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| 274 metres

Transmissions arranged through the International Broadcasting Co.

EDGAR WALLACE’S MOST FAMOUS
CHARACTER “ Mr. ). G. REEDER ”

is featured every week in a new series of thrilling
Radio Dramas. Mr. J. G. REEDER—of the Public
Prosecutor’s Office—pits his shrewd brain against the
cunning and crime of the underworid. Follow his
exciting adventures.
' Presented by the Makers of
s Milk of Magnesia’’

EVERY SUNDAY at 7.00 p.m.
“YOUNG WIDOW JONES”

Living in the country town of Appleton—Peggy Jones,
widowed in her twenties, with two children to support
has to decide what she owes to her children and what
she owes to herself in life.

Presented by the Makers of

* Mjlk of Magnesia’’

MONDAY to FRIDAY 2.45 p.m.
«“ BACKSTAGE WIFE”

The drama of Mary Noble, a provincial girl who
married Brian Noble, London’s most handsome and
popular star. Here is the story of what it means
to be the wife of a famous star; of the intrigues,
the joys and sorrows that face one in the complicated
life Backstage.
Presented by the Makers of
* Phillips’ Magnesia Beauty Creams "’

MONDAY to FRIDAY 3.00. p.m.
“STELLA DALLAS”

A dramatic radio version of the world-famous story of
a mother whose love for her daughter was the upper-
most thoughtin her life. The sacrifice of her own happi-
ness to secure the social prestige of her daughter is a
heart-rending echo of one of Life's gripping dramas.
Presented by the Makers of '
¢ California Syrup of Figs”’

MONDAY to FRIDAY 3.15 p.m.

*“ MARMADUKE BROWN "

You have met men like Marmaduke—lovable, loyal, but
irresponsible. Marmaduke is an inventor, but what he
invents never amounts to much. Matilda, his wife, is
the breadwinner. She loves him—but he is exasperat-
ing. Listentothe adventures of these two human people.
Presented by the Makers of
“ Phillips’ Dental Magnesia’’

MONDAY to FRIDAY 4.45 p.m.
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" FREE
OFFER

which will be announced in
ARMOUWUR’S
“QUALITY VARIETY”
programme

LUXEMBOURG every Thursday
from June 15 onwards at 10°15 e.m.

NORMANDY every Wednesday

from June 21 onwards at 9°15 a.m.

and ARMOUR YOUR LARDER with
Armour’s Quality Food Producis

Armour & Co. Ltd., Armour House, St. Murtins-le-Grand, E.C.. §

Do you know your
own character?

SEND FOR FREE READING

FROM YOUR HANDWRITING

Just write down the three short words
. LY
| That vs i€

and send them, together with the neck-band
from the 104d or 1/6 size jar of Pan Yan Pickle
to Mr. Yan, Pan Yan, Millwall, London, E.14,
together with a stamped addressed envelope.
Discover your hidden self! Tell your friends—
and learn their true characters! Mr. Yan’s read-
ing will be returned by post—and he may select it

for broadcasting in one of the Pan Yan radio
programmes.

These are radiated every Tuesday at 9 a.m. from
Luxembourg, and every Monday and Friday at ro.15
from Normandy. Arranged by I.B.C. Be g regular
listener.  Your character may be next on the air.

Buy your bottle of Pan Yan right away. This
delicipus pickle gives dash to every dish-—brings
variety to the dullest meal—is the world’s greatest
creator of healthy appetites. y

Pan Yan

PICKLE 31° 102° /6

MI'LLWALL, LONDON,
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HEY'RE now calling John Watt, B.B.C.'s
Variety Chief, ‘‘Tireless John.’’ John not
only controls all our light entertainment,
but—believe it or not—he listens to and criti-
cises everything broadcast in the variety sphere.
When for some reason or other he can’t hear a
show, which is rare, he has a recording made of
the whole thing, which is ‘‘played back’’ to him
afterwards—so John never misses a thing !

* . *

“WHY doesn’t Noel Gay write a caichy tune about
Billingsgate?" asks a listener. I guess he's not so much
worried about the words as the fact that folks might not
like the air !

° ° °

F the summer variety broadcasts turn out to be any-
thing as good as they look on paper, then John
Watt will have succeededv in satisfying the millious of
listeners who this summer are looking forward to some
grand entertainment on their radio.

Those two veteran features In Toun To-night and
Monday Night at Seven will have finished their winter’s
campaign and fare just as pleasing will be given in their

lace. And I think you’re in for a treat—lots of ’em in
act ! Glance through this summary of the highspots
and see what you’re in for.

A series of seaside concert parties, double the amount
broadcast last year and involving some seven hundred
or more artistes, will be given from resorts all over the
country.

Harry S. Pepper, who is organising the series together
with John Watt, told me : ‘““It will be the most ambi-
tious series of the kind that we have attempted."”

* * *

A FAMOUS susician says that swing-music was
bound to succced on the radio, because you never notice
the atmospherics—and, anyway, it's music that covers
a mullitude of dins. . . .

* * *

HEN there will be a welcome revival of

Walford Hyden's ‘‘Cafe Colette’ which will
be broadcast once a fortmight, alternating with
Dave Frost’s well-known and well-liked ‘‘When
You and I Were Dancing.”’

The **‘Band Waggoners'’’ under Phil Cardew’s
inspiring direction are down for six airings;
Eddie Pola’s smash hit of entertainment, ‘‘Crazy
Quilt,”’ recently so popular over the ether, will be
broadcast as a regular feature from July 9.

* * *

A YOUNG Carroll Levis * Discovery® was formerly a
racing motorist, so you can’t blame his parents for not
standing i s way. . . .

. . .

OLD on! That's not all! Christopher Stone's
“B.B.C. Birthday Party” will continue every
month; “Life Begins at Sixty,”’ starring popular broad-
caster C. Denier Warren; another “Eight Bells”
show; Ronald Frankau’s new edition of his annual
‘“Beyond Compere” programmes; Leslie Baily will
give us a typically Edwardian *‘Scrapbook for 1906,”
and *“Lucky Dip”* will continue as usual.
In addition, musical comedies and numerous short
variety features are on the B.B.C.’s schedule.
Let us hope that this galaxy of summer radio proves
to be a feather in John Watt’s hat !

. . .

ST. GEORGE'S HALL Nightnare : “ Would you point
out very tactfully to Mr. Teddy Broun that he happens
to be sitting on Wee Georgie Wood?”

. . *

T is not uncommon during the making of a

film for the picture camera to be run without

recording on the sound track. Itis always referred
to as a ‘‘mute’’ shot.

Occasionally the reverse happens when it is
necessary to record sound without picture. When
this happens a cry of *“‘S.T.O."”’ (sound track
only) booms through the studio and such a silence
follows that you can hear yourself breathe.

For ‘‘Confidential Lady,’’ now in production at
Teddington Studios, Ben Lyon made an S.T.O.
He looked up at the mike and said to it confidenti-
ally, *‘This is the Rinso Radio Revue . . .”’ and
then went straight on with the dialogue required
for the film.

The studio hands who were observing that
deathly silence did not know how to contain their
laughter. They all know that Sunday teatime
hour when they tune-in to hear Ben and Bebe
from Luxembourg.

