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| was averaging ’45% 4 Weel( as a Sa/eswoman. 3

At 26 I had worked myself up to be the best sales- 2 A grand job, a good salary, a cute 3 Ned got in the habit of phoning

womanin an exclusive women’s shop. Two of the wealth- apartment, and a nice man interested in  to break dates. And if he did call he
iest women in town were my steady customers, and me—no wonder I was happy. Ned and I  acted indifferent and left very early.
because of their patronage I was averaging $45 a week. were made for each other. Little did I ~ He wouldn’t tell me what was wrong.
Only Sylvia, whom I disliked, approached my record. dream how soon his attitude would change. I was miserable. But worse still . . .

| suspected dirty work...

4 1 arrived a few seconds late one morning to
find my two best customers practically buying
out the store—and buying from Sylvia! Why
hadn’t they waited for me? They greeted me
pleasantly, but greetings don’t pay my expenses.
I immediately suspected Sylvia of trickery, I lost
my head and my temper and . . .

5 ... in the dressing room I
hotly accused her. In an in-
stant we were in a disgraceful
hair-pulling match. But Sylvia
got in the last bitter word:
“Any girl with a breath like
yours ought to lose her cus-
tomers!”

NO CUSTOMER WANTS TO DEAL WITH A
SALESPERSON WHOSE BREATH 1S BAD .
KNOWING L/ISTERINE TO SE THE OUTSTANDING
BREATH DEODORANT, WE SUGGEST ITS USE
TO ALL EMPLOYEES. NO GIRL --- NO MAN---
IN CONTACT WITH THE PUBLIC SHOULD
RUN THE RISK OF BAO BREATH

So that was my 7 Nextday] called up Mrs. W—— and 8 My next problem was =L P

trouble, bad breath— Mrs. J——; apologized, and begged them Ned. No wonder he had ‘W
&

the very thing I had tocomeback—togive meanother chance.  been indifferent. 1 “came

criticized in other And, bless their hearts, they came! “We  clean” to him also, and now U S E L I S T E R I N E

leswomen. That wanted to suggest Listerine Antiseptic for ~ we’re billing and cooing
night 1 started using your trouble,” they said, “'but it seemed again—thanks to Listerine f H A L I T o S I S
Listerine — it’s the so personal. You've had your lesson.” Antiseptic. We'll announce or
best breath deodorant our engagement soon. (84D BREATEH)

there is.
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—to let embartassing odor
spoil het good times.

Underarms need special care that
a bath alone can't give!

CLEVER JOAN. Popular Joan! No mat-
ter how warm the evening—or how
late the dance, Joan always has partners
galore. Joan dances every dance.

For she never takes chances with
underarm odor—the oné fault above all
others men can't stand. She realizes that
a bath takes care only of pasz perspira-
tion—that it can’t prevent odor fo come.
So Joan never trusts her bath alone.

She follows her bath with Mum—to
be sure she's safe from underarm odor.
Mum makes the freshness of your bath

-

last all evening long. Don't risk the loss
of daintiness, don’t spoil your charm for
others. Always use Mum, every single
day and after every bath!

MUM 15 QUICK! Just one-half minute
is all Mum takes to apply.

MUM 1S SAFE! Even the most delicate
skin finds Mum soothing. And Mum is
harmless to fabrics.

MUM 15 SURElI Without stopping per
spiration, Mum banishes every trace of
odor for a full day or evening.

ANOTHER USE FOR MUM—Use Mum
for Sanitary Napkins, as thousands of women
do. Then you're always safe, free from worry.

So easy to use Mum
As simple as apply-
ing a touch of face
cream. And — proof
of Mum's geatleness
—more nurses use
Mum than any other
deodorant. They
know underarms
need special care!

UM

takes the odor out of perspiration

[
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TWENTY QUESTIONS

The Professor Quir program is spon-
sored by Nash Motors every Saturday
nighi over the CBS network. Play the
game of radio knowledge with him on
the air and on this page.

PRQ

. Who is "The Old Stager?"
2. Who is Benjamin Ancelowitz?

3. What famous radio instrumental
quintet is really a sextet?

4. Who are the parents of Dennis
Michael and Philip Lang?

5. Who is the announcer on the
Good News of 1938 program?

6. What musical director is wearing
cap-and-gown these nights?

7. Who are the Mullican Sisters?

8. Who are the two kids you hear
doing those jingles on the Campbell's
Soup commercials?

9. Can you name the company who
are their own sponsors and whose en-
tertainment is supplied by their own
employees?

10. What did Edgar Bergen call his
first dummy?

1. Who is lzzie Isskowitz?

12. What comedian starts off with
"Monkeys iss the craziest peepuls"?

13. Is Joan Naomi the Bennys'
adopted daughter or their own?

14. What famous radio songstress,
now off the air, recently gave a recital
in Honolulu?

15. Who is Betty Lou?
16. What is Al Jolson's real name?

17. What's the name of the song
that introduces the Russ Morgan dance
broadcasts?

18. What former movie star keeps
her maestro-husband's weight down
since she married him?

19. What's Frank Parker's real name?

20. Who is Shepard Feldman?
(You'll find the answers on page 64)

Doctors asked for these new

Clapp’s Chopped Foods

for older babies . . .

> -
. ' -

i ‘ * o *
past the strained-food age.' .
wn-up food yet:—

She’s getting
«“But she’s not ready for £70

the doctor says:

Doctors were the ones who first asked
for these coarsely-cut foods for older babies

Even after Clapp’s Strained Foods are
outgrown, they told us, a little child still
needs thoroughly wuniform texture. And
home-prepared foods can’t help but be un-
even. This is the source of most food dis-
likes, doctors say.

Moreover, few home kitchens can do the
pressure-cooking that saves vitamins. Only
the new Clapp’s Chopped Foods offer all the
advantages that doctors want.

Mothers are as pleased as doctors. For
now they can keep right on enjoying the
convenience and freedom of Clapp’s Foods.
No special marketing or cooking—or mak-
ing husbands eat just what’s good for baby!

The new Chopped Foods have the same
high food values, the same fresh good fla-
vors, as Clapp’s Strained Foods. They are
just more coarsely divided.

® Ask your doctor when to promote your

baby to Clapp’s Chopped Foods. For the run-

about child,order them from your grocer today!
FREE — booklet about the new Clapp’s Chopped
Foods, with valuahle information about diet of small
children. Write to Harold H. Clapp, Inc., Dept.BCU,
777 Mount Read Blvd., Rochester, N. Y.

8 VARIETIES.

Vegetable Soup -

Liver § .
Carrots SUSOLD

§
Beets gl

Green Beans
Prunes

Clapp’s Chopped Foods

Made by the makers of Clapp’s Strained Baby Foods

Apple Sauce .

Crorip!
VEGHABLF ST




Announcing Higher Rates for
Writers of True Stories

Following our regular poliey True Story will not eonduct a true story
manuseript eontest during the sunnner months of June, July and August.
Oun September 1st, a sensational great new, true story eontest will begin.
But in the meantime writers of true stories ean, during the month of
June, earn the highest word rates on straight purehase submittals that

True Story has ever offered—as high as 4¢ per word.

Heretofore an average of 2¢ per word has been the rate paid by True
Story and similar Maefadden magazines for true stories submitted for

straight purchase.

We have not abandoned this rate, but beecause we realize the energy
required to write stories of better-than-average quality we will pay 3¢
per word for above-the-average true stories and 4¢ per word for exeep-

tionally good true stories submitted in June of this year.

A gliugniﬁcent Bonus lov Haxtea Gﬂovt

Think what this means in money! Ordinarily for a true story of
5,000 words you would reeeive $100, a very satisfactory priee. But if
during the limited period of this offer you send us a 5,000-word true
, story that is notieeably above the general run in quality, right away the
rate jumps to 3¢ per word, or $150. And if it happens that your story
is of exeeptionally high quality your rate immediately leaps to 4¢ per
word, netting you the splendid total of $200 for a 5,000-word story—
literally making $2 grow where formerly $1 grew. And if your story
should run to 8,000, 10,000 or 12,000 words, based on these speeial rates

vour remuneration would be eorrespondingly greater.

Under this offer the Editorial Staff of True Story are the sole judges
as to the quality of stories submitted. But rest assured that if you send
in a story of extra quality you will receive the corresponding extra rate.
This is in no sense a eontest—simply a straight offer to purchase true

stories with a handsome bonus for extra quality.

Here is your opportunity. The time, as explained, is limited to the
month of June, 1938. So strike while the iron is hot. Start today the story
of an episode in your life or the life of a friend or aequaintanee that

ou feel has the neeessary heart interest to warrant the extraordinarily
high special rates we are offering. Send it in when finished, and .if it
really has the extra quality we seek the extra sized eheek will be forth-

ing with our sincere congratulations. Be sure your manuseript is

wrked not later than midnight, June 30,

ory

Important Notice

Every person writing true stories
should not fail to send for a free copy
of our booklet “What You Should
Know Before Writing True Stories.”
In it is described the simple technique
which years of experience has tawght
us is most effective in writing accept-
able true stories. Write for it today,
read it carefully and your story will
reach us in proper form to be eligible
for acceptance at our hberal word
rates. A coupon is provided for your
convenience. Sign and address it to—
True STory Magazine, Dept. J, P. O.
Box 490, Grand Central Station, New
York, N. V.

We Want YOUR Story,
Written In YOUR Own Way

Many persons have sought to take advan-
tage of writers of true stories by offering
—for a price—to “edit” or “revise” them;
some falsely representing that because of
“connections” they ean help have your
story accepted.

There are no persons or agents acting for
“TRUE STORY” Magazine in the purchase
of stories. No agents are able to aid you
in selling your story to us. Any “revision”
or “editing” by any such persons will only
injure your story.

DO NOT DEAL THROUGH INTER-
MEDIARIES. SUBMIT YOUR STORIES
DIRECT.

Advise “TRUE STORY” Magazine if
anyone offers to aid you or represents him-
self as being able to so aid you in any way.

NO FEES NEED BE PAID TO ANY-
ONE IN CONNECTION WITH THE SUB-
MISSION OF A STORY TO “TRUE
STORY” MAGAZINE. WE DO NOT SELL
NOR AUTHORIZE TO BE SOLD IN OUR
NAME ANY COURSE OF INSTRUCTION
IN WRITING TRUE STORIES.

Caution

When sending in true stories, be sure,
in each case, to enclose first-class return
postage in the same container with man-
useript. We gladly return manuscripts
when postage is supplied, but we cannot
do so otherwise. Failure to enclose return
first-class postage means that after a reas
sonable time the manuscript if not accepted
for publication will be destroyed.

I TRUE STORY, Dept. J
P. O. Box 490, Grand Central Station I

I New York, N. Y.

I Please send me my f(ree copy of your hooklet entitled I

“’Facts You Should Know Before Writing True
I Stories.”

{I’rint plainly. Glve name of state in full)




What do you waml To say?|

FIRST PRIZE
WHAT PRICE FREEDOM?

HREE cheers for Kate Smith for

her story in May RapIO MIRROR,

entitled, “Women—Is Your Free-
dom Worth It?”

I have for a long time put off ex-
pressing my views on the ills of this
country merely because it is just so
much talk and material for someone
to capitalize on commercially. But
Kate Smith, you stirred the fire in me
anew with your wonderful story.

I would be willing to place a wager
that if a census was taken of the
women employed in this country, it
would just about equal the men un-
employed. Couldn’t somebody just
reverse this situation? Wouldn't it
bring back the jobs to men? Wouldn't
it give back men their self-esteem?
And wouldn’t women marry ten years
sooner? How many working wives
come home too tired to prepare a sup-
per? The husband is on edge from
idleness, just ready for an argument
which usually occurs time and again
until finally it ends in divorce or
separation,

The one I have on a pedestal, is the
woman who is in the home. She is the

envy of her community for her won-
derful cooking and baking. For the
motherly care she gives her children.
Not the confused and lonely children
who rarely know where their mother
is. She ranks higher than the woman
that holds the highest position in the
United States. That is the way nature
intended it to be.

JoHN A. WALKER, Schenectady, N. Y.

SECOND PRIZE
LOCAL BOY MAKES GOOD

Although this may seem very trivial
to large cities which have oodles of
celebrities, small towns are very
sensitive to slights, and gloat over just
a bit of publicity. The only claim that
Wildwood, a little seashore resort near
Atlantic City, has to the limelight, is
that Lew Lehr comes from here. We
are proud of the fact. We glory in it.
We are thrilled when he remembers
to come back to see us. We love to
listen to the tales of his humorous
antics while here, such as going into
a five-and-ten and purchasing only a
penny paper plate. So, although
Philadelphia is only eighty-three miles
off, let her cheer for Jeanette Mac-
Donald, Nelson Eddy, or Janet Gaynor,

and not deprive us of our one and
only Lew Lehr. Philadelphia did get
credit for him in a recent article in
RapI1O0 MIRROR.
InaA MAE REISBERG,
Grassy Sounds, N. J.

THIRD PRIZE
SUCCESS HASN'T GONE TO HIS HEAD

If someone should ask me “What
qualities do you demand in your
favorite radio star?” I would in all
probability point to Don Ameche and
say, “I don’t know what qualities I
like but whichever they are Don
Ameche must have them because he
is my favorite.”

We've listened to you, Don, ever
since you first starred in current
radio serials. You were Bob in Betty
and Bob and even now I find myself
thinking of Bob as you personified
him. You had the leading roles in
Campana’s First Nighter plays when
we waited eagerly for Friday nights
to roll around. Now you’re making
pictures and emceeing on an hour
program (which by the way is one of
the most entertaining hours on the

(Continued on page 52)

“GLARE-PROOF” powder
shades to flatter your skin
in hard blazing sun...

Pond's “Sun-
fight” shodes re-
flectonlythesofi-
er roys of the
sun—flatier voul

<

The full glore of
the summer sun
throws o hord
lighton your skin.

UT in the pitiless glare of the sun, skin

faults are magnified. Color flattens out.

Skin scems coarser. Your face looks harder all
over!

But sce how “Sunlight” shadcs flatter you!
“Glare-proof”—Pond’s™ Sunlight’’ shades are
scientifically hlended to reflect only the softer
rays of the sun. They soften its glare on your
skin . . . make it flattering! Your face has a

lovely soft look. Your tan a rich glow.
Name,

Test them FREE?

in glaring Sunlight

Pond’s, Clinton, Conn.,

Dept. 3RM-PU Please rush me, free,

Pond’s "Sunlight” shades, cnouzh of each

for a 5-day test. (This offer expires Sept. 1, 1938.}

Try them right now. Two glorious “Sunlight™
shades, Light and Dark. Low prices. Decorated

Street

screw-top jars, 354, 70¢. Big boxes, 10¢, 20¢. City

State,

Caopyright, 1928, Pond's Extract Cor



Frank, vital, courageous and startling! Here

is Eddie Cantor’s program for banishing fear

By

last August—ever since last August many of the

minds in the country have been convinced that
things are bad. But Bad. First it was a stock market
slump, then it was a Recession, and now that old bug-
bear, the Depression, is back with us, in person.

Do I mention the Recession too flippantly? If I do,
there’s a reason. I just got back from talking to Eddie
Cantor about it, and I can’t feel any other way over
the whole sad business. Eddie had amazing things to
say that made me hang my head for pulling a long face
over business conditions. They’ll have the same effect
on you when you read them—the same very healthy
effect.

If you’re a woman, don’t stop reading now, just be-
cause this deals with business.” If you've ever bought
a single piece of merchandise in any store, this is your
problem just as much as it is your husband’s or your
sweetheart’s.

Eddie Cantor, who went broke in one Depression,
has a program for you to follow in this one—vital,
typically American. It has the aggressive spirit of the
pioneers, and a great deal of devil-may-care robust-
ness. It is a program which only the citizens of the
single young and free nation remaining on earth could
possibly comprehend and carry out.

“What are people worried about?”’ he asked—and
then answered himself. “They want security. That’s
the cry of everyone, from the thirty-five dollar a week
clerk to the multimillionaire. Give the average man
security, the knowledge that his job won’t be shot out
from under him, and that he won’t suddenly have to
take a pay cut, and he will work contentedly for years
at a reasonable salary.

“But it’s precisely that sense of security that’s lack-

ng in this country today. A manufacturer is afraid
oing to show a deficit for the year instead of a
His employee is afraid he’s going to lose his job

t manufacturer is afraid. Then the manu-
e he’s afraid, cuts down on his payroll,

does lose his job. And because this
p usands of others like him, lose their
Jobs—the manufacturer doesn’t sell his quota of goods,
and he does show a deficit for the year.

‘What was in back of it all? The lack of faith.

“This Depression—Recession—whatever you want to

EVER since—well, put the date roughly as some time

. Py
Of

N ORTON

RUSSELL

call it—could be over tomorrow if fifteen men made
up their minds to have faith. Only fifteen men, pro-
viding they were the right fifteen, men who control
large amounts of money and power. Their faith in the
security of the future, if they had it, would reflect itself
right down through the ranks, kicking out fear, putting
money to work again. And when you put money to
work, you put men to work.

“This Recession is a man-made Recession. If I'm
sure of anything, I'm sure of that. It’s not the product
of natural causes. We have the same country we-had
in the 1920’s. There’s the same sunshine in California
and Florida. The same natural resources are all here.
We’re the richest country on the face of the earth.

“But we're scared.

“And the reason we're scared is that we won’t look
beyond the ends of our noses. If people would look
around them, at other countries, they'd feel so good
that they’d forget to be scared, and the depression
would be over before they knew what was happening.

“Suppose you are taking a pay cut, and are in danger
of losing your job? It’s tough to be unemployed, all
right, and walking the streets; but it's a lot tougher to
be unemployed and sitting in a -concentration camp.
Suppose you do figure that the government is doing the
wrong thing. Maybe it is, but it isn’t the sort of gov-
ernment that lets you starve. And it certainly isn’t
the sort that throws you into prison because you
criticize it-—or just because it doesn’t like the way you
part your hair or do your business.

“Big manufacturers who are sore because they made
a hundred thousand dollars last year and the govern-
ment took thirty-five thousand of it away ought to stop
and remember that if their plant was in Germany or
Austria the government would take the whole hundred
thousand, and hand them back what it thought they
had coming to them—and no more!

“At the other end of the scale, you may be so poor
you haven’t got enough money to go out and have a
good time and forget your troubles. For almost nothing
—in fact, for absolutely nothing, because you can
always go next door to your neighbor’s—you can listen
to comedy, music, drama over the air. You don’t have

to listen all the time to some politician telling you what
he thinks you ought to know.
“The biggest trouble with (Continued on page 86)




One of America's favorite

comedians has a message
L] .

you can't afford to miss.




A DRAMATIC NEW STORY OF MODERN MARRIAGE AND

ity and, ok

A FICTIONIZATION BY LYNN BURR OF THE

POPULAR RADIO PROGRAM OF THE SAME NAME
(COPYRIGHT 1938 BY GENERAL MILLS)

|N a few minutes she would be

home. Even now the train was
slowing down for the suburbs. But in the midst of
her joyous anticipation of seeing Bob’s dear face once
more, Betty Drake felt a twinge of fear. No need to
re-read Jane Hartford’s letter. She knew it—or at
least the important parts—by heart already.

... I hope you will come home as quickly as pos-
sible . . . think you ought to know that Bob is running
around with a mysterious Countess Velvaine. Of
course, I don’t think Bob would do anything wrong,
we both know he loves you and Bobby too much for
that . . . but you know how he trusts people. George
and I both think the woman is a fraud. She’s got Bob
believing she is going to build a mansion on the hill,
and that he’s going to design it . . . But George doesn’t
think she has enough money to pay her bills . . . said
as much to Bob, but of course he wouldn’t listen. . . .”

Wouldn't listen? Of course not! Bob, the most
lovable man in the world, could also be distressingly
stubborn when he got an idea into his head and
wanted to keep it there. Almost, Betty wished she had
stayed home, refused to go South for these two weeks
—even though, looking at three-year-old Bobby on the
seat beside her, she had to admit that the trip had
done him a world of good.

And it was really a trip they couldn’t afford, besides.
Not that Bob would ever admit this, for he hated the
very thought of poverty, of economy. Take their little
cottage, for instance. To Betty, it was perfect, but to
Bob it was only a stopping-place on the path to the
luxury he had given up four years ago, when he
married her against his father’s wishes.

She was proud of his ambition, his energy—but
sometimes she wondered if too much ambition might
not be a bad thing, driving a man beyond his powers,
leading him into roads that were better left untraveled,
robbing his life of the simple sweetness it should have
possessed.

Then, unbidden, Harvey Drew entered her thoughts
—as he had entered her life.

She had known him slightly, even before this trip
to Miami. A tall, poised man, older than she, married
and divorced, with two children only slightly older
than Bobby. He had a great deal of money too—
owned a string of big hotels. Under the Miami sun.
their acquaintance had ripened into friendship. At
least, she had tried to keep it nothing more than
friendship. But a few days ago, Harvey had quietly
told her that he loved her.

He'd known her answer before she gave it. “I
know you don’t love me, my dear. It's obvious—"
and he even smiled— ‘“that Bob is a luckier man than
he realizes. But I just wanted you to know. I'll never
embarrass you or try to force myself into your life.
I want you to think of me as a friend—something a
little more than a friend—knowing that if you ever
want me, if you ever need my help, I shall always be
there to offer it. And maybe, some day . . .”

But she shook her head, emphatically, unable to
trust herself to speak. Imp0551ble to think that she
could ever find her heart empty of its love for Bob
. . . impossible that she could ever feel more than
friendship for Harvey!

Bob was waiting at the station, and with a yell
Bobby left her side and ran to leap into his father’s
arms. But almost at once he was set down again,
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IN a few minutes she would be

home. Even now the train was
slowing down for the suburbs. But in the midst of
her joyous anticipation of seecing Bob’s dear face once
more, Betty Drake felt a twinge of fear. No need to
re-read Jane Hartford's letter. She knew it—or at
least the important parts—by heart already.

*“. .. I hope you will come home as quiekly as pos-
sible ., . think you ought to know that Bob is running
around with a mysterious Countess Velvaine. Of
course, I don't think Bob would do anything wrong,
we both know he loves you and Bobby too mueh for
that . . . but you know how he trusts people. George
and I both think the woman is a fraud. She’s got Bob
believing she is going to build a mansion on the hill,
and that he's going to design it . . . But George doesn't
think she has enough money to pay her bills . . . said
as much to Bob, but of course he wouldn't listen. . , .’

Wouldn't listen? Of course not! Bob, the most
lovable man in the world, could also be distressingly
stubborn when he got an idea into his head and
wanted to keep it there. Alimost, Betty wished she had
stayed home, refused to go South for these two weeks
—even though, looking at three-year-old Bobby on the
seat beside her, she had to admit that the trip had
done him a world of good.

And it wasreally a trip they couldn’t afford, besides.
Not that Bob would ever admit this, for he hated the
very thought of poverty, of economy. Take their little
cotlage, for instance. To Betty, it was perfeet, but to
Bob it was only a stopping-place on the path to the
luxury he had given up four years ago, when he
marricd her against his father’s wishes,

She was proud of his ambition, his energy—but
sometimes she wondered if too much ambition might
not be a bad thing, driving a man beyond his powers,
leading him into roads that were better left untraveled,
robbing his life of the simple sweetness it should have
Possessed.

Then, unbidden, Harvey Drew entered her thoughts
—as he had entered her life

She had known him slightly, even before this trip
to Miami. A tall, poised man, older than she, married
and divorced, with two children only slightly older
than Bobby. He had a great deal of money too—
owned a string of big hotels Under the Miami sun
their acquaintance hag ripened into friendship, A|:
}8951;1 Tc héllad tried to keep it nothing more.lhan

riendship. ut a few days a
faldiner thatine Joved hm') £0. Harvey had quietly
8

He'd known her answer before she gave it. ‘2
know you don't love me, my dear. It’s obvious—
and he even smiled— “that Bob is a luckier man than
he realizes. But I just wanted you to know. I'll never
embarrass you or try to force myself into your life.
I want you to think of me as a friend—something a
little more than a friend—knowing that if you ever
want me, if you ever need my help, I shall always be
there to offer it. And maybe, some day . . ."

But she shook her head, emphatically, unable to
trust herself to speak. Impossible to think that Sh:
could ever find her heart empty of its love for B

impossible that she could ever feel more than
friendship for Harvey! 1

Bob was waiting at the station, and with a ye-s
Bobby left her side and ran to leap into his father
arms. But almost at once he was set down agaif
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and Bob's arms were tightly around her. About them
were hundreds of hurrying, noisy people, but as Bob
bent down and kissed her, all this seemed to vanish.
Nothing mattered then except the rapid beating of her
heart, the strong arms that held her, the boyish sin-
cerity in the breast of this man she loved.

“Darling,” he exclaimed, “you’ve been gone a thou-
sand years."”

“Only two weeks, silly.”

“That's a thousand years.” He laughed and picked
up his son once more. ‘“How’s Bobby’s cold?”

“All gone. But we must be careful—I don’t want
him catching another one.”

“Don’t worry. He’s going to be strong and healthy,
and grow up to be a big football player. Isn’t that
right, son?”

Bobby, assuring him it was, doubled up his right
arm for proof, and they all laughed. Yet, looking at
Bob as they drove home, Betty found her fears of a
few moments before returning. There was something
wrong. Even before he spoke, stammering like a small
boy, she knew that, and the laughter died in her heart.

OB, it seemed—and on her first night home!—had

to go out for dinner.

“It’s business, honey.”

Her hurt made her say something she had not in-
tended to say. ‘“Countess Velvaine?” she asked.

“Well, yes. But I've got to humor her. She’s going
to build a big house, and if I land the contract it means
enough for us to build, too.”

Betty looked out the window,
biting her lip. That desire for
luxury and magnificence again!
“Bob,” she said, “I'm happy in
our little house. Aren’t you?”

“Of course I am, but—"

“And,” she hurried on, “even
if you do get the contract for the
Countess’ home, it still won’t be
enough to build on.”

“Oh, no,” he said airily, “but
there’s my inheritance—we can
draw on that.”

“No! Your father left you that money as a security,
Bob. It must never be cashed in unless you invest it
in your business.”

Bob did not answer, and she turned away. For it
was an old argument—one which, so far, she had al-
ways won. But how much longer could she win it,

how much longer hold out against Bob's impetuous
plans?

serial in the

. 'l *

That night, as Bob and the Countess Velvaine en-
tered the fashionable night club on the outskirts of
town, she turned to him and suggested, “Bobbie, just
one more cocktail before dinner?”

He nodded. He didn’t need another drink, in fact,
he'd had one or two too many already, in the Countess’
apartment. He seldom drank, and then only moder-
ate}y. But an evening with Velvaine—and he'd spent
quite a few such evenings since Betty’s departure—
always seemed to call for alcohol, and a good deal of it.

Of course, that was her foreign training, he thought.
It went along with her dark, startling beauty, her
glamour, her delicate perfume, the general air of
mystery which surrounded her. Not for worlds would
he have admitted that he liked to escort Countess Vel-
vaine—liked the envious glances other men cast at
him when they saw her—but it was true.

In the dimly lighted vestibule leading toward the
bar, he did not at first see the man until he was almost
in front of them. He was small and dark and- obvi-

10

Though the law has made
divorce easy, has it les-
sened heart-break? A new

instalment of this vivid

ously drunk. And he was looking at Velvaine with a
sneer upon his face.

“Well,” he said, “look who’s here!”

Velvaine tried to step aside. ‘‘Please let us pass,”
she said coldly.

At that, the man laughed, an ugly laugh. “Trying to
pretend you don’t know me, eh? That’s funny. You
don’t remember Monte Carlo or Vienna either, do you?
Listen!” He leaned forward. “I’'ve waited a long time
to catch up with you. I've got a mob now, and I'll show
you what I do to double-crossers like you, or my name
ain’t Scarlatti. You dirty, rotten little . . .”

Bob’s fist shot out like a cannon ball. There was
timing, and a hundred and ninety pounds of muscle,
behind that blow. The man spun backwards, slumped
to the floor, lay strangely still. Velvaine seized Bob’s
arm and hurried back, into the dining room. But as
they came out of the hallway, they were met by the
head waiter. He looked at them questioningly.

“Any trouble, monsieur?”

“No, Pierre,” Velvaine answered before Bob could
speak. ‘“A quiet table, please.”

The head waiter nodded and seated them at a small
table on the other side of the room. Once they were
alone, Velvaine reached across the table and took Bob’s
hand in hers. “Thank you, my friend,” she said in
her husky voice that held just a trace of foreign ac-
cent. She studied his face a moment. “Tell me, Bobbie,
you do not believe what that man said?”

Bob looked at her hazily. “Why, I thought the guy
was nuts, or drunk, or something
—that’s all.”

“Yes,” and she looked relieved.
“He must be crazy. I never saw
him before in my life.”

It was an hour before the po-
lice arrived, an hour before the
detective announced from the
bandstand that there had been a
murder. A man named Scarlatti.
Everyone would be held for
questioning.

Bob’s face went white. Surely
he hadn’t hit the man hard
enough to kill him! He must have struck his head as
he fell— He realized that Velvaine’s hand was on his
wrist, clutching it; that she was whispering to him.

“Bobbie! Stay right here—and say nothing! I know
the head waiter. I will talk to him.”

A few minutes later she returned. “Come quickly.”

“What did he say?”

“Don’t worry, Bobbie. The only one who saw us
come out of the hallway was Pierre, and he has prom-
ised to say nothing.” She hesitated. “It will cost a
little money, but it is the best way.”

Then she was hurrying him across the room, to
where Pierre was waiting. “Pierre will get us out the
back way. You won’t even have to answer questions,”
she whispered. .

All the way back to her apartment the unbelievable
truth kept pounding through Bob’s brain. He had
killed a man. In one brief second he had changed the
entire course of his life. He, Bob Drake, was a
murderer!

He was so dazed that he hardly realized where they
were going until he found himself in Velvaine’'s apart-
ment, seated on the divan while she mixed a whisky
and soda. She handed him the drink, then sat down
beside him.

“Bobbie,” she said, in an oddly cool, smooth voice,
“do you like me a little bit?”

He could only stare at her in amazement, shocked
that in the midst of this (Continued on page 69)
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And you'll repent in leisure!

A message

from a famous romance expert to men and

women on the marriage merry-go-round

In a recent talk between the acts of a Lux Radio
Theater broadcast, Dorothy Dix, famous columnist
and adviser to the lovelorn, stated that a sinking
marriage can be salvaged, and those who con-
template a trip to Reno should think twice before
buying a ticket.

LTHOUGH it is not possible to cover uncongenial

| A marriages with one blanket of advice, I do want

to talk about husbands and wives who find them-

selves at odds with each other, all their dreams of

happiness shattered, and who are tempted to call mar-

riage a failure and throw up their hands and quit cold.

I contend that this is nearly always a mistake and that

there are very few marriages, even if they have gone
on the rocks, that cannot be salvaged.

How would you do this? Of course, there is no fool-
proof recipe for making marriage a success, but there
are a lot of things you can do that will help to keep a
marriage a going concern. And my first suggestion is
not to be in too great a hurry to buy a ticket to Reno.
Give your marriage a chance to jell. Don’t call it off
before you have made an honest try of it. It takes a
lot of time for a business to get on its feet and for
partners to learn to adjust themselves to each other.

BY DOROTHY DIX Al /D

Many a business that tottered on the verge of bank-
ruptcy has made millions for those who had the grit to
stick to it and see it through, and many a marriage that
gets off to a bad start finishes in a glorious burst of
happiness. ’

My second suggestion is: Treat your husband or
wife as you would like to be treated. If you crave
affection, be a great lover yourself. If you hunger for
appreciation, never forget to show it.

My third suggestion: Look for the virtues of the one
to whom you are married and shut your eyes to his or
her faults. There is a lot of self-hypnotism in love
and we can find in our mates what we want to find if
we try hard enough. Don't forget that an ounce of
tact will go farther than a ton of arguments and re-
proaches. And hold fast to the thought that husbands
and wives do fall in love with each other, and many
disgruntled ones happily solve their difficulties.

And if all your efforts to make a happy marriage are
a failure, still you profit because you have enriched
your soul and fortified your character. You have not

cheated yourself out of all that is good and strong and
rich in life by turning quitter.

These thoughts I leave with you.
have talked with you.

I am happy to

\‘4’% ” ‘
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you want to be a sensation.” “It ain’t

English,” insists Bob Burns. “It's a lan-
guage called Crosby!” Whatever it is, it's
something brand new in the way of self-
expression that the eminent Dr. Bing Crosby
is creating these Thursday nights on his NBC
Kraft Music Hall program. Believing that
many of our readers are having as much
difficulty as Mr. Burns in understanding what
Dr. C. is talking about, we have asked our
trained dictionary expert to go into a huddle
with the learned gentleman and compile this
exhaustive, definitive, and completely screwy
lexicon.

TRY this language out on your friends if

Agagga stuff: silly talk.

Big-league music show: grand opera.

Boffo bits of celluloid canned goods:
pictures.

Bronchial braying of pipes of pandemonium: the
bazooka’s tones.

Bum steer: incorrect information.

motion

Catch a high hop on the noggin: to be hit on
the head.

Chockful of nuts: supreme; the “tops.”

Clubby codger: good fellow.

Concert parlors: auditoriums.

Cuttin’ a second rack: growing a second set of
teeth.

Cuttin’ up a few touches: dividing borrowed
money (touches) with another person.

Demountable china: false teeth.
Don the dusty dungarees of dolor: to assume pro-
verbial garments of despair, the “sackeloth and

ashes.”

Doubling the ante on Santa: hanging up two
stockings.

Droolin’ over a black cow: to drink double root
beer floats.

Left: Heckling
old Reynard with
hound and horn.

Right: Catch-
ing a high hop
on the noggin.

|
|
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First-class rod-hustler: hobo.
Frettin’ cuticle: worrying; literally gnaw-
ing at the finger nails.

Gave Santa the fast brush: ignored the
Yuletide traditions.

Getting a fair roll: to get a fair deal.

Give out: command to sing or to speak.

Give the fella the office: to bawl him out
(stems from “front office” and denotes
authority).

Go first cabin: to do anything with first-
class ability.

Got the Rock: sentenced to Alcatraz.

Groaning dodge: crooning.

Heckling old Reynard with hound and horn:
fox hunting.

Hokey-pokey man: New Yorkese for street
vendor of ice cream.

Kick in the pants to gool: sure to be a
success.

Kiddin’ on the square: to cloak a truth with
humor,

Laid a lip to: tasted or ate.

Mental-midgets: low-brows.

Milk-man’s matinees: morning film show-
ings.

Money-horse in the tennis sweeps: first-rate
tennis player.

Moved right in: became better acquainted.

One of his drivers hand-picoted half-way to
his prayer bone: leg injury that necessi-
tated surgical stitches.

Pekinese’s doghouse: cello.
Pewter conduit: microphone; preferably
NBC’s mike.
Plumbin’ the Stygian depths: to feel blue;
depressed.
(Continued on page 82)

Right: Lovers of
big-league mu-
sic go for this.

Left: Three ex-
cellent types of
saucy baggage.

Whether it's a kick in the pants to
gool or just a lot of agagga stuff,
you must learn this new language if

you want to stay in fashion's swim

ILCUSTRATIONS BY CHARLES ADDAMS
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By DAN WHEELER

and living in the city. Therefore, she is America’s

leading woman journalist (though she would
probably deny this), a two-times-a-week broadcaster,
and a resident most of the time of a big apartment
overlooking New York's Central Park.

She is the possessor of opinions about the world and
its people that are blacker than midnight at the North
Pole. Therefore, she gets more fun out of life than any
six professional Pollyannas you could name.

She is a happy wife and mother, and she lives in an
apartment half-way across New York from her hus-

SHE heartily dislikes journalism, radio broadcasting,

band’s, and entrusts most of the responsibility of rear-
ing her son to an Austrian nursemaid who idolizes him.

She is the most modern woman I have ever met,
and the severest critic of everything modern. She has
been mentioned as the first woman candidate for Presi-
dent of the United States, and has laughed the idea
down herself.

Her name is Dorothy Thompson, and your first sur-
prise in connection with her comes after you have
listened to her broadcasts on NBC for Pall Mall ciga-
rettes, or read her daily newspaper column. Here, the
broadcasts and the column lead you to believe, is a

brilliant woman. Altogether too brilliant. So bril-
liant she’s forgotten she is a woman. She knows
all there is to know about politics, economics and
world affairs. But she probably has a chin like a
bulldog, wears her hair in an untidy bun, and
began forgetting what her figure looked like when
she was twenty-two.

Then you meet her, and you’re bowled over to
discover a vital, charming person who admits she
is forty-three and cértainly doesn’t look it. She is
slim and erect, with graying hair brushed back
simply in a rather short bob, sparkling gray eyes,
and a youthful complexion. She radiates as much
glamour as any actress of the stage or screen. Odd-
ly, however, she photographs badly; perhaps be-
cause her charm is so much a personal and living
thing that it can’t be caught on celluloid.

It’s not hard to picture her calmly going about
her business as a foreign corréspondent for Amer-
ican newspapers, writing stories which she was
aware might easily mean her arrest, going for
news into areas that were under machine-gun fire.
It is hard to picture her being terrified (as she is)
every time she steps into an airplane, and continu-
ing in a state of terror until she steps out again.

Miss Thompson’s entry into the business of get-
ting news and reporting it is itself as good a proof
of her personal courage as you could ask for. From
the time she left college (Syracuse University)
until she was twenty-five years old, she supported
herself in various ways in the United States. These
ways included working in an advertising agency,
campaigning for woman'’s suffrage, and social work,
but they did not include writing for newspapers,

When she was twenty-five she decided she
wanted to see the world, so she bought a ticket
for London. When she landed there she had just
one hundred and fifty dollars in her purse. It
lasted some six weeks. After it was gone she
supported herself as a (Continued on page 71)
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ONLY BY READING BOTH PARTS OF THIS DOUBLE FEATURE CAN

YOU REALLY KNOW HER — FIRST IN HER OWN HOME AS WIFE
AND MOTHER, THEN AS TODAY'S FOREMOST WOMAN REPORTER

HOW RELIABLE IS MOTHER LOVE?

By
DOROTHY THOMPSON

As broadcast on one of her recent Tuesday and
Friday night commentating programs over NBC,
sponsored by the makers of Pall Mall cigarettes.

weeks which has interested me very much, for

it raises the question of who owns or ought to
own the products of the work of gifted children. It
turns out that under the California law their parents
own that work. The Shirley Temples, the Yehudi
Menuhins, the Freddie Bartholomews and the Abbey
children, just to name a few, are the property of their
parents, and unless other provisions
are specifically made, wages paid to
them belong to either their mothers
and fathers or, if they are orphans, to
their guardians. And that raises the
question: how reliable in a show-
down is mother love? Does the old
and well-known motive of greed ever
enter a mother’s heart?

Those of us who are old enough to
remember the days of the silent pic-
tures will recall an enchanting little
boy with great sad brown eyes, who
first emerged as a sidekick to Charlie
Chaplin in one of the most successful
pictures of that era, called “The
Kid.” The little boy was Jackie Coo-
gan and he was just four years old.
With that picture and a series that
followed it during the next five or
six years—I remember “Peck’s Bad
Boy,” “Trouble Daddy,” “Oliver
Twist,” “Circus Days”’—there were
others—well, he became fully as fa-
mous internationally as Freddie Bar-
tholomew and Shirley Temple are today. I remember
that he came to Berlin, in Germany, with his mother
in the early 1920’s and got the kind of reception that
is usually given visiting royalty. Anyhow, Jackie
made a fortune. But now it turns out that under the
California code he made that fortune for Mamma and
Papa, and by a strange irony, chiefly for his former
business agent, Mr. Bernstein, who upon his father's

ﬁ CASE has been in the news for the last few

years old . .

"Jackie Coogan is now 23

3 "
. a.minor actor.

death married his mother.

Jackie is now twenty-three years old. He, himself,
is married, and today he is a minor actor. He says he
is hard up, and alleges that Mamma and the step-
father live in a handsome mansion in Hollywood on
the money Jackie earned between the ages of four
and ten.

Jackie claims that apart from his board and room
and a good deal of luxury that he en-
joyed while he was a financial asset
to his parents, he got six dollars a
week spending money until he was
twenty-one, and then got a handsome
gift of one thousand dollars in cash.
He claims that he earned a cool four
million, and he is suing his mother
and his step-father.

Of course, I am not going to try
this case. We'll have to wait and see
what the facts are. Last week Deputy
Sheriffs spent three days trying to
get into his step-father’s house to
serve a subpoena. The gates of the
mansion were closed by electricity,
so the deputies whose characters have
been made mild by the mild Califor-
nia climate, went away and tele-
phoned the mansion.

A maid told them no one was home.
This time they went back and weren’t
so mild. They crashed the gate,
walked upstairs, found a man and a
woman dressing for dinner, served
subpoenas on them and went away. The man and wom-
an told the deputies they had not heard the door bell.

Jackie’s mother has been quoted as saying that
Jackie’s suit “hurts and deeply shocks her.” “Jackie
says he has nothing and that I refuse to give him any
part of the estate,” says Mrs. Coogan. “No promises
were ever made to give him anything.”

And Mr. Bernstein rallied (Continued on page 73)
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HE famous radio feud between Fred (Hatfield)
TAllen and Jack (McCoy) Benny that has been

rocking America’s airminded listeners with
laughter for more than a year, has now passed into
history. But anything as funny as that feud
shouldn’t be allowed to do anything of the kind—
which is why we've re-created it in print. Here's
the whole furious fight, from beginning to end,
ready for the first time for you to read.

