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FOR STARS IN YOUR EYES .. AND TO STAR YOU IN HIS This precious, pretty Romaine Crepe captivator is sure to make heads spin your way and bring you the compliments you covet with its intriguing, plunging V -neck to Ratter your face ... its entrancing lines to flatter your figure -and that peplum! From front to back it ripples in graceful folds that dip delightfully to o fishtail bock. All this plus the added thrill of exquisite chantilly lace that edges its madcap sleeves and perkiest of peplums. A simply Only sensational value at only $6.98. ln 

6 
w^ Black, Brown, Green and Grey. 

SIZES: 11 ...... 
IÌ 

OVFY INCELUDEDV 
PERSONALIZED 

MONOGRAM BLOUSE 
HERE'S EXCITING FASHION NEWS FOR EVERY WOMAN 

Join The Dress -of- the -Month Club Today by simply purchasing the lovely 
dress on the left and Bet your DOMC Bonus Dividend at no extra cost. 

HERE'S YOUR FIRST DIVIDEND 
It's the 

, 
w Monogromina.Minute, 3 -way wonder 

blouse! Cleverly designed Monogram Tab soaps 

en 
or off in a 

Gibson 
jiffy, to be replaced with o pearrl. 

snap-on-tie. Superbly 
loved in washable white rayon faille. SIZES 

30 to 44. 

WEAR IT 3 WAYS 
1 -with snap -on Monogram Tabs 
2 -with snap -on Gibson Girl Tie 
3 -slain ... or with scarf or jewelry 

MEET THE DOMC STYLE BOARD 
The in -the -know style sense of 
these famous "best dressed" 
personalities -Adolph Manioc 
(ow appearing in MGM's "State 
of the Union") Billie Burke, Ginny 
Simms, Patricia Stevens -com- 
bines with the *mow how" of our 
fashion designers to bring you 
Dress -of- the -Month Club originals 
of real outstanding merit. 

HERE'S HOW THE CLUB WORKS: 
Your first dress purchase enrolls you as ember and entitles you to all Dress - 

of- the -Month Club membership advantages, 
A VALUABLE BONUS DIVIDEND is GIVEN to you IMMEDIATELY -delivered 

WITHOUT COST along with your FIRST dress purchase. 
You merely agree to buy 3 additional dresses during the ne t 12 months 

at the club's low, m ney- saving price los little as $6.98 and seldom more 
than $9.981 to earn this VALUABLE BONUS. 

Each month the club's Fashion forecast is mailed to you. You may 
order any advonce fashion shown or pass by o s many months 
os you choose. NO DRESS IS EVER SENT TO YOU UNLESS YOU 
HAVE SPECIFICALLY ORDERED IT! You may use e your club member- 
ship ship t make purchases for any member of your family . . IN 
ANY SIZE. 

For a limited time 
only, you ma bu 
this DOMC creation 
without joining to 
prove to yourself 
the, value of bewm- 
ing a Dress- of -the- 
Month Club member. 
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LEO'S Record 
Corner 

NEW M -G -M Records 

When M -G -M goes from reels to 
re cords, it's good news for listeners! 

Hear these sparkling new M -G-M 
Records by M -G-M Stars. 

KATHRYN 

GRAYSON 
senas 

JEALOUSY 
1.1-CM 200. 

JIMMY 
DURANTE 

Stoa 

CHIDABEE -CH -CH 
(Yoh- Yeh -Yoh) 

M-G-M ROO. 

Recorded Directly from the Sound 
Track of the M.G -M Tech- 
nicolor Musical 

Four 10" Records 

LENA 
HORNE 

sing 

SOMETIMES I'M HAPPY 
and 

IT'S MAD, MAD, MAD! 
IA-G-14 102.4 

BETTY 

GARRETT 
Sine 

THE MATADOR 
and 

BUTTONS AND BOWS 
1A-G-M 102.4 

Take a tip from LEO - 
give these discs a spin. 

MGM RECORDS 
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Some words fool you: 

Steel means Steele means 

Gone means 

9) 

Mt-9. 
hours and hours of radio's top tunes played, sung 
and spun by TED STEELE, genial WM('A disc 
jockey. Make a daily date for the Ted Steele Show. 
You'll always find him on hand with your 
favorite musical fare at 570 on the dial. 

First on your dial means 
exciting new listening 
every hour around the clock- 
twenty -four hours a day 

* with a nod to Ballantine Ale & Beer 

Gone means 

Qr'._A 
i 

. ,.' 4 
oD 

Ó'o oV: 
the greátest, the best in "bop" music... presented 
by one and only SYMPHONY SW, on his all 
night, all frantic record sessions. Stay awake, . 

listen and phone your requests to Symphony Sid. 
Midnight to 6 AM on WMCA. 

570 0 New York 



It's always 

time for 

Jo stands at ease as photographer Maurice Friedlander adjusts studio lights. 

