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ew~eaut;y 

~ Al< 'BOARD Ba,h, yo", way '0 B,o",y w;,h 'h, Comoy B,oo'y Bo,h! 

FOil NEW The doily Comoy Beauty Bolh brings to your skin - yes, to all of your skin 
'I\. .U .. O'", 8EAUTY ! from head 10 loe - the fines t kind of complexion core! 

DON' T JU ST 
TAKE A BATH .•. 

REVEl IN 1T1 

II brings new loveliness 10 your shoulders and arms ond legs. 

Use the big, economical " Beauty-Both" size of Comay. 

Let il louch you - ever so lightly - wi th the flottering fragrance 

of Comay, The Soap of Beautiful Women. 

SO GENTLE
THE TOU CH OF 

SATINI 
, , 

JUST ENOUGH FRAGRANCE 
TO FlATTER ! 
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SUDDEN CHILL ? 
Sudde:1l e:hansn of (e:mp<:r.l.(ur~, 
M:e: ,.,,~ {«t, (old {ttl, anJ 
duflS, may rC'duce: body r""i~r_ 
an(e '0 thl! germs in the: Ihroal 
can nu.l.:e: trouhlt. 

YOU START SNEEZING I 
That ~nee.e: or (OU8h is usually 
a hint that I cold m., be: on ics 
way, lnd chac you'd be:cler do 
wmnlring ahouc it. 

_ .. ... IUOllC ....... ..... . ..... _ .. (1)11«,, _ __ .("', ... . 

,_ ,', _ . (11-- " ..... '., ..... -,·_ · ,11--
.. , ........ ' to _-...... m _ .......... . . 11 "' __ 

THESE " 8UGS" MA Y INVADE THROAT 
Thc.se: "bugs" in (h rna t go into actiOIl . . 
TI,ey are callC'd Seconduy Illvader • • •• can 
ntllck lissue and cause: much of the misery .,. 
""iaced with cold., say numerOuS luchori~in. 

d~~ 
lISTERINE ANTISEPTlC-QUICK!-for Colds and Sore Throat 

a safe, direct way with no dangerous side-effects 

TISTIlR1NE ANTISEI'TIC, gargled e;lrly and often, may 
L entirely head ofT a cold, or sore throat due to a cold 
-or lessen its severity, once started. 

It has been doing that year after year. Careful tests 
made over a twelve·year period , showed that there were 
(ewer colds and sore throats, and generally milder ones, 
for those who gargled Listerine Antiseptic twice a day 
than (or rhosewho did not gargle. That is understandable. 

Kill; Secollt!" ry 11II",t!erl 

Listerine Antiseptic reaches way back on throat surfaces 

( 0 kill, by millions, the thwllening germs doctors call 
Secondary Invaders ... the ones responsible for most of 
a cold's misery. It :!.£tacks them before they attack you 
. . . halts mass inva~ion of the tissue. 

Tesls showed germ reductions ranging up (0 96.7% 
even fifteen minutes afrer the Listerine Antiseptic gargle, 
and up to 80% one hour after. 

So, whatever else you do, ar the first sign of a sniffle, 
or cough, or a scratchy throat, start with the Listerine 
Antiseptic gargle. You may spare yourself an unpleasant 
siege o( rrouble. LA,l.IBERT PHARMACAL Co., Sf. LOII;s 
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r~E ONLY PtACt I fiND 
~OMANCE IS IN TIlE 
DICTlDNA~Y! 1 JUST 

AAVtN'T GOT WHAT IT 
lAKES fO~ A ROMANCE 

OF MY OWN ! 

SUE,YOl/VE 
GOI EVERYTHING 

IT lAKES_IF YOUl> 
JUST GET YOUR 

OENTIST TO GivE 
YOU THE fACTS ON 

_ON BAD B~THI 

READER'S DIGEST· Reported Tile Same 
Research Which Proves Tllat Brushinl Teeth 

Right After Eatinz with 

COLGATE DENTAL CREAM 
STOPS TOOTH DECAY BEST 
Reader's Digest recemly reported the 
same research which pro,·cs Ihe Colgate 
way of brushing .eeth r ight after eating 
SlOPS .ooth decay best! Beller than aoy 
other home method of oral hygiene! 

Yes, and 2 years' reseueh showed the 
Colgate way sto pped more decay for more 
pwple than e,'cr before reponed in den. 
tifrice history! Nomh erdemifrice. am mo
eiated or not, hu proof of such ruuhs! 

' YO U ~ H OUlll MNOW! While nol ..,.nl;oned by no..,., 
(olgolt', ,,", the ~ loolhpO!!I omd in 1110 rell.nh 
on loolh dl<o1 /l(onll, Ilpoo1td in ~.adt(l Iligtll. 
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PEOPLE ON THE All 

J\rtllur Godfrey's Ukule le Conlest.. 
The Singi ,,!; Commercial ..... 
A Mes,-age For Ihe N.l'" Ye"c. . ....... . 
Win t;:he lJ's Winler ........... . 

.by Adeb ide Vm. Wey 
IJY ;::le'''lOr Roose"elt 

..by Eric Hand 
Ate You A Good Am~r i ,:.",~ ...... .... ..... .. ..... . 
My F""orile Blondes. . . ....... . ... , ... . 
"Such Beauli£ul Mus;c"...... .by 
W j} rncn Are W.)Il,lcrfull.... . ......... . 
L i"e Like A l\lillionaire . ... 

Charlone Man;;Oll H"o"'11 
...... by Dave Garroway 

These Fascin;ot;ng Pcol, ld.. . .. by H,,,,,,} \",orlloll 
Eoie HOll Ask., Cn" A Wife Forsuke Her li ll sb:",d ? 
T he Mn" J Abrricd . . ............ by l\ lrs. hek I''' ~ r 
C)}USt Gu..rd On Parad~ .......... , .. 
People Arc Fnnny! .... 
Na me. of Write rs of Best A",wu. 10 The Second lIr~. Burloll '. 1'roblell1 ;;,. 

FOR ,mEl LIVING 
When A Girl Marries ... ....... . .. . .. b y J oan I),w i! 
H"w TQ Be A Be~I·Dre;;;.ed \VO Ill :m. 
Hear!y And He""~nly ! . . .. . . ........ . . 

. .. h~ M:.ggi MeNdl i. 
......... b y N,,,,,;y Craig 

. .... Il) Arl Unk !ell cr 
. .. hy Vi('lo" H. Lind!:.hr 

N .. nsense And So",~·Scn ;;c ............. . 
Elljoy Your Vegc!aJ,lc5!. 
Poelry ..... . 
Bew"re T he Build ing Swind l .. r! .......................... by Terry Bnrton 
T hree Times As I'r~ny!. .by Dony Elli . 
Traveler Of The ]\[Qlllh.. . .. by Tommy Barilet! 

Ilu',l!'!i!'l'lfl'![ .,iC:III 
My Boss, Fred W"ring. . .... hy Daisy Ber llier 
T ile H ypo..!,ondr iae (An Imogene Co.·,,·Sid Ca~sar I,ic!ure s!ory) ....... . . 
Dnle In ]',"' " I",U"n... . ...... ... . 
The J OlialhOll Siory (Tdev i ~ion 's fir s! 8uccesdu l d"yl;me scriaU ... 

YOUR ·LOCAI; STATION 
WAGA: S"bb,Hh Morn.. . .............. . 
WFAA: FacT.Finders . . . .................. . 
WDSU , City Slicker .. 
K RMC: News""", of Oi " ;" t;:,ioll . 

RADIO MIRROI RIEADER IONUS 
Radio ;o.lirror's OW" Life S' ory .. 
"'rhe re's Only On~ of iIIe!" .. . 
D")' lime Oinry 

. ...... by Ch ichi COll rnd 

P . 20 , Hend Shol of Waher Winchell by Jnmes J. Kriegsmalln 

P. ~O: Dinncrwnrc by J osinlT Wedgewood "ud SOI15-Pl:l in Cori nthiao 

ON THE CO VEl{: Walle r Winehdl-eolor portrait by S!erl ing Sm ilh 
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FASHION NEWS . . . The "Poured-In" Silhouette-sleek, slender, lithe 
This year, you give the illusion 01 having been pOIucd ill/o 
you r slender new clothes. It 's a willowy, longer.wai5ted 
look-with a slim . smooth sweep from waist to hip to 
thigh. And, to achieve this "poured-in" silhouette, take 
the adlice of de~igners .... ·110 c reated the lIew fashions ..• 

Mode by a r.~oluliona'J 10.,,, pro, ... , PINK· ICE oct" .. Uy " .... 01 .... " wi ll. y ..... , eliope l. body 1...,1/ 

Under newest clothes, top designers recommend 

FIGURE NEWS INVISIBLE rlAII[f rINK-IC[ 
I / \ 

\ 

CEil CHAPMAN, New York 
d e-j ~ n"r : ·'!t·s .n eaiY fi gure 
10 b~ .-~ - "";Ih rUHr.~. Ihe 
, inllt lhal combin ... p<>w,,'I' 
" ';110 romfn.1 .n,1 h"",lom, 
fil ' i n. i. ibl~' under dOlloel!!" 

Here's a girdle thai slims you. moulds yOIl. gh es 
)'ou a " poured.in" silhonelle while allowing th e 
most complete freedom of (Ie/ion. Invi~ib l e under 
)Ollr s leekest new dres.~, l'IIO':· ICt: hasn' t a seam, 
stiTch or bonc. Hesulr of a rCI'olll tionary new latcx 
process, it's fres h as a da isy. light as a sno"'f1ake, 
ac tually "breathes" with you-dispels body heat. 
[t wa~h~~ in seconds, pats dry wilh a towc[! 

In SUM, s/limmerinl ~iftk tlLbes, pl..Arr~~ pnK·[CE CUtl)U:S 
S3.95 10 S4,95 

In SLIM, Rol~tn tubn, PLAYTY.X fA13·l!,' Y.D G[~[)I. ~5 
S4.95 to S5.95 

I~ SUM, sille ll tulles, PI..AYTI:X un:OG. G1Rl)tES 

dc<i gning geniu~ : "You r ~ir· 
til .. mu. 1 be fi ~ ure .. limminl1, 
l1i~ .. 5moolh, natur. l lin ... in 
comfort. In gj,orl, il must be 
• P~AYTU Cirdle," 

MOL VNEU X, famed desi gner 
tn rOj'ally: " T o "'ear Ihe 
n,,"""1 clnlhet . .. ,,~full,', 
)'n .. mu_1 h, oc pLAnu, An,1 
PL~'TU ~l;ms )'0" dr.:",;",,· 
Iy, CQmfortably, nat urally," 

S3.50 10 Sl.95 
Sizes : cxlra'8Inall, !1ll~11. medium. large. 

EXlra·large 3i~e $lighlly higher, 

At all .. ,II'lII,.\ $I." .. "nor .,eclaItJ '"'" • .....,....... 
INTERNATIONA L LATEX CORPORATION 

Play'" Park D 'U ~ , Do ... r Det. 
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SABBATH MORN 
One of Atlanta's most interesting musical organizatIons, 

the Chariot Wheels choir, recently celebrated its 
second anniversary on the Columbia Broadcasting 

System from its horne station, WAGA. 
Chariot Wheels, made up of Negro singers from all the 

Atlanta churches and choral groups, has been on the air 
over WAGA for more than ten years and is one of the 
few continuous netwol'k programs to originate in the 
South. 

Each Sunday morning at 8: 15 listeners from many 
points over the nation hear this program of spirituals 
brought them under the direction of Lawrence Mann. 
The CBS shows are made up from requests sent in by 
listeners and the mu.sic is sung by the choir of twenty-five 
voices, two trios and a quartet. Although most of the 
songs are spirituals, the choir sings an occasional choral 
work \>y the master composers to add variety, 

A recent addition to the program staff is the nanator, 
Ray McIver, who introduces the music with informational 
and inspirational l'e-<Jdings. R-<JY has had w ide dramatic 
and radio experience in Atlanta and currently is English 
instructor at one of the local high schools. 

In addition to a successful radio career, Chariot Wheels 
had the honor of being the first program telecast on 
WAGA-TV, During the testing 'period when WAGA-TV 
was getting ready to go on the air Chariot Wheels was in 
the studio rehearsin!: for a television show, In the midst 
of a number, word came from the TV engineers that the 
show looked good and they were going to put Chariot 
Wheels on the air then and there-three days before 
WAGA-TV was to officially begin telecasting, 

In addition to its Columbia network broadcast the choir 
is heard in Montgomery, Alabama, and Roanoke, Virginia 
in a weekly broadcast for the Booker Washington Goodwill 
Hour. These progl'ams are sponsored by Booker Washing
ton Mcmorial Foundation and piau:; are under way for a 
motion picture on the life of Booker T. Washin~ton in 
which Chariot Whe(~ls will sing some of the spirituals 
dear to the heal'! of this great leader, 

P"lJIid_\ :\1. 1.. Brown lis tens as LaIHence )ohnn, 
Ch'rio\ Wh"dil dir~c\or. rlln$ Ihroull.1, D nllmb~r. 

Nllrrst')r Ha) ,\ lcI-cr, a recent addition to Chariot Wheels, gm:s oler a :;cripi \·:ilh \lann nnd Bro .... n. 



1iWzzch gzi! has the natural cUTI . .. and 

whioh girl has theToni? 

The.Io,·dy Toni lIi .1 •• yo: "All my Toni "'n ... 
hne bee" ..... "Jerf"l, b ... ,h" De'" Toni .. ,:h 
j'"", .. h ;. !;eo. of all. [,'I jU!1 ... "f. ODd 
".,,,, .. 1 I_kine "' .. , ." •• Uy eurly h~ir -nc .. 
On the f,u, .by. ,. c.." yu" tell "hieh ~irJ 
WI. born with .. olurolly "urly hoi' .ud whIch 
..:,.1 J ... h" To"i? "n ... ". bel<:" •. 

New i~proved Toni guarantees your wave 

will look soft and natrn'al from the velJ first day! 
• 

Pc rmoji.f i .• I I "ew wl)m/c r discot'ery of Toni rcs4;uudl. 
Fill' m ore ' '.ffCf,ti I:e till." filly ollIeI' li eu Lrflli;:;cr k'IOI I:' •. 
f ermI/fix /"" lIfllly C(l1I(/itim. s )'Ollr 'wi,. . .. letlVes 
y""" u;II ,'e silky-soft (ltjir l$ t co mbing-mo re 'Hlll/rul 
111011/ Ii .. j lt·,. mOil 1.11 . 

You can"1 tell a lie"" impro\'ed Toni wave from Nature"s 
IO"dicSI ,,-a,c. 'our hair "ill feel like naturally curly hair
comb like natUlally curly hair -look like naturally curly 
hair frolll lilt: first thrilli"g mOlllclit. Thal'6 because Toni has 
the ~cl\llca l waving lotioll known, plus amazing new Pennafix 
111111 leales I'our hair in a sofler, more nalural condilion. 
\~ itll "'o ,~(lcrful Permafix your Toni wal'e is angel.soft at 
fir~1 comumg-yct lasts longcr than CI'I)r before. 

Toni is the o,lv permanent thaI gnamnlees your wal'e 
willloo!. soft 1II1d· nalural from Ihe I'cry firs t day ... and 
111;;' \ fa r longer. No wouder more women use Ton i Ihal1 all 
other home permllnel1t~ combined, Ask for Toni today, Joan 
Tebbe, Ihe IOl'ely brlillelte, has the Toni. 

'''hjrh T win 11m The TOtli - Ind which hu 
'he beauty ~I.op .... u~? Conll"'.e At ... And~u< ... ·• 
Tun; (I' rio .. . i~hl) _·'11t her .i.!~. Alic,,', pe''''"nen! 
.... l yoll'lI .,.~ ,10 .. he" the mo.! .. 'pe, .. i~ .. ka,,,; 
.hop .Iye u,,', . "rpa •• rI'e "olu •• 1 beaulyora Tum. 
II.", .. ,1 .. ", So.u ... lI.,fI". 

To,'ii JlU·ILI. 0 1'> I.Y 4 1 

~. tlwwavetlwt 
gives that !latal1li look/ 

, 
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G('orI!C Stc"cns 
and ~o)"\ .. 11 Sla ter 
handle the qnes· 
tio", and 3ns"ers 
0" ti"F.-\:\·s daily 
StH R ~I)Or1er. 

FACT -FINDERS 

HOW would you feci if you were <lsked 
5,000 questions a year- to be answered 
exactly and with factual precision? 

That's the spot that a trio of WFAA -820 
men are in, down Dallas way, each weekday 
morni ng at 11: 30 on The Texaco S tar Re
porter program. -

First, there's Guy Bra8ford, origi nator and 
director of research of the program. Then, 
taking the part of the Reporter, there's 
George Stevens, and the questioner , Norvell 
Slater. 

Bradford is actually the founding father 
of the program, having evolved the present 
production from a quartcr-:10ur program, 
much earlier in t he morning, which dis
pen sed not information but songs. He in
troduced a general question and answer 
session on any subject at all and this proved 
so popular that soon the entire program was 
devoted to quest ions and answers wi th only 
a three-minute news period, no music, and 
only one commercia l announcement from the 
sponsor. 

Outside of one booklet of questions and 
answers, there has never been a premium 
offered on this program. And this booklet, 
with a print order of 10.000 was "sold out" 
in a week. There is a flow of mail from 
people of all ages but less than half of the 
questions submitted can be answered in the 
fifteen minutes allowed for a broadcast. This 
means that the Star Reporter crew of four 
researchers devotes plenty of time to answer
ing a good many questions by mail. Special 
attention is paid to questions from school 
children and teachers. All these are answered 

Guy Rradfnrd. ori.einator 
of the show. is head of 
its resean·h department. 

by mail immediately whether they are used 
on the air or not. 

The problem of repetition is taken care of 
by filing all questions (with their answers) 
according to subject maUer. When an in
coming question is similar to one previously 
answered, it is not used on the air again 
unless some additional material has been 
found since the firs t question was answered. 
Howevel', an answer is mailed to the ques
tioner, with an explanatIOn that the question 
has been used before. The four ladies who 
take care of the research end of the business 
are Kathryn Leisner, Odena Brannon Mrs. 
Marie Peterson, and Mrs. Mary Crenshaw. 

George Stevens, third in the line of Re
porters on the program. is a native Texan. 
a family man whose great interest lies in the 
activities of his foul'-year~old brunet son, 
Gary. Stevens was a lieutenant (jg) in the 
supply ('orps of the U. S. Nm'y during World 
War II. He and his wife lived on the campus 
of HiJ,rvard Un iversity where the lieutenant 
received advanced instruction for his navy 
supply berth. 

Norvell Slater, the man who tosses the 
questions at the Star Reporter, specializes in 
being busy, singing, and cheerful. He's a 
graduate of the school of music at South
western Seminary in Fort Worth. One of his 
first radio positions was singing in a quartet 
over WBAP in Fort Worth. His iJ,nnouncing 
break CiJ,me when the regular announcer for 
the quaz'tet failed to arrive on time. Norvell 
is currently min ister of music at Dallas' 
Lakewood Baptist Church and the father of 
t wo lovely young daughters. 



YOU Can Have A Lovelier Complexion 
in 14 Days with Palmolive Soap, Doctors Prove! 

No Matter " 'hat Your Age or Type of Skin! 

NOT JUST A PROMISE .. . but actual proof 

from 36 leading skin specialists 

that Palmolive Soap facials can bring new 

complexion beauty to 2 01.11 of 3 women 

Never befor!: these ICl51S IUI\'8 there been such 
sensational beaut)' re;;ults! Yes, scientilically 
("(Inducted tests a ll 1285 womell - sul'en'ised 
II) 36 leading s\.:in special;sts- ha,·c Ilro"e<1 
c,,,,,;:lusi,dy that in j"~1 , ,' Ii"),, a new method 
of clcallsilll; with Palmolil'c Soal' ... using 
nothing hut Palm ol ive . .. brings lovelier 
cQIIlpJe:<i0118 !O 2 out of ever)' 3 women. 

Here's the eosy method: 

1. JUSI wash )"our face 3 limes 3 day with 
l'al",ol;" c S0311, IllHss8gin,; I'a lrllolhe's reo 
"l~r~abJe beautif)inp; lather onto )011 ' skin 
for 60 8eeOIlds each l ime ... as )ou .. ·ould 
a cream. 

2 . Now rill ~e and dry-that 's all . 

It 's these 6O·secontl ruc;,,]s wilh Palmolive 's 
rich and gentle lather thai work such "o"dcn. 

Her~'s prooF it works! 

In 1285 tests on all typet of skin-older and 
younger, J.cy and 0;ly-2 out of e,·e ry 3 women 
showed astonishing complexion improvement 
in just 14 daye. Conclusive proof of what you 
have been seeking- a way to heautify your 
C(I,nplcll;,m tha t really .... ·orls. Start Ihis HeW 
Palmolive way to beauty tonight. 

look For These 
Co mpleJ(ion Improveme nt. 

in 14 doys ! 

h e,her. Brighter Co.!"p le xlon,1 

• Le .. oiline .. 1 
• Added lOf'ne .... moolhne'l 
e~e .. fo, dr~ .kin! 

• Comple x;"n. cleare" 
more ra dianl! 

• f e we , tiny blemi.he.
iMipien' bla(kheo d.! 

For Tub 
or Shawer 
Gel Big 

8am Size Palmolin 

DOCTORS PROVE PALMOLIVE'S BEAUTY RESULTS! , 
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~ 1)i" 'l('h, Inll who". going 10 

dell) tl",t if. come ~ lo"r WH) 

~ i,,"r 1931 ? Not ~o"r 
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. mart ill,lrl'd ill thr.e mi ll\lle 
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OWN LIFE STORY 

}
' alhi"".WL<e. 1934 see"", lik .. centuri ... • ,0, Ima,int wrappin, 

yoo .. ,,11 lfI that Eskimo·lIke ermine trimmed wrap Ihat N":ole 
01 Paris deslaned lor Betty Barthel!. 01 coU'""", you could 

ulvaae the body of Ihe ,arment-It WAI mod" 01 vdvet-and be 
quite otyllsh for 1950. LikewiK wilh Helen Pickens' velvet 
a~ries. Those lon, ..",Iy ,loy". would be welcome In any 
wornan'l wardrobe in 1950, but to th~ attic with that lengthy 
rnatel_ tunk dreso! Helen, oowever, m ... ' have ~ul quile a 
llJure in it al Ie ... and """k"" parlies in Ihose dimmer day .. Til. 
pn.e hat here seems to be the Nicole 01 Paris number modelf'(! 
by Rull> Etling. II had • II",w crown. a Ilard'ed and pleated whil~ 
orpndy bnm and .. hal looh like an enormous "clv~ rIbbon .. 
nlra added atlraction. And. rollar to match. Wonder how many 
tim ... Rulh was able to wear IIulI' 

About Ihe leasl f!Uhionable but abo leut periahable Ilyle_fIlI 
to be Gertrude Ber,', hoUMdI'ftL r aohi""" come and lashiol\l ,0 
bul Ih.- ,.ilr designf'(!, lernbly pra~i<:al ,armen", 10 on for~ver 
When, you VLeW I,", dOLn,. 01 MOlly GOldberl Iii ..... d.YI on 
1~lev"'on, )'OU probably "'on'l bO' able to no"ce much dl"."....,~ 
,n her then..-.:l now d~. But IG. all-out practlcal1ty, Ihe fashion 
war must ,0 to Milton Berle, The", i. one IGnIl that will never 
~ha.nle, even sixteen y .... frolll now, Wanl to bet? 
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CITY 

SLICKER 

1)011 on II h",mull's 
holi,ru~, Hi, (Ii~(" 

·100" f"MI""" Ihe 
lOp l"Il("~ 8' rUled 

I'l ~rw Odrani:o"<' 
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10 most of us archeology and announcing are worlds apart 
wi th nothing in common except their first letters, but no~ so 
to Don Howell, music master of WDSU's Top Twenty at 

1280. Don s ta rted out to be an archeologist and wound up 
digging up the facts and !lgvre~ for his aaily two- huur .,how 
which is a local survey of the top twenty tunes of the 
week. , . and in New Orleans, a city that knows and lo\'es 
its music, that's quite an undertaking! 

Hoosier-born, Don spen t most of his ch ildhood days in 
Chicago. He attended the Chicago public schools and gradu
ated trom the University of Chicago prepared for a career 
as an archeologist with a major in Oriental languages and 
literature, However, like the majority of '42 graduates, Mr. 
Howell joined Uncle Sam's torces, A member of the Na\'al 
Reserve, he atiendcd and gradua ted from the USNR School 
in Chicago and then saw action in both the Atlantic and 
Pacific theaters where he had plenty of opportunity to put to 
good use his knowledge of Onental languages. And after all 
his "digging" with the Navy Don came out of service with an 
honorable discharge and a definite conviction that he did not 
want to be an archeologist. 

That's when Don decided to move to New Orleans. original 
home of h is parents. Armed wi th a letter of introduction to a 
newspaper official, Don arrived in the Mardi Gras city with 
plenty of ambi tion and thoughts of advertising as a li velihood. 
The letter got him a job in the production aepartrPent 01 'n 
advertising agency. From there he advanced to w riting radio 
copy . Then the announcing bug hi t him, and on his first try 
Don won an appoin tmen t as a s tafT announcer on a local 
independent statIOn. 

In December '49, when WDSU moved to it~ np.w offices "nd 
studios and began expanding its AM and TV facilities, Don 
joined the s taff a~ a junior announcer. His smooth. casual 
delivery not only won the favor of listeners, but also the 
atten tion of advertisers and soon Don found himself handling 
~ome television commercials in addition to his radio an
nouncing. 

As head man of Top Twenty at 1280 Don plays the top 
tunes as New Orleanians rate them and, to give his lis teners 
somethi ng unusua l, Don also digs out more facts and presents 
some ot the top tunes as New Orleans favo red them in years 
gone by. Thus, it's apparent that Don's one aim's to .e:i\'e 
his listeners the tops in afternoon pleasure, Maybe that's why 
he's New Orleans favol"i te tunc spinner. 

As a malter of tact , everyone likes Don at first glance-he's 
that kind of fellow_warm, pleasant and serious- minded, 
but with a keen sense of humor, 

Currently the main Howell Hobby is the new home he's 
just bought. All of Don's ofT-hours are spent fixin g up the 
place, gardeni ng and landscaping, Being a city-bred fellow, 
Don never had much of an opportunity to plant and putter, 
so now he's goi ng at it full force. And although Don's pretty 
wife, J ean, is as Don puts it "in charge of the inside of the 
house," he also is handy with the skjlJet, so Sunday mornings, 
Don tak es ove!' in the kitchen- with omelets his specialty. 
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CO MING NEXT MONTH 

DQn \leNeil! 

Prime yourself for a surprise 
and an extra special one at 
that! You'll find it in the 

Fchl'u:u'y issue and you'll know 
It in many ways once you pick 
up II copy of next month's 
magazine. First of all there's 
the cover-on it you'll find II 
portrait of the man and his 
fIli ng who have been delight-
109 audiences for many, many 
~'e llrs with their adventures on 
the Breakfast Club. Who is it? 
Don McNeill, of course-who 
else! Don and Sam Cowling 
and Fran Allison (who plays 
gossipy Aunt Fanny), Patsy 
Lee and Johnny Desmond
they'l'c all there and with them 
are pictures and stories filled 
w ith fascinatin~ information. 
Look for this In the special 
~lcNcill section of the Febru
ary issue . 

• • • 
The February issue would be 

a lmost complete in itscH with 
j us t that material on Don Mc
Neill, but leave it to RAOIO an'd 
TELEVISION MUlROIt to supply 
\'oU with much, much more 
than your quarter's worth, 
Next month will be overflowing 
with the kind of features 
,vou've come to know and ex
pect in your favorite magazine 
of radio and television, There'll 
be another page of day - time 
serial fashio ns and a daytime 
~erial problem based on a situ
a t ion confronting the charac
ters in Right to Happiness. 

February is concerned with 
families, too:" You'll find two 
pages of pictures on the Han
sens of Mama. And you'll find 
a story on a woman who is 
responsible for another famous 
and favorite family. She's 
Gertrude Berg, Cl'eator of the 
Goldbergs and player of Molly. 
This story is by her secretary. 
It 's a new glimpse into the life 
ot an amazing woman, 

• • • 
Are there any aspiring ama

teurs in the house? Make sure 
they read the special message 
f l'om Ted Mack, conductor of 
the Original Ama teur Hour. 
Ted has compiled a guide 
wh ich will answer any ques
lion that's ever been thought of 
10 connection with amateur 
shows. You'll find all this in 
tpe February issue of RADIO 
and TEL.:VIS10N MIRROR which 
goes on sale January 10, 

"I rode 150 miles 
on a roller coaster!" 

"Retaking this sccne for '\Volllan on the Run' kepi mc on a roller 
coaster hour aftcr hour, I rubbed my hands raw, gripping the rail. 

And hanging from th is sky. 
light nearly lore my Ilogers. 

Baing a liquid, Jergens is 
absorbed by thirsty skin, 

But I smoothed my hands 
with Jergens Lotion, " 

CU YOUR lOTlDN GI UNO 
CR Ull , US IMI1 FllllllST! 

to $otten, a lotIon of ernm 
should be I~sorbeil by upp~, 

layers 01 s.:;n:-w;.ef .. on'. 
"bead· ·on hind smoolh,dwith 

" 
. "' heavy oj!. thai mtfely to.t 

the skin with OIly f,lm. 

Prove it with this simple 
test described above . 

For romantic close-ups wi th 
Dennis O'Kcdc!" 

You ' ll lite why Jer'2:.>lIs 
Lotion is my beauty ;;ecret, 

More women use Je rgen s lotion than a ny other hand core in the world 
STIll 10{ TO SIOO fPlU5 T"'~I 

• 
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For KH.\lG li~leners 
in Tul~a, Oklahoma, 
Glenn Condon's ne""s· 
ca~t~ are hiFhlighu 
of their radio dR'·' 

NEWSMAN of DISTINCTION 
Newscaster Glenn Condon of radio station 

KRMG in Tulsa has a kaleidoscopic back
ground rarely found among newscasters of 

the fifth cstate, 
He stal'ted handling news a t an early age 

when, ~ a Western UOion messenger, he 
watched an operator copy on an old-tIme 
double-keyboard typewriter the s tory of th~ 
San Francisco earthquake, 

He pedaled like mad to the Oklahoma City 
Times-Journat five blocks away. It was mid
ahern'Kln and none of the regular newsboys 
had reported. Condon hid his Western Union 
cap, stood by until the first extras rolled off the 
press and was first on the streets with it. That 
was his first close smell of printer's ink, but it 
was enough. 

Since then, his career has included all phases 
of news handling, but the unusual chapters in 
his career have to do with show business. Con
don's wife, Eula-an accomplished musician
was formerly in vaudeville and from 1920 to 
1927 Condon was editor and publisher of a 
magazine called VaudevHle News. 

Some conespondence with a young vaudeville 
actor on the old Pan tages Circuit resulted in a 
certain Walter Winchell going to work for the 
Vaudeville News at twenty-five dollars a week. 
Condon let Winchell solicit ads from t he big 
time actors, fOL' which he paid him a com-

mission, and he built his income to about 
seventy-nve dollars u week. 

After three or four years Winchell was offered 
a job on the then new tabloid, the New York 
Crap/Lic. Winchell came to Condon to talk it 
over. Condon pointed out to Winchell that he 
had never even been inside a newspaper plant. 

Both went home to sleep over it. Condon came 
to the decision that he had been wrong and 
made a fi rm recommendat ion tha t Winchell take 
the job. 

Winchell, too, had been thinking and told 
Condon he was not going through with it. There 
was further discussion. further insistence that 
each was right, and Condon th·ed his employee 
then and there. The next day Walter took his 
first job on a daily newspaper. 

When World Wal" II began, Condon was im
pressed with the need to provide shows for 
servicemen. He ]·emembered the old expression 
" Hey Rube"-an ancient term in show business 
which meant .. to fight"- a call- to-arms: it was 
something in the nature of a battle cry. Condon 
put out a "Hey Rube" to all showmen and 
former showmen of Tulsa and "Hey Rube, 
Incorporated" was born. 

A state charter was granted to the organiza
tion and the members raised money, hired 
talent, pel"fOL·med and sponsored more than 350 
shows for seL·vice people during the war . 



ARTHUR GOD}'REY'S 
UKULELE WINNERS 

Arthur Codfre)' 

Is your Ilam e ll1no n g 
these luck y twe llty· 
(j ve lIk ulele winllers? 

Last July, in the special Ar
thur Godfrey issue. RADIO 
MIRROR oITered its readers 

a chance to win a genuine 
Island Ukulele made by Pal'a
mount Distributors and a case 
of hi-V Concentrated Orange 
J uice. Entrants were asked to 
complete in twenty-five words 
or less the statement. "I'd like 
to learn to play the ukulele like 
Arthur Godfrey because ," 
Here are the names of those 
who, in the opi nions of the 
editors, best described their 
reasons: 

C. B. Bull, Lodi, Cnlif. 
MI's. Hal Graves, Oklahoma 

City, Oklahoma 
Amelia Rose FOJ'sythe, Rye, 

Colorado 
Hal Heffner, Salisbury Center, 

N. Y. 
Nancy Lou Hamilton, HoUy· 

wood, California 
Miss Beth Studer, Los Angeles, 

California 
Tommy Higdon, Jngalls, In

diana 
Carole Hope Wu rtzel, Whitins

ville, Mass. 
Mrs. Corwin Yeager, Amster

dam. Ohio 
L. Skinner, Dayton. Ohio 
Roger A. Hartz, Philadelphia, 

Pa. • 
Mary E. Brown Hahn, Johns

town. Pa . 
Rev. Will iam F. Peacock, Ama

rillo, Texas 
Mrs. Sadie Holley, Washington, 

D. C. 
Glenon B. Ridgway, Shelbina, 

Missouri 
Lolly Crawford Taber, Lake

wood. Colorado 
Paul Wayne Douglas. Rich

mond, Missou ri 
Eleanor M. Peck, Kenmore, 

N. Y. 
Jo Ann Peterson. Mount Horeb, 

Wis. 
Mary Jane Covey, Fresno, 

Calif. 
Patrick Conant, Canton, N. Y. 
Gayle Griffith, Greenwood. In

diana 
Paige Lewis, News Ferry, Va. 
Donnie Whitney , Jamaica 

Plain, Mass. 
Suzanne Teichman, Chicago, 

III. 

Don't 
'JUST WASH" 

your hair .. 

Condif/o" if 
wifh NEW DRENE shampoo 

The ~ way to Nafttrq/ Sheen-Nallln:r/ Soffness 
This wonderful New Drene Shampoo with 
Conditioning Action docs far more than " just 
wash" your hair. It actually cOlllliliollS as it 
cleanse •.. , condilions your hair to all ils Icrveliest 
natural sheen, natural softness ! 

After New Drene your hair is so easy 10 manage 
•.. It'S so marvelously dean and soft and 
responsive to your han/.!s. No other shampoo has 
Ihis Conditioning Action. 

Try it ... see all it does for your hair: 

Cleans hllir lind sclilp like a dream-yet 
it's gentle, non..drying, baby-mild. 

w\'e!i no dulling $OlIP film. SO needs no 
sp«ial rinses. Removes loose dandruff! 

