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A NEW,
DIFFERENT
MASCARA..

WOULD you like to have big, lustrous eyes?
Well, here's the way! Get IRRESISTIBLE ‘EYES’,
the new lash darkener that actually makes
small eyes look big and glamorous. Just
touch this new mascara to your lashes and
see the soft brilliance it gives to your eyes.

IRRESISTIBLE ‘EYES' will not smudge or smart,
is tear-proof, and won't make lashes brittle
but gives them a curling effect. There are three
shades to choose from...black, brown and
the new biue shade that is so fashionable and
becoming. It is packed in a dainty emerald-
like vanity. Get yours today and have excit-
ing, sparkling eyes always.

For natural, lasting beauty use all the won-
derful IRRESISTIBLE BEAUTY AIDS. Each has
some special feature that gives you new loveli-
ness. All are laboratory tested and approved.

Only 10¢ each at your 5 and 10¢ store

1938, beresistible Ing

EACH AT YOUR

5 ANMD 100 STORE

IRRESISTIBLE PERFUME, FACE POWDER, ROUGE, LIP LURE, MASCARA, COLD CREAM, COLOGNE, BRILLIANTINE, TALC
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these exclusive Kotex features

Ausher of ' Marjerie May's 12¢b Bivthday'

“CAN'T CHAFE"

The new Kotex
ives lasting com-
ort and freedom.

The sides are cush-

.ioned in a special

soft, downy cotron

—all chafing, all irri-

tation is prevented.

But sides only are

cushioned — the

center surface is

“CAN'T FAIL"

Security at all times
... Kotex assures it!
A special chan-
neled center guides

moisture the whole

length of the pad.

Gives "body” but

not bulk, Ends
twisting. The
Kotex ris s

“CAN'T SHOW”

The sheerest dress,
the closest-fitting
_gown reveals no
tell-tale lines when |
ou wear Kotex, |
he ends are not |
only rounded but
flattened and ta-
besides. Ab-
solute invisibility—
no tiny wrinkles

frmes more a
bent

left free to absorb. than cotton.

| wharsoever.

{IN THE BLUE BOX

Regular Kotex

3 TYPES OF
KOTEX

to suit different women
and for different days

sy

Each type offers all of the exclusive
Kotex features -

OW a way has been found
to give you greater comfort

wiol

—

X ()l

For the ordinary needs of most
women, Regular Kotex is
ideal. Combines full protec-
tion with utmoset comfort.
The millions who are com-
pletely satisfied with Regu-
lar will have no reason to

change.

IN THE GREEN BOX

Junior Kotex

L

i Somewhat narrower —is this
Junior Kotex. Designed at
the request of women of
slight stature, and younger
girls, Thousands will find ic
suitable for certaindays
when less protectian is
needed.

ey
[N o
th
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r
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at times when comfort means so
much.
There are certain days when you

IN THE BROWN BOX

Super Kotex

require more protection than on
others. That's why the Kotex
Laboratories developed three differ-
ent types of Kotex . . . the Regular,
the Junior (slightly narrower), and
Super which offers extra protection.

Select Kotex, day by day, accord-
ing to your own personal needs,
perhaps one type for today, another
for tomorrow. Some women may
need all three types of Kotex.
Discover for yourself what a dif-
ference this can make in your
comfort and protection.

WONDERSOFT KOTEX

For more protection on some
days it’s only natural thae
you desire a napkin with
greater absorbency, That's
Super Kotex! It gives you
that extra protection, yet is
no longer or wider than
Regular.,

QUEST

y. .
S -
the Positive Deodorant
Powder for
Personal Daintiness

The perfect deodorant powder

for use with Kotex . . . and for

every need! Quest is a dzinzy,

soothing powder, safe ro use.

Buy Quest when you buy Kotex

—only 35c. J



Papa Bing and the three Crosby
choir boys just before rehearsing
their theme song, "Thirty Baby
Fingers and Thirty Baby Toes."

In the next iisue—

Have You Noticed:

RADIO STARS
JUNIOR?

It's a section for the children, with
pictures, news and stories of their
favorite radio stars and programs.

Have you joined

THE LISTENERS®
LEAGUE?

It is growing by leaps and bounds,
with chapters formed already for
more than one hundred radio stars.

Have you ever entered a contest?
For good clean fun see the

RADIO STARS
BIG BRORADCAST
OF 1935 CONTEST

in the next month's issue. A brand
new idea with prizes for every
member of the family. The Octo-

ber RADIO STARS, remember.

Also, for your enterlainment, a generous
number of stories of the stars, special fea-
tures, depariments, and pictures. Waich
for the October issue of RADIO STARS.
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CURTIS MITCHELL EDITOR

ABRIL LAMARQUE, ART EDITOR

Twelve Unusual Stories

IAMOteuTs BeWareli: s vieitiares salohistelslsals splaleta erarolos Peter Dixon

Love Waits Around the Corner (Ethel Merman)
Adele Whitely Fletcher

Wanted: $15,000.00 (Ben Bernie) Jay Kieffer
Goodbye, Father Coughlin Anthony Candy
A Crooner Complains Bing Crosby
50,000 Chorus Girls Can’t Be Wrong Helen Hover
Incomparable Comelia (Cornelia Otis Skinner).Ethel M. Pomeroy
Born to be Gay (Virginia Verrill) Mary Watkins Reeves
Take a Tip from Benay (Benay Venuta) Mary Jacobs
Lazy Dan Wanted a Home (Irving Kaufman) W. L. Stuart
Why Reisman Turned Rebel (Leo Reisman) William Stuart
Would You Trade Your Life for Hers? (Stella Friend). .Jay Kieffer

Five Special Features

Life Takes a Holiday

Introducing a New Contest

Scrambled Stars Contest

Radio Stars Junior

The Silver Knight (a Story for Children)...........ccovutnn. etees

Ten Fascinating Departments

The Listeners’ League Gazette 6 Radio’s Merry-go-round
Board of Review 10 | Cover the Studios

Keep ?’oung‘ and Beau.liful. . A2 podioStars’ Cooking School.. 50
For Distinguished Service to
Programs Day by Day

Radio Stars’ Portrait Album.. 20 Here Are the Answers
Cover by EARL CHRISTY

Iadio Stars published monthly and copyrighted, 1935, by Dell -Publishing Co., Inc. Office of
publication at Washington and South Avenues, Dunellen, N. J Executive and editorial offices,
149 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. George Delacorte, Jr., Pres.; H. Meyer, Vice-Pres.; J,
Fred Henry, Vice-Pres.; M, Delacorte, Bec’y, Vol. 6, No. 6, September, 1835, printed in U. 8. A,
Single copy price 10" cents, Subscription price in the United States, %1.00 a year. Entered az
second-class matter August 5, 1932, at the Post Office at Dunellen, N, J., under the act of
March 8, 1879, The publisher aceepts no responsibility for the return of unsolielted material.
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A CHALLENGE TO ALL SCREEN HISTORY!

Think back to your greatest film thrill! Recall the mightiest moments
of romance, action, soul-adventure of the screen! A picture has come

to top them all! For many months Hollywood has marvelled at the stu-

pendous production activities at the M=G=M studios, not equalled since
“Ben Hur’’; for many months three great film stars and a brilliant
cast have enacted the clemental drama of this primitive love story. Deeply
etched in your memory will be Clark Gable as the handsome seafar=
ing man; Jean Harlow as the frank beauty of Oriental ports, Wallace
Beery as the bluff ¢rader who also secks her affections. ““China Seas” is
the first attraction with which M=G=M starts its new Fall entertain-=

ment season. We predict its fame will ring lustily down the years to come!

with

[ewis STONE s Rosa[ind RUSSELL

Directed by Tay Garnett * Associate Producer: Albert Lewin

A METRO-GOLDWYN- P9 MAYER PICTURE
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R \\ ‘ST ERRAS-L E HOME
Director 4 @ @%@Et\_@ EDITION
Vol. 1, No. 4 NEW YORK, NEW YORK September, 1935

THOUSANDS OF APPLICATIONS

FOR MEMBERSHIP BEING
RECEIVED BY LISTENERS’
LEAGUE OF AMERICA

LANNY ROSS FANS
OUT IN THE LEAD

The supporters of Lanny
Ross, popular young tenor, are
far in the lead in the number
of chapters and memberships in
The Listeners' League of
America. Close behind him in
numbers are Rudy Vallee, Dick

Powell, Frank Parker and
Nelson Eddy. Of the girl
singers, Vera Van, Annette

Hanshaw, Jessica Dragonette
and Ethel Shutta are leading.
This first report on member-

ship standing is based only
upon early entries into the
League. Each day's mail

brings many applications which
may alter the standing.

The League urges all fans to
get behind their favorite artist
and try to make him or her
first in the number of League
members.

LETTERS FROM
THE MEMBERS

Lionel J. Carlton, Box 1211,
Miami Beach, Florida, writes:
“I think it is a fine thing to
bring the broadcast listeners
together into one body, so that
they may all unite and give a
voice to the quality of pro-
grams being broadcast as well
as to other matters of interest
to the broadcast listener. I am
an active member of the Inter-
national Short Wave Club of
(Continued on Pg. 8, Col. I)
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LISTENERS MAY
SUPPORT MORE
THAN ONE STAR

A radio listener may have
many favorite radio stars, and
the League encourages the
listener to support all of his
favorites. A person may join
as many chapters or clubs as
he wishes. The only require-
ment made is that the listener
shall make a separate applica-
tion for each club he wishes to
join.  Applications are made
on the blanks printed each
month in the Gazette.

“MIKE AND MOVIE
CLUB” SUPPORTS
MISS VERA VAN

An informative paper re-
ceived at headquarters is “The
Mike and Movie Club,” a paper
published in the interests of
Vera Van.

A glance at the table of con-
tents will g:\c an idea of the
work and interest put into the
publication., The paper opens
with a message to Miss Van
written by Helen Ruth Keller,
Other articles are “Vera in
Person” by Mary Helen Quel-
ley; “I Become a Vera Van
Rooter” by Fay E. Zinn; “My
Picture of Vera Van” by
Myrtle Quigley; “Reviews of
Million Dollar Notes™ by
(Continued on Pg. 8, Col. I)

Headquarters is Swamped with
Mail as Radio Listeners from
Coast to Coast Join the Nation-
Wide Movement fto Support
Radio Artists and Foster Better
Broadcast Programs

The Lis-
teners '
League of
America is

'. a success!

& Fr om
Hawaii to
= - the Atlantic
ocean and
from Canada
to the Panama Canal the ap-
plications for membership and
charters are coming — coming
by the thousands in each week's
mail; an avalanche of letters
so heavy that extra girls have
been employed to handle them.
It is a definite proof of the
interest of the radio public in
the prmu;)]c of the League:
To give a wvoice to the
vast body of listeners for the
hetterment of broadcasting.

2. To champion the cause of
the artists around whose talents
the business of broadcasting is
built.

3. To protect listeners from
the abuses of poor or objec-
tionable programs.

“We are not only encouraged
with the reception of the
League and its solid principles,
but we are inspired. to make it
even greater than we had an-
ticipated would be possible,”
stated a League official recently.
“Thousands of loyal radio lis-
teners are finding in the League
a voice which has heretoiore
been denied them. We want
to give those listeners a voice
—a voice of such strength that
it will be a deciding factor in
building and improving the
entire broadcasting business.

“We want every loyal listen-
er to American broadeasting to
join the League. For their
benefit we have made the rules
for joining as simple as possible,
as we want this organization

Frank Parker

to be one of helpfulness—not
one of red tape,” he continued.

There are two forms of mem-
bership. One is the chapter
membership where a group of
ten or more persons join to-

gether, forming a chapter.
Rules for forming such chap-
ters are:

1. Organize ten or more per-
sons imto a fan club in support
of your favorite radio artist.

2. Elect officers. A presi-
dent and secretary are all that
are necessary.

3. Have each one of the
group fll out an individual
membership application blank
which will be found on page 8.

4. Have the president of the
group fill in the application for
a charter, also on page 8.
((,w:mmcd on Page 8, Col. 2)

LEAGUE IS “THE
TOPS” SAYS VERA
VAN, CBS SINGER

Vera Van
fans will he
interested in
a letter re-
ceived from
the pretty
CBS singer.
Vera writes :

Vera Van “It is in-
deed a great

privilege and pleasure to lend
support to such a grand or-
gamzation as yours. Person-
ally, I think it ‘The Tops.'
What a far reaching influence

for both the artist and listener!
I am very proud that one of my
loyal presidents and fan club
heads has joined our organiza-

tion up with The League. I
shall get in touch with the

heads of the other two clubs
sponsoring me and advise them
to do likewise.
“Please call on me for any
assistance at any time.
“Wishing for The League a

success beyond your highest
hopes, [ am,
"Lurd.dll\ vours,
“Vera Van."

(Please turn to Page 8)



RADIO STARS

SAVE % 507 47 BUYING YOUR RADIO <Détsct fzome_ MIDWEST LABORATORIES

iﬁm&ﬁ@rﬂ%ﬂbgw%%l%%?éy@wm%y& / ew Acousti-fowe

722

9%wwmwaaiu§fxa{fm

WORLD'S

B = CVEE Trial Y

2
0 j«
00

GREATEST RADIO VALUE
“Have you seen the new 18-tube, 6-band,
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GIANT

THEATRE =
Acousti-Tone V-Spread Midwest?” It's an performs $250 sets. Approved by over SONIC

improvement over Midwest's 16-tube set, 120,000 customers. Before you buy any (ressruees) SPEAKER
so popular last season. This amazingly radio write for FREE 40-page catalog.
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THE LISTENERS'

LEAGUE GAZETTE

Page 2

LETTERS FROM
THE MEMBERS

(Continned from page 6, col. I')
East Liverpool, Ohio.”

Miss Barbara Anderson of
3606 Pioneer Avenue, New
Westminster, British Colum-
bia, says: “Just bought Rabpio
Stars Macazine for the first
time and thought it an excel-
lent number. I wish to know
if it would be possible for a
Canadian listener to join the
Listeners’ League of America.”
(Editor's note: Yes, Canadian
members are welcomed.)

Mrs. W. L. Callahan, 50
Morris Avenue, Girard, Ohio,
writes: “I am interested in the
Listeners’ League of America,
Will you please let me know
what it will cost to become a
member.” (Editor’s  note:
There is absolutely no cost.)

Miss. G. Farsht, 1731 West
3rd Street, Brooklyn, New
York, says: “May | say that
I am one of your most ardent
readers. In fact I pride my-
self in reading your magazine
since the first issue: [ am writ-
ing to you because I feel that
the fan club you have started
is a very fine' thing, but I am
also in trouble. I wonder if

you couldn't help me. I am a
most ardent fan to Radio.
Yes, to ‘Radio,’ and to no one

in parh{:uiar May I say that
everyone who goes on the air
is a favorite of mine. Of
course there are favorites to
whom I listen, but I could not
name any one in particular. If
I could be active in any way I
would be very happy to hear
from wyou.” (Editor’s note:
Many listeners have the same
trouble. We suggest that you
join one club in order to be an
active League member. You
may do that and vet give full

support to every artist. The
one membership will merely
make vouw a member; it will

not limit vour work.)

"MIKE AND MOVIE
CLUB" SUPPORTS
MISS VERA VAN

(Continued from pg. 6, col. IT)
Marilyn Bonnell and PRetty
Smith; “Sweet and Lovely” by
Dottie Md}' Hulse; “Interviews”
by Bonnie Bergstrum; “Bits
from Letters” ; “Contest News" ;
“With Our Honoraries” ; “Meet
the Members”; “Radio Ram-

bles” by William R. Traum;
“Eleanor Holm and Art Jar-
rett” by Helen Quelley; “My
Collection of Star Photos” by
Lorraine Mason ; “Radio Across
the Sea”" by Beatrice Fuller;
and “Ye Olde Editor.”

THOUSANDS OF
APPLICATIONS

(Continued from page 6, col. 4)
5. Mail the individual appli-
cations and the charter appli-
cation in one envelope to The
Listeners’ League of America,
149 Madison Ave.,, New York.
The other form of member-
ship is in the Marconi Chap-
ters, chapters formed for each
radio artist to be composed of
scattered individuals who are
unable to form chapters.

The rules are:

1. Fill out the individual ap-
plication for membership on
this page.

2. Mail it to The Listeners’
League of America, 149 Madi-
son Avenue, New York City.

Because of the heavy mail
being received, League officials
ask that listeners be patient if
they do not receive their mem-
bership cards or charters by
return mail. It takes several
days to act upon the applica-
tions and a bit longer to have
the charters properly signed by
the radio artists.

The League wants to be of
service to its members. If it
can help in sending chapters
information about artists, chap-
ters are invited to request such
information. Whenever artists
visit cities where chapters are
located, the League will try to
notify those chapters in ad-

vance. Members are invited to
write to the artists, sending
their letters to League head-

quarters from where the let-
ters will be forwarded.

“We want comments from
our members,” says the di-
rector. “If there are objec-
tionable programs on the air,
we want our members to tell
us about them. If members
think other programs can be
improved, we want to know
about it. We hope every mem-
ber will feel free to write us
often, giving us his or her
opinions about radio shows.

For the advantage of fan
clubs already organized, all
that 1s necessary to do in
order to affiliate with the

League is for each individual
of the club to fill in his indi-
vidual application blank and
the president the charter appli-
cation and mail it in. Affilia-
tion with the League will not
interfere in any way with the
regular activities and policies of
such already organized -clubs.

There are no dues—no fees
of any kind. A person may
belong to as many clubs or
chapters as he wishes. He may
support any number of radio
artists. All that is necessary
to remember is that each artist
you support requires a separate
application blank.

WATCH THESE PAGES
FOR MEMBERS' NAMES

Many members have written
in to ask for the names of
other members.

Each month The League will
print as many members’ names
as space will permit. Officials
ask that you keep it for refer-
ence. Members of one club
who wish to get in touch with
other members, address letters
by name, mail to League head-
quarters, 149 Madison Avenue,
New York, and will be for-
warded.

LANNY ROSS, Chapter 11i: Miss Mary
Le¢ Jeter, G1 TFiske St., Waterbury,
Conn.; Miss Jane McEIligott, 31 Hew-
lett 8Bt., Waterbury, Conn.; Miss Emilie
Claus, 65 Fiske St., Waterbury, Conn.;
Mr: Ralph Armbruster; 111 Lefing Well
Ave., Waterbury, Conn.; Miss Lumina
‘Innloln 19 Kayton Ave., Waterbury,

.3 Miss Eunice Clgnonl, 50 Wild-

unml Ave., \\nlerimr\-, Conn.; Mr. Ed-

momnd Bm\zn. 821 Cooke St., Waterbury,

Conn.; Miss Betty Col[ins, Clowes Ter-

race, Waterbury, Conn,; Miss Elenor

Kirsh, 40 Melbourne Terrace, Water-

bury, Conn.; Mr, John Mellor, Wildwood

Ave., Waterbury, Conn.

LANNY ROSS, Capter IV: Miss Joan
Waring, 2636 East Blvd., Clevelund
Ohio; s Gladys Hanszen,

Hills Drive, Warrensville, Ohio; 2

Margaret Skulina, 12512 Dove  Ave,,
Cleveland, Ohlo; Miss Frances Scheiner,
Walnut Hills Drive, Warransvllle, Ohio;
Miss Bertha Yunger, 12414 Halborn
Ave., Oleveland, Ohio; Miss Emilie

Naprstek, 12402 Rexford Ave., Cleve-
land, Ohio; Miss Mary Hajek, 120
Holborn_ Ave.. Cleveland, Ohio; DMiss
Helen Krause, 3167 East 115th St
Cleveland, Ohio; Miss Eleanor Daezeco,
11809 Imiperial Ave,, Cleveland, Ohio;
Miss Jeanette Krauge, 3167 East 118th
8t., Cleveland, Ohio: Miss Josephine

Z167 East 118th St., Cleveland,

L’.

LANNY ROSS, Chapter V:

Munger, 23 Harvard St., Pittsfield,
; Miss Ruth Mills, 957 Davis Ave.,

tsfielc, Mass:; Miss Hazel Munter,
23 Harvard St., Pittsfleld, Mass.; Miss
Buth Munger, 23 Harvard st., ‘F'il!sflcld
Mass.; Miss Dorothy Turn?r. 42 Sautl
Onota St., Pittsfleld, Mass,; Miss Elea-
nor Lnrnc::tor 31 Perrine Avn Pitts-
fleld, Mass.; Miss Stelln Fish, 42 South
Onota 8t,, Pittsfleld, Mass.; Miss Vir-
ginia Petricea, 203 TPomeroy J\\e Pitts-
fleld, Muass.; Miss Barbara Turner, 42
South Onots St., Pittsfield, Mass, ; Miss
Mary Sondant, R, F. 1. No. 1, Box 56,
Housatonie, Mass.; Miss Eunice Deiter,
T0 Dalton Ave., Pittsfield, Mass.

(Continued on page 66)

Miss Mary

"THE GANG'S
GAZETTE" SUPPORTS
AL PEARCE

To make “The Gang’s Ga-
zette” of wider interest, its
publishers, the supporters of
Al Pearce and his gang, print
news of all the artists. The
latest issue contains items
about Al Jolson, Francia White,
Ben McLaughlin, Jackie Hel-
ler, Jimmie Fiddler, Ray Hedge,
Ma Perkins, Paul Whiteman
and many others.

Hatti Hayes, 6133 South
May Street, Chicago, is presi-
dent of this club. The vice
president is Kay Stafford of
150 Haight Street, San Fran-
cisco. Irene Pakeltis of 4550
South Western Avenue, Chi-
cago, is secretary.

ARTHUR JARRETT AND
ELEANOR HOLM FANS
ARE ACTIVE WORKERS

The latest issue of the
“Holm-Jarrett News,” a paper
issued in support of Arthur
Jarrett and his wife, Eleanor
Holm, is one of the most in-
teresting journals to reach the
League offices. Miss Mary
Helen Quelley, 1748 East 52nd
Street, Brooklyn, N. Y., is the
active president, and she is do-
ing an excellent piece of work.

The paper reports that Elea-
nor Holm won the national back-
stroke championship agam on

April 13. It also contains in-
teresting letters from Vera
Van and Fifi D'Orsay who

have accepted honorary mem-
berships in the club.

LANNY ROSS LEAGUE
HAS MONTHLY PAPER

“The Lanny Ross League,” a
club with members from coast
to coast, publishes a monthly
paper in honor of Lanny. A
special feature is the question-
naire department. Here mem-
bers ask all kinds of questions
and the club officials, with the
help of Lanny, answer.

All communications to the
Lanny Ross League should be
sent either to the Listeners
League or direct to the editor
of the Ross paper, Miss Cath-
arine Macadam, Box 164, Wil-
mington, Delaware.

(Continued on page 66)

in support of ....T%
artist whom you are backing).

APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP

LISTENERS' LEAGUE OF AMERICA,
149 Madison Avenue, New York City, N. Y.

Individual Application for Membership
1, the undersigned, apply for membership in the Listeners’ League of Amerlca

(insert name of

LISTENERS' LEAGUE OF AMERICA,

I, the undersigned, as president of the
chapter (insert name of artist for whom
or more individual membership
Listeners’ League of Amerjca.

of artist for whom Chapter is formed).

APPLICATION FOR CHARTER
149 Madison Avenue, New York City, N. Y.

coupons and - apply
When this application has been acted upon, it is
understood that each of these membars will recelve membership cards and the
Chapter will receive its Charter signed by ..

Chapter is being formed}. enclose ten

for a Charter from the

o 58 N A e B AT [ e {insert name
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Y beauty for summer dresses
ond frocks. Safely, tool

TINTEX makes YOU a Color-Magician

Do you want to perform a miracle of
color? Then—just Tintex all your faded

summer apparel and home-decorations

“woshed-out” under!hmgs
“Tint os you rinse”!

and make everything as fresh and
color-gay aswhen new.Tintex is so easy
—s0 quick...results are always perfect!
And Tintex gives you 38 brilliant, long-

lasting colors from which to choose.

PARK & TILFORD, Distributors

i Avoid Substitutes . ..

Tintex quality never varies! Perfect resulis
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.. Tintex restores the bngh? INSIST ON TINTEX
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TEST...the PERFOLASTIC GIRDLE

. at our expense !

“Iread an advertisement of the
Perfolastic Co. and sent for
their FREE 10- day trial offer.””

“They actually al- | ““and in 10 days, | “In & very short time
lowed me to wear | by actual measure- | | had reduced my
the Perfolastic for | ment, my hipswere3 | hips 9 INCHES and
10 doys on wrial . .. | INCHES SMALLER" | weight 20 pounds”

E want YOU to test the Perfolastic

Girdle and Uplift Brassiere at our
expense!l Test them for yourself for ten days
absolutely FREE! We are so sure that you
can be your slimmer self without diets,
drugs or exercises, that we make this
unconditional offer ...

RED“(E Your Waist and Hips
3 INCHES in 10 DAYS

. = = Orno cost

Massage-Like Action Reduces Quickly

B Worn next to the body with perfect safety, the
tiny perforations permit the skin to breathe as the
gentle massage-like action removes flabby, disfig-
uring fat with every movement . snmulﬂ:mg the
body once more into energetic health!

Don't Wait Any Longer — Act Today

B You can prove to yourself quickly and definitely
in 10 days whether or not this very efficient clsu-dl«:
and brassiere will reduce your waist and hips
THREE INCHES! You do not need to risk one
penny ...try them for 10 days . . . at no cost!

DON'T WAIT! MAIL COUPON NOW!

PERFOLASTIC, Inc.
Depr. 539, 41 EAST 42nd St., New York, N. Y.

Please send me FREE BOOKLET describi
and illustrating the new Perfolastic Girdle aﬁ
Brassiere, also sample of perforated rubber and
particulars of your 10-DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER!

Name
Address
Gity State

Use Coupon or Send Name and Address on Post Card
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LAST-MINUTE NEWS REEL

Presentingexclusive picturesand news

Top left: Here's evidence it was
a Euppy marriage! Popular ork-
leader Eddie Duchin and his bride,
the former Marjorie Oelrichs,
socially prominent and wealthy.
{Top ngﬁ Handsome orchestra
eader Richard Himber takes a
canter aboard a handsome horse.
(Left) Joe Haynes enjoys a cruise
in his sailboat when he's not
broadcasting his band from Wall
Lake Casino, Wall Lake, Michigan.
[Lower Left] Jerry Cooper shows
'em how! As American as corn
on the cob, he would be a first
baseman, were he not a baritone.
(Lower Right) Ned Wever naps on
his penthouse roof, dreaming, we
fancy, over his script for the
next Ethel Merman broadcast.
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PRACTICAL SHORT CUTS TO
KNOWLEDGE - CULTURE - CHARM!

1. CHARM AND PERSONALITY—by Dr. Edwin F. Bowers

o n...lc 1.|e» ac r, & pr minent phys M:m and p L'mlnmn.
: h th: it i

5 letter when you' rt
.nr!u

I
n_job, it uh] I W jearn
valuabile it is rth many Ulimne s o :1 0 Lo
wrrespondents and those to whom letter writing is an unknown art. E
body wants the letters they write to be unusual—to compel respect and attent
—anil this book makes |t slmple and easy to acquire the art of writing such
lottors. 224 pages, carefully hound in cloth. Price $2.00.

IMPROVE YOUR MEMORY—by Bertram Lyon

Professor Lyon has wrltten an extremely helpful book of great practical value,

It has been written esp lly for those o are belng unconselously handieappoed
in their inl and business lives by a poor or falling memory The clear,
i fons In this book will ens you to improve your memory. It \\!U

our mind aml mak il A

T g profusely
0 specimens of rnanhrn'lvu:, L ng ik f renowned
and notorious individuals. 200 pages. cloth bound, specially priced at $2.00

A B C SHORTHAND—by William Allen Brooks

How often have you wanted to make notes in a hurry—to place on paper
some important thought that came In a2 flash? How often have you felt that
shorthand could help you in many ways—small and large? Here is an entirely
new and different method, A B'C Shorthand is written with the famillar letters
of the English Langunge. No puzzling signs or symbels to memaorize, You
nequire such speed 'n 12 lesdons as writers of other -t\“!lnnm seldom acquire after
months of tedious drills and practice, With the A B € method you «o nol
require any instructors or sehool attendance, In 12 slmple lessons you ean learn
shorthand yourself—In the comfort of your own home.  Wrllers, students, secro-
tarles—even busy housewlves—use the easy-to-learn A B shorthand for jotting
down notes and ldeas. demand for this book has been so great that we have
printed an unuspally large editlon, which enables us to rulm.u the priee of the
12 lessons, complets, Il\‘mul in eloth, to only $1,00.

YOUNG WOMEN PAST 40—by Dr. Edward Podolsky

"]‘[- woman -‘f- 40, aml the e UNZEr woman i '1'rr‘||ﬂ| In | 1ing the ap-
¥ it this b

"Most everybody reads during their leisure time—
but the man and woman who wants to get ahead in
life reads for profit as well as pleasure. You can
make your spare moments pay you a handsome
dividend in the form of a broader, happier, more
successful life. Improve your knowledge—acquire
culture and charm—this simple, easy way.

Here are six unusual books, carefully selected from
a list of many hundreds. Each book contains in-
formation of great practical value—yet you will
find these books fascinating, entertaining reading.
Spend an hour a day devoted to the subjects that in-
terest you—and you will be repaid many times over!
These books are offered on a 5 day examination plan. Read any
or all of them—and if you do not find them of absorbing in-

terest and practical help, return them within 5 days and your
money will be quickly and cheerfully refunded!

HOW TO ORDER

Select the book or books you wish. Place a circle around the
numbers of the books you want in the coupon below. Send
no money unless you want to. Pay postman plus postage on
delivery. If you enclose remittance with order we will ship
prepaid and you save postage charges.

Remember: these books are guaranteed to meet with your full
and unqualified approval. You can return them at any time
within five days and your money will be refunded in full
We suggest that ‘you mail your order promptly in order to be
sure to get the books you want—quantities are limited! Use
the convenient coupon—NOW!
NEW YORK BARGAIN BOOK COMPANY

149 Madison Ave., Dept. 12. New York, N Y

[ e e e e e e e e e
New York Bargain Book Co., Dept. 12
149 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y.

Please send at once the bool:-‘s cireled I:»ch)\u\:‘i
1 2

( ) Ship C.OD. I w\ll pay postman pfus postage.
{ )Enclosed ind §...... in full payment. You pay the postage
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RADIO STARS

Carson Robison and his Six Gun Justice gang.

k% Ford Sunday Evening Hour (CBS).

%% %% American Album of Familiar Music with
Frank Munn, Vivienne Segal and Gus Haen-
schen’s orchestra (NBC).

** % Radlo C!g Music Hall Concert with Erno
Rapee (

&k Culf Headllners with Jimmy Melton (NBC).

*hdk Studebaker Champions with Richard Himber's
orchestra (NBC).

* %% & Palmolive Beauty Box Theatre with John
Barclay (NBC).

e }"hhdur.unn Variety Hour with Rudy Vallee
uests (NBC).

* &k & Paul Whiteman's Music Hall (NBC).

*hkdk The Jergens Program with Cornelia og.
Skinner (NBC}.

# 4k w Citles Service with Jessica Dragonette (NBC).

##%#& Hour of Charm, featuring Phil Spitalny and
all-girl vozal and crchestral ensemble (CBS)

#* % k% Volce of Firestone featuring Richard Crooks,
tenor (NBC).

%% %% Coty presents Ray Noble and his dance or-
chestra (NBC).

*kkh Waltz Time—Frank Munn, Lucy Monroe and
Abe Lyman's orch. (NBC).

*kkw Lucky Strike Fresents the Hit Parade with
Lennle Hayton, Gogo Pe Lys, Johnny Hauser
and guest stars (NBC).

wxkk Lucky Smith—Max Baer (NBC).
4% One Man's Family (NBC).

ok C-gnin Henry's Maxwell House Show Boat
(NBC).

%% House of Glass (NEC).

+ &% The Shell Chateau starring Al Jolson, Guest
stars (NBC).

*%%® Home on the Range—John Cbarlei Thomas
and Willl.uu Daly's orchestra BC).

# &% Bond Bread Show with Frank Crumit and
Julia Sanderson (CBS).

#*4#% Lady Esthes vrogram with Wayne King and
orchestra (CBS).

dk* Kate Smith’s new Hudson series (CBS).

#k#* “Lavender and Old Lace” with Frank Munn
and Gus Haenschen's orchestra (CBS).

THE LEADERS

Here are the five most popular
programs for the month as selected
by our Board of Review. All other
programs are grouped in four, three
and two star rank.

1. **%* Tock Benny (NBC)

2 *%k&%k Major Bowes’ Amateur
Hour (NBC)

3. **%* Town Hall Tonight
(NBC)

4, **k* | ux Radio Theatre
(NBC)

5. **** Eord Program with Fred
Waring and his Pennsylvanians
(CBS)

**x**x Excellent
**+* Good
*** Fair
** Poor

* Not Recommended

*i*;'éﬂeloﬁum“ with Abe Lyman's orchestra

BS).
#* %% Everett Marshall's Broadway Varieties with
liz?geatg}l,mm and Victor Arden’s orches-
tra -

# %% Manhattan Merry-Go-Round with Rachel De
Carlay, Andy Sannella and Abe Lyman's or-
chestra (NBC).

* %k Silken Strings with Charles Previn's orches-
tra (NBC).

*kd A & P. Gypsies with Harry Horlick’s or-
chestra (NBC).

#* %% Contented Program with Geue Arnold. the

* %% Today’s Children (NBC).
% %% Lowell Thomas, commentator (NBC).

%% Sinclair Greater Minstrels (NBC).

* %% Philip Morris Program with Leoc Reisman's
orchestra and Phil Duey (NBC).

* %% Household Musical Memories with
Guest, Alice Mook, Charles
Koestner’'s band (NBC).

ar A.
Jose!

ek rhlﬂu‘.:..umlﬁl.érd with Guy Lombarde's or-
* %% Vic and Sade (NBC).

*%# Irene Rich for Welch (NBC).

% %% The Armour Program with Phil Baker {(NBC).

*k & “House the Side of the Road™ with Teny
Wons (NBC).

* %% Roses and Drums (NBC).
#* %% Boake Carter (CBS).
%% % Edwin C. HIll (CBS).

# %% Ex Lax Program with Lud Gluskin and Block
and Sully (CBS).

%*%% Eno Crime Clues (NBC).
* %% Climalene Carnival (NBC).

* %%k RCA Radiotron

“Radio City
Party"” (NBC).

Company's

*%*#% Grand Hotel with Anne Seymour and Don
Ameche (NBC).

*%% Ben Bernle and his orchestra (NEC).

# %% Ed Wynn, the Fire Chief (NBC).

%% National Barn Dance {(NBC).

%% The Glbson Family (NBC).

*#% Lary Dan, “The Minstrel Man.”" (CBS).

#&% The Camel Caravan with “ralter 0’ Keele,
Annette Hanshaw, Glen Casa
Orchestra and Ted Hushx lCBS].

&% Major Bowes' Capitol Family (NEC).

%% & Penthouse Serenade, Don Maric, tenor
(NBC

* %% Harry Reser and his Spearmint Crew with
Ray Heatherton and Peg La Centra (NBC).

*%% The Ivory Stamp Club with Tim Healy
(NBC)

*%% Carefree Carnival (NEC).

Curtis Mitchell

Radio Stars Magazine, Chairman
Alton Cool

N. Y. World-Telegram, N. Y. C.
5. A, Col

Wichita Beacon, Wichita, Kan.
Norman Siegel
Cleveland Press, Cleveland, 0.
ndrew ith
News & nnn-HerIuId. Birmingham,
a.

Lecta Rider
Houston Chronicle, Heuston, Texas

Si Steinhauser
Pittsburgh Press, Pittsburgh, Pa.
Leo Miller
Caleman Bridpeport Herald, Bridgeport, Conn. Indi
Charlotte Greer
Nowark Evening News, Newark, N. ).

Richard G. Moffett
Florida Timu-l.lrlllnn. Jacksonville,
a.

James Sullivan
Loulsville Times, Louisville, Ky.

C. L. Kern

R. B. Westergaard
Register & Tribune, Des Moines, la

Star, Indi
rry Wolters

James E. Chinn

H. Dean Fitzer

lis, Ind.
Larr
Chicage Tribune, Chicage, 111,

Evening and Sunday Star, Washing-
ton, D. C.

Kansas City Star, Kansas City, Mo.

Vivian M. Gardner
Wisconsin News, Milwaukee, Wis,
Joe Haeffner
Buffale Evening News, Buffalo, N. Y.

Andrew W. Fo
Cinginnatl Enguirer, Cincinnati, 0.
Oscar H. Fernbach

San Francisco Examiner, San
Francisco, Cal.

Jack Barnes
Unlon-Tribune, San Diego, Cal.
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#%#% Campana’s First Nighter with Jane Meredith
and Don Ameche (NBC).

# %% Columbia Dramatic Gulld (CBS).
% Carson Robson and his Buckarcos (CBS).
*##% Bing Croshy (CBS).

k% The Adventures of Gracle with Burns and
Allen (CBS).

##& Hollywood Hotel with Dick Powell and
Lom{lu Parsons (CBS).

# %% National Amatear Night with Ray Perkins
(CBS).

*% ¥k The Gumps (CBS).
*#k Uncle Ezra's Radio Statlon (NBC).

ddrk “Dreams Come True'' with Barry McKinley
and Ray Sinatra’s band (NBC).

# 4% Penthouse Party with Hal Kemp and Babs
and Her Brothers (NBC).

##ir Beatrice Lillle, with Lee Perrin’s orchestra
(NBC).

* %% Carlsbad presents Morton Downey with Ray
Sinatra's Orchestra; Guy Bates Post, narra-
tor (NBC)

%% Otto Harbach's *“‘Music at the Haydn's"
(NBC).

# & Kitchen Party with Frances Lee Barton,
cocking authority: Martha Mears, Al and
Lee Relser (NBC).

#* k¥ Easy Aces (NBC).

* % & Swift Garden Program: Mario Chamlee, Car-
den Quartet; Karl Schulte’s orch. {(NBC).

# % Dream Drama with Arthur Allen and Parker
Fenelly (NBC).

%%k Fireside Recitals: Sigurd Nilsson, Hardesty
Johnson, Graham McNamee (NBC).

*#& Stories of the Black Chamber (NBC).
* %% The Story of Mary Marlin (CBS).

waw The Carden of Tomorrow, E. L. D. Gaymour
{CBS).

*# % Roadways of Romance, Jerry Cooper, Roger
Kinne and Freddie Rich's orch. (CBS).

*kk Five Star Jones (CBS).

# k% Circus Nights in_ Silvertown featuring Joe
Cook with B. A. Rolie’s arch. (NBC).

## % Colonel Stocopnagle and Budd (CBS).

Wik Fibber McCee and Molly (NBC).

*##% Tony and Gus (NBC).

# %4 Rhythm at Eight—Ethel Merman (CBS).

* %k Edgar A, Guest in Welcome Valley (NBC).

* % & Mexican Muslcal Tours (NBC).
%% Gene Ammold and the Commodores (NBC).
%% Sally of the Talkies (NBC).

*& The Fitch Program with Wendell Hall
(NBC).

%% Voice of Experience (CBS).
%% Little Orphan Annie (NBC).
%% One Night Stand with Plek and Pat (NBC).

** Laugh Clinic with Doctors Pratt and Sher-
man (CBS).

## Romance of Helen Trent (CBS).
#d Marie the Little French Princess (CBS).
*% The Shadow (CBS).

%% Captain Dobsic's Ship of Joy (CBS).

RADIO STARS

éy kx-lax 21 #4e | deal

Hor Weattoor | avective |

ACATIONS are made for

fun. Every moment is pre-
cious. But often a change of water
or diet will throw your system
“off schedule”...and you need a
laxative,

Ex-Lax is the ideal summer

laxative for the following reasons
given by a well-known New York
physician:
1. In summer you should avoid
additional strain on the vital
organs of the body, even the strain
due to the action of harsh cathar-
tics. Ex-Lax is thorough but gen-
tle. No pain, strain, or griping.

2. In summer there is a greater

loss of body fluids due to normal
perspiration. Avoid the type of
laxatives that have a “watery”
action. Don't “dehydrate” your
body. Take Ex-Lax.

And Ex-Lax is such a pleasure
to take —it tastes just like deli-
cious chocolate.

So be sure to take along a plenti-
ful supply of Ex-Lax. Ex-Lax
comes in 10c and 25¢ boxes at any
drug store.

When Nature forgets —
remember

EX-LAX

THE CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE
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amateurs heware

ﬂy Poter Uixon

NEW YORK is the radio capital of America even though
there are opportunities in Chicago, San Francisco, Cin-
cinnati and Los Angeles. Ambitious young people arrive
in New York by the thousands, all eager for a chance
at ether fame. Since the national epidemic of amateur
hours, there has been a greater influx of inexperienced,
untrained young radio performers than ever before. And
the radio wolves have become more bold.

This article is to serve as a warning to these youngsters
who come seeking a radio chance in New York.

Just as there are human vultures in the theater, in the
pictures—and even in respectable business firms or depart-
ment stores—so are there ruthless Don Juans in the radio
studios. There is, for example, a certain nationally
famous announcer who has had more than one narrow
escape from the law and from irate fathers. There is,
again, a certain casting director who asks young and
pretty actresses who don’t know their way around to call
at his apartment for an interview—instead of going to
the studio for an audition.

The professional beasts of prey in radio are mainly in-
tested in the money they can take away from the eager
youngsters. And their tricks for getting that money are
many.

There is the “radio manager.” He manages to spot
some hopeful out-of-towner and scrapes up an acquaint-
ance. He, according to his story, is a successful manager
of radio talent. He can get auditions for anyone he
represents and he can place his cilénts on good commer-
cial programs immediately. To hear him talk, he is the
bosom pal of every casting director in radio. The catch
is that he needs money for “expenses.” He shrewdly esti-
mates the resources of the “client” and then requests a re-
tainer. Perhaps he will consent to act as manager for a
mere twenty-five dollars a week. I know of actual cases
where these bogus managers have collected as much as
seventy-five and one hundred dollars a week for weeks
at a time from ambitious would-be radio entertainers who
bad more dollars than sense.

Here is the truth about radio managers. There are a
few good ones, men and women who are honest and who
can really help. However, these competent and respected
agents are not interested in taking unproved talent and
developing it. It is true that a few of them might, for a
reasonable consideration, attempt to develop and manage
a budding personality. However, they would expect the
young artist to assume all the risks and they would not
make any promises about jobs or future fame.

The fake radio school is another device of the profes-
sional wolves. New York; Chicago and Hollywood are
full of such schools. In advertisements these schools
stress “microphone technique” and all of them promise to
secure auditions for their pupils. The best the enrolled

student at one of these microphone schools can hope for B
is some harmless patter about how far to stand from a §
mike when broadcasting and an audition at some unim- |

There are exceptions, of course—classes where a young
artist can get good training in the use of the voice, in
singing and in dramatic reading. One way to tell whether
a radio school is legitimate is to find out if any promises
are made. The fewer the promises, the greater the
chance that the school is operated ethically and honestly.

Then there are certain operators in Manhattan who
manage to make a living out of the ambitions of the
singers and entertainers who have had a little radio experi-
ence, but want to crash the networks. These wolves have
managed to obtain periods on the air and present radio
programs. Sometimes they manage to sell these programs
to third-rate advertisers. Their next problem is to obtain
talent for their programs without paying for it. They
insert advertisements in some of the less reputable pub-
lications seeking radio talent—then, after they audition the
dozens of young artists who answer the advertisement,
they take the cream of the talent and persuade thesc
youngsters to work for nething.

“If you are on the air in my program, you'll be heard
by the big advertisers,” is a favorite argument.

As a matter of fact, some of the successful performers
have been heard in these free-talent air programs years
ago. They succeeded, but not because of being heard
in the Blah Blah Revue on Station WBLAH. Ii you're
good enough to go on the air in a commercial program,
you're good enough to be paid for it. If there isn’t
any pay, it's a good sign that a racketeer figures in the
proceedings somewhere. This statement, of course, is not
meant to apply to the legitimate amateur hours.

Beware of the smooth press agent who tries to convince
you that all that is necessary to get you on the air is
to get your name in the papers. Some of these press
agents can get your name in the papers. They can get
your name in certain papers because of certain money
arrangements with certain newspaper writers. It is com-
mon gossip in Manhattan that one con-
ductor of a newspaper column offered to
mention any name in his column at so
much a mention. The price, 1 believe,
was one dollar per mention. By cram-
ming forty or fifty names into a column,
he did pretty well until his boss found
out what was going on.

But back to the more dangerous wolves,

There is the wolf who apparently has the

portant station where anyone can get an audition at ‘any |8

time. The big stations and the networks have absolutely
no interest or connections with any of these so-called
schools of radio. They are a waste of money and I know

of no radio entertainer who ever benefited from such a g

school.
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Whom can you believe?
Whom can you trust, in

seeking a radio career?

job of selecting talent for a weekly variety program,
but whose real job is to find young and pretty women
who will attend the wild parties given by his boss. He
does put his “finds” on the air on one of the smaller
stations and some of them are paid small fees. But
these broadcasts, more often than not, are followed by
wild studio parties and it's just too bad for the young
and pretty singer who isn't able to cope with a difficult
and dangerous situation.

Then there is the shady advertising man who uses an

& imaginary radio program as a lure to attract pretty play-

mates. He calls in some gullible station representative
and talks about a client who wants a radio program.
Auditions are arranged. The playboy manages so to
arrange things that there are a number of attractive girls
called for the auditions. He also manages to meet them
and it is part of his technique to try to make the girls
believe that an important job depends on his friendship
and that it is up to them to be friendly.

Among the reputable advertising agencies the standard
of ethics is high and every effort 1s made to be fair
and honest to every applicant for an audition and to
stamp out any improper methods on the part of any
individuals connected with the agencv. The agency
wolves are comparatively few.

Newcomers to radio face another financial hazard
however; one that becomes serious if they achieve any
success at all. There are a number of casting agencies
operating on Broadway where the applicant for a job
is asked to sign a little slip. The slip is actually an
agreement whereby the performer agrees to pay ten
per cent. of all incomes received for a period of years.
These casting agencies keep a close watch on all suc-
cessful newcomers and check their files frequently.
Often enough they find a slip signed carelessly a year or
so before—and the suddenly successful singer is faced
with a demand for ten per cent. in commissions. (ne
successful young singer, who had registered at every
casting agency in town, was faced with claims for com-

™ missions totalling more than forty per cent. of her’in-

come. It took a good lawyer to clear that up.
No, the unknown in radio is not going to find the
going easy. The networks (Confinued on page 60)

Drawing by RALPH SHEPARD
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Bright star of "Rhythm at Eight," Ethel
Merman, with Al Goodman's orchestra
and Ted Husing, is a Sunday night treat.

g, dele W

\ove W

ONE day Ethel Merman was a stenographer.
The next she was a blues singer, under con-
tract at two hundred dollars a week. Proving
once again that anything can happen. Proving
once again that there's no telling what's just
around the corner. It may be love. It may be wealth.
It may be fame. All we need to do is keep going.

Ethel Merman keeps going. Graduating from High
School, where she had prepared herself for the practical
business of earning a living with a commercial course,
she found a job in a large office. She took letters from
anyone who rang for a stenographer. She filed. She
typed orders. Every morning she left a modest, brown-
shingled two-family house in Astoria to wedge her way
into a crowded subway train bound for the caty. With
a quiver of nervousness when there were delays and
she thought she might be late.

Every week she saved some part of her salary—to buy
trim little suits and crisp blouses in the spring, and in
the autumn dark dresses, and, one affluent year, a fur coat.

At noon Ethel and the girl who was secretary to
Caleh Bragg, a millionaire sportsman and president of
the firm, would order black and white sodas and toasted
cheese dreams at a drug-store lunch counter and quite
simply settle those problems of life and love which always
have bewildered the philosophers. Sometimes, too, they
patronized a gypsy tea-reom, where their fortunes were
read in the tea leaves.

“Is he dark or fair?” Ethel asked when her fortune

16

Norman Taylor

The Candid-cameraman catches her as she sings
the songs that thrill your listening ear: "l Got
Rhythm," ""Rise and Shine," "Eadie Was a Lady."
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was being read ome day. The gypsy peered more in-
tently into the cup. “Men come and men go; you are
popular,” she said. Not that it would have taken any
seeress to know that, considering Ethel’s dark hair and
eyes, and the happiness of her laughter. “Ves, men come
and go. But before a man stavs you have much to do.
You must become famous, so that everybody knows your
name.”

Ethel was a little disappointed.
that moment. And as for fame, well, it seemed remote,
unlikely. Besides, hurrying to the office in the morn-
ing and returning home to her mother and father and
her grandmother and ‘aunt and uncle and cousins who
lived on the first floor of that brown two-family house
she found enough. Especially with that tall, lean, blond
young man calling on Wednesdays and Saturdays and
telephoning in between times.

“I really was very happy,” Ethel Merman told me,
talking of those days. “I lived in a modest neighbor-
hood and had everything which my pattern of life re-
quired. A comfortable home. Pretty clothes. Beaus.
An adequate job. A devoted family. Ahd occasionally,
to make life more complete, I used to sing on an ama-
teur night or even have an engagement to sing at a
private party.

“l had given up seeing myself in a cream-colored
Packard driven by a Jap chauffeur—which had been my
constant dream when I was a freshman in high school.
You see,” she explained, “we lived just a short distance

She had a crush at

Above, a scene from one of
her recent pictures and, right,
rehearsing, with her sad pianist.

With other
lkids from the neighborhood I used to spend my entire
afternoons and practically all Saturday outside the en-
trance on the chance of seeing some star go in or come
out. Or peeking through the holes in the fence which sur-
rounded the big lot on which outdoor scenes were filmed.

from the Paramount long Island studios.

“Alice Brady worked in those studios then. She had
such a car and chauffeur. It epitomized the greatest ele-
gance I could conceive, so, of course, [ pictured myself
in possession of it. Often I didn't hear the teacher the
first time she called on me for a recitation, I was so
busv in my own mind stepping into the suede-upholstered
interior of such a car, a discreet Jap at my silken elbow.”

We were in Ethel’s apartment. Beyond the windows
was the far-flung green of Central Park. Her \\‘irﬁ_'—
haired pup, returning irom his }\‘alk with a trimly uni-
formed maid, made a typical terrier dash across the room
to jump into her lap and cover her hand with devoted
kisses. Not many blocks away was the Alvin Theater,
where all winter “Anything Goes” has been playing to
capacity audiences because her name hangs over the
marquee. Her telephone rings incessantly, Managers
and acents want to talk to her about renewing the radio
contract for the Sunday evening Pebeco program. To
consult with her about the movie she will be making with
Tddie Cantor at the time you read this. And to discuss
the latest plans being made for the musical comedy in
which she will star with Eddie Cantor on the Broadway
stage next autumn.

What was it, then, that had uprooted her from Astoria:
to bring her to this new pattern of living? That had
driven her from obscurity to such a bright fame? That
had set her to dreaming again and to working as hard
as anyone must work to turn every dream into a reality?

I soon discovered,

The girl who was Ethel's luncheon companion and
secretary to Caleb Bragg resigned to get married. She
was told to advertise for someone to take her place.
Ethel, on the spur of the moment, thought she'd ask
for consideration.

“Give me a chance,” she said to Caleb Bragg, approach-
ing him in his big office. “I'm sure 1 can please you.
And if I don't—well, no harm's done. I can go back
outside and you still can advertise for a new girl.”

He probably admired her spunk. In any event. he
gave her a chance. And she pleased him. So that it
thereafter was Ethel—Ethel Zimmerman in those days—
who took dictation and picked up his French telephone
to announce: “Mr. Bragqg's secretary. Whe is calling,
please?” Her throaty tones became familiar to the select
few of Broadway—to many other voung sportsmen and
some beautiful showgirls and several famous stars—long
before they were known to Broadway itself.

The letters Ethel took down in her red-ruled note-
book were in themselves enough to stimulate the imagi-
nation of a young girl and make her ambitious for the
modern Arabian nights existence in which they played
their part. They invited (Continued on page 062)
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RADIO STARS
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RADIO stars are preparing for television by
taking the milk route to sylph-like slender-
ness. Other feminine folk are preparmg lor
more sylph-like “personal appearances’ be-
fore the mirror, the dressmaker, am_l the
public, by doing likewise. We are re-discov-
ering milk as an aid to health and beauty.

On the outskirts of Harrison, New York,
in the heautiful new Sunny Ridge develop-
ment, is one of ‘the most delightful estates
in all Westchester County. It is the Bernie
Milk and Health Farm, and it is run by Rose
Bernie, the sister of the Old Maestro him-
self. Sophie Tucker, Gracie Barrie, Gertrude Berg and
Mary Brown Warburton are but a few of the radio per-
sonalities vou may find there, drinking in milk and sun-
shine and peace. After a visit to the farm, I was more
than ever convinced that they ought to sponsor a weekly
beauty-advice hroadcast, and call their station KYAB
(Keep Young And Beautiful).

The Bernie estate is set ‘way back from the road, and
a private driveway leads one to a lovely long rambling
house, with rolling lawns, lofty shade trees, and flowering
shrubbery completing the picture of lazy contentment.
The hospitable veranda and the terrace were dotted with
gay lounging chairs when I was there, and the occupants

Would you lose weight? Or

18

Gracie Barrie, radio "blues singer" and a former
protégée of Ben Bernie's, finds time to visit Rose
Bernie's Milk and Health Farm and absorb its count-
less benefits. (Right) Rose Bernie, herself, sister of
Ben, contemplates a mug of her famous milk.

were dressed in bathing suits, lounging pa-
jamas, or just plain comfortable old clothes,
They were having a grand time indulging in
sheer unadulterated laziness, and loving it.
You den’t have to raise a finger toward doing
anything on the Bernie farm, not even so
much as pouring yourself a glass of milk.
It’s poured for you.

It was Saturday afternoon when I was
there and I found Gracie Barrie lolling in a
very comfortable porch chair. Perhaps you
didn’t know that this amazing nineteen-year-
old “sweetheart of the blues” was a protégée
of Ben Bernie at one time, and received his Blue Ribbon
of Honor for her work. Gracie is fortunate in baving
the kind of a figure that doesn’t need reducing or huild-
ing up, but she loves the relaxation she gets from a
week-end at Rose Bernie’s, away from the hustle and
bustle and confusion of Manhattan. The farm is only
forty-five minutes away from the Grand Central station
in Manhattan, so it is easy for Gracie to commute there
for occasional week-ends.

The Bernie Milk Farm isn’t to be confused with a nurs-
ing home or sanitarium. It's a place where anyone who
desires keeping in condition may spend a week ‘or so and
build up, reduce, or just “un-lax.” (Centinued on page 61)

add it? Page the milk diet!



for distinguished
service to radio

No woman, we were told, could ever make America sit still and listen.

Well, one woman is doing it. She began at nine-thirty o'clock on Sunday evening, June
2nd, 1935. She was introduced to America as Cornelia Otis Skinner, pinch-hitting for a
vacationing columnist.

That name which meant much along America's Broadways meant little to Main Streeters.
Skinner—Skinner—wasn't there a great actor named that twenty years back? This pinch-
hitting Skinner might be a relative . . . a daughter, perhaps.

Cornelia inherits much of her father, Otis Skinner's, tremendous ability. Today, | am told
by many of those who read this magazine that she is radio’s most distinguished newcomer. Her
amazing monologues and readings are making America sit still and listen.

Because of that and because her broadcasts in behalf of Jergens have added new
prestige to an already glittering Sunday evening period, we bestow on her Radio Stars
Magazine's Award for Distinguished Service to Radio.

N v
MALRRE

With the ease of the old-timer, and the
enthusiasm of the new adventurer,
Cornelia Otis Skinner goes on the air,
to win further success in a new medium.
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After the broadcast, Dick Powell, ever-popular singing star of Hollywood
Hotel, reloxes with o contented smile. |t went pretty well, didn't it, he most

justifiobly may be thinking. In the East to make o new piciure, Powell now
broodcasts on this regular Friday night progrom from the New York studio.



When the Modern Choir comes on the air, to mark the Goodrich program, on
Friday nights, the lovely voice of Mildred Monson, the soloist, delights
countless listeners with ifs charming rendition of beautiful melodies. And
Mildred herself, in the words of o popular song, is "lovely to look of!"



Having won fame on the musical comedy stage, in the concert field, and in
the movies, Bernice Claire has achieved another success in her radio work.
You have heard her sing, with Frank Munn, in the charming “Lavendar and
Old Lace" radio series. She likes to swim, play tennis, and ride horseback.



Nelson Eddy himself, girls!l And according to all we hear, he is "o grand
guy!” He has reversed the usual route of the singing star, from concert to
radio, to movies, where his success in "MNaughty Marietta” made him an
instont sensation. But he worked for twenty years to achieve thot success!




Lovely young Patti Chapin is winning ever-increasing popularity on the radio.
You have heard her as featured singer of the "Family Hotel" program, starring

Jack Pearl. And now, on Mondays, you may hear her in her own program. She
also is a featured singer from time to time on other outstanding broadcasts.



Singin' Sam didn't want to get another dog, after they had lost theirs.
wife did. Result: They got twol

the German Shepherd puppy is just plain Shep.
as Helen [Smiles) Davis and she once was a popular vaudeville comedienne.

His
The wire-haired terrier is Sammie Boy, and
Mrs. Singin' Sam was known




Above, the Old Maestro in his
winter golfing outfit. Upper
right, Bernie wields a mean
cigarl And on the opposite
age you see Ben Bernie and
is Hotel Roosevelt orchestra.

That was all Ben Bernie
needed to stave off a fearful
catastrophe! And how could

a penniless fiddler get it?

Ly qa'y /(:'eééet

“TEN bucks on the nose. That's what I said.”

The old Maestro hung up ‘the receiver and popped
his cigar back into his mouth. “That's a sure horse!”
He grinned at us.

“Do you always bet ’em on the nose?” we asked
seriously.

“Not always—only when I've got a hunch. There was
a time when I'd bet on anything, even if I had to borrow
money to do it. And once 1 put everything I had on a
long shot—It was fifteen grand or nothing; I got the
fifteen grand and placed the bet . . . P. §. I got the job!”

Today Ben Beérnie gambles for fun. It's swell when
he wins, and he can afford to lose. But once he placed
a bet when the odds were at least two hundred to one
against him.

It was in New York City, in 1920. A huge crowd was
milling around the roped-off plot of ground near. the
Grand Central Depot. Two bands played stirring music,
pennants fluttered in the breeze. Top-hatted dignitaries
moved inside the enclosure, shaking hands and talking in
important tones that carried beyond the colorful
bouquets and floral horseshoes to the eager, watching
mob. Al Smith, himself, was there to make a speech
and turn the first shovelful of ground which would start
construction for the new Roosevelt Hotel.

Ben Bernie was there, too. He had wandered up from
the Bowery where he had been playing violin in the old
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Haymarket Café, one of the toughest dives on the lower
East Side. He had played there for “throw money”
and meals because he was broke, and played for men
too drunk to listen—until one day when he arrived late
and found another violinist in his place.

He knew well enough what that meant, so he wended
his way uptown. He was no longer the hopeful, happy-
go-lucky lad who had started out thirteen years before to
astound the world with his music. Then he had dreamed
of building a great house somewhere overlooking the
Hudson—a place to which he could turn at night, to hide
away from fame. Instead, at twenty-seven, he was a
small, hungry-looking young man, dressed in worn
clothes that just didn’t seem to fit. People passed by him,
elbowing their way roughly in and out of the crowd. Sud-
denly Ben started with glad surprise. In that crowd of
strange faces, was one he recognized.

“Paul!” he called out.

Years before, Ben had known Paul Whiteman, when
both had plaved on the same bill at the Palace Theatre—
the King of Jazz with his band and Bernie filling in a
number two spot with a dash of Kreisler on his fiddle.
Now things were different. The years had not been as
kind to the shabby violinist as they had been to his friend.
Ben wished he hadn't let out that spontaneous vell of
joy—but it was too late. Paul had seen him,

When they came out of the grill across the street, the

“Young Maestro” had a good meal tucked away under
his belt. A long black cigar shifted nervously in his
mouth, and in his genial brown eyes there gleamed the
spark of his old ambition.

Quietly he watched the crowd for a while from an
advantageous position atop a fire plug. Then he sud-
denly jumped down and began to edge his way persist-
ently toward the inner sanctum of officialdom. = Paul
Whiteman had told him that he should have an orchestra
of his own. Well, he would have one—and this was
the place to start it!

Within a split second he had dodged his way beneath
the ropes and past the protecting arms of several for-
bidding policemen. As he ran, Ben singled out one man
who seemed more pompous and important than the
others. To this man he somewhat breathlessly poured
out his story., He pointed out that this fine new hotel
which they were building would need an orchestra. He,
Ben Bernie, was prepared to furnish it. Vividly he drew
on his imagination for previous engagements which his
non-existent orchestra had filled. He offered to accept
whatever terms the hotel would make—and he apologized
profusely for having disturbed the nice celebration.

“But I knew I couldn’t see you in your office,”” he
explained. “That's why I dropped in to see you here. |
can't afford to wait—I can hold my band together only if
vou'll promise us the job now.” (Continued on page 52)
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IF I were a Catholic, the story I heard the other day
would make me take my pen in hand, 1 think, and write
a letter. It would be addressed to the Vatican, Rome,
italy. It would be about the best-known Catholic in
America, Father Charles E. Coughlin, and would run
something like this:

The Vatican
Rome, Italy
Gentlemen :

“l am a layman, a citizen of the United States, and
an admirer of Father Coughlin for as many vears as
he has been on the air. 1 should like to ask a few re-
spectiul questions,

“Question One: Did Father Coughlin quit the air on
Sunday, June 9, at the direct orders of the Pope?

"Perhaps that is too brusk an approach, but T believe
the importance of the answer justifies it. \We have only
a few facts over here—and we're not c¢ven certain they
are facts. At any rate, we do know that Father Cough-
lin suddenly discontinued his series of midnight broad-
casts. He said something about a rest during the sum-

mer and promised that he would return in the fall.

“I admit that it is perfectly reasonable for as hard
a worker as Charles E. Coughlin to desire a rest, but
he had previously intimated that he would broadeast
right through the summer. More important, smoke sig-
nals have been burning on the hills about his camp for
some time and some of our less friendly expert observers
have read in them some secret and surprising things.

“For instance, the sudden trip to Washington, D, C,
taken by Bishop Gallegher of Detroit early in June.

“That trip was the heginning of the end of Father
Coughlin’s broadcasting, according to my own informa-
tion. The inside story is this:

“The summons to Washington came not from any
Archbishop or Cardinal. but from the Pope’s own per-
sonal representative in America, the gentleman known
unofficially as the Papal Nuncio. Most people in Amer-
ica do not understand that it was Bishop Gallegher of
Detroit alone who stood responsible to the Pope for
Coughlin’s political talks., Most people don’t know that
Cardinal Mundelein of Chicago or Cardinal ()'Connell
of Boston or Cardinal Hayes of New York have no

disciplinary authority over Bishop Gallagher of Detrait.

“Yoven if they wished to order Father Coughlin off
the air—and some of them did—they could not do so.
But the Papal Nuncio, representing the Pope himself,
could . . . and did.

“He seated Bishop Gallegher in his office, my author-
ity tells me. and spoke of the distressing state of Gal-
legher's Detroit hishopric.  Without naming names, he
indicated that His Holiness Pope Pius X1 was sorely
distressed that so much noise should he emanating from
that portion of his holy realm. If that noise were
promptly abated, Bishop Gallegher might look forward
to a long and happy residence in his comfortable hishop-
ric. If it continued . . . well, T understand that certain
duties in the swamps of Florida or the Utah badlands
were suggested. -

“That was on Thursday. Father Coughlin signed off
on the following Saturday.

“These facts, if they are facts, have come to me on
the highest anthority. Many of us don’t like the story
hecause it isn't the straightforward treatment such a sit-
uation deserves. Nor can we believe that the courage
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which cansed Bishop Gallegher to support Father Cough-
lin in the past would fail at the mere threat of personal
discomfort. Yet, he made the trip to Washington and
Father Coughlin did guit broadcasting.

“I'd like to know the truth of the matter.

“Question Two: When is a priest wol @ priest”

“In other words, I ask that because | need a it of
settling in my mind, and so do millions of others who
find their religion and politics mixed up. ’

“Specifically, can 1 accept the doetrines of the Coughlin
broadeasts. which come from the Shrine of the Little
Flower near Detroit, as being what the Church stands
for, when on a week-night he visits Madison Square
Garden in New York and states the same or similar doc-
trines to 20,000 people whom he is seeking to enlist in
his political National Union for Social Justice?

“I helieve in Father Coughlin as a man, As a priest,
his creed seems often to be at variance with mne,

“For a long time a great many people are saying this
thing should be settled one way or another. If he is
off the air for good. that will be that. If he isn’t sincere
admirers and believers will (Continued on page 63)



"She was a chorus girl out of o job. She was
crying. She said her name was Lucille La
Sueur." You know her now as Joan Crawford.

Who is “N.T. G.7

FIFTY THOUSAND chorus girls can’t be

wrong !

Ses who?

Ses the man who is the guiding spirit behind
: nine out of ten chorus girls in New York.

Ses N. T. G, the most unusual new comet to startle the

radio scene.

Who is this N. T. G.—this brash young man known
only by those odd initials?

To the fifty thousand rouged little darlings who dance
in the dim New York night clubs he is “Granny.” Granny
is an abbreviation of his name: Nils Thor Granlund.
But, strangely enough, it also signifies the protection and
fatherly devotion of a real “granny.” Which, take it
from these fifty thousand, is just what he is to them.

And to N. T. G., these fifty thousand kids who live
by night, who are in the most hard-boiled and most ma-
ligned business in the world are “my babies.”

And now he's bringing them—these peroxide, platinum
blondes, these hip-swinging, rhumba-quivering gals, these
Broadway babies, these—these chorus girls, to the air!

"If it hadn't been for that lucky chance,”
N.T.G. said, "Barbara Stanwyck would never
have graduated from the chorus to stardom!"

Read this amazing revelation of the

N.T.G. and His Girls every Monday night. Bringing them
to radio, the radio—mind you—which is the prim aunty of
show business. Bringing them straight into your home!

It was a hard fight N. T.G. had to wage to get radio
to lift its ban on his girls. And now that that battle is
won, he's waging an even tougher one to change the
opinion of the whole country about chorus girls.

What have you heard about chorus girls? “Gold
diggers” . . . “‘hard boiled” . . . “I wouldn’t let my daugh-
ter become one” . . . “beautiful but dumb” . . . “indecent.”

“It ain't so!” sez Granny.

Come with me to the poptilar Paradise Cabaret in
New York, where the lights are soft and the music loud,
where “the most beautiful girls in the world” cavort
around on the stage while you struggle with your filet
mignon, and where N.T. G. holds sway over all. Come
with me, because we're going to get the lowdown on that
much-talked-about, but little known species known as the
“chorus girl”"—told by the man who knows her better
than any person in the world.

He's a lean, long bundle of dynamo with a quick, stac-

Fay Carroll, N.-T.G. and Bunny Lee. "Nothing
pleases me more than fo see my babies make
good,” says this man who has helped so many.

truth about chorus girls

cato voice and a broad A which he acquired in Brown

University. Not at all the tough Broadway guy we ex-
pected him to be. It is now the dinner hour. The place
15 Jammed with diners and winers, the show is going full-
blast out on the raised floor in the center, and “Granny”
sits at our table and talks to use between numbers,

“If you want to lead a gay life, don’t become a chorus
girl!” was his warning. ‘“The hours are the toughest,
the work is hard and your time is never your own.
Why " his expressive lips curled, “mention the words
‘sugar-daddy,” ‘penthouse,’” ‘mink coats and diamonds’ to
the average choru$ girl and she'll laugh in your face,
Wait—this will give you an idea—"" he looked around at
the group of chorus girls running past our table on to
the floor.

“Oh, Peggy—Peggy, come here honey,” he called to a
blonde, baby-faced cutie who appeared about as capable
of deep emotion as the pretty china doll she resembled.

“Pegg McAllister is a typical chorine,” he continued
after she again had left us, “so perhaps her story will set
you straight on the whole bunch. 1In_the palmier days
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Rita Ria, another of N.T.G.'s talented chorus
girls. "The hard-working and dependable
girls are most in demand," "Granny" declares.
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her father made money and bhought a large house out on
Long Island. Then, with the depression and worry, he
became very sick and Peggy had to shoulder the family
burden, so she got a job here. In the afternoons she'd
model and pose to make an extra five dollars. She saved
her pennies—didn’t even buy as many clothes as a fifteen-
dollar-a-week stenographer—and sent her father out to
California to recover. Then there was the house—
mortgaged up to the ears. She didn’t need the house
herself, but she knew it meant everything to her mother,
so she skimped and saved until she managed to get the
house in good shape again. This past spring she re-
ceived a marvelous offer to appear in a London revue.
The pay would be double and the opportunities in Europe
were limitless. It was a wonderful chance and I con-
gratulated her., But—and get this—she turned it down.
Cold! Why? You'll never guess.” The gray eyes nar-
rowed. “She said to me: ‘Granny, you'll think I'm crazy
to turn down that chance. I'd love to go to Europe as
much as any girl, but Dad is in California and all he looks
forward to is seeing mother and (Continued on page 78)
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A HOST of pleasant adjectives—tall, lovely, charming,
direct, sincere—flocked to my mind as 1 was introduced
to Cornelia Otis Skinner,

I sat down beside her. It was an hour before her pro-
gram was to go on the air, but already the musicians were
rehearsing and the program director was arranging the
sound effects. We chatted for a few moments, although
our interview properly was to come after her broadcast.
Then the orchestra leader beckoned to her and she rose
to go over the music cues with him. She read through
her script, while the music was timed in its proper in-
tervals and the sound effects cued in. And in the control
room the engineer and the director listened and gave
directions for securing the desired results.

Presently Miss Skinner retired to change into an evening
gown. And then it was time for the program to go on
the air. The audience had been ushered in to its seats. A
light flashed on the switchboard. The announcer made his
introductory remarks. And the broadcast had "begun,
Cornelia Otis Skinner's third Sunday on the Jergens
program.

[f you are one of those who have heard her monologues

on the stage, you knew what was in store for you when
vou tuned in ot that program the first Sunday after
Walter Winchell had departed on his vacation. But if
vou are one of the greater multitude who till now have
not heard this gifted young artist, you felt, I am sure, a
real thrill when Miss Skinner’s first program came over
the air to you.
[, myself, .though I have seen and heard her on the
stage, felt, as I listened that first night, that radio sud-
denly had grown in stature—that through this instrument,
so often the medium of the commonplace, something rare
and memorable was coming into countless homes.

That first program, as well as those which have fol-
lowed it, brought vividly to the listener, as if he actually
were seeing and hearing them, characters and speech of
a quality new to broadcasting.

How does she do it? And why did she choose this par-
ticular field of entertainment, rather than the “legitimate
stage” toward which her first aspirations directed her?

The career chose her, really, Miss Skinner confessed
o me. 4

“I didn't get anywhere on the stage—and one summer
I had no job, and I started doing these monologues. I
used to do them at school and college, and T did them at
parties, to amuse my. friends. Then people began calling
me up and asking me what I would charge to do some
for this or that affair. . . . And so it began.”

It is easy to belicve that the career in which she is so
successful chose her. It is so precisely her field. And her
flexible woice is a perfect instrument for conveying to
her audience a full and rounded picture of the character
she s creating. And it is a creation—not an imitation,
such as one so often hears over the air, of evérything
from a barnyard chicken to a darling of stage or screen

radio.
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They come before us—the American society woman,
making ready for her presentation at the British court. . . .
The characters casually encountered in a brief stroll
through Times Square—the forlorn vendor of chewing
gum, her sick baby in her arms; the 'young woman and
her husband, going to see. La Boheme together the night
before he is to start for Arizona, a journey from which
both know, but bravely deny the knowledge, he will not
come back. . . . Sailing Time—a graphic re-creation of the
frenzied and futile farewell messages exchanged between
two friends, one on the ship. the other on the pier. . . .

These are people whom Cornelia Otis Skinner has ob-
served and understood. Their futilities, their hopes and
heartaches, are sympathetically reproduced. We laugh or
weep with these people, and know that we have had a
real glimpse into their hearts and lives.

I asked her if she enjoved the radio work and she said
sincerely that she did, although she missed that stimulat-
ing element which the response of an andience always
gives to an artist.

She told me of a program she had given in a Phila-
delphia theatre. It was on a night following a severe

Below, Walter Winchell chats with Cornelia Otis
Skinner, who takes over his microphone for the
summer period. (Right) Miss Skinner broadcasts.

i

Who is this young artist
whose work wins four stars

from the Board of Review?
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snowstorm, and the city had not yet dug itself out. The
audience had come largely from Philadelphia’s suburbs,
struggling long distances through drifts and bitter cold to
get to the performance. y

Never, Miss Skinner said, her eyes glowing softly with
remembrance, had she had a more enthusiastic audience
—and never, she felt, did she give a better performance.

That response, which challenges and brings out the
best that an artist has to give is, of course, absent from
a broadcasting program. True, there is a small audience
in the studio—not more than sixty can be accommodated
in the NBC studio in Radio City where Miss Skinner’s
programs originate. And, too, circumstances there are
very different from those under which the stage per-
formance is given. On the stage there is nothing to come
between actor and audience. Such technicians as must
be present for music or lighting or sound effects are be-
hind the scenes or otherwise invisible. But in the studio
the eyes and attention of the watchers are distracted by
the mechanism of the broadcast. J

There is the small orchestra, grouped about the piano,
with their microphone. Close by them is a small raised
platform on which the actress stands, her mike before
her. Behind her, facing a switchboard and another micro-
phone, is the announcer. Above him on the wall is a clock,
whose large red second hand marks the split second when
the broadcast begins, when the commercial talk finishes,
when the actress is introduced. To the right of Miss
Skinner’s platform bulk wvarious equipment for sound
effects, and nearby, scripts in hand, stand the sound effects
man and the program director.

Nevertheless, despite these inevitable adjuncts to
broadcasting her program, the actress, when she begins
to speak, stands within a scene of her own creating, its
mood established with her first words. The tone and
timbre of her voice build up the drama. Her face portrays
the emotions she is feeling—not for effect on the few
who may be watching, but because, for the moment, she
1s real within a world that is not real.

Miss Skinner prefers to base her monologues on
sketches which she herself has written, as it gives her
more freedom of interpretation. Some are developed
from observation,

“Some,” Miss Skinner says, “just come. . . . I wish I
knew from where. . . . I'd have more of them!"

It 1s not surprising that Cornelia Otis Skinner should
be a rare artist. Multitudes have known and loved her
famous father, Otis Skinner, whose brilliant career on
the stage stretches back over more years than many of
us-can remember. Naturally his daughter would be gifted.

Then, too, all her schooling was directed toward a
career on the stage. Cornelia studied at the Baldwin
School in Bryn Mawr, and, for two years, at Bryn Mawr
college. After that, the Sorbonne in Paris, the Comédie
Frangais, and the School of Jacques Copeau. She has ap-
peared in a number of stage plays, including Will Shake-
speare, In the Next Room, (Continued on page 68)
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What the well-
dressed radio
star will wear
a-holidaying—
Elsie Hitz, star
of "Dangerous
Paradise,” in a
cool ploy suit.

Virginio Rea
goes go-fishin'.

For relaxation
from the radio,

Here is The Hour of Charm in
a sylvan setting, as Maxine
and Gypsy Cooper vie for
piscatorial prowess and fun.

AL

Benay Venuto, blonde
Colifornia  songstress,
finds tennis pleasant
and stimulating fun.

Nature's bridge takes
Charles J. Correll
[Andy of "Amos 'n'
Andy"] across a brock.

Upon the terrace of his mid-
town apartment, Announcer
Ted Pearson raises his prize-
winning and gorgeous tulips.

Lifeotakes a
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Page the caveman who will

tame gay Virginia Verrill

Ey /”a'ty Woathins Reeves

AS modern love stories go, this one rates the overstuffed
dilly-pink bird. About Virginia Verrill, I mean. Cute,
funny little Virginia Verrill who does tuney things, Fri-
day nights, to the song lyrics on the Socony Sketchbook
program.

It won't send a single tear rolling down your rouge
because there’s nothing sad about it. You won’t get any
thrills, I'm sorry, but then Virginia herself isn't getting
any these days. And you won't exactly laugh over it,
either, because there's not a thing to laugh at. But
darned if it won't make you feel like the luckiest gal
in captivity, the next time your current Big Moment an-
HOUnces :

“Tonight, angel, we're gonna sit home and talk—
whether you like it or not!” Or: “Don’t look at the dollar
dinner, babe—I haven’t got the dough!” -

Because, despite the fact that Virginia Verrill’s: date-
book is only a shade thinner than the Manhattan tele-
phone directory, starting with Dick Powell and Lanny
Ross and going right on down the line—despite the fact
that she has thirty-three evening dresses, a standing
order for brown orchids every night, and the fondest
affections of Western Union, the A.T.&T. and the
Special Delivery corps—(not to overlook two roadsters,
a ranch, and a signature Mr. Paramount, of Hollywood,
is still trying to wangle on to a contract)

She hasn’t got half as much as you've got.

What she has she’d part with—well, the date-book
item anyway—for just one thing. To wuse her own
word for it—a meanic. A man who would treat her
like a down-to-earth regular girl, for a change, and not
a celebrity radio star all wrapped up in tissue paper and
tied with a big pink bow.

Because, for just that reason, Virginia Verrill can’t

find romance.
Now that may seem a little bit

Something very phoney to you. It did to me until
neat in network, she explained it. I had my own
Virginia Verrill, ideas too about these famous rich
ready for a swim girls who presumably pine away
in a hotel pool. for the (Continued on page 8§0)
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i1 cover the studios

GHOSTS

I have been in haumted studios.

This afternoon 1 went to the build-
ing which the National Broadeasting
Company used before it moved to
Radio City late in 1933. T wandered
through the deserted corridors and
peered into dim, forgotten chambers.

The halls that had known the
quick, gay laughter and the bustle
of the famous were quiet. I looked
down them from one end to the
other, and not a thing moved.

Yet the abandoned place was alive
to me. Its starkness was softened
by the memory of voices that long
since had left it, and their hushed
sounds followed me as I moved
quietly. around through the rooms.

Gertrude Berg, who comes to you as
Bessie Glass in The House of Glass..
Joseph Greenwald plays her husband.

If you have ever been in the big
studio there at 711 Fifth Avenue—
the Cathedral Studio—youn will re-
member it: softly lighted, alive,
important. Now it's a tomb. I en-
tered it and lit a match, for the dark-
ness was dense. In here had been,
once upon time, Jessica Dragonette
and Rosario Bourdon, é\'nrking over
their Cities Service program. And
the Magic Carpet, with B. A. Rolfe
and his flashing rhythms, Walter
Winchell and his “Okey, America,”
Walter O'Keefe and his “Man on
the Flying Trapese.,” Now they all
are at Radio City. All, that is, ex-
cept O'Keefe, who is a Columbia
artist—and the Magic Carpet, which
lies forgotten in the darkness and the
dust.
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I went into each studio, and in
each studio there were these memo-
ries. Studio B, lofty and silent. In
there Russ Colombo had started his
grand career—the career that ended
so tragically. In another, Jane Fro-
man stuttered her first instructions
to an orchestra leader, and the Rev-
clers started Jimmy Melton, Frank
Parker and Frank Munn to fame
and fortune.

As T left, 1 came across the care-
taker.

“What,” T asked, “are they going
to do with this?"

“Well,” he said, “they could make
a museum of it. But they'll prob-
ably rent it out to a hairdresser.
Won't that be nice?”

Won't it, though?

THE GALS

We are standing beside Beatrice
Lillie, the Auntie Bea who has left
radio, believing it not to be her me-
dium. It is in one of the studios in
Radio City, and while you and | see
one of the band men disappear into
an odd slot in the wall to get the
instrument he keeps there, she doesn't
notice him. She turns just in time

to see him come out, instrument in
She looks very thoughtful.

hand.

Two brothers on the Pleasure Island
broadcast. Carmen Lombardo sings,
Guy directs the Royal Canadians.

“I see,” she says wisely. “So
that's where musicians come from!”
+
Now you and I have journeyed
across Times Square and into the
little theater where Gertrude Niesen,
who started by imitating other girls’

singing, is rehearsing the songs other
girls now imitate. Gertrude, who has
had her face remodeled, sings all the
time during the number, whether or
not the arrangement calls for her
voice. She whistles, too, very badly.
After a moment, we see something
funny. Paul Douglas, the announcer.
comes over and tells her she has been
given a couple of lines of dialogue
in the sketch.

“I won't do it,” she snaps.
very idea!”

They don’t give her dialogue.

-_ﬂ__..

Now  we're back at Radio City,
watching Gertrude Berg rehearse her
cast for her House of Glass series.
Gertrude, who doesn’t like to have
people watch her, is dissatisfied, too.
A new member of the cast is doing
poorly, forgetting her lines and the
directions as to the way in which
they are to be read. For instance,
the new character is to say, “Ves
Mrs. Glass,” in answer to a question.
Instead, she says, “Vee-esss,” giving
the word lots of play. Gertrude tries
several times to correct the error,
finally looking in at us in the control-
room and shrugging as though she
has about given up hope. Later, she
does.

WHAT THEY SHOULDN'T WEAR
A recent survey has named Rudy
Vallee the best dressed man in radio
and has listed as second and third,
Ray Noble and Paul Whiteman. On
the day it was announced, I saw the

“The

Blind Jeanette Kunter, speaking for
the Red Cross, is the first o broadcast
with the aid of the Braille system.




latter two. Noble was wearing
an old, unpressed sand-colored
suit just a size too small for him;
the top button was gone from
Paul's fancy waistcoat. As a
matter of fact, most of the big
artists spend little time on their
wardrobes. Fred Allen dresses
nicely, but he never buttons the
collar of his shirt. Whispering
Jack Smith doesn't, either. Bing
Crosby wears a battered old cap
so he won't have to wear his
bothersome toupee. John B.
Kennedy is probably the poor-
est dresser, showing much less
taste in the selection of his suits
than he does in the selection of
his words.

REVISE

Now that Joe Penner is off
the air and Bob Ripley (who re-
ceived three stars from us on his
last spot) is appearing in his
place, the rumors that Joe battled
continually with Ozzie Nelson
should be stepped on—and hard!

Louis A. Witten, Ed Wynn and
Eddie Duchin honor the radio
Fire Chief's third anniversary.

There were scraps on the show
—loud and strenuous objections
to the fact that Ozzie got such
important billing. But believe
me when I say they were the
fault of Joe's managers

(Continued on page 70)

Above, Jack and Mrs. (Mary Livingstone) Benny introduce their adopted
daughter, Joan MNaomi. r‘alow, a pre-broadcast discussion of The
Breakfast Club. (I to r) Don McNeill, Jack Owens, Walter Blaufuss,

Helen Stevens Fisher (National Farm and Home Hour) teaches the
boys to croon! (I to r) Norman Barry, Charles Lyon, Everett Mitchell,
Louis Roen. (Back Row) Don McNeill, George Watson and Bob Brown.
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take afip from

who made the

‘“*AMER-
ICAN girls
should not
marry titles!”
Benay Ven-
uta tossed
her golden
head, straight-
ened her slim
shoulders.

“Even if
your boy
friend hasn't
a nickel, if
he’s a clean-
cut lad, take
a chance on
him—any
day! Even if
you have to
wo r k after
you are mar-
ried. If titles
are a dollar a
dozen, it is
sheer economy to forget "em! They're
not worth a nickel apiece. Takeé it
from one who knows.”

To look at Benay Venuta today,
slim, poised, self-assured, glamorous,
you'd never believe there could have
been anything in her life to make her
so bitter, so pitiless in her judg-
ment.

But there was. A love affair with
a German title. And though it hap-
pened four years ago its memory still
hurts.

Born Benvenuta Crooke, of Ital-
ian-American parentage, Benay at
fifteen first tried her wings in Holly-
wood, as a ‘member of Grauman’s
hallet. For three years she tried to
make the grade without success;
then her family, awakened to the
perils of dizzy, erotic Hollywood,
shipped her off to a Swiss finishing-
school at Beaupre. There thirty-
odd girls; members of the wealthiest
and most aristocratic European
families, led the lives of cloistered
nuns,

The ‘only American girl there, she
had no one to talk with or to confide
in. She was appalled by the strict
discipline, in contrast to her Ameri-
can freedom. She still shudders when
she thinks of the two long, lonely
years in that exclusive school. }

42

De Mirhian Studio

Benay

end a new beginning

The girls
weren't al-
lowed to
smoke. Benay
smoked. They
had to «ress
for dinner.
This inde-
pendent
young Amer-
ican wore 4
leather lum-
berjack over
her evening
gown every
night pleading
coldness,
Since she
didn’t like the
old fossil who
gave them
riding lessons

Yenuta —the only
male 1n the
school — she

insisted she couldn’t understand his
French, and refused to go riding
with him. Into the cloistered quar-
ters she brought the record, “I Can’t
Give You Anything But Love,” and
all the girls played it over and over
on the gramophone Saturday nights.
Playing that victrola was their great-
est pleasure, and only allowed on hol-
idays, which affords a pretty good
picture of what the gay, undisc-
plined Benay was up against, and
why what happened later affected
her so deeply. 2

The winter passed slowly. Christ-
mas came. And one of the girls,
Freda L., the daughter of the second
wealthiest family in Germany, in-
vited Benay to spend the vacation
with her at St. Moritz, where Freda’s
entire family was staying. Since All
the girls went home and Benay didn't
enjoy the prospect of staying at the

school alone, she accepted with
alacrity,
“Honestly,” she told me, her eyes

widening at the recollection, “I've
never seen people so terribly wealthy!
They had rented an entire floor at
the Suvretta Villa, one of the five
places in St. Moritz where the nobil-
ity and social leaders stay for the
season.”

She de- (Continued on page 85)
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~ Mr. and Mrs, lrving

Kaufman and Catyl Lee

lazy
wanted

. . . . and radio

IRVING KAUFMAN — yon
know him as Lazy Dan and Mr.
Jim, the Singing Chef and Saity
Sam the Satlor—wanted a home.

He - knows that  suburban
home-owners are  considered

men who don’t use tobaceo and

Caspar Milquetoasts and  that

liquor are thought of as “mice™:
still, there’s nothing he likes het-.

ter to do than sit at home beside
one of his nine fireplaces and not
smoke a cigar and not drink a
highhall,

There i1s a reason, but we

must go back about thirty vears

to really get it.

Ini the cold, closet-like dressing

room of the little tank-town the-
ater somewhere in Pennsylvania,
Irving Rauiman,
old, sat on a trunk. There was

a cigar in his mouth—he was
billed as a Russian midget—his

long trousers were gay, and his
derby set jauntily on his cher-
ubic head.

He took the cigar from his

mouth and looked at his nine-
year-old brother, Phil, thought-
fully. “Phil,"” he said, “I'm go-
ing to have a hig house some-day
and I'm going to do a lot of
living in it,”

He had been literally rail-

roaded mto the theatre the vear

before. It had been his cus-
tom, while living with his
mather and sisters in Syracuse,

seven  years

gave it to him

to ride in the smoking car of a
Syracuse short line on its daily
trips. One day a new conduc-
tor, who was not i sympathy

with voungsters unable to buy

tickets, put him off at a way
station, °

Darkness found the boy still
there, facing a night of lonely
misery, At length, a freight
train passed and Irving crawled
into-an empty box car.  He was
discovered  almost  immediately
by the train crew; so, in a des-
perate attempt to forestall being
put off again, he went through
an amazing repertoire of min-
strel songs. At the end of the
trip the hat was passed: Irving
found himsell in possession of
five dollars!

Irving's father had brought
him, together with his mother,
four brothers and three sisters,
from Kavno, Russia. Their
finances were not in the best pos-
sible condition, but Irving had
been considered far too young
for a regular job. Now. with
five dollars as proof of his
ability . . .

Irving and his brother, Phil,
Joined the Jenny-Eddie Trio as
Itsky and Philotsky, the Russian
midgets  we  were telling  you
about. They stuck for nine
months of one-night stands with
the burlesque. “Wine Women
and  (Continued on page 6% )
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turned

rehel

Would you dare to do what he did?

LEO REIS-
MAN is the
bolshevist of
syncopation,
the Red of
rhythm.

Had he
brought his
tactics i1nto

politics 1n-
stead of mu-
sic, he might
have heen
hanged in ef-
figy in public
squares, re-
viled from
pulpits,  In-
stead, he has
been the ob--
ject of vitri-
olic diatribes
in the smoke-
filled- cubicles
of music publishing houses.

Before telling how he attracted
those broadsides and how he stuck
by his guns until he had established
his revolutionary ideas, it is well to
note the forces that shaped his per-
sonality. They were two: a mother
who insisted that he think, and the
spinister daughter of a Methodist
minister who insisted that he think
straight. On those principles, this
man's life has been built. Because
of them, he has succeeded.

He was a dreamy little Jewish boy
in the Boston ghetto when they were
planted firmly in his mind—a quiet
little boy who didn’t know that in
Manhattan's ghetto, Eddie Cantor,
Georgie Priceand Al Jolson werelearn-
ing similar things. He was practicing
the violin, not because he wanted to,
but because his mother made him. And
he remained rebellious about it until
one day he produced a lovely sound.
3 “It was marvelous,” he told me,
“It must have awakened a longing
for more, because 1 kept sawing
away, hoping to produce another
sound as pretty. | never have”

The minister’s daughter was Maria
Wood, who taught the seventh-grade
class at the Dudley Grammar School.
Omne day, Leo went to her home to
Jur':u‘tice for an impending school

Ray Lee Jackson

Leo Reisman

concert. You
can imagine
him standing
on her thres-
hold, a small,
untutored boy
with a shabby
fiddle case un-
der his arm,
looking hun-
gry‘eyed at
thing& he had
only read
about: a for-
mal table laid
with white
linen and
gleaming
cutlery; late
afternoon
sunshine
streaming in
through long
windows that
showed a glimpse of an old garden.
The lady must have heard his silent
cry, because she made her home his
home thereafter, and her faultless
background his background.

“She taught me the value of sim-
ple, straight thinking,” Leo said. “To
this ¢day it affects my whole artistic
point of view.”

When, six vears later, he left
English High School in Boston, he
already was somewhat of a radical.
He had dehed the tradition that
seniors should receive recognition
for their work in the, school band
and, as director, had filled his posi-
tions with the best from any class. As
a result, the school organization was
one few of the Hub City's profes-
sional bands could equal. He re-
ceived two offers to join the Boston
Symphony and a scholarship to the
New England Conservatory of Mu-
sic. He accepted the scholarship.

At frst his interests were not
with jazz, which was something done
with cow-bells, tin pans—anything
that could be relied upon to give
forth a loud, crashing noise. His
gods were the famous concert violin-
1sts appearing in Boston from time
to time. He remembers vividly the
pleasure of standing on the steps of
Symphony (Continued on page 74)
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would you trade your

“I got a break.
house,” Stella Friend told me today.

The dusky, half Mexican songbird
who heads the “male quartette” on
Fred Waring's program was talking
confidentially, revealing for the first
time the unbelievable prologue which
preceded her brilliant career.

Maybe being born in a
doesn’t mean much to you. But did
to her. Radio, like Hollywood and
Broadway, has its glittering lumi-
naries, 1its four-star personalities
which are as celebrated as Park Ave-
nue’s Four Hundred. And Stella
Friend is one of them today. But

house

I was born in a-

she was not alwavs one of them.

Stella is the youngest of seven girls,
and the only one born outside the
small rude hut of a Mexican mining

camp. When her sisters were born,
in that ore-laden region far from
civilization, there were no white-

uniformed doctors nor sanitary hos-
pitals to go to. So two wrinkled old
Indian squaws, expert midwives, at-
tended Stella’s frail little mother.
But before Stella arrived on the
scene the mines shut down and her
family migrated northward, past the
Rio Grande. In a little California
town called Anaheim, they paused

She had grit,
this girl; when
she sang to
keep her heart
from breaking.

long enough to invest their hoarded
nuggets in a small home, supplied
with gilt-edged first and second
mortgages, Here the seventh child
was born.

“So you see I did get a break. It
was a real house, with beds and glass
window panes and doors that swung
on hinges.”

Almost as soon as she could walk,
Stella learned to work. But the
training stood her in good stead.
Only a few years later the mortgage
company foreclosed and took their
home away. Her father's dreams
and hopes were shattered; he had

Today life is rosy,
but what of Stella
Friend's yesterday?
Here is her story

Ly  Jay
kz’eééet

life for hers?

worked hard to get the little place,
only to lose it! And he was too old
to laugh at life. He asked his fam-
ily to return to Mexico; when they
refused, he left alone. to plunge dis-
consolately back into his work in the
re-opened mines of his deep moun-
tain hide-away.

That she could not speak English
did not stop his wife from carrving
on without him. Nor did the grim
realization that she would have to
support those seven girls make her
flinch. She had seen the benefits her
daughters would have as American-
bred girls. They should have them.

The few bits of fur-
niture which remained
after the crash—most of
it was sold—she crowd-
ed into a cart, and be-
gan to look for a new
home. They were no-
mads now, wanderers in
a foreign country. Fi-
nally, in an almost track-
less sea of mud, the
plucky woman found a
homestead site—just a
vacant lot, surrounded
by drooping eucalyptus
and gnarled palm trees.

“We put up a tent,”

Stella confided. “And
there we lived. My
mother scrubbed floors,

took in washing and slaved away at
any kind of work a woman could
do. And she never appealed to char-
ity. DBut people gave us clothes and
we girls were always dressed nicely,
because Mother could make beauti-
ful things from almost nothing. She
still can.

“Often we were hungry, and some-
times in the night we were numb
with cold. But we didn't have time
to worry. There was never a home
so crowded with happiness as our
little tent.”

Stella was only nine years old at
this time, but she went to work. Out
in the fields, among the Japanese and
Mexican lahorers, she found a job
picking berries. All summer long
beneath a blazing, scorching sun she
worked—and got very little salary
besides her board and room. But
even that helped.

When September came, there was
no more work; the berry-picking
season was over. Stella returned to
her home the day school opened.

Here, at recess time, she met her new’

classmates—happy, well-fed young-
sters, girls whose crisp new dresses
her mother had sewed and laundered.
The ones Stella wore for best were

these girls’ cast-off garments, made
over to fit her. The children asked
her name, wanted to know where
she lived ; they invited her to join in
their games. But Stella could not,
would not share their gayety.

“lI ran away when they asked
where I lived,” she told me. “How
could I tell them we had no house?
They wouldn’t believe anyone actual-
ly lived in a tent. I felt very badly
—but | am sure my sisters must have
felt it even more keenly than 1. They
were fourteen and fifteen, you see—
old enough to have boy friends, and
go to parties. We tried to be happy
at home, singing together—but the
only songs we knew we had learned
out in the berry fields. Even they
sounded different from the songs the
other girls sang.”

Their classmates had play time,
too, and special hours in the evening

for study, in well-lightéd homes. But |

Stella’s homework was sandwiched
in between hours of housework and
snatches of exhausted slumber.
There were a cow, a vegetable gar-
den and a tiny flower bed to tend.

“I would rush home from school
to dig and weed until the sun went
down. Then I'd milk the cow, and
after pouring off two quarts for us
to drink at home I'd go out and sell
the rest.”

Then, too, there were piles of
clothes to iron—large, damp rolls of
laundry which must be ready in the
morning. Her mother was always
busy, so Stella often prepared the
evening meal. While it cooked there
was sometimes a little time to study
before the daylight was gone.

In a corner lay a ’cello. Years be-
fore, Stella and her sister had taken
violin lessons together. But not for
long. Her father thought it silly.
“Two girls in one family play-
ing the violin,” he said, “is foolish-
ness.” So he traded Stella’s violin
for a 'cello. She hated the deep-
throated instrument, and flatly re-
fused to go on studying.

But now, in the evenings, her
house and school work finished, she
would sit and play for hours. She
had come to love music above every-
thing. The languid, sorrowful notes
floated from the little lamp-lit tent
on summer nights, and as Stella
played to her mother the tired little
woman told stories of her own girl-
hood in Mexico. Stella still remem-
bers them—sad tales of climbers lost
on snow-capped mountains, and
happy ones ahout gay fiestas.

This was their chief entertainment.

( Contintied on page 87)

If you've read this far, you're
wasting your time unless . . .
UNLESS. .. but look here! This
is a thing we must be very
careful about. This announce-
ment, we mean. It is important
to almost five hundred men.,
women and children, who will
receive through the mail sur-
prise packages of cash, mer-
chandise, and whainots in a
few short weeks!

Sh-h-h-h, don't tell a soul but
the first six people you meet
and tell them to tell the first six
people they meet to tell the first
six people to tell the first six
people, etc.

RADIO STRARS
MAGAZINE

and

PARAMOUNT
PICTURES

Have concocted such a contest
as you've never dreamed of . ..
a brain-tickling, pulse-prodding
teaser of a contest for youse
guys and gals who can aim
straight with a pencil and think
straight with a brain. Or half-
a-brain, yet.

Right now, make a note that
you musin’t miss seeing “The
Big Broadcast of 1935” with
Bing Crosby, Burns and Allen,
Ray Noble, Ethel Merman and
a dozen other stars. Then, with
a copy of next month’s RADIO
STARS Magazine in your hands,
a song in your heart, a twist
like thisa and a twist like thata
with your pencil, you'll be in
the RADIO STARS Money-
Merchandise-or-Mirth Sweep-
stakes.

Don't miss this contest in
next month's

RADIO STARS

"The Big Broadcast
of 1935"
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RADIO STARS

EXPLANATION

I. This is the fourth and final
set of "Scrambled Stars.”
The first three were pub-
lished in June, July ond
August. If you missed them
you can obtain them for ten
cents each from the ‘office
of RADIO STARS. All four
sets of pictures, or focsimi-
lies thereof, must be sent in
together, fo compete for the
prizes.

. 2. To win the prizes offered:
(a) unscramble os many

of the sixteen pic-

fures as you can,

cutting out and put-

ting them together.

(b) Nome os many of
the stars as you con.

{c) In #hirty words or
less, contestant must

name his favorite ro-

dio star and tell why

he or she is chosen.

3. The four sets of star pic-
tures should not be mailed

to us separately. Follow
the rules printed below.
4. When you hove unscram-"
bled os many stars os you
can, I'ldrned as many as
you recognize, and written
your thirty-word reason

for liking your favorite,
mail them all together to

the

Scrambled Stars Confest
Radio Stars Magazine
149 Madison Avenue
New York City

Ly
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9:00 EDST (1)—Sumday Morning at Aunt

Nusan's.
» {Sundays only.)

WABC, WADOC, WGR, CKLW,
WFBM, WCALU, WFHL, WMBH,
WQAM, WDBO, WraG, WLBZ,
ELRA, WFPEA, WLAC, WDSU,
WDHJ, WMAS, WWVYA, WSPD,
WORC, WDNC, WDOD, WNAC,
WERC, WHEK, WHIG, WBRO,
WICC, 'WHNS, WREC, WTOOC,

WSIS, WSEFA.

9:00 EDST (1)—Const to Coast on & Bus of
the White Rabbit Line. Milton J. Cross
ronducting.

{Sundays only.)
WJZ and associated stations

89:30 EDST (4)—Junlor Hadie Journal—
Bill Slater.
(Saturday only.)
WEAF and network

11:00 EDST (1)—Horn and Hardart’'s Chil-
dren’s Hour. Juvenile Variety Program.
{Sunday only.)

WABC only,

4:30 EDST—0ur Barn—Children's Program
with Madge Tucker.
{Saturday only.)
WEAF and network

4:45 EDST—Adventure in King Arthur Land.
Directlon of Madge Tucker.
WEAF and network

5:15 EDST (4)—Grandpa Burten—humorous

sketeh with Bill Baar,

PROGRAMS FOR CHILDREN

{Monday, Wednesday and Friday.)
WEAF and network.

5:30 EDST (14)—The Singing Lady—nursery
Jingles, songs and storles.
(Monday to Friday Inclusive.)

WIZ, WBAL, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM,
KDKA, WGAR, WJR. WLW, CRCT,

CFCF, WFIL, WMAL, WSYR.

5:30 EDST (34)—Jack Armstrong, All Amerl-
can Boy.
{Monday to Friday ineclusive.)
WABC, WOKO, WNAC, WDRC, WCAL,
WJIAS, WEAN, WMAS. §:30—WHBM,
WCAO, WGR, WHK. CKLW, WJSV,
WOWO, WHEC, WFBL.

5:45 EDST (%&)—Mickey of the Circus.
(Friday only.)

WABC, WADC, WOKO, WCAO,
WHE, WDRC, WCAU, WJAS,
WISV, WDBO, WDAE, KHJ, T,
WPG WLBZ, WICC, WHT, WHIG,
WDSL WCOA, WHEC, WIBX, WKRC,
WTOC, WDNC, KSL, WBNS WMBR,
WHP, WO, WYOR, KTSA, WSBT.
WDOD, KOH, WBRC, CKAC, KGEKO,
WACO, WNOX, WHAS, KOMA, WFBL,
WDERI KMBC, KLZ, KRLD, WFAE,
WALA, EMOX, KTRH, KERN, KFP
55 - EDST (34)—Little Orphan Annie—

childhood playlet.
i Monday to Friday inclusive )

WJIZ, WERBZ, WBZA, EKDEA, WBAL,
WGAR, WRVA, WIOD, WJAX, WHAM,
WJIR, WFLA, CRCT,
{O1L, WKHF,

WSM, WMC,

WaR, WKY, KPRC., WDAIL KTBS
WAVE, WSMB, WEAB,
G:40 EDST (% )—Nursery
J, Cross nnd Lewis
program.
(Tuesday.)
WEAF and network.
6:00 EDST (%4)—The Little 0Old Man—
children's adventure story.
(Thursdays )
WJZ and petwork.
6:00—EDST—Orgets in the Alr,
{Tussdnys only.)
WEAF and network.

G6:00 EDST (34)—Buck Rogers in the 25th

REhymes—Milton
James—ehildren's

Céntury.
{Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thurs-
dry.)
WARBC, WOKO, WCAODO, WAAEB. WKEBW,
WERC, WHE., CELW, WCAU, WJIJAS,
WFBL, WJEV, WENS, WHEC(C

6:15 EDST (%)—The Ilvory Stamp Club

with Capt. Tim Healy—Stamp and Ad-

venture Talks,

(Monday, Wednesday, Friday.)

WJIZ, WBZ, WBZA.

t EDST (% )—Bobby Benson and Sunny
Jim.
(Monday, Wednesaday, Friday.)

WABC, WOKO, WAAB WGR., WDRC,
WCAU, WEAN, WFBL, WHEC, WMAS
WLBZ

6:15 EDST (%4 )—Wianle, the Pooh—chil-
dren's program.

(Tuesdayse ) (€:00 EDST—Friday.)
WJIZ and network.



Like every young girl, the Princess Laurel dreamed
of love and of a knight in shining armor who would
come o her one day. . ..

So when her father, the King, sent for her one atter-
noon, Laurel was cruelly shocked when he told her
that she was to marry the Emperor Salue of Tulogia.
The Emperor's ambassador, Lord Baton, had come to
her father'd court to ask for her hand, and to take her
with him, back to Tulogia.

Laurel’s heart almost stopped beating. She had
heard of the Emperor Salue. He was dreadfull Cruel
and selfish! Almost an oagre, really!

“You—vyou don't mean [ am to marry that monster!”
she gasped.

But the king silenced her. She was a lucky girl, he
told Laurel, to marry the great and powerful and
wealthy Salue. She should be proud to marry him.

“But I don't love him! 1 de-
spise him!" Laurel wept. "Oh, Pri Loiral
Father—don't force me to marry s
this horrible brute!” The Silver Knight.

“Silence,"” said the King  Margot.
sternly, though he loved his
daughter. "l have agiven my
word. I cannot break it. You  Laurel's father.
leave in a few days."” The Old Woman.

And so, in a few days, the

The Page. .
unhappy Princess, accom-
panied by her faithful maid, Ambassador Baton
Margot, journeyed through the
great forest on her way to Tulogia. Ahead of them,
in another carriage, rode the Ambassador Baton. As
they rode along they heard someone singing a lovely
sond. 2
"“This is the third time we've heard it,” Laurel mused.

"I wonder who it is,”" Margot said.

But just then they heard another sound. It was a
cry. A cry for help!

Laurel ordered her carriage o stop and she and
Margot jumped out and ran toward the place from
which the call had seemed to come. There, leaning
against a tree, they found a poor old woman.

“Help,” she moaned feebly, "I am dying—of hunager
—and thirst."”

Laurel sent Margot for some of their provisions and
water, and {ogether they helped the old woman to eat
and drink.

“Are you better now?”’ Laurel asked anxiously.

Emperor Salue.

WRITTEN FROM THE PLAY BY

“Yes, Princess Laurel, much better,” she said.

“You know my name?" Laurel looked surprised.

“I know more about you than you think,” said the
strange old woman. “You are in frouble, and to repay
you for your kindness to me, 1 will help you.”

Laurel was amazed. How could this old woman
know? And how could she help her?

“I can help you,” the old woman was saying. “Don't
worry—all will be welll You will not marry the Em-
peror Saluel™

Laurel gasped, as she went on.

“There is a young and handsome knight. His name
is Lochnivar. He will rescue you. You will know him
by his beautiful singing voice.” She drew out a lovely
comb and gave it to Laurel. “Should you ever need
help, put this comb in your hair and call me. And 1
will come. Farewell” And she disappeared.

Thoughtfully Laurel got into
= the carriage with Margot, “A

-+ Vivian Block (12} beautiful singing voice . . .

Donald Hughes (14)  Could it be the one she ha
Florence Halop (10) heard as she ;;our:;eyed througl;

1 e

i Tt (14 Ao v
.. .Albert Aley (15) But in the castle at Tulogia
_ Estelle Levy (10) she grew sad again. The Em-
Charles Belin (11) peror Salue was so dreadfull
R She could not bear him! Every
. .Billy Halop (12)  (ime he looked at her she shud

dered and trembled.

"I am tired of your evasions,” he said one day.
"Tomorrow we wed—or you diel”

Laurel paled. “I was brought here against my willl
I never wanted to marry you!l” she cried.

But the Emperor dismissed her and sent for heralds
to proclaim his marriage to the Princess. And while
poor Laurel wept with despair, plans were made for a
great féte in honor of their wedding.

And so the day came.

Laurel sat in the royal box, watching a mock battle
between the Black Legion and the Dragon Horsemen.
A knight in silver mail was fighting valiantly. Her
eyes, following the movements of the silver knight,
grew startled. He had withdrawn from the baiile now,
and was riding straight toward the royal box!

And, before amazed onlockers could stir to action,
he swung a mailed fist at the Emperor. Knocked him
down! And seizing Princess Laurel in his arms, he

swung her on to his horse and rode furiously off!

"A thousand ducais reward!” the Emperor Salue
gasped. “After him, men!”

But the knight and the Princess were far away.

"Tired, Princess?” the knight asked as they rode.

“A litlle," she confessed.

"It's not safe to rest yet.” And they galloped on,

“T wish I knew your name,” Laurel said presently.

"1 am Sir Lochinvar. [ am called the "Silver Knight'.”

Lochinvar! Laurel’s eyes shone.

And Lochinvar explained: “I've long admired you,
Your Highness. In fact, a year ago—1 fell in love with
you. I followed you to Tulogia. I have guarded you,
waited to rescue you—ito tell you of my love.”

"Oh!" Laurel flushed. “You—love me? A stranger?”

“I'm not a stranger,” the knight insisted gently. “I've
loved vou for over a year. Oh, Princess, look into my
eyes—do you love me?”

"I do—love vou,” Laurel confessed happily.

"Then you will marry me?"

“Yes. .. .1 fell in love with you the first time I heard
vour voice—singing in the wood,” Laurel told him.

But just then they saw the Emperor's guard riding
toward them. Quickly Lochinvar hid Laurel behind
some bushes, and tumed to draw his sword.

Behind the bushes Laurel prayed fervently for Loch-

invar's safety. Suddenly she thought of the old

woman's comb. Pulting it into her hair, she cried:
“Old Lady of the Forest, come to me—quickly!”

] was wondering when you'd send for me, my dear,”
said a voice behind her. And there was the old woman/

"Oh, do something!" Laurel wept.

The old woman smiled. “Calm yourselfl Look!"

And as Laurel waiched, the soldiers disappeared.

“"Godmotherl” the Silver Knight exclaimed, riding up.

Laurel looked surprised.

“I'm his godmother, child,” the old woman said,
smiling fondly at the tall, handsome knight. “And now
I must go. Don't forget to ask me io the weddingl
Farewell.” And she vanished.

"We'd betiter go—it might not be safe to linger.”
Lochinvar lifted Laurel again to the saddle. “"Com-
fortable?” he asked.

"Anywhere, with you,” the Princess Laurel said.

*] have no rich kinadom for you,” he went on, “but

we have vouth and love—and each other.”
“"Heold me tight,” Laurel said. “Always hold me—
and I'll ride to the ends of the earth \_n.rith you!”

ELEVEN-YEAR OLD PAT RYAN

Ty ey

i _.u‘ lx_‘;&

“Hold me tight,” Laurel said
softly, “and I'll ride to the
ends of the earth with you!”

Mustrated by Jim Kelly



How to make Phoithboinders,

or,maybe,it's something else!

GREETINGS friends and Radio Fans:

The history of exploration and dis-
covery is full of stories of people who set
out to find one thing and hit upon some-
thing else entirely as a result of their en-
deavors. This then is another such story
—the story of my researches into the true
nature of Phoithboinders and the astound-
ing outcome of my quest.

Phoithboinders, as you doubtless know, €
are the invention and exclusive property
of those two inimitable zanies of the air,
Colonel Stoopnagle and Budd. 1 have al-
ways been intrigued by the mellifluous
L.:rlemc of that beautiful word but my in-
terest in Phoithboindery was aroused posi-
tively to fever pitch when I was told that
Budd and the Colonel were about to join
Fred Waring's program. Furthermore, 1
was informed that at that very moment
they were preparing to move and with
some diligent research of my part 1 might
discover the boys in the act of packing their folding studio
organ, chopsticks and Phoithboinders!

But what, actually, is a Phoithboinder? Did you ever
really know? No? Well, neither did L. (For that matter
did you evef even know how to spell it before?)

Maybe you can eat a Phoithboinder, I thought hope-
fully—ever on the alert for new culinary suggestions to
pass on to you! Perhaps you can serve Phoithboinders
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Courtesy Camphire
Marshmallows

Dawn sits on
the kitchen
table to watch
Uncle Stoop-
nagle open
the olive jar,
while Daddy
Budd spreads
her a sand-
wich. (Above)
Budd's favor-
ite Devil's

Food Cake.

Wide World

radio stars’ tooking school

on Toast! Or they might he delicious

with  Horseradish Sauce—or perfectly
peachy as dessert! Only Colonel Lemuel
(). Stoopnagle or Budd, however, could
/ give me the desired information on this

interesting  subject. So, like Columbus
seeking the way to the Indies, 1 set out to
find these two crazy comics of the air
Waves, i

The office gave me a photographer for
the expedition, the Columbia Broadcast-
ing Company supplied charts, directions
and data, the Yellow Cab Company pro-
vided transportation and we were off into
the vast unknown !

Right at the outset I think I should
state that there is something really terrify-
ing about interviewing comedians. By
reputation all comics away from stage,
screen and mike are serious to the pomnt
of grimness; possessing all the cheery
characteristics of a sour pickle. Before a
broadcast just single out the man who loocks as though
he had lost his last dollar on the races, had just murdered
the guy who stole his best gag and would cheerfully bite

dog and you will have picked the show’s comedian!
Or so they say—whoever “they”: may be. And so I
firmly believed until I met the Colonel and Budd.

It was Budd himself who hospitably opened the door
of the Hulick penthouse apart- (Continued on page 58)
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“Are Blackheads
due to Faulty Cleansing ?”

YOUNG WOMEN ARE END
BY BLACKHEADS. THE

WRITE: “ARE BLACK
IF SO, WHY ARE TH
WHAT CAN | po TO GE

Here is an answer that sets these questions at
rest It explains the real nature of this com-
mon difficulty, and the approved method of
combating it.

LACKHEADS are not “just dirt”—
that is, dirt from the outside.

Did you ever press a blackhead out?
Behind that black speck on the surface
came a little plug of cheesy matter. That
cheesy matter came from the oil glands
inside your skin. It choked and clogged
the pore opening just like a tiny cork.

LESSLY rndum.vsg_
y FREQUENTLY
HEADS JUST
£y SO STUBBORN?
T RID OF THEM?”

-

DIRT?

Till Ainally outside dirt lodged in it—You
had a blackhead!

Proper cleansing will remove that black-
head. Cleansing and stimulating will pre-
vent new blackheads.

With clean finger tips, spread Pond’s
Cold Cream liberally over your face—
pat it in briskly till it has made your skin
warm and supple. Pond’s sinks deep into
the pores and softens the thickened accu-
mulations 1in them. Wipe the cream and
loosened dirt off, Then, with a clean cloth,
gently press the blackhead out.

That is all! Do not force it. Do not use
your bare fingers. A stubborn blackhead
is better left alone. Or, it may yield after
hot cloths have been applied to the face,
to relax the pores further. You can close
the pores after this by bathing the face
with cold water.

Now this rousing Pond’s treatment
does more than clear the pores. It invig-
orates the underskin! Stirs the circula-
tion. Wakes up the faulty oil glands. As
the underskin functions actively again,
further clogging of the pores is avoided.

These Common Skin Lerults
all 5531"73 2 your

Under Skin

Practically all the common skin faults
have their start in the underskin. You
can ward them off with the steady
use of Pond’s Cold Cream.

EVERY NIGHT, give your skin this
pore-deep cleansing and underskin
stimulation. It flushes out every
speck of dirt, make-up, as well as
waste matter from within the skin.
IN THE MORNING and the day-
time before making up, freshen and
invigorate your skin again with a
deep-skin Pond’s treatment. It leaves
. your skin satiny, ready for make-up.
Just send for the special 9-treat-
ment tube offered below. See your
skin grow clearer, fresher—smoother.

Pond’s is absolutely pure. Germs
cannot live in it.

1f you could see into
your underskin, yz:
would discover a Tt e
work of uny hlo
sessels, ner f .
}::a_::“d. muscle t\{ssuel.:,
: d nas.
il and sweat Bl
‘{{:hun these gr?;t
luggish, look out
skin faules!

1. LINES form when underskin grows thin.

2. PORES stretch and grow larger when
clogged by impurities from inside the skin.

3. BLACKHEADS form when the pores stay
clogged with matter from within skin.

4. BLEMISHES follow when the clogging mat-
ter is not removed from the pores.

5. DRY SKIN occurs when oil glands cease
to supply oils that make skin soft, supple.

6. TISSUES SAG when circulation slows, un-
der tissues grow thin, fibres lose their snap.

Marjorie Gould

Drexel

now Mrs. John Murton
Gundry, Jr., daughter
ofMr.and Mrs. Anthony
J. Drexel and grand-
daughter of the late
George Juoy Gould, says:
“"Pond’s Cold Cream
cleanses every pore and
smooths away tired
lines. T am never with-
out it—even for a day.”

Mail this Coupon — for Generous Package
FPOND'S, Dept. J128, Clinton, Conn.

1 enclose 10¢ (ro cover postage and packing) for special
tube of Pond’s Cold Cream, encugh for ¢ treatments, with
generous samples of 2 other Pond's Creams and 5 differenc
shades of Pond’s Face Powder.

Name._ =

Street. e S e

Ciry State

Copyright, 1935, Pond’s Extract Company
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Woanted: S/5,000.00

(Continued from page 27)

Ben was surprised at his own daring. An
hour before he had been a beaten man;
now inspired by Paul Whiteman, he stood
trembling before a prominent man, asking
for work for an orchestra that didn’t exist.
Ben doesn't even remember that man's
name today. He knows it was Colonel
Something-or-other, but that's all—and
he'd like to find him now, to thank him
properly for giving him a new lease on
life.

The Colonel must have liked the way
Ben held up his chin, must have overlooked
the shabbiness of the bantam Kreisler’'s
clothes, because he didn’t call a strong arm
squad to throw him out. Perhaps it was
the fast and furious way Ben talked, or the
sincerity and desperation in his voice that
compelled him to listen. Whatever it was,
the Colonel promised that if the Maestro
wished, he might bring his orchestra to
the hotel two months before its opening, for
an audition. Even he could not tell just
when that would be—but Ben could watch
the papers.

Here was his chance. Everything he
had ever dreamed of lay at last within his
reach.

“You've probably bhad the impulse your-
self,” Ben told me today, “to step out
from your home . or office and borrow
every cent you could, just so you might
bet it on the horses or play the market.
You're always sure, when you get a hunch
like that, that after one good fling you'd
be a millionaire. Most of us think a lot
about it. Well, a few of us do it!”

And Ben played his hunch for all it
was worth, He haunted the Musician's
Union, trying to find a pianist or drummer
who would gamble with him. He hung
around the theatres, hoping some fiddler
would be looking around for just such a
job as he had to offer. But no one seemed
impressed. They weren't even interested
in his new idea. One day some one told
him jokingly about a group of musicians
who were stranded in a little town in
Pennsylvania.

These were hectic days for Ben. An
idea, a sugeestion was enough to send
him anywhere on a wild goose chase. So
he went out in search of these vagrant
minstrels. Several of them were in a
rooming-house, asleep; some were in a
local poolroom “‘setting them up” for any-
one who had a nickel. And all of their
instruments were in hock!

When he finally herded them together
in the musty parlor of the boarding-house,
Ben enthusiastically told them his propo-
sition. He knew where he could horrow
enough money to get their saxophones and
fiddles out of pawn. But if he did that,
would they be willing to stick it out with
him if things got tough? Or would they
balk at rehearsing for long hours? He
explained that this was the most important
point in his career—perhaps the fulfill-
ment of his dreams—and theirs.

Finally Al Gering, the piano player of
the outfit and the only one who hadn't
traded his baby grand for a little pink ticket
at Uncle Moe's, settled the question for
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the gang.
said calmly.

Jubilantly Ben rushed back to New
York. In Paul Whiteman's office, as he
sat waiting his turn to see his friend, he
looked around at the anxious {faces of
the other people waiting. They were bet-
ter dressed than he, but all were there for
the same purpose—to ask some favor of
Paul Whiteman. Some day, he thought,
these same song pluggers might be sitting
in_his outer office.

But that did not lessen the ominous sink-
ing feeling inside his vest now. He, of
all these people, was probably the only one
who had come to borrow money. He re-
alized, too, that he had nothing more than
an idea to sell the King of Jazz. It hurt
his pride to be asking Paul for help again
—but his last hope of success hung in the
balance, outweighing even pride.

In a few hours he was on his way back
to Pennsylvania, his pockets comfortably
filled with borrowed dollars. Al Gering,
Mickey Garloch (who is to this day Ben's
assistant conductor) and Leonard Kavash
were at the station when his rain-swept
train pulled in. The other fellows had
stayed at the rooming-house because the
soles of their shoes were too thin to go
out on such a wet day.

Ben got all their instruments out of
hock that night. He bought them shoes;
he stocked the cupboard with food when
Kavash revealed that they had cooking
privileges. He had no time to think about

“We'll gamble with you,” he

,hiring a practice hall, and when they

thought about rehearsing it was almost
midnight and his nerves had nearly reached
the breaking point.

The rest of the house was silent as they
descended the carpeted stairs and grouped
themselves about the battered old upright
piano. But Ben didn’t care how many
people he awakened ; he was determined not
to wait another day to test his new-found
gold mine. He held his breath as he
raised a thin piece of curtain rod in place
of a baton.

But he needn't have worried. Those
boys played that night as they had never
played before. Roomers, awakened by
the racket, started down the halls to com-
plain, and ended by staying in the parlor
applauding for more. Ben watched, thrilled
by their reception of his boys’ music; he
could hardly believe that he was, at last,
a real maestro! After two hours, during
which he put the boys through everything
they knew, he knew it wasn't all a dream.
These boys were good!

For months they rehearsed in an at-
mosphere of feverish excitement and ex-
pectation. Night after night Al Gering,
still chief arranger of the Bernie band,
sat up with Ben going over arrangements
until they were perfect. When they finished,
they might snatch a cold morsel from the
ice box—if not, it only meant another meal
postponed on account of rehearsal.

Finally, almost broke but hopeful, they
arrived in New York. It would be months,
they discovered, before the Hotel Roose-
velt would open. This was all right for

Ben; his family lived in New York so he
could eat and sleep at home. But he
couldn’t take his band home with him.

“After all” he chuckled today, “there
were eleven kids already at the table. And
what that crowd of musicians could do to
a pot of borscht after rehearsing all day
was nothing human. So [ stayed in town
with the gang. I knew we could get enough
to do to tide us over.”

They began auditioning anywhere and
everywhere—it didn’t matter much who
hired them, just as long as there was
something in the ice-box. They would all
be in clover when that hotel opened. More
often than not there was only bread in
the house; a few “coffee-and-cake” dates
around town netted them nothing and only
keyed their appetite for juicy spare-ribs.
And much as they all loved music, none of
them could get much nourishment out of
their own rendition of “Japanese Sand-
man.”

On one of these auditions a strange old
man sat down to listen. He happened to
drop in at the restaurant in which Ben
Bernie and his lads had hoped to find
work. The café had no place for the Old
Maestro, but the little old man had. Ben
stood dazed, uncomprehending, as Marcus
Loew offered the orchestra an engagement
on his vaudeville eircuit. It wasn't much
of an offer as old time vaudeville salaries
go, but it saved Ben Bernie's band. It
meant that now they could at least hold
out until the Roosevelt opened.

They had played only a few weeks on
the Loew circuit when Ben got word,
through grapevine channels, that other and
better known orchestras were trying out
for his job at the new hotel. What could
he do about it, he wondered? 1If they quit
working now, they couldn’t live until the
hotel opened. If they didn't quit, the hotel
job might be lost to them,

It was no easy thing to tell the boys this
disheartening news when they had worked
so hard, and especially when they had
placed all their trust in him. Ben was al-
ready in debt because of this problematical
job. What should be do?

Well, he quit vaudeville and went back
to New York to fight it out. And he never
had to fight for anything so hard in his
life. Several orchestra leaders, he learned,
had already bought stock in the Roosevelt
Hotel Corporation, to insure their getting
in on the ground floor with their bands.
Frankly, coldly, Ben was informed that
he'd have to out-buy the top man.

Fifteen thousand dollars was all he
needed now. Fifteen thousand dollars, he
repeated to himself ironically. And he
had to have it in three months, because at
the end of that time the decision would
be made. Ben never had seen that much
money, never even dreamed of holding such
a sum long enough to transfer it to some
one else.

“But T knew that job was worth it. So
I became a gambler. [ speculated with my
reputation and the money of other people,
just to get it. I knew that, if I lost, the
savings of my family and my friends, and
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“YOURE £ASY ON THE EVES, JEANIE—
/ COULD LOOK Alg{l/BaAR LIFE
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Romance co\ -
to the girl who'¢
against COSMETIC

MOOTH, LOVELY SKIN wins stale cosmetics. Use all the cos-
romance—and keeps it. So metics you wish! But to protect
how foolish it is to let unattrac- your skin—keep it lovely—use
tive Cosmetic Skin destroy the Lux Toilet Soap ALWAYS before
loveliness that should be yours! you go to bed at night and before
you renew your make-up during
Cosmetics Harmless if the day. 9 out of 10 screen stars
removed this way use Lux Toilet Soap! -

It is when cosmetics are not
properly removed that theychoke
the pores—cause the ugly pore
enlargement, tiny blemishes,
blackheads, perhaps—that are
signs of Cosmetic Skin.

Lux Toilet Soap is especially
made to remove cosmetics thor-
oughly. Its ACTIVE lather goes
deep into the pores, gently re-
moves every trace of dust, dirt,

USE ROUGE AND POWDER?
YES, OF COURSE! BuT
THANKS TO LUX TOILET
SOAP I'M NOT A BIT
AFRAID OF COSMETIC SKIN

Joaw
BENNETT
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Courtesy J. Walter Thompson Co.

So successful was the performance of Leslie Ruth Howard and her famous father, Leslie Howard, in "'Dear Brutus"
on the Vallee Vcrie:'ly program that Rudy returned this same guest star act to his program on Thursday, June 27+h.

But Leslie Ruth declares she does not plan to be an actress. She would prefer to be a "lady vet”, she thinks.

their respect for me, would be gone. But I
did it just the same.

“1 went out and borrowed every cent [
could to buy that stock. Sophie Tucker,
Lou Holtz, Paul Whiteman, my uncles and
aunts and cousins—all of them kicked in.
Evervone 1 ever had met in vaudeville, I
tackled for some dough. The job at the
Roosevelt was my horse in that race—and
it was a long shot. But I played it just
the same—on the nose.”

No one failed him. Everyone had grown
to love the ambitious little fAddler, and
everyone admired his courage. Those in
the big money, like Sophie Tucker and Al
Jolson, loaned thousands. His family knew
that he never had given a thought to any-
thing except a musical career. As young
Bennie Anceclowitz, he never had wanted
to become a doctor or lawyer, as most
Jewish boys do; he wanted only to be a
violinist. So now all the family’s penny
banks and old cream pitchers, hidden away
for years with their small hoards, were
poured out to help him.

He rushed from one friend to another,
from his father's relatives to his mother's
family. But as the last day drew near,
he realized that he still lacked five thou-
sand dollars! He'd never be able to make
it! Bewildered and disappointed, he told
the orchestra that they could go out and
hock their instruments again if they wanted
to, He was through, no longer worthy
of their trust. Then he went out to re-
turn the money he had borrowed. The
last vain hope to which he had clung dur-
ing all these hard months was gone,

In Lou Holtz' dressing-room he told his
sad story. But his friend would not let
him down now. He pressed the money he
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had loaned back into Ben's hand and told
him to wait in the wings till he finished his
act. There was one man left, Lou said,
who still might save the day. They would
hurry to him, right after the show. The
man was a gambler, too. Perhaps the big-
gest gambler in New York,

Ben was still confused when, two hours
later, he sat in the pretentious office of the
small, sandy-haired man who Lou Holtz
had said might help him.

“Arnold, this is Ben Bernie.” That's all
the introduction there was before Lou went
into the championship oration which he
hoped would net five grand for Bernie and
his dark horse hope. When Lou had fin-
ished talking, Arnold Rothstein asked a
few questions.

“How soon will you be able to pay it
back?” was one of them.

“T'll give you fAve hundred dollars on
the first of everyv month,” Ben promised
eagerly.

“You better had. . . . Here's the dough.”

That's all there was to it. No contracts
signed, to be sure, but just the same it was
a cold. hard business proposition. Ben
Bernie had his fifteen thousand dollars now
—and Arnold Rothstein had Ben's prom-
ise. The greatest gambler in New York,
perhaps in the world, had gambled on the
new maestro.

But Ben's troubles were not yet over.
The shrewd manager of the glittering ho-
tel had more time in his office than the
pompous Colonel had had at the ground-
breaking ceremonies—imore time to inves-
tigate this Ben Bernie. The long list of
imaginary engagements were confessed to
be the product of an eager young man's
imagination. Still—Ben had the stock in

his pocket.
point.

And it worked like a charm. The man-
ager could do little except hire Ben and
his lads—on trial and without contract,
for six months.

They opened in the Roosevelt Grill and
there they stayed for five brilliantly suc-
cessful years. Long before Arnold Roth-
stein was murdered in the gang war, he
had received the last installment of Ben's
debt to him. He had even lived to listen,
as Ben's guest, to the orchestra he had
backed sight unseen and rhythm unheard—
and to sell Ben a big insurance policy!

Ben Bernie’s band might still be pack-
ing "em in at the Grill except for the sen-
sation they created. For London heard
about them and made tempting offers, and
soon all the king's men and their ladies
were dancing to their music at the famous
Kit-Kat Club. Not to mention the Prince
of Wales.

When the Blue Ribbon Company plan-
ned production for their most pretentious
radio campaign, not many ballots were
taken before a decision was made,

Yowzah, it was the Old Maestro or no
one for them! This time Ben didn’t have
to beg or borrow his way in; in fact, NBC
officials had to talk him into going on
the air,

“Success is always a gamble,” Ben
Bernie says today. “A few of us are
lucky in playing the right horse. Some=
times we get a hunch and don't play it—
that's when we aren’t even starters in the
race of life, That's why, if 1 get a hunch,
it always means ten bucks on the nose to
buy my gelding oats.”

Tue Exp

That was his biggest selling



Cutex offers you
4 harmonizing lipsticks
and nail polishes

OU must be just as careful —fashion

now says—about matching your lips
and your fingernails as you are about
matching your hat and your dress!

Cutex has worked it all out. Just puton
vour favorite Cutex Liquid Polish. Then
smooth into your lips the creamy Cutex
Lipstick which corresponds! There’s one
to match or tone in perfectly with each
one of seven lovely polish shades.

And once you’'ve seen yourself with
harmonized lips -and finger tips, you'll
wonder how you ever went around all these
years wearing purply-red nail polish with

RADIO STARS

CORAL LIPST
CORAL

§— LIPS AND FINGER TIPS
NOW MUST MATCH

1CK

STICK

RUBY LIPSTICK
RUBY NAl

L poLISH

orange-red lipstick, or vice versa!

The new Cutex Lipsticks are velvety
smooth...butnottheleast bitgreasy. They
goon...and stay on . .. they're wonder-
fully permanent. Yet never dry your lips.

With Cutex working out this matching
idea so beautifully, there’s really no excuse
whatever for letting your lipstick and nail
polish “fight.”

Go to your favorite store today for
Cutex Liquid Polish—Créme or Clear—
and the new Cutex Lipsticks in shades to
match.

Nortiam Warrex, New York, Montreal, London, Paris

IMPORTANT—READ!

Unlike many other oily polish re-
movers that seek to imitate it,
Cutex Oily Polish Remover leaves
no film to dim the lustre of your
nail polish and shorten its life. This
is because it contains a very special
oil that cannot harm the appear-
ance of your polish or affect its
wear. Avoid imitations!
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KQDL

MILDLY MENTHOLATED

CIGARETTES=CORK-TIPPED

day hy
day

sie; Don Mario, soloist; Dorothy Ham-
SUNDAYS ilton, beauty adviser: guest stars.

(Auvgust 4th, 1ith, 18th and 25th) belline Co.) | o
10:00 EDST (‘z)—Southernaires (Quartet. “TI.' WTAG, ‘.‘ EEL l’jF‘f\r.
| WJIZ and an NBC. blue network W BEN, WTAM, WJAR., WCSH.

10:00 EDST (%%&)—Dr. Charles L. GoodelL WFER, WGY, WCAE, WWJ, WMAQ,
NEAF and an NBC red network WOW, WDAF, KYW. WHO, KSD,
11:30 EDST (1)—Salt Lake City Tabernacle KGW. KOMO, KHQ., WHIO.
C {From Ulah.) 4:45 EDST (%4)—Dream Drams with Ar-
WIBX, WSPD thur Allen and Parker Fennelly. (Wes-
| M, WDRBO, WDAE., WPG, WLBZ, tern Clock Co.) |
| 7 _WFEA.  WCOA, 'EAF, WTIC, WTAG, WEEI, WIAR,

WBIG, WDBJ WFBR, WRC, WGY. WEREN.

" WFBL, WALA. WCAE, WTAM, WSBAL WWJ, KYW,
¥ T, WDSU, WNAX, WMAQ. WDAF.
| KWKH, KLRA. WREC, WERBN. 5:00 EDST (1%)—Roses and Drums. Civil
KERLD, KTRH, WCCO, WLAC, W \1 BD, War dramas. (Union Central Life Ins.
KSCJ, KLZ KSL, KERN, : Co.)

MA, WIBW, WOC, KTSA,

\\'1‘11:‘ WHP, WDOD, KRNT, KF/

W. KFH. WSl KOIN, KTU f.
“‘l‘-\\‘u KGKO, KFBK.

12:00 Noon EDST (14)—Tastyeast Oppor-

w l/ WMAL, WBZA, WHAM, WGAR,
. WBAL., WBZ, WSYR, KDKA,
WENR, K80, KWK, WREN,

I'lul—- America’s First Rhythm

tunity Matinee, Johnny Johnson and Ry mplmn_\-—llr- Wolf Hopper, narrator,
his orchestra: guest artists, with 86 artists from the Kansas City
WJZ. WBAL, WMAL, WHRBZ WBEBZA, Philharmonie Orchestra. (United Drug

- - . WSYR. EDKA. WJIR, WLW. Co.)
v - Tl . 12:30 P.M. EDST (1)—Radio City Music WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, KSTP, WTALT,
..-_-v - ' -+ - 1o - Hall. Symphony orchestra; Glee Club; w w HIO, WRC. WJAR,
Soloists. 3 WEBEN, WTAM,

WJZ and an NBC blue network

? : ! r 'SAI, WMAQ., WDAF, WIBA,
2:00 EDST (3%)—Sally of the Talkies. WEBC, WRVA, WPTF, WJAX, WIOD,
Dramatiec Sketches. (Luxor, Ltd.) WFLA, WAVE, WSM, WMC, WSB,

WEAF, WCSH, WRC, WTAM, WTIC, WAPI, WJDX, WSMB, KOA, KDYL,
WJIAR, WTAG, WGY, \\ \\‘I WCAR, KPO, KFI, KGW, KOMO. KYW, KHQ,
WHEEIL, WFBR, WBEN, WSAIL WMC. KFYR, KFSD, WKY, WEEL WCAR,
WAVE, KYW, WMAQ, \\u\\ WDAF, KVOO, WBAP, KTHS, KTBS, KPRC,
WJIDX, WSMB, WHO, WSHM, WSB, WOAI, WKY.
WAPL 5:30 EDST (%)—Julin Sanderson and
2:30 EDST (1)—Between the Bookends, Frllnkt(‘rumi:.l»lal(‘-zﬁ 51?"{!’91'5 Orches-
: T L2 \\ DC, WOKO, WCAO, trn, (General Baking Co.)
Hot and sticky uril-dcr the collar? Throatfryr WNAC, WKBW, WBBEM, WEKRC, t\'.-\l:i', WOKO, WAAB, WHK, WIBX,
Th rfect time to try a pack o WHEK, KRNT, CKLW, WDRQ, WFBEM, VSPD, WEBNS, WWVA, WADC,
as dust? The ?e : y e KMBC, KFAB, WHAS, WCAU, WJIAS, WCAD, WGER, CKLW, w.m\-'. WHEC,
KGDLS! They're mildly mentholated: puff WEAN, KMOX, WIFBL, WSPD, WISV, WORC, WDRC(, WCAU, :
4 KERN, KMJ, KHI, KOIN, KPFBK WICE, WAMAS, WEBM, KMEC, WHAS
% . LE 14 14 Al L9 3 o) HAS,
and enjoy that refreshing coolness, The fine KGB, KERC, KOL, KFPY, K WG, KVI, 3 v{(.\;f;)\q‘\\ DSU, KOMA, KFH, KTUL.
& . WGST, WBRC, BT, FBNS, KRLD, L SIS {4 )—Bob Beocker's Fireside
tobacco flavor is :;“"3" prl::crw:(:}.ldrawcdcep KLz, WOWO, 'WCCO, WLAC, WDSU, Chats About Dogs. (John Morrell &
nj ice ace end, Cork- LOMA, WMBG, WDBJ, WHEC, KSL, Co.)
and enjoyithat choice tobacco d WMAS, WIB Wi%, WBZ WBZA, WSYR, WFIL,
tipped—better for lips. And each pack car- 3:00 EDST (1)—Symphonic Hour, How- WHAM, WGAR, WIR, WCKY, WENR,
. v Ble: ard Barlow, conductor, WMT, KSO, KDKA, WDBAL, WMAL,
ries a B & W coupon. Valuable: you get WARBC, WKRC, WLBZ, WADC, KWK, WREN, KOIL. 23
. 2 WDNC, WHP, WMBG, WEBW, G:00 EDST (14)—Nuational Amatenr Night.
some swell premiums. (Offer good “l‘)U' S.A. WCAD,  WEH WPG,  WKEN, Ray = Perkins, Master-of-Ceremonies;
N 1 i remium : WMEBR, WED ¢ " VHIK, Arnold Johnson's Orchestra; Amatear
or?ly,wnte forlllustratedp = S ooklet ) WDEBO, WICC., WDB. WOKO, Talent. (Health Produets Corp. Feen-
Give your throat a vacation, with KGDLS! CKLW, WJAS, WSPD, WDAR, WBT, A-Mint,) :
CKAC, WMAS. WORC, WFRBM, WABC, WOKO, WCADO, WAAB"
e o WREC, KWKH, WDSU, WQAM, WKBW, WBBM, WKRC, WHK
Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corp., Louisville, Ky. KRLD, KTRH, WIBW, WTOC, CKLW, WDRC, WFBM, KMBC,
KOMA, WHAS, Is_\;r:h’n. wWDOD, \\Il\q we u’ WJAS, KMOX, WFBL,
orHANDSOMEPREMIUMS | WNOX, KTSA, WSBT, WOC, KLRA, V. KMJ, KHI, KOIN,
SAVECOUPONS for s S | WBEM, WDRCOC, KMBC, KMOX, v K KOL,
| FGST. WBRC, WCCO, KSCJ, WLAC, KWG, . WBT.
KFH, WALA, KLZ, KVOR, i KRLD, v WCCo,
KHJ, KOIN, KOL, KGB, WHEC, . CFRB, KFAB,
KFPY, KRNT, WMBD, WOWO, KOMA, KTSA
WACO, WSFA, WFRC, G:30 EDST (%)—Grand Hotel. Anne Sey-
KFBEK, EDH, KWG, WSMEK, WGL, mour and Don Ameche. {(Campana
WFEA. Co.)
3:30 EDST (“wW—Penthouse Serenmde, ;o . 5
Charles Gaylord’s sophisticated mu- (Continued on page 82)
Central Mountain Pacific
| Eastern Daylight Daylight Daylight =
| Daylight and and and Pacific
Saving Eastern Central Mountain Standard
Time Standard Standard Standard Time
ime Time Time
1AM 1P.M 12 MdL. 12 Neen MNMPEM 1TAM WP M 10A M SP.M. SAM
ZAM. 2PM TAM. TP.M | 12MdL 12Noom | TIP.M 1TAM | 10P. M 10AM
IAM IP.M ZAM 2P. M TAM. 1P.M 12 Mdt. 12 Noon TTP.M 11AM

SAM 4P.M ZAM 3IPM ZAM ZP.M 1AM 1P.M | 12Mdt 12 Noon
5AM SP.M LAM 4P.M SAM 3IP.M ZAM. 2P M 1AM 1PM
BAM GP.M SAM S5PM 4AM 4P M. IAM 3P M ZAM 2P.M
TAM. TP M. SAM GP.M SAM S5P.M 4AM 4P M ZAM 3P.M
¢ 28¢ a SAM. EP.M TAM TP.M SAM BP.M. SAM SPM AAM 4P.M
Is TWENTY SAM SP.M SAM BP.M TAM TP.M SAM BP.M SAM 5P.M
CANASA WA M 0P M SAM SPM SAM BP.M TAM TP.M SAM. EP.M

MAM TIPM | 10AM WP M IAM SP.M SAM. BP. M TAM TP.M

RALEIGH CIGARETTES ... NOW AT POPULAR 12 Noom 12Mdt] TTA M TIP.M. | 1AM WP M SAM SPM EAM EP.M
PRICES . . . ALSO CARRY B & W COUPONS |
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The snapshots you’ll want Tomorrow
you must take Today

What can bring back the mood and meaning
of a precious hour — like snapshots? First aid
to romance — how well they tell “the old, old
story.” Don’t take chances with these pictures
that mean so much—your camera is more
capable, surer in performance, when loaded
with Kodak Verichrome Film. You get people’s
real expressions, their naturalness. Your snaps
turn out. Always use Verichrome ... Eastman

Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y.




TWO FOUR, X
AMD EIGHT CUP
MOOELS in ALt ]
INUM O CHINA

When You Plan That
Next Party--remember the ||

universal preference for coffer made the
Drip-O-later way, To you a3 a hostess the
Drip-O-lator conserves your time, assures
perfect results always and quick service
when encores require a second brew,
When purchasing a Drip-O-lator, be sure
yeou get what you ask for. The trade mark
is stamped injthe bottom to identify the
originle, TOML find e Diip-O-lator ]
display at all utensil counters.
A PRODUCT OF

THE ENTERPRISE ALUMINUM CO.

MASSILLON, OHIO

THE ORIGINAL DRIP-O-LATOR
ALL LEADING CHAIM, DEF.

(-1
AT AMND RETAIL

[MenDs LoosE FuRNITURE

D 8Y

Holds tight. Mends most
anything. New larger bottle.

At Ten Gent St
Your Iron Fairly Glides!

res, Drug and Hardware Stores

This modern way to hot starch offers
vou advantages worth knowing.
Simuply add boiling water to dissolved
Quick Elastie—nomixing, nocooking,
no bother as with lump starch. Ends
stickingand scorching. Restoreselas-
ticity and that soft charm of newness.

TRY
THIS

FREE
THANK YOU-mmmmmmmm ey

i THE HUBINGER CO., No. 976, Keokuk, lowa. |
Your free sample of QUICK ELASTIC, please, |
and "That Wonderful Way to Hot Starch.” }

RADIO STARS

Radio Stars’ eoméz'ny Sehool

(Continwed from page 50)

ment (Budd's name really is Wilbur Hu-
lick, you know) while the Colonel (known
to his broker as Frederick Chase Taylor,
no less) came forward with a broad grin
lighting up a face that was just made for
smiling and for making others smile.

The situation looked promising. It ap-
peared that the secret of the essential char-
acteristics of Phoithboinders was within
my grasp. It might be around the next
corner, out of sight but not out of reach.
[t might be in the very room to which “the
boys” were directing my exploring foot-
steps |

Well, let me set your mind at rest right
now—it wasn't there! But Dawn, Budd
Hulick’s darling little girl was there! And
without shame I confess that from that
moment [ forgot the purpose of my wvisit
—dropped the question of Phoithhoinders
cheerfully over the rail of the penthouse
terrace and concentrated my attention al-
most exclusively upon the little brown-
eyed, brown-haired darling you see pic-

1 . -
tured with her adoring daddy, Budd, and

her devoted slave and court jester, “Uncle
Stoopnagle.”  Yes, I must announce that
though the Colonel and Budd richly de-
serve their featured spot as stars of the
Waring broadcasts, it is Dawn who is the
bright particular star of mine.

Dawn, aged three and a half at present
writing, was christened Ann Louise ac-
cording to early records, I didn’t think to
ask the young and extremely attractive
Mrs. “Budd” Hulick when or how she ac-
quired the nickname of “Dawn.” Tt seemed
a perfect name for anyone so lovely and
I for one hope she never changes it again.
Actually I couldn’t imagine changing any-
thing about Budd's baby except perhaps
to wish she were twins or even quin-
tuplets so that there could be more of
her |

Just one Dawn, however, managed to
keep us all entertained. You can imagine,
too, my joy when I discovered that her
daddy and mother would allow her to ap-
pear in the photographs we were about
to take. A real “scoop” I thought it. So,
out into the kitchen we all went!

It happens to be a very complete kitchen
but not a very large one. You can im-
agine, then, that it was a trifle crowded,
what with Budd and his pipe, the Colonel
and his avoirdupois (he admits to weighing
190 pounds) the photographer and his
camera—plus Mrs. Hulick in a crisp cot-
ton house dress, the colored maid in a
state of near collapse and your Cooking
School correspondent in her element! The
only place left for Dawn therefore -was
the kitchen table, upon which she was
placed, to queen it over us all while
Budd made up her favorite sandwich,
(peanut butter) and Stoopnagle opened
up cans and bottles to illustrate the extra-
special Stoopnagle and Budd After-Broad-
cast-Snack.

After the pictures were taken and the
snack partaken, Dawn went out on the
terrace with her comical daddy and uncle
where loud shouts advertised the fact
that a merry game of ball was in progress.

But Mrs, Hulick kindly consented to give
a few minutes to a serious discussion along
culinary lines. After all, though I had
forgotten one of my missions I could not
think of leaving before learning about
the sort of foods that help keep the Col-
onel and Budd in a happy state of mind.

Wanda Hulick was most helpful in tell-
ing me about Budd's food preferences and
one or two trips to the terrace helped fill
in the missing details.

“What do you like to eat?” I asked the
Colonel on one of my visits to the terrace
playveround.

“I like to eat....”

“What?" 1
particular?”

“Yes,” said the Colonel helpiully, “any-
thing in particular!”

Then, with a bright smile he added,
“Eggs! Any kind of eggs. But get
Budd's wife to tell you the kind she in-
vented for lunch the other day. They were
fine, weren't they Budd?"”

“Simply peachy,” admitted Budd, “but
I like chocolate better.”

I had already been told about Budd's 1ik-
ing for chocolate by his wife, It seems
that Dawn has inherited this preference or
acquired it through constant association
with checolate pudding and chocolate cakes.
That quite simplifies the problem of
sweets in the Hulick household. For in-
stance, a ‘“‘Chocolate Sponge,” a dessert
which has been given the name of Sponge
because of its soft, smooth, spongy con-
sistency, A small mold of this dessert is
made up and served to Dawn with milk
poured over it. A larger mold for the
grown-ups is garnished with sweetened
whipped cream and chocolate sprinkles.
You'll find the recipe at the end of this
article.

The most favored of all Budd's choco-
late-flavored desserts, however, is “Devil’s
Food Cake,” the kind pictured at the be-
ginning of this article. Of course all you
can see of the cake in the picture is the
thick, smooth, marshmallow icing. But
you have my word for it that the cake
lives up to the promise given by its tempt-
ing white crown. I'm telling you—and T
know—ifor I took Mrs. Hulick's favorite
Devil's Food Cake recipe home with me
and tried it out. No wonder Budd asks
for it often and Dawn licks each last little
crumb from her chubby little fingers. You
really must try it and prove to yourself
that none of us is exaggerating.

And of course, by now, you know that
all you have to do, ever, to get your copy
of the favorite recipes of your favorite
radio stars is to fill in the coupon accom-
panying each Cooking School article. You
then mail this coupon, promptly, to us,
and we in turn mail the Cooking School
leaflet to you—without cost—yes, it is not
even necessary to enclose a stamped en-
velope.

This month, for example, you will re-
ceive (in return for just a little effort) a
recipe for the Devil's Food Cake, together
with detailed instructions for making the
sort of delicious Marshmallow Frosting

said the Colonel,
continued. “Anything in



without which no such cake is complete.
Besides those two recipes, you will find
that the leafiet contains two others that are
sure to be just as welcome. The
15 the “Stoopnagle-and-Budd-After-Broad-
cast-Snack.” Yes, that's a long name for
what turns out

one

extremely easy-
to-make But
what can you expect, after all, from two
fellows who invented Phoithboi

The fourth recipe card contains the egg
dish so highly praised by the Colonel. 1
have named it, myself, in his honor, “Eggs
Stoopnagle.” 1'm not fooling, either, when
I assure you that I've never eaten any egg
combination that I liked better. All I'll tell
you in advance is that the method of cook-

0o be an

(meal-in-one) sandwich.

iders !

ing these eggs is original, tasty and easy. |

And just imagine !—this recipe and the
three others are yours for the asking . . .
four dinner-table Aristocrats, favorite
foods of the “Stoopnocrats,” to make you
feel like Plutocrats.

Yes, taken all in all, T thought the
Stoopnagle and Budd interview a great
success. For, though I didn't find out how
to make FPhoithboinders, T did meet those
two amusing fellows and secured recipes
for their favorite dishes. And of course
I had the joy of finding out about Dawn!

One last word, before I leave you . . .
cut out and keep the following recipe . . .
cut out and send this coupon, quick, now,
before you forget!

This is your Cooking School
signing off until next month when we will
have the
special
Southern dishes,

director

Pickens Sisters with us for a
broadcast—all about

CHOCOLATE SPoNGE

%4 squares chocolate, melted
i4 teaspoon salt
cup sugar
cup boiling water
cup boiling water
cup cold water
tablespoon gelatin
egps, separated
teaspoon vanilla

Melt chocolate over hot water. Add
salt, sugar and boiling water. Cook over
direct heat, stirring constantly, until mix-
ture comes to a full rolling boil. Remove
from heat. Meanwhile soak gelatin 5
minutes in cold water, then dissolve in hot
mixture. Cool slightly. Sep-

Jeat yolks and add to slightly
Place in refrig-

] B

chocolate
arate eggs.
cooled chocolate mixture.

erator for a short time. When mixture
begins to thicken, add vanilla and fold in
beaten whites of Turn into

mold which has been rinsed in cold water.
Chill in refrigerator. When firm, unmold
and garnish with slightly sweetened whip-

traditional |

»d cream. Add a few chocolate sprinkles. |
ped ¢ I
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RADIO STARS' Cooking School

RADIO STARS Magazine

149 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y.
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AND SO DO I —THE SAUCE IS GRAND!

I THOUGHT I cooked pretty good
spagherti —at least my husband
often told me so. Bur I cheerfully
admit that Franco- American chefs
can do it better. When we tasted
theirs with its perfectly marvelous
sauce, I decided then and there
I'd never bother with home-
cooked spaghetti again. Franco-
American saves me time and trouble
—costs less, too! And it's
the best spagherti I ever
ate. You'll say so, too!”
Skilled chefs prepare it,
using eleven different in-
gredients in the sauce. Big,
luscious tomatoes. Prime
Cheddar cheese. Spices

and seasonings that give delicate
piquancy . . . subtle appetite allure.
No wonder women everywhere de-
clare that even their own delicious
home-cooked spaghetti or macaroni
can’t compare with the zestful, ap-
pealing taste of Franco-American.

All the work has been done;
you simply heat, serve and enjoy.
A can holding three to four por-
tiOns Never COsts more
than ten cents —acrually
less than buying dry spa-
gherti and ingredients
for the sauce and prepar-
ing it yourself. Ask your
grocer for Franco-Ameri-
can Spaghetti today.
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THIS LOVELY NEW

MAKE-UP MIRROR

Given to Induce
You to Try

YEAST FOAM ',

X

-

TABLETS

. .. the dry health
yeast that brings
quicker relief from
constipation, indi-
gestion and skin
troubles.

OU'LL be delighted with this new kind

of mirror that you can get absolutely
free with a purchase of Yeast Foam Tablets.
It's tilted at an angle so that you get a per-
fect close-up of your face without having to
hunch way over your dressing table.

Set it anywhere and have both hands free
tn' put on cream or make-up comfortably.
Women say it's one of the grandest beauty
helps they've ever seen. Send the coupon,
with an emply Yeast Foam Tablel carion, for

RADIO STARS

| Here are three of the beautiful prizes waiting for winning contestants in our
| SCRAMBLED STARS contest. (See Page 46 of this issue). Waiting for YOU,
.' perhaps! And don't you want to own one?

Second Prize (above, left) An RCA VICTOR GLOBE TROTTER conscle—An
eight-tube range covers from 140 to 18,000 kilocycles, which includes aviation
and weather reports, standard domestic broadcasts, police, aircraft and
amateur signals, as well as the principal international entertainment bands.

| Third Prize (above, center) An RCA VICTOR GLOBE TROTTER Table Cabinet

Radio—six tubes.

Range includes standard domestic broadcasts, police,
amateur and aircraft broadcast signals, as well as principal international
entertainment bands. Height, 20 inches; width, 163/ inches; depth, 111/ inches.
Fourth Prize (above, right) An RCA VICTOR STANDARD SHORT WAVE
TABLE MODEL—five tubes, covering standard programs, "High Fidelity'" Band,
police band, aircraft bands, an amateur band and foreign entertainment.

Bmateurs, Leware!

(Continued from page 15)

are swamped in applications for auditions
and while the search for talent never ends,
a clipping from the hometown paper and
a certificate showing that the bearer won
first prize in the county amateur radio au-
ditions isn’t enough to get much attention
in the important studios. Therefore, look
out for anvone who seems too interested.
The persons who arrange auditions are
very busy. Even if you get to see them,
you can't expect more than a five-minute
interview. If the person you talk to seems
to have a lot of time for conversation, it's

your mirror now before the supply is ex- |

hausted.

This offer is made to induce you to try
Yeast Foam Tablets, the modern yeast that
gives greater health benefits becauseit’sdry.

Scientists have recently discovered that
dry yeast, as a source of vitamin B, is ap-
proximately twice as valuable as fresh, moist
veast! In carefully controlled tests, subjects
fed dry yeast gained almost twice as fast as
those given the moist, fresh type.

Get quicker relief from indigestion, con-
stipation and related skin troubles with
Yeast Foam Tablets. You'll
really enjoy their appetizing
nut-like taste. And they’ll
never cause gas or discomfort
because they are pasteurized.
At all druggists.

}\'_'C_)R'I'_H\\'ESTER.\' YEAST CO., ]
: I 1750 N. Ashland Ave., Chicago, II.. §
enclose empty Yeast Foam Tablet carton. )

| Please send me the bandy new tilted make-up 1
| mirror. MAar235 1
]

a good sign that he is either a very umim-
portant person or he has intentions that
have little to do with a radio career.

Regard all advertisements seeking radio
talent with suspicion. Some oif them may
be legitimate but there is so much talent
available in Manhattan that it would
be the height of foolishness to advertise
for it.

Stay away from schools of microphone
technique unless such a school has the
official and unquestionable stamp of ap-
proval of organizations as reputable as
National or Columbia.

Keep an eye on casting directors who
get rather personal in their interviews.
These gentlemen are probably harmless if
kept in their places but they work on the
theory that one thing leads to another,
Casting directors don't have to take pros-
pective periormers to lunch or dinner to
find out whether or not they have ability.
1f they suggest luncheon or dinner, you
they are more interested in

can be sure
vou than in your career.
Don't sign anything without studying

it carefully and if the document involves

commissions or any payments of money,
it is safest to have a reputable lawyer ex-
amine it for you.

Look out for anyone who tells you that
the place to meet the right people is at
a party and that if you're nice to Mr.
Q. Amos Tilliver, you'll probably get on
the program Mr. Tilliver is planning. If
Mr. Tilliver is planning a program, he isn't
going to give that important part to a
girl who looked good after the fifth Man-
hattan. Big business men, contrary to
popular belief, just don't operate that
way.

Regard with extreme suspicion the lads
who, on the briefest acquaintance, promise
to introduce you to the presidents of both
networks and the heads of all the big ad-
vertising agencies. You can safely be
suspicious of anyone who promises an easy
pathway to fame. There isn't one.

Remember at all times that radio is a
business and that business-like methods
are more likely to succeed than any others.
Remember, too, that even though you may
meet a well-known singer or a well-known
announcer, he can’'t get you a job on the
air, He might be able to introduce you
to someone who might help—but even the
stars have very little to say about the peo-
ple who are selected to support them on
the air. The casting of a radio program is
a serious business and all friendship usually
is forgotten when the business of picking
talent is taken up.

Whom can you believe? Whom
vou trust? Trust in God, in yourseli and
in a priceless but fairly uncommon virtue
known as Common Sense.

Tue Exp
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(Continued from page 18)

Rest and fresh air, Rose Bernie
explained to me, are the essential
features of the milk diet. It has
been found that a milk diet is effec-
tive not only for reducing and build-
ing up, but is a helpful factor in
eradicating skin eruptions and im-
proving a sallow complexion; in re-
storing sleep and curing insomnia;
and in rectifying faulty conditions
caused by excessive coffee drinking
or smoking. The specially prepared
milk served at the Bernie farm con-
tains certain  bacilli friendly to
health. It is pure fresh milk, cul-
tured with a hardy strain of bacilli
in accordance with the formula of a
famous European physician.

Of course, it isn't possible for all
of us to secure specially prepared
milk, or to have the de luxe solarium
sun baths, Swedish massages and
pine needle baths that are available
at the Bernie Milk and Health Farm.
We can’t all get away for several
weeks in order to take a reducing or
building up treatment. We have to

combine our efforts along those lines |

with housekeeping or office work, or
a hundred and one different things.
But if we can’t, we'll have fo con-
centrate on milk and the proper diet.

When guests of the farm leave,
they are given a diet to help them
keep off or keep up the weight they
have lost or gained while there. They
are generally so encouraged by the
start they have made that they are
anxious to keep up the good work.
And because I want to encourage
you to a good start, I have had some
more copies multigraphed of my
eight-day diet for reducing, and T
have mapped out a program for
weight gaining as well. I include
milk in both.

Of course we know that milk is one
of the most important items in the
diet. It is really a food. Thev would
tell you at the Milk Farm that milk
should be sipped slowly because the
gastric juices of the stomach cause
milk to curdle shortly after it is
swallowed, hence making the curds
large and tough if the milk is drunk
rapidly. Remember these two things
about milk. First, don’t use it merely
to quench thirst. Second, don’t drink
it rapidly. If you are one of those
persons who says “Milk doesn’t ever
agree with me,” perhaps you'll
change your mind. :

The reason milk is the one food
on which (Continued on page 69)
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Miss Faith Corrigan, brown-eved bur fair-
skinned, uses Pond's Rose Cream Powder.
(below) Mrs. M. Bon de Sousa, medium blonde
hair but creamy skin, uses Brunette.

Consult your Skin, not your Hair,
Optical Machine Answers

Brown HAR aND EyEs—and a skin as
white as a baby’s. Medium blonde hair—
dark brown eyes—and a skin with a
creamy undertone.

Brunette and blonde. But a brunette
powder would dim the first girl’s skin.
And a blonde powder would make the
second girl’s look chalky.

TuE FIRST THING to do in choos-
ing a powder is to study your own skin. Is
it fair? Or dark? Is it sallow? Does it
need brightening up? Or toning down?

Whatever it is, there is a Pond’s pow-
der shade that will bring to it just what
your skin lacks.

With an optical machine, Pond’s ana-
lyzed the coloring of over 200 girls—every
type. They found the secret of the sparkle
in dazzlingly blonde skin is the hint of
bright blue m it. The creamy allure in
brunette skin is due to a touch of brillian:
green hidden in it.

They found what each girl’s skin needed
to give it life! They blended these colors
inoisibly in their new powder shades.

Over 200 girls’ skin color-analyzed —to find the

hidden beauty tints in skin, now blended
invisibly In Pond’s new powder shades.

Send for these shades frez and try them

before your own mirror:—

Natural—makes blonde skin transparent.

Rose Cream—gives radiance to fair skin.

Brunette—clears creamy skins.

Rose Brunette—warms dull skin.

Dark Brunette (Sun-Tan)—gives alovely
sunny glow.

Notice how smoothly this powder goes
on—never cakes or shows up—How nat-
ural it looks on. And it stays that way
Jor hours! Fresh—flattering!

MAIL COUPON TODAY (This offer expires November 1, 1933)

iiﬁ@f”

NAME

Poxp’s, Dept. 1126,Clinton, Conn. Please send me free 5 different shades
of Pond’s new Powder, enough of each for a thorough 5-day rest.

STREET.

CITY.

STATE

FREE!

Copyright. 1535, Peod"s Extract Company

6l



RADIO STARS

Love Waits Qround the Corner

(Continued from page 17)

friends to yachting parties in which they
sailed over seas blue as truth as they
followed the sun. They gave the luxurious
specifications for town cars which were
inlaid with rare woods out of the jungle.

Then there were the bills Ethel laid on
Caleb Bragg's desk in a precise little pile
every morning. For shoes at forty dollars
a pair. Neckties which cost what she paid
for her dresses. Orchids with centers of
roval purple. And bills from Cartiers, fa-
mous for their sapphires and their square
emeralds, which were enough to take any-
one’s breath away.

There was, at ‘this time, a famous star
who called on the telephone. She had
come into her prominence as a singer. And
from the first her confident, rushing voice
stimulated Ethel’s imagination—to such an
extent that she bought herseli a balcony
seat in the theater where this star was
playing. And one Saturday matinee she
listened carefully, critically too.

“And,” Ethel told me, “I decided then
and there that I could sing as well as she
did. Even if I never had had a lesson.
She wasn’t a great singer. There was
just something pleasant and carchy about
her wvoice

“] began to learn the new songs. And
to take more singing engagements in the
evening. [ had sense enough to know
that the more experience 1 could get the
better equipped 1 would be”

Spurred on by her contact with the fas-
cinating world of wealth and the theater,
you see, Ethel began to feel it was pretty
silly for her to sit back in a brown-shingled
two-family house and let this golden parade
pass her by. Besides, if she could accom-
plish her end through her singing her gain
would be twofold. For she adored to sing
more than anything else in the world.

And the future the gypsy had seen in
the tea leaves began to shape itself. . , .

You've undoubtedly heard how Caleb
Bragg gave Ethel a letter to George White
of Scandals fame. How she typed this
letter herself and took it to White's office.
How he doubted her ability to sing but
offered her a job as a show girl. And
how she thanked him kindly but went back
to her typewriter.

However, in the evenings, she came to
sing in a little Russian restaurant in the
midtown district, near all the theaters.
She wore a maize chiffon dress. She
brushed her dark hair back from her white
forehead with a dramatic sweep. She
touched her dark eyes slightly with mas-
cara and her provocative mouth with
bright lipstick. And while she sang she
moved in and out among the little tables.
Her songs were “Moanin’ Low,” “I've Got
a Feelin' I'm Faliin'” and “Singing in
the Rain” It was the latter part of 1929.

One night a theatrical manager by the
name of Lou Irwin heard her. He in-
sisted she meet a Warner Brothers' exe-
cutive who was arriving in New York
from California the following morning.
Ethel called the office and announced that
she would be late. She went with Lou Ir-
win to meet this motion picture mogul
And three days later she was under con-

tract at two hundred dollars a week, every
week, whether she worked or not. Where-
upon she resigned her job.

“The trouble was that I didn’t work,”
Ethel explained. *“My check arrived every
week. But that wasn't enough. 1 wasn't
getting anywhere. So I had Mr. Irwin,
who was my manager then as he is now,
go to Warners' and get their permission
for me to take other engagements. With
the understanding that they wouldn't be
obliged to pay me while T was engaged.”

She sang with the Paul Ash band at
the Brooklyn Paramount. And her one-
week engagement extended to seven weeks.
Then she played the Palace. She was big
time. “Girl Crazy,” the George Gershwin
hit, came next.

On the opening night of “Girl Crazy,”
Caleb Bragg and many of the celebrities
to whom she had written letters over a
period of years were in her audience. They
heard her sing “I Got Rhythm"—which is
exactly what she did have and does have.
And “Sam and Delilah.” And they stormed
her dressing-room following the final cur-
tain to tell her that she had put over two
song hits and turned herseli into a star.

It was noon the next day when George
Gershwin, who had been calling since nine
o'clock, got her on the telephone.

“Do you realize what's happened?” he de-
manded. “You're made, Merman. Made!
You're a hit! You're a sensation! From
now on you can write your own ticket!
Broadway's goofy over vou!”

Following “Girl Crazy,” Ethel played
in “Secandals.” George White had changed
his mind about her as a singer now. “Take
a Chance” came next. With her number
“Eadie Was a Lady” catching on like wild-
fire.

Nights, following her triumphs in the
theater, she sang for the supper crowds at
the smart Central Park Casino. And in
between times she repaired to the Para-
mount Studios in Astoria outside of which
she once had stood to watch Alice Brady
arrive and depart in a cream-colored Pack-
ard driven by a Jap chauffeur. Now Ethel
belonged inside these studios. In a star
dressing-room.

“Hello, Ethel,” you used to hear a stage-
hand bellow down from the rafters. Or
“Hi, Zimmy!" might come from a young
electrician. For many of the boys with
whom Ethel had gone to school had gone
into the studios in various capacities.

Today Ethel is an important figure in
that gay, amazing world she used to touch
only through the letiers she tock down in
her red-ruled notebook. You don't find
her squandering her money on square em-
eralds and sapphires big as robins’ eggs or
driving about in a car inlaid with woods
imported from Africa. She lives compar-
atively simply and quietly with her mother
and her father and works, works, works.

She likes to work for one thing. And
besides she has learned that if you keep
going anything can await yon—just around
the corner. Just around the comrmer she
has found fame. She has found wealth.
\What awaits her next? Love?

Tree Exp
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to admit when they are
y puzzled. i

Question three: Is it frue that his politi-
cal talks the Catholic
Church?

I have heard that two dangerous things
have been pening : First, the clergy and
the laity were splitting on Coughlin's right
to disport himseli in the same ampitheatre
with such undignified performers as Huey
Long. Second, important and wealthy
members of the Church, whose donations
formerly were offered regularly and lib-
erally, now refuse to support a Church
which tolerites such a firebrand.

You must know that many a solid citi-
zen considers Coughlin a revolutionary and
a menace to our capitalistic system. [
know he denies this with all his might, but
the point is that certain rich men reject his
denials and find in his exortations to the
poor and discontented enough
sparks to set off a national calamity. And
they shut their hitherto open pocketbooks.

Certainly men of fortune cannot be ex-
pected to contribute even indirectly to a

who threatens their fortunes. If
church contributions have diminished, I
if it is Father Coughlin or eco-
nomic conditions that are responsible?

Question Instead of depriving us
of Father Coughlin /
ding hi ¢ use of radic
ness d him
this fall—awith the proviso that controver-
sial and political argumenis be replaced
by things more hecoming to a representa-
tive of the Holy Roman Catholic Church?

Father Coughlin has already answered
the story that he was ordered off the air.
This telegram was received by Martin J.
Porter and published in his famous New
York Journal radio column:

“Report of my going off air cither at
command or suggestion of my ecclestastical
superiors s absolutely without foundation.
Moreover the about the unlikeli-
hood of my g agam next Oclo-
If my present
nues I shall be on the atr waves
(Signed) Rew. Charles E.
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Couaghlin.”

I for one hope his present health con-
tinues many, many years and gives him the
strength to ist again his inspiring
and soul-stirring messages. 1 hope, too,
that you may see fit to temper yvour ban—
if there 1s a ban—so that the inspiration
of a great mind and a great heart mav not
be denied to those who have need of it.

Very respectfully yo
AxtHONY CANDY.

That is the letter I would send to the
Vatican. That is the letter I hope some
one with power and prestige in American
Catholic affairs will send. Father Cough-
lin's giit for leadership should not be
wasted. But let that leadership be spiritual
rather than political. I know I express
the sentiment of millions when I say we
don't want him to be gagged.
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TATTOO YOUR EYELASHES
willh Lhis mw%omo/mﬁm/m

NO WATER - NO PREPARATI‘Q]:[ NEEDED

-

real length . , , each
lash like a shaft of
star-light reaching out

ERE is 2 mascara that gives an effect vastly
more fascinating than that obtained with

the ordinary, old-fashioned cake or liguid

darkeners . . . for, it doesn’t impart a to show the way to

rough, “grainy” look to the lashes. “heaven”!
Tattoo applies so smoothly; it colors Tattoocomes in atube,ready

the lashes so evenly from lid to tips, for use. No water—no prep-

that the lashes, instead of shout- aration needed. Simply whisk
ing “ mascara,” are merely a par it onto your lashes with abrush.
of a lovely illusion; a stwmming So truly easy to apply that your
illusion in which your eyes very first try yields a perfect result,
appear as shimmering stars, Really waterproof — smart-proof—

harmless. Taftoo your eyelashes! Black,
Brown, Blue. NOW ON SALE AT
ALL TOILET GOODS COUNTERS.

surrounded with mysterious
darkness . . . your lashes
seeming to be twice their

TATTO O for &pelshies and bronst




like new!

after months

O'F wear

GRIFFIN
ALLWITE

FOR ALL
WHITE SHOES
BOTTLE OR TUBE

10¢c and 25¢
SIZES

GRIFFING
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Hert Lawson

Elaine Melchoir, whom you know on the air as the villainous Ardala
with Buck Rogers in the 25th Centry, is in real life as charming as she
is beautiful. She has blue eyes and brown hair. She loves animals.

,fd3y Dan Wanted a #ome

(Continued from page 43)

Song,” starring Grace LaRue. Then
Brother Phil's voice changed, and Irving
had to go on alone.

He was still a pretty good midget—
good enough to land a job with the Fore-
paugh-Sels circus for fifteen and found.
The fif ght-
rope walker and the skinny man saw to it
that Irving found patches for his pants
and peanuts to eat. He sang with a band
of fifty musicians until, in Texas, the
sheriff padlocked the show to prevent the
spreading of an animal plague.

Irving went home to his mother. Then,
shortly, he was off again—this time to
John Ringling, who had offered him a
job after scouting the Sels layout. Irving
had definitely added a few inches to his
stature: nevertheless, upon reporting to
Ringling in Denver for a tour of the
south, he learned he was again to add
color to a circus band as its midget vo-
calist.

He was then approaching the hoary old

teen went home to mother ; the tigl

age of ten.

There was pretty much of a rush about
things that first day, Irving remembers. He
reported early in the evening, was given
his costume and his music. By the time
he had got the fat lady to read the words
for him, it was time to dress and go on.

He stood on the little raised platiorm
that had been hastily constructed for him.
The music swelled; then it died down to
an appropriate murmur. Irving opened
his mouth. He closed it again almost im-
mediately, to the immense satisfaction of
everyone within shouting distance. The
midget soprano’s voice, unused for sing-
ing, after the layoff, unnoticed during the
summer, had changed!

Of course. that ended the midget busi-
ness. It also ended Kaufman for awhile.
He spent four or five years back home
in Syracuse. First he worked as an ele-

vator boy, then as a flunky in the L, C.
Smith Typewriter company. Finally, he
bought a slide lantern and sang in the
nickelodeons. Then, he pulled out for the
big town, New York City.

For some reason—possibly because he
was pretty good—young Kauiman had no
trouble finding a job. Leo Feist snapped
him up almost the minute he got off the
train and gave him thirty-five dollars a
week to plug songs. For a little more
than a year Kauiman plugged songs for
all he and the songs were worth. Then
he made tests on the cylindrical wax rec-
ords for the phonograph Thomas Edison
had just perfected. There was, immediitely,
much huzzahing and hurrahing. The Edi-
son company had made a find. Kaufman
has, since that day twenty-two years ago,
recorded for twenty-two different com-
panies under ten different names.

Though Kaufman was moving ahead, he
still wasn’'t much nearer the home that he
wanted. But he was doomed to do with-
out it for a good while yet. His work
had so swelled his reputation that, when
Smith and Dale and Harry Goodwin de-
cided the Avon Comedy Four sounded
better than the Avon Comedy Three, they
selected Kaufman as the only other come-
dian and singer in the country who could
match them.

You know how the Avon Comedy Four
went to town. How, after an extremely
successiul tour here, they leit for an en-
gagement in London, which lasted unmtil
the war came along. Then Kaufman,
Goodwin and Smith and Dale returned to
New York. So many were rushing home
then, they had to accept steerage passage
on the Agquitania—which is, incidentally,
where Kaufman picked up those twenty-
six dialects he uses on his Sunday after-
noon programs,

Through another successiul tour of the




country, Kaufman and his companions
carned the reputation of being the best act
i vaudeville. Kaufman recorded as fast
as he could learn new songs. America en-
tered the war and Kaufman's flat feet
couldn’t keep him out of it; he was a
cantonment entertainer. Then, after the
war, he spent three years making records.

He confesses that, at that stage, he just
about gave up hope of a home. The
theater, which gave him his living, was
good to him; yet, at the same time, it was
cruel.  But there was something of which

Kauiman was not fully aware, that was
working for his hopes. Radio was coming.

In 1923, WJZ was just starting as a
local New York City station. It is now
one of the ace links in the National Broad-
casting Company’s chain; then, it aired
phonograph recordings almost exclusively
and the records it used were almost ex-
clusively those pressed by Irving Kaufman,

Irving cansidered this. “Now,” he said
to himself, “they use my voice on phono-
graph recordings. Why can’t they use it
off the recordings?”

He went down to the WJZ program di-
rector and station manager and asked.

The program director shrugged. “Darned
if I know,” he admitted.

So Kaufman broke into radio and
the dream he had had backstage somewhere
in Pennsylvania began to be realized.

Now instead of long sleeper jumps there
were subway rides, for a small, black
thingamajig carried a song or a gag for
thousands of miles. That meant that
Kaufman, who had been swinging from
dreary hotel to dreary hotel, could settle
down—sink his roots into the life of a
community. It gave him and his wife a
chance to have a home.

Yes, he had a wife by then—a very love-
ly one whom he had just married. We must
tell you about that.

It was a number of years ago—ahout
eight, perhaps—that he met her. He had
gone up to the Marx publishing company
to learn a song or two, and the manager,
Belle Brooks, played the piano for him.
She was so nice, he went up each week
for the next two years to learn other songs.

“Belle,” he said one day “will you marry
me?"’

Belle, sitting at the piano, looked up.
“Of course,” she agreed pleasantly; then
she looked back at her music. “Maybe
you'd better do this in G,” she added.

When she became Mrs. Irving Kaufman,
Belle decided that she, too, was all in
favor of the quiet home life. Radio was
treating Irving right: a number of spon-
sors entrusted him with the job of plug-
ging soap, soup, meat, radio tubes, spark
plugs and floor wax and Irving was tak-
ing good care of them. So there was no
reason he shouldn’t seek a home. Radio
is a home man’s business.

They settled down. He bought a house
in New Rochelle and they have a cute baby
called Caryl Lee. Mrs. Kaufman busies
herself with raising her baby and making
Irving change his ties oftener than once
a month. He tends his garden religiously,
and also has started what is now one of
the finest collections of Dickens in the
East: she worries about dinner menus,
bridge, and how many orphan kids Irving
will have at his next Christmas party.
Caryl Lee worries ahout nothing at all,
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Every man instinctively plays the part of a beauty
contest judge.

Every man's glanceisa searching glance. Itbrings
out faultsin yourskin that you neverthink would be
noticed. Even those faint lines and those tiny bumps
that you think might escape attention are taken in
by a man’s eyes and, many times, magnified.

How does your skin meet the test? If it is at all
dry or scaly, if there is a single conspicuous pore
in your nose or even a suggestion of a blackhead
anywhere on your face, you may be sure that you
are gaining more criticism than admiration.

Many common complexion blemishes are due to
nothing less than improper methods of skin care.
You want to be sure to really clean your skin. You
don’t want to be satisfied merely to remove the
surface dirt. You want a method that will reach
the imbedded dirt. At the same time, one that will
lubricate your skin and counteract the drying
effects of exposure to the weather.

The Care The Skin Needs

The care your skin needs is supplied, in simple
form in Lady Esther Face Cream. This cream does
more than merely “grease” the skin. It actually
cleanses. It reaches the hidden, stubborn dirt be-
cause it is a penetrating cream. There is nothing
stiff or heavy about Lady Esther Face Cream. It
melts the instant it touches the skin and gently and
soothingly penetrates the pores.

“Going to work” on the accumulated waxy dirt,
it breaks up and makes it—all of it—easily remov-
able, At the same time, asLady Esther
Face Cream gently cleanses the skin,
it also lubricates it. It resupplies it
with a fine oil that overcomes dryness
and scaliness and keeps the skin soft,
smooth and supple.

When you give the skin this com-

4.

becomes clear and radiant. It also lends itself to
make-up 1009 better.

Make This Test!

If you want to demonstrate the unusual cleansing
powers of Lady Esther Four-Purpose Face Cream,
just do this: Cleanse your skin as you are now
doing it. Give it an extra good cleansing. Then,
when you think it absolutely clean, apply Lady
Esther Face Cream. Leave the eream on a few
minutes, tten wipe off with clean cloth. You'll be
amazed at the dirt the cloth shows. This test has
proved a source of astonishment to thousands of
wornen.

At My Expense!

Let me prove to you, at my expense, the excep-
tional qualities of Lady Esther Face Cream. Let
me send you a week’s supply free of charge. Then,
make the test I have just described — the clean
cloth test. Prove the cream too, in acfual daily use.
In one week’s time you'll see such a difference in
your skin as to amaze you.

‘With the 7-day tube of cream, I will also send
you all five shades of Lady Esther Face Powder.
As you test the cream, test also'the shades of face
powder. Find out which is your most becoming,
yvour most flattering. Learn, too, how excellently
the cream and powder go together and what the
two do for the beauty of your complexion.

To get both the 7-day tube of Lady Esther Face
Cream and the five shades of Lady Esther Face
Powder, all you have to do is mail me your name
and address on a penny postcard or on the coupon
below. If you knew what was in store for you, you
would not delay a minute in clipping the coupon.

L P T T T T T e papa e

(You can paste this on a penny postcard.) (16)

Lady Esther, 2010 Ridge Avenue, Evanston, Illinois.

Please send me without cost or obligation a seven day supply
of your Lady Esther Four-Purpose Face Cream; also all five shades
of your face powder.

it responds. Blackheads and enlarged Naime.

pores begin to disappear. Those faint

lines vanish. The skin takes on tone— 1dd
City.

State.

h
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mon sense care it’s remarkable how }
H
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:
:
H

Copyrighted by Lady Esther Company, 1935

(If you live in Canada, write Lady Esther Ltd., Toronto, Ont.)
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LANNY ROSS, Marconi Chapter: Miss B, Andsrson,
3606 Ploneer Ave., New Westminter, B. C.; Jean
Reinke, 50 W. Ellsworth, Denver, Colo.; Mlss Betty
Jane Nelson, 01 Quitman i, Denver, Miss
Besste Smith, Durffree Hill, W, aterford, Aliss
Thalla Munson, R. F. D. N
L. P. Meares, 2401 21st § h, St. Petersbu
Fla; !llss Edith Litman, 677 Somerset Terrance.

: Misz Murlel Brown, Route No. 5, Harvand.
Miss Elizabeth Beeber, Hox 485, Corning,

Miss  Rath Auram, 135 Highlam! Ave, FI

’[110!1:.14 Ky.: Miss Catherine Hooney, 415 Hrocker-

brough Ct, New Orleans, La,; Ml Marilyn Pertes,

73 Bellesue St., Lowell, Mass,: Miss Barbara Pocter.

5 Highlaml Ave., Andover, \];s-. Misa Tunl Oura,

145 Woreester St., Boston, Mass.; Miss Christina E.

Leake, 1330 President Ave., F River, Mass ; Miss

Virginia Baitye, 58 Hussel] Waltham, Mass, ;
Miss Gladys I Beminger, Funkstown, Md. ; Miss Lor-

!alne Alstrom. 490 Uplown Ave, 8., _\linmnpfnlif

Minn. ; Miss Florence M. Wiley, 20 Wabash Ave,

Detroit, Mich.; Miss Frances Smith, 120 Madison St.,

Tupelo, Miss : Miss France: Smit Madison St.,

Tupelo, Miss.; Mr, A Beasley,

Miss ; Miss }.-I-itm iimar!m—l: 32 E. ind

North Platte, Nebe, : Mra W, H. Newsome, 412 N

i, : Miss Doris Evelyn Mashall,

“rﬂﬂ:ld N. C; Miss Anna M. Rose, Bridzeton,

NJ.RPF "Ne. .; Mrs. Ronald Campbell, 235

So. Daris, Woodbary, N. 1!1«. Lilllan Cermak, 47

Gsth St, Corona, Lo I: N. Y.: Miss Catherine

Olszewska, 181 Ruswll ST, N. Y. C.; Miss Shirley

B. Ginsberg, 641 Crown . Brooklyn, N. Y.; Miss

Doris Cummins, 21 Highvlew Ave., New Rochelle,

N. Y.: Miss Helen N. Udiliak, Red Hook, 2

)]1;\5 !'“rf’h Muldoon, 68-41 Exeter St., Fore

Miss Hose Eital, Box 175, Che

3, 5S4-01 Metropolltan Av
Anita , GO IRth

2 - Rita R r, 237 Execter

I..n N. Y.; Miss Mary Contl, 308 Raritan

Yerk City: Miss Evelyn Hecker, 181-04 .

Ave., Bpringfield Gardens, N. Y.: Mrs. Wm. Bowles.

116 Bth St W., Masiilion, Ohlo; Miss Martha

Kessler, 2348 Fast 63rd S, Cleweland, Ohlo; Miss

Marjorie Bwigert, Route 1, lk-nlnrrlaﬂ. Canton, Ohlo;

Miss Helen Luscomube, Route No. 1, Egstos, Penna. ;

h Mae Walters, 1007 Prospect Ave., Melrose

3 Miss Margaret Gregg, 2340 E, Cum-

. Puila., Penna.; B, Malask, 1981 Sa. Gth

., Philn., Pennm.; Miss Isabella Dunsmore, Peqguot

Ave., Oakland, Be B. L;: M, A. Gray, 54 Russell

Esst Providence, B. L; Mr. David 8 e~

.. 439, Laurens, 8. C.: Mr. Edgar MeC onnell,

Merrill Ave.. Houstem, Texas; Miss Frances Rey-

Othello, Wash.; Miss Darld M. Brown, 715 So.

41 St., Laramie, Wyo,; Mrs, J. Bunnes, 2025 N. 48th

2L, Milwaukee, Wis

Ridgewood.
. Brookiyn
3., ]ir.--l‘

DICK POWELL, Chapter I: Mr. Chaw Mank, Sta
.3 Miss Edythe Heatwole, ||:r|ll0r||\\||'l.‘ s
3, _Kineald, Oak Rd, & Rchool Ave., Phila.,
Miss Ruil Carlson, 240 Lineoln Ave.. Dun-
Y.: Miss Dorotly Thiraihe neoln 8.,
.+ Miss Mao Datwelle 24 MeDaonald
5 Mrs, H. Jatinke, Columbiia Ave,,
Wi Miszs It inspard,  Carlinville,
N, Plum, Carlinville,
rvills, N, 7. '

DICK POWELL, Chapter 11: Mixs Dorothy Murtin,
Highland - Ave., Alllson Park, TPonna,: Mi Ihlulln
e 3 .l Fdgar Ave., Carrick, Tan

@ Orchard . Ave., Avalon,

Parrey, 703 82t 3 8t Plttaburg

Sample, il Alllson

Il:mn:h! host,  1lueshurels Poat, O

W, Pa.d Me V. Pawell, 108 Mayiage St.,

'l'cnnr Lombardo, Hotel Wm, Fony

i} Mrw, Tel Biraob, Seott Ave

L1 Ilwlnn Cadlugan, l‘u.||-u-| 1

“Miss Jean Youngr, 356 Butler ‘-ul. Etnn,

‘a

DIGK FOWEI.L Mnrconl Ghnp?nr Misa Helon Wedlor.
a Park, !nmnlun | P OF

\i-.-: \IuruulrI mville, N. Y. Mr. Frod

erlek Jones, 35 v, Mitdletown,” N, Y,

I'R.RNK F.ARKER I:In'nlar s Miss Ednn Bates,
| N, W, Barberton, Ohlo: Miss Betty Bates

a
h ?{. \\' Rarberton, Ohlo; Mr, A. W,
l!mu 1967 Liberty Ave., Barberton, Ohlo: Miss
Fern Rafelid, 87—28th =i N. W.. Barberton, Ohio;
Misa Esther Hulfman, 7 Liberty Ave., Barborton,
Ol Miss  Pauline Motmiller, 1165 Liberty Ave.,
Barberton, Ohla; Mr. Henry Rafehl Jr., 87—28th y
N.OW., ]{m—h‘rtrm Ohlo; Mrs, Kathryn Bates, 20—
S, N. . Barberten, Ohlo: Mustine Huffman,
Liberty Ave.. Barberton, Ohlo; Mr. H. B. Bates,
1 h SL. N.W.. Barbertan, Ohlo: Miss Ruth
Eafeld, 87—28th 8., N. W., Barberton, Ohlo.

FRANK PARKER, Chapter 111: Miss Benatrice Russo,
53 Laurel Bt,, Watertown, Mass : Mr, Maurice Carney,
13 Cypress St., Watertown, Miss Eleanor
Russo, 33 Laurel 8L, Watertown, Mase.: Mr. WII-
liam XNorrish, Jr., 148 Cypress St Walert . Mass.

Ml dolores ltlllmr b Iaurr! 8., Watertown, !

a 23 Amold 8., Revere, )
5t.. Watertown -

Fourth 8t S5 Hos-

13 Laurel B, Water-

Pane, 61 Laure]l St., Water-
town, Mass.; Miss Rita Russell, 54 Laurel St Water-
town, Mass

FRANK PARKER, Marconl Chapter: Miss Iose Tas-
zarl, 86 Themas St., Guelph. Omtarto, Canads; Miss
Jacqueling Iirake, 3342—30th Ave, East, Vancouver,
i Canada; Mlss Myrtle Tower, J som  Romd.

Woadbridee, Conn.; Miss- Lols Melser . Martin

St . Fort Warne, Tl : Miss Marjorie Cochrane, 414

Washi < Brichton. Mass, ; Miss Frances Lake,

Ferry R se lsle, Michigan: Miss O-lells Apnie-

man, 1935 t Jefferson Ave.,, Detrolt, Mich.: Miss

Arlene Marvin, 161 ‘orth Ave,, Hattle Creek. Mich ;

Mrs. H. Dolph, 3 % Olmstead, Dearborn, Mid

Miszs Frlves Haneon hady COak, \]-.-” T=a, M

wy. Box selhy, Misi ; X

; Ave,, 1 lm L. L: Miss Ilor-'

othy Carisen. 87 Wiillam St., Hempatead. L. 1, X,

(Continued on page 67)
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Scotty Welbourne
"A man's best friend is his dogl" So says Dick Powell of his Belgian shepherd
"Ranger"—who also is the pet of the entfire cast of Hollywood Hotel.

4 Crooner C. am/a/aiﬂi

(Continued from page 31)

was a tasty little news item to the effect ing too loud might blast it. And I have a
that I was going in for German lieder, couple of other precautions in broadcast-
with an idea (I suppose) of giving Nelson  ing, but none of them fit in with the erudite
Eddy and a couple of other genuine artists  dictionary gentlemen's description of “to
a bit of competition. According to the croon.”
report, 1 had engaged a German teacher Outside of this mild complaint, and that
and was already polishing up on umlauts. directed only at the getter-uppers of dic
Don’t believe it, my friend. It was, and tionaries, | have absolutely no reason to
is, the- farthest thing from my thoughts. think that being called a crooner is a mark
I'm proud to be called a crooner. But 1  of opprobrium. Anvhow, what I'm called
think that there should be a movement leaves me awfully disinterested and um-
toward liberalizing the definition of “to  conce I intend to preserve
croon.” So far, Webster has not, to my as long as that ever-loving check is there
knowledge, included the word “croomer” at the end of the week. When thev start
in his columns. In one wvast and weighty listing me as a “baritone,” then I'll want
tome, I discovered that “to croon” is “to  to write letters of apology to Messrs. Tib-
sing in a low, monotonous tone.” Mr. N. bett, Thomas, Robeson, Eddy, Werrenrath
Webster (theé late Mr. N. Webster, per- Bonelli, Pinza, and the others. 1 dont
haps I should say) reports i#t, “fo kum want to go under false pretenses.
or sing in a low fone.” Incidentally, I'm not a writer, eithes,
My complaint is that, as a crooner, I and if you agree with me after reading
don’'t “hum or sing” either in a low or a  this ditty, you'll have to blame it, as |
monotonous tone. I sing out. opening my  have, on the fellow who crashed my dress:
mouth wide, giving every note its chance, ing-room and set me to thinking why I'm
instead of trying to smother it. 1 admit proud to be called a crooner.
that 1 “baby” the microphone a bit. Sing- TrE Exp




RADIO STARS

THE LISTENERS' LEAGUE GAZETTE September, 1935 Page 4
(Continued from page 66)

01 86th Ave., Floral Park, L. 1., N, Y.; Ruch, 1029 Elmwood Ave., Sharon Hill, Penna.; Mrs.

Mise Catherine MoWalters, 1019 TUnderwood Place,

Cincinnati, Mizs Dorothy  Fleishchmann, 1706 Mauarie Vizzinl, 278 Jay St., Rochester, N. Y.; H. Sludenmund, 144 Herman St,, Germantown, Phila.,
Sycamore ti, Oldo; Miss Cleo Mae Lewis, .HII-H Emilie Kleckner, 2515 Kimball 8t,, Phila,, Penna.; Miss Gertrude Tochiana, 1023 Elmwood Ave.,
0, Portland, Ore.; Miss Bﬂl} Penina.; Miss Frances Strand, Coleraine, Minn. Sharon Hill, Penna.; Mizs Pearl Trunbauer, 213 Main

5t., Royersford, Penna.

it .
} Wust Euprucc St,, Muhonoy City, Penna. ;

CARMEN LOMBARDO, Chapter I: Mrs, Helen Hayes

. Vandergrift, 2449 Amber St., FPhiladelphia, . =
: Glenn Michuel, R. F. D. \u 1, Felton, Penna. Hemphill, 201 West 105th St ,lm Angeles, Callf.; CONRAD THIBAULT, Marconi Chapter: Miss Ruth
‘\Ir John K. Lange, 221 West 105th St., Los Angeles, Mize, G|1 ’\ﬂ!"ll Ault 8t., Moberly, Mo.; Miss Millle
JACK BENNY, Chapter I: Miss Frances Washburn, 46 Calif.; Miss Shirley Smith, 1834 East 66th St, Los De Vit, 1 Inul St., New Hiven, Conn.; Miss Elsie
Belluvue Terrace, Callingswood, N. 4,3 Miss Gertrude J\"l'-ﬂ"“-‘_s Callf.; Miss Betty Mulholland, 243 W. ]!]Lﬂtllu"‘\ Main St., Danfelson, Cou Miss
T4th Los Ang Calif.; E. Gingras, 207 W. Helen H(‘-rnnnu 195 Fairfield Ave., Mineola, N. b5

Bweeney, 211 Lafayette Road, Audubon, N.

105th St., Los Angeles, Calif.; May Joslin, 157 W.

ofty J. Miller, 1330 Capouse Ave., Seranton, \

ir. ‘Jack A. Deal, 601 \‘Ep‘u Pearl, 'Wnpuknngla Ohido: L1o6ith 8t,, Loz Angeles, Callf. Miss Harriet Hemphill, GERTRUDE NIESEN, Chapter I: Miss Vialet Stearnes,

Miss. Naomi Halverson, 528 Redondo Ave., Salt Lake 201 West 105th St., Los Angeles, Calif.; Mr. John A88 Kenilworth, Elmbuorst, 111 ; Mlss Muriel Low, 142

Clty, Utah: Mr. Tsadore Feigelman, Washington Hall, Roghanen, 1933 Oak St, Los Angeles, Calif.; Mr. Geneva St., Elmhurst, I1L; Miss Lorraine Mau, 3653

West Point, N. Y.: Miss Rose Hanzllk, 1602 Deni- Juel Hicks, 410 W, 109 Place, Los Angeles, Calif.; Leavitt St., Chicago, TIl.: Miss Lorraine Pefrick, 311

son Ave,, Clevelamd, Ohio: Miss Frances MeGregor, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Sproule, 835 West 104th St., Los E, drd S, Eimhurst, Il; Miss Barbara Williams,
167 Grantley Ave., Elmhurst, IIL; Miss Bonita L«

MeGregor, Mich.; Mr. Willlam Carter, Seibelo-Bruce Angeles, Calif. 7 ¥
& Co., Columbia, .; Miss Dorothy Butcher, (825 CARMEN LOMBARDO, Marconi Chapter: Miss Jewel 142 Geneva Bt., hlmhm‘sl. THEE Miss Betty Smith, .:,El
Sl oy f,“'%{“‘ffi‘;“"‘i ot M }"mnm Lee Gage, 2515 Wiklenson, Ft. Worth, Texas. PR A{:j_i‘""'}},‘j,'hu',f;{'l"“h'l_?”?‘,‘é'"}ﬂf {If,ﬁ‘r:
= iy S GUY LOMEARDO, Marconi Chapter: Mr. Raymond L. (48 New Holland Ave., Lancaster, Penna.; Mr. Pat
Ml?“h BE?‘I Nv"eﬁmgfﬂi‘ln I s[l:amer\:r ‘1"f n slmim 1}211 Ashey, Hox 144, Lebanon, N. H. Stearnes, 388 Kenllworth, Elmhurst, IiL.
udney, Box 266, Bhelby, Miss.: Mr. John Sprige, : i
No. Montpelier Ave. Atlantic City, N, &.; Lovando ~VERA VAN, Chapter 1: Miss Barbarn Allce Tickell. ~ GERTRUDE N, ool \Chap ey i GeER

Pand, 801 8. (fhuni}]l, Moorestown, N. d4.: H. E, {;zank E?h (t'rumi-\"' St H\fnn[ﬁnmu{(},{ i"nll:l .lrn. 1(\‘1#’"11
Feulner, SBan Jose, Illinois. ork, Route No. §, Hox T ashington, o NELSON EDDY, Chapter 1: Mr, Loonard Shear, 9528
Miss Pearl E. Himes, 129 North Second St., Columbia, T g L4 PR B
RUDY VALLEE. Chapter 11: Miss Pearl Gift, 975 ]‘I!Iall\ll-: Miss Ann Nonn Johnson, 788 Delemare St :-;.‘)il‘:\u%lﬁ.l Sql"DI,::,li:."'é“ Pei—m’;j& Mﬁ:;n:"m\rﬁ‘;g {{‘1’}:-11.
Er“fu St., Pm}&ihpf:mli' Mrs., Jﬁtii\_!%‘%uxlmn'.‘lwﬁs ;ili]zr('r%?nrtﬁLﬂ .J\\‘m Traum, 1‘(.) ij.};ovlgi';’ g:“(!:\'ilﬁk. erve Becker, 2105 N. Sth St., Philz.. Penna, A
Llarence St s Florence Jack- ¥ arey J. eville; ISerlJamin Greenbaum, 309 8. Vodges Si . Dhila.,
son, 1867 E. Clarence St., Phna. Penna,; Mrs. A, Nebr.; Miss Vern Mi. Pleasant, Penni.; B 9
Gibhons, 1862 E. Atlantic St., Phila., Penna.; Mrs Mrs. Josephine L. Fischer, 316% W. 3Ind St., TLos .{';I?I]:l = ‘mf’ Tiiplixl:l: FI.: lvirflmgl:uis&f\'luﬁ] :;ll)lp“ll':-lm}tmze-'
Samuel Mellveen, 975 Carver St., Phila,, Penna.; Miss Angeles, Calif.; Mr. Jimmie Shirrell, 3130 16 Ave. So., velt Bivd., P Penni.; N Mae Heldman, 1210
Florence Radtke, 1864 E. Atlantfe St., Phila., Penna.; St. Petersbure, Fla.; Miss Margaret A. Connell, 811 B Pike Ht., Phila., Penhi,: iss Libby Perlmutter
Miss Cecyle Briges, 2443 W, Sergeant St., Phila., Prospect Road, Des Molnes, Ta.; N Linnie Tickell, "II‘NN 68th Ave., Phila., Pe Mr. Manuel Staul,
Pentia Mildred Egert, 4063 Ashland St., Phila., 1201 South Court St., Montgomery, Ala 522 N. Creighton St., -.I"'lli]‘ Pi.; Miss Ireno Good-
,
i’:ﬁ:: \Iliiais Bng %ﬂﬂ.ﬁﬁ‘qoﬁm?u‘:“w ‘I?:r'sn]nhls],n[' VERA VAN, Marconi Chapter: Miss Kay Burke, 2503 man, 5056 Whitaker Ave., Phila..” Penna.
7 i f McFadilin, Beaumont, Texas,
Phila:, Pa. 4 : NELSON EDDY, Marconi Chapter: Miss Marlanne
. o Howells, 1440 Alleglieny St., 8. W., Atlanta, L Ge;
AUDY VALLEE, Ghsnter III‘_ Miss Bratrice Gordon, Jor?,-ﬁ:':: ﬁfRV‘Nn‘{ch”“r i B?J{:rl-'}?s'ﬁt? Tfni_tscr{_“il‘:‘tzi_i Afiss Mildred Iisher, 247 Canal St. Tilenville, N, Y.}
I;gﬂggﬂhll}:iiyul;. “m'gt B ::)k]‘ :\I .J_\\!Il;ll.’ 1':"“{‘ tine Ave., Bronx, M. Y.: Frank Palne, 872 Jefferson ‘.\]Ilifs_l\i;u?lysl 0 Iirlq.n 323 S;, Walnut %t.siuu\{'us.
natl, 85 imn g’m}wt T }rr:= N S ‘3-.' ‘oﬂ- Ave,, Brooklyn, N. Y.: John Hanafan, 715 Madison o) Mrs. Lart Night le, 2445 Boundary 8St., Wil-
E::li:ud{»a%rsii:imf ILrllll T’L::{:ins:mu '«l:[r l]:;:'uth'lcilne"‘«[;:[a;aq L Bruukn'u. N Zet H”"'m llmmennﬂm SJUd—aJth ]&l’lirlniﬂ::l Ilur‘x.:l v l{:ﬁs \TIzgry];a]‘?1kuﬁ:nﬂlti:umllgﬁ R\fi"'
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2 St & . Biigrtin Aves; Bronk, N Vo John Pl Bits, de 1124 ;
?Hu Anne Romeo, 2624 8. TE‘mI St., Thila, Penna,: ?](._frié:q:'r"n ,{: . I—lt:-’:;c)r‘]uvn. m;lr Te:{ "nﬂuiﬁ égl NANCY CLANCY, Chapter I: Miss Julia Dand, 78
85 Mable Culver, 73 Parkdale Terrice, Rochester, thy Waest New Yor r. Vincent Lalor, 200 Highland Ave,, Cliton, N. Miss M. Hanierl, 1592
‘ihi‘ “}lls-txhumle_“Rs}ll:lilk,393:!B\'t:sm'{ S‘l..} Ali‘rm!. West D4th 8t., N. Y. ( - {'mnkun !i\\o Bronx. Y.: Miss Anna qu:uier. (3]
{ 25 Agnes Judge, ruce Ave., Yonkers, e fitmark, 950 Dumont Ave., Hrooklyn, N. b & 58 R
JOHNNY MARVIN, Marconi Chapter: TUldene Me- Bradley, 12 Greene . Ave., Broﬂkk_vn. £ AT
i Cormick, 21 School St., Holyoke, Mass.; Miss An- Wusing, 440 East 168rd St., Bronx, N. Y.: L, 0" Rotirke,
RUDY VALLEE, Mareoni Chapter: Miss Mary Matts, tolnette . Minutello, 101 Walnut 8t., Holyoke. Mass, 524 West 150th St., New York t‘l!y Anna Stew-
1# Pleasant 8t., Hartford, Conn.; Misa Mildred art, 1546 Revizsen Ave,, Brooklyn, I
Creaser, 1816 Albersoon St., Savannah, Ga.: M CONRAD THIBAULT, Chapter 1: Miss Margaret Murray, 78 Highland Ave

1023 Elmwood  Ave., Sharon Hill, Penna
Anna M, HUI, 620 Gay St., Phocnixville, Penna
Catherine Hill, 620 Gay St., Phoenixvill
; Mrs, H. L. Prince. 144 Herman St., Germa

Murray, 78 Highland
}'vel:vn Brinkmann, 7501—88th
Y.: Mr. Eddie Brinkmann, Bt., G
llule e R N Mle.& Veronica Fr:litz-&, 108 W

ranford, 102 Hillside Ave., Lindale, Ga.;
Mahatta, Neal, Kansas; Miss Beatrice L. Dean, Wast
Stockbridge, Masa, ; Mrs, D L. Williams, 45 Ni
Ave,, Battle Creek, ich.; Mrs. A. V. Tunison, R. F.

w

P 8. Cortla i%s Goldy Ihlhi:mvltz, 603 “Phila, Penna.; Miss Edith Read, 1033 Elm- 3Tth 8t., New ‘i'urk Clty
Linwood  St., Miss Marie Benjamin, wood  Ave, fv.lmrsm Hill, Penna, : Miss Marion Ruch, (( t 'd =3 ;,—6
145 Whittier Ave., Floral Park, N. Y.; Miss Marie 1020 Elmwood Ave., Sharon Hill, Penna.; Miss Ruth ontinued on page )




ARE YOURS FOR THE ASKING
WHEN YOU ASK FOR

says DOROTHY HAMILTON
Noted Beauty Authority of Hollywood

OTICE your favorite screen

uctress, and see how she
depends on well-groomed
brows, softly shaded eyelids,
and long, da 1 lustrouslashes
togive here \Ls:hat necessary
beauty and expression. More
than any other feature, her
eyes express her. More than
any other feature, your eyes
cxpress you. You cannot be
really charming unless your
eyes are really attracrive .. .
and it is so easyto make them
s0, instantly, with the pure
and harmless Maybelline Eye
Beaury Aids.

After powdering, blend a
soft, colorful shadowonyour
evelids with Maybelline Eye
Shadow, and see how the col-
ot and sparkle of your eyes
are instantly intensified. Now
form graceful, expressive
eyehrows with the smooth-
marking Maybelline Eyebrow
Pencil. Thenapply a few sim-
ple brush strokes of Maybell-
ine mascara to your lashes, to
make them appear naturall
long,dark,and luxuriant,a:

behold how youreyesexpress
n new, more beautiful YOU

BLUE, BROWN, BLUE-GRAY
VIOLET AND GREEN

Keep your lashes soft and
silky by applying the pure
Muaybelline Eyelash Tonie
Crenm nightly, and besureto
brush and train your brows
with the dainty, specially de-
signed Maybelline Eyebrow
Brush. All Maybelline Eye
Beauty Aids may be had in
introductory sizes at any
leading 10¢ store. To be as-
sured of highest quality and
absolute harmiessness,accepe
only genuine Maybelline
preparations.

Al Mayhelline Preprrations
Busve Lhis spprovel
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J. Walter Thompson
An artist in action!

The Candid Camera catches Cornelia Ofis
Skinner in varying moods, as she broadcasts her delightful solo dramas
on the Jergens Sunday evening programs. (Story begins on Page 36.)

..qncom/aa:‘ca:é/e e otne/m'

(Continued from page 37)

The Wild Westcotts, and

I asked her if she would like to appear
again in a play, and she confessed that she
would, she could get a good one. For
one week this summer she will play Can-
dida, as guest star for a Westchester sum-
mer stock company. “A role every actress
loves to do,” she said

However, she loves doing her mono-
logues, either on the stage or over the air.
It gives her a degree of freedom that is
denied by the routine of appearing eight
times a week in a dramatic play. It per-
mits of more home life, which, to her as
to any normal young woman, is greatly to
be desired.

As to that home life, one must yield to
a decent reserve. Happy home life does
not easily sustain ballvhoo. Neither Miss
Skinner nor her husband, Alden 5. Blod-
gett, want that.

“You can have both hame life and a ca-
reer,” Miss Skmner said thoughtiully. “It
means giving up certain things—things
vou don't really want—in order to have
things you do want. [I've given up a great
deal—but nothing that 1 really wanted."”

Which suggests a sound sense of values,

Their home, in Gracie Square, New
York, is filled with rare and historic trea-
sures, for which both Miss Skinner and
Mr. Blodgett have an abiding passion. In
fact the voungest thing in the house, no
doubt, is Otis Alden Blodgett, four and a
half years old, and knewn as “Dicky.”

Mr. Blodgett takes a proud interest in
his wife’s career. But bevond that, their
mutual tastes send deep roots down into
the essentials of life, in living fully, wisely
and happily.

So, still in her early thirties—she was
born in Chicago, Ilinois, on May thirtieth,
1901—Cornelia Otis Skinner already has
built for herself a fully rounded life,
crowned with increasing fame, and, if not

other dramas.

with fortune, at least with a pleasant por-
tion of this world's goods.

She had a happy girlhood, at home, at
college. She had the thrill of
travelling to Europe at twenty-one, alone
with a college chum of the same age. She
has known success as a writer of verse and
of articles on the theatre. She has been
successful on the stage. She has seen her
monologues grow in popularity, bringing
her ever wider and more enthusiastic ac-
claim. And she has known romance and
love, marriage and motherhood.

A full life—any one phase of which
might seem completeness to a less gifted
soul. All of which Cornelia Otis Skinner
takes in her stride, with pride and patience
and persistence, with the sensitivity of the
artist and the strength that life somehow
imparts to its rare souls, to sustain them.
And with it all, she remains a natural, un-
spoiled young woman, with a merry humor
and a ready laugh

When she was rehearsing her Anne
Boleyn script, reading the tragic lines the
forlorn queen speaks to Master Kings-
ton, who has come to lead her to the block
where the executioner’s axe awaits her
“Is my neck bare ensugh? See! Thev'we
only to hold my hair so!” (“It will be a
permanent !") Miss Skinner interpolates
with soft irony. Then, her voice shrill and
shaken with tragedy, she continues in the
words of the script: “The hunt s up!
Death to the doe! To make sport for the
royal whim! Of with my head!”

And the listener is wracked with the re-
ality of the scene and the emotion con-
jured by her art.

Beautiful, gracious, charming, gifted—
Again pleasant and appropriate adjectives
flock to the mind, as I speak my pleasurn
in her program, and, with a reluctant good
night, take my leave.

Tue Exp
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we can concentrate to the extent of an al-
most exclusive diet is because it contains
practically all the elements required by
the body, except roughage and certain of
the vitamins. (A big glass of orange juice
is served the guests who are on the exclu-
sive milk-reducing diet at the Bernie Milk
Farm the very first thing in the morning,
in order to supply those few lacking vita-
mins.) . Milk contains proteins for build-
ing bone and muscle, and for repairing the
hody's wear and tear; fats and sugar, to
supply heat and energy; certain of the
vitamins that are needed for growth and
for warding off disease, mineral salts, par-
ticularly phosphorus and lime, needed in
the blood, the bones, the teeth and the tis-
sues: and water, which the body needs and
uses to carry off waste.

We do not usually think of milk as an
energy food, and yet a quart of milk of
average richness supplies about one-fourth
of the total energy required daily by a
moderately active man or woman. Even
the lowly regarded skim milk contains all
the good qualities of whole milk, except
fat and the milk-fat vitamin.

A pint of milk a day is a good daily al-
lowance for an adult, and may be used
either in fluid form or in any of the milk
prpducts such as butter or cottage cheese,
milkshakes, eggnogs, cocoa, ice cream,
custards, puddings, soups, creamed, vege-
tables and escalloped dishes.

If you were going on a radio expedition
to Byrd's Little America, you could still
take your health and beauty quota of milk
ilong with you in the form of evaporated,
dried or condensed milk. Ewvaporated milk
is simply milk from which about sixty per-
cent of the water has been removed. When
water is added, it can be used as a substi-
tute for pasteurized fresh milk. The same
substitution holds in the case of dried milk,
from which practically all of the water has
heen evaporated. Condensed milk is eva-
porated milk sweetened with sugar.

All of which may seem like a disserta-
tion on milk rather than on beauty, but the
connection is so close that I felt justified.

| hope you're going to be full enough of
enthusiasm to clip the coupon, check i,
and send it in.- Signing off from Station
KYAB with three cheers for the milkman,
and the Old Maestro’s sister.

Mary Biddle

RADIO STARS

149 Madison Avenue
New York, N. Y.

Kindly send me:

(1) Your program for
(2) Your 8-day diet

gaining []

TR R B T e e
Address...... e e T L WL
Street

City State
(Please inclose stamped addressed envelope.)
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It’s Only
NERVOUS
POWDERING

But It Looks So
Common and
Artificial

~ ILL-BRED..
SHALLOW..
CAN'T KEEP HER
MIND OFF THAT

* MAKE -UP
OF HERS!

Test This New Powder That
ENDS ‘MAKE-UP WORRY"

ness. Its skin-flattering tone blends per-
fectly with your skin. Result: A wonderful,
natural effect, alluring peachbloom soft-
ness, that looks so young—so freshl

Free Sample Offer

Get Golden Peacock Face Powder today.
Only 50 cents at any drug or department
storel For a test, get the
handy purse size at any
10-cent store. Or, write
us, enclosing 6 cents for
postage, and get generous
3 weeks’ supply FREE.
Send name, address, and
correct powder shade to
Golden Peacock, Inc.,
Dept. M-203, Paris, Tenn.

Completely Moisture-Proof . . .
Lasts Hours Longer . . .
So Much Smoother

F course, you don’t like to powder con-

stantly either] It makes any man think

you vain—shallow—even a triﬁ’e “cheap.”

t's due almost entirely to consciousness of

face powders that don't stay on—that soon
lose their fresh charm.

But you can say “goodbye” to make-up
worry! Try new Golden Peacock Face
Powder. It's really moisture-proof! Skin
oils can’t absorb it. It clings for hours; but
it doesn’t cake in chalky lumps; doesn’t
clog your pores.

Like Natural Girlish Bloom

But that’s not all—Golden Peacock Face
Powder goes on with an utterly new smooth-

Face

Golden Peacock .

Thrilling Loveliness in

REALLY WHITE SKIN

Discover This Way to Help Nature
Shed Freckles . . Blemishes .. Tan

The alluring charm no man can resist—and every
woman wants—is easy now ! Simply apply dainty
Golden Peacock Bleach Creme five nights, as directed,
and see how it speeds Nature’s own method, to roll
away that film of tanned, darkened skin. See how
much clearer and healthier the skin looks, too, with
disfiguring pimples from outward causes and blem-
ishes banished! It's needless now to hide your charm
under a mask of freckles, or dark skin! Get Golden
Peacock Bleach Creme at any drug or department

store today. Money back if you are not delighted.

Handy trial size, 10c, at all 5-and-10-cent stores.
Bleach

Golden Peacock ¢
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Dill amd Gret?

il their
hite shoes and cpﬂ:u
= ':pcm::u. But all stat

¢ Shoe Cleaner.

- “hil
with Shinola Whi no fuss

Easily applied « - -

or mess.

plied. Shinola White

4 Properly ap;

does not Tub off on clothes or

furnifure.

An international broadcast of unusual importance will be heard over

WEAF and network on August 31st, from 2:15 to 2:45 p.m. EDST, fea-

turing the Salzburg Music Festival in Austria. Every year this musical

event brings to the tiny Austrian fown the greatest singers and con-

ductors from all over the world. Above are Lotte Lehman, of the

Metropolitan Opera House in New York, who will sing the leadihg rdle
of Fidelio, and Arturo Toscanini, who will conduct the opera.

| 9 Cover the Studios
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(Continued from

MASTERS OF THE STARS room; then he gives instructions to Rudy

We're in a Paul Whiteman rehearsal. And Rudy hurries to comply!

Paul has been working hard for several Who are these men who can tell the
hours and he wants to rest: so he starts stars what to do and bawl them out when
out of the studio. “Be back in five min- they don’t do it? We never hear their
utes.” he warns a heavy-set man. White- names, so how do they get that way? I've

man looks disgusted, but he obeys! . . . found out for you, They are “production
We're at a Stoopnagle and Budd rehears- 'men” One of them, Norman Sweetser,
al. Although their gags are making the has a story as interesting as any of the
sound effects man miss his cues, a fellow |stars. So has Lester O'Keefe, the young
wearing glasses rushes out of the control | man with the thinning hair, but it's about
room and shouts, “That crack, my lads, is Norm I want to write.
stinkin’. Cut it!" They cut at! . . . We're He an in radio on station WJZ back
in a Rudy Vallee rehearsal. Rudy stands by in 1927 and he started as a singer and

ile a young fellow, whose I

wuncer. He had been famous as a

1t Dair 1s ar

thinning on top, shiits the singers closer legit actor and as a war ace, and he became
Y Shinola White Cleaner drics quickly. After drying, the | to the microphone and tells the band to famous again. But after two years, radio
sbow should be rublcd or brushed. Shinola cleans snd play a little more quietly. The young man men found that programs were better when
whitens; removes all sisins and will not discolor shoes. e i - = o e ok '
gesticulates to someone in the control- a man who knew the business of entertain-
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ment supervised their preparation. They
gave him the job of handling a show and
called him a production man. His job
was to see that stars rehearsed properly,
that music came over the mike correctly,
that dramatic moments were properly
built, that scripts were written and spon-
sors pacified. He's still doing it, and he's
no longer famous,

His most interesting job, Norm says,
was acting as production man for Al Smith
in 1928 when the Happy Warrior was
campaigning for the presidency. Smith,
he remembers, was a poor broadcaster,
though a swell speaker. He would slam
the mike around, sway back and forth out
ui its reach, and, if the mood took him,
even turn his back on it. Norm finally
solved the problem by roping Smith to
one spot. That gives you an idea of
what the boys go through.

Norm likes production and says that it
is vastly underrated. Since people don't
know what “production man” means, they
say, vaguely, *It's nice work if you can
get it,” when they hear that's his job. Then
they'll add, comfortingly, “But he used to
sing, didn’t he? They can't take that away
from him."”

That kind of talk makes him sore,

WHEN THE AUDIENCE IS AWAY

As you and I sit in a studio watching
Guy Lombardo’s orchestra rehearse, we
notice a heavily-built man who comes in
and sits near the back. When Graham
McNamee practices announcing the show,
the heavily-built man listens attentively.
... There is drama in this. The heavily

RADIO STARS

built man is Phil Carlin, a network execu-
tive. [Eight years ago, he and Graham
McNamee were rivals. They were called
the Twins because their voices were so
alike that, when they broadcast, people
would lay large bets as to which was

which. Controversy about their respective
merits raged—until Phil abandoned an-
nouncing. . . . Now he often drops in on

Graham, because it brings back old mem-
ories and because he can imagine he is
listening to himself rehearse. Just a few
weeks ago he filled in for Graham on that
fifteen-minute review of world affairs—
and few noted the substitution.
=

We now are watching John Charles Tho-
mas, who looks like an older, handsomer
Jack Oakie. He wears his hat on the

back of his head with the brim flipped up

college boy fashion, and lets his splendid
voice swell into song. . . . William Daly,
the orch leader, catches our eye. His arm-
wavings and body-swingings while direct-
ing the band are even more violent than
Reisman’s, though he doesn’t snap at his
men. Just for fun, we watch the musi-
cians. Only once do they look at him
during the number, and that is when he
bumps against a music stand. He might
as well be putting on a little acrobatic turn
all his own. Later, after a bit of dia-
logue, the band is supposed to come in, on
Daly's cue, with “Home on the Range”
When the time comes, Daly waves his pen-
cil wviolently—and since the men aren't
watching him, nothing happens. “I can't
understand.” he complains, “why you fel-
lows don't follow me."”

MUCH TOOTING

Until just the other day, I thought 1
had been seeing things. I had dropped
in to a Kostelanetz rehearsal, and there was
Manny Klien blowing a trumpet. Later,
at various intervals, I ran into the same
Manny Klien plaving with Red Nichols,
Kel Murray, Leon Belasco, Lennie Hay-
ton, B. A. Rolfe and Rubinoff. Finally 1
asked him just how much work he does.

Well, it seems that he, with one or two
others, is just about the busiest musician
in the world. Klien outlined a typical
hard day for me. He's up at eight in the
morning. At nine, he begins rehearsing
and playing, hopping from studio to stu-
dio and from Radio City to Columbia
theatre as his schedule requires. Lunch
uses up half an hour and dinner more
than an hour, but he works, on a busy
day, until two the next morning. Manny
says he tires of sitting sooner than he
tires of tooting his horn.

FAN MAIL

A letter was delivered to the Chicago
NBC offices the other day, just a vear
and a half late. It was addressed to Ben
Bernie and marked: Delayed because of
transportation difficulties in Little Amer-
ica, Antarctica.

IT'S GONE TOO FAR DEPT.

Winchell carried the item stating that
Don Wilson and Gogo Delys have it bad,
two national magazines picked it up as
gossip and gosh knows how many people
believe it. But, Don is a married man and
batty about his wife and kids.

THESE YOUNG WIVES ARE WISE ABOUT WASHDAY

| HEARD YOU ORDER
A BOX OF RINSO.
| ALWAYS USE IT, T0OO

I NEVER USE ANY
OTHER SOAP (N MY
WASHING MACHINE

RINSO SAVES ME
HOURS OF SCRUBBING
— | HAVENT ANY
WASHER YOU KNOW

TUATS RIGHT.

IT MUST BE A

BLESSING ¢
TO YOU

L

YES, IT WASHES CLOTHES
WHITER THAN ANY SOAP IVE
EVER USED! ITS SAFE FOR

COLORS, TOO. KEEPS

THEM BRIGHT

AND ISNT RINSO
SIMPLY MARVELOUS
FOR DISHWASHING

“Use Rinso for , whi

say makers of these 34 washers

RINSO SAVES ME WORK

700. IT GETS CLOTHES

SO WHITE, | DON'T NEED )
10 BOIL THEM /28

ter, brighter Washes’”

ABC Dext
- er F
Ag:;:_ﬁ}“ F:ﬁbmk,;. ﬂi{g&ﬂﬂ guiversal Whirldey
! Apex Morse Norge il f
2 tﬁ‘;.lrtloom‘tic E:Ll?fr cy;s g?:—, Minute Westinghouge Ze::ﬂimw
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“I SUFFERED
BY DAY

| SUFFERED BY NIGHT

No OneWill Ever Know |
the Agony I Under-
went in Silence!”

IF there’s anything will make you miserable

and wear you down, it's Piles. The person
who has Piles can't walk, sit, stand or even
lie down in comfort. The agony writes itself
on your face and makes you look years older
than you are.

The worst part about Piles is that, on
account of the delicacy of the subject, many
hesitate to seek relief. Yer, if there's anything
in need of medical attention, it's this trouble,
for it can develop seriously.

Piles may vary in form. They may be in-
ternal or external, painful or itching, or both.
They may be bleeding or not. Whatever form
Piles take, they are something to be con-
cerned about and something to treat promptly.

Perfect Comfort

Effective treatment for Piles today is supplied
in Pazo Ointment. Pazo is quick-acting. It is
reliable. It almost instantly relieves the dis-
tress and restores comfort. Pazo is highly
efficacious for the reason that it is a scientific
formula of threefold effect.

First, it is soothing. This tends to relieve
soreness and inflaimmation. Second, it is lubri-
cating. This tends to relax drawn parts and
also to make passage easy. Third, it is astrin-
gent. This tends to reduce swollen parts and
to stop bleeding. Thousands have used Pazo
with success when other measures have failed.

Now in 3 Forms
Pazo Ointment now comes in three forms:(1)
in Tubes with Special Pile Pipe for insertion
high up in the rectum; (2) in Tins for applica-
tion in the ordinary way; (3) in Suppository
form (new). Those who prefer suppositories
will find Pazo the most satisfactory, as they are
self-lubricating and otherwise highly efficient.

Try It!
All drug stores sell Pazo in the three forms as
described. Get it today in the form you prefer
and try it out. Your money back if it doesn’t
more than amaze you with the relief it affords.
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another, he'll have to have a part he can
play, They also do say that he's been
carrying on negotiations with M-G-M.

Unkie: Thank you from the bottom of
my soft old heart, Snooper. Hi there,
Block and Sully. One of my readers
wants to know if you're Burns and Allen.

Sully: Well, we weren't the last time
we looked in the family Bible. We might
be now—no, come to think of it, I'm sure
we're not.

Unlkie: Much obliged, o' Sully, ol’ keed.
Oh, there you are, Stuart Churchill. Do
tell me where you were born.

Stuart: Well, my native city is St
Francis, Kansas. Figure it out for your-
self.

Unkie: T'll try. In the meantime, I'll
try to pin Virginia Clark here down to
giving e the cast of the “Helen Trent”
dramas. What say, Jinny?

Virgimia: To you, Unkie, applesauce.
To your readers, how do you do? The
cast is this way: Helen Trent, Virginia
Clark (that's I, you know) ; Agatha An-
thony, Marie Nelson; John Haworth,
Fugene McGillen (that ome in Myrt and
Marge) ; Dennis Fallon, Ed Prentis; Cap-
tain Sau!, James Blaine; Mrs. Berrens,
Hazel Dopheide; Captain Horfon, Jim
Goss: Gonsales, Henry Saxe; Mary Stew-
ard, Sunda Love. And the theme song is
Victor Herbert's “Kiss Me Again.” only
don't go uttering any of your puerile flip-
pancies now.

Unkie: Oh, my, vou certainly wound
me. Hello, Nick Dawson, I want to
know

Nick: Something about my life? Oke.
I was born m Vineland, New Jersey.
That's a little town near Atlantic City.
I was really named George Coleman Daw-
son. When I was cutting up in school
once, the teacher said I behaved like the
Old Nick, and ever since the name’s stuck
and if you dare even start to say “So
that's how you got vour ‘nick-name,” I'll
trample you into the carpet! I played
one-night stands with a stock company
and then travelled with both Barnum and
Bailey’s and Ringling Brothers' circuses.
I have been mixed up with revolutionists
in Mexico, slept on park benches in New
York and been shanghaied ahboard a
square-rigger ‘bound to Hong Kong,
worked as a cowboy, painted in Paris,
fought in France as an American in-
fantry officer, and written advertising copy
in a New York agency. Aside from that,
there's really been very little excitement
in my life,

Unkie: Really a very quiet life, Nick!

. Oh, there’s Bill Huggins! Say, Bill,
where the dickens have you been lately?
Everybody's been asking for you.

Bill: Aw, just around. I'm starting a
new series on WOR and perhaps by the
time you print what I'm telling you I'll

have the program going out over the Mu-
tual Broadeasting System network.

Unkie: And that'll be very nice for
those of your listeners who can hear
WOR, WGN, WLW, or any other sta-
tions Mutual may have by then. S'long,
Bill, T got a little matter to take up
with Lanny Ross here. Listen, Lanny,
nio matter how often I write it, there're
always more readers who want to know
your birth-date. Suppose you give it to
me just once more.

Lanny: Oke, Unk. January 19th, 1906.

Unkie: Thanks, Lanny. Now I've got
to catch Nelson Eddy before he gets into
that elevator and ask him the same ques-

tion. Hey, Nels, when and where. were
you horn?
Nelson: Huh? Oh, hello there, Uncle

Answer Man. Why—'mm—well, T was
born in Providence, Rhode Island, June
29th, 1901. Hey, elevator. Going down!

Unkie: Very kind of him. And even
if he is going down in the elevator, he's
going up in the radio and movie world.
Oh, Jerry, Jerry Cooper. Look, Jerry,
here's someone who wants to know
whether or not it's possible to get tickets
for your Roadways of Romance broadcasts.

Jerry: Sorry, old boy. It's what we
artists call a closed show.

Unkie: Well, much obliged, anyhow. I
wish someone would tell me—o"), there he
is now! Listen, Johnny M:>vin, I want
to ask you your wife's namec.

Johnny: It's Edna May Marvin. And
if you care to know, I met her in vaude-
ville and married her one month later,

Unkie: Thanks, Johnny, I do care to
know. Ah, there, Mademoiselle Peg
LaCentra, [ would have you tell me a
few things about yourself.

Peg LaC.: Well, I haven't quite figured
out yet whether I'm going to end up as
a singer or an actress. I sing on the
“Circus Nights"” programs, and act with
Max Baer on the “Lucky Smith” pro-
grams. Anyhow, I started in radio as
an announcer on WNAC in Boston in
1929, Before that, I'd studied to be a
concert pianist, Then I came to New
York five years ago and I found it pretty
tough going for a while. Finally 1 got
into the chorus of the musical show,
“Music in the Air.” Then I got parts
on “Cape Diamond Lights,” 45 Minutes
in Hollywood” and the “Goldbergs.” I
am twenty-four years old, am five feet
two inches tall and weigh ninety-three
pounds, but just the same I have a tem-
per, and if you insist on standing gaping
at me like that T'll have you put out!

Unkie: But, Peg, 1 was only

Peg: Pa-age boy! Pa-age! Throw this
bum out.

Unkie: Here. Cut it out. Stop it.

What do you think
I was going anyhow.

oh, all right,

DO BLOOD AND THUNDER SHOWS FOR CHILDREN

ANNOY YOU?

THE LISTENERS'

LEAGUE WANTS

YOUR MEMBERSHIP. SEE PAGE 6.



[Here are some ether puzzlers.
Can you answer them in 5 min-
utes?)

. Is Mario Chamlee on the
and Gus program, an Italian?

Tony

2. Who is known as radio’s “Am-

bassador of Song”?

3. Guess what professions Joan
Haine of the Mary Marlin series was
n before she became a radio star?

4 Who is the radio comedian who
is one-16th Cherokee Indian and
known in his home state, Oklahoma,
das H‘g Klli!-l_‘”:'

How old is Mary Small?

Who are the best dressed man
and woman in radio according to the
fashion

poll made recently by ex-
::L':'H:‘
What popular team broke a

precedent recently and for the first
time in seven years added a third
person to their show?

8. Do you know where Little Jack
Little was born?

9. What is the name of radio’s only
six-sister act?
Do you know who the star is

who turned from a soprano to con-
tralto almost overnight?

11. Who plays the dual role of
“Lazy Dan” and “Mr. Jim” over the
air ?

12. What program has ten vocal
soloists ?

13. What star is
Ambassador of Good

called
Will” 2

“Greek

14. What noted ace of the air 1s

known as the “Headline Hunter”#
What celebrated French com-
poser and pianist gave a series of

recitals over the air during the sum-
mer months?

16. How old is Ben Bernie?

17. Is Nelson Eddy married and

how old is he?

18. How many children are in the
Jarbour family of the program
“One Man's Family”?

Is there an admission

broadcasts?

charge

to see

(Answers on page 77)
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THERE'S A GIRL ID

LIKE TO MEET!

| GAINED I5 POUNDS IN
A FEW WEEKS LET ME
TELL YOU HOW

mso SKINNY

EVERYONE LAUGHS AT ME!

-~

“‘i{;&\

IT'S HARD TO BELIEVE | PUT ON

12 Ibs. IN 3 WEEKS

WITH IRONIZED YEAST

FOLKS TELL ME THEY | A FEW
GAIN 10 TO 15 LBS WITH [WEEKS LATER
IRONIZED YEAST |

YOU'RE THE
PRETTIEST GIRL
ON THE BEACH

NEW “7-POWER” ALE YEAST EASILY
ADDS 5to 15 LBS.—in few weeks!

OW there's no need for thousands to be “skinny” and
friendless, even if they never could gain before.
Here's a new treatment for them that puts on pounds
of solid, naturally attractive Aesh —in just a few weeks!
Doctors now know that the real reason why great numbers
of people find it hard to gain weight, and suffer with indiges-
tion, constipation and a blemished skin, is that they do not
get enough Vitamin B and Iron in their daily foed. Now witl
this new discovery which combines these two vital elements in
little concentrated tablets, hosts of men and women have put
on pounds of firm flesh — in a very short time.
Not only are thousands quickly gaining normal good-looking pounds, but
ulso paturally clear skin, freedom from indigestion and constipation, new pejp.

7 times more powerful

This smmazing new product, Ironized Yeast, is mades from special ale yoast
imported from KEurope, the richest known source of Vitamin B. By a new
process the yeast is concentrated 7 times — made 7 times more powerful

But that s not alll This special vitamin-rich yeast is then ironized with 3
kinds of fron which strengthen the blood, add wonderful energy.

If you, too, are one of the many who simply need Vita B und
hnild them up, get Ironieed Yeast tablets from your dru
after day, as you take them, watch flat chest develop and i
out to normal attractiveness. Skin clears to natural besuty, digestive troubles
from the same source vanlih, new healtl comes—you're & Dew person.

Results guaranteed

No matter hmr nklnm and rundown you may be fru"l !al.‘k of anh'h Vit

.|r:n i

rery first ;urka:r. your l;-(llu'\ m~uuh r ullrl—J

Only don’t be decelved by the many cheaply prepared “Yesse amd Iron’
tablets sold in Imitation of lronized Yeast. These cheap counterfeiis wsualle
contain only the Jowest grade of ordinary yesst and iron, and canmot give
the same results as the sclentific Ironized Yeast formuis. Be sure you get
the genuine. Look for “IY™ stamped on each tablet

Special FREE offer!

start you building up
aoffer.

your health right awar, we make
ln.nt:w a package of Iromized Yeast tah
with a eli

onge, out

ackage—or I

; 1e
Dept. 33, Atlanta,




Tullio Carminati

CHOSE THE GIRL WITH THE

NATURAL LIPS

IN UNIQUE TEST

w

UNTOUCHED PAINTED TANGEE

Movie star
tells why
Tangee lips
were most
appealing

® "Her lips were
natural and rosy...
not coated with
paint,” said Tullio
Carminati of the
girl with Tangee lips. That's because Tangee
accentuates your own natural color. It can't
make your lips look “painted.” because Tangee
isn't paint! In the stick, Tangee is orange. On
your lips, through its magic color principle, it
changes to the one shade of blush rose meant
for you. For those who prefer more color,
especially for evening wear, there is Tangee
Theatrical.

Try Tangee. In two sizes, 39¢ and $1.10. Or
send 10c and the coupon for the special 4-Piece
Miracle Make-Up Set offered below.

® Tullio Carminati, makes
the lipstick test berween
scenes of the Paramount
picture, “Paris in Spring.”

Horkls Most Famous Lipstick

ANGES

ENDS THAT PAINTED LOOK
USE TANGEE CREME ROUGE
WATERPROOF! ITS NATURAL
BLUSH-ROSE COLOR NEVER FADES
OR STREAKS EVEN IN SWIMMING

his
s

_' "".h'_‘ i
% 4-PIECE MIRACLE MAKE-UP SET
THE GEORGE W. LUFT COMPANY MM95

417 Fifth Avenue, New York City
Rush Miracle Make-Up Set of miniature Tangee

Lipstick,Rouge Compact, Creme Rouge,Face Pow-
der. I enclose 10¢ (stamps or coin). 15¢ in Canada.
Em‘é L__] Flesh D Rachel D Light Rachel
Name.
Address.
City.

Please Print

State
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”/Ay Reisman Turned Rebel

(Continued from page 43)

Hall so that he might be one of the first
to purchase a gallery seat for Mischa
Elman's recital.

His passionate longing to emulate the
masters of his instrument made him wvisit
historic Jordan Hall by stealth. There, in
the gloom of midnight, he would play, his
imagination filling tier upon tier of empty
seats with a ghostly host and placing an
accompanist at the shrouded piano behind
him on the dark stage. The flickering
beam of his flashlight would become the
warm glow of the amber spot; the patter of
mice in the walls would be the thunder of
applause. Detectives, sent to account for
the strange presence there, forced the
door one night. He did not hear them,
nor did he see them as they came down
the dark aisles. He was lost in this world
of his own making,

Yes, jazz was far removed from him,
Then, an instructor asked him what he
thought of it.

“Rubbish,” snapped Leo. “It's not
American. It's negroid and Hebraic.”

“The people love it,” the instructor
pointed out.

Leo nodded. It was true! The fact

bothered him as a mental rash would bother
him. Maria Wood had taught him that
were anything to conflict with his own
views, the trouble lay either with his
views or with it. So Leo Reisman decided
to investigate dance music. He investi-
gated—and didn’t like what he found. There
was only one thing he could possibly do:
He would blast it wide open!

With that single idea in mind, Reisman,
who had turned down offers to play with
the symphony so that he might study more,
accepted offers to play with these noise-
mad lunatics.

Yeou must understand that this, to the
staid scholars with whom he learned
Haydn, was blasphemy. But Reisman
wasn't concerned with what they thought.
During the day his violin sang the fault-
less measures of a revered sonata; during
the night, it could hardly be heard above
the thunder of the drums and the shriek-
ing of the jazz clarinet. But he formed
ideas—revolutionary ones.

In those days Lieutenant Jim Europe
was the foremost figure in the world of
the blues and his drummer, Battle-ax
Kennedy, was the man about whom the
Kennedy had so
many = racket-makers—tin-pans, whistles,
horse-shoes, sleighbells, bottles, cans and
cocoanut shells—that he often took up the
whole stage of a theater himself.

But it wasn't long before Reisman got
his chance to disrupt such goings on. The
Hotel Brunswick was having trouble«with
its dance ensembles. Finally, after hav-
ing tried many combinations, the manager
turned to Leo.

Leo stood alone, with only the teachings
of two women to guide him. To the right
lav a road, straight and level, with few
thrills and lots of comfort for both him-
self and the girl he had just married. Tt
was the pleasant life of the academic mu-
sician, To the left lay another. It was
uneven and uphill, what could be seen of

it, and there were no signs telling what
would be found at the end. But it was

Leo Reisman's road, He accepted the
Hotel Brunswick's offer.
Leo formed his band. He eliminated

the clarinets and the jazz clarinets! He
informed his drummer that he was to play
only the drums—no cans or fire sirens. He
issued instructions that the orchestra should
play only those notes indicated in the
score. He made it clear that no musician
would be allowed to get up and ab lib
a hot solo whenever he felt like it!

Other band leaders laughed when they
heard about this new leader who was going
to use a soft rhythm for psychological
effect and feature that queer new instru-
ment, the saxophone. “He can't get away
with it,” they jeered. “We'll give him and
his new fangled ideas just two weeks!”

But Leo had thought everything out, as
his mother and Maria Wood had taught
him. He reasoned that tradition could be
bucked. So he bucked it. Dancing Bos-
ton found his music delightful. Growing
crowds heard him. Among them was
Jerome Kern. The next day he came to
Leo with Charles Dillingham, the pro-
ducer.

“We want you in New York,"” they said.
“We'll feature you in our new musical,
‘Good Morning, Dearie.! You can't lose”

Lea found himseli facing another di-
vision in the road. Again one path lay
well defined, the other beset by unsuspected
dangers. And again Reisman chose the
ane to the left.

He came to New York, the voung con-
queror from Boston. And those perils,
hidden when he made his choice, leaped
out at him. New York didn’t want the
young conqueror any more than it wanted
his melodies.

“The arrangements in “Geood Morning,
Dearie” had been disastrous. The soft
strains of Leo’s simple music had mainly
disappeared up the flies and the audience
failed to be impressed. Dowagers in the
Crystal room of the Ritz-Carlton still be-
lieved crashing and intricate elaborations
were the ultimate in dance music. At night,
after playing to small, uninterested crowds,
Reisman would creep into bed and wonder
what to do. He couldn't go back. . .

Think it out! He thought . .. Think il
out ‘straight! He thought straight, . .
And he decided he must merchandise him-
self, as underwear, or cigarettes are mer-
chandised. He invented the term
“The romantic foxr trot.” That got some
of them. He made use of his sense of
humor and his surprisingly good voice.
That got still more. His music took care
of the rest.

Reisman returned home that next year,
itching for more battles. He didn't wait
long. Charles Martin Toeffler, the famous

' composer, came to him and said: “Leo,

I've written something different from any-
thing else I've ever done. [I've called it
Clowns and it's for you.”

Reisman looked at it, and beyond the
notes of the manuscript he could see the
music world, hastily adapting itself to his
new type of playing.



“Charlie,”” he said, “let's blow the top
off this stiff-necked old town.”

“Right. What'll we do?"
“We'll present Clowns at Symphony
Hall.”

Austere old Symphony Hall, which had
never known the pagan beat of a synco-
pated note! Loeffler was astounded ; then
his eyes twinkled. He admired this tra-
dition-smashing youth.

They called it the Concert of Rhythms,
and six hard weeks went into its prepara-
tion. But only one thing happened to mar
its perfection. When the curtain went up,
the wife of one of the richest men in the
world left her place in the audience and
did not come back. The empty seat stared
at Reisman through those first five minutes.
Would the others follow? He had not
been content with merely blasting the pre-
cedent established in the historic hall, but
had engaged the services of one of the
greatest Negro trumpet pla in the
country. The Negro did his first chorus
and Reisman and Loeffler drew their breath
more freelv. With a sigh, the blue-blooded
audience had sat back to enjoy itself.

It was after the Concert of Rhythms
that the Reisman influence really took hold
and his radical teachings asserted them-
selves.

“We were broadcasting then,” he told
me. "“We had been the second orchestra to
go on the air, I think. Vincent Lopez made
his initial broadcast one week and we
made ours on the Sunday following. 1
like think that Lombardo listened to
us and that Rudy Vallee found our type
of music the kind he could sing.”

That was one way of spreading his
gospel of rhythm; the other came about
when men left his band to organize their
Eddie Duchin and Johnny Green,
like his other pianists, are the most fa-
mous, but there are dozens of others. He
even influenced English music, for he sent
Billy Wagner to organize a band in Lon-
don.

Society, after battling tooth and nail
for its beloved noisy jazz, capitulated to
his insinuating music with a rush. He
told me all these things in the ultra-smart
stronghold of the ultra-élite, The Central
Park Casino. He had crashed that—the
last retreat. As we talked amid the soft
lights and the sweet music, Irene Dunne
danced by. Next came one of the gayest
of the débutantes, He waved at them and
they smiled and waved back.

“If,” he said soberly, “I had done that
twenty years ago, their. escorts would have
demanded an apology.”

But Leo, the radical, has remained in
character. He gets a keen and sustained
enjoyment from his wife and four-year-
old boy, whose name is—guess!—~Charles
Martin Loeffler Reisman. And, as do all
good empire-changers when the battle is
won, he wants a garden and a home—trees,
space and sunshine.

“Yes," he concluded, “lI was looking
through a little shop in Greenwich Village
not long ago and I came across a door. It
was a beautiful thing—a door with a story.
It seemed to epitomize what 1 want.

“Well, 1f you'd like to see that door
some day, drop into my place at Cohasset
on Cape Cod. 1 told my architect to jack
it up and build a house around it, and he's
doing it now.”
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FREE! New Cook Book of Wonders!
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Anne Seymour
and Don Ame-
che, stars of
Grand Hotel,
broadcast a
comedy skit.
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The Listeners’ feayae ajette

(Continued from page 67)

Charles Gaylord, heard on Sundays at 3:30 p.m., on the Pen'rhouse
Serenade program, likes to do his arranging out-of-doors in the summer.

— BING CROSBY, Chapter II: )[r. Joseph Pisano, 1 LORETTA LEE: \Ii»s Evelyn McCann, 50 Third St.,

E E “ - u - m I n t Stillwell Ave., New York City; Mr. Charles Romo, 3 West Falrview,
Stillwell Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y . Mr. Dominick Romo,

2686 liwell Ave,, Brooklyn, M. Y.; Alr. James Tri- ROBERT SIMMONS: Miss Pearle E. Houston, 1700 Sub-

u“d pod 20 Stillwell Ave., Brookly X Mr Guy urban Ave,, Pittsburgh, Pa.
Tripodi, 2720 Stillw, Ave., Br[)ﬂl\t)'ll N. Y.i Mr
Michael La Bianca, 2770 Stillw , Brooklyn, N. X., IRENE BEASLEY: Mrs. Alma D. Lang, 20 Andrew St.,
Pn mur snn s Mr. Patsy Menditto, 3100 Cro; " Ave., Brooklyn, Malden, Mass,
N. Y.; Mr. Vinny La Barea, 2540 st 15th St., Brook-
Iyn, Y.: Mr. Anthony Pisana, 01 Stillwell Ave., VOICE OF EXPERIENCE: Miss Olive A. Reece, 4148
Jerry Granata, 2701 Stillwell East 11th 8t., Cleveland, Ohio.

offer Pk e

BING GHDSBY Marcon] Chapter: Miss Ethel Furtado,

] 142, Niles, Calif.; Jes Berwick, ]
Hamilton, Canada ;
Park Montreal :
3 Wilfred

. ¢fo Plsano,
Lg]!t AND ABNER: R. J. Burke, Commerce, Natchez,
8.

FRANCES LANGFORD: Miss Marion Schifani, 176
West Houston St., New York City.

Cash Prizes . . . Free R, F D. Box
Collaboration . . . Win-- Mtk Sagie

- - Mury Appoling Ave,, Dearborn, M : GLEN GRAY: Gerry Desjarlals, Baltic Heights, Baltie,
I'I"Iq Ideas Publlshed Mr. tes, 400 South Serrand, Los Angeles, Conn,
Callf, ; Margaret Drake, 821 BSt. Clalr Ave.,
ROYALTIES Wickliffe, Ohio. JERRY CDIJPER. Miss Helen Martinello, 67 Blooming-
dale Chelsea, : Miss Barbara McPherson,
JESSIII}.RI D?AGGNETTE Maﬂ:lnni i [‘jhap%erlcl 311ﬁ 101 "Plk and Road, E. Braintree, Mass.
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Can you suggest a gOOd title for a Arthur Zaremba, 128 11th St., Newark, N. J1.: EDDIE CANTOR: Miss Muriel Maenab, \[mm‘m Hotel,
popular song? Famous composers will Miss Jane Mortenson, W, 11th St., Newark, N. J.: 105 8. Kentucky Atlantic City, J.:- Miss
b Id let d inni Mr., Kenneth TLittle, 06 wrthampton St o, Muriel Stolts and Concourse, \u\\ York Cit
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itles, an 58 S50ngs wi en - Tontg. Co., Penna.: 58 Genevieve alg, 2123 Som-
L 2 9 B ersot St," Bast, Phila,, Penna,; Miss Lvelyn Barnum, BEN BERNIE: Vetna Linderman, G558 So. Davis St

troduced over a nation-wide radio 310 Meryran  Ave., Pittsburgh, Pent Miss Gladis Helena, Montana; Miss Meredith Waterbury, L. §
hook-up. You will receive royc'ﬁes from 1. McLaughlin, S. Broadway, De Pere, Wise, Sapatorium, Duarte, Calif.; Mr. Laurel Olson, 200
iy Bridge St., Dedham, Mass.
resulting sale. Get a copy of the Sep- ESMARCIJNI CHAPTERS ANNETTE HANSHAW: ics 31
* i EDWARD REESE: Miss Harriett Poal W05 Erdmar 55 Ma ret Coltrane, 1928
tember issue of Popular Songs Magazine Aver, Baltimore, Md. i Miss Ftta Starrett, K. F. D. 1 Ave., Des Molnes, Tn.; Miss Elena Oliva, 2
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25 Maple St., Jamestown, N, Y. Orangs Ave,, Port \l!hul. Texas.

ment over
ROSALINE GREENE: Mrs. Charles E. Gleason, Fre- JACK ARTHUR Miss Helen Harrison, 51 Bank St., New
. mont, Indiana; Mrs, Van L. Berry, Fremont, Indiana; York City.
Miss Mitzl Holmes, 147 West 42nd 8t., N. Y. C. =
MI‘I.LS BROS.: Lemoyne Cox, 1256 78th Ave., Oakland,
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Road, Andover, M M Mary Margerison, 62
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s VIVIENNE SEGAL: Dorothy Tranberg, Rising City, " o ag SRR
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St., Louisville, Ky. MYRT AND MARGE: Miss Emma TUnversaw, 354 N,
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KAY KYSER: Miss Mary Ann Shingle, 139 Franklin St. NEIL BUCKLEY: Mrs, Vera Roberts, 28 Ayrshire Rd.,
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HERE'S a secret singing confi-
dence in her heart that knows he -
will. Alluring loveliness such as hers

is not to be denied. Clever women
know the emotional power of perfume,
but Blue Waltz Perfume taught her
It taught her that
half the magic of perfume is the =ffect
it has on its wearer.

more than that.

It is thrilling to discover that
! | secret power within oneself . . .
! You can discover it, too. Try a
touch of Blue Waliz Perfume on
the wrists, and the seductive hollow
of the throat.
will speak the same exotic language
of fragrance if you use Blue Waltz
lipstick and face powder.

Your lips, your skin

Buy Blue Waltiz Perfume and Cos-
metics today. For your protection they
are laboratory tested and certified to be
pure. 10c each at your 5 and 10c store.

Blue W

FIFTH AVENUE » NEW YORK

This most attractive young lady is Miss |
Connie Gates. Talented she is, too.

! ‘Will he Propose2 2

BLUE WALTZ PERFUME - FACE POWDER  LIPSTICK - BRILLIANTINE -

]

COLD CREAM - TALC

She sings and plays her own accom-
paniments. You may hear her at 4:45
on Tuesdays, and on Fridays at 3:00.

{Here are the answers to the
Kilocycle Quiz questions on Page
73.)

THEY CALLED HER

The Campus
Lure

1. No. He was born in Los Angeles,
Calif., and his real name is Archer Chol-
mondeley.

2. Al Shayne,

3. The law and nursing.

4. George Fields or “Honeyboy" of the
comedy team of “Honeyboy and Sassa-
fras",

5. Thirteen.

6. Rudy Vallee and Vivienne Segal.

7. Amos 'n' Andy, who were joined for
a couple of broadcasts in May by Harri- |
etta Widmer, taking the part of Julia
Porterfield in the show.

8. In London, England, coming to
America with his parents at the age of
nine.

9. King Sisters. |

10. Frances Langford, who in college
sang in a clear high soprano and now is
starred as contralto on the “Hollywood
Hotel® program.

11. Irving Kaufman.

12. Horace Heidt's

13. George Givot.

14. Flovd Gibbons, |

15. Isador Philipp.

16. He observed his forty-first birthday
on Decoration Day this year,

17. No. He is thirty-four.

18. Three bovs and two girls. I

19. No. Tickets are issued by the spon-
sors of the program.

“Date trading” was an old game
at the Kappa Delt House. It was

very simple. You phoned your
date at the last moment and
|| teld him that you couldn’t go,
but that there was a cute little
girl from the house who would
take your place. Girls had
been known to trade off a date
for a coveted pair of earrings!

Brigadiers. Jeanne promised to get Pete

Sweetheart Stovior. 10t

never dreaming she
might lure a man to his
death

for Dodo. And she did get him,
not for Dodo, but for herself
and for two desperate men.
What happened to Jeanne,
clever, adorable Jeanne. the
Campus Lure? . . . What hap-
pened to Pete. lured by love to
a den of crooks? . ..

Vina Lawrence tells you in a
startling story of college life
in the September issue of
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I'M JUST AN ORPHAN...

PLEASE
KILL
MY
FLEAS"

F LEAS are more serious than you think,
They often carry tapeworm eggs that may
infest your dog with tapeworms. You can
easily kill fleas by using either Serceant's
Skie-Fuesa Soar or Serceant's Sxip-Frea
Powper. Sold by druggists and pet supply
dealers everywhere.

Famous Dog Book Free . . .

Serceant’s Doc Boox tells you all you need
to know about caring for your dog and keeping
him well. Why not write for your copy now?
It may save your dog's life. Full information
on Care of Dogs, Symptoms of Diseases, How to
Give Medicines, How to Feed, Raising Puppies,
How to Train Dogs and much else that you
must know if you want to keep your dog healthy.
Write for your free copy today.

Exeerr Abvice Frer. Our own veterinarian
will gladly advise you about your dog's health.
Write fully, stating the age, breed and sex of your
dog. There is no charge.

For Free Book or Advice, Address

POLE MILLER PRODUCTS
CORPORATION
1967 W. Broad Street

Serqeant’s

100%; Impr

‘We build, strengthen the vocal organs—
mot with winging lessons—but by fundamentally
and and sclunl.?ﬁoully correct silent exercises .
md absolutely guarantes t.o improve ln*,a nging
eaking yoice at lecst I100° % for

onderful valcebouk—sant froo, Ledrn Y yo
cnn now have the voice you want. No llternlum
sent to anyoene un 17 unless signed by parent,
PERFECT VOICE INSTITUTE
Studio 72-16, 64 E. Lake 5t., Chicago

Send postcard for our
Thousands of bargains,
LITTLE BLUE

Dept., Desk 366, GIRARD,

Itgn catalogue.

I
KANSAS

$1260 to $2100 Year

TO START
MEN—WOMEN Dept. w-sz

GET READY IMMEDIATELY o Rochester, N. Y.

Common Education »° Rush FREE, list of T, 8.
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50,000 Chorus Girls Can't Le Wrong

(Continued from page 33)

me. I can’t disappoint him. I've placed
a down payment on a second-hand Ford
and I'm going to drive out with Mother
to visit him in a few weeks.” And darned
if she didn't drive that broken-down old
buggy all the way to the Coast just to
make her parents happy! Now she's back
here again, never a word about regretting
that wonderful chance she missed. There's

a hard-boiled, selfish, chiseling chorus-
girl daughter for you!
“And she's not the only one. TLook at

Helen Oakes.” He pointed to a gay, daz-
zling little dancer who looked as though
her biggest problem was what date to go
with after the show. “Helen's father died
the opening night, and her mother already
was dead. Helen wept back stage, but
when the show went on she dried her
eyes and was a bubbly, gay chorus-girl
again. She never missed a night. Why?
‘Granny,’ she told me, ‘there are five kids
left and I'm the oldest. The youngest is
three and the one next to me is thirteen.
T've got to take care of them all. Don't
you see? I can’t afford to miss a day's
work.! Helen needed money to pay for
an eye operation for the baby, so she got
a job in a Broadway show and worked
here before and after the show and then
did commercial posing during the day. On
the jump from one place to another, morn-
ing, noon and night, until she was almost
worn to a frazzle. But, as she explained
to me, who was going to pay the doctor’s
bills ?

“They're a plucky bunch, who keep
smiles on their faces and their chins up.
Always. Look—there's another.” This
time the long, thin finger singled out a
green-eyed red-head, who looked as lux-
urious and feline as a Persian cat and as
mercenary as Delilah, “She was one of
the few who realized every show girl's
dream, She married a millionaire. She
left the show and rode around in a His-
pana-Suiza with a liveried chauffeur, She
had maids, yachts, a home in Southampton
and all that sort of thing. Then her hus-
band started to gamble and made unwise
investments and the bottom dropped out.
Every cent gone. Sunk. So what did she

do? Run out on him? Bawl him out?
Nag him? Not on your life! She came
right back here and started to kick her

heels in the chorus again. She rides in
subways now and is saving her money to
start her husband on a new business ven-
ture. And if he fails again, yvou can bet
your last dollar that she'll stick by him!
That's your gold-digging chorus girl.
“Not that they’re all so sweet. Some
can't take it. The night life goes to their
heads. One kid from California started to
hit it high. Went to all the parties she
was invited to, drank and staved out all
night. Consequently, she would come in
late, yvawning and tired, often she missed
the shows altogether. I gave her train

fare and sent her back home. So you see,
the dizzy, flighty chorus girls—the kind
you read about who lead the gay, glam-
orous lives, are the ones who don't last.
The typical chorus girl—the one who is
most in demand by producers from season
to season, is the hard-working, dependable
one,

“Why, dammit,” he hit the table, “it
makes me mad to hear these girls regarded
as ‘immoral’ by some people. My girls
are never in contact with men here,
They're not allowed to mingle with the
patrons. They're a sweet, decent bunch
of kids and——"

The orchestra died down. That was his
cue. He suddenly jumped up and left us,
those long legs made a bee-line for the
floor and he was in the center of the
bright stage, once again the genial
N.T. G, the wise-cracking master of cere-
monies with a flock of beauties clustered
about him,

While he was up there, it gave us a
chance to think back to the time when
Granny, like a Sir Gallahad on a white
horse, rode to the defense of the girls who
worked in New York night clubs. It
happened several years ago and at that
time the girls had to mingle with the
men patrons, sit at their tables and drink
with them. N.T.G. changed the whole
café scene when he joined Texas Guinan's
El Fey Club and issued the order: “No
girl is allowed to sit at the lables and
mingle with any of the guests” The
Broadway wiseacres thought he was writ-
ing his own death sentence. You couldn’t
get away with such an edict, they rea-
soned. It would drive away the male
customers. But, surprisingly enough, the
El Fey Club flourished as it never had
before. The seed of wvirtue had been
planted in the Broadway soil and it
bloomed with a fragrant odor. Soon the
other cafés fell in line, and today all the
chorus girls are protected by that rule in
the New York clubs—all, that is, except
those outsiders who work in the under-
ground “clip joints.”

N.T.G. was back. “I'm going to give
these kids a hand. They need one. The
career of an average chorus girl doesn't
last more than five years. They want to
rise above it, become famous stars just
as much as any movie or stage-struck
schoolgirl in Kahoozis. That's why I'm
bringing them to the air. A sort of ‘pro-
fessional-amateur’ night. [ want to give
them a chance to be heard and discovered.
If it hadn’t been for that lucky chance to
be heard or seen, Joan Crawford, Ruby
Keeler, Barbara Stanwyck and Ginger
Rogers would never have graduated from
the chorus to stardom.”

It's no secret to those who know their
Broadway that Granny’s been behind the
success of most of the chorus girls who've
reached the top.

HAVE YOU JOINED THE LISTENERS'

LEAGUE?

HAVE YOU A PEEVE AGAINST RADIO? THEN DO SOMETHING ABOUT
IT. SEE PAGE 6 FOR DETAILED INFORMATION.



“Nothing pleases me more than to see
my babies make good.” He toyed ab-
sently with his fork, his eves looked be-
vond the Paradise into the “I'l
never forget the day, about ten years ago,
when I was personal publicity agent for
the late Marcus Loew. A young girl
with blue eyes and dark hair walked into
my office. Said her name was Lucille
La Seur and she was a chorus girl out
She wore an awful, ill-fitting
»r big eyes were red from crying.

past.

of a job

dress,

|

phoned Harry Richman
put her in his Club
Richman show on my recommendation.
That was that, 1 thought. Three days
later she popped into my office once more,
crying again.  ‘Well, what's the matter
now? 1 asked impatiently. She needed
an evening gown for the show, she said,
and she hadn't any money with which to
buy one. 1 gave her the money to buy
one, just to get rid of her, and she bought
a fourteen-dollar gewn. Back she came
to my office and insisted upon trying it on
so that I could see how she looked in it.
I told her to go behind the screen and

“T immedi:
and said he'd

he

change. Just as she was throwing her
dress over the screen, who should walk
in but—you guessed it!'—Marcus Loew,

the big boss himself! 1 was in a panic!
What an embarrassing Here was a
lovely young girl undressing behind a
The true story would

z spot!

screen in my office!
never be believed, so 1
and furious to
get Mr. Loew’'s mind away from the
cident—I hadn’t been a press agen
nothing! ‘Mr. Loew, here's a w
bet for pictures. She'll be a comis
blah blah blak. 1 kept on talking
this until, to my surprise, he really be
to get interested. Then the girl came out
and stared at him with her big baby eyes
and darned if she didn’t have an appoint-
ment for a movie test before he left! On
the strength of that test she was signed
by Loew's company, Metro-Goldwyn-
Mayer, and was sent out to Hollywood.
There she changed her name to Joan
Crawford—and the rest is history.

“And there's another sweet chorine
wheo's in the big star class today. I was
running contests in the various night clubs,

started to talk fast
and

in-

cover my confusion

T

like

gan

around 1923, when I first met her. 1
was in one club, ready to put on my
‘dancing contest’ when Larry Ceballos
brought over a shabbily dressed little

thing about thirteen years old. ‘Heres a
little Irish girl, Ruby Keeler, for your
dancing contest,” he said. I took one look
at her. Put this scrawny child with her
heavy shoes out on that night club floor
in competition with my glamorous beau-
ties! But Ceballos insisted and I finally
consented. Well, when she got out on
the floor and started te tap, vou forgot
all about her awful clothes and those
thick-soled shoes. What a sensation! She
won the prize. 1 offered her a job with
my show and she seized the opportunity.
Her mother was always with her. That
girl had the greatest capacity for work.
She'd take every job that was handed to
her. She needed the money because she
was supporting the whole Keeler family,
which consisted of about four or five
younger sisters. She worked for me until
midnight, and I got her a job at Guinan's
from twelve to four. It was at Guinan's
club that she met Al Jolson. But do you
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Win a Thrilling Dress
for Vourself

This is only one of the beautiful
frocks worn by Ginger Rogers in
“Top Hat” and now she oHers
them to you through a simple con-
test in SCREEN ROMANCES. The
| frocks have been faithiully copied.

All you have o do is wrile a short
letter.

Be sure and get complele delails
of this big contest in the September
issue.

Complete Stories and Features in
the September issue include “Top
Hat.” starring Fred Astaire and
Ginger Rogers . . . Henry Wilcoxon
and Loretta Young in “The Cru-
sades” . . . Janelt Gaynor with
Henry Fonds in “The Farmer Takes
a Wife” . . . Shirley Temple with
John Boles in “Curly Top” . . .
Peter Lorre and Frances Drake in
“Mad Love” . . . Jean Harlow.
Clark Gable and Wallace Beery in
“China Seas” . . . Ann Sothern
with Roger Pryor in “The Girl
Friend” . . . Jack Oakie and Lyda
Roberti in “The Big Broadcast” . . .
Joe E. Brown and Ann Dvorak in
“Broadway Joe” . . . Katharine
Hepburn in “Alice Adams” ., , .
Spencer Tracy in "“The Murder
Man" . . . Judith Allen in “Reck-
less Roads” . . . Onslow Stevens in
“Born to Gamble” . . . Charles
Buddy Rogers in “Old Man Rhythm"
« . » Dick Powell with Joan Blon-
del in “Broadway Gondolier.,”

Screen

THE ‘LOVE STORY MAGAZINE

ON SALE EVERYWHERE

OF THE SCREEN




DRESS SMARILY |

for Less Money
WEAR g o 7

You get lovelier dresses for
less money when you order
direct from the great Fash-
ion Frocks dress factory
through their representative
in your town. Fashion
Frocks are never sold in stores,
but only in this one way—direct
to wearer and by this method
they can offer you the smartest
dresses at a distinet saving,.
Smart women everywhere ars
now selecting their fall wardrobes
this new Fashion Frocks way.
You can look over the complete
showing of the most stunning fall
frocks and select the styles best
suited to your personality right
in the comfort and convenience of
your own living room. Because -
of our intimate connections with
all the style centers of the world,
vou are assured absolute Fashion
correctness in every detail of
style, fabric and color. See your
Fashion Frocks representative or
drop us a card asking her to call,
Earn Money Showing Them
Ambitious women can earna good
mcome acting as our representa-
tive and can get their own dresses No. 274 1
free. No rcapital or experience SUBRELLA g i
required. If you are interested in The New F
representing us, write for our Fall EWIJH
$8.98 @ |

special plan and give dress size,

FASHION FROCKS, INcC.
Dept. K-250 Clnclnnati, Ohlo

En%:ur Your Work! Good positions
in hotels for women as Hostess,
Housekeeper, Manager, ete. Train
at home, in leisure time. One Lewis
student writes: *Business Manager
and Hostess in this Fraternity
House. Have attractive suite in addition to my salm‘{_:
thanks to my Lewis Training.!”” Write for Free Boo
TEWISHOTELTRAINING SCHOOLS. Sta. LP-8101. Washington.D .C.
2 New Nipple Shapes
One of these 3 shapes will
fit your baby’s mouth and
reduce windsucking. Assures
uninterrupted and contented
feeding.
Avoid Dirt—This large nipple
is safest, as it is easily in-
verted and cleaned.

HYGEIA

The Safe Nursing Bottle

belle, who sings on Willard Robi-
son's Sunday programs.
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think that marrying one of the most ta-
mous and richest singers in the world
affected the size of her head? Not in the
least. She followed my act around as
though she still worked in it, and in be-
tween shows she’d call for the girls back-
stage and take them for a ride in her
imported Minerva car. She knew from
experience how uncomfortable it is sitting
in a hot dressing-room between per-
formances.

“Peggy Shannon was made of the same
stuff. Peggy " back he raced to the
floor again to introduce a new batch of
beauties. The orchestra blared up, a half-
dozen languorous show-girls floated out—
and Granny was back at our table

“Peggy Shannon,” he continued evenly,
as though there had been no interruption,
“is another chorus girl who lifted herself
by her own bootstraps and landed herself
in Hollywood. She was working for Earl
Carroll at one hundred dollars a week,
when she suddenly got the urge to act.
Nothing could stop her. She left Carroll
and the hundred a week and joined a stock
company at thirty-five dollars. And wait
—of that money she had to furnish her
own stage wardrobe. There was a new
play every week, which meant that almost
her whole salary was gone on clothes.
The hours were terrific, what with re-
hearsing for next week's plays all day
long. Carroll wanted her back and of-
fered her one hundred and fifty dollars
and—think of it—the kid had the pluck to
turn it down! There's a money-mad
chorine for you! Believe me, she deserved
that break in the movies!

“There are girls in my show today who
are going to follow in Crawford's, Keeler's
and Shannon’s footsteps because they have
that same driving ambition, that same
will to get ahead. Edith Roarke is one.
She was one of the most beautiful girls in
my show, She’s the sort of girl who is a
Broadway columnist’s meat. You know,
seen at the smartest places with the town's
leading blades. ‘Edith Roarke was at the
Mayfair with Harry Richman last night'
—'Edith Roarke and So-and-So were danc-
ing at the Versailles, and so on. Just a
dizzy playegirl. A typical dumb, party-
going showgirl. Well, I'll tell you how
dizzy and dumb she is. Edith wants to
become a dramatic actress. So she's
studying voice and diction and singing and
French. No matter where she is—it could
be the most brilliant party of the year—
she leaves early and goes home so that she
can get up refreshed the next day and
continue her studies. Believe it or not!
Why, I remember at one of these parties
she had a group of some of the richest

young men in America—great ‘catches’
they were—swarming around her, and she
left the whole bunch flat to go home be-
cause she had a dramatic lesson at ten
o'clock the next morning. She has the
chorus girl’s creed: ‘If a man can’'t do me
any good, he's not going to do me any
harm,” The last time I saw Edith she
was in a little theatre playing in stock for
the training. The money there didn't com-
pare with her showgirl salary and the

work was more strenuous. She'll go
places, that girl! Yet I'll wager this
whole Paradise cabaret against your

cocktail that when she does get to the top
people will wink knowingly and say: ‘Just
another lucky chorus girl who knew the
right men".”

No wonder Granny thinks so highly of
his girls. And to prove it, he plucked
his own wife right out of a “Vanities"”
front line. She was Rose Wenzel, one of
the most sought-after little dancers on
Broadway. Blonde and lovely with a pert
face and a slim, chorusy figure, she could
go back to show business today, but she
much prefers being Granny's wife. And his
sister-in-law is Eileen Wenzel, a stately,
brunette show-girl. Do chorus girls make
good wives? Rose comes to the Paradise
every night just to be with him, and
Granny, a contented hubby if I ever saw
one, says: “If we have any daughters
they're going to be chorus girls, too!” So
there!

This radio program isn't N. T.G.'s first
venture into radio. Old-timers of the
crystal-set days will remember when
Granny ran the tiny WHN radio station
single-handed, putting on a {four-hour
show nightly. He brought all of his
Broadway pals to the microphone then.
Eddie Cantor, George Jessel, Jolson, Rich-
man—all were introduced to the air for
the first time by the exuberant N.T. G.

“I brought my ‘babies’ to the air then
and I'm going to bring them to the air
now. [ want everyone to see them as the
sweet, decent kids they really are”

So now you know what radio’s newest
purveyor of beauty thinks of chorus girls.

And what do they think of him?

“Oh, Granny—Granny.” A starry-eyed
blonde with glistening deep-red lips rushes
to our table, “Granny, my boy friend is
here waiting for me. You must meet him
and tell me what you think of him.”

She pulls him away with her.

That summed it up. Father confessor,
adviser, champion—"Granny” to them all.

And fifty thousand chorus girls can't be
wrong |

The End

Lorn to be ¢dy

(Contined from page 39)

love of a poor but honest man. I thought
it was bunk in its bunkiest form.

But darned if it is! It's really true
sometimes,

And after you've read the missing ro-
mance chapter of Virginia Verrill's life,
you can count the change in your coin
purse, take a big gloating look at that
honey of yours who tells you when and
where you can step, and feel as ultra-ultra

as you want to. At least you've got your
private version of a caveman.

And Virginia Verrill hasn't.

“Vee,” you probably know, is the first
star ever to arrive at the networks via
the “dubbing” route. “Dubbing” means
doubling, and it came in with the talkies.
Somebody had to sing for the screen ac-
tresses who couldn’t. And whenever you've
sat in the movies and thought yvou were



hearing the chants of Jean Harlow, Ruby
Keeler, Barbara Stanwyck, Jean Parker,
Ginger Rogers and some more, you've ac-
tually been listening to the voice of Vir-
ginia Verrill. Se you've really known her
for a long, long time.

She didn’t aspire to radio stardom, but
her career sort of upped and happened any-
way. She made her début in pictures with-
out a screen test, her début on the air
without an audition. And if neither event
had bothered to happen it wouldn't have
bothered Virginia. For at the time she
was too young and gay to want to be
famous and too wealthy to want anything
she didn't already have.

(And if that makes you think some girls
have all the luck—don't forget what this
story’s about.)

The Verrill homestead was a twenty-
room mansion in Santa Monica Canyon.
Mr. Verrill was one of the original land-
owners in Hollywood and Mrs. Verrill was
a former vaudeville headliner, And Vee,
their only child, had everything it takes to
make little girls happy and eay. The
Pacific in her front yard and snow-capped
peaks in her back yard and a pony cart and
dolls and dogs and a swimming pool and a
governess. And a voice.

It was strange about that voice, because
it was always so much older than she was.
From babyhood her singing tones were
far more mature than her years. Once
when she was four, Paul Whiteman, who
was a friend of her parents, lifted her up
on a Los Angeles bandstand to ecroon “J
Newver Knew I Could Love Anybody” and
the audience suspected ventriloquism and
not Virginia. They simply couldn’t be-
lieve such hot torch-toting of such a tiny
tot. So to prove herself she stood in the
middle of the dance-floor and went through
three encores like a veteran.

Eight years later movie-goers saw Bar-
bara Stanwyck in her first talkie “Taxi
Dance”. At one point in the picture, weary-
eyed, wearing a tawdry lace evening dress,
Miss Stanwyck swayed before a black cur-
tain and moaned the now familiar tune:

Ten cents a dance, that's what they pay me,
Oh how they weigh wme down . . .
Butchers and tailors and bow-legged sailors
Can all buy my love for a dime—

Wouldn't those movie-goers have died
if they'd known that the voice of the lead-
ing lady came from a twelve-vear-old girl
with long curls and starry eyes, wearing
a middy-blouse and bloomers, mike-fright-
ened to death and clutching very tightly
her mother's hand.

Virginia Verrill
“dubbing.”

Also middy-bloused and bloomered,
standing on the set watching, were her best
chums Madge Evans and Benay Venuta—
who were later to shine themselves in pic-
tures and radio respectively—very excited
over a trip to a studio and Vee's ten-cents-
a-dancing, after school, for fifty dollars an
hour.

From that day on her career just hap-
pened. She received an audition-less invi-
tation to sing on the popular “California
Melodies” program. Director W. 5. Van
Dyke of the M-G-M chanced to be listen-
ing, sent her a wire to report on the lot
next day. Adrian fitted twenty vards of
red velvet on her twenty minutes after she
arrived, while Percy Westmore scooped

had done her first
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her curls up in a puff and glorified her
Cupid's bow, and Vee sang “All T Do Is
Dream Of Youw" over her shoulder at the
camera. You saw and heard that in the
picture “Hide-out.”

Before long she had all the microphone
and movie work she could handle, what
with completing Hollywood High School
at the same time. She was soloist with
Orville Knapp’s band, vocalist at the
Colony Club and the Cocoanut Grove, fea-
tured singer for a time on the “Hollywood
Hotel” program, and her latest “dubbing”
was for Jean Harlow in *Reckless.” West
coast radio officials and Paramount were
so taken with her talents they both
profiered long-term contracts. But Vee's
mother, wise to the ways of show busi-
ness, considered her eighteen-year-old
daughter too young to undertake a real
acting career.

So radio won and Virginia recently ar-
rived at the Promised Land of all micro-
phone artists—New York.

And now that you have the Verrill vital
statistics we'll go back and get the senti-
mental part of this story.

Now it's hard, at first, to believe a girl
like Vee can’t find romance. She has five-
feet-three of chorus girl figure, green eyes
with lashes so long they actually tangle
sometimes when she laughs, and a tilted
nose like Myrna Loy's. She spends her
mornings sleeping late in her Park Avenue
apartment, her afternoons rehearsing at
Radio City, and her evenings singing for
society a-top the fashionable Biltmore Ho-
tel. And if there exist any more attrac-
tive young men than a girl would run into
around those three zones, then I don't
know my masculine map of Manhattan.
On top of it all she has a charming young
mother who entertains beautifully for her
daughter and all the younger set of radio.

Vee gets around plenty, too. She hasn’t
been in New York long, but she could tell
you the headwaiter's name in any of the
swankier night spots. She's met all the
cligibles worth getting excited over, she's
been dated and féted and danced and gar-
denia-d and pursued and proposed to till
it would make your head swim. Not only
in New York—ditto in Hollywood, since
she’s grown up.

Her whole life, in fact, has the perfect
butterfly build up for a de-luxe modern love
story. All the moonlight and tuxedos and
gay little Gladys Parker gowns and soft
music and sweet nothings love stories need
to make them glamorous. Every single
item—but the love. That's the missing ro-
mance chapter of Virginia Verrill's life.

And do you know why? Why she can't
fall in love, no matter how hard she tries?
It's the simplest but most doggone feminine
reason in the world: no man has zver been
a meanie to her and made her like it!

Just because she's a pretty little celebrity
who's always had everything she's ever
wanted, including a career, men treat her
like a pretty little celebrity who's supposed
to keep on having everything she wants.
They have the notion that she must be
handled in cotton batting like a china
dolly, and humored. Not one in the lot
has ever stopped treating her like a radio
star long enough to swear he'll walk out
of her life forever if she gives that mid-
shipman a date, or put his foot down flatly
on going dancing “again tonight!”

And Vee is unspoiled and sane and swell

EYES BEHIND GLASSES!

Lots of women we know hesitate to wear
glasses because they believe them unflat-
tering. Not a bit, if you beautify your eyes!
Glasses make them look smaller—so enlarge
them . . . with Kurrasn, the little imple-
ment that curls back your lashes lastingly
between soft rubber bows. Your lashes ap-

ear longer and darker. Your eyes look
rarger', brighter, deeper! Opticians recom-
mend KurrasH because i keeps your lashes
from touching your glasses. §1, at good stores.

Don’t neglect your eyebrows, either! Twerz-
ETTE, which “tweezes”” out an offending
hair at the touch of a button, is the easiest
way known to shape your brows, painlessly,
at ﬁome. Make them conform to the upper
curve of your glasses, and the latter will be
less noticeablef $1, also, at your drug store.

Behind your glasses, you can use eye make-
up liberally and defy detection! Try SHAD-
ETTE, at $1, to give your eyes size and allure.
And the little marvel Lasupac to travel in
your handbag everywhere. It holds a stick
of mascara for accenting brows and a little
brush to groom them later. Also $1. Write
me if you aren’t sure what shades to usel

ot

Jane Heath will gladly send you personal advice on
eye beauly if yeut drop her a nole care of Department
(.{-9. The Kurlarh Company, Rochester, N. ¥. The
Kurlash Company of Canada, at Toronto, 3.
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The stranger came to mys-
tery range . . . where rode
the girl with midnight eyes
and the girl with two fast
guns . . . and a Black
Blizzard came with him. ...

Don’t Miss

BLACK
BLIZZARD

By MARIAN O’HEARN

The Well-Known Weslern
Writer

This gripping complete novel of
the West and other novelettes and
stories by headline western au-

thors appear in the September
issue of

WESTERN
ROIMANCES

On Sale August 10

RADIO STARS

/vtoytamd Vay @ Day

(Contimted from page 356)

SUNDAYS (Continued) WBEN, WCARE, WTAM. WWJ, WSAI
6‘3" EDST (14)—Grand Hotel (Cont'd). WSB, WIOD, WFLA, WRVA, WJAX,
WJZ, W Hr\.l’;. WMAL, WEBZ, WBZA, CFCF, CRCT, WIS, WMAQ, WHO, KsSD,
WSYR, WHAM, KDKA, WJIR, WENR, EKYWwW, WSM, WOow, WMC, WOAT,
K30, WCKY, KWK, WREN, KOIL, WJIDX, WFAA, WSMB, WKY, KPRC,
WTMJ, KSTP, WEBC, KOA, KDYL, KPO, WDAF, WTMJ, KSTP, KDYL, KOA,
KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WMT. KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ®, KPO, WHIO.
6:30 EDST (14)—Smilin® Ed McConnell 10:00  EDST (1%)—Wayne King. (Lady
Songs. (Aeme Paints.) Esther,)
WARBC, WKBW, WDRC, WNAC, WEKRC, WAEBC, WADC, WOKOQO, WCAO, WAAB,

CKLW, WCAU, WJAS, WJS

WEBM, WKBW, WKRC, WHK, WBNS, CEKLW,

WHAS, KMOX, WCC0O, WHAN, WFBL. WDRC, WCAU, WJAS, WFEBL, WSPD,
6:45 EDST (%4)—Voice of Experience. Masv, WFHM, KMOX, WBEM, KMBEC,
(Wasey Products.) WHAS, WDSU, WCC0, KRLD, WIBW,
WABC, WCAO, WDRC, WAAB, WCAT. KFAB, KSL, KLZ KERN, KMJT, KOIN,
7:00 EDST (i%)—Jack Benny. Don Bestor’s KHJ, KFBK, KGBE, KFRC, KDEB, KOL,
Orchestra; . Frank Parker, tenor; Mary KFPY, KWG, KVI.
Livingstone, (General Foods.) 10:00 EDST (1)—The Glhh(bll Family. Original
WJIZ, WEBAL, WMAL, WEBZ, WGAR, musical comedy starring Charles Win-
WCECKY, " CFCF, WBZA, WSYR, ninger, Lois Bennett, onrad Thibault,
WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WRVA WETF, Jack and Loretta Clemens with Don
WJAX, WIOD, \’VFLA W"I.‘AR WSOC. Voorhees and his orchestra. (Proctor
WENR, KBS0, KWK, WREN, KOIL, and Gamble Co.)
WTMJ, WIBA, WEBC, KFYR, WDAY, WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WCSH, KYW,
ESTP WAVE, WESM, W8B, WKY, WFBR, WRC, WGY, WBEN, WCAE,
WsM B Kv00, KTES, KPRC, WOAT, ‘VTA\[ WWI, W L\V WMAQ, WHO,
WMC, WMT, WFIL, WAPI, WIRE, WOW, WDAF, WTMI, WIBA, KSTP.
KTHS, WBAP, WFIL. WE T'BC. WDAY, F 'YR, KOA, PO
7:30 EDST (%;)—Fireside Recitals. Sigurd KDY, KF1I, KGW, KOMO, KHQ,
Nilssen, basso; Hardesty Johnson, tenor; WEEI, WJAR, K3D,
Graham MecNamee, commentator. (Amer- 11:00 EDST (“A)—wat Dreams—Morin
ican Radiator Co. Sisters and the Ranch Boys.
WEAF, WTAG, WJIAR, WCSH, WFER, WOAI KTHS, WDAF, WKY, EPRC,
WRC, WGY, WBEN, WWJ, WCAE, WEBAP, KTBS, KOA, KDYL, KPO, KFL
WTAM, WSAT, WMAQ, WOW, WTIC, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KFSD, KTAR.
WHIO, KYW, WIRE, WDAF, KSO. 11:15 EDST (%4)—Cornelia Otis Skinner. The
7:145 EDST (14 )—Sunset Dreams—NMorin Jergens Program.
Sisters and the Ranch Boys. (Fiteh.) KOA, KDYL, KGIR, KGHL, KPO, KFI,
WEAF, WTAG, WJAR, WCSH, WFER, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KFSD, KTAR.
WRC, WCGY, WBEN, WCAE, WTAM, 11:30 EDST (‘,&}—Ja("k Benny and Don Bes-
WWJ, WSAI, CFCF, WTIC, WHO, tor's Orchestra; Frank Parker, tenor,
\V\!AQ KSD, KYW., WOW, WHIO, and Mary Livingstone.
VIRE. KDYL, KGIR, KGHIL, EKOA, KTAR.
800 EDST (1)—Major Bowes' Amateur KPO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KFSD,
Hour. (Standard Brands, Inc. KGU.
WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WTANE WEREN, 12:00 EDST (14)—The Silken Sirings Pro-
WCAH, WIOD, WF‘LA, WWJ, WLW, gram. Charles Previn and his orchestra.
CFCF, WWNC, WIS, CRCT. WEFEER, I\O\ KDYL, KPO, KFI, KGW, KOMO,
WRC, WGY, WPTF, WJAR, WCSH, KH Q. MONDAYS
WRVA, WJAX, WS3B, WMAQ, WsSM, - S
WTMJI, KFYR, WOAI WOW, WMC, (August 5th, 1%th, 19th and 26th)
WJIDX, KS8D, WHO, WDAF, XYW, 6:45 EDST (% )—Lowell Thomas gives the
KPRC, WKY, KSTP, WEBC, WDAY, day’s news. (Sun 0il.)
KVOO, WFAA, WSMB, WAVH KTAR, WJZ, WLW, CRCT. WBAL, WBZ,
KDYL, KOA, KFI, KGW, KPO. KOMO, KDKA, WHAM, WJR, WSYR, WBZA,
{:11“2 KTHS, WAPL WTAR, WBZ, WIAX, “’}."‘[.A.A“’E\-IAL. CFCF, WIOD.
7:00 EDST —Amos 'n" Andy. L
8:00 EDST (16)—“Rhythm At Eight” with Sine) 2 Az (X0D80
Ethel Merman, Ted Huosing and Al WEAF and network.
;.und]n;ans Orchestra, (Lehn & Fink— (See also 11:00 P.M, EDST.)
LY SO pp i N F:00  EDST (%4)—"Just Entertainment."
WABC, WOKO, WCAO, WNAC, WGR, Variety Program. (Wm. Wrigley, Jr.,

WEBBM, WEKRC, WHK, CKLW, BC network.

WDRC, WFBM, KMBC, WHAS, WCAU, IDST (%)—Tony and Gus—dramatic
WIAS, WEAN, KMOX, WFBL, WSPD, E.I\etq_h with Mario Chamlee and George
;(‘T‘l]qﬁ{ K%%R} I"Fl}_.{Ml'TbB]\l-‘j IT KOIN, Frame Brown. (General Foods Corp.)
B T, et HRO( + KFPY, WJZ, WBAL, WMAL, WEBZ, WBZA,
kRIGD KL#%, KTRH, KFAB, w‘KEF Lo b “u'-lrf}M* e AR
WCCO, WDSU, KOMA, KSL, KWKH, e e NI Dl o,
Wibh RANE wons woa KWES WIOD, WFLA, WSOC, WTAR, WGAR.
wowe. ; ! 7:13 EDST (¥4) —‘Uncle Ezru’s Kadio Sta-

8:30 EDST (%)—Gulf Headliners with O e e e SallenRkabors
James Melton, tenor; Revelers Quartet; WEAF, WJAR, WTAG, WERI, WBEN,
lI-!nllli_; ‘.Tﬁtlles; ;_‘-l’n]tirm'_l{l:. Lew Lehr and WCAE, WRC, WCSH., WGY, WTAM,
“!‘1‘;_“3 o I::-‘r’t “"‘{;’\-‘,v A wWe WSAL WMAQ, KYW, WHIO.

WEME, WDNG WSS w \4%‘}. 7:45 EDST (%4)—Dangerous Paradise with
WICC, WHP, WADC, WBIG, WBT, WKEN, el i Andi“Niek - Dassois T (Wood-
> B 1N, hury’s.
Bk i LAY e B ‘{‘f{ N GE S JTAS, W7, WLW. WBAL, WMAL, WR%
WDAE, WDBO, WDRC, WEAN, WFBL. e KWK, Ko, ot W o,
WFEA, WHE  WLBZ' WQAM, CKLW. WSB WSME. wBap. SR AN S
lé%\rhhﬁr Ig‘f‘\lrgx K\"l,{'f'l KALTE:}\_ tg'f.gg 7:45 EDST (14)—Bouke Carter, commenta-
WACO, WBRO, WDOD, WDSU. WGST. tor on Iiw. news. (Phileco Radio and
WHAS, WLAC, WMBR, WREC, WOKO., Bole e on O ‘j{f’,) R B e
WDBJ, WSFA, WOWO, KGKO, KRGV, % PR T SRy
WGR, KGKO, KGRC, ‘ 7 WEAN, WEDL, WERG, WISV, “WHE,
9:00 EDST (%) —Manhattan Merry-Go- SO WS KMok RRin paok,
Round. : Rachel (x.;rhu. lljlues singer; WOCC S el Fpe » KOMA,
Pierre Le Kreeun, tenor; Jerome Mann, - .
impersonator; Andy Sannella's Orchr;tru, 81 n?mel]):'T_“b;::%:’)_}"’w Marketers present
:.l‘?tl; i\“l::l:);lt Town trio, (Sterling Prod- 2\’%}_{“; \‘X((:pi? ‘K\X{r}\U X\\\'NAL’.'. WEKBW,
'E:A.F‘ WTIC, W 2 W C, " ], JAS, 'EAN, WFRBL,
'&'FBR. \';‘R‘E‘T. ‘g-?}%' “;‘?-\A‘—}l' ‘%g‘jﬁ '“’.TS\z, '\\_ PG, \\".B'_l‘. \V_D‘.TD, WDNC,
CFCF, KYW, KFYR: \VBIA!‘Q KSD, WBIG, WHP, W ;_\TUK. KLRA, WREC,
WHO, WOW, WTMJI, KSTP, W F;HL" WNBF, WLAC, WDSU, '\"".\'l Hg}, WDRJ,
WDAF, KOA,' KDYL, KHQ, KPO, KFT, WHEC, KWEH, WMAS, WIBX, WWVA,
KGW, KOMO, WHIO, WTAG, : L LR i RO

9:00 EDST (%) —Silken Strings Progra 3 oSG o y
Charles Previn and his nrch,;-‘slm. og(-lll%::l 8:30 EDST (})—Firestone Concert; Mar-
Silk Hosiery.) garet ‘hp?'.lkrl, sopranc; Wm. Daly's or-
WJZ, WBAL, WMAL, WBZ WBZA chestra. (Firestone Tire & Rubber Co.)
WSYR, WHAM, KDKA, WGAR, Wi WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WEEL WRVA,
WENR, KSO, KWK, WREN, KOIL, WIAR, WOSH, WEBR, WRC, WGY.
AL s

9:30 EDST (%)—Cornelin Otis Skinner, ac- o B et ‘ 1 el
tress and monologist, (Jergen’s Lotion.) WIAX, WIOD, WFLA, WSOC, WTAR.
WJZ, WBZ, WMAL, WJR, WLW, WMAQ, WHO, KPRC, KSD, WEBC,
WBZA, WBAL, WSYR, WHAM, KDKA WTMJ, WIBA, KFYR, WSM, WMC,
WGAR, WENR, KSO, KWK, WREN WSB, WJIDX, WSMB, WAVE, WKY,
KOIL,  WMT. KTBS, WOAI, KYW, WDAF., WDAY,

9:30 EDST (}e)—American Muosical Revue, et %" DI P WELLD, [ SWIRT, WL,
Frank DMunn, tenor; Vivienne Segal, so- WAPL KTHS. 2
prano; Bertrand Hirsch, violinist: Hnen- 8:30 EDST (14)—Evening in Paris—Odette
schen Concert Orchestra. (Sterling Prod- Myrtil, Betty Barthell, Howard Marsh
uvets, Ine.) and orchestra. (Bourjois Sales Corp.)
WEAF, WTAG, WEEL WJAR, WPTF, WJZ and network. (Starting date Aug.
WCSH, WFBR, WWNC, WRC, WGY, 19.)  (Continued on page 84)



enough to have to be treated like a regu-
lar girl in order to really fall in love.

She doesn’t quite realize that, though.
She only realizes that there's something
else she wants beside all the hubbub and
and adoration. She tried to tell me the
other day, in her very naive and eighteen-
year-old fashion, how it is. The other day
when we sat over tea on her terrace and
discussed everything from clothes to goo-
fus animals to fingernail polish to—inevit-
ably, men.

She said: “Men—boys, rather—are too
nice to me and I just can't fall for them.
Please don't think I'm bragging or con-
ceited or snooty or anything when I say
that—I'm not any of those things. But
honest they are too sweet. The boys I meet
try too hard to please me—they make me
say how we'll spend the evening—they
compliment me too much—they—"

Suddenly she broke off, thoroughly em-
barrassed. “Gosh, it's awful, telling some-
body who's going to write a story about
vou that all the dates vou have always
try to be too nice to you. Look—please
do understand—"

It was mean of me, understanding, to
sit there with an expression like the Great
Stone Face and let her go on trying des-

RADIO STARS

perately to make herself clear, T wanted
to see how she'd finish, though. She did.

“She said: “But darn it, you can’t fall
for boys who are always too sweet, can

you? [ told mother last night I never
could fall in love with anybody who
wouldn't just absolutely boss me,” and she

laughed., "But you see—well, it may sound
silly but I've got to have somebody who'll
make me look up to him and make me
walk a chalk line and please him and
worry about him and—

“Oh, do forget all this. Please do. TI've
bungled it so terribly. You asked me why
I'd never fallen in love yet and [ tried to
tell you really why and—"

You did. And you told me lots about
Virginia Verrill, too. That she's just
plain wholesome girl enough to want her
beaux to be the approved, Grade A, draw-
ing-room variety of caveman and not just
romantic cavaliers with a repertoire of
sweet-sounding speeches and a reservation
at the Rainbow Room.

And T not only think that's swell, but I
think it's high time some of those beaux—
the big hoobies!—caught on. You see, I
want to write that romance chapter, too—
when it's no longer “missing.”

Tue Exp

Take a 7;/2

jtom ﬁrma'y

(Continued from page 42)

scribed her first dinner there:

“Their dining-room was enormous, and
the huge table beautifully set with rare
old silver. There were huge water pitch-
ers of silver. Champagne was served in
them! When I sat down, servants were
wheeling in on carts enormous cans set
in blocks of ice. Caviar!”

So overawed had Benay been by the
splendor of her surroundings, drinking it
all in, that she hadn't noticed her dinner
companion at her left.

“Oh my,"” she breathed. “Imagine serv-
ing champagne like that!”

At her left, a tall, brown-eyed, brown-
haired young man scowled at her in dis-
approval. But when his eyes met hers,
blue, round as saucers with wonder and
delight, his expression changed. A dimple
showed in his right cheek.

“T've never been in a place like this be-
fore,” she breathed. “In America, it's all
so different.”

The young man leaned toward Benay,
his eyes approving her slim figure, beau-
tifully moulded under her simple white
organdy evening frock.

“Du bist wie eine blume,” he whispered.
“Beautiful!” And then followed a flood
of German.

She didn't understand a word of it—
but no one had to tell her that he was com-
plimenting her. He spoke very little Eng-
lish. She spoke no German at all. It
wasn't till he switched to French that she
understood his extravagant phrases. And
thanked her lucky stars that the teachers
at Beaupre had insisted upon her mastering
this language.

After dinner, servants brought
Benedictine. “You will have a drink, no?
he inquired.

Benay shook her head no. Her heart
was too full for speech. She needed no
stimulant. Gently, caressingly, his hand

them

touched for an instant her shiny, wavy hair.

“My California Gold,” he said. And that
was his name for her during the idyllic
days that followed.

A little later they danced, and the young
Baron Heinrich forgot his stiffness, his
reserve. DBenay followed him faultlessly.
“It was as if we were floating on air,”
she told me. “I've danced with profes-
sional dancers time and again. But never
the way we danced that night.”

Finally, the guests began to whisper
among themselves. That young American
girl! The Baron! What would his family
sayf

Fortunately, his family wasn't there to
see, or to hear the whispered words of
endearment that poured from his young,
eager heart. Later, when the rest of the
guests had gone to sleep, when the night
was hushed, two youngsters stood out on
the porch, looking down at the ice-covered
lakes and mountain slopes. There were
three lakes together, a frozen white mass
in the starry night. Heinrich had thrown
his great-coat over her slim shoulders:
both were covered by its protecting folds.

“I love you!” he whispered.

“I love you!" she answered breathlessly,

Early the next morning, before the rest
of the guests were stirring. Benay dressed
in her flame-red skiing suit, brushed her
fine golden hair till each strand shone like
California sunshine, and rushed down to
the dining-room for breakfast.

Heinrich was waiting for her in the din-
ing-room, as they had arranged. He looked
so fine and straight and clean in his brown
woolen skiing suit, she grew tongue-tied
with happiness.

And in that huge room the two break-
fasted together every morning, long be-
fore the others were up. It was as if
they were shut apart from the rest of the
world. Shut in, to happiness—together.

NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT

Afew GRAY HAIRS

IF YOU GET BUSY

Almost every woman in her early 30’s is
alarmed to find a few gray hairs. Foolish to
fret when it is so easy, clean, safe, economical
to touch them up before they are noticed.

FARR’S FOR GRAY HAIR

the most modern, perfected preparation for
darkening graying hair; used with absolute
confidence in the hygienic privacy of home.
No costly expert attention needed. All the
hair becomes one even lustrous, natural,
youthful appearing color. Will not wash off
nor interfere with curling. $1.35. For sale
everywhere.

[~ ——— — — FREE SAMPLE — — — — ——|

BROOKLINE CHEMICAL CO.
I 79 Sudbury Street, Boston, Mass.
I Send in plain wrapping, -

L TR R LA

Street .

(o | Ot T e
| STATE O oRthALcm.oR OF HAIR .. |

Free for Asthma
and Hay Fever

If you suffer with attacks of Asthma so ter-
rible you choke and gasp for breath, if Hay
Pever keeps you sneezing and snuffing while
your eyes water and nose discharges con-
tinuously, don't fail to send at once to the
Frontier Asthma Co, for a free trial of a re-
markable method. No matter where you live
or whether you have any faith in any remedy
under the Sun, send for this free trial. If
you have suffered for a life-time and tried
everything you could learn of without relief;
even If you are utterly discouraged, do not
abandon hope but send today for this free
trial. It will cost you nothing. Address
Frontier Asthma Co., 376-W Frontier Bldg.,

M.G.-28 }

462 Niagara St., Buffalo, N. Y.

Scientilie
Advance

ﬁf”IT[H

W writhe and squirm
helplessly under the un-
beamhle tor ture of itching? No
matter what the cause, amnez-
ng Hydrosal will give almoat.
instant relief and help nature
to heal the sick, irritated skin.
Milllons have found it & verl-
able blessing for nm‘ kind of
tch, eczema, rashes, polson
V}. bites, athlete's foot, plm-
D& Erl.ckly heat, Suo.cesa 1
y doctors and ho
for years. Now available I.he
general publll: forthefirsttime,
ed by Good

gist fo OSAL—liquid
or ointmemr—wu or 60c size.

Hydrosa If“
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® The lovely curls of the screen’s smart stars can
quickly be yours . , . right in your own home,
Millions of women have discovered this beauty
“secret”” by using HOLLY WOOD Rapid Dry
CURLERS . . .""the Curlers used by the Stars.”
Easy to put on. Snug and comfortable while you
sleep. Perforations aid swift dry-
ing. Rubber lock holds curler
in place. Patented design gives
fully 25% more curling surface.
They'll make your hair look bet-
ter than ever before, Two styles,
three sizes, to suit your needs.

“* HOLLYWOOD
MADE IN 7 %
LERS

HOLLYWOOD
AT 5¢ & 10< STORES AND NOTION COUNTERS

CALIF. C U

PURE KNITTED COPPER =

CIIORE

~ ~ Patented parallel onter layers prov. dele—-
“Double the Wear, where the Wear comes"

Woman.g'lrls menwithgrzﬂﬂl Adhﬂl Sha mpuo

and color your halr at th. nnm. time with new French

discovery *'SHA ' takes few minutes, leaves
hairsoft, glossy, na: %er manent wave and curl.
F.ee Buolslel, Mna:lew L P Ihlli(u, epl. 39,254 W. 31 51, N.Y. C.

BECOME AN EXPERT

ACCOUNTANT

T oacans af B & & oed Dhoms: Gily 15,005 Coriined Ponile Aoepons:
mh nee ad Pol -
mnts in the U.S. We train you I.'humr;' n'homo in spars tjmccr 3P
Fravioos ex rieu:e-
unnecessary, Pemnn} trmnint undor&::purﬂllﬂotm of staff of C.P. ﬂe,
of
for free book, ** Acemmlmc’ the Profession that oo

LaSalle Extensien l.lmvarstty, Dept BSIII'I chlcago

‘The School That Has Over 1,200 C. P. A's

— (GOSPEL 7 =

LIVE BY KNOWLEDGE. The secrets of Ancient
Wisdom and practices of masters of Tibet are at last
vailable for you. Mentalphysics is the Greatest
feaching Accessible to Man. Send for the SEALED
300K, free to every serious-minded person.
rhis Sealed Book is of priceless value to you if you
have studied either Astrology, Psychology, Mental
:smencn. Correct Living, New Thought, Human-
Metaphysics, Religion with Seience, Health
Livi'nn. Christian Science, Yogi or_Hermstic Phi-
losophy, Theosophy, MNumerology, The Science of
Christianity, Psychic Research, Supgestive Thera-
peutics, Mental Healing, Psychoanalysis, Rejuvena-
tion, The Art of Living. Edwin J. D S.,
Founder of The Institute, 21 years
and Tibet, was taught the secrets by Masters of
Far East. Dept. MM-9.
INSTITUTE OF MENTALPHYSICS
Second at Hobart, Los Angeles, California

MAKE $25-535 A WEEK

You ecan learn at home in spare time.
Course endorsed by physielans, Thousands
of graduates, Egt, 36 years. One graduate
has charge of 10-bed hospital. Another
saved 5400 while learning. Equipment
Men and women 18 to 60. High school not re-
Write us now.
OF NURSING

included.
quired. Easy tuition pagments
CHICAG

Dept. 239, 26 N Ashland Bivd., Chieago, Il

Pleasze send free booklet and 32 sample lesson pages.
Name
Gty —
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MONDAYS (Continued)
8:30 EDST (1%)—0One Night Stand with Pick
and Pat; Joseph Bonime orchestra. (Dill's
Best and Model Smoking Tobacco.)

WARBC, WNAC, WADC, WOKO, WCAQ,
WGR, WEBBM, WEKRC, WHEK, CEKLW,
WDRC, KFARB, WCAU, WJIAS, WEAN,
WEFBL, WSPD, WJSV, WLBEZ, WICC,
WET, WOWO0, WHP, WMBG, WHEC,
WMAS, WORC Reped.l. 11:30 EDST on
KRNT, WFBM, WHAS, KMOX, KERN,
KMJ, KHJ, ]&()I\ KFBEK, KGB, KFRC,
KDB, KOL, hFPY KWwWa, KVI, KLZ

KSIL.
9:00 EDST (%)—A & P Gypsies Orchestra,
direction Harry Horlick. Guest stars.

WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WEEL WJAR.
WCAE, WCSH, WWJ, WGY, WBEN.
WTAM, KSD, WOW, EKYW, WDAF,
“';I;l WMAQ, WSAI, WIRE, WHIO,

9:00 EDST (1)—Lux Radio Theater,
WABC and CBS network.

9:00 EDST (%%)—Sinclair Greater Minstrels;
old time minstrel show.

WJIZ, WGAR, WWNC, WBYR, WRVA,
WJIR, WMAL, WTAR, WLW, WIS,
WJIAX, WIOD, WFLA, WBAL, WBZ,
WEBZA, WHAM, KDKA, WSE, SOC,
WPTF, WILS, EWEK, WREN, KSO,
EV00Q, KSTP, WHBC, WDAY, KFPRC,
KTBS, KOIL, KFYR, WTMJ, WFAA
WMC, WSME, WJIDX, WOAIL WKY,
KOA WMT, WIBA, TWSM, KDYL,

WAPIL
9:30 EDST (1%)—Princess Pat Players. Dra-
matic sketch.

WJZ, WBAL, WSYR, WJR, WMAL,

WEZ, WBZA, WHAM, EDKA, WGAR.

WENR, WCKY, KS0, KWK, WREN,
OIL, WMT

K F
10:00 EDST (%)—Wayne King's orchestra.
( .ad:._Esther.]

WABC, WADC, WOKO, WCAO, WAAB,
WCAU, WEAN, WSPD, WBNS, WKBW,
WEKRC, \’VHK, CKLW, WDRC, WJIAS,
WFBL, WJSV, WEBEBM, KMBC, WHAS,
KMOX, KFAB, WCCO, WIBW, WDSU,
KRLD, WFBM, XLZ KSL, KERN,
KMJ, KHJ, KOIN, KGB, KFRC, KOL,

KFPY, KVI, KFBK, KDB, KWG.

10: OI’! EDST (14)—Contented Program. Lulla-
by Lady; male guartet; Morgan L. East-
man urchl‘stm, Jean Paul King, an-
nouncer, (Carnation Co.)
WEAF, WTAG, WERI, WJIAR, WSAI
WRVA, WPTF, WWNC,

WIOD, WFLA, WTAR,

WOSH., WCAE, WFEBR, WRC, WTIC,
WGY, WBEN, WTAM, WWJ, WMAQ,
KYW, KSD, WHO, WOW WDAF,
WFAA, KOA, EKDYL, KFYR, WEBC,
WITMJ, ESTP, WSM, WMC, WSB, WKY,
KPRC, WOATI, KFI, KGW,

KPO,
KOMO, KHQ, KVOO.
10:30 EDST (14)—Lilac Time with the Night

Singer; Baron Sven von Hallberg's Or-
chestra. (Pinaud.)

WABC, WCAO, WBBM, WKRC, WHEK,
CKLW, WHAS, WJAS, WJSV, EKRLD,
KLZ, EKS8L, KHJ, KOIN, KGB, KFRC,
KOL, KFPY, KVI, WGR, KERN, KMJ,
KFBEK, KDB, WHEC, EKWG, EMOX,
KMBC, WFBM.

10:30 EDST (%)—Lucky Smith with Max
Baer. (Gillette Safety Razor Co,)
WEAF, WTAG, WJAR, WCSH, KYW,
WRC, WGY. WCAE, WTAM, WWJ,
WSAT, WHIO, WIRE, KSD, WOWwW,

WDAF, WIBA, WEBC, WDAY, KFYR

WRVA, WTAR, WSO0C, WPTF, WWNC,
WIS, “"JAK, WIOD, WFLA, WAVE,
WME, WJDX, WSMB, KV00, KTHS,
KTES, KGIR, KGHL, KPO, KGW,
KOMO, WKY, KHQ, KFSD, KTAR,
CRCT, WEEI, WSB, WMAQ, WBEN,
WHO, KFI, KOA, KDYL, CFCF, KFBR.

(Pepso-

11:00 EDST (%)—Amos 'n' Andy.
dent.)

WEAF split network.

11:15 EDST (14)—Tony and Gus—dramatic
sketeh with Mario Chamlee and George
Frame Brown. (General Foods Corp.)
WMT, K80, WREN, KOIL, WIRE,

WTMJ, WIBA, KSTP, “’EBC WDAY,
KFYR, WSM, WMC, WSB, WJIDX, WSMB,
KTHS, KTBS, WAVE., KO0A, KDYL,
KGIR, KGHL, KPO, KFI‘ KGW, KOMO,
KHQ, XFSD, XTAR, KWK, WAPIL
WEFAA, WIR,

11:30 EDST (3%)—Voice of Firestone Con-
certs.
KOA, KTAR, KDYL, XGIR, KGHL,
KEFSD, KFI, KEGW, KPO, EKHO, KOMO,

KGU. (See also 8:30 P.M. EDST.)

TUESDAYS
(August 6th, 13th, 20th

6:45 EDST (%4 )—Lowell Thomas.
WJIZ, WBZ, WBZ WIR,
'K'DKA WLW, “'bYR CRCT,
WHAM.
7:00 EDST (%)—Just Entertainment,
(For stations see Monday same time.)
7:00 EDST (%4)—Amos 'm’ Andy.

and 27th)

News.
WEBAL,
WMAL,

{For stations see Monday, See also
11:00 P.M. EDST.)

%:15 EDST (14)—Tony and Gus.
See Monday same time for stations

7:30 EDST (14)—Singin’ Sam. (Barbasol.)

WABC, WCAO, WNAC, WDRC, WEAN,
WISV, WGR
7:45 EDST (%]—Bnake Carter. News.

(For stations =zee Monday same time.)
7:45 EDST (14)—Yon and Your Government.
WEAF and network,
EDST (14)—Leo Reisman's orchestra
with Phil Duey and Johnny. (Philip

Morris & Co.
WEAF, \’\"L‘.:\G WFEBR, WBEN, WCSH,

WPTF, WWNC, WIS, WJAX, WIOD.
WFLA, WSOC, WTAR, WCAE, KYW.
WHO, WEEI, WIJAR, WRC, WTAM,
WTIC, WGY, WWJ, WDAF, WMAQ, KSD,
WOw.

(See also 11:30 P.M. EDST.)
8:00 EDST (%)—Eno Crime Clues. Mystery

drama. (Harold 8. Ritchie & Co.)
WJZ network.

8:00 EDST (%)—NTG and his Girls. (Em-
erson Drug Co.—Bromo Seltzer.)
WJZ and network.

8:30 Fl}ST (4)—Edgar A. Guest, in Wel-

come Valley with Bernadine Flynn, Don

Briggs and Sidney Ellstrom; Joseph
Gallicchio’s orchestra, (Household ¥Fi-
nance Corp.)

WJZ, WEBZ, WHAM, WBZA, WMAL,
WGEAR, WBAL, KDKA, WSYR, WREN,
KOIL, KSO, KWK, WFIL, WMT, WLS,
WJIR, WLW

8:30 EDST (%)—Lml‘ Esther Serenade and
Wayne King’s danece music.

WEAF, WCAE, WBEN, WRC, WSAT,
WGY, 'WCOSH, WTAM, WTIC, WTAG.
WEEI, WJAR, WWJ, WTMJ, KSD,
WOW, KYW, WHO, WIBA, WJDX,
WDAY, WAVE, KTBS, KFYR, WKY,
WDAF, WSMB, KPRC, WMC, KVOO,
KSTP, WMAQ, WOAI, WSB, WIRE,
WEAA,
9:00 EDST (%)—Lud Gluskin Presents,

WABC and network.

9:00 EDST (%:)—Ben Bernie and his Blue
Ribbon orchestra. (Pabst.)
WEAF, WTAG, WJAR, WGY., WBSAIL
WTIC, WEEI, WCSH, WFBR, WRC,
wow WTMJT, KYW, KSD, KVO0O,
WBAP, KFPRC, KSTP, WDAY, KFYR,
KTES, WOAIL WMAQ, WEEN, WTAM,
WCAE, WWJI, WHO.
(See also 12:00 Midnight EDST.)

9:80 EDST (1)—Fred Waring's Pennsyl-

vanians and Col. Stoopnagle & Budd.

{Ford Motor Co., Dealers.

WABC, WADC, “'01\0 WCAOQ, WHNAC,
WEBW, 5 CELW,
WDRC, £ B E 1 KFAB,
WHAS, WCAU, WIAS WEA \7 KMOX,
WFEBL, WSPD, WISV, WNBF, WKBH,
WMBR, WQAM, WDBO, WDARE, KERN,
KMJ, KHJ, KOIN, KFBK, KGB, KFRC,
KDB, KOL, KFPY, KWG, KVI, WGST,
WPG, WLBZ, WBRC, WICC, WBT,
WDOD, EVOR, WBNS, KRLD, WOC,
WSEMK, KL%, WDNGC, WOWO, WBIG,
WHP, KTRH, KNOX, KLRA, WFEA,
WREC, WCCO, WALA, WSFA, CEKAC,
WLAC, WDSU, KOMA, WCOA, WMED,
KOH, WDEJ, WHEC, KSL, KTSA,
WTOC,- KWKH, KSCJ, WSBT, WMAS,
WIBW, KTUL, '\Vle. WACO, KFH,
KGEKO, WORC, ENAX, WHKEN, CEKCL.

Duchin and his
(Texas Co.)

9:30 EDST (14)—Eddie
Fire Chief orchestra.

WEAF, WTAG, WJAR, WGY, WEEIL
WJIAX, WIOD, WFLA, WLW, WTAR,
WTAM, WRVA, WIS, WTIC, WCSH,
WEBEN, WWJ, WPTF. WS0C, WFBR,
WRC, WCAE, WWNC, WAVE,

WMAQ, KSD, hY\"’f WMC, “«'S’\l WHO,
WOW, WDAF, WSB, WSMB, WKY.

WBAP, KTBS, WTMJ, WIBA, KSTP,
WDAY, KFYR, WIDX, KVO0O, WOAI
KPRC, KOA, KDYL, KGIR, EKGHL,

KTAR, KPO, KFI. K(;“-' KOMO, KHQ,

KFS8D, WHIO, \\IRJ'

10:00 EDST {I)—l’almnlue Beauty Box The-
atre with Francia = White, mezzo-s0-
prano; dJohn Barelay and others. Al

Goodman’s orchestra, (Colgate-FPalmolive-

Peet Co.)

WRC, WBEN, WTIC,
WLW, WWNC, WIOD, CRCT, WTAG,
WJAR, WGY, WCAE, WRVA, WIS,
WFLA, CFCF, WCSH, WFBR, WWJ,
WTAM, WPTF, WJAX, WSOC, WMAQ.
KSD, WHO, KV0O, KFYR, WDAF,
WMC, WAVE, KTBS, KPRC, WBAP,
KSTP, WOW, WTMJ, WEBC, WDAY,
WSM, WJDX, WSMB, WEKY, WOAT
WSB, KOA, KDYL, KGIR, KGHL,

KTAR, KPO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHO,
KFsSD, KYW, WIRE.

10:00 EDST {%]-—Flbber MeGee and Molly

—com sketech with musie. (S, A
Johnson & Son, Inc.)
WJIZ, WBZ, WBZA, WSYR, WHAM,
KDKA,, WBAL, WMAL, WGAR, WIR,
WFIL, WCKY, WENR, WMT, KSO,
WREN, KOIL, KWEK.

11:00 EDST (% )—Amos 'n' Andy.

WIZAF split network.
11:15 EDST (34)—Tony and Gus.
ee Monday same time for stations.
EDST (3%)—Leo Reisman’s orch.
hil Duey, (Philip Morris.)
KOA, KTAR, KGHL, KGIR,
KFSL'L KPO, KFI, KGW, KOMO,

(Continwed on page 86)
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Benay didn’t know how to ski, so Hein-
rich taught her. Every morning they went
to one of the many practice slopes. For
an hour, patiently, gently, he would guide
her. Then, laughing happily, they would
repair to one of the many confectionery
shops of St. Moritz, where all the young
crowd gathered, for hot chocolate and de-
licious frosted cookies.

After lunch they would go skating. Or
go bob-sledding down the famous Cresta
Run, or luging in tiny sleds which went
" so fast you couldn't breathe. And at night,
after dinner, they would steal away to go
riding in one of the old horse-driven
sleighs, up and down the gquiet mountain-
side.

On these long, quiet rides in the dead
of night, when St. Moritz lay like a huge
misty bowl beneath them, Heinrich told
Benay all about his life, of the enormous
estate his family owned along the Rhine,
which passed from generation to genera-
tion, each successive family being trained
to spend life peacefully, easily, gracefully.

And Benay tried to explain the different
life in her America, where men and wo-
men both worked, and tried to carve out
lives for themselves. How she had longed
since tiny girlhood to be a great star, and
how she had dreamed of a career.

“l suppose you will be going home to
America to make your début,” Heinrich
said.

“Oh, no,” Benay laughed. *“I've made
my début, in the chorus of Fanchon and
Marco!”

She painted the mad, crazy life of Hol-
lywood, told him of her struggle to get
ahead. She told him of her tour with the
Ackerman and Hart, nicknamed “The
Aching Heart,” vaudeville circuit; of the
one-night stands they made in two-by-four
towns. She told him of the time when
she was flat broke, stranded in Seattle.
And how her pride would not permit her
to wire for aid to her folks, who disap-
proved of the whole business. She went
around to night clubs, speakeasies, beg-
ging for a chance to sing.

Finally, at the Hotel Bristol, they had
agreed to let her go on. That night, when
she was dressing, one of the hotel officials
had knocked at her door, ostensibly to go
over her music with her. He had a flask
to help him along.

Before long she realized what she was
up against. Baldly put, it was “either you
come across, or you can't sing here!”

Heinrich's strong hand, over hers,
clenched tightly, as she told him how she
had sparred for time till her tortured brain
hit on a scheme. Drink after drink she
fed the visitor. And when he fell into an
aleoholic stupor she rang for a bellhop
to remove him, and went down and did her
number, unmolested.

“Never again will you have such an ex-
perience, my sweet,” Heinrich said broken-
ly, gathering her into his arms. “You shall
live like a queen, with nothing to worry
vour gold head except what pretty dresses
to wear. You shall see how happy we will
be!”

Perhaps, had love not been such a po-
tent drug, she would have realized that
such a life was not for her—that she
wanted independence, striving, danger—
that, once the glamor of being a Baroness
had worn off, she would not be able to live
in a world of shadows. But love and

RADIO STARS

youth and the adorable Heinrich bending
over her stilled any warnings she might
have felt.

The Christmas holiday passed all too
quickly. Tearfully the young sweethearts
tore themselves away from each other. He
had written his parents of his great love
for this American girl, and they had wired
they were coming to St. Moritz at once.

Benay had to go back to school. It was
arranged that she should wvisit with his
family during the Spring vacation, and
that they would be married in the sum-
mer, directly after she graduated. They
would spend their honeymoon at St
Moritz, where they had met.

Back at school, Benay had her dreams
of Heinrich, tall, kind, gentle Heinrich.
Perhaps she might persuade him to come
to the United States, where she could con-
tinue her career. He was modern, broad-
minded, not like other stiff-necked no-
bility she had met.

Daily she waited for word from him. But
only a post-card came—which said:

“I send best wishes for a happy New
Year from the best place where I with you.”

She was in an agony of doubt, of be-
wilderment. The days dragged along end-
lessly. She couldn’t imagine why Heinrich
didn't write to her, to assure her of his
love, to plan for their future. Then
Freda, her girl friend, told her what had
happened. The Baron’s family had ob-
jected.

When they heard that Benay had been
in the show business, and that she possessed
no great fortune, they exploded. If Hein-
rich wanted to throw himself away in
such a meésalliance they couldn’t stop him.
But they would disown him. He could
starve, for all they would do for him!

And Heinrich, raised to do nothing, re-
alized that it could never be. How could
he support himself, his bride? He wasn't
trained to do any work. And even with
his “little California gold,” he could not
face the prospect of starving.

As Benay listened she choked back her
tears. But in the privacy of her room, on
her narrow bed, she collapsed. That dread-
ful aching in her heart! “He doesn’t want
you . . . He doesn't love you!” ringing
through her brain.

Abruptly she quit school and came home.
Europe no longer held anything to lure
her. Slowly, agonizingly, she forged her
way ahead on the air. And slowly but
surely thoughts of the young Baron Hein-
rich gradually grew dimmer and dim-
mer. . .

“At the time it happened,” she told me,
“I thought I had got a pretty raw deal
I thought that was the end of every-
thing for me. It proved the beginning.

“Am I glad things turned out as they
did? What do you think?

“First I would have never had my ca-
reer, and I've dreamed of being a star
since 1 was that high. And secondly, I
would never have known what real love
1s.” For today Benay Venuta is madly
in love with a cleancut, genuine he-man,
an American business man, who thinks
her career is swell.

So, girls take a tip from Benay. Don't
pass up boyish unpolished Teddy next door
while you moan for a title. Stick to the
home-grown product, And you'll be glad
you did!

Tue Eno

Final

WHEN the drummer has crashed
the last crescendo and the bass
viol has been put under wraps
—then it’s time to eat. And
whether it’s on the kitchen table
or over a lunch counter — about
the best you can get is a big bowl
of Kellogg’s Corn Flakes in milk
or cream. Because they digest
easily, they’ll let you sleep so
soundly that you’ll enjoy that
morning dash for the 8:18.

L/

CORN FLAKES

Be Your Own
MUSIC
Teacher

LEARN AT HOME
to ﬁlay h:i note, Piano, |

Violin, Ukulele, Tenor
Banjo, Hawaiian Guitar, |
Plano Accordion, Saxo-
phone,  Clarinet or any other
nAtFUment. Wenderful — new
method teaghes in hall th

time.  Simple as A B C.
“numbers" ar  tri 2,
Cost averages only fow centa a
duy, Over 700,000 students. T i |
EE Bo Write today for Free Booklet and T D
custration Lesson explaining this method

e~
_ L I
detail, Tell what your favorita Instratent i3 and. writs name a5 ade
drass plainly.

U. 5. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 2959 Brunswick Bldg., New York, N. ¥

]v:icM[;i"ge Tucker, director of NBC's prﬁ-
grams for children, and known to
youngsters as "The Lady Next Door".
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(Continued from page 84)
= TUESDAYS (Continued) WEAF, WTIC, WGY, WRYV w
_. KGU, WOAIL WIRE, WIBA, WEBC, WTAM, WPTF, WJAX, ‘“RT AG W.IE-:AE}}:
H L - WDAY, KFYR, WAVE, WSEM, WMC, WFBR, WBEN, WWJ, WWNC, WIOD,
}\\ [_:\li’g \P!f‘? WJIDX, WBAP, KTBS, \\‘Wriéul “\;IFSH, “\an% WCAR, ‘%‘;iﬁw'
5, LA v KYW, VHO,
..o ASee also 8:00 P.M. EDST.) KSD, WOW. WDAF, WSM, WMC, WSBH,
12:00 M](lnlght EDST (%)—Buoyant Ben WJIDX, \\'HMB. WAVE, WKY, KTHS,
Bernie t_llltl his orch. (Pabst.) - WFAA, KPRC, WOAI, KTBS, WIBA,
1}28{\1‘ .'l\].’lJ“ l}\l‘f‘\ll'\}l(lci\\le EKHQ KGW, i\.‘: F!‘ WEBC, WDAY, KFYR, WIRE.
] (August 7th, 14th, 21st 1 \ 10: ‘il’.l hl)h’I‘ (16) — Melody Masterpieces.
Secretly and Quickly Removed! 6:45_EDST {'5/4 )—Lowell Thomas. = B s ey Orinestra. DI
aritone, w By 4 u 5
YOU can banish those annoying, 70 (For stations see Mondays.) estion: Howiiar Baxlarw B hosha D>
embarrassing freckles quickly and S i R Y WABC, WADC, WOKO, WCAO, WAAB,
::;et:!y ?ﬂth? D"&mcv of Jour own 7:00 EDST (%)—Just Entfyﬂalnmenl. }FPR\ LRI WS, W IRG “Y.FBM"
- ur friends will wonder how (For stations see Monday same time.) SMBC, WHAS, WJAS, WEAN, WFBL,
you did c. Stillman’s Freckle Cream 7:15 EDST (%)—Tony and Gus. ' iy KEOR . KOn KFRG. KB, ROL.
removes them while you sleep. c See Monday same time for stations, 8 - y o0 T RZ
Lca““heskmmfrmdmnmh's PRV Gt i 8l - KFI'Y, KVI, § WPG, WLBZ,
» E (34)—Uncle Ezra's Radio Sta- Y WEY Y rENG
thecomplexmnfrcshandclur. AJ‘ar tion “E-Z-R-A." ‘:E{m le'js T ‘)! i BN sl
{For stations see Monday same time.) KTRH “"-éh\“ K.I\RA ““I'II.E:_;({' \‘C:]']{%ri‘lf:'
7145 EDST (34)—Boake Carter. (Philco Ra- WCCO, Wi TKAC, KOMA, YA,
l man s dio” Oarpesiions NCCO, WALA, CKAC, KOMA, WCOA.
(For stations see Monday.) }\\s,r?rl;,r WMBG, WDBJ, WHEC, KTSA,
FRECKLE CREAM 7:45 EDST (14)—Dangerous Paradise star- Wi ii)“\-’.. If-\;- }!-:1]?_' ‘}E?.l L “\:‘ﬂ:\" “;{?1.’}[?'
Mail this Goupon to Box 12 KL S pe R II::r:l-d} Nick Dawson. {(John KGKO, WSJIS, WORC, WHP, WLAC,
THE STILLMAN CO., Aurora, lilinoir t!;‘ur stations see Monday same time.) Qi\.'[\):"‘)tl';' &}:%&:\I?f}' ‘\\\\"I.\‘-l'ai\,:n' e
» i Kles. : SDS — i ours EDST (14—
nd tecrive » FREE Booklet about Freckles 8 "“(I‘III{I’ET'DT !(l?'fur?r“.;ﬂlmﬂi? & the Foursome. 10:30 ?“IhIT (54_:.}—{30!)' Presents Ray Noble
WABC, WADC, WOKO, WCAO, WNAC, AT o .
WREM, WKR(, WHEK, KRNT, CKLW, WA LG ST W h S s
WDRC, WFBM, KMBC, WHAS, WCAU, 1&-&}\11?' ‘\‘vj’}‘kn[ wf;}i-;rr{j “\'\(r'I‘\‘a,- “B]"‘ﬁ'
W }:jq\\“ S WSFD, WMAQ. KSD, WOW, WSM, WMC, }ﬁx‘fmal
Y OR GIRL Yeasy, €O, WGR, EC, KFAB, WIDX WSMB, WAVE, KOA, KDYL]
HEALTH—SUCCESS—HAPPINESS 8:00 EDST (%) —One Man’'s Family. Dinenl LS O B S R
The Rrst f life, (Standard Brands, Inc. }:-?ﬁh!' I{‘Eé);k-ﬁl-\l?%&‘}(\,(('-}" A R
feipt oot Sy ipnsoespion o, | | A TwnC AR, wpml, wiAS e ble (0 Sames S andy
i at time you 2 VFBR, W R, VRO, 'GY, S {Fo ; *
can build a permanent foundation for your ch.r’ WBEN, WCAE, \\"I‘.:Qll\—;. \\\‘f'ftl VSA {Il"nr s e MenSsTIER S Ele0
entire life—with scientific oid. Our free bcol:let KSD WOW, WHO, WCKY, 300 ML DST)
Il s P o gBE ARTERI: - Y o for- 1ttt WMAQ, WIBA, WEBC, WKY, T ke Honk)
NATIONAL MOTHERS CLINIC N Ly, T 12:00 Midnight” EDST (1)—Town Hall To-
2706 Wiishire Blivd., Dept. MMI, Los Angeles, Cal. b W A (NS = R, Pk LOA, night with Fred Allen and cast.
KDYL, KPO, EKGW, KOMO, KHQ, : : ’
) KTAR, KFI, WIS, WRVA, WIOD %}ﬁA' SRS E RO R, RO M O;
= ?’\}gfg;_)ﬁ. “_wg;\[r WSB, KPRC, WJIAX. o THURSDAYS
Blg pay for Spure HOUI‘S K:THE": C HIO, WAPI, WEBAP, 0.{;},u;u;}5r[h:;/ i;ill; :\:L]:i._{:?"d and 29th)
$:00 EDST (1%)—Hal Kemp and his Or- & e Be e
- Sell CHRISTMAS CARDS chestra; Babs and her Brothers and 7,m;F;’i—,sa;}m{ig;n}ﬁ_’.’f:my?:.-,'lh_{'m.{"?me LR
§“‘“,f;§’“' !ort:amﬁuumggm?u Card E-ill)er vocalists. (Harold 8. Ritchie & S tFor glntloﬁs see Mnnda;r) ¥
ox Assortments. nequ valuea. 21 0. s ] 3 i
E Beeutifol folders zotall for $1, Bxoepilon- S, WEAT, WAL, WBZ, WBZA e et e ot ortalnment.
ally"faat sollors. 7 other amortments. 0o WEYR, KDKA, WGAR. WIR WLW. 715 EDST (4 P T
» W, Goda, Gift WLS,  WMT, KSO, WREN, KOII EDST (3%)—Tony and Gus.
i K g T WHAM. WEIL. o 780 EDST (16)—The Molle Merry Mins
ARTISTIC CARD CO., 119W §:30 EDST (12)—Broadway Varieties., Ev- - Y S e T i g Minstrels.
—C 5 ay St., Elmira, N.Y. erett Marshall, baritone and master of al Dernard and Bmil .Cm““ r, end men;
ceremonies; Elizabeth Lennox, contralto; Mario - Cozzi, baritone; “Wallice Butter-
er ; B ; , contralto; worth, interlocutor; the Melodeers Quar-
Victor Arden's orchestra. (Bi-So-Dol.) t d |
No JOKE TO BE DEAF WABC. WCAO, "CKLW, ' WJSV. WADC. ke and Leleh Bfovens B uis Molls (k-
‘II'HIGII Kknows that— YORO, » WEAN, WEBL, WSED WEAF network,
yTaemeitma | WS O VR RS NER ol DR s can
Dg deat Hn{tro::{hemdn nh )I\ht- K Ak - » e (Fur stations see Monday.)
' bey mbh ¥ night. 8:30 l-']l“'!‘ (14)—TLady Esth 8 a 8:00 EDST (1)—Rudy Vallee and his Con-
oy ; mh%dm 4 oLy er berennde. necticut Yankees.  (Fleischmann's Yeast.)
“nahed 8. ’“’iﬁ r?owlr;: Wayne King and his orchestra. WEAF, WCSH, WRC, WCAE, WJAX,
Rbammfwtnhﬂ RY’“” e ;{il;l;n: )'Iu‘l. of stations see Tuesday same &r}:‘\f c}l};IS' “E‘['}F WIOD, WFLA,
LN IO SIS, o 8:30 EDST (%)—House of Glass—dramatic Mt R R Sty M BN DL
Bt M | SULEE GO Fouws of Quegansts  wif WOy WML oG Wiw
Blig. Dotroit. Mickigan Greenwald, Paunl Stewart, Helen Dumas, KSD, ' WBAP, WAPIL KYW. W :
Bertha Walden, Arlene Blackburn and KSTP, WDAR, :"-')?ID"C I{ES‘:[B “\'{‘%{g’
ggl;n Babeock. (Colgate-Palmolive-Peet &.rﬁ?;gl \‘v.vrl‘]){ty ‘}y“ch ' WOAI KFYR.
it - ¥ - ’ - i 4 EDYL, KOA,
Vite Withe JORL VOB WEEE KRN RERSTRRATABIOWRY
WLS, WMT, K80, WREN, KOIL, ; -
WPTF, WWNC, WIS, WJAX, WIOD, .“[ll\Y'}"RT (1)—Kate Smith
Make monwhldn ictures. Pnnlre quickly duri LW b e I WABC, WADC, WOKO, WCAO, WNAC,
al g pictu uring v : i 7l oy / ' WDRC.
spare time. Also sarn whllcmlum.l Mo experience $:00 EDST {l‘J—-To“n Hall Tonight, Fred {fi‘ﬁu “]-é{w}{}gc ‘;!I-Ekls c{\vlﬁ‘ls ‘Q\PRC‘
necessary. New easy mctbod Mothing els Allen, comedian and  Portland Hoffa: TEAN, WF TSP rISV LLas
Send at once for free book, Opportunities i Rongsmith Quartet; Peter Van Steed A Y e - OGN
o ran ,mhmm g er Van Steeden’s WDBO, WDAE, KHJ, KFBK, KGB
AMERICAN SCHOOL OF PHOTOGRAPHY '(’f"llm"ﬂ and others. (Bristol-Meyers KFRC, KDB, KOL, KFPY, KWG,
Dept. 2366, 3601 Mic Chicago, U. S. A WEAF, WIAR WRC, WTAM WGST, WPG, WLBZ, WBRC, EKVOR.
= B A A WL WOAD, WOSI, WENS, KRLD, WOC, KLZ, WDNC,
KioGRAY i HAIR e " o Ve XTRE wNOE Kimd WRRL
WFBR, WBBN, WIS, WTIC, WEEL WMBD, KOH. wvrﬁ(; : Ao
GRAY WMAQ, WOW, WSB, KYW, XSTP D, ot i, BRR WHEC,
2 ] E ES TRy SA, KH, KSCJ, WSBI
Mme, Turmel, famous French hair expert, retiring from WEAL, ESn. TOML Wonn SYOO WAMAS, CPRE, WIBX WWVA, KrH
private practice, now offers for home use her unique K‘T[‘L?EE “,\“,'\F\'\,K}SMB- KFPRC, WOAL WSIS, WORC, WKBN, WMBR, WDOD,
{n;:n'c;d“c;tecg‘l;::ll:‘s E:!r: ;‘é:;‘rzf eefaf.?f' ﬂfn‘:%r‘."ﬁ%"a‘?&? (See also ‘1" :00 midnight EDST.) }\“ﬁl;‘}, \1‘:‘?\?% WHP, WLAC, WICC,
neous. Permits Permanent Wave. KnoGRAY cannot fads 0:00 EDST (%)—Home on Our Range, 0i00 Al TR oadv
R A d"ye‘a‘ﬁwggisﬁeﬁ BODME golni Chayles —bhomas. - Wm- Dalye) o o A oA S i
5 % 3 t.. New ' q ) - 4
Madame Turmel, Dept e {rfztr:étwto\l}killlnm R. Warner Co.) Il‘ir;dl Rngelr :{Inne. baritones; Freddie
ch's orchestra.

CELW, WDRC, WFBM, KMBC, KFAB.

- Perfumes 1).3[{ hi":‘T {E&;—Preaenting Mark Warnow. WARBC, WADC, WOKO, WCAO, WNAC
ariety r ram. ) 4 ¥ i - v Ty e i
b 7 e anA SetWork. WGR, WBBM, WKRC, WHK, KRNT,

SUBTLE, fasclns.urls. alluring.,_ S 10:00 EDST (%)—Burns and Allen, come- TTAS i , : e
regularly for $12.00 an ounce. Mad.e dians, Ferde Grofe's orchestra, {General %%}gﬁ' %:'g{}'ﬁ' \‘?ES‘?\S \‘,';5,‘}13;‘.’- .‘%?(1;;[}
r‘“““h”‘sm“dﬂwm‘ Clear C0 ) ADC, WCAO, WISV, WNAC. WMBE, WQAM, WDBO, WDAE, WMBD!
Two Odurs: AR EW AL X y KMJ, KHJ, KOIN, KFBK, KGB, KFRC,
CKLW, WORC, WCAU, WDRC, WEAN, : X
U1y Bansil do Frbued . BB , o s KOL, KFPY, KW@G, KVI, WGST, WPG,
sprit de WEKBW, WOKO, WBIG, WFBL, WHK, R e BT, 'WDHOD,
(2) Romanza WJAS, WERC, WSPD, WBT, KMBC, WILBZ, WENS RRLD, WOC, WSME.
4 singls drop lasts KEAR, HHCT, WEBM, RO o KLZ  WDNC, WOWO, WBRIG, WHP,
Weco, KOMA, KRLD, KTRM. JISH KTRH, WNOX, KLRA, WFEA, WREC,
& for pos:ggg .ndh.ndllng KLz KFPY, KFRC, KGB, KHJ, KOIN, WOCO, WALA, WSFA, WLAC, WDSU,
x | 1 ) KERN, KMJ, KFBK, KDB, KOL. KWG, KOMA, WCO COH. WDER WHEG
send only 20c (silver or smps) for KVI. KRNT, WHEC, WDBJ, KTSA. T “'Kﬁg R
2 wrial botdles. Onl Only one setfo o 10:00 EDST (%)—Pleasure Island with Guy S LR Mt
new customer. EGER Lombardo and his Royal Canadians. i et Py el : i LR, s TUL
247 First St., San Francisco, cardo Cortez, narrator. (Plough, Ine.) (Cﬂm‘mued on page 88)
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(Continued from page 45)

They had no radio, and they couldn't af-
ford even cheap picture shows. They
never went anywhere or did anything that
cost money. And still they couldn’t make
ends meet; times becamie harder. Stella
had only one thing left and that, too, she
sold—her ‘cello. When that money was
gone, she took a job as an unskilled la-
borer in a packing house.

She could have stayed at home and sold
the tamales which her mother made, as
her sisters did. But Stella wanted some-
thing more substantial, more permanent.
She was determined to bring a steady
income into that household. For ten hours
a day she packed and sorted oranges, un-
til her back ached and her head whirled
Then one day she had an accident.

She doesn’t know yet exactly what went
wrong, except that there was a terrible
crash. Crates and boxes fell, and when
Stella regained consciousness in the hos-
pital nurses and doctors were standing
around her, talking about cutting off her
leg. Stella listened; but before they left
she told them how utterly out of the ques-
tion amputation was. Her mother agreed
with her.

For months she lay there while her leg
mended. In lonely hours between her
mother’s visits, Stella amused herself and
the hospital staff by talking of the things
she’d do when she was well again, plan-
ning to be famous and wealthy—and
happy. She was a favorite of the doctors
and nurses; perhaps even then she was
touched with that strange aura of genius.
Her mother felt it, and never doubted that
Stella would some day rise far above her
sisters. There was always a peculiarly
strong bond of loyalty between these two.

Eventually she leit the hospital and
went back to the packing house and her
job. But another girl had taken her place
in her absence. This seemed cruel—but
the factory was not to blame. Stella left
her application at the employees’ window,
without much hope; she could see their
point. She was only sad because she
hated to tell her mother that her salary
couldn’t be counted on any more.

When she reached home she kept her
latest sorrow to herself, because something
much more serious had happened at the
little tent. The cow, which had supplied
them with milk for years, had died. No
longer would they have daily pennies
from the extra quarts, or the few dollars
that came vearly from the sale of her calf

“T realized we'd never get anywhere,
living as we were, so the next day I leit
for Los Angeles, twenty-eight miles away.
If I could not help them at home, they
at least would not have to make sacrifices
to support me.”

It took her only one day to find work
as a model, which enabled her to send
money home and save enough besides to
pay a year's tuition at art school. There,
while learning dress designing, Stella met
two girls who were far more interested
in music than in art. They liked the
girl Friend for her naive manmer, her
happy personality. When they heard her
sing, their enthusiastic encouragement

*a swimming pool,

knew no bounds. Stella must sing for a
living! Their plans for her future made
her yearn for the patter of applause.

In her friends’ apartment the three girls
rehearsed nightly. They looked out over
the blinking lights of Hollywood and
dreamed of success to come. And then
Miss Fanchon, of Fanchon and Marco,
gave them an audition, and they were
promised a job during the summer vaca-
tion. When autumn came, the happy-go-
lucky trio gave up art school and started
out on that first rollicking engagement in
vaudeville And not one of the three ever
returned to the musty atmosphere of shap-
ing bolts of silk into stunning creations
on paper. Instead, they began a series of
Bohemian adventures, traveling from small
to smaller towns, sharing evenings with
motion pictures in local theatres.

But there was a difference in those girls.
The other girls had always had money.
They were merely indulging a whim. They
enjoyed being with actors, they were proud
of being regarded in local ice cream par-
lors as glamorous characters, to walk
down Main Street between shows and be
looked at. But Stella—it was not just
play to her. She worked at it.

And then the contract ended and they
were back in Hollywood where they had
started. They wondered whether it would
be wiser to return to art school than to
plunge, practically amateurs, into show
business. There were so many seasoned
performers out of work, it seemed hope-
less—but not enough so to make them will-
ing to break up the act.

Then Stella received a wire from John
Royal, vice president of NBC. He had
heard them somewhere on their tour, and
wanted them to come to Cleveland. They
didn't even have a pianist, and they had
very little money; but they went to Cleve-
land. Mr. Roval listened to their voices,
offered them a short-term contract at a
small salary. Would they accept? If
they didn't accept, they couldn’t get home!

Walking down Euclid Avenue one day,
Stella met an old friend from California,
Dorothy Lee. Dorothy was with a chap
named Fred Waring. He had heard of
Stella, and suggested that she look him
up if she ever came to New York. He
said casually that there might be a day
when he could use her. They parted, mere
acquaintances—so Fred thought. But he
hadn't counted on this tent-bred sefiorita.

When the Cleveland engagement ended,
a few weeks later, because of Stella’s in-
sistence, the trio found themselves on
Broadway. And because it was summer
and Stella wanted to live where there was
they found themselves
registered at the Hotel Shelton—and
stranded! Their little manager hadn't
thought that Fred Waring might not play
in New York all summer!

For months they waited around. Sum-
mer passed and the unpaid hotel bill
mounted higher. All day long they looked
for work, auditioned everywhere without
success. One night Stella came home.

“We've won!” she cried.

Her partners thought she had somehow,
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Since using this wonderful
blonde hair shampoo!

HOW lovely she looks—how irresisti-
ble. Yet not so long ago that lovely
blonde hair that tumbles about her
shoulders was drab—streaky. So she used
Blondex, the shampoo made especially
to keep blonde hair beautiful. Now her
hair is so gloriously golden that it at-
tracts everyone—and it's three shades
blonder, too! Not bleached or faded, for
Blondex is not a dye and is safe to use.

Why put up with stringy, unattractive
hair when Blondex will brighten all the
natural beauty of your hair and bring
out all the golden glints that make
blonde hair so fascinating to others.

Blondex helps bring back the golden
lustre to faded blonde hair—makes nat-
urally blonde hair more beautiful than
ever. Inexpensive. Get Blondex today—
at any good drug or department store.
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‘I FOUND A MILLION
DOLLAR TALCUM
o the 5 and 10 cent

A sbrer’

YES even if

youhad a
MILLION
Dollars, you couldn’t buy a
finer, purer talcum powder |
than Lander Lilacs & Roses!
A better powder simply is
not made. Buy a tin today. |
And, forvariety,ask for these
other skillful blends:

Lavender & Pine
Sweet Pea @ Gardenia
Orchid & Orange Blossom
Carnation &= Lily of the Valley

ly 109

FOR AN UNUSUALLY
LARGE TIN

at all 10 ek itsvis

FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK

Listeners’ League Membership applications

are coming into our office in overwhelming

numbers. If you dont find your name

recorded in this issue, waich for it next
month.

Remove -
that FAT

Be adorably slim!

Morey-back guarantee

Feminine attractiveness demands
the fascinating, youthful lines of a
graceful, slim figure—with firm,
rounded, wuplifted contours, instead
of sagging, unbecoming flesh.

Hundreds of women have reduced
with my famous Slimcream Method—
and reduced just swhere they wanted,
safely, quickly, surely. 1 myself,
reduced my chestline by 43 inches
and my weight 28 lbs, in 28 days.

J. A writes, “T was 87 inches
(across the chest). Here s the
miracle your Slimeream has worked
for me. I have 8l‘tullly Jtaken &
inches off. I am overjoyed.

The Slimeream trenlment is g0 en-
Lirely eﬂuctire. 80 easy to use, and
hesitatingly
nl'l'er to return your money if you
have not reduced your figure both in
pounds and inches in 14 lays, What
could be fairer than that!
Declde NOW to achieve the figure Photo g mmr,,gsrw
of your heart's desire. Send §1.00 i'asfnnr 8“"
today for the full 30-day treatment.
Bend $1.00 1 Blis treatment NOW, and I will
FREE (o m,n.;z;,"’,n..:;":::?a,s:m:rm,.,..,,.';m:‘
trestment, with a gold mine of priceless beauty seercte  This offer
limited, so SEND TODAY, &dd 25¢ lur foreign c..unlrws.
DAISY STEBBING, Dept. MM-6, Forest Hills, New York 1
- Plense send lmmedhw,y postpnid in plain packsge |
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not reduced both in pounds and inches in I.lrd.nyn you will cheerfully
rafund my money. Send also the specisl free Beauty Trestmant. |
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(Continued from page 86)

THURSDAYS (Continued)
WIBX, WACO, WWVA, KFH, KGKO,
WSJS, WORC, WNAX, “'I{B'\ WEFA.
9:00 LDhT (IJ—Muxwell House Show Boat,
Frank MeclIntyre, Lanny Ross, {enor;
Muriel Wilson, soprano; Kathleen Wells,
contralto; Conra 'I‘lllbmllt. Imritone;
Molasses 'n'  January, comedy; Gus

Haenschen’s Show Boat Band.

WEAP, WTAG, WEEI WJAR, WSOC,
WTAR, WCSH, WFBR, WRC, WGY,
WRVA, WIOD, WBEN, WCAE, WTAM,
WWJ, WSAI, WWNC, WIS, WIAX,
WFLA, WMAQ, KSD, WHO, KYW,
KFYR, WEBC, WOW, WDAF, WTMJ,
WJIDX, WMC, WSB, WAPI, WSMB,
WBAP, KTBS, WKY, KPRC, WOAT,
WSM WAVE, KSTP, KTAR, KOA,
KDYL, KGIR, KGHL, KP0O, KFI, KGW,
KOMO, KHQ, KFSD, WTIC, WHIO,
WIRE, WIBA, '\\"DAY, WETF.
9:00 EDST (1%)—Death Valley Days. Dra-
n‘-mr).lc sketches. (Pacific Coast Borax
AL
WJIZ, WEBZ, WEBZA, WJIR, WLW,
WSYR, KDKA, WBAL, WHAM, WGAR,
WMATL, WLS, KOIL, WREN, KWK,
K50, WMT.

10:00 EDST (1)—Paul Whiteman and his
band; Lou Holtz, comedian; Helen Jep-
son, so rano; Ramona; the King's Men,
and others. (IKraft.)

WEAF, WTAG, WFBR, WBEN, WWJ,
WPTF, WJAX, WERI, WOCSH, WTIC
WELA, WIS, CRCT. WRC, WCAR,
WLW, WIOD, WJAR, WGY, WTAM,
WRVA, CFCF, WWNC, WMAQ, EKVO0O,
WMC, KYW WHO, WOWw, WSMB,
WBAP, WEKY, KTBS, WOAI, WIBA
WEBC, KSD, EKPRGC, WTMJI, XSTP
WDAF, WSM, WDAY, EKFYR EKTHS,
WSEB, WAVE, WIDX, KOA, KTAR,
KDYL, KOMO, KPO, KFI, KGW, KHQ,
WDAF, WDAY, KFYR, KSTP, WSsM,

WAFPL
10:30 EDST
ace Heidt's Brigadiers.

(1e)—Alemite Half Hour. Hor-
(Stewart-Warner

Corp.

\\«"A[l"iz_f. WOKO, WCAO, WNAC, WGR,
WEBEBM, WKRC, WHEK, KRNT, CEKLW,
WDRC, WFEBM, EMBC, KFAB, WHAS,
WCAU WJAS, KMOX, WFBL, WJSV,
WQAM KERN, EMJ, KHJ,, KOIN,
KFBK, KGH, EFRC, KDBE, KOL,
KFPY, KWG, KV, WGET, WERC,
WHT, WEBNS KRLD, WOC, WLZ,
EKTRH, KLRA, WREC, WCCO, WLACG,
WDSU WMBG, KSL, KTSA, KTUL,

WNAX, WDBO, WISN.
11:00 EDST {%}—Amnﬁ 'n’ Andy.
(For stations see Monday same time.)
11:15 EDST (14 )—Tony and Gus
(For stations see Monday banle time.)
FRIDAYS

(August 2nd, 9th, 16th, 23rd and 30!1])

6:45 EDST (14)—Lowell Thomas.
(For stations see Monday.)
7:00 EDST (%)—Amos 'n’ Andy.
(For stations see Monday.
7100 EDST (14)—Just lunterminment.
(For stations see Monday same time.)
7:15 EDST (14)—Tony and Gus.
See Monday same time for stations
7:15 EDST (14)—Uncle Ezra's Radio Sta-
tion.
(For stations see Monday same
7:45 EDST (14 )—Boake Carter.
[1" or stations see Monday.)
%:45 EDST (%)—Dangerous Paradise. Elsie
Hitz and Nick IDawson.
(For stations see Monday.)

time.)

8:00 EDST (%) — Socony Sketch-Book,
Johnny Green and his orchestra; Vir-
ginia  Verrill, singer, and Christopher
Morley.

\v;\BC WOKO, WNAC, WGR, WDRC,
WEAN, WICC, WORC, WLBZ, WMAS,
WFBL, WHEC, WCAU.

8:00 EDST (1)—Cities Service Concert.

Jessica Dragonette, soprano; quartette;

Frank Banta and Milton Rettenberg,
piano doo; Rosario Bourdon's orchestra.
WEAF, WTIC, WSAI, WEEI, WCAE,
WWJ, v
("R("'I‘ WJAR
off B: 30) “’DAF \\-'MAQ
(WTMJ on 8§:30), WFAA,
KPRC, KETBS, KYW, KSD, WHO, WOW,

W IJBC KOQA, (KEDYL on 8:15 to 9:00),
WIOD, WHIO, KFBR (WBAP off §: .iﬂ).
V{)() KEKTHS,

8:00 EDST (%4)—Irene Rich. Dramatic
sketch. t“clch Grape Juice.)
WJZ, WBAL, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM,
KDKA, WLS, KSO, WREN, KOIL, WSM,
WMC, WSB, WAVE, WMT, WIR E
WGAR, WJR, KDYL, KPO, KFI, KGW,
KOMO, KHQ, WMAL, WSYR

8:30 EDST (Ve)—Kellogg College Prom—
Ruth Etting and Red Nichols and his
orchestra; guest artist.
WJIZ network
9:00 EDST (3%)—Waltz

Time. Lucy Mon-

roe, soprano; Frank Munn, tenor; Abe
Lyman’s orchestra. (Sterling Products.)
WEAF, WEEI, WTAG, WLW, WRC,
WBEN, WWJ, WJAR, WCSH, WFBR,
WGY, WTAM, WCAE, WMAQ, KSD,
WOoOW, KYW, WDAF.

9:00 EDST (l)—(,nmpbell Soup Company

presents  “Hollywood Hotel,” with Dick
!:m\'cll. Raymond Paige’s orchestra, guest
siars.
WABC, WADC, WBRBIG, WBT, WHECQ,
WIBX, WCOA, WHE, WEAN, WFEL,
WFEA, WBNS, WCAQ, WCAU, WDAE,
WDEJ, WDRC, WHP, WICC, WJIAS,
WJSV, WKEBW, WKRC, WLEB / WMAS,
WMEG, WNAC, WOKO, \\’UHC WEPG
WQAM, WSIS, WSPD, CFRB, CEKACQ,
CELW, WBEM, WNOX, EWEH,
WTOC, WSFA, WMBR, WA LA KFARB,
KFH, EKLRA, EMBC, XEKMOX, KOMA
KRLD, KSCJ, KTRH, KTSA, WACO
WEBRC, WCCO, WDOD, WDSU, WGST,
WHAS, WIEW, WLAC, WMED, WNAX,
WREC, KTUL KLZ, KSL, KVOR,
KFPY, K F‘Ttiff. KG Ii‘ KERN, KE\IJ.
KFBK, KDB, KWG, KHJ, KOH, KOIN,
KOL, EKVI,. KRNT, WFBM, WNOX.
9:30 EDST (%)—The Armour Program
with Phil Baker, Harry Me¢Naughton,
Ella Logan, blues singer.
WJZ network.

10:00 EDST (% )—Richard Himber and
Studebaker Champions, Stuart Allen,
Voealist,

WABC network. Repeat at 12:30.
SDST )—First Nighter. Drama
June Meredith, Don Ameche and
. ouhlel' Erie bugerqmﬁl s orchestra,
(Campana.
WEAF, WEEI, WGY, WLW, WTAM,
WTAG, WRC, WTIC, WJAR, WFBR,
WEREN, WWJ, WCEH, D
K8D, WHO, WNMC,
WEKY, KPRC, WEBRBC, SM B,
WSMEB, WFAA, WOAI, KOA, KDYL,
KPO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ l{STI*
KYW, WTMI.
10:30 EDST (34)—Circus Nights in Silver-

town featuring Joe Cook, comedian, with
B. A. Rolfe and his Silvertown Orches-

tra; Tim and Irene; Lucy Monroe, so-
prano; Phil Duey, baritone; Peg' La
Centra, contralto, and Silverfown Sing-
ers. (B. F. Goodrich Rubber Co.)
WWNC, WIS, WIAX, WIOD, WFLA,
WTAR, WS0C, WIRE, CRCT, CFCF,
WRVA, WIBA, WEBC, WDAY, KFYR,
WMC, WSB, WJDX, WSME, WAVE,
WEY, KTHS, KTBb KPRC, KOA,
KDYL, KGIR, KGHL, KPO, KFI, KGW,
KOMO, KHQ, KFsSD, KTAR, KSTP,
WHAF, WTIC, WTAG, WEEI, WJAR,
WCSH, EKYW, WGY, WWJ, WBEN,
WCAE, WTAM, WHIO, WSAI, WMAQ,
WOW, WDAF, WPTF, WFBR, WAFI,
WRC, WFAA, WHO.
11:15 EDST (14 )—Tony and Gus.
See Monday same time for stations.
SATURDAYS
(August 8rd, 10th, 17th, 24th and 31st)

7:45 EDST (34)—Briggs Sport Review of
the Air with Thornton ¥isher. (P. Loril-
lard Co.)

WEAF network,
8§:00 EDST (1)—The Hit Parade—with Len-

nie Hayion and his orchestra; Gogo de
Lys and Johnny Hauser, vocalists; and
others. (American Tobacco Co.)
WEAF, WTIC, WEEI, WJAR, WCSH,
WTAG, KYW, WHIO, WFBR. WRC,
WGY, WBEN, WCAE, WLW, WTAM,
WIRE WMAQ KSD, WHO, WoOw,
WDAF, WIBA, EKSTP, WEBC, WDAY,
KFYR, WPTF, WWNC, WIS, WJAX,
WIOD WFLA WNMC, WSB, WAPI,
WJIDX, WSMB, WAVE, WTAR, WSOC,
WVEKY, KTBES, KPRC, WOAIL KOA,
KDYL, KGIR, KGHL, KFPO, KFI, KGW,
KOMO, KHQ, KFSD, KTAR, KGU,

KVOO0, KTHS (WTMJ, WFAA $§:30-9:00),

(WSM, WBAP 8:00-8:30), WRVA.

9:00 EDST (V)—Radio City Party—Guest
orchestra and soloists. (RCA-Vietor.)
WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WEEI, WJAR,
WCSH EYW WHIO, w R(_, WGY,
WFBR, WBEN, WTAM, WWJ, KBSD,
WLW, WMAQ, WOW, WDAF, WTMJ,
KSTP, WIBA, WEBC, WDAY, KFYR,
WRVA, WTAR, WPTF, WWNC. WIS
WJIAX, WIOD, WFLA, WSOC, WAVE,
WMC, WSB, WAPI WIDX WSMB,
WEKY, WBAF, KPRC, WOAI, KTBS,
KOA, KDYL, KPO, KFI, KG'\'\' KOMO,
KHQ, WHO.

9:30 EDST (1)—The Shell Chateau starring
Al Jolson with guest artisis; Victor
Young amd his orchestra. (Shell Eastern
Petroleum Products, Ine.)

WEAF, WTIC, WTAG, WEEI, WJAR,
WOCSH, KYW WHIO, '\VF‘BR WRC,
WGY, WBEN, WCAE, WTA M, TWBAT,
WMAQ, WDAF, WIBA, KS3TP, WEBRBC,
WDAY KFYR, KDYL, WWJ, KSD,
WHO WOow, \’v’ TMJ, WRVA, WEPTF,
WWNC, WIS, WJIAX, WIOD, WFLA,
WTAR, WSO0C, KGIR, I{GHL KFPO, KFI,

KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KFSD, KTAR, KOA,
9:30 EDST (1)—National Barn Dance. (Dr.
Miles Laboratories,)
WJZ, WBZS WBZA, WSYR, WHAM,
WGAR, WLS, WIR, WMT,
WIRE, KWK, WEBAL, - WMAL,
KPRC, KOIL, WFIL, WKY,
WERBAF, WMC, WAVE, WSH,;
“.!'DX WSMB, (WAFPI, KTHS off 10:00)
WOAI, WLW. 11:00 EDST—repeat KFPO,
KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KOA, KDYL.



somewhere, landed a job for them. Thew
weren't so pleased when Stella told them
her surprise. She had just discovered that
Fred Waring was playing in Syracuse—
and she wanted to take money from the
common treasure to send him a telegram.
Here they were practically starving, and
she wanted to send telegrams with their
last penny!

But Stella was the boss. In two hours
she was talking to Fred Waring on the
long-distance telephone. He had called
back the minute he received the wire.

“We sang over the phone for him,”
Stella says breathlessly. “Even now it
makes a lump in my throat, thinking of
it. He bought us winter coats, and paid
our hotel bill. He even sent us train
fare and met us at the station. We were
he first girls’ trio to sing with an orches-
ra—and the first girls ever with Waring's
Pennsylvanians.”

They were called “The Girl Friends.”
and they stayed with Fred three years. It
did a lot for them. Finally Hollywood
beckoned, but Stella, as manager of the
trio, turned a cold shoulder to its tempt-
ing offers. She didn't want to leave War-
ing. and she was enjoying her first fling
at fame. It meant the end of misery and
worry, because she was in the big money
as band singers’ salaries go.

Then Fred booked his orchestra at the
Roxy Theatre for six months. Stella sang
five shows a day, seven days a week—
the hardest grind in show business. And
when the six months were over, she was
scarcely a ghost of her old self. Her
health had failed—just when all those
dreams, all the promises she had made to
herself and her mother, were coming true.
She quit the band, packed up her trunks
and said farewell to Broadway.

Back to Fullerton, California, she went
—to the mviting home of a sympathetic
sister. For three years she never sang
a note professionally. She began to fear
her career on Broadway would end with
her singing once more in the berry fields.
Then she prepared to open a Mexican
restaurant at Laguna Beach, with the last
remaining money she had saved. Her sis-
ter had a cafeé there, too. Just a few days
before “La Casa Friend” was to open,
her sister’s place was held up. Stella
witnessed the garish melodrama, and it
spoiled her appetite for being a restau-
rateur.

Listlessly she returned to Hollywood.
Dorothy Lee was singing at KFI, and
Stella went to her for help again—and got
it. Three fellows happened to be there—
a trio out of work. Laughingly Dorothy
suggested that Stella team up with them
and make it a quartette. But it didn't
seem funny to Stella—nothing did, right
then. She listened to the boys’ voices,
felt the warmth of sunshine in their notes,
found could sing with them. But
what to do?

She was through with auditions, vet she
knew the new quartette would have to
give plenty of them in order to get work.
Dorothy Lee had a good idea. Her hus-
band was leaving for New York the next
day; why not let him take a record of
their act East with him and play it for
Waring ?

But meanwhile Fred had changed his
policy; he was interested primarily in a
good, hard-troupmg, strong male orches-

she
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tra. Even the wives weren't encouraged
to travel on the many wecks of one-night
stands. . . . When Fred played that rec-
ord, Ida Pearson stood beside him. She
knew Stella very well—they had been
pals in California when Stella sang with
Raymond Paige's orchestra. Ida’s hus-
band was arranger for Andre Kostelanetz
—maybe fie could use her. But that cheap
record—it wouldn’t have done justice to
anyone. Ida wrote Stella, explaining
evervthing, She hoped Stella wouldn't be
hurt, but didn’t she have a better record?
So part of the money that was supposed
to open a Mexican restaurant in Laguna
was used to make a new record and send
it on to New York. She had planned to
use it to take voice lessons, but this seemed
more important. Stella and the Iellas
rehearsed the next few days in an at-
mosphere of excitement. She herseli di-
rected them, working on new arrange-
ments of all their numbers in case they
were called East. All kidding was out
now—this was serious business. The
Fellas complained about Stella, claiming
she was “pulling a 'Garbo’.” But the most
important engagement of her career, for
all she knew, was just around the corner.
When Kostelanetz sent for them, Stella
was ready as far as music went—only
one big item held her back: train fare.
She wondered how to phrase that tele-
gram, Should she ask for transportation
as a matter of course, as big stars do—
or should she admit she was broke? No
matter how she worded it, would Andre
Kostelanetz believe enough in a record to
send what it would cost to bring four
people to New York from Hollywood?
Apparently he did, because he sent the
money and Stella and the Fellas were
starred on his program. They fitted with
his plan of backgrounding his orchestra

with wvoices, and since it was the first

time anything like that had been tried on l

radio it put them right in the middle of
the ether spotlight. When their contract
with Chesterfield expired, Fred Waring
was organizing his glee club symphony,
Eagerly Stella returned to the old gang,
taking her Fellas with her,

*Waring was grand to find a place for
me again,” she said warmly today. “And
I hope I'll never leave him again. He's
—well, he's swell”

So at last her voice has brought the
girl Friend wealth and fame, and she de-
serves it. Life is giving her another
chance. But she hasn’t forgotten her
gypsy days.

Stella never will be broke again. Nor
will her mother ever have to be a drudge
as she once was. DBecause neither of them
will ever forget those three anxious years
when Stella's health broke down, when her
mother was her constant companion, the
only one who really believed that she
could win that battle.

I can’t help remembering the last time
I saw them together, walking down
Broadway side by side. Stella Friend,
the radio sensation, whose name even
means “a star’” and whose return to War-
ing's Pennsylvanians was like a homecom-
ing, dressed in the stunning clothes and
furs her new success has given her—and
Antoinette, her mother, careworn, a little
weary looking, but still a dusky beauty.

They were holding hands.

Tue Exp

callouses,

CORNS

CALLOUSES, BUNIONS, SORE TOES

REASONS WHY DR. SCHOLL'S ZINO-PADS

A = INSURE SAFE, QUICK RELIEF:
2(' \‘{;3 1.Stopthe Cause—Shoe Pressure
= 2, Soothe and Heal
# 3. Prevent Sore Toes, Blisters
&, Cushion Painful Joints

5. Remove Corns or Callouses
By no other method than Dr.
Scholl’s can you get all these
benefits, It is the soothing, healing medication
in these thin, dainty pads that drives out pain so

quickly. And they remove the cause by cushion-

ing and shielding the sore oraching Sﬁor from
the friction and pressure of new or tight shoes.
Special medication in convenient form is now
included in everybox of Dr. Scholl's Zino-pads
for quickly loosening and removing corns or

Bon't be withoutthis safe, sure relief
another day. Sold everywhere. Costs but a trifle.

Dr Scholls

ads

pain is gone!

Zino-

Put one on-the

STOP4Z1TCH

«e «IN ONE MINUTE . ..

Simply apply Dr. Dennis’ eooling, antiseptie, liquid
D. D. D. Peescrxprios. Quickly relieves the itching
torture of eczema, eruptions, rashes and other skin
afflictions. Its gentle oils soothe the irritated and in-
flamed skin, Clear, ar 1 and stainl dries
fast. Stops the most int itching instantly. A 350
trial bottle, at drug stores, provesit—or money back.

'D.D.D. Phreseription

|

’ \ HI“J ople with defective hearing and
: Head Noises enjoy Conversation, Movies,
Church and Radio, becawse they use
. Leonard Invisible Ear Drums which
resemble Tiny Megaphones fitting
in the Ear entirely out of sight.
‘No wires, batteries or besd piece.
They are inexpensive. Write for
booklet and rwom sttement of popsd
the inventor who was himself deaf.

A. 0. LEONARD, Ino.. Suite 986,70 6th Ave., New York

%WN;\T(JNE and a small brush does it. Used and
approved for over twenty-three years. Guaranteed
harmless. Active coloring agent is purely vegetable
Cannot affect waving of hair. Economical and lasting
—will not wash out. Imparts rich, beautiful color
with amazing speed. Easy to prove by applying a lit-
tle of this famous tint to a lock of your own hair.
BROWNATONE is only 50c—at all drug and toilet
counters—always on o money-buck guarantee.
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RADIO STARS

here are the answers

Our Uncle Charlie
[Winninger) says
no' to job hunters
for his tent show.

Uncle Answer Man takes the matter up with the stars

GRACIOUS sakes, doesn’t yvour Answer
Man have enough trouble with missives
without having to worry about chain let-
ters? One correspondent writes that
people out her way (Kansas) are getting
thirty to fifty dimes in every mail. Your
Uncle would gladly go into this thing, but if he
made all that money he’d probably dash off to Ber-
muda or somewhere, and then where would all the
curious readers of Rapio Stars be, eh?

The only kind of letter Unkie would go into would
he one that would help his question-answering art.
For instance, if a chain letter could spread his assur-
ance: (1) That one of the surest ways not to get
tickets to broadcasts is to write to him; (2) that he
really can’t answer letters personally; (3) that he
must of necessity confine his answers to questions
asked about network artists; and (4) that each cor-
respondent should confine himself to two questions,
then a great work would have been accomplished.

Having polished that off, Uncle A. M. will en-
deavor to show you in his own inimitable way how
he turned inquiring reporter and took your last batch
of letters around Radio Row to put the questions
right up to the artists themselves,

ﬂﬂ
!‘.‘f“a

Unkie: Ah, there, Peggy Allenby. Do tell me
vour birth-date, height, weight and stuff like that.
And, by the way, are you married?

Peggy: Yes, 1 am. To John McGovern, the one
who used to be the NBC production man—and don’t
be getting familiar, or I'll have him take you apart!
Anyhow, 1 was born February 14th, 1907, in New
York City. I am five feet six inches tall, T weigh
one hundred and twenty-five pounds, and if you'd
use your eyes you would see for yourself that I

have dark hair,

brown eyes and skin that's fair.
Unkie:

Fair enough! Yoo hoo, there, Myrtle
Vail, I have some readers who're simply screaming
for the cast of your Myrt and Marge show.

Myrt: Which is no reason you should scream!
Anyway, just to keep you quiet: Myri, Myrtle Vail
(that's I'm) ; Marge, Donna Damerel ; Jack Arnold,
Vinton Haworth; Clarence hﬁmth#u (the sweet
thing!), Ray Iled@;e (who's really a regular guy);
Biddie, the cop, Vincent Coleman; P}:\'Hn Rogers,
Dorothy Day ; Billy Del”ere, E le'mn: Rella; Mr. Hay-
field, Karl W ay; Sanfield Malone, Reg Knorr; Mr.
Armstrong, Lu“ene MeceGillen ; ,n'r;uh"fa Folsom, Vio-
let LeClaire; Mrs. Armstrong, Jeanne ]maller
Jimmmy Minter, Ray Appleby; Lorraine Robbins,
Joan Myers. Now go 'way!

Unkie: Soitinly, Moit, on account of
Carlo of Captain Henry's Show Boat.
tell me something about yourself.

here comes
Hey, Carlo,

Carlo: With pleasure, Sefior. My real name is
Santos Ortega. My father was Spanish. my mother
Irish. But strangely enough, 1 can’t speak Spanish.

I spoke it fluently when 1 was a boy, but I'm get-
ting along in years now. I'm twenty-eight. Siill,
after experience on the Broadway stage, I've learned
to play Spaniards, Irish cops, Italians, Russians and
other types. 1 also like to play cowboys.

Unkie: Oh, goody! You be the cowboy and 1’ll
be the Indian. Oh, no, here comes my assistant,
Snooper O'Flaherty. Say, Snoop, did you find out
vet whether Lanny Ross is going to make a pic-
ture this year?

Snoop: Well, the studio rumor mongers say cer-
tainly not until this fall, if at any time. Lanny wasn'’t
satisfied with the role he played in his last picture,
'tis said, and if he does (Continued on page 72)
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W M « « this freshly different
lipstick whose alluring

shades and seductive smoothness bring to lips the sublime madness of a moon-
Kissed jungle night. Yes, Savage does exactly that... for, it colors the lips a
wicked red. without coating them with paste. Apply it like ordinary lipstick
and rub it in. Like magic the cosmelic vanishes, leaving only the color, which
instantly becomes an actual part of the lips. With Savage. your lips can be paste-
lessly, savagely red all day . .. or all night! Four wonderful shades from which
to choose. Their fresh loveliness simply cannot be described. You must SEE
them and use them to know how savage they really are.

Tangerine, Flame, Natural, Blush, 20c AT ALL TEN CENT STORES
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Among the many
distinguished women who pnffr

Camel’s costlier tobaccon:

MRS NICHOLAS BIDDLE
Priladeiphia
MISS MARY BYRD
Richmond
MES. FOWELL CABOT
Bonton
MES. THOMAS M. CARNEGIE, JR.
New ¥Yark
MRS, J. GARDNER COOLIDGE, 11
Boston
MRS, BYED WARWICK DAVENPORT
Richkmond
MES. ERNEST DU PONT, JR
Wiimington
MAS. HENRY FIELD
Chicags
MRS, JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL
New York

MRS, POTTER D'ORSAY PALMER
Chicaga

MES, LANGDOXN POST
New York

MRS, WILLIAM T, WETMORE

New York

Covuripht, 1085
R. J. Begw bt Tidares Company
Winstes Srlem, Nerth Carsling

“NATURALLY I LIKE CAMELS BEST....”

MISS BEATRICE BARCLAY ELPHINSTONE
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