... . 
_ .. ,.._ ..... f ... ,....0 ""u ..... . 
doll ... 

SENT ,.RIE I: •••• T1w 50 ..... 
H5ELECT ./t..POLI CY" ;ft""'''''' 
pl ...... ;, J'O"n , ... ' M •• kl .... N. 
'''''. Ne .bBI • • ;.... $0., 111 WJ\ II.I 
No 'pn.,..;1 n il. J u .. _n._on 
The SERVICE UfE INSURANCE CO. 

He had let two minutes of uncomrolled 
temper blast the edifice that he'd 
erected these past few years. It didn't 
seem possible. It didn't make sense. 

His mind's eye beheld another image 
. .. a girl's face. Only yesterday, the 
merest glimpse of it would have caused 
his heart to skip several beats ... for 
it was a lovely, radiant face crowned by 
copper-gold hair and livened by a pair 
of laughing blue eyes. Mary Bourke! 
What would she think of him now? 
What might he read in those beloved 
features? Would he find sympathy ... 
understanding? Or would there be 
mockery . . . cold disapproval of his 
brash behavior? Wretchedly, he re
alized I::te COUldn't confront Mary until 
something, someone extricated him 
from this catastrophe. 

He needed straightening out . . . 
guidance. Arthur got to a telephone. 
He called "Scoop" Russell, one of the 
station's vice-presidents. "Scoop" was 
a good egg ... he'd have some ideas. 

Russell listened sympathetically. He 
advised Arthur to report in next morn
ing and go through with the motions at 
an apology to the station manager. Ar
thur ea"erly agreed to the plan and 
carried It out promptly next morning. 
The station manager primly shOok 
hands, said "Let's forget it" and added
"but we no longer have a spot here for 
you." 

SO he was fired, anyway! Stunned, 
Arthur stood there for a few tense 

seconds. Then. in one pungent. ex
plosive sentence that would have done 
credit to any stevedore, he gave vent 
to his withering opinion of the station 
manager. With that, he turned and 
made his final exit. 

As he stormed out of the building, one 
idea roared through his head. ''I'm 
through with radio I Through with it 
for good!" 

When Washingtonians failed to hear 
Arthur Godfrey's voice three mornings 
in a row, eyebrows began arching, 
tongues began wagging and reporters 
began snooping. The hue and cry was 
on-"Where is Red Godfrey?" 

Feature writers and columnists failed 
to find him at NBC, at his home or at 
any of his regular haunts. Grotes9uely 
garbled versions of his abrupt disap
pearance from the air (and seemingly 
from the earth) were printed in various 
newspaper columns. A rash of letter
writing took place. A small minority 
hailed the redhead's downfall. A vast 
pro-Godfrey majority expressed opin
ions ranging from mild shock to strong 
denunciation. One letter, with forty
eight signatUres attached to it. appeared 
in the Washington Daily News. "We 
have forcefully stated," it said. "that as 
far as we are concerned, WMAL can 
take a running jump off the old dock. 
The officials may be big-shot business 
men but we think they arc a bunch at 
punks." 

Meanwhile, where was Red Godfrey? 
One man who had a hunch as to his 

whereabouts was Harry Butcher, of 
WJSV (WTOP, nowadays). He knew 
that Arthur owned a half-interest in a 
fiying school. It was late at night but 
the executive nailed Arthur at the air
port. At 2:30 in the morning. they 
were having drinks and discussion in 
Butcher's apartment. 

Next day, WJSV's publicity staff tan
fared the big news. Arthur Godfrey 
was taking over its Sun Dial program, 
aired 7 to 9 A. M .• directly opposite his 
former Breakfast Club show on WMAL. 
Up and down Washington's radio row, 
talk buzzed about the deal. The in-
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It was an amusing gag, Arthur 
thought. Nice of Winchell to ask him 
in on it. What Arthur didn't know was 
listening with Winchell in his New York 
apartment were Ruth Etting, Jimmy 
Cannon, Billy Rose, Mark Hellinger
and Ben Bernie! 