Makes billowy, frugram lather .instantly 
-("en il1tlle hardest water! 

NEW DRENE with 

COnditioning AeHon 
. .. for gjf ~ of hair! 

• 
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Th" bellI .""wer to the problem of C.M., "r~nlfll 
In the September jo;sue. wu lubmilled b)' M ..... 
Mann Seql.un, of South Bend. Ind,a"., to wh<>m 

RAI"" M,_"s che<:k lor m.oo IIu ~ ..,nt. 
lIe~ ,. thIS month". priu problem Itller ...-hleh 

! 1m ukinl RAI>10 MI"- t'Nd .... 10 help me ooh'" 
wllh t~lr elters of ad""",; 

Dea. JOG" 
Mil que .. ;.:>n o. problem ,s one that anu. ptrhapo 

du to a rudde .. lack 01 .nter .. >! on '''11 h".band', 
!'<IT!: aT immoturi'll "" mine. Wlfich il I" I can', 
,.em to dete"",,"e. 
M~ hu.b<Jnd i. Iwe"llI-o"" Ilea" 01 ooe whlr~, is 

but IWO Ilea .. older ,han I. W.·~" .be~n ", .. .-ned for 
()lie 11"05 and tW<l m""',.... alld willi Ihe ucepuon 
01 the 1"'11 '.w month, ,\ '-<II lru,! betn bh ... 

Rue,,1I1/ he II ..... h<>wn " ""'k " ,'K,eu,I '"~ OUr 
houuhold. I'm no< ufe-rnng 10 II J\"""';'" ,n
'ontl.. II. i. " ""'rf«1 /lwl"",d .... d p.or,de, '" 
,II,. rupert: but it'. the """'I~r !Iung, dIal """ •• 
P"ft', ..... 11I meant .w «1'11 ... ...,/\ ta ..... rOT ... .c,n.u. 
,/\, fa", II .. " Ih~ """,pI~I~, """rl"'''''' had .!>un 
"',,""ngtd 001.11/ f<n' hi.< hk'~11 a"d con~'n''''''' 
.. ",. I'fl .. n"Ol;~"" 1>II.h,m. And talelll ,,/lfr I ""L'" 
opf"n. "U dol/ prepan .. g ..,...~h,"11 h' e.Pft'",UII 
'"1°1/" /\ .. n .. ·~. ,..,,,,,,.kI a_, " '" "U. 

........... III '/ toe "re <'07UIa,,1I1/ b'ck .... "II, and 
JOGn. ,u ar. bo.h .? V""nll and marn~d ... ,,11 " 
.hon lIm, lor "U th,. 10 hap""". 

P.rh"!)J 1/011 "an oll.r On ,rplanG""" ph .. '()rrI' 
ad,·ie. 10 m •• lor hi, ,uddeR "ha"II'. 

MTI. II, II . 

No'" here .re ot~t problem lellfrs and the 
an.~"·.rs ... ·hkh I ha," ,iven to Ihem. 

Deu J~n: 
Ny h .... t..ond II a civil en,in~r. w. Jive in an 

£aOIfnl ""burhan 1o"'''. Own our beauliful home, 
ha've .... 0 youngsters of -,<,hool .. e. a host of lri~nd. 
.... :1 bolh of our familo~ Iivinp; nearby. 

lle<:enUy my h .... band w.,. oll'frod a large ""ntract 
ou" w~,-- gr.al rtt<pOn,ibUily wl.h a«:ompanY'1IlI 
int'rea ... in .alary. l-Iowever. th. projerl would 
eonoum. about ftve or lix yean to eomplele and 
w",uld natura lly mea" Our moving out there 10 hi. 
ne .... work, 

U would mean Ir."sferring our children to a 
d ifferent ""hool wi lh • probable .... t..ock. II , wou ld 
m"an leav,nl our friendl. and Ollr famlli_, nrlud
in,: ,my a,ed mol~r who h.,. nol man,y ,more yean 
to iI,·,. My hlllt..o"" 10 leav,nl Ihe d""IS,on ,mure!>' 
up \0 m_y,nR he w,1l nol acttpl the pos",on fr 
we do nol acromplny him. H. says he wanlll me 
\0 be happy bill .... 'n he blam~ me later for l"",n. 
0111 on th;,; wonderflll oppOrtumly and advance
m ... ,,' 

r am a poOr adl ... Ie' 10 new people and placa 
and 1m llIre to bI' wretched for a lon~~"f/\i"" 

Our Mn. S, 
;rrom your leltn I (let Ihe f""ling that you'r~ 

tal'inl a ralher gloomy view of IhlS pouoble move 

~"li~U;;:~t~. ~~li~;r:bl,:';~:,~';,"~J'~ ~';~ ~~) 

t:o ...... ".,~ J .,..n II,,;' ~11t ." . .... I'.' q ...... 
,10.' . " . ny ,,,,,LI •• ,,,,,,,,,,1,, ..... <rlo"', 
.".,~ ,,,,,hl ..... of .... hh o. In. /II. I .. , ... <on 
I", . " , ... "'d ".. . ...... 11 ,. J"", .. ,II . hon .. f,om 
,10,,,,, I." ....... 10 mo",' h • I"ololon, .. h;, h . h. 
~ ; II •• k )GU. ,h. , .. d .... ' 0 .n ...... 

R,\lJIO II1RIIOII .. ill p" 12,\ 

,,, 'I .... "." GII ~ hG'" " ",I,I.n. I .... . I , ' ''''"n 
.",j . " OIh .... 12~.OO .. HI be po'.1 ,,, ,h~ , .. _ n 
. "I,"' ;II ;n . ,h. 1><., .n ..... ,~ .lu, p •• bl ... In 
,h. "plnl,," 01 , he .d i, ... , ... I, ... ..... loiM .. ill 
be 'n.1. I ..... , . .... , I>< .... , ••• \ . d .... b ... 
,ha,,~"'" If. ' . In, ..... Ill I ... ,." • • .....t. 
\ dd .... J ""n I)",; .. 11 ... 1" )I;" .. ~I •••• h ... ItS 
t:'., I:"" SIr«<. , ... \ • • \ I:. , . \ . Tho ... _ 
'"' ,I.,. ~ ;o ... r "III be ",'n,«I • ..-~ .ODl~. 
~_ . 1 ,be pr;.., I .. ,he .,,",10', .... , po-ol>-

I •• ~ m be _ I'. d b, n.oiL •• ,~ ....... Ioo .ot. 
" ;' ,,,~ I~. ",ull, p" f ... II.' 'e h ... ,b. i, 
,"'_ • • ,.,,1 In ,h. ",.~ .. In •. 

By JO\ " 1)\\ 10.; 

" 
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PERIODIC PAIN 
Midol acts three ways to bring 
relief from menstrual suffering. 
It relieves cramps, eases head
ache and it chases the "blues". 
Dora now takes Midol al the 

sign of menstrual distress. 

fHE 2~·PGg. book, "W~O! W"". n WQ"' ,,, 
~no .. " ... plain, ",-",t,uc';on_ (Ploin"'opper, . 
Write Dep't, '.L1, Bo. 280, N . .. yo<~ II. H. Y. 

THE SINGING COMMERCIAL 
By ADELAIDE VAN WEY 

A lIew innova ti on ? No t at 
all - i ll f act, r <ld io wasn' t 

even a drell m when the firs t 
huckster's clHlIIt wus hea rd 

EOITOR'sNoTE: Adelaide Van Wey, 
young Southern contralto from 
Rossman, North Carolina, is 
knotcn throughout America for 
her extensive research ill folk 
music and brilliant performance 
of t/.ese songs. Although classi
cally trained, her love for folk 
music ltas been pTedominant. She 
lias made tTips into all parts of 
the United States to find and no
tate the music she heard, the 
music wllich has been handed 
down from geneTation to genera
tion. She was made an honoraTY 
citizen of New OTleans fOT lIeT 
outstanding recoTds of Creole 
folk songs, an album of which is 
in the LibTary of CongTess. 

Most of us think of the singing 
commercial as a spontane
ous outgrowth of the hectic 

thirties and frantic forties-the 
advertising-conscious decades 
when many an ad jingle was as 
w~ll-kllown as the No. 1 ~ong on 
the Hit Parade. But actually the 
singing commercial was a familiar 
part of every man's life several 
centuries ago when pedlers first 
devised short meloches to chant 
and draw attention to their wa res. 
The street vendors' cries have 
lasted those hundreds of years 
and today their utility value in 
certain sections of Paris, Rome, 
Marseilles, Charleston, Savannah, 
New York and New Orleans is 
still recognized and employed. 

The term I like best in refer
ring to street cries is "unconscious 
music." The huckster doesn't 
realize he is singing. His cry is 
designed to call attention to his 
wares. Words are important, too. 
To lessen the tiresome hawking, a 
variety 01 words is used and a lit
tle tune unconsciously becomes 
easier to "repeat than a sharp yell 
or bud call. These pedlers use 
every imaginable means to bring 
their produce to town-trucks, 
mules, wagons, baskets and push
carts. Many housewives buy their 
food in t hese cities from the house 
to house sellers, because their 
prices are always a bit below the 
prices in shops and markets. 
There are watermelons to be sold 
-peaches, blackberries, sweet or
anges, strawberries, vegetables 
and nowers. Nor a r e these all the 
cries. There's the chimney sweep, 
once a familiar sight and sound 
(and still is in Paris, New Orleans 
and Savannah); the broom seller, 
who makes the New Orleans sage
brush brushes himself: the knife 
sharpener, the umbrella mender, 
the cantaloupe selle r-they are 

Adelaide Van Wey 

all still there in New Orleans and 
continental cities. 

Many street cries I have heard 
and learned "nrst hand." Others 
I've been told about or taught by 
someone who heard the cry. Com
ing from the South I ha.ve been 
familiar with these cries for years 
and have incorporated them in 
my Creole Folk Song Albums. It's 
interestin~ to note these selling 
tunes differ with locale. The 
Charleston shrimp seller sings 
"Shrimpu." the New Orleans ven~ 
der uses the same word, but the 
tune is different. Those who have 
written down street cries seldom 
are able to catch the actual sounds. 
There are no notes depicting 
pitches not found on the black 
keys, not on the white, but "in the 
cracks." One has to depend on the 
ear to catch the trick intonations 
of the real vender. Years of call
ing wares. in heat and wind, go 
into perfecting the pedler's street 
cry which is indeed, his trade 
mark. 

In the age of the super-market. 
the original street cries are a last 
disappearing pari of the Amer
ican scene, but they have been 
transplanted into the jazzy tempo 
of modern advertising. Such cries 
as: 

Ma crabs are nice and brown 
I sell dem all aroun' 
When you're hongry and blue 
Wait for de crab man to pass 

through 
Crab-ee, Debbil Crab-ee 

Blackberries, want some 
blackberries-not a green 
one in the pail. 

preceded by many years the jin
gle; 

"How m ild, how mild, how 
mild can a cigarette be!" 
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Ti" the '",tt/e, 

J'''NI., ti, e elll'

"""f! 1,,,;cUe t·.I,,,,/;; ,," 

I"""IN i ll S f!f!fllll'JI.d 

N o hOlhc rSOIlH; top \0 rClUOI'C 
or t"<.! phH'c. T his ham!), ··Pll .~h-Ka p'; 
di ~ l lt; rl St.: r gives you j us t Ihe d(',~ir;'fl 

a' l li lllnl of la nofi n -crl l'icl u;d 
C .. "h.ncrc I I(u ltj llCl II ,Hld Loti'lil 

f .. r t h e gCII II" SI, 1110,; 1 suothi ng 
nln" )uur llry. chal' l.!CIJ hauds 
(knees Hilli dhow:>, tou) have 

CI er '·"pcricUl 'cd. Cashmere 
nOIlI]II'" is lhe fra g-rall! Ile w 

[ .. niHIl" 1Ii ,Il pow -s li!..c a 
lotiull . sojll!lU Ii I.. ..: a (.: 1"';11111. llries 

' Iuid, ·as-a-" illl.. "itlwul " I id" incs.s. 
Cnmd a,. a 11U", lcl' ha"., ', or 

L~ Hlll'lc" iulI I rc ,IIHlelll for } u ll r 

cuti n' 1,1.1,.1). (;'" Cashmere 
BUII'IIIC1 Il a llll l.AJl i,," "jlh the 

neW ·- I'II ,;h . ... "I'·' ,l ispl.·lIscr, ill tIle 

brgc or gia llt s.ize, IUIL.y ! 

with large. and giant size. 

Cashmere Bouquet 
Hand Lotion 

\ 
, 

r~-~un-u-- ~ 

~ 
1. No fus.1 " 

U 
"I,, "eu .! , 10"111 .1, I ... 
""" _ . ""1.1, ""Iu ju .. 

I .,I- ,·r, 1'''' (,,'''' "I"'''' I 
I /Iou tJoO lh""",,,,,, U I' lu I 
: ~ 1I""..re",n: I'I~"", ""I'>-•.• : 

1=- -- - -- ---- ---1 , 
:(;, ~':rl~:. tl~~~~~ ,10"", 

fi ll, '" lo. li • • "'" ... · I",;"". 

, 

/~ 
1'." " ~ .. "tI) ,," ]" " ,,1, 

:1 

, . ,," ,,' .,. "" .i", ',.-. 

l 

",,/i 

<;.. ,, ' , . " ill. 1 .. 11, 1,. II,', ~r 
I"'-~, ,,",·- . lil'l" -' " , , 

-------- ---1 
3 . No Waste I I 

~ \\ I,,· .. ent:,l r d~.ir,:.1 J 
am""", or 1 .. 11,," ., ,I . .. I 
1"' '' ...,,1, rd,-a'" I", .• " .. ~ 
of f .... ,·r,,' II"r a"d r"l,I., ·,· I 

~ ~."'lll c "i'ri ~ hl . ~ill'I ,I, ·. I 
t.,~.""" . c "i""l, <""",,",;,".1. f 

I -....;~~ I L __________ ____ ~ 
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UGLY. "Scrubbing my h"nd. con"Cln,ly, in order tu keep them 
'hospital dean,' could easily make them look rt.'d 'lIId ugly," 
S'lYS Jean Crnw. H"gistcr~'(l Nur,,, of ilaltimore, ~1ar)'lnlld. 

in 24 
Noxzemo Hand Care Helps Soften, Whiten, Heal 
Re d, Rough " Working Hcmds"-Chopped Hands! 

• Doctors' tests prove it! [I' ruur hamls arc rl'd. rough and 
chapped .. they can look lovelier in 2-1 hours! " In le,IS, the 
hands of 9 Out or 10 \\'omen SllO\\"Cl] improvement - often 
wi thin 2-1 hOll~-\\'ith No.~zcma. Bead what it Gill do rur yuu. 

1. J kip red, rough "\ Vorking Il ands"\ook SOlter, 
smoother, whilef and so 11llH.:h IOl'clicr! 

2 . Bring soodting relicf to raw, (happed skin! 
3. Ild,) helll those tiny ,urracc ClltS and <.:Tacb! 
4. Supply :t prowcli>,\: film of oil-and-lnoiSIurc 10 skin! 
S. j\ nd-i t's a snow-white. dainlY greaseless cream! 

~ 
.v~ 
~~IR.t. 

He lp. Sooth e , Heol Those Sore Chapped 
Hand s! Chapped hands arc CHI hamk And 
they n~"d more than ju<t a "perrumed prel
lifieT:' j\ !edictlted No,~l.Cl1m helps heal tho,.., 
liny surrac.: cub and cracks-(IUickly-hdl's 
chapped haltds fed bo.:ucr, look IOI'elier! 

He lp . " Hou se work Hands" Regain Nalural 

Beauty! \ Vhen daily chores le~,'c )"our hand, 
IL'<I and rough - lei gentle. soolhing Nn.~zema 
conic \0 Iheir rescue. II helps unsightly 
"\\Iorkin! I-la nds" look S<)rl~r, smoother. 
whiter-o ten overnighl! And il's greaseless 
-Ilen.'r lea\'es YOlIT huttds reeling "sticky"! 

LOVELY. " But my hand. neve r . how the Iwr,h lrCatmCn! tbcv 
undergo," she C(lntinucs. "[ usc NOX-/ema throughout the day 
10 help k<'"Cll Illy hand, looking SOrt and :;mooth." 

... uyout' 
money back! 

M r>. J. I. R .. n i .. ... e, 
D.,\I .. ho"s~,,· ifc. '01', . 
"H ou,ell'ork lef' ,nl' 
h"",1s I<lQking r<l,,~h 
",,,I d"' - ",,,il l di><:,,,'
"",IN,,,,,,,,, .. ! " ()\\ "',. 
h""d, "I",,,,, h)~ ."ri. 
.""".,h "",llo,'ely," 

Winon" M<CI"r e , 
0<'""" ..:hoot tcacher. 
S"'" " I fi," ",,"cJ 
u,i"g No,zem" ro, 
eb''1'I,.,,1 hn",ls . h "';" 
,0 df,'ni,'" ,I"" it". 
1>0.><'" "'} '0;;"1,,, h>tuJ 
.. ,,'"'" '" N si"""!,, 

l e ltr J" .. e Hok e "_ 
, hom, Min"""I'"li. 
>cere""', ~'" "Olliee 
work c~" be hoed 0" 
hand •. Ilu< J "sc No.'" 
,eo," "w')' ,lay I\> hell' 
keel' "'Y lo onds l",,~i"g 
,h,>i, Im'eli" ,,,! " 

Money-Back Offer! No mailer wlt::tt h::tnd care you use no\\'
try soodting, mediclIte,1 Noxzema lonighl If you don't see 
(lcfinite illlprolement in 24 hours - simpl), return your jar 10 
NOt;~et11:J, Ihltimorc, J\ld. - yoUf money cheerfully refunded, 
BUI you will be deligh ted with results! G el gre(l5c1e_~s, met/j
c(ltcd Nox~ema Skin Crc::tm !(xlay - 40<', 60(" and $ 1.00, plus 
tax, at any dmg or O)S111t'tic COHnter. -



A MESSAGE FOR THE 

By ELEANOH HOOSEVELT 
A, " Mlellale to the Unil~1 NalioJl~ Mrs. RooS<"\"eh i ~ in 
e'en d~r touch ... ith the proLlem~ of 'nankind than sh" w,,_ 
durin /! h .. r days as Fil"!'l L"d)", lIell'. for 1951. i ~ II 51":l"j .. t 
m~s...«alle from he r to till' '"('lulers of H~IIIO 3nd Tf; I.I;VI~IO", l\lIKI\(lK . 

I
II th c..."C troubled t imCl!, wi th so much uncerta inty in everybod y's mind ahoul 

the future. we should all remember that much of our hOllC for the security of 

ou"rseh'cs 11rld our chi l (~rcn , dcpcll<ls on our all working together to fimi the solutions 

10 the problems that lie ahead. This ca n onl ), be (lone if we all th ink about the 

problems which we face and bring ourselves to a greater (lW(lreness of th e issues. 

I feel that 'HIT is 1I0t inev itable; destruction is lIo t inev itable: solutions ca n be fOUIl(1 

and peace is possible throu ghout the world . 

T~ ,out~ h. ne .. nd;o I'ro •• om, 1>1 '0. R""oevelt hopu '0 OI', u J on • ..-.... 

n ... 01 ,h. qu .. ,;o .. and prohle,u of ,h. , ;m .. by n<h, .,in, v;o,,', .. ;,h 

he, li ... no .. Ind h .. _"u, .. She ;. h •• rd 1IInn.P,;., 12030 P .. \!. . EST. WN RC. 
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It's Mi,,,,,i i" , te"d ll( 

"AnhMt'''' (or th .. " u ti o l1 '~ Io., . i,,< t 

r~ l)Orl"r. Bul ,Ill,, ' t think 

that he r,·,,!l y ~..t ~ """" fr.ll n ;t I,ll! 

By Elli e IIMIl 

Tu"" ...... ', 11."" .... 11 ~, .n Gl'<h,J. ,hi, ,nD" ., lI.d'~ 
II ..... ,.., n.lI. ).m< ..... , .,., '0 11"0'0. c ....... )'uod. 

WINCHELL'S 
•• II 

\

1 wu the Sunday bc{"", Chrl.lInao !.ast yur and 
WIIlIer WInc:hell. driving In hilt <:(lnvetl,bJe "",..,.. 
tN, Venetian Cause",ay from M,ami Beaoh 10 Ih~ 

cily "f Miami, F'lortda. rdl",,~ thai he had not y~1 
caught the Chriatmao 5pltil. 110w, ho Ihought. can 
you feel Itk" hummlng Jlngle Bell. when the moon i. 
shining on Ih" yachl$ the ..... In Ihe bay. It'. 100 warm 
for a coal and everybody', n(l&e 1.0 sun bu rned 

He walked Into lhe radio stud l.,. of WC IlS. htwl Q 

word or two wilb hlo producer, ch""kcd Ihe teLelype 
flash<. from Ihe dir<lrt New York w,,," and look hili 

II 

WINTER 
"R 1111 
1111 G 

II 

seat hefo,," 1M Iwin microph~ H" ocrlpt, mle"~ 
e<>mmuciaLs and a glus of wat"r were waillng, ~'I'OI'" 
the control room he cauRhl the olgnal- -.I"ly .oeil~ 
ond •. 
Somewh~re a phone rang. n,;rly ~<llI later h , 

wal hand<!d a slip of paper; as lhe IeCMld·hand of lhe 
dock hit nine o'clock he wu ah'endy lCT!bbling. The 
commerdal look a m,nul.e. Then. 

"Good e,"enlng. Mr. and Mrs. Norlh nnd ",'h ".,," 
lea and all the ships at sen! LeI', go 10 pr ..... ~ 
"Flash~ nil" has jusl been handed to m~. 

T"" "-POG, .... k«p<: 'iHlI<bo-lJ ., • RUD,"" ~·D,.j h. ... 
h' •• ,h I ........ d 1.1 ..... " .,"""" T, ....... J .. [);\I.., •• " 

II .... hOI 01 II ",,·1 .. 11 ~; ,h d.u,ht<r W.11Io w •• ,.\;.n • 
, .. ,... ...... 0. lh, -...;1< .ad _ .1.., ." .Ion~ ,. \ H.nll. 

" 
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Wlwther in New Yurk or \Iiami, Wi nchell keellS dose clwck On j:cogral'hy of ~ i llniflcllnt news sl~tS. 

Commentator ut ... ork , Winchell tn)(:$ 
011 hi! o ... n 5(:riplS, r1en~ r a bendnry. 

W. llU Win.hell i, he. rd SIInd. y eve_ 
RiR~' at 9 1'.0\1. EST on ,\HC , ~."on •. 
>lk,n ... «d b~ Micl,.rd H"d""t t' ... dud._ 

Johnson, thirty-six, from Chicago ar rived in Miami last night. 
Has internal hemorrhage and trying to locate Type A, 
Rh-negative blood. None in blood bank. Cannot locate any 
since this afternoon. If anyone in Florida has this type blood 
- Type A, Rh-negative-please help a dying man. Urgent," 

That fmished , he went on with his broadcast. At the sign-ofT 
he walked out of the quiet of the studio into bedlam. Every 
phone in the place was shrieking, people were dashing from 
desk to desk and the direct wil'€! teletype was ringing franti
cally. Walter picked up the yellow strip of paper unwinding 
from the machine. 

"Attention WW! P hones in New York going wild. Seventy
five calls in less than five minutes, Ringing like mad in ABC 
offices across country, Have you got the blood yet? Can't 
tu rn down donors u ntil we're sure the man is saved, , ," 

Two hours later Winchell, looking flustered and with a 
suspicious moistul'e in his eyes, went on the ai l' again . He told 
Mr. and Mrs. Amel'ica that they could relax now. stop clog
ging phone lines into ABC affilia tes across the United States. 
"We've learned," he said, "that a man chartered a plane from 
Augusta, Georgia. Eastcm Airlines offered to delay all south
bound planes in New York in case someone fo und the right 
blood. More than Ihree hundred persons are at the hospital 
now and Miami police have been called to straighten out 
traffic jams on roads leading to Biscayne Hospital: 

"Flash ! The stricken man has received the transfusion and 
is responding. The dono!' had just been identified. Nathan Dash 
- a visitor from New York." 

He had to add: "Nobody asked, 'Is he black, white, brown or 
yellow'! ' Nobody said any thmg, Just: '1 have that type blood 
and I want to help-'" 

As he drove back home 10 the Roney Plaza Holel on the 
Beach that night, Walter rea lly had the Christmas spirit. He 
could be glad in his heart that he'd been in Miami tonight. 

A man's life had been saved, indirectly, because several 
years before Winchell had looked out of his New York hotel 
window into a sleet storm and decided on the instant to go 
where the sun was. He followed it to Miami, and thereafter 
pursued it to its Southern hideaway every autumn, returning 
to New York only when the trees were budding in Central 
Park and the tulips were planted, already abloom, in Rocke
feller Center, 

Winchell spends five mon ths of (Continued on page 78) 
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1£ yOll listen to ' Va her W inchell on the radio_ you know that hi s 

patriotic quoticnt is high. Here's 11 ehan<'c 10 les l your own 

The world is Cull of propagandists trying to 
change the land of the f ree and the home of the 
brave into a land of tyranny and the home of 
the slave. Today, Amel"icans are waking up to 
the d angers oC the lunatic left and the wretched 
r ight. Ste<!l"i ng a steady course between them, 

I. Aflcr II", Wl' r ",i llion ~ werc Icft homel~~s "n<l 
, I i s llnsseg~ed , """'y f~",c " .w w and halefnl 01" 
pre$~ i ou ~. A ... · )'ou ~"'lIi"ll- " litt le ri rc,1 of hcarin Jl 
"boul Ihe i,' 1,Ii ~ hl ? 

Ufe. l.iI\f.:rlr :lnd Ih(" Pur~uil of lIaJ!piues.~ ~ -e God· 
Jo!:i" " n ,. i J!: llI ~ of CI 'c" \' ""I1l. e,erp.·h,,...,. That'~ the 
ror" erstoo,' of the A,nc,.ican Wa) . A~ 10nA a~ on" 
p"non .< Iill Ji 'l"~ ill honda/l" I,, · i . thr "o""rrn of 
"II Anll'Ti'·an _. 

2. 0 0 jndivid,ml ri"ht ~ imply the I'ri"ilel5~· 10 d o 
... ·hul , when :" u.l ho '" you "Ieue at a ll ti", e~ '! 

There art' !'OroI(' 1im i lalion ~ 10 "f",.,..,nal riJ!: hl~. Thel 
rn"~' no' inlrl·re r .. " 'ill1 II ... "IIlIal ri l' hls of olhe rs or 
with Ihr wel{8 r .. of (h,' l"-,<>pl,, a~ a whoI<', 

3. 0 0 you a J!: re .. Ihal ill l i"'e of Irouhle it". "I' 10 
"""ryone 10 look o"r for hi", ~ .. lf ? 

defeating them, is difficult unless certain basic .,L. 
American principles are kept in mind. You bc- " 
lieve in the American creeds of freedom and 
government of. by and fo r the people, But what 
are you doing to keep thelll alive? Check up on 
yourself by an swering these questions. 

ki.H!. e~plo;t 10 r. .. s r ~ . The)' hoard, IHofi te"T. 8,,11 
A""'rirll .• hM!. 'our gron' ~ h""I" he ~",ro On II .... '" 
.. ounl~. Th" n' is .. n(>n~1o for "II in II ... "rcateH I!rO ' 
,1'''';''1: 01,1;"" ill rio t· ""rid . 

4. 1'10 .. iden Ih"l " II "'en are ,·re:.ted ell''''' mean" 
.-cry liul,· 10",·: .... " Ih t") PI'" not 61111 :<11)" dev..,r or 
cal'"hJ~· . Do )""" ~ f! r<" "! 

The .. ""a I ri~hl~ of fill men 10 equal o"I}Orlunil~ . 
/!ood eduralion. 10 li .. c. " 'ork and wOn<h; p ,,·here and 
100'" tile )" pl ,'u,< and 10 ~ Iwr .. in ,h .. I ... · no·fi, ~ of l),.mO<'
r~ " y "'U.l I ... " r li,. .. /,· ~"I'Jl(Irl e"-h,' .. ou! 

5. D .. you helilwe pol ilir$ arc '0 rorrul" Ihat il 
, I ''''~II' I maU"r ,,'I"'lher )'0" "ole or I1 01 '! 

Th" .. fT .... li,·('" e1Ii of D,'nuX'Ta r y derend~ flO 100'" ,..,,11 
yon fulfill )"0" " du'i ts a ~ a ri l iv·n. "eep ", .,II ·in 
formed . IlIke pUrl in ,·ommnnity a .. ti,·ili e-... wei j!h bOlh 
~ id," of "onlrO\ r r~iHI i. ,w:>, 8ml II", ,, a," '10 ,.", ,,. 
d""ision h~' ,·oli,, ~. (r;""I;II".-1I .", (H,~ .. · 90 ) 

* 
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flW;k ... ., .. ..; •• ,.~ ,. t'" ....... '0 t .. , 
""t<_ 11< p ... I ... ' 0 do h,. "hilc ...... '''Co 

Who "", .'- i. '-'< .... ,. f", .... h ........ 
ipao. Cbatlou ...... Id __ '0 ... ".-..".~ 

Ili<. ,\0<0.', min,) ... ,,""' .... 11 I ••• _ •• ~,~ 
"","t, h .. 100, ... ,hoi ,I ... ~ ... '", .111 I .. h"l.h .. 1. 

."'"" .... M ..... t, .. ~,,"", , ,,,,, M·p, nS r. 'I . 
f_T. eMS. ,_ ..... 10M, . , .... , N,,' c .... ,. So •.. 
.<It ._". ~ST, >t ..... __ .. '" eo ... , r ... .. " 
T ..... v-'_ ~"., r,,,. "". WOk,H, ... , , 
r.\\ p.s-r, M" S. __ .... "_,!IW .... , ... ... 
_"" to. , .. " .. , ', Y ... .... ,·. N .... " .... ,,~ • 
....... .. • ~ 'k M ..... S.,. S , " . U T, .. tIC, 
_" ... .." . ...... ... T,_., <:look .... 

It W3iI lo\'e at fir~t oighl On 10 ;8 

I,a rl . With her, il look ~ . lilli e longer

m~}IH' ",'<'ond, nta)he Ihird, But C\(' r 

" in("~ it's heell ~"(11l~1I1 y ,li\;']I"<I! 

By CII ARLOTTE MAi\SON J.lltOWN 

II was a year ago I...", Octo",". ,n N~'" York 
Cll)'. The run was shining and the air Will 
cri:lp and cool. D,~k and I walked, ""00 in 

hand, around W ""me' from .... r ~partm"'" 
10 regi.o.er lor the No""",ber d""tion. The 
gra)'_haired lady at the tab..., looked up al UI 
and smiled ",arml)'. It mUll have been obvioUl 
that we were ne-wlyv.'eds ~nd that we w~re 
""ry much in love. She tumed \<l me fI .... , 

N8lI'M!-Mrs. R«:hard Bl'OWn (Ill of th~ 
days before). 

Ad(\...........ca" .. it. 
Agt!--O\·", Iwen,),-one OWit hke a ... ·oman). 
While I ",."ed my tum at the regiottallOn 

booth, I heard Diek going through mucb I"" 
same roullne. But the gray-haired lady asked 
him one odditional question. 

o.:cupa'ion-Singer _ 
Wondering ",b)' &he badn', ... ked mil thai 

question, I 'n .... ked a quick look at th~ regis. 
,ration book. Across from my name "' ... wr>\
t<-'t'l one ",ord: H""""",i/e. 

That slopped me ",,!d. Afte. all Ih .... yea .. 
of Ii~ing .. bullerfly exi$lence M Cbnrlotte 
Manson, Cinde,..,Ua Girl 01 N.adio, 1 ",a, now 
pia .... M ..... Richard B",,,,n, """""",i/e. II "''' 
a wonderfu l feeling. Eve, .ince I "'05 a little 
girl. enlranced by Gri mm', F'<I;'lI Tale., l'v~ 
alway. liked to imagine wha, hop""n"" alte, 
Ihe "happi ly ever (Conhnud on p<Zgt 80) 



fr ... t.. ... '''''~,.. killo: • 
l1oft'l Roon. '>S' r~. \I ,. (; 

~'", .. N,,,,,, d .... in~ h ..... h 
..... p .. ;.' h •• duO'· 

WOMEN AilE 

.'",," ,I>< R.,.".,. b. ... , 
~ ... , could be mo •• <h.<? 

~',.", I.ond... .,h« ~ hat 
;..;~ wi,h • <n' •• ",n •. 

Whut makc8 hcned i'-'I~ OUI of huche1ou '( G"rroway, a\ I ~ , rgc H!;ui n, rc nl'c1 ~ on marriar e vo, 

o y D A VE G A H nO\I? AY 

A" a bedtdOJ", I am, of t"<)u,...,. a ,rNl ."tbonty 
on women and the.. ..ays. Every t...,hf:lor 
must be'. ExpoHCi .. he t. to a m"llI.lude of 

."blle snares. aU ""viae<! for the Sll\IIle pu"..,. 
of aluoching him to the t"<)M...,u ..... 1 IepJ 1Nsh. 
it takes sludy. """eIY and lust plain ttubborn
ness for a man to ...,Ia;n bt. .tate of .. ogle naaed
ness Ill""" days. 

H",,·ever. let me make two tblnp plai" at the 
"ulset. Althoush I boast of be,n, • d..., (_rver. 
of ... "OlI'I..." I de6nitely do not claim to "",Ie •• 'a,..! 
Illem. I me...,ly _rt they 0"" the mool f_ inat_ 
ing study. lTUln can b.lve. It' ••• tudy '" hich be 
can he sure ,"·ill ,..,main intcreotln, an bi.J life, 
for be'll neve. learn all the answe ... 

I also want to nplain that althougb I conf_ 
10 sidO'Stcpping that legal le&$h, I do n(>t avoid 
women. I Illink women are wondenul So 
fus",giy wonderful. in fact. tb.lt I am n"t 
tng to single ou\ one individ ual woman ~~~" .. "", 
'til death do us pa.t, thai oko i. fA. won
derfu l Illan all the .e.l. 

To InC and 10 mO$\ ba\,'2':";':O;~;;~:,";':'~":~~;,,;;: easily underst.andable and 
mind. You might ""en 

If. ,I_br.. Iw: 1 __ for ...... to w. lk "".n the """" ..... Il'" • 
~.'.'Ii< h'k ... , of , ... , look"." ., J"d'r J"b-wi'ho, .. Ieeri"l! at 
• .. "~'" .... of ,b. •. Of "", ... ;{ ... hoPI""'"' '0 ,-.1 lik. ~"" • 

n .. , ' .... (;"'_'" " ,,. " .. ,,_ cu, 1,11 P.M .• f:ST, ", -p. "BC. • __ "' .... _. 

." .. , ... A,_" _ .......... "'" G." .... S_, M ... ll -'O P." .. 0.sT. NIIC .. ' 

,,Jo P .. ",'.~ ......... ''''''Q.(;o"_,, c .... , S ... ,. P .. " .. F..5T.N8(;.TV •• ...-" 
.. coo ..... -'<" ... ~ ...... , ,.;, ............. ,,_, ..... , • .-' ..... ~_ .... " ....... 

