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SKIN-SAlt $OUTAll.1 The 0lil1 loundo_ 
lio<o-oO'ol-powd., _~.-u" with tl;tl;col 
o"';d .... o'_urtWlod by loodio>g .~ .. 
• podoll." f,_ <0'101 to <00,1_"",1 it 
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"ilh this make.up thai millioll~ prefer. \0 I;('tter fjU,,!ih, Only $1.00. 
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Mum's the Word 
for Summer 
Charm! 

Don't take chances-
start with Mum today! 

Safer for charm .. . 
Safer for skin . . . 
Safer for clothes . .. 

You'll love its 
delightFul 
~ floral odor_ 

its creamy texture! 

Make today YOUR Mumday and you'll use soft, dreamy
smooth Mum forever aftcr. MiUions ITUSt their charm only 
[0 this dependable cream deodorant that contains no water 
to dry OUt or decrease its efficiency. Get large size Mum now! 

~ s.. f. r 1'0 .. , .. 1f how surely wday'l Mum 
I ROPS undcn.rm perspiration odor. M1i1 tou
t poo (or .,enc.'row sample. IndOle 34 sump 
: 10 cover pewase. 
r BriSlol·M)'cfS Co., Depc. M-69 I 6}0 Firch Avenue, N. Y. 22. N. Y. 

L-________________________________________ ~: N~ ______ ~ ________ __ 

I 
: Addreu. _______________ _ 

I , I Cicy Zonc_ Stale I 
~ _ _________________ __ J 
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Why 
take it with you? 

New tooth pas te with 
LuSlerfoalJl attacks tobacco 
s tain and off-color breath. 

Don't kid rourself about "tobacco 
mouth"-it s as real III the Iwin on a 
chain amoker', fingers! 

But rour tongue can tell! (You can 
"tastc' lin odor.) And your dentist 
knows when he cleans your teeth. 
And your friends might nolice •• • ,'00 know. 

But they won', point the finger at 
you (after you've Jefl the room of 
course) if you're a regular user of 
Listerine Tooth Paste. Here's why-

It contains LU3lcr!oam-a special 
ingredicil l tha t actually loomJ clean
ing and polishing agents over your 
tooth ..• inlO Ihe crevices- remo\'cs 
fresh alain before it gets a chance to 
" set" ... whisks away that odor. 
making tobacco debris! 

See for yourseIr how Listerine 
Tooth Paslewilh LuJterfoom rreshens 
your mouth and your breath! Get II 

tube and make . ure that 

wherever you go-you f& ~ 
won·t .. ta~e "tobacco fjfi: 
mouth With you! \~ ...... 

ThBACCO 
MoUfll 

~ 
'"e it (be •.. gl w" 

ubrusb-OlL 

with 

JUNE,1949 
~IO AND'I'ELEJ?TSIOJtI 

MIRROR 
VOL. 32, NO.1 NORTH CENTRAL 

PEOPU ON THE AIR 

Run Hodges. . . ... . .. ... . .. ... . .. . .. . ••.... .. ... ... ... ... .. ... . . .. ... .. 13 
Alan Reed ................... '" .. ' ... • ••... . . . .. . .. .. . .••. . .. .. .. .. ... 18 
Rutb Perron........................................................... III 
Winchell Contest Winne"......... . ..................................... 25 
~ I'm Growing Up Ag'in" ...... . .......... . ............... by Gracie Allen 28 
Tbi. b Your Life ............. . ... .. .................... by Ralph Edward. 30 
Parky Pulled Me Thr.ou(l:b .... ; ..... : . . ~r Hurry Einstein ("Parkyakarlms") 3t 
Throu(l:b tbe Years Wuh Dig Siller- in l,ctUrel .......................... 36 
But Is It Talent? ........ . ........................ .. ...... by G"'en J onel 40 
Come and Visit Denni. Day .................. . ........... by Dorotby Blair 42 
One of tbe World', Good Peol)le ......................... by Martin Cohen S6 
Quiz Kid of tbe Quarter .......• ,.... . .................................. 58 
The McNeil1s Come Ca llin l .......................... by Mr$. Sam Cowling 60 
My Husband- Mr. Keen ...... . ................... Ioy Mra. Bennett Kilpack 62 

!llp"'·"""1tI 
Facing 111e Mul ic ........................... , ........ . .... by Joe l\hrtin 8 
Look AI the Reton.!. ...................................... by Joe loh"in 10 
Collector', Corner ....................................... hy Andy Russell 11 
What', New From Coast to Coast ............ , .............. hy Dale Bank. 14 
Informat ion Booth..... ............................................•... 23 
Are You Quiz·Wise? ....... , ................. • .......... by M. A. McCnnn 26 
In~ ide Radio.. .. . .. . ... .. . . . . .. . . . . . . .. .••. . . . . .. ... . . . . . . .. .. . .. . .. ... 70 
Quiz Catalolue ...................... • .................•............... 73 

FOR BITTER LIVING 

You and tbe Coametic Ta"' ........................... by Mary Jane Fulton 4 
Wbat Make. You Tick? .............................. by J ohn McCaffery 11 
Between Ihe Bookend .... . .......... .. .................... by Ted Malone 46 
When a Girl Marrie. ....................................... by J oan Davia 48 
Most Likely to Succeed .................................... by Kate Smitb 6-~ 

",'QUem! 

Your Ticket 10 the TellICO Stnr Thr.aler .................................. 32 
Televiait with the Erwinl................. . .•....................•..... 50 
Cartoonistl j .,:. ....... . ..............•.................•.........••..... 51 
"Miracle" on TV........................................................ 52 
Coast to Coa$1 in Television.. ... . .. .. . . ... .••.. . .. . . . . • • .. .. . .. .. •. .. . . .. 54 

YOUR LOCAL HUlON 

KCMO: Blue Ribbon Boy~ ............... . .. ,.......................... 6 
WHO: Musical Merry·Go·Round...................... ] 2 
KSTP: Bi g Man Karnuedt. . ... ........ ................ 16 
WOW: The Slary of RUlh ....................................... .. ..... 21 

RADIO MIRROR READER BONU S 

Wbere the Hearll!l-A Second Mr •. Burton Novelette by H elen Christy B arr is 66 

ON THE COVER: The Denni. Oar Family; color porlts iu by H ymie Fink, 
Ster jnl Smitb. 

IUI,.ri.l Oi.,,,o, Bill,., A, .. 01 ... ,., 
FilED fl. SAlUIIS nOIUS M"VERIlAS .rACIK ZA801liS 

", .. .,I-lBllli,., Au.d.l. A,t OI'Nto, 
E\· F.L\· S FtOKE FKA~·CE.!I MAL\' 

T~,.nll.. BIIII'er/1II Auf" .. , Ru, .... " 
FRASCt:,S KI S JJ .rO,\ S "OLLOC K TEKli GOTO 

Chi .. ,.. Oli", EIIII,.,. IIELE~' CA.WIJRIA BOLSTAD 
H.II .......... 0Ii"", Blllittw, ASS 1),\OOt:TT M ••• ,i., Bllliltw. FRASCE8 MORIl IS 
$141'''-'."._"", In' MIt: I'ISK, 8TEKLISG 8 .HITII A,.I" •• ,. 8t:TT\' ,10 RICE 



In July: fo ur picture-pages ta ke YOll 
Through the Yeare with Lorenzo J ones 

FOR some time now, one of the 
features you' 'Ie liked most in 

RADIO MIRROR has been the 
monthly Reader Bonus, the king
size novelette in which we've 
brought you a variety of good 
reading matter about radio people_ 
Next month comes a big surprise----
a double-bonus issue, we call it, be
cause in it you'll find not one, but 
two big fat stories. One is a fictioni
zation from the well-loved drama 
Portia Faces Life. The other is a 
creepy tale of terror, novelized 
from one of t he most hair-raising 
of recent Suspense dramas. There's 
enough good reading for t he whole 
month of j une in those two 
fea tures! 

• • • 
But don' t go away! Not satisfied 
with giving you enough. we give 
you more. Mrs. Art Linkletter, who 
has five children, t ells what she 
knows (and it's plenty) about bring
ing them up so that it's fun for 
everyone concerned, instead of 
trouble. Georgia Carroll, the glam
orous wife of Kay Kyser, talks about 
families too. with special reference 
to husbands and how Kay ranks 
among them. (High, says lucky 
Georgia.) Hand in hand with the 
story about Kay go two pages by 
him- our new Fun and Knowledge 
feature full of games to play, quizzes 
to puzzle over, jokes to laugh at . 

• • • 
We go in style (and color!) to a 
broadcast of County Fair. Minnie 
Pearl models some of her Mad 
Hatter hats; Joan Davis answers 
more of your letters; the Television 
Section brings you up-to-date on 
what's going on in and around TV; 
and all t he other departments are. 
asalways, full of the best and bright
est news about radio that the 
mont h has to offer. It's all in july, 
on sale j une 10th. 

roNI TWINS prove magic of 
SOFT-WATER ShampOOing 

BUT KATHLEENE 

GOT HEAPS OF ITI 

"Look at all this lather", 
smiled her twin, Kathleene. 
" I discovered that Ton i 
Creme Shampoo gives Soft
Water Shampooing even in 
hard water! I never saw such 
suds! Never saw my hair so 
shining dean before,either !" 
Tha t's what Toni's Soft, 
Water Shampooing means. 
Even in hard water it means 
hillows of rich, wh ipped
cream suds that leave your 
hair shimmering dean ! 

NOW IT'S TONI CREME SHAMPOO FOR TWOI 

Yes, it's Toni and only Toni for both the 
Ring twins from now on. Because Toni 
Creme Shampoo gives Soft·Water Sham
pooing in hard water! That ereamy.thick 
lather rinses away dirt and dandruff in
stantly. Leaves your hair fragrantly dean, 
gloriously soft! And Toni Creme Shampoo 
hdps yourperrnanent to "take" better -look 
lovelier longer. Get a jar or tube of Toni 
Creme Shampoo today, See it work the magie 
of Soft· Water Shampooing on your hair! 

LATHER ", W AS 

KATHERINE'S PROBLEM. 

"My shampoo simply would 
not lather right" . complained 
Katherine Ring. "I'd rub and 
rub but still my hair never 
had much Alint to it!" And 
110 wonderl Katherine was 
using a soap shampoo, and 
soaps not only fail to lather 
as well in hard water-they 
actually leave a film on hair 
that dulls natural lustre ! So 
your hair lacks highlighl3, 
looks drab and lifeless ! 

£"n'chcd with lallolin 

• • 
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Don't be 
Half-safe! 

by 

VALDA SHERMAN 

At the fint bh .. h of womanbood mony my •• 
teriou. chanlel take place in your body. For 
in.lance, tho apocrine gland. under your 
arm. begin to secrete daily .. typ" of perspi_ 
ration you bave neVer known befO'l"e. This i . 
dosely related to phy.;".! development and 
causes 11.0 unpleasant odor On both your per_ 
IOn and your doth .... 

Th.,. i . nothing "wrong" with you. It'. jUl t 
another l ign you are now a woman, not a 
girl .•• 10 now you mUll keep younelf laf. 
with. truly effective underarm deodorant. 

Two dongan-Underarm odor II a rea l handi· 
cap 91 this romantic age, and the new crum 
deodorant An-id i. made "sp"dally to over_ 
como this v .... y difficulty. It kill. this odor 
on contact in 2 o""onds, then by antiseptic 
action prevents the formation of .11 odor for 
48 bou .. and kee~ you .hower_bath f~sh. 
It a100 atoP'll perlpiration and 10 p rotecu 
.cainlt a second danler-perspiration Itain .. 
Since phy~ical e:lertion, embarrassment and 
emotion can nnw caule apocrine Ilands 
t o fairly gush perspiration, • dance, a date, 
an embarra •• in l remark may easily make 
you perspire and offend, Or ruin e dress. 

All deodo",nts or. not alike _1O remember 
-nO other deodorant tes ted stOPI perspira
tion and odor 10 complet.ly yet so aafely al 
new Arrid. Its aafety hal been proved by 
doctor.. That'l why litlt your age buy more 
Arrid than any other aCe croup. More men 
and wOmen use Arrid than any other deo
dorant. Antiseptic, used by 117,000 nurses. 

IlItl .... t. prot. ttion il needed-IO protect your
lelf with thit snowy. sta inless cream. Award_ 
ed American Laundering Institute Approval 
Seal-harmle .. to fabric •. Silfe fnr .kin-can 
be used rilht after shaving. Arrid, with the 
amazing new incredient Creamogen, will not 
dry out. 

Your satidaction ' ..... ront •• d, Or your money 
beck! If you .re not completely convinced 
that Arrid i. in every wey the linest cream 
deodorant you've ever used, return the jar 
with unused portion to Caner Products, 
Inc" 53 Park Pl., N.Y.C., for ~fund of full 
purchue price. 

oOIl't b. half_ .. f •• Be Arrid-tofe! Ule Arrid 
to be lure. Get Arrid now at your £avorit. 
d ruC count .... - only 39; plus ta:<. 

* * * * * 

By 

MARY 

JANE 

FULTON 

AND THl COSMHIC TAX 

On the dressing table 01 Su~nn Thorn, of ABC's My True Story, ore 
lome of the " luxuries" wh ich to SU3an-and you-are necenities. 

WHEN there's something you don't like, you can usually try to do 
something about correcting it-and often succeed. Let's consider some
thing rou certainly don't like-the twenty percent cosmetic tax about 

which you ve been grumbling. 
During the war, you know, this excise tax was added to the cost of your 

cosmetics. It was levied then for patriotic reasons. The extra charge 
added to the cost of toiletries you paid willingly, because you knew that it 
was helping to meet the expense of winning the war. It was supposed to 
be a war emergency tax. But the war has been over for three years, and 
the tax hasn't yet been lifted. In fact, there's a strong possibility that it may 
become permanent. 

Knowing this possibility, the toilet goods industry has taken legislative 
action in Washington. The bill is due to come up again soon for review. 
When you read this, the debate for its termination. or continuance, may 
already be "hot." The final decision depends not alone on the efforts of the 
toilet goods industry, but also upon you. 

Why you? The reason is plain. Congressmen and senators Hsten to so
called "pressure groups," of course. But they also pay a great deal of 
attention to whatlou, the voters, want them to do for you. You elect them, 
so they're pledge to do your bidding. When new issues, such as this one, 
arise, the only sure way for them to know what you want them to do, is for 
you to write to them. 

So write at once, telling them how annoyed and displeased you are to 
have the cosmetics taxed which are necessary to keep you well-groomed 
and attractive-looking. Point out that you do not consider luxuries such 
things as cleansing cream, deodorant, lipstick, face powder, a home perma
nent wave, hand lotion, hand cream, nail polish, shampoo, the talcum and 
baby oil you buy for your baby, and other toiletries. For as a stenographer, 
file clerk, waitress, or housewife. for instance. you cannot afford to do with
out these items. Keeping yourself clean, well-groomed, and attractive is as 
much a part of your job as having the know-how to do your work well. Also 
stress that the additional strain the twenty percent tax places upon your 
budget makes it quite an item, even though you do try to economize, and 
not buy as many cosmetics as you'd like. 

According to a survey, a New York working woman whose weekly salary 
range is from $25 to $35 a week, spends an average of $3 a month for toilet 
preparations. These are official figures. But you don't have to know official 
figures to realize that, if the twenty percent excise tax were lifted, you would 
be able, once again, to afford to buy all the toiletries you need for daily use. 

If you don't know who represents you in Congress, ask your local druggist. 
He has this information. You may also write to the chairmen of the Con
gressional committees involved in this maUer. Address them as follows: 

The Honorable Robert L. Doughton, Chairman. Ways and Means Com
mittee of the House of Representatives, House Office Building, Washington, 
D. C. Senator Walter F. George, Chairman, Senate Finance Committee, 
Senate Office Building, Washington, D.C. 

Your letters will carry great weight. So don't delay. Write today! 

R A 0 I 0 MIRROR for BETTER LIVING 



I never s(J~(Jir so PrellY 
your 

I F YOU WANT OTHERS to admire your 
hair ... if you want to keep it looking 

iu healthy best ... be on guard against 
infectious dandruff which can so quickly 
play hob with it. 

Simply make listerine Antiseptic and 
massage a pare of regular hair-washing 
routine as countless fastidious women do 
(men, (00). It's simple, delightful, efficient. 

Infectious dandruff is often easy to 
catch, hard to get rid of. You can pick it 
up from seat backs in cars and buses, or In 

trying on a hat, or from a borrowed comb. 
Iu early symptoms-flakes and scales
are a warning not to be ignored. You see, 
infectious dandruff is usually accompanied 
by the "hotde bacillus" (P. ovaJe), Many 
dermatologists look upon it as a causative 
agent of infectious dandruff. 

Lsterine Antiseptic kills the "bottle 
bacillus" by millions on scalp and hair, 
That's why it's such a wonderfu l preClU
tion against infectious dandruff , why 
you should make it a part of your regular 
hair-washing-no maHer what kind of 
shampoo you use, 

Even when infectious dandruff has a 
head Start, twice-a-day use of Listerine 
Antiseptic is wonderfully helpful. Flakes 
and scales begin to disappear, itching is 
alleviated, and your scalp feels marvelously 
Clean from that antiseptic action. In clin
ical tests, twice-a-day use brought marked 
improvement in dandruff symptoms with
in a month to 76% of dandruff sufferers. 

LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co., St. LOllis, Mo, 

* 
LlSTERINE ANTISEPTIC 

'or 

INFECTIOUS DANDRUFF 

THE TREATMENT- Wome n : Port hoir, 011 over the .c:alp 
ond opply Listerine Antiseptic with finger-tips or callan, Rub 
in well. Carefully done, it can't hurt your wove, Me n : Douse 
futl-strength Listerine Antiseptic on the scolp, Follow with 
good, vigorous massage. tisterine Antiseptic is the some 
antisep tic thot has been famous in Ihe field of oral hygiene 
for over 60 yeors. 

p_ S_ IT'S NEW! Have you ttied Listerine TOOTH PASTE, the MINTY 3-way prescription for your teeth? 

• • 
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Sometimes tbere i l more Scolly than music, so Milt has hia own method of corking the 

bottle-which haa very definite like. and d islikes and lalks olioUi tbem continually. 

LiSlener.favori lea Milt 

Dickey (left ) and Seou y 

Nehon join forces ev
ery Satu rday morning a l 8. 

IT'S hard to teU who wins the blue 
ribbon as KCMO listeners' favorite 
morning personality-Milt Dickey 

or Scotty Nelson. Both are featured in 
various KCMO morning programs, but 
the climax comes when they combine 
their talents on KCMO's 8 A.M. Satur
day stanza, Milt and Scotty. 

Milt Dickey is the tirst to hit the air 
every Monday, Wednesday and Friday 
morning at 6 A.M. His fifteen-minute 
pro~ram features his songs accom
pamed by his guitar playing. On Tues
day and Thursday, Milt is heard from 
6:30 to 6:45 A.M., but the format 
remains the same and early risers in 
mid-America write card after card re
questing special songs. 

Milt came to KCMO from KOAM, 
Pittsburg, Kansas. Born in Belleville, 
Illinois, October 3, 1920, Milt spent his 
early life on a farm near Marissa, I lli
nois. He was interested in collecting 
old-time folk tunes, but when he 
reached "working age" he tried his 
hand as a shoe cutter and, even today, 
has scars on his fingers to prove it was 
no easy job. 

In 1940 he became associated with 
W JPF in Herrin, Illinois. From there 
he worked with several radio stations 
in Illinois, Missouri and Iowa, and it 
was from KWTO, Springfield, Missouri, 
that he left radio to enter the navy as 
a radar operator. After the war he 
returned to K WTO for a short time
then KOAM and KCMO. 

Milt's handy around the house, ac
cording to his wife, who says it 's his 
carpent ry that keeps their home up to 
snuff. He has always liked the wlde
open spaces, so their home is located 
in suburban Platte County. 

As for the other half of the team, 
Loren Riley Nelson-better known as 
Scotty-has been singing at weddings 
and funerals ever since h e can remem_ 
ber. It was a close friend of his (who 
remembered "the boy soprano at t he 
last fu neral") who first got him started 
in radio. Now Scotty divides his work 
ing day between singing on KCMO fO,r 
the Hi- Noon Review, aired Monday 
through Saturday, and acting as an ac
countant for a local indust rial firm. 

Scotty was also in the navy-was 
auditioned and accepted as first tenor 
in the wor ld-famous Blue Jacket Ch oir. 
In addition, he appeared many times on 
the Navy Happy Hour. 

Scotty likes to eat-his favorite dishes 
are soup beans, pastries and head let
tuce with mayonnaise-but he can't 
cook to save his life. He also likes pur
ple, spring and Esther Williams, and he 
likes to talk. That's what prompts the 
fun on the Milt an d Scotty Show. Scotty 
is so anxious to visit with his radio 
friends that he almost forgets there are 
songs to sing an d requests to announ ce. 
In fact, one morn ing Milt swore he was 
going to gag Scotty and immediately 
proceeded to do so (see picture at left), 
but Scotty kept his eye on the clock 
so that he would not be off the air 
too long. 
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fACinG the musIc 

Bridegroom Mel Tonne gelS Ihe just-r il ll! polish 
from hi il father before wedding 10 Candy TO:Cloli. 

WHO ever said that marriage was anything but 
lucky? Little Mel Torme really hit the jackpot 
when he ma rried lovely Candy Toxton. He won 

a fine wife, a recording contract, fine r eviews ror his 
work in "Words And Music" and a hit disc in "Careless 
Hands." And all that for saying "I do"! 

• • • 
Tony Pastor's successful run at New York's Hotel 

Statler gave vent to some reminiscences by the saxo
phone-playing maestro. Tony launched his career at 
that very hotel (then called the Pennsylvania) in 1940. 
At that time Tony was a musician and vocalist in Artie 
Shaw's great band. One night the unpredictable Artie 
failed to show up and Tony stepped out of the sax 
section to direct the band. When word was received 
that Artie was givin~ up the band business and heading 
for a retreat in MeXICO, Tony was elected to take over 
the band for the remainder of the engagement. It 
wasn't long before Tony built his own band-and you 
know the rest of the story. 

• • • 
One of the cutest novelty songs ever written will be 

making its debut on lots of record labels very shortly. 
The title, believe it or not, is "If You're Not Completely 
Satisfied In Thirty Days, Your Love Will Be Cheerfully 
Refunded." 

Bob Hope., Frink Sinal,... Abe 
Burl"Ol"! lot IOlelh e-1" for tbe 
N.tiolla l Arthritie belle-fit ahow. 

• -

Glenn Ford, one of Jo St~ lford·. recent MYltery StPrt 
011 NBC', SUPller Clu b, look. over the .core with J o. 

Rage among the be-bop musicians is. English-born 
pianist George Shearing. whose am~zmg keybl?ard 
technique and sh?wmanly presen~atlO~ are u'"!lque 
among jazz musiCians. Most amazmg IS the pair of 
facts that Shearing first arrived in America one short 
year ago, and is totally blind. 

• • • 
Top candidate as the marvel of the music industry 

is composer-arranger-condu~tor Paul .West~m, wh~e 
friends actually get weary lust watchtng hIm fill hlS 
busy schedule. rn radio, Paul is arranger and con
ductor for Jo Stafford on NBC's Supper Club and 
ABC's Jo Stafford Show. He's also musical di
fector for Capitol Records in which capacity he writes 
the arrangements and prov ides the musical back
grounds for such vocal talent as Miss Stafford, Gordon 
MacRae Margaret Whiting, Andy Russell, Johnny 
Mercer 'and the Starlighters. On top of this Paul finds 
the time to write such hit sonf!:s as "Ain'tcha Ever 
Comin' Back," "I Should Care,' "Day By Day" and 
the newest, "Congratulations." And, of course, Paul 
is a best-selling recording artist in his own right and 
also assistant director of artists and repertoire for 
Capitol. ••• 

After hoping agoinst hope that the band busines.s 
would pick up sufficiently to support a big dance lxlnd, 

A le1ellholle (:11 11 frOnl 11 11 oul·of.lown frie nd wu I 
Buqlri ole 10 bOlh MlIrlarel Whilin, and A,ne, Moore-Ite-ad. 

Tex Beneke has finally come to the conclusion that he 
couldn't travel the nation economically with a thirty
three-piece orchestra. Consequently the new Beneke 
band is sans fiddles and down to the size of the original 
Glenn Miller band of twenty-three men. Actually Tex 
was carrying out the wishes of the late Glenn Miller 
by enlarging the band. Many dyed- in-the-wool Miller 
fans, however, seemed to feel that Tex was trying 
to improve upon an alreadr. established band style. So 
the new Beneke band will sound more like Glenn 
Miller than ever before. 

• • • 
Word comes to us that the Metropolitan Opera Com

pany has "discovered" little Belly Clark, the 12-year
old blind girl who has the distinction of being the only 
child her age to have her own program on the air. 
Met officials are taking an interest in Betty's training, 
with an eye--or should we say ear?-to the future, 
a future they feel includes singing with the opera 
company. ••• 

Capitol Records is joininJol: RCA-Victor in putting 
out 45 rpm long playing records. Columbia and Mer
cury are making 33 rpm. They'll all continue making 
the regular 78 rpm, of course. Anybody got a record 
player with three speeds, or do we need a living 
room full of players from now on? 

By JOE MARTIN • 
9 
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COLORINSE 
.... :: T VRf{7U"'" -i.LJ' ::::-

GIVIS YOUR HAI R 

MORE COLOR 

• Absolutely harmless 
• Washes out ea sily 

Now, from the famous Nestle Hair Labora
tories comes LUltIUN-an amazing new in
gredient added to Nestle ColoriIUe to give 
your hair more glorious COLOR-BEAUTY, 
sparkling highlights and silken lustre than 
ever before. 

And - N ISII, Colo,i"I' witb Lx';'lIn 
eliminates tangles - ma.lr:es hail wier to 
comb, easier to manage. 

Get • package of the new NlStl, Col".. 
ri"u witb !.JI,;II", today! Choose {(om the 
10 flaltcring sbades .1 ,Jl bnuty counten. 

cfoot at the 

RECORDS 

Gordon MacRae's version of "The 
Righi Girl For Me." from the 
movie "'Take Me 01.11 to the Ball 
Game," should live lhal tune 
the ri,h! Slprt 10 popularity. 

DINAH SL-IORE (Columhial - Dinllh;8 "Havin' A Wonderfu l Wish" and lell. 
ing "The Story of My Life." Tile tint !lamed ;1 from "Sorrowful Jane . ... A pair 
of fine tunn. 

PRIMO SCALA ( London)- Even if it i. corny it'. irresistible. n.e !kala 
banjo lI"d accordion b~nd have II hit in "'All Over haly" and ""There'. NolhinA 
10 Do in Sleepy,·ille." Can'l , top whi$tlinll "All Over haly." 

MARGARET WHITING (Ca pitol) - The Johnny Mercer-Barry Warren 
ionll·wrilin~ team i i Ilreal. MaUie'. "Greal Gun. " proves it. ""Comme Ci 
Comme C." lounded heller in tbe orillinal French "enion "Clopin Clopanl." 

VAUGHN MONROE (RCA Vltlor) - Remember "BaUerina" and "Matinee"? 
Tben walch tbe ruclion to ~A Senorila', Bouquet." "Don't Lie To Me" it the 
reverse side and Ilood, too . 

GORDON MacRAE (Callitol)-"The Ri~hl Girl for Me" i. from "Take Me 
Out to the Ball Game." '" Get Up Every Morninll" is ODe of the bell of Gor
don's plauer efforll. 

FRANCIS CRAIG IMGM- The nUII1 "ho made "Near You" and "Be~ Your 
Pardon" is now un MG.\f arti.t. Frauci ~ wrote botb " I Thoullhl I Wu Dream. 
ing" and "Tenllenee Tango," You cun choose for )ouraelf bet"een them, 

JACK KILTY (MG~f)-A l)roiluCI of Oklahoma alltl a television star of 
the mOlllem, hek iinlS well on "Streeta of Laredo" and "I Got a Gal in Gal
,·eoton." 

SPIKE JONES (RCA Victod- E>en if the Sllike Jones' reeord! weren't III 

funny U Ihey lire, the record lubell are full of laullu . Ri[l;ht on the black und 
lI:old label il Uyl, '''Knock, Knork' 'oci l hy Doodle. Well"er, Sir Frederiek 
Gas, Ceorlle Rock, Freddy Morllal! and The Four Fifths," The baek i. "Va 
Wauna Buy a Bunny?" 

FRANK SINATRA (Columbi.)- The Voice is really back in "oiee "' ith 
IWO fine 10n[l;I from Ihe Broadway i how "Soulb Pacific." "Some Enthanled 
E,'enin," and "Bali Ha" were both wrinen by Rodllen and Uammenlein. 

BILL LA WRE~CE (RCA ViCIOd - RADIO ]'.hMIIO.'. "best newcomer" win' 
n~r makes an au.pidou. record debut witb "Dreamer With a Penny" and 
"I'm Bellinnin, 10 Min You"- the laner il the Ialest Irvinll Berlin ballad, 

EDDY HOWARD (Mercury)-That man i. here allain. Eddy's venion of 
"Candy Kiuel" il l ure to be a bit record. The Bowlrd band Mlrely makes 
one th:ll isn't a Ilood record . 



Dy ANDY R USSELL 

(Though Andy's biggest-selling rec
ords have had a Latin American feeling, 
he's one of the most versatile singers 
ever to grace a movie screen, night club 
floor or radio stage. Young, handsome 
and married, Andy i& a Capitol Records 
star and is PTesently workang on a new 
nip-ht-club "turn." which teams him 
WIth his lovely wife, Della.) 

• • • 
Starting my musical career as a 

drummer in a dance band has had its 
effect on my musical taste, as anyone 
can see from my record collection. Be
ing married to Della has also had an in
fluence on my collection of recorded 
favorites. That, of course, is because 
we share musical tastes that are almost 
exactly alike. While I enjoy listening 
to a symphonic concert, I prefer to re
strict my collection to the hghter things, 
colored a bit by some jazz classics that 
will live forever in the world of music. 
Here's my list of favorite records and 
record albums: 

"Lady Be Good" by Ella Fitzgerald. 
I've admired Ella from the time she was 
with the late Chick Webb's band. This 
disc is, to me, a sensational vocal effort. 

"Begin The Beguine" by Artie Shaw. 
That was a band! I don't know that 
anyone will ever equal the great things 
that were recorded by Artie. 

"Marie" by Tommy Dorsey. I feel 
that this was made during the greatest 
portion of Tommy's musical career. The 
Jack Leonard and group vocal chorus 
and the Bunn'l Berrigan trumpet solo 
are still out 0 this world. 

"Artistry In Rhythm" by Stan Ken
ton. This is one of the earlier Kenton 
discs on Capitol. Stan may have made 
better things since then, but I'll re
member this. 

"Tenderly" by Randy Brooks-I don't 
think that Randy has ever received the 
attention that is really due him. His 
trumpet work is excellent-and that 
song! A wonderful melody. 

"Holiday For Strings" by David Rose. 
David, to me, is the master of string 
orchestration. That man can get the 
most beautiful sounds out ot a violin 
section. 

"Cole Porter Review" by David Rose. 
Now it must be obvious that I like 
David Rose music! Combining those 
fine arrangements with Cole Porter's 
terrific m usic makes a super-terrific 
record album. 

"Music For Dreaming" by Paul Wes
ton-I've admired Paul's arranging 
from the days when he was the man 
behind the Tommy Dorsey Band. 

New ImpJoved Pepsodent 
Sweeps FI LM Away! 

Have brighter teeth and cleaner breath in just 7 days 
or Double Your Money Bock! 

7 
WHY FILM MUST BE REMOVED 

1. FIlM (oiled, slain, Ihal make 
teeth look dull 

2 . FILM harbors germ, that b,.-.i 
bad breath 

Now Faster Foaming I 
Make this 7-Doy Pepsodent Test I 

In JUSt one week, new improved Pepsodem 
will bring a thrilling brightness to your leeth, 
new freshness to your breath -or we'lI return 
twice whl[ you paid I 

New Pepsoden[ Tooth Pane foams won· 
dtrfully-goes to work futer, lighting film 
Ind iu harmful effects: (11 Pepsodem makes 
short: work of discoloring stains [hal collect 
on film. (2) It rouu film's "bad breath" 
gams {hI[ aUK food particles to decay. 
(31 Pepsodem's film.removing anion hell» 
protect you from acid produced bJ' germs 
thl[ lurk in film. This Icid, mlny dtndsrs 
.gree, is [he "1~' of tooth deny. (4) Film 
forms continually. Remove it regub.rly and 
quickly with Pepsodent. 

Try NeW Pepsoden[ on out double.your
money·b.ck guarantee. No other tooth paste 
can duplicate PepJodent's film .removing 
formula! No other [OOth pl.$te contains 
Inurn - or Pepsodtn['s gentle polishing 
agent. fIIIr tIN 111ftl] .{ ]~lIr l111ik, lIS' PtpllNitnt 
twia II drt]-JU JOlir d,nlhttwi" II :p<Jr. 

3 . FIlM glue, add 10 your leeth 

<t. FIlM never let. up - it form' 
. continuolly on everyone'. 

teeth 

DOUBLE YOUR 
MONEY BACK! 

Use New Pepsodent with Idum 
for JUSt 7 days. IfJou're not com· 
ple[ely convince i[ gives you 
deana breath and brighter teeth, 
mail unused pottion of lube [0 

Pepsodem, Division Lever Bros. 
Co. Dept. G, Chicago, I1L-Ind 
you'll rcceivt double J'our money 
back. plus po$fage. Oifer expires 
Augus[ }I, 1949. 

Anoth •• fin. p.od" .. of 

Lev., B,oth". ComponW 
• 
Il 
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MERR Y-CD-ROUND 

Wh ile Mill in hi~h 5chool, Bill Venell began 10 Ibinl.: of u career in radio ...... in tere5 ted in dra ma 'lind Ipeech. 

Bill', W HO Caroul!el ' ealurell eurrem eooll h ili ; bi~ 

Universi l )" of )0'''' tamlJUi ~how bad g lim illlr formal. 

BILL VENELL is a personable poised young man of 
twenty-seven years who has been working behind a 
microphone for the past seven of them. A native of 

Centerville, Iowa, Bill went to Iowa City after comple
tion of Junior College work and enrolled at State Uni
versity of Iowa, pledged Beta Theta Pi, and was audi
tioned for an announcing post on the University's 
station, WSUJ. Alter being named to the staff, he was 
soon promoted to chief announcer, heading a staff of 
twenty-five students who announced between classes. 

In his two years at the University, Bill was disc jockey 
of the long-popular campus program, Rhythm Rambles, 
a half-hour show of the current tunes, and today Bill is 
disc jockey of the twenty-five-minute Carowel, featur
Ing the popular tunes of the day, which is heard on 
WHO and WHO-FM each weekday afternoon at 5: 20. 

Bill received a Bachelor of Arts degree with a major in 
political science, then served with the Navy, and upon 
discharge in 1944, came to WHO to join the announcing 
staff. He was first heard on the early morning assign
ment, and now his microphone duties are spotted 
throughout the day, with s{>are time devoted to produc
ing other programs and wrl tin~ continuity. 

When he arrived at WHO, his co-workers tafged him 
as "The Eligible Bachelor" and it looked like he d chosen 
a l ife of single bliss, but on April 4, 1948, Peggy Howell 
became Mrs. William A. Venell and the eligible bachelor 
became a home- loving married man. Peggy is a crad
uate of the University of Arizona and an accomphshed 
p ianist, who was secr etary to a Un ited States Congress
man until her marriage. 

Away from t he studioS, Bill is a b usy man in civic af
fairs. He's a member of Des Moines Junior Chamber of 
Commerce Board of Directors a nd is on the Executive 
Board of Tall Corn Council, Boy ScOlits of America. 

For recreation he and Peggy golf, fish and are enthusi
astic spectators at baseball, basketball and football 
games. When time allows, they hope to see some more 
of the United States of America, for traveling is one of 
their ch ief interests and Bill wants to see some more of 
the forty -three states he's visi ted already-and add the 
remain ing five to the list. 



Russ HODGES owes his career to a 
broken ankle. If the blond, jovial 
Kentuckian hadn't suffered this mis

hap in his junior year at the University 
of Kentucky. he would not today be one 
of the outstanding sportscasters in 
radio and television. In addition to 
having been appointed sportscaster tor 
the N. Y. Giants baseball team, Hodges 
is heard and seen in his popular Russ 
Hodges Scoreboard program over 
WABD and the DuMont Television 
network (Mondays through Fridays, 
6:45 P.M. EDT). He's also heard on 
the MBS program, Russ Hodges' Quiz 
Show, Saturdays at 5 P.M. EDT. 

Hodges got that broken ankle in a 
football scrimmage at the U. of Ken
tucky in 1931. Forced out of the college 
Marnes, Russ was assigned to be tne 
'spotter" for the announcer who re
ported games over WCK Y, Lexington, 
Ky. While in the booth identifying the 
plays and players, Russ was inter
viewed by the announCf!r. And that did 
it. He completed that year of college, 
but never reported for his senior year. 
He went into radio and has been there 
ever since. 

Russ's first radio job was as a stafT 
announcer for WCKY. He opened the 
station at 7 A.M. and until I P.M. did 
everything in the st"udio, Including 
sweering. He also had complete charJe 
of al sporting activities of the studiO. 

After two years of this routine, Russ 
applied for a l'ob as a sportscaster for 
WHBF, Rock sland, IlL He applied by 
mail and was hired by phone. Here he 
did a daily baseball stint, a daily "man 
in the street" interview, as well as five 
hours daily on the announcing staff. In 
January, 1935, at the age of twenty
three, Hodges moved to WIND, Chi
cago, (or a full sports schedule handling 
all major events. 

"Wheaties" took Hodges out of Chi
cago in 1940 and set him down in 
Charlotte, N. C., where, for one year, 
he was sports director of the CBS 
affiliate, WBT, doing most of his broad
casts from telegraphic reports, a tough 
assignment. In 1941, Hodges moved to 
Washington, where he landed his first 
network: assignment as sportscaster for 
MutuaL Then in 1946, Russ was sum
moned to New York to assist Mel Allen 
in the New York Yankee baseball and 
pro football coverage. It was his good 
work on these stints that landed him 
the N. Y. Giants contract. 

Russ is married and has a ftfteen
year-old son, Patrick and an eight
year-old daughter, Judy. 

~ &t"ess ~ a &innev- cPance ... 

at 8 o'ePock "/It') The t'YlD1"ningJ
1' 

1. "For a busy day, t love my chic en
aemble in contrasting woolens with its 
matching bonnet. And, of course, I rely 
on gentler, even more effecth-e Odorono 
Cream ... ~jj# J know il pro/~tJ me 
from perspiration arid odor a full 2·' hours!" 

New Odorono Cream brings you an im. 
proved new formula in a bright new pack. 
age. Stays creamy smooth too ..• even if 
you leave the cap off for weebl 

2. " For a brUllonl .v.ning, I remove the 
jacket and hat, and presto! My dress turns 
into a lIew off·the·shoulder formal! I'm 
confident of my charm all evening, too, 
thanb to new Odorono Cream ... koou# 
lfirul it!im mt the mQ$l effoctit~ pr;;;;;;;;;n 
l't't n 'er !.:nounr' 

It never harms fine fabrics, and is &0 
gentle you can use it right after shaving! 
You'll find it the perfect deodorant. 

