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HIS EYES SIGNALLED:

"C'J6l1R£ rHA IV;; Y J1EART./··
UNTIL. ALAS. SHE SMILED!

Prated your own bright smile. Let Ipona and Massage

help guard against "Pink Tooth Brush"l

SHE HAD ALWAYS HOPED i' would hap­
pen this way-soft lightS, smooth music,
his eyes speaking volumes: "You',.t btauli-­
juJ/' they said, "beautifut"!

But then-she smiled! And his eager­
ness gave way to indifference. For beauty
1$ always dimmed and darkened under the
cloud of a dull and dingy smile.

DON'T TAKE CHANCES with your own
priceless smile ... with your own happi·

ness. Give your gums
as well as your teeth
the daily Care they
need. And never ig­
nore the warning of
"pink tooth brush"!
The minute you see
that tinge of "pink" on
yOUl' tooth brush-makt
II date 10 Stt your dmt;sl.

And take the advice he
gives you.

WHAT "PINK TOOTH
BRUSH" MEANS.
"Pink" on your tooth
brush may not mean
serious uouble, but let
your dentist decide.
Chances are he will say
that your gums, denied

hard chewing by the many soft, creamy
foods we eat today. have become tender,
weak from lade of exercise. And, like so
many dentists these days, he may suggest
"the healthful stimulation of Jpana Tooth
Paste and massage:'

FOR IPAHA. WITH MASSAGE. is spe·
cially designed not only to dean teeth
rhoroughly but to help invigorate the

gums. So. massage a little extra lpana onto
your gums whenever you brush your teeth.
The pleasant "tang" you'll notice-exclu­
sive with Ipana and massage-is evidence
that gum circulation is increasing-help­
ing gums to become firmer, heahhier.

GET A TUBE OF IPnA TODAY! Start 'he
healthful deotal babit of lpana Too'h
Paste and massage ... and see how much
it helps your gums to become stronger,

your teeth brighter,
your smile more radi­
antly lovely.

Get the new D. D.
Tooth Brush, too-spe­
cially designed with a
twisted handle for
more thorough deans­
ing, more effer.tive
gum massage.

OCT08nt, HMO

IPANA TOOTH PASTE
I
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t31u(1o., All-Purpose Cream 10¢
A new. entirely different cream,

the only cream you n('t'(1
8J?ply (or c1("ansiul!. to helll

clanfy and 8Oflf'n the bkin.
A fine foundatiOIl. You"11

;;....o'...~ bethriJled with thc8ilkeodewy
texture it lends to your face.

11"8 lil<'rally meant {or Jove
-this alluring new Chiffon

Lipstick. New, smoother
texture that lends a 80ft

enchantment to your
lips. New, COfItlicr perfume that aJda a

rapturoU8 ecstasy to each kiss.
Stop at your five-and.ten for one of thest'

exciting lLew shades. Your choice. only lOt.
.'hllfon lied, Raspberry. Medium, True Ill''''

eI+ Powder IO¢
"You')llook lovely in Chiffon"
-the (ace powder of liner,

longer-cLillging lCll:1UTC-shint·.
proof-cakc-proof-in 8('Ycn

high {llshion shades:
Ilrunclle Nalurnl

lIurk Tun HOlle I'elnl IIII1It' lIellle
lIelge nUl'hel

made

the loveliest
thing in make-up
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MUM AFTER EVERY BATH SAVES POPULARITY

Stay popularl Every day •• and before every date
prevent underarm odor with Mum

MUM

lighted users every single day! You'll be
sure to like ~{u.m for dependability and­

SPUDI Only 30 seconds to prevent un·
derarm odor Jor hours!

SAfETY I The American Institute of
Laundering Seal tells you Mum is harm·
less to any kind of fabric ... so gentle
that even after underarm shaving, it
woo't irritate your skin.

LASTING CHARM I Mum keeps under·
arms fresh-not by stopping the perspira­
tion, but by preventing the odrn-. Get
Mum today at your druggist's. Use it ev·
cry day. Then you need never worry that
underarm odor is spoiling your charm.

fAKES THE ODOR OUT OF PERSPIRATION

3

IUT..WHYTAKf
SUCH CKANCfS.

PE61 MUM
AFnR ')OUR

BATH PllE.YENTS
UNDERARM

OOOA.!

s.o.s. - S.O.S.
Swell Music-but Wrong Girl

r: WAS such swell music-and such a
should·have·been swell girl! But jwt

a bini of underarm odor-even in a
pretty girl-and men are quick to notice
... certain to disapprove!

To Slay popular ... from the begin­
ning of the evening till it's time to go
home . . . smart gi rls make a habit of
Mum. It's never wise to expect your bath
to keep underarms fresh! A bath removes
only past perspiration, but Mum prevents
risk ofJutu,.~underarm odor. Mum every
day saves you worry-makes you "nice'·
to be fUilr!

More girls use Mum than any other
deodorant ... and Mum makes new, de·

For Sanitary Napkins

MOf'~ fl'()mm pr~Jtf' Mum
for Ihil fiSt, Ioo, htClIlJJt
it'J gmt/t, la}t . .. gUllrdl
chllr",. Itt'oid oJJmding­
II/WilYJ USt /lfum.'
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WHAT DO YOU
WANT TO SAY?

OUR radio had become a source
of constant dispute among our
six children. What one liked,

another did not and courtesy was
often disregarded in the resulting
arguments, until I finally made the
following hard and fast rule: Each
child might choose one evening of the
week for his own pleasure, turning in
on his favorite programs. Sunday
evening is for Mother and Dad. I find
this scheme has promoted courtesy
and has avoided all arguments and
has developed in the children's choice
and discrimination in their selection
of programs.-Mrs. Andrew J. Devlin,
North Troy. New York.

FIRST PRIZE
PEACE AT LAST

THIS IS YOUR PAGE!
VOUR LETIERS OF OPINION WIN

--PRIZES--
First Prize . . $10.00
Second Prize $ 5.00
Five Prizes of $ I.00
Address your letter to the Editor,
RADIO MIRROR. 122 East "2nd
Street, New Yor~, N. Y., and moil it
not later than September 27, 1940.
All submissions become the property
of this magazine.

THIRD PRIZE
RADIO'S STEPCHILD

Why don't some alert sponsor con­
sider Friday night for his show? Or
do they think the buying public all
desert their homes on this night? It
really seems that way from the
caliber of entertainment emerging

(Continu.ed on page 57)

SECOND PRIZE
"THE LAND OF THE FREE AIRWAVES"
A lot of folks are always growling

about the commercials on our Ameri­
can radio broadcasts. Frankly, there
are times when It too, could wish
some of them were eliminated, or at
least shortened. Nevertheless, I won­
der how many of these chronic com­
plainers would prefer to have the
Government-interference - or, as in
some countries, Government-domina­
tion-of the airwaves?

After all, we enjoy the benefits and
privileges of the radio in America
because thousands of sponsors make
it possible. Philharmonic Orchestras,
dance bands, sporting events, news­
of-the-day, home helps, drama-these,
and a multitude of other interesting
and entertaining programs are ours
without cost or obligation.

So let's thank God we live in "the
land of the free (airwaves) and the
home of the brave!"-Mrs. Willis J.
Loar, Spokane. Wash.
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NEW YORK at six o'clock in Grand Central Sta­
tion, the heat of a mid-summer afternoon seep­
ing into the labyrinth of tunnels and passage­

ways choked with commuters. The radio in the club
car is tuned to the dinner hour's news broadcasts.
Passengers listen to communiques of further disaster
with a tenseness typical today of New Yorkers.

Chicago at nine in the morning, with the brisk
coldness of a wind sweeping in off Lake Michigan.
Gone is the tenseness of expression. The radio cheer­
fully typifies mid-west sentiment with the Breakfast
Club.

Omaha at ten in the morning and the radio broad­
casting a prediction that the national guard will be
mobilized. The station is filled with sailors-from
Omaha that never saw a sea? They explain excitedly
-they are naval reserves, being called to active duty.
Destination: San Pedro harbor below Los Angeles on
the California coast.

Cheyenne at nine o'clock and the air is incredibly
soft. The radio offers recordings, largely of Bing
Crosby, proof we are approaching California, which
seems to have an unlimited number of Bing's records.

Nevada on Sunday afternoon and the air between
air-conditioned cars is lifeless, stitting. The radio
stops a program of organ music, an announcer speaks
with deliberate emphasis. Winston Churchill is about
to talk from London. The club car falls silent and
over the pounding of the wheels a harsh voice begins
its fiery speech. At seventy miles an hour, across an
endless stretch of sand and sage, we hear a thunder­
ous defiance hurled at those threatening England.

Sundown and the hills actually are cloaked in the
rich purple of a Zane Grey novel. Again the car
falls silent. Walter Winchell is broadcasting and this
listener, at least, is astonished by the attention his
flashes receive.

• The editor tokes a trip from New York
to Hollywood. jotting down things seen
and heard at each end of the journey

Eight-thirty Monday morning and the new Los
Angeles station. Bing is singing now from every
radio--a variety of songs depending on the mood of
the individual station.

Hollywood and a brilliant, blinding sun that
threatens destruction through its heat and yet is
never really hot. Hollywood and a wind that is
startlingly cold at dinner, shatteringly cold by bed­
time, so that two blankets are welcome.

Hollywood which in one week produces myriad im­
pressions:

Gary Cooper's incredible thinness, a bean pole
towering above director Frank Capra.

Bette Davis' laugh at luncheon-it raises the hair
at the nape of your neck until you realize it is just
the amused laugh of a vital woman.

The similarity in looks between the Claudette Col­
bert of the screen and the Colbert in person acting at
Paramount.

Bing Crosby-his incredible shirt, his warmth of
welcome.

George Fisher, who rounds hairpin turns down
hills back of Hollywood at forty and goes on talking
as though you hadn't just choked your heart back
down into your chest.

The green of NBC's Vine Street studios.
The size of Ann Sheridan's eyes and the height of

her heels.
The leather jacket worn by John Garfield-fugi­

tive from a road construction crew.
The determination of Simone Simon playing back­

gammon in a gay and so brief bathing suit-until the
sun goes down and she starts to shiver.

The refreshing frankness of Mary Martin.
The unending vitality of John Scott Trotter.
The shattering clacking of Patsy Kelly's heels.
The whiteness of Milton BerIe's skin.
The young beauty of Ann Rutherford at the Victor

Hugo.
The music of Matty Malneck.
Joan Fontaine's insistence that you can her Mrs.

Aherne.
The husband and wife air about Kay Kyser and

Ginny Simms as they go out dancing.
Hollywood!

o



Girls bless the day when bulky, bunchy bloomers gave
way to neat, trim shorts. For girls today want greater free­
dom ... greater comfortl

That's why you'll find Kotex sanitary napkins preferred
to all other brandsl Because Kotex is less bulky than pads
made with loose, wadded filler.

Made in folds with more absorbent material where needed,
less where it isn't, Kotex fits better ... doesn't chafeI

FEEL its new softness

PROVE jts new sofety

COMPARE its new ffoHer ends

OCTOBER. 1940

W!'nod.. lIu1IL
~.

U. s.t''''-Oll'.

When you want to look swish - wear a sleek,
slinky evening dress that flatters the figure. But be­
ware of stubby·end napkins ... they're bound to make
"tell-tale" outlines! With Kotex your secret is safel
Theftat. form-fitting Kotex ends never give you away.

What's more - Kotex has a new, improved moisture­
resistant "safety-panel" for extra protection I

3 Cheers-Kotex* comes in 3 sizes ... Super­
Regular-and Junior. (With Kotex you may vary the
size pad to suit different days' needs.)

All 3 sizes offer you the comfort of softness with­
out bulk ... the confidence of flat, pressed ends ...
the protection of moisture· resistant "safety panels".
And all 3 sell lor t~ sam< lew pria!
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Great New
~ent inImprove...

Beauty Soaps

Wins Women

Everywhere!

d ler'. nO-W,
At your e.B a per~
nO eban~e to Y1T P

mons has done about every kind of
work there was to do except sit down
at the monitor board and handle the
controls. But perhaps he's best known
to Utah listeners for his six-nights-a­
week sportscast.

Dave comes from Colorado. where

Dave Simmons~ll-around sports
authority for KDYL's listeners.

".~-_#say Lovely Women
of New Camay!

--//

BEAUTY IOI.p 10 different. 10 wonderful
that women everywhere are thrilled

•.• 10 wonderful that thousands are Iwitch­
ingtonew Camay! Again and again theyspeak.
of new Camay's mildness-its unu. uallather­
ing qualities-itl ~chanting new perfume!

Let new Camay help you, 8S it is helping
olher women, to look your lovdiesl. Put its
gentle cleansing 10 work for yOll ... helping
you in your search for a lovelier sl.in!

• "New <Ama,. i• .a mild." writiN Mrs. C. T
Lawrence. Bronuille, N. Y. "'A pc.r(e<'1 bnut
~p to hdp keep my ,kin .aCt aDd radiant.

OCTOBER, 1940

service 10 Supreme Court Judge Pe­
cora's chambers, and were the guests
of honor at a reception later which
was attended by about two hundred
friends. The bride, a pretty brunette,
wore a dress of powder-blue silk.

• • •
Officials at the NBC parking lot in

Hollywood were thrown into a dither
the other evening when Irene Rich
came out from a broadcast and tound
her own car missing, but another, pre­
cisely like it, in its place. And Bar­
bara Jo Allen, the Vera Vague ot the
Chase and Sanborn show, was upset
upon arriving home to receive a tele­
phone call from NBC asking her to
please return Miss Rich's car and re­
trieve her own. "I should have real­
ized it wasn't my car," Barbara Jo
sighed. "It had a tankful of gas."

• • •
For the next dry day, try out a lime

smash, as created by Vivian FrideU,
the Mary Noble of NBC's Backstage
WilL Here's the .recipe: juice of one
lemon and one lime in a tall glass.
stir in a spoonful and a half of sugar,
fill the glass with shaved ice, pour
In seltzer to take up the blank spaces,
and garnish with a mint sprig. It
tastes good enough to be sinful.

• • •
SALT LAKE CITY-In the nine and

a half years he's worked for station
KDYL in Sail Lake City. Dave Sim-SENSENEYBy DAN

Penny Singleton lived up-or down
-to her radio character of Blondie
the other day by appearing on Malibu
Beach in a flay suit which combined
the coJors 0 beige, royal blue, Christ­
mas red, and grass green-success­
fully, too.

• • •
Betty Winkler, Girl Alone star, was

carefulJy initiated by her husband,
Bob Jennings, into the mysteries of
stud poker the other evening. He
went to aU the trouble of making her
a neat set of diagrams ot all winning
hands, and then invited two of his
poker-playing friends to come in and
deal a few hands. The diagrams werc
such a success that Betty was able to
celebrate her initiation with aU the
chips Bob and his two friends had
used to start the game.

• • •
It looks as if Arlene Francis, Budd

Hulick's partner in the What's My
Name quiz program, is about to realize
her dearest ambition. Arlene is badly
stage-struck, and in the last couple
of years has been in several Broad­
way plays. Although Arlene did good
work in them, they all flopped with
thuds that could be heard from here
to Nome, Alaska. But now she's cast
for the leading role in a new play to
be produced by The Playwright's
Company, which seldom bothers with
anything but a hit.

• • •
Two of radio's most popular young

people, Ethel Blum and Felix
Knight, are Mr. and Mrs. now. Ethel
plays the part of Betty in the Eas),
Aces sketches, and various dramatic
roles on other shows, and Felix is a
tenor who is heard regularly in New
York and frequently on network pro­
grams. They were married at a civil

RADIO AND Ttt.IlV1SIO!( MIRROR

By the time you read this, Kay St.
Gennaine, dark and beautiful
young singer on Meredith Will­

son's Musical Revue on ~C. should
have become the bride of Jack Carson,
Hollywood movie actor. The wedding
was scheduled for August 14.

• • •
The Don Ameches have 'iust had

their fourth baby-and it's another
boy, bringing them up even w.ith
those other begetters of sons, the Bmg
Crosbys. It looks as if the title of
Don's recent picture, "Four Sons,"
was prophetic after all. A clear case
of Nature being on the side of the
Twentieth Century-Fox publicity de-
partment. •••

Rudy Vallee still wants to be a
movie producer, he announces. That
was his idea a year ago when he left
his lon9-run variety hour-and now
that he s back in radio, it's still his
idea. • • •

For your "It May Happen" file:
Robert Young, of the mOVies, is talk­
ing contract with an advertising
agency to star in a comedy-mystery
radio series, starting in the Fall.

• • •
The Oscar Levants-he's the musi­

cal know-it-all of Information Please
and she's the former June Gale-are
expecting another Levant before so
very many more months ... And Karl
Swenson, NBC's Lorenzo Jones and
CBS's Lord Henry in Our Gal Sun­
day, will become a father for the sec­
ond time in Octobcr.

• • •
Aftcr many years of apartment and

hotel life, the Meredith Willsons have
at last moved into their own home.
The musical director of Good News of
1940 and his pretty wife have settled
down in thc Beverly Hills house
formerly occupied by Loretta Young.

This picture is "lust a ',oke­
but Barbara Jo A len rea Iy did
run off with Irene Rich's car.

Claire Trevor donned the proper
uniform for her Red Cross broad­
cast. Below, singer Barry Wood
week-ends at his country home.



Jimmy Melton and Fran­
cia White, eo·stars on
NBC's Telephone Hour,
display one of Jimmy's
own ancient cars at the
New York World's Fair.

•
His voice isn't good
and he stumbles over
words at the mike-but
Grady Cole of WBT is
one of the best-loved
stars in the Carolinas.

have good jobs and don't make the
most of them.

• • •
Dick Kollmar, who plays Dennis

Pierce in CBS's Pretty Kitty Kelly, is
an amateur movie-maker. He and
his wife, columnist Dorothy Kilgallen,
have written their own scenario, and
part of the home-made plot deals
with Pretty Kitty Kelly, so Dick
brings his camera to the studio and
shoots his co-workers.

• • •
TORONTO-Canada has its top

dance-bands too. For instance, how
about Mart Kenney and his Western
Gentlemen? Mart has been making
music for radio since 1927, and for
network radio since 1934, and United
States listeners have heard him fre­
quently-but he himself has never
crossed the Canadian border. At the
'moment, you can hear him every
Sunday night at 11: 30, E.D.T., pre­
senting the show he calls Rocky
Mountain Melody Time over the
Canadian network and the NBC West
Coast system.

The full name is Herbert Martin
Kenney, and a more modest, likable
guy you'd go a long way to find. He
is of medium height, fair-complected,
with brown hair and gray eyes, and
a moustache. He was born on March

8

7, 1910, in Toronto, is married, and
has two sons, Martin, Jr., 8, and
Jack,S.

Mart organized his 8resent orches­
tra in 1930, over CJ R, Vancouver,
playing in the Alexandra Ballroom.
Since then he and the boys have
played in hotels in Alberta, Regina,
Lake Louise, Vancouver, Toronto and
Banff. Mart does all the conducting
and arranging, and plays most of the
time in the band, stopping only for
tempo changes and to give instruc­
tions. He's versatile, and can play
first alto sax, baritone sax, clarinet
and flute, besides singing as a member
of his Three of a Kind trio.

• • •
A honeymoon that should have

been taken five whole years ago was
the one Laurette Fillbrandt and Russ
Young started on last month. Lau­
rette is Virginia Richman in Girl
Alone and Daisy Mae in Li'l Abner"
both on NBC, and Russ is a busy Chi­
cago announcer. Because of radio
jobs they've been unable to get away
for that wedding trip until now, five
years after they said "1 do."

• • •
The parade of different dance bands

which used to feature the MES Show
of the Week, Sundays at 6: 30 Eastern
time, will no longer be a parade when

the program resumes the end of Sep­
tember. Vincent Lopez and his or­
chestra will be in there making music
every week-and it will be all sweet
music, no swing.

• • •
When her new serial, Lone Journey,

made its air debut, authoress Sandra
Michael hied herself from New York
to Chicago for the first broadcast. She
arrived at the NBC studios on a rainy,
blustery day to find two elegant cor­
sages awaiting her-one at purple
orchids from her husband and one of
white lrom the sponsors. "And,"
mourns Sandra, "I would be wearing
a four-year-old raincoat and a bat­
tered felt hat'"

• • •
The stork played an unexpected

role in a recent script of The Gold­
bergs. Eleanor Powers Haynes, who
plays Amy in the serial, intended to
make her last appearance on the air
on a Wednesday afternoon, because
she expected to have a baby about
two weeks later. Instead, she became
a mother on Tuesday night, and Ger­
trude Berg, writer of The Goldbergs,
had to work all night and most of the
morning on a new script in which
Amy didn't appear.

• • •
CHARLOTTE, N. C.-One of the

South's most popular radio stars has
a poor speaking voice, a fumbling
way of talking, and practically no
conception of microphone technique.
He stumbles over the script, and takes
time out to explain that on his way
to the studio he got a cinder in his
eye and so can't read. Then he ~oes
on to say ~ 'The other day I ran Into
a man wnose Blue Ribbon cow got
a cinder in her eye, and-" And after
he tells that story he slips in a casual
remark about Blank & Blank's a11­
wool suits and overcoats. The next
day Blank & Blank are swamped with
people wanting to buy "those suits
Grady Cole told us about on the
radio."

They say in Carolina that Grady
Cole has a million friends, and cer­
tainJy that many people listen to him
over Charlotte's station WBT. He has
been on WBT several times a day, six
days a week, lor more than ten years,
beginning as a radio reporter for the
Charlotte News, and working up un­
til he is now head of the station's
Farm Service Bureau and master of
ceremonies on the Alarm CIQck pro­
gram which opens the station every
morning at the awesome hour of 5:30.

PeopJe think of Grady, who is only
thirty-three years old, as the man
who can solve all their problems,
from how to keep the neighbor's
chickens out of the petunia bed, to
how to get a proposal out of the boy
friend. One listener sent him the
stor:)' of her little boy, who ran across
a picture of the Last Supper. He
asked his mother for an explanation,
and when she had finished, asked,
"Were you and Daddy there?" "No,"
the mother said, and the little boy
pondered a minute. "Hmm." he said.
"I bet Grady Cole was'" That about
sums up the general attitude toward
Grady.

So many farm parents have named
their children after him that there is
a whole generation of Grady Cole
Browns and Grady Cole Smiths grow­
ing up in Carolina. And it's no won­
der that when Grady campaigned for
Red Cross funds to care for the 1937
flood victims, more than $44,000
poured in from all parts of the Caro-

(Continued on page 84)
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I was alarmed
My scalp was feeling tight and itchy ...
seemed inflamed ... and distressing /lakes
were showering down on my dark dresses.

-

And annoyed when I
realized that I had a
severe case of dan­
druff and that mere
washing didn't Sep.ffi

to bring any notice­
able improvement.

Your treatment!
Use Listerine Antiseptic and massage twice a
day! Clinical tests on men and women who
did this showed impressive results! In one
series of tests, 76% of the dandruff sufferers
showed either complete disappearance of or
marked improvement in the symptoms with·
in 30 days!

It's wonderful to go [0

parties and dance again with.
our having to worry about the
distressing symptoms of infec­
tious dandruff. And every week
I give myself a Lisrerine treat­
ment ro help guard against
infection.

many symptoms sug­
gested a possible case
of infectious dandruff
... and my docror (00­

licmed my fears and
suggested Lisrerine
Antiseptic.

Ah-h! How I enjoyed those
daily ueatments. So
antiseptic. So cleans­
ing. So cooling. So
easy. And so effec-
rive. Flakes and itch.
ingbegan to disappear.

Get after infectious dandruff now-with LISTERINE!

PilyrOJpOrllm Ollale, the
..&lIle BacillUJ" magnified
/T1I1n] IholUandJ 0/ limn.

Clinic and everyday use prove Listerine Antiseptic's value
against this scalp condition which affects so many.

Don't fool around with what may be a troublesome condition!
If you are irritated, disturbed by the distressing, uncomfort­
able sympcoms of infectious dandruff, start yOU! home Lisrerine
Treatment coday ... the medical treatment thousands use.

Just apply full strength Lisrerine Antiseptic to your scalp
mortling and night-all over! Massage the scalp and hair
vigorously, persistently. It's as easy as it is delightful.

Cooling, soothing Listerine Antiseptic-the same Listerine
which has been famous for over 50 years as an antiseptic
mouth wash and gargle-kills millions of germs associated

with the infectious type of dandruff ... including the queer
"bottle bacillus" called Pitycosporum Ovale. which outstand·
ing specialists recognize as a causa·
tive agent of infectious dandruff.

Remember, Listerine is the medi.
cal treatment which, within 30 days,
brought complete disappearance of
or marked improvement in the
symptoms of dandruff to 76% of the
men and women who used it in a
clinical test. Starr today to see what
it does for you!
I....uf.BEIlT PHAIlMACAL Co., St. Louis, Mo.
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r. (, G. W"'. Hop". Soap. ' ••#0.
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By day, hundreds of feet shuflled up
the stone steps to the church door;
by night you saw the dark mass of its
.olid frame structure. sharp against
the city's refleeted glow on the sky,
And day and night, a lamp burned in
the window of the Reverend Dr, John
Ruthledge's study in the parsonage.'

Ellen, Dr. Ruthledge's house­
keeper, complained bItterly that the
constantly burning lamp meant a
criminal wasle of good electricity.
But the Doctor only smiled at her.
He would have mortgaged all he
possessed in the world-which, truth
to tell, was not so very much-to
keep that lamp burning.

It was only an ordinary and
rather homely table-lamp, made
and given to the Doctor by Pas­
quali, one of his parishioners; but it
was also a symbol. Working at his
desk, he was always conscious of
the light at his back, sending its
friendly beam out to greet every
wayfarer, of no matter what creed
or slaUon in life. The Doctor liked
the universality of that lamp. It was
like his church, impartially extend­
tng its welcome to everyone who
glimpsed it, to lhose with whom the
Doctor was familiar and to those
unknown to him.

He could almost visualize lhe
stresses, the strong conflicting tides,
of the life in Five POints. Hundreds
of people. living close to one an­
other, crowded so that they jostled
physically as well as spiritually;
each with his own story. his own
hopes and fears. And yet not en­
tirely his own. for everyone
had his impact upon his neighbor.
So many of these people were
lonely, yet none of them was really
alone.

Even in the sanctuary of his
study, writing Sunday's sermon in
his neat, flowing script, he felt their
presence. Even there, they were
with him-Ned Holden, Rose Kran­
sky and her father and mother and
brother, Fredrika Lang, Ellis Smith,
Paul Burns whom he had never met
-all these and many others.

He dipped his pen; then, in tbe
act of putting it again to paper, he
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of lovable Dr. Ruthledge and

the unforgettable people of

Five Points will bring some­

thing new into your own life

• Begin radio's great drama

of human souls-this story

ONCE Five Points had been the
heart of the city. The found­
ers had planned it to be a

focus. a central place of beauty.
and lhey had so arranged things
thal five streets had their begin­
nings here, springing out like the
rays of a great five-pointed star.

But the streets were narrow, and
factories sprang up in the hollow
below Five Points, and the wealthy
people of lhe city turned lheir backs
on the smoke and the smell, and
moved away to higher ground
where the streets were broader and
the air sweeter. The big stores
followed them. The buildings that
were left behind fell away into ruin
and decay, and soot and grime
blurred the clean lines of once­
proud structures. Men who worked
in the factories brought their fam­
ilies into houses that had been
owned (and in some cases were still,
though the fact wasn't advertised)
by the wealthy founders of the city.
Ballrooms and drawing-rooms were
cut up into many tiny cells in each
of which whole families slept.
Ground floors were remade into
scores of mean. dark shops where
shoddy fabrics and odorous foods
were sold.

The five streets leading from Five
Points swarmed with a polyglot
rqixture of races and creeds.
Through the steamy summers and
the bilter winters lhey kept the dis­
trict alive with their clamor-stri­
dent, vulgar, brawling, and vital.

Only the church and the parson­
age. at the corner of Grand Boule­
vard Drive, remained unchanged.
Solid, wedded alike to the ground on
which they stood and lhe sky which
hung above them, they were im­
mutable, safe and certain in the
shifting currents of life about them.

Even in the quiet of his study, Dr.
Ruthledge felt the strong conflict­
ing tides of life in Five Points.



only slumbering beneath the veneer
of decency which Dr. Ruthledge's
training had imparted. Or it might
be that he himself had escaped them
but would pass them on to his chil­
dren.

He had tried to express this fear
to Mary's father, and as was to be
expected, he had received what
comfort the older man could give.
III know you better than you know
yourself, Ned:' Dr. Ruthledge had
said. IIAnd I know you are clean
and fine. So put those fears away.
They are your greatest dangers­
as fear is always man's greatest
danger:'

"Then you wouldn't object if I
asked Mary to marry me?"

"Of course not, my boy! It would
make me very happy. But-I do
think you should wait, and try to
conquer this foolish dread-this ob­
session-about your parentagc. As
long as it is there you are not a
whole man. You are carrying some­
thing with you that at any moment

may rise up and strike
you . .. and Mary."

He had taken the
minister's advicc, and
had tried to wail. The
novel had helped. Writ­
ing it had brought him
a sense of achievement,
and had turned his mind
away from the dark
thoughts where danger
lurked. It had seemed,
for a while, that when it
was finished he might
be able to go to Mary,
unafraid.

Then Ellis Smith had
come to Five Points-a stranger, an
artist, who had given his name at
first only as "Mr. Nobody from No­
where." He had walked into the
chapel one evening when Mary was
playing the organ, and had fainted
at her feet. For a week after that
he had stayed in the parsonage, re­
cuperating from the exhaustion and
hunger that had caused his col­
lapse, and then he had taken a room
in a nearby tenement, and found a
job in the paint factory. He seemed
to have every intention of staying
in Five Points-and since his ar­
rival, it seemed to Ned, Mary had
changed....

It would have comforted him if
he had been able to read Ellis
Smith's thoughts at that very mo­
ment. In his tenement room, across
the street from the church, Ellis was
thinking of Mary Ruthledge-but
only t1eetingly, with half his mind.
The sound of the organ, being
played in the chapel below, threaded
through the ceaseless hum of tene­
ment life, and he remembered Mary
as he had first seen her-bright

MP.S. KRANSKY

ledge's house and met
the shy, big-eyed, si,,­
year-old Mary.

But-there he came
up against the Fear.
Morbid fear, that was
what Dr. Ruthledge had
called it, on the one
time he could bring
himself to confide in
the older man. Morbid
it might be, but that
made it no less reaL

Perhaps it was a
childhood memory­
perhaps only a dream.
But there was a vision
he could not erase, of a

squalid room, a man whose smile
was cruel and at the same time
weak. Had that man been his
father? Had the woman that he
remembered less clearly--only that
she had been a sad presence in
his childhood-had she been his
mother?

Other than that dim memory­
if it was a memory­
he knew only that he
had been abandoned
when he was six or
seven years old, had
been given sanctuary by
Dr. Ruthledge. The pas­
tor of Five Points had
told him, "I never met
your father, Ned. But
I knew your mother­
and she was a very
lovely lady."

"But if you knew her,
can't you tell me about
her?" Ned had insisted.
"What was she like?
Why did she leave me with you? Is
Holden my real name?" The ques­
tions boiled up to his lips.

Dr. Ruthledge had shaken his
head sadly. "I'm sorry, Ned. 1 wish
I could tell you more."

The unanswered question, the
intuitive knowledge that Dr. Ruth­
ledge was hiding something from
him, had combined to increase Ned's
fear. A lovely lady? But how
could she have been, if she had

abandoned her child?
Or if she had loved the
man he remembered?
Wi th the uncompromis­
ing sternness of youth,
he judged an unknown
woman, and condemned
her.

In himself he felt
none of the cruelty and
debauchery that were
in the face of the man
in his memory. But it
might be that ugly
things were sleeping in
his soul, bequeathed to
him by his parents and

ROSE KRANSKY

paused thoughUully,
feeling anew the sense
of loss that had first
come when Ned Holden
annow.nced that he
wanted to leave the
parsonage and 1ive by
himself, The parsonage
had been Ned's home
ever since the day when
the Doctor had taken
him in, a ragged, fright­
ened lad whose parents
had deserted him. WIth
Mary. the Doctor's
motherless daughter, he MARY RUTH LEDGE
had gone to school and
played and fought, until
-suddenly it seemed-they were
both adults, and Ned had found
himself a reporter's job on the big­
gest afternoon newspaper. He could
still have stayed on at the parson­
age, of course, but as he had told
the Doctor, his brow wrinkling with
youthful sincerity:

uYou've done too much for me al­
ready. I want to stand on my own
two feet ... just to see if I can.
Anyway, I'd like to get a furnished
room somewhere-it doesn't have
to be very big or fancy-and live
with myself for a change. Besides,
I've got some writing I want to
do...."

In his room on the other side of
the city, Ned Holden, unaware that
he was in the Doctor's thoughts, ran
a frantic hand through his dark,
tumbled hair and glared at the
typewriter as if it were his personal
enemy. At the top of the sheet of
gray copy-paper it held were the
numerals 125. A hundred and
twenty-five pages of the novel had
gone perfectly, and now he was
stuck! For a week he hadn't been
able to get through 125 and into 126.

Of course, he reminded himself
savagely, he lmew well enough
why he could not work. The sweeUy
grave face of Mary Ruthledge
came between him and the words
he was trying to set down; came not
as an inspiration, but as a vision of
something that was unattainable.
If he lost Mary, nothing
else--neither his job on
the paper nor his novel
-was worth striving
for.

He could go now­
this minute-to the Five
Points parsonage and
ask her to marry him.
At least, her answer
would banish uncer­
tainty. He would know
then if he would have
to forget the love that
had shaped hIS whole
life, ever since he had
first come to Dr. Ruth-
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head bent over her music, slim
hands flying over the keyboard and
body swaying as her feet manipu­
lated the pedal keys. "51. Cecilia,"
he had called her.

He was not, however, in love with
her. Ellis Smith, he would have told
you himself, had iost all power to
love. The girl who would prove this
belief of his to be a fallacy had not
yet entered his Jife.

Like Ned, he was working. A
sheet of paper was tacked to a
drawing-board in front of him; on it
he was sketching in charcoal an ar­
rangement of bowl and fruit and
paring knife which lay on his table.
An unfinished oil portrait of Mary
was propped up against an easel in
one corner of the room. That was
Mary Ruthledge to Ellis: a model, a
face whose delicate contours he
cQuld, perhaps, set down on canvas.

AS he shaded in the handle of the
M. paring knife, he heard a sudden
outburst of angry voices from the
flat below. The Kranskys again. Why
was it that people who loved each
other dearly could succeed in hurt­
ing each other so? It was only love
that made the Kranskys quarrel­
the love of old Abe and Mrs. Kran­
sky for their headstrong, ambitious
daughter, Rose. They set their own
standards for her, and expected her
to live up to them; and when she
chafed at their restraints, neither
generation could understand the
other.

The Kranskys and the Ruthledges
were almost the only friends Ellis
Smith had made in Five Points,
which did not take quickly to what
it did not understand, and em­
phatically did not understand this
thin, intense young man with the
cynical mouth and the tragic eyes.
His speech, his manner, and his
shabby, once-expensive clothing all
marked him for a world far removed
from that of Five Points. Curiosity
went completely unsatisfied, how­
ever. Not even Dr. Ruthledge, re­
cipient of so many confidences,
knew that Ellis Smith's real name
was Gordon Ellis, or that he had
deliberately disinherited himself
from his wealthy family and cast
himself adrift, to succeed or fail on
his own abilities.

It had been a good move. He
knew that now. For the first time
in a rather useless life, He· was
happy in his day-time job at the
paint factory, and in his night-time
one of painting"drawing, sketching.
Bent over his drawing board, he
hummed, tunelessly.

Heavy footsteps tramped up the
stairs and past his door. Subcon­
sciously, his mind registered the
fact that Fredrika Lang, in the next
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room, was receiving a visitor.
Fredrika Lang trembled at the

knock on the flimsy wood of her
door. She knew too well who it
was, and she knew that if she did
not respond the knocking would go
on, louder and louder, until its noisy
rhythm spread out to vibrate all
through the tenement, all through
Five Points, until at last it reached
the ears of the one person who must
not hear it.

Once more she berated herself for
yielding to the impulse to return to
Five Points. She should have known
that Paul would guess where she
had gone, would follow her, would

make himself a constant menace to
the happiness of her son.

Wearily, she got off the tumbled
.bed, turned the yellow flame of the
gas- jet higher, and opened the door.
Paul Holden, who now called him­
self Paul Burns, cast her a brief,
smirking glance, then lounged into
the room.

"Good evening, my dear. Don't
you think you could arrange a more
wifely greeting?"

"I've told you," she said, standing
stiffly beside the door, which swung
shut of its own weight, Uthat I don't
think of you as my husband any
more. I (Continued on page 59)

"Mary-" was all Ned could
say. "Mary!" And without
question, she come to him.



You'll find Edgor ot just obout ony
Hollywood function that's fun. At the
Ice Show with NBC star Helen Wood.

A date with Bergen may mt;Qn riding on his .fire.red
motor-<:ycle. Fay Mac1<enli':. seem~ 10 be enjoyihlj it.

The Rumpus Room was designed strict·
Iy for fun. Here Edgor relaxes as
ventriloquist and ploys mogician

practically any piece of machinery that he can take
apart and try to put together again.

If you asked Bergen why he has never made marriage.
he would be sure to fire back some outrageous excuse,
such as he gives for owning his horse, "Chief:" "He
kicked me once. I bought him SO I could starve him to
death." The truth is, Bergen is having entirely too
much fun to settle down. With and without the ladies­
but mostly with.

For the mere fact that Cupid has never been quick
enough on a power dive to wing him doesn't disqualify
Edgar Bergen as a ladies' man. On the contrary, Bergen
likes coffee and he likes tea; he likes the girls and the
girls-well-they are scattered all over Hollywood at
this very moment, staring at the telephone and heaving
long, wishful sighs. They know it may never ring for
weeks with the other end saying, "Edgar Bergen speak­
ing"-but still it might. And if you ask them exactly
why it's worth aU the suspense you get swamped by a
rush of such gush as: "the sweetest man in the world!"
and u a perfect gentleman!" and "a circus of fun!" until
you begin to get the general idea. Beau Bergen is a
ladies' man, whether he knows it or not.

Late one recent night the gently snoring citizens of
Beverly Hills bolted upright in their beds as a roaring
series of explosions rumbled up the canyon walls and
shimmied palatial windows that clung there.

Hazy about just whether the Japs had landed at last
or a swarm of Heinkel bombers had considerably over­
shot Scapa Flow, the citizens peered timorously from
their darkened windows. They saw what looked like
a wobbly comet snorting and leaping down the famous
Beverly bridle path.