" 



n. ..... fur""" "'., 'kit .... ,"", boo, 
<1< ..... 1 ...... ,~lI· J .. ~ ..... """ 

hy II,..;. ,·hil,I . ... , ,.:'" ";,, "" Ihi, , I,,,,, 

0" Live Like A Millio",,;n::. lalenlo.'d p"n::nu 
",.., m'rod,,~~ by their ~h,ld.en. 1\. JAck 
McCoy. the ,how'! e~ pulls h. "Childrffl 

may range in all" from Ihrt-e to a lIundred ~nd 
three--parfflts. 01 COlJ ..... .hould be old~r.M F""r 
""rfflta are presented """h day. w,tll .,..,11 day'. 
winne", competing al the ~nd of th .. "'c<k Aud,
ence applause del<:nnlnes th ..... · .... k·8 ""'II",,,., 
... 110 is awardo.'d a week', ,nte""ll ",n • n,llh"" 
dolla .. and many men::hand",., MIlu.. Thl!" p .... ram 
origi""_ in Hollywood AudiUon. 10' .. pi .. n~ 
and IOIlented __ "'miUlona,,,,,,M .,... ...,Id ,n ti><
NBC Holiy,,'ood lJIud,,,,, twi<'<' """ .......... k 

u.. ......... ~_.;,_" ...... _~_,I ... " 
F$T. ~_ ...... , ___ . ~ _"' .. ,_ ",". 

'I ....... \I"" I .... (:~.I'" h.11> .... 1_ ~",-~I<o ( ..... " ...... 'h 
;.'n>d .. ·~ll" ........ h ."" (hor\r~ "h;td', ",.j. in \I" ...... 1, "If k , 

~ ... ~'. ",.", <t..t.-. J .. ~ ......... Coil. 

01 .... 1""""""". \I~Iod,. _paoinl 
,"", ..... b<.-. \In<. \I~ ... _ ,'"" ...... 

h.h, I~" "I~ Nob ..... ..,.d ~" 0 ..... 
II" ... , "' ............. t.. di4 ... ""~ 

~,_ PO"""" '''''' .J>. ___ T .. , 
,lid 1.1"". 11_ ...... aht Ilol> V-. 
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THES1': ~~lJA~v. PEOPLE 

01",. '1<1I.,ill. nd .n~ 
Chorl,.., llo}o., ... ,,,,. ,,,1 

,I .. " ... ' ... " '0'''''-. 
"1I.ld floe, Tht I) .... :' 
In, , .... ~I' ,~" "0' 

II very man "- a list of thinp ~ can 
fJ never forget. The night I fro:<e up 

before hundre<h ",f """",Ie In a 
Hollywood r&d.", audience mUll' loom 
large In any such ..... ler I d ... w up. 

We were presenting Betty HUlI<In in 
the Screen GUild Players version of 
''The Tl'OI.Lble With Women,~ I had set 
",ul 10 introduce Belly 1<J the siudio 
audience. I had summoned ~v~ry ",,_ 
perla""e I could lay tangue to 'n my 
build_up.. 

I've pb~ as a juvenile _ite 
Ethel Barrymore on B ..... w.y_ rve 
been a .tar of :tilenl movies. rve ''''''' 
through cinema roman~ w,th ouch 
celluloid sweethearU as Gloria Swan_ 
5On, Irene Rich, Belly Comps<>n and 
p",la Negri. I even survived the tran_ 
aition 10 talking pictu ...... enjoy'ng In 
the prOO<:.1S the sc ..... n company of ouch 
well_known and beautiful leadin, 
I~dies as Norma Shearer and Joen 
Crawford and my thirteen years ... 
producer of the g.,.....,n Guild r",,'o pro_ 

II, 
HUNTl.Y GOIu)ON 

With a .weep ",f my ann, I indicated 
the wing where Betty walled 1<J make 
h<:!r entrance. "Ladies and gentlemen!"' I 
cried. bUI nOI another syllable came ouL 
Suddenly, inexplicably. my mind had 
,one blank. I knew Belly Hul1<Jn·. name 
as well as my own. bul for tha. agoniz
ing momenl I eouldn'l have thoughl of 
il If my life had depended upon i\. 

1',,,,1.,,,, ~f S<~. G.,lcl 

gram haven't kept me completely In tM background. 
I can look back at more than a thouaand appearances 

before footlights and under klelg Iighta, but nowhe ... 
in the record is there another ,,~ when my mlr>d 
failed me "" utlerly. 

I turned white with terror and em-
barrlLS$menl, but fortunately the audi

ence nevu 1101 an opportunity 1<J learn of my ordeal. 
Belty dldn·t walt f",r the .. ilence to become awkward. 
Sill' bounced on1<J the stage in Ihal vivaeioul manner of 
hers, threw her arms around me. ar>d yelled, "Are you 
kidding, Huntly! I'm Betty Hut1<Jn!·· (C<nLI'd <nL page 89) 

.... _ (',,'4 .,., ... I. " ..... TIo ....... I •. M. >;sT _"Be. • 



The slory "I Ed ie and Andy Hoyt is Ihe story of a man 's 
.... 10 ... ill"...,. an.d his w ife', devotion to him. MOTe than 
a year .go, Andy and Edi .. cr .... hed while OYlng over Saulh 

A rnerkan lungl .... Aller w.,. ... of bar .. I ... ""ival, the,r "iRnab 
_"' seen by Pepper Young and .. pilo\ I.,eoo of his. The 
plane Will smal! and Edie, who Wa!< ill. w ill taken oul first. 
When the ~crs rel .. mOO for Andy. he had dis.appeare<!. 
Even tually, Ed, .. ret u rned to the United Stalel. but she never 
100;1 hop". and her f.ith ""as rewarded .... ith Ihe .... port thai 
a man ~mb1i", Andy had be-cn pleked "'I> by nal,,· .... , 
LM",ng Edith, her I",~_y .. ar_old da",ghter, wilh !.he Youngs. 
Ed;., ,..""\ "'-"I. to Soulh Am"""",, ",.. man ..... Andy-but 
he w .. in .. SUI(' of ohock .nd complele .m" ....,., He seemed 
10 r«Ojp\ize only F..die and would not opPk ",..,n 10 hf,r Any 
noise frighteMd him 10 .. state of vio~.,.., 

Andy is ,till In Ih .. c:ondilJon. &Ue i .... is .. thaI she remain 
,,·jlb him, mUll! blil\( him b&o::k to E1m wood_hhough wh .. ' ..... 
or no\ h.". de ... otion will bring him back 10 nonn,,1 i.s " ques
lion no one din "n$""er-for sh~ feels ~ Is hIS only J,nk 
with .......tity. ill il righl for her 10 cx~ hCr'5elf-and hllle 
&hth ·10 life w,th" m"n wh .... mind Is Crippled. whose ,"io
len"" can be d.l1lerous~ 

80lh of the Young. &Yn'lpathl~ whh hrr plighl. H (>we" '" 
Mother You ng- a wlf", and mother hel'lM!lf_f.,...l. Ihal 'n the 
... me cir<:ullUlllnCCII she w ould follow Ihe eourse &l ,e chooses. 
}'~the. Young, on Ihc othrr hand. llOlnlO ou t tha i the p ractical. 
realistic Ihi ng 10 do ill for Edic 10 enlrust Andy 10 the "'''pen 
ca re of d oclO ..... build" new life for hel'lM!1f and he r child. 

Whal do 1I0U thin k ? In n .;Iualion like thls_ 'n any ailua
lion whl're Q w ife mu~1 ehOO8C n eourse lhal may hann enc 
perM" while helpin" ""elho"-':8n " w,f~ fo""" k~ he,' 
husband~ 

What do 110" think? £.ach month, R ADIO M'R_ ..alto its 
.eade,.. to hrll> a d"yllme .., •• ~! lavori te 01 the.,.. ...,Ive her 
prob lem. In &lie's situation in any .itualion where a wif~ 
ill f,,""'" w ,lh a eou,""" of .cliol1 which may help one person 
but harm 011>1'.--.,,,,, • w ife forsake .... r husband' 

~., ... 10 ••• ·, ,-u ... _~ .. o .. joIO'." en 
_ r--c. $I." .. , ...... .-J ...... ,., .:_, , .. , 

"""'0 '1 '."0" .. ;11 " .... h ... ... wI . ... • . .... ..... , .. ,I.. q ...... l_ , 
""Uon'" '1\ if • • '.,... •• II .. II ...... ...!! .. '1\ . 11 .. o r ,, .. "'" . n ... .... 
.. ill '" ... ~I U l .OO , .... l' ..... "f ro •• n~~' · ... ·., . n . ..... .. ill I><-
"aM &:;.00 "".h. 

,,'Ioat io ,._ ......... to ,h,' l"oIokoo' So ... """ .......... "" ......... -
i.o • \eI, .. 01 .. _ ,t... _ ~.""...d .......... ...<kI,' .... " fA;.- II ... , 
, '. K~",o \111' .... 'Io~ .... 20S ~:." ~2.J ......... '"' Yot~ 1~." \ 
no.. ...!" ...... ",!! <too- , ,,. ...... Itt ...... b ....... ,hoi«- ... or,., •• I'" 
..... ~Dd< ..... M'n£ 01 , .... 1,""'1_. ",II I"""'~_ " 1o, r..soo. no.., 
wi!! f'II"'''-'''' ~ ...... " ,_ 1." ...... , $5.00 ... h. '0 lei .. " ,.ill I .. 
mum...!: .,)"0,," Umnol c.", '.'0 """",po"",,,,"," .w.o. ,"" ... O~;o .... 
"f .he .,)"."" will I .. ~".I, I .. " .... /oo.ld I .. ro<"I","~..d ... I ..... tluo" 
Jo •. L. l%I .• od h •• c d,I' ............... ""-':1. 
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~AN A Wlf~ f~R~AK~ H~R HU~~ANDI 
" 



" 

M "l'be I "Muld have enlJed Ih ia "How to Be 
Yo", Mp,.'. Idea 01. BeoII D~ Woman." 
Beao ..... the man In your Ule hu _ 

definite ron ... jello ... about how he wanlll )'01,1 10 
look. And 1\ won't matUr 1.0 you how well d~ 
you are, If " _ d.....,'\ think .0. 

Gn.erally apUkln&, lor lrm.n« ... man dMsn', 
wlUll his wife. or the ciTI he ~keo OUI, to be the 
6 ... , to wea. any e>t~"'" ..... w fashion. Men .... 
conM ... ·.tive erNl...- and they ~ change 
slowly. JU$llook al the way III"" d..-. and youl' 
..... ",hoot I mean! 

This """"'I"¥atlsm nusn me, pe_II)', 10 do 
II lot 01 figuring. Aa moderalor of the Sunday 
ntght t('1 .. viJdon program, Leave It 10 the G irlA. 
and .. eommenbt .... lOT .... ny fashion .bo ... ." I'm 
supposed 1.0 "'NT the ..... weol, snuIJ1est Ilyl .... 
Wb.t'. mort, I like to. and 1 .ue. my conserva
tive husblond 1.0 letlin& used 10 Ihem. Yet If we're 
,olna: out .nd he beel ... to look a\ what I'm 
wearing with .. funny little qu""tionin. gleam in 
his eye--wtll, [ 10 back and "hange, 

Men feel the same' way about having their 
women "oUr ntreme dect(lllek. Fine on some 
glaniol"OUll erealure at the ne~t \.IOble, but heaven 
forbid that every eye in the room .hQuld be 
turned on any dinner com""nlnn 01 theirs. I do 
think, however, that men like to "'" w,,",en wear 
evening doth....-and they Uke bare shoulde ..... if 
prelly ennugh to be revealed. 

What I think Ihls add\! UP to il thai m""t men 
hale to _ a wnman look oul 01 pl.o."e. They'lI 
compliment a gi rl on preuy, dainty Ihoe. Ihat 
show of! her f.,.,t ar>d ank]~, b ut they'll .. be an 
awful luss about high heels In th<l country. They 
d nn'\ like to lak<l • girl far a walk, even In the 
dty, and listoen to plaln~ nf ''Oh, my 8<'hln& f""l~ 

'i'h<ly Ilke long hair belter than ohort, bu t they 
wanl to _ hair hid dOH to Ih<l head in • wind. 
That'. bec • ..- men ne .tlekle .. Inr gnod groom
ing and n(>aln..... Properly 1fI'OOI""d, I'm sure 
they pnfer the shoulder length bob, and I Itnnw 
l\<lVerat &iris wbo h.o\t<l never cuI their hair IIhort,.,. 
than shoulder lenath who are big .~ with 
th<l boys. You'll notice thai W<l &iris on the Ha
ul.ar t.e.ove II to the Girls paM! have kepi our 
hair rather lone. boJI of routM in our case It'. 
becawe It Ioolq much belter thai way on tele
vision! 

Men ]o\t<lliltle, oimp!<l hall, eopec;a1ly with \t<llla. 
The)' like picture hall (Conl;III1K "" P"iI" &1) 

Pon,oll of. I.d,· M. ., d I ..... . , 
C/uP""'" It.. I.' d II" ';:' J ' ... Q ".nok, rMflo~ ",.~ I ... ball ~~w. I, b. COU 

• Ven .. 'Ue f ""e, ".f, bro.,b. I'om P.,h b, ~l oUJ ,1"h.,.lft.l.w. 

Do women d reu fo. men? 

Of oollrse!- argumenll to the contrary 

notwithstanding. TI,,: n 

how should a WIIllIan d.en fo." lIlan ? 

Let an eKllert tell yon 

By 

lolAGGI McNELLIS 

... . 001 .... N .. ". _ ...... L .... I, T.n. Gl ..... Soo_ , f_". lIST. NBC-TV . • __ ........... ' 0 ... " .. , .......... _ T.I .. , "'"' .... M_, It,. P-". EST, "Nn, .. v; .. • .... _.to ......... 

"'j,h h~r bl ... and .. hll. ,loHl .d •• 10, :110,,1 
~~ ...... hll. v.h'~."" ... , by Joha r .. d. 
on .. : bolow .• '01' and .lele .~l" 01 pole 
IoJ uo .. ,in oYe,. pl .... ~ wh i '. , II. 
.hill ... "in. 8 1 .... 1 ......... 10 .... "I,. 
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Pl.rt_ .". _It 
io f ... r .. U,/ )luI. 
Jirl. ..... Ro"'" r .... 
if. _1.1, .... "h., .. i,h • f.,,,,. like h<k. 

J .... "-_n.SOioI 
0000'- __ • -.. I' 
... , lIST. I<oc._, 

1l.C.<I . ....... 

THE MAN 
I MARRIED 

Ue wanled fiUCCeH. r-IIIII no t al a ll 

emts. T his i ~ II"., $\ory of • ma n who balk$ 

at compromise. " And you can't chansc 

him !" ura his wife. Nor d~1 d ie "'anI to 

M'I huabool'ld, Jack Pur, Is an ~rpJ.o.l ... nilittu ..... 
Lite II never dull, or even calm, "'lth ....... 

who Ie burnlngly ambitious, and yet un .. iUinI 
to compromlM .0 much ... quam. of an In(:h on any 
mailer 01 principle, no malU,r whal the stakN In 
money, fame, or prHtige. 

Who pUUI on. eon6denl front which aome """pie-
Inch,wil", _.tee! hi8:h anny t.ra-have ..-tIled .. 
eo<klnesa. and 'leI b aomehow d...,,1y unsure of hb 
ground .. 

Who Iwe, hill u-i...,ds pauionaldy (u "".loll8lcly 
... he .... Ie. hi, ~ncml"") and gels the ... me kind or 
unqute'tlonlt\!l deV<ltioll (or unrelieved ralle) In re
lurn, . nd 'leI ,oeo out of his way "" avoid meetlng 
new people, making new fri"r>d .. 

Who left home and ",hool \0 10 out on hb own at 
the -a. 01 slx~n ... ","eel individuaUst evlMl In 
ado~, and who yet foUnd mmmon .round, .. 
c:onunon "'ry joke. and a tommOn Ian&uq~ with ten 
milUon anonymou. Gis. 

n.. man ~ a ..... of contndicUo.... blKk and white 
al on~. Ia.,&hi". and weepill8 at on<:e. 

And. if J m.y .nnolate all this ",iU, a pe..-.al ob
..-v.1ion, bel", married 10 suclI • f~llo", ia an ad_ 
""nl.,re---.nd a chlollmt:_10 • Ullle lirl who waa 
brou&hl up .. Ie and .heltered in lhe COnAetv.tJvtI 
Pennsylvanla_DulCh tr&dition. 

I i~w up in Hershey. Pennsylvania, went 10 "'" 
public ..::Il001. Ihere, .Iudie<! piano at the co....,tva. 
lory, went on 10 lhe University of Villiinia to lei my 
Bachl'lor of Arta degree. My moth.". i. a member of 
the old_line Uershey family, "the clwxolate famUy~ 

.. the townapcople know them. My fa""' ... who WIll 
I" loualn_ w ...... my alsler and I were ,..."..,nl up, 
now .... retired to our four-hundred_a<:1"I' plact Ihrw 
mile. oul of \oWn which be fa ...... in a gentlemanly 
faahion, k..,pi.,. up hia conla<'ts in town u,rouab hIa 
clu!:. and u,rough hia t espons;h1e position in' ~b
lican polilks. 

My abler. Katl\oorine, (C.".li .... ed .". ""'"' 871 



HfARIY - AND HfAVfN1Yl 

n.. ....... ,_ .... ,. 
t.,,1...., • ,.". .. da,', 
boiled din_......,. 

t" ,I.e table d<li

<iotooly dio!!.ioed .. 
,I.e H • ...,..,t-;" 01 

hl.ok I.e... "UI' 

By Ili ANCY CRAIG RAI)[O M mROR ~'OOD COUNSELOR 

A perfect mul 10 us ... boiled dinner. 
U ... the bone ,<> flavor a IUl'fl':n of 
bh • .,k bean ..,up: _rve with It A l.ll~ 

of ct....,.., bread O(I.l'4l wllh buller and 
you'lJ ble .. the boiled d,nner All over 
again. My huslNl"d'~ fRvoe,l" Is boiled 
beef smothered In hOrMrudall sauce. 
Shortly after we we,.., 11UIrri<><l, I Intro_ 
duced him to pot I"OIO.l This he d idn't 
like. "Let'l have r ..... ' be(ol or boiled 
beef," he .... Id, ",,<>\ thls In_belw~n Ilu ll," 

I find these boiled dlnne .. thrlfly and 
"asy to fix. Oumpllnp or noodl" and • 
bowl of criAp g"""" .. lad cwnplete the 
meal. And the lefl.ov" .. go Into other
equ.ally delldo.........dlnne ... 

IlLACK Ht'.A:"i SOUP 

I ... ~_ ~ .. ~~ "-" , .... _ kH -.. .. .. , 
I ............ ..,. I ' i , .. ,_ ....... . " _I.. ....... . J ..... 

• • ...,. ,.. IH,_" .. II 
I . ,.It """""", .~ ... ~ ..... ..., • • 
! •• We._ .... ,..,. .., .......... .... 

I Hi '''0_ ' .... 
Wash hnnI w"IL Plue In a .. ucepan 
wilh I quaM walt. and _k owe",igh\. 
Then dn.ln. Melt I III ~ of the 
built. In a skillet. Add oNon and cel".y 
and cook 5 mlnutH 0"'" moderale Mal, 
Stlmnl """ .. ionally. Add 10 hnnI. Cove. 
genero.aiy with wa te •. Add bone. Cove. 
and o.imme. 3 hou .. o. until bett .... re 
don~. Add mo.e w8l.r if ~ry .. It 
cook! away. Remov" bone. Pul through 
o.i"ve Or food m!ll. Rehul to bomng point. 
Stir in lemon juice, ... It and "plcu. Melt 
remaining butle •. BI~nd In flour. Crud. 
ually add to "",Up. sUrrlng until smooth. 
Cook 5 minutes. Gamblh with lemon 
.liees and pimiento. Makes 6 aervln ... 

UO II..ED DEE r WITH 1I0R$ ERADI $1I 
S,,-Ue}; 

J . ~ Ib .. _ f, brt,kot, 
~I. 'e, Meek, . .. 1 01 
.., ... o • • h., t 

I I . b .... ...,., ••• n 

Wipe meat with a damp d oth. P lace in 
a larg~ sa ucepan. Barely cover with boil. 
lng waler. Bring 10 a quiek boll, skim If 
n~ry. Add ""II and vegetabl.,.. Cover 
and simmer gently 2% hou .. or until meat 
iI tender. P our off broth and strain. aldm. 
ming of( fat. Slice meal and arranle on 
plaller. Serve with Honeradiah Sauce. 
Mak ... II ..,rv;np. 

II ORSERA OISII SAUe F. 

I t.bleo_. h ' ''', 
I t ...... _ • •••• 

I .. ,."' .... ' ........ 
• 'nl_ 

~ ","e._ •• , ..... 
....00- 1 ••• !It 

I .. ~_ .... -, 
n I l • • 

Melt butt". in a ... ucepan. Bl~ in Hour. 
Remo"" from heat and sLir In hot broth. 
Retu", to Mat and conUnue cooking 01;". 
low beal. ltirring constantly unul thid_ 
enM.. Stir in <:r<'atn and "" ..... radiah. 
Makes 2 <"Up' "'u"'. 

O Il(:" l;N FR ICASSEE 

I lilt., f." I, .. 1 
100- ... ",1," 

I u, Moor 
I Ii 1 ..... _ • • N I' TJ 

-" Ii _,_a ~'P" 
,,; "'''-~ ,..., .. 

t I._~_ .. 
hit .. 

Ii ... rIdI(I1I"> 
Ii 'u ,. ~U~ .. I •• 
t .u, .. l it 
Ii ,.p •• to •• , ,11_ 

' ", n 

Remove pinfeathers from chicken .nd 
wash well. Combine flour and xasoning". 
Turn each pi""" of chicken In fl"ur. Melt 
butte. in " large skillet. Brown chicken 
quickly. Remove (Continued Oft ""g~ 11/ 

R ADI O ~"'IIt OR for HETTER LI VING .. 



RADIO ~IIRRO.R 

no.. W.n,.. ""oo.d 01 .""" 'ok .. I. T\- like til< p"u'«bial d ... k ........ " 10"" 
Wi'- ... d ,ho ......... d._r.,. I .... t!><;, rh .......... ,i",.1 .... ,II y' "ou!. 

I 

1rElEV[§[ON SF.l:TIOl\T 

ria ... _,,,, , ... \ "J;";" "anleT. u.. 
;A ....... c..tIuo .. , I, ..... bndi.~ lor n.i.,_ 

,!,,,idall. tf' lI{'her. cugi lleer, a rchilert he's 1111 

o r Ille~('. But thOH~ who .. o rk for him will 11'11 ) '0 11 

Ihlll tlrot mild ro r r lllo~t ht" ~ II ...-ondnful II UY! 

VRt:n WARING 
Ih DAI S ' UEBI\IFH 

The fi",l time I mel .'rf'd War> 'l! was a' an 
auditIon-my own_ I w .. part or • trIO dan~. 
lng and dotng a Iou.l" •• ng.ng ,n a Chi",go 

supper club. FT"<:I and Ihe Pennsylvania, .. w,,~ 
playing the Palace. Some <>f hili boy. drollped 
In at our dub and told hIm about us. ROO he 
had us rome <wer to the Ih".lrf>. W" were 
lerribly nervo"" beca~ th,. W,," O()n'Icthing we 
had hoped for ~nd d...,,,mro ~bo"t for a 10lljl. 
long IlOk. 

Feed g...,.,ted us. and then did the sort of """. 
ful. thQughtful thillg I h8ve sine<) found lo e<:>nl
m"nplace with him. II~ inv,1<'d u. 11\10 hi~ 

dreuing mom. lurned Ihe eonvenal;on aWMY 
Ir"", .how bU'lin~""" and be/lan 1<1 lell u. aboul 
the WarIng Blendor h" had l>~rf""led antl ttl .. ",· 

keted. I ...,member how he Ihr<>w IIOme p"Ad><" 

,nl<l thO' Blendo .. and lei us laSt<' the smooth. 
drNmY concocUon. 'rMn he led ... to talk aboul 
ou ..... Jv.,. and. finally. 10 sh"..., hIm whal w~ 
could do 

or cou~. J practically passed oul alwr thr 
Aud,tion, hul by Ihat hme getting ..",rOO aga'n 
d,dn't maUer. Fn:d had ."td he Wanl.'(] us a. 
lOOn a. he wenl back \n radin. In Ihe meanhme, 
r w .... olTcn:d a part in a Br'(>3dway m,,",cal. So 
the boys look another /lirl into Ihe act tempo_ 
rarily. When ~'red called then' for the Chester" 
field Hour I w ..... lilI in the .how. hut he $a,d ! 
could rome laler. That was ten yea ... ago, Antl 
! have be<:n wilh F".., and the Pennsylvanian.'; 
ever !Unc., 

The show's debul on t.elev;"ion last year Wit>. 
A li"'l In,. most ,,{ us. (c"""" .. ed "" Il"ge j~l 

" 



~~YPOGHONDR'AC 

I. ' I .... ...d \I" ... 11<: ....... f., • ~~. q~ ... 
_oi-.. Sloe ....... t.. ....... ",,",,1,-. IIc', load 
a ~ dar at .t.. .... aod ia fff[;"K ~ • •• 

:;. .. n.ddy ..... 1"" h,«".,...Il II.,~,.....", • chill? 
eo .. )'OIl ... nd .t.. rid< '0 ,he ......... I! Sbo.o[,[ 
I nlil • 'f!N"h .. !" .... ,.. ...... 100 .. ,1,'. " II ....... V'" 

Surpr;ge packap:e: I,revi,""" pOile(l "'~ I'Cf'i a ll y for you. 

The lalk of TV is Sid Ca_r'a pIInlon\lming ('WI'}' 

Saturday night on the hour_.nd .... _half prosram u..t 
brings y<>u famous guest ~ opoera ala ... who 

warble wir way through cla.ica or pop. t..llet dance ... 
and comedy nits-. lilt.le ..,....,th"'tt for evel'}'<Mte. Sid'. 

2. ~I)odd •• ,.... --.dl" ,he ],,,10 ... ..an .,d .. _ 
-It'. _hl~" he ..... 1 .......... -J ..... k"'k· 
boo<k 1.- '''' .1><11 P'1'I"" I. 1M .. "' .. , ...... ,nod." 

6. -Il001 ]'11 1>., I .... r.d .... y , he .000r old hi",,] 
Yo. .. , I ",,",], , ... , .... heo .. f.llu",1 '1'.11. 
,10 .. , ... .- 10 1'1>0 ... h.o .. o;'k ~ ... , .... U, .,,,. 

IlAIHO M IRROR TELEVISION SECTION 
" __ .. _" IOIIC;·TV lIoo ..... 
_ ... -.-,""" ....... --.0 

or anothe r hilar;{H'~ Caesar·Coca p Hllto m;tll{' ! 

pa~ in panlO<n.irne is a hundred pounds of _1_ 
energy named ImOltat<' Coat, and togcwr wre·. 
hardly. domestic situation they havm', burlaqued In 
~ course 01 the _n. Maybe the Hlt!e ~no below'. 
from _ r home. 

3. "Doddy, _ -..d .pI.! I k .. w ;,'0 """" 
_i .. ]. "... ....... hoi! Lot _ feel _, ""I ... 

010. I TN j ... "'" II>oto rolli.lIt I. , .... o,'~ •• "n':' 

I' 
''=1~ 

1 
7. "I bkw .., .... hln~ '" )'Ou. 
01 roo? 'A'ell. j_ )'OIl h.old 
•• k .. ,"" hon-id old O!"""k .... , 

1_ ... c... .. f ... ,ur.d .--..d"",,,,,. ~ ' .. r ~ .. 01 ""'-'-

h' .... Ir _. I tdl ,0.. T.k. ,bo, ,,,,,,-
..... ....... I ......... , .. It """n 1ft .. , lir.. '11"100, 
• ... _ try;"" to do.. o"1"'Y .... k~ _ .... l '~" 

.,U "'0" .... -I""PI""'" at 
I~I''''''1o. .\I", ...... Iuoppilr---<lidn't ...... ,'. h"" 
f.- p ..... _ .... ! Or """"'? Or ....... "" .... ' 
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Sh< l ... ,..,Jot .... ...-,""', ... hr bok«l ••• k~. \;"1".. 
I ...... Ed aill ............ -. .,"'\ h~~~nlr I". , ....... If. 
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In 
Meet E.I Herlihy an ti Lee Snllin n. 1"'0 

Safely In numt..rs! Sure • ... yo Ed Herlihy, who dalftl 
le""nl hundred w_n five momlnp a wrek In 
.. New Y"rk "'ievW<>n otudi<>. St:ometI ...... a hu._ 

band <:<omfS ai<>ng ... chaperon. n..1'. fine with Ed. 
Often they bring the kids t.oo. n... """",nmen Ie" 
slightly mad Irying teo ""lch them .11, oil ..... it'o a highly 
mobile, unrehea.....<J perf<>nnance. '- Sullivan . trolls 
about w,th ru" mike until he findo a prelly girl teo 
sing teo. Ed gets oome audience membe .... teo d<> little 
olunl$, <>r iust get up and exclumge I bit <>f banter, 
and there are alway. n """pie <>f wcll·kn<>wn guetU 
teo d " a sp<>1 <>r entertaining. The program began 1,..1 
sum mer In Central Park. m<>vcd Indoo .... when leaves 
begl;UI t" faiL Featured <>n the show w,.. b,..,akfut 
.. ndl,. the trees, and happily the ",,/lee and cake have 
n<>w nmved right al<>ng indoors! 
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,h'ou.h hi,I ... 1.-- 11 In I~_ r~'1 
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H~re·fi televis ion'. fint 

.ucce~dul daytill~ &erial - the 

story of enryday pe<tllk 

tbeir everyday fight for ~ plac~ 

in this complicated life 

" 

Tlilir ;" the story of B.bs and Cloy J onalhon, 1"0 people 
who, although u..,y a ... deeply In love, .re badly 
matched. It's the story of • man'. ambiti,", and h .. 

wif,,'~ "","vin!,: fOl'" affe<:tion-the.tory ...... often",", In our 
.... ,ghbon., in u.., fa""" of people we pHI on u.., tweet. 
And it is a story that might happen to any of .... fc ... It ~ 
pari of the human makeup 10 Lt., to reel mlaunde ... tood! 

C£U1l )""",iomt '" • fairly auccaaful architect. He has 
don" well finan~lIy, doesn't do ... w .. 11 in undent"ndin!,: 
s..b., h", wif." who is boosically a spoilold child- .. ,ood 
woman who -thinks she'd lik., to be bad. Carole Ii" ....... , 

oClay'. """"'tary. '" the kind of pc""" ev"ry ¥,omnn 
would lik" 10 be-bceutifuI. loyal, .. ffici.:ml She would 
have been a betler wife to Clay lhan BItt:.. and B.bs 
k""ws it' Carole", In love w,th Clay, bul !.I,at ..... r 
""",,,,I. Although the ... '" nolhin, between C • • ole and 
Clay, Sabs SUS""" ... Ihat thm.., ... Sl~h"" Lon"_ w,lh 
whom Babs has becom., involved, ;" a "h"". In every 
""""" of the word. B.~bs h ... kn<.Own him a"'"" beFore .he 
married Clay; he gives he. adml.",;on lIhe .. rav .... MOTg. 
and Eddi~ Evam are Ihe rouple who live nex, door
y<.Ou ng, happy. and in love. 

RAI)IO l1IHROn TEHVISION ~WN 

3. \to.".nd r.ddi~ ~lIn Cl.y .Z-, Lono. 
10' .. !r.>IO Edd", ..... Ir.,.. "".,. lu .. 'hit 
...... ...... "nC' with I ... n~ will J". .... ~., ... l. 

It. .... r. h"inl di""",·.,ro H.bo' Ifi.nd 
tlrip ",i,h Lon., d<m ... d< .n """Jono,i.,... 
~ ..... F ...... ero. .. h'm ""'. H. ka, .. 

I. 1..,"lI ~Ir. II • .,. ... ·11 ~n.""" tJoy', 
"",j ... , if ..... ",II "do .. Ii. o,dff.,." 
r~.I'i.l n.r will ~ ... I ... , ...... , ....... 

7_ l..ono .. II. t:~,Ir •• 'm'"' .... J.up ".f, 
oh"., noy', .. 1 • .0' of hi. 0/1.,. 11 hrn 
t:.td", ~', 1 .. 1 .... ;t. 1..01>,0; 'i ..... h" •. 

5. lIuI Lon. <01["",.. (.1.y ... hi,~ .n in 
I.~ "'e II .. , 0., .. I .... ,n 0..,..,. 
""1" 'hoi ""'II _k bo.tkibO .Iwo .. r.. .... 

8. \"'.''')11 Il.bo h"'.Rh, i, ,II On I" 
d ..... i,·iltJ< a.r. lId,. 01.,,, h ... ~rrdi". 
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Should a worn3" he ~Irong. II help 10 the llIan ~"e lo'",? Or ;s it 

('elter to eling.lct him ],e lieve th:11 a ll 6lren~th rom" (rom hi",'! 

I keep u,JHng my",,-lf th,,~ \he whole 
trouble was that I slcp»<l<l oil my 
own home territory. Let's face il. 

I'm " New York girl bom and bred 
-.iln """,,I Side New York girl. In 
New York I know what's what. When 
I go out on a date, for instance. I 
know pretty much whal'. going to 
h"ppen~a guy will take me out 10 
dinner at some litlle pl"C<', and after 
that wc'll go 5Om"w .... re, maybe the 
Sapphire Room, and dance a while. 
and wh"" he takes me hom .. he might 
get .. lillle .$lTlOOChy. maybe. but the 
kind of feU""", I go out With I C'arI 

be prelly ""rtain it'll be ju:<t " ~ 
hltle smO(ld,y. And a good lime II 
had by all. 

Sut you take this New York gid. 
now, and set her down in T"", .. of 
all places. Put he. in a big. !>Nullf,,] 
.... neh house at II tremendQUS pol"), 

WIlt. the champagne Howing like mad, 
"no;! after a while take her oul of the 
parly and ha'·e her walk up a h,lI. 
Nol ilion". you understand. With her 
b six rcd 1 .... 0 of Texu I"8JKh hand, 

wilh amoky blue ty"" ~nd black hair 
""d D gullar uoo a voi~ Ihat would 
mo·11 your .ph",. Like Gl"(!gory Peck 
plUi Bing Croi by, you mighl ~ay. And 
!Wer nil Ihls ft moon such lUI Ih"y 
have (th"y lell me) only in Tex"". 
nnd I can hell'!"t it because Ihe Hltle 
whltt b:.1l00n thai lGe$ up ovcr Ihe 
E."",I River eVllt)' night never looked 
like Ihat 10 m,l, 

That·. e""etly lhe .... ay il .... "" Ihe 
nlghl Tn Bu."1on I"ve his big patty 
10 ""Iebra", h~1 d.ught.-r Killen·s en
!tag""'"n! 10 Tloby NeJ.on, Papa David 
lind I wenl all the way down \0 T,.,."" 
jUlI for ' .... 1, bo'C1OUIe Toby d.imed he 
wouldn·1 feci I nl"&ed If _ we..,n't 
lhere \0 ""Iet;.ra", with him. We· .... 
aboul aU the I!amily Toby ..... Pap" 
Pavid and ! ~ """,e war- d....". than 
a r.,.1 family ~use we I'll picked 
.....,h other out. I mean Toby and I gol 
dooser Ihnn a ,:eel brother and o.isler 
when we were a ,,<,up!e of lonNGme, 
pno.c1in.lly homelea kkb IlangIng 
around by In.- "' .... rv"" and 1011. of 
bringl". CAeh oliler UP. and "'hen I 

'.," eo. B. Roo.,.,., ; ...... 4 >l ... · f ,; ... J ~.>l .• lIST . 
. .... NRC ... ,;..", •• _ .. ,od ..... p' .... , • 0.. ..... T, ... 
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wandered into Papa David 's Book Shop one night and 
Papa David ended up by adopting me, naturally 
Toby's been in and out of the place ever since, So 
when he called long distance and said we had to 
come to his engagement party, we had to come. That's 
how' happened to land out there unde]' the moon 
with Cal Duncan, That's how the \I'ouble started. 

