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,THE OLD TIME RADIO CLUB 
MEMBERSHIP INFORMATION. 

Club dues are $17.50 per year 
from Jan. 1 through Dec. 31. Mem­
bers receive a tape listing,
library lists, a monthly newsletter 
(The Illustrated Press), an annual 
magazine (Memories), and various 
special items. Additional family
members living in the same household 
as a regular member may join the 
club for $5.00 per year. These mem­
bers have all the privileges of 
regular members but do not receive 
the publications. A junior member­
ship is available to persons 15 
years of age or younger who do not 
live in the household of a regular
member. This membership is $12.00 
per year and includes all the bene­
fits of a regular membership.
Regular membership dues are as 
follows: If you join in January
dues are $17.50 for the year;
February $17.50; March $15.00; 
April $14.00; May $13.00; June $12.00 
July $10.00; August $9.00; Septem- . 
ber $8.00: October $7.00; Novem­
ber $6.00; and December $5.00. The 
numbers after your name on the 
address label are the month and 
year your renewal is due. Reminder 
notes will be sent. Your renewal 
should be sent in as soon as possi­
ble to avoid missing issues. Please 
be certain to notify us if you
change your address. 
OVERSEAS MEMBERSHIPS are now avail ­
able. Annual dues are $29.50. 
Publications will be air mailed. 

* * * * • * * * * * * 
THE ILLUSTRATED PRESS is the monthly
newsletter of The Old Time Radio Club 
headquartered in Buffalo, N.Y. Con­
tents except where noted, are copy­
right 61985 by the OTRC. All rights 
are hereby assigned to the contribu­
tors. Editor: Richard A. Olday; 
Assistant Editor: Jerry Collins; 
PrOduction Assistance: Arlene Olday. 
Published since 1975. Printed in U.S.A. 
Cover Design by Eileen Curtin 

CLUB ADDRESSES: Please use the cor­
rect address for the business you 
have in mind. Return library materi ­
als to the library addresses. 
NEW MEMBERSHIP DUES: 

Jerry Collins 
56 Christen Ct. 
Lancaster, NY 14086 
( 716) 683-6199 

CHANGE OF ADDRESS, 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS (letters, columns, 
etc.) & OTHER CLUB BUSINESS: 

Richard Olday

100 Harvey Dr.
 
Lancaster, NY 14086
 
(716) 684-1604 

REFERENCE LIBRARY and 
MEMBERSHIP	 RENE.WALS 

Pete Bellanca 
1620 Ferry Road 
Grand Island, NY 14072 
(716) 773-2485 

TAPE	 LIBRARY
 
Francis Edward Bork
 
7 Heritage Drive
 
Lancaster, Ny 14086
 
(716) 683-3555 

CANADIAN BRANCH:
 
Richard Simpson
 
960 - 16 Rd., R.R.3
 
FenWick, Ontario LOSICO
 

BACK	 ISSUES: All MEMORIES and I.P.s 
are $1.00 each,	 postpaid. Out of 
print issues may be borrowed from 
the reference library.

Dominic Parisi
 
38 Ardmore Pl.­

Buffalo, NY 14213
 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
The Old Time Radio Club meets 

the FIRST Monday of the month 
(September through June) at 393 
George Urban Boulevard, Cheektowaga,
New York. Anyone interested in the 
"Golden Age of Radio" is welcome to 
attend and observe or participate. 
Meeting starts at.7:30 p.m. 

• * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
DEADLINE FOR IP	 #108 - September 3
 

#109 - October 7
 
#110 - November 4
 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
ADVERTISING RATES FOR MEMORIES 

30 . 00 for a full page
20.00 for a half page
12.00 for a quarter page 

SPECIAL: OTR Club members may take 
50% off these rates. 

Advertising Deadline - September 15. 

1
* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

COVER: Mr. & Mrs. Ronald Colman 
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There are several books and 
monographs currently available on 
old time radio that you should ber aware of. Some of them are "must" 
items, but some of the others 
might also be of interest to you.

First, I want to repeat the 

r one I mentioned last April; RADIO'S 
GOLDEN YEARS by Vincent Terrace is 
a basic reference book. Its format 
is sort of on the order of the now 
out of print BIG BROADCAST. RADIO'S 
GOLDEN YEARS lists 1.500 programs
from the so called "golden age of 
radio". Each listing gives basic 
information about the program such 
as cast, beginning date, network, 
length of show, type of show, etc. 
For those of you into collecting
shows. this is a book that you will 
find essential. It can be ordered 
for $17.50 plus $1.00 shipping from 
Metro Golden Memories, 5941 West 
Irving Park Road, Chicago. Illinois 
60634. 

Another "must" book is a TECH­
NICAL GUIDE TO COLLECTING OLD TIME 
RADIO PROGRAMS by Bob Burnham. Bob, 
one of the members of our clUb, has 
written frequent "technical" columns 
here in the ILLUSTRATED PRESS. Bob's 
book runs about fifty pages and dis­
cusses a wide assortment of subjects
related to the old time radio hobby.
While most of the book is devoted to 
the collecting of shows on tape, 
there is a great deal of general
hobby information, also. Certainly
this is a "basic" reference book with 
a wealth of practical information 
and suggestions. It should be in 
your library whether you are a begin­
ner in OTR, or an old timer with 
thousands of shows. The book can be 
obtained for $7.50 postpaid from BRC 
Productions. P.O. Box 39522, Redford, 
Mighigan 48239-0522

There are two monographs out on 
the Jack Armstrong show, both written 
and available from Fred L. King,
508 Sunset Drive, Macon, Missouri . 
63552. The first, the JACK ARMSTRONG 
SCRAPBOOK is close to being out of 
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print. It is 125 pages long and gives 
some history of the program with the 
majority of the material devoted to 
inrormation on premiums that were 
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CLUB ADDRESSES: Please use the cor 
rect address for the business you 
have in mind. Return library mater; 
als to the library addresses. 
NEW MEMBERSHIP DUES:
 

Jerry Collins
 
56 Christen Ct.
 
Lancaster, NY 14086
 
(716) 683-6199 

CHANGE OF ADDRESS,
 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS (letters, columns
 
etc.) & OTHER CLUB BUSINESS:
 

Richard Olday 
100 Harvey Dr. 
Lancaster, NY 14086 
(716) 684-1604 

REFERENCE LIBRARY and 
MEMBERSHIP	 RENEWALS
 

Pete Bellanca
 
1620 Ferry Road
 
Grand Island, NY 14072
 
(716) 773-2485 

TAPE	 LIBRARY
 
Francis Edward Bork
 
7 Heritage Drive
 
Lancaster, Ny 14086
 
(716) 683-3555 

CANADIAN BRANCH:
 
Richard Simpson
 
960 - 16 Rd., R.R.3
 
Fenwick, Ontario LOSICO
 

BACK ISSUES: All MEMORIES and I.P.s 
are $1.00 eaCh, postpaid. Out of 
print issues may be borrowed from 
the reference library.

Dominic Parisi
 
38 Ardmore Pl. ­

Buffalo, NY 14213


The Old Time Radio Club meets 
the FIRST Monday of the month 
(September through June) at 393 
George Urban Bouleyard, Cheektowaga, 
New York. Anyone 1nterested in the 
"Golden Age of Radio" is welcome to 
attend and observe or participate. 
Meeting starts at .7:30 p.m. 

DEADLINE FOR IP	 #108 - September 3
 
#109 - October 7
 
#110 - November 4
 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
ADVERTISING RATES FOR MEMORIES 

30 . 00 for a full page 
20.00 for a half page 
12.00 for a quarter page1

SPECIAL:	 OTR Club members may take 
50% off these rates. 

Advertising Deadline - September 15. 
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I There are several books and 
monographs currently available on 
old time radio that you should be 
aware of. Some of them are "must" 
items, but some of the others 
might also be of interest to you.

First, I want to repeat the 
one I mentioned last April; RADIO'S 
GOLDEN YEARS by Vincent Terrace is 
a basic reference book. Its format 
is sort of on the order of the now 
out of print BIG BROADCAST. RADIO'S 
GOLDEN YEARS lists 1,500 programs 
from the so called "golden age of 
radio". Each listing gives basic 
information about the program such 
as cast, beginning date, network, 
length of show, type of show, etc. 
For those of you into collecting 
shows, this is a book that you will 
find essential. It can be ordered 
for $17.50 plus $1.00 shipping from 
Metro Golden Memories, 5941 West 
Irving Park Road, Chicago, Illinois 
60634. 

Another "must" book is a TECH­
NICAL GUIDE TO COLLECTING OLD TIME 
RADIO PROGRAMS by Bob Burnham. Bob, 
one of the members of our clUb, has 
written frequent "technical" columns 
here in the ILLUSTRATED PRESS. Bob's 
book runs about fifty pages and dis­
cusses a wide assortment of subjects
related to the old time radio hobby. 
While most of the book is devoted to 
the collecting of shows on tape, 
there is a great deal of general 
hobby information, also. Certainly 
this is a "bagic" reference book with 
a wealth of practical information 
and suggestions. It should be in 
your library whether you are a begin­
ner in OTR, or an old timer with 
thousands of shows. The book can be 
obtained for $7.50 postpaid from BRC 
Productions, P.O. Box 39522, Redford, 
Mighigan 48239-0522 

There are two monographs out on 
the Jack Armstrong show, both written 
and available from Fred L. King, 
508 Sunset Drive, Macon, Missouri . 
63552. The first, the JACK ARMSTRONG 
SCRAPBOOK is close to being out of 
print. It is 125 pages long and gives 
some history of the program with the 
majority of the material devoted to 
inrormation on premiums that were 

available from the series. This book 
is available from Fred for $5.00 
postpaid. His other book is the 
JACK ARMSTRONG ENCYCLOPEDIA, also 
available directly from him for $12.00. 
This one is 50 pages long and the 
format follows an alphabetical list ­
ing (like an encyclopedia) of infor­
mation about the show. Entries 
begin with "announcers" and end, 
alphabetically, with "writers". 

, Each of	 these publications is well 
i	 written and has a wealth of "trivia" 

information. There is much here that 
is interesting, even to the casual 
listener. 

Next is a 110 page book, THE 
SOUND OF DETECTION, which is an 

, account of "Ellery Queen's adventures 
i in radio," by Francis Nevins, Jr.,
 

and Ray Stanich. Included is bio­

graphical information on the authors
 
of this series, and their writings.
 
There is virtually a week-by-week

synopsis and discussion of each of
 
the shows in this series, and the
 
book winds up with a very detailed
 
program log. This book is available
 
for $6.95 postpaid from Brownstone
 
Books, 1711 Clifty Drive, Madison,
 
Indiana 47250.
 

The final book I would like to 
mention was obtained for me by our 
Canadian membership chairman, Richard 
Simpson. ThE is '!'HE SOUND AND THE 
FURY by Warner Troyer. It is billed 
as "an anecdotal history of Canadian 
broadcasting," and it is just 
exactly that. Rather than being 
straight factual history, it is 
largely personal memory items, often 
irreverent, from the author. His 
approach is interesting, and the book 
is loaded with pictures. The paper­
back book (225 pages) is $10.95 and 
is available from Personal Library 
Publishers, Suite 439, 17 Queen 

. Street East, Toronto, Ontario M5C IP9. 

TAPE LIBRARY RATES: 2400' reel ­
$1.50 per month; 1800' reel - $1.25 
per month; 1200' reel - $1.00 ~er 
month; cassette and records - $.50 
per month. Postage must be inclu­
ded with all orders and here are 
the rates: For the USA and APO ­
$.60 for one reel, 35¢ for each 
aQditional reel; 35¢ for each cass­
ette and record. 
CANADIAN BRANCH: Rental rates are 
the same as above, but in Canadian 
funds. Postage: Reels 1 or 2 
tapes $1.50; 3 or 4 tapes $1.75. 
Cassettes- 1 or 2 tapes $.65; for 
each a~ditional tape, aQd 25¢. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
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"25 WORDS OR MORE" 

My introduction to "old time 
radio" was through my soon to be hus­
band, when he introduced me to his 
f~iends in the Buffalo club. I was 
immediately accepted and absorbed 
into their hobby, and I finallY 
accepted the hobbY, along with 
Richard, in 1978. 

I understood, and had a good 
idea of the time and love I would 
have to devote to his daugher as 
well as our other three children, 
and readily accepted this challenge. 
What I didn't understand was that 
the very same qualities were expected 
to be lavished on the tape recor­
ders and tapes. I very quickly 
grasped that idea, though, when a 
tape recorder was delegated to my 
place at the dinner table one 
night, and remained for several 
more meals. 

However, all was not lost! 
Loving libraries as I do, I appoin­
ted myself "chief researcher" and 
managed to spend many hours there 
waile searching out elusive answers. 
Occasionally my selection of books 
was challenged, but I am quick to 
point out that "you never know 
where you'll find information on 
your subject." 

Another advantage soon presen­
ted itself. While persuing an argu­
ment on a topic you know very little 
about and are sadly in danger of 
losing, you have an excellent oppor­
tunity of interrupting with, "Shh, 
I want to hear this." If you wait 
long enough, your opponent will 
either forget his point of view, or 
will leave on more pressing business. 
On the other hand, he may become in­
terested in your program or leave 
in disgust. This time lapse gives 
you time to collect your thoughts 
should the argument continue. 

Unfortunately, my family is be­
coming wise to these tactics and 
will on occassion turn the tape 
recorder off. This allows me a 
chance to stalk off in high dudgeon 
and refuse to discuss anything, un­
till the recorder is back on. The 
fact that I heave a big sigh of 
relief as I turn the corner is in­
signi ficant. 

Would I forsake this hobby for 
another? Would I leave my friends 
and acquaintances for others? Not 
on your Ii fe l 

Rosemary Simpson 
Fenwick, Ontario 

to have more room for OTR. 
OTR is an art that can provide

Since getting into the tape 
recording fever, music was my bag 

years and years of quality entertain­in the 50's and 60's. The advent
 
of radio programs in the 70's turned ment.
 
my hobby into a worthwhile enter­
 Frank Boncore 
tainment source. Buffalo, New York
 

Willie Teague
 
Do you remember Rod Sterling'sGreat Falls, Montana 

TWILIGHT ZONE on television? In one 
episode of the series, Dean JaggerOld Time radio is okay, 
portrayed a senior citizen who re­Sometimes it can make your day, 

I	 sided in a boarding house with fourBut never mind what I say: I or five other senior citizens. InAll you have to do is push "play." , 
Chuck Seeley 
Kenmore, New York 

Some of the best joys that I 
have experienced in co LkectLo: old 
time radio programming are: the 
"discovering" of excellent series 
that I had never listened to pre­
viously such as "The Key," "Candy 
Matson," "Frontier Gentlemen," 
and "Fort Laramie"; rehearing pro­
grams that I had listened to before 
when they were-ictually broadcast 
over the air; and giving programs 
to people and having them come back 
and indicate that they had heard them 
when they went out over the airwaves 
the first time (that has happened 
to me twice). An then there is 
always the "CONVENTION" where I met 
others in the hobby, and the people 
who actually did the broadcasting. 

Tom Monroe
 
Lakewood, Ohio
 

Listening to old time radio is 
like staying young forever. My 
hobby is collecting Bing Crosby 
radio shows and his records. Listen­
ing to old radio programs you feel 
like you never got older. Anyhow, 
that's the way I feel when I listen 
to old time radio. I like collecting 
programs like Jack Benny, Abbot and 
CostellO, Duffy's Tavern, Fibber 
McGee and Molly, the Life of Riely, 
the Great Gildersleeve, the Aldrich 
Family, You Bet your Life, and 
many more. So this is ~ow I stay 
young; by listening to radio. 

Edward Wanat, Sr.
 
Cheektowaga, NY
 

OTR starts out as the Lone 
Ranger or the Shadow, then grows into 
Inner Sanctum, Lights Out, Dimension 
X, X-Minus One, Gunsmoke, Have Gun 
Will Travel, etc., etc. 

OTR starts out as a simple 
cassette recorder which then becomes 
two, three, and four cassette re­
corders. 

OTR starts as a few tapes in the 
corner of a room. Then one Discovers 
the OTRC and the OTR convention. 
OTR then outgrows the corner, the 
room, and now I need a new house 

his room, Dean had an old Philco'!1 

r 
radio console that dated back to 
the 30's. Every evening after supper 
Dean would rush up to his room, turn 
on the old Philco, lean back in his 
old easy chair and wait for his fav­
orite programs to begin. Because 

,	 this was science fiction, the sounds
 
that emanated from the old Philco
 
were the sounds of forty years past.
 
"They" say that a signal never dies
 
but goes on forever. Wouldn't it
 
be wonderful if in this age of
 
rapidly advancing technology, that
 
someone did invent a receiver that
 
could receive and separate the signals
 
that have been bounding around for a
 
mil1enium.
 

Frank Matesic 
Lackawanna, New York 

Laugh a while come on and smile 
and listen to the radio. 

Drama-action all in fashion when 
you listen to the radio. 

Captain Midnight's swell when you 
want your action right.

Joe Palooka's great, boy that guy 
can really fight.

Laugh a while, come on and smile 
and listen to the radio. 

Music-laughter all you're after 
when you listen to the radio. 

Benny Goodman's keen when he plays 
his clarinet. 

Mr. Allen's jokes, you're not 
likely to forget.

Laugh a while, come on and smile 
and listen to the radio. 

Quiz and soaps forgotten hopes 
when you listen to the radio. 

Truth or Consequences, well I can't 
make up my mind. 

Valiant lady maybe, but she's just 
too hard to find. 

Laugh a while, come on and smile 
and listen to the radio. 

All the stations cross the nation 
when you listen to the radio. 

NBC has Red and Blue cause it is 
very young.

Forgotten dreams are measured in 
the songs the singers sang.

Laugh a while, come on and smile. 
And listen 
to the radi ••. 
Oh.... Copywrite 1978 by Frank Amico 

Paterson, New Jersey 
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Chuck Seeley 
Kenmore, New York 

Some of the best joys that I 
have experienced in collectio' old 
time radio programming are: the 
"discovering" of excellent series 
that I had never listened to pre­
viously such as "The Key," "Candy 
Matson," "Frontier Gentlemen" 
and "Fort Laramie"; rehearing pro­
grams that I had listened to before 
when they were-actually broadcast 
over the air; and giving programs 
to people and having them come back 
and indicate that they had heard them 
when they went out over the airwaves 
the first time (that has happened 
to me twice). An then there is 
always the "CONVENTION" where I met 
others in the hobby, and the people
who actually did the broadcasting.

Tom Monroe
 
Lakewood, Ohio
 

Listening to old time radio is 
like staying young forever. My
hobby is collecting Bing Crosby 
radio shows and his records. Listen­
ing to old radio programs you feel 
like you never got older. Anyhow,
that's the way I feel when I listen 
to old time radio. I like collecting 
programs like Jack Benny, Abbot and 
Costello, Duffy's Tavern, Fibber 
McGee and Molly, the Life of Riely,
the Great Gildersleeve, the Aldrich 
Family, You Bet your Life, and 
many more. So this is ~ow I stay
young; by listening to radio. 

Edward Wanat, Sr.
 
Cheektowaga, NY
 

OTR starts out as the Lone 
Ranger or the Shadow, then grows into 
Inner Sanctum, Lights Out, Dimension 
X, X-Minus One, Gunsmoke, Have Gun 
Will Travel, etc., etc. 

OTR starts out as a simple 
cassette recorder which then becomes 
two, three, and four cassette re­
corders. 

OTR starts as a few tapes in the 
corner of a room. Then one Discovers 
the OTRC and the OTR convention. 
OTR then outgrows the corner, the 
room, and now I need a new house 

lit	 his room, Dean had an old Philco 
radio console that dated back to 
the 30's. Every evening after supper 
Dean would rush up to his room, turn 
on the old Philco, lean back in his 
old easy chair and wait for his fav­
orite programs to begin. Because 
this was science fiction, the sounds 
that emanated from the old Philco 
were the sounds of forty years past. 
"They" say that a signal never dies 
but goes on forever. Wouldn't it 
be wonderful if in this age of 
rapidly advancing technology, that 
someone did invent a receiver that 
could receive and separate the signals
that have been bounding around for a 
millenium. 

Frank Matesic 
Lackawanna, New York 

Laugh a while come on and smile 
and listen to the radio. 

Drama-action all in fashion when 
you listen to the radio. 

Captain Midnight's swell when you 
want your action right.

Joe Palooka's great, boy that guy 
can really fight.

Laugh a while, come on and smile 
and listen to the radio. 

Music-laughter all you're after 
when you listen to the radio. 

Benny Goodman's keen when he plays 
his clarinet. 

Mr. Allen's jokes, you're not 
likely to forget.

Laugh a while, come on and smile 
and listen to the radio. 

Quiz and soaps forgotten hopes
when you listen to the radio. 

Truth or Consequences, well I can't 
make up my mind. 

Valiant lady maybe, but she's just 
too hard to find. 

Laugh a while, come on and smile 
and listen to the radio. 

All the stations cross the nation 
when you listen to the radio. 

NBC has Red and Blue cause it is 
very young.

Forgotten dreams are measured in 
the songs the singers sang.

Laugh a while, come on and smile, 
And listen 
to the radi .•. 
Oh.... Copywrite 1978 by Frank Amico 

Paterson, New Jersey 

REEL-LV SPEAKING 

Well so far its been a hot (?) 
summer with a lot of rain here in ­
the Buffalo area. I have spent a lot 
of time listening to old time radio 
shows both at home and at our camp
site and did a fair share of copying 
too. Radio shows that is. My friend 
Ed Coones has been collecting old 
records of the big band era which 
he has loaned to me to copy on reels. 
Now thats almost as enjoyable as 
taping the radio shows. You can get 
a lot of records on one twenty four 
foot reel. I usually tape music on 
either stereo or 2 track if its not 
stereo. Ed has about everything
thats available around here so now 
he's gone into country western which 
needless to say I'm taping also. Ed 
got a hold of a record of Jimmy 
Rodgers, the Blues Yodler and Ernest 
Tubbs, the !exas Troupadore, a couple 
of weeks ago and loaned them to me 
to copy. Now they really brought
back some memories. Back when I was 
fresh out of Marine Corps boot camp 
(everybody in my platoon was a rebel 
except three other guys and myself.)
I was convinced that the Corps was 
a rebel outfit, because all I heard 
was country western music. Even 
when we went across country by troop 
train, theJ, the rebels had a battery
powered record player and 90 million 
country western records. Day and 
night thats all I heard. Why that 
guy didn't read that "Detour sign"
I'll never know but I got to hear 
him sing about his troubles because 
of that "Detour Sign". I made up 
my mind if ever I came up to a 
detour sign, I would turn around 
and go the other way. At Camp
Pendleton, in California, it was the 
same thing allover again. Only 
this time I heard about "The Crash 
on the Highway". Well one thing 
I thought would save me and that 
was when we got on a troop ship. 
Now every body knows that sailors 
hate country western music. At 
least I could listen to popular
musiC, the big bands and the band 
singers. Not so, our troop ship 
was one left over from the Civil 

Since getting into the tape 
recording fever, music was my bag 
in the 50's and 60's. The advent 
of radio programs in the 70's turned 
my hobby into a worthwhile enter­
tainment source. 

Willie Teague
 
Great Falls, Montana
 

Old Time radio is okay,
 
Sometimes it can make your day,

But never mind what I say:
 
All you have to do is push "play."
 

to have more room for OTR. 
OTR is an art that can provide 

years and years of quality entertain­
ment. 

Frank Boncore 
Buffalo, New York 

Do you remember Rod Sterling's
TWILIGHT ZONE on television? In one 
episode of the series, Dean Jagger
portrayed a senior citizen who re­
sided in a boarding house with four 
or five other senior citizens. In 

b -
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war, (sails and all) the only troop 
ship in the C.S.A. complete with 
guitars, cowboy hats, and boots and 
3000 sailors all singing either 
western or country songs, Oh the 
horror of it all. Well thats the 
way it went every every island I was 
on, the rebs had come with me. This 
is one darn Yankee thats not going 
to be a rebel no matter what I told 
myself. What can I say after a 
couple of years on those stinking, 
opps, I mean beautiful tropical
isles. I started to sing those 
songs myself. Now thats what I 
should have done along time ago, boy 
did my singing every stop them. I 
guess I ruined just about every 
country western song of the day. 
Horrah for me. One of the rebs 
thought for sure I was a farm boy ­
how else could I call hogs so good. 
I thought that I was singing all 
the time, well it goes to show, 
sometimes you never know. Well back 
to Ed's records, I never thought I 
would enjoy hearing those songs 
again. I really did enjoy hearing 
the songs once more. But all in 
all I think I'll stay with the old 
time radio shows. Somewhere in the 
back of my mind I get the idea 
that next Ed's gonna start collectin 
records of Japanese music. When 
that happens, that's the end. I 
just couldn't stand "My Old Kentucky 
Home" sung in Japanesee - no how. 

Another record donated by a new 
club member, Linda DeCecco - The 
Shadow with Orson Wells. 

A record already in the library 
but not listed - Movies, The Silent 
years. 

Gary Zelin a new member donated 
about 75 records to our club. Gary 
donated his entire record collection 
to the club. Thanial Gary, this reall 
put our record collection in the 
black. Our previous listing was 
all of 9 records. 

Till next time, good listening.
Francis Edward Bork 

REFERENCE LIBRARY, A reference lib­
rary exists for members. Members 
should have received a library 
list of materials with their mem-· 
bership. Only two items 'can be 
borrowed atone time, ·for a one 
month period. Please use the 
proper designations for materials 
to be borrowed. When ordering 
books include $2.00 to Cover 
rental, postage, and packaging. 
Please include $l.OOfor other 
items. If you wish to contribute 

, to the library the OTRC will copy 
naterials and return the originals 
to you. See address on page 2. 
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APOCIat8CI PNis 
SIGNING OFF - Helen Hayes Dlps her scrlpt upClIl comp1etlDc
tile 1,0lI0tb JII'OIlI'8III In her dally radio __ "Mutual crI 
Omaha'. tile Best Years." to be aired -.time tIlIa _til. 
Sbe bepD tile dally two-minute lIbow aimed at IMIIar cItbI!IIa 
IIIOetober UllL Hayes wIDcelebrate ber IIItb birtbdaJ OCt. 18. 
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Kay Kyser Dies at 79; 
Was Famous Band Leader 

CHAPEL~--HILL. N.C. - Kay 
~, a aatloaa\b' Imon bud 
IMder III tile 1ll3llo aDd tile seIf­
alJled .~" III radIo'a KoI­
• III MIIlIbl 1CMwIedp, died 
'I'I8IIa7 IIIa Mart attadl. He .... 
'Ill. 
~, bam In Il<lcIry MoUat, 

N.C., u Jam. x......~, adapt­
ed lila IIIcbaJM ....1)' In life aDd 
dodded qaIaot becomIDg a druI­
rlat altIIauIb bla molber, P.B. 
~, .... tile lint ~ fe­
male pIlanueIat In Nartb caroIIDa, 
He later p"" up law ItulIioI to lead 
a IIiDHDaD bud, altIIauIb be did 
pt a badIe1ar'a cIeBr- In _ 
U28. 

At tile beJcbt III bla career, lUI 
eatlmated II m\IIIoIlpeople Usteaed 
to ~'a W~ Dlgbt radio 
JII'OI1'lUIl IIIdIUlce mualc Interaper&­
ed w1tb quiz ~. III 1910, 
~ sre-d IIIlII'e tbIUl... mllBOII, 
aDd .... tile bIgeat altraCl1em for 
tile MuoIe C«p. III AmerIc&, tben 
tile aatlcm'alar1leat boc*Iag aaeucY. 

III 1lN2. K~ IouJbt aervIng In 
tile mm!ar7, appeal\nf to tile WbIte 
~ em tile graomda tbat be <GUld 
do IIIlII'e for tile war oIlcrt u a 
civilian _ In the """', He was 
IiWD a IIledIeal nemptjcm, aI­
tIIauIb ""'" doctan did IIOt dla­
cloae tbe nature III Kyaer'. 
-blIIty, 
~ starred In tile DIm "Tbat'. 

Kay Kyoer 

1l\gIrt, You're WJ'OIIll." DlrecIor 
David Butler, wbo bad directed IIw 
WIll Ilogera movIea, asId ~ .... 
"more IIIIe Ilogera In lila deep ~ment, alDcertty aDd __ 

tbIUl IUl1 mIUl r .... aeeo aIDce WW 
Ilogera' deatb." 

Kyaer marrIed bl. featured 
vocaIIat, Ccqta AIUl CamlIl, In 
19t4.He IIt<lpped perftll'1lllDg In 1JI5O 
aDd mowd tile nat 1Mr' to Cbapel 
HIll, ....... be ...t tile rest IIIhia 
life ..-... w1tb tbe CIr1alIIUl 
SCieDce Cburcb. 

.,
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This is my first article for the 

Illustrated Press, a series which 
will deal with taping techniques and 
equipment as it is used in conjunc­
tion with OTR. As a broadcast en­
gineer and announcer for twenty 
years, I will try in these columns 
to discuss recording techniques in 
layman's terms. My thanks to Dick 
Olday, editor of the Illustrated 
Press for making this space avail­
able in his pUblication, and I hope 
that you as the reader will obtain 
some valuable input from these arti­
cles. I mentioned above that most 
of my working life has been in 
broadcasting. Having started in 
small stations it was necessary for 
me to "get my feet wet" in all aspects 
of the business. I always maintained 
a marked interest in OTR and we all 
know that thousands of the old trans­
scripts fell prey to destruction be­
cause few people at that time saw 
their value to future generations. 
We all owe a special thanks to the 
enthusiasts who have uncovered much 
of this material, and through trading 
have kept it in circulation. I am 
now nearing 31 years of age, so I 
did not hear most OTR shows first­
hand as they were originally broad­
cast. Some of the first ones I 
heard second-hand were Amos 'n' 
Andy and some Danger with Granger. 
I do remember listening to Arthur 
Godfrey on CBS at 10:00 a.m. weekday 
mornings. I only wish I had more 
Godfrey shows. He was an immensely 
talented personality who certainly 
paid his dues in the business. He 
is no longer with us, and neither 
are countless others who brought us 
this marvelous entertainment. Among 
the general pUblic, interest in OTR 
has waned because television provides 
programs requiring no imagination. 

And now, on to the SUbject at 
hand. As many of you OTR fans may 
know, Sony is now out of the con­
sumer reel-to-reel business. They 
now manufacture professional record­
ers (analog) under the name M.C.I., 
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AuocIated Pr8e& 
SIGNING OFF - Helen Hayes DIpsbel' script upclII compIellDg 
tbe 1,00lltb proeram In bel' daily radio III!I'Ies, "MIIt1111l IIIOmaba·. tbe Beat Yell1'...• to be aired .metlme tbIa ~. 
Sbe bepa tbe daily two-mlnute abowaimed at lIl!IIIar dU­
mOctober 1981. Hayes wI1lcelebrate bel' I5tb birtIIday Oct. 10. 
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Kay Kyser Dies at·79;~ 

Was Famous Band Leader 
......_­

CHAPEL HILL, N.C. - Kay 
~. a IIatloullJ k-.. baDd 
IIador 01 Ibe 183llI IIIId Ibe aeu. 
IlJIed .~.. 01 radIo'l KoI­
Jeae 01 MUldcal KMwledp. died 
'1'I.-Ia7 01a bIart a_. He wu 
'It. 
~. bonI In Raety Moiml. 

N.C.,u J_KMm~, adopt_ 
ed bIa IIIdmame early In IIIe IIIId 
deeIdod apbE 1IecomIDg a dru8­
flit allboulb hla moIber, P.B. 
~.WUIbeIll'llt~ Ie­
JIIa1e pIIarmaclIlln NCIrtb earoJIDa. 
He later pw up law IllIdIM to lead 
a IIlJIe.maa baDd. aJtbauab be dtdf:.. I bacbe1cr'1 d8aree In mualc 

At tile belcht 01 bIa caner. an 
eatlmated 2D mIlIIaD people 1IIteDod 
to ~'I W..m.Iay IIIgbt radio 
........... 01danoe muaIc In.......... 
ed with quiz queatIoDa. In llNO. 
~ If-.! morethan 51 mWJon. 
and ... tile bfaeat attraction far 
Ibe IIIIIIc Coo,l. 01 AmerIca. tben 
!be aatklD'l1arpat 1lookIDg aaency.

In llN2, KJII!I' !llu8bt aervIDgIn 
!be mDltary, appllll1lq to tile White 
Iflge 011!be grcJUIIda that be CGU1d 
do more far Ibe war effort u a 
eIvI1lan than In Ibe Army. He WU 
IIWII a medical ezemption. aI­
tbauIb Army doctors did DOl dJa. 
clOie the lIature 01 KYler'1 
dIaabOIty. 
~ Ilarred In Ibe lIIm ·'That·. 

Kay KYN' 

flIIbt. v...·... W""'I." DIrector 
David Butler. wbo bsd directed IIw 
WIllRopn-. laid Kr- WU 
"moreUkeIloprs In bIa deep _U· 
IIIl!Ilt. sincerity IIIId \11181~ 
than 1lIIY man rw ........... WIll 
Iloprs' death. .. 

KYler married hll featured 
voca1Iat. GcqIa AIIII CIIrroII. In 
1lN4. He stopped perfOl'llllllg III 1lI!O
IIIId IIICM!dIbe _ ,..... to Chapel 
HlII. wbere be _t Ibe real 01his 
IIIe 'tOIlrIdIIg with the QuiatIan 
ScIeIIceCIwrch. 

This is my first article for the 
Illustrated Press, a series which 
will deal with taping techniques and 
equipment as it is used in conjunc­
tion with OTR. As a broadcast en­
gineer and announcer for twenty 
years, I will try in these columns 
to discuss recording techniques in 
layman's terms. My thanks to Dick 
Olday, editor of the Illustrated 
Press for making this space avail ­
able in his pUblication, and I hope 
that you as the reader will obtain 
some valuable input from these arti ­
cles. I mentioned above that most 
of my working life has been in 
broadcasting. Having started in 
small stations it was necessary for 
me to "get my feet wet" in all aspects 
of the business. I always maintained 
a marked interest in OTR and we all 
know that thousands of the old trans­
scripts fell prey to destruction be­
cause few people at that time saw 
their value to future generations. 
We all owe a special thanks to the 
enthusiasts who have uncovered much 
of this material, and through trading 
have kept it in circulation. I am 
now nearing 37 years of age, so I 
did not hear most OTR shows first ­
hand as they were originally broad­
cast. Some of the first ones I 
heard second-hand were Amos 'n' 
Andy and some Danger with Granger. 
I do remember listening to Arthur 
Godfrey on CBS at 10:00 a.m. weekday 
mornings. I only wish I had more 
Godfrey shows. He was an immensely 
talented personality who certainly 
paid his dues in the business. He 
is no longer with us, and neither 
are countless others who brought us 
this marvelous entertainment. Among 
the general public, interest in OTR 
has waned because television provides 
programs requiring no imagination. 

And now, on to the subject at 
hand. As many of you OTR fans may
know, Sony is now out of the con­
sumer reel-to-reel business. They 
now manufacture professional record­
ers (analog) under the name M.C.I., 

and fantastic decks they are! However 
acquiring such units for our use in 
OTR would be highly impractical. Most 
OTR is "low-fi" anyway, but these 
series of articles will discuss ways
in which it can be greatly improved. 
I am also hearing rumors that Teac is 
considering getting out also. These 
companies obviously are no longer
selling enough of these units to make 
it worth their while to continue to 
manufacture them. Cassettes have 
closely won the home entertainment 
taping bout and the tremendous strides 
in technology have brought even the 
moderate priced home cassette deck 
up to professional performance.

The collector of OTR, though, 
knows that reel-to-reel is the most 
economical way to collect OTR shows 
but the decks are getting scarce. I 
also understand that Akai is no longer 
going to manufacture the GX-4000D, 
the cheapest home reel-to-reel unit 
I have encountered and also the worst 
mechanically! These decks are not 
workhorses and prolonged use for 
hours at a time will soon take its 
toll. You will soon be forking out 
good money for clutch assemblies. 
So, take it from someone who tried 
to save some money. It is a false 
economy! If you use the 4000D only 
occasionally you may never have these 
problems, but in my experience with 
four of these units, the clutch problem 
happened twice to each machine. So 
after the last repair job I sold them. 
I still have one that I keep for a 
spare. 

I highly recommend the Sony
 
TC-399, a deck that is no longer

manufactured. This deck is nothing
 
elaborate but it is a workhorse!
 
The 399, as is the Sony 377 (another
 
great one) is a quarter-track stereo
 
(or mono) and operates at 1-7/8, 
3-3/4 and 7-1/2 inches per second. 
With most OTR material, 3-3/4 ips is 
the standard 7-1/2 ips is not nece­
ssary in OTR dubbing if good record­
ing tape is used. We are dealing with 
voice anyway, not high fidelity music. 
1-7/8 ips should not be used except
for the recording of material that 
will not be reproduced. The quality 
at that speed is bad at best but there 
are applications, such as recording 
lectures, that it can be satisfactor­
ily used. 

In my next article I'll discuss 
the meantnga of a few "tape terms" 
and how they apply to OTR. I invite 
any questions that you may have. I'll 
be glad to answer them personally if 
you'll include a self-addressed 
stamped envelope.

H. Edgar Cole
 
POBox 3509
 
Lakeland, FL 3380~
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"SAyrE
 
W~~ THAT~?
 

"Summertime, And the listening 
is easy." 

Man, is there anything better 
than laying on a blanket on the 
beach or on your lawn and soaking 
up the sun while your cassette 
player is entertaining you with 
The Green Hornet or Lux Radio 
Theater? 

Can anything beat the relaxed 
and almost impossible to describe 
feeling of well being that you get 
sitting on your porch on a warm 
summer's eve, watching darkness 
approach as the sun sets in a 
multi-colored dip into the horizon? 
Sitting next to you on a small 
table is your tape machine and the 
sounds of Jack Benny or Suspense 
fill the porch area, enhancing and 
adding to the feeling of well being. 

These are the good times. The 
times when the troubles of the day 
are pushed aside for a while. The 
times when the very same world that 
you felt was going to hell in a 
handbasket only a few hours ago, 
now doesn't seem so bad. In fact, 
it now seems pretty good. 

The Irish would say that these 
are the times that God doesn't sub­
tract from your lifetime. These 
are the freebies, the bonuses, the 
times against Which you can measure 
the other times to get a proper per­
spective of the whole picture. 

To me, these are days from my 
youth that miraculously can be re­
lived to an extent. BAck then many 
a summer evening was spent on a porch 
using the darkening sky as a screen 
for the latest Shadow adventure. The 
cluds provided an unfitting but very 
acceptable background to the police 
cars as they screamed along heralding 
the opening to Gangbusters. Back 
then, the world was full of wonder­
ment and surprises for me and radio 
was a big part of it all. It was 
an introduction to adventures and 
unbelieveable derring-do. 

Golly, there were people out 
there that rode around in special 
cars and fought the evil doers of 

ILLUSTRATED PRESS SEPTEMBER, 1985 

1 of the world. I admired this even 
though I wouldn't have known an evil 
doer if one had come along and bit 
me on the nose. Back then, the 
evillest person I could imagine was 
that awful kid Freddie that lived 
a couple of bloc~down the street. 

Now he was evil! 
Today I don't have that problem. 

I know exactly what an evil doer 
looks like. He has long hair and a 
beard! (Sorry Chuck •. Sorry Kean) 

I still like to stretch out on 
a blanket or recline with my feet on ~ 
the porch railing and lose myself I 
in the giant screen of the summer 
sky while listening to old, but J 
fondly remembered radio adventures. 
At first some seem a tiny bit dated 
but this fades out quickly and is 
soon gone. 

I must say there is one differ­
ence between then and now. Nowadays, 
I get SO comfortable and relaxed 
that I just go with the flow and 
am soon in a state of neither total 
wake fullness or sleep. One degree 
more and I would be asleep, one 
degree less and I'd be completelY 
awake. You know, actually, it's 
quite pleasant. 

Good or bad it's a withdrawl 
from the reality of now into the 
fantasy of then. A suspension of 
the disbelief and cynicism of adult ­
hood for the innocent flights of 
fancy that was a part of me a long
time ago. It's rather nice to 
know that these are still, to some 
small extent, a part of me and that 
the adult in me hasn't completely
driven away the child. 

I hope it never does.
 
I hope your summer was asgood
 

as mine and I'll see ya next time.
 

~ 
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JERRY COLLINS
 
Once again it is time to delve 

into the days of radio past. 
When one thinks of the "Golden 

Age of Radio" the big name shows 
usually come to mind. We usually 
recall such shows as THE JACK BENNY 
SHOW, EDGAR BERGEN AND CHARLIE 
McCARTHY, FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY, 
SAM SPADE, MR. DISTRICT ATTORNEY, 
THE SHADOW, LUX RADIO THEATER, THE 
ALDRICH FAMILY, AMOS AND ANDY, 
GEORGE BURNS AND GRACIE ALLEN and 
ONE MAN'S FAMILY. These shows en­
joyed large audiences for long 
periods of time. Most collectors 
of old radio shows should be able 
to find their favorite shows amongst 
this list. 

Like many other people in our 
hobby, I enjoy variety in my radio 
listening. When I turn the dial 
as I frequently did, I usually lis ­
ten to some of the lesser known 
shows. 

The HALLS OF IVY featured Ron­
ald Colman and his Charming wife 
Benita as William Todhunter Hall, 
President of Ivy College and his 
wife Vicky. Unlike most college 
presidents, Professor and Mrs. Hall 
played an active role in solving 
the problems of many of the studenti. 

Being a sports fan THE ADVEN­
TURES OF FRANK MERRIWELL was a per­
fect show for me. It starred Lawson 
Zerba as Frank, Hal Studer as Bart 
Hodge and Elaine Rost as Inza 
Burrage. Returning to Yale at the 
turn of the century the show told 
the story " .•. of one of the most 
beloved characters in American 
fiction". 

I am the biggest, if not the 
only fan of ROGERS OF THE GAZETTE. 
In fact, I have almost the complete 
run of the show that lasted one 
season. Will Rogers Jr. Played a 
small town newspaper editor who s 
spent much of his time solving the 
problems of his readers. 

I neither hunt nor fish nor 
have I done any camping, but MARK 
TRAIL has always had a great deal 
of appeal to me. Matt Crowley as 
Mark Trail always exhibited a great 
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doer if one had come along and bit
 
me on the nose. Back then, the
 
evillest person I could imagine was
 
that awful kid Freddie that lived
 
a couple of block! down the street.
 

Now he was evil! 
Today I don't have that problem.
 

I know exactly what an evil doer
 
looks like. He has long hair and a
 
beard! (Sorry Chuck •• Sorry Kean)
 

I still like to stretch out on 
a blanket or recline with my feet on ' z 

the porch railing and lose myself J 
in the giant screen of the summer 
sky while listening to old, but J 
fondly remembered radio adventures. . 
At first some seem a tiny bit dated 
but this fades out quickly and is 
soon gone. 

I must say there is one differ­

ence between then and now. Nowadays,
 
I get ~o comfortable and relaxed
 
that I just go with the flow and
 
am soon in a state of neither total
 
wake fullness or sleep. One degree
 
more and I would be asleep, one
 
degree less and I'd be completelY
 
awake. You know, actually, it's
 
quite pleasant.
 

Good or bad it's a withdrawl
 
from the reality of now into the
 
fantasy of then. A suspension of
 
the disbelief and cynicism of adult ­

hood for the innocent flights of
 
fancy that was a part of me a long
 
time ago. It's rather nice to
 
know that these are still, to some
 
small extent, a part of me and that
 
the adult in me hasn't completely

driven away the child •
 

I hope it never does.
 
I hope your summer was as good
 

as mine and I'll see ya next time.
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JERRY COLLINS 
Once again it is time to delve 

into the days of radio past. 
When one thinks of the "Golden 

Age of Radio" the big name shows 
usually come to mind. We usually 
recall such shows as THE JACK BENNY 
SHOW, EDGAR BERGEN AND CHARLIE 
McCARTHY, FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY, 
SAM SPADE, MR. DISTRICT ATTORNEY, 
THE SHADOW, LUX RADIO THEATER, THE 
ALDRICH FAMILY, AMOS AND ANDY, 
GEORGE BURNS AND GRACIE ALLEN and 
ONE MAN'S FAMILY. These shows en­
Joyed large audiences for long 
periods of time. Most collectors 
of old radio shows should be able 
to find their favorite shows amongst 
this list. 

Like many other people in our 
hobby, I enjoy variety in my radio 
listening. When I turn the dial 
as I frequently did, I usually lis ­
ten to some of the lesser known 
shows. 

The HALLS OF IVY featured Ron­
ald Colman and his charming wife 
Benita as William Todhunter Hall, 
PreSident of Ivy College and his 
wife Vicky. Unlike most college 
presidents, Professor and Mrs. Hall 
played an active role in solving 
the problems of many of the students. 

Being a sports fan THE ADVEN­
TURES OF FRANK MERRIWELL was a per­
fect show for me. It starred Lawson 
Zerba as Frank, Hal Studer as Bart 
Hodge and Elaine Rost as Inza 
Burrage. Returning to Yale at the 
turn of the century the show told 
the story " ... of one of the most 
beloved characters in American 
fiction" . 

I am the biggest, if not the 
only fan of ROGERS OF THE GAZETTE. 
In fact, I have almost the complete 
run of the show that lasted one 
season. Will Rogers Jr. Played a 
small town newspaper editor who s 
spent much of his time solving the 
problems of his readers. 

I neither hunt nor fish nor
 
have I done any camping, but MARK
 
TRAIL has always had a great deal
 
of appeal to me. Matt Crowley as
 
Mark Trail always exhibited a great 

deal of strength as he fought those 
who attempted to plunder the wilde~­
ness. 

I have always been a big fan 
of radio comedy. When I leave the 
name shows I usually turn to the 
PHIL HARRIS AND ALICE FAYE SHOW. 
Although the show never reached the 
heights of such shows as the JACK 
BENNY SHOW and FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY, 
it is probably the most well known 
of the shows that I have discussed. 

In addition to Phil Harris 
and Alice Faye in the starring roles, 
Elliot LewiS did an excellent job 
as Frankie Remley. Walter Tetley 
played Julius Abbruzio, the grocery 
boy who spent most of his time 
taunting Harris and Remley. 

In the second part of this 
article, I will discuss some of my 
favorite mystery and police stories. 

Until next montl:l,"Goodnight all." 

.ORPHAN ANNIE 

Tt.e charming little heroine of the "Orphan 
Annie" broadculs b~ve' an NBC-WJZ 
,..\work daily except Suriiby at 5:45 p. m. 
(. EDST). Shirley Bell is ber name. The 
twelve-yur-old veteran of the ether has 

, readydecided • make radio her life work 
. d hopes to Brow up to be a famous ~a4io drama~ adress. 
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NATIONAL ORGANIZATION IS FORMED TO 
ENCOURAGE AND PROMOTE THEATRE ON RADIO 

Philadelphia - The formation of 
the "Friends of Radio Theatre", 3. 
national membership organization to 
encourage and promote the presentation 
of theatre on radio, was announced 
today by Ralph Hirsch, its executive 
director. 

"Radio theatre is a wonderful 
art form and a great spur to the 
imagination," Hirsch said. "Unfor­
tunately we don't get nearly enough 
of it in North America. Although 
some excellent new radio plays are 
produced, few are aired. Someof our 
best playwrights, novelists and short 
story writers have written for radio, 
but today none of them can make a 
living that way. And the current 
generation of young radio listeners 
is growing up with little or no 
exposure to the joys and challenges
 
of theatre on radio. We hope to
 
change all that."
 

The Friends of Radio Theatre
 
("we call it FORT for short," said
 
Hirsch) will serve as a rallying
 
point for listeners, and as a way of
 
providing services to independent
 
producers, writers and stations.
 
FORT has identified these tasks for
 
itself: 

To publicize to listeners, 
stations and the news media the avail ­
ability of radio plays that have 
already been produced;

To encourage stations to air
 
radio plays;


To monitor and report what's 
happening with radio theatre abroad; 

To support conferences designed 
to promote radio theatre, such as 
the annual Midwest Radio Theatre 
Workshop in Columbia, Missouri; 

To help independent producers
 
to raise money from foundations,
 
government and business; and
 

To encourage established and
 
new writers to write radio plays,
 
and to make periodic awards for
 
outstanding plays.


"We have a distinguished advi­
sory board with a vast range of 
experience in this field," Hirsch 
said. "With their guidance, with 
the help of many others working in 
radio, and with the active partici ­
pation of listeners, we can move 
mountains." 

FORT's advisory board includes 
pioneering radio playwright and 
producer Norman Corwin; Everett C. 
Frost, producer of the award-winning 
series of radio plays for young 
listeners, "The Web"; Elisabeth 
Perez Luna, a noted independent 
radio producer and reporter; Cody 
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It.ttrrs 

-
I've said it before and I'm 

saying it again--when the OTR club 
was founded, we experienced our share 
of financial problems.

Slowly but surely we started to 
overcome some of the problems and 
today we are a well organized club 
that offers its members more than 
other clubs. 

If it weren't for people like 
Millie, we could not have provided 
a monthly IP, MEMORIES, tape and 
library lists and other "goodies". 

I'll admit that the quality of 
Millie's printing was not up to 
standards. There is no eXCuse for 
this and I·' m not making any for her. 

Well today, 10 years later, we 
are lucky enough to have found ano­
ther printer who appears to be more 
concerned with producing a good
product, and at a price more afford­
able. I say that great for the club. 

All I'm doing here is setting 
the record straight. Millie was 
there when we needed her the most. 
I just hope that the club under­
stands and appreciates all she has 
done for us in the past years. 

Dom Parisi, Treasurer 

" 
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CHAPTER XXI 
THE CLUB OF DEATH 

This night was one of intense 
gloom. Steady rain had been driv­
ing for three constant days. Shrou­
ded in a blanket of rising mist, 
Eli Galban's old mansion was more 
spectral than ever before. 

Peering eyes were staring from 
a window. They were the eyes of 
Fawkes, the huge-headed servant. 
The front door opened; the black­
ened hall behind did not show the 
figure of this monstrous servitor. 

Fawkes was beginning a patrol 
of the grounds. His footsteps car­
ried him across the lawn toward the 
end house in the row--the building 
which seemed to encroach so notice­
ably on Eli Galban's premises. 

Fawkes returned. He moved into 
the house. The door shut behind him. 
Fawkes went to the second hall; 
where waXWork figures showed weirdly 
in the light. Mercher was waiting 
there. He had been on guard while 
Fawkes was gone. 

FaWkes crossed the room and 
started toward the stairs. Mercher 
watched him. So did Harry Vincent, 
from above. As the fearful servant 
moved toward the steps, Harry 
quickly headed for the darkness of 
the seoond floor. 

Mercher, however,stopped Fawkes 
as the man reached the landing. The 
secretary was alert. His doubled 
form seemed to spring forward as 
Mercher hurried after Fawkes. He 

~ put a low question to the man. 
Fawkes responded with a muffled growl. 

Mercher signaled Fawkes to re­
main on guard. He hurried to the

• elevator and disappeared. It was 
several minutes before Fawkes again 
stumped down the steps. Evidently 
he had been on his way to the third 
floor to see Galban before Mercher 
had stopped him. 

When Harry Vincent came back to 
the landing, he viewed both Fawkes 
and Mercher. The secretary was 
standing close to the waxwork figure 
of an Indian chief. He was eyeing 
Fawkes solemnly. The servant pointed 
toward a panel in the wall. Mercher 
nodded and moved in that direction. 
Fawkes sought to follow him. Mercher 
stopped the servant. He opened the 
panel and disappeared into deep dark­
ness. 

While these events were taking 
place within the house, the splatter-
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pfanstiehl, a pUblic affairs con­
suIt ant active in bringing theatre 
to the visually impaired; Yuri 
Rasovsky, founding producer-director 
of the National Radio Theatre of 
Chicago; David R. Taylor, program
director of the National Federation 
of Community Broadcasters; and 
Julie Youmans, director of the 
Midwest Radio Theatre Workshop.
Ralph Hirsch the executive director, 
formerly produced the "World Theatre" 
series on WUHY-FM in Philadelphia, 
and has worked as a public-interest 
lobbyist in Washington and in several 
state capitals.

A quarterly newsletter, to be 
called RADIO THEATRE IN NORTH 
AMERICA, will be an important ve­
hicle for FORT's work, Hirsch said. 
A copy of the first issue, due out 
in late July, may be obtained by
sending a stamped self-addressed 
envelope to Friends of Radio 
Theatre, 3500 Race Street, Phila­
delphia PA 19104-2440. 

It.tlets 

-

I've said it before and I'm 

saying it again--when the OTR club 
was founded, we experienced our share 
of financial problems.

Slowly but surely we started to 
overcome some of the problems and 
today we are a well organized club 
that offers its members more than 
other clubs. 

If it weren't for people like
 
Millie, we could not have provided
 
a monthly IP. MEMORIES, ;ape ~nd ..
 
library lists and other good1es •
 

I'll admit that the quality of 
Millis's printing was not up to 
standards. There is no eXCuse for 
this and I'm not making any for her. 

Well today, 10 years later, we 
are lucky enough to have found ano­
ther printer who appears to be more 
concerned with producing a good
product, and at a price more afford­
able. I say that great for the.club. 

All I'm doing here is sett1ng 
the record straight. Millie was 
there when we needed her the most. 
I just hope that the club under­
stands and appreciates all she has 
done	 for us in the past years.
 

Dom Parisi, Treasurer
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CHAPTER XXI 
THE CLUB OF DEATH 

This night was one of intense 
gloom. Steady rain had been driv­
ing for three constant days. Shrou­
ded in a blanket of rising mist, 
Eli Galban's old mansion was more 
spectral than ever before. 

Peering eyes were staring from 
a window. They were the eyes of 
Fawkes, the huge-headed servant. 
The front door opened; the black­
ened hall behind did not show the 
figure of this monstrous servitor. 

Fawkes was beginning a patrol 
of the grounds. His footsteps car­
ried him across the lawn toward the 
end house in the row--the building 
which seemed to encroach so notice­
ably on Eli Galban's premises.

Fawkes returned. He moved into 
the house. The door shut behind him. 
Fawkes went to the second hall. 
where waXWork figures showed weirdly 
in the light. Mercher was waiting 
there. He had been on guard while 
Fawkes was gone. 

Fawkes crossed the room and 
started toward the stairs. Mercher 
watched him. So did Harry Vincent, 
from above. As the fearful servant 
moved toward the steps, Harry 
quickly headed for the darkness of 
the seoond floor. 

Mercher. however,stopped Fawkes 
as the man reached the landing. The 
secretary was alert. His doubled 
form seemed to spring forward as 
Mercher hurried after FaWkes. He 
put a low question to the man. 
Fawkes responded with a muffled grOWl. 

Mercher signaled Fawkes to re­
main on guard. He hurried to the 
elevator and disappeared. It was 
several minutes before Fawkes again 
stumped down the steps. Evidently 
he had been on his way to the third 
floor to see Galban before Mercher 
had stopped him. 

When Harry Vincent came back to 
the landing, he viewed both Fawkes 
and Mercher. The secretary was 
standing close to the waxwork figure 
of an Indian Chief. He was eyeing 
Fawkes solemnly. The servant pointed 
toward a panel in the wall. Mercher 
nodded and moved in that direction. 
Fawkes sought to follow him. Mercher 
stopped the servant. He opened the 
panel and disappeared into deep dark­
ness. 

While these events were taking 
place within the house, the splatter-

in 

Dec.	 15, 1933 

ing rain kept up a melody without. 
Yet amid those drippings there was 
more than more darkness. A figure 
had entered the grounds about the 
house. At the rear of the old man­
sion stood the Shadow. 

A spectral form, yet one which 
seemed to waver with every gust of 
Wind, The Shadow was atudying the 
walls. He could see gloomy windows; 
all were barred. His eyes turned 
downward. They saw the heavy grating 
of a cellar window. 

A tiny flashlight gleamed. 
While The Shadow's tired right hand 
held the little torch, his left 
worked on the barrier. It was a task 
to open the grating, yet it was no 
more difficult than the bars above. 
The Shadow, wearied, had chosen this 
spot instead of attempting a climb 
to the stories above. 

The grating gave with a slight 
click. The window moved beyond. 
The Shadow's tall form sank; it slid 
into the darkness of a deep cellar. 
The flashlight was out; The Shadow 
let himself below. In the darkness 
of the basement, he moved toward 
the other side of the building. 

The Shadow stopped. Ahead. 
he saw a dim flight of stairs. 

Above it was a gloomy light. As he 
edged toward the wall, keeping con­
stantly in darkness, The Shadow 
could spy the peering face of Lycurgus 
Mercher at the head of the stairs. 
The secretary was listening for 
sounds from below. 

The Shadow reached the wall. 
He stood there, unseen by Mercher. 
Yet in the tense moments of waiting 
his weariness increased. His body 
began to sway. It was with the ut­
most difficulty that he could keep 
up the vigil. 

Mercher was coming cautiously 
down the stairs. He did not see 
The Shadow. A flashlight gleamed 
in the secretary's hand. It was 
directed toward a spot on the wall 
away from where The Shadow stood. 

Mercher uttered a hiss. The 
panel closed above. The secretary, 
thinking himself alone, began to 
examine a grated opening in the side 
of the cellar wall. His flashlight 
showed what had once been an old 
drain, or passage, leading off from 
the side of the cellar. 

Mercher turned to move away. 
He paused a moment; then moved back 
to the spot that he had examined. 
His flashlight flickered upon the 
old grating. A hissing cry escaped 
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~ocket. His action was well timed. stood the fury of that blow. Thibbelhis lips. The grating shot inward H.
At that moment, a panel clicked and was dead; Harry saw Fawkes and San­from a powerful thrust; with it a! 

came the form of a stalwart man! Sanyata stepped from the elevator. yata step forward to remove his body. te
With a hoarse laugh, Thibbel covered Then, as Harry glanced again towardMercher's flashlight showed 

the arrival's face. It was Thibbel, the Japanese. the w~work figure that had come to o~Harry Vincent, frolf' the landing, life, he saw the Indian chief backWendel Hargate's hard-faced ser­ T!:
could view the entire scene. He in his old position.vant, whose shot had wounded The St
could also hear the growled challenge It was like a fearful dream-­Shadow three nights ago. coming pa
that Thibbel uttered to the men whom this stroke that had slain an in­from the opening, Thibbel landed th
he had so neatly snared. Thibbel had trUder before Harry Vincent's eyes.full upon Mercher. Thibbel's hand thshown his mettle in his encounter with Like a living corpse, the Indiandisplayed a gun as the flashlight 

fell. The husky man swung it to The Shadow. He was proving it once Chief had again rejoined his fellOW th 
crush his enemy. again. statues formed of waxwork! Ha

"Thought you'd fool us, eh?"Then came a third fighter. The el
snarled Hargate' henchman. "Well, I CHAPTER XXIIShadow, springing forward from the ai 

gloom, was in the conflict. In figured your game. There was only MEN FROM THE DEPTHS as 
the melee, Thibbel stag~red free one way to get into this joint-­ a 
from Mercher's grasp. Then, with from the old house at the end of the Fawkes and Sanyata had carried 11 

row. We've been working there and I away Thibbel's body. They were re­
blindly struck The Shadow's crip­
a mighty sweep of his arm, he 

thought maybe you'd wise up to it: turning to the waxwork gallery. an"So you were waiting. Letting Harry Vincent had not moved. Hepled shoulder. rna 
us come on through. So you'd have realized now that strange eyesUnseen, the tall black form ai 

went toppling. It was not the us with the goods. Thought you'd might be watching the very stairs 
fury of Thibbel's swing; it was have a chance to Plug whoever came on which he crouched. Sh 
The Shadow's own weakening, under and take it up with the police after­ For a few moments, Fawkes and wi

ward. Well, you missed your guess." Sanyata held a conversation. Thestrain, that made it futile for de, 
him to continue the fray. His "I knew there were three of Japanese made gesticulations toward th 

you. So I came alone"--Thibbel's the open panel that led to thetall form collapsed, while Mercher wa:
laugh was sarcastic--"and I picked cellar. Then Fawkes headed in thatleaped to contend with Thibbel. wo:
off the first guy down in the cellar. direction, but stopped before heThe Shadow was out of the fight. ac'
If you two want to go the route, reached the opening. 

right arm limp, The Shadow lay 
Motionless upon the floor, his 

just try something. I'm here to Some one was coming up the noi see old Eli Galban and nobody's going stairs. Fawkes drew back and pulledwhile Thibbel and Mercher fought 101 
to stop me." a huge revolver into view. Harrysilently in the dark. The Shadow's wil 

left hand was clenched beneath the Harry Vincent, on the landing, saw the weapon drop as the servant to was debating what to do. At the recognized the arrival. Lycurguscloak. It was pressed against the hilspot where he stood, he was directly Mercher, stooped and weary, wasprecious bottle that he had brought dotin the path of Thibbel's aim. To coming from the cellar. Blood 
with the wide flat box. 
with him from his sanctum, along 

move at this moment might mean his showed upon his distorted face. to own destruction. Unarmed, he couldA hand descended in the dark­ Mercher was quite helpless. tobring no aid; the very fact that he Sanyata caught him by the arm andness. A chance stroke dealt a dolhad left his room might lead Fawkes helped him to a big chair on theheavy blow with a revolver. Thibbel COland Sanyata to regard him as an enemy.was the author of that stroke; other side of the room. The sec­ wafThibbel was backing across the retary slumped pitifully. He held
 
tary collapsed with a muffled
 
Mercher received it. The secre­

center of the room. He paused near his hand to his forehead and tried Itlthe waxwork figures, his face dis­ ,. to wipe away the blood.groan. Thibbel sent his body theplaying an evil grimace. It seemed Sanyata disappeared. He came spinning to the floor. Mercher walthat he might be planning to slay back with a bowl of water. He.reolled over and lay sprawled above ni2Eli Galban's servants in cold blood. mopped the blood with a cloth andthe crumpled form of The Shadow. kepYet Fawkes and Sanyata remainedThibbel picked up the flash­ pressed the bandage to Mercher's It.-.motionless. The Japanese was stolid; forehead. All this while, Fawkes,
 
as he turned its rays upon Mercher.
 
light. He uttered an ugly laugh 

the monstrous, big-chinned man still his face as hideous as ever, was sheretained his fierce glare. Of a standing watching. His big chinHe did not see the obscured figure Me!sudden, Harry Vincent realized that covered his chest; his eyes glaredof The Shadow, nor did he linger. Harthey must be waiting some strange •Satisfied that Mercher was no from his bowed head. The monster dOliaction that would rid them finallylonger an antagonist to fear, the seemed to enjoy the sight of blood upc 
yeoman who served Wendel Hargate, of this enemy, Thibbel. even though the victim was one of
 
headed toward the stairs.
 The Action came, as Thibbel his own companions. jujneared the closest of the waxworkHe extinguished the flashlight All the while, the Indian chief andfigures. With a fearfUl silence,when he reached the panel. He was standing unnoticed in his poised prothe Indian chief came torapped. The panel opened. Like position, thesuddenly war club above his opelife. As Thibbel, suspecting danger,a Shot, Thibbel sprang into the head. Harry Vincent, feeling the Wenswerved to glance behind him, theroom of waxwork curios. His re­ weakness of the past few days, be­ undfigure swung its mighty war club.volver swung as it covered the man gan to think himself in the realm FallThe descending weapon leanded withwho had opened the panel. Corry of some unreal nightmare. 

a crushing force upon the head ofFaWkes, glaring with his fiendish Fawkes attracted Harry's atten­ turWendel Hargate's servant and hench­eyes, was trapped by this unexpec­ tion. The eVil-looking servant was tra
ted enemy from below! man. backing away across the room, to ofThibbel's body dropped to theThibbel, bold and dangerous, be clear of the panel. His eyes forfloor. No human skull could haveyanked a second gun from his stared toward the Indian chief, and was 

I
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~ocket. His action was well timed. 
At that moment, a panel clicked and 
Sanyata stepped from the elevator. 
With a hoarse laugh, Thibbel covered 
the Japanese.

Harry Vincent, rr-on: the landing, 
could view the entire scene. He 
could also hear the growled challenge 
that Thibbel uttered to the men whom 
he had so neatlY snared. Thibbel had 
shown his mettle in his encounter with 
The ShadoW. He was proving it once 
again. " 

"Thought you'd fool us, eh?
 
snarled Hargate' henchman. "Well, I
 
figured your game. There was only
 
one way to get into this joint-­

from the old house at the end of the
 
row We've been working there and I
 
tho~ght maybe you'd wise up to it."
 

"So you were waiting. Letting
 
us come on through. So you'd have
 
us with the goods. Thought you'd
 
have a chance to plug whoever came
 
and take it up with the police after­

ward. Well, you missed your guess."
 

"I knew there were three of
 
you. So I came alone"--Thibbel's
 
laugh was sarcastic--"and I picked
 
off the first guy down in the cellar.
 
If you two want to go the route,
 
just try something. I'm here to
 
see old Eli Galban and nobody's going
 
to stop me."
 

Harry Vincent, on the landing, 
was debating what to do. At the
 
spot where he stood, he was directly
 
in the path of Thibbel's aim. To
 
move at this moment might mean his
 
own destruction. Unarmed, he could
 
bring no aid; the very fact that he
 
had left his room might lead Fawkes
 
and Sanyata to regard him as an enemy.
 

Thibbel was backing across the 
center of the room. He paused near 
the waxwork figures, his face dis- ~ 
playing an evil grimace. It seemed 
that he might be planning to slay 
Eli Galban's servants in cold blood. 

Yet Fawkes and Sanyata remained e­
motionless. The Japanese was stolid; 
the monstrous, big-chinned man still 
retained his fierce glare. Of a 
sudden, Harry Vincent realized that 
they must be waiting some strange , 
action that would rid them finally 
of this enemy, Thibbel. 

The Action came, as Thibbel 
neared the closest of the waxwork 
figures. With a fearful silence, 
the Indian chief came suddenly to 
life. As Thibbel, suspecting danger, 
swerved to glance behind him, the 
figure swung its mighty war club. 
The descending weapon leanded with 
a crushing force upon the head of 
Wendel Hargate's servant and hench­
man. 

Thibbel's body dropped to the
 
floor. No human skull could have
 

stood the fury of that blow. Thibbel 
was dead; Harry saw Fawkes and San­
yata step forward to remove his body. 
Then, as Harry glanced again toward 
the w~work figure that had come to 
life, he saw the Indian chief back 
in his old position.

It was like a fearful dream-­
this stroke that had slain an in­
truder before Harry Vincent's eyes. 
Like a living corpse, the Indian 
Chief had again rejoined his fellow 
statues formed of waxwork! 

CHAPTER XXII 
MEN FROM THE DEPTHS 

Fawkes and Sanyata had carried 
away Thibbel's body. They were re­
turning to the waxwork gallery. 
Harry Vincent had not moved. He 
realized now that strange eyes 
might be watching the very stairs 
on which he crouched. 

For a few moments, Fawkes and 
Sanyata held a conversation. The 
Japanese made gesticulations toward 
the open panel that led to the 
cellar. Then Fawkes headed in that 
direction, but stopped before he 
reached the opening. 

Some one was coming up the 
stairs. Fawkes drew back and pulled 
a huge revolver into view. Harry 
saw the weapon drop as the servant 
recognized the arrival. Lycurgus 
Mercher, stooped and weary, was 
coming ~rom the cellar. Blood 
showed upon his distorted face. 

Mercher was quite helpless. 
Sanyata caught him by the arm and 
helped him to a big chair on the 
other side of the room. The sec­
retary slumped pitifully. He held 
his hand to his forehead and tried 
to wipe away the blood. 

Sanyata disappeared. He came 
back with a bowl of water. He 
mopped the blood with a cloth and 
pressed the bandage to Mercher's 
forehead. All this While, FaWkes, 
his face as hideous as ever, was 
standing watching. His big chin 
covered his chest; his eyes glared 
from his bowed head. The monster 
seemed to enjoy the sight of blood 
even though the victim was one of 
his own companions. 

All the While, the Indian chief 
was standing unnoticed in his poised 
position, the war clUb above his 
head. Harry Vincent, feeling the 
weakness of the past few daYs, be= 
gan to think himself in the realm 
of some unreal nightmare. 

Fawkes attracted Harry's atten­
tion. The evil-looking servant was 
backing away across the room, to 
be clear of the panel. His eyes 
stared toward the Indian chief, and 

Harry caught a fierce, knowing glow 
as Fawkes once more looked steadily 
toward the open panel. 

Fawkes was out of sight of the 
opening; so were Sanyata and Mercher. 
The room seemed empty as two men 
suddenly sprang into it from the 
panel. They stopped at sight of 
the gun with which Fawkes covered 
them. 

Harry recognized the first of 
the two arrivals. It was Wendel 
Hargate. For a moment, Harry felt 
elation to think that the million­
air had come into this trip. Then, 
as the other man turned slightly, 
a frenzied gasp trembled on Harry's 
lips. 

Hargate's companion was not 
another henchman, like Thibbel. The 
man who had come with the million­
aire was Terry Barlissl 

Harry's head was sWimming. The 
Shadow's agent knew the fierceness 
with which Galban's minions could 
deal with unwelcome foemen. The 
thought of Thibbel, slain by the 
war club of a man guised as wax­
work, inspired Harry to a hasty 
action. 

Fawkes was standing so he could 
not see the stairs. This was Harry's 
lone chance, with Sanyata occupied
with Mercher's wound. Giving way 
to sudden desire, Harry leaped from 
his hiding place and plunged forward 
down the steps. 

His aim was to divert FaWkes; 
to give Terry Barliss an opportunity 
to escape. What his friend was 
doing with Wendel Hargate, Harry 
could not know. His only impulse 
was to save Terry. 

A hiss came through the room. 
Its author was the waxwork Indian, 
though the direction of the sound 
was too elusive ~or Harry to recog­
nize it. Fawkes did not move. He 
kept his gun upon Hargate and Terry. 
It was Sanyata who responded. 

With a quick leap, the Japanese 
shot away from the chair where 
Mercher had collapsed and caught 
Harry with a swi~t dive. The Sha­
dow's agent sprawled helplessly 
upon the floor. 

Sanyata, with the skill of a 
jujutsu artist, rolled Harry over 
and over, until his victim lay 
propped against the wall near the 
open panel. Like Terry Barliss and 
Wendel Hargate, Harry Vincent .as 
under the sway of the revolver which 
Fawkes was holding. 

Harry had Wildly sought to 
turn the tide. He had been frus­
trated. But in his brief period 
of action, he had formed the delay 
for a new climax. While Sanyata 
was quietly retiring, Harry stared 
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toward Fawkes. He saw the big­
chinned servant glare; then drop 
the revolver loosely from his hand! 

Some unaccountable happening 
had caused this change. Instinc­
tively, all who were in that room 
stared toward the panel from the 
cellar. There, grim and swarthy, 
stood the last man whom Harry Vin­
cent had e~pected to see. A police 
revolver in each hand, Detective 
Joe Cardona was covering the room! 

There was a challenge in the 
detective's gaze. Cardona showed 
plainly that he did not know who 
might be friend or foe. He was ready 
to fire quick, fatal shots, if any 
here might seek to balk him. 

"Put them up!" 
Cardona's harsh growl brought 

results. Harry Vincent propped· 
against the wall, obeyed. So did 
Wendel Hargate, and Terry Barliss. 
Fawkes was already coved~ his hands 
moved upward. Sanyata, the Japanese 
also followed the injunction, 
while Mercher, staring pitifully 
from his chair Joined the action 
last of all. 

Six men were in Cardona's control. 
The detective backed across tbe 
room, gUiding his motion and weav­
ing his revolvers so that no one 
would have a chance to make a break. 
He kicked away the revolver which 
Fawkes had dropped and motioned 
the mobster to another spot. 

"Where's Thibbel?" demanded 
Cardona. 

The question was put to Hargate. 
"He came up here," he said. 

"That's the last we've seen of him." 
"No bluf! 'I roared Cardona. "I've 

got your number, Hargate. I traced 
Thibbel through Sooky Downing's 
friends. I followed you to that row 
house. I found the hole you came 
through. I came along."

"As for the rest of you"--this 
was to Galban's henchmen--"we'll 
thrash the matter out as we go along.
I don't know the game you're all 
playing, but I'll learn it---" 

As he spoke, Cardona was moving 
to one side. His back was almost in 
front of the Indian chief. As if 
by a signal, Galban's minions sprang 
into action. Fawkes leaped for his 
revolver. Sanyata Jumped forward. 
Even Mercher came quickly to his feet. 

Harry Vincent cried a warning; 
it was too late. The waxwork Indian 
had again come to life. This time, 
the poised hand dropped its war club 
from the pedestal on which it stood, 
the Indian chief hurtled forward and 
caught Cardona's body and arm in a 
vicelike clutch. The detective went 
down with the unexpected assailant 
upon him. 

Fawkes was covering Harry, 
Terry, and Hargate. None of the 
three had gained a chance to move. 
Sanyata was wresting the revolvers 
from Cardona; as the detective's 
struggles ceased, the Indian chief 
stood upright, leaving Cardo~a to 
the Japanese. 

Lycurgus Mercher has slumped 
back into his chair and was again 
holding the bandage to his bloody 
forhead. Then came the final climax 
of this sequence of amazement. 

With a frenzied gesture, the 
Indian chief ripped away his feather 
and his waxlike war mask. Still 
wearing his costume, he stood re­
vealed as a living man, whose face 
brought a sharp cry from Harry 
Vincent. 

This figure who had slain 
Thibbel and overpowered Joe Cardona, 
was the very man who minions had 
gained the final victory.

The Indian chief was Eli Galban! 
** CONCLUDED NEXT MONTH ** 

GRACIE ALLEN, GEORGE BURNS,
 
GOODMAN ACE AND MRS. ACE.
 
EACH CHAP INSISTS HIS WIFE
 
IS RADIO'S BRIGHTEST DIM-WIT.
 

THESEPTEMBER!- :1;.985 'I 

The 1985 SPERDVAC Convention 
will be held on Sunday. November 10. 
1985, at the Viscount Hotel, 9750 
Airport Blvd .• Los Angeles, CA 90045. 
The theme of the convention is a 
special salute to Carlton E. Morse, 
creator of some of radio's best 
remembered series - "One Man's Family".
..I Love a Mystery" and others. For 
further information please write to: 

Rex Quinn, Conv.Reg.
4518 Ocean View Blvd. 
La Canada. CA 91011 
While I'm on the sUbject of 

SPERDVAC. I feel that the time has 
come- to stop the harsh criticism of 
SPERDVAC; (Yes, I did feel it was 
necessary for a While:) so with this 
issue. the I.P. will no longer print
articles belittling our siste~ club 
in California (unless, of course, 
there are new developments to warrant 
further discussion). 

Congratulations to Jack French 
on the completion of 5 years as 
editor of NARA News. The summer 
1985 issue is Jack's last issue. 
I'm sure I speak for most of OTR 
fandom When I say we'll really miss 
Jack's newsletters. Now. if we only 
knewW10 Jack's replacement would be. 
Tune in for the Fall issue and find 
out. 

REMINDER: Don't forget the 
10th annual Friends of Old Time Radio 
Convention on October 11, 12 at• Newark, N.J. I hope to see many of 
you there. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * ..
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Fawkes was covering Harry, 
Terry, and Hargate. None of the 
three had gained a chance to move. 
Sanyata was wresting the revolvers 
from Cardona; as the detective's 
struggles ceased, the Indian chief 
stood upright, leaving Cardona to 
the Japanese.

Lycurgus Mercher has slumped 
back into his chair and was again
holding the bandage to his bloody
forhead. Then came the final climax 
of this sequence of amazement. 

With a frenzied gesture, the 
Indian chief ripped away his feather 
and his waxlike war mask. Still 
wearing his costume, he stood re­
vealed as a living man, whose face 
brought a sharp cry from Harry 
Vincent. 

This figure who had slain 
Thibbel and overpowered Joe Cardona, 
was the very man who minions had 
gained the final victory.

The Indian chief was Eli Galban! 
** CONCLUDED NEXT MONTH .... 

GRACIE ALLEN, GEORGE BURNS,
 
GOODl\lAN ACE AND MRS. ACE.
 
EACH CHAP INSISTS HIS WIFE
 
IS RADIO'S BRIGHTEST DIM-WIT.
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The 1985SPERDVAC Conve~tion 
will be held on Sunday, November 10, 
1985, at the Viscount Hotel, 9750 
Airport Blvd., Los Angeles, CA 90045. 
The theme of the convention is a 
special salute to Carlton E. Morse, 
creator of some of radio's best 
remembered series - "One Man's Family",
"I Love a Mystery" and others. For 
further information please write to: 

Rex Quinn, Co~v.Reg. 
4518 Ocean View Blvd. 
La Canada, CA ,91011 
While I'm on the SUbject of
 

SPERDVAC, I feel that the time has
 
come' to stop the harsh criticism of
 
SPERDVAC; (Yes, I did feel it was
 
necessary for a while:) so with this
 
issue, the I.P. will no longer print

articles belittling our aiste~ club
 
in California (unless, of course,
 
there are new developments to warrant
 
further discussion).
 

Congratulations to Jack French 
on the completion of 5 years as 
editor of NARA News. The summer 
1985 issue is Jack's last issue. 
I'm sure I speak for most of OTR 
fandom when I say we'll really miss 
Jack's newsletters. Now, if we only
knew \'ho Jack's replacement would be. 
Tune in for the Fall issue and find 
out. 

REMINDER: Don't forget the 
10th annual Friends of Old Time Radio 
Convention on October II, 12 at 
Newark, N.J. I hope to see many of 
you there. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

TONIGHT! 

RONA~~ COLMAN
 
GREER GARSON
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··RANDOM HARVEST" 
DIIIKCTDI .Y 

CECIL B. deMILLE 
LOUIIIIL~ ......1DI_ ' 

WIBX---9 P. M. 
FULL-HOUR SHOW ~,("'1' 

TAPESPONDENTS-Send in your wants 
and we'll run them here for at 
least two months. 
FOR SALE. Used equipment, reel-to­
reel recorders, cassette decks, 
receivers, equalizers, etc. All 
guaranteed for 30 days.

John Wallace 
3724 Souchak Dr. 
Hope Mills, N.C. 28348 

FOR SALE: Many scripts for sale, 
including recently found 6 copies of 
"Dead Sleep Lightly" by J. D. Carr. 
Also 9 OTR mystery scripts. Will 
trade for Arthur Godfrey cassettes. 

John Barber 
l807j Burgundy ­
N. Orleans, LA 70116 

Tapespondents is a free service to 
all members. Please send your ads 
to the Illustrated Press. 

* * 

JIEAR 

* * * * * * * * * * * * • 

GUf£JHGL£NN. 
" '"fintn"" ' 

,JAKEAND LENA 

RADlO'S MOST SelSATIOIAl. 
FIJI 'MAKERS ' 

rh,ey·r'e h e r e-e-cn your own 
station - thOle lensational fun­
make,. - Gene and Glenn with 
Jake and Lena. Here'. a .park­
ing IS minute program packed 
full or magic melody, thrills, I 
augh. and dramal It'. a period 
you can't overlook if you Want to 
let the most out or radio. Tune 
n toniilit. You are 'promised ;: 
"'\licking good timeI 

WIBX 
UTICA 

TONIGHT 7:30 P. M. 
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