Astride the comet perched a top-hatted, white-lied
young man. Clutching his streaming coat tails for dear
life a sweet young thing in a filmy evening gown
shrieked with delight as she bounced behind.

The citizens retired again (Continued on page 66)
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He's rich, he's famous. and more important, he's good natured and
good looking too. Why, when he'd make such a perfect husband (with
a beautiful new home) does Beau Bergen prefer to remain single?

Left, Edgar's blue and yellow liv­
ing room; right, his bedroom. "'ote
Charlie's wooden "Oscar" on the des~.

By
KIRTLEY BASKETTE

RADIO AND TELEVISION MIRROR

ON the dresser in Edgar Bergen's bedroom stand
the photographs of two girls. They are the only
two pictures in the room and they flank the

mirror where Hollywood's perennial bachelor stands
every morning to knot his tie and dress his sparse
blond hair.

They are neatly framed in silver, but a close look
reveals a few frayed edges and some tell-tale yellow
spots. When you notice further that the ladies are
adorned with fluffy ruffles, oriole-nest coiffures and
demure, adoring expressions-you may begin to wonder
who in the world they are.

H so, you have nothing on Edgar Bergen.
He hasn't the faintest idea himself. He found them

one time in an old trunk!
That a brace of ever-lavin' but absolutely unidentified

beauties should hold down the most intimate spot in
Edgar Bergen's house (when scores of very real and
quite easily located girls in Hollywood and around the
country sigh wistfully for that honor) is Bergen's own
sly joke to himself at the eternally fancy free state of
his heart.

Thirty-six last February, never wed, rich, famous,
popular, witty, courtly, full of fun, star of Sunday
night's Chase and Sanborn show heard over NBC,
perfeclly dispositioned and good looking, too, Edgar
Bergen is by all odds the most eligible bachelor in
Hollywood. Yet today he is as far from matrimony as
when he was working his way through Northwestern
University or traveling the tank town vaudeville circuit
on the three-a-day.

If you tracked down the strings of his heart, you
would find them leading to his mother, his brothers, a
wooden scamp named Charlie McCarthy, "Puppschen,"
a Doberman pinscher madonna, and UBingo," a wise
black cat. Others would tie on to a collection of old
magic tricks, four professional movie cameras, a fire
engine-red motorcycle, a littered up workshop and
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true health for women that

but there's a lesson in what
of overwork are ominous signposts
of more serious trouble to come, You
hav<, to heed them, if you are going
to save all the things that make life
worth living: youth, beauty, and
your essential vitality, Over-rule
the doctor', orders for too long, and
they're gone. Gone for good."

I wondered, as Joan spoke, how
many other women-not Hollywood
stars, but houseWives and steno­
graphers and women in the every­
day walks of lif<>-<lesperately need
that same realization,

Arc you really well?
You aren't, unless you can say

truthfully that your body has a
fresh. unwearied zest-that you do
not suffer from that too-familiar
"dragged-out" feeling - that, In

short, you are not tired. You may
not be ill, but you do need a rest.
Your body is giving you the warn­
ing signals that mean "overwork."

Il seems impossible, alwilYs, to
stop working, All of us are so busy
in this (Continued on page 80)
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notion that she, who had always
been so superbly healthy, should
upset her own plans and those of
the people who worked with her.
The play was opening in San Fran­
cisco in a few days, rehearsals were
still ~01O~ on and she couldn't pas­
si bly be spared. On her bedside
table were· two fat motion picture
scnpts, proof that her movie bosses,
too, were urging her to hurry up
and work, work, work!

All these excellent reasons for
g<,tting up and going back to work
only made Joan's doctor shake his
head more decIdedly. And all he
said were those familiar words:

·'Young lady, there is nothing so
important as your health!"

And though Joan hadn't realized
she was really ill, she found out
that the doctor-as always-was
right!

"I'm grateful that I realized It
before it was too late," Joan told
me one day a few weeks later, "I
didn't know that the first symptoms
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BUT doctor, 1 simply can't stop
working!"

Joan Blondell was lying 10

bed in Ml. ZIOn hospItal in San
Francisco. Solicitous friends had
rushed her there the night before,
when in the midst of last-minute
rehcarsal~ for "Goodbye to Love,"
the play ~he was doing with her
sIster, Gloria, she had quietly folded
up in a limp heap in the center of
the stage.

The chart on the bottom of her
bed read "Nervous Exhaustion."
Just a fancy name for plain over­
work. And the doctor who attended
her said the remedy was very sim­
ple: all she had to do was to stop
working,

But Joan couldn't stop working,
and she didn't think it was nf"ces­
sary anyway. She wasn't I'ick, she
pointed out. Just a little tired, Cer­
tainly not in such bad shape that
she had to call ofT all her duties
and crawl into bed.

She scofTed, rather angrily, at the

YOtlRti ZL

you can't afford to iCJnore

Joan Blondell learned about

• You may think you are-

• Joan hod always token her abounding
vitality for granted-ontil she was
warned of the danger of losing it.

• Right, with her two children, Ellen
and Norman; for right, Joan and hub­
by Dick Powell enjoy the kind of rest­
ful vacation thot the doctor ordered,



• As vital as the strategy of war itself is

the struggle against tremendous odds of American

newscasters to bring you the truth about European chaos

By KATHERINE RANKIN

Yau know his voice.
You heard it just before Ed­

ward VIII, King of England and
Emperor of India, announced his in­
tention of abdicating his throne to
marry the woman he loved.

You heard it just before Neville
Chamberlain, then prime minister
of Great Britain, told the world the
result of the Munich conference.

You heard it again, broken with
horror and tension, on the first night
of England's entrance into her sec­
ond war with Germany. giving Qut
the British Admiralty's statement of
the sinking of the Athenia.

You heard it when the German
armies marched through Denmark.
You heard it when Rotterdam fell.
You heard it, taut with strain, dur­
ing the retreat of the British from
Dunkerque.

It comes on the air after the in­
troduction of the American an­
nouncer of NBC, IIAnd now we shall
call in London. The next voice you
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will hear will be that of our repre­
sentative in the English capital, Mr.
Fred Bate. Go ahead, London!"
Almost always it is the forerunner
of news of world-stirring impor­
tance, the herald of a world em­
pire.

It sounds like an English voice,
carefully modulated, authentically
Mayfair. It should, for Mr. Fred
Bate has lived in London for a long
time. He's a veteran of Britain's
premier crack regiment, the Cold­
stream Guards. He's the intimate
friend and companion of royalty.
From his voice and his social loca­
tion you'd probably think him a
product of the West End of London.

He isn't.
He rose to high fortune from the

great West Side of Chicago.
Back in the days when Joe How­

ard was singing HI Wonder Who's
Kissing Her Now" at the old La­
Salle Theater on East Madison
Street, Fred Bate was eating ten-

cent lunches at a bakery on West
Madison Street. He was a kid then
in McKinley High School. Even in
that faraway time, though, he was
a young man with a destiny. He
knew it.

At seventeen he thought the pen
was mightier than the sword. Be­
fore he was through high school he
was doing commercial cartoons. If
you knew Chicago in those days
you'll remember one of his master­
pieces. All the billboa;'ds of the
town were placarded with Fred
Bate's drawing, a fantastic sketch
of a wild-eyed young man dragging
by the hand an obviously-willing
young woman as he called to her,
"Come on, Min, let's go to River­
view!"

Riverview was Chicago's biggest
amusement park. Fred Bate worked
there during that summer vacation
as assistant press agent. When he
wasn't sketching cartoons for the
park's (Continu.ed on page titi)
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• Janet Murrow refused to leave her
husband when CBS arranged to evacu­
ate all the wives of its reporters.

By

• Meet two men who shoulder the lion's

share of responsibility in the task of broadcasting

the war-Fred Bate of NBC and Edward R. Murrow of CBS

/fER a blacked-out night, the
thin light of dawn is creeping
up over the land of England­

over the hedgerows and sturdy oaks
and grassy meadows of the country­
side, over the smoke and grime of
London and the huge industrial
cities of the Midlands, over the
gray, oily ripples of the Thames,
over the Channel and over all the
big, skyward-pointing guns. It is
half-past three in England, and a
slender, intense-looking man is sit­
ting in front of a microphone in the
Columbia Broadcasting System's
London office, saying:

"Hello, America. This is Edward
R. Murrow."

It's three-thirty in London.
Across three thousand miles of toss­
ing sea, it is ten-thirty in New York
-along toward the end of the eve­
ning, nearly bed-time for all the
folks who must be up and working
the next morning. It's nearly bed­
time for Ed Murrow too. But unlike
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his working compatriots in New
York, he won't get eight hours of
sleep. He'll be lucky if he gets four,
and more likely it will be three or
even two. Or maybe none at all, if
something should happen.

The time when Ed Murrow wor­
ried about not getting enough sleep
is past-long past He's pretty well
used to it now, and he has more im­
portant things on his mind. He
might very easily worry about
whether the office where he works
or the apartment building where he
lives will still be left standing, brick
on brick, by the time another British
dawn rolls around. As a mattcr of
fact, he doesn't worry much about
that, either.

Chicfly concerning him at the mo­
ment, and at all moments, is his
job. For Ed Murrow is European
Director for the Columbia Broad­
casting System, and he must keep
his finger on thc pulse of all Europc.
He must get the news, hc must get

it straight, he must write it, he must
submit it to the censors, he must.
clear the time for broadcasting it to
the United States, and he must talk
it into a microphone. Of course he
has assistants, but not as many as
you'd expect. And anyway, he's the
boss. Seeing that things run right
is his responsibility, and no one
else's.

It wasn't like this in the old days
-away back in 1937 when Ed first
went to London as CBS' European
director. Then his job, while impor­
tant enough, was a matter of ar­
ranging quaint broadcasts like an
interview with a London cabby, or
an on-the-spot show which was ac­
curately titled. "Saturday ight in
the Spread Eagle Pub at Little Bar­
field, Sussex." Or he would sec to
it that George Bernard Shaw or
H. G. Wells or the current party
whip in the House of Commons was
persuaded to say a few well-chosen
words for (Continued on page 68)
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• Eagerly. this famaus star seized the incredible chance that offered the

only possible escape from her bitter. hateful marriage-never thinking

that some day. for love's sake. she would be forced to confess her secret

I DON'T like this business of
having to make a date every
time I want to see you," Paul

said. "Let's get married."
There they were, the words I'd

been dreading for weeks. They
seemed to hover there in the air,
clamoring for an answer. And I
had no answer to give.

The possibility that Paul would
ask me to marry him had been
haunting me for a long time, ever
since that day when he first kissed
me. It happened at the radio sta­
tion, in a studio full of people. I
had just finished singing the last
number on our program, one of the
Schubert lieder, and the control man
had given the Off-the-Air signal,
when Paul jumped off the conduc­
tor's stand, threw his baton into the
air, caught me to him and kissed me.
To the others, it might have seemed
that he was just showing a slightly
over-enthusiastic appreciation for
my singing. But not to me. There
was something magic in that kiss,
something that startled both of us.
I knew what it meant and it fright­
ened me. I had worried about it,
but that had got me nothing.

And now, there were those words,
waiting to be answered.

ell can't marry you, Paul," I said
at last. "I-it's so hard to say-"
I didn't quite know how to go on
and, because I didn't know, I
plunged right into it. "You don't

• Only a small handbag, embossed
with my initials-yet it was to change
the entire future course of my life.

even know who I am. I'm-well,
I'm dead. I've been dead for over
a year."

Paul grinned at me. He bur­
rowed deeper into the armchair
with his shoulders and stretched his
long legs closer to the fire and just
grinned.

"Well," he said, "if you've been
dead for over a year, all I can say
is that you're a pretty nice spook
and I'd much rather he married to
you than to a lot of live gals I've
seen."

He wasn't taking me seriously.
He was expecting to hear some silly,
feminine twaddle that he could
brush away with a kiss.

"Please, darling," I begged.
"You've got to listen. I told you the
truth. I'm dead. When I tell you
who I really am, you'll see how im­
possible the whole thing is."

HAll right, Spook," Paul grinned.
"Who are you?"

"Well," I took a deep breath.
"My name isn't Janet Ware. I just
took that name a year ago." Then
I told him my real name, the name
of the girl he thought was dead.

IT began a long time ago. I was
seventeen. It makes me laugh a

little to think of what a raw, tow­
headed kid I was when I arrived in
New York. It makes me a little
sad, too. I had nothing, no money,
no experience, no friends. I did
have my voice, however, and a
scholarship to study with one of the
finest teachers in the country.

I'll skip over the first part, there
was nothing unusual about it. I
got myself a small, shabby room in
a shabby, old house and, because I
had to eat, I got a job in a depart­
ment store. And I began my les­
sons.

My teacher turned out to be a
wonderful, white-haired, old man,
to whom people were voices and
very little else. For a long time, he
never even thought of asking me
how I lived. He was very excited
about my voice and since I had to
take my lessons in the evenings

when his other work was finished,
very often he would work with me
for two or three hours, instead of
the one hour my scholarship called
for. Of course, working so hard,
singing so long four evenings a
week, in addition to my eight hours
a day at the store, was a strenuous
routine. I lost a lot of weight and
began to look peaked and strained.
It began to affect my voice and the
old man noticed it.

So, one evening, we had a long
talk instead of a lesson. He looked
grave all through my story of h0'l'
I was Jiving and when I got through,
he shook his head and pondered.
Then he snapped his fingers.

"You must make some money," he
said.

I could only smile. I knew that.
But how?

"Radio," he announced.
"But I don't know anything about

radio," I said. "It's a very difficult
medium-and my voice isn't ready
-and-"

The old man pooh-poohed my
objections. "All you need is a little
coaching for radio," he said. "And
I know just the man for you."

"Coaches have to be paid, too,"
I said.

"Hmm, yes," the old man said.
"But I will take care of this one."
He went to the telephone and
dialed a number. "Hello," he said.
"John? This is Grazzi. Fine, fine:
John, I'm sending a girl named
Meredith James to you. I want you
to give her a few hours of coaching
in radio technique. But be careful! I
don't want her voice ruined. All
we want is some radio technique so
she can get work right away. And
you send the bills to me, so none of
your financial acrobatics. Hear?"

And that's how I met John
Custis.

You probably know about him.
He's the highest paid radio coach in
the business. He's built up a repu­
tation for being able to train anyone
to sing for radio, no matter how
small the voice--or how had. All he
requires in his pupils is a half-
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way decent ear for music-and
money.

I should have been forewarned
by Grazzi's attitude toward John
Custis. The old man looked on
John as a very clever charlatan.
But I was very young. I still be­
lieved that people were generally
good, if you let them be. Besides,
John Custis didn't look like a char­
latan to me.

I met him the next morning at his
studio, as Grazzi had arranged. The
moment I saw him coming toward
me across the wide, thickly car­
peted studio, his hand stretched out
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• Tony held me close, pressing me to
him, his lips seeking mine hungrily.

for mine and a gentle, half smile on
his lips, my impression was that he
had been deeply hurt at some time.
He was so handsome and, somehow,
so sad. His voice was very low and
had a soft, sad quality, too.

He Jed me to the piano and tested
my voice for range. Then he made
me sing a couple of songs. As I
stood there singing, his eyes took on
life, they glowed almost. The sad­
ness gave way to a look of happi­
ness. I thought it was my singing

that had affected him so much
and it made me very proud to be
able to erase the unhappiness from
his eyes so easily. How could I
guess what he had in his mind? I
knew nothing about him.

John Custis coached me for four
weeks. I worked on a microphone
in his studio. I studied the numbers
he selected for me. They weren't
good numbers, but they were all
flashy-what we call "bravura"
numbers, lots of trills and runs and
high notes. And after four weeks,
John himself took me to a radio net­
work for an audition.
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It all happened so fast. And it
was all so easy. Suddenly, I was a
discovery. I got a contract with the
radio station. My name began to
appear in all the papers with sur­
prising regularity, always coupled
with the name of John Custis, who
was credited with having discov­
ered me.

OF course, after awhile, I thought
I could stop taking lessons from

John. But he wouldn't hear of it.
·'Merry. darling," he said when I

mentioned leaving him, "you're a
singer. You think because you have
that contract you're all set for the
future. But you don't know radio,
the polItics, the red-tape. I do.
Let me handle all those things for
you. You just sing."

So, just to keep things business­
like, I signed a contract making
John my manager and there was
never any morc talk of leaving him.
Grazzi was furious with me. John
went right on coaching me, select­
ing the numbers I was to do on the
air, advising me, telling me what to
wear and where to live. He was

• And then I told him my reol nome-the
nome of the girl he thought was dead.

!
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very clever. Old Grazzi was right
about him, but I didn't see that until
much later. Until too late.

I didn't see then that John was
doing everything he could to keep
me dependent on him. I didn't
realize that I was happy to be with
him only because I was lonely and
there was no one else. Nor did I
know that since my "discovery,"
pupils had been flocking to him,
some with talent, some utterly hope­
less, but all of them acceptable to
John. I didn't know then that John
didn't care how he made his money
as long as he made a lot of it.

I never questioned my feelings
for John until that night when he
drove me out into the country and
asked me to marry him. The top
was down and the summer night
was soft around us. There was just
enough light from the moon to show
me his face had that sad look on it
and as he talked in that gentle way
he had sometimes, I felt that he was
horribly afraid I was going to hurt
him.

Now, looking back on it all, I
can't find any excuse for what I did.

I can tell myself that I was young
and foolish and romantic. But
nothing alters the fact that I knew
I didn't love John, knew it even
while he was begging me to mar­
ry him, while he was leaning over
me, hiS nervous, supplicating hands
playmg on my arms, my shoulders,
drawing me closer and holding me
light against his tense body. He
was kissing me and his kisses didn't
mean anything. But I was young,
just young enough to be noble. I
couldn't bear the thought of hurting
him. He had been so good to me,
so kind, so unselfish. I felt that I
had to repay him.

And so, I married him.
At first, it wasn't so bad. There

must be a certain satisfaction, a cer­
tain compensation, in being noble, I
guess. Anyway, it kept me going
for almost a year.

Then, gradually, John became
more and more possessive. He was
insanely jealous. He flew into tan­
trums on the slightest provocation.
A cruel, sadistic streak in him be­
gan to come to the surface. I think
he suspected that I didn't love him
and that made him more and more
aggressive in his love making, as
though he thought he could break
down my resistance by the sheer
force of his caresses.

Our private life became just a
succession of horrible scenes, when
John would scream and rave at me.
Often, I was on the point of leaving
him. At such times, he would break
down and cry. It's terrible watching
a man cry. And I'd get the feeling
that it was all my fault and I'd feel
sorry for him and give in to him and
we'd have peace for awhile.

Not that John's hold over me was
purely this emotional one. No, he
had me in the hollow of his hand in
every way, There was that con­
tract I had signed with him. I
didn't realize what kind of a con­
tract this was until nearly two years
after I'd been married to him. Then,
one day after a violent scene, I told
him I was going to divorce him.

HOh, you are, are you1" he
screamed at me. "And what are
you going to live on after you get
your divorce?"

Naturally, I said I still had my
work. By that time I was plan­
ning a concert tour and studying
very hard with Grazzi.

"You won't have any work," John
announced. Hyou won't have any
work, because I'll see to it that you
don't."

uI have contracts," I said.
"Sure," he said. "And you have

one with me. Better read it over
carefully."

I not only read the contract my­
self, I went (Continued on page 75)
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DID YOU EVER
• Presentinq a deliqhtfully qay tune that we're bettinq will add still more fame
to the reputation of its eo-author and introducer, orchestra leader Woody Herman

These are thin/(S 1m do - ing more and more

Lyrics by
BOB MUSEL

WOODY HERMAN

Chorus

Music by
LIONEL RAND
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• The Fashionable Forlies--Irene, star of radio's Glorious One, heard Sunday nights over the NBC-Blue
network, and recently starred in MGM's "Morlal Storm," is proof that the mature woman of today
can be just as smart as her young daughter. For summer days, Miss Rich wears this triple sheer frock.
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• She's the unpredictable,
unconventional and com­
pletely deliCJhtful Martha
Scott, who proves you can
be a CJreat star without
CJlamour, even in Hollywood

By HOWARD SHARPE

Yau simply ca.n't believe It about
Martha Scott. The whole
thing's too Improbable.

When you find out what there is
to know about this girl, you learn
not only the upside down story of
Hollywood's Helen Hayes-as they
call her Qut there-but also of
radio's Alice Blair. Alice comes to
you through Martha's voice in the
afternoon, just as you finish your
dusting; and you listen, millions of
you.

For Martha Scoll went back to
radio, where she got her start, after
she'd been signed right into wealth
and glory by the movie fellows. She
went back because she's a girl with
ideals. She understands that those
day-by-day radio serials bring a lot
of pleasure to women everywhere.
Listeners know Alice Blair as
Martha's voice; if Martha slopped
talking, Alice-who is a very alive
and meaningful person to so many
of you-would die.

Besides, young Miss Scott (she's
twenty-four, to be exact) isn't go­
ing to be flattered and ballyhooed
by enthusiastic critics into believing
she's Hollywood's White Hope until
she sees it happen. "Not on one pic­
ture, or even three," she said. llI'm
going to keep an out, in case I'm
like a meringue on its fourth day."
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Shrewd, that one, along with her
ideals.

The first time I saw her (on the
"Howards of Virginia" location)
Martha was a stunning Southern
belle dressed in chic riding clothes
of the Revolutionary period and gal­
loping horse-back down a trail
toward a bevy of rolling cameras.
Side-saddle, which is the hardest
way.

Three hours later I came upon an
unspectacular young lady dressed in
slacks and without glamour. She
looked a little like one of the script
girls, except that her face was more
distinctive than any script-girl's
face ever was (square-jawed, high­
browed, with disturbingly intelli­
gent eyes)-and she was looking
speculatively up into a tree.

"Hi," I said. Then, of course:
"What's up there?"

"Nothing. Somebody said if I

climbed a tree this afternoon I
wouldn't be stiff tomorrow from
riding."

"Haven't been on a horse for a
while, hmm?"

"I have never been on a horse.
Until today," She limped into the
sun and sat down. "I hurt," she
added reflectively.

The sun up in Santa Cruz, Cali­
fornia, is nice and warm, and there
are pine trees all around and if
you're on a hill you can look down
at the bay, too. Martha and I sat,
looked, and talked about her (or the
rest of the afternoon.

But maybe I'd better tell you her
story from the beginning, in a
straight line, so you don't get con­
fused. It's a nice sort of tale, wi th
its dominant overtone of love and
its undertones of sacrifice, of great
friendship, of struggle and of near
despair. (Continued on page 55)
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• Huge pockets and tie closing that
are held by copper rings, distinguish
this dressy coot of rust-colored wool
with matching felt hot. Right, Mary's
polo coot has the new, ample fulness
and shoulder yoke. It closes at the
neckline and has a detachable hood.

#£/115 HJR rALL
"The selection of a fall coat is

most important, for it can make or
break your entire wardrobe. Sport
coats will have a boxy, broad­
shouldered look, and often will be
collarless. Short, boxy models will
predominate among fur coats-they
will be sans collars and will have
open sleeves and deep pockets.

"Fall frocks will feature nearly
every fabric and color. Sleeves will
have many new details."

Hats will be perky, a bit gay and
surely becoming, says Miss Head.

These designer tips coupled with
the photographs of Mary's ward­
robe are Good News for Fall.

RADIO MIRROR brings you exclu­
sive photos of Mary Martin's
new fall clothes which were

designed by Edith Head for Mary
to wear in her new Paramount pic­
ture, "Rhythm On The River," in
which she stars with Bing Crosby.
The lovely star of Thursday night's
Good News of 1940, on NBC, liked
these clothes so mueh that she pur­
chased them as the basic beginning
of her fall wardrobe.

"Frocks will reaeh to the mid­
calf this fall," says Edith Head.
"Coats should drop an inch below
the dress hemline. Evening clothes
wiH have skirts longer in back.

By
GWENN

WALTERS

• Miss Martin's evening gown, above, is of
starched mousseline de soie. The lavish
gold palm leaf is its distinct decoration.

• This three-piece costume (right) is navy
flannel. The slosh pockets and lining of the
jacket motch the lining of the top coot.

• For colder days, Mary selected a gray
Persian lomb jacket (left) with on off­
the-face navy felt hot, and chamois gloves.

New silhouettes. short skirts,

perky hat-"ere's Radio Mir­

ror's preview of fall fashions.

worn by lovely Mary Martin



• On Long 1,land i, the ,imple home
01 the happily married Donahue,.

• Freddie met and lell in love
with Alone summer in Bermuda.

and carried viol loS. ,.

Al laughed. "I knew nght away
you were the observant type," hC'
said. "Blondes usually arC'."

"You don't like blondes?" I said
icily.

"Not as much as brunettes." hC'
grinned.

This made me furious and we had
quit" a (Continued on page 53)
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• AI Donahue

-n$(", which all I y e.'. I( orts lacked
I lacked them too. The first time

J was Introduced to him. my nose
went ur> and I act('d as though it
were a g-rcat condescenSion on my
part to talk to a band leader. We
went to a friend's house to play rec­
ords and J remember saying very
haughtily. "You know, I always
thought musicians had long hair

• On hot afternoons you'll always
find the Donahues out for a swim.

• Two reasons for Freddie's happi.
ness-Albert Junior, and Nancy

stt;ad ot at hom \\ £; 109 thi. If It
had not been for :t ::.ummcr I sp('nt
in Bermuda. It was there I mrt Al
Donahue. He was playing In the'
fashionable Bermudlana Hotel. He'
attracted my attention becausc he
treated my crowd thL' way you treat
children. He looked down at us
with amused and tolerant eyes. He.'
had dignity, poise, and common

OCTOBER, 1940RADIO AND TT.Lr.VlltlON M untO.

butcher and the baker. They
wouldn't recognize me if they did
~C'e me, for my face i!' relaxed. Liv­
Ing a simple, married life has given
me a sort of easy. permanent gmile.
rIO perfectly happy and I intend to
stay that way.

All I know about socIety these
days is what I read in the newspa­
pers. And when I read about the
antlc~ of my ex-cohorts, I sigh With
relief and thank Heaven that I am
no lon/(er copy for Cholly Knicker­
bocker or Lucius Beebe. I paid
the price c\,('ry glamour girl pays
for a lift· c!( \'oted to b('mg ~n in
the nght places.

It is a one-dimensional hfc, be­
lieve me. It·s a mad, frantic chase
for a happiness you never quite
catch. It makes you jittery. un­
happy and. aCter awhile. stupid and
unbearable. The people aren't real
because they have no purpose in
life. True happiness lies in the en­
joyment of simple things. But few
glamour girls get off the merry-go­
round long enough to realize this.

I might be In "21" right now, in-

• Glamaur was her life. until she

fell in love with a bandleader­

the confession ofa debutante who

gave up cafe society for a home

DONAHUE

icky because she was afraid to ad­
mit that life with the 400 was
bormg.

Do I remember her? Oh, very
well. Her name was Frederica Gal­
latin. That girl was me.

The name is no longer Frederica
Gallatin. Irs plain Freddie Dona­
hue now. My friends arc no longer
the people who speak only to the
400. My friends are the real. sin­
cere. down-to-calth people who
work for a living.

Society kicked me out. It turned
its back on me for committing an
unpardonable breach of Blue Book
etiquette. You see, I Cell in love
with a danceband leader and mar­
ried him. His name is Al Donahue
and I hope you've heard of him and
like the way he plays swing music.

We've been married seven years
and have two children. Albert. Jr.,
aged six, and Nancy, who is just
two years old. Our home is in Man­
hasset. Long Island. The doormen
at the fashionable spots don't sec me
any morc because I'm too busy with
the children and with trotting to the

By FREDDIE

ONCE upon a time there was a
debbie who lunched at the
Colony Club every day. She

lolled around at "21" in the after­
noons. shrilling about nothing with
other empty-headed society girls.
In the evenings, she went to the
Versailles, or EI Morocco, or the
Stork Club. You simply MUST be
seen in the right places, my dear!

Twice a year, she went to Ber­
muda or Nassau and lazied around
on the beaches wi th indolent young
mcn who wore crew haircut!'. She
was seen with ~uavc continentals.
who never had any money in their
pockets. but who dId have such
titles as "Duke" or "Count" or
"Marquis,"

She thou/(ht she was hav,"/( the
time of her life. And she spoke of
the things that happened to her as
bemg "simply marvelous" or "sim­
ply wonderful" or "simply deli­
cious." Too often, she drank one
cocktail too many and her Lily
Dache hat would sit very precari­
ously on her head. Whenever the
pace slackened, she would get pan-
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• You can submit on album shot, like the
one above of Bess Johnson and daughter
Jane, or on informal snap like that be­
low of Edward G. Robinson and Manny.

• Ma~y Livin9st.one and Joan Naomi Benny
pose In the Intimacy of their own home.

• Include Father In the picture if you wish, and you'l have a family
qroup like the on below of Bing Crosby, D;.i~ and the four boY'.

State

Address

Cit:\,

------------------------

Name

• PresentinCJ an excitinCJ, easy-to.

enter contest for all mothers, in

which all you need to win one of

28 cash prizes is-a photoCJraph!

RADIO AND TELEVI'fION MIRROR

MOTHERS. he""s a contest deSIgned es­
pecially for you. the most Important

members of all families. For years there
have been beautiful baby contests. but now
mothers can g-ct their recognition, too. And
it's simplicity itself to win .

All you have to do to become eligible to
win onc of the twenty-eight cash prizes is
to send RADIO MIRROR a photograph of your­
self and your child, or children. The photo­
graph, a stamp and an envelope-and you're
on your way. .

The sponsors o[ th popular CBS daytime
program, My Son and I, in co-operation
with RADIO MIRROR, aTC making this unique
contest possible. Bul that doesn't mean
your entry must be a mother-and-son pic­
ture. A mother-and-daughter picture, or
one of a mother and daughter and son will
be just as acceptable to the judges.

So send in that cherished mother and
child photograph. It needn't be a studio
portrait-any good, cle~r snapshot not
smaller than 3 ":1 by 41/, inches will do.
Neither docs 1t have to be a picture taken
recently. It may bring you a cash prize,
plus the thrill of seeing it published later in
this magazine.

Read the rules earefully to be sure you
know exactly what to do and then dig out
your album or put a new roll of film in the
camera, get your daughter or son, or both,
pose them with yourself-and the judges
will do the rest.

And just as a guide and suggestion as to
the kind of pictures you can send in, here on
these two pages are a variety of mother­
and-child photographs, with famous radio
stars posing with their children.

,-----------------------,
OFFICIAL ENTRY COUrON

Motltfl' olld Child "'oto Editor,
Rodio Mirror,
P. O. loa 556, Grand Ce,.trol 5+0+10,., New Yew., N. Y.

Please entt'r the accompanylnR photograph In your
MothE'r and Child Photo Contt'l'it. pur'fuant to your 1)lIh­
Ilshed rules J(overnlnlit thl'l: contest

• Mother and son in the CBS serial, My Son and I, are Betty
Garde and Kingsley Colton. Sponsored by Calumet and Swans­
down, My Son and I is heard Monday through Friday at 2:45
P.M., E.D.T. Below, Gracie Allen with Ronnie and Sandra.



rosed by f,., .. O',,.'.,.·Moon
os fli,ob.'. o"d WilHam
"ost, J,.., as Jolt" r.rry.

el("Ctric SWItch turned 10 her mind. sent her IOto achon.
Now through three of the strangest hours she had ever
known, she had strained at the wheel of her car, peer­
In~ through the fo~~y mght, turmng and strug~ling

through narrow country roads--on toward Lake
Bemidji.

A heavy fo~ blanketed the narrow road, Only by
l('aning far out of the car could she see as she drove.
The hazard was too great for time to think beyond the
feeble reach of the headlights. Had she been unWise
in taking this back route to the Lake? Could she have
made better time on the main highway, which, of
course, would be roaring with fire engin s, ambu­
lances and speeding cars?
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THERE must be .!'ome mi.!'takc!· Elizabeth Perry
repeated the words again and agalO, barely con­
~ClOUs they had become her prayer during that

frantic drive.
A mistake. Yet, agalOst her constant hope, her heart

pounded out the staccato words of the news broadcast,
announcing over and over the horror 10 her ears:

.. . . the Crane Hotel in the resort town oC Lake
BC'mldji is on fire, a blazing IOf('rno . among thos('
rCR"istcred and missing are John Perry Carlie
Prince...."

Only the hope of savin~ her husband had drIven
Elizobeth out Into the ni~ht. When she had heard the
news bulletin, as she sat peacefully by her fire, an
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• Then John turned to Eli10beth, his
arms half extended, as if he were
pleading with her to trust in him.

Muday ,,,,.uglt F,.,day 0' ]:]0 r.M., f.D.T., u H.C••'.., aed Spouo,..d by 'h molers 0' F"ulu. oad I(oly"os Toot.post•.

ItAOIO AND n:u:YISIOIf MUUlnlt

Fictlo"II.d by Ethldo '.d'ord ,,.om tlte radio s.rlol hard

but John seemed to think oC the lovely, spoiled ht.'lrc::
only as a charming child, and of himself almost as h('r
fother

For week!', John and Elizabeth knew their old
happy relat!o:1ship. Then. on a week-end when ther
had planned to celebrate their wedding anniversary,
John was summoned by wire to Mortimer Pnnce's
lod~e at Lake Bemidji,

DisappOinted at bein~ left alone on her anniversary.
Elizabc~h trted to pass the tim(' while John was aW3y
-and latc on Saturday night, turning on thc radio,
she heard the news nash of a hotel (irc 011 L3ke Bemidji.
where John Pcrry and Carlic Prince werc listed as
among the missing!

CopS/right, J94O, Fronk and Ann~ Uuml11eTt34

• In this intimate radia novel of one

woman's marriage. Elizabeth squarely

faces the choice of living her own

life ar the one John offers her-as

fate adds new irony to her

JOH N'S

ELIZABETH PERRY was resentful, fearful and ter­
ribly alone. John, her husband. whom she adored.

was So immersed in Perry's Department Store that he
had forgotten about his wife and home. The women
with whom he worked in the store shared more of his
thoughts than his own wife.

There was Annette Rogers, clever young society wo­
man who was John's chief dress designer. Jealousy
for Annette was already beginning to stir in Elizabeth's
h<.'url when she learned, indirectly, that Annette had
been borrowing money from John with which to play
-very successfully-the stock market. John's ad­
miration for Annettc's financial cleverness was so
obvious that Elizabeth came to a sudden decision-to
beat Annette at her own game by investing in the
market herself. When she discovered that the million­
aire, Robin Pennington, who was a principal stock­
holder in the store, had been giving Annette the mar­
ket tips which turned out so successfuly, Elizabeth
asked Pennington to help her with his advice. The
next day she invested the $20,000 worth of bonds
which John had given her on their marriage, in an oil
stock, buying on margin. After an agonizing week
she was told that she must raise another $10,000, or
lose her original investment, and in a panic she mort­
ga~ed the house.

Then her plans crashed about her head. The oil
stocks fell to almost nothing, and she lost her entire
$30,000. Annette announced her intention of marrying
Henry Sullivan, John's business competitor, and Eliza­
beth divined it was because she had lost the money
which John had loaned her. John, desperately in need
of money for the store, asked Elizabeth for her bo:)ri~.

and she was forced to confess that they were gone.
John turned to the only backer he could find, wealthy
Mortimer Prince, who agreed to put money into the
store iC John would hire his daughter, earlie, and teach
her store management.

Days passed before the breach between Elizabeth
and John caused by her loss of the money was com­
pletely healed. Robin Pennington, seeing her un­
happiness, revealed his own love for her and olTered to
give her a job on a radio station he had recently
bought. Thus, he pointed out, she could earn money
to repay John. But while she pondered his ofTcr,
miraculously, her life with John became happy once
more. She had dreaded the advent of Carlie Prince,



• "Why did this have to happen now?" she wos thinking-when she
had at last decided to leave John, begin a life without him.

Against the wall of fog she imag­
ined John's face. She strained to
see the expression, which eluded
her. If only he could know she was
trying to reach him, that it was im­
possible to rush the car faster. The
wild impulse wound her fingers
tighter about the unyielding wheel.
She tried to grip her excited heart,
hold her mind still.

THIS couldn't be the end! Five
years of love, of marriage, of life

together ... this couldn't be the
end-for John. For her, too. How
could she go on without him?

Elizabeth struggled to think of the
present, in which she was hurrying
to help, to find John, doing the only
thing she knew to do; even though
she arrived too late, even though
she were powerless when she
reached him. Like a drowning per­
son, she reviewed so much of what

had gone before in John's life with
her. John's life. It couldn't be
over, because he loved to live too
dearly. He lived every ounce of life
richly, fully. Out in it all the time,
reaching for the maximum, inviting
challenge, courting the exhilaration
of combat, excitement. If only she
could have been more exciting to
him! The feeling of inadequacy bit
into her excited heart. John loved
thinking of her as being out of the
stimulation of business. He wanted
her in a comfortable home, sepa­
rated from his active world ... just
as she had been tonight when his
world of activity and excitement
reached in and found her, striking
her into action with its news. Its
unrest. No, the life John visualized
for his wife held no terror such as
this. No matter what happened
John would not want her driving
wildly, blindly into the night.

How could she keep back that
other thought any longer? When It
was right there, on the top of her
mind, edging in, pushing for notice
all the time! The car plunged down
a hill, into a little valley. Through
the thicker fog came the strong
pungent smell of smoke. The fire
could not be far now.

Elizabeth's heart pumped like the
car engine. The sudden steep In­

cline called for second gear. At the
hill top, where the trees cleared.
surely she would be able to see the
fire! Would John still be missing?
She could not push the other
thought back longer ... would Car­
lie be missing, too?

Why, in the greatest torment she
had ever known, did she keep
thinking of Carlie? Why was Carlic
Prince in the hotel where John was?
Why, too, was John there, when he
had said he was going to Mortimer
Prince's lodge? The lodge was at
the opposite end of the lake from
the hotel. Miles lay between. The
ugly facts, the uglier questions,
marshalled themselves before her,
refusing to be ignored.

Oh, did it really matter now what
John had said, what she once be­
lieved and understood? What sus­
picion could be important now?
Only one thing mattered. Only on('
-that John was alive. Elizabeth's
wide, staring eyes stung with ,:!uilt.

NOW, on the hill top she could sec
flames flashing high and wide!

The lake, mirroring the flare, was
fantastic.

Elizabeth's foot pushed harder on
the gas. Her hands gripped the
wheel, steadying and comforting her
in some small measure as a prayer
burst from her heart:

"Let him be alive.... Let him be
alive."

How she ever lived until she sa\v
John would always remain a mys­
tery of horror in her memory. Sec­
onds dragged painfully as a state
trooper propelled her up the steps
of a little hospital at Lake Bemidji.
through the corridor, up more steps,
where ether was stronger than
smoke.