Rack 
-best 

cover 

profile 

&TELEVISION 

NEW strapleee 
gist -lette bra 

and waist- cincher 
combination $10.00 

Everybody is flocking 

to fA4D? ecla 
the most talked about 

brassiere in 

America today .. 
Because 00009 Qi© 
leads in 

both style and beauty 

Less than five years ago, an 
awkward, overweight girl whose 

notable, attribute w 
a sweet-as-syrup voice was arom- 

parative unknown, singing with 
the Pied Pipers, vocal quartet 
with Tommy Dorsey's bind. To- 
dav, whittled down to svelte 130 
pounds that same girl'is rated as 
one of the three top girl vocalists 
in the country. She is titian- _ 

haired Jo Stafford, feminine Star 
of NBC's "Supper Club." 

JO STAFFORD made her network debut in 1344 as Johnny 
Mercer's partner on NBC's "Music Shop." She made her first 
professional appearance'at 11 with two of her sisters, who 
had won an amateur contest and a contract to sing over a 
local California radio station. 

Jo was born in Coalinga, Cal., just 30 years ago, third 
in a family of four girls, all of them singers. In 1937, she 
won a small part in a movie. On the same lot were two male 
singing groups which had decided to merge and become an 
octette. Needing a girl vocalist, they found in Jo a natural 
choice 

Two years later the group disbanded, but Joe and three 
other members joined Dorsey, and made the name of the 
Pied Pipers a famous one. It was Mercer who persuaded Jo 
to strike out on her own after her seasons with Dorsey's 
organization. Night club and radio guest appearances were 
next in order for Jo. 

The songstress joined the "Supper Club" in the fall of 
1945. She alternates with lfeery Como, occupying the star 
dressing room on Tuesday and Thursday nights. 

aim iciawysw by Arthur Sdb 

A very fetching lo rehearses her song 

wich orchestra leader Paul Weston. 

Strapless Style 4006 

76 MADISON AVENUE 

NEW YORK 16, N. Y. 

Roo. Patent allies Pot No. M.14910 
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LETTERS to the editor 

On Kote Smith 
. Your "Seat on the Dial" review 

of the "Kate Smith Speaks" pro- 
gram was both a favor to Miss 
Smith and the poor radio listener. 
There's no question about it, as 
you yourself said, Kate Smith is a 
great singer and entertainer. But 
she and Ted Collins have no busi- 
ness setting themselves up as 
porters and commentators. Their 
ill- equipment for m the task is trans -. 
parent as are their obvious preju- 
dices and small -mindedness. 

Sara Pennington, 
Mullison. Wis. 

More on Kate Smith 
To Ton Entres: If you think that 
you spoke for many people when 
you wrote your vi on the pro- 
gram "Kate Smith Speaks," you're 
sadly mistaken. As far as I'm con- 
cerned Kate Smith's remarks and 
comments can't even he judged by 
ntwork time value. Her remarks 
defending this country that she 
loves, and condemning the wrongs 
and injustices done its common peo- 
ple can have no value great enough 
placed upon them. She is a woman 
with a great co sense, sin- 
cerity and human respect. I don't 
know your reasons' for your con- 
demnation of Kate Smith, a woman 
respected and loved by many, many 
of her fellow people, but whatever 
your reasons are you did her 
great injustice. I say Me, that Kate 
Smith should go back to warbling, 
bccauke I m s hearif,g her sing, 
and I also say that the "Kate Smith 
Speaks" program should be a half- 

hour long instead of fifteen min- 
utes. As for Ted Collins, how can 
you begrudge him prejudices, after 
you sit down at a typewriter and 
pound out such stuff as you do? 
One thing has always puzzled me. 
Where do people get the right to 
net themselves up as judges of 
others? What colleges do critics 
and reviewers go to to get such a 
-welled head as to make them think 
that others. will follow their every 
word? Do you honestly think that 
the readers of Rents Ron will stop 
listening to a program you con- 
demn and start listening to a pro- 
gram you recommend? Your "Seat 
on the Dial" se 

s 
a part of 

Remo REST that r can be left out 
de'ttnitely and not be missed at all. 
There will always be someone to 
defend a program or radio person -. 
ality who receives disparaging re- 
marks from you. 

Mary Kamm, 
Baltimore, Md. 

Cleveland Booster 
To Tile EDITOR: 

As up to date, 1 have only re- 
ceived two copies of RADIO BEST, 
but you can bet that I won't miss 
any m 

I'm 
more 

a picture of the 
most popular disc jockey in Cleve- 
land, that. I hope you will publish. 
His name is Howie Land from. 
Radio Station'WI MO. For proof- 
in a event radio poll taken by the 
Cleveland Press, the results were 
as follows: Rest Program: Howie 
came in third - Best Performer: 
Howie came in second - Record 
Show: Howie came in firat - - Disc 

Jockey: Howie came in first again - Day -Weekday Program: Howie 
came in third. Everyone knows 
and loves him. He's a grand guy!!! 

There is also a fan club for him, 
under the direction of a very brave 

it 
r lly keeps her beep, Her name rea is 

Rosie Dore of 1999 W. 60th Street. 
Although Howie is the best disc 

jockey, he isn't by any means, the 
only good one. There are two more 
from thatstation that are particu- 
larly good ... Bud Wendell and 
Bill Connolly, but I haven't any pic- 
ture of either of them, for a couple 
of weeks yet. 