How did it start? Well, it actually began when
a gent named Schubert wrote a harmless com-
position called “The Bee”. For years Jack Benny
had been hankering to play “The Bee” on his pro-
gram as a violin solo, and for years he had been
discouraged, sometimes by sheer force. But one
night he came out flatfooted with the announce-
ment that, come what might, he would play “The
Bee” by request—his own. Presumably Fred Allen
listened in that night, because the following Wed-
nesday we find him firing the opening shot in
the feud:

FRrRep: Ladies and gentlemen, Sunday last an
itinerant vendor of desserts who has a sideline
called by some, a radio program, announced to an
apprehensive world that he would murder a Bee.
This dire news has seeped into every nook and
cranny of the country, and I understand citizens
are fleeing these shores by the thousands rather
than submit to such torture. The effect this solo
will have on contemporary American life is re-
flected in these telegrams I have received. Fritz
Kreisler wires: —

IF JACK BENNY PLAYS THE BEE NEXT
SUNDAY IT WILL SET THE VIOLIN BACK
TWO HUNDRED YEARS

Mr. Lemuel Randypone, southern planter, wires:

IF BENNY PLAYS VIOLIN NEXT SUNDAY
THE COTTON CROP IS SAVED STOP THE
SOUTH WILL BE ALL EARS AND THE
EARS WILL BE STUFFED WITH COTTON

These are but a few of the opinions voiced dur-
ing the week. We look forward to next Sunday
with apprehension. Tonight, in order to stunt
Mr. Benny’s growth, we have brought to the mi-
crophone Master Stewart Canin, violinist extra-
ordinary. How old are you tonight, Stewart?

STEWART: Ten years old, Mr. Allen.

FreED: Do you know Jack Benny?

STEwWART: No.

Frep: Did you ever hear him play the violin?

STEWART: Yes, sir.

Frep: How did his playing sound to you?

|



Now you can read it for the first time—the titanic battle

of wits that has sent a nation info spasms of laughter!
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StewaRrT: Terrible.

Frep: Well, Mr. Benny is in a spot, Stewart. He is
supposed to play “The Bee” next Sunday and I thought
if we wanted to be fair about the whole thing you and
I could explain to Mr. Benny how to manage it. You
know .. . we can tell him how to hold the violin and
everything. I know he is listening in to see how a
good comedian operates, and we can tell him how to
hold the violin. Now, you show me and T'll tell Mr.
Benny. (Stewart obliges). Are you listening, Jack?
The violin is held in the left hand, the little finger
resting lightly on the first string. The round end of
the violin sets back into the neck, a little over to your
left, with just a dash of adam’s apple peeking around
the corner. The bow, or crop, as you cowboys call it,
Mr. Buck Benny, is held in the right hand. Now, to
play the violin, what do you do, Stewart? (Stewart
scrapes out a few motes). I see, you scratch the bow
across the strings. Fine. And now that Mr. Benny
knows how to hold the wviolin, little ten-year-old
Stewart Canin will show little thirty-five-year-old
Mr. Benny how to play “The Bee”. Go ahead, Stewart.

(Little Stewart plays “The
Bee” beautifully, as Jack never,

J

...or Jack Benny . .. is entirely coincidental . . . signed
. . . the management.

Frep: I only said that when J. B. was ten years
old he couldn’t play “The Bee” on his violin.

(Next week the startling news comes through that
Jack had had to postpone playing “The Bee” because
some well-wisher of the radio millions has stolen Jack’s
violin. Meanwhile, to fill in, Jack has hurled several
classic insults at Fred, among which he has accused
Fred of being such a sissy he has to take ether while
having a manicure. Fred can’t wait to get back at him.)

Frep: Portland, did you hear the Benny program
last Sunday?

PorTLAND: I'll say, it was a wow, wasn’t it?

Frep: Oh, it was pretty lively for a guy who’s got
anemia.

PoRTLAND: Jack isn’t anemic.

Frep: Listen, I followed him around at the dog show
last year and when he passed by the bloodhounds they
didn’t even open their eyes. He was born anemic. I
heard he was so white when he was born people
thought he was delivering the stork.

PorTLAND: Just the same, this

of course, will ever be able to.)
Frep: Thank you, Stewart.

is the cheesiest feud I have ever
seen. You two have been fight-

That was “The Bee,” Mr. Benny,
played by a ten-year-old boy.
Aren’t you too ashamed of your-
self now to go through with
your threat? Why, Mr. Benny,
at ten you couldn’t even play on
the linoleum. Next Sunday,
ladies and gentlemen, the world
will realize that Aesop spoke
two thousand years too soon
when he said, “Nero fiddled and
Rome burned.” For if Jack Benny
insists on fiddling, America will
burn. I rest my case.

(It is not Stewart’s beautiful
rendition but a common cold
that keeps Jack from playing
“The Bee” on the following Sun-
day as threatened. Jack explains
he doesn’t want to give the cold

HAVE you played that Readio-
If not,
this month's Readio-Broadcast is a

Broadcast game yet?
swell one to begin with. Just get a
number of your friends around, as-
sign each of them to read the part
"The
Mighty Benny-Allen Feud,” and sit
back while they turn themselves into
radio comedians.

of a certain character in

It's a barrel of
fun for listeners as well as actors,
and a trick that's gquaranteed to
turn any party inte a howling—
and we

mean howling—success.

Try it once, and you'll be hunt-
ing for back issues of RADIO MIR-

ROR, and looking forward to

ing four weeks and still no
bloodshed!

Frep: How can there be
bloodshed when a guy ain’t got
no blood?

PorTLAND: Oh, Jack Benny’s
twice as healthy as you are.

Frep: He could be three times
as healthy as I am and still be
half dead.

PoRTLAND:
careful.
mad.

FrED: Get mad? Why, I'll pull
those three hairs he’s got down
over that peachstone fob he has
hanging out of his vest and
play “The Bee” on them. I’ll
hit him so hard when he comes
out he’ll think he’s in prison.

You’d better be
Jack is liable to get

to his violin. But he doesn’t
fail to blast away at poor Fred
Allen. “What,” he wants to
know, “does a reformed juggler

future omes, so you can play it
with different Readio-Broadcasts.

He’ll be looking through his
ribs.

PoRTLAND: Oh, yes.
will Jack be doing?

But what

know about music?”’ Fred gath-
ers himself into a ball of fury and has back at Jack.)

RED: Recently a gentleman . . . and the word gen-
tleman is used loosely here . . . cad might better be
the word . .. has seen fit to remove some pointed shafts
from his verbal quiver and ping them at me from the
West coast. I won’t stoop to mention his name but he
a picture star. His initials are J. B. .. . and I don’t
ean John Benny. Last Sunday J. B, referring to
y profile, said that there was a limit to what the
akeup man could do for me when I come to Holly-
ood to make a picture this summer. All right, I’ll
imit I am no middle Ritz brother. I know the stork
w backwards so he wouldn’t have to confront me in
the bundle flew open, but if Mr. J. B. wants to get
onal, all right. I quote from a Hollywood gossip
) “What radio and movie star was seen trying
a grapefruit skin so that he could go to a
| a little squirt?”
HARRY VON ZELL (Interrupting): The character J. B.
is entirely nal, folks, and any incident that might
be construed having reference to any living person

) get inf
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FRED: Snoring, probably.
PorTLAND: You mean he’s
drowsy?

FRED: Drowsy rhymes with a word I'd like to use
if radio was broadminded.

PorTLAND: Gee! I hope you two don’t come to
blows!

FRrep: Blows? Benny’s so shortwinded he can’t gasp
out a match. He has to drool on it.

PorTLaND: Just the same, I think you ought to drop
this feud, Mr. Allen. _ .

Frep: Not until he plays “The Bee.” No sir!

PorTrAND: But Jack can’t play it if his violin is
stolen, can he? o

Frep: He can get the violin back, can’t he? But did
you hear him offer a reward for it? No! He’s so
tight he wears garters on his spats so he won’t have
to buy socks. TI'll get his violin back.

PorTLAND: How?

FRED: 1 am offering a fifty-dollar reward and no
questions asked to the party finding the stolen violin
and returning it to Jack Benny.

PorTLAND: Wait a minute, Fred, here’s a telegram
for you. T'll open it. “WILL (Continued on page 61)




Starting after Mae West’s nation-
wide broadcast on a Sunday night in
December, there have been increasing
rumblings of an attempt to place radio
under governmental control or censor-
ship. Herewith Rap1o MIRROR presents
the views of Father Charles E. Cough-
lin on this controversial subject.

prophesy the events which have

happened in the interval would
have been considered a fit subject for a
psycho-analyst. Obviously, no one can
forecast the future. Nevertheless, by
cooperative action which is founded
upon virtuous principles a group of
persons can oftentimes regulate the
future.

I have in mind, as I write this
thought, the nationalization of broad-
casting. The British Broadcasting
Company is nothing more than a modi-
fied government bureau of propaganda.
Without criticising adversely the in-
feriority of British-broadcast programs
with those which we are accustomed
to in America, it is time to criticize the
apathy of many radio station owners
in America for not advertising the ad-
vantages and the excellencies of our
own American system of privately
owned radio stations.

It is recognized that the airways be-
long to the government, that the air
channels are allocated by the govern-
ment and that license to broadcast is
limited by the government. In all
that, there is absolutely sufficient gov-
ernment regulation of radio activities.
Beyond that, the American radio in-
dustry must not evolve.

For twelve years opportunity was
extended to me to keep a hand on the pulse of the na-
tion through the medium of one of the largest mail
bags in our country. I am in a position to know of the
growing feeling in many quarters which is not so
much hostile to radio as it is sympathetic with the
spirit of socialization which seems to be gaining ground.

As a suggestion of a non-owner who is interested in
preserving private ownership for radio stations, permit
me to say to all owners and managers that the time has
arrived for them to begin blowing their own trumpets.

Three years ago Mr. Leo FitzPatrick, the Vice-Presi-
dent and General Manager of Station WJR of Detroit,
initiated a campaign, the purpose of which was to ex-
plain the advantages of privately owned radio stations.
As far as it has been observed, very few executives in
the industry have attempted to emulate the brilliant
Mr. FitzPatrick in that regard.

At my own expense and over sixty-three outlets, I
felt the responsibility of speaking a word to the lis-
teners in defense of the present system and in opposi-
tion of the spirit of government ownership.

EIGHT years ago he who would

A warning to all of you who would allow Amer-

ican radio to be shackled by outside influence

by Fadher Coughtlin

Government monopoly of radio—be it a monopoly
of ownership or a monopoly of subservience of radio
operators to any party government—is unthinkable in
America. Over the years our newspapers have been
deteriorating and degenerating until practically eighty
per cent of our entire journalistic circulation is occu-
pied with murders, sex crimes, scandal, defamations
and detractions. Radio has never remotely imitated the
press of America, but has constantly kept a high stan-
dard. I do not mean that the so-called radio comedians
of the vulgar type have not occasioned deserved criti-
cism. I do mean, however, that these vulgarities are
being removed when attention is brought to the radio
management.

My message, in fine, is this: Radio has nothing to be
ashamed of in America when comparisons are made
and analyzed. But it is high time for the owners of
individual stations to unfurl their flag of liberty and
begin cracking down in a polite manner on the official
and unofficial snipers who are molding the minds of
the people in the pattern of public ownership. 19
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(Published by permission of The Commentator)

ODAY, as we see America split by hot debates over the issue of the Nation’s
T Constitution; ringing with warnings from thoughtful economists that if
we continue borrowing, building more armaments and pass rising

costs back to the consumer on every possible occasion; we are due for

a price inflation in two years—one might be constrained to wonder
for America’s future, and lapse into the role of a gloomy gus.
On this score, may I pass along to you a story—a story of a
man's emotions and his belief in America.

It is a story of an incident which occurred some years
ago, but finds freshness in the Today when America
stands at the crossroads of her social and economic life.

It will make some people very mad. Of them I beg
indulgence, for no hurt is meant. It concerns prin-
cipally American citizens and what America may
mean to them in terms they may never have
thought of before. It runs in this fashion:

“You and each of you do swear that you
will absolutely and entirely renounce and
abjure allegiance and fidelity to any sover-
eign prince, potentate, state or sovereignty
(and particularly to the King of Great
Britain and Ireland and each and every
other country represented by those who
are being naturalized) of whom you
have heretofore been a citizen and a
subject; that you will support and
defend the Constitution and the laws
of the United States against all
enemies, foreign and domestic; that
you will bear true faith and alle-
giance to the same; and that you
take this obligation freely, without
any mental reservation or purpose
of evasion, so help you God.”

The low chorus of “I do!” died
away. Ilooked at black-robed Fed-
eral Judge George A. Welsh, the
proverbial drab, colorless court at-
taches, the buglers of a local Ameri-
can Legion post, the two tall stand-
ards from which were draped in
silken folds the Stars and Stripes.
Idly I noticed how the rays from
the ceiling lights glinted on the wings

WHY | BECAME AN

ILLUSTRATION BY TESAR




The author, once a British citi-
zen, is now a naturalized
American and a foremost
news commentator on the air.

by
Bocks Cnlee

Doubly significant in to-

day's atmosphere of un-
rest is this story by a man
who renounced the land

of his birth for an ideal

of two gilt eagles atop the standards.
I stole a glance at the mass of other
faces in the room. Pictured among them,
I remember, was a panorama of nations—
the broad red faces of the Irish; the tentative
respect of the English working class; the high
cheek-boned Poles; the swarthy Russians; the
blond Germans and the olive-complected Italians
and Spaniards. Some faces were vacant blanks.
Some looked down at folded hands, hiding what-
ever emotions they might be feeling. Some shone
with relief—and for the most part these seemed to be
sons of countries ruled over by the iron hands of dicta-
tors. These were human beings of both sexes—broad-
bosomed, flat-hipped, skinny, tall, fat, stooped, old, young,
pretty, handsome, homely and comic. They wore a motley
collection of clothes which made you feel sure that most of
them went for vivid mail order bead fringe lampshades and

mohair sofas in a big way.

And—I wondered if this could all be real. Why didn’t I feel dismayed?
Why wasn’t there a feeling of remorse—a feeling that I was doing a cad’s
trick, just as though I were shouting at my parents: ‘You may have reared me
nurtured me and cared for me, but I'm through with you; done forever!” Instead,
I felt an immense elation, a sense of triumph, of power. It suddenly flashed through my
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The author, once o British citi-
en, is now a naturalized
American and a foremost
news commentator on the air.
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abjure allegiance and fidelity to any sover-
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eral Judge George A. Welsh, the
proverbial drab, colorless court at-
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can Legion post, the two tall stand-
ards from which were draped in
silken folds the Stars and Stripes.
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I stole a glance at the mass of other
faces in the room. Pictured among them,
1 remember, was a panorama of nations—
the broad red faces of the Irish; the tentative
respect of the English working class; the high
cheek-boned Poles; the swarthy Russians; the
blond Germans and the olive-complected Italians
and Spaniards. Some faces were vacant blanks.
Some looked down at folded hands, hiding what-
ever emotions they might be feeling. Some shone
with relief—and for the most part these seemed to be
sons of countries ruled over by the iron hands of dicta-
These were human beings of both sexes—broad-
bosomed, flat-hipped, skinny, tall,_ fat, stooped, old, young,
pretty, handsome, homely and comic. They wore a motley
collection of clothes which made you fe_el sure that most of
them went for vivid mail order bead fringe lampshades and
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mind how many slaves must have felt when Lincoln
gave them their emancipation. For I was free. Free to
become an individual. I was no longer an automaton
in a great globe-girdling pattern; an infinitesimal cog
in a gigantic piece of machinery. I had been suffocat-
ing under tradition and now I was suddenly released
to breathe great gulps of spiritual freedom.

An instant before I had been a British subject. An
instant later, I was an American citizen. Most English-
men, when they read what I have written, will be first
incredulous, then angry and finally contemptuous.

And while they will be behaving in typically British
fashion, they will be at the same time very silly. For
the man who will not honestly examine himself, will
pass down the way of life to his grave in self-delusion.
First, let me say that I have nothing but affection and
a heart full of gratitude that my heritage was England
and things English. For from her I inherited a rever-
ence for democratic government of law and order; a
good schooling, self-reliance and certain trade marks
recognized through both the white and the black man’s
world.

UT I do not feel that in exchange, I should be called
upon to sign away my spiritual birthright to a pat-
tern that enchains the souls of its sons in the perpetual
bondage of tradition. The English system begins to
function at birth. British youth is reared in a small
island, where proximity counts for much. One goes to
super-British schools where the cry of “Tradition!” is
dinned mercilessly into youthful, but pliable, con-
sciousness.

remorse or regret when I swore to uphold the Con-
stitution of the United States and lay down my
life in defense of the nation, as a citizen, honesty
bids me confess that it was because I was more
pained at tearing away tradition than at giving up
England.

That is the basic flaw of all Englishmen. They are
slaves to tradition. They cram plum pudding into their
stomachs at Christmas time, though they may hate
plum pudding, simply because it's the traditional Brit-
ish thing to do. They have tea at half past four at the
very ends of the earth, because the English have had
tea for generations at that hour. Subconsciously it is
a grand act that the British have been putting on for
the rest of the world for hundreds of years. Actually,
beneath that tradition, there’s virtually no difference
between them and most other human beings.

Now the only nation the ‘British have not succeeded
in kidding is the United States. Why is this? The
answer surely is very simple to anyone who has made
even the most superficial study of human nature:
America was once a British colony. True, America has
today’a secret admiration for the British and the solid-
ity of their character. America also has a sporting
admiration for what we may vulgarly call the “guts”
of the English. But- America can nevér forget that
Great Britain once acted as a parent who is unfair to
her children; and being something of a relative, the
United States has a human and natural-desire to defy
that ex-parent for its cruelty, lack of understanding,
call it what you will. f
America has lost much of her

The British pattern is just as
devastating in the sacrifice it de-
mands of youth in her service, as
Hitler’s demands of the youth of
Germany; of France's inevitable
requirement of military training
for her sons. Basically, the object
of the sacrifice is exactly the
same. It merely assumes varying
outward forms in the three coun-
tries. With the English it is the
silver cord that binds them to

SYMPHONIES.

INSPIRED BY THE TOSCANINI CONCERTS,
RADIO MIRROR PRESENTS A FASCINAT-
ING NEW SERIES—THE FIRST COMPLETE
STORY OF MUSIC FROM OUR ANCESTORS'
RHYTHMIC JUNGLE DRUMS TO TODAY'S
BE SURE TO READ

“THE STORY OF MUSIC”
BEGINNING IN AUGUST RADIO MIRROR

dislike for Great Britain, but
many Americans still think the
British, as individuals, are stuffed
shirts. When I say America, of
course, I do not mean society ‘of
the blue book variety. They do
not necessarily represent Amer-
ica. They are more nearly the
veneer covering the beauty of an
old pine board, which must needs
be scraped off if one wishes to
find the true grain of the wood

the mother country.

Thus when an Englishman changes his allegiance to
his adopted country—referring specifically, as I am, to
the United States—it is likely to be very deep and
sincere, often outdoing in depth, purely through grati-
tude, the loyalty of native sons. Citizenship with na-
tives of other lands is based more often upon expe-
dience than anything else. Not so with the English-
man. No matter what class he may come from, there
is a certain contentment ingrained in him that he is
at least superior to all other nationalties. After all, he
says to himself, he has supreme social standing as an
Englishman no matter where he may go. To him his
greatest thrill is to say: “I am English.” Actually, it
doesn’t mean a thing, any more than a man saying:
“I am an American.” But there is a difference and it
lies in the fact that the Englishman actually believes
he is better than the best.

For hundreds of years, the English have built this
myth about themselves. And what is more, they have
kidded half the world into believing the same myth,
too. Thus they have become quite sure that it is the
world’s greatest privilege to be English. It is this pride
which drives them home from the four corners of the
earth when the motherland summons them to lay down
their lives for her. It blinds them to the realization
that they are actually automatons, answering the sum-
mons of tradition which permits no spiritual freedom.

If I did not experience a momentary twinge of
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underneath. -

I am not tagged or indexed in the United States as
in England. There I was simply a symbol of a class—
no more and no less. Here in America I became a part
of the development of a'young, great and earnest coun-
try, whose anxiety to do well is so sincere as to be
devastating at times.

Possibly the silver cord that bound me to the mother
country was not cut, but rather atrophied by the pas-
sage of time. Possibly the weaning away process de-
veloped through years of living beyond the immediate
surroundings of suffocating British tradition. - Possi-
bly it was subconsciously aided by marriage and by
children who are by birth Americans. Possibly it was
my work, newspaper work, which is always broaden-
ing—always cultivating, to me at least, an interna-
tional perspective encompassing broad outlines, rather
than merely one of provincial limits. Possibly it is
because I have more Irish than English blood in me.
Whatever may have been the combination of circum-
stances, I, as an Englishman, came to learn that what
counts is whether you count for something with your
own soul, in the job you do.

For me the desire for American citizenship came
from two main sources: First, gratitude and desire to
make a small humble repayment for the opportunities
that America gave me; and second, a desire to be free
to serve in no matter how minute or small a capacity,
a country which permits one (Continued on page 63)
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A chemist mixes
humanity with a
prescription

to save a life

RADpIO MIRROR is
pleased to present an-
other in its series of
fictionizations of out-
standing radio dramas.
“One Special for Doc”
was recently heard on
the Chase & Sanborn
Hour starring Walter

Huston and Don
Ameche.

T was certainly a
nasty breed of night.

Might as well shut
up shop early, Doc Har-
shaw thought; nobody
with any sense would
be out in the midst of
all that driving rain and
cold, tearing wind. But,
as usual, he only thought
about closing up. He
knew well enough he’d
stay open until mid-
night. Even people
without any sense some-
times have urgent need
of a drug store.

Sure enough, ten
minutes before mid-
night, while he was
sweeping out, a cus-
tomer showed up—a
young -fellow, about
twenty-two, Doc judged,
and acting in a way Doc
characterized in his
mind as “sort of edgy.”
Nervous. Unsure of him-
self.

The young man didn’t
meet Doc's eyes when he
stepped up to the counter; instead, he looked around at
the shelves as if trying to find a certain object. “I—I've
cut my finger,” he explained. “Rather badly. See—I
tried to bandage it up.” He held out a hand, decorated
by an extremely inexpert bandage around the finger.

“I see,” said Doc.

“So I want some of those—what-do-you-call-'ems
. . . They come in a crinkly blue bottle. You know?

Ilustration by Belar S -

A FICTIONIZATION
OF MILTON GEIGER'S

BROADCAST DRAMA

"l—I've cut my finger,"
the young man explained.

Little blue tablets. Used for antiseptic purposes.”

“Oh, yes,” Doc said quietly, “I know what you
mean.” He reached into a drawer, poked around there
a moment, and then emerged with a bottle which
answered the young man’s description. His customer
reached for it, but Doc neatly moved it away.

“Have to register this sale first,” he said. “Have to
register all sales of . . . of (Continued on page 64)
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A romance as gay as the breath of spring
has changed Hollywood Hotel's once shy
star into a girl you wouldn't recognize
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That’s the Hollywood chorus these days. And

the fact that they're talking about Frances at
all proves there's been a change. For she used to be
a girl they never talked about. She used to be a shy
little kitten. She used to drop her eyes or fill up
with nervous tears before every strange glance. She
scarcely used to open her mouth, except to sing her
songs. She used to go scurrying around corners if
anyone of any importance whatsoever even spoke to
her.

WHAT has happened to Frances Langford?

She'
her ; Shan
herr 70”_‘” ged

Ic‘,

Frances is still on the shy, demure side, for that’s
her innate personality. And it makes her colorful—
in a quiet Marie Laurencin way—in contrast to the
confident, aggressive beauties who surround her in
Hollywood. But these days she has the excited air
of a child who knows a secret. And she finds life so
wonderful that she has to talk and she has to keep
her eyes up and clear so she won’t miss a single thing.

Here'’s the story behind this change.

Frances’ renascence started several months ago
when she and Jon Hall, who would be a made-to-order
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hero for any love story because of the way he looks,
even if he hadn’t spent years of his life in Tahiti and
studied for the diplomatic service and then become
a motion picture star over night, met in the radio
studio before they went on the air for Hollywood
Hotel. Frances was singing, of course. Jon was star-
ring in a dramatic bit.

It seemed to be one of those routine introductions,
one of those “Miss Langford, may I present Mr. Hall?”
things.

“How do you do,” said Frances in her warm, quiet
voice. And down went her demure eyes before Jon's
eyes that are the color of a sunny, northern sea. But
she looked up again, almost immediately. That was
the only indication that this was merely the beginning.

Fate has long arms. A month or two after this,
sometime in January, Frances met Jon’s sister, Louise,
at a luncheon party. They were friends at once.
Frances could talk to Louise and Louise wasn’t put
off by her shyness.

HAT same night Louise asked Jon if he would be

home for dinner the following Tuesday.

“No,” Jon said, “I have a date. Why?”

“The Langfords are coming for dinner,” Louise ex-
plained. “Frances and her mother and brother.”

Jon felt pretty silly with the color flooding up under
his cheeks that way. But he couldn’t do much about
it since he hadn’t had the least idea it was going to
happen. “You mean Frances Langford, the—the star,
the—the singer?” he asked.

Louise nodded. And a few minutes later Jon re-
turned from making a telephone call to say, with a
casual air that any director would have told him was
overdone, “I find that I'll be home on Tuesday after
all.”

His mother looked up from her book. “What is Miss
Langford like, Jon?” she asked. “I get no picture of
her at all from Louise’s description. I can’t believe a
girl who has gone so far can be as quiet, mousey
almost, as Louise pictures her.”

Jon, lighting a cigarette, started out all right. “I've
only met her once, and just for a minute. At the
broadcast. But I'd say she was like you. Oh, she
doesn’t look like you. It’'s more of an essence. But
her mouth’s just like yours.” His voice began to
grow intense. His words came faster. *“‘She is quiet.
She is shy. You'd
never think she was
a star or anything
like that. Why she
doesn't even belong
to this generation—
really!”

He was surprised at
his own vehemence.
After all no one was
disagreeing with him.

Tuesday when
Frances arrived at
the Halls' she wore a
“sort of blue dress
that was a suit yet it
wasn’t a suit. And it
had soft white lace
like around the
throat and down the
front.” I give you
Jon’s own words for
it, and hasten to add
he ordinarily is a

Fink

most articulate and
literate young -man.
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Frances hos o date now for every day in the week—with Jon.

Louise Hall and Frances remained upstairs in
Louise’s room for the longest time that evening, talk-
ing girls’ talk. It seemed the longest time to Jon and
Frances, certainly. But eager as Frances was to get
downstairs she wouldn’t have cut that session short
for anything. For every good, dependable instinct she
had urged her to keep him waiting—so he would be
pacing up and down the hall at the foot of the stairs
just as he was doing when she did come down at last.

“I'm taking you home,” he told her, drawing her
aside. “Your mother and brother can go ahead in
your car. Please!”

In that hurried moment Frances’ eyes weren’t soft
and demure. They looked as if countless stars were
spinning in them.

Jon didn’t take Frances right straight home. They
stopped at the Clover Club and danced until three
o’clock in the morning.

When they were on the road again Jon had to go
slowly for the mist, golden in the reflection of his
lights, obscured the Brentwood road.

“I’'ve got to get you home,” he fussed, “so you can
get some sleep and be up in time for that early date
you have tomorrow.”

“Early date?”’ said Frances. “What early date?”

“The early date you have with me,” Jon told her.

“Oh,” Frances sighed contentedly, “I didn’t know
you knew we had an early date tomorrow.”

The miracle had happened!

They not only had a date the next day, they had
a date every day after that. They played badminton.
They made movies. They took the dogs for walks
in the hills until the dogs’ footpads were first sore
and then so tough that nothing could hurt them. They
involved their families in a series of dinner parties
and evening engagements when they showed them
the movies they made. They had their way, they
were together. "

Jon bought a recording machine which he keeps
at Frances’ house. And now, singing to the music
that comes over the air, they are making their own
records.

“This is Jon Hall's band coming to you from the
Ritz Towers in New York City,” Jon announces. ‘“The
star—Miss Frances Langford.” And when the radio
music reaches the beat where the lyrics start they
sing together.

Actually the only
days they haven’t
seen each other since
that Tuesday night
when Frances first
dined at Jon’s house
are the days Jon was
enroute to and from
New York and in
New York appearing
on the Kate Smith
program. Frances
wanted to be at the
airport to see him off
when he went but
because his plane left
at eight o’clock in the
morning he wouldn’t
permit it. He wasn't
going to risk that
little kitten of a
Frances driving
through the heavy
morning mists that
lie over Brentwood.
(Cont’d on page 84)
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Um':’rr:ali -
Will Stokowski and De-
anna Durbin be starred
in a new radio show?
|
|
|
|

Right, with that infected
tooth out, Don can now
eat, with Mrs. Ameche.

BEHIND THE

IRGINIA VERRILL flew to New York

to play in a benefit for a Manhattan
radio editor.. She was delayed and missed the show
i by an hour. Her immediate return to the coast wound
up a 6000 mile hop—for nothing.

* * *

It’s Bill Bacher, one-time producer of Hollywood
Hotel and Show Boat, who may already have signed
Leopold Stokowski and Deanna Durbin to co-star on a
“100 Men and a Girl” type of airshow.

Fink

Above, at the opening of
the new rollerdrome—Judy
Garland with Billie Barty.

Here's a mail-bag full of the newest news from an ace reporter
who not only tells what he knows—but says what he thinks too

Note to writers: You don’t have to possess a poor
memory to write radio comedy scripts—but it certainly
helps:

* * *

Felix Mills took the Donald Duck Junk Band (and
isn’t its music plenty amusing?) to the local Children’s
Hospital where the kids had a whale of a time.

& * *

Bob Hope, my selection as radio’s next outstanding
comedian, remarked that a (Continued on page 66)
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Cllartle M Corliys

The birth of a beloved wooden imp, SR
T was when he “threw his voice” into an apple

. - pie that Edgar Bergen (whose name originally
his master's first romance, the be- was Bergren) first discovered he was a ventrilo-
quist. He nearly frightened his mother, who had

made the pie, out of her wits but he kept on experi-

ginning of a greai‘ success—all are menting anyway until, by the time he was twelve,

¢ he had acquired a dummy (although not Charlie

3 ' HIH McCarthy; he came later) and was much in demand

in Edgdl‘ Bergen 5 ﬂ'll‘l"ll‘lg SfOI‘y for entertainments in the small town of Decatur,
Illinois.

Edgar was a tow-headed, blue-eyed youngster,
the son of John and Nellie Bergren, a thrifty, in-
dustrious, God-fearing Swedish couple who lived
on a small farm near Decatur. Quite different from
his business-like elder brother, Clarence, he had a
remarkable flair for electricity, mechanics and
chemistry and spent many hours each day trying
out various ‘“experiments’’ which in the main were
rather successful although at times there were cer-
tain accidents and explosions.

Despite his bent for ventriloquism, Edgar had no
thought of going on the stage in those days, plan-
ning instead to be an electrical engineer.

Then his father died suddenly, and his death was
to have a great effect on Edgar’s future.

Edgar didn't let Charlie McCarthy steal all the
thunder when he was touring on the Chautauqua
and Lyceum circuits. Here he is in costume for
one of his favorite acts, "The Tennis Champion."

RIEF, inevitable in this interlude called life, as

inevitably leaves its mark. The weeks that fol-
lowed his father’'s passing are sharply etched upon
Edgar Bergen’s memory; as sharply upon his
character.

Outwardly, the little family—of thréee, now—
settled itself into the same pattern as before; a quiet,
measured pattern which hid tragedy behind home-
ly, everyday things. Nellie Bergren wasn’t one to
cry openly. If, in the night, her tears wet the
empty pillow beside her, only the new shadows in
her eyes and the faint, new lines in her face be-
trayed her.

There was a “hired man”, now, who did at least
passably well the work John had been wont to do.
There were few financial worries. The farm and
the small dairy business John had built up took
care of that.

But just the same, there was a difference. The
house was émpty in a way it never had been before
John left it for good, and this emptiness touched
the young, inarticulate heart of Edgar. He grew
up apace and so did his brother. They were the men
of the family, now. For the first time they helped
make decisions. Nellie turned to her sons, now,
where in the past she had turned to John.

And so spring changed into summer and at a
family council it was decided they should sell the
farm and go to Chicago so Edgar could attend
the well known Lane technical school and Clarence
could go to business school.

They left Decatur one day in August, 1917—
Nellie, Edgar and Clarence. As he waved goodbye




to the “gang’ assembled at the sta-
tion to see them off and watched the
train pick up speed through the
familiar countryside, fourteen-year-
old Edgar felt, somehow, the finality
of this new step; a poignant aware-
ness that one chapter of life—a
wholesome, happy chapter — had
been closed. Never again would he
go swimming in the forbidden pond
where the honeymooners had caught
him in his “birthday clothes”; never
again would he *‘throw” his voice
into the portrait of George Wash-
ington hanging there on the school-
room wall nor clump into the farm
house kitchen for his afternoon
snack of bread and sugar.

Of course, living in Chicago might
prove exciting. Certainly it would
be new and different. But still—

Edgar got up from the green plush
seat and stumbled to the rear of the
coach where he stayed a long time,
pretending to get a drink of water.
But this was only a pretext to hide
the tears that he couldn’t keep back.

He didn’t want to go away . . ..

(Continued on page 76)

Above, another of Edgar's Chautauqua and vaude-
ville disquises, as an English professor. He's
forgotten the character's name, but thinks it
was Prof. Plushbottom—or something like that.

Left, one of Charlie McCarthy's earliest photo-
graphs, taken when he wasn't the dandy he is
today. His girl friend was a regular member of
the act then—and the man, of course, is Bergen.
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THE HIT-AND-RUN

RACKET

If your car knocks someone down,

W apparently without injuring him

(ol S T seriously, don't drive on without

reporting the accident to the

police. For this is the story of one

In graphic picture form—one of Edward G. Rob- girl who learned that racketeers
can connive with unscrupulous

doctors to fake injuries and extort

. " . . damages illegally from unwar
inson's most fascinating Big Town broadcasts motorists. Here's what happenel

A clever and unscrupulous doctor is the backbone of this most barbarous of rackets. Only such a doctor knows and
will practice a trick like this—injecting paraffin to induce swelling in a supposedly injured but really sound leg.

S

a
S T——




1. Star reporter Lorelei (Claire
Trevor) angrily complains to edi-
tor Steve Wilson (Edward Robin-
son) that his paper has falsely
branded her friend, Sally Scho-
field, as o hit- cnd run driver.

2. Steve promises to investigate

and goes to see Sally, who has
been arrested. She tells him
that she did knock down a girl
with her car, but she stopped
and offered the girl assistance.

. The injured girl's escort as-

sured her his friend was only
bruised, and after giving him
her name and address, Sally went
on her way, thinking the inci-
dent closed. But that night .

. she was arrested in her own 5. . .. the injured girl’s lawyer is 6. put in the room beside the
home, despite her protests of in- Rclph Cotton (above) he is sus- |n|ured girl's. It records the
nocence. When Steve finds that. .. picious, and has a dictaphone . .. conversation when Cotton and .

. . . . the doctor faked a head injury
with a blood clot behind her eye
and a leg injury with paraffin.

8. With the record as evidence, the 9. And Steve and Lorelei look hap-
lawyer is arrested and sent to pily at the newspaper story that
prison for attempted extortion. tells of another racket exposed.




The occasion: the party Jack Benny's
friends gave him just before his visit
to New York. Above: Don Ameche tells
a nifty to Edgar Bergen and Don Wilson.
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Kenny Baker grins and Don Wilson guffaws
at one of Benny's gags, but Frank Morgan
is too busy with his dinner to notice—or
maybe he's pretending to be Fred Allen.

The only one missing is Charlie McCarthy
(he's too young): ond Edgar Bergen, sit-
ting beside Benny, wonders if he con get
away with that Zunk of steak by himself.

PHOTOS B8Y HYMAN FINK
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Here's the cold dope, in pictures
that don‘t lie, for women who won-

der what goes on at those exclusive

gatherings husbands enjoy so much

Above: Coffee for Bergen and Morgan; be-
low, Andy Devine may need a shave but he
isn't going to get that last bite of cake
—not if he wanfs to keep his radio job.

QOver the dessert, Benny tries to palm off
that old one about the traveling salesman
and the farmer's daughter on Rudy Yallee—
but Rudy's face shows he isn't taking it.

Above: Charlie Chase, one-time film come-
dian, now a writer, wishes he could hear
what Hugh Herbert's telling Vallee; below,
Ameche, Tommy (Betty Lou} Riggs, Vallee.




A 7gieish'a is a hot spring ejecting
a stream of water into the air.

(1) True W False B

Shakespeare's character, Macbeth,
was an actual king of Scotland.
(2) True @ False B

“TRUEFALSE”

How’s Your l. Q.?

Test your knowledge with these brain-

twisters and have fun while doing it

F you liked last month's memory

test, then you’ll enjoy the second
in our series of “True or False”
games. Dr. Harry Hagen who con-
ducts the “True or False” program
on the Mutual System Monday
nights at 10:00, New York Time,

Spinning Jenny was a Swedish star
brought to America by P.T. Barnum.
(3) True B False W |

The spinet is the wheel part of
an old-fashioned spinning wheel.
{5} True W False B

sponsored by Williams Shaving
Cream, chose these questions fo test
your knowledge. How many are
true, and how many falsifications? If
you get eight out of eleven correct,
you’re doing well. Then check with
the answers on page 80.

T i

There are preole buried in

Grant's Tomb, in New York City.
(4) True B False B

A squab, fancied by gourmets,
is a very young chicken.
(6] True W False B




S.S. Van Dine is the name of a new Dutch transatlantic luxury liner.
False B

The Holland-Amervican Line

(7) True @

trtesy of the Mctropolitan Muscum of Art

An Amphora, highly prized by The Stotue of Liber holds her Ann Boleyn was the second of Henr
ancient Greeks, is a vase. torch aloft in her right hand. the Eighth's seven unhappy wives.
False @ (9) True B False B (10) True B False B

United Artists

i 81 True e}

tdson locomotive of the New York Central System
A Decapod is a kind of locomotive which is used for heavy hauling.
False B

(t1}) True W
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Before trying to take network
radio by storm, our heroine got
a job as an unpaid singer in
her local station for experience.

With $1,000, enough money for ten
months, plus the cost of her bus
ticket, she started for New York.

The network officials were im-
pressed by her, and gave her an
audition. It was successful . . .

For further experience, she sang
in her church choir. All this

time, she was working as a ste-

nographer with a home-town firm.

In New York, she first wrote to
network talent officials, citing
ner experience and talents.

. . . but led only to her name be-
ing placed in the file of good
"prospects.”” While she waited . ..

She saved every cent she could,
knowing that srue must be well
prepared to stay in New York,
jobless, for month after month.

ﬂ;.e“n =§;ﬂ-ﬁ"‘ w

Many applicants are eliminated
by their letters—but hers was
able to gain her an interview.

. she sought and at last found
a job singing with an orchesira.
Her name appeared in the papers.




GIRL CRASHES RADIO!

T°S simpler to crash a state dinner at the

White House than to get a job in network
radio. Last year, from thousands of applica-
tions, NBC and CBS together gave 7600 audi-
tions. About 190 of the hopeful auditioners
were listed in the networks’ files as “pros-
pects.” About 40 of them will eventually get
on the air—and maybe two or three of the or-
iginal 7600 will become reasonably well known

personalities. So you see the odds are against
you before you start. But if you are deter-
mined to try, these pictures show you the road
one young singer followed with success. It’s
not the only road, but Rapio MIRROR believes
it is one of the best. Just one warning: if
you aren’t sure in your own heart, as this
girl was, that you have a unique and valu-
able talent, don’t start on this road at all.

Photos by Macfadden Studios

Those few enthusiastic paragraphs brought her publicity that made it possible for a network,
which cannot afford to gamble on people who are entirely unknown, to offer her a contract
on an unsponsored program. But still to come—perhaps—is the big money of commercial radio.
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Moxine Sullivan, left, whose
swing version of the old song
started all the controversy.
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To swing or not to swing—that is the
stormy question. Here are the words

and music foryoutodecide foryourself




Used by permission of the publisher, G, Schirmer, Ine.
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Above, Gene Krupa (in sweatshirt) is his own boss now, like
the others shown here—Tommy Dorsey, Bunny Berigan c]nsl Jimmy
Dorsey. Right, Hal Kemp and Bob Allen of the Griffin show.-

tells

“Why | Left Benny Goodman”

ringing in Benny Goodman'’s ears

as he raced off the stage of the
Earle theater in swing-hungry Phil-
adelphia, into his dressing room, one
day last March.

He had hardly time to wipe the
dripping perspiration from his black
brows, when his eyes caught the
smiling, but determined face of his
frowsy-haired drummer boy, Gene
Krupa.

Krupa spoke four simple words to
his leader:

“Benny, I'm leaving you.”

With those words exploded the
greatest swing combination ever
heard on anybody’s radio set. Fol-
lowing in its wake came a barrage

* ugly rumors injurious to both Gene
and Benny.

What was behind it all?

ealousy ambitions . . . oppo-
si ions . . . Rumors grapevined
across radio row and were

F'he whispers of “eye-

he dressing room drama

THE deafening applause was still

step was the fulfill-

r ambition. He was
his own band.
ant the final de-
keeping l_ﬁs mil-

plan

1 larinet
( € ma 11 the true
tor; found him
smoking chew-
ing imm: as he
nervousl; n wly-
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GENE KRUPA

formed band rehearsing
in a New York phono-
graph studio.

“All my life TI've
wanted my own band,”
he said, ‘“I've sweated
and saved for it. Leav-
ing Benny had to hap-
pen. My contract was
up April 1. According
to union regulations, I
gave him my two
weeks’ notice in Phila-
delphia. It was never
a case of not getting
along with Benny. Let
me tell you he's a swell guy and a
wonderful musician.”

Goodman realized his drummer
boy's lofty ambitions; should have
sensed it when he let Gene conduct
the band when he was not around.

“You see Benny used to let me lead
the band when he was off the stand.
I was sort of concertmaster of the
outfit. I got to like the feel of it. And
I wanted more,”” Gene continued.