Another thing he didn't know: the 
comet he'd been riding was at that 
moment being guided from its narrow 
orbit into a brilliant arc that would 
soon flash across the national scenc. 

Within forty -eight hours, Waltcr 
Winchell began beating the drum. Fol
lowers of his column were reading: 
"Among other buried personalities.
who belong in New York_is a stranger 
to me named Arthur Godfrey. I got a 
load of his stuff when he happened to 
be on an all-night show the other night. 
Godfrey is stuck down there across the 
Potomac from the Capitol. But hc is 
big- time. His quips are sly-and his 
fly-talk is terrifically Broadway or Big 
Town. Some shrewd radio showman 
should ba$ him for New York to make 
our midntght programs breezier . . . 
talent is at a premium ... I haven't 
picked a flop yet." 

Whoosh! In one stroke his name was 
blawned across the sky! They read 
that name from Califorma to Connecti
cut ... from The Great Lakes to the 
Rio Grande. 

AT WJ SV in Washington a yellow 
snowstorm of tclegrams descended on 

Arthur. They came from "shrewd 
radio showmen" who were scrambling 
to climb on the Godfrey bandwagon. 
Delighted but bewildered, he tele
phoned Winchell whose advice was: 
come up here and we'll sift through 
everyone of those offers. I'll be your 
unofficial manager and tell you which 
one is best. 

In his column of February S, Winchcll 
wrote: "Well, that's gettmg action
and my thanks to those who think my 
judgment is good. Arthur Godfrey, 
the chap whose microphoning falls on 
easy ears, has been siJ!"ned by the Co
lumbia Broadcasting Network. Arthur 
commences on a coast-to-coast twice 
weekly sometime next week ... " 

Local to network ... dramatically 
overnight.. with all the spectacular 
pyrotechnics of a fiery comet I 

Fourteen fabulous years have passed 
since that Winchell-blessed event. 
Scarcely one year in the Big Time 
would have passed if Arthur had been 
a flash in the pan, a "phony." But then, 
that gets right down to the root of the 
matter. Once given the opportunity to 
make his acquaintance, Americans have 
completely accepted Arthur ... partly 
because of his droll way with a song 
and a joke but mainly because of his 
complete genuineness. It just happens 
that he is the composite American ... 
the breezy, believable guy with whom 
it's a pleasure to share a few minutes 
or half hour of your time. 

Launched into national fame by the 
"magnetic forces," Arthur has himself 
become an amazing magnet ... a phe
nomenal force that attracts radio spon
sors by the station-wagon load. With 
infallible effectiveness, he goes to bat 
for them at his CBS microfhone for a 
total of seventeen and a hal hours each 
week ... and that staggering sc.hedule 
tees off at six o'clock in the morning, 
five mornings each week. 

Fourteen years have passed. For Ar
thur all fourteen have been wondrous 
years, if only because he has shared 
them with Mary Bourke, she of the 
lovely, laughing blue. eyes and th.e 
radiant, copper-gold hall', Today, it IS 
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Mary Bourke Godfrey and she repre
sents one third of his reason for rush
ing homeward after his stint at the 
CBS studio in New York. The other 
two thirds? They are minx-eyed, 
pixie-faced, five -year-old Patricia and 
that miniature of Art hur, Mike. age 
seven. Priceless possessions, those 
three ... 

In the category of crass. material 
possessions, Arthur has acquired much 
... an BOO -acre farm atop Catoctin 
Mountain. near Leesburg. VIrginia ... 
a magnificent home in the midst or its 
lush acreage ... a stable of thorough. 
bred steeds ... a sailing sloop or t wo 
... a private plane or two.. a car 
or two ... a penthouse apartment in 
Manhattan .. a half dozen offices in 
which to conduct his complex business 
atTairs ... a small army of assistants 
headed by dependable Margaret "Mugs" 
Richardson ... and a host of friends. 