, 
rn IlW OdOl'OrlO Geo"" 
~~ stops I'USp<.ra1'1<m 
Otic! cd.,.. Q ~Qt 24 ~! 

~ 
(Now in flew 2St arul SOt sizes, plllJ tax) 

• • 
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By DALE BANKS 

Aulolllrapb·~eekeu uallled II reeord sl l1 mpede 

for o\nna Roo~e\"t'II 's ~ ignalU re when !he .... :1 $ 

• ,ue! t 011 Art Linkleller'8 Hou o;(: Part) sho .... 

' Iarion J ordan -b .. n .. r kno"l1 as l'ololly \Ie· 

Ge .. I , i .. d a 11 .. .. fi e ld .. hen , he slarred .. ith 

Ji." - 1, .. 11('. kllo"/I Ii' Fihhl' r--<)n SU' I ... n ~ e. 

The Boh Crosb)$ promised Cathy a treal after her alll,ear

IInee On Uncle Bing's program- dinner al the Brown Derby. 

____ -'' L ________ ~' L' ________ .d' 

, 

s EW 
SIXTEEN top radio actors in Hollywood, headed by 

Cathy and Elliott Lewis, Lurene Tuttle, Bill 
Thompoon and Herbert Rawlinson, have formed 

Radio Actors' Institute, which will hold classes in 
radio and television on a regular schedule for be
ginners. Stars mentioned will lecture as guest 
instructors. 

• • • 
There's so much gloomy news these days about 

sponsors cutting budgets for radio and cutting 
salaries that it's nice to hear this kind of info. A 
new comedy show being- built as a summer replace
ment feature has a writing budget alone of $1,500 
a week. And that will be for a sustaining feature. 
Until video can match prices like these, radio's 
bound to stay pretty healthy. 

• • • 
Nancy Craig, ABC women's commentator, received 

a volunteer service award recently from Dr. H. 
Claude Hardy, vice-president of the Save the Chil
dren Federation, for conducting a "best-dressed 
doll" contest on her show with entries going to 
children in little country schools sponsored through 
the Federation. Mrs. Kay Entricken of New York 
City won first prize for designing and sewing the 
gown for the doll Nancy is shown holding in the pic
ture on the opposite page. As a result of the contest, 
the Federation received more than 1,500 dolls from 
Nancy's listeners, and the contest promises to be
come a yearly event. 

The Save the Children Federation is a national 
child service organization, serving children in rural 
areas of nine states and on the Nava/'o Indian Reser
vation. In Europe it helps ncedy chi dren in Austria, 
Finland, France, Holland and Greece, according to 
Dr. Hardy. 

ABC', Nanc)' Crai,; accept, a volunteer lervice award from Dr. II. Claude H~rd)', vice·prelident of thtl Save 

The Children Federation. Nanc)' conducted II conlell, lot fifteen hundred t10lb for the Federation'. work. 

I" " "" " , .... 
"" " 

FROM COAST TO COAST 

The Federation is at present conducting a nation
wide appeal lor $100,000 to help Navajo Indian 
children loUowing the most terrible winter in the 
history of their Reservation. Half of all these chil
dren die before they are six years old, even in 
ordinary times. And as Will Rogers, Jr., chairman 
of the Federation's appeal, says, "When an act of 
God happens, they get it doubled in spades." 

• • • 
Kudos to Dee Engelbach, round-faced, cherubic 

producer-,director of Hallmark Playhouse, one of 
Hollywood's ablest and most versatile radio pro
ducers. Dee is a perfectionist, and because he pre
pared for his career by understudying and learning 
the duties of the many specialists who combine to 
make up any broadcast, he can deliver the com
mercials, operate the control board, plot the thematic 
music, or coach the guest stars in actin" techniques. 
Proof that he is one of the top men in hIS field today 
lies in the comments of such accomplished stars as 
Gregory Peck, Irene Dunne and Joan Fontaine. They 
say that Engelbach exhorts them to performances 
that they didn't think themselves capable of deliver
ing. In fact, Joan Fontaine was so impressed by him 
that she has requested him as her dIrector for her 
next picture. 

• • • 
Influence of radio note . Stop the Music is 

credited with inspiring a prominent specialist at a 
New York hospital to playa simJlar game with his 
Saturday morning pathology class. During the lec
ture, slides are shown on a screen a nd students are 
asked to identily them rapidly. When a student sees 
one he recognizes, he shouts "Stop the slide!" Quiz 
scores are tallied at the end of the session with 
prizes for the best results. (Continued on page 22) 

Actor Charleil Trallu lll'. ne .. - hat caUlel con· 

l iderable comment. Compiele with earphone8, 

lubes, ae rial, the weird headgear', a radio! • 

" 
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Ace neWl man Kar m;ledl cbeck, Ihe Ihousa nd il of pOl len ,enl 10 him by Twin Cilie! grocer. during a gag 51unl. 

• 19 an 
KAR~STEOI 

Ca l i! "the big m:1II with the h ig I'oice wilh Ibe big 
audience." He . ir. four new~caSI' doily for KSTP. 

"THE BIG MAN with the big voice with the big audience" is 
a term which exactly fits KSTP's Cal Karnstedt. Cal is 
KSTP's most-heard- from personality, currently carrying 

four newscasts daily on the Minneapolis-St. Paul NBC affili
ate, one of them a fourteen station network shot. 

Cal is heard daily at7: 15 A.M., 12 noon, 5;45 and 10:00 P.M. 
-which is often enough to break up a man's day. His day 
begins at approximately 5:00 A.M. when he tiptoes out of rus 
Minneapolis home and rushes to Radio City for his Land-O
Lakes Newstime which is carried by the Northwest Network 
at 7: 15. An hour later finds him at the corner cale [rom where 
he rushes home for a quick cat-nap. It's in again-out again 
until 10 P.M. when he Winds up with the Ten O'Clock News. 

However, Cal is well seasoned for such a rigorous schedule 
with seventeen years of solid radio behind him. Born in Aber
deen, S. D. in 1912, his career started in the Twin Cities as a 
freelance announcer-actor-singer. It wasn't long until he as
sumed starrin~ roles with the Twin Cities Civic Opera Co. 

Alter attending St. Thomas college he began announcing at 
WDAY, Fargo, N. D. KFJM-now KILO-in Grand Forks 
hired him in the early thirties and on his bjrthd~y-November 
22, 1936, his was the very first voice heard on KDAL, Duluth, 
when that station began operation. 

KSTP beckoned in 1938 and in the cleven years since, he has 
become a major radio influence. For the last six'Years Cal has 
been the official M.C. for the Minnesota State Fair and fills 
innumerable speaking engagements and out-oi-town news 
broadcasts at agricultural and civic meets in the Northwest. 

Cal is also vice president of the Minneapolis Optimists Club 
and exerts a great deal of effort for the Twin Cities' un
derprivileged children. He comes by his interest in youngsters 
naturally, being the iather of four boys and two girls ranging 
in ages irom two to twelve. 

Cal spends many hours in the air, for his main hobby is 
flying. He is a private pilot of some years standin, and he is 
also quite an authority on fishing and hunting. Dunng the last 
fishing season he produced and performed a television program 
entitled Let's Go Fishing. 

Recently one of Cal's sponsors decided to check the value of 
a poster campaign featuring Cal. Thousands of broadsides 
were posted in Twin City area grocery stores calling attention 
to Cal's newscasts. Cal suggested on one of his broadcasts 
that store customers write their names on his picture on any 
p.Jster they saw. 

The results were fantastic and the listener-aut04raphs ran 
into the hundreds of thousands. Cal's sponsors bet him that his 
listeners WOUldn't do it. Cal won the bet and at high noon, 
carrying a large sign which read ''The man with the big pull 
is my sponsor," Cal was pulled down ~'Jnneapolis' main 
street in a coaster wagon by said sponsor. 



What makes YOU tick? 

John McCaffery, who asks the questions 
on What Makes You Tick? (CBS, 2:45 
P.M. EDT, Mon.-Fri.) has prepared 
another specia! set of questions to 
help RADIO Mllmon readers delve into 
theIr subconscious minds. "How Ac
commodating Al'e You? " is the question 
this column WIll answer, when you've 
added up your score. 

I. Do you 'lod;ly give th. lime of 
dCly 10 II.ong, ..... ho Ilop you on 
the Ilr .. t to Ol~ you lor "1 0 0 

2. Do you oulomol;colly offer to 
light you. friend,' cigar,tte'? 0 0 

3. When your wil. Or 1 .. , .. lh.o.1 
olk, you 10 go with h.r to help 
he, .,Iec! " ne ... e.oot Or hot, do 
you do it willingly? 0 0 

4. Are you in th, hobit of giving 
your •• 01 on the bUI or '\lb .. ".,. 
10 women1 0 0 

S. Would you try to •• ploin G movie 
10 " child lilting next to you in 
" th,ot., if II. ol~.d you1 0 0 

o. Do you I.nd you, /;or r.odily1 0 0 
7. Do you wOlh the dilh.s and other. 

Wi,D offer to h.lp d.on up after 
eoting ot a fri.nd', hou1l7 0 0 

8. Do YOll willingly to~e telephone 
me .. ogu fo, p.opl. who don', 
m.On onything to you? 0 0 

9. Wh.n you 0 .. at a lot. party do 
you, 01 a ,ule, oll.r to give a li't 
to otll .. peopl. th .... olthough 
you know they may live ;n on 
oppoli" di,,,tion from you .. ? 0 0 

10. If a f'i end of yours 0'0, invit.d 
to a porty ond hod no girl to toke 
.... ould you o"ommodote him by 
lending him your wife or Iweet. 
hear! for the evening1 0 0 

ca.,,, ,. .... , ... ,' 10 ,,,.In'. t .. , ... oo,,. ,."", .,,_ 
."'", . 0 . 1, ...... ",," 30 ,M.i"h ... 1", .. . ... " .... . 
... u .... ,,, .. ,, .. n" l ..... 11l."""*,, .... r .... ' , ..... . 
Il.ot n " ."""" .. ".",1 .. ,1"" I. lu .... ',. ...... OJ .. , 
o f 1 •• 1.1, ."d I I~" .. ,",,' "gl,i .......... 'i ... _ 
h •• '0 I", ", .. 111.., ... 1. 46 ' '' .... ",,1. &0 i. 
wh ..... ".n •• <If ... ("II . ",1 IJO .. nd .1 .... ., 
",i. l" ......... , 110., ,. .. n I". ,-.,.1 ... " .. .. 
• " .... I .. ..., .. f , ..... II .... n .... i. ",1.1 ...... _ 
."". ' ''''. r .. " .. i,. '«Ii" •• Dr ' .. -.,u,I" u n 
y .... . ,.ar •. "'" I.u", ",. "'''' _" ,I ~ ,,'h .. ~ iII 
.. ltl. ki n " ...... ",," '( y .. .. P." .. n", u ' , ', ..... I, ",I,'" I", .. 't." fu. yuu 'u ' .Ilk" .,,,,,k uf 
, .... r.,·I' ",,,, ", ,,, , I ~ ' ... m'''" " ,I" , ,, .. 
("d , I . .. , ,. ..... "" •• , I .. • .... ·. 1,. "i . .. ,,, .... I .. . 
I .. 1".1,1 y ... . . , .. 1 ..... 1 •• 

There is no name 
more famous for:flawr 
than Beech-Nut ..• 

• 
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Goldilocks nlla/Ii, 1h 

O NO< " PO"' tim. G oldl- l'ee S'Poons 

.-
.-

: 

\oclui wa. out buymg 
her $ilverpiate a nd ahe 

came to II Btore that showed 
her three SPOOIll!l. One spoon 
was a n o rdinary llpoon with nO 
form of wear protection at a U, T H~ ne"t spoon she saw 

wall On e of t he e"tr ll.· 
p lated kinde. But the 

third spoon was somethin, eItra 
specia.l. I thad these """"1"'/,, - , 

-

-

. " 

I '!' waa a H olmes & 
Edwards Spoon .. . 
and like a ll th e 

m OBT. U8ed IlPOO"" lind 
forka in thill reaUy fmer 
lIilverplate-it wa.e In
laid wit h t wo blocQ of 
Sterling Si lv e r a t t h e 
bacn of bowls a nd han
dles to stay l oveli e r 
longer . 

When ahe heard tlt i" 
G<.>ldilocQ r3 D all the 
way home .. . W ith her 
beaut iful new chest of 
Holmes & Edwards, of 
ro_1 

HOLMES & EDWARDS 
STERLING INLAID· 

SILVERPLATE 

6;>"~~' -n 
HEtE AND HUf 

... ~. .. It'. Ste.ti"9 I ....... 

-; ..., ...,;J -

THE LOVELt£ST SILVERPlAH 

IS STUlIMG INLAID ! 
Wh81her Va"' choice i. Youl~, 
Pan •• h P"nc ..... lovely lady 
a, ,h .. Ne w Spring Gorden, 
'here i, no la.eirer. no fin", 
'il"erpla'e a, any p"ce 52 
piece ,e,,,ice fa, 8 i$ $68.50. 
All pan"rnJ ",ode in 'he U.S A. 

* SPECI AL INTRODUCTO RY 
O ff ER! 4 FIVE O ·ClOCK TEA· 
SPO ONS f OR ONLY S1.89. 
The •• love ly . poo n. in ,h . n.w 
Spri ng Carden De.ig n a ... 
ideal fo r d . ..... ". ice e . .. a ", 
and . he.bOl. AI all iewel ry 
o"d depo.,,,,.,,, "o.e. fo, Q 

li", il ed ,;"'. onl y. 

P""qu" l,, of Li f" Wilh Lu i ~ i , 

CllS 5u, .. Ia) night., 10:00 EDT. 

ALAN REED, who plays the role 01 
P asquale on Life With Luigi (CBS, 
Sundays, at 10 P.M., EDT), has 

done spots on virtually every radio pro
gram in New York and Hollywood, in
cluding a dozen or more daytime 
serials. His best known roles have been 
Falstaff Openshaw, poet, on the Fred 
Allen Show, Chmcy the cop on DutTy's 
Tavern and Mr. Weamish on the Baby 
Snooks Show. Today his voice is heal'd 
in twen ty - two dialects on almost all of 
the major shows. 

Ala n Reed was born in New York and 
started his preparations for the theater 
during grammar school days when, as 
Shy lock in "The Merchant of Venice," 
he caught hiS beard in the stage door. 
Quick thinking made him play it for 
comedy. And he's been playing it that 
way ever since. 

After extracting as much humor as 
he could from prep school, Reed moved 
his 210 pounds to Columbia University, 
where he became the intercollegiate 
broad- jumping champion. He also be
came a championship wrestler and a 
wri ter of college plays, j ust to prove 
that a brawny arm could swing a deli
cate pen . 

Reed C<lnsidered this good training 
for the theater and, when he finished 
school, he took a job in an Oklahoma 
Ci ty stock company. That lasted thl'ee 
weeks. Next he was with the Province
town P layers in a cycle of sea plays by 
Eugene O·Neill, the same plays which 
later were made into the movie, "Long 
Voyage Home." After that he tried a 
whirl behind the scenes as manager 
and production chief of the New Play
w right 's Theater, a little theater job 
which included everything from shift
ing scenery to shifting lines. 

This was good experience, but little. 
theater work didn't pay very well, so 
Reed took to the vaudeville boards. 
Trouping, he saved a stake of $2,800 and 
t r ied the candy b Usiness and the gym
nasium business in quick succession. 

About the time that radio began to 
emerge [rom the crystal set stage, Reed 
began haunting the broadcasting 
studios and found his services in great 
demand. He has acted in radio ex
clusively ever since--with the excep
tion of a role as an immigrant in the 
Broadway play, " Hope for a Harvest." 
w hich starred Fredric March and 
Florence Eldridge, just before the war 
-and listeners are glad 01 it. 



"""IiI' or "> Fa,orile 11 ".10,,,,,1. 
(:It:;, Fri .. 8:30 P." . EDT. 

RUTH PERROTT. of the Ludllf' Ball 
show, My Favorite Husband (CBS, 
l"riday at 8:30 P.M ., EDT ), keeps 

pleading with produeers to cast her in 
dnunatk parts, but all she gets is an
other pri7.e comedy part like Katie. 

Born in Mlflneapolis, Minnesota, and 
raised in Grand Forks, N. D., Ru th has 
u long theatricaJ background. During 
their school years. she and her brothel·, 
Richard, did a lot of home entertaining. 
While at the University of North Da
kota, Ruth wrote a one-act play t itled 
··Sacrific('." which won the ArneberJ( 
prize. 

In 1920, Ruth went to New YOl'k, 
ostensibly to visit her brother at West 
Point, but actually with her mind made 
up to try acting. By sheer tenadty. she 
got a part in a hit which starred Mitzi 
Hajos. After the run of that show, she 
joined the original "Blossom Time." 
In June of 1923. she left the show to 
marry Geor~e St. John Perrott. grand
son of Sir Edmond Thomas Perrott of 
Stratford. England. 

Perrott was head of the BUrE'au of 
Mines in Pittsburgh, -so the Perrolls 
lived in the smoky city for eight years. 
During that pertod, Ruth attended the 
Carnegie Institute of Tech nology and 
won a B.A. degree in drama. meanwhile 
making her debut in stock, playing one 
season with the George Sharp Players. 

In 1933, Perrott became an economist 
for thc R()o~{'\"elt Administrntion and 
the PerroW; movcd to Washington 
where Ruth joined that city's Civic 
Theatre and appeared in dramatic roles. 
She also continued writing. again win
ning a pri7.e for a one-act drama. 

The summer of 1937 found her play
ing stock in Westport. Conn. and Mount 
Kisco, N. Y. That same year she audi 
tioned for Cavalcade of America in 
New York and became a regular mem
bel' of the cast. Following separat ion 
from her husband in 1943, Ruth left to!' 
Hollywood. 

There, Ruth. now wise to radio, made 
a recording on which she portrayed 
twenty difYenmt characters and voices. 
She played it for various directors and 
soon had regular calls for many shows, 
including such standbys as Stars Over 
Hollywood and One Man's Family. 

The titian-haired, blUe eyed actress 
has one thing in common with the maid 
she portrays on My Favorite Husband 
-she makes the best lemon merinij:ue 
pie in Hollywood. She lives in a hIll
side house II'here she raises her own 
vegetables and fruit trees and during 
her spare momenL~. shc's studying radio 
writing at Hollywood High SchooL 

• 

Tonight!" SllO\\- him llOw I1lllcl, lOH,licl' 
YOIII' hail' c<Inlooi. .. , <Ificl' a • 

NO T A SO A'I NOT A (lOUIO I 

BUT ~AY OA UMW S ~IC H lA TH ERINC 

C HAM SHAM POO W IT H lA NOli N 

for Sofl. Sl. ;m" .. ~ r;nq 
Glorno".><,) Hoi .. 

.\.o •. jo. 11 11'I ..... . ... "no .... ", '2. 
____ :<"'.It.. j." omd 1~1oto 4'1· on.1 ta . 

No otlll' r ~ Iullllpoo ~he!' you IIII' $111111' 

IIIIl!!il·,.1 H·I'rl'l ·hl.·rul hltlll'r Illu ~ kill.lly 

1.\ ",Ot .l:\, • • , ("r trill' IInir b('Huty. 

Toniglll he ca n su: nr,,· ~h('{'n in your hai r, FrET. iB 
('ar('~~a hie ~orllle~~, Til R 11I .IO i b !!Ioriou~ nal ura lll('au I \". 

YI'~, toni!!llI, if you u,r Lu'lre·Creme ShamlllJo Itllb\1 

Onl)" Lu~ l r('·Cr('me has Ka~· Daumit'h m~ic hll'nll 
of ~I'('fet inp:rctii('nl~ pilI.< FI'n ll(> la nolin. Thi. ~Iaml>ril' 
iug ,hampoo lalher~ in harti(>,1 "al('r. Ua\·('~ hair 
fragrandy clean, ~hi n inf:' frer of loo~t· dandruff ami 
~o soft. ... 0 manageOiIole! 

FanHl\I~ hai rdre"<'rs u~l' and recommcnd il fur 
~h immerin~ Il('u lil y in all "hair.dos" a nd PI·rma!l(' n l ~ . 

ikUUI),", i ~e wmn(>11 mad .. ;1 Ameri('a's fa vor il(' rrram 
~haml'0{). Tn l, u~ l re·CrI'IIH:! The TIlan in ~·ou r lift· 
and JllIj· "illlow'lhe l(l\"elinc~s rehulb in your hair, 



Your loveliness 

is Doubly Safe 

&#em-~ ... Veto guards you r IOH~lill('''s night and 
day-safely protect:; your clothes ;lilt! you. FI)T Veto n(\1 only 
neutralizes !,cT!>piration odor, it ched.s l)('r~piraliuH, too! Yes, 
Veto gi\{' ~ yu u DOllble Protection ! And \ 1'10 Ji~app('(lr:; instantly 
10 protect you from the moment you apply it! 

Veto gives you 

Double 

Protection % 

Al'I'ays creamy and smooth 
.. . lOldy to use! 

d", !&iltb ... Always creamy and smoot h, Veto is lovely 
to u~(" and keeps you lovely. And V('to is gentle, safe for normal 
skin, safe for clothes. Doubl y Safe! Veto alone contain s 
Du ralt!x, Colgate's exclu~i\t~ illgrC'tiicllt to make V('to ~afc r. 
Let Veto give your lo\'elilless double protection! 



THE 
STORY 
OF 

arti$l : she sings, pluY8 

Ruth Bradley, wife and m other: she helps her sons Gary, left, 3\4. and J ay, 

5, do II l illie Irausplantin l!:. Her husband 0"' 11$ an Omaha nd '·ert isin @. agency. 

A GROUP of small children stood impatiently 
on t he front porch of a stately home in 
Shreveport, Louisiana. One member lust

ily pounded the brass knocker on the door while 
another screamed "Roo-uth" into cupped hands. 
There was no answer and the sounds continued. 
The youngsters trooped off the porch and to the 
side of the house-more knocking and whooping. 
Strange sounds came from inside. 

Abruptly the scales and trills stopped. A win
dow was raised and a dignified ten-year-old 
looked out. "No," said the young lady, "I'm not 
coming. I have a new piece I want to memorize." 

The story is true. The girl, Ruth Bradley, 
when she found out that there was such a thing 
as a saxophone, had no further time to play 
anything else. 

But that's not all. Ruth is no longer an 
instrumentalist. She gave up playing for 
Singing several years ago and is now vocalist on 
the noontime show. WOW Calling. 

Ruth was born in Little Rock Arkansas. Her 
parents moved to Shreveport, Louisiana when 
she was nine years old. She be@:ao studying 
piano at the age of five but was unimpressed by 
music until she became fascinated by the saxo
phone. Having been given an inexpensive one 
as a ~ift, she lost in terest in everything else and 
practised as many as seven or eight hours a day. 

When Ruth was fifteen she went to New York 
and auditioned for a Job with a n all-girl band 
being organized by Vmcent Lopez. Six months 
later the offer came and she joined the group 
called the Vincent Lopez Debutantes. By thiS 
t ime she played both the saxophone and 
clarinet-and did some singing. She played with 
this band for two years before leaving to be
come a member of the Ina Rae Hutton Band. 

Arter her stint with Ina Rae Hutton. Ruth 
appeared only as a vocalist. She sang with the 
Ruby Newman Society Band at the Rainbow 
Room in New York; wit h Bunny Berriga n's 
band from t he Pennsylvania Hotel and with 
K eith Beecher in the Contented Room. 

Ruth's radio career had begun at thirteen in 
Shreveport where she played crnd sang over I 
K WKH and KTBS. In J anuary of 1949, she _ 
joined the WOW musical staff. Young, pretty, 
fu ll of vitality. Ruth is a grea t asset to WOW. 
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•.. because HOLD· BOBS 
reolly hold. The perfection of 

this beauty is assured because 
those perfect curls ore formed 
. and held in place gently, yet 
so very securely, by this 

truly superior bobby pin. 
There is nothing finer. 

More women use 
HOLO·BOBS 

than all other 

bobby pins combined 

', .... 
• ' .'" 0". 

HOto-sos' is g GAYlA- hg;r beouty old 

WHAT'S NEW FROM COA ST to COAST 
(Continued from page 15) 

Janette Davis may call Arthur God
frey "boss" on his program, but in her 
home town, Pine Bluff, Ark., she out
ranks Godfrey. Mayor George Ham
mond Steed has named Janette Hon
orary Mayor of Pine Bluff and, as her 
first official duty, assigned the song
stress to appoint G¢dfrey Honorary 
First Citizen of the town. 

• • • 
Just to show you how easy it is to 

start something, Junior Miss writers 
Henry Garson and Robert Soderberg 
report that when they had one of their 
fluffy adolescent characters state as a 
gag in the script that she had painted 
her fingernails down to the first 
knuckle, the gag boomeranged. A na
tional magazine wanted to photograph 
the new fad, three girls' clubs an
nounced that they had adopted the style, 
and several dozen indignant parents de
luged the writers with protests against 
putting ideas like that in the young 
'uns' heads. 

• • • 
There's one youn(:: man in California 

who can hardly walt for this June and 
commencement at UCLA to be over. 
H e's twenty-four-year-old Paul Levitt, 
who's studying train sehedules already 
in preparation for a hurry -up trip to 
New York as soon as he's finished his 
studies at the University. When 
Fletcher Markle was in Hollywood last 
Spring, he spotted Levitt in a campus 
play and hired him on the spot to play 
a bit role in one of the Ford T heater 
scripts. Levitt was so good that he was 
immediately signed to play another part 
in a subsequent show and, after that, 
was invited by Markle to come to New 
York as soon as he could because there 
would always be work for him there. 
Give him a helping wish, will you? 

• • • 
Raids or no raids, it looks as though 

Phil Harris and his NBC show will stay 
where they are. Phil has signed w ith 
sponsor and network to remain at least 
through 1950. 

• • • 
Jimmy Durante has an "Ulcer Room" 

in his new house in Beverly Hills. It's 
so named because it's the room where 
the writers of Jimmy's show gather to 
work and sweat with Jimmy and Phi! 
Cohan four days a week to turn out the 
script. It's nice that they can all joke 
about ulcers like that. Ourselves, we 
can't think of anything better guar
anteed to bring them on than having 
to dream up a first rate comedy show, 
once a week, week after week! • • • 

Boy Scout motto to the contrary, 
Dorothy Lovett, who plays Jan Carter 
on The Guiding Light, earned her first 
radio job because she was unprepared. 
Called for an audition and lacking 
suitable material, Dorothy read an ar
ticle from a woman's magazine-and 
landed a job conducting a radio cooking 
school. 

• • • 
Alan Hewitt, who plays Ken Martin

son in This Is Nora Drake, is doubling 
on the Broadway stage these days, earn
ing big applause for his performance in 
"Death of a Salesman." 

• • • 
Recently, Johnny Long writes us, he 

was in a telephone booth, sending a 
congratulatory telegram to a friend 
who was opening on Broadway. After 
dictating the text of the wire, Johnny 
added, "And sign it Mayor William 
O'Dwyer." The operator gasped and 

said it wasn't permissible to use the 
name. "It's only a gag," Johnny said, 
"they'll know who really sent it." But 
the ol?erator w!ls adamant, so Johnny 
gave 10 and said, "Okay then, sign it 
Johnny Long." The voice with the smile 
was firm. "I'm sorry, sir, that's just as 
bad. You can't use that name either. 
Why don't you sign your own name?" 
In the end Johnny had to give up and 
send the telegram from his home. 

• • • 
Congratulations to Arthur Heinemann 

on his selling two short stories to na
tional malJazines reeently. Deserves 
special notlce, because Arthur, a swell 
fellow to know, has for years been a 
reader of other people's stories first for 
a publishing firm, later for' several 
movie companies and, at present his job 
is to sift through CBS scripts with an 
eye out for material that can be trans
formed into television and motion pic
ture material. It's nice to think thaI 
now someone else will be reading hif 
stori~s and reporting on them to thf 
mOVle compames. 

• • • 
l! yQu're a quiz fiend, keep an eye on 

~he books~ands . They'll soon be carry
mg a WmneT Take Atl Quiz Book, 
to be authored by Bill Todman and 
Mark Goodson, producers of the CBS 
show ... Another radio producer turn
ing author is AddisGn Smith, who pro
duces and directs the What Makes You 
Tick? program. He's writing a book 
on the radio game and what it has 
taught him about psychology. 

• • • 
Ticket demand for the five-hundred 

mile Indianapolis Speedway Race to be 
held on Memorial Day, already exceeds 
last year's record advance sale. The 
thrilling event will again be brought to 
radio listeners in four sponsored broad
casts, taking in the full race, on MBS. 
Bill Slater heads the ace announcers 
corralled for the broadcasts. 

• • • 
Scattered news of summer plans is 

filtering in, some of it set, some of it 
still in the rumor, dicker class but 
here's what we've got .... Alan Young 
reported to be on the verge of si~ning 
to do a personal appearance tour In his 
native Canada when his air shows take 
their summer vacation .... Jim Haw
thQrne, whose zany disc jockey show 
on ABC came to an untimely end, is 
being considered by CBS in a new and 
more sane format for a summer re
placeme.nt feature .... Meredith Will
son will probably conduct the San 
Francisco symphony during its summer 
season of concerts on NBC's Standard 
Hour series, as he did for thirteen weeks 
last year. .. &b Hope may take a 
trip to visit Army and Navy installa
tions in Japan following the close of 
his air season this summer .... Guy 
Lombardo's shows will be transcribed 
in advance, so the maestro can ~ive his 
full time to speedboat racing In mid
summer and the boys in the band can 
enjoy their annual five weeks' paid 
vacation Al Jolson will spend his 
summer vacation entertaining U. S. 
troops abroad. 

• • • 
Gossip and Stuff ... Jean Hersholt 

I'eturns to the screen in a George Jessel 
productiQn for 20th Century- Fox-ten
tative title "Bandwagon" ... CBS re
ports that Bing Crosby will have a ne .... 
sponsor next season . . . . NBC b 
negotiating with MGM for an hour-loni 
dramatic series featuring Metro stars 



Sle l) up and ask your qnestiol1s---we' ll t ry to fi nd the answers . 

UNMASKED 
Dear Editor: 

Who is DHlid Hardillg in Coullter Sp),
"hat is his real name? I think his 'oice 
is simpl)' wonderful. I could listen to him 
all day 101lg. 

Miss B. T. 
Gretna, La. 

The man you're looking lor is a loll 
(six leel) handsome aClor with light brown 
hair m,d blue eyn, (md hi.$ name il Don 
MrLIIUj;hiin . Dan del'daped that ",·onder· 
IlIl ~'ojce at the Unit'ersi!y 01 Ari:olW 
It'here he recei~ed his M.A. in Speech. 

STILL FLOWING 

Dear Editor : 
Can you tell me if 

" loon Ri"er has gone 
off the air or just 
changed time and 
sta tion? It used to 
be on the air every 
night at 11:30 P.~1. 
hut I haven't heard 
it for quite awhile. 
J really miS!! it. 

l\Ii~~ L. ~1. JAY JOSTl.·S 

Middletown, Indi ana. 

Moon Ril:er, nOW in iu nineteenth rear, 
cannaf be heard on all Slalions. Thil 
prosram originates on it'L li'. Cincinnati 
and is heard mostly in Ihe midwest. Check 
your local papers radio log 10 ue whelher 
it is listed. Incidentally, Jay Jostyn
Mr. DiSlriCI Altorney to you-began his 
radio career on lhis program. lie IOOS Ihe 
program's first reader 01 poetry. 

QUICK CHANGE 

Dear Editor: 
Since Jack Benny 

went to CBS it has 
been a mystery to 
me as to how Phil 
lIarris and his or· 
chestra can get from 
the Jack Benny pro' 
j!:ram on CBS at 7:00 
P.M. EDT to his own 

1' 111 1. II AHIIIS program wi th Alice 
Fa}'e on NBC at 7:30 P.\!' EDT in a 
matter of a few seconds when hoth pro
,:rams are on d ifferenl networks. 

Miss L. T. 
Wells],urg. Iowa 

11'5 CIISY -Ih~ NBC studiQj arc risht 
acmu the $freet Irom CBS, On SlInset and 
Vin~. 

THEME SONG 

Dear Edilor: 
I would like to know the name of the 

theme song of the daytime serial Big 
Sister. 

Mrs. J. B. 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 

It'$ "AU The Thit'8s You Ar~," by 
Jerome K~rn . 

J ULI E STEVENS 

Dl'ar Editor: 
D~ the aClre!<!l 

",ho pla)"s the title 
role in Helen T rent 
also play the role of 
Ma,(l:gie Lowell in 
the program Road 
of Life? 

;\ Irs. P. C. 
Richmond, Calif. 

Yes, $he does, and her name is Jillie 
Stevens. 

D~ar Editor: 
Can )"ou tel l me 

if Richard Wid· 
mark t he motion 
picture actor is the 
sa m e o ne w h o 
played the role of 
David Farrell in the 
NBC daytime serilll 
Front Poge Farrell 
a few real"!! ago? 

Mi"-$ S. W. 
Bronx, N. Y. 

HH' II ,\ HO 
WII)~. ,\ttK 

Yes. he did. 11'01 only Ihal bllt Richard 
lI'idmark, who WIlS one 01 radio's busied 
actors prior to soing into "icillres. ul.!Q 
had JealUred roles in Pepper 1'OllnS'.1 
Family, The O'Neills. Slellu /Jullas, DUl:id 
Harum, JUSI Pillin Bill (md Big Si.lfer. 

li E' S 80T H 

,l O ll S IIHO\\ .~ 

but their \oices are 
New York 23. N. Y. 

Dear Editor: 
I would like to 

know if the John 
Ilrown who portra)'s 
Al on the My Frien~ 
Irma sho'" is the 
slime John Brown 
who pIa}'!! Dillger 
O'Dell on the Life of 
Hiley show. Their 
names ate the ume 
enlirely different. 

;\ Irs. F. V. 

The)" may 7101 sound like Ihe slm,e per· 
son-bill Ihey are. 

AMOS 'N' ANDY WR IT E RS 

Dear Edi tor: 
Do AmO!l 'n' Andy "'rite their own ~ how? 

\Irs. T. T. 
Des ~ I oines, Iowa 

No. The pro/fram is wrillen by a slaD 
oj writers he/lJed b)" Bob Ross. 

FOR YOUR INFORMA T ION-U there'. 
something you want 10 know about 

. radio. wrlle 10 Inlormation Booth. 
Radio Mirror. 205 E. 42nd St .. N. Y. We'll 
answer if we Can either in Information 
Booth or by mail-but be sure 10 Ilgn 
lull name and add~. and attach thi, 
box to your leiter. 

/lelleegsa 
Afall-trJ-4fall 

18~! 

WEU,MAN TO 
MAN, ITS THE OlD 

BAD BREATH ANGLE, 
JOE. $0, HOwS FOR 

SEEING YOtJFt 
DENTIST? 

TO OOMBAT BAD BREAlli, I RECOMMEND 
COL6o'\TE DENTAL CREAM! fOR SCIENTIAC 
TESTS PROVE lliAT IN 7 OUT OF ID CASES, 

""'! COLGAreS iNSTANTlY STOPS BAD BREATH 
THAT ORl&JNATES tN THE MOUTH ! 

"COLllale Dcnlal CHan,'. actiyc~r<Uin8 
fo.un geu in.o h;dd~" crcYic~. be'Wff.D teeth 
-hell'" clean oul d"".yiDg food parl icL ... -
otOp , 1"fInanl ..:Ii ... od"r$-remO"e Ihe.,.,.. 
of much bad b,u.h. And Colg.o ... ' • ..,n pol. 
i.hing .geol clune en.",d thorou&hly. 
gen tly and .. f.;hr' 

, 
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Are you in the know? 

How to choos. the right 
perfume? 

o 'y triolond ."or o 'y iI. glo .. _ ..... _ 

o Sur Mo"" , bnJ"" 
Sultry lCenla aren', BULlable ror ttenl at 
Iny time-much leu in lummer. Keep 
cool and Iweet with. delicate cologne; or 
tome fresh. light.hearted perfume l uited 
10 your type. How to tell? By tti.land ern:lr. 
Tty a few different fragunee. in .mall 
. ;_ . to lind the kind Cor you. fou know, 
when 'mart gall choose aanl lary rrotcction, 
they try the 3 obJOrbendu .. Kolel
Regular. l unior. Su~r. Do likewi!le! Oil. 
cover which one', Tight Cor your need •. 

After 0 late dote, should 
adam •• I-

o I,,";t. Itl,. I"t .. ,,.,. 11 ___ 

o Sar goodnig'" ot lite door 

o r"" ... 1tI. 

When the nighl'. no longer young. there'. 
no call ror YOUt date to linger. Dismiu him 
grlciously .t the door. (Your ramily will 
appreciate it!) And pu!.!eue-Do "thank· 
you's," either. "h's been • lovely even· 
mg" will do. You ean alw.,.. be !lure of a 
plenant evening, when you're poised
free of "problem time" worrie&. Thal 'lI 
wby you'll want 10 be lu re to chooee Kotex. 
8e<:ause of that .peeial I6felY «"nkr, you 
can count on IlJllfll prOleCllon wilh KOlex. 

What about a gift for your weekend haste"? 
o Bring il "';111 t ..... o $...d il 1,,/.,- o fit"-' ;. co,.-.ct 

Whell gue"ling, remember your friend'. 
1II0lher wilh 10llle ... ee giflie. You can 
bring it, or rrend il later. Either', correct, 
But you needn't flouri~h Ihe present Ihe 
moment your root i5 in the hall! What'. 

more, you needn't poll l)()lIe your v;ait
just because "that" day i, nigh. ror new 
KOlex keept you comfortable. Cive& you 
~fl1a.5 Ihal houb iu ihllpe ... (Ihill na~ 
I"n', made 10 Illy loft ,,·hile you ... ear il.) 

!110M women Choose KOTEX • 

J 

VISIT 
NEW 
YORK 

To style-wis. gall, do •• 
"Empir." sugg.lt_ 
o WorltJ'. ,,,II,,, b..ilding 

o er-, Sri',""n 

o Good N.O<IfI<og, 

Plan to 110 pllcell? Or a atly.at.home \'Ica_ 
tion'l Eilher way, you ean find new ,",amour 
-by pving careful Ihought 10 your ward· 
robe. 1£ you've figure faultll, select lIylea 
thllt conceal them. r or illltaoce-ihe h,gh. 
waiated "Empire" line does wonders ror a 
lIal·cheated femme. And don't forget, on 
certain day" there's no kUlale line with 
Kotex. ror that, thank thefoJl,,~ el1ih 
or Kotex. They pret:enl revea!.n!!! outline. 
__ . do woudera ror your confidence I 

How to 
pr.par. 

for " thos." 
day.? 

o Ie II bl" gnu 
D 8,..,k y ..... , d,,'" 

D '''Y 2 ."nilo", bot/I, 

Certain times are no lime ror 
mOiling U home. Brighten up! 
And fi-eshen up-wilh eare. 
ful grooming, immaculate 
clothell. And why nOI be pre_ 
pared in advance wilh 1 ... -0 

Kotex 5lnit.ry Belta-to you 
nn change to a /ruh belt 
when you chauge to Ibling 
toga? 