It didn't seem like trouble at the time, It didn' t 
seem very important, even~just an awfully sweet 
guy with a nice voice singing to me under the moon, 
A guy without too much conceit, 1 thought, because 
when I told him how much I liked his voice he was 
almost too gratefuL He kept s..1ying, " Do you really, 
Miss Conrad ? Do you honestly think it 's a good 
voice?" 

I was puzzled by his eagerness. After all , so I think 
it's a good. voice-so what? Who am T to judge if it's 
good or not? ",t's just my opinion," I told him, "But 
the way you sing that song about 'Only One of Me'~ 

that's good. Anyway, I've noticed 0111 the others 
around here kecp calling fOI· you to sing all the time, 
T hat's pretty convincing.' · 

Cal Duncan sighed. " Oh sure, but th<lt·s only down 
here," he said, "Now you're from a big town, you've 
heard the best. If you think I'm good . . " 

Well, with the moon and all , I wasn't thinking very 
clearly that night, or I'd surely have seen whel'e the 
talk was heading. I t wouldn't have luken much brains 
to .see the guy was stngc::;truck, and I 'd have maybe 
kept my big mouth shut I\bout k nowing Barry Mark
ham, the Broadway producer, I 
didn't boast, of course, but I was 
just trying to make Cal feel good 
and show I was taking <In intel'est 
in him. And Papa Dav id wasn't 
around to look thoughLful and say, 
"Now leben. is it the right thing to 
do, to encourage this young man 
to think you have connections that 
will help him. ?" Dopey Chichi, 
they better call me. Big-hearted 
but short-sighted, 

Because uaturally. what do you 
think happened? We wer~n't back 
in New York a week befol'e Cal 
Duncan turned up, complete with 
guitar, eowboy hat, big ideas- and 
little money. 

O NE YO U .. " 

Iy toward us; so natu rally we were his friends. 
He was right in one way; you couldn' t help feeli ng 

warm and friendly toward those nice blue eyes and 
that big, confiding grin of his, Wha t wOI'l"ied me was 
that as he told us about how he'd saved up and so on 
I began to realize that he wasn't just making a 
pleasure trip to the big town, He was seeking his 
fO I,tune, like they do in books, And as Cal saw it, his 
fort une lay in show business. After a while Papa 
David looked at me and I looked at him and it was 
plain to I>oth of us that Cal Duncan's main reason fOI' 
coming to New YOI'k was to get me to introduce him 
to Barry Markham. 

"You sec, Mr, Solomon, I've been hankering to 
come hel'e all my life and try my luck singing. NevcI' 
did get up the gumption lill I met Miss Chichi down 
home," He looked at me, and suddenly I fell like 
patting him on the head. Or maybe like smoothing 
his hair, which in one spot stood straight up like a 
little boy's. "And when Miss Chichi was so encourag
ing, I made up my mind now was the timc. I had to 
wait to get a couple weeks more pay saved up, and 
then I hustled me onto a bus. And here I am," He 
took a long gulp of coffee and sighed. "I been walking 
all over town all day, trying to get the hang of it. 
Sure is a busy place," 

Oh, I thought. Oh, me! He might as well have 
pointed a long accusing fi nger a nd said right out, 
"Chirhi Conr;ul, if it hadn't been for you I wouldn' t 
be here, So you've got to do something to help m e." 

Papa David interrupted my un 
easy thoughts. "Chichi leben, don' t 
bite your nails," he said gently. 
"Also I think Mr. Cal could usc 
another piece of coffeecake." ' 

I jumped up: "Thel'e's something 
else I want to do first " I said brisk
ly. "Cal, what hotel are you at?·' 

He pulled an old envelope from 
his pocket. "Ifs w ritten down here 
~the Statler, Real fancy place. 
but~'· 

Startled was a mild word for 
what I felt when I saw him. At first 
it didn't quite sink in that he had 
practically come all the way from 

U!'(' i\\artaint'-60 lovely and '"0 

,", orldl)", ~ vcr} surt' of hcrN'lf . 

"Expensive." T nodded, Here at 
leas t was something I could do. 
"I'm going to call Mrs, Calucehi's 
rooming house and get her to give 
you a I'oom. Then you can save 
some on rent anyway." I went right 
out to the phone, partly because I 
wanted to get Mrs. Caluechi before 
she went to bed but more because 

Texas to OUI' doorstep, but (IS we 
sat around drinking cofTee and talking, the picture 
began to clear up, and that was when 1 began to get 
more than s tal'tled. We, Papa David and I, were his 
friends in New YOI'k City! H is only friends. When 
he was ready to come, he just packed up, got on a 
bus, went to a hotel and dropped h is bags and his 
guitar, and came stJ'aight downtown to sec us. T he 
fact that we'd only known each other so briefly down 
in Texas':::::in fact, Papa David haluly knew him at 
all-didn't seem to bother Cal at alL He felt friend-

I wanted to avoid the almost 
pleading look in Cal's eyes. 1 

knew what he was thinking. The room. that didn't 
matter. He'd sleep in the park if it came to that. 
It was Barry he wanted to know about- my big 
producer contact, Could I gel him in to see Barry 
Markham or couldn't I~lhat was what his eyes we re 
asking. And in Sl)ite of the years I've known BaITY, 
in spite of knowing that Barry was in love with mc, 
I couldn 't answer that question offhand, I'd neve!" 
asked him to do anything like this for me before
anyth ing that leaned ovel' (Continued on page 82 ) 



By VICTOR Il . LlNDLA IIR 
Noted -Nut rit ionist 

Vegetables, like diamonds, :Irc a woma n s hesl 

friend. It's all III the wa} yo u l,rCIHtre Ih em 

"T he trouble with I"educing diets is 
that you must eat so many vege
tables." women complain, "and the 

trouble with vegetables is that they 
taste bOl'l' lble without bulter or j" ich 
sauces." 

But there's an answCl" to this: the 
American woman with her imagination 
and creative talents has made herself the 
most attractive, chic remall" in the world. 
If she would put the same imagination 
in to the preparatioll of low-calode foods. 
she will find there are more different 
Jdnds of tnsty vegetable dishes than 
there an: dilTerent women's hats. 

This may sound like a brash state
ment since few men have ever seen 
two women weadng the same hat. PEut 
it is true. FiI'St, I'll remind you th at 
vegetables arc among thc richest sources 
of vitamins and mincl·als. Everyone 

needs vegetables but they arc the par
,tieular friends of overweight people, 
for vegetables contain fat-destroying 
enzymcs that help tUI'll those excess 
bulges into working energy. 

" But to be truthful," women have been 
heard to say, "{ shudder at the mere 
mention of cooked vegetables." 

And with little wonder. The way 
many vegetables arc prepared, they 
taste like boiled cardboard. Each day 
thousands of cooks commit mayhem 
on the plant kingdom. And only be
cause they have not put the same 
thought ill to sidc dishes as they do into 
the main course. 

Consider that there a l'C about fifty 
tasty members of the plant kingdom 
used in cooking- how many have you 
eaten? This is the fi rs t test of whether 
you have tuken (Conlinlled on page 17) 

Vie/o, l..indl .h, '. up.,t ~,,"'menl M iuo>d ud h ... hh ;, to •• ,d Mo"d.}, 

th,out/l ",id.y .t 10:45 A.M. EST on AIIC. Sl"In."ud b}' Sen".n. 
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"1 here's no better time for careful 
thought than before you spend 
money [or a new home." That's 

what Ed Hotchner told us when he 
visited the Burtons as a Family 
Counselor. Mr. Hotchner recently 
completed an extensive investigation 
on home buying and construction. 
hoping to find his dream house. 

To anyone interested in real estilte, 
he suggested looking out for: L too 
good a bargain; 2. the salesman who 
wants too much in advance; 3. the 
over-eager salesman who high pres
sures you into buying a house or 
lot other than the one in the ad
vert isement you might be following 
up: 4. the salesman who wants to 
close the deal right on the spot with
out giving you time to think the 
thing over. 

Mr. Holchner also advised, "Al
ways be on your guard against mak
ing impulsive down payments." To 
prove this, he told the story about a 
builder in Texas who was indicted 
for swind ling eight citizens of Hous
ton of $20,000, by taking down pay
ments on homes which were never 
built and which he nevel' intended to 
build. The man pleaded guilty and 
received a ten-year prison term, but 
the money had been spent and none 
of his victims got a penny back. 

In addition he told our CBS listen
ers, "The way to gua rd against un
scruplous contractors." he said, "is 
to investigate the man before you 
make any down payment. Ask about 
him a t your bank, your Better Busi
ness Bureau, building loan com
panies or a lawyer. You can also 
protect yourself by paying for the 
job only as it is done. 

"Another thing-if you have fully 
paid a contractor who has hired 
various workmen to work on the 
house, these workmen can file a lien 
against your house if the contractor 
does not pay them. If this happens 
you end up by paying nearly double 
the va lue of your home. So always 
make your contractor show you paid 
bills for labor before you give him 
his final money." 

W. dn e, doy i, Pami!)' Coun,eloe Day on th Second Mro. 8 unon. hued M.P. 2 1'.M. EST , CIIS. Spon, o" G <neeal I' .... d • . 
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MAGIC COOK BOOK 
HERE IT IS-a different type of cook book- a 

cook book with economy as its keynote. And with 
today's sky-high food prices, the need fo r such a guide 
is evident to cvery homemaker. 

Mouth-Watering Recipes 
from Every Part of th e Country 

The recipes contained in this book wcre gathered from 
{'rcry st..'(:tiol1 of the country by the Food Ed itors of 
True Story ~Iagazitlc. 111 most cases, the "cci pes were 
obtained by tal ki ng with housewives i ll thei r own 
ki tchcns-Qthcrs were received from interested readers. 
Then the recipes WCfe put to actual t C~ 1 in the True 
Story Kitchell. The result is a collection of 1500 proven 
recipes that will a(ld sparkle to your meals and comfort 
to your pocketbook. The :\IAGIC COO K BOO K is a 
giant in size and a giant in I"allle. It contains over 500 
p"lb"e~-32 pages of photographic illustmtions and is 
bound in washable Fabrikoid. 

Tips on hlex pe nsl ve ~ lItS Se~ reh for pe rfeef piu 

Id. ol-trll l5 0 holf turkey Ne w tobl . l e tting llinh 

How This Book Saves You Money 
The i\IAGIC COO K BOOK saves 
~'Ol1 money in many different ways. 
\Vheu you plan your menus as sug· 
.:{ested. the costs are budget-wise, yet 
the nutrit ional values are high. This 
is the important part of meal plan. 
!ling- and it is your job to gel top 
nutrilional value out of every dollar 
you spend on food. I-Jere, also, are 

.. ,," .... , -. •. ~ 
"." 

11<0 . .. . 
~. .......... -. ... -. . -
~." ... .... " .... ~ -.......... -. 

new ways 10 prepare low-cost dishes 
-also, simple ways to makc inex
pensivc cuts of meat appetizing and 
attracli\·e. 

J lere, too, are tips all how to judge 
beef. pork and poultry-and informa
tion on the quantities to buy per ser
vitlg. The shopper with an eye to 
thrioft will buy just what she can usc. 

A Complete Cook Book 

The :\IAGIC COOK BOOK is more 
than a collection of mouth-walering 
recipes. It is a complete storehouse of 
cooking information. Here you will 
find in simple, easy-to-understand 
language. important facts On lIutrition 
. . . special sickroom diets ... every
day mel1l1S. as well as mcnus for holi
days alld importan t occasions ... sug
gestion s on cooking for twO . 

hlllch-box hints for children and 
workers .. new ways to use pack-
age mixes ... canning and prescn'ing 
instructions ... rules for table set-
ting and service. Also many useiul 
cl",arts and tal,les to help makc your 
cooking chorcs easier. 
Tile magic recipes in this book arc 
easy to follow as they are presented 
in the convcnient step-by-step style. 
Now you simply can 't go wrong. Get 
this truly helpful book at once and 
amaze your fam il)" and friends with 
soores of thrilling Ilew dishes. 

Send No Money 
Se.nd no mOllcy-just mail coupon at 
once. vVhcn postman delivers the 
book, p ... 1.y him $2.Y8, plus postage . 
Money back if 110t dcligillcd. Tha!"s 
fair- isn't it? Order your copy o f 
tllis giant book today. 

PARTIAL CONTENTS MAIL THIS COUPON T~DAY 

1500 Pro"~n 11 "",1'1<" • Oud'~I • 
:'Il ind,..J :'Ilenu. • NutTit~1 
Need, • Vitamin Facu • Sick • 
..-.. I)iets • Table Settin,. • 
Can"inK Inlormation • Lunch· 
Ik»< iii", • • O,·e. 500 I'''leo • 
JZ I'agu 01 lH" ...... li,." • • 8 0und 
in Wul1able Fabrikoid . 

ONLY $2.98 
.... T .... LL BOOKSTORES 

O. 
DIRECT FROM PUILISHU 

---------------------------_._----- "j BARTHOLOMEW HOUSE. I~o;. De pt. '1M-lSI 

s.:nd me ~IAGIC COO K \lOOK. When pcl&lman delivers book. 
I ... ill par him S!.98. plus a Ie ... pennies pOStalC. Then il aher 
..·.""i". II lor S day_ I decide 11»1 I do not wi. h to keel? il. I 
" ',11 .ctUn! it to )"ou and mY12.98 ,..ill be rcfundtd immtdlaltly. 

N,UIB ...• . 

ST REET. 

CIT Y . ..• STATE . 
o Check llue if you prefer \0 ..,,,d $l.98 wi,h ,hi . coupon a nd 
w I! .. ill 1"'1 postage-lam" r~lurt! privilu", of c"u.,.,. 

-----------------.----------------~ 
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The Bonnr .'Ibid. ~l\ll 

I.e !!«n on NBC·T\', 
Fri . 9 P.\L EST. 
Sponsor: Iklna Fid .. 
'" illo. makcr ~ of 
Bonn)· \l aid Liuolc:. 
urn and Ve.-..a·Tilc: . 

. , (~/e oj';/'e mep)1 !itt/iff) alOffl lew'j C< !!JOIl1IJ1 vIIat(! {j !ita! 

jOff urn ( heft tfew'j! iI.,<oe !tiNe) aJ {fi d e alotd (J1;e?;;!itt?'j 

C "'nfuse and .. conquer" is the bat
tle cry of the three blonde Bonny 
Maids, and this they do quite 

successfully. 
The girls delight in the fact that 

they are often m istaken for each 
olher, and they do very little to ease 
the confusion. They talk alike, act 
alike, and certainly look alike, espe
cially in their Scottish kilts. But, just 
for the record, their names are Anne 
Francis, Carol Ohmart and Jean Eyres. 

Of course, it's a known fact that 
ever since the ~irls first appeared to
gether on the Bonny Maid Versatile 
Varieties, on NBC-TV, they've con
quered everybody in sight. Their 
warm personalities made this inevi
table. For, even though their sched
ule is hectic, they always find time to 
add a bit of enchantment to their sur
roundings. They blow into the s tudio 
like a fr esh, runaway breeze, and 
leave everything and everyone better 

for having been there even briefly. 
Since the girls rarely have a mo

ment to spare, they are gratefu l that 
their extra-curricular careers as mod 
els have !,aught them how to apply 
make-up in a matter of minutes. 

The!, are all great believers in the 
natur;;1 look, but each one has her 
own ideas about how to achieve it. 

J ean, for instance, is a girl who 
strictly relies on a powder cake type 
make-up to touch her skin with color. 
Carol and Anne, on the other hand, 
favor a make-up base topped with 
powder. All three girls SWitch their 
lipstick colors constantly, and are al
ways careful to wear matching rouge. 

Thel' keep their long blonde hair 
brilliantly beautifu l with faithful daily 
brushings and weekly shampoos. In 
addition, they share a bottle of hair 
perCume, which they spray on w ith a 
great feeling of luxury and good 
grooming. 

If necessary, just before the show 
starts, they touch up each other's 
nails. to be sure ther e are no signs of 
chipping or untidiness. 

They keep each other informed, too. 
on underslips that show. m isplaced 
s ll'a nds of hair, and lipstick-marked 
leeth. 

Whenever a new fashion or make
up fad becomes popular, they get to
gether, talk it over, and decide 
whether or not it is for them. Usually 
all extreme styles are out. 

The Bonny Maids are devoted per 
fume users, but each likes a different 
fragrance. Whenever one of them 
makes a new perfume discovery. they 
have a three- way test try-out, and 
then compare opinions. 

All the girls agree that one of the 
nicest things about being a Bonny 
Maid is that you just can't help bei ng 
th ree times as wise about every thing 
you do ! 

RADIO MI RHO n £0' BETTER LIVI NG • Dy DOR RY ELL IS 



regard it as the defini tion of being a 
bachelor. 

Apparently, however, it drives WO~ 
men to frenzied counter-moves. Mar
ried, s ingle, infant ile, aged or just right, 
you women take it as a challenge and 
each of you makes it her primary busi
ness in life to emerge from the group of 
wonderful women and endeavor to be
come the most wonderful woman in 
particular. It's a trait which seems to 
begin in the cradle and end at the grave, 
and I want to tell you I'm onc guy who 
thoroughly apprcdates il. 

In your practical moments you con
cen trate great efTort toward the one 
IJurlicuiar man you happen to want, but 
in -addition, there's a SOl't or surplus 
lett over for the rest of the male popu
lation. U's the thing that makes it pos
sible for a man to walk down a street 
like Michigan Boulevard a nd get a ter
rific kick out of ju!'t looking at the 
pretty girls without leering :It a single 
une oC them. 

Iny woman who is worth her salt ap
t pears to want all men to recognize 
that there's something about her, per
sonally, which is especi:llly wonder
ful - if, for no other reason th:ln to 
make them envy the part icular man she 
has chosen. It's her way o[ pointing 
out that her man. too, is pretty superior. 

That. thank goodness, seems to emerge 
as the true feminine objective in the 
battle of the sexes. At least it is the 
one which has endured into the second 
hair a century which has ~een decisive 
wars fough t on the subject of woman's 
proper place-wars which, as they oc
CUlTed, called forth some male fore 
boding which now shows up to have 
been prodigiously foolish. 

Remember all the hullabaloo which 
went on about women's right to work 
and to vole? What happened? You 
gil'is got the right to vote and although 
we haven' t yet had a female president. 
we do have some winn ing women pol
iticians, glamorous as actresses. We 
do have Mrs. Roosevelt who, to my 
mind, is as charming and "womanly" 
a woman as ever lived . And we do 
have schools crowded w ith the children 
of the children of the women who were 
supposed to lead us to race suicide. 

You got you r right to work and what 
do you do with your money? Well, 
Grandpa can have h+s Gibson Girl who 
ven tured into business only if she were 
real daring or real poor. I'll take you 
cute kids with quick minds who effi
ciently earn your weekly sa laries and 
then dash right out to spen" <'II< milch as 
possible on clothes and those other art
fu l things which advance your desire to 
emerge as the most wonderful of all 
wonderful women. 

I' m particularl), aware of you lovely 
American girls rtght now, for I've just 
had a chance to make another com
parison. Last Summer, for the first 
time, I managed to get both enough 
time and enough'nloney to go to Europe. 
I'd seen the South Seas beauties while 
I was s tationed in Hawaii dUI'in g the 
war : I had been lucky enough to have 
a few very charming A merican women 
take an interest in me, but when r got 
to Paris and the Riviera, r thought the 
girls there must be by fa r the love
liest in the world. 

Even afte r I returned, I raved about 
them until one day at rehearsa l I took 
a good clear look at the girls in our 
cast. As though I were seeing them 

Women Are Wonderful! 
(Continued from page 28 ) 

for the first time. I appreciated Bette 
Chapel's 3weetness and Connie Rus
sell's vivacity. But I also discounted 
my observation with the thou~ht, "It 
doesn't count. Bette and ConOle have 
alwa,rs been pretty special. as every 
teleVIewer knows." 

But my wide open eyesight must have 
stayed with me. Cor when I left the 
stud io that afternoon, I got all caught 
up in the closing hour rush and was 
sort of spt:n around by the thousands of 
girls who were leaving the Merchandise 
Mart. Theil' mouths freshly touched 
with lipstick. their hail' smooth, their 
eyes sparkling, they all looked as 
though they were s tarting toward some 
grellt adventure. 

And then I saw it. All American 
girls are pretty special. 

They love competition. Every last 
one of those pI'etty things was sort of 
saying, "1 double dare you." At the 
same l ime as she vied with other women 
for perfection, she also challenged every 
man to want to stay single. 

It's pretty wholesome that this atti
tude exists, I think. fOI' there seems to 
be no present counterpart of it in male 
vs. male rivalry. In "progressing" from 
clive men throwing rocks at other cave
men, to becoming citizens of nations 
threatening to throw atomic bombs, I 
fear we males have lost our light touch 
and become grim. We have abandoned 
crimson velvet doublets in favor of 
business suits which are vil·tually uni
forms. We're scared to be different. 
It is regarded as a sign of objection
able eccentricity to admit to a yen to 
wear something which might make a 
girl look twice. 

Only when we are flexing our mus
cles in act:ve sports do we find bright
plumage permissible. We dress up 
more colorfully to play golf. pass a 
foo tba ll or hunt big game than we do 
when we go courting. 

My last timid venture toward wild 
attire occurred while Charlie Andrews, 
my writer, Freddy Wacker, a fellow 
Chicagoan. and I were driving an open 
sports car during the European trip. I 
should explain, I suppose, that roarin g 
a high powered sports cal' down the 
road is somewhat more strenuous than 
driving the Camily sedan around the 
corner Cor groceries. Wind provided 
excuse to compete with each other in 
buying uninhibited headgear. 

I got a French sea captain's cap at 
Nice, a beret on the Riviera, and in 

London I bought the pride of the col
l('etlon, a leather helmet p.:.tterned aft 
er the French Foreign Legion hal It 
squar es off at the top and drops a sort 
of curtain down the back to protect 
against sand, wind and sun. 

When assembled with the raccoon 
Daniel Boone job the kids on the tele
vision show gave me and the Scotch 
plaid baseball cap I bought at Marshall 
Fields. they made me feel like a knight 
looking over his change of armor. 

And then I realized I could never 
wear anyone of them when calling on 
a ~ir l. She would only giggle. Gaudy 
raiment today is reserved for fisher 
men and comedians. 

It adds up, I fear, to the fact that we 
men have become sheepish about ad
mitting we would like to be attractive 
to the ladies, too. In the age when 
women Crankly pay more attention to 
the intriguing business of being women, 
we men have grown self-conscious. 

H you don't believe me, read the 
ads and see what sort of double talk is 
going on. In only one daring instance 
did some copy w riter assert his cream 
would make a guy's mug "more kiss
able," and even then he first assured 
males it "gave protection and left the 
race more comfortable." The "kiss
able" deal was stuck down in fine print. 

At first I thought, '·Oh. oh. Some girl 
wrote the wrong copy," And then I 
changed my opinion. A woman is too 
smart for that. From infancy on. she's 
schooled to make a man think he's the 
one who starts the kissing. 

Take it from me, yOU girls have them 
beat. While a producer must say, "00 
this: do that." you achieve the same 
elTect without uttering a word. 

Take marriage, for example. By tak
ing decisive action smoothly and ~race
fully, a woman makes a man thInk it 
was his idea. She arranges things so 
that a man falls right into step. 

BUt even the cleverest girl tips her 
hand. The sign that you're approach

ing the point of no return is when she 
starts saying we instead of YOII and 1. 
When a man hears that. he'd beller run 
while there's s till time. 

While there's still time. 
What am I talking about? There is 

no escape, for every woman in pur
suit of her man has powerful allies in 
circumstances themselves. A guy who 
can easily construct a bridge has a 
hell of a time pressing his own pants. 

And then there's the matter of laun
dry. You should have seen the sPQt r 
got into just before we leIt for Europe. 
Ted Mills, producer of our television 
show, his wife, J oan, and others of the 
cast went to New York. We planned to 
see the sights. the shows and some 
friends. I wound up in huddles over 
progl'ams and thirty minutes before 
plane time I moaned, "I'm not packed 
yet." 

Joan Mills offered to help me. She 
didn't help: she packed, shoving Ted 
and me out of the way while she ga th
ered up my gea r. Then she asked. 
"Dave, where are your clean shi rts?" 

I went through the motions oC look
ing unti l she stopped me. 

With the attitude of one wise in male 
failings, she said, "You forgot to send 
them out, didn't you!" 

My single t rack mind just hadn't 
stretched that fa r. I arrived breathless 
a t the airport, clu tching luggage in 
one hand, laundry in the other, and 
wondering what import duty would be 
charged on soiled lll'lcn. 

Cooking is just as bad. Subscribi ng 
at one time to the idea that men were 
better cooks than women, I learned to 
make a meat sauce. To show off my 
skill, I invited a young lady to dine at 
my apartment When the concoction 
was fin ished. she lasted it daintily, flat
tered me tremendously-and dcvastated 
me completely by asking, '"But where's 
the meat?" 

I went out and bought a quart of ice 
cream. 

It also influenced my decision to 
move to a hotel with a restaurant 
downstairs. 

Although one attempt at marriage 
convinced me I was the kind of guy 
who has no ta lent for it, I wouldn't be • 
too sur prised if one of these days 1 
found myself sticking arou nd a fter a • 
girl starts saying we. 

Who wants to stay s ingle any way? 67 
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RAVELER OF.THE MONTH 

By 

TOMMY 

BARTLETT 

Patsy, one of OUI' attractive ush
erettes at Welcome Travelers 
cleared the aisle for little Paui 

Jackson, a solemn but bright-eyed 
ten-year-old, as he pushed the wheel
chair up to our NBC microphone. 

Mrs. Hazel Gaftaway, the woman in 
the wheel-chair, had only one leg. 
She is sixty years old, and has been 
confined to a wheel-chair for the past 
nineteen years. ever since diabeUc 
complications made the amputation of 
her left leg necessary. 

Life had never been easy for the 
widowed Mrs. Ganaway, but it be
came almost unbearably difficult after 
the amputation of her leg. She wanted 
to work and had to work, but people 
WCfC dubious about hiring her, so she 
managed to fent an old house, which 
was converted into a rooming house
but her instincti\'e love for unfor
tunates kept it from being profitable. 
J( her tenants could pay their rent, 
that was fine. If they couldn't-well. 
Mrs. Ganaway could understand. She'd 
been in the same position, herself. 

Finally, she began taking in wash-

\ , 

\ 

En route to her ancestral home in Westfield, Indiana, ) 1",. Haul Gallaway 
MIlt! her helper Paul Jad.>(ln ,i~iu·d r.hicailO and NDCq Welcome Tra.·elc~. 

ing to augment her meager income. 
Now, however, Mrs. Ganaway's life 
was com plicated by eye trouble. She's 
completely blind in one eye and has 
only parllal vision in the other. 

Washing and ironing weren't too 
difficult for Mrs. Ganaway, but hang
ing up the clothes to dry was almost 
impossible. A couple of years ago, 
she got a helper to carry the laundry 
bundles al'tlund, run errands for her 
and make himself generally indis
pensable. 

The new helper was Paul Jackson, 
a neighbor's boy. Every day after 
school. and all day long on Saturdays, 
Mrs. Ganaway and Paul worked and 
talked together in an employer-em
ployee relationship that went fal' be
yond money-although money was of 
desperate and immediate importance 
to both of them. 

But happiness meant more to Hazel 
Ganaway than money, and she felt 
that she owed little Paul a debt that 
money couldn't cancel. Over a year 
ago, she began talking to him about 
her old home in Westfield, Indiana, 

where her family had been poor but 
highly regarded by the community, 
She told Paul about :'er grandparents, 
run-away slaves who had tied to In 
diana and settled in Westfield before 
the Civil War. 

Any kind of trip would have been 
an adventure to Paul, but Mrs. Gana
way made this trip seem like some
thing out of a storybook. Together, 
the woman and child began to save 
money for a vacation that they would 
remember the rest of their lives. The 
money came slowly, and there were 
setbacks like the time Paul lost a len
doUar bill through a hole in his 
trousers pocket, but before either Mrs. 
Ganaway or Paul quite realized it, 
their money mounted to a point where 
they dared to think of it as a reality. 

They planned t heir trip carefully. 
cautiously, b<lt with determination to 
grasp ever ythi ng within their reach. 
"For once,' the woman declared with 
vigor, "dreams are going to come 
true." And for Mrs. Ganaway and 
little Paul Jackson, for once they 
really did come true . 



'0 let your husband go alone. Of course 
uch a move would mean a great 
vreneh In all you r lives, and I think 
your decision must be based, not on 
what It will mean at the moment, but 
what the new position fOl' your husband 
will mean to the whole family in the 
long run, If you decide-in family con
sultation- that the move will mean a 
better llfe for all of you in tile long Tun, 
then you should go. And if you do de
clde to go, do it wIth a feeling of adven
ture. not martYlUom. How do you know 
\ransCer of the children to another 
school will mean setback? How do you 
know you'l! be wretched? But believe 
me, Mrs. S .. if you are sur!' in your own 
mind that all these unpleasantnesses 
will follow, they will-your very atti
tude of complete negativism will make 
them happen! 

Dear Joan: 
I am nineteen. I fell in love with a 

divrJrced man. He was very romantic, 
thirty-nine years old, quite handsome, 
We named our wedding day, but it 
never came. All of a sudden his love 
for me snapped off completely. He 
stayed away and gave no reason for the 
;udden break-up. The boys that always 
wanted to go steady with me before 
:lon't even care to look at me now. Even 
ny gil'l friends act cold. I am lonely, 
il'Sperate and broken-hearted. How 
'an I win back their friendship? 

A. R. 

)car A. R.: 
First of all, stiffen your backbone, 

(ou feU in love. Well, tha t can be 

When A Gid MUl"l'ies 
(Contilmed from page 14) 

ei ther the most wonderful thing in the 
world, or the most devastating. In your 
case, you weren't lucky, You fell in 
love with ~hat appears to have been 
the wrong man. That was a mistake, 
but certainly not a c rime. Your friends 
are taking an unfair advantage of your 
unhappinE.'S3 in acting coldly. Perhaps 
they (eel reluctant to welcome you back 
into their circle because they were hurt 
by your red or imagined coolness dur
ing the lime you were going with this 
man. In any case, your best hope in 
win ning them back lies in enlisting the 
support of one individual in the group, 
one with whom you were specially 
friendly, Concentrate on that one, and 
for the time being forget about the 
others. Don't attempt to force your 
way into group activities, but instead 
make plans to spend some time with 
the single person who seems even 
slightly disposed to accept you. You'U 
have to make the overtures but pocket 
your pride temporarily and make them 
-a movie date-a Coke together at the 
corner drug-anyone of the dozens of 
famil iar, casual ac tivities you used to 
share with your friends. If the girl or 
boy responds to your invitation with 
any iriendllness at all, it will be up to 
you to gradually work your way back 
into acceptance by the whole crowd. If 
you are met coldly-don't despair. 
There arc other friends to be made in a 
big city like yours. OfTer your Criend
ShIP, but if your ofTer is coldly received. 
turn e lsewhel'e. Remember-real 
friends will be tolera nt of each other's 
mistakes, If these people are not pre
pared to otIc I' you u nd erstanding and 

and help, it's time you had some new 
friends anyway! 

Dear Joan: 
1 have known my boy friend for three 

years, Every time I see him he asks 
me to marry him, and it leads to a 
quarrel when I refuse. J have made up 
my mind I could not many a man with 
an uncontrollable temper. How can I 
help him rid himself of it? 

B. B, 

Deal' B. 8.: 
You haven't made it clear whether 

the young man's temper outbursts oc
CUI vnly over this question of marriage, 
or whether they occur at other times as 
welL If he becomes unreasonably 
angry when he is crossed-by all means 
think carefully before marrying him. 
However, it is possible that you your
self ' have provoked his angel". Three 
years is a long time for more or les.~ 
grown up pC<lple to be uncertain of their 
own minds: if you cannot make up 
your mi nd wIlen you want to marry, m'e 
you sure you want to marry this par
t icu lar youn$ man at aU. or are you 
merely keeplllg him "on the string?" 

On the other hand, he may just have 
what you describe as an uncontrollable 
temper. If thal's the case, you m ight 
tell him frank ly that you fee l your only 
chance for happiness together lies in his 
self-cont rol, and put him in a sense on 
pl'oba tion-fOI' it is possible to form the 
habit of control over even a vel'y bad 
temper. But if he cannot seem to do 
this, there is no hope maniage will trans
form him into a calm, amiable being. 

~t!olor fJri8ht Hair • 
IS a Family Affair! 

HAIR GRAYING? /' ~ 
MOTHER SAYS : 

'Add rich,los6ng color, 
Hide gray hairs from view, 
W;!h Nestle Colortin! 
It's easy to do r 
Don't let gray hairs add years 
to your looks. Triple·strength 
Nestle COLORTINT hides them 
with dee~r, richer, youthful 
color, Quick and safe to usc 
_ more than a rinse bllt not 
Q dye! 

• 
'" 

eOLORT I N T~ 
.-0 •• lNAN A IINI'", 1'" 1+01 A an 

Of course, if daullhter wanls still more color, 
she can use COWIlTlNT. And if mother ha.5 no 
graying problem, she may prefer COU)IlIN!';I!. 
Both COu)IINSI! and CoLOITINT <;orne in 10 
enchant ina: shades. 

•• ···tI~ . . • • • 

OIIOINATOIl O' ,.IUNINT WAVING 

HAIR DRAB? 
DAUGHTER SAYS : 

'Want hoir shining bright 
With highli9hts and sheen? 
Use Nestle Colo rinse 
It really is keen r 
It's alm~t magic - the way 
Nestle COLORINS!> glamorizes 
your hair with glorious color, 
high.lights and sheen. It's 
quick, easy, safe to use ' , , 

r;nsts in_shampoos outl 

e e L 
.'NUI IN", INA.POOI out 

• 
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Aero... Ihe A~adern}' Ilarad", !"oulld 01 New Lo"don, comes tile !o~I"!; hehilld ' I Coa~1 Guard <:ad~ l ~ I'a"" in re,ie ... 