As a rule, when a man is fortunate 
enough to acquire such wonderful 
thin gs in that quan tity, he consciously 
or otherwise acquires a sort of slick 
veneer ... mannerisms and attitudes 
usually identified with "the filt hy rich." 
Arthur has mannerisms-the kind that 
pu t you completely at ease, as com
pletely as if you were chatting with 
your best pal. His attitudes? He's for 
you one hundred percent providing 
you're not a phony ... prOViding you 
believe a man should be judged on his 
merit, not on backgr ound or bankbook. 
And n obody in the business is quicker 
than Arthur at spott ing the phon ies. 

No "phony" cares to go back, either 
actually or conversationally, to the 
scene of his humble, almost impover
ished childhood. Arthur hasn't forgotten 
Hasbrouck Heights where, when he was 
all of eleven years old, he knew the 
want of a dollar and, knowing, went out 
and worked for it. Call it nostalgia, 
call it what you will, the place and its 
people pull at him. His home town 
crops up frequently in his random 
reminiscences at the microphone. He 
has mentioned the barn behind Ehler's 
grocery store where he used to s table 
Dobbin after a day's wor k. He. has 
mentioned old John Ferrari of the 
Sweet Shoppe. He has mentioned (a 
little wryly, perhaps) J . Earle Thom
son, prin.cipal of Hasbrouck High. Don 't , 
by the way, let Arthur fool you when 
he makes cracks about his tormer prin
cipa l. T hat happens to be a routine, 
for there was never an unfriendly word 
between them. 

IT could be that there are more im
pressive success stories than the one 

belonging to Arthur, but it's a sare bet 
that none of them has the pay-off that 
goes with this one. The astoundingly 
successful radio personali ty who is the 
hero or this p iece is the owner and pilot 
of a private plane. Since he divides his 
time between a Virginia farm and a 
New York office skyscraper, he uses 
said private plane ror commuting to 
and from these points ... 

A t least on ce a week he lands it or 
takes otT at Teterboro AirJ?Ort, down 
the hill from Hasbrouck HeIghts. The 
pay-ofT comes when you realize that 
Teterboro is the exact, precise patch of 
land where. thirty years ago, a red
headed kid named Arthur Godfrey. 
used to set his crude traps for muskrats, 
on account of he didn' t have t he price 
of that keen hunt ing ri fl e. It would al
most seem as though there were more 
than just the years-even thirty of them 
-between those t wo hwnan beings. 
Well, there has been more-all those 
years, plus Godfrey. 
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,·itt<lr,'"e II.at suits "' .. bf'M-Cumcl." s,,)'s ,Hiss KoJwne . 

• Wilh Melanie Kahane-II ith milliollS of other !>moker'" 
II ho have tried and compared c\ilTl'rcllt brands of ciga 
r{'ltes-Camels are the "choice of expcri(,llcc··! 

Try Camels. Compare them in your "T-Zone"-T fllr 
Taslc and T for Throat-your 0'\11 proring ground for 
any cigarette. Let your Insle lell you about Cam ... r", 
f1lllloUS flavor. Let your Ihront II'll )OU about Camr]'" 
marvelous mildness. Let your Oil n experience lell you 
"hy more p<"ople are smokinf!: Carm,IB than er(,f hero!" ... ! 

MOllE DOCTOR S SMOKE CAMELS 
THAN ANY OTHER CIGARETTE 

\\ )"." 11.1.;'0); duN'm; reM" ,·"",1 '" cOII. I_in '·"'·C}' ii,·ld "r ",..oli"i",· _,,,·,," n .. \.,·,1 10,. lI,co'" ir"lo'p~I"!.·1I1 
,.,' "H..il ""~,,,,i,,",j,,,, ,,, 113",.. II,~ ,·j~"ro·'I'· ,I,..,. ""lohd. I""r~ ,j,,' ·'''r" ,,00 ..... 01 (:"",.,111"", "'" "'!wr l,ran,l! 
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Please help in the preservation of old time radio by supporting legitimate 
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