You _, Ihe Kolex Belt is 
made to lie fiat, without twilll
"j or curlin~. Your adjust_ 
.b e, IlIoelaSILC Kotex Belt 
lilt smoothly; doesn' t bind. 
Thll', why-for extra COlli_ 
fort, you'll want the new 
KOlex Sanitary Belt. Buy two 
-for a change! 

Kotelt 
Sanitary .. " 

.", TWO - II, nom.' 



Wa ller Winchell, heard Sun" 9 P,M. EDT on ABC. 

WINCHELL 
CONTEST 

WINNERS 
"What Do You Think of Walter Winchell?" we asked our readers in the 

March issue, and offered an automobile and cash prizes for the most 

interesting answers. Here's a li st of winners-is your nnme on it? 

Willller of the first prize, a Kaiser automobile, 
is Mrs. Tracy L. Stalker of Flint, Michigan. 
Here is her winning statement: " I hate pur
gatives-though indispensable, they are dis
turbing; 1 hate thunderstorms, but they clear 
the air; 1 hate bravado but admire valor; I hate 
alarm clocks, but without one I wouldn't wake 
up in time! Is that why 1 never miss a Winchell 
newscast?" Forty addit ional statements were 
chosen and the mImes of these fi'-Mollnr ... illllers 
arl" Mrs. B. F. Exner, 906 St. Ferdinand St., Ba
ton Rouge, La.; H. Day, 568 Flower St., Chula 
Vista, California; Lt. Comdr. Rudolph Snyder, 
Admiral Farragut Naval Academy, Toms 
River, New Jersey; Alfred W. Hutchins, 3011 
16th Street, North, St. Petersburg, Florida; 
Christy Rhebergh, Blue Willows, Shushan, 
N. Y.; Clyde Harris, 1151 North Avenue, N.E., 
Atlanta, Georgia; Mrs. T. N. Kyle, Route 1, 
Tennessee Colony, Texas; John L. Dunck, 
Route 1, Box 165, Colon, Mich.; Mrs. Russell 
Nichols. Box 25, Brewster, Ohio; William V. 
Cartel', Box 6093, Jacksonville, Florida; HH
ding E. Peterson, Birchdale, Minn.; Stephen 
Stawi3rski, 4140 West 61st Street, Chicago, 
Illinois; Frank G. Davis, 1015 Garfield Ave
nue, Springfield, Ohio; Mrs. George Seamer, 
11577 Morrison St., North Hollywood, Calif.; 
Rita S~cik, 1930 South Washtenaw, Chicago, 
lllinois; Ada M. Wedekind, 1810 Germantown 
Rd., Middletown, Ohio; Lloyd Ira Miller, 1031 

North 21st Street. Allentown, Pa.; Elizabeth 
Buckley, 36 Maple Avenue, Cedarhurst, L. I., 
N. Y.; Nona Barbaric, Box 423, Shinnston, 
West Virginia; Mrs. John Farwell, Route 1, 
Seiling, Oklahoma; George F. Holt, RFD 2, 
Havana, Arkansas; J oseph Hoff Eldridge, Red 
Valley, Cream Ridge, New J ersey; Dyna 
Glaser, 1902 E. First Street, Brooklyn, N. Y.; 
J. I. Duncan, 401 South Jackson, Altus, Okla
homa; Mrs. Mildred Laucik, 9367 E. Orange 
Avenue, Pico, Calif.; Mr. Albert Slack, 34 Ar
nold Street, Methuen, Mass.; Mrs. Gladys 
Tuck, 44 West Elm Street, Homer City, Pa.; 
George W. Wood, Taylor Avenue, White 
Horse Beach, Plymouth, Mass.; Charles M. 
Kock, 4081h Brookline, Luling, Texas; Mrs. 
Floyd Russell, 416 Wilson Avenue, Cynthiana, 
Kentucky; Mrs. Eula M. Hines, 1904 Titus 
Street, San Diego, Cali!.; Pierre Dolan, J r., 
Box 113, Fordham University, New York, 
N. Y.; Mrs, Ruth Honeycutt, 196 Telecope 
Avenue, Trona, Calif.j Mrs. Helen C. Spain, 
Route 1, Killbuck, Ohio; Mrs. Blackhawk E. 
Allen, 1140 Ol'egon Street, Waterloo, Iowa; 
Isa V. Helmick, 722 South Walnut St., Craw
fordsville, Indiana; George William Rezey, 
838 J ay Street, Utica, New York; Miss Ger
trude Malone, 640 West State Street, T renton, 
New J ersey; Paul Charach, 445 Burrows Ave., 
Winnipeg, Canada; Mrs. Miles Krogfus, Box 
462 Ocean Beach Station, San Diego, Calif. 

• 
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A1<E YOU 
Utz- ISf? 

# 

By M. A. McCANN 

IT HAPPENED to John Reed King, m.e. on Give and 
Take, when a woman identified the secret sound. 

"Madam, you have won an electric stove, a refrig
erator-" and John's voice went on breathlessly for at 
least a minute, checking off a thousand dollars worth 
0'£ prizes. 

But the woman, looking suspicious, said, "I don't want 
the prizes." 

For the first time since Marconi invented the wireless, 
an announcer was speechless. 

"Well, you'I'e fooling me," the woman said. "You don't 
really give away all those things." 

She was one of the few people who think it's too good 
to be true. Little wonder. The cash and prizes earned 
daily by housewives and stenographers and people in 
the street have made radio quiz shows an exciting, almost 
fabulous kind of entertainment. But the prizes are real 
right down to the last ice cube in the last refrigerator. 
And breathes there a woman with soul so dead, rich or 
poor, shy or cocky, who hasn't wished she could cut her
self a slice of rich radio pie? Why not? Everyone has 
a chance to get on a quiz show and maybe win. 

If you are reading this, the odds are high that you are 
the kind of person the producers and m.c. want on a 
network quiz program. And there are more than forty
five different shows, some broadcasting five or six times 
a week, so your chances of maKing the grade are far 
better than you might think. 

Since most programs choose participants from the 
studio audience, the first step is to get into a broadcast. 
Nearly all originate in New York, Hollywood or Chicago. 
If you live or will visit in the vicinity of one of these 
cities, the network will mail your tickets. 

Here are their rules. 
American Broadcasting Company-Request tickets at 

least three weeks in advance (a month to two months 

for Break the Bank or other in-demand programs). 
Columbia Broadcasting System-Request tickets at 

least three weeks in advance. In most cases you may 
have four tickets for each performance. You can usually 
have tickets for two performances of the same program. 

Mutual Broadcasting System-Request tickets four 
weeks in advance (six weeks on Queen for a Day). All 
shows usually limited to two tickets but occasionally 
you may get more and see two shows. 

Natio1U11 Broadcasting Company-Request tickets two 
to six weeks in advance. You may have two tickets for 
each show and perhaps tickets for more than one per
formance. 

Address your letter simply to the name of the pro
gram, the network and the originating city. In your 
letter state the exact dates when you'll be able to attend 
and number of tickets you wish. 

Studio tickets will advise you to be in the theater at 
least twenty minutes before a broadcast. For quiz shows, 
it is important to get into the studio earlier because of 
the warm-up period. The warm-up period is a name 
designated to pre-broadcast time when the m.c. and 
producers choose contestants from the audience. An 
advantage in arriving thirty to forty-five minutes before 
air time is that you can get a front row or aisle seat. 
In many shows, assistants rove the aisles with micro
phones. Being within arm's reach of one of these men 
helps. Being near the stage, where the m.c. can see 
you, is another advantage. 

This is what the assistants look for: 
Sex: Almost unanimously, women are preferred. 

From years of experience, announcers find women have 
more varied interests than men, so are better able to 
answer questions. And women are more relaxed, too. 

Appearance: Very important but don't worry about 
Fifth Avenue clothes or renting (Continued on page 99) 

II Unless you're as weM-prepared a quiz contestant as the lady here, you'll be glad of these do-and-doo't 
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bints on mak ing a good (Iui z showing 
• • 
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F..dylh Sioner, el .. ~hool incher. lold of Ralph IU a boy. 

The 44little people," says 

Ralph Edwards. are rea lly the 

great ones--1hey ask no 

favors, Jnake their own chances. 

Take Ralph Neppel's case . .. 

Thl. t. yo .. ~ U'''' wllh H. lp" E,h ... ...&.' b .... d 
eve:..,. Tot ...... ' n lch t . , • EDT on NRC .t" ........ 

111 E have had praise since This Is Your 
" Life went on the air six months ago for 

opening opportunity's door to a series of 
descrving folk, for "giving the little people 
a chance." 

Now, we like praise as well as the next 
fellow, the half dozen of us who put This Is 
Your Life together week after week, but I 
think we'll have to sidestep this par ticular 
compliment. You see, those who come undel' 
our radio spotlight have made their own. 
chances. That's what makes their stories 
worth tclling! Nor are they "little people." 
Anonymous, perhaPs. but big-the kind of 
people who are the vcry core of our coun try's 
greatness. 

Take Ralph Neppel. for example. If you 
heard the bare facls of his story without 
knowing the onc most important point of all, 
you'd still say he had done very well for 
himself, that hc is a success. Listen: 

He's a champion Iowa farmer, who toted 
ofT all the prizes at the Iowa State Fair a 
year ago for his record yield of one hundred 
bushels of corn per acre-more than double 
the national average. He's the head of a 
family and mi~hty (ContiJined on poge 80) 

Ra lph'. eou'l~h ; 11 of Je.,. ineluded Kldas. it'" skal inl. dantu. 

--

8et"een the t"o &Iph~: Moll",:r, 

Mn!. Ro", Neppel. In bad .. : C<,:n" 

Ri lle, who ~I\'ed Neppel'. li fe, Lud

dy J im Schuele. brother "Arh}." 



In u pre-llirlime huddle: l. 10 r., wriler Ulil Collinll, auoci
~Ie producer Ininl Gray, Berle him.elf, writer Bob Gordon. 

Entertainer France. Faye &lit with Berle durin, rebearsal, 
marveled al hi. blow-by-blow way of pullin, . how lo,ether. 

Requirement radio never exaeled- makeup. But Berle, with a 
lOll' lee-ord of perlOnal appearancet behind him. d&el n'l mind. 

YOUR TICKET TO THE 

0" 4t4ge 1_ p-we u ta4e-
4 a"at-ee "eMiI""-

TEXACO STAR THEATER 
~e-rte U ek. 4~! 

IMAGINE. if you can, the best three-ring circus 
you've ever seen, plus the finest vaudeville per_ 
fonnance. For good measure, add commercials 

that are a treat. That wonderful hodge-podge is, 
according to many thousands of delighted people 
who watch it every Tuesday night over WNBT 
and TV network , a perfect description of Texaco 
Star Theater. A vast share of the credit, per
fonners and audience agree, goes lo Millon Berle, 
who is on stage nearly every moment and whose 
activity during rehearsals outdoes any six other 
people. On these two pages are pictures taken 
during rehearsal and telecast of one program, typi
cal of the bustle-and the really superlative brand 
of entertainment-of all the rest. Sit back, relax, 
pretend you're in the front row, and enjoy it! 

Julie Will on Wal ~ Jlresenl-dIlY Theda 
_____ BlIrll. Audience-an Berle-Ioved il. 

RADIO MIRROR TELEVISION SECTIO 

"'Tell ya wlllli I'm ,onnn do!" Sid Stone 
,. ives ~onll>lerdul ~ II >lew lea, e on life. 

Irvi", Gray mnkes 11iSHniuute ~O&II"ne 
rI ... t"k. III Ihi . ta ~ e dof" il Hu.tle r ? 



While Harry WIll comt.le. einl\ from bi~ iIlneu, hi-
6-year-old lOn , Dobby. wa. hh daily eon.panion. 

In Hollywood, where a house ;'n'l D hOnl!! without a pool. Harry' . 
il unique--it'. the only one that wu built on dodor', order •. 

3. 

"Parky" is just a figment of Harr) Einstein's dreams. But, when his creator lay helpless. it was "Parky" who took over. , . 

IT'S II funny thing how nn imaginary character, be· 
ginning as just a wisp of dream st!lfI, can go on 
filling out and growing more substantial as you 

live in him and with him for several years, till hc 
becoml!S as real to you, his creator, as the guy you go 
bowling with on Friday nighL 

Then maybe something happens that makes it seem 
neeessary to get rid of your imaginary sidekick. Life 
closes in you; there's no longer room fOI" him. So you 
decide you'U have to drop your character, heaveho, 
just like thal "Goodbye, please." you teU him. " I can't 
take care of you anymore. Go get lost." 

Right there you're liable to get the surprise of your 
life. Your brain·guy stands right up and talks back. 
He refuses to do a fade-out. He says, "Look, bub, 
we've had a lot of fun together, a lot of laughs. Now, 
just because things look a little tough, you wan~ to 
drop old buddy. Well, it's no soap, see. I'm sticking." 

So there you are. You can't get rid of the guy. He 
insis ts on living, and he insists that you live with 

Wlteel-ehair.Dound for II year, HaH), found tbat work.· 
in" back to h3PPY family lif!! wu a dow.lriD. proceb. 

him. You've just done too good a "dreaming_up" job. 
That's what happened to me with Parkyakarkus 

not so long ago. Chances are that most of you 
know Parky, the jovial Greek-American whose lunch
room was for ten years the scene of Meet Me At 
Parky's. broadcast over NBC and Mutual. Chances 
arc equally good that most of you never heard of 
me, Harry Einstein. I'm Parky's papa; he's my boy. 
J made him up, and he made me. But don't think for 
a minute that we're the same person. Parky leads a 
Life of his own. Even though I know him better than 
I know myseU, he's always pulling stuff that surprises 
me. And some of his surprises are- pretty wonderful 
ones-like his sticking with me when it looked as if 
paralysis had me whipped. For awhile there, when I 
was physically just about down and out, it seemed 
tha t our roles were almost reversed, that Parky was 
the creator breathing life into me, his invention. 

Believe me, 1 had no idea when I walked into that 
hospital in the summer of (Continued on page 86) 

HarTJ' .. nk into bope!utn_bul "Parky" Wlt ... 't 
heaten. "Batk 10 work." be ordered. And Harry weill. 

By 

HARRY EINSTEIN 

("Parkyakarkus") 



(;1{ \('F 'I \ nllt \\ "I 
•• (t"lh .... n 

I,~ .... i , .. of 8" "" 

1. The pan h ,w yean 
have been turbulent 
ones [or Rutb Wayne. 
But now that Ihe, her 
husband John and their 
. on Richard are tOlether 
onte more in tbeir IinIe 
Glen F.U. home, abe if 
bopinl with.1I her hc.ar1 
that fate will 11.110'" their 
IiVef to r.11 illto I l'lt· 
le rn of domt$tir I,ellee. 

The "lory of .. woman who found ruolll 

HI her life for tlte lServlce of many, room 

III her hl'arf for the love of only one 

.!. Ro;lIb Ev. "" ~lIIero:d her li fe 3boul he r orpft3,.e,1 

. i, ler, :)ue, u,,,1 he r nil/pled brotbe r • . 'ieddie- more 
lban :ron dder . ' i te r to Ib"m. ~he tried I .. fill the 
f6leo of both n.o the r ",nd fa lher ill the I i\ ,,~ uf tb" 
l WO )ou"Ier children. ~he Wn tleli ~blo:d ... hen Sue 
IU d .... d II,,,, rri ed n""'ol"".,e r r"I,on"r. J errl Mille r. 

o 

I N thl~ RADIO M INNOK revIew 01 the IIle 
o f Big Sister and her ramlly, you sec 

he people or the town 01 Glen falls 
~omg abou t their dally lives Just as you 
hear them on t he a ir , p layed by the 
Ictors who p lay the roles un this d<lY
l i m e rad io s tory: 

n ... h . : . .. " ... .. ,." ..... 

J .. h" 'II',,·n., .. . 
, ... Id ... :~." • •• ..• . •. 

110 , ... t;~ ... . ... . 

11 ...,.1 It. "ni • • ., • .. ••. 

\,,1 ... ;., 11 . 1" Ko .... i.lu •• 

'.n .... \1 . .. h., ... . 

' · .... 1 'h:( : ... h 
\H .. h .... 1 O ' Uay 

r ... i K ., ..... 

ra n \I ••• i .. 

\ .. .... lIu •• 

Big Sisler IS heard Monday through 
Friday afternoons at 1 o 'clock. EDT. 
over stat ions of the Col umbia Broad
C<lst Lng System. 

;. With :;"0:"8 li fe happ ,l) ~""h·d. RUlh ,urne.1 hn 
full aU,'JI1.on .. nd deynl.inu tn Ibe r/l re nf "'ie lldie. '\ 
....... JOt1or. John Wayne ... " ... lIed ,no 500 .. Ruth 
... 11 John fou .. d Ihe"l&el y~ In l o~e. UUI ~U8C of 
I,.. r b ro lhe r', " lHielion. RUlh f .. 11 ohe mU~I lIive hinl 
hr· , " .. "."Io:r.llio ... I'"' hi . hIlPI""~o be furl' ber~. 
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4. John Wa,ne', skill and ure broupu aboul .. 
compleu: cure for Neddie, opened for him a full . 
norm.1 life, Shonl, .he.- hi . !"CeOver,. Neddie feU 
in love. He. IDO. soon ..... mlll'l"ied .nd KI up 
bousek«pin~ ... ilh Jlo~. his lovely ,oun,; ... ife 
le.vinl RUlh free .1 1a. 1 10 '0110 ... her hear!. 

9. John', onll' r eqU C'$I, hefore hI' left. w._ Ihlll 
Rmh divorell' him. mnrr , Hoed 1I;.nn;<' cr . ... ho wa
in 10\'(' with hrr. Ever hOllll'ful that lohn ... ould 
return. RUlh refu~ \0 IllI rt divor<:e pro",,"'" 
ing •. JlUI Ih" dose Iricnd; hip b"lw .... " RUlh an,1 
Or Ihnni~ lt'r IITluluall y .-I .. v .. IOI",rI inln roman"" 

THROUGH THE YEARS 

5, On October 19. 1939, RUlb and lohn ... ere mar· 
ried. For one lovely year Iheir life 10~elher 
...enl amoothl, .nd the, lived in quiet h,ppin_. 
lohn ah&Orbe.-l in hi, ... ork wilh Dr. Carvell.nd 
Rolh lookin, fo ...... rd to the binh of their bab) . 
He ..... born jn!1 before John Wa,ne "'enl 10 .... r . 

10. Eventually. Reed com'inc:ed Hutb tbat John 
wouM never relurn. Mistakinl ,ratilUde for 10" 
. he .,reed 10 divoree lohn. m(lrry Rr:ed. Whil. 
they ... ere at the lawyer'. office "8lTln,in, fo. 
Ihe divorce, Jobn N!lnrneil_ nil'" Job .. WII)IIt,. 

detennined 10 611hl to rep:lin b;~ wif,,'p 10 ... • 

WITH BIG SISTER 

6, Left . Ione with baby Dick, Ruth 
found hen.elf once a,ain playin, 
hOlh molher and lalber. To .dd 10 
her Ilroblemll, trouble Will brew;n, 
het ... ecn Neddie and Hope----Irouble 
" 'hi l'h Ihreatened Iheir marriale. 

II. Neddie'. wife had. breakdown, 
..... in II .anit.dum. Neddie went to 
"'e ... Yor'" met dllnur V.lerie Uale, 
. ... d hrou,hl her INIck to Glen Falh. 
There .me fell in love with Reed, 
who did not r"lurn her affection. 

7, I)"ri .. , Johu'. "hfCnce. hi, besl 
frie nd, I)r. R«d Banniller. ClIme to 
j:len .'. 11. 10 nrr, on John', work 
with I)r, Can·ell. Ruth "'enl 10 ... ork 
.1& ..eeretllry to bolh, for conveui· 
.... "II mo .. ed into Ih. Carvell', home. 

8. At the war, end, Jolm returned 
malatljutlcd. unable 10 pick up 

hi . pre-.... r life. To "find h;maelf" 
he Jefl Glen F.I" .,.in. Thi. had 
;I i lwillerin, effect 0'. lillie Dick, 
Or Carvell tried 10 help Lbe (bUd . 



Every radio actor in the business know,," 

CBS's Marge Morrow. And vice versa, It's Marge who 

bas the aDswer to that all·important question , .. 

,\. CD~'in.w; l.)ir~CH.r •• CUS. J\.1ar~ .. ~"I'" aU .jllal 
ilieJ 'U'IUI ~ U;;J1Jn",I • . ~'rol1l Iwr \ol ll",,""u
filt·. /,ul1l" ,10,· ill1j'O ... " . 1I , •• ~ •• of lonoorr,," 

U
P ON THE fourteenth floor of the CBS Building at 
Madison Avenue and 52nd Street in New York is 
the office of Miss Marge Morrow, Casting DirectOl 

for the Columbia Broadcasting System. Her office is 
small but comfort.able. There are pottel'}' flgurincs and 
vases of flowers wherever there is desk or shelf space for 
them. A tmy radio perches on the window sill. and the 
walls are lined with handsome photographs. Somt' of 
them are hauntingly familiar to the casual visitor. and 
if you were to look closely at them, you'd realize they 
arc actors and actresses you've seen in the movies or I)n 
the stage or in the pages of magazines. They all bear 
loving inscliptions; "To Marge, who gave me my first 
break" "For Marge Morrow---a real friend." And one 
picture of a well-known Hollywood actor with a hugt" 
dog reads. "We love you. we love you. we love you, " 

It sounds like a quiet. homey spot. doesn't it? Well_ it 
isn' t. It's a whirlwind of a place with something gOlnJ!, 
on every minutr: 

Phones ring. A director wants an Ea.<;ter bunn~' 
that is, an actor to play an Easter bunny. A produ{'(' 
wants to point out that he's sending round 3 ~irl wh" 
really has t.alent. ''If she has," Marge tells hlm _ "wh~ 
worry? I'll lake good care of her." A Secl'CWI'~' as k· 
when Marge can sec two applicants, With one hand 
Marge makes notes in an appomtment book; with tin' 
other. she holds down a casting: list 

No, it's anything but quiet and peaceful 
What kmd of person is Marge Morrow, anyway ~ 

Radio actor's will teU you that this attractive girl with 
the big brown eyes is olle of the most important people' 
in the business. And it's quite true that she holds down 
one of the best jobs that CBS has to offer a woman
that of Castmg Director for the network. She's been 
in radio since its very beginning- starting out at WJZ 
in 1926 while she was stiD at college. Those were tht' 
days when thel"C were only twenty-five people on the 
whole WJZ staff, and everybody had to do everything. 
From WJz, she went to work for Peter Dixon, one of 
the first producers of daytime serials. and eventuall;y 
arrived at CBS in 1935. At that time. CBS has about five 
staff directors, each of whom knew on1y ten or fifteen 
actors and used them on their shows all the time. 
Marge's flies now contain the names of over 15,000 actors 
and actresses whom she had auditioned over the inter
verung years 

Those thousands of a uditions make Marge shake hel 
head when she thinks of them. "There are about 6ft} 
excerpts fl'Qm plays," she'll say, "-(rom ShakeSPCllr( 
to Sherwood, that 1 know by ( Continued on page 91:1\ 
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Dennis wa. an nnn.n.1 bathelor. He planned 10 he 

:a bUl!.banJ; he even boUAhl :I honse. And. Jure 

.. nou!!h. aloOl!! earne jun Ihe ri!!hl !!irl: l~e!!l!Y Ahlm· 

Quhl. And they had Ju~1 Ihe ri J hl blby: youn,. Pili . 

ANYONE who expects to find the Patrick Dennis Mc
Nultys living in the style to which a high Hooper 
rating could accustom them, is in for a surprise. 

You won't fmd the house marked on the Maps to 
Stars' Homes sold along Hollywood's Sunset Boulevard. 
As a matte .... of fact it isn't in Hollywood nor is it in 
any of the districts considered fashionable by glamor 
standards. The back of McNulty's hand to glamor. 

Patrick Dennis found his house before he found his 
bride-and both are just what he ordered. 

He said. a good many times before he married. that 
his wife would be a girl who had. and we quote, a zest 
for Hving. a sense of humor. an appreciation of music, 
a love of children. radiant good health. and no desire 
for a career 

He said his house would be big and comfortable. It 
would be on a hillside. It would be planned for family 
Iivinft- not as a. show plac(' 

Bul.... if it's stars YOII'n· 

after. don', f!,"O to tht' Days. Then:" 

nobody there but the famjl~ 

By DOROTHY BLAIR 

You have to forgive the HoUywood dopesters who 
only smiled when he was quoted to them. They'd heard 
it all before. They'd heard many another popular. fa
mous young bachelor say much the same thing-and 
the next week marry a starlet whose sense of bumor 
extended ;,ls far as the review o[ her last picture. and 
who had p zest for living- in night clubs. These couples 
ordinarily moved into hou~ with heated swimming 
pools. 

Young Mr. McNulty, however. meant what he said
but only his closest friends believed him. Consequently. 
they were the only ones who were nol surprised when 
he car .... icd Peggy Ahlmquist McNulty over the threshold 
of the house in the Los Feliz district and deposited her 
in her new home and into the life of a celebrity's wife, 
simultaneously . 

The Los Feliz section of Los Angeles is a comfortable. 
pl'ospcrous nei~hborhood more favored by the substan-

DEN 
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A 
When PII ill w .. bona" 
f.ail, Iif. _.ed • 

stain to the nanny. 
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D]~ N J\J S DAY 

, -.:;.; .... ·1 

D~nni$ . like . U you" .. hll"baml~. nffl(11i IUI-min .. l .. 

:;okl in ,6 ... m .. min lt, nUl h .. knnws hi~ dul ;"" .. ~ .. 

r.,I ... " hi~ .. a m .... 11 Cr. ) i ~ fll_~·1t .... arl y Inr " al . 

" II., h . , .... ur .. or ' ...... ,1. lI_y I. 10 ... ", 

<.; .. ,,, • .t ,,v. IO ' I" " , M . • :11'1 ... " N il( 

hal. solid citizens of the town than it is by the glamol 
folk. The McNult.ys' h(lU~ IS a two-stor:~:. l('lI-room 
structure of while .stucco, built when Los Angeles wm. 
going through its Mediterranean phasc. There IS a Inm. 
well-kept lawn that blends. without fence or hedge. mto 
the lawns of the IlCighbol"S on either side. There is nu 
pool. there are no electncally opel"aled gates to shield 
the McNultY5 from the world. Instead. there's a curvlny. 
walk UI) to the big oak front door. and there's a Denms
buih bm'becue out In the back patin 

Patrick Dennis McNulty IS also. of course, a hand_ 
somE' young Irishman known to almost every man, 
woman JlIld child III thiS country as Dennis Day 

HIS fathel' was Pall'ick McNulty heror£' him and 
Patrick II is proud indC<..>O of thE' name. But once he' 
changed it. It happenoo when he JOined the Nav . ." dur
ing the war. He'd been cht'istened Patr ick Owen. When 
he wellt to sch ool he changed the Gaelic Owen fOI' it" 
English equivalent. Eugene. HIs confinnatlOn nam,
was Dennis. The Na."y told hllli to make up h is IIlmd 
Was he Patrick Owen. Pat rick Eugene 01' Patrick Demw, 
McNulty or was 11(' Dennis Day? The Navy advls(-'d 
that he seltle down to Otl(' If only so lhe books could h,' 
kept sll'aight 

So Patrick legally changed his nam£' to Dennis Da~ 
Aftcl' he Cilmc hack f l'om thc Service, and aftel' he'd 
PI'Oposed to Peggy Ahlmqulst, he wanted hiS famli~ 
name agaill. So ofT he went to court and asked to Jll> 
back to being Patrick Den niS McNult~ , 

"Are you posilive?" the Court wanted to kno\\ 
urOI' keeps." DemlLS dcclal'('(i 
The result of all this to-do is thai young Mrs. McNuh) 

calL<; hpl' husband DenniS. as does everyone else, ann 

.~ •• 
c: 
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when anyone calls her Mrs. McNulty she is Inclined to 
think they are speaking of, or to, her mother-in-law. 

Brown-haired, blue-eyed Peggy, who had all the 
qualifications Dennis asked in a wife, was, when she 
married in 1948, a senior at the University of Southern 
California, where she was majoring in something called 
International Economics. She and Dennis met on a 
Sunday afternoon when the elder McNultys took two of 
their sons, Dennis and John, calling on their good friends 
the Ahlmquists who live in a suburb of Los Angeles 
called Lynwood. and whose daughter. Peggy, happened 
to be at home. Dennis that day asked Peggy for a date 
- and it was only a few months later that she dropped 
out of school to become his wife, Until that historic 
Sunday she had her eye on a job in the Chinese Em
bassy in Washington . . That idea. and a two-year stint 
as a bank teller during the war, are as close as she ever 
came to' a career-and she doesn't want, she says, to 
get any closer, You could point out that she's working 
at a fu ll time job now, but she'd only laugh at such 
nonsense. 

She couldn't approve more of her home If she'd 
picked it out hc\'seU. When Dennis bought it he hadn't 
mel Peggy, so he invited his parents and his unmarried 
brother to share it with him. When Dennis and Peggy 
moved in, the other McNultys moved out, taking their 
possessions with them, leaving room for the wedding 
gifts and the newlyweds' own ideas of decorating. About 
all that was lelt when Peggy and Dennis got back from 
their honeymoon were the rugs, a couple of easy chairs 
Dennis had bought and the furnishings in his own room. 

Together the young McNultys selected the pictures
the oil over the living room (Contin.ued on p<1ge 89) 
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I,llk aboul II, II .. rlrrieli his fai r .haf'e of the load. 

But who eould ( ODl ider this 
work? Not Dennis. (Not lor 
• yel r or s.6, I t I n ,. Tile.) 
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LlTTU: HOY AT TlU: FARM 

Rodi .. Mirro,', P';18 Poem 

H. pick-.:l. the wi,d Iitowben ''': amelLe the 00"81: 
And me the clover·hooe y In the comb 
He wred at gr~f\ll , .. oUows ekimming 0'1'" 
The r!.ppl~q wheat. qlOw" In lb. rich block lOCUlI 

a. chaNd Ib, ehlClt, n. ; ~d:ed Ibe pink ~ellilo_rl. 

ADd weat w ith gr"mcIJo the, each l1me to milk 
H. doddled hoy<Odta In 'h, l UllH'I houn 
A.ad curried boRM' tto:n.ILI oa smooth oa sUk. 

He dreamed klDq boy-drecun. etilcbed with qold aad . """. 
Roofed o ... r with th<I jewel·.-t and brOOll1. 
And for (I bfcIroom chON tb. whole thlrd stOTY 
Which ODee bo;d been hn own dear lathe,', room 
He oltlll stood lpell ·bolU,d ••• hla ey" _01 etrery-in. 
To mirocles . . . Ired·mode (lDd beautilul. 
He did not kDOW b ... , th, OJ.. 10 ployiruj 
10 grownup hearls .. . b, waa the mirocle! 

T l 

1 

IJACIIELOR m·:WAR. 

...... 'he.'by __ ~' 

T. gorvto e .. the .................. 'he 
_II Make, 

h·' co"'; ... h_...-...t ....... ___ , 
Motsh, 

£lqaoKh It IoodI _ wedcllftll elke' 

-n.--tkll: 

DOWN TO EARTII 

do GO! YO'"' WKiyiftg 10 .... 

Nor for8C)O all Dirtotioa. 

I I"'''' DOl by the lion abo .... 

To spore you mild .. uation 

I make DO ardenl .owa. but you. 

Moy fiad .ame eompenaotion. 

In knowiDg you hove 10fee<i me 10 

Complete dome.ticotion. 

-CothryD Gr_1I 

1 

SONG f'OR IJOO"'~ 

..... , ............ 1I1ll M+\t. _ ....... 

......... ' hooIol"g aorty ."tI • • 

eo.b ......... to HI "'" tow.. 
.................... IM: ...... w.. 
a..t< .... ,"Ii.,.; ....... _ 1:_. 

eo.b_ ...... 10,,",,1&01 0""" . 

0.,.. ............ _ .... . 

0.. c_Mtti ......... pI_i ... . 

Books OIl chcrM; _ .....n; ... chic ....... ; 

....... _,.a...- ... it ~_ .. 4Id< .... 

That .... ___ .Ioat yow ....... 

Tloon' ................... Ito. 1to_.1 

1:-...1 ..... to ... y_ .. tii.fcodl_ 

s..... y .......... n ... ...,; .... d!_ 

If.,.. .......... y w .. 101 to c ....... 

Thono' .......... , 

-6. Y. WI.i ..... 

...... a lof 01 lhinl/.' IC<' C'Ould M ... abOtlI .. JI", .. pG((" 01 pfH"fn .. "."!'n 'he Jun .. b .. (( 
.. _"' .••• /v" 0 plrf' ilt" pt>f'm. H." ,I. .. m<>., "nptJr'W1' ,_,. lor 'h .. ~ bTi .. ! "f'rs« i~ not so bru-I. I,· .... 

Wnl/. u, lilt ,10 .. '"mmYJ m.d .... in' ...... lO"'.· .. known .. . ,.~ wid .. o' IAr ...... as IUl/.h ... ,I. .. JIe)' • 
.. '-I/. .. .. lif""'~, u ... fodl as ,_ wIuJ .pend 

,hrir [i/"',m .. 'Ol/.eUa«, CCUI ", .. ke il . ,.'0,,". _d MJe4d",(( ak.. . cook Iwokt slippe.. pi,.... 
I", ... ~ .... cIu in lAO' k"chen ... _p "od •• p-of • .... d pt1n\ tlOC'l}r~, fOnd bi'/' . ' e<rrs 

[m,,,h.t.er .. . and cooIrie jan lot" somebod ... "bout ItO hil/.h. A Ju .... pa(( .. 01 PfJf',n. 
lor "'ou 1_ nil of II.. •• /0' 0 li/ .. nm. 

Rt:not:mh ... no ..... he" lM,1I, of . untmer 
... aken 

Ami )OU"I heaM~ fnar bey ...... Iho' 
oI.illinl duud. 

When eye_ ~ ... quirk lu Jtlo ... . ~"tI 
hea.1a a.e ~h.ke" 

IJy '<loIoIe" 1'>1I,lu.e. pu.ionalr a".1 
pruull . 

Wh .. n I ..... " .ro· noin i" 110.· f.illfu,,' 
~Iov .... 

And winJtinJt I W. UOW, ~halle"Jt(' ~k~ 
and _. 

Wilt'" lG~1" ; iI n.,d .Uld sllmnoo·~·. drl",m 
i .. A~er. 

Re"' .. n,I .... tn ~ •• 

5.d"e .... inll Ru~<ell 

I'OS!'IBIUTlK" 

PlOCH. datllDq. do no! be offended 
Whe n I .oy you w.r. not inl. nded 
To bo a "pttfeet'· hu.lxtnd. You 
Ho .... lJIuch too .. po.ato 0 vi ..... 
Aboul '<I many Ihinqe. cmd ean 
AI tim ... bo quil. 0 trYlllq mon 
Bul I a m hopple , by 1o. 
W.lh you "",oetly till you 0'0'. 
II leo .... a chance lor me 10 try 
to cha nqe you. aornewhot . by and by ' 

- So H. De.bura! 

• ·rid.. ",,,rn;n .. ~ .1 II :30 EDT .. vel' AnI. 

IT AU. AI)O~ ll' 
II wome n ... 111 mOre w lile thon 

m.n . 
It probo:bly iii '<I 
Beocn.oae. in knowlnq they know 

1_. 
Th.y know more thon they 
,~-

- Faya ChILcote Wolke, 

MEA5UREMt-:NT5 In 
Ii fo"OUR.n : AK..()LI' 

H ...... " js 01 "i9~ 
AI Ho. PO"*ry s-Io.U 
WI-t .... "a eo" ,.och eoo. ,., 

jars 
All by .. , ... seU 
Eortft i, oS 90y 

AI his f"oIPPY', hark. 
And paou .... 0""' wotch ' "9 
A m.adow lork. 

Grief is 0' cold 
AI 0 d.od J .. "e bo.t9 
A"d ooIou os ,wift 
A, hi, moHo .. ·• 10"9 
Th. world ', 0, ... id. 
A, hi, folha r', 9.i". 

A .. d co"'."lm.,,' com" 
I" a ", .. dpi. fin 

--Kottol .... Emm ... 

KNOWI .EI)( :1 

"'eroa th. h.ight. olld bollowa of th., yeo ... 

The pole gold . omm • • moon. ha .. ., _n ~ --, 
The winler dowfIII bo ... e marked my f"m., tOO'1 

rOO" 011 the lhinqe I could not ha ... e. nOr keep 

One leuon I ho ... lnarntd 01 10011 opd qdel 

The _rn.inq preeioul qillil 10. which I 
yearned. 

Hove no more yolue than 0 loll.n leol 

But oh. the price I paid 101 wbal I leomed 

- Mono Erwm Word 

NAOIO MIRROR WILL PA' FII'-I'Y DOLLAR. 

for me bat OI"iginll poem scnt 111 each month by a reader 
Five doUan will be paid for each odIer original poem UKC 

o n 8et:wecn the Bookend$ pages in Radio Mirror. Until 
poems to 30 lines. address to Ted Malone., Radio MltlO' 
20S E." ~ N. Y. 17. N. Y. When postage;$ enclosed. e"'l:f"l 
effort w,1I ~ m.d~ to return unusai mlnu.$C"l"iplS. '1w 
is noc a comest. but an oft"e. to purchase poetry for- our 
Dook~nds page:-. 



By JOAN DAVIS 

,t.ry J_n" III"by vi.,.. 
J ..... 0 •• 1 •• h.,POin" or 
... ...". " Girl Marn-. 

\1_ ........ " .. Fri •• S 

".M. '-IJT. <H' '"l :. 

. I' unde,stand,'nJ;- au unbiased Iloint ", mpalleLJC I;)" 

or view. I.l knowledge of thc ways o{ bappincss 

- these are the basis {or Joan's advice to you 

THE problem in April RADtO MIRROR which I 
asked all of you to help me answer con
cerned a widow whose son was about to be 

manied. and who did not wish to conllnue 
living with him after the marriage. The editors 
of RAnIO MIRROR have chosen the answer sub
mitted by Mrs. Annabel Clay. of San Diego, 
California, as the most discerning of all those 
submitted. A check for $25 has been sent to 
Mrs. Clay. Here is her answer to the problem; 

"It is the son's right to marry, of course. but 
it is also the mother's right to have a home , 
Her decision that the yOWlg people should be 
alone is a good one. But, having lived with 
the son for some time, it seems to me that her 
problem becomes his problem, too. She IS un
able to do anything but light work- he should 
assume the added responsibility of augmentmg 
any small income she has or can earn. to 
assure her comforL She has long cared for him 
-perhaps even giving up the very years when 
she might have worked and saved, to make a 
home for him-and she is now insuring hi~ 
happiness by not wanting to intrude on. and 
run the risk of harming. his new lUc. If he hO$
not thought of this, I believe she should talk 
to hIm, discuss the things she might be able 
to do, such as baby-siUing. workmg a !l a 
companion, etc., and decide what the differ
ence will be between what she will be able to 
earn and what she will need to live on. They 
ought to be able, mother and son, to work 
out theiT problem together" 

NO l"IEETING CROUND 

Dear Joan DaVIS 
I have been going with a young man fOI 

three years. He is good-looking, thoughtful . 
and the life of all parties. However, he IS 

extremely irresponsible 
Of late. our arguments have become more 

and more frequent and they're aU over fman
cial matters. He makes very good money but 
manages to save nothing. He has promised 
continually to save, but being the good fello,", 
he is, and seemingly not knowing the value 
of a doUar. it just slides through hlS hands 

We have made plans to be marfled. but J 
refuse to be married on a shoestrmg. as there 

are too many things people need after they're 
married without going into it penniless. Most 
people say love is all important, but I firmly 
believe that without a certain amount of 
money, at least enough so you don't have to 
worry where your next five dollars is coming 
from, love grows rather weak. 

