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The eift that savs “You're lovely,” Perfume $1.65, $3.00; T'riple Vanity Compliment her with a gift of charm!

Face Powder. Rouge and Lipstick. in $6.75; Lipstick handsomely encas<ed Fvening in Paris Eau de Cologne and
a sparkling holiday box . . . . $2.75 in gleaming gold-color metal . $1.00 ERMIT. 5 2 2% 5 srals v $2.25

(;]“b with the

Fragrance of Romance
o, n 0N

LD ' " r . : v J “.-1 o
WL’y ' TSRS . e VY
Gift of glamour! Deluxe Chest. con- Gift box containing Evening in Paris
taining Face Powder, Talcum, Rouge. Perfume, Talcum, Face Powder,
Lipstick and Perfume . . ... $7.50 Rouge, Lipstick, Eaude Cologne $5.00
B W\, G BOURJOIS R=S 1 ek

Eau de Cologne, Tal-
cum, Bubbling Bath
Essence . . . . 53.95

The gift of Romance! Evening in Paris
Perfume, Eau de Cologne and Tal-
cum, in gay holiday box. . . . . $2.00

Evening in Paris Perfume. Toi-
let Water. Face Powder. Sachet.
Rouge. Lipstick . . . . . $9.00

Al prives plus tax,










































No wonder

women adore it !

So many luxuries—

FIRE
ENGIME

Nail Brilliance

DIAMONDE BY i0OMN KFUBFL

“NAIL BRILLIANGE
BY CUTEX g 25%

Luxury-loving women ave linding so many elamour-extras in new Nail

Brillianee! You will, too, and all lor a Jow ..':I(":s

Perfume-type bottle, stealy buswl, with beautifully balanced artist-lype
brush. Dreame-come-true wear. Delivs peeling or chipping. Wonderful purity.
Free Trom all irritating substanees, Fven women whose sensitive skins are
allergic to other polishes can use Nail Brillianee with L;,,‘rl't*.l't salety. Ton
Sushion-show shades that stay dazzling. never tuen dull. v

Try-Color-keved Cutex Lipsticks, to0—ereated 1o hlend perfeetly witl
each Nail Brillianee shade. So ereamy! So elinging! Lavge size, 49¢.*

N bia taw






Whisper, I love you truly™ with this most
intimate gift of all —her very own Lane Cedar
Hope Chest. An ever-present reminder of vour
love. Symbol of the Dream Days of Now,
sancluary for her precious possessions —she
will cherish her Lane Hope Chest forever,

But be sure vou choose a genuine Lane, the
only pressure-tesied AROMA-TIGHT Cedar
Chest in the world, with many other exclu-
sive Lune patented features,

WRITE US. If you don't know the name
of the Lane dealer in your town, write us,
Or, if you wish to have a chest delivered,
send us your money order, and we will
arrange for delivery through our
nearest Lane dealer.

The Lane Company, Inc., Dept. K,
Altavista,Va. In Canada, Knechitels,
Lid., Hanover, Ont.

. All Lane Chests are maode of 3 inch Aromotic

e Red Cedar in designs to harmonize with any other
'- s i tumiture. All can be bought on sosy paymants

[

No. 2221. Ever-desirable 18th
Century design in  lustrous
Honduras Mahogany. Full-
length drawer in base, two
simulated drawers above,

—— i

e

Ne. 2210. Dreani-come-true chest! Richly and dra- ._r;: 95 ’

; matically combines sirikingly malched New Guinea  / S No. 2247. Ever !)‘JP“]“[‘"'lf_"dC‘l‘l‘l
Wood, exotic Zebra wood from Africa, and matched h " designin |'|IlTll‘l|'f ak. Kquipped
American Walnut. Has Lane’s patented automalic T o with Lane's patented round-

tray, Hund-rubbed and polished Lo a glowing finish! L B ) vornered automatic tray.

FREE Maoth Insurance Policy, written by one of the world's largest insurance companies, goes with every Lane Cedar Choat.

-0 TANE i
. NgpglET Y

Sv.a _/ v
Starts the Home

o 1935 The T ane Company
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(& CAMAY

the soap of beautiful women

PLAYS “SANTA CLAUS" WITH THIS AMAZING OFFER!