RADIO PICTORIAL

ALL THE WEEK’S GOSSIP, NEWS AND HUMOUR

ON OTHER PAGES

Page
Is the B.B.C. News Distorted ? e
Stars in Their Gardens ... e 8
I Listened in Germany ... o | |
Success in Their Hands .. l4
“ It * Girls of the Radio 20
B.B.C. Programme Guide 24
Luxembourg Programmes 27
Normandy Programmes ... 3
Eireann Programmes ... 34
Paris Programmes o 36
Lyons Programmes 38

Congratulations to Henry Hall’s popular

‘vocalist, Bob Mallin, who has announced

his engagement to Yvonne Mageean, one
of the “ Three in Harmony '’ team:

“DON'T you think my vosce should be cultsvated ?'"
“Yeah-—and bury it about a foot down.”

* * .

DON'T be surprised if A. ]J. Alan returns to the
mike suddenly. Daily the B.B.C. is implored to
implore Alan to return, ancly pressure grows unbearable.
One writer said it was obvious A. J. is a Secret Service
man, but though I can’t tell you who he is, I*ve
gathered some clues.

A. J. used to be a conjuror, is known to the Magicians”
Circle, biggest set of sealed-lips ever gathered. Secret
was nearly divulged when A. J. was injured in a taxi
smash and taken to hospital some time ago. Onmne
nurse guessed his identity, but kept it to herself.

“A. J. is a CivilServant in the taxation sphere,” said
my informant, ‘““and magic and dogs are two of his
hobbies.”

Not more than half-a-dozen B.B.C. officials really
know him. Ninety per cent. who profess to know him
actually don't.

° * *

T'S a shame, but they’ve been calling our old

friend Billy Bennett ‘‘Almost A Venus de

Milo.”” Bill, being Almost A Gentleman, just
ignores such wisecracks.

It all comes of Billy Bennett being ‘‘hung’’ in
the Royal Academy this year. Painting by Francis
Russell Flint showed Billy in a group, which also
included Sir Seymour Hicks, being shot in a film
scene. Personally, I'd sooner see Billy Bennett
in an Academy picture any time than some poker-
faced socialite.

Please turn to next page
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You will remember
that Pets’ Corner at
the London Zoo was
officially opened re-.
cently by our own
Gert and Dais.
Here they are,
with pets of
both kinds!

EST wishes to Eric Cardi, television’s unique
conjuror, who led Miss Evelyn Tabor to the
altar a week or so ago, at Addiscombe Parish
Church, Croydon. Best man was television-pro-
ducer Harry Pringle, who cracked: ‘‘It won't
matter if I forget the ring. Enc can conjure
another one out of the air. ...’

Eric is famed as Silent Conjuror, performs to
music, doesn’t speak. Produces one lighted
cigarette after another out of the air, so maybe
Budget Tax doesn’t worry him. ...

* * *

DON'T believe the rumour that John Watt is bringing
Disney's “Snow White” up to date and calling 1t
**Black-out and the Seven Balloon Barrages” |

* * *

ORTHERN  broadcasting bandleader-manager
Nat Bookbinder, now in charge of the Casino
Ballroom at Warrington, Lancashire, has lined-up
ambitious plans for introducing cabaret dancing there.
Nat is booking up real top-liners in variety—and
during Whit Week none other than Mary Lee
appeared for a full week’s engagement. A week before
up-and-coming ex-Roy Fox vocalist, who is only
seventeen, headed the cast of the ‘“Rhythm Swings
Along”’ show at the Birmingham Empire.

Experts are predicting an international future for
Mary, so Nat Bookbinder is to be congratulated on
introducing her to the South-West Lancashire dancing
public. Others whom Nat hopes to present after Mary’s
visit include Denny Dennis and Joe Daniels and his
Hot Shots and many more.

* * *

TELEVISION is a wonderful thing, but will it take the
place of the keyhole ?

* * *

DECLARATION of war by the Post Office
on wireless *‘pirates’’—unlicensed listeners—
in the North-East may be made in the near future.

Fifty people have been prosecuted in Newcastle
district for wusing wireless receivers without
licences during the past few weeks.

These are only a beginning, however, and a
Post Office official tells me that instructions are
expected to conduct an intensive campaign
although no final decision has yet been reached.

In the meantime, the North-East shows no sign
of being affected by the general drop in the num-
ber of wireless licences. The figure in Newcastle
postal district, which includes the city and most of
the counties of Northumberland and Durham, is
about 120,000.

* * *

GENERALLY -speaking, running-commentators are
generally speaking.

4

LTHOUGH three days had passed since Richard

Goolden had been presented to Queen Mary,

“Mr. Meek' was still excited and thrilled when I ran
into him. Which is hardly to be wondered at.

*Queen Mary spoke to me for five or six minutes,”
Dickie told me. *‘It was most informal—most mformal
—and Queen Mary told me she enjoyed my play.”

Dickie Goolden is taking the part of a rather shy
professor in Grouse in June at the Cntenon Theatre.

. . .

ARIO DE PIETRO’S new comblnation,
‘‘Masters of Melody,”’ has got away to a
ﬂymg start. June 19 and 22 are immediate forth-
coming dates in Mario’s book, and of course he
was “ airing *’ on June 5 and 8.
He tells me that the combination will stick
entlrely to popular music. ‘*“Who's in it, Mario?'’
asked. Tgere's Chappie D'amato on guitar,
Sxdney Bowman, violin, Bobby Campbell, accor-
dion and violin, Andy Wolkowsky, guitar, mando-
line and banjo, and Billy Bell, bass and steel
guitar. As well as me, of course.’’
* L 4 L
YARN about organist Reg. Foort tells of a fan who
praised him for the way he plays with his feet, and
Reg. is said to have cracked : *“ Well, look at the practice 1
had playing with my feet when I was a baby I™
° ° .
AN unusual ceremony at Durham Elvet Station on
June 15 is likely to provide the hit feature of the
Stagshaw Searchlight programme two days later.
he L.N.E.R. are to name a new engine after a
Durham school—an idea introduced recently when a
locomotive was styled *““St. Peter’s, York,” after the
public school of that name—and an elaborate ceremony
has been planned to take Place at Elvet Station.
Stagshaw ‘‘Searchlight’’ listeners will probably hear
the naming by the head boy, who will break a hottle
over the engine, extracts from speeches, and the loco-
motive being driven off by one of the games’ captains
of the school. Real *B.B.C. pep”’ will be introduced to
give listeners this four-and-a-half-minute item.

* * *

F you live in the Midlands, you will probably

have seen Jack Wilson and his Versatile Five
on the stage during the past few months, for they
have been doing quite a lot of theatre work, and
have further dates booked at Lelcester and
Coventry.

Jack has got together a very snappy little act
by now, and the boys are working very well to-
gether, having contrived many clever bits of
comedy.

Unfortunately, their various jobs prevent them
taking engagements outside the Midlands. Jack
gets plenty of offers frorn music halls all over the
lcou‘;xtry, but he dislikes leaving his native Mid-
ands.