Also wonder why, there are 
pictures of that new singing sensa- 
tion, Vie Damone. And only one 
tiny picture of Freebie Laine. 
Stuck on the last page at that!! 

Hoping you will include Cleve- 
land in that swell magazine and 
also pictures that we Clevelanders 
want, I remain, 

Mies Frnkie Root, 
Willoughby, Ohio. 

Radio's Best Five Comics 
Tu THE Kornai: Recently your let- 
ter column printed the opinion of 

tBader who gave his idea of the 
op five radio comedians. Here is 
coy list: Fred Allen, Refill Mor- 
gan, Robert Q. Lewis, Abe Bur- 
rows and Oscar Levm.t. 

Mel Rangle, 
Hauston, Texas. 

"My radio -it just started whistling!" 

SIGN OF 

DEPENDABLE 

RADIO SERVICE 

Is your radio "blowing the whis- 

tle" on listening pleasure? Then 

you'd better whistle for the help 

of a skilled service man. You'll 

do fine, if you call on the fellow 

who displays the Sylvania em- 

blem. Know his business? No one 

knows it better. He's got the 
tools, the ability and the dependability, to do the job 

you need at a price that's fair. Makes no difference 

whether your set is a huge console, 

a pocket portable, or an auto radio 

... his Sylvania testing equipment 

and high quality Sylvania radio 

tubes assure top results. Want your 

old radio to sound- like new? Stop 

at the shop displaying the Sylvania 

sign of dependable service. 

PRODUCT OF SYLVANIA ELECTRIC PRODUCTS INC. 

SYLVANIA RADIO TUBES 
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ome-Maker 
Janet Ross receives nation's top celebrities 

on her popular Shopping Circle program. 

Here she is chatting with 

handsome Buddy Rogers. 

2 REASONS WHY PITTSBURGH'S HOUSEWIVES ARE NEAR PERFECT. 

THERE ARE Two daily features heard on KDKA that have come to be 

regarded as institutions by Pittsburgh homemakers. They are Evelyn 
Gardiner's Home Forum and Janet Ross Shopping Circle, 

The Home Forum, which dates back to 1927, reflects Miss Gardi- 
ner's specialized background. Previous to coming to KDKA, Miss 
Gardiner, who received her A.B. degree from San Diego State College 
and her M.A. in Household Arts from Teachers College, Columbia 
University, taught home economics in high school and college. 

In addition to her radio program, Miss Gardiner. operates a "Teat 
Kitchen" in the studio where she constantly probes for new uses for 
everyday products. Weekly demonstrations are held for church and club 
women, where questions about studios, radio programs and artists, 
as well as homemaking are answered. 

And to top it all, refreshments whipped up in the "Test Kitchen" 
are served, which leads us to understand why Miss Gardiner's "Kitchen 
Parties" are scheduled almost two years in advance. 

Miss Gardiner is Mrs. Victor Saudek in private life. Her husband 
is the well known orchestra conductor, former member of several prom- 
inent symphony orchestras, including the Chicago and Pittsburgh. 

Miss Gardiner is active in club circles, having served as president 
of the Women's Advertising Club of Pittsburgh, three times president 
of the Home Economics Association, vice president of the Pittsburgh 
Branch of the American Association of University Women and secre- 

tary of the Association of Pittsburgh Business Women's Clubs. 
As for Janet Ross, she has conducted the Shopping Circle since 

1934, giving listeners 15 minutes daily of praétical, helpful information 
on wide variety of subjects such as clothet cosmetics, home decorat- 
ing, gardening, entertaining, fashions. 

In private life Mrs. Craig H. Grogan, the wife of a prominent 
Pittsburgh real estate man, Janet Rosa is an excellent example of the 
career woman who has made her work a vital part of her life. She is 
past president of the Women's Advertising Club of Pittsburgh, past 
president of the Association of Pittsburgh Business Women's Club 
and charter member 'of the Pittsburgh Fashion Group. 

8 

Miss Ross is in constant demand as a speaker at many women's 
clubs in the KDKA area, and is the fashion authority in the district. 
She is invited to speak each semester to the advertising classes of the 
University of Pittsburgh's Bureau of Retail Training on how a woman's 
program is conducted. 

lI 

Although she does not give personal advice on her program, she 
has built up such confidence in her listeners that they turn to her with 
questions that often surprise and baffle her. Her $64 question was: 

"Tell me where I can buy a pair of black silk panties fora service- 
man in the Pacific ?" 

Evelyn Gardiner's Home Forum program has a wide following both in 

studio audiences as well as home listeners. Here's typical group. 



LETTERS to the editor r 
For Anita Ellis 
To Tan Eormg: In answer to Eliz- 
abeth Anderson who wrote against 

.4-Anita Ellis in your August edition -if she knew anything about. mu- 
sic she would realize that Anita 
probably has the beat voice amongst 
the current crop of female vocalists 

in 
the country today. I met Anita 

in Hollywood and she is a sweet 
kid too. When E. Anderson has 
time, let her listen to Anita's ren- 
dition of the "Anniversary Song." 
Best vocal in a decade. When any- 
one in Johnstown, Fa. is 
critic then 771 leave New York 
and Hollywood far behind. 