COAST GUARD ON PARADE 

AI Ihe clorinel : \l u,'· 
cal dire,'lnr nlld JCllk$, 

The historic Coast Guard Academy at 
New London. Conn., is not quite the spot 
you'd expect to find as the originatmg 

I)oint for a network musical show. But the 
alert, neatly- uniformed Academy guards 
show no sign of surprise every Saturday 
when a team of directors, engineel"S and 
publicity men from New York invade the 
scene. For fOUl" years now, they've been 
coming in to help broadcast Coast Guard 
Cadets On Parade, heard on NBC Satur
days at 1: 30 P. M. EST. 

The Coast Guard Academy band. led. by 
Warrant Officer George H. J enks, presents 
on the show each week a selection of stir
ring band music by composers from Rach
maninov to Cole Porter, plus interesting 
sidelights of life a t the Academy and ad
ventures of the Coast Guard at sea. 

Emee of the C.C. show 
i~ c~·en·i~n Boh T~rol. 

"Semper Paratus" Ol)ens each perforrnance-of conrse!-bnt the hand dot>_n't limi t il.>elf to purel)' martial mll"C, 



Hea.-ty and Heavenly! 
(Continu.ed from page 41) 

[l'om pan. Wash rice thoroughly. Drain. 
Add to butter remaining in pan with 
sliced onion. Brown lightly over low 
heat. Return chicken to pan and add 
milk and wine. Cover and simmer 
genlly I hour, or until chicken is ten
der. If necessary add mo,"c hot milk. 
Thicken sauce with a little flour if de
s ired. Makes 6 servings. 

I'OACIIED CO D WITH 
GOLDEN SAUCE 

.... ,,1 ~ I t!"ks 
~~ ICl. SIW Oll ~\\"eet ItI".,!orllm 
'. le;I~I!OJ"n Ih)"m e 

I 1"""'110011 IHlr~ l,,)', rr('sh or drll'd 
Wash fish well. Tie in cheesecloth or 

parchment paper. Tie herbs in a piece 
of cheesecloth . Fill a saucepan WIth 2 
quarts water. Add herbs and bring to 
a boil. R~uce heat to simmer. Add fish. 
Cover and simmer gently 15 minutes, 
or until Ash flakes easily when tested 
with a fork. Serve hot with Golden 
Sauce. Makes 4 serv ings. 

GO LDEN SAUCE 
1~ enl' huUer 
;: 1"h l "~I'OO 1) S !lour 

% COI l' ",lIk 
'!r I""~I"'''II ~1I 11 
., h~Oj~ I'OV II 11I'l'per 
~ I'll",," )· olk~. ~Ii"hll)" """Ie" 

;, lillie IH" lcd 1\>111"" rind 
~ l"hlt'~IHIV" ~ 1 .. I1HI1I j uice 

Melt butter in a saucepan. Blend in 
flour. Remove from heat. Gradually stir 
in milk. Add sait, pepper. Return to 
heat. Continue cooking, s tir ring con
stantly until thickened. Stir a little of 
the hot mixture into the egg yolks. 
Return to hot sauce. Continue cookjng 
1 minute longer, s t irri ng constantly. 
Add lemon rind. then juice very grad
ual ly. Serve immediately over poached 
cod . Makes about I cup ~auce. 

PAnSLEY DU~II ' L1 NGS 
I ~ f" I'~ s lrl"d IIUOlr 

:? h~II S I1QOI1~ I\"kl ll&:" Ilowder 
J4 1e" sll"Oll ~,.It 
:J "'hh!~I"''' '' ~ d'Olll,,' ,1 IIar ~ leJ' 
I lah l e~llOo" sll "rll'uil'g 

'Yo 1'111' 11.lIk 
Mix and silt together flour, baking 

powder and salt. Add chopped parsley. 
Blend in shortening with a fork or 
pastry blender. Add milk and stir until 
all Rour is moistened. Drop from table
spoon onto gently boiling stew or stock 
or cook in a closely covered steamer 
15 minutes. Ma~es 12 mlXlium-sized 
dumplings. 

STI:: WED CIII CKEN I1.\YSHf[ 
I II>. ehlckl)lI 
I>lr&:"c "Ul,, ", ~ l1 ced 
(·"rr"I , ~ 1l(~('(1 
(11 Ol.) II'ICkllY·" IIoodle ~. ,·.,oked ;,u,1 
,ll"all, .. <I 

_ elll' "llII onds. IoIulich ed ,.lId 10ll s ied 
~ lahlc'IfOO IlS Hour 

~" II "",I If('Plf.·r 10 la~le 
d,. ~ h of II;'l fr lkH 

2 C"I'~ e " Io-k"" hl"oill. ~ tr"l"c,1 
l ~ C li P t"rc>l1lI 

I '''rrll e~,, '' "', ee~,' 
RemO\le p infeathers (rom chicken. 

Wash well under cold water. Place in 
a lal-ge saucepan. Add 3 cups water, 
onion and carrot. Cover and simmer 
gently until chicken is tender_ about 2 
hours. Remove meat from bones in 
fairly large pieces. Place alternate lay
ers of noodles, chicken, and almonds 
in a casserole. Start and end with 
noodles. Combine flour, sait, pepper and 
paprika. Stir in a little cold water to 
form" pasle. Gradually stir in chicken 
broth and cream. Pour ove!" chicken 
and noodles. Sprinkle with cheese. Bake 
in a moderate oven (350° F .) 20 mi nutes. 

USTERIN 
TOOTH PASTE 

LlSTERINE TOOTH 

aves you $ a year. .. 

THERE ARE THREE GOOD REASONS breath (we' re the original brcath 
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It 1" o"Jd have been a rough trio for 
them We had fun. of COlu" e, and S<l W 
11 lo t of wonderful places. But mo.>tly, 
it \ \-J'; Kork. So much so that. when we 
go. ba-'( to good old New York. I had 
p.dn ncd to take a week oj! to go fishing 
q .l !l tILe Canadl~ n woods. ' " ven nao 
A1i ~e convinced that a week in the 
rug:Jed out-of-doors was just what the 
d oc.or ordered. 

Then. on our first night in New York. 
we called up the kids in Hollywood. 
Afte r our round of hellos, little Alice 
got on the phone and asked me when 
we were coming home. 

"Daddy thought he would lake a lit
tle vacation up in the Canadian woods." 
I told her. "We' ll probably be home in 
anothcl' week, honey." 

"But Daddy," she exclaimed. "Don't 
you think you've had a long enough 
vacation already?" 

Think I went fishi!'lg? Nope, That 
go rgeous day-dream I'd been having of 
frying golden bl'Own trout alongside a 
rushing river exploded like a smoke 
bomb. We packed up the next dny and 
went home. And the beautiful English 
split-bamboo fly rod I bought in Lon
don hasn't been out of its case yet. 

We hardly recognized the girls when 
we fhst saw them. They had spent the 
summer in the Toluca Lake Girls' Club, 
and they were tanned, healthy, and sev
eral inches taller from their swimming, 
hiking. and riding. I could hardly see 
PhyH1S for the athletic awards she had 
won. Little Ailee, who is now eight. 
was a sedate little lady. Accordi ng to 
her grandmother , this resulled from 
watching J. Arthur Rank movies on 
television all summel'. And I could 
believe it. 

When we left for Europe, Alice was a 
fan of Cyclone Malol1e a nd Time fOl' 
Be1ny. But 110W, that s tuff is .too tame. 
Lately, she has been memorizin l{ all of 
the program list ings and picks and 
chooses her TV diet like a careful 
adult. She has got to be such a fanatic 
watcher that it is all WR- can do to make 
her come to the table for dinner. An(l 
it is a struggle, J'equiring all o f the per
suasion that both Alice and I can mus
ter, to pull her loose from the set at her 
8: 30 bedtime. 

"Cosh." she will comulain, as she 
marches up to bed, "and KTTV is show
ing the swellest mystery picture to
night. 1" 11 be glad when I'm old enough 
to stay up all n ight!·, 

Phvllis, on the o ther ha nd . likes her 
beauty sleep. She thinks thot s itting 
up to watch television is for kids. Even 
when we have company, she excuses 
herself early. 

"Doddy. I'm s leepy," she w i!! sudd en 
Iv announce. " I want to go to bed." And 
that's that. Off she marches fo r her 
date with the sandman. 

There's qui te a difference in the way 
my two girls a re d eveloo ing. J us t 
enough di ffe rence. os a mattet· o f f'l ct, 
to complicate my a lreadY hectic prob
lem of keeping up with them. 

The other night. Alice sidled UD 
alongside my easy chai r , ond said , "Te ll 
me. Daddy . Do you think tha t I'll 
have to be a n ightclub s inger before I 
can get into the movies? " 

"Wha t 's this? " I asked , jolted. 
" I' ve d ecided I want to be an actress 

• like Mamo," she said, cool as a cucum
ber. "And I want to know how to plan 

M my caree r." 
;'Aren ' t you being a little previous?" 

I asked. 
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"Oh, no. I don' t wa nt to waste any 
time." she said. "I thought I'd better 
stal't taking dancing lessons right 
away." 

"All right. sugar,"' I said. helplessly. 
And she is taking dancing lessons. and 
working jke a beaver at her praclice. 

Phyllis doesn't care much [or dra
mat ics. at least not yet. All she wants 
to be. righ t at the moment, is national 
backstroke champion, a mountain 
climber. a lady wrestle!", and the best 
woman rider in the world. Give her 
time, ane; she may make it. She has 
enough coordination for a whole Olym
pic tumbling team. When she was two 
years old. she was swimming the length 
of our pool, and she constantly amazes 
me with her feats of strength and en
durance. The other afternoon when I 
came home. big Alice greeted me at the 
door. 

"I wish you would speak to your 
daughtel',"' she said. dramatically. 

·'Sure." I said. "Which one? " 
·'Phyl lis.'· 
"Gladly." I replied. in my usual cheery 

tone of voice. "Where is the little 
love?" 

"Up in that elm tree out front," said 
Alice. "If you look high enough you 
can see her from here." 

I walked out to the tree and asked 
Phy Il is nicely to come down before she 
fell and ]--,urt herself. 

"Come up and get me," she giggled. 
She was grinning like the Cheshire Cat 
{!'Om a branch about fi fteen feet up. 

"You know your poor old Daddy can't 
climb trees any more," I pleaded. 
"Come on down." 

"Oh. all right," she said, like I was 
spoiling her fun. She slid down in 
about two seconds, completely uncon
cerned by the height. 

P hyllis is also at that age (six ) when 
all the thi ngs in naltu'e are just too 
wonderful fOl' words. And this. of 
course. b ri ngs about a crisis now and 
then. The other morning I was brought 
suddenly awake by a chot'us of femi
nine screams J'cverberating through the 
house. Then I heal'd bi*" Alice call, 
"P hil, come here. Hurry!' 

I .grabbed up a robe and ran for the 
girls bedroom. Phyllis was sitting on 
her bed crying, and little Alice was 
sta ndi ng on hers. screaming as though 
she had just seen the Wolf Ma n. 

"What is the matter. fOI" Pete's sake?" 
r osked. 

;'Phyllis's woo lly worm is loose in 

7k .LtIe Of 4 tit4ffl4=<4 
'U'tJ#e4 .. ~ef=t«! 

Listen to 

"WENDY WARREN and Ihe News" 
~Iond;l y through Fridll Y CBS S lut io ns 

Cheek Paper fo r Tim e 

Read the news of women today III 

reporte d by Wend y Warrell each 
month in TRUE EXPERIENCES U1:l ga
z inc /l OW at n ewsst ands. 

here somewhere," my good wife said. 
hysterically. 

"What?" I shouted. 
"Phyllis caught a woolly worm yes

terday and put it in this fruit jar," 
she explained. handing me a jar fu ll of 
grass cuttings. "And Alice is a f raid 
she might step on it if she gets off the 
bed. You'll simply have to find it. Phil. 
or Phyllis will be heartbroken." 

"O.K.," I said. "Don't anyone move." 
If you can think of anything sillier 

for a grown man to do than to stal't 
out his morning cl'awling around on his 
hands and knees lookin~ fol' a lost 
woolly worm, I'U put in WIth you. But 
I finally found the creature slowly 
inching its way up the side of Phyllis ' 
dresser. 

"Oh. good,"' said big Alice. 
"Wonderful," said little Alice. 
"Thank you. Daddy," said Phyllis. 
' ·Keep the lid on that jar." I growled . 

on my way back to bed. I went back to 
sleep and had a dream about ten thou
sand woolly worms crawling up the 
microphone just as I started to sing. It 
was awful. 

My problems don't all arise from a 
difference in my daughters' tempel'a
ments and general outlook on things. 

A good many of t hem are caused sim
ply b:y me being outsmarted and too 
humiliated to do anything about it. The 
other night . for instance, wh ile I was 
watching the fights on television. mv 
wife came into the room with a defiant 
glint in her eye. 

"What kind of nonsense have you 
been telling Alice?" she asked. "Sh" 
came into the bedroom cryjng and said 
that you were going into the ring," 

"Nonsense." I said. " I'm too old." 
"That's what I told her. But she 

said you were out in the living room. 
dodging and swi nging away just like 
the men on the television set." 

Now. if r were cynical I'd say that 
Alice dreamed that one up simply be
cause I took over the telev ision set to 
watch the Louis-Charles fight, and she 
missed one of her favorite programs. 
Bu t she had me dead to rights. I was 
being a little strenuous with my cheer
ing. and it migh t have worripd tpe 
child. I have to believe that. Honest, 
I do. 

It is getting so I am almost afraid to 
argue wi th my daughters anymore. I 
am wrong too much. L ike the after
noon several weeks ago when I came 
home from a round of golf at Lakeside 
to find li ll ie Alice waiting for me a t 
the gate. 

"You've got to help me do some 
thing." s he whispered in a tone like 
Mi'I'l Hari. 

"What?" 
"1 want to bake a cake for Mama 

while s he's a t the bea uty parlor," 
"Gosh. honey ." r said . "It takes a 

lot of time and work to bake a cake. 
You need eggs, and flour, and shorten
ing. and a ll sorts of things. It would 
take us hou rs." 

"No it would n ' t ," s he insisted. "Betty 
Crocker has some s tuff tha t you j ust 
add milk to. I sa w it on televis ion ." 

"We'd have to gJ'ease the pans, and 
make icing, and heat u p the oven." I 
said, thinking of every poss ible prob
lem. 

"No, Daddy. a ll we need is the stuff ." 
"Well. I'll get you some of it tomor

row and maybe Mama will help you 
bake it." 

Next evening, she very proudly an-



nounced that we would h'we some of 
h~r cake fo r dessert. I tasted it gingerly, 
expecting the WOI·st. But it was fluffy 
and the icing was ve ry good. 

"Hm! How did you make the icing?" 
I asked. 

"The recipe was righ t there on the 
box," she said. triumphantly, "See, 
I told you there was nothing to it!" 

Sometime during the summer, both 
Alice and Phyllis stal'ted to indulge in 
that favorite feminine pastime of 
primping in front of a mirror, Of lale, 
they have become very in terested in 
c:1ring for their hair and their nails, 
and frequently, against my better judg
ment. I am called in as a beauty ex 
pert. A few weeks ago. Hille Alice an
nounced that she wanted to let her hair 
>!.row until it hung all the way down Iozel' 
back. Her mother didn't see it that 
way. and in~i~ted th aI it bc cut. 

"It is a little ragged around the edges, 
honey," I offered, meekly. I thought 

il was a tactful remark, but she 
~t'll g-ave me a look that would fry 
~'l egg. P.S.: she got hel' hail' cut, to!' 
Mp"a can be fOl'ceful. too. 

Until this year. Alice has always 
bought identical clothcs for the gids. 
flut that won't do at all. anymOI·c. 
Their tastes in clothes have taken ofT in 
different directions. Nor will it be 
possible for them to exchange clothes. 
The other day, Phyllis came to me with 
a frightful beef because her mother had 
made her wear a practically new dress 
that Alice had outg; row n. 

"Why, that's a mighty pretty dress," 
I said. 

"But it's Alice's," Phyllis sobbed. 
"And Mommie bought Alice a brand 
new one." 

It would take the wisdom of Solomon 
to answer that one. But when I'm 
stuck. I simply pass the problem back 
to Alice from whence it came. That's 
basically a woman's fight, and Alice 
has a lways done a better job of solving 
problems like that than I ever eQu id. 
When it gets too tough. there's noth
ing left for me to...do but duck out to 
Lakeside Countl'y Club for a round of 
golt. 

But all around me arc signs that most 
of my lumps are still ahead. When my 
daughters grow up, they will pl'e~enl 
tougher and tougher problems for their 
old man to solve. And that day isn't 
far away. I got an indicat ion of that 
not long ago, when little Alice got out 
some of her mother's old records and 
began singi ng duet,:; with them. It 
naturally gave big Alice a nostalgic 
twinge for the days when she was mak 
ing pictu res. Both of the girls fre
quently come home from school and 
tell Alice that the kids were asking 
when their Mommie was going to make 
another picture. And little Alice, who 
li kes everything about movies, keeps 
a~k ing her if she really knows Belly 
Grable. and Tyrone Power. Those 
th ings have had their effect, I think. 

Alice has a lways been very forth
r ight about her career. She didn't 
feel that she could make movies and 
raise a family , too. She wanted her 
kids to know her as a mother, and they 
have. For the past seven years, Twen
t ieth has sent hel' at least one script a 
month, and she has sent them all back. 
But the other night, she surprised me 
by announci n~ that she'd like to do an 
other picture If she could find the right 
kind of musical. And that was t he sur
est sign of all to me that my daugh ters 
are growinf:: up, and that from here on, 
my life With three beautiful blond es 
will begin to grow more hectic with the 
passing of every day. 
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We look back now and wonder how we 
ever did it. I had theatre experience 
behind me, which was a big help, but 
many of the others had been trained 
only in radio. Fred admits h e was a 
little jittery himself, but I know he 
gave the rest of us confidence. Nadine 
Gae, wife of my partner Ray Sax and 
our choreographer, had the glee club 
doing dance steps in no time, and some 
of the kids who had hardly known 
their right foot {rom their left were 
loosening up and doing sim ple forma
tions right away. It was wonderful. 

Maybe the kids didn't realize that 
Fred appreciated how hard all this was 
for them, until one day at rehearsal 
Fred made an impromptu speech. He 
said he wanted us to know holV proud 
he was of the way we were le<'lt'ning 
new things. He told us he thought we 
wel'e simply terrific, That was just the 
encouragement we needed. 

Fred, of eoul'se, being th e fine show~ 
man that he is. had known rIght fl'om 
the beginning that to put a show on 
television meant revising everybody's 
thinkin{::. Music might be music, but 
presentmg it on a visual medium re
quired a completely different approach 
than for radio. Even different than for 
the stage of a big theatre, This TV was 
an intimate thing, where perforrnel's 
would come into the home in c1ose~ups. 
He kncw we would have to act, as 
well as to sin~ and play, We would 
have to know how to move around a 
stage. We would have to draw on aU 
the Pennsylvanians' talents. 

It was Fred who inspired Nadine to 
plan the choreography for the group, 
althou8h she had never worked In 
televislOn before. He always uses the 
people and the material at hand when 
he can possibly do it, and he has proved 
over and over that people can be won
derful at tl'!.\ngs they would never 
have tackled without his confidence in 
them. When we needed extra perform~ 
ers for TV, he called on Clyde Sechler's 
wife, and Jack Best's wife-Clyde and 
Jack are my partners and with Fred's 
coaching they were soon performing 
like veterans. He brought in only one 
new girl for that first TV series, for 
a particular spot that no one else 
could fill. 

In fact, Fred uses "home talent" 
whenever he can. The little daughter 
of one of our came..amen appeared in 
a show last season where two children 
were needed for the I'e~enactment of a 
"musical evening" scene in Tyrone, Pa., 

My Boss, Fr ed Waring 
(Continued from page 43) 

Fred's old home. Wives, husbands and 
parents of regular members often fill 
in on special programs, When a per~ 
fOl'mer marries outside the group, it 
often means welcoming a ·new member. 
When Lou Eley married Jean Ryden, 
who was a violinist with the Kansas 
City Philharmonic, she took a chair 
next to Lou's in the violin section of 
our orchestra. 

Fred will tell you that he hires peo~ 
pie, not merely perfOl'mers. They be~ 
come members of a closely~knit group, 
instead of just getting jobs. So the first 
thing he looks for is whether the in~ 
dividual will fit into the group, He 
makes few mi~takes in his judgment 
of character and talent, He gets loyalty 
from his gang, because he gives it. 

Il you go to Fred and tell him you 
would like to try something different, 
he gi ves you the chan ce. You don't 
even need to ask, if he sees any signs 
of latent talent. Some years ago he 
hired a four-boy act, and with it ac
quired a bass fiddlel' with a fl.air for 
comedy. Fred discovered the boy also 
had a talent for writing, and encour
aged him to do more of it. That boy, 
Hugh Brannum, has become the won~ 
derful Uncle Lumpy of our program, 
who w rites and records the Little Orley 
stories. Lumpy writes music too, and 
I'm indebted to him for "Lonesome 
Pl'airie Girl" and a number of other 
songs. 

I was much more a dancer than singer 
when 1 joined the Pennsylvanians. I 
sang a little to take me into my dances, 
but that was all, except that I had a 
natural ear for rhythm and harmony, 
Fred always gives special coaching to 
performers who need help, and he be~ 
gan to coach me. He's very understand~ 
ing with people who are shy, and I 
was certainly in that class. 

First of all, I learned to sight~read. 
We get new arrangements constantly 
and everyone bas to be able to read 
music quickly, I had studied piano, 
but I really didn't understand music 
too well, and under Fred's coaching r 
began to get a new respect and love for 
it. Everyone who works with him does, 
He takes his work seriously and ex~ 
pects' us to feel the same way about 
ours, but J hesitate to say he's a per~ 
fectionist, because that might mean 
someone who is merely fussy, 

He explains his passion Cor improve
ment this way: 

"When J hear a song," Fred tells 
you, "I'm instantly figuring out, jf I 
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like it, what makes it a good song, 
and what I can do to make it sound 
better? It's the same way with a voice, 
a dance-or a house. I'm always rear~ 
ranging furniture mentally, or redeco~ 
rating a room I walk into, or moving 
the shrubbery aboul, I'm always "edit
ing" what's there, trying to develop 
the existing thing in to something bet~ 
ter." 

This desire to improve things has 
led to some inventions of his own and 
the development of other inventors' 
ideas, when they get stymied on some 
technical problem. He studied engineer~ 
ing and architecture at Penn Slate. 
and he has always had a we'll~equipped 
workshop for serious experimentation. 
The Blendol' and the Waring Steam 
Iron are his two besl~known products, 
but no one will eve I' know how much 
he has contributed to the elaborate 
technical ideas by which OUI' program 
is put on television every Sunday night. 
Aftel' all, there are some seventy people 
in our cast and the problems of pre
senting them and rotatin8 them for the 
TV camel'as are staggering. 

While Fred himself is known as on e 
of the hardest workers in a busines~ 
known lor its good workers, we don't 
ever feel that he drives the I'est of us. 
It's just that when you work for an 
organization with a leader like Fred. 
you want to put in as much as he does. 
You want to be part of the Waring 
kind of music. 

His great recreation is golf, but even 
a game becomes a challenge to a mun 
like Fred. The course at Fred's place 
at Shawnee~on~DeJaware, Pennsylva~ 
nia, is one of the finest, and he plays it 
in the low seventies. Shawnee is near 
the beautiful Delaware Water Gap. 
midway between New York and Phjja~ 
delphia, some eighty or so miles from 
each city. The Warings used to visit 
the Inn at Shawnee when they were 
children growing up in Tyrone. Penn~ 
sylvania. and Fred kept going back all 
through the years. He decided it was 
the spot he wanted to call home and he 
finally acquired about a thousand acres, 
including the In n, wh ich he runs com~ 
mercially under an experienced hotel 
man. 

This year Fl'ed is remodeling an old 
gate house into a beautiful home. His 
knowledge of architecture, which had 
been his original choice as a profes~ 
sion, made it possible for him to draw 
up his own plans for the new house. 
All the lovely old things that he has 
found in antique shops across the coun~ 
try will find a place now, and alreadY 
his gorgeous collection of colored gla~s 
is ranged along a long row of high 
windows where the light turns them 
into a jeweled crown. 

The most important activi ty in Shaw~ 
nee, of course, is the Music Work~hop 
that is in session for six weeks every 
summer, Students come from every 
statc. and from foreign countries. There 
are choral STOUp directors, teachers, 
singel's-mUSlC students of many types, 
Fred and his staff of seventeen instruct 
classes limited to not more than fifty
five, in intensive one~week courses. He 
watches over every act ivity of the 
Workshop and takes over the classes 
twice each day, an hour in the morning 
and again in the evening, coaching rep~ 
e rtory and teaching his own system 
of singing the "tone syllables" of every 
word, to brin{:: out the beauty of each 
sound and eliminate the less musical 



sounds, like the final t's and p's. It's 
hard to describe on paper, but you 
can listen for it in any group of War
ing singers. It's as individual as Fred's 
signature on <l letter. 

To watch him work with a class can 
be an inspirinl\ thi,ng., H,e might n<!t 
like mc to te th is inCident, but It 
points up what I mean. A new, young 
minister who was preaching at a nearby 
church last summer, came to watch the 
classes one weekday. Fred was coaching 
"The Holy City," explaining to the 
class how the words should be divided I 
into tone syllables to bring out their 
full beauty and rhythm. Somewhere 
along the way he seemed to feel they 
were losing the meaning of the words 
and were getting lost in technique . 

.. '10 you realize what these words 
a re meant to convey?" he asked sud ~ 

denly. "Do you yourselves understand 
their real meaning? Remember, the 
man who wrote this had scen this Holy 
City this wonderful place, and he was 
filled with the beauty of it. Can you 
express that to others in your singing?" 
Al'd he went on to show them how, 

The class that day was unusually 
responsive, and the singing became a 
really beautiful thing. so that all of 
us were greatly atrected by it: '.¥hen the 
session was over, and the muuster was 
introduced to F red, he expressed what 
I guess we were all thinking. "T hank 
you. Mr. Waring," he said. "for a won
derful sermon." 

Many of the Pennsylvanians' record
ings are made during the summer at 
Shawnee, in the old town hall which 
houses the fire department and a chil
dren's playschool. started by Fred, Chil
dren who visit the Inn with their par
ents. and youngsters belonging to mem
bers of the group who stay at Shawnee 
for the summer, are a very lucky lot. 
They have supervised play hours in. a 
well-equipped room, complete WIth 
its own kitchen for hot lunches. and 
they have an outdoor playground and 
wading and swimming pools. 

Fred is a wonderful story-teUer. and 
his laugh is so hearty that it makes you 
feel good to heal' it. He loves to sin.g. 
is partial to certain hymns. and WIll 
love a song because it has one beautiful 
phrase in it that appeals to him. He 
always likes a few of the new sonl!S as 
they come out, thinks "You'll Never 
Walk Alone" is one of the most deeply 
moving things he has ever heard. I 
guess everyone knows that he wrote 
the G E theme song, with the notes G 
and E repeated. anq, that he's the com 
poser of "I Hear Music," another of 
our themes. L ast year he did a song 
(or the 4H Clubs, called "A Place in the 
Sun." He's tremendously interested in 
4H and the Boy Scouts. H is respect 
for the Scouts goes back to his admira
tion for his scoutmaster in Tyrone, 
when he was in the drum and bugle 
corps, and his love for music was en
cOUl·aged. That encouragement. of 
course, was an extension of the fine 
musical atmosphere that Mother and 
Father Waring had created for the 
children at home. 

Fred. in turn, has passed all that 
!llong to us. When we step out in front 
of the cameras every Sunday night at 
nine, we know thnt our boss is right 
there too, believing in us, clowning a 
little if he thinks we're getting tense, 
proud of his gang and of their kind of 
music. 

I'm proud, too-and also a little hum 
ble, when I realize what a lucky day 
it was for me when my partners au
ditioned for Fred Waring and the Penn
sylvanians. 

~ _______________ w ___ ___________________________________ ~ 

• 
NOW ITS FUN 
TO REDUCE 

This Common Sense Way 
• 

~---- - -------------------------------------------------~ 

Sylvia of Hollywood has 
no patience with those 
who say they can't re
duce. She says. "A lot of 
women think the beauties 
of the screen and stage 
are the natural born fa
vorites of the gods. Let 
me tell you they all have 
to be improved upon be
fore they are presented 
to the public. Yes, I 
know, you are going to 
come back at me and say, 
'But look at the money 
Ihey have to spend on 
themselves. It's easy to 
do it with money.' 

Want to be convlnced1 
Walell Illosa scales. Tiley 

will talk in pounds. And 
wate" tllat tape measure. 
It will talk in Inches. 

Here Sylvia explain.'j 
what you can do for yow'
self to improve your fig
u re. There is no magie 
about The Common Sense 
Way to a beautiful figure. 
But if you follow the sug
gestions Sylvia of Holly
wood has for you in this 
book you may. perhaps. 
challenge the beauty of 
the loveliest movie star! 

Sylvia of Hollywood 
Names Names 

Sylvia of Hollywood has 
reduced scores of famous 
stage and screen stars
succcssfully. In this book 
Sylvia tells how she helped 
many of Hollywood's 
brightest stars with their 
figure problems. She names 
names-tells you how she 
developed this star's legs
how she reduced that star's 
waistline-how she helped 

"Let me tell you some
thing else. I've been rub
bing noses with money 
for II good many years 
now. Big money. Buckets 
of it. I've treated many 
moneyed women. But 
money has nothing to do 
witp it. In most cases. 
money makes people soft. They get 
used to having things done lor them 
and Ilever do anything for themselves." 

another star to achieve II 

beautiful youthful figure. Perhaps your 
own figure problems are identical to 
those of your favorite screen star. 

1te«J. editiole, .. NOW YOU GET BOTH 

FIGURE HELPS _ PERSONALITY SECRETS 

Now we have just pub
lished a b l'and new edi 
tion of Sylvia's famous 
book, No More Alibis! 
This edition contains all 
the text matter of the 
original book, plus the 
greater pal·t of her splen-

(li(l hook on pel'sonalily 
development entitled Pull 
Yourself Togethef', Baby. 
Now get Sylvia's secrets 
of charm as well as 
beauty! The price of this 
new edition is only $l. 
Order today while supply 
is still available. 
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People are 

lJ\JJ1J~YJ 
Thei r good spo rt smansh ip resu lt ed 

H I ;111 ex pense· fr ee Paris honeymoon for 

Sh irl ey Fornwd Hild Dave Os borne 

One fateful Tuesday night, when Art Linkletter called 
for young, about-to-be-married couples from the 
audience of his People Are Funny show, Dave Os

borne and Shirley Forrand responded just as a gag. 
Shirley didn't have much to do, but Dave immediately 
found himself in a leopard skin suit, bareIooted. and 
with a bucket of ice water hanging over him. In the 
meantime, Linkletter was supposed to have a movie 
serial producer listening in as part of a test for Dave's 
quickness and alertness. As Link pointed out, the 
serial hero is always supposed to get out of any pre
dicament. Dave got out of "the predicament. but when 
Link checked the producer, the operator said he'd 
just left for Paris and hadn't heard the show. This 
went on for four more weeks. with Jungle Dave being 
menaced in every way possible. 

The third week found him hanging on a rickety seat 
over a t;mk of quicksand. but by the following w(>f'k, 
he had falien in. He then had $290.00 coming, in 
addition to the honeymoon trip. 

Fifth week was the payoff. with Dave and Link do
ing a scene where Jungle Dave is supposed to rescue 
his girl even though he is in a terrible rainstorm, The 
rain was supplied by John Guedel, producer, who 
squirted Jungle Dave with seltzer. 

When the entire stunt was over. Dave and Shirley 
were still happy and anxious to be married and on 
their way to Paris, especially since Shirley's folks al'e 
both French and she speaks the language fluently, 

The l',,!,otT: AI"! Linkletter 
'·l1n:.trallll"h~' S hirlc)' alld 
]),n e afte r ~ 11 C{·e." rul com· 
1,lerion of ftlnnin g olunt . 

Ih loi ( h ci~.rotl.' spon.ur Nne', 
I'C"I>I~ ,\ce Fu""\', cm ... d by 

,\" Linkl.It.' Tu .... , 1(1:30 

1',\1. , ... J S" .• , 7:30 P.~l. ES T . 

Arl I.inklellf'r I!i'es play·!'y·plaJ· description as [)o"e 
hangs ~n s pcnded o,'er lank of water ill NBC slIldio. 

By the time Da"e finally dr0l'I'"d into the WI'ler he 
Wa" dollars richer and that mll (: h closer to Paris. 



Ell joy Y Olll' Vegetables! 
(Continued from page 55) 

full advantage of the variety or tastes. 
Most likely you don' t cat more than 
seven or eight different vcgetabl<!S. 

The second lest concerns how much 
you know about their preparation. 
Mushy vegetables arc tasteless and val
ueless, for their vitamins and minerals 
have been drained out. So it is im 
portant that they be cooked quickly in 
a covered pol with little water. Once 
you have learned to retain their flavor 
and substance with expert cooking, 
you can turn to the art of mixing vege
tables. The Chinese 3J"C famous (or 
their succulent, toothsome vege table 
dishes. They have shown us that most 
vegetables are meant to be mixed with 
each other for there are la('t. sharp and 
bland tastes in nature's foods. The 
simplest experiment is to flavor them 
with a little chopped onion. tomato, 
mint, pimiento or parsley. Spinach. for 
example. improves when mixed with a 
few lettuce leaves; a little onion with 
squash makes the squash taste twice 
as good; white turnips may be diced 
and cooked with their own chopped 
leaves. Remember the leaves of most 
vegetables are full of flavor, and a wise 
cook uses them profitably. Actually. 
herbs are made of leaves and greens 
before getting fancy French names. 

You may use herbs for poultry, meat 
or fish-what good cook doesn't? You 
know. then. how they improve the taste 
of a broil, roast or stew. But you may 
not have experimented with anything 
other than mint, parsley or chives in 
\'egetable cookery. If so, you'll find 
basil improves eggplant, peas, beans, 
tomato dishes; marj oram's good with 
~pm1l:ch , squash, tomatoes and mush
rooms ; thyme with carrots, peas and 
onions; a s light bit of sage with s tewed 
lo~atoes or string beans; rosemary 
With peas; savory with stl'i ng or li ma 
beans. And these are only a few sug
gest ions of what may be done to make 
the "egetable delightful. Important, 
too. the use of natural flavor bonuses 
adds no calories to vegetables as do 
mal'gal'ine. butter and bulter sauces. 

You'll discover, a lso, that many of 
these herbs are delicious in salad dress
ings. Since most people find salads 
tasteless without dressing, and since 
salads are among your very best 
friends, it's worthwhile to take the 
time to make them appealing to the 
eye and palate-but with low~calorie 
dressings! If you must use mayon
naise. thin it down considerably with 
skimmed milk and lemon juice. French 
dressing, too, will taste just as good 
when mixed half and hal! with water 
or. for variation, with milk. (In this 
case, salt the dressing a little first and 
whip the m ilk into it so that the milk 
won't curdle.) Vine~a r, also, is a g?od 
agent for thinning 011 and mayonnaise. 