But Benny wasn’'t the type to take
Gene’s decision lying down. No man
lets a valuable piece of property slip
out of sight without a heroic fight to
hold on to it. He told Gene of the
headaches and heartaches of running
a band; reminded Xrupa that $500 a
week steady salary was nothing to
drop lightly.

You only have to look into Krupa's
black eyes to know that once his mind
is made up, nothing can stop him. You
need only trace his career from soda

jerker to swingster, to discover that
he has always been fired with am-
bition and the will to win. . ]

He was born in Chicago and his
childhood was a comfortable one.
When he was graduated from high
school, Gene went to St. Joseph’s
College in Indiana to study for the
priesthood. (Continued on page 79)



MISS JANE ALVA JOHNSON
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Riding, hunting, and horse shows are "an old
story” to Jane Alva Johnson. While at Fermata
School, she was a whip in the Aiken drag
hunts. Her horses have won manytrophies and
ribbons. And she has even run off a show of
her own! Above, Jane chats with Olive Cawley
(left). “I don’t have to look to see what ciga-
rette you're smoking, Jane. Camels again!
Why is it that you sinoke nothing but Camnels?”
asks Miss Cawley.

Jane's reply is quite emphatic: “Camels
are delightfully different. They never tire my
taste. | depend upon having liealthy nerves
—and Camels never jangle my nerves. They
are always gentle to my throat too. [n fact,
in so many ways, Camels agree with me!”

One of the most attractive post-debutantes in
Saint Louis is Jane Alva Johnson. She is whol-
hearted in her enthusiasms —"“loves” horse
shows, entertaining, and smoking Camels.
“Alost of my friends smoke Camcls, 100,” she
says, “and they know | smoke nothing else
Even though 1 smoke quite steadily, I'm always
ready for unother Camel. Which is one of the
nicest things 1 could ever say about a cigarette!”
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leads a vivid and interesting life € Y
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Miss Johnson had the exciting
experience of being chosen
Queen of the Veiled Prophet’s
Ball—a signal honor in the so-
cial life of Saint Louis. Above,
a fashionable artist’s portrayal
of Miss Johnson, regal in her
court gown of lamé and sable.
Throughout the excitement of
parties, travels, and an active
sports life, Jane turns to Camels:
“When ['m tired, smoking
Camels gives me a “lift’! And
that delicate Camel flavor al-
ways tastes just right.”

Among the inany disiinguished women who

find Camels delightfully different:

PEUPLE DO APPRECIATE THE

COSTLIER TOBACCOS
IN CAMELS

Mrs. Nicholas Biddle, Philadelphia « Mrs. Powell Cabot, Boston
Mrs. Thomas M. Carnegie, Jr., New York + Mrs. J. Gardner Coolidge
Mrs. Anthony J. Drexel 3rd, Philadelphia + Mrs.

Chiswell Dibney Langhorne, Virginia « Miss Alicia Rhett, Charleston

2nd, Boston

Miss LeBrun Rhinelander, New York « Mrs John W. Rockefeller. Jr..
New York
Swift, Jr., Chicago » Mrs. Barclay Warburton, Jr., Philadelphia

THEY ARE THE

LARGEST-SELLING

CIGARETTE IN AMERICA

Mrs. Rufus Paine Spalding I11. Pasadena « Mrs. Louis

CAMELS ARE A MATCHLESS BLEND OF FINER. MORE
EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS . .. TCRKISH AND DOMESTIC
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ONE SMOKER
TELLS ANOTHER



‘“Once | wos o lody of leisure—with nothing to
do but go to parties if I felt like it. .. take it casy
if I didn't. But those days are gone forever! It was
in the cards, I guess. You know the saying—*Fri-
day’s child is loving and giving . . . Saturday’s
child works hard for a living.” That’s me!”

“1f you’d like to know why Modess
is more comfortable . . . just cut a pad
in two. Feel that filler! It's like the
down on a duck! So soft and fluify—
entirely different from napkins made
of crepey, close-packed layers.”

Up and down . .

head hight”

“’And —how much safer! Prove it for
yourself. Take the moisture-proof back-
ing from inside a Modess pad and drop
water on it! That will show you why
you need never worry again about ruin-
ing a dress . . . or being embarrassed.”

“Now | model clothes—at a shop
where I used to buy them! And whew!
—the weary miles we models trudge!
. back and forth
. shoulders back, ‘tummy’ in,

‘“Noturolly ‘certain days’ are worse than others.
But I soon learned from the other models how to
make those days a lot easier! They introduced me
to Modess—and, believe me, when you’re on your
feet all day, a napkin that doesn’t chafe makes
a world of difference!”

“Then—if you’re earning your own living and have to
count the pennies, as I do . .. here’s some more good news.
Modess is easy on the pay envelope! Honestly—for all its
greater comfort and security— Modess costs no more than
any other nationally known napkin! So—take a tip from
e and buy yourself a box of Modess today.”

Gl T Aabt o ayicy Bodooo?

IF YOU PREFER A SMALLER, SLIGHTLY NARROWER PAD, SAY “JUNIOR MODESS”







TIME

STANDARD

PACIFIC

8:00

8:30

9:00

10:00

10:15

10:30

11:00

11:30

12:00

12:30

1:00

1:45

2:00
8:00

2:30

3:00

7:30
3:30

7:30]
8:30
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CENTRAL STANDARD TIME

10:00

10:30

11:00

11:30

12:00

12:15

12:30

1:00

1:30

2:00

2:30

3:00

3:30
3:45
4:00

4:30

6:00

6:30

7:00

7:30

7:45

8:00
I

8:30}

s:ooim:ool_t_l:oo

Eastern Standard and Daylight Time

7:€0

7:30

7;45] 8:45

8:00

9:30

10:00,

10:05

10:15

10:30

10:4S5

11:00

11:30

12:00

12:30

1:00

1:15

1:30

2:00

2:30

3:00

3:30

4:00

4:30

4:45
5:00

5:30

6:00

6:30

7:00

7:30

8:00]

8:30

8:00

N - Bluc: Peerless Trilo
NBC {0l Organ Recltal
8:30
NHBC-Blue: Tone Pictures
NBC-Rel Four Showmen

NH( . Red Animal News Club
9:00

CB= From the Organ Loft
NU3C - Blue White Rabbit Line
NBC Red: Allce Remsen, Geo.

Gritfin
9:15 :
N B¢ -Red: Tom Terriss
:30
NBC-Ruwd Melody Moments

9:5§

CB~- Press Radio News

10:00 .

CBs: Church of the Air

N RO -Blue: Russian Melodies
NBC-R«l: Highlights of the Bible

10:30

CRBY: Wings Over Jordan
NH(-Blue. Dreams of Long Ago
NBC-Red: Music and Youth

11:00

CBS. Lew White

NBC: Press Radio News

11:05

N RC-Bluc: Alice Remsen, contralto
NBC-Red: Silver Flute

11:15
NBC-Blue: Neighbor Nell

11:30 )

(' BS: major Bowes Family
NBC-Rud: America Abroad
11:45

NBC.Blue: Bill Sterns

NB( -Red. Norsemen Quartet
12:00 Noon

N BC-Blue: Southernaires

( .Red: Home Symphony

12:30 P.M.

CBS: Sait Lake City Tabernacle
1:00 .

CBS: Church of the Air

N B( -Red: Madrigal Singers
1:30

CRS: Foreign Program
N BU - Bluc: Empires of the Moon
NBC - Red: Silver Strings

2:00
CBS: walberg Brown Strings
NBC-Blue: The Magic Key of RCA
NB( -Red  Kidoodlers

2:15
NBC-Red: Vincente Gomez

2:30
NBC-Red: Sunday Dinner at Aunt
Fanny’s
3:00
CBS: Everybody’s Music
N BC-Bluc: Charlotte Lansing

3:30
NBC-Red: Sunday Drivers

4:00

NBC-Blue: Sunday Vespers

NB( :Red: Romance Melodies
4:30

NBC-Bluc: Jean Ellington
NBC-Red: The world'is Yours
5:00

MBS: Singing Lady

NBC-Bluc: There Was a Woman
NBC-Red: Marion Talley

5:30
CRBS: Guy Lombardo
5:45
NBC-Blue: The Master Bulider

' BS: Joe Penner

MBS: George Jessel

N BC -Blue: Musical Camera
N B( -Red: Catholic Hour

6:30
CBS: Phil Cook’s Almanac
NBC Bluc: Haven MacQuarrie
NBC Red: A Tale of Today
7:00
CBS: Joan and Kermit
NBC-Red: Jack Benny

7:30
CBS: Phil Baker
N B( -Blue: Ozzie Nelson, Feg

Murra{
NBC. Red: fnteresting Neighbors

8:00

NBC-Blue: Spy at Large

NB( -Red Don Ameche. Edgar Ber-
gen, John Carter, Stroud
Twins

8:30
CRBS: Lyn Murray
N BC-Rlue: California Concert
9:00
CIS: Ford Symphony (Ends
June 3
N BC-Blue: Tyrone Power

BC Redd Manhattan Merry-Go-
Round

9:30
NHC-RBiue: Watter Winchell
BC -Red . American Album of
Famillar Musle

9:45
N BC -Bluc: Irene Rich

| Be

10:00
( B5: Grand Central Station
BC-Bluc: Norman Cloutier Orch,
Red: Hour of Charm

9:30]10:30

("B%. Headlines and Bylines
BC.Blue Cheerio
C 1ed: University of Chicago
Round Table Discussions

B( -Blur Dance Music
B( .Rw1- Agnew Drch.

9:30/10:3011:30

ance Muslc
NBC-Red One Man's Famlily

Motto
of the
Day

By
Al
Coodman

One way to keep friends is not to give them away.

Highlights For Sunday, May 29

.YOUR Almanac is very praud

of its new program guide, an
the left-hand side of this page.
It's going to make it a lot easier
for you to find the shows that are
on your local network station at
any given time of day. Just a few
words on how to use it: If you
live in an Eastern city which is
using Daylight Saving Time, con-
sult the time-column closest to
the names of the programs. If
you live in the East, but your
community uses Standard Time,
consult the next column to the

on the Pacific Coast, the times at
which you'll hear the shows are
printed in the farthest left col-
umn, In the case of re-broad-
casts, put on the air specially for
the West, the time printed is the
hour at which they actually reach
your radio sets. Meanwhile, the
Almanac Highlights will continue
to give times in Eastern Daylight
Saving, for convenience’s sake and
to save space. . . . Linton Wells,
who is wandering all over South
America, stopping off every
Sunday to broadcast by short wave

left. If you’re

Standard Time.

Kothryn Meisle is the
controlto soloist on
the finol Ford pro-
grom of the seoson.

in the Central
Standard Time zone, use the next
column—the one marked Central
And if you live

talks today from Lima,
The time
The network is NBC-Blue.

Highlights For

O conclude its seasan, the Ford

Hour, tonight at 9:00 on CBS,
has Kathryn Meisle, contralto, for
its guest star. After its summer
vacation, this excellent hour show
will probably be back in the fall.
... Linton Wells’ South American
talk on today's Magic Key pro-
gram, NBC-Blue at 2:00, is com-
ing from La Paz, Bolivia. . . .
And speaking of talks from our
neighbors to the south, this is the
last one in CBS’ Pan-American
series at 2:30. .. . Also at 2:30,
NBC-Red has a new show called
Sunday Dinner at Aunt Fanny's
—a variety program featuring
Fran Allison as mistress of cere-
monies; Sid Ellstrom; Roy

Highlights For Sunday, June 12

on the RCA Magic Key of the Air

is 2:00, EDS.T.—

so much he almost fell over.

Pianist Alec Temple.
ton is the quest
star on tonight’s
Fard Symphony Hour.

Peru.

Sunday, June 5

Shield’s orchestra; and vocalists
Clark Dennis and Annette King.
... For programs especially suited
to Sunday listening, tune in From
the Organ Loft on CBS at 9:00
A. M. ... Church of the Ai1 on
CBS or Highlights of the Bible
on NBC-Red at 10:00. . . . the
Salt Lake City Tabernacle pro-
gram on CBS at 12:30.
Church of the Air again on CBS
at 1:00. . .. Sunday Vespers on
NBC-Blue at 4:00. . . . or the
Catholic Hour on NBC-Red at
6:00, . . . Phil Cook’s Almanac
is a good bet at 6:30—on CBS.
... And at 7:00 the same net-
work has an experimental serial
called Joan and Kermit.

Ber-

ALONG with practically every
other listener in the country,
you’ll be tuning in NBC-Red at
8:00 tonight to listen to the imp-
ish little Mr., McCarthy, who is
never at a loss for words. The
other day he was sitting on Ed-
gar Bergen’s knee while Bergen
chatted with some of the other
people on the program, not even
looking at Charlie. A visitor to
the studio, thinking nobody would
notice, stole up to Charlie, lifted
the lapel of his coat, and tried to
peek under it to see how he
worked. Like a flash Charlie
turned his wooden head and
snapped: ‘“‘Stop that! Is nothing
sacred?”—scaring the curious one

gen, however, let Charlie fight his
own battle—just went on talking
to his friends and never paid a bit
of attention. . . . Linton Wells,
on the Magic Key today at 2:00,
talks from Santiago, Chile, by
short wave. . . . Joe Penner, on
CBS at 6:00 tonight, is one of the
comedians who’s about to wind up
his radio season and take a rest
for the summer, so listen to him
while you can. Listen, too, to his
vocalist, Paula Gayle, who is
nicknamed Peegee. She's twenty-
three, has sung for three years in
Coast night clubs, and is such a
swing addict that she talks “jive”
language fluently.

i

Peegee Goyle sings
tonight with Ben Pol-
lock’s orchestro on
Joe Penner's progrom.

! Ay

S

Al Garr is winning
fans os tenar solo-
ist an Phil Boker's
shaw tonight at 7:30.

Highlights For Sunday, June 19

WHEN you listen ta Guy
Lombardo on CBS this af-
ternoon at 5:30, E.D.S.T., you're
listening to a man who's celebrat-
ing his birthday today, Wonder
if the boys in the band will play
“Happy Birthday to You"” for
him? . . . Another birthday
celebrator is Virginia Payne,
whom you know better as Ma
Perkins on the serial of that name.
.. . For the sports minded, there
is the second day of the National
Clay Court Tennis Finals from
Chicago, to be heard on NBC. . . .
Linton Wells' stopping-point to-
day on his tour of South America
for the Magic Key, NBC-Blue at
2:00, is Montevideo, Uruguay.

.. . A young fellow who's made
quite a reputation for himself in
the last six months is Al Garr, the
tenor on Phil Baker’s show at
7:30 on CBS. Phil discovered
him out in Hollywood, where he
was a member of Harry Simeone's
chorus in Hollywood Showcase, a
sustaining program, and hired him
for the featured singing spot on
the Baker show immediately. Al
was born in Hong Kong, grew up
in Charlotte, N. C., where his
family moved when he was a boy,
and had never been in New York
until Phil and his whole cast
moved east from Hollywood in
April. . . . Be sure to listen to
Tyrone Power tonight at 9:00.
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6:00

6:30| 8:30

Eastern Standard and Daylight Time
8:0

7:00 0 A.
NBC -Rcd ‘Malcolm Claire

7:15| 8:15
N BC-Blue: Willlam Meeder
NBC-Red: Doc Schnelder’s Texans
8:00{ 9:00
CBS: Dear Columbia
NBC-Blue: Breakfast Club
NBC-Red. Women and News
8:15( 9:15
NBC-Red. Frank Luther

9:30
CRBS: Girl Interne
8:40) 9:40

NBC: Press Radio News

8:30

B:45] 9:45
CBS: Bachelor’s Children
NEC-Red Amanda Snow

9:00/10:00
C13S: Pretty Kitty Kelly

NBC-Red: Mrs, Wiggs
9:15{10:15

CBS: Myrt and Marge

NBC-Red: John’s Other Wife
9:30(10:30

CRBsS: Hilltop House

NBC.Blue: Attorney-at-Law

NBC-Red: Just Plain Bill

9:45[10:45

(Bs: Stepmother

NBC-Red: Woman in White

10:00({11:00

NBC-Blue: Mary Marlin

NBC-Ked: David Harum

10:15{11:15

N BC-RBluc: Pepper Young’s Family

NBC-Ked: Lorenzo Jones

10:30 11:30

(CBS: Big Sister

NBC-Blue: Vie and Sade

NBC-Red: How To Be Charming

10:45/11:45

CBS: Aunt Jenny’s Life Storles

NBC-Blue: Getting the NMost out of
Lif

ife
CBS: Proctor and Gamble Hour

11:00{12:00 Noon N
CBS: Mary Margaret McBride
NBC-Blue: Time for Thought
NBC-Red: Dan Harding's wite

11:15{12:1

Motto
of the
Day

HIGHLIGHTS

By
Victor

Arden

Opportunities going always look bigger than opportunities coming.

Highlights For Monday, May 30

DON‘T let today’s general holi-

day air make you forget the
real purpose of Memorial Day—
and a good way to remember is
to listen to the networks’ broad-
casts from Arlington Cemetery,
where memorial services will be
held. . . . Afterwards, there are
plenty of sports to listen to. Most
important of them all, of course,
is the year’s biggest horse-race,
between War Admiral and Sea-
biscuit at the Belmont track,
with a purse of $100,000 going to
the winner. The time: 4:15 to
4:45, E.D.S.T. on all networks.
. . . Another race, this time be-
tween motorcars, is being held at
the Indianapolis Speedway. The

A

NEW serial starts taday at
4:15 ¢n the NBC-Red net-

course is five hundred miles, and
the event is 2 classic in motor
speeding circles. Listen in on
CBS at 2:00, ED.S.T. ... .At
9:30 this morning CBS starts a
new five-time-a-week serial, called
Joyce Jordan, Girl Interne; it's
all about goings-on in a hospital.
. .. And there’s a big shuffle of
daytime programs. The Gold Med-
al Hour, including the Hymns,
Betty and Bob, Valiant Lady, and
Arnoid Grimm's Daughter, moves
to NBC, time not yet announced;
and four serials sponsored by
. .. For Men Only, at 10:30 to-
the 1:00 to 2:00 period on CBS:
Road of Life, The Goldbergs, Ma
Perkins, and The O'Neills.

Bryan Field describes
the race between War
Admiral and Seabis-
cuit an CBS taday.

Highlights For Monday, June 6

London

Paris. Then

violin-playing in
the whole family

and

;1§
N BC-Red: The O’Neills
11:30{12:30

S: Romance of Helen Trent
NBC-Blue: Farm and Home Hour
12:45

S Our Gal Sunday

11:45]

12:30

1:00
1:30

2:00

CB!
12:00

(‘Bs Proctor and Gamble Hour
130

NBC-Blue: Mother-in-Law
\B( -Red: Words and Music

2:0
NB( -Blue: Adventures in Reading
2:30

CBS: Console Memories
N BC-Bluc: U. 5. Navy Band

work—at least it’s new as far as
the network goes, although it's
been heard in New York for sev-
eral months. Stella Dallas is its
name, and it is a continuation of
the adventures of the same Stella
Dallas who madz you ery in the
movies. . . . Today's opener at
Enna Jettick Park, Auburn, N.
Y., is Reggie Childs—he’s bring-

moved to Canada and Reggie com-
pleted his education in Toronto,
after which he started in leading
his own band. He’'s been in radio
for eleven years, and has the dis-
tinction of being on the air dur-
ing radio's most embarrassing mo-
ment. It happened like this: Reg-
gie and his men were on the air
when a page-boy came in with a
telegram for the cellist. The cel-
list read the wire, then threw his

3:00
NBC-Red: Pepper Young's Family
NBC-Red: Ma Perkins

:30
CBS: Kate Smith
NBC-Blue: WHK Revue
NBC-Red: Vie and Sade

2:45| 3:45

NBC-Red: The Guiding Light
3:00| 4:00

NBC-Blue: Club Matinee
NBC-Ked: Backstage Wite

2:15
2:30

3:15) 4:15

NBC-Red: Mary Marlin
3:30| 4:30

N BC Red: Rush Hughes
3:45

CBS Doris Rhodes
N BC-Red: Road o' Life

$:00
CBS: Columbia Concert Hall
N BC-Blue: Neighbor Nell
.\.""Ble-Rcd: Dick Tracy
CHS: New Horizons
NBC-Blue: Don Winslow

§:30
CBS; March of Games
NBC-Blue: Singing Lady i
NBC-Red: Your Family and Mine
4:45[5:45

50 NBC-Red: Little Orphan Annie

§:15
5:30

4:00

4:1

©

4:30

6:00
CBS: Press Radio News
6:15
CB@ Popeye the Sailor
6:30
CBS: Boake Carter

NBC-Blue: Waltz Serenade
NBC-Red: Sports Column

Reggie Childs and his
archestra apen tanight
at the Enna Jettick
Park—Ilisten an NBC.

at high noon of a Christmas Day.
As a child he studied singing in

ing his orchestra there for a

week's engagement, and you can

be listening to his music late at cello
night over NBC’s wires. . . . Reg- whoop.
gie's a Londoner—was born there dollars.

Highlights For Monday, June 13

DONT forget that Lorenzo

Jones and Backstage Wife
have switched times, so that Lo-
renzo is on the air every day ex-
cept Saturday and Sunday at
11:15 in the morning, and Back-
stage Wife is on at 4:00 in the
afternoon—all New York time.
NBC-Red is the network for both
of them. . . . NBC-Blue has a
new program on at 3:30 this af-
ternoon. Called the WHK Revue,
it comes from the NBC station in
Cleveland. . . . And its appear-
ance on the schedule reminds your
Almanac that summer listeners
are due for some pieasanl hours.
Hot weather means that many
sponsored programs leave the air,

and since something must take
their place, you'll be hearing un-
sponsored programs that offer
something new in the way of tal-
ent. You’ll be sorry to lose some
of your old friends, but in com-
pensation there'll be the fun of
discovering new ones. And may-
be you'll discover not only new
friends, but a new star or two. . . .
Rita Rio and her all-girl orches-
tra open tonight at Enna Jettick
Park in Auburn, N. Y., with an
NBC wire, as usual, to your loud-
speaker. . .. Outdoor experts will
find two programs tonight—An-
gler and Hunter on NBC-Blue at
7:45, and Tales of Great Rivers,
on NBC-Red at 9:30.

into the air with a loud
He'd bzen left a million

This little incident was

heard by everybody listening in
to the program.

all-girl
the

Ria’s
archestra is an
air late tanight an

Rita

NBC statians.

yaur

§:4

@

6:00

6:15
6:30

7:30
6:45

7:00

7:3

o

8:00
8:30
9:00

9:3

=3

145
CBS Lum and Abner
NB(‘-Bluc: Lowell Thomas

CBS Just Entertainment
‘\'H( -Bhue: Music is niy Hobby
BC-Red: Amos 'n’ Andy

7:15
NBC-Red: Uncle Ezra
7:30
CBS: Eddie Cantor
\lBS The Lone Ranger
\'B(‘ Blie: Angler and Hunter

8:00
CBS: You Said It
NBC-Red: Burns and Allen

130
CBS: Pick and Pat
N BC-Blue: Those We Love
NBC Red: Voice of Firestone
9:0

CBS Lux Theater

‘B(‘ Red: Tales of Great Rivers
19:00

CBS: Wayne King

;‘B( -Red: Contented Program

CBS: Let Freedom Ring
N BC-Blue: Radio Forum
INBC-Red: For Men Only

Tanight's yaur last
chance ta hear Eddie
Cantar and Edgar
Fairchild’s archestra.

Highlights For Monday, June 20

ISTENING in on Europe is
getting to be as easy as lis-
tening in on Your next door
neighbor. For instance, today
NBC and MBS are both offering
a ‘transatlantic broadcast from
Wimbledon, England, telling us
all about the tennis matches there.
Today’s the opening day of this
tournament, which continues until
July 2. ... More tennis is avail-
able too, in NBC's broadcast of
the North American Zone finals in
the Davis Cup play at German-
town, Pa. . . . And if you still
want more, the National Clay
Court tennis finals are still in
progress in Chicago, with NBC lis-
tening in. . . .  Charlie Barn=t{’s

orchestra is the one op2ning to-
night at Enna Jettic Park. . . .
Eddie Cantor fans will be sad af-
ter tonight, for it’s the last broad-
cast of the summer for the banjo-
eyed boy. He'll be back in the
fall, of course. . . . Edgar Fair-
child, Cantor’s bandleader, is an-
other of the baton-wavers turned
comedian. On the program, you
know, he's known as “Ditto”
which is a good name for him,
considering he uses that one word
as an answer to almost anything.
.... For Men Only, at 10:30 to-
night on NBC-Red, doesn't live
up—or down—to its title. It’s a
fine variety show for anyone,
either man or woman.

45

= - A



PACIFIC STANDARD TIME

10:00

B:45
9:00

9:30

10:00I
10:15

10:30

11:00
11:15

11:30

11:45

12:00

12:15
12:30
12:45

1:00

|12:15

6:00

6:30
6:45

Cenfral Standard Time

9:15

9:30

9:45

10:00

10:15

10:30

10:45

11:00

11:390

12:00

12:30

1:15

1:30

1:45

2:00

7:30

Eastern Standard and Daylight Time

7:00

9:45

10:00

10:15

10:30

10:45

11:00

11:15

11:30

11:45
12:00

12:30

1:00
1:15

1:30

2:00

2:15

2:45

3:00

3:15
3:30
3:45
4:00
4:15

4:30

4:45
5:00

$:30

§:45
6:00

6:15

:1§
(S H]

N BC-Red
3:45
NBC-Red

8:00 A. M.
.Jl( -Rexl

9:0
B.\' Music In the Alr
:\llL 13lue Breaktast Club

Malcolm Claire

8:30
fll\' Girl Interne
9:45
("B% Bachelor’s Children
N RBC-Red: Amanda Snow

10:00

CB%: Pretty Kitty Kelly

N B( -Rexl: Mrs. Wiggs

10:
Myrt and Marge
NBC-Red: John's Other Wite

10:30

¢ BX' Hilltop House

NBC
N BC

10:45

Attorney-at-Law
Just Plain Bill

Blue:
Rexl

("B%. Stepmother

NBC-Red Woman in White

11:00

CBN: Mary Lee Taylor

NBC-Bluc: Mary Marlin

NBC-Red: Oavid Harum

11:15 '
N BC-Bluc Pepper Young's Family
NBC-Red. Lorenzo Jones

11:30

('BS: Big Sister

NBC-Blue: Vic and Sade

11:45

( BS: Aunt Jenny’s Life Stories
NBC-Blue: Getting the Most Out of

Life
N BC-Red
12:00 Noon
CBS: Mary Margaret McBride
NBC Blue: Time for Thought
NBC-Red: Dan Harding's Wite
12:15 P.m
NBC-Rea: The O'Neills
12:30

(.BS' Romance of Helen Trent
VB(‘ Blue: Farm and Home Hour
12:45
C'BS: Our Gal Sunday

Mystery Chef

1:00
CBS: Proctor and Gamble Hour
1:30

N BC-Blue: Mother-in-Law
NBC-Red: Words and Music

2:00
NBC-Red Book of Song

2:15
NBC-Biue: Let's Talk It Over
2:30
CHS: Waltzes ot the World
NBC-Blue: Music Guitd
NBC Red Federated Women’s

Clubs

3:00
NBC-Red: Pepper Young's Family

3:15 A
NBC-Red: Ma Perkins
3:30
NBC-Blue: U, S, Marine Band
Vic and Sade

The Guiding Light

4:00
CBS- Highways ot Health

NBC-Blue: Club Matinee

NBC-Red: Backstage Wite

4:15

NBC-Red: Mary Marlin
4:30
NBU-Red Rush Hughes
4:45

NBC-Red: Road of Life
$:00

NBC-Red Dick Tracy
5:15
NBC-Blue Don Winslow
5:30

CBS: Let's Pretend

N HBC-Hluc: Singing Lady X
NBC-Red: Your Family and Mine

$:45
NBC-Red: Little Orphan Annie

6:00
(BS: Press Radio News
6:30
CBS: Boake Carter
N BC-Blue: Johnnie Johnston
NB( -Red . Sports Column
6:45
N BC - Blu
:00
€ BS: Just Entertainment

NBC-Blue Easy Aces
NBC-Red Amos 'n® Andy

Lowell Thomas

7:15
('BS: Hollywood Screenscoops
\VC-Blue. Mr. Keen

B( -Red Vocal Varieties

CBY' Helen Menken
BC-Blur Dorothy Thompson
]

NS Edward G, Robinson
BC-Rael: Johnny Presents
CES Al Jo
‘BC - Red. Wayne King

8:00

9:
C('HS:. Al Pearce
N BC-Bilne: Horace Heldt

3¢ Red Vox Pop Parks Johnson

8:30] 39:30

9:00/10:00

¢ H5: Benny Goodman
N HC-Blue- NBC Jamboree
B Red: MeGee and Molly

O B5: Hal Kemp

115: True Dotectiva Stories
13C IRed. Bob Ripley
0

8:30| 9:30/10:3

~N
8:45; 9:45 1]0:45
NBC-T

s HC R Jimmie Fidler

Dale Carnegie

Motto
of the
Day

HIGHLIG

7@4@5

HTS

By
Lowell
Thomas

Be tolerant of everything except intolerance.

Highlights For Tuesday, May 31

THE last day of May is a good

time to be born if you want ta
be a famous radio star. On May
31, 1893, in Bayonne, N. J., a
son was born to the Bernie family,
who named him Ben. Exactly one
year later to the day, in Cam-
bridge, Mass., the Sullivan family
had a son, and named him John.
It was quite a while later that he
named himself Fred Allen, and
became famous. . . . And thirty
years ago today, in Kenosha, Wis.,
Don Ameche was born. . . . At
half an hour after noon today,
Eastern Daylight time, listen to
the Farm and Home Hour, one of
NBC’s oldest and most popular
non-commercial shows, For good

music, for interesting information
about your home, and for all-
around quiet entertainment value,
it’s a number-one bet. One rea-
son for its continued popularity is
its musical director, Walter Blau-
fuss. Walter was a musical prod-
igy fifteen years after he was
born in Milwaukee, and toured
the country as a piano soloist. He
also had two compositions to his
credit. Neither of them were as
big a hit as a little number he
knocked out several years ago—
“Isle of Golden Dreams.” It sold
more than two million copies of
sheet music and as many phono-
graph records, and is one of the
five best-selling songs of all time.

Wolter Blaufuss di-
rects the orchestra an
todoy's fovorite Form
ond Home Hour.

Highlights For Tuesday, June 7

Mal Hallett's arches-
tra opens tfonight ot
Playland Cosino, Rye,
aver on NBC network,

Highlights For Tuesday, June 14

ODAY has been set aside ta

HRILL - SEEKERS have a

tough time making up their
minds on Tuesday night at 8:00,
because CBS has Edward G. Rob-
inson and Claire Trevor in their
Big Town dramatizations, and
NBC-Red has Johnny Presents,
the Philip Morris show which
includes a dramatic playlet in each
program. Both shows are excit-
ing, and if you had two pairs of
ears you could get the full bene-
fit of both. . .. At 8:30, rest up
with half an hour of Wayne
King’s soothing melodies, on
NBC-Red. . . . And at 9:30, on
CBS, switch to the other extreme
of music by listening to Benny
Goodman swing out. . . . It’s a

DST. ..«

And allow your Al-

good night for dance-band pro-
grams, because in addition to the
two already mentioned, you can
hear Horace Heidt on NBC-Blue
at 9:00 and Hal Kemp on, CBS at
10:00. Not to mention Mal
Hallett’s opening at the Playland
Casino in Rye, N. Y. This event
comes late at night over NBC’s
remote-control wires. . ., . While
you’re waiting for it, listen to
Jimmie Fidler’s stimulating movie
gossip at 10:30 and to Dale Car-
negie's inspiring lesson in how to
win friends and influence people,
at 10:45—both on the NBC-Red
network. . . . And Bob Ripley has
some more oddities to tell you
about at 10:00 on the Red.

honor the Stars and Stripes,
and the networks will all have
special programs for Flag Day.
Did you know the reason Flag
Day was established? It was on
June 14, 1777, that the Conti-
nental Congress adopted the Stars
and Stripes as the official banner
of this country. The first Flag
Day was held on June 14, 1877,
the hundredth anniversary of the
flag’s birth, and it was such a suc-
cess that an organization was
formed to continue the custom—

manac to remind you once again
that the new and improved pro-
gram finder on the left-hand side
of this page is going to make it a
lot easier for you to see at a
glance what’s on your local net-
work station and when. . . .
Birthday greetings are in order to-
day for radio’s master showman,
Major Bowes. He was born in
San Francisco in 1874, , .. Let’s
Pretend, directed by Nila Mack,
is a good show for the youngsters
when they come in this afternoon

Vivion Block hos leod-

and today it’s observed every- too full of that early-vacation ex-
where, . . . The CBS Stepmother uberance. It has a cast of talented
serial is on mornings now, not af- child actors, and it's on CBS

ternoons, so listen in at 10:45, E.

Helen Walpole, plays
Frances in that en-
tertaoining Lorenzo
Jones seriol ot 11:15.

today at 5:30.

ing roles in Let's Pre-
tend, the children's
show an CBS ot 5:30.

Highlights For Tuesday, June 21

ELEN WALPOLE is one of

those actresses who don’t
have to worry whether they get
jobs in smash Broadway successes
or not. She does very well for
herself on the stage, but she also
keeps more than busy on the air,
Just now you know her as Fran-
ces in Lorenzo Jones, on NBC-
Red at 11:15 this morning, but
you've also heard her in Just
Plain Bill, The Silver Flute, the
True Story dramas, Warden
Lawes’ show and Bob Ripley’s.

. Walpole is actually her mid-

dle name—her last name is
Brewer—and she comes from
Birmingham, Alabama. She’s

been in many stage plays, too. . . .

For you who complain there is
too much swing on the air, CBS
has a program to silence your re-
bellious mutterings. It's called
Waltzes ol the World on the net-
work at 2:30 this afternoon—the
time you used to listen to the
School of the Air. School of the
Air, of course, is taking its sum-
mer vacation, and will be back
when the school bells ring again
in September. . . . Good enter-
tainment for a mild summer eve-
ning when all you want to do is
giggle: Easy Aces, at 7:00 on
NBC-Blue. ... Al Jolson on CBS
at 8:30. . . . followed by Al Pearce
and his gang on the same net-
work at 9:00.
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7:00

7:15

9:45

10:00

10:15

10:45

11:00

10:30
(

11:15|1.

8:00 A.M.
N BC-Red: Malcolm Clalre

8:15

N BC-Blue: William Meeder
NBC-Red: Doc Schnelder’s Texans
9:00

N BC-Bluc: Breakfast Club
NHBC-Red: Women and News

9:30
CBS: Girl Interne
"9:45
CBS: Bachelor’s Children
NH(C-Red: Amanda Snow

10:00

CBS: Pretty Kitty Kelly
NBC-Red: Mrs. Wiggs

10:15

CBS: Myrt and Marge
Nl!(‘-l((-d: John's Other Wife

10:3

L& Bb Hilltop House
NBC-Blue: Attorney-at-Law

NB(_ Red: Just Plain Bill

10:45

("H%: Stepmother

NBC-Rel: Woman in White

11:00

NBC-Blue: Mary Marlin

NBC Red: David Harum

11:1

NllL Bluc: Pepper Young’s Family
NBC-Red: Lorenxo Jones

11:30

Rig Sister

NRBC-Blue: Vie and Sade

NBC-Red: How To Be Charming

11 45

CBS: Aunt Jenny’s Life Stories

Nli( lilue Getting the Most Out of

NB( -Rcd Hello Peggy

12:00 Noon

CBS: Mary Margaret McBride
N BC-Blue: Time for Thnught
NBC-Red: Dan Harding’s Wife

2:15
NBC-Red: The Q’Neills

Motto
of the
Day

Weanesdays

HIGHLIGHTS

Don’t sigh for the "‘good old days“—today is one of them.

Highlights For Wednesday, May 25

OR folks who like to learn

while they listen, CBS has a
swell new series—in fact, it has
three series instead of just one.
On Wednesdays, the subject is
History’s Headlines, dramatiza-
tions of memorable events of the
past—and they’re done so thrill-
ingly that you might be listening
to the March of Time. Tonight,
the History Headlines deal with
1637 and 1638, just three hun-
dred years ago, and you'll hear
how the Swedes arrived on the
Delaware River and how Roger
Williams founded Rhode Island.
The time is 7:45. The other parts
of this three-part series are Ameri-
cans at Work, Thursday nights at

10:30; and Adventures in Science,
Fridays at 7:45.. .., Also for the
learners-while-listening, CBS’ de-
partment of talks has a discussion
of foreign trade this afternocon
from 2:30 to 3:00. William C.
Dickman is the speaker. . . .
Youngsters can’t listen so very
much longer to the Dick Tracy
serial, on NBC-Red this afternoon
at 5:00, because it’s going off the
air for the summer very soon. . . .
Although Beatrice Pons, the
young actress who plays Tania in
the Tracy serial, is very pretty,
her voice, and not her face, is her
fortune. It's so exotic and un-
usual that it’s perfect for parts
like that of Tansa.

Exotic-voiced Bea-
trice Pons (no rela-
tian ta Lily} plays
Tonia in Dick Tracy.

11:30{12:30
CBS: Romance of Helen Trent
NBC-Blue: Farm and Home Hour

11:45(12:45
C13S: Our Gal Sunday
12:00| 1:
13S: Proctor and Gamble Hour
12:30 1:

30
NBC-Blue: Mother-in-law
NB( -Red: Words and Music
1:00
1:15

1:30

-Red Your Health

2:

NBC-Blue: Let’s Talk It Over
2:30

CBS: Mellow Mosmrients
NB(‘ Red: Brevity Matinee

2:00| 3:

NB(‘ Blue: Continental Varieties
NBC-Red: Pepper Young's Family
2:15| 3:
NB(C-Red: Ma Perkins

2:30| 3:30
NSBCS-Red: Vic and Sade
:4

2:45

NBC-Red: The Guiding Light
3:00| 4:00
CRS: Wednesday Review
NBC-Blue: Club Matinee
NB( -Red: Backstage wife
3:15| 4:15
NB('-Red: Mary Marlin
4:30

NBC-Blue: Nat'l P.T.A. Congress
NB Red Rush Hughes

3:30

3:45

Sonny Edwords ploys
Wayne Grubb, the new
chorocter in the One
Mon's Fomily serial.

Highlights For Wednesday, June 8

on CBS

ORSES, horses,

horses — if

Highlights For Wednesday, June 1

‘T’S Derby Day in England, and

NBC will be right on hand
when the horses line up outside
the paddock at Epsom Downs——
ready to bring you the exciting
spectacle in colorful description.
. . . Today's your last chance to
listen to the thrilling Terry and
the Pirates serial, on NBC-Red at
5:15, which is a pity, because
for good old-fashioned shootin’-to-
kill, not a show had it over Terry
and his boy-friends. . . . But, as
if to make up for the loss of
Terry, Popeye, the Sailor is on
CBS at 6:15. You can listen to
him all summer—or most of the
summer at least—Mondays, Wed-
nesdays and Fridays. . . . CBS’

ing half-hour programs,

History Headline tonight from
7:45 to 8:00 deals with John Peter
Zenger's trial in New York, the
establishment by France of trade
with the Far West, and other
subjects. . . . Never heard of
John Peter Zenger? Neither had
your Almanac, which is the rea-
son it's listening in tonight, to find
out about him. ... If you haven't
done so already, meet Teddy'’s
boy friend in tonight’s chapter of
One Man’s Family, on NBC-Red
at 8:00. He’s a new character in
this perennially popular serial,
his name is Wayne Grubb, and
he’s in love with Teddy Barbour.
Eighteen year old Sonny Edwards
plays Wayne.

4:00

4:15
4:30

4:45
$:00
§:15
5:30

5:4

«

6:00

B( Red. Road of Life

B d Columbla Concert Hall
N BC-Blue: Neighbor Nell
NB(,J(Cd Dick Tracy

N B(T-Blue: Don Winslow

‘3S: March of Games
NBC-Blue: Singing Lady
NBC-Red: Your Famuly and Mine

§:45
NBC-Red: Little Orphan Annie
:00
CBS Press Radio News
6:15
CBS: Popeye the Sailor

6:
CRS: Boake Carter
NBC-Red: Sports Column
6:45
CBS: Lum and Abner
NBC-Bluc: Lowell Thomas

:00
CBS: Just Entertainment

you're crazy Over them,
don’t miss NBC’s broadcast today
describing the Wilmington Handi-
cap. It's the big event of the
opening day at the Delaware
Track in Wilmington. . . . CBS’
History Headlines tonight are
dramatizations of the things that
happened in the year 1765.
You’'ll hear how France gave up
her American domains to the
British Empire, and how the re-
gion across the Allegheny moun-
tains was shut off from colonijal
settlement by Royal proclama-
tion. . . . Tonight the Poet of the
People. Edgar A. Guest, presents
one of his interesting and inspir-

at 10:30. The name of the pro-
gram, It Can Be Done, is taken
from one of Guest's most famous
poems—you know, the one about
the man who ‘‘started to sing as
he tackled the thing that couldn’t
be done—and he did it.”. . . .
Around the studio Edgar Guest
is known as Eddie. . . . Although
his style of poetry is considered
to be typically American, he was
born in Birmingham, England,
and naturalized in 1902. ... He
lives in Detroit and commutes to
Chicago for his program. Says
he’s always nervous in front of the
microphone, but never shows it.
. .« Likes ta wear bow ties.

Edgar Guest is on
the air again to-
night in the inspir-
ing "It Can Be Done.”