June 9, 1939

This
Week’s
Gossip

Continued
from
preoious

i

L We've all enjoyed
i Lord Elton’s radio
talks for some time
past and look forward
to hearing many more.
Here he is with son
Rodney

B.B.C. producer remarks, ‘' Some aspiranis who turn

up for auditions have singular talents . . . and in some
cases we're mighty glad they're not plural ! m

* * *

AINTAINING his enviable average of about two

broadcasts a month, cheerful Billy Cotton and
his Breezy Band broadcast twice in June—once on
June 14 and again on June 17—two days when a tumn
of the switch will bring in perhaps the greatest show
band in the country to-day.

This affable Cockney leader has a splendid long-
service chain among the boys in his band, most of
whom have been with him at least six, seven "and eight
years; his pianist, whose arrangements the band also
features conspicuously, Clem Bernard, having been
with Bill since his early days, at the Sout.hport Palais,
as many as fourteen years ago.

Alan Breeze, character singer with the band, son of a
famous operatxc tenor, joined Bill in March, l932 and
his co-vocalist, Peter Williams, from Tonypandy (home
of boxer Tommy Farr and Eddie Carroll’s young
singer, Gwen Jones) started with Bill in October, 1935.
The band has been on the music-hall stage for eight
years, whence it went from Ciro’s Club, where it broad-
cast roughly once a week.
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QUEEN MARY HONOURS “Mr. MEEK ”

EG WILLIAMS, the young Bristol band-

leader, waited a long while for his first
radio chances, but now they are coming along
thickly and heavily.

I met Reg during one of his frequent trips to
London, and he tells me that he has broadcasts
on June 8, 15 and 17!

Incidentally, he has just started recording for
Columbia, so things are looking good to him.
Soon he’ll be off for a season in Scarborough and
he is taking a twelve-piece band with him.
Bill Richards, Diana Miller and Al Bowlly will
continue to do his radio vocals.

* * * 5

THE only man who can make a living out of talking to

himself is a ventriloquist.

* . *
I HAD an interesting chat with a B.B.C. producer

who wishes to remain anonymous, even though I

told him I could not spell the name. We talked about
auditions and the result is a few ‘“‘don’ts” for future
radio stars, which I will pass on to you.

* * *

1. Don’t get personal when asking for an
audition. The audition director of a reputable
.station can’t be bought with a free luncheon, nor
by references from ‘‘mutual friends.’’

2. Don’t stray away from the subject you've
come to discuss. The audition director’s time is
usually much more valuable than yours, and he
doesn’t like to waste time with aimless talking.

3. Don’t start belittling artistes already on the
air at try-outs. Prove your superiority before you
make comparisons. -

4. Don’t tell any stories that need visual ex-
planation. Nothing sounds more stupid to pro-
ducer in another room than : ‘‘The man went like
this . . .’’ and no more’explanation.

5. Don’t ask, as so many do: ‘““Will anyone
listen to my audition?’’ It is a waste of time and
money not to have officials listening.

6. Finally, don't ask your auditioner : *‘What
right have you to judge?’’ Producers have quali-
fications, and even if they hadn't, it’s a silly
question.

“ OWN VARIETIES,” popular feature arranged
by Cecil McGivern from Stagshaw has now come

to an end-—I should have said ** almost,” for there is to
be a “* Grand Finale "’ comprising the best turns of the
series during Newcastle Race Week (June 19-24).

Indications are that it will be a bumper and highly
varied programme. Cecil McGivern's greatest trouble in
arranging this feature has been to find enough suitable
artistes to complete the bills.

Only hard work and a great deal of talent-seeking has
enabled him to put over this variety entertainment.

* * *

HEAR that the Stagshaw programme staff is

to be increased. Permission has already been
given to double the strength of the Stagshaw
transmiitter and the staff increase should result in
a fair advance in prograrnme output.

In recent months a number of ideas, complete
with material, for talks and countryside features,
have had to be put on one side due to pressure of
other work experienced by E. S. Williams, who is
in charge of this type of broadcast.

It is now intended that an additional member
of the staff shall arrange such features, which will
give extra encouragement to those submitting
scripts.

Miss Gladys Willis, the North-east pianist
well known to listeners, is to have complete
charge of Stagshaw musical arrangements on a
permanent basis.- Concerts, recitals and other
musical items will come within her supervision.

* . *

“I'VE just written a revue sketch for the radio.”
“What's the subject matter 2"
“That’s what I say. Who cares ?"

L 4 L 4 +*

HEERY Lionel Gamlin tells me that when he

was a schoolmaster, he took an active part in

school dramatic-productions, and at one school outside

London they still talk of the production of M acbeth—

played by the scholars. The role was taken by—who

do you think? OQOur old friend Robert Ashley, who was
one of Lionel’s pupils !

. * .

N the fan-mail of organist Sandy Macpherson

recently was a request for his photograph
from a fifteen-year-old patient of the Colindale
Hospital, Billy Gorrod, who has been an invalid for
two years, and, having been a choir-boy, makes
organists his hobby.

Sandy answered him and said : ‘‘Hope you'll
soon"be better, then perhaps I can come and see
you.

By return of post came a letter from the hos-
pital, permitting Sandy to see Billy any date he
chose, so Sandy accepted and went the other day
to see his little fan !

Only a little time previously, Sandy had jour-
neyed to the Nottingham hospital just to meet
some patients who had written to him, and, after
taking tea with the patients, agreed to put some
of their request numbers in his recitals.

EFORE she won a name in motion-pictures,

Deanna Durbin, as a fourteen-year-old, was famed

for the way she put over numbers, in a fresh style, on
the American air-waves.

Have we her counterpart in Judy Destine?

Judy, only fourteen, is going to be heard a lot now
that Leon Cortez’s “’Appy 'Arf 'Our’ fortnightly
feature has begun. Perhaps vou heard it last might,
June 87?

The producer of the shows, Anthony Hall, says that
Judy may be very soon the biggest child radio artiste
in England. She is charmingly naive, a delightfully
unseltconscious little girl, and she broadcast a lot in
Australia, where she also won cups for singing and
dancing. She sure puts over a number !

* * *

WISE guy said to one of our crconers at a party the
other night: “What's the difference between a prelly
evl and a ham sandwich ?  The crooner replied, 1
dunno—what’s the difference ?”' And the wise guy
suapped, “Gosh—and- you've got the nerve to sing about
love—hui 1"

. . 3

HEN the microphone goes on tour in the

Isle of Man, on June 13, one feature of the
programme it will cover will be the music of
Joe Kirkham and his Band, at the Palace Ballroom,
Douglas.

Joe, well built, handsome, and very William
Powell in appearance—he is often referred to as
Britain's counterpart of the famous American
screen-star—has been resident at the Palace Ball-
room for several seasons, and his popularity
hasn’t shown the slightest sign of waning.

His manner is so pleasant and his band so
incredibly competent that one can’t ever visualise
a change at the well-patronised Douglas ballroom.

But bandleader Joe Kirkham, directly he starts
his summer at Douglas, sends off a parcel of kip-
pers—famous local product !—to signifi\; the fact
to all his friends—apparently selecting the especi-
ally ripe ones for us pressmen—which are enough
to bring shame to the recipients for the rest of
their lives with the overpowering aroma they
emit !