I have thought of (Continued on page g4 j 

li.aeh motllh J"Dn Da\' i~ will answer .1 m:lIl) 

lellUf a. ehe htu room for on .ny proble .. " 
conrerui .. , marriaA~, eXCcllt problem. of 
bullh or I. ... No letten eal' he answered 
lter."nall). Joan .. ill eI"X111e fron. these lelieU 
each month a prohlen. wltieb iihe will uk yo .... 
Ihe reatlere.. 10 .n~ .. e r. 

RADIO ~tIRHOR WILL PAY $25.00 
10 Ibe penon whOlie proble .. , 

letter ie tbOlien anti 

ANOTHER $25.00 WILL BE PAID 
10 the pc ... on .... lImillin, Ihe besl anirWer 10 

tllal "rohlem in Ihe ollin;on of the edilor ... 
wholle decis ion will he final. No lellen! will 
be relurned. AtltlreM Joan Davi., Radio 
Mirror Mapr:;ne. 205 E::.sl "2nd Street. New 
Yori; 17. N. \. Pri.e II~Wen.. with the 'I.me 
of Ihe wi .... er. will be Ilriutetl each mon'h. 
Winner of the prize for the month'. lie" 
IlrolJlem will be nOilifierl by mail, a, Ihole who 
fulllUil "roblem& u~ually ,'refer nol 10 ha ..... 
their npmet used ill tlte mati-nine. 

fler .. is Ihis monlh·. problem: 

!lfr •. II .. 1t"Klte Iu •• bond u umUUlJlly allrp.('· 
,jve '0 't:omen. is IInalC<'Ufi dalll he luu hl!f!rt 
da,inlf 0 «ir' from his of}ke. Mrs. /IT'. hUI 

Jrj,.nd knmw 0/ ,hi. llUodation .... tW "OWl)' 
Olher f1I!Ol'/fi ;n lme.,.: and 1M frjend knoow 
'00 'ho! ollhou,h Mr. Jl" has not Iran.veued 
be/or ... hi. inura! in 'he ~irl app«ln .r.r;DlU. 
Til .. "NJob~". i. Iln! Irn..J'.: JIwuU Uw! Iell 
/If,.. JI af.om her ~band" 

WIta! I. your ans .. er 10 Ihi@ prohlem" 



Candy McDo .... ell. Stu Er .... in, Joan Marlo .... e, Mu. Erwin of 

Life With The Erwinl pOle tintype-fashion juat fot fun. 

WITH THE EBWINS 

Around the Erwin., Hal Roach 

(t.) hu huill a TV Bt.rie.. 

MOTION picture theaters may be worried about the 
!'apid rise of television, but Hollywood has noth
ing to fear, according to Hal Roach, Jr., who 

reminds us that Hollywood has always been concerned 
with visual entertainment. 

Mr. Roach, whose dad was a pioneer in films, is now 
doing a' little pioneering of his own. The Roach and 
Beaudette enterprises have been working on television 
films for more than a year and have come up with a 
series of half hour program films called Life with the 
Erwins. The husband and wife stars of this family-life 
series are Stuart Erwin and his pretty wife, June 
Collyer, neither of them strangers to the flickers. A 
second series called Don't Be a Sucker deals with the 
rackets to which an average citizen may be exposed. 
All are being turned out on the six big stages of their 
Hollywood studio. 

"We work with about fifty standing sets," says Mr. 
Roach. "ll we were making movies for theaters the sets 
would be disposed of when we got through with them, 
but for the smaller TV screen we can use the same 
sets over and over, keeping costs within a TV budget." 

Another advantage, Mr. Roach points out, is that 
stars can be used when available. "In twenty- six days 
we can do thirteen half hour films. Then the star can 
leave the lot and go on to something else. We will have 
'protection' shots and we will retain the power to edit." 

Doing the "Erwins" series, Roach learned the limita
tions of the small television screen. There are fewer 
longshots and more close-ups in television. There are 
lighting problems. "Actors must be grouped closer to 
lhe center of the screen," he explains. ''The more 
people used, the more the action is slowed down." 

He points out that all of Hollywood now produces 
less film than is necessary to serve one television net
work, and he emphasizes the amount of film that will 
soon be needed to augment the live shows on television. 
And, acrording to Hal Roach, Jr., there's only one 
place that has the studios, the stars and the know-how 
to provide these endless reels of mm. That place, he 
~ays, is Hollywood. 
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Chuck looked at .JaCk: Jack looked at Chuck. 
"We're naturals for television," said Jack. 
"Check," said Chuck. 
That was a year ago, and the Luchsinger brothers 

have been combining their talents ever since fOI" Car
toon Teletales, an ABC network show. 

Chuck is a well known cartoonist and Jack is an 
actor. Chuck draws pictures to illustrate stories that he 
writes for the show, while Jack reads the stories out 
of a big book whose very size must delight every 
child. ThC!Se Teletales revolve about such interesting 
characters as Hey You the Lion, Bumsniff the Blood
hound, Hamhone the Possum, Hennan th(' Stupid 
Cupid, and all their kin and neighbors. 

The story finished, there's a simple lesson in how 
to draw the main character. Chuck sets the pace and 
his young viewers draw right along with him. They 
send these efforts in, and those judg~ good enough 
for the "art gallery" arc rewarded with a drawing pen
cil. The "artist of the week" rates a special drawing kiL 

And don't think only the kiddies send in their stuff. 
For instance, 7-ycar-old Gail Rafferty sent a fine 
drawing of Torpy the Turtle. Along with it came a 
similar effort signed "John Rafferty, Gail's Dad." 
Chuck thinks Gail's drawing has a slight edge. 

Producer of Cartoon Teletales is Barre Schlaes, and 
the time is Sunday evening, 6 P.M. EDT, 5 P.M. 
COT, over the ABC eastern and midwest networks. 

-
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Jack and Chufk LUf.hlin~f!r find ABC'~ Cartoon Telelale" 

• pt.:rfed medium for Iheir lalenUi. Cbuf!k (lelll. dta ... ~ 

Ihe cartoons: Jad. hbove). reads the etor)· allain" 

Ih.. aUitl.. backdrol' wl.ieh enchants youn!! Iilleners. 
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B.·h ilul'''ri'IW<:' at ",\firadt' in tlw Rain:' we 

"ilrn \vhv .IIlY TV drama I)rorluclion is- aimo"l- " 

;. fhal umhrf."tl .. W1U nO ~.I. R .. ;,l wal .. r puured 
It .... n ~ . h<n." r hir;h abo,"e. _oa l;.il1 /l IIrlon and floor. 
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rrHESE pictu res can't half 
conv~y the excitement, the 
w01'k and the thrill of p ro

ducmq a half-hour video play. 
They do take you behllld the 
-.(.:en('!; and show something of 
how the wheels go "round. The 
play was Ben Hecht's "Miracle 
.n the Ram." produced for 
Chevrolet on Broadway by 
Owen Davis, Jr. The stars were 
J"hn DaB, of movies a nd the 
Bl'()adway stage, and Mary 
Anderson. whose "Mi racle" 
I'ole marked her second Chev
rolet appearance in one month. 
A cast of more than twenty 
and twice as many in crew 
..... ol·ked to split-second liming 
on eight sets spread horseshoe 
fashion. Said Dall of his VIdeo 
debut.. "'I1le mosl concentrated 
.,lctmg I've dODe." 

Chevrolet on Broadway is 
hC.l1rd and seen Monday nights 
•• t 8: 30 EDT. NBC-TV network. 

'I J6hn Oall r .. henf~"4 !' une-fin5er ~ulo. 
IIi. "",vit" : .... 1 , 1:' 11:1' rnl ... hnl l" l)<"<On 
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Eb. Ma~eLl. who .. "'~ a recenl 
IIUeIIl on WNBT. Who Said Thai? 
didn'l know /Ill die an.w~.fI. 

Gower and MarIe Champion, JohnoJ' Sand&, 
reeeni IIUKI. Oll Admiral', Broad",ay Revue. 

fIlWO new Hollywood television shows got off to a flying slart this 
1 spring. Although they are compl~tely different in materia], the 

connecting link between them is a young former press agent, 
Mal Boyd. 

Boyd got interested in TV last summer when he arrangoo a 
panel discussion series on television for the Screen Publicists' 
Guild. After that he ate, slept and dreamed television. As a result 
he's now producing Punch with Buddy, starring Buddy Rogers of 
motion picture and band fame, and HoUywood in Three Dimen
sions, n variety program that uses fllm players, directors, produc
ers and other bchind-the-scenes workers, with Boyd acting as 
master of ceremonies. 

Guest on the first Buddy Rogers show was Gloria Swanson. who 
learned her television ABCs in New York where she conducted 
her own video show for many months. She arrived at station 
KLAC-TV in Hollywood on opening night with a pick and shovel, 
traditional paraphernalia of the pioneer, which she presented 
formally to Buddy. 

The opening program of Hollywood in Three Dimensions, tele
cast Sunday nights over KFI-TV, brought out screen star Don 

DeFore as escort to his pretty wife, who guestcd on the show. 
Don was a bus>: boy, studymg the make-up and lighting, the camera 
angles and scnpts. They had to practically push him ofT the set 
~hen the show started and make mom for the other players, who 
Includ~ Sonny Tufts, Ellen Drew and Charles Brackett. They 
wouldn t even let Don .guess what star's career the "Object Table" 
reprem:nted , although It was plain that the toy steamship, minia_ 
tur(' EilIel Tower, suitcase, litt1e skier al)d other objects summed 
up the career or Claudette Colbert. 

AIter all, they reminded the thoroughly satisfied Don, he was 
only a husband ror that evening. It was Mrs. DeJo'ore who w~s the 
star. And a very attractive one too, we might add. 

• • • 
If you want to be admitted to ABC'· C',v,'· Cenle Ie' " t d · . Ch' ( .. .. r eVlSlon 

s ~ 1010. lcago. rom .4: 00 to 5:00 on Sunday arternoons, better 
bnng J~or or htUe Jill along. Ticket requests for the popular 
Super Cm.::us program have mounted so high Lhat. a new rur 
was .made last Febr:uary admitting adults only if accompanied I~~ 
a chald. I~ was gettlDg so that all the grown folks were crowding 
out the kids And even though circuses (Cort.li .... ued on. page 97) 
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TV-pioneer GloriI' Swanton lIiO'K pi., ... anot 
MOO''') 10 Buddy Ro~ut on KLACTV mu ... . 

M.rion DeFore leave. Don (I.) 10 ,UeIIl with 
Sonny T.,fla On lI 'wood in Three D;mensiun~. 



Laony" voi(~, blly;n, "ttattd" durin, hi . army eareer need· 
~ relt. inin,. Now. il . romllnlk IIppn i is ,reater th.~ ever. 

W 
ORO'S sp l-eadmg fast- Lanny IS back! 

When Lanny Ross d isappeared Ulto the 
Pacific battlefront for three year.s, something 

more Important than an entertainer went out of 
the lives of many radio listeners. His present mail 
!Shows some admirers missed Lanny more than 
they did thei.r butler and gasoline. that the Return 
of Ross was hailed with considerably greater joy 
than the return of cal's to the market. 

One le tter begms, "Dear Lanny: My h usband 
and I named ou r son after you. Our Lanny is 
thirteen . and now that he is old enough to appre
ciate your program, he understands the q uali ties 
we admire in you ." A lonely woman in a home 
for the aged writes that she finds solace and 
inspiration in Lanny's p rogram. A nother wife 
seems a bit puzz.led as she recalls, "During ou r 
cow·tship, Bob and I hummed 'Moonlight and 
Roses.' It gives us a "ather tender feeling when 
we heal' you now. although we were married in 
1934. Is it possible that you've been on the air 
that long?" 

Her mem ory IS qUIte sound. It's not only pos

s ible, it's true. 
Before he graduated from Yale, almost twenty 

years ago, Lanny began his s ingi.ng career. Since 
then his songs have been heard on many of the 
biggest shows in the history of American radio. 
Yet today people still fmd in his rich voice the 
same quali ties of friendliness and romance that 
st ir red their younger hearts. (Cont'd on page 74) 

., 
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I. AI tbe I1nl re&ional Qui~ Kids finall ill 
Elkhart, Ind., Sales Promotion M,r. Oli'-er .. " Capelle" 01 MUes I,.boralorie~ WlIS quluer. 

A NY mother will tell you a child doesn't have to 
live in Chicago to be smart. . 

Yet being within easy reach ot ~C s.ludlOS 
in the Merchandise Mart helps make. It officl~l. ~ 
youngster may be tomorrow's Einstem, yet If hlS 
home is distant he has had little chance ever to 
become a Quiz Kid. .. . 

Frustrating as this has been to geruuses, Jumor 
grade, it has worried Charles S. Beardsley m~re. 
As chainnan of the board of Miles Laborato~es, 
sponsor of Quiz Kids, he decided to do somethmg 
about it. . 

"Something" turned oul to be a plan to duplicate 
the program in a number of cities. Teachers chose 
contestants who had broad general knowledge and 
ability to talk about it. Winners mel champions 
from other grades, then other schools, and local 
stations broadcast their battle of. words. 

In Elkhart, Indiana, home of Miles Laboratories, 
the finals d"ew a capacity crowd to the Elco Theater. 
In the front row, schoolmates cheered their color 
bea"er whenever he scored on a question fired by 
Oliver Capelle, sales promotion manager of the 
company. 

When Ross Paulson, a (Continued on page 101) 

Z. A.t every Ulo.her-~nd many teaeben--can tell you, there are hrilht children an over the conntry. The Qu.ia Kid. lponton a,ree; 
tha.'. why they'vc worked out a plan for re,ional Quill Kid. compelition. 10 be held in .. nwnber of cili.,.., wbich will live younl 
leniulel wbo don'l ~ppen to live in Chica,o (from which Ibe Quil Kid. prollrlm broadc...lI) a chante 10 abine. Here', a lillbl moment 
'rom the fir" rellionai eompelilion in tbe Etco Thealer in Elkhart, from whicb ROil Pawson (second 'rom left ) emerlled triumphant. 

l. The tend-oft' Central Junior Hi,b 
lave Ko.. wa. m.ade more memo 
Of'llble by penonal eOlillralula. 
Lion. from principal Lenna A. Ned •. 

4. 10 Cbicalo for Qui" Kid, ap
pearance, .. elion,1 winnera AUen 
Kitchen, Ko ... Pau.l UannOIl bad 
a ,al. time at the B.mboo Inll . 

S. F.te 10 I.ee with Chid' Quilt
lef Joe Kelly, the Quill Kid. of 
the Quarler were .eared, but lame. 
The)' all came out winners, 100 I 

" 
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" t"· On the touth· Dell Cowlio" Don, Ddl', mother, Mu. Hammill 
Tor;ether, the Cowli"r;' Ilnd the MtNeiU, crowd even II r;oodlu:ed Ivmr; ;:o~. I' . D lin' and Dobby MtNeill; Behind them, Sam CowlinJ 
Tommy MeNeill be.ide hil rnolher, Kay. On the £loor: Sammy and I ow Inr;, 0 y 

Uon McN"UJ'. Rreal.r .. t Oub, DO _hkb s. ... c..wUn. 

I. h .. rd , I.. o. ARC, Mo .. d.,.~.'rid.a,..1 9 A.M . EDT. 

WI ... n tilt' Cuwling .. 1II00f'd - hl'~. 

haggage UIIII \follll;" r· in . 

liI\\ -i nto a new 8vartll1('llt. tht>ir 

fir .. t \ i:-itor,. Wt'rt' tilt" 

iI hi~ h..ll). On tilt" otlH'r 

han(t. Don and IIIf' hoy ,:o , 

BY MRS. SAM COWLI NG 

I WOULD choose a time when the 
McNeilIs came to visit to confide that 
our decorator had suggested cocoa 

brown walls for the living room. 
Of course, almost immediately we 

moved into the new apartment, Don 
and Kay McNeill and the boys had to 
see it. It didn't matter to them that we 
had no drapes at the windows and that 
the furniture was just set down wher
ever we could find space for it. In the 
many years that Don and Sam have 
worked together on the Breakfast Club 
our families, too, have formed close ties. 
Despite the fact that the McNeills live 
in Winnetka, and we Cowlings are 
miles away on the edge of Chicago, 
there's a next-door-neighbor relation_ 
ship between us. It's been that way since 
Sam joined forces with Don, years ago. 

Years ago-twelve of them, to be 
exact. Sam-5amuel Taggert Cowling 
I1-was a vocalist then, a member of a 
trio romantically designated as The 
Three Romeos, and all the rage of 
Louisville. Sam and I were married in 
1936, and in 1937, after Sammy was 
born, the Romeos headed for Chicago 
and a big career. 

At that time, the Breakfast Club used 
specialty acts one day a week, and the 
Romeos were booked for an appear
ance. Always irrepressible, they de
parted from the script and inserted 
some private jokes. Not content to keep 
them to themselves, they tossed some 
of their banter in the direction of the 
big, pleasant-looking fellow who ran 
the show. And he, being Don McNeill . 
tossed it back. (Cont inued on page 103) 
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A rirelen worker, 
Eknotllt weleomel (.nd 
needt) bh prine)'. 

• 
By MRS. BENNETI' KILPACK 

Keen is Kilpack ; Ki lpack is Keen. 

But ulis docsu't confuse Dorothy. She simply 

considers herself doubly blessed, 

62 
and find s it twice as easy to love them both 

MR. KEEN, Tracer of Lost Persons, has been 
played by Bennett Kilpack. my husband, for 
more than cleven years. Or perhaps I should say 

that my husband, Bennett Kilpack, has been the fa
mous radio sleuth for more than eleven years. 

At any rate, the two are inextricably tied together 
in everyone's mind-including, sometimes, in mine. 
Kilpack is Keen, and Keen is Kilpack, and it's im
possible to think, or talk, about one without the 
other. Impossible, certainly. to think of Bennett not 
playing the role, or of Mr. Keen bereft of the voice 
and the manner of Bennett Kilpack! 

Even as the program is signing off the air each 
Thursday night, the words, "Bennett Kilpack plays 
Mr. Keen" hardly out of the mouth of the CBS an
nouncer, telephone calls are coming into the net
wOl'k's switchboard-people asking to speak to Mr. 
Keen, please. At home, at parties, friends and neIgh
bors forget to remember that the name is Kilpack. 
And even I, after eight years of marriage, have been 
known to murmur, "May I present my husband, Mr. 
Keen?" 

With rare exceptions, Bennett's fan mail, toO, is 
addressed to Mr. Keen-teen-agers asking the help 
of the kindly Tracer of Lost Persons in locating 
"missing" boy fr iends; less amusing, more beart
tugging letters from people whose wives or husbands 
or other relatives "simply walked out one day and 
never came bac.k." Not (Continued on page 91) 

........ " .. Kill>&<''' pl_,._ Mr. "_n, T ... .,." .. 1 Lo.. J'e ........ !l-h. "_n. 
h_....J ..... h" no~el .. r . h e _ .. , e ... no". i. produ""" b,. t 'nnk .~d 
Ann. U .. ... mer •• Thund., nJ, b •• a. '>30 ':IIT ..... CRS ne .... o . k. 

Food from Lhe K..i lpaek'. enelglly.teuded p rden . 

A man'l dream of hom~ ... mode reol by Dennen h imself. 63 



to SUCCEED 

GRADUATION week is the most wonderful time to 
give a party-especially il you plan it the way my 
niece did. She wasn't an experienced cook, but 

she knew the tastes of her teen-age gang. And she 
planned a party menu lor them that was just right. 

The dishes she picked to serve were quick-and-easies. 
with special appeal for hungry young people. The double 
decker sandwiches made good filler-uppers for the 
crowd. The punch tasted like summer itself, full of 
fresh fruit Ravors. The big party cake in the high 
school's gold and blue was a real success. 

The whole decorative theme was built around those 
school colors. My niece had no blue platter, so she 
made one herself to look like a graduation hat. Paper 
cups and plates helped carry out her scheme. 

"It was no job at aU," said she, and I agreed. Here 
are the recipes she used. I've included some of my own, 
so you can pick your own party fare. You'll find it 
fun to "let the company do the fixi ng." 

Mortarboard Cake 
Bake one recipe Devil's Food Cake, using a mix or 

the recipe below. Make with Butter Cream Icing. Color 
all but Jh cup of the icing with vegetable coloring to 
match one of your class colors. Spread between and on 
top and sides of cake layers. Color the remaining frost
ing in other class color and use to make '49 on top of 
the cake. Place the cake on a paper doily over a mortar
board of the same color as numerals. The mortarboard 
is made of cardboard covered with crepe paper. Dec
orate the rim of the cake top with pennants, made this 

A f;r;uluation party I"a"'t help 

fucceedinf; when devil's food 

cake nnd fruit puneh ate spe

cially dreued for the occasion. 

By KATE UIITH 
RADIO i'llInnon 
FOOD COLl\SELon 

Li~lell 10 Kntt' S.uilh Sll1'lIk~ 
al 12 Nooll {'u .. 10 ,"('('I.dar. 011 
~Inlionsof lilt' \Iuluallwl .. ork. 

way: Fold a piece of COlOl'ed crepe paper. Holding it 
double, cut out a pennant shape with the straight edge 
on the fold. Open and brush inside surface with color
less nail polish. Fold together around a colored tooth 
pick. The nail polish makes the pennant curl. 

De.jI '5 Foorl Cal<", 
~ cup shortening 
l~ cups .ugar 

2 .... 
2 squares (2o:d unsweetened 

chocolate. cut up 
1 cup boiling water 

1 up. vanilla 
a cups sifted cake Hour 
~ !$p. bakina: powder 
1 Up. soda 

'AI cup sour milk 

Cream shortening until light and fluffy. Gradually 
add sugar, beating well after each addition. Beat the 
eggs until thick and lemon colored; add to the creamed 
mixture and combine thoroughly, Pour boiling water 
ovel' chocolate and stir until smooth; add to egg mix
ture, stirring until color is even. Mix and silt dry ingre
dients and add to egg mixture alternately with sour 
milk, beating until smooth after each addition. Pour 
into two greased and Roured 9-inch layer cake pans. 
Bake in moderate oven (350° F.) 40 minutes or until 
top springs back when lightly touched. Makes two 9-
inch layers. 

Butler Cream Fro.lilll{ 
'h, cup butter or marlFarine 2 t&p!I. vanilla 
4 eu.- confectioners sugar dash ollllllt 

sifted 3 tbls. eream 

Cream butter until Ruffy. Gradually beat in 2 cups of 
the sifted sugar. Add vanilla (Continued on page 101) 

RADIO MIRROR for BETTER LIVING 
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Mrs. Burton ) 
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WHEN YOU'RE LITTLE, Brad thought, the grown- up 
world is something like a movie. The people talk to 
you and give you thin gs and make a fuss over you, 

out their feal thoughts and the motives behind their ac
tions are as mysterious as the motives in the occasional 
Jduit movie that you get to see. 

When you're sixteen, it's different. Grown-ups have 
become people to you, with the same desires and fears 
that you yourself know. You understand them almost
but not quite-all of the time. Sometimes they slip back 
behind the screen again, become mysterious and Incom 
prehensible again, even those nearest and dearest to you. 
Like Dad and Aunt Terry in this matter of his custody. 

Years ago, when his mother and father had been di 
vorced, his custody had been awarded to his mother, 
with the provision that he could spend six months of 
each year with his [ather. Now for the past eight months 
he'd been living in Dickston with his Dad and Aunt Ter
ry. The years with his mother, his mother herself, had 
become a memory-a fragrant, restless, sometimes
laughing, sometimes-crying memory. This was real
the house on Maple Street, and school, and his best 
friend, Don Cornwall, and his dad and Aunt Terry, who 
was Dad's second wife. 

Two months ago his father had asked him if he wanted 
to stay with them permanently. He mustn't make up his 
mind in a hurry. his father had said; they would talk 
about it later. And then-and this was the puzzling part 
-neither his dad nor Aunt Terry had mentioned the 
matter again. Not until tonight. And then it was Brad 
himself who, only half-intentionally, started the discus
sion. 

He was on the porch, readin~ by the light of one small 
lamp. Outside the pale gold CIrcle it threw, the summer 
night was dark blue velvet, still and sweetly scented and 

r.eacefuL Far down the block he could hear his father's 
ootsteps and Aunt Terry's as they returned from their 

evening walk. As they came under the street lamp, he 
saw that his father's arm was around Aunt Terry's waist, 
and she leaned against him a little, as jf to share the 
weight she carried. She was smiling up at his father and 
saying something; he could hear their low laughter. The 
next moment, his father was calling from the porch steps. 

"Brad? You're home?" 
He leaped to open the door. Aunt Terry took the last 

step a little breathlessly, and thanked him, laughing. 
"You didn't have to leave your book, Brad. What is it 

-travel again?" 
"India," said Brad. "Gosh, if 1 could only see some of 

those piaces! Every time I see a train, or hear a boat on 
the river-" 

"You'll satisfy that itch someday," his father laughed. 
"Meanwhile, Terry and I have been talking about where 
you want to go this summer. Have you any thoughts on 
the matter?' 

"Where I-Gee, Dad, aren't you and Aunt Terry going 
to take a vacation, too?" 

"We can't very well, Brad," said Aunt Terry gently. 
"With the baby coming in September-" 

The baby. His thoughts stuck every time they came to 
the baby. He knew how happy his father and Aunt Terry 
were about it; he was $'lad they were happy. But it 
would be their baby; thiS pleasant house would be its 

home. T he three of them, Dad and Aunt-Terry and the 
baby would be a family. complete in themselves. 

" I forgot," said Brad. "I don't mean about the baby, 
but about it being better for you to stay home. Well
Don Cornwall's invited me up to th eir cabin for a couple 
of weeks. I've been going to teU you about it, but it'll 
cost a little money, for my share of the food and equip~ 
ment. I was hoping to be able to pay for it out of my 
salary from the bi~ Burton store, but-" 

"Don't worry," hiS father said. " I think we can man
age. l-well-I thought we'd be hearing from your 
mother about summer plans." 

"I haven't heard from Mother in a long time," said 
Brad without expression. "Not since that last card from 
Havana." 

For a moment no one spoke. The last card had been 
months ago. Then Terry said quickly, "Perhaps she's 
away on another cruise, Brad. Mail is awfully irregular 
when you're on a boat. And I think th e idea of going to 
the woods with the Corn walls sounds wonderful. Just 
think, when you come back, you'll probably find a brand
new brother or sister waiting for you!" 

She smiled widely, warmly, trying to include him, as 
she always did when she talked about the baby. Brad 
tried to smile back-and couldn't. Suddenly he couldn't 
keep it inside himself any more. 

"That's right," he said in a tif!:ht, small voice. "Dnly
it won't be my real brother or SIster, will it?" And turn
ing, he snatched up his book and ran into the house and 
up the stairs. 

Terry and Stan Burton faced each other in stricken 
silence. "Oh, Stan," Terry said in a low voice. "I've tried 
to make him feel-in cluded-about the baby. And he's 
still so unhappy-" 

Stan's arms went around her. They stood very closely, 
drawing strength and reassurance from one another. "It 
isn' t the baby," Stan said. "That's only a symptom. How 
can he be happy, basically, when he's never sure from 
one week to the next where he'll be? And yet, it's been 
two months since I spoke to him about our havin* 
permanen t custody of him, and he hasn't said a word-' 

"Have you?" Terry asked. "I know that you don't 
want him to feel that you're pressing him, but aren't you 
being over-careful? It he's unable or unwilling to make 
up his mind, he doesn't have to give an answer. Tell him 
that, Stan. Tell him we're eager to have him with us 
permanently, but that if he doesn't want it that way, 
we'll understand perfectly." 

"Will you tell him?" Stan asked. "I know it's a lot to 
ask, but you can do it more tacUully and delicately. If 
you wouldn't mind-" 

"You don't think he'd think I was interfering?" 
"You wouldn't be interfering, Terry. You'll be talking 

for us. Please-" 
Terry nodded, and he kissed her. Her arms went 

round his neck, and she held him a moment, her heart 
swollen at the thought of how much he trusted her, how 
much h e placed in her hands. 

Upstairs, she found Brad lying on his bed, reading-Or 
pretending to read. He scrambled up as she came in, 
cleared her favorite low rocker of an assortment of ten
nis rackets, balls and T-shirts. Terry sank into it grate
fully, and smiled up at her step- son. 

Terry (The Second !!.In. 
BurIan): Patsy Campbell. 

Brad Burton i , played 
by Larry Robin8on. 

S t a nl ey Bu rl o n i s 
played by Dwight Weist. 
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"Thanks, Brad," she said. "Now if I can just locate my 
pet squeak-" 

There ,was no use putting off the important question. 
!3rad. S.ffilled as the roc,kef squeaked, but his eyes waited 
mqUlrll~gly. He had ~IS mother's colorinl;. her blue eyes 
and bright blond hair, but hiS eXpreSSIOns, his direct 
look, were his father's. 

"Brad," Terry said, "8 few minutes ago, when we were 
all talking about the baby, you said that it wouldn't be 
your reaL brother or sister. What did you mean by that, 
dear?" 

He looked uncomfortable. "Well-you know. .. It'll 
belong to you a nd Dad, really belong to you. And since 
I don't .... " 

"Would you like to," Terry asked, "really belong to 
us?" 

He raised startled eyes. "How could I?" 
"Don't you remember what your father talked to you 

about, about two months ago? About having your cus
tody changed?" 
. ",Dh," said Brad flatly. "Sure, I remember. Only-it 
Isn t the same as the real thing." 

Terry felt her throat tighten. Why did the children 
have to be the ones to sufTer, she wondered. Why be
cause Stan and Marion had been u nable to live toge'ther 
could a young boy have no family that he felt was "the 
rea l thing"? 

"It would be the real thing as far as we're concerned " 
she assured him earnestly. "We want you, Brad. I kno~ 
that your father told you there was no need for you to 
1!la.ke up.your min~ in a hurry and that you could go on 
liVing With us-thiS way-as long as you liked. But I 
Ik.n~w, too, that in his heart he's anxious for your de
CISion. We want to start making it 'the real thing.''' 

Lawyer Vnn Vliet ;, pluYlld loy Rod Hendrickson . 

JudIe Wauon, pluyed 
lo y C..,.i@, MrOonnell. 

Don Cornwell ;! played 
by Robert Readick. 

She wondered at the sudden light in his face. 
"Gosh, Aunt Terry!" he exclaimed. "I was sort of 

waiting lor him to bring it up. Sure, I've thought about 
it, a lot. And-well, I just don't know what to say." 

"You must underst and" Terry said, "that whatever 
your decision is, we'll understand, and we'll love you as 
much one way or the other. But, just so you'll have 
everything straight, perhaps I ought to explain a few 
things first. There's no reason why we couldn't go on as 
we are, without any further legal arrangements, except 
some dar it might happen that your mother might dis
agree With some plans your father may have for you, 
and which you might want to go through with. And then. 
since she has le~al custody of you, she would have the 
right to decide.' 

Brad frowned. "Even though she hasn't seen me in 
such a long time? Even though she mightn't know what 
I wanted to do about it?" 

Terry nodded. "That's the law, Brad." 
"You mean-she could even make me leave here, if 

she wanted to?" 
Again Terry nodded, not trusting herself to speak. The 

fear that Marion might any day do that very thing was 
too close. But why was Brad hesitating? He wanted to 
stay with them; she was as sure of it as she was sure that 
he had been happy here. Then why the: doubt in his 
face? 

"How would it happen?" Brad asked. " I mean-would 
I have to do anything to have the custody changed?" 

"Well, dear, I'm not entire ly certain of the legal pro· 
cedure," Terry answered. "I imagine it would involve 
going to a judge's office and tellingbim what you wanted 
done in the matter, and why. Then I imagine thed'udge 
would talk to your father and to your mother-an per
haps even to me-and then he would decide whether or 
not the custody should be changed." 

"Mother would be there, too?" 
"I think so," Terry said. "Or else she'd be represented 

by a lawyer." 
Brad stared at the wail, at the window, where the cur

tains moved gently in the evening breeze. Finally, he 
asked. "Would it be-you know-a lot of crying and ar
guments and fuss? Would there be a lot of people in the 
courtroom, listening, and a jury and photographers like 
courtroom scenes in the movies?" ' 

Terry began to understand. " I don't think so" she an
s,,":ered .. praying Silently that she. spoke the 'truth. "I 
thmk It could all be handled fall"ly and quietly and 
sensibly. And I kno~ it wouldn't be in a public court
room. Matters of thIS sort are handled in the judge's 
chambers-that is, his office." 

"And you're sure Mother wouldn't-" But he didn't 
finish. He sat very still for a moment, his eyes fixed 
upon hers. Then suddenly all doubt left his face; he slid 
off the bed, started for the door. 

"Brad! Where are you going?" 
Brad paused at the door. "Down to see Dad," he said 

over his shoulder. "I'm going to tell him I want to be
long to him and you-legally." 

Terry sank back in the low rocker, aware that she was 
~rembltng, that her throat was dry. She fought down an 
Impulse to follow Brad, to warn him that she might have 
promised him too much in saying that there would be no 
trouble. Then she knew that she couldn't. It was too late 
-and besides, now that Brad had made up his mind she 
knew that she COUldn't bring herself to say a word 'that 
might shake him. No, they would simply have to sit 



Terry, watrhins Sian (l nd Brad, knew that her husband'. IHIII wou ld alway. he UI dea r to her u the ch ild .he wa, expecti"". 

tight and see it through. 
For the next several days the household walked on 

eggs. Stan wrote the tatalletter immediately. He com
posed it swiftly, but with infmite care, and mailed it the 
very night Brad made his decision-and was berated for 
it afterward by his lawyer, the old and irasc:ible Cor
nelius Van Vliet. It was a good letter, Mr. Van Vliet ad
mitted, but he suggested that Stan might have done bet
ter to wait and let him write Marion a legal letter. 

"We thought of that," Terry said in Stan's behalf. "But 
knowing Marion, we felt that she would resent hearing 
about it in such a cold way." 

Mr. Van Vliet 's "Hmmf!" indicated that he didn't think 
it mattered whether Marion resented the news or not. 
"You're aware, aren't you, that you could have applied 
for custody of the boy without notifyin, Mrs.-what's 
her name now?-SulHvan, without notifymg Mrs. Sulli
van at all?" 

They hadn't known. Their glances crossed, with the 
same thought uppermost in the mind of each----could they 
have spared Brad the scenes that were sure to come if 
Marion decided to put up a fight? 

"How?" Stan asked. 
"Very simple," said Mr. Van Vliet. "Mrs. Sullivan has 

obviously, in the legal sense, deserted the boy. She left 
him with you some eight months ago and went off to 
Havana. Shortly thereafter, she sent him a television 
set for his birthday, then a post card. Since then none 
of you has heard from her. She has sent no funds for his 
care, although you set up an ample fund at the time of 
the divorce to cover the boy's needs-" 

Stan flushed, That Brad-and Marion-had been 
handsomely provided for at the time of the divorce was 
common knowledge. It was known, too, that he no long
er owned the big Burton department store in Dickston 

and that he was making a living out of one small shop 
in which he hired only one clerk, 

"There was no need for her to send money," he said, a 
trifle coldly, "It's t rue that Brad's been working this 
summer at the big Burton store, but it was because he 
wanted to work, and-" 

"Still," interrupted Mr. Van Vliet, "Mrs. Sullivan 
didn't as much as offer to scnd you any funds. It's a point 
the court will observe. What's the matter-" he broke 
off, his eyes twinkling at the sight of Terry's face,
"does it all sound too easy to you, Mrs, Burton? Do you 
think Mrs. Sullivan will be difficult about this?" 

''I'm afraid she will," Terry admitted. "She doesn't 
want Brad-I mean, TeaLly want him, She's been leading 
a gay life since her second husband died, and an adoles
cent boy would only be in her way. But she doesn't give 
up anything easily, even when it's something she doesn't 
want. As soon as she knows someone else wants it-" 
She shook her head. 

"What we're afraid of," Stan put in, "is the effect upon 
Brad if there's a battle. When he first came to us, he was 
hyper-sensitive, insecure, all shut up within himself. 
Since then he's opened up shown every sign of bein,i a 
h.p'{'y, normal boy. We'd hate to have him upset agam," 

" don't see any need for it," said Mr. Van Vliet, "nor 
for you to anticipate trouble. The facts are certainly all 
in your favor. Now, if you'll call me as soon as you hear 
fl'om Mrs, Sullivan-" 

But the days passed, and there was no answer to Stan's 
letter. Terry and Stan and Brad watched for the post
man separately and secretly, each one not wanting to 
admit to the olhers how tense he was. Terry worried 
most of all about Brad, He look to staying close to the 
house when he wasn't at work, spent far less time than 
he used to with his closest (Continued on page 76) 

• 
• 

69 



• • 
70 

INSIDE RADIO 
••• 
.'" .'" ':15 

"" ••• 
10:90 
10:15 
lD:30 
10:45 

11:110 
11 :15 
11:30 
11:45 

12:15 
12:)(1 
12:45 

'''' 1,'5 

'''' 
1:41 

.'" %:15 .'" 2:41 

'''' 3:15 

"" 3:45 

.'" 4:15 .'" .'" .'" 6:15 
5:30 
1:45 

.,11 
• :30 .:" 
'''' t:15 
7:30 

'''' . '" ':15 .'" .'" . '" ':15 .,. 
.'" 

ID:IIII 
10:. 

411 Thn_ Ik!low Are Eaot .. ,a n_,.II.ht TI ..... 
" .... ~I CE1\"TKAL O<l.VLICIIT T,,,t:. Subu."" O""llou. 

5 U N D A Y 

'" ... ." '" '"' ... """" "'"' 1_T..-1_ s-s.y MGmI", .--...... "'-' .... E. ....... 8 ... ...... - --- .... ...., Tri;t\. CIooIr If 
St. lII'.a...,oI 

~ ........ AIde IIbM e_ M ...... I ..... Churdo III 1M AIr ..... 
Chlldr .. ·.H_ v ... ~ .......... o....dI " Iht NIt 

C~rloIlin AIt_ n.. fiI ..... 1dI Allin Jldt_ N ...... 

"""'" Th, N ..... M U .... 
N ..... H'tltbt. 
SoIIlIIr1o .... "'"''''''''' Slalld 

HOII'd F,lth Salt La'" Tabtr,...,.. 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS . 
... ~ • , • ~ 

a_ .... lIIt ....... H_ ............. haple'. Platform _ ...... 
W1MI&&oI L SNtY -.- J-.:oII C. HIItdI 
JOfIn 8. It......" Edit ... " H .... ... -~M"'CritIw -- NabONoIV __ Ttl II "fIIn 

u.$.InWerId ...... 
NBC UnlY'WIIty -. 
0 ... Marl'1 , ... " 

n. OoIiIlCkil .-U .. IIf-, .... 

ItoIwI M"';M 

~M"'on 

" -
Martin I.IIcI LMI • 

H .... H ... 

