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! ALL ABOARD Bathe your way to Beauty with the Camay Beauty Bath!

% FOR NEW The daily Camay Beauty Bath brings to your skin—yes, to all of your skin
ALL-OVER BEAUTV from head to toe —the finest kind of complexion care!
\ Q It brings new loveliness to your shoulders and arms and legs.
Use the big, economical “Beauty-Bath” size of Camay.

/;,.- : Let it touch you—ever so lightly —with the flattering fragrance
_ ' j e _ of Camay, The Soap of Beautiful Women.
a :
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DON'T JUST
TAKE A BATH...
REVEL IN IT!

2
A

SO GENTLE—
THE TOUCH OF
SATIN!

JUST ENOUGH FRAGRANCE
TO FLATTER!

BATH-SIZE
GIVES BILLOWS
OF LATHER!
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with large and giant size
# [ & Cashmere Bouquet
% = Hand Lotion

Tip the botile,

push the cap— 4

Have lovelier-looking \ N
hands in seconds’ : ’

\
No bothersome top to remove \\__
or replace. This handy “Push-Kap” ——— . \
dispenser gives you just the desired . T E e e e s i 1
I ;un.mml':nl' li{ll(l[ill-l‘lll‘i('lll'll |_ =N 1. No Fuss! |I \
Cashifiere Bouquet Hand Lotion \1{‘” J When ready to apply lo- | H
for the gentlest, most soothing | &/ G shoply withdeaw “¢
care your dry, chapped hands I < 3. ,{ No bothersome cap to | ( \
(knees and elbows, too) have | = w IS TN Bony 06 Mok ) i
ever experienced, Cashmere ! - £ ; i
Bouquet is the [ragrant new B o SR S S S q 1 i

lotion. miﬂpns like a eream. dries Turn bottle upside down,

. . 2 i \ Press gently on knob
quick-as-a-wink without stickiness, P j /\ \ behind spout with fore-
A spense -.

| s :
I’urnml;l‘ that pours likct a :__b\_\ 2 No Mu'_” ]| / "Ann
I ;
I
|
I

'y g e Bnae " i ? hnger to dispense lotion.,
G J“!l Lo lm“d' ! !MN Jao | —_ :j/" | Can’t spill, bottle never . i 1
complexion treatment for your ! =2/ becomes slippery i H
entire ||m|_\. Get Cashmere |
Bouquet Hand Lotion with the L—— —5\ —————————— — l
new “Push-Kap™ dispenser, in the % I’.E'-. { 3. No Waste! | S \
large or giant size, today! | D5/ | When exactly desired | - /
= — J amount of lotion i« dis- | e
! = pensed, release Pressure . f:}_':q:-&.:

of forefinger and replace
e bottle upright. Simple,

|
| : . o convenient, ceonomical J
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A MESSAGE FOR THE

By ELEANOR ROOSEVELT

Az a delegate to the United Nations, Mrs. Roosevelt is in
even closer touch with the problems of mankind than she was
during her days as First Lady. Here, for 1951, is a special
message from her to the readers of Kanto and Tevevision Mirron,

n these troubled times. with so much uncertainty in everybody’s mind aboul
the future. we should all remember that much of our hope for the security of
ourselves and our children, depends on our all working together to find the solutions
to the problems that lie ahead. This can only be done if we all think about the
problems which we face and bring ourselves to a greater awareness of the issues.
I feel that war is not inevitable: destruction is nol inevitable: solutions can be found

and peace is possible throughout the world.

Through her new radio program, Mrs. Roosevelt hopes to spread an aware-
ness of the questions and problems of the times by exchanging views with
her listeners and her guests. She is heard Mon-Fri., 12:30 P.M,, EST, WNBC.
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I's Miami instead of
Manhattan for the nation’s busiest
reporter, But don’t think

that he really gets away from it alll

By ERIC RAND

Turnabout: Wiochell gotr an orchid, this time
Registry Ball.  P'roceeds

it Radio

wont to Runvon Cancer Fund
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WINCHELL'S WINTER
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Golf & Winchell’s latest passion. Here on the putting green

t was the Sunday before Christmas last year and

Walter Winchell, driving in his convertible ne

the: Venetian Causeway from Miami Beach to the
city of Miami, Florida, reflected that he had not yet
caught the Christmas spirit. How, he thought, can
you feel like humming Jingle Bells when the moon s
shining on the yachts there in the bay, It's too warm
for a coat and everybody's nose is sunburned .