Here, however, is our recommended, 
low-calorie dressing for all salads: 

Ih cup skimmed milk, lightly salted 
1 teaspoon onion juice 
I tablespoon lemon juice or vinegar 
1 tables poon mi nced pnl-sley 
1 tablespoon minced pimiento 

Sprinkle of paprika 

Combine milk with lemon juice and 
navoring agents and shake thoroughly 
in small jar with tight- fitting lid. More 
or lcss lemon j uice or vinegar may be 
used according to taste. And , of course, 
you can substitute any o( a number 
of herbs, depend ing upon you I' taste. 

It 's worthwhile to pay a little more 
for the best vegetables and they can be 
selected in the market by their appear
ance. When vegetables are bright in 
color and firm or crisp, they will have 
good navor and high vitamin content. 
Most canned or frozen vegetables are so 
processed today that they are as rich in 
vitamins as market vegetables. 

You can see tha t all of these sug 
j;estions are just the beginning. There 
IS no limit to what you can do in your 
own kitchen to im~rove on the vegc
!.able so tha t it w lil be tasteful. To 
have health and beauty, you must eat 
propel' food, prepared properly. So eat 
to reduce-but enjoy It! 
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'TWAS A COUP LE OF' 
N IGHTS BEF ORE 
C HRf S TMAS A N D 

JOAN LANSING ALL THROUGII THE: 
HO USE not a creatu re 

was s tirring ... they were all abo 
sorbed in listening to ARC's fab u· 
lous I~ riday night programs. 
Yes, ma'am, here'~ one handsomely 
WI'1lPped "package" that'll give you 
plenty of excitement all season 
long. 
The Santa Claus sa maritan of the 
hills rides into thrilling aetinn at 
7:30 I' M (EST). res, it's TH E 
LONE RA NGER otferin~ the SPI'· 
cial bra nd of "-good will toward 
men" that makes ting lin g listening. 
(Season's g reetings and "cheerios" 
fro m Genera l Mills.) 
THE FAT MAN jovially sets the 
pace nt 8 PM (EST). The portly 
crime-chaser is a rel!-eshin~ bracer 
on a Friday night ... and at this 
time of year, apPI'Opriately enough, 
is cal'ried by Camels (Cigarettes, 
that is !). 
What else keeps folks by the fire _ 
s ide on Friday nights ? THIS IS 
YO Un F.B.1. on your local ABC 
s ta tion is one big fa ctor ! This 
great public service Jerry Devi ne 
drama! iz;ltion, wit h eases tuken 
from lIet ual F.RI. files, is an 8:30 
PM (EST) high · tight. The Equ ita· 
ble Ufe Assu rance Society of the 
Unit ed Stales SI)Ollsors this dy· 
nam ic documenta ry. 
Another Friday night special "fil ~ 
lip" eome~ along at 9 PM (EST) 
when THE ADVENTUHES OF 
OZZIE AND HARRIET gladden 
your local ABC station's nirwaves. 
OZZIE, HARRIET, DAVID and 
RICKY continue to whip up lnmily 
fun that's bright as sunshine. (To 
quote II "snack" note from the 
wiznrd·of·OZZIE: "At noon, at 
night, at othel' tim es. . warm up 
with soups by H. J . HEI NZ !") 
Stay in Ihe ~add l e, sist er. because 
TH E S REH IFF is r iding into your 
hom e at 9:30 PM (EST). The feH. 
less Friday night enforcer of law 
and order is a most welcom e guest 
as he te lls the tale!! of the wes t 
that everyone likes best. The Pacific 
Coa~t Bora x Com llBny k l'CIIS T il E 
S HEU IF'F's s hiny st 'lr well 1101-
ished. 
HA RRY WISl\IER "sparks" the 
CHAMPION ROLL CALL to sports 
at 9;55 PM (EST) for Champion 
Soark Plulilts .. and a t 10 PM 
(EST) you'll thrill to the action of 
THE FIGHTS ... punch·ful of Fri· 
day night enterta inment. Gillette 
keenly sponsors the serie!!. 
11.III's it for your Friday nitd.t 
plellsure on you r 10eHl ABC stillion 
... a prize "packalilte" or variety 
and Slliee all season long. 
MERRY CHRISTMA S ! 

• 
• 



every yeat', almost half his life, in 
Miami Beach. He will not dispute that 
those five months arc the most sig
nificant. the most worthwhile, of the 
twelve to him. 

He gets a letter. occasionally, from 
a frustrated fan who, wrapping a shawl 
around hel' shoulders and throwing an
other briquet on the grate, has taken 
pen in icy fingers to haggle with him 
about his right to bask in the Miami 
sun while shivering menials in New 
York do his work for him. 

Such a charge is, of course, fal se in 
essence. Winchell has written ev~ry 
column that ever appeared under his 
byline with his own hand on his own 
typewriter, including the columns 
s igned "Your Girl Friday." 

But it's true that he basks in the 
sun-the lale afternoon sun. that is
and why not? Once a woman. seeing 
him at the two-dollar window at a 
l'ace track, asked, "What are you doing 
at a cheap window like this?" 

Il l' replied, "1 can alToI'd it. Can you?" 
Well, after years of hard work 

he can now afford to move his head
quarters south with the swallows when 
the first snows, washed into slush and 
made into filth by smoke and grit, turn 
Manhattan into one of the most dis
agreeable plaees to live in the world. 

But if you think he is shil'king any
thing, his column 01' his radio show or 
his Runyon Fund 3ctivities or the mon
umental responsibilities resting on him 
because of his position :IS the most 
widely- read, the most listened-to com
mentator in the world-

Ah, but observe hIm in Miami. as he 
"neglects" his affairs for the races, the 
golf-green) the beach! 

Catch hIm at the Hialeah I'acetl'ack, 
for instance, as this repol'ter did-say 
on the Saturda,Y the Widener, a S50,000 
handicap, is bewg run. In all the excite
ment of a record-day crowd at a great 
track, you see and hear a tiny stir 
of super excitement at the gates, like 
a miniature A-bomb going off in the 
midst of a hurricane. It 's Winchell, of 
course, with Joe E. Lewis, the famous 
nightclub comedian, and one or two 
other people dancmg attendance. They 
manage to clear through the mob and 
disappear in the reserved-box section. 

A few minutes later you squeeze your 
way into the Aress box. Walter is talk
ing to three people at once, signing 
autographs on programs held out to 
him from the stands. and trying to get 
a line on the next race. He will bet 
two dollars on each race and be as 
dismayed when he loses, as he is de
lighted when he wins. 

But there is not much time for 
studying scratch sheets or listening to 
the tips everyone within sight has for 
him. Up comes a lady from the stands. 
with a personal axe to grind. "I'm the 
one who wrote you that letter yester
day," she says, w!th monumental self
assurance. 

Walter's expression, one of genial 
good-humOl", does not for an instant 
nick out of churacter, ulthough yester
day's mail hud over a thousand letters 
in it and he does not know this woman 
from Eve. "Of course," he says. And 
waits for a cue. 

"Just as I wrote you. I think that 
• show at the Blank Club was absolutely 
• shocking. 1 was too embarrassed! Now 

you wiLl take up an immediate crusade 
against that horribly indecent place 7' 

Winchell's Winter 
(Colltilmed from p(lQe 22) 

in your column right away, won't you?" 
The little trigger in the fabu lous Win

chell mind clicks; you can almost heal' 
the gears beginning to grind. This is 
old stuff, and he has an answer ready. 
"J've never been there myself." he 
explains, "but I know the kind of show 
you mean. I panned u place like that 
once and so many people went there 
out of curiosity afterwards that the 
joint made a mint. You can do more 
than I can to stop that sort of thing
just stay awar.. If enough people stay 
away, the job s done." 

The lady retires, satisfied. A tall, 
thin young man is waiting at Win
chell's elbow. He pulls a dollar bill 
[rom his watch pocket and hands it to 
Walter. "One of those Short-Snorters 
for the Runyon Fund," he says diffi
dently. Winchell thanks him, glances at 
the bill, does a double-take and grabs 
the man's arm; for this dollar bill 
covered with signatures of men who 
had flown overseas during wartime with 
the donor is one of the rarest pieces of 
paper in the world. It bears the signa
ture of Wendell WilIkie ... 

Walter has barely had a chance to 
thank the young man adequately when 
Tony Martin, looking tanned and fit, 
steps up fo r a word 01' two. As he 
leaves another, older mun takes his 
place and Winchell begins to laugh rue
fully. He introduces the man-one of 
the greatest newspaper handicappers in 
the country. A few days ago. Walter 
explains, someone offered to give the 
Runyon Fund a horse, to be named 
Runyon Fund and race only for money 
to fight cancer. Another. more likely 
deal was alreauy ulluo:r way and Win
chell. who knew nothing about the 
horse, asked this handicapper what the 
nag's chances were. 

"I'd buy him," the man said. 
But Winchell figured the odds. If the 

unknown horse lost under the Runyon 
Fund COIOI'S, the Fund would have a 
bad name with every big potential 
Fund-contributor who had bet on him. 
He dared not take such a long chance 
with anything so important to the Fund, 
so he turned the offer down. 

And of course the bangtail came 
• streaking home next day, an easy win

ner at incredible odds. 
"Okay," Winchell says to the handi

capper, "you were right." Walter prob
ably had two bucks on the horse's 
nose himself-but the Runyon Fund 
is something he will not gamble with. 

"

falter finds it more difficult to make 
the sdme distinctions between his 

personal and public l ife. Strictly speak-
109. his sanctum-sanctorum suite in the 
Roney Plaza has little to do with how 
he lives in Miami, since it is only the 
place where he hangs his hat, undoes 
his tie and sits down for a long session 
with telephone and typewriter-and 
where, when he gets around to it. he 
sleeps. It's pl'obably a good deal smaller 
than the house you live in, but by hotel 
standards it's colossal, being two suites 
on the ocean front, thrown together to 
provide an enormous living room, a 
bedroom and an office. 

There are two telephones, one Pl'O
vided by the Roney and the other a 
private number for Walter's personal 
use. This one has a gadget on it so he 
can turn it off when he chooses . 

The very nature of Walter's occupa
tion makes it impossible for him to 
have a home life even remotely similar 

to what the aver<lge American thinks of 
as normal. The nature of the man is 
all against it. too. A radio and news
pal?er commentator of Winchell's 
uOlque stature hasn't any time to be 
"at home," and his personality does nOl 
exactly fit into the armchair, slippers
.by- the-fires ide category. 

He must bc, as II reporter. where 
things arc going on: and by choice he 
pl'ders action, excitement, lights. 
crowds and noise. True, he has a family 
estate neal' Scarsdale, New York. com
plete with swimming pool and all the 
fixings. where he can, if and when he 
likes{ lead the retired life of a country 
gent eman. He seldom docs. The family 
apartment in a large cosmopolitan hotel 
on Central Pa rk SOl.th SUIts his mood 
far better. 

It is dul'in~ the five months each year 
when he is In residence at the Roney 
in Miami Beach that he feels he is 
ofT the rat race, relaxing, taking it easy. 
Let us see, by creating a kind of com
posite typical day and following him 
through it. by what means and in what 
fashion this fifty-three-year-old na
tional institution takes his ease in 
America's most fabulous playground ... 

It is only two o'clock-in the afternoon 
-when he awake:;. (This is in it

self the most important difference be
tween his life here and in New York, 
since his Manhattan morn ing ordinarily 
begins at five P. M.) There are no 
covers to throw back, the temperature 
being in the upper seventies\ so he 
hops out or bl'<i, goes into hIS office 
and turns on his private phone. It is 
ringing. Shuddcring, hc turns it otT 
again and on the house phone calls the 
suite where his wife, his daughter 
WaJda und his son Walter Jr. are sta
tioned for their six-weeks visit. 

Junior, it turns out, left at dawn for 
the City Docks to go fishing, but Walda 
and Mrs. Winchell are at home and 
open to suggestions. Breakfast (lunch 
to them) in a nearby restaurant? Fine. 

It is a Monday. The radio broadcast 
is over for another week, Walter is two 
columns ahead of schedule-he can en
joy a day of uninterrupted relaxation. 
And so he does, like thi~: 

After break fa st, it appears Mrs. Win
chell and Walda have some shopping 
to do over on LinC<Jln Road, the Fifth 
Avenue of Miami Beach. Back in his 
suite, Walter lazily copes with a few 
phone calls-one from Egypt, three 
fl'om Hollywood. half a dozen from 
New York. He puts through a few calls 
himself, one to London and others to 
various places in North and South 
America. (His average daily phone bill 
runs to two hundred dollars.) 

Paul Scheffels, a tall , thin, efficient 
young man who is his radio producer 
and genel'al lieutenant, has turned up 
cal'l'YlOg a depressingly large sheaf of 
tclegrams and important-looking let· 
ters. But this is a day of rest for 
Walter, remember? 

Going to the windows of his living 
room, Winchell stares down at the pri· 
vate beach and cabana colony. single 
out his own cabilOa, and takes stock of 
the little froup of ;>eople clustered in 
front of i. There is another hour or 
two of sunshine left in the day and he'd 
like to take advantage of it. Fortunately 
for his radio show and column, thaI 
cabana has been the logical focal point 
for people who for reasons personal or 
o therWIse would like to have a taU 



with Waller Winchell. Joseph Schenck, 
Vice President Alben Barkley, Louella 
Parsons, Leslie Biffle, Glenn McCarthy 
-these and dozens of others of the btl;!:
gest names in Government, show busl
ness and industry have gathered there 
this winter. Walter sees them all. 

Sometimes, however, the crowd con
sists of people like the lady who was 
embarrassed at the night club. and to
day Walter is in no mood for that. By 
an odd chance, only three old friends 
are waiting now; so he climbs into 
swim-trunks and sets fm'th. 

Stop now, for just a second, and re
call the beautiful June morning when 
you stepped out of yOUl' front door and 
Ihou.'!ht. "Why, it's the first day of 
summel'!" Remember how blue the sky 
was, with just a few putTs of whipped 
cream clouds on the horizon? How fresh 
the air .smelled? 

Well. add a tang of sea salt to that. 
substitute a few royal palms for the 
chestnuts and maples on your Iilwn: 
put white coral sand under your feet 
and adjust the thermostat in your mind 
to about 78 degrees. Then walk with 
Walter out to his cabana on this fine 
afternoon, 

Until this moment he has been rela· 
lively alone. He would like to stay that 
way. and there is every chance that 
he wilL His usual "gang"-SchefTels. 
Irving Mandell (a public relations man) 
and two or three other pals who come 
and go throughout the season~will be 
in attendance. And sinee he has decided 
not to go to the t!'ack today, a mere 
dozen or so local and visiting personal· 
illes will join him as he suns himself. 

Arthul' Godfrey will probably drop 
in for a few minutes, and Milton Berle, 
and Sophie Tucker with a wonderful 
new story, and Joe E. Lewis. A senator 
with :lomelhing to :lay about the <,;urrcnl 
cold war situation: a couple of dancers 
from a new act at one of the late spots. 
asking advice; a representative of a 
committee working up a local benefit 
show; someone with a new idea on how 
to make money for the Runyon Fund~ 
these will stop and talk and move on. 

He's in luck, his privacy practically 
undistul'bed. 

But the sun goes down in Miami too. 
even if the Chamber of Commerce 
would have you believe othcnvise, and 
Walt~I"S h'ue day will stnrt within an
other hour. He changes from trunks to 
slacks and shirt. and makes for his daily 
date with the barbel'. There's a phone 
in the barber shop, of course, one he 
can't turn on or off . 

li e has made a date with hi .. wife ,,.," 
daughter (his son hasn't returned 

from the fishing trip) for dinne~ , 'le 
dl'iv(!s them in his sle<!k convertible to 
Ciro's, where the food is excellent. the 
service superb and the atmosphere 
quiet because the evening is still but 
a pup. Not more than five people come 
up to his table to talk to him whlIe 
he is dining, and such a small number 
doesn't count, He has had a quiet din
ner with his family, after all. 

While the day is still so young Wal
ter, back at the hotel once more. would 
like to get in some practice on the put
ting green. Golf is his newest enthu
siasm. He hasn't reached the point 
where he feels qualified to try himself 
on a full-sized golf-course, but he is 
going to try this one, anyway. (Earlier 
in the season. just aher famous golfer 
Walter Hagen sent him a putter, Walter 
found his putting practice cUl·tailed by 
the fact that night usually fell before 
he had a chance to limbel' up on the 
green, The Roney's amiable manager 

quickly correeted that situation. He in· 
stalled lights.) 

Frank Stranahan, another golfer of 
national repute, is around to give him 
some pointers and to make a contest of 
the game. Stranahan wins, of course, 
and Walter will report the fact in his 
column next day. rc and when he beats 
Frank he'll report that too-in italics. 

But it is time to start the rounds of 
the clubs, and now the Winchell day 
begins to take on pace, the rhythm or 
a busy man having a busy holiday. The 
first stop is Copa City, designed by 
Norman Bel Geddes. A visiting wit. 
upon viewing the acres of glass front, 
dance space and numerous lounges com
prising this palace of pleasure, recently 
remarked "Now I'm really convinced 
that Norman has an edifice complex," 
and you can well believe it. One show 
IS going on in th~ enormous cocktail 
lounge. another in the club itself. 

II,alter doesn't stay long, having seen 
both shows. Mrs. Winchell and Walda 

want to hear Joe E. Lewis and sit lis· 
tening to his elfin whimsies while Win
chell talks to a man from the Miami 
Beach Police Department Benevolent 
Association. He's in a sad way, it seems. 

"We're putting on our annual show 
next week," he explains, "but the chief 
doesn't want us to sell tickets directly 
-lots of people take that as strong-arm 
stuff~and it looks like a flop. It's a good 
cause and a lot of deserving people aI'C 
going to take the rap, Have you got any 
sup!cstions?" 

'Hm," says Walter, getting the old 
Winchell glint in his eye. This is strict
ly his meat. "Tell you what I' ll do-sup
pose I round up some radio and pic
ture stars who're in town, put the show 
on the air and emcee it myself? I'll 
plug it in the column plenty of time in 
advance, As a stal'ter, you can seod a 
thousand buck's WOrth of tickets over 
to the Vet's Hospital in Coral Gables, 
and bill n:e. Now let's see. wi!! Martin 
and Lewis still be herc--?" 

(The show was a sellout. with hun
dreds turned away {rom the doors,) 

The next stop is the Beachcomber, 
where Wa1ter loses his tie. It is made 
of a dollar bill, Walter wears it tonight 
with a special idea in mind. 

The idea works, A rich tourist sees 
the tie, likes it, and asks to buy it. 
"Twenty bucks for the Runyon Fund 
bll'Ys it," Walter snys. 

Whereupon someone reminds him 
that it is time for the private showing 

of a movie at a local theater. He can't I ~~iii~~~~~~~~~ii~ see every play and movie produced, or 
watch every TV show or read every 
book, so he is willinJl: to quote cumula
tive opinions for hls column. Really 
impol·tant pictures, however, he does 
sec. A print hus been flown down from 
New York and will be run ofT for him 
and his party as soon as the last strag
glers have left a local theater. 

It is twc A, M, when he finishes this. 
Time for a quick bite of supper some
where nearby-then at three, home. 

Bedtime will be an hour later to
night. He has, a few days before, read 
into his tape recol'der 1.1 portion of next 
Sunday's broadcast-the editorial sec
tion~and now is a good time to play 
it back, make corrections, cut out a 
line here. add one there. But by four
thirty the lights are out, the phone is 
cut off, the only sound is the rustling of 
curtains in the soft early morning 
breeze and the murmur of sur£' 

It has been a quiet, easy day and he's 
had a real rest. Tomorrow, of course, 
he'll have to get busy again~but for 
the moment he is mightily pleased with 
himself. It has been a good holiday. 

• • 
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aflcr.'· Now I was about to find out. 
ActlJally, my marriage has been more 

like a fah'y tale than anything else. It 
all started once upon a time-a little 
Ie,s than two years ago to be exact
on Stop the Music. Remember the 
silver-toned crooner who has the sing
ing spot on the show? I'm sure you do. 
That's Dick, the one and only man in 
my life. He literally swept me off my 
feet in a whirlwind romance that left 
me breathless for the first time in years. 

On Sunday evenings, I play Patsy on 
Nick Carter-Master Detective, where 
I scream at least once a week and help 
Nick solve myriads of crimes. At that 
time I was on Stop the Music, too, and 
I'd have to dash right over from the 
Nick Carte!' show. 

I arrived rather late one night last 
May and took the only empty seat on 

the stage-right behind Dick. 
He turned around and whispered, 

"How about a cup of coffee after
wards?" 

I shook my head. "Got a date." 
"How about tomorrow?" 
'"Uh-uh. busy." I didn't even know 

him, I thought to myself. Why should 
I bother to go out with him-even if 
he was so handsome? 

The following Suturduy, I bumped 
into him on the dance floor of one of 
the hotels in New York. He was with 
a lovely-looking redhcud, und he 
scarcely said, ·'hello." to me. 

When I saw him ugain after the show 
on Sunday, I stopped him outside the 
studio. "That was a beautiful girl you 
were dancing with last night. Are you 
in love with her?" 

'·Nope." Dick grinned ut me. "I'm in 
love with you." 

So we made a date for the next day. 
Dick picked me up at my apartment. 
and informed me that "you're going to 
be married to me by Decembcr." 

I laughed then, but a month later 
it wasn't ~ joke. It was love. By July 
21st we were engaged. and Dick pulled 
a classic on the tclevision show, This 
is Show Business. That's where enter
tainers present their problems to a 
panel of advisers, consisti ng of George 
S. Kaufman, Abe Burrows, a guest, 
and Clifton Fadiman (moderator). 

"Now that I 'm getting mUlTied." Dick 
told them, "my future wife says I 
should conserve my strength and not go 
out of town so m uch ." (He sings in the 
nightclub circu it outside of New York. 
and I had once kidded him about it.) 

"You won't be going out of town 
much longer," Kaufman promised him. 
'"You're so handsome, I'm going to have 
to do a show with you." 

"You're beautifuL" added Burrows. 
Dick broke up t.he show. "Sorry, 

boys." he quipped. ''I'm engaged." 
We decided not to wait lor December. 

When you're engaged, you sec each 
other every day and you might just as 
well be manied. So wc jumped thc 
gun carly in October, and had a de
layed honeymoon two mon ths later
five glodous days together basking in 
thc Florida sunshine and making love 
under a Miami moon. 

Dick likes to kid me about our wed
ding day. "Remember, honey, when 
we were man'ied and you went to work 
the same night?" 

I went to work every night that first 
week: Dick must have felt like the 
ol"overbial stage-door Johnny. The 

'cond week he went to Washington on 

"Such Beautiful Music" 
(Continued from page 26) 

a nigh tclub assignment, and I know 
I felt like a grass widow. It hasn't 
been much ditTerent since. I work 
regularly on a number of radio shows. 
The Brighter Day, Nick Carter, and 
Twenty Questions. I also narrate Fash
ions On Parade for Yesterday's News
reels. That means that I'm forever 
popping in and out of the apartment. 
Dick ~oes out of town every other week, 
flies Into New York on Sundays for 
Stop the Music when he can. I am 
unable to join him on the road because 
of my radio commitments. 

With careers like OUI'S, you might 
wonder how Dick and I manage to stay 
married at all, no less blissfully mar
ried. It's easy. really. I've always felt 
that two people, who are in lovc and 
who really work at marriage, have hap
piness nght in the palms of their hands. 
If they understand each other, share 
common interests, have fun together 
(as Dick and I do), they can't miss. Our 
pattern is a simple one, and we've n ever 
yet had even one good solid argument. 
Day by day, we work all our problems 
out together: pro fessionally, we leave 
each other strictly alone. Dick does the 
singing; I do the acting. (Or as my 
friends put it: "Dick does the singing, 
Charlotte does the talking.") 

When I start warbling otT-key in the 
showel' or behind a dust cloth, he 
brandishes his razor and breaks into 
Shakespeare: 

" Is this a dagger that I see before 
me ... ?" 

I know when I"m licked. All Dick 
has to do is make me laugh. 

He has a wonderful scnse of humor. 
It ncver fails him, even in the morning 
when I'm so grouchy 1 can't even talk 
before I've had my second cup of coffee. 
He can cook, too. There's a sensational 
kind of omelet he whips up sometimes 
when we get hungry around midnight. 
I don't know what he puts in it, but it 
certainly tastes good. 

There never was any question of my 
giving up my careel' when we married. 
Dick is as proud of my acting as I am 
of his singing. He understands what I 
mean when I say, "How can you turn 
your back on happiness?" I'd rathcr 
have a good role-one that's a challenge 
- t han all the money in the world. My 
husband rates number one priority. and 
r make. sure he never doubts that. But 
acting is my hobby, and 1 would feel 
only hall a person without it. 

IIY career was really the beginning of 
I the fairy tale. The store opens sev
eral years ago, when 1 hung my college 
diploma on the bedroom wall, buried 
my teaching license in the bottom 
dresser drawer, and set out from 
Brooklyn by subway to seek fame and 
fortune in the theater. 

I had a letter of introduction to a 
producer, who might be able to help me 
get a tcehold on Broadway, I hoped . 
But I stumbled into the Theater Guild 
office by mistake. That turned out to 
be the luckiest mistake I ever made. 
Two nHm were siUing in the office, 
pourin,\ ovel' a script. They told me 
where could find my producer, then 
followed me to the door. 

"Just a minute. Are you an actress?" 
"Yes, 1 am." It wasn't a lic, really. 

I'd won a scholarship to New York 
Unive!'sity through my work with the 
Washington Square Playcrs. 

"Fine."' The two men beamed at me. 
"Take off your hat." 

I was hired on the spot to understudy 
the lead in " Ringside Seat," a forth
coming Broadway play. 

Then things started happening-the 
unpredictable, sensational things that 
won me the title of "Cinderella Girl" 
and, years later, delivered me into thc 
arms of Dick Brown. Prince Charming 
extTaordinare. 

The night "Ringside Seat" opened on 
the Great White Way, my good fairy 
waved her magic wand and our leading 
lady lost her voice. With my heart 
pounding and my stomach domg set
ting-up exercises, I went on in her 
place. It was Thanksgiving week, and 
the play was right in season-a turkey. 
But I got fabulous reviews. The night 
before we closed, there came a knock 
on my dressing room door. It was a 
director from NBC. 

"You have a lovely voice," he con
gratulated me. "If you're interested in 
Fadio, come and see me." 

I'd been trained in Shakespeare, Shaw 
and Sheridan: I didn't know one 

bit of radio lingo. But I did know op
portunity when I heard it. I marched 
around to NBC, audi tioned for Parade 
of Progress, a nd got the glamor-girl 
lead over two hundred other young 
hopefuls. My pumpkin really had 
turned into a coach. Only then it was 
the subway back to Brooklyn, and 1 
had to break the news to my family. 

Mother and Dad were wonderful. 
They hadn't wanted me to become an 
actress. But they'd made a bargain 
with me. "Get your teaching license 
first. Then take a crack at the theater 
for a year." 

I hud kept my word. Now they kept 
theirs, as they always had. Mother 
brought out our best china and threw a 
dinner party. Dad kept proposi ng 
toasts to me-over wine, water and 
coffce. I think they really were proud 
of me. even though 1 was determined 
to read from scripts and not from text
books. 

I soon found out I had a lot to learn. 
What I didn't know about radio would 
have filled a New York public library. 
The first time a director said, "Fade," 
to me. I lowered my voice to a whisper. 
The engineers in the control room near
ly dropped their ear phones. What 1 
was supposed to do was simpJy to 
buck away from the microphone. Any 
radio extra knows that. Once 1 even 
lost out on a part, because my voice 
made a clicking noise over the mike 
during tryouts. No, not false teeth; I 
had a cough d rop under my tongue. 

But my good fairy was right in there 
pitching. Within three months, I was 
signed to play the lead on an Arch 
Oboler show, and had gotten the star
ring role in Society Girl. Thereby 
hangs a tale of mistaken identity that 
would have deligh ted thc soul of my 
old friend, Shakespeare. 

It began one rainy afternoon when I 
was walking down Fifth Avenue. A 
chauffeur-driven Cadillac pulled up to 
the curb, and a middle-aged woman 
leaned out from the back seat. "Can 
I give you a lift, Brenda?" 

Who me? I looked behind me and all 
around, then did a double-take. Nobody 
else was in sight. "No, thanks," 1 
shrugged that one off. 

Toward the end of the week 1 had a 
date for dinner and the movies. In the 
restaurant, people kept turning around 
to stare at me. 1 was beginning to 



think I had two heads. Later, outside 
the Music Hall at Radio City. I was 
mobbed. "Can I have your autograph, 
huh? Please, Miss Frazier, will yOU 
give me your autograph?" We finally 
escaped to the balcony and hid in the 
last row on the side. 

By that lime, it had dawned on me. 
By some quirk of fate, I was passing for 
Bl'enda Frazier. the most publicized 
Deb of the Year. It was a break for 
me. CBS decided I was a natural for 
Society Girl. and shipped me off on a 
back~bl'eaking tour of the nif,l'htclubs. 
1 had to sign a contract, promIsing not 
to marry for a year. But that was all 
right WIth me. J was strictly the career 
girl in those days. Besides, Dick Brown 
hadn't yet appeared on the scene. 

I don't know how I became a soap 
opera queen. It must have been that 
good fairy of mine working overtime, 
But I do know that the first time I 
heard my own voice on a recording, I 
was horrified, 

" I have the worst voice," I almost 
wept to Mother, " How can anybody 
give me a job?" 

But they did, In 1940, P rinceton 
voted me "Actress of the Year," and I 
went off on a good-will tour around the 
country for the Columbia Broadcast
ing System, During the next five years, 
I played in almost every daytime serial 
from the ti t le role in Stepmother to 
The Romance of Helen Trent. I was 
Rose Kransky (the first character in 
radio to have an illegitimate baby), 
Carson McVicker (lady psychiatrist) 
and scores of other daytime heroines. 
Along carne the quiz shows and give
aways. and I turned into the voice of 
sponsors, 

Doing commercials :s fun flnd not 
nearly so anonymous as it sounds, I 
discovered, When Twenty Questions 
went on television, for instance, the 
Ronson Girl (yours truly again) was 
the only character wh:> didn't appear 
on the screen, That first week, my 
mail box was jammed with letters from 
f~ns, beggin~ me to "St.ck your head in 
the camera.' I really felt good then. 

I used to say I'd never marry a man 
in the same profession, I was dead 
wrong about that. For Dick and I 
get along beautifully. Our work is 
different enough so that we can't com 
pete, yet c lose enough so that we under
stand eflch other 's problems. When 
Dick has cocktails wi th a girl at Ihe 
club or I have lunch with men from the 
studio, we both know it's strictly busi
ness. He never thinks twice about my 
enatic hours; he'~ used to them him
self, J don't resent his night club work 
away (rom New York either, though 
I do miss him when he's away. But 
my own experience has taught me how 
important it is for him to do what he 
enjoys most. 

'11here's one danger in a marriage like 
ours, It would be easy to slip into the 

habit of leading separate lives even 
when we can be togeth'~r. Dick undcr
SCO)'ed that quite unwittingly in con
m~ction with our honEymoon, and we 
both laughed about it afterwards. My 
vacation began four days before his. 

"You go to Florida early, honey." he 
told me, "J'll join you lateL" 

"Why, Dick, this is our honeymoon. 
A husband and wife usually spend that 
together. It's an old American cus
tom?" 

Sce what I mean about separate 
lives? I'm never going to let that hap
pen. 

Dick moved into my apartment when 
we were manicd, the housing shortage 

being still with us. Things didn't look 
vel'y different at first, except that there 
were shirts in aU the drawers where my 
clippings used to be, and I once mistook 
his shaving cream for the toothpaste. 

Then gradually we redecorated, Now 
our two and a haH rooms express 
Dick's personality as well as mine. 

We spend a great deal of time at 
home, as a matter oC Cact. We both 
prefer it that way. Night life is no 
holiday (or Dick . and I had enou~h of 
a butterfly existence when 1 was smgle. 
It's wonderful to be able to relax in 
our own living room of an evening and 
to entertain friends there if they hap
pen to drop by to see us. When we're 
alone, we usually have dinner by can
dlelight. Then, the dishes out of the 
way, Dick settles down to his pipe and 
I to the yellow sweater I'm making for 
him. 1 used to make aU my own 
clothes, but knitting is a talent I picked 
up along with my wedding ring, We 
play one game of gin rummy every 
night before we go to bed, and Dick in 
sists I cheat because I always win. I 
point out t hat I used to be the back
gammon champion of Connect icut 
when I spent my summers thcre, and he 
tell.s me that back home in Ohio he was 
always a whiz at chess. 

lIfe always seem to have so much to 
talk about. Perhaps that's because our 

courtship was so fast that we didn't 
have time to find out much about each 
other. Perhaps it's be<:ause our early 
lives were so different. I was an only 
child, born and bred in Brooklyn. I 
went to school by strcetcar and subway 
and played in crowded parks. Dick, 
one of s ix children, comes from a small 
midwestern town, where school was a 
hop and a jump from home, and the 
gang gathered afterwards to kick a 
foot ban around a vacant lot or to have 
Coke dates in the corner drugstore. 

I remember how surprised he was 
when 1 told him that I'm a frustrated 
singer myself. My mother was study
ing voice when she married my father. 
In those days, she wanted her child to 
have the career she'd missed, though she 
changed her mind later, So, while she 
was carrying me, she sang constantly. 
Unfortu nately, I was born tone deaf. 
but with a tremendous voice, so tre
mendous that 1 was forbidden to sing 
in, t he school assembly. 

I had my heyday, though, years la ter, 
when I sang wi th Richard Himber and 
his orchestra. We opened with "Arc 
you havin' any fun?" and every time 1 
went off key, I just sang louder. 

Dick surprised me, too, not so long 
ago. He's been all over the country, 
playing nightclubs and radio. He spent 
several years broadcasting from the 
West Coast. But, back in 1944, he had 
a program singing over the Mutual 
Broadcasting System righ t here in 
New York. We figured out that I was 
rehea)'sing Nick Carter onc floor above 
the studio where he was singin/!. 

"You see," r scolded him, "If you'd 
just been energetic enough to walk up 
one flight of stairs, we could have had 
three or four children by now," 

"That's all right, honey." he con
soled me. "When we do have 'em, 
they're going to be vel'y talented." 

"You bet. Sing like you and act like 
me." 

Dick broke in with a loud guffaw. 
"What'll we do if it's the other way 
around? Drown 'em?" 

What can you do about a man like 
that? Love him, laugh with him and 
never leave him. At least that's my pro
g)'am-for the rest of my natural life. 
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into his professional life. I didn't like 
it, either; it was actually taking ud 
vantage of his feeling for me to push 
somebody off on him who might not be 
good enough to waste Barry's time with. 

No-I took that back. Remembering 
the way Cal had sung that song of his 
- the one he'd written-I knew he was 
good. It might be I'd be doing Barry a 
favor. finding him a big new star. All 
the time I was on U',e phone with Mrs. 
Calucchi I was telling myself that, but 
when I hung up I didn't go right ahead 
and phone Barry at home. "Tomorrow," 
I thought. "At the office. More busi
nesslike that way." 

Mrs. Calucchi came through with a 
room. and by talking vcry fast about 
how Cal must move down there the 
very next day I was able to get him out 
without making any promises about 
Barry. I didn't want to sit around spcc 
ulating about his chances, I wanted to 
have a definite appointment with Bany 
before I allowed the subject to be 
brought up. 