Alice F.,. and PIIII 

""'" , ...... 
H....,. MOfJIII 

HBCn-t • ...... -
T.llt.lA .. 1I w'"' WI! n.I' 

... ~ 
..". .. -'-..... - TIIi.w .. ~ ~ ... sr-81= ....... ... .... _. 

M',~ ''''Anl'Mnl 
'Itt .... ', . -""' ...... H.m.nW .... flLy.PIoI ........... - ... I,", Cbortt 51"", ......... "'-

--H_" MyltW)' 'nit r.-.... III AItwiao 
Dido: Todd 

T .... OtItcll .. Mill ... er- Opera SkywQr 10 1M Stat1 . ... -"'- c..1 M • ...,. Shew hId .. of Song 

Q"'dc AlA""" QuI" PI ... "B_dWlr" Mr 
, B.alM 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

... - o!'"a.'"=::" .~ --Nlde em. Gtr~'" Story E ... $pf;M:"gIltR_ 

_. GIllie r.,_ llI, Jad< 1_ ... 
~1If""TO'Wn tan>IIIa Hall ....... _'r{ Andr u_ 

SCOll'MMIIIic ... -
M_'(1tMIIIk ....... 'Ii Abnw 
u __ 

Wall_ WIndMI Eltdric n..u. -" ..... 011111 H .... HI)'a - .... T1MItn allild • 0. MI."', 
Twill Vlew.oI Newt .... ..... - UI.W"rdI~ 
TIM Alan I.add ~ 

Ji __ F1cIIt II...,.. .. '" ,.-, 

..... T. STF.\ "'\~ -i. the newe51 memo 
lIer of Junior Min (Sa t., 11:30 A.M. 
EDT on CBS). She', older l ister Loi$. 

••• --
1:30 
':45 . '" 1:15 
1:30 .'" 

10;00 
10:1& 
10:30 

10:45 

11:00 
11:1& 

11:30 

11:45 

.:15 .'" ':45 

'''' 7:1& 
7:30 
7,U . '" ':15 .'" • :45 

.'" ':15 
':310 
';4& 
':111 

10:00 
10:15 
10:)(1 

M 

'" 
o.y",,~ 

H'V.:-'nN .... 
0_ 

F,ed Warlll9 

Road or Ut. 

TIlt Bright .. Day 

W ........ lIICIl .... ....... 
lano lawton 

FI .OltE'\fE fo' ItF:E\' \"' - ... ·ho play. 
the litle role ill CBS', Wendy Warren, il 
one wom311 in a million_he does not 
mind lellin!!: her 'I':e. Florence was born 
on July 29. 1911 in New York City 
and ' ,>ent her ehildhood in Albany 
where . he bIer .tudied to become a 
teacher. Afler a rew months of teachinl 
ahe decided 10 bf:f:ome .n acl r esl 
and promptly lot herself a radio job. 
She', been in radio eo'er lince. 

0 N D A y 

." ." '" '-'-[dItrl~ B ... lkho. CI"" CBSH ..... III"-1co 
T"I V_H hilt II H ... Vorl< 
Sob Pool. SMw 

CtdlB_ 
Fallh In 0 .. n .... 

My T .... Stary M .... For You 

Sly It Wil" Millie B'!3: CnK:k .. M.g-
U ft. 01 lito AI, 

MIl .. Godh'ew 

.~ ""'" 
PaIll;tPua61 
Victor ndlahr At H_W1111 III. 

' ''-Galwt .. H.n"," Ttc! MaIOtw ........ 
I~'=- Oal.., DI'ak. I~ 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

K" Bill It .... ... - .... - "Vou __ ~ 
H .... s.w.n.. _.- ---........... F...,." ....... " . HMCII", EdIIIM ...... 

N .... 1ll111t World Oi ..... 0.1. ......... ........ -. - "" ......... "'" " H. V. KaiI ........ ' ..... 111 S!oIrII ~R.M_ 
Co __ wI _ ..... 

"" RaIltoad H_ ,--...... 
V .... IIIFnII_ ...... H_ _ ..... 

Htnr7 Tay100r 

T .. ......"..H_ Gabrl .. H." .. 
Rldio N_tII 

lui RadIo TbtIIrI 

Dr. I. Q. F~":: .1Id Hlllltil\l ChItd'. WOtid 
SIan In III. Night 

B!II H...". 

Conlented 1'I'egn ... "",.man forum III - .. ~ My frl_ I",. 
Ihl"" "" ...... Rldlo .... )'IIoIIM ""'" ."" On Trill Th. Bob HlwIc Show 

I 

'rO:\1 Or\IlI\AY_ who is featured in 
Tbeure of Today (12 Noon EDT, Sal~ 
CBSI. wu born in Chira,o or Fren<:h 
and En,lisb parenl" attended ni,I'1 
dane. al Northwetllern U, major;"! in 
dr.matin; and durin« lummen the 
pla~ed in i lo<:k. She ,ot her first radio 
job. a leadin, role in a daytime urial, 
by lim"ly Ipplyin, for an audition. 

T U E 5 DAY 

.~ ." ... g, 
'" -':310 Do y., AemeMbIr 

.:45 .- ~IPNgn .... 

.'" H....,._ In N. Y. EdI .... '~ B ...... fuI CI .... CBS ,.. .... 111 ""*'er. 

.:!6 T,IIV_N ThIll',.. .... Y.t; 

':310 
CI __ I •• ... .... -

':45 -10:00 fred Warll\I '"'" ...... My T"", Stilt)' M .... For You 
10:1& Fallh In Our TIme 
10:)0 Road III Ut i Sly It WltII M,,* Bilty CnId< .. , Ma,. Atth .. Godt'ew 

uint III III. AIr ,,, .. TIlt Brith\ .. Diy Club r ..... 

-" .. 11:" W.Lov1I_l .... 
.... ,.. ....... _ u_ 

AtH_Wllh .... 
Kirtcwood • 

11:30 ....... Gabri" H.ltr, TedM~ On .... SIt .. 

...""' ,,~ Lara lawt." ... Gal." Ilnk. 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

i~ 
K_ ... - .. 'I'- .... -~ 

.'" ... - H"SIw'-n.. .:. _.- ... ~ """" , .. --"'" '_1..-11.. Jr. 
H...., __ ...... 

1:11 N .......... Wtr\d .... ... _ ..... ... _ ... 
'''' "" ....... .- .... ", "" " " .. H. V, KalI ........ 1'-' III S!oIrI' £dwatd RoM_ 

-.'" No I, '1'_ ut. G ...... O·HanIIn Art M_"'" TaltIII _n""",, _ ........ ... ,-
':11 
':310 AIInY_~ ........ - AmtrIao'. T ..... Mr.IIICIMro.N ..... 
.:M H' ..... M"t1,. III Iloo AIr -.'" IkItI H_ Show Cblwitl H"n .. w .. ThaP .... 
1:11 Rldie N_tII 
':30 Flw.. MeG" AIr Foru H_ ErwIn 0, CotNm It" .. II Rk.h 
':n .., 
':111 lin H..., 

10:00 IIIT_ lCom'~""Krad<lft' It'. In Ih. F.mI", Hit TIlt Jld<P04 
10:1' 
10:30 peopl ....... F"""t ......... - Mr . ..... and J .... 

••• -.::10 
';45 

':00 
':15 . '" .:45 

lO:CO 
10:11 

"'" 10:45 

" .. 11:11 

"'" 
11:45 

W E D N E 5 D A Y 

." ... g, n. 
DoYouR...- ... -
H __ InN.V. 

[dIt .... ~ B""'!aII c.- C8S,.....I11~ 

TtIIV_N TlIiI .. N ... Y.t; ........... Bob PttIt $I.-

F,. W.-IIII """- My T ... It..., M_F .. y_ 
FaItIolno..n.. 
flM'llIIILih '-'It W"otII MVIk ~ Cndo: .. MIeo ........... 

",III !lie AIr 
T10t Br\tIII_ DIy ... -

=~ W ........ And L.m o\l H_ WlIII lilt 
,~-....... IlUoMI H.u .... , ........ .....-

Lara lawt." 
...... ..... ... ......... ....... 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 

I 

EVEN ING PROGR.~A:::M"S=--_ __ _ 

R08ERT "i1.0A 'Ir, E _il I min 01 
mllny t :> lenB-he has written, dir«led. 
and &tllrred in <:ounll_ plays, ont: of 
whi<:h .... 111 made into a motion picture . 
Now be Jimiu bimlell primarily 10 
ndio .. htre be i8 Ihe narralor in The 
Bir; Siory (Wed .. 10 P.M. EDT, NBC), 
Robtrt i. married, hat IWO childrell 
and the hmily Ii,," in tI newly·houlht 
home in Port Wuhin,ton, New York. • • 

71 



• • 
72 

< •. 

':XI 
1:(5 ... 
':15 
':310 
1:46 

II,. 
10:15 
10:30 

10:45 

,,,. 
11:15 

11:JO 

11 :411 

1:15 
1:30 
':45 

". 1:15 

"" 7:45 

a:oo 
.:IS 
':XI 
.:46 

':11/1 
':IS 
1:30 
':45 

'0 :00 
10:15 
10:310 

THURSDAY 

." .os '" en 
DIY .. "-"-

'-'"-"' 
HeR_in N. Y. 

-'~ ......... "'" CBS N ..... , "'-lea 
r olV_ H T1IIt It H ... York ........... .... ,... SIoow 

frod WII'i"l ""-folt~ In 0... fI ... 
MyT .... SI...,. M_,(II'V" ........ s., I1WldI MOllie B'!!t.. C<edI., ~ --... ~ 

TlIII BrIthI_ o.r ........ _. 
W.Loon .... ~ =~ At H_ WIttIIM ,-........ Gollritl HeatI .... f td MaIoM ""'" ... 
"" ... - I"='t:. Gal .. Drak, 1_-

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 

"" .. 
EVENING PROGRAMS 

lin 51 .... 

au ...... N_ 

CIteotMlold CI" 
H ..... • thl Worid 
At! \/In Do"' .... ..... 
.tJ*idI F • .."" 

a_and All., ._-............. --'-, .. w.n... ..... 

"YOU tlld " '-'-- '-'-- Hri Shrin .. n .... Low., Th ...... 

fullon L ... , .. Jr. Headll", Editl"" Boula~ 
Din". 0101. EI ..... 0. .... , Jack 5mitl! S/IoW 

."' Count. Spy Ch'" 15 
In .... Soorb EotwattI R. M_ 

o\bIMtI ..... Cool.'" n.. r.B.1. In "0:. ""'W. Will .... HII Rrtut T1'ttIIlN U.U Mr.K_ 

GabritI HMItII' ..... - 0. for lilt H .... -=r: ....... T ....... ............ "'--8i H~ _ .. - Hllimart. Pb~ _ .... 
nrot NighI:. 

FI..OIIENeE WILLIAl\IS-a nati ,-c of 
51. Louis, Mo" was a 8uceeuful dress 
de~ i l: n er before tuminll actress: the 
IliII m!lke. oil her own clo thes. F1or. 
e nce m. d" her radio dehut aB Barbara 
Wore in Ro~e ~ and DrunlS. Since then 
she lIas nllPu.red relularly on the 
I III(!." !Inti r:ld io III Ihe snme time. She 
Illays the parI of Sally in Fronl Pale 
FurcH (M·P .. 5:45 P.M. EDT, NBC). 

< •. 

':30 
':4& 

':00 
8:1& 
':30 
1:0 

10:00 
10:U 
10:30 

l D:"I 

11 :(111 
11:1& 

11 :30 

11:45 

CHAULES R USSELL-forsook a lu. 
erll ti"e job in hometown Tarrytown, 
N. y ~ for the 8lalle. After lIar"ing 
M'l"eral )·earl in Linle Theater rolo. 
Chnrle. wansled • lICreen teu and sub
sequently madc se"ernl I)iclures. He 
recen tly Dlade his rndio debut in 
Ihe new myste ry s!'.fies Yours Truly 
Johnny Dollar (10:30 P.M. EDT, Fri~ 
C DS). Actreu Naney Guild iJ hiJ wife. 

FRIDAY .., .n ~, 'os 
Do'l' .. A-...btt 

'-' ...... -
H"".,_ In H. '1'. ld1t1lt'1~ Br_blll Club CBS N .... ", ""'-Ica 

Tell '1'_ N hbor m Ill Ntw York 
CI ... IIIa ........ Boll Pool. $/low 

F.-.cIWlrI", Ctdl Brown 
Filth In Out TI .... 

My T ..... Story MIItk For VOU 

flood", Uf. "" It With M lltic BottY CrodI. M~ uI,.."" th. AIr --TIM Br\tIItw DI, ,II ... Jordon 

We LcI>o, """ IAItII ~~tU::a/Ir AtH_WIIII ..... 

~-JacJI awdl GabrItI HIOlIt" • . ~ ...... ""'" ... 
L.oro La.., ... 

..... ... ... Gal .. Dfak. 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

< • . 

.'" "II .'" .'" .... 
10:11 
1I:JD , .... 
11" 
11:15 
II:lD 
11:40 

,,. 
":15 
It,. 
It'" , .. 
1:15 

'''' I 'U ... 
t:15 
1:11 " .. , .. 
J:U 

'''' J:45 

.'" ' :U .:. 
• :41 

.'" I:" 

.'" . '" 

.:11 

':IID . :. 
." 7:15 7,. 
1;4' ... 
',U .'" " .. ... 
':15 ." ". -11;11 ..... 

SATURDAY . " ." '" , .. 
MInIIT_MI-' 

_ ...... 
CIIS H_"" "-leI 
BampnlFIIII .. 

ColI .. In WIIIII .... ...... H"'-H .... 
0DrII Vall., Felkl ........ -- Ourtt YIIIIer F .... "'-'-- Tho GIro. Gale 

"."" MIoy L.M T.,w JtnJ_ Sky. '-
_w_ 

Sololnlfy StrI ... 

Mill 1M MMII. CoIIt GooItd ... AbIooCI: ..... Clot ... Lt!'1 ..... -..,,,--- wa.rl Mr NIIIOIi' J .... MI. 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS _ ....... 
s-kJ MI. Hlyrtlll Girl" c.,. TlIMIHlfT _ .......... 

~--.- _ canF._ "" .. "'""" u. S. HI ., H_ ..... 
Ml4'IF ..... H_ l..Iono:Ma.I At s.rdI'. M::III MoHlfll .. County FlIlt 

ortI Shtl<lon 
RF.D. AmwIaI $ymphonl .. F. Ameri .. n F_ 01 ....... f ue , ... 
FI11" M ............ H.ndy .... n --Edwud f amll_ F.mlly ThIIlw 
AIpoo1 F~~ 
PI ___ ", Mu,," P'roud1y w. Hall ... ".. '"'" --
::::,:'- "--._ .. .- ..... - """ -- '-'--.... - ""' ...... .......... 
.......... - R_H"""" QuIz Cloud< F"'''" 
W ........... F ...... T .... r*'- .... - M&Ic, w., rot .... 

AId 1IaItNr'. 0.. -
EVENING PROGRAMS 

• 
RIll"," In till H_ 

Hae~ 

vt.o._ Kat -Hltlywood stu 

-~ f""".C--'1'_ Hit !'MIdi 

J..., ea.- Shtw 

o.b!:.:"~"" ........... 

... ~ --'""~ Bibl,M_ .. M ..... FI'OIIII LaIc, -BandlFot~ --, """ ... - .... '-0 __ 
IINke J _ 

air! And ..... 
I\QbIrt H~I" c. ..... e ..... ln wltII .- YI" MontOI 

f .. ent\I QlMllIonI swn", Kay SWT G_~..,SI!o .. 

F_Jwyf .... 1 """ .. hi'"", PhIlip f ..... N ..... . ..... 
UtI a .... It eo UIti.H ......... o."'a ...... -O~ ____ PII HOftk FOIl HI" Tal .. If Fill ... 

'"'-" " till AIr 
......... 51", II "'"'" 
1m", FlIIdI 

Irtolilnal a.-d Mill--"-. """, 

mAN CARLON-", ho was born in 
Indian.polh, Ind., grew up in Chicago 
lind la ter weill 10 Hollywood where she 
allileared in two insignilkanl I)iclures. 
She bellan her radio career I",elve yca ... 
ago reading commerciab: Ihia led to 
I)art s in dll) timc ,ed.ls. Now fhe. J,luy. 
the role of Lorelei Kilborne in NBC'. 
Oi, Town, Tueoday. at 10 P.M. EDT. 
She i ~ married to nctor CUllY Allen. 

DUll CATALOCUI 
NOTES TO KEEP ~UR RADIO MIRROR QUIZ CATALOGUE 

Up TO DATE 

C
BS·s Hit The Jackpot, heard every Tuesday at 10 P.M., 
EDT, is the Cinderella show of the quizzes. It Is no 
secret along radio row that when the show was launched 

as a sustainer, CBS network executives were disappointed 
with the first results. never thought they had a commercial 
winner in the pyramid-type quizzer. The real lucky break 
came when producers Mark Goodson and Bill Todman put 
into the jackpot a DeSoto auto. The DeSoto executives 
tuned into the show just to hear the "free" mention of their 
product and got so excited at the studio audience's reaction 
when the car was mentioned that they quickly. decided to 
sponsor the whole show . 

DeSoto was right. Hit The Jackpot has become one of 
radio's most successful quizzers. 

It is also one of the few quiz shows that gives folks unable 
to come to New York to partlcipate a chance at winning 
the h uge prizes. Studio contestants are chosen indiscrim
Inately from the audience. About eighteen get up on the 
stage. About a half dozen players are called on the phone. 
They are selected from a huge weekly collection of I?ost 
cards and letters, and allocated among the forty-eight 
states. 

On stage is a huge red ladder score board. On this ladder 
score board are four rungs, representing the four questions 
which must be answered correctly in order for a contestant 
to reach the ~ackpot. Each rung has a light that flickers 
when a questIOn IS answered correctly . 

Center stage stands M.C. Bill Cullen, a real quiz veteran . 
On one side of him stands the "bluffer" contestant, on the 
other, the "challenger" contestant. Cullen throws a ques
tion at the bluffer. He or she answers correctly . or 
bluffs. Then Cullen turns to the challenger whose privi
lege it is to accept or challenge the op,?onent's a nswer . 

When a studio player succeeds in glving the four correct 
answers and then misses the jackpot, a phone call is put 
through to some lucky listener. 

The jackpot question is usually a toughie. It's called a 
secret sentence, and goes along With plenty of sound effects 
which are supposed to help a contestant decipher the 
teaser question. 

Biggest jackpot on Hit The J ackpot totalled $32,600 worth 
of merchandise. 

Toughest job the producers have is figuring out the 
various "Secret Sente nces." They can't be too easy nor can 
th~)' be too difficult . 

Bill Cullen, who has emceed a host of quiz shows, says 
Hit The Jackpot is the hardest because of its mounting 
excitement, its complicated format. After each Tuesday 
broadcast Bill is so weary he usually drops off at an all
night Turkish Bath and turns his tired body over to a 
competent and understanding masseur. 

• , • 
You Should Know That: 

Bill Cullen, who helped make Winner Take All a winner, 
found he couldn't do it as a sponsored show because of pro
duct connict, but with his Beat The Clock now a dailv CBS 
feature, he doesn't feel too badly ... Garry Moore, of NBC's 
Take It Or Leave It just returned from a tour of Germany, 
entertaining the trool?s. An R.A.F. lieutenant copped the 
$6,190 jackpot ... InCidentally, don't be SUrprised if Moore 
does a daily CBS variety show in the daytime, the same 
kind of show that skyrocketed the crew -haircut comic to 
national fame when he did it in Chicago ... On Mut ual's 
Take A Number quiz, the FBI contacted M.C. Red Benson 
about 15 minutes after a recent broadcast. It seems the last 
contestant was a bigamist and one of his three "wives'· 
heard the show in California, recognized his voice and con
tacted the authorities .. Vera Vague has just auditioned 
a new quiz show grooved. for daily daytime operation. It's 
called. Merry-Go-Round and scouts report it "hot for 
sale" ... Sing It Again biggest jackpot ($30,500) went to a 
57-year-old ex-GI who identified the mystery voice as be
longing to former presidential nominee Alf Landon. Schilc
ter was called in a Kansas Veterans Hospital ... John Reed 
King had a few tough minutes on Give and Take from 
Dallas recently when a woman contestant got too frisky for 
the censors ... Although Todd Russell is a big hit with 
Strike It Rich, his main ambition is to be a songwriter. 

• • 
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One of the World's Good People 

To look at him, he is almost the same, 
two-decades-ago Lanny. Outside of the 
slight graying around the temples, he 
stands tall and slender, with the lithe 
athletic bearing of the years when he 
was a U.S. track champion. But listen
ing to him, you feel that there is a dif
ference in his philosophy and attitudes. 
His gracious wife, Olive, explains the 
change, and how tremendously it has 
affected their lives. 

;'Since the war, Lanny has become 
,"!rossed in helping children," she will 
tel you. ''Most of his day is spent in 
thinking and dealing with their prob
lems." 

Among rOungsters, he probably has 
more rca friends-as distinguished 
[rom babbling. bobbysoxers-than any 
other radio entertainer in the country. 
In his quiet way, Lanny has been giv
ing talented children a chance to be 
heard on his show, organizing clubs lor 
them and inventing new modes ot en
tertainment. 

"But Lanny will never tell you about 
it," Olive says, laughing. "He's almost 
as shy tod3y as when 1 first met him." 

That meeting happened seventeen 
years ago. Olive was working for a 
public relations office in New York. She 
was assigned to get Lanny a good press. 

" I don't think you should get my 
name in the papers too oCten," Lanny 
advised at their first meeting. 

OLIVE thought the handsome young 
star was pulling her leg, for a celeb

rity who doesn't like the limelight is a 
rare bird indeed. But as she suggested 
sevcral publicity stunts, he turned his 
thumbs down on each. Somehow, they 
began to talk about children and at 
last Lanny began to show interest. 

Then an unusual idea flashed into 
Olive's head. Because newspapers 
claimed that the average radio hstener 
had no more intelligence than a twelve
year-old, Olive arranged to have Lanny 
test the IQ of a group of youngsters 
with reporters present. The children's 
intelligence amazed the writers. One 
newspaper carried the story with bold 
headlines. The great Ring Lardner 
wrote an entire magazine articie on 
Lanny's experiment. 

Olive Celt proud of her success until 
she saw Lanny with a long Cace. 

"Now what did I do wrong?" she 
asked. 

"Well," he hemmed, "do you think 
all this publicity is good for me?" 

Then Olive realized that Lanny was 
painfully shy. Her job required win
ning his confidence. Gradually they 
became close friends---so dose that four 
years later Lanny proposed. 

In the early years of their marriage, 
Lanny's stature grew as he was heard 
on the Coffee Hour, Showboat, Mardi 
Gras, Hit Parade and the Caravan. But 
their private life was marked by a sin
gle, heartbreaking tragedy. 

Lanny's desire for a real family and 
successful marriage always oversha
dowed his interest in a career. So when 
Olive became an expectant mother, 
Lanny's elation exceeded that of many 
men. With such anticipation, neither 
he nor Olive was prepared fo r anything 
but happiness. The great day when 
Olive went to the hospital ended with a 
shock. Their tirst and only child was 

• still-born. 
• The anguish they felt is still a thing 

best not brought up. Because Lanny 
talks so little about himself, few people 

(Continued from page 57) 

know of the great loss and the sense of 
frustration that must have filled him. 
In a large way it explains his present 
devotion to children's activities. 

"Queer as this may sound at first," 
Olive says, "his army experience 
showed him another way he could work 
with youngsters." 

Lanny joined the army in 1943, al
though he was thirty-seven and didn't 
have to give up the substantial position 
he'd established in show business. He 
could merely have continued to work 
with the USO and gone overseas for 
brief periods to entertain. 

"Maybe I just wanted to be proud of 
myself," Lanny will tell you disparag
ingly. 

But as one columnist put it, "While 
other stars led brass bands into a thea
ter of operations for one or two months, 
Lanny Ross, without fanfare, joined the 
army and, without squawks, served in 
the Pacific Cor two and a half years." 

And he didn't live like a celebrity or 
try to put on a one-man show. In the 
Pacific, where the spirits of men were 
near lifeless Crom the monotony of their 
existence, Lanny learned that to 
sing for the Gis only gave them tempo
rary relief. So he began to build soldier 
morale by inducing them to entertain 
each other. 

From Gilli Gilli to Japan, Lanny drew 
on enlisted men for talent. He had to 
take mechanics, clerks and foot soldiers 
and reawaken their civilian talent for 
singing, acting or playing a musical in
strument. 

"It was surprising the self-respect a 
tired soldier felt when he saw a buddy 
perform," Lanny recalls with a warm 
smile. "It reminded the men of the 
dignity they had once felt as civilians. 
They began to see each other in a new 
light-as individuals rather than just 
another dogface." 

Unfortunately, Lanny's work left him 
little time to sing. So when the war 
was over, he had to make a [yesh start 
as a civilian like so many other service
men. Although he was hardly an un
known, Lan ny had to retrain and culti
vate his voice and rebuild his reputa
tion. 

TOGETHER, Lanny and Olive traveled 
from Portland, Oregon to Portland, 

Maine and points south. Lanny sang in 
nightclubs, operettas and conCi!rts until 
once again he had secured his position 
as a top flight singer. 

Today Lanny considers himself a citi 
zen of both the c.ity and country. From 
Manhattan he broadcasts five mornings 
a week over Mutual and one night on 
his WNBT television show. But wheth
er in work or hobbies, his interest in 
children is always evident. 

There's nothing unusual in tuning to 
one of his broadcasts and finding him 
sharing the mike with a Boy Scout 
Choral group or a child soprano. 

In his spare timc, Lanny has been 
writing juvenile short stories. And he 
has created a new kind of musical as a 
result of his feclings about opera. For' 
many years he has believed opera's 
great weaknesses were the foreign 
language and melodrama. Now he's in
teresting children, the most difficult 
audience of all, in opera. This is the 
way it started. 

Each Christmas, Lanny has enter
tained at a party for boys and girls, 
sponsored by the Dutch Treat Club. For 
many years he followcd a magician . 

"After seeing women disappear into 
thin air and rabbits pulled out of a hat," 
Lanny observed, "kids found a singer 
rather tame-and could you blame 
them?" 

That started him probing and he hit 
on the idea for a "Four Minute Opera." 
Lanny wrote the librettos lor such titles 
as "Polly the Parrot" and "Freddy the 
Rabbit." The pocket-sized operas have 
clever stories and colorCul characteriza
tion. Polly, the parrot, is owned by a 
poor poet, so Polly decides to write the 
poetry and sends the poet out to work. 
Freddy, the rabbit. gets a bit weary of 
the magician making him disappear so 
Freddy sends the magician into the land 
of ncver-never. Another libretto about 
the sea has the most unusual choral 
group in the history of opera. It is 
made up ol octopi. 

The premiere performances of Lan
ny's operas were at the Metropolitan 
Opera House recently and the enthusi
asm-from adults and children- was 
overwhclming. 

Neither Lannts musical projccts nor 
interest in children stop when the 
Rosses move from their Manhattan 
apartment every weekend to the 450-
acre farm near Bangall, N. Y. 

TEN YEARS a~o they bought the land, 
named it "Melody Farm," and stocked 

cows which they knew little about. To
dar Lanny speaks authoritatively on 
dairy herd improvement and milk pro
duction. TheIr eighty-five black and 
white Hob_ems pipe 300,000 pounds of 
milk each year into the city. 

Since Melody Farm is ncar the New 
York Herald Tribune's Fresh Air Camp 
for children, Lanny invites the boys and 
girls over regularly for a ;'Catflsh Der
by." He takes them to his catfish pond 
and gives them a line and bait. For the 
first time many of them experience the 
thrill of a catch. 

"It's a ((ood sport for youngsters." 
Lanny believes. ''Fishing teaches pa
tience, friendliness and a greater un
derstanding of nature." 

He thinks it's rarely that you find a 
criminal or dishonest man who loves to 
fish. He Ceels there is no better en
vironment than the outdoors for raiSing 
childl'en properly. 

"If we give ?,oungsters the kind of 
help they need,' he tells you, "we might 
have the kind of society we want-but 
never quite achieve." 

Wherever Lanny travels, he tries to 
start fishing clubs for children. U any 
RADIO MIRROR readers wish to start such 
an organization in their community, 
Lanny would be most happy to corre
spond with them about the idea, and 
how to go about it. 

He usually tops off the "Catfish Der
by" on his farm with entertainment 
and refreshments. The Ross touch is 
evident through the day, from the 
"Four Minute Opera" to the ice cream. 

"It happens every summer," Olive 
explains. "The store wants to deliver 
ice cream bars but Lanny insists that 
the kids have cones." 

It takes an understanding man to 
know children would rather lick a 
double-header ice cream cone. Lanny 
Ross is that man. He's considerate and 
kind but so modest he never toots his 
own horn. It's little wonder that his 
fans are so faithful. Somehow, with
out knowing him personally, lrom his 
songs alone, they realize the goodness 
in his heart. 



WOODBURY PRESENTS NEW MIRACLE DISCOVERY FOR LOVElIER SKIN 

In Penaten, Woodbury introduces a modern-
miracle ... ll penetraU'lg ingredient newly developed. 

Ahnost unbelievablel Penateo meam Woodbury 
De Lwe Cold Cream penetrates deeper Into 1}(1re 
opening.' Cleanses deeper and cleaner. Seek.! out grime 
and make-up. Amozingly thorough-thoroughly getltle. 
Your skin looks clearer because it's cleaner! 

Twin miracle! Penaten helps Woodbury's rich skin 
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pore openings. Skin is smoother, softcr-
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A marycl, tool ... the velvet beauty 
that comes to dry skin ... through 
deeper, richer softening! Penaten, 
In Woodbury De Luxe Dry Skin Cream, 
helps rich, smoothing emollients 

penetrate into pore openings. 
Lanolin's softening benefits go deeper. 
softening liny lines ... smoothing 
flaky roughness to fresher, 
younger-looking beauty. 
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friend, Don Cornwall. She even heard 
them arguing one evening on the porch, 
Don insist ing, Brad puttin g him off. 
Then Don leCt and Brad came in to the 
living room, stood fidgeting beside her. 

"Is Dad working late at the store to
night?" he asked finally. 

"Until about ten, I imagine," she an
swered. "Why? Do you want him for 
something specia.I?" 

"No. Only-do you know if he's 
heard trom my mother, yet?" 

"We can hardly expect to," said Ter
ry, too quickly. "It's been just a few 
days since we wrote. She may be off on 
a cruise, you know, or she may have 
moved-" 

"You mean," said Brad hoUowly, "she 
may not get the letter at all," 

"She gets other mail, surely," Terry 
pointed out. "She must hear from her 
lawyers, and from the estate. It's only a 
question of time, probably at least a 
couple of weeks." 

URAD si~hed with relief. "Then I 
U guess it s all right for me to go." 

Terry blinked, bewildered. "Go? Go 
where?" 

"Oh-Don Cornwall's trying to set up 
a double date for me with a new girl 
tomorrow night. 1 sort of didn't know 
whether 1 ought to go or not." 

"What an idea!" Terry laughed. "ot 
course you ought to go. Brad-" She 
stopped, looked closely at him. "Brad. 
are you afraid?" 

"I guess J am, a little," he admitted. 
"There's no reason to be," she said 

soothingly. "Your mother and your 
father both love you. Neither of them 
would do anything to hurt you." 

"I know," said Brad. "But--Mother 
might think 1 was-well, letting her 
down, that I didn't love her any more. 
She might be hurt-" 

How well I know, Terry thought. And 
how well she'd make you know it. But 
she said evenly, "Nothing terrible or 
unpleasant is going to happen in any 
case, Brad. It win be up to the Judge to 
decide-" 

It was then that the telephone rang. 
Brad went to answer, explaining over 
his shoulder that Don was probably 
calling about the double date. Then 
Terry heard the change in his voice ns 
he answered, and she stiffened. 

"Come over-now?" he said. "I--ex
cuse me just a minute, Mother-" 

Marion. The name seemed to explode 
inside her. Terry half-rose, sank back 
again as Brad came into the room. 

"It's Mother," he said in a taut voice. 
"She's here in Dickston, at the Dickston 
Arms Hotel. She wants me to come and 
see her right away. Aunt Terry, whnt 
should I do?" 

Somehow, she spoke calmly, some
how made the right answer. "Brad, 
dear, this is one time I can't advise you. 
Marion's your mother. and-and al
though I wish I could help you. you'll 
have to decide for yourself." 

He went, of course, with a face so 
white, so strained. that Terry's heart 
ached [or him. She herseU called Stan 
after Brad had left, but beCore that, she 
sat for a long while in her chair, trying 
to fight down her fear. Marion here. in 
Dickston! She must have taken a plane 
as soon as she'd received the letter. Oh, 
Marion had certainly not flown all those 

w miles to say goodbye to Brad! 
• Marion was exquisite. She wore a 

misty pink chitTon housecoat as she 
':11 waited for her son, and 11 cloud of deli-

Where the Heart Is-
(Continued from page 69) 

cate perfUme, and a look in which help
lessness and pain and longing and ten
der courage were nicely mingled. She 
carried a filmy white handkerchief
which could be effectively twisted in 
agitation-and she was busy laying out 
several packages, in handsome gilt 
wrappings, on a table in her spacious 
suite at the Dickston Arms. 

The doorbell rang. She hurried to 
the divan, sank down upon it, spread
ing her skirts, resuming the tender, 
brave eXpression. Yes, this was just 
right for Brad's first sight of her in 
months-

"Ice water, Ma'am," said the bellhop, 
marching into the room. "You ordered 
it_to 

"Hours ago!" Marion snapped. "Well, 
don't just stand there! Set It down, and 
get out-" 

"Sorry, Ma'am." said the boy. "We're 
short today. Two boys sick-" 

" J'm not interested in the health at 
the staff!" Her voice rose. "All I'm in
terested in is decent service! Just hurrr. 
up, and get out! You're spOiling my-' 

"I'm here, Mother." Brad spoke from 
the doorway. 

There was no time now to resume her 
pose upon the couch. She swept toward 
Brad while the bellboy. seeking his 
chance, slipped unobtrusivell away. 

"Brad - darling." Marion s voice 
trembled. "Come in. Let me look at 
you." 

But something was wrong. It wasn't 
that she'd been caught in a temper: it 
wasn't just that she had to raise her 
arms unexpectedly high-how he had 
grown!-in order to encircle Brad's 
shoulders. No. it was something more 
subtle, something in his eyes. 

"You-you're growing up," she said 
uncertainly. "It's ridiculous that six 
months should make such a difference. 
Brad-aren't you going to kiss me?" 

"Sure," he said agreeably. "U you 
want me to." 

IIER arms closed around him; she 
clung to him long after his peck at 

her cheek had come and gone. Tears 
slid out from under her closed lids. and 
she dabbed at them daintily with the 
fUmy handkerchief. 

''I'm crying," she said. "Isn't that 
silly of me, when this is such a happy 
occasion? We're really together again, 
the way we used to be in the big old 
house on the hill, just the two of us. 
Remember. Brad?" 

"Of course," said Brad. 
"Remember," she went on, "how I 

would sit in the big wing chair beside 
the fire, and you'd sit on the floor at 
my feet, with your head on my knee? 
Those were lovely hours, weren't they, 
Brad?" 

"Uh-huh," said Brad. 
Irritation flashed across her mind. 

He looked so sensitive, so responsive, 
and he was behaving as-as lumpish1y 
-as the dolt of a bellboy. 

"Lovely, precious hours," she went 
on softly. "You would talk to me about 
your studies and your dreams, and we 
would make plans for the future. Great, 
shining. wonderful dreams for the two 
of us. Brad, sit down the same way 
now, with your head on my knee-" 

She led him to the sofa. He sat down, 
shifted uncomfortably. ''J'm too big for 
that now. Mother. Uh-what time did 
you leave Havana?" 

She swallowed her annoyance, and 
decided not to sit beside him after all. 

Instead, she backed a few paces, aware 
of how small she looked against the 
background ot the big room. 

"Does it matter?" she asked. "I'm 
here now, with you-where I 've longed 
to be-" . 

"Then why didn' t you come to see 
me before this?" He wasn't accusing; 
the question had escaped in spite of 
himself. There was a pause. Marion 
gave him D silent, strickE!n look. 

"I suppose." she said, very low, "that 
you thmk..-or you've been told-that 
1 left you behind when I went South in 
order not to be bothered with you." 

"But-" He shook his head, be
wildered. "If vou didn't want to leave 
me here. why 'did you?" 

"Oh, Brad!" She laughed helplessly. 
"I'm alone. with no one to help, to ad
vise me. It's so easy to make mistakes 
-tragic mistakes. I thought I was giv
ing you the benefit of a tather's love 
and guidance. But apparently, instead 
of helping you to grow and develop 
all these months, Stan has done nothing 
but try to turn you against me-at 
Terry's instigation, no doubl" 

SHE'D gone too far. Brad looked 
shocked. "Oh, no!" he corl'ected her 

anxiously. "That isn't so! Dad and Aunt 
Terry never say a word against you-" 

"Sa'll!" she repeated. "They wouldn't 
be so crude, my dear. There are other 
ways. Fa!' instance-why do you sup
pose I stopped sending you presents, 
after the television set. if it wasn't be
cause I knew they would make it seem 
that I was trying to buy your devo
tion?" 

"Gosh. Mother, that's not-" 
She swept on, unheeding. "And all 

the time I was dying to send you all 
sorts of gifts, and a reaUy big allowance 
instead of that pittance I sent you every 
week." 

"You mailed me an allowance?" 
"Of course," said Marion. "in your 

father's care. You got it, didn't you?" 
"Why. no. 1-" He stopped, looking 

dazed. 
"Brad! You didn't get it? But you 

must have, unless-" She bit her lip. 
"Unless it was lost or-or stolen," said 

Brad. "Gee, Mother-" 
uOh, no," she said quickly, "you 

mustn't think that, Brad. Forget it. I 
did send it to you, every week. but
well, I think you'd just better target 
that I mentioned il We'll settle it this 
way: I'll give you a check for the total 
amount, and we just won't think of it 
again. Only promise me that ir anyone 
asks if I sent you your weekly allow
ance all this time, you just say yes." 

He laked completely at sea. "But 
who'd ever ask me such a question?" 

"The Judge might, or the lawyer," 
said Marion. "And you see, if you were 
to mention that you hadn't got it, suspi
cion might fall on certain persons. and 
-ah, it would be just too awful! And I 
don't want to cause any unpleasantness, 
Brad. Even though people try to take 
everythin g away from me. even my 
own child-" 

The handkerchief went to her eyes. 
Brad hastened to reassure her. "No
body's trying to take me away from 
you, Mother. I thought it all out for 
myself, about staying here in Dickston 
with Dad and Aunt Terry. I mean, I 
could still see you and be with you 
whenever 1 wanted. But I like it here in 
Dickston. I have all my friends here, 
and J want to go on living here. You 



know how it is. I sort of fit in." 
She knew, and a plan that had been 

forming in the back of her mind sud
denll' crystallized. It wasn't entirely to 
her iking, but it would be worth it. 

She didn't trouble to keep the venom 
out of her voice as she said, "I take it 
Stan and Terry have made life very 
pleasant for you?" 

"It's been swell!" There was no mis
taking the warmth in his tone. "I've 
had to earn my own spending money, 
and do without some things I wanted, 
but it's been fun. Dad and Aunt Terry 
have made me feel like part of a real 
family, just like other kids." 

"Oh, my darling-" Hate rose in her, 
chokin8 her, setting her hands to 
trembling. There was no need to pre
tend emotion; this was ~enuine, only 
Brad couldn't know that It was hatred. 
for Terry instead of concern for him. 
"What a bitter awakening there is in 
store for you! Have you thought what 
it will be like after Terry's baby is 
born? Oh, yes, I know about it-l saw 
Lillian Anderson shortly after 1 ar
rived in town, and she told me. And, 
Brad, when the baby comes, suddenly 
you'll be considered old enough to take 
care of yourself. They won't want to 
hear your problems or to help you solve 
them; they'll resent the little time you 
do take. And they'll feel guilty about 
neglecting you, and therefore treat you 
all the more sharply." 

"Gosh, Mother, 1 don't think-" 
"Believe me, darling, it will be like 

that." She was beside him in a rush, 
seizing his hands, pleading with him. 
"There'll be too great an age difference 
between you and the baby. And, in the 
last analysis, your father will feel, 
whatever the Judge may decide, that 
you are only half his child. The baby 
will be aIL his." 

SHE'D struck home; she could see it in 
his eyes, and she could have shouted 

for joy. 
Terry didn't ask Brad about his inter

view With his mother when he reached 
home that evening. But Stan asked, be
fore he got a look at the boy's face. 

"You saw your mother, Brad?" he 
said. "What did she have to say?" 

"She cried," said Brad. 
Stan's lips tightened. but he spoke 

gently. "Look, son- you haven't had a 
chance to discuss this with her before 
tonight. If, after hearing her side of it, 
you want to change your mind, we want 
you to feel free as air to do it. Only, 
whatever decision you make, 1 want 
you to be as sure as you can be that it's 
the right one, the best one for you." 

Brad's back was toward them. He 
seemed to be very busy setting an arm
load of gaily wrapped facka~es on the 
hall table. "I thought had,' he said, 
"until 1 saw Mother. 1 thought I was 
right, and that everything would go 
on being swell the way it's been these 
last months. But Mother said- She 
said-" 

"Don't tell us, Brad," Terry warned 
him Quickly, "if you'd rather not." 

"1 guess I wouldn't," The words were 
barely audible. "If I tell you what she 
said, then I'll have to tell her what 
you said, and then you'll both tell the 
judge-and hate each other! " He turned 
toward them suddenly, his face twist
ing, "I didn't know it was going to be 
like this!" he cried. "Like being torn 
down the middle of myseli! Part of me 
feels sorry for Mother, all by herself, 
with no one but me. Part of me wants 
to stay here all the time. I don't know 
what to do! I wish-I wish I were deadJ" 

He rushed up the stairs. Terry started 
after him; then Stan was beside her, 
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holding her, "Darling," he said, "don't , 
He's better left alone for a while, and 
you need to take care of yourselJ, I've 
an idea you're going to need all the 
strength you can muster when you face 
Marion and the Judge." 

It was hot in the Judge's chambers. 
The dark paneled walls seemed to 
glisten with the heat; the single tan did 
no more than stir the air so that it 
moved like a warm breath across the 
skin. Brad. sitting with Marion and 
Terry and Stan in the outer office while 
the Judge was momentarily closeted 
with the lawyers, felt that he would 
suffocate it the hearing went on much 
lonl!"er. The Judge had spoken to his 
mother and Terry and Stan; in a mo
ment they would all be called in. 

The Judge's door was opening; the 
lawyers were coming out. The Judge 
himself stood in the doorway, nodding 
to them. 

"Mrs. Sulliv~n_Mr. and Mrs. Bur
ton- Brad. If you'll come inside-" 

Brad dragged himself erect. It was 
coming now. And it was going to be 
worse than he'd expected. He was going 
to have to choose between his mother 
and his father; to have to choose one, 
in the presence of the other. 

flUiE Judge started to seat them, Marion 
I on one side of his desk, Stan and 
Terry on the other, and Brad beside 
him. But Marion, with a little ges
ture of desperation, left her chair, came 
to place a protective arm around Brad. 

"Your Honor," she pleaded, "is much 
more of this necessary? We can't go 
on torturing Brad like this, trying to 
pull him apart. His place is with me, 
his mother. I have no other child, no 
interest in life except him." 

"If that's so," Stan cut in, "why did 
you leave him with us and go off (or 
more than eight months? You didn't 
even write to him-" 

Marion lifted her head proudly. "I 've 
explained all that to Judge Watson. He 
knows that when my doctor ordered me 
South for my health, I never dreamed 
I'd be gone so long, or I'd have taken 
Brad with me in the first place. And 
then when Brad was established in 
school here, I didn't think it was right 
to move him. As (or not writing_you 
know how attached he's always been to 
me. 1 knew that my letters would only 
upset him and make him more 
lonely-" 

"Upset him." Stan repeated bitterly. 
"What do you think you'll be doing 
now, if you take him away from his 
school and his friends-" 

Marion smiled. ''But I don't intend 
to take hi,m away," she said sweetly. 
"I've come back to Dickston to stay. I'm 
buying a house here. 1 even have my 
agents looking for one. Isn't that so, 
Judge Watson?" 

Brad gasped. 'This was the first he'd 
heard of his mother's buying a house in 
Dickston. Judge Watson turned to him. 
"What do you think of that. Brad?" he 
asked. "If your mother settles here?" 

Brad shook his head. He didn't know 
what to think of it. It might be wonder
ful, but somehow all he could think ot 
right now was that if his mother stayed 
in Dickston, this tug-of·war between 
his parents would go on forever. 

"I don't know what to say, sir," he 
answered. "I'd like to stay here, all 
right, only-" 

"Only it just WOUldn't work!" Stan 
could no longer contain himself. "You 
know you've outgrown Dickston, 
Marion. Even the country club set 
seems dull and provincial to you. You'd 
stay for a couple of months, or three or 
four-and then you'd put the new house 

up lor sale just as you did the big Bur
ton house, and then you'd be on your 
way again." 

"What can '1100 give him?" Marion 
cried passionately. ''Brad's my whole 
life, all 1 have-and you and Terry 
have your own child coming. Brad win 
only be in the way, shunted aside-and 
I'm not forgettin g, Stan Burton, about 
the financial settfement tha t goes with 
Brad's custody. You'd find that con
venient{ wouldn't you, to use for your 
own cnild, you and Terry-" She 
stopped, clappin~ her hand over her 
mouth in a childIsh gesture of dismay. 
"I'm sorry, Judge Watson," she apolo
gized. "I never, never meant to say 
anything like that! But I'm so terribly 
worried and overwrou~ht about what 
may happen to Brad-' 

Judge Watson nodded grave ly. "I 
think the heat alone is enough to set 
us all on edge," he said. "And I also 
think this sort of procedure is getting 
us nowhere. I've heard both sides of 
the story, and 1 see no point in keeping 
you all here any longer. I want to talk 
to Brad now, and since this conference 
may take some time, I think it best it 
you all leave. I'll take Brad home." 

Terry rose awkwardly, with the help 
of Stan's hand at her elbow. She tried 
to smile at Brad. but the bor's pale, 
quiet face unnerved her. Manon bent 
tenderly over him. 

"Brad, darling. don't be frightened. 
Tell His Honor exactly how you feel 
about everything." 

How he felt! Brad swallowed. He 
didn't know how he felt-except miser
able-or what he thought. It was a mass 
of confusions, the talk about the new 
baby, his mother's talk about money. 

No, he wasn't sure of anything. All 
he knew was his mother fighting for 
him, desperately, with every weapon 
she could think of, while his father and 
Aunt Terry kept repeating that he must 
decide; he must do what he wanted. 
Yes, that was the difference betw~en 
them, it you stopped to think of it that 
way. It was possible that his fathe~ and 
Aunt Terry wanted him to stay with 
them for his own ~ood, whether or not 
they felt toward hIm as thev would feel 
toward their own child. They would. 
They were that kind of people. And his 
mother-

THAT evening Stan and Terry sat 
alone on the screened porch of their 

l ittle house on Maple Street. 
"Late," Stan remarked. "1 wonder 

why Brad isn't back yet. The Judge 
can't have been talking aU this time." 

"He probably took him to supper," 
said Terry. ''There's nothing to worry 
about. He promised to bring Brad 
back here himself." 

"No, he didn't." Stan corrected her. 
"He said he'd take him home. And jf 
he's decided in Marion's favor-" 

"He won't," said Terry with an assur
ance she did not feel. "He-Stan! Isn't 
that his car now?" 

They waited, not moving, hardly dar
ing to breathe, while the big car slid to 
a stop by the curb. They strained their 
eyes through the dark as they heard 
the car door open-and they saw one 
figure get out. Just one. 

"Dh, Stan!" Terry breathed. "He's 
alone! Darling, don't- We mustn't 
jump to conclusions-" 

Judge Watson was gravely apologetic. 
"I hope you weren't concerned about 
not hearing from me," he said when he 
was seated. "Brad and I talked so 
earnestly and for so long that I lost 
track of time. It took me a while to 
break t hrough his defenses, but when 
he began to talk freely, the words 



poured out of him, and he told me 
about situations and reactions which I 
would never have got by questioning." 

"Judge Watson," Stan demanded in a 
tight voice, "why arc you telling us all 
this? Is it an explanation of your de
cision--or an excuse?" 

"Stan!" Terry cautioned softly, and 
the Judge smiled. 

"I realize you've been under a strain, 
Mr. Burlon, and I'll relieve your mind 
as soon as possible. But first there's a 
point or two I'd like to get straight. Mr. 
Burton, what did you do with the allow
ance your ex-wife sent to Brad?" 

"Allowance?" said Stan blankly. "She 
didn't send him any money at all-un
less he received mail directly, which 
isn't likelr,." 

"Mmm,' said the Judge. "You re
eeived no sums for his support, even 
though a fund was created for that pur
pose? Didn't y:ou find you needed extra 
money for taking care of him?" 

"Of course," said Stan. "But the 
thought of asking Marion for it out of 
his fund was repugnant to me. I did 
want to increase his allowance, but 
when it was impossible, Brad got him
self a tart-time job." 

"An you approved?" asked the 
Judge. 

"I WASN'T pleased that the only job 
he could find was at the big Burton 

store which I used to own," Stan ad
mitted. "But 1 thought it was an excel
lent idea for him to be working. I felt 
that he would learn the value of earned 
money." 

"I see." The Judge stared reflectively 
at him, then turned to Terry. "Mrs. 
Burton, when we spoke alone together 
today, the only reason you could give 
for Mrs. Sullivan's wanting the boy was 
that she didn't want you to have him. 
Coold that feeling possibly be the 
result of your own Imagination?" 

"My nervous imag- Do you mean 
that I could be the victim of a per
secution complex?" Terry asked in
credulously. "1-1 don't think so, Your 
Honor. If I were, wouldn't I feel that 
everyone hated me?" 

"Strange you should bring that up," 
Stan put in. "That's the way Brad was 
when he first came to us, eight months 
ago. He was convinced that no one 
liked him, that people didn't want to 
be friendly, that there was no one he 
could trust. That's what liviRg with 
Marion did to him-and it's the way he's 
begun to be since she's come back. I saw 
it this aftemoon-" 

"I a~ree with you," said Judge Wat
son qUietly. He rose. "Mr. Burton, Mrs. 
Burton, your boy is outside, in my car. 
I just wanted to talk to you first and 
make sure that I was right on these 
points. You've shown me that I am. 
Therefore, I am going to rule that 
custody of the boy be turned over to 
you, permanl"tltiy, and that his mother, 
Marion Sullivan, not be permitted to 
inftuence or interfere with his life in 
any way whatsoever." 

Brad came up the walk with the 
Judge. He felt lightened and relieved 
after their long talk l at peace now that 
he'd made his deciSIOn. 

But there was one more thing he 
needed to know-how they would feel 
about it, his Father and Aunt Terry. 
He had to know that this homecoming 
meant as much to them as it did to him. 

Then he saw them coming down the 
porch steps, his father a dark, welcom
mg shadow, his Aunt Terry-yes, even 
in the dusk there was the light In her 
face, the smiling radiance. 

He began to run, toward his waiting 
family-toward his new security. 
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This Is Your Life 
(Continued from page 31) 

proud of a two-year -old daughter and 
an infant son. He's a business man-a 
star salesman in an automobile agency 
in Carroll, Iowa, and he runs a 200-acre 
farm. 

Lots of boys make good like that, 
settle down early--sure. But Ralph 
arrived at this happy point the hard 
way. Less than five years ago, on 
December 14, 1944, Ralph lay near death 
in a shell-torn street in Birgel, Ger
many, both of his legs shattered. 

He had killed a dozen Germans, after 
he was wounded, and routed, single 
handed, a Nazi tank. 

Ralph got the Congressional Medal of 
Honor for that day's work. But he Lost 
both of his legs. 

We heard about this boy through the 
War Department, having checked with 
General Omar Bradley on the hunch 
that a run-down on our wartime 
heroes four years after the war might 
turn up a good story for the program. 

Ralph Neppel, we knew as soon as 
we heard his record, was a young man 
who had made his own chances. 

From that point, it was our job to fit 
the pieces of his life together, round up 
ali the people who had been instru
mental in shaping it in order to enjoy 
the magic five minutes at the program's 
close when we give him a glimpse of 
his future. 

We couldn't go directly to Ralph for 
this material, of course. The people 
whose Hves are relived on our program 
d,-m't know until they're on the air 
what we're up to. 

We ran into our usual problems. 
Axel Gruenberg, our director, put 

throu~h the first long distance call to 
Ralph s young wife, the former Jean 
Moore, at the Neppels' farm home. 

Hollywood calling, Mr. Gruenberg 
for Ralph Edwards, for This Is Your 
Life. Would she telt us all about Ralph, 
bring Ralpll to Hollywood for the pro
gram? 

Jean thought somebody was kidding 
her, and hung up. 

This always happens, at least once. 
We got the operator in Carroll again, 

induced her to talk to Mrs. Neppel. 
Jean listened to us the second time, 

and promised to write up Ralph's story 
as she knew it. Not a word about this 
to Ralph, we warned her. The War De-

partment would contact him, ask him to 
go to Los Angeles to make a radio 
appeal for the veterans' bureau. 

Jean's story came along in tht' mail 
in a few days, and it was a good one. 

Ralph and Jean had met in 1942, at 
the ice skating pond. On New Year's 
Eve he had taken her to a party. After
wards, on the icy roads, Ralph's car 
skidded into a ditch, and he had to 
walk Jean a quarter of a mile to her 
home, and then two miles farther to 
his sister's to be put up for the night. 

Jean and Ralph were engaged on his 
last furlough before going overseas. 

When she saw him again, it was in 
McCloskey General Hospital, in Tem
ple, Texas. He was getting weU then, 
but his chart read "Double Amputee." 
Two months later they were married. 

It was not long after that Ralph put 
hospitals behind him, and went back 
with his bride to start all over again as 
a farmer in Carroll, Iowa. 

With the material Jean gave us, Jim 
Chadwick, who does the research for 
the program, could begin to round up 
the other key figures in Ralph's past. 

Jim talked to Ralph's mother first. 
A pretty remarkable woman in her 

own right, Rose Neppel. Widowed since 
Ralph was nine, and his six brothers 
and sisters all still of school age, Mrs. 
Neppel had been a successful farmer 
herself. with the older boys' help. 

She told us about Ralph's first day in 
the little red school house, how he 
shined up immediately to the teacher
Miss Edyth Davis. 

"Where was Miss Davis now?" Jim 
Chadwick wanted to know. Miss Davis 
was a Mrs. L. A. Stoner; we found her 
in Tucson, Arizona, and eager to come 
to Hollywood to honor her former pupil. 
He was such a smart boy, she remem
bered. Mischievous sometimes, but 
sweet. 

Older brother Arby-the one with 
whom Ralph had tossed a coin to see 
which would go to war, which stay be
hind to help on the farm-and Ralph's 
married Sister, Isabelle, now Mrs. 
Charles Feld, were able to give us th e 
rest of the material needed on the years 
before the war. Both promised to ap
pear on the program. 

The toughest part of the research job 
came when we set out on the trail of 

"A woman's Seetzet heart ... " 
It's about the inner life of a woman 
. . . every woman! Different, com· 
plete, true·lo·life stor ies taken f rom 
the pages of True Story magazine. 
Every morning, Monday thru Friday. 
Listeners write-" ft really is MY 
Irue story ... because these dramas 
truly picture feminine cmot ions . " 

Ma...~ '.t~~~ 

MY TRUE STORY 
ABC Sf4-" 



lalph's army pals. We wanted par
icularly a buddy of h is basic training 
lays, Jim Schuele. 

We had a lot to start with on this one. 
'he War Department responded to our 
vire: James Schuele was somewhere 
n Iowa. 

We weren't discouraged. Through 
'eterans' organizations in Iowa we 
raced Jim Schuele to a logging camp 
t Oak Run, California. 
"A break for that old onion peeler," 

his voice boomed over the wire. "That's 
great. Just tell me what to do." 

The key participant for our purposes 
was an ex-G! named Gene Rine, of 
Akron. Ohio. Gcne is the man who 
saved Ralph's life. 

The War Department had ~iven us 
the details. Ralph had led hiS squad 
into an open square in the center of 
the embattled town. Just as they were 
about to reach their pOSition a Ger
man tank appeared. A shell sped 
toward the group and exploded in its 
midst. Every man of the squad, ex
cept Ralph, was instantly killed. Ralph 
himself was skyrocketed into the air. 
As he fell back to earth, still conscious, 
he pulled himself by his elbows-his 
legs were shattered by the shell, re
member-twenty-five fee t to his ma
chine gu n. He righted the weapon and 
opened fire on the tank and the more 
than twenty Germans moving up be
hind it. 

mHE tank stopped beside him, so that 
I anyone leanmg out of it could have 
dropped a grenade on him. 

He continued firing at the Germans 
beh ind the tank, and soon forced those 
who survived to retreat. The tank 
crew, frightened by the loss of its pro
tecting infantrymen, also went into re
verse and sped away. About two 
dozen Germans were left behind, dead. 

Gene Rine, watching from a window 
of a nearby house, started to go to the 
wounded sel'geaot's rescue, when he 
saw one of the surviving Germans raise 
his rifte. As a matter of fact, one 
of the bullets from that gun creased 
Ralph's head. The German aimed the 
gun a ltain, but he never fired-for a 
blast from Gene Rine's pistol took him 
QUt of action, forever. 

Obviously, we had to find Gene Rine. 
And find him we did. He was a stu

dent now, in an Ohio university, and in 
the midst of his mid-term exams. 

Exams or no exams, when we had 
told him what we wanted he said just 
as simplr as Jim Schuele before him: 
"Ju<;t tel me what you want me to do." 

He told us, when he arrived in Holly
wood, the Test of the story of the battle 
in BirJilel. He had dragged Ralph Nep
pel, ,Jearly unconscious now, to the 
shelter of a nearby house, rounded up 
a medical officer. 

Just before he left to go back to his 
position Ralph called to him. He didn't 
say t hanks, just held out a shaking 
hand, askoo Rine for a cigarette. 

Rine lighted one for him, patted him 
on the arm, muttered somethinJ! about 
"hang on. mnn." and went out. He had 
never seen him from that day, although 
they had kept in touch. 

We had a pretty solid story now, we 
thought. We didn't need a topper-but 
we /tot one, in the form of a letter to 
Ralph from President Truman. 

We were ready to go on the air. 
Ralph came to the studio with Jean 

just a few moments before broadcast 
to make his "pitch"--or so he thought
faT the veterans' bureau. We were on 
the air when we first told him that he 
was s tarring in This Is Your Life. 

Ralph's mother came on stage flr!lt. 
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"Mom, what on earth are you dOing 
here?" was all Ralph could say. 

Mrs. Stoner was next, and then 
Ralph's pretty wife, Jean, and Brother 
Arby and Sister Isabelle. Ralph was 
too amazed to say much. 

Then Jim Schuele came on stage, 
followed by Gene Rine. 

For the first time, Ralph found the 
strength to get out of his chair, push 
out a hand to the man who had saved 
his life. 

"Take it easy, man," Rme said, for
getting his SCript, tears In his eyes 

We went on with the show to recall 
for Ralph-and our listeners-the bleak 
days in a series of hospitals both in Eu
rope and this country where Ralph 
spent the months after his injury. 

And We reminded him, as though he 
would ever have forgotten, of the Au
gust morning in 1945 when he stood 
with nineteen other American heroes in 
the East Room of the White House to 
receive from President Truman the 
CongreSSional Medal of Honor. 

At that point we were able to prove 
to Ralph that President Truman, along 
with others of his countrymen for 
whom he had given so much, had not 
forgotten him. 

We handed him, right there on stage, 
the President's letter, which read: 

Dear Mr. Neppel, 
When I had the honor of 

conjerring upon you the Con
gressional Medal of Honor in 
August. 1945, at the White 
House, I was particularly im
pressed with the citation ac
companying the medal. In it, 
your great heroism, above and 
beyond the call of duty. was 
well described. 

I have learned something 
about your career since you 
finally left the hospitals behind 
you and returned to your own 
community in Carroll County, 
Iowa. Your accomplishments 
there are an inspiration to all 
oj us. 

I have been informed oj your 
fine achievements in jarming
how you consistently have 
topped the average in produc
tion of corn, and how through 
your determination and high 
courage, you have become a 
leader in your community, just 
as you were a leader of men in 
the service oj your country. 

With m:v best wishes jor 
your contmued success and 
happiness, I am 

Sincerely yours, 
(SIGNED) Harry Truman 

I could hear Ralph's questions over 
the roar of applause, "Is this really 
true?" 

He wondered again if this eQuid all 
be true when we unveiled his Philip 
Morris Future: 

The new rug Jean had wanted for so 
long for their living room floor; an 
electric clothes dryer and automatic 
ironer, and a vacation for the young 
Neppels whenever they want it at Sun 
Valley, Idaho. 

Best of all, we were able to give 
Ralph a modern farm tractor with a 
two-row corn planter which he had 
wanted, but been unable to afford. 

I guess Ralph shook my hand a dozen 
times once we were off the air, wonder
ing aloud what he had done to make a 
total stranger do all this for him. 

"Nonsense, Ralph," I told him, and I 
meant it, "you did it for yourself." For 
Ralph is one of the big people, the 
people who make their own chances. 

We always have a dinner party for 
our radio guests on the nights after the 
broadcasts. 

The night of Ralph's party, I decided 
not to go, I thought they would prefer 
privacy. 

Our producer, Al Paschall, was on 
hand, of course, to see that everything 
went off smoothly. He told me about 
it the next day. He was moved almost 
to tears by the sincere gratitude of 
Ralph and his family and friends. 

Dinner was very gay, and Ralph said 
over and over

l 
Al reported, "Nothing 

like this ever nappened in Iowa." 
The three veterans huddled together 

all evening rehashing their war experi
ences. Al couldn't get over the casual 
way in which Ralph would whip up 
his trouser legs to show his buddies the 
fine mechanical legs on which he gets 
around briskly. 

We had told the Neppels that they 
would be welcome to stay around Hol
lywood for a few days, but they refused. 
Ralph was eager to get his hands on that 
new corn planter, and both he and Jean 
were terribly homesick for the children. 

I knew Ralph Neppel for just a few 
hours, really. But I will never forget 
him--or any of the people who figured 
in his life. They deepened my con
viction that the plain people of America 
are the great people. 

Meeting people like Ralph week 
after week since This Is Your Life was 
born has given me a zest for my job 
that I wouldn't have believed possible. 

I have decided that helping people 
who help themselves is the most re
warding work in the world. This is my 
life, I suppose you could put it in a 
nutshell. And I love it! 

FOR FRIDA Y NIGHT ENJOYMENT 
Tune In 

"the JACK CARSON show" 
with Marion Hutton 

Every Friday Night 
8 p.m. Eastern Time 
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Life Story plus color portrait in the 
current issue of TRUE STORY now 

on newsstands. 



"rm Growing 
Up Again" 

(Continued from page 29) 

driveway. my jean-clad daughter noted 
the group on the bridle trail, all dressed 
in levis. Clustered here and there 
among the buildings were additional 
teensters, male and female, dressed in 
the out-shirt and loafer style. Sandra's 
expression modified. 

After three weeks at Chadwick, she 
came home to announce, "Mother, I'm 
10 mad at you for being right. I love 
Chadwick." 

I thought this approval would help 
w sell Ronnie on the same school, where 
we want to enroll him next September. 
My second-teen sight should have 
warned me. He had selected another 
school, partly, I suspect, to prove his 
independence of his sister. 

Again I resorted to my plan of mnk
in~ a bargain to satisfy both parent and 
child. I told him that if he could main
tain a position on the honor roll (com
prising the ten students with top 
grades) a t Black Foxe Military Acad
emy for nine straight months, he would 
have earned the privilege of selecting 
his own school. 

THE first month he made it; the sec
ond, he held his position: the third, he 

bettered his standinf among the first 
ten; the fourth mon h he came home 
jauntily to announce, "We got our re
ports today. Guess I'll be very happy 
at Chadwick." 

Sandra and Ronnie get along around 
the house like the averalte brother and 
sister. that is, with all the cordialitv of 
a pair of strange black leopards. Their 
arguments always deal with world
shaking problems such as who had the 
glue last. 

Yet, when one or the other has frac
tured some household rule and is taken 
to task, I note that the young Burnses 
present a solid front. Ronnie will say 
in defense of his sister. "You misunder
stood her, Mother. She didn't mean 
what she said." And Sandra will ex
plain, "Ronnie would have been here 
"n time, but he had to wait for David 
to come home." 

During my own forma t ive period, I 
was not allowed to have dates until I 
was sixteen. Life moves faster now
adays. Sandra, who seems more mature 
than her years would indicate because 
she is now five feet nine inches tali, 
be!!an to attend boy-and- girl school 
parties whem she was thirteen. 

We have one rule about this: I al
ways know the boy with whom she is 
spending the evening. and I always 
know his family. 

We have established midnight as the 
witching hour: Sandra must be home 
then or Cinderella has her dating priv_ 
ileges taken away. We mothers de
cided on that rule, after extensive 
telephone consultation. 

During my first teenhood, ten o'clock 
was the Friday night rule when 1 was 
allowed to date; eleven was the week
end deadline. 

Nowadays, however, if youngsters sec 
a movie, then stop at a drive-in for 
Cokes and hamburgers, it is difficult for 
them to reach home before midnight. 
I think it is bctter to make a rule that 
is easy to keep, than one which may be 
innocently broken again and again. 
Not long ago Sandra spent Saturday 
evening with several girl friends, play
ing records and watching teleVision. 

au. ~ JUde(t- kat%--tok(,1 
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She was at home and tucked in by 
eleven, mainly because she didn't have 
to prove anything by remaining out 
later. 

Sandra and I have one particular teen 
experience in common. The first thing 
I used to ask about a boy whom some
one praised was, "How tall is he?" 1 was 
short, so 1 found it almost impossible 
to dance with a very tall boy. 

Sandra asks the same question for 
the exactly opposite reason. She doesn't 
like to dance with boys shorter than she 
is. Despite her five feet nine inches, 
she is as straight as an arrow, w alks 
with p roud flrace in her flat heels. 
dances beautifully, and is frequently 
complimented on her posture. 

RONNIE has reached that interesting 
masculine state of being telephoned 

by girls. Bachelors, it seems, are in de
mand from the time they lose interest 
in coaster wagons. However, Ronnie 
couldn't be less concerned with the 
frilly side of life. Right now his twin 
fascinations are mechanics and fish. 
He spends hour after hour working on 
a small (eighteen inches overall) auto
motive racer that actually runs; when 
he wearies of that, he devotes himself 
to his four aquariums of tropical fish. 
Have you any idea of what goes on in 
the life of a tropical fish? 

One of the things my parents didn't 
have to worry about was the automo
bile problem. Sandra is going to learn 
to drive next year. Next year, also, 
Ronnie will be of Jegal age to secure a 
learner's license and will be qualified to 
drive if there is a driving, licensed adult 
in the car with him. 

Considering the fury of Los Angeles 
traffic, this is something to keep a 
mother walking the fi oor until curfew. 
However, I suppose our great -grand
parents worried when our grand
mothers were scorching around town on 
bicycles built for two, and I predict 
that Ronnie and Sandra will worry 
about their children when the young
sters are taking helicopter lessons. The 
human race is an institution which is 
determined to go oftener, faster, and 
farther. All 1 have to say to the moon 
is. "If you really are made of green 
cheese, my great· grandson will prob
ably set up a dairy store on your light 
side." 

Another menace spared my parents 
during my original teenstering was the 
comhmatlon of telephone and televi
sion. 

My sympathy goes ou t to every home 
in which both instruments are installed 
within the grasp of the growing child. 
My two developed the horrible habit of 
calling a friend, whose family also 
owned a television set. and conferring 
on the problem of which program to 
watch. Once this choice was tuned in, 
the conversation went on like this for 
hours: "Look at that character! What a 
ham. Isn't this a terrible program?" 

Finally. after having been cut off 
fl'om our frie nds. our business asso
ciates, and Stop The Music for months, 
we gave up and ordered a second tele
phone, on a one-party line, to be in
stalled in the uostairs sitting room. Our 
only oroblem then was to keeo Ronnie 
and Sandra from battling to the death 
over its exclusive use. 

Certainly radio and television have 
altered the hero- worshioing habits of 
this new generation. When I was a 
violent movie fan, the dream of my life 
was Ronald Colman. Sandra's hero is 
Al Jolson. 1 made arran,l!ements for 
her to see a Jolson broadrast. but I 
thought I should prepare h er. "Re
member that Mr. Jolson doesn't look at 

all like Larry P arks," I cautioned her. 
Sandra smiled down at me indulgent. 

Ir.. "I know he's an older man, Mother. 
I m interested in him as a singer, that't 
alL" 

Her favorite actress is J un e Allyson. 
from whom she has copied her hair 
style. 

Actually, I think lovely little J unr 
unknowingly solved one of my ma jo! 
problems. T here was a time, a few 
years back, when Sandra developed a 
st rong gypsy strain. Her aversion to 
water was positively nomadic; her dis· 
trust of a toothbrush was enormous, 
and her hair usually resembled a Chi· 
nese bird's nest. 

"Is th is," I would inquire kindly, "the 
week we comb our hair, brush OUT 
teeth, and scrub the back of our neck! 
Or was that last Thursday?" 

Sandra laughed heartily at this fee· 
ble humor and remained encased in heT 
adobe shel l. And then, one day, aboom! 
Out of the dark brown shell there 
emerged a shining creature. She show
ered at least once a day, sometimes
during the summer-t wo or thrl!i! 
t imes. She washed her hair tour times 
a week. Her teeth began to gleam. 

Searching for an explanation of this 
miracle, I found a large picture of J une 
Allyson installed in the place of honor 
in Sandra's bedroom. As your best 
boy friend will be able to tell you, one 
of J une's charms is her air of just hav
ing sterPed, dew-washed, out ot the 
heart a a gardenia. 

I wonder how long it will be before 
Ronnie notices June Allyson? If I 
knew 1 would buy stock in a soap com
pany, because the earnings are bound 
to soar. 

Sometimes I have felt that our chil
dren obtained t he delights of childhood 
too early. If I had it to do over again, 
I would withhold some of our presents 
until the children exercised their imagi
nations to the point of yearning for 
some object. To want something, to 
dream of its precise color or size or 
speed, to talk about it and then finally 
to own the object is a triumph of child
hood which can't be duplicated later. 

nUT if I-the big, strong, brave parent 
-had tried to be sensible, I would 

have had to lock my husband in a clo~et 
for two months before and one month 
after Christmas. George, as deep in his 
second teenhood as I am, has always 
been able to think of the thing every 
child should have just one day after the 
ma nufacturer placed it on the market. 

I can think of only one thin!, nul' 
youngsters have been denied. T hey 
decided, about a year ago. that they 
couldn't stru~gle through another u n
derprivileged week without a motion 
picture projector. 

George and 1 talked it over. We 
aren't pictUre people, so we don't hAve 
the trouble sneaking: into a theater that 
picture stars do. We get a kick out of 
~oing to the Chinese or the Cathay 
Circle and seeing a movie with a Jarge, 
non-professional audience. There is a 
refreshing: differen ce between the re
actions of a non -orofessional and a stu
dio audience. We like the chan ge of 
pace and recreational scene. 

George and I agreed that if we had 
our own projector, we would rent films 
and see them in our own home with a 
group of movie or radio frie nds. "De
prive us of our nights out," said George. 

Our "no" vote against the projector 
was not popular. with our progeny. 

We have tried to teach the value of 
money to Sandra and Ronnie, but it 
iSJ'!'t easy, and I'm not certain that such 
wisdom can be taught a t all. Either a 



person plays banknotes by ear, or 
money never talks to one at all. George 
is a flne example of this truth. 

He grew up on the lower East Side 
in New York, one of thirt~n children. 
The family was terribly crowded to
gether; the children wen:! never warmly 
clothed, and often they were hungry. 

One would imagine that this sort of 
childhood would make a man wise 
about money. It milJht even, under
standably. make him tIght-fisted. 

Not George. He has always been the 
soul of open-handed generosity. When 
he shops, he never aSkS the price be
fore making a purchase (except when 
I'm along and nudge him into inquir
ing). He never totals a restaurant 
check, and I think he tips too much all 
the time. When he signs the checks our 
business manager submits. George 
never even glances at the vouchers. 
ObViously, George's example would 
never instruct our children in the nar
row ways of thrift. 

I insisted that they be given allow
ances with which they must purchase 
the incidentals they felt they needed. 
So what happens? So Sandra and Ron
nie turn out to have prudence built 
into their systems. Ronnie's allow
ance, per week. is just enough to take 
him to a Saturday movie and to pro
vide a Coke and hamburger afterward. 
Instead of using his money that way, 
he buys tools with which to work on 
his mechanical creations. Sometimes 
he buys a new batch of tropical fish. 
Or, oddest indulgence of all, he will 
enjoy a Saturday luncheon in one of 
Bev~rly Hills' delicatessens. 

One of the first Christmas presents 
Ronnie ever gave me was a box of 
cleansing tissues, bought at the dime 
store. His most recent gift was quite 
as practical. I had been given a Ross 
Shattuck landscape: it needed the cus
tomary overhead light to do it ~ustice 
when hung. "Don't buy the light, ' Ron
nie instructed me. "That will be my 
present to you." 

SANDRA is also sensible. One of her 
first gifts to me was a package of 

emery boards from the dime store. Last 
Christmas she presented me with an 
exquisite handmade lace handkerchief. 

I say it with a certain amount of quiet 
pride: the Burns babes have taste. 

Taste, but maybe no talent. Neither 
shows the faintest interest in show 
business. Of course, like all parents, 
we have given them "every advantage" 
-whether they regarded the various 
lessons in that light or not. 

We started them earl:y with dancing 
lessons, Ronnie was qUIte good at tap, 
but he wouldn't work at It. Sandra 
learned to be a featherweight ballroom 
dancer and was satisfied. 

We gave them piano lessons. Sandra 
developed a certain amount of facility, 
but she wouldn't practice. Ronnie's In 
the midst of studymg piano now, but he 
and I are ruining some of the best hours 
of our teens in the process. I sit beside 
the piano, giving him the line made 
famous by ten or fifteen generations of 
mothers, "You'll thank me some day." 

As I say it, I know that he would 
much rather be swimming (he is so 
good in the water that he makes his 
own tropical fish look like landlub
bers), but I repeat with coO\'iction, 
"You'll thank me some day," 

Whether he does or not, I may as 
well be honest and admit that-here and 
now-I am thanking my two teensters 
for returning me, through their experi
ence, to a magic time of life. In my sec
ond teenhood, I couldn't be happier. 
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Parky Pulled Me Through 
(Continued iTom page 35) 

1947 for a little spinal surgery that that 
was the last time I'd walk for nearly a 
year. I'm sure my doctor had no ex
pectation of any such serious conse
quences, either. All he intended to do 
was cut away an overgrowth of bone on 
my upper vertebrae that had caused me 
considerable rain durin@: the previous 
five years. 0 course, spinal surgery is 
always a serious matter, but I didn't 
dread my operation. In fact, I looked 
forward to it, thinking how good it 
would feel to be rid of those nagging 
aches that had plagued me so mysteri
ously until the neuro-surgeon finally 
located their cause. I confidently ex
pected to be up and around within a 
couple of weeks alter the surgery. 

I had to be up and around. Meet Me 
At Parky's was due to resume broad
casting in another month, after the 
usual summer lay-off. 

"Don't worry," was my last admoni
tion to my wife, Thelma. "There's go
ing to be nothing to this." 

Well, I was mistaken. Something 
went wrong during the operation. My 
doctor had to resort to the electric cau
terh:er. That stopped the hemorrhage 
an d probably saved my life, but it had 
another effect-and. to coin a phrase, it 
shouldn't happen to a dog. 

Two months after the operation I 
was still in the hospital, propped up in 
bed, unable to move a muscle below my 
waist. I kept assuring everybody, 
especially Thelma and the boys, that 
I'd be up and around shortly. 

Only one person remained skeptical 
in the face of my repeated assurance 
that nothing serious was wrong. I was 
the doubter. As time passed, and ex
pected improvement failed to show up, 
one grim word kept getting nearer 
and nearer to the surface of my mind. 
I held it back as long as I could, but 
finally it burst out, with stunning, 
numbing force: paralysis! 

One afternoon there in the hospital I 
said the words aloud for the first time: 
"I'm paralyzed." But saying it aloud 
didn't diminish the size of my disability. 
Talking it over with the doctor didn't, 
either. When I flung my assertion at 
him, I was probably hoping subcon
sciously he'd tell me I was wrong. He 
didn't. "Having to use that electric cau
terizer," the doctor admitted, "seems 
to have set up an irritation that's 
caused your motor nerves to forget 

their (unctions. They'll have to bl:! re
trained. That will take time." 

It was then J decided I'd have to drop 
Parky. How could I, in my physically 
insolvent condition, expect to do a 
presentable radio show? 

Well, you know how Parky reacted 
to my attempt to dissolve our partncr
ship. He refused to take himself off, 
as requested. He kept hanging over 
my bed, needling me with pep talks. 

Even In memory there was no escap
ing him. As I lay there in the hospital 
bed, my inner dialogue began to lake 
the shape o( a mental review of my 
twenty- five years' association with 
Pllrkyakarkus and the curious way in 
which this indomitable character I'd 
dreamed up for my own amusement 
had changed my whole life. 

When I was still a kid in my teens. my 
father was an importer in Boston, han
dling the products of Balkan countries, 
and he had dealings with a good many 
Greek people engaged in the export
import trade. Naturally, I met a lot of 
these folks, either in Father's office or 
when he brouaht them home to dinner, 
and I was fascmated by them, their ex
uberant vitality, their irresistible good 
humor, and most of all by the way their 
Greek-nurtured tongues spoke English 
so that it became almost another lan
guage, exotic, pungent and marvelously 
expressive of subtle shades of feeling 
and meaning. 

I be.san to imitate some of the Greek
AmerIcans I knew, not merely their 
way of speaking, but also their gestures 
and facial expressions. Ridicule was 
never any part of the idea behind my 
imitativeness. By assuming the man
ner and expression of these Greeks 
whom I liked and admired, I could say 
and do thinits that convention-bound 
Harry Einstein would never have dared 
do or say. 

As my Greek character grew with 
me, he acquired the name, Parkyakar
kus, that's stuck with him ever since. At 
first Parky was known only to my lam
ily and close friends. His initial public 
appearance was completely unpre
meditated. 

As a young business man, I 'd joined 
several civic clubs there in Boston, 
and one day at a club luncheon I was 
called on quite unexpectedly to say a 
few words to the membership. I was 
numb with horror. 
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Then Parky came gallopin~ to my 
rescue. Almost without realizln$ what 
I was doing, I found mrseli In my 
Greek-American characterization, criti
cizing the food at the lunche<ln, telling 
the toastmaster his jokes weren't fun 
ny, and talking about local politics in 
uninhibited Parkyakarkus style. Since 
this is no place for false modesty, I will 
teU the truth. Parky wowed 'em. 

In addition to frequent appearances at 
club affairs, Parky was soon cluttering 
up the air waves in the vicinity of Bos
ton. This went on for several years, 
but Parky might have remained a 
purely local celebrity if he hadn't got
ten Eddie Cantor's goat. 

That was in 1934, and Cantor was at 
the height of his radio fame. One of 
the organizations to which I belonged 
managed to get him as guest speaker 
for its annual banquet, and we con
sidered ourselves very lucky to do it, 
I can tell you. However, I'm not going 
to tell you who originated the idea of 
putting the rib on Cantor at the ban
quet. Anyway, the idea appeared, and 
it grew, and Parkyakarkus was elected 
to do the job. 

CAME banquet niS-hl, and Eddie gave 
a really sparkling performance as 

principal speaker of the evening. 
Everyone at the tables was roaring with 
laughter when he fin ished-with one 
exception. The exception was an enor
mously dignified individual sitting at 
the speakers' table. A wide red sash 
bisected the gleaming white of his dress 
shirt, and an imposing array of medals 
and ribbons bedecked the front of 
his coat. After Cantor had finished his 
performance, this bemedaled dignitary, 
who hadn't cracked a smile at Eddie's 
best jokes, was introduced as a special 
guest of honor for the evening: a visit
mg Greek consular official of high rank, 
Mr. Nick Parkyakarkus. Nearly every
one in the audience except Cantor knew 
what was coming. 

Parkyakarkus stood up to acknowl
edge the introduction. Then he launched 
into some more general remarks about 
the American sense of humor. 

Without attempting to render the di
alect, this is approximately what Parky 
said: "You Americans are such chil
dren when it comes to humor. No 
sophistication. No SUbtlety. The sim 
plest little things amuse you. I could 
hardly believe my ears when I heard 
you all laughing so heartily at this man 
Cantor, just now. If you Americans 
pay this man a million dollars a year, as 
I have heard you do, all I can say is, you 
must be crazy." 

I had t urned to face Eddie as I spoke. 
His face was a spectacle I wouldn't 
like to have missed. Still thinking I 
was a bona fide Greek dignitary, and 
fearing to create an international inci
dent, Eddie managed to hold his homi
cidal impulse in check. 

But I couldn't hold myself in check 
any longer. I had to let .go and laugh, 
and of course that gave It all away to 
Cantor. Slowly his face resumed a 
more normal hue and then he, too, be
gan to laugh-and louder than anyon(' 
else. Later, as the banquet was break_ 
ing up, he came over to shake my hand 
and say, "I'd like to have you appear on 
my radio show sometime. How'd you 
like that?" 

How would I like that? I couldn't 
have been prouder if I'd been told the 
President wanted me in his cabinet. 

J wasn't long finding out that Eddie 
Cantor wasn't one of those careless 
~reat ones who go around rousing hooes 
Ifl unknowns without meaning what 

LITTLE LULU 

M-m-m--Kleenex*pops uptOO! 

t.ii1f.e Lulu serY5: IT's TISSUES A-PQPPIN'-WHEN 

THEY~E KLEENEX TISSUES.' ONLY WITH KLEENEX 

CAN YOU PULL JUST ONE OOUBLE TISSUE (NOr A 

HANDFUL) -H,A,VE THE NEXT POP UP READY TO USE 

WIN nex~ comen )'O~ .nle<. 
OENERAl. CONTEST BULL.· 
TIN ha& 1><11,." at",,, win . Win. 
n ... tell _..,~ ....... 11 now to 

.. In BIO PRIZES. l4t1 """ ... 1 
contHti. ~<D<I ~ ro< ...... 1. «Off. 

GItNI': RAL C;OSTI':ST BULLII.TIN 
II .. Easl 5110 St. Dept. 111· " D~la'Io •• M Ln ... 

LEG SUFFERERS 

Lll'l MITMaDl, 12141. " ... IIJA". 
au,. , ·n . • 1I"auk ... WI_olo 

~ou ARE IN DEMAND IF YOU 
• ' CAN DRAW! 

ART INSTRUCTION, INC. DII'1'. Itll-', ,lil\INN( . ...,OllS U, MINN. 

Please send me YO\U' FREE Talent Test 

N • ..,..~ _ _ ________ A~, ____ _ 

Add..-. _ ____ _ _____ --'7.one No. __ _ 

-----------------
• • 

87 



• • 
88 

Quit~ naturally, when a product appears 
which-is rompl(lt/, un/illl past methods, 
yout first thought may be "Is it really 
meant for mt?" or " I wonder if I am any 
dilferent ..... WelJ, Tampax is JUSt such a 
revolutionary product in the field of 
monchly sanitary protection-and here 
are some facts to help you make up 
your mind about it. 

Tampax has been adopted by millions 
(yel, milliom) of women. Very popular 
among trained nursf'S for their personal 
use. III vented by a physician; designed 
to be worn ill/trwzlly. Only one-ninth 
the bulk of older kinds. No I 
belts. no pins, no external pads. I', 

Causes no odor, no chafing. No 
bother to dispose of . 
.. Tampax relieves embarrass-

menc and mental strain at such times for 
all classes of women-college srudents, 
secretaries, housewives. nurses, vaca
tioners ... Buy Tampax today at your 
drug or notion count~. It's made of 
pure surgical cotton contained in par
ented inaividual applicators. Three ab
sorbmcy-sizes for varying needs. Full 
month's average supply goes into purse. 
(Also 4-months economy box.) Tampax 
Incorpor:lted, Palm~, Mass. 

A.u,,'~d 10' AJn,,;.j~. b711o_ 
}O'''"4/ "I ,Io~ A""';':6" M~d;<.1 A • ..,.,.;., ..... 

they say. The following Thursday, 
February 18, 1934, I received a telegram 
saying: "Have good spot for you Sun
day. Wire if you can meet me at NBC 
for rehearsal. Eddie CantoL" 

During the rest of that season, I made 
frequent, but not regular appearances 
on the Cantor show. I could do it 
easily because I was single and had no 
responsibilities beyond my advertis
ing agency, which had developed into 
a lively concern employing fourteen 
people. They were quite capable of 
running the business during my ab~ 
sences, and did. 

At the beginning of the next season, 
Cantor had a new surprise for me. 

He asked me one day: "How much 
did you make last year out of your 
business, Harry?" I told him. It was 
no enormous sum, but a nice living. 

Eddie said, "If I paid you more, 
would you come with me on a full time 
basis for the next season?" 

I'd almost blurted, "Yes," before a 
sizable obi'ection occurred to me. So I 
merely to d Eddie I'd like to think it 
over for a little while. 

There were those fourteen employees 
of mine to think about. What would 
they do, if I just shut down my business 
and walked ofT, leaving them jobless in 
the midst of the depression? Then the 
very simple solution came to me. Why 
not just turn the business over to the 
people who'd helped me build it up? 
They'd already proved they could run 
it, when I wasn't around. So that's what 
I did, thus freeing myself without hurt~ 
ing anyone else. 

1 worked for Eddie Cantor for three 
of the most enjoyable years of my life. 
When Eddie came to Hollywood to 
make the picture "Strike Me Pink" for 
Samuel Goldwyn, I came along and 
worked in that and several other 
movies as a featured player. 

The next year I was put under con
tract by RKO, and that was the best 
thing that ever happened to me in Hol
lywood-not because RKO gave me 
starring parts (they didn't), but be
cause it was on the RKO lot that I first 
met Thelma Leeds. then a radio singer 
and movie feature player. I was about 
thirty years old, still unmarried. I'd 
been so busy with my advertising busi
ness and with Parkyakarkus that I'd 
never had time to fall in love. Till I 
mel Thelma. On my side, it was love at 
first sight. Then followed about six of 
the most suspenseful months I've ever 
lived through, during which time 1 
worked harder than I'd ever worked 
at anything, trying to sell Thelma the 

idea of becoming Mrs. Einstein. I doubt 
that I'd qualify as a grut lover. so it 
must have been my persistence t at fi
nally overcame Thelma. We were mar_ 
ried on February 7, 1937. We bought 
the house in Beverly Hills where we 
still live, and Thelma gave up a prom
ising career in the entertainment world 
in order to make our new house a home 
for me and, ultimately, our boys, who 
now number three: Clifford, ten; Bob~ 
by, six; and Albert, sixteen months_ No 
reasonable man could really ask for 
more good breaks than I've had. 

In 1937 I finally yielded to Parkya
karkus' urgings and branched out to 
set up my own independent airshow: 
Meet Me At Parky's. 

Our first show after my paralysis 
was aired on Sunday night, October 19, 
1947. We did it without letting even 
the studio audience know that behind 
the counter of Parky's lunchroom, un
der his white chef's outfit, and behind 
his broad grin, was a disabled man 
who'd had to be carried in and propped 
up in an armchair before the cUI·tains 
were drawn. Nobody noticed any 
change in Parky, any letdown. 

Even though it was a rather grim 
struggle at times, one I might never 
have been able to make if Thelma and 
the boys hadn't been in there helping 
Parky shove, we got through the sea
son in great style. Many people were 
kind enough to say that '47-'48 was 
Parky's best year. 

Keeping Parky on the air the whole 
of last season is the one thing I give 
most credit to for the gratifying re
covery I'm making from the paralysis. 
Of course the swimming pool in which 
I work out daily helps, 100. I never 
had a swimming pool until I was told 
it was the one thing that would do 
most to help me learn to walk a~ain. 
I imagine I have the only pool in Bev
erly Hills built on a doctor's prescrip
tion. Here's wh=' the doctor wrote on 
the p.escription b)U!L-; he gave me when 
I came home from the hospital: "In
stall one swimming pool and use three 
times daily, before meals." 

Last week the doctor told me my re
coverr. was eighty per cent comp'Jete. 

"Will I be able to walk five miles?" 
I asked. Because, as soon as I can be
gin, I intend to take a long walk c\'ery 
day with my best friend-Parkyakar
kus. I guess I'll just have to take him 
along wlth me for the fest of my life. 
Yes, Parky will always be around as 
long as there's a Harry Einstein. lowe 
a lot to that guy. I'll never try to brush 
him off again. 
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Come and Visit 
Dennis Day 

(Continued from page 45) 

fireplace, the water colors on the walls, 
the Dresden figures in the mahogany 
cabinet, the lamps and the deep rose 
drapes at the big front-room windows. 
On the mantel in a place of honor arc 
the blue luster candelabra Dennis 
gave his bride on their first Christmas 
together. Because it's a hillside home, 
the ground floor rooms are on different 
levels. When you walk into the tile
floored hall, you look into the Hving 
room which is down a step to your lelt, 
and into the dining room, up a step to 
the right. It the door at the end of the 
hall by the stairs is open, you'll catch a 
glimpse of a shining white kitchen 
equipped for efficiency. 

Peggy has redone Dennis' combina
tion study and office with plaid paper on 
the walls, a massive desk and cabinets 
for his records. The bedroom is a con
cession to her-its rose satin drapes, 
matching dressing table skirt, chaise 
longue a nd spreads make it completely 
feminine. 

LIFE for Pes:gy and Dennis centers 
about the big, airy room which they 

decided upon lor the nursery. When 
they knew they were going to be par
ents they shopped furiously for nursery 
equipment. They chose a picture-paper 
for the walls and they narrowed down 
their choice of fur niture to two sets, 
identical except that one was pink and 
one blue. There they let the matter rest 
until the third Patrick McNulty made 
his appearance last December, on, of all 
days. a Friday when his father has two 
radio rehearsals. Patrick himself settled 
the question of color for his domain. 

Peggy, with the help of one maid 
takes care of the house and Patrick IIi 
is entirely in his mother's charge. Once 
he had a nurse, but neither Peggy nor 
Dennis wanted to share their son with 
anyone---.so Peggy took over. She'll tell 
you about the baby-sitter problem the 
McNultys share with many other young 
couples, and she'll say she rarely gets 
down to the radio station to see her 
famous husband on his own show 01' on 
the J ack Benny pro$ram any more. 

Dennis, ot course, IS firmly convinced 
there was never another child like 
Patrick. This, in spite of the dim view 
Patrick took of his father in the begin
ning. When Dennis, for the first time, 
picked up his son and sang him an Irish 
air, Patrick's response was a howl of 
outraged disapproval. He is probably 
the only audience that ever criticized 
Dennis Day so violently. 

Patrick, however, has now ad/'usted 
himself to his father's voice and islens 
clear through a song without interrup
tion. He even gives indication of be
coming a Dennis Day fan . 

Peggy will know how to deal with 
another kind of fan. She's been exposed 
to them ever since she's been married. 

In fact the honeymoon was just over 
when she ran into the more virulent 
type. One afternoon the phone rang 
and when Peggy answered, a feminine 
voice, in tones best described as throb
·bing. asked for Dennis. 

"He's not here," said Peggy politely. 
"Would r,ou leave a message? T his is 
his wife.' 

There was a click at the other end of 
the line. That was all. 

The same thing happened a day or so 
later and P eggy began to giVe the mat
ter some serious consideration. The 
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next time the event was repeated she 
was ready. 

"Wait
b
" she said, "are you one of the 

Dennis ay Dreamers? If you are I'd 
like ro meet you. Won't you come over 
for tea this afternoon and see Dennis 
and me?" 

Well, t he voice, after a pause, said 
yes-and could she bring a couple of 
friends? 

That afternoon the five officers of the 
Dennis Day Dreamers were on the door
step. Peggy McNulty took them into 
the livin~ room, served them Cokes and 
cookies, 101roduced them to their idol 
who showed up a bit later, and every
one had a nice time. 

Let it be recorded that the club is 
now known the length and breadth of 
three high schools as the Peggy and 
Dennis Day Dreamers. Dennis told his 
wife proudly that it had taken him 
much longer than it had her to get a 
fan club. "And I can sing," he added. 

Peggy takes family parties in stride, 
too, wnich is a good thing because the 
McNultys and the Ahimquists enjoy 
meeting and visiting together. When 
they're all assembled they make quite 
a sizable crowd. 

I) EGGY and Dennis held their first 
family -and -closest-friends gathering 

on the occasion of the christening of 
Patrick. There were forty presen t. 
Peggy fixed the refreshments, bathed 
and dressed the baby, got herself ready 
for the event, supervised Denn is' ward
robe, marshalled the entire crowd for 
the ceremony and then reverted to be
ing hostess for the party t hat followed. 
Those present were almost equally di
vided between Ahlmquists and McNul
tys. Dennis has four brothers and a 
sisler-most of them married. Peggy 
has only one br other but she makes up 
for this by having a goodly selection of 
aunts and uncles. 

Dennis is a man with hobbies-the 
hobbies involve guns, fishi ng rods, and 
complicated mechanical gadgets he'll 
use someday to build furniture. He 
added deep sea fishing to his list of 
favorite ways to relax when he and 
Peggy summered at the beach last year 
instead of goin~ to Ireland as they'd 
planned. They d coun ted on a thir
teen-week vacation, but Dennis' time 
off the air was shortened to eight weeks, 
and besides, there was the matter of 
Pat rick. So Ireland was put off until 
t his summer. Dennis spent last sum
mer collect ing deep sea fi shing gear 
and now he talks about the day when 
he and young Patrick will go down to 
the sea together. T his will be okay 
with Peggy-she doesn 't care about 
rocking on the waves. 

Going to the beach for the summer 
precipitated the first McNulty family 
quarrel. It happened the morning of 
the day before they were to leave on 
vacation. Pegs:y had a million things 
to do, what With closing up the house 
and getting packed. She didn't think 
Dennis had any appointments for the 
day, so when he went out the front door 
in his usual Dagwood fashion, she called 
after him for his plans. 

He flung back a vague answel". 
whipped into the garage, backed out his 
car and was gone. Peggy was more 
than a little annoyed and by the t ime 
Dennis phoned home some hours later 
she was giving a good performance of 
a martyred housewife. The result was 
that they hung up the phones on each 
other. After a while Peggy relented. 
She took time to dig out already
packe~ pots, pans and groceries and 
cooked a nice dinner. By the time Den
nis arrived, dinner was on the table, 

candles wer e lia:hted and P eggy was 
her most charm1l1g self. Then Dennis 
was martyred. Seems he'd spent the 
day arranging a surprise J0ing- away 
party for her at his mother s, and had 
all her family and his assembled then: 
waiting for him to bring her over. Peg
gr and Dennis ate two dinners thal 
mght. 

Dennis teases her unmercifully and 
any subject will do if she indicates ill 
the slightest that she'll rise to the bait. 
In the first months of their marriage he 
teased her about her cooking. Now
adap he teases her about her weight. 
She s reaUy slender but she contends 
she can't ever eat a bite of dessert in 
peace. The topper came when he 
bought her a bicycle for exercise. Later 
she found out he'd bought a pair of 
them, and actually he had planned that 
they'd ride together on Su nday morn
ings. "When we gct rich," he said, 
"we'll trade these in for horses." 

Dennis has a penchant for making 
appointments he can't keep. He fills 
his day too full, Peggy tells him to no 
avail. She's tned keeping a schedule 
for him herself but up to now it hasn't 
been a cure-he goes on making his last 
appointment at 5:45 in the happy con
viction that he ca n make it home for 
dinner at six. ConsequenUy when the 
Days are in vited out for a six o'clock 
dinner they invariably arrive, breath
less, a t seven. 

Their closest friends are Dennis' 
business associates and Peggy's high 
school and college chums. When the 
McNultys give a party, everyone col
lects in the den which is a rather 
small room. Peggy decided ro enlarge 
it by having one wall k nocked out after 
their last party when twenty people 
crowded in there and sat on the floor. 
In the summer Dennis barbecues steaks 
according to a recipe he learned when 
he was stationed 111 Honolulu during 
the war. The t wo are collecting books 
for the day when they have time and 
can catch up on their reading. When 
she has time, Peggy wants to take piano 
lessons-she was a pretty good musi
cian when she was in school. And when 
Dennis has time, he'll use the work
room garage to build furn iture. 

rnns leisurely period they talk about 
J tooks a long way off. Dennis' career 
continues to zoom, and his music pub
lishing company, Dennis Day Enter
prises, is g01l1g great. They've p,ut out 
several hit tunes including 'Clancf, 
Lowered the Boom," and "Look Up.' 

Peggy and Dennis probably won't 
move from their present home unt:] its 
ten rooms grow too small for them. They 
want a large family. They're already 
planning to send P atrick, who looks 
like his father, to the parochial school 
down the hill. 

Dennis' frie nds have found Peggy a 
delightful hostess and one of the gayest 
additions to any party. 

"How d id you ever find her?" they 
ask Dennis. 

"J ust the luck of the Irish," he tells 
them. 

For their anniversary he gave her a 
pair of earrings shaped like shamrocks 
and set with pearls. 

"I'm a lucky guy," he told her, "but 
you're lucky roo." 

"It's lucky I am, it is," said Mrs. Mc
Nulty who's picki ng up a bl·ogue. "If it 
weren't for you, you know. I might be 
a success[ul career girl. Instead I'm giv
ing the best years of my life to a hus
band, a baby and a house. L ucky, is it?" 

But if you'd been watching her when 
she said this, you'd have noticed thai 
sne was touching wood. 



My Husband, Mr. Keen 
(Continued from page 63) 

long ago there was a letter from the 
Middle West which enclosed, carefully 
wrapped in waxed paper, twenty-five 
four-leaf clovers. and one five-Ieaf
"to bring you continued good luck, dear 
Mr. Keen, in tracing lost persons and 
brinling murderers to the bar of jus
tice.' 

Listeners often wonder what Mr. 
Keen looks like. Like, of course, 
Bennett Kilpack! His dark brown hair 
is silvering ever so slightly-and very 
becomingly. I think-at the temples, 
and his warm and interested eyes are 
brown, too. His dignity is such that, a 
generation or two ago, I would most 
assuredly have addressed him respect
fully as "Mr. Kilpack" throughout our 
married life! 

Back to the parallel lives of Mr. Keen 
and Mr. Kilpack, mr husband has an 
extensive library 0 books on crime 
and punishment, ballistics, poisons, and 
the like, which he enjoys hugely. He 
reads everything Agatha Christie 
writes. He is a cryptogram fan ( I am 
content with the lowlier and less com
plicated crossword puzzle, myself) and 
delights in pre-Revolutionary houses, 
preferably those equipped with sliding 
panels, secret stairways and a good 
substantial ghost. 

mHE smail, simple, homely things 
I are his dearest pleasures-.his home, 
his food, his vegetable garden, his game 
of golf, his fields and streams to wander 
over, a warm sun to lie beneath. Like 
most Englishmen, my husband is a 
reticent man-there are questions you 
do not ask him. For example, the tmy, 
fuzzy doe that stands, and has stood Cor 
years, on his desk. I don't know when 
or where he got it, or what special sii{
niflcance it has, but only that it is his 
"good luck" piece, that it he lost it that 
would be a great misfortune, that to 
question him about it would be an in
vasion of privacy. 

Acting was Bennett's choice of pro
Cession from earliest memory on. A 
minister's son, one of seven youngsters 
in the roomy old country parsonage in 
England, his earliest memories are of 
the amateur plays at school in which he 
always-and ardently-took part. 

That Bennett, the would-be actor, 
graduated from Finsbury Technical 
College as an electrical engineer was "a 
detour made," as he explains it, "in 
deference to my father, who gave me 
to understand that a Kilpack as an 
actor was a Kilpack better dead! " 

Directly after Finsbury, Bennett 
came to the UnitC!d States. Engineers 
being, at that time, a drug on the mar
ket, he was almost forced into the 
theater. 

Bennett played "AfiCe" in Otis Skin
ner's "Kismet," on Broadway, but his 
happiest engagement in those years was 
-loving Shakespeare as he does-the 
tour be made with Sir Ben Greet's 
Shakespearean players. 

It was twelve years ago that I met 
Bennett a~f all unlikely places in the 
world to meet him-a cocktail party. 

He was there only, as he later ex
plained, becausc he had refused invita
tions from this hostess twice before. 

''The common cocktail party," he con
tends, "is more depleting than the com
mon cold." But he came to this one ... 

When we were introduced (this is 
going to sound like a radio script of the 
strictly non-Mr. Keen variety, I'm 
afraid!) I was attracted to him at once. 

ARE YOU, TOO, RUINING YOUR 
MARRIED HAPPINESS 

,,, .Iea9ttc1e f~ td;nt ~?tPt(/ 

If on l), )'ou"d learn Ihese 

Have )"OU noticed that nice hus
band of )"Ours staying out mort' 
often "'itn the boys? Or, if he 
does remain at home, do }"OU notice an 
indifference-almost a rcscntment on 
his pan? Now 'fess UI)! Didn't it ever 
occur to you that the wife herself is 
often the guilty one? 

If only young wi\'CI would realize 
llOW necessary vaginal douching often 
is to intimate feminine clcanlinC68, 
health, charm and morried happineSl
to combat offensive vaginal odor. If 
only wi\·cs would lcarn why they should 
a\\\"8}'S usc ZO~ITE in their douche! 

No other type liquid onttseptic ·germkid, 

lested is SO POWEIFUl ye' 50 HAlMlESS 
Scientists tested every known antisep
tic-germicide they could find on sale for 
the douche. And 1'0 OTIJI!JI type proved 
SO I'OW£Il.FtIt. yet 110 liafe to delicate 
tissue& as zos l"ra. So why continue to 

PHYSICAL 

use weak ordangerou8 products? ZOSITH 

is truly a miracle! The first nOli· pol$OnOI#l 

amiscptie-germici<ie principle in the 
world that could kill bacteria without 
harming ddic.ne tissues. ZOSIT£ is pasi_ 
lhoely non-irritating, non-burning. You 
fall usc ZOSITH as directed as often as 
needed without the ~Jighte8t risk of 
injury. 

Zonile's Mirade·A(lion 
lONITE dhtroys and remon~s odor. 
cau~ing waste sul)"lam;es, Icaving you 
feeling ao clenn-,;Q refreshed. Helpe 
guard again~t inrection. It immediaJeJy 
kill, every germ it touchcs. You know 
it's not alw3y8 po6Sible to contact all 
Ihe germs in the tract. But you can 
F"EEt. COSFIDE!>iT that .z0~·1T£ does kill 
evcry reachable germ. A blessing to 
womankind! All dru~tores. 
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10 YOUR. UfE f 
It's wonderful how a Marchand Ri nse 
makes your hair glow with warm, allur. 
ing color ... how your brighter hair 
helps your whole pcrsonaliry sparkle. 
This new glamour can be yours , . 1 

whether you are blonde, brunette, 
browncrte or redhead, 

Use Marchand's "Make.Up" Rinse 
aftet every shampoo. It adds neh colQf, 
6loriou$ highlifhts and removes dull
m8 soap film. r even blends in those 

M~;~~E~d:~ 
" MAKE . UP " 

HAIR RINSE 
2 Rlnte, lot • 6 Rin .. , 2S~ 

pr •• r,,~ *_, ,he Mo .... of Marcho,"",. GoI". " Hoi, Wo"", 

Do YOU Want btro Dollars? 
Big opponuntty_arn extra .,as h on ."are 
Ume • • , ,,,blerlpUon agent. Write D ..... ...... , 
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AMAZING CREAM REMOVES 
UNSIGHTLY HAIR 
QUICKLY. SAFELY 
Acts Below "Razor Unelt 

Without Cutting or 
Scraping Legs 

The modern way 10 remove 
uily hai r from your It!l. is with 
Neer· Cream Depilatory. It 
works deeper than a ruor. be
low the surface of the .kin. 
Safer 100 from ruor CUI. and 
seratches. Neel leaves lender 
skin sofl and smooth. free from 
ruor . t ubble. JUSI apply N~I 

/"-,,rn'r like any cream. then rinse off 
and hair disappears like magic. 

Half my mind I devoted to making the 
usual-an d boring---cocktail party 
small talk, and the other hall I em
ployed in asking myself: Married? 1f 
so. where's his wife? Engaged, maybe? 
Or-not very Iikely-single? 

Being the conservative member of 
the family, it was some months after 
we started going together before Ben
nett admitted that he was, at the same 
time, wondering the same things about 
me! 

Our hostess, a woman who believes 
in going to the heart of any malter w ith 
firm purpose, managed to get us eaeh 
away from the ot her for a quiet chat 
with her before that party was over. 

"Bennett Kilpack is an actor," she 
told me, "but as unlike the ordinary 
conception of the 'temperamental art
ist' as an actol' can be. He's easy-going, 
calm, steady, and as British as the 
House of Parliament. Women find him 
very interesting. So far as I know, 
however, he's not interested-" she 
paused, looked at me, laughed and 
added-"elsewhere." 

IIAVING carefully documented him 
for me, she sought out Bennett and 

gave him my dossier. "Dorothy is a 
widow," she told him. "Her husband 
was killed in an automobile acciden t. 
She has a young son, John , and they 
live with Dorothy's mother in the sub
urbs. Dorothy is very musical, has a 
beautiful singing voice. has done some 
ballet work. She does quite a bit of 
dating. but so far as r know she's 
neither engaged nor in love ,. 

What fun Bennett and I 'ld, much 
later on, comparing notes on that dear, 
scheming woman! 

Bennett and I went together for th ree 
years before we were married. Of 
those t hree yearS

I 
we were engaged for 

six months. A httle simple arithmetic 
will bring you to the conclusion that it 
took Bennett some two and a half years 
to get around to proposing. 

Everyday, for two years and a half, 
he called me on the phone. He sent me 
Howers. We went out together three 
or four times a week. He kissed me 
goodnight. But nothing concrete-no 
"will you?" 

When, at last, he did propose it was 
simply to say to me, very casually, 
;'How would you like to fty down to 
Marvland next weekend and be mar
ried?" 

I waited just a moment, to assure 
myself that he had really said what I'd 
thought he'd said, and then I answered, 
"I wouldn·t." Realizing how that 
sounded, I hastily added, "Wouldn't 
that is, like to Hy down to Maryland. 
You see." I explained. "when I was 
married the first time, I eloped. Which 
means that Mother wasn't with me. 
Thi~ time-" 

That was in February. We were mar
ried t he following September in the lit
tle wedding chapel of the church my 
mother attended in Mt, Vernon. Mr. 
Keen made it impossible lor Bennett to 
Bet away fol' a proper honeymoon, so 
Instead we took weekend trips, brows
ing about New England in the car. T wo 
city·haters, we were, searching for a 
country house. An old country house. 

We lived, right after we were mar
ried, in an aoartment on Beekman 
Place-very attractive, as apartments 
go. But to hear Bennett describe it, 
you mil!'ht have thought it a prison. "A 
city apartment! It isn't living!" 

On one of those weekends of ours we 
found our house. in the Green Moun
tains of Vermont. It was of venerable 
years-one hundred filty of them. There 
was an acre for every year. 

"This means," we told each other ex
ultantly! "that we can grow our own 
ve~etab es. wander in aU./' own woods, 
fish for trout in the spring, really Jive 
and breathe ... " 

Much of the redecorating and repair
ing we did ourselves. 

Bennett took next to gardening, 
planted and grew most of what we ate 
in the way of [ruits and vegetables. I 
canned and preserved and dried and 
pickled t he produce, and did-I still do 
-all my own cooking. Now and again 
Ben nett takes a hand in that depart
ment, too. His specialties are steaks, 
broiled out of doors, and a marvelous 
baked ham. The steaks he soaks in 
soy sauce over night, a prescription 
which would make the toughest steak 
tender and imparts a what's-that-won
derful-taste flavor. His baked ham is 
spiked with cloves, coated with brown 
sugar, baked in wine, and served up 
with the most perfect, rich gravy-the 
secret of which he keeps even from me! 

Saturday afternoons, Bennett always 
went to th e vi1la~e of East Dover 
for the mail, a nd to 'set a spell" around 
the cracker barrel in t he combination 
post office and general store, listening 
to postmaster Ted Moody talk about 
the beauties of Vermont and the "var
mintage" of politics. 

In the mornings we were-and are, 
still-always up early. This partiy be
cause of chores to be done, partly 
because of Lassie, Ben nett's beloved 
Springer spaniel, who feels it her duty 
to waken each member of the family. at 
the erack of dawn, with a moisty, lov
ing kiss. 

Let me tell you something about Ben
nett. that efficient, well- organized man. 
Wouldn't you think he'd be able to dis
cipli ne his dog? The truth of it is that 
she has him completely under her 
thumb. Lassie is not allowed to sleep 
on the living room chairs. So she 
sleeps o n the living room chairs. Lassie 
is not allowed-but need I go on? But 
she's such a winsome, charming wench 
that I can't find it in me to make more 
than a purely routine protest. 

FOR two people who are as tempera
mentaily opposed as Bennett and I 

-he a regu lar G ibraltar of slow-paced 
steadiness and I quick and fli5!hty-we 
get along remarkably well together . Of 
course there are differences between us, 
but such minor ones. 

I am, for examole, reasonably neat 
about the house. Bennett is unreason
ably neat about the house. No matter 
how much you keep the house "picked 
up," Bennett can alwavs see one more 
thing to be picked up. You can 't, in our 
house, keep magazines and newspapers 
around tor more than a week. If you 
want to keep them longer-and some
times I do, for that recipe I've been 
meaning to copy down, that artie1e , 
want to re-read-you literally have to 
hide them. 

Certain things I am-a competent 
wall-paperer, for instance, handy at 
w iring lamps and repairing b lown fuses, 
besides the things that any normal 
housewife counts as routine. But one 
thing I cannot say of myself-that I 
have a head for business. Bcnnett has. 
r am probably one of the few lucky 
housewives in these United States who 
has no biUs hanging over her head-no 
Ii~ht bills, gas bills, telephone bills. 
Bennett takes t hose, and all others, 
over-to my profound relie£. 

The conservatism of Bennett I've 
spoken of before, b ut there was a time 
when it fa iled him. When we were 
first married, my hats, on more than 
one occasion, caused. a certain amount 
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ot husbandly comment. Like: "My 
dear, isn't that-er-a little musical 
comedy?" 

I considered them gay, perhaps, but 
not worthy of rebuke-so I took Ben
nett on a hat-shopping expedition. 
"You," I told him firmly, "may now 
pick me out exactly the sort of hat you 
would like me to have," And I waited. 

He poked about the shop, and after 
a little he came back wearing some
what the same expression that Lassie 
does when she's dug up a really old 
and toothsome bone. " Here," he said . 

I was afraid to take the thing into 
m,y hands, fearing it might explode. I 
stIli remember every detail-how could 
I forget ? Chartreuse voile~ it was, piled 
abandonedly on bright pinK straw. 

I gave him a look. Every wife will 
know what kind of look I mean. The 
matter of hats has not arisen between 
us since ... 

But, even so, that wasn't an argu
ment. We've never had one, in all 
these eight years, and 1 doubt that we 
ever will. In the first place, how can 
you argue with a man who won't argue 
back? Who simply closes his mouth 
and his ears and takes his astral body 
elsewhere, leaving the tem~oral be
hind like a shell? But that s not the 
real reason that we don't argue. I don' t 
want to. What reason could there be 
to argue with a man so charming, so 
pleasant, so genuinely good-to me, to 
my son J ohn, to everyone? 

SOON after we were married, Bennett 
legally adopted J ohn, gave him his 

name. When my son first went away 
to school and was homesick. I asked 
h im if i t was I he missed. Or his 
friends? The familiar nei.l/:hborhood? 

He shook his head. "No," he said. 
"Not so much as Dad." What better 
reference could you ask for a father? 

There was just one drawback to our 
Vermont home-but in the end. it was 
decisive. The train time between it 
and New York is five hours. True, 
Bennett only went in once a week, spent 
the night at a hotel, and returned home 
by sleeper after the program Thursday 
mght. 

But he was doing too much, I felt, 
from too far aWDY. So--not without 
considerable searching or our hearts, 
not without a terribly wrenching pain 
of part ing-we put our farm up for sale. 

Then we bought our present home 
in Ridgefield, and began all over again. 
All the papering, painting, repairing ... 

The Rid/Cefield house is not of the 
vintage of the farm in Vermont, being 
a mere eighteen years old. But it looks 
pleasantly older, being made of white 
clapboard with green trim. Set quite 
far back from the road, you come to it 
thfough a wooden gate in an old stone 
wall. There is a pond with big trees, 
old trees, behind it. And, in miniature 
-since there afe only four and a half 
acres-the fields and woodlands Ben
nett loves so much. 

Even if my husband were not an 
actor-and how unthinkable that is!
he would not, I'm sure\ turn to tracing 
lost persons for his live ihood. An out
door man if eve.r there was one. he 
says, "When-if ever-I retire, I may 
live in Tahiti and raise rare orchids." 

Much more probably, and practically, 
he would stay right here at home and 
do for a living what he now does for 
the love of it-raise vegetables, use his 
magic $reen thumb in the flower beds, 
putter In the rock gardens, rise up as 
now. at seven-thirty and be out in the 
Barden spr aying, cultivating, fertiliz
mg. And singing all the while, because 
he loves it so! 
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iii BAUER & BLACK 

When a Girl Marries 
(Continued from pape 49) 

asking him if I could manage his money. 
but I know that his family would not 
approve. I would intensely dislike the 
idea of forgetting him and yet also dis
like the way matters stand. Can you 
find a solution for me? 

M. S. 

Dear M.S.: 
What I'm going to say to you about 

love and marriage may not sound like 
advice with a firm, scientific basis, but 
I believe from the bottom of my heart 
that it's true. It's just this: 

If anything, anything at all, keeps a 
woman from marrying a man with 
whom she thinks herseU in love; if 
there is any smallest doubt in her mind, 
then she shouldn't marry him. The kind 
of love which wears well through all 
the long years of marriage finds it own 
solution for problems, or does not even 
see the problem as such. If there is the 
slightest doubt in your mind, then you 
ought to face the possibility that this 
isn't the man for you. 

A marriage whieh is marred by a 
continuing series of arguments about 
money-and believe me, arguments on 
the subject can become both sordid and 
acrimonious-is no marriage at alL It 
sounds to me, from your letter, as if 
your attitude toward money and your 
young man's are so many miles apart 
that there would never be a meeting 
ground for them. 

Joan Davis 

FIRST WU'E 

Dear Joan Davis: 
My husband's first wife (still un 

married) and his two teen -age children 
have moved into the same block where 
we live and work. This former wife 
urges the children to do and say things 
which greatly hurt and annoy me. My 
husband can see no wrong in them and 
says he cannot understand why living 
in such proximity should upset me. 

How can I meet and overcome this 
problem which, to me, is beyond solving 
and which is endangering our marriage? 

R. C. 

Dear R. C.: 
If you are allowin~ this to endanger 

your marriage, I thInk you are very 
foolish indeed. 

Look at it this way-perhaps a cold
blooded way, but certainly true from 
your point of view as well as from the 

first wife's. You have every advantage. 
You have the man; she lost him. You 
arc married; she is not. Here is a great 
opportunity for you to be magnanimous, 
to display the true Christian spirit, to 
be compassionate. 

1 agree that the situation is not the 
pleasantest possible one, but it exists. 
As long as it docs, believe me, it is the 
other woman who is in the unhappy 
position, not you. 1 think it's time for 
you to revise your values a bit. Think 
of the situation as one which, if not too 
pleasant for the first wife, certainly 
should not bother you, and which is 
pleasant for your husband, for he can 
see his children often. 

Joan Davis 

A FATnER'S OUSESSION 

Deal' Joan Davis: 
I have always considered my mar

riage a real success, but unless there 
is a change I'm afraid it won't be long. 

My husband is a wonderful husband 
and father, except for one obsession
music. He comes from people of com
fortable circumstances who lost most 
of their money, while he was quite 
young. Therefore, he had to give up his 
musical training:. Now he has engaged a 
high-priced VIolin teacher for our 
young son, while I really have to skimp 
to clothe the child properly. 

He is making a nervous, hili!:h-strung 
child out of a sweet, normal little boy. 
The child is not allowed to play baH, 
die- with shovels, help build "hide-outs" 
with the other boys, for fear he might 
injure his hands. My husband makes 
him practice for hours. 

How can I make my husband see his 
mistake? 

G.B. 
Dear G. B.: 

The most important thing for a child 
to be is just that-a child. To be sure 
there arc children who are musical 
prodigies, whose J:rcatest enjoyment is 
In their talent. They, I think, should 
be encouraged. But a child who hates 
his violin, and who is forced to spend 
hours practicing it; a child who wants 
to enjoy the rough-and-tumble fun that 
is part of every boy's life, but is not 
allowed to do so, could well grow into 
a warped, unhappy adult. 

First, 1 think you must encourage the 
boy to express his feelings before his 
father-let his father know how he feels 
about music and practicing and that 
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violin he dislikes so much. And you 
must have a serious talk with lOu, 
husband, pointing out to him all 0 the 
things you have said to me in this 
letter. If neither of these things help 
the situation-and, if it's as bad as you 
make it sound I'm rather afraid they 
won't, I suggest you seek competent 
trained assistance. Consult the pastor ot 
your church, or your family doctor, 
who, if they do not feel able to assist 
you, will be able to direct you to more 
skilled professional advice. Yours is a 
large city. where I am sure such advice 
can be had-free, if necessary. This is 
a psychological problem and should be 
treated as such, by someone trained to 
do so. I believe your minister or your 
doctor, if they fail to help you them
selves, can direct you to that necessary 
"someone." 

Joan Davis 

GO 1'0 TIl E SOURCE! 

Dear Joan Davis: 
I have been going with a girl now for 

several months and am thinking of 
marrying her. However, a trusted 
friend, who says he knew this girl in 
another City/ tells me that she has been 
married be ore and collected a large 
sum of money from her ex- husband 
when they divorced. She has told me 
nothing of this. What should I do? 

C. W. 

Dear C. W.: 
Do the simplest thing in the world, 

my friend-ask her! Gossip, however 
well-meaning, is unreliable. For correct 
information, always go to the source. 

You sar you "are thinking of marry
ing her.' Thinking ot asking her to 
marry you, I suppose you mean. Per
hapS your proposal might also bring 
you your answer. A woman very often 
does not want to bring into the open 
to a mere friend, no maUer how close, 
a story which may carry with it some 
very unpleasant memories for her. 
However, to a man whom she is going 
to marry she certainly would feel much 
more willing to tell such a story. 

And I think you might decide In your 
own mind exactll how you will feel 
toward the girl i the story proves to 
be true. And how you would feel 
toward this "large sum ot money" 
which was, in all probability, a settle
ment in lieu of alimony-that is, a lump 
sum for her support, rather than a 
monthly alimony payment. But by all 
means don't prc-judge her. In the first 
place, you have no right to do so, and 
I'm afraid if you're prone to make such 
judgments, without facts upon which 
to base them, you're hardly adult 
enough, no matter what your age, to 
be considering marriage. 

Joan Davis 

T ilE PARENTS COME FIRST 

Dear Joan Davis: 
My husband and I have been married 

for five years and we don't have any 
children. We have taken my husband's 
half-brother to live with us for a while. 

His mother has tuberculosis, but she 
isn't in a hospital. We have gotten so 
attached to the boy I just can't think 
of his goinS back to his own home. We 
can give him more than his own fathet 
and mother can, but when school is out 
they want him to come back home. 

Do you know any way we could talk 
his parcnts into letting him stay? We 
live in the country and they live in a 
large city. 

Mrs. B. G. 
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Dear Mrs. B. G.: 
I think that there is only one basis 

upon which you can--or have any right 
to-"talk his parents into letting him 
stay." That is the basis of health. If 
his mother's tuberculosis is active, 
being with her might endanger the 
bor's health. This, however, is some
thmg which I, of course, am in no 
position to judger and neither are you. 
A physician's o~lOion is needed. 

It the mother s case is arrested, and 
being with her would not menace the 
child's health, thcn I leel that I must 
side with the parents of the boy. Be
lieve me, I sympathize with you-I 
realize how hard it would be to give 
up a child whom you've learned to love 
as your own. But a child does belong 
with his own parents, and those parents 
have a right to have him with them if 
at all possible. Try to see their side 
of it-try to put yourselC in their place. 

If the boy does go back to his parents, 
why don't .you and your husband con
sider adopting" a child? I know that it 
is very hard to get a small baby for 
adoption, but in many stat es children 
past the age of three or tour can be had 
quite easily, if you qualify as proper 
parents. It would be a kind and won
derful thing for you to give a homeless 
little boy the love and care which you 
both seem to be able to lavish on a 
child. Why don't you think about it? 

Joan Davis 

TALK IT OVER! 

Dear Joan Davis: 
I have the kind ot husband most 

women wish they had-kind, con
siderate, intelligent and affectionate. We 
have been married (or seven years and 
have a three-year-old son-and he is 
the source of my problem. 

My husband is going to college under 
the GI Bill, and has another year and a 
half to go. Our allowance trom the 
government isn't enough to keep us and 
so I worked for nearly two years while 
he attended school at night and took 
care of the baby during the day. 

Last week I quit my job because I 
feel the baby neC!ds me. He is at the 
age where he is demanding t he atten
tion that his father is too busy to give 
him. No! only that, but it's very dis
couraging to come home at night to find 
the sink full of dirty dishes a nd all the 
rest of the housework besides. 

Am I being selfish to want to spend 
my time with my baby and my home? 
Sometimes my husband makes me feel 
as though I have done wrong because he 
didn't approve exactly of my quitting 

my job. I feel the time he spent at 
home caring for the baby can be spent 
working at a part-time job. To whom 
am I being unfair-my husband or my 
baby? 

Betty M. 

Dear Betty M: 
I don't believe you're bein~ unfair to 

anyone--not so much unfair as un
thinking. Please believe me when I say 
this-and I wish I could cry it (rom the 
rooftops so that every young marriC!d 
couple in the whole world could heal' 
me! There are very few problems! big 
or small, in a marria~e which can t be 
settled satisfactorily tl they''r'e brought 
out into the open and talked over! 

I think that instead of simply quitting 
your job, you should have dlscussC!d the 
matter with your husband first, and 
told him that you felt that you should 
stop working. As it's too late for that 
now, for goodness sake sit down right 
~way and brin~ all the rest of it out 
lOto open meetlOg. 

Every marriage needs a budget of 
some sort, and yours looks as if it might 
profit by a time-and-effort budget. 

Can ,oul' husband afford, from the 
point 0 view of his time and his health 
and his studies, to take a part-time job? 
Can you perhaps find another young 
mot her near you who needs a little 
extra money and who would be willing 
to take over the care of your little boy 
-someone responsible, and whom you 
like and trust-so that you can return 
to work1 If so. will what you have to 
pay her be justified by the salary you 
can make working? If you do make this 
arrangement, will your husband be 
willing to share-and-share- alike with 
you the household duties? Is there 
something which you can do at home 
which will help out the family income 
and still leave you time to devote to 
your baby? (There's always a great 
demand for typists on a college campus, 
for instan<:e.) Or can you find some 
part-time work yourseU? 

Talk it over. Budget your time. See 
how you can divide the tasks, the 
child's care, and the necessary earning 
to augment your government allowance 
between you. And remember, the year 
and a half until your husband is $"radu
ated may seem like forever, but It will 
pass quickly. Remember, too, that any· 
thing worth having is worth workinj 
for, worth making sacrifices for. You 
husband's education, which will mak. 
it possible for him to give you and yOUl 
son a better way of life, is certainly on4 
of those things that is worth having 

Joan Davis 
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Coast to Coast in 
Television 

(Continued from page 55) 

are for the young in heart of all ages, 
it's the young in heart and in stature 
who should have first lien on the clowns 
and tumblers and monkey acts and cir
cus bands and all the rest of the joys 
of the sawdust ring. 

• • • 
Bill Marceau is onc of television's 

first and busiest directors, with Du
Mont's Morning Chapel. Television 
Shop'per and Fashion Revue. 

Bill was born in Butte, Montana, and 
grew up in western mining towns. 
When he finished school he donned a 
miner's cap, but a little more experi
ence of the world convinced him there 
were easier ways to make a living. 

He decided he'd be an actor, and his 
first jobs were in burlc¥Jue, combining 
acting with scene-shifting, directing. 
snd the hundred and one chores of a 
small theatrical outfit. This led to 
organizing a repertory company of his 
own, after a little experience in stock. 
He finally landed on Broadway a nd. 
like all good actors, he landed at last in 
Hollywood. There he doubled in brass 
a good part of the time by acting at 
one studio during the day and working 
in the special effects department of 
another studio at night, catching forty 
winks if, as and when he COUld. Going 
without s leep seemed easier than going 
without meals, and it took two pay
checks to furnish enough of them. 

As he looks back now and compares 
his job in television with his job as a 
miner, he's not so sure that mining 
wasn't the easier way to make a living, 
after all. At least, he thinks so on the 
days a TV camera b lacks out suddenly 
or a player fluffs his lines. 

But on any other day he wouldn't 
change jobs with anyone-unless it's a 
fellow that has a bigger spot in video! 

• • • 
Films for television have staunch 

suooort from one Q.uarter where you 
might least expect It-from that vet
eran of radio and pioneer on TV, 
Dwi,!{ht Weist, former emcee of We, 
the People. 

Weist helped make TV history last 
year when We, the People became the 
first regular radio program to be air
borne simultaneously for television. 
Several months after that he gave up 
the emcee job to work on some tele
visual ideas, all of them connected with 
fllminlf' 

You II be seeing the first of these any 
day now, if indeed you haven't already. 
They're bei ng sold regionally, so it 
all depends on the part of the country 
where you live. One is a IS-minute 
Feature Story. in which Weist plays a 
l'eoorter, which of course he IS, who 
takes the televiewer all over these 
United States to see for himself what 
amusing, what serious. what educa
tional and what stimulating things his 
fellow-citlzens are doing. 

The second Weist series is calloo 
What's New, and tells all about the 
newest gadgets and gimmicks. The third 
series is called Where Is It?-a sort of 
qui:!.: ~ame for home viewers in which 
American landmarks are to be identi
fied and correctly placed, with pri:!.:es 
for the right answers. 

• • • 
Check DuMont's A Woman to Re

member. It shows how different the 
TV approach to the daytime drama is 
going to be from the radio approach. 
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But Is It Talent? 
(Continued from page 41) 

heart-just from hearing them at audi
tions. What amateur actors don't seem 
to understand is that characters in radio 
programs talk like people-ordinary 
people-not tragedians out of a dra
matic play." 

Out of those auditions, though, have 
come the nucleus of the working actors 
of radio, and one of Marge's favorite 
pastimes is telling the success stories of 
the people she "knew when." 

One of her success stories wandered 
into her office the other day. It was 
Macdonald Carey, in from the Coast 
for a series of personal appearances. He 
has become a Hollywood star now, but 
whenever he comes to New York he 
makes it a point to see Marge, because 
he says it was she who helped him when 
he was just another unknown actor. 

Dane Clark is another Hollywood 
movie actor who got his start with 
Marge's help. 

And Charles Korvin, whom you've 
seen recently in "Berlin Express," was 
once a radio actor. 

BUT her particular pets are the actors 
and actresses who have stuck to 

radio through thick and thin. 
Eddie Jerome, for instance. A tail, 

grey-haired, distinguished looking man, 
he started out in life with a burning 
desire to be an opera singer. After 
years of scrimping and struggling, he 
managed w get to Europe, where he 
studied singing. Which would have 
been a ll right, except that his music 
teacher worked him so hard he strained 
h is voice and lost it completely. It 
returned, thoug-h, and millions of people 
have heard him in such programs as 
Backstage Wife, Wendy Warren and 
the News, Gang Busters, Cavalcade of 
America, Columbia Workshop, and 
When a Girl Marries. 

And Kenny Delmar, who immortal
ized the character "Senator Claghorn" 
on the Fred Allen show. Kenny looks 
young, but his professional r ecord goes 
back a long way. Before he was the 
garrumphing Senator on the Allen I?ro
gram, Kenny had played big and little 
parts on almost every show in radio. 

Some actors, Marge will tell you, 
have special talents which have helped 
them reach the top. Miriam Wolfe, a 
regular member of Let's Pretend cast, 
for instance, attributes her success to 
her remarkable voice range. She can 
play anything from five-year-old chil
dren to doddering old crones. She 
started her career at the ripe age of 
four, and when she was twelve amazed 
the whole staff of the radio program, 
The Witch's Tale. It seems that the 
elderly actress who originally played 
the cracky-voiced witch on the program 
died, and it was necessary to find some
one else to play the part. Miriam ap
peared at the auditions-her hair in 
long curls and wearing a childish sailor 
hat with long ribbons. The director 
thought it was all very funny, but when 
Miriam hunched her shoulders and be
gan to r ead the witch's lines in the 
high pitched brittle tones of a wicked 
old woman and finished it off with a 
horrible cackling laugh, the director 
made up his mind immediately that 
he'd found the right actress. 

But that's the lighter side of life 
along Radio Row. There is a dark side, 
too, and much as it distresses Marge 
Morrow, she feels that the facts should 
be known. She tells you that there are 
some 3500 radio actors listed in the 

files of the American Federation of 
Radio Actors, the actors' union. Of those 
3500, less than 500 are emp-loyed regu
larly. The rest of them don t even aver
age $20 a week. 

She agrees that it all sounds pretty 
discouraging, and says, " I'm just. trying 
to counterbalance some of those spec
tacular success stories you read every 
so often ." 

So many people have asked Marge 
Morrow's advice about how to get into 
radio that she has worked out her own 
list of "dos" a nd "don'ts" for would-be 
radio actors. If by any remot e chance, 
you have ever harbored any ideas of 
wanting to be a radio actor, maybe 
you'd be interested in that list. 

1. First, you must be an actor. And 
that means professional training. 

2. It is true that you must be able to 
read a script intelligently and well. 
But you also have to live it. 

3. Remember, in radio you don't have 
scenery; you don't have costumes; you 
don't have gestures; and you don't 
have facial expressions. All you have is 
your voice. By your voice alone you 
must be able to create for the radio 
audience all those other things. With 
lust that one tool you must make people 
'see" what you look like, what you're 

doing, where you are, and how you feel. 
4. Don't take the first train to New 

York. Hollywood, or Chicago. Ws true 
that those cities are the centers of the 
radio business. They use the most 
actors. But they already have the most 
actors--experienced ones! 

5. Take a good look at your own home 
town--or at the largest one near you
for chances at acting experience. Small 
radio stations may not pay fancy 
salaries, but where else can you learn 
the whole set-ul? of radio, from acting 
through productiOn? 

6. Read everything you can lay your 
hands on. And pay particular atten
tion to plays, newspapers, feature 
.columns. magazines, books and articles 
on the entertainment field. See as many 
movies as you can stand-or afford.. 
And when you sit in a movie, try not 
to be carried away by the plot or the 
beauty of the heroine. Study tne act
ing techniques, see it you can figure out 
why the director wanted it done the 
way it was. watch the camera shots. 
listen carefully to the dialogue, lteep an 
eye on an y special devices. 

7. When your relatives or friends or 
teachers tell you how wonderful you 
are and how rou ought to be in movies 
or on the radiO, thank them graciously, 
but try not to believe everything they 
say! 

8. Never forget-in places l!k.e New 
York and Hollywood, It's hard to find 
a place to livC--even a room at a Y. 
And if you do find a place, it'll likely 
to cost you a smail fortUne. 

9. You must have enough money to 
last you for at least a year if you insist 
on hitting the big town. Some people 
do manage to get part-time jobs and 
still make the rounds of the casting 
offices. But it's pretty hard. You can't 
work all day and make the rounds all 
night or vice versa without b'reali:ing 
down sooner or later. 

10. These are hints. They are not sub
stitutes for hard training and profes
sional experience. But when you do 
break into radio, they may help you to 
understand what's going on and what 
the other people are talking about. 

. . And good luck to you! 



Are You Quiz-Wise? 
(Continued fTom page 27) 

a mink coat. M.e.s prefer women 
dressed tastefully and sedately except 
for one touch that shows some flair for 
originality. They believe that a woman 
who does something unusual with a 
ribbon or bright feather on a hat will 
show some imagination. 

Beauty: Of no importance, if anything 
a handicap. The average woman, from 
thirty to sixty, has proven to have bet
ter personality development than her 
more glamorous sister. 

Personality: As a whole, producers 
are allergic to the smart aleck or life
of-the-party who wants to take over 
the show and quiz the m.e. People who 
arc modest most quickJy win the sym
pathy of the audience. Nice people who 
are genial and jovial are preferred. A 
hearty laugh is an asset because every
one-even the announcer-is nervous 
during air time and they'd rather have 
a laugh than a whimper. 

Special Tricks: Did you ever think of 
winning the m.c.'s favor by bringing 
a home-baked cake or writmg a poem 
about him? Well, don't. 

THE questions asked during the warm
up have a great bearing on whether 

or n ot you become a contestant. 11 
:you are visiting or living temporarily 
In New York, then give your home 
town. A native of Kansas City has a 
better chance of being chosen out of a 
predominantly New York audience but 
don't try to fool the announcers. They 
are voice experts; after listening to any_ 
one for thirty seconds an experienced 
announcer can tell the exact region of 
the country the speaker comes from. 
Next you'll be asked what you're do
ing in the city. A honeymooning couple 
or a seventy-year-old bachelor lookmg 
for a bride are a lmost sure bets, but 
these people are the exception. If you're 
a housewife or bank teller or clerk, 
don't feel drab. Talk about yourself. 
There is something in everyone's life, 
however routine it seems, that may be 
of interest to others. 

The so-called professional contestant 
is a person who thinks every quiz show 
is his personal rainbow. In pure Brook
Iynese he or she may claim to be from 
Georgia, profess to be a pearl diver and 
act too, too cute. Nearly all of the pros 
Ire now well-known to m.e.s and have 
,ery little chance of getting on the air. 
\ctually, if they do, they are no better 
}repared to answer questions than you. 
Pros merely hope that if they get on the 
air often enou~h, the law of averages 
will earn suffiCIent loot for them. 

"11 I I'ust had a hint of what to study 
before got on a program," a woman 
will say earnestly. "There must be 
IDme system to the choice of questions." 

There is a method in the choice and 
'ramin~ of questions but every m.c. 
thinks It would be a waste of time for a 
ootential contestant to try to prepare. 
Yet there is the exception to every rule. 
A middle-aged couple who appeared on 
Jive and Take were upset when they 
!ouldn't answer queries they considered 
simple. The man and wife went back 
to their home in New Jersey and spent 
many months studying an encyclopedia. 
Later, when they appeared on the show 
again, they were sensational. Asked 
how many sacks of tea were thrown 
overboard at the Boston Tea Party, they 
not only gave the exact number but the 
name of the ship and captain, the exact 
date and grade of tea. 

Actually, very few questions are his-

The BUBBLING BEAUTY BATH 
IN CAPSULE FORM 
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GLAMOROUS GIRLS 
have lovely skin 

You don't need perfect features to be 
lJeautifu\ ... a smooth, .o;oft, glowing sKin 
add~ charm and w3nll1h to any personality. 
Let Stillman's .' reckle Cream do for you 
what it has done for oountl~ other girls 
... its gentle bleaching action beautifies 
and softens the skin, giving it a )olllh£ul 
appearance. Eoonomically priced. On sale 
wherever wiletries arc sold. Write today 10 
The Slillman Co., Box 15, Aurora, Illinois, 
{or "The JoY of New Personal Charm: ' 

toriea!. Well over fifty per cent are 
based on incidental information. 

A typical incidental-type questions 
might be: "Water containing salt takes 
longer-Or less-time to reach the boil
ing point? " 

A topical-type: ';What famous living 
World War II general has never re
turned to the United States?" 

About ten to fifteen percent are 
framed on personalities in radio, stage 
and screen. For example\ "What fa 
mous comedian has a lisp? ' 

The trick questions, which test a per
son's ingenUIty, sometimes cause con
sternation. You just take your chances. 
On the other hand are the big jackpot 
questions: the mystery melodies, the 
secret sounds, the Miss Hushes, the hid
den sentences. To crack these enigmas 
requires the brains of an atomic scien
tist, the knowledge of a bookworm and 
the audacity of a safe-cracker. They 
are purposely made difficult to create 
national interest and it's rare that any
one except the producer and m.c. knows 
the correct answer for the first couple 
of weeks. So don't feel inferior if you 
can't solve the big question. Get the 
answer from a newspaper columnist or 
radio commentator. Most radio produ
cers privately agree that ninety-nine 
percent of the people who crack the 
Jackpot get the answer that way. 

"Now don't get nervous when you get 
up there," your husband is bound to 
whisper when you're chosen, 

That's like telling a man being led to 
his execution that there's nothing to be 
afraid of. Mike fright is a handicap. 

But you can control yourself by re
membering one thin/t: you're in a con
test and the immediate problem is to 
answer the question. Concentrate on 
that and for~et the studio audience, 
your friends listening at home and the 
announcer's smooth patter. That's some
thing else. Naturally the m.C. will .!j:ive 
you time to think, but in the meantime 
he has to keep talking or he will have 
dead air. Generally, he speaks only for 
the amusement of the audience. So don't 
let him distract you. 

Chances are that you will leave the 
mike in a cold sweat. But, with a lot 
of luck and good sense, you may have 
won aU or part of the following: a trip 
around the world, a chinchilla coat, 
10,000 cans of soup, nine rooms of furni
ture, a car, jewels worth a thousand 
dollars, a ranch house complete with 
cherry orchard, and a dressed steer all 
ready for your new radar stove. 

an;.t/~ 
to remember ••• 
Listen to the human stories of people 
like you- the humorous, poignant, nos
talgic remembrances of life's anniver· 
saries and tbe secret hopes they in· 
spired on 

BEN ALEXANDER'S 
;.t/~ et«d 

Eyery Day Monday.Friday 
Mutual Stations 

Read how ,'ou can make an anniversary 
dream come true for your dear ones in 

TRUE LOVE STORIES 
maga.r.ine on newsstands now. 
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Now She Shops 
"Cash And Carry" 

Without Painful Backache 
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If you want speed, rugged 
dependability and the finest 

typing features ... you'll find the 
Smith-Corona better than any 
och e r portable. Ask yo ur 
dealer. Ask him abo about 

his easy payment terms. 

PORTABLE TYPEWRITER 

Quiz Kid of the 
Quarter 

(Continued from page 58) 

thirteen-year-old who wants to be a 
history teacher, emerged Quiz Kid of 
th' Quarter, the Central Junior High 
School student council celebrated with 
a pep rally such as they give a basket
ball team, 

It was effective, too, for when Ross 
reached Chicago, he really grabbed for 
the questions. Although the Chief 
Quizzer, Joe Kelly, named no winner 
on the coast-to-coast broadcast, Ross 
held his own with champs from Denver, 
Colorado; Baton Rouge, Louisiana; 
Flint, Michigan, and Williamsport, 
Pennsylvania. 

More such contests are in prospect 
as Quiz Kids continues to hunt talent, 
coast to coast. With bond awards, trips 
to Chicago and network broadcasts 
promised, youngsters are discovering 
that learning can be as much fun as 
football. 

Most Likely to Succeed 
(Continued from page 65) 

and salt and mix well. Add the re
maining sugar alternately with cream, 
beating until smooth after each ad
dition. Add extra cream if necessary. 
Enough to frost, fill and decorate two 
9-inch layers. 
To color frosting: Add vegetable color
ing in shade desired, one drop at a 
time. Mix well after each addition. 
Continue adding color until desired 
shade is obtained. 

Dou(,l., D~ker SUlul"'iehes 
Hearty double-deckers make an im
pression on your guests, yet are easy to 
do. Here are some good combinations: 
(Pictured) Sliced boiled ham, thin 
sliced peeled tomato, lettuce and may
onnaise. 
Olive and cream cheese spread with 
pimiento cheese spread. 
Peanut butter and bacon with smoky 
cheese. 

'49 I' ullell 
2 cans (2 cupS) frozen 

concentrated orange juice 
2 CUOI! (or 1 package frozen) 

sliced, sweetened raspberries 
.. ~-awberries 

4 quarts ginger ale or carbonated 
water 
I~ 

Defrost frozen orange juice (add no 
water). Sieve raspberries or straw
berries to make I lh cups pulp. Combine 
orange juice and fruit pulp in punch 
bowl. When ready to serve. add gin
ger ale or soda and ice. If you prefer to 
make this in the e:lass. place 2 table
spoons of the frUit mixture in glass, 
then fill with carbonated water and ice. 
Makes 16 tall glasses or 25 6-ounce cups 
of punch. 

Coffee for H ern .. d 
1 pound coffee. medium grind 
2 gallons (8 quarts) boiling water 

Place coffee in cheesecloth or muslin 
bag, leaving room inside bag Cor coffee 
to double in bulk. Drop bag into large 
kettle containing boiling water. Cover 
tightly and let stand over low flame 
6 to 10 minutes until coffee reaches de-
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sired strength. 
tightly and keep 

Remove bag, cover 
hot. Makes 40 cups. 

Sand wich LOII( 
1 cup green or ripe olives, chopped 
4 (3 oz.) packages cream cheese 
1 tbi. olive brine 
4 hard cooked eggs. chopped 

'14 cup ~Ierr, fmely chopped 
2 tbls. parsley, finely chopped 
1 small onion, minced 
~ tsp. dry mustard 
'"h tsp. salt 
2 tbls. mayonnaise 
1 loaf bread (uruliiced) 

garnish. (such a5 waterc:ress) 
milk or cream 

Combine olives, 1 package of cream 
cheese and olive brine; blend well. In 
another bowl combine eggs, celery, 
parsley, onion , mustard, saft and may
onnaise and mix well . Remove all 
crusts from bread. Cut loaf length
wise into 3 slices. Spread one slice 
with the olive mixture and one with 
egg mixture. Place slices, one on top 
of the other, and put unspread slice on 
top to form a loaf. Mash remaining 
cream cheese and moisten with a little 
milk to make it spreading consistency. 
Frost loaf with cheese mixt ure. Store, 
covered, in icebox until ready to serve. 
Then garnish as desired. 

Make-Your-O"'n Sa"d"' icloel 
Arrange a large tray with slices of 
white, whole wheat, rye and other 
breads, as well as crackers, around the 
outside. In the center. place matching 
dishes of spreads. Label each with a 
card, fastened into the spread with a 
toothpick. This assortment of spreads 
should meet every taste : meat salad, 
cream cheese, cream cheese and onion, 
tuna-egg, peanut butter, jelly, cheese 
and bacon, honey butter, and creamed 
butter or margarine. Seasonings such 
as salt and pepper, mayonnaise, mus
tard and catsup, should also be close at 
hand.. Let each guest help himself to 
the combination he desires. 

!Ueal Sa lad 
%; cup ground cooked meat
'14 cup finely chopped C<' lery 
2 tbls. sweet pick1e relish 
2 tbls. mayonnaise 

dash salt 

- For meat, use left-over ham or beef, 
luncheon meat, deviled ham or chicken. 
Mix ingredients well. Enough for 8 
sandwiches . 

1'una Eft'« Sprcnd 
1 7-oun~ can tuna fish 
3 hard cooked cggs. chopped 
3 tbls. chopped dill pickle 
6 this. mayonnaise 

Drain and shred tuna fish. Add re
maining ingredients and mix well. 
Makes 24 sandwiches. 

Peach Puddin. Ca\,;e 
4 cups sifted enriched flour 
6 tsps. baking powdcr 
I tsp. sail 
2 cups sugar 

'"h cup melted shortenin, 
• ·W 
2 cups milk 
2 tsps. vanilla 
.. cups calUled sliced peaches, well-d.alned 

Mix and sift flour, baking powder and 
salt into a large mixing bowl. Add re
maining ingredients except peaches, 
and stir until smooth. Pour into a well 
greased baking pan ( 11 x 16 x 2 inches). 
or 3 square cake pans (8 x 8 x 2 inches). 
Top with peaches arranged in parallel 
rows. Bake in a moderate oven 
(350°F.) 35 minutes or u ntil toothpick 
inserted in center comes out clean. 
Makes 40 servings. 
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A REAL MIDCET RADIO! 

SUCH QUICI( JlEUEF SO SOOTHING FOR 

The McNeills Come 
Calling 

(Continued from page 61) 

The warm Don-and-Sam friendship 
started that way. And after Sam be
came a regular part of BreakIast Club, 
Kay and I developed an alliance of our 
own. 

So it's no wonder the McNeills were 
our first visitors. 

I didn't, I swear. raise my vOice one 
decibel when I told Kay. "And in this 
room, Bud thinks we should do the 
walls in cocoa brown." 

Sam stopped winding line on his 
super-colossal reel. "You mean brown, 
like chocolate?" 

Reflectively, he rubbed his chin. "I 
never did like brown paint very much. 
If we're bound to have cocoa brown, 
I'll tell you what I'll do." 

His audience had come running. The 
five boys were ranged in the wide 
doorway, brawny Tommy and Donny 
in the back row, the small fry in front 
of them, like a cheering section. 

"I estimate," said Sam thoughtfully, 
"that we have about a thousand feet of 
wall space. How about it if I buy three 
thousand candy bars, the squashy kind, 
and we all stand around and throw 
them?" 

"Oh, Sam/' I wailed. Being marned 
to a comedian is sometimes most un
twmy 

"You know," said Don, "I'll bet you'd 
have no trouble making the color stick." 

DONNY picked up the gag. "Your 
walls would sure be in good taste." 

Their Bobby and our Bill exchanged 
glances. "You'd never have to ask for 
a nickel," said Bob. 

"Nope," Bill agreed. "Just peel your 
candy right off the wall. Bring in the 
gang any time we got hungry." 

1 should, after all these years, have 
learned when to keep still. but 1 had 
really liked the idea of cocoa-brown 
walls. Foolishly, 1 protested, "That 
isn't the way it's going to be at all." 

Sam led me on. "How is it, then?" 
"You don't understand what Bud 

meant. He wants to do those walls solid 
brown because they're each cut by wide 
doors. Then, to get the impression of 
more space in the room, he wants to 
curtain that outside wall, with yellow, 
probably, and use a sky blue panel 
over the fireplace." 

"Sky blue?" asked Sam. 
t gestured. "Like a piece of the sky. 

He wants wild geese flying across it." 
Kay, at least, followed the picture, 

"That sounds lovely to me." 
Sam pondered. "I kind of like the 

idea, and I've got the final touch. I'll 
have a big photographic enlargement 
made of my hunting license. We'll 
frame it and set it right on the mantel." 

Sammy pulled an imaginary gun to 
his shoulder. "Bang, bang. bang, bang." 
That kid, if I'm not careful. will turn 
into a sound effects man. 

Don shook his head. "Too noisy." 
He considered for a moment, then his 

face broke IOto one of those jack-o'
lantern grins. "But I have a thought. 
If you want a wild life theme, I think 
it's a mistake to cover the window. Why 
don't you just build it out with a glass 
tank and use it for a casting pool? If 
that lunkhead of yours gets some extra 
practice, maybe he can keep up with me 
on our next fishing trip." 

Kay and I fled. 
"I can't win, either," she comforted. I 

"You'll just have to let them get all 

AS A TRAINED 

PRACTICAL NURSEI 
~ • ...- ..... 0,]",."._1 
'-no ... ""- Ia .""" ___ Ii_ 

~~ 
.. ~ 0I._..,d ...,_-1 • ..,80 ..... 01 
op-ba~ _ "'_~ c __ 01 Ny"'; ... 

~=:'=-=" ~"*'.:j\=,i~ .. ~;:::. 
0t<0_.01 10 .......... 1>00' " ... m~_ .... _ on ..... 
.... 12.60 ... ~oo .. daz Do poi ..... __ 

I YOU CAN CAIIN WI'III.I: YOU IoUIINI 
M ... D. c.. of T ..... __ "'4-SII .hllo .... Iao; 
__ M,.. &. Eo 1' ...... OM _ ... ft .. ,_ ... ... 
.... 7 •• 1_., bo 14 ...... tloo oJ>.""- .'OOO! Yo ... _ ......... __ .-.. ..... ,.-.""'. 
___ .... Eoo";p_' "' .. ..dod. .....,. ...... _ TrIoJ. ..... 6Ot.Io,... __ ..... , 

CHICAGO SCHOOL O' NUtSING 
~ Lilli, U _ Pooo.-S ....... ~ II. 01. 
__ ' ___ 10 ___ _ 

N ___ :===================!A"-----CI~_ ~,.,. _ _ 

• • 
103 



• 
• 

the gags out of their systems before 
you start. No decorator can take it. 
That gang would ~ive even Bud a 
nervous breakdown. 

That's the war it is, whenever the 
McNeills or Cowlmgs get together. They 
should charge admission and turn the 
proceeds over to charity, but they're 
their own best audience. 

Sometimes the public does gd in on 
it. Time after time, I've heard a gag 
start at home and end up on the air. 

Take the matter of music at our 
house. Sam can't read a note, but he 
has a fabulously accurate ear, and plays 
guitar, drums and bass. 

Did you ever try to fit a bass fiddle 
into a decorating scheme? There's noth
ing sadder on earth than that over
grown violin drooping against a wall. 
It looks like it had lost its last friend. 

The best I could think of was to turn 
the Cront sun porch into a music room. 
The bass seems happier with a nice 
little spinet piano for company, and 
Sam and I sort ot liked the old fash
ioned idea of a family orchestra. So 
Billy has been dele,rated to study piano. 

"How is he domg?" Don inquired 
politely. 

Sam shook his head. "Not so well. 
He's going for lessons, but they're not 
taking." 

By the time those two clowns finished 
kicking that one around in front of a 
microphone. it had come out a typical 
Breakiast Club crack aimed at the visit
ing president of the Musical Grand
mothers of America. 

"Yes" Don remarked "he knew a 
mus.icai grandfather, too. One of his 
grandchildren picked up the violin, 
another the ftute, and another the 
piano. Now, whenever they get to
gether for an evening of music, the old 
man picks up hls coat and blows." 

No gag writers need apply. We grow 
our own in our families. 

Kay wanted to see the rest of the 
house, and we moved toward the rear 
of the apartment, by-passing the 
kitchen. My mother had firmly in
formed me this was her day to get 
dinner. We both like to cook, and once 
in a while there's some rivalry about 
which one uses the stove. 

Sam's and my room came first. It's 
pleasantly large, with ample room for 
beds, dressers, chairs and a closet big 
enough to hold Sam's wild wardrobe. 

1 threw up my hands. "I can't think of 
a thing to do with this room. Beyond 
soundproofing the closet, that is, to 
quiet Sam's loud jackets." 

We went on down the hall. "Mother's 
room, on the other hand, is pretty 
definite. We'll do white tie-back cur
tains, and a low slipper chair. Next time 
she goes back to Louisville for a visit., 
she'll look for a hand-tied candlewick 

bedspread." 
Kay approved. "A nlce~ simple, com

fortable room Cor a lady. ' 
"Billy's room will be easy, too," 1 

continUed. "All he wants is a place to 
sleep. He's never in it anyway. He's 
turning into the explorer of the family. 
He's always out, roaming around, try
ing to find out what makes things tick." 

"What about Sammy?" 
"He gets the back sun porch." I threw 

open the door. Tanks of tropical fish 
already were braced on packing crates 
and cast off tables. My older son needed 
space. 

"It's nice Sammy chose a decorative 
hobby. This ought to be attractive when 
we've finished." 

"What about those?" Kay pointed to 
a row of cigar boxes. "Don't tell me he's 
taken to stogies." 

I shivered. "Sometimes I wish he had. 
That, my dear, is a worm hatchery. 
Nasty, squirmy, little round white 
worms. Fish cat worms, and worms eat 
bread, soaked in milk over night. 
Sammy is most conscientious about 
feeding both worms and fish. It's all 
right until he leaves a lid open and they 
crawl out." 

I led Kay back to the dining room, 
pointed above the kitchen door. "Right 
there is the basketball court. Sam's as 
bad as the boys. He says he doesn't 
know why he can't just cut both ends 
out of a tin can tack it up, and shoot 
baskets with a {ennis ball. Now that 
we've moved, it's a long way to the 
gym." 

"They've got room enough for it," 
said Kay, surveying the nearly empty 
room. "When will your dining room 
furniture be delivered?" .. 

''The fifteenth day of the thirteenth 
month, by my guess," I sighed. Three 
months before, I had ordered it. Just 
ordinary period mahogany. A break
front and a big table. A table big enough 
for everybody to sit down. We like to 
have people drop in, and at our house 
the table has to stretch. 

My mother emerged from the kitchen. 
"You might just as well cancel that fur
niture order. We don't need it. We 
haven't set a table tor dinner in this 
household since the television set was 
installed." 

"Hey, it's time for Kukla, Fran and 
Ollie," shouted a McNeill to a Cowling. 
Sammy, with responsibility befitting the 
elder son, tuned in the set. Th<! rest ot 
the gan~ plopped on the floor, elbowing 
for chOIce spots in front of the screen. 
Don and Sam put away their fishing 
toys and moved chairs mto position. 

"Get your trays first," my mother 
directed. "I don't want to go falling 
over your feet in the dark." 

Big Don slipped an ann around her 
waist. "Fried chicken?" he inquired. 
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"Southern fried chicken," said 
mother. 

Sam's grin reached from ear to ear. 
''No one in the world makes fried 
chicken like Granny," he boasted. 
"Down in Louisville, when the Romeos 
were piaying WHAS, there were times 
I wasn't sure which of my two girls I 
was courting." 

My mother and my husband ex
changed one of those understanding 
glances. I hale to destroy a BreakCast 
Club myth, but I think most of the 
audience already has guessed it. Sam 
thinks the world of my mother, and 
she of him. Whenever there's a family 
discussion, I'm likely to find those two 
on the same side, and me out on a limb. 
I even suspect her of looking for new 
mother- in-law jokes to add to his col
lection. 

He bustled into the kitchen to help 
her serve, and returned to set the first 
tray on Kay's lap with a flourish. The 
plate was heaped with golden brown 
fried chicken, fluffy white mashed 
potatoes, green stalks of asparagus. 
There's one thing to be said for tele
vision dining. It keeps menus simple. 

Kay said, "Mmmmm, good. I never 
can get mine to come out just like that. 
You must have a secret, Mrs. Hammill." 

Mother said, ''No secret at all. Just 
cut up the chicken and soak it in water 
over night. Then mix salt and pepper 
with fiour, nnd roll the chicken in it. 
Fry it in deer, fat until brown. There's 
nothing to it. ' 

"How many chickens does it take to 
feed this tribe, Sam?" Don asked. 

"Enough 50 there ought to be a drum
stick for every one. But." Sam added 
wistfully, "I always come up with the 
wish bone. with all the meat off. The 
mother-in-law influence, no doubt." 

"How about dessert?" Tommr, 
queried. "What is it, chocolate pie?' 

''Tommy!'' Kay protested. "You don't 
ask your hostess what she is going to 
feed you." 

"Don't scold him, he's my public." 1 
begged. "Yes Tommy, it's chocolate 
cream, made by your favorite recipe." 

"Dell, you'll just have to give it to me 
again," said Kay. ''My last maid lost the 
card out of my file box." 

1 copied it down for her: 

Ch ocola te Crea m P ie 
3 lb •. flour 
3 Ib~. corn.tarch 
~2 tsp. salt 
~:. cup .ugar 

2~!. cupa hot milk 
2 lQ.ulres of chO('ola~ 
2 ell' yolks 
I tsp. vlnilla 

Sift together ftour, cornstarch :lnd 
su~ar. Add to hot milk; cook in a double 
boiler until thick. Add chocolate broken 
in small pieces. Stir until smooth. 

Beat egg yolks slighUy, and spoon 
into them a few tablespoons of the hot 
mixture. When blended, ROur the eggs 
slowly into the double boiler. Cook one 
minute longer, stirring constantlr.. 

Pour into a baked pastry shel , and 
top with whipped cream. 

"Guaranteed to be a production num
ber," said Sam. "Defimtely not recom
mended for throwing at walls. We'll get 
chocolate bars for that." 

There we were, right back where we 
started. 

I wouldn't be too surprised if I end 
up with walls whtte as a hospital in my 
living room. Whatever they are, if they 
please Sam and the boys, and our guests 
have a good time when they come to 
see us, that's all that matters. The 
Cowling home is designed for living. 
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