~~THE GIRL ON THE COVER~~,

LAMOUR girl of the air is lovely croonette

Wendy Claire. Wendy sings with Harry
Roy and his band, and is making a great hit
wherever she goes, with her sparkling blue eyes,
and blonde hair. Wendy certainly had to have
looks and ability to be chosen for Harry's band, as
she was disecovered by Harry at one of his big
auditions in Leeds, which, by the way, is Wendy’s
home town . . . are there any more at home like
you, Wendy ?

Florence Desmond
abandons her imita-
tions for the moment
to look her own
glamorous self
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Oh, ma, this is That cameraman
good again! Wow !

HSo you're my sister,
|Roberta? Can you
swing ?

-

Il might yell again, in
| spite of that finger
g

1 might get to
like this cot,
| one day

Seems to me life’s all

I hope you and I
will see eye to eye,
Sis.

What about pick-
ing me up again ?

AND HERE’S JUNIOR!

JUNIOR WHO?
WHY, JUNIOR ROY, OF COURSE !

Son and heir of bandleader Harry

Roy, David Anthony kindly con-

sented to give us a camera

interview, and my, didn’t he have
a lot to say!

That’s better Crooner ! Well, how’s
—the only this for a top note ?

place I'm reaily
at home is in
mother’s arms
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3 HE news bulletins must follow one

abiding rule, to tell with truth and
without sensation what is really happen-
ing in the world,” says Sir Stephen
Tallents, B.B.C. Controller of Public
Relations. But what of the thousands of
listeners who complain about the News

Bulletins ?

IS THE
B.B.C. NEWS

ISTENERS have fallen prey to a new
kind of ‘‘night starvation.’’ Ugly
forebodings deprive them of sleep;

; dread phantoms hover at their bed-
side.

All because the B.B.C. late news bulletins

according to recent complaints — are
‘‘depressing.’’

Unfortunately, much that is happening in
Europe at the present time is depressing. There-
fore, the news of it is correspondingly depressing;
and any report of affairs which fails to reflect the
true nature of things ceases to be news.

It is said by these critics that the nightly
reports of political unrest, mobilisation orders,
tyranny and bloodshed send listeners to bed in a
jittery, uneasy frame of mind.

Very regrettable. But what alternative do they
recommend? A censored news bulletin for the
prospective inhabitants of a Fool's Paradise?
A smug, falsely optimistic account of things from
which the horrors are discreetly excised?

Says Sir Stephen Tallents, the B.B.C.
Controller of Public Relations : ‘‘The news
bulletins must follow one abiding rule, to
tell with truth and without sensation what is
really happening in the world.?’

Is it the B.B.C.’s fault that Europe is in a mess?
And can it remedy that mess by pretending it
isn’t there?

News Must Be True

News (whether it is broadcast or printed in the
daily papers) is subject to one stern and eternal
principle. That principle is indifferent to whether
the news be cheerful or tragic.
imperative demand is that the news be true.
Now, why is it so important that our sources
of information shall be reliable and honest—even
at the cost of our nerves and perhaps an occasional
night’s sleep? Why is it vitally necessary to tell
‘““the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the
truth” to listeners hearing the nine o’clock news?
First let us remember that we are a free people
and that the government in power is an expression
of our collective will. No Prime Minister could

It’s one and

One of the busiest

offices at Broadcasting

House is the News
Room

formulate a decent home or foreign policy without
a thorough knowledge of what is going on around
him.

Therefore, since governments and prime minis-
ters are put into power by public opinion; that
public opinion must, in turn, be well informed.
Otherwise, how is it to do its voting? How can
it choose its leaders (and the respective policies
they advocate) if it is not in full possession of the
facts?

Qur constitution is democratic—which means
that every citizen has a hand in the government of
his own country.

This is a noble privilege, won by years of
struggle. But how can we defend this privi-
lege and adequately fulfil it if we are too
selfish, too lazy and too indifferent to find
out what is happening around us.

How can we make democracy a real, live force,
moreover, if we deliberately turn our backs on
information which happens to be disagreeable?

When News Shocks Complacency

he ostrich in No Man’s Land who buries his

head instead of running is in great danger of
getting a six-inch shell in his tail—even if, for a
few brief moments, he imagines himself secure.

Our heritage of freedom is a thing to cherish.
But we will swiftly lose it if we ignore the personal
responsibilities it entails. We must carry those
responsibilities proudly and not quibble whenever
some piece of news on the radio shocks our
complacency.

It is your concern that Japan is butchering
China; that Spain has been reduced to a
shambles; that Catholics and Jews are being
kicked and bullied; that people in Europe
are tortured because of their opinions. It
is- your concern and it is ours.
concern of all civilised mankind.

The press and radio of Germany and Italy are
controlled—which means that any item of news
likely to scare the public or reflect the government’s
policy in an unfavourable light is rigorously
excluded. :

Are the Germans and Italians any bappier for
so being kept in ignorahce?

On the contrary, they are weighed down by an
overshadowing dread, by the fear of the unknown.
They realise that things are happening—things they
never hear about and they live in a perpetual
condition of taut suspense for fear of what they
might be.

Coupled with the protest

against the

It is the.
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depressing character of the B.B.C. news
bulletins is a charge that the B.B.C. news
service is gullty of broadcasting rumours
and items of ‘‘news’’ which, on investigation,
prove to be unfounded.

Even if this does occur—and probably it does,
on occasions—the B.B.C., which is run by human
beings and not automata, is just as capable of
inaccuracy as any newspaper.

The main point is, however, that the B.B.C. is
never guilty of deliberate misstatement, and the
mistakes which do occur can only be expected
(and the proper allowances made), human creatures
being what they are, world events moving at such
a breathless pace, and the B.B.C. news staff being
limited, as it is, in its personnel.

The B.B.C. assures us that their news bulletins
are, to the best of human ability, true, objective
and impartial.

We see no reason to doubt that assurance.

The B.B.C. news department, remermber,
has a terrific job of work to do. It issues
sixteen separate news bulleting every day—
not only to us, but to German, Italian and
French listeners, people in the Empire, and
those in the Arab countries and South
America.

Why Not B.B.C. Reporters ?

And the B.B.C.’s only sources of information
are the four principal Fleet Street news agencies.
It has no foreign correspondents, such as the
newspapers have, to confirm and investigate
reports and pick up “exclusives.’’

Might it not be an advantage for the B.B.C. to
have representatives in the foremost European
capitals?

Perhaps the only legitimate grouse (at any
rate it is an interesting one and certainly worth
examining) against B.B.C. bulletins is summed up
as follows by one weekly paper :

‘“My only complaint against the B.B.C., and
against many of the daily papers equally, is that
they consistently invest Signor Gayda with a
wholly undeserved importance. Nothing I have
read by Signor Gayda puts him anywhere near
on a level with the front-rank journalists in this
country or France.

‘“He can, no doubt, fling about whirling words,
but so could many other people if they tried,
and the fact that he ‘is understood to reflect
official opinion’ does mot mean that Signor-
Mussolini gives him daily directions by telephone.
~ ‘“*Yet the daily papers and the B.B.C. could
hardly quote him more extensively if their
prime purpose was to enhance his reputation
and further his nationalistic ends.’’