John was lying on a white bed.
He was fully clothed. A bandage
was wound about his head. He did
not see her, because his eyes were
closed and during that strange sec­
ond as she stood in the doorway,
her mind photographed every de­
tail. That he was alone, that two
lights burned strangely against the
stark white of the walls and the
first rays of morning sun.

HJohn! John!"
Elizabeth's voice was hoarse,

barely more than a whisper. She
reached (Continued on page 70)

RADIO AND TELEVISION MIRROR



The Dr. Christian show, starring
Jean Hersholt, is already signed
until 1942.

• Celebrating a birthday for Blandie
on the air-<luthor A. E. Scott, Dog­
wood, Blondie, bond leader Billy Artrl.

Is IT business or pleasure that is
attracting Qna Munson. femme
star of Big Town, to the big

town?

•••
Irving Hoffman, in New York,

writes that Milton Berle l the comic,
is a dead ringer for Ben Lyon, since
he had his nose clipped down.

(Continued on page 74)

• Gracie Allen and Irene Dunne are
guests at Carmel Myers' gorden­
party in aid of the Red Cross.

Shirley Temple will not be a
voter for anotber decade. But this
month she proved that she won't
be Illost in the shuffle" before she
becomes of voting age. Shirley, I
am told very confidentially, has ar­
ranged for a long series of broad­
casts commencing late in the fall .
She has made temporary deais with
two major film companies, anyone
of which assures us that she will
remain on the screen. Which means
she will be busier than ever before.

One reason Shirley's been kept off
the air is that she was too young to
read, which would necessitate her
having to memorize radio scripts.
Now that she's grown-up, look for
her to continue to hang on to her
place in your heart as a movie and
radio favorite.

•

Shooting of the first "Scattergood
Baines" starts August first!

•
Fanny Brice frankly admits that

the comic strip is her favorite react­
ing. She studies the comics in all
daily papers.

• • •

By GEORGE FISHER
Mutaa". Hollywood aeporter

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•
The Andrews Sisters, Maxine,

Patty and LaVerne, are playing
featured parts in "Argentine
Nights" with the Ritz Brothers, and
are so good they have been signed
for three additional pictures.

Bill Goodwin, Bob Hope's an­
nouncer. will resume work on the
Blondie programs, after a two
.m9.R~' .Rl>~~Q~ .\m\\il'i ,t.~ NRlIJ
boards with Hope.

The death of Robert Wildhack up­
set the plans of Al Pearce's show
the other week. The famous "sneeze
and snore" artist was scheduled to
appear on the show.

• • •
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• 80nono Plneopple Pie-by Mrs.
J. W. Mitchell, Coldwell, Texos.

Hom Stuffed Egg.
(Mrs. Clyde Roeder, lonsing. lawai

6 hard cooked eggs
'l1 n tsp. prepared mustard

Salt and pepper to tasteI,. cup ground cooked ham (left­
over)

can (10 oz.) condensed mush-
room soup

34 cup water
.,. cup buttered crumbs
'"2 cup grated cheese
Peel hard cooked eggs. split into

half lengthwise and remove yolks.
Mash yolks and mix well with sea­
~onings and ground ham. Fill egg
whites with the yolk mixture. place
in buttered pan and pour on the
mushroom soup which has been
blended smoothly with the water.
Cover wi th buttered crumbs and
grated cheese and bake in moderate
oven (350 degrees F.) until cheese
and crumbs are golden brown and
sauce is bubbling. Serve on toast.

Variations: (1) Use crabmeat in­
stead of ham for filling, and serve
with rich cheese sauce (white sauce
with grated cheese added) instead
of mushroom sauce.

(2) Use shredded chicken and
mu~hroom in filling, and serve with
mushroom sauce as given in origi­
nal recipe,

(3) Use flaked salmon (canned)
in filling and bake with rich white
sauct' to which one small can of
peas (or one cup cooked fresh peas)
has been added. One teaspoon
grated onion may be added to
anyone of these sauces if you
like it.
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• Paradise Coconut Surprise-Mrs.
Groce V. Morlow, Spokone. Wosh.

Banana Pineapple Pie
(..... rs. J. W...... ilch.lI, Caldwell, TelOS)

1 cup sugar
2 cups milk
4 tbls. flour or 3 tbls. cornstarch
3 eggs. separated
) small can crushed pineapple
2 chopped bananas

Combine sugar, milk. flour (or
cornstarch) with the well-beaten
egg yolks and cook 10 double boiler.
stirring to prevent lumpmg, until
thick. When thick, set aside to cool.
When cool, stir in pineapple (which
has been drained) and bananas.
Pour into baked pie shell. Cover
with meringue made of the three
egg whites beaten with 3 tbls. sugar.
Bake until meringue is browned.

milk gradually. Cook fifteen min­
utes in a double boiler, stirring con­
stantly until mixture thickens.
Slowly pour hot mixture onto beat­
en egg yolks, return to double boiler
and cook two minutes longer. Add
vanilla, pour into baked pie shell
and set aside to cool. When cool,
add strawberries. and top with the
following strawberry meringue.

Strawberry Meringue
2 egg whites
) cup hulled strawberries
1 cup powdered sugar

Place all three ingredients in bowl
and beat until light and fluffy­
about ten minutes with electric
beater, fifteen to twenty minutes by
hand. Pile meringue on pie and
place in refrigerator for half an
hour before cutting.

Beat egg yolks well. Sift together
powdered sugar, cocoa, flour and
baking powder and mix with th
beaten yolks. Beat egg whites stilT
and fold into first mixture. Spread
1f.J-inch thick on greased baking
sheet and bake in moderate oven
(350 degrees F.) until done, about
fifteen minutes. Turn cake onto
waxed paper which has been laid
over a damp cloth. Crush the pep­
permint stick and add it to the
cream after it has been beaten.
Spread peppermint-flavored whip­
ped cream onto cake (reserving
some whipped cream for top) and
roll as you would a jelly roll. Spread
remaining whipped cream on top
and sprinkle with grated nut meats.
Serve with hot Mint Chocolate
Sauce.

• Polly Apple., submitted by Mrs.
E. E. Hughe. of Wilmore, Penno.

Strawberry Cream Pie
( ..... rs. Alice F1aherty. Oetroit. Michigan)

2.: CUp sugar
3 ~'2 tbls. cornstarch

1,~ tsp. saIl
2 egg yolks

If.! tsp. vanilla
1 cup hulled strawberries
I large baked pic shell
Mix dry ingredients, add scalded

Hot Mint Chocolote Souce
1 cup sugar
1 cup water
I cup grated chocolate
1 tsp. mint flavoring

Cook together sugar. water and
grated chocolate to form smooth
sauce. Remove from heat and stir
in mint flavoring.
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vanc. by combi.i.1) lIolf a up of
chocolat. sy"'p, tllree up' of milk
and on. cup of very stralll) hot coffee
and b.oth'l) wi'" a rotory beater
..til frot"y. Jut before ,ervl.9, b.at
al)oia, po.r over cracked Ice alld top
with whipped creom.. (Make, fa.,
toll I)lau., hill. I

Follow these fOllr rule, and yo.r
9ue", will have a good time-which
m.an. that yOIl will. tool

Chocolate Peppermint Nut Roll
(Mrs. Janisch. St. Paul. Minn.)

4 eggs
4 tbls. powdered sugar
3 tsps. cocoa

'h cup cake flour
I tsp. double acting baking powder

1 Ih cups whipping cream
1 stick peppermint candy

'h cup chopped nut meats

and pile roughly over the jam­
dotted pudding. Brown slighUy in
oven, sprinkle With coconut (which
you may dye with fruit coloring if
you Wish). Serve with whipped
cream if desired.

CORNER PRESENTS

By KATE SMITH
Radio Mirror's Food Counsellor

Listen to Kat. S,""'.'s doUy talks ove, CIS at 12
o'c1od, "00", f.D.T., spouorecl by G...ral Foods.

COOKING

YOUR OWN BRIDGE PARTY

RULE 4
I. sllr. to have plenty of long cool­

Inl) drinks to serve dllrinl) the gam.,
IIIch as the Iced chocolate mocha
shown In the intrlgufnl) king and queen
d.corat.d qlan.,. Mak. It In ad-

RULE 2
Hov. yon tobles ready with 'core­

pods. pencils and fresh crilp card, ill
position so YOllr quests can beqin to
play wltho" delay.

RULE 3
S.lect refr.shments which can be

prepared several hOllrs In advanc. of
the party: those wilich mllst be eat.n
a, loon a' ready will eith., call yo_
away from yon qu.,ts b.fore the last
hand II finishd or force them to wait
.ncomfortably whll. yo. are fIIui.1)
I..... IlItc.....

RULE 1
Invite only people yOIl are IIIre will

be conqenlal with one another.

2 eggs (separated)
2 tbls. sugar

'h tsp. vanilla extract
2 tbls. sugar (for meringue)

Jam
Reserve enough coco nut to

sprinkle on top of the pudding. Boil
together for two minutes the re­
maining coconut, milk and butter.
Pour boiling mixture onto cake
crumbs, mix thoroughly and add
beaten egg yolks, sugar and vanilla.
Pour into greased baking dish and
bake in moderate oven (350 degrees
F.) When done, place small mounds
of jam over the top. Whip the
whites of eggs stiff, add 2 tbls. sugar

THE

HERE I am, with more of those
wonderful prize-winning
recipes from the RADIO MIRROR

Cooking Corner Recipe Contest, just
as I promised you.

So many coniestants sent in
recipes for desserts that my hunch
that most of the eating public is
dessert-minded was confirmed. and
for this reason I've selected for you
five desserts which are new, de­
licious and different from any I've
ever eaten. But varied as they arc,
they have one thing in common­
they are quickly and easily made
and they require a minimum of
baking time, surely an asset in these
sui try days.

Since so many of you have
adopted the modern method of
economy-using the oven to prepare
the whole dinner rather than one
dish alone-I've added an entree
which' can cook right along with a
number of these desserts.

Polly Apples
(Mrs. E. E. Hugh••, Wilmor., Po. I

4 medium apples
1 cup sour cream

'h cup water
Cinnamon

Cut apples in half and remove
cores. Place" rounded side up, in
cake pan or baking dish, add water
and bake at moderate temperature
until apples begin to soften. Pour
sour milk over apples, sprinkle
generously with cinnamon then con­
tinue cooking until mixture bubbles
and apples are done. This makes a
nice individual dessert-two apple
halves cooked in a small ramekin

Paradise Coconut Surprise
( ..... rs. Grace V......orlow, Spokane, Wash.)
4 oz. package of grated coconut
I pt. milk
2 tbls. butter

stale cake (crumbled)
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FACING

• Evelyn roe, Bob's vocalist, seldom
hears her boss playing Bach these
days. He only does it when he's sad.

THE

By
KEN ALDEN

• When you hear the strains of soy·
age music on a piano, it's the
introduction to Bob Zurke's bond,

THE Artie Shaw-Lana Turner mar­
riage is now just a front page

· memory, but the clarinetist is
doing well enough musically, on the
Burns and Allen commercial.

Ma.rlyn Stuart, ,Hollywood eyeful,
has signed a two year contract to sing
with AI Kaveliil's band.

You can tune in Hal Kemp from
New Orleans' Roosevelt Hotel and
Ted Lewis from Chicago's Chez
Paree.

TOM CAT OF THE KEvs

FROM a backstage dressing room in
New York's Paramount theater, one

day last season, came the stately
sounds of a Bach fugue--a strange
and foreign noise for this swing cita­
del. Like an unheralded pied piper,
the player attracted the assorted

40 LU)IO AND rEI.l:VISION MDlItOJI

stagefolk. They listened reverently.
When the concert was finished, only
the distant sounds of the talkie, com­
ing from the auditorium, broke the
spell. Suddenly the pianist spun
around. When he saw his audience,
his face turned crimson. He got up
sheepishly and closed the door.

A few minutes later this same pian­
ist was seated at another piano-this
time on the stage--and was beating
out a savage boogie woogie introduc­
tion that meant one thing to the joy­
ful spectators: Bob Zurke and his
band.

That little backstage episode is the
best way to describe 28-year-old,
Detroit-born jazz stylist, tabbed so
appropriately the Utom cat of the
keys." Because back of all his mod­
ern piano hijinks is a sound knowl­
edge of the classics. Bob says he
couldn't play his kind of jazz with­
out it.

When I asked Bob about that Bach
perfonnance, he explained:

"It was opening day. My band was
new. I wasn't sure we had clicked,
so when I got to my dressing room
I went directly to the piano and tried
to play-play anything that would
get my mind off that first show. I
guess I was pessimistic. Anytime I'm
feeling low, you see, I turn to Bach."

Bob hasn't played much Bach since
that memorable day. He's been too
happy. The month of July saw his
band in a summer collaboration with
singer Tony Martin. Together they
played a series of successful one night
engagements that helped win this
band many new friends. The Fall
season promises lucrative engage­
ments.

Bob was born in Detroit of a poor
but large family. He had five sisters
and two brothers. From the time he
was four, his strong, nimble fingers
have splashed keyboards - hurdy
gurdy keyboards, Steinways, a gum­
stuck keyboard in a nickelodeon. and

RADIO MIRROR READERS VOTE SAMMY
KAYE THEIR 1940 STAR BANDUADER

SAMMY KAYE Is the vietor In RADIO
MIRROR'S second annal band popular­
ity poll. which fond hundreds of "Foc·
Ing the Music" readers castlnC) their
balloh for 46 different dispense" of
sweet and swinC) music. The slim Ohioan
copped first place from last year's win·
ner, Eddy Duchin. by the narrow mar­
C)ln of twenty-two votes. Overwhelm..
inC) preference for sweet orchestras was
also recorded.

Here are the RADIO MIRROR dance
band favorites for 1940:

1. Sammy Kaye
2. Eddy Duchin
3. Guy Lombardo l tl.
4. Kay Kysu ~
5. aenny Goodman
6. Orrin Tucker
7. Dick JurC)ens
8. Glenn Millu
9. Gene Krupa

10. Tommy Dorsey
11. Charlie Barnet
12. Bob Crosby

Formal pres.ntatlon of the "Facing the
Music" gold baton will be made in Sep­
tember on one of Sammy Kaye's coast
to coast broadcasts.

•

•

•

•

•

•
Benny Goodman should be out of

Mayo Clinic by the time you read
this. He sought relief in the famous
Minnesota hospital from a sciatic
nerve condition. Zigp Elman did
the baton waving while Benny was
away. However, the bespectacled
swingster is expected back on the
bandstand for his September Meadow­
brook, N. J., engagement.

Griff Williams will be a 1941 papa.
· . . Bonnie King, a former KMBC.
Kansas City songstress, is now a
member of the Bob Crosby band....
Leith Stevens' band renewed for the
Fall Big Town series.

Paul Whiteman and his band are
reported to have received $30,000 for
their chore in the new Mickey
Rooney film, UStrike Uo the Band."

• • •
Best bet for next season: Lovely

Carol Bruce, hit singer of "Louisiana
Purchase." Movie, record, and radio
people are after the girl who used to
pinch-hit for Bea Wain in Larry
Clinton's band.



now on his shiny, new Storytol).e,
which utilizes specially designed elec­
trical amplification to give full tone
color to piano solos.

When there wasn't enough money
to take care of music lessons, Bob
got them by other methods. He
would work, or he'd win a music
scholarship. By the time he and his
cousin Stanley Dennis, now a well
known bass player, formed their first
band Bob had sixteen years of musi­
cal study behind him.

To make sure that their band was
playing in the currently popular
tempo, the cousins would listen for
hours to the recordings of Jean Gold­
kette, Red Nichols, and Bix Beider­
becke, and be guided by them.

Those early recordings of pioneer
swing were never forgotten. "I play
now as I played then/ with allowances
only for a sprightlIer tempo," Bob
said.

But so enmeshed in musical finesse
did Bob become that he sacrificed all
attempts to learn finances or show­
manship. Thus his star was late in
shining. For years he banged around
from one band to another. Sometimes
he was stranded. Often he worked
in two bands at a time.

This happened when Bob was in
urgent need of cash and his mother
was ill. His first chore lasted from
6 P. M. to 2 A. M. Then, while the
other musicians were wearily pack­
ing their instruments, Bob would
dash out to a nearby hankey tonk,
and tickle the keys for another four
hours.

Fortunately for Bob's fingers, his
prolific pianology became known to
wise musicians. The golden offer
finally came. Bob Crosby's pianist,

• Mignon Smith's job (below) is to
play records for imperfections. She
listens to eighty of them 0 doy.
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Joe Sullivan, was desperately ill.
They needed a replacement quickly.
Bob Zurke flew from Detroit to Dal­
las. He arrived in Texas at 8:30 and
was on the bandstand an hour later.

Bob quit the Crosby band last year.
Some say he was never happy there
since he was not one of the troupe
included in the cooperative setup,
and hence did not share in the yearly
dividends. Others say Bob was not an
easy man to handle. Then there were
always offers from bookers suggest­
ing that he head his own band.

Zurke was hounded by bad luck.
He broke his finger just before his
band's premiere. After that, just
when the band was getting a start,
swing music started to decline.

Bob has certain set ideas on how
to play a.ance music.

Here are some of his rules:
"Play the blues simple and clean.

You must feel a ballad and fill out
the tones. As for a rhythm number,
well, just go out and pitch!"

How THEY MAKE RECORDS

THANKS to dance music, the
phonograph record industry is ex­

periencing an almost unbelievably
successful revival. There has been
a 700 per cent sales increase since
1933. Last year, 50,000,000 discs were
sold. There are now some 300,000
slot machine phonographs blaring
forth across the country. Many of the
radios sold today have record-play­
ing attachments.

With this rebirth, the manufac­
ture of recordings has improved
considerably.

Contrary to popular belief, there is
no wax or rubber in records. The
material is composed of resins, shel­
lac, and various types of fillers in a
formula that is constantly being
changed. This takes the form of a
huge mass of black dough, before it is
pressed into discs. The master record
is cut in a large studio, where the
bandleader checks with the sound
engineer to insure high quality acous­
tics and proper microphone place­
ment.

Often a song is played a dozen
times before perfection is reached.
Then another engineer watches the
groove on the master through a
microscope to make certain its depth
is correct.

This record then undergoes a
metalizing process, reCeIVing two
applications of bronze powder and
a silver cyanide treatment in order
to form a silver plate from the
disc.

The disc is then passed to the en­
graving division where any imperfec­
tions are engraved out. Old or im­
perfect (Continued on page 83)

• A lump of "biscuit dough" is in­
serted in this machine and in 35
seconds out pops a perfect record.
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W. C. Handy. It's his beautiful Speakir'l1
voice you hear in tho sermons of the "Little
weather-beaten whitewashed church."
Homer neither drinks nor smokes.

Jay Stone Toney is the most jovial mem­
ber of the quartet. H.'s from Columbia,
Tennessee, and he handles the group's fan
mail, writing many personal letters of cheer
and comfort to listeners. William Edmon­
son is an actor as well as a singer and is
often heard doing colored roles on radio
serials. He has also had a good deal of
stage experience, and is a s.mi-profes.
sional photographer. He has a twin
brother who looks almost exactly Iik. him
and is a member of a dance team; people
are always mistaking one twin for the
ather, with just about the complications
you'd expect. Lowell Peters, the soloist, is
the most quiet and reserved member of
the foursome.

Many of the songs you hear the South·
ernaires sing have never been written dawn
before. Their hobby is interviewing o'd
people of their race and resurrecting
ande.,t hymns and slave chants which have
ne"er been put on paper. To dote, they've
found and memoriled more than 700.

Many a partying Hortemite will be
listening to the Sauthernaires broadcast
this morning. It's quite the fashion up
there, the boys ho"e l.arned, to stay up
all of Saturday night, having a god time.
and listen to the Southernaires in tho
morning. because "it's so much like going
to church."

SAY HELLO TO
ANN STONE--one of Hollywood's most versatile air ac­
tresses, and heard toni9ht as Madge Harrin9ton in Irene
Rich's serial, Glorious One. She was bo,," in Geneva, Swit­
zerland, ond her real nom.', Aneuto Zukovsky. CominCJ to
America with her parents in 1910, ,he went to 'chaoI in
Chicago, then studied dramotlcs and began acting. In Hol­
lywood, ,he's appeared In picture, os well 0' on the stage.

• The South.rnairu-Edmonson, Smith, Toney and P.ters.

Tune-In Bulletin fol' September 1. 8. 15 and 22 I

September I: Big news today is thot Charlie McCarthy and his St0098. Edgor Bergen,
or. baek on the air-NBe-R.d at 8:00--0nd Oeonno Durbin is his fint guest, singing
songs from her new pictur., "Spring Porod.," ... CBS broodcads the lad day of
the Notional Lown Tennis matche, at Forest Hills.

Septemb.r 8: Th. musical game the Philip Morris program used to ploy has given way
to a mystery-dramatic ,eries, Crime Dodor-CBS at 8:]0.

S.ptember 15: A new program dorring Oliver Santoria, yodel.r, starh this afternoon at
5:15 on NBC-Blue.

September 22: For the kind of music everybody likes to hum, fune in Gene Autry's
program on CBS at 6:30.

SUNDAY'S HIGHLIGHTS

ON THE AIR TODAY: The Southernoires
Quartet, on NBC-Blue at 10:30 A.M.,
E.O.T.

Too seldom sponsored, too little appre­
ciated, always well worth listening to­
that's the Southernoiru. These four
colored singlrs are well into their eleventh
year of network broadcasting, and they've
become a real NBC institution. If the
absence of ballyhoo about them has kept
you fram getting acquainted, today is a
good time to repair the omission.

It was in the winter of 1929 that four
young colored men from different ports of
the country met in New York's Harlem and
decided to form a quartet. They rehearsed
for three months before making their debut
in a Manhattan church. By that time they
were a thousand dollars in debt, so they
had to be good. They were. More church
jobs followed; then they went on tho air
over a local station, an NBC scout heard
them, and they've been an NBC ever since.

The Southernaires are Homer Smith.
tenor and master of ceremonies, Joy Stone
Toney, baritone. William Edmonson, boss,
and Lowell Peters, principal soloist. Until
lost April their pianist and arranger was
Clarence Jones, but a sudden illness in the
midst of a tour forced Jones out of the
Southernaires a"d since then Spencer
Odom has played their accompaniments.

All the Southernaires ha"e b••n to col.
lege, and all are married. Homer Smith.
who comes from Florence, Alabama, is a
nephew of the famous Negra composer,
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care of the news t.letype machines, and
script writer Jane Tompk.ins, all live at the
hotel in town to ke.p in better touch with
what's going on in the world. The CBS
.ngine.r, John McCartney, has the most
envi.d job of the summer. His sale duty
is to handle the controls for fifte.n
minut.s five days a week; oth.r than that
he do.sn't have to do a thing. And here's
the loker-when he finishes his long sum­
m.r at Lake Placid late in S.pt.mber, h.
still has his vocation coming to himl

Kate do.sn't lock. for .nt.rtainment b.­
tween broadcasts. There are the speed­
booh, of course, and th. whole wide lake
to swim in, and her gard.n to toke care of,
and her cock.r spaniel, Freckles, to take
walking, and fish to cateh, and her o.n
movi.s to toke. At night the whol. party
can grill sleaks over the barbecue pit,
and lat.r go into town to see a movie
(Kat. is a rabid movie fan) or drop in at
the Beach Club. Or they can slay on the
island and run off some of the numerous
movies th.y toke themselves.

Sam. time during the summer th.y all
hope to dri.... up to Novo Scotia for a
w••k, doing the broadcast from diff.rent
points .n route.

Only one thing worri.s Kate whil. sh.'s
at Lake Placid. Every time she looks at
her garden she thinks of the one she has
in New York, on the terrace of her pent­
house apartment-and she frets a little.
She wanden if it's g.tting along all right.

SAY HELLO TO
PAT MURPHY-Girl Alou's Scoop Curtis an NBC. Pot is
a tenial, friendly Irishman who has been In radio since
1930, just after he left college. He'd been trained to
b. a concert pianist, but radio seemed to offer a better
Iivint. Since 1935, when he came to Chicago, he's been
in demand as a leadinCJ man on the air. Pat married Lu­
cille Edwards, formerly of station KSTP, St. Paul, in 1936.

ON THE AIR TODAY: Kate Smith Sp.ah,
on CBS at 12 noon, E.D.T., sponsored by
Grope Nuts.

It's a semi-vocation that Kate Smith is
having this summer. When the sponsors
of her noonday talks decided they'd like to
keep the show on the air through the hot
wloather, Kate countered .ith a request
that she be allowed to go on the air from
her summ.r hom. at Lok. Placid--and
that's what was finally d.cided, to every­
body's satisfaction.

You ought to see the comforloble set-up
Kate and her manager, T.d Collins, have
up there in the cool mountains. Kate's
home is on Buck Island, about a mile and
a half off shore from the town of Lake
Placid. It's almost like a small village in
itself, becauso both Kat. and Ted have
th,ir hom.s there, plus guest houses, boot
houses, a tennis court and a big outdoor
barbecue pit. Three speedboats oro
moored to the dock, so that nobody need
be disappointed wh.n the urge to go sam.·
where comes. Kate herself is an expert at
operating a speedboat, and usually insists
on taking the wh.ol. She 10vII speed of
any kind, and drives a car so fast that
everyone worries about her safety.

The broadcast today comes from a
special room in Kat.'s hous.. Kate, Ted,
Mrs. Collins and the Collinsos' daughter,
Ad.laid., all live on the island, but the
prOgram crew, consisting of a CBS
engineer, a United Pr.1I news man to tdk.

MONDAY'S HIGHLIGHTS

• T.d Collins and Kat. Smith go spe.d-boating betw••n broadcasts.

Tun.-I .. Bulletin for September 2, 9, 16 and 23 J

September 2: It's Labor Day, the lost holiday of the summer-so make the most of
it.... For racing fans, NBC has the Washington Pork Handicap from Homewood, 111.;
and both NBC and CBS broadcast the opening day race at Aqueduct Pork.•.• Drew
Pearson and Rob.rt Allen and their Washington Merry-Go-Round do th.ir lost
broadcast tonight.... Those We Lov. returns-CBS at 8:00.

Sept.mb.r 9: Two of your old fovorit.s return to the air tonight-True or Folse, on
NBC-Blue at 8:30, and the Lux Radio Th.ater, on CBS at 9:00.

September 16: Listen to Richard Moxw.II's n.w program, A Friend in Deed, on CBS
at 3:45 this afternoon.

September 23: Ted Husing broadcasts the opening of the Belmont Race Track this
afternoon over CBS.

~ lEa,tun DorU.ht Tim.

wt ~~~~8::;' R.)' ...,1l1n,
10I ~:~-Red' G.n••nd GI.nn

1100 CBS: Wom.n ot Cour••o
':OS

IllS NllC-Blue: BRIEAKFAST CLUB
':41

1141 CBS a.cholor" Chlldr.n
11:"

U:" :::: :::: ~~_~ttfh~I~~::I~.rrl.d
.1:lS

12:15 1:15 ':lS CBS. M)'rt .nd M.~.

lin ::l~ ::n ~=~:~_: :.~c,,:t~:.':d.
lI:n

1213' ':JI 'IJI CBS: Hlllt.p H.u..
1130 'IJI NBC-Blue: M.r)' M.r1ln
'130 ',30 NBC-Red: EIl.n R.ndolph

10:4$
12141 1141 flU CBS: Shpmoth.r
'111 :i:~ :;:~ ~=~:~ :;Ptf::hr:.u,.n"~'r:.:mllr

111"
'III 11111 CBS: Short Short Storr
':11.1:11 NBC-Blue: I L Lindo D.I.'I" 11:" NBC-Red, D ld H.rum

11115
11.'1 '115 .':lS CBS. M.rth. W.b,hr

'115 .1:15 NBC-Red. Ro.d ot LU.
11;"

.'110 'in 11130 CBS, BI, SlIt.r
':30 10130 NBC-Blue: Th. Wit. S....r
'IJll1110 NBC-Red: A••lnd tho Storm

11145
.1115 ';4511:41 CBS: Aunt J.nn)", St.rl.,

'14$ .1145 NBC-Red Th. Gulllllln, U,ht
11;" Noon

I;" .1:1111:11 CBS, KATE SMITH S"IEAKS
I:" .1:11 11;11 NBC-Red' Wom.n In Whit.

UllS ".M.
1115 11115 11115 CBS. Wh.n • Girt M.rrln

11:15 11115 NBC-Red Th.O'N.III,
U:31

11311'13011131 CBS, R.m.nc. ot H.I.n Tront
'1311013111131 NBC-Blue: F.rm .nd Hom. Hour

UI4$
'1451114511145 CRS, Our g.1 Sund.)'

1101
':11 11:11 12:11 CBS. Th. G.ldb.r"
':"111'112'" MBS: I'll N...., F.r,ot

1115
'115 11115 11115 CBS Uta C.n IN a••utlful

1:31
,;,. 111" 12131 CBS- Rl,ht t. H.ppln...

1;45
11;45 UI45 CBS Ro.d 01 Ufo

21H1:;::U::: t::: ~~~_l:t~n~,Dhi ::~~:~.rld
2;15

1115 CBS. Girt Int.,n.
1115 NBC-Red· Arnold Grimm" D.u,ht...

2;n
1111 CBS, Fl.tch.r WII.)'
113. SBC-Red; VoU.nt Lad)'

1;45
1145 CBS. M)' Son ond I
1145 NBC-RI!d H)'mn,.t All Church_

31"I;:: ~~~-~r:~i~r~~~n, .f Dlw_
2:00 NBC-Rl!d; M.r)' M.rtln

3;15
11;15 1115 2115 NBC-Blue: H.n.rm••n Hill
11115 1115 1,15 NBC-Red' M. P.rkln'

3131
11131 l;n 1111 NBC-Blue: J.hn', Oth.r WU.
11111 1111 2131 NBC-Red: ".pper Yo un,', F.mllr

1;4$
1141 1145 CBS. A FrI.nd In Deed

11;41 1:45 2145 NBC-Blue Jutt PI.ln BUI
U:AS 1145 2145 NBC-Red Vic .nd S.d.

4:"
12:" 1:11 1100 NBC-Red B.ck,t.l. Wif.

':15
12llS 2115 1115 NBC-Red: St.n. D.II.,

4:10
1110 1110 NBC-Red: L.... nE. J.n.,

':452;'5 1145 NBC·Red Yo"n, Wldd.r Br••n
5:M

11" 11" ':M NBC-Blue: Chlld...n'. Hour
11" 1:1t 'IM NBC·RI!d, Girt AI.".

S;lS

1115 l;il :;t~ ~~~·_f:J°~f.Tt:: ::~::~t1t"1
Sill

1110 4111 NBC-Red, J.ck Arm,tr.nl
5145

3;41 l:U ••45 CBS Sc.tt.r•••d B.ln..
1145 3145 4145 NllC-Red: Th. O'N.llI,

':10
1155 ':00 SIlO CBS, N•••. Bob Tr."t

IIOS
':15 5.15 CBS Ed.ln C. Hili

IllS
2115 4;15 Sll$ CBS H.dd. H.ppar

';11
'III 5:15 5:31 CBS Po,,1 Sulll ... n

'IU1145 4:45 5:45 (;BS; Th. World T.d.)'
5:45 NBC-Blue L•••l1 Thom.,

1:00
~::: ~;:: :;:: ~~t::~I;::~~n:lARING'SGANG

1131
'130 5131 '110 CRS: BLONDIIE
l:~: ~:~: ::~: ~1:E~J:d. ~~':t·N~·:~·~ ALLEN

.:M
1:11 I:" 7:11 <;85, Tho•• W. L.".
4;11 "~" 7:11 NRC-Red: Th. T.l.ph.n. H."r

1111
1131 S;11 1.31 <.:BS: H•••rd .nd Sh.lto"
7.11 Sill 7131 "Il8C-BIuc:, Tru. or F.I.. (~Pt. 9)
4131 1130 1131 NBC-R,M: V.lc••1 FlrOlt.n.

':11
1:01 7:00 .:00 CUS: L". The.t.r (StPt. 9)'I" 7:00 1:00 NUC-Red: Doctor I. Q.

S:31
'111 7131 1:11 NnC-Red: Show •••t

1':11
I:" I:" 'III CBS G")' L.mb.rdo
II" I:" '111:" BC-Red Th. Cont.nt.d H.ur

OCTOBDI, 1940 43



• Horace H.idt sings a du.t with his young vocalist, Jean Forney.

ha .... to "walk the plank"-with the sound·
effech man supplying the splash.

Fr.quently Horace sel.ch indi ... iduals
instead of couples, pairing them and in·
traducing them tog.ther on the oir-ond
that's wh.re romance comes in. S..... ral
tim.s, shlce the show w.nt on the air last
June, these t.mporary studio pairings-off
have continu.d ouhid. the studio. No
marriag.s yet. but things look promising.

You'd .njoy m.eting Iittl. J.on Forney.
the n.west and youngest m.mb.r of the
H.idt troup•. Jean is only si....n. but the
Treasur. Ch.st .ngog.m.nt is the s.cond
on. sh.'s hod with Horac•. She join.d the
Musical Knights two y.ars ago, but iIIn.ss
soon afterword forced h.r to 1'0'1' the
cr.w until a few w.eks ago, when Horace.
onc. mar. in the middl. west. r.-signed
h.r. J.an is still in high school; but her
work in Chicago with the Musical Knighh
tok.s h.r away from C.dor Rapids, Iowa,
h.r home town, so sh.·s taking a corre­
spond.nc. school course. J.on's very pr.t­
ty. but too young to ho .... any s.rious
romanc•• so all the boys in the bond s.e
to it that sh.'s always prop.rly chaperon.d

As this story is written, The Tr.osure
Chest and its companion program. Pol
O' Gold, both com. to you from Chicago
but the first cool days of fall wilt find the
Heidt brigade returning to Horace's na­
tive California to app.ar in Jam.s Roos.­
velt's first major film production, called
(oddly .nough) "Pot O' Gold."

JANET LOGAN-the tiny, 95-pound bundle of talent whc
ploys Helen Gowan Stephenson in the CBS Road of Lift
serial. Janet was born in Eldon, Missouri, and her fomll\
includes such distinguished ancestors as Ralph Walde
Emerson, Admiral Oliver H. Perry, and Genera' Putnam
She won a beauty contest soon after graduating from higfl
school, and it led her to a California stage production.
She was acting in a Chicago showboat as Bertha, the Sew­
ing Machine Girl, when Rudy Vallee came along and hired
the troupe for a guest appearance on his show. It was
Janet·s first crack at radio, and she gave up the stage.

ON THE AIR TONIGHT: Th. Tr.asure
Chest, starring Horae. H.idt and his
Musical Knighh with J.on Farn.y, per·
sonolity sing.r-on NBC-Red at 8:30 P.M.,
E.D.T., sponsored by Tums.

Y.s. this is another quit program, but
it's the only on. on the air on which you
can win romonce os well as money.

Steady H.idt fans for the lost few years
may r.memb.r a stunt he began wh.n he
was leading his bond in N.w York's Hotel
Biltmor.. lt was called Answers from
Danc.rs, and was originated long enough
ago to be on the ground floor of the quit
cra:z:e. In it Horace would pid out danc­
ing coupl.s, bring a portoble microphone
within rang. of them. and ask th.m ques­
tions-the whole proceeding being broad·
cost.

The Treasure Chest is Answers from
Danc.rs odapt.d to a radio studio instead
of a done. floor. Horace chooses coupl.s
from the studio audi.nce. Each coupt.
is hand.d a string attached to a bell. and
Horae. ash a question that can be
answ.red with the name of a tun. the
orchestra ploys. As soon as the can·
t.stonh think th.y have the right answer
they pull the string and the bell rings, thus
timing them. Sir couples toke port in
.ach holf.hour broadcast, each couple
g.tting t.n dollars for a correct answer­
plus a grand prit. of thirty dollars to the
coupl. answering in the shortest tim._
Couples who miss the question altogether

TUESDAY'S HIGHLIGHTS

SAY HELLO TO

Septemb.r 3: The First Night.r, one of your fo ...orit. dramatic shows, is bod for another
s.ason of broadcasting tonight, so tun. in CBS at 8:30..•. Mutual is to broadcast the
World S.ries .,e1usi ....ly, so tonight at 10:15 (and .....ry Tu.sday at that tim.) it's
pres.nting World S.ri.s pr....i.ws. Tonight it totes a loot at the Brooklyn
Dodg.n.

S.pt.mb.r 10: That Martha W.bst'r s.rial on CBS at 11:15 this morning is the story
of life B.gins, und.r a n.w nom•.

S.pt.mb.r 17: A welcom. bit of m.lody in the midst of quit programs is Johnny
Pr.s.nh, NBC-R.d at 8:00.

S.ptemb.r 2.. : Last y.or's com.dy s.nsotian, Bob Hop., r.turns tonight at 10:00 on
NBC.R.d for anoth.r triumphant s.oson of 10ughs.
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l'lIRS. :UAIlY ELlZAOETH \\U1TNEY (TUE

FOR~IER MnS. JOIJN HAY WHITNEY)

BEAUTY CREED:
"I'd rather have a beautifully-cared-fof skin tJlan
Beauty." So you asserted pridefully-rightfully.

And, contrariwise, this beautifully-eared-Ior skin
of yours proclaims you a Deauty!

For no girl who exercises such care of her skin
-joyously and meticulously-ever fails to exercise
similar care of two other aspects oC her person
which, indeed, set off her skin's beauty. Xamely,
the shining sculptured glory of her well-kept hair,
the chic simplicity of her dress.

All three are matters of Taste. Games of Skill!
Play your part in the exciting game or skin c....lre with cnthusi.

85m and with a wise head~and you will have exciting rewards.
Play it, as do finny members of OUf foremost families, accord­
ing to the authoritative rules laid down by Pond's:

There are five moves in this stimulating Game. Each has
its definite intention, its ample rewards.

WOMAN·SKIN
50 diIJerent from a man's in its
compelling softness, .. its in­
dJnbly lender look and feel.
In,tinct_\\;se, women since time
ocgltn have nurtured find pro­
teo::led lhe prireless heritage of
fIo\\"er-rresh skin, made it a true
and natnral aC<.'enl of their elj-

1e.Dlia.l femininilY. .

OUICK RELEASE-Bu,,. )'om Inee undec lush, Iuxmious
Pond's Cold Cream, and 8p<J1I/; it forthrightly for 8 full minutes
-yes, even 5 minutes-with cream-wreathed fingers. Pond's
mixes with the dried, dend cells, maKe-up and foreign accumu­
lations 011 the surface of your skin, softens and sets them free.

REMOVAL-Clean oB' the softened debris with the white
tenderness of Pond's Tissues. Wiped off also are the softened
tops of some of the blackhea.ds, making it easier for the little
plugs of hardened sebum to push their way to the surface.