Earlier than it was possible to get 
hold of Barry, next moming, I started 
to try. Finally I gO! the tired voice of 
Hilda. his sccretary. She groaned when 
I told her what I wanted. " He'll be in
sane by the end of today, pulling his 
hair out," she warned me. "You know 
his show is sched uled to open i n two 
weeks? The way it looks now they'll 
never get th is show on the road. Can't 
you put off your business till next 
week?·' 

Next week-by then. unless I was 
wrong. Cal Duncan would be living 
on soda c rackers. '·Hilda, it can't wait!" 

"Tha t"s what they all say. Song 
writers, dance directors, Lise Martaine 
herself. they're all ~oing to take over
doses of things immediatelx if they 
don·t get to see him. Okay,' she said 
sadly. "Come up. I'll slip you in 
somehow." 

It was a bad beginning. I called Cal 
and told him, but in spite of his grati
tude and excitement I didn't feel any 
lift. When I met him and we went up 
together on the subway my gloom got 
worse. It didn't feel like a good day. 
The subway was so jammed. Barry's 
office was so busy. In spite of Hilda's 
encouraging wave, we sat and sat and 
sat. But Cal-he had to have his 
chance. If I could help him, I had to: 
he'd sort of made it my business. So 
we sat it out, not talking. Every now 

"There's Only Yon " 
(Continued from page 54) 

and then he cleared his throat. That 
was all. 

By the t ime Hilda gave us the sign 
to go in, Cal was numb. He dIdn't 
even return the quick squeeze I gave 
his hand lor encouragement. As we 
reached the J'rivate door, a woman 
came out, an I caught a glimpse of 
dark. flashing eyes and a very red 
mouth and an armful of what looked 
like sables, only I've never been that 
c lose to any before so I wouldn't know. 
In fact I got more than a glimpse, be
cause she took her time givmg Cal 
such a long, slow look that we all 
seemed to be stopped there for min
utes. Then she smiled, right into his 
eyes, flicked a measuring glance over 
me and went on. Lise Martaine-I 
recognized her from her pictures. Cal 
just stood there looking till 1 gave him 
a poke. This was no time for him to 
be taking his mind otT his work ! 

My conscience gave me a poke when 
I saw how white- faced Barry was. 
Somehow I'd never thought of him as 
a hard-working man before. When he 
took me out, or came down to see us a t 
the Book Shop, he was always so calm 
and Hght-hearted and well-dressed-a 
ty~jcal rich man's son, which is what 
he d been before he turned to produc
ing. Of course he was a big success, 
a nd I know you don' t get that without 
working hard for it. but still it was a 
shock to see circles under his eyes. 

He said it was nice to meet Cal, and 
listened quietly while I explained our 
business. And yet. though n othing 
changed, I thought there was a funny 
twist to his mouth as he asked Cal some 
questions. How long he'd been singing, 
and w hat he'd done. Then he said, 
"Well, Mr. Duncan, if you're ready-do 
you have a guitar with you? I've never 
heard cowboy songs without one." 

It was the first time I 'd realized that 
Ca l didn't. I was panic-stricken. I 
began to say, "Maybe you can lend him 
one," but Cal interrupted me by clear
ing his throat. 

"No, I don' t . I wanted to do some
thin g different for you, Mr. Markman. 
Not cowboy st utT. Something more 
a rt istic." 

1t was a complete shock to me. He 
hadn't mentioned any such plan. 
"Aren't you going to do your own 
song?" 1 burst out. "You k now, the 
one-about 'There's Only One of Me'? 
I wanted Barry to hear you sing that 
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one, Cal- it's perfect for you." There 
was an urgent message in my "oice, as 
I tried to tell Cal that he must sing 
something he knew he did well for this 
important trial. It was so unbelievably 
stupid for him to pick this time to be
come "artistic" that I couldn·t believe 
he was serious. But he shook his head 
stubbornly. 

"No, Miss Chichi. if Mr. Markham 
doesn't mind, I'll just pick a few chords 
on h is piano here and do this other 
song. r don't want to be just a cowboy 
singer." 

He didn't look at me and my message 
went unanswered. "I don't mind any
thing if you'll just get to it," Barry 
said. His voice hadn't changed, but 
suddenly I knew it WE.S no use, no use 
at all. He wasn't exactly angry-but 
upset. Not in any mood to give Cal a 
fair hearin~ . AU he wanted was to get 
us over With and out. Crossing my 
fingers, I sat down a~ far away from 
Barry as possible. It was out of my 
hands now. Barry was anta,!fonistic 
and Cal was stubborn and mistaken 
and I almost hated them both. 

Cal looked all wrong without his 
guitar. He didn't seem to know where 
to look or what to do with his face. 
GOing to the piano, he picked out a few 
chords, and then nodded. He lifted his 
head and sang. 

"None But the Lonely Heart"-that 
was the song he sang. As I listened, I 
thought loyally that really his voice was 
nice to listen to. But still and all the 
song was wrong for him. I'd heard it 
many times on the rad io. I knew how 
it should be sung-sort of rich and 
powerful and yet tender. Cal's voice 
-well, I'm no judge, but I knew his 
voice wasn't like that, rich and power
ful. I remembered it out on the hill in 
the moonlight-soft. gentle, with an 
easy rise and faU like a breeze playing 
around your hair and your cheeks. I 
had to think back and remember, be
cause there in Barry's office it didn't 
sound like that at all. 

When he finished, nobody said any
thing. Barry's face was very grave: 
I don't think he'd smiled once since 
he saw us. Finally he said. "You've 
got a pleasant voice, Mr. Duncan, a 
good and easy voice to listen to. I 
can' t say more than that." He picked 
up a pen and put it down again. 
"Quite honestly, I don't think it's an 
unusual voice." 

"Isn't it enough to be good?" I asked 
in a small voice. Barry shook his head. 
"Chichi-no. Good voices are cheaper 
than a dime a dozen in this town. A 
successful singer has got to have so 
much more than just a nice voice that I 
can't begin to tell you about it. Cer
tainly not in the little time I've got
though I don't mean to be rudc-" 

"Oh, sure I know you're up to your 
ears." I got up and made myself march 
to the door. I wanted to pound on Bal"
ry's desk and insist that he give Cal a 
chance, but that would have been a lit
tle silly. He had given Cal a chance. 
Cal had flopped. Whal did I want Bar
ry to do: say that Cal had a star-type 
voice when he didn't? AItel· all, Bar
ry was my friend. I had no business 
turning against him in my mind just 
because Cal had come into my life. 

Dimly I heard Cal thank Barry and 
say something to him, I don' t know 
what, and then we were outside. We 
spoke only once on the way downtown. 
when Cal sa id, '·1 want to thank you, 



Miss Chichi-" and I snapped, " Wait. 
wait, I'm thinking." 

r was being a little sorry I hadn't 
pounded on the desk. A funny thought 
was teasing me. Was it possible that 
Barry had made himsell see Cal's voice 
as being not quite good enough because 
he-well. because he was so fond of me 
himself? Of course he had no r ight to 
assume there was anything personal 
between Cal and me, because there 
wasn' t ... yet. Or had Barry seen more 
than I saw? In the ve, y fact that I'd 
bothered him on Cal's beha lf, had al
most forced my way in when he was so 
busy already. And maybe in the way 
Cal looked at me and bent down. so 
tenderly, when he talked to me. Had 
Barry in his quick, sensitive wa)" seen 
that Cal and I-well, that we might be 
falling for each other? I began to get 
mad. First of all, we weren't, At least 
not that I could put my finger on. Cal 
hadn't said anything to me about love 
... If Barry Markham was going to let a 
personal thing like that stand in the 
way of another man's whole life, the 
career that meant everything to him, 
he was going to hear from me about it! 

I ~apa David should have been I'eading 
my mind right then, he would have 

given me sueh a lecture on dishonest 
thinking- one of his favorite topics
as I 've never had. What could have 
been more dishonest than thinking like 
that about Barry when only half an hour 
before in his office I myself had know" 
that Cal wasn' t singing weU? But it 
didn't su it me to face that, so I t wisted 
everything around and made out a case 
against Barry. Isn't it terrible what you 
can do in your very own mind to make 
a hash out of a perfectly strai,htror
ward situation that you just don t hap
pen to like? 

Papa David was out when we 
reached the Book Shop, a nd 1 remem 
bered he was over having a bite of 
lunch wilh Father McGarry. Taking 
off my hat, I told Cal to sit down and 
I'd fix something for lunch, but my 
heart wasn't in it and when he looked 
at me with his unhappy eyes and said, 
"Miss Chichi, I'm afraLd I rea lly can't 
swallow a bite," I had to confess I felt 
the same way. We agreed to settle for 
coffee, and I'd just got it started when 
the phone rang. 

"I won't answer it," I muttered as I 
went toward it. "On such a day noth
ing can happen but bad ne ws." But I 
picked it up anyway, naturally. It was 
Barry. 

"Chichi? Glad I cau(ht you. Look
is Duncan there?" 

" Yes," I answered my tone making it 
sound like "What's it to rou?" 

'"I've been thinking, ' Barry said. 
There was a s ilence during which I 
felt my blood pressure going right up to 
the roof. " 1 don't want to ~I'd hate 
you to think I hadn't given the guy a 
fair chance. I'm only one man, you 
know, I could be wrong. Does it mean 
a lot to yoo-?" 

"Oh, yes, Barry! It was a ll wrong 
this morning. If you'd only heard him 
sing one of the right songs, you'd see-" 

"Well, okay," said Barry, "We'll do 
it all over again. Get him down here 
tomorrow and if I like him any better, 
it turns out there's a between-curtains 
spot in my show that I might be able to 
throw him into. Nothing much, but-" 

"Nothing much! BarrY, you'd be giv
ing h im the whole world on a platter!" 

"Well, let 's see how it goes," Barry 
said , and we hung up. 

Ca l was stunned when I told him. He 
cou ldn' t seem to take it in. 

"He just knows he did n't hear you 

sing the right kind of song." I sa id 
firmly. "Tomorrow you sin~ your own 
song. It'll all work out n ght, you'll 
see." 

1 was so absolutely sure of that. I 
didn't go with Cal the next day. I sat 
home pretending to do some mending 
and listening for the phone, thinking 
sometimes, "I should have gone and 
helped him out," and sometimes, "No
I brought him bad luck yesterday. To
day will be different." When it finally 
rang, I fell over a chair trying to get to 
it fast . It was Barry, not Cal. 

"So that's that," he said. "Are you 
happy?" 

"What are you ta lking about?" 
"You mean your pal did n't rush to 

the nearest phon e and tell you the good 
news?" Barry chuckled. "I'm deli~hted 
he let me get to you first. He sin, 
Chichi. I heard him do that song you 
were talking about yesterday-'There's 
Only One of Me'-and it was a whale of 
a difference." 

"Barry, how terrific ! And he'll be in 
the show and everything?" 

"I don't know about everything. He'll 
have his chance, that's all I can do. 
Actually," Barry said, his voice very 
serious, "it was partly Lise Martaine 
that decided me. She was in the office 
and insisted on staying while he sang. 
You know her, temperament by the 
shovelful. When 1 saw her reaction 
to the guy I began to think maybe he's 
the kind who leaves men cold but has 
something in his voice that talks to 
women, if you know what I mean. She 
really sparked to him-to his voice. In 
fact she practically adopted him---car
ried him right off to lunch so ther. 
could talk about their art together.' 
Barry laughed. ''That's probably why 
he hasn't been able to get to a phone. 
Lise's like a bulldog when she wants 
h~I' own way." 

"Really?" I said. "What on earth 
wou ld she want with Cal? She must 
be a thousand years older than he is." 
I'd only seen pictures of Lise Martaine, 
outside of that glimpse the day before, 
but every detail of her face and figure 
sprang up before me. She has onc of 
those one-in-a-million perfect figures, 
slim, graceful , and those legs! That 
was what had made her name, not her 
singing-Barry himself had told me 
that when he hired hcr for his show. 
But nt lenst she wasn't young, not real
ly young. That was something. 

Barry said, "I wouldn't know. Be 
seeing you; darling." He hung up be
fore 1 COUld put Lise out of my m ind 
long enough to thank him from the 
heart the way I felt it. 

Cal didn't call, but it wasn't long be
fore he came home. He was almost 

hysterical with I"\appiness. The only 
thing that bothered him was that Bar
ry had already told me the news. " I 
wish I could have been the one to tell 
you," he said. 

I didn't point out that by simply go
in g into a phone booth and putting in a 
nickel he could have been the one. He 
had already explained that Lise Mar
tai ne had r:ractically kidnapped him 
[rom Barry s office and swept him ofT 
to lu nch, during which she had told 
him a ~reat deal about the profession 
that he d never known. She'd been so 
kind to go to all that tl'ouble, he said, 
that he couldn't break away to get to a 
phone .. Oh well. I dismissed Lise 
from my world. Tonight it must be 
only Cal and me and the biggest, bes t 
celebration we could think of. 

We had so much tun that n ight! I 
hadn't seen Cal like t hat before, gay 
and laughing and full of exultan t 
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energy. We had dinner at a p lace up
town that was much too expensive, bu t 
wonderful. and then we went to a 
movie, and then we went some place 
and danced and then we walked in the 
Park. 

It wasn 't on ly the big news that hlld 
~on~ to Cars head. It was the town too. 
He'd never seen it like that before. at 
night, blazing with lights and noisy 
with taxis. all the good ploccs to cal 
and the movies and hotels wi th peo
ple pouring in and out, in and out. He 
was dazzled. "It's going to be my 
town," he kept saying. "I'm going to 
belong here!' 

Unexpectedly, I thought of the hill
top in Texas with that great, unbe
lievable moon hanging above i t, "Are 
you so sure it's what you want, Cal?" I 
asked. 

"Sure? \Vhy. it's cve'1ltJ.;ng! Don't 
you love it? Don't you feel it, the ex 
citemen t, the lift it gives you! And 
not just to live h e re, but to be a suc
cess here, w ith everybody knowing 
who you are-" He glanced down at 
me, and his voice changed. "Well, 
that 's not so, Chichi. It's no t what I 
call every th ing. Not yeL There's the 
most impOl'tant th ing yet to come .. ," 
His eyes held mine with a look that 
was like a touch, and his voice drew a 
curtain around us on the crowded 
s treet. It seemed to come from far 
away, and yet to be speaking from in
side me .. .'·The most importan t thing 
in life, but it has to wait," he said. 
"Until "I know for sure. Until I'm a 
rea l success. Then .. ." 

It was like being prom ised a ticket 
to the moon. TI~e fIlost important tiling 
ill l ife . .. was what he 'd said. Bu t i t 
has to wait, Oh. I was willing to wait! 
His words had released somethin g in 
me a stu bborn shell that had been 
gua rding somethin~ I didn't want to ad
mit. It was too big. maybe, too com
plicated. too new. But w hen Cal spoke 
I knew the truth. 1 was in love with 
him. I'd wait, and when he had his 
success, then . 

In some ways those next two weeks 
were the longest of my life, and in some 
.'I's they went like ligh tning. For 
Ca it was nothing but work, day and 
night. I scarcely saw him. He'd gone 
into the show so late tha t Barry felt he 
needed every minute of rehearsal he 
had the strength Cor , even though he 
wftsn't going to be in the rel;ular part 
of the show but was only commg on be
tween the fi rst and second-act curtains, 
in a liHle spot all to himseU. Cal didn 't 
suffer from t he worli . He loved every 
minute of it. Everyone was ~ood to 
him. too-especially Lise Martame, He 
told me so often how kind she was be
ing. how she took the time to coach him 
-and her t ime was really hiRh-priced! 
That IS, he told me often on lILt: phone, 
just before h e went home to 1\1I's. 
Ca lucchi's and fell inlo bed, ex hausted . 
He did n't tell me so often in pel'son be
cause there just didn't seem to be time 
for anythin g but work. 

" I'll be glad when it's ovet· and done 
wi th," I grumbled to Papa David. "This 
way I never get to see Ca l at a ll." 

Papa David looked up from the paper 
he was reading. "A nd that means so 
much to you, to see him?" 

J stared at Papa David, wondering if 
the time had come to talk things over 
with him. But the re seemed nothing 
10 talk over. Cal hadn' t said any thing 
yet. All I could do was wait. and be 
sure of my own feelings. Silting Ihere 

• with Papa David, they seemed perfectly 
clelr to me. I said, "Pllpa David, maybe 
it's too soon to say, but-I think it 
means everyth ing." 

" 

P apa David smiled. "Bless you, le
ben,' he said. "This I have been ex
pecting. As you say it 's already too 
soon to say too much. but in your hap
pi ness, Chichi, I will be happy. So 
now_we wa it?" 

On opening night 1 went backstal;c 
as I'd promised Cal I would, to s tand In 
the wings while he sang. 

I bumped into Barry back there. He 
nevcr came out front on his opening 
nights. because by then the verI' sight 
of the audience made him fee mur
dl'rous. But from the minute the cur
lain went up I could tell Barry had 
nothing to fear from this audience. They 
laughed themselves sick; they held up 
the acts with app lause: when Lise Mar
taine did her big specialty number they 
brought down the house. 

"You're in, Barry," I whispered as the 
fir~t act curtain came down to thunder
ous appla use. "You've got another hit, 
Now help me pray for Cal, huh?" 

Barry squeezed my hand, and didn't 
let it go as the orchestra swelled out in 
the love song Cal was going to sing. 
Somehow as I heard it, my heart began 
to s ink. All along, eve r si nce Barry 
took Cal on, I'd been hoping one of 
them would see things my way and let 
Cal do a quiet, easy li ttle song with no 
accom pamment but his own guitar. His 
own song, the one he'd written
"Thel'e's Only One of Me." But Cal 
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had been stubborn about trYing ~ome
thing more dramatic. and after all I 
was.n't a profes sional. When I found 
out that Lise Martai ne agreed with Cal. 
and had found him a song that he 
claimed was perfect-and when Barry 
didn't oppose them-I decided to keep 
my mouth shut. Maybe they did know 
best. 

But the time for maybcs was past. 
This was it, and as Cal beg-an to sing I 
knew dreadfully that they hadn't 
known best. It was all wrong. 11 was 
so fiat, so mean ingless, that a lump 
came into my throat. He couldn't pos
sibly get to th e end, I thought. I let 
go Barry's hand and pressed my tingers 
agai nst my lips. He'd stop in the mid
dle and run off the stage. Poor Cal. 
P oor Cal. This had mean t everything 
to him. If only I had insisted, maybe 
they'd have listened to me ... 

The mustc wailcct to a s top. Ther!! 
was si lence, then a patter of applause. 
so light that it was almost shocking. 
It was watch ing someone get hurt in an 
accident and being unable to help. 

Beside me, Ba!'ry moved his shoulder. 
" I'm sorry, Chichi." 

" It was that song, that dreadful 
song," I burst out. "1 told you, Barry-" 

"The guy insisted. And I COUldn't 
risk more tights with Lise! she was so 
sel on having him do thts particular 
n umber. Well-he's young, Ma.ybe 
he' ll make out even yet. But this' ll 
have to go, of course. I can't risk ruin
in¥. the show with one number." 

'Sure." J twisted my evening ba~ in 
damp fin gers, "Barry-you couldn t
find something else? Maybe in an 
other part ? Oh, I know I have a nerve 
asking after you've done so much. 
but, .. " Miserably I s topped. InSide: 
the second act was going on to much 
appJause. Poor Cal, I thought again. 
He was so d espel'ate to belong to all this. 

Barry drew a deep breath. "You know 
something, Chichi! I'm going to do it. 
rm going to try him again. And you 
know why!" He turned me to face 
him. "Because I want you to trust me 
and believe something I'm going to tell 
you. This guy may have something. 
Chichi. Maybe he's star material. But 
whatever he is, it' s not for you." 1 tried 
to twist away, but he held me. "No, let 
me say it. I ve watched him. Chichi. 
watched him work. I know him in a 
way you don't. Has it ever occurred to 
you that you have been very useful to 
Cal Duncan ? And that from here on 
out Lise Martaine, a successful actress, 
could be even more useful?" Letting 
go o[ me, Barry stepped back. ··Well. 
I've said it and I'm ashamed of myself 
but there it is. You think it over. dar
ling. And when you tind Duncan and 
dry his tears, tell him to run up to my 
office tomorrow and we'll work out his 
numher the war you wa nted it done in 
the tirst place.' 

It was exactly like bein~ handed a 
baby with two heads, one mce and one 
nasty, I just stood there staring, and 
finally I groaned, '·Oh. Ba rry. you're 
so darned clever. 1 don' t know whether 
I want to kiss you fot" bcing so wonde!'
fui or kill you for being so mean. 
You're the most cOllfusing man-!"' 

"Not me, I'm clear as a brook. I just 
happen to love you , Chichi. 1"11 do 
plenty to keep you f rom getting hurt. 
It's as I say- I'm going to give the guy 
another chance. 1 guess t knew all 
along this number was a mistake. so it's 
parify my fault. But I'm doing it 

r.artly for .you, so you won't fall In 
ove with him out of that old habtt of 

yours of tight!n~ for the underdog. This 
way he won t be the underdog. 
Simple?" 



I bit my l ip and lears fi lled my cj'es. 
"Not so simple, Barry. It may be too 
late for me-" 

Ban'y's hand came softl y dow n over 
my lips. " Don' t say it," he said. "You 
don't k now yet, you COU ldn' t know. Go 
away and find h im, now, and don' t 
make a ny promises or decisions while 
you're upset like this. You know that 's 
what Papa David would tell you." 

I knew. I nodded, and left Barry 
alone there while I went to look for 
Cal. " He's right," I thought. "I won't 
make any promises or let Ca l talk 
about us. Not t ill th is show thing is 
all settled ." 

It was a very sensible thought, but 
the trouble was I needn't have both

eree!. Cal wasn' t around to do any 
talking about anything. He'd simply 
disappeared. Somehow, after his num 
ber. he'd le ft the stage a nd without 
anybody's seeing him, faded silently 
away into the night. It was hard to 
beJieve, with a ll the people who'd been 
milling arou nd both backstage and up 
front. bu t after we'd outwaited the last 
usher und pho!1ed everywhere we 
could th ink of- Mrs. Calucch i's was 
really the only place I had any hope he 
might have gone-and even peeked 
into the neighborhood bars, Papa David 
:md I had to fa ce the fact that Cal 
Duncan was nowhere to be fo und. 
Finally, tired out, we went home b ut 
there was no s leep in~ in the l ittle 
apaz·tment behind the Book Shop that 
nzght. 

By the end of the nex t day we were 
all really worried. I called Barry to 
find out if by some miracle Cal had 
gotten in touch with him, but he said 
no-he'd been about to call me to ask 
the same th ing. " How despera te do 
you think he'd 'let , Chichi?" he asked 
me reluctantly. 'Bad enough to-" 

'"To do something to himself?" That 
was one possibility I hadn't thought of. 
Cal was so big and seemed so calm, 
except about singing. Well-but it was 
about singing that he was in trouble! 
I put my cold hand to my suddenly 
warm forehead . and wailed, "Oh, no, 
Barry! He could n't!" 

"Of course not," Barry said sooth
ingly. "Well, get some sleep. Chichi. 
He'll turn up in the morning." 

But the horrible new idea wouldn't 
leave me. I'd only thought before that 
Cal might be out wa lking the streets, 
trying to pull himself together, wanting 
to be alone before coming back and 
facmg what he thought was his big 
failure. But it was moz'e than twenty
four hours now "without a word from 
him. Maybe Barry was right ... Des
perately, I picked uI? the phone and 
('ailed my friend Craig Roberts, who's 
an Assistant District Attorney. I knew 
It was too soon to report Cal as a miss
ing person. but I sudden ly felt that I 
had to have some help, right away, or it 
might be too late. 

Craig listened sympathetically and 
didn't seem to feel I was making too 
much of it when 1 lold him about Cars 
failure and·how much the success would 
have meunt to him. "You were right 
to call. Chichi." he said. "People do 
things at times like that that they'd 
nevel' do in their normal state-well 
don't worry unnecessarily. I 'll get on it 
right away and see what I can do." 
Promising to call me early the next 
morning whether he had any news 01' 
not, Craig hung up and I went back to 
worrymg. . 

It was a gray and ommous day, I 
remember. the next morning when I 
woke up fl'om about thz'ee hOUI'S of 
nightmare. By ten o'clock Craig hadn' t 

called and I was about to phone him 
when suddenly the Book Shop bell 
tink led and heels sounded in the s tore. 
I ran out, b reathless, hoping-but it was 
on ly a woman. Then I took a nother look 
imd went breath less aga in. It was Lise 
Martaine. 

Her clear, accented voice challenged 
me. "Miss Con rad? I am L ise Marta ine." 

" Yes, I know." 
She gave me another one of those 

looks, as if she were addi ng my clothes 
up and coming out with five -ni nety
eight, which was about r ight. " I'll not 
waste words," she said snappishly. " 1 
came to d emand from you that you te ll 
me where Cal is." 

I simply stared at her, wondering if 
she had lost her mind. 

"If you a re helping him to hide away, 
don' t you see that it will do him more 
harm than good?" she said impatien tly . 
" He m ust come out and face this t hi ng. 
Irs not the end of the world. Oh. 
a nswer me, don't stand there so 
s tupidly-" 

At that I found my voice. " I'm not so 
s tupid I can' t see wh at you're up to, 
Miss Martaine or Ma rt in or w hatever 
youz' real name is," I said coldly. "After 
all if Cal is in t rouble it's as much your 
fau lt as anyone's. You're supposed to 
know the theater, know something 
about singing. You must have realized 
you were encouraging- him to do a 
r idiculous thing, singmg a song tha t 
was too arty and fa ncy for his voice. 
Even 1 cou ld see that. Blame yourseIr, 
Miss Martaine, if you and J and every 
body else never see Ca l Duncan again! 
Believe m e if I knew where he was I'd 
be wi th him, not standing here al'guing 
wit h you." 

"You'd be with him!" She gave a 
sharp laugh. "What good can you do 
him now? He needs me, someone suc
cessful like me, who knows the s tage 
backwards and forwards. Already I 
have made Mr. Markham promise to 
give him another chance-" 

"You made him promise? Last ni~ht 
Barry told me-told me right outSide 
the theater the very minute Cal had 
finis hed singi ng-that he was going to 
give him anotller chance. Just when 
did he make that promise to you?" 

Iler dark eyes narrowed. ;'You do get 
around, Mi.~s Conrad, don' t you. Mr. 

Mark ham is Bar ry to you, I see." 
, "Yes," I said, "I get around pretty 

last. I've still got my youth, you sec. 
and it makes a difference." Without 
another look I went back into the 
apartment and slammed the door prac
tically in hel' face. After a while I 
heard the t inkle of the store bell as she 
let herself out. 

But though I'd had the last word. I 
felt all horrow inside. I felt the same 
way as w hen I'd heard Cal tell Barry 
he was goi ng to sing a song he'd never 
mentioned to me. Somehow Cal seemed 
so innocent and confiding, it never 
occurred to me to remember that he was 
actually a grown man with a mind and 
a life of his ow n. Lise Maz·taine's atti
tude was eye-openin g. What did I know 
about the life Cal lived while he was 
uptown, rehearsing. seeing her day 
after day? Sure he came down and 
talked to me; sure we were his friends, 
Papa David and I, and there was cer
tainly something between Cal and me 
that was more than friendship--but 
how did J really know what there was 
bctween him and Lise Martaine? She 
had acted as if she owned him. Maybe 
she had reason to ? 

By the time Craig Robel· ts finally 
called me. T was as close to being a 
nervous wreck as I've ever been. "We 
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found him, Chichi," he told me. He 
gave me some details about how. but 
they didn't sink in. My ears were 
pounding and my head was as light 
as a balloon, and I was having trouble 
holding it on. What did emerge was 
that Cal had found his way to Coney 
Island. of all places, and had gotten 
himself a job there singing in a res
taurant. "Put up quite an argument, 
100," Craig told me. "Didn't want to 
come back. But he's back now," 

"Where is he?" My voice was a thin 
squeak. "He's all right, you say? For
give me, Craig, I'm so relieved_to 

" I know. Yes, he's all right. Only 
thing is, we took him back to his room
ing house to get cleaned up and there 
was a message there from some gul
Marlaine? would that be it?-so when 
he found out I was going to call you he 
said to please tell you the message was 
urgent and he'd get in touch with you 
later." 

Right then, even that seemed okay. 
Just to know he was alive and safe was 
enough. But later, when Papa David 
came home and I told him everythin~, 
the look on his fa(;e and the way It 
sounded to me in the telling combined 
to throw cold water all over me. Icy, 
freezing water. Papa David didn't like 
it. Cal should have come to me, if only 
for a minute, to say he was all right. 
I didn't like it, either. 

He called me himself, later on. When 
I heard his voice I felt weak inside. 
"I've only got a second, Chichi, but J 
wanted to say how sorry I was to 
trouble you. Mr. Roberts said you 
were right worried about me ... " 

"Yes. \Ve all wel'e ." 
"You shouldn't have. J went through 

a bad piece, but it's all right now. I-I 
guess you know MI'. Mm'kham's giving 
me another chance, Lise, she talked 
him into it. I'm f;{oi ng on tonight, and 
if I come out all nght I'm coming down 
later to tell you something real im · 
pOl'tant. If it's okay to come down that 
late-?" 

"It's okaX' Cal," I soid, "And-good 
luck. dear.' I hung up and rested my 
head against the wall [or a minute. Lise 
talked lIim into it. That's what her mes· 
sage had been, no doubt-to make sure 
she'd get 10 him first with the news. 
Well, let her have the credit. That part 
didn't matter-who was responsible, 
why, or for wh .. l. All that mattered 
was getting Cal his second chance, his 
real chance. Right on the verge of that 
it would be silly to start arguing with 
Lise about credit, Later, we could 
straighten it out. 

I didn't have to" go to the s how that 
night. I could see it all-the only part 

that mattered to me. In my mind's eye 
it was clear-the curtain going up o n a 
Western ranch scene. the loncly moon
light, Cal standing there with his 
guitar, quiet, lonesome . and then 
starting to sing. His own way, the 
right way, soft and easy, not with a 
big orchestra blaring away and an 
"artistic" song to live up to . He'd 
do it tonight. I knew it; there was no 
doubt at all. 

He came down surprisingly soon 
after the performance-before I ex· 
peeted him. But coffee was ready, and 
a big fancy cake from the bakery. And 
I was reaJy too, ready for the "some· 
thing important" he was going to tell 
me. Almost ready, that is. Inside. my 
heart was going so Cast I was aCraid 
it showed . 

"1 did it, Chichi!" he almost shouted. 
He took my hands and kissed me on 
the lips for the tlrst time. "I did it! 
They like me, Chichi! Mr. Markham 
says ever,thing's okay now. Is n ' t it 
like a fairy tale? J can't .believe it-and 
yet I knew somehow It would come 
true for me ... " 

"1 knew too, Cal," I said. "I was so 
sure it would go right this time that 
I didn't even have to be there. I could 
see every Spotlifht and hear every 
note-that's why got a celebration aU 
ready. I knew there'd be something to 
celebrate!" 

He noticed the fancy table for the 
first time, and suddenly he looked dis· 
turbed. "Gee, Chichi-I didn't expect-
1 mean I have to go back uptown right 
away. I came down as fast as I could 
because I wanted to tell you the first 
one, you've been so good to me, but 
Lise's planned a big party to celebrate 

to celebrate ... It was supposed to 
be the opening night party, but she held 
it up on account of me makinq: such a 
Cool of rr.yseU and disappearmg like 
that." 

I sat down, because my shaky knees 
wel'e about to give up. Looking up at 
him, I waited fOI" him to go on. He 
moistened his lips. "We-I-yes, you've 
been so good to me, Chichi. I went 
through a bad time, Ollt there on the 
beach, th 'nking, but you know even 
beCore thEY Cound me 1 was making up 
my mind to come back. I might no t be 
able to face it myself. I was thinking, 
but with Lise to help me-she's so 
strong, Ct,ichi, and she knows so much. 
Not only about the theater, you know, 
but about-life, and all ... " He looked 
down at me helplessly. "We're going to 
be married, Lise and I. I wanted to 
tell you before anybody else " 

From some hidden source I scraped 
up enough strength to hide what I 
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was feeling. "Why, thanks," I actually 
said. "I know you'll be very happy. 
Both-both in the same work, and help· 
ing each other-1 know you'll be 
happy." I gave him my hand. "You'd 
better run along now, Cal, so you won't 
be late. We can-celebrate some other 
time." 

He was definitely uneasy now, shift 
iog Crom one foot to the other in un· 
certainty. But I was beyond helping 
Cal Duncan. After aU I wasn't made 
entirely of iron. 1 needed a little help 
myself right. then, to keep the smile on 
my face and the steadiness in my voice 
as I practically pushed him out the 
front door. 

I sat there, I don't know how long. 
looking at that cake with its pink and 
brown icing and fancy decoration. I 
remembered BaiTY telling me that Lise 
Martaine could be useful to Cal, and 
then I remembered Lise herself saying 
almost the same thing ... and now 
Cal. Had he known it all along? Was 
he really in love with her? Was he just 
using her to give him another s tep up 
on the road to success? Who knew, who 
knew? My heart hUl·t and tears were 
making my throat ache. 1 knew that 
they would just spill over in a few more 
minutes. That wou ld be good. Get the 
whole thing out oC my system at once. 

I couldn't fool myselC that 1 was going 
to cry Cal Duncan out of my system 
in one easy lesson, His eyes. so open 
and warm, his voice, with that deep 
drawling caress-it wouldn't be so veQ 
easy. But somehow I knew that soone] 
01' later 1 could do it. It was what he'( 
sa id about Lise, I think, "She's s( 
s trong." Yes, he needed that, someonl 
to lean on. But a girl in love doesn't 
want a man to tU\'ll to her Cor s t rength! 
At least-not Chichi Conrad! I wanted 
someone I could lean on, not the other 
way around. Let Lise have Cal Duncan. 
Let him have her. Bless you, my 
children. 

Maybe if the phone hadn't rung just 
then 1 would have broken down and 
cried. But when I heard Barry's deep. 
soothi ng voice, suddenly 1 laughed in
stead. It was a little hysterical, maybe, 
but it was a pretty real, pretty happy 
laugh all the same. 

"Thought you might be a littic-" he 
hesitated. "Lonesome?" 

" I am. but not the way you think. 
You know, Barry? Everything that's 
happened?" 

"Pretty much, and the fest J can 
guess. If there's anything I can do, 
Chichi-" 

'"'I'hat's it-you ask me iC there's any· 
thing you can do for me. That's the 
way it should be, Barry-shouldn't it? 
At least part of the time. I don't mind 
doing the helping some of the time. but 
1 wouldn't want to spend the rest of mv 
liCe planning someone else's life ror 
him. I wouldn't want it that way." 

" I 'd spend mine doing everything in 
the world for you iC you'd let me." 
Barry's voice was low and intense. 
"You know that, I won't go on repeat· 
ins: it. But right now, if there's any
thmg-" 

"As a matter of fact there is." I 
said. I had caught sight of the cake 
again, sit ting o n the dressed-up tabl" 
in untouched splendor. 1 burst out 
laug hing. "Barry, there's something you 
can do. You can come right down here 
and help me eat a cake!" 