Do you agree ?
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STARS

ARDENING is a hobby which attracts
many famous radio stars, and it is
difficult to find one who has no
interest in gardens at all. Many, on

the other hand, are very enthusiastic gar-
deners.

- Two of the most experienced and successful are
Jessie Matthews and her husband, Sonnie Hale.

Dropping in on Jessie Matthews at her farm-
house home near Hampton Court Palace, you
would more than likely find her gardening. She
would be wearing tweeds, no make-up, hair
blowing carelessly in the wind.

Their large garden was a wilderness when they
took it over after the stage run of Euvergreen.
Town bred Jessie revelled in having a garden of
her own. Sonnie, a born gardener, cleared the
ground.

To-day, amid the flagged paths, tall elms and
oaks, sweeps of lawn, Jessie is supremely happy.

‘¢ 1 like to see flowers immediately outside
a window. Beyond my dining-room I
planted the brightest things, daffodils and
geraniums, so that they cheer me up at
breakfast time and start me off well for the
day.’’

Roses grow in profusion, massed on pergolas,
forming sheltered nooks in the grounds. There
are many informal beds of old-fashioned flowers.

Highlight of a tour round the garden, conducted
by Jessie, is the arrival at the conservatory.

Steaming, near-tropical heat greets the visitor
on entering the hothouse where Jessie and Sonnie
preserve their hundreds of exotic cacti and foreign
plants. Jessie takes the greatest interest in them,
and has acquired a sizeable knowledge of rare
specimens. Pride of the hothouse is a precious

Reggie Foort

wields a  hefty

spade, when he

can drag himself

away from ~his -
beloved organ -

red bud with prickly leaves called Flower of the
Desert.

She brought it back from Rio, after a holiday,
in a specially heated glass case so that it would

‘survive the journey. There was a gala day at

the Hale household when, after weeks of careful
tending, it finally flowered. '

racie Fields has a very fine garden, but

as she travels about so much she does
not have the opportunity of tending it herself.
Instead, she has to rely on the services of a
gardener.

Her favourite flower is the rose, but she likes
to have cut flowers of all kinds about the house.

Margaret Lockwood, after a very successful run
of pictures—which has included Bank Holiday
and The Lady Vanishes—has just gone off to
America on a Hollywood contract, so she must
leave her garden behind.

When she has the opportunity, she likes to be
at her country house, and spends many hours in
the garden.

'“I don’t like trees near the house,”” she told me.

Her home is planned with lawns between the
house and the trees so that the sun can shine in
all the windows.

Flowers and sun are what she likes to make a
garden, and she always cuts baskets of flowers for
decorating the table and the house.

Margaret Lockwood likes to go down to the
house and trim the hedges bordering the drive
herself. She is most particular about weeds, and
says that persistent hand weeding is the best way
of keeping the lawn spick and span.

She is very fond of rock gardens and wall
flowers. Hers is laid out in a terrace with a brick
wall a few feet high to accommodate the creepers
and mosses which are her favourites. Hand water-
ing is found to be the most satisfactory method,
and she goes round herself with the watering-can.

Roger Livesey, and his wife, Ursula Jeans, live
in an ofd-fashioned cottage at Sarratt, Hertford-
shire. This Seventeeth Century cottage was
formerly a farm labourer’s, but it has been con-
verted and modernised.

It is very much in the country, and Roger
Livesey has to draw the water from a well and
generate his own electricity.

A cottage such as this would be useless to
a man who was not fond of an open-air life,
and Roger Livesey spends many busy hours

Radio’s tenor, Monte Rey, puts in some
work on the rock garden, which, as you can
see, is a most professional job
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N THEIR GARDENS

in the garden, making his cottage a really
attractive retreat away from hard work in
London.

Ann Todd is another star who lives in an old
cottage. At Burchetts Green she has a beautiful
cottage which is over five hundred years old, and
has a real old-world garden leading up to the
house.

In the summer time this is a mass of Hollyhocks.
At the back of the house is a delightful crazy
paving with steps and sundial.

Two of the best known film stars of the day
have to live in London, and consequently find
that they have little or no opportunity for
gardening.

Conrad Veidt, if given the opportunity, would
be an enthusiastic gardener, and he tells me that
he would love nothing better than to have a large
flower garden, ' as I consider gardening one of the
most interesting and beautiful hobbies.”

But at Hampstead he has to be content with
a small garden, in which he spends many hours
when away from the studio.

Merle Oberon, another British film star who
has gone to Hollywood for a time, livesin a London
house overlooking Regent's Park. Although very
fond of cut flowers about the house, she is unable
to grow her own. Butin a way she is very lucky,
because she takes an early morning walk with
her two dogs in Regent’s Park when in London.

’I‘ommy Handley has a country hideaway at
Egham, and his home is appropriately named
"*Rose Cottage.”

In the front garden he specialises in roses,
and the cottage is a rendezvous for strollers
on summer evenings, who come to look at
the feast of colour.

In the back garden, Tommy Handley grows
fruit and vegetables of all kinds, asparagus,
potatoes, strawberries, apples, pears, plums,
raspberries, tomatoes, cabbages, lettuce, peas, and
beans, in fact practically everything.

Marius B. Winter, the well-known B.B.C. dance
band conductor, has a varied garden. He has
a very attractive rock garden, with small ponds
containing goldfish.

In his greenhouse he grows fine tomatoes, which
are great favourites with his friends. He also
grows a large number of vegetables, in a part of
the garden screened off from the rest by a rose
pergola.

Besides his flowers, his especial pride is a

Actress Ann Todd lives in an old-worid

cottage, with a garden that is full of old-

fashioned flowers, with crazy paving and a
sundial
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F you were to ask most Radio Stars
what they do in their spare time they
would probably give you a stony stare
and say: “What spare time ?”
But many of them do love working in
their gardens, as F. R. J. JERVIS dis-

covers in this article

beautiful herbaceous border, and he is particularly
fond of daffodils and tulips.

Marius does nearly all the work of the garden
himself, on his Saturday afternoons and his free
Sundays.

A paradise of a garden is where Monte Rey
can be found every week-end, tending the beds,
his aviaries, his famous kennels.

As you leave the back-door there are flower beds,
and you are greeted by the singing of the birds
in the first aviary, behind which you find a large,
flower-bordered lawn with a fish pond decorating
the centre.

Farther down this eight hundred foot garden
there’'s another aviary, around which is built the
sunken garden where Monte can be seen working
in the picture on these pages. Farther down there
are rose lawns, kennels (where his champion
Schnauzer dogs are bred), his wild-garden (with
three thousand bulbs left to grow in their natural
glory year after year), a large tennis court, and
a vegetable garden, which does not hold a great
deal of interest for tenor Monte.

Reginald Foort’s garden at his Kingston home
reflects his busy life, touring all over the country
from one week-end to another. It is a simple
garden, mostly lawn, with surrounding beds, and
flowers growing nearly all the year round.

It is always neat, tidy and reveals that whenever
Reggie has time he will be out in his garden,
digging, weeding, cutting the lawn.

June Malo loves to spend a week-end in a
flower-filled garden. But like hundreds of other
busy radio stars, she seldlom has time to enjoy
herself this way.