He walked into the radio studios of WGBS, had o
word or two with his producer, checked the teletype
flashes from the direct New York wire and took his

Roney Plaza Hotel, be practices

seat before the twin microphones. His script, fillery,
commercials and a glass of water were waiting, Fromn
the control room he caught the signal
onds . . .

Somewhere a phone rang. Thirty seconds later he
wiis handed a slip of pape cond-hand of the
clock hit nine o'clock he was already seribbling. The
commercial took a minute. Then:

“Good evening, Mr. and Mrs. North and South Amer-
ica and all the ships at sea! Let's go to pre

“Flash! This has just been handed to me, Arthur

sixty sec-

technigue with pro Jerry Cook

Tew years

The company he kee
it with Leonard Ly

rompanions are

Winchell at a Runyon Fund beno
. Margaret Truman, Joe DNMaguin

Whon the horses run at Hisleah, Winchell's there 1o watcl
them, Hi

Hirech Jacohe, Arthur Godivey

Hi= wife and zon alse go along to Miani





















he story of Edie and Andy Hoyt is the siory of a man's

serious illness and his wife’s devotion to him. More than

a year ago, Andy and Edie crashed while flying over South
American jungles. After weeks of bare survival, their signals
were seen by Pepper Young and a pilot friend of his. The
plane was small and Edie, who was ill, was taken out first
When the rescuers returned for Andy, he had disappeared
Eventually, Edie returned to the United States, but she never
lost hope, and her faith was rewarded with the report that
a man resembling Andy had been picked up by natives
Leaving Edith, her two-year-old daughter, with the Youngs.
Edie went back to South America. The man was Andyv—but

mnesia. He seemed ( L o ; i

to recognize only Edie and would not speak even to her. Any (,,A( - /A y/ ',/' h A/-/,« L
noise frightened him to a state of viole y

Andy is still in this condition. Edie insists that she remair
with him, must bring him back to Elmwood—although whether L
or not her devotion will bring him back to normal is a ques- // - ‘% / /
tion no one can answer—for she feels she is his only link ~SOUNG S - (I y /ff )
with reality. Is it right for her to expose herself—and little ‘
Edith—to life with a man whose mind is erippled, whose vio-
lence ecan be dangerous?

Both of the Youngs sympathize with her plight, However / / // o A
Mather Young—a wife and mother herseli—feels that in the dfte RO I Crfece
same circumstances she would follow the course Edie chooses
Father Young, on the other hand, points out that the practical,
realistic thing to do is for Edie 1o entrust Andy to the expernt -
care of doctors, build a new life for herself and her child / /_ "

What do you think? In a situation like this—in any situa- ”.}"J(/ /( /4 H%"‘
tion where a wife must choose n course that may harm one
person while helping another—can n  wife forsake her
husband? ;

What do you think? Each month, Rapio MII.HIE!II' asks its ){f), (A,nyﬂ//(.),-—/{ »” /ﬂ/(-
readers to help a daytime serinl favorite of theirs solve her /
problem, In Edie's situation—in any situation where a wife
is faced with a course of action which may help one person

but harm others—ean a wife forsake her hushand? :
.m’lﬁ" f/ I{I'J’ /(f.)/ffﬂr/.

Pepper Yowug's Family is beard M-} o0 3:30 P M. EST
en NBC. NSpamswr Practer and Gamble's Camay Soap

he was in a state of shoek and eomplete s

// /f/u/ H'(-H/;/ youe do?

Rapio Migronr will purchase readors’ anwers 1o the gquestion :

“an A Wife Forsake Her Hushand 7" Writer of the best answer

will be paid 825.00; writers of five nextbest answers will be

paid £5.00 each.
What is your answer to this prohlem? State your answer andl reasons
in a-letter of no more than- one bundred words. Address: Edie Hoyt
/o Kamo \':ul'll-ll Maogazine, 205 East 42nd Street, New York 17, N Y
The editors will choose the best letter, basi

¢ cholee on eriginality

and understanding of the problem, will purchase it for 25000 The

will purchase five nexthest letters at 8500 each. No letters will be Mother Young think
returned: editors cannol enter ino correspondence about them. Opinion Edin i doing what
al the editors will be final. Letters shonld be postmarked no later than she would do. More
Jan. 1, 1951, and have this notice coclosed realistic, Father say

he thinks she's wronp

= DN A WIRE FORSAKE RER HUSBAND?
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Daisy, the Quartet (Ray Sax, Bob Bollinger,
lack Best and Clyde Sechler) with Fred

FRED W

By DAISY BERNIER

The Waring brand of music takes to TV like verbial duck

Wilson and the chorus demonstrate that their

audition—my o 1 was part «
g and doing little singing in a Chic
supper club. Fred and the Pennsylvanians we
playing the Palace. Some of his boys dropped
in at our club and tald him about us, and .
had us come over to the theatre, We were
terribly nervous hecause this was something we
had hoped for and dreamed about for a long,
long time

Fred greeted us, and then did the sort of tact-
ful, thoughtful thing I have since found is com-
monplace with him, He invited us into his

are  visual as ingston Gearhart; lyric hricfing for Daisy

for Virginia Manley, Liv- Tha.- first time I met Fred Waring

dressing room, twned the conversation away
from show business, and began to tell us about
the Waring Blendor he had perfected and muat

keted. I remember how he threw some penches

The Frod Waring Show s

that

Dy B

[STON - crven

Musician, teacher, a'l'l;.’i wer, architect—he’s all
of these. But those who work for him will tell you

first and foremost he's a wonderful guy!

RING

into the Blendor und let us taste the smooth
dreamy concoction. Then he led us to talk about
ourselves and, finally, to show him what we
could do,

Of course, I practically passed out aftor the
audition, but by that time getting s g AL
didn’t matter, Fred had said he wanted us as
he went back to radio. In the meantime
I was offered a part in a Broadway musical. So
the boys took another girl into the act tempo-
rarily. When Fred called them for the Chester-
field Hour I was still in the show, but he said 1
could come later. That was ten years ago, and
I have been with Fred and the Pennsylvanian
eVver sincao

The show's debut on television last year
v first for most of us. (Continued on page

aAre

B00N

Wi
T4

telovised Sandais, ¥ P.M, EST, CBS-TV. Spansored by Geovral Electric



- HYPOCHONDRIAC

Surprise package: preview, posed especially for you, of another hilarious Caesar-Coca pantomime!
he talk of TV is Sid Caesar's pantomiming cvery partner in pantomime is a hundred pounds of ceascless
Saturday night on the hour-and-a-half program that energy named Imogene Coca, and together there's
brings you famous guest emcees, opera stars who bardly a domestic situation they haven't burlesqued in
warble their way through classics or pop, ballet duncers the course of the season. Maybe the little scene below’s
and comedy skits—a little something for everyone, Sid’s from your home.

L Mrs and Mr. settle down for a mice, guiet 2. “Daddy, you sneezed!™ the little woman excluims, 3. “Daddy, you sneezed again! 1 know ji's preu- 4. "It’s only pepper, I 1ol vou. Take thar thermam
evening. She sews, he scans headlines. He's had “It's nothing,” he comforts her. “Just a kick: monia. Iz your head hot? Let me feel your pulse, eter away. | pever felt better in my life. What
a good day at the office, and is feeling great, back from too much pepper in the wiener schnitzel.” Oh, I can just see them rolling in the oxygen tant!” .

are you trying to do, anyway, make me sick?"

5. “Daddy, now you hiccuped! Have you got a chill? 6. “Boo! I'll bet I scared away the nasty old hios! 7. I_':Iﬂ' ‘m“.'_“""k in your eye when I jumped B. Evening’s end, Mr. still mutters “pepper” @
Can you stand the tide 1o the hospital? Should You say 1 nearly gave you heart failure? Well, “‘lk"""' W""-I just you hold still while Mommie intervals, M sews happily—didn't she save him
1 call o specialist?” Says he, gloomily, *Hic-oup!” that just goes to show how sick you really are!” takes the horrid old speck out of Daddy's eye” from pocumonia? Or wore? Or even worse?

|
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Perhaps it was time, Chichi thought, to talk this over with Papa David. And yetr, what was there (o
diseuss? Cal hado't said anything-—nothing definite—and  she wasn't yer sure of her own  heart.

RADIO

MIRROR

READEHR
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Should a woman be strong. a help to the man she loves? Or is it

better to cling, let him believe that all strength, comes from him?
= |

keep telling myself that the whole

trouble was that I stepped off my

own home territory. Let's face it,
I'm a New York girl born and bred
—an East Side New York givl. In
New York I know what's what. When
[ go out on a date, for instance, I
know pretty much what's going 1o
happen—a guy will take me out to
dinner at some little place, and after
that we'll go somewhere, maybe the
Sapphire Room, and dance a while,
and when he takes me home he might
get a little smoochy, maybe, but the
kind of fellows I go out with 1 can
be pretty certain it'll be just a very
little smoochy. And a good time is
had by all.

But you take this New Yark girl,
now, and set her down in Texas of
all places. Put her in a big, beautiful
ranch house at a tremendous party
with the champagne flowing like mad,
unt after a while take her out of the
party and have her walk up a hill
Not alone, you understand. With her
is six feet two of Texas ranch hand,

Life Can Be Beautifol is heard Mon.-Fri. at 3 P.M., BST,
aver NBG stations, spomsored by Prooter & Gamble's Tide,

B \f HE T CliHsal CONRAD

th]

with smoky blue eyes and black hair
ind a guitar sind a voice that would
melt your spine. Like Gregory Peck
plus Bing Crosby, you might say, And
over all this n moon such as they
have (they tell me) only in Texas,
and I ean belicve it beeause the little
white balloon that goes up over the
East River every night never looked
like that to m.

That's exactly the way it was the
night Tex Burton gave his big party
to celebrate his daughter Kitten's en-
gagement to Toby Nelson. Papa David
and I went all the way down to Texas
just for that, because Toby claimed he
wouldn't feel engaged if we weren't
there to eelebrate with him. We're
about all the family Toby has, Papa
David and I—some ways closer than
a real family because we all picked
cach other out. I mean Toby and 1 got
closer than a ireal brother and sister
when we were a couple of lonesome,
practically homeless kids hanging
around by the wharves und sort of
bringing each other up, and when I







































































































SOME DO! SOME DON’T!

[ | ALWAYS RINSE-
> AND TVIDE 6IVES ME

CLEANER cLoTHES
THAN ANY SOAP

5 | DONT RINSE!
I'VE FOUND MY TTDE wASH
comes SPANKING CLEAN
RIGHT FROM THE WRINGER/

WITH- OR WITHOUT RINSING —

lide does a better washing
job than any soap on earth/

_M_{b_@_e_vg_ way you wash . . . ”Je gives you ! b
WHITE, BRIGHT, DAZ2LING CLEAN cLoTHEs ! MR

® Lady, it doesn'tmatter which method you choose
f—or what soaps you may have tried—Tide will do
a better job for your family wash than any soap!
Tide, unlike soap, forms no soap film EVER, That
one fact alone revolutionized washing results.
What's more, Tide actually dissolves dirt out of
clothes . .. holds dirt suspended in the sudsy water,
Wring out the clothes

dirt goes, too! And your
wash comes so wonderfully fresh and clean it's a
joy to hang it out! Get Procter & Gamble's Tide
today —there’s nothing like it!

"Wy 7, wadk aomply qparktes-
- %Wwﬂ%ﬂ'@éz@
= Mo w0 cboar /"

—

rl

A DAZZLING CLEAN WASH

‘wnnoawnuom '
RINSING! |

G SAYS MRS. BERTHA BRADLEY, MILTON, MASS.

S

“I just can’t rave enough about Tide! Tide leaves
my wash so dazzling white, so sweet and clean!
And clothes dry so beautifully soft . . . and have
such a wonderful fresh, “outdoorsy” smell!”



This file including all text and images are from scans of a private
personal collection and have been scanned for archival and research
purposes. This file may be freely distributed, but not sold on ebay

or on any commercial sites, catalogs, booths or kiosks, either as reprints
or by electronic methods. This file may be downloaded without charge
from the Radio Researchers Group website at http://www.otrr.org/

Please help in the preservation of old time radio by supporting legitimate
organizations who strive to preserve and restore the programs and related
information.