NBC-Blue: Easy Aces
NBC-Red: Amos 'n’ Andy
6:15| 7:15

CBS: American Viewpoints
N BC-Blue: Mr. Keen
NBC-Red: Uncle Ezra

7:30

MBS: The Lone Ranger
NBC-Blue: Rose Marie
NBC-Red: Edwin C, Hill

145
CBS: History’s Headlines

~a
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=2

6:45

7:00| 8:00

BS: Cavalcade of America
NBC-Blue: Roy Shieid Revue
NBC-Red: One Man’s Family
7:30| 8: 30
CBS: Ben Bernie
NBC Bilue: Harriet Parsons
NBC-Red: Tommy Dorsey
8:00[ 9:00
CBS: Grace Moore
NBC-Bluc: Tune Ty
NBC Red: Town Hall Tomght

CBS Word Ga

N BC-Blue: Boston Pop Concert
9:00(10:00

CBS: Gang Buste

NBC-Red: Kay Kyser s College

8:30

6:30] 8:30) .:30/10:30

ICBS: Edgar A. Guest

Jae Lauis tangles in
New Yark tanight with
Max Schmeling—listen
an NBC-Blue at 10:00.

HighlightsForWednesday,June 15and22

UNE 15: The subjects of to-
night’s CBS History Head-
lines at 7:45 are Shay's rebellion
in Massachusetts and the Anna-
polis Convention. . . . Why not
try playing that new Word Game
program CBS has tonight and
every Wednesday at 9:30? Max
Eastman, who wrote “The Enjoy-
ment of Laughter’’, is the master
of ceremonies, and it all adds up
to quite a bit of fun.
June 22: Mark ten o’clock, New
York time, down on your date pad
as a time to be next to a radio to-
night, because that’s when NBC-
Blue starts broadcasting the box-
ing match between Max Schmel-
ing and Joe Louss. And it ought to

be swell fight. . . . Tonight is your
last opportunity to hear two fa-
vorite programs—the Andre Kos-
telanetz-Grace Moore show on
CBS at 9:00, and the Gang Bus-
ters dramatization on CBS at
10:00. The Chesterfield people,
who sponsor Andre and Grace,
hadn’t decided when your Al-
manac went to press whether or
not they’d whip up a new show or
just take a summer vacation. The
Palm.olive folks, sponsors of Gang
Busters, are set for the vacation,
intending to bring the show back
in August. . . . Tonight’'s CBS
History Headlines: Mad Anthony
Wayne whips the Indians and
gains the Ohio Valley.
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£ ("B Bachelor’s Children H HH Y
214 9100/ LBC Red: Frances Adair True power is the ability to control yourself—not others.
- : 10:00 A
7] I l( HS. Pretty Kitty Kelly
< 9:15/0 N l!( -Red: Mrs, Wiggs
e
B\ Myrt and Marge Q -
| sis0| sesol S Red? SoHns Bier wite Highlights For Thursday, May 26
1:30 ‘(\'Iir ":I'l:"“ t:::-::ey - COUPLE of extra-special land Casino, and NBC has made ar-
NB( . Red: Just Plain Bill events for you to wrap your rangements to bfing you the mu:sic
8:45| 9:45 éo“ss - i ears around tonight: First, Bob after all the night’s commercial
N B(C w:jpnv'vnomean in White Trou't is describing the an‘nual con- programs are out of the way. Larry,
9:00/10:00 l»l 0 [ ——— vention of the Communist party, as you ought to know by now, is
ry Lee Taylor = 3 a o 5 ]
NIC-Blue” Mary Marlin being, held| ingiMadison [Square g,e guy,,mewmt;o__;lg‘te ]1);‘.)%
9:15l10: 15 1N1n(5 Red: David Harum Garden, New CYork City. B7ob3 ng l:. -From 10:3 ?t :00,
. : g R to be on the CBS air from 7:3i as a program in its new
IBC- 3 Y 's Famil s d N P
YO '[:'::%gl“:]l ::rpe':\ezro J:::g Y to 7:45, New York time, talking series called Americans at quk.
10:00 10:3011:30 direct from the scene of the con- It features each week an interview
: { 1\?,2 g,'fcs'vs,c and Sade vention. . . . Second, NBC-Blue with a typical American worker, |
| 9:45110:4511:45 R g, has a broadcast at 10:00 from the  plus a description of what he
( B\ Aunt Jenny's Life 3tories . L . e, N o
NBC-Blue: Getting the Most Out of rmgsgle at t:el-{rg:t l::tw:ten Bar: ;‘ISO:s;:ka;:l;:n; xr;:'g‘*;:)islegtng
4:00/10:0011:00| 32050 ':s"'“: MysteryChes :?i'ch Dt;sea:xper?s s):;y l;v":ll ll':oenine tory. . . . It’s Happy Birthday to
’ "U|UBS! Mary Margaret McBride of the biggest and most exciting Al Jolson—he was born on May B9b Tl’O\:lf takes the
NRBC-Blue: Time for ‘Th?ughv: fights of the year. ... Larry Clin- 26, 1886, in St. Petersburg, Rus- air tonight 1o de-
8:15/10:15|11: 15| 1oons \CdF Dan Harding’s wite ton and his orchestra are opening  Sia. . . . Don’t miss Elza Schallert scribe the Communist
8:30/10:30 u_m“i“z'_‘ﬁ'x(‘d The O’Neills tonight at the swanky Glen Is- at 11:15 on NBC-Blue. Convention over CBS.
| | &B?‘ ll}omance of Helen Treat
| BC-Bluc: Farm and Home Hour - .
8:45/10:45|11:45| oag o0 Al and Lee Reiser nghllgh*s For Thursday. June 2
{ I CBS: Our Gal Sunday .
NB(‘ Regd: Three Romeos ‘NIARNING to all Betty and when the latter decided she
9:00 {11200 12500 Bob fans: our program wanted to come to New York and
t »l!\ Proctor and Gamble Hour i . LR 4 prograr e e ork an
9:15 11:15/12:15| 1. 15 hasn’t vanished from the air; it get stage experience. . .. Alice is
9:30/11:30 12:30“\{:‘;3 Red: Escorts and Betty has just moved over to the NBC a Chicago. girl, but. spent as much
| NBC-Blic: Mother-in-Law network, along with Valiant Lady, of her childhood in Los Angeles
NBC-Red: Words and Music Arold Grimm’s Daughter, and as she did in the middle west. She
10:00{12:00| 1:00| 2:00 G H o A
NBC-Blue: Vagabonds the rest of the Gold Medal Hour. attended both the University of
!\B( Red: NBC Music Guild When your Almanac went to Wisconsin and the University of
30:15/12:19 1:1s) 2 ress the time for these programs Southern California, and broke
| NB(‘ Bluc: Let’s Talk it Over P! e s % : 1 € ]
10:30/12:30| 1:30/ on NBC hadn’t been cleared, so into radio in Los Angeles. Back
11:00| 1:00 2:00( “; Columbia Salon Orch. we can't tell you where to find  in Chicago, she went to dramatic |
CBS: Ray Block’s Varieties them. But they’re on the air, and school and made her first appear-
NBC-Red: Pepper Young’s Family if you just listen long enough ance for CBS in 1932, imperson-
11:15) 1:15) 2:15| 3:15 Mk h 1f ting G Garbo. The i
\B(* Blue: Silhouettes of the West you nd them yourself. ... ating Greta Garbo. The imper-
I . |NBC-Red: mMa Perkins . . . Meanwhile, now’s 2 good time to sonation was so good that many
11:30] 1:30] 2:30 CJBéo N A o .Ahce Hill is Be“y tell you about Alice Hill, who listeners wrote expressing surprise
| NBC-Red: Vic and Sade in the long-run seri- plays Betty in Betty and Bob. that Garbo had finally decided to
11:45 1:45| 2:45 :l:i‘(‘sk P b MR al dramo, Betty ond Alice took over the job several go on the air. ... Her hobby is
12:00( 2:00! 3:00 4:00 eNGlurEingi Bab, heard on NBC. months ago from Betty Reller figure skating.
CBS: Science Service
NBC )Rl':lc:é:lu'l‘: tMatinee, . =
- ackstage Wife
12:15/ 2:15) 3:15| 4:15 nghllghi’s For Thursday. June 9
) ) ) INB('-R('d Mary Marlin A
12:30] 2:30/ 3:30 N‘B{ "Red. Rush Hughes BS has exclusive rights today most famous dumb secretary in
12:45| 2:45 z:As' to broadcast a description of America—is Amos ’n’ Andy’s
750 1-001 el NBC Red: Road of Life the National Open Golf Tourna- Miss Genevieve Blue. She'll prob-
) ) e "g? Jack Shannon ment, from the Cherry Hills ably be with the boys when they
NBC-Blue: The Four of Us Country Club, Englewood, Colo- take the air tonight at 7:00 on
1:15] 3:15| a:15] aorg o Dick Tracy radio; but NBC and MBS are also ~ NBC-Red. In real life Miss Blue
|[NBC-Biluc: Don Winslow making promises that the proceed- is Madaline Lee, who was at least
1:30| 3:30; 4:30 Cséé‘! Vet PretEnE ings will be on their air waves too. smart enough to join the only
NBC-Blue: Singing Lady ’ So you can take your choice, and radio act with its own private
1:05! 3:48| 4:45 1\534( Red: Your Family and Mine listen in on whichever network is  broadcasting station in Palm
: NBC-Red: Little Drphan Annie most convenient. CBS’ announcer Springs—although for the sum-
2:00| 4:00| 5:00/ 6:00 will be the expert Mr. Husing. . .. mer the boys are broadcasting
CBS: Press Radio News Tonight at 10:30 the CBS Ameri- from Los Angeles. . . . There’s
2-10' — 5.10‘ v BC- i George R. Holmes cans at Work program is to in- quite a Western flavor to your
4:45 5. 30/ 18:30 terview a compositor—and in radio listening today-—that is, if J
5:15 {CBS: Boake Carter A A Madaline Lee loys
N BC-Red: Sports Column case you didn’t know, a com- you hear both Silhouettes of the o .P Y
2:45| 4:45| 5:45] 6:45 positor is the gent who puts words West on NBC-Blue at 3:15 and Amos 'n A"f’Y‘ not
" . "‘c Bluc: Lowell Thomas like these into type. ... America’s  Under Western Skies on the same so smart Miss Blue
7:00 B oo‘( Hs Just Entertalnment dumbest secretary—at least the network at 10:00, ot 7:00 an NBC-Red.
| INBC-Blue: Easy A
7:00 " B(C-Red. Amos -n' Andy . hl' h F Th d J 16 d
3:15 5:15{ 6:15| 7:15
7:15) 9:15 CBS: Hollywood Screenscoops ng lg *S or urs av' une an 23
7:15 'g{ ﬁ'»'.’f v"g:;."v“;e"“ UNE 16. Like two-piano night’s American at Work, CBS
3:30( 5:30 6:30 7:30 teams? Then listen to Ward at 10:00, is a bricklayer, and if
BS: Alexander Semmier and Muzzy, on NBC-Red at 9:00 you listen you’ll find out just
NBC-Bine: Elvira Rios hi € Al d L h A 3 9
| N BC -Red - Marto Cozzi this morning, or to an ee ow much skill this occupation
4:00| 6:00 7:00 8:00 Reiser, also on the Red, at 12:30 demands—not that you don't
;ig 1 ?"5-" Kate Smith d this afternoon. . . . Or if you know already, if you've ever
i ‘g: :;?'I‘:f R":;"J:'{,:"l'"'e prefer just one piano, there’s tried to put up a brick wall.
5:00, 7:00| 8:00, 9:00 Alexander Semmler on CBS at June 23: The summer con-
C llx: malol:raowu - x 7:30. . . . These are all sustain- cert season gets under way to-
1 uc Toronto Prom. Concert i i i
NB( Red- Good News of 1938 Lng prograr’xlmls,band your A.lmanac mgh.t with the ﬁrs.t program fro.m
5:30 7:30 8:30! 9:30 opes they’ e on tl:e air when Robin H?od DeII. in I-'-’hxladelphlla.
{BC-BI America’s Town Meeting promised, but it won't take any Mutual is carrying it, and will
6:00 8:00| 9:00 'mlioo . i oath about it. Sustaining pro- broadcast the Dell concerts every
N ssays in Muslc j o . i
BO-Hine Under Western Skies grams are s_uhject to. re-arrange Saturday evening for the rest ?f
BC-Red. Kraft Music Hatl You'll heor Ted Col. ment overnight, which explains the summer. . . . Last week’s
6:30, 8:30. 9:30 10:30 H By why some of your favorite ones worker on the Americans at Work
(' BS: Americans at Work ins, Kate Smith’s suddenly disappear and are never  series was a bricklayer—but to-
1:15 9:15.10115_}_1;’%_5 . T monager, on her pro- heard of again until you stumble night’s is a business executive—
’ zag>cihalies gram tonight ot 8. upon them by accident. . . . To-  on CBS at 10:00.
48
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5:00
8:30
5:30
6:00

7:30
8:00

6:30] 8:30

2:15}

Eastern S!andard and Daylight Time
7:00] 8:00

NBC- Rcd' Malcolm Claire

7:15| 8:15

NBC-Blue: William Meeder
NBC-Red: Doc Schnelder's Texans
8:00| 9:00

NBC-Bine: Breakfast Club
NBC-Red: Women and News

9:30
C"HS: Girl Interne
9:45
Ci
NRB¢C
9:00}10:00
CRBS: Pretty Kitty Kelly
NBC-Red: Mrs. Wiggs
9:15(19.15
CBS: Myrt and Marg
NBC-Red: John's Other Wife

Bachelor’s Chlldren
Recl: Amanda Snow

10:30

CHBS: Hilltop House
NBC-Blue: Attorney-at-Law
NBC-Red: Just Plain Bill

9:45|10:45

CBY: Stepmother

NBC-Red: Woman In White
10:00/11:00

\IBL Blie: Mary Marlin

NBC-Red: David Harum
10:15(11:15

NBC-Blue: Pepper Young's Family

NBC-Red: Lorenzo Jones
10:30|11:30

CB S Big Sister

N BC-Blue: Vic and Sade
NBC-Red: How to be Charming

10:45[11:45
CBS: Aunt Jenny's Life Stories
NBC—Blue Getting the Most Out of

NBC-Red: Hello Peggy

11:00/12:00 Noon

CBS: Mary Margaret McBride
NBC-Blue: Time for Thought
NBC-Red: Dan Harding's Wife

11:15]12:15¢
NBC-Red: The O'Neills

11:30|12:30
CRBS: Romance of Helen Trent
NBC-Bluc: Farm and Home Hour

11:45|12:45
CBS: Our Gal Sunday

12:00{ 1:00
CBS: Proctor and Gamble Hour
8 1:15
2 NBC Red: Escorts and Betty
r2:39 NBC-BIue. Mother-in-Law
NHC Red: Words and Music
1: 2:0
og NBC-Blue: U.S. Marine Band
1:30f 2:30
CBS The Captlvators
2:00
NBC Blue: Radio Guild
N C-Rcd Pepper Young's Family
2:15| 3:1
NBC-Red.' Ma Perkins
2:30| 3:30
NBC-Red: Vic and Sade
2:45| 3:45 .
NBC-Red: The Guiding Light
4:00
CBS: Chicago Varieties
NBC Blue: Club Matinee
C Red: Backstage Wile

3:00

3:15
3:30
3:45
4:00

NB( -Red: Mary Marlin
NB(‘ Red: Rush Hughes
45
NB(‘.-Red. Road of Lile
CBS Crossroads Hall !
N BC-Blue: Neighbor Nell
NB( -Red: Dick Tracy
NBC Blue: Don Winslow
30
CBS Music lor Fun
NBC-Blue: Little Variety Show
NBC-Red: Your Family and Mine
5:45
NBC-Red: Little Orphan Annie
6:15
CBS: Popeye the Sailor

4:15
4:30

6:30
CBS: Boake Carter
NB( -Red: Sports Column

6:
CBS. Lum and Abner
N BC-Blue: Lowell Thomas

7:00
CBS; Just Entertainment
NBC- Red: Amos 'n’ Andy
6:15| 7:1
CBS: Hollace Shaw
N BC-Blue: Story Behind Headlines
NBC-Red: Uncle Ezra
6:30| 7:30
7:30{MBS: The Lone Ranger
N7B§T-Red: Edwin C. Hill
:45

BS: Science and Society
NBC Red: Bughouse Rhythm
7:00| 8:00
CBS: Ghost of Benjamin Sweet
MBS: What's My Name
NBC-Red: Cities Service Concert
7:30| 8:30
CBS: Paul Whiteman’s Orch.
NB(‘ Blue: Death Valley Days

9:0

CBS Hollywood Hotel

N BC-Blue: Royal Crown Revue
NBC-Red: waltz Time

8:30| 9:30
NBC-Blue: NBC Spelling Bee
9:00{10:00
C1B3S: Columbia Square
NBC-Red: First Nighter
9:30{10:30
BC-Red: Jimmie Fidler

8:00

S:ASI 8:45

9:45/10:45
CBS: American Viewpoint
NBC-Red: Dorothy Thompson

Motto
of the
Day

<

HIGHLIGHTS

A penny saved is a tax unpaid.

Highlights For

T’S a scoop that NBC is offer-

ing front-porch dance music
enthusiasts tonight. For the first
time on any network, it has cor-
ralled Ina Ray Hutton and her
Melodears—yes, that’s the way
you spell it. It's an all-girl band
which has been cleaning up in
one-night stands all over the coun-
try for several years. Ina Ray
is known as the Blonde Bomb-
shell, and deserves the nickname,
because her music is fast and
furious. The Melodears are open-
ing tonight at the New Penn Club
in Pittsburgh and NBC will re-
mote-control their music while
they’re there. . . . For serious-
minded listeners who don’t go for

Friday, May 27

dance music, CBS has three good
educational programs. First, from
4:45 to 5:00 this afternoon, is a
broadcast from the Peace Confer-
ence in Boston, with Professor
Alvin H. Hansen talking on World
Economic Co-operation. . . . Then
from 7:45 to 8:00, the Adventures
in Science series has a world-
famous scientist as its guest
speaker. . . . And at 10:45
J. Bryant Conant talks on the
subject of Defense Against Propa-
danda. It's no secret that Mr,
Conant’s talk is aimed against
propaganda broadcasts from for-
eign nations. . . . Dorothy Thomp-
son gives her last broadcast of the
season tonight at 10:45.

Ina Ray Hutton opens
tonight at the New
Penn Club in Pitts-

-

Irna Phillips, busi-
est of rodio outhors,
writes three of your
doy-time seriol shows.

Highlights For

A DASH of outdoor sports is
needed to make this spring
day complete, so NBC comes to
the rescue this afternoon with a
broadcast from Randall’s Island
Stadium in New York, where the
first day of the Inter-Collegiate
Amateur Athletic Association of
America—commonly called I.C.
4-A.—track meet is being held.
The finals of the meet will be on
the air tomorrow. . .. The younger
fans will be sorry to hear that
today’s is the final broadcast for
the Dick Tracy serial, on NBC-
Red at 5:00. It will probably
be back in the fall. . . . Speaking
of serials, it's about time you
learned something about Irna Phil-

Highlights For Friday, June 10

burgh—listen on NBC.

Friday, June 3

lips, whose nimble brain is respon-
sible for three of the most popular
daytime shows—T he Road of Life,
The Guiding Light, and Woman
m White. .. . Irna used to be a
school teacher. Coming to Chi-
cago for a vacation, she auditioned
and got a job in one of the day-
time serials as an actress. But
after a few weeks of reading the
lines they gave her she said dis-
gustedly that she could writea bet-
ter radio serial herself—and then
went to work and proved it. . . .
She dictates her scripts to one
of her capable secretaries, acting
out each line as she speaks it. ...
She draws upon the actual ex-
periences of her actors for plots.

OTS of movie stars will be on

hand today for the opening
of the races at Inglewood Park,
California, and a good many of
them will let themselves be lured
to the microphone to say a few
words as NBC broadcasts a de-
scription of the scene. . . . At
the other end of the world, both
NBC and CBS are broadcasting
the Wightman Cup tennis matches
from England. . . . So you can
take your pick—horses or tennis,
or even both. . . . Not many
actresses can double on an ac-
cordion, but here’s one who does
—Alice Patton, of Backstage
Wife, on NBC-Red at 4:00. . ..
Alice not only plays the part of

Jane Watson, but she also plays
the program’s theme song every
day on her accordion. . . . She
was born in New Haven, Conn.,
the daughter of an insurance man
who sympathized with her early
ambition to go on the stage and
did all he could to help her
achieve it. . . . Started her career
in 1931 at a church entertain-
ment, playing her accordion and
singing a song she’d composed
herself. . . . In 1934 she took
an NBC audition. and almost
came to grief on her first broad-
cast because the accordion she
was playing was an unfamiliar one
and she couldn’t hit the right
keys.

Alice Patton not on-
ly acts in Backstoge
Wife, but she olso
ploys its theme song.

is the
Nancy Kirk of Back-
stage Wife, on NBC-
Red ot 4:00 todoy.

Sollie Smith

Highlights For Friday, June 17

LAST week at this time your
Almanac told you about Alice
Patton, of Backstage Wife—so
this week why not learn about
Sallie Smith, who plays Nancy
Kirk in the same show? . . .
Sallie is as Irish as a song by
John McCormack, although she
was born in Chicago and is a grad-
uate of Mundelein College. She
comes by her dramatic ability
naturally, because her mother is
the former Addie Daugherty, who
played ingenue roles on the old
Essanay movie lot, and her father,
until his death a dozen years ago,
was a well-known movie producer.
... Your Almanac herewith offers
its apologies to Irene Noblette, of

e

the Tim and Irene team on to-
night’s Royal Crown Revue—
NBC-Blue at 9:00. A couple
of months ago the Almanac stated
that Irene had been born in El
Paso, and neglected to add that
she was educated in San Fran-
cisco at the Fairmont Grammar
school. It was a letter from Dr.
Laurence Branick which showed
up our mistake. In the hope that
Irene will read it, here’s how the
letter ends: “Tell Irene that the
Mission District, and particularly
her class-mate, Laurence Branick,
wishes her continued success.” . . .
For some swell early-morning
singing, tune 1n on Amanda Snow
NBC-Red at 9:45.
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PACIFIC STANDARD TIME

3:00|

9:30)

10:00
10:30;

11:ool
11:30|

12:00|

12:45

£

stern Standard and Dayiight Time

7:00, 8:00 A.M,

CENTRAL STANDARD TIME

l 9:00{10:00

9:00(10:

:15] 8:15

8:00

{ 8:15

Southernaires
Matcoim Clalre

e -1
110C-Red

Dlck Lelbert
Doc Schnelider’s Texans

NBU-BL
BC-Red
9:00
C s
NH(C
NB(

9:15
3S
NI

Eton Boys
Bluc: Breakfast Club
Ikl The Wise Man

Richard Maxwell
Red: Sunshine Express

9:30
CBS: Fiddler's Fancy
9:45
NBC-Red: Landt Trio

C135: Lew White
NLC-Blue: Breen and Oe Rose
N BC-Red

ed: Amanda Snow

:15/10:15

Viennese Ensembie
Charioteers

NBC-Blue
NBC-Red

:30(10:30

CBS: Jewel Cowboys
NBC-Blue: The Child Grows Up
NBC-Red: Music Internationale

00/11:00

CBS: Symphony Concert

N BC-Blue: Vaughn de Leath
NRB(-Red: Florence Hale Forum

:15)11:15

Minute Men

N BC-Blue .
Ford Rush, Silent Siim

NBC-Red

9:30|10:30}11:30

Our 8arn
String Ensemblie

N RBC-Bluce
NBC-Red

9:45(10:45]11145

NBC-Red: Serving the Consumer

10:00{11:00{12:00 Noon

10:30(11:

11:00{12:

11:30(12:

12:00| 1:

12:30} 1:

1:00{ 2:00

1:30| 2:

2:00{ 3:

NBC-Blue: Call to Youth
NBC-Red: Abram Chasins

30/12:30

CBS: Melody Ramblings
NBC-Blue: Farm and Home Hour
NBC-Red: Rex Battle Ensemble

00| 1:00
NBC-Red: Music Styled tor You

300 1:30

CRBS: Butfalo Presents

N BC-Blue: Kinney Orch.
NBC-Red: Your Host Is Butfalo

00( 2:00

CRBS: Madison Ensemble

N BCU-Blue: Jean Elllngton
NBC-Red: Music tor Everyone

30 2:30

CBS: Motor Clty Melodies
NBC-Bluc: Krenz Orch,

N BC-Ked: Campus Capers

3:00

N HC-Blue
NBC-Red
30} 3.30

N BC-Blue
N BC-Red
00} 4:00
CRBS; Charles Paul
NBC-Blue: Club Matinee
NBC-Red: Stamp Collectors

Slavonic Serenade
Golden Melodies

Ricardo Orch.
Swingology

2:45| 3:45| 4:45

3:00 4:

4:00( s:

| 4:05 s:

4:30| s:

4:45] S:

5:00] 6:

5:30| 6:

§:45| 6:.

6:00| 7:

6:30

~

7:00| 8

7:30 8:

8:00 9:

8:30 9:

1
:3o| 8:30

Uis Four Clubmen
00| s:00

CBS: Exploring Music
00| 6:00
CBS: Press Radio News
NBC-Red: EY Chico Revue

05| 6:05
C1S: The Symphonettes
NBC-Blue: Tune Twisters

30| 6:30

NRBC-Blue: Press Radio News
NB( -Red Sports Column

45| 6:45

NBC-Red: Religion in the News

00| 7:00

N BC-Bluc. Message of Israel

NBC -Red : Kaltenmeyer’s Kinder-
garten

30} 7:30
CB%: Columbia Workshop
B -Blue: Uncte Jim®s Question

Bee
BC-Red  Edwin €. Hill

ASI 7:45

NBC-Red: Barry McKinley

00! 8:00
|CBS: Saturday Swing Session

Blue: Musical Serenade

CBS: Johnny Presents

:ODI 9:00

| BS: Professor Quiz
B -Bluc: Natlonal 8arn Dance
BU-Red: Al Roth Orch.

i30 9:30

CBS: Saturday Night Serenade
00'10:00
CBS: Your Hit Parade
BC.Biue: Deslgn for Muslc
BO-1R NB8C Symphony

30 10:30
The Family Party

8:45/ $:45 10:45

9:00:10:00 !.lI:OO

B Capltol Oplnion

i» Dance Muslc

Motto
of the
Day

Saturdoy

HIGHLIGHTS

A wife in the home is worth two in an office.

Highlights For Saturday, May 28

LISTEN tonight at 10:00 on
CBS to Mark Wamow direct-
ing the largest dance orchestra in
the world— the Lucky Strike Hit
Parade band of 52 men. . . .
Clyde Lucas’ band opens tonight
at the Claremont Inn, New York
City, and you’ll hear him playing
on NBC. . Four years ago
today the most famous five chil-
dren in the world were born—
the Dionne Quints—and maybe
they'll be on the air today. . . .
It's Saturday afternoon, and
there's likely to be a family argu-
ment between the men, who want
to listen to the baseball broad-
casts, and the women, who don’t.
But in case the men win out,

here are the most important
broadcasts, and where to listen
to them. Every Saturday for
the rest of the season your

Almanac will supply a list of
ball-game broadcasts—always, of
course, subject to cancellation in
case of rain—but if you don't
like baseball, you needn’t pay any
attention. Detroit at Chicago:
ww], WXYZ, w]]D, WBBM,
WIND, Michigan network. Cleve-
land at St. Louis: KWK, KFRU,

KwOS, WCLE, KMOX. Boston
at Washington: WJSV. New
York at Philadelphia: WFIL.
Brooklyn at Boston: Colonial

network. St. Louis at Cincinnati:
WSAI, WCPO, WHIO.

Mork Warnow directs
the huge 52-.piece
Lucky Strike donce
orchestro tonight,

Highlights For Saturday, June 4

Ty

-

s

A &

Madge Tucker directs
Our Barn—NBC-Blue,

SOMEBODY you ought to meet

is Madge Tucker, director of
children’s programs at NBC. One
of her programs is Our Barn,
heard today at 11:30 over NBC-
Blue. Miss Tucker not only casts,
directs, and often writes these
programs about, by, with and for
kids; but she serves as a sort
of radio godmother to all the
youngsters who work for her.
They come to her with their
problems, personal as well as pro-
fessional, and she does her best
to solve them all sympathetically.
Which doesn’t mean that she
can’t be hardboiled, too, when an

in radio—with NBC all the time
—for twelve years, coming to it
from the stage. . .. If you really
want to, you can listen to the
second and final day of the I.C.
4-A track meet, coming over NBC
from Randall’s Island Stadium in
New York City. And for base-
ball fans, here are the day's
broadcast games: Cleveland at
Washington: WCLE, WJSV.
Chicago at Philadelphia: WFIL.
Detroit at Boston: WWJ, WXYZ,
Colonial and Michigan networks.
New York at Cincinnati: WSAI,
WCPO, WHIO. Philadelphia at
Chicago: WJJD, WHO. Boston

11:30 AM.—ond other
NBC children's show.

attack of childish
rears its ugly head.

temperament at
She’s been

Highlights For Saturday, June 11

RRIN TUCKER and his musi¢
makers open tonight at the
Edgewater Beach Hotel in Chi-
cago, and if you listen to your
local CBS station late tonight
you'll probably hear how glad
they are to see him there. . . .
For the sports fans there are the
baseball games and the continua-
tion of the Wightman Cup Tennis
matches from England. The lat-
ter are heard over both NBC and
CBS. . . . The baseball: Chicago
at Boston: Colonial network. St.
Louis at Philadelphia: WFIL.
Detroit at Washington: WW]J
WXYZ, WJSV and the Michigan
network. New York at St. Louis:
KWK, KFRU, KWOS, KMOX.

Brooklyn at Chicago: WJJD,
WHO. Boston at Cincinnati:
WSAI, WCPO, WHIO. . . . Have

you listened yet to the Jewel
Cowboys, on .CBS at 10:30 this
and every Saturday morning?
Their program originates in
Memphis, Tennessee, and your
Almanac thinks they're the best
hill-billy singers it has ever heard.
Perhaps you don’t like hill-billy
music, but the chances are you'd
like this brand anyway. ... An-
other group of singers that don't
get the attention and praise they
should are the Southernaires, who
are on the Blue at 8:00 this morn-
ing, and on the same network at
noon tomorrow.

St. Louis: KWK, KFRU,

KWOS, KMOX.

”.
"'\\.,q‘

oy
Orrin Tucker brings
his bond into the

Edgewater Beoch in |

Chicago tonight, CBS.

4

Edwin C. Hill has an
evening commentating
spot these days—NBC
Red network ot 7:30.

Highlights For Saturday, June 18

MORE track meets today than

you could ever attend in per-
son. . Both NBC and CBS
have the National Collegiate meet
from the University of Minne-
sota, in Minneapolis. . And
they both have the Princeton In-
vitation meet from Palmer
Stadium at Princeton University,
too. Mr. Husing will be at
Princeton, telling you what’s hap-
pening almost before it happens.
. . . NBC seems to have a corner
on the starting day of the National
Clay Court Tennis finals from
Chicago. . . . And of course, not
to forget the baseball games:
Philadelphia at Cleveland:
WCLE. Washington at Detroit:

WWJ, WXYZ, WJSV, the Michi-
gan network. New York at St

Louis: KWK, KFRU, KWOS,
KMOX. Boston at Chicago:
WJJD. Cincinnati at Boston:

WSAI, WCPO, WHIO, and the
Colonial network. Chicago at
Brooklyn: WHO, Pittsburgh at
Philadelphia: WCAU, KDKA,
. . . After all those sports broad-
casts, you'll be grateful for some
quiet musical entertainment, and
you'll find it in The Four Club-
men, CBS at 4:45 . . . followed
by Exploring Music, also on CBS,
at 5:00. . . Mary McKinley's
songs on NBC-Red at 7:45. . ..
Al Roth’s orchestra on the Red
at 9:00.
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FREDERICA YANDERBILT WEBB
now MRS. DAVID S. GAMBLE, Jr.

NEW -CREAM that puts the necessary
A “skin-vitamin™’ right into skin!—The
vitamin which especially helps to build new
skin tissue—which aids in keeping skin
beautiful!

Since Pond’s new “skin-.vitamin~ Cold
Cream was announced, hundreds of women
have tried if!

In this advertisement we are repeating
the words of some of the first to try it—
“A great advance”—"'Keeps my skin better
than ever”—"Gives better color '—"Keeps
my skin finer and softer in spite of all
my sports.”

Exposure dries the “skin-vitamin”

out of skin . . .
Exposure is constantly drying this “skin.
vitamin™ out of the skin. When there is
not enough of this “skin-vitamin” in the
diet, the skin may suffer —become under-
nourished, rough and subject to infections.

RADIO MIRROR

"A greal aduance . ..
“Pond’s new Cold Cream is a really
scientific beauty care. I'll never be
afraid of sports or travel drying my
skin, with this new cream to put the
‘skin-vitamin’ back into it.”

Mrs. HENRY LATROBE ROOSEVELT, JR.

" Helps shin more . . .
“I’ve always been devoted to Pond’s.
Now with the ‘skin-vitamin.’ it helps
my skin more than ever. Keeps it
bright and fresh looking all through
the gavest season.”

FREDERICA VANDERBILT W EBB
now Mgs. Davip S. GAMBLE, JR.

“Gets ahin really clean .. .

“Pond’s Cold Cream gets my skin

really clean. Now it nourishes. too,

and keeps my skin so much softer.”
Mgs. Victor bt Poxt, 11

Suppose vou see what putting the “skin-
vitamin'~ directly into vour skin will do for
it? In animal tests. skin that had been rough
and drv because of ‘‘skin.vitamin” defi-
ciency in the diet became smooth and
supple again—in only 3 weeks.

Use the new Pond's Cold Cream in your

Tune in on “THOSE WE LOVE,* Pond’s Progrom, Mondoys, 8:30 P.M., N. Y, Time, N.B.C,

MRS. VICTOR DU PONT, 111

MRS. HENRY LATROl-}E ROOSEVELT, JR.

regular way for cleansing and before make-up.
Pat it in. Leave some on overnight and when-
ever you have a chance. Do this faithfully for
2 or 3 weeks. Some women reported enthusi-
astically within that time!

Same jars, same labels, same price

Now every jar of Pond’s Cold Cream you buy
contains this new cream with"'skin-vitamin”
in it. You will find it in the same jars, with
the same labels, at the same price.

SEND FOR
ruE NEW, CREAM

Pond’s, Dept. 8RM-CU, Clinton, Conn.
Rush special tube of Pond’s "skin-vitamin' Cold
Cream. enough for 9 treatments, with samples of 2
other Pond’s *"skin.vitamin™ Creams and 5 different
shades of Pond’s Face Powder. I enclose 10¢ to cover
postage and packing.

TESTITIN
9 TREATMENTS

Name
Street.
City. State.
Copsright. 1938, Pond’s Extract Company
51
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DO AS I DO

wean a belt

*'ve experimented . . . so I know that it’s
I best to choose a good sanitary belt for de-
pendable . . . safe . . . periodic comfort. And
if you'll examine all beles carefully, you'll
select the new improved W. T. S. (Woven-
To-Shape) Hickory Belt. Designed for your
comfort and peace of mind, whether you're
on your feet a lot or not. Woven-To-Shape
by a patented process . . . it fits gracefully . ..
unobtrusively . . . gently—yet securely—to
give you utmost comfort when you need it
most. You'll be delighted with this welcome
aid for difficule days. Actually costs less . . .
measured by quality and ‘service . . . than
ordinary belts offered at lower prices. Fash-
ioned in two styles . . . one with “Marvelox”
Grip as illustrated (no pins required) and
one with taped-on safety pins. The soft, long-
wearing Woven-To-Shape Lastex elastic
stretches . . . is boilable . . . will not lose its
comfortable fit. It’s a miracle for ease . . .
both on your body and on your pocketbook.
35¢ to 50c at your favorite notion counter.
Other styles 25¢ to 65¢. Refuse substitutes.

If your dealer cannot supply you—send '

us your waist measure and $1. We'll send
you two 50c Marvelox Belts—postpaid.

A.Stein & Company, 1161 W. Congress S1., Chicago

HICKORY

WOVEN - TO - SHAPE

Sanitary Bolt

with
MARVELOX GRIP

52
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WHAT DO YOU WANT TO SAY?

(Continued from page 5)

air)-—you’re
climbing the

Success and
have nearly
reached the
top, and
you’re still
the same
Don Ameche
that you
were when
you took bit-
roles in radio
dramas. That
is why we
like you, be-
cause you
haven’t
changed.

To you, Don Ameche, and to those
who are nearest and dearest to you,
we wish the best of everything that’s
good in life.

Verna B. Hermann, Bath, Il

FOURTH PRIZE
CAN YOU BLAME 'EM?

I wish to take issue with a recent
contributor to this department who
complained so vehemently about the
commercials in “otherwise excellent
programs.” They say “listeners are
bound together in the common grip
of helplessness.” Not this listener. I'm
neither bound, nor gripped, nor help-
less as far as iistening to anything on
the radio is concerned. If I thought
the sponsors were doing me wrong by
using part of the program they pay
for, to advertise the product that pays
for them, I would give my radio away.
Without sponsors our radios would be
silent, for it takes money, lots of it, to
pay for broadcasting facilities and for
talent. And sponsors are not philan-
thropists, but people with something
to sell. To advertise their wares they
bring to our homes great singers, great
orchestras, great actors and speakers.
Why should I accept the entertain-
ment and balk at the advertising? It
doesn’t cost me anything. When we
accept something for nothing the very
smallest gesture of gratitude we can
make is to listen to the donor’s mes-
sage.

Mgs. EvLsie KNISELY,
Everett, Wash.

FIFTH PRIZE

SWING OR NOT TO SWING!
{See page 38)
Pardon me, but what is all this

I Loch Lomond fuss about? Not that I

like the swing version particularly—
neither do I care for the original.

But is there anything sacred about
old folk songs? I've never heard any
kick about the hot arrangements of
Swanee River and My Old Kentucky
Home, both of which have been tap-
dancers’ favorites for years.

Certainly the beauty of Lamerc’s
Cathedral Meditations is no less since
its melody has been popularized by
Moonlight and Roses. Using its main
theme for the “Yes, we have no” of
the banana song hardly cheapened
Handel’s Hallelujah Chorus.

Why the sudden sentimentality?
Can the American sense of humor

Three B's, three cigars, at the Trocadero:
Jack Benny, Bob Burns and George Burns.

have com-
pletely
failed.

Geneva,N. Y.

SIXTH PRIZE

ORCHIDS TO
JERRY
BELCHER

A program
that fosters
acquaint-
anceship and
friendliness
among peo-
ple is of un-
usual merit
and such a program is Jerry Belcher’s
Interesting Neighbors.

As an example take the broadcast
from San Francisco’s far-famed China-
town. It revealed to the listening na-
tion something worthy of our Chinese,
what they are accomplishing in cul-
ture flavored with a rich Oriental
heritage, and in fine American citizen-
ship. Since then a broadcast from
San Diego brought to our ears the

‘Medino family and the manner in

which they gain their livelihood from

the sea in huge catches of tuna.
These weekly meetings over the air
are the next best thing to travel ex-
perience. The feeling engendered is
one of friendship and a keen desire to
meet each and everyone who appears

before the microphone.

Mgs. MinNIE L. CHURCH,

Berkeley, Calif.

SEVENTH PRIZE
THANKS FOR THE RADIO

If you have a radio in your home, it
should hum with heavenly happiness!
From the moment I arise till I hit the
hay, my radio is turned on and here
are my rewards:

1—I have taken off weight without
standing on my head to do it, after
listening to Marion Talley’s program
and munching on her product.

2—1 have regained the same weight
by laughing long and loud at the cap-
pers and verbal antics of Eddie Cantor
and Fred Allen.

3—I have made the crispiest,
crunchiest pies and cookies, thanks to
Aunt Jenny’s instructive jargon daily.

4—1 have learned how to hold your
husband by listening to Eddie Duchin
and applying his sponsor’s creams and
lotions.

Mrgs. CHARLEs ONDRICK, Chicago, Ill.

THIS IS YOUR PAGE!
YOUR LETTERS OF OPINION WIN
— —PRIZES ——
First Prize ... ... .. $10.00
Second Prize
Five Prizes of ... .. $1.00

Address your letter to the Editor,

RADIO MIRROR, 122 East 42nd

Street, New York, N. Y., and moil it
not loter thon June 27, 1938.

- T T




“YT BELIEVE that practically every
girl or man has a chance, some-
time during romance days, to make a
happy marriage. Unhappy marriages
simply show how many let the right
chance slip. ..

“Try this plan: When you meet
someone you like, see that you get
plenty of snapshots. This is a natural
and easy thing to do—romance and
snapshots go together like music and
moonlight . . .

““And be sure to save your snap-
shots. Then, when you think your big
moment has arrived, get out the snap-
shots of all the others. See what they
say to you. Seeif the faces and scenes

RADIO MIRROR

don’t awaken memories that make
you pause. Perhaps you'll recognize
the right chance that has gone by
temporarily, but can be regained.”

* * *

Whether you’re expert or inexperi-
enced —for day-in and day-out picture
making—use Kodak Verichrome Film
for surer results. Double-coated by a
special process—it takes careofreason-
able exposure errors—increases your
ability to get clear, satisfying pictures.
Nothing else is *“just as good.”” And
certainly there is nothing better. Play
safe. Useitalways... Eastman Kodak
Company, Rochester, N. Y.

"Look at those snapshots...
then decide,” says DOROTHY DIX,

famous adviser on life and marriage

Accept nothing but,

the film in the familiar
yellow box—Kodak Film—
which only Eastman makes




THANKS TO FRANCO-AMERICAN
SPAGHETTI! ITS THE EASIEST TO FIX,
BEST-TASTING SUMMER DISH | KNOW!

O THAT you wouldn’t have to bend over
S 2 hot stove this summer, skilled Franco-
American chefs spent many long hours cook-
ing to just the right delicate consistency de-
licious strands of Franco-American Spaghetti.

So that you wouldn’t have to bother getting
together and cooking all the ingredients for a
delicious sauce, Franco-American chefs have
turned out a sauce for you which is simply
a marvel.