Marjery Wyn has a garden arranged in modern
period style with sloping lawns and terraced paths
leading through an old-world rose walk and
pergola.

In the centre is a sunken garden with crazy
paving as a setting for a Fourteenth Century sun-
dial, and the whole of it is surrounded by a
raised rockery.

As you enter the garden you cross a stone paved
square of tulip beds overlooking an old-fashioned
well which sypplies water for the flowers.

‘¢ Gardening is great fun,’’ says Marjery,
‘“and all my spare time is spent in mine."’’

(in the oval) That’s peppy croonette June
Malo showing off the dahlias

T
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Roger Livesey, the
well-known actor who
is married to Ursula
Jeans, has converted
a farm labourer’s cot-
tage and garden into
the beautiful home
you see here

Flowers grow in
profusion in
Jessie Matthews’
lovely garden near
Hampton Court

Palace

That’s dance-band
conductor Marius
B. Winter work-
ing hard in the |

corner!
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one of the immortal names of the
London stage, but Mr. and Mrs.
Courtneidge were touring Australia when
Cicely was born.

Meanwhile a Dr. H. H. Hulbert, brilliant doctor
with a big London future, had married a lady
named Lily Mary Hinchcliffe, and to them a son,
Jack, was born in the old Cambridgeshire cathedral
town of Ely.

The Hulbert chin was beginning to take forma-
tion when his future wife was seeing daylight for
the first time on the directly opposite side of the
globe !

Jack was to all intents and purposes to pursue
an academic career, perhaps follow in Dad’s
footsteps. But Cicely’s future was almost certain
to be theatrical.

While still a baby, Cicely was brought to
England, and it was thus that she made her stage
debut at the age of eight. It was at the Prince’s
Theatre, Manchester, and Cicely was Pease-
blossom, one of the four delightful little fairies in
Shakespeare's Midsummer Night's Dream.

Very soon afterwards, Cicely was taken to
Australia again, and she was fourteen before she
returned to London. But she was quickly rein-
stated on the stage once more, and in her four-
teenth year appeared at the Apollo Theatre as
Little Rosie Lucas in Tom Jones, Henry Fielding’s

-story of a foundling.

ICELY'’S father, famous theatrical
C manager Robert Courtneidge, created

What was the future Jack Hulbert doing at
that time?

He was studying very hard at Westminster
School, preparatory to going on to Caius College,
Cambridge, to seek a degree. He was only fifteen,
his future was unsettled—certainly not theatrical;
although in a garage at the bottom of the Hulbert
home in Bexhill, Jack’s brother Claude, now only
seven, was busy falling very ] hard on the floor in an
orgy of *“acrobatic dancing.”

Claude, in fact, had shown quite plainly at
the age of five that at least one Hulbert would
at some future date be a considerable entity
in the theatre !

Both lads were to complete their education,
all the way, and Caius College, Cambridge,
instilled learning into Jack until he reached the
age of twenty-one.

He had been a brilliant student at the Uni-
versity, had attained his degree, but through it

10
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N this second mstalment of the amazing success
story of “ Their
HERBERT HARRIS tells how two brilliant artistes
played opposite each other for the first time, marking
the starting post of Britain’s funniest comedy team,

JACK HULBERT X CICELY COURTNEIDGE
stars of the Heinz Half-Hour of Happiness from
- Luxembourg every Sunday at 4.45 p.m.

the Hulberts,”

Half-way through the Great War, Jack’'s career
was cut short when he dispensed with his stage
costume for khaki, but on being demobbed at the
Armistice he immediately re-entered the whirl
of the theatre. He was quickly re-united with
his lifetims= stage and marital partner, who mean-
while had been seen in variety and had given
Broadway the first taste of her characteristic
British comedy.

Jack and Cicely won their place in the
history of the British stage in the entertain-
ment boom of the post-war years, immedi-
ately London had settled down to enjoy itself.

And now Jack and Cicely turned their eyes to
the fast-progressing motion-picture, and in the
early 1920’s, just after Pamela was borm, they
became comedy stars of the British silent films,
first with a co-starring success called Told In A
Two Seater.

The affection in which Jack is held at
Cambridge—close to his birthplace and scene
of his scholastic career—is quite amazing,
and I remember being in Cambridge when a

0 iE FOUND A GEM

Jack Hulbert and Cicely
Courtneidge show you
how to wangle something
past customs officer Frank
Cellier, in the musical-
comedy success, ““Under
Your Hat,’ at the London
Palace Theatre

all had found time to appear in most of the
college’s productions, and actually appeared in
one of these shows before the public—at the New
Theatre, Cambridge, in 1911.

By a queer turn of fate, it was Cicely’s
father, Robert Courtneidge, who took young
Jack under his wing when the Hulbert chin
thrust itself into the limelight. Robert had
already established the name of his daughter
Cicely, and it was through him that she and
Jack were to be thrown together in pro-
fessional harness shortly before the outbreak
of the Great War.

Old theatregoers will not easily forget that great

London hit of 1913-14, The Pearl Girl. Cicely-
Courtneidge was the star of it, and in it Jack
Hubert made his memorable professional debut.
The public could not help but take to him. This
was the period when the post-war stars of musical-
comedy were getting in on the ground floor,
Jack Buchanan among them.

Jack will freely admit that to be able to say,
at the outset of his career, that he was with
Robert Courtneidge did him a lot of good. To be
able to say then ‘“I'm with Courtneidge " carried
the same prestige as being able to say to-day
“I'm with Cochran” or *‘I'm with George Black.”

Cicely’s father sat astride the London theatre
in company with George Edwardes, and he could
perceive latent talent at once. His faith in Jack
Hulbert was more than justified.

Jack had not gone into the business with his
eyes ‘shut, but on leaving the University had
prepared for his stage career by taking a course
at the Central School of Speech Training and
Dramatic Art, and thrown himself wholeheartedly
into all the School’s productions.

He had also practised tap-dancing for
hours on end, and will tell you to this day
that he is a dancer first and foremost.

Yet Jack and Cicely are such versatile artistes
that no matter what they undertake, the resuit
is nearly always a ‘‘one man show.”

in

“THE PEARL GIRL”

Jack Hulbert film was presented there. The
crowds paralysed the traffic in Market
Square for hours every night.

The University has never forgotten Jack’'s
associations with it, nor has Jack ever forgotten
his "Varsity days, and once, you remember, had
Cambridge as the background of one of his shows,
The Light Blues, at the Shaftesbury.

Jack and Cicely, in fact, never forget any of
their old associations, and maintain old friend-
ships almost tenaciously.

Bobbie Comber is perhaps their biggest
friend, though Bobbie Howes and Binnie
Hale have also been welcome guests for a
long time at that bright Curzon Street House.

Bobbie Comber owes a great deal of his success
to his appearances in Hulbert-Courtneidge
shows like Lido Lady and Clowns In Clover, during
the run of which he became a radio star.

And the formation of the ‘“ Four Chaps”—with
Claude Hulbert, Bobbie Comber, Paul England,

-and Charles Collins—came about through a

suggestion of Cicely Courtneidge’s. She had
advised her brother-in-law Claude to form a team
with Bobbie. Comber, and Claude did so—roping
in two more to make it a quartette.

Claude once told me that he had mnever
failed to profit from advice given him by
his sister-in-law. She has always been an
‘“ oracle '’ whom Claude could. ‘¢ tap *’ for
professional advice. Here we have two
‘‘ in-laws '’ at least between whom a strong
bond of friendship exists —and with a strong
common interest outside shop-talk, photo-
graphy.

—
BACKSTAGE BADINAGE
IST ACTOR : I say, old boy, could you cash me
a tuppenny stamp?

2ND ACTOR I'd have loved to, old chap, but
I've just banked.
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| LISTENED
GERMANY

HAROLD A. ALBERT

Continues his Tour of Listening in Europe,
and this week he reveals that German
radio programmes to-day are merrier
than they have ever been, as the Nazi
broadcasting authorities have found that
too much propaganda doesn’t pay

IVE years ago, when I stayed with some

German friends of mine in their home

in the heart of Germany, the family

clustered round the loudspeaker in
feverish anxiety not to miss a single word
of a broadcast by Dr. Goebbels,

A few weeks ago, I stayed with the same family
and they had bought a new radio.

“It's so we can hear the news from other
countries,” my pal Fritz explained.

Then Hitler made a speech, and they switched
him off in mid-syllable.

*I wish the Fuehrer wouldn’t shriek so,” said
mother, as she laid out cheese and sausages for
dinner.

There hasn’t been a revolution in Germany
yet, but there’s been a revolution in German radio

" programmes. They used to be in private hands
and they were stodgy. Now that they’re run by
the State, strange but true, they're usually gay
and light-hearted as air !

Viennese waltzes, vaudeville programmes,
musical comedies, hearty students’ songs and
lilting—but pure Aryan—dance-music poured
forth as I twiddled the dials.

I expected a landslide of political propaganda,
and the most*{ discovered was a little talk sand-
wiched here and there among the musicals, Hitler
aside.

he Nazi regime preserves its intense pro-

paganda for foreign broadcasts on the short-
waves, while the ten regional transmitters scatter
romance and gaiety.

Even the highbrow plays that used to be a
devastating feature of German, as well as
British programmes, have disappeared. You
switch on the news and, lo, the football
results last Ionger than high politics!

Some twelve regional broadcasts and the national
Deutschlandsender transmissions provide admir-
able alternatives for listeners anxious to get full
value for their cash down two shilling monthly
licence.

Staying home to listen one evening while my
Rhineland family went to the pictures, I found
Berlin busy with variety at eight o’clock.

Breslau was busy at the same time with another
variety programme altogether, and Cologne was
putting over a charming programme of operatic
favourites. While Deutschlandsender was turning
out a comedy, Hamburg was doing a musical show.

Simultaneonsly, Heilsberg had a lively orchestra

Woake up, lazybones! Time
to do physical jerks with
your radio.
the radio stations awaken
listeners at § a.m. for their

This Imposing building is Ger-

many’s Broadcasting House in

Berlin, where, in spite of its size,

space is getting cramped just as
it is with our own B.B.C.

playing The Merry Wives of Windsor, and Leipzig
had a saxophone quartet figuring in its music hall.

Vienna had a symphony concert and Stuttgart
had an orchestra. Strasbourg was busy with news
and Munich struck the one note of gloom with a
reading of a soulful novel.

So it goes on night after night : entertain-
ment frankly intended to be good enough to
keep the German people from tuning in to the
forbidden news broadcasts of other lands,
and sufficiently hearable to prevent the
listeners from thinking too much about their
troubles.

Maybe it’s a case of bread and circuses. "Maybe
it's a quantity of jam to coat the pill of a pro-
gramme for twenty minutes or so'every night called
Political Press Review.

It is merely a reading of topical phrases from
the day’s mewspapers, but so well-chosen is the
material and so violent and bitter is the voice of
the announcer that it infallibly leaves its intended
impression of the unfailing greatness of the Nazi
regime and the sour-grapes attitude of all its
enemies.

Besides, the income from radio licences now
forms an important part of the Nazi leaders’
private income.

A few years ago, when the figures were last
published, the German Broadcasting Company
had an annual income of £1,500,000 a year.
To-day it is possible to deduee from the licence
figures that 1939’s annual income stands at
£12,000,000.

Once upon a time, the Post Office used to take
nearly one-half of the total for techmical work
and the Ministry of Propaganda took the rest,

In Germany

exercises
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after handing the broadcasting authorities a
sufficient share.

Nowadays, no figures are published, and it is
obvious that only a very small part of the gigantic
income now filters through to the broadcasting
stations.

Where does the rest go? There'’s no need
to ask me another. What happens to the
outsize royalties from ‘‘ Mein Kampf '’ or
the colossal profits from the German news-
papers, which Hitler now directly owns?

Most of it is now turned into gold and
settled in safe deposits outside Germany.

o anxious have the broadcasting authorities been

to make their programmes entertaining first
and informative second that Reichsintendant
Glasmeier—Germany’s bald-headed Mr. Ogilvie
—has had to beg in public speeches for more
serious programmes.

‘““We do not want female artistes who try to
disguise their sex by singing with a man’s voice,”
he yelled the other day. ‘“ We want to hear the
singing of marching soldiers, and the songs of our
Hitler youth !

Every station is allowed to build up its own
programmes, although national headquarters in
Berlin has a general say in policy. Forty radio fan
magazines once made a running with listeners
but Max Amann, the ex-soldier who controls the
German Press for Hitler, has cut them down to
four.

Maybe to tap new talent, every German sta-
tion has organised a Youth Radio Group.
Kids from the age of eight up stage their own
programmes, anl are they ambitious! A
radio play is not'beyond them; a dramatised
set of events on the lines of The March of Time
is taken in their stride.

Actually, broadcasting in Germany now lies
under the Ministry of Propaganda, but Dr.
Goebbels doesn’t interfere too often.

It was notorious that, after the Nazis took
control and began to fill the air with primed
propaganda, the monthly licence figures suddenly
fell off.

‘“It’s the seasonal slump,”” said the
officials, but things didm’t pick up in the
winter.

Propaganda had to fade out. That's why
Germany's programmes get merrier and
merrier.

—ZT—

SHOW MUST GO ON

"Our married life reminds me of a play.”
“Ah, romantic?"”’
““No, one scene after another.”
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First meet David J. Davies (right), chief resident announcer, and Godfrey Clifford Sandall, maintenance engineer at Caudebec, awaits a warning

Holloway, Normandy's newest announcer, who can always be found close

to a microphone

=l

 RADIO NORMENDY

lan Newman, Normandy announcer, is all
set to put over another programme

f Constance Raifaud,

who makes a final |

check on programmes
before they go to the
studio for rehearsal,
gives a special smile
for *“Radio Pictorial®’
readers

signal to let him know that the programme he is controlling is ready to go
on the air

-

Visiting

.ay—q

T

OME with us on a visit to
the Normandy studios and
meet the men and women
who work so tirelessly to put
over those fascinating pro-
grammes you hear every day
from this popular station

IR

Albert Berthelot, Normandy's chauffeur-handyman, Ed and Don, the Singing Cowboys, and
meets a special guest at Dieppe, with one of the Ralph Hurcombe, snapped during one of
station cars their frequent broadcasts

'!