" I'm on my way," he said, and hung 
up. 

Absently, as I waited. I reached Oul 
and picked off some of the icing, It 
t<l<;ted as if it were going to be a pretty 
good cake after alL 



How To Be A Best-Dressed Woman 
(Continued from page 36) 

that aren't too fussy, but they don't like 
birds of paradise and too many feathers 
and bows. Women often look very chic 
in these hats, but I doubt they ever 
he lp catch a beau. Whereas the little 
hat with a veil is a time-honored bcau
catchc!', 

Men Jove all-black, or black and 
white, and arc apt to be critical of very 
bright colors, except for evening. They 
favor blue in all shades, from light to 
navy. They say that pink is only for 
negligees, or the country. Then, one 
day, you appear in a little pink sweater 
-or a pink evening dress--and the 
eyes light up. If you'd asked first, the 
ilnswer would have been no. 

They don't like too- ruffly thini~. 
They do like an uncluttered look. They 
would rather see a girl wear a single 
small piece of nice jewelry, not neces
sarily real 01' expensive-but good 

looking, than a lot of junk. They love 
pearls. probably because pearls look 
discreet and ladylike, and are uni
versally becoming. They don't mind 
heavy gold bracelets hung with gold 
disks if they don't make too much noise. 
I like the jan.gly kind myself but they 
are taboo on TV. I think men like e<lr
rings, even the long chandelier type, if 
they're r ight for the occasion. 

What it all adds up to is that men 
like a woman to look "lovely." That 
includes awareness, graciousness, 
charm. It means a girl should dress to 
express her own personality, adapting 
new styles to her particular needs, and 
not following fashion sla vishly. 

It mpam; knowing enough feminine 
tricks so her Man will think she's the 
best-dressed woman he knows. And if 
he thinks so. the chances are that she 
really will be. 

The Man I Married 
(Continued from page 39) 

married a Hershey boy, settled down to 
live quietly and respectably ever atter 
in the town where we grew up, and I 
was expected to do likewise. 1 had 
every intention of doing likewise until 
I met Jack Paal'. 

It happened at a dinner dance, which 
the chocolate corporation gave for 
J ack's commanding officer at Camp In
diantown Gap. 

J "rect Major Sam Carter was the 
first 0 a long line of "brass" whom 
Jack was to make a career of insulting. 

They were friends despite t he diver
gence in rank. The Major had been a 
salesman for the Hershey company in 
the South before the war (which was 
how our family happened to know him). 
Jack, who had been beating his way up 
to some sort of prominence in radio, 
was emceeing a mOI'ning record show 
over a Buffa lo station when he was 
drafted, and now was attached to MajOI' 
Carter's staff in a public relations ca
pacity. 

It was a large party, and as one of the 
hostesses I was too busy to devote much 
time to anyone guest, but I was fasci 
nated with Jack's acid. almost sardonic 
humor, and with-what shall I cali it?
h is lack of reverence for T he Quality. 

When we met <again a few nights la ter 
at the canteen I was delighted, and 
danced most of the evening with him. 
Jack asked to take me home, but this 
was forbidden- the canteen hostesses 
were under strict o rders to be very nice 
to the boy!!, but undel' no circulll"tanccs 
to leave Ute premises with them. or to 
make appointments Cor meeting else
where. 

"Where can I see you again?" he 
wanted to know. 

"Here," I said. 
If the chapel'ones noticed that I 

turned up at the canteen rather more 
frequently after that and danced rather 
consistently with one GI, they didn't 
mention it. 

I liked Jack tremendously by this 
t ime, and wanted to invite him to meet 
my family. But I couldn't invite him 
home. My father would have exploded. 
, hit upon a scheme to recruit Jack to 
emcee the City Club dinner. My father 
was a director of the club, and was sure 
to attcnd-l wou ld see that he met Jack 
there. But Daddy somehow got wind 

of the plot, and failed to show up. 
My next, and rather desperate try, 

was to arrange that J ack should meet 
us--accidentally, on purpose-in church 
on Sunday morning. 

I sat bet wen Mother and Daddy in 
our pew a: the Dutch Reformed church 
next Sunday morning. Jack, as we had 
planned, slipped in beside us. 

I leaned over mothet· to introduce 
Jack to her. 

She's a wonderful mother. 
"Invite him to dinner," she whispered. 
She didn't know that. as mother of 

the bride, she would be weepin~ into 
her corsage of gardenias and lihes of 
the valley at a wedding ceremony in the 
same church just four months later. U 
shc had, she probably would have been 
less hospitable. But the door was open. 
Daddy had to meet J ack now, and if he 
liked him, anything could happen. 

I must say I was a little nervous. 
From what J ack had told me about his 
background, I knew he would feel 
strange in ou r kind of deeply rooted 
bomelife. J ack's life had been qui te 
different . 

Born in Canton, Ohio, he had moved 
to Jackson, Michigan. with his family 
when he was six and gone to t he public 
schools there. but under protest. 

When he hadn't failed In his studies, 
he had just got by. He laughs now at 
stories from h is one- time home towns 
which refer to him as the "incompetent 
school boy" who made good on the 
I"<I<..I io. 

When he was fourtee n, he contracted 
tuberculosis and spent many months in 
a hospital. His stay thet·c changed his 
whole outlook. There was a little radio 
by his bed, and he listcned to every
thing-from the wake-up-and-shine 
programs at daw n right through to the 
Star-Spangled Banner sign-off at night. 
After a while he asked for equipment 
and tools-he wanted to improve his 
set. That cone, he built another, from 
scratch. He was in radio now, for good. 

When he was cured. h is first trip was 
to the high school where he a nnounced 
to his teachers and the prinCipal that 
he was leaving school. They no longer 
could teach him anything, he said. He 
had no furthe r interest in Latin 01' 
a lgebra. He was going into radio. 

The truant officer would be a round 
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very shortly, the princ ipal told him. 
"But I won't" said Jack. 
Si xteen years old. and, on the surface 

a t least, undaunted, he left Jackson t hat 
night. hitch-hiking, ~nd kept on going 
until he got to Indianapolis. 

He wrote his worried parents that he 
had a job, just as he had planned, in a 
radio s tation. He did not say that the 
job consisted of emptying waste paper 
baskets, and sweepi ng out the halls, 01' 

that the pay was negligible. Or tha t 
nobody noticed the round full tones in 
which-hoping to be "discovcrcd"-he 
answered the most routine questions. 

Il is mother came to visit him a year lat
er. and, horrified at what the pinched 

diet of cottage cheese and potato chips 
-which was a\l he could atTord- had 
done to him, marched him back home 
to Jackson. Bu t not for long- he was 
ofT again after a few months to Pitts
burgh, where he landed a job as a radio 
staff announcer. After a ycar and a 
half he was fired : insubordination. On 
to Cleveland! more announcing-over 
WGR-this tIme fOl' five years before 
he was fired: insubordination. When 
war broke out he was on the air in 
Buffa lo. broadcasting a novel- to say 
the least.--early morning record show 
for adolescents in which, for the first 
ti me, he had a chance to inject his own 
peculiar brand of bitler humor. 

"Mad at your folks?" he would ask 
his youthful listeners. "Send for my 
free home-cremation kit. 

"Need money? 
"Our n ew pamphlet te lls you how to 

repaint old license plates. and sell them 
at a profit. You can have a profitable 
business, right in i.0ur own home." 

The P.T.A. didn t get him. Nor did 
the j uvenile delinquency societies. But 
the Army did. 

And now he was up aga inst an even 
stronger adversary, or so it seemed to 
me. He was face to face with my fa ther. 

If Jack was awed by my family or the 
surroundi ngs. he didn't show it. He 
cha tted casily and cheerfully with 
father a nd I began to relax. Until 
father asked: 

hAnd where did you go to college, 
young man?" 

There was an awful moment, and 
then Jack answered. 

" \Alestern Reserve, sir." 
I remonstrated with h im afterwards. 

Daddy would find out it wasn't true, 
I said. and then we would really be in 
trouble. 

But J ack had gor.e to Weslern Re
serve. he told m e-with a stl'aight face. 
He had taken two night extension 
classes-in radio engineerini; ! 

There wasn>t another CriSIS like th at 
until the night of our wedding four 
months later. 

The elaborate ceremony my family 
had wanted, the hours and hours or 
polite handshaking on the reception 
line afterward had oeen too much for 
Jack. And his Army pals who had been 
recrui ted for the jobs of best man and 
ushers were getting similarly restive. 

At a quiet moment-thl'ee or four 
hundred people were standing about. 
drinking champagne, dabbling at the 
wedding cake-Jack burst out wi th, 

"Things are dying, let's put on a 
show." 

And before I could stop him he had 
climbed on a table top and was going 
into his line or patter, 

"Ladies and GenLemen," he said. " 1 
R assure you it was no easy task to ret 

Mr. Wagn('r to agrcc to this rr:arria~e. 
M I h~d to promise to vote republicrn." 

"Is it all goi ng to be lik e this?" I 
88 thought. sha king nervously. "11 .< is. I 

don' t think I'll bf' able to stanr{ it." 
But Daddy laughed. And so did the 

others. And we went ofT for our one
day honeymoon in a rain of r ice and 
s incere good wishes. 

In the four months which remained 
before Jack embarked for the South 
Pacific I began to have an inkling of 
what life would be like as the wife of 
the complicated character J described 
at the outset of this article. 

When he left and our marriage con 
tinued-for twenty-five long months
by airmail, I worried and lay awake 
I1Ights, tortured not by the fear which 
50 many women faced that their men 
would be hurt or killed in combat but 
that mine would be court martialed. 
For insubordination. 

How close he came to it, very few 
people know. He did spend two days 
1Il the lock up, threatened with imme
d iate shipment to the combat area on 
Bougainville-for insulting an admiral! 
Just as I had ex pected. 

For the most part, Jack lampooned 
the brass with impunity-his impudent 
cracks about their officers were good for 
the t roops' mOl'a le and the high com
mand knew it. 

He worked for the now famous Mos
quito Network. broadcast daily to the 
t roops in the Pacific Theater, He was 
in radio now, with a big audience, at 
last. 

"And this audience," he will teU you, 
"couldn't get away." 

Jack met all of the high-powered 
radio stars who toured the theater
Bop Hope, Jack Benny, Jack Carson 
-and gave them a ll. I feel certain, the 
well known Paar-brush. One big-shot 
whom he tried to brush refused to be 
insul ted. He was Sidney Carroll, of 
Esqllire , who heard Jack and loved hLs 
stu ff and came home to write a piece 
about him . TIL\: ~tul-y lJluke the day 
Sergeant J ack Paar landed in the United 
States. and lVas of immeasurable help 
in getti ng his career back into motion. 

On the basis of the Carroll story, he 
went on Paul Whiteman's Stairw3Y to 
the St3rs program a few days after he 
came home. 

He wept as he thanked Whiteman for 
the Big Chance. "r dreamed of this," he 
said, tears streaming down his face. "I 
just wish all the guys who were dream
m g their lives away out there in the 
jungles could share it with me." 

1 was in the audience, weeping too. 
Near me sat a man I had never seen. 

He was Robel·t Sparks, an RKO execu
tive. "Look at that," he said, moving 
toward the back-stage entrance, "a 
comedi3n who can cry!" 

The RKO contract which brought us 
to Hollywood as il result of Mr. Sparks' 
en thusiasm lasted for three years, but 
J ack didn't get before a camel'a except 
for about six days in a picture starring 
Joseph Cotten called hWeep No More." 

He did, however, hit the big t ime with 
his own radio show, which was what 

Look for the 
~peciol section devoted to 

DON McNEILL 
ond tfJe Breakfast 

Fran Allison 
Johnny Desmond 

Club regu lars 
Som Cowlin g 

Potsy Lee 
in Fel:>rtlory 

RA~IO & TElEVISION MIRROR 
On sale at your new~stond 

Wed nesd ay, J anuary 10, 195 1 

he had rea lly wanted. 
He did it the hard way. Jack always 

will. An agency in the East wh ich fi rst 
liked his audition record sen t for him to 
come East early in 1947. 

Thl'ee guest shots were assured. with 
Vaughn Monroe, with an option for a 
six -year contract as star of his own 
show, 

For Jack. it meant realization of all 
he had worked for. (For me, it meant 
being home fo!' Christmas,) We went 
ofT, our hearts young and gay, 

The guest shots were a smash. And 
Jack signed for the six-year deal. (His 
old "college" friend. Maurie Condon, 
with whom he had taken that night 
class at Western Reserve, s igned for a 
big job the same day and we all went 
out on the tow n.) 

Three weeks later, Jack walked out 
on the show. The agency had cut his 
material over his objections. 

There was a long anxious period be
fore the summer replacement for the 
Benny show came through, and the 
gratiCying pick -up for the Fall season, 

This time he worked Cor ABC where 
he had h is own program until Christmas 
Day, 1947. Ea rly the next year. he re
placed Don McNeill on the Breakfast 
Club for just a few weeks. From then 
on-all the way un t il June II, 1950-
J ack. not on the air, found it pretty 
tough s ledding. 

The most perplexing thing to Jack is 
tha t followin g his Benny replacement, 
he received many awards from news· 
papers, radio magazmes and radio 
editol's naming him either " the fu nniest 
comic on the air:' or '·the comedia n 
most likely to succeed." Yet after all 
the award~ and acclaim-nothi ng, no 
work. Jack now says he never wants to 
receive another award. But T don't 
thin k he really means 11. 

Il was \ust Junc when Jack look over 
Eddie Cantor's emcee post on NB(;'~ 
Take It Or Leave It where he i~ now 
making a great succes~ of it. The show 
has been retitled and is known as The 
$64 Question. 

Bet ween storms, Jack and I and OU I' 
baby girl Randy. who is twen ty months 
old, live in a sort of expectant cal'll 
in our Hollywood house, Randy 
takes after her Daddy in appearance 
and is. wi thout exagg€ration. his abso
lute pride and joy. A typical father 
p!lIS, Jack proudly takes her down to 
NBC's Hollywood studios every Sunday. 
He brings her out on stage before the 
broadcast and introduces her to the 
people out front. Ran::!y enjoys that
she wanders around t:"le stage. waving 
and gu rgling while Jack himself beams 
in the backgl·ound. 

An interesting development of Jack ' ~ 
success on The 564 Question was th31 
RKO immediately p~oned him and 
hired him back to work in a picture al 
a salary far in excess to what he \l'a! 
recei\'ing during the days he was undel 
contract to that studio and doing n( 
work for them, 

Despite his new success. Jack goef 
right on turning down all social inv ita
tions-except from his four or five pab 
-oblivious (or resentful?) of the facl 
that in Hollywood, if nowherl' else 
careers are built on "contacts." 

As for the futUre of Jack Paar that 
as always, is shrouded in smog. There', 
no telling yet what he will do in th( 
future. what he will balk at, what h( 
will accept. Despite his long period 01 
inactivity, Jack Paar is as independenl 
as ever. In short. Jack is just being 
himself, a self very few people know
a sweet and lovable and {lligry man 

You can't change him. 
His wife says so, 



These Fascinating People 
(Continued from page 33) 

Betty laughed. The audience roared. 
And I sighed with relief and gratitude. 
Nobody had doubted for a moment that 
my l;;!pse of memory was part of the act. 

In thirteen rewarding- and often rol
licking- seasons as producer of The 
Screen Guild Theatre. I have had an 
incledible succession of wonderful ex
periences with the stars of the motion 
picture world. Not only arc these peo
ple bettel' than ever. They just 
couldn't be bettered. 

The highest salaried and the most 
honOl"ed figures in the history of movies 
have come forth in an unprecedented 
procession of talent to do-without a 
penny lor their trouble-their bit for 
the Motion Picture Relief Fund which 
sponsors the hour-long Screen Guild 
pl'ogram every Thursday night over the 
ABC net work. 

Revenue realized from the Screen 
Guild Players paid for the Fund's fabu
lous, sprawling Motion Picture Country 
House in San Fernando Valley. In this 
idyllic retreat. the movie folk of other 
eras spend their reclining years in com
fort, even luxury, and most jmportant 
of all. in dignity. 

And it was The Screen Guild Theatre 
- with the talent donated by the stars, 
and the screenplays donated by the 
studios-that cnabled the Fund to erecl 
recently the $1,275,000 forty-bed Mo
t ion Picture Country House Hospital. 
It stands as proud fact that it is the 
most modern and best-eouipped institu
tion of its kind in the United States. 

Not once have I encountered a single 
movie star who regarded a Screen 
Guild Players performance either as a 
,.hore or an imposition. From the be
ginning. for every star it has been a 
labor of love. And often of laughter, 
whimsy and excitement. 

I have seen the real heart of Holly
wood. I have witnessed behind scenes 
of The Screen Guild Theatre how the 
incentive of contribution has been as 
j!reat a spur as that o ther indisputable 
lure, the dollar bill, to the hallowed 
legend that the show must go on. 

I have seen Rosalind Russell take 
three weeks of coaching at her own ex
oense to master a R ussian accent for 
her role in the Screen G uild Players 
presentation of "Ninotchka." 

I have seen a motorcycle police es
cort speed Red Skelton from movie 
location at Wrigley Fiol.d to the radio 
studio in time for a Screen Guild 
broadcast. I have seen Peter Lawford 
also arl"ive breathlessly from location 
for a Screen Guild performance, a 
scant t wenty-five minutes before <lir
time. 

I have seen Jack Carson substitute 
for Van Johnson on twenty-four hours' 
notice, Barbara Britton pinch-hit over
night for Ann Baxter when Ann was 
stricken with appendicitis. And 1 have 
seen the same Ann Baxter take over for 
Loretta Young on two hours' notice 
when Loretta was rendered non compos 
r <, dio by laryngitis in the Screen Guild 
adaptation of "Ramona." 

And I hr.ve seen the incomparable 

Katharine Hepburn so pressed for time 
that she couldn' t cha nge from slacks to 
more formal attire when The Screen 
Guild Theatre did 'The Phi ladelphia 
Story." We still chuckle at the byplay 
the night Miss Hepburn performed in 
those trousers. 

Cary Grant and Jimmy Stewart, her 
co-stars. had ideas of their own. They 
gave a script girl whispered instruc
tions, and sent her SCUfl"ying to a Hol~ 
lywood Boulevard women's shop. If 
Hepburn was determined to wear the 
pants on the show, they intended to 
reply in kind. The curtain rose to find 
Katie at her microphone in slacks. and 
Grant and Stewart at their microphone 
resplendent in the skirts which the 
script girl had purchased for them! 

More than once t he Screen Guild 
Players show has gone on in unorthodox 
fashion. 

Take the time that Alice Faye, de
spite he r illness, insisted upon per
formi ng in "This Thing Called Love," 
with George Brent. Alice no more than 
uttered her last line before she fell 
backwards in a dead faint. Brent 
reached out to catch her, and carried 
her ofT stage. The doctor who arrived 
at Alice's dressing room assured me 
that there was no cause for concern. 
Alice was going to become a mother. 

It was thanks to a technical rather 
than a romantic miracle that the show 
went on when The Screen Guild T hea
tre offered MGM's "Command Deci
sion" with the same all-star cast that 
performed in the great motion picture. 

I 'v.e never seen anything more fas
cinating. Clark Gable had to leave town 
on location so for the first time in t he 
history of the show we resorted. to tape 
recording. Gable read his own li nes, 
and well -k nown r adio actor Elliot 
Lewis read all the other parts. 

A week later , the second phase of 
this remarkable operation was taped. 
We assembled the other members of the 
··Command Decision" cast-Walter 
P idgeon, Brian Donlevy, J ohn Hodiak 
and Van J ohnson. And who should be 
readi ng the part of the absentee Gable 
but the same Elliot Lewis? 

Gable's recording was dubbed in 
with the other, and not a pe rson was 
any the wiser. The flawless perform
ance heard on the air was a tribute to 
t he magn ificent editing job by tire
less and talented Bill Lawrence. who 
had directed The Screen Guild Thea
tre since 1942. 

There was not, to be SUI'e, a single 
peep out of Elliot Lewis. 

Sometime afterward, I saw Walter 
Pidgeon again, "You know, Huntly," 
he confided. "1 was afraid to listen to 
it, but it came out wonderfully." 

Time and again Screen Guild Theatre 
performances have come out just <IS 
wonderfully when the fa tes had in 
tended less happy results. 

A memorable instance was the time 
Gary Cooper recreated Hemingway's 
·'Farewell to Arms" for us. Harry 
Kronman, the bespectacled word-wiz
ard who tUrns out the Screen Guild 
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bow ",,,n),li,,, ... Doa»' . JVvn h"ppy .clicf-hdr> Il,. 
15 milea of kidney tub ... , ""d filtc .. fiU8h out "·ute, 
Cd 00&0·. PiU. iooay! 

$25,000.00 In Cash Prizes 

For YOUR TRUE STORY! 
See COlllple le Details in the 

FEBR UARY h suc of 
TIlIjI~ ST4tll,r ,\I"1!:3z itl c 

0 " I" e ,,·ss/alll/ ¥ "'m/" j",war,. 10 
Ih.erv~ Your Cop y NOW I 

"'.u"'u' , " 1 ."",.. .... "' mod. 
~':'";" {,~u •• ~.J"O;':~':, :~::;~~' ;,~~~i~,;:~ 
Ofil., ,,,..,.d ' •• m •. 8< . U,"" '" ''''''''''a 
<0 '''' Or ~.". <Yo, .M <].,M"o '0. 
<"mo'", '"'OCm."o" 0" " ... '"~ ,·,u, ."'.",.m""' """"'ully ","" <"'''«d '" ,,,'. S~ND NO MON U_,mp'. pay 
0>0"""" Z"" .. <0 'Or 'h' ""'.,.".m."' oM '''m' "lu. <"" ., """'"0. S." .. 
f'<""n ....... "' •• d. '.'''''' ,W<> , •• 
<u""mo'. 0"0'"'" .","mod ~.,," ,."", • "' ..... m."'. o~ • • UrnU." '" U.~.". 
OD FILM STUDIOS 

7021 Santa Monica IIlvd.,Depl.A.48, Hollywood 38,Caijf, 
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Are You a Good American? 
(COlltinued from page 23) 

6. 1)0 )011 helie"", "I: must work 
e'lu all~ hurd ill prel'a ri" l rUT fldclloe 
and in ~ccuring ... or ld I'CII .. "'? 

Hcrau~ "c ddended Korl'a the chances 
for lasti ng peace II rc ~rea t er than at an)' 
time in rl'cenl rea rs. Stoppi ng de(l' n5e 
P""' II3r~tio ll$ now w(mld be dea th hy 
~uidd .... Thal"s not the kind of pelt'e 
wc'rl' JookinJl: for. 

7. Do you Ih ink children ill grade 
school ~re 100 YOI"'II It> under. I,,,,,1 
",,1 '3t 1)e"'oa"~y i . nil 1I1'Qul ? 

U,u.t..'""wndi,,!( Dc",o~ ra\' )' h{'ldn~ wilh 
Ihe hellr t. nOI Ihe heR,l- lInd it bc~ in s 
in Ihl' home in infuoc)·. You ca u help 
in","'~ A"'erirl\'~ fUhJre h)' hei nJl: a Ih" 
i"l! examl,1e of libe rt)· nnd freedom in 
aCliou for )'ollr children. 

8. Call the i,l l'u of ('O"'I'elil;on II ud 
{'oolleul ion eX;~1 lo ~elhcr ;n our 50· 
riely? 

We lIt'ed OOlh. v> rn j)l'l ition 10 enrour· 
aj!:e I! .... at t' r t' frort; cooperulion for thc 
effi('il"n t ","rformance of ('(Immunil), antI 
nalional undertakinll-". 

II. Uo you l LlP llOrt (lilY ,rOllll " 'h ieh 
~ uhtl)' or o l,en l ), pradice . .... 1;11;011. or 
udal ,ji ii rrimin:uil)n ? 

In America alt rt'lill-ioll' lire I rt'e and 
I'<lu:o l and so is e ... ~r)· TU(·t' . AII)'one " 'hl) 
ad\( .. ·u,I"" religious D1 racilll intolerance 
or hulred i~ bellell ih conh'ml' l. 

10. If thc ~ol" '~"r lurn. hot " 'i]] you 
m~ke u cool ing ],reuc 10 )' yo ur ~ I!eed 
ill Ir )' i ll l; 10 oJ"u,l.: .he dr:II, '! 

AmerirRll< hu\'c ne,'er lik t'd ~lOin~ (0 
wpr. filii Ihe man who let$ hi ~ u ei~hhor 
defelll.l thill nll,i"'l for him lorfeil~ his 
righl 10 rail him.oelr Uti Americu u. 

* * * * * * * * 
6 and 8 "yes", all others "no". 
You shou ld get all of these right. 
If not. you're stealing a free ride 
on Freedom. Why is Freedom so 
precious? Because the only way 
that we can learn, grow and be
come a better person is by think
ing and experiencing thmgs fOT 
ourselves. That requires Freedom. 
Dictatorships, on the other hand, 
crush your spiri t , dull your mind, 
make you casy to push around. 
put you in a mental straitjacket. 
That's why the Commie way can 
only do one thing- make better 
Commies. And the Freedom way? 
It makes better Americans, but 
more than that, it makes better 
human beings. 

adaptations had to eluninate a page of 
Gary's script to keep the p rogram with
in its time limit. 

On the air, Gary got so caught up in 
his role that he kept reading the de
leted material. Poor Bill Lawrcnce was 
tearing his smoothly combed hair in 
the control booth. It remained lor 
Wally Maher, an alert AFRA actor, to 
jump to the microphone and save the 
day by doing an ad lib scene with Gary. 

Maher's quick thinking proved con 
tagious. Wilbur Hatch . then our musi
cal director. signaled his orchestra and 
played a bridge at the end of the scene 
that was to have been edited out. 
Others in the cast speeded the d elivery 
of their lines. 

There was still the matter of compen
sating for the time consumed in the 
frenzy of all this activity, and all eyes 
were on Kronman. Harry quickly elim
inated announcements scheduled for ' 
the end of the program. Except for a 
Cew backstage nervous breakdowns, 
there was no evidence that anything 
untoward had taken p lace when the nn
nouncer signed off. 

Harry is as fast as he is facile. I 
saw him get the program out of a sim 
ilar jam when Charlie Ruggles played 
in "The Sun Comes Up," our drama
tbo;ation of a Lassie movie. Halfway 
through the performance, it was dis
covered that the show was running be
hind schedule. While the actors were 
on microphone, Kronman feveri shly 
cut a minute and ten seconds f rom the 
remainder of the story, marked up 
scripts for every member of the cast, 
and handed them out in time to get the 
show off the air in time and intact. 

Sometimes, fortu nately, our emer
gencies are not as dras tic as they ap
pear at first. Bob Hope, a notable ad 
libber. gave Bill T ,awrpn('p thp !'('Arf> of 
his life in the Screen Guild version of 
"My Favorite Brunette." 

A minute before airtime, Bob tossed 
his script into the audience and pro
ceeded to ad Ub. 1 couldn't believe 
my eyes. 

"The guy's gone crazy!" Lawrence 
howled. 

Bill could have spared himself the 
panic. Hope was merely playing a 
prank. As a perspiring LaWrence gave 
what he thought was a futil e cue for 
the start of the show, Hope jauntily 
pulled another script out or his coat 
pocket. 

I guess I was luckier than Lawrence. 
It was beautiful blonde ViI'gina Bruce 
who gave me my scare. Shortly before 
show time, she went out for refresh
ments. I nodded to her, ~iving the mat
ter no thought. Two millutes later, as 
Virginia came back I broke out in a 
cold sweat. 

It was hard to believe it, but Miss 
Bruce staggered as if she had had one 
cocktail too many. I seized her by the 
shoulders, shook her and offered her 
some black coffee. She had me so 
frightened that she was unable to go on 
with the ruse. She burst out laughing, 
and I dropped in the nearest cha ir, 
breathing quite heavily, if you must 
know. There are times when a per
formance can be too persuasive. 

There was no pretense, however, in 
the crisis inadvertenlly produced by 
extremely conscientious Kirk Dou~las 
in "Champion. " Even on radio, Kirk 
physically acts out every line. He 
punctuated an exciting scene with 
radio actor Frank Nelson, who played 
his manager, by reaching across the 
microphone to tap Frank on the shoul
del'. At one point. Douglas missed Nel
son's shoulder and hit his arm , send
ing Nelson's script flying out of his 

hand. Nelson had to ad lib the re
mainder of the sequence, but he did it 
so well that the production was neither 
man'ed nor interrupted. 

One of the charming things about my 
years with the Screen Guild Players is 
the fact that I not only meet such inter
esting people, but such interesting 
crises. These have ranged anywhere 
from a child star's r:aivete, to J oan 
Fontaine's crying jag, to William P ow
ell 's unforgettable real-life gallantry. 

The child star was Margaret O'Brien. 
a t ruly amazing little girl. At the time 
the Screen Guild Thea:re did "Journey 
for Margaret," Miss O'Brien was un
able to read, so she had to memorize 
her part. 

Robert Young. who played Margaret's 
father on the program, got me in a cor
ner on the afternoon of the broadcast. 

"For goodness sake, Huntly," he 
pleaded. "Please give her a script to 
hold so I won't look so foolish." 

But if Bob Young thought he had a 
problem, he should have compared 
notes-and neuroses-with Bill Law

'rence, who generally bears the brunt 
when there's a brunt to be borne. 

In a special rehearsal, Bill patiently 
read all the other parts while Margaret 
spoke hers from memory. After ~oing 
along great guns, Margaret suddenly 
fell s ilent. Bill repeated her cue sev
eral times, but got no reaction from 
her. Lawrence turned quizzically to 
Marga ret 's mother, who was standing 
by, smiling. 

"You're reading the nurse 's lines," 
Mrs. O' Brien explained. "Margaret is 
used to hearing a woman read that 
part." 

Lawrence gulped. He asked his script 
g irl to give Margaret her cue, and when 
she did. Miss O'Brien glibly went on 
w ith the show. 

Of course children don't hold a mo
nopoly on backstage problems. A good 
example is the time Joan Fontaine d id 
a crying scene in "Rebecca." with 
Brian Aherne. The mascara got in 
Joan's eye. She was unable to stop 
crying, and unable, as a result, to find 
her place in the script. 

Aherne promptly grasped the situa 
tion, jumped to Joan's side, and l'e
peated over and over, "Don't cry, dear." 
The audience thought the lines were in 
the sc ript. but they weren't. It gave 
Aherne li me to show J oan her place. 

But oC all the backstage stories of the 
s toried Screen Guild Theatre, Bill Law
rence, Harry Kronman and I have one 
favorite in common. Its hero is dash
inA" Will iam Powell. 

Wise and good-natured Bill, a fre
quent Screen Guild performer, acted 
on one program in which a well-known 
movie player had a very bad day. This 
actor fluffed his lines four times in suc
cession. and he was terribly humiliated. 

As Powell did his part, he read the 
first three lines smoothly, then gradu
all r seemed to lose his grip. He fluffed 
tWIce, before he got the lines right. 

" It sure looks like my rough night. 
doesn't it?" Powell sighed when he sat 
down. 

I stole a ~lance at the man who had 
fluffed preVIOusly, and I could literally 
see the color return to his face as his 
confidence was stored. 

He didn' t know-because of the pains 
Powell took that he shouldn't-that 
Powcll had Ruffed purposely. 

Later Bill Lawrence whispered to 
Powell. "That's one of the nicest things 
I've ever seen anybody do." 

Powell winked. 
It 's nice work being producer of the 

Screen Guild P layers. You meet such 
nice pcople. 



the NEW SHAPE 
is the 

The ne w-s imile "sli IIg" ca (Ie i~ IICII ~ I.>CGIIl~'· "I" il~ ('II l;n'l~ 

ne" l'ut ... \lith hH • .I,,"!, 10"1''" in~le~oI "f -k~·,c •. 
11,,11 a f:Jl"llvll~ IIlin~ lilling. ' 11Iat' ~ dc~it:n "ith II (hjfl"l.!lIn:! 

The He w-shape Modes;,; bux al~o has a dl't:id .... I1~ "i.ffcr~1I1 

[JllliIo,!' an., ."I,l'!" 'WI,li,. I,(, ~. \\' rapp'·'1. illu.,ks ,,-

thuugh it mi;:!.l .-nnla;" ,tnl;u'"'r\ ... tor ('a",h ... I.r f:lt ;,,1 

ti~~ue~ .... '<1 lUa,,~ Ihill;!_. )",,'01 1I(-ICr glle.'- ... ' 1,,,le •• ! 

\noll1.:o r tlHw;:hlflll \1,"lc-- r;·<tlllre. . Ihe f, .. ",. 

arc 110", tactfull~ l'rc·"r:'l'llL~ll,...r"rc th('~ clcn re,leh .'''lI f "un", 

~amc numher "I' fillt' \1 ",le.- IIlll'lin-. 

1("'.;ull1r, SUIJer, and Junior \[.-..1.-· - -i",., 

Onlr Jllodess cOlli es 111 the new-shape, secret-shape box, pre-lVrapped ! 



SOME DO! 
'ALIIIAYS RIH$E
AND TlD6 elVES ME 

C!. FANER CI.OTl<ES 
TJofAN ANY SOAP 

I EveR, USEP! 

SOME DON'T! 
, O<»IT R'~! 

I'VE FOUND MY 77DEWAS~ 

COM~sSMNKlNG", ~~~~~ 
RIGHT FROM THE W 

7: WITH - OR WITHOUT RINSING ~ 

liJe does a better washing 
job than any soap on earth.l 

Whicl!evu .Jay you wash . .. TiJe ,give6 yo"

WJfITE, 6RIGIfr, DA22UJ,lG CLeAN a.OTWE~! 
• Lady, it dnCSIl" ,lH iltl c r which method you choose 

( - or 11'/1111 ,~(JIIJ!1< ), 011 mil)' ha ve tried- T ide will (10 

a heller job for )'IIlIl' f:unily w;Lsh I h :lu (my soap ! 
Tide. 11111 ike soap, fo rms no so:.p film EVEn, That 
one fact alone rc\'oiutiollizcd washing resu lts. 
,Vha (s more, Tide :1ctually d i~:mlvcs dirt out of 
dothes .. . hold,. dirt ~' !lsl'cm/cd in the slI(ls), water. 
" ' ri ng: out the clot hes-dirt goes. loo! Ami your 
wash comes StJ wonderfu lly fresh ;11111 clean if s :I 

jn}' III hang il oul ! Cet Prue ter & Camhle's Tide 
\udrly - tl,erc's Iwlldll/! like it ! 

~ H1Ifr 1i$ f(la41. A~ A/ladh-
~l,... ~ ,$ ,40 tlftJ3~ iliAd{;, 

A . 404wat;.-JO ~/" 
..:a SAYS MIS , a£RT HA U"'Dl~Y , Mil TON , MASS , 

." ju~t can'l r;l\'C cllougil :,h""1 Tille! Tide Ic:",cs 
Illy wnsh so 4Ia7:"ling whilc, so swcet und cle:lI l! 
And dol l,cs dry so hClmlif"lIy soft, , . ri nd h(lI'c 
s"ch ,. wOlldnf,,1 frcsh. • .. "ld(>llrs\' smdl!" 
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