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Hair styles in this picture by Don Rito, famous Hollywood hair stylist.

Which Twin has the Toni ?

Toni looks as lovely as a $20* permanent

—feels as soft as naturally curly hair

Now

—

any day, any time—for only

one dollar you can get a wave
that's caressably soft—like natur-

ally curly hair . . . and guaranteed

to look just as lovely, last just as

long as a beauty shop permanent

costing $20. (*Including shampoo
and set.)

What's Toni's secret? It's the lotion. Toni waving
lotion is an exclusive creme formula developed through

years of research. This gentle-action formula was espe-

cially created to give you a wave that's free of harsh

frizziness—a wave that feels and behaves like naturally

curly hair. But remember, only with Toni Home Per-

manent do you get this superb waving lotion.

Wonderful results— again and again! What better

proof of Toni quality ! Toni is the only permanent that

has given over 67 million lovely, long-lasting waves.

Some women have used Toni ten times or' more and
say their waves are always soft, natural-looking, easy

to manage. Letters of praise come from women with

every type of hair—even gray, bleached and baby-fine

hair. So whether you are buying your first Toni Home
Permanent or your tenth, you can be sure of getting a

wave that looks as lovely as the finest beauty shop

permanent—feels as soft as naturally curly hair. Lois,

the twin on the right, has the Toni.

P.S. For complete hair care get Toni Creme Shampoo
and Toni Creme Rinse, too.

"I'm not a twin, but I am a Toni fan,"

says Carol Maurer, student at North-

western University. "Toni is the only

permanent that seems to be just rightfor

my baby-fine hair . . . never leaves it frizzy,

but always soft and natural-looking."

TONI SPIN CURLERS
twice as easy- twiceas fast

All plastic. No rubber bands. —
They grip the hair . . . spin up the curls . . . and lock

with a flick of the finger.

Available in combination

with Toni Refill . . . only $2.29



Keep your WHOLE mouth WHOLESOME i
i

halfway dental care. Use doubly-effective Ipana care* for healthier

teeth, healthier gums — better protection for your whole mouth!

sp mouth and breath more wholesome, sweeter, cleaner halfway dental care. Use doubly-effective Ipana car

against tooth decay and gum troubles both. Never risk teeth, healthier gums — better protection for your

Fight tooth decay and gum troubles Both I

ding tooth paste is designed to do both— provide double protection* .Only one leading tooth paste is designed to do both— provide double protection

To enjoy a healthier, more wholesome
mouth— you must fight tooth decay, of

course. But, dentists warn, don't stop

there— fight gum troubles, too!

For unhealthy gums cause more tooth

losses than decay. . . and, along with un-

healthy teeth, breed unpleasant breath.

So guard against BOTH—tooth decay and
gum troubles— with doubly-protective,

doubly-effective Ipana care.

No other dentifrice has proved more ef-

fective than Ipana in fighting tooth de-

cay. For every time you use Ipana, you
help remove the sticky coating that traps

decay bacteria.

And no other leading tooth paste is spe-

cially designed to stimulate gum circu-

lation—promote healthier gums.

Get this double protection— keep your

whole mouth "Ipana wholesome." You'll

enjoy that refreshing Ipana flavor, too.

'Here's doubly-effective Ipana care

1 . Between regular visits to your dentist,

brush all tooth surfaces with Ipana at

least twice a day. 2. Then massage gums
the way your dentist advises. Ipana's

unique formula reduces tooth decay,

promotes healthier gums — helps keep

your whole mouth wholesome. Get a tube

of Ipana Tooth Paste today.

NEW/
Big economy size Ipana

saves you up to 23$

A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS

Healthier teeth, healthier
I (PANA fOf Botf) /



r&G^f There goes

perspiration!

Now try Stopette— the deodorant
that changed a nation's habits!

Millions now spray perspiration worries

away with amazing Stopette Deodorant in

the famous flexi-plastic bottle.

You never touch Stopette . . . hardly

know it touches you. A quick squeeze and
you have instant, long-lasting protection.

Stops odor, keeps underarm free of excess

moisture. Harmless to skin or clothes.

tl for men, too! >»<-!"' °!jL;"i«o^v

z. $1.25; 1 02. 60c. /^Guaranteed by ^8\

Wonderful for men, too!

2 sizes: 21/4 oz. $1.25; 1 oz. 60c. f$~ Guaranteed by"
At cosmetic counters everywhere. I Good Housekeeping .

N^ty., .u,»v*
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PLAYTEX FITS AND "BREATHES" LIKE A SECOND SKIN, GIVES YOU THE SUPPLE, VITAL "FIGURE OF THE 1950's"

For the way they slim and trim under 1950's new narrow clothes

PLAYTEX'eiRDLES WIN TOP FASHION HONORS
In all the history of fashion, no girdle has been so

enthusiastically hailed as playtex.

Designers of today's slim fashions acclaim
playtex as the Girdle of the 1950's—Schiaparelli,

Molyneux, Desses, Cassini, Dache, Copeland, Man-
gone and other outstanding fashion authorities.

Millions of women who wear playtex say no

JO COPELAND.
known for her ele-

gant, original de-

signs: "To wear the

newest, narrowest,

most revealing fash-

ions, you have only

to wear playtex!"

ADELE SIMPSON,
famous New York
designer: "playtex
not only slims and
trimsyou, but its all-

way action - stretch

gives you freedom

of action,"

other girdle combines such figure-slimming power

with comfort and freedom. Made of tree-grown

liquid latex, playtex slims and trims naturally,

gives you a slender, supple silhouette.

Without a seam, stitch or bone, playtex fits

invisibly under the narrowest new clothes. And it

washes in seconds, pats dry with a towel.

HEARD ABOUT PINK-ICE?

It's the newest of the sensational

playtex Girdles! More than a color,

pink-ice is a brand new kind of girdle

—light as a snowflake, fresh as a daisy,

actually "breathes" with you. Touch
it—and you'll feel the difference . . .

wear it and you'll see the difference.

pink-ice comfortably controls your
figure whether you're sitting, standing

or walking.Ask to see pink-ice today!

ANTHONY BLOTTA.
sensational origi-

nator : "Formy new-

est fashions, you
must have the fig-

ure of the 1950's,

the supple, youthful

playtex figure."

In SUM, silvery tubes, playtex living girdles,

Pink, White or Blue . . . $X50 to $3.95

In SUM, shimmering Pink Tubes, playtex pink-ice

GIRDLES $3.95 to $4.95

Sizes: extra-small, small, medium, large

Extra-large size slightly higher

At all departmtnt stores anil better spechltt sbees t»erj»«trt

INTERNATIONAL LATEX CORP'N.
Playtex Park ©1930 Dover D*L

-



LEARN THE SECRET OF

"PERMANENT" PIN CURLS

...even in damp weather

set your hair tonight with

bob pinsfe.

stronger grip—won't slip out

Yes, you can set your permanent in this chic

salon style. Just be sure to use stronger-

gripping De Long Bob Pins for lovely

long-lasting curls that resist drooping

—

even in damp weather. Rounded smooth
ends slide in and out easily. And De Long

pins stay in day or night! Look for the

blue De Long card on your counter.

The brush bob by
Enrico Caruso, famous hair stylist

to New York stage stars. Set top
in 4 rows— turn front row toward

face, back 3 rows awayfrom face.
Begin at right, set vertical rows,

turning curls toward face, around
head to back of left ear. Set left

side counter-clockwise. Brush in

all directions, then up in back,

down from crown and up off
face with rotating motion.

You're always "set" with De Long Hair Pins •

Curl Setting Pins • Safety Pins • Hooks and Eyes •

Snaps •Pins •Hook and EyeTapes • Sanitary Belts
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Francey Lane sees red—a fiery
red every time she looks in her
mirror.
This pretty young TV star's red

hair causes many a wolf whistle. But,
Francey knows a good luck charm
when she sees one, and her titian
hair is "it!" It all started when
Johnny Andrews, the star of WNBT's
Easy Does It, watched one of Fran-
cey's auditions. Before she was
through, he was asking everyone
about "this talented redhead." A
few days and a contract later,

Francey was Johnny's partner on the
show. She has been a busy girl ever
since, and she loves it.

Francey warns all redheads to be
cautious about choosing colors in
cosmetics and clothes. "The most im-
portant thing you can learn about
yourself is that you have explosive
color in your hair."
Francey plays up the creamy

transparency of her delicate skin by
using a rachel tone base and pow-
der. Most of the color emphasis is

on her mouth and eyes. She avoids
deep blue and purple lipsticks in
favor of orange and clear red shades.
Francey is crazy about the 1950

look in eye make-up. And no won-
der! Her eyelashes and brows are
almost invisible without the use of
mascara and eyebrow pencil. For
daytime wear she usually applies
brown mascara carefully blending
it over the eyelids. At night, she
usually tries a more daring blend of
blues and greens, some with iri-

descence.
This pert actress arranges her

beautiful short hair in soft curls. She
finds short hair easy to manage. "And
besides," explains Francey, "Johnny
Andrews likes it that way, and he
is one man I like to please." And
Francey does!

LIVING



ANSWER:

OF course he is wandering . . . and
he won't be back. The romance

was over scarcely before it had begun.

And she'll never guess why*.

How is Your Breath Today?

Your other charms count for little when
you're guilty of halitosis (unpleasant

breath)*.

Why run this risk? Why take your

breath for granted—ever? Or trust to

makeshifts only momentarily effective?

Instead, call on Listerine Antiseptic,

an extra-careful precaution against off-

color breath. Never, never omit it be-

fore any date where you want to be

at your best.

Freshens Breath Instantly

You see, Listerine Antiseptic instantly

sweetens the breath. Helps keep it that

way, too . . . not for seconds . . . not

for minutes . . . but for hours usually.

While some cases of halitosis are of sys-

temic origin, most cases, say some authori-

ties, are due to the bacterial fermentation of

tiny food particles clinging to mouth sur-

faces. Listerine Antiseptic quickly halts such

fermentation, then overcomes the odors fer-

mentation causes. Lambert Pharmacal Co.,

St. Louis, Missouri.

LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC
the extra-careful precaution

against Bad Breath

Cold COming On? Gargle early and often with Listerine Antiseptic ... it kills millions of

germs on throat surfaces . . . often helps head off much cold misery.
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Joan Davis looks askance at advice offered by "Pops"

(Joseph Kearns) in the CBS comedy, Leave It To Joan.

Hamming it up in a serious way are

William "Hopalong" Cajsjsidy and Bing

"Sagalong" Croshy as mey appeared on

the Groaner's Wednesday night show.

What's New

By

DALE

BANKS



Seeing eye to eye On The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes
are Ben "Holmes" Wright and Eric "Watson" Snowdown

Pearl of wisdom: Dagwood's "Blondie" (Ann Rutherford)

admonishes"Alexander" (Jeffrey Silver) in ABC's comedy.

FROM COAST TO COAST

Two institutions as American as hot dogs
and apple pie—the disc jockey and Jo
Stafford—have invaded Europe, by

means of Radio Luxembourg. Called the
Jo Stafford Show, the program features the
eight most popular tunes of America and
Europe each week, as well as a news
section called Hollywood Headlines. It is

beamed to London, the Netherlands, Paris,
Rome, Berlin, Switzerland and the Scandi-
navian countries. We sincerely hope the
Hollywood Headlines will not be as con-
fusing to Europeans as they are to
Americans!

* * *

How young is old? Juvenile Jury has
had to "retire" two panelists for old age.
Peggy Bruder and Patsy Walker both
reached the twelve-year age limit which
automatically forces them into retirement
from the show.

* * *

The case of the turned table. The un-
expected happened to vocalist Hal Derwin
(the voice used by Lee Bowman in the
motion picture, "My Dream Is Yours")
when Lux Radio Theatre presented a radio
adaptation of the nicker. Bowman was un-
available for the part and Derwin was
selected to play, as well as sing, the role.

* * *

In case you've been wondering, Lassie,
the canine wonder of the air waves and

silver screen, has more stand-ins than any
actor we know of. Should Lassie fall ill,

there are five collies (all of which have
identical markings) panting to step into
her role.

* * *

Ezra Stone, "Henry" in the radio version
of The Aldrich Family, has taken over
directing chores for the TV version. In
view of the fact that Stone has been with
the show since its radio debut in 1939 (with
the exception of time out for the Army) we
can think of no one better qualified for
the position.

* * *

In a new version of having your cake and
eating it, too, is Muntz TV, Inc., with its

sponsorship of Mutual's new radio program,
Rebuttal. Be that as it may, the television
manufacturer knows a good show when he
hears it!

* * *

Note to the Misses: Maestro Elliot Law-
rence, who batons the youngest name band
in the business, has more bachelors in his
musical crew than any other band. Sta-
tistics show the average age of the bands-
men to be twenty-four, and of its twenty
members only three are married. Heading
the list of bachelors is Lawrence, himself,
who was twenty-five on St. Valentine's Day.

* * *

Rumor has it that Sammy Kaye is nego-
tiating to purchase a small night club on



NOW.' PROOF THAT BRUSHING TEETH

RiGHT AFTER EATING WITH

COLGATE

DENTALCREAM
HELPS STOP

TOOTH DECAY!

Exhaustive Research by Eminent

Dental Authorities Proves How Using

Colgate Dental Cream Helps

Stop Tooth Decay Before It Starts!

Now, the toothpaste you use to clean
your breath while you clean your teeth,
offers a proved way to help stop tooth
decay before it starts! 2 years' continu-
ous research at leading universities

—

hundreds of case histories—makes this

the most conclusive proof in all dentifrice
research on tooth decay!

Colgate's contains all the necessary
ingredients, including an exclusive pat-
entedingredient, for effective daily dental
care. No risk of irritation to tissues and
gums ! And no change in flavor, foam, or
cleansing action!

No Other Dentifrice

Offers Proof of Such Results!

Modern research shows tooth decay is

caused by mouth acids which are at
their worst right after eating. Brush-
ing teeth' with Colgate's as directed
helps remove acids before they harm
enamel. And Colgate's penetrating foam
reaches crevices between teeth where
food particles often lodge. No dentifrice
can stop all tooth decay, or help cavities
already started. But brushing teeth with
Colgate Dental Cream as directed is a
safe, proved way to help stop tooth decay!

ALWAYS USE
COLGATE'S TO CLEAN

YOUR BREATH WHILE
you CLEAN YOUR
TEETH -AND HELP
STOP TOOTH DECAY!

RIBBON DEI

£to/?oto/S/ze59*

fy Guaranteed by *i\
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What's New From Coast to Coast
(Continued from page 7)

New York's smart East Side. It is a
small club designed for an intimate type
of entertainment—and is too small for
the maestro's band.

Recently a rehearsal for Mr. District
Attorney was held up forty-five min-
utes. Although the show has been at
the same old NBC stand for ten years,
someone delivered the scripts to the
wrong place . . . adding insult to injury,
to the wrong network!

An unknown songwriter has put
Hildegarde on the spot. One of the
songs of her present repertoire, "In The
Park," arrived by mail without a signa-
ture. Hildegarde would like to give
the composer the full credit he de-
serves, but thus far has been unable to
locate him.

Evelyn Varden, heard as Mother Ma-
lone on the daytimer, Young Dr.
Malone, recently received a unique dis-
tinction. In order to enable her to
make a film for them, one movie
company paid for the radio time Evelyn
already had under contract.

Ever wonder what actors and theat-
rical people dream about? After a dis-
cussion with performers and crew of
NBC's Screen Guild Theater, it became
obvious that worry dreams rate tops.
Director Bill Lawrence has nightmares
in which he's trying to direct a cast of
thousands and can't get anyone to lis-

ten to him. Writer Harry Kronman has
recurrent dreams of having to finish a
script after the program's already on
the air. Actor Griff Barnett often
dreams of being late for a program
and rushing to his dressing room,
only to find there are fifty dressing
rooms all alike, and he can't tell which
is his.

Dan Seymour, Sing It Again emcee,
has come up with a new adult game
which is due to be marketed this month.
The game is based on improvisation of
parodies of popular songs similar to
Sing It Again's technique. However,
the game requires no piano or musical
instrument.

Bob Hope has been chosen "Sports-
man of The Year" in a poll conducted
by Harry Wismer, sports director of
the American Broadcasting Company.
The distinction was awarded "as much
for his sportsmanship as for his actual
sports participation." Hope, an ardent
golfer and frequent participant in golf
tournaments for worthy charities, is
also a backer of the Cleveland In-
dians and Los Angeles Rams. How-
ever, the prime reason for the cita-
tion was Hope's "countless contributions
of public service in support of all
sports."

Pert vocalist Doris Day will be
completely deglamorized when she ap-
pears with Ronald Reagan and Ginger
Rogers in the film, "Storm Center."
The highest-priced dress she'll wear is

three dollars and nineteen cents.

Cathy Lewis has been turning down
TV offers right and left. "When I ap-
pear," she says, "I want to be seen first

as Irma's friend, Jane Stacey, so I pre-
fer to wait until My Friend Irma be-
comes a television show."

HUMOR TECHNIQUES. A stitch in
time may save nine, but a laugh in time
is what saves a comic. What it (the
laugh or the comic) does to the listener
is strictly a personal matter, which we
won't go into here.
But let's take a moment off to look

behind the scenes at the serious side of
radio comedy. For it is a serious busi-
ness—witness the balding pates of your
favorite comedians. VP Hubbell Rob-
inson, Jr., CBS Director of Programs,
takes the bull by the horns and throws
comedy into four general classifica-
tions: (1) "stand-up joke," (2) "situa-
tion" comedy, (3) "premise" comedy,
and (4) "personality" comedian.
The Stand-Up Joke style is the rou-

tine calling for a string of unrelated
gags, a stooge, and an orchestra or its

equivalent. It is the grandfather of
all comedy shows, but is now strug-
gling against the tide. There just aren't
enough new jokes, and the old ones
have been dished up in every con-
ceivable form-. Currently, the "stand-
up" joke is being served as hash

—

and, as every cook knows, that's the
last word.
The Situation Comedy, a comedy

story with a plot that has a beginning,
middle, and end, is well represented on
the air waves today. Amos 'n' Andy,
Burns and Allen, and Fibber McGee
and Molly might be called pioneers in
this field. Successful followers of the
technique are Our Miss Brooks, My
Favorite Husband, Red Skelton and
Joan Davis. Joan Davis and Burns and
Allen, whose vaudeville training made
them masters of timing, started out in
radio as "stand-up joke" comics. But
when the handwriting on the wall pre-
sented itself, both switched to "situa-
tion" comedy. From where we sit, an
enviable situation!

The Premise Comedy is exactly what
its title implies. Probably the noblest
exponents of them all are Jack Benny
and Fred Allen. Their shows are not
based on plots. For example, Benny
takes a premise, such as what he and his
cast did on Ground Hog Day. Most of
the fun on his half-hour show will be
related to and spring from that basic
premise or theme. Allen is apt to select

some topic of current events, such as

"Do you think teachers are underpaid?"
or "What do you think of the new Pari-
sian fiat-chested look?" Whether the
premise be serious or ridiculous, the re-
sult is a barrel of fun.

The Personality Comedian is a rarity,

and there have probably been more
casualties in this branch of the comedy
field than in any other. Arthur Godfrey
is an outstanding example of the "per-
sonality" comic, as is Bing Crosby.
Neither has plot nor premise, and al-

though they do tell jokes, neither relies

on them exclusively. The success of a
"personality" comedian is hard to ex-
plain. It seems to add up to the fact

that, "well, he's just Godfrey, that's

all."

There is one point the "situation,"



"premise," and "personality" formats
have in common—a clear and consistent
delineation of the characters. For ex-
ample, Jack Benny is always a penny-
pincher; My Friend Irma, a scatterbrain
living in a world of her own; Our Miss
Brooks, a pessimist always prepared
for the worst; the earthy Lum and Ab-
ner; and, of course, the irascible but
adorable brat, Charlie McCarthy. Ex-
treme care is taken with each joke or
humorous situation to make certain it

is in strict keeping with the carefully
established personality of the character
who utters it. Many is the joke that
was sure "boff" but was struck out
because it was not in character. Take
Burns and Allen as an example. Gracie
is seldom on hand in person at the pre-
liminary script sessions, but always in
spirit

—"Now, Gracie would be think-
ing this way . . ." or "Gracie would
say . . ." But when neither the writers
nor George are certain as to whether
"Gracie" would really react as the
script indicates, George puts through a
fast call home, and the fate of the gag
is settled with a brief "good" or "sorry,
no." Gracie so completely understands
her comedy role that she knows im-
mediately whether a situation is "in
character" or not.

It's a serious business, this funny
business. There's gold and glory in

the funny-bone, but you have to know
how to tap it!

OFF THE LINE: Look for Fibber
McGee and Molly to do their first TV
show sometime this Spring. Scripts and
sets are ready and have been approved
by stars and sponsor . . . The new song
hit recently recorded by Fred Waring,
"Come Dance With Me," was composed
by Dick Liebert, organist for the day-
timer, Second Mrs. Burton . . . May
24th broadcast of Dr. Christian will be
the production of the prize-winning
play of the ninth annual Dr. Christian
Award competition . . . congratulations
to Brian Donlevy in his new NBC ad-
ventures series, Dangerous Assignment
. . . MGM is negotiating with Jimmy
Durante for a role in the film portrayal
of Enrico Caruso's life . . . the shim-
mering metallic-cloth, mink-trimmed
gown worn by Margaret Phelan at the
opening of her Waldorf-Astoria sing-
ing engagement, set her back a cool
$2,000 . . . Charlie Spivak's personal
manager, Lou Zito, is being primed for
the next New York State Senatorial
race.

Arturo Toscanini and the NBC Sym-
phony Orchestra will make a coast-to-
coast concert tour this Spring. We ad-
vise you to get your tickets as far in
advance as possible, and in order to
help you in your mad scramble, here
are tour dates and cities: April four-
teenth, New York City; seventeenth,
Baltimore; nineteenth, Richmond;
twenty-second, Atlanta; twenty-fifth,
New Orleans; twenty-seventh, Houston;
twenty-ninth, Austin; May first, Dallas;
third and fifth, Pasadena; seventh, San
Francisco; ninth, Portland; tenth, Seat-
tle; thirteenth, Denver; fifteenth, St.

Louis; seventeenth, Chicago; nine-
teenth, Detroit; twenty-first, Cleveland;
twenty-third, Pittsburgh; twenty-fifth,
Washington; and twenty-seventh, Phila-
delphia.

Lanny Ross is organizing his own TV
producing company, to film operettas . .

.

that's all for now.
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EMXKJ°CMXn&rE*by MAX FACTOR
creates fashion's new

mmn^o nekb^iih $vfc

Angela Lansbury
in Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer's

"The Red Danube"

FASHION adores the new, provocative make-up effect

that Max Factor's Pan-Cake Make-Up creates. ..In just

seconds, new, utterly feminine complexion beauty is

yours. Pan-Cake instantly conceals a drab, blemished

complexion that may often mar your natural beauty,

and you know that with Pan-Cake, your new make-up

effect stays lovely hours longer. Pan-Cake guards

against dryness, helps keep your complexion soft,

smooth, young-looking. Apply Pan-Cake sparingly for

sheerest, porcelain-fine complexion beauty.

Pan-Cake, tYxv- original cake make-up by

Max Factor
HOLLYWOOD

Max Factor invitesyou to try Pan-Cake:
Discover the reason more women use Pan-Cake than

any other make-up in the world. You will receive a

trial-size Pan-Cake in your correct Color Harmony
Skin Tone...your personally prescribed Complexion

Analysis and Color Harmony Make-Up Chart...

plus"The New Art of Make-Up", 32,-page
color-illustrated booklet, alt by Max Factor.

SEMI FOR THIS EXCITING PAN-CAKE OFFER TODAY!
Fill. IN AND CHECK CAREFULLY THE INFORMATION CHART BELOW AND MAIL

Max Factor Make-Up Studio, Dept. 10,Box941, Hollywood 28, Calif

.

Please send me your exciting Pan-Cake offer. 1 enclose

1 0<t in coin to help cover cost of postage and handling.

Name
PLEASE PRINT

Address„

\ME AND ADDRESS

City.

. Age.

_Zone_ -State .

COMPLEXION
Fair . D
Creamy D
Medium . . . . Q
Ruddy D
Sallow O
Freckled . . D
Otive Q
DeepOlwe .

- . O
SKtN:Norm3lO
DryO OilyQ

Slue -

,

Gray .

.

Green .

Hazel. .

Brown .

Black

LASHES [cVwj

D a D

HAIR

8L0N0E
Light O Dark a
BRUNETTE

Light D Dark a
BROWNETTE

Light D Dark D
REDHEAD

Light D, Dark D
GRAY HAIR

Cttec* a*'. O 9*° ,J,K*

1450-4P/ :

'Pan-Cake (trademark) means Max Factor Hollywood Cake Make-Up



Madame Cocoa glares balefully as WNEW's Gene Rayburn, his wife Helen and daughter Lynn smile for the cameraman.

MORNING MELEE

10

Although on the map, Chicago, Illinois
and Binghamton, New York are
over seven hundred miles apart,

every morning from six o'clock to nine-
thirty there is not more than the width
of a studio between them.

Chicago (as represented by Gene
Rayburn) and Binghamton (whose
honor is upheld by Dee Finch) converge
for three and a half hours Mon.-Sat.
in Studio Six of New York's WNEW.
Gene Rayburn and Dee (for Dur-

wood) Finch have been broadcasting
together since 1946 when, upon their
discharge from service, they both re-
turned to WNEW where fate (or the
program director) threw them together.

Finch is married to his childhood
sweetheart, Betty, whom he "rescued
from the teaching profession." They
both love flying—Finch has his license
and Betty is working on hers—skiing
and their three-year old cocker spaniel,
Mike. Finch also has been a licensed
ham operator for the past fifteen years.

Rayburn's family consists of his wife
Helen, a former model; seven-year-old
Lynn and a Siamese cat named Madame
Cocoa. Rayburn, too, is a licensed pilot
(he was an Air Force bombing and
navigation instructor) but his pet hobby
is photography—his family furnishes
him with endless subject matter.

Friends as well as coworkers, Ray-
burn and Finch live within a few miles
of each other, Rayburn in Briarwood
and Finch in Lake Success, Long Island.

The other half of Rayburn
and Finch relaxes at home
with his pert wife, Betty.



Information Booth

Step Up, Ask Your Questions,

We'll Try to Find the Answers

FOR YOUR INFORMATION—If
there's something you want to know
about radio, write to Information

Booth, Radio Mirror, 205 E. 42nd St.,

N. Y. We'll answer if we can either
in Information Booth or by mail—but
be sure to sign full name and address,
and attach this box to your letter.

BOB HOWARD

Bob Howard

Dear Editor:

Would you please

publish a picture of

Bob Howard, the male
vocalist on the quiz
program Sing It Again?

Miss C. J.

Lindenwood, 111.

Herewith is Bob him-
self.

FAN MAIL

Dear Editor:

Would you please tell me how I can con-
tact the following singers: Frank Sinatra
and Perry Como, NBC; Jack Smith, CBS?

Miss V. W.
Carbondale, Pa.

The singers you mention, and any other
radio stars, may be reached at their respec-
tive networks. CBS is at 485 Madison Ave.;
NBC and ABC are at 30 Rockefeller Plaza;
MBS is at 1440 Broadway. They are all in
New York City.

VANISHED

Ned Wever

Dear Editor:

Would you please let

me know if the serial

Lora Lawton is still on
the air? I can't seem
to find it anywhere.

Mrs. E. G.
Greensboro, Vt.

Lora Lawton is no
longer on the air, but

here's a picture of Ned Wever, who played
Peter Carver.

STAFFORD DATA

Dear Editor:

I would like some information on Jo
Stafford. Does she have a radio program?
Is she married? Where was she born?

Mrs. D. N.
West Albany, N. Y.

Radio and recording star Jo Stafford has
her own show on CBS, Sun. nights at 10;
the singer was born in Coalinga, California,

and she is not married.

(Continued on page 13)

Dream girl, dream girl, beautiful lustre-Creme Girl

Hair that gleams and glistens from a Lmfre-Qreme shampoo

Tonight! . . . Show him how much lovelier

your hair can look . . . after a

lushe-Qiewe Shampoo
Exclusive! This magical secret-blend lather with Lanolin!

Exciting! This new three-way hair loveliness . .

.

Not a soap ! Not a liquid ! But
Kay Daumit's cream shampoo
with lanolin. Jars: $2, $1.

Jars and tubes : 49c, 25c.

Leaves hair silken soft, instantly manageable

. . . first wondrous result of a Lustre-Creme

shampoo. Makes lavish, lanolin-blessed

lather even in hardest water. No more unruly,

soap-dulled locks. Leaves hair soft,

obedient, for any style hair-do.

Leaves hair sparkling with star-bright sheen.

No other shampoo has the same magic blend

of secret ingredients plus gentle lanolin to

bring out every highlight. No special rinse

needed with Lustre-Creme Shampoo.

Leaves hair fragrantly clean, free of loose

dandruff. Famous hairdressers insist on

Lustre-Creme, the world's leading cream

shampoo. Yes, tonight, show him a lovelier you

—after a Lustre-Creme shampoo!



ONE-MAN

MARATHON
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Alan Scott, WCAU-TV news analyst and emcee for
Cinderella Weekend, completed his 1000th tele-
vision show shortly after the first of the year.

Unbelievable as it sounds Scott's TV career began
sixteen years ago, even though the show was a monitor
telecast which didn't go outside the studio's walls.

Scott continued his pioneering in the new medium
in 1935, when he was master of ceremonies for a
television show which originated from Philadelphia's
Warwick Hotel. Scott clearly remembers the details
of that show—it was a bathing beauty contest.

Scott's most regular duties involving television have
dated from July, 1948 to the present time. In the sum-
mer of 1948, back from the Navy and the Mutual
Broadcasting System in New York, he returned to his
home town of Philadelphia and WCAU, where he had

Alan Scott airs an average of thirteen TV shows a week

on WCAU. Scott also covers Philadelphia special events.

begun his radio career in 1931. At WCAU, he was as-
signed to television exclusively.

Since that time, Scott has emceed Cinderella Week-
end, a half-hour show for homemakers, seen Monday
through Friday afternoons and recorded simultaneously
for broadcast the next morning. Alan also analyzes the
news of the day on the Bulletin TV News. Then on
Wednesday evenings Scott delivers another television
newscast and he also handles two quiz shows.

In addition, until this past September, Scott was
editor of NBC-TV's Television Screen Magazine,
which took him to New York every Saturday for
hours of rehearsal prior to the program.

Scott, his wife, Maralene, and their four-year-old
son, Jeff, live in Drexel Hill, a suburb of Philadelphia.
Under hobbies, Scott lists Jeff (first) and golf (second).

Scott says of TV, "It is much more taxing on the performer than radio because it is difficult to stay in camera range
and, at the same time, keep active so that the show doesn't lose pace." Scott has amassed a total of 350 TV hours.



Information

Booth
(Continued from page 11)

SOME NEW FACES

Helen Gerald

Dear Editor:

I enjoy seeing the

pictures of the top stars

in Radio Mirror, but
how about photos of

some of the newer beau-
ties like Helen Gerald
and Rebel Randall?

D. M. G.
Newport Beach, Cal.

Well, here's Helen.

BACK AGAIN

Dear Editor:

Can you tell me what became of Alice

Reinheart, who used to play Chichi on Life

Can Be Beautiful?

Mrs. D. A.
Granite, Md.

Alice Reinheart temporarily left radio for
Broadway's "Leaf and Bough," which folded
after several performances. She is back on
the air as Kitty on Wendy Warren and the

News (CBS, 12 Noon EST, M-F).

DETECTIVES

Dear Editor:

I would like to know
who plays Ben and Joe
on NBC's Dragnet
(Thurs., 10:30 P. M.
EST).

Miss A. S.

Denver, Colo.
Jack Webb,

Barton
Tarborough Sergeants Ben Ro-

mero and Joe Friday
are played by Barton Yarborough and Jack
Webb, respectively.

NATIVE NEW YORKER

Dear Editor:

Ever since Robert Q. Lewis replaced

Arthur Godfrey on his TV show last sum-
mer, he's been one of my favorite person-

alities. Could you tell me where he was
born, and when? Does he have his own
television show?

Miss G. V.

Bronx, N. Y.

Twenty-nine-year-old Robert Q. Lewis
is a New Yorker, born and bred. He can
be seen on WCBS-TV, Thurs. at 9:30 P.M.

FRANK MUNN
Dear Editor:

Would you please tell

me what happened to

Frank Munn? I used
to hear him on Waltz
Time and the Ameri-
can Album of Familiar
Music.

Mrs. L. A. M.
Chariton, IowaFrank Munn

Frank Munn has retired from radio, but
here's a picture for old time's sake.

It's the waving lotion that

makes all the difference

in home permanents

ifff

horne

Permanent

;,7*

Kit $2.75
Refills $2.00 and $1.50

{prices plus tax)

Scientific tests* show

Richard Hudnut Creme Waving

Lotion (containing 22% more of 'Se-

ttle effective ingredient) leaves hair

springier and stronger. . . less apt to break . . . than most

other home permanent waving lotions. And what this means

to you is a smoother, prettier, longer-lasting wave with more

natural-looking curls that spring right back after combing ... no frizzy

ends, more natural sheen. Regardless of what type curlers you use,

make sure your next home permanent is a Richard Hudnut

with the waving lotion that makes all the difference.

From the Fifth Avenue Salon

NEW IMPROVED

Home Permanent

with the waving lotion that leaves your hair

springier and stronger. . . less apt to break
* Tests made by a leading nationally known independent research laboratory. Name on request.

Listen to Walter Winchell, ABC Network, Sunday Nights
13 -



FACING

BY BOB POOLE

The Bob Poole Show is heard

M-F at 11:15 A.M. and 3 P.M.

EST, on MBS stations, including

WGN, Chicago, and KHJ, L. A.

Tony Martin's latest disc, "I Said My Pajamas,"

probably will win a prize for the oddest title.

Like everyone else, if not more so, Lawrence Welk
(Wed. 10 P.M. EST, ABC) had trouble computing his tax.

Now that Vic Damone has signed a movie contract
with MGM, there's much speculation as to the
type of film he'll be seen in. Hottest rumor of all

is that Vic will be teamed with Kathryn Grayson in
a re-make of "The Student Prince."

* * *

It might be a good idea to keep an eye and an ear
on a twenty-year-old French singer called Robert
Clary. Young Bob was orphaned during the last war
and even spent some time in a Nazi concentration
camp. He already has made a few discs for Capitol
Records, but the big push on making his French
accent the most popular since Jean Sablon will start
in a few months.

* * *

Some of the greatest of all the popular Tommy
Dorsey records of old included the drum technique of
Buddy Rich. And now, after being on his own as a
bandleader and night-club attraction, Buddy has de-
cided to rejoin Tommy's band. Not very long ago a
new Rich-Dorsey contract was signed.

* * *

Youthful Elliot Lawrence has been named chair-
man of the bandleaders' division of the 1950 March
of Dimes campaign. From personal experience, Elliot
knows the value of the work done by the Fund in
battling infantile paralysis. He himself started to
learn piano when he used the finger exercises to
rehabilitate his paralyzed fingers.

* * *

It may be difficult to understand how a busy band-

14



the MUSIC

i

At Hollywood's famous Brown Derby restaurant, singers Jack Smith (right) and

Jo Stafford discuss future recording plans with orchestra leader Paul Weston.

leader like Tex Beneke gets enough time to work on
so many hobbies, but Tex actually does it. He built his
own television set, operates a ham radio station
(W2CKD), has had eleven different cars within a
year, built an air-conditioning unit and is the general
repair man in his own band—fixing the musicians'
electric razors, radios and cars.

* * *

It was twenty-eight years ago that the great Enrico
Caruso died at the height of his operatic and concert
career. Yet, at this time, his records are still on the
RCA-Victor best-selling lists. Recently issued is an
album of some Caruso favorites including "Vesti La
Giubba" and "Celeste Aida."

* * *

A perfect example c>f the show business tradition
of giving of talent for charity is the March of Dimes
radio fund raising campaign. Among the top names
who've recorded special discs and programs for the
March of Dimes are Billy Eckstine, Perry Como,
Frank Sinatra, Russ Case, Art Mooney, Blue Barron
and Jimmy Durante. Como, Durante and Frankie also
made a special ippearance in Jersey City, New Jersey
for the purpose of raising enough money to buy a
snow plow for the tiny Italian village of Capracotta,
which is snow-bound for six months of the year.

* * *

There'll be a big birthday celebration held in San
Francisco during April when the city's music lovers
honor the conductor of the San Francisco Symphony,
Pierre Monteux, who will be seventy-five years old.

(Continued on page 16)

Billy Eckstine teamed with Sara Vaughan, who used

to sing in his band, for "Sitting by the Window." R

m
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have

all day long

HOLD 6
bobbypins

With every hair in place1f||u are

glamorous no matter what ydf1|o.

Gayla HOLD-BOB bobby pins

set curls beautifully—keep ha|r-dbs

lovely—easy to open—hold bHerk\
There is no finer bobby pin."

More women use

GajytcL HOLD BOB than aU
other bobby pins combined

R

M
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GAYLORD PRODUCTS, INCORPORATED
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Facing the Music

{Continued -from page 15)

Arturo Toscanini, conductor of the
NBC Symphony Orchestra, made his
debut at the age of nineteen as a con-
ductor of opera. Today at eighty-two
he is the acknowledged master in both
operatic and symphony music. He is a
"living legend." Yet he remains one of
the most modest of men. Conducting
is his job and he performs it as best he
can. He still cannot understand why
such adulation is heaped upon him.

In this country, Toscanini's career has
been in three segments. He first came
here in 1908 as conductor of the Metro-
politan Opera. He remained with that
organization for seven years, bringing
it great glory. In 1926 he became con-
ductor of the New York Philharmonic
Symphony Orchestra. His stay there
was a period of glory for the orchestra
and the music lovers of New York. In
1936 he decided to retire.

Samuel Chotzinoff, NBC's general
music director, went to Italy to bring
Toscanini back to America to conduct
an orchestra being formed especially
for him. Toscanini accepted and re-
turned here to inaugurate the broad-
casts of the NBC Symphony Orchestra
on Christmas night, 1937. Since that
time his association with his new or-
chestra has resulted in many great
musical performances.
Turning again to his great love, opera,

Toscanini has presented on NBC radio
and television, a number of complete
opera performances, including, "Fi-
delio," "La Boheme," "La Traviata,"
"Otello" and "Aida." He plans to do
"Falstaff" in the coming months.

Toscanini demands much from
%
his

musicians and singers; but he demands
no less of himself than he does of
others. He is a tireless worker. No
matter how well he knows the music
he is about to perform, he restudies it

and continually finds new values in it.

His prodigious memory (he doesn't
use a score) is equalled by his fantastic
energy. He is still as vigorous and ac-
tive in rehearsal and performance as he
ever was. His interest in new artists
and musical trends is unabated.

Strange how the little things can
complicate the life of a disc jockey.
In their desire to promote the playing
of their potential hit records, the re-
cording companies go to great lengths
to arouse a disc jockey's curiosity and
interest. In the last few weeks, my
desk has become the repository for a
rubber tube that makes razzing sounds,
a child's pony whip, an imitation ear of
corn and a miniature bottle of wine.
The rubber tube refers to the Frankie
Laine record of "Cry of the Wild
Goose," the whip, of course, belongs to
"Mule Train," the ear of corn is a gift
from the Korn Kobblers and I don't
remember the reason for the wine bot-
tle. Looks like I'll be needing ware-
house space soon.

The new music director at RCA Vic-
tor records is proof of the long, hard
pull required of musicians who aspire
to top jobs in the radio and recording
industry. Hugo Winterhalter started
with a college campus orchestra at St.
Mary's in Maryland, graduated to night
club work in 1933, to Larry Clinton's
band in 1938 and then a series of play-
ing and arranging positions with Ray-

mond Scott, Will Bradley, Claude
Thornhill, Vaughn Monroe,Jimmy Dor-
sey, Kate Smith, Tommy DbTsSjeyand so
on. He also worked as mttsical di-
rector for MGM and Coluhibja Records
before RCA Victor acquires tus talents.
That's seventeen years of 'professional
musicianship for the one big job!

Since his* sell-out concert of rare re-
cordings at the Metropolitan Opera
House, Wally Butterworth (Voices That
Live, ABC) feels like the man who
caught hold of a tornado. The tre-
mendous quantity of fan mail that
flooded his apartment and office after
the record concert has resulted in Wal-
ly's taking a part of his 6,000 records
"on the road."

The latest Western singing star to hit
the big-time is MGM Records' Claude
Casey, who was discovered on radio
station WBT in Charlotte, North
Carolina. Now Claude has completed
two Western movies; "Swing Your
Partner" and "Square Dance Jubilee."
In each film he sings three of his own
songs. All the tunes, by the way, will
soon be available on records.

RCA Victor has announced the im-
portation of some great recordings from
England. Now available are such rec-
ords as those made by Beniamino Gigli,
Benno Moiseiwitsch, Artur Schnabel,
and George Melachrino.

DID YOU KNOW . . .

That Liltin' Martha Tilton lets her
arranger, Gordon Jenkins, pick out her
tunes; her husband, Leonard Vanner-
son, pick out her clothes; and her old
friend and tutor, Benny Goodman, pick
out her husbands (well, anyway, he
picked out Leonard who was his former
manager) ? . . . That she stalked out of
her first big audition midway through
a song when Benny Goodman left the
room—only to learn later that Benny
had told his manager: "The girl is good,
let's get her"? . . . That she took her first

singing lesson six months after joining
the Goodman band? . . . That her career
began because she sang a song on a
dare at a party? (An agent heard her,
just like in the movies.) . . . That her
biggest selling records were "And the
Angels Sing," "I'll Walk Alone," and
"Loch Lohmond"? . . . That her own
favorite among her records is, "I'll Re-
member April"? . . . That she was the
original "Miss" in the "Four Hits and
a Miss"? . . .That she covered 40,000
miles in wartime personal-appearance
tours (the "Foxhole Follies," she called
them) , singing for GI's from Caledonia
to Milan? . . . That a group of native
children in New Guinea ran away
screaming at their first sight of her (she
was the first white woman they had ever
seen) ? . . . That she is determined never
to sing with a traveling band again
(she's fed up with one-nighters) ? . . .

That she was born in Corpus Christi,

Texas, but refuses to live anywhere
except Los Angeles (Chamber of Com-
merce, please note) ? . . . That she is the
featured singer on Curt Massey Time,
heard five evenings a week over CBS.



PAUL FREES
Paul Frees is heard Sunday at

2 P.M. EST on NBC Theater.

Anyone who has heard the story
of the young artist starving in
his garret might well look

twice at the astounding success of
actor Paul Frees. Three years
ago, Paul Frees was in a veterans'
hospital, recovering from injuries
received in the service. To occupy
his mind, Paul took up painting.
Within six months, he had won a
national award for his canvases

—

and that without ever having
taken an art lesson in his life.

The only trouble was that the
award wasn't negotiable. Frees
had a wife to support and no job
in sight. He cast around for a short
while and finally hit on radio.
That was in 1946. In less than

one year after that, Paul Frees
had earned more than $8,000 by
radio acting, and had become one
of the most sought-after "voices"
on the West Coast.
Today, his yearly income is far

greater, and he is recognized as
one of the finest character actors
on the air waves. As a narrator,
he was partially responsible for a
special award received by CBS
from the National Conference of
Christians and Jews for the net-
work's Memorial Day Broadcast
of 1948, For This We Live.
Paul Frees' life has a rare di-

rectness of purpose, and perhaps
this is the key to his success. Born
in Chicago in 1920, he was an
unusually talented mimic as a
child. By the time he was fifteen,

Frees decided he was ready for
the professional stage and decided
to leave high school after only two
years of it. He wangled a job in a
vaudeville troupe and left home.
That went on until he joined

the Army at twenty-one. The next
three and a half years were spent
in military service. After his dis-
charge, Frees went out to Holly-
wood, where his parents had
moved during the war.
Paul Frees' radio credits in-

clude Suspense, Philip Marlowe,
Family Hour of Stars, Sam Spade
and Dr. Christian.
That he can paint so well is a

little astonishing even to him, but
it shouldn't be. Anyone who has
trained himself from childhood to
the kind of observation that a
good mimic has to have, has un-
consciously been training his eyes
ir\ ceo thp mav a nairtor Viae +/-. o^r,

Unly one soap

gives your skin this

exciting Bouquet

M
Cashmere Bouquet

is actually milder for

all types of skin_

than most other leading

toilet soaps!

Yes, in laboratory tests conducted under severest

conditions on normal, dry and oily skin types . . .

Cashmere Bouquet Soap was proved milder! So

use Cashmere Bouquet regularly in your daily bath

and for your complexion, too. It will leave your skin

softer, smoother . . . flower-fresh and younger looking!

The lingering, romantic fragrance of Cashmere

Bouquet comes only from a secret wedding of rare

perfumes, far costlier than you would expect to find

in any soap. Fastidious women cherish Cashmere

Bouquet for this "fragrance men love".

Cashmere
Bouquet

In a New Bath Size

Cake, Too!

Now.. At the Lowest Price In Hist* -



LOOK LOVELIER
IN 10 DAYS

Doctor develops new home
beauty routine— helps 4 out of

5 women in clinical tests

• If you want a more alluring com-
plexion, if you've suffered from dry,

rough skin,*externally-caused blemishes

or similar skin problems—here's news.

A noted Doctor has now developed a

new home beauty routine. He found,

in clinical tests, that a greaseless skin

cream—famous Noxzema—has a gentle,

medicated formula that helps heal such

blemishes . . . helps supply a light film

of oil-and-moisture to the skin's outer

surface . . . helps your skin look softer,

smoother, lovelier. Here's what you do:

4 Simple Steps

Morning— 1. Apply Noxzema all over

your face and with a damp cloth

'creamwash" your face — just as you
would with soap and water. Note how
clean your skin looks and feels. 2. After

drying face, smooth on a protective film

of greaseless Noxzema as a powder base.

Evening — 3. Before retiring, again
creamwash" your face. 4. Now mas-

sage Noxzema into your face. Remem-
ber—it's greaseless. Pat a little extra

over any blemishes to help heal them.

This new "Home Facial" actually

helped 4 out of 5 women in clinical

tests. The secret? First, Noxzema is a

OR YOUR
MONEY BACK!

greaseless cream. And secondly, it's

Noxzema's medicated formula — in a

unique oil-and-moisture emulsion!

Money Back If Not Satisfied

Try this Doctor's new Home Beauty

Routine for 10 days. If you don't see a

real improvement in your skin, return

the jar to Noxzema, Baltimore, Md.—
your money cheerfully refunded. That's

how sure we are you will be wonder-

fully pleased with the results.

Powder Base for love-

ly Marilyn Frost! She
says, "I use Noxzema
instead of soap and
water. It's my powder
base, hand cream and
all-around beauty
cream, too."

Blemishes!* "A friend

recommended Noxze-
ma to help heal blem-
ishes*," says Bernice
Cole. "It worked

!

Now I use Noxzema
morning and night. It

helps my skin look
softer and smoother."

Medicated Noxzema Skin Cream is

the favorite beauty aid of scores of ac-

tresses, models, and nurses. See for

yourself why over 25,000,000 jars are

used yearly! At ail drug and cosmetic

counters. 40<, 60<, $1.00 plus tax.

POETRY
NIGHT SONG

The wind sings low in the trees

tonight,

A song both sweet and sad.

It weaves a tapestry of dreams
Of things we might have had.

It whispers low of things long past

—

Of wild, sweet nights we knew.
It wakes my heart and stirs my soul

To many thoughts of you.

"How could you know," the pine

trees sigh,

"That years would come between

—

That paths would part—and in your

hand
You'd hold a tattered dream."

—Elizabeth-Anne Howell

SLOW GREEN WIND

Turn back again to April; let your heart

Remember the slow green wind and slant-

ing rain

And how pink apple petals burst apart:

There is more to such remembering than

pain.

Turn baelt again to hillsides where the sun

Dappled the wind bent foxgrass into gold

And where the white birch stood like a

young nun:

There is much more to remember now than

being old.

Then there was loveliness on all the land,

Which lingers yet like starlight in your eyes,

And life is still a seashell in your hand:

Gentle remembering is wonderful—and

wise!

—Anobel Armour

GOIN' FISHIN'

A little can of scrawny worms,
A pole cut from a tree,

A fishing line from off his kite,

He's happy as can be.

On his head, a warped straw hat.

Patched, and faded, are his jeans.

But safe within their pockets.

Lay some grimy jelly beans,

A sandwich, and a piece of cake.

He's ready to set sail

Where else, pray tell, is there more
fun.

Than fishing in a pail?

—Goldie M.. Pritchard

RADIO MIRROR WILL PAY
TEN DOLLARS

for the best original poems sent in

each month by readers. Limit poems
to 30 lines, address to Poetry, Radio
Mirror Magazine, 205 E. 42 Street,

New York 17, N. Y. Each poem should
be accompanied by this notice. This
is not a contest, but an effort to pur-

chase poetry for use in Radio Mirror.

Every effort will be made to return

poetry if accompanied by a stamped,
self-addressed envelope.



Collector's Corner

BY TOMMY DORSEY

(Tommy Dorsey cele-
brated his fifteenth year as
a bandleader by signing a
new recording contract with
RCA-Victor which called
for an additional fifteen
years on the Victor label.
During his long association
with the company, Tommy
has recorded over 295 dif-
ferent songs. Along with
"Der Bingle," Tommy Dor-
sey holds the record of hav-
ing consistently recorded
for the same company the
most number of years.)

In
the fifteen years I've

been knocking the tar out
of a trombone on the

country's bandstands, I've
heard all kinds of music

—

but like everyone else, I

have my favorites.
Harry James once re-

corded something called
"Trumpet Rhapsody" which
is mighty close to what any
horn player dreams about
doing before he dies.
Benny Goodman's Trio

recorded a superlative ver-
sion of "The World Is Wait-
ing For The Sunrise" with
Mel Powell at the piano.
And have you heard Jack
Teagarden's "Lover?" It's

well worth a listen.
Bunny Berrigan was one

of my boys for a long time.
The great Berrigan disc,
naturally, is "I Can't Get
Started With You."
A terrific record by Louis

Armstrong is "Potato Head,"
a blues piece with plenty of
what it takes.

There's a fellow who
does quite well with a
clarinet. I'm thinking about
Artie Shaw and his playing
of "Begin The Beguine."
Then there's Gene Krupa's

fascinating waxing of
"Drum Boogie," and the
great Glenn Miller's "Tux-
edo Junction."
My brother Jimmy and

I have been getting by with
a little music, too. His re-
cording of "Oh, What A
Beautiful Morning" rang
the bell with me and maybe
I'm prejudiced but I like
the way the boys in my own
band played a number
called "The Continental."

Oajl -
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try the test below

Have you ever wondered if you are as lovely as

you could be—are you completely sure of your
charm? Your deodorant can be the difference . . . and
you will never know how lovely you can be until

you use Fresh Cream Deodorant.

Fresh is so completely effective, yet so easy and
pleasant to use . . . Different from any deodorant you
have ever tried. Prove this to yourself with the jar

of creamy, smooth Fresh we will send you.

Test it. Send 1(¥ to cover handling charges to

Fresh, Chrysler Building, New York, for a jar.

, %Mm,

sfc Constant research at a great
American university is your assur-

ance that Fresh is the most effec-

tive deodorant and anti-perspirant

that can be nsed.
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EARLY BIRDS

The coffee stand in KDKA's lobby was a popular place as guests at its annual Farm-

Radio Conference waited for air time. (Breakfast was served after the Farm Hour.)

How would you like to take part in a
meeting which begins at 5:45 A.M.?
That's what fifty-nine men and women

did when they were invited to take part in
KDKA's Eighth Annual Farm-Radio Con-
ference. Every year the group sacrifices
sleep to attend. KDKA's personnel also sac-
rifice their sleep to be host to the visitors.

This year's conference speaker was A. W.
Robertson, chairman of the Board of Direc-
tors of Westinghouse Electric Corporation.
W. E. Benoit, vice president of Westinghouse
Radio Stations Inc.; J. E. Baudino, KDKA's
general manager; Franklin A. Tooke, station
program manager, and educational director
Victoria Corey also spoke.
Homer Martz, KDKA's agricultural direc-

tor, was in charge of the show which got un-
derway at 5:45 A.M. with coffee in the studio
lobby. From 6 until 7 A.M. guests stood by
while Martz aired his Farm Hour. Breakfast
was served after the broadcast and the meet-
ing got underway with rural leaders of
the Pennsylvania-West Virginia-Ohio area,
which KDKA serves, discussing ways to
improve radio service to the farmers.

In addition to the general forum panels,
the farm leaders were also requested to fill

out a questionnaire prepared by Martz cov-
ering highlights of the Farm Hour format.
They dealt with market reports, weather in-
formation, farm news, world-wide news,
music, and commercial announcements.

Agricultural director Martz, who
airs the Farm Hour, was in charge.
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WHO MOWS BEST?

In the December issue, Radio
Mirror editors offered to purchase
the best letters sent in by readers
on the subject, "Who Knows Best

—

Father or Mother?" in connection
with the Father Knows Best radio
program, starring Robert Young
(NBC, Thursdays, 8:30 P.M., EST)
and the Mother Knows Best show
(now off the air).

The best letter, in the opinion of

the judges, Radio Mirror's editors,

on the subject:

MOTHER KNOWS BEST

was submitted by Mrs. Leo H. Flow-
ers, El Paso, Texas, to whom Radio
Mirror has sent a check for twenty-
five dollars. Here is her letter:

Recently Diane was given
five dollars. Should she be
allowed to spend it, or

forced to bank it?

Father said to bank the
money—teach the child

thrift. Mother said, "Let
her spend it. When I was
young I wasn't allowed to

spend money I received,

so money didn't mean any-
thing to me. It was just

writing in a bank book. I

learned no thriftiness—just

disappointment."
Diane spent her money

on gifts. Five dollars didn't

go very far—wouldn't buy
Daddy a suit, Mommy a

fur coat! Diane ended up
in the dime store. Now she
knows she'll have to save
lots of money to give more
worthwhile gifts!

Radio Mirror's check for twenty-
five dollars has been sent to Helen
Houston Boileau, Covina Highlands,
California, for her letter on the
subject:

FATHER KNOWS BEST

Mom wouldn't face facts.

Dad wanted to discuss the
future, in case of his death.
Mom would get weepy and
sentimental and discussion
would be postponed—in-
definitely.

When Dad died, Mom
was left at sea as to what
she had, what to do, how
to start. But Dad, in his
wisdom, had quietly pro-
vided for Mom. Financially
she was well off—but more
important, Dad had left de-
tailed instructions on what
she should seek and expect,
how to start. All the things
that sentiment kept them
from discussing in life, Dad
had taken care of. He
guided her still.

"PLEASE, DAVE..PLEASE DON'T LET

ME BE LOCKED OUT FROM YOU!"

Often a wife fails to realize that doubts due to one

intimate neglect shut her out from happy married love

A man marries a woman because he

loves her. So instead of blaming him
if married love begins to cool, she

should question herself. Is she truly

trying to keep her husband and herself

eager, happy married lovers? One most

effective way to safeguard her dainty

feminine allure is by practicing complete

feminine hygiene as provided by vaginal

douches with a scientifically correct prep-

aration like "Lysol." So easy a way to

banish the misgivings that often keep

married lovers apart.

Germs destroyed swiftly

"Lysol" has amazing, proved power to

kill germ-life on contact . . . truly

cleanses the vaginal canal even in the

presence of mucous matter. Thus
"Lysol" acts in a way that makeshifts

For complete Feminine

Hygiene rely on . .

.

Brand Disinfectant

A Concentrated

Germ-Killer

Product oj Lehn & Fink

like soap, salt or soda never can.

Appealing daintiness is assured, be-

cause the very source of objectionable

odors is eliminated.

Use whenever needed!

Yet gentle, non-caustic "Lysol" will

not harm delicate tissue. Simple direc-

tions give correct douching solution.

Many doctors advise their patients to

douche regularly with "Lysol" brand

disinfectant, just to insure feminine

daintiness alone, and to use it as often

as necessary. No greasy aftereffect.

For feminine hygiene, three times

more women use "Lysol" than any
other liquid preparation. No other is

more reliable. You, too, can rely on
"Lysol" to help protect your married

happiness . . . keep you desirable!

NEW!... FEMININE HYGIENE FACTS!

FREE! New booklet of information by
leading gynecological authority. Mail

coupon to Lehn & Fink, 192 Bloomfield

Avenue, Bloomfield, N. J.

Name-

Street—

City- State-
R.T.M.-504



WBEN-TV's Presenting Frances Foster features the twenty-one-year-old

vocalist and her accompanist, Harry Miller, in a weekly song program.
Pert, petite and pretty are three adjectives

that come to mind when you first view
Frances Foster on the television screen.
Frances can't remember when she wanted

to do anything but sing, dance and act. And
now she has her own starring program of
songs over WBEN-TV, Buffalo, every week,
called Presenting Frances Foster.
An only child, Frances was born in Ashe-

ville, North Carolina. Soon after, her parents
moved to Cincinnati where they still live.

As a freshman at St. Bernard's High School,
she began to sing with bands and at shows.
She also attended dancing school and took
the lead in many high school plays.
As a high school junior, she began singing

in earnest with local bands around Cincinnati
and soon Bobby Byrne heard about her. She
traveled with the Byrne band as far north as
Connecticut and as far south as New Orleans.
Later she toured with Ray Anthony's or-
chestra through the east.

One question many folks in and out of show
business frequently would ask her when she
was on tour was, "Isn't it rather a tough as-
signment to be an only girl traveling with an
all-male band?" To which Frances invariably
would answer: "I like to sing and travel and
the work suits me fine."

Recently she began appearing "solo" on
night club dates, and during a Buffalo en-
gagement she auditioned at WBEN-TV.
Her program is a mixture of ballads, nov-

elties, old standards and, frequently, hymns.
On a recent religious program she donned

a choir robe and in a cathedral setting, sang
hymns from a huge church book. Her tele-

vision producer, Warren Jacober, always ties

in seasonal and holiday songs and motifs.
Frances says she likes all kinds of music. Her
hobbies are crocheting and movie-going and
—she's still single.

PERT,

and PRETTY
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DOLORES SUTTON

Dolores Sutton acts in My True

Story M-F, 10 A.M. EST, ABC.

Those who believe that "a
prophet is without honor
in his own country"

should be heartened by the
story of Dolores Sutton, a
twenty-two-year-old native
New Yorker who made good
in her own home town.
Four of her twenty-two

years were spent in Manhat-
tan's Julia Richman High
School, which also was alma
mater to the movies' Lauren
Bacall, Geraldine Brooks
and Judy Holliday.

Shortly after graduation,
she entered New York Uni-
versity and became a psy-
chology major. She was
happily ensconced in Freud
when someone . suggested
she try out for a part in the
dramatic club's current play.
Dolores did; she got the part
and promptly forgot about
neuroses and complexes.
From there, it was only a

short step to summer stock
and thence to radio, which
has kept her busy ever since.
Dolores is heard regularly

on My True Story and many
other daytime serials.
This versatile young New

Yorker also has written and
starred on NBC's Radio City
Playhouse and these assign-
ments have only whetted
her ambition "to be a fe-
male Orson Welles." "Some
day," she says, "I should
like to write, produce and
act in my own radio plays."
Although Dolores is en-

thusiastic about television
(she has appeared on Hol-
lywood Screen Test), she
says her young face has made
it extremely difficult for her
to get character roles on
television or the legitimate
stage. This, however, has
proved no hindrance in radio
where her facile voice has
gained her a variety of parts.

Despite Dolores' heavy
schedule she nevertheless
has had time to write some
night club material and, in
addition, do a little com-
posing.

She was baffled!

How about you?

We asked a housewife, "What's in this wrapped box?"

"It's bath salts . . . no, it's candy!" she said.

Both guesses were wrong!

It's easy to guess wrong about this wrapped box. It looks as

though it might contain so many different kinds of things.

Actually, it's Modess—in the wonderful new-shape box! So

skillfully shaped not to look like a napkin box, that the sharpest

eyes couldn't guess what's inside the wrapping.

And to make sure you'll always get it neatly wrapped—Modess

now wraps the boxes before they even reach your store. No delay

or embarrassment for you. Of the leading brands, only Modess

brings tnese two keep-a-secret extras. Same number of fine Modess

napkins per box; same price. Regular, Junior, or Super sizes.

Modess—new-shape box

ready-wrapped . .

.

saves embarrassment!
old shape

new shape
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Picture a thin little girl of fourteen years playing her
favorite game—"Run Sheep Run". Place: A small
town in Michigan. The little captain yells "Run for

home!" She stumbles, falls, is tagged. It's dark, but not
too dark to see—at least that's what the other kids said.

It wasn't long after that her "clumsiness" became no-
ticeable. Then the day arrived for a visit to the city—to
a University hospital . . . simple thing . . . tonsils and
adenoids. Then a complete physical—including her eyes.

"Little girl . . . this is sad news," her doctor said. "Try
to be brave. By the time you reach adulthood—you will
be blind." It was an eye condition known as retinitis pig-
mentosa—a form of night blindness.
At that moment she made up her mind to dispel self-pity

from her mind ... to get the most possible pleasure out of
each day. When that inevitable time arrived she would
figure out a way to buck it through. Meanwhile, no one,
except her family, knew of her visual difficulties.

Seven years later, the day came. Patiently, but firmly,
she plotted her future. A young mother on her floor
needed a part-time baby sitter, so she applied, was ac-
cepted and won the mother's complete approval. She set
her goal on what is called Grade Two Braille . . . the sys-
tem used in current magazines for the blind. She learned
it—and learned, too, to read and write Grade One Braille.
She joined groups of blind people . . . learning to live with
and understand people in the same position as she.
She became an active leader in the League for the Blind.
She organized card parties, hayrides, outings, dances and

excursions. She started a bowling club. She learned to

swim, and to cook again—relying on her sense of touch.
She made a point of encouraging running games at

picnics . . . games like "Run Sheep Run."
And she soon found employment. She transcribed

school books into Braille, worked in libraries, moulded
candies, bagged pretzels—and earned her livelihood.

In November of 1944 at camp she met a boy. He was
there to learn to be guided by a Leader Dog. They cor-
responded in Braille. She visited his home at his mother's
request, and they were married. She resigned her position
at an auto plant and took on the more serious job of caring
for her sightless husband and his dog "Spam."

"Incidents occur every once in a while that seem mighty
serious at the time, and which probably would not happen
if we had vision, but we merely laugh them off instead of
brooding over the matter," she says.

"It takes longer to do your housework when you must
depend on your sense of touch. I have tried to do various
tasks with rubber gloves on to protect my hands, but I am
"blinder than a bat" with them on. I need my fingers to
see what I am doing. My husband has yet to eat his first

burned bit of food since our marriage. I simply take more
time in my cooking and do not fall asleep while things are
boiling or frying."
Today Mrs. Harold Cooney is one of the most popular

citizens of Michigan City, Indiana. Her husband is learn-
ing piano-tuning in Chicago, earning expenses by selling
brooms door to door. They've never accepted a pension.
But that's only one of a hundred reasons why I have se-
lected them for my Traveler of the Month.

By TOMMY BARTLETT

OF THE

MONTH

Mrs. Harold Cooney, her husband and

their dog Spam with Tommy Bartlett,

right, emcee of Welcome Travelers.
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The ballots are in, the count is

being made and next month's
issue will carry the names of

the stars and programs which
you, the reader-listener, have
designated as being tops. These
Awards, as you know, are the
only ones based on actual lis-

tening audience preference. If

you voted in this year's ballot-
ing, you'll be anxious to know
whether your favorites placed
first. But even if you didn't
vote, you'll find the May issue a
special treat. There'll be color
portraits of all the radio stars
who have won first place and
there'll also be stories on some of
the winning stars and programs.
There's even a special cover

—

color portraits of eight first-

place stars.

* * *

Interesting sidelights on the
Awards: although the editors
were braced for the deluge of
ballots, which judging from pre-
vious years, was sure to come in,

the response was nevertheless
overwhelming. This proves how
important the Awards have be-
come to you. That's why the
editors are justifiably proud
that Radio Mirror's awards are
the only ones in the industry
which reflect the choice of the
day-to-day listener. And that's
why the Awards will continue
to be an important annual event
in Radio Mirror.

* * *

While most of the May issue
will be devoted to the Awards,
your favorite regular features
will appear, too. Don't forget
Wednesday, April 12. That's the
day you'll be able to buy this
special issue of Radio Mirror at
your newsstand. The demand
for this issue will be heavy. Ask
your dealer to reserve your cop-
ies now. And be sure to keep a
sharp ear on the radio during
April, for there'll be special
Awards ceremonies on many of
the winners' programs.

JOIN the 1950 CANCER CRUSADE

GIVE
to the AMERICAN CANCER SOCIETY

$X)jvO>
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If casual cleansing helps, just think what deep-cleansing will do! For only

the cleanest skin can look really young and lovely.

Woodbury Cold Cream cleanses deeper. It contains Penaten—the amazing

penetrating agent that actually goes deeper into pore openings. That means

Woodbury's wonderful cleansing oils go deeper to loosen every trace of

grime and make-up.

And because of Penaten, Woodbury Cold Cream smooths more effectively,

too. Brings rich softening oils to soothe your skin when it's dry and rough.

Recapture that lovely little-girl freshness again with Woodbury Cold

Cream! 204 to $1.39 plus tax.

Woodbury

CttANSEV SMOOTHS

it C^Croa-twu/

Penetrates deeper because

it contains PENATEN



Have faith in your fellow man, in the essential goodness

of your neighbor, and you, too, will know the joyous rebirth of this Easter season!

By JACK BERCH

[ark my words, Jack, people are good," my
mother said. "The secret of happiness is to

have faith in God and your fellow man."
I was about eleven years old when Mother told

me that. We lived in Sigel, Illinois, and my father

had just died. Because we were poor I had to

work after school myself. That was twenty-eight
years ago but even then I began to put her teach-

ing into practice.

I went down to the store of a dry goods mer-
chant who had a sign in his window advertising

for a stock boy. He was a stern man known for

his efficiency.

"You'll have to sort cloths," he said. "Do you
know anything about fabrics?"

I wanted that job badly, badly enough to lie

but I didn't.

"No, I don't," I told him. "But I can learn."

He stared at me for a minute then smiled and
said, "You have to learn sometime, I guess, so it

may as well be now."
I stuck to the principle of honesty in all of my

dealings and sometimes it didn't seem to pay off.

There weren't always men around who gave you
a job because you admitted to ignorance about
something. And for many years I was away
from home, for Sigel was a small town and there
weren't many jobs to be had. I got most of my
schooling by washing dishes and singing with an
orchestra but I have to admit that all my higher

education was picked up in the University of

Hard Knocks.
"Have faith in people," Mother said. "Be decent

to them and they'll be decent to you."

That advice even today keeps me from making
a fool of myself and others. Too often someone
has told me, "Wa+ch out for that man, he'll steal

a nickel from a child." But I've found that people

meet honesty with honesty. Unfortunately there

is too much emphasis today on cynicism and self-

ishness. The black headlines of your newspaper
and the nervous voice of news announcers tell of

murders, wars, bombs and robberies. Too seldom,

you hear of the goodness in the world.

That was why I introduced Heart-to-Heart
Hookup on my NBC program several years ago,

to help people renew their faith in mankind. I

have told of ordinary men and women who will

never be remembered in the annals of history

but nevertheless have performed acts so coura-

geous that I feel humble in the telling. For so

many of these unfortunate people have neither the

physical strength of the athlete nor the weapons
of a soldier. Their bravery is based on faith alone.

Zoe Peterson, who lived in Joplin, Missouri, was
a heroine and her story seems particularly signifi-

cant to me at Easter time.

Her life came to a climax at the age of thirty-

three when she was about to have her first child.

Doctors gave her and the (Continued on page 104)
B
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Jack Berch is heard Monday through Friday at 11 :30 A.M. EST, on NBC stations, sponsored by Prudential Insurance Co. of America.
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In their spring finery, the Berch family attends Easter services at their neighborhood church. Six-year-old John and two-

year-old Mollie do their best to support big sisters Shirley and Carol and parents Jack and Margot in hymn singing.
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It's been amusing, it's been exciting

—

and it's also been

Just today I read a letter, written on lined paper, grief-

stained and inarticulate:

"Yesterday," said the letter, "I listened to the story

of a little girl in the charity ward of a hospital, recuperat-

ing from a rare operation. I'm poor1—I can't contribute

very much—but I wish you'd buy a few flowers for me
and send them to the little girl in memory of my small

daughter who had that same operation—and didn't get

well . .
." With the letter was enclosed a shabby dollar bill.

That dollar bill made me feel very proud and very
humble at once, for the story the writer spoke of was one
of the My True Story dramas, and I had written it Her
letter, so surely straight from her heart, made me realize

anew that my part in the program has become, through
the years, more than a job—it is a very dear responsibility.

My True Story was actually born during the blizzard

of '43. Under the stormy circumstances, it might have
been a little monster with two heads and certain other

frightening characteristics, but it was a good baby—it

cooed and gurgled in its cradle, its first steps were in

the right direction, and it developed into a docile child

with certain surprisingly adult actions and reactions. But
even if it weren't so satisfactory, I'd still love it, because
it's my child.

There was quite a bit of consternation in the beginning

at the thought of a daily program which would not have a

day-by-day continuity. Not only was My True Story

a half-hour show (twenty-five minutes to be exact) but
it had no Monday-through-Friday cliff hangers, no over-
whelming weekend suspense to interest the audience in a
follow-through. My True Story Was a rebel—it insisted

upon telling a complete story every day, with a beginning

and a middle climax and an ending.

'It can't possibly succeed," I was warned, "in the face

of daytime serial competition!''

I had an answer for my critics—many of whom were
my best friends! I told them that magazines had changed
materially in the last decade, and that radio would—and
must—reflect the new magazine pattern.

In the old days magazines had published serials which
ran for ten and sometimes twenty months, but now almost
all magazine serials were condensed into two or three

- i



the supreme adventure of Margaret Sangster's radio life

parts. Once upon a time magazine plots had dragged out,

but now they were crisply constructed—were apt to be
one-dimensional affairs!

This change had come about, I reasoned, because the

world was proceeding at a new tempo. People didn't have
time to worry about what was going to happen next month
or next week. Sometimes they didn't even have time to

worry about what was going to happen tomorrow! Enter-

tainment had to be taken as a one-shot balanced menu
rather than as a progressive dinner. For that reason,

My True Story was following the right formula—for it

would give its balanced menu in easy to swallow capsule

form.

"Well," the critics said, "well see. It's worth a try,

anyway." And they've been seeing for a record breaking
period—listening, rather!

Through the years with My True Story . . . It's been a

pleasant journey, an amusing journey, an invariably ex-
citing journey. Five complete stories a week is an adven-
ture in any writer's language—it's been a supreme ad-
venture in mine. Not only have I adapted the plots that

have come to me via the editors of True Story Magazine,
I've snatched plots from newspaper columns, from history

books, from events that have loomed large in my own life,

and in the lives of my friends.

I find myself listening avidly to the conversations of

complete strangers—a chance remark that I overhear on
a bus or in the subway or across the counter of a depart-
ment store may become the theme song of a true story

script. When a confidence is given me I often have a to-

the-death fight with myself, I'm so anxious to use it on
the air. Many a night I've lain awake in the darkness,

cooking up plots and counter-plots. I'm even tempted to

kiss and tell!

The crew that produces My True Story has remained
practically unchanged through the changing seasons. Our
directors, our script editor, our supervisor, our announcer,
our electrician, our organist—they're all part of a large,

happy—and, thank heaven—permanent family. We spend
many of our playtimes together, as well as our worktimes
—perhaps that's one reason why the show has been a
success: we like us! Back-biting {Continued on page 103)
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It's been amusing, it's been exciting—and it's also been

Just today I read a letter, written on lined paper, grief-

stained and inarticulate:

"Yesterday," said the letter, "I listened to the story

of a little girl in the charity ward of a hospital, recuperat-

ing from a rare operation. I'm poor—I can't contribute

very much—but I wish you'd buy a few flowers for me

and send them to the little girl in memory of my small

daughter who had that same operation-arid didn't get

well " With the letter was enclosed a shabby aoUar Dili.

That dollar bill made me feel very proud and very

humble at once, for the story the writer spoke of was one

of the My True Story dramas, and I had written it. Her

letter, so surely straight from her heart, made me realize

anew' that my part in the program has become, through

the years, more than a job—it is a very dear responsibility

My True Story was actually born during the blizzar*

of '43. Under the stormy circumstances, it might hav

been a little monster with two heads and certain othc

frightening characteristics, but it was a good baby—

i

cooed and gurgled in its cradle, its first steps were i

.

the right direction, and it developed into a docile chi!

with certain surprisingly adult actions and reactions. Bv

even if it weren't so satisfactory, I'd still love it, becau

it's my child.

There was quite a bit of consternation in the beginnr

at the thought of a daily program which would not have

day-by-day continuity. Not only was My True Sto<

a half-hour show (twenty-five minutes to be exact) b- -

it had no Monday-through-Friday cliff hangers, no ove:-

whelming weekend suspense to interest the audience

follow-through My True Story was a rebel—it insist J

upon telling a complete story every day, with a beginning

and a middle climax and an ending.

"It can't possibly succeed," I was warned, "in the fe<:e

of daytime serial competition!"

I had an answer for my critics—many of whom were

my best friends! I told them that magazines had changed

materially in the last decade, and that radio would—and

must—reflect the new magazine pattern.

In the old days magazines had published serials which

ran for ten and sometimes twenty months, but now almost

all magazine serials were condensed into two or three

*
*

the supreme adventure of Margaret Sangster's radio life

parts. Once upon a time magazine plots had dragged out
but now they were crisply constructed—were apt to be
one-dimensional affairs!

This change had come about, I reasoned, because the
world was proceeding at a new tempo. People didn't have
time to worry about what was going to happen next month
or next week. Sometimes they didn't even have time to
worry about what was going to happen tomorrow! Enter-
tainment had to be taken as a one-shot balanced menu
rather than as a progressive dinner. For that reason
My True Story was following the right formula—for it

would give its balanced menu in easy to swallow capsule
form.

"Well," the critics said, "we'll see. It's worth a try,
anyway." And they've been seeing for a record breaking
period—listening, rather!

Through the years with My True Story . . . It's been a
pleasant journey, an amusing journey, an invariably ex-
citing journey. Five complete stories a week is an adven-
ture in any writer's language—it's been a supreme ad-
venture in mine. Not only have I adapted the plots that
have come to me via the editors of True Story Magazine,
I ve snatched plots from newspaper columns, from history
books, from events that have loomed large in my own life,

and in the lives of my friends.
I find myself listening avidly to the conversations of

complete strangers!—a chance remark that I overhear on
a bus or in the subway or across the counter of a depart-
ment store may become the theme song of a true story
script. When a confidence is given me I often have a to-
the-death fight with myself, I'm so anxious to use it on
the air. Many a night I've lain awake in the darkness,
cooking up plots and counter-plots. I'm even tempted to
kiss and tell!

The crew that produces My True Story has remained
practically unchanged through the changing seasons. Our
directors, our script editor, our supervisor, our announcer,
our electrician, our organist—they're all part of a large,
happy—and, thank heaven—permanent family. We spend
many of our playtimes together, as well as our worktimes
""perhaps that's one reason why the show has been a
success: we like us.' Back-biting (Contmiied on page 103)
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At evening prayer, 1. to r. : Miriam, Tolmai.

Iight of the World is the story of a

family living in the troubled times of

the New Testament when Jerusalem
was under the Roman heel. Tolfnai, a law-
yer, has been sought out secretly by Pon-
tius Pilate as an adviser and though the

role is distasteful to him, he feels he can
better the lot of his people. The first advice

he gave to Pilate was to issue a decree

forbidding fraternization between Roman
soldiers and Jerusalem girls. That decree,

however, has repercussions in his own
family for his beautiful daughter, Miriam,
has fallen in love with a Roman centu-

rion. The whole family is drawn into this

Light of the World is heard M.-F., 2:45 IMVf.l (
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the prophet Isaiah, Bartholomew, Leah.

disastrous problem. As they sit at evening
prayer, with Tolmai's father, Isaiah, read-
ing from the scriptures, each is thinking

about the future and the difficulties sur-

rounding it. Leah, Miriam's mother, be-
lieves that her love for her family will help

find the way. Bartholomew, most of all, is

beset with problems, for he feels a conflict

within himself. Torn between the desire

for a material life and something much
greater—he knows not what—he has no
idea of what the future holds for him.

(Lynn Rogers as Miriam; Jack Arthur, Tol-

mai; William Adams, Isaiah; James McCal-
lion, Bartholomew; Peggy Allenby, Leah.)

KST on 1NBC. Sponsored by General Mills.
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A titan even then, ex-ad man William Paley (stand-

ing) took on presidency of CBS in its infancy.

Well out of swaddling clothes by 1926, Hollywood of-

fered "The Big Parade." (John Gilbert, Benee Adoree)

The Old Maestro himself—the late Ben

Bernie, who was an enormous favorite.

ADIO'S
By

LLEWELLYN MILLER

1925 : Spin back the dial of time twenty-five years and
take a look at the world in which broadcasting was only five

years old. It was a world that considered itself the ulti-

mate in sophistication. It was fashionable to be cynical and
disillusioned about everything—about the war, about the

peace, about love, about prohibition.

What was libelously labelled "rye" was selling at around
$100 a case. Home brew was seething and blowing its corks

in many a basement. People were still adding juniper berries

to bathtub gin made from straight alcohol and distilled water.

Later they did not bother. Jazz, on the upgrade for several

years, was sweeping the country. So was golf. It was esti-

mated that two million players, wearing those stylish plus

fours, left "golf widows" at home on Sundays.
Professional football came into its own this year when Red

Grange of Illinois took the plunge. People were paying fan-

tastic prices for land in Florida, sight unseen, in the. boom
that was to collapse following the disastrous hurricane of

1926. The Gumps, Harold Teen and Casper Milquetoast were
brand new arrivals in the comics, and Douglas Fairbanks did

"The Black Pirate" in a lurid two-color Technicolor. Its

shrieking peacock blue and its vibrating orange were a stun-
ning novelty but so expensive that Hollywood regarded it

without enthusiasm. Why bother when the public was pack-
ing theatres to see the untinted (Continued on page 83)

L
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The beautiful, blonde Jessica Dragonette quickly established herself as a popular radio singer. Here with Ford

Bond on the Cities Service program, 1926. That's Rosario Bowdon conducting, and the Revelers Quartette at right.

OWN LIFE STORY
Part IV: Against a background of the most tumultuous years of the

twenties, radio—along with bathtub gin, flagpole sitters and daring air

feats—makes its mark on a country eager for anything new and astonishing

Merlin Aylesworth, directly behind the microphone, became the president of NBC when it was formed in

1926. Doubtless the women's gowns could pass as fashionable today what with the revival of twenties' styles.
33
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She's also known as Margo, the actress, and she says

she's "stuck on" Eddie. Here's a prediction: you'll

feel the same way about him after reading this story!

By MRS. EDDIE ALBERT

My
family and I had spent a fine day at the

beach—a happy, lazy sort of day. Then,
afterwards, a wonderful dinner, and to top it

off we decided to see an early movie. We had gone
to the one nearest by—walked in without even
really looking to see what was playing.

I hadn't the slightest idea that anything impor-
tant was going to happen—certainly not that it

would be anything so important as seeing my
future husband, radio and screen star Eddie Albert,

on whom I'd never even laid eyes up till now!
There I sat, comfortably drowsy, with that good

feeling that comes of a day spent in the sun. To
make my joy complete I'd found a chocolate bar
with almonds! It would have been one of those

good days that pass and are taken for granted, ex-
cept for the fact that suddenly, on the screen, there

appeared an actor I didn't know. He played the

part of a doctor; he walked into his consultation

room to speak to a girl who was troubled and un-
happy and didn't want to talk about it. His manner
showed the understanding, the honest interest that

sets the dedicated doctor who cares about his pa-
tients apart from the "expert technician" or the

hurried money-grubber.
"What a good actor he is," I thought to myself.

"He must be a nice person, too." And that, for

posterity, is how grandma met grandpa.

A few days later a friend of mine, Jerry Ascher,

called and asked me to have lunch with him at

Warner Brothers. When I arrived at the studio, he
told me, "Eddie Albert is going to join us. Would

you like to go over to his set and watch them shoot
for a while until they break for lunch?"

I said yes. I said I would love to meet him and
see him work. I said that I thought he was a won-
derful actor and must be a nice person. I said,

"Jerry, I like him very much!"
Jerry grinned and answered, "You and every-

one else!"

I felt at home with Eddie from the moment I met
him that day. I felt easy—as though I'd always
known him. I noticed again the qualities that had
struck me when I had seen him on the screen. "So
it's true," I said to myself. "It wasn't just acting.

He likes people, he's honestly interested in them."
Eddie was telling us about Joan Leslie. About

. what a lovely person she is, how unspoiled she has
remained, in spite of having started to work, and
become a star, as a child. I noticed that Joan's

stand-in, who was near us, was sort of shifting

from one foot to another. (Stand-ins for stars have
a lot of "standing around" to do!) No sooner had
I noticed the girl than Eddie was on his feet, wheel-
ing his studio chair toward her. It was a small

thing . . . but a rather unusual thing, too. You see,

stars in motion pictures work long and hard and
they are expected to conserve their energy, not to

behave as they would in a drawing room. Of neces-

sity the little courtesies aren't always observed.

We went to lunch, and I found myself talking a

mile a minute and laughing uproariously at Eddie's

particular brand of humor, which very often ends

up with the laugh being (Continued on page 90)

Eddie Albert is heard on his own program every Monday through Friday at 9 A.M., EST, over National Broadcasting Company stations.

35



In his gaily striped chef's cap, Desi lets Lucille sam-

ple his special dish, arroz con polio (rice with chicken).

And it looks as though Lucille likes what she tastes.

Assorted animals have found their way to the Arnaz door,

but the Persian kittens on opposite page, Princess No. 1

and No. 2 of Devonshire, were a gift to Lucille from Desi.

A
character analyst watching my husband, Desi
Arnaz, during one of his night club engagements
or theater performances, would probably conclude

that he was—this dynamic, volatile, dark-eyed Latin—
the life of the party. It would be normal for the ob-
server to assume that Desi's idea of the perfect

existence would include a continual round of parties,

dancing until dawn, polishing the morning star, and
living on a diet of neon, tinsel, and maracas.

Observer, you couldn't be more mistaken!
Desi is the original home-body. The most important

thing in the world, in his opinion, is the atmosphere of

a busy household. Whenever I join him in a hotel or
flat, during one of his away-from-Hollywood engage-
ments, my first duty is to set up housekeeping. My
routine runs like this: I hop off the plane or train at an

MY
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hour when Desi can meet me; he takes me "home" and

on the way to our temporary abode he briefs me on

where, in the immediate vicinity, I can find a hardware
store, as well as a grocery or delicatessen.

When I reach our quarters, I send out my traveling

clothes to the valet service, hop into the shower, and
then don simple, housewifely clothing and sally forth

to shop.

I buy an electric grill and an electric roaster, a coffee

maker, a toaster, and an egg poacher. I buy such

staples as bread, butter, cream, salt, pepper, sugar,

spices, cereals, cheese, crackers, jam, eggs, canned ham,
and coffee.

The advent of frozen foods has been a boon beyond
description. Nowadays I can buy rolls ready to be
baked in my trick electric (Continued on page 88)
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WHO IS YOUR FAVORITE HUSBAND? SEE THE END OF THIS STORY

Lucille Ball in My Favorite Husband is heard on Sundays at 6:00 P.M., EST on CBS stations. Sponsored by Jell-O.



ftWilL HUSBAND
It's easy to see why Desi gets that special rating. But, says Lucille, there's

even more to him than meets the eye. Let her tell you what she means

By LUCILLE BALL
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5 THE YOUNGER

Margaret Ludden has, Allen says, the finest sense of humor
he has ever known. That's Martha, the youngest, on her lap.

About a happy life, Allen says: "Our most consistent pleasure

comes from a satisfactory relationship with the opposite sex."

Here's a typical teen-age panel on Mind
moderator Allen Ludden, Betty Ann Kelly.

We had, we decided, a good idea for a

radio show. We'd put a panel of teen-

agers from Hartford schools on the air.

I'd act as moderator—the man who fills the

gaps if there's a silence (we haven't had one
yet!) asks questions, and keeps the kids from
getting too hot under the collar when a con-
troversial subject comes up. We'd call the

show Mind Your Manners, and the panel

would talk about—well, what do youngsters

talk about? we asked ourselves. What to

wear, how to behave at a dance, how to

make introductions—things like that.

And we were right. We did have a good
idea—so good that it wasn't long before NBC
decided that stations of the network should

carry the program, not just WTIC up here

in Hartford. But we were wrong, so wrong,
about one aspect—about what youngsters

talk about.

It's really very simple: Boys want to talk

about girls." Girls want to talk about boys.

Both want to talk about how to get along

with each other.

So we let this panel talk about the thing

most important to them, and to the thousands
of other youngsters—and their parents—who
wrote to us from all over "the country. We

Mind Your Manners is heard Saturdays at 9:30 A.M. EST,
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GENERATION COMING TO

It's coming to be, says this

expert on teen-agers, just

like the previous ones—no

worse, perhaps a little bit

better ! And he ought to know

By ALLEN LUDDEN

Your Manners. Left to right, Lewis James, Tommy Keena, Peter Gnnas,

Pat Utley, Mary Ann Lynch. Youngsters are from Hartford schools.

phrased it rather elegantly: our greatest and
most consistent pleasure comes from a satis-

factory relationship with the opposite sex, we
said. And that's what we talk about on Mind
Your Manners nowadays—problems more
important than manners and social behavior.

Problems that are concerned with boys and
girls just beginning to get out in the world
together, just beginning to learn—or who
want to learn, anyway—how to get along

with each other.

It's in the teens that girls and boys first

become conscious of their interest in each
other, and they need help in threshing out

their problems. Too often they find their

parents in sharp disagreement with their

behavior.

"My mother refuses to hear my side," a

teen-ager will write—but just as frequently

a mother complains, "I don't know what I'm

going to do with my daughter for she just

won't listen."

Bitter arguments sometimes split families

so badly that children 'and parents never
quite forgive each other. It becomes an
emotional question of who is right, mother
or daughter? Well, the panel on Mind Your
Manners tries to (Continued on page 75)

on NBC stations. It originates at WTIC, Hartford, Conn.

Two-year-old David Ludden joins Daddy for reading
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Nice work if you can do it. And Bob and Janet are just the ones who can,

for after two years of marriage they're still that way about each other

By JANET WALDO LEE

The telephone rang at our house early Monday
morning.
My husband, who had been up pounding the

typewriter for hours, answered, and came into

our bedroom where I was still arguing with the

clock which said it was nine o'clock and time
to get up. He had taken a message for me, he
said, from CBS:
"Bob Lee wants you for Young Love on the

sixteenth."

And we both laughed like crazy.

Bob Lee, you see, is not only one of the two
writers-producers-directors of Young Love, he
is also my husband.
We've been married for twenty months, falling

more in love, I think, every day of it.

And I've been working for him on the Friday

night Young Love series for almost a year, in

addition to my Corliss Archer shows and Emmy-
Lou on Ozzie and Harriet.

Despite the fact that working together is the
biggest thrill in both our lives, we feel quite
proud—we think it shows a professional approach
to our jobs—that even some of the people who
work on Young Love with us don't know that
we're married.

In the studio I'm Miss Waldo, but at home

—

and home is where my heart is—I'm Mrs. Robert
E. Lee, and that role, believe me, is more impor-
tant and more rewarding than any I'll ever play
as an actress in my life.

Our friends say we still act like newlyweds,
and I suppose we do—and why not? When we
have a show to do, we're willing to act like

Dining table doubles for desk, but Janet's

patient when an idea just has to be put down.

Blueprint for the future: a ranch house in Encino

for Janet, Bob and—they hope—some little Lees.

Janet Waldo is heard on Young Love, Sat. at 7:00 P.M., EST, CBS; on Corliss Archer, Sun., 9:00 P.M., EST, also CBS,

sponsored by Electric Companies; and on Ozzie and Harriet, Fri., 9:00 P.M.. EST, ABC, sponsored by H. J. Heinz Company.
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FALLING MORE in LOVE"

serious, hard-working grown-ups—but away
from, the job, why, let people say we're in love.

We think it's about time, with all the talk about
mixed up, unhappy Hollywood marriages, for

somebody to step up and say "Don't worry about

us. We think our marriage is just about ideal."

We shudder, now that we find we have so much
together, when we think how very close we

came to never getting married at all. At first,

Bob couldn't have been less interested in me,
and then when he did come around, I began
getting cold feet.

But I might as well tell the whole story:

I first met Bob when he was a casting director

for one of the big Hollywood advertising agencies,

and I was knocking on doors around town trying

to break into radio. I went to his office for an
interview.

I had a new fur jacket, and was feeling very

elegant. When I got a look at "Mr. Lee" behind

his big desk I was mighty glad that I had taken

the trouble to look my prettiest. He was so good
looking, and so young. I read for him, and I

thought I'd impressed him. He seemed so sweet

and so interested in everything I'd done. And
he had a picture of his mother on his desk, so I

was sure he was a very nice boy.

I remember I wrote in my diary about him

A solicitous Bob tends his sick wife. This is what

happened to Janet after her first game of golf.
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that night. "I met a real young producer." (This

was important to me; I was just seventeen and
trying to look twenty—you know the way girls

are) "I think he liked me. I wish he'd ask
me out."

But he didn't ask me out. I didn't know until

months later when I saw him again at a party
that he hadn't remembered me at all.

I was dancing with another fellow, who said,

"Bob Lee asked me who you were." Well!

I scratched him off my list then and there.

I didn't see him again until, just before I began
doing Corliss Archer, I went to an audition being
conducted by the writers, Mr. Jerry Lawrence
and Mr. Robert E. Lee.

"Your name, please," Mr. Robert E. Lee asked
me politely.

"Really, Mr. Lee," I replied huffily, ''we've

met."

This time—maybe it was the huff—he managed
to remember my name. And he must have
looked up my telephone number, for he called

and asked me to go with him to a dinner party.

We had a wonderful time, and this time I was
sure he liked me, and I assured my diary that

night that finally everything was going to be all

right.

And then he didn't call me for three months!
What can you do with a boy like that? Forget

him, I figured, and I did just that, and practically

got myself engaged to another, more attentive

Bob who was about to go overseas in the Navy.
When Bob Lee called me the next time, I was

all braced for a gay evening, followed by a"

brush off. And what happened?
"I think you're the girl for me," he told me

ten minutes after he rang the front doorbell at

my house. "I think we ought to get married."

What do you do with a boy like that?

AncJ then he didn't call me again, for two
weeks. But he hadn't forgotten, I was amazed
to learn, that he had proposed to me. It was
impossible, I said—there was this other boy, and
I couldn't possibly be engaged to him, it wouldn't

be fair, with the other Bob thousands of miles

away and not there to protect his interests.

It was impossible, I said, several times. So he
bought me an engagement ring. And it went on
like that, literally, for years, and we went to-

gether and didn't go together, and got engaged,

but not really engaged, and Bob went into the

service for almost three years, and came home
again, and we started the whole ridiculous proc-

ess all over again.

When we finally did make up our minds, give

us credit for this at least, we were married
within two weeks. I didn't even have time to

shop for a proper wedding dress.

All of our friends, instead of saying "how won-
derful!" said "it's about time," but we didn't

mind—we knew it was wonderful.
March 29, 1948, was the day of our wedding

—

I guess you could say we'd wasted six whole
years. But we've made up for our procrastina-

tion since. We had a quick, but idyllic honey-
moon at Palm Springs, (Continued on page 102)



The problem of a wayward brother confronted

Mrs. H. B., whose letter was printed in Janu-
ary Radio Mirror. The brother was about to

be released from prison; Mrs. H. B.'s mother
wanted him to return to the home she shared
with her daughter and daughter's husband. I

think that Mrs. Virginia Fischer, of Staunton,

Illinois, has offered the soundest advice. For
her letter, below, Radio Mirror has sent Mrs.
Fischer a check for $25.00.

Dear Mrs. H. B.:

I believe you should appeal to the sense of

justice in both your husband and your mother.
Have a group discussion—ask your husband if

he doesn't think it is the only fair thing to give

your brother a chance to go straight, settle

down and be a good citizen. Ask your mother
if she doesn't think, in all fairness to you, that

your brother must behave himself or leave. A
mother's instinct is always to stick by the

"black sheep" but I can't believe your mother
would be so unfair as to want you to see your
home broken in order to give your brother,

should he still prove undeserving, a home.
When your brother is paroled (and this means

that he has been let out because of good be-

havior, and that if his behavior does not con-
tinue to be good he will have to go back to

prison) I would give it to him straight—that in

order to live with your mother, your husband
and you he must stay out of trouble, or out

he goes! 1 am sure your husband will be fair

enough to give him a chance in the home which
your mother helped to provide, especially if he
remembers that when you were ill, a helping

hand was extended to you.

Try to make your brother feel welcome, in-

clude him in the things you do, treat him as

one of you. But be firm—be agreed in advance,

all of you, that this is the final chance.

Now, here are the letters that I have chosen

to answer this month. At the end, you will find

the monthly problem letter which I ask you
to help me in answering.

Dear Joan Davis:

I have been married for two years. My
mother-in-law is very nice, and I like her a lot,

but she has one fault that really gets on my
nerves. Every time I invite her to dinner she
always arrives early—even before I start cook-
ing—and no matter what I have to cook she
just comes in and takes over. Is there any way
I can tactfully stop her?

Mrs. J.C.V.

Dear Mrs. V.:

Why don't you try looking at this from an-
other angle, and then perhaps you'll find that
it isn't a problem at all. {Continued on page 79)

By

JOAN DAVIS

Each month Joan Davis will answer your
questions on any problems concerning mar-

riage, except problems of health or law. No
letters can be answered personally. Joan will

choose from these letters each month a prob-

lem which she will ask you, the readers, to

answer.

RADIO MIRROR WILL PAY $25

to the person whose problem

letter is chosen and

ANOTHER $25.00 WILL BE PAID

to the person submitting the best answer to

that problem in the opinion of the editors,

whose decision will be final. Letters must be
postmarked not later than March 25. No
letters will be returned. Address Joan Davis,

Radio Mirror Magazine, 205 East 42nd Street,

New York 17, N. Y. Prize winners, with the

name of the winner, will be printed each
month. Winner of the prize for the month's

best problem will be notified by mail, as

those who submit problems usually prefer

not to have their names used in the magazine.

When 4 Girl Marries, with Mary Jane Higby as Joan Davis, is heard M.-F. at 5:00 P.M. EST over NBC network stations. Sponsored by General Foods.



For her new figure, Peggy

neeiled a new wardrobe, one that

could go places and do things.

A stroll with husband Dave Barbour i5

still fun for Peggy, though her reducing

plan called for but one exercise—walking.

Dedicated Jo every woman who has ever let her-

Tomorrow has arrived for Peggy Lee. Coming
under the shiny and elusive label of today, it is

utterly unlike the lyric of Peggy's hit song
"... but manana never comes." That kind of

manana merely promises new achievements and
new prospects for satisfying .living. Peggy's kind
of manana fulfills them.
But tomorrow's becoming today doesn't happen

just because you're equipped with Peggy Lee's

looks (lovely), her brains (many) and her voice

(sensational). Nor does it happen just because
you have a husband like Dave Barbour who loves

you very much, and a little girl like Nicki who
has turned out to be the kind of child every woman
hopes for.

Peggy herself would be the last one to deny that

these things don't help but she'd be the first to

insist that anyone can nail down manana and turn
it into today. The secret, according to Peggy, lies

in finding out what you want to do and then
achieving the physical condition which will permit
you to do it. And that, says Peggy, is something
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By HELEN BOLSTAD

elf g<>—this story of one who did and then came back

every woman is capable of doing for herself.

But, you might ask, how could anyone like

Peggy Lee ever feel the need to turn daydreams
into realities? Doesn't she have everything that a
woman wants—charm, talent, beauty and a hus-
band and child? Didn't her hit song "Manana" sell

over two million records? Hasn't she signed a con-
tract to sing with Bing Crosby? And long before
"Manana" and Crosby, wasn't she the cutest song
stylist this side of the Ambassador West? Hadn't
she achieved top status when she appeared with
Benny Goodman's orchestra? And didn't every
serviceman, longing for things stateside, think that

Peggy Lee was perhaps the most terrific song de-
liverer on wax? What more, indeed, could any
woman want? Tomorrow, you might think, had
arrived many yesterdays ago for Peggy.
Your reasoning might also assume that Peggy

never faced a stack of breakfast dishes in the sink,

never wondered what to cook for dinner, never
tended to the thousand and one demands of a
small child. Nor, do you (Continued on page 78)

On tour, Peggy met the members of her Chicago fan club. The lit-

tlest Lee fan, Peggy's daughter Nicki, joined the admiring circle, too.

Peggy J-ee is heard on the Bing Crosby Show, Wednesday evenings at 9:30

EST, over CBS network stations. Sponsored by Chesterfield cigarettes.
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Here is a new daytime serial problem which Radio
Mirror asks you, the reader-listeners, to help

solve from your own fund of experience, or per-

haps from knowledge gained from the similar experi-

ence of a friend, or someone in your family. Each
month in this space, Radio Mirror asks your advice,

on behalf of one of your daytime serial favorites.

This month's problem is one that is of deep concern
to Rosemary Dawson Roberts, of the Rosemary pro-

gram, at the present time. Recently, her whole way
of life has been changed and, more important still,

her entire way of thinking is threatened; many of the

things which she has been brought up to consider of

first importance she finds are thought of little value

by her new circle of acquaintances. All this has come
about because her husband, Bill, has a new job—one
which entailed his moving to New York City. And so

Rosemary asks herself if she must conform entirely to

this new life—must find a whole new set of values.

Rosemary loves her husband; he, always, will come
first with her. And yet she must live with herself,

too. She cannot provide a happy, harmonious home
for Bill if she is not at peace with herself.

On the next two pages you will find the story of

Rosemary, of her husband, of the others who are of

importance in their lives. On CBS each day you will

hear more of the story of Rosemary and Bill. When
you have read about them, listened to them, perhaps
you will be able to advise Rosemary on this problem
which concerns her present and future happiness.

RADIO MIRROR WILL PAY $50.00 FOR
THE MOST INTERESTING LETTERS !

You'll find full details by turning to the next page.

Rosemary Roberts, of

the daytime serial which

bears her name, faces

a problem difficult for a

woman to solve alone.

Can you, from your own or

a friend's experience,

help her make the decision

and find peace of mind?
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Rosemary and Bill Roberts (center) chat over after-dinner coffee with Bill's new boss, Howard Wilson, and his wife, Edith.

(Rosemary is heard Monday through Friday, 11:45 A.M., EST, on Columbia Broadcasting System stations, sponsored by Ivory Snow.)
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Dr. Jim Cotter—loves and soon

will marry Rosemary's mother.

Mother Dawson—did a magnifi-

cent job bringing up her girls.

Rosemary—sweet, gentle, simple,

her new way of life troubles her.

Radio Mirror will purchase readers' answers to : "What
Sacrifices Should A Woman Make For Her Husband's

Career?" Best Answer, $25; next five best, $5.00 each.

On these pages you will learn more about Bill

and Rosemary Roberts, about the people im-
portant in their lives, about the problem facing

Rosemary—suddenly transported from a small

town to a big city; suddenly finds herself living

an extremely complex life, some of the facets of

which she does not approve. She knows she
.must conform to this new life if she is to help
the career of the husband she loves so much.
What compromises will she have to make with
the quiet life she loved in Springdale? Will the
sophisticated atmosphere destroy the basic

structure of her marriage?
State your advice in no more than one hun-

dred words; address to Rosemary, Radio Mirror
Magazine, 205 E. 42 St., New York 17, N. Y.
The editors will choose what they feel to be the
best letter, will purchase it for $25.00 for the
July issue; choose the five next-best letters,

purchase them for $5.00 each. The opinions of

the editors will be final; no letters will be re-
turned. Letters must be postmarked no later

than midnight April 1, 1950. Coupon below
should accompany your letter.

NAME

STREET or BOX

CITY or POSTOFFICE ... STATE

¥Tntil recently, Rosemary Roberts and her husband,

IJ Bill, have been living happily in the little town of

Springdale. Here Mother Dawson, Rosemary's
mother, fives too, with her other daughter, Patti, and
with Jessie, a little girl who has had an unfortunate

series of experiences, and whom Rosemary and Bill

are now caring for.

Life in Springdale was quiet and pleasant—it gave
Bill the peace he so much needed in order to make a

satisfactory adjustment to the postwar world, and to

forget his harrowing experience during, and immedi-
ately after, the time he spent in service.

Bill has always had a flair for writing, has always
wanted to find a way to put this talent of his to good
use. And so of course he was delighted when a New
York advertising agency assigned him a copywriting

job for a series of special booklets. Since Rosemary
was working as secretary to her mother's fiance, Dr.

Jim Cotter, Bill asked Jane Springham, a local school

teacher, for the help he needed in preparing the

booklets. During their weeks of working together

they found that they collaborated well, so that when
the agency offered Bill a position in the New York
office, he urged Jane to come with him.

Jane refused, but Bill accepted the offer, went to

the city, with Rosemary planning to follow as soon as

he was settled in the new job. At the last moment
Jane changed her mind, decided to accompany Bill,

and during the days when they were thrown together

at the agency he began to be aware of her love for

him. At last she admitted it, and Bill insisted that she
return to Springdale—and she did, putting an end to

Rosemary's anguish, for Rosemary suspected Jane's

love from the start. Her peace of mind restored,

Rosemary realized that the foundation of her mar-
riage is strong enough to survive a temporary upset.

But what, Rosemary soon asked herself, about an
upset more all-inclusive, longer-lasting? When she
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Bill Roberts—delighted with his

new job and new affluence.

Jessie—Rosemary's foster daugh-

ter, now with Mother Dawson.

Jane Springham—her love for

Bill helped him get his new job.

got to New York, Rosemary discovered to her amaze-
ment that Mr. Wilson, Bill's boss, had rented a
luxurious penthouse apartment for her and Bill, to be
their New York home. Rosemary had been in New
York only a short time when she realized that she had
been thrown into a smart, sophisticated world—and
that she must conform to this new life if she desires

—

as of course she does—to further Bill's career. By
now, Rosemary has found that her role as the wife of

a successful New York advertising man makes de-
mands on her time, her thoughts, and even her private

life that she never dreamed of in Springdale—de-
mands that are not always in accord with the

straightforward way of life which she was brought
up to believe in and which she has always lived by.

And so, Rosemary asks herself, what compromises
must she make with the quiet life she loved so well
in her home town. To what extent must she make
herself over, change her thinking, her whole set of

values? Will the new atmosphere, with its overlay of

glamor, destroy or seriously undermine the strong

foundation which she knows underlies her marriage
to Bill? What are the truly important things, the

absolutely necessary things that she must do—and
where shall she draw the line, where make the deci-

sion between her principles and the furtherance of

Bill's career, which is so important to him?
Bewildered and troubled by the completely differ-

ent life, the new friends, new surroundings, the

things which she considers important and that Bill's

new friends do not, the things she once thought un-
important and which, to these people, loom large

—

Rosemary does not know what to do, where to turn.

What would your advice be? What, if you found
yourself in similar circumstances, would you do?
How would you strike a balance between your hus-
band's happiness and your own,between his career and
the things you were taught to believe, your ideals?

HERE ARE THE NAMES OF THOSE WHO
WROTE THE BEST LETTERS OF ADVICE
TO VIKKI HOYT, MARRIAGE FOR TWO, IN
JANUARY'S DAYTIME SERIAL PROBLEM.

In the January Radio Mirror, reader-listeners were

invited to advise Vikki Hoyt of Marriage For Two.

Readers were asked: "How Should Vikki handle

her problem of The Other Woman?" Radio Mirror

editors have chosen the best letters, and checks

have been sent to the following:

FIFTY DOLLAR LETTER, by Mrs. Ben Dickinson

of Cordele, Georgia, who wrote as follows:

Roger may be a dreamer but he is only human. He
wants to be loved, admired and believed in—regard-

less of any shortcomings. When he feels he is failing

he hunts escape. Who doesn't? Vikki must accept

Roger as a husband just as she accepted him as a

lover. She doesn't need to be like Pamela because

Roger has proven by marrying her that he loves her

for herself. No, all Vikki needs to keep Roger is to

mix a little mother love with her practical views,

and take time to share a few of Roger's dreams. Love

is one's best security.

TEN DOLLARS each for the five next best letters

on Vikki's problem were sent to Mrs. Frances

Osborne, Arlington, Virginia; Mrs. N. C. Dale,

Hamiota, Manitoba, Canada; Mrs. John T. Latham,

Houston, Texas; Mrs. June Harris, New Albany,

Indiana; and Mrs. Charles Toles, Colorado Springs.

Colorado. Marriage For Two is heard M-F, 10:30 A.M.

EST, on NBC stations. Sponsored by Kraft Foods.
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For a leisurely and ea.-\ breakfast or brunch.
; waffles with their own

butter syrup; toasted chunk- of pineapple and ham on gay skewer*.
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Spring is here and I love it—even Spring
fever! Rather than try to fight it, I take
time out to enjoy it. I don my prettiest

housecoat. I set the table with my gayest
linens. Then I proceed to fix a lazy but de-
lightful brunch for my family. At our house,
brunch is something leisurely and extra-spe-
cial. There is no rushing whatever. And the
foods I serve are favorites of ours. They taste

so good and they are so easily prepared.
No brunch is complete to my mind without

a hot bread of some kind. If it isn't waffles or
pancakes then it's sure to be a hot coffee cake.
Aside from the fact that brunch is so pleasant
to us, it eliminates the preparation of lunch.
This saves me from getting one meal on a
Spring day! I do try to make brunch satis-

fying and nutritious. That is why I include
meat or eggs or a delicious corn pudding.

WAFFLES

Makes 4 servings

Sift, then measure:
2 cups flour

Sift again into a mixing bowl with:

4 teaspoons baking powder % teaspoon salt

Separate:
3 eggs

Beat egg yolks until light.

Add:
V/2 cups milk

5 tablespoons melted butter

Add to sifted dry ingredients. Beat until well
blended. Beat egg whites until stiff but not
dry. Carefully fold into batter. Bake in a
pre-heated waffle iron until golden brown.
Serve hot with Waffle Butter Syrup.

WAFFLE BUTTER SYRUP

Makes Vz cup syrup.

Melt in a saucepan over low heat:

Yz cup butter

Remove from heat and add:

1 teaspoon sugar ' 1 tablespoon molasses

Stir until sugar is dissolved.

SKEWERED HAM AND PINEAPPLE

Cut a slice of ham % inch thick into 1% inch
cubes. Drain a small can of pineapple cubes.
Thread on a 6% inch skewer alternately.

By

NANCY CRAIG
Heard at 1:15 P.M. EST.
Mon. - Fri., on ABC.
(Recipes tested in the
Macfadden Kitchen)

RADIO MIRROR
FOOD COUNSELOR

Allow one skewer per person. Brush well
with melted butter. Place under a hot broiler.

Cook 3-5 minutes or until evenly browned
on all sides. Serve hot with waffles.

CORN PUDDING

Makes 6 servings

Combine:
3 eggs, well beaten
1 no. 2 can cream style
corn

2 tablespoons melted
butter or margarine

lYz cups milk
1 teaspoon salt

y4 teaspoon pepper.
Yz teaspoon sugar

dash cayenne pepper

Pour into a well-greased 2 quart casserole.

Sprinkle with:

Yz cup bread crumbs dot with butter

Set casserole in a pan of hot water. Bake in a

moderate oven (350° F.) 40 minutes or until

firm.

GOOD QUICK COFFEE CAKE

Makes 1—8" square cake.

Sift then measure:
\}fz cups flour

2 teaspoons baking
powder

Yz teaspoon soda

Sift again with:

1 cup sugar
Yi teaspoon salt

Combine:
1 cup sour cream
2 eggs, well beaten

Stir into sifted dry ingredients. Beat until

smooth. Pour batter into an 8x8x2" square
cake pan. Bake in a moderate oven (350° F.)

30 minutes. Remove from pan and sprinkle

with confectioner's sugar and chopped nuts
while still hot. (Continued on page 101)

RADIO MIRROR FOR BETTER LIVING
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ART IINKIETTER'S

HOHSEHSE and

Art Linkletter emcees House Party, Mon.-Fri. at 3:30 P.M.

EST over CBS (sponsored by Pillsbury Mills). Art's Non-
sense and Some-Sense is a regular feature in Radio Mirror.

IF YOU'RE A RABID DOUGHNUT FAN—

don't attempt to fry more than one hundred of those luscious sinkers

in one day in Oak Park, Illinois—there's a law against it!

QUICKIE QUIZ—

What is a scarab? (a) a South American butterfly (b) a stone

carved in the shape of a beetle (c) a protective covering which

forms over a wound. Whose picture appears on a ten-dollar

bill? (a) Alexander Hamilton (b) Thomas Jefferson (c) Ben-

jamin Franklin. A group of geese is called? (a) litter (b) herd

(c) gaggle.

A LITTLE LEARNING—

Gold—the unit of weight for gold is the troy ounce; there are

twelve troy ounces to the troy pound, in contrast to sixteen avoir-

dupois ounces (the unit of weight in most common use in the

U. S. for such items as food, etc.} to the avoirdupois pound. The

word "fine," when used in reference to gold, means "pure." On
Jan. 31, 1934, the United States Gold Dollar was proclaimed to

be 15 5/21 grains of gold, nine-tenths fine—which equals $35.00

per fine troy ounce. The previous value of gold had been $20.67

per fine ounce. Jewelers' terms for gold weight are penny-weight

and grain. Finally—although you'll probably never get to see

one, and certainly will never get to lift one—a 14.1 inch cube

of gold weighs—or would weigh, if you happened to have one

lying around—one ton exactly.
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LITTLE WILLIE DEPARTMENT

Willie fell down the elevator

—

Wasn't found till six days later.

Then the neighbors sniffed, "Gee Whiz!
What a spoiled child Willie is!"

YOUR HOME STATED-

ARIZONA—called the Baby State, the Valentine State, the Copper
State; State flower: Saguaro Cactus; State motto: Ditat Deus (God
Enriches); rank in area, fifth; rank in population, forty-fourth;

there are vast reaches of arid and semi-arid lands in the state,

useless before irrigation but now made fertile and productive;

topography is broken, with mountains in portions of every sec-

tion; principal crop is long-staple cotton, others being wheat,
com, barley, oats, hay, potatoes and quantities of sub-tropicial

fruit; the state's copper mines are among the greatest in the

world, and zinc, lead and gold are also mined in quantity;

the petrified forests, covering many thousands of acres, are a
tourist attraction—they consist of pine and cedar trees that in

past ages were turned to stone by action of mineral-laden water;

the Grand Canyon of the Colorado River, in Arizona, is one of

the scenic wonders of the world.

HERE'S APRIL—

which, says the Old Farmer's Almanac, will be rainy (and

even snowy) as per tradition—and adds an old proverbial

April warning, to wit: "Look to your fences and your daughters

—Spring's here!'' Here are some April dates to remember:

1, April Fools' Day; 2, First day of Passover; 6, Army Day;

7, Good Friday; 10, Easter Sunday; 12, Halifax Day, North

Carolina; 13, Jefferson Day, Missouri, Oklahoma and Virginia;

14, Pan American Day; 19, Patriots' Day, Maine, Massa-

chusetts; 21, San Jacinto Day, Texas; 24, Arbor and Bird Day,

Massachusetts, and Fast Day, New Hampshire; 26, Memorial

Day, Florida, Georgia and Mississippi.

IF, UNFORTUNATELY, YOU SNORE—

don't do it loudly enough in Dunn,

North Carolina, so that you disturb

your neighbors—there's a law against it!

* # *

VOLTAIRE SAID IT—

"The secret of being a bore is to tell everything."



SOME-SENSE
IT HAPPENED IN—

323 B.C.—Alexander the Great, of Greece, conquered Egypt.

982 A.D.—Erik The Red, father of Leif Erikson, discovered

Greenland. 1215—King John of England granted the Magna
Carta. 1481—the African slave trade was begun by Portugal.

1579—Sir Francis Drake went ashore in California (Marin

County) and claimed the region for Queen Elizabeth of Eng-

land 1691—the first Post Office in the United States was or-

ganized under a royal patent that was granted to Thomas
Neale. 1859—John Brown raided Harper's Ferry, Virginia,

in October; he was hanged December 2.

VERSE—OR WORSE—

A silly young fellow named Hyde
In a funeral procession was spied;

When asked, "Who is dead?"

He giggled and said,

"I don't know—I just came for the ride."

* *

HAD YOUR AIR TODAY?—

When standing still, we (each of us) use five hundred cubic

inches of air in one minute. In walking at the rate of one

mile an hour, air consumption goes up to eight hundred cubic

inches a minute.

* * *

AMBROSE BIERCE SAID IT:

"Everybody professes to know that

it would be very difficult to find a

needle in a haystack, but very few

reflect that this is because haystacks

seldom contain needles."

DEPARTMENT OF Q. AND A.—

Question: Why do some hard-boiled eggs have a green sub-

stance around the yolk? Is it harmful? Answer: No, it's not

harmful—it's due to the action of heat on the minerals in

the egg. However, try "hard-cooking" instead of "hard-

boiling" your eggs. Bring the water to a boil, then turn off

the heat. Put the eggs in the water and cover the pan. Let

stand about twenty minutes. You'll find that this gives you a

much tenderer, more palatable, better-digestible egg—and
you'll have less of that unpleasant-looking green stuff.

CHILDREN'S HOUR—

Teacher: "Johnny, define an onion."

Johnny: "An onion is a vegetable that builds you up physically

and tears you down socially."

IT'S GOOD TO KNOW THAT—

storing the children's angora garments, sweaters, mittens, and

the like, in a covered container in the refrigerator will keep

them from shedding . . . To remove oil stains, rub with a

little lard, then wash with soap and warm water . . . To
clean sharp knives without damage to fingers, sprinkle scour-

ing powder on a large cork and use that to rub with.

PROCRASTINATION
Tomorrow you will live, you always cry;

In what far country does this morrow lie,

That it's so mighty long ere it arrive?

Beyond the Indies does this morrow live?

'Tis so far-fetched, this morrow, that I fear

'Twill be both very old and very dear.

Tomorrow I will live, the fool does say

—

Today itself 's too late; the wise lived yesterday.

—From the Latin Martial (40-104 A.D.)

FUN AND GAMES DEPARTMENT:

Sit-down Treasure Hunt—This game, de-

pending on the type of lists made up,

can be played by children or adults or

by a mixed group of children and adults.

The hostess makes identical lists—as

many as there will be pairs of guests

present. Other equipment needed includes

the same number of scissors, and a large

pile of old newspapers and magazines.

The lists contain items that can be found

in the advertising or editorial sections of the newspapers or

magazines—such items as "Abner and Daisy Mae together," "a

headline about the U.N.," "the advertising slogan 'It Hasn't

Scratched Yet'," "A colored picture of a three-layer cake," "a

weather forecast," "a picture of a baby," "a piece of advice to

the lovelorn," and so on and on. A brief glance through your

papers and magazines will give you plenty of material. Teams

of two are chosen by any method—drawing straws, counting out

—

depending on the age of the players. At the signal "go," they

start going through the papers and magazines, cutting out the

items asked for on the lists. Of course, the first team to complete

its collection of "treasures" wins the prize.

* * *

CHILD PSYCHOLOGY, 15th CENTURY STYLE:

There is nothing that more dyspleaseth God,

Than from theyr children to spare the rod.

—John Skelton, 1460-1529
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By Mrs. ED WYNN

Ed, who's at home in any medium,

says that television is the

progress of civilization. What he

really means is that it's just

another way of making people happier

When I was a teen-ager, with four brothers at home,
I was used to seeing closets stuffed with men's
clothes. I suppose I assumed that some day, when

. I married, I would be expected to look after a hus-
band's wardrobe—but I never guessed then what I

was in for.

You see, I married Ed Wynn, a great comic artist

who owns a total of 800 ridiculous hats and 400 silly

coats!

My first look at Ed's New York house was some time
after our marriage in the summer of 1946, when he
took me on a personally conducted tour. I noticed that

one room was locked. "What's in there?" I asked.

"Oh, those are just some of my clothes, dear," my
husband told me in an off-hand way. I visualized the

usual assortment of men's suits, shirts, socks and shoes

—things I might be asked to look after and occasion-

ally mend.
Later, when Ed took me into the room, I was struck

dumb at what I saw. Hung there were about a hundred
crazy coats of all colors, shapes and sizes, and as many
hats of outlandish design. Only a part of Ed's fabulous

collection.

My wifely concern prompted me to point out a hole

in a coat sleeve.

"Gee, that moth would make a good golfer," was Ed's

comment. "You see, he made a hole in one."

So there you have it—one small sample of life with
Ed Wynn, and Ed Wynn's collection of clothes.

Now that we are making our permanent home in Cali-

fornia Ed would like to send for his complete wardrobe,
most of which has been gathered together in a New
York storage warehouse. Some things had long lain

forgotten in a St. Louis warehouse, and a few were
stored away in other parts of the country. We are living

in a lovely twelve-room Tudor house rented from Joe

E. Brown, but we're looking for a place of our own.
In all the houses seen thus far the architects have failed

to provide space for Ed's sartorial accoutrements. Who
could have anticipated a tenant with clothes enough to

sport a different coat and two different hats for every

day in the year, with an extra change rung in on Sun-
days? Friends have suggested we move into the Holly-

wood Bowl, or build a large clothes closet surrounded

by a few rooms.

At this writing there are only forty-four hats and
thirty coats in Ed's CBS dressing room in Hollywood,
for use on his Thursday night TV show. But when
the whole collection is housed under the same roof

with us, I expect to be in my elements. When I was
first married I used to love to (Continued on page 82)

The Ed Wynn Show is telecast on Saturday evenings at 9:00 EST on CBS-TV. Sponsored by Camel Cigarettes.
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In a brave new, strange new

world, the handsome captain and his

supersonic equipment enchant

an audience that is both young and old

Here he is, the Electronic Wizard, Master of Time and

Space and Guardian of the Safety of the World-—Captain

Video ! Familyman Richard Coogan plays the fearless Capt.

The villains of the piece : Hal Conklin, 1.,

is the dapper and dangerous Dr. Pauli.

Charles Mendick plays Lisbon Charlie.

At
7 P.M. EST any Monday through Friday you
can step into Captain Video's super-electronic

world as easily as Alice went through the

looking glass, and with just as astonishing results.

There, in one corner of the DuMont television

studio, is the Captain's Cosmic Vibrator, a sort of

electronic hotfoot guaranteed to shake its victim

until he drops, exhausted.

Nearby is the Atomic Rifle, the only lethal weap-
on the brave Captain would ever use, and then
only in dire extremity, as when agents of villainous

Dr. Pauli or Hing Mah Chung might surprise him
with secret weapons of their own.
That object over there, lights flashing on and

off mysteriously, would be the Opticon Scillometer,

a scanning device of unlimited range, with X-ray
sighting that penetrates the thickest walls. And
that other device is the Magno-Radar screen,

which shows everything that happens in any spot

on this planet to which it's beamed.
As if these weren't wonders enough, there's- the

Astra-Viewer, a telescope (Continued on page 81)
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Perched prettily atop the control board, Elaine Williams can forget the perils she faces as Moy Sing. Also relaxing

daring rehearsal break are the Captain, his assistant, Gallegher, (Alan Hale) and Video Ranger Don Hastings.

On the Magno-Kadar scanning screenj the Captain

and his Ranger can see action at a distant point.

Though the Captain abhors lethal weapons, he

knows just how to use them comes an emergency.

Caption Video is televised Monday through Friday at 7:00 P.M., EST and Saturday at 7:30 P.M., EST on Station WABD.

RADIO MIRROR TELEVISION SECTION
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Ernest gardens on city terrace, clips

ads of farms he hopes to own someday.

Director Clay Yurdin goes over script

with Father Truex, who has final say.

Father is king of the kitchen too, but

only when Mother lets him wear the apron.

&t /ILL
One for all, all for one

—

that's how it is with the Truex family,

both on and off the video screen

The male Truexes like golf. They win
trophies too, as Barry demonstrates.

When the Truex Family has a little argument, Father

can't escape to his office, Mother to. her club work,

and the children to their various occupations. Not
very easily, because their jobs, like their relationships,

are tied together in a weekly TV program called, rea-

sonably enough, The Truex Family—in which each plays

his real-life counterpart.

The line-up consists of Father, Ernest Truex, well

known as a fellow with a fine sense of comedy, although

at five he was playing Hamlet's ghost, coached by an
ailing actor who repaid his doctor-father by promising
to make a thespian of the boy. "I sometimes think it

was doubtful repayment," Ernest comments. Then
there's Mother, Sylvia Field, who was a leading lady
on Broadway. Daughter Sally has now made her own
theatrical debut at the same age. The boys are Phil,

Jim and fifteen-year-old Barry, already a veteran of

a season in stock. Jim helps with the scripts as well as

acts, and his wife Vicki and their Penelope are frequent

The Truex Family is heard over station WPIX , New York, every Friday from
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Rehearsals start a week ahead of show time for the Truexes and usually take place right in their own living room. Sally and

Barry take their turn at reading while director Yurdin, assistant Lou Florence, writer Searle Kramer, Mother and Father advise.

members of the cast.

Mother, Father and Barry share an apartment. Jim,

Vicki and Penny live on a farm near Goshen, New York.

Sally has grown up to her own apartment, shared with

a couple of girls. Phil lives at the Players Club while

his wife and small son Christopher are in England.

"We get together at the drop of a cue," Sylvia says.

"There's a terrific clan spirit," Ernest adds. "We like to

do a lot of the same things," Barry explains. For in-

stance, Mother, Father, Sally and Barry fished their

way across the United States and Canada not long ago.

They bunked in fishing shacks whenever possible, and
even Sylvia got used to baiting hooks with worms. "I

got what-for if I didn't," she says. "But we're really

only diabolical when we get each new script. Then
everybody has something to say about it."

It's Father Truex who, in the end, has the most to

say, however. After all, somebody has to be head man,
and he likes the job!

7:30 to 8 P.M. EST as a live show. In other cities, by television recordings.
Sally sews well, works on new dress

between scenes. Barry act6 as model.

RADIO MIRROR TELEVISION SECTION
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COAST to COAST

Singing cowboy, television style, is Dusty Walker, seen and
heard on KNBH's Prairie Song Parade from Hollywood.

Hi Ladies' emcee, Claude Kirchner, has a low moment
as his guest, Gorgeous George, gets all the attention.

"Murder At The Stork Club's" cast

seem to find rehearsal no pain

at all. This Philco Playhouse

production marked the TV debut

of Franchot Tone, second from

right. Others, 1. to r.: Maurice

Burke, Mary Orr, Ruth Matteson,

Alexander Clark, Haila Stod-

dard, Valerie Cossart, -Jay Jostyn,

Tone and director Gordon Duff.



in TELEVISION

Bookland's beloved "Mary Poppins" reached TV on Studio

One with Mary Wickes playing the witch-like little governess.

The People's Platform, seen on CBS-TV every Fri-

day night, is really a platform, only six by eight

feet. When it's covered by a table, at which chair-

man Charles Collingwood and two guest debaters sit,

you hold your breath. One tilt back too far, and off

could go a statesman or star! Guests are warned not
to tilt, and the lack of space helps stifle any such
impulsive gesture. Pushing back of chairs would take
the speakers out of camera range and spoil the tight

composition. It's a drastic method, but it works.
Videoddities : An actor in a TV drama read a tele-

gram that was supposed to make him sad. He let

the hand holding the wire drop too close to the

camera. Result: the audience could see a blank tele-

graph form. Farewell to illusion! ... A camera caught
a fashion show model changing from one costume "to

another. She was wearing a bra and half-slip . . .

There's a new bronze plaque in the Hospital of the

University of Pennsylvania in Philadelphia, to com-
memorate the first surgical operation (on May 11,

1949) ever broadcast in color television. The color

was a success. The operation? We don't know! . . .

* * *

Few books have been translated into so many media
so many times as Little Women. A stage and radio

play too often to count—and thrice a movie—it now
has been discovered by TV where it's certain to be
presented often. Ford Theatre's well-cast, well-done
adaptation had Meg Mundy as Jo, Kim Hunter as Meg,
June Lockhart as Amy and Pat Kirkland as Beth.

CBS-TVs new Opera Television Theatre debuted with Gladys

Swarthout in role of Carmen, Robt. Rounseville as Don Jose.

Ford Theatre presented the ever-delightful "Little Women.'

Listening on the stairs is June Lockhart who played Amy March.
I
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a STRANGER at

Jerry: ambition—and a lovely

woman—cost him his wife, Anne.

Lucia: her interest in Jerry.

Anne knew, exceeded business.

tJVot aiw-l now wipe nor widow, S^mne

•or AaA/ionM fo £md rtw once aaain

Sam: Anne's feeling for him 'is,

a friendship that might deepen.

wa

For many years Anne Malone lived

contentedly in Three Oaks with her
husband, Dr. Gerald Malone, build-

ing a secure, happy existence of

which her small daughter, Jill, was
the delightful center. But for the

past many months, the only part of

that security, that happiness, re-

maining to Anne has been little Jill,

for Anne had to make one of the

most important decisions a woman
ever faces: the decision to break with
her husband. The break has long

since been made, but Anne is still

feeling her way toward adjustment
to that unhappy state of being nei-

ther girl, wife, nor widow, still striv-

ing to create a new security, a new
contentment, a new life for herself.

And still remembering, sometimes,
how the break with Jerry came
about, how the final decision was
reached. Here, retold for Radio Mir-
ror readers, is the story of that re-

membered time, the story of what
happened to Anne Malone's mar-
riage . . .

Somewhere between breakfast and
lunch, the Flying Commander,
east-bound from Kansas City,

made its regular stop at Three Oaks.
A harried business man, glancing
out the window, was irritated to see

just one passenger getting on.

"Whistle stops," he grumbled to

the man beside him. "Feller gets on
,

here, gets off at the next town, and
we lose ten minutes. They ought to

cut out these local stops."

The business man was not partic-

ularly sharp-eyed, or he would have
seen that it was not a man who had
joined them, but a woman. He was
wrong about her destination, too.

Anne Malone was going straight

through to the end of the line . . .

New York. It happened that she,

too, had business there.

aaat
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At least she was trying to think of

it as business. She had been trying,

valiantly, for several days—ever
since she decided to make the trip.

Her training had helped her; a nurse
learns to be crisp and calm and mat-
ter-of-fact under many kinds of

emotional strain. That's how she

helps her patients. But now, as Anne
pulled off her hat and dropped it on
the seat, and unbuttoned her blue

tweed jacket, she wondered wryly

—

who helps the nurse? Who, for in-

stance, would go to New York and
walk through the doors of the Insti-

tute for Rural Medical Research and
say to its director: "Dr. Malone, do
you or do you not wish to remain
the husband of Anne Malone, answer
yes or no!"?

With a start Anne realized that

she had asked the question aloud.

She glanced guiltily around the tiny

roomette, in which of course she was
quite alone, and relaxed with a sound
that was part sigh, part laugh. No-
body could do it for her. That was
why she was going herself.

Through half-closed eyes she

watched the fields and villages flash-

ing past. Her body swayed gently

with the train's vibration, and little

by little she felt tension leaving her.

These last few days had been worse
than all the weeks since Jerry first

left. Of course they had: a body at

rest tends to remain at rest. It was
far easier to let the situation wind*

on and on than suddenly to pull up
and decide to cut it short. The de-

cision itself had wound her up like a

child's toy train. Evading her moth-
er-in-law's curiosity, making sure

that Sam Williams had no idea what
she planned to do—that had wound
her even tighter.

Now . . . now she was running

down. She didn't need her vigilant

armor here on the train. Nobody



Young Dr. Malone is heard M-P at 1:30 P.M.,

EST, on CBS stations, sponsored by Crisco.

Anne: for a long time her world centered on her husband and her

little daughter. Now all there is left of that security is Jill.

would know if, for once, Nurse Anne
Malone's matter-of-factness broke
down, if she cried for a man who no
longer wanted her—if she looked
with dread toward a future that

might not hold him. Her eyes
burned, but when she touched them
they were dry.

Why not cry? she thought bitterly.

When will I have another chance
like this? I'm safe here—I don't

even have to worry about upsetting

Jill. She leaned back, thinking of a
hundred sleepless nights when she

had lain, biting her lips, terrified

that a sob might escape them to

reach the alert ears of her little

daughter in the next room. Now let

them come, she thought. The tears

. . . and the memories . . . everything

she had been fighting off for almost

a year, back to the time when Jerry
first left Three Oaks. Maybe now,
remote from her familiar world, she
could look at it all with new eyes.

Maybe there would be an answer.

She hadn't been against Jerry's

leaving at first. The way Dr. Thomas
put it, it was a tremendous oppor-
tunity—to become part of the staff

of the Institute, work with the best

medical brains in the country, be-
come somebody (as Dr. Thomas
said) instead of just a country doc-
tor. She couldn't blame Jerry for

being swept off his feet.

And how his early letters had built

up enthusiasm! "This city is an ex-
perience, an atmosphere, not a
place," he had written. "Wait till

you see it from the inside, Anne. It

shakes you up, makes you come
alive. The people I'm working with

are tops. Thomas has been wonder-
ful—says we must both be his guests

when you come in to look for a
house. That's swell of him, isn't it?

—though he's not the world's biggest

medical brain (between us, dar-

ling)."

Anne caught his glow. After fin-

ishing one of Jerry's letters she

sometimes looked around at her
quiet living room, or examined the

leaf-strewn street through her
white-curtained window, and felt an
urge to get away from them into the

new world Jerry was caught up in.

She began to plan for her trip. She
fell; dimly disloyal to Three Oaks,
and she didn't like to admit it—but
New York began to glow and beckon
in her imagination.

In another letter Jerry wrote:

"Had a peculiar bit of luck. Thomas
made a point of introducing me to a
Mrs. Standish, who is the most im-
portant member of the Board of

Directors. (Matter of fact, accord-

ing to Mrs. Thomas, who's one of

those women who always knows all,

Lucia—everybody calls her that

—

practically is the Board, financially

speaking.) And what do you know

—

she took quite a shine to me! Very
friendly woman, you'll like her. She's

worried about our house-hunting

project— (Continued on page 94)
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DAYTIME
BACKSTAGE WIFE

Maude uui

heard on
NBC 4:00 P.M.

BIG SISTER

CAST: Mary Noble, wife of Larry Noble,

popular Broadway actor; Rupert Barlow,

wealthy backer of Larry's new play; Beatrice

Dunmore, beautiful press agent; Florence

and Walter Baker, talkative neighbors of

the Nobles in Rosehaven.
BACKGROUND: Fancying himself in love

with Mary, Barlow determines to break up
her marriage. He hires Beatrice Dunmore to

spread rumors about herself and Larry

—

rumors which Beatrice is happy to promote
because she really is attracted to Larry.

RECENTLY: Barlow hopes that Mary's faith

in Larry will be destroyed by the gossip she

reads in newspaper columns. But the columns

are read by others, too—the Bakers among
them. Eagerly, Florence Baker makes sure

that all of Rosehaven knows about the

Nobles' "rift." Her husband Walter, meet-

ing Larry on a train going in to New York,

is ill-advised enough to mention the rumors

to him. The next day's papers carry a pic-

ture of the fist fight between Larry and
Walter which the latter's words provoked.

Larry, much upset, realizes that none of

this publicity will help his reputation.

Dr. Reed Bannister

heard on
CBS 1:00 P.M.

CAST: Ruth Wayne, married to Dr. John
Wayne of Glen Falls; Dr. Reed Bannister,

John's associate and former good friend;

Valerie, Reed's wife; Dr. Ken Morgan, a

newcomer to town; Mary Winters, young
widow at whose farm Ken boards.

BACKGROUND: Ruth is interested in young
Dr. Morgan, whose cynicism, she learns, is

the result of an unhappy love affair. When
Carol, the girl who jilted Ken for a richer

man, follows him to Glen Falls, the young
doctor is attracted to her again in spite

of his fear that history may repeat itself.

His fear is justified; after assuring Ken
that she really loves him, Carol abruptly
leaves him again to go back to her husband.
RECENTLY: Helping Ken as well as she can
through the emotional shock of Carol's de-
sertion, Ruth wonders what will happen now
to Mary Winters who has fallen in love with

him. Ruth herself is heartsick over John's

growing feud with Reed. When Valerie,

who switched from John to another doctor
during her pregnancy, loses her baby, noth-

ing can prevent John from saying a bitter

"I told you so!"

BRIGHTER DAY

Liz Dennis
heard on

CBS 2:45 P.M.

CAST: Elizabeth Dennis, twenty-six-year-old

daughter of the Reverend Richard Dennis,

who mothers her brother, Grayling, and her

sisters: Althea, Patsy and Bobby.
BACKGROUND: Althea's marriage to weal-

thy Bruce Bigby makes the whole Dennis

family happy, until they are forced by
Althea's own actions to face the fact that

she had married Bruce only for his money.
When Bruce's father shows reluctance to

supply Althea's wants, she plays her biggest

card—she says she is pregnant.
RECENTLY: Overjoyed, the Bigbys are

ready to give Althea what she wants. But

Liz and Papa Dennis, knowing that Althea's

expected baby is a complete myth, remon-
strate with her and insist that she tell the
Bigbys the truth. When Papa Dennis warns
her that if she does not tell the Bigbys,

he will do so, Althea runs from the room
and falls— or throws herself— down the
stairs. Now, of course, there is a legitimate

explanation when she tells the Bigbys there
will be no baby. But what will happen when
young Bruce learns from Althea's doctor
that there never was a baby?

DAVID HARUM

Aunt Polly

heard on
NBC 11:45 A.M.

CAST: David Harum, leading citizen of

Homeville; Aunt Polly Benson, his devoted
and shrewd sister; Susan Wells, wife of

young Brian Wells, owner of the Homeville
Bugle; Zeke Swinney, Brian's ne'er-do-well

father.

BACKGROUND: Although Brian long ago
changed his name from Swinney to Wells
in an attempt to put his father entirely

out of his life, he has never altogether suc-

ceeded. David's efforts to aid his young
friend to escape his father's evil influence

haVe made Swinney his enemy too, and it

was inevitable that one day Swinney would
return to Homeville to cause trouble.

RECENTLY: This time Swinney has more
than threats to hold over Brian. He has
bought up a promissory note, which gives

him ownership of Brian's newspaper. Dis-

gusted anew at his father's treachery, Brian

enters into a bitter argument with Zeke
at the climax of which he is knocked uncon-
scious. Shortly afterward, his friends learn

with dismay that Brian has disappeared! At
the request of his frantic wife, Susan, David
Harum grimly starts to search for him.

DOROTHY DIX AT HOME

Dorothy Dix

heard on
NBC 10:45 A.M.

CAST: Dorothy Dix, world-famous counselor
to people in trouble; her nephew John Dix,

attracted to young Roxanne Wallingford;
Sherman Lang, gangster who has been see-

ing too much of Roxanne.
BACKGROUND: John is drawn into Rox-
anne's affairs when her banker offers him
$10,000 to break up her friendship with Lang.
Amused at first, John discovers after several
dates with Roxanne that he is falling in love

with her. His Aunt Dorothy wonders: is Rox-
anne right for John?
RECENTLY: No longer treating it as a joke,

John turns down the $10,000 and goes to
work on the local paper, knowing that if he
does win Roxanne it must be on a personal,

not a business, basis. Although Dorothy Dix
has found that Lang, in many ways, is an
admirable person, the "best people" in the
community continue to snub him. Resentful

that John can take Roxanne to places where
he is not received, Lang retaliates by open-
ing a smart Manhattan supper club. He has
made a confidante of Dorothy Dix, who finds

herself in the peculiar position of advising
both her nephew . . . and his rival!
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DIARY
FRONT PAGE FARRELL

Sally

heard on
NBC 5:45 P.M.

CAST: David Farrell, star reporter on the
New York Daily Eagle; Sally, his wife, who
used to be a reporter herself.

BACKGROUND: In the recent assignment
that David calls "The Stolen Fortune Murder
Case" he had, as usual, no luck in keeping
Sally away from all the excitement. But

—

again as usual—before he cleared up the
mystery he found many occasions to be
grateful for her help.

RECENTLY: David's interest in the Moore
family begins when he is assigned to cover
a car crash on a highway near New York.

The sole occupant of the car was an ex-con-
vict, recently released after a long prison

term for the theft of more than half a million

dc'lars. What piques David's always-alert
mind is the fact that the body is burned
almost beyond recognition. Investigating,

he finds the Moores in a perpetual state of
war with one another—Mrs. Moore tearfully

protesting her loyalty for her convict hus-

band, and her daughter Patricia accusing
her mother of breaking faith with the dead
man. Does either of these women know
where Anthony Moore hid his stolen fortune?

GUIDING LIGHT

Ray Brandon
heard on

CBS 1:45 P.M.

CAST: Charlotte and Ray Brandon, whose
marriage is breaking up after the return of
their adopted son Chuckie to his mother,
Meta Bauer; Ted White, Chuckle's father,

who is pressing Meta to marry him and
legalize their child; Dr. Ross Boling, who is

loved by Meta and her sister Trudy, and
hated by Dr. Reginald Parker.

BACKGROUND: Despondent over Ray's
coldness, Charlotte finds herself unable to
sleep. On prescription, she obtains sleeping
pills, and gradually finds that increased
doses offer still greater forgetfulness. This

can end in only one way—an accidental
overdose, and Charlotte in the hospital, a
drug-addict.

RECENTLY: Over Parker's objections, Ross
takes Charlotte into the hospital. The five-

year-old feud between the two doctors
flames up into violence. Meanwhile Ray,

seeing how his rejection of Charlotte drove
her to desperation, tries to regain her love

and confidence. But his efforts and those

of her friend, Dr. Mary Leland, are abruptly
interrupted when Charlotte manages to es-

cape from the hospital.

HILLTOP HOUSE

Julie

heard on
CBS 3:15 P.M.

Bill Davidson
heard on

NBC 5:30 P.M.

CAST: Julie Paterno, devoted to her work
with the orphans of Hilltop House; Michael,
her husband; Kevin Burke, an old suitor who
has re-entered Julie's life; Ed Crowley, pow-
erful in Glendale politics, determined to

even an old score by discrediting Julie.

BACKGROUND: When Supervisor Grace
Dolben goes on to a bigger job, Julie, her

assistant, would be her logical successor at
Hilltop. But Ed Crowley finds material in

Julie's friendship with Kevin Burke, for

scandalous charges which he maliciously

brings against her at the decisive meeting

of the Hilltop Board.
RECENTLY: Mike Paterno's unreasoning
jealousy, based on envy of Kevin's back-
ground and wealth rather than out of real

belief that Julie is attracted to the other
man, causes him to stay away from the
Board meeting—thus lending support to

Crowley's unjustified accusations. Despite

this, however, Julie is appointed supervisor.

But her marriage, shaken by Mike's deser-

tion, is further disturbed when he shows re-

sentment at her absorption in her work. In

spite of Julie's efforts, the rift widens.

JUST PLAIN BILL

CAST: Bill Davidson, barber of Hartville;

Nancy, his daughter, married to lawyer

Kerry Donovan; Wiki, their son; Karen Ross,

who becomes involved in the confused love

affairs of young Judson Burke, whom she met
some time ago.
BACKGROUND: The murder of Wesley
Franklin was cleared up when Bill, in his

barber shop, accused Harold Griffin of be-

ing the murderer. But Harold obtained the

upper hand, and Bill would have suffered if

Jud hadn't come along just then, taken in

the situation, and knocked Harold down.

RECENTLY: Harold later dies, and a rumor
spreads that his death resulted from Jud's

blow. But Jud has other worries as well: he

has come to town in an effort to forget

Dorothy Tate, who promised to marry him

—

and then gave him cause to think she really

loved another man. Ruth, Dorothy's sister,

follows Jud to Hartville, and it is soon plain

to everyone except Jud that she loves him
herself. Meanwhile Dorothy, bewildered by
Jud's disappearance, learns where he is.

What will happen when she finds her sister

with him?

LIFE CAN BE BEAUTIFUL

Chichi
heard on

NBC 3:00 P.M.

CAST: Papa David, whose hopeful philoso-

phy has never been more helpful to anyone
than it is these days to his unhappy prote-

gee, Chichi; Douglas Norman, the writer

Chichi hoped to marry, who instead mar-

ried Alice Swanson; Jim Swanson, the hus-

band Alice thought was dead.
BACKGROUND: Chichi, always a little flip-

pant about the men who wanted to marry

her, is sober now, for she believes the man
she truly loves is forever lost to her.

RECENTLY: Hoping that new interests will

help her to readjust more quickly, Chichi

takes a job in the home of a wealthy, elder-

ly woman. The "new interests" come with

a vengeance as she senses the peculiar

atmosphere of the house. When members
of her employer's family start making threats

against Chichi herself, she is sure there is

something very wrong indeed. Meanwhile,

Doug and Alice are in grave difficulties,

Alice's first husband, believed dead, has

come back determined to reclaim, her as

his wife and to cut himself a share of the

newspaper she and Doug worked so hard

to build up.
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LIGHT OF THE WORLD

Bartholomew

heard on

NBC 2:45 P.M.

CAST; Miriam, a young maiden of Jeru-

salem; her brother Bartholomew; Anthony,

the young Roman centurion whom she loves.

BACKGROUND: Miriam has brought

trouble and the prospect of destruction on

herself and her family by falling in love with

the Roman centurion, Anthony. To separate

her from Anthony, Miriam's parents insist

that she go to Galilee to visit relatives there.

With Bartholomew and their Aunt Rachel,

Miriam sets out on the perilous journey.

RECENTLY: Determined not to lose Miriam,

Anthony, too, starts for Galilee. On the

road he saves another traveler from death

and discovers that he has made not a friend

but a resentful enemy. For the traveler is

Uriah, the man Miriam's family want her to

marry. And Uriah is enraged at being be-

holden to Anthony for his very life. Mean-
while a strange fate awaits Bartholomew in

Jerusalem. When he meets Judah and Phil-

lip .. . when he comes in contact with the

man called Jesus of Nazareth . . . Barthol-

omew's feet will be set upon a path very

different from the one that he once ex-

pected to travel in life.

LORENZO JONES

Lorenzo Jones
heard on

NBC 4:30 P.M.

CAST: Lorenzo Jones, garage mechanic; his

devoted wife Belle.

BACKGROUND: Lorenzo's hobby, inventing,

is far more important to him than his job

at Jim Barker's garage. He interrupts his

activities in the matter of the quick-drying

plaster to take a hand in the water shortage
from which his town, as well as many an-

other, is suffering. And, being Lorenzo, he
has a solution.

RECENTLY: Sadly enough, Lorenzo's idea
may be a solution to some problem, but not

the water shortage problem. With the jeers

of fellow-townsmen ringing in his ears instead

of the acclaim he expected, Lorenzo calmly

shelves the shortage and goes to work on

another project—an automatic recording

machine to put small children to sleep. Dur-

ing his research with the recorder, Lorenzo

picks up some interesting conversations

—

particularly interesting, it turns out, to the

local government. There is a tight moment
when the recording disappears . . . but when
Lorenzo recovers and publicizes it he gets

enough applause from the town to satisfy

even him.

MA PERKINS

Willy Fitz

heard on
CBS 1:15 P.M.

CAST: Ma Perkins, who owns a lumber yard
in Rushville Center; Shuffle Shober, her de-
voted assistant; Willy Fitz, husband of Ma's
daughter Evey, who works at the yard; Ma's
cousins, the Hammachers
BACKGROUND: Ma's chance to buy the

Middleboro lumber yard cheaply almost
vanishes when she can't find anyone to run

it. She's almost ready to give up when
Cousin Bonita and Ed arrive.

RECENTLY: It's decided that Willy and Ed
will go into partnership together in the Mid-
dleboro lumber yard—Willy with $10,000 Ma

will lend him, and Ed with $10,000—which
he says—he can get from his Alaskan gold

mine. Shuffle is not surprised when Ed gets

a wire saying he is "wiped out." Now Ed's

plan begins to show. He wants Ma to lend

him the same amount she is giving Willy.

But this can only be done by mortgaging
Ma's yard and the whole family has a vote

in what happens to that. They vote to in-

crease the mortgage—but to give all the

money to Willy. Ed, instead of being his

partner, will work for him on a salary. How
will the Hammachers like this arrangement?

MARRIAGE FOR TWO

Mildred

heard on

NBC 10:30 A.M.

CAST: Vikki, married to irresponsible Roger
Hoyt; Pamela, Roger's old girl friend; Mike,
estranged husband of Vikki's friend Loretta;

Mildred, Vikki's new maid.
BACKGROUND: When the huge Marshall

house which Roger insisted on renting proves
too much for Vikki, Roger decides to hire a
maid. At Pamela's recommendation they
engage Mildred. Vikki knows at once that

she is an enemy, but she does not yet know
that Mildred's loyalty to Pamela, her former
mistress, is almost an insane obsession. Hop-
ing that she will be able to bring Mike and

Loretta together again, Vikki rents Mike her

garage apartment, and Mildred sees in this

an opportunity to create jealousy that may
break up Vikki's home.
RECENTLY: Between Mildred and Pamela,
the rumor of Vikki's "too-great" friendship

with Mike becomes so convincing that Roger
begins to be jealous, and Loretta, after a
friendly overture, withdraws from Vikki al-

together. Now Roger has decided to go
into business with Pamela. This actually ties

him to the woman who is anxious to break up
his marriage. Can Vikki prevent trouble?

NONA FROM NOWHERE

Nona
heard on

CBS 3:00 P.M.

6R

CAST: Nona Brady, beautiful adopted
daughter of Pat Brady; Vernon Dutell, Holly-

wood producer, head of Palladium Films;

Basil Newton, casting director; Ward Trevor,

Vernon's lawyer, in whose offices Nona works
as a secretary.

BACKGROUND: Many years ago, Pat
Brady saved Vernon Dutell's life, and re-

ceived in return the promise that if, at any
time, Pat needed help, Vernon would give

it. Neither of them dreamed that when Pat's

request was made it would be such an amaz-
ing one. He has asked Vernon to marry his

adopted daughter Nona!
RECENTLY: When Vernon meets Nona, his

Hollywood-experienced eyes open wide at

her fresh young beauty. In fact, Vernon
falls in love with Nona. He arranges for

her screen test, during the course of which
Basil Newton falls in love with her too. Thel-

ma Powell, Palladium's reigning star, is in

love with Vernon; sensing his interest in

Nona, she becomes explosively jealous and
promises Basil that she will do everything in

her power to help him win Nona before Ver-
non can return his promise to Pat.
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OUR GAL SUNDAY

Sunday Brinthrope
heard on

CBS 12:45 P.M.

CAST: Sunday, wife of Lord Henry Brin-

thrope; Edwin Drake, wealthy old man en-
gaged to a much-younger girl, Janet Lynn;
Priscilla, Edwin's sister.

BACKGROUND: Sunday's belief that Roy
Kingsley is a dangerous criminal is finally

upheld when Roy makes a murderous attack
on her. She is saved by the intervention of
elderly Edwin Drake, and through the friend-

ship which grows out of his rescue of her,

Sunday becomes involved in the Drake fam-
ily's difficulties.

RECENTLY: Is Janet Lynn a fortune-hunter?

Sunday believes she is not, but she is almost
alone in her opinion. Drake's sister Priscilla

believes Janet is a ruthless, mercenary girl.

Or—does Priscilla profess to believe this

because she cannot bear to see her brother

happy? In any case Janet loses her chance
to show her love for Edwin because he dies

of a sudden heart attack while Priscilla is

alone with him. He leaves a curious will:

Sunday Brinthrope is to decide whether a
check for one hundred thousand dollars shall

be given to Janet, or to Drake's twenty-
eight-year-old son.

PEPPER YOUNG'S FAMILY

Mother Young

heard on

NBC 3:30 P.M.

CAST: Pepper, red-headed young Mayor of
Elmwood; Linda, his wife; Peggy, his sister,

wife of Carter Trent; Mrs. Ivy Trent, Carter's

wealthy mother; Ginny Taylor, her secretary,

in love with Jerry Feldman, the young pilot

who went to South America to search for

Andy Hoyt, missing since a plane crash

more than a year ago.
BACKGROUND: Selfishly deciding that
Ginny Taylor's services are too valuable to

lose, Mrs. Trent hurries to get away from
Elmwood before Jerry's return. But her own
haste betrays her. She has a bad fall from

the train and now lies in Elmwood hospital,

seriously ill with a broken hip.

RECENTLY: Finally Jerry arrives in town;

The Youngs, and Edie, Andy's wife, are al-

most afraid to ask his news. They fear the

worst . . . and they are right. The man
Jerry went down there to investigate—the

man who, by all reports, had fitted so well

the picture of Andy—is almost certainly not
Andy Hoyt. This man, Jerry says, is old,

white-haired, with a badly-damaged mind.

And yet Edie stubbornly continues to hope.

She is sure that Andy is still alive.

PERRY MASON

Perry Mason
heard on

CBS 2:15 P.M.

CAST: Perry Mason, agile-witted lawyer;

Delia Street, his secretary; Paul Drake, de-

tective, who often works with Perry; Martha
and Don Smith, whom Perry is defending
against the charge of having murdered
blackmailer Wilfred Palmer.

BACKGROUND: As Perry's investigations

dig deeper, he becomes aware of the im-

portance of Allyn Whitlock, the dashing

young woman who at first seemed to be
merely another witness. A search of Allyn's

apartment reveals a blood-stained tan coat.

If he and Paul can prove that this blood

matches Wilfred Palmer's, the case against

Martha and Don will collapse immediately!
RECENTLY: Perry and Paul do get the coat
to a laboratory, but Walter Bodt, the man
who holds such sinister power over Allyn, has

resources of his own. Discovering that the

coat is missing, he sends thugs out to cover

every laboratory open at that hour. They
find the right one, slug the technicians, and
get the coat back to Bodt. Perry's proof is

gone, and his own danger is acute, for Bodt

now is sure that Perry knows Allyn is the

murderess.

PORTIA FACES LIFE

Walter Manning
heard on

NBC 5:15 P.M.

CAST: Portia Manning, who plans to stop

being a lawyer and settle down to being a

wife and mother; Walter, her husband, a

writer; Christopher, Walter's attractive, stim-

ulating brother.

BACKGROUND: Walter has begun to write

again, but worries for fear his best work is

behind him. Feverishly he finishes a story

which he tries to convince himself is the best

he's done, but about which he secretly has

many doubts. His psychological difficulties

are complicated by the realization that his

brother Christopher is everything that he,

Walter, is not—successful, confident.

RECENTLY: Suddenly, Walter is notified by
the government that he owes something
more than two thousand dollars in back in-

come tax. Walter pins all his hopes to the

story that he has already sent off to his

agent. But the story is not accepted, and
Walter, humiliated and angry, asks Chris-

topher for the money. Then, grimly de-

ciding he cannot earn enough money as

a writer, Walter becomes managing editor

of the Chronicle, hoping to change it from

a yellow tabloid to a self-respecting paper.

RIGHT TO HAPPINESS

Carolyn Kramer
heard on

NBC 3:45 P.M.

CAST: Carolyn Kramer, who has lost the

custody of her son, Skippy, to her divorced

husband, Dwight; Miles Nelson, Carolyn's

lawyer and fiance; Annette Thorpe, head of

a newspaper chain, who is interested in

Miles both politically and personally; Arnold

Xirk, Miles' unscrupulous foe; Dr. Dick

Campbell, Carolyn's old suitor.

BACKGROUND: Miles, who began a bril-

liant case for Carolyn in the custody suit

over Skippy, was called away for a political

conference before he could see it to a suc-

cessful conclusion. Carolyn's bitterness over

the loss of Skippy finally finds its outlet when
she blames Miles for failing her—though

she knows his campaign for the governor-

ship would have been wrecked if he had not

obeyed his party's call.

RECENTLY: Upset over Miles' desertion and
the imminent loss of Skippy, Carolyn is driven

to desperation when she learns that Dwight

plans to move to Chicago, taking Skippy

with him and thus separating Carolyn irre-

vocably from her child. But what good can

come of Carolyn's frantic decision to flee

with Skippy from the court's jurisdiction?
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ROAD OF LIFE

Frank Dana
heard on

NBC 3:15 P.M.

CAST: Dr. Jim Brent, who does not know
that the "Carol" who came back to him

after a year's absence is not his real wife,

but Beth Lambert, actress trained to imper-

sonate her; Frank Dana, who suspects; Rock-

well, head of the ring responsible for Beth's

masquerade; Ed Cochran, another agent of

Rockwell's.

BACKGROUND: Beth's mission in Merrimac
is to find out about the top secret work Jim
is doing at Wheelock Hospital, and she

makes a good start until she falls in love

with Jim. Then she begins to falsify her re-

ports to Rockwell, who, suspicious, plants

Cochran as a printer on Frank Dana's paper

to check on Beth's activities.

RECENTLY: Caught between fear of Rock-

well and of losing Jim, Beth confesses every-

thing to Dr. Joel Clark, Jim's assistant. Clark,

who loves Beth, can't believe her story, but

thinks she is suffering a severe mental break-

down and takes Dr. Carson McVickar, head
of Wheelock, into his confidence. Carson too

thinks "Carol" is cracking up, but takes the

precaution—which may be fatal to Beth

—

of reporting the story to the FBI.

ROMANCE OF HELEN TRENT

Helen Trent
heard on

CBS 12:30 P.M.

CAST: Helen Trent, Hollywood designer,

on trial for the murder of producer Rex
Carroll; Gil Whitney, Helen's fiance, a bril-

liant lawyer who is fighting desperately to

free her; Karl Dorn, strange and sinister in-

timate of the murdered man; Francine, whom
he hypnotized into acting as his accomplice.
BACKGROUND: In spite of what appears
to be a clear case against Helen, Gil has
believed all along that the person who shot

the doorman of Rex Carroll's apartment
building, and escaped, is the guilty party.

When the doorman's testimony makes it

clear that Dorn and Francine were his at-

tackers, Gil presses for their apprehension.

They are found by the police hiding out in

the cabin of a hermit called Jules, and Gil,

when he hears that they are being brought in

to Los Angeles, tells Helen her ordeal is al-

most over.

RECENTLY: However, in a fit of anger Fran-

cine has shot Dorn, and he lies critically ill

in a Los Angeles hospital. If Dorn cannot

be brought to trial, what will happen to

Helen? And what of Cynthia Swanson's

untiring efforts to win?

ROSEMARY

Brad Boyden
heard on

CBS 11:45 A.M.

CAST: Rosemary, wife of Bill Roberts; Mr.
and Mrs. Wilson; Bill's new boss and his

wife; Blondie, the neighbor with whom Rose-
mary has become friendly.

BACKGROUND: Now that Rosemary is with

Bill in New York, luxuriously settled in the
apartment Mr. Wilson borrowed for them,
and with Bill's prospects at the agency look-

ing brighter every day—well, she ought to

be perfectly happy. But she isn't. She
cannot respond to Mrs. Wilson's friendly

overtures. She feels more at home with

Blondie, though Bill says Blondie is quite un-

suitable and furthermore has hinted that

Rosemary's coolness toward Mrs. Wilson will

not help his progress at the agency.
RECENTLY: Rosemary is badly shocked
when Mr. Wilson proposes that she act as

go-between in his attempt to start an "af-

fair" with Blondie! Indignantly she refuses,

in spite of Wilson's obvious threat that if

she does not help him, Bill's job may sudden-
ly not have the bright future it seemed to

have. Can Wilson blackmail Rosemary into

cooperating? And will Blondie stay by and
let it happen?

SECOND MRS. BURTON

Stan Burton
heard on

CBS 2:00 P.M.

CAST: Terry Burton, wife of Stan Burton,

Dickston merchant; Brad and Wendy, their

children; Mrs. Burton, Stan's mother.
BACKGROUND: Content with his quiet
family life in Dickston, Stan has no aspira-
tions to create world history, yet it suddenly
appears that he is going to do just that.

A stranger approaches him with the aston-
ishing news that he, Stan Burton, has been
nominated for an overseas mission for the
U. S. Government. Disturbed by the warning
that not even Terry must know what he is

doing, Stan accepts the assignment.

RECENTLY: Stan invents a business excuse

for the trip which convinces Terry. And the

family boards ship in N. Y. without mishap.
But when they are on their way, several

"accidents" occur, in which Stan narrowly

misses death. And he realizes that already
he is a marked man. Safely in London, he
hurries to make contact with the mysterious

Carl Dullumen, who is to give him further

instructions. But are things always what they
seem in this dangerous game Stan is play-

ing? And how much longer will Terry

believe in his "business trip"?

STELLA DALLAS

Minnie Grady
heard on

NBC 4:15 P.M.

CAST: Stella Dallas, self-sacrificing mother;
Laurel, her daughter, wife of Dick Grosve-
nor; Mrs. Grosvenor, Dick's wealthy but fool-
ish mother.

BACKGROUND: In spite of Stella's vow
never to interfere in Laurel's married life,

she has to respond when Laurel pleads for

help and advice. Thus she becomes en-
meshed in the terrible situation created by
Gordon Crale, suave fortune-hunter, who
persuaded Mrs. Grosvenor to become en-
gaged to him. It is obvious to Stella that
Gordon, his sister Mercedes, and Ora Mount

intend to destroy Laurel's marriage and get
control of the Grosvenor fortune.

RECENTLY: Before Stella can convince Mrs.
Grosvenor that she is in danger, Gordon
Crale's plot explodes more violently than he
planned. Trying to protect Laurel from the
results, Stella suddenly finds that she herself

has been placed in the gravest peril. Crale
and Mercedes are murdered in the Gros-
venor mansion and Stella is arrested and
charged with both crimes. Though she is

innocent, Stella's elusive memory hides the
one clue that can save her.
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THIS IS NORA DRAKE

Nora Drake
heard on

CBS 2:30 P.M.

CAST: Nora Drake, a nurse, in love with

attorney Charles Dobbs; George Stewart,

Charles' brother, against whom Tom Morley
has brought suit -for forgery; Dorothy,
George's glamorous wife.

BACKGROUND: Though he knows George
is hardly worth helping, Charles undertakes
to defend him against Morley's charge.
Dorothy helps Charles scrape up enough
money to free George on bail—whereupon
George skips town.
RECENTLY: When George reappears,
Charles is shocked by his evident illness,

both physical and mental, caused chiefly by
his certainty that Dorothy plans a divorce.

Lending George twenty dollars to buy food,

Charles goes with Nora to try to talk

Dorothy out of the divorce. As they talk, a
huge box of orchids arrives—this, it turns

out, is what George did with the money
Charles provided for food! But Dorothy,

unmoved, leaves for Florida, and Charles
and Nora go down to George's furnished

room to tell him. Suddenly the door opens
and Dorothy appears. Once again, she has

not been able to sever herself from George.

WENDY WARREN

Don Smith
heard on

CBS 12:00 Noon

CAST: Wendy Warren, brilliant newspaper-
woman; Don Smith, her editor; Mark Doug-
las, whom Wendy once thought she would
marry; Nona, Mark's wife; Rusty, an old

friend.

BACKGROUND: When Nona and Mark,
who have never been happy, finally break
up, Wendy agrees to marry Mark when he
is free. But in the midst of divorce negotia-

tions Nona finds she is pregnant. She comes
back to Mark, determined to make a success

of their marriage, and Wendy tries to slip

out of his life.

RECENTLY: Wendy's absorbing job makes
things easier—particularly since the new
managing editor turns out to be so dynamic
and exciting a personality. Unexpectedly,

however, an old girl friend comes back into

Don's life, and though Wendy can't tell

whether his interest in Madeline (alias

Kitty), is romantic or professional, she

decides to think of Don only as her boss.

They are both upset by the rumor that an
outside interest is trying to buy the paper.

Don asks Wendy to 'find out if the owner
will sell, figuring he may buy it himself.

WHEN A GIRL MARRIES

Joan Davis

heard on
NBC 5:00 P.M.

CAST: Joan Davis, beloved wife of Harry
Davis; Angle Jones, to whom Harry was en-

gaged when, a victim of amnesia, he was
lost for months in New York.

BACKGROUND: In a desperate attempt to

regain his whole memory and his real per-

sonality, Harry decides to let Dr. Ralph per-

form a delicate, dangerous operation on his

brain. Fearful that if it is successful she will

lose him forever, Angie comes to see Joan
with violence in her heart. But the quick,

warm understanding of Harry's lovely wife

has an effect Angie never expected. Sub-

dued and almost happy in her renunciation,

she agrees to forget Harry forever.

RECENTLY: The great strain is lifted—the
operation is successful! Nobody rejoices

more thankfully than Dr. Ralph, who knows
better than anyone how slender the chance
was. Dr. Morley, an eminent British brain

specialist, visiting the States, becomes in-

terested in Dr. Ralph's success with Harry's

complicated case. And almost before they

realize the far-reaching implications of his

interest, Joan and Harry become involved

in a strange and tumultuous adventure.

YOUNG DOCTOR MALONE

Sam Williams
heard on

CBS 1:30 P.M.

CAST: Anne Malone, superintendent of the

Dineen Clinic in Three Oaks; Dr. Jerry Ma-
lone, Director of the Institute for Rural Medi-
cal Research in New York; Lucia Standish,

who really runs both the Institute and Jerry;

Sam Williams and his son Gene, Anne's too-

devoted admirers.

BACKGROUND: Anne's recent visit to New
York to seek a reconciliation with Jerry failed

when she realized how important Lucia had
become in his life. Now, in Three Oaks, she

throws herself into her job and the care of

her little girl, Jill, trying to rebuild her life

without Jerry.

RECENTLY: Mrs. Malone, Jerry's mother,

going against Anne's expressed wish, also

goes to see Jerry, and is stunned when he

indicates that it is not misunderstanding, in

his opinion, but a real change, that divides

him from Anne. He believes he is in love with

Lucia Standish. He does not see fully that

what binds him to Lucia is not love—but
slavery. Meanwhile, in Three Oaks, Anne
tries to keep an even keel between the tem-
pestuous Williams men, father and son

—

both of whom say they love her.

YOUNG WIDDER BROWN

Dr. Anthony Loring

heard on
NBC 4:45 P.M.

CAST: Ellen Brown, who runs a tea room in

Simpsonville; Dr. Anthony Loring, who wants

to marry her; Bruce Weldon, in love with

Ellen, but involved with Mitzi, flamboyant

second wife of dignified Glen Halliday, an

old friend of Ellen's; Pete Duval, Mitzi's

brother.

BACKGROUND: When Ellen Brown finally

manages to convince Bruce Weldon that his

avowed love for her is hopeless—that, as

soon as she feels her two children are ad-

justed to the change she plans to marry

Anthony—Bruce starts seeing too much of

Mitzi, who apparently does not take her

new marriage vows too seriously.

RECENTLY: Eventually Bruce decides to

leave town. He is on the station platform

when, without warning, he is struck down by
an unseen assailant. The blow, tragically,

leaves him blind. Glen Halliday accuses

Anthony of having struck Bruce; but Ellen

warns him that if he continues to blacken

Anthony's name she will publicize the fact

that Glen himself had ample motive and op-

portunity. Actually, however, Ellen believes

that Mitzi's brother Pete is the real attacker.
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INSIDE RADIO
All Times Below are Eastern Standard Time

For Correct Central Standard Time Subtract One Hour

A.M. NBC MBS ABC CBS

8:30

8:45

String Quartet Old Fashioned Re-
vival Hour

The Garden Gate

Memo From
Lake Success

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

World News
Wormwood Forest

Bach Aria Group
Male Quartet

Happiness Hour

Dixie Quartet

Sunday Morning
Concert Hall

Voice of Prophecy

News
E. Power Biggs

Trinity Cnoir of

St. Paul's Chapel

10:00
10:15
10:30
10:45

National Radio
Pulpit

Family Time

Radio Bible Class

Voice of Prophecy

Message of Israel

Southernaires

Church of the Air

Church of the Air

11:00
11:15
11:30
11:45

Morning Serenade

News Highlights

Solitaire Time

Christian Reform
Church

Reviewing Stand

Foreign Reporter

Frank and Ernest
Hour of Faith

Allan Jackson News
Newsmakers
Salt Lake Tabernacle

AFTERNOON' PROGRAMS

12:00

12:15
12:30
12:45

American Forum
of the Air

Eternal Light

College Choirs

Lutheran Hour

Fantasy in Melody

Piano Playhouse

Get More Out of

Life

People's Platform

1:00

1:15
1:30
1:45

America United

Chicago Roundtable

Doubleday Quiz

American Warblers

Dr. W. Ward Ayer

National Vespers

Meaning of the News
Elmo Roper
Invitation to

Learning

2:00
2:15
2:30

2:45

NBC Theater Mutual Chamber
Music

Bill Cunningham
Veteran's Information

This Week Around
The World

Mr. President
Drama

Sammy Kaye's Sun-
day Serenade

Galen Drake
Ted Steele Show

3:00
3:15
3:30
3:45

One Man's Family

The Quiz Kids

Treasury Variety
Show

Juvenile Jury

Harrison Wood

The Lutheran Hour

N. Y. Philharmonic

4:00
4:15
4:30
4:45

Edwin C. Hill

Ideas Unlimited
High Adventure

Hopalong Cassidy

Martin Kane
Private Eye

Voices That Live

Milton Cross Opera
Album

You Are There

5:00
5:15

5:30
5:45

Richard Diamond

James Melton

The Shadow

True Detective
Mysteries

Think Fast

Greatest Story Ever
Told

Earn Your Vacation

Strike It Rich

EVENING PROGRAMS

6:00

6:15
6:30
6:45

The Catholic Hour

Henry Morgan

Roy Rogers

Nick Cartel

Drew Pearson
Don Gardner
Music With the
Hormel Girls

My Favorite Husband

Our Miss Brooks

7:00
7:15

7:30
7:45

Christopher London

Phil Harris-Alice

Faye Show

Adventures of the
Falcon

The Saint

Phil Bovaro

Amazing Mr. Malone

The Jack Benny
Show

Amos 'n' Andy

8:00
8:15

8:30
8:45

Adventures of Sam
Spade

Theater Guild on
the Air

A. L. Alexander

Enchanted Hour

Stop the Music Edgar Bergen

Red Skelton

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

American Album

Opera Concert
Rebuttal
Sheilah Graham
Twin Views of News

Walter Winched
Louella Parsons
Chance of a Lifetime

Corliss Archer

Horace Heidt

10:00

10:15
10:30

Take It or Leave it

Bob Crosby Show

Music

Don Wright Chorus

Jimmie Fidler

Ted Malone
Jackie Robinson

Contented Hour

HMsMMMMI

JAMES MELTON—-singing emcee of

Harvest of Stars (Sun. 5:30 P.M. EST.
NBC) since 1946, is back wbe re he
started. He debuted in radic on NBC
in 1927.

Dear Reader-Listener:

Beginning with this issue, your Inside
Radio section will contain more up-to-

the-minute information than ever be-

fore. A new research system has been
set up to insure catching as many time,

program and station changes as possi-

ble before an issue goes to press. Occa-
sionally, of course, some changes will

be received too late to include, but on
the whole you'll find Inside Radio an
accurate listening guide.

The Editors.

W*m EI
A.M. NBC MBS ABC CBS

8:30
8:45
8:50

Do You Remember

Pauline Frederick

Margaret Arlen

Local Programs

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

Eddie Albert

Clevelandaires

Robert Hurleigh
Tell Your Neighbor
Tennessee Jamboree

Breakfast Club ; This Is New York

Missus Goes A
Shoppin'

10:00
10:15

10:30

10:45

Welcome Travelers

Marriage For Two

Dorothy Dix at Home

Cecil Brown
Faith in Our Time
Say It With Music

My True Story

Betty Crocker Mag-
azine of the Air

Victor Lindlahr

This Is Bing Crosby
Arthur Godfrey

11:00
11:15
11:30
11:45

We Love and Learn
Dave Garroway
Jack Berch
David Harum

Behind the Story

Bob Poole

Doughboys

Modern Romances

Quick As a Flash Grand Slam
Rosemary

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS

12:00 News Kate Smith Speaks Ladies Be Seated Wendy Warren
12:15 Echoes From the

Tropics

Checkerboard
Jamboree

Aunt Jenny

12:30 Home Towners Lanny Ross Helen Trent
12:45 Heatter's Mailbag Our Gal Sunday

1:00 Boston Symphony Cedric Foster Baukhage Big Sister

1:15 Harvey Harding Nancy Craig Ma Perkins
1:30 George Hicks Harold Turner Young Dr. Malone
1:45 The Playboys Misc. Programs Art Baker's Note-

book
The Guiding Light

2:00 Double or Nothing Ladies' Fair Welcome to Second Mrs. Burton
2:15 Hollywood Perry Mason
2:30 Today's Children Queen For A Day Hannibal Cobb This Is Nora Drake
2:45 Light of the World The Brighter Day

3:00 Life Can Be Beautiful Bob Poole Bride and Groom Nona From Nowhere
3:15 Road of Life 3:25 Walter Kiernan Hilltop House
3:30 Pepper Young Pick a Date House Party

3:45 Right to Happiness 3:55 Cedric Adams

4:00 Backstage Wife Misc. Programs Carter Family Garry Moore
4:15 Stella Dallas Misc. Programs Tune Time
4:30 Lorenzo Jones Hoedown Party Melody
4:45 Young Widder Brown Promenade 4:55 Hite and the

News

5:00 When A Girl Marries Mark Trail Challenge of the Galen Drake
5:15 Portia Faces Life Yukon
5:30 Just Plain Bill Tom Mix Sky King Hits and Misses
5:45 Front Page Farrell

EVENING PROGRAMS

6:00
6:15
6:30
6:45

Bob Warren
Clem McCarthy
Sketches in Melody
Three Star Extra

Local Programs Local Programs
Eric Sevareid
"You and—

"

Curt Massey Time
Lowell Thomas

7:00
7:15
7:30

7:45

Frank Sinatra
News of the World
Echoes From The

Tropics

H. V. Kaltenborn

Fulton Lewis Jr.

Dinner Date
Gabriel Heatter

1 Love A Mystery

Edwin C. Hill

Elmer Davis
The Lone Ranger

Beulah
Jack Smith Show
Club 15

Edward R. Murrow

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

The Railroad Hour

Voice of Firestone

Bobby Benson

Peter Salem

Ethel and Albert

Henry Taylor
Buddy Weed Trio

Inner Sanctum

Talent Scouts

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

Telephone Hour

Cities Service Band
of America

Murder By Experts

Crime Fighters

Leighton Noble's
Treasury Show

Rex Maupin

Lux Radio Theatre

10:00
10:15
10:30
10:45

Dangerous Assign-
ment

Dave Garroway

Frank Edwards
Mutual News/eel
Dance Bands

Arts Quartet My Friend Irma

The Bob Hawk Show



.—is the "Mrs." of
CBS' Mr. and Mrs. North (Tues. 8:30
P.M. EST). A minister's daughter,
Alice first appeared publicly singing
"Jesus Wants Me for a Sunbeam." At
the U. of Minneapolis, Alice was active
in dramatics. Her first professional
role was the gold-digging Lorelei in
the Chautauqua production of "Gen-
tlemen Prefer Blondes" ; her first radio
experience came when she substituted
for a sink friend.

A.M. NBC MBS ABC CBS

8:30
8:45
8:50

Do You Remember

Pauline Frederick
Local Programs

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

Eddie Albert

Clevelandaires

Robert Hurleigh
Tell Your Neighbors
Tennessee Jamboree

Breakfast Club This Is New York

Missus Goes A
Shoppin'

10:00
10:15
10:30

10:45

Welcome Travelers

Marriage For Two

Dorothy Dix at Home

Cecil Brown
Faith in Our Time
Say It With Music

My True Story

Betty Crocker Mag-
azine of the Air

Victor Lindlahr

Bing Crosby
Arthur Godfrey

11:00
11:15
11:30
11:45

We Love And Learn
Dave Garroway
Jack Berch
David Harum

Behind the Story

Bob Poole

Modern Romances

Quick As a Flash Grand Slam
Rosemary

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS

12:00 News Kate Smith Speaks Ladies Be Seated Wendy Warren
12:15 Echoes From the

Tropics
Checkerboard
Jamboree

Aunt Jenny

12:30 Hometowners Lanny Ross Helen Trent

12:45 Heatter's Mailbag Our Gal Sunday

1:00 Vincent Lopez Cedric Foster Baukhage Big Sister

1:15 Harvey Harding Ma Perkins

1:30 George Hicks Harold Turner Young Dr. Malone
1:45 Bradford & Romano Misc. Programs Art Baker's Note-

book
The Guiding Light

2:00 Double or Nothing Ladies Fair Welcome to Second Mrs. Burton

2:15 Hollywood Perry Mason
2:30 Today's Children Queen For a Day Hannibal Cobb This Is Nora Drake
2:45 Light of the World The Brighter Day

3:00 Life Can Be Beautiful Bob Poole Bride and Groom Nona From Nowhere
3:15 Road of Life 3:25 Walter Kiernan Hilltop House
3:30 Pepper Young Pick a Date House Party

3:45 Right to Happiness 3:55 Cedric Adams

4:00 Backstage Wife Misc. Programs Carter Family Garry Moore
4:15 Stella Dallas Misc. Programs Tune Time
4:30 Lorenzo Jones Hoedown Party Melody Promenade
4:45 Young Widder Brown 4:55 Hite and the

News

5:00 When A Girl Marries Straight Arrow The Green Hornet Galen Drake

5:15 Portia Faces Life

5:30 Just Plain Bill Bobby Benson Sky King Hits and Misses

5:45 Front Page Farrell

EVENING PROGRAMS

6:00
6:15
6:30
6:45

Bob Warren
Clem McCarthy
Sketches in Melody
Three Star Extra

Local Programs Eric Sevareid
"You and

—

"

Curt Massey
Lowell Thomas

7:00
7:15
7:30

7:45

Frank Sinatra

News of the World
Echoes From the
Tropics

Richard Harkness

Fulton Lewis Jr.

Dinner Date
Gabriel Heatter

1 Love A Mystery

Edwin C. Hill

Elmer Davis
Counter Spy

Beulah
Jack Smith Show
Club 15

Edward R. Murrow

8:00
8:15
8:30
8:55

Cavalcade of America

Baby Snooks

Count of Monte
Cristo

Official Detective

Bill Henry

Carnegie Hall

Gentlemen of the
Press

Mystery Theatre

Mr. and Mrs. North

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

Bob Hope Show

Fibber McGee and
Molly

John Steele Adven-
ture

Mysterious Traveler

America's Town
Meeting of the Air

Erwin D. Canham
We Care, Drama

Life With Luigi

Escape

10:00
10:15
10:30

Big Town

People Are Funny

Frank Edwards
Mutual Newsreel
Dance Bands

Time For Defence

BusinessManagement

Pursuit

A.M NBC MBS ABC CBS

8:30
8:45
8:50

Do You Remember

Pauline Frederick
Local Programs

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

Eddie Albert

Clevelandaires
Inside the Doctor's r

Office

Robert Hurleigh
Tell Your Neighbor
Tennessee Jamboree

Breakfast Club This is New York

Missus Goes A
Shoppin'

10:00
10:15
10:30

10:45

Welcome Travelers

Marriage For Two

Dorothy Dix at Home

Cecil Brown

Say It With Music

My True Story

Betty Crocker Mag-
azine of the Air

Victor Lindlahr

Bing Crosby
Arthur Godfrey

11:00

11:15

11:30
11:45

We Love and Learn
Dave Garroway
Jack Berch
David Harum

Behind the Story

Bob Poole

Doughboys

Modern Romances

Quick As a Flash Grand Slam
Rosemary

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS

12:00 News Kate "mith Speaks Ladies Be Seated Wendy Warren
12:15 Echoes From the

Tropics
Checkerboard
Jamboree

Aunt Jenny

12:30 Hometowners Lanny Ross Helen Trent
12:45 Heatter's Mailbag Our Gal Sunday

1:00 Vincent Lopez Cedric Foster Baukhage Big Sister

,1:15 Harvey Harding Nancy Craig Ma Perkins
1:30 George Hicks Harold Turner Young Dr. Malone

The Guiding Light1:45 The Playboys Misc. Programs Art Baker's Note-
book

2:00 Double or Nothing Ladies Fair Welcome to Second Mrs. Burton
2:15 Hollywood Perry Mason
2:30 Today's Children Queen For a Day Hannibal Cobb This Is Nora Drake
2:45 Light of the World The Brighter Day

3:00 Life Can Be Beautiful Bob Poole Bride and Groom Nona From Nowhere
3:15 Road of Life 3:25 Walter Kiernan Hilltop House
3:30 Pepper Young Pick a Date House Party
3:45 Right to Happiness 3:55 Cedric Adams

4:00 Backstage Wife Misc. Programs Carter Family Garry Moore
4:15 Stella Dallas Tune Time
4:30 Lorenzo Jones Hoedown Party Melody Promenade
4:45 Young Widder Brown 4:55 Hite and the

News

5:00 When A Girl Marries Mark Trail Challenge of the Galen Drake
5:15 Portia Faces Life Yukon
5:30 Just Plain Bill Tom Mix Jack Armstrong
5:45 Front Page Farrell

EVENING PROGRAMS

6:00
6:15
6:30
6:45

Bob Warren
Clem McCarthy
Sketches in Melody
Three Star Extra

Local Programs

Eric Sevareid
"You and

—

"

Curt Massey
Lowell Thomas

7:00
7:15
7:30

7:45

Frank Sinatra

News of the World
Echoes From the
Tropics

H. V. Kaltenborn

Fulton Lewis, Jr.

Dinner Date
Gabriel Heatter

I Love A Mystery

Edwin C. Hill

Elmer Davis
Lone Ranger

Beulah
Jack Smith Show
Club 15

Edward R. Murrow

8:00
8:30

8:45

This is Your Life

Great Gildersleeve
Can You Top This?
International Airport

Dr. I. Q.
Casebook of Gregory
Hood

Mr. Chameleon
Dr. Christian

9:00
9:15
9:30

Break the Bank

Mr. District Attorney

Mr. Feathers

Family Theater

Adventures of Sher-
lock Holmes

Buzz Adlan's Play-

room

Groucho Marx

Bing Crosby

10:00
10:15
10:30

The Big Story

Curtain Time

Frank Edwards
Mutual Newsreel
Oklahoma Symphony

Lawrence Welk

On Trial

Burns and Allen

Lum and Abner

HBBKM hhhhhbhm^mb HhHHHHHHIH

ZASU PITTS>=^of the fluttering hands
and woeful voice has returned to radio

to heighten the comedy on the Lum
'n' Abner show (CBS, Wed. 10:30 P.M.
EST). Zasu—her name is a combina-
tion of the names of two aunts, LiZA
and SUsan—played her first regular

radio role in 1940 after making nearly

500 motion pictures. She played in

Big Sister with such actresses as Alice

Frost and Diana Barrymore.
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ABCA.M. NBC MBS CBS

8:30 Do You Remember
8:45 8:50PaulineFrederick Local Programs

9:00 Eddie Albert Robert Hurleigh Breakfast Club This Is New York

9:15
9:30 Clevelandaires Tennessee Jamboree
9:45 Missus Goes A

Shoppin'

10:00 Welcome Travelers Cecil Brown My True Story Bing Crosby

10:15 Faith in Our Time Arthur Godfrey

10:30 Marriage For Two Say It With Music Betty Crocker Mag-
azine of the Air

10:45 Dorothy Dix at Home Victor Lindlahr

11:00 We Love and Learn Behind the Story Modern Romances
11:15 Dave Garroway Bob Poole

11:30 Jack Berch Quick as a Flash Grand Slam
11:45 David Harum Rosemary

JONE ALLISON—plays Meta Bauer
on CBS' Guiding Light (M-F, 1:45
P.M. EST). Even though her parents
didn't encourage her theatrical ambi-
tions, Jone's persistence won out and,
at sixteen, she won a motion picture
contest. That summer she joined a
stock company and, three years later,
was named "Television Girl 1941."
Jone entered radio via the True Story
Hour and has appeared regularly since.

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS

12:00 News Kate Smith Speaks Ladies Be Seated Wendy Warren
12:15 The Note Noodlers Checkerboard

Jamboree
Aunt Jenny

12:30 Hometowners Lanny Ross Helen Trent

12:45 Heatter's Mailbag Our Gal Sunday

1:00 Vincent Lopez Cedric Foster Baukhage Big Sister

1:15 Harvey Harding Nancy Craig Ma Perkins

1:30 George Hicks Harold Turner Young Dr. Malone .

1:45 Bradford & Romano Misc. Programs Art Baker's Note-
book

The Guiding Light

2:00 Double or Nothing Ladies Fair Welcome to Second Mrs. Burton
2:15 Hollywood Perry Mason
2:30 Today's Children Queen For a Day Hannibal Cobb This Is Nora Drake
2:45 Light of the World The Brighter Day

3:00 Life Can Be Beautiful Bob Poole Bride and Groom Nona From Nowhere
3:15 Road of Life 3:25 Walter Kiernan Hilltop House
3:30 Pepper Young Pick a Date House Party

3:45 Right to Happiness 3:55 Cedric Adams

4:00 Backstage Wife Misc. Programs Carter Family Garry Moore
4:15 Stella Dallas Tune Time
4:30 Lorenzo Jones Hoedown Party Melody Promenade
4:45 Young Widder Brown 4:55 Hite and the

News

5:00 When A Girl Marries Straight Arrow The Green Hornet Galen Drake
5:15 Portia Faces Life

5:30 Just Plain Bill Bobby Benson Sky King Hits and Misses
5:45 Front Page Farrell

EVENING PROGRAMS

6:00
6:15
6:30
6:45

Lionel Ricau
Clem McCarthy
Sketches in Melody
Three Star Extra

Local Programs Local Programs

Eric Sevareid
"You and—

"

Curt Massey
Lowell Thomas

7:00
7:15

7:30

7:45

Frank Sinatra

News of the World
Echoes From the

Tropics
Richard Harkness

Fulton Lewis, Jr.

Dinner Date
Gabriel Heatter

1 Love a Mystery

Edwin C. Hill

Elmer Davis
Counter Spy

Beulah
Jack Smith Show
Club 15

Edward R. Murrow

8:00
8:15
8:30

8:45

Aldrich Family

Father Knows Best

California Caravan

Sports For All

Blondie The F.B.I. In Peace
and War

Mr. Keen

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

Screen Guild

Duffy's Tavern

The Limerick Show

Comedy Playhouse

Ted Mack's Original

Amateur Hour

Robert Montgomery

Suspense

Crime Photographer

10:00

10:15
10:30

Chesterfield Supper

Dragnet

Frank Edwards

Mutual Newsreel
Dance Bands

Author Meets the
Critics

Hallmark Playhouse

Skippy Hollywood
Theatre

JACKIE KELK—for ten of his twen-
ty-six years has been playing Homer
on The Aldrich Family (Thurs. 8 P.M.
EST, NBC). With the show also on
TV Sun. 7:30 P.M. EST, WNBT),
Jackie's wry expressions make him a
natural for the part. His only worry is

that his English spaniel will cease to
recognize him because he's home so
little. If this does happen, he'll learn
to know him again on the TV screen.

A.M.

8:30
8:45

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

10:00
10:15
10:30

10:45

11:00
11:15
11:30
11:45

NBC

Do You Remember

Eddie Albert

Clevelandaires

Robert Hurleigh
Tell Your Neighbor
Tennessee Jamboree

Welcome Travelers

Marriage For Two

Dorothy Dix at Home

We Love and Learn
Dave Garroway
Jack Berch
David Harum

MBS

Breakfast Club

Cecil Brown
Faith in Our Time
Say It With Music

Behind the Story
Bob Poole

Doughboys

ABC

8:50PaulineFrederick

This is New York

Missus Goes A
Shoppin'

My True Story

Betty Crocker Mag-
azine of the Air

Victor Lindlahr

Modern Romances

Quick as a Flash

CBS

Local Programs

Bing Crosby
Arthur Godfrey

Grand Slam
Rosemary

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS

12:00 News Kate Smith Speaks Ladies Be Seated Wendy Warren
12:15 Echoes From the

Tropics
Checkerboard
Jamboree

Aunt Jenny

12:30 Hometowners Lanny Ross Helen Trent
12:45 Heatter's Mailbag Our Gal Sunday

1:00 Vincent Lopez Cedric Foster Baukhage Big Sister
1:15 Harvey Harding Nancy Craig Ma Perkins
1:30 George Hicks Harold Turner Young Dr. Malone
1:45 The Playboys Misc. Programs Art Baker's Note-

book

2:00 Double or Nothing Queen For A Day Welcome to Second Mrs. Burton
2:15 Hollywood Perry Mason
2:30 Today's Children Ladies Fair Hannibal Cobb This is Nora Drake
2:45 Light of the World The Brighter Day

3:00 Life Can Be Beautiful Bob Poole Bride and Groom Nona From Nowhere
3:15 Road of Life 3:25 Walter Kiernan Hilltop House
3:30 Pepper Young Pick a Date House Party
3:45 Right to Happiness 3:55 Cedric Adams

4:00 Backstage Wife Misc. Programs Carter Family Garry Moore
4:15 Stella Dallas Tune Time
4:30 Lorenzo Jones Hoedown Party Melody Promenade 4:55 Hite and the
4:45 Young Widder Brown News

5:00 When A Girl Marries Mark Trail Challenge of the
5:15 Portia Faces Life Yukon Galen Drake
5:30 Just Plain Bill Tom Mix Jack Armstrong Hits and Misses
5:45 Front Page Farrell

EVENING PROGRAMS

6:00
6:15
6:30
6:45

Lionel Ricau
Clem McCarthy
Sketches in Melody
Three Star Extra

Local Programs Local Program
Eric Sevareid
"You and—

"

Curt Massey
Lowell Thomas

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

Frank Sinatra

News of the World
The UN is My Beat
H. V. Kaltenborn

Fulton Lewis, Jr.

Dinner Date
Gabriel Heatter
1 Love a Mystery

Edwin C. Hill

Elmer Davis
Lone Ranger

Beulah
Jack Smith Show
Club 15
Edward R. Murrow

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

Halls of Ivy

We The People

Bandstand U. S. A.

Music

The Fat Man

This Is Your FBI

The Goldbergs

My Favorite Husband

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

Screen Directors'

Playhouse
Jimmy Durante

Army Air Force Show

Meet the Press

Ozzie and Harriet

The Sheriff

Joan Davis

The Show Goes On

—

R. Q. Lewis

10:00
10:15
10:30

Life of Riley

Bill Stern

Frank Edwards
Mutual Newsreel
Dance Bands

Fights

Capital Cloakroom



A.M. NBC MBS ABC CBS

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

Mind Your Manners

Coffee in .Washington

Kelvin Keech

Conversation with
Casey

This Is New York

Missus Goes A
Shoppin'

10:00
10:15
10:30
10:45

Fred Waring Show

Mary Lee Taylor Leslie Nichols
Helen Hall

At Home With Music

Jr. Junction

Galen Drake

Joe Di Magqio Show

11:00

11:15
11:30

Lassie

Stamp Club
Smilin' Ed McConnell

Coast Guard on
Parade

Man on the Farm

Joe Franklin's

Recordshop

Roger Dann

Let's Pretend

Junior Miss

AFTERNOON PROGRAMS

12:00

12:15
12:30
12:45

Arthur Barriault

Luncheon with Lopez
Public Affair

Man on the Farm

Campus Salute

101 Ranch Boys

American Farmer

Theatre of Today

Grand Central

Station

1:00

1:15

1:30

1:45

Nat'l Farm Home

Voices Down the
Wind

Joseph McCaffrey
Jerry & Skye
Symphonies For
Youth

Concert of America
Jazz

Old, New, Borrowed
& Blue

Stars Over Holly-
wood

Give and Take

2:00

2:15

2:30
2:45

Musicana

Edward Tomlinson
Report From curope

Pioneers of Music

Local Programs

Dance Orchestra

Dance Music County Fair

Get More Out of

Life

3:00

3:15

3:30

Dance Orchestra

Caribbean Crossroads

Reports From Over
Seas

Adventures in

Science
Cross Section U.S.A.

4:00

4:15
4:30
4:45

Living, 1950

Contrasts Musical

Dunn on Discs

Sports Parad<

Straight Facts For
Veterans

Treasury Bandstand

5:00
5:30
5:45

Report on America
Hollywood Closeups

True or False

Rauid nan is

Hollywood Quiz

Tea and Crumpets
Local Program?
Musical Notebook

EVENING PROGRAMS

6:00

6:15

6:30

6:45

Bob Warren

Religion in the News
NBC Symphony

Orchestra

Music

Mel Allen

Preston Sellers

Albert Warner News

Bible Message
Harry Wismer

Roger Renner Trio

News From Wash-
ington

CBS Views the Press
Red Barber's Club
House

Larry Lesueur

7:00
7:15

7:30

7:45

Archie Andrews

Hawaii Calls

Comedy of Errors

7:55 John B. Kennedy

String Ensemble
Bert Andrews
Chandu the Magician

Young Love

Camel Caravan with

Vaughn Monroe

8:00
8:15

8:30
8:45

Hollywood Star

Theatre
Truth or Conse-

quences

Twenty Questions

Take a Number

Heinie and His Band

Hollywood Byline

Gene Autry Show

Adventures of Philip

Marlowe

9:00
9:15

9:30
9:45

Your Hit Parade

A Day in the Life of

Dennis Day

Meet Your Match

Guy Lombardo

Crosby's Nightshirt Gang Busters

Broadway's My Beat

10:00
10:15
10:30

Judy Canova

Grand Ole Opry

Theatre of the Air Voices That Live

Dance Music

Sing It Again

BARBARA EILER—Babs on The
Lif* of Riley (Fri. 10 P.M. EST, NBC)
and Mildred Anderson, Dennis Day's
girlfriend (Sat. 9:30 P.M. EST, NBC)
is a "local girl who made good." She
was hired on the spot when she audi-
tioned for a Los Angeles radio station

and her air career has been successful
in other ways—she met her husband
Don Ne'son, Ozzie's younger brother,
when she was on the Ozzie and Harriet
show in 1948.

SYLVESTER

For the past three or four years around Radio
Row in New York, whenever a call comes up
for a very emotional young man, the call goes,

nine times out of ten, to John Sylvester. Recently,
he's done most of the roles of this type that have
come along on the Big Story scripts—NBC, Wed-
nesday evenings at 10, EST. He's also appeared
on Mr. District Attorney, Counterspy and others.
To speak to, John Sylvester strikes you as any-

thing but the nervous type, he is of medium height,
sturdily built, with a ruddy complexion, blue eyes
and brown hair. Born in Philadelphia, John was
taken to live in Washington, D. C, when he was
a small boy. His father was a lawyer and it was
fully intended by everyone that John should fol-
low in his footsteps.

By the time he started studying at Notre Dame
and was involved in the dramatic work out there,
the theater and acting bug had bit him. It made a
good sharp bite, during his Junior year, when the
Drama Department produced "Twelfth Night,"
with the help of a professional director from
Broadway. Later, this director invited John to
New York to try for the same role in the Theatre
Guild's production of "Twelfth Night," with Helen
Hayes and Maurice Evans. Feverishly, John hur-
ried to New York, only to be turned down for
lack of experience. So back he went to Notre
Dame, ostensibly to prepare to be a lawyer. At
college he majored in English and did some writ-
ing. He wrote a play for his thesis. It got him his

degree, but, "That was the end of it. I've never
even looked at it since I wrote it. It was terrible."

After two years in the Merchant Marine,
John went to New York to be an actor. His father
was opposed to the idea and did everything he
could to dissuade him. But John insisted on try-
ing his luck—and in the very beginning, it was
good. "There was a shortage of men in the theater,
remember?" he said. In "Richard III" with George
Coulouris, he played three bit parts and acted
as assistant stage manager. Unfortunately, the
opus only ran eleven performances, but it did land
John a summer's work with the stock company at
Westboro, Massachusetts.

With such a start, John was all set, he thought.
But the 1944 season turned out to be pretty rough.
Playwrights were getting smart by then and writ-
ing scripts that called for one, or no men. So
budding actor Sylvester worked at odd jobs—as a

waiter in Childs, as an elevator man and waiter at

Stouffer's. Then someone suggested he try radio.

This was a likely idea, since John could make
auditions, and do the rounds of the agencies and
studios during the day and go on with his jobs
in the evenings. Finally, one audition led to a

three line role in a show with Tallulah Bankhead.
"She was very encouraging," he remembered.

"Although it was only three lines, she patted me
on the back for them and told me that the year
before, when that script was first done, the young
man who'd played that part had gone on to great
success and she hoped I would, too."

He did. Soon afterward, he read for Sylvia Lowy,
who was helping to cast the Army Service Forces
Present programs and she was so impressed he was
given the lead on a dramatic play. "It was one of

those intense, screamingly tragic parts—and that's

what I've been doing ever since."



Otis m your lusuirs job

Family counselor Ann Hoff warned Terry's listeners:

Your husband may be hired, refused employment, pro-

moted or fired because of what you, the wife, may do.

Do
you women ever think what an important

part you play in your husband's business
career? Well, a recent Family Counselor, Miss

Ann Hoff, an expert in business counseling and
employment, says, "Your husband may be hired,
refused employment, promoted or fired because
of what you, the wife, may do."
When I asked Ann how wives could help rather

than hinder their husbands, she told us that re-
cently, in filling a number of important jobs,

many employers are interviewing men in the
presence of their wives. The reason is that em-
ployers are naturally looking for men who are
well-adjusted as well as competent. And they feel

that there's no better way to judge a man's happi-
ness than by observing him with his wife.
A particular incident that Ann mentioned was

the case of a couple, who by their apparent har-
mony, enabled the man to secure a position over
the man whose wife contradicted him and gave
him dagger glances in the presence of his pros-
pective employer. In other words, Ann pointed
out that a woman today is linked far more closely
to her husband's job than she may realize.
Ann interviews some 4,000 men a year at the

Maude Lennox Personnel Agency in order to help
them secure positions. She remarked, "You'd be
amazed at how frequently these men quote their
wives and rely on their judgment."
Ann continued by saying, "A wife must ex-

press herself in a way which reflects her own
common interests and her interest in her hus-
band's welfare. There are certain basic ways,"
Ann added, "that a wife can prepare herself to
contribute to her spouse's business success. The
first way: Choose your goals. A husband and
wife should think seriously about what they want
out of life and how much they're willing to
sacrifice to attain their goal. For instance, the
choice might lie between a higher and lower
income job. One with pressure and much travel
involved and one without and at a lower salary.
I know one wife who made the decision that she
preferred the lower salaried job in order to have
her husband at home and happier." Ann and I

both feel that this wife made a wise decision.
The next step Ann stressed was Knowing his

job. Said Ann, "He'll do better with his job if he
feels you understand it and find it as interesting
as he does. Also important is Understanding
people. A wife can help her husband to evaluate
his business associates realistically and thus en-
able him to have better relations with them.
The man who lives harmoniously with his office

associates often gets the promotions."
I asked Ann if she had any particular sugges-

tions that would be helpful for our listeners and
as a closing request she urged, "Watch your hus-
band's grooming." She told of a man who lost out
on a top position because his suit needed pressing
and he needed a shave. "An observant wife could
have corrected this situation which robbed him of
an excellent opportunity."

FAMILY COUNSELOR BY TERRY BURTON
Wed. is Family Counselor Day on the Second Mrs. Burton, heard M-F at 2 P. M. on CBS. The program is sponsored by General Foods
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What Is the Younger Generation Coming To?

discuss a problem before it boils down
to a question of authority, with a logi-
cal answer that leads to compromise
between parent and child.

An Indiana girl wrote recently, "My
mother says that because I'm only four-
teen years old, I'm too young to date
boys. But my girl friends who are the
same age date and their parents don't
object. Don't you think my parents are
old-fashioned?"
The panel knows that customs in dat-

ing differ in communities around the
country. In some regions it's quite com-
mon for a girl to be dating at the age of
thirteen or fourteen; in others, she may
start much later. Nevertheless, one rule
applies regardless of age: the girl must
be prepared for dating. This is the
parents' responsibility.

Around the age of twelve, your daugh-
ter should begin to associate with

boys in a formal sense. The same
youngsters she plays cowboys and
Indians with during the day can be
invited to a party where the children
dress up and treat each other as mem-
bers of the opposite sex, rather than
mere competitors in play. If a mother
has a daughter who wants to date but
is too young, the problem should be
met with parties—parties so well
planned that children have no time for
kissing games. Parents should be pres-
ent at the party, the panel believes, but
in an unobtrusive way.
The panel advises girls with stub-

born parents to try convincing them
with logic and sense. Articles on dating,
and friendly adults can help change
parents' minds. Going about it this

way is further evidence of maturity.
On the other hand, a mother can cause

just as much bad feeling when she is

too anxious for her daughter to go out.

A seventeen-year-old California girl

wrote, "My mother keeps belittling me
because I don't go out with boys often.

She says that she has beauty and my
father has brains but claims that un-
fortunately I inherited my father's

looks and her brains. I'm quite happy
because I'm editor of the school paper
and active in dramatics and I do get in-
vited to some dances. But my mother
tells me, 'When I was your age, I was
thinking of getting married.' "

This girl's mother doesn't realize just
how lucky she is. Her daughter is well
adjusted and will be better prepared to
make a good match than most women.
The panel tries to explain that likes of
high school boys differ from those of
men. A man wants a wife who makes
herself attractive but the important
considerations are her personality, in-
telligence and the maturity to share the
resDonsibilities of marriage.
"What do you do about a girl who

won't come in from a date on time?"
I'll bet that if you brought together

every mother who has been plagued
with this problem there wouldn't be
a city large enough to hold them. Well,
the panel thinks that in the first place
parents should be reasonable. But once
a reasonable Cinderella hour has been
agreed upon, the pact must be kept.
The specified time is when daughter
leaves her date at the front door, not
when her boy friend parks in front of
the house.
Our teen-age panel believes that if

a girl cannot keep the agreement, she
can be penalized by sacrificing a similar
event. Let her give up a Saturday night

(Continued jrom page 39)

date for a Saturday night's tardiness.
But a parent should make it clear that
daughter isn't being penalized because
she sinned in staying out late. It's only
a question of learning to share her re-
sponsibilities to the family and society
as a whole and this is something young-
sters should learn during adolescence.
Too often, the problems of teen-agers

are so complicated in a personal, emo-
tional sense that it requires the greatest
tact to help them. This letter, from a
mother in Akron, Ohio, complains of
her seventeen-year-old son spending
hours on the phone talking to his
"steady." She writes, "Why must they
be so possessive? Neither my son nor
his girl friend will even look at any-
one else. Both the girl's mother and I

•are very upset about them, and we
would like to hear some sensible ex-
planation from your panel members."

Well, in our Saturday radio sessions,
the panel has taken a stand against
going steady in the first few years of
dating and for several good reasons.
First, there is always the danger of a
boy and girl getting too emotionally
involved. Then, teen-years are growing
years when a girl or boy should be
learning as much as possible about the
opposite sex and this can't be done by
seeing only one person. Last and not
least, it is more fun to date a lot of

different people.
Going steady not only takes a girl

out of circulation with other boys but
handicaps the relationship she would
be enjoying with girls her own age and
her family. It would be a fair guess
that nine out of ten steadies break up
in the middle teens and it is the girl

not the man who suffers. The boy can
immediately call up any other girl he
knows and make a date but the girl,

who cannot take the initiative in date-
hunting, without losing her self-respect
and femininity, must wait until other
boys get used to the fact that there
are no strings attached to her. Some-
times it takes months.

So it's up to the girls to take a strong
stand on this issue. If she is tact-

ful and honest, it shouldn't ruin the
friendship already established.
There are hundreds of other prob-

lems that come in from teen-agers.
It's partly because they live more in-
tensely than other age groups. But I

have found, in working with them on
Mind Your Manners, that they are
stimulating and exciting.

The program, you know, is one of

the few over NBC that doesn't originate
in Hollywood, Chicago or New York.
Mind Your Manners is broadcast from
WTIC, in Hartford, Connecticut, where
I also hold down the job of Continuity
Director. It was Leonard Patricelli, our
program director, who had the idea
for Mind Your Manners and developed
it in 1947. I went to work for WTIC the
fall of that year and perhaps got the
job of moderator because of my earlier
experience with teen-age groups.
During the last war, I assisted the

noted actor, Maurice Evans, who was
then a major in the Pacific directing
troop entertainment. After the war,
Civilian Maurice Evans made me his

personal manager. Part of the job was
to precede his showing of "Hamlet,"
building up interest in the play. I

talked to adults at clubs and luncheons
and to students in high school auditori-

ums. The teen-agers, I found, were fre-

quently more alert and imaginative than
their parents. And I think the reason
my meetings with teen-agers came off

so well was that I never talked down to
them but treated them as equals—some-
thing I learned from my own parents.
From childhood, through grade and

high school they encouraged me. In
college, I sometimes neglected my
studies to work in radio and theater
groups but my parents were under-
standing. Out in the world, I was luckier
than most men in theatrical work but
kept hoping to find work. I had a
berth in Summer stock then went into
radio, taught drama in a college, back
in theater work, then radio again. In
all of those hectic years dealing with
the insecurity of show business, I had
an asset greater than money: it was the
confidence and security that my parents
had given me as a youngster.

I
talk about this sometimes with my
wife, Margaret, for we have two chil-

dren whom we hope to raise strong
and sound enough to get along in the
world. David, our two-year-old, has a
tremendous enthusiasm for getting into

things he shouldn't and prefers the
electric carpet sweeper to any toy. Our
other child, eight-month-old Martha,
has the disposition of an angel but
contributes her share of problems.
Our apartment in West Hartford is

indicative of the kind of home life we
lead. It is furnished for informal, con-
versational gatherings with our friends.

The living room, typical of the restful
quality we've tried for, has dark green
walls except for one papered in a white
cottage print. A few hunting prints I

picked up have been framed and hung.
Our furnishings are mostly antiques
that we refinished ourselves.

We'll need a larger home as the chil-

dren grow. Time passes quickly and it

won't be too long before Martha and
David are teen-agers. In the meantime,
we hope to give them a good, solid

environment before they have to con-
tend with adult problems.
The basic attitude toward life of my

own parents is one thing we strive for.

My mother and father were practical
people with a great deal of common
sense. But their finest characteristic
was their absolute control of temper. I

never saw anything hectic in our family
life. There was restraint and patience
in their actions. Also my parents had
the answer to something that hurts a
lot of parents.
"Why do my kids go out so much?"

I've heard a father ask. "It doesn't
seem that I know as much about my
own children as I do about my work."

Well, there's an answer to this and
it's all in one word: enthusiasm. It's

too easy for adults to become irritated

or even smile indulgently at their
children's activities. A mother and
father must share the interest of the
teen-ager. If you can match the teen-
ager's enthusiasm, she won't be running
out continually to find someone else to

talk to. She may even pay you the
greatest of compliments and ask for ad-
vice on a problem that you seem too old
to know anything about.
No family difference will ever be

solved by the parent who makes the
issue, "Who's right, me or my child?"

„
Our panel tells teen-agers that no mat-
ter how difficult the problem, they
should meet their parents halfway. And
wise parents will do the same.
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Fascinating, isn't she, this lovely British Peeress?

TtfB\MARCHIOJVESS OF QUEEJVSBERgT
Her charming, speaking face is eloquent of the

delightful, understanding woman that is her Inner

Self. The Marchioness has the loveliest "wild-rose

complexion imaginable. "I couldn't do without Pond's

Cold Cream," she says. "It keeps my skin so clean

and soft ! It really is delightful."
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N every walk of life you meet

them—countless women who feel teth-

ered by long strings of self-doubt.

Yet—no woman needs to live under a

self-belittling shadow. You can become

a new You—lovely, outgoing, effective!

A limitless power within yourself can

help you. This power wells up from the

constant interaction of your Outer Self

and your Inner Self—the way you look

and the way you feel.

Isn't it true, that when you look

charming and lovely and bright, it makes

you feel inwardly happy, socially at ease?

But—just let yourself think you are not

looking your best, and you retreat into

a miserable self-consciousness.

Take a New Slant on You!

Resolve, now, to face yourself and your

world in a positive way. Use as a starting

point a better way of living, based on the

laws of health and beauty . . . exercise to

limber you, good sleep, the right food,

enough water, and meticulous cleanliness.

Take a New Look at your Face

Look at your skin especially. Nothing

quite equals good creaming for giving

complexions that soft-and-fresh look.

And the "Outside-Inside" Face Treatment

with Pond's Cold Cream (see directions

opposite) has a way of doing charming

things for your face

—

for you!

from the outside—light, fluffy Pond's

Cold Cream thoroughly cleanses, softens

your skin as you massage.

from the inside—every step of this face

treatment stimulates circulation.

Every night pamper your face with this

Pond's beauty care. See your skin bloom

in fresh new loveliness.

How to Outsmart Dry Skin

Dry skin does most unhappy things to

faces. So, take prompt steps to give your

face added softening help. From 25 on,

the natural oil that keeps skin soft starts

decreasing. Before 40, skin may lose as

much as 20% of its own softening oil.

You can make up for this loss of natural

oil by giving your skin extra daily help

with Pond's Dry Skin Cream. This cream



to trin^ out her true self

is very rich in lanolin, and it is homogen-
ized to soak in better. It softens dry,

rough skin, amazingly.

A Greaseless Powder Base
Ifyour skin feels "coated" under a heavy
foundation—here's a powder base thatis

misty-light. Before you make-up, smooth
on a thin protective veil of Pond's
Vanishing Cream. It disappears instantly,

leaving only an invisible film on your
skin. No shade problem.

And—a 1-Minute Mask of Pond's Van-
ishing Cream is a swift beauty pick-up.

Cover your face (except eyes) with the

cream. After 1 minute, tissue all off.

See how your skin wakes up

!

"One Enchanted Make-Up"
You'll feel like bursting into song about

Pond's Angel Face—the make-up that's

foundation and powder all-in-one. Angel
Face goes on with its own puff—and
stays. No greasy fingertips. No water.

Never drying. Perfect for your handbag
because Angel Face can't spill. And it

comes in 6 angelic shades.

Then, for your gayest salute to loveli-

ness, Pond's "Lips" of course! The new,

improvedformula that stays on even longer,

makes this lipstick better than ever. 8
flattering shades! Pond's "Lips" Dither

has a spring-pink look you'll surely love

!

"Outside-Inside"
Face Treatment

Tear out these easy directions

Tuck up in your mirror frame

Always at bedtime (day cleansings, too) help

your face this way—to show a lovelier You:

Hot Stimulation—quick splash of hot water.

Cream Cleanse—swirl light, fluffy Pond's

Cold Cream all over face to soften,

sweep dirt and make-up from pore open-

ings. Tissue off.

Cream Rinse—do another Pond's creaming

to rinse off last traces of dirt, leave skin

immaculate. Tissue again

—

lightly.

Cold Stimulation—a tonic cold water splash.

So quick ! So easy ! So wonderfully rewarding

!

Adorable young member of one of America's foremost families.

<_MHS. Cy4JVTilOJVr ^DJREXEL CDUKE
All who see her are warmed by the Inner Charm that

glows out from her lovely face. Mrs. Duke has the

beautifully clear, soft skin that makes you wonder how

she cares for it. "I use Pond's," she says
—

"Pond's

has a way of leaving my skin soft and smooth—and

wonderfully refreshed."

<^/d&m#moet

Yourface is what You make it. Help it look lovelier—with Pond's!

$e£j —Beauty is a kind of genius to be

encouraged in everyone. It's not vanity to develop the

beauty of your face. It makes you reflect a charming

confidence, brings others closer to your Inner Self.
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think, could someone like Peggy ever
know the resigned feeling that comes
from facing the reading on the scales.

Seeing Peggy today makes it difficult

to believe that she ever was a put-if-off-
'til-tomorrow girl. But Peggy could
and did slough things off. She, the
composer of "Manana," the song which
extols the sleepy way of life, was per-
haps its chief perpetrator.
The story of Peggy Lee begins back

in the little farm town of Jamestown,
North Dakota and the several similar
towns which Peggy came to know and
love as a result of her father's work.
He was a railroad employee and was
transferred frequently. But like many
another youngster, Peggy, who was
born Norma Egstrom, knew that she
would need a larger world to fulfill her
ambitions.

And though she claims she was never
particularly ambitious, Peggy says

she just knew it would happen some-
time. "It" meant becoming a top singer.
By selling her graduation watch and

riding the railroad on a pass, Peggy set
out to join a girl friend who was work-
ing in Hollywood.
Some of her girl friend's boy friends

played in a band. Peggy mentioned she
could sing. The boys invited her to try,
expecting, Peggy says, that a Dakota
Norwegian would naturally wail "Bury
Me Not on the Lone Prairie." Instead,
Peggy did a popular number in the
manner which has since become famous.

Surprised, the boys pitched in and
found her a few jobs. The girls ate
again, but the starvation period took
its toll. Peggy got sick and had to re-
turn to her family to recuperate on good
home cooking.
Her next venture was to WDAY in

Fargo. It was there Norma Egstrom was
booked for the first time as Peggy Lee.
Ken Kennedy, the station manager,
changed her name, coached her and
talked a hotel into trying what was for
them the radical experiment of having
Peggy sing in the dining room.
Peggy Lee's star was rising and it

came to rest next over Hotel Radisson
in Minneapolis, where she was booked
into the Lounge Pierre.
Lounge Pierre, ultra smart in a mod-

ern decor, was the most beautiful room
Peggy had ever seen. She was so over-
come, she wandered in a daze.
But when the band went on a tour of

luxurious resort hotels, and by the time
she was booked into the Buttery of the
Ambassador West in Chicago, Peggy
took that fabulous place in stride. When
Chicago society gave her a whirl, she
enjoyed it, but she didn't lose her head.
She thought her roommate was

kidding when she announced Benny
Goodman had called and wanted to talk
to Peggy about a job. Peggy had been
thrilled when Goodman came to the
Buttery to hear her, but she had the
impression he did not approve her
style of singing.
King Benny, it turned out, did want

to hire her, and Peggy began a two-
year swing with the band.
The outfit was playing a theater when

Dave Barbour joined the band as a
guitar player. The acrobatic dancers in
the show called her attention to him.
Says Peggy, "They were nice kids, but
they were all girl, and they'd stand in

M the wings gushing, 'Isn't he handsome!' "

To Peggy, however, his music was
more entrancing than his appearance.

Manana Conies for Peggy
(Continued from page 45)

She confesses, "I'd find myself running
to my dressing room to change the
moment I finished my songs so that I

could tear back to the stage. I didn't
want to miss a minute of his number."
Dave Barbour and Peggy found they

had many common interests. It was no
wonder that when Dave decided to leave
the band, he found he couldn't leave
Peggy. They were out shopping one
day when Dave turned to her and said,
"Let's get married. Right now."
The Barbours settled in Hollywood,

trying, like any young couple, to dis-
cover what gave rise to that strange
idea two could live cheaper than one.
Dave was sweating it out via the joint

route. Peggy wasn't working at all.

She was busy being Mrs. Barbour.
But talent has a nagging way of

refusing to stay under cover. She was
washing dishes one day when the words
for a song just came to her. Suddenly
she knew the whole song. Her own
melody didn't suit her, but that didn't
matter. Dave would write one to fit.

They went to work and the result was
"What More Can A Woman Do?" It was
followed by "You Was Right, Baby."
The Barbours did a private performance
the next time their friend and agent,
Carlos Gastel, came to call. He immedi-
ately recognized that the young hus-
band and wife had written a couple of
songs of their own with commercial
possibilities. He persuaded them to
make a record, and almost before they
knew it, the Barbours were launched
on a new career.

fidant as well as agent, had a heart-
to-heart talk with her that Peggy be-
gan to change her mind.

"Look," he told her, "you're getting
a little thick around the hips and slow
in the head. Dave married one kind of
girl, and, if you don't watch out, he's
going to find himself stuck with an-
other."

But Peggy was still guarding jealously
her status of housewife. When their

daughter Nicki was born, she decided
she would be only Mrs. David Barbour,
and just let anyone try to change her
mind.
But an artist of the stature of Peggy

Lee can't just drop out of sight. She
rejected one booking after another, but
once in a while there would be an offer
just to good to miss. And those songs
kept happening. Together, Dave and
Peggy wrote "It's a Good Day," "Golden
Earrings," and the sensational "Mana-
na" which sold two million records.
But all their success lost its thrill

when Dave became seriously ill. When
doctors told her he was going to die,

Peggy went nearly mad with grief and
self-reproach. She thought of all the
things she might have done for Dave,
and primarily she thought of the book-
ings which occasionally had taken her
away from home. She sought Dave's
physician. She wanted to know if Dave
would have been happier if she had
stuck to her original resolve and never
sung another note in public.
The physician, wise in his knowledge

of human beings, shook his head. "Peg-
gy," he told her, "women are people.
They aren't just machines. Everyone
has a talent for something. Whatever
her talent, she must have some outlet
for it, or it dams up inside her. You
happen to be able to sing. If you had
quit entirely, you would have become
so neurotic Dave couldn't live with you."
Peggy pondered his words. They

gave her comfort but they took a couple
years to sink in. Almost miraculously,
Dave recovered his health. The Bar-
bours went on in their normal way, but
there was still a jagged line of conflict
between Mrs. David Barbour, house-
wife, and Peggy Lee, singer.

It wasn't until Carlos Gastel, con-

Peggy didn't say much, but she took
a good long look in the mirror.

Carlos' crack about being thick in the
hips had stung. She stepped on the
scale and kept her eyes open. She
didn't like the reading.
She admitted she had been letting

herself go. Her face was unlined, her
pale hair was as blonde as ever, she was
less than thirty, but she had to admit
she was getting old. She was getting
old because she was thinking old.
Peggy remembered a sentence from

her favorite book of meditations: "Only
one thing can cause you to grow old

—

your failure to make adjustments to
life." Peggy set out to make those
necessary adjustments.
Her first step was to go to her doctor

for a complete physical examination.
It was time she did, she discovered, for
there had been an upset in her body
chemistry and metabolism. Under
existing conditions, she couldn't help
putting on weight. The doctor pre-
scribed a high protein diet and exercise
to strengthen slack muscles.
The exercise Peggy chose was no

exotic Hollywood miracle. Down-to-
earth Peggy decided to walk.
The simple regimen which peeled

seventeen pounds off Peggy also put
smoother curves in the right places, but
Peggy insists the mental effect was most
important. "I got the most wonderful,
clear-headed feeling. I began getting
brand new ideas about everything from
recipes to ways to sing a song. I hadn't
realized until then how dull I must have
been."
Peggy Lee dull is something even

her best friends can't imagine, but they
do admit that with the training pro-
gram Peggy took on a brighter sparkle.
Peggy says that getting out of a rut

can make any woman more attractive.
She points out that since she went to
work turning manana into today, she
has felt happier, as well as looked
prettier. Peggy's new regimen also
taught her how to relax. A few min-
utes of lying down with eyes and fore-
head covered with witch hazel pads
substituted for hours of sleep. Peggy
now has a rigorous schedule, but she
thrives on it.

The lovely songstress emphasizes,
however, that her years of being strict-

ly housewife were far from wasted. She
needed the calm outlook which came
with letting herself go, "just a teentsy
bit." She needed the satisfaction of
running a household in a manner which
pleases the man she loves, and she
needed the deep emotional experience
of having a baby and seeing that infant
turn into a very charming tiny person
with a character of her own.
These things are the solid foundation

for the "new" Peggy Lee.
And the payoff—well, what more

could a singer ask than to be teamed
this season with the Old Master, him-
self. Peggy Lee swings out on the air
these days with Bing Crosby. Not bad
for a girl who once thought that mana-
na would take care of everything.



When a Girl Marries
(Continued from page 43)

Why don't you just consider the days
when you invite your mother-in-law to
dinner as a kind of bonus-vacation for
yourself—sit back, relax, and let your
husband's mother do the work, as long
as she seems to want to! Believe me,
this is a very small mother-in-law fault,
indeed. I wish that you could read some
of the letters that come to me, learn what
some young wives have to bear in the
way of jealousy, fault-finding and nag-
ging from their husbands' mothers. Just
think of mother-in-law's visits as days
on which you will have less to do, and
you'll find yourself looking forward to
them.

Dear Joan Davis:
I have been married seven months.

My husband is one of the best. Recently
I have found myself greatly interested
in another man. He calls once a week.
It just makes me feel so bad to think of
hurting my husband, but what can I do?
We were married very young—I was
nineteen and my husband was twenty.
The first three or four months I was
contented but now I find myself taking
my husband for granted—maybe you
would call it taking advantage of him.
I am in love with my husband, but is it

possible to love two men at once? What
shall I do?

Mrs. D.E.
Dear Mrs. E.:

I'm afraid I must agree that I would
call it exactly what you suggested in
your letter—taking advantage of the
husband who loves and trusts you. I

will admit that nineteen is young, yes

—

but you are not a child, and you cer-
tainly are old enough to behave in a
less childish way. Marriage, my dear,
is not all fun and laughter and sweet-
ness and light; it settles down, as does
anything worthwhile, to a workable
routine, after the honeymoon is over.
And believe me, it would be unbearable
if this were not true—wouldn't you
sicken of a diet of chocolate cake with
whipped cream, nothing else to eat, day
in and day out, for the rest of your life?

Here is what I suggest that you do

—

tell this other man to get out of your
life. Never see him again. Resolve to
act like a grown woman who is old
enough and responsible enough to be a
wife; resolve to give your marriage a
chance to grow with you, to become, as
it can be, the most perfect relationship
in the world. If you are bored with
your marriage, seek for the reason in
yourself—boredom usually comes from
within, not without!

Here is a problem which a worried father,

Mr. R. M., finds himself unable to solve

alone. What is your advice to him? Your
letter may earn $25.00.

Dear Joan Davis:
My wife and I adopted her friend's

little girl eighteen years ago, and raised
the girl as our own, never telling her
that we were not her real parents. Some
time ago my wife died. Now I find that
I am in love with the girl's real mother,
and want to marry her. When I told my
adopted daughter that I was going to
marry again she was enraged, and is

still very angry with both of us. I feel
bad and her mother feels worse. Dare
we tell her that her mother is alive,
that this woman I want to marry is her
real mother, that she is an adopted
child at this late date? What is the best
thing to do?

. . . and some

Fels-Naptha Soap Chips

to put in it

!

"

What a lucky bride— starting her

new life as a 'Mrs.' with a

wonderful wedding gift like this!

And in saying "wonderful"

we're not forgetting the box of

Fels-Naptha Soap Chips

that goes with it.

Even if your washer isn't the newest model,

you'll get new pleasure from it if you start using

Fels-Naptha Soap Chips—right away.

The extra washing action contained in every box of

husky, non-sneeze Fels-Naptha Soap Chips will help

your washer do more than save washday time and work.

Your Fels-Naptha washes will be so clean and white

and sweet you'll almost think you have a new machine.

For the washing surprise of your life

—

get some Fels-Naptha Soap Chips today!

FOR EXTRA CLEANING ACTION USE MADE IN PHIUL

BY FEIS S CO.

Fels-Naptha Soap
MILD, GOLDEN SOAP AND ACTIVE NAPTHA
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$

1000 in

for naming this

NEW magazine
51 CASH AWARDS grand prize—$500.00

50 "Honorable Mention" Awards of $10.00 Each

Grand Total $1,000.00 in cash!

Here's a brand new magazine soon to go on the presses. This new magazine will

be a magazine like none other you ever saw, jammed full of facts and enjoyable
reading about just one thing—your mealtime problems. Think, of it, a whole
magazine devoted to the biggest job women have—of preparing interesting,

healthful meals for those we love.

It has EVERYTHING—this new magazine—except a name—and that's where
you come in! Fifty-one cash prizes await the smart homemakers who send in

the best suggestions for a name.

Of course, we can't use the name of any magazine which is already published

—

or any name too similar. But just think for a moment and any number of titles

come quickly to mind—"Good Eating," "Good Food," "Good Cooking," "Home
Cooking"—for example (but don't send these in—we've already thought of

them)

.

Just read below the description of the new magazine and tell us what you
think it should be called. Send in your suggestion and a short letter—up to 25
words—as to why you picked that particular name.

HERE'S ALL ABOUT THE NEW MAGAZINE:

If you want to find real pleasure in your own kitchen—if you want the job of
preparing tempting meals that will please your family, exciting new dishes that

will amaze your friends, if you want relief from the daily burden of answering
the question, "What are we having for dinner tonight?" . . . you'll be delighted
with this excitingly different new magazine.

Devoted exclusively to making your kitchen a wonderful place, this as yet
unnamed magazine has:

• Taste-tantalizing recipes

• Favorite foods of famous personalities

• Menus for every day in the month

• Foods of the month (best buys in the market)

• Recipes for children

• Limited diets made interesting

• Easy to follow chefs recipes

• Table settings for glamorous dining

• Just married cookery

• Lunch box magic

• Regional recipes from everywhere

• Grandma's private cook book
Gorgeous Pictures—Fact Features—Helpful Charts

CASH

HOW TO WIN:
1. Send your title and tell in 25 words or less why

you think it fits the new magazine.
2. Print or type your entry clearly.

3. The contest is open to everyone in continental
United States and Canada, except employees of
Macfadden Publications, Inc., and their families.

4. All entries become the property of Macfadden
Publications, Inc. whether used or not, and none
can be returned. The publishers reserve the right

to name the magazine, regardless of the prizes

awarded.
5. Winners will be announced in the September issue

of this magazine. Officers of Macfadden Publica-

tions, Inc. are the judges. The decision of the

judges is final.

6. Contest closes May 1st. Only entries postmarked on
or before that date will be considered.

7. In case the same name is submitted by two or more
entrants, the best letter in the opinion of the

judges shall decide. Duplicate prizes awarded if

judging of letter results in tie.

S. Address your entry to Contest Editor, Macfadden
Publications, Inc., 205 East 42nd Street, New
York, N. Y.

Contest Editor

Macfadden Publications, Inc.

205 East 42nd Street—Dept. RM-4
New York, N. Y.

Dear Sir: My suggestion for naming the new magazine it

I enclose a letter stating

in 25 words or less why I believe this name should be used.

MY NAME

ADDRESS.

CITY _STATE.
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Captain Video
(Continued from page 56)

that brings the farthest stars into
focus. And the Astra-View Camera, a
pocket-size marvel, that snaps pictures
and prints them simultaneously.
Waiting on a nearby set is a super-

jet, faster than any plane ever flown.
But, perhaps most important of all, is

the Remote Tele-Carrier, a beam that
can scan incredible distances across our
own Far West. Thus the Captain can
see, at any moment, what his trusted
agents are accomplishing against the
bands of masked bandits.
Oddly enough, these special agents

don't hold with any of the Captain's
inventions. Just give them a fast horse
and a couple of six-shooters and they'll
foil any villains that cross their trail,

just like the heroes of TV Western
movies.

flaptain Video was first an idea in the
) mind of James L. Caddigan, pro-
gram director for DuMont. In an atomic
age, he reasoned, why not give the
kiddies their own atomic entertain-
ment mingled with clips from Western
movies. Horses and horsepower, as it

were! Getting together with writer
M. C. Brock, who was responsible for
the scripts of Dick Tracy, they set out
to pick a Captain.
They found their man in stage and

radio actor Richard Coogan, who was
playing on Broadway opposite Mae West
in "Diamond Lil." Richard is tall,

good-looking, with an authoritative
voice. He is happily married, has an
attractive wife and a little son, Rick,
Jr., who is a little under a year old.

Sometimes when Richard is walking
their black cocker spaniel, Shadow,
boys and girls waylay him in the street
and ask to be taken to Captain Video's
"laboratory." "How do we get up there?"
they ask, breathlessly, remembering the
program's opening shots of great moun-
tain peaks. "Do we go by jet or heli-
copter?" They beg for plans of the
Captain's latest inventions so they too
can ride out into space. To all of which
Coogan answers, "The FBI won't allow
me to reveal any of my secrets," leav-
ing them shaking their heads under-

standingly.
On the screen this is tense drama

that leaves youngsters wide-eyed with
excitement until the next installment.
At rehearsals, however, there's a com-
plete absence of tension and do-or-die
attitude, although lines and business
have to be learned in a matter of hours
each day. Actors roll off their lines
about setting "time elementation,"
"automatic interrupters," and "remote
carriers" with ad lib asides of their own.
"The part I really take seriously is

the influence Captain Video has on the
kids who watch it," Richard Coogan
says. "A few parents have said they
think the show gets a little violent at
times, but I think we do the kind of
thing that kids have to get out of their
systems, one way or another. It's really
a magic world that we create for them,
and I think they recognize it as such.
"And you know what? The fathers in

my neighborhood used to take their
children to a nearby bar and grill to
see Captain Video, whenever they had
time. The owner would stop serving any
drinks that half-hour. And what hap-
pened then? A lot of families got tele-
vision sets, just so father wouldn't miss
the Captain's latest adventure in Elec-
tronicland."
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What natural loveliness your hair

will have when you use this New Drene

with beauty conditioning action!

Once you see what it does for you,

you'll never be content to "just wash"

your hair again. You'll want to condition

it with New Drene . . . condition it to

loveliest natural sheen, natural softness.

Yes, and all this without the bother of

special rinses or lotions! You just sham-

poo—that's all you do

!

New Drene can make these promises

because Drene — and only Drene — has

this amazing new Beauty Conditioner.

It's a cleansing discovery found in no

other shampoo

—

a Procter & Gamble

exclusive! Try New Drene today!

New Drene conditions your hair to love-

liest natural softness, natural sheen . . . yet

leaves it ever so easy to manage!

Cleans hair and scalp like a dream—yet

it's gentle, non-drying, baby-mild

!

Leaves no dulling soap film, so needs no
special rinses. Quickly removes loose dan-

druff from hair and scalp

!

Makes billowy, fragrant lather instantly

—even in the hardest water!
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BOOK OF THE YEAR!

PHOTOPLAY ""

ANNUAL
1950

GET YOUR COPY TODAY!

• ELIZABETH TAYLOR -MONTGOMERY CLIFT
Exclusively photographed in gorgeous full-color.

if ESTHER WILLIAMS
Double-page bathing girl picture plus story of how to keep
your figure before and after childbirth.

if JOHN DEREK
Life story plus color portrait.

if GENE AUTRY AND ROY ROGERS IN COLOR
Double page picture of your favorite cowboys.

if OLIVIA DeHAVILLAND
Exclusive story and photos of the screen'9 First Lady.

if JUNE ALLYSON AND PAMELA
Inside story of Mrs. Dick Powell.

if HISTORY OF HOLLYWOOD IN PICTURES
Exclusive pictures dating back to the days when Hollywood
and Vine Streets were a cow pasture!

if GREAT SCREEN MOMENTS OF 1949

High spots from your favorite hit motion pictures of 1949.

and many more exciting features!

100 PICTURE PACKED PAGES - MANY IN FULL COLOR'.

H PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL 1950 is unavailable at

newsstands, use this handy coupon:
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Gentlemen:

Please send me copy (copies) of PHOTOPLAYANNUAL 1950 at 50c each postpaid. I enclose
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My Husband, Ed
(Continued from page 55)

startle and amuse my friends by taking
them into that locked room of Ed's.
Now, however, I'll never be able to

show off the whole array during one
visit. Visitors will have to come back.

I think it's important to know that
Ed never had a costume manufactured
for the mere sake of looking funny.
Every piece is actual apparel, used at

some period in history. An Arab robe,
for instance, was worn long ago by a
true son of Allah. The Japanese ki-
mono is a fine example from that
Pacific island. He injects his own
whimsical humor into all these cos-
tumes by choosing ill-fitting, outmoded
or incongruous garments that help him
carry out his idea of The Perfect Fool,
the pathetic little man with a lisp,

striving to maintain a ludicrous dignity.

His favorite, I believe, is an enormous
tuxedo coat that fits him like a big

sack. He's sentimental about it be-
cause it was given to him by his friend,
Lew Dockstader.
Maybe you don't know that while

Ed's coats and hats change constantly,
he clings to one old pair of sailor pants
and one pair of size 13 shoes, now
forty-three years old. Those shoes are
a story in themselves.
Ed was playing Pittsburgh, when he

took another one of those strolls down
a side street. He spotted a pair of
yellowish-tan high buttoned shoes in a
store window. They looked so ridicu-
lous that he started to giggle. He
bought them for three dollars and fifty

cents and wore them in his act that
night. When the musicians down in the
pit got a look at his feet they let out a
howl, and audiences have laughed at
them ever since.
They're insured with Lloyd's of Lon-

don for $5,000 and kept in a safe.
If anything I have said here might

make you think we live in a gag man's
paradise, then I have given you a com-
pletely wrong impression. At home we
live a quiet, relaxed family life, with
my little boy John, and in close rela-
tion with Ed's son Keenan and
Keenan's wife Betty, and Ed's grand-
sons Tracy and Ned. I would like to
add that Ed and Keenan have a won-
derful father-son relationship, based on
mutual respect and understanding.
There is a "table" conference on each

script on Mondays, rehearsals all day
Wednesday and Thursday, with dress
rehearsal at 7 P.M. Thursday night.
The show is telecast live from Holly-
wood at 9 P.M. PST every other week
now, and is seen by television record-
ing a couple of weeks later in the East
and Midwest. It's the first big network
television show to originate from Holly-
wood, so its success has become a mat-
ter of civic importance besides personal
gratification.
I'm so glad now that he has chosen

television because he can be at home
and still be working at what he enjoys
—making people laugh.

I have heard Ed say that "television

is the progress of civilization," and that

nothing can stop its development. But
if I were to quote him with anything
so high-sounding he would giggle and
tell me, "You know, that's just silly.

Television is just bringing the stage to

millions of people and making them
enjoy it. Why does it have to be
labeled something. Isn't it enough that

it makes people a little happier? Isn't

it enough just to make them laugh?



Radio's Own Life Story
(Continued from page 32)

"Big Parade" (John Gilbert and Renee
Adoree), "Stella Dallas" (Belle Ben-
nett and Ronald Colman), and Charlie
Chaplin's "The Gold Rush"?

In radio, new "Hours" were starting
on all sides, mostly sponsored by the
set makers—Philco, Victor, Brunswick
and Atwater Kent, among others. Be-
fore this year, the biggest of the con-
cert and opera stars had been faintly
superior to the new medium, but after
the great Irish tenor, John McCor-
mack, and the Metropolitan star, Lu-
crezia Bori, condescended to sing on
the air in 1925, the ice was broken and
the talent on these new programs was
wonderful. People who had never
heard any opera at all were humming
it on farms and in the little towns.
The sale of sets took another giant

leap because a wonderful thing had
come on the market—the first all

electric set. No batteries! A glorious
invention! No more worrying about the
radio going dead in the middle of the
Jessica Dragonette program.

The beautiful Dragonette started this
year on WEAF in New York and al-

most immediately became a sensation.
She was known as "Vivian the Coca-
Cola Girl" at first, but fans soon discov-
ered her identity and she used her own
name on the famous old Cities Service
show (which started this year and is

still going) and on the Palmolive Beau-
ty Box. This tiny, golden-haired soprano
was genuinely shy and retiring and she
abandoned with relief a great stage
career which was just starting. She had
sung the angel in Max Reinhardt's
mammoth spectacle, "The Miracle."
Stardom was hers for the taking but
radio, so dismaying to many performers
who missed the stimulus of an audi-
ence, was a haven to her. With the ex-
ception of solos with symphony orches-
tras, she made broadcasting her career.
It, in turn, made her "The Princess of
the American Air."

In 1937, at the height of her popu-
larity, she retired, a casualty of the
soap opera. Her salary had climbed to
$2,500 a week. Daytime serials were
produced for a fraction of that, and
were selling mountains of soap. Spon-
sors found the combination irresistible.
No formal explanation was made of
her absence from the air, but the fans
sensed something wrong and made
bitter outcry. For a while, the Jessica
Dragonette Clubs banned all radio until
her return, but without success. That is

the answer to the question still being
asked, "What ever happened to the
wonderful Dragonette?"

1925 was a year of stunts with every-
body trying to broadcast something for
the first time, such as the gong of Big
Ben in London as it struck midnight,
a bridge game between the Ely Cul-
bertsons in Schenectady and a team
6,000 miles away in Buenos Aires, and
the sound of a baby robin breaking out
of the egg. Some fun.
Michael Arlen's The Green Hat was

a terrific best seller, but so was Bruce
Barton's The Man Nobody Knows.
In spite of the frivolous attitude on
the surface, people were thinking
hard. Everyone was reading, or at
least quoting Freud, Jung and Adler.
Employers started giving aptitude
tests. I. Q. tests were used in countless
alert schools. Psychiatry was king.
Einstein's theory of relativity was front
page news. Science was the only verity

Are you in the know?

If you were stepping into this taxi, should you sit —
\~\ Beside ihe belle Q On the opposite side Q On your squire's lap

Though a gentleman's place should be on

the outside, most times — 'tain't so in wheel-

dom. Stepping into this taxi, you should

choose the opposite side, so either squire

can sit between you wimmin. And when you
step out— to a dance, or wherever— cancel

calendar "woes," for Kotex is made to stay

soft while you wear it. Gives dream-cloud

softness that holds its shape. You're at ease

!

And extra comfortable, with your new
Kotex Wonderform Belt made with DuPont
nylon elastic. (Won't twist, curl or cut!)

How to decide about
a Spring suit?

[~1 Buy it and diet

[~1 Pick a pastel shade

| I
Take a stroll

Does the new narrow skirt defy your figure ?

If in doubt, stroll around the store. Try sit-

ting; then see the mirror. Budget-wise bun-

nies shun suits too large or small— or

delicate shades that "live" at the cleaner's.

(Choose checks; navy; any smart medium
tone.) Be perfectly suited, too, as to sani-

tary protection needs. Decide on the right-

for-you Kotex absorbency. Try all 3. More
than ever, you'll be glad those flat pressed

ends prevent revealing outlines

!

•

If you'd stop going
steady —

fj] Start feudin' and fighhV

Q Send him his class ring

Q Tell him your sentiments

Suddenly, your heart — or noggin— tells you

the "one and only" deal is not your dish.

Yet he doesn't agree. Should you "sledge-

hammer" the issue? Or just silently break

away? Ixnay! Tell him your sentiments,

tactfully. Then no-one's bitter and your

rating's still tops. Beware of making enemies

. . . and on "those" days be wary of that

foe of poise: embarrassment. Kotex defends

you, with a special safety center designed for

your extra protection!
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Far be it from YOU!

If you smoke a lot, why not do
this: take advantage of Listetine

Tooth Paste's new special formula,

especially before any date.

There's areason : mint-coolListerine

Tooth Paste is made with Lusterfoam,

a wonderful new-type cleaning in-

gredient that literally foams cleaning

and polishing agents over tooth sur-

faces . . . removes yellow tobacco

stains while they are still fresh . . .

whisks away odor-producing tobacco

debris. Get a tube and "feel that

Lusterfoam work"!

Know they'll never say "Tobacco
Mouth" about you!

Lambert Pharmacal Co., 5/. Louis, Mo.
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Give Tobacco Mouth
the brush-off with ..

.

to many in a questioning world, but not
to all. The conflict between science and
religion exploded into a bitter national
argument when the Protestant churches
split and the Fundamentalists managed
to introduce bills in nearly half of the
states forbidding the teaching of the
theory of evolution. Such bills were
actually passed in three states: Ten-
nessee, Oklahoma and Mississippi.

1925 was a year of many other
"firsts." Admiral (then Commander)
Richard E. Byrd and Floyd Bennett
flew over the North Pole and kept in
touch with their Spitzbergen base by
radio. The first presidential inaugura-
tion on the air was when Coolidge took
office—a transcontinental hook-up of
twenty-four stations. Imagine! The
first Fair Practise Code was drawn up
by the National Association of Broad-
casters, and the first non-denomina-
tional radio church was started. The
Little Brown Church of the Air, a
forty-five minute service every Sunday,
began when Sam Guard, reporter for
WLS in Chicago returned from broad-
casting an on-the-spot description of
the death and destruction spread by a
tornado through Illinois and Indiana.
He was so deeply moved by the suffer-
ing he had seen that he urged a radio
program to give solace to all creeds.
This was the first continuing service
designed for radio, though the National
Radio Pulpit is the longest established
of all services on the air. Dr. S. Parkes
Cadman began it in 1923, and Dr. Ralph
W. Sockman is its pastor today.

Two great shows that were to have
enormous influence were getting

started. The National Barn Dance was
under way in Chicago, and the oldest
continuous hillbilly show, Grand Ole
Opry, was making its bow, by accident,
in Nashville. The Tennessee mountain-
eers had long made a practise of bring-
ing their guitars and banjos to town on
market days and ending the excursion
with a dance. The story goes that it was
Uncle Jimmy Thompson who found
his way to WSM to see for himself how
that mysterious new-fangled thing
called radio worked, and who asked the
question:

"Is it true that that-there tin can kin
pump my music right through the
mountins thousands of miles?"
George Dewey Hay, the announcer

already famous as "The Solemn Old
Judge" was inspired to answer, "Sit
down and try it."

It turned into hillbilly jam session,
and was a crashing success from the
start. Fantastically, Nashville was
ashamed of the show at first, and cer-
tain citizens even petitioned to have it

taken off the air. They were afraid that
four hours of hillbilly music would
give the world the wrong idea of their
big city. Fortunately, they were over-
ruled, and the show still originates in
Nashville, but now from its huge Civic
Auditorium that seats four thousand.
Musicians consider Grand Ole Opry one
of the most valuable cultural contribu-
tions radio has made in that its broad-
casts have preserved the only genuine
folk music we have, with the exception
of spirituals and, to a lesser degree,
cowboy ballads.
As the fame of the show spread,

mountaineers poured in, bringing old
songs that had never been written
down, many quaint sayings, and be-
loved personalities like The Possum
Hunters, Roy Acuff and his Smoky
Mountain Boys, Cousin Minnie Pearl,
Pap and his Jug Band, not to mention
Ramblin' Red Foley, now master of
ceremonies, or Uncle Dave Macon who

became a star overnight at the age of
fifty-seven. It was Uncle Dave who
made the classic retort when he was
kidded about the funny people from the
hills during a trip to New York: "Yes,
we got 'em, too, but they don't come in
bunches like here."
What is believed to be the oldest

six-day-a-week show still to be heard
at its original time and station started
this year when The Musical Clock went
on WOR at 7:15 A.M. It was Bernarr
Macfadden's idea. He was then the
publisher of a tabloid, The New York
Graphic, of True Story Magazine which
later was to sponsor a long series of
famous shows, and of Physical Culture
Magazine among others. Macfadden
was a leading exponent of exercise and
a raw vegetable diet. Maybe he had
something, because the old gentleman
made a parachute jump "for fun" in
1949 at the age of eighty-one, but at the
time he was active in his publishing
empire, his executives were known to
curse the day when they had to share
a lunch of raw carrots with the boss.
Macfadden conducted his own program,
turning out at the crack of dawn to
lead listeners in setting up exercises.
One morning he wearied of this, called
the station, said he was not going to
do the program any more and to put
someone else on in his place. The only
man on duty at that dreary hour was
a young Scotsman, John B. Gambling,
who had served in the British Navy as
a wireless operator. He had just joined
WOR as an engineer, and until that
moment had entertained no idea what-
ever of becoming an announcer—but
he has been doing the show ever since.

In Chicago, a young couple by the
name of Marian and Jim Jordan, with
no fanfare at all, began to do what is

believed to be the first show with a
continued story of family life. They
were stock company players and were
doing The Smith Family, a series of
weekly skits, on the side for a much
appreciated extra ten dollars a show
from WENR. The response was cordial.
The Jordans loved the stage, but thev
began to think that maybe radio had
something for a young couple with a
family. The idea of Fibber McGee and
Molly began to take shape, though
very dimly. It was not to flower until
1935 when Fibber first opened the
famous closet door and the resulting
crash heralded national fame.
A pair of black-faced comedians were

starting on WGN the same year.
They were called Sam 'n' Henry. You've
guessed it. It was Amos 'n' Andy get-
ting ready for their network break that
was to come in 1929 and was to expand
the radio audience as nothing has since.

1926: This was the year that people
climbed up on flagpoles, trees, water-
towers and other unlikely perches and
just sat there for the glory of breaking
a record. Valentino died at the age of
thirty-one, and there was hysteria in
the streets of New York as weeping
fans blocked traffic at his funeral.
Gilda Gray was doing a naughty new
dance called the "shimmy" after she
described her technique as "just shak-
ing my chemise." Ramon Novarro and
Francis X. Bushman in "Ben Hur"
chalked up the top boxoffice take of
many a year, but it was Edmund Lowe
and Victor McLaglen in "What Price
Glory?" that left the heaviest stamp
on the year. That film started every
one saying "Sez you?" and answering
"Sez me!"
They also began saying "Yowzah,

yowzah," because Ben Bernie, self-

styled "The Old Maestro," was taking



the air by storm as the first band leader
to make a big feature of ad libbed wise-
cracks. His trademark was a cigar.
He was never seen without one. He
smoked twenty a day and a telling part
of his routine was his jaunty handling
of a big fat stogie. Many a lesser light
has tried to make a cigar take the place
of wit since, following the pattern that
died with the Old Maestro in 1943.
Over 1,750,000 new sets were sold this

year, and people heard the World
Series for the first time on a national
hook-up—words that were to be heard
more and more frequently in connec-
tion with special events. The gate for
the Dempsey-Tunney fight was nearly
two million dollars. You couldn't get
in for love or money but the broadcast
went out to all parts of the world that
Tunney had won (decision), and the
sale of radio sets took another vast leap.
Stars appearing regularly began to
build up enormous followings.

But the biggest thing by far in 1926
was the formation of the first major

network, The National Broadcasting
Company. NBC began when the Amer-
ican Telephone and Telegraph Com-
pany, which until this year had poured
money into the operation of radio
stations, decided to concentrate on the
supplying of long distance lines and
to leave the entertainment end of radio
to others. Its holdings were huge, but
then, so was the opportunity. Four
men got together to see what could be
done. It was a powerful quartet: Owen
D. Young, Chairman of the Board of
General Electric and also of the huge
rich Radio Corporation of America;
General James G. Harbord, President
of RCA; General Guy E. Tripp, Chair-
man of the Board of Westinghouse; and
David Sarnoff, who had risen far and
fast and was now Vice-president and
General Manager of RCA (remember
he was the immigrant boy who had
outlined the fantastic plan of a "radio
music-box" in 1915).
Backed by the millions of their vari-

ous corporations, they formed a new
company and cast around for a name.
They finally decided on National
Broadcasting Company since their am-
bitious plan was to buy enough stations
to take radio to every corner of the
nation. They looked around for a man
best prepared by experience to keep
this objective in mind, and chose Merlin
H. Aylesworth. As Director of the Na-
tional Electric Light Association, he
had visited nearly every town of over
ten thousand population in the country
and knew first-hand what people all

over the country wanted. He became
NBC's first President.
The new network bought WEAF

(now known as WNBC) for a million
dollars and made it the parent station
of the chain that was to grow until
today it is a giant of 172 stations.
The first program, broadcast on No-

vember 15, 1926, was terrific. It was
carried by twenty-four stations and the
guess was that it reached ten million
people. Astounding! The grand ball-
room of the old Waldorf-Astoria Hotel
(where the Empire State Building now
stands) was chosen for the inaugural
festivities. The audience was admitted
by invitation only. It turned out in
tails, ermine wraps, evening gowns and
jewels as lavish as for the opening of
the opera. The show went on the air

at 8:05 and lasted until 12:15, and the
assemblage of talent was staggering.
The New York Symphony was con-

ducted by Dr. Walter Damrosch. The
New York Oratorio Society sang. So
did Tito Ruffo, Metropolitan star, and
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More than ever before in her life, a
young wife must realize how important

it is to always put zonite in her foun-

tain syringe for hygiene (keeping clean

internally), for charm and health,—after

her periods; that it's difficult for germs
to get a foothold when hygiene is prac-

ticed. And she must constantly be on

guard against an offense greater than

body odor or bad breath—an odor she

may not detect herself but is so appar-

ent to other people.

That's why well-informed women de-

pend on ZONITE. NO OTHER LIQUID ANTI-

SEPTIC-GERMICIDE TESTED FOR THIS PUR-

POSE IS SO POWERFUL YET SAFE TO TIS-

SUES AS ZONITE.

A Modern Miracle!

A woman no longer has to use dangerous

products, overstrong solutions of which

may gradually cause serious damage.
Nor will she rely on weak homemade
solutions — none of which has the

remarkable deodorizing and germicidal

action of zonite.
Developed by a famous surgeon and

scientist—this zonite principle is pow-
erfullyeffective yet positively non-
poisonous, non-irritating. You can
use it as directed as often as you want
without the slightest risk of injury.

Gives both Internal and External

Hygienic Protection from Odor

zonite deodorizes not by just "mask-
ing"—it actually destroys, dissolves and
removes odor-causing waste sub-
stances.

Use zonite and be assured you won't

offend. And zonite has such a soothing

effect and promptly helps relieve any
itching or burning, zonite gives daily

external hygienic protection, too, leav-

ing you with such a refreshed dainty

feeling—knowing that you will not
offend. Available at any drugstore.
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Caesar Sodero led an operatic sextet.

Harold Bauer, concert pianist, played
and the great comedy team of Weber
and Fields did a turn. A dazzling ex-
hibition of remote control was the pip-
ing in of George Olsen's dance band
from the Hotel Pennsylvania, B. A.
Rolfe's band from the Palais D'Or, Ben
Bernie from the Roosevelt Grill, Vin-
cent Lopez and his band from the Casa
Lopez. While the glittering audience
sat on gold chairs looking at an empty
stage, Mary Garden sang from Chicago,
and Will Rogers spoke all the way from
his dressing room in Independence,
Kansas. What a terrific evening! Who
could ask for anything more?

1927: The Jazz Age was working up
to its feverish peak. Sober minds were
beginning to be worried about the
divorce rate, now one in every seven
marriages. Some people blamed it on
"gin weddings" and many communities
passed three-day marriage license laws.
Some people blamed it on the new
freedom from chaperonage that the au-
tomobile had brought the younger gen-
eration. Some people blamed it on the
movies. Judge Ben Lindsay of Den-
ver had a solution that became the hot-
test controversy of the year. He
advocated the legalizing of birth con-
trol and spoke in favor of what he
called "companionate marriage," since,

he claimed, many young people were
practising it anyway. This was true.
In spite of the fact that the country
was booming, many salaries were low
and the list of unemployed was long.
Young men and women who could not
afford to marry cast aside old stand-
ards. More and more girls were speak-
ing frankly among themselves of "going
all the way." The air was full of lectures
asking "What is our youth coming to?"
On January 1, the Rose Bowl game

was broadcast from Pasadena, the first

time that a national hook-up had orig-
inated from the West Coast. This was
such an important novelty that Graham
McNamee went out to report the 7-7
tie between Stanford and Alabama. On
May 19, Charles Lindbergh put a sand-
wich in his pocket, lifted his Spirit of
St. Louis off a runway in New York,
landed in Paris the next day and a new
national hero was born. His return
was broadcast over the largest net-
work assembled to this time.
Of outstanding importance to the

future of radio was the Radio Act of
1927. This was the answer to a crying
need. In 1926, the courts had ruled
that the government had no right to

jurisdiction over the air, and that any-
one could use any wave length. It was
a matter of months only before public
and broadcasters alike set up such a
howl of protest that Congress was
forced to take action. It gave the Presi-
dent power to appoint the first Federal
Radio Commission (in 1934 this be-
came the seven member Federal Com-
munication Commission with even
greater powers). Congress was careful
to make announcement that the act
was in no way intended to limit the
freedom of the air, but it did ar-
range for stations to be assigned posi-
tive wave lengths, and it put teeth into
the ruling by providing for cancelling
of license to broadcast if a station
jumped its assigned wave length.
Though we have never had govern-
ment censorship, as such, we shall see
how this possibility of loss of license
became a not wholly excellent thing in
relation to freedom of the air in later
years. However, in 1927, it was the best
thing that could have happened and
everybody heaved a sigh of relief when
the FRC began to police the air traffic.

The biggest news of the year hap-
pened on January 1. It was the start of
CBS and the story is wonderful. It

begins in 1926 when a convention of
broadcasters met in the Astor Hotel in
New York. They were desperate men.
They were trying to solve the problem
of the piracy of wave lengths. Loud
was their outcry of grief against each
other and against ASCAP.
A paving machinery salesman,

George A. Coats, was stopping at the
hotel. He was fascinated by what he
heard in the corridors as the radio men
argued their grievances. Suddenly
paving seemed insupportably dull and
drab. He began to attend the formal
sessions of the convention uninvited.
Pretty soon he was moved to make a
speech. His theme was "Throw off the
yoke of ASCAP!"
ASCAP, you remember, is the Amer-

ican Society of Composers and Publish-
ers. They had been charging a pretty
penny for the use of their tunes on the
air. This was only fair, as a matter of
fact. Why should the hard work of
song writers be free? On the other
hand, broadcasters felt that ASCAP
asked far too much for the songs that
stations were forced to play if they
were to hold their listeners. They mut-
tered that ASCAP was a highway rob-
ber, a rankling thorn, an unbearable
monopoly, and they loved what Coats
had to say. What an intoxicating idea
—to defy ASCAP, even if it wasn't
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practical! They cheered him wildly,
and his success determined Coats to get
into this lovely new business of radio.
He sought out Arthur Judson, manager
of the New York Symphony and a great
power in music, and suggested building
a program service as a new business
venture. They were joined by Major
J. Andrew White, a song booker named
Francis Marsh, and Edward Ervin
assistant manager of the New York
Symphony. These five formed the
Independent Broadcasters.
They didn't even have one station,

let alone a network, but they arranged
to lease WOR for four days a week, and
Coats immediately lined up eleven out-
of-town stations. He had achieved a
network by promising to pay each sta-
tion fifty dollars an hour for a mini-
mum of ten hours weekly of their time.
It looked great, but it meant that the
new company had to re-sell that time
to a lot of sponsors in a hurry or else
pay out a lot of money—money that
United did not have in the bank.
The opportunity was enormous—but

so was the obligation. About this time
all ideas of doing battle with ASCAP
were lost, and all efforts were bent to
drag the new network back from the
abyss of bankruptcy that yawned in
front of it. What to do?
The rumor was that the powerful

Victor Talking Machine Company was
about to buy time on NBC. The officers

of Independent lost no time in seeking
out Victor's big rival, The Columbia
Phonograph Company with a proposal.
The phonograph people were not

having an easy time. Movies had cut
their revenue dreadfully. So had motor
cars. Now here was radio, another
threat. Columbia Phonograph decided

to turn this new menace to account. It
put a sizable sum into Independent to
get a break for itself, and so CBS
was formed though for a short time it

was known as CPBC-Columbia Phono-
graph Broadcasting Company.
The first program took the air on

Sept. 18, 1927, over sixteen stations.
Deems Taylor narrated his new opera,
"The King's Henchman." It was an im-
portant and dignified program, though
very different from the roaring start
that NBC had given itself the year be-
fore. However, it was not long before
something happened that was to make
CBS a close contender for the kudos
that NBC had been enjoying alone.

This was the arrival in the company of
one man, W. S. Paley, who is still

the guiding genius of CBS. It all came
about because people had started to
smoke cigarettes. There seems to be no
connection—but wait.
Before World War I, the cigarette had

been unimportant in the tobacco busi-
ness. They were known as "coffin nails"
and were affected only by the fop.
Then soldiers came back from the war
wearing wrist watches (of all things!)
carrying handkerchiefs in sleeves and
smoking cigarettes. What had been a
rather effeminate affectation, overnight
was the nonchalant mark of the war-
rior. ("When in doubt, smoke a Mu-
rad!") Cigars, pipes and chewing plug
sustained another blow when George
Washington Hill of the American To-
bacco Company chose the appalling
slogan "Spit is an ugly word." As a mat-
ter of fact, he was so right. Visitors from
Europe had been deeply shocked by the
sight of spitoons and by what Ameri-
cans daintily called "expectorating."

Then Hill had the temerity to go a
step farther. After the war, women
figured in cigarette advertising only to
the daring extent of inviting the man
in the ad to "Blow some my way," but
this year the Lucky Strike girl ap-
peared on a billboard with a cigarette
in her own hand! ! ! It was public
recognition that nice girls by the hun-
dreds of thousands were smoking.
When the sales of La Palina Cigars

plummeted from six million a day to
four hundred thousand, the advertising
manager of that company grew des-
perate. This was W. S. Paley, son of
the owner. He was twenty-five years
old, young enough to try anything, and
he sponsored a program on the new net-
work, CBS. After the dulcet voice of a
lady called (naturally) La Palina had
told stories of fabulous adventures for
twenty-six weeks, his cigar sales had
risen to a million a day. That con-
vinced young Paley that radio was
wonderful. When he heard that CBS
needed money, he bought a sizable
share of the company. On September
26, 1928, he was elected its president.
His new title conferred on him the re-
sponsibility for a network of twenty-
two stations that was losing close to

$400,000 a year. It took heroic efforts on
the part of all concerned, but, within
the year CBS was out of the red.
The race of the giants was on.

NEXT MONTH
Rudy Vallee becomes a star by ac-

cident. Amos 'n' Andy change the
routine of the nation. What hap-
pened when Paul Whiteman took
Bing Crosby to Hollywood.

Doctors Prove Palmolive Soap Can Bring

You A Lovelier Complexion in 14 Days!
NOT JUST A PROMISE . . .

but actual proof from 36 leading

skin specialists that Palmolive Soap
facials can bring new complexion

beauty to 2 out of 3 women

Never before these tests have there been

such sensational beauty results! Yes,
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vised by 36 leading skin specialists—proved
conclusively that in H days regular facials

with Palmolive Soap—using nothing but

Palmolive—bring lovelier complexions to
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its beautifying lather onto your skin
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2. Now rinse and dry—that's all.
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that Palmolive facials really work to bring

you a lovelier complexion. Start your
Palmolive facials tonight!
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(Continued from page 36)

oven; I can get all of Desi's favorite
vegetables; I can get a chicken, or
merely the pieces we like. It's wonder-
ful.

The instant I return Desi presents
himself in the kitchen, wearing the
famished expression of a small boy
threatened with starvation. He needs
a prompt cheese sandwich and a giant
cup of coffee.
Recently I was discussing my coun-

try-wide housekeeping with a friend
who asked, "But why do you buy new
equipment each time?"

This was a sensible question which
deserves a sensible answer—which I

can't give. My realistic approach to
this situation is stymied by my open-
handed husband. Desi always knows
someone who needs precisely the things
we have purchased.

Desi will say, with logic on his side,

"By the time we have shipped those
things home, the charges will probably
exceed the value of the equipment. Be-
sides, there is a fellow down at the
theater . .

."

This fellow will have been the victim
of excessive bad luck and will need
precisely the things we have for the care
of his sick wife. Or sometimes Desi
will not give it away, exactly. He will
say to the "fellow," "Lucy and I have
decided that there is no sense in stor-
ing this; you use it until we come
back."
When we come back, naturally, the

"fellow" has just left for his big break
—in Rio de Janiero.

"It isn't important," Desi always says.
"We have such a nice, well-equipped
home in California."
Our California ranch home pleases us

so much that we dislike leaving it. We
now have a complete recreation room in

a building at some distance from the
main house. This game room is large
enough to accommodate about fifty peo-
ple. It's equipped with a kitchen—in
which Desi officiates—a snack bar, two
huge window-seat alcoves, a television
set, a piano, a phonograph, and a pro-
jection room.
Our friends gave us so many copper

utensils for Christmas that Desi now
has a skillet which will fry a dozen
eggs; he owns a vat which will develop
arroz con polio for fifty guests. He has
an electric spit on which he can barbe-
cue six chickens at once and a coffee
pot with enough capacity to satisfy the
Turkish Army on maneuvers. And how
he loves to be rushed to death by
guests!

Besides liking a generous man, al-

most every woman in the world yearns
to be married to a sentimental man.
I'm the woman whose dream came true.

Desi is intensely responsive. He knows
when I am worried or blue, and does
his best—without being obvious—to
cheer me up and reassure me.
He is considerate, and—even after

nine years of marriage—romantic. Let
me show you what I mean. When we
became engaged, Desi selected a beau-
tiful aquamarine stone set in platinum
and diamonds. On our ninth anniver-
sary Desi gave me an aquamarine
brooch, to match my engagement ring.

Desi is sentimental about his Cuban
boyhood and heritage. While prowling
through a New York shop several years
ago, he found a lithograph of the Cuban
Revolution. Now it is beginning to look
like a refugee from an 1890 calendar,

to



but to Desi it is a work of art far more
precious than the paintings in our liv-
ing room.

Desi's also sentimental about fam-
ilies. His idea of the perfect housing
arrangement would be to have our patio
serve as a plaza around which were
grouped the homes of his mother, my
mother, my brother and family.
Desi loves animals almost as much as

he admires humankind. At the present
moment there are four dogs, two kit-
tens, and a roster of uncounted birds in
residence. Really, that's not many—at
one time we had twenty cats showing
up regularly for three meals per diem.
I'm forever checking our friends in an
effort to place the orphaned felines in
creamy situations.
Like most married couples, we have

one difference of opinion: Desi is strict-

ly a child of the tropics. He loves hot
weather, abhors cold. Personally, I

like snow. At least once each year, I

begin to think longingly of the huddled
silhouettes of evergreen trees and of
glistening, white-clad mountains.
So we hurry to Big Bear, a resort

nearly a mile high where the tem-
perature skids to ten below. As the
highway and the snowdrifts creep up-
ward, Desi's spirits go down. His dark
eyes hold the expression of chocolate
left too long in the refrigerator.
After two days he begins to describe

Palm Springs in such ecstatic terms that
I agree to leave the snow and frost.

Even when we are at home during
January and February, Desi and I con-
flict over the thermostat. The last

thing he does at night, is to flick the
gauge up to the 76 marker. As soon as
he goes to sleep, I cut it down about 12
degrees. If Desi awakens in the night
the gauge mysteriously moves back to
the 76 level.

But who am I to quibble over such
very minor defects? My considered
opinion is this: I may be prejudiced,
but I think that Desi Arnaz is one of
the most civilized, gracious and con-
siderate human beings I have ever
known! Generous, blithe, and talented,
he is a delight to have around the
house. I love to be seen out with him;
I love to stay at home with him. He's
my favorite husband.

WHO IS YOUR FAVORITE HUSBAND
—AND WHY?

Surely you have one, whether he's
your own or a man in the public eye.
And like Lucille Ball, you know ex-
actly what makes this man so special.

Lucille and the Editors of Radio
Mirror are interested in hearing
about this favorite husband of yours.
For the best letter telling who he is

and why he is your favorite, Radio
Mirror will award $25.00, and Gen-
eral Foods, sponsor of the My Fa-
vorite Husband program, will award
a case of Jell-O. Writers of the five
next best letters each will receive
$5.00 and a case of Jell-O. Winners
will be announced both in Radio
Mirror and on My Favorite Husband
sometime in the fall after the show
returns from summer vacation. Let-
ters should be limited to 100 words
or less and postmarked no later than
midnight April 15. Address your let-

ter to Lucille Ball, c/o Radio Mirror,
205 E. 42 Street, New York 17, N. Y.
Lucille and the Editors of Radio
Mirror will be the sole judges. No
letters can be returned. All letters

should be accompanied by this notice.
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FACTS ABOUT
TOOTH DECAY
There are many possible causes of

tooth decay—and just as many theories

about preventing it. Almost all dental

authorities agree that there is no such

thing as a single preventive.

Most of the present theories about

causes of tooth decay can be grouped

generally as follows:

( 1 ) Bacterial theory.

( 2 ) Nutritional theory.

(3) Functional theory.

Obviously no dentifrice can over-

come possible nutritional and func-

tional causes which may be the most
important and which have to do with

such factors as improper diet, espe-

cially in the early years of life, and
with improper functioning of the bod-

ily organs.

Dentifrice manufacturers and phar-

maceutical institutions like Squibb
have made available products which
attack cause number 1, the bacterial

theory.

Squibb uses a magnesium hydrate

base in dentifrices to help neutralize

mouth acids in which harmful bac-

teria thrive. Some use ammoniated
substances to combat these bacteria.

There is no conclusive proof that one
method, is more effective than the other.

Almost without exception, however,
dentists recommend brushing teeth

regularly with some form of dentifrice

after every meal. For even though all

do not feel that a dentifrice can help
prevent decay, they know that denti-

frices have other important functions

... to improve the appearance of your
teeth ... to clean away food particles

... to freshen your taste and breath.

Squibb, for example, contains real mint
as a refresher. It also contains the
finest, safest polishing ingredient
known. Purity and safety, of course, are
of utmost importance. Squibb Dental
Cream, if swallowed, has a gentle ant-

acid effect.

Remember ... a good, reliable den-
tifrice may combat only one of the sev-

eral possible causes of tooth decay.

Seeing your dentist regularly for a
complete check-up is still the best way
to save yourself needless trouble, pain
and expense.

ER-Squibb & Sons
The priceless ingredient of every product
is the honor and integrity of its maker.

Here Is My Husband
(Continued from page 35)
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on him. Eddie loves music, I found out.
Classical, jazz, folk, any music that is

a real expression of a person or a
country.

I was very happy about that because
I shared his feelings completely. Then
we talked about traveling, and I dis-
covered that he had seen a great deal of
the United States, Mexico, and had been
all over Europe with his father. We
had read and loved all the same books,
too, it seemed. It was like taking up a
conversation with someone close to you
whom you hadn't seen in a long time.
Well ... so far, so good, you will say.

Things like that do happen. You do meet
people with whom you have many in-
terests in common. But will you explain
to me why it was that when he spoke
about sailing with a faraway, sea-going
look in his eyes, I chimed in with appro-
priate little sighs and noddings of the
head? Me! The closest I'd ever been
to sailing boats was watching them
glide and dance in the sparkling black
and white waves of the screen at the
newsreel theater. Having spent much of
my time in New York, I think the most
fresh air I'd ever breathed was the air
conditioning of the Waldorf-Astoria! So
why did the idea of sailing suddenly
seem the most glorious and exciting
notion in the world? I'd never been on
a boat. I can't even swim!

I didn't misrepresent, mind you. I
didn't say that I had ever gone sailing.
Or spent my life in the out-of-doors. Or
that my idea of a glorious vacation
would be to handle my own schooner,
by myself, up through Cape Hatteras.
But I did an awfully good job of look-
ing interested. I must have, because
before lunch was over Eddie had asked
Jerry and me to go sailing with him the
next Sunday.
We didn't go sailing that Sunday. I

caught a terrible cold—probably on
purpose, not wanting to take the chance
of getting seasick the second time we
met. But we did see each other. Always
the three of us. Eddie wasn't the kind
of fellow who insists on "dates" in the
usual sense of the word.
We went to all manner of out-of-the-

way places and did interesting things.
As for me, I welcomed the threesome.
Not only because Jerry is one of my
favorite people, but because I had very
mixed feelings (well . . . maybe they
weren't so mixed after all) ! On the one

hand I found Eddie one of the nicest

—

in fact, the nicest—man Bd ever met.
I enjoyed being with him. and was
fascinated by all the tilings I began
to find out about him. On the other
hand, way down deep, I had the feel-
ing for the first time in my life that I
could really fall in love. And this I
didn't want.
Why? Many reasons. Main one, I

guess, was that I was afraid of falling
in love. (Wasn't I silly!) So . . . as long
as it was the three of us and we could
talk and laugh and settle the problems
of the world, it was stimulating and fun
and I was having a wonderful time.

It was during these evenings that I
began to learn about Eddie and I began
to understand what Jerry meant when
he said, "Everyone likes him but most
people can't figure him out;" I could see
why this might be true.
Here was an actor who when quite

young had made a great hit in his
first stage role, "Brother Rat." He had
gone from that to another success, an-
other personal hit, in "Room Service,"
also on the stage. From there he was
signed to a motion picture contract in
Hollywood and started out very auspi-
ciously, repeating his big success in the
film version of "Brother Rat/'
When I first met Eddie he had made

some very good pictures and some not
very good ones. But in all of them he
had good reviews and seemed to be
making many friends among movie
audiences. He had a lovely car, a nice
house with a glorious view, the best
possible record-changing machine, all

the records he could want, books . . .

and yet, why couldn't he stay put? No
one could understand, for instance, why
this successful young Hollywood actor
should spend a well-earned vacation
traveling and working with a circus
that toured tiny Mexican towns. But
when he told us the story, Jerry and I

could see why very well. Here's how
it happened.
Eddie was talking with Blackie Esca-

lante one day while working with him
on a picture. The conversation turned
to circuses, and Blackie mentioned that
he was an aerialist, one of the famous
Escalante family. Eddie was tremen-
dously impressed.
"Gee, that's wonderful, Blackie! You

know, I've always been crazy about the
circus. Matter of fact, I would have
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liked to be in one." Then Eddie went
on about what fun it must be, setting
up the tents, feeding the animals,
marching in the parade, warming up
for the performance!

"Yeah, Eddie, but it's a lot of work,
too," Blackie put in. "A lot of work."

"Oh, I wouldn't mind that. Especially
if it was a small circus where the per-
formers had fun together, where you go
to little places and it's a great day for
the kids from nine months to ninety
years, when word gets around that the
circus is in town!"

Blackie grinned at his enthusiasm.
"Well, what's holding you up?" he
wanted to know. "Come with us!"
Eddie looked at him. "All right!" And

then, "But what can I do? I don't want
to go along just as excess baggage. What
can I do?"

Blackie thought a minute. "Be an
aerialist."

"Think I could?"
"Sure, it's easy!"
So that was how Eddie happened to

tour through the small towns of Mexico
with a circus. (Blackie told me after-
wards that he got to be a darn good
aerialist, for a beginner.) Such small
towns, they were, that sometimes they
couldn't get electricity for the evening
shows and a lot of kids would climb
the poles and hold torches aloft for the
performance.

Much too soon for me the time came
when I had to return to New York.

The evening that was to be our last date,
Jerry couldn't come along. So Eddie
and I had dinner together. It was ter-
rible. Neither one of us said anything.
After dinner Eddie finally found

something to say. "Would you like to
hear some music?" he asked.
"That would be wonderful," I told

him. I was never more in earnest. I was
terrified by this sudden lack of words
between us. We would go to some gay
place and dance, I figured. So off we
went. Soon I realized that we were
winding our way up hills. The wonder-
ful scent of the mimosa was all about
us and the stars grew clearer and
lovelier as we left the bright lights
behind.

Presently we reached the top of a
hill, still in silence. The view was
glorious. Then I noticed a house, a
lovely house.
"Whose house is this?" I managed

to ask.
"Mine," he answered.
"Oh," I said. "Oh." Then I swallowed.

When I could speak again I croaked,
"I thought we were going to hear some
music?" I tried to make that sound
jaunty. It didn't.
"We are," he answered quietly. And

what do you think? That's exactly what
we did—we listened to music for a long,
lovely evening!
On the way home Eddie spoke seri-

ously to me. But you wouldn't want to
hear about that. It was the kind of talk
that only interests the interested
parties.
The next day he saw me off at the

station and I remember saying to my-
self that that was the happiest time
I had ever had, and I was grateful
for it. But it had been so perfect and
I was so intent on not leaving myself
open to a heartbreak that I talked
myself into believing I'd never hear
from Eddie again.

Surprise! The first thing I saw when
I entered my New York apartment was
a lovely basket of flowers. I knew at
once Eddie had sent them. Knew it

and was glad.

Eddie's enjoyment in sharing good
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things with people he loves is heart-
warming. I remember the time he told
me about the trip he and his father
took to Europe. "I had some money in
the bank," he said. "The first I'd ever
saved. Also I had a vacation coming up.
What, I asked myself, would I like to
do more than anything? Go to Europe,
I replied. Alone, I asked myself? Heck
no; that's no fun. I wonder if Mom
or Pa or both of them would like to
go with me? I picked up the phone and
called Mom in Minneapolis. 'Mom, how
would you like to go to Paris with me?'
She said she couldn't—too much going
on at the house—'but wait a minute;
talk to your father. Maybe he can go.'

"Pa got on the phone and I re-
peated my invitation. He couldn't go
either, he said; he was in the middle of
painting a barn. That got nowhere with
me. I admit there are certain things
that only a mother can do, and certain
things a father must attend to, but
painting a barn isn't one of them. Be-
sides, the barn would probably look
just as good part red and part weather-
beaten, I told Pa. There was a pause;
then he said, 'You know, son, I think
you've got something!'
. "Four days later we were on the He de
France on our way to Paris—to Paris
and Europe, as Pa likes to say!" Eddie
grinned. His eyes looked happy, re-
membering. "Best idea I ever had. We
had a fine time."

It wasn't long after I left Hollywood
that Eddie, too, came East—on business,
he said. The business turned out to be
enlisting in the Navy!
Very soon it seemed that my whole

life revolved around letters. The first

words I asked each morning were "Any
mail?" The last thing I did at night
was to sit down and write a letter.
I was in New York working, and Eddie
was on his way to the South Pacific.
Fortunately I had met Eddie's family

some time before and grown very fond
of them. We saw each other as often as
possible, or talked on the phone, and
somehow this made his absence a little

less painful. One morning the phone
rang . . . very early. I picked it up, still

half asleep. Eddie's mother (who had
become Mom to me) was on the other
end of the wire.
"Are you awake?" she asked.
"No . . . give me a minute!" I said.
"Well, make it fast. I've got news!"
My heart jumped, but not with fear.

Her voice was joyous. "Okay, Mom, I'm
awake!" And I was . . . more quickly
than ever before.
"Did you see the morning papers?"

said she, tantalizing me still further.
"No, not yet . . . you know I just

woke up. What's in them? What—?"

"Well there's a lot about the battle
for Tarawa. They speak about Louis
Hayward and Eddie. It's over—they're
safe! And it says that most of the men
who were in that battle should be home
soon!"
There was a pause, then—"Mom . . .

oh Mom . .
." And both of us bawled

together over the phone.
The newspapers were right. Soon

after the reports about Tarawa were
published Eddie was home. I went to
Minneapolis, to his parents' home so
that none of us who loved him would
have to be disappointed, would have
to wait even an extra day to see him.
Our first meeting was nothing like I

had thought it would be. I'd looked for-
ward to that first sight of him with
such great anticipation! Then, at last

I was standing in the living room of
his family's house . . . and the man I

saw standing before me was not the
Eddie I had known.
He was like a stranger. He was

brown, brown as a berry, and terribly
thin. The red and brown-gold hair
wasn't there. In its place was a stubble,
short as baby grass and sticking up
just as straight. The bright glint in the
eye wasn't there, either. No, this was a
stranger—thin, dark, serious and far-
away. And the closeness that I felt we'd
had before he went away and, even
more, in our letters, was gone.

It was hard for me to speak, because
I felt the tears like a big knot in my
throat. My eyes were stinging and all

I wanted was to get away, but I didn't
know how. Then I saw Pa leave the
room. A little later Mom had to go and
see about the cake that was in the
stove. Suddenly Dorothy remembered
that she must write to Frank that very
moment. John had left earlier to pick
up a projection machine.
We were alone. I was in a panic. I

tried to say something but no words
would come. And then ... he wasn't
a stranger any more. He was looking
at me and they were Eddie's eyes, glint
and all. He was grinning at me and it

was the grin I knew. He took one big
step toward me and said, "Hi!" And
then he laughed and laughed, because,
as always, he had sensed just exactly
how I felt.

Now everything was wonderful again,
more wonderful than ever. We were
making plans, plans for our life to-
gether. We decided that since I had
to rush back to New York to go to
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work, and Eddie was being sent to
Washington, we would be married in
the East. We talked about what we
were going to do, and Eddie said how
eager he was to get back to his work.
He was raring to go. But he also spoke
very earnestly about something else he
wanted to do. He told me he wanted to
make educational films.

Eddie has produced several educa-
tional films since our marriage. Two of
them are my own special favorites. The
first, "Human Growth," was sponsored
by the E. C. Brown Trust and the Uni-
versity of Oregon. The second, "Human
Beginnings," is just being completed.
The research, script and technical super-
vision on these two films is the work
of Dr. Lester F. Beck, Department of
Psychology, University of Oregon.
These two films were made to help

children to understand their growth,
and to inspire an attitude of under-
standing from the adult to the child
and of confidence in the child toward
the adult.

Eddie worked very hard on these two
pictures. But it was worth it. The

approval of the immense majority of
parents, religious leaders and specialists

in the field of child study, has been
very gratifying. But to me, most excit-
ing of all is the reaction of the children.
All this time, of course, Eddie was

acting in pictures in Hollywood. The
last was "You Gotta Stay Happy" with
Joan Fontaine and Jimmy Stewart.
When it was finished he came to New
York to appear in Irving Berlin's show
"Miss Liberty." Now, though he loves
the show and it is going stronger than
ever, he has to leave it. He is due
back in Hollywood to co-star with
Lucille Ball in "The Fuller Brush Girl."

Several months ago Eddie started his
own radio show over NBC in the morn-
ings (in his spare time) and I think
he's gotten more personal pleasure out
of the program than almost anything
he has ever done. The main reason is

the letters he receives—such wonderful
letters. Eddie reads every one of them
and if sometimes there is a delay in
answering them it is because he does
the answering himself, always.
You are probably wondering when

Eddie and I have time for fun, for
being together. Actually we have fun
all the time because we enjoy what we
are doing, and we try to work together
as much as possible. Then, every so
often, we just steal time. I've been
noticing that faraway, sea-going look
in his eyes of late. We plan to take
some time off when he finishes the pic-
ture with Lucille Ball, you see . . ,

We'll get on our sailing ketch and
sail to Catalina, to Emerald Bay, to
Fisherman's Cove. When we find just
the place we like we'll weigh anchor.
Eddie will swim. I will lie on the warm
deck with the sun on my back. Come
dinner time we'll have fish right out
of the sea, and big salads, and cheese.
Then we'll sit on deck and look up
at the mast with all the stars clustered
around it, looking for all the world like
a Christmas tree. We'll sit there and
think about how lucky we are, and how
hard we have to try to be good people
in order to deserve all our blessings.

It won't be very long though before
I'll hear Eddie say, "You know, I have
an idea for the radio show. See what
you think." That will mean that we are
on our way back to our work life.

As I re-read this, it seemed to me to
convey the fact that I'm stuck on my
husband. Well, I guess it just couldn't
help showing through in the writing,
because I am. Indeed I am!
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A Stranger At My Side
{Continued from page 63)

says they're hard to find and expensive.
Apartments ditto. Hope she's wrong!"

Familiar, even in Three Oaks, with
the housing shortage, Anne grew nerv-
ous. She got Jerry to send on some
New York papers, and studied the real
estate advertisements carefully. They
sobered her. Lucia Standish, it ap-
peared, was right.
She began to cool toward the idea of

uprooting herself and Jill. Three Oaks
was where they belonged.
But Anne had caught herself up

abruptly. If Jerry had a real future in
New York, his wife and daughter
should be there with him, of course.
So she had written to him, advanced
the date of her visit.

Looking—but not seeing—out the
train window, Anne contrasted her
feelings on that first trip to New York,
more than a year ago, with her feelings
now, on this present trip. So dif-
ferent . . . then, at the end of the first

trip, she remembered, she had felt an
almost bridal excitement when she got
off the train and saw Jerry waiting.

"Let's go where we can breathe," he
urged. "I just about made it down
here, and then I was afraid this crowd
would trample me before I saw you—

"

"Yes, let's get out of it," she agreed,
but even as they turned to push
through, an imperious "Jerry—wait!"
stopped them short. Jerry said in
astonishment, "Lucia!"

"Can't let my friends spend their best
years looking for a cab. Come along

—

I'll drive you to the Thomases'."
On the surface it was a thoughtful

gesture. Jerry was quite overwhelmed.
Later, when she had left them alone in
the charming room which the Thomases
had put at their disposal, Jerry men-
tioned several times how thoughtful it

was of Lucia to pick them up that way.
"And the Thomases," he pointed out,
almost insisting that Anne share his
gratitude. "Wasn't it grand of them
to put us up?"
Anne tried to match his enthusiasm,

but she sensed unhappily that her
words were grudging and niggardly.
She wanted to like New York; she
wanted to fit smoothly into Jerry's new
pattern of life, but she had a horrible,
sickening fear that she wasn't going to.

After a few days of house-hunting
she was even more discouraged. Of the
few places that were available, the only

ones they could afford were dismal,
patched-together shelters, out of the
question even for renting.
Tired and for some reason apprehen-

sive, Anne warned herself to be care-
ful—she had begun to magnify little

annoyances out of all proportion. At
least that was what Jerry said. For in-
stance she was disturbed by his dis-
ciplined reaction every time Lucia
came into a conversation. Apparently
in the short time he'd known her Lucia
had managed to establish a very clear-
cut relationship: herself the dictator,
Jerry the disciple. Anne was shocked
the first time she heard Jerry talking to
Lucia on the phone.

"Is all that bowing and scraping
necessary?" she had asked later.

"Everyone talks to Mrs. Standish as
if she were Queen of Ruritania."
Jerry said brusquely, "What on earth,

Anne? Why, she's the most easy-going,
democratic—well, after all, she is my
boss in a way. The biggest Board
member. She has a certain position."

"Really, Jerry!" Anne burst out.
"What a stuffed-shirt kind of a speech."
With an effort she controlled herself,
and even managed an apologetic smile.
"I'm sorry. I can understand being
polite to her. But you and the Thomases
seem to carry it beyond politeness—

"

"Listen." Jerry closed the discus-
sion effectively by taking his wife in
his arms and touching her throat with
his lips. "Why are we spending all

this time on Lucia? Let's worry about
us, darling—we've got enough to do
with finding a house and getting Jill

here, being a family again."
Anne returned the kiss, but below

the surface she couldn't dismiss Lucia
that easily. Nobody who knew her
could do that. Watching, later that
night, as Lucia swept in and took over
the small dinner party the Thomases
were giving, she saw that in one way or
another Lucia managed to make herself
important to everyone there. Some of
them acted as if they were in her debt
and the others she seemed able to dom-
inate by sheer personal vitality.

"It's no use," she thought finally, in
despair. "I don't like them, the
Thomases or Lucia or any of them.
They're not real to me—they're like
painted tin dolls." She smoothed the
skirt of her new dinner frock and
wished, for the dozenth time, that old
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Dr. Browne had come. At least she
would have had somebody to talk to.

Old Dr. Browne ... it made Anne
uneasy to think about him. He was
Jerry's associate, assistant really, at the
Institute, and she had discovered
thankfully that he was someone she
could really like. She'd mentioned it

while they were dressing, but Jerry
had shaken his head.
"Browne won't be here," he had said.
"Oh, I'm sorry. He's not ill, is he?

He does seem frail." Jerry didn't an-
swer, and after a moment she said,
"Jerry? You didn't hear me—I asked
if Dr. Browne was ill?"

"I heard you," Jerry said. He
frowned at the handkerchief he was
folding, and didn't look at Anne when
he spoke. "Ifs a queer thing and I for
one don't get it yet, but Browne never
does come to a social event here. He's
not part of the circle, you might say."
Anne said, "Not part of Lucia Stand-

ish's circle, you mean."

Hfell, she certainly has no use for
him." He stumbled over his next

words and brought them out with
heightened color in his face. "So I—

I

wouldn't talk too much about him or

—

show too much interest."
Abruptly Anne took her mind off

Jerry, and forced a smile. This was a
party, and she was behaving insuf-
ferably, sitting in a corner pouting like
a sulky wallflower. She stirred, started
to get up, and saw that she was too late.

Lucia Standish was coming to her.
"I'm upset about you," she said.

"Jerry tells me no luck yet in the house-
hunting department. Where are you
two nice people going to live?"

"Three, please," Anne said swiftly.
She lowered her eyelids to hide her
sudden anger. Lucia knew perfectly
well that Jerry had a child! She must!
"Where do all these people live?" she
asked. "Surely there must be room for
one more small family?"
"They've been here so long," Lucia

reminded her sweetly. "They're part
of the town. Insiders can always get
along here. But the newcomers . .

."

she shrugged. Then her eyes lighted.
A feeling of almost morbid dread

clutched at Anne's heart. "You've
thought of something?"
"What a fool I am!" Lucia breathed.

"I've got the very thing! Why didn't I

—excuse me, I'm going to just ask
Jerry—" and she was gone. The dread
remained with Anne as Lucia skillfully
cut Jerry out of a group and herded
him into a corner, talking intimately
and vivaciously, her head close—too
close—to his dark, crisp hair. It formed
into words that tolled like a knell
against her heart. Lucia wants Jerry,
tolled the bell. Lucia wants Jerry and
I can't stop her.
Many times in the months that fol-

lowed, Anne had questioned herself.
Was it her very sureness that had pre-
cipitated the end? Had she been look-
ing so morbidly for trouble that she
might have invented it?

But how else could she have acted?
You didn't stand by and let another
woman give your husband a twenty
thousand dollar house. Not when the
woman was attractive, unattached, in-
terested in your husband—and already
had too powerful a hold on his life.

Jerry had said in exasperation, "But
Anne, this house is perfect and Lucia's
willing to lend us what we need for the
down payment. What more can we ex-
pect?"

"Jerry, Jerry—you know that house
is worth three times twenty thousand
dollars! It's Lucia's property, it must
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Cold with resentment and hurt, he
asked, "What then? We haven't found
another place to live. What do you
plan on doing?"

"I'm going back to Three Oaks." Be-
cause it sounded so stark, so final, she
had added uncertainly, "We'll get it

straightened out. I'll write . .
."

But they hadn't straightened it out.
The wall had grown higher, thicker,

with each week that passed. The weeks
became months; the seasons changed,
and even six-year-old Jill had stopped
asking if Daddy was coming home next
week, or next month, or at Christmas
time. They wrote, but their letters
were worth nothing: Jerry was busy,
he was now Director of the Institute.
And soon Anne was able to say that

she, too, was busy. Jerry's old job as
head of the Dineen Clinic had gone beg-
ging for a while, until suddenly one
day it had occurred to everyone that
Anne herself, with her years of hos-
pital experience, was the logical per-
son to take it over. So now, she wrote,
she was very busy.

But she did not write that she was be-
ginning to shape a life without him,

for she didn't realize that herself till

Sam Williams came along. Dynamic,
with an almost swashbuckling agres-
siveness, Sam had made no bones about
the fact that, while he had met Anne
because his firm was making some addi-
tions to the Clinic, his own interest in
her was purely and strongly personal.
Disturbed and shaken, Anne tried to re-
buff him, but the contact had wakened
her violently, shockingly, to a real
awareness of the past few months. She
had wondered, bewildered, "What is

happening? Is my marriage over? Can
a marriage just . . . crumble, blow away
like a dead leaf—be forgotten? Why
... I haven't seen Jerry in almost a
year! We haven't talked, we haven't
even fought."
When the shock wore off she began

to act in frantic haste. She must go to
New York at once. She must see Jerry.
Surely, face to face, they could come
heart to heart again—surely they could
break down that wall.
A sudden lurch threw Anne against

the train window. She righted herself
and looked around, dazed. Yes, here
she was. She had done it, then. She
was really on her way to New York.
The unreality of her memories slipped
smoothly into the reality of the rails
beneath her, the hard wall against
which her head was bumping. Ex-
hausted, she dropped into sleep.

It was evening when the train pulled
into Pennsylvania Station. Too late
to call Jerry at the Institute. Catching
this thought as it slipped through her
mind, Anne warned herself, "Be hon-
est. You knew all along what time that
train got in! If you'd had any inten-
tion of seeing Jerry tonight you would
have planned differently, and you know
it." Well, she was being honest: she
didn't want to see him, not yet. Now
that the moment was almost upon her
she felt a frightened desire to thrust it

back. Suppose he was cold, resentful,
unresponsive? Suppose he wasn't Jerry
any more, but had remained that stran-
ger from whom she had parted in such
bewilderment those many months ago?
How would she go on from there?
A few hours later, having checked in

at her hotel and washed down a dry
sandwich with a cup of dubious drug-
store coffee, Anne stood uncertainly in
the doorway of a third-floor apartment

Yon
Heard?

JOAN LANSING

Variety's the spice of
life . . . and the Ameri-
can Broadcasting Com-
pany is putting plenty
of that variety into the

programs designed for our daytime
listening. Yes, ma'am, those ABC
people are doing right well by us
with morning and afternoon pro-
grams that rate for great entertain-
ment.

Why I'm just about ready to bounce
the dishes right off the table when
dandy DON McNEILL and "THE
BREAKFAST CLUB" start me
marching around the breakfast
table. Then on to "MY TRUE
STORY" (with a complete story
every day) ... followed by BETTY
CROCKER'S horn- and food hints
on her famous "MAGAZINE OF
THE AIR." For fine nutrition and
health commentary there's VICTOR
H. LINDLAHR, an outstanding ex-
pert on food and diet. A little later
in the morning there's BILL CUL-
LEN'S "QUICK AS A FLASH" and
immediately thereafter, "LADIES
BE SEATED" with JOHNNY OL-
SEN—two programs that keep the
girls (and me) jumping with joy.
Then in the afternoon things really
start perking again when JOHN
NELSON chimes in with "BRIDE
AND GROOM" and the wonderful
WALTER KIERNAN drops over
with his "ONE MAN'S OPINION."
See what I mean about variety on
ABC?

Of course, there are the "thrillers,"

. . . such as "HANNIBAL COBB"
(hey, ABC, having a half-hour mys-
tery series right smack in the mid-
dle of the afternoon—2:30 EST—is

a slick bit of hit programming) and
the kids' delights . . . the mighty
"CHALLENGE OF THE YUKON,"
"GREEN HORNET," dashing
"JACK ARMSTRONG" and "SKY-
KING." The kids tell me there's

nothing better than that 5-6 P.M.
(EST) "Adventure Hour" for ex-
citement and thrills.

All of which brings me right back
to the original fact of the matter

—

the American Broadcasting Com-
pany (through your local ABC sta-

tion) makes daytime listening real

gay-time listening. Drama, mystery,
music, romance, quizzes, comedy,
news and views, health and har-
mony . . . these and many more are
in store for your leisure-pleasure
during the day on ABC. It kind of
makes your housework seem lighter

and go faster when you're really
enjoying something on the radio. At
least, that's the way / feel . , , so . .

.

Here's a coast-to-coast toast
to variety and fun

—

ABC has great daytime entertain-

ment for everyone!
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on the west side, facing a puzzled
old gentleman who had answered.

"Dr. Browne—I'm so sorry to in-
trude," she said anxiously. "I hoped
you'd remember me."
He peered at her and stepped back

in surprise. "Mrs. Malone! Of course,
come in, come in, my dear . .

."

With a sigh of relief Anne stepped
inside and let the doctor take her coat
and fuss her into a well-worn leather
chair which dominated the tiny room.
She leaned forward tensely. "Dr.

Browne, Fm not going to beat around
the bush. I've come because I can't
go to anyone else with something that's
troubling me—deeply." She waited a
moment to gain control of a treacherous
quiver in her throat. "You must know
how things are with Jerry and me. He
doesn't even know I'm here. I've come
because I can't allow this—this apart-
ness, separation—I won't let it go on any
longer. That's why you must help me.
I want to ask you a question."

Dr. Browne moved uneasily in his
chair. He cleared his throat. "My dear
Mrs. Malone, don't ask me—I can't
meddle between husband and wife.
Jerry's young, he's

—

"

"Not that young," Anne interrupted
drily. "He was a solid, responsible
human being until he came here. We
were happy, Dr. Browne . . . I'm sure
you believe that. We had a home, a
child, a life together. One doesn't just—let that drift away."

"That's it!" A sudden, eager response
erased Dr. Browne's embarrassment.
"That's the very thing I told him. He
doesn't belong here, Mrs. Malone. You
see that. You've seen it all along, per-
haps—good! He's out of place, just as
I always have been—" he waved his
hand—"but it's over for me. Too late.
But thafs how I can see so clearly that
he can still be saved. Take him back
with you, take him back to that quiet
town where he can be a good doctor
and a good husband!"

"I want to," Anne whispered. "Want
to very much. But I couldn't live with
myself if I thought I had ruined a real
chance for him. You see, there's noth-
ing in Three Oaks. Nothing but peace
and a familiar round of patients. May-
be a little sense of achievement when
you pull the neighbor's kid through a
bad bout with pneumonia. Here there's
so much! Exciting work, maybe a
world-wide reputation to be made—

"

"And plenty of hands to plunge the
knife in your back when the time
comes. There's nothing here, I tell
you, nothing for any honest doctor . . .

not at the Institute. Take him away if

you can, I beg of you!"

The doctor's intensity was like a
beacon pointing the way to decision.

Anne felt that her unspoken question
had already been answered, but she
asked it anyway. "I will try my best
if you can tell me one thing. Is Jerry
entitled to this job he has—Director of
the Institute? Has he any special
talent, any qualifications at all, for a
job as important as that?"
They exchanged a long look, and Dr.

Browne's eyes wavered first. "Jerry's
bright, a good doctor," he said fum-
blingly. Anne waited. The doctor fid-
dled with his pipe, sighed, "I'm afraid
to be honest I must say what I believe
. . . He has the only qualification that
could have placed him in the job. He
is Lucia Standish's friend. I—don't
feel I ought to say more, even to you."
But he had said enough. I'm pun-

ished, Anne thought. I asked and I've
been answered. But how am I going
to face what I've learned?

Here's how to take the

worry out of child care
It's not a simple job to raise a healthy,
happy baby. When baby is cranky and
irritable you fret and worry—and then
you can't do a good job. But if you can
have expert advice, available at all times,
you know what to do and you eliminate
worry.
Your baby may have his own doctor, but
there are many ways in which you can
help him by knowing how to handle the
many everyday problems that constantly
confront you.
Here is your opportunity to get expert
advice from someone who really knows
about babies and small children. In his
book, How to Raise Your Baby, Dr. Allan
Roy Dafoe, the famous "quintuplet" doc-
tor, gives you valuable information you
need to know about your child.

You'll be interested to know how Dr.
Dafoe answers the breast-fed versus bot-
tle-fed baby problem. Or how Dr. Dafoe
gets the fussy child who won't eat vege-
tables or drink milk to take to these
necessary foods—and relish them! Then
there is the question of the afternoon
nap . . and the child who won't take it.

Dr. Dafoe's sound method for solving this
complaint is amazing. And if you follow
the doctor's tricks for training in toilet

habit, you'll save yourself no end of time

Only 50c
The price of this fine, splen-
did book should be in dollars,
rather than pennies. Yet
while they last, you can get
your copy of How To Raise
Your Baby for only 50c and
we pay the postage! Send for
your copy—TODAY.

and work.
Then Dr. Dafoe gives you valuable sug-
gestions for preventing diphtheria, infan-
tile paralysis, smallpox, scarlet fever,
tuberculosis and other common ailments.
He also discusses the nervous child, the
shy child as well as jealousy in children.
Dr. Dafoe tells you how to care for your
children, year-by-year, from the very
first year through the fifth year. Tells
you what they should be able to do each
year—how they should act, talk, walk,
play, etc.

It is your duty as a mother to read as
much about babies as possible—and to
learn what makes them "tick." With Dr.
Dafoe's book close at hand, you can face
each day with greater confidence and
assurance. The price of this helpful book
is only 50tf postpaid—while they last.

Don't wait another minute—mail coupon
for your copy—today.

Contents: About Quintuplets—Twins and Pre-
mature Babies . . . The Newborn Infant—How
it Should be Fed . . . Feeding the Growing
Baby . . . Sleep^How Much a Child Needs . .

.

Early Training in Toilet Habits . . . Growth of
the Child . . . Sunshine and Vitamins . . .

Clothing and Health . . . Summer Care and
Feeding . . . Guarding Against Illness and In-
juries . . . When the Child Is Backward or
Nervous . . . One to Five-Year Olds—Care and
Growth . . . Training Hints as Child Grows Up.

MAIL THIS COUPON—TODAY

BARTHOLOMEW HOUSE, Inc., Dept. RM-450
205 East 42nd Street, New York 17, N. Y.

Send me postpaid. Dr. Dafoe's book How to
Raise Your Baby. I enclose 50c.

Name
Please Print Name and Address _

Address "

City State
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MEW! SOLD ONLY BY MAIL

HOSPITAL
GOOD ANYWHERE IN U.S

Prelects You in Cote of

SICKNESS & ACCIDENT

COSTS only Je a DAY
More coverage! less cost! Indi-

vidual or family eligible, birth

to age 70. Policy pays Hospital
Room and Board as long as
you remain confined. NO TIME
LIMIT! You get Doctor Benefits

In case of accident ... Cash
Benefits for 74 Surgical Opera-
tions . . . Compensation for Loss

of Time in case of accident
(age 18 or above)...Cash Pay-
ment for loss of Eyes, Hands,
Foot . . . lump Cash for Acci-

dental Death .. . special Infantile

Paralysis coverage. Only 3c a
day for adults; I V<« a day for

children to age 1 8. Sold direct.

No agent will call.

POLIcf PAYS*
HOSPITAL ROOM AND BOARD

FOR SICKNESS OR ACCIDENT

M'onth '150.00
(No lime limit)

DOCTOR VISITS IN CASE
OF ACCIDENT

w
p
::k

$25.oo
(No lime limit)

74SURGICALOPERATIONS

$10 to '100
LOSS OF TIME IN CASE

OF ACCIDENT

w
p
:.k *25.00
(No lime limit)

ACCIDENTAL DEATH

'1000.'3000
LOSS OF EYES, HANDS,
FOOT DUE TO ACCIDENT

'250 to '3000
INFANTILE PARALYSIS

Maximum '|500
AMBULANCE SERVICE

v*10.0CLx

FREE! MAIL COUPON
NORTH AMERICAN MUTUAL INSURANCE COMPANY
Oepl. MC4-50.Wilminglon, Del.

I
Please send me, without obligation, details about

your "3c A Day Hospitalization Insurance Plan".

| Name.. ...... .....i. |

| Address... |

| City.......... Sfore .t

NERVOUS
STOMACH

ALLIMIN
relieves distress-
ing symptoms of
"'nervous stom-
ach"—heaviness
after meals, belch-

ing, bloating and colic due to gas. ALLIMIN has been
scientificallytested by doctors andfound highly effec-
tive. More than a Va billion sold. At all drug stores.

ALLIMIN Garlic Tablets

500 Men To Wear
SAMPLE SUITS'

pl^jVPaynomoney! Send no money! Myplanisamaz-
•/ I ifn&' Jast take a feworders for sensational values
%; L?'*n .made-to-measure suits at low, money-saving

:,:,,- .'/£* prices, and get your own personal suit without a
*&. > f pennycost and make money tool No experience
Jlpf/ needednow or ever. Rush name, address tor com-

plete facts and Big Free Sample Kit containing
morethan 100actualwoolensamples. Writetoday!

£Progress Tailoring Co., SOO S. Throon St.,
CHICAGO 7, ILLINCDept. o-ioi

IT MAY BE YOUR FAULT
Sometimes the slam of a door can mean the
finish of your romance. Don't let Monthly
Blues make you quick-tempered and irrita-

ble with the man in your life. Unless there
are underlying organic conditions, Chi-Ches-
Ters Pills give wonderful relief from periodic
headaches, cramps and nervous tension. Take
them as directed. Ask your druggist for

The Improved

Chi-Ches-Ters Pills

For relief horn "periodic functional distress"

FREE—New illustrated booklet of intimate
facts every woman should know. Mailed in
plain wrapper. Write today! Chichester
Chemical Co., Pept,17-S,Philadelphia 46, Pa.

Anne knew the answers to all her
questions. There was no confusion,
any longer, for her. But could she
make Jerry see what was now so
frighteningly clear—that he could not
retain his self-respect either as a per-
son or as a doctor if he stayed here as
a courtier in Lucia Standish's little

kingdom? She could make him see it.

She must. It was the only chance . . .

A merciful light-headedness took
possession of Anne next morning when
she went through the Institute's great
metal doors. It was due to nervousness,
but she was grateful for it anyway, fof
it prevented thought and kept her mov-
ing. It seemed only a moment before
she stood at the door marked "Director,
Private." She tapped and almost before
the answering "Come in" she had en-
tered and closed the door behind her.
The room swam before her. She was

dimly aware of dark walls, deep carpet
beneath her feet, a heavily draped
window behind a massive, gleaming
expanse of desk. It seemed a long time
before her eyes came into focus, and
she saw, sitting behind the desk, his
eyes wide and startled . . . Jerry.
For a long minute they stared at each

other. Then Jerry rose and came
stiffly around the desk. Why is he
walking so slowly? she thought. But
of course he wasn't, it was only her own
lightheadedness - that made it all so
dream-like .- . . she reached out her
hands slowly, and touched his. Then he
took her in his arms. He was there. It

was real, not a dream.
"Anne," he said. "Anne."
She tried to nod, pressed her cheek

against his, and pulled away, tension
escaping in a sound that was almost a
giggle, "Well, yes, it is Anne," she
managed. "Except I feel so queer I

can't be sure. Don't you?"
Jerry nodded. "Elevators in my

stomach. Darling, I—I ought to beat
you. Why on earth didn't you let me
know? If it hadn't been for Browne
telling me this morning I

—

"

"I know. I hoped he'd warn you. I
just—I somehow couldn't plan that far
ahead." She put her hand on his shoul-
der and searched his face. "I'd have
found you if you hadn't been here."
A cool voice said, "But of course,

Jerry dear—all wives come equipped
with that sixth sense about their hus-
bands, didn't you know?"

Jerry's eyes flickered, and Anne's
heart gave a sudden bound. He said
quickly, "Lucia, you and Anne know
each—oh, of course you do. Give me
a minute to get myself organized here."

The high back of her chair had hid-
den Lucia from Anne's first dazed look
around the room. Now she rose and
faced Anne, smiling cordially. ''I for-
give you for startling us, even if Jerry
doesn't," she said, taking Anne's hand.
"Maybe now we can get some work out
of him. He's been mooning around like
a lovesick schoolboy."
There was an intimacy in the way she

said "Jerry" that brought a flush to
Anne's face. She tried with suddenly
tight lips to return the smile, but her
hand in Lucia's was icy.

But Lucia talked on with a cordiality
that seemed very honest. They must
see a great deal of each other this time;
the Malones must come for dinner, a
cocktail party—"Oh, have lunch with
me now," she added impulsively. "It's

almost time. We'll celebrate madly}"
Oh, no! Anne thought desperately.

Not these first few moments. I must
have Jerry to myself. We've got to
have time to establish contact again,
we've got to be alone . . . her eyes
sought Jerry's almost pleadingly. He
took her hand and said easily, "Well,
thanks a lot, Lucia, but I think—

"

The eagerness faded from Lucia's
face. "Of course, that was thoughtless
of me. You'll want to talk. We'll make
it later on. I'll ring you at your hotel,
Anne." Her fringed skirt swayed
against her trim legs as she went
quickly to the door. "See you later,
Jerry," she said, and again there was a
shade of difference in her tone when she
spoke to him. She waved and went out.
Jerry frowned slightly at the closed

door. "She's hurt, I guess," he mut-
tered. "But it was a stupid thing to
suggest. Anyway she won't see me
later—we're getting out of here, going
someplace where we can get a look at
each other. Oh Anne, darling. It's

been so long. Why—

"

Anne put her hand gently over his
mouth. "Not here. I've got to get some
food inside me or I'll fade away from
sheer excitement. We can talk after-
ward—talk a whole year's worth . .

."

Oddly, though, they didn't do much
talking. They went to a small, austere-
looking place where the women wore
hats such as Anne had never seen be-
fore, and several men greeted Jerry by
name. And they found they couldn't
do much eating either. They looked
at each other and laughed every now
and then without cause, and finally
Jerry drained his coffee and pushed his
dessert plate away.
They went out into a damp, foggy

afternoon and walked in silence, arm in

Listen To:

Bill Stern's
"SPORTS NEWSREEL"

Every Friday NBC
10:30 p.m. Eastern Time

Read BILL STERN'S

"SPORT SURPRISE" ieatvue in the current issue of

SPORT magazine now on newsstands.
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May nothing mar the harmony
Or cloud your Easter day,

Take Alka-Seltzer for RELIEF
If headaches' come your way.

•

Use it al*o for FAST RELIEF of
Acid Indigestion and
Muscular Ache* and Pain*
and Discomfort of COLD*

Alka - #
Seltzeidl

All drugstores

U. S. and Canada \

MAKE EXTRA MONEY
^VV\UNI0N LABEL BOOK MATCHES
Cm£**_^^ BUILD STEADY REPEAT BUSINESS
\&Z^^^ Investment ... No Experience
\X^\, Advertising Book Matches bring dally profit. Be
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?J5Ttei 1 representative ol the World's Largest
exclusive UNION LABEL Book Match Manufacturer.
Prospects everywhere. We feature PETTY
Glamour Girls, LAWSON WOOD almosthuman series, GARKITY'S Hillbillies—
Double books—Jumbo books—nearly
100 color combinations. New 1950 port-
folio, 224 pagesof selling dynamiteFREE.Make big profits QUICK—Dally com-
mission In advance. Write today.
SUCK'i,5 MATCH COMPANY Dept.V4So"

7528 S. Greenwood, Chicago 19, III.

SENSATIONAL

OFFER!
(For Blondes Only)

Unusual blond products tested
over 30 years. Thrilling blond hair

any shade golden to platinum.
Blondes with "light ends" and "dark

[ roots" will be amazed at the thrilling
results. Men love lovely blond hair.
Check and return this ad with two

dimes for regular dollar box of a thrilling blond product.

( ) I want to lighten my hair Just a. few shades ( ) I

want to lighten dark roots. ONE TIME OFFER.
Address SAMPLE DEPT. M-4

Box # 10, Prince Station New York 12, N. Y.

AMAZING CREAM REMOVES
UNSIGHTLY HAIR
QUICKLY, SAFELY
Acts Below "Razor Line"

Without Cutting or
Scraping Legs

The modern way to remove
ugly hair from your legs is with

iVeer® Cream Hair Remover. It

works deeper than a razor, be-

low the surface of the skin.

Safer too from razor cuts and
scratches. Neet leaves tender
skin soft and smooth, free from
razor stubble. Just apply Neet
like any cream, then rinse off

and hair disappears like magic.

arm, until they came to Central Park.
After a while Anne pulled herself out

of her dazed, half-dreaming content-
ment and forced herself to start think-
ing again. "Jerry, we've got so much
ground to cover," she said gently. "It
frightens me."
He pressed her arm against his side.

"Don't let it," he said. "I'm not scared
any more—and believe me, I was. When
Browne told me you were here I really—I couldn't imagine what we'd say or
how you'd look—

"

She said quietly, "You've hardly
asked about Jill. She's missed you
desperately."
"Oh, God." Jerry's jaw tensed. "Lis-

ten—we'll go back—we'll fly back to-
morrow. I'll take some time off. Maybe
I can help you settle up all the de-
tails—the house and so on—and then
you can finish up there and I'll come
back, start looking for an apartment.
That ought to work out pretty well."

You haven't—" Anne swallowed and
began again. "Jerry, you haven't

thought about coming back to Three
Oaks?"
"Coming back? You mean for good?"
"Yes. For good." Anne stopped

short and faced him. She said clearly,
"Because I can't .live with you in New
York. Not as things are now."
He was plainly shocked. "Things? I

don't get it. What do you mean,
things?" He shook his head unbeliev-
ingly. "I'm making more money than
there is in Three Oaks. We can give Jill

everything, take care of Mother, live
like civilized humans instead of trudg-
ing along in a dismal routine. Where
does Three Oaks come into this? You
don't think I'd go back to the Clinic?
To the job you're doing now?"
Here it is, Anne thought. This is what

I've been waiting for. I must stay
reasonable ... I must remember it's

Jerry, and not be frightened. Jerry
and I will always know how to reach
each other.
And yet when she found words, they

were the wrong ones.
She said, "We can have all that you

say. As long as Lucia Standish lets us."
He flung away from her. "Are you off

on Lucia again? Anne, she's a friend,
a good loyal one. But she's not God!
She's only one of the Institute's direc-
tors. The way you talk she might own
me body and soul. I assure you—

"

Anne started to say "She does," but
she clenched her teeth on the words
and said instead, "I will not talk about
her. This is our problem, yours and
mine. What happens is between us.

Don't bring Lucia Standish into it."

Later, exhausted and hopeless, Anne
found bitter amusement in looking
back to that first warm, dazed hour of
reunion. Why talk? she remembered
thinking. It had seemed that they were
going to reach out after all, and touch
each other over the barrier. Well

—

they'd had an hour of hope, anyway.
The wall had gone up fast enough
after that. And this time . . . finally.

She had tried at first to keep Lucia
out of it, tried to remind Jerry of how
they'd once lived in Three Oaks, happy,
secure . . . together. But even for her
the picture didn't come clear any more.
Inevitably, as they argued, Lucia had
to come into it, and with her the last

chance of real understanding disap-
peared. There was no way, Anne saw,
in which they could talk together about
Lucia Standish. No language they both
spoke which would convey Anne's fear

of the way Lucia was taking over Jer-
ry's whole existence.

"It's no use," she said finally. White
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Then Read the Extra Advantages of

This Greaseless Suppository. Gives

Hours of Continuous Medication.

Here's a higher type of intimate fem-
inine cleanliness called Zonitors—so
much easier, daintier and less embar-
rassing to use, yet one of the most
effective methods ever discovered—
so powerfully germicidal yet abso-
lutely safe to tissues.

How Zonitors Work . . .

Zonitors are greaseless, stainless,
snow-white vaginal suppositories—
each sealed in a separate glass vial— so easy to slip in your purse or
carry if away from home. When in-
serted, Zonitors release powerful ger-
micidal and deodorizing properties for
hours. Positively non-poisonous, non-
irritating. All you need is this dainty
suppository. No extra equipment!

Destroy Offensive Odor
Zonitors actually destroy offensive
odor; help guard against infection.
They kill every germ they touch.
While it's not always possible to con-
tact all the germs in the tract, you
can depend on Zonitors to immedi-
ately kill every reachable germ with-
out the slightest risk of injury to
delicate tissues. Get them today!

FREE: MaU this coupon today for
free booklet sent in plain wrap-
per. Reveals frank intimate facts.

Zonitors, Dept. ZRM-40, 100 Park
Avenue, New York 17, N. Y.*

Name.
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Offer good on'v in U. S.

.State.
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Relieve Itching caused by eczema, ath-
lete's foot, scabies, pimples and other
Itching conditions. Use cooling, medi-
cated O. D. D. Prescription. Greaseless,
stainless. Soothes, comforts and checks
Itching fast. 35c trial bottle proves It

—

or money back. Don't suffer. Ask your
druggist today for D.D.D. Prescription.
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f Write me, and I'll send yon this big package of
actual sample fabrics and style presentation

^ABSOLUTELY FREE. You'll see gor-
;ous, newest style dresses—lovely
lingerie—hosiery.men'sshirts and
^socks— all at LOW PRICES.

Take orders from friends
I and make money in spare time.
GET FREE SAMPLESI
Send no money for thisbig-profit
lineof sample fabrics. It: 'syoura
free. Rush name. address now.

THE MELVILLE CO.,Dept.540G, CINCINNATI 3,OHIO

•WSJLONGER

HAIR?
MAKE THIS EASY
7-DAY TEST!

Just try this SYSTEM on your hair 7 days
and see ifyou are reallyenjoying the pleas-
ure of ATTRACTIVE HAIR that can bovery

often capture Love and Romance for you.

MARVELOUS HELP for DRY,
BRITTLE, Breaking-Off HAIR
WHEN SCALP and HAIR CONDITIONS are

normal and dry, brittle, breaking-off hair can be retarded,
it has a chance to get longer . . . and much more beautiful.
Amazing. The JUELENE System is not a hair restorative.

SEND NO MONEY-Fully Guaranteed
Just try the JUELENE SYSTEM for 7 days. Then let your
mirror PROVE the thrilling results. JUELENE comes in
8 Forms Q Pomade D Liquid. SEND FUR IT TODAY!
C. O. D. 11.00 plus Government charges. It la fully guar-
anteed. Money back if you are not deliehted. Write Now!
JUIXC0l_4727N.DaMM.Drat. 0-6 10, Chicago 25, III.

and limp, she pushed back her hair and
stared out the window into blackness.
"Everything you say makes it plainer.

That woman has taken you over. We'd
be nothing but accessories to her neat
little arrangement for living if we came
here to live with you. Right now she
may be willing to have me here." She
faced him grimly. "What happens
when she isn't willing any longer?
When she decides to—to step in and
close the deal? I haven't any illusions

about her being able to do it." Then a
sudden flare of hope brought her to
her feet. "Jerry—if you'd agree to
leave the Institute, and practice here

—

maybe that would work out. I'd leave
Three Oaks for that, if I thought you
were really getting somewhere here."
He groaned. "Anne—I can't! How

can I start all over, breaking new
ground? And the competition, you
don't know what it's like in a town this

size. It's impossible. I've got to stay
at the Institute. I've earned the Dlace."

Dr. Browne's eyes, candid and pity-
ing, came before Anne. She said, "I

wonder. Have you?"
"Give me a little credit, will you?" he

said angrily. "I'm not a complete fool.

I've got a few brains of my own."
He was pacing up and down the small

hotel room in a frenzy of frustration
at her stubbornness. Now he stopped
and came over to her. "Look," he said.

"There's one way. Let's try it for a
while. You come here with Jill and
Mother and we'll take an apartment.
Just as if it were permanent. I'll go on
at the Institute. Then in six months
or so we'll see how it has worked out.
If it doesn't—if it looks as though you've
been anything like right about it all

—

"

he shrugged. "I'll go back. But if

everything works out the way I know
it will—well, what do you say, Anne?"
There it was—the answer. Try. Jerry

would try and she would try. If it

didn't work out, they would have, at
least, given their marriage a last chance.
It seemed to Anne as if the sun had
suddenly come out, as it will some-
times, for a brief moment, on a dark
day. Yes, of course they must try—try
anything, anything, rather than ending
it now, here. It was the only good
way, the only fair way. And then, at
the end of the trial period, things would
straighten out. If Jerry were right,
they would stay—happily—in New
York. If she were right, they would
return to Three Oaks. Either way, it

was a solution, the thing she'd been
reaching for, hoping for, praying for.
Only—was it? And, looking at Jerry,

she knew—knew that the plan he pro-
posed was as fleeting, as delusionary a
thing as brief sunshine in a storm. No.

Tms was no solution, mis was only
postponing, when already there had
been too great a postponement, of the
inevitable.
Anne looked at him for a long mo-

ment. "Are you serious?"
"Serious? Do you think I'd be any-

thing else at a time like this? What's
come over you? I'm Jerry—I'm your
husband."
"Then it is too late," she said. She

rose and moved a little away from him.
"It's too late now for us to come to-
gether again. You've become dishon-
est, Jerry. You can't tell any more
what's true and what isn't. If you could
—if you were the old Jerry—my hus-
band," she repeated, contemptuously,
"you'd know you were just playing
for time. Six months . . . then it

would be a year. Then two. And it

wouldn't really matter how things
turned out, because you wouldn't let

yourself see what you didn't want to

see. I'm glad you said that just now.
It ... it helps. I don't feel quite so
much as if I'd lost one of my arms . . .

because maybe it was gone already,
even before I got here."
She didn't look at him, so she never

knew what expression she had brought
into his face. He waited a moment,
then said quietly, "Perhaps I had bet-
ter go." He walked across the room
and picked up his hat and coat. She
heard and felt his steady progress to-
ward the door, but she didn't turn.
"Goodbye, Anne," he said. Then the
door clicked gently, and there was ab-
solute stillness in the room . . .

In the morning she was mentally
vague, but strangely precise in her
actions—like somebody operating un-
der post-hypnotic suggestion. Com-
petently she packed, phoned for a
reservation on the earliest train back
to Three Oaks.
There would be no backward looks.

Not now, and never again. Even if

part of herself stayed behind, stayed
with Jerry on the far side of that
impenetrable wall, she would learn to
get along without missing it. Furtively
she put her hand to her heart. There
—it was still beating. She was still

alive. When you were alive there
must be something you could live for.

Jill, of course: there was Jill to live
and work for. And there was friend-
ship—there was Sam, for friendship.
He would be willing to take that, per-
haps, and wait. There was her job.
Thank heaven there was something she
could do to help others. No . . . she
would be busy enough. She need
never look back.

If she looked back, her heart might
simply break.
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ITS GREAT TO
REGULAR

JU-V£G£r/l8l£
Makes The Difference

Thousands of modern men and women
in all parts of America have turned to
Nature's Remedy, W Tablets for de-
pendable, yet gentle relief, when a laxa-
tive is needed. They know that the all-

vegetable idea is so right. They find an
N? at night produces thorough morning
regularity with no perturbing effects. It's

so kind to the system.
Try Nt at our expense. 25 tablets only

25c. Buy a box at any drug store. Try
them. If not completely satisfied, return

box with unused tablets to
us. We will refund your
money plus postage.

FREE—Amazing Book on

RHEUMATISM, ARTHRITIS
If you suffer the aches, pains and discomforts of
Eheumatism, as manifested in ARTHRITIS, NEURITIS,
SCIATICA or LUMBAGO, send today for the FREE
Book. It reveals important facts about why drugs and
medicine give only temporary relief without removing
causes. Explains fully a proven, specialized system of

treatment that may save you years of distress. No
obligation. Write for this FREE Book today!

BALL CLINIC, Dept. 659, Excelsior Springs, Mo.
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^AeXr*?infD' W.EASANT WAV*

for selling 100 boxes greeting cords ot $\. Sta-
tionery or napkins with name on. Send for selling
plan & samples on approval. Costs nothing to try

MERIT, 370 PIANE ST., DEPT. 6, NEWARK 2, M. JL

LOOSE DENTAL PLATES
RELINED AND TIGHTENED AT HOME $1.00

NEWLY IMPROVED DENDEX RELINER, a
plastic, builds up (refits) loose upper and
lower dentures. Really makes them fit as
they should without using powder. Easily

• applied. No heating required. Brush it on
and wear your plates while it sets. It ad-

iheres to the plates only and makes a
f comfortable, smooth and durable surface
that can be washed and scrubbed. Each
application lasts for months. Not a powder
or wax. Contains no rubber or gum. Neu-

tral pink color. Sold on MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE. Not
sold in stores. Mail $1 for generous supply, brush and
directions and we pay postage. Charges extra on C.O.D.
orders. Proved by 10 years of Consumer Use

DENDEX COMPANY, Dept. 77-H

2024 West 6th Street • tos Angeles 5, Colif.

Now She Shops

"Cash And Carry"
Without Painful Backache

As we get older, stress and strain, over-exertion, ex-
cessive smoking or exposure to cold sometimes slows
down kidney function. This may lead many folks to
complain of nagging backache, loss of pep and energy,
headaches and dizziness. Getting up nights or frequent
passages may result from minor bladder irritations
due to cold, dampness or dietary indiscretions.

If your discomforts are due to these causes, don't
wait, try Doan's Pills, a mild diuretic. Used success-
fully by millions for over 50 years. While these
symptoms may often otherwise occur, it's amazing
how many times Doan's give happy relief—help the
15 miles of kidney tubes and filters flush out waste.
Get Doan's Pills today!

Double Treat
(Continued from page 51)

RICE CAKES
Makes 4-6 servings.
Wash under cold water:

V* cup rice
Place over direct heat in top of double
boiler with:

2 cups boiling water
Vz teaspoon salt

Boil for 1 minute. Place over boiling
water. Cover and allow to steam 40
minutes or until tender.
Combine:

1 egg, beaten
% cup chopped celery
% teaspoon salt

pepper, paprika, nutmeg
Add to rice. Chill. Shape into flat cakes.
Brown lightly on both sides in a well-
greased skillet. Serve topped with
creamed chipped beef or poached eggs.

CORNMEAL PANCAKES
Makes 6 servings.
Combine:
1% cups yellow cornmeal

1 teaspoon salt

Beat together:
2 eggs
2 cups milk
4 tablespoons melted butter

Pour into cornmeal and stir until well
blended. Bake on a hot griddle. Stir
batter each time before spooning on to
griddle. Serve hot with butter or syrup.

CREAMED CHIPPED BEEF
Makes 4-6 servings.
Place in a skillet over low heat:

4 tablespoons butter
Vi pound dried beef, shredded

Cook until edges of the dried beef begin
to curl.

Sprinkle with:
4 tablespoons flour

Blend well and remove from heat.
Slowly stir in:
2 cups milk

Return to heat and stir constantly, until
smooth and thickened. Serve hot over
rice cakes or toast.

FLUFFY OMELET SURPRISE
Makes 4 servings.
Separate

6 eggs
Beat yolks with a rotary beater until
thick and lemon colored.
Beat egg whites then gently fold into
egg yolk mixture.

1 teaspoon salt

V4 teaspoon pepper
% cup water

Melt in skillet over low heat:
2 tablespoons butter or margarine

Add egg mixture. Cook over low heat
until bottom is firm and omelet puffs up.
Place pan in a moderate oven (350°F.)
10-15 minutes. Remove from oven and
spread with a tart jelly or marmalade.
Fold in half and serve.

Awards Issue

MAY RADIO MIRROR
Results of the third annual balloting

for favorite stars and programs will

appear in the May issue of Radio

Mirror. Look for the special eight

star color portrait cover.

On sale at the newsstands, Wednes-

day, April 12. Reserve your copies

now.

easy to sleep

Here's your fast, easy, comfortable way to
lovelier curls—Tip-Top Dream Curlers. Made
of soft-as-rubber vinylite—comfortable to sleep
on, not affected by hair preparations. Gives
you soft, smooth, natural-looking curls — no
frizzy ends! Can't catch or snag hair. Last
longer. The only curler of its kind. Try Dream
Curlers tonight!

FREE !

Valuable booklet "Profes-In & sizes —
at 5 & 10's

everywhere.

• * Ante

sional Hair Styling at
Home." Send »elf-ad-
dressed envelope and 10^
to cover mailing.

DREAM CURLERS
America** Favorite Curler

TIP-TOP PRODUCTS COMPANY OMAHA 2. NEBRASKA

High School Course
at Home lany Finish in 2 Years

J rapidly as your time and abilities permit. Equivalent to resi-

dent School work—prepare* for college entrance exams. Standard
H. S. text* supplied^ Diploma awarded. Crediti for H. S. subjee*

k
completed. Single subject* if desired. Ask for Free Bulletisw

American School. Dept. H -453, Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37

FREE!*™*
Wives, Mothers—Make Extra Money!
Show friends amazing nylons. Snag-resistant. long-

Wearing. In 62 leg-sizes to guarantee exact fit. Take
orders. No experiencenecessary. Rushname, address.

AMERICANMILLS,Dept.C-22,lndianapolis7,lnd.

9ns?
1 FASTEST RELIEF• EVER...

- QUICKEST CORN REMOVING
Xa ACTION KNOWN . .

.

3 THE ONLY METHOD THAT STOPS
• CORNS BEFORE THEY CAN DEVELOP

Dr. Scholl's Zino-pads instantly stop painful shoe
friction, lift pressure on corns, sore toes. And they

give you the quickest corn remov-^
ing action known to medical
science. Dr. Scholl's is the
only method, too, that
stops corns before they can
develop. No wonder Zino-
pads are the world's largest

selling foot reliefs. Get a

box today. Sold everywhere.

D-SchollsZino-pads
M
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for FREE SAMPLES
MEN AMD WOMEN WORK FULL OR SPARE TIME.

No experience necessary. We show how to make

up to $75.00 per week. Cosmetics, hosiery and_

household items needed in every home.

Large profits and a life-time repeat business

of your own. WriteNOW for FREE SAMPLES
|

and details.

CORO. 17 N. Wabash Ave., DeptMW-4,Chicago i. III. I

CUSTOM -TAILORING women
M$\f\ Learn At Home This Easy Way

/O It's easy, and fun, to train at home for this
thrilling career. Tailor your own suits and coats
and save money— amaze friends, tailor
their clothes. Actually earn while you learn.
Prepare yourself for future security with
this professional course. No sewing
experience needed. Low fee includes

» supplies. Mail coupon Today!

Metropolitan School of Tailoring. Home Study Division
35 S. Dearborn St., Dept. 501, Chicago 2, III.

Please rash free booklet and sample lessons.

NAME

.PULL ADDRESS

MATERNITY
STYLE BOOK

FREE
LANE BRYANT

Maternity clothes help to
conceal your condition and
keep you smart throughout
your pregnancy. Adjust easily

to your changing figure.

Sizes from 32 to 46 bust ; also

misses' sizes from 12 to 20 and
Junior sizes from 11 to 19.

Latest styles in Dresses and
Corsets. Also apparel for baby.
Send the coupon today tor
your FREE Style Book.

R

M
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Mall FREE Maternity Style Book In plain wrapper.
(826)

Name
Address

Post Office . Stale

railing More in L.ove
{Continued from page 42)

and a few weeks later a whole month
in Hawaii.
We moved into a wonderful apart-

ment—there are only three rooms, but
they're big, and the view is magnificent.
When we moved in the only furnishings
we had were an ironing board, a tele-

vision set—and pots and pans, but now
we have lots of furniture.
We both were determined that for

us, our marriage would come first. I

knew I would go on with my career.
Bob thinks that girls who have a talent
should use it. Otherwise, he says they
turn into "Helen Hokinson characters."
But a girl is a girl and her most im-
portant interests must be her home and
family, and a man is a man and he
must be the head of the family, with
the real economic responsibility.

Because Bob is the understanding sort
of person he is, going on with my

work while putting my private life first

has not been difficult. I do the cooking,
and the housework on the days I'm not
working. On my broadcast days, Bob
gets breakfast, makes it easy for me.
We've even squeezed in a couple of
trips to New York—but between broad-
casts, because Bob wouldn't ask me to
skip one of my regular shows.
We've had our minor disagreements,

especially in the first few months. One
of them was about sports. Bob is a
passionate flyer, and I'm scared of
planes, so we thought we'd try golf. We
drove to Ojai—Bob beefing all the way
that it was too hot in the desert, too
cold in the mountains, too dirty and too
far, and why wouldn't I fly?—and when
we finally arrived we played nine holes
of golf.

It was clear from the first that I

would never be able to hit a ball
straight, but I made it around the
course—I made it but I got too tired,

and the grass was wet, and I got my
feet wet, and when we got home I had
a strep throat and a temperature of 104°.

The snow was our next venture

—

snow and our first go at skiing.
I knew my limitations, and stuck to

the gentle slopes. Bob headed right for
the top of the highest hill, and down
he'd come, time after time, with the
most ridiculous look of steel determina-
tion on his face. Me, I'm lazy.

I never will forget my shock, the first

morning in our apartment when Bob
bounced out of bed at six o'clock and
did setting-up exercises.

"Oh, no," I groaned, burying my
head in the pillow. I'm a girl who
likes her sleep, and would lie in bed
half the day if I could. But Bob does
his best work before ten in the morn-
ing. As it happens, it works out fine. I

fix coffee and juice in thermos jugs be-
fore we go to bed at night, and Bob
works for three hours in the morning
while I sleep. If I were up, we'd play,
and he'd get nothing done. This way,
he's ready to enjoy breakfast just about
the time I am up and ready to make it.

We have wonderful plans for the
future. We bought a lot in Encino and
will build the beginnings of a rambling
modern type of ranch house, with big
rooms and big windows, and a private
office for Bob and when we start hav-
ing our family we'll add more rooms.
Then I guess I'll find out if mother-

hood and a career will mix as well as
marriage has blended with my job. I
think it will be fun—in fact everything
is fun—if you're Mrs. Robert E. Lee.

WORRIED... ABOUT
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"COMPLEXION FORMULA"
Sauman Soaps

Pure oil-vegetable soap
. . . quick-acting pore

cleanser. You feel the

"tingle" as it pene-
trates! Special aid for

adolescent skin prob-

lems. Grand for your
shampoo, tool

Dry, sensitive skin?
Now, enjoy a "peaches
and cream complex*
ion!" Rich in Lanolin

. . . rich in lather . . .

a delightfully scented

beauty soap. A de
Luxe sudsy bath treatl

If deafer cannot supply you, send 501 and dealer's name

for 3 cakes of either kind. Sayman Dept. T. S.- SI. Louis (3J.

QUICK RELIEF! Use Sayman "Camphorated" Salve

for externally caused skin rashes, pimples, eczema,

athlete's foot, psoriasis, etc. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Get a jar today . . . only 35c

SAYMAN PRODUCTS CO., St. Louis 3, Mo.

Earn big profits selling famous Bostonian

shirts, rainwear, hosiery, underwear and

other everyday needs for men, women and

children. Spend few hours per day. You get

big profits, immediate cash and big selling

kit. Thousands now making
J

->

a good income. No experience a Write let I

needed. Big Spring season! FREE 1
ahead. Write Bostonian Mfg. I Selling I
Co.. Dept. 4 1 0, 89 Bickford I Kit W
Street. Boston 30, Mass. ——

f

for HOME
PERMANENTS!

And all your cosmetic uses.

Dispenses clean cotton
as you need it— special top
holds wave lotion. New,
practical, inexpensive.

COTTON PICKER ®
Cosmetic and Nursery Cotton

A CURITY Product

BAUER & BLACK, Division of The Kendall

Company. Chicago 16

ONI*.
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NEW SILK FINISH

ENLARGEMENT
GOLD TOOLED FRAME

Beautiful 5x7 enlargement made
from your favorite snapshot, photo or
negative and mounted in a handsome
gold tooled frame. Be sure to include
color of hair, eyes and clothing1 for
complete information on having your
enlargement beautifully hand colored
in oil. SEND NO MONEY—simply pay
postman 19c each for the enlargement
and frame plus cost of mailing. Satis-

,- faction guaranteed. Limit two to a
l| customer. Originals returned with your

enlargement. Offer limited to U. S. A.

HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS
7021 Santa Monica Blvd.. Dept. M253. Hollywood 38. Calif.

ffi&f
KNOW ABOUT

HP*Grateful women / LrMUlwW*-
everywhere will tell Till
you— Boro-Pheno- II'
Form Suppositories are pleasant, sooth-

ing, deodorizing, satisfactory. Ready to

use as you take them from the handy
little box. Get Boro-Pheno-Korm Sup-
positories in boy of 12 at any drug store.

FREE! Ask Druggist or write for picture-

and-facls booklet called "Feminine Hy-
giene". Mailed FREE in plain envelope.

Dr. Pierre Chemical Co., Dept. D-12,

2020 Monlrose Ave., Chicago 18. III.

DR.PIERRES



For Better Living...

Read

PERMABOOKS
35c at Newsstands

You will enjoy . .

.

• Ida Bailey Allen Cook

Book
• Eat and Reduce
• Canasta Up-To-Date
• Be Glad You're Neurotic

• Know Your Real Abilities

• Meditations and My
Daily Strength

• Permabook of Art

Masterpieces

• Stories of Great Operas

Ask for

PERMABOOKS
35c at Newsstands

flftiAZSNG OFFER — $40 IS YOURS FREE SAMPLES I

1 FOR SELLING ONLY 50 BOXES IMPRINTED I

J Also entirely different, new Deluxe AU-Occasion STATIONERY I

IaBsort nent with feature television card. Floral —————^ I

scenl* stationery. Little Pearls. Hankie Gift Greetinge. other surprise
|

ite.f s a'noles on aporoval. Write tonav. It costs nothing to try. .

I C heerful Card Co., Dept. N-29, White Plains, N. Y. |

NOSES RESHAPED
FACE LIFTING

Loose skin, wrinkles, out-
standing ears, lips, baggy
eyelids, breasts, scars, tat-
too..- corrected by plastic
surgery. Consultation and
Booklet MC Free.

LINCOLN HOUSE PUBLISHERS
542 FIFTH AVE.. SUITE 63, N. Y. C. LE. 2-1596

INGROWN NAIL
Hurting You?
Immediate

_______ Relief!
A few drops of OTJTGRO® bring blessed relief from
tormenting pain of ingrown nail. OUTGRO tough-

ens the skin underneath the nail, allows the nail to

be cut and thus prevents further pain and discom-

fort. OTJTGEO is available at all drug counters.

____

MILES

When yournerves occasion-
ally get Jit-Jit-Jittery try

Miles NERVINE. Use only
as directed. All drug stores

-two forms—Liquid Nerv-

i ine or EffervescentTablets.

NERVINE

My True Story
(Continued from page 29)

and double-crossing are two phrases
that we refuse to recognize. Many of
the same actresses and actors, who be-
gan with the show are still playing
leads, although some of them who
originally played child parts are now
cast in romantic roles.
Funny things happen, from the cast-

ing standpoint. When a triangle story
went into rehearsal recently, the two
rival women in the story were discov-
ered to be the present wife and the ex-
wife of one of the actors. The director
didn't have any trouble injecting a cer-
tain amount of venom into the dialogue
between those two women, and I got the
credit, as author, for certain subtleties
which were not in the script!
The actresses and actors who play in

My True Story are troupers in the real
theatrical tradition. They help each
other out in the hour of need and be-
lieve me, there are often hours of need.
Once a certain famous actress who

was doing the narration noticed that
the very old man who was playing a
bit part looked familiar to her. He was
shaky—she could tell that he was
nervous, and he was so desperately
shabby! The star went into a huddle
with the director, and they discovered
that this old man had once been an im-
portant actor. He'd been down and out,
he'd lost prestige, he'd finally been for-
gotten by his public—and now, after a
long period of illness, he'd managed
through some accident of type-casting
to win a role in his first radio show.

It
meant a great deal to him to be
on the air in My True Story—one of

the key daytime shows. And so, when
the credit was given over the micro-
phone at the end of the performance,
the star stepped aside and the old man's
name was announced to the millions of
listeners as the featured member of the
cast! That bit of publicity brought an
amazing amount of work to the old
actor—he's now very much in demand.
We laugh a lot over the coincidences

that follow in the wake of True Story.
Listeners write to us asking "How the
deuce did you know what happened to

me in Keokuk, Iowa (or in Toronto,
Canada—or in Dallas, Texas) twenty
years ago ... I never told a soul."

People don't realize that story plots

—

when they're based on human incident
—have a way of repeating themselves.
Perhaps one of the basic successes of

My True Story is the fact that it is

really Anybody's True Story. ... If

the incidents haven't happened to you
and you and you, they could have
happened—or maybe they will happen!
And there are tears, too. Fewer tears

than laughs, thank fortune. I'll go from
a riotous script conference to the mail
basket and some letter from a True
Story listener will tug at my heart-
strings. The father whose son was a

war casualty and who has heard that

son come to life again in a True Story
script. . . . The invalid mother whose
daughter has married and moved away
—but who visited with her daughter's
prototype between ten and ten twenty-
five a.m.—on, we'll say, last Wednes-
day . . . and many, many others who
have, for a brief while, re-lived some
important part of their lives.

Like this morning's letter, with the
shabby dollar bill ... it made me
realize anew that the program has be-
come more than a radio show—it's a
national institution.

Dleasant
TO TAKE

Dleasant
INACTION

leasant
FOR CHILDREN
& GROWNUPS

When Nature 'forgets'

remember

EX-LAX
THE CHOCOLATED

LAXATIVE
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NEW! BIRTHDAY PARTY PACK
Be first! Sell this sensational new assortment. Contains
everything but the food. , . . The invitations, table cover,
napkins, nut baskets, place cards, snapper hats, cups,
plaies, game booklet and six different games; a complete
party for eight. Write today. ELIWCRAFT, 5930 S. Western
Ave., Chicago 36, Illinois.

LEARN AT HOME
TO BE A PRACTICAL NURSE

You can learn practical nursing at home
in spare time. Course endorsed by phy-
sicians. Thousands of graduates.

HIGH SCHOOL NOT REQUIRED
51st year. One graduate has charge of

10-bed hospital. Another saved $400
while learning. Equipment included.

Men, women, 18 to 60. Easy tuition payments. Trial plan.

CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING
Dept. 24, 41 East Pearson Street, Chicago II, III.

Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages.

Nam e. . —
City .

State Age

BeYourOwn MUSIC Teacher
LEARN AT HOME THIS MONEY SAVING WAY

£__. ^ A„_oJeourexSS£ «__•__ T&nSSSS
"numbers" OT trick music. Some of our 850.000 studenta

are band LEADERS. Everything is in print and pictures.

First you iFetold what to do. Then a picture shows you
how. Soon you are playing popular music.
_ail coupon for our illustra ed Free Book
and Print and Picture Sample. Mention
Jour favorite instrument. U. s. School of

Music, 4394 Brunswick Bldg., N. V. lO.

N V 52nd Year.

7j"~sTschool of Music, 4394 Brunswick Bldg., N.Y. 10, N.Y.
Please send me Free BooKiel and Prim and Picture bainpie.

I would like to play (Name Instrument).

Have you R
Instrument Instrument?..................™*

NMne
VpTease"'print>'

Address •
JQJ

FREE
BOOKLET

j



TEETHING PAINS

RELIEVED

QUICKLY

WiHEN your baby suffers from
teething pains,justrubafewdrops
of Dr. Hand's Teething Lotion on
the sore, tender, little gums and
the pain will be relieved promptly.

Dr. Hand's Teething Lotion is

the prescription ofa famous baby
specialist and has been used by
mothers for over fifty years. One
bottle is usually enough for one
baby for the entire teethingperiod.

Buy it from your druggist today

DR. HAND'S
TEETHING LOTION
Just rub it on the gums

C^% ^V FOB Sel1 on 'y G0 SI- boxes beautiful
9 J rrw« Everyday Cards from FREE SAMPLE
^J^^ YOU! DISPLAY! Friends, relatives buy on

sight! Complete line to choose from
—New Metallic Cards—Imprint Stationery—Novelty Gifts-
Gift Wrappings. FREE illustrated catalog! Deluxe boxes on
approval! Send no money! CREATIVE ART PUBLISHERS,
Inc.. 45 Warburton Ave., Dept. D6, Yonkers, N. Y.

TOMBSTONES
DIRECT TO YOU $0.95 feRl

Genuine Beautiful Rockdale U"ud I 1931
Monuments, Markers. Satis- r *ev
faction or MONEY BACK. EASY
Freight paid. Write for our Terms
FREE Catalog and compare prices.

ROCKDALE MONUMENT CO.
Dept. 804 JOLIETf ILLINOIS

BEFORE & AFTER!
Read this new book about

|

Plastic Reconstruction.
Tells how easy it is foi"

noses to be shaped—pro-
|

truding ears, thick lips,

wrinkles, frown lines, and
signs of age corrected. Al-
so cleft palate, hare-lip
and pendulous breasts.

[

Plastic Surgery explained.
Fully illustrated. 125
pages. Women—Men, send
30c U. S. coin or stamps
only, Glenville Publishers,
60 E. 42nd St., Dept.
MW, New York 17, N. Y.

su
fZ" s psoriasis

(SCALY SKIN TROUBLE)

^DCRmOIL
Prove ityourself no matter
now lone you have suffered
or what you have tried.
Beautiful book on psori-
asis and Dermoil with
amazing, true photo-
graphic proof of results
sentFREE.Wrlteforit.

MAKE THE ONE

SPOT

SEND FOR
GENEROUS
TRIAL
.SHE ^
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Don't mistake eczema,
for the stubborn, ugly,
embarrassing scaly skin
disease Psoriasis. Ap-
ply non-staining Der-
moil. Thousands do for
scaly spots on body or
scalp. Grateful users often
after years of Buffering,
report the scales have
gone, the red patches gradually dls- ^^^s^i^^ uaus
appeared and they enjoyed the thrill of a clear skin
again. Dermoil Is used by many doctors and is backed by a
positive agreement to give definite benefit In 2 weeks or
money Is refunded without question. Send 10c (stamps or
coinjfor generouR trial bottle to make our famous "One Spot
Tes . " Test it yourself. Results may surprise you. Write to-
day for your test bottle. Caution: Use only as directed. Print
name plainly. Don't delay. Sold by Liggett and Walgreen Drug
Stores and other leading Drugqists. LAKE LABORATORIES,
•ox 39a5,S4rathmoor Station, Dept. 3604. Detroit 27, Mich.

This I Believe
(Continued from page 26)

baby only a fifty-fifty chance to sur-
vive for Zoe had been bedridden with
arthritis for twelve years.
What a tragic thing, I thought.
But I underrated Zoe Peterson. I

overlooked the moral fibre that makes
giants out of invalids.

"I think it's wonderful that the doc-
tors give me a fifty-fifty chance," she
said. "For the past twelve years I've
lived with much greater odds."
She added emphatically, "The baby

is not an accident. It is wanted and it

will be the best loved and appreciated
baby in the world. All of my life I

have wanted a baby."

Six weeks before the baby would nor-
mally be due, Zoe was in labor and

went to the hospital. Her husband and
parents waited outside the delivery
room, taut with fear. Perhaps they
comforted themselves with Zoe's words,
"To have a baby is my dream. I have
this rendezvous with life."

When the news came, it was a curious
mixture of joy and grief, of the begin-
ning and the end. Zoe had her wish.
She gave birth to a healthy baby boy
but in making her dream come true,
she gave her own life. That is the
story but not the end. For surely the
heritage of courage that Zoe left her
son will live on forever in his heart.

Just how good people can be is

powerfully shown in the story of Mrs.
Edwin W. Oster, of Baltimore, whose
son was about to give up hope when
stricken with a deadly disease.

It was Mrs. Oster's youngest son,
Francis, and she had good reason to be
particularly proud of him. He was a
good scout, an industrious boy who
raised vegetables for the family and
was looked up to by neighbors for his
courtesy and kindness. Not too long
ago when his mother suffered internal
injuries young Francis took on respon-
sibilities beyond his years.
"You've got to rest," he told her.

"I'll call you for breakfast."
And he did. Every morning till she

got well Mrs. Oster came downstairs to
find Francis had straightened up the
kitchen and prepared breakfast before
he walked two miles to school.
But that wasn't all. In the evenings

he worked around the house, scrub-
bing the porch and floors, dusting and
cleaning. Then, as Mrs. Oster wrote
me, "Out of a clear blue sky, he fell
painfully ill with rheumatic fever."
The bewildered mother heard the

doctor explain this was no ordinary
child's disease. Francis would have to
live in bed for a long time.

"I guess it's pretty serious," Francis
said, after the doctor left.

Mrs. Oster saw the tears in his eyes
and his mouth set grimly in pain. She
wrote, "I thought he would never smile
again, Jack. And as the days went on
he got worse."

Francis began to brood and every
movement betrayed his anxiety. It
was then that Mrs. Oster asked me
to have the folks on Heart-to-Heart
Hookup pray for his recovery.
So I asked radio listeners to pray for

Francis. How many responded at that
moment God alone knows but we do
know that two days later the first of
many thousands of letters arrived at
his house. Each contained words of
encouragement and urged Francis to
place his faith in God.
As Francis read the mail he became

Get the new 35<

PERM ABOOKS
NOW AT NEWSSTANDS

OIL FACIAL YOUNGER
BEAUTIFY YOUR SKIN AT HOME

IN NATURE'S OWN WAY
Acne, Blackheads, Large Pores disappear; Wrinkles, Loose
Face and Neck Muscles Tighten to a Firm, Youthful Com-
plexion in a short time. Just 10-minute treatment without
heating oil. STATE IF SKIN IS DRY OR OILY.
Send $1 and pay SI plus C.O.D.; Money back guaranteed.

AT LEADING DEPARTMENT STORES
CLARE COSMETIQUES, G.P.O. Box 528-TH, BKTN..N.T.

RUPTURE-EASER
FOR MEN. WOMEN AND CHILDREN

A strong, form fitting, wash-
able support. Back lacing ad-
justable. Snaps up In front.

Adjustable leg strap. Soft.
flat groin pad. No steel or
leather bands. Unexcelled for
comfort. Also used as after- \Y% W su. COQC
operation support. Give meas- W4'"'I *"
ure around the lowest part »» N"*V\\ I n~,hi. a OS
of the abdomen. Specify >u-" "•""• *•»»

right or left side or double.
We pay .postage except on COD's. PIPER BRACE CO
308 East 12th Oept. MWG-45 Kansas City 6. Mo.

YOUR BEST BET
FOR QUICK CASH!

Sell popular, fast-selling Full

Leather Lined CHUKKA BOOT
with famous Vdvet-Eer Air Cush-
ion! Make every hour count for

Big Profits with nation's leading

line of style and comfort shoes
for men, women. Over ISO styles

and stock ol 150,000 pairs — sell

everybody, fit them right' Extra

Income from Leather Jackets,

Raincoats. Shirts, etc We show
you How to make money from very first

hour. Send today tor FREE Selling Outfit

MASON SHOE MFG. CO.
Dept. M-603 Chippewa Falls, Wis.
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PAIN
of headache, neuritis

and neuralgia

RELIEVED
incredibly fast
theway thousands of physicians

and dentists recommend —

ANACIN
Here's why

Anacin is like a doctor's

prescription. That is, it

contains not one but a

combination of medi-

cally proved ingredi-

ents. Get Anacin
Tablets today.

-MAKE MONEY-
ADDRESSING ENVELOPES
Do the profitable easy work in the privacy of your
home in spare time, experience unnecessary. Our
complete instructions show you how, and also reveal
names and addresses of many firms who constantly
address thousands of envelopes. Send only $1—with
your name and address and we will send you every-
thing to get started immediately.

The Congress Co., Dept. B455 ^iiSTVESlSgg-

'UNWANTBPI-- - _
, ,„-

HAIR IFORCVeG
TEMPORARY BELIEF IS NOT ENOUGH

f ONLY BY KIIUHC THt HAlg BOOT CAN YOU
J Of SVB£ VNWANTC0 HAIR /S60M£ FOgCVMj
' oe/MGs reucfamp sec/At napf/ness.T

' 00 not use 0ue methoo uatt/i rat/
HAVE REAP 0i/R iMSTffl/CTIOM *0OX .

' CAjeerviiY ano learnep to use tne t
' M«HHg JHETHtfP SAFELY AMP fFFiCteNTlY^k
usee st/ccessrvur ovc*SQyextts^j^

fl£AUTV
'

seND 6* S8Sm for booklet 4.

MAHLER'S, INC., Dept. 35-D, Providence 15, R. I.

EVEREST & JENNINGS
FOLDING

WHEEL CHAIRS
LIGHTEST and STRONGEST

Manufacturers

of the new

revolutionary

WING FOLDING
ALUMINUM
CRUTCHES

IIIdeal for TRAVEL, WORK, PLAY
Lightweight Beautifully Designed

Chromium Plated

See vou' nearest dealer or write 10 'nches

EVEREST & JENNINGS. Dept. 2
161 North Highland Avenue, Los Angeles 38, California

FREE BOOK-on
Rectal Troubles

Here is good news. This 160-page, up-to-
the-minute book on Piles, Fistula and other
related rectal and colon ailments—will be
sent free for the asking. It may save you
much suffering, time and money. Write to-
day—McCleary Clinic and Hospital, C405
Elms Blvd., Excelsior Springs, Mo.

thoughtful. Mrs. Oster saw his eyes
warm up with life and for the first time
in many months, a smile creased his
face. She could almost see the fear fall
from his shoulders.
But that wasn't the end. For months

listeners to Heart-to-Heart Hookup
continued writing and praying for
Francis. Their courage and faith
strengthened the boy's will to live.
Soon he was walking and, incredible
as it may seem, a year later Francis was
outdoors playing baseball.

I've told the story of Francis Oster
to my own wife and children. We have
four: Carol, Shirley, John and Molly.
Only Molly, two and a half years old,
is too young to understand, but as my
wife Margo says, "We mustn't forget
to tell her when she gets older."
We stop thinking for our children

when they are old enough to do their
own. We try to give them security
through love. But we never over-
indulge them or buy their respect.

In our home in Yorktown Heights, the
children have regular chores. We

live in an old, rambling farmhouse that
gradually we have been fixing up. The
children take care of their own rooms
and clothes and help with the house-
cleaning. There is little regimentation
in our home that we think necessary to
make the children understand how it

feels to be part of a group and share
the responsibilities of others. Fun is
fun but everyone, child or man, enjoys
pleasure more by earning it and the
easiest way to earn fun is to help the
folks whose paths we cross.
But the most important lesson I hope

to teach my children is faith in man
for that is the best way they can serve
God and themselves. I want them to
respect the dignity and needs of their
neighbors, a stranger on the street, and
even the foreigner in a distant land. I
like to tell them the story of a boy who
lived in Detroit, named Sidney Hambly.
Sidney picked up a newspaper while
visiting in Cleveland, Ohio. The first
headline to hit his eyes read:

FAMILY OF EIGHT FORCED
TO LIVE UNDER CANVAS

IN CLEVELAND PARK
Sidney Hambly didn't have a job.

He was merely a schoolboy with a
strong ambition to go to college so he
could become a missionary. During
his lifetime he had been able to save
only $400 and it hadn't been easy, for
Sidney had used crutches most of his
life and still wore leg braces. His de-
cision, however, wasn't long in the
making. Without telling even his
parents, he sent his entire savings to
the homeless family.
The gesture of this boy was an in-

spiration to the city. The Cleveland
Press paid the family's medical bills and
bought a lot to build a home for them.
Back in Detroit, reporters began to

call on Sidney. When the people of
Detroit heard, they organized a special
dinner in honor of Sidney and gave him
a medal and a savings bond. But at
the dinner, the folks took so long to
praise his good deed that Sidney never
did get a chance to read his own speech.
He had prepared a little poem, so

simple and direct that it very well sums
up all I have tried to say to those who
have lost faith. His poem read:

"I sought my soul;
My soul eluded me.

I sought my God;
My God I could not see.

I sought my neighbor,
And I found all three."

There is Something NtW
for You!!

PERMABOOKS
Books of Permanent Value

for Permanent Use

Some outstanding titles you will

want to read:

• Eat and Reduce

• Ida Bailey Allen Cook Book

• Common Errors in English

• Goren's Canasta Up-To-Date

• Be Glad You're Neurotic

• Manners for Millions

• South Sea Stories

by W. Somerset Maugham

• Personality Pointers

• Verse of Edgar A. Guest

• How to Use Your
Imagination

• Permabook of Art
Masterpieces

and many more

PERMABOOKS
only 35^

AT MOST NEWSDEALERS

WARNING!
Great Danger To Children

In Neglected Minor CUTS, BURNS
Terrible infection, painful swelling may spread fast

from small cuts, burns, scratches, scalds. Help
head off infection, ease pain, speed healing with
germ-arresting Oil-O-Sol. Wonderful first aid suc-
cess for 50 years. Mosso's Oil-O-Sol at all drug stores.

SINUS SUFFERERS!
CEASE SUFFERING TODAY!

VIA THE VITAL VIBRATING WAY!!
Digest of My Proven Personal Experience

And That of Others—Only $1.00

Send Today To:—
LESLIE LEE PECK P.O. Box No. 925

Grand Central Station, New York 17, N. Y.

(ENEMY OF BEAUTY)

doesn't keep me
home any more!
"I dreaded parties of
all kinds because of
ugly psoriasis blem-
ishes. Siroil changed
thepicturefor me!"
Hundreds of thousands
of users have learned
that Siroil tends to re-

move crusts and scales of psoriasis lesions external in
character and on outer layer of skin. If lesions recur,

light applications will help control them. Siroil does
not stain clothing or
bed linens. It's of-
fered toyouon atwo-
weeks'-satisfaction-
or-money-refunded
basis. Write for free
booklet.

Dept. M-52

Siroil Laboratories, Inc., Santa Monica, Calif.

SIROIL
AT ALL DRUG STORES

R

M
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BESTSELLERS _
WITH MEMBERSHIP

in the greatest Value-Demonstration in Dollar Book Club history!

HERE is one of the most amazing offers ever made to

new members of the Dollar Book Club—a book buy
you can't resist! Imagine! The cream of America's cur-

rent fiction entertainment—six great best-sellers—six hand-
some, complete, full-size volumes—packed with thrills and
romance—at a price to new members that makes them
almost a gift—delivered to you immediately, all together,

when you join the Club!

6 Books for Less Than Cost of 2!

$17 Value
(IN PUBLISHERS'

RETAIL EDITIONS) for only $4!

J

All 6 Delivered at Once-Pay Later!

•J/HE Dollar Book Club makes this extraordinary offer to demon-
strate the advantages and unequalled savings made possible by

the Club. All of these six best-sellers are typical of selections regu-
larly offered to members for only $1.00 each—even while the public
pays up to $3.00 for them in the publishers' original editions at retail

We want to put all of these six best-sellers in your hands at
once—at the members' price of $1.00 each for four
books, plus two books FREE. Then—the purchase
of as few as two more selections during the next
twelve months fulfills your membership requirement!

The Club that Brings You Best-Sellers for only $1

UST think of it! With most popular new fiction
selling in the publishers' editions at $2.75 and $3.00,

the Dollar Book Club continues to bring its selections
to members for only $1.00 each! And in handsome
editions designed especially for the Club!
There are no dues of any kind. Simply by mailing the

coupon below, you become a member of the Dollar Book
Club and receive immediately the six best-sellers illus-
trated here. (If you already own some of these
titles, you may substitute any of three alternate
tides shown in the box at the right.) You need
send no money now; you may pay the small
cost of these books later in two monthly in-
stallments.

JOIN NOW—SEND NO MONEY
When your 6-volume set of best-sellers arrives;
when you consider these are typical of the selec-
tions the Dollar Book Club regularly offers you for
$1.00 each, you will be delighted with your member-
ship! DOUBLEDAY ONE DOLLAR BOOK CLUBGARDEN CITY, NEW YORK.

A BIG PACKAGE OF TOP FICTION
HITS—ALL 6 YOURS NOW!

MAIL THIS COUPON

I

I

8

Doubleday One Dollar Book Club. Dept. 4MFW, Garden City, New York
Please enroll me as a Dollar Book Club member and send me at once the
6 books whose numbers I have circled below:12 3 4 5 6 7

SiU SJL?^ .

$4
\.
p

,

Ius s
t
hlp

^J?g cost
'

for tnese boo*8
,
"hich I may pay intwo monthly Installments. Then send me the Club's FREE magazine "The

Bulletin every second month, so that I may decide in advance which of the
Club s future selections I wish to buy at only $1 each plus a few cents shipping
.

ar
l?ii 1° n

,

ot
..
have to accept a book every month—the purchase of only

two $1 Club selections during the next twelve months will fulfill my member-
ship requirement.

Please
Print

I Mrs. [.
Miss )

| Addrau

I

City.
Zone

..No.. .Stat*.

_ If under 21,
Oteupatlon ege please. «,._„ „rt „A ._

Q SAVE MORE. Send only $4.00 now with this coupon tor CanTda- lOBBondyour six-book package and we will stand all shipping cost. Street Toronto 2

I
I
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I

I

I

I

I

I

I
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1. PRIDE'S CASTLE
Frank Yerby

Here's passionate love and bold
adventure that tops even the
thrills of The Golden Hawk and
The Foxes of Harrow. The story
of a handsome, ruthless fighter
and the woman who bartered her
beauty and her riches for his
kisses.

2. LORD JOHNNIE
Leslie T. White

The ravishing Lady Leanna wed
Lord Johnnie the Rogue on his
way to the gallows, and planned
to forget him . . . but slippery
Johnnie came back—to claim his
wedding night! A swashbuckling
tale of love and adventure!

3. THE GOLDEN FURY
Marian Castle

Honey-haired, ruby-lipped and as
untamed as the rough mining
town which reared her, this beau-
ty tried desperately to forget the
scars of her past, yet continued to
love the one man who made her
remember it!

4. BRIEF GAUDY HOUR
Margaret Campbell Barnes

The story of Anne Boleyn, the
beautiful and passionate girl who
wanted to be a queen and whose
brief reign as Henry VIII's wife
touched the extremes of good and
evil 'Thoroughly delightful."—
N. Y. Times.

5. HIGH TOWERS
Thomas B. Cosfain

The author of The Black Rose
tells this new tale of reckless dar-
ing and reckless love which moves
from lusty old Montreal with its
fur traders, priests and schemers,
to rough and colorful old New
Orleans.

6. WINE OF SATAN
Laverne Gay

Bewitching Zoe Radelle was
claimed as loot by warring raid-
ers—and branded as public prop-
erty for any man. A tale of stir-
ring action and forbidden love,
unfolded against the background
ot the First Crusade.



says WANDA HENDRIX, starring in

UNIVERSAL-INTERNATIONAL'S "SIERRA"

Color by TECHNICOLOR i

THE SCRIPT CALLED FOR A SNACK ... THE DIRECTOR CALLED FOR RETAKES. AFTER 14 HOURS, MY HANDS FELT SCORCHED!

RASPING REINS nearly tore out

my fingers in one scene . .

.

BEING A LIQUID, Jergen

sorbed by thirsty skin.

AND CLAWING through laurel

was rough on my hands . . .

CAN YOUR LOTION

OR HAND CREAM PASS

THIS "FILM TEST"?

To soften, a lotion or cream should

be absorbed by upper layers of skin.

Jergens Lotion contains quickly-ab-

sorbed ingredients doctors recom-

mend—no heavy oils that merely

coat the skin. Proof? Water won't

"bead" on hand smoothed with

Jergens Lotion (left hand) as with a

lotion or cream that leaves a heavy,

oily film (right hand).

YOU CAN PROVE it with this

simple test described above . . .

BUT JERGENS LOTION kept my
hands "Screen-Perfect . . .

YOU'LL SEE why Jergens Lotion

is my beauty secret . .

.

SO THEY were lovely and ap-

pealing for romantic close-ups.

Jergens

Lotion
used by more women

than any other hand care

in the world

Still \Ot to $1 plus tax

USED by Hollywood stars 7 to 1

over other hand cares!
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Remember the delicious

dizziness of your first kiss? Or the way a

certain voice explodes in your heart ... or

how a bar of music surrounds you with

clouds? You'll get that whirling, sparkly

sort of lift when you first wear Dream Stuff.

Dream Stuff is a tinted foundation - and

-

powder... magically blended into one brand

new make-up ! Not a drying cake or a greasy

cream. Pat it on with its own puff— it clings

for hours! It can't spill in your purse. Four

dreamy shades, only 49$, plus tax.

NEW! TINTED FOUNDATION
AND POWDER IN ONE!

WOODBURY l^AiUM*i
{

•nV^ plus ta