Jamie Miller, 
New York City. 

. It's just a matter of opinion 
concerning Anita Ellis' singing 
voice. She must have a lot of in- 
fluential relatives since she's fea- 
tured vocalist with Henry Russell's 
Orchestra coming out of New York 
on NBC at 10:30 on Thursdays. 
How many uncles cana girl have? 

Esther P. Oliver, 
. Lake Luzerne,. N. Y. 

Faye -Harris Fan 
To TO: Enteun: I resent the article 
written by Favius Friedman o 
the Alice Faye -Phil Harris show. - 
Theirs surpassed any other pro- 
grams on the air -and I have en- 
joyed it for over two years. Alice 
Faye has a mervelods voice and is 
tops for me, and 1 listen to all of 
them. Let the listants, not the 
critics decide what they like. 

Mts. W. A. Barnett, 
Heuston, Tertio. 

Pause for Identification 
To Tat: Enron: Why not have the 

of "Seat on the Dial" 
give their names instead of initials? 
You accept only signed co ments 
for publication. I would like to 
know the name of the reviewer who 
knocked two of the best shows on 
the air, Kate Smith and Don 
McNeil. 

M. N. Elle, 
Ilurhamvvlle. N. Y. 

(Seat- cot -the -Dial r - 

tributed by Ramo Ass! staff mem- 
bers. Ed.) 

RB for Hospital Vets 
To Ttta Entvoa: Never was I no 
pleased with one magazine as I am 
with RADIO Best. I pass each issue 
on to a patient at the Veterans 
Hospital who listens to the radio 
all day, for now he can see for him- 
self what some of his favorite 
radio artists look like. Your pic- 
tures of the Fat Man took me by 
surprise. Although I thought the 
title "Fat Man" was his title role, 
I can understand why he 
named the program "The Fat Man." 
Continue your splendid magazine 
with much success. I ask just one 
favor, a picture of Mel Allen, 
please. 

Miss Kitty Kitt, 
New York. 

College Radio Dept. 
To THE Davos: I think it is 
swell idea to devote a page to col- 
lege radio. One ene gain many 
helpful ideas from it. I ant espe- 
cially looking forward to your re- 
port on the University of Alabama 
campus station. 

Ellis Cooper, Jr., 
Laurel, Mississippi. 

address lea« s a. Hew Twit u. 
Only signed comments will be considered for publication. 

Tbe Mono tehrisien Picture mom. 

uestions & answers 

(Send all questions to Q. & A. Editor, Ranto BEST, 455 Fifth 
Avenue New York 18, N. Y. All answers will be confined 
to this department, so please do not send stamped envelopes.) 

Q. Is it really true that Portland Hoffe was med 
after the city where she was born, Portland, Ore,? 

Alice Field, Philadelphia 

a. Yes. 

Q. Jack Benny really can't 
play the violin, or con he? 

Murray Mann, New York City. 

a. Oh, yes, he can. He may not 
be a candidate for the concert 
halls, but Jack did make his living 
with the bow when he first broke 
into show business at the age of 
18. That was before the first World 
War, of course. 

.Q. I read somewhere Gracie Allen was cretarial 
school when she first met George Bure., Is this so? 

Alf red Mason, New Orleans, La. 

a. Yes, but Gracie had had a fling at vaudeville before 
she had secretarial ambitions. Gracie, you know, was the 
daughter of a song and dance man, and began acting when 
she was three. Years laver she and her three older sisters 
appeared as the Allen Sisters. Gracie s specialties were Irish 
jigs and brogue. 

Q. What does Joel Kopper- 
man, who appears on Quiz 
Kids, look like now? 

Frieda Fineman, Phila., Pa. 

a. This is the latest picture we 
have, taken May, 1948. 

Q. What was the television rating of the last Loci:- 
Walcott fight? 

Robert Smythe, Clyde, Ohio. 

a. C. E. Hooper's special television rating for the fight, 
covering only the New York metropolitan audience, came to 
86.6. The radio rating for ABC's fight broadcast was 59.3. 

Q. What is candidate Dewey's views on government 
controls over radio? 

Mrs. Leslie Vermouth, Cal. 

a. According to Broadcasting magazine, the Presidential 
nominee has made the following statement: "Radio in this 
country has mode its greatest advance os on integral part 
of .our American enterprise. The Government no re be- 
longs in this field than in the field of the newspaper the 
magazine. 

Q. Where and when was Jackie !Homed )(elk born? 

a. The stork brought Jackie in on a high- frequency beam to 
his parents August 6, 1923. The place was Brooklyn, New 
York. 

Q. Is it true that H. V. Kaltenborn was a lumber -jack? 

a. Yes. Between the ages of 14 and 28, Mr. Kaltenborn 
worked as a lumber -jack on the giant pines of Northern 
Wisconsin. 
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'Just ask your 
1{aymer representative 



Beginning the life story of Tom Breneman, the first installment of a series of four, 
an exclusive biography of his fabulous life and times - his bleak 

moments and near -tragedy, his mystic hold on millions, his stunts and philosophy. 
The story of a human being who became an American institution. OCTOBER 1948 

Vol. I, No. 11 

.«. A=8«`Rds`LbSSm06gó.L+*u 64e.+ib+b` wetúS0ga`6p: 

Breneman 
` FA Vrûs E imao 

When 48- year -old Torn Breneman died suddenly in the still dawn of April 
28th, he left behind him a legend that few radio personalities of his time can hope 
to equal, let alone surpass. This greying, baldish, paunchy small -town genius who 

hisas 
American "as firecrackers on the fourth of July" had held in the hollow of 

s hand the affections of literally millions of men and women to whom "Break- 
fast in Hollywood" was only a little less sacred than their Church and their Creator. 

."nñ532.°°h..ivstnsßw i°IS:itY'I°SiFa'Y'SÉîÑ: 

Continued on Neal Page 
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Tom Breneman left behind him a legend that few men of his time can hope to equal 



Two Breneman loved ro folk and ploy with his happy family in the simplicity of then UN 

Encino home. Hem's loin with his wife Billie and his two children, Tom J. and Gloria Anne. 

Fa':a°A. ?swe 

Tom 
Breneman 

continued 

.. eiFkwo-..s,:w.soetbe.w« 
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% 
"lU?P//2<'/l//1//, . . HIS REAL LIFE STOR Y 

THERE IS no sacrilege in this 
estimate of Tom Breneman, born 
Thomas Breneman Smith in 
Waynesboro, Pennsylvania. As an 
idol, Tom was more human than 
perfect. Bia great guffaw of laugh- 
ter would have been the first to 
boom forth at the notion that he 
was anythingbut a frail, fallible 
and sometimes irritable example 
of the human race. He had his 
bleak moments like all of us; he 
knew failure, discouragement, sad- 
ness and near -tragedy. Yet some- 
how Tom Brenemas had managed 
to rise high above the little nig- 
gling importunities of a common 
existence and create, out of a 
handful of homely elements that 
other men would have sneered at, 
something as tender and as warm- 

ing as the beloved gleam of 
a 

lamp 
mp in a window that one. as 

home. 
Somewhere along his forty -eight 

years Tom Breneman had cap- 

tured the knack of touching the 
hearts, rather than the minds, of 
his listeners. His humor was 

corny, but it was corny with the 
earthy quality of rain heating on 

a roof, of a barn door creaking in 

the stunt, of the splash of well 
water in an oaken bucket. His was 

the guffaw rather than the limp, 
cerebral smile; the brash, booming 
slap on the back, rather than the 
intellectual touch. 

That his idolators loved it was 
proved a million times over. 
Ninety -nine out of every hundred 
pilgrims to 

a fever see Tom panting 

once 
his hand, 

sit in at least onm on "Breakfast 
in Hollywood." Tom's mail bulged 
with letters like the one from the 
woman who wrote, "There are 
three things I must one when I 
come to Hollywood: The Pacific 
Ocean; Forest Lawn Cemetery and 
Tom Breneman.' Literally thou- 
sands of letters reached him every 
day addressed to "Tom, My Dar- 
ling." When the shocked world 
learned that Tom had died, grief 
stunned his votaries from coast to 
coast. Jtegroes on St. Louis Mar- 
ket Street sat down and wept and 
in Nebraska a mail man's wife re- 
fused to eat for two days. 

Yet even Tom himself confessed 
that he was at a loss to describe 
the mystic hold that his radio pro- 
gram had on people. Pundits and 
professors 
rules and came up with t 

slide 
thne answers 

whatsoever. Psychologists pulled 
long faces and found the problem 
as insoluble as the riddle of the 

n, the moon and the stars. Tom 
was Tom and that's all there was 
to it; he was the poor gal's Charles 
Boyer, the Sinatra of the middle - 
aged, the Sir Lachinvar of the cor- 
set set. Out of it all he earned his 
$100,000 or more each year, and as 

columnist Hedda Hopper put it, 
"he ... parlayed a dames hat., a 

hothouse orchid and a gift of gab 
into a national institution." 

Tom's best performers on his 
program were great -grandmothers. 
Often his gags were so ancient 
that people thought of him sas an 

octogenarian himself. One guest 
on his' ABC program, telling about 
Los Angeles of sixty years ago, 
turned to Tom and said, "You re- 
member thou days, don't you ?" 
He was the man who got the heft- 
iest, richest laughs in Hollywood; 
the m who put early morning 
gloom practically out of the bud- 

Once, after interviewing 
three grandmothers, each of whom 
was over 80 years old. Breneman 
said in farewell, "Stick around 
after the program, girls, and we'll 
all go stepping." Whereupon a 
woman sitting in a far corner of 
the restaurant managed to squeal 
through her laughter, "Breneman, 
you wolf!" 

Just how many grandmothers 
and great -grandmothers he kissed, 
murmuring, "God bless you, 
honey!" no one knows exactly, but 
pit was well over 2000, according 
to his advertising agency statisti- 
cian. "He treats old ladies no nice," 
women often said in commenting 
on his program. Tom sold millions 
in War Bonds; once collected 01,- 
000 free towels for the soldiers' 
swimming pool at the Hollywood 
Guild Canteen and garnered 
enough dimes from listeners in 
another appeal to make a stack of 
silver coins higher than the Em- 
pire State Building. 

Few top radio stars received 
the variety of mail that Tom did 
-letters that ranged from the 
ridiculous to the sublime. There 
was the Eastern undertaker who 
told Tom that be always took 
a portable radio along with him 

tas 
his "business calls" and lis- 

ened to "Breakfast in Hollywood" 
to keep cheerful. There was the 
attractive girl in Kansas who 
wrote Tom, enclosing her picture, 
telling him of her forthcoming 
visit to Hollywood and asking him 
to meet her at the bus station as 
a protection against the Holly- 
wood wolves! And then there was 
the Rochester, New York bus 
driver who wrote Tom that "I use 

' your jokes on the bus and wish 
you could see the response they 
get. When the people leave my 
bus they actually go out of their 
way to say goodnight ... Your 
program is really doing something 
here in Rochester." 

Those who had the good for- 
tune to see Tom Breneman in per- 
S011 remember him as a rather 
stoutish, greying man with a dou- 
ble chin and a mildly grumpish 
expression understandable i 

n gent who had to make with the 
- laughs as early as eight o'clock. in 

the morning. But once he had that 
portable ABC microphone in his 
hand he became the bubbling, 
laughing hero the ladies had come 
to see. In his restaurant before 
an entranced audience of 900 
woMen, Tom's face became 
wreathed in smiles, he shook with 
contagious mirth and beamed with 
a joviality that the gals found 
irresistible. - 

Actually, "Breakfast in Holly- 

wood" consisted of nothing more 
than a half hour of banter be- 
tween Tom and his lady guests, 
punctuated by almost hysterical 
giggles when he modeled -with 
the look of a bashful dachshund - 
the dizziest piece of millinery he 
could find. And when Tom gal- 
lantly trussed n great- grandmother 
and presented her with the orchid, 
the sighs could he heard halfway 
to lowa7 

Tom's first words to his quiver- 
ing audience each m ning as he 
stepped on to the raised dance 
floor to begin his warm -up were, 
"I'm Tom Breneman. Now you can 
all applaud." His gall was - 

bounded; but wholly without mal- 
ice. He would mispronounce names 
(Mrs. Cashman would ' become 
"Mrs. Ashcan "), insult his visi- 
tors' home towns, pat bald -headed 
husbands on their shiny pates, and 
call them "Curly." If some woman 
happened to dare Tom's displeas- 
ure with a slighting reference to 
his "corpbratieo" or his double 
chins, he would squelch her with, 
"Sister, youtre no bargain your- 
self!" One of his favorite gags 
was to ask, in seeming innocence, 
who in the audience was from 
Missouri. Invariably at least a 
dozen women would raise their 
hands. Then Tom would hold up 
a Missouri sales tax token and 
bark, "Which one of you lugs put 
this in the collection plate ?" 

Tom could take it, as well as 
dish it out. It was nothing unusual 
for his announcer to bring Brene- 
man out before his audience with 
one of those back -handed Jack 
Benny build -ups that occasionally 
confused his listeners. Like, 
Friends, this is National Apple 
Week Apples are a fruit that can 
be served many different ways ... 
if you jibe them sweetened, there's 
apple dumplings; if you like them 
baked, there's apple pie, and if you 
like apple sauce, there's 'Tam 
Breneman ... and here he comes 
now." 

Or, "Friends, I believe we're all 
familiar with the popular adver- 
tising slogans. For example, we 
know that when a little funs ap- 
pears on a man's face, he has Five 
O'Clock Shadow. Well, we bring 
you now the only man I know who 
has Five O'Clock Shadow on his 
head-Tom Breneman!" 

Although Tom actually did not 
mind the ribbing introductions, he 
received thousands of letters from 
his devotees complaining about 
the "insults" and assuring him 
that his fans didn't believe a word 
of it. 

Breneman turned himself into a 
stooge, to Mrs. America and made 

millions happier for it. His wit 
me like shafts of lightning the 

was an incomparable ad libber) 
but now and then some of his un- 
inhibited listeners would manage 
to leave him speechless. On one of 
his programs a guest remarked 
that she and her husband always 
argued over who should get up 
and give the baby his bottle at the 
2 a. w. feeding time. Tom turned 
to an older woman sitting nearby 
and asked who in her family had 
left a warm bed to feed the babies 
at night. 

"Well," said the woman, "it cer- 
tainly wasn't my husband. You 

we didn't have bottles in those 
days" 

In still another verbal hassle, 
which found Tom down for the 
aunt, he was interviewing an an- 

cient of 83 and his wife, aged 81, 
on their 61st wedding anniver- 
sary. They had 10 childre Tom 
beamed on the old Kent and asked 
jovially, "Pop, where did you go 
on your honeymoon ?" 

'Into my bedroom, of course,' 
replied the man gruffly. The audi- 
ence roared for almost five min- 
utes -a record for continuous 
laughter on a transcontinental 
net -work program. 

Breneman's hold over his fol- 
lowers was almost hypnotic. This 
was once aptly demonstrated by 
what happened to one lady lis- 
tener. Tom was chatting with a 
guest on the show when she cas- 
ually picked up an ash tray from 
one Of the tables. "Break it!" Tom 
ordered, laughingly. A few days 
later a woman in Oklahoma wrote 
Tom that she was drying the 
dishes in her kitchen when she 
heard his command over the radio. 
"Before I could stop myself," the 
woman confessed, "I smashed one 
of my best plates to pieces." 

His own special brand of humor 
was so contagious that it affected 
even those in his audience. Once, 
when he had been chatting with 
his guests he diseoveidd that two 
ladies sitting side by side at a 
table in the restaurant -were com- 
plete strangers to each other, yet 
each was named Mona. Tom intro- 
duced them, and as he walked 
away with the microphone, crophone, one 
quipped, "Pleased to know you. 
Now we can hold a Mona- logue!" 

It was Tom himself who created 
the unique features of "Breakfast 
in Hollywood" -the gift of the 
daily orchid to the oldest lady 
guest and the kiss on the cheek; 

"his mugging with the hats; the 
"Good Neighbor" and the "Wish- 
ing Ring." The presentation of 
the Wishing Ring was a very dra- 
matic and intensely serious cere- 
mony. The Ring, designed by the 
famed Joseff of Hollywood, was 
awarded to one of the guests and 
then she was asked to tell the wish 
closest to her heart, so that both 
the restaurant and air audiences 
could wish along with her that her 
wish might come true. 

One morning, when Tom came 
to ask o wishing ring winner 
her wish, she exclaimed fervently, 
"Oh, I wish no much that I could 
receive a letter from my mother. 
I haven't heard from her in over 
three years" 

Visions of war -torn Europe 
flashed through Tom's mind. A 
wave of sympathy swept him for 
the poor woman's mother who 
couldn't even get word through to 
her daughter whether she was 
alive or dead. 

"A most unselfish wish," Tom 
aid. "Where is your poor 

mother ?" 
Came the choked answer. "In 

Kansas City." came..d an s.a COOS 
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94- year -old Mrs. Lucy Ann Bogardus (left) was one of the last of the famous 

"Orchid Ladies" crowned by Tom Breneman. And that's Hedda Hopper pinning one on Tom. 

They Came From Across The Nation 
for Breakfast and Orchids. 

Tom 
Breneman 

continued 
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Some of the other wishes were 
equally odd. One woman wished 
that her husband "wouldn't have 
any more trouble with his kid - 
neys." Another wished that "she 
could get out of California." And 
still another guest wished for the 
tie Tom was wearing. It happened 
to be a brand -new $6.00 creation 
that Tom had just put on for the 
first time. He gave it to her, say- 
ing that he'd had a "premonition" 
that morning and had stuck an 
extra tie in his pocket. 

Breneman'' popularity was 
long time coming, but even up 
until the last he was still a little 
overwhelmed by his success. He 
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started in radio back in the days 
when getting a station 20 blocks 
away on your crystal set was con- 
sidered a miracle. His earliest 
radio stint was singing a couple 
of songs on a program for the Bell 
Telephone Company. The pay-off 
was two free long distance calls. 
"I called my mother in Waynes- 
boro, Pennsylvania," Tom once 
recalled, "and my girl in Tulsa. 
But my girl was out with another 

Even at the height of his suc- 
cess Breneman 's program was vir- 
tually identical with the one he 
originated on a small Los Angeles 
station back in January, 1941. But 
then Tom got only a series of 
brushoffs from sponsors, net- 
works and agency executives. His 

"early program -then called 
Breakfast at Sardis" -had such 
difficulty getting under way that 
for months taxis had to be sent 
out in order to corral enough fem- 
inine listeners to make up even a 
slim audience. There was even a 
time when Tom used to plug prod- 
ucts for free in order to give the 

impression that he had sponsors. 
Probably no successful radie 

program was ever turned down by 
more people than Brenemañ s. The 
idea of the program itself was 
born one morning when Tom and 
Chet Mittendorf, 'a lifelong friend, 
were sitting over an early -morn- 
ing cup of coffee at a small lunch 
stand. Suddenly the waitress 
snapped off the radio that was sit- 
ting on one end of the counter. 

"It's either newscasts, recorded 
music or soap operas!" the girl 
beefed. "You'd think it was 
against the law to laugh before 

Breneman and Mittendorf nod- 
ded in agreement, and Tom said, 
"i have an idea there are a lot of 
people who feel the same way. 
Why, the average person could $d 
lib a program that would be more 
human and cheerful than most of 
these morning broadcasts." 

A second conversation took 
place a few days later, in the fa- 
mous Sardi's Restaurant at the 
corner of Hollywood and Vine. On 
hand were Tom, Mittendorf, Dave 

Covey, the restaurant's owner and 
Raymond Morgan, head of a large 
radio advertising agency. Out of 
this talk came the idea for the 
show, with Tom, the expert ad 
libber, as the star. But months 
passed before the program caught 
an sufficiently to interest sponsors 
with money. When the show did 
click, it captured and long held 
the No. 1 spot in daytime radio. 

Tom made his first public, ap- 
pearance when he was 16, singing 
second tenor in a minstrel show 
staged at the Waynesboro high 
school. Tom's father and mother 
were both musical and used to 
gather the family around the 
piano nights and sing and play 
songs like "Carry Me Back to OP 
Virginny" and "After the Ball 
Was Over." Tom worked for a 
while in his father's sand mine, 
then departed for New York and 
Columbia University, where his 
much -loved uncle, Karl Breneman. 
was a noted voice instructor. In 
time the 'youthful Tom wandered 
into vaudeville (he was once with 
a unite cored by a man named 
Cannoned an Page 62 
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SAUL CARSON'5 

O ß die L egal 
Someday, somebody is going to click on Broadway with a play 
about radio. It will be named "A Critic Named Jeremiah," and its 
villain will be a radio critic. He may turn out to be a good- natured 
knave, but evil nonetheless. Throughout three acts he will rap 
radio. Nothing will satisfy him. Always will he weep and wail 
over our air -fare, especially if its origin is a national network. He 
will also deride. He will also ride hobbies -and network vice. 
presidents. To boot, he may perform his dark ways in literary 
awkwardness. But-that will be unessential to the plot. The main 
point to be made is that he is unfair. For it will be one of the 
persecuted vice -presidents that will sire the play. There are some 
sixty of these general -staff officers among our four networks. 
Some of them just hate critics. (I don't blame them; sometimes 
the truth hurts.) 

Well, Pm going to disappoint some of these fellows - lining 
myself, cunningly, on the side of the angels (not to mention the 
editor of this almanac, who has assured us in the past that at 
least some vice presidents really are people). Right now, I am 
tossing something in the air, and it isn't a saucerful of acid. It's 
my hat, and its off to NBC. 

NBC have a program called "Radio City Play- 
house.- It started as a summer fill -in. In charge 
s a fellow named Harry W. Junkin. Don't fear 

naxn to admit you never heard of him. f hadn't 
either, until this show went on the air. 

Sorer very smart NBC scout had found this chap Junkin in 
Montreal, producing shows in the English and French languages. 
He was brought down - to Radio City and given rein. The result 
is the most exciting new dramatic program that's hit the air 
since CBS' old "Columbia Workshop." 

Apparently they train them well up there among Canada's kilo- 
cycles_ Yon will recall that CBS' Fletcher Markle also hails from 
the hone of the Northwest Mounties. But there is this, difference 
between Markle's arrival as a permanent CBS fixture in 1947, 
and Junkies debut a year later: Markle rode in to fanfare; Dun- 
kin was given the air so unobtrusively, one has the feeling that 
some veepee had failed to vote complete confidence in the talent 
scout's wisdom. I hope that anonymous discoverer of Junkie has 
received his bonus by this time. 

Junkie opened his series with a play called "Long Distance." It 
told the story of a woman who tries desperately to save her hus- 
band's life 'within 30 minutes of his scheduled execution for a 
murder he never committed. The only man who could order the 
execution halted is a judge. At approximately one minute before 
the final curtain, she succeeds in locating the jurist via long dis- 
tance telephone. I shan't give away the denouement, because I 
am sure that -like Lucille Fletcher's famous "Wrong Number" - 
this play, too, will be rebroadcast again and again. It deserves 
repeating, and if it doesn't get such treatment you should de- 
mand it. 

Junkití s skill lay not only in writing this play, but also in casting 
Jan Miner for the heavy role of the woman, and in directing 
her so tightly that her pain became excruciating to the listener 
as the 30- minute drama progressed. He. told me that, being un- 
familiar with New York actresses, he had to do an inordinate 
amount of auditioning before he cast Mies Miner in the ente. 
He chose with extreme wisdom. 

Miss Miner is an old hand at radio, who got her training in 
the best radio acting workshop there is-the lowly daytime serial, 
or "soap opera." The demands on the talents of the actress carry- 
ing the principal role was tremendous. She had to build credibly 
,toward a stupendous climax. For a half hour, she was virtually 
playing solo, with the rest of the cast acting only as steps upon 
which she was ascending to ever -heightening emotion. She would 
either Breach that peak -or fail miserably, and carry the play 
down with her. There was no in- between. That Miss Miner made 
it-and with ease and grace -is, to me, one of the miracles of 
great radio acting. When that play is announced for a repeat. 
remember to demand not only that Dunkin direct it again but that 
Miss Miner be Siren the lead once more. 

Pulla 141.1.0 Motors Mum. 
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Mint Solomon Interprets the virile features of handsome Tex McCrary. 

mown 

Joseph Hirsch catches brilliant Boise Mcflhone in charcoal portrait. 

faul Sahary finds the years have added lines ro Norman arokenshire. 
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