./; =\ 12 EXQUISITE
ﬁf’rigtm ag@%m _

1A $1 20 VALUE|

—’
E'(, AND 3 cAMAY
R 25 ¢ WRAPPERS

OW YOU CAN GET |2 of the most exqui
N site Christmas cards you've ever seen—
complete with envelopes—{or only 25 cents and
3 Camay wrappers! These lovely cards are all
different—in full color—printed on fine quality
paper with the fashionable double fold. So beau-
tiful—you'll wanr to order several sets!

SO DON'T WAIT!

Ger Camay roday! Your complexion can be
softer, smoother with your first caks of Camay
—~if you give up careless cleansing—go on the
Camay Mild-Soap Diet. The wrapper tells how
And to be lovelier all over, take a daily Camay
Beauty Bath with Bach-Size Camay.

HERE’'S HOW TO GET YOUR CARDS,

For each set you order, mail 25¢ and 3 Camay
wrappers—either regular Complexion-Size or
Barh-Size, to:

Camay, Box 837,

Cincinnati 1, Ohio
Offer good in continental United Srates (ex
cept Montana), Offer expires December 1, 1948
Order your cards roday!

Your First Cake of Camay
brings a softer, smoother skin!

MRS. RUSSELL FLAGG GREER, this beauniful Camay
bride, says: "Go on the Camay Mild-Soap Dier
for a really lovelier skin! My very firir cake
helped make my skin clearer and smoother.”
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By DAVID KARR »
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newspapers; he's
to by twelve millior
ABC at 7:00 PM. (E
famous books
Merry-Oo
Diplomatic
should ask me
humor. B

. lay night over
's the co-author of such
gton Merry-Go-Round
Old Men ¥

a “Quaker
lso n s

1 a sense of
ight call his
last item!

“leg man"

Just t

hese things con

ton, D. 1 to sece all

There my boss has flocks of m with appre te
A ¢, For instance, ev ne of the bulls on the aee

i ned for some one publicly called Drew a liar
“The first bull 1 namec ter a person who called me

a liar was named Roosevelt,” grins my boss, “and aftex
that I nar bulls Cordell Hull, Stalin, Senator McKellar,
Truman, itor Tydings, and so on. You have no idea
how odd it is when we butcher a bull, Stalin, 1 recall,
was the toughest and most sinewy bull we ever

The prize boar is named Stettinius—"Because he's a
bore, and because he's so beautiful,” explains my boss.
When the Japanese cook first started out of the house to
feed “Stettinius” some garbage, she tried to say his name
and failed. Instead she announced, “I go feed State De-

partment now."
That gives you a faint idea of (Continued on page 79)

A ringside view of
controlled energy at waork
iN a4 man |||. many

talents, many ambitions

hrew Prarsan's radio column s leard
day nights st 7 P.M. EST, on ABC sial




The Ed Cardner house began life as a Swiss chalet, but it became pure Gardner—meaning pure comfort—as soon as the
family took possession. One of the specialties of the house is the magnificent view of Bel Air that lies before it

DDIE GARDNER, aged four, has a new baby
brother, and his father, Ed—better known as
Archie—Gardner, couldn't be happier.

“Two boys?" he boasts, “not a bit more trouble
than one. It's a cinch!"

At which Simone, Ed's delightful French wife,
echoing mothers of brand new, Number Two babies
the world over, groans

“‘A cipch,’ he says. Plat a Dieu!”

And she describes Black Thursday—which was
just the day before; first day off for five-weeks old
Stevie's nurse, first day on—with two children—for
mama.

It wasn't so bad, at the start. Mrs. Ellis gave Stevie
his six a.m. feeding, made the formula for the day
before she left. And Eddie was off at nursery schoal,
where he stays every day until after lunch,

“And 1 was at the office,” put in Ed, “jumping up
and down on my writers, Duffy's never closes, new
babies or not.”

Simone, with her first chance alone with little
Stephen, exulted. It was fun! The sunbath—just
three minutes on each side to toast him properly-
he's still too new for long exposures, The bath—and
the first smile at mama—what a lovely thing a new

baby is. How satisfying to see him responding to you!

With the ten am. bottle, things began to get a little
grim. Simone was tired. (Both of her babies were
born by Caesarian section.) Stevie didn't want the
whole eight ounces. And he cried when Simone urged
him. He was sleepy, he howled.

“Too sleepy even to—what is it you say—burp,”
his mama recalls. “So as soon as he is in the,bassinet,
up comes the milk.” And up comes Stevie for another
bath, clean clothes, clean bed, another hottle—with
burp this time!—and at last, sleep,

At this Simone had her first cry.

Ed is indignant.

“You didn’t tell me," he protests. “I thought it was
only that Eddie . . ."

“I had forgotten the morning before you came
home,” Simone says, managing a laugh, “it got so
much worse . . "

Eddie came home at noon.

Now Eddie had been scientifically conditioned for
his new brother’s arrival. Ed and Simone had read
up on all the modern psychology, knew all about
“sibling rivalry," “regression,” and all the other long
names for trouble with “old" baby when the new
baby comes,

GARDNER

By PAULINE SWANSON

now plays a pretty good one. Because Ed loves sal
she spends daye on the Malabar VIL. But her favor.
ite sport, Ed says ruefully, is “going to Magnin's.”

If plenty of dogs didn't live thare, Ed wouldn't either.
Red-haired “Duffy”™ is one of his closest frionds.

Ed Gardner is heard on Dully’s Tovern, Wedd. ot 9 P M. EST an NBC

On kis daga off from 56 Tuvorn: Deffy's man hae a life of kés oum. | Lettte a lie...with guite a family

Simone and Ed needn't have worried abont voung Eddi
reception of the new baby. “Stevie,” Eddie suys, “is min







t, a battery of announcers: Bob Murphy, Franklin Ferguson.

Your hosts at heeakfast, when you have it with The Breakfast Club: left 10 rluht,‘ pnu!mcr CLift
Peterson; Sam ( Clowning) Cowling; singer Patsy Lee; Don MeNeill (seated,in white suit) ; stand-

ing behind Don, orchestra leader Eddie Ballantine; “eruising crooner” Jack Owens; Fran Allison

(*Aunt Fanny"). Standing, far ri ‘
Don Dowd. Take your seat, the show's about to start, and your day couldn't have a cheerier send-off.

Tl o

BREAKEN

*s truce i the fendi

A »
of Jack Owens (L) and Sam Cowling.

£/ : §O Ll
Guest Joe Francis (r.) has s surprise for Don: an ancient business eard dating frem
the days when “D. MeNeill® was manager of the “Five Master Harmony Kings™

TS as well to remember,

every now and again, that all Jack Owens sometimes “tronbadonn™

the big shows do not come hrough sudi fmes just sings.
from New York or Hollywood.
There's Chicago, too! So, this
month, we take you to Studio A
in Chicago's Merchandise Mart
from which the Breakfast Club~
bers send their hour of fun each
morning. It seems like dawn,
when you get there. Maybe you
had to skip breakfast (which is
nat really served with the
show!). You may begin to ask
yourself why you did it And
then Sam Cowling wahders in,
yawning, rubbing his eyes, act-
Patsy Lee's songs and her looks ing exactly the way you feel.
share an early-morning freshness. While anncuncer Bob Murphy
is instructing the audience, Sam
idly picks up a sign. "We're
Hungry, Too” it says—and you

4 know why you came. It's the
Chad t o Msatéy thovegh Tob Breakfast Club brand of fun
duy featuire, at 8 A-M. CST, 9A.M. which nobody, no matter how
EST on ABC metwork stutions. breakfastiess, can resist.

They've all gotten up a1t dawn, but 1o a
Breakiaa Club audience it's no sacrifice.




Showmen like Bert Parks don’t just “decide™ to go into show business,

i

Bert Parks® record-
setting  carcer  be-
gan when, at 17, he
became a network
stafl announcer.
He's now M.C. of
ABCs  Stop  the
Music (Sun., 8 P.M.
EST) and Break the
Bunk, also ABC.

By
MARTIN
COHEN

1l counls

T'S undoubtedly true that a man who gives away money can't avoid making
l friends. The more money—the more friends. And Bert Parks, while emceeing
ABC’s Stop the Music and Break the Bank, has given away a staggering amount
of money to alert contestants. Natui ly, the enriched contestants love him.
But there's more to it than that. Being Bert Parks, they would have loved him
even if he were not the giver of gifts, for he knows a show-business secret worth
more than its weight in gold. Bert knows how to make the audience. one with
him, and vice versa. Even radio sophisticates realize it's the human side that has
endeared Bert Parks to millions of radio listeners. Like the real spirit of St
Nicholas, Bert Parks has a heart full of sympathy and warmth for people.

“Bert never gets n laugh at the expense of a contestant.” one of his associates
says . .. and a Pittsburgh radio man's face lights up with recognition, “Even out
in the sticks we've heard that Parks is a grand person . . . and a young girl from
California says, “He's real sweet"”

It adds up to the outstanding characteristic of Bert Parks that distinguishes all
real showmen: he loves people. If a radio program doesn't go exactly right, he is
heartbroken and figuratively kicks himself all the way home. For Bert didn't
wander haphazardly into a radio studio selling insurance and stay to be an an-
nouncer. He's had his wagon hitched to show business since the age when he was
paying half-fare on Atlanta trolleys

"I didn't make very good grades in school” Bert will tell you guiltily. “No
wonder. Instead of doing homework, I'd Prop a mirror in front of my arithmetic
book, pencil a mustache on my lip and just mug.”

As a kid, Bert idolized Charlie Chaplin and sat through his pictures three and
four times, studying every trick of the great comedian, At the age of nine, when
Bert made his professional debut with the first Atlantic showing of “The Gold
Rush,” he did an impersonation of Chaplin

“They gave me twenty dollars in silver to impress me,” Bert remembers. “But
it wasn't the silver that jingled in my ears, it was the echo of the audience
applause.”

From then on, Bert had the show bug. He didn't think twice about breaking
into his parents’ parties to draw some laughs. He would coax his patient brother,
Allen, to play straight man in the bedroom rehearsals. He found a ready audience
in his schoolmates for the stories and monologues he invented. At the age of
sixteen, he graduated from Marest College, an Atlanta military school, and headed
for an audition at WGST, the Georgia Tech radio station. He was hired as a
singer and staff announcer.

“They paid me seven dollars a week,” Bert says, grinning. “Until the depression
when I took a twenty per cent cut with the rest of the staff.”

Bert worked at WGST for a year and a half and he might still be there, for in
these 48 states there are well over a thousand radio stations and many many thou-
sands of announcers who dream of big network jobs just as (Cont'd on page T1)

Something inside won’t let them rest until they are in... running the show
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Eager contestants for the Bathing Suit Queen
title  line wup, appropristely elad, outside
Mutual studios long before time for the show.

Seme were more shy than others—they waited
until they were salely inside ihe building §
bofore peeling down to thar essentinl suitd

VERY day, on Queen For A Day, n special

class of queen is chosen—cowgirl Queen,

perhaps, or kitchen Queen, or great-

grandmother Queen—and she is presented

with gifts galore, feted throughout her day-

long reign, granted the wish dearest her

heart, has the time of her life! These pictures

were taken on Bathing Suit Queen day

When the judging was over. M. C. Jack

Bgiley, tastefully dressed in a striped pink-

and-purple confection of doubtful vintage,

crowned Virginia Hunt as Queen and de-

clared the runner-up contestants her court

Virginia, whose wish was for a job teach-

ing swimming, wis presented with a ward-

;\ robe of bathing suits, and, among other

things, got a week's vacation in Bermuda
for hersell and her mother

Uuiress For A Duy, with Jork Bailey as M.C._is hoanld rach
Mondasy thruugh Felday. 2 1o 2:30 P.M. EST. Muotual.

NG

girls, all of them in bathing suits! No wonder

UEEN

Dozens and dozens of pretiy

the entire male population envies Jack Bailey

Th prospective
Queen o
new suil for her <
husband as  her
prize il she ¢

out  the winner,

crowned

pretty  Vie /5
Hunt, and the
firat-a etty ladies of
her eourt  are the
defeated  comtenders.

Queen Virginia and ber court have a Junchesn
party—and what better place for an squatic
repast than on s raft in the middle of a pool?

; With Juck on one hand
atd  Johpny o on the
ather, Queen Vieginia
Liolds conrt in the midst
of models weuring

their hathing suii prizes.

Lovely m the girks
who I fora liv-
ing, Virginia shows
off her new m



E AND Bing Crosby—I chuckle when I think of it—
but it's actually true—we will both be competing
for “Oscars” at the same time.

In December, when Bing, strolling up to sock a golf
ball, wonders what the Motion Picture Academy of Arts
and Sciences will do about “Emperor Waltz," I'll be
milking cows on our farm at Pewaukee, Wisconsin,
hoping I'll be gquick-witted enough to cope with Ed
Bottcher's questions and smart enough to beat Robert
Sawyer and two other opponents to win RF.D. Ameri-
ca's title of Farm Champion of the Year.

Whatever the outcome, I'm sure of one thing. I'll
be more jittery than Bing is

Come to think about it, a farmers' “Oscar” has been
a long time arriving. Since the Middle Ages, farmers
have entered stock, grains and handiwork in fairs and
exhibitions, but the competition has been between the
products of one grower and those of another

In contrast, competition on RF.D., America is per-

sonal. It's man against man, with the nation listening. 1f
you miss, a couple of million people hear it; if you win,
you go home and start studying, trying to stay on top.

In less than a year, RF.D. America has become an
important factor in my life. In that time, studying to
prepare for the smart guys from other states, T've
learned more about our nation’s agriculture than I ever
soaked up in school; I've learned how to put that
knowledge into words, and, just as importantly, I've
made new friends and had fun. I hope the audience, oo,
has enjoyed it

That first show, however, started out as a sort of
combined second honeymoon, football game and old
fashioned country school spelldown

Interviewed by Tom Lewellen, the man who travels
the country to select the contestants, I met the qualifi-
cations. I'm an actual farmer, managing my family's
473-acre dairy and sheep farm. I satisfied him I had
enough farm knowledge and (Continued on page T4)

Boticher at left, and contestants Miles Suters, Ia.;
Deoris Handy, Mich.; Mac; Elizabeth Stevermer, Minn,

Post mortem on the pro-
gram, with quizmaster Ed Mac McKerrow—typical of the new

alert generation of U. 5. larmers.

By
MAC
McKERROW

Mare McKerrow is one of the
succesaful farmer-contest-
ants on RFD America, heard
on NBC, with Ed Boticher

as the questioning M. C

City kids play with toy autos, but when they were young
Muc and his sister [sabel, left, had “Thunderhead.”
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DEAR RILL:
Radio Mirror's Prize Poem

Your letter come o little Tate
%u:l.' reminiscing, | recall ¥

at once we hod o dinner dot
And thot wos all—or naarly nH...

Parhops there wos some other thi
Or wos that still nnnih:rolu:i?'kmgl
| think it hoppened in the Spring—
My memory is very bad,

I'm sure | had o lovely tima:
I think we danced a litle bit
And | :omtund a silly rhym;'
That was about the end of i,

But thonk you for the flo

:‘Taw lovely—your rumnm::r?;gyl’ou s
know th‘u words were kindly meant;

| am obliged for everything. -

My note may uo:l; ou rather 7
r;'r‘hoslﬁlhil is the h:ﬂcrrwo: it
. e wos such o |itH
My i rioalletis . st .
—Faye Chilcote Walker

CHILD'S GIFT

Mot wrapped in cri
with o bow s el e
Was the small gift he
, sets on the rable:
ot tied with red ribbon, nor splendid
with star;
But here wos the truth of the table—

Though piece
e pieces of paper confettied the

.h,'" his efforts in wiapping it up,
vislened the light on his smoll,
wsl face, e
And | knew that his heart Was @ e
Brimming over with love a3 he wra . d
up my giff e
On thet nlght of o distant Dacembar;

And of all the
next day— grand parcols | opaned

Miz Is the one | ramembart
—Pauline Havard

FROM A REBEL HEART

That you have never asked o song - |
Of proise ot praises dus yOU
Has kept my heott ono maelody

With every song sung 1o you
That you have never pel O COuTee
Commanding me 19 follow

Han kept me shadow-closer than
The houndas to hare they follow
winer than all vexibooks are.

Leng since have lsamed the arl

of mastering by non-demand

This once Tebellious heart.
_Virginia Scott Miner

8/ “‘

TRE PHASE 15 FAMILIAR

I find

i don't mind

Toking chancey

With ramances

Bacours, while porfing
swesl LOTEW

With thess who are hers today and

gone lomorTow,
And one v laht fesling vaguely re=
gretful—

Afrer all, | AM very Jorgetiul.
—Rod Maclaan

a facp like hig i
o

f e art

Stare:
rting 1,

Tire r

TWO LOVES

What is father to o litle boy?

A voice rolling off the Sisge of Troy,
A Samia Clous bringing o coveted toy;
Escort when tha dreus comes,

Oracle In arithmeltic tums,

Purveyer of candy, best of chums.

What s mather 1o a liifle boy?

A grim command, o hemeward convey,

Hands that withheld an undeterved loy,

An var thal seems deaf to repantance

and rue;

I's hard te balleve, and yet it's frue

That a little boy loves his mather, teal
—May Richstene

GIFT LINES

Since you would like to know what
wpecial yen
I cirewloting through my head,
s this: don't o1k me what | want and
then
Secure me-something ehe imteod!
5. H. Dewhuryt

Hie who cots o figure wight
About me o3 | concesirale

On bing gracet when | skat®

| hate!
— hddison H. Hollogk
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OHN A. STEARNS, of Boston, Massachusetts,

and Mary Kay Jones, of Los Angeles, California,

both grew up loving acting more than anything
else in the world—until they met each other. Now
acting comes “second, but it's a very active and
exciting second!

That they should ever meet, ma rry, and become
Mary Kay and Johnny, television's first husband’
and wife serial, is o triumph of ecircumstances:
because when Mary Eay, in Los Angeles, decided
she was ready for serious acting, she rushed to
New York. When Johnny, in the East, finished
college, he rushed for Hollywood!

To start at the beginning, Johnny comes from a
family that has always been interested in the
theater. They at one time owned what is now the
Shubert Theater in Boston. In fact it was the sale
of that theater to the Shuberts that gave the family
a life pass to all Shubert theaters, so while still
in grammar school young Johnny went every
Saturday afternoon to see a play or musical which
he thoroughly enjoyed, (Continned on page 84)

Glimpsed st left and helow are Mary
Kay and Johnny, or Mr. and Mrs,
Stearns, enactinz seenes of cozy do.
mesticity on their WNBT television
iprogram. Sundays, 7 1o 7:20 PM, EST.

is that it can bring into your home those per-

ONE of the most exciting things about television
sonalities and specialty acts which most of us

. would just hear and read about but never get to
ek far Mary | 3 \ see. Ed Sullivan’s Toast of the Town is an out-
o . standing example of this. Each Sunday, at 9:30
their P.M., Ed brings the fabulous entertainers to the
LI : LW video cameras to offer a show that probably could
180k uy never be assembled on any stage.
' Ed is a natural to be M.C.-producer for this
show as he has been as active in show business as
in the newspaper business, Not only is he famous
for his column, “Little Old New York" but he
is equally well-known for his “Dawn Patrol'
reyues.

Attending a rehearsal of the show is quite an
experience . . . They rehearse on Fridays from
2:30 to 4:30 and again on Sunday from 2:30 right
up to show time. Television demands perfection
and that kind of rehearsal time bears out that fact,
to the satisfaction of the televiewers and the
sponsors alike!

MIRRORFELEVISION SECTTION

RADIO

Ed Sullivan, who makes both per
formers and audience “glad they
eame,” is the master of ceremonies.

One of the reasons the show iz a hit: its
musical director is Ray Blach (above,
left, studying a seore with Sullivan)

The June

Girls,

51
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DAVID HARUM

Radio Mirror retells

the story of Homeville's most

beloved citizen, who is also

one of radio’s most beloved characters

I. Years age, David Harum opened his home
to his sister Polly, whose m ge to James
Benson had broken up when she learned he
was a swindler. With the police on his trail,
Benson deserted Polly., David hastened to his
sister and brought her back 1o Homeville—to
a bappier. less lonely life for both of them.

story
see the

v important position in [own
. It is not his prestige, however, bu
his generons, humanitydoving perso
that makes his fellowAownemen tarn to him 1 .
1. He is 30 cendy 1o bear other P‘“"h‘h of domestic mmmm“dwm
folks™ 1 wles  that  his  secretary, Miss a 'M 'h big white house on mﬂ Street will o&rﬂnmn&
Wayne, must often intervene 1o prevem his 'hh Wh'h&'mb&,wWMMldﬂ
wasting time which is valuable 1o the Bank, E
1 of the novel by Edu.nrd
Noyes Westcott, is produced by
Frank and Anne Hummert and is

heard Mon.-Fri., 3 P.M. EST, CBS,










of cranberry sauce brightens the table on
Thanksgiving Day. It's eusy to make this
scarlet sauce stand high, wide and handsome
on a dish. After {U's cooked, pour it into a
smzll bowl or mold and put it in the
erator to chill thoroughly. Just bef SCTV-
ing, dunk the bowl nearly to its edge in hot
wiater for about 10 seconds—then upside

down on a platter.
"When I was a little girl 1 watched my
mother prepare for dinner on this important
day. She used to lét me help her "pull" the
bread for the stuffing. She didn't have a
e rark in those day rub the bread over
' ] o todav

LIKE A bowl of rubies, a shimmering bawl

of
squash
When

] seoop the

with a golden syru
ter. Here are rite reeig
You'll enjoy them any day of the veur:

10-MINUTE CRANBERRY SAUCE
2 cups sugar 2 cups water
4 cups freth cranberrias

Combine sugar #nd water in a savcepdn
Stir until sugar is digsolved, Boil for § niin-
utes. Add cranbereies and boil without stip-
ring until skins pop open (about § minutes)
Makes | quart sauce,

RELISH PLATE
Celery Curls: Cuot washed and drained

By
KATE SMITH

Listen to Kate Smith

Radio Mirror Food Counselor

ceiery into 3 inch lengths.
celery to, but
Flace In lce w

Thinly

fo

Place in 1c

ad
Cut large carrots im half
e cut side into pa
ces with potato peeler, Roll up and placi
in Jjee water to curl

ROAST TURKEY

Ringe cleaned dressed tu €y well in cold
wiater inside and out. R side with galt.
ightly All with stuffing. Truss and rub en-
o gurface of turkey with ail.  Place on

Cover b and drumstick with
ecloth which has been dipped in melted

margarine 1 1 Roast in
oven (300 to 10 to 16
pound bird allow T
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What doYOUwanl; most

v
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“"Who, me? | want
convenience—lots

of schedules...” s

Then Greyhound’s
for yon! There are
many departures
daily, timed at most
convenient hours—
prompt arrivals, too.

“1like to see things,

. meet people, have
a good time..."

I1t’s truly more fun
traveling Greyhonnd
—you meet such cangen-
ial people, see Amer-
ica’s beauty spots
close-up, by highway.

when vou travel 2~

“Just about every one I've talked with has a different
answer to that question!

“If your reply is like any of the ones below, there’s a
way in which you can save quite a lot of money, and
have a better time—on almost any out-of-town trip. And,
if you have some other pet preference, when traveling,
-my guess is that Greyhound will come nearest meeting
it, too—in SuperCoaches built for travel satisfaction!

“The best way is to phone, or call on your Greyhound

“Everything’s so
high — 1 want to
save money!”

Lady, you'll save mon-
2y on every Greyhannd
trip! Fares are lower
than any other trans-
portation — less than
driving your own car.

“I'm a salesman—
gotta make all the
little towns!”

Well siv, Greybhonnd's
going yourway! Serves
all the big cities—and
stops at thousands of
small towns and com-
munities i between.

EYHOUND

—

agent, next time you plan a trip anywhere in America.”

A

e

"1 want to get home
from school on
week-ends.”

Then go Greyhound.
Serves hundreds of
schoals and colleges—
in many cases stops
right at Calmpaes gates.

“I'm 'way past 50
—give me com-
fort, relaxation.”

There's real riding
ease in deeply-cush-
foned chairs that re-
cline to any desired
angle. Drivers are
carefnl and courteous,
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