So why do hot summer hours of work when
this has already been done for you? Especially
when you can get this most delicious prepared
spaghetti for so little—it costs only ten cents for
a big 1534-ounce can—enough for 3 portions.

Husbands and children who have once
tasted Franco-American get pretty pernickety
when you try to feed them any other prepared
spaghetti. Franco-American is grand for chil-
dren’s lunches—hot and nourishing and tempt-
ing—and on the table in a jiffy. It combines
wonderfully with left-overs, thanks t0 that
marvelous sauce. It's always a hit for Sunday
night supper. It’s a life-saver when people drop
in unexpectedly and it’s marvelous for outings
and picnics. Let Franco-American help keep
you cool and rested this summer! Better lay in
a few cans right now!

Franco-dmerican
SPAGHETTI

Made by the Makers of Campbell’s Soups

MAY | SEND YOU OUR FREE
RECIPE BOOK? =~
SEND THE COUPON,

Camppret Sour CompaNny, Dept. 47 -
Jer Please send me your free recipe
€ tti Meals.”

| actress—Claudia

1
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Kathleen Wilson as Claudia Barbour in One Man's Family.

DARK-EYED, dark-haired girl

who looks as if she might be in

her sophomore year at high
school is Kathleen Wilson, NBC
Barbour in One
Man’s Family, if you listen to that
ever-popular NBC serial. Kathleen is
twenty-seven years old and has
traveled extensively. Her childhood
was spent in Berkeley where she
learned stagecraft and political econo-
my, dancing and social science . . .
travelled with Ramsey MacDonald’s
campaign party, and stayed one winter
in Florence, where she lived in an
old Italian palace and studied paint-
ing and fencing. The latter art taught
by Piacenti, former Italian champion,
she learned so well that when she
returned to California she held the
University Women’s Fencing Cham-
pionship for two years . . . painting 1s
her hobby. Kathleen made her debut
at NBC 1n 1930 and has appeared in
numerous serials since. She is waiting
for the time when she will look old
enough to play Lady Macbeth and
similar roles on the stage; in the
meantime, enjoys radio work and
thinks Claudia Barbour the most in-
teresting character she has ever
played.

* * *

Miss M. Eastham, Chicago, IIl.—I'm
sorry that we could not print the data
on Tommy Riggs you requested in the
June issue of Rapio Mirror. Hope it
is not too late to be of use to you now.
Tommy was born in Pittsburgh, Pa.,
Oct. 21, 1908, and his youthful ambi-
tion was to be a football star and an
actor. Tommy didn’t revolt when his
parents suggested he study music, so
he took voice and piano lessons. Dur-
ing his freshman year in high school,
he appeared in numerous class dra-
matic productions but never talked
like “Betty Lou” except when enter-
taining at parties. The little girl
voice didn't seem extraordinary to
him then, though it always provoked
laughter among his friends. “Betty
Lou” was again sidetracked when
Tommy went to Bellefonte Academy.
A year at Brown University was fol-
lowed by study and football at Ohio
State. “Betty Lou’s” radio debut oc-
curred as a result of a mistake. Tommy
was rehearsing a comedy act with a
radio partner. Things went from bad

to worse with the script seeming to

get less funny every minute. When he
lost his place, Riggs expressed his an-
noyance in the “Betty Lou” voice.
The producer of the show shouted,
“That’s great. Where did you get
that voice? Use it in the skit.” Tommy
did. He titled the show “Tom and
Betty” and it remained popular with
WCAE listeners for several years be-
fore Riggs transferred his act to
KDKA. Of course you know how he
soared to fame with his first appear-
ance on the Rudy Vallee show.

* * % L

Barbara Burns, Augusta, Ga.—The cast
of Arnold Grimm’s daughter heard
five times weekly over a WABC-
Columbia network includes Margarette
Shanna, Ed Prentiss, Bob Dyrenforth,
James Andelin and Guila Adams.
Margarette Shanna and Ed Prentiss
as Constance Grimm and Dallas Tre-
maine, respectively, have the principal
parts.

* * *

Helen R. James, London, Ontario—Here
are some facts about Elsie Hitz, which
I'm sure will prove interesting. She
made her professional debut in Cleve-
land stock company at the age of
fourteen. She appeared in “Penrod,”
“Cat and Canary,” “Butter and Egg
Man,” “Glamour” and also was seen
in “The Spider” and leads in Boston
Stock Company. Miss Hitz likes to
travel, collect antiques and is inter-

ested in interior decorating. She
enjoys the theater, as a spectator,
loves to dance and drive a car. She

weighs 107 pounds, is S5 feet 3 inches
tall, has brovykn hgir a*nd eyes.

Edith Jumper, Covina, Calif.—Here is
the cast of John’s Other Wife:
Character Artist
John Perry Dick Kollmar
Elizabeth Perry Adele Ronson
Dr. Tony Chalmers Alan Bunce

Lanny John Kane
Judy Alice Reinheart
Annette Rogers Franc Hale
Allen Green Miro Bolton
Grannie Mary Cecil
Pat Grady Don Beddoes
Molly Lyda Kane
guitarist-singer Stanley Davis
announcer

P&obert Waldrop
*
Gladys Willis, Detroit, Mich.—For a
picture of Benny Goodman, send your
(Continued on page 66)
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CHEWING GUM
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this healthful Double

ERE is a charm secret which everyone knows brings admira-
tion from men—women, too, for that matter. It is that
doubly lovely look which refreshing Double Mint gum adds to
your smile and style. And this is more than a pretty promise
as you see by reading below—

Add loveliness to your smile * The daily enjoyment of
delicious Double Mint gum, in this soft food era, supplies bene-
ficial chewing exercise..In a normal, natural way, this double-
lasting mint-flavored gum firms
sleepy face muscles and saggy
chin lines,keeping facial contours
young. It gives an easy, gentle
chewing exercise which safely

For Travel, Schoolwear, Business,

be your charming best in this

smart DOUBLE MINT dress,
designed in NEW YORK and made
available to you by Double Mint gum
in McCALL Pattern 9758. (Sizes 12-20)
You can buy pattern at local department

stores. Or write to McCall Double Mint
Patterns, 230 Park Ave., New York.

Mint way. o s

massages your gums, stimulating healthy circulation—hels
mold round, shapely lips and whitens your teeth. The added
loveliness of your smile is apparent and friends like you
better. Enjoy Double Mint gum any place. Sold everywhere.
Buy several packages today.

Be alert to new fashions « Through Double Mint gum
you can dress beautifully, flatteringly, in the most advanced
style. Below left, is an attractive, new dress of real feminine
appeal. Below right, is the new Snow White Double Mint
party frock. To make these dresses available to you, Double
Mint gum has had them put into McCall Patterns.

“Oh yes,” you say, “I now see how Double Mint gum adds to my
Smile and Style.” Enjoy healthful, delicious Double Mint gum.
Millions do. It aids digestion,

relieves tense nerves, assures you ones from Wa/y D,-:”
pleasant, inoffensive breath also. o £ and the Sey, s
It satisfies craving for sweets, o ©rp

yet is not fattening. Buy several
packages today.

COPYRIGHT 1938
WALT OISNEY
ENTERPRISES ]

For Parties — look as lovely as

Walt Disney’s star “SNOW WHITE”
in this Snow White DOUBLE MINT
dress made available to you by Double
Mint gum in McCALL Pattern 558.
You can buy pattern (6-14 yrs.) atlocal
department stores. Or write McCall Double
Mint Patterns, 230 Park Ave., New Yori..
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Below, Irving Caesar teaches Tommy
Riggs {seated) one of his Songs of
Safety. Right, Bernarr Macfadden,
publisher of Photoplay, presenting
the magazine's Gold Medal Award to
Freddie Bartholomew on the Good News
program while Bob Taylor looks on.

Lurene Tuttle, star of KNX's
White Fires of Inspiration.

HAT romance between Claire
TTre-'--r and Clark Andrews, pro-
ducer of the Big Town air show
on which Claire co-stars with Edward
G. Robinson, has progressed so far

Ju arriage is being talked
Latc diversion of New York’s
white-tie-and-gardenia set: going to

the “ebroadcasts of big radio shows,
which take place about eleven or
elve o’clock at night. Walk through
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FROM COAST TO COAST

By

the Times Square theatrical section
any night about that time and you’ll
find plenty of Park Avenue-ites
clustered around the entrances to the
different CBS playhouses. Ideal place
to go after a quiet dinner, y’know,
instead of rushing to be at the theater
by curtain-time.
* ES *

Tragedy and happiness are always
getting in each other’s way in this life.
Look at Judy Starr, little songstress
who is in Time to Shine with Hal
Kemp on CBS Friday nights. A year
ago, Judy was on her way to success
when a terrible automobile accident
injured her so badly she was forced
off the air. Her long absence made a
come-back difficult, and the job with
Kemp is her first big break since. It
was made possible because Maxine
Gray, Kemp’s soloist, was seriously
injured in an automobile accident a
few weeks before Time to Shine made
its debut. Maxine is still in the hos-
pital as this is written, so badly hurt
that it may be months before she can
sing again. o

Florence Freeman’s vacation from
her radio shows wasn’t really a vaca-
tion at all. She went off the air two
weeks before she became the mother
of a baby girl. Florence plays Connie
Davis in Pepper Young’s Family and
Joan Allen Lane in Mother-in-Law.

* * *

Just about the hardest thing in the

DAN

SENSENEY

world to do, it seems, is to say you're
going to retire—and then do it. Now
comes Ruth Etting, hinting that she
just might emerge from retirement
long enough to sing on Walter Win-
chell’s program while the Terrible
Tattler takes his July vacation.

£ & #

Did you hear Fred Allen’s off-the-
record remark about Studio 8-H in
Radio City? It's NBC’s largest studio,
used for Town Hall Tonight and also
for the NBC Symphony concerts Sat-
urday nights. And, said Fred: ‘“After
Toscanini left it took us three weeks
to clean out all the dandruff.”

* * *

If you listened to President Roose-
velt’s April Fireside Chat very care-
fully, you must have heard the sound
of a telephone bell while he was talk-
ing. That bell was just the Secret
Service being on the job. A night
watchman should have reported from
the room the President was occupying,
but since the broadcast was going on
there, naturally he couldn’t, and the
Secret Service men called up to find
out what was the matter. James
Roosevelt did the only thing he could
think of in an emergency to stop the
phone from ringing endlessly and dis-
rupting the broadcast. He took the
receiver off its hook and let the Secret
%ervice men listen in to the Fireside

hat.




Since he is something really new in
radio, I went around to talk to Irving
Caesar the other day. If you're one
of the several million people who are
Vallee Hour fans, you know already
that he’s the fellow who writes the
“Songs of Safety” for children and
sings them on the air with Betty Lou
(Tommy Riggs).

It would make a good story to say

that Irving Caesar started writing
safety-songs to impress the need for
caution on children because he had
one of his own who was habitually
getting into difficulties. A good story,
but not true. Irving is a professional
song-writer who just happens to like
writing songs for children. In his
twenty-odd years of professional life
he has written numerous hits, and
most of them have been of a type to
appeal to youngsters—like “I Want to
be Happy” and Shirley Temple’s
“That’s What I Want for Christmas.”
He’s written some more sophisticated
numbers, too, the kind popularly
known as “torch songs,” all about un-
requited love, but doesn’t like to think
about them and won’t even mention
their names.

E isn't even married, and hasn’t

any children of his own—unless
you count “Inc.,” a wire-haired terrier
who had just been barbered and was
feeling pretty handsome the day I
visited his master.

The idea for the “Songs of Safety”
came to Caesar when he was casting
around in his mind for pieces to write
that children would enjoy hearing and
would like to sing. Safety seemed
then to be a good subject, so he just
started out and wrote a few. Now,
besides singing them on the air, he
has published a book full of them,
which is widely used in schools.

The best way to show you what the
songs are intended to accomplish is to
print the words of the “Introduction,”
which is a song itself. Caesar likes
it best of all the safety-songs. It
goes like this:

These songs were written for Johnny
B. Careful,

Wgose mother and father are busy all

ay,

Whose father and mother, and sister
and brother,

Say “Johnny be careful when you are
at play.”

Dear little children, as you turn the

pages,

You’ll also find songs here for Mary
B. Ware,

And they say to Mary, “Be wise and
be wary,

And mother will never have gray in
her hair.”

Each little song is a song with a
lesson,
And this is the kind of a lesson we

mean:
“Stop, look and listen, when traffic
lights glisten,
And only cross streets when the red
turns to green.”
* * *

Of course Bob Ripley was the one
who gave the biggest and most origi-
nal radio party of the year. Bob gives
one party a year, and this time it was
in honor of the Mayor of Hell—Hell
being the name of a village in Norway,
and the Mayor being a guest on Bob’s
Saturday-night program.

Guests were invited to an immense
wine-cellar in the factory district,
given monks’ robes to wear, seated

RADIO MIRROR

Three mistakes
...1in the bride’s house!

d spyead_
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g ce.washed her Spre:;gyvfl
t fu?.t]‘.eof Tatile—tale &

Spic—~and-span new, the vanity skirt was something to make
friends chirp with delight. But not after the little
bride tubbed it. Her lazy soap just couldn't wash
clean. And nobody had the courage to tell her—-"Change
to Fels-Naptha Soap. It gets all the dirt!"
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Banish "Tattle-Tale Gray" with FELS-NAPTHA SOAP!

NEW! Great for washing machines!
R S FESs Try Fels-Naptha Soap Chips, too!
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WHATS THE
MATTER WITH
ME, PEG 7—

OW often it happens! You have one

date with an attractive man. You

seem to have so much in common. You

picture all the good times you two will

have together. And then—you never see
him again.

Hurt, disappointed once more, youlook at
yourself and wonder why you should be so
unpopular. Ten to one, it’s something your
mirror can't tell you. Something you'll never
understand till you make one simple test.

Moke this test tonight

ing, simply smell the fabric under the arm-
hole. If its stale ‘“‘armhole odor” appalls
‘ou, think of the effect it has been making
n others! No matter how fastidious you
hink you have been, you can’t
afford to ignore this warning.
To safeguard your happi-
ness, be sure you can pass
1 P
ur
arm always dry. No matter
how sweet you are yourself, if
perspiration collects on your
dress, it will destroy your
glamor cvery time you wear

RADIO MIRROR

PERHAPS YOU
D) OUGHT TO MAKE
THE "ARMHOLE

ODOR" TEST

a

THE SLIGHTEST MOISTURE WiILL GIVE
YOUR DRESS AN OFFENSIVE ODOR

that dress. People will smell your dress
and think it is you.

Women of refinement never trust to luck.
They avoid embarrassment by insisting on
a deodorant that checks perspiration and
keeps the underarm dry as well as sweet.

Just a few minvtes for peace of mind

Liquid Odorono protects both you and your
dress. It simply closes the pores in that one
tiny closed-in area. Perspiration is safely
diverted to other parts of the body where it
can evaporate freely. In the few minutes
Liquid Odorono takes to dry, you are SAFE.
You can’t be guilty of offensive armhole
odor or embarrassing perspiration stains.

Greaseless and odorless, Liquid Odorono
comes in two strengths, Regular and In-
stant. Protect your natural feminine appeal
—guard your friendships—by
never being guilty of offensive
‘‘armhole odor.” Get a bottle
of Liquid Odorono today! At
all toilet-goods counters.

® “Safe—cuts down clothing dam-
age, when used according to
directions,” says The National Asso-
ciation of Dyers and Cleaners, after
making intensive laboratory tests
of Odorono Preparations.

at long tables in the midst of huge
wine casks, and served with all the
spaghetti and chicken they could eat
and all the assorted wines they could
drink. Jolly Bill Steinke, the toast-
master, introduced such guests of
honor as Sir Hubert and Lady Wilkins,
Burton Holmes, Glenda Farrell, Dick
Merrill, the Mayor of Hell himself,
and the lady who wrote “Ti-Pi-Tin.”

The Mayor, who is a pleasant-look-
ing elderly gentleman, without horns
or tail, made a speech in Norwegian.
Seems that until he met Ripley he
didn’t even know what Hell meant in
English. P

MINNEAPOLIS—If the people of
Minnesota aren’t careful drivers, it
won’t be the fault of station WCCO
and the Minneapolis Star.

Every week George Grim, of the
Star, produces a program called
Fender Benders, dedicated to the pro-
motion of safe driving. Playing Of-
ficer O’Riley, a traffic cop, he drama-
tizes typical automobile accidents. As
a rule, he himself has been on the
scene of the accident he dramatizes,
and often he brings the drivers in-
volved to the studio and puts them
through a stiff course of instruction in
safety methods right there in front of
the microphone.

Grim also roves around through the
studio audience with a portable micro-
phone, asking safety questions. If the
answers aren’t correct he or one of
his assistants gives the correct ones.
And then the program is brought
close to home with a list of accidents
which have happened in the twenty-
four hours preceding the broadcast.
The announcer, Ed Abbott, explains
how these could have been avoided,
and pleads for careful driving.

ES * *

HOLLYWOOD-—Straight out of
Hollywood’s blue book of actors comes
the cast of the True Story hour which
is heard every Friday at 8:30 P.M. over
KFWB and the California Radio Sys-
tem. Lou Merrill, who plays the part
of the Editor, is one of radio’s most
popular character actors; Frank Nel-
son is often heard in the Lux Theater
show; Lurene Tuttle is a star in her
own right, on White Fires; Hanley
Stafford is also famous as Baby
Snooks’ father on the Good News pro-
gram; Paula Winslowe is in Big Town
every week; Duanne Thompson is in
Hollywood Hotel; Martha Wentworth
has played Joe Penner’s radio mother,
and Raymond Lawrence his radio
father, for two years; Thelma Hub-
bard was Minnie Mouse in the Disney
show; and Frederick Shields, Rita
Roberts, Emerson Treacy, Charlie
Lung, Elvia Allman, and Eric Snow-
den are all heard frequently on net-
work programs. All of them are
familiar members of the True Story
casts, which are produced by Gene
Inge and directed by Sara Langman.

* * *

CHICAGO—With all of the de-
served glory that’s being heaped upon
the G-Men these days, here’s a radio
program that’s a salute to those un-
sung peace officers, the men of local
and state departments.

The salute is the thrilling Public
Hero No. 1 series, broadcast over a
mid-west Red network of NBC every
Monday night at 9:30, Central Stand-
ard time.

The program is based on two be-
liefs—that there’s many a thrilling
tale in the heroic fight against crime
that local and state police are con-
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stantly making; and that the best way |

to deter crime is to expose it in all
its sordidness.

Besides a flood of mail from listen-
ers and police - officers, the Public
Hero No. 1 program has received
the award of the American Police
Review's Certificate of Merit for pro-
motion of crime detection.

Each week the producers select a |

different criminal case in which local
or state police have done heroic work
1o salute as Public Hero No. 1 for the
week, and the dramatizations of these
case histories make listening that’s so
exciting it keeps mid-westerners on
the edges of their chairs.
* * *

LOS ANGELES—A program that’s
growing by leaps and bounds in West-
coast popularity is the KNX White
Fires of Inspiration, and one of the
major reasons for its success is its
leading lady, Lurene Tuttle.

Lurene is really one of radio’s won-
der-girls, because she happens to pos-
sess a voice that is so flexible it makes
you believe in whatever character
she’s playing, whether that character
is a consumptive girl, a gypsy, or a
Chinese maiden. Besides and inci-
dentally, she’s beautiful and red-
haired, and is working her way slowly
but surely toward a screen career.

Reared in southern California,
Lurene ended her school days at the
age of seventeen to join the Pasadena
Community Playhouse. It didn’t take
her long to secure starring roles
there; and from Pasadena she moved
on to stock companies. She's been
leading lady for Douglas Montgomery,
Donald Woods, Franklyn Pangborn
and Douglas Fairbanks, Jr., and she
was with the late Mrs. Fiske in one
of that great actress’ last plays.

White Fires is heard only in Los
Angeles, but coast-to-coast listeners
know Lurene as the speaking voice of
Ginny on Hollywood Hotel, and as a
frequent performer on many big va-
riety shows from Hollywood.

In private life Lurene is Mrs. Mel-
vill Ruick.

* * *

NEW ORLEANS, La.—J. M. Seiferth
has recited more than 40,000 poems
during 3,500 consecutive thirty-minute
broadcasts over a period of ten years,
without taking one day’s vacation—
because he doesn’t want one.

Poet-reader Seiferth designs his
program, which is heard over WDSU,
not so much to be entertaining as to
be inspiring and helpful. Some of the
poems he reads are his own compo-
sitions, others are by almost unknown
writers, and still others are by great
and famous masters of verse; but all
of them must measure up to one
standard—each must have a message
of inspiration.

Thousands of listeners know Sei-
ferth as the Poet of Radioland, and his
fan mail is enormous. It's this fan
mail that made him decide he doesn’t
want to take a vacation. Listeners
write that his readings help them, and
Seiferth says he doesn’t see any need
for resting from a job that helps
people to cope with the realities of
life. One letter came from a con-
demned criminal who declared that
listening to Seiferth’s program had
given him strength to face courage-
ously the ordeal of execution.

Seiferth was born in New Orleans,
and began his career as a violinist,
traveling all over the world and play-
Ing in various symphonic orchestras.
Later he became an actor, and finally
returned home to enter radio.
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® “I’m. You pups have got a bad rash all right. Don’t know as I ever
sww anybody worse broken out...Oh, you feel fine, do you?...Well,

ou don’t look so good! You ought to see yourself in the mirror!
Y 8 5 pA

199

® “Funny—your tail looks O.K....By Jove, I see it all now! Your
mother’s been stingy with the Johnson’s Baby Powder — giving you
little dabs in the rear instead of good all-over rubs!”

® “Listen—stick around at bath-time and get in on my Johnson’s rub-
down. You'll feel like a different dog—so slick that rashes and chafes
and prickly heat can’t get a toe-hold!”

@ “Some powders are harsh and scratchy—but Johuson’s is as soft as
an eider-down pillow. It keeps my skin just perfect!”. .. Smooth, per-
fect skin is its own best protection against infections. Mothers. Guard
your baby’s skin iwith Johnson’s Baby Poiwder, the kind made of finest
fwported talc—ao orris-root . .. Baby needs Johnson’s Baby Soap and
Baby Cream too—aud ichen tiny, Johnson’s Baby Oil. It’s safe and

soothing, stainless, and cannot turn rancid. gc‘fmmugcfmm%
fiwicr.Ssmmane T () ot

JOHNSON'S BABY POWDER

Copyright 1938, Johneon & Johoson
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KEEP COOL,SLIM, FIT, WITH

FLORIDA GRAPEFRUIT

RADIO MIRROR

“Every smart hostess serves Grupefrmt
in dozens of delightful ways,”

N i

famous author of “Etiquette —the
Blue Book of Social Usage”

OR summer I find canned Florida
grapefruit sections and juice both
convenient and delicious,” Mrs. Post
adds. You'll say the very same. Canned
Florida grapefruit is an ideal hot weather
fruit, tangy and tempting, cooling as an
ocean breeze. And so easy to serve.
Start the day with chilled Florida
grapefruit sections or juice for breakfast.
Drink Florida grapefruit juice whenever
you’re thirsty. Take a brimming glass at
bedtime. It will help you sleep sound.
Use the choice flavorful sections in fruit
cups and salads. Order from your grocer
today. Look for the name “Florida’ and
be sure of the best!

(OOIING BREAKFAST BOWL

Mix one tall can Flor-
idagrapefruit sections
with 1 tablespoon
chopped mint and
chill. Serve in shallow
bowl garnished with sprig of mint.
For variety, add one pint of fresh
berries.

PALM BEACH SALAD

D For each serving,
I \. place mound of cot-
0° ~.7) tage cheese on bed

o~ of shredded let-

tuce. Top with tea-
spoon of red currant jelly. Surround
cheese with ring of fresh fruit (straw-
berries, blackberries, black cherries,
grapes or raspberries). Around them
place canned Florida grapefruit sec-
tions, drained. Serve with French
dressing or mayonnaise.

FLORIDA CITRUS COMMISSION, LAKELAND. FLORIDA

. CANNED FLORIDA <<
GRAFPEFRUIT

ANSWERS TO YOUR
TELEVISION QUESTIONS

In response to numerous re-
quests, Rapio MIRROR is starting
this question and answer column
to help readers who are interested
in this wonderful new field. We
do not guarantee to answer all
questions correctly because the
progress of television changes
from day to day, but if there is
anything you want to know, write
to the Television Editor, Rabpio
MIRROR, 122 East 42nd Street,
New York City.

1. What commercial firms are al-
ready active in television?

Answer—Most prominent are RCA,
Farnsworth and Philco. The first two,
however, intend licensing other com-
panies to manufacture under their
licenses.

2. Will television programs be spon-
sored?

Answer—Eventually, but not at the
very start of public programs. Under
the untaxed American system of
broadcasting, the only revenue broad-
casters can expect is from advertisers.

3. Can I build my own television
set?

Answer—Yes. Components and
tubes are already on the market.

4. Will T be able to use my present
broadcast receiver for television pro-
grams?

Answer—You might, but the esti-
mated cost of a satisfactory adapter

-1s almost that of a complete television

receiver.
5. What is a Kinescope?

Answer—It is the trade name of
the RCA cathode-ray receiving tube.

6. Is color television far off?

Answer—Impressive color televi-
sion demonstrations have already
been given, but, for at least the first
few years of sight-and-sound trans-
missions, broadcasters will be content
with images kept as closely as possi-
ble to black and white.

7. Can a television receiver be used
for sound reception alone?

Answer—Yes. In England, where a
regular television schedule is main-
tained, the popular television sets in-
clude all-wave sound receivers. In-
dications are that this policy will be
adopted here.

8. Will initial television programs
be crude, haphazard affairs?

Answer—No. NBC and CBS have
been developing sight program tech-
nique for several years. Subsequent
improvements can be expected, but
the public programs will be well-
polished affairs from the very start.

9. What’s the difference between
television and facsimile?

Answer—A television set repro-
duces moving images while a fac-
simile receiver makes a permanent
copy of a still image.

10. Will the cost of television re-
ceivers be very high?

Answer—Indications are that they
will be even cheaper than good radio
sets of a decade ago. Television sets
are selling in England for $200 and,
inasmuch as the U.S.A. always under-
sold Britain in radio products, it can
be expected that mass production

| here will see even that figure lowered.
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The Mighty Benny-Allen Feud

(Continued from page 18)

OFFER SEVENTY-FIVE DOL-

LAR REWARD TO PARTY WHO

FINDS MY VIOLIN AND KEEPS

HIS MOUTH SHUT.” SIGNED

JACK BENNY.

Frep: Ladies and Gentlemen, I am
offering one hundred dollars to the
finder of Jack Benny's violin. Where
are you going, Portland?

PortranDp: 1 am going out to look
for it, Fred.

(Unfortunately for the world Jack
Benny’s violin turns up. It has been
hidden in the whiskers of his sponsor.
Fred is licked and the evening of
March third finds him pretty down-
cast. Despite everything Fred has
been able to do, Jack plays “The Bee,”
not exactly a honey of a rendition.)

Frep: Harry, did you hear Mr.
Benny play “The Bee” last Sunday?

VonN ZeLL: Fred, did I! Listen, I
was just able to get out of bed this
morning.

Frep: Do you know, that solo did
more for the aspirin industry than the
last Flu epidemic. I have never heard
such wailing and squalling since the
time two ghosts got their toes caught
in my ouija board. Of all the foul
collections of discord foisted on a
radio loving public under the guise of
ml}l(sic, that herd of cat calls took the
cake.

VoN ZeLL: Listen, Fred, don’t get
excited.
Frep: 1 haven’t recovered yet.

Benny doesn’t play by ear or he cer-
tainly would have run away from
himself the other night. Harry, last
Sunday when Mr. Benny gave his
palsied rendition of “The Bee” on his
wail box he cried to the world in a
sort of luke warm hysteria. If the
radio audience liked that, I'm going
to quit. But before I quit I'm going
to do something desperate.

(The whole world trembled at these
terrible words. What would happen?
So far the feudists have been fighting
at a 3,000 mile range—from opposite
sides of the continent—but now Jack
Benny comes East. Would the feud
burst into open warfare with all its
attendant horrors? Would the body
of Jack Benny be found in some
swamp horribly mutilated? Sunday
rolled around and as usual the Jello
program went on the air—in an
atmosphere of suspense. Everybody
was nervous and Jack had warned
them that the name of Allen was to
be changed to Boo Allen. Two-thirds
of the program has gone by, Jack has
rashly started to sing a chorus of
“You’re driving me Nuts” when there
ts an ominous knock on the door. The
music comes to a crashing stop—
Jack’s song freezes in his throat:)

Mary LiviNGSTONE: Come in. (The
door opens and it’s Fred Allen with-
out a machine gun.)

FrRep: Hey, what’s going on here?
Whoever’s blowing that fog horn has
got to cut it out.

ALL: Why, it’s Fred Allen.

Jack: Well, as I live and regret
there are no locks on studio doors, if
it isn’t Boo Allen. Now listen Allen,
what’s the idea of breaking in here in
the middle of my singing?

FRED: Singing? Well, I didn’t mind
when you scraped that bow over my
suit case and called it “The Bee,” but
when you set that croup to music and
call it singing .. . Benny, you’ve gone
too far.
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I 1 HOPE HELL PROPOSE °
R TONIGHT!

, .
THAT'S WHY )
I'M BATHING ]
WITH FRAGRANT
CASHMERE BOUQUET
SOAP... IT'S THE
LOVELIER WAY TO
AVOID OFFENDING!

EVERY GIRL WHO'S IN LOVE QUGHT

TO KNOW ABOUT CASHMERE
BOUQUET...THE EXQUISITE
PERFUMED SOAP THAT
GUARDS DAINTINESS SO
SURELY AND IN SUCH
A LOVELY WAY !

CASHMERE BOUQUET SOAP'S
RICH, DEEP-CLEANSING LATHER
REMOVES EVERY TRACE OF
BODY ODOR! AND THEN, LONG
AFTER YOUR BATH, ITS LINGERING }

PERFUME CLINGS. ..KEEPING
YOU ALLURINGLY FRAGRANT !

OH, BILL DARLING...
HOW WONDERFUL!

(AND TO HERSELF)
1L ALWAYS GUARD
MY DAINTINESS THE
LOVELY CASHMERE
BOUQUET war!

... AND | KNOW A
LITTLE COTTAGE IN
BERMUDA THAT WOULD

BE SWELL FOR A
HONEYMOON !

g ‘.668 rfln R re

MARVELOUS FOR COMPLEXIONS, TOO! (%
= 7ues

You'll want to use this pure, creamy-
white soap for both face and bath.
Cashmere Bouquet’s lather is so
gentle and caressing. Yet it removes
dirt and cosmetics so thoroughly,
leaving your skin clearer, softer...
more radiant and alluring!
ot drug, depariment, ten-cent stores

TO KEEP7W9W—BATHE WITH PERFUMED
CASHMERE BOUQUET SOAP
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— use the lipstick that gives a natural glowing |

color to their lips...never a “painted greasy
look.” Whether you are blonde, brunette or
red head =Tangee gives your lips the color
that best suits your complexion.

Like magic, Tangee changes from orange
in the stick to warm blush-rose on your lips.
Only Tangee has this famous Tangee color-
change principle. Its special cream base
keeps lips soft...smooth. Try Tangee. 39¢ and
$1.10. For a natural matched make-up use
Tangee Face Powder and Tangee Rouge.

THIS SUMMER, use Tangee Creme Rouge, waterproof. Never
etreaks or fades—cven when you're swimming.

Untonched—Lips Icit
untouched are apt to have a
faded, parched Jook. “

Greasy,paintedlips—
Don’'t rink that painted look.
Men doa't hike jt.

Tangee lovable lips—
Intensifies natural color,

ends that painted look.

>

Worlds Most Fomous Lipstick

ANGES

ENDS THAT PAINTED LOOK

BEWARE OF SUBSTITUTES] There is only
one Tangee—don"t let anyone switch you. Be sure
0 ask for TANGEE NATURAL. If you prefer more
colur for evening uear, ask for Tangee Theatrscal.

P

" S | l 5
ﬂ"’f:ﬂl’ 'J{’% o
4-PIECE MIRACLE MAKE-UP SET

and TANGEE CHARM TEST

The George W, Luft Co., 417 Fifth Ave,, N. Y. C.
Please rush “Mlracle Make-Up Set” of sample
Tangee Lipstick, Rouge Compact, Creme Rouge and
Face Powder. I cnclose 10¢ (stamps or coin). (15¢
in Canada ) Also plcase scnd Tangee Charm Test.

Chceck Shade of O Flesh ) Rachel (JLight
Rachel

e
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Jack: Now, look here, Allen, I
don’t care what you say about my
violin playing on your own program
but when you come up here, be care-

ful. After all, I've got listeners.
Frep: Keep your family out of this.
Jack: Well, my family likes my

singing and my violin playing too.

Frep: Your violin playing? Why,
I just heard that a horse committed
suicide when he found your violin
bow was made from his tail.

Jack: Hm. Well, listen to me, you
Wednesday night hawk, another crack
like that and Town Hall will be look-
ing for a new janitor. How did you
get in here without a pass?

Frep: I made one at the doorman
and you’re next.

Jack: Oh I am, eh?

Frep: Listen, cowboy, why didn’t
you stay out in Hollywood where you
don’t belong?

JACK: Because I heard you were
coming out there to make a picture,
that’s why.

Frep: Well, I saw your last picture
and maybe you didn’t start bank night
but you certainly kept it going.

Jack: Oh yeah? Well, three states
are waiting for your picture to be
released. They are going to use it
instead of capital punishment. Wow!
Where are you going to live in Holly-

wood, Mr. Allen? At the ostrich
farm?

Frep: I may.

Mary: (Starts to laugh loudly)

Jack: What are you laughing at
Mary?

Mary: He’ll show those birds how
to lay eggs.

Jack: Mary, that was marvelous.

I am going to kiss you for that.

Mary: Then I take it back.
Jack: Oh you do!
Frep: She’d rather kiss an ostrich

and so would I.

Jack: Well, Allen, that’s going a
little too far. When you make that
kind of remark it means fight where 1
came from.

Frep: You mean your blood would
boil if you had any?

Jack: Yes, and I've got just enough
to resent that. If you’ll step out in
the hallway I am ready to settle this
affair, man to man.

Frep: All right, I'll knock you flat-
ter than the part of this program I
wasn’'t on.

Mary: Hold on there, Allen, who
touches a hair on Jack’s gray head
has to find it first.

Jack: Never mind that. Come on,
Allen, let us away. (Muttering.) Hm,
I'm sorry now I sold my rowing ma-
chine. (The two stamp out. There is
« tense moment of suspense.)

(Then we hear heavy footsteps ap-
proaching, very heavy footsteps. The
door opens and Jack and Fred enter
laughing to beat the band.)

Jack: Ha, Ha, Ha! Gosh, Freddie,
those were the days, weren’t they?

FreEp: Yes, sir! Remember that time
in Toledo when you walked in the
magician’s dressing room and stole
his pigeons?

Jack: Do I? They tasted pretty

~good, didn’t they, Freddie?

Frep: You said it, Jack.

Jack: We didn’t make much money
in those days, Freddie, but we did get
a lot of laughs.

Frep: We certainly did until we
walked on the stage. (They both
laugh again.)

Mary: Jack, what happened to the
fight? -

Jack: What fight? Say, Freddie, re-

member that time in South Bend,
Indiana?

PHi, Harris: No kidding, fellows,
what happened to that fight?

Jack: Why, Phil, we were never
serious about that.

Mary: Then how’d you get that
black eye?

Jack: Oh this?
writing a letter.

Frep: And I dotted his eye.

Jack: Now wait a minute, Freddie.
I slapped you more than you did me.
Look at your wrists. They’re all red.

Frep: Well, I made you say Uncle
when I pulled your hair.

Jack: Uncle isn’t the word, but let
it go.

Mary: Well, I'll be darned! After
what you guys said about each other!

Frep: Listen, Jack’s the whitest guy
I know.

Don WiLsoN: But you said he was
anemic.

Frep: Listen! Don’t let anyone tell
you Jackie Benny’s anemic. He stays
white on purpose just so everybody
else will look healthy. Don’'t you,
Jackie boy?

Jack: I sure do, Freddie.

PHrL: But you said he had so little
hair he sprinkled popcorn on his
shoulders for false dandruff. You
even said he was stingy.

Frep: Jackie Benny stingy? Why,
his heart is so big you can put a
stethoscope on him any place and get
action.

Don: Say, Fred, here’s a package
%OH dropped on your way out to the

all,

Frep: Oh yes, that’s a box of candy
I was going to give Jack.

Mary: Candy! Can I have a piece?

Frep: Sure, but take the square
ones, Mary, they’re not poison.

Jack: Hm, I see. By the way,
Freddie, when you get home if that
box of flowers I sent you is still tick-
ing, just put it in water.

Frep: I will. Thank’s for the tip.

Mary: Gee, this candy is swell.
What's it filled with, Fred?

Frep: Ipana.

Jack: Oh well, she was going to
brush her teeth anyway.

Frep: For that I am going to brush
mine with Jello.

Jack: Why don’t you have them
put Ipana out in six delicious flavors?

Frep: That’s a great idea, but I got
to go now

Jack: O.K. Freddie, thanks for
your kind visit and apology.

Frep: What apology?

Jack: Never mind, let’s not start

Well, I was just

that again.

Frep: By the way, Mr. Harris . . .

PHIL: Yes, Fred?

Frep: You lay off my pal Jack
Benny. That’s all. Goodbye every-
body.

JAcK: So long Freddie. (Fred goes.)
Play, Harris. And watch your step.
You heard what Freddie said!

PHiL: Why, you sawed off little
punk! TI’ll take you and tear you limb
from limb.

Jack: Oh Freddie—Freddie—Fred-
die—Freddie!

(Music averts hostilities at this
point.)

Jack: This is the last number of
this program in the new Jello series.
We will be with you again next Sun-
day night.

Mary: Say, Jack, are you really
glad you made up with Fred Allen?

Jack: Certainly I am because now
I won’t have to listen to his program
to hear what he is saying about me.
Good night. folks!
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Why | Became an American Citizen

to be a person and not simply another
cog in a great wheel. When I swore
“I do,” it was rebirth of a soul as an
individual freed from the slavery of
tradition, from insularity, from smug
surety that the world was out of step,
while Great Britain was the only one
1n step.

F course, there was a moment’s

hesitation when confronted with
the question of taking up arms to de-
fend my adopted country. What, I
thought, if the United States and
Great Britain should ever face each
other again over a hostile field, as
they did more than one hundred ‘and
fifty years ago. So I tried to analyze
this. "I argued with myself that the
people closest to a man, are his
friends. Now that could not mean
ex-countrymen across some three
thousand miles of water. The English
generation dear to me was killed in
the last war. Most of those old friends
went west in those miserable, bloody
years of aimless murder. In addltlon,
a man'’s family should be his closest
tie and mine is American.

Therefore, in the way of physical
ties, I smcerely felt and will feel
more strongly of course, as time goes
on, that if ever such a hateful prob-
lem should rise again, I should find
my honest sympathies with my
adopted country. For I have learned
one thing in my American education
—a span of some seventeen short, all
too short years: That Americans
don’t have to hate like foreign na-
tions, especially as those of the old

(Continued from page 22)

world must hate. America is one of
the most fortunate countries God
ever created. She is more nearly
economically self-sufficient than any
other and is bordered by two great
oceans and two friendly neighbors.
The peoples of foreign nations of
Europe and Asia are taught by their
leaders to hate by reason of their
geographical sectting, and for the
economic vicissitudes that beset them.
And it makes them wretched and
miserable people. I will confess that
my escape from British tradition has
landed me, as an editor, in hot water
with my ex-countrymen on many oc-
casions. Some of the analyses of the
British mind, motivating some of the
British imperial policies that I have
made on the air have brought down
avalanches of reproach upon me.

O many say: “What makes you hate
the English so that you criticize

them as you do?” It is then that I
realize how tremendously powerful
is the hold of tradition. For the Brit-
ish cheerfully criticize the whole
world but never can withstand criti-
cism of themselves. As I said, after
all, an Englishman considers himself
never wrong! There is no hate, no
disloyalty, no malice, no disrespect
in any criticism of British policies or
British deeds that I may make.

The cardinal sin that I commit, as
an editor, insofar as the English are
concerned, is not so much that I may
criticize—but rather that I should be
so-despicable as to criticize out loud
in public forum. It is ‘“not done” in

the British conception of things,
which, to them, is the same thing as
betraying tradition. That is the sin
I committed when I became an
American citizen. But it is a sin [
shall ever be thankful that I had
sense enough to commit. And I shall
be forever grateful to America for
granting me the very precious privi-
lege of committing it.

* * *

THAT S the story. Not a very impor-
tant one, in a world of things and
events of the utmost importance.

John B. Kennedy, the commenta-
tor, my friend, one of the ablest edi-
tors in America, once of Colliers, now
of the Commentator, asked me to
write that story for him. That was
the only reason it was ever done.
But as an outsider who once looked
through the window of America and
who then was admitted through the
front door to become a part of the
family—I sometimes wonder, espe-
cially in view of some of the things
that are going on in the country to-
day, how many of the rest of the
family who have lived in this house
all their lives realize what' an enor-
mously precious heritage they have in
their hands, how lucky they are com-
pared to millions of other wretched
peoples in lands where freedom has
gone and where they are now only
cogs in the machine of State.

Upon the ability to realize the
rarity of those gifts, depends whether
we throw them away in the next
three or four years, or keep them.

TO LOOK AT
..BUT NO FUN TO KNOW ! 1

| I'M SORRY TO LEAVE EARLY, MADGE, | "3
BUT NOBDODY BUT YOU WILL MISS
ME. PEOPLE NEVER PAY ANY
. ATTEN\'IDN To ME AT PARTIES'

REALLY DUGHT TO SEE YOUR
DENTIST ABOUT YOUR BREATH! |

BETWEEN TEETH THAT AREN'T
CLEANED PROPERLY. | ADVISE
COLGATE DENTALCREAM. ITS SPECIAL
PENETRATING FOAM REMOVES
THESE DOOR-| BREEDING DEPOSITS

o o TESTS SHOW THAT MOST BAD
| RUTH, WILL YOU LET METELLYOU | | | greATH COMES FROM DECAYIN
d .
| WHYZ IT'S HARD TO SAY—BUT YOU F£0OD DEPOSITS IN HIDDEN caswces

AND T'HATS WHY

COLGATE DENTAL CREAM
COMBATS BAD BREATH

3 /You slee Colgate’s
specia enetrating

ries 3 fc?am getﬁnto thehid-
den crevices between
your teeth that ordi-
x\ e nary cleansing meth-
- ods fail to reach...
removes the decaying food de-
positsthat canse mostbad breath,
dull,dingyteeth,and muchtooth
decay Besides, Colgate’s soft,
safe polishing agent gently yet
thoroughly cleans the enamel—

[

makes your teeth sparkle!

SORRY T0 BREAK THIS 12
UP, PHIL, BUT YOU CAN'T
EXPECT TO MONOPOLIZE
A POPULAR GIRL

]
ke

NO BAD BREATH
BEHIND RUTH'S SPARKLING SMILE!

| TOOTHPASTE

e 35¢

ovea Twice

...AND NO

EVER MADE
MY TEETH AS
BRIGHT AND

CLEAN AS
COLGATE'S!
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WOMEN’S LIVES
Made Easier

—every month

Y THIS time. practically all women are |
B curious about Tampax. But those who
actually use it are crazy about it... House-
wives. office workers. college girls. sports
lovers—all are adopting this neat. hygienic,
unbulky method of sanitary protection.
Investigate Tampax now!

® Perfected by a physician for all
women'’s use

Tampax is designed for all
classes of women, not for any
special class...The principle is
internal absorption...No belts,
| pins or pads. And no odor!

® College girls find athletics pos-
sible at all times )
7~ Old restrictions are out of (la.te |
... You can golf, ride, tennis,
swim, hathe—bhe free to follow |
your normal activities. No hulk. |
Nothing can show. l
5
\

N |

® A month’s supply will go into

57 an ordinary purse
-4 Hygienic, highly compressed, |
- each in patented applicator. |
35¢ for full nonth's supply. |
> Smaller introductory size now

Lm available at 20 cents.

®In any costume—complete
daintiness and protection

Odor banished . .. Sold at drug
and notion counters (if not hy

Hn PINS your dealer, use coupon he-
Hn Flns low).

NO BELTS
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TAMPAX Incorporated
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"One Special for Doc"

(Continued from page 23)

deadly poisons.” .
The young man didn’t say anything
for a moment. Then he burst out,
“Why? I'm not going to murder my
aunt, you know!” .
“Matter of fact,” Doc told him
brusquely, taking out his fountain pen,
“matter of fact, young feller, I don’t

know anything of the sort. That’s
quite beside the point. It's the law,
and I don't break the law . . . Name,

please?”’

“, . . Peter Jones,”’ the young man
said sulkily.

“Spelled J-o0-n-e-s? ..."” Doc asked
dryly . . . “And the address?” .

“That too? Twenty-two thirty-six
Forest Grove.”

“Twenty-two thirty-six . . . Forest
Grove. Purpose of . .. deadly poison?”

“Antiseptic for wound, of course!”

“And then I sign my own name and
fill in the date and hour of purchase!”
Doc said cheerily. “There now! That
didn’t hurt a bit, did it? Now, you’ll
be careful with this stuff, won’t you?”
Slowly he pottered around, getting
paper and string, taking his time about
wrapping the bottle. “Ever use it
before?”

CERTAINLY—I just used up a bottle
a few days ago.”

Doc shot a look at him from under
his spectacles. Darn shame, he
thought, that a nice, clean-looking
kid like him should be so upset about
some fool thing. But all he said was,
“That’s a mighty pretty gold and onyx
ring youre wearing under that
bandage. Class ring?”

Peter Jones—if that was his name
—didn't rise to the bait of flattery.
“Yes,” he said. “High school.”

“Ought to take it off when you fix
your finger.”

“I can’t—guess I've sort of grown
into it. Say . ..” Suddenly he was
impatient. “Isn’t that ready yet? I'm
in sort of a hurry.”

Doc had the bottle all wrapped now,

{ but instead of handing it across the

counter he put both hands on it and
leaned forward confidentially.

“You know,” he said, “you oughtn’t
a’ flown off the handle that way when
I told you I had to register the sale.
Most folks do, and I never can see
why. It ain’t my business if they’re
planning on committing murder or
. . . or suicide. They can go ahead
and burn the lining right out of their
stomachs if they want. I've got the
law to comply with, that’s all. Look

“I'm not married!” Jones inter-
rupted him savagely.

“Oh ... Well, all right. Mere mat-
ter of speaking. Suppose—well, sup-
pose _the police was to find you moan-
ing in your bathroom. They'd come
to me and say, ‘Mr. Harshaw, did a
young feller with a gray slouch hat

and a tan topcoat and worried brown
eyes and a gold and onyx class ring
buy any poison here lately?’” And I'd
tell 'em, “Why sure. He bought some
blue antiseptic tablets! And they’d
say, ‘Okay, Doc. That's all we wanted
to know. But by that time there
wouldn’t be much they could do for
you, of course.”

“Wouldn't there?”

“No,” Doc said gravely. “The stuff’s
purgatory. It—it’s the worst a fellow
can take. Horrible! It's like white
hot coals burning and eating and sear-
ing your innards. Your stomach’s
afire! The membranes burn and
wither away, and you scream and
pray youwll die! I—I can’t describe
the agony of it. Weeks—months, may-
be—of torture. Because maybe it
won’t kill you—but you’d be better
off if it did, because the nervous shock
wrecks you for life, And your
stomach’s so badly burned that you
spend the rest of your days on a diet
of gruel and buttered toast and warm
milk. When all the time your starv-
ing body cries out for a thick, juicy
steak!”

Doc finished speaking, looking deep
into the boy’s eyes. Peter Jones broke
the silence with a nervous laugh.
“That—that was some lecture!” he
said.

“Listen, boy,” Doc said gently. “You
didn’t cut yourself—now did you?”

“All right!” Peter said defiantly.
“So I didn’t cut myself—what about
it?” He ripped off the bandage and
showed Doc his finger, without a
scratch on it. “Feel better now, Mr.
Sherlock Holmes?”

“I knew it,” Doc said, without tri-
umph. “Don’t you know you can’t
dip a gold ring into a solution of this
stuff without the gold turning silver?
Forms an amalgam. Where’s your
high school chemistry, boy?”

“I don’t know—I don’t know!” the
boy said distractedly. “I wanted to
. . . Please don’t ask me any more
questions. Maybe I'd better go now.”

Doc picked up his broom and stowed
it away in back of the door leading
to the rear of the shop. “No,” he said,
“tell you what. I'm closing now. Sup-
pose we duck through the rain and
drop in at Hank’s all-night lunch. Talk
it over a little bit. Maybe I can help
out. What d’ you say, kid?”

Defiance and nervousness were both
gone from the boy now. Wearily he
said, “All right. Al right, I guess.”

The rain had stopped its fireworks
and was coming down now in a steady,
dispirited drizzle. As they trudged
along through it, Doc said kindly,
“Come on, boy—tell me about it. That
helps, sometimes . . . You look pretty
prosperous for a youngster, and pretty
healthy. So that can’t be the trouble.
It must be something else. Is she ...
pretty?”

1. Henry M. Neeley, the commentatar on
CBS' Sunday-afternaon "'Everybody’s
Music.”"

That is Ben Bernie's real name,

The Raymand Scatt Quintet—Scatt calls
it that because he likes the word better
than Sextet.

Bing Crasby and Dixie Lee.

Ted Pearsan.

Kay Kyser an his Musical Kallege show.
Priscilla and Rosemary Lane.

Billy Caok and Betty Hughes.

The Wheeling Steel Carparatian, heard
aver the Mutual System, Sundaoys.
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Answers to PROF. QUIZ' TWENTY QUESTIONS

10. He was ¢ '"gentleman’’ of colar, various-

ly named Sambta, Rastus or Snawball.

That's Eddie Cantor’s real name.

Lew Lehr, an the CBS Ben Bernie show.

She's their adopted child.

Jessica Draganette.

She's Tammy Riggs' little girl vaice an

the Vallee pragram.

Asa Yaelson.

""Daes Yaur Heart Beat Far Me?'

18. Margaret Livingston, Paul Whiteman's
wife.

19. Frank Ciccia.

20. Shep Fields.
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“Pretty,” the boy said in a choked
voice. ‘“‘She’s beautiful!”

“Sure,” Doc said, nodding.

“We've been sweethearts ever since
we were kids in high school. She—
she gave me this ring. And we al-
ways said we'd get married, some day.
But it's been such a long time—and I
never could seem to make enough
money at any job I had. Or to keep
a job long enough to get ahead in it.
She always said she didn’t mind wait-
lng—"

E drew a deep breath, then started

in again. “But tonight—when I
went to see her—Gee, I never saw her
looking so lovely. She had a new dress,
something in silver and black, and
it made her look whiter and more
beautiful than she’d ever been. I
could only look at her and think how
wonderful it was that she was my
girl. And then—and then she told
me. She was going out with another
fellow tonight—older than me, and
richer. She’'d bought that new dress
for him, not for me. That seemed to
hit me harder than anything else. And
the way she acted when she told me
—all embarrassed and upset, like she
knew she was doing something she
shouldn’t . . . Well, I just went crazy
and told her what I thought of her,
and then I slammed out of the house.
It didn’t seem to be worth while going
on living, so I .. .” ¢

He paused, and then said in a doubt-
ful voice, “I suppose it all seems pretty
silly and trivial to you.”

“No,” Doc said thoughtfully. “No,
it doesn’t. A thing like that can be
mighty important when a feller’s your
age. And I know it.”

The neon lights of Hank’s diner

RADIO MIRROR

gleamed cheerily through the rain. In-
side, everything was warm and bright
and clean, with Hank standing smiling
behind the counter. “What’ll gonna
be, Doc?” he roared out as they en-
tered. “Bum night, hah? What'll
gonna be?”

“What’ll gonna be, kid?” Doc asked.

“I don’t know—that hamburger with
grilled onion on rye sounds pretty
good. And coffee.”

“Sure. What'll gonna be for you,
Doc?”

“Say!” Doc said suddenly. “I won-
der if I went and forgot to leave the
night light burning in the store again.”

The boy jumped down from his
stool. “I'll go look out of the window
and see,” he offered, already on his
way to the end of the diner near the
street corner. Behind him he heard
Doc say, “Oh, the usual for me, Hank.
My special. Say, Hank . ..”

“Wan hommburk wit’ onyon! Wan
spashul for Doc!” Hank was shouting
into the kitchen as the boy returned
to his stool.

“Light’s there all right,”
ported.

“Thanks, kid.”

he re-

THE sizzling sound of the hamburger
and its appetizing smell filled the
room at once. “Well, this isn't much,
but it’s a lot better than St. Luke’s or
the Emergency Clinic, isn’t it?” Doc
asked.

“Stop it, Doc. I've been a fool.”

“No, I wouldn’t say that. Just
young. It’s a condition we all go
through between the ages of—say,
eighteen to thirty-five.”

“Maybe I ought to go back to her,”
the boy said a few minutes later. “I
wonder if I ought to.”

“I don’t know,” Doc said. ‘“That’s
up to you.”

Hank came out of the kitchen with
a couple of plates and a bowl on a
tray, which he unloaded with a flour-
ish before them. “Wan hommburk
wit’ onyon! An’ wan spashul for
Doc!” »

The boy picked up his sandwich,
was about to bite into it, when he
stopped. Staring at the food in front
of Doe, his face went white.

“CYNE . .. special . .. for . . . Doc!”
he gasped. “Warm milk and but-
tered toast! You?”

Doc looked straight at him and
nodded. “Every day ... days without
end. I told you that sometimes it
doesn’t kill you.”

“Peter Jones” got down off his stool.
“I—I don't think I want that sandwich

after all,” he said agitatedly. “I'm
going back, Doc.”
“Now you're talking!” Doc ex-

claimed. “Go on back and say you're
sorry—and I'll bet she’ll say she is,
too. Wait for her if you have to. And
she’ll wait, don’t worry about that.”

“You bet I will! Say, I have acted
crazy.”

Doc smiled. *“No,” he said once
more, ‘“just young.”

When the boy had left, he sat
hunched up over the counter, musing.
Well, anyway, that was one prescrip-
tion he’d handled right! . . . Then, ra.s-
ing his head, he roared:

“Hey! Hank! I want some food—
a steak an inch thick, medium, with
mushrooms and French frieds. And
a gallon of tough coffee, as usual.
Pronto! And for Heaven’s sake, take
this awful looking swill out of my
sight, will you?”
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lovely flower . . .

ion of happy, care-free summer days.
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GARDENIA - true fragrance of the No. 3 PERFUME - subtle allure of [

. caressing as the spell

the Orient . . .

. unforgettal)le compan.

Summer-time is romance-time! Joyous days of youth and laughter will
be more exeiting when you wear Gardenia. The fragrance of No. 3
becomes a part of your witchery by night. Get both these 25C E by

fine perfumes at leading drug and department stores

TILFORD

MES FOR HALF A CENTURY!

of summer stars and velvet skies.

o v .

Smart tuclzaway size for IOe at all ten-cent stores.
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Anow-maken!
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Whatever game his
brought down had to do for his
dinner. Thoze 1ough,ehewy foods
Kept his tecth well-exercised and
splendidly healthy! We moderns
cat soft foods that give our teeth
too little wholezome exercise.

HELPS KEEP
TEETH WHITE

CHEW DENTYNE-THE MODERN AID
TO SOUNDER, WHITER TEETH!

Dentyne’s speeially firm “chewiness” induces
more vigorous exercise of mouth and teeth
— stimulates healihful ecirculation of the
blood in the mouth tissues —and stimulates
the salivary glands, prometing natural self-
cleansing. Ilelps keep your teeth stronger,
more lustrous white!

I ICY—INVITING!

The smaoth, earessing spiciness of that
Dentyne flavor brings joy to your taste! And
note how the flavor lingers. Note, too, the
onveniently flat shape of the package (ex-
Jusive Dentyne feature) —it slides so neatly
into pocket or purse, handy for your enjoy-
ment any time,

DENTYNE
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What Do You Want to Know?

(Continued from page 54)

request directly to the Columbia
Broadcasting System, 485 Madison
Avenue, New York City.

® 2 =

Ella Watetfield, Elk River, Minn.—I
must admit that I, too, am an admirer
of James Wallington. Because of our
mutual admiration, thought you might
be interested in a brief biography.
He was born in Rochester, N. Y. in
1907. Both parents were singers and
trained him in music. He made his
first professional appearance with the
Rochester American Opera Company
and attended the University of
Rochester and Union College in Sche-
nectady. Studied voice at the East-
man School of Music in Rochester and
worked as a furniture packer, carver,
elevator operator and office boy. Has
been a golf pro and manager of a
restaurant. Jimmy began his radio
career in Schenectady in 1928 and
came to New York in 1930. He con-
siders meeting Eddie Cantor in 1931
the turning point of his career.

Y

FAN CLUBS

The Casa Lowna Fan Club celebrated its
first anniversary in February. Glen
Gray is honorary President, with
Kenny Sargent and Pee Wee Hunt
honorary Vice Presidents. Good wishes
for your continued success! All com-
munications regarding this club should
be addressed to Marie Anne Santoro,
grev)s{., 65 Rhodes Street, New Rochelle,

Edna Rogers, president of the Eddy
Duchin Club, reports that at present
there are 125 members from dll sec-
tions of the United States, Canada,
Australia, Hawaii, Cuba and Holland.
“Duchin Key Notes” 1is published
every three months and each member
also receives a personally autographed
picture of the “Magic Piano Fingers
of Radio,” a membership card, and is
entitled to all other club privileges.
If you are interested, write her at
3730 North BtE Stl;eet, *Philadelphia.

The Bobby Breen Fan Club has now
been organized. Please communicate
with Frank A. Hallenbeck, President,
1141 Palace Street, St. Paul, Minn., or
Vincent C. Hensier, 1st Vice Presi-
dent, 469 Oakland *Ave’r}ue. St. Paul.

Katherine Caruthers of 8502-89
Avenue Woodhaven, L. I, N. Y. is
anxious to join a Kate Smith Club. If
such a club has already been organ-
ized, T would appreciate it if you
would drop 2 ln;le to The Oracle.

This is to notify our readers of a
change of address for Miss Mary
Miller, Canadian President of the
Igor Gorin Fan Club. She may now
be reached at 20 Henrietta Street, St.
Catharines, Ontario. I might mention
that dues are fifty cents yearly and
this entitles a member to Igor’s photo,
personally autographed, membership
card, journal and all club privileges.
For any further information, please
contact Miss Miller.

Behind the Hollywood Front

r (Continued from page 27)

local movie producer was trying to
get Donald Duck to star in a quackie.
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Even a worm will turn, if his fin-
gers are on a radio dial.

# o *

Isabel Jewell wasn’t exactly ill
when she subbed for Joan Blondell
(who really was) opposite Tyrone
Power on the Woodbury Playhouse.
Isabel, a potentially great radio bet,
was simply scared into a lather by
that microphone. Amazing how many
of the veterans are worried by the
mike. You should have seen George
Brent on Chase and Sanborn recently.
His hand shook so badly he could
hardly read his own script. Same
thing happened to him a few nights
ater, too, when he aired for Bing
Crosby on the Music Hall.

* * *

OPEN LETTER TO A COUPLE OF SNOB-
BISH RADIO STARS! . .. Dear Nose Lift-
ers: The philosophers say, “When you
have something unpleasant to do, hop
to it, and get it done with.” So I'm
writing to a couple of our leading
radio personalities. I won’t mention
your names—but YOU know who you
are.

Both of you were taken out of or-
chestras by several fortuitous circum-
stances, were given a chance to show
your wares to the powers that be, did
a competent job and, with the aid
of some astute publicity, were boosted
to stardom. Now, you feel that radio
is a thing that can’t get along without

you; that the public is plenty lucky
to hear such gorgeous voices as yours,
and to see your handsome counten-
ances on every hand. It will be well
for you lads to bear in mind that
stones in the cemetery cover people
the world simply couldn’t do without;
and that superiority, smugness and
conceit trickles through the loud-

speaker with alarming clarity. Unless .

you two gents come down off your
high horses and begin to act as hu-
man as you were BEFORE you were
“discovered,” you may find yourselves
again on the wind-end of a saxo-
phone. It’s happened before and it can
happen again.

Also, this may be a tip, if you've
been in search of an answer to the
question: “Why has my fan mail been
dropping off lately?” The public de-
tects conceit via radio faster than in
any other way. Don’t kid yourself,
boys, that Mr. and Mrs. Dialer are
as dumb as you like to think they are.
Conceit in the voice is as apparent as
a blotch of black ink on a new, white
silk shirt. Yours for getting wise to
yourselves before the public does—
JIMMIE FIDLER.

* * *

WHERE THE MONEY WENT DEPT.
Frances Langford was given $3000 for
appearing at a local Orange Show—
and used it to improve her own citrus
properties—in Florida . . . Carole
Lombard was given $5000 for making
love to Charlie McCarthy and play-
ing a rehash of her True Confessions
picture on the Chase and Sanborn
show—and used it all to aid Southern
California flood victims.




STORK EVENTS

Don Ameche, who has been taking a
beating with an infected tooth, learns
he’s an uncle. His brother Jim (in
Chicago) became a proud pappy . . .
Biggest local birth event was that of
Barbara Ann Burns. Papa Bob Ba-
zooka Burns talked an ear off any-
one who'd stand still long enough to
hear how wonderful the new mite
was. When Bob showed me the babe
at the hospital, I asked him, kiddingly,
if she could talk. “No,” Bob replied
seriously, “but she thinks alot.” “Does
she know you yet?” I said. “Not yet,”
Bob answered. “We aren’t going to
tell her who I am until she’s a little
bit stronger.” . . . Bob also told me
he’s starting a biography of the child,
to be given to her when she's 16.
Matter of fact, he reported, the thing
was started as soon as he knew she
was ordered from heaven and so far,
the chronicle contains what prepara-
tions were made and what folks
thought about her before she arrived.
Only thing now is for Bob to stick
to his resolve and not let the story
lapse. It'd be a dilly, I'm thinking.

* * *

GRACIE'S BURNISHING

From the control room the other
day, I watched Gracie Allen, sitting
off-stage awaiting her appearance on
the program. She didn’t know anyone
was looking at her and she intently
gazed at her new bracelet, burnished
it, blew her breath on it and flicked
an imaginary spot from a cluster of
diamonds. It's a gorgeous ornament;
a Christmas present husband George
ordered but wasn’t able to get deliv-
ered until a few days or so ago. Got
it in Paris.

RADIO MIRROR

Gracie, incidentally, is going in for
lots of things these days. She’s ac-
credited in many quarters as being
one of Hollywood’s best-dressed dolls
(even if she does wear green, brim-
up perky hats with dark brown veils
and a peach-colored flower blurping
into the air atop the venture); fur-
thermore, she’s painting . . . pictures.
At the Artist’s April Fool Masquerade
at the Rancho Country Club—a very
fancy affair—Gracie exhibited eight
surrealist crayon drawings. Titles
were somewhat reminiscent of Ray-
mond Scott tunes: ‘“Man With Mike
Fright Moons Over Manicurist,” and
“Eyes Adrift As Sardines Wrench At
Your Heart Strings.”

I don’'t know why—but some one
made off with three of the pictures.
But George Burns isn’t desolated. He
thinks Gracie's future lies in show
business and not along art lines.

And speaking of Raymond Scott's
tune titles. Wish he'd write a melody
to this one: “The Reactions of a Deep-
Sea Squid on Looking into the Right
Eye of William Beebe—or Vice Versa.”

* * *

ON THE SICK LIST

Alice Brady in a wheel chair to the
Hollywood Hotel airing . . . with her
toenails a brilliant cerise . . . Maureen
O’Sullivan cancelled suddenly off the
Good News show due to illness . . .
We told you about Don Ameche’s bad
tooth—well, Brian Donlevy showed
up for an airing with Vic McLaglen
and Louise (Gypsy Rose Lee) Hovick
with a hole in his mouth where a
monstrous tooth HAD been; and Brian
a bit green about the gills as the anes-
thetic wore off . . . Martha Raye went
to the Cedars of Lebanon Hospice to

get first aid on a torn finger Gail
Patrick is wearing her feet in band-
ages. She's nearly ruined her under-
standing (joke) by appearing in
scenes sans shoes—to cut down her
height.

Note to writers for radio: CBS ac-
cepted for reading and consideration
some 18,000 scripts in 1937—but re-
jected all but 19 of them.

* F

WIPE IT OFF

Watching the Chase and Sanborn
show gives an observer many amus-
ing sidelights on performers and
people. One such incident occurred on
the return of John Carter (nee Fiore)
after his winning of a Met Opera con-
tract. During the broadcast, the script
called for Dorothy Lamour to Kkiss
John—which she did resoundingly (on
the cheek). The lad blushed redder
than a Bolshevik’s political ideals but
fortunately didn’t blow up in his lines.
A few minutes later, if you took your
eyes off McCarthy’s antics long
enough, you could see Clarence Stroud
solicitously wiping the gob of lipstick
from John’s still rosy cheek.

Speaking of Lamour—she sent out
some telegrams under the name of
Mrs. Herbie Kay when her husband
arrived in town for his Cocoanut
Grove opening. The cocktail party
(that’s what the bids were for) was
held in the Ambassador Turf and
Field clubrooms—which are not any
too large, it being a very select and
swanky club. Most of the radio crowd
was there, with Dottie being the
charming hostess and beaming so
prettily at the attention all hands

ALMOST

READ THIS GIRLS STORY/

/ NO, BUT HE HASNT
TELEPHONED. AND
THE LAST TIME WE |
WERE OUT TOGETHER,
HE DID NOTHING BUT
RAVE ABOUT JANE,

WHERE'S BILL
THESE DAYS?
HAVE YOU TWO
HAD A SPAT ?

COURSE IM YOUNG
BUT 'MIDDLE-AGE” SKIN

GOT ME/

WELL, MEN ADORE LOVELY
COMPLEXIONS—AND YOURS IS SO
' | DRY, LIFELESS, COARSE-LOOKING
LATELY! REGULAR “MIDDLE-AGE"
SKIN! MAYBE ITS THAT SOAP

“scﬁ'Sng.iT YOU'RE USING... WHY NOT
= o TO PALM ?
COMPLEXION gy craneE o At OL}I(VE‘
o 3 T CN
) WHY WOULD ( oy
i PALMOLIVE ¢ Sy
E MAKE SUCH A /;_ <z,
' D(FFERENCE?W
/ ,
—_

BILL RAVES ABOUT MY COMPLEXION,
NOW THAT | USE ONLY PALMOLIVE,
THE SOAP MADE WITH OLIVE OIL TO
KEEP SKIN SOFT, SMOOTH, YOUNG |

/ BECAUSE PALMOLIVE IS MADE WITH
OLIVE OIL...A SPECIAL BLEND OF OLIVE
AND PALM OILS, NATURE'S FINEST
BEAUTY AIDS/ THAT'S WHY IT'S SO GOOD
FOR DRY, LIFELESS SKIN. IT SOFTENS

CLEANSES SO THOROUGHLY, T00...
LEAVES COMPLEXIONS RADIANT /

S

AND REFINES SKIN TEXTURE /

I'LL CHANGE T0
PALMOLIVE
RIGHT AWAY/
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Guests are critical about your bath-
room. Keep it beyond reproach “The
Creolin Way.” Pour Creolin into toilets
and drains each morning. Put it in the
water when you clean floors, walls,
basins and tub. Creolin does three im-
poriantthings: cleans, kills germs, ban-
ishes odors. Ten times as effective as
carbolic acid, yet safe to use as directed.
At all drug stores—and there’s nothing
*“just as good.”

F R E E Hlustrated "Home Hy-

giene” booklet, giving complete in-
Jormation on household and personal
uses of Creolin. Address Merck & Co.
buc., Dept. 57 Rahway, N. J.

| CLEANS - DISINFECTS

CREOLIN

« AND DFODORIZES -

after every bath

“Lhush

and beSu_re

Your bath I8 only half of keep-
ing tresh and sweet. To complete
your tollette get the HUSII
Habit. You'll stuy “'bath-tresh”
for hours longer. Wise girls tind
uses for all 3 convenlent types.
CREAM—Pure, soothing toskin,
barmless to dress tabrirg,

LIQUID — Instant, protects 24
hours. Regular, tor | to 3 daya,
POWDER — ldeal tor Saaltary
Napkins, Keeps tect
and shoes fresh,
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25¢ 50c—10¢ sié &t 10¢ coters
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The Schnickelfritz Band—Rudy Vallee's discovery.
them with him in Warner Brothers’ "Gold Diggers in Paris.’

were paying husband Herbie. The
club walls came in for ogling by those
whose first visit it was—they’re
painted with caricatures of Holly wood
great and the well-wishes and bright
sayings of these notables. All very
colorful and a good idea for anybody’s
play-room. Get your friends to auto-
graph your walls—and you’ve un-
usual decorations.

* * *

FAREWELL TO AIRINGS

There’s something sweetly sad about
a program leaving the air. For in-
stance, when the Jack Haley show
folded—After the broadcast, on the
stairs leading out of the studio, sev-
eral people were crying, so help me.
Strangers, too. Best potential per-
formers on the program, I think, are
the Debutantes, a trio that didn’t have
much to do on the program. These
three girls, and remember them, are
Margory Briggs, Dorothy Compton
and Betty Noyes, are good bets for
some smart sponsor.

®x & B

Radio Comedians! Why not keep
the studios and theatres so cold dur-
ing your broadcasts that the audience
will have to hammer their hands in
applause to keep warm—and thus save
wear and tear on applause signs?

* * *

There are so many things out here
I wish you could see with me: How
amusing it was to watch Carole Lom-
bard actually make love to Charlie
McCarthy by running her fingers over
his face and kissing him—while Char-
lie acted shy and stuck his face pro-
tectingly into Bergen’s shoulder. And
when Carole said: “I've tried every
way I know to forget you,” the elm
imp flipped “Name four” . . . How
Don Ameche actually directs the Chase

You'll see

and Sanborn show . . . how Singer
John Carter rolls a pencil between his
palm as he sings . .. how Jack Haley
throws himself about the stage when
he confuses Ted Fio Rito with ad
libbing, a matter the band leader can-
not surmount . . . how Nick Coch-
rane, who wrote all those funny songs
he sings at the Palomar, so definitely
pleases the paying customers at the
huge night spot ... how Norris
(Tuffy) Goff had to do a Lum and
Abner broadcast by himself—and all
ad lib—when Chet Lauck simply for-
got to show up. Latter was busy talk-
ing to a friend, looked at his watch
and said “Heaven sakes, I’ve been on
the air ten minutes.” Tuffy was doing
all the voices in the script except

?
Lum’s. - B

ODDS 'N ENDS

Jack Benny telling me he got a
whale of a kick out of seeing six
shows in New York recently—liking
George M. Cohan’s opus the best . . .
Bob Burns never uses a script on the
Bing Crosby show; where  everyone
dresses in the height of comfort. In-
cidentally, there’s a “desert rat” in
Palm Springs capitalizing on Bob’s
popularity. On his prairie schooner
he has painted: “Bob Burns’ Grandpa
Snazzy” . .. Add musical similes: As
short as Chopin’s Prelude in A Minor.

* * *

NOTE TO POSTERITY

When CBS took over local station
KNX some time ago, the files were
cleaned out and this audition card was
unearthed: “Burns, Robin—sings and
plays guitar pretty fair—a hillbilly
of the cornfed type” .. . Bob Burns
told me he hoped they wouldn’t de-
stroy that card because, he said: “One
never knows in this business, does
one?”

ANSWERS TO

1. Anemometer. 2. Coky. 3. Thymy-Thymoy. 4. Supererogotion. 5. Svelte. 6. Hullabaloo.
7. Seroglio. 8. Hierorchy. 9. Rutabogo. 10. Gherkin. 11. Pergola. 12. Nodir. 13. Hyssop.
14, Wheyey. 15. Comelopord. 16. Codicil. 17. Reverentiol. 18. Portmonteou. 19. Epitome.

20. Grenodier. 21, Socrament. 22, Equinoctial. 23. Malevolent. 24. Woinscot. 25. Reneged.
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crisis she could speak so calmly.

“Because,” she went on, “I am in
love with you. I want to be your
wife.”

“But—" he stammered, “but I'm

married—to Betty!”

Velvaine looked fixedly at the tip of
her cigarette. “You could divorce
her.”

“Divorce Betty? Why, I couldn’t—I
love her—I tould never divorce her!”

“You mean, you would go to prison
for murder, rather than divorce her?”

SOMETHING in Bob’s mind snapped
into alertness. Suddenly things be-
gan to take coherent shape. George
and Jane Hartford had warned him
against this woman. That man Scar-
latti—were the things he had said
true?

“Wait a minute,” he said thickly.
“What’s the idea?”

“The idea? I love you. I do not want
to see you go to prison. If I am your
wife—and I want to be—they could
never make me testify against you.”

Gradually the realization came to
him that he was at her mercy. Well,
he wouldn’t be! He'd give hlmself
up, fight it out in court! . . . No. If it
were just himself, but it wasn't.
There was his mother, there was
Betty, but most of all—there was his
son. His son Bobby would have to
go through life knowing that his
father was a murderer.

If he could only go to Betty now
and tell her everything! But he knew
in his heart that this was one thing
he could never do. This was one

RADIO MIRROR
Betty and Bob

(Continued from page 10)

problem he must figure out for him-
self . Oh, if everything weren’t so
jumbled up in his mind, if he could
only think the whole thing out
clearly!

“Bobbie,” Velvaine asked, “the di-
vorce—will it be soon?”

He didn’t answer for several sec-
onds. Then his voice sounded distant
and strange. “Yes,” he said. Yes, he
would divorce the one person who
was dearest to him. With that one
word the world became black and
meaningless. He seemed alone and
strangely cold. But it was the only
thing to do.

% * *

HE looked at Betty’s sweet face, and
a lump came into his throat. For
the three days since the murder, he
hadn’t slept, hadn’t done any work at
the office, had eaten only a few
mouthfuls. The more he thought, the
more hopelessly confused everything
became. At times he had almost be-
lieved he would lose his grip and go
completely out of his mind. He'd
pleaded with Velvaine, but it was no
use—the woman was like ice. There
was no other way out.

But how to say it? How to tell her?
He swallowed hard.

“Darling . . .”

((Yes?ll

He turned away. He could not look
at her face, watch it while he told
her this thing. “I love you, Betty—
you know that. You're not just my
wife, you're a part of me, my whole
reason for existence ... But I—" It

was no use. He couldn’t tell her what
was in his heart, couldn’t soften the
blow.

Flatly he said, “I want you to di-
vorce me.”

The silence hung close and heavy.
The words seemed to ring over and
over in his ears.

“Divorce you?
has happened?
voice sounded very
strained, very far-away.

“I can’t tell you, Betty. Only be-
lieve in me. Believe that I could
never stop loving you—even though
I ask you to do this.”

“But Bob—don’t you know that I
love you too? And if you told me I
would understand, and try to help?”

“I can’t tell you, Betty, I can’t tell
anyone. Maybe things will clear up
in time, but right now my life depends
on this. Don’t make it more difficult
than it is.”

Bob, darling, what
Why? . . .” Betty's
small, very

THERE was silence. Then Betty said,
still in that pitifully small v01ce,
“When do you want me to w5 10le pw

“As soon as possible.”

“Tomorrow?”

Bob nodded—then hurried from the
room. It didn’t seem possible that he
had asked Betty—his wife!—to di-
vorce him. But neither did it seem
possible that he was a murderer. Out-
side, in the hall, he had to steady
himself against the wall for an in-
stant, fight back a wave of dizziness
before he c0l*11d gg on.*

“So the sap fell for it?” Cedric

It is amazing proof
that MAVIS guards
your daintiness

Tomorrow morning, s ower your body with

easy, quick, delightful way to guard against gwmg ofte

and you can prove it by making the undies test at night.

When you undress, examine your undies carefully. You'll fi
them dainty and sweet! Think what this means to your peace
mind — the freshness of your undies proves that all day lo
you've been safe from giving offense.

And think how the daily Mavis habit will save you laund
work! No longer need you wash out your undies every nig
Instead — by using Mavis Talcum every morning — you can kee
your undies immaculate for an extra day, at least.

Mavis Talcum has a special protective quality —it prevei
excess perspiration and thus, guards your daintiness. Get pr
tective Mavis Talcum today — at all drug, toilet goods and 10¢
counters. Generous quantities _10¢, 25¢, 50¢, $1.V.ViVAUDOU, I
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Tune in the original COURT OF HUMAN RELATIONS—MUTUAL NETWORK every SUNDAY 8 P. M, Eastern Daylight Saving Time
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Complete every shampoo with
Nestle Colorinse. the rinse-tint that is so
simple and economical to use. It's pure and
harmless — nota dye or a bleach.

Rinse youth into your hair with Colorinse.
Faded or gray streaks are blended in with the
enriched natural color. Waves last longer.
Colorinse truly glorifies your hair!

There's a shade of Nestle Colorinse for
every shade of hair. Consult the Nestle Color
Chart at your toilet goods counter .- today!

10c for package of 2 rinses at 10c stores.
25¢ for 5 rinses at drug and dcpt. stores.
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| Hubert leaned back in his chair and
| laughed, laughed long and hard at
the story the Countess Velvaine had
just revealed to him in the pri-
vacy of her apartment. She laughed
too.

“Yes, as soon as the detective said
Scarlatti was dead, I talked to Pierre,”
she said—and now her voice had lost
its tantalizing trace of foreign accent
—“you remember him, he did a
stretch with you.”

. “Sure,” Cedric nodded, still laugh-
ing.

“Well, it was too good to pass up.
Drake thinks he killed Scarlatti when
he knocked him out—doesn’t know
the Ryan mob really came in nearly
an hour later and did the job.”

“Marvellous. But I still don’t get
the ultimate conclusion.”

“Simple,” the Countess said. “In
a few weeks I'll be Mrs. Robert
Drake, Jr.”

CEDRIC scowled and she was quick
to add: “Oh it won’t make any
difference with us. My little Bobbie
hasn’t much money now, but when
his mother dies—and she isn’t very
well—he’ll get the Drake millions.
He’s the sole heir.”

Now Cedric nodded his head in
unqualified approval. “Don’t suppose
you could let me have a little of that
money now, could you?” he suggested.

Velvaine smlled went to her dress-
ing table, and returned with a hand-
ful of bills. “Here’s a thousand I
got from Bobbie this morning— I told
him I needed it to bribe Pierre.”

He pocketed the money, but then
a thought made him hesitate. “But
won’t you have to give it to Pierre, to
keep him quiet?”

“Don’t worry—Plerre doesn’t need
money now,” she said carelessly.

“You little fool,” he snarled, “have
you been fooling around with a mur-
der rap?”

“I couldn’t go on paying him for-
ever, could I?” she asked defensively.
“It was all perfectly safe, anyway.
Pierre and I had lunch this afternoon
—a few drops in his wine—and .

By this time he will be very qulet ”

He stared at her incredulously,
frightened at her callous brutality,
and she stared back in defiance. The
sharp burr of the telephone broke
the silence.

Velvaine took the call, and as she
listened all the color drained from her
face. “Pierre!” she whispered. “Where
are you? . .. But tell me!” She re-
placed the receiver with a shaking
hand. Now, for the first time, Cedric
saw her really frightened.

“He knows I tried to kill him,” she
said. “A doctor saved his life. And
now he won’t tell me where he is—
just that he’s going to get well and
get me for what I tried to do to him.”

Cedric grabbed his hat. “We've
got to find him,” he exclaimed, ‘“be-
fore he gets well enough to come after
you. I told you you were a fool!”

* * *

ONE week—only one short week to
change her whole life! Betty sat
next to George and Jane Hartford,
listening as, after a string of ponder-
ous, unintelligible legal phrases, the
Judge spoke two fateful words: “Di-
vorce granted.”

Only a week to set the machinery
of the law in motion—and to stop it
once more, its task done.

But she had lied. She had said
Bob was cruel to her. Oh, it was a
nightmare! Pray God she’d wake up
soon to find Bob’s strong arms about
her. Then her eyes met Bob’s across
the courtroom. It was as if someone
had plunged a knife into her heart.
He looked so miserable and alone.
He’d lost weight, and his eyes were
bloodshot from lack of sleep. Her
heart spoke, but her lips did not
move. Bob darling, you must see a
doctor. You're sick, Bob, and I can't
be there to take care of you. Oh, why
have you avoided me so? Why
haven’t you told me why this had to
be, and let me try to help?

Suddenly a pent-up anger seethed
in her breast—anger against the
Countess Velvaine. Instinctively her
eyes turned to where Velvaine sat,
cold and expressionless in the rear of
the courtroom. For the first time in
her life she felt a fury akin to hatred,
and it frightened her.

At that moment Cedric Hubert en-
tered the courtroom. Jane seized
Betty’s wrist.

“That’s the man, Betty. He’s the
one I saw her with the other night.”

Cedric, stepping over to the Count-
ess, whispered something to her.
Velvaine looked pleased, and hur-
riedly followed Cedric from the room.

Betty, watching them leave, sat
there for a moment in silence. Where
were they going? Who was this

man? “Jane,’ she whispered, “I've
got to follow them.”
Jane'’s eyes lit up. “Fine! Let's

go.” She turned to her husband.
“George, honey, keep an eye on Bob.
He looks like he’s about ready to
crack.”

Then they were out of the room
and hurrying down the wide marble

stairs. But outside, at the curb, they
stopped. “We've lost them,” Jane
said.

O. Wait.” Betty ran to a group of
drivers leaning against the fen-

der of the first taxi in line. “Did you
see a’woman in a mink coat and a
man in a gray suit?”

“Yeah, they got into a cab a few
minutes ago.”

“Did you hear them say where
they were going?”

‘““‘Hotel Louie the Fourteenth.’ A
cheap walk-up across the river.”

Jane and Betty jumped into the
cab. “That’s whe e we're going too!
And hurry!” They leaned forward
in the seat as the driver swung into
the middle of the street, his accelera-
tor pressed to the floorboard. Faster
and faster the cab threaded its way
through the traffic; and faster and
faster Betty’s heart pounded with
eagerness to confront the woman who
had wrecked her life.

What awaits Betty and Jane at the
“Hotel Louie the Fourteenth”? And
more important, what does the future
hold for Betty and Bob, now that
their marriage is a thing of the past?
Can they vrebuild their shattered
lives without each other? Don’t miss
next month’s instalment of this dra-
matic serial of modern life—in the
August Radio Mirror.

i
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free-lance correspondent for English
newspapers, sending them stories
from Austria, Germany, wherever she
happened to be. She didn't know a
thing about newspaper work, but she
knew what interested her, and she
soon learned how to nose out facts
and piece them together so they made
sense.

THE real reason she succeeded, how-
ever, was her conviction that it is
imp0551ble for anyone to starve. If
you were willing to take what life
offered, she believed, and look upon
the lack of a warm coat on a freezing
night simply as an interesting experi-
ence which hadn’t ever happened to
you before, you’d get along—and have
a good time into the bargain.

With no particular liking for her
profession—since she’d chosen it
solely as a means of seeing the places
and people she wanted to see—she
nevertheless worked hard at it, be-
cause the harder she worked the more
fun she had. She still works hard,
and still has a lot of fun.

“I am naturally a pessimist,” she
says, and it is true. She started her
European career as a socialist, filled
with high ideals about the great fu-
ture destiny of mankind. But as the
years passed and she worked in Aus-
tria and then in Germany, she saw
people doing things which, to her,
were obviously heart breakingly silly.
Again and again she saw mobs follow-
ing leaders whose only qualification
for leadership was that they possessed
loud voices and good platform man-
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(Continued from page 14)

ners. She saw whole nations change
their politics overnight. And it didn’t
take her long to decide that about all
you can expect of people is that
they’ll do the wrong thing.

But if she is a pessimist, she is not
a resigned one. When she talks about
some of the laws which Congress has
passed during the last few years, her
eyes snap and her voice takes on the
sharp edge of profound irritation.
She thinks that stupid things are done
in Washington, and the thought makes
her angry, with a sort of bored anger.

She invented, and frequently uses,
the term ‘“Theatocracy,” which means
“government by master showmen.”
She believes that Theatocracy is the
form of government in use throughout
most of the world today, including the
United States—government by bally-
hoo and slogans, by catch-phrases and
apoeals to emotion instead of reason.

Yet, in spite of the irritation which
rises in her whenever she looks at
the world, she thinks it is a fasci-
nating and thoroughly delightful
place. And because she thinks so, she
can’t understand the attitude of young
people, boys and girls in their late
'teens and twenties.

“Why in the world anybody twenty
years old should talk about wanting
security I can’t understand,” she said.
“When I was twenty security was the
last thing I wanted. They should want
adventure, life, excitement! It’s true
the world no longer offers as many
opportunities as it did twenty-five
years ago—but young people today
don’t want opportunities. They aren’t

willing to take chances ith the
lives. They're old. And so serious.
When I talk to one of them I feel as
if I'; the one just out of college.

“I know a girl, one year out of her
university, who is working on a news-
paper. She isn’t an earthly bit of use
to that newspaper yet. But she com-
plains that she’s being exploited be-
cause she’s being paid forty dollars a
week. She ought to be grateful for
the chance to learn something.

Dorothy Thompson lives in her Cen-
tral Park apartment; her famous
novelist-husband, Sinclair Lewis, lives
In an apartment-hotel on the other
side of town. This is an arrangement
which has caused endless specula-
tion among gossip columnists; in fact,
the Lewises are rumored to be on the
verge of a split almost as often as the
Franchot Tones. At first these rumors
annoyed them both, but they've gone
on so long that they’ve grown used to
them and don’t mind them any longer.

T isn't a domestic arrangement
that I'd recommend for everYbody,
Miss Thompson says. “It simply hap-
pens to work for us. We each like to
work in our own home, without going
out to an office. If we live in the
same establishment, we can’t do that.
This way, everything is much simpler.
My husband comes and goes as he
pleases, and so do I. When our work-
ing day is done we can be together
but we don’t get in each other’s way.’

She uses her maiden name, Thomp-
son, only in her work. Socnally it an-
noys her to be addressed as ‘“Miss

“Don't let
Cosmetic Skin
develop-
rob YOU

of Love”

LUX TOILET SOAP_9 out of 10 Screen Stars use it

LOVELY SKIN WINS Y-i&
ROMANCE . SO WHY [*
TAKE CHANCES
WITH UNATTRACTIVE
COSMETIC SKIN

COSMETIC SKIN
DEVELOPS WHEN PORES
ARE CHOKED WITH
DUST, DIRT AND
STALE COSMETICS.
LuX TOILET SOAP'S

Gride Now...

Will she keep

Romance’

I ALWAYS
REMOVE COSMETICS
THOROUGHLY WITH
LUx TOILET S0AP. |
IT'S THE SAFE, EASY |
WAY TO KEEP SKIN
SOFT AND SMOOTH



ASK
FOR

urh

... new tablets for
women'’s trying days

caused
headaches OF

t-
i < t effec
tr):\ruscx.\\ar pain, Kur e o
i id for Trying Days. L
e inted on the boxX, o
t\);; check it with your ©

tru ation,

is pla'm\Y

may readi
doctor.

We urge ¥¢

_ see how quick!

purse

ou to try Kurb Tablets

The
help you-
y they - h olds

convenient
a fu“ dozen,

at all drug counters.

oniaBs we'll send you

FRBE‘- Se!
on a P°5tcard’ t.o
919 No. Michigan
Avenue, Chicago-

ks Reo.
nt Offica

eTrade Mo
g. S Pate™

12 IN PURSE SIZE
CONTAINER. ..ONLY

25c¢

PERSPIRING /

TENDER g
HOT FEET)

To get real
relief from

perspiring, -
tender, hot, -
chafed or sen-

sitive fect, use

Dr. Scholl’s Foot Powder. Puts pew
life into your feer; eases new or tight
shoes: quiets corns, callouses, bun-
ions; dispels foot odors. By keeping
thefeetdry, Dr.Scholl's Foot Powder
helps guard against Athlete’s Foot.
Make a habit of using it daily on your
fect and in your shoes. Don't accept
a substitute. Sold everywhere. Large
family.sized can, 35¢. Also 10¢ size.
Write for Dr. Schoil's FREE Foot
Book to Dr. Scholl's, 1ac.. Chicago.

IIO”S Pg?v%: R

Ur Scholls
foof Powdet

Drs
72

! Thompson.”

RADIO MIRROR

“It’s silly,” she said. “I
am a married woman, with a seven-
year-old son, and at my age I can't
see any reason why I should be thrust
back into maidenhood by having a
‘Miss’ tacked on to my name. I con-
tinued to write under the name of
Dorothy Thompson because I always
had done so. Besides, it seemed to me
I would be taking an unearned ad-
vantage if I attempted to identify my-
self as the wife of a famous novelist.”

Michael Lewis, who has his father’s
red hair, lives with his mother, largely
under the care of his nursemaid. “I'm
not entirely sold on the theory that
children should spend all their time
with their mothers,” Michael’s mother
explains. “As far as I can tell, most
children don't want too much of their
mother’s society. Michael, for in-
stance, is satisfied if he knows I'm
around. When I go out at night he
wants to be assured that I'm coming
home to sleep. He’d rather know I'm
on hand, in case he needs me, than
have me interfering with him all the
time.

“Even so, I think I see more of
Michael than many women see of
their children. I'm always here,
working, when he comes home from
school—in fact, I'm nearly always in
the apartment when he is. I don't
think that’s entirely true of many
women who work harder at their
social life than I do on my writing.”

MICHAEL is Dorothy Thompson’s

only child, although she was mar-
ried once before, during her years as a
foreign correspondent, to a Hungarian
who has never visited this country.
Following her divorce, she married
Sinclair Lewis in 1928.

She works at least five hours a day,
seven days a week, writing her news-
paper column, her broadcasts, and oc-
casional articles. Even when she
leaves New York to stay at their place
at Sneden’s Landing, New York, or at
their farm in Vermont, she takes
work with her and keeps regular
writing hours. She reads every bill
introduced in Congress, four New
York newspapers, and many news-
papers from the middle west, west,
and south, which she thinks are im-
portant because they keep her mind
from being clouded by the New York
viewpoint. She also reads numerous
periodicals and reports from Ger-
many, and many books on political
theory and economics. For relaxation,
she reads poetry. About the only

IVI:' -

fiction she ever gets a chance to look
at are the novels written by her hus-
band.

Every room in her apartment, ex-
cept the dining room, contains a desk
and a typewriter. Most of the rooms
also contain books—many of them,
English, French, German.

he smokes constantly, lighting one
cigarette a minute after she has
crushed out its predecessor. Inci-
dentally, they are all her sponsor’s
cigarettes.

f she were to return to Germany
or Austria while the Hitler govern-
ment is in power, she would un-
doubtedly be arrested at once and
probably put into a concentration
camp and never heard of again. She
is said to be listed on Hitler’s records
as Nazi Enemy No. 2 in America. Nazi
Enemy No. 1 is said to be Walter
Winchell.

Several months ago somebody made
the suggestion that if the United
States ever elected a woman Presi-
dent, Dorothy Thompson would be a
likely and intelligent choice. She her-
self squashed the speculation that en-
sued by laughing heartily and saying
the idea was ridiculous:

She believes that America is headed
toward a future which will include
some sort of collective government.
It may be communism and it may be
fascism; she doesn’t know which, and
doesn’t care particularly, since she be-
lieves they are essentially the same.
This new America will have more
equality between the classes, less pov-
erty, less individual wealth, and a
great deal less freedom. She also be-
lieves that when we enter into this
new America we will be entering a
period of less progress in mechanical
and scientific invention. She doesn’t
think the new America will be a par-
ticularly pleasant place in which to
live. She is hoping that Michael will
grow up to be as realistic and reason-
able as she is herself, but she fully
expects him to reach manhood in a
world which will demand that he
fight if he wishes to retain his inde-
pendence.

As she says, Dorothy Thompson is
a pessimist. The picture she paints
of the future isn’t a pretty one. But
all the same, there is something curi-
ously heartening in seeing a woman
who refuses to delude herself about
the world, yet can face it at the age
of forty-three with courage, humor
and zest.

Perhaps pessimism is a tonic.

Norman Corwin and Peggy Burt, as they appeared on the Magic Key
program in their burlesqued version of "Mary Had a Little Lamb.”




HowReliable is Mother Love?

(Continued from page 15)

to the side of his wife against his
step-child and issued a statement
saying: “His mother was entitled to
all his earnings until he became of
age. This young man is suffering
from hallucinations. He has received
all he is entitled to, and more.”

Now, I don't know whether Jackie
Coogan is right or not. Unless the
California Courts put a new interpre-
tation on the law, it looks now as
though the civil code was on the side
of Jackie's Mamma. There are mil-
lions of children in this country, and
all of them are wonder children to
their parents, but a tiny percentage of
them actually do turn out to be prodi-
gies in the box-office sense.

People will pay hundreds of thou-
sands of dollars to hear them play the
piano or the violin, act on the stage
or in the movies, or—as in the case
of the Dionne Quintuplets—do noth-
ing except exist as living proofs of
an extraordinary departure of nature
from its usual routine and as triumphs
of medical science. These children
will pile up large earnings and since
they cannot act for themselves legally
or actually, their parents will act for
them legally or actually unless special
provisions are made to the contrary.
The ordinary Child Labor Laws are
suspended in the case of the excep-
tionally gifted and precocious child,
and I think it absolutely correct that
they should be. They are exceptions
to the normal and they ought to be
treated in an exceptional way.

BUT the exceptional child of four or
five is very often an ordinary per-
son at twenty-one with scarcely more
distinguished gifts than the average.
There comes a dreadful day when the
dimpled child actress becomes a gang-
ling, awkward adolescent girl. There
comes a day when the boy actor’s
childish soprano plays tricks on him
and alternately becomes tenor and
bass, and all too often there comes
a day when the child musical genius
becomes just another fiddler or just
another piano player.

These prodigies have actually en-
joyed their greatest earning capacities
in infancy and the law does not pro-
tect them in guaranteeing that they
are able to enjoy the fruits of that
earning power when their capacities
have diminished. That’s what Walter
Winchell meant years ago when he
told a story about Jackie Coogan.
Some of Mrs. Coogan’s old friends
from the slums came to call on Jackie,
and Mamma gave them a chilly recep-
tion. “Jackie can’t be seen today,” she
said. “He is with his private tutor.”

To which the caller said: ‘“Well,
you better not have him taught
arithmetic, because some day he may
ask what became of the money he
earned.”

And that sad day has now arrived.

The theory of the law, of course, is
that parents naturally love their chil-
dren, have their interests always at
heart, and are their most reliable
guardians. And I suppose by and
large that’s true. But it turns out
nevertheless that the corporations in
Hollywood distrust parental love and
In many instances have proved to be
much more careful guardians of the
interests of the precocious child than
the parents are.

A recent news dispatch from Holly-
wood states that all important Holly-
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wood children are now protected by
contracts and impersonal guardians
who determine what should be done
with their money. Shirley Temple’s
father handles her investments—he
happens to be a branch bank manager
—but her contract contains clauses
specifying where, when and how
much of her money should be in-
vested. Shirley’s earnings pay most
of the household expenses in Santa
Monica, but her father contributes a
sizeable share and her fortune is pro-
tected. So are those of Deanna Dur-
bin, Jane Withers, Mickey Rooney,
Jackie Cooper, and Freddie Bartholo-
mew, now. Jackie Cooper’s checks
are deposited to a Jackie Cooper
estate account in a bank which is his
financial guardian, but the protection
of these children rests on the good
sense of Hollywood producers and
not in the law.

HE Freddie Bartholomew case is an-

other example of the story we are
discussing. Freddie’s father is a re-
tired British soldier and he packed
Freddie off at the age of three to be
brought up by his grandparents and
l():y his own sister, “Aunt Cissie.” Aunt

issie put Freddie on the London
stage and then four years ago brought
him to Hollywood where he became
famous overnight as David Copper-
field. Now Aunt Cissie tried to make
herself the legal guardian of Freddie,
whose parents objected and charged
that Freddie had been moved to the
United States by trickery and deceit.
A California court heard the petition
and decided in favor of the aunt, Miss
Bartholomew.

Mrs. Bartholomew arrived in Amer-
ica, appealed against the decision,
lost it but got ten per cent of Freddie’s
weekly earnings with five per cent
for his little sisters, which probably
was fair enough, and at the same
time an arrangement was made
whereby the rest of the earnings went
to Freddie’s estate with provisions for
Aunt Cissie, who is now his legal

guardian. But meanwhile this little
boy had to go into court and testify
against his own parents, which is not
the most favorable experience possi-
ble in the life of a child. And it could
all have been prevented if there were
some sort of law governing this kind
of case from the beginning.

The case of the Dionne quintuplets
is thought by some American legal
opinion to represent an illegal situa-
tion, although there is not a question
that the children’s interests are enor-
mously better protected than they
would be by their parents.

These children are protected by a
special act of the legislature of On-
tario which makes them wards of the
Crown and establishes a trust fund
for them. They earn a great deal of
money simply by their existence, by
the sale of their photographs, by the
use of their names and pictures in
advertising. And the guardianship of
the state has prevented their loving
father from exhibiting them at the
World’s Fair, as freaks, probably be-
tween a sword swallower and a
bearded lady—as left to his own de-
vices he was prepared to do.

The needs of children are simple.
They need the right food, shelter,
clothing, sunshine, and they need
love. Luxury is enormously enjoyed
by some adults, but it brings very
little happiness to a child. The life
of a wonder child, especially in the
musical world, is often agonizing. If
you don’t believe it read the life of
Mozart.

The child musician has to spend
hours a day at the most rigorous prac-
ticing, when other children are play-
ing ball. This is all right. It’s the
business of human beings to have
their gifts developed to their greatest
capacity, and developed at the time
those gifts are ripe for development,
whether it’s at the age of four or
much later. But then it seems to me

the earnings from those gifts ought
to be protected for the child himself.
And I say:

“There ought to be a law!”

There's lots of fun on the Chesterfield rehearsals these doys
Probably Grace Moore is trying to keep from laughing at one of
Deems Taylor's puns or maybe one of Andre Kostelanetz's antics.




HOW are you
progress-
ing on your
spelling? Here's
another list sup-
plied by Paul
Wing, spelling
master of NBC
Spelling Bee.

Only one spelling is the right one.
Mark the spellings you think are cor-
rect. Then look at the answers on
page 68. It’s harder than the others
but you should be ready for more
difficult words by now.

If you aren’t already a Spelling Bee
fan, listen in on Mr. Wing's broad-
casts, Friday evening at 9:30 ED.S.T.,
on the NBC-Blue network—and you
will be.

1. Anomometer — anemometer — an-
amometer (noun). An instrument for
determining the force and velocity of
the wind.

2. Coaky—cokey—coky (adj.). Like
coke; grimed with coke.

3. Thym)—lh)mey—thymle (adj.).
Of the nature of, or resembling the
herb, thyme.

4. Superirrigation—supererogation—
supererrogation {adj.). Superfluous;
nonessential.

5. Svelte—svelt—swelt (adj.). Slen-
der; lithe.

6. Hulabaloo—hullibaloo—hullabaloo

(noun). A confused noise; uproar;
tumult.
7. Saraglio — seraglio — seralyo

(noun). A harem; formerly any palace
or residence of the Sultan of Turkey.
8. Hierarky—higherarky —hierarchy
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PUT THE BEE

ON YOUR SPELLING

(noun). Most commonly, a body of ec-
clesiastical rulers, disposed in ranks,
cach subordinate to the rank above it.

9. Rutabaga — rutibago — routabago
(noun). A kind of turnip, commonly
with a large elongated yellowish root.

10. Ghurkin — gherkin — gurkin
(noun). Small prickly fruit of a species
of eucumber used for pickling; also, the
plant producing it.

11. Pergalo — pergala — pergola
(noun). An arbor o1 trellis treated
architecturally, as with stone columns
or similar massive structure, as in
Italian art.

12. Nadir—nader—nadur (noun). 1.
That point of the celestial sphere di-
rectly opposite the Zenith; 2. The low-
est point.

13. Hyssup—hyssop—hisop (noun).
An aromatic mint.

14. Whayie—whayey—wheyey (adj.).
Of the nature of, or containing whey
(the watery palt of milk, separated
from the thick or coagulable part, or
curd.)

15. Camelopard — cammelopard —
camellopard (noun). The giraffe.

16. Coddisil—codicil—coddicil (noun).
In law: an instrument made subse-
quently to a will and modifying it in
some respects.

17. Reverencial
— Reverrencial —
Reverential (adj.).
Expiressing pro-
found respect.

18. Portman-
teau—portmantoo
portmanto (noun).
A traveling bag
or case, originally one adapted for use
on horseback; now a stiff oblong case
hinged in the back so that it opens like
a book.

19. Epiltome — epitome — epitomy
(noun). A brief statement of the con-
tents of a topic or a work; an abstract.

20. Grenadiere— grennadier—grena-
dier (noun). Originally a soldier who
carried and threw grenades.

21. Sacrament — sacriment — sacre-
ment (noun). An outward and visible
sign of an inward and spiritual grace;
one of the solemn religious ceremonies.

22. Equinoxial — equanoctial — equi-
noctial ZadJ.). Pertaining to a state or
the time of equal day and night.

23. Malevilent — malevolent — malev-
alent (adj.). Wishing evil; disposed to
injure others; due to, or showing ill will.

24. Wainscot— wainscoat—wainscote
(noun), (Commonly.) The lower three
or four feet of an interior wall when
finished differently from the remainder
of the wall, as with wood, panels, tile,
or marble slabs.

25. Renigged — reneged — reniged
(verb). In card playing: failed to follow
suit when able to do so, in violation of
the rules; revoked.
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Now-with the active

Skn-Vitezmnd

it NOURISHES Skin,too

LORIOUS days in the out-of-doors!—
Are you wondering what you can do
for that flaky skin?

This year you are doubly fortunate!
Pond’s Vanishing Cream, always so grand
for flaky skin, is now a nourishing cream,
too. It contains the active ““skin-vitamin”
which aids in keeping skin beautiful.

This new Pond’s ““skin-vitamin” Vanish-
ing Cream is mever drying! . . . It simply
does not come out on your skin in a “goo’!
It’s a triumph of modern science—a true
nourishing cream — yet nothing greasy or
heavy about it. Pond’s Vanishing Cream is
light and delicate in texture!

Put it on always be-
fore you powder. Again
after ecoming in from
outdoors. And of course
for overnight after
cleansing.

Same jars, same
labels, same price

Now every jar of Pond’s Vanish-

Alss Crossecllie Alorges

“Pond’s ‘skin-vitamin®’ Yanishing Cream is good news. A powder
base that actually nourishes skin is almost too good to be true.”

SEND FOR tuhe of Pond’s new

TESTITIN 9 TREATMENTS
Pond’s, Dept.8RM- VUChmon Conn. Rush epecial

“skin-vitamin™ Vanishing
Cream, enough for 9 lrea(ments with samples of

ing Cream Yyou huy contains this EW 2 other Pond’s “skin-vitamin" Creams and 5 dif-

new cream with “skin-vitamin” Tﬂf N ferent shades of Pond’s Fl:‘:ce Powder. T enclose 10¢

in it. You will find itin the same CREAM! to cover postage and packing.

jars, with the same labels, at the Name .

same price. Street — I
City. tate

Tune in on “THOSE WE LOVE,’”’ Pond’'s Program, Mondays, 8:30 P.M., N. Y. Time, N.B.C.

Copyright. 1938, Pond’s Extract Company
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Charlie McCarthy's Father

(Continued from page 29)

The three settled in a modest flat
near the Lane school and Edgar en-
rolled. He was homesick at first and
longed for the old life more than
ever, but as he began to make new
friends, he gradually forgot the past
in the excitement of the present. After
alll, Chicago was a pretty interesting
place.

IT was about this time that Edgar
acquired the real and ultimate
Charlie McCarthy.

As most people know, Charlie was
inspired by an Irish newsboy who
sold his papers in the vicinity of
Edgar’s school—an up-and-coming
kid whose Celtic cockiness was en-
gaging. Edgar liked him and was
attracted by him. So he made sev-
eral sketches of him (yes, he has a
decided talent for drawing) and took
them to a wood-carver named Theo-
dore Mack from whom he had bought
his original dummy.

For $35 Mack created the likeable
little guy we know today and Edgar
named him Charlie after the news-
boy; McCarthy because he figured he
should have a typical Irish surname,

With Charlie an accomplished fact,
Edgar found himself as much in de-
mand for school and neighborhood
entertainments as he had been back
in Decatur. And with Charlie so suc-
cessful, the future began to change.
Somehow that impudent little Irish
mug was beginning to blot out his
long cherished vision of a career in
electrical engineering.

And Charlie did him at least one
very good turn during his high school
career. It was when he was nearing
graduation and needed desperately a
passing grade in modern history—a
boon which seemed rather remote be-
cause he had, unfortunately, made a
very poor showing in class.

“If T fail in another recitation, I'm
sunk,” he thought to himself, unhap-
pily, one Friday night while getting
ready to take part in a school enter-
tainment.

But he needn’t have worried. Dur-
ing his stunt with Charlie he caught
sight of his history teacher in the
audience, laughing her head off, and
from that time on to the very last
day of school, she never called on him
to recite. . . . And gave him a passing
grade to boot.

Not long before he graduated,
Edgar and his mother had a talk. The
financial affairs of the family had
been going well enough during the
four years they had been in Chicago,
but now things were somewhat
changed. There was still enough
money to take care of Nellie but it
appeared that from now on the boys
would more or less have to shift for
themselves. Clarence had already got
himself a job, but what was Edgar
to do?

“l know you have always wanted
to go to college—" his mother began,
but he interrupted her.

“It’s all right, Mom. TI'll get along
somehow.”

That night after the others were
asleep, he thought it all out. He
would go to work and make enough
money to enter college later on. But
—what kind of work should he
choose?

He considered. He might get a job
as an electrician’s helper or perhaps

in a factory of some kind. But the
real solution was something quite
different and he knew it: Charlie
McCarthy!

Edgar decided to go on the stage.

His mother didn’t think so much of
the idea, at first, until he explained
that it was not exactly the stage he
had in mind, but Chautauqua. With
relief, then, she nodded her head.
Chautauqua was different; more re-
fined and genteel.

Thus encouraged, Edgar cooked up
a little act and registered it with one
of the big Chautauqua agencies in
Chicago. It was a pretty good act—
a bit of magic, a bit of cartooning and
a good deal of Charlie—and he was
accepted and booked forthwith.

Whereupon he embarked on a
career which continued through the
next five years and paid for most of
his subsequent college education. He
travelled up and down and across
Uncle Sam’s forty-eight states and
back again, bringing laughter infor-
mation, sophistication into rural com-
munities where, in those days before
radio reached into every parlor, little
else was known of the outside world.

Edgar found it all very satisfying.
He enjoyed the troupe’s modestly tri-
umphant arrival in this little town
and that and being met by the cus-
tomary reception committee of shy,
eager folks tickled to death to shake
the hand of a real “entertainer.”

He enjoyed performing for the
thrilled, easy to please crowds come
from miles around, some of whom
often pitched camp in the vicinity for
the duration of the three- or four-day
program.

After the show there would be a
dance, sometimes, where Edgar would
meet all the pretty girls and maybe
make a local swain jealous now and
then. Sometimes he would be invited
to a delicious noon-day dinner or to
supper or, if he had no other spare
time, to breakfast, maybe. Sometimes
after a performance he would find
waiting for him a coterie of young-
sters, fascinated by his stunts, and he
would spend an hour or two drawing
faces in three lines, wresting eggs
from empty boxes or exchanging im-
promptu nonsense with Charlie.

NCE he went home with a little
wistful, freckle-faced fellow . .

“My kid sister, she’s lame yuh
know, mister, an’ won’t never walk,
Ma says. She ain’t never seen nobody
like you an’ ” he stopped and
pointed to Charlie, suddenly wordless.

So Edgar walked three miles to the
smallest house he’d ever seen, and
one of the neatest and cleanest, and
he and Charlie did their stuff for the
little girl who lay there flat on her
back, one foot pitifully suspended to
a rafter above her bed. They made
her laugh, too, although Edgar
thought a couple of times the lump in
his throat would come up and choke
him—and Charlie, too.

No, he will never forget those days.
He finally entered Northwestern Uni-
versity after fifteen months on the
road, but he went back to the job
each summer, glad to be visiting new
scenes again, seeing new faces, listen-
ing to new but always wholehearted
applause.

It was during the third summer on
the Chautauqua circuit that Edgar fell




in love—really in love. She was a
member of the troupe he was travel-
ing with that season and her name
was Ila Olerich.

Edgar knew he was a “goner” that
very first afternoon out of Chicago
when he found himself in the wings
listening to a dramatic sketch featur-
ing a slender, dark-eyed girl with a
sensitive mouth and beautiful, ex-
pressive hands. He stood there watch-
ing the performance as though he
had never seen anything like it be-
fore. As indeed he hadn’t. There was
something about that girl . . .

He hadn’t met her. He didn’t even
know her name, yet. But when the
sketch was over, its star found a
blond, stammering youth waiting in
front of her dressing room door. “I'm
Edgar Bergen,” he said. ‘“Could—
would you have dinner with me to-
night?”

It was fast work, but he didn't look
like a masher. He was blushing to the
roots of his fair hair and the hand
that clutched the urbane Mr. Mec-
Carthy actually shook. So Ila smiled
at him and said:

“Of course. I'd love to.”

That was the beginning. They ate
at a little restaurant near the tent—
not a very good one because there
weren’t any. But what difference did
food make, anyway? They were
aware only of each other. Before
they were through they had ex-
changed the stories of their lives and
were beginning to settle such im-
portant questions as the authenticity
of love at first sight and is marriage
compatible with a career?

The tour took them south that sum-
mer, and with every warm, fragrant,
star-ridden night, life grew more en-
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thralling. It was after the show one
evening, in a little Kentucky town,
that they went walking down a tree-
bordered Lover’s Lane where the
honeysuckle was heavenly sweet and
the whippoorwills’ song still sweeter,
and Edgar kissed her for the first
time. It secmed that the stars came
down very close and blessed them and
that nothing could change what they
felt for each other, ever.

HEY didn’t talk about the future

very much, though, except as a
vague “Someday, when we can be
together always.” They made no con-
crete plans. Edgar had his college
dedree to get. Ila wanted to try her
luck in New York. There were money
difficulties. No, to consider the future
seriously involved being practical, and
through those long, glamorous months
on the road they never could bring
themselves sufficiently out of the
clouds for that.

Then, suddenly, it was over. They
had circled back north again. Already
the leaves were turning and when
they went walking of an evening Ila
wore a coat with a fur collar, it was
that chilly. On such a night they
said goodbye. Ila was leaving for
New York to study for the stage.
Edgar was returning to college.

“We’ll write, and there will be next
summer . . .”

They said it often, too often. It
was as if they knew what would hap-
pen and strove to deny it by promises
of “next summer.”

But of course it never came, for
them. Ila stayed in New York and
Edgar went out with the Chautauqua
by himself. They wrote to each other
daily at first, but gradually the inter-

vals betwceen letters lengthened. And
finally, because absenc 0 Idom
makes the heart of youth grow for ]
memories were all that was left of
their summer idyl

Still speaking of memories W >
of Edgar’s college days are rather few
compared to those of his tra h
the Chautauqua—less poignant,
blurred perhaps by the wor: and
hurry of the life he had led.

“I never scemed to have sufficient
time to do what I wanted to do,” h
says, now.

He does remember ‘“Hell Week
though, that traditionally awful seven
days before fraternity initiation, as
what “pledge” doesn’t, having been
through it? Edgar’'s house was Delta
Upsilon and he i1s certain its member:
were more proficient in thinking up
devilment to plague a long-suffering
freshman than any other on the
campus. His own particular “hell”
included sleeping in the front hall
(when he slept at all); counting the
tombstones in a nearby graveyard
(and since a previous census had been
taken the count had to be accurate);
leaving and entering the fraternity
house by means of the fire escape;
stealing and conveying to the house
president a virgin duck (Well, don’t
ask me for particulars. That’s all I
know about it), and carrying on all
conversations, even in class, as Charlie
McCarthy, not himself.

Oh, yes, he got through it but not
without permanent injury to both
morale and health, he says.

He remembers, also, and far mcre
pleasurably, being elected president
of his class in the college of speech
in which, his old plans of being an
electrical engineer having vanished

t on/the beach, but...
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kill a girl’s S.A.—spoil her whole

appearance. Don’t risk them . . . guard
your S.A. with Lux.

Lux saves stocking elasticity so
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Cake-soap rubbing, soaps with harm-
ful alkali, weaken elasticity. Runs soon
pop. Stockings don’t fit so well, either.
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nates cake-soap rubbing. Keep the big
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a CREAM DEODORANT

which safely

STUPS under-arm PERSPIRATI“N _

Arrid is the ONLY deodorant
to stop perspiration with all

these five advantages : —

1. Does not harm dresses, does

not irritate skin.

2. No waiting to dry. Can be used
right after shaving.

3. Instantly stops perspiration for
1to 3 days—removes odor from
perspiration, keeps armpits dry.

4. A pure, white, greaseless stain-

less vanishing cream.

§. Arrid is the ONLY deodorant
to stop perspiration which has

been awarded the Textile Seal

At drug and dept. stores

of Approval of The American

Institute of Laundering
for being HARMLESS

TO FABRIC.
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REMOVE GREASE SPOTS
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and stain spots from most delicate fabrics.
Cleans white hats. At drug & department
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CASH FOR
READERS" TIME

Leaf through the advertise-
ments in this issue, pick the one
that you like, or dislike most.
Then write us a letter telling us
why in about fifty words. Fancy
composition not important.
Macfadden Women's Group*
will pay $2.00 for each contribu-
tion accepted. Addressletters to:

Advertising Clinic
MACFADDEN WOMEN'S GROUP
122 Eost 42nd St., N. Y. C.

*The Mocfodden Women's Group consists
of five mogozines: True Romances, True
Experiences, Love & Romance, Movie Mirror
id Rodio Mirror. These five Mocfodden
publicotions ore sold to odvertisers os o
ngle advertising unit.

painlessly and forever, he had enrolled
with the idea of improving himself
as a theatrical entertainer.

Between classes, he worked at this
job and that, and somehow there
always seemed to be enough money.
As a matter of fact, Edgar never has
been dead broke.

“Eddie never was a guy for going
around with holes in the seat of his
pants,” his old friend, Ken Murray,
said to me not so long ago. “He
always was smart enough to keep a
few extra dollars in the bank for
emergencies.”

Smart enough, too, to look ahead
and see that, in the not too distant
future, a new-fangled contraption
known as radio would so steal
Chautauqua’s thunder that enter-
tainers like himself would be defi-
nittely sans jobs if they didn’t watch
out.

So he watched out. Instead of per-
fecting new acts to fill the substantial
offers made him for Chautauqua and
Lyceum engagements after gradua-
tion, he began to concentrate upon
vaudeville long before he was through
college.

IT was harder to break into, though.
He tried out his act—a shortened,
pepped up version of his Chautauqua
offering—a good many times before he
finally got a job and even when he
did it was only in a fourth-rate
theater near the Chicago stockyards.

He was going to school, of course,
but the manager said he would try
him out on a Saturday and keep him
through the following week for night
performances if he made good. So
for five shows that day, he and Charlie
did their stuff. They had started out
with some magic too, but after the
first performance the manager said to
“cut out that bunk and stick to your
dummy.” Some of the dialogue Edgar
had gotten out of gag books. Some
of it was original. Anyway, the audi-
ence laughed and that was what
counted.

He was a pretty cocky lad in those
days. He admits that now. But he
says he felt very humble and grateful
when the first big howl rolled up from
the auditorium; that  he kind of
wanted to stop and say: “Thanks,
pals.” But of course he just went on
and gave them the best that he and
Charlie had.

And when he was through—when
the curtain had been rung down on
“Edgar Bergen: a Barrel of Fun” for
the last time that day the manager
slapped him on the back.

“Here is your regular pay,” he said.
handing out the three dollars agreed
upon, ‘“and here—” he smiled be-
nignly—*“is something extra because
you did such a good job.”

He handed Edgar twenty-five cents.

When Edgar left the theater with
the $3.25 in his pocket and the promise
of a week’s work ahead, he was walk-
ing on air. He had been a success on
a vaudeville stage!

It seemed but a step to Big Time
fame and fortune.

Next month, follow Edgar Bergen
through the amazmg world of vaude-
ville’s last stand—go with him on his
travels in Europe and South America,
and into the weird leper colony in
Venezuela; meet his best friend, Ken
Murray, be with him when he falls
in love for the second—and last—time,
and learn the real reason he has never
married. Don’t miss the next chapter
of this fascinating biography, in the
| August issue of RADIO MIRROR.




Facing the Music

(Continued from page 40)

“I just didn't get the call,” Gene
says, “so I got a job during the sum-
mer behind a soda fountain in Madi-
son, Wisconsin.”

The soda fountain was close by a
dime-a-dance ballroom, and as soon
as Gene heard the strains of the corny
eight-piece orchestra grinding out
the melodies of a decade or so ago, he
was determined to join it. The drum-
mer in that band gave the soda jerker
a pair of drumsticks, and Gene beat a
tattoo rhythm across the marble bar,
between orders for one black-and-
white and a Broadway sundae.

Because the little dance band was
none too exacting in its performances,
they often let Gene sit in with the
band and play to his heart’s content.

Joe Kayser, a Chicago bandsman,
heard Gene beating away and spoke
to him: “Listen, kid, you’re wasting
your time framing banana splits. Get
fifty bucks and join the union and I'll
give you a job.”

That was fourteen years ago. Since
that time the determined drummer
has beaten his traps clear across the
country with such maestros as Red
Nichols, Mal Hallett, and Buddy
Rogers. Not once during those years
did Gene read a note of music.

“It just came sort of natural like.”

And it was good enough drumming
to fool even the great George
Gershwin.

I WAS working at the time with Red
Nichols and we were engaged to
play for Gershwin’s new show, ‘Strike
Up the Band’” recalled Krupa.
“Gershwin conducted rehearsals and
handed me a sheaf of notes. I couldn’t
make them out, so I handed them over
to Glenn Miller, the trombonist.
Glenn would turn around in the pit
sing my part to me, and I'd pick it
up. And do you know, Gershwin
came over after the rehearsal and
said I was one of the few drummers
he knew who could read music really
well.”

But as Gene continued to climb up
the swing ladder, he realized that it
would be necessary to study music.
When most musicians were sleeping,
Krupa was taking lessons. Now he
is able to read the most difficult
score.

When he joined Goodman three
years ago, he first started to lay plans
for his own band. As the outfit
trekked across the country the drum-
mer boy would haunt small cafes and
swing mills, after his own night’s
work was finished.

Into a ten cent memo pad, he jotted
down the names of likely candidates
for his dream band.

“When I finally decided to organ-
ize,” Gene continued, “I dug out my
little book and got most of my men.
From Texas I brought in trumpeter
Dave Schultze and bass player Horace
Rolland. My trombonist came from
a small cafe in Baltimore. The guitar
player hails from the coast.”

With the same determination that
he planned his career so did he get
himself a wife.

When in New York, the 29-year-old
swingster lived at the Hotel Dixie.
A musician’s life is one of staying up
late and sleeping till mid-afternoon.
Only the constant calls from the
cheery voiced hotel phone operator
ever got Gene out of the arms of
Morpheus. Gene decided to find out
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WRINGS HANDS AS WILLIE TRIPS,
SCATTERING FISH FOOD OVER
JUST—CLEANED RUG

/
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REALIZES HUBBY'S SISTER DULE
ANY SECOND ~—— SUDDENLY
REMEMBERS HER NEW BISSELL

:-Jl

GRATEFLL THAT HI-LO BRUSH
CONTROL ADJUSTS ITSELF TO ANY
RUG- NAP —— BIGH OR LOW

Py

BEAMS AS BISSELL CLEANS UNDER
LOW FURNITURE — STAY—ON
BUMPERS PREVENT SCRATCHING-

BXPLAINS TO SISTER ‘A BISSELL IS GRAND
FOR QUICK CLEAN-UPS—SAVES VACUUM
FOR PERIODIC CLEANING:”

BISSELL

The really better sweeper
Grand Ropids, Mich.

STAY-ON BUMPERS

Cleaning with a Bissell is doubly easy
because you needn't worry about mar-
ring furniture—Stay-on Bumpers guard
against scratches as your Bissell swoops
into tight places. The exclusive Hi-Lo
Brush Control makes good sweeping on
any floor surface easiest with a Bissell.

Handsome neic maodels from
83.95 to $7.50 at your dealer’s

Good For Kidney
and Bladder
Weakness

LOOK AND FEEL YOUNGER

r ALL over America men and

women who want to cleanse
kidneys of waste matter and
irritating acide and poisons
and lead a longer, healthier,
happier life are turning to
GOLD MEDAL Haarlem Oil
Capsules.

Sonowyou know the way to
help bring 2bout more healthy
kidney activity and stop get-
ting up often at night. Other
symptoms are backache, irritated bladder—difficult
or amarting passage—puffiness under eyes—nervous-
aess and shifting pains.

This harmless yet effective medicine brings results
—you’'ll feel better in a few days. So why not get a
35¢ box of GOLD MEDAL Haarlem 0il Capsules to-
day—the original and genuine—right from Haarlem
in Holland—Don't accept a counterfeit—Ask for and
get GOLD MEDAL.

aned LOOK 10
) YEARS YOUNGER

At home, without risk, you can tint those streaks
ofgray to lustrous shades of blonde, brown or black.
A small brush and BROWNATONE does it. Prove
it by applying thetint to a lock of your own hair.
Used and approved—for over twenty-five years
by thousands olP women. BROWNATONE is safe.
uaranteed harmiess for tinting fray hair. Active
coloring agent is purely vegetable. Cannot affect
waving of hair. I's economical and lasting—will not
wash out. Simply retouch as the new gray appears.
| lmians rich, beautiful, natural appeacing color
with amazing speed. Just brush or comb itin. |
BROWNATONE is only soc—at drug and toilet
| counters—always on a money-back guaraatee.
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MERCOLIZED?4.CREAM
HEEPS YOUR SJIN

7 Noung Zooring

Mercalized Wax Cream flakes off the surface skin
in tiny, invisible particles. Reveals the clear, soft,
smooth, young lacking underskin. This simple, all-
in-one cleansing, softening and beautifying cream
has been a favorite for over a quarter century with
lovely women the warld over. Bring aut the hidden
be:\uty of your skin with Mercalized Wax Cream.
Use Saxolite Astringent Daily
TH]S tingling, antiseptic astringent Is delight-
fully refreshing and helpful. Dissolve Saxcllte
In one-half pint witch hazel and apply.
Try Phelactine Depilatory
For quickly remaving superfluous hair from face.
Sold at cosmetic counters everywhere.

OLD LEG TROUBLE

7 Easy to use Viscose Method heals many old

leg sores caused by leg congestion,varicose veins,

| l swollen legs and injuries or no cost for TRIAL.
OTHER
MEN have
read and
profited by
our 1 ree

Describe your trouble and zet FREE BOOK.
“*Pat-

R. G. VISCOSE METHOO CO.

140 N, Dearborn Street, Chicago, lllinois
ent Protec-
t-nn" and
“1Selling an
Invention.'” Fully explain many interesting points to in-
ventors and [llustrate |mpm'l.mt mechanlcnl principles,
Wi th books we also send free
Reasonable fees, deferred payments forty years
crwnu.- Write to: Victor J. Evan Co og|st¢rod
ent Attorneys, 65-H, Victor Bulldung W.lshmgton D.

‘‘Evidence of Invention’’

{Pronounced ’Sﬂ' TRUE ‘)

CLEANSING
TISSUES

ANY COLOR
LIGHT BROWN to BLACK
Gives a natural, youthlul »
appearance. Easy to use in
the clean privacy of your
home; not greasy; will not rub off nor inter-
fere with curling. $1.35, for sale everywhere.

—————=-FREE SAMPLE— — — — ~— —-
BROOKLINE CHEMICAL CO,
'79 Sudbury Strect, Boston, Mass.

' Name
' Btreet

'OIVE ORIGINAL HAIR COLOR 1

FARR'S FOR GRAY HAIR

RADIO MIRROR

if the cheery voice accompanied a
cheery face. It did.

“It took me a month to gel a date
with Ethel Fawceit. 1 ﬁnally pro-
posed to her in the drug store.”

When Goodman decided to let
Krupa leave the same night that he
gave his notice, many halled Benny as
a martyr. Others, however, pointed
out that this was a strategic move.
Goodman had Lionel Hampton, the
vibraphonist, ready to fill in behind
the drums. Keeping Krupa in the
band to fill out the two weeks would
have surely resulted in unnecessary
flare-ups and weakened the morale

of other members of the band.

In the meantime Benny scouted
around for a replacement. He experi-
enced difficulties. Good drummers
were not hard to find. But drummers
brimming over with enthusiasm and
showmanship, were scarcer than one-
armed bass players.

Benny finally selected Dave Tough,
an excellent musician, but hardly
known as the Dizzy 'Dean of the
drums.

“Well,” said an observer, “Benny
doesn’t want an exhlbltlomst that's
why he got rid of Krupa.”

I asked Krupa about that.

Gene laughed, chewed a little more
on his gum, lit another cigarette and
spoke: “This talk about my being a
showoff is terrible. It just happens
that when I get in the groove, I for-
get everything, and give out. My
showmanship was never manufac-
tured.”

Gene is currently getting $1000 a
night with his new band. He also has
a recording contract with Brunswick
records which will net him a fancy
figure. He is being booked by the
Music Corporation of America, who
also route the itinerary of Benny
Goodman.

Since he left Benny, the two have
never met. But Gene still respects
Benny and I am sure that Benny
bears no resentment toward his
former employee.

As Gene left me to return to the
rehearsal, I followed him into the
room. The men were blowing hard
and often into their instruments. They
were trying to make this a great or-
ganization. These veterans sort of re-
spected the young kid with the big
plans. And when arranger Jim
Mundy noticed that Krupa had come
back into the room, he shouted to the
musicians, “Now give out plenty, boys,
’cause the boss is listenin’. Hit it for
the boss.”

I looked at Gene and saw him smile
broadly. I knew then why Gene
Krupa really left Benny Goodman's
band. He was at last—*“The Boss.”

PERSONNEL OF GENE KRUPA'S
BAND

Dave Schulze, Tommy
Carlo; trom-

Trumpets:
Gonsolin, Tommy Di
bones: Bruce Squires, Charles Mc-
Camish, Chuck Evans; saxophones:
Vido Musso George Siravo, Murray
Williams, Carl Beisacker; piano, Mil-
ton Raskmd guitar: Ray Biondi;

bass: Horace Rollands; arrangers:
Chappie Willett, James Mundy.
Theme: “Apurksody.” (Krupa spelt

backwards, and the last two syllables
of “rhapsody” added.)

* * *

Kay Weber has gone and done it!
She left Bob Crosby’s Dixieland Band
a few weeks ago and Dan Cupid was
the reason . .. Kay is keeping her
matrimony in the family and will wed
Ward Silloway, lead trombone with
Crosby, in May . .. Marion Mann re-
places Kay. Marion used to sing with
Himber’s band . . . Another victim of
the dipsy-doodle is Crosby’s doghouse
beater and arranger, Bob Haggart. He
weds Helen Frye, Philadelphia social-
ite . . . Buddy Rogers is boasting that
his new vocalist, eighteen-year-old
Marvel Maxwell, Indianapolis high
school girl, is the best looking singer
in the danceband business. Take that,
Dorothy Lamour! . . . Tommy Dorsey
has interviewed about 600 amateur
swing musicians for his Wednesday
evening radio show since January.
Only five were girls, but one of them,
pianist, Jane Grosby, had the makings
of a swing sensation . . . The Dorsey-
Goodman feud is smoke-screened by
the conductors when they tell inter-
viewers that they respect each other’s
work . Hal Kemp doesn’t care too
much if hlS erstwhile singing drum-
mer, Skinny Ennis, who recently
formed a band, gives Kemp too much
opposition. Kemp is backing Ennis

George Hall is now touring the
country51de but you can bet your
bank account he’ll be back at the Taft
by Labor Day.

OFF THE RECORD

Some like it sweet:

Girl of the Golden West; Bewildered
—(Decca—63359) Ruby Newman’s
Band—If you have the soft lights,
here’s the sweet music concocted by the
Rainbow Room maestro. Two pleasant
tunes.

I Simply Adore You; Goodnight
Sweet Dreams—(Brunswick—LA 1590)
Jan Garber—The self-styled “idol of
the airlanes” pops up with a pair of
tunes welcome to the sweet tooth after
an overdose of swing.

Perfume Counter; Love Walked In—

"TRUE OR FALSE" -:

. FALSE. That's a geyser.
TRUE.
. FALSE.
TRUE.
. FALSE.

A wWwN =

ar piana,

o

. FALSE.
7. FALSE.

A squab is o baby pigeon.

8. TRUE.
9. TRUE.
ence inscribed on it.

10. FALSE.
five were unhappy.

11. TRUE.

armed.

A geisha is a Japanese singing and dancing girl.
Macbeth ascended the Scattish thrane in 1040 A.D.

It was the spinning machine invented by James Hargreaves in the 1760's.
Ulysses S. Grant and his wife, Juliac Dent Grant are both buried there.
A spinet is a small keyed musical instrument something like o harpsichard

S.S. Van Dine is the pen name of Williom Huntington Wright, a writer
of detective stories and the creator of the character, Phila Vance.

It is o Greek jug with an oval body.
In her left hand she carries o tablet with the Declaratian of Independ-

She was the second of his wives but Henry anly had six and only the first

I#'s o ten wheeled lacomative,

ANSWERS

its original meaning—ten-faated or ten-




Study the Ads and
Make $2.00

Leaf through the adver-
tisements in this issue, pick
the one that you like or dis-
like most. Then write us a
letter telling us why in about
fifty words.
sition not important.
fadden
will pay $2.00 for each con-
tribution accepted. Address

letters to:

Advertising Clinic
Macfadden Women's Group
[22 East 42nd St., N. Y. C.

* The Mocfodden Women's Group consists of
five magozines: True Romonces, True Experi-
ences, Love & Romonces, Movie Mirror and
Rodio Mirror. These five Mocfodden publi-
cations ore sold to odvertisers os a single
odvertising unit.

Fancy compo-
Mac-

Women's Group™

SNAPSHOTS IN COLORS—

Rolldeveloped, 8 Natural Color Prints—25¢. Natural
Color reprints—3c. AMAZINGLY BEAUTIFUL.
NATURAL COLOR PHOTO, C-107, Janesville, Wisconsin

BACKACHE-

Leg Pains May
Be Danger Sign

Of Tired Kidneys—How To Get
Happy Relief

If backache and leg pains are making you mis-
erable, don’t just complain and do nothing about
them. Nature may be warning you that your
kidneys need attention.

The kidneys are Nature’s chief way of taking
excess acids and poisonous waste out of the blood.
Most people pass about 3 pints a day or about
3 pounds of waste.

If the 15 miles of kidney tubes and filters
don’t work well, poisonous waste matter stays
in the blood. These poisons may start nagging
backaches, rheumatic pains, leg pains, loss of Pep
and energy, getting up nights, swelling, puffiness
under the eyes. headaches and dizziness.

Don’t wait, Ask your drugegist for Doan's Pills,
used successfully by millions for over 40 years.
They give happy relief and will help the 15 miles
of kidney tubes flush out poisomous waste from
the blood. Get Doan’s Pills.

RADIO MIRROR

(Decca—63432)—Jimmy Dorsey—De-
lightful interpretations of two hits, im-
measurably aided by Jimmy Dorsey’s
clarinet and Bob Eberle’s voice. The
latter tune, Gershwin’s last, will out-
live the million dollar talkie tinsel,
“Goldwyn Follies” from whence it
came.

Old Straw Hat; Love to Whistle—
(Bluebird—B7477B)—Frankie Dailey—
Hits from Shirley Temple’s “Rebecca”
and Deanna Durbin’s “Mad About
Musie” is a double header bargain for
any fan. Frankie Dailey’s tempo is
light and lively except (and this will
probably break his heart) when he in-
terrupts to introduce his annoying
“stop and go” idea.

Sissy; Sunday in the Park—(Decca |

—63321)—Ted Weems—Ted Weems
first introduced the “sissy” and has

been successfully protecting her from |

too many bugle-blaring bullies. Hats off
to Elmo Tanner who 1really whistles
while he works on the “Pins and
Needles” labor lament.

Some Like It Swing:

Mariachie; I’ara Vigo Me Voy—
(Victor—25804A) Leo Reisman—The
rousing rumba from “Girl of the Golden
West” coupled with a standard Cuban
carol shows off the abilities of bushy-
haired Reisman.

Lost and Found; You Went to My
Head—(Victor—25812-A—Fats Waller.
The ingenious Mr. Waller and his piano,
played in the best bar room manner,
contrives to get something original out
of both tunes. A must.

I Never Knew; Comin’ Thro the Rye
—(Victor—25813-B)—Tommy Dorsey.
A Dorsey dandy, starring Bud Free-
man’s saxophone. This sudden decision
on the part of our maestros to revive
old tunes is disconcerting. Imagine
hearing “Bei Mir Bist du Schoen” and
“Ti-Pi-Tin” five years from now! Not
that, Mr. Dorsey, not that.

The Campbells Are Swinging; Mr.
Sweeney’s Learned to Swing—(Voca-
lion — 22353) — Eddie Stone. Isham
Jones’ erstwhile vocalist swings out
Larry Clinton’s contribution to the plaid
kilt craze,

Dark Eyes; It Was a Lover and His
Lass—(Victor—25810-B)—Maxine Sul-
livan—Ninety pounds of chocolate cov-
ered rhythm takes the old Russian
ballad for a sentimental ride along
swing lane.

Jeannine; Tea  Time—Brunswick
—B33457) Red Norvo. Your old girl
friend from “Lilac Time” is subtly sub-
dued by Norvo’s xylophone. A tricky
number is paired with it.

You’re An Education; Better Change
Your Tune—(Vocalion M763)—Dolly
Dawn. Dimpled Dolly Dawn continues
to turn out lively platters, thanks to
her swing Svengali, George Hall.

Ken Alden,

Facing the Music,
RADIO MIRROR,
122 East 42nd Street,
New York City.

My favorite orchestra is

PLE-E-EZE GIVE ME
THE BABY POWDER
THAT FIGHTS GERMS

menncn

BORRTED POWDER

more doctors

Recommended bY et

than any other baby P

A

LY wireLess P oche;t
TUBELESS A

 BATTERYLESS

WORLD'S SMALLEST REAL PERFORMING

Amnzing midgot radio is
completo in ono unit=— R A D .
weigha only 3 oza.  Re-
eeiven atutionn with elesr beantiful tone. Not to be confused with ehesply
made imitations  MANUFACTURED BY THE ORIGINATORS OF
THE POCKET RADIO. DMlechanienl Putent No, 2074887 covers comne
plete conatruction. Programs come diroetly from front of radio. Ures
eelf-contamed “Speakophone™ unit which Kives superior Derformafce.
NOT A TOY! Absolutely complete with Inattuctions for use in home
hoteln, boats, ete. TARES ONLY A § ND TO gO NECT. No
hook-ups to any current. THOUSANDS OF SATISFIED OWNERS
in all parts of the world report wonderful setvice with their scts, Two color
cobinets.  Six colors availnhle, N0 . aly $T00.0
'av postman only $2.00 plus postiwe

END NO MONEY ! o0 s 280 (Chee b O
Caah)} ond yours will be sent postpaid. GUARANTEED, A most un-
uansl value, ORDER NOW!
TINYTONE RADIO CORP., Dept. L-7,

Kearney. Nebraska

| REMOVE
HAIR without

razor, liquid 2 5
pasteorpowder c

Baby Touch Hair Remover is the
new., amazing way to remove hair
from arms, legs and face—quickly
and safely. Used like a powder
puff.  Odorless, painless, better
- X than a razor. Baby Touch gives the
skin that soft, white appearante of youth and beauty.
Satisfaction guaranteed. At drug and department stores
of send 25¢ for one or $1.00 for five of the Baby Touch
Pads. Baby Touch Mittens (Two sides) 35¢ each, 3 for
$1.00. Wil last about 3 months.
BABY TOUCH HAIR REMOVER CO.

2321 Olive Street St. Louis, Mo.

7 £ 3 : 3 7, ’1‘
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PRECISION-BUILT CANDID CAMERA

with po\\-elrrul \\'oll?:?lkrklir}lx;:r lelra
488  VIQWw. er, akes

A tureaTon -1 ‘roll Of standars Alm.
MPARE WITH $50 CAMERA!
In¢luded Free of Extra Charge

LDEN JEWELED

on our easy credit Plan.
Jeweled iWatches are new 1938
Models, cased in charm and
color of natural yellow Gold
with ra‘lsegl_ Gilt dial and
MirT

r -

movement with Red Ruby

in center wheel for accu-
CY. 'an be yours

for only 2 easy payments of $3.50 each.

SEND ONLY 25¢, We Trust You

NO CHARGE FOR CREDIT—NO RED TAPE—WE SHIP AT
ONCE. Rush your name and address with 25¢ for packing.
etc. First payment secured by (ronclad Money.Back Guarantee

YOU TAKE NO RISK. Specify Model You Desire.
SAFE DELIVERY GUARANTEED

GOLDEN WATCH CORP.
DEPT. XI. 509 FIFTH AVE.. NEW YORK CITY
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¢
S 2
Jean Parker = L
Seatured in the
COLUMBIA PICTURE, "'PENITENTIARY" ‘
A fow minutes and a few Solo =
?uxlem are ?]1 youneedto trans.
orm straggly, unattractive hair
into soft, lovely curls. No S0LO RED TOP
lotions . . . no heat ... no fuss.

Somﬁné%l

SOLD AT NOTION COUNTERS EVERYWHERE

No JoKE To BE DEAF

~Every deaf person knows that—
& Mr. Way made himself hear his watch tick after
’hel_ng deal for twenty-five years,withhis Arti-
ficial Ear Drums. He wore them day and night.
They stopped his head - =
noises, Theyareinvisible
and comlortable, no  wires §
or  batteries. Satisfuction
ruaranteed or money hback
Write for TRUE STORY., i
Also booklet on Deainesn. Artificial Ear Drum
THE WAY COMPANY
# 719 McKerchey Blag. Detroit. Michigan

--STOPPEDIN A HURRY BYDDD.--
Are you tormented with theitching tortures of eczema,
rashes, athlete’s foot, eruptions, or other externally
caused skin afflictions? For quick and happy relief,
use cooling, antiseptic, liquid D.D.D. PRESCRIP-
TION. Greaseless and stainless. Soothes the irrita-

tion and swiftly stops the most intense itehing. A 35¢
trial bottle, at drug stores, proves it —or money back.

s EAI-”X i TR
That'Breathes”
DDZENS OF FIRST AID AND HOUSEHOLD USES
FOR THIS SAFE, ALL-PURPDSE BANDAGE
For cuts, sprains, burns, varicose veins, corns,

to protect fingers in household work or when
sewing, to mention but a few.

COMES OFF WITHDUT PAIN, LEAVES NO MARKS
Made of latex for strength. Lets air in —
kecps dirt out — promotes quick healing.
Sticks only to itself — no adhesive tape re-
uired. Economical. Better.
or sale by your druggist.
Sealtex Co., 2022 Wabansia
Ave., Chicago.
For generous size SAMPLE
PACKAGE, send 10¢ to cover
cost of postage and packing.

WITHOUT EXTRA
CHARGE. SMART!
TINY! RICH!

Simutated

diamonds sot in
Litetime Sterling
(U. 8. Govt. Standard)
Rich 1/30, 14k Gold,

1939 Queen
Quality Watch.
Dial small as a
Dime. Jeweled,
X Accuracy Guranteed.
. Watchincluded FREE with every
ring ordered during SALE and
paid for on our easy two monthly
$2 payment plan (total only $4).
No extra charge for the watch.
Wear 10 days ON _APPROVAL!
Send NO Money. Mail posteard
now. We pay postage. We trust
you. Your package comes at once
by RETURN MAIL.

GDDLD STANDARD WATCH CO.
¢

pt.C-387, Newton, Mass.
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Dr. Crosby's Slang

Dictionary

(Continued from page 13)

| Preenlings: youngsters susceptible to

flattery.
Public pasture: golf course.
Riding herd on the brass section: con-
ducting the band.
Rookie hoodwinkers:

amateur magi-
cians.
Saucy baggages: comely, attractive
girls,

Schism in the union:
marriage.

Slippery staves: skis.

Solid citizens: important persons.

Solid gate: swing artist.

Squares the beefs: settles complaints.

Station-house efforts: mediocre o ama-
teur attempts at entertainment.

Stash the idea: throw out or give up
an idea.

Stylish hunk of philosophy: a sound
theory.

Taking a powder: to absent oneself
from job, home, etc.

Titans of the Tenderloin:
figures in gangsterdom.

Toss pink notes at a gibbous moon:
aleoholic serenading.

Twinge of sentiment: a bit of emotion.

Twist the dingus on your gadget: turn
the dial on your radio.

Tyre tooting: Amateur bazooka play-
ing.

Undo your kisser and relax: just what
it sounds like.

Warm bird and cold bottle treatment:
extra-special welcome.

Wheedle him out of the shadow: to
bring forth personality.

Wheel and give a comely gal a second
hinge: turn and give a pretty girl a
second look.

a split in a

important
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Cy Walter's nimble fingers perform on
Piano Time and other programs on NBC,

'STUDY THE ADS

AND MAKE $2.00
CashforReaders' Time

Pick aut the advertisement which
yau like best, ar dislike mast, in this
issue af Radia Mirrar.  Then tell us
why in abaut fifty wards.

Or, it yau prefer, write abaut the
praduct advertised. Have yau had
any experience with it, favarable ar
unfavorable . . . tell us that. Yau
can praise or criticize, it makes na dif-
ference as lang as yau believe it help-
ful, as lang as it will help the adver-
tiser to write a better advertisement
ar make a better praduct.

Leaf thraugh the pages naw, exam-
ine the advertisements carefully and
then write us a letter in yaur own
wards. Fancy campasition not im-
partant.  The Macfadden Wamen's
Group* will pay $2.00 for each con-
tributian accepted.

Address yaur letters to:
Advertising Clinic
MACFADDEN WOMEN'S GROUP
122 East 42nd St., N. Y. C.

* The Mocfodden Women's Group consists
of five mogozines: True Romonces, True Ex-
periences, Love & Romonces, Movie Mirror
ond Rodio Mirror. These five Mocfodden
publicotions ore sold to odvertisers os o

single odvertising unit.
Say goodLye to clumsy corn-pads and dangerous razors.
A new liquid, NOXACORN, relieves pain fast and dries
up the pestiest corns, callus and warts. Contains six in-
gredients including pure castor oil, lodine, and the sub-
stance from which aspirin is made. Absolutely safe. Easy
directions in package. 35¢c bottle saves untold misery.

Drugglst returns money @ NOXACOR

" YOUR YOUTHFUL SKIN
A MASS OF PIMPLES?

Take steps now to help keep your
blood free of skin-defiling poisons

Stop being an object of shame and scorn
among your friends. Find out what often
causes those repulsive-looking pimples . . .
and get rid of them,

Between the ages of 13 and 25 your body is
changing rapidly. Important glands develop.
These gland changes upset your system. Waste
poisons from the intestines ar¢ often thrown into
the blood stream and are carried to your skin, where
they may bubble out in ugly, shameful hickies.

You must help keep your blood free of these
skin-irritating poisons. Thousands have done so,
just by eating Fleischmann’s Yeast. The millions
of tiny, living plants in each cake of this fresh food
act to help you fight pimple-making poisons at
their source—in the intestines, before they can get
into the blood. Many get amazing results in 30
days or even less! Get Fleischmann's Yeast now.
Eat 3 cakes a day—one before each meal—until
your skin is clear and fresh again.

REMOVED WITH




Fashions from Chicaao’s Merchandise Mart

Opal Craven, known as the
“Lullaby Lady" on the Car-
nation Contented Hour, wears
this costume for the beach.

VE VE VERKA over the Mutual

Broadcasting System said that
. .. "Tomato juice is highly rec-
ommended to keep the com-
plexion fine and clear. Drink a
glassful each day. |t acts favor-
ably upon the intestinal tract
which, when sluggish of action,
causes the skin to become sallow
and coarse of texture. Butter-
milk is another liquid that is
valuable to the beauty seeker.
So is orange juice and grape
juice. Drink your health drinEs!
and be beautiful.

* * *

"A good way to turn a double
chin into single blessedness is to
grip the back of the neck firmly,
and move the chin up and down.
The hand holds flesh and muscles
tight, and the exercise is effec-
tive. Try it—it's easy and it
works."

YOUR PLACE

MART girls come back from their

summer vacations looking like

a million dollars. Eyes bright,

complexion smooth and clear,
hair soft and shining, figures neat and
trim, and their skin toasted a warm,
golden beige.

The summer sun probably offers
nothing quite so healthy or becom-
ing as a coat of suntan, but remember
that this year, a creamy tan is smart-
est. You know, of course, that there
is an infinite variety of preparations
to help you and to protect your skin
against parching and burning. Oils
and lotions patted on substitute for
the natural oils dried out by the sun.
But whatever you use, be sure to ap-
ply it before you get out in the sun-
shine and limit your sunbath to fif-
teen minutes the first day, twenty
minutes the second, and so on, until
your skin is conditioned. Once
tanned, you do not discard your pro-
tective oils, creams or lotions but con-
tinue to use them right through the
summer to keep your skin soft and
supple and to encourage an even coat
of suntan.

Remember, too, that eyes need lots
of attention when you are out in the
sun. The bright light makes you
squint and causes tiny wrinkles and
crow’s feet; the wind makes your
eyes blood-shot. Bathe your eyes
every day with a cool eyebath or put
soothing eyedrops into them. Squares
of cotton dipped in ice-cold witch
hazel and placed on your closed lids
proves a refreshing treatment. Eye-
cream worked into that sensitive area
about the eyes will help keep it free
from lines. Sunglasses are a great
help in protecting your eyes from
eyestrain and if you wear eyeglasses
anyway, have them made according
to your prescription and according to
your color preference. Deep rose,

IN TrlE SUN

green, blue, or amethyst are particu-
larly soothing colors.

If you go in for suntan at all, you
will need to change your makeup.
Start with a tinted foundation cream,
light-weight powder in a warm rose-
biege shade, and don’t forget that the
darker your tan, the brighter your
rouge and lipstick.

NEEDLESS to say, active summer
sports are as hard on your hands
and nails as cold winter winds, and if
you are a beauty conscious girl, you
will use your cuticle oil and hand lo-
tion generously. Moreover, you will
keep your fingernails well manicured
and your feet well pedicured. There’s
nothing very difficult about giving
yourself a pedicure. All you need to
do is to scrub your feet thoroughly
with a stiff brush and plenty of soap.
Dry, trim and shape the toenails care-
fully. Next. dip your cotton-tipped
orangewood stick in cuticle remover
and work it around the base of the
nails and at the sides. Massage your
favorite hand lotion or cream well in-
to your feet and give particular at-
tention to those unsightly heel
callouses. Now you are ready for nail
polish which you apply with quick.
sure strokes covering the entire nail.
Naturally, this little treatment won't
give your feet the beauty of a Trilby,
but it will make your pedal extrem-
ities presentable.

Keep your hair smooth, well-
brushed and shining and don’t at-
tempt an elaborate coiffure. A fussy
hairstyle doesn’t stand up very well
in the heat of summer, you know.

So take your place under the sum-
mer sun and remember that the few
minutes each day that you spend in
protecting your eyes, skin and hair
will pay big dividends in summer
loveliness.

By JOYCE ANDERSON

For garden work, Miss Craven
dons a brown denim jacket and
slacks and a wide-brimmed hat.
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® Your eves arc red —the veins are so prominent!
It often happens after late hours, too much reading,

exposure, etc. What shall you do? Your eyes are
a Vsight” ...
A\

DROPS Sidnad®>
- -’!!(ff\?\\'@

® Quick! A drop of Eye-Gene goes into each eye.
It's a new kind of lotion . . . perfected by two promi-
nent eye specialists. It contains a special ingredient
not found in any other lotion . , .,

S
G

© In just a few seconds, yes, almost instantly,
vour eves look clear and white. So much more
attractive when free from prominent veins! Spark-
ling, too. And 5o refreshed.

NEW DISCOVERY

@ Eye-Gene! Now used by thousands before every
“date” to make eyes clear and lovely. Marvelously
refreshing to tired, overworked eyes. Not like old-
fashioned lotions and washes. Tested and approved.
Stainless, too. At all drug and department stores.

\(Xh_q Have Gray or Faded Hair ~

- # COMPOURD ¢ UICKLY
J COLORS YOUR GRAY OR FADED HAIR IN ONE
BRIEF APPLICATION. Do not hesitatc to try this
marvelous preparation. Used 22 yeara by millions of women.
Will not stain scalp or rub off .Easlly applied at home.14 shades
@lack to 8londe. P. P. $1.10, FI{EE ADVICE BOOKLET.
B. PAUL,Inc., Dept. E. 21 W.39th St., New York,N.Y.

o

AID

JorASTHMATICS

When asthmatic paroxysms occur, sulferers
want ready selief. That is why we suggest inha}-
ing the rich. penetrating smoke ot Dr. R. Schifi-
mann’s ASTHMADOR. This famous relief treat-
ment has been continuously improved for 70
years thru modern scientific laboratory methods.

At your druqqist in powder.
clgarette and plpe mixture
form, or send for trec trial
supply ol all three. R,
SCHIFFMANN CO. Los
Angeles. California. Dept.M

SUFFERERS

FROM

Prove it yourselt no mat-
ter how  long you have
suffered or what you have
tried. RBeautlful book on
Peorlasls  and Dermoi

/ A sults also FREE.
im A .
>0 S
bhorn, ugly —‘,ﬁé\s D FOR
. e Py RO
Dermoil -
. R
of
,.‘— -t o
disappeared I
r5 1" lear
P Be il i P
7 bepefit 10 2 weeks
fquestion., Generous trial
thelr Druggist’
‘On Teut’
NAME
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Don't delay. Soid by

ﬂaboratorles. x 6. Northwestern Station,
e

Lake 8o
Dept. M-30. Detroit. Mich.
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What Love Has Done for

Frances Langford

(Continued from page 26)

But he was beside himself with joy
when she asked him not to fly; even
though he had to when the floods
came and he couldn’t make it any
other way.

“For,” he explained, “when a girl
doesn’'t want you to fly it means she
cares!”

Every time his plane came down he
sent her a wire. He called her from
New York every night. And ten
minutes after he was off the air he
was talking to her on the ’phone.

By happy chance Jon is still finding
his way, proving himself. For this
makes Frances a seasoned old trouper
by comparison. Consequently she’s
not as diffident about taking an inter-
est in his career and making sugges-
tions as she would be—with her timid
nature—if he was someone who had
arrived and was climbing higher with
a sure and confident tread.

Frances also is helping him to sing.
When he was in New York he
wouldn’t smoke. “It’s against her
orders,” he said, triumphant that he
had orders from her to obey. Which
makes it clear enough that Jon has
changed plenty too. There was a
time, not so long ago, when he would
have taken orders from no one and
run like a thief from any girl who
presumed to give them.

APPINESS shines out of him and

out of Frances. It's doubtful, in fact,
that Frances ever was so happy before.
Until now she has worked as hard as
anyone must work to become a star
on the air and on the screen at her
age. Outside of her work she has had
her mother and her brother and the
progressively pleasant homes they’ve
been able to have as her success has
increased.

Now Frances’ life trembles with ex-
citement. Jon comes rushing over to
see the new puppies with which her
wire-haired presented her. Jon in-
structs her about her income tax and
the responsibilities an income like
hers entails. She never knows what
moment she is going to hear “I See
Your Face Before Me,” her song and
Jon’s. Sometimes it comes to her over
the radio in her car when she is driv-
ing along peacefully. Sometimes a
prop boy on the set whistles it. And
there are those heavenly moments
when she walks into the Trocadero or
into the enclosure at the Santa Anita
track with Jon beside her. Let the
eyes of certain girls who once awed
her with their fame and beauty turn
enviously upon her; she isn’'t fright-
ened by this now. For Jon’s eyes are
on her too and as long as they're
proud that way she is safe.

All of which accounts for the gayer
clothes Frances is wearing, for her
hair in softer curls, for her brighter
lipstick. All of which accounts for
the growth Frances has known lately
and for the difference there is in the
way she is today and the way she was
a year ago this time.

Nights when she’s on the air are al-
most best of all. For while she sings
into the microphone Jon sits in the
control booth only a few feet away,
listening, watching her too through
the big plate glass window.

She sings betier when he’s there,
she thinks. Perhaps you think so too!
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STUDY THE ADS AND MAKE $2.00
See details on Page 82
of this magazine.

WAKE UP
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YOUR -

Without Calomel—
And You’'ll Jump
Out of Bed in the
Morning Rarin’to Go

The liver should pour out two pounds of liquid
bile into your bowels daily. If this bile is not flow-
ing freely, your food doesn’t digest. It just decays
in the bowels. Gas bloats up your stomach. You
get constipated. Your whole system is poisoned
and you feel sour,sunk and the world looks punk.

A mere bowel movement doesn’t getat thecause.
It takes those good, old Carter’s Little Liver Pillg
to get these two pounds of bile lowing freely and
make you feel ‘“up and up.” Harmless, gentle,
yet amazing in making bile flow freely. Ask for
Carter’s Little Liver Pills by name. 25c at all
drug stores. Stubbornly refuse anything else.




By
MRS. MARGARET
SIMPSON

This summer shorten the time
you spend over the hot stove
by basing your menus on can-
ned foods. Start with this
vegetable and rice casserole.

BEGIN YOUR |

ITH summer close at hand I
Wknow you are planning to turn
the long sunny days ahead to
rest and relaxation, but I wonder if
you are beginning your planning
where it will do the most good—in
the kitchen. You can’t enjoy a vaca-
tion to the fullest, you know, if you
spend most of it in preparing and
cooking food, so make up your mind
to cut these tasks to a minimum—and
at the same time serve nourishing
meals that your family will vote the
best ever—by basing your summer
menus on canned vegetables. So many
vegetables come in cans, all cooked
and ready for you, with their flavor
and valuable minerals intact, that ap-
petizing and varied menus the canned
vegetable way are no trick at all.
Alice Frost, star of WABC’s Big
Sister and one of radio’s most famous
cooks, relies on canned vegetables for
the interesting and unusual dishes she
serves. Among her favorites are
vegetable and rice casserole (illus-
trated), spinach supreme, and arti-
choke and asparagus salad.

VEGETABLE AND RICE CASSEROLE
cup canned peas
cup canned corn
cups rice
tbls. minced onion
slices bacon, diced
15 cup chopped celery
tsp. salt 14 tsp. pepper
1> cups milk 4 eggs
Place in layers in buttered casserole,
add seasonings and milk and bake in
moderate oven until brown. Break
the eggs on top of the liquid and cook
until eggs are done to taste.

b DI DI DI

ON'T  woste precious vocotion

hours in the kitchen . . . Serve
meols the new way . . . The conned
vegetable way . . . For the hot meol
of the day in place of chops or o
heovy roast serve o vegetable cas-
serole such os the one given this month
. .. Keep cans of beets, string beons,
carrots, peas, brussels sprouts, asparo-
qus, tomotoes in the refrigerotor far
delicious made-in-a-minute cold salods.

e s
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ST T OKITCHEN

SPINACH SUPREME

1 can spinach
1 egg yolk
4 tbls. butter
3 tbls. cream

Salt and pepper to taste )

Drain the spinach, chop and drain
again. Melt the butter, add the
spinach and cook, stirring frequently,
for five minutes, using low flame. Beat
the egg yolk, add the cream and sea-
soning and fold into the spinach. Heat
through and serve immediately.

ARTICHOKE AND ASPARAGUS SALAD
1 can asparagus
1 can artichoke bottoms

14 cup chopped brazil nuts

15 cup cream

Salt and pepper to taste

Cut the asparagus into inch long
strips and the artichokes into thin
slices. Rub the chopped brazil nuts
to a paste with the lemon juice, salt
and pepper. Whip the cream and fold

A brilliant portrayer of
many roles and adept at
cooking too, is Alice Frost,

star of CBS' Big Sister.

&

-
&
4

into the brazil nut paste. Stir in the
asparagus and artichokes, place mix-
ture in small molds and chill. Un-
mold on crisp lettuce and garnish with
parsley or watercress.

CANNED FRUIT JUICES

ANNED fruit juices, too, will make

your summer more enjoyable. so
shop around to learn the new ones
that are on the market and keep a few
assorted varieties in the refrigerator
ready for instant use. Serve them icy
cold for appetizers, for long cooling
drinks and for frozen desserts.

Here’'s a basic recipe, for fruit
mousse, that can be made with any
fruit juice your choice dictates—and
you might experiment by combining
two fruit juices whose flavors blend
together.

FruUiT MoOUSSE

2  tbls. gelatin
2  tbls. water

15 cup fruit juice

15 cup sugar
2 tsps. lemon juice
1 cup whipping cream

Soak gelatin in cold water for five
minutes. Bring fruit juice to boiling
point. add gelatin and sugar and stir
until dissolved. Cool, add lemon juice.
When mixture starts to thicken fold
in whipped cream. Turn into mold
and place in refrigerator until firm.

IF yau are a summer bride ond some
gaod friend asks what you want for

o gift . . . If you are trying ta decide
what ta buy for o bride .. . Here is
the onswer to the problem ... A cedar
chest . . . They are made in o variety
of waods and designs . . . Cedar lined
to hold at boy the mast determined
math . . . If you hove na gift problem

what about a cedor chest to store
your furs and waadllies for the summer?
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VIRGINIA JUDD,

Recently voted the most
beautiful model in America.

Thousands of women every day are
changing to this better mascara...

because WINX is different/ It has a
finer texture...clings closer...scems to
be part of your lashes. Makes lashes
dark, luxunant, silky. .. accents the
star=like beauty of your eyes in a
more naturalway. Try WINX today/

Approved by Good Housekeeping Bu-

reau. Get WINX mascara, eye shadow

and cyebrow pencil —in the GREEN

PACKAGES —at all drug, department
and ten-cent stores.
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MASCARA

ANY PHOTO ENLARGED

Size 8x10inches —
or smaller if desired. o
Same ptice for fnll length § } N |
or bust form, K“’“f’- iand- B¢ et ad 4
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ed. 3 for $1.00 |
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{onr beautiful enlargement, gusranteed fade- h
ese. Pay postman 47¢ pins postage —or eend 49¢ fi
with order and we pay o:,tmi;. Blg 16x20-
Inch enlargement gent 8 0, D. 7&:1plua Pobt- >
age or send 80c and we pay 12 ‘ske ad of this
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RADIO MIRROR

Why Go Broke?

(Continued from page 6)

this country just now is that enough
people don’t read the papers and find
out what’s going on in other coun-
tries. If they did, and stopped to
think about it, they’d be so thankful
that they live in the United States of
America that they’d stop worrying.
Our country isn’t perfect—of course
not. But it wasn’t perfect back in
the 1920’s, either, when—to hear peo-
ple talk now—everybody was pros-
perous and happy.

“‘Well,” you'll probably say, ‘it's all
very fine to think about how much
worse things are in other countries,
but i1t doesn’t help me to find out how
I'm going to make ends meet if I lose
my job. They’re cutting down at the
office, and I'll be the next one to go.
And there isn’t much I can do to stop
my boss from being afraid’ And so
you go on worrying.

“You’d have a right to worry, if
this were a natural depression. But
it’s a man-made depression, and by
worrying you are only helping it
along. By worrying, you too are
showing your lack of faith, just as
plainly as your boss is showing his.
He is doing his very best, without
realizing it, to make his business
show a loss this year; and you're do-
ing your very best to fret yourself out
of your job.

“NOW I'm going to advise you to do
something that is probably the
hardest thing you ever did in your
life. You haven’t got a great deal of
money in your savings account, and
you’re afraid that pretty soon youll
lose your job and have to live off
those savings. All right. Take half
of what you’ve saved, and go out
and buy everything you need and a
few things you don’t. Some new
clothes for yourself and the rest of
the family, a new piece of equipment
for the kitchen or a new piece of
furniture for the living room. Stuff
you didn’t think you could afford.
Keep buying until you've spent ex-
actly half of what you've saved.

“That really is a hard thing to do.
Probably all the time you’re spending
your money you’ll be wondering if
what you’re doing won't boomerang
back on you. Being afraid that you’ll
lose your job and wish to Heaven you
had that money back. But the im-
portant thing is that, by going out
and spending half your savings,
you’re proving that you aren’t licked,
and your country isn’t licked. How
far would this money you're spending
go toward keeping you provided for
iff you were out of a job? Not very
ar.

“Eventually, if we don’t lick fear,
you’re going to go broke anyway.
So why not make up your mind to
go broke gracefully, and at least get
some fun out of it? Spend half of
what you've got, buy what you need,
have a good time—and then, if you

go broke, you’ve done it with a flour-

ish, instead of doling out, hanging
on to the little you have, and con-
stantly worrying. But my conviction
is that, 1f you make up your mind to
do this—you won’t go broke at all!

“If every man in the country who |

was afraid of losing his job or getting
a pay cut dug into his savings and
spent half of them, there’d be such an
upswing of business that there’d be
no more talk of depression. The big-

business men, the ones whose fear is
now reflecting downward so that
all the small wage-earners are afraid
too, would have to snap out of it then
and realize that business is good if
they’ll only stop worrying about it.

“Just look at the banks, for in-
stance. The banks of this country
have only one liability—their lack of
faith. They have too much money,
and they’re afraid to invest it. Take
some of that money out, spend it,
and the banks will soon gain the
confidence they need to put what's
left to work.”

Then Eddie stopped. He looked at
me, and said, “I know what you're
thinking. You’re thinking that I'm
a man with plenty of money in the
bank, a new contract on the air, and
nothing to worry about. You're
thinking that it’s easy for me to talk.

“But the truth is that I haven’t got
a single asset I didn’t have in 1929,
when I went broke. I lost all my
money in the stock market, and I
went home to Ida in Great Neck, and
I said, ‘Ida, I'm through. I'm finished.
I've lost every cent.

“We talked it all over that night.
And Ida said, ‘Eddie, you haven’t lost
the thing that made it possible for
you to earn all that money you lost
today. You haven’t lost your sense of
humor. As long as you have that,
we’ll be all right.

“She knew what she was talking
about. I hadn’t lost my sense of
humor. But even it wasn’t my big-
gest asset. My biggest asset was then
—just as it 1s right now-—my faith
that this is the richest and most pros-
perous country in the world.

“Ida helped me to preserve that
faith, and if we’re going to lick the
recession, wives must help their hus-
bands to preserve theirs. Perhaps the
women need even more faith than
the men, because it's really up to
them whether or not the men will go
out and spend half their savings,
buck up and stop worrying and make
up their minds that if things are bad
the thing to do is fight, not fret.

“"NECAUSE I wasn’t afraid of the fu-

ture, I borrowed the money to go
to California and make my first pic-
ture. I was broke, and I didn’t have
any assurance I'd ever be able to pay
back the money, except one. And if
you spend your savings now, and lose
your job, and go broke too, that’s the
only assurance you’ll need to know
that you can work yourself back to
prosperity. It’s all anybody needs—
all the country itself needs.

“That assurance is just this: the
United States of America is not only
rich in all natural resources, but its
government is the soundest, fairest,
and finest in the world today.

“If you’re worried about your job,
remember that first. Then consider
that even if the worst comes to the
worst, your savings won’t help you
out for very long. And then stick
your chin out, get mad and decide
that if there’s no security in the fu-
ture you’ll at least have a good time
in the present, and spend some of
that money you’ve been hoarding.
You’'ll not only snap yourself out of
your mental bankruptcy, but you’ll
help to save your country from finan-
cial bankruptcy. That’s a fine enough
program for any American.”
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You will, if you go by
GREYHOUND

\L There are many different ways to “make

the most of vacation”—so perhaps the
i young lady is a smarter fly-caster than
she may appear! But, seriously, there’s
just one oest way to reach America’s
choicest vacation spots—literally millions
of travelers find that Greyhound makes
both time and money stretch to include:

The Most in Comfort: You'll revel
in the immensely increased riding ease of
Greyhound'’s newSuper-Coaches. Theyare
air-cooled by fresh natural breezes—there
are 4-position reclining chairs,wide obser-
vation windows with pull-down shades.

The Most in Scenic Thrills: View
America’s wonders close-up, as they can
be seen only along the great highways
... rerurn a different route to double
the scenic interest.

TheMost inSaving: Adollar goes three
times as many miles with a Greyhound
ticket as when you drive your car. Rates
are far lower than those of other trans-
portation. Just picture the extra places
you can visit—the extra fun you can have!

—and Most in Information: For
courteous information, help in planning

trips, visit or phone the nearest Grey-
hound agent—or mail the coupon below.

b Y
Uunn
Mall Coupon to Nearest of These Greyhound Offices

CI?voIond,.O. « +. E.9th & Superior SonFroncisco. Col., Pine & Bottery Sts.
Philodelphio, Po. . . . Brood St. Sto. Ft. Worth, Tex. . . 905 Commerce St.
New York City . . . 245 W. 50th St. Minneopolis,Minn., 509 Sixth Ave.,N.

interesting pictoriol booklet, filled with trovel focts obout ony of
the following: New England [J, Centrol Atlontic Cities & Beaches [J,
Pennsylvonio & New York Stote [J, Michigon & Greot Lokes

Chicogo, Ill. . . .. I2th & Wobosh Lexington, Ky. . . 801 N. Limestone Resorts [, Greot Northwest [J, Colifornio, All the West [J, Across
Boston, Moss. . . . . 60 Pork Squore Memphis,Tean.. . . 527 N. Moin St. Ame_rico Ihtough 5°"'E'j"§’.', EJ',‘ peythiAtianticCoost I reoySmokis:
Woshingt - Shenondooh Yolley [J. eck the one you wont—ond jot down
) 'OT ."]‘490;“;4:); (v:or;( .A;e.n;'e. N w ::‘ii:inor:le'?nos' Lo, looéf;bﬁ“ozr:uf: 2: ony speciol ploce you would like to visit, on morgin below.
Detroit, Mich. cvoveiviinnn. Richmond, Yo.. . . . 412 E. Brood St. Name
.5'. |_‘ \‘{oshmg'on Blvd. ot Grond River Toronto, Ont. . 1501 Royol Bonk Bldg.
.Llouis, Mo.,Broodwoy &8 DelmorBivd.
woy m london, Englond . .. ... ..... Address MW.7

Chorla.s'on, W. Vo, 155 Summars/S'. A. B. Reynoldson, 49 Leodenholl St.




fall in with the army
AN of happy smokers who know

that CZe.s'fe%'f/a{’f milder and

better taste rm//y salisyies
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