REPEAT-A second time spank your face with crenm­
softened 6ngers. This spanking increases both the actions of
Pond's Cold Cream-cleansing lind softening. Again wipe off
with Pond's Tissues. Notice that superficial lines seem less
noticeable-pores look finer.

COOL ASTRINGENCE-Now splash with cool, leagmnt
Pond's Skin Freshener, slapped on with cotton dripping wet.

SMOOTH FINISH-Last, mask yom raee with n downy
coating of Pond's Yanishing Cream. This cream's specific duty
is to disperse remaining harsh particles, artermath of ex·

posure, leaving ;your .skin silky, smoolh, pliant! Wipe off
after one full minute ror the richest rewards. Then observe
with what ease your skin receives its powder, how surpris­
ingly it holds it.

Play this through at le.'lsl once daily-berore retiring or
during the day. Repeat it in nhbre\'iated rorm when your
skin and make-up need fre ..hening. Act now to start your
new daily rules ror n rresh lind flower·soft skin.

Send lor Tria' ellSe. Furwnrd lit ollce the COIII)OIl below.
I~Olld's,Uf'1l1. 8R~I-("'Ii,{·lIl1tOIl,CUIIIl.Plelll~esendlIlea com­
Illele ('und's kit 01 the 3 I'und's Creallllland 7 I'und's Puwdt'r
shadf'lI. I E'!H'loj;je lOc (or ')Ustnge anti ptlcklng.

NaDle' _

Addrcu. ===--c=========
COPl'rlllht, 1940, Pond'. Ezlr.et CompUQ'

MRS. MARY ELIZABETH WHITNEY (THE FORMER MRS. JOHN HAY WHITNEY). like many other membe" of
distinguished American families, has for years observed the Pond's rules for skin care
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of mon.y owards that is so complicat.d
w. won't try to 'Iplain it h.r. in print.
Ifs .nough to soy that if you're ludy and
smart you could wolk out of a broadcast
$69 richer than wh.n you wolk.d in. Th.
cont.donh who mol. the low.d scores
ha.... a chonCl to recoup th.ir loUIS at
th••nd of the program. wh.n Bill fir"
questions at th.m whil. a man on the
sid.lin.s blows up balloons. If a contlltant
can answer a question b.for. the balloon
bursts, h. g.h a dollar.

Th. sago of the balloon-blower has gone
on all summer. and may still b. gain, on.
Afchibald Brounf.ld, the Clrtifi.d account­
ant who k••ps scar. for the cont.donts,
.as first droft.d to blow the balloons too.
But to t.1l the truth, Mr. Braunf.ld was
only an amot.ur at puffing up balloons,
atad took so long at it that it slow.d the
prOljlrom up and cut into the pl'u...moll'y
botauoll. a.sides. h. didn't lik. th. job
much onyway--had to w.ar a man be­
cous. the balloons bYrsting in his face
••re bad for his n.tves.

So a prof.ulonol balloon.inflat.r, probe
ably the only on. in the Unit.d Stat..,
was hired, His nom. il P. Raymond Warny,
and h. has b••n in the bolloon.blowing
busin.ss for fift..n y.ors, first as a str••t.
cor"'.r paddler, loter os a sal.sman for a
balloon factory, a job in which h. was
coll.d upon to d.monstrat. the str.n,th
of his war... H. has blown balloons at
Elsa ..... a.w.1I parties and at d.butantll'
coming-out bolls, H. scorns th. UIl of a
mask-says h. can blow balloons so th.y
will burst away from his foc.. H. can
also inflat. on. in l5 s.conds flat.

SAY HELLO TO
FlANK .EADICK-who plays Mr. Meek tonIght at 7:)0 on
CIS. In contrast to the ,.ntl. Mr, M••k, Frank also Is
Th. Shadow wh... that thriller II on the air. Frank hal
b.... o••ctor .v.r sine. h. mod. hll d.b.t at the og.
of 2 y.an .nd , mont... in hl1 f.th.r's to.ri., compony.
At th. a,. of 7 .. play.d hll first bl, rola--that of
Uttl. Eva I. ·'Uncl. Tom', Cobin." H. ott..cI.d a dlf•
fer.nt school almo,t .v.ry w••k _.. ttl hl9h·school a,e,
when he s.ttled dawn Gnd toured with the actors only III
the um".u. At 19, h. was don. with Ichool ...tir.ly and
b••y I.. vaudevlll.. H.', marrl.d and II.,.. In N.w York.

T....I•••II.ti. for A.CJ." 21, S.pt.mber 4. 11 ••d 11.
Augud 21: B. sur. to tun. in Tru. Story Mogalin.'s n.w program, I'll N.....r Forg.t.

on Mutual stations this aft.rnoan at 1:00. E. D. T. It stars Ffank LuthI' and Pat Barnts.
and b"id.s bringing you a quart.r hour of .ntlrtolnm.nt, off.r1 a chanc. to .arn
sam. mon.y. It's on Mondays and Fridays too, at the sam. tim•.

S.phmb.r 4: NBC broodcasls on ali-star football CJam•...• Manhattan at Midniqht,
on NBC-Blu. at ':]0, is a hall.hour drama of som.on.·s lif. in the lig City.

S.pt.mb.r II: List... to lallny Ross toniqht at 7:15 on CIS.••• lat's hope SoOOn
hI'll b. bod on the air fi .... ni9 ts a w••k.

S.ptemb.r II: J.an H.rsholt's Dr. Christian playl.t. on CBS 0" 1:]0 toni9h'1. is o~ays

worlh listening "0.

WEDNESDAY'S HIGHLIGHTS

ON THE AIR TONIGHT: Unci. Jim's
Qu.stion B... on CBS at 8:00 P.M" E,D.T"
r.bfoadcast to the W.st Coast at 8:]0.
P.S.T., and sponsor.d by Rinso.

UncI. Jim's Ou.stion B•• is on old·tim.r,
bu'l you'd n....er r,coCJnise it in ih present
dr.am·lin.d form. It has SI....rol n.w f.a­
turll, cull.d from sug9..tions Slnt in by
pfof.uiona! writ.r1. ad .... rtising agency ••­
.cuti ....., and amat.urs with id.as. On.
sUIjIglltion to p.p up the show was to gi....
.....ryan. in the audi.nce fi .... dollars, bu"
this wos r.i.d.d as b.inljl too radical.

Unci. Jim, the third Unci. Jim sinc. the
Qu.sHan B.. first w.nt on the air, is r.ally
Bill Slat.r. as interesting a p.rsanality as
you could hop. to m..t. Bill Slat.r I.ads
a doubl. Iif•. Daytimes h. is h.odmast.r
of Ad.lphi Acad.my in Brooklyn. In radio.
besides b.ing Unci. Jim, h. is olso a w.ll­
known sports broadcaster.

lill is a W.st Point graduat......nt.r.d
that famous school at the ....ry YOUllIjI ag.
of si.....n. Sinc. his graduation h. has
taught, and got into radio nine y.ars ago
while h. was on inltfue.tor at Blo•• School.
Minn.apolis. Sinc. th.n h. has carri.d
along the two car.ers simulton.ously. H.
pich p.opl. to go on the OUlltion B••
by strolling through the oudi.nc. about
tw.nly millutes b.for. broadcast-tim. orad
oskill9 for ...olunt..rs. P.opl. who rais•
th.ir hands are oshd for th.ir names,
th.if hom. towns and occupations. Whil.
h. talh to th.m Bill looh th.m o.... r. and
if th.y s..m al.rt and r..ponsiv.. with
.y.. that sporkl. with qood humor, h.
picks th.m for the show.

Unci. Jim', OUlition lie. has a syst.m
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"A Miracle is happening to You right now

A 'NEW-BORN-SKIN'
for your OLDER Skin!"~4~

Is that possible? Yes it is! It is not only possible, it
is ce.rtain. For right now, nature is bringing you a
wonderful gift, a gift of a New-Born Skin. It can
make you look younger, it can make you look love,..

tier and my 4-Purpose Face Cream can bring to this
New·Born Skin a newet' and more flattering beauty.

J ST BENEATH your present skin lies a younger and a
lovelier one! Yes, with every tick of the clock, with

every mortal breath you draw, a new skin is coming to life
on your face, your arms, your entire body.

WiH it be a more glamorous skin? Can it make you look
more youthful? Yes, says Lady Esther, it canl If ...

U only you will let my 4-Purposc FRec Crf>um helll you
to free your skin from those tiny, almos. il1\j"iblc flukes
of worn-out skin that must be removed lIr('lIll, before
your ncw·born skin ean be revealed in all i18 ..lory!

Why should any woman ri ..k this menace to her youth.
fulloveliness? Yes, why should she be a victim of her old,
her worn-out, her lifeless skin? asks Lady Esther.

My 4-Purpose Face Cream gently, soothingly permeates
these lifeless Oakes ... and the tiny rough spots vanic;:h!
Impurities are lightly wbic;:ked away ... your skin Inoks
fr~h as youtb itself ... so smooth that powder sta)'s on
Jor hours! Lady E..ther Face Cream clean. es ..o thoroughly
and so gently that it actuaHy helps nature refine the pore:>,!
All the world sees your skin in all its New·Born Benutyl

A$/t Your Doctor About Your Face Cream

Only the purest of creams can make your budding kin as
beautiful as it should be.

Ask your doctor. and all the better if he is a speciali ..t
on the skin. Ask him if he has ever, Jor any &kin condilion,
adminic;:tered vitamins or hormones through the medium
of a face cream.

Ask him if every word Lady E titer say i n't tr~that
her cream removes the dirt, impuritie"" and worn-out. kin
beclouding your new kin about to be born!

Try my 4-Purpoc;:e Face Cream at. my expense. See if it
doesn't bring yOll New-Born Beauty-if it doesn't keep
your Accetrt. on Youthl

The Miracle ofReborn Ski,.

Your skin I OO".'O"U., wearlnll' out­
"'I'lnK-ftakln... off almost In,'1 Ibl)'. But
It If Immediately f('placed b)" Ilew·b!:,rn
llo:ln...-oll("ol,l_ ('rowdinll' upward and out·
ward. Lady Esther 18)" )"Oll can help
make each rebirth or )"our Bldn a true
Rebirth or Beauty I

OCTOBDl, 1940

LADY ESTIII::a.
71S. West O.5th St.• Chicago. JII. (00)
Please send me )"our KCllerOU!I sample lube ot
Lady F..sther Face CreBm: abo nine hadCII ot
.~3ce Powder. FaEB and pototpald.
Name' _

Add'......• _

City Sla1;'::C:-::-C;;::-7
(If YOII Ii« iN, C,,.tui•• f(lTill LlJdy EsIll,r, TorolllO,OIl'.)

47



SAY HELLO TO

Beu is v.ry .asy to work with, everyone
conn.ct.d with Hilltop Hous. agre.s. but
thlr. is on. thing she won't allow. and
that's a clash of personoliti.s or temp.ra­
mInts. If on actor's voice is suited to his
rol. and he does a good job. it doesn't
mottlt to B.ss ....heth.r or not shl lik.s
him p.rsonaUy-she'lI work with him in
plrfect amiability, and Ilpect him to do
thl some for her.

Most of the Hilltop House actors have
b.ln .ith the program .v.r since it dart·
.d. Thera's Janic. Gilb.rt and Jimmie
Donn.lIy. as Jean and J.rry, who have
practically grown up with th, show. Jay
Jostyn and Ir.ne Hubbard have been Frank
Klabb.r and Thelma Gidley from the b•.
ginning. A comparativ. nlwcom.r i. young
Jerry Tuder. 14 years old, .ho plays Roy
Barry. Jlrry is a vet.ran actor, though.
H. was in Hollywood for nine years. ap­
pearing in Our Gang comedi.s. with Mari.
Dr.ssler and Polly Moron. and in fact in
pictures made by every maior studio. Roy
8arry is his only radio roll now, sinc. he's
devoting most of his tim I to getting an
education.

David Gothard and Jo. Curtin, as John
8arry and Stlve Courtland. are the two
leading men who vie for 81u' lov_but
as .vlty list.ner kno....s. John has thl inside
trod.

Hilltop House has one of the larg.st
costs in daytime radio, with about forty
choractlrs .ho com. into the story from
time to time.

EVELYN LYNNE-the pretty and youthful little Iinger who
brintjs melody to NBC's Club Matinee. Evelyn Is different
from most singers, who toke mllsic lessons and then tjet
on the air. She did jUlt the opposite. Only 18 years
old, she's been singin9, without lessons, as lan9 as she
can remember. In 1934 an amateur contest landed her a
job an a Dallas station: then in 1938 she went with Eddie
Fitzpatrick's orchestra as vocalist, joinintj NBC in 1939,
about the time she started to toke leuans. She's un­
married, 5 f••t 3lf2 inches tall, has dork brown hair and
eye., and like. tennis, horseback ridintj, and bowlinq.

ON THE AIR TODAY: Hilltop House, star­
ring 8ess Johnson. on CBS at 10:30 A.M.,
E.D.T.• r.broadcast to the WIst Coast at
12:30 P.M .• P.S.T.• and sponsorad by Palm­
oliv. Soap.

Hilltop Hous. is one daytime serial
which has dared to b. commonplac., and
has proved that commonplacenen isn't a
mistake, by climbing to the top brackets
of listener popularity. It simply tIlls the
daily occurrences at GI.ndal. orphanage.
....her. Bess Johnson is the matron. Of
course, there's love too. Ben is in love
with Captain John 80rry. and now, after
a long separation. they art r.·united. But
wheth.r or not thly'll be married is an­
other question-41ven though sam. seven
million listlners kelp bombarding the
sponsors with moil saying that Ben has
martyr.d h.rself long enough and ought
to find happin.n for a chong•.

Ben Johnson. whose nome is thl sam.
in real lif. as it is in the radio serial. is
a beautiful. stately blonde woman with a
mature charm. She looh upon h.r radio
care.r as a fulltime job. and always sees
to it that she g.ts to bed at night by
.llven in order to wok. up with a c1.ar,
strong voic•. Hlr bigg.st intlrlst, outside
of work, is her daughter Jonl Inickname
"Jop"). t.....lve Ylars old.....ho go.s to
private school in N.w York and Ii VIS with
h.r mother in a modest ManhaHan aport.
ment. They invariably splnd week.nds to·
gether, riding hors.bad or driving into
the country in Beu' cor.

THURSDAY'S HIGHLIGHTS '

• Bess Johnson and two Glendale "orphans," Jean and Jlrry.

Tune·ln Bulletin for AII911st 29. September 5, 12 and 19 f

August 29: Th. P.G.A. Golf Tournom.nt is on CBS today, b.ing broadcast by TId
Husing. _ .. And Mutual has an all-star football game, with Bob Elson at the mik•.
For instruction. tun. in thl Advlntur.s in Sci.nee program on CBS at 4:00. and
h.ar Or. Cassius Way, gu.st speak.r.

S.ptlmber 5: Good News, with Mary Martin and Dick Pow.lI. com.s back tonight­
list.n at 8:00 on NBCR.d...• On the some n.twor., at 9:00. Ida Lupina, thl
adress who is suddenly going pia CIS in the movies. is Bob Burns' gu.st star on thl
Kroft Music Hall.

S.ptember 12: To many a list. nit, Thursday night wouldn't b. compl,te without The
Aldrich Family, on NBC.R.d at 8:30.

S.ptemb.r 19: More and mora peopll are appreciating the message of Thl Guiding
Ught, on NBC·Red at II :45 this morning-ond that's why RADiO MIRROR is pub.
lishing the compl.t. story of this program. starting on page 10.

.. ';]1 .... M.
• SSC·Red G.n••nll CI.nn

... "..
, ••• CBS: Wom.n .f C.ur.,.

':IS
I.IS :"oiIlC-BIUf' .RE"'KF"'ST CLUB
1.'$ ... BC-Red H.ppy J.c'",.lI',J' 'BC-RA!d I •• ~.I M.nnln, H....n

':015
I.U CBS ••ch.l.r'. Chlldnn
1:4$ ,"BC-R~(L Ed••rd M.cHulh

11:1'

1%," I;:: :;:: ~~~,_~ttf~I~~nKrl~.rrl.d
1':15

1%.15 :~U :;~~ ~~t_m~~ :,n/.,:rl:d.
1:)0 1.15 ':15' Be-Red Mld.tr•• m

1':31
12,Jt ';11 "ll ( os HllIt.p H.u ••

I,ll ',11 '8('-Blue: Mary M.rlln
1111 ',11 .... UC·!Uod. EII.n R.ndOlph

11,&5
12.015 I:U ,,45 ("8S. St.pm.th.r

':10 :;:~ :::~ ~g~::~~t:::p.r::hro~~nA:·r:':mIlY
11.00

,.U :~:: U;:: ~11~~_r~rYo~~~l~~rO:m
11,15

11:31 ',15 1••15 CUS M.rth. W.b.l.r
,.15 11:15 SHC-RI:d R••d.f Lit.

11,11
1':11 ';11 ••,11 (:8S: .1, SI.ter

':11 11,1' S 8(' -Rl:d ......In.t tho Stor",
11:U

11.15 ,:U .':45 ('8S A.. nt J.nn,,·. St.rl••
',U •••45 ""lU..'-R/:d Th. G ..llllni Ll,ht

12:" H_n
':)1 II:" 11,.. {'~ K.to Smith S ........
• ;" ,1:'111:" SBC-Red W.m.n In Whit.

I
12:15 ",M.

':15 11,15 11:15 (' liS. Wh.n • Cirl M.rrl••
11:1511:15 "BC-Red Th.O·H.lIl.

12,J•
• ,111.,1' 11:11 (" as. Rom.nu .r H.'.n Tnnt
1:11.1.••1'11,11 . 8('.01"",,: F.r....nd H..... H...r

12,405
1:'$ 1I:4S 11,45(85 O..r C.I S .. nll.y

1:"
I,.. 11:" 12... (- BS Th. C.III.......

1.15
,.1511:15 12,15 (' 8S Llf. Can ~......Uful

1:]1
':1111,1,12.11 ("liS RI,hl t. H.ppln...

1:45
111015 12,45 {'!l-S Ro.d.f LII.

2:11
2:10 12:'1 1."('8S Vo.. nLDr. M.I.n.

~t:: g;:: t:: ~~~:l~c:: LI:~r·:'·:h~· ::~':.In,
2:15

2,10 12,15 1115 (' u.,>. Clrl 'nt.rn.
11:1512.15 1.15 NBC·Red. Arn.ld Crimm" D...ghl.r

21lt
111012.10 .,11 CBS, Fletch.r WIl."

10:10 11,11 1.11 .... BC-Red Vall.nt Lody
2,U

10:U 12:U 1"5 ('"5 My Son .nd I
1:01n;:: t;:: ~;:: ~ ~~.~i::·'d'r~~~n. 0' Ol".ru

11." 1:" 2:'" BC·Rr<J M.ry M.rlln
1:15

11:15 1:1S 2,15 'BC-BhH': H.n.ym_n Hill
11:15 1,15 2:15 "BC-Red Ma ".rkln.

1:1'
11:11 1:1' 2.11' RC-Blu\!': J.hn'. Oth.r Wif.
1111. 1,1' 2,1, 'BC-RA!d· ".P...r V...n.·. Family

l:U
1:45 2:015 C-8S A Frl.nllin 0 ...

11:45 l:U 2.45 '0C-81 .... ; Ju.1 I"I.ln.1II
11:405 l:U 2:45 B(-I«<!" Vic .nd S.d •.:"
12:.' 2:1' I:" '" BC·BIUI!': Club M.Un..
12:" 2... 1:...... BC-Red ••t .... I••• Wit•

••15
12:15 2.15 1:15' Be-I«<! Sbll. 0.11 ••

4:1'
2.11 ):11 .... B{'-Red L.unz. J.nn

':45
2:405 ):U, BC-~ V...n, Wldll.r Br••n

S:"
1". 1,.' •••1 ~UC_BIUl!" Chlldr.n·. H.ur
1:10 1.11 ':01 ~8C-Rrd: Clrl Al.n.

5:15
1:15 1:15 ':15 CUS, B.yond Th... V.Il.,.

1:15 ':15 NIIC·Red: Llf. C.n b...... tlt .. 1
5:11

1.11 ,,10 NllC_R\!'d: J.t'" Arm.tr.ng
5,015

1 ••5 J •• 5 .:U cas, SC.n.rlo.d B.lnn
1 ••5 1.4S .,U NBC·Red; Th. O·Nolll.

1:11
1:55 ':$5 5••• ("B~, H•••
2." ':11 5:11 ~B('-Rl:d. LII .... n.r

1,15
':IS S,IS~BS. Ed.ln C. Hili

':1',.11 5,15 5,11 (" BS: .....1 S .."h.n
','55:45 "!UC-Bluc: L•••11 Th.m••
1:"

1:'1 $••1 ,." (US· "'m•• 'n' And"

~;:: :~:: t:: ~ ~t:~~~:r:::1 ~~~"I'. C.nl
1,15

1:15 5:15 ,,15 (B..'" Lanny R.n
1:15 5:15 ':15 '\; HC· 8har- Mr. K..n

1:)1
5:1' ':1' ("BS Vo.I".1I

,," 5:1' ':11 ~ 8(.>Rrd •••• Cr••by
1:45

1,U 5:'$ 1:45 ~ BC-Red H. V. K.II.nb.rn.:..
1,11 ':01 1,.. CBS: A.... It ......et
1.11 ':10 1:•• N8C_Oluc C.".dl.n H.lld."
.:.1 ':11 1:11 ~ BC-Red C ••d H•••

I,J.:;t: :;~: :;~: ~'Nl::_~f~:~':I·:·lh~r:'"·
I:" ':11 I'J'SUC-Rrd Th. "'Idrlch F.mlly,.M
S.II 1:01 ':01 CBS: MAJOR BOWI;S
5." 1,11 'lO' "lBC-Red KRAFT MUSIC HALL

I"",.00 IlOO '100 CBS, CI.nn MIII.r
,.00 IlOO ':00 MilS: R.ymond Cr.m S.ln9

1,00 ',00 NBC-Red: R .. dy V.lI••
10:10

1:10 1,10 ':1' ells: N•••• f tho W.r

48



Babies take to Clapp's!

Ho'. our ftn' baby, 10 naturally my wife
and J got worried when be didn"l "":"em to
('a~ about JOme of hi ngelabl . Some­
times we be~l(ed and pleaded. and some­
limes we'd pla~' games and tr:,' to neak a
IJlXlOnrul in ,,-hilt he ,.-asn'l looking. One
niKbl [ got anllo~'ed and Lried to for<:"e it
dO'Int him. In the M"uffie. the whole dilih
landed upside down on the Aoof'.

JUI' that mlnu•• in comes our neighbor.
:\11"", Blake. and herlitlleboy. "I don't know
hoy. it will work with you," she said. wht'll
he heard about our troubles. "but I alwB,Ys

had nry good luck with Clapp' . Ric·hard
let"med to lake to Clapp',. right away, and
just ~ how ....ell he' ~wn and thrh·fd
And "hen he ou4trew Strained. he \H'nL on
Clapp's Junior Food as slick as a whistle."

Hit'. Clclpp'. t.lIltur•• that babl., Ilk.,

a... wf'll as 811'·01"8. Th(")"~ noltoo COliNe or
thirk. liar~ thin a child doesn'lleam to ("at.

"You !tee, Clapp's don't make an)-thillij:
but baby roocb. And my land' The),'ve- bttn

makillR' them most 'lO )'eaf'!l:,lols Jon~r than
aD)'one else, and p;ellinK tips from doctors
and mothers all the time-no wonder they
know whal will make a bit with babi !"

17 Strained Foods for Young Babies
Soups-Vea-dable Soup. Bt-tot Broth • Llnr Soup • ves­
etabl with ne.:t • \'qelables ",Ith Lamb, V.g.tobl.,
-. paracu • Spinach· Pe&!I • Beeli • carro • Green
Beaos • ~Ih:ed Gfft'n • fruits-Aprlcou • Prunel • Apple

uoe • Pearw-and-I'eaciW!S • C.,.al Bab)' Cereal.

14 Junior Foods for Toddlers
Soup-Velrelable Soup • Comblnotio" Di,h.. \"~ta·

bles with ~f • Veitetables ",Ith Lamb • VeK't!tabl
","Uh L1vu • Vee tabl~ ",Ub Chlden • V~.tabl.,

-e..rr'OU • Spinach • BHt • Green Beftm • 'lind
Grffn~ Creamed \'ft'elable- • fruot, \ppl(l' SRuoe
I'runes • O.".rt I·l!u.'apille Itke ",Uh ltal~ln:o.

elapp's Baby Foods
0CT08a. 1940

OKAYED BY DOCTORS AND BABIES
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row, ]·y.ar·old ••p.rt on planh and ani·
mols, showed up for a r.c.nt broadcast
with a bonged·up kn.., the result of a
vacant.lot baseball gam•.

Th. childr.n or. nominated by listeners,
th.n submit to a written Ilamination and
p.nonal int.rvi.ws by the program off.·
ciols b.for. b.in9 d.finit.ly chosen to 90
On the air. Ev.ry boyar girl who 90es On
the show gets a $100 liberty Bond, and
the thr.. highest.ranking contestants art
inva.d to app.ar again the followin9
w..1. On. youn911er had b..n on five
succ.niv. broodcash when this story was
written, and was still going strong, gather­
in9 in a lib.rty 80nd p'r week.

Really difficult questions or. tak.n in
th.ir stride by the childr.n. For instanc.,
can you answel' this an.1 "If you hov.
sam. vollisneria, combomba and sagittario
plants, wh.r. would you plant them 1" Or
could you "mok. a candl., but not out
of the usual animal fat1" The answ.r to
the fint is "In a fish bowl, b.cause th.y
a,. aquatic planh." The second: "Use a
candlefish. It is a small fish of the smelt
variety with oily flesh. It burns quit. r.adily
with littl. smoke and 9ives a 900d li9ht:'

Warming.up Slnions on W.dnesday
ni9ht b.for. the broadcast get the chil­
dr.n used to p.rformin9 before a micro­
phone, but a diff.r.nt s.t of question. is
us.d wh.n th.y or. actually on the air.
Jo. K.lly, master of c.r.monies and quiz­
IIr, admits that h. I.arns som.thing n.w
from the kids .....ry broadcast.

ARTHUR MANN-master of ceremonies on tonight's sports
qulJ: on CBS, Choole up Sides. Arthur knows about all
there Is to Ienow about sports today, but there was a tIme.
when he was a younlilster, that the rest of the Ields used
to tell him he co.ld ploy all nine Inninlils of a boll game
in ri9ht field. He didn't find out for a lonq time that
he was also entitled to a turn at bat. Besides learnlnq
about sports, Arthur has been on artist. actor, cartoon­
Ist. pollee reporter, drama critic. and writer for radio
and magazines. H.'s married. and lives with his family
on a farm which he trle. hard to make self-supportlnq.

• Two smart kids, Cynthia Clin. and Van Dyk. Ti.n, with Grant Wood.

ON THE AIR TONIGHT: Quiz Kids, with
Jo. K.lly as master of c.r.monill, on
NBC·R.d at 10:30 P.~., E.D.T., and SpOn­
sored by Alko·Selh.r.

Gl'ont Wood, famous American artist,
...isited a Quiz Kids broadcast and r.·
mark.d oft.rwords, "I'v. always known that
sam. youngst.rs could ask impossibl. qUII·
tions, but h.re art some who answ.r the
impossibl.:' Because this is a question-and.
onsw.r prog,om in which childr.n from
] to 15 yean of 09' do the onsw.rin9·
The qu.dions aren't easy, eith.r.

Quiz Kids w.nt on the air last· June as
a summ.r fill-in during AI.c T.mpl.ton's
...acation, and Alec will return on S.pt.m·
b.r b to take a ....r the spot again; but
the fill-in show has b.com. so popular
that the sponsors or. thinkin9 about k.ep.
in9 it on the air at another tim•. So if
you're one of those who have b.en .n·
thusiastic about it, don't b. discourag.d
wh.n it leavil the air-you may b. h.ar·
in9 it a9ain.

A Chicago publicity man, Louis G.
Cowan, conc.i....d the idea of Quiz Kids.
With Sidn.y L. James, a magozin••ditor,
h. 9ath.red a 9rouP of int.lligent children
and mad. a record of the program. Only
o month later a sponsor, ho... ing hea,d the
r.cord, had the contract r.ady.

Th. youngst.rs you h.ar an the program
or.n't unusual childr.n. Th.y hov. high
intelligenc. ratings, true .nough, but they
ar.n't infant prodi9ies and th.y don't
sp.nd all their time studying. Girard Dar.

Tun.-In Bulletin for A"quit 30, S.ptember 6, 13 and 20 I

FRIDAY'S HIGHLIGHTS

SAY HELLO TO

August 30: T.d Husing will b. all ov.r your CBS station today if his plans work out.
H. wants to broadcast the finish of the P.G.A. Golf Tournom.nt from Hersh.y, Po.,
then hurry to ForlSt Hills, N. Y., for the Notional Lawn T.nnis match.s. But wh.th.r
he makll it or not, both .v.nts will b. on CBS.

Septemb.r 6: AI.c Templeton r.turns to the air tonight, replacing QuO: Kids on
NBC-R.d at 10:30.

S.pt.mb.r 13: Another old favorite is bad with us, be9innin9 toni9ht-Robert
"B.li.ve It or Not" Ripley. H.'s On CBS at 10:30.

S.pt.mb.r 20: Still another r.turnin9 pr09rom prov.s that summ.r's over and anoth.r
air s.oson is under way-Kat. Smith's vari.ty hour, on CBS at 8:00.
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OUR DUO-THERM DRIVES HEAT
THROUGH EVERY ROOM_WARMS
THE WHOLE HOUSE QUICKLY!

AND ITS POWER-AIR MEANS
GOOD, WARM FLOORS_AT MUCH

LESS FUEL COST!

This new kind of heater
FLOODS your floors with warmth!

ANEW blessing comes with oil heat this
winter-even more important than

cleanliness and convenience!
Now you can enjoy heat that floods your

floors with cheerful warmth-heat which is
forced into far corners ... into other rooms
-heat that costs Jess than oil heat ever did
before!

10rc.d circulation-with Power-Air· enables
the Duo-Thenn to heat bettet' "fmm the
ground up'" Heat is driven to the Boon,
and is kept in constant circulation at the

Uneven heat without Power-Air I

COLD HERE 62°

This Is the ordlnory woyl Many beaten
send beat up-where it "loafs" on your
ceiling. Result: cold, dmfty floors and bot
ceilings. Note the actual test figures-33°
difference between ftcxn' and cei1inlll

living-level-instead of "loafing" at the
ceiling. You get more uniform comfort in
your rooms from top to bottom I

You get something no fuel oil heater has
ever given before: a positive forced eircu·
lation of heat like that of the latest base­
ment Curnaces! And Power-Air means a
sensational saving in fuel costs!

Save up to 25<f'ol Not only does Power-Air
give you better heating-it does it for less
money! Recent tests in an ordinary home
showed that a Duo-Thenn with Power·Air

All-over, even heot with Power·Airl

WARM HERE 80"

WARM IEIE 72"

WARM HERE 70"

Now s•• how Duo-Th.rm's Pow.r-Airdrives
ceiling heat down-puts it to work on your
floors-gives unifonn comfort INote the ac­
tual test figures-only 100 difference be­
tween 800r and ceilinl-tbree times better
heat distribution I

kept the house warmer-while using LESS
OIL than a heater without Power-Air!

And-Power-Air costs no more to run
than a SO-watt lamp!
Has most efficient burner model The handy
front dial "tulles" your Duo-Therm to any
beat! The patented Bias·Baffie Burner oper­
ates at any setting with equal efficiency,
cleanliness and silence-gives more heat per
gallon of cheap fuel oil! The special waste­
stopper saves fuel! Another grand comfort
is the radiant door-open it and you're
warmed through ina jiffy! And a 000-Therm
is safe-all models listed as standard by the
Underwriters' Laboratories.

Keep cool.r In summ.r, tool

i The same Power-Air blower that
._ drives heat in the winter can be

:"-.: operated independently of the
heater to give a cooling 27 mile­
an-hour breeze in the summerl

Even with Pow.r.Alr. a Duo-Therm costs
no more than other heaters! Get immediate
delivery now on the easy payment plan. Go
to your Duo-Therm dealer today and see
the 12 beautiful models. They heat 1 to 6
rooms-come in the console or upright cab­
inet type. All can be equipped with Power­
Air. For further details-mail the coupon
nowl

CoPl". 1940. Motor Wheel Corp. • Pat",nt allpli...:l for

Narne _

DUO-THERM DIVISION
Dept. RM.JO. Motor Wheel Corporation, Lansinll. Michigan

Send me, without obligation, your complete illustrated catalog.

MAIL-TODAY!- - -,

I
I
I
I
I
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I
I
I
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I C'I Ity County _

L-:t'!.!..e=-=:-::=-=====-==-=-=--==-==
Fuel Oil Circulating Heaters

New All-Weather
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• .. 0 ~ 1E••te,n Daylight Time• <~Iol;: .. ':00 A.M•
~D:E CBS, Newl of Europe

0 Zz- .. NBC-Red: Ne.,
e ....
• "= .:15
0 NBC.Blue: Cloutier', Orch.
Z NBC-Red: Mu.lce' Tete·o-Tete

• .:15..• CBS· Odd Side .f the New,

" .:30;:: NBC'-lIlue: Dick Leibert
U NBC.Red: Gene end Glenn

• I:U• "IBC-Blue: Ha,..e,. and Dell

':00
.:00 CBS; Hill Bill)' Champion,
.:011 NBC-Red: Ne.1

9:05
.:05 NBC-Blue: BREA KFAST CLUB
.:05 NBC-Red: T .... Roberhon

':15
1:15 NBC-Red: Wetch Your Step

'::10
':30 CBS: Let', Be Lazy
':30 NBC-Red: WI•• Men

',U
':45 NBC·Red: The Craekerjack,

10:00
':00 ',AD NBC-Blue" Richard Kent

':00 .:00 9:00 NBC-Red: Llneoln High•• ,.

10:15
':15 ':15 NBC-Blue: Four B,lI.. Quartet

SATURDAY'S HIGHLIGHTS

• Ralph Edwards (right) helps a consequence-poyer cry like a baby,
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SAY HELLO TO
FRAN ALLISON-who plays Aunt Fanny on Uncle Ezra's
pr'ogram tonight at 10:00 over' NBC-Red. As you can see
from the picture, Fran isn't at all the old lady she sounds
on the air. She comes from LaPorte City, Iowa, and can
both sinq and act. When she graduated from Cole College
in 1927 she qot two jobs, one as a school teacher, the ather
singing over a local r'adia station. Gradually her radio
work got mOr'e important than her teachinq, until finally
she gave the latter up and joined station WMT full time,
signing an NBC contract in Chicago in 1937. Fran's tall.
brown.eyed, dark-haired, weighs 130 pounds and is single.

to a Truth or Consequence broadcast and
walk out twenty-five dollars richer.

Here are some of the idiotic conse­
quences which have been used on the pro­
gram: One woman had to portray the role
of Juliet in the "Romeo and Juliet" bal­
cony scene, interspersing her lines with
commercial plugs for her father's tailor
shop. Another woman hod to playa kitchen
band, consisting of a washboard, teakettle,
garbage pail with foot lever, dish pan,
and wooden spoons. A hod carrier was
asked to playa patient in a dentist's choir,
having his tooth extracted while under the
influence of too much laughing gas. A
burly Brooklyn construction foreman was
told to imitate a baby crying for his bottle.
We could go on, but the consequences
listed ought to give you an idea.

Rolph Edwards, the master of cere­
monies, is red-haired, twenty-seven years
old, and comes from a form near Merino,
Colorado. He used to think he wonted to
be a playwright, and actually turned out
ploys for the graduating class at his high
school six years in succession. But while he
was majoring in English at the University
of California he participated in a college
broadcast and did so well he got a job
in on Oakland radio station. That about
finished his play-writing ambitions.

Ralph says contestants would frequently
rather pay the consequences than win
fifteen doHars-he knows because he's seen
several people deliberately fail to answer
questions in order to have a try at the
consequences.

ON THE AIR TONIGHT: Truth or Conse­
quence5, on NBC-Red tonight at 8:30,
E.D.T., ~ponsored by Ivory Soap.

With Truth or Consequences, the radio
quiz program reaches its peak of insanity.
In it, the great American public not only
gets up and tries to answer hard questions,
but everyone who foils has to perform
some crazy consequence.

Rolph Edwards, announcer for many a
quiz program, had the ideo. For a long
time he'd believed that people called on
as contestants might have more fun if they
engaged in some physical activity, in­
dulged in a bit of acting or horse-ploy.
That's as for as the ideo went, until Rolph
happened to attend a weekend house­
party at which the youngsters played the
old Truth or Consequences game. It looked
like such fun that soon the adults were
playing it too-and Rolph suddenly saw
how easy it would be to adopt it to radio.

As it was finally put on the air, here's
the ideo: A contestant picked from the
audience is asked a question by Rolph
Edward5, who besides thinking of the show
is its master of ceremonies. If the con­
testant answen correctly he gets fifteen
dollars-if he doesn't, he ha5 to pay the
consequences by acting out some humor­
ous feat. Consequence-poyen are always
awarded five dollars as a consolation prize,
and every contestant, win or lose, gets six
cake5 of Ivory soap. In addition to these
prizes, there's a twenty-dollar award which
goes to the best consequence-payer of
the evening, so it's really possible to go

August 31: There's plenty of horse-racing for you to hear todo y if you're interested
-the Hopeful Stokes and the Saratogo Cup Stakes on all three networks at 5:30,
and the Prairie Stakes from Washington Park at 5:-45 on Mutual alone. , . , And
Ted Husing is broadcasting the Notional lawn Tennis matches on CBS. ,. Cesare
Sodero is guest conductor on Mutual's Pop Concert tonight at 9:30.

September 7: NBC broadcasts the horse-racing from Aqueduct Pork. The Brush
Creek Follies, on CBS at 2:30, is funny and clever.

September 14: For some unusual music, listen to Yella Pessl ploy the harpsichord on
CBS at b:30. ... NBC offen anather race from Aqueduct Park.

September 21: Wayne King and his orchestra are bock again, starting tonight at
8:30 over CBS.

4:00
12:00 2:00 3:00 CBS: Bull Se..lon
12:00 2,00 3:00 NBC-Blue: Club MaUnee
12:00 2,00 3:00 NBC-Red: GOlden Melodle.

4:30
12:30 2:30 3:30 NBC-Red: A Girl,. Bo.. , and a Band

5:00
1:00 3:00 4:00 NBC_Blue: Gu. Stick Drch.
1:00 3:00 4,00 NBC-Red: Tomm .. Done..

5:30
1:30 3:30 4:30 NBC-Blue: Rh ..thm. b .. Ricardo

6:00
6:30 • :30 5:00

~~~:_:~~·bBl~I::OO':Ch.2:00 4:00 5:00

6:05
2:05 4:05 5:05 CBS: Alb.rt W.rner
2,05 4:05 5:05 NBC-Blue: Goll .. Drch.

6:30
2:30 4:30 5:30 NBC-Blue: R.nfr.w of tho Mounted
2:30 4:30 5,30 NBC-Red: Art of Living

6,45
2,45 4:45 5:45 CBS: Th. World Toda ..
2:45 4:45 5:45 NBC_Red: PaUl Dougla.

1:00
3:00 5:00 6:00 CBS: Peopl.'. Platform
3:00 5:00 6:00 NRC-Blue: M....g. of hrael
3:00 5:00 6:0o NBC-Red: K.lt.nm....r'.

Klndergarlon
1:30

3:30 5:30 6:3o CBS: Ca.. Nln.U•• R.vu.
3:30 5:30 6:3 o NBC-Blue: Callow.y Drch.

1:45
3:45 5:45 6:45 NBC-Red: H. V. Kalt.nborn

1:00
1:00 6:00 7:00 CBS: Sk .. Blaz.n',M .,M 1,.e NBC-Blue: RadiO GUild

':10
4:30 6:30 7:30 CBS: Wayn. King Drch.
4:30 6,30 1:10 NBC-Blue: Marrlag. Club
6:30 6,30 1:30 NBC_Red Truth or Conuquence.

':00
1,00 7,00 ,,00 CBS: YOUR HIT PARADE
7:00 1:00 ,,00 NBC-Red: National Barn Dance

9:45
5:45 1:45 ':45 CBS: Saturda.. Night Sennad.

U:OO
&:00 .:00 ':00 N BC.Blue: N.w.; Orchestra
6:00 .:00 ':00 NBC-Red: Uncl. Ezra

10:15
6:15 .:15 9:15 CBS: Public Attain

10:30
6:30 ':10 9:30 CBS: N.w. of the War
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2:30
10:30 12:30 1:30 CBS: Bru.h Cree" Follie.
10:3012:30 1:30 NBC-Red: Matinee In Rhythm

10:30
.:30 ':30 CBS: Weleome Lewis, Singing a ••
a:30 9:l0 NBC_Blue: Galllechlo'. Orch.
':30 "3D NBC-Red: DrigM Id.. Club

11:00
9:0010:00 CBS: Old Dirt Dobber
9:00 10:00 NBC-Blue: Deep River Bo...
9:0010:00 NBC-Red; Song Folb

11:30
9:30 10:30 CBS: Dorian String Quartet
9:3010:30 NBC-Blue; Our Barn

12:00 Noon
.:00 10:00 11:00 CBS: Countr.. Journal
':0010:0011:00 NBC-Blue: Miller Orch.
',0010:0011:00 NBC-Red: String. That Sing

12,30 P.M.
1:30 10:30 11:30 CBS: Let'. Pretend
':3010:3011:30 NBC-Blue; FARM BUREAU
1:3010:3011'30 NBC-Red: Call to Youth

1:15

;~~~ ~t;~~ U;U ~\~-~~~c:rl~':: :1~~t: Colledon

1:30
':30 l1:i'12:30 NBC·Blue: Luncheon at the Waldorf

2:00
10:0012:00 1:00 COS: Vera Brod.....
10:0012:00 1:00 NBC·Red: I'm an Amerlc.n
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SUSAN: You heard me, young lady! He
wouldn't be always storming about
tattle-tale gray -if you'd StOP using
weak-kneed. soaps that can't wash clean.

MATILDA: Change to Fels-Naptha goldm
bar or golden chips. Either way, you get
richer, golden soap working with gmtle
naptha! That tearn sure makes dirt scat!

SUSAN: And take it from your wise old
auntie, Jane, nothing beats Fels-Naptha
Soap Chips for washing machines. HUlk.
ier, gofdm chips they're nor puffed up
with air like flimsy, snuzJ powders.

Golden bar or golden chips

FELS-NAPTHA BANISHES
"TATTLE-TALE GRAY"
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Wherever you use bar·soap,
un Fels·Napth. Soap.
Where.,er you use bo.-soap,
use Fels·Naptha Soap Chips.

MATILDA: Oh me, oh my- read this. I
knew there'd be trouble if Ted didn't
Stop picking on Jane.

SUSAN: The poor creature! He raised
such a fuss about his shirts she gOt
desperate and left. Come along, Ma·
elida we'll fetch her back and show
her how to keep the brute happy.

TED: Yep-the merry-go-round next! My
shires look so swell since you put that
big. /!,oltlen bar of Fels.Naprha CO work,
I'm going to treat the three of you to
everything in the park!

I Married the Guy

MOST of my friends thought it was
very quaint of me to be going

with an orchestra leader. They never
thought for a minute that we would
get married. When I told my mother
how serious I felt about AI, she raised
an awful fuss. She hadn't met him,
but she thought all musicians were
worthless, addle·headed young men.
So, when I brought Al to meet her,
I didn't tell her who he was. I in­
troduced hirJ\ as a young man I had
just met.

After he left, she said, "That's the
first man I've ever seen you with that
has any sense." And when I told
her who he was, she laughed and gave
us her blessing.

Al and I were married in New York
at St. Vincent Ferrer, a fashionable
church. My own wedding was the
last society function I attended. I
knew before I married AI that it
would mean my breaking off with the
exclusive sct, but it was a break I've
never regr tted. For, from that day
on, I began to wake up and Jearn
about how the "other half'-the sane,
sensible half-lives.

One of the experiences that taught
me most about people was my first
tTlP on the road WIth AI's band. I
learned how musicians live and the
hardships they go through on one­
nighter.;. As we traveled about the
country. I learned how to get along
with and appreciate everyone, from
bus drivers to the coal miners who
came to hear AI's music. In short, I
learned that real people don't care
what boat your grandpappy came
over on as long as you're a regular
person now.

It was not only educating. it was
exciting and fun. Whenever Al is
on the road and I stay home to take
care of the children, these are the
people with whom I pal around. They
have taken me into their flock. I now
speak their lingo, understand their
pl'oblems and share their laughs.

Not long ago, when Al was playing
at Meadowbrooke, a number of my
old society friends dropped out to
look me over. They found me at a
table with a publicio/ friend of mine
and two song publisher pals. The
debs and their escorts sat around
yawning ar.d sniffing as of old. They
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(Continued from page 31)

battle of it. After that, whenever I
saw him, we would quarrel. Rather,
I would be nasty and he would be
amused. Just about everyone but I
knew I was falling in love.

One day a friend of mine was about
to return some records he'd borrowed
from AI. I said I'd return them for
him. I wouldn't admit I wanted to I
see AI. I kidded myself into believ­
ing I was only doing a favor for a
friend.

When I got to the hotel and found
At I said, "Here are your records. I
was asked to bring them back."

"Have you heard any of them?" Al
asked.

'·No," I fibbed.
We lugged a victrola down to the

beach and began playing the records.
After that. I began collecting records
as an excuse to see AI. For a long
time, I pretended that all I was in­
terested in was his knowledge of
music, but it didn't fool him. I guess
he knew from the beginning that I
was in love with him.



Easily work this lovely miracle yourself ••• help save your
HAND Skin from ugly roughness, coarseness

WHEN AI's away, I very often go
out with friends of his in the

music business. He knows this and
encourages it. I know he goes out for
relaxation when he's on the road and
it doesn't bother me a bit. Neither one
of us is jealous and that's why we'll
stay married. The more pretty girls he
sees, the better it is. That keeps him
from falling for one.

Learning about the music business
is another thing that has kept us hap­
pily married. Musicians lead a gruel­
109, upsetting life. Al often comes
home nervous and temperamental.
The minute he walks into the house I
can tell whether or not things have
gone badly. If they have, I leave him
completely alone. There is nothing a
musician likes better than silence and
peace after a tough night on the band­
stand.

Not long ago, Al was breaking in
a new band. During that time I kept
out of his way as much as possible.
When things were running smoothly,
he came to me and thanked me for
the way I had been. That repaid me
a hundred times for any inconve­
nience I went through.

We lead a very "take-it·easy" life
out here in our Manhasset home.
Al's work keeps him up late. but we
spend most of our afternoons swim­
ming or playing tennis together.
There is never any rush to catch
trains, or have meals on time, a prob­
lem that's irksome to most women. I
do have to stay up late at night, for
Al seldom gets through work until
two in the morning. But aU my life
I've kept late hours. That's the only
thing for which I can thank my for­
mer society friends.

It doesn't seem as though Al and
I have been married seven years. It
seems onll yesterday that I was one
of society s sillies, unhappily flitting
from place to place. ~larbe getting
married and having a family isn't the
most important thinf a woman can
do in the world, but feel it's impor­
tant and makes me happy. I also
feel that my life has some meaning,
now that I am no longer trying to be
the Number One glamour girl of this,
or any year.

I'll admit, though, that the day AI
proposed to me in Bermuda, I had no
idea I would be givina: up night clubs
for a home. And lovmg it!

bored me. They bored my friends.
I was happy when they lelt to return
to New York.

I still get to travel as much as I
ever did. Only with AI, traveling has
a purpose. Every year since we have
been married, he has been booked
into a new spot. We've been on loca­
tion in Miami, New Orleans, Virginia,
Nassau and Bermuda.

The children love to tra\'el and look
lorward to the times \!"'hen their dad
takes us with him to a location spot.
It's wonderful for them, because I
think children learn more from travel
and observation than they do in
school.

We only go on these trips when Al
is booked into a hotel for three
months or more. One-nighters are
too much of a strain for a woman and
I like to be home with my children.
One-nighters only last for two or
three months in a year and I think
it's a good idea for a married couple
to get away from each other once in
awhile. I know it makes me appre·
ciate AI more when he does come
back.

MY HANDS WORK
HARD. TOO. BUT

JERGENS LOT1OH
HELPS KEEP THEM
NICE AND SOFT!

'OR
SOFT. ADORABLE HANDS

can feel so soft...how

FREEl .. PURSE-SIZE BOTTLE
\1>\11 TlIl~ r.OlI'O"i ",ow

(P"I~ 011 !'tllll)' llO.'urd. ir YClU wi_h)

Th~ 'ndt..w JtfjKn. Comr-n,-, '516 ."Urf'd Strttl,
Cot" IDD.h. OL <10 Can..d.a: I'f'rth. On ...no)

VI mf'~ how 'n J.. r(l..... l"'''"n ~IJ" _ ba'l'e
J..~"'ly. II h.nd. . nd ,..,It .• ,ft' bolll",.!,«.

POOR JI."'OS! They !=oon feel unplca£­
anlly rough-if you let ",atert cold

and v.ind taL.e nature's 5'Oflening moisture
from the !-lin. Better !Oupply lOur sliD

lth new beautifying moi... ture by u::ing
Jergens Lotion.

Thoucoands of girls Ul:C Jergens for the
"ilL.€"n-"'Oftne.... of their hand.;. Goes on so
qui( 1.1) -lea,-es no _tiel)' feeling! And
]t-rj::f>n... contain... 2 pecial ingredients many
dO('lflr.. u...e for helping often and 5mooth
coar-.(', har..h c:.lin. For soft, delightful
h8I1tl.., qart now to u!'c this famous
Jerf;<"Il'i klilln. SOt. 2S~, lot-· 1.00.

"
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FOR A SMOOTH, KISSABLE COMPLEXION L_~A~dJ:,~e,~.===___-====~_=__=__J

A"'-ady, Pral•• from U...I

Mw Ruth hl"man, ~I.ring.

held, \1 .:"1 lri J one
~1~ ne cr m aflt"r D·

otber for my 'diU, utC
lin. Th~n.be1.llIaJI"I¥n.s

L,tion fan, 1 tned )our
n 'It Jerg n rae .rf'am.
1 UllC it daily, now; and
m~' lin i moolh And ~O

mUl"h de rer!"

FREEl G.n....u. So""I••f 10.,..ly IMW
• Fac. er.am. Mall coupan now.

(1'''10 on a ~nn111O'lcard. ir 10U w,.h)

The Andrt'w JefVn. Com...nr. 1602 Alrff'd SI
(,ndaDaIo. Ohio. (In Canada, PC'flh. ani)

I waftl '" 1" ,_f ._ "On.. Ju" a.... ..t, T,..I.
_I. n- ....11 _, f,.. ••rri, '" J ."_
~~.

.\'

new "On("·18r" Be-allty Trt'atmt"nt. SOt,
~, !lk- 1.00 fl)r the iliA: ('cOn{lm~' jar,
at beauty COllIIH·r~. Get Jl'fgens Face
Cream toda)", !.Our-f

EnJo byUlit 0/ [/JaliJ
r r

AlWUIPOSE: ..... fOI All SKIN TYPES

Easy, now, to have Smooth Skin that tempts Kisses ••• let this

new "One-Jar" Beauty Treatment help you against drab dry skin

" Your dear little~
is smooth as satin~'

J,'1I""" Fa"" Cream was creal,d b)· J.·'1I"05
!'oL.in "cientl t • ~orLing ~Ith Alil:- famous
dC!o.igner of beautiful Paris fa. hions.

You want your complexion to 1>f' fre<oh
and satin.~mooth. Start now to use tbis

HERE, at IlL"I, u beaut)" care for your
faN" ~ "imple, a t"ff("(,ti\c and lu\ely,

as J('rgen~ Lotion care fur )"our hand.,!
It's th(' nf'W Jl'rgj'n" Fa('(' Cf('am!-the

"On ·Jar" 8<~ uty ") r....tmr-nt that helps
to beauu(. \ pr~ t ,-, lin.

nl••ne new cno", (I) 0.- ..pertty:
(2) h.lp. toIte. your .ltln: (3) giy•• a
.,..Iy.t RftiJt 10f' powder, and (4) moke.
o loy.ly Smoot" SHit ttigbt cream that help.
oma:ll"lIly agaln't un.ltly. e60y "'.
This I. Important to ."'ery .... Meau••
.,.Itry .., skh' ..IMI. to wrink" --'yl

(Continued from page 27)

It begins very pleasantly on a farm
just outside Jamesport, Missouri. She
was born there, and there she lived.
for ten years which, from the stand­
point of later romance, started her off
wrong; it made her a rural kid, you
understand. And it made her shy, be­
cause fanns arc lonely. Worse. it
made her a tomboy-what can you ex­
pect of a girl when she's got to play
with two boy cousins and nobody else?

But there was one good thing. She
found out hoy. to live alone and like
it, how to amu herself without any
htlp, and how to let iartha Scott
took out for 1artha Scott.

These qualities, and pigtails and a
homemade dress and cotton stockings
she had when her family moved to
Kansas City. They put her into a
blgh school attended by the country­
dub set off prinJ:. and Martha was
eleven, iu t walkmg into adolescence.
and the other girl had silk hose and
marcel waves and boy friends and
Martha had her drab plaited hair with
the straw in it.

Alios Alice Blair

THAT'S when she fell in love. It would
be. No half measures, either; he

...as the best lookins, most athletic,
tallest, god-like Semor of them all.
Martha could have died for him, and
orten wanted to. He didn't know
her, of course. But she could sit in
chairs he had vacated, thinking, "This
chair is holy." She had good tasle,
tor her age. He was chosen the Ideal
American Boy that year. Also-and
this is important-he was chosen for
the lead in the school pla~.

It popped into Martha s mind that
maybe if you added courage: shrewd
planning and Work to an lacal, you
might come out with something pretty
big. There was a heroine in that play
who got soundly kissed several limes
~think of the rehear.au) and rescued
In the third act.

iartha decided to get the part. She
did. She walked through clouds to
the first rehearsal, too, and floated
into his arms, and came down pre­
cipitately with scarlet fever. After
four weeks the doctors got worried.
"'The child doesn't m to care about
getting well." they t Id irs. Scott.

frs. Scott talked to .1artha·s
teacher.

Martha's teacher, ent fartha a note.
It said: "We've decided that the play
must have a prologue, and you're to
read it. Please manage to get well
before opening night. ..."

And that was that, of course. She
crawled out of bed. a cadaverous
convalescent and taggered to school
It was her first triumph.

By the time Martha was through
high school she'd stopped being
scrawny, and had learned what to
do with her hair; and she'd bought a
lipstick.

There were other boys then, as
there have been lince, although none
of them as important. Other things
were worrying her, anyway. The
Scotts, financially, had Callen on evil
days, and there was no money lor
college. Martha rather thought she'd
like to be a teacher, but there it was.

She was just about to relax: and
take any old kind of job she could
wangle when a letter came from a
distant relative, a school teacher
named Ida Lilly. Enclosed were Ida's
savings, $1500, which Martha, the lct-
OCTOSER. 1940



like an ingenue again. My eye-lids
are dropping to my knees."

This was an over-statement. She
looked fresh and about eighteen, ex­
cept Lor her eyes. They were a little
tired, and no wand r. "Howards of
Virginia" is an epic, and she'd been
slaVin", at it for months. But the rest
she takes, when she takes it, is com­
plete. She tells everybody she's going
up North or down South or some­
where vague, and then she shuts her­
self up in her house at Malibu. with
a discreet and solicitous housekeeper,
and stagnates peacefulll' H's a house
desi~ned for that sort 0 thing. It's on
a hill and you can practically dive off
the front terrace into the Pacific.

EMOTIONS, when they let loose in
Martha's case, are involved and ex­

plosive. Complications set in. Now if
she'd only be a glamour gal in the best
tradition she'd be all right. If she'd
swoop out of her house dripping with
jewels and furs, and babble gossip
or little flatteries during an evening,
her private life would be a simple
matter.

But no. Martha puts on a face out
of the nearest compact, combs her
hair up on top of her head or brushes
it back so that it blows in her open
car, steps into a simple, expenSive,
unassuming dress without a single
sequin on it, throws one sable, not
fifty, around her neck in case the
nil!ht gE.'ts chilly, and she's off.

In Santa Cruz, when everyone else
was settled in the town's best bar
for the afternoon, Martha slid off
the tall st<.tol and asked to be taken
to the nearest grove ot big Redwoods.
They're the oldest living things, you
know. and walkinR among them is
a little like being in Notre Dame,
only it's all less pretentious and more
magnificent. We wandered around
among them for an hour, and she
made two remarks.

"Look at the names," she said,
pointing, to a little sign. f' 'Mother
and Children.' What foul taste-who
did the man who stuck his silly
whimsy-pooh labels up there think
he was, hmm?"

Later she said, "Now I have to
change all my ideas about immor­
tality around." And just as I was
beginning to worry about a healthy
young woman gettinR so boltged down
with solemnity-UHow about that
Bumpmobile concession down at the
beach?" she suggested. ccAnd a ham­
burger."

So it was all right.
Perhaps stardom, and Hollywood

will change her. You can't ever tell.
But somehow Martha doesn't have
much taste for the things that trans­
form women when terrific money and
great fame and lots of adulation come
to them. Gosh, she'd have to give up
eating oranltes in bed, she couldn't
leave her ~hoes and stockings off in
the house the way she does now or
practically ever spit through 'her
teeth, or light a match on her thumb­
nail when she wanted a cigarette.

No, she's too intelligent, too busy
untangling her private affairs and
being a fine actress, to go caviar on
anybody. So long as you want her,
too, she'll find those hours every week
to thumb her nose at Hollywood and
~o to a broadcasting station and cut
mto wax transcription records the
very human character of Alice Blair.

Listen to Alice's voice as it comes
from your loud-speaker. U it ever
loses that down-to-earth, rich-with­
simplicity quality, then, I was wrong.

ter said, was to use for college and
pay back later, when convenient,
without interest. Further checks
would be forth-coming, as needed.

In the University, While she was
learning to be both a teacher and an
actress-she was pretty sure about
wantin~ to teach but that stage bug
kept biting-Martha found out a lot
of things about herself. She was
popular at last, because she could
buy the right clothes, and did, and
wore them well; and she learned what
to do with her hair and how to
use such things as lipsticks and
rouge. She taught for six months,
after being graduated, whereupon she
knew that class-rooms were not for
her . . . and the next years aren't
a very nice part of the story, because
they're full of poverty and little roles
in road shows and long hours of work
behind counters in candy stores.

Until she fot the part of Emily in
"Our Town.' That was swell, since
the critics raved about her, and the
play did well, and Ida Lilly could start
receiving checks in payment for that
magnificent loan. You know, prob­
ably, that Martha's fine work in that
play lured Hollywood into bringing
her out to do the same job in the
picture, and you may have read all
the times Hollywood said. uShe's ter­
rible, she isn't pretty, she'll break the
cameras, send her back1"

THEN it was that radio saved Martha
Scott for the movies, by giving her a

chance to play Alice Blair. That was
a year and a half ago, and radio kept
her alive while Hollywood was try­
ing to make up its mind whether or
not she was good enough for celluloid.
Radio did more than that. The boys
on the program would just nod when
she came in again for the sixth time,
or the eighth, and say, "I've got an­
other chance for a test," or. "There's
a spot in a play I'd like to have a go
at.' They'd set their recording pro­
gram accordingly, give the kid a
break.

UYou'U get there, honey," they'd tell
her with that terrific kindness only
people in the profession seem to have.
"Run along-," they'd say, "we'll fix
up somethmg .../1

That's the debt she owes radio, now
in these days when the best stories
are being bought at fabulous prices
for her pictures and the top producers
are airmailin~ plays for her to read,
in the hope she'll accept for a season.
Martha pays her debts. She sent
Ida Lilly her last installment with an
advance from the "Our Town" assign­
ment, and when you listen to the
Alice Blair program you'll hear
Martha's voice just as it has always
been; except that now the announcer
can call her "Martha Scott, star of
'Our Town,' 'The Howards of Vir­
ginia,' 'Three Cheers for Miss Bishop.'
as Alice-" and all the rest of it.

Martha leads the good life, with
sporadic periods of discipline, in
Hollywood. When she's working she
throws everything she's got into the
job; and then, whh.t with the eternal
complications of her personal life, she
puts just as much energy into her
late afternoon-and-evening activities.

Eventually, of course, she has to get
in front of the nearest mirror and
take stock I remember we were sit­
ting in the Beachcomber's one after­
noon, and Martha remarked she'd like
to meet a certain columnist I knew,
and I said I'd introduce them, and
she said, "In about three weeks, swell.
I'm going into hiding until I look
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*Sellnn n•• hows chat Quaker
Oats contains an important
extra. Thiamin (Vitamin 81),
ot ded daily by .~Il helps turn
food into coer,;y. NO Thiamin,
no pep. In c ad bciltue. ncr­
vou ness, often olh r handi.
caps. Oatmeal contains Thia·
mm enoulth to "spark" itSelf
and Iwice as much additional
food inlO energy.

THE MOST DELICIOUS
BREAKFAST IS QUAKER OATS

says 8lfty Wtn~/er. rr,""II$!Ud,.S,.,

• "We are noc getting enough Thiamin," say
scientisu. Modern refining of foods has caused
II widespread shortage of Ihis precious ele·
ment, absohllcly necessary if we are to ft:el our
best. look and chink ae our beSt. Thiamin
affects Denes. Srowth, diltc cion. Ie is needed
(or coer_y. In faa. lieu as a "spark-plug" chal
helps [urn food inco coerftY. SOM£TMrNC sncW, ..OAfllUlro••tOWIMCi eMU.DC

How .'onduful 10 gee pre-cious Thiamin in Ouaker Oats is food of slK'ciaJ nlue (or ,rowin,
the breakfut alread, found an o\en".. helminlC Children. Now Science explains one reason ",h,.
(a,orile for Aavorkin lOdependent in" S1iglltions For Thiamin is necessary (or normal aro..... lh ID

d I " Q 0 I __--~----::::::l children. Oalmcal is rich abo- e lCIOUS ua er all in (ood.enerIY, slrenllh.buiJdin,
Whal's more, Thiamin MEA\. prolcin.s, iron and phosphorus.

is not S10red up in Ihe FtC FAC'f: 01'.'1
body,1ikuomeochcnica. sc'Ett'ti :tURE'S RICHES't
miDS. You Dced • (resb ,S MA _ SOURCE OF
supply daily. 0 make the THRlr I • fA \H
delightful Quaker ales 1K\ 1\
breaHa ,I. daily habit. So "
economical-gives twO co • B
three timeS as many servo ZI~ ,
injo\:s RS six other leading
cereals, per pennr' of COSI.
Prepare in as lilt e as 2 1 'J
minutu. Gee a paduae ae )our ,meer', today.

lUlU .AlS Alii MITI£11 un AlE IIUTIUL

AMERICA'S POPULAR YEAR 'ROUND BREAKFAST "'" '" I", '""" .. ","m'. w",'" ,','.}Ill "" mHlr /arttOln. drlfNIU /fODOr. JU__
~blIMl.br"" 0-11... 0.'"~ lit, UlIIt' Cl 1'fK1c~ Uldor.

QUAKER OATS

Give Your Family This Protection
Aeainst Tiredness
..Nervousness

SEVENTH PRIZE
ORCHIDS TO DICK POWELL

A dozen orchids to the producers
of the Good News of 1940 for select­
mg Dick Powell as Master of
Ceremonies for their new half-hour
show. Since he has joined their group
the program has taken on a new
sparkle and zest. The half hour
moves at a fast and peppy pace and
the pleasing warbling ot Dick and
Mary Martin whether in solo or duct
form is enough for aU of us to . it
up and beg lor more. Incidentally
wh)' doesn't some wise producer sign
these two to co-star in a motion pic­
ture? It would surely be as big a
hit as their radio romancing.-Miss
Sheila Maher, Ridgefield Park. N, J.
OCTOUII, llMO

FIFTH PRIZE
IS SHE BURNED UP!

Concerning Jack her's article
about Don McNeill.

To say I was disappointed is pUl­
tinJ;t il mildly. I was burned up.

While it was a very nice article
it sounded as if it was a year old.

What does he mean that Don Mc­
Neill is "second best master of cere­
monies" and a "shade ahead of Bing
Crosby?"

Just in case Mr. Sher hasn't been
mobbed by 31 000 Breakfast Club
fans, will you please inform him that
Don placed first as master of cere­
monies and that the Breakfast Club
was voted the best variety rrogram.
Also, the favorite program 0 all pro­
grams was the Breakfast Club with
over twice as many votes as the pro­
~ram placing second.-Mrs. W. A.
Ronzar, Hutchinson, Kansas.

FOURTH PRIZE
"OHI JOHNNIE, OHI"

In regard to television, I'm begin­
n'ng to wonder if it really would be
enjoyable to sec the person perform.

I've always goUen a kick out of
hearing "Wee Bonnie Baker" sing
with that baby voice o( hers, and
have always associated that voice with
a petite blonde. blue-c:ycd baby-doll

BUlla! and behold. RADIO MlRROR'S
picture of the Baker gal kind of
knocked my little "dollic" in the head.
After seeing the picture I don't think
I can stand hearing "Oh! Johnnie"
sung in that tone of voice again.­
Mrs. J. Dorer, Los Angeles, Cal.

(Continued from page 3)

from the radio on Friday nights!
Don Ameche and the Oxydol pro­

gram are the highlights or the eve­
ning.

Piea e. !'ponsors, we all haven't
plenty of money to be able to take
trips every weekend.- -T F. Donovan,
Lewiston, Maine.

What Do You Want To Say?

SIXTH PRIZE
A TRIBUTE TO THE STARS

May I be the first of the many who,
I know, wiJ] write thanking radio for
such a marvelous program as the Red
Cross two-hour show on June 22nd.

Never have I heard such an im­
pressive group ot celebrities together
and never have I seen such whole­
hearted enthusiasm and sympathetic
support as was given this worthy
c8use.-B, elson. \Valkermine. Calif.



Stella Dallas is Frank Lovejoy.
Mr. Mark Wilson, Pasadena, Calif:

There was a lengthy (eature on Betty
Lou Gerson in the August issue of
RADIO MmROR Magazine. IC you want
to write to her, address your lelter
to the National Broadcasting Com­
pany, Merchandise Mart, Chicago, Ill.

Mrs. H. M. Sa)'ers, Freeport, Long Island:
Henry Burr, known as the Dean of
Ballad Singers, was born in S1.
Stephen, New Brunswick. Canada. on
January 5. 1885, and made his first
vocal appearance at the age of seven
He made his formal vocal debut a1
the age o( twenty. after a number 01
years of hard and ,intensive training
and was such an Immediate success
that he soon had a contract to make
Victor records. Burr proved to be one
of their best salesmen because even­
tually his name was pUl on more than
nine million phonograph records. He
has been on the National Barn Dance
program (or a number of years. and is
constantly in receipt o( scores of let­
ters from fans who want to know
if he is the same Henry Burr they
used to hear on the phonograph.

Dori. Wilson, Philadelphia, Penna:
FolloWing is the cast of Glorious One:
Judith Bradley, Irene Rich: Jeff Brad­
ley, John Lake: Susan Bradley. Flor­
ence Baker: Don Bradley, Larr,)"
Nunn: Madge Harrington, AnnE
1tone: Dr. Stpvens. Galc Gordon.

FAN CLUB SECTION
Miss Barbara MacCracken. 115

Highland Avenue, Fitchburg. is the
president o( a very active Clyde Burlt.
Fan Club and would like to hear from
all the Burke enthusiasts.

Therc's a thriving Gene Autr)
Friendship Club for those persons in.
terested in the Singing Cowboy. You
can "et all the information by writini
to Dorothy Pinnick, Box 185, East
Gary, Indiana.

If you listen to Preu)' Kitt)' Kell)', ane
you like Arline Blackburn. why don
you write to Miss Carol Brickley, BOI
43. Talmadge. Ohio.

WHAT DO YOU WANT TO KNOW?

FRANCIA WHITE, lovely singing
star o( the Telephone Hour. heard
over the NBC Red network at 8

o'clock on Monday evenings got her
radio break in a most unique fashion.
How would you like to audition for
a network show and avoid the usual
accompanying jitters just because ,rou
didn't know you were having an au­
dition? That's precisely what hap­
pened to Francia.

It all came about like this: Miss
White worked in Hollywood as a sing­
ing-double in the role of Jenny Lind.
the Swedish nightingale, in the film
version of "The Mighty Barnum." A
New York radio producer saw the
picture and was so thrilled by the
lovely, anonymous voice that he im­
mediatel,y WIred the coast for further
informatIon as to the unseen star. Be­
(ore a week had elapsed. Francia was
in possession of a radio contract and
was on her way to New York and a
new career.

Though this success sounds rather
effortless, in reality, Francia had to
work very hard. She is the daughter
of a musIc teacher. and hearing her
mother's pupils sing their scales made
Francia realize that she'd like to
reach for high "C" herself. After a
number of ye&rs of study with her
mother, she progressed to other
teachers. Just a(tt'r she entered col­
lege she received a vaudeville offcr­
and decided to give up her books to
travel with a musical troupe in order
to gain the poise and assurance which
would naturally develop. At the age
of 18 Francia was inVited to appear
with the Los AngeJes Philharmonic
Orchestra and at the Hollywood Bowl
in grand opera presentations. From
time to time she would "lend" her
voice to the movies-which brings us
back to her radio audition. And we
would be the first to admit-it's a
grand way to get into broadcasting!

• • •
Trudie Cumming, White Plairu, ew

York: The gentleman who plays the
part of Roger Powers in Young Wid­
der Brown and Charlie Martin in

The voice of Francia White blends beautifully with James Melton's
on The Telephone Hour, heard Monday nights on the NBC-Red Network.
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The Guiding Light
(Continued from. page 13)

don't even wunl to sec you."
He looked scornfully at her thin.

stooped figure. at the (ace which ill­
ness and Imprisonment had faded to
a grayish pallol

··It".~ no treat to look at you either.
Frances-I bep your pardon. Fredrika.
I keep forgetting you've changed your
name."

"What do you want?" she asked
fearfully.

"\Vhat do r always want? I haven·t
)'our miser's instincts. sweet. I, an't
live on nothing a day. To be brief­
1want money:

He threw himself down on the bed.
Anger shook her. "You dare to come

back here and ask me lor money!
After what you did with that check
Ned gave me... :'

He smiled mockingly, and said. "1
rEally don't know what you're talking
about U that check was raised. it was
before you gave it to me. I told you
that beforc."

REMEMBERING Ned Holden's [ace,
the night he had confronted her

With the check. Fredrika was unable
to sPE"ak. Evcrything had been so
beautiful until then. She had met Ned
at Dr. RuthledKe·s. had talked to him.
feeling tht: boy's mstinctive liking for
her, and the experience had been like
balm to her soul. And when Mary
Ruthledge had admired her brooch­
the one rcmaining bit ot jewelry left
to her by twenty )'ears of marriage to
this beast who now watched hcr nar­
rowly from the bed-she had wanted
to give it to the girl. Instead. Ned
had asked i[ he might buy it lor Mary.
offering her a hundred dollars tor It.
Rather than combat his pride by in­
s:sting that he accept it as a gift. she
had consented

And when Paul Burns, the man who
was Ned's father. had come to her de­
manding money. she had committed
the incredible folly of giving him the
check, never thinking that his clever
fingers could 01' would raise it to a
thousand dollars.

She had not known that she could
still be hurt as deeply as she was

In Chicago, RADIO MIRROR'S editor,
Fred R. Sommis, chots with Evelyn
Lynne, NBC Club Motinee voc~list.

0C'1"0UJt. 1940
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Introducing a New Broadcast!

TRUE STORY'S
"I'LL NEVER FORGET"

Fift••n charming minut•• thr•• tim•• w...ly of pathoi-llumor-thrills--drama,
ba••d on the ''I'll N.....r Forget" (I.N.F.) O.partm.nt that appears monthly in
TRUE STORY MAGAZINE.

Sy all m.ans r.ad the I,N.F. O.partm.nt .ach month and tun. in the ''1'11 Nev.r
FOHiI.t'· broadcast .ach Monday, W.dn••day and Friday. Consult your locol pap.r
for tim. and station.

Now, Extra Cash for Your Memories!
In odditian to the I.N.F:. published in TRUE STORY, w. will pay $50.00 .ach

Monday, W.dn.sday and Friday for the unfarg.ttabl••pisod.s dramatit.d in
this new progrom. Also, in cann.ction with .ach broadcast w. will pay $25 and
$10 for other n....er·to·b. forgott.n incid.nts. Thus thr•• tim•••och w••• you are
offer.d $50,00, $25.00 and $10.00 to seorch your m.mory. What a chanc. to turn
your recoll.ctions into co.hl 8y all m.ans tun. in "I'll N..... r Forg.t", learn about
thi. offer and th.n s.t down your awn I.N.F. it.ms ond send th.m in as direct.d.

that was ruined by Paul's insane ex
travagance and dishonesty.

At last she had realized that she
must save Ned from his father's
influence. Their aimless travels had
brouKht them to Five Points, and she
heard of Dr. Ruthledge, whom people
callN! 'The Good Samaritan." She
took the child to Dr. Ruthledge. begged
him to gIVe him a home and never Jet
him know who his parents were. Even
then she had known it would be futile
to take Ned with her and try to escape
Paul. The attempt would have failed
then-just as it had failed now.

The years since she had left Ned
with Dr. Ruthledge stretched behind
her, sordid and unhappy, climaxed by
a prison sentence which she had served
for a crime Paul had tricked her into
committing. And now there was only
one thing she could leave the world:
a son who was clean, honest, self­
respecting.

HALF aloud. she said. "You've been
my curse, Paul. Can't I ever escape

you~'

"No," he smirked. "You married me
-(or better or for worse, till death do
us part."

"Yes, ' she said. "I suppose so." She
turnerl quickly to the Tlckety dresser,
puJled open a drawer. "I've been sav­
ing this,'- she remarked, "for a time
like now."

"What've you got?" Then, as she
turned, he stared and laughed. "Don't
put on an act, Frannie. Put that re­
volver down,"

Sh(, did not answer. Her finger
tightf"ned on the trigger. The cold
metal felt comforting, reassuring. All
emotion except thankfulness-thank­
fulness that she could find a way to
keep her secret from Ned-had left
her, and now her nerves were only
cold, (rozen threads. His eyes left the
weapon to seek her face, and found
there an expression he had never seen
before.

"Frances! Drop that gun!" he cried.
jumpinR: to his feel. Halfway to her
he heard the shot, and the bullet struck
him violently in the chest. He stum­
bled nnd (ell forward, staring at Fred­
rika in agonized amazement.

Automatically, not knowing what
she did, she pulled the trigger again
and again. The weight of the gun was
heavy on her dangling arm as she
backed. away, and her lax fingers let
it fall to the floor. Dimly, from far
away, she hl"ard the sound ot excited

SWINGING his muddied shoes im­
patiently off the bed and sitting up,

he abandoned his studiedly careless
manner. "Listen. We aren't going
anywhere together-I'm as sick of you
as you are of me! But you'll ask that
young stuffed-shirt for money, or I
will!"

Standing there, feeling sick hatred
for this man grow in her breast, she
saw a swift parade of the years. Her­
self-young. beautiful. child of a
wealthy family-running away With
plausible. handsome Paul Holden. A
six-month honeymoon-a glorious
honeymoon, paid for by the sale of
her jewels. Then disillusionment. End­
less arguments with Paul, when he
sulked because she would not ask her
family for more money. Long days
and nights when she was left alone,
not knowing where he was or what
he was doing. Ned's birth, and an
aU{'mpt to start afresh-an attempt

I hurt by the scorn in ed's eyes when
he brought her the check. Luckily,
the bank had not honored it, and Ned
did not prosecute her. She would have
preferred prosecution, even a prison
sentence, to seeing the death of Ned's
friendship for her

"Ies no affair of mine:' Paul Bums
"as saying now. "if you rai chf.'cks
and get >'oursell into trouble-"

"'Be quiet!" she blazed. "Stop try­
ing to pretend you think I raised that
check. when you know you did!"

With a shrug, he said, "Have it your
own way. if it makes you feel better.
At any rate. I didn't get any money
oul of it. and I need some. Either you
get it tor me, or I'll go to Ned and tell
him I'm his father."

She took a step toward him. "Paul!
You've got to let him alone! I don't
want him to know who his father and
mother were-he must go on thinking
ot me just as Mrs, Lang."

"How pretty!"
"He's doing so well. Paul. . He's

working on a newspaper. and he's
writing a book. and I think he and
Mary Ruthled~e are in love. We
mustn't spoil hiS lif(·...

"Who wants to? It wouldn't hurt
him to contribute a little to the sup­
port of his father"

She said desperately, "Paul, 1'11­
I'll come back to you-we can go away
tOfether. I'll work. we can get along.
I'l glve you everything I earn. But
don't go to Ned~on't make me go
to him."
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\'oices. and knocking bke low thunder
on the door. She paid no attention.
but went on backing away from the
body until her ICf{s struck a chair and
she sat down. Ellis Smith, bursting
into the room ahead of an excited
crowd ot tenants, found her there,
taring at the man's body.

Meanwhile, in his own room,
•Ted Holden had come to a deci­
IOn. He stopped only long enough to
eize his hat and switch off the elec­

tric h$hl.
"Willl," Dr. Ruthledge had said. But

he couldn't wait, and watch Mary
lurn gradually to Ellis Smith, drawn
to him first by sympathy. then by
clamour. He couldn't wait, and run
!the risk of losing her entirely.

Ellen answered his impatient ring
at the parsonage door, her broad,
homely face lighting up at the sight
of him. Miss Mary had just come
in (rom the chapel, she said, and was
In the kitchen dealin~ with a gla' of
milk and some cookies. She paused
E'xpectantly, waiting for ed to take
the hint and flatter her by begging
for some of her famous cookies for
himself. Instead, he forced a smile
and said he would wait in the pndor.
Ellen, resentful, departed, and a mo­
ment later Mary stood in the door­
'ay
On the way over, he had framed a

dozen speeches. and now he didn't
(orget them, but they seemed sense­
less and stupid as he looked at her.
In her light blue cotton dress, her hair
brushed back from her forehead by
8 car'!'lcss. hurried hand, she suddenly
seemed once again the little girl he
had loved so long-a little girl, but
with all the added beauty of a woman.

"Mary-" was all he could say.
'Mary!" He held out his arms and
took a step forward. Quietly, simply
and without question, she came to hIm.

But as he held her close, caressing
her bright hair, his lips against the
M>ftnes of hers. the thought was in­
sistent, tarnishing his happiness and
triumph: jealousy of Ellis Smith had
oetrayed him into showing Mary his
love while the fear of his parentage
was still with him-a shadow between
them, And Dr, Ruthledge had said
that that tear could. at any moment,
rise up and strike him .. and Mary.

OUTSIDE. the first faint wail of a
siren was heard in the streets. as

the ambulance and the police truck
came toward Five Paints-one to take
away the body of Ned Holden's father,
the other to carry his mother to prison.

Murders were no novelty in Five
Points. but Fredrika Lang's murder of
the man who called himsel! Paul
Burns created something at a sensa­
tion. Five Points liked a crime to be
simple and clear-cut and full of de­
tails, which this one was not. The
Lang woman accepted arrest quietly,
but she refused to say a word in her
own defense. Her silence was irritat­
ing to the lawyer the court appointed
to defend her. to everyone in Five
Points who had speculated about her
Identity even before the murder, and
to the reporters who were assigned to
cover fhe story.

Ned Holden was grateful that his
work on the newspaper did not re­
quire him to inter"Jew 1rs. Lang. He
did not want to see her. He had liked
her so much. on the one or two occa·
sians when he met her at Dr. Ruth­
ledge's parsonage. that her dishonesty
in the matter of the check had shocked
him to his very sou I. Even now. h
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did not like to think of her. He could
not believe that anyone who had
seemed so gentle and upright could
be capable of trickery and then mur­
der-yet the facts were there, for
anyone to see. It was almost as if
(though he told himself this was ridic­
ulous) someone very dear to him had
betrayed him.

Only to Dr. Ruthledge, Five Points'
"Good Samaritan," did Fredrika Lang
reveal her inner feelings in those
weeks before and during her trial.
Heedless of his parishioners' disap­
proval, he visited her daily in her cell.

"You aren't being fair to yourself,
or to Ned either," he argued. "Tell
them why you killed Paul Burns­
tell them he was really your husband
and was threatening to extort money
from Ned. or to force you to do it."

BUT then Ned will know!" she
moaned, her mask of indifference

dropped to reveal the anguish that
lived with her day and night. "And
I killed Paul only to keep him from
knowing what a beast his father was tOO

"It would be better for Ned if he
did know." Dr. Ruthledge said.

But this she would not believe. She
had seen, and read correctly, the fear­
ful, stubborn pride in Ned's face.

Alone in his study, Dr. Ruthledge
wrestled with his conscience. By all
the laws of his church. he was bound
to keep the confidence Fredrika had
given him.

The only person in Five Points who
felt almost no interest in Fredrika
Lang's trial was Rose Kransky. Rose,
the daughter of the pawn-shop keeper,
had important problems of her own.
For the first time in her life, she was
experiencing freedom.
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The quarrel Ellis Smith had heard
the night of Paul Burns' murder had
been a decisive one. Ever since she
had gone to work at the Cunningham
Publishing Company, Rose had re­
sented her father's affectionate criti­
cisms, her mother's solicitude, her
brother Jacob's youthful curiosity.
Then she had been promoted to be
Charles Cunningham's secretary, and
the ties of home had seemed to be­
come even more burdensome, until at
last, in the angry discussion Ellis had
overheard, she told her parents that
she had leased a small apartment in
another part of the city, where she
intended to live alone.

"It isn't that I don't love Papa and
Ma," she said in difficult self-justifica­
tion to Dr. Ruthledge. 'II do. But­
oh, they were born in the old country,
and they've never left it. Not really.
They want me to act like they acted
when they were young. To them it's
a sin if I wash out a blouse on a Fri­
day night. They don't seem to care
that I'm breaking the Sabbath just the
same if I go to work on Saturday."

Dr. Ruthledge, the Christian min­
ister, listened quietly to this daughter
of an alien creed. Neither of them
saw anything incongruous in the situa­
tion. Dr. Ruthledge cared far more
for peoplC" than he did for creeds, and
Rose and he had been friends ever
since she was a child.

"Perhaps," he suggested, "your
father and mother are realists. They
know that in America one has to work
on Saturday mornings-but one does
not have to wash out blouses on Friday
ni~hts."

Rose flushed. "That's what Papa
says. Just the same, I can't see what
difference it makes whether I live

my life their way, or mine. Both ways
are good-it just happens that my way
is better for me."

"I hope so, Rose." He might have
said more, but wisdom forbade him.
He knew that this tempestuous girl,
with her dark, flashing beauty, came
to nim for approval and not for the
criticism she found so abundantly at
home. And, though he could have
criticized her wilfulness, her selfish­
ness and her impetuous spirit, why
should he, when there were so many
things about her to praise?-her gen­
erosity, her young courage, and her
vision of a world beyond the confines
of Five Points. He only feared, some­
times, that her good qualities mi~ht

combine with her bad ones to brlOg
her unhappiness.

TOO, he wondered a little about her
new job, which she had had only a

few weeks. Mr. Cunningham's former
secretary had been Helen Ryder;
rather unpleasant hints had been cir­
culated about the illness that had
forced her resignation.

"You like Mr. Cunningham?" he
asked.

IIOh, yes! He's a wonderful man to
work for-so kind, and thoughtful."
She giggled, reminding him of how
young she really was. "My job isn't
really like work at all! Oh, and I
came over especially to tell you," she
added, "he just read the first chapters
of Ned's book, and he likes them. He
told me if the rest of it is as good as
the beginning. he'll publish it."

Dr. Ruthledge beamed with pride.
"That is good news, Rose. I must
tell Ned. In a way that's justifica­
tion for me, because he didn't want
a publisher to see the book until it
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\\3S a1l fh:o;hed. but I persuaded him
to Jet Mr. C•.mn~ngham read what he'd
W"flnen. This ought to spur him on.

Ned nceded little spurring on just
then. PaKe 125 had been left far be­
hind. and he was working swiftly.
efficiently. C\'(lry night It was only
in the hort. cloudy marnen betwCt'n
lt~E'ping and waking that hi old fear

came to trouble him. reminding him
that hi.s parentage was still shrouded
m mystery.

Frcdrika Lan~ kept her promise to
herself. She held grimly to her refusal
to t<:stify in her own behalf. The
tna) was almost routine. and its out­
come rore-ordained. Fredrika was
pronounc£"d guilty. and sentenced to
death. They took her away to the
State P<"nilcntiary to await the day
of h<:r execution. But there were still
delays. Months passed while the law
ran its careful course. All trials. it
.temc-d, which had resulted in a death
penalty must be carried automatically
to the CQurt of Appeals for affirma­
non' so once more lawyers argued
and judge Ii tened. Then the higher
court handed down it~ approval of

lower courfs decision, and at last
t . date for the execution was set.

DR RUTHLEDGE felt a strange lillie
thrill of horror when he read the

te in a mall story buried on an in­
,,:t page of his newspaper-for Fred­
nka Lang's ca..~ had long since lost its
fascination for the public. May the
fourteenth. The day before that which
Ned and Mary had set for their wed­
ding. Only a week away.

As if the imminence of Fr drika's
penalty had given him new wisdom,
he suddenly saw what he must do.

Early the next morning. he departed
quietly for the state capital. He had

alrtady arran~ed. by telephone. an
appointment with the Governor. whom
he knew slightly, and he was admitted.
at once when he arrived at the State
Building.

He told the Governor the whole
~tor~' of Franc,-~ Holden, alias Fredrika
Lan . as he knew It. When he had
fini ed. thertc" was a Jong siJence.

THE Governor's chair creaked light­
ly a hiS heavy body shifted In 11.

"Wh~' ha\'e you told me aJl this. Dr.
Ruthledge?" he asked. "Are you h p­
Ing I'll pardon her?"

"1 hope nothing:' the minist r told
him. "I've told you her story lx'causf'
someone in authonty should know it
It is too hea\'y a responsibility for me
to bear alon(', l do not judge Mrs.
Lang--but you may. If, on the basis
of the information I have just given
rou~ you feel some sort of clemC'ncy is
Justified, .. why. I shall be happy,
but only bet'aus!' I r~el that punlsh­
m('nt hould be in God's hand . not
man's'

'. tmm," said the Go\ernor "1 ec
\\hat you mean. Unfortunately.
most voters don't feel that way. It
would be political suicide for me to
pardon Mrs. Lang without making
~ome ~ort of public explanation."

Dr. Ruthledge felt a sort of dl mal
wearjn~, not becau~e of the refusal,
but because of the motive of expe­
diency which prompted it. He bent
his l,ead and rose to go. But the
Gove) nor was speaking again, a slight
smile on his lips:

"In the present case, I don't have to
consider that aspect of the situation.
Strictly in confidence, I am retiring
from politics at the end of my pres­
ent term-so Mrs. Lang's pardon is
entirely between me and my con-

£cience. J'JI talk to her. Dr, Ruth­
ledge, and make m)' decision in a day
or so:'

Neither fn'drika Lang nor the Gov­
ernor ever divulged what was said
at the Interview which took place two
days later. But an executive pardon
was I sued soon afterwards.

Frednka ("arne to FJve Points on
the afternoon of • tay fourU nth. the
day he \\ as to have been executed.
the day btfore that set for ed's and
Mary's wedding. She had only one
purpose thC'n·-to see Dr. Ruthledge
and thank him for what he had done.
And then•. he told hen;;elf, she would
go away and ne\'er return.

SHE waited until evenin~. and then
called Dr. Ruthlcdge on the tele­

phone, asking him if she mi~ht come
to the pnrsonng(' to se(' him.

"Of COUl'st" Mrs. Lang." his deep
\'oice answered ·'Come right ov('r"

She hesitated. "Ned-where is he?"
she ac;:kro. "1 don't \\ ant to set"
him. .'

"That's all right:' he told her.• He
was here for dinner, but I heard him
and Mary go out a fev.. minut ago­
to take a last look at the cottage
they're going to Jive in. I . uppo e.
The)"re being married tomorrow .you
know."

"Yes," he murmured. I-know."
As she hurried through the crowded

streets of Fh'c Points toward the
parsona~e. she tried not to wish that
she could be at the wedding. It was
quite impossible, she reminded her­
self. Every contact with her son had
brought only trouble. She dared not
risk another-not even so slight a one
as that of cr('eping into the church and
watching the marriage ceremony from
the shadows.
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to do so for even such a short time.
And in that moment, they heard Fred­
rika Lang's voice, coming through the
open window of Dr. Ruthledge's study.

"I'll go away tomorrow, Dr. Ruth­
ledge. I'll never come back-I've
caused enough trouble here. But I'm
happy. Whate\'er happens to mc, I'll
know that my son is near you, and
that you're helping hirn-"

Mary saw Ned stiffen and close his
eyes. He put out one hand to touch
the wall and steady himself.

"Dad!" Mary called, knowing only
that she must stop Mrs. Lang from
saying anything more.

B<-fore the suddenly silent pair in
the study could recover from the
shock of hearing Mary's call, 'ed was
in the room.

"What did you say?" he asked thick­
ly. "Who is your son, Mrs. Lang?"

She did not reply, but stared at him
in immobile terror.

t'Who is your son?" he repeated, al­
most screaming. hAm I?"

"Ned, please-" Dr. Ruthledge in­
terrupted, hoping to give Fredrika
time to collect herself. But a glance
at her, cowering in her chair, told him
that it was useless. She was too

Yet yen then fate was arranging
one more disastrous meeting for this
woman and her son.

Ned and Mary had not gone to their
new cottage. but only for a walk. Ann
in arm, they strolled away from Five
Points, up Grand Boulevard Drive. At
about the time Fredrika reached the
parsonage, they turned and began to
retrace their steps. Ned looked down
into Mary's happy face.

"Mrs. Ned Holden," he murmured.
"Like the sound of it7"

Mary squeezed his arm. "It's the
mo.. t tK'autilul name in the world,"
she said.
"Mary~-no regrets?" Ned asked.
Iter eyes met his in candid surprise.

"Regrets? Why should there be, Ned?"
"r was afraid-onc('---,-that you were

in love with Ellis Smith," he confessed.
"Oh." Her gaze left his, and she

walked beside him for a moment in
silence. "r like Ellis--I'm sorry for
him. But I'll never love anyone in the
world excep,t you, Ned. 1 thought you
kncv· that.'

"I do. now," he said humbly. Then
he miled. "But rm glad I didn·t be­
fore. It was not knowing-being jeal­
ous of Smith-that mad me ask you
to matTy mc. instead of_It

··Instead of what?"
"Instt'ad of waitinlie until I had more

mon£ty," he said after a pause, in a
different tone. For suddenly the fear
had come a~ain. remindinf( him that
he had disregarded Dr. RuthJedge's
warning to wait.

Mary was aware of the change in
his mood, and they did not talk as they
came to Five Points and walked up
the path toward the parsonage. At
the door they stopped, knowing they
must part until the next day, hating
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stunned to deny Ned's charge.
Ruthlessly, the boy continued, uAnd

who was my father?"
Still she did not answer, and he

leaned down and gripped her shoul­
ders. "Tell me-who was my father'!"

Gasping with pain, she whispered,
"The man I killed-the man who
called himself Paul Burns. He was a
thie!-a scoundrel-I didn't want him
to ruin your life ..."

Gradually his tense fingers relaxed.
"A thief! A thief-and a murderess.

Thell were my parent~ ,,,
HIS voice sharp. Dr. Ruthledge said,

"Ned! Get hold of ~'oursell! You're
acting lik£' a child-'

Ned whirled on him. "And you
knewl You knew-but you went on
telling me that my mother was a lady!
You were even willing to let your
daughter marry me-.knowing what
monsters our children might be!"

M ARY, !>tanding in the doorway to
the hall, held out her arms. "But

don't you see, Ned-that was only be­
~atL$e Dad knew your mother! He
knew that no child of ours could be
anything but good and fine!"

'cd looked around at them. pre .
ing one hand dazedly against his fore­
head. "I've got to get away;' he mum·
bled. ··Away by my""lf .•. to Lhinl
this thinlie out."

At first slowly, then more rapid I}
he walked out of the hous£', into the
busy streets of Five Point~.

So at la t Ned has learned the &ecrlf
of his parentage. Will hi! soul. undtT.
mined btl fear, be able to withstand t
shock? Be sure to read the comi
chapters of thi.s dramatic story in. n
month's RADIO MIRROR.
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WE CANADIAN LISTENERS H 0 R A
By

CE

WALTER BOWLES ... every
week day at 6: 15 P. M., EDT,
for over a year, I have been

hearing a voice. It comes to me over
CBL, Toronto, and belongs to a young
man of fifty-one named Walter
Bowles. The program is the newscast
of the Toronto Daily Star, Canada's
lar§est-circulating newspaper.

Now, there are some very fine news­
casters in Canada. I'm thinking of
Christopher Ellis of Montreal and Jim
Hunter of Toronto. But, if I'm to be
alJowed a personal preference, I'll
plump for Walter Bowles.

Walter has a style all his own. In
the first place, he has a deep, sincere
and quiet voice; there's no sensation­
alism in Walter's delivery whatsoever,
but somehow it's more compelling
than the accepted newscasting tech­
nique. Too, it's distinctly Canadian.
When Walter Bowles signs off, he
leaves you with the feeling that the
news has been presented clearly and
impartially by an intelligent friend,
who thinks deeply and straightly.
And 1 have yet to hear Walter mis­
pronounce a word or make a gram­
matical error, which is probably the
schoolteacher coming out in him.

Walter is my idea of that over­
worked term ... "cosmopolite." This
is all the more strange, when you
consider that, in his own words, "1
was born in Toronto, I've lived here
all my life, and what's more, I've

never lived east of Yonge Street."
In appearance, Walter t;,ives defini­

tion to the word "sturdy.' If he was
taller, he'd be professorial, for he
hasn't a hair on top of his well-filled
head. It's his ready smile, lighting up
an habitually serious expression, that
impresses you ... that, and his voice.

Walter went to the Old Ryerson
school in Toronto, then Harbord Col­
legiate, and ended up by getting his
B.A. from Victoria College, University
of Toronto in 1914. He appeared with
Raymond Massey, of "Abe Lincoln in
Illinois" fame, when that gentleman
was a member of the University
Players. as a 'varsity student.

At the outbreak of the Great War,
WaIter tried to enlist, but a deafness
in one ear that had been with him
since infancy kept him out. He claims
that the three times he tried to enlist
was what made his hair faU out in
such large quantities that it is now
non-existent. Failing army life, he
served efficiently as acting dean for
three years at Victoria College, while
the dean, the Hon. Vincent Massey,
brother of Raymond and now Can­
ada's Hi~h Commissioner in London,
helped hIS country.

IN 1919 he became first Warden of
the newly-opened Hart House, the

great undergraduate and alumm in­
stitution established at the University
of Toronto by the Massey fortune.

After two years in that position, he
took postgraduate work in France,
and returned to teach in Appleby
School in Oakville.

For some time he had his heart set
on Radio. He had appeared in numer­
ous radio skits, and the samples only
whetted his appetite for the whole.
After some years in the Educational
Department of the Oxford University
Press, he resigned to become an
aerial free-lance. In 1936 he wrote
and played the title role in the Im­
perial Tobacco series, "Dexter Ran­
dolph." This led to an important role
in that concern's big show, "Canada
in 1937" and "Canada in 1938."

FOR this program he toured across
Canada. broadcasting each week

from a different centre.
His broadcast lasted seven out of

the thirty minutes and had to include
not only the historical background,
geographical features, and industrial
development of his place of broadcast,
but also an interview with an inter­
esting personality. That those seven
minutes, so crammed and seemingly
dull on paper, became highly colorful
and ntertaining at Walter's hands
speaks well of his ability.

His big "break" came after this suc­
cess, when the Toronto Star hired him
to be its newscaster. It looks as
if he's going to be doing just that little
thing for a long time to come.

81G BIG BOTTLE

And Ihls b the hig.
neW. streamlined
bOltle of Pepsi­
Colo. lacarite will,
millions. _. hecause
It', bigger and
betlul

"We've been a.

ever since our Wedding Day"

For over 35 years delicious.
wholesome Pepsi-Cola has been
a family favorite. owa favorite
with millions-the big, 12-ounce
bottle is packed with flavor ...
and one handy Home Carton
takes care of a big family, Pleas­
ing to the taste ... easy on the
purse. , . that's Pepsi~Cola.

OCTOBtR. 1940 65



THE price you pay for a well-known brand always represents Cull value
Cor your money, with Cull weight and measure assured. Insist on weJl­
known brands, always.

VIsit Your Drug Store DurIng
NATIONALLY ADVERTISED BRANDS WEEK

OCTOBER 4TH TO 14TH

(Continued from page 15)

grumbling about some fool playboy
and his girl. They didn't know the
comet was the shy Mr. Edgar Bergen
and his red Harley-Davidson motor­
cycle, with Helen Wood, NBC's glam­
our girl, on the jump seat. They had
been to a formal party and after­
wards taking a moonlight motorcycle
ride, formal fixings notwithstanding.
seemed like a good idea to Edgar.

All his girls have learned to expect
the unexpected when they go out with
Beau Bergen. Maybe that's why they
love to go so much, when their turns
come around. Because Bergen is tan­
talizingly temporary in his attentions.
He plays the field, entirely for fun
and the field knows it, darn it!

Radio's Most Eligible

Bachelor

THORA TAYLOR, pretty little NBC
contest winner from Ogden, Utah,

was Ber~en's date the night he got
bounced from the Palomar dance hall.
Thora had stepped out with Bergen
to the Cocoanut Grove, mostly for
publicity purposes (The perpetually
fresh list of new cuties coupled with
Bergen's name spring from his oblig­
ing nature in this direction) and Ber­
gen liked her. She could talk brightly
and intelligently, y.rhich he likes, and
besides Thora was comfortably en­
gaged to a boy back home, They went
to Rosa Panselle's party in the after­
noon. Bergen wore a new sports out·
fit he was particularly proud of with
an open neck shirt. After the party it
seemed like a good idea to run down
to the Palomar and hear Artie Shaw.

But when they rolled up to Los An­
geles' jitterbug Heaven, in Bergen's
town car, with his chauffeur driving.
a man followed them inside, frowning
darkly, The moment Edgar sat down
at a table, thIS dour individual col­
lared him. "You'll have to beat it,
Mac," he ordained, "you ain't dressed
rir-ht."

The situation was terrifying to
Thora, but Edgar found it intriguin~;
instead of getting angry he tingled In
the funny-bone. "I've suspected this
for some time," he informed his
captor, at the door, "What's wrong
with my gel-up?"

"No tIe," the bouncer informed him.
"You can rent one for fifty cents, if
you wanna stay."

So Bergen rented a fifty-cent tie to
go with his expensive tweeds, the
very loudest one they had. And be­
fore they drove away in his town
car he was dickering with the Palo­
mar manager to buy the tie-renting
concession! He said he thought it
held a great future. Miss Thora Tay­
lor will probably not forget that eve­
ning soon.

Bergen dotes on surprises, im­
promptu fun and an obey-that-im­
pulse way of acting. He usually calls
up his girl friends, saying, "We're
going to do such-and-such. Would
you like to join us?" instead of mak­
ing dates ahead. Often he'll disguise
his voice in one of the many dialects
he's good at and work up a character
and situation over the telephone be­
fore he gives himself away. By that
time the girl usually is too weak to
say no.

About a year ago NBC asked him
to come down to the studio with
Charlie and pose with some of their

Honest 'nlun' A lumbo package of .oyl.dge
.helvlng .. only 5c1 Nine feet of smooth, clean

surface to prOtect your shelves, , . with a gay, lovely
fold~down border to decorate the edges! This curl­

proof border, twO layers thick, wears for months, needs
no tacks, no laundering. It's a heap-big household huy
... and a heap-sight more decorative than plain or
painted shelves,

Try ROYUDGE In your k'tchen l and ••• ,
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THE BERNARR MACFADDEN FOUNDATION
conducts various non-profit enterprises: The Macfadden-Deauville Hotel at Miami
Beach. Florida, one of the most beautiful resorts on the Florida Beach, recreation
of all kinds provided. although a rigid system of Bernan Macfadden methods of
health building can be secured.

The Physical Culture Hotel, Dansville, New York, is also open the year around,
with accommodations at greatly reduced rates for the winter months, for health
building and recreation.

The Loomis Sanatorium at Liberty, New York, for the treatment of Tuberculosis,
has been taken over by the Foundation and Bernan Macfadden's treatments,
together with the latest and most scientific medical procedures, can be secured
here for the treatment in all stages of this dreaded disease.

Castle Heights Military Academy at Lebanon, Tennessee, a man-building, fully
accredited school preparatory for college, placed on the honor roll by designation
of the War Department's governmental authorities, where character building is
the most important part of education.

The Bernarr Macfadden School for boys and girls from four to twelve, at Briar­
cliff Manor. New York. Complete information furnished upon request. Address
inquiries to: Bernarr Macfadden, Room 717, 205 East 42nd Street, New York, N. Y.
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is magic and legerdemain. He has ali
the fancy capes, sheUs, drums, wands
and other traps necessary to pull a
pigeon out of his best girl's fluttering
bosom.

Bergen's personal tastes in women
run very definitely to brunettes. In
all his beauing activities in HoJly­
wood he has taken out but one blonde,
the alabaster Anita Louise, but that
was even more ephemeral than the
average Bergen fling. His other femi­
nine fetish is green. Anything green
--dress, hat, jewelry, eyes-or ex­
perience. Being a true Swede (both
his mother and father were born
there) Edgar sees that plenty of pale
blues and yellows are scattered about
his house and his wardrobe too. But
the Irish comes out when he gets
around girls.

He sel~cted Mary Hanrahan, his
personal secretary and general all­
around Girl Friday, out of one hun­
dred secretarial applicants because
she wore a green dress that matched
her eyes!

Mary is, after all, the real head
woman in Edgar Bergen's life. He
calls her "my boss." She's the only
other living person who holds Charlie
McCarthy at broadcasts. She's a tall,
capable Irish girl with dark hair, light
eyes and a way of getting things done.
Clarence, Edgar's brother, handles
the many Charlie McCarthy novelties
of the big business Edgar Bergen,
Incorporated, has grown into. But
Mary dabbles in everything, radio,
dolls, the comic strip, and very effi­
ciently too. When Bergen acquired
his house, she selected all the furni­
ture and supervised the decorating.
Edgar would probably be pretty lost
without Mary.

PROBABLY the most fun he has out
of life, besides steering Charlie

McCarthy through a welter of funny
business, is tinkering. Out behind his
house is a workshop with all the tools
you can think of off hand-wrenches,
electric drills, and things. Every new
piece of machinery he sees he yearns
to investigate. The other day he put
in an order for a Mitchell movie
camera. They're the newest and best
in professional use at the studios and
maybe you'd better not know how
much they cost. Someone asked Edgar
why in the world he wanted one­
especially when he already had four
other makes.

"I want to take it apart," replied
Bergen.

Which, about as well as anything,
sums up radio's most eligible bache­
lor who, with an income of a quarter
of a million dollars every year, should
be able to make any gIrl like riding
behind him on a red motorcycle.

young starlets for publicity pictures.
As usual Edgar, who loves to help any
newcomer get started, agreed. Kay
81. Germaine, Helen 'Wood and a
group of young Hollywood hopefuls
were on hand, and the afternoon
turned into a lot of fun mixed with
the business of getting photographed.
When it was over, Bergen suggested
that the little gang - some six or
seven-come up to the Beverly Hills
Hotel that evening "for an informal
party." He said he'd dig up dates for
them and maybe something to eat.

When they arrived, they found a
full sized rhumba orchestra from a
Los Angeles hotel, a big buffet
spread, champagne, six dance instruc­
tors to tE":'\ch everyone the rhumba,
and fifty other guests! The party got
that way in a couple of hours.

The rhumba, incidentally, is Beau
Bergen's favorite caper and he'd
rather dance that than do anything,
except perhaps take a clock apart, or
invent something like his new electric
ant trap.

W HERE Beau Bergen really blooms,
of course, is at parties. He loves

parties, preferably small, with his
close friends clustered around-Ken
Murray, John Myers, his attorney,
Billy Gilbert, and scattered wives and
girl friends of the moment. He can
do all right tossing big events too, as
he proved last year with his Tony
Pastor costume party, a la the Gay
Nineties. That fulfilled, incidentally, a
party ambition he had held since
schooldays.

Ordinarily, though, when Fay Mac­
Kenzie or Helen Wood or any of his
current date list hear Edgar saying,
"Let's have a party," they know it
means the Rumpus Room. They
know, too, that when they get back
home they're E;"oing to ache all over
from an evenmg of what impolite
people caB beUy laughs.

Edgar Bergen's Rumpus Room is
the only newly built part of his mag­
nificent Beverly hilltop home, where
he lives with his mother, Mrs. Nellie
Bergren (the correct spelling of his
""me) and his two Swedish house
helpers, Helga and Arvid. It was de­
signed stri~t1y for fun and that's what
it gets-in big barrels.

There's a small built-in stage and
footlights, with a curtain covered with
srr.all town ads, the same kind of a
curtain that used to roll up before
Edgar and Charlie in their less afflu­
ent days. There's a midget battered
piano, a closet full of collapsible
chairs, a modern fireproof projection
room, complete movie sound equip­
ment and reels of funny film, includ­
ing, by thf' way, "The Lovin' Swede."

Edgar's particular parlor specialty



(Continued from page 19)

Edward R. Murrow

Prince of Wales. By night the two
of them would take London in their
stride, all the way from the Berkeley
to the Kit-Kat Club. Americans
abroad saw them in Cannes, in Paris.
From the Crillon to Jed Kiley's in
Montmartre they took their meteor
flight, and everyone who saw them
came home with some thrilled tale.

Then came Wallis Warfield Simp­
son and Edward's abdication. By that
time, sped upward because even in
his blithest moments he was consumed
with ambition and energy, Fred Bate
was high in the ranks of the NBC in
England. Ironically, it fell to his lot
to sound the death knell of power for
his old friend. his fellow soldier. It
was Bate's voice you heard just be­
fore Edward spoke farewell to his
people on that momentous afternoon
when the man who was king declared
an empire well lost for love. There
was sorrow in Fred Bate's voice that
day and sympathy, and a sigh for
things that might have been.

Now it is a serious Fred Bate. He
is the head of the National Broad­
casting Company in London. He
supervises overseas communications
and, through sleepless nights and hec­
tic days, he awaits release of com­
muniques from War Office and Admi­
ralty to flash across the Atlantic to
listeners in the United States. He has
never left his post, even to attend the
marriage of hIS daughter, the beauti­
ful Brid$!et Pamela Arkwright Bate,
to Mr. Hugh Chisholm in New York.

Now it is a serious voice that tells
of men who die in Flanders mud, of
great gray ships that stand guard, of
watchful old men and prayerful wo­
men. The British would claim it as a
mirror of their own virtue of en­
durance; but anyone who knew the
West Side of his youth must know
that any boy from our own midlands,
born and bred where people struggled,
would hold forever the spirit of all
the boys and girls who worked and
played and set their courses by the
far-away stars that shone dimly
above the crowded streets of Chicago.

They Also Serve

Fred Bate

(Continued from page 18)

THE Guards, veterans of generations
of wars for Britain. was a regiment

to stir his flaming imagination. The
Coldstream Guards was marching in
the World War and with it, head high,
eyes gleaming, went the tall, straight­
shouldered boy who once had lived
more than half a world away from its
barracks.

On a summer day when peace had
come once more to a war-weary
world the society columns of the Lon~

don Morning Post carried the an­
nouncement of the marriage there of
Mr. Frederick Bate of the Guards to
the daughter of his colonel, the god­
daughter of the Dowager Queen
Alexandra.

Already royalty had found Fred
Bate a gay companion. The gayest
crowd in London-it was then the
gayest crowd in the world-made him
one of their own. The Mountbattens,
the young Marchioness of Milford-

I
Haven, Lady Furness, Mrs. Reginald
Vanderbilt, the Guinness girt, the
Rajahs and the Maharajahs took him
to their hearts and to their parties.
Definitely he was one of The Gay
Young People. By day you'd see him
in Piccadilly or Bond Street with the

advertising he was pinch-hitting for
the amusements on the big lot. He
ballyhooed the Johnstown Flood pan­
orama. Some of you must remember
that spectacle.

Later he was to take his portfolio
of sketches and his vaulting spirit to
the University of Chicago. History
doesn't record his scholastic attain­
ments there, nor does it highlight the
few years after his graduation. Every
one knew that he was smart, am-

I
bitious, and capable, but it took the
bugles of 1914 to change the course
of Fred Bate's destiny. In the first
year of the World War he was gone.
Some one said he was leaving to study
art in Spain. He never got there. He
fell in line instead with those who
sped their memorable way to Ypres
and the Marne. In London he jomed
the Coldstream Guards.

"Gee, you don't blame me lor bein~

scared 0/ genns, do you? They're
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the benefit of American listeners.
No crises, you see, and not much

lost sleep.
But although not many people in

the world seemed to realize it, even in
those days Ed Murrow, and the Co­
lumbia Broadcasting System, knew
that crises were on their way. Ed
knew it because he already had im­
portant sources of information in
Europe, and CBS must have known it,
because they chose Ed for the job.

Ed Murrow was born in North
Carolina thirty-six years ago. His
family moved westward when he was
a boy, and he attended the University
of Washington and Washington State
University. After that, he went to
Stanford and got a Master of Arts
degree. He was elected president of
the National Student Federation, and
in 1932 he became assistant director
of the Institute of International Edu­
cation-a job that sent him traveling

around the United States, visiting col­
leges and arranging debates, lectures,
and exchange scholarships. Summers.
still as assistant director of the Insti­
tute, he guided student tours through
Europe, incidentally meeting and
talking to foreign members and of­
ficials of the Institute.

Knowing all these intellectual and
well-informed citizens of Europe
made Ed Murrow an ideal represen­
tative for CBS. But knowing them
turned out, also, to be one of Ed's
great personal tragedies. As nation
after nation disappeared under the
tide of Hitlerism, many of Ed's friends
disappeared too. Some of them he has
never heard of since. Of others,
months later, he has learned that they
are dead, in concentration camps, or
penniless fugitives.

In March, 1938, Ed was on his way
to Latvia and Lithuania to arran~e
for a program of native folk-musJc,
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when word came to him in Warsaw
that Hitler's Germany had finally ef­
fected its cherished "Anschluss" with
Austria. Ed had to get to Vienna, of
course, but the only transportation
available was a 23-passenger airplane
-so he chartered it and flew in it to
Vienna, a lone passenger. At the
Vienna airport he found that the Ger­
man troops had commandeered all
buses and taxis, so he made the last
part of the journey on foot.

AT that, he was lucky. Nowadays
~ there wouldn't be a 23-passenger
plane available. Before the war, Ed
used to fly a great deal over Europe,
co-ordinating CBS activities, but now,
naturally, he remains in England.
Throu~h the crisis years he watched

commuOlcation between himself and
his assistants in European key cities
get more and more difficult. He
always knew when a crisis of some
kind was brewing, and where, be­
cause for a day or so ahead of time
it would be impossible to get long­
distance telephone calls through to
that particular city. Frequently he
had to resort to ndiculously round­
about methods to get instructions
through to CBS men in the Axis
countries-like sending a cable to
Berlin by way of South America.

When you consider all the difficul­
ties Ed Murrow must overcome in
getting the news and broadcastin~ it
to America, you're apt to conjure up
a picture in your imagination of a
hard-hitting, aggressive individual.
On the contrarr, Ed is very quiet and
very diplomatIc. When he talks to
you he looks directly into your eyes
and speaks in a rather hurried, low
voice. He doesn't often smile, which

is natural enough, but he never loses
his temper, which is remarkable, in
view of the extreme nervous tension
under which he works and lives.

He's a good reporter, but he is
mainly interested in the meaning of
the facts he reports-likes to look
past them to the underlying forces
and trends to which they are clues.
In the present world, he's like a man
watching a volcano erupt-he sees the
smoke and flame, but he's busy think­
ing about the greater chaos beneath
the surface of the earth, and trying
to decide what caused it, and where
it will break out next.

In his broadcasts, though, he sticks
to the facts, and almost never edi­
torializes. He did make one blood­
chilling remark, though, which be­
comes more frightening the more you
ponder it. "I believe," he said, "that
this war is for the control of men's
minds."

ED is married to a very pretty young
American woman whose name is

Janet, and they live in a flat across
the street from the CBS offices and
near the BBC building. Early this
summer, when CBS made arrange­
ments to evacuate the wives of its
correspondents in European capitals,
Janet refused to leave. They have no
children, and Janet said that her only
responsibility was to stay with Ed.

Janet furnished their flat hersel1,
and though she didn't stick to anyone
period of decoration, she has excel­
lent taste and created a charming
home. There are a few New England
antique pieces which she brought
over with her from the United States,
plus some modern furniture pur­
chased in England. Ed's study is

filled with American Indian rugs and
pottery which he collected as a hob­
by in the days when he was traveling
around the United States.

Janet is an accomplished pianist,
and Ed is making a reporter out of
her as well. Frequently he puts her
on the air with stories about London's
food supply or the evacuation of
children.

The Murrows haven't much time
now for entertaining, but they used
to do a great deal. Janet, who does
most of the cooking herself, would
go to Selfridge's, the big London de­
partment store, and buy American
ham or bacon, coffee, and maple
syrup. and on Sunday mornings they
would invite people in for real mid­
dle-western American breakfasts. The
imported delicacies were expensive,
but delicious, since no American liv­
ing abroad ever gets used to English
breakfasts. Ed has managed to culti­
vate a taste for English cigarettes,
but not Janet-she still shops for the
American kind.

HOME life for Ed and Janet since
Germany marched into Holland

has been confined to brief meetings at
odd moments, and occasionally to

. nods across the width of street which
separates the windows of the Murrow
apartment from those of the Murrow
office. They are living in the same
city and under the same roof, but the
times are so far from normal that
Janet sees almost as little of her hus­
band as if he were in the army.

In away, he is. For if you believe,
as he does, that the war is for control
of men's minds, radio, with its com­
mand of so many millions of ears, is
on the firing line.
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John's Other Wife

ELIZABETH made no move, takmg
In with aching alertness the piC­

ture Carlie Prince made, in a light
pink :Iack uit which made her look
even more childish, man appealing
But in h('r long-lashed eyes was an
expression impossible to misinterpret.
Carlie Pl'lIlce wns in love with John.
And John- -she told herselF, knew it.

Elizabeth felt dizzy, Her hand,
brushing the hair from her eyes, was
ice, Had 'he driven nearly all mght.
to learn this, that Carlie and John
were in Jove'! "I only wanted him to
be alive:' he remmded herself

In a kind of daze Elizabeth wit­
nessed John snap back into action.

"Wait-Elizabeth, did you say you
heard a news broadcast- heard my
name?"

"Ye5---()then~;ise I wouldn't have
known where you were:'

'"Then, that mean: the paP<' car­
rl ~ it too.

"The papers-" CarHe said, wide­
eyed. "I wondcr~iC th('y told ho\\,
you saved me? I-Oh-"

The nurse was back again, sayin~

many phone calls had come inquiring
about fro Perry's condJtion.

John'5 fingers plowed through hi..
hair, in that way they always did
when he was nervous, His eyes went
to CarHe; then he turned to Eliza-

Now the two women leant'<i over
the bed together.

"Elizabeth ." came forth plainly.
"Yes, John:'
Elizabeth let tears of relief, of

gratitude and joy drop down her
cheeks. She was talking and laufi:h­
ing and pressing her tact' against
John' . Telling him of h('r anx:ety,
ho\\ . h had heard the n w broad­
cast~f her endl . drive.

But gradually through it all she be­
came aware of CarJie Princt'. Carhe
bringing the nurse, saying in a tight
whisper:

"I had just gone out to get som£'
water-I didn't know she was here.
Now-<:an't you do something ...
make her understand she has to l£>ave
him aloner'

The nurse, austere in white uni­
form, looked at Elizabt.·th, then at
Carlie,

"I have other patients who need
me," she said to the girl "Those
at'riously injured:'

he turned on her ht.' ,I and di~p­

peare<! down the corridor.
John was iltmg up on th tx>d, his

finKcrs pressed to his templl's. Eliza­
beth, half-kneeling, haU-:itung on
the floor beside the bed, thought she
had nev('r known such happiness in
her heart.

"'I'm all right," John said, "Old this
bandage scare you'!" He be'gan to
un .... nd th gauze.

..John-" Carlie's whole- attention
\\,('nt to him, "please, don't take that

l
OfT, You're-you've got to rest, like
the doctor said."

"Why-what's wrong with me?" he
shook his head.

Elizabeth sat there, hearing Carlie
tell him a brick had fallen from the
chimney, struck him, when he was
carrying her through the hotel
grounds.

"John, you saved my life, I-I'll

<Co Itinued from page 36)

I the bedside and fell to her knees. never forget that. You-you wen.~
"John-ifs Elizabeth!" wonderful to me,"
No sound. no movement. His skin Suddenly Carlie crum'fled in a heap

was-cool, purple, moist. His mouth at the opposite side 0 the bed. As
and eyelids unaware. She couldn't if to hide h~r tears, she bent her arm
bear it. Clenching hi shoulders with over her face. Her uncontrolled sobs
wild hands she screamed hi name vibratt."<i through the small room.
as loudly as she could. Elizabeth, suddenly standing, started

I
Suddenly arms clamped around her to go ovt.'r to Carl ie, but the odd e,x­

body and dragged her backward, She pression on John's face held her st111
reached out and took hold ot the foot HIS hand clumsily stroked Carhe's
of the bed, heJd fast. With a hard jab unruly curls.
of her elbow, she freed herseJf and "Now, child. \Vhat's there to cry
turned to face--Carhe Prince, wild- about? What's wronlif?"
eyed and almost breathJeM. Concern over Carlie's tears made

"Leave him alone! You-how did his voice natural. He seemed to for-
you get here, Elizabeth?" gel everything but her high, hysteri-

But Elizabeth was back at the bed- cal sobs,
side, leaning over the still face, calling His hand slipped through her
and crying. With grim terror she curls, found her chin, turned her
heard Carhe blurting out what had tear-streaked face toward him
happened "Are you hurt. child'! TelJ me-

"A brick .truck him. The doctor are you alJ right'!"
say he'll be aU right-he', exhawted She nodded. unable to stop the
-has to rest. They gave him some· deep sobs.
ting to make him sleep." "Why arc you crying? Tell me:'

CarJie yanked Elizabeth's arm, "I'm I'm so happy, John, Because
pulling her to the middle of the noor. you are all right. But it's so awful­

"The doctor says he'll be all right?" to think lowe you my life and still
Elizabeth went over the words at the you won't let me take care of you-
top of her voice, like the doctor said."

"Stop yelling. I told you once! "It tak more than a sock on th
You've S{ot to leave him alone!" head to keep me down for long

But Elizabeth wheeled back to the Didn't rou know that?" HIS eye' held
bed, holding Carlie at arm's length, hers With tender reassurance.

John's eyelids nuttered, his lips uYes_ I do know." The quivering
clos('d and mumbled, smile which parted her lips, told him

much more, Elizabeth thought. It
changed th(' whole atmosphere of that
room-and clamped Elizabeth's mind
like a viSC',

With strange new energy, John
Perry eemed to recuperate. He
swung his legs over the side of the
bed and pressed his hands to his head
He looked at Elizabeth leaning against
the wall and seemed to realize with a
fet-hng of guilt that she was there.

"Little dizzy )·et. but licking." ht'
miled at her as he got on hi' f(."('t.

"Here, hold on to me," Carll£> wa:-;
around thl' bed, beside him,
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beth, his arms half extended, as if
he were pleading with her to trust
in him. But it was Elizabeth who
first spoke.

"Hadn't we better be starting
back?"

"Yes," John's thoughts came back
from far away_ "I want to call the
office-"

Sitting on the bed, he lifted the
phone. He was talking to his secre­
tary. when Robin Pennington's lean
figure appeared in the doorway.

"Why. Elizabeth-" Robin was be­
side her. "I didn't know you were
here too-you aren't hurt?"

Elizabeth shook her head, feeling
her face go crimson. Her heart con­
tracted strangely and her hand waved
toward John and earlie.

"John-you all right? I saw the
early laper and came as quickly as
I coul . Paper said you were struck!'

John's miserable fingers kept trac­
ing through his hair as he talked.

"It was nothing, Pennington. You
drive here from your country place?"

"Mortimer Prince was staying with
me and the only way I could keep
him from making the trip was to
make it myself. You see, he was up­
set about Carlie-"

"Prince-with-you?" John asked,
frowning. His eyes went to Carlie,
shifted back to Pennington. Then he
added, "I expected him to meet me
at his lodge last night. He wired me
to meet him to talk over business."
Haltingly he continued. "Naturally
when he wasn't at the lodge I checked
in at the Crane Hotel."

( ARLIE spoke for the first time
since Robin's arrival.

"Dad is a worrier." Looking at John,
then, HI'll fix everything up with him
all right. Really, John, I will. When
I tell him you saved my life, he'll-"

It was suddenly as plain as if it
were traced in neon letters that Carlie
had sent John the wire ... that her
father had known nothing of the date
with John at the lodge.

Elizabeth broke the tension: "You
can drive yourself back to town, can't
you, John? I'll have to drive my car."
It was such an effort to sound natural.

Nervously John buttoned his coat
again and lighted a fresh cigarette.
Pennington stepped out into tne cor­
ridor and Carlie followed.

John's hand on Elizabeth's arm de­
layed her.

"Elizabeth-I can explain it all
to you when we are alone. T realize
how it looks, but it's really all right."

Elizabeth shook her head. "You
failed to tell me Carlie was to be at
your business conference. Did that
prevent your asking me along?"

"Elizabeth, it's all right, I tell you.
You've got to believe that. I can ex­
plain everything, but not now I've
got to get back to the store .... t

A frown crowded between his eyes.
She had never seen him look so tired.
She had never felt so weary herself.

They walked down the corridor to­
gether. She waited while John went
through the necessary details for
leaving the hospital. Waited while
he got into his roadster, drove a\vay.

Robin Pennington stood beside her,
there in the gravel drive beside the
hospital-they watched the car dis­
appear. And they both knew the thing
they had not voiced-that Carlie
Prince had sent the wire to John. She
had known that if her father were not
at his lodg«;, it would be the natural
thing for John to check in at the
Crane Hotel, the only hotel on the
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lake, where she also checked in.
"Well," said Robin, talking straight

to the thought in Elizabeth's mind
"Carlie couldn't possibly have figured
on the hotel burning."

"No," Elizabeth said flatly. "But
if John could have protected her I'm
certain he would have ... Robin, I
guess you were right about people
changing."

His hand touched her arm, as he
said:

"Elizabeth, don't think about it now
-you're tired. Let's go find some cof­
fee. I'm certain everything will look
brighter then."

In a roadside diner, over numerous
cups of steaming coffee, Elizabeth
made a decision that morning.

"Robin, now I know I want to take
you up on that radio offer-if it's still
open, I want to go to New York, as
you once suggested."

"When will you go, Elizabeth?"
"A week-I'll be ready then."
In New York she could not think­

there would be too much excitement.
Rehearsals-voice lessons, dramatic
lessons. would fill the days and nights
-until this first hurt, this morning's
picture of John and Carlie had fad<:d
in her heart. After that, she could
come back and begin again-with a
routine life, with no place for the
feeling of inadequacy, of jealousy­
of frustration.

W HEN she left Robin an hour later,
the plan was firmly set. She would

go to New York the following Friday.
Already her thoughts were chasing

excitement around like a squirrel in
a cage. So many things to be done
in the house-because suddenly she
knew she would close it up. When
she was gone, she knew John would
not come there to sleep. He would
not come home at all-just stay in
town in some hotel near the store.

She would close the house-just as
she would close her heart. John no
longer wanted to be in either.

When John did not come home ex­
cept for a few hours sleep during the
following three days. she knew in
some strange way, that she had not
expected to see him any more. There
had been a certain stimulation in
holding her plans secret from John.

She kept busy packing during the
days and went to bed early. In a
frenzied daze she got through the
nights-as if nature were her ally in
escaping loneliness and contempla­
tion.

But as if Nature had turned against
her, Wednesday morning she awak­
ened feverish. Her hands were dry
and her eyes stung. Sitting on the
side of her bed, she began to cry
helplessly.

"All I asked was that he be alive
.. :' she reminded herself. "I want
him to be happy-and I want a chance
myself. After all my life wasn't meant
to be a series of worries over other
women sharing my husband's inter­
est. He can't help being that way­
and I can't help being the way I am.
John needs two lives--one as a hus­
band, one as a free souL"

Elizabeth stood up, feeling the bur­
den of the world on her head. But
she couldn't stand. toppled dizzily
back on the bed. The ceiling whirled
and her heart pounded ominously.
She lay there, listening to her heart
beats for what seemed hours before
she rang for Molly, her maid.

She stayed in bed all that morning,
leaving the dainty breakfast which
Molly prepared, untouched. At noon,

she dressed and phoned Dr. Pender­
grast, her old family physician for
an appointment.

"I'm exhausted, doctor," she told
the quiet, gray-haired man, as she sat
in his consulting room after a brief
examination. "It's just because I'm
so excited about going to New York
to study for radio."

"Elizabeth-what's the idea of going
in for a career again?" he asked,
studying her flushed face and too­
bright eyes.

"A splendid chance has come my
way-and I can't possibly p'ass it up.
Will you help me to feel like myself
and close up the house? I-I'm leav­
ing day after tomorrow."

The old doctor shook his head.
"I don't think you're going to make

that trip," he ~id, looking at her
over the tops of his glasses. "Some­
thing else-something you've been
anxious about a mighty long time is
going to keep you right here at home,
I'm thinking."

Elizabeth's eyes widened.
"Don't tell me it's a surprise to you!

You're going to have a baby, Eliza­
beth, sure as anything. Better get all
notions of traveling out of your head
and be quiet as you can for a month
or so."

"But. doctor. I'm leaving day after
tomorrow."

"Huh!" he said dryly. "You young
married women must keep so busy
these days, you for~et about looking
at the calendar. Then you blame
everything on exhaustion. You can't
out-talk nature, Elizabeth."

She stood up, moving mechanically.
Hardly listening to his goodbyes, she
left the office, allowed the neat,
starchy nurse to lead her to the door.

"Why? Why did this have to hap­
pen now?" she was thinking-when
she had at last decided to leave John.
be.e;in a life without him?

Suddenly she knew she could not
wait to tell John. She would go to
him, tell him what naturally was his
right to know. Tell him that for both
their sakes they should try to work
out their marriage toward a happy
solution.

IF I give up my chance in radio for
this--surcly you can give up Carlie,"

she would say. Or think of something
else. Was it shameful-to put their
marriage on such a basis of compro­
mise? After all the years they had
wanted a baby, why did nature choose
to answer their prayers at this time?

When Elizabeth stepped out of the
elevator opposite John's office. she
felt almost humble. Her heart
pounded at the thought of imparting
her news to John. And she had imag­
ined a thousand times how he would
look when she told him.

Of course, John had said he would
explain to her about the night at the
lake-yet he had not explained. She
could not for~et that-that he had
protected Carlie the best he could.
But what had happened since then?
What-why had she not been told?

Her problem was clear before her:
Could she hold John by having his
child? Would the knowledge of her
condition make him push Carlie out
of his mind-could it? Surely mar­
riage was not intended to put a man
and woman on a bargain basis. Eliza­
beth told herself that she did not
want to hold John through a feeling
of duty. Or did she? Wasn't she game
enough to take the responsibility?

Where a few minutes earlier the
whole idea of telling John her news
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had elated her, Jifted her spirits-now
she felt doubtful that it was a solu­
tion to her problem.

If doubt had not assailed Elizabeth,
she would not have hesitated outside
John's office. But she did wait,
thoughtfully, a few minutes and those
minutes changed the whole course of
her life.

She saw John's office door burst
open, saw him come tearing out like
a wild man. His hair was tousled his
coat unfastened. There was a flushed,
nervous expression on his face-one
of panic.

His whole body was trembling. He
turned back towards his open door
with clenched fists.

Then Elizabeth saw the crowd in
his office-the men, with angry faces
and jutting jaws.

"I reduced your salaries because I
had to reduce the entire budget of
Perry·s. Business is off. I can't keep
spending when we show no profit.
You, heads of departments, darIng to
come to me at a time like this, ques­
tioning my actions... ,"

Jerome Williams, a middle-aged,
gray-haired man who had been em­
ployed in PelTY's ever since John had
become president, stepped out of the
group. His usually sallow (ace was
bright pink.

"John Perry, you've brought this
on us by your own conduct. The de­
cent, moral citizens of this town don't
want to patronize a store whose presi­
dent gets his name broadcast and in
the newspapers as you have during
the last week. It's not right that we
have to suffer through your lack of
decency."

Elizabeth had to act quickly to stop
John. She couldn't scream or plead.
She saw his fists, saw him start
toward Williams. But Elizabeth,
miraculously, was quicker.

IN one swift movement she was be­
tween her husband and the irate

Williams, her smaU body holding the
two men apart.

Williams backed into John's office,
as she stepped up on the desk chair,
then mounted the glass-topped desk,

"Listen," she looked down at them
with steadY, clear eyes. "I think you
owe John Perry an apology-and per­
haps I'll allow you to apologize to me
-when I teU you something which
obviously you do not know. I was
with my husband at Lake Bemidji,
but as 1 was uninjured in the fire,
the radio and newspapers neglected
to mention me when they used other
names."

A peculiar calm settled over the
crowd. No one moved as Elizabeth's
hands feU to her sides and she bowed
her head. They couldn't know that
she was far Irom calm, that suddenly
the entire room swam around her.

She saw John coming toward her,
his eyes wide with gratitude. She
tried to smile-to reach his hand. But
her heel slipped on the polished glass
at the Oes·K.. 'She lell. Through the
blinding pain, even before John could
get around the desk and lift her from
the floor, she knew that the reason
which had brought her to him no
longer existed.

Has Elizabeth's gallant effort to
save John from the accusations of his
staff resulted in the loss of the one
thing that would have kept him with
her? Don't miss the final chapters of
this exciting novel in next month's
issue of RADIO MIRROR.
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(Continued from page 37)

Hollywood Radio Whispers

• • •

The Dick Powells moved bag and
baggage to the Beach for a three
months' rest period. They'll head­
quarter at Balboa, with Dick retur",!­
ing to Hollywood once weekly for hIS
radio show.

Three years ago, when your re­
porter was doing the Walter Win­
chell radio program, while Walter
was vacationing, I suggested that
every radio station sign on and off
by playing the Star Spangled Banner.
Hundreds of wires were sent to me,
from radio station managers, saying
they would be only too happy to fol­
low my suggestion. Consequently, all
over America, you'll hear stations
playing the St8r Spangled Banner
when they sign on and off. But the
fact still remains 8 great many radio
stations are not playing the National
Anthem ... why?

• • •

Perhaps many of you heard "Meet
the Stars," the other Tuesday, when
it presented Geoq~e Jessel, Dick Pur­
cell and Ed NorrIS. Highlight of the
show was Jessel's stage appearance
before the broadcast. Georgie was
amusing the audience with his com­
edy and wisecracks: He said: "Fisher
is the only columnist who didn't
make cracks when I married Lois."
He continued by complaining about
Eddie Cantor's remark, made in San
Francisco, that Jessel's wife was
teething. "The saving grace for that
remark," Jessel said, "is that Lois
will be biting, long after Cantor
can't!"

• • •

programs will be deleted from the
fall radio schedules as over a lack of
programs good or bad. Retrenching
for months against real and fancied
hard times, radio was short of bright
"idea" programs, and still is. To fill
the gap, caused by dozens of spon­
sors dropping their options on top
programs, the networks have hurried
to supply "inexpensive" shows which
they are "showcasing" during the
summer months.

By this time, more than thirty pro­
grams of the small budget variety
are at the tip of your radio dial. They
are quiz shows, in which the main
talent is comprised of a "free" studio
audience. So, by the time fall radio
sets in, rou can expect "audience
participatIOn" radio shows replacing
the more expensive variety shows.
In dollars and cents, it means this:
Instead of sponsors paying five and
ten thousand dollars a week fo:
talent, they'll be spending five hun­
dred or a thousand dollars.

• • •
Hollywood radio circles woke up

one morning this month to find its
favorite comic, Bob Hope, on the
"pan." The reason: it was reported
Bob Hope had gone "big-headed,"
and was demanding a one hundred
percent increase in his radio salary.

To this harsh squawk, Hope's pro­
ducers maintained a shocked silence.
But Hope himself answered the re­
mark: "Believe only half of what
you read, and nothing of what you
hear !" Beyond this, Hollywood is
willing to accept Hope's comment on
the rumor as the last word, In other
words, he's still a comedian and a
good fellow: not "high hat" at all.

• • •

•••

The chief concern in Hollywood
this month is not so much over what

Cliff Nazarro, that funny little
double-talking fellow on Meredith
Wilson's Tuesday show, is working
out a new double-talking mouse char­
acter for an animated cartoon. Cliff
has done a lot of work for Disney,
Looney-Tunes and other cartoon
comics.

Photographers missed a chance the
other night when Bing Crosby
strolled into Hollywood Radio City
to appear on the special NBC short
wave broadcast to Little America,
dressed up from head to foot like a
fashion plate. With his wife, the
former Dixie Lee, looking every inch
the glamor girl, on his arm, Bing
was dressed in a sport suit from t~e

latest pages of a masculine fashion
magazine, two-tone shoes and a new
straw hat. Bing generally makes his
appearance around NBC in those
loud "outboard" shirts, a floppy hat,
and a pipe dangling from his mouth!

• • •

Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer, Lana Turn­
er's studio, is throwing up its hands
at Lana's irrational and ill-advised
everyday moves. Lana rushes in
where angels fear to tread, and the
latest act varnished with nonsense
was Lana's decision to pose with her
husband and Gracie and George
Burns for publicity pictures, and a
moment later telling folks about her
separation!

Carl Hoff, the band maestro of the
Al Pearce shows, reports that fan
mail was addressed to him during
the past month in the foHowing vari­
ations: Karl Hoffee, Karl Half, Carl
Half, Carol Off, Carl Coff, but not
Micky Mouse. P. S,: He's still Carl
Hoff!

• • •
Frances Langlord recently made a

long distance phone call from Holly­
wood to husband Jon Hall on loca­
tion at Kayenta, Arizona. The con­
versation happened to take place
over the longest single phone line in
the United States, stretching a hun­
dred and forty-seven miles from
Flagstaff, Arizona, to Kayenta. Jon
asked Frances to send along a home
remedy for his cold and the next day,
unashamed that they had listened in,
several people wrote him suggesting
better remedies.

• • •

That song "Who's Yehudi?" is the
property of Fred MacMurray. It's his
because Fred owns a music publish­
ing business, which he bought to help
out his former musical buddies, "The
Collegians.. ,

• • •
It may be a coincidence, but the

happy family life as depicted on the
Penny Singleton-Arthur Lake pro­
grams seems to be having its effect
on members of the "Blondie" staff!
Since the series opened there have
been four weddings! Joe Donahue,
former producer of the show. and
Mary Eastman were married in the
fall, to be followed by Leone LeDoux.
character actress. and Ted Carter:
Hanley "Mr. Dithers" Stafford and
Vyola Vonn; and Ashmead Scott,
writer and director, and "Tig"
Turner, actress!

• • •

e-..... ' '0,.· c ~.,.h..·.. ~,.,· ....·..,c.....
•... ~.s .... OO .. c ' .• Th c.·.
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(Continued from page 22)

WHEN John heard I was taking a
male accompanist on the tour, he

went into another tantrum. He
threatened to prevent the tour, by the
terms of his contract. But this time,
Grazzi handled him. I still don't know
how he did it, but John gave his per­
mission in the end. Of course, John
didn't give in graciously. No. He
~hreatened to kil~ both Tony and me,
If we had anythmg to do with each
other.

I won't bother telling you about the
tour. You know about it. There were
ovations and triumphs in city after
city. I was very happy. I was free
of John for awhile. And it was pleas­
ant being with Tony, tra,·eling. talk­
ing, having supper after the concerts
with him. He was my kind of people.
There was much to talk about, much
to laugh over.

The time passed quiCkly, too
quickly. It seemed no time at all be­
fore we were back in New York and
I was giving my last recital of the
season at Carnegie HalL And then
there was John again.

We took up exactly where we had
left off, only this time John had an
obj'ect for his jealousy. Tony Allan.
Al I heard from morning to night
was Tony Allan. What had happened
between Tony and me on that tour?
Why didn't I confess? On and on
and on, until I couldn't stand it any
longer.

"If you believe all this," I said
"why don't you divorce me? You have
grounds, even for New York."

John just laughed. "Do you think
I'm going to let you make a fool of
me after I've built you up, made you
a success?" he said. "And if you're
thinking again of di,·orcing me so you
can go to your lover-forget it. If
you try, I'll make such a scandal that
both of you will never be able to hold
up your heads again." And then very
slyly, "And don't forget your contract
with me."

I was deathly tired of John, of his
scenes, his violence, his insane pas-

You Think I'm Dead

to a lawyer with it. And I found out
that I had practically signed away my
life for the next ten years. The con­
tract stipulated that John was to have
the final word in everything I did. If
he didn't approve of a contract, or
even a song I had chosen, he could
stop me from working. And he had
complete control over all my earnings.
By this time, I knew John well
enough to know that he would make
full use of his power over me.

If it hadn't been for the work I was
doing with old Grazzi, I think I would
have gone mad.

The only happy hours I had were
those I spent in Grazzi's studio, pre­
paring my repertoire for the concert
tour. It was good working with the
old man, learning serious music that
was so different from the trashy pieces
John always made me sing, those
things that Grazzi called "cheap vocal
gymnastics." And at Grazzi's there
was Tony Allan.

Grazzi had hired Tony Allan to be
my accompanist on the tour. The old
man knew him very well and had
recommended him highly, as a pianist
and a person. He needn't have, be­
cause I liked Tony immediately and
we got along famously.

Now
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I RAN around the cabin to the car
and waIted for a burst of thunder to

drown out the sound of the motor.
It came soon enough and I started
down that awful, winding, muddy
road.

It was like a nightmare. I couldn't
see. I had no idea where I was. I
seemed to be driving through solid
water. I drove as slowly as I could
without killing the motor but even so
I had trouble with tree~ that would
appear SUddenly in front of me.

I have no memory of how it hap­
pene.d. .1 was driving along slowly,
peerIng mto the darkness, when there
was a sudden burst of light before my
eyes-and then nothing. Later, the
farmer who found me told me that I
had tried to cross a bridge which had
be~n washed away and that the only
thmg that saved me from being
drowned was the fact that I had some­
how jammed the car on one of the
piles of the bridge.

I woke up to find myself almost
smothered under a featherbed and a
kind faced, worn looking woman was
bending over me.

"Now child," she was saymg
"You're all right. Just the shock and
cold. You just rest yourself and you'll
be up and about in a couple of days,"

They were very kind to me, those
simple people. They asked no ques­
tions and they left me alone. The
woman fed me and nursed me. It
seemed to make her happy to do it.
But as soon as I was well enough. I

"Sure," Tony smiled up at me.
"Don't you like it?"

"The people-where are they?"
Tony got up from where he was

fixing the fire. He came over and took
me in his arms.

"There are no people, darling," he
whispered, breathing the words into
my ear. "I'm sorry. But I had to do it
this way. I knew you'd never come
with me, if you thought we'd be alone.
I love you, Meredith. I've loved you
for a long time. I can't wait forever."

For a moment, I almost gave in to
his pleading. I wasn't in love with
him, but it would be such a perfect
revenge, such a perfect way to pay
back John for all his accusations. But
I couldn't. It seemed such a cheap re­
venge to take, to throw myself away
like that.

"Tony, please," I said. "Please be
sensible. I can't. I don't want to. I
don't love you-please-" I tried to
push him away.

"I can make you love me " Tony in­
sisted. "I know I can. I ca~ make you
happy. Please, give me a chance," he
begged.. He. held. m~ close, pressing
me agaInst hIm, his lIps seeking mine
hungrily.

I didn't know what to do. I knew it
would be impossible to reason with
him. I stood it as long as I could pre­
tending to return his kisses. A~ soon
as I could, I pushed him away.

''I'm cold," I said. "My clothes are
all wet. Let me go into the other
room and change. Please." I smiled
as b~witchingly as I knew how. "I'lI
be rIght back."

I hurried into the other room and
locked the door after me. As quickly
and as quietly as I could I pushed up
the window and pried open the rusty
screen. ~uckily for me, the storm was
shll ragmg and the noise of the thun­
der covered any sounds I made. It
was even luckier that I had noticed
Tony hadn't taken the key out of the
car.

sion. I wanted to go away for a rest,
but John wouldn't let me. He ac­
cused me of wanting to go to my
lover and choosing that time because
I knew he was tied down in his work
and couldn't go with me.

In a way, he was right, of course.
I did want to get away from him.
My small taste of freedom had been
so wonderful. But Tony didn't have
anything to do with it. I wasn't in
love with Tony. I was fond of him.
But I was wiser, now. I knew Tony's
main appeal to me was his difference
from John.

Ironically enough, it was Tony who
suggested a holiday. He was going to
a houseparty in the country for the
week-end and the people who were
giving it had asked Tony to bring me
along. It sounded wonderful, but I
knew I could never get away from
John, especially if he knew I was go­
ing to be anywhere near Tony. I told
Tony I couldn't go and why.

"Well," Tony said. "Don't tell the
lug where you're going, that's all. In­
vent something that sounds all right."

I SHOULD have known better, but
the prospect of a holiday was too

enticing. I let Tony talk me into his
plan. Tony knew I had a cousin in
Albany of whom I was very fond. I
was to have my cousin wire me that
she was very ill and needed me. Then,
I would get on the Albany train under
John's watchful eye and start off. And
at one of the small stations along the
route, Tony would be waiting for me
in his car and we would drive the
rest of the way to the hills.

I wrote my cousin right away. She
knew I was unhappy with John, asked
no questions and sent me a wire
immediately.

As it turned out, it was very simple.
John was very preoccupied with some
business or other and when I showed
him the telegram, he hardly noticed
it. He just nodded and said it was all
right with him. I got quite a kick out
of my little plot. It was amusing and
exciting to be putting something over
on John, even such an innocent thing
as a week-end in the country with
a group of people.

Tony was waiting for me at a small
station along the route, as we had
planned. It was such a small station
that I almost missed it and in the
hurry to get off, I forgot one of my
small bags up on the baggage rack. I
didn't mind, though, because I knew
we could get it back from the Lost
and Found later.

We set off gayly in Tony's rattletrap
car. Not even the scurrying, black
clouds that were gathering over us
could dampen my good spirits. I
didn't care if there was a cloudburst.
And that's exactly what there was.

We had barely gone a couple of
miles before the rain began to beat
down in torrents. The road was just
a sheet of water. The only thing that
saved us from going off the road was
Tony's familiarity with every inch of
it. After what seemed like hours,
Tony turned into a bumpy, muddy
road and stopped before a tiny log
cabin. It was pitch dark by now.

We scrambled out of the car and
ran for shelter. In a moment we were
inside the cabin and Tony was striking
a match to the fire that was all laid
in the fireplace. I looked about, shiv­
ering in my wet clothes. It was a
small cabin, two rooms, I think.

"Tony," I said. "This isn't where
we're going to stay!"

Wrap COtton around
the end of an or­

angewood stick. Sat­
urate with Trimal

and apply it to cuti­
cle. lr~tch dead cllti·

cle sojtw. Wipe it
away with a towel.

You will be amazed
with the results. On

sale at drug, depart­
ment and lO-cent

Stores.

TIIMAL

rnulilll booklet, sant tn plii/l .....

FREE nID\le. writ. Zonltars. DeIt 2006
Cbrysltt BIIIl., New Yon Ity

• Women have long wanted it. Scientists have
struggled to find it. And here it is at last! A
dainty, S<'lfe method in feminine hy~iene that
gives continuous action for hours without use
of poison. Yell-has the remarkable ability to
kilt germs on contact.

Called Zonitors--these dainty, snOw white
suppositories spread a greaseless protective
coating. To kill ~enns, bacteria on contact. To
cleanse antiseptically. To deodorize-not by
temporarily masking-but by dcstro}'ing odor.

Zonitors are most powerful continuous-action
suppositories. Yet entirely gentle to delicate
tissues. Non-caustic. contain no poison. Don't
burn. Even help promote healing.

Greaseless, Zonitors are completely remov­
able with water. Nothing to mix, no apparatus
needed. Come 12 in_package individually sealed
in glass bottles. Get Zonitors at druggists.

KfmCUDcum:u

t~
~

IF YOU HAYE

GRAY HAIR
ancl DON'T LIKE a

MESSY MiXTURE....
then write loclay ~or my

FREE TRIAL BOTTLE
As a Hair Color Specialisr with (Orty yeau' European
American experience, I am proud of my Color Imparter
~or Grayness. UliC it liKe a hair tonic:. Wonderfully
GOOD (or the scalp and dandruff; it can't leave
stains. As you usc it, the gray hair become•• darker,
more youthiul color. I want to convince you by scndinll:
my free trial bonleand book telling All About GUly Hair.
ARTHUR RHODES, Hair Calor Expert, D.pt. 27. LOWElL, MASS.

UGLY,RDUGH CUTICLE
GOES

WlllIlIUrCU10NGf

76 RADIO AND TELEVISION MIRROR



sonER • STRONGER
MORE ABSORBENT

~~=ur~~------------------J.C.l..-cl, 0"'- N_. ......n •• _._. __ ._•• _.

~.lo"h'n':'-:!i mm mm

~ m _

~ ..,....... ............-_.a.- __........... <-_t •__.

AMArIN(; FORE/~NRECEPTION
You caD enjOJ' brilliant puf"onnano!: and
bautituUy dear~ Now. tuDe ia hi '
direct from dill.at OVCI'K.I nations
Sic 1941 e-taJoa~ bow to buy at till
...ba&eMJe price ••• d1m:t from factory. '''''It
Rud abo~t .en.. tional new 14-tube ::t~.
e-blDet modd at $19.95. AIao ot.be:r _~

~ and e-bicId. a:lOdeb fran 5 to 11-
tubes .•.up to 5 -.ve baalh ••• iadudiac SEND
Radi~hono.r.pb-combID.lioD. UNSTCAn
&ad Home Recorder. W,It. t••,1
CIT /fit I" WI S T'. rOltFlEEa41
ANSWEIf TO TlfA"E-III'I UUUC NO,",'

I4'YUBE
CA.INET

MODEL

30
DAYS
TRIAL

77

got read)' to leave. I'd been ill for
three- days and I \\ worned about
the consequences of my escapade.
I wanted to get on up to Albany to
my cousin. The farmer himself drove
me to the nearest railroad station in
his wagon.

I look the first train going North.
At the next station a nt'wsboy got on
and I bought some ew York papers
from him. I opened on and glan<X'd
at the front pa~e.

I
ThE're. staring back at me, was my

face. UndC'r it, the caption was an
announcemC'nt of my funeral services.

"At three thi afternoon." it said.
'funl'ral services will be held at the
--- Chapel for 1erlNiith Jam .
well known concert and radio singer.
who lost her life- in the train disaster
on the Railroad last Friday
afternoon."

And under the picture, there was a
story of my life, still another one in
which John Custis figured largely and
in which he wa described as a grief­
lrlckcn hu band. Wa)' down at the

bottom. there 1Ao'a a. hon description
of the train wreck in which I wa·
supposed to have been killed and from
it I found out that the cloudburst had
washed out a tl'estle and the train had
crashed into a guHy about thirty
miles from the small ~tation whl.'re I
had got ofT. The club car. in which
I'd been travelling, had been com­
pletely demoh. hed and tht'" in id of
it had burned to cind!' . No bodies
had been recovered. They had, how­
ever. found a couple of heat-twisted
steel initials. M. J. The monogram
on the small bag 1 had left behind me.

So I was dcad!

IT took a few minute for that to
smk in. My first concern wa how

I was going to explain my safety to
John. I knew he wouldn't believe me
if I told him the truth. 1 could imag­
inc the scenes he would put on. I
shuddered. It would almost be better
to be dead than to go back to that-

Then it struck me. I dldn't have to
go back. ] was dead. I was free. I
almost laughed out loud when I real­
ized it. I couldn't have asked for
anything better.

When 1 got to Albany, I was careful
to avoid anyone and everyone who
might recognize me. Tht'n I decided to
take a chance. I spt.·nt the afternoon
III a beauty parlor and whem I came
oul of it. m)' hall' wa. bro\\n and my
eyebrows were PlUCked. to a different I
shape and I had an entirely new
mnkeup on. ] was a dIfferent person.

1 spent that night in a small. shabby
hotel. planning and thinking about
what I should do. I had very liltl
mont·)·. I would ha....e to go to ~ork.
ObVlousl)·, ] couldn"t go back to Ne\\
York I "anted 10 lay d ad. It d.j
occur to mt' that Ton)· knew I wasn·t
dead. but I didn't worry about it too
long. Since John was going through
With my fun('ral s{'rvices, Tony
couldn't have said anything to him.
I had to go somewheno whC're I could
get work singing, so I dpcided on Chi­
cago. No one knew me thpre except
by reputation.

You know about Chicago. A girl
named Janet Ware gavl' an audition
and got a job singing with an orches­
tra led by a man named Paul Owen.
She had a strange. soh, low wa)·. of
singmg and she wa~ an imme<hate
success.

] had to do that, sing in my lower
registers. I mean, because I was afraid
someone would recognize my voice if
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callousness, his ability to turn even
the worst things to his advantage, I
began to get a feeling of hopelessness
about my task. I was afraid. Not for
myself anymore, but for Paul, for our
love, our future. How could we ever
hope for happiness, if we started out
by being pulled down into a quagmire
of scandal and muckraking? What
would happen to Paul's career? Or
mine? Could either of us stand being
pointed at, perhaps for years, as the
principals in a sensational divorce
case? No, I knew we couldn't. And
suppose John forced me to carry out
this threat? What then? My heart
was sick inside me.

As the plane circled over the land­
ing field, I gathered together the scat­
tered shreds of my self confidence.
There was one thing in my favor. I
had to make full use of it. John was
not expecting to see me. I'd have to
act so fast that he wouldn't have time
to think. It was a slim chance, but it
was the only one I had.

John, I discovered, was no longer
living in the studio apartment we had
had together. He had moved to one
of the most exclusive and expensive
neighborhoods in New York, over on
the East River. I went there.

A girl, very beautiful and sleekly
groomed-his secretary I supposed­
led me into a reception room that was
larger than the old studio we had
shared. The very air breathed luxury.
Money, lots of money, had gone into
the decorations and furnishings. It
struck me that John must be doing
very well, indeed, to be able to af­
ford all this grandeur.

In a moment, John appeared in a
doorway, murmuring the name I had
sent in. "Miss Janet Ware," he said
in that low, sad voice of his. He
came toward me, his hand stretched
out for mine and a gentle, half smile
on his lips. Still the same old act.

THEN he recognized me. His face
went white. That was to be ex­

pected_ But there was something else,
a look in his eyes. Fear. That was it.
lt only lasted a second, but in that
breath of time I knew as surely as if
he had told me. John was afraid of
me! Why? If I could only find out
why!

He regained his composure immedi­
ately. "Will you step into the studio.
please, Miss Ware," he said.

The studio was even more magnifi­
cent than the reception room. It was
tremendous and beautifully furnished.
The rug alone must have cost more
than John used to make in six months.
I wondered vaguely, as I followed him
to his desk, where he'd got the money
to pay for all this.

"So, you've come back," John said.
"You want a divorce, I suppose."

That took me unawares. I stared at
him. "Yes," I stammered. "How­
how did you know?"

"Why else would you come back?"
he sneered. "I expected you before
this."

"Expected me? You mean you knew
I wasn't dead?"

"Of course," John said. "Your
-friend, Tony Allan, came and told
me you weren't on that train, as soon
as he read about the accident. When
you didn't come back in a few days,
I knew you were trying to get rid of
me. But I knew too that wouldn't
work. I knew you'd have to come
crawling ,back to me some day.
You're in love, aren't you?"

But I wasn't listening now. He

I TURNED to Paul. "And then," I
said, "you came along." For the first

time in my life, I was in love-and
there was nothing I could do about it.

"You poor kid," he said. "Why
didn't you tell me? Why didn't you
tell me right away?"

"I was afraid," I said. "I loved you
so much and I was afraid to spoil it.
I was wrong-I know-but I-I
thought it might make a difference
to you, if you knew."

"Why should anything that you did
before I met you make any difference
to me?" Paul asked. "Even if you'd­
I mean, I can't say I'd have blamed
you if you had played around a bit.
But you didn't." He came over and
hugged me gently. "You're no spook,"
he whispered, kissing my ear. "You're
a dope. But I want to marry you any­
way."

"But I can't get married," I said.
"Legally, I'm still married to John."

"Then you'll have to get a divorce,"
Paul said.

"Yes-but the publicity-the scan­
dal-" I said.

"Forget it," Paul said. "I'll make
that monkey behave. What you've
got to do is get a quiet divorce in some
small town where no one knows you
and no one is likely to remember the
name of Meredith James. That's
simple enough."

"John will contest the divorce," I
said. "1 know he will."

"No, he won't," Paul said, his face
getting hard and stubborn. "I'll beat
his head off, if he does."

Paul wanted the two of us to fly
to New York at once. It took hours
of persuasion to talk him out of it, to
convince him that if John knew why I
wanted a divorce he would do every­
thing in his power to make it impos­
sible. A brawl wouldn't help. In fact,
it might give John just the sort of
weapon he needed. I sympathized with
Paul's desire to beat up John, but I
knew that wasn't the right way.

We saw a lawyer the next day and
learned that to avoid publicity we
would have to get John's signature,
agreeing to the divorce. If he should
contest the divorce, and I knew he
would unless I could scare him suffi­
ciently to silence him, the papers
would make a Roman holiday of it.
But how to frighten him?

"There's only on~ way," Paul said.
URis business, his whole future de­
pends on keeping his reputation as a
gentleman-a discoverer and de­
veloper of talent. All right. Just ask
him how he thinks it will sound in
the newspapers-Wife Prefers Legal
Death to Husband-and all the rest of
your story. It wouldn't sound good."

"It wouldn't sound good for me,
either," I said.

"Nonsense," Paul insisted. HThe
public would be on your side."

I wanted to believe him. I wanted to
believe him very much because it was
my only hope. But as the plane droned
its way across the country, the whir-
ring motors seemed to be singing in
my ears, "It's not enough, it's not
enough, it's not enough." Sitting there,
remembering John's shrewdness, his

I did any of the flashy, soprano num­
bers John had always made me sing
on the air.

I went along, minding my own busi­
ness, doing my work and feeling very
pleased with myself. I was through
with men for the rest of my life. They
were poison to me. They had brought
me nothing but grief.
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YOU'RE crazy," John blustered. "I
didn't-" But even he realized that

he had given himself away.
"That's fraud, isn·t it?" I asked.

HCollecting on an insurance policy,
when you know the insured is not
dead? I wonder how many years in
jail that calls for."

John had no answer. I placed the
papers the lawyer had given me on
the desk before him and handed him
a pen. He signed them without a
munnur.

"Thanks," I said. putting the papers
back in my purse. "Now, something's
got to be done about that money­
twenty thousand dollars, wasn't it.
Neither one of us wants the publicity
and trouble that would come from
giving it back to the insurance com­
pany." He swallowed and shook his
head. "But you're not entitled to it.
How about establishing a scholarship
fund with it? The Meredith James
Scholarship-in my memory:'

Six months later. Meredith James
really died. for all time, in a court­
room in a small town not far from
Chica#{o. A few hours after that.
Janet Ware married Paul Owen.

Three years have passed since then.
Meredith James is only a memory in
the heart!; of a few mUSlC lovers, now.
Once in awhile, her name is men­
tiont.."<i on the air, as it was tonight.
just an hour or so ago.

"And now we are privileged to pre­
sent this year's winner of the Mere­
dith James Scholarship," the an­
nouncer said, and Paul and I sat down,
hand in hand, to listen to the girl
sing. But we only heard the first part
of her song. The last part of it was
drowned out by the awful howl that
Paul Jr. set up in competition. I
think he's going to be a sin.e:er too.

had known I wasn't dead I He had
known and still he had gone ahead
with my funeral. Why?

"Aren't you?" John repeated.
I'No," I said.
He laughed. "Don't lie," he said.

l'I've read about Janet Ware in the
Chicago gossip columns." He laughed
louder. "And to think I never even
suspected it was you! What's your boy
friend's name-Owen-that's it, Paul
Owen. I'm sorry, my dear Merry, but
the only way you can marry Mr.
Owen is by committing bigamy."

It was all slipping out of my hands.
I was losing the fight. I knew in­
stinctively that the threat I had
counted on wouldn't work. Franti­
cally, 1 searched my mind for some
new approach and I remembered the
lear in his eyes, that flash of it when
he'd first seen me. Why had he been
afraid? Why had he gone ahead as
though I were really dead when he
knew-? And then I had it!

"You're doing awfully well, I see,"
I said. "This is Quite a studio. Must
have cost a lot of money. aU these
things." I watched him. He didn't like
it, my talking about money. That look
of fear was in his eyes again.

It was a long shot in the dark, but it
was worth a try.

HDid the insurance company pay
you a double indemnity because I was
killed in an accident?" I asked.

"No, they_to he stammered. "I
didn't-"

"That's too bad, isn't it," I said. "The
insurance company might have done
too much investigating for comfort,
mightn't it, if you had insisted. That'~

all right, it was a large policy any­
way."

•
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"Stop punishing yourself, young
lady. while you still have a little zest
for life.'

Harsh words, but aren't they true
ones? And though they were spoken
to a famous motion picture star, don't
they apply just as truly to anyone?

Once Joan had decided to heed the
doctor's warning, she was surprised
to find out how easy it all was. Dick
Powell, her husband, flew up to San
Francisco from Hollywood, and a~reed
whole-heartedly with the phySician.

"00 what he says, honey," he ad­
vised. "The world won't stop going
if you give up working for a while.
Tell everybody you're out to lunch
and come with me and the kids­
we'll hike off to the beach, yank out
the telephone, and spend the next two
months sunning ourselves."

The producers of "Goodbye to
Love" had a brief conference when
Joan told them what she wanted to
do. There was no reason, they de­
cided, why the Broadway production
of the play couldn't be postponed
until the fall. Paramount Studios,
where she was expected to begin a
new picture, was SImilarly co-opera­
tive, and pushed the production date
ahead.

With the decks cleared for her rest
cure, Joan called once more on her
doctor and asked him what else she
should do.

"You've made the most important
step already," he said. "The very act
of giving in to your fatigue has gone
a long way toward curing it. The
pressure on your nerves was removed
the minute you decided not to force
yourself further,"

And Joan did feel free, once her
mind was made up. She was look­
ing forward to her vacation with
Dick and the children with good,
healthy expectancy. For months,
without qUite realizing it, she had
been too tIred to make plans for more
than a day ahead. When she did find
a free hour, more than likely she had
fallen immediately into an exhausted
sleep.

It was good to want to do things

(Continu.ed from page 17)

Are You Really Well?

When Haven MacQuarrie, canductor of NBC's Marriage Club, heard at
8:30 E.D.T., Friday nights, gets a perplexing question, he calls on
his family for help-Ronny, Haven, Patricia and Mrs. MacQuarrie,

fast-moving world, each in her own
little sphere of activity. So much
depends, we think, on our active
brains and willing hands.

The busy housewife can't give up
and go to bed. Who would wash
the children's clothes and cook three
meals a day? Why, without her, she
thinks, the house would be too filthy
after two days for human habitation.

The young working girl can't stop
going to the office. And her protests,
doctors say, are the most movmg. She
must earn her eighteen dollars a
week. Her mother, perhaps, depends
upon it for a living, or a young
brother can go to school because of
that weekly check.

No matter what our jobs, we're apt
to think we can't be spared. Yet

sometimes, if we ignore her too long,
Nature calls a complete halt, and
then- WeB. let Joan tell you what
happened to her.

"You think you have to do this play
and these pictures right away," her
doctor told her. "All right, go ahead,
if you must. I can't tie you into bed.

"But remember that if you do,
you're taking a chance at their being
your last play, your last pictures for
a while.

"What do the motion picture studios
pay you for, do you think? Do you
think they'll pay your salary to a
neurotic woman, prematurely middle­
aged, whose ill health is written all
over her face in wrinkles and sallow
skin and listless, sagging lines?

"And if you won't think of your
career, think of your family. You
may' think your husband and children
will be sympathetic, when you have
hysterics from exhaustion, or stage
your first nervous tantrum. Don't
argue. You'll have them, if you keep
this up.

"No woman who is always on the
thin edge of a nervous outburst has
any normal appeal for her husband.
And her children won't bring their
young confidences very long to a
mother who is too tired to be inter­
ested.

IILU'I:ATDAY
He"J$HANPfJfJ
FfJ/l8UJND£$!

U'IIK.'I'." Wonderful, conV"..nienCe. Superior Quality" land AmaZIng tow Cost Ofe the leatures of
I I laymon's Purse S,ze Cosmetics. Sold from
fj , sell.help displays ,n Drug and other stores.

'i i WORLD'S PRODUCTS CO., Spen<er,lnd.

)< ,_.ri~~l~ ~, 10
e~1~;(j~::~ ,:;:m~~.

CARRY A COMPLETE

.. :f~

.~

.~jfLaq~
.;j' COSMETICS

NOTHING
TO BUYI

l.aIdles---L.oftlyW.tch about aizeof .dime. Jast seD
White CLOVERINE .rend SALVE forehape. shal­
lowcuta. mild burns. at 25c a box (with beautiful pic­
ture free) and remit per catalog. WritA!l for trial order.
WII50n Chem.Co.. lnc.., Dept. C5-R. Tyrone, P ..

YOII Keep the BRILLIANCE, LUSTRE and
LOVELINESS this Shampoo Gives Blonde

Hair for a WHOLE WEEKI
Ends Dull, 'etween.Sltampoo LoaU

A 'lingle w;J.sh with this am,uing ncw 'Hie shampoo
in~tantly rC1l1OVU the dull, dingy oil and dust-laden
film that leave! blonde: hair lifeless, mousc-colored
ami "old" looking, ;lnd ctl4lblc5 you to keep that
"Jl'ST SHAMPOOED" look, all week. Done in a
few minute and at a CO!!t of bill a few penni", New
Blondcx giv~ your hair that 1lorious. lustrous.

~~:Wh~j~~\,ra~~:d~=ottb\OI~d~:lf?lldc~m:;~I~~d~~
Jeavu their hair lighter -lovd;cr. Start BLONDEX
today. Sold at all !ltores.

SiO"S t h· Relieve
~( era e Ine.~~:,~~:~
For quick relief from itching of ecl&ema. pimples, ath­
lete's foot, aealee.llcabies, I'1L8bee and olber externally
eawed skin troubiM. Wle ",·orld-Iamoua. cooling. anti­
eept..ic. liquid D. D. D. PRESCRIPTION. Greaseless.
stainle58. IioothM irritation alld quickly stops illten~

itclailllt. Trial bottle a5c:-or wnte for free sample.
0.0.0. Corp., Dept. ~t. Batavia,lllinoia. Send now.

80 RADIO AND TELEVISION MIRllOR



S:,,," _
Alili",JJ _

Cit,

F,I\RR'S FOR GRAY HAIR

THIS NEW
DE LUXE PORTABLE
7S¢ PER WEEK

81

DE LUXE
CORONA ZEPHYR

For home work or school work. try
this amazing new 9".-lb.CORONA
... most complete of modern light.
weight portables. Standard 84·char­
acrer keyboard.

Try also the new~st Spud/illt
Corona ... three models .....topS in
portabl~ typewriters." Free home
trial, easy terms.

Send coupon ... /txla) . .. foe free
coloe folder of aU Dve handsome
models.

CORONA
"BEST KNOWN-BEST lIKED"
-LcSw7T7t&C~;-o;:;Tl~-;':;~;.si;:-c---·

On'" 10. 10~ Almond St_. SyracUK, N Y
I·m thinklRli o(bu)'lng a Corona Plnse und

free folder dcs(;tlblng ~ Zcph)f Spcedline.

N",., __

Stili SO Pe,so"al ~.
CHRISTMAS CARDS 'if

Take orden faf ol.lIIe+llIIlrlOted
Chritt.... Cud•• so fnr I 0­
deIip _-.-tM. AJ.) ~~OQ&.
111I1DOnlUI. B~ ChNUilal
Cud.. with .-dct'. __• 'I
Ubtral c:a..b profit for you.

FREE Samples
ShoW" to frlcDd. and othf'n. £am
A~Qf'Ch~~;:~::~=~mnf'~'~
reuo1l5Oc and $1. Gf't lo'REE OULflt,.

en.rel c...nI C•• , 400 S. P.on.. St., Dept. p.JO!I. CIlka.o,llL

ANY
COLO.

LIGHT aROWN to alACK
Gives a natural, youthful
appearantt. Easy to use in the clean
privacy of youe home; not greasy; will not
rub 011 nor interfere with curling. For 30
years millions have used it with complete
satisfaction. $1.3S for sale everywhere.
1------- flEE SAMPU--------I

I ••OOKUI'l"l: CHE.,"ICAL CO. DIfot_ WCI().40 I
I 19 hen••..,. !h.... t, ........ M..... I

!~~~:~~;iiii~:i.i~:~~~~i~~:::::::::::: iFLASH: JOOII 1I0Ild." will b. ,tor 0' I Wont A
01",orco wlto" tlta' program rdllrll. to tit. olr
Octob.r 5tlt. L1dell 111 Sahrdoy 1I1g/l" ."'.1' 'h•
Colilmblo 'roodcalfl"9 SY".Ift.

RULES about sleep: A woman should
have eight hours of sleep every

night. It doesn't matter particularly,
many doctors say, whether you go to
bed at nine, at rnidniJ3:ht, or at three in
the morning; sleepIng late in the
morning is all right, provided you
really sleep. Just lying in bed isn't
enough. In addition, a woman should
have from forty to sixty minutes of
rest in mid-afternoon, if she can pos­
sibly arrange for it.

Rules about eating: Avoid devital­
ized foods like white sugar and white
flour products. substituting vital foods
like honey and whole grain products.
For a blood tonic, eat fresh fruits and
fresh vegetables. In general, eat as
many of Nature's own foods as pos­
sible. Drink five glasses of water
every day to clear your system of
pOisons and brighten your complexion.

Rules about exer:ise: Housework
doesn't take the place of real exercise,
so you should walk at least two miles
every day in the open air, and take ten
minutes ofT every morning to exercise
that part of your body which contains
all the vital organs. This ten-minute
setting-up routine can be simplicity
itself-squat with the upper part of
the body held erect, and bend and
twist With the legs held straight.

Rules about vour personal habits:
Excessive smokIng and drmking will
coarsen your skin and upset the nerv­
ous system, resulting in that drawn,
haggard look. Cultivate charity and
good will. and think kindly and con­
structive thoughts. because these bring
beauty to your face. and into your life.

Not too difficult, are they? But.
carefully followed. they'll bring you
the professional services of five excel­
lent physicians-call them Doctors
Water, Sunshine, Fresh Air, Exercise
and Elimination, and instead of being
just "well enough," you'll be realty
well .

again-a sensation she'd lost without I
knowing it.

Just the prospect of a rest improved
Joan's spirIts so much that she com­
pletely forgot at the outset that she
was a near-invalid and under a phy­
sician's orders. It was the best medi­
cine in the world for her, that "relax
and have fun" order.

Is it the medicine that you. too,
should take?

Of course. you probably think you
can't stop. Your hands are full with
your job, whether it be at a type­
wnter or at the kitchen stove, and
your family no doubt would have to
make drastic adjustments if suddenly
you laid down your burden.

But try it.
All the problems you're worrying

about can be solved so much more
easily if you can give a rested mind
to them. And the things which are
chores now will seem fun once more.
Because you'll be-really-well.

It's surprising. doctors sar,' how few
women really observe a ew simple
health rules which would do wonders
in preserving their beauty, their vi­
tality, and-yes, their happiness.

None of these rules is difficult to
follow. Mostly, they're only common
sense. But read them, and ask your­
self how many of them you observe
rf'ligiously. You may be surprised at
the answer.

Pile 8uttcl'cl's! The Mc('l('nry ('lInte.
Cl005 Elms Blvd.,Excelslor Sprlngs,Mo.,
ts puUlnEC' out an up-to·the·mlnut(' book
on PIle8 (hemorrhoids). Fbltula. and
r{'lated aliments. You ("an hQxe a ('OPY
ot thle book by asklnEC' tor it on a post­
card eent to the above o.ddre88. No
charge. It may save yOll mll('h Iluttt'rtng
and money. \Vrlte today tor n. (ree copy.

FREE !~~~'~~~'~!~I!
new eu.rt.omu.. we will b8utlfull,. enl.,....
on. an.pehot print or neU'ative. photo or pic.
lure to Ix10 Inche.-FRE&-It yoU eneloee
thl. ad with lOe (or handling and return
mallln,. InformaUon on hud tinting In
natural colora aent immediately. Your on&,_
Ina' returned with :JOur (ree enlara-ement.
Send It today.
CNp,.rt St1IdTo., D.p•• 11.6,D•• Wohto•• lowa

MANY NEVER
SUSPECT CAUSE
OF BACKACHES

Thi. Old Treatment Often
Bring. Happy Relief

lany MJfereq relieve ~ftI' barka..be qui..kJy.
0DCe tbey d.i8eov~r that. the real cau. of their trouwe
may be tired kidneya.

Tho kidney8 are l'"ture'. ('bier lIay of takin« tbe
uee. a('icq and "'1Io8tO out. of the blood. They belp
Dioat. people p.. about. 3 pinta a day.

Wbea dJaOrder of kidney function pf'mtita poiaon­
OUII nu.lter to remain in rour blood.. it may C&UIIe rul&.
cil1l t-ckacbe, rheumatlo p&i~. lee paic.. Ie:. of pep
aDd enerv. pUiOl: up nich~ ...ellin«. pu~
under tbe f1ye1, b~lachsand dlUioe.. Jo requent. or
Itl'&Oly J)UACN "ltb amartinlC aDd burnina; ltOmo­
tim_ .hon there is IIOlDfltblJ\& "TOIlC ..itb your
kidnon or bladder.

Don't waitl Aak your drt/JC,ltiat for Doao'. Pilla,
U8ed eueee.fully by millioN! for over 40 YOfll1l. They
live happy rohef and wiU help the 16 mile. of kidney
~.:r~utpoOODOUI wut.e from your blood. Get

~FREE
,.WEDDING

RINC
....;I.. ~.I......1.- .. i _ .~.

a_ rl ......... _ n
nO'. ,...It ..,Iii
pl Un.. rl ....
...1 .IUt tlnll ••n,-
:.:r:.....u l1tf"';;n
....11.. ....., Plu",
InC .1 ....II.t ...» .._ lIoIl"l~

=~"::,~r1r:f.
"1 ••FI.ry Sli.

1Jf:ND NO MO"'"1':T with cwdIr. Jr:!tr...~c:'~ rfJc.IM. 10 daTI' .Ppronl. yOW' pacon _. bJ' relurn mall.
• MPUII DIAMOND 00., DePL 2J1_W. J"'....on. Iowa
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on them one of the good deodorants
of the type that checks perspiration.
And, meanwhile, try to build up your
general health. Clammy hands usu­
ally mean a run down condition of
some sort.

HANDS YOU LOVE TO HOlD

IF the hands are to be kept smooth
and lovely, they must never be

exposed to any but the best soap. It
is worth a little experiment to select
your favorite. None of the better
soaps contain any free alkali. You
can satisfy yourself of that by a tip­
of-the-tongue test. (Free alkali
would cause a burning sensation when
you touch the soap with your tongue.)
But aSide from that, some soaps agree
with gome skins better than others.
Soaps vary a little in the fine oils
composing them. Here, as in choos­
ing all toiletries and cosmetics, it is
worth whil to experiment a little be­
fore you settle upon a preference. If
your hands must be washed very fre­
quently, or arc much in water, and
roughness occurs, do not blame your
good soap. Soften the water if possi­
ble. Dry the hands carefully, and
apply a Htlle of your favorite lotion,
kept handy to the wash basin.

dark enough to give the tapering
effect but not so startling.

The vogue for long nails is flatter­
ing to the hands, but it creates the
problem of keeping the nails from
breaking. Dinah finds it sufficient
protection to use a good polish founda­
tion and two coats of polish. Also she
is careful to ~et plenty of calcium in
her diet. Nalls and teeth are weak­
ened by deficiencies. Plenty of milk,
and frequent sea food meals are a
genuine beauty requisite.

If you play the piano, or use the
typewriter, or if you are a busy
home-maker, it is hard to keep the
nails (rom breaking. Learn to use the
fingers so as to spare them as much
as possible, and do not try to wear
them extra long. When you dial a
phone, use a pencil, not your finJ:!er.
It is not the polish that causes split­
ting, but the length. Some women
find that painting the nails with white
iodine toughens them. Use the iodine
on the naifs before applying the polish
foundation, and under the nails after
each hand washing. It is certainly
harmless and sometimes gives sur­
prising results.

No one likes clammy hands. If
yours tend to perspire too readily, use

• Dinah Shore. whose voice you hear over NBC Fridays
and Sundays. <Jives you her formula for attractive nails

ONTIPS

THERE is no denying that the
lacquered nails in jewel-like colors
do something for your hands that

the natural or faintly tinted ones do
not. Nails worn a little long and ac­
cented with brilliant red or dusky rose
make even stubby fingers look taper­
ing and glamorous. But there aTe still
some people-especially some men­
who have not gotten used to the idea.
Then the question is, whom are we
trying to please? And is there a
compromise?

Thinking of pretty hands, my mind
naturaIJy turned to lovely and lively
Dinah Shore, who sings for you regu­
larly over NBC. Sundays at 4:30, and
Fridays at 10:30 P.M. That brilliant
young star was moving with comet­
like rapidity through a busy morning
of making records for R.C.A. Victor
(the ones with the Blue Bird label).
but when I finally caught up with her
she was morc than willing to tell her
beauty routines for hands.

Dinah's hands are naturally beauti­
ful, with slend r tapering fingers and
soft, yet firm, palms. But she leaves
nothing to chance. Once a week or
oftener she manicures, pushing back
the cuticle and carefully shaping the
nails so as to flatter the natural out­
lines of the finger tips. Too-pointed
nails, she thinks. suggest claws, espe­
cially when one wears them rather
long, as she does.

Between manicures. she soaks her
finger tips in wOlrm olive oil every day
or so for a few minutes. to keep the
cuticle soft. In addition she uses a
special cuticle cream.

Dinah solves the question of what
shade of polish by having several
kinds. She herself likes the brilliant
reds. She varies them to match her
lipstick, or her costume. or the prefer­
ences of her friends. For her more
conservative friends. she wears duller
~hades, a dusky rose rather than red,

By DR. GRACE GREGORY
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YOUR FRIEND
The

DRUGGIST

YOUR drullilC ,",or", fOul) and Ilile.
Oil telephone, like your Ilhy.irillR"'.

i. lilt hi, bell,ille••nd lilt' key to the Ilore
i. ill hi, p.nt, pocket. Ill' i•• prolu­
liona1 man who hal leuned ho... 10 Ie.tJ
... lind Jeuned il beller th.n .n1 olher
much.nt on hi bl(H'L He pul Jour
health ••• ,our .fet,. • ,our ("on"e­
nit e .he.d of hia 0"'" pro61~. But be
hi found thf' WI) 10 profil ron i lent
with the wider Kepe of hi Rrvire. 10 hi,
rommunity.

.tionall,. .d\<erli~d hund•• diltrihuled
on I r.ir .nd honetl on....pri ...e.b..i h.ve
~iH'n the dr.lli u of \meriu I Inc. ore
of ftOftOlllif' .enlrilf 1M ('irhl, de~rve.

"0' dn:lll'u' bo..... 100. lUI IUliooat),
.dU'Mited bnnd prolrrl YOU •• on
qual it, ... unlfoTlllil,. • on r1.im of
perform.nce ..••nd on prite. For no
n.lional .d ...erti.in. ('In bf. mi.lf'ldin,
Itllli lonl f'ndure.

'0 .0Dder, lhen. 10ur dru"i I pUI hi.
bdrl inlo Nllionllh \du·rtl-..d Bnnd
'9ieek, Oclobfor 4-U.

Drop in Ind It'f' bo" bralhl nd re,nin
bi More it. You11 ~ pleD1) or IhiOI!:
you need ri,ht no•• olber Ihlt )00 "Inli
Ihin,. you reel )·00 knOM. bf'liC\fO in Ind
prfO/fOr. bfonuN nllionll .dHrli.inJ hili
lold ~ou .bout Ihem. lou mi,hl. "-ell
1(f'1 1he_ now in'lf'IId or OoIlORlf'lime··.

Dd nOlife, 1_. ho" IBID\ .r 1M IIcia;h­
boor. ue 1here.......kin. up lJN. r..il'C"
IIH'di("inf' rbftl • , . })g. in. "",~li •.•
hal. in! the NI_er. 6Im printed or eD­
Ilr,e. ' •. fOnjo,-!D. rrrT1!'l'bmenh It I

'Pollf'M rounllin.

OCT 0
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Facing the Music
(Continued from page 41)

records are ground up and used over
again in the giant mixer.

A finished record takes 35 seconds
to print off the master. The valu~
master print is then filed away In
huge vaults.

At RCA-Victor, Mignon Smith has
an odd job. She plays one out of
every 50 records pressed and checks
any defects that may have sneaked
through. She hears about 70 records
a day, five days a week. and has per­
formed this task for 13 years. I won­
der if any of you rabid jitterbug;;
could land thi~ strain"

OFF THE RECORD

Some Like It Sweet:
All This and Heaven Too: \\ here Do

You Keep Your Heart (Bluebird 10751)
Charlie Barnet. A lick ballad obviou!'ly
dedicated to Bette Davi., coupl..d 9';th
another. mooth tun(>.

The Lord Done Fixed l:p M) Soul;
Lo\'('I) Da) Tomorrolll (Columbia
36502) Kate Smith, America's 80nKbird
chirpR delightfully, A word mU!'l be
said for Jack Miller's orche. tl'a and
choru. A mu!'t,

Falling In Lo\'('; Thin(' Alone (Royal<>
1 2) Jan Peerce. Thi. fine tenor . in~
two Jovely Viclol' Herbert ballad~.

Down B)' the O-hi-o: Orchids for I(t'·
membrance (Victor 26633) Samm}'
KaYl·. Radio Mil'I'oa"" 1940 favol'it('
rolls ofT two hupJlY impreasiong.

Contrasts: ToniJ(ht (Decca 3196) Jim­
my Oor~ey. Jimmy's theme sonK played
just s you've heard it on the air dozen~

of ti es.
When the 8"aI10",,8 ('orne Back to

Capistrano; Where no I Go from You?
(Decca 3213) Guy Lombal'do. A long
title thal will make II Mhol't tl'ip to suc­
cess. The Lombal'do tempo is un­
changed.

Knit One. Purl 1''''0: I Can't Re ist
You (Vocation 5577) Dick Jurgen!'l. A
novelt}, that rna)' go place backed by
a romantic pif:ce.

I Lo\'e to Walch the MoonliKht; I
lIear Bluebirds (Vietor 26605) Hal
Kemp. Can't get tired of ghouting Hal's
praiseR when the}' roB off as smoothl}'
a .. thi. platter. Benedict Bnb Allen
. in$t'!l happily.

Some Like It Swing:
.\rl Tatum Album (Decca) Thf: blind

colored pianist is u'ul)' a genius, Im­
provi~ations that make you linglf: with
jOl'. Recomm('ndNI \\ ithout rtoserV8­
tion. ; particularly hi. "'ersion of ..S" eel
Lorraine."

'larchela; I'll ~e\er mile \J:'ain
(Vietor 26628) Tomm)' Don-,'y, A n'­
vamped vel"'!'ion of U)tarch, ta" that cer­
tainly pales thl' oriKinnJ.

Sh. Lesson~ (rum Mme. La ZonJ{8;
No l'ame Jh"e (Columbia 35508) Gene
Kl'upa~ Hot and Havana, backed up by
a drummer'~ deli1:ht.

Penns) hani. 6;)00; Rug Cutlers
"'ing (Bluebird 10754) Glenn Miller.

A ,izzler that Jit'ive~ man)" of the boy'
!'Iolo spots.

i\1 r. Meadolll lurk; C'raz) Ith) thm
(Columbia 35497) Bl'nny Goodman, One
side is sedate, subtle swing, The reverse
has no holds barred.

Conll'afobia; P'erfidia (Varsit)· 310)
Eddie LeBaron. The conga and rumba
hilthlight of the month.

I Got It: What's Your 8tor) (Colum­
bia 35510) Jimmy Lunceford. Original­
ity from gtal't to finish.

I FALL I TO U E
wilhFronl Drapery,
Low, Corseled Waist
and \ rrlieal lit

Pocl.r["
I\.eep Your
Pompadour
, eal with
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P. O. 101ll 477, Grand Centrol Station. New York. N. Y.

MACFADDEN PUBLICATIONS, Inc.

III .,elH.lillp; Irue .,Iorie!l. bf' &ure. in each ("d"e. to enrlo.,e fir"t..('la.. relurn
po,..lap;e in Ih(' t'ame conlainer \\'ilb manu,,('ripl~. We Kladl) return lIIonu~rript5

~ht'n I)O~ldP:t" i~ "UI'I)lied. bUI we eannol do ..0 olher~i ..e. Failurt' to enelo~e
relUrn fir:.I..('la~" pO~la(l;f' mean .. thai a(tcr a rea~onable time Ihe wanu~crjpl.l
i( nol attrplt'd (or publicalion ~iIJ be de..tro}ed.

What's New from Coast

to Coast
(Continued from page 8)

lina area. This was the largest
amount raised by any individual on
any single radio station in the entire
country. and It won for Grady the
imposing "Pre idential Plaque" which
now hangs proudly in his office.

• • •
LOUISVILLE, Kentucky-Next time

you reach out from your easy-chair
and flip your radio set on, offer up a
little pra)'er of thanks that listening
in is made so simple and easy for you.
Because in the remote hill section of
Kentucky many people think nothing
of traveling thirty miles just to hear
a broadcast.

In Eastern Kentucky, where tiny
settlements ne~Ue in the narrow creek
bottoms. shut in by high hills, there
arc thirty-two radio listening centers.
sponsored by the University of Ken­
tucky and overseen by Miss Corsie
Whitaker. the "Listening Center Sup­
ervisor." Most of these hill people
are too poor to own their own radio
sets, so these listening centers have
been established at the most conve­
nient points possible, in private homes,
in stores. postoffices or community
centers. Daytime, the radios tune in
to educational talks and recorded mu­
sic broadcast by the University's sta­
tion WHAS in Louisville; at night
they join the networks to hear
comedians and variety programs.

Since 1933, these thirty-two listen­
ing centers have been in operation, an
inestimable boon to the isolated fami­
lies of the region. The present set-up
reaches about 12,000 people, but is
still inadequate, Miss Whltaker says,
since it leaves many remote spots un~

serviced.
News of special broadcasts always

spreads through the district sur­
rounding a listening center by grape­
vine telegraph-for of course, there
are no telephones. One neighbor
tells another if they happen to meet
on a mountain path, and within a day
the news has reached everyone who
will be interested. In winter, several
families work together at shoveling
paths leading through the snow to
the listening center. In summer, lis­
teners mostly come in the evening, a
few in wagons or on muleback or in
ancient autos, but the majority on
foot.

NEWS broadcasts are the favorite
programs. The older folks like to

learn about the weather and the
farmers want to know the tobacco
prices in season. since nearly all their
cash comes from this crop. The young
folks follow the "Cats" from the Uni­
versity of Kentucky in all their sports,
and they know as much about th<>
latest popular music as any big-city
jitterbug.

Since electricity is uncommon in
the hills. only five of the thirty-two
radios are of the usual electric type.
Two more work on Delco light plants.
and the remaining twenty-five are
battery s ts which must be used spar­
ingly to conserve power-since a dead
batt~ry means a trip to the nearest
electric source for re~charging.

Listening to a radio program down
in the backwoods means more than a
casual twist of the wrist-but, for that
very reason, it's a greater and more
enduring pleasure.

r-~~~;~~~~;~~;~------~-I
I P. O. 10. 477. Gr.." C••trClI StotiM. I
I H..... YCHiI. H. T. I
1 Plea ..e ..end me IU) rrf'e eOll} or }our booklet en- I
I titled "'Facts \00 Should I\.now "bOUI True "'lory." I
I I
I l~a"It' , . . . . . . . I
I I
I Streel........................................... I
I I
I TOlel! ...............••. .••.... .S,ale............ IL ~I".IM "Ialnl... 0,,,.

....... ., .tat. In , ..... )

We pay as much as 5c PER WORD
for exceptional True Stories

September is here - the vacation -.ea-.on is
preUy welJ over - \Hilrr are hard at work.
During the next few months we c:\,pect that
many e'cellent true ~lorie8 \\ ill be forthcoming
and we, on our part, are cooperating:: b) offer·
jug a ~radualed scale of word rated that permits

wril{'rl'l of true ..torie" to get paid in accordance with the exe('lIence
of tht' tltorif'~ lhc) ..ubmit. Under this ..p{'cial offer if. during

plcmber 19U1. lOU (;.cnd in a true ..tory ~uited to our n{"NI~ that
is better than an.~ra~c, not only "HI you rc('('i,,'c the re~ular ba.. ic
rate of appro'\il1lalrl) two cents per \\ord, but in addition lOU will
he granlrd a IHlnd..olllC bOl1l1i; of OIlC, two or, if out~lal1dingly

better tltall avcragc, three cents pel' word. putting the princely
fi~ure of (he centJol per word well \\ ithin your rcaclt-u~ muclt as
250 for a 5,000-\\ord ~tor}~- 500 for a lO,OOO·\\ord "Itor}, etc.

Think of it!

ElH'1l <o;'or) ~lIblllill('t.1 ullder this offer will be considered "trictly
011 it~ OWIl IIlt'rits .1IIe1, if it contains a cerhtill degree of excellence,
itR bonus will he lleterlllinccl by lhe cditorg and paid regUl'dlcss
of the qunlity of LlJlY otlwr ~torie8 ~ublllitlcd.

neler this olTer ll1(' Editorial Staff of True Stoq Group are the
..ole jutlge~ a~ to the qmdil)' of ... tori(·el elubmiu('d. BUI r('.,t a""lured
Lhat if you "(,l1tl in a !Olor) of exlrn qualit) )OU will receive a
C'ofl'{'''IpolHlillJ!;l) Jillend bonus with our congrutulntion...

ThiPi il'O an (,"l'('ptionul opportullity, of "hieh we .. ilu;('rcly hope
you will tal.,e full athanla~('. So 8t3rt today the .,tory of an epi ..ode
in )our lift:' or Ih(' life of a friend or acquainlance that lOU feel
ha~ til(" J1('(·(· ....ar) hf'urt intere..,t to \\arrant the extraordinarily
hi~h ~pf"('ial ral('.., w(' arc offering. Send it in when fiui ..hcd, and
if it r<'ully II .. ., Ihe e,lra quality we .,eek the extra .. ized check
wilJ be fortheolllillp;. Be eure your manuecript is pOeltll1arked
not later lhull miflnig-hl, ~eplclllber 30th, 19W.

IMPORTANT Submil ·torie., direct. Do nOI deal Ibrou~b intermediarie.
If lOU do tlot alread} h:l\e one, ~end (or a COP) o( (ree boollr' entitled -racu
\ou "'hould l\.no~ \bout Truf' tor}." t:~e the coupon pro\ided (or tbat
purpo~e.

Read This
Startling
Ofter ...
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EASY WAY
. -.- ." - . . . '-

Tin t 5 "Ha..........· ir";
~ - - '- -- - -

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

AJdr,,~' _

NtII".~· _

TINTZ co., Dept. 836, 207 N. Michican Awe.• Chiulo, ilL
Canadian Gfla: Dept. 136. 22 CoI~. $t., Toronto, OnL

Send one full siz rube Tinll Creme Shampoo Hair Colorina
In shade ("hecked below. On arrival I w,1I deposi' rhe introduc·
rory olft:r pri("e of I 00 ( } for SZ. 5o, plus ponale charles wilb
poslman on ,unanreco I ca.n rerurn rbco complY rube for an, rea·
son wilbm 7 days, and you will refund m, $1 (If $1.00 (omes
with rhis coupon. Tim;!. pa,s rhe postase ,
o jet Bl.tek IJ Oartl. Brown 0 Merl. Or.b Brown 0 Aubum(JjtlJln
o Blxk 0 Merl. W.nn Brown 0 U,ht Brown 0 Btonck

Cit7·__::========:':SI~'~"~=====_

JET BLACK!
ALSO

AllNG

Shampoo-tint your own hair right in'J"our
own home. We are sure jun one tei will
convince anyone who wishes to dye their
own hair that here at Ian is the halt color­
ing of their dreams! But if (or any reasOD
you wish to return the empty Tina pack­
age, and you alone are the judge, do so
within 7 days, and we will immediately re­
fund your $1 without queuion. This IS to­
day's big offer to anyone who wishes to
INSTANTLY color hair! Don't delay buc:
mail the coupon DOW -iure!

ORoEND 0
E

CHOICE OF 8 LOVELY SHADES
JIT ILACK 'ILACK DARK IROWN MID.

WARM IROWN ' MID. DR ... I IROWN
UGHT aROWN AUBURN ITIJIAN} ILONDI

We want you to try Tintz Creme Shampoo
Hair Coloring.We want you to take advan·
tage of this special introductory offer and

. 1M coupon today. s.:nd no money. On
a....i, al ofyour package,deposit ooly 1plus
pOStage with poStman, Make the test for
sa~ f)' described right OD the Tioa tube-

Tintz' chemiSts have at last developed an amazing new hair coloring method. It is a
creme shampoo containing genuine PARAPHENYLENE DIAMINE,the best hair coloring
agent known to mankind! Tintz Creme Shampoo HairColoring ills/anl/yeolors all gray,
streaked, faded hair right in your own home to a naruraJ-like, lasting color chat matches
and defies deteCtion. SHAMPOO SPREADS COLOI (VENLY. h is difficult (0 do a blotchy
job with Tina. I( )'OU can follow rasy directions results are guaranteed. Won't wash off
or run off. Positivel)' will nOt affect ptrmaoeotwaves. Uaves ha.ir soft-easy to manage.

Simply Mail The Coupon On Our Guarantee
Results Must Delight You Or No Cost

IIIIMIIr.
CREME SHAMPOO

HAIR COLORING

T HIS remarkable new creme shampoo discovery, TINTZ Creme
SHAMPOO HAIR COLORING, lathers and washes out dirt, grease

and grime as it INSTANTLY gives hair a real smooth, JI:T BLACK
TINT that fairly glows with life and lustre. Don't put up with gray,
faded, dull, burnt, streaked, off-color hair a minute longer. TINTZ
Creme SHAMPOO contains genuine PARAPHENYLENE DIAMINE
and is a real INSTANT HAIR COLORING. The first application
leaves your hair cor.lpletely tinted; black, lovely, easy to manage.

o waiting for results. Colors so smooth and even, experts find it
difficult to detect. Won't hurt petmanents. Now being specially
introduced all over America by mail for only 1.00.

New (reme Shampoo Instantly Imparts
Lovely Black (olor To Hair That Is

STREAKED· DULL· GRAY· FADED
GRAYING· AGEING • BURNT· LIFELESS



SA!Of{I!V6 PIEAJUJd
Toda), mor(' than e,'er, people are laking to Che,terfielrl

I)('cmhc Ch(',t('rfield concentrates 011 the important thing, in
smoking. You ,mol..e Che,t('rfields and find thcm cool and
plca'ant. You light one after another, and they really ta,te bet,
tcr, Yon hu) pack after pack, and find them definitely milder.

For complete smoking satisfaction
"4 '- . -""". you can't buy a better cigarette
IYlUKe yourI. '

nextpGHESTERFIELf)

THEIfIAY TO

C0l'l'nghl 1940, LICGF.'fT & MYEl,S ToBAcco Co.
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