George R. Busby,
station manager, with
his Belgian sheep dog,
Zulu, pose for our
cameraman
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Nates On

RADIO RHYTHM

A Weekly Feature on Radio Dance
Music and Swing Time Topics—by

SIDNEY PETTY

—<RIENDS, listeners, countrymen, lend me
your earphones. Your liberty of listening is
being assailed !

Of course, you can listen when you like—but
you won’t able to listen to such a variety of dance
tunes henceforth. The tendency will be for the same
-thirty-two tunes to be plugged over and over again.

For the B.B.C.—until other counsel prevails—are

issuing weekly to bandleaders a list of thirty-two
popular numbers, from which they expect at least 40%
of the programme to be compiled.

But what we want is MORE, not less, variety; we

would surely prefer bandleaders to go out and find
grand new tunes for us on their own initiative.

KNOW that some music-publishers are not wel-
coming the new idea either.

*“ How is a new tune to be helped by this method ?
one publisher asked me. * The list of hits is O.K. for
plugging tunes that are already made—but is it going
to aid us in finding the new potential hits? "

Pass me the aspirins, somebody !

Maybe you don't care a hang if your dance-music is
eighty-per-cent foreign; but it's occurred to me that
if the B.B.C. insist on sending out this list, they might
add a suggestion that a certain percentage of numbers
chosen should be British.

Go on, call me a flag-waver! But it would be nice to
know that some of our own songwriters were feeling a
bit easier about that next month’s rent !

REETINGS and best wishes to Lew Stone, on the
air to-day (June 9) with his Band, after a ten
month’s absence.
¢ 1 had a programme mapped out,’’ said Lew.
¢ But then I got that list from the B.B.C. fromx
which I must choose numbers, so now I'm afraid
the programme will be a bit more common-
place.’’ )
I’d already written my
matter when Lew phoned.
are doing to us.

;J{pening paragraphs on that
ou see now what the B.B.C.

¥ IT’S amazing I’m still on this earth,” Lew went on, |

and told me about his accident in Birmingham,
at a theatre. ‘‘ I fell fifteen feet into a scenery drop,”
he explained, ‘* hit my head in falling, was unconscious
when I.landed—on the side of my head—and was right
out for fifteen minutes. I had severe concussion for
twenty-four hours, and was in danger of losing my
sight.”
gHe's quite fit now, thank goodness, and there’s
another radio date in July. Vocalists to-night, Sam
Browne and Sid Colin

F a man hadn’t fallen off a roof, you'd never have

read this next item :

Also broadcasting on Tuesday (Regional and
Northern) is Joe Kirkham and his Band, from the
Palace Ballroom at Douglas, Isle of Man.

Joe tells me he was originally an engineer, studying
music only in his spare time. One day, working on the
roof of a foundry under construction, he fell off.

* The narrow escape I had from death,” he says,
“ made me decide on music for a living, and I started
at the Ardwick Empire, Manchester, the following
Monday. My first professional job !”

THINK Joe Kirkham and Ben Oakley are about

the only two trombonist-bandleaders in the
country; Joe won a medal for trombone-playing at
_fourteen, and was broadcasting with a brass band as
far back as 1924.

ONGRATULATIONS to blind listener, J. Bradley
Hoskisson, whose recital of dance-tune records
linked up with a story was broadcast recently. Hisown
idea, and an interesting one which I hope may be
repeated.

ILLY COTTON, that stalwart of radio, wiil be on

the National again Wednesday. I was par-

ticularly thrilled by his orchestration of a new patriotic

song : “ There'll Always Be An England ” in a recent

broadcast, and hope we may hear it repeated. That is,
if the B.B.C. list permits !

ILL, by the way, has recently taken a house
down at Sandbanks, lovely spot near Bourne-
mouth. He frequently motors down there from
town after the last show Saturday night, arriving
around two or three a.m. He then has a glorious
time Sunday getting drenched in his speed-boat !

PRODIGY
o O you know I played on the piano when I was
our 2"
“Great Scott; that was wonderful 1"
“Yes, it’s a wonder I didn’t fall off and break my neck.”

!

RADIO PICTORIAL

RADIO FAN CLUB NEWS

Three important clubs pool resources—Outings for Eve Becke Club planned—Meeting
for Denny Dennis club—Two new clubs

ALLING all fans of Anne Lenner,

George Melachrino and Gordon Little.

Here’s some important news that is

likely to have far-reaching effects on

the welfare of the three clubs in honour of
these popular stars.

Anne Lenner is holding a ‘‘get together” for
all the members of these clubs on June 10 at
Hanover Square. This party is going to be a
swell affair.

Idea behind it is to get complete co-operation
between the clubs-—all of which are comparatively
new—so that in future all the members can par-
ticipate in the outings and social events of each
club, turning what might be small-party rambles
into big-club excursions.

This is an excellent idea, and gives the three
secretaries a chance to organise speculative dances
and socials with more confidence than in the past.

Denny has promised to be there, and would
be pleased to meet every one of his friends.

Thousands of people enjoy the Arcadian Follies
at Blackpool. But one person in particular

is so keen on them that he has decided to do

something about it.

He is Mr. Peter Kintas, of 19 Latham Avenue,
Newton-le-Willows, Lancashire, and he has asked
us to announce that he is forming the Arcadian
Fan Club, and-would like to hear from evervone
who enjoys the Follies. i

“'l can promise members a bumper season,’
says Mr. Kintas.

Anyway, it’s a change to have a club in honour
of a group instead of one person, and it opens up
quite a few possibilities. Why not a Twinkle
Club, for Clarkson Rose and his gang, or Fol-de-
Rols Club? .Secretaries could organise regular

Fans of Renee Houston and Donald Stewart will be
glad to hear that a club has been inaugurated in
honour of this popular act

Secretary of the Anne Lenner Fan Club is
mainly responsible for this party. For
further details of the club please write to
Miss K. Watters, 10 Parkfield Road, London,
N.w.10.

Busily planning outings just now is Miss Joan
Roman, secretary of Eve Becke Fan Club
(118 Kingsbridge Road, Stonecot Hill, Morden,
Surrey).

Just recently the club has visited the Popular
Café, Piccadilly Circus, Young's Chinese Restaur-
ant in Wardour Street, and various cinemas.

Summer plans are nearly completed. First
ramble took place on Whitsun Monday, but this
is being followed up by many more outings,
cycling trips, visits to the seaside and other
interesting places.

Eve Becke herself has been showing great
enthusiasm in the club, and is also taking part in
most of the arrangements.

If you're an Eve Becke fan it seems a pity to
be out of this. Why not join the club now?
Miss Roman would be more than pleased to hear
from you.

ust had a note from Miss Eve Dickinson (24

High Street, Bridgnorth, Shropshire) with
some interesting news for Denny Dennis Fan
Club members.

Next meeting takes place on Tuesday,
June 27, at ‘‘ The Champion,’” 13 Wells
Street, Oxford Street, London, W.1.

trips to the coast to visit the concert parties.

Announcing another new—and important—
club. .Miss Mavis Gibson, cfo Mