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for Softer, Smoother Skin! 

It's lovely co look :tt - rhrilling to couch-the 
clearer, sofcer complexion that comes with your 

fi'il c4ke of umar! So change from (:Iceless 
cleansing - go on the Camay Mild-Soap Diet. 

Doctors tested Camay's daring heluey promise 
on scores of complexions; reported that 

woman after woman - using JUSt ()11t cake 
of Camay - had softer, smoother skin! 
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GIRL, Oh, it's yolt lIgain! Well. it so happens I 
was just seeing how many petals

CUPID, Sure. Sure. Of course. 

GIRL, I was up lO five- "'"ld;?;~~~ 
CUPID : Pardon me for suggesting-but v 
it be more fun to fool :around with UTcbids? 
Okay ... rhen SlUt g/rJ1I/illg instead of p,iw11{illg 
at men! Break down and use your nlli/t.' 

GIRL : .\Iy s'IIIile? You don't know what you're 
saying! Sure, I brush my teeth- but Ill)' smile's 
like a Storm-cloud. People run for CO\'Ct_ 

CUPID : I bet you sec "pink" on your cooth hrush. 

GIRL : Yes, and red when I look at YOll ... YOII -

CUPID : Look, my little petal-picker, forget 111(' and pay 
attemion to that "pink." Because if'S 11 wanling 
to see YfIlIT dentist at tmu. Let him decide what's what. 
He may say it's just 11 case of soft foods robbing 
your gums of exercise. If so, he may suggest 
"the helpful stimulation of Ipaoa and massage." 

GIRL : And a set of headlights for my smile? 

II 

•• 

never 
J~nore 
• "rll< ~ brush' 

CUPID : Listen. goon, a bright smile depends largely on finn, 
healthy gtl1lIJ. lpana's designed not only [0 dean teeth but, 
with gentle maSS2ge, TO help gums. If your dentist suggests 
massage with Ipana, take his advice ... and you'll be 
st:lned on a smile that'll ha\'e 111m picking petals off daisies! 
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That, of course, is Bob Hope up 
there. At least, that's what he 
looks like to you, his audience, 
But what does he look like from 
another angle- say, that of his 
secretary? She tells- in My Boss. 
Bob Hope, which you can inves
tigate in the June Radio Mirror. 
Pictures, too. 

• • • 
Dr, Christian's hand is always 
out to help-and he gets it 
thoroughly into a veteran's love 
story, next month, But trust the 
kindly doctor and his pert nurse 
Judy to see that the way is made 
clear for two worried young 
people. 

• • • 
Living Portraits is really special. 
too. Against their Montana back· 
ground, we've photographed the 
Lone Journey cast, with two mag
nificent color portraits for you. 
The whole June issue is bursting 
with color, in fact; you'll find in 
it some of the most exciting 
pictures we've ever taken, 
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BERRY KROEGER is a tall Texan, 
reminiscent in appearance of Orson 
Welles and a junior edition of 

Charles Laughton. And, in further re
semblance, he too is a first-rate actor. 
Broadway has noted him in Nunnally 
Johnson's "World FuU of Girls", "The 
Tempest", and "Therese", with Dame 
May Whitty, Victor Jory and Eve 
LeGalJiene. His radio jobs are many: 
Big Sister, Inner Sanctum, The Thin 
Man, Grand Central Station, Bulldog 
Drummond, and now the new NBC 
Feature Assignment. 

Berry belon~ to that small group of 
actors in radio who are characterized 
by their ability to portray any type o[ 
a role, from a cultured vlllain to a ro
mantic mid-western physician. 

Fifteen years of work in radio have 
polished up this versatility; Berry can 
handle a fireside comedy, major tragedy 
or an international crisis with equal 
ability. He did his first broadcast in 
Texas, then went to California for more 
broadcasting and further dramatJc 
study at the Max Rein hardt School. 

Son of a Southern Pacific roundhouse 
foreman, and of a mother whose fore
bears come from Newcastle, England, 
Kroeger is a master of scores of dia
lects and accents, domestic and im
ported. Texas left no marks on his 
natural speech, nor did it make an out
door man of him. His favorite sport, 
he says, is "Coughing for exercise." 

Like many an actor working in radio, 
Berry likes the theater as a vehicle. 
He has even written himself a play
a two-character psycholo~ical drama 
called "August Reckonin g. ' 

Unlike many a radio actor, however, 
he's in the theater currently playing 
the role of the romantic poet, Chartiers, 
in Maxwell Anderson's "Joan of Lor
raine," starring In grid Bergman. 

1hat blouse-will catch 
more -than-the f}ye, Chick J 

When underarm odor clings, men 
don't. So play safe with Mu;;;-

A stop sign for roving eyes-that froth of 
a blouse you're putting on. 

Your bath washes away "asl perspiration, 
yes. But you sti ll need to hold ontO that 
fresh start-to prevent risk of juturt under
arm odor. That's why smart girls use Mum. 

Yet how quickly it can play false to your b tt b lotS' $a1'e 
charm If it snags underarm odor. On e er eca use J( 
guard, then, with Mum. . . . -

1. Saf. for skin. No Irmaung crySta/..s.. 
Snow-while Mum is gentle, harmless to 
skin. 

In Mum 10 rot or ducolor fine fabriCS. 

3 . Safe for (harm. Mum gives sure pro
tection against underarm odor al l day or 
evening. 
Mum is economical, too. Doesn' t dry out 
in the jar-stays smooth and creamy. 
Quick, easy to use - even after )"ou're 
dressed. 

Fo. Sonilo", Napldnl-Mum is gentle, safe, 
dependable ... ideal for this use, too. 

• 
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Bull's eyes and high kicks arc made 
simple for Morning Matinee audiences. 

Thi, is Frazier Thomas. two 
hundred and fifty pounds of 
n:ttumlly skilled comedian. 

HE can still pull a rabbit out of a hat or analyze a movie in detail, 
hut Frazier Thomas' present career is making people laugh. 
"My size helps," he says, but on the scales along with his 250-
pound frame goes a high skill at spotting humor plus fifteen 

years of experience in show business. 
It's really not "ad- Jibbing" when Frazier convulses a WLW Morn

ing Matinee audience with some no-script reply to Ruth Lyons. It's 
the result of years of experience traveling coast-to-coast as a presti
digitator and lecturer on Invading the Occult. It's the result of 
hundreds of features and articles, many of them syndicated, which 
he's been writing since high school days. And it's the natural skill 
of a naturally skilled comedian who has been at WLW since 1941. 

Frazier is m.c. on his own On The Carpet show, Tuesdays and 
Thursdays at 10 A.M., EST, on WLW. On that program, though he 
reads from a script, he upbraids some unwitting WLW performer 
each day for a fictional air boner, while parrying the verbal thrusts 
of announcer Paul Jones. . 

On Housewarmers, Mondays at Il:30 P.M., EST, Frazier presides 
over a light musical and variety show. On Star Parade, Fridays at 
7: 30 P.M., EST, he's the half-serious commentator on the Amer
ican scene. 

Twenty-nine-year-old Mr. Thomas is a sentimentalist about his 
Indiana home, Rushville, though he and his mother live in Cin
cinnati. As jovial off-mike as behind it, he numbers his friends in 
the hundreds. Essentially social, he nonetheless lists reading as his 
favorite hobby, 

His ambition, he says, is "to be a well-liked and well-known 
entertainer" and jud~ng by the thousands of laughs and letter~ 
that come his way, .I'"razier Thomas has fulfilled that ambition. 



"I 'II never go back there again !" 

"No, never!" muttered Mrs. Jackson. 
"Bur, Alice! Your haif looks lovely! 

What is wrong?" 
"That girl-tha(s what's wrong!" 

Mrs. Jackson fumed on. 
"What girl?" 
"Why, the one who did my hair! 

Honestly, i['s uying enough to have to 
sit (or hours under a hot drier, hut it's 
downright agony to be overcome by 
a breath that is, to say the least, off
color!" 

"Oh, that's it!" said Mrs. Gage. 
"Well, I can't say that 1 blame you. 
That girl ought to be fired!" 

And rhe girl was fired! This is just 
anmher random instance of how costly 
halitosis (bad breath) can be in busi. 
ness; Mrs. Jackson lost her temper ... 
the girl lost hcr job ... (he shop lost a 
profitable customer. 

How Dare YOII? 

When the penalties can be so great how 
dare you take a chance on offending 
others when usrerine Anti-
septic offers such a wonder
ful precaution against 
halitosis. Almost immedi
ately this delightful anti
septic makes breath fresher, 

sweeter, less likely to offend. Get in the 
habit of using it night and morning, and 
between times, before any close con
tact with others. It gives you a wouder· 
ful feeling of assurance. 

While some cases of halitosis are of 
systemic origin, most cases, say some 
authorities, are due to the bacterial fer · 
mem,l[ion of tiny food panicles cling. 
mg to mouth surfaces. Listerine Ami· 

septic halts such fermenu.
tion, then overcomes the 
odors fermentation causes. 
Use it night and morning. 
LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co. 

St. UuiJ, MiJ,Jouri 

8 ef ore any date b e care f ul about your br e ath . .. 

U.e LIS T E R I N E ANT I 5 E P TIC 
• • 
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3fll,t"7n .,u 
\'I'ho$e prognoms (on 
Sunday nigllt! pi 9, 
enS) nre nlwuy. 
/13 1", whose gurst3 
(above, ClilT Ed· 
ward,,; below, Victor 
Moore, T:llluhh 
Bankhead, J 0 h n 
Conte) enjoy tbeln· 
fieh·e" u much PI her 
audiences-and \'Iho 
i s alway. within 
$centin ll di!t~nce of 
the rosel that have 
been nun.ed for her. 

EVER since inventor Marconi made an 
entertainment miracle out of the 
ether, radio has given birth to one 

phenomenon after another. And not the 
least at these is Hildegarde-the conti
nental who comes from Paris via Mil
waukee. 

If precise producers wince when 
Hildy "fluffs," the audience thinks it's 
utterly charming; it hasn't deterred 
Hildegarde from spellbinding dowagers 
in the swank Hotel Plaza Persian Room 
or gum-chewing sales-eirls as she si¥ns 
her latest Decca recordmgs in a busthng 
department store, 

What it serious musicians worry about 
the familiar affectations ... the over
long lace hankie, the pizzicato mUsical 
accompaniment as she flitters around 
the microphone, the arduous piano 
style? Hildegarde smiles sweetly, 
checks her bank book and her press 
Clippings, and remembers the old 
slogan, "Every knock a boost." 

Hilde~arde is a personality, but be
hind thIS personality is still another 
one, It's the kind that prefers anon
ymity and belongs to shrewd, show
wise Ann Sosenko. Trilby had Svengali: 
Kate Smith has Ted Collins; and Hilde
garde has Ann Sosenko. 

Without the faithful devotion and 
ability of Ann Sosenko, Hildegarde 
might be just another promising child 
prodigy who failed to make the big 
time. But carefully exploited, gowned 
and managed, Hildegarde conquered 
every medium, every audience from 
Paris to Peoria, 

"The tougher the assignment, the bet
ter we like it," Miss Sosenko once con
fided to a friend. 

Best proot was the challenge of radio, 
In 1934, an advertising agency was seek
ing a new radio personality, Several 
names were suggested, including Hilde
~arde's, Even then. her name was magic 
m theaters and cafes. 

The agency men were hesitant, Did 
Hildegarde have to be seen to be ap
preciated? Could radio capture a pet'
sonality that basked so effectively in 
Hattie Carnegie gowns and baby blue 
spotlights? FollOwing one of those in
terminable agency meetings, like the 
one MI'. Wakeman made famous in "The 
Hucksters," the decision was made to 
try Hildy out. As her vehicle, they 
selected a quiz, Beat The Band. 

Beat The Band beat the summer 
slump, but Ann Sosenko had a bigger 
and better idea. uU we could capture 
the atmosphere of the Persian Room, 
then Hildegarde could really emerge 
as a radio star!" 

Hildegarde and Ann went to work 
and came up with a new program, Only 

By KEN ALDEN 

.!Jloletl vI/cu,tl is a very willing Sunday 
funnielJ-reader for all !I'll neigbuorllood inm ll fry, 

5uvu'v <,/((0,6'11" /Y;anA /}',imlla . hare " table and 

the Iuteil music world new~ over a bte eup of coffee, 

a network ban stopped the pair from 
actually setting up wi,ne and food in the 
studio, But the IllUSIOn was penected 
and the show clicked as a war time 
replacement for Army-bound Red Skel
ton, Now sponsored by a soup company, 
,ne program IS one ot the air's best
e",tablished variety shows. 

T he glamorous star of today IS a far 
cry from the 16-year-old Hildegarde 
Sell, who as a Milwaukee high school 
girl worked part time in a silent movie 
house playing a tinny piano accom
paniment to the cinemat ic emoting, And 
few would recognize in toda,y's Hilde
garde the one- time gawky Dutch dialect 
comedienne of vaudeville. Instead of 
custom tailored gowns, Hildegarde wore 
gingham, and a pig-tail hairdo instead 
of her present sleek coiffure, 

Shortly after that, two important 
breaks came to Hildesarde. She caught 
up with her first admirer, Ann Sosenko, 
She beat out 400 other aspirants for a 
London nightclub-job. Th'e London en~ 

gagement was mildly successful. Next 
came a booking in a small Parisian 
cate, Club Casanova, Parisian s didn't 
break down the bistro's doors to acclaim 
the energetic American, But at the last 
pertormance, King Gustav of Sweden 
dropped in. 

Next day, Hildegarde and Ann were 
a discouraged pair. They counted their 
francs, figured they could get back 
home it they cut down, 

"That gloomy morning in Paris, we 
had a breakfast between us," Ann re
called, "but Hildy got most at it, be
cause there's so much more to feed in 
tall Hildy." 

Never again did the pair skimp for 
tood, The Club Casanova boniface was 
searching Paris tor them. Not only did 
he want them back, but Sweden's mon
arch insisted on seeing the charming 
American. It was Hildegarde's first 
command pertormance, Thanks to that 
royal recognition, the rest of the road 
to- 'success was on a red carpet, 

dllila €I"/'J. l ill !' on the Red 
Skelton show, Tue~day night . on NBC. 

News of this Swedish ~atronage 
reached London and that city's Ritz 
Hotel booked Hildegarde to sing at the 
Duke of Kent's wedding. Hilaegarde 
became the toast of cockneys and kings, 
As the money came in, Ann poured it 
back into p romotion and publicity, 
glamorous gowns, costly arrangements. 

The investment paid dividends. The 
Dear from Milwaukee had them cheer
ing throughout pre-war Europe. When 
she came back to the United States, it 
was in the nature of a triumphant 
homecoming, Every hotel, theater and 
cafe competed tor her. When Hilde
garde debuted in the swank Persian 
Room of the Hotel Plaza, she was an 
overnight sensation, Since that time, 
the singer a nd the smart supper room 
have been inseparable, 

Recording contracts, big theater en
gagements, testimonials, fashion salutes 
followed. When radio became belatedly 
aware of this box office bombshell from 
Wisconsin, miltions more - joined -the 

• • 
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Hildegarde fan club after each show. 
Hildegarde's personal life is one filled 

with shopping tours, art gallery visits, 
and a working schedule that leaves little 
room for purely social activities. Last 
season even Hildegarde's rugged con
stitution and vitality succumbed to cold 
germs, but she's back in form with more 
bounce than ever. To date, Hildegarde 
has found little time for serious ro
mancing. Betwec!n rehearsals, confer
ences, broadcasts and nightclub appear
ances, there's no room left on the 
Hildegarde calendar for so leisurely a 
lad as Cupid. 

At I?resent, Hildegarde is experienc
ing stIff competition, broadcasting op
posite Walter WincheU. The newsboy's 
rating record is high. But this doesn't 
necessarily faze the Milwaukee thrush. 
Like wireless, she's here to stay. 

• • • 
Woody Herman's success as a west 

coast disc jockey has interested other 
bandleaders temporarliy without bands 
and now there's talk that Harry James, 
Tommy and Jimmy Dorsey are seriously 
considering following in Woody's wake. 

• • • 
When Sam Donahue, the young sax

tootin' maestro, was in bell-bottoms as 
conductor of a U. S. Navy band, he and 
his service outfit made a series of 
V-discs which were favohtes with ship
mates. One of these discs came to the 
attention of Johnny Mercer, who was 
so impressed with it that he signed 
Donahue to a Capitol recording con
tract while Sam was still in the Navy. 

Family parly 81 Ihe CBS 
microphone one Sunday: 
Randy Bob and Hoa,y Bi", 
vi~iled Ibeir dad. Hoagy 
Carmichael. jusl ~' I $:30 
when he wenl on the nit. 

Here's To Va, 2:30 Sun. 
day". CBS. bring, Phil 
Hanna'$ b~ritone to li.len· 
er.. Lovely 50prano Hol
lace Shaw is on Satur. 
day Nighl SenmpJe, CBS. 

The Donahue V-disc that so impressed 
Mercer was "My Melancholy Baby," and 
now Ws Donahue's latest phonograph 
recordIng. 

• • • 
As predicted here, young Mel Torme 

is well on the way to stardom. He 
headlines the Springtime Copacabana 
night club Hoar show. 

• • • 
At this writing, both Dinah Shore and 

Ginny Simms are waiting to see if their 
radio options will be picked up for 
next season. 

• • • 
Don't expect Margaret Whiting to re

turn to the Eddie Cantor show next 
season. Insiders say the popular vocalist 
wants a show that will give her more 
opportunities to sing. Incidentally, Mar
garet might wed Hollywood agent 
George Gruskin. 

• • • 
Kate Smith's noontime broadcasts 

with Ted Collins switch to Mutual from 
CBS sometime in June. She will be 
cooperatively sponsored. 

• • • 
Zinn Arthur, who before the war WaE 

a successful orchestra leader, is now Ii 
professional photographer, specializinj 
III photographing-guess what-band
leaders. 

• • • 
The outstanding success of the film 

"The Jolson Story" has, of course 
created terrific demand for Al Jolsor 
in radio work. But the 60-year-olc 



singing star has turned d own a number 
of offers to date. A millionaire, Al 
doesn't wan t the stra in of meeting a 
radio deadline each week. 

• • • 
The reason you don't hear the ~uke 

box hit, " Huggin' and ChaIkin" on 
NBC is that the network has banned it 
as "vulgar." 

• • • 
Unless NBC gets some more sponsors 

for the show, Fred Waring's morning 
programs will be dropped. 

• • • 
Vaughn Monroe has confided to inti

mates that his ambition is to get a big 
time movie contract. He has hired a 
high poweE'ed movie publicist to help 
him attain his goal. 

• • • 
One of radio's best known singers is 

getting a complete overhauling, teeth, 
glasses, nose, haircomb, in an effort to 
further his career. 

• • • 
Frank Sinatra's pistol-pack in' and 

sudden interest in the West Coast 
pUffilistic racket can' t be purely co
inCidental. Sinatra fans who were 
worried lest rumors that The Voice 
would not sing in his next MGM flicker 
turned out to be true, can breathe 
easier. Frankie denied the whole thing. 
"Are they kiddin'?" he asked. 

• • • 
Despite Bing Crosby's increased lis

tener ratinf\:, don't be surprised if The 
Groaner shifts to live broadcasts next 
season instead of the curren t recorded 
series. 

• • • 
Despite a baker's dozen of successful 

business enterprises, Horace Heidt 
thinks of returning to active band
leading. 

• • • 
The highly successful "Finian's Rain

bow" show score with the original 
Broadway cast may not be recorded by 
Decca due to a con tractual tussle be
tween the produ cers and star Ella 
Logan. The Scotch lass is being d ogged 
by iilness just at the time of her 
greatest triumph. 

• • • 
Artie Shaw is having great fun intro

ducing his newest bride, Kathryn "For
ever Amber" Winsor to off - the- beaten
path restaurants. I saw him in the 

Germaine Sahlon dcbul8 on famous 
!.rOlher Jen n's progrn m, on CBS. Gla 
h:l"c I ... ard her in Paris lind London. 

Why didn't 
somebody 

lell me -
Alllissues 

oren'! 

Kleenex? 

Nol on your Iif. they aren'tl bello ... ed 
Uncle Mayhew. Fine thing!-I'm sneez· 
ing my head off and my siSler brings me 
plain tiswcs. If you think all tissues are 
KleenelC, I ..... ish you had this sniffle·sore 
nose! It says there's only one Kleenex! 

Buck up, Auntie I said Teena. Bend an 
eye at the re'll McCoy - the one and 
,only Kleenex! See thai box, ho ..... different 
it is? How it gi \'eg with Ihe ti~sues
one at a lime? Neat feat! Only Kleenex 
can do it! What's more •. . 

Bess, you alarm me -snapped Cou ... in 
Cynthia. Surely you know beller than 10 
eonfuse KleenelC ..... i'h other tissues. Very 
unfunny-..... hen I depend on Kleenex!JO. 
Listen. My .skin kno ..... s there's not a 'is-~ue 
on earth just like angel.soft Kleenex! 

Hold a Kleenex Ti u ue up to a li f;h t. 
See any lumps or weak spots? 'Course 
nOI! You see Kleenex qllality smilin' 
through - always the same - so you 
just kllOw Kleenex has super $Oftru:M. 
And are those tissues rllgg&.l! 

Now I know .. . Tltere is only one KLEENEX 
A.,\IERIC'A's FAVORITE TIS8VIE 

~~ 

• 

• 



isn't come by accidentally, Lamby 

. . . You achieve it only by 

paying close attention to the . 

little details of grooming . .. 

The prettiest hair-do, for instance, 

can go limp around the edges fast 

-if you don't anchor it with 

Bob Pins that have a Stronger Grip. 

And that means DeLong Bob Pins. 

Stronger Grip 
'Won't Slip Out 

Tbey'<~ m;ld~ of high,c:l<bon 't~el 10 t hey 

an'l slip and slid. and Ih~y keep th~lr 
Inap ~nd IhaJ>C indeflnilely, 

OU<1lity fif<1l1ujaclurtrs jor Outr 50 Ytars 
• 1108 PINS HAIR PINS SAFIETY PINS 
• SNAPS PINS 

HOOKS 6 EYIES HOOK 6' EYIE TAPE. 
SANITARY BELTS 
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RECO~nIENDEJj 
By KEN ALDEN 

DUDDY CLAnK: 
Again hilS the bunsey~ with a diec double beader 
as he s ing~ "Ciocca Morra" and "If This Isn't 
Love." ( Columbia.) Georl ia Gibb~ does an equally 
fille job wilh the former tune. (J\bjeuic) 
fo'IUmDY l\fAUTlN: 
Plays a brace of dance ver~ions of dassici by Tchaikowsky, Cries, 
in a u> le that made him bmou., (Victor Album) 
RAMIJLER TRIO: 
String swing stu/T with "Guitar Boogie." On the revcrse is 
" l1e:,ty Steel Blues" featuri ug guitarist Cecil Camllbcll, U"u~uu, 
discing. (Super Disc) 
1'1111. MOORE: 
Able Negro piani st. ass isted by p rhythm group, swio,,~ out 
"Ain't Misbeha~'j"g" aud "'Mood Indigo." (Black ~"d While) 
AL JOI..SON: 
Again demon.trtll~S ",hy he has been America', 
grea test entertainer for three decnde~ u he sings 
out "The Ann iversa ry SOl1g" and " Avalon." (Decca) 
AlORTON GOULD: 
Lu~h etring \'er.ions of suth st~ndard5 ~3 " Holiday 
For String ..... "Surr~y With the Fringe," and 
"Slormy Weather," (Columbia Album) 
HOBIIY DOYI.E: 
A line new , inger with "'0 nice new melodic .. "Love h a 
Random Thin(;" ~nd -That'~ the Beginning." (Si gn~tu re) 

ETII EI., Si\l ITII: 
The best Ilopular organ;u moves h:onds and legs e /Tectively on 
two Lal;11 American fa "orites, - Breeze and I" and -RandlO 
Grande." I Decfa) 
l'EIUlY COMO: 
Shows off I'is pipes pretentiou!iy on "Song of 
Sonl~" and the time leu "Easter Parade." ( Vietor) 
STAN KEl'\TON, 
Current boish:rous banJsn'cn have ~ calypso, " His 
Feel Too Bi g For De Bed," but )OU can forget the 
slow - ,Hter You" on the back. (Capitol) 
WOODY IIERMAN: 
Now that Herman has d isbanded his fin e group, hcre'$ a lasl 
chance to collect an album of the bes t tunes of his famous grand· 
slam unit , tl, c Woodchopper •. Pay special atlent ion to " I Sur. 
rend~r Dear" and "Pam." Red Non.'o is on tI,e vibes. (Columbia) 
"flLDHED BAILEY, 
The too often neglected singing star docs 0 pair 
of oldies, -Lo\er Come Back to Me" and "Sun. 
down." (Maje&lici 
FRANKIE CARLE: 
Relillble dance tempos, speUed by the I/il,no, in 
"Too Many Times" and "We Cou ld Make Such 
Beautiful Music." Daughter Marj orie sing! the 
vocab. (Columbia ) 
LES SHOWN: 
Revives "In My Merry Oldsmohile" effectively and adds a bol. 
lad, "B~ware My Hcart," on the re~·erse. (Co' 
lumbia ) 
JOHNNY MERCER: 
R~liable record ramblillll: witb II likely hit, "Movie 
Tonight," and Ibe cull' " ) Do Do !..ike You." The 
Pied Pille r;; pipe in. (Capitol) 



Villanova Restaurant, New York, fav
orite retreat for musicians, ordermg a 
gargantuan repast for the lady. 

• • • 
Don't you think Hollywood should 

tell the moviegoers when another sing
ing voice is used in place of the star's? 
Many people assume it's really Jeannie 
Crain chirping in such films as "State 
Fair" and "Margie," when it's really 
some anonymous radio canary. Girls 
like Louanne Hogan and Nan Wynn 
have dubbed in lor film stars lor years 
without any recognition. 

• • • 
Now it's Glenda Farrell who is re

cording kiddie records. Her album is 
called "Buzzy Bear and Penny Pen
guin" in case you're interested. 

• • • 
Add another fine name to the growing 

list of excellent instrumental groups. 
It's the 25-year-old Page Cavanaugh 
Trio and they're in a class with the 
King Cole and Joe Mooney outfits. 

• • • 
Passengers aboard the SS Aquitania 

may not know it, but they are hearing 
daily musical concerts over the ship's 
loudspeaker system by courtesy of 
Gene Hamilton, ABC announcer and 
commentator. Gene donated several of 
the symphony recordings and "Lower 
Basin Street" records out of his private 
collection to the chief steward of the 
Aquitania, who has been a friend of 
his since they studied voice with the 
same teacher several years ag.o. 

• • • 
Burl Ivcs is our idea of a real trouba

dour. Not only does the music he sings 
spring fro{l'l deep in the life of the peo
ple of our country, but he has that 
magic ability to pull others into the 
spirit of his performance. When Burl 
was doing a vaudeville date in Louis
ville, Kentucky, every show was 
stopped and turned into a community 
singing bee. His audiences joined him 
in going through his seemingly end
less store of folk songs and ballads. 
After the first couple of shows, people 
even came prepared with harmonicas 
and everyone got into the act. Inci
dentally, Burl, whose contagious sing
ing spreads his fame even among those 
who profess not to understand "what 
people see in that old stuff," is waxing 
plumper and happier in new-found 
prosperity. 

Fred Robbin5 .tacb plauers ror hi! 
Colum hia Record ShOll, wh ich ;$ 
hearu on S:lIUroaY8 at 10 A.M~ EST. 

Woodbury 
1/ittiitf-8~ Lotion 
is octuolly 2-lotions-in-1 

PROTlCTS AS IT SOFTENS • RICH IN LUXURY LANOLIN 

It's love at first touch-when you smooth new Woodbury Lotion on 
your hands. So rich. So luscious. So different. It's 11 beauty blend 

of softening aM protective ingredients. Actually 2·lolioIl5·in·1. 

t, A ao h _nlng '"-tfott-Iav· 
i<h with luxury lanolin-that 

helps bring hands endearing 
nu/Ural softness. 

2. A protectl,,_ lotion Ihat 
helps "glove" hands against 

roughness. r'}dne$, drying, 
wind·anU·weather ehmpping. 

This very day let new Woodbury Lotion bring you 
softer hands. satin-smooth elbows, shou lders, legs. 

Delicately (ragrant. Never sticky or greasy, At 
drug and cosmetic counters, 25c and 50c (plus tax). 

-? MAI~ COUPON fOR PUlSE·SIZE IOtlU. 
7dee / Yo., Owtl hood ... .;It .I>ow 1'01' th. woo>d .. fuI 
_ __ , d;II"., .... I. Woodb.", '-uly·Blend.d loH ........... 
Moll to BOX 45, CINCINNATI 14, OHIO ~ 

r to". on ""no, po,'«trd j/ IOU wl.h.1 

j 

Nam'oo _____________ S' .. L' _______________ __ 

City,------;;o:::=-:c;-::::::::-:;:;::=-:;:c:;:-~S.lal ... :;;:::_::::;c::;;_.,,::::;;_;--"' ... ---
(PI._ pr;n, ....... , ."u, .. , pl",.I,. 50",;'ol"'~ in U.s.Il. on/,.) (536, 

MADE BY TilE MAKERS or FAMOUS WOODBURY FACIAL SOAP AND OTHER AIDS TO LOVELINESS 
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Once upon :1 lime, Don Wilson, Kenny Baker. Jaek Benny and Sam l-leam 
were all together on the Benoy . bow. But see--tbey're still rriendl! 

Gue~1 Joan Edwllrd~ rheer~ c:onle~l:J.nl Major Lc,;ler Hansen on II! be 
pre~rea ror II Truth or Consequence. srillinl by M. C. Ra lph Edwards. 

By DALE BANKS 

Whafs new 

Red Barber, CBS Sporl~ Direc
tor, hro~dca8ls at 6:30 daily. 

THERE'S always some new wrinkle 
turning up. Now word comes to us that 
name guest stars on radio programs 

are tired of income tax headaches. Many 
of them are resorting to the barter system 
in getting paid for their guest appearances. 
Instead of the usual-usually pretty high 
-monetary fee, a good part of which in
evitably ends up in the coffers of the 
Treasury Department, stars are accepting 
the product being plugged, which can 
range from an automobile to a generous 
supply of foodstuffs. And there's always 
soap. 

• • • 
Champ Joe Louis has found himself yet 

another interest. Now, he's studying folk 
songs in a serious way, getting his stuff 
from none other than Burl Ives. that 
champ of balladeers. Louis met Burl at 
a recent Sister Kenny Fund Drive in New 
York and that started it all. 

• • • 
Before Paul Whiteman gets through 

with his job as musical director for ABC, 
he'll pretty nearly have perfected the art 
of music broadcasting. Pops is now em
ploying a musician-radio en~ineer in the 
control room during certam important 
musical airings. It's Milton Cassel's job 
to cue the network engineer as to exactly 
when various instruments and ensembles 
raise their "voices." Before this, the di
rector of the show, whose talents seldom 
included the ability to read a conductor's 
complicated score a nd who was also busy 
'with other program problems, performed 

fro m GO AST to GO AS[ 

h's Maisie for glulllor, D9 played 
b)' Ann SOlhern on CBS, Fridays. 

this job. Often that accounted for micro
phones being tuned up just a second too 
late, or too soon, knocking the music off 
balance for those familiar with it. Pops 
is proving to be a lot more than the 
musician he was credited with being. He's 
turned into a real executive type-the 
inventive, creative kind. 

• • • 
A tale we like is the one about the 

Baldwin shoemaker. who changes by ni~ht 
into the local operatic impresario. MIke 
Della Rocca closes his shoe shop at six 
each evening and steps into another world. 
He studied music in Italy. But, when he 
came to this country some 20 years ago, he 
had to go to work to make a living for his 
family. Keeping the opera in top place in 
his mind, he saved money. Then, by bor
rowing extra cash from a finance com
pany, he had enough to produce his first 
opera. He also used the auditorium of the 
Baidwin High School and hired artists 
from New York. 

In 1929 Baldwin saw its first opera. "The 
Barbel' of Seville." Every ticket was sold, 
except 25, which Della Rocca kept for high 
'1chool music students. Since then. all his 
performances have been sell-outs with 
people coming from aU over Long Island 
to hear them. Baldwin has become the 
smallest town in the world to have its own 
grand opera. 

Della Rocca's wife and three children 
help him. They prepare programs. sell 
tlckelS and act as ushel's. 

Frnnk Morgan, n The FabuJous Dr. Tweedy, 8elS a ru(!:(!:ed pace 
for feJlo .. ··aclor8 Sara Selb)·. Sara Berner. William Johl1~lon. 

0110 Kru ller. Anne Baxter. P:IUI Muni joined t3lel1l$ on a 
broadca,t of Thi~ h Hollywood. lIed"a HOllller's ens ~how. • 

• 
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ON FI LE 

"I,ron Wa llace rCIl.ls H thriller 10 lUaggie a nd illike. 

CLICK ... click ... click ... goes the typewriter. 
"A new file card, please. Miss Lake," says a voice. 

The Crime Files of Flamond is on the air over 
WGN, Chicago. 

Flamond has been opening the files of his confidential 
investigations to the listeners of WGN each week since 
January 4, 1944-files that tell the stories of the anxieties 
of persons in all walks of life. 

Flamond's adventures are not the rough-and- tumble, 
machine-gun blast, sock-'em-in-the-jaw type of drama. 
Most of his clients are average citizens who seek his aid 
in solving their problems. They are worried-they fear 
for their own safety, for the life of a friend; they want 
an explanation of some foreboding set of circumstances, 
some strange behavior on the part of an acquaintance. 

Flamond, like very few fictional detectives, is not a 
lone wolf. When a crime is committed, he welcomes the 
police investigation---even calls the cops himself. But 
by the time they arrive, Flamond usually has the solu
tion and, more frequently than not, the confession. 

If, half-way through a Crime Files of Flamond 
dramatization, the listener wonders how it will come out, 
he's in the same state as show's author, George Ander
son, who stepped from the advertising business to writ
ing mystery scripts literally overnight, says, "I don't 
think much about plot outlines and solutions; I just type 
away. I figure if 1 haven't got the goods on someone by 
the third-from - Iast page, the listeners won't either. 
In that case, the story's no good and I start over." 

Flamond is portrayed by Myron Wallace, who 
originated the role three years ago, took twenty-six 
months time out to serve as communications officer 
with the Seventh Fleet, and returned to the studio wear
ing the Philippine Liberation Ribbon and two battle 
stars . 

The Wallace daily s{'he:iule goes like this: mornings, 
he breakfasts with visiting celebrities as he interviews 

FJamond a nd Sandra add SODle dala to the 4:riDle file. 

Palrida Dunll,p, who plays Sand ra. 

them on WGN's Famous Names program. Afternoons 
he announces ABC's Sky King, narrates the same studio's 
Fact or Fiction show, then goes on CBS and spins yarns 
as the story teller on Parade. Evenings, he becomes an 
actor, unraveling crimes as Flamond and assumes the 
villain's cloak for his role in Columbia's The Whistler. 
Before knocking off for the day, in the very late evening 
he relays world events on NBC's program, Myron 
Wallace and the News. 

The Wallace household consists of Myron's wife, Kap
py, a four-year-old son, Peter, and two dogs, the boxers, 
Maggie and Mike. A seven-day radio schedule leaves 
no time for vacations, so last summer saw the purchase 
of a cabin cruiser. From then on, at 1: 30 every nice 
afternoon, Wallace, Kappy, Peter and the two boxers 
hurry down to Lake MIchIgan, chug out a few miles 
and, promptly at three o'clock, return to port 

Flamond takes over once more, MISS Lake types an
other card. Sometimes It seems that she would rather 
call her boss by his first name. But no one knows it. 



SINCE she began singing, Helen For
rest, of CBS's Dick Haymes Show, 
has been rhyming moon with June 

to the accompaniment of three different 
bands and bosses. . Artie Shaw, 
Benny Goodman and Harry James. 

She had her first professional en
~agement at the age of seventeen, sing
Ing spot commercials over Station 
WNEW in New York. She used a dif
ferent name for each program. 

The night she opened her first solo 
starring engagement at the Orpheum 
Theatre in Los Angeles stands out as 
her most exciting experience. Dick 
Haymes, Harry James and Betty Grable, 
Carole Landis, Phil Silvers and Martha 
Raye all turned up backstage to wish 
her luck. Each of them made an ap
pearance with her on the stage. 

Helen Forrest was born in Atlantic 
City, New Jersey. Her mother was a 
famous concert singer in Russia. Helen 
did not have a formal musical educa
tion, but began singing when she was 
~ust out of babyhood. She got her first 
lob as vocalist when Artie Shaw dis
covered her singing at a Washington, 
D.C., night club, where she had been 
booked originally for t wo weeks-and 
stayed two years. 

Benny Goodman also competed for 
Helen's services, but Shaw won out. 
Helen sang with the Artie Shaw or
chestra for two years, then joined 
Goodman. Oddly enough, she was with 
Goodman two years and later with 
Harry James for the same length of 
time. 

Miss Forrest has appeared in several 
pictures with James, including "Private 
Buckaroo," "Springtime in the Rockies," 
" Bathing Beauty" and "T wo Girls and 
a Sailor," and had a featured Singing 
role in the Hal Wallis production, "You 
Came Along." 

For her success as a top songstress of 
the day, she credits her manager, Bill 
Burton-the man who calls himself "The 
little manager of big people." Burton, 
who also manages the sensational sing
ing star Dick Haymes, took Helen from 
a $200 a week salary with Harry J ames 
to a $3000 a week contract at the famed 
Roxy Theatre in New York. 

Now Helen, who is a charming 
blonde, five feet one and weighs around 
a hundred-and-ten pounds, has an ex
clusive recording contract with Decca 
and is heard regularly as the chanteuse 
on Dick Haymes's show, over CBS. 

:. \ : 
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that helps keep your 
smile '/1/I1" ~! 

Attract ive popular women 
c"er ywhere arc known for 
their sparkl ill g, gleamin g 
8l11iles. That's why so m a n y 
w om e n ar c t u r n i n g to 
I VORYNE. Fo r onl y 
I VOR YNE has t he famous 
extra in gredient, calcium 
pero"ide, which I·eleascs ncw
bor n o"ygcn as you chew. 
Refreshin g, pu r ify in g oxygen 
hel ps swee tcn your breath 
a nd br ighten your smile. 
Look to IVORYNE. . for 
the spa rkle it bri ngs to your 
sDl iie. 

' I \~ 
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Mrs. Victoria Corey, who hM been 

made Educational Direct(lr of KDKA. 

Studellls particillUte as School of the Air brings sometb ing new to classroom study. 

Pearl Suiying and Mary Sung New lunch with Mrs. Corey; 

later she cha ts with Frank Nipp, head of the Chinese 

Information Service m the Un ited Nations Conference. 

A script for You th 

Looks al the News 

is gone over wi lh 

members of Mrs. 

Corey's Youth Clus. 

EVER since she joined the KDKA staff back in 1942, Vickey 
Corey has been onp of Pittsburgh's most active women. but 
in January, when she became Education Director of the World's 

Pioneer Broadcasting Station, she became the busiest woman 
in radio. 

At the conclusion of the war, Mrs. Corey became assistant to 
Mr. White and became identified with Youth Looks at the News, 
The KDKA School of the Air, and the special KDKA Sunday 
4:30 P.M. program, in addition to many other special public service 
broadcasts. 

KDKA disproves the old belief that radio won't touch controver
sial issues through Mrs. Corey's Sunday broadcasts. During this· 
choice period, programs are developed to crusade against intoler
ance and to fight discrimination against any of the minorities that 
live and work in this busy trl-state area; that go to bat for the 
veteran; that combat inflationary trends; programs which seek to 
shake, shove, or shame every listener into recognition of citizen
ship's responsibilities. 

Mrs. Corey spent seven weeks at the UN conferences, writing 
daily reports, weekly newsletters and preparing material for 
special broadcasts. The newsletters were mailed to educational, 
CIvic and religious leaders :md were used in various schools 
throughout KDKA's area. 

Her transcribed material was used on KDKA during various 
public service periods, and after her return, information and 
material she gathered was made the basis of eleven broadcasts on 
the conferences and the problems the United Nations face. 

And to all of these activities another must be added-that of a 
housewife, making a home for her daughter, Lee, Pennsylvania 
College for Women student, and her husbahd, Robert W. Corey, 
who is in government service . 

Her spare time is devoted to a hobby. She collects quaint old 
maps. But that's the ex,tent of her collectin g, possibly because of 
her grandmother's warning, long a~o: 

"Never be tied down' by possessIOns." 
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"THE OTHER LOVE" 

An f'nlerpri .. I"odut/ion 

Wl,ich shade o( Pall -Cake (or You 

I F YOU ARE A RLONDE 
"",,h medium ~ki". bl: I"H,lil" with 
(.fl';1m Nu, 2 1'.,,,·C,,h'; If ,kill I.l(ks color, 
Cr~"Il'l·Rosc PaJl·C~kc_ 

IF YOLI ARE A BROWNETTE 
wi Ih Oll·d iu m \kj n. addul ~la mOll r i\ your, 
"irh ("rcJIlI No.2 P,ln-C,k,,; i(~k;1l bd;s 
lolor. Na!l,IfJl-R,,~c Pan.C:~ke, 

IF YOLI ARE A BRUNE TT E 
wid, "lin: ~kin. I"ok \'OUI \'en' lon·lil·" 
wuh r\J,ur~1 ~().:? Pal;.C~k~, ,/ skin b ... ks 
("lor, r\JmrJI-Ro~e rJn·C3k~. 

I F YOU ARE A REDHEAD 
"j,h fair. cream)' \kin.Jramatizc ,he beau. 
I}" of rour (oJ"rin~ wilh Cream :'\io. I 
Pan·Cake: if,kon,~ !re(kkJ, Crt-am 1\0.2 
Pan·Cake. 

(Fora SlrN'I.lI7md rjfoa. Ta" N~, 1. 
TaJ/-RQft or T"N 1\'0.2 PaN.(',k,) 

CREATE A NEW COMPLEXION WITH 

PAN-CAKE' MAKE-UP 
A new he.lulY ~CcrCI i~ r(:\'(:,<led fO rOll. The ker to thrilling new 
Jo\'<:hllc\~ is (om.lined in the chart ~hown here. Select from if 
your sillde ofP.tn·elkc t..1.lkc- U p to lurmonizewirh your 0\\"11 in 
Jivjdu:tl coloring~ . .Then ~ec for yourself how juSt a few seconds 
with "Pan,Clh'" will ~nlJZC YOll with a make· up chat stays on 
for hours \\"ithuur rewuthing _ _ You wi II be Jelighted, roo, with 

---_./ 

thc softer, smoother, younger look it 
givcs your sbn ... And "Pan-C;tke" 
helps hi(le tiny complexion faulrs ... anJ 
rhe exdu~i\"e formula safeguarus your 
skin ;tgain~t sun anu winu which ofren 
bring (Irring, aging signs romOTTOW. 
Try ··P.ln-Ukc·· now for new glamour 
roda}', for a ioyclicr tOmorrow. 

Color H(lrmOIlY 
M(/ke-Up 

"PM-HA.KE", POWDER 

ROUGE. LIPSTICK 

• PQ.·Coke . . r'ode Me,~ 
R~9.U.S.Po'.OIl, 



af· Tom ome 
In our January issue, the editors of RADIO MIRROR brought you the tender story of two 

young people ,who had separated and who found their way back into each other's arms 
at Chrisbnas time. The story, related by Dr. Preston Bradley, who conducts the Hymns 
of All Churches Program, told how these two unhappy lovers were brought together through 
the influence of a lovely hymn we sing during the yule season. . 

When publishing this story, the editors asked you to tell of your own experiences of 
this kind-true stories of moments when a hymn influenced your life. RADIO MrAAOR prom
ised to buy the letter that seemed to tell most effectively of such an experience. 

Now, all of your letters have been received and read. Our thanks for the wonderful 
response, and for the many inspiring stories you told. 

The letter which was judged as the best of those sent in was written by Marion J. Clif
ford , of Kingsport, Tennessee. In hef lettef, thefe is a message fOf every one of us of· 
tolefance, of undefStanding, of the fewafds of brothefhood. It is a true story of simple, 
unquestioning faith that Mfs. Clifford tells. 

Deaf Sirs: 
Our first assignment as missionaries was Kingston, Jamaica. 
While we were there, an earthquake took the lives of eighteen hundred persons. 

Tom with grief and fear, people were racing through the streets, searching among 
the debris and dead bodies for their lost loved ones. When darkness came, fires 
broke out and lurid flames pierced the sk.ies. A rumor had gone around that a tidal 
wave was expected, and the whole city became a bedlam of hurrying folk seeking 
shelter at the race course, a place they thought might prove a refuge. 

People of all classes going the same way-rich and poor, residents and tourists, 
Negroes, Catholics, Protestants. But creed, color and class meant nothing. We 
were all on a level-the earth OUl" floor, the sky our roof, waiting for the worst with 
fear on every face. The noise of a ship being grounded on the rocks, the roar of a 
lion escaped from the circus, the earth . rocking under our feet-these caused a 
panic indescribable. 

Piercing cries, howling mobs, little children clutching our skir'ts ... some of us 
nUI'$ing our babies, our garments stained with blood from injuries we'd received .... 
Negroes moaning, crying "Judgment Day come!", some praying "Lord have mercy" 
and others asking "Where is God---does He care?" 

Then came a distant sound. An old Negro mammy, in a broken, trembling voice, 
had started to sing. In a few moments others joined in, until hundreds of voices 
were lifted in singing: 

Lead, Kindly Light, amid the encircli,ng gloom, 
Lead Thou me on! 
The night is dark, · and I am far from home-
Lead Thou me on. 
Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene. One step enough for me. 

We had no music; there were many discords. We sang over and over to God, 
knowing He heard, and a miracle had been performed. Out of the chaos came peace 
instead of fear. and a Faith which is stronger today because of that experience. 

Yours very truly, 
MARION J. CLIFFORD 

listen to Hymns of All Churehetl on April 14th, when Lend, Kindly Li8ht will be sung by the ehoir 
for Mrs., Clifford and for all of U8 who have read her inspiring uory. Hymns of All Churehe. is heard 
"very Monday throu~h Friday, 10:30 A.M., EST, over ABC lIalione. 



Oul 01 the past, Rosemary Dawson's 

mother brings the story 01 a once-in-a-liletirne love 

I SUPPOSE that I shouJd have been happy when Philip Vane fell in love 
with Rosemary. He is the sort of man every mother wants for her 
daughter-a good person, with a sound, happy spirit and an alive, inter

esting mind. He comes of a good family, has a job with a brilliant future. 
He could give her companionship and security-and if anyone knows how 
much those things mean, I do. Having had aU too little of them myself, 
I want them all the more fervently for my girls. 

And yet, the night Rosemary brought Philip borne with her and I realized 
that he was in love with her, I was dismayed and uneasy; I couldn't resist 
doing all I could to discourage hUn. Perhaps I was wrong. I'll try to tell 
what happened objectively, in my own words but as nearly as possible 
the way Rosemary told it to me. On a rainy Saturday night this spring 
Rosemary and Patti went to the movies. I stayed at home. Jim-Dr. Jim 
Cotter, our dear friend for many years--had called, sounding lonely, and 
I'd invited him to spend the evening with me. 

The movie was over a little after nine. As the girls paused in the lobby 
to put on their raincoats, Rosemary heard her name called. She looked 
around, saw plenty of people she knew-Springdale being a small town 
and half the population addicted to the movies of a Saturday night-but 
none of them seemed to be trying to get her attention. 

"Funny," said Patti. "I'm sure someone called you." 
"I know- " Rosemary frowned. It was queer, because she hadn't recog

nized the voice-a man's-at all. And since Bill had gone, everything 
unexpected carried a threat, and a hope that was almost less welcome for 
the small chance of its being realized. 

They moved on. At the sidewalk someone called, "Rosemary," again, 
and touched her arm. She turned. A strange young man was smiling 
down at her as widely, as wannly as if he had known her all her life. She 
stared up at him, sure that she didn't know him, and yet there was some
thing about his eyes, his smile-

"What luck!" he exclaimed. ''The one person I wanted most to see in 
Springdale-and I run smack into her! And-this isn't Patti!" 

Patti drew herself up to her full five-feet-two. She didn't find the young 
man's astonishment flattering. Also, she wished to make it clear that the 
Dawson girls were not used to being approached by strangers on the street. 

"Really- " she began in her most grown-up, icy tones. But her 
devastating speech was cut short. Rosemary remembered who the man 
was even as he was saying, "Don't you remember me? I'm- " 

''Philip Vane!" she finished. And then she wondered that it had taken 
her so long to recognize him. It's true that she (Continued on page 91) 
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h', Mfe for Skipper to examine tbe miniature 
stBl(eeoaeli, if his Dad', handy. And if, from 
:lIIOlbf"r t:o rner of the room, J oanne, with half· 
Ils leep Piseon 011 her lap, tan watcb them bOIIi. 

To Dick Haymes, success has always 
been synonymous with having a home 
of one's own. 

In his hungry years when he was trying 
to get a start as a singer-and he will tell 
you himself that they were good and 
hungry-he dreamed of the home he and 
Joannie would have one day as other men 
dream of the skyscrapers they will build, 
or the books they will write, or the oceans 
they will travel. It was the Big Wish, the 
goal that Dick says made "the whole race 
worth while," 

He has it nOw, his success and his home. 
And if it weren't for the clamor the public 
has set up to hear his voice on the air, to 
see him in the movies, to buy his records 
(and don't get him wrong, he's not com
plaining about the clamor) he would 
never want to leave the three fenced 
acres in sunny Encino, California, where 
aU the people and all the things he loves 
most in the wQrld are concentrated. 

It's quite a place, the home that has 
magically materialized out of the stuff 
of Dick's dreams and the rewards of his 
success. And its importance as the center 
of Dick's own personal universe, as his 
own personal stabllizer is apparent ten 

A home of their own, and 

lime to live In it- that was 

always the Biggest Dream 

of all for Joanne and Dick 

By PAULINE SWANSON 

JOANNE a;yu£ DICK HAYMES 

OJ •• .. -.. -
:;:.1 :: 
H~ H 

For their diildren, and for them.elvea., Joanne and Diek Hayme, envisioned a real home. Noihin, Ie .. would 
do, because for 60 many years they'd had to put up with lomethin, 1e58: with hotel rooms furnish ed in "modern;" 
witb temporuy 'luarten decorated hy people they never III W, who never taw or cared about them. "Sonle dar," 
they promi~ed each other, "we'l have the kind of house we wan!." Th!lt's what they have, now, a hou.e full of lov. 
insly·cbosen ·thinS'; a bouse that's fUll 10 live in, lind fun ror Skipper Dick and Pigeon Belell to srow Up in. 
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minutes after you've crossed the threshold of "the big 
'house" and collapsed-as you are immediately invited 
to do-in one of the big, SQuashy chairs in the living 
room. 

The "big house" is not so big, although roomier 
than the other "houses" which have sprouted up about 
the place. It was the only building on the property 
when the Haymeses bought it, a traditional California 
ranch-type bungalow, one story, built in a U around 
an open terrace. The Haymeses haven't done much 
to the white clapboard exterior as yel The interior, 
however, has been completely re-done and is strictly 
Dick's conception of home. 

It is not surprising to his friends, who know how he 
recoiled after his years in the band business from the 
cold impermanence of hotel rooms and furnished apart_ 
ments, that Dick borrowed liberally from the past in 
decorating his new home. Colonial America-America 
before the steam-engine, before the industrial "know .. 
how" which made Grand Rapids and neuroses-was this 
country's home-iest era, and Dick and Joanne have 
filled their new home with wonderful original pieces 
of that period culled from the antique shops along the 
East Coast-old, worn pine tables and desks, green
shaded student lamps,. nostaigic (Continued on page 80) 

Belle will helons 10 Skip~r, as ~oon a~ he', hiS enough 10 manage h{'r. 

Food·lime is no problem when a five.year.old and a three-year-old prac:lieally live Ouldoo .... 

When Ruf1l$ won't., he won 'I. Thai', be
eause he'a a soat .... ilh II mnle', . nul. 

Some lol.k& caD Dick Haymn a star. Not Piseon .nd Skipper. They kIlow be's their Dad! 
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'---------------------------

In the peaceful lime before the advent of Aunt Edith, Evelyn and Gary share a happy moment on the 
terrace of the Winters borne in New York. (The St~ange Romance of Evelyn Winten was conceived and is 
produced by Frank and Anne Hummerl; it jg heard Monday through Friday 11110:30 A.M .. EST. over CBS.) 

... ; ;. . _..,. . 
" ':'0 • 

Radio Mirror tells, in pictures. 

of the dilemma that the lovely 

CBS heroine is striving to solve 

1. Evelyn's Aunt Edith has been out 01 touch with 
the Winters family for more years than Evelyn 
can remember. So her arrival at the Bc~kman 

Place house unsettles the routine E .. elyn and 
devoted housekeeper Maggie are used to. But she 
seems charming, and they welcome her warmly_ 

IN the lovely old house on Beekman Place, in 
New York City, where Evelyn Winters lives 
with her housekeeper, Maggie, a frightening 

situation recently developed. It all began with a 
letter from Edith Winters Elkins, the sister of 
Evelyn's dead father. She was coming East, and 
Evelyn responded with a sincere invitation: AWll 
Edith was to make the Winters house her home 
Wltil her affairs were settled. Welcoming AWlt 
Edith, Evelyn is unaware that a bomb is entering 

• her peaceful household. (In these pictures, as on 
the air, Evelyn is played by Toni Darnay; Gary by 
Karl Weber; Edith by Helen Claire; Maggie by 
Kate McComb; Jinny Roberts by Mary Mason; 
Charlie Gleason by Ralph Bell; Cleve Barrington 
by Vinton Hayworth; Janice King by Flora Camp
bell; Robbie DeHaven by James Lipton.) 

2. But- what's this? E,·elyn's prepared to make her 
guest happy, but not at all prepared to find furnilllre 
rearranged, and orders gh·en to Maggie as though 
control of the household had passed to Aunt Edith! 
More, Edith can't get on with Maggie, who's very dear 
to EI·elyn, A slight tension hegin! to make itself felt. 

3. Feeling that her aunt, as a member of the 
hmily, desened to be made as comfortaule 
as possible, Evelyn had mentioned that Edith 
might use the Winters charge accounts. "But 
I didn't expect this deluge!" thinks E,'elyn 
worriedly as she IICcepts the endless packages. 



28 

4. "This," Evelyn decides, "is bad." So, ~ with 
all important problenu. she lakes it to her guard
ian, playwright Gary Bennell. She'a deeply in love 
wilh G.ry, bul. lill recenlly, 10 Wall actress Janice 
King; and Ihough he', confessed now lhal he 
lo'·es Evelyn, she's afraid ifs "on Ihe rebound." 

6. "Ob, yes," Edith '.)'11 airily. "I forgot." "For· 
got!" exclaims Evelyn. "!t', s message from Pierce. 
• man I was engaged 10. lie went overse~ yester· · 
day, and ..... nled 10 say goodbye 10 me-and you for· 
got!" Frightened (or &hamming) Edith falls inlo 
hysterics; Gary arrives in time 10 carry her upstairs. 

5. Bul Gary'. counsel still guides her. And he 
doesn'l like Ihe Edilh .siluation either. "I'll 
be around tonight," he promises. "Perhap8 I 
ean help." Much comforted, Evelyn returns home 
only 10 make a discovery that aends ber .ngrily 
10 confront her .unt wilh • day-old message. 

7. "You're right to he worried," Gary tells Evelyn. "Better 
check with your lawyer right aw.y." But in the meantime, 
knowing Evelyn needs relu.tion, he lakes her to a per· 
form.nce of hi, play "Abigail," in which her best friend 
Jinny Roberl3 appellrfl. After theater Gary's manager, Char. 
lie Gleason, joins them for. pUly Evelyn tries 10 enjoy. 

8. But in Ihe restauranl Ihey've chosen for Iheir afler· 
Ihe.ler Bupper, Ihey meel Janice King and her new husband, 
wealthy Cleve B.rrington. Many yeus ago, Gary loved 
Janice. When his plays m.de him lamoUl., she began to find 
him allraclive-till Cleve came slong. Now Evelyn wonden; 
hu Gary turned to her because he cannot h.ve Janice? 

9. Unhappy over Gary, worried about Edilh, Ev. 
elyn finds no comfort in her neltt d.y', conversa· 
tion with lawyer Jon.than Colby. In r.ct, her 
worst fears are confirmed. Edith has enough legal 
claim to the Winters house .nd money 10 put 
Evelyn in a dangerous position. '·There's not 100 
much left," Colby warns Evelyn. Rather slunned, 
she realizes she had beller find a job. 8ul
what can she do? "Wear clothes!" ~he alll!we" 
herself. And Madame Beloit agrees! So E"elyn 
has • job modeling in the elegant Fifth Avenue 
shop where !lie has bought many of her own love
ly things. And the very first d.y .... 

10 .... is more fun thao anything's been 
for !lOme time. Not only the work
Evelyn likes that, and Madame says she's 
going 10 be "vondairfool"'. But there's 
.15(1, suddenly. debonair, wealthy Robbie 
DeHaven, who notices her al work·, inviles 
her 10 dinner that very night, and !!Cerns 
determined 10 make himself an inlportllnt 
part of whal Evelyn begins to think mlly 
be a tolally new_nd quite exciting- life. 



IfI, a recent 'erieJII called Y O1l a'rld Alcohol, the 
Columbia BroodcaJllting Sy.rtem brought before liJllte1I
erJII JIIome staTtiing figuTeJII about drinking in thill 
coufl,trll, together with medical llcience's fl,ewelt idl!aJ11 
about proper treatment of those who drink to e:rceu. 
RADIO MIRROR believu that the vitally importafl,t 
infoTmotiofl, contained in thue dillCUllJlliofI,JI of the 
problem oj drinking should be made kfl,(lW11 to a. 
'l'IWnli people 0$ poJilrible. The editor., theTefore, (lJIIked 
Bill Roger., oj CBS, to summarize Jor our reader. 
what he leaTl'led during hill (lJIIrigfl,ment as the on_ 
fI,OUfI,cer em You 000 AICf)hol. 

I KNOW people who drink. I drink myself. 
You probably drink, too. But it never struck 
me as any problem. But when Dr. E. M. 

J ellinek, introducing the series, posed alcoholism 
as a problem, and when the figures on drinking 
began to emerge, I realized that problem was 
absolutely the word. 

The best way to impress these figures on you is 
to give them point blank. Let them shock you, 
as they did me. , 

In this country, some fifty million people are 
alcohol users. That's two thirds of the adult 
population. That figure includes all kinds of 
drinkers, from the occasional, social drinker to 
the very sick, compulsive drinker. Out of these 
fifty million, about three million people can be 
classified as excessive drinkers, people who drink 
too much fOl" their own good Finally, among the 
three million are about 750,000 who are problem 
drinkers, that is people for whom drinking has 
become a serious illness. 

Now, maybe 750,000 alcoholics out of a popu-: 
lation of 140 million doesn't sound like much. 
But Jook at it this way. 750,000 sufferers from 
alcoholism is fifty percent more than the known 
sufferers from Tuberculosis. And look at the 
campaigns that have been put on to fight that 
disease! Then remember that these sick people 
have families. That spreads the problem out a 
bit. And, just to add weight to. these figures, you 
have to keep in mind that there is no way of 
judging just how many of the plain social 

drinkers will slip, with time, into the excessive, 
or even compulsive drinker class. 

I'll come back to compulsive drinkers, later. 
To help them, you have to understand them. You 
have to understand a lot about alcohol and its 
effects on the body and mind. You have to un
learn-as I found I had to--many notions about 
alcohol, myths, really, when examined in a 
scientific manner. 

If you were asked whether alcohol was a 
stimulant, I'll bet you'd answer, "Of course." 
You're dead wrong. Alcohol is a depressant. 

Here are the scientific facts, based on extended 
research and countless, accurate tests, too 
numerous to list here. Alcohol does give you an 
immediate, physical kick. As soon as it hits the 
stomach, it starts being absorbed by the blood 
stream and being transIonned into energy and 
heal But the blood can't transform it into 
energy as rapidly as the circulatory system car
ries it through the body. Alcohol which reaches 
the brain-and it does in a minute, or so--acts as 
a depressant, slowing down the functioning of 
the brain. Hundreds of tests prove that. 

Still, you may argue, you know that a drink 
makes you feel better. That may be true, for 
three reasons. First, there's that physical kick. 
Then, there's suggestion. You think you're sup
posed to feel picked up after a couple of drinks, 
therefore you behave as though you were picked 
up. And third, because it's a depressant, alcohol 
relaxes you a little and eases some anxieties, 
mainly because you can't worry so much about 
something you can't think about too hard, or 
too clearly. 

There's nothing wrong with taking a drink 
now and then to "pick you up," as long as you 
understand that it's all an illusion. You're all 
right, as long as you know you've imbibed a 
little more energy, so you don't jeel so tired and 
seem to be doing things much faster, while actu
ally you'Te doing everything more slowly. Even 
small amounts of alcohol cloud your judgment, 

so that you may actually think you're moving 
faster and thinking better than you really al·e. 
But you're still getting some relaxation and that's 
good for anyone, once in awhile. The trouble 
begins when you start turning to alcohol too 
often and kidding yourself too much about its 
effect on you. That can lead you into the exces
sive drinking class. 

Excessive drinking affects the health, too. One 
effect is nutritional. Excessive drinkers usually 
have very poor appetites. In such cases, it isn't 
the alcohol that causes the physical damage. 
Vnl"ious deficiency diseases set in, due to the 
lack of important foods and vitamins. Organs like 
the liver and the brain also react to excessive 
alcohol. But the physical damages made by 
drinking have been painted often enough and in 
scarey enough fashion not to need going into 
here. 

Excessive drinking affects the drinker socially, 
loa, and in ratio, it affects society. The drinker 
is unstable, unable to hold down a job, unable 
to carry out his responsibilities. His behavior 
is erra.tic and often dangerous to himself and 
to others 

Everyvllng that's true of the excessive drinker 
is true of the chronic alcoholic, or compulsive 
drinker, only lnore so. Excessive dl'inkers are 
able to ccn1ro] their drinking. They may go on 
the wagon at intervals. Or they may only go off 
Oil binges once in awhile. The compulsive drinker 
cannot control his drinking. He can nevel' dl"ink 
in moderation. And, although he may want to 
slop drinking very much, he is unable to stop 
without help. 

It used to be thought that compulsive drinkers 
were just weak-willed. immoral. stubborn sin
ners. Another myth was that drinking was 
hereditary. Science is rapidly exploding these 
myths, too. The truth is more complex. 

Compulsive drinkers are very sick people. 
They drink for many psychological reasons, like 
insecurity, fear, maladjustnu."nt to society and 

By BILL ROGERS 
QIlllou"rer On CBS'~ recenT 
series, You Qnd Alcohol 

frequently for physical reasons, these being some 
bodily, functional differences which make it im
possible for them to handle alcohol. They are 
sick people, quite aside from any deteriorations 
that may have set into their systems due to 
drinking. They aTe people who WCTe sick, men
raUy OT physicaUy, bejoTe they sroTted drinking. 
Drinking is only'a 8ymptom oj theiT illness. 

As for heredity, science finds that alcoholism 
is not inherited. But many of the physical and 
psychological peculiarities which may lead to 
drinking can be inherited. Therefore, the child 
of an alcoholic may have some of the basic 
instabilities which later may lead to alcoholism in 
him. Besides, a compulsive drinker is not a good 
parent. That in itseU is sometimes enough to 
produce a maladjusted child and maladjusted 
children can easily grow up to be compulsive 
drinkers in tu!"n, fo!" their own reasons. 

Too many of us have made the wrong diagnosis 
in the past. We've jumped at the idea that So
and-So would be all right, if he'd just stop 
drinking. Now, science tells us that it's more 
likely that So-and-So would stop drinking, if his 
basic illness were cured. But old ideas die hard. 
There are still too many people, even doctors, 
who cling to the myths and try to cure alcoholics 
by trying to make them stop drinking first 
Nearly always this is impossible and the sick man 
is abandoned because "he has no will power and 
doesn't want to be cured." And another human 
being is lost as a useful social person. 

Obviously, something (Continued on page 108) 



THIS BROADCAST GAVE ME 

By JIM DUNCAN 
as 1()1d to E leanor nllrrie 

He telIs his own story in a 

last look backward, then faccs a happy 

future, thanks to We, The People 

" Oue 10 Ih~ IJroJt; rnm. 100, I met nay fulure wirt:-," 

IN the thirty-two years of my life I can safely 
say that literally eve rything has happened to 
me. I've been sentenced to life imprisonment 

for murder, for twelve years I've been serving my 
sentence; and now-at last- I'm out on parole. 
Also, my body has been used five times as a 
guinea-pig for the study of deadly diseases ... and 
that's not all! 

Now, thanks to being on a radio program for a 
few minutes-I am beginning a whole new life. 
All because of a brief appearance on We, the 
People, I have started a thriving jewelry busi
ness; I am making my home in Ketchikan, Alaska ; 
and I shall soon have a wife. The girl in question 
has already promised to marry me. 

Those are large statements I just made. But 
they're all true. The only way to explain them 
is to tell what happened- beginning with the kill
ing of which I was accused. 

It was the kind of melodramatic scene you ex
pect to see in a movie. When it happened I was 
an eighteen-year-old who had lived all my life in 
the seaside resort town of Point Pleasant, New 
Jersey. The Duncan family was Irish and big. 
I had two sisters and two brothers. and we all went 
to Parochial schooL But I left studies behind at 
the end of grammar school. I was too busy helping 
Dad run his fishing boat, and being a caddy at 
the local golf club. I was a pretty fair golfer, and 
by the time I was seventeen I was assistant to 
George Jacobus, president of the Professional 
Golfers Association. I was doing all right, too. If 
a certam adventure hadn't happened one night in 
1933 I might be a good golfer today. 

In 1933, you remember, Prohibition was still 
going strong. Well, our house was right on the 
Manasquan River, and this night I was wakened 
up at about 4 A.M. by a lot of disturbance on the 
water outside-three rum-running boats bringing 
liquor down fr om Canada were stuck. Hastily 
they threw all their cases of wh iskey overboard. 
I waited just long enough to realize what the 
uproar was all about. Then I got out of bed, 
grabbed some clothes, and dashed outside. By 
morning, another guy and I had dredged up 300 
cases of whiskey from the water .. '. and a few 
days later I was rolling in money. I'd sold part 
of the liquor to the golf club members, and I'd 
sold some of it back to the rum-runners. As a 
result, the rum-runners offered me a job piloting 
one of their boats. I was eighteen, I knew boats, 
thanks to my father's job as a fishing boat captain, 
and I snapped up the offer. 

~I ... - ( I -
~E .. erylhilil " fine now. I've 101 a li rl, a job, a place 1010, and a new fr ienJ.--}.f ilo Boulton, M.e. of We, The People." 

We, The People is heard at 10:30 P.M., EST, every Sunday even;n l over fla l ions of Ihe Columbia Broadco;; lin l Syalem, 

For three months it worked fine. Also, I was 
respected- not despised-for being a rum-runner. 
Wasn't everyone going to speakeasies? Didn't the 
Coast Guard get a dollar for every case of whiskey 
landed on the New J ersey coast from Canada? 
(The Captain of the Coast Guard was eventually 
tried for this and sent to the federal penitentiary.) 
I was making lots of money and having the time 
of my life. AxIyway, it was easy : the big boats 
anchored off the New Jersey coast; then I'd bring 
the whiskey in to shore on a speedboat I un
loaded it at the public docks of Manasquan late 
at night, where big trucks (false labeled "A. &- P.") 
picked up the cases. 

All of that happened like magic up till one 
particular night. That n ight I was piloting my 
speedboat down the dark river as usual. We 
passed as usual under a low bridge. Bu t this 

time nine men were hiding on top of it; and they 
jumped down as our boat passed below- they were 
hi!ackers trying to steal our cargo of whiskey. A 
free- for-all went on, during which most of our 
men were thrown in the river. In the general 
scuffle one of the hijackers was shot and killed 
.. and for that murder, three of us were sent 

to prison. We were convicted on circumstantial 
evidence . .. the very evidence which, years l"ter, 
was to parole and eventually pardon me. 

But enough of that. The fact is that on July 18th, 
1934, I was sentenced to Iile imprisorunent- B day 
that happened to be my nineteenth birthday, 
ironically enough. Even more ironic: a few weeks 
later, Prohibition was repealed! 

So, at nineteen, I was a lifer starting my lel'm 
in New Jersey State Prison, with 2,000 others. 
Until you've l ived in a (Continued on page 74) 



34 

"GW('II and I will be band· 
inl out dian any day now 
lor Donna', wedding. After 
all, ahe', four lDonth, oldl" 

By DONALD O'CONNOR 

'" bad 10 get al iI- I had 10--1 had to!" 

• 

CHINNING your way' (and I don't mean that 
as a pun!) up the radio ladder isn't so 
tough if- but that's a big if-you have 

someone like my wife, Gwen. to give you a 
boost on each new rung. (And it certainly 
helps to be working with a fine artist like 
Ginny Simms on her Friday-evening shows 
over CBS every week!) 

Gwen has been told she looks like a cute 
Dresden doll, but not by me. Looks are too 
deceiving. "Cute" is a much over-worked word 
anyway. and a doll is someone guys whistle 
al- not someone like Gwen who designed and 
practically built our San Fernando home by 
herself; who can and does criticize my com
edy perfonnance every week with a know
how of what is funny for radio and what isn't 
thnt I can really appreciate; who plays chess 

A boy in a hurry-that's Donald . 

Who else could marry, head a family 

and hecome a star .. . at that age? 

{or amusement; and who considers being 
mother to our four-months-old Donna a fine, 
absorbing job. 

I'm not trying to say that Gwen, at nine
teen, is 8 settled-down matron. When we do 
dress up and go out for an evening-which 
isn't very often-she looks just like a kid on 
her first date. She still has a passion for hot 
fudge sundaes and for wearing old blue jeans 
rolled up to her knees when she works out 
in the garden. She's so little and so cu- yai! 
I almost said it myself! 

She calls me "hurry-up Donald." She says 
that when she met me and I was sixteen and 
under contract at Universal, with starring 
roles, that I had confessed to her I was wor
ried I was getting nowhere! Of course, I was 
an old-timer, having (Continued on page 83) 

l)onuJd O'Conno~ I. h~".d .. nry .·.iday .. 1,1t. 0 .. tl,~ GI .. "1 SI,nm. Sh ....... t , EST on ,I,," CDS n ......... k. 

"Kid Btuff, people uid. BUI 
we knew it was the Teal Iiling." 

r·...,lu ...... by JIII&J!.ll. 

"Whose lurn is il 10 «0 flee if lhe buby', up?" 

"I like old for,'illin rH~ you ... ~n'l lIel I'~rh ror ... " 
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BLIND GIRL AT TIlE flOWER SHOW 

Radio Mirror'. Poem of the Montt. 

"This one is pink. IIDd this one white." They led 
Her, walking quietly, and het pale finger~ 
Flkkcd over sunny petals, like bell·ringers 
Holding the echoes after the DOtes have fled. 
"This is II yellow' rose, and this is a red." 
"I know, I know! These are the beautY·bringe" 
Wherein aU loveliness of Springtime lingers; 
You need not nalIle each hue for 1Ile," she said. 
"How else?" they asked. "What can you 

know of these, 
Unless we tell you?" Her hand was u sure 
Upon the flower as though God guided her, 
And we who watched could fall upon our knees, 
Seeing so titde, when all Spring was spilled 
Into one white small hand with glory 611ed. 

-Audrey Wurdemann 

The mystery in living' is this: 
That the world sometimes hangs on II kiss; 
That II word has the dower of infinite power, 
And II glance can eternalize bliss. 

OF SUCH 

Stolid IItIIe P.Ulk gin 
W .... lng ... 10 ... a .. h., .... HI. 
Endra .. roW. of ",Hn .. nd black,. 
&«Ie" and ... n. h' ... II ..... an. 

T ... I"Vlnll ....... ch., achlnll back,. 
Hunger •• ttar,...,..1 .... _1 •• 

-Helen R05ley 

Body eelted with .... 001 and "'I .... , 
W-t ...... 11' •• 11 .... 1aflI. 

DolIs .. nd po,oppi .. , clean .... hile ~Iolflel, 
A Iwlnll. A plo, ... "," 1 .. 1tta w.o •. 
Sland litlle p.n.k etrl. 
W .... i .. g O.dOI'lI, .-.0 .... of lfIeIe. 

Mikhd Sheff 

" InIth w_ k ......... _IIi. Me 
Ho I ..... bu., h.pplly. 
For ... h ... tt.. wooth.,' ..... 1 
He'll MI. 
A .. d wh ... 1M w ......... '. worm 
He'1I ......... . 

A. for hi ..... _1 dl'polltl." 
J ... II , .... b<I ._ of th. po.iti ... 
H ... I ...... m. 
A .. d Vi .... him .... m. 

For ttt.... I. I .... ' .... c.noln thlnv 
One .nd c ... ltift. 

HoI.na K. e.oct.o .... 

IIIONY Of fATE 

r_ dl$o;ovend the porloct ",a ... al lasl. 
The lUnd who hoI haunt.d theoo d,.olft$ of ",ine. 
A ",a .. with 0 future as w.1I 01 a past. 
A d.bonolr darlil\t. downright dlvinel 

But there Ion', a troe- af 0 WflIding pi ..... 
M, ",lnd doesn'l ,_I in 0 jub~anl wt.irI. 
SocOIlM. 0101. the p.rfod man 
b loaldftg fat a p.rfod girll 

Mo, Richltono 

ALL SEASONS IN ONE 

April Is In my miatte",' lace, 
And July in her eyes bath place. 
Within her boeom ia September, 
Bul In her hllClrt a cold December. 

-Unlcuown 

CAN YOU BLAME HER? 

At keePIng a 5eCret, Milady 
Ma, often 5eem inept; 
But either it wasn't woMb keeping 
Or it WaJ tOO good to be kepd 

-Thomas Usk 

The sounds and scents of Spring 

slral inte most of this month's 

SONNET 

Nul YOU CODIue th. IMaaOU of th. ,._ 
For _. WltI.1 I CUIUlOt tell the date? 
HOi that II malle_wint.r cold cmd. d~ 
M1qht 11181 all wen come IIKllly as come 10:1". 
If It mllal come at oiL I lanq "Nottl" 
la AprU .... h.n you brought your ulninq qUI 
Of 10"'8, and crutumn thol I knew .0 ... en 
Has olten ... mtod w., I priDq. crnd aDl' rUt 
In oW' ,_I -9 mca _ummel bl-«' Illeems 
I do Dot 91 ... 8 a hl;Q\q for what thould be. 
A. lOll,) aJI I ean hen'8 my .my d.-.o:m. 
ADd match my PQ$11cm. 10 yOW'a leaded,.. 
II you .honld 90 ..• II would be audl G bore 
To bo ... Ib, IM<DO ... righlly. <IS belor.. 

- Toni L "_I 

AU PRINTEMPS 
White lilaa'bloomed at my door today. 
(Heart, do not drop those tear!l!) 
Copper lunl and green windl have a debt to 

poy-
Swift were the paning yean. 

There w •• a lad who was tall and draight. 
<Heart, you had locked your door!) 
But a memory alone cannot compensate 
Lov" that will come no more. 

So long al the lilacs bloom in spring, 
(He.rt, will you ne'er foq:et!) 
There is alwllYs the pllin, remembering, 
AlwllYs the old regret.' . 

- Jelln Holbrook 

When all the dew hal turn.d to dusl 
And .... ary lOa b dry, 
The ."'a. b.d. gfO,. (fodelng crust; 
T eo ... t~1 win flll m, .,. 
far that I.an hog. sell·do ..... d. s'H'-dayed. 
Who thouglrt to hold her ",ate, 
The .. Iosl him 10 a wend! ........ w.ighed 
A hundred· .. inety·eight. 

MOllde Kroke 80delund 

pDems 

By TED MALONE 
He ~urc to lislen to Ted 
Mulone' • • norni"lt prO/lram , 
"ollday throngh "' riday 
"I I) ,45 EST, O\"e, AHC. 

Ot. pronoise "'., that .ome da, , ..... and I 
Wil take ...... Iov. together to __ . k, 
Whe,. w. con be alone and faith ,_w. 
.....d find the hollows whar. thoo. flow,," g'.w. 
That. flnt Iw.el "OoIa'. of .arl, Sp.in". 
WhId\ ~e In whilp .... thr~1 us boIh and ling 
Of love ..... p.okable that ;, to ba; 
o pronoisa mel Oh promise mel 

RADIO MIRROR will pay 
FIFTY DOLLAltS. each month 

for the original poem, $em in by a reader, 
selected by Ted Malone as the best of that 
momh's poems submitted by readen. five 
dollars will be paid for each nther original 
l>Oem submined and printed on the Between 
the Bookends page in Radin Mirror. Address 
\OUr poetry {O Ted Malone, Radio Mirror, 205 
r.a5t" 42nd Street. New York 17, N. Y. Poetry 
submiued 5hould be limited to thirty lines. 
When J)O:Sta,ll:e is enclosed every effon will be 
made to retUrn unused manuscriptS. This is 
nOI a Lomest. but an offe-r to purchase poetry 
for Radio Mirror's Between the Bookends. 
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From tbe editor'. ('hair, Dinah Ilre"iews her 
Radio Mirror nor). C~rdul allel1lion 10 j:ram· 
mar, 100 thcrc'8 ~ de(l:rt.'t: from V"IIlderbih 
Unin'rbil) rOIlI' .. a l c d in the lady's l)a~l. 

EIGHT years ago last Thanksgiving, a hungry 
twcnty_one_year_old girl sat in her tiny room at the 
Bal'bizon Hotel for Women in New York City. She 
was counting the few pieces of silver in her purse, 
and she was both broke and bewildered. She had 
found out that the old slogan "she was poor but 
neal" was an impossibility. If you were poor enough, 
the Lord knows you couldn't be neat-your clothes 
were spotted, your stockings full of unsightly runs, 
and your shoes were run-down at the heel. 

She tossed the pieces of silver back into her bag 
and reluctantly wrote out a telegram: "Dear Daddy 
please send me enough money tOT a Thanksgiving 
dinner. Yours with looe, Dinah." 

This was Dinah Shore. (Whose father, honificd 
over his daughter's unsuspected poverty, sent her a 
great deal of money-which she dipped into only 
for a good meal. The rest..she kept for lUCk.) 

Now, would you like to know what the same 
Miss Shore was doing eight years later-on last 
Thanksgiving Day,? All right: she sat at her own 
dining-table in her own country house in California 

Cow'ring til(' Cover Girl: 

horne is wht'r(' Dinah's 

III'art I I' In s pite of the 

Slnij:hl 0111 of II horror·tale are I'cler'j bl"e 
Inlh hUI .. hal .he ran'\ Ice .. on'l burl hul 

At the end of the table sat her handsome husband, 
George Montgomery. Between them were the faces 
of their best friends-William Holden, Brenda Mar
shall, Cobina Wright, Jr., Palmer Beaudette. Kay 
Kyser and Georgia Carroll. 

But the subject uppermost in her mind was still 
the same ... food. 

"What do you know'?" she said proudly at the end 
of the meal. "You people didn't eat a single thing 
that George and I didn't raise right hel'e on the 
ranch-the turkey, the potatoes, the pumpkin in the 
pic--evcl'ything:!" What's morc, she'd cooked it hel'-

By 

ELEANOR HARRIS 

T .. o .en'e, or iluillor worked alone, whel\ Van "n_ /)inah'~ ~ue. 1. 

The Oi ... h Sh" .. , p ....... 

"n.n .... lth l·r.I"~ 1,lnd 
lIay". and Ie .. b .. " 

.:, ....... tt l)ola .. '. or-

"' .. 01 ....... 1.)' .. , 9,:\0 

1'.\1. ~:qT .... , ~ :IIS . 

The people who build Ibe show; produeer William Wilguli; writer Abc Burrows; eomedian 
I'eter Lind HaYeJIand Dinah her~lf; and a ,ue.;l. Tbis lime Van Johnson gO\ the invitation. 

self. But only because she had told her cook to take 
the day ofT for a little private thanksgiving! 

Yes, the little girl from the South had conquered 
the North (and West) more thoroughly than Gen
eral Lee had ever dreamed. To be exact. her voice 
has conquered six continents. On this one she 
has won every female singers' popularity award 
going-an':l inspired a few new ones. She is now 
the star of her own show, Wednesday nights on 
CBS. 

You might call her story "From Nothing to Every
thing in Eight Years." Take a· look at the record. 

During the war the Anned Forces named these items 
"Dinah Shore" in her honor: a bridge in France, a 
Liberator and a Flying Fortress that bombed Berlin, 
an amphibious tank that Jed a mission at Leyte, a 
beach on Long Island, a cargo ship plying the war 
waters of the Pacific. In the peace. three flowers 
have been named alter her-a rose in Connecticut, 
an iris in Tennessee. and (recently) a new val'iely 
of chrysanthemum whose name was chosen by the 
National Association of Florists. She was also the 
first woman to be given the Distinguished Service 
Award by the American Legion. (COllt'd on page 98) 
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7M ~et4 .~<Jet4 
",M'Ie 'D«{Itt aiH 't 

~e4 tute 4Hd ~ 

ONE thing is pretty certain , in an un
certain world-when Duffy's Tavem 
opens for business each Wednesday 

night at 9, EST, on NBC, Duffy won't 
be there. But Archie-Ed Gardner
will. Even off the air, Gardner lives 
Archie's life. Every phase of the pro
gram bears his mark: he helps concoct 
situations; he works with the gag writ
ers, tra!lslating the jokes they have 
written in English into the peculiar 
idiom which is Archie's alone. So who 
cares about Duffy? His Tavem's in r e
liable hands. Archie and his crew (Miss 
Duffy. F innegan and Eddie the waiter ) 
have built up a good, steady trade. The 
customers keep coming back! 

0;"'"94'" &.uu. ?1tU4 t:>'4I'I-,t'rdu ~4d' tEe( tj .. ut.,.e,) -« 7)i 'Ud<J'l 

rt .. u.., S~" m--ue ~ fl"i., II. A"tkuu,. " 'UUNt 7~ ~Jr. 

H"ff,·. 'rnun I. hurd 
.... e.ch "" ... I"e8d.,. .. lah l 
IO' \I !'ST. Or". N fl(: 
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So says a veteran quizmaster, who is qualified as few men are to make, md suppor t, th is dangerous statement 

BEFORE I begin, let me make it 
clear that my wif~ did not . ~
duly influence me In the Wrltmg 

of this article-in which I intend to 
sing the praises of the female of the 
species, particularly the housewi!e. 
I don't mean to pretend that I m 
different from the average man. My 
wife, of course, has a hand in every
thing I do and I'd be lost without her 
at my broadcasts and personal ap
pearances. Even if you can't see her, 
you can depend on it that, like most 
wives, she is somewhere behind-the-

scenes. But---6he does not hang over 
my shoulder when I write. 

All joking aside, I want to place a 
laurel wreath on the brow of the 
housewife, although I know she'd 
have better sense than to wear the 
fool thing. In my experience as a 
quizmaster, which dates from 1936 
when I originated the first quiz pro
gram, she is the one who most often 
gets the applause and walks off with 
the cash. Doctors, lawyers and school 
teachers, on the other hand, don't 
do so well, and I sometimes think of 

By 
PROFESSOR 
QUIZ 

them as they go home, their ears 
r inging with the imagined taunts of 
their patients, clients and pupils. 

In all the quizzes I have conducted 
throughout the country, in big cities 
and small towns, among people with 
large and small incomes, with col
lege degrees and no formal educa
tion of any kind, the housewife has 
us ually revealed herself as a veri
table reservoir of information. The 
professional man who competes with 
her i.nvariably agrees with the fellow 
who said so long ago, "Woman is 
man's confusion" (she would prob
ably render the quotation in the 
original Latin). I don't have to prod 
my imagination very hard to picture 
Dr. Einstein, muttering in feeble 
defense that he did evolve a theory 
of relativity, while Mrs. Smith tells 
her cheering cohorts in the audierice 
what he didn't know-that Mexico 
has more pyramids than Egypt. 

THE most recent example that comes 
to my mind is the broadcast 

from Charlotte, North Carolina, 
where a sixty-eight-year-old house
wife, competing against a college 
student, a lawyer, a secretary and a 
bus driver, was the winner. She had 
a good retentive mind and knew how 
to use effectively the information 
she had acquired. J ust as a sidelight, 
I want to tell you that the bus driver 
won second place in this contest. 

School teachers, both men and 
women, and lawyers, on the whole, 
get the worst marks. There's a 
reason for all this, of course. For 
the school teacher, the preservation 
of her own authority is most im
portanl In the classroom, to which 
she is more accustomed than the 
stage where she laces me, she must 
show her pupils that she's the boss 
or she won' t hold their respect for 
very long. And when she takes part 
in a quiz contest, the idea that her 
pupils may be listening gives her 

Dr. and M .... Earl alway! work tOlelher on prolram plans. 
Thoup Ihe i'rofel!lor'. btly is 1101 exactly a ilousewife, he 
rel8rds her as further proof of h i. theory aboul women. 

a feeling that she's "on the spol" 
She can see her pupils laughing if 
she flunks a question and it doesn't 
help her to think clearly. Further 
more, she is more accustomed to ask
ing than to answering questions. 

As for the lawyer, he gets his 
practice from people who think he's 
smarter than they are-and he 
usually is as far as the technicalities 
of the law are concerned. But he 
may not know that "leave them 
alone and they'll come home" refers 
to Bo- Peep's sheep, or that a mem
ber of the lowest class at West Point 
would be called a "plebe." He may 
have to shake his head and mumble · 
"I don't know," he may reveal him
seU as a complete ignoramus. 

Thoughts like this arc enough to 
make him completely useless when 
he confronts the microphone. 

Another Wlly of putting it is that 
lawyers and teachers are accustomed 
to choosing the field of combat. They 
usually make the decision on the 
subject to be discussed and, if 
they're capable, they've given the 
matter some thought so that they're 
familiar with every phase of it. It is 
rather disconcerting when they lace 
me with the realization that I will 
choose the question on any subject 
that pleases me. 

We must remember too that 
professional people are usually spe
cialists who concentrate on one 
subject. (Continued on page 112) 

torUIOr Quiz (Dr. Cra ig Earl) is on the air each S:t turd DY ni ghl al 10 :00 P. M. EST, on sta tio" s of Ihe American Broadcasting Company. 
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OUT OF THE FOG 

Dear Papa David: 
In the country school, which I attended as a little 

girl, public health nurses were unknown, and, perhaps 
as a consequence of this, my extreme near-sightedncss 
was not discovered until I was nearly twelve years old. 

My family had no knowledge of this condition and I 
had never thought to tell them because-well I guess 
I thought everyone saw the world through a soft fog 
just as I did. Oh, I knew that others seemed sometimes 
to notice details which I missed, but in my childish 
mind that was because they were smarter than I, 
quicker and more observanl 

"Star light, star bright!" some child would chant 
as we sat out on the grass on a summer evening. "Star 
light, star bright! First star I see tonight!" and each 
of us would make a wish. I always pretended I saw 
the star too because I didn't want them to think me 
dull. In school it was the same way. Frequently I 
had to guess at examination questions because the 
writing on the blackboard was a confused blur. 

... 
* 

I didn't realize that poor ViSion was at fault, and 
often at night my pillow would be soaked with tears 
as I prayed for intelligence to read the questions as 
other children could. Poor stupid me! My report 
cards always had a sprinkling of red marks which my 
kind-hearted parents brushed aside by saying, "You're 
just a little slower than the rest. Some day you'll 
catch up. Wait and see." 

Then the winter before I was twelve the miracle 
occurred, the lovely, wonderful, never-to-be-lorgotten 
miracle! A visiting relative, who was quite near
sighted. took off her glasses and placed them on the 
table. One after another each of my brothers put them 
on, clowning and cutting up. When it came to be my 
tum, I slipped the glasses into place, started to make 
a grimace at the others and then stopped as though 
frozen. Cousin Alpha's lenses were not the proper 
correction for me yet through them I could see things 
I had never dreamed of seeing. Hands and numerals 
on the wall clock stood out boldly. A pattern I had 
scarcely noticed appeared with amazing clarity upon 
the kitchen wallpaper. The faces of my family became 

.. 
Life Can Be Beautiful, by Carl Bixby and Don Be~ker, is bf;ard on NBC !lalion! Monday throncb Friday III 3 EST, % CST, I MST, 12 PST. 

more than familiar pink blurs-I could distinguish 
changes of expression in the faces of my brothers, the 
twinkle in Mother's brown eyes. 

I nearly flew to the window. Never before had the 
scene from here been more than a haze. Now I could 
distinguish the barnyard animals standing out clearly 
against the snow. I saw the old oak tree by the 
granary, the hired man loading up a basket of cobs, 
the milk house with its half-open door, and the row of 
milk pails drying in the winter sun. Two grey kittens 
and Spotty, our old dog, followed Dad from the barn 
to the machine shed. 

"Mother," I cried. "I want glasses just like Cousin 
Alpha's!" Then I told her what I had just experienced 
and she promised that I could go to town the following 
Saturday to have my eyes examined. 

It took another slowly passing week before the 
glasses were ready but at last the day came. Dr. S. 
slipped the bows behind my ears, handed me a pink 
wiper and a shiny black case, and I marched out of his 
office, whole and complete, happy and reborn. }'or 
many days after that I almost resented the time I had 
to spend in sleep. I wanted to utilize every precious 
moment just looking and looking. And when I proudly 
brought home my next report card with its row of 
"A's" softening the sting of the earlier red marks, I 
realized with a surge of thankfulness thal life can 
indeed be beautiful! 

Mrs. O. F. B. 

For this letter, Mrs. O. F. B. has received RADIO 

MlRRoa's hundred-dollar check.. Fifteen-dollar checks 
have gone to the writers of the letters that follow. 

NO LONGER MEANINGLESS 

Dear Papa David: 
I was born in China. Although my parents were 

RADIO MIRROR OFFERS $100 EACH MONTII 
FOR YOUR LEITERS 

Somewhere in everyone', Iile is hidden a key to 
happine ... It rna,. be a half·forlollen friend, a period 
of sulferinl, an unimportant incident, which Iud· 
denly iIIuminaUld the wbole mf;aninc of life. If 
there i, IUW a memory in your life, won't you 
write to Papa David ahout if? For the leller he 
considen be,t each month, Radio Mirror will pay 
one hundred dolla ... ; for each of the olhe ... lhlll 
we have room enouch to print, filfetn doUart. No 
Iclle ... cun he returned. Addrf;!f your Life Can Be 
Beautiful leiter 10 Papa David, Radio Mirror MOla. 
zine, 205 E.,t 42 Street, New York 17, N. Y. 

missionaries, I never knew what it was to be poor. 
Even the salaries paid to missionaries are enough for 
servants in China, who work for two or three dollars a 
month and their food, and so, although our home was 
simply furnished, I always had my "amah," my devoted 
nurse, to look after me and take me about. 

My parents were far too busy with their labors to 
pay much attention to me. I played about with the 
children of the Chinese servants until I was old enough 
to go away to a boarding school for the daughters 
of missionaries. 

When I had been out of school only a year or two 
I married an Englishman who was working in Shanghai 
for a well-known international business firm. To com
pensate him for his exile, he was very well-paid, and 
we were able to live in a manner that would seem 
wildly luxurious to most Americans. 

Used as I had always been to servants, however, it 
did not seem unusual to me that we should have a 
dozen at our beck and call. We had two children, a 
boy and a girl. Each had an amah, and I hardly saw 
them except to look in at them at bedtime, or now and 
then to take them shopping or visiting friends with me. 

I spent my days in idleness, rising late, and after 
a leisurely breakfast, driving out to shop-or gossip with 
friends. In the afternoons and evenings we played 
bridge and danced. My friends were all Europeans 
and Americans, who formed a tight little society that 
kept itself rigidly aloof from the povert~ and drudgery 
of the Chinese people. 

I soon forgot the days of my chUdhood, when I had 
played with the Chinese children and learned to speak 
their language, while my father and mother labored to 
save lives and souls among the poor. 

In 1941 my daughter Diana was fourteen and my 
son Ronald was ten. We could no longer ignore the 
real danger we were in if we stayed in Shanghai, as 
the war news grew worse and worse. Many of our 
friends had already left for safer territory. Diana 
was growing fast, and the climate made her alarmingly 
thin and languid. 

The summers are unbearably hot and oppressive in 
Shanghai. When Diana fainted in school one day, the 
doctor said we must make every effort to get her 
away before the hot weather. We found ourselves 
forced to sail on a Japanese boat to Seattle. 

A few months later we were able to re-enter the 
United States from Canada, and make a home for 
ourselves within commuting distance of New York. 
But what a difference in our way of living! We soon 
found that my husband's salary would not even enable 
us to meet expenses. There was no question of ser
vants. For the first time in my life I had to wash and 
iron and cook, and I think I did it very badly. Diana 
cried when she found that she would have to wash 
dishes and mend her own (Continued on page 100) 
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By DA N SENSENEY 

"you SEE," Helen said, "we're--marricd." She 
hesitated belol"e the word, as if it WCI"C so 
strange and wonderful that she hardly dared 

pronounce it, and her hand crept to find and hold 
Tony Grey's, for reassurance. 

"Married!" Linda Grogan gasped, and Dr. 
Daniel Grogan, L inda's husband, said the same 
word in a different, less dismayed, tone. 

Helen and Tony both nodded, looking shy and 
proud and a little bit frightened, but most of all, 
happy. "We went across the state line to H igden 
five days ago," Tony said, "and were marr ied 
by the justice of the peace. You're the only ones 
we've told-the on ly ones we can. lell." 

L inda's first instinctive emotion, as her sur
prise died away, was pity. A secret marriage--
concealment and deceit, the constant dread of 
discovery, the feeling that every moment they 
had together was stolen-Helen Calthorp and 
Tony Grey deserved better of life than this! They 
deserved to be able to stand before the whole 
world and say, "We love each other" without 
shame or fear. But even as she tried not to let 
her pity show too plainly in her face, she re
minded herself that for these two secrecy had 
been the only solution. 

" Well!" Danny s..id. "T his calls for a celebra
tion!" and depar ted to retch glasses and port wine 
from the kitchen. Danny's reaction to a mar
riage, even a secret one, was direct and uncom
plicated. "You fina lly did it," he exulted as he 
came back into the room. "Good (or you!" 

"It was all my doing, really," Helen said. "I 
talked Tony into it." 

Tony lifted her hand, palm upward, to his lips. 
"She didn't have to talk very hard," he sa id. 
His thin student's (ace sobered. "Though I knew 
it was a dirty trick to play on Aunt Margaret- " 

"Dirty trick, nothingl" Helen rushed to his 
defense, h<!r blue eyes flashing. "You know per
fectly well, Tony, the only r eason Mother sud
denly decided to send you to medical school was 
to try and separate us!" 

How often, Linda wondered, had old people 
tried despera tely to keep young ones a part- and 
failed, as Margaret Cillthorp had just failed? 
Millions of times, probably, since the world 
began. 

But Mrs. Calthprp had been asking for trouble 

Some secrets, Lindo ond 

Donny knew, ore made to he 

told. T hey wondered onl y 

abollt tllC time for telling 

when she brought Tony Grey to live in the samc 
house with her adopted daughter Helen. All 
her money, plus a lifetime of getting her own 
way, couldn't keep two attractive youngsters who 
were constantly thrown into each other's com
pany from falling in love. Particularly when 
Mrs. Cailhorp's own peculiarities had done 
everything pOssible to awaken Helen's sympathy 
for Tony, her sense of fair play. 

Everyone in Centerv ille knew that Mrs. Cal
thorp had ncver treated Tony well. He was hCI" 
nephew, her dead sister's son, and when he 
was fifteen Mrs. Calthorp had brought him to 
live with her and Helen, whom she had adopted 
as a baby. The difference in Mrs. Caltho.·p's 
attitude toward the two ch ildren was obvious 
from the first. Helen had hand-made clothes and 
plenty of pocket-money, while Tony wore the 
same cheap suit until it revealed an awkward 
expanse of wrist and ankle--or later, after he'd 
slopped growing, until il was threadbare. And 
Tony's pocket-money came either from the odd 
jobs he found for himself or from Helen, who 
used to give him some of hers when she could 
persuade him to accept it, which wasn't often. 

Aunt Sarah, L inda's stepmother, said that 
Margaret Calthorp was the kind of woman who 
talked a lot about her duty to her fellow-man 
but hated to perform it. Thinking back, Linda 

Tltl. i ... n e w .",ry I ... It" II v.,~ .,r Lin.l .. ,,,,,I B,on"y, ... IU., .. "" ",",i~lI y r .. r II .. Jio Mirror. U",I" '8 "' Ir •• I ... ~e I . .... t. " r h ".,rk "rollr .. , .. , Itu. 
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realized that AWlt Sarah was probably right. Mrs. 
CaIthorp had adopted Helen of her own free will, but 
Tony had been forced upon her by his parents' death. 
As a result, she loved Helen and resented Tony. 

She had always had great plans for Helen. Helen 
was to attend an eastern college, she was to travel in 
Europe, she was to marry brilliantly. She went, docilely 
enough, to the eastern college, because at the time 
she was supposed to go Tony was already in the state 
university, working his way through; but the war 
came in the way of the European tour, and as for 
marrying, there was only one person Helen had ever 
even thought of Jparrying, and that person was Tony. 

Now she said, still defiantly, "When Tony got out of 
college last spring, Mother had no intention of helping 
him to go on through medical school. There was the 
most awful row when he told her he wanted to. She 
said she'd done all that she was going to do for him
you'd have thought, to hear her talk, that she had paid 
all his expenses through the university, when really 
Tony earned all the money himself! I got so mad
all my life she's spent money on me as if it were water, 
but when it was a case of doing something really 
constructive, like helping Tony to be a doctor, she said 
she couldn't afford it! And you know yourself," she 
appealed to Danny as he poured the wine, "how im
portant) t is for Tony to be a doctor!" 

Danny grinned. "Once-when Tony used to come out 
to the orphanage and.. help me take care of the kids 
there, just for the love of it-I'd have said it was the' 
most important thing in his lile. Now I guess it's taken 
second place." 

"You're right ther.e, Danny," Tony agreed, but Helen 
shook her head.. . 

"I don't want it to take second place," she declared 
firmly. "I want it to be first, and I'll be second. That's 
the way it h4s to be." . 

There was a little silence, and Linda felt a lump in her 
throat. "After only five days," she said softly, "you're 
a real doctor's wife, Helen." 

"HERE," Danny said, "don't discourage the girl, Linda," 
and they all laughed, but by the quick glance of love 

and gratitude he had given her, Linda knew that Danny 
Wlderstood and agreed. It was right that for a doctor 
h is profession should always come above everything 
else, and if Helen realized that- as Linda did-she and 
Tony would find happiness together. 

That is, they would il they were allowed to. At the 
moment, they faced separation for another six months. 
This was the last night of Tony's mid-year vacation; 
tomorrow he would be returning to rvedical school, and 
on Helen would fall the burden of living with her 
mother as if no marriage existed-ac~pting dates that 
Mrs. Calthorp considered suitable, pretending interest in 
clothes and hridge and visits to Mrs. Calthorp's friends. 

"Can Tony write to me in care of you, Linda?" Helen 
appealed, and Linda smiled. 

"Of course," she said. "Your mother would scalp me 
if she found out about it-but then, I guess Danny and 
I became accessories after the fact as soon as you told 
us you were married." 

"You're not sorry we told you?" Tony asked quickly, 
his deep-set brown eyes troubled. 

"Indeed. we aren't!" Linda assured him warmly. 
"We're delighted." 

"We wanted to tell someone," Tony said. "At least
I did. I guess because my conscience bothers me," he 
added with a wry grin. "I know it's as Helen said-

Aunt Margaret's sending me to medical school just to 
keep me away from Helen. She kept insisting she 
wouldn't give me a cent until she began to suspect that 
Helen and I were in love." 

"I can't figure out how she guessed, either!" Helen 
exClaimed. "Tony's so honorable, he'd never ask me to 
go out with him because he knew Mother didn't 
approve. And I was afraid Tony didn't care for me, 
he was so distant- Oh, it was awful!" 

"I expect Aunt Margaret could see more than we gave 
her credit for," Tony remarkeci. "Anyway, all of a 
sudden she changed, and agreed to pay my tuition 
and expenses. And-well," he said, coloring, "the fact 
remains that whatever her reasons, she's stiU paying 
them. That's why my conscience bothers me for having 
married Helen." 

"Pooh!" Helen said. "It's no more than right that 
she should. You're her nephew, her own sister's SOD. 

If it comes right down to it, she has more responsibility 
to you than she 'does to me. You're related to her, but 
she only adopted me!" 

"For which I'm yery glad," Tony said. "If you were 

really her daughter we'd be cousins- and then she'd 
have a good reason for not wanting us to marry!" 

"Oh! I never thought of that!" Helen exclaimed, and 
looked so shocked and horrified that they all laughed. 

Tony finished his wine ane. stood up. "We'd better be 
going," he said. "It'll take me quite a while to get back 
to the house. Helen will have to drop me downtown, 
then drive on home alone while I walk. That's so we 
won't come in together-Helen's supposed to be visiting 
you people by herself, and I've gone to a movie." There 
was obvious distaste in his voice, although ·he tried to 
make a joke of the situation. 

STANDING in the doorway, watching them go down 
the walk to Helen's car, Linda slipped her ann 

through Danny's, pressing it close against her side
silently grateful for her own secure happiness. 

"Poor kids!" she said softly, and was amazed when 
Danny echoed her. His heartiness in Helen's and 
Tony's presence, then, had been a pose, and he Wlder
stood the difficulties they faced as well as she did. "I 
might have known," sh~ thought. "I might have known." 

"But they'll come through all right," Danny added. 
"Tony's a good boy, going to be a great doctor some
day, and Helen- well, the old lady did her best to spoil 
her, but she hasn't succeeded." 

Many times, in the nex;t few weeks, Linda remem
bered those words of Danny's. Helen played her part 
with a gallantry Linda hadn't suspected she possessed. 
In public, she was unchanged. If, coming to the Gro
gans' to see il a letter had arrived from Tony, she fOWld 
Daisy Keppelmeister or AWlt Sarah or Linda's father 
there before her, she was ready to sit down and gossip 
and chat with. perfect self-possession until the other 
visitor was gone.· Only then, with Tony's letter in her 
hands, would she drop her casualness, devouring what 
Tony had written with avid, hungry eyes. Afterwards 
she would fold the letter carefully in its original creases, 
tuck it back into the envelope, and put it with all the 
others which she kept in a drawer of Linda's desk. 

"I'd love to take them home with me," she said wist
fully, her hand lingering on the pile. "But Mother 
might find them. I don't dare chance it." 

"Helen," Linda asked once, (Continued on page 68) 
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For better, for worse: these are the words Joan Davis' heart remembers 

HARny DAVIS, a lawyer, 
i~ a kind, approachable pe ... 
son, anxious to make the 
best pos!Iible life for young 
SAMMY, baby Hope, and 
hi~ wife )oan, But his ,'ery 
kindness has brought IIOrrow 
upon hi~ $man family: be
cause he is unable to resist 
any appeal for help, Harry 
has become in\'ohed in a 
tragic series of circutD$tanccs 
leading to his arraignment on 
a charge of murder- a crime 
of ,,·hich he i8 innoaml, 

(played by John Raby) 

lOAN DAVIS was 8 pam· 
pered, weallhy girl when ~h<l 
fell in love with Harry eight 
years sgo. Sine(! Ihen, Joan 
has malured in lO a wi!\e, hu· 
man pel"9On. The Davis farm 
in Beechwood is a gathering. 
place for many friend5-
friends WhOie loyalty will 
be tested during the tragioc 
weeks when Joan, standing 
~Iaunchly h)' Harry, realit.e!l 
how helpless even great love 
is in time of trouble. 
(pla)'ed by Mary Jane Higby I 
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JOHN HACKE"', Inna', general handy
man, is sensible, middle-aged, n:ry fond of 
Irma and her children. Aware that Irma'. 
protection of Steve Skidmore will mean 
mort: trouble for everyone. he haa tried to 
I'ICnuade her to tell where Skidmore i!;. 

(played hy Joe Latham) 

MRS. DAVIS, Harry', mother, has a close, affectionate rela
tion~hip with Joan, On her intelligence and understanding Joan 
has If'arnf'd to rely for help in many a confused situation_ 

(played by Marion Barney) 

LILLY is one of the best friends 
Joan has. Ch«:rful, dependable 
Lilly is maid, cook, general con
fidante at the Davises'; loan can 
call on her for any kind of help. 

(Georgia Burke) 

lh...-... Frida,..l $ r.M. UT._ NBC. 

KATHY CAMERON, Irma'a 
daughter, who is being !lent 10 
IJIlhool by Phil, has a sixteen-year
old's crush on the wealthy bache
lor. K.thy', beauty is the basis of 
her ambition to be an actress, 

(played by RO!lemary Rice) 

JR~fA CAMERON, Joan', neighbor, is a 
widow with two children. In love with 
the missing Steve Skidmore, ,he steadily 
refU8CII to reveal his whereabouts because 
of his evident serious implieation in the 
murder for whieh HalTJ' is being tried. 

(played by Jeannette Dowling) 

pmL STANLEY, the man who was left behind when 
Joan fell in love witb HUT}'. i. a devoted family friend, 
He eo-owns, wilh Inna, the lann on whicb sbe Ih'es. 

(played by Michael Fitzmaurice) 
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~ ONE of my favol'itc stories is about a 
woman who lived in the country, 
whose city friend invited her for a 

visit in the spring, saying that after the 
long hard country win tel' she must be 
in need of a rest. The country woman 
declined the invitation. To be sure, she 
said, she was tired, so tired that she 
didn't feel equal to anything more stren
uous than sitting on the ground and 
watching a crocus bloom. But, she added, 
seeing the crocus come into flower could 
he such fuJI compensation for the win
ter's hardships that she wou ldn't miss it 
for anything. 

I have always felt a sympathy and 
kinship for that woman, for much as I 
enjoy the win tel' and its rigors I feel 
that watching flowers and fruits and 
vegetables bursting into new life is one 
of the most satisfying and heartening 
experiences that we can know. Even in 
the city the change is mal'ked. Every 
market is a picture of colo I' appeal and 
this month's recipes will show you how 
to bring out the utmost in taste appeal 
in Spring's lender young fruits and 
vegetables. 

GoMc .. Hh"ha rb Pu, lti iu/( 
1 lb. rhubarb 

If., cup sugar 
1 cup orange juice 
1 package vanilla pudding 
2 cups milk 

!J&Ue1' fg'6iZ? 
Wash rhubarb, discard leaves and 

coarse bottom portions and cut into l
inch slices across (1 lb. makes 3 cups). 
Combine with sugar and orange juice, 
bring slowly to boil, then reduce heat 
and simmer until it forms a dch sauce. 
Cool. 

.-

Combine milk and vanilla pudding and 
cook as directed on package. Tum into 
individual molds and chill. Unmold and 
serve with the Golden Rhubarb mixture 
as a sauce. 

Rhubarb Aspic 
1 package quick-method gelatin 

',It cup sugar 
',It cup water 
1 lb. rhu barb, as purchased (12 oz. cleaned) 

P lace gelatin and sugar in saucepan. 
Mix thoroughly. Add water and heat 
until gelatin is dissolved, stirring con
stantly; do not boil. Add rhubarb. 
washed and sliced as in preceding recipe. 
Cook 5 minutes. Turn into molds and 

chill until ready to serve. Unmold and 
serve as a delicious accompaniment for 
cold meats, such as Roast Beef or Lamb, 

Dill I'ol il loe! 
Use new potatoes, Scrub well and 

cook in boiling salted water to which 
fresh dill has been added. One dill stalk, 
including root, will flavor 12 small 01' 8 
mediwn potatoes, When potatoes are 
tender. drain and rub off skins. Turn 
into hot serving dish, add Dill Butter 
Sauce and ser ve at once. New potatoes 
cooked with dill are fine fol' salad, so it 
is a good plan to cook a few extra ones, 

D ill BUller SlUICe 
4 tbls. butter 
1 tbl. minced dill (stem and leaves) 

I!!, Uip. salt 
Pmch pepper 

Melt buller. add dill and seasonings 
and heat all together over low flame for 
1 to 2 minutes. 

Pens "ml Sc"tlin"~ 
3 or 4 scallions 
Z tbls. butter 
1 cup boiling water 

'" tsp. salt 
1 tsp. ,ugar 
Z cups shelled peas 

Wash scallions, cut cI'osswisc into half
inch slices, using both white and green 
sections. Saute lightly in butter (2 to 3 
minutes) but do not brown. Add boil
ing watel', sugal' and salt, then add peas 
and simmer unUl peas are tender. 

Scallions and Cab ba8:C 
Follow recipe for Peas and Scallions, 

using, instead of peas, one small to me
dium head of new cabbage, cut into 
serving portions. (Cont'd on page 73) 

RADIO i\lIRnOR 
FOOD CO UNSELon 

Lis te n Mo nday thruug h Friday a t noon 
" 'h e n K u te Smith Sp euk Ol, and Sunday 
night~ III 6 :30 EST, whc lt K a te S mith Sing~. 
Bolio pro, rums heard 011 eus lIetwork. 
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HEAR Editb Arnold on CBS Crime Doctor and you 
think she is the hardest boiled gun moll you would 
ever want to meet---or rather, want to avoid meeting. 

That's good acting. See her, and you think of Alice in 
Wonderland dressed by Schiaparclli. That's her red-gold 
hair, clear skin and candid eyes, plus her inherent style 
sense. This ingenuity is apparent in a lot of little 
thmgs she does to keep things in good order and moving 
smoothly. Take the matter of nail polish, for instance. 
To hear Edith tell it, there is hardly anything she can't, 
and hasn't, repaired or refurbished with nail polish 01' 
polish overcoat, and she doesn't see how people managed 
to keep house before it was invented. 

"Metal buttons and costume jewelry were the first 
things I used it on," she said. "Everything I wanted to 
keep shinin~ I coated with colorless polish, and I painted 
the under SIdes of clips and bracelets with it to prevent 
their leaving dark marks on my clothes and skin. 

"Just about the time I discovered that many service men 
had taken a tip from their girl friends and were using 
colorless polish to keep their buttons and buckles from 
tarnishing, I discovered that colorless polish makes a fine 
cement for fastening labels or mending small pieces of 
costume jewelry, so from then on I mended my own 
instead of waiting for someone else to do it." 

Having gone that far, discovering new ways to use 
polish became a kind of game with Edith and here are 

HAUI«) .'IIHllOR fur Beller Lil-jug 

Thcrc', 1;oli~lo-nail poJi~h-un your fin 

gcrs, and possihly on your loes 

Well, "h)" SlOp Ihere? Edith Arnold, of 

ClIS's Crime DOClor, pro~es that 

both colorless and vivid nail lacquers are 

odd.job.performers wil"ollt cqu(ll around 

the house, .... ith many a small miracle of 

mClldinp; or d~oratin,L: to thcir nctti!. 

• 

some of the things she has done with it. Coated the dark 
portions of two· tone shoes to prevent smearing them with 
white polish when cleaning the white sections. Coated 
the tips of shoelaces to prevent fraying. Repaired scuffed 
leather (shoes, bags, gloves, book covers, etc.) by fasten· 
ing the scuffed portion back into position with polish, then 
brushing over the repaired portion with more polish. 
Covered small bandages with colorless polish to keep them 
clean and smooth. 

The rose·deoorated dreSSing table set is an amplification 
of the fruit-labeling idea. Roses cut from papN arc 
pas~ed onto a green glass cologne bottie, an imitation 
ivory powder box and a tin box which originally was n 
pre-war container for tea balls. Similarlr. a design 
could bc cut from drapery or slipcover fabl"Jc. One ad· 
vantage of this decOrating trick is that when you changc 
the color scheme of your room polish removcr will rcmove 
such small appliques and leave the surface rcady for nc\\ 
effects. 

Colored polish, as well as colorless, Edith pointed out. 
has more uses than the one originaUy planned by the 
mnnufacturel', and one use is to add to the gaiety ~r 11 
party. If you are the hostess, mark cach guest's glass with 
his or her name or initials. Ii you are hostess 01' guest, 
cover barettes, combs and glasses frames with the samc 
polish you wear on your nails. Next day/ polish remover 
will restore everything to its utilitarIan appearance. 



Gnder the encourllging eye of her Illother, cOllie· 

dienne Joan 011\";8, yOltug Beverly Will, 

manipulates two scan·cs into :I SlIIllrt blouse for 

\[other's Day presentation. BtH·crly needs 

no help, either; her pattern (see $kctchl is so 

. imple that the most ine.~pe~jcnced 

drffimaker can turn out a blouse a,iy mother

or any daughtel'-would he proud to " car. 

T;ANKS to Beverly Wills, you girls who have won
dered what to give mother on Mother's Day can stop 
worrying. Beverly is the dau~hter of Joan Davis and 

Si Wills, star and writer, respectively, of the Joan Davis 
Show wnich is heard at 8: 30 Monday evenings over CBS. 

Beverly gave the matter of Joan's present a lot of 
thought. It had to be both pretty and useful and, more
over, she was determined to make it herself, for she 
knew that would endear it to Joan. Some ideas met two 
of the requirements, but had to be discarded because they 
didn't meet the third. And then finally she hit upon the 
perfect solution-a tunic blouse made of matching scarves. 

is so attractive and useful that some of you will want to 
duplicate mother's girt fOl" yow·sclves-and you can do 

, whether you arc skilled at sewing or not, because 
making it, as Beverly says, is just about the easiest thing 
you can think ol. Here are the directions, step by step, 
as Beverly followed them. 

First select two matching scarves with a well balanced 
design. Beverly chose scarves with an olI-white back
ground, a border of small brown polka dots. and a center 
design of butterflies-all shapes and colors of butterflies. 

Second place the right sides of the scarves together and, 
third, with a running stitch, sew the edges together at the 
top (along the lines from A to Band lrom C to D on the 
chart below), drawing the thread tightly enough to form 
a little fullness over the shoulders. Do not sew along 

the top !l·om B to C but leave an opening there la t·ge 
enough for the blouse to be pulled on over the head. 
Shoulder pads will keep the fullness in position and 
make the blouse fit smoothly over the shoulders. 

The blouse may be worn as a lull tunic or half tunic. 
For the half tunic. arrange the scarf at the back so that 
it forms smooth folds at the waistline, draw the ends 
around under the arms and knot them together at the 
center front, adding a pin or clip to give a finished ap· 
pearancc. 

For a full tunic, back and front, a lourth step is neces
sary. Sew the sides together lrom a point just under the 
arms (allow sufficient room to give the arms lull'p1ay) to 
the waistline (lines E to F and G to H on the diagram ). 
Add a broad belt to hold waistline fullness smartly in place 
and don't worry about such details as hem~ or raw seam~ 
for the scarves come already hemmed, which takes care of 
such matters. 

II \ I' I I) \\ \ \t I t tJ II £ .. r H t· t t t · r L i \ i ll ';; 
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H-. of Ih. World "-...... D_ Davi. Jack Srit~ 
CtroI,n Oilbowt HfntJ' J. T. ,.... Tht ........ Ra,,!!er 8toII Hawlt SIMw 
H. V. IWttnbom InoIcIt of s.om 
caoalcaOo of ArIMriCI McGarry and MOIl .. """""- I ...... Sanctum 

Skip f""" 
Voitt of Flreltonl CllIeboGIc ofGt_y SberIodc Hoi ..... Jaan 0 .. 1. 

"'" 
T"~_H .... Gabriel H.l1 .. 0atIc Vent .. , Lull Radio Theat .. 

R. I StorlM 
Vietor BOtt. G~ '""""'" Sammy KI¥' 

C .... t.nted Prog •• m Flllling " H""lIng Oodon Talk II Ovor Set"" Guild PI.y ... 
Club 10. MPOney Quartet 

Or. I. Q. Sweenl)' I nc! Matt:II l 

WEDNESDAY 
, .. HaCli_ MBS 7'0< ABC 111* CBS aWe 

1:30 Do VOlt Rem ......... TlI.Tl'UlllPtetn 
1:45 Revllil. fIou"llllll Thr .. St"" To ..... ... H_ lnN.V, Editor'l Diary B, ... tut: ChIII cas Mtmlng News 
1,15 SIwty Volley FoI<. .. ---':30 CI ........ I_ 
' :45 ,,--- - GInn T", 10:00 My T ... St1IIY 

10:15 Million OlrnIted flLllIlnO .. n_ 
Hy"""",,,AlIChutdI' Ey%" WI"'", 10:30 IMd 01 Lit, Soy II With M _ 

10:4 • .......... LitI .... ng PHI "' "-
11:00 rt«l Wari", ""' ...... TomB_ ..... """~ 
11 " 5 Ttli V_ Neighbor 

HoItrw-I Stilt)' 0.,"11 SIano 11 :3(1 Jad< Berth ........ , 
11 ,45 Lora La"" ... Vktor H.U_ TtdM .... -. 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 

TUESDAY 
CIS IIOIc 

12:00 N_ Edition K.....,. B.k .. Stoow Kill Smith Sp .... 
12:15 EchoH From Tl1IOIta CIoteketl>oard Aunt: J""" I , ...... 
12:30 Worcit anet M_ U. S. Mari"" Binet HtI ... nn 
12:45 0 .. 0.1 !kI""at -- Bi, Slll .. 1:00 SlcllcMt In MeIo<Iy Jackie Hilt Baul< .... g. 
1:1$ ....... ".. Charm School M, Pefl<1", 
1::\0 Nt Van Da_ M .... Grilfin VOIIfIiI Or, M. Ion. 

Morning Newl 1:45 Q""'" Robert McCormlc~ Bobby Noni, Road of Llle . 
" 2:00 TodIy'l Chlldr ... CM!tiI: fOIl ... KI_n·. Corner StcooId Mrs. Button 

2,15 W...,In Whil, SoIooIleTimt [lIIeI , net Al_ ...,M_ 
,"" Matll ...... '" Q_FOt A Day Bridt .1Id a.- .... '~ 
2:41 Utht of Ill. World lIMtof My ..... 

, .. LII. CtnBtB~ HMtI', 0.,.", ladi. a. SIolM! IIouQIMIt F. You 
3,15 Ma Pllklnt 

WlntIfI'TaIl_llI ''''' P_V_ ~ItyCklb HoIIrwtOd T .... 
J:45 RIIIht 10 HlOGin_ HI'" H...nt 

4:30 BaelcabO' Wil, Enl<1"" .......-. 
_ ..... 

4,15 .......... TIlt JoIwtton FomIlr -.'" ...... - Ado ... lln Puode elil! Edwwd. HIllIywood ~ ... V ...... Widder Br-n ........ Dldc Tracy 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 
-- ........... ... WMn A GIrt ,~~ """- T~"'" PItat .. 
5:15 Pwtll fa .... LII. =:'idnIgIC Sky jill , .... 
' :30 .lull PIIln Bill ". ::::"!:: T......,,8a ...... and 
5:45 'ront ...... F ....... T..,MIx ,-, 

12:00 N_ Edit\oII K.....,.Bak.~ KIlt SmIth Speak. 
12,15 [dooM F,,- Tl1IOIn lClltdcotboonl ---" 12:30 WonIt and MIIIk: NI¥Il~Band HtlenT.tnI 
12:48 0. Gal SoIndoJ 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

"" U. S. N .. , Barld ...... IeHHI .... - Bit SItt:" 
1:11 Pow ... CIIatm ScIMoI M. PerkiN 
1:30 MVanDa_ M .... GrIll ... Young Or. Ma'-..... _ ..... 

"-" of LIIe '''' 
_ .......... 

1:00 IJoIIn MIoC v .... IEric S-eld 
1,15 s..nadt to""""'" loeol I'rogtaJne 

Word fl'Olll lilt -. . .. RM! B..tHor 

"" lewtli TlIomII ... ''''' 
2:00 T....,.. CIIIIdttn Ctdrkf"" .. KillNll.n'. Corner s-.II Mrs. Burton 
2,n W_lnWIIIt. SoIooIII T1"'" Ethel .nd AIbIIt ...,M_ 
2:30 M ........ d. Q_for A Day Brid. and Groom leno ...... n'lJ.. 
2:45 Light of III. World ANtol'Mr "mI 

7:otI CIo"'tIfI~ ~. flllton Lew1t. Jr. H tedll"" [dillon Myll", of 11M W .... 
7:15 NIIWI cr/ Ih. World 0..... Orch"' .. Elm ... Dam jodi. SmIth 
1,3(1 CaroIl'" 011_ Ctc11 BnlWII L_ Ringer Ell", Queen 
1:45 H. V. Klhtnbom ll11i<1t of %on. -- HIItI'IO.,.l .. t..dln B. SeatM! IIOUQWtIForVO<l , .. UI. Can B, S.utilul 

3:U M. Peridnl 
H~lblity Club Wi ..... T.kl All 3,30 Ptt>oer Young 

3:45 Right 10 HlIIIIl_ HoIIywoodT .... Hint Hun! 

... Oennl_ Oay Cri .... CI.., """ ....... ". '-' 1,16 Slclp f ....... 1 
Or, Chrilll. n 1:3U Great Olldwtl .... 11'.l1li To VOlt WIllie PIp.tt 

':45 -- Enl<ln. JoIIneon Tommy BIflIItt H_htty 
HIO Backll ... Will 
4:15 "ella Dallu ~F.mlly 

eliffEdwtrdI .IHt' K .. n', 4:30 ....... - Ado ........ PuMIt 
4:45 V_ WkId .. Br&Wft BIKII flog .. Did< Traq 

':00 Duft(, T .. ern Gabriel Healler Pro'" WIllI.....,. Flink SI ... tra 
8:15 Rill Stori .. 

Dinah Shot • 1::10 M. Oltttlet Attorney Wloat'. theN ..... Pot 01 Oold 

• •• of That SoIIg --
5:00 Wh .... AOIrt Mam.. HIIIH .... n THf'/ a rid Pltal_ ............... 
1:15 Pwtla F ... LlI. ---" Sky KIIIII , ..... 
6,30 JIIIII Plain Bill Captain Midnight A._ t:-....., BandtlIond ... Front ~ fatHII TOIIIMIx T_hd 

10:00 r ...... M"",," DId JIIIIIke Ttl"""'" BIIIII CrotIIy 
10,15 

Intormallon PIta .. 10:30 "" ,- Author Mell. Critk H.....,MOf'I!In 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

... ....... Mac V . .... ""-6:1' """"",To AIIMtkI. 

.....-~ 
~~nIon 

1::10 ... , ... 
1:45 ... ~-.. - hllon L...-Ia. Jr, Hted~n. Edilion MJIIIf7" ttl, W .... , .. Clllllttf'ltId Chili 
1:11 N-. of IIMt World "'-""" [I_Dam 

_ .... 
7:30 Mlout H.I. ............ n M....,. 

7:4! H. V. IWt ..... INIdt of s,on, "-
"" Millon a .... Stoll""" Yard ........... Bil T....-n 

' :15 
Slcip F",ell 

Mel Blene SMw .,3(1 A Dati With JIIIIy Adoent ..... 01 TIlt BoeI.onSy_ 

':'5 
, ..... 

':00 Amot .nd Andy Qabrltl HII" .. ,. '" 
1,15 Rill Stori .. 

Re:w: M_ln" 0tdL MIl .. OOllfre(' 
':3(1 Flbbtr MeG .. Ind Amerkan Fonom ,,..5 ••• Til .... SaNt • • -- Holik D'AmIco Ortb. 0". World Flight 10,00 Bob HOPI 

VIc Oamone HOMI ... HIII' 10:16 0, ... Hllring 
10:30 Red SkellOll Danet Orch ...... " 
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T H U R 5 {) A Y 
A.M. NBC I60k MBS 710k ABC 7701< CBS 8801< 

8:30 00 Vou Remember TIl, TnlnllWettlI 
8:<15 n.",. Steps ,. 

fIIIythm 

1:00 
1:1& 

Honey/110011 in N. ,. 
9:30 Clevala ...... l ... 

Editor'. Olall' 
Shady Valley Folk, 

B,eaklall Club CBS MorDing Newt 
Oklahoma. Rouncl~ 

9:45 TtCII'leana 
--
10:00 Arthur GIOeUl My True StOf)' Givs and Take 
10:15 NaI",n Olmlled Faith 'n Our Tim. 
10:30 Road of Ufa Say II With Music H1m".o' .... IChu'ches ~~~n H":;~"" 10:45 J.,.", J ordan Th. Listening Post 
-- ---
11:00 F.II<I Warinll Ced' Brown Tom Breneman Arthur Godf.ey 
11:15 TeU You. Neighbor 
11:30 Jack 8erd1 Bill Harrl"r,"" Hollywood Siory Grand Slam 
11:45 Lon. lawton VIOIor H. L MIa/It Ted Mal"", 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 

12:00 Noon [dIll ... Kenny B~h .. S/Iow Kt.te Smilh Speak' 
12:15 E<:hotoo From TlWI .. "' .. ....., ..... m J..,"I' ,-" 11:30 WordIlM Music U. S. HI...,. BlOod HelO<I Trlllll 
12:45 0 ... Gal Sundl,y 

,~ Sketcl! .. ln Melody Jacki. Hill S.ukhave Big Slot .. 
1:15 Pow.,. Clwm Show Ma Petl<lns 
1:30 ArI Van Oammo Men-Grill.., YOIIr'Ig 0.. Malol\ll 

I :.ui 
Quartette 

Robert McCormick Bobby NOttI, Road 01 UtI 

,~ Today. C/lildt ... t.dric Foster KiNnan'. c..m .. Second M .... Burlon 
2,15 Woman In White SmiI,Time Elhel .nd Albtrt Petry Muon 
2,30 Maoqu ... "e QItMn for A Day Bride Ind Groom lane J""",'1). 
2,45 Ug/rI or Ihe World R_" My NntI 

,~ Ule Can Be BNu!ifu! HNt!·. Deei", ladi" Be StatlKl B_ullt For Vou 
3,15 Ma Perkl'" 
3,30 fIepp ... Voung Hoop<talily Club Winn ... Take All 
3:45 RiQht IG HilPPIn_ H(IIIywoIId To .. Hint Hunt 

4,00 Blckotage Wife Eralcine JoIInlOn Tomlll)' Barllotl SIlo .. 
H __ 

4,15 Stella thllu JotIn.1n hmlly 
4:30 Lor ..... o Jon .. Adventure ""rade Clift Ed .. ard. JotJ Kern. 
4,45 V ... ng Wldeler B ...... B...., Rag ... Dick Tracy 
--~ 

S:OO 
$,15 
5,30 
5:," 

8,00 
6·15 
S:30 
8,45 

7:00 
7,15 
7:30 
7:45 

8:011 
8:15 
8:30 
8:45 

,~ 

9:15 
9:30 
9:45 

10,00 
10:15 
10:30 

Wh ... A Girl Morri .. Hop Harrigan T~and Pirat .. AmeriClln SdoooI or 
Portia fat .. Life .. ~" Sky Ing tile Air 
JPSI Plaln Bill Captain Mldnl"", Jack """-t1"l)ll9 T .... ...-y Band"and 
Front Page F ... ell Tom Mi. Tenn_J611 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

s.r .... d. 10 Amtrilll 
CI .... MoCarthy 
uwoll TI>omaI 

ClleoIorlieid Club 
H .... of Ihe World 
G.lnd MarqUH 

Aldricll family 

B ...... ~nd All'" 

Eddi. Oueldn. Eddie 
fO)".Jr. 

Jack Haley willi 
E.e ArtIen 

Abbott an.n:ollellu 

Eddie Canl ... 

Erlo Sf_lid 

Local Programs l.oeal Pr(JjjO"ams ~:la~~nion 
BobTrlllll 

fuhon LewI .. Jr. Headline Edition Myllery or the Week 
Vi ... ....t Lope< Elmer tho;' Jact< Smith 
Arthu. Hale Mr. K..., 
Inside of Sports 

Mark Wlrnow L .... and Abn .. ..... -Erwin O. ean .... m 
Count of Monte AmeriCII', Town F. B. I. Peaoe and 

CridO MMtlng W .. 

Gabriel Heatt .. Dick Haym .. 

fleal St,rI .. 
Hou. of Song That Wullle Villi" Ctlm. Pholograph .. 

famlly Tho.tre World Sec..nly Read ... '. Digeol 
Radio Edition 

I W .. A eonoi" Ralph Norman That". Finnellln 

- tOOk the well-worn Iroil froll) 
Texa~ 10 Hollywood when ~be was 
only fifteen lind headed of couree 
for the movie3. To the !Urpris6 of 
many she lorsook the succeulul 
beginninlle of a film career to de

vote all of her lime to radio and take! her dramatie 
roles mo»t seriously. Currently she is heard os Vicky 
WendeD on Malquerade, "eekday5 at 2:27 P.M .• EST 
on the National Broadcasting Sytiteol. 

'". 
8:30 
8:4~ 

--
.~ 
11:1$ 
,,30 
9,45 
--
10:00 
10:15 
10:30 
10:45 
--
11:00 
11:15 
11:30 
11:45 

12:011 
12:15 

12,30 
12:45 

1:00 
1:15 
1:30 

1:45 
--

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

3,00 
3:15 
3:M 
3:45 

4:00 
4:15 
4:M 
4,45 

6,00 
6:15 
5:30 
5:45 

6:00 
6,,5 
6:30 
6:45 

7:00 
7:15 
7:30 
7:4~ 

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

9:00 
9:15 
9:30 
9:45 

10:00 
10:15 
10:30 

-strugllies to appear as hard-boiled 
as he l!Ound~ when he play. the 
priVOte deteclive of The Adven· 
tures of Salll Spade, a neauon of 
Dasbiell Hammell which i~ h60fd 
o\·er the Colomhia Broadcatiting 

System on Sundlly eveninge al eight o'r1ock, EST_ 
He's from Bremerton. Wuhinl!;ton. and had spent six 
yean with the Seattle Repertory Thellter. includins 
ShakespeQre. before he turned his taienlt toward radio. 

F R I {) A Y 
NBC 660k MBS 71tJ< ABC 77IIk CBS 880k 

00 You R ........ b .. The Trumpet"" 
Re.lille Rotond.., Th," SI"". To 

RIIythm 

Honeymoon In N. V. Edit ..... Diary 
Sb.o.dy Valley folh 

Breakfast Club CBS Morning Newo 
Okbhorna Rotondup 

Cltoetandli ... 
,-~ 

• Arlh .. Oatlll My True 510rv Give and Take 
HeI,,"" Olmsted f altll In 0 .. Time 
Rood of Ule Say It With Music HymnsolAllCh .. clllIII Ev2nWint .... 
JO)"tt Jordan Llst",ing PI:>It na d Harum 

FrOId WIring Cedi Brown Tom B'",eman ArIh .. Godfr.,. 
Toll Y .... Hlillhl>or 

Jad< Berch Ea.,. 00IIII It Hotlywood Story Grand Slam 
lora Lawlon Vidor H. Ll...ttahr TtdMal_ ...... 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 

N ..... Edition Kenny 8akor Show Kate Smllll Speak. 
EthoM from TrotH •• Chock .. board Aunl J",ny 

hmborllll 
Woro. a"<l Musit Camp~. Solute Helen Trent 

0 .. Oal Sun"-y 

$kelthes In Melody Jacki, Hill Bit Sill .. 
Charm Selloot Ma Perkin. 

Art Van 0..""". MIN Griflln V ... ng Dr. Malone 

a:: MoCormick Bobby Norris R(JOd of Uft 

Today. Child.en Ctdrit fOIl ... KI ...... n'. C ...... SerOlld Mr .. BlUlon 
Woman In While Smile Time Elhol and Albert Potry Muon 
MaOllu .... Ot Q""," f ... A Day 8rid, end Groom Lon . Journ"l! 
Llgltt of Ihe World _of My '"mII 
Ufo Can Be Bealllilul Hearl·, Desire Lad'i .. Be Selltd B""'1". for You 
M, P~in. 
I'fwor V ... ng HlM!liUlily Club Winnor Toke All 
Right 10 Happlnt .. HoitywoodTo.. Him Hum 

Backstage Wile Eralcine Johnton T.......,. Bartlett Show HIlUM Party 
Stella Da1las JoII""", Family 
Lorenzo JonH Ad .... I ..... Parade Clill Edwards HotlywoodJackpoi 
V ... ng Wlddw Bro .. n Buck Rog ... Dick Tracy 

When A Girt MarriH H .... H ... I~n T~1.nd PitatH AmeriClln ScIIoot of 
Portia faees Lile I_orman S~y ing the AI. 
Just Plain BlU Caplaln Midnight Jack AimI-lNNlg Trta""Y 8and.tand 
From ·Pap fa .. ell Tom Mi. Tenn_ Jed 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

"~. Erit Slvartid 
S ...... de 10 America Loxal Programs 

Red 8arbor.~. 
Lowell Thomu BobTf"OIII 

Chestetlleld Club Fullon L ... I .. Jr. H .. dli"e Edilion My • ..,. 01 Ihe W" 
How. of the World Dan .. Oreheolfll Elmer Oa.l, Jack Sm:th 
Carolyn Gilbert Henry J. Tayl ... Lone Rangor s,..rkl. Tlm. 
H. V. Kaltenborn l".;de ot Sports 

Highway. In Mtlody Burl I.es 
Holly Houea 

The Fat Man Balor Snook' 

Alan v ... ng LHve It To The Oirl, Thl . l. Your Fel Thin M", 

People An funny Gabriel H .. tt .. B,eak tM Bank Ginny Simms 
Real Stori .. 

Walt> Time 8ulldog Drummond The SIIenll Durant. Ind M ..... 

My .. ..,. Theat •• Meet. The Pr ... Boxing Bout. It PaYltO be 
I~"....nt _. 

Ma,sie 
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SATURDAY 
NBC 880k MBS 710k ABC 770k CBS 8801; 

P .. ~lalOt Patty Wake illllUId Smil. ~; :.:d:'"t::t:"" 
Camp MotIln' CllDir RJ,11\boW H"" .. Renfro Vall.,. Folk, 
A MI .. and. M~I. 

Frank MlII'riwtll $mllln' Ed McConnell Betty Moon Barnyard Follies 

Arml. Andre<w. Jadd. Hill Junior J_lon Maty Lee TQIor 

Teri ..... C1ub No Week In WIII"_ E"rabeth WDOdwatd lei', Pretend 
'",,00 

Johnny TlIompton 
Smilln' EdM~Ctlnnel'1Sa1 II With Mutlc Piano Pll)'hOUM Ad .... t ... n CIIIb 

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 

W. W. C/IaDIln ProM, Q..arItt T_ JI", RobtrUon TltN ... et Today -"- Till M. Dod .. 
H_ItoWhaI V.., 

MUln 
tliglol Into the Put Amtrican F_ SIAn 0. .. HoItywMII 

Nat'l Firm Home Bandt For Bolld, Grind Central SIa. 

Vol .. "', Aid Symplloni .. f. 
EII"1t Pel""" 

,.., r .. ci!lllli"ll RhyIhm County r li< 

Y_ H"" I, Buffalo Gi ••• nod TikI 

n.S .. ,,,", Oane. MUele "'"-- Count" Journll 

~ .... om..tras 0 .. World 01 Mink: en- s..ticIn U.s.A. 

L. A. Symphonic .. ~ lacIl Pr ... lmI TreI...-yBand ..M 
o.cton Then lIId Sport. Para" Mllh_11 .- M __ 

N_DfT_ '-'-"" AltYont_ in 
,,~. 

or Men and Book • 

N"-'Ol ..... '" For V ...... AwroYill T_ alld Cnomptt. PIIIlad ..... Orc/l, "'_w Edward Tomli.,..., 
Ki", CeI. Tn. Jan A"!Iull Ind HI, 

PI."" MI~ 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

IlllapIOdy 0/111, ""',. _ OIl Tune Part,. 
Ro!Ii.OII In lhe N-. 

0..- For"'n Paliq 

Curtain Tim. 

U'eol Ri~ 

TnIIII or ee.-
quenc. 

Roy ROIl'" 

can Vou Top TIoltl 

Judy Cano •• 

Orand OIl 0fIIY 

Cleveland Symphony Jirnmll Bioi, Bill $/\adell 
Chlnioon Trio Olltl UIIOIlI Tun, 
Harry WI _ 
Labor U. 5 ..... LarryL_ ... 

Hawaii Call, 1t·.Y_ BOIIIn_ Waltln' For Clayton 
So", Sill""", J.n SIobion 

New.llId Sport. The Mualc Lib""" V.ugltn MONGe 
F. H. LaGU&I'1Ii. 

T .. 1ntJ Qullllonl Fa_J...., Tria'" Hollywood Star Tim, 

....... - I OMI In Cri_ MIYor 01 the T ..... n 

MI9htY CUe,' Gang B"" ... V .... Hh Para'" 
Thrilll .. lIori. M ........ ndM •. 

M.~ Solunllt Night .....,. 
Theater 01 the Air PtOf_ Qui! 

TIll. tl Hotll'\'l'ood 
Hayloft Ho..Iown 

- Ihe t..-enly-ei,bt.year-old ba~he· 
lor wbo hIlS the temerily 10 10 on 
dIe air e,,~h Sunday :"toruooll at 
1:30, EST. wilh tbo fhe YOIlD,lten 
of Mutual'. Juvenile Jury. a pro· 
~ram ",hich he orillimated. Darry 

also h .. 10 hit credil Ihe findin, durin, Ihe pal t year 
of an IIven.,e of more Iban one hundred apartmenl$ 
a monlh for veterans. Ihrou,h his appeals OD ~ho 
Daily Dilemmu proll'am 00 StatioD WOR. 

Those contretemps which make the ftesh creep and 
the hair stand on end are naturally as popular in 
radio, where the suspense or horror can be garnished 
with sound effects, as they are in movies or between 
the covers of the vast numbers of mystery books that 
are bought each week. Here's a sampling of a radio 
week spent hand in hand with your favorite detec
tive~r a few careful steps betllna tnem. 

All times are EST. and all are evening programs. 

• • • 
Monday-through-Friday: Work through the days, 

fifteen minutes at a time, with Agatha Christie's 
Hercule Poit'ot (played by Harold Huber, who really 
looks like the famous Belgian)! and wind up on Fri
day with the solution safely bed up and the male
factor lacing justice. You haven't done it-Poi rot 
has-but the effect is just as good (CBS, 7). 

Monday: McGarry and his Mouse (MBS, 8) is about 
a1l the trouble a meddling policeman can get into 
(played by :aoger Pryor). The Mouse is an affec
tionate term for the girl friend, who is sometimes 
called on to be more lion than mouse. 

Casebook of Gre~ory Hood (MBS, 8:30 EST) has 
Elliott Lewis as an IOgenious solver of knotty puzzles. 
Each case is closed within the half houl'. 

The Lone Ranger (ABC, 7: 30) is more an adven
turous half hour than a mysterious one, but it certainly 
belongs on the listening schedule of those who like to 
live dangerously-by radio. (Also heard Wednesday 
and Friday.) . 

Sherlock Holmes (ABC, 8: 30) speaks for himself 
-has been doing so for many years now, that there 
ean be few fans who don't know where to find him 
on the dial. Nigel Bruce is inde!atisable as Watson, 
and the new Holm!!!>, Tom Conway, IS a very worthy 
ste,Pper into the boots of Basil Rathbone-sounds 
qUite like him, too. 

Dark Venture (ABC, 9) sweeps the faithful lis
tener from nineteenth-century London to the most 
complex, uncharted terri torr the twentieth centuI'y 
has to offer-the human mlOd. These are psycho
logical studies in violence and deterioration-partic
ularly noteworthy and effective are the musical 
backgrounds. 

Inner Sanctum (CBS. 8) opens its familiar creak
ing door for a half hour of pleasant terror. Your 
Host Raymond sees to it that no listener escapes 
without appreciating to the full the multiple horrors 
with which this program generally abounds. 

Tuesday: Scotland Yard (MBS, 8), a documentary
type mystery, is closely followed on the same net 
by Adventures of The Falcon (MBS. 8: 30). It's 
James Meighan, familiar from many daytime roles, 
who bears the brunt of The Falcon's troubles both in 
love and in erime. 

Wednesday: Triple choice, this midweek night. 
There's Mr. District Attorney (NBC, 9:30) for erime
does-not-pay angles; The Crime Club (MBS, 8); and 
Ellery Queen for twisters with surprise endings 
(CBS, 7: 30). 

T/mrsday: Adventure with the Count of Monte 
Cristo (MBS, 8: 30). Then, in rapid succession on CBS, 
there are Mr. Keen (7:30) and his lost persons; 
Suspense (8), among the most spine~chilHng offer
ings on any air; Crime Photographer (9: 30), is none 
other than Staats Cotsworth, another familial' day
time friend. 

Friday: Mystery Theater (NBC, 10); Bulldog 
Drummond (MBS, 9:30), another sleuth who first 
earned his keep-and audience-between the covers 
of books; and two Dashiell Hammett creations on two 
difYerent networks: T he Fat Man (ABC. 8), and his 
running-mate, The Thin Man (CBS, 8:30). 

Saturday: Famous Jury Trials (ABC, 8), life-like 
courtroom drama which spins backward over the 
crime; and Murder and Mr. Malone (ABC, 9:30.) 

Sunday: Good listening straight through the eve
ning. Nick Carter (MBS, 6:30); Special Investigator 
(MBS. 8:30): The Cloek (ABC, 7:30); and on CBS, 
Sam Spade (8) and Crime Doctor (8:30). 

Thus ends the week-and, perhaps, the listener as 
well. 
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Fridays at 10 P.M. EST, on CBS, M.e. Tom Ro ... ·ard uack! the whip 
ovu Geoflle Sheldon, Lulu McConnell, Tom McNaughton, all ignorant. 

By RUTH HOWARD HOWELL 
The writing Howard, dau!,:hter Ruth. 

EVERY time I am introduced as the writer of It Pays To 
Be Ignorant r am the immediate target for one of two 
questions. (a) What is it like to be a woman ~ag

writer or (b) how did you get to be a woman gag-wrIter? 
To question (a) my answer is that being a woman gag
writer is just like being a man gag-writer except for one 
distinct advantage. Truck drivers whistle at you. 

Looking back ... and shall we not say how far back? 
Looking- back, I don't see how I could have missed seeing 
gag-wnting as a career looming up ahead of me like a huge 
black cloud with a silver dollar hning. My childhood was 
spent in the gaudy, noisy and thorougnly delightful atmos
phere of vaudeville and burlesque theaters and stuffy but 
bright theatrical rooming houses, usually presided over by 
a cheerful buxom woman who was once an actress and who 
produced faded yellow clippings and dim photographs of 
herself in arty poses when she was young, slender and often 
beautiful, to prove it. My father was ... and is ... Tom 
Howard a comedian with a pretty lofty reputation as a 
prolific comedy writer himself. 

At the age of eight I had to give up my life as a gay play
girl and go home to my grandmother in Philadelphia in 
order to catch up on my education. But, at fourteen, I was 
back in the trouping world I loved. 

It was then that r came down with a severe case of ado
lescence. I decided it was time I made good on my own. 
First I yearned to be a dancer. . then a singer of low, 
throaty ballads ... then a dramatic actress. I tried all three 
in the order named. A short but varied career which failed 
utterly in its intent. ,namely to land me in Hollywood. 

Having exhausted the various means of achieving star
dom in the theater short of becoming an acrobat or a Swiss 
Bell Ringer, I now turned a speculative eye towards radio. 
But not, if you please, as a gag writer. I launched myself 
on a radio career as, of all things, a woman commentator. 
The girl who scarcely knew what a kitchen looked like was 
now telling eager housewiVes how to keep batter from stick
ing to the pan, how to stretch one pound of butter into two 
and how to keep the moths out of wool bathing suits. What's 

• 

The comedian Howard, father Tom. 

more, I was enjoying every minute of it. Simply wallowing 
in domesticity. I wallowed in Utica, Syracuse, Albany, 
Boston New Haven, Chicago and finally, New York. It 
was while doing this program that the first inkling of my 
eVentual downfall to gag-writing took place. I began teas
ing the girls a little between household hints and finally 
resorted to unabashed punning and gag-making. The girls 
liked it. The men liked it even better and and I soon found 
myself in the appallin~ position of doing a woman's pro
gram for men. This might have turned into disaster had I 
not with the first, last and only true wisdom of my life 
picked this moment to fall in love. New Haven was the 
scene of this delightful turn of events. My late husband, 
Bob Howell, was the commercial manager of the local radio 
station on which I did what was now a cross between a 
household pr0/il:ram and an old time minstrel show. 

One day while he was cleaning out his desk drawers and 
I was being an interested spectator, he brought out a 
crumpled sheet of yellow paper on which he had typed the 
outline for "a quiz show to end all quiz shows" ... "a quiz 
show with a board of experts who are dumber than you 
are and can prove it." This, of course, was what finally 
emerged as It Pays To Be Ignorant. I snatched it. crammed 
it into an envelope and sent it to my father, who, embellish
ing it with a few new ideas of his own, turned out a script. 

Pretty soon Bob was colJecting royalties for his idea of 
It Pays To Be Ignorant, (now on CBS, Fridays 10 P.M. EST) 
but this failed to satisfy me. I saw no reason why we 
shouldn't go to New York and write It Pays To Be Ignorant. 
Bob protested that he had never written a comedy program 
before. Neither had I but I refused to let such a minor 
detail stand in our way. So we came to New York and 
started writing comedy. At the time of Bob's death a year 
and a half ago, we had a show on three major networks. 

In the past year and a half, although I am now writing 
alone, I still manage to balance two or three programs in 
the air ... or should I say on the air ... In fact, at onc point, 
I was writing five comedy shows a week which is something 
of a record and something of a strain! 



New! Blush-cleanse your face c/OI' lila! ~l'Y:!f t'/l.f'o/edyul ~()£ 
See it giv~ yoor skin : 

-on i,utalll dean, rl'jreslted look 

-fill in!IUfU sO/ler, silkier feci 

-(I /Ql'Cly bhl$h oj oolor 

Yo u' ll see r eeulla Il)ni~bl
,.·;tb this new blush·c1eansing 
with Pond'~ Cold Cream. 
You blus h-cl ean se-Rouse 
face \l i th warm water. Dip deep 
into Pond's Cold Cream. Swirl 
it over your receptively moist, 

a.ire Dunhl"'"11-" A blu.h·deanoe ... ith Pond'i JiVet my race. dean.j51owy look" 

MRS. A1'oTl IO\T DREXEL DUKE UD\· DO\'ERDALE 

MRS. FRANKUN D. R005E\'ELT, JR. 

MRS. JOIlt; J. ASfOR TilE L.\D\' IIIIS MOl1\,BATIEN 

MilS. CEO IICE JAY COULD, In. MRS:HCTDR DU PO,,", III 

warm sI.:in in little creamy "en. 
gagemcm ring" ci rcles up over 
your lace and throat. Tissue of(, 
You blush .,in8c-S".ir! about 
25 mort creamy Pond's circlets 
ove r )our face. Tissue well . 
Tingle with cold Wilier. Blot d ry. 

E Xira clean, 80£1 , g lowing
your lace will feel! Pond's demul. 
cent action eoften!. loosens dirt 
and make·up-helps free rour 
skin! &u)' nigh I, this full blum· 
clean~ing. fury momi"8.a ollee· 
o\cr blush·c lcans; ng with Pond' $! 

~~'7ffC/ 
She's Lovely! 

She uses Ponds! 

Miss Claire d'Arcis Dunham, daughter 
of Caplllin and Mrs. Thomas Dunham 0 1 
"i\lClldowmount," Warrcnton, Ya" is cngaged to 
Chark." R~l\let Lincoln of Washington, D. C. 

Desccnded from many distjnguished Vi rgin· 
jans, Miss Dunham hU8 inherited their charming 
ai r of a ristocracy and casco 

There is a glamorous hewitchment aholll her 
dark, dark cycs. hcr exqui,;tc sensiti-'e mOlll!., 
her cream·smooth comlllc~ion and lo\ely look 
of mindful chic. "1 really enjoy caring for my 
face the new hl ll~h·elean<e way with Pond's," 
she says. " It makes my skin look especially 
Jresh and SOJI." 

Have the Pond's J,lu~h·cleanH'd look ! Gel a 
boun!iflll 6·0z. jor of Pond's Cold Cream today! 

CLA/III.~S R/"C-
;, ill ."l;que french • 
.. ·ith 14 di • ..,o"d. deep 
"", at rell" l •• ;nler""', 
;n 'he pur .. Il"ld ~od 

Diamond , and Pond'.-flashing emerald·cut, .. ,.rqui . .. , cl .... ic rGund diamond. I 
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Stell right Ull and ask your questiolls; if we don' . know 

INFORMATION BOOTH is the pari of R,4.olO MIRROR for which 
yOll readers arc responsible. The Editors of RADIO l\hll~OR 
are deligh ted wilh Ihe stream of leiters which come in from you 

oollurning radio gild radio personalilie-o. 
Each month we'll ;;t'lec! Ihe questions "e think lOU would be 

mQl;I inleresled in knowing the answcfII 10. Watch Information 
BOOlh for the information you waUl; il'R ~ihle that someone 
elo<e may hnc asked the same qU$ion a lillie before you gOI 10 il. 
ff you don', lind your .n~wer here, "8lch Ihe mail: for either 
on these pages or by pel'l!Onal reply ,,·,.'11 an~wer "'cry leuer thai 
com<:$ 10 us acooml'anie<1 by Ihe hox on pa~e 65. Write 10 In
formation Booth, 1l.4.1I10 ~hIlROR, 205 E. 42nd Street, New York 17, 
N. Y., and attach the box. 

NEW HOLE 

ol'ar Editor: 
Can you help me? 5ornetim~ ago I bought 

a song maguine whi('h had a pi('ltlrl' of 
Che('r Brentson Oil Ihe ('o,,,,r and I ha't 
been wond .. rinl( if il was Cheer Brenbon, 
the radio aetr<,>,\,. Where did ~he 1';0 after 
she left ) Ia Perkins and "hat olh<'r pro
grams is she on? 1 ~nre am glad )'011 haw: 
an Information IJ.ootll for u~ radio fan .. 

:'otis,; F • • \\. V. 
Yineland, N. J. 

Since It:e hal'e nol been able to find II copy oj Ihc $on~ 
maga:ine, ":e don't know ",helher Ihe COI'U girl ""/lS rodio'$ 
Cheer 8rentson 0' not. file $Iupect it " 'OS, IhOl.gh, bU/luse Chee' 
il a l'ery rerSlilile I(irl indeed, 'IS ""ilneJ$ he, Amt'lill Jamie$On in 
Woman in White, "'oy Perkins llendersoll in Ma PerMns, and Jonll 
Greenmnn in the recenlly terminnted Guidi", LiKht, Soo", 
perhnps by the time YOI' read Ihis, slle «"ill pm hu ('oree, ill 
mOlhballs, JXlck hu eighut'n monlhs' old son IIndt'r her arm anll 
trek It:ith her ex·,\ory hluba"d, Robut ,\. 5l11itll, to I",{iorwpofi, 
" 'here lie It:ill go into bU$iness. 

Hl'ING HIGH 
Dear Editor: 

About two years 0";0 Ihere .... as a ~how on CBS .. al1.'d The 
High Places. I .... ould like to know "hy it l .. ft Ihe air!'O abrupt I)". 
I would also like a pirture uf the Slar uf thi~ ~ho .... , Bud Collyer. 

:'o l iS'! p, r, S. 
Baltimore, Md, 

The lligh Plac~J has b~l'n 00 the air jar 
"'Cft. a /on8 time Ihllt " 'e were UMble to 
track dO""n Ihe retl.!on$ lor il.$ lem'ing, but 
your lot'orite, Bud Colly ... , is IIilting Ihe 
hiRIi places these day$ 0$ SuperrruUI, and 
al$O lhares M. C. honors lI.illi Bert PorkJ 
on Break The Blmk, lIere', hj$ picture
reprintinR it he,e, incident/llfy, u tile belt 
we COli do, becall'~ It:e don't send out pic· 
tUTeli 01 radio perlarmers, 

IT'S CI' TO Til E ".. C. 

Dear Edilor: 
I expl'ct to "i~it New York, during "'hich time rn~' hOJl" will 

be 10 auend such radio sho" s as Break the Rank. Willuer Take 
All and Double or NOlhing. Naturally, I would like to be 
,·hosen n one of Ihe conlestalllil and I would appreciate \I'ry 
much an idea a~ to how th~)' arc ('hosen, I ha~'e ne"er been to 
one of tht"<e ~ho"g and an)' a,;.s i~t ance )"ou could g;"e would be 
"I'r)' .. ·dcome, 

Mr!I. E. w. 
Tampa, no, 

Tllete hlSl ISII t OIly ,usu/(mce tllfll «;e 0' onyane else om 1.:11'1' 
YO/l in gctt;"/J all OlIC 01 these pro(Jf<lIIJ$, The reason-r;Ollle$lllTl/s 
on these l"O!lrOntl Me chosen lit rum/am by the mllster 01 ('ere
monies. Your ('hanee 01 bein/{ selected is jU$t as good a" and no 
"etter tllan, Ihot oj the pe,son Sill;IIg 'lext to you,ll rou tllink 
it orer we beliel'(' ,.0/1 It:iII agree Iliot a plal",ed 'y$lelll 0/ 
c1H>o$ing cOllteJt/ml.$ w:uuld ,ob the,e ,1I0u'l 01 tile 'poruane;ly 
«-,/lick i, such II larRe lac/or in thei, popularity It:ilh )"(111 and 
hundreds 01 alhl'r lutener" lIau·erer. il you. attend Ihe b,ood· 
fUSI.$ in New York, yO/I'll lIat'e as good a chonce to be a 
conles/u", tu the next pers<m, /11 reqllestillg lickels jor Ihe Wo. 
g"'IIIs, write 10 " IJro"dcast Tickets" in efl,e 01 tile nelu'ork 
,m «'lIi("h Ille program is heflrd, New Y"rk City, New )'ark, Be 
slIre to gill' )'our return address. IlIId $IMe pfa;nlr « .. lien rou .... ilf be 
in Ille cily. SO thllt Iil-kets for Ille proper dflles can be senl 10 rou. 

IT'S TIlE \\ IIISTI.ER 

D~'ar Editor: 
I think your nc,,' f('atur(' Information 

Boolh will he a 11"1((' ~n"e"~~. You know 
the a\erage ,~n;o" dOl.·~ a lot of wondering 
aoom the "lie" or ".'he" on any story, and 
i~ now ahle to a>k qu~~tions and be enlij;tht. 
ened by your r .. "l)". I "'ould par1ll'ularly 
like to kn"Ow ahout folks "ho IlIa)" in The 
Whi~tler; would like to see pictures of Ihe 
"ILSI and tilt' .li~lor and produetr ~inee 
the)" are al,;o \cr)" important. I\e heard 
I1IU{'h good comment on Ihi~ m~l'tery program, People like eerie 
~tories and I kno'" "UlllY other folk~ would .. njo)' full part;"ul"!">!, 

II, J. 
Chi~81(0, Ill. 

" 'e're glad yOIl like InjQrmutiOlI Booth- w:e'd like 10 thallk ),ou. 
nnd nil 01 the IlIllT1y. mllTly olher reader& It:ho h/Jle hod nice thi,,!s 
10$Oy 00011.1 our new leature, Now, aoo.d The IPhutler-(lU parts 
ill thu program ar .. plured by Iree,lance acto" and actrtsse.f; thnt 
i~, the,e nre di8ert'nt players in eneh week's program. lIere i.J a 
l'i':lare of Maurice C"pl.'land. who ,.ery ojle" pla,'s l(,/lding I"'Tt, 
ar. Ihi$ program, Th e direclor 01 Ihe ~how u George Allen, «'lIu 
/lisa is the producer, There lire many excellent mpury programs 
0" /lle u.;r- It:e're I(lad ,.ou e"iny Ihem. Stariel on .will': oj them 
are scheduled jar future i$$ueJ oj KAllIO :'oIIlIHOR-l(:otch jar them, 
And jor a quick look at u,hot II whole u'eek ojlulenillg OOt'fI ill 
the I(:ay oj the "eerie dories" )"a/l-(l"d $0 many other.--tnjor, 
/Urn io RAntO \lIIIROK'" R ecommended Lutening, 011 Puge 61. 

J""k Bor.r and bil br .... d 
01 Juvenit . J ury . hHdrea 
.... h ••• d Sund_I" om MRS. 

the answers ""e do know where to find them lor you 

L~.I.f Wood. 

lIelen Trent ond 

BUSY ACTRESS 

Dear Editor: 
J would like to know who pia)'s the part 

of Audrey Roberts in Rasemar)'. I beliclc 
she I!J abo in The Romance of Helen Trent 
and @he was Elaine in Portia Faces Life, 1 
Ihink ~he does t'Ome @plendid a('ling, 

Mr& A. C. 
)liIJ \'alle)', Calif. 

Le,ley roods i, Aud,ey Roberts in Ros~· 
mllry and rOl~ are qllite 'isht about he, 
p/lI,.in~ Elaine ill Partia F"ces Li/e. She 
is ,,/so Tember Adams in The Romance oj 

Ann Williams in Crime Ph%srapher. 

KNELt FOn T WO FAVORITES 
Dear Editor: 

Could )"OU plea...e 1('11 me if The Guiding Light and Bart)" 
Cameron ha'e lefl Ihe air? I hale wat('h('d the new~papers and 
RAIIIO MIIIIIOK wilhoul teei ng an)' mentiou of either, If they 
arc on some ollll,"r s tatioll. please let me know lime and slat ion, 
I 1i~lcncd to both of them CI"er)' da),. 

Mnt. F. II. M. 
Whitehall, :\. y, 

Ire ore $Or" to tell IOU, and Ihe IIIany oth", people I(:ho hOL'e 
asked about these poP/lla , programl, lhot bath oj Ih em are 08 the 
air, At Ih r ~me lime. we &IIould like 10 onllVer sneraf olher 
rellders, lI.'ho hure asked whether Lije Caa He Beolltijul hOJ gone 
00 tile ai,. It h/l$ nOI, although ;/ has been laken 08 &el'etallocal 
su.lions-r('aders «ho hlUe Il$ked Ihu qaestion unjurlllnatel,' lh'e 
where Ihe prugfUm <"1"11101 nOW be heard, 

For those «'110 hnl e usked about Linda's Pi", LO!'e, He"rts in 
Hurmony, Mary Fustu-these arc transen'bed prug,oms, which, 
while played on maTly /1)('111 SIDlion$, /lre nat heflrd on any network. 
Thi, means thaI man, oj (Jur ,eadus can'l lIear IIII'm, alld makeJ it 
di/ficu.lt lor II.! 10 git e Ihem tile plocl in RAIIIO MIRROR which Jlle, 
and those wllo can hear Ihem, leel they desen'e, I/O"''Cl'e" rou'll 
find in this inue a ~tory ,,,,d pictures on Linda'& "'jrS! LOI:e. We',e 
gui"g to do the $ame thing jar the other IU'O ;n lulure issues, so 
be Slife to :1I:lIlrh Jar tllem, 

KOLLMAn KUL'I' 
Dear Editor: 

A lillie o,'er • fear ago I 6tarled to li!>len 
10 Darolhy and Dick Kollr"ar and like Ihem 
'-0 mUl'h J have golten other peol,le 10 li~len 
.(Ind Ihey wan'l miss them, I wish you 
would put a piehlTe of them, ... ·ilh Ihe 
('hildren, in RAIIIO .MIHKOH, 

!\IiS8 M, C. II. 
Bethlehem. Pa. 

Do,,,.hy Kilptt~ft 
K"lIm" lI'e lI(!ree u;ith )·ou thTtl Dura/hy and Dick 

gh'e /l ",ery stimu./olinll and enteflaining show, There are many 
Utch fine pro~r"ms ana we u;ish x:e could cal'Cr them all, but thil 
It:e can't do becalue . .since they lI,e nUl earritd by any nelu:ork, 
many 01 0/1' reode" con'l hear them, 

Dear Editor: 
J UNIOR MISS 

Would YOII kindl)' ..end lIle .(I radio program Ihat is suitlll.J ~ 
for a four year old girl't Nol ha,iHj;t tlnother child in our fan,il) 
I'm HoI familiar .... ith any radio prograrn~ for children. I 118'" 
purchased RAnlO I\hKKOR bUI none of the nlmes of pro(lralt1' 
mean an)lhing to me, !;() I dlOUgl,t lIla)be you could help, 

MI!!. W, J. S, 
Aurora. m. 

fa, l-rT)' )'ou.n(J lisleners there is s",mn' Ed McConnell IUlil 
lIil Hu ster B,o«1n GOllg. heurd t .. :ice an SlIturdll)'-lO:OO A.M .. 
t;,~T, //I'er MBS u"d 11:30 A.M .. EST. Ol;er NBC. Al50 On Hllwr
du,', ll:()() A,M,. EST, Ol'er CBS, is Let', Pretend, in which II 

grolip al tall.'nted ),Ollnl($lers act alii cllildren's $Iories. On Sumlo) 
al 1:30 P.M" EST, MBS broudewts /In'enile Jury whkh i.~ 
proring popul(Jf lI.ith miulls as ,ull U$ u;ith children, In IIddilion, 
we &lIggesl thai ),011 gn in lauch ,dlh YOIl. loc/ll braad("aJtin~ 
$t/ltion, to s~e lI.·helMr Iher t fife ;ulenile prOg1arns /lired jor 
yal" /lrea 0,,1,.. 

A1M" Alley 

Philadelphia, Pa. 

l'EHFECT 1·1I.0T 

Dear Editor; 
1 ha"e lJeeli a reader of rour maguine 

for quite a ,,·hile Ind enjoy it ,'ery lIIuch, 
I searched Ihe pages for manr an iSl>lIe in 
hope8 of seeinl( a picture 0 one of Ill) 

fa"orile aclon!, Alben Aller, Could rOil 
possibly publish a story about him and some 
plclures of the Cl-.t of his Hop lIarri l(a li 
sha"' ? And al-o a few vital 8tatistii'_ of 
Mr, Alley? 

Mi"!' \1. n, 

Just OJ .wan 0$ we C/ln m/lnogc it there will be a slory abo .. t 
Albert Alley, Meanwhile, here are a lew oj Ihe l·ilol slati&tin, 
Althoug" he u only twenty,eight, Albe't rtIlU III a rodio "eleron 
,ince he 'tarted on the air lhirteen yea" ago III one oj thr 
roungste" in Let's Pretend, lIis dt,criplion oj himself i$ "Aboul 
(we leel ten, u;ilh u comple,Tian Ih/ll runl 10 brawn," 1If' i$ mll"i.·.1 
/lfld Ihe lather oj a tweflt)" months old dllughler and he is II 

Iic(,IIsed pilot which last maku him, jar our muney, ju .• t f'/,Oll/ 
per/eel jor Hop. 

FOR YOUR INFORMATION-Sometime$, In spi te of an our 
efforts, a reql1~t,leller is mixed in wilh other mail-and ...... 
don't want that to happen an)" more th.n you do. 50, will 

l'O\! help us by dipping this box alld altD('hing it 10 )"our In, 
formation Boolh I('!ter? That .... ay we'll know at a glance thpt 
you're an informntion·seeker, and we'll be able to gi"e much 
quicker sen'ice on an.s..-ers--eilher by printing your leiter on 
these pages, or b)" an an~"'er delh'ered through Ihe mail. 
Important: No lellen! can I.e ans"ered or considered for InfoI' 
mation Boolh unl_ a('companied b)" this box. 

Il ,,1 ' ,' ? " n ,-. " ? ,iH) q 4) • - ,\ -, "\ • e . . .. • - ... 
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By MARY JANE FULTON 

Slip showing? Blouse ri sing? 

THE trick to looking smooth from all angles is to 
see yourself as others see you-from the back and 
side views, as well as the front. That's what Joan 

Tompkins, who plays Susan Wells on CBS's David 
Harum program, believes. She always gives herself a 
final mirror checkup bJore going out. With the aid of 
a hand mirror, she looks to see if her back hair is as 
neatly and becomingly arranged as the front and sides, 
and her stocking seams are straight-not pursuing a 
dizzy course up her pretty legs. It's the details, like a 
slip showing, a crooked skirt, a blouse which needs 
tucking in, an uneven hemline, open seams, rain-and
mud- splashed stockings, which may create for an 
otherwise smartly groomed and dressed woman the 
impression that she doesn't take the pride in her appear
ance that she should. 

Joan doesn't have a full-length mirror in her New 

York apartment. But she does very well with the one 
han~ing over her dressing table. It gives her a pretty 
all-Inclusive look at herself. She believes in having 
daylight bulbs in dressing table lamps, and in the bath
room. 

Joan is careful to clean up spilled powder, and hairs, 
from her dressing table or the washbowl. Like most 
men, her husband would not like seeing such carelesss 
traits about the woman he loves. 

If you haven't a full-length mirror insour home, try 
hanging a fairly good-sized one from the molding by 
mirror cords, so that it tips outward at the top. Then 
when you walk a few leet away from it, you get a full 
view of yourself. Be ,sure, too, that a strong enough 
light is thrown on it so that you can see, and correct, 
every unflattering detail about your appearance. Re
member, it's the last look that wins second looks! 



Hollywood inspired 

Wooclbury 

Thol glow·of·rosel on h"r drin' It's YOUT! ••• with Woodbury Fie,la. 

... saucy,spiriied 
new powder shade 
named for 
the tcchnicolor hit 
pi c ture •. FI ESTA" 

nose-sparkle for your skin! \ Vern 

Fi('~t'l, spirited new powder 

~hadc that warms (tmllkcns )'OUI' 

s"in to breathless new beauh .. 

Bll'ndcd Hr_" for Fiest.I's d,lzzlin<' 
o 

Star. Estlwr Williams, this 

('lJt'hanling \\'oodbmy shad!;> [, 

color.right for YOUI Luscious 

nJ~( .. -r,I(·hd - dis;lTmin~. dL.,tur!J .. 

ill~! .\ \\'o,)(lhury.\\'onderful 

shade that ~t.l}"Scolor·frcsll. Sec ils 

10\ t'IiIlCSSflll VIlU! Forf fee "try·on" 

,;Impl(', 111ai! ('()upon below! 
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I A Special Kind of Wife 
(Continued from page 49) 

"is it wurth it? Sup!)ose your mother 
did know you and Tony 3re married? 
She couldn't separate you:· 

Helen raised her eyes from the letters, 
and now there was no gaiety in them 
at all, and no life. "No, she couldn't sep
arate us," she agreed. "Nobody can do 
that-now. But she could stop helping 
Tony go to school. And rather than have 
her do that-I'd give up Tony by my
self, of my own accord." 

There was a mornent"s silence, and 
then Helen shook herself. "Ooh!" she 
said, forcing a laugh and becoming once 
more the girl most people in Center
ville saw. "Let's not talk about such 
things." 

IT seemed to Linda, though, when two 
or three weeks had passed, that 

Helen's carefree pose was becoming 
more strained and less convincing. Sev
eral times. even when others were 
present, Helen sat silent and with
drawn, absorbcd in her own thoughts 
and coming to with a start whcn some
one addressed her and then making up 
fOl· her abstraction by talking very 
l'apidly and rather meaninglessly. Linda 
said nothing, thinking that she might be 
imagining things, until Aunt Sarah 
asked her one day: 

"What's the matter with that Calthorp 
girl? One minute she hasn't got a word 
to say for herself. the next she's chat
tering away like a barnyard chicken." 

"I don't know,'· Linda said, '.J hadn't 
noticed." But the next afternoon when 
Helen came in she was glad that they 
were alone. She let Helen read her 
lett~r, and then she said quietly: 

"Helen-is anything wrong?" 
She saw Helen's fingers, holding the 

letter, contract once. sharply. Helen 
turned her head and gazed out of the 
window. 

"I don't know," she said at last. "But 
I think so. I-maybe I'd better consult 
Danny. Professionally. I mean. And 
not." she made a pitiful effort to recap
tUl'e her old impudence, "because I'm 
si 'lf. either. Because I'm altogether too 
darned healthy." 

" Helen!" Linda cried, all the fears 
"he had stifled for' the past week making 
themselves heal'd in hel' voice. "Oh, 1 
hope not!" 

"I hope not, too." Helen took a deep 
breath and squared her shoulders. "Well 
-1 needed this push to do what r knew 
J had to do, sooner or later. Is Danny 
. 'I" m. 

"Yes-in his study." 
"I'll be back." Helen went down the 

hall, and Linda heard her soft knock on 
Danny's door. 

It seemed an endless time before she 
returned, with Danny behind her, but 
'"Iy the clock on Linda's desk it was only 
ten minutes. At sight of their faces. she 
knew. Helen was pale, and Danny was 
tugging at the point of his chin, an 
infallible sign that he was distressed. 

"Linda," he burst out, "for Pete's sake 
talk to this girl! She's going to have a 
baby, and she refuses to tell anyone 
she's married!" 

"How can I tell anyone?" Helen de
manded wildly. "You know what will 
happen if I do. Mother will go straight 
up in the air-sh,e'll cut off all her sup
port [rom Tony and make him give up 
school. And I won't let that happen-I 
just won't!" 

"But Helen, dear," Linda tried to keep 
her voice steady and calm, "there's
there's nothing else you can do except 



tell the truth now. Or ot any rate, vel') 
soon." 

"I don't have to say anything at all." 
Linda realized abruptly that Helen, for 
all her rigid self-control, was on the 
verge of hysteria. "Let Mother think 
what she pl(!ases~ let thc whole town 
draw its own conc1u~ions. I've gone out 
with lots of boys-" 

"Helen!" Linda seized the ~irl's arms. 
"You don't reaiize what you re saying. 
Think of the scandal~the way people 
will talk about you. Or if you won't 
consider yourself, think of the suspicion 
that will fall on every boy you've bC'cn 
~ecn with!" 

"I don't care about them. I don't care 
about myself. I just won't give Mother 
a chance to hurt Tony." Helen went lax 
in Linda's arms and her head fell for
ward. "I won't. I won't!" she repeated. 

Danny came and took Helen from 
Linda, helping her to a chair. He gave 
Linda the merest shadow of n hend
!hake, indicilting that for the moment. 
at least. it was beU('\' not 10 insist. 
"We'll figut'e out something," he said 
kindly. '"Right now, J want you to t'est.'· 

Helen clu tchC!d at his hand. "And you 
mustn't Ict Tony know. either," she 
pleaded. "You won't-pt'omise yOIl 
won' t! Because 1 know what he'd do
he'd quit school the minute he heat'd 
and come back to take me away. Oh," 
she sobbed, "it was my (ault to begin 
with! I should never have talked him 
into malTying ml'-l shouldn't have I('t 
him see I loved him so!" 

"We won't teil anyone a l all:' Danny 
promised. "Not Tony nor anyone." 

Gradually Helen became calmer. and 
at last she pulled herself upright in her 
chair. "Well," she said, "I'd better be 
getting home. I don't want Mother to 
start having suspicions at this point
wondering where 1 am, and why I'm 
late coming home," She stood up and 
glanced at herself in the mirrOI', mur
muring wearily, "Goodness, if I don't 
look a fright." 

"COME into the bedroom and wash 
and use some of my makeup," Linda 

urged, and when they had left Danny 
she added with all the assurance she 
eould mustel', "Now don't worry, dar
ling. Danny and I will put our heads 
together and sec if we can't think of 
someth ing. Maybe you could go away 

. somewhere on a visit-" 
"Without Mother?" Helen sa id, "Fat 

chan('('," But some of her old spirit was 
back in her voice. and Linda was glad 
to see that she did a thol'ough job of 
repairing the damages of hel' recent 
tears. 

"You don't think she'll do anything 
foolish?" worried Danny when Helen 
had left. "Any thing- -well-foolish?" 

"Of course not." Linda was brisk. 
pushing hcr own dread inlo the back· 
ground of her mind. An impulsive gil"l, 
cornered by circumstances, might turn 
to suicide ... But no, Linda rebuked 
herself, Helen wasn 't that kind, she was 
too young and vital to throw her own 
life away, Still, some way out. of the 
problem must be found, and soon, be
fore Mrs, Calthol"p's keen old eyes per
ceived that anythmg was wrong. 

"Danny," Linda offered, "you've at
tended Mrs. Calthorp when she was 
sick, and she likes you, Couldn't you 
talk to her?" 

"And have her throw me out of the 
house?" Danny asked gloomily, "Did 
you ever hear of anyone who was able 
to talk to Mrs. CaIthorp and persuade 
her into somethin,lt she'd already sct 
her mind against? No, I don't dare risk 
it, honey, I'd just be spilling the beans, 
without accomplishing anything." 
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"I suppose you're right," Linda 

agreed, and there the problem re
mained, no nearer .. solution, for that 
day. and the next and the next, and for 
a full week. 

Linda went about her usual daily 
routine-helping Aunt Sarah make a 
new dress, hstening to Daisy's chatter, 
snopping and cooking and cIeanin~-but 
her thoughts were with Helen In the 
gloomy old Calthorp house. Helen came 
in each afternoon for Tony's letter, 
but there was n hard, defensive surface 
to her manner which forbade Linda to 
mention the baby. It was better, Danny 
Itad warned her, not to discuss her pre
dicament with Helen unless Helen her
sell mentioned it first. 

It was a week of heavy rains. Day 
after day. the skies emptied their end
less load of water on the earth, until 
gutters ran curb-deep and the river was 
swollen and angry. Danny was kept on 
the run treating an epidemic of colds 
and influenza, and grumbled that Cen
terville needed at least two more doc
tors, that the load was too heavy for old 
Dr. Crater and himself. 

He was out on calls when the news 
of the train wreck came. At once, he 
called Linda. "It's that cut two miles 
west of town," he told her. "Apparently 
the rains loosened a section of the bank 
and a few tons of dirt fell on the tracks 
just before the Comet came along. I'm 
going right out." 

"Dh, Danny!" Visions of tangled, 
smoking wreckage, of helpless people 
caught there, rose in Linda's mind. "Is 
it a bad wreck?" 

"Nobody knows yet. If anybody calls 
me, tell 'em I'U be back as soon as I 
can. 'Bye, darlin~." 

"Goodbye." Lmda hung up, hoping 
that there would be no emergency calls 
while Danny was out of reach; that was 
the usual time for them. But the after
noon passed and the telephone was ob
ligingly silent. Linda was switching on 
the Hghts in the room and thinking that 
Danny should be back at any moment, 
when at last it rang. 

"Linda?" Helen Calthorp's voice was 
tight with anxiety. "Can Danny come 
over right away?" Linda caught her 
breath, automatically connectmg the 
call with Helen's condition, but it wasn't 
that. "Mother just slipped on the back 
stairs and fell, ' Helen went on, "and I 
think her ankle's broken." 

"Dh, what a shame! And Danny isn't 
here right now-there's been a train 
wreck, and he had to go help. He ought 
to be back soon, though." 

"But what shall 1 do, Linda?" Helen 
asked. "She's lying on the floor, in ter
rible pain. I expect Dr. Crater's down 
at the wreck too." 

Linda thought quickly, and in the 
back of her mind an idea formed-not 
really an idea, yet, only the beginning 
of one. This could be the unforeseen 
heaven-sent opportunity ... 

"I'll leave a message for Danny and 
come right over myself," she said. "We 
can make her more comfortable, at 
least." 

Two m inutes later, Linda had called 
Aunt Sarah and gotten her promise to 
come over and answer any further tele
phone calls, and was hurrying through 
the rain-drenched streets. A broken 
ankle, she thought. Well, maybe so, but 
long experience as Dannts wife had 
taught her that the majority of ankles 
diagnosed as broken by those who suf
fered them, turned out to be merely 
sprained. Not that she had any intention 
of telling Mrs. Cal thorp so. 

Helen, looking distressed and har
ried, answered her ring at the heavy 
front door of the Calthor~ house. 
"Thank goodness you've come,' she ex
claimed. "I've done what I could for 
her, but 1 was afraid to move her very 
much." She led the way to a small hall 
in the rear of the house where Mrs. 
Calthorp was lying on the floor, her 
back resting on a pillow against the 
wall. Her face was pale, and a frown 
of pain creased the skin between the 
eyes. 

"Oh," she said in petulant disappoint
ment at sight of Linda. "I hoped It was 
the doctor." 

"Dr. Grogan is down at the train 
wreck, Mother," Helen explained. "I 
told you-" 

"I k now, 1 know," Mrs. Cal thorp cut 
her short. "Well, I hope he comes soon." 
A twinge of pain made her clench her 
teeth. . 

"Do you sup~ose we could get her 
upstairs to bed? ' Helen asked. 

Gravely. Linda shook her head. "I 
don't think we'd better try. A broken 
ankle can be a nast?' thing, and it might 
hurt her too much.' She knelt down be
side the inj ured woman. "Which one 
is it?" 

"The right," Mrs. Calthorp said 
faintly. "I was coming down from up
stairs when 1 slipped and fell the last 
four or five steps." 

Linda made a helpless gesture. "I do 
wish," she mourned, "that there was 
somcthing I could do for you. But I 
simply don't know- Did you try to get 
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• 
Dr. Crater to come?" she asked Helen. 

"Yes. But he's at the wreck too." 
"It would happen just now!" Linda 

said. She bit her lip, thinking. Suddenly 
she brightened. "I know one thing we 
can do! Have you any aspirin in the 
house?" 

Mrs. Cal thorp's black, thin-lidded 
eyes snapped. 'Aspirin!" she snorted. 
"There's nothing wrong with my head, 
Linda Grogan, and at the present time 
I am not running a fever-although I 
expect I will be, if I'm left lying here 
on the floor much longer!" 

"I know, Mrs. Calthorp," Linda stam
mered in confusion . "1-1 thought, since 
aspirin is a pain-killer, and can be 
taken safely-" 

"It'll take more than an aspirin pill 
to kill this pain!" Mrs. Calthorp assured 
her tartly. "Merciful heavens, what did 
you come over here for, if you can't do 
anything but stand aroun d and wring 
your hands?" 

"I'M awfully sorry." Linda's unaccus-
tomed humility made even Helen 

look at her in surprise. "But in a case 
like this on ly a doctor is any real use, 
you know. Of course," she added doubt
fully, "I supJ?ose I could try a compress 
-but then, If 1 did, and it turned out 
to be the wrong thing, I'd never forgive 
myself." 

"Thank you, but I'll do without." 
With an air of long- suffering resigna
tion Mrs. Calthorp closed her eyes 
again. 

The next hour was endless. Twice 
Mrs. Calthorp asked for a drink of 
water; the rest of the time there was 
nothing for Linda and H elen to do but 
stay near her and wait. It was with a 
sense of immens(.> relief that Linda 
heard the doorbell and, a moment later, 
Danny's voice, 

Calmly and capably, he took charge 
of the situation. He felt Mrs. Cal thorp's 
ankle with gentle hands, nodded, and 
said, "Right, I don 't think it's broken, 
Mrs. ~aIthorp-just sprained. Now I'll 
help you get upstairs-" H e broke off, 
staring down at Mrs. Calthorp's slight 
form, wondering for the first time why 
L inda and Helen hadn't lifted her and 
made her comfortable. "Linda-" he 
said, and stopped, because there was 
something in Linda's face, an urgency, 
an unspoken message. 

"It seemed so long before you came, 
Danny," Linda said quickly. "You can't 
imagine-I felt so helpless-" 

"Did you?" Danny said in a thought
ful voice. "Yes. Well-up we go!" He 
bent and lifted Mrs. Calthorp easily, 
and there was a faint smile on his lips. 
Because now he understood what Linda 
had been trying to tell him. 

Upstairs, :le laid Mrs. Calthorp on her 
bed, instructed Helen to undress her, 
and prepared a hypodermic needle. 
"You run along and have a cup of 
coffee," he said to Helen when she had 
fi nished. "And make one for me. That 
wreck was a mess. Nobody was killed, 
but Crater and I had our hands full for 
awhile with broken collar-bones and 
cracked ribs." Helen left the room, and 
Danny rattled cheerfully on as he bared 
Mrs. Calthorp's arm for the injection. 
"T hat's the trouble with not having 
enough doctors in the community
when there's an emergency you're apt 
to run into trouble. I'll be glad when 
Tony gets his degree and comes back 
here to practice, and so will Crater-he 
was telhng me only this afternoon that 
he's anxious to retire, but his con
science won't let him, just now. I sup
pose," h e asked, as if struck by a sud
den thought, "Tony will come back 
here to practice?" 

"1 have no idea," Mrs. Calthorp sait 
stiffly. 

"\Vell, he'll be useful no matter when 
he goes, I've meant to tell you fOl 
some time, Mrs. Calthorp, what a fill( 
thing you are doin* in sending that bo~ 
to medical school.' Danny beamed a1 
her. "You are doing more than simpl) 
helping your nephew, you are perform· 
ing a service to the community. To th! 
nation." Somewhat to his own surprise 
Danny discovered that although his firs' 
intention had been merely to flattel 
Mrs. Cal thorp, he meant what he waf 
saying. "We haven't enough good doc
tors in this country. We probably nevel 
will have. But-thanks to you-we't 
have one we might otherwise hav! 
missed, in Tony." 

Mrs. Calthorp stirred uncomfortably 
on her pillow. She looked, Danny 
thought, as if she were suffering the 
embarrassment of someone receiving 
praise she didn't deserve. 

"A man has to want to be a doctor, 
you know," he said. "It isn't the kind of 
job everyone would pick out for him
self-up at all hours of the night, never 
able to plan ahead, no social life. And 
a doctor's wife!" H e sl, 10k his head. 
"She has to be a special kind of woman, 
just as the doctor has to be a special 
kind of man. She has to put up with 
late meals, bein~ wakened by the tele
phone at three m the morning, having 
to walk out of a movie just when it's 
getting exciting, often hardly seeing her 
husband for days on end- And she has 
to act as if she liked it, never complain, 
never lose her temper." He picked up 
Mrs. Calthorp's wrist, laying his fingers 
on her pulse. "She has to be a woman 
like Linda." he said. "Or like Helen." 
He didn't look at Mrs. Cal thorp's face . 

Mrs. Calthorp lay very still until h£ 
had dropped her wrist. "Helen?" ShE 
said at last. "What are you hinting at 
Dr. Grogan?" 

"I'M not hinting," Danny said simply 
"I'm telling you that your daughte 

has the quali ties of compassion, cheer· 
fulness, generosity-to mention a fe'>' 
of them-that would make her happ~ 
as the wife of a doctor. If, that is, Shf 
loved him." 

"You mean my nephew," Mrs. Cal· 
thorp said. 

"Yes." 
" I suppose," Mrs. Cal thorp's voice hal 

some of its old imperious dlginity, "tha 
Helen has been telling you and Lind; 
that she fanc ies herself in love wit! 
Tony, and that I disapprove. Well, I do 
I disapprove heartily, but-" she hesi
tated, and when she resumed she no 
longer appeared so sure of herself
"perhaps I am mistaken. If-if when 
Tony has finished his medical studies 
he and Helen still wish to be married, I 
-shall offer no objection." 

Danny took a deep breath. "T hat's 
too far in the future, I'm afraid," he 
said. "You see-they're married al
ready. And sometime in the summer, 
Helen's going to have a baby." 

Mrs. Calthorp didn't move. H er face 
was rigid, her eyes wide and unread
able. 

"Helen was afraid to tell you," Danny 
said. "Not for what you might do to 
her, but because she thought you would 
immediately cut off your support from 
Tony-ruin his chances to be a doctor. 
I think she would have done-almosl 
anything-rather than have that hap
pen. And that's why I say she wa~ 
meant to be a doctor's wife, just as Tony 
was meant to be a doctor." 

Slowly, as he watched anxiously, Mrs . 
Calthorp's face relaxed and lost its 
frightening stoniness. She closed her 



eyes" "I t~ink that inject ion you gave 
me IS takmg effect," she murmured. 
''Will you ask Helen to come up, please? 
I-I'd like to talk to her before I go to 
sleep," 

Danny, looking down at her, saw that 
her lir.s were, suddenly, gentle. "Right 
away,' he said, and went out into the 
hall to call Helen-sure that what Mrs. 
Calthorp intended to say was something 
Helen wanted to hear. 

CURRENT LIST OF STATIONS 
FOR LlNDA'S FIRST LOVE 

weST -Atlanla. Ga. 
WCIIS--Charleeton, W. Ya. 
WBBM---Chie •• o, III. 
WJ.W---Cinci,"uui. Ohio 
WTAM-Clevclllnd, Ohi ... 
WBN5--Columbu8. Ohio 
WBTJ\f-DallvilJe. Va. 
WJR-Dclroil. !\fich. 
KFPW-Fort Smith , Ark. 
WOWO-Forl Wayn e, Inti. 
WOOD--Grllnd Ral,ids, Mid,. 
WIRE--I",liallnpolis. , ... 1. 
WDAF-Kan'Hl8 C ily, lUo. 
KARK-Lillle Rock. Ark. 
WJlAS--L.,,'i~vllle. Ky. 
WmA-l\f .. di~o" . Wi@. 
WMC--Mcnlllhi~, Tenn. 
WSM-Nosh"iIIe, Tenll. 
WlUBD-Pcoriu , III. 
KDKA-f·iUsburl:h. I"a. 
WDBJ-J{ollnoke, Va. 
OIOX-St. Louis. Mo. 
KWTO--Spri .. "r.eld. Tllo. 
WBOW-Terre Huule, 1m!. 
WSPD-Toledo, Ohio 
WAOV-Vincennes, Ind. 
KFII-Wkhita, KU"I>u, 

Because It's Spring 
(Continued fT'OTII page 55) 

Spinach ill Sour Cream 
2 Ibs. spinach) cooked and drained 
1 tsp. lemon Juice 
1 tsp. salt 

¥4 tsp. Ilutmeg * cup sour cream 
Chop the cooked, drained spinach and 

place in saucepan. Combine remaining 
ngredients and stir into spinach. Heat 
;hrough and serve at once. 

Wilted l.ettuce 
medium head garden lettuce 

: slices baeon 
: this. vinegar 
~. sugar 
Pinch pepper 
or J seallions 
Wash and drain lettuce and break as 

or tossed salad. Dice bacon and cook 
lowly until crisp. Pour off all but I 
bl. bacon fat, add vinegar, sugar and 

Jlepper and simmer together about 1 
minute. Pour dressing over lettuce, 
:.dd scallions which have been cut into 
,aper-thin crosswise slices, and toss to 
vilt the lettuce. If prefe rred, use but
er instead of bacon and drippings. This 
i a good way to use the coarse outer 
eaves of lettuce. 

Sprin" Pia Iter 
I bunch asparagus, cooked and drained 
1 bunch baby beets, cooked and drained 

French dressing 
Cold boiled or baked ham 
Sour cream mayonnaise 
Marinate asparagus and beets (sep

arately) in French dressing for 1 hour 
before serving. To serve, place aspara
gus in center of platter. Surround with 
slices of ham, alternating with beets. 
Pass sour cream mayonnaise, made by 
' llending three tablespoons prepared 
nayonnaise with 3 tablespoons sour 
ream, stir in l~ teaspoon mace. 

, , , 

To aU housekeepers we vemure a gentle warnjng: 
don't gamble on lallndry soap. You can't win. 

Millions of women before you have found from 
experience that ordinary laundry soap can't
d.nd won't-wash like Fels-Naptha. 

Your bar of Fels-Naptha soap contains double 

the usual dirt-removing action .... Because it's 
good mild soap blended with active Fels naprha, 
Together, these two grand cleaners do a 
matchless washing job. 

They get ground-in dirt out quickly. And get 
it all out. They keep colors bright and 

,clear. They wash towels and linens 
white-clean, through and through. 

Whenever you are spending 
money for laundry soap, 
spend it on a 'sure thing'
Fels-Naptha Soap. 

Fels-Naptha Soap 
.BANISHES "TATTLE-TALE GRA Y' 
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PERFUME , 
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I 

Discover Ihe lovely secret of April Showers 

• •• <> dash of reckleuneu, <> murmur of 

myllery, <> brea th of romance. Enchanting 

frog'Qnce for-ench onted hour. 1 

Eou d. ToOl. " •• $2.00 
au.' ing Po_de" $1.00 
p.,f ....... , $7 . .:;0, $~,50, $1.1' 

_pI .. ,,,,,, 

PERFUME 

There's fresh bright 

mag ic in this goy perfume! 

f rolic whispers 10 you of high. 

hearted moments-joy Iho t 

lingers in yo ... , heo. I, gnd hi.1 

f Oil d. ToOle tie, $2.00. Du.l ing 
Powder. 51.00. Talcum Powd.r, 
~. ,.,fume, $7.50, U.50; debu_ 
hlnl •• i • • , $1,2.5 

This Broadcast Gave 
Me a New Life 

(Continued from page 33) 

prison you can't possibly conceive of 
what it's like. I discovered one im
portant thing right away-prison salary 
is tOe a day. This isn't enough to keep 
you in cigarettes, so, if you're ambi
tious, you devise some method of 
creating a hobby that may prove profit
able. All "Hobbywork" is done in 
cells after the regular day's work. F ew 
men are that ambitious. 

The others I quickly divided up into 
three groups: the lazy guys who just 
won't work for extra money; the sym
pathy-getters who whine in letters 
home for extra money: and the "snobs" 
-bank robbers and embezzlers who 
have stolen big dough and refuse to 
stoop to petty money-making. I was 
astonished at how much money the 
ambitious few could make-plenty of 
lifers I met were earning good in
comes by the items they made In prison 
and sold outside . 

I DEFINITELY wanted to be one of the 
ambitious ones. Time passes more 

quickly if you're busy. For instance, 
I built a boat model of the Normandie, 
complete with deck-chairs and lights, 
that took me a year to do-which I 
wound up presenting to a visitin g 
priest as a gift. In the end I settled 
down to making plastic jewelry. It 
paid off. During the war I organized 
135 other prisoners to work under me 
making up my designs of plastic brace
lets, compacts, napkin rings, paper 
cutters, pins- and as a result we all 
made money. Several of those lifers 
working under me put their kids 
through college on what they made, 
and paid for their wives' operations. 
Our big market was Alaska, you see, 
and our big customers were the boys 
in the Army and Navy. 

But that wasn't my only way of 
keeping busy. I ea.ited a prison maga
zine, "The Viewpoint." And, of course, 
I volunteered for the Army medical 
experiments. As bad as prison life was 
-I did manage a few laughs out of it. 
Partially that was due to my friend
ship with a fellow Irishrpan, Warden 
John L. O'Hara, one of the swellest 
wardens who ever lived. 

Yes, fo r the last few years there, I 
had a three-man cell to myself and I 
had everything that's forbidden-a 
radio, a pet cat, a nice rug on the floor, 
a night-light, a concealed stove-fact 
is, I hated prison food, and in the last 
eight years I was there 1 ate few meals. 
I didn't cook myself inside my cell. 

I'd built a small radio, start ing with 
a coal crystal and a sewing needle. 
Most prison ers make themselves one, 
and keep it hidden u nder their pillow. 
How else can they get any news from 
the outside world? All we were al
lowed to read were our home town 
weeklies and the Christian Scien ce 
Monitor, which we borrowed from the 
prison chaplain. Anyhow, I built my
self a radio. Then, inside its cabinet, 
I concealed a stove-made from an iron 
stolen from the laundry. On this stove 
I cooked food I bought from the com
missary, or got wit h bribes Irom the 
kitchen cooks. 

One night I'll never forget. I had 
t wo juicy chops cooking on my stove 
inside the radio, and their smell was 
coming out the loudspeaker. The 
Warden came down the corridor with 



some visitors and stopped short at my 
cell door. 

"What's that I smell? Smells like 
meat cooking," he said sharply. 

I tried to crack wise. "Oh, 1 got 
Leon and Eddie's on the radio-you 
smell the food from their restaurant," 
I said. 

The guests laughed, but he didn't. 
For that I got ten days locked in, which 
means with no yard or movie privi
leges. 

Sometimes, luckily. I could wise
crack my way out of any penalties. 
Like onc time when I'd carefully put 
my mattress against my door so the 
k~per couldn't see in, and I was cook
ing coffee. Coffee is one of the ironies 
fOf prison life-they sell you a pound of 
it in the commissary, but if you're 
caught cooking it they penalize you. 
Anyhow, I was making coffee in a pan, 
held over a twisted-up Saturday Eve
ning Post-which, with Collier's, is the 
best magazine to burn in prison, be
cause it makes the least smoke and 
smell. Under the burning magazine I 
had a bucket of water to catch the 
ashes, so they wouldn't blowout under 
the door. 

Well, I was making the coffee when 
the keeper came to a stop outside my 
door. He couldn't see in because of the 
mattress, but he sniffed loudly and 
called in, "Hey, Duncan-what're you 
cooking in there?" 

"I'm not cooking," I lied hastily. 
"I'm killing bedbugs." 

The keeper was unimpressed. "Smells 
like coffee to me," said he. 

r called back, "These bedbugs come 
from Brazil." 

CALL it corny, but the keeper burst 
out laughing and went on his way. 

And I enjoyed my coffee, with my cat. 
The way I got that cat is typical of 

the way prisoners finagle things behind 
the backs of the authorities. There was 
an old "outside" plumber I knew, and 
one day he told me proudly about how 
his Angora cat at home had given 
birth to a litter of kittens recently. I 
wanted one of those cats! I offered 
him a bribe of a couple of my plastic 
bracelets to get one in to me .. and 
the very next day he brought me a 
tiny black Angora cat in his lunchbox. 

I was so glad to get that cat! Right 
away [ started calling him "Pet," which 
became his name. And of course I 
started hiding him whenever the 
keeper came by my door. About a 
week after I'd owned him, I made it 
easier to hide him forever-by mistake. 
Another outside worker had smuggled 
me in a quart of rye whiskey, in a hot
water bottle. (This, tied around his 
waist, "gave" when he was frisked 
while coming into the prison in the 
morning.) Well, I sat up, late at night, 
drinking my whiskey alone; and fin ally 
I thought, "I'd like to drink with some 
one, and there's no one to drink with 
but the cat." So I poured some whis
key into his milk. 

Well, he lapped it up, and then be
gan staggering around the floor and 
faUing down. He was drunk. I finally 
put him to bed for the night in my hat. 
But we kept on drinking together until 
that whiskey was gone. It took four 
days-and by that time Pet was stunted 
for life. He never grew any bigger. He 
was six inches long, and just about as 
round as he was long. As a result he 
was very simple to hide in an emer
gency. Finally, of course, ~veryone 
knew I had him; even Warden O'Hara, 
who gave out word not to kill Pet. Why, 
when Pet got sick once, O'Hara had him 

Driving West ... ~ 
~'0dmu:IJ 

At th e Grand Canyon -"Who's been following who?" I wanted to know. 
"Whose hands are soft as silk?" you said. "'Vorth going a tllOll$and miles 
for.» , .. Such attract ive handsl Moot likely, she uses Jergens Lotion.-

Whose hands feel even smoother, 
softer now? Yours can. Thanks to 
wartime studiCls, Jergens Lotion is 
now even Bner. Protects even longer. 

Look - two ingredients in postwar 
Jergens have such skin - smoothing, 

In Cali foruia - "Betler give in, 
sweet," you said. "You'll never 
[we me while your hands are so 
soft.". . They always can be, 
wilh help from Jergens Lotion. 

softening skill that many doctors use 
them. Still 1O¢ to $1.00 (plus tax). 
None of that Olirness, no stlcbness. ~ 

· Ilolly ... vvd Sla" p refer J~rllen. I 
' ""d <"'". 7 ' " I. ;l1li 

For the Softest, A dorable H a nds, use ~ 

. ............. .JERGENS LOTION~ 
~ !4-

YOUR CHANCE to see that Jergens Lotion is now even flne r. 
Mail coupon today for gift bottle. (Paste on penny postcard if you wish.) 
Bolt 27, Cincinnati 14. Ohio. Please send my gift bottle. 
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BORDERUNE ANEMIA· 
a·drain an energy-a damper on charm! 

Thousands who are tired and pole may find renewe d e ne rgy
restore healthy good looks-with Ironlzed Yeast Tablets 

H ow do you appear to others? Are 
you tired.looking and listless? Is 

your face pale? Have you lost charm 
along with the vitality you once had? 

Such effects often come from a b lood 
condition. You may have a Borderline 
Anemia, due to a ferro-nutritional blood 
deficiency. Your red blood cells may be 
too puny and faded and weak to trans· 
mit full energy to your body, leaving 
you pale, weary. Results of medical 
surveys show that up to 68% of the 
women examined-many men and chil
dren-have this Borderline Anemia. 

How Ironlzed Ye a s' Table ts 
Build Up Your Blood ond Vigor 

When your color is fading-your energy 
too low-due to this common blood 
condition, take Ironized Yeast T ablets. 
They are fonnu lated to help build up 
faded red blood cells to healthy color 
and size-to help restore your usual 
vigor. Of course, continuing tiredness 
and pallor may be due to other condi· 

tions-so consult your doctor regularly. 
But in this Borderline Anemia, take 
Ironized Yeast T ablets to help build 
up your blood. T ake them to star t your 
energy shifting back into "high," to help 
restore your natural color! Take them 
so you can enjoy life again! 
• Re.ultint from hrro·nutriUo".1 blood defld.ncY 

BORDERLINE ANEMIA 
why it (an make you 

TIRE D· PALE • LI STlE SS 

EJlttl)'·luildll.lllHld. Thlt 
i •• microKOPic view of 
blood rich in _ru ele
menU. Here ue bl •• 
plentiful <ed celli the. 
<el_ .. -.-.:y to .-..ry 
mllKI., limb, tiuu •• 

"!'Hili .. "'111-.11. ~ho,. 
II .... blood lik. thb: .... ..., _It. Cell .... 
puny. f.oed. Blood like 
thi. ceo't rei .... the 
_'"Iy you oeed to fe.! 
1lD<11""I< you< bat. 
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Ironized Yeast 
TABLETS 

sent to the infirmary until he was well 
again! 

Well, those are some of the gayer 
sides of prison life. There were grim 
sides, too. One of them is the Death 
House, which happened to be about 30 
feet from my cell window. The cinder 
path to it led directly under my win· 
dow. Often I could hear the witnesses 
walking past my window on their way 
to watch an execution. 

ONE execution in particular had us 
all upset. The guy in question was an 

18-year-old kid, and (we were all 
convinced) innocent of the murder he 
was accused of. It was one of those 
filling-station hold-up cases, and, as 
it turned out, four years after he was 
dead the real murderer confessed.. 

Anyhow, many an afternoon before 
his execution I had seen his nice-look
ing mother and sisters walk into the 
death house to see him-and then I saw 
them carried out again. I loathed the 
strangers who would come to watch 
that kid die. Wen, the night finally 
came. When the execution was over, a 
keeper began leading the visitors back 
past my cell door. They looked in, saw 
some of my plastic bracelets lying on 
the bunk in plain view, and began rav
ing about them. 

Right away, the keeper was all 
smiles. He let them into my cell, in
troduced me and said, "I'm sure if you'd 
like to buy some, Jim'd sell." 

I said nothing. Usually I sold any
thing to anyone, and sometimes I gave 
things away free, if the visitor looked 
kind of pinched for cash. But this time 
my mind was made up. 

"How much do you want for five of 
these bracelets?" one of the death
watchers asked. 

Then I finally spoke. ''They'll be 
$100 apiece," I said. They didn't like 
it. The keeper tried to make me be 
fair in my price. Finally they left 
without (of course) buying anything. 
The next day the keeper sent for me 
and continued the argument. But J 
stuck to my price. Not one of those 
guys who'd come to watch that kid 
die bought a one of my bracelets. 

That's what I mean about prisoners 
being able to revolt in their own quiet 
way. But they can also cooperate
and they certainly did during the war. 
In our prison, working three shifts a 
day like any defense plant, we turned 
out thousands of sailor pants, canteens, 

UHf H.\I\~R. 
hiB family , his hO lli e, 

and hi. trailer all come 

u n de r a 
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.II · ~·.: I~St · .: ur I(.uno .llluuon 

on sale Friday. M ay 9th 



stretchers, splints, tent poles and shoes, 
to name a few of the items. A lot of us 
longed to fight and sent a petition to 
Washington asking ifwe might exchange 
the "stripe" on our pants for one on our 
shoulder. When that was rejected, we 
organized a Blood Bank that gave 
51,162lh pints of blood; and a Skin 
Bank that is still funning, with 26 
volunteers giving skin whenever re
quested. And, finally, we were able to 
really cOOfcrate. We volunteered for 
the Specia Research Project conducted 
by the Army Epidemiological Board
or, in other words, we volunteered to 
be guinea pigs in finding the cures for 
four deadly diseases. 

Not all of us volunteered, though. 
Sixty percent of the prisoners at New 
Jersey State are sex criminals-men 
who sexually maltreated women, other 
men, children, or even animals; these 
are the human lice who are shunned 
by every other inmate. We all despised 
them to the point of refusing to even 
let them wait on us in the commissary. 
We crowded them off the handball 
courts and the baseball diamond; they 
were completely isolated. It was in~ 
teresting to me that not one of them 
volunteered for the Army medical ex~ 
periments. 

But 246 of us did. I was the only one 
who volunteered for all five of the ex
periments-which is why the Army 
gave me an individual citation. J was 
given sleeping sickness, Airican sand
fiy fever, yellow jaundice (infectious 
hepititus), and dengue fever-with 
which I was infected twice. Result: I 
lost 25 pounds and all my teeth ... 
the teeth because of a jaw infection 
due to the yellow jaundice. However, 
my set of false teeth works okay. So 
does my false blood-several times I've 
had aU my blood drained out and re
placed by new blood. 

DEFORE we were subjected to the o diseases, we all had to sign papers 
absolving the Army of any responSibil
ity for our deaths or for any crippling: 
results of our illnesses--one fellow did 
die. and another is a cripple for life due 
to sleeping sickness. During the course 
of each illness, we were given no medi~ 
cines at all so that we could teU the 
doctors every symptom we felt . 
after all, the advantages of human 
guinea pigs over the real McCoy is 
that humans can talk! Sometimes we 
didn't teU our symptoms, we screamed 
them-but I'm glad I did it all the 
same. Because the project was suc
cessful. Cures were found for all four 
diseases. That meant that untold 
thousands of soldiers' and sailors' lives 
were saved; and to prove it we got 
crates full of grateful letters from 
mothers, sweethearts and the soldiers 
and sailors themselves-these last with 
remarks added by the military censors, 
like "Keep up the good work, guys!" 

That's all we needed. We were proud 
of what we'd done. And we were all 
convinced of one thing: if only doctors 
aU over the country would use prison
ers for guinea pigs, answers to nearly 
every medical problem would be found. 
Polio and cancer could be studied and 
cured at a fraction of expense by ask~ 
ing prisoners to volunteer. After all, 
many a prisoner longs for a change in 
his routme. What's he got to lose if 
he's up for life, anyway? And most of 
all think of the men il1 the death house. 
They'd volunteer almost to a man. 

But enough of that. 
One night last June, back in my cell 

• after my latest session in the infirmary, 
I was typing out a piece for "The View
point" when I was stopped cold by 
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Howyoungi~ 

26? 

W AIT a minute, you 26-year-olds! 
Take a look into the minds~ of 

those nineteen-agets you see all around 
you. They think you're a million years 
old. You wore saddle shoes at 19 and 
probably didn't even use Tampax-thar 
monthly sanitary protection that sells 
morc in college towns proportionately 
than in other places. ___ Yes, time 
moves ahead, but ic's not coo late to 
keep up your young ideas! 

Please noce, then, that Tampax was 
invented by a doctor for ;I/tertlal use by 
women during those "hateful days" 
which you know only toO well. Made of 
pure surgical conon, Tampax comes in 
slim one_rime_use applicators. No belts, 
pins or external pads. No odor, no chaf· 
ing, no edge-lines toshowthrough. Very 
dainty and [tim - easy disposal. Wear it 
in tub Of shower if you wan[ to! 

Tampax gives you new confidence and 
reduces {he mental strain at such times. 
Atdrug and notion counters in 3 absorb
encies - Regular. Super. and Junior. 
Tampax Incorporated. Palmer, Mass. 

hearing two inmates calling from cell 
to cell on the gallery above me. 

''The Board of Pardons paroled only 
one lifer," yelled one. 

"Who was that?" shouted the other. 
"Duncan," came back the answering 

yell. 
I sat tense and unable to write a line 

for another hour, until I heard the great 
news officially. Paroled-after 12 years! 
The idea of freedom is a mixed one to 
a prisoner, though. For years he has 
been fed, housed, and clothed; he has 
had no decisions to make. Also, he's 
become "important" in the barred 
world in which he lives. Many a man 
going outside into the world again had 
been paralyzed with (right over the 
problems ahead of him. I hoped that 
wouldn't happen to me. 

But I needn't have worried about Jim 
Duncan, thanks to a host of new friends 
who suddenly came to me. 

lt was all due to a letter my sister 
wrote to the We the People radio pro
gram. She sent them the Army cita
tions I had gotten for being a medical 
guinea pig, and she told them my his
tory-my life sentence, my parole, my 
jewelry business. They sent for me a 
day after they got her letter. And 1/ 
in a brand-new suit (as hard for me to 
buy as for the vets just out of the 
Army) showed up and was on the 
program. 

As a result, everything in the world 
ironed out for me. While I was appear
ing on the program, the president of a 
costume jewelry company was driving 
in from Long Island-with his car radio 
turned on. He heard the program
and learned that now I had no place to 
design jewelry or make it. Instantly he 
sent me a telegram care of CBS, offer
ing me the use of his laboratory and 
factory in Providence, Rhode Island, 
and telling me to call him at his office 
in New York. 

Because of his offer, I was able to 
design new jewelry to offer Alaska. 
All the military and naval stations 
there are heavily manned once more; 
so I'm off for a new life there-supply
ing a novelty company in Ketchikan, 
and going to work for the monthly 
magazine "The Alaska Sportsman." 
This last opportunity is thanks to an
other friend, Emery F. Tobin, who owns 
the Alaskan Publishing and Alaskan 

Specialties Companies. I had made his 
acquaintance through correspondence 
and sales while I was still at Trenton. 

Meanwhile, We the People had more 
far-reaching effects. Three Marines on 
the program with me sold plenty of my 
jewelry for me in their home town of 
Philadelphia-they'd had dengue fever 
and knew what it was like, they said. 
I got thousands of interesting letters 
from radio listeners, coming to me from 
as far south as Mexico and as far north 
as Nova Scotia. I got back into my golf 
stride, playing golf many Sundays with 
two new golfing friends straight from 
We the Peol?le-its m.c., Milo Boulton, 
and its pubhcity man, Warren Gen. 

And I also met my future wiie. That 
was again due to We the People, al
though it hafpened two weeks after the 
broadcast. was swimming at Point 
Pleasant with a friend. To~ether we 
went to a little sandwich jomt on the 
boardwalk for lunch. There were sev
eral other people in there eating, and 
one of them was a girl whose looks I 
can only describe as "okay." Her name, 
I learned later, was Vera Lee. The 
owner of the place began telling the 
other customers I had been on We the 
People, which led to everyone in the 
place talking to me-including Vera. 

That was several months ago. Since 
that meeting we've done a lot of talk
ing. I know her history- she's 29. and 
her parents were Russian. She was 
born and brought up in Brooklyn. Most 
important; she knows mine. No one 
can tell her anything about me now. 
But none of that matters. What mat
ters is that she and I are going to be 
married as soon as my affairs are set
tled in Alaska. I sin cerely hope that 
my pardon will have come through by 
that time, too. 

So that's it, as well as I can tell it. 
I'm starting a whole new life. And I 
owe it all to my new friends made 
through appearing on a radio program 
-after twelve years of having had to 
listen to radios secretly! And you know 
who's celebrating my luck with me? 
Ex-warden John O'Hara-who left his 
prison job four days before I left, and 
who now owns a sporting goods store 
ten miles from where my family lives 
in New Jersey! 

That's my story. Could I ask for 
anything more? 

":WC"\.'· .. laughs . . . \ roors . 
As Dennis Doy puts a diny new twist in his 

- and gets 011 tong led up in itl 

Tune in the big 
SURPRISE BROADCAST of 

A DAY IN THE LIFE OF 
DENNIS DAY" 

Heo!lr It o!Ind howl! 
NBC, WED. APRIL 23 

Eostern Time Central Time Mountain Time Pacific Time 
8P.M. 7 P.M. 10 P. M. 9 P.M. 

Don·' miss the entertaining story on Dennis Day in Iht (unenl Moy tRUE STORY magoline! 
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Jewelite 
by Pro-phy-Iae-tie 

• No tribute to Mother co{dd be more gracious rh:m .1 gift of 
Jewelire by Pro-phy-!"c-t;c. Jewelite Brushes, Combs, and 

complete Dresser Sets, styled in the most beautiful of plas tics, are 
.1v"iI.1ble ill delicate shades of ruby or sapphire, as well as in 

diamond-clear crystal. And every Jewelite Brush has bristles of 
long, resilient Prolon (finest of synthetic bristle) to help 

bumlsh the hair and bring out every natural highlight. 
Jewelill', sold at good brush dC'parrments, is a product 

of Pro-phy-lac-tic, makers of the famous Pro-phy-Iac-ric 
T ooth Brush. Look for the name Jewelite on the box. 

PRQ.PHY-tAC-TJC BRUSH COMP .... NY, Florence, Mass. 

J£welit .. Comb. and other IO"ely Pro.phy.l~c.ric 
Planic Combs ror men and wOmrn are design.d 
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Th~ unique Jew,.jjre Roll· 
\Xlav~ Brush has ",ide-flar
ing b";sd~ .rimm"'" ;n "
curve 10 conform to your 
scalp. H .. lps pnwid .. h .. alth· 
(ul stimulation. Individual 
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which is the expensive dress 

Quite a difference l1('r('! One of thl'!'\c summer wash rlr('<;<;c5 co!';\!'; $17.95 

.. and the olher, $1.5. J\lorc thun twice as much! 
But the intcrpsting thing is that both drcss('~ look C(pJ;l1!~ crisp. ft'c"h 

and appcaling-hccuuse Ihcy'\'c been starched "jIll U,IT*! 

You'll find U'IIT Starch gi\'cs a fre",h, smooth, soil-resisting fill i<;h to all 
your things. Get a pacbgc today. Follo\\ the ea!» dirC('lions 011 the hox. 

It's the shell pink dre55 that ~ost $!-5. 
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UNIT is the .mooth, penetrating slorch Ihal makes colton look and feel lu~urious 

<>5 linen. Use UNIT to restore Ihe charm of 0 fabric's original flnish-for curtains, 
blouses, o<cenories, children's clothes, men's shirts. In fact, all your washobles. 

I Come and Visit Joanne 
and Dick Haymes 

(CoT/tiT/lied from page 25') 

old rockers. These pieces, with their 
mellow, rubbed woods, are combined 
with strictly modern, sink-down -deep 
upholstered things-big chairs cov~red 
in lemon yellow and scarlet, ~ofas 
nubby with quilted chintz-to make for 
perfect comfort. 

"I don't care if you don't think it's 
smart," Dick tells you right off. "Joanne 
and I lived in so many smart-and 
phony-places the first couple of years 
we were married that we're much more 
interested now to see if our friends 
think the furniture wlll stand up under 
abuse." 

"Put your feet on the table," J oanne 
adds, "then we'll know you feel at 
home." 

SHE tells ybu, without joking, how
ever, that it's Dick's house, the way 

he wanted it-and she loves it. 
"We really feel we live here." she 

says. "And it's not just because there's 
no nasty landlord to come and demand 
the rent." 

There is a lived-in look about the 
house-Dick's reading glasses sprea:l 
across the page of "Anna Karen ina" 
where Dick stopped reading when the 
doorbeU rang, the empty record album 
on the table, and the records which 
should be in it piled casually on top of 
the phonograph. 

There is a lived - in feel about the 
pJace---about the casual way the maid 
brings drinks and sandwiches for any 
number of unexpected guests at any 
odd hour without looking startled, 
about the telephone on the very long 
cOl'd which Dick carries from room to 
room and answers, usually, himself. 

The "big house" is Dick's and 
Joanne's own, and it makes up in a 
thousand cheerful comforts every day 
for the thousand one- night stands in 
dreary hotel rooms which Joanne put 
up with in Dick's band-singing days 
because she believed in Dick and his 
future, in his dream of home. 

The other half of the Haymes fam
ily-Richard (Call Me Skipper) aged 
five, and Helen (Call Me Pigeon) aged 
three-when not under foot in "the big 
house" are happy to receive visitors in 
their own personal casUe, "Liza's Nest," 
named for a succession of Lizas in 
Pigeon's doll collection. 

The "nest" was an aviary before the 
Haymeses moved in. Dick had the con
tractors tear it down to the foundation 
and start over. It now has an enOl'mous 
plaYI'oom,_ with all the furniture scaled 
to Skipper-size, bedrooms for Skipper, 
Pigeon and "Nooney" (Mrs. Estes, 
their nurse), commodious bathrooms 
and a kItchen and-outside-a fenced
in playyard in which Dick has installed 
every kind of play gadget he could 
find, swings, merry -go-rounds, air
planes, slides, teeter-totters, automo
biles-the place is a m iniature amuse
ment park. 

Within the confines of the nest and 
its environs, the children make their 
own laws, and live their own lives. 

"We don't tattle- tale," Skipper tells 
visitors proudly. It is obvious Pigeon 
gets by with plenty. 

"We always wash our hands before 
supper," Pigeon-who is still pretty 
much on the physical plane-adds as 
an afterthought. 

Dick and Joann e think children have 
a right to do what they like with their 



own things, and to l~arn for themselves. 
As, for ins tance, the day that Skipper 
decided he wanted to try running his 
new elect ric train down the slide. lie 
was terribly eager, Dick said, to sec 
what would happen-but afra id at the 
same time of the consequences. 

"He was rather hoping I would tell 
him not to try it." 

"Look, Daddy," Skipper called out, 
"the engine is going down the slide." 
He stood poised on the top step. the 
engine in his hand while Dick-with
out comment---camc as requested, to 
"look." 

"Should it go down the slide, Daddy?" 
Skipper wanted to know. 

"I don't know," Dick said. "Il's lIou" 
engine." 

After another moment DC dubious 
deliberation, Skipper let the engine go. 
lt catapulted to the boltom and landed 
in a heap, minus onc rod and one wheel. 

Skipper looked a little sick, Dick 
recalls. 

"Dh, my goodness," was all he could 
say, "the train had a wreck, didn't it?" 

IT was too bad, his father had to ad
mit, but a wreck was exactly what 

the train had had. And that is what 
happens when small trains i;o down 
large slides, a fact Skipper WIll never 
forgel-having discovered it for him
self. 

Skipper and Pigeon arc very happy 
as proprietors of their own personal 
house, but it is D ick's pride in the 
place which is really touching. 

"When Joannie told me years ago 
we were going to have a baby," he 

_recalls, " I had to send her home to 
mother. We couldn't afTOI'd a furnished 
apartment-and you know how hotels 
are about babies. J oannie sterilized 
bottles in one of those New York rail
road kitchens, washed diapers in the 
bathroom and carried the baby to the 
park every day for his sun bath. She 
didn't complain once, but I swore· then 
that she would never have to do it 
again. 

"It is bad enough to drag a wife 
through the rigors of the band busi
ness," Dick feels, "but it 's no life for a 
kid." He wrote to Joanne then that he 
would give this business one more try. 
and then "if I couldn't make a go of it I 
would stop trying-and do something 
useful like driving a t ruck. I was s ick 
of being a half-baked crooner who 
couldn't even support his wife and son." 

The one more try did the tl'ick as 
everyone knows by now, so well that 
when Pigeon arrived two years later, 
mother and baby had everyth ing, in
cluding Daddy on hand to pace the hos
pital corridor. Now DIck's career is on 
very solid ground. and "the best" the 
young singer wanted for his family 
from the start can take unusual shape 
in such peculiarly Haymesian ranCH~s 
as "Liza's Nest." 

A great deal more of interest is 
crowded onto Dick's three acres than 
the "big house" and the children's 
"nest." There arc the usual Hollywood 
signs of success-a swimming pool and 
playhouse--this one for the grown-ups 
-a profeSSional tennis court, a barbe
cue and, since Dick Haymes is only 
slightly less sentimental about his 
horses than about h is wife and chil
dren, an ultra modern stable and a 
sizeable work-ring. 

Dick has, in addition to six beautiful 
riding horses, a $10,000 stallion caUed 
Thunderbolt, BeUe, a three-year-"Old 
filly he is breaking in for Skippy, a 
bumptious goat named Rufus, and
well, and Matty Mae. 

Dick bought Matty Mae as a colt a 
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fala~ li& £as~ with ~NEAPPLE 
All f un .•• no fuss l Meal-fix ing is just that when 
you rc ach for Dole Pineapple-Chunks, C rushed , 
Sliced. or Tidbits. And here are id eas for u s ing 
the m from Patr icia Collier. Dole H ome Economis t. 

CHUNKS. Dunk Chunks i'~ grnLed 
cheese or coconut. Serve CIutnl.:8 ut 
breakfast, or for a quick dessert. 

CKUSHED, Top a simple custard, or 
a scoop of ice cream with Dole Crushed. 
You'll say. "mmmmm .. . GOOD I" 

SLICED, No dessert . . . no sa/ud? 
Be carefree . .. with Dole Sliced, either 
can be T6m/y to serve in a Jiffy. 

P. S. , ••• a lalt, ... 1 ,' .... of D .... 'ifte"ppl. JM'" for .. pie ..... ' "......-. 
Oft1 limo .f Ih day. 

year ago, hoping to have a handsome 
mount for Pigeon when his daughter 
was ready to ride. But poor Matty 
Mac is a horse of another color. 

"All she does," Dick sighs sadly, 
"is eat." 

Until he had horses of his own Dick 
believed-as most people do-that own
ing a stable was one or the prerogatives 
of the idle rich. He has changed. 

"If you work them," he says now, 
"you can't be id le, and if you feed them 
you won't long be rich." 

Dick's horses have provided moments 
of high excitemen t for the neighbor
hood. One Sunday morning soon after 
the Harmeses-and their horses-had 
moved In, fire broke out in a corner of 
the new stable. Dick tore out of the 
house in his pajamas to Jet the terrified 
animals out of their stalls. 

"T hey all raced off to the next prop
erty," he said. " Brad, the stable boy, 
and I put out the fire in ten minutes, 
Then we spent the rest of the day try
ing to get the horses back." 

Every morning, unless he has an early 
studio call, D ick shows up at the 
stables and takes one of the horses for 
a work-out in the ring, usuaq)' with 
Skipper or Pigeon "up front." Skipper 
and Pigeon, as a matter of fact, arc apt 
to show up wherever their Daddy is
with their life-preservers if Daddy goes 
for a swim, or with their little noses 
pressed through the fence if Dick and 
Joanne come out for a few sets of ten
nis. On good days-which Dick insists 
are all but three out of the 365 in the 
San F ernando Valley-the whole family 
spends most of the day out of doors in 
the sun, with lunch served picnic-fash
ion on the grass whenever Skipper
who has the most insistent appetite in 
the group-says it's time. 

PUNIER success than Dick Haymes's 
.has been known to turn the heads 

of many a young actor. But Dick hasn't 
a chance of turning into a stuffed shirt. 

For one thing, he has competition in 
his own family . J oanne is in movies 
now, too-and as a discovery of How 
ard Hawks, who last launched Lauren 
BacalJ, has a very good chance of being 
a star on her own. 

Also, with his pixilated children as 
audience and levelers, Dick is in no 
danger of getting grandiose ide3s. 

Skipper goes bellowing about the 
house from morning until night-imi
tating his father's vocalizing, off key. 

Pigeon pesters her father with re
peated requests to "talk ugly like Ran
dolph." Randolph is a very nasty bear 
in the children's bedtime story book, 
and of much more interest to Pigeon 
t han any movie star. Besides how can 
Dick be a movie star? Everybody 
knows he's her daddy. 

Things are much quieter after the 
children - and the horses-are asleep. 
Then Dick and Joanne sit by the fire 
and play their records or read, or enter
tain any of their circle of friends who 
dr op in. 

There is a lways something to cat. If 
Milton Berle is there-and he often 
is-there are card tricks. Milton is a 
sharpie with the cards, and Joanne 
knows a trick or two herself, having 
played a belle of the old west in her 
first movie. 

Bill Burton, Dick's business manager, 
drops in frequently. So do his secre
tary and the McCords (Bob McCord is 
his stand - in). 

Bill Burton says Dick will make a 
million dollars in 1948. But what is a 
million dollars to Dick? He already has 
everything he wants. 
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We Know We're Lucky 
(Continued from page 35) 

had my first movie role at thirteen-so 
maybe I was justified in thinking I was 
getting into a rut. But she claims I just 
have an impatient nature. 

I guess maybe that's because I can't 
seem to find a comfortable niche in any 
one profession and be satisfied to stay 
\here. My family, who were headliners 
in vaudeville-"The O'Connor Family" 
-pushed me out onto the stage in front 
01 the footligh ts when I was eleven 
months old. And when 1 did the Black 
Bottom they would permit no baby 
wabblings. They had a real scorn for 
s('C{)nd~raters and they drummed ambi
lion into me ... so much so that being 
lucky enough to be a movie star at 
sixteen only seemed to me to be a 
jumping off step-not the realization 
of that ambition. In the Army for two 
years when 1 was eighteen and then 1 
got the radio bu~. And I had it bad. 
I talked it over with Gwen and she was 
sure I could make it-but that's when 
she began to tease me about being in a 
hurry. 

"You'd better watch out, Donald," 
she says now, solemnly. '1f you don't 
hurry up' you're going to be a com
plete failure in life. Here you are 
twenty-one years old-and what have 
you got to show for it?" 

Well, for one thing I've got Gwen and 
Donna. 

I USED to get so bored when guys at 
Universal Studios would pull pic

tures of their kids out of their wallets 
and show them around and brag about 
what Junior said that day or how he 
had his first tooth now. I was sure 
Gwen and I were going to be adutts 
about our baby, But you can't tell me 
that any other child ever had a smile 
as big as Donna's or looks as wonder
ful as she does w hen Gwen dresses her 
up and puts that pin k ribbon in her hair 
and when she t ries to talk-! 

Gwen sympathizes with all of my 
ambitions. But there's one she says 
has her baffl ed. She can't understand 
why I want to be the youngest grand
father in radio. 

I t isn't so much that I want to be-
it's just that I have a hunch I will be. 
Donna's too pretty to grow up to be an 
old maid and if she runs true to form 
and follows her parents' example and 
marries young-weB, by the time Gwen 
and I are still under forty, it's a cinch 
I'll be handing out grandfather's cigars 
to my radio audience. (Provided
sponsors willing-that I hove a radio 
audience.) 

Gwen was just pushing fourteen and 
I was barely sixteen when we first met 
and fell in love, back in 1942. 

Her dad and my mother were very 
understanding but, naturally, to them 
it looked like puppy love. "Kid stuff" 
the people I worked with on the movie 
Jot scoffed. But they were wrong. I 
don't blame them for their complacent 
attitude, but they were wrong and we 
knew it, even then. We knew it was 
the real thing. 

I think our very reluctance to actually 
set our first date, after we had been 
introduced, was because both of us felt 
subconsciously that it would mean the 
end of casual dates with the other kids 
we'd been running around with, and 
the beginning oC something serious Cor 
both of us. I know I never wanted so 
badly to take a girl out-and never 
stalled so long in t racking down a tele
phon e number. And when I finally did 
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a careel' g;i-I el!/OY ? 

102 OUT OF 127 MODELS, ARTISTS, WRITERS REPORT NO CHAFING 

WITH FREE~STRIDE MODE5S 

Bright young coteerhts-girls to whom 
freedom of aClion mca"8 so much-have 
made Ii smart dibco\'cr)' fo r you! 

Girls who had suffered chafe "':ith 
their regular napkin tested Ii new. im. 
pro\ed napkin, Free·Siri(/e Modcs~. Ob· 
ject: To see if il ga\ c freedom from chafe. 

The anSKcr: 102 out of 127 reported 
M chafing lfilli Fru-Slride Modess! 

The sec rei of chafe-free comfort so 
many girls found in Free·Stride 'rode~s 
lies in the clc\cr fa~hioning of the IWp' 

kin edges. 

Free-Stride Modcss hag extro coll<:m on 
its edges-extra softness- right where 
the cause of chafe begins . 

The e~tra cotlon also acts 10 dirl'ct 
and retain moi~turc inside the IlUI)kin, 
keeping the edges dry und smooth long<lr. 
And dry, smooth edges dOtl" chafe! 

50 safe, loo! Free·Stri(le Modess has a 
triple .:;afet), shield and a sealed·in deo· 
dorant to keep you confidl:nt. On sale 
tH·rywhcre /lQlt. Product of Personal 
l'rwucts Corporation, 

call her, she began by saying she was 
free any night and when I tried to make 
it definite-ended up by putting off our 
date for over two weeks! 

U it hadn't been love at first sight 
with Gwen, do you think she would 
have ever given me a second look
considering the initial glimpse she had 
of me? How would you like to see 
your prospective boywfriend making 
a dummy of himself? 

It was at the EI Capitan Theatre in 
Hollywood where Ken Murray puts on 
his yearwafterwyear show called "Black· 
outs," Gwen's father was the musical 
director for the show and that's why 
she happened to be present that re
hearsal day. 

My being there was purely accidenta\. 
I was out of show business by that 

time and under Director Charles La
mont's guidance at Universal Studios. 
He had given me the chance to play 
myself-a teen-age, gangling kid who 
could sing and dance and be funny in 
the way a kid is funny, naturally. They 
had given me main leads in Rictures 
like "The Merry Monahans, "Top 
Man," "Follow The Boys," and "Chip 
Off the Old Block." And then they'd 
given me stardom. So I was a busy 
guy, hopping from one set to another 
and making eleven pictures in one year. 

BUT what you learn backstage in 
vaudeville you don't forget and one 

of the lessons is that you never let down 
a fellow troup!!r in trouble. None of us 
makes our way unaided; I have good 
reason to be grateful for the help other 
people have given me. 

So when a frantic 50S telephone call 
came from a woman who had been a 
friend of ours in vaudeville-a woman 
who had a comedy act that needed a 
human "dummy" stooge-I agreed to 
help her. She was trying out for a spot 
in the new Blackouts revue and her 
"dummy" partner had failed to show up 
for the rehearsal. I went with her that 
day cheerfully enough-but-

Imagine me up on a stage acting out 
the part of a human Mortimer Sner::!:. 
in front of the prettiest girl I had ever 
laid eyes on! 

There I was-my face dead-pan and 
dopey-my eyes popping out of my 
head- my mouth opening and closing 
like a guppy fish as I followed the cues 
... and down in the first row of seats. 
sitting with Ken Murray and Mr. Car
ter, the musical director. is the Rid ' 
I really suffered. I hadn't expeded to 
perform before anyone except cast and 
director. since this was a rehearsal, and 
the agony I went through wondering 
what kind of an impression I was mak
ing on that pretty little blonde girl 
with the blue ribbon in her hair! 

It was a shock to her. too! She had 
seen me in a few pictures and she had 
an idea I was a pretty sophisticated 
young man. Seeing me in the role of 
a dummy revised some of her ideas. 
but, strans:ely enough, it seeme::! to 
make her \Ike me. Are all women funny 
that way? 

She was only fourteen and she 
looked it, with her hair bouncing 
around on her shoulders and her baggy 
sweater and short skirt and bobby 
socks, but J remember the way her eyes 
brushed mine across those footlights 
and then glanced quickly away. It was 
a brief glance, but not a casual one. 
And. at the end of the act, when I tore 
across that stage and down the steps 
and through the aisle to get an intro
duction from her father, I somehow 
knew she was expecting me. 

But, as I said before. it was we6ks 



belore we really had our first date. And 
even then I got cold feet and dragged 
another guy around with us to our 
movie ... thinking, 1 suppose, that that 
would show Gwen (and myself) how 
unimportant that date really was. 

It didn't prove anything except that 
from that night on I was completely 
nuts about Gwen. Only once in all of 
our years of gOing together did we have 
what even seemed like an misunder
standing. 

Gwen likes to tease me about it, even 
now. The other day we were sitting 
together in the playroom at home, lis
tening to a recording of the last week's 
radio show. (We do it that way for 
Gwen-she has nervous butterflies in 
her stomach if she comes to see the 
show or listens to it as it comes over 
the air. As she says, that's her hus
band cutting up capers with Ginny 
Simms and Don Wilson and Frank de 
Vol-not just a man she's heard about. 
Only she knows the laughs that come 
over the air trom the studio audience 
mean the difference between a flop and 
a success; only she knows the time and 
the effort that went into the prepara
tions for the breezy gags that sound 
so relaxed and off-the-cuff. She can't 
take it, sitting in the audience, watching 
and worrying tor us.) 

We were lounging there and listen
ing, and then she began. 

"Don-aId-remember that time you 
were jealous? When you saw me out 
with .mother boy?" She has a way of 
putting her head on one side and wrin
kling up her nose when she's teasing. 

"Me jealous?" I snort. "You're dopey 
-oh, yeah, I remember-that once. But 
so were you-you didn't like it at all 
when we bumped into each other that 
night and you saw I was with another 
gir!." 

"Oh, pooh. I knew she was just an 
old friend. You should have seen your 
face when you realized I wasn't sltting 
home crying my eyes out." Gwen has 
a giggle that really gets under your 
skin. "You were so dramatic the day 
before when you folded your arms and 
told me, sternly, that you were getting 
too serious and it must all stop. Let me 
see--you were seventeen then. And ail 
you were cross about was because I 
told you I was going to be home one 
Saturday and you came over and I 
wasn't there and you wouldn't believe 
I was out with my mother." 

"Well-were you?" Now maybe I 'd 
get to the bottom of that story! 

That giggle again. "I'll never tell," 
I shut up. Not that I was sulking, 
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mind you, but there are some things a 
guy can't put up with . 

"Oonn-nald? Mad at me? Let's go 
in and take a peek at the baby-she 
must be waking up by now." 

So what are you going to do? How 
can you ~tar sore? She can drive me 
crazy one mmute-and wind me around 
her little finger the next. 

Besides, I guess she's had plenty to 
put up with on my account. Anyone 
who could take mr jalopies and ali the 
trouble I've had With them in her stride, 
the way Gwen has, must really care a 
lot for me. If there was any monotony 
in our courtship it was the time after 
G\"'en and I pushed myoId broken
down Fords up Hollywood Boulevard 
when they've stalled in the middle of 
the street. 

I like old cars I can tinker with and 
I'm always buying them cheap and 
about to fall apart. Or else some odd 
foreign-make car that you can't get 
parts for and no garage mechanic can 
understand. 

THE second date Gwen and I had
this time we were alone!-I took her 

to Chinatown for a chop suey dinner. 
Even though I was working at Uni
versal Studios. I was still on an a.lIow
ance from my mother lor spending 
money and that night, between us, 
Gwen and I ate up every penny in my 
pocket. So when we came out and 
found the jalopy with a flat tire, we 
just stood and looked at each other in 
dismay. 

No tire jack in the car. No money to 
rent one or for a deposit on one at the 
nearest garage. No streetcar fare, Not 
even a nickel to phone her dad and ex
plain. We could walk home. of course. 
but it was well over ten miles and I 
could just imagine what her dad would 
say when we strolled in at dawn! 

"Having trouble?" 
We tUTned around and there was a 

soldier. A couple of years older than 
I was-eighteen at least, because he was 
in uniform. But before we could an
swer, he went on. "Aren't you Donald 
O'Connor? I saw you in a picture one 
night called 'This Is The Life.' Need 
help with that tire?" 

I explained the situation and he just 
took over. This is what I mean about 
people being so swell to me-that 
soldier not only loaned me the money 
to rent the garage tire jack, but he also 
insisted on sticklOg around and helping 
me put on the spare, And yet he was 
four hours late, by the time we finished, 
getting to see his wife whom he hadn't 
seen for over a year . 

Why? Well, it seemed there was a 
scene in "This Is the Life" that he 
thought was very funny. Not just 
funny-something that was right out 
of his own experience when he had 
gone to his first party and suffered his 
firs.l. social embarrassment. 

It's a simple little scene-no lemon 
pies thrown. no slapstick, no fantastic 
situation. But have rou ever, at a 
party, eyed the cherry 10 t he bottom of 
your glass of lemonade, almost hidden 
under the chunks of ice and wondered 
how you could possibly fish it out with 
only the help of two limp, spindLy 
straws? Maybe be<:ause so many people 
have suffered this same kind of mount
ing. stubborn frustration over little 
thmgs, was why it appealed to me when 
I was doing it and to this soldier who 
watched it . 

Imagine a kid at his first forbidden 
nightclub, sitting self- conscious and 
alone at a ringside table, surrounded by 
sophisticated and amused people, trying 



desperately-while his collar chokes 
him and his cowlick begins to ride up 
-to be as amused and sophisticated 
and poised as they are-yet, even 
mOTe desperately wanting that elusive 
cherry at the bottom of the glass. 

Is it proper for him to eat it at all? 
He looks covertly around the room, 
but that doesn't help him. Slowly he 
raises it-the cherry-along the side 
o! the glass with the aid of the straws, 
only to have it collapse and slide down 
again under the ice. Quickly he looks 
around to see if anyone has been watch
ing ... satisfied he has been unobserved, 
he tries again, tilting the slass to let 
the cherry slide out; surreptitiously try
ing to swallow ice and cherry, too, and 
finding it impossible; looking around 
the room again; attempting a man-of
the-world unconcern and boredom as 
if completely unaware that two of his 
fine:ers are frantically dabbling down 
inSIde the glass tTtling to get that 
cherTtI! 

I learned a lot about comedy from 
Charles Lamont's masterful direction of 
that scene. And I learned a lot more 
hearing the soldier talk about it-a lot 
that's helped me in radio. It isn't always 
the most carefully contrived bit of act
ing or the sarcasm or the wisecrack or 
the dialed comedy that makes for 
humor and brings out what we call 
the "boff"-the laugh that rocks the 
walls of the studio. It's the simple, 
natural, ordinary situations that any 
guy or gal could find themselves in and 
that really hits home. Gwen watches 
for those things today-she is expert 
on detecting false build-ups or gags 
that are completely out of my character. 

I'VE never forgotten that soldier or 
what he taught me. We corresponded 

for years, even while he was overseas 
and I was in the Army here. 

Early in 1944 three important things 
happened to me. I was inducted into 
the Army. I proposed to Gwen. And 
just before these two events, I did some 
guest appearances on the radio. Of 
the three, the most nerve - racking was 
facing that microphone. 

I had expected the Army greetings 
since I was now eighteen. And I had 
no doubt about Gwen's not accepting 
me-we had had an "understanding" 
for a long time. Even our parents had 
given over thinking it was just puppy 
love and they, too, took our marriage 
as inevitable. Though I doubt if they 
wanted it quite so soon. 

No, it was the radio appearance that 
scared me. 

I had taken to motion picture acting 
from the stage with hardly a change of 
pace or a skipped heartbeat. It didn't 
seem so very different from what I had 
always done-singing, dancing, doing 
comedy turns since I was just able to 
walk. But there was gomething fright
ening about speaking over airwaves 
to an unseen audience and knowing that 
every second on the air was timed so 
that no joke could be repaired if it fell 
tlat, and there would be no retakes as 
there were in the movies, where a di
rector could order a scene done over 
and over before he would let the cam
eras roll. 

When I went into the Army I gave 
a radio career not a second thought
not even a first. My future, I thought, 
would be in motion pictures when I 
came back. I had no intention of im
proving on my nodding acquaintance 
with the airways. 

Besides, I was a bridegroom. Radio 
was unimportant. 

It happened this way. Gwen and I 
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had planned to be married on my first 
furlough because by that time, we 
figured, she would be of age and we 
could have a proper wedding with our 
respective parents' blessing. But a 
friend of mine, who was already GI and 
older and wiser in Army ways, cau
tioned me that I had better not wait 
until I was sent to cam~. There might 
not be a furlough after mduction or for 
a long time afterwards. So we eloped. 

We had to ~o to Mexico because of 
that little detail of Gwen's not being of 
age. We knew her father wouldn't say 
no, but it mi~ht take time to persuade 
him and we didn't have that much time. 

As Gwen says now-now that it's 
funny in retrospect-it wouldn't have 
been natural or right for us to have a 
wedding without car trouble. But this 
time my jalopy outdid itself in being 
difficult. 

IIALFWAY to Mexico and Tia Juana a 
wheel came off. It was night and the 

sudden California chill that comes with 
the going down of the sun penetrated 
our bones as the three of us-Gwen and 
myselt and Alan Kirk, our best man
worked to get it back on. Grease came 
off on my hands and I wiped it, natu
rally on my clothes and so, naturally. the 
others got it on their clothes, too. So 
when we finally got the car rolling 
again and pulled into Tia Juana at five 
o'clock in the morning we looked more 
like a roundhouse gang than a wed
ding party. 

And then the transmission stuck. 
Five o'clock in the morning. No one 

awake; no one, that is, except an old 
tamale seller on his way to work. And 
he didn'~ sp,eak English. He didn't un
derstand 'Justice of the Peace." He 
shook his head over "garage." And went 
on his way probably firmly convinced 
that all Amedcanos were crazr people 
who wanted answers at five 0 clock in 
the morning. 

So, grimly, Alan and I went to work 
again on the car and this time we fixed 
the transmission literally With a fin~er
nail file and bobby pins. By the time 
we finished the sun was up and people 
were astir and some kind soul pointed 
out the office of the J ustice ... and our 
wedding trip had cost me seventy-five 

. dollars! 
It didn't matter, any of it-the money 

or the cold or the grease or the un
predictllble car-because we were in 
love. And if you ask Gwen now about 
our wedding she always says, and 
means it, vlt was beautiful!" I was 
going away into the Army and we had 
the feeling that ~etting married right 
then was like givmg a hostage to fate. 
pledginJl: our faith in a future together. 

ClaSSified as a pilot in the Army Air 
Corps, I was all set to complete my 
basic Flight Training and had passed 
the first hurdle toward winning my 
wings, when that program was sud
denry completely disbanded. It was a 
blow to me that I never became a pilot 
and never got overseas. Somehow, th~ 
Army brass decided they wanted m~ 
entertaining troops, so I was shifted to 
bolstering morale of the Army forces 
here at home-with my own morale at 
its lowest ebb. They gave me a fre~ 
hand to decide pretty much for myself 
what the entertainment should be. 

lt was here that I faced the terrors 
of radio and licked them. I had to write 
my own radio program, announce it, 
act in my own scripts, sing, and at the 
end of the program sign myself off. I 
was even my own "special effects" man, 
clappin~ two books together to simulate 
the closmg of a door, pouring sand over 



a tin plate to sound like rain on a roof. 
I became a part of radio, just as I 

had been born a part of the stage and 
motion pictures. 

And when the war was over and I 
came back to Hollywood, I found 
I had a real hankering to be close again 
to a microphone. My agent hustled me 
out on a personal appearance tour al
most as soon as I got out of my khaki 
shirt, and I should have been happy. 
Audiences didn't seem to have forgotten 
me; the pictures I had made before I 
went into the Army were still playing 
at movie houses; Gwen was with me 
on the stage and she had just whispered 
to me of the impending visit of the 
stork. It looked like the beginning of 
another "O'Connor Family" act. 

I should have been completely satis
fied. Compared with most ex-Army 
guys I was a Jucky Joe. But there was 
that restlessness in me-that feeling of 
wanting to be in radio. 

The real break came when Bob Hus
sey, talent scout for a large advertising 
agency, came to me with an offer to 
tryout for the comedy spot on the new 
Ginny Simms show. There were other 
comedians-wonderful guys and top
notch in the profession, trying out, too 
... Billy de Wolfe, Danny Thomas ... 
so I wasn't sure I had a chance. 

I went on the air, once, as guest per
former . Then there was a wait of sev
eral weeks as the others took their 
turn. 

IVHEN the news came that I had been 
finally picked for the show, I don 't 

know who was more excited-Gwen or 
me! 

So now I seem to be a permanent fix
ture on the program, kidding around 
with Ginny and Don Wilson and Frank 
de Vol and The Sportsmen-Bill 
Days, Max Smith, Marty Sperzel and 
Gurney Bell-getting them m and out 
of tight situations, taking them for fic
titious rides in a fictitious car that 
manages to fall apart l'ust about as often 
as my own cars actua ly do. 

Even now cars are a problem with 
the O'Connors. Gwen wails that I have 
two cars and she has only one, but still 
I'm always using hers. Can I help it 
if the parts to mme are usually strewn 
all over the driveway? 

But outside of our car trouble and a 
little argument over who is to manage 
the budget, Gwen and I never quarrel. 
Why should we? We know we're 
lucky-I'm doing the work I like, we 
have each other and our home we've 
always wanted. And Donna. The 
never-failing, wonderful miracle of 
Donna. 

lowe Gwen a lot, too. She taught me 
to have fun and "be my age." Up until 
the time I had met her I had taken life 
pretty seriously. I was "hurry-up Don
ald." . 

At three-and-a-halC years old I was 
a full-fledged member of our stage 
troupe, the "O'Connor Family." My 
father hadn't lived to see me join the 
Family-except for that baby Black 
Bottom dance-but the actor who re
placed him was the only one in the act 
who was not a real O'Connor. All the 
others- my mother, my older brother 
Jack and his wife and daughter Patsy
worked hard to carry on in the the
atrical world the proud name that my 
father had begun. We were an act that 
theater managers and booking agents 
everywhere recognized as tops in show 
business. 

This show business was in my blood. 
Before J was four I was tap -dancing and 
singing duets of the popular ,songs of 
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when your kiss is·;d 5Iil<(}t/.Y I 
1P de ~ ... say SIT-TRue 

THE BOX WITH THE 
BOW ON TOP 

1929 with my brother. Not until 1938 
when I signed with Universal did I 
manage any kind of formal education, 
and maybe that's why, today, I read 
everything I can lay my hands on. Still. 
my education wasn't completely neg
lected. I consider I absorbed my three 
R's in practical fashion. Tours and 
one-night stands are a wonderful les
son in geography; arithmetic comes 
easy to a troupe that shares its budget 
worries; and there was always time for 
hooks, backstage, or a chat WIth a much
traveled fellow-trouper. Of course, 
history as learned there might have 
a sli,ght bias-dates were more apt to 
recall bookings than battles. 

LIKE any other kid, I had my heroes. 
But they weren't the baseball coach 

or the Boy Scout leader ... they were 
show people whose talents I admired 
and who "worked" the same circuits we 
did. A fellow named Jack Benny. A 
young married couple who could talk. 
even then, of nothing but the impor
tance of radio ... George Burns and 
Gracie Allen. And Milton Berle. 

And all the time I was in a hurry. I 
wanted to be as great an acrobatic star 
as my father had been years afo when 
he was Ringling Bros. principa leaper. 
hurdling over elephants and high bar
riers. t wanted to sing and dance as 
well as my mother. She too, had been 
with the circus and it was there she 
met John "Chuck" O'Connor and mar
ried him. I'm almost certain, so great 
was their professional pride, that they 
wouldn't have given each other a sec
ond look, if each hadn't been tops in 
their field. Mother was a barebac:C 
rider, dancer, singer and trapeze artist 
-so you see I had something to live 
up to. 

In 1938 fortune reached out an::! 
tapped me on the shoulder, in the per
son of Director Wesley Ru~gles of 
Paramount, for a part in "Sing You 
Sinners," as Bing Crosby's kid brother. 
It was a good thin~ it happened then 
because I was worfled that here I was 
thirteen-and ~etting nowhere. 

Gwen's childhood had been different 
-yet not so different she couldn't un
derstand what made me the way I am. 
Through her father, who was a musical 
director for motion pictures and for 
the Blackouts. she knew show business. 
But she'd also had the background of 
a home and going to school and kii 
parties and sodas at the corner druo;:: 
store and all the things I had missed. 
These she shared with me. 

Nov.- 'at our house we have made our 
adjustments. The stage made me a late 
stayer-upper so Gwen, too, has learned 
to like going to bed late and sleepin-;:: 
late in the mornings. But outside of 
that, she's taught me a few things, too 
_things like hobbies, and our battles at 
chess, and regular meals. and friends 
who drop in and are welcome at any 
time. A nice way to live, we think
for the three of us. 

BabJ' SNOOKS pictures 
that is. in the 
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Remembrance 
(Continued iTom page 21) 

hadn't seen him since school days-hut 
he was a memorable person. The Vanes 
had moved away from Springdale when 
Philip was a freshman in high, but even 
by that time he had distinguished him 
self. Honor student, athlete. president 
of the freshman class, president of al
most everything in every class ever 
since she could remember. And yet, he 
hadn't been the kind of student who 
deliberately sets out to gather every 
award offered. He'd been a thoughtful, 
quiet boy, rather shy, with a thin, 
freckled face and wide, bright blue 
eyes. 

Rosemary offered her hand, and 
Philip held it as they both talked at 
once. 

" ... haven't seen you since ... " 
" ... high school ... " 
" ... must be-" 
''Ten years. Do you remember-" 
"I'm getting wet," said Patti thinly. 
They both lauflhed, and turned con-

tritely to Patti. 'This is Philip Vane," 
Rosemary said. "You can't be expected 
to remember him-" 

"But I remember Patti," Philip said, 
grinning. "She was knee-high to the 
kitchen stove, and she was crazy about 
dolls." 

Patti flushed. She's in high school 
now, but it wasn't so long ago that she 
was still playing with her beloved old 
dolls-secretly, of course. She wouldn't 
have had even her special chums, Bird
brain and Tommy, know about it for 
the world. 

PHILIP said, "Isn't there some place 
we can go to get Patti out of the rain 

-a,nd where we can talk? My car's 
ri~ht around the corner-" 

'50 is the Sweet Shop," said Rose
mary. "That's where Patti and I usu
ally go after the movies." 

He looked down at her quizzical1y as 
they started off. "You and Patti- Aren't 
you married, Rosemary?" 

She still hasn't learned how to answer 
that question. She was married to Bill 
Roberts-will always be married to 
him, in her heart. But in the eyes of 
the world Bill is not her husband. The 
shock of knowing it is still fresh. She 
can't talk about it to outsiders. But 
Philip deserved some sort of answer. 

"I-well-" she floundered. 
"Engaged, then?" 
"Oh, no. I'm not engaged." 
She missed the look on his face, the 

sudden buoyancy that came into his 
walk, his voice. But she remembered 
them afterward. It was as if at that 
moment he had suddenly found the pot 
of gold at the foot of the rainbow. "How 
about Patti?" 

"She's in high school," said Rosemary. 
"Facing down the same set of teachers 
that we had. Do you remember Miss 
Evarts-" 

Patti half-skipped a step or two ahead 
of them, deaf and disinterested. There 
aren't many years between the two 
girls, but a reunion with a friend of 
Rosemary's schooldays was-well, as 
remote to Patti as a reunion between a 
pail" of Civil War veterans. At the Sweet 
Shop she was met by her friends and 
promptly joined them. Rosemary and 
Phllip didn't miss her. They were deep 
in reminiscence. Philip, who had been 
away from town for so long, remem
bered mOl"e of their old friends than 
Rosemary did. But then, that was like 
him. Nothin'\, had ever touched him 
lightly, even ack in school. 
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Talk of himself he dismissed in a few 
brief sentences. His family was still 
living in Chicago, where they had gone 
after they'd left Springdale. He had 
been with the Engineers during the 
war, was now consultant for an Amer
ican firm in Capetown, South Africa. 
He had come home on vacation, and 
had this week driven his mother down 
to visit her sister, who still lived in 
Springdale. 

"You've heen here a week!" Rose
mary exclaimed. "I wish you had come 
to see us." As she spoke, she realized 
that there was no real reason why he 
should have. They hadn't been close 
friends at school; when she had seen 
him outside, it had always been with 
the crowd. 

He looked down, intent upon stirring 
his coffee. "I wanted to," he said, "a 
lot. But-well, it seemed so long ago-" 

She misunderstood. "But we're in the 
telephone hook," she protested. "We're 
out on the Newtown Road, now-it's a 
cute little house. We aren't hard to 
find." 

He smiled, an odd, haIr-rueful smile. 
"I suppose. I wasn't thinking of that. It 
was more that I was afraid to-" 

"Alraidl" Bewildered, she searched 
his face. "Whatever do you mean?" 

Again the half-smile. It spread to a 
twinkle that was not all amusement. 
He chan*ed the subject. "You know," 
he said, ' I had a terrific crush on you, 
all through school." 

She was startled. Then she laughed. 
"No, I didn't know," she said. "Why, 1 
don't believe we ever exchanged two 
words that weren't about scbool or 
some school activity." 

"Maybe," said Philip. "But 1 remem
ber those words--every one, I think. I 
remember once back in the grades I 
carried your lunch box home for you. 
You wouldn't let me carry your books, 
too. Said it wasn't fair for a boy to take 
the whole load, even if it was polite. 
And once I wore a coat and a tie on a 
picnic when all the other fellows were 
in shirtsleeves and old clothes. And you 
came up to me and said, 'Oh, Philip, 
don't you look nlee!' You weren't just 
trying to make me feel better, either. I 
walked on air for weeks after that. My 
mother knew how 1 felt about you. 
When I'd come home looking glum, 
she'd say, 'Well, I see Rosemary wasn't 
at school today.''' 

Rosemary was touched, and a little, 
unaccountably, afraid. Phllip was 
speaking of his schoolday love with 
amusement-but it was a very gentle 
amusement, as if it had been something 
very precious to him ... as if it might 

still be as precious, now he was grown. 
"1 never knew about it," she said. 
"I know it," said Philip. "I could sit 

and look at your profile all through 
class, and you'd never know I was m 
the room. But I thought the world was 
coming to an end when we moved away 
from Springdale. The only way I knew 
to keep it going was to get through 
school and get a job and get rich and 
come back and marry you." He lifted 
his coffee cup in a toast, smiled at her 
over it. "You see, you were a good 
influence. I finished school in record 
time and won a scholarship, all because 
of you." 

She could laugh again, now that he 
was laughing, too. "I notice you didn't 
come back to marry me." 

His laughter faded. "No." he agreed. 
"By that time I was beginning to look 
back upon it as a kid's dream, and real 
life was catching up with me. There 
was college, and the war . . . But I 
didn't forget you. You became a stand
ard, an ideal-and no other girl I ever 
met measured up to it. That's why I 
was half-afraid to look you up when I 
came back here this wcek. I should 
have known better, but after all, it had 
been ten years, and people chang~nd 
I didn't want to be disillusioned." 

"Are you?" She wanted to snatch 
back the words. They were coy: worse, 
they were an invitation to the very 
thing she was afraid of. 

He said, ·'No." The single syllable 
was more eloquent than a thousand 
avowals. Immediately he became bus
iness-like, as if a decision had been 
made and he must act upon it right 
away. "J'm driving back to Chicago to
morrow night," he ·said. "Monday I 
leave for New York, and then I go 
directly to Capetown for another year. 
I'd like to see you-" 

He was building plans-around her. 
That's what it was, no matter how 
casually friendly he sounded. She had 
to stop him, and the only way to do it 
was to tell him about Bm. Philip de
served the truth. 

"But I am married," she said. "I 
mean, 1 was married to Bill Roberts. 
He came here after the war to stay 
with Dr. Jim-you remember Dr. Cot
ter. I didn't know-Bill didn't know
that he was already married t6 Audrey 
Roberts, and that they had a daughter, 
Jessica. You see, he'd been wounded, 
and he was-still is-sufferjng from 
amnesia." 

With what he said then, Philip re
served for himself forever a place in 
her heart. "Oh, thc poor guy," he said 
softly. And then, a momcnt later, "He 
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knows now? He's been able to ... " 
Rosemary nodded. Her throat felt 

tight, her tongue stiff and thick. "He 
knows now. But the other part-the 
time between, with mc-has blanked 
out. He doesn't remember that we were 
ever married. He-lov<!S me. He trusts 
me. He's asked me to look after 
Jessica. His wife isn't-isn't-" 

Her voice failed her, but there was 
no need to try to say more. Philip's 
eyes had never left her face; she sensed 
that he knew everything it was im
portant to know-her helping Bill in 
his fight for his daughter, Audrey's 
shallow, irresponsible, conniving soul. 
And he looked stricken-not for him
self. for the blow to his own hopes, but 
for Rosemary. 

"I'm sorry," he said finally, "for what 
happened-and for bringing it up. I 
crowded you-" 

"Irs aU right," she interrupted. "I 
didn't mind telling you. I'm glad 1 saw 
you tonight, Philip."' 

"Then I'm ~lad, too." His eyes held 
hers, and again she felt that she had 
said too much. But it had been the fiat 
truth. nothing morc. She was relieved 
that he pushed back his coffee cup, be
came casual and practical. "How about 
rounding up Patti?" You'll let me drive 
you home, won't you?" 

"I"d have asked you to if you hadn't 
offered," Rosemary smiled. "Mother 
wHi be so ~leased to see you, and she 
simply won t believe that you've turned 
up again after all these years." 

And when Rosemary and Patti 
walked into the house with Philip, I was 
pleased to see him-at first. It was al
ways interesting to see the man a little 
boy has become, and there was nothing 
about Philip to stir disappointment. The 
freckles and the shyness were gone; 

otherwise he was very much as one 
would have expected him to be, And 
anyone who had known him as a 
youngster would have expected a great 
deal. 

Jim was still there when Philip and 
the girls came in. We hadn't had a gay 
evening. We get along well always; 
u.!iuall~ an evening together is relaXing 
and stImulating. But tonight the trouble 
that weighed both our houses had 
brought our spirits low, and somehow 
we had been unable to find the right 
words to cheer each other. Phihp's 
coming did it for us. The three of them 
entered the living room together, Philip 
towering behind the girls. J im had 
started to rise; seeing Philip, he stopped 
half way between chair and standing 
position, and stared. I stared, too. We 
both have good memories for faces; we 
knew that we'd seen the man before. 
But where-where? ... 

Patti burst out laughing. "Oh, Rose
mary, look at them!" she cried. "They 
look just the way you did when you 
saw him!" 

"Why," I said, "I believe it's little 
Philip Vane!" And then everyone 
laughed. Little Philip's six-feet- plus 
dwarfed the rest of us. 

He came forward, holding out his 
hand. ;'GoIly, it's good to see you again, 
Mrs. Dawson! You look just the way 
I've remembered you. And you, Dr. 
Jim-Mother and Dad talk about you 
so often-" 

I don't know when it was that I 
guessed that he might be in love with 
Rosemary. L ittle things told me-the 
almost anxious care with which he 
helped her remove her coat, the glances 
he kept darting at her as if to reassure 
himself that she was really there, in 
the same room with him, the way he 

ADVERTISEMENT 

listened to her most casual word, so 
attentively that everyone else must stop 
talking and listen, too. And Rosemary
well, she looked not exactly different, 
but as if she had been shaken out of 
herself a little, as if the horizon had 
suddenly receded to reveal lands she 
hadn't known were there. 

Jim saw it, too. I saw his eyes travel
ing inquiringly from Rosemary to 
Philip, saw the thoughtful, speculative 
expression upon his face. Later, when 
Patti went upstairs and Rosemary ac
companied Philip to the door, Jim and 
I were left alone. For a moment we 
were silent, each of us occupied with 
the same set of thoughts. 

Then Jim said hesitantly, "It was 
good seeing Philip again, wasn't it?" 

"Yes," I said, thinking of the new
horizons look on Rosemary's face, "it 
was." 

Another silence. "Too bad he's leav
ing Monday," said Jim. 

I looked at him sharply. "Jim Cotter, 
you're not by any chance plotting?" 

"I am not." he... said quietly. "But I 
can wish for good lhings to happen. You 
know that I love Bill Roberts as if he 
were my own son. But I can't help fac
ing facts. And the fact is that Rosemary 
may go all of her lite, hoping without 
hope, because of Bill. These single
hearted women, Susy, they're magnifi
cent. but ... " He shook his head in 
mixed pity and distress and wonder. 

I smiled at him. I was one of those 
he shook his head over. It's no secret 
that Jim has been wanting me to marry 
him for years-has held out to me the 
very things that Philip might offer 
Rosemary. And yet, dear as Jim is to 
me. I've been unable to bring myself 
to accept him; I have too little to offer 
in return. 
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"I've no regrets on my account," 1 
said softly. " But Rosemary ... After 
all, I have my children, Jim. Rosemary 
has-nothing. It's true that she's had 
Jessica, and she may have her again. 
But even that can prove heartbreak in 
itself. She loves J essica so much. If she 
should become even more attached to 
the child, and then lose her for goo<l-" 

I stopped as the hall door swung open 
slowly, in ghostly silence, as if moved 
by an unseen hand. In a sense, it was. 
Philip must have opened the outer 
door, and the inner one had been set 
in motion by the draft. Rosemary's 
voice and Philip's came to us, low but 
clear. 

"But it isn't fair," she was saying, 
"when you've just one more day in 
Springdale-" 

"But that's exactly why J want to 
spend it with you," said Philip. "You'd 
make me very happy, Rosemary. It 
would be a favor-" 

He must have shut the outside door 
to continue the discussion, because the 
hall door swung to again. Their voices 
were cut off. 

JIM said something-I don't know 
what. It was then that J began to be 

uneasy about Philip's return to Spring
dale. I was thinking of the fragment-of 
conversation we'd overheard. of how 
gentle his tones had been. Too gentle. 
Too careful. It was as if he were ad
dressing a sick person. 

That night. when I was getting ready 
for bed, Rosemary came to my room 
and told me all that had taken place 
earlier in the evening. It was strange 
to hear her talk: about a man other than 
Bill. Bill was her whole life; it hurt to 
see the chan ge in her now that her 
interest had been superficially, momen 
tarily deflected. As she told me about 
the meeting outside the theater, and 
Patti's indignation \\ hen she thought 
they were being picked up; she seemed 
almost like a little girl again, coming 
in from play with some long tale about 
one of her little friends. Her voice was 
quick with interest, her faee animated, 
carefree-until she came to the part in 
which she had explained to Philip about 
herself and Bill. 

"He's asked me to spend the day with 
h im tomorrow," she finished. "He wants 
to drive to the country and have dinner 
at the Eaves-you know the place, 
Mother-" 

I knew the place, and I made a mental 
note that Philip knew how to choose a 
setting. Tomorrow, if sunlight followed 
tonight's rain. the old inn would be a 
bower of apple blossoms; there was a 
park and a little stream, a covered 
bridge, a waterfall. 

"Are you going?" I asked. 
"I said I would. I had a good time 

tonight. Seeing P hilip again, and talk
ing about school, and all the people we 
used to know was lik'!!-Iike a vacation 
from myself. The only reason I didn't 
wan t to go is that I think Philip likes 
me-I mean, more than I could ever 
like him. B ut he understa nds about 
Bill. He knows that there couldn't ever 
be anyone but Bill." 

I wondered. P hilip was sensitive and 
understanding, but he was in love. And 
when one is in love, it is all too easy to 
see things as you want to see them. 1 
didn't sleep well that night. I was dis
turbed, and the worst part of it was 
that I couldn't put my finger on what 
was bothering me. I lay staring at the 
shadows on the ceiling, seeing instead 
the protectiveness of the gesture when 
Philip held a chair for Rosemary, seeing 
the way he sat watching her, the ten
derness tha t came into his eyes when 
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was foolish, that I was making much of 
little. Philip was gOing away Monday, 
to the other side of the world. He would 
.be gone for a year. A lot could happen 
In a year .... 

Still. I went to sleep wishing that 
Philip were leaving in the morning 
instead of the day after, wishing that 
tomorrow would be cold and stormy, 
no day for a drive in the country, 

But the morning was beautiful. It 
was all the spring that had ever been. 
Sunlight danced In iridescent :rlendor 
upon a world refreshed; bir songs 
lilted in the Sunday quiet: there was 
just breeze enough to carry the fra
grance of shrubs and gardens through 
the screened windows. Philip called for 
Rosemary a little after eleven. Looking 
lovely in a spring suit that tin$'ed her 
skin with some of its own soft pink, she 
went down the walk with him, looking 
tip at him and laughing at somelhing 
he was saying. 

They were a picture of youth as it 
should be-at its bright and shi ning 
best, setting out to enjoy the p'erfection 
of a May day. My heart l!fted as I 
watched them. T hey were simply a 
young couple having a good time, and 
the fears of the night seemed ground
less. 

Then Patti, who also had been frankly 
watching from the front windows, said 
dreamily, "Mother, do you suppose 
P hilip could be in love with Rose
mary?" 

I STARTED. I don't make a practice of 
giving my children evasive answers, 

but this time I couldn't help it. "Good 
heavens, Patti! What makes you think 
that?" 

"Oh, I don't know," she said. "It's 

j'ust-the way he looks at her, I guess. 
think it would be just too romantic if 

he were. I mean, childhood sweet
hearts-" 

I had to laugh at her, although I 
didn't think it would be at all romantic. 
It would only be complicated, and hurt
ful to everyone involved. "Hardly 
sweethearts, Patti," 1 said. "There were 
a dozen boys Rosemary knew better 
than she knew Philip. You're imagin
ing things." 

And then I tried to tell myself that 
it was I who was imagining things. The 
premonitions, the vague worries of the 
night before returned, and I couldn't 
shake myself free of them. r tried knit
ting. but it had no soothing effect. r 
dropped stitches, tangled the yarn. 
When Jim came in r was distractedly 
unraveling an irregular row. 
"Somethin~ wrong, Susy?" he asked. 

"Can I help? ' 
"No," I said. "Yes--oh, I don't know, 

J im. I'm worried about Rosemary and 
PhIlip." 

"Rosemarv and Philip!" he repeated. 
"But why_T, 

"I'm afraid he cares about her-really 
cares. And-oh, 1 just don't want Rose
mary bothered. She has trouble enough, 
complications enough as it is." 

"But he's goinll away-" 
"That's just it:' I interrupted. "If he 

were here, if he saw her oHen, he'd 
realize soon enough that it's no use. But 
he'll be on the other side of the world, 
thinking about her, dreaming about her 
... It isn't fair to him, either." 

He said n othing. But he looked grave, 
and there was someth ing a little like 
reproof in his eyes. He asked finally, 
" Have you stopped to think what it 
would be like if Rosemary should come 
to care for P hilip? " 

Had 1 thought of it? Thought of 
Rosemary's famng in love with a man 
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MILES NERVINE 

whose life was his own, a man without 
a past, a man who could assure her, as 
well as any woman could be assured. of 
peace and happiness her whole life 
through? I smiled wryly. "I've thou~ht 
of it," I said. "And it's like thinkJflg 
what it would be like if rain fell only 
at night so that the days would be 
always sunny." 

J im didn't reply, but he sat looking 
at,me with the grave, almost reproving 
expression in his eyes, and I knew that 
he was again mentally shaking his head 
over womankind. I bent defensively 
over my knitting, seeing not the colored 
yarn, but the orchard at the Eaves, 
seeing Rosemary and Philip strolling 
under the apple blossoms, down the 
path that led under the covered bridge, 
past the waterfall. Philip understands 
about BiU, Mother.. But would he? 
Would he understand that she would 
continue to love Bill, when she was so 
plainly unhappy because of him, or 
would he think that time would heal the 
wound, and time would change her? 

\\
' HEN Rosemary and Philip came 

home, I was in the kitchen, preparing 
Sunday supper. Jim was cutting sand
wiches, helping me, and Patti was in 
the dining room, setting the table. I 
heard her call out, heard Rosemary's 
voice and Philip's. A moment later 
Rosemary came out to the kitchen. My 
bright greeting died on my lips. There 
was no use asking her if she'd had a 
good time: one look at her harassed. 
almost desperate face told me she 
hadn't. 

"Philip can't stay for supper," she 
said abruptly. "He's got to start for 
Chicago right away. And-oh, Mother. 
he asked me to marry him I He wants 
to write to me while he's gone, and 
come here on his vacation next year. 
He---he thinks I' ll get over Bill. How 
can I convince him. Mother? I don't 
want to have to write to him. I don't 
want him thinking about me, hoping
when there's just no use." 

I flashed a glance at Jim. " You see?" 
I said. "There are some things a man 
just w on't understand. I know that 
Rosemary's right, because I know her, 
and I 've lived through the same thing 
myself. But--" 

"Then why don't you convince him, 
Susy?" Jim asked. 

"I?" Then I knew what he meant. 
"But Jim-" 

Patti's bright head appeared round 
the door. "Mother, Rosemary-Philip, 
has to go. He wants to say goodb.ve- ' 

"Tell him," said Jim. Dumbly, I fol
lowed Rosemary into the living room. 
I was confused and uncertain, and there 
was no time to decide what to do. 

Philip took my hand, smiled boyishly 
down at me. "I couldn't leave with out 
saying goodbye," he said. "It's been 
wonderful, seeing you again. And
there's something else. The next time 
I come here, I'd like to take Rosem ary 
with 'me when I go. And-well, I'd like 
to know that you approve." 

That decided me. He stumbled a little 
over the last words, and suddenly he 
was the very young Philip again, the 
quiet, shy little boy who had always 
known what he wanted. I was going to 
hurt him, but it was better far to hurt 
him now and hurt him less. 

"But I'm afraid I don't approve." At 
his expression I hastened to add, "It's 
not you, Philip. I couldn't want a finer 
man for Rosemary-if she weren't al 
ready married. But she is. A court of 
law wouldn't say so. but she's Bill's wife 
-and always will be. I know. If you'll 
listen a bit, I'll try to explain-" 

I sat down, because I was trembling 



suddenly and my legs threatened not 
to support me. Philip. too, sat down, 
without taking his eyes t rom my face. 

"You never knew my husband," I 
said. "He was-is-the most wonderful 
man in the world. We were wonderfully 
happy together. We had our girls, and 
each other, and there was nothing else 
that we wanted. That was what hurt 
when things ..... ent smash-we'd never 
been ambitious; all we'd ever wanted 
was to be together with our family, and 
then we were denied even that. What 
happened with this: Lewis-my hus
band-worked in a bank, and one day 
a sum of money was missing. He k new 
the man who was responsible-a man 
we'll call Jones. Lewis had always said 
that in a country like ours there aren't 
many people who aTe truly unfortunate 
in every way all their life long through 
no fault of their own. but that there 
are a few, and Jones was one of them. 
At the time he took the money his wife 
was very ill, and Lewis knew that if he 
stood tnal it might very well mean his 
wife's death. So-Lewis stood trial for 
him. and was sent to prison for several 
years. When he was released, he dis
appeared. I believe it was amnesia-the 
same thing that happened to Bill." 

In the utter silence of the room the 
last sentence echoed. Philip waited, his 
head bent attentively. "Do you mean
you never heard from him again?" 

I SHOOK my head. "Not I-nor anyone 
else, that I know of. But I know this

that if he went willingly. deliberately, 
it was because he thought he saw a way 
to accomplish something for the chil
dren and me. I know that if our time 
runs long enough, he'll come back some 
day. That's what marriage is-bein~ one 
with another person, so that nothmg
not time nor space nor other l'eoPle
can separate you. That's why haven't 
remarried." 

I didn't glance at Jim, stan ding in the 
shadows near the dining room, but I 
don't think Philip was fooled. "It 
wouldn't be fair to the man," 1 went 
on, "because I'd never be his wife, 
really, but Lewis'. And that's the way 
Rosemary loves Bill. Now do you see-" 

The room had darkened. I was glad I 
couldn't see Philip's face. The pain in 
his vOice was enough. He said doggedly, 
"But you have your children-" 

"If I didn't have them," I said, "I'd 
still feel the same. I'd still have Lewis. 
Love is its own reward, Philip. Once 
yours, it's a sweetening and a support 
all the rest of your life. Not a day passes 
but that I remember a happiness so 
real that I can be happy again. just 
thinking of it. Not a day passes but that 
my husband, the way he thought and 
the things he believed in, doesn't help 
me some way." 

That was aU. There was no need to 
say any. more. I heard the truth in my 
own VOice, felt it light my face as I 
spoke. After a moment Rosemary sat 
down upon the arm of my chair. She 
smiled down at me. and in her face was 
reflected the peace and the sureness I 
knew to be in my own. 

Philip looked at us. At length he 
nodded. 

"I'm sorry, Philip," I said. 
"Don't be. Maybe Rosemary told you 

-I was in love with her all through 
school, thought about her all the years 
after. And it isn't every man who can 
come back after so long, and find out 
that the reality is even better than the 
dream. And there's something else-" 
He hesi tated. "In that way you were 
speaking of-about love its own rew ard 
and a sweetening for aU your life ... 
In that way, I still have Rosemary." 
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Dinah is Delightful 
( Continued from page 39) 

But these are only a few of her tri
umphs. To Dinah-as in the songs she 
sings-the most important one comes 
under the heading of Jove. And love 
came to her directly as the result of her 
war work. 

Four years ago she was spending 
every spare moment at the Hollywood 
Canteen, singing for the soldiers. One 
night while she was singing "Blues in 
the Night" over the Canteen micro
phone, she caught sight of a handsome 
youn g man wearing civilian pants and 
a voluminous apron . He was threading 
his way through the crowd of soldiers 
and sailors carrying trays of sand
wiches. She t ried to keep her mind on 
her song, but it wandered back con
stantly to the man with the tray. 

And she couldn't resist asking about 
him the minute she was off the plat
form. "Who," she demanded of a 
friend, "is that handsome young man?" 

Then she gulped, and Jaughed. For 
the handsome young man, armeii with 
his tray, was standing right beside hert 

He laughed too. "My handsome young 
name is George Montgomery," said he. 
They shook hands over the tray. 

THE rest is war- fevered history. For 
three months he was on her telephone 

every t ime it rang; for three months she 
hardly saw anyone else. In the middle 
of the three months, he was inducted 
into the Anny. But that didn't s top him. 
He got an Army furlough, and he used 
it to pick up Dinah backstage after a 
broadcast of Command Performance, 
and then drive her to Las Vegas, Ne
vada. On December 5, 1943, she became 
Mrs. George Montgomery. And watch
ing the big soldier and the little singer 
get married were Cobina Wright J:r:., 
radio act ress Shirley Mitchell, orchestra 
leader Paul Weston, and Mr. and Mrs . 
Alfred Crown. 

A couple of days later George Jeft for 
Alaska .. . but even that trip didn't 
keep them en tirely apart. When he 
reached his Alaskan base he walked 
into the PX to th e sound of Dinah's 
voice. The radio was playing her re 
cording of "You'd Be So Nice To Come 
H ome To." It wasn't much of a coinci
dence, e ither. She had recorded it right 
alter he'd left California. The result? 
It's their favori te tune and always will 
b,_ 

Dinah was born thirty years ago, on 
March 1, 191 7. Her name was Frances 
Rose Shore, and her first glimpse of the 
world was through the windows of a 
red brick house in Winchester, Ten
nessee. When she was six years old her 
father retired from his ownership of a 
chain of department stores and mov.ed 
his family to Nashville. Here she grudg
ingly took singing, drama, and piano 
lessons. She was Jess grudging about 
them during her years at H ume Fogg 
High School, where she acted in several 
school plays. But it wasn't until she was 
going to Vanderbilt University that she 
began Singing professionally. She had 
a fifteen-minute singing stint on Nash
ville's station WSM, and she opened 
her show with "Dinah ." This led her 
classmates to nickname her Dinah, and 
the name stuck. 

Right after she graduated from col
lege she detached her money from her 
small bank account and headed for New 
York City and fame. But it took some 
time in coming. She finally had a no
pay job singing at WNEW with a young 
male singer from New J ersey named 
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DIFFERENC. 

Frank Sinatra. It was during that bleak 
period that she wired home for help
and then refused to touch most of the 
money her father sent. "It'll be my 
good luck," said superstitious Dinah. 
And she raided it only for food. 

The luck worked. In rapid steps she 
caught the ear of Leo Reisman, Xavier 
Cugat, and NBC. She spent a year 
starring on the famous program Cham
ber Music Society of Lower Basin 
Street. There followed Hit Parade, Ed
die Cantor's show-artd now her own 
program. 

One of the secrets of Dinah's success 
is her ability to pick a hit song out of 
any newly- inked batch of music to 
reach her eye. Once two NBC page 
boys approached her in a corridor, 
handed her a song they'd written. It was 
"Mad About Him Blues" and it made 
best-seller history. But her biggest 
sensation was "Blues in the Night," 
which she chose over the dead bodies 
of every advice-giver within three 
miles of Shore. How many times has 
she sunE; it since? Three thousand dif
ferent times ! 

IT was only natural that she'd wind 
up before the cameras. This she did in 

Thank Your Lucky Stars, Up in Arms. 
Belle of the Yukon, Follow the Boys, 
and Till the Clouds Roll By. MOVies 
made her move to Hollywood; radio and 
recordings kept her there; and now 
Hollywood is her permanent home. She 
and George own a half-built house, six
and-a -haIf acres of ranch surrounding 
it, and a lot of happy habits. 

One of her happiest is the Shore 
method of relaxing. T his consists in 
spending one hour every day- in the 
bathtub. But not alone. She s always 
hemmed in by books, newspapers, and 
a manicure set. She emerges from the 
session ready for anythin~ - which 
usually means ready for sawmg wood. 
side by side with George, in their end
less job of rt:'furbishing their new house. 

The word "house" is the key word to 
their lives these days. Once both of 
them were as much at home in any 
night club as the glassware. But those 
days are gone forever. Now they see 
their friends over their own dinner 
table-which is a real treat for Mont
gomery friends, because Dinah is one 
of the most remarkable cooks in the 
country. She has a famous collection of 
recipes. tries them all-and serves many 
of her fancy concoctions on the antique 
chinaware she collects from all over 
America. 

She dresses for each chapter of her 
life, too. For the wood-sawin~ chores, 
she wears slacks-her faVOrite pair 
being red and green plaid. For enter
taining at home she wears any of her 
dozens of peasant skirts and blouses. 
In the afternoon in town you'll always 
find her in black with white accents
and fat formal parties and prerriieres, 
she wears gracious evening gowns in 
beige, blue, or gray. Lately she's been 
seen a lot in the same one, and it's 
different from her others. It's a candy
stripe taffeta, with a fiat bow at the 
waist and back. In her hair she wears a 
matching bow. "It's George's favorite," 
she explains. "He says it gives me such 
a wide-eyed look!" 

If you want proof that she and George 
lead the Life Quiet, here it is: They 
rise at six in the morning, and faU at 
ten-thirty each night. And it you want 
further proof-for instance, where 
were lIOU at 9: 30 last New Year's Eve? 
Dinah and George were insuring a 
happy new year-they were sound 
asleep in bed! 

, 
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Life Can Be Beautiful 
(Continued trom page 45) 

clothing. Ronnie, too, was unhappy. 
The boys at school laughed at his Eng
lish accent and formal English clothes. 
It took months of hard knocks and 
fighting before he erased the impres
sion he made with tailored shorts and 
Eton coUar. 

I soon found that if we were to man
age at all it would be necessary for me 
to 1;0 to work, too. When I heard of a 
pOSition that was open in an organiza
tion for China Relief, I applied for it. 
The fact that I understood Chinese and 
had been the daughter of a missionary 
helped me to advance to a fairly im
portant post. 

And then I began to read the reports 
that came in of the devastation of 
China, the vast hordes of homeless and 
starving people. I talked with edu
cated Chinese, and for the tirst time in 
my life I saw them as people, ~ust like 
myself. People who loved Chma, just 
as I did, but who also loved the Chinese 
peasant, who had always seemed to me 
of no more importance than the dogs 
in the streets, except that there were 
too many of them. 

I learned of the plans under way to 
spread education throughout the 

length and breadth of China, new ways 
of farming and manufacturing that were 
being taught even then while Japanese 
bombs were still destroying homes and 
children. I began to realize that I 
could do something to help, that my 
efforts could make many people a little 
happier. 

The war is over now. Ronnie has 
long since forgiven the boys in school 
their laughter. He wears rolled up 
dungarees on h is long legs, and his 
checked shirt han4s outside of them in 
the approved fashIOn. Diana will stay 
behind to marry an American boy when 
Frank and I go back to China in a few 
months. And I shall Jeave behind many 
American frie nds, friends I have made 
in the past tive years, after I had for
gotten to criticize their s trange ways 
and learned to look into their generous 
hearts. 

We are going back to China very 
soon now. Not to the China we knew 
before the war. Frank has resigned 
his position . We'r e going to re-build 
the mission that, with my father's life 
and work, was destroyed by a Japanese 
bomb. We're going to get started on 
the staggering load of work that awaits 
us there. 

But do you know, Papa David, I can 
hardly wait. My life, that was so bar
ren and meaningless, is beginning to 
be so beautiful. 

Mrs. F. E. T. 

Compass ion 

Dear Papa David: 
When I was in the tifth grade at 

school, I joined the "Fair Play Club" 
conducted by one of our local news
papers. In order to become a member, 
I had to write a letter to the club editor 
and so I wrote, telling how my mother 
and I fed the birds all winter long. 
When this letter was published it was 
read by a miner's child about one 
hundred and tiftr miles away, who then 
wrote to me tellmg of the plight oC her 
family. 

Brothers and sisters were unable to 
go to school because they had no shoes 
and insufficient clothing; there was a 
new baby with nothing but a few old 
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pieces of clothing to wrap him in; the 
family had little or no food. Her father 
had been unable to work tor a year and 
her mother was ill and disheartened. 
Because we had taken compassion on 
the birds. she wondered i! we could 
help her loved ones. 

I took this letter and a copy of the 
one I had written to the paper and 
asked my teacher for permission to 
read them to the class. When I was 
through the whole room sat silent. 
Then the teacher suggested that we all 
bring contributions of clothing, shoes, 
food, and, if possible, money from 
home, 

What a happy exciting time for our 
fifth grade as they brought in canned 
food, shoes, articles of clothing and 
coins! What excitement pervaded the 
room, the day we packed all this in 
huge boxes which we all decorated and 
autographed! We could just imagine 
the happy faces when the boxes were 
opened. 

This was th e beginning of cor
respondence friendships for some of my 
classmates as well as their parents who 
had joined in with enthUSiasm in our 
good deed. Some of these friendships 
lasted for years. Don't you think my 
teacher and our parents were teach
ing us that "Life Can Be Beautiful?" 

Mrs. C. H. 

Rene,,'.i or Uope 

Dear Papa David: 
Like many other girls in the past 

few years, I fell in love with a soldier. 
I had to watch, and try to smile, as the 
man J loved with all my heart boarded 
a train and went away from me. I was 
one of the g irls whose sweethearts did 
not come back. 

The news of his death came very 
shortly before Christmas two years 
ago, and it made my lile seem as empty 
and purposeless as a dead flower thrown 
into a waste basket. 

I lost interest in everything-my job, 
my friends; even my J;>arents were 
strangers after I shrank Into the hard 
shell I built about myself to avoid their 
sympathy and kindness. J could only 
remember the past. since I could see 
no happiness possible for me in the 
future. 

j FTER several months, J was waiting 
II for a bus one afternoon when a tall 
young man approached to wait also. 
He grinned and I turned away with a 
frown, as always. Undaunted, he took 
my arm to help me get on the bus, and 
sat down beSIde me. My purse fell 
to the floor and things were scattered 
all over the place, including a picture 
of Tom in his uniform, The man 
looked intently at it a moment and re
turned it to me along with my other 
belongings. 

"Nice-looking boy," he said. "Has 
he been able to get home lately?" 

"No, he's dead." My voice was cold 
and harsh and very final. 

He told me how sorry he was and 
then went into a brief but poignant 
story of his own year and a half in 
service. When he told me that he had 
lost both legs, I looked. at him in dis
belief. 

"It's true," he said. "These are both 
wooden! I can master them great 
now, but it took lots of time and suf
fering to learn," 

I couldn't h elp but admire him for 
his courage, and the obvious refusal 
to give up which was so plain in his 
infectious grin. I began to feel little 
st irrings of shame in my h eart, for my 
own self-pity that had been my only 
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emotion for so long, We began to chat 
and I found myself interested, sym
pathetic about the fact that his girl 
had married ' some one else just before 
he came home. 

When we reached the square and got 
off the bus, he invited me to have coffee 
with him and I accepted. Nowadays we 
go out together a great deal, and to him 
lowe everything in my world, the re
newing of hope and interest in living. 
I have learned that there is always the 
future, if one's heart goes to meet it. 

Miss M. J. 

A Son To Be Pl'(lud Of 

Dear Papa David: 
My husband died when my baby was 

only a year old and for a while I 
thought that I wanted to die too. But 
soon I changed my mind, grateful to 
live for the sake of my little son. In 
fact I got so wrapped up in my boy 
Dave that it seemed as if nothing else 
mattered. I made up my mind that 
he should have the best of everything 
in life even if I had to work my fingen> 
to the bone. When he grew older I 
tried to keep to my resolution. I 
dressed him nice and in the summer I 
sent him to better camps than I could 
afford to and I gave him violin lessons 
and lessons in speaking. I wanted so 
much for him to be more than ordinary. 
He was a nice-looking boy and smart 
and it didn't somehow seem too much to 
ask when he was all I had. 

I STARTED to nag at him all the time 
that he was satisfied to be ordinary 

and never won prizes in school or did 
anything I could boast about aU the 
time the way other mothers did. It got 
so I couldn't have him around a minute 
without scolding and we weren't close 
and friendly the way we used to be. 
This was when he just started in at 
high school. He got a job in the grocery 
store delivering on Saturday afternoons 
and he took other odd jobs here and 
there because he wanted to save up 
money to buy a microscope he had 
wanted for a long time. 

Almost all his money was saved up 
when the boy who was Dave's best 
friend got hit by a truck and hurt. I 
had to talk to Dave a lot he was so 
upset, and I thought Georgie was a 
nice friend so I was glad when Dave 
told me he was going to be aU right. 
That same week when I asked Dave 
if he didn't have enough money for his 
microscope he said he had changed his 
mind, he didn't want a microscope any 
longer. Of course I was surprised, he 
had wanted it so bad, but I didn't un
derstand until I met Georgie's mother 
on the street a few days later and with 
tears in her eyes, she told me that she 
didn't know how she could thank me, 
they would never have gotten by if 
it hadn't been for Dave. Well, I didn't 
understand until we talked and it came 
to me that Dave had given his micro
scope money to Georgie to help pay his 
doctors expenses. Georgie's mother 
couldn't get over it when I told her that 
I knew nothing about it. "You have a 
fine son, a son to be proud of," she said 
and asked me not to be angry at him. 

Angry, I was never less angry in my 
life. ''You have a fine son, a son to 
be proud of," she said and that was all 
I could think of because in that moment 
Papa David I realized that she was 
right. Here I had been nagging at him 
because he was ordinary and he had 
done a wonderful thing that few boys 
his age would be unselfish enough to 
be capable of. It was a beautiful 
moment in my life to realize that I did 
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have a son I could be proud of. I told 
myself that I would never again nag 
at him and bother him about being 
ordinary but let him go along as he 
was because that was the way I wanted 
him. 

Dave is going to coUege now to train 
to be a doctor and I am as 'p'roud of him 
today as I was then. Lile is indeed 
beautiful for a mother with a son like 
mine. 

Mrs. A. L. 

"A& Long A& She Lovetl Me-It 

Dear Papa David: 
I am a totaUy disabled veteran. I 

was hurt during the fight of the Bulge 
when the tank I was riding in was 
hit by a sheU from a German 88 mm. 
It threw me out of the tank paralyzing 
me from the hips on down. I was in 
the hospital for almost a year before 
I got discharged and sent home. 

Then a girl I used to go with heard 
that I was home. I have known her 
since I was just a little boy. She came 
down to see me a week alter I was 
home. I was a little surprised to sec 
her at first because of the condition that 
I was in. A feeling came over me that 
after seeing me she wouldn't come to 
see me any more. But that didn't make 
any difference to her. She came every 
day. 

Then a surprise came that I was not 
expecting. She asked me to marry her. 
I couldn't say anything for awhile. 
Then I told her that I didn't think that 
it would be right for me to be jl burden 
on her when she could get somebody 
else that would make a living for her 
and make her happy. She told me that 
it didn't make any difference what 
condition I was in. That as long as she 
loved me nothing else matters. 

Right then Papa David I found out 
that Life Can Be Beautiful no matter 
how much of a burden you think you 
are, as long as you have somebody to 
love you and believe in you and trust 
in God. 

The Old Well 

Dear Papa David: 

O. W. 

In the summer of 1936 my father 
moved us down into the LouiSIana cot
ton fields. The soil was very rich, the 
cotton was vast in area, but the country 
was low and in the creek bottoms it 
was very sickly and full of malaria. 

Though the place had once been a 
prosperous town, all at once every
body was leaving. The stores and 
businesses were clOSing up. It wasn't 
the malaria, because the workers were 
used to it. Several weeks before we 
came down to the old farm lot the 
town's big bank was robbed of four 
hundred thousand dollars. There was 
a lot of oil money besides the cotton 
money in that bank. The rest was the 
people's savings. 

The gangsters didn't get very far, 
but when they were captured they 
didn't have the money on them and 
they wouldn't tell where they hid it. 
So, as rumored, the money was some
where around the field bottoms. Those 
who stayed were looking instead of 
working. They were digging up every
thing. My father decided to stay and 
work up enough money for a small 
Carm higher up from the bottoms. It 
was awfully hard work. The heat 
and malaria got both my mother and 
sisters. Then my uncle came down to 
help my Dad and me. On the night my 
mother was so low, it rained hard. I 
wen t to the field in back of the house 
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to cut up some fire wood near an empty 
water well. While I was cutting the 
wood with hard strokes, the head of 
the axe flew off and dropped into the 
old well. I had to have that fire wood 
cut to keep the girls from being chilled 
to death. 

After getting both dad an d uncle to 
get the axe head, we lowered my dad 
into the well by rope. It wasn't very 
deep, but he also found something else 
down there. Four hundred thousand 
rain-soaked dollars, the stolen money 
from the bank. There were moments 
of temptation, but my father thought of 
t hose others who had worked so hard 
and buried half of their families wh ile 
trying to keep up their flood-beaten, 
malaria-stricken larms. So we gath
ered the money in the flour sacks and 
turned it over to the authorities. 

THOUGH the reward was small, we 
succeeded in getting our little farm. 

We got my Ma and sisters nursed back 
to health again and made enough to 
come to the big city for a good educa
tion. It was truly wonderf ul to hear 
the creek lonts sing so religiously happy 
and once again the town showed signs 
of life and proved to the poor that Life 
Can Be Beautiful. 

A New Star t 

Dear Papa David: 

J. S. 

If you have ever h ad jealousy and 
d istrust in your heart I am sure you 
w,ill agree with me that under these 
circumstances life cannot be beautifuL 
It was difficul t for me to admit the 
truth and I t ried to make myself be
lieve I was justified in being jealous. 
I learned the h ard way, but I'm so 
glad I finally did face t he fact. 

When I met my h usband 1 loved him 
at once. He was tall, lean and blond 
w ith green eyes and a "take it easy" 
a ir about him that m ade people just 
automatically relax in his presence. 
My family loved h im immediately and 
after a very short courtship we were 
married. We were very happy at first 
-but gradually my love for him 
changed into an overwhelm ing posses
siveness and jealousy. I watched him 
with an eagle eye and n agged him be
cause of his casy manner with the 
girls. Of course, he was t hat way with 
everyone, but it infuriated me and 
our life became a constant routine of 
arguments, and the resultan t hurt feel
ings. I saw Edwin change into a 
shadowy haunted man and still my 
jealousy ruled and I couldn't stop it. 

Then came the day when the police 
brought me the story of my husband's 
p robable arrest on a disor derly conduct 
charge. In a fractio n of a second my 
heart turned to an ice lump and I saw 
all my high ideals and hopes and plans, 
lying in ashes at my feet . Of course, I 
pitied myse!! and blamed Edwin, and 
mistrusted h im even more. Life was 
unbearable for h im and when he left 
for th e army we didn't cry. We both 
felt everything was ended anyway. 
Just a few week s after going into 
service h e caUed me long distance from 
half across the continent and told me 
he wanted to see me. I heard his voice 
which was choked with all the pent up 
love I had made impossible for him to 
give me by my constant nagging. 

We both hoped this would be a new 
start and I went to the army camp and 
lived ncarby. My possessivenes: re
came the domineering factor in my life 
again and once again I saw Edwin be
come unhappy and haunted. 

Then followed a quiek ::;tarUing sue-

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



cession of horrible events. Edwin had 
a nervous and mental collapse and when 
1 saw him he was in a ward with bars 
at the windows and a guard at the door. 
The frequent visits to psychiatrists 
finally ended in a medical discharge as 
a neurotic case. We came home and 
started housekeeping but it soon ended 
in another arrest and probable hospi
talization in a mental hospital 

It was about this time that I began 
to face the facts. I had seen my won
derful, handsome and devoted husband 
change into a haunted, vengeful, but 
broken man. His eyes were sunken in 
big black pits and he was always 
twitching nervously. He no longer had 
the dreamy look in his eyes but a look 
of discouragement was .written all over 
him. I knew that I was to blame. In 
four years I had broken the man I loved 
more than anyone else in t he whole 
world. When I faced this truth. I 
sank into a black fog of condemnation 
and misery. I then saw myself as I 
really was, as my husband had been 
seeing me. It wasn't a very nice pic
ture and I was so ashamed. 

In my harried mind I began to cry 
unto God as the Psalmist David had 
done, "Oh God-renew within me a 
right spirit"-and again I pr ayed, "Hide 
Thy face from my sins and blot out 
mine iniquity and create in me a clean 
hear!." 

THEN a miracle happened and I be
gan to trust Edwin again and a deeper, 

more understanding love began to rule 
me, and the condemnation began to 
fade. As I saw Edwin regain his former 
self and saw the happiness come back 
into our lives, I knew that it was I 
who had needed a psychiatrist-not my 
husband. It was I who had destroyed 
our happiness, but now with our new 
found faith in God we know that truly 
"Life can be beautiful." Our home life 
is happy again and my husband is more 
like what he used to be, and I am pr ay
ing constantly for God to make me 
worthy of the wonderful things He has 
granted me. 

Mrs.E.E. M. 

BriJl"ht And Luminous 

Dear Papa David: 
Please excuse my wrong English. I'm 

a foreigner, a Parisian. In a summer 
evening of August '44, I was in France 
-very, very sick-I had two months 
before left Paris, when I could not stay 
any more. I was now settled in an out
of· world country place. 

Since the 6th of J une 1944, from my 
bed, I anxiously listened to the news, 
followed the progress of armies and 
raged not to be able to join up the 
troops of Maquis. While the battle 
came nearer to Paris, I thought of my 
beloved ones living there. mother, 
young b rother, friends, all resolved to 
fight on. I also thought about "my" 
city's worthless treasures, symbols of a 
whole civilization. And beyond France 
my thoughts were going far away to a 
political-deported brother, and all the 
"Gross Reich" prisoners. 

Two days before, from the London 
broadcast. we had learned the 
Parisian insurrection-but now Paris 
was missing ammunition-expectance 
was cruel. As our anxiety grew 
severer, the news burst forth, "Allied 
troops are in Paris, Paris is f ree, and 
Paris has not been injured!" 

Adding to our happiness, we heard, 
too, that French soldierS' were the first 
ones to enter Paris; a kind atten t ion 
from Amer ican headquar ters; we' ll 
never forget it. On that even ing I wept 

tal .1 nin •. II •• 
e;, <~"Md cnd 

<",1..:1 .. e<y ",g<>d 
in plo, •. O~ her _y 
... """k, .... <ought 
od", ""g ;I,,"u. 
and tl 1_ ._ ..to ; •. 
..... , e.". loo~ 

, ... II. d GI Iw.I". 
"""'" a '- ........ , 
M<I "" """'-do i." 
' ..... d 'e tome 
"1>0'" 0"" . .... 
lad.IooI. '''Il''''' •. 

~ .. -"r. •• 
EASILY rAYS 
FOR ITSELF AT 
THIS AMAZING 
LOW PRICEI 

$695 
.~, 

'''10 

Adllally Ma ••• 
TOllr S,w/llg Modi,.. 

Twlc. o. Vohrabl. 

R.dllu. blilld stitcll •• ",.lnt 
tim. fro'" t.~lion halld lIalrs to 
.pHdy .. achi •• lIIinri •• ! Ach. 
ally IIIak •• It pouibl. for yo. to 

HEM DRESSES-HEM UHfNS 
HEM OJRTAIf6-HEM DRlPfS 

HEM TROUSER OJFFSI 
On YOUR OWN •• wlng ",acll'a. 
"",It II an INVISIILE STITCH 
IN A MATTER OF SECONDS 

r-Wu,a.i?i Ii!i_·,filii !.', _______ , 
1 ...... n. w.n. - o.,ot, 5·22 I 
121. W. Chi"",. A .... _ Chi"",. HI, HI. I 
1 

R __ STITOt MASTP ...... ~1o>cI<. ~ .... <IooIi9b .... I """ 1 
-.p ..,... .. a qUI cmd ......... STITOt MASTER '" 5 <lap lao .-

I NAME YO\1A stWlNG MAaum' I 
I $p>o<lIy ~ a l\aIary - or a ~ Shulllo 1 
I CbedE._rr_rooo....-lo .... a_ a_ aTop l 
l al_~~ s-t ..... l'OSt ,..\Ill _ ......... 1 
I [J _ COl) l ..w p<rJ "'*""'" JU5 ptuo p<IIIGOJOo ......... 1 
1'- 1 
I AoSdt= I 
1-- I ~2 _________ ~==~~ _____ J 

AIRLAC 
_ ffHt "kCII~ ,.."",...d ""I. kttqu. , 

Now Mi!l;. 1'0" a I, ... dtOp. 01 
No"., Mc ~lc< on he, f;n:t.Mod 
"""..:10 end ",,",,01 .... ', oU 
.. , lor" .. ho$o, day '" bl",f~1 
""i,·,",oo.h"..,,_ F.,.I"", M!I. 
lje', uo,"plc 1o ' up yO~' 
gwn ho" n~' 0>'1<1 "';~'no;r all 
day ~. Go. ,...,1\e Ma_ o. YOU' d,"'.; Of dep._ "a," 

• • 
105 



• • 
IJ;:i 

GIRLSI Want . 
quick curls ? 

' VfHAT gi rl doesn't want Quick curia 
W these days! Especially when that 

favorite fella gives you a call at the last 
minute. With New Wildroot Hair Set you 
can setthatfavorite hai r. 
do in less time. It'. abao
lutelytopeforquickgood 
,fooming that's 80 im
portant t hese daYlI. New 
Wildroot H air Set con· 
tains processed Lanolin. 
i.eavcsanytcxtureofhair 
soft,natural-looking, and 
at ita lovely best. Re
place8 old-fashioned 
t h ick &Ummy wave seU. 
Light bodied. Faster dry
iDII:. Lets you style your 
favorite hair-dO at home 
q lliekly. without fUA or 
disappoin tment. 

MARY ANDERSON 
5tCl,'of 

Quebec 
P,oduclionl 

COlpor

otion's 

"111e 

W~ilper;~9 

Cl1y.' 

How to Make Your Hair Lovelier 
COLDEN GLlNT .iII bring 0111 the tnte ~olor 
beauty of YOllr hair withoul (baOling the sbade 
by adding a "tiny tint" of tOn"",/;n&, color whit!! 
ovt'<'(Imes dullnel' and yn dodn't show. It brings 
out the full , ricb beauty of you. nuu.al .bade 
jUlt~. a touch of bluing make. dingy linen snowy 
white. 
You. choke of 12 shade., one of wbicb Ibould 1Jt, 
jlln rigbt to empbuize the .parkling hiehlightl 
and eolorful undertonCi in your individual ohade. 
Golden Glint makCl your bair silky, Cllier 10 
comb--euier to keep in pla~ and frrcs il of_p 
tilm. It has .ho .... n millionl of .... Omen " quick, 
".""leu .. "y to new bair beauty. (Over 50 mil. 
lion ';"sa sold.) Get a Ue Or 10e package loday 
ot drllg or dime otore. 

GOLDEN GLINT 

for happiness-and, in my diary I 
wrote: "Paris is free, now I may die." 

I did not! Since that radiant day 
everything is metamorphosed. I have 
almost regained. a lost vigor; brothers 
and friends are now gathered.; and, 
Paris is again Paris. 

Liberty is enlightening thc world, 
and to me, the world seems bright and 
luminous. 

I. G. R. 

, , . W ho nelp Thenueh'e5 

Dear Papa David: 
I live in a small town; my father is 

very old-fashionoo. He doesn't want 
me to wear playsuits, or slacks, or he 
won't even allow me to buy a bathing 
suit even if I had the money. He buys 
my clothes-I never get to see them 
until he brings them home. I have 
never been to town without him or my 
mother along. I have two older 
brothers which they seem to fence their 
life around. They are allowed. to go 
to town every Saturday and stay until 
three or four o'clock. They have jobs 
and can buy anything they like. 

One day I hit on an idea. Saving the 
t6mall amount of money that my father 
gave me for my lunch at school, I sent 
away for some wire. When it came I 
built a small garden . Then I hoed and 
raked. the ground. Then I planted. seed. 
I worked hard; I built a small shed 
down by the road so that city people 
could buy fresh vegetables. I made a 
great deal of money and I am planning 
the same thing this spring. 

E, P. 

T ribulfl To A Teacher 

Dear Papa David: 
After all of the death and destruction 

that 1 saw in combat, I should have been 
happy and thankful to $et home in one 
piece. Instead I was bitter, depressed, 
and resentful. I felt that t he whole 
world was against me. I determined. to 
rise above these people who were try
ing so hard to hold me down. 

My anny life
l 

however, had taught 
me the neceSSIty of education and 
training, I had quit high school two 
years before I was to graduate. I made 
the wisest decision of my life, I de
cided to go back to high school and 
get my diploma, and believe me, sittin):! 
with an irritated mind and strained 
nerves, in a classroom with boys seven 
to twelve years younger than I was 
really proved to be hard. 

Like everyone's cloud mine, tool had 
a silver lining. Mine was my kmdly 
English teacher. It was her encourage
ment that made it possible for me to 
accomplish two years' work in a little 
over seven months. It was her kind
ness, faith in mankind-her wisdom 
and knowledge of life that made me 
take notice of the good things in people 
and not the mistakes of their fight for 
survival. 

Let this be a tribute to the importance 
of America's school teachers for upon 
my graduation I realized that I was 
"crossing the bridge" and that this 
kindly little lady was the one who had 
built this bridge for me. 

W. J. H. 

A Few Kind Words 

Dear Papa David: 
I was once one of those irritable, im

patient people. If things didn't just 
work out the way I thought they should, 
I would grumble and nag and make 
myself miserable as well as everyone 
el!\e around me. 

Write for FREE BEAUTY 
We will send you a delightful story about 
Stillman's Freckle Cream. It is not only 
a freckle bleach, but also a beautifying 
cream. It makes skin look lighter-feel 
softer. smoother. Over 30 million jatS 
have been purchased by enthusiastic 
users! Only SOC at all 
drug and cosmet ic 
countel'$. A postal card 
brings t h is amazi ng 
story of beauty to you! 

LEG MAY 
BE DANGER SIGN 

Of Tared Kidney. 
If b&ebehe and leI' JIAID. ue ~ )'GO m!MI'

able. don'tion complain. and do nothllllJ .bout them. 
Nat\1r&..,.,. be ~ 7011 that )'OW' lddne7. need 
.t~ntlo ... 

Thekidney.a" N.ture·.cb!ef....,-of l.&klnruce. 
acid,and DObonoul..,utecutof the blood. TbeJ'helj! 
JDOat people _about 8 pinb. d&J. 

U the 15 mU" 01 kidney tube. and jUte .. dOll't 
wo?k .. ell.»ooollOuo_te matter irlaJa ill u.. bloocL 
n ..... »olao ... m&7 at.uI; ~ hlme'" rben
maticl*ina.lea~ louoflM!p.lldellUfD'.~1III: 
uP :nitrbtA, ... elliDa', »WD11eIa wder the .,..., brN,. 
aebaeDd di:u;!lIea. f'reqlU'lItO!'lCILlIty~witli 
.......tinlr ... dburninc ...... etimuaho ... tbuela_ 
thiIIs: W?OIUI 'fI'ltII 70W' kidnen: or bladder. 

Don't wait I A,k JOut' dtutrlPe"t for Doan'. POt., 
a otiInulant diuretic, uoed ..,cc:eutuI)Y by mllllo .. 
for over 6/1 7ear., Doen·.lrive haWY reUef end wUi 
belp tile 16 mile, of kidney tubes 11ulh Ollt polaon
OWl ..,ute from the blood. Get Doan'l Pill .. 
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feels radiantly clean 
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Last winter I took a business trip 
to a distant city by bus. On my return 
home a snow and ice storm greatly 
prolonged the trip. The driver who 
was supposed to be at the wheel eight 
hours had already put in twelve hours 
or very difficult driving. As we came 
to a bus stop, myself and several other 
passengers showed irritating impa
tience as we hurried off to straighten 
out our disrupted schedules. There 
was an extended waiting period. Many 
of the passengers as well as myself 
became cross and constantly nagged 
the driver with our endless complaints. 
Then one old lady paused as she passed 
the driver's seat complimenting him on 
his careful and expert driving under 
such harassing conditions. Instantly 
his slumping form straightened up. 

She knew the true meaning of be
ing happy and making others happy no 
matter what happened. I felt very 
ashamed of myself for the rest of the 
trip. Somehow that incident struck 
home and I decided from that time on 
to give it a try. So instead of always 
complaining and nagging, I began to 
use a few kind words to my family and 
everyone I met. The results were as
tonishing, the smiles and that good 
warmhearted feeling from everyone 
made my heart fairly sing with jby. 
That little incident changed my whole 
life. Now I can take things in my 
stride be they good or bad. 

Mrs.N. N. 

"God Uleu You, Mom" 

Dear Papa David: 
A year ago this last July, in 1945, 

we heard of a soldier in a camp out in 
California, through a friend of ours, 
so I thought it would be nice to write 
to him as she said this lonely boy had 
no friends or relatives. He would cry 
when the mail came in camp and none 
for him. It was so heartbreaking to a 
mother with boys of her own that I 
wrote to him. He wrote right back and 
after two letters a week for a month 
he got a furlough, the first in two years, 
and came out here to spend two weeks 
with his "new mom" as he has called 
me ever since, bless his heart. 

THEN he came out again last Christmas 
for a month and r was happy when 

I got a telegram to meet him at the 
depot! The telegram said, "Dear Mom," 
and ended "Your Loving Son." We 
went and got him and we were so glad 
to see him, and then he told us he got 
homesick for home and in order to 
get that thirty day furlough he had re
enlisted for three more years. When he 
went I told him that he had a home 
and real true friends waiting for him 
when he got out for good. 

I was so pleased when he said, "Mom, 
you will never know how happy I was 
when I got you:, letters." When I was 
sick and didn't write to him for one 
week, he sent a telegram to our local 
Red Cross to find out w h at was the 
trouble and said that if he was wanted 
home he would try and get there some 
way. When I told the Red Cross work
er about him she said he evidently 
thought a lot of his new mom and she 
told me to keep up my good work. 

I'm so glad I brought a little comfort 
to this homeless boy, a real good sort 
of a fellow alone in this big world. 

He left his little Testament with me 
when he went back to camp. He said 
that was the happiest time he had ever 
had in his life and he said, "God Bless 
you Mom," and I was so happy that 
I had made someone else happy. 

Mrs. ~. C. 
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Does the laxative 
you take go 
tOextremes? 
THAT last laxative dose ... what did 

it do to you? Practically knock 
you out? Or just sort of stir you up 
inside without giving the relief you 
needed! 

You avoid both these extreme! 
when you take Ex-Lax I It gets re
suits in such an easy, pJ.casant way. 
Ex-Lax is thorough and effective, 
yet so nice and gentle! Not too 
strong, not too mild ... Ex-Lax is 
the "Happy Medium" laxative! 

What's more, Ex-Lax tastes good 
-just like fine chocolate! It's a real 
pleasure to takc--not a punishment! 

So, take Ex-Lax next time you 
need a laxative. Discover for your
self why it's America's most widely 
used laxative. OveT 40 million boxes 
sold last '!tear! As a precaution, use 
only as dIrected, lOt and 25\'. 

When Nature forgets .•• remember 

EX-LAX 
THE CHOCOU.T!D lAXATIVe 

ACTS WELL ••• TASTES SWELL 

• 

GOT A BOIL? 
HERE'S HOW TO GET RELIEF 

Apply a ready-to .. use 
ANTIPHLOCISTINE poultice 
£omfortably hot. Almost at 
once you'll feel the mor'st 
heat go right to work help
ing to relieve the pain and 
soreness. You'll see how it 
helps bring the boil to a 
head. The moist heat of 
ANTIPHLOCISTINE works for 
several hours bringing 
soothing relief. Feels good 
-does good. 

GET A TUBE OR CAN 
FROM YOUR 

Alcohol and Yon 
(Continued from page 31) 

has to be done about alcoholism. Public 
education on the problem is very im
portant and this is what the You and 
Alcohol series attempted. I know one 
person who learned a lot he never 
knew before about alcohol. Myself. 
But learning about it isn't enough. 

The understanding gained from edu
cation has to be applied. Once you 
understand the alcoholic isn't a freak 
or a nuisance, but a sick person, you 
have to be able to help him. A different 
attitude toward him and his illness is 
a great help. But everyone has to co
operate to see that more adequate 
facilities are developed, nationally, to 
do all the research, all the treatment, 
all the hospitalization that is necessary 
to tackle this problem in the way that, 
say, Tuberculosis was tackled and 
brought under control. 

So far, these facilities arc very 
meager. Many hospitals won't admit 
alcoholics. People are not aware that 
compulsive drinkers need not lectures, 
but a competent psychiatrist. Even 
mrre pCQple fail to realize that the very 
preaching itself may tend to set the 
drinker even more apart from a society 
in which he has trouble enough findi ng 
a place for himself. 

STUDENTS of alcoholism are more and 
more certain that compulsive drink

ing-and to some extent excessive 
drinking-is a symptom of various 
kinds of maladjustment. Psychiatrists, 
in the past twenty years, have done a 
great deal to treat human maladjust
ments and in doing so have helped 
many alcoholics. Perhaps because of the 
ignorance of the general public and, 
let's face it, a tendency on all our parts 
to avoid a problem unless it is shoved 
into our laps, it was a lay organiza
tion which developed the first real at
tack on alcoholism. 

Alcoholics Anonymous happens to 
use some methods known to psychia
trists, bu.t, most of all, the group pro
vides the encouragement and support 
needed by the alcoholic. Many doctors 
disapprove of this group, because it is 
not equipped to cure the original cause 
of drinkmg. But even these disapprov
ing doctors recognize the value of the 
organization. They see how helpful it 
is to the drinker to find people who 
have been through the same things 
and are willing to help him cure him
self. They see that for alcoholics this 
group represents society. At least, it 
prOVides a small social world in which 
the alcoholic is accepted and {rom 
which he gflins the courage and strength 
to help himself. 

Think how much simpler the solu
tion would be if all of us who make up 
society had this same attitude toward. 
the alcoholic. Think how much 
easier it would be for the alcoholic 
to stop trying to escape from his mal
adjustment, frustration, shame and 
helplessness by drinking, if you and I 
did not shun him, scold him, preach at 
him, sneer at him, but made him feel 
that he was part of society-at the 
moment a sick part, but one we wished 
to help to get better so he could resume 
normal, healthy living among us. It 
would never occur to any ot us to 
preach at someone suffering from can
cer. I, for one, am convinced now that 
the alcoholic is just as sick in his way 
and that his sickness is just as little 
his own fault and that learning to help 
him is a public responsibility. 

AVOID BEING GRAY!! 
USE GRA·NO.COL 
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VETO Colgate's Amazing 
New Antiseptic Deodorant, Checks 
Perspiration, Stops Odor-Yet is 

DoubJySafe! 

Olllr Y£TO Coltalu DURATEX. 
udUJi .. ~ lIew .. leer ;n •••• 
diC1ll! VftO i. different fro .. 
.. ,,. othe. d~o .. nl ... Does 
HI rol dOlh ••. Safe (or lIlT 
normll skin. SUYS mo;o' in 
;.r, never S.il!)', rubs ineuil,.. Un 
.",bly ISJ~ Vno ... cul.tr,. to .... rd ciailll;otSJ and 
to dlKk l>erlpino,ion. SlOP uftduum odor I4d,.. 

DOUBll PREfERRED! R ... i.ltted 
Nurses who hut I.i~ Vno prefn it 
.Imos, 2 10 I "yU .",. Olhet deodor
aOI. according lOa nuion.wide UN.,,.. 

WHEN your h-hy ,ufl'ers from 
teething paius,just rub a few drop. 
ofDr.IIand'll Teething Lotion OD 

the aortl. tender. lillie gums and 
tbe pain will be relieved promplly. 

Dr. nand', Teething Lolion b 
the prescription of II famous Laby 
specialht and has heen used by 
motbera ror over fifty yean. One 
boule i. usually enough lor one 
baby ror tllcentire teetbing period. 

BllY if/rom your dn.ggid today 

DR. HAl'lu"::i 
TEETHING lOTION 
Just rub it on the gums :', 

What's New From 
Coast to Coast 

Missed channing Adrienne Bayan on 
one ot her regular acting stints over at 
Mutual the other day. When we asked 
after her, the director told us she was 
up in Providence, where she hadn't 
ought to be, Adrienne had started back 
to New York, as usual, after visiting 
her parents in the Rhode Island city, 
She got on her regular plane, relaxed 
in her seat and dozed off. Some time 
later, the stewardess awakened her. 
Adrienne stepped out of the plane, ex
pecting to get into a cab and drive to 
the broadcasting studio, Instead, she 
found she was back in the Providence 
airport, While she'd been asleep, the 
plane had been forced to return to its 
take-off field by bad weather. Mutual's 
thinking of being a little stricter about 
an old rule insisting that people under 
contract do not go more than fifty miles 
away from the studio. 

• • • 
Alan Young writes us that the Dog 

Pound Club he started just before last 
Christmas so that all kids in Los An· 
geles who wanted dogs and could take 
care of them could have them, is such a 
success that he's going to keep it going 
all year round. 

• • • 
Percy Faith's a man to have around 

in an emergency. We understand that 
not verr long ago, when his sponsor 
asked hIm to include a certain number 
on a program, about fifteen minutes 
before the show went on the air, Percy 
grabbed a pencil and wrote an entire 
score for a special instrumentation ot 
the number in somethin~ less than ten 
minutes. Must be some kind of a record. 

• • • 
Perry Como is an English teacher, 

although he didn't know it himseli until 
a short while ago. He only found out 
when he got a letter from a girl in 
Paris, France, who wrote him that she 
learned English through listening to 
his shows, which have been short
waved to Europe the past few years. 
The French girl says she has listened 
to it regularly. 

Another Como lan story that left us 
a little worried: his fans aren't usually 
the swooning type. But here's a tale 
about a couple of them that almost car
ried the swooning business to tragic 
lengths. A couple of kids out in Colum
bus, Ohio, Jeanette Stone and Joseph 
Gotschall, both 18, wanted to listen to 
Como but couldn't find a house radio 
that was working. They went out to 
Gotschall's car, tuned in Como's show 
on the auto radio, left the motor run
ning and the windows closed. Both 
were overcome by monoxide gas and 
were revived by the Fire Department 
Emergency Squad. 

• • • 
You may think it's Jimmy Durante's 

playing that makes that piano sound 
the way it does. But you're wrong about 
that. That battered upright is kept in 
just the right degree of out-of-tune 
purposely. A rather fortunate circum~ 
sta~ce, it turned out recently, when a 
script on the Screen Guild Players 

\IOh! Oh! MornmYG uGinq 
my Gtork Ca61i1e!'1 
:::!J~ 

Your phy.ician 
will tell you Stork 

Castile is .. re, DOD.· 
irritating, It', made 

e8pecially to take bet· 
ter care of babiea I 

A,k for Stork f).by Oil. "d 
Stork 8aby Powder" too 
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NO BASTING 
NECESSARY 

." Makes Slippers, 
Comfo r te rs, 

Rugs, too 

EXTR A - S CI S SOR S 
SHARPENER-Act now a nd 
...,' 11 abo iooludo .;rt<a and "" 
.. lilt, .. wonderful 5c~'e 
Sbarpener t hat will it"" YOU 
IWODY yean of ..,....icc. 
5 1:1'40 NO MONEYI 
Simply ",ail )'OUT»."' • . When 

n.,&l>"i:i"!~.~~~ =~: 
witt. poolm,"" ,,", the ;'00-<:["'" 

~~~~o~;:,~~I~:.. l~~ 
Or- .. ud cub with onI ....... 
pay """""e. Spt<;Iol ••• J _ lor 
""",e and addT .... to : 

LONDON HEMSTITCHER, Dept. HS-f 
aw s. PblllJ#$ ".a" CIIlca(o 11, IL 

BE 
FOOT-HAPPY 

FORIOc 
Step up your pace wjlh 
CRO", PAX medicated 
corn plasters. The quick. 
easy way to corn reLief, 
CRO",P AX fe l t plasters 
combine SOOlhin,o:: salve 
wilh w aterproof adhesive 
fo r new fOOl comforl. T ry 
CRO",PAX corn plasters 
today ! 

F . ... ' City "'oduc", t ..... 
CI*,''''""", Ohio 

show called for a p iano to be played 
.tfter not having been touched for ten 
years. Usually, in such circumstances, 
a piano tuner is called in to "untune" 
an ordinary piano. This time, however, 
a piano tuner couldn't be located in 
time. Then someone remembered that 
Jimmy's piano was in the building
and the day was saved. Of course, 
honest Jimmy is still slleculating on 
whether he should send In a bill. 

• • • 
Cathy and Elliott Lewis are making 

good as a writing as well as an acting 
team. The husband and wife combina
tion has been going strong on the Sus
pense and Adventures of Sam Sp,;ade 
shows. Now they've authored 'The 
Thirteenth Sound" for the Suspense 
chiller program. 

• • 0 

Now that Conrad Binyon-Butch on 
the Mayor of the Town-has reached 
his sixteenth year, he's busy with plans 
for getting his own plane. Conrad has 
been flying for several years, but t he 
law wouldn't permit him to fly solo 
until he was sixteen. That's happened. 
The next step is saving his money for 
his own plane. 

o 0 0 

Jan August , versatile magician of the 
keyboard, wasn't always a pianist. 
Once, he aspired to being a cartoon ist. 
He wanted to be a comic artist so 
badly, in fact, that he made a pest of 
himself, telephoning Bud Fisher, the 
creator of "Mutt and Jeff," so often 
t hat he finally got an interview with 
the famous cartoonist. More than that, 
Jan has the distinction of having been 
the first, last and only pupil that Bud 
Fisher ever had. And, now, after he 
talks about this and you ask J an 
August how he comes to be Mutual's 
prize pianist, he shrugs his shoulder and 
says, "One of those things that hap
pens." 

o • • 
Art Linkletter keeps in trim by play

ing handball. He also keeps trimming 
aU and sundry who come up against 
him. He is a Hollywood champion and 
competes in all the tournaments held 
in and around the fi lm city. His radio 
duties-among them CBS's House 
Party-prevent him from competing in 
national matches. 

• • • 
Folks out California . way are kidding 

Dick Haymes these days. They're going 
around calling him Flicka's father-in
law, Flicka's foaled and the colt was 
sired by Haymes' giant saddle horse, 
Thunderbolt. 

• • • 
Ginny Simms has been invited to 

appear before the crowned heads of 
Great Britain again in a 1947 Com
mand. P~rformance. L~st fall, Ginn y 
was mVlted, too, but had to decline 
because of t he then too- recent birth of 
her baby son. 

• • • 
Now you can get recordings of Truth 

and Consequences in your local music 
store. A parlor version of the popular 
series has been made into an album 
by Mercury Records. 

• • • 
We were having lunch with Jay 

J ostyn-you know, Mr. Distr ict At
torney-the other day in Rockefeller 
Center. Another distinguished gentle
man w as lunching with us. Our meal 
was continually inter rupted by people 
comin g over to get autographs from 
"Mr. District Attorney." And we all 

DOCTORS WARN 
CONSTIPATED FOLKS 

ABOUT LAZY BILE 
tT ts SAID constIpation 
causes many human 
discomforts-head
aches, Jack of energy 
and mental dullness 
being but a few, BUT 
DON'T WORRY-

For years a noted Ohio Doctor, Dr. F, M. 
Edwards, successfully treated scores of 
patien~ for constipation with his famous 
Dr, Edwards' Olive Table~-now sold by 
druggis~ everywhere, 

Olive Tablets, being purely ~ege16ble, are 
wonderful! They not only gently, yet 
thoroughly cleanse the bowels but ALSO 
pep up lazy bile secretion to help digest 
fatty foods. Test their goodness TONIGHT 
without fail ! 15¢, 30¢. Follow label direc
t ions,,A1I drugstores, 

LEG SUFFERERS 
\\l17 «<,U""6 to I"IT.. ..UIIon. . u emp.-
1011/1 do ." .. elbln~1 W.l'e <odor '0. No" 
Bookl.,_"TIlli l.JEI'r. METIl008 I"QB 
nOME USIe." II tell. oboln V"'",.e 
U ...... nd ~ uc 800 ..... L .tv< Mol""". 
u.ed dill _ ",.,t. lIo," ,ho., !O ~ .... of 
0.=0.. Probed .1Id .... 
d • .,O\! by mull II".,... 11M 

llEPE METHODS, 3214 I , art '" "1 A ••• 
Oepl. ~ ·' 2, Mil " ."k ••• '11' .... ",10 ' •• 

Reduce 
lind you eon 4<> It n,tly. qUlotly . oa' .' • . Wheth", you 
a ... O'·.cweIIrM. 01' .. 'ant III rid yourself 01 overly lati' 
1111'S, 1I0avy tlI~h'. lop or ",,1<10,. Syl"a of HoLlywood 
,.to rl,M to Iho rool of your tleu .e !a,,'to In lIer 'm.2-
In, book. '·No Mo.e AlibiS" I 

LOOK YEARS YOUNGER 
Just plctu ... h"'" you would loo~ no your hlpo .. ere not 
"" broad-It your lellO and tllillha were not.., b,avy
your ankles "" tllltk. Plotn ... 11"", you would i0oi< If 
j'<>u could I",. 5 pound •• l~ poundO. 15 pOUndS. In "No 
Mure AlibI." you'lL learn how to r.duoe and "Ive your_ 
.elf ..., en!et. dear_eut tI .... N>--II.ntly curved and youn, 
lookln,. I"et SylVIa upl,'n 110" to make tho.se bumps 
and bulaN "3nlob In double Quiet lime. 

BY follOWIng Sylv!a's metllO(!, l'OU oan mold your n", ... 
Into ollurtnc, llraedul prcponlons. look yra .. lounS" 
_and Wllhout the u •• 01 .Ia .. atlon dl., •• lIarmNI 
dm,.. Or .ppllan ... . You ",ay. »e.ha1'l. ollallen~ Ille 
beauty of th. lov.llon 010010 "arl Beca~ Sylvia of 
Hollywood nam .. name:o--In b .. book "No Mor. AUblA" 
_tell. you 1I0w oh. reduced thla star'S lep-how she 
roduced thot "ar'. wal.tlln_Mw slI. MIJ>M another 
.tar 10 80hl ... a bo:auUful IIgure! 

NOW ONLY SOc 
Thousand. U!><ln .MupndS 01 oOPle. 01 "No More 
AllbLo" .. ·ere ..,ld at $1.00 raeh In a oUtf back binding. 
Now you PI Ill. exact In lormatlon (128 pacH-40 lllul· 
trs,I<",.) In • pa"", bound edltlon lor onl, MIe ...,d ... 
pay the postage, ~nd for your 001'1 01 tnl' ....... rk · 
able bOOk TODAY 

BARTHOLOMEW HOUSE, INC.. Oe pt. RM·547 
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WHY SUFFER 
fROM MISERY Of SIMPLE 

PILES? 
• Think of it! A single soothing 
ointment that speeds re lief from 
tbose tOrlUres of simple piles. It's 
amazing pazo Ointment-acts in
Slandy (0 relieve pain aDd itchin~ 
_$OOtbes in.8amed dUlln-lubn. 
cales dry. hardened tans-helps 
prevent cracking an soreness
acts to reduce swelling and check 
minor bleeding. It's wonderful! 

So, to speed thb relief from itch. 
ing and pain of simple p iles, gel 
pazo Oiorment. Your doctor can 
leU you about il. At all druggists' 
in tubes complete with perforated 
pile r.ipe that makes applicalion 
5imp e and Ihorough-alJo tiDS 
aDd handy suppositories. 

Hair 
OFF 'ace 
U ...... Arm ........ . 

Now H a ppy' Here It I.! No OnC need know 
10U have a IlUperfluOU' hair problemr Simple, 
effecUve method rem<lV,," every noticeable ottend· 
Lng hair p1ellAllllUy when uaed IU directed. Inex
ptll.llve, nO ehoenl.lc.als; nO el~rleltl', no fuss or 
rnu.. Sat"" p6\nl ..... rftult ...... ured nonnal .. kin 
... lIen Ollr ea.ry dl~1I.I aN tollowed. Your akin 
apl*'''' In III own natural 10\'e1lnKl. Thousandll 
ha,'e been helPed to win love, ~auty and hal1P! ' 
nita alliin. SaUsfacUon ",a",nteed or money 
bIIck. -.'REEl book explalni """,thod, prove!! .. ue, 
CfSI. Mailed In plaIn en,.elo~ "00 TRtAL 
OFFER. Write LAHUTTE LA " "TORIES, 2lB. 
So. WabUh Ave .. Dept. &49. Ch &'0 4. lit. 

Word. To 
Lot .. t SOllg' 

or. contained in 
ulch .dition of 
Song Hilt Mogo
I;n •. All the pop
ular songs from 
th. hit movies and 
radio program •. 

15e a eapy 
a t your magazine 

eO.llter 
No Other Lyric Magazine 

Cantailts These Exclusive Songs 
K .. p o-tufte with the tim .. by getting 
eoch ;uCle of this top lOng mogoz;ne 
tho. i~ also full of sto.i .. , phO'OI, feo, 
10.1 ... and columnl. 

400 SONGS ABSOLUTELY FREE 
If you toke advantage of .I.e special 
lublc.iption offar of 12 inuel fa. only 
$1.50, you will ."uive a Ipeciol collec
tion of ave. 400 different longl. Act 
fa ... Fill in the coupon below. 

I
'SONGLYiICS-;-I.c:--- - - -----, 

• uS! It., stroot I 
I N .... V .. k.t.N.V. I 

, ....... ~ ••• tho ... t .~ t ..... .t _, HI" lIa,'· 
I :~ ... :.:.,,: ;d~'" ~:.~ 6.0,.. I' ..... 1 .. 1'1 $1.110 I 
IN ................................................ \ 
I Add.......... .. .... ................ ... ....... I 
L.!:'.!!:. .. :.: .. .:..:. . .:..:. . .:..:. . .:..:. .. :.: ... :.:.:.:..:.:...'"""''-8..!! .. ~.:..:..:.:..:..::..:..1 

kept wondering when someone would 
spot the gentleman with us. No one 
did. He was District Attorney Frank S. 
Hogan of New York, one of the fore
most prosecutors in the U. S. 

• • • 
"Ole Buttermilk Sky"-and what 

does that mean to you? Hoagy Car
michael's song made the hit parade and 
people all over the country went around 
whistling and humming it. And no one 
seems to know exactly what it means. 
Ask Hoagy, he isn't sure, either, but 
thinks it's a mottled, partly overcast 
sky. • • • 

Whenever Oscar Strauss, comr,oser of 
the popular "Chocolate Soldier' score, 
turns up as a guest conductor on a radio 
show, the studios arc prepared for him, 
now. Ever since Mr. Strauss's first ap
pearance on the air in this country, the 
studio posts guards at all the exits from 
the studio stage to the wings. Seems 
Mr. Strauss couldn't get used to radio 
techniques that first broadcast. After 
each number, he would face the 
audience, bow, and then walk off into 
the wings. He kept forgetting that 
broadcasting schedules didn't allow 
time for such concert etiquette. 

• • • 
Grand Slam is a grand slam in sur

prises for singing mistress of cere
monies Irene Beasley, as well as for 
listeners. Only most of Irene's sur
prises come during the brief pre-broad
cast "warm-up" period, when she 
interviews studio visitors. Anything is 
liable to come up. 

One day, Irene pulled a ticket stub 
out of the bowl to pick a lucky studio 
contestant. To her astonishment, every
one stood up. She had called the date, 
which is on every ticket, instead of the 
stub number. Once, when Irene asked 
a woman to name a song with "red" 
in the title, the answer she got was 
"The Star Spangled Banner"-and they 
had to grant the woman was right. An
other unexpected answer came from a 
high school student who was asked if 
she agreed with the song that, "falling 
in love is wonderful." "Dh, yes," the 
younQ: lady said. and then, confusion 
cloudmg her brow, added, "But my 
biology teacher says it isn't true." 

• • • 
GOSSIP AND STUFF F ROM 

EVERYWHERE ... Dashiell (Adven
tures of the Thin Man) Hammett is 
readying his first play, which will be 
directed on Broadway by Lillian Hell
man . , . Bud (Superman) Collyer is 
off on a lecture tour of schools and 
other institutions of learning on behalf 
of tolerance . . . There's talk about 
combining the two 15 minute programs 
of Walter Winchell and Louella Par
sons into a half hour show, when the 
two commentators vacation this sum
mer ... Andy Russell has been ap
proached with an offer to star in a 
Mexican film and sin~ Spanish songs 
, .. Lanny Ross is writmg songs under 
the name of Robert Matthews. , , Skin
nay Ennis's band may tour Central and 
South America this summer ... Mutual 
Network is at work building a new 
$2,500,000 radio and television studio 
in Hollywood. , . So You Want To Lead 
A Band?, Sammy Kaye's feature. is 
now available for the young fry-ap
pears in comic book form ... Time to 
start thinking about that vacation . 
Travel folders, booklets, getting out 
the old fishing tackle and examining 
the bathing suit for possible moth 
holes. The sunny days are on the war. 
-~and sunny listening to you, until 
next time. 

WHEN YOUR 

STOMACH 

Whe n chlldrelt .lI .. ,e thei r stomachs, 
don't make matters worse by giving 
overdoses of antacids, or harsh pbysics . 

Try •• ntl .. _hi,.. ~£l'TO·IUS!oC01. Noc at_ 
kal;~, .. 01 I.,...i..." noc cansti ..... i .... " helps 
relieve $tO<n:ocb uPf"'U aUK<! by o,"",.·indul
,enCf:. chan.e of din, Mrvous, balty ",.tin" 
or bad combinationl ollood. h'l p leuan. to 
th", t"JI •. At .. 11 "rul II",,,. If you do 1101 
,n prompt ,..,lief, conlult your phYliciall. 

A NORWICH '''OttUCT 

., .. ~ •• II~I~ 'OOI 

_-? .... /JI • (HROMIUM -1:1.. ... __ _ 
c;....-~ AND BRASS ~ 

Write fo r FREE TEST BO TTLE 
M.nUon nat.,"" 001 ... 01' 1<11" l1.t.!r. !l<nd a "".t rtfd 
~BBOWNA.T(lN&. D ..... 28.l. CO\·' .... OTOO ... XT. 
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AMAZING THING/ /f~ 
IfN I/MI/ZING N£W 
S&I£NTIFICAilY COM

I'rXINO£P 7If6f7MENr 

PIliP/IS 
CAliEP riNG ... 
WORKS_IL£ 
IT H£LPS HIO£ 

TH£MI 

I/MY TlN& 1r1 
PIMPlES, LET 17 
PW_ IIHO WHISK 
tlg E)(CESS -"P4! 
TlN& IS 10m 
flI/Y6ICIPl/L 

IN tA8 mrs ."N. 
HAS MOYEN 

EFFECTiVe IN KIWIIG 

I//YO 
_ICIOI/£_ 

REIIt.ty WOKKS 
WONJ)EA'S FOR 
E)(f'ERNI/Lty 

ON 60 S£a)NP 
CON1it&7 

SPEc/FIC TYPES 
V FVN61 THAT 

SOMETIMB 
&;!IVSE SKIN 
BlOTCHES 

--~-
"""PV&TS 

"'" Cl/IISEO 

DON'T DYE GRAY HAIR 
." until YOU try M • .,. T. Gold ...... n ·. hair ~tu~. SO Yftt favorite of ml l-
G",y Hair CoIori". p~tkm. Thll lions. Now 1I, ... youraelf IU.tTOU, hair 
farnou. "Color Cont rol" method liv" bH.ut), - in tho: pri ..... "Y of yOUr hom~1 
hair the Ionly. , pJll'Alina color you Buy , bottle todayl Sold on money· 
deti"" (lukkly- o r to Im'd"a Lly even back Il " . .... n tee by drull . nd depart-
.:1""" friend. won't I"'" your oecr«. ,nent otO, ... Or if you prrier. order 

So simple ! Safe! Su re! Comb Ihl. direct fmm Mary T, Goldman Co .. 
d ..... Ii<luid Ih,OUlih your-.iray, b!<achM SI, Paul 2. Minn...ota. Send SI.92 (in-
or faded hair. Wa tch "enlor Cn,,!ml" dud .. tu) for ftj,ular .Jat. mailed 
a Clin" iive ynu, ha ir the youthful. postpaid In plain wrapper. State col"" 
Iookinl Wde you want. Pmnou~ deoi rM : Black. Da,k Bmwn. MMium 
harmless by "'Mlcal IUIthori\Jel (IIO a ..... n. Lt,bt Brown. Blonde. Auburn. 

Kin t_ necdM). w~o;;o.~'~""~m~~;;;o;.~O;'~_--'~!..!!l!...:!:....!!'~>!!~~!!'~_ 

Wbat puts addresses , , 
o n to Slay 

,A nd 'speed s each 
p ackage 00 i l s 

~ PERFUME lAMPS 
~4YMW 

mildly perfume the room 
Allthtntie r~roductions of tarly Amer. 
kan antiques are beautHully 6n ished. 
som~ hand_painted. others in u tin glass, 
• Idul "decorative" for ntT)' room 
• Ideal «ift, a t !'\le "toll«tor', piece" 
• Emel'Jl:ent')' night liaht 
• Choice of 4 colors and fragrancn 

6 "10 1'''1IIgb. · T ..... N . ,l. NO fED. U"I 
AI TolI . tri •• lind G ift cou nl. ,., $110 $3 

Women Are Wiser 
(Continued t'rom page 43) 

They are so interested in the workine:s 
of the law, or new developments In 
medicine-and with good reason-that 
they haven't time for anything else. 
When one of my questions takes them 
into another field in which they are 
not so interested, they are lost. It doesn't 
help, either, that some of them are 
well-known to other residents of the 
city. They are so intent on upholding 
their reputations that they can't put 
their minds on my questions. It's dif
ficult to think clearly if you are worry
ing at the same time about the impres
sion you may be making on some 
hundreds of thousands of people. 

But my friend the housewife has 
nothing to lose. The contest is a game 
to her and she's there to get as much 
fun, along with the cash, out of it as she 
can. As for the answers to my ques
tions, all she has to do is dig around 
in the mass of information she has ac
quired at women's clubs, from women's 
magazines and from newspapers. She 
reads newspapers much more care
fully than the specialist does. Her 
mind isn't keyed to one subject. She 
is interested In everything and reads 
numerous little items (''New Miracle 
Drug Saves Life of Boy, 13" or "Lon
don's Big Ben Affccted By Frost") 
which comp letely eScape the profes
sional man's attention. 

THE radio, too, is another SGurce of 
miscellaneous information. While she 

is cleaning the house, makin~ the beds, 
or sewing, she tunes in to a Wide Variety 
of programs. Some of them are merely 
entertaining but many-the various 
programs conducted by women com
mentators, for example-are rich in 
information which she acquires pain
lessly. Most men, professional or other
wise, cannot work and' listen to the 
radio at the same time. 

Forgetting the specialist for a mo
ment, and just comparing the average 
man with the average woman, I'm 
willing to go out on a limb and say that 
the information the average man car
rics around in his head is not nearly 
so extensive as his wife's. She has a 
working k nowledge of masculine pur
suits; he is helpless when a qoestion 
leads him into the woman's world. For 
example, most women know that the 
term "punt" is used in football, but 
many a man has been unable to answer 
the question: "Where would you look 
for a jabot if you wanted one?" And 
any woman who spends a good part of 
her time buying provisions for her 
household, and clothes for herself and 
her children, knows something of the 
current business trends. . 

Her children, too, help to make her 
a prize-winning quiz contestant. The 
questions they're constantly bombard
ing her with tend to keep her on the 
alert. Pal?a is usually at the office 
when JUnIor gets curious and asks, 
"Mama, why is water wet?" or "Where 
does the snow come from?" 

There is another explanation for the 
average housewife's serenity of mind, 
a very importan t factor in the prize
winner's mental attitude. The pro
fessor of physics turns pale when he 
faces me and the microphone, He 
cringes ever so slightly and every mem
ber of the audience squirms in sympa
thetic agony. But the housewife is 
charmingly nonchalant, and why not? 
That same day she has probal;<ly bawled 
out the laundryman who for got to pick 



up the week's wash, and made it plain 
to the department store manager that 
he is personally responsible for the 
overcharge in her hill. She's not 
afraid of anything, much less a micro
phone. Why should she be afraid of 
me, just another man? 

I am often amused, however, when 
a housewife trips on a simple question 
that is right in her own backyard-or 
kitchen to be more exact. On a recent 
contest, a housewife reached the finals 
and I asked her the following ques
tion: "Suppose you were drying four 
dishes, three from the same set and 
one odd one, which is second from the 
top. You dry them in the usual way, 
passing them from the bottom up. 
Where would the odd dish be when 
you finished drying the four of them?" 
The answer is that the odd dish would 
be on top of the pile. She would have 
dried the face of the first dish and the 
bottom of the fourth dish and then 
placed the fourth dish on the top of the 
pile. My contestant couldn't figure it 
out, although I emphasized that she 
would dry them "from the bottom up:' 

The audience really enjoyed it the 
night that I asked a housewife: "If you 
wanted to make beaten biscuits and 
you had flour and a stove, what other 
four objects would you need?" She 
answered, "Sugar, eggs, salt ... " and 
the women in the audience who knew 
that sugar and eggs are not used in 
beaten biscuits, began to shake their 
heads violently. The trouble was that 
my contestant was making a cake, not 
biscuits. 

THESE incidents point to the fact that 
the housewife, to a certain degree, is 

a specialist too, and" like other special
ists, she sometimes muffs a question in 
her field. There was the doctor, who 
was asked where he would get lactic 
acid if he needed it in a hurry. He 
began to t ell me the complicated pro
cedure he would follow in the labora
tory. It did not occur to him that he 
might find it in his own refrigerator, 
because lactic acid is formed when 
milk sours. 

While I'm en~aged in eulogizing the 
housewife, I thmk I should point out 
that th~ children from middle and 
lower class families who come out with 
high scores on my contests owe their 
prizes to some degree to their mothers. 
Recently I held a contest in a small 
town in the south where most of the 
contestants were the children of mill 
workers and farmers. I was told that 
the educational standards were low 
and that I should not expect too much. 
At the end of the contest I had to de
clare a tie between two youngsters, 
both of whom had received a score be
tween 575 and 600, the top score. Each 
one had missed only one fourth of one 
question. This experience confinns 
my belief that one should not judge 
educational standards according to the 
income or occupations of the city's in
habitants. 

In another contest, at Yale Univer
sity, four instructors out of twelve did 
not reach the finals. The winner, with 
a score of 325, was a Yale student. I 
used the same set of questions at a quiz 
at a junior high school in a southern 
city. The winner, a high school student, 

'received the perfect score of 600. 
Why do I compliment the mother on 

the showing made by these and other 
children? U's not difficult to see for 
yourself. It appears that youngsters 
who have more contact with their 
mothers, who share information and 
participate In the family fun pick up 

DO YOU BELIEVE IN 

A VACATION FROM MARRIAGE? 

All her life Lissa hod wonted 

beaux, good times, pretty clothes. 

Unfortunately, her opportunity for 

o fling come after she wos mar

ried. What happened when Lisso 

took a seporote vocotion---ond 

did all the things she'd ever wanted 

to do-is told in the real-life 

story "Once In Every Marrioge," 

a short novel·of-the-month in the 

new May TRUE STORY. 

AND THAT'S JUST ONE OF THE 21 EXCITING TRUE·TO·LlFE 
STORIES AND HELPFUL FEATURES IN THE BIG MAY TRUE STORY 

READ "Love On A Quarter"-The story of a young 
couple's struggle for education under the G.I. Bill. -
"Return of Mrs. Chen"-Another heart-worming 
visit to the Chen family. 

"What Do You Know About WomenJ"-This tells 
how a young mon won his girl by taking his Dod's 
advice. 

"One Morning In The Park"-The story of a 
chance meeting between a young woman and 
her former husband. 

"Give and Take"-This solves one couple's prob
lem of where to live. 

And don't miss any of the other grand features about 
modern, everyday problems faced by women just like you 
and your neighbors. 

MAY TRUE STORY IS ON SALE NOW, , , GET YOUR COPY TODAY, 
And Tune In Every Monday Thru fridoy to "MY TRUE STORY"_A Complete 
Siory Every Morning_ Over the Siolion5 of the Am&ricon BroadcQlling Compony: 
10:00 EDT. 10:00 EST. 9:00 COT, 9:00 CST. 11:)0 MST. 10:30 PST. 
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Keep 
Youthful 
Colden 
Gleam in Your Hair! 

• Even the mO~1 glorious blonde hair can 1O!e 
il8 appealing lu~ue and become darkened as 
time goes by. Don't If'! ,hi, happen 10 your 
hair. Guard ita Bhining beauty with Muchand'. 
Golden Hair Wo~h! 

Even if your hair is facl('d or streaked, you 
ean make it beautifully blonde again with 
Colden lIair WMh. Whether you are a blonde, 
brunette or redhead, YOll ean make your hai r 
lighter, or merely add a golden gleanl. Care
fully devdnped by f'xperla in hair care, the 
new, improved Marchand'. Golden lIair \Va<h 
gives you the cxact degree of blomkncss yOIl 
want, regardltlss ot your present hair .ha.de. 

Not a dyf', not an expensive treatment, 
Golden nair Wa~h is complete in one package. 
It's easier than (:,'cr to nile, youTlICli, at home. 
Perfect, too, for lightening 
armandlegha..ir.Tryit nOl"I 

MM\t"~ND'S 
Golden 

Hair 

BABY COMING SOON? 
Now-. _ on bab, .... b, AU.n Ra, 011001, N.D .• 
the world', """'~ I.moua _1>1 doctor. A _ .-rlilen 
'n "mple, ever'JdaJ" lonruo_ bOOk Uto' 1101 .... tile 

f~~:= ~" • .'t"~ ::1:'h, ~~rr.r ~:'t ~~ .. O.i~: 
Ilmpl~ tr1'~1 fer t..,lnln. In teUet habit •• ~n Dr, 
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more general knowledge than those 
who are not brought up this way. 
Home-made fun means that all the par
ticipants thereof must exercise their 
ingenuity, 

The youngest contestant I have t:!ver 
had on my radio program was a six
teen-year-old bo>, and he had what I 
mean by ingenUIty. To the question, 
"What is a cattail?" he answered, "The 
rear end of a cat." The correct answer is 
that a cattail is a bullrush, but there is 
no doubt that his answer was also cor
rect. What really surprised me, though: 
was the' way he handled a complicatea 
mathematical question that required 
much untangling of various factors to 
get at the right answer. I had in
tended to delete this from my set ot 
questlons because it was so difficult 
and it was only through an oversight 
that it was left in. The boy gave me 
the correct answer in less time than 
I had required to work it out-and I 
wasn't thinking on my feet. This 
youngster won the contest. 

Of course, I never try to stump the 
contenders on my program. For me, 
the perfect show is one in which the 
questions are difficult enough to give 
a mental work-out to the listeners, and 
easy enough for the contestants to 
answer. I try to make the questions 
easy, and yet not so easy that only a 
moron would have to exercise his brains 
to get the right answer. 

With this in mind, I have had to use 
fewer questions recently on two groups 
of information that were once con
sidered the foundation of knowledge. 
The young people of today, particu
larly those in big cities, are not very fa
miliar with quotations from the Bible 
and proverbs. People in big cities 
find their entertainment outside their 
homes. They buy it, in the movies for 
example, and if they are not inclined to 
buy books, they buy magazines and get 
their information in capsule form. They 
don·t play baseball. They watch some
one else do it. This type of bought 
entertainment does not provide knowl
edge of proverbs and the Bible. 

In the realm of news, I have found 
that contestants do not score nearly so 
well on questions about something that 
happened last week, as they do on ques
tions about events that took place 
some 300 years ago, People in general 
are much more familiar with the Revo
lutionary War than they are with World 
War II, 

lt sounds surprising but it is easy to 
understand. The Revolutionary War 
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is an accomplished fact. No one living 
today is emotionally involved in it and 
there has been no deviation in the 
official attitude toward it in some 80 
to 100 years. World War II, on the 
contrary, has not been tied up In a com
pact bundle; the great mass of informa
tion on it has not been condensed. 
Thousands of people concentrated on 
one theater of the war, where a hus
band or a son was fighting, and know 
very little of the other theaters. Our 
emotional reactions to the various mili
tary leaders do not help us to think 
clearly. either. 

Speaking of thinking clearly reminds 
me of one of my best contestants, a 
twelve-year-old boy who astonished 
me by his ability to go straight to the 
root of the subject under diseussion. I 
give him credit for one of the most in
teresting minds with which I have ever 
come in contact among the thousands of 
people I have questioned. He was one 
of the contestants in a quiz at a school. 

I asked the youngster to describe a 
spiral staircase, The boy began to make 
a circling motion with his hand-most 
people start out the same way with this 
question-but I told him that he must 
describe the staircase in words. He 
thought for a moment and finally came 
out with, "It's like a cyclone with 
steps." I have never heard a more apt 
description. 

When we came to the question, "How 
can two sounds produce silence?" I 
really thought the boy would be unable 
to answer. Not many children know 
that two sound waves travelin~ on the 
some frequency in different dIrections 
can drown each other out, But there 
was nothing wrong with the bots an
swer: "When you're talkin, and 
somebody says 'shut up'." 

Another contestant whom I remem
ber particularly because he really 
stunned my audience into silence was 
a young man about 25 years of age. 
When he reached the finals and I asked 
him, first his name and then his ad
dresst,..he replied, "The New York Insti
tute .r'or the Blind," He immediately 
became the favorite of the audience, 
wbich had thought he was drunk when 
he came on the stage because he didn't 
seem to know where he was 18oin~. I 
asked him to name four objects WhiCh, 
wht:!n filled, are lighter than when they 
are empty. He first named a balloon 
filled with helium. Then, after a mo
ment's thought, he said: "A man filled 
with false pride." It took the audience 
some time to recover from that one. 

'Je4~1 

Doily":' Mondoy 
3:45 P.M. EST 

'Je'~~1 

"HOLLYWOOD TOUR" 
Hear Cal York of Photoplay Mal\:a:dne interview "i,itou to 
Hollywood on thi, new type radio proAHm. Learn what l ipt· 
8e~n from all over the eountry uy about their trips thrOU llh the 
m05t f .. einatin~ town in the world where they see moviu in 
production and meet t.he st.rs in 'Clion .nd in real lire. 
For a new and intere~linl!i program, set your radio dial 10 
"Hollywood Tour, •• " 

through Fridoy 
2:45 P ,M. CST 1:45 P.M. MST 1:15 P.M. PST 

Over Many 5totlons of the American Broadcodlng Co. 



from exclusively 

PLASTEEN - miracle ingredient 

0",·,· 1"'{lIn', ~Iw 1.,,,1 tran~rorlllcd the itlca~ of lIlillion~ al."",,1 lIail p .. li.1I "lwII ,hI' 

di-f',,,,-r,·,lllfl" til ~t'I .11"'1" ri,-I., ,.nlid ,-"I"r jm" Ih" thin \\aur~ trall_par ... ,,1 

IM.li.lw. of ~(·"tl·r~(·ar. \,m. !I,·I,'II 'ell·flaer.., ... lIull ... r co~"u· t i.· dWllli·t~ iI;::lIill brill~ 

,,, ,11I;1,",Ii.1I am'" llIinwle-lhi. l ime. I'/u.-/''('II-Io l' l"1' ,.I"I(·I..-pn~,f 'uur lIuil-do 

again.1 .-Ilippi";:: alUllo mid a_loni.hing" nl''' hrillianee. T ".la,1 ~'HI' ,111 ddip:ht in 

tI ... 11I1I;::,-r.I".I;II;::. ,.hin i,,),: I",dim',. of (1/'.1' or Iwr I:! 1I .... alll.l.ll..il1;:: ,-010"", 

.111.1 10~ ,,\ HII dl:lin :Hut dru;::~t"re ,-n'nlf'\;" '-"11111<"_, 

Helin Heushlel.r lipstick U's new ... it's wonderful! Smooth a~ cream but !l.2.! smeary in fashion· 

matchinll colors \0 go with her ravishing nail colors. In sm~rl. simple, beautiful sWlvel·lype pearlized melal case. 

~ . N.V.II 



East and )Irst Agm' 1111 .HI·C 

11 Clwsll'rfll'Jd is bl tu' , 

our Larg~'sl Selling Cigan'Uc H 

5~mi2'Jt'8iIM'f'JtyJ STOAK CLUB IN NEW rOHK 

1?dwtC II Q46- HOllYWOOD'S BROWN DERBY 



This file including all text and images are from scans of a private 
personal collection and have been scanned for archival and research 
purposes . This file may be freely distributed. but not sold on ebay 
or on any commercial sites . catalogs. booths or kiosks . either as reprints 
or by electronic methods . This file may be downloaded without charge 
from the Radio Researchers Group website at http://www.otrr .org/ 

Please help in the preservation of old time radio by supporting legitimate 
organizations who strive to preserve and restore the programs and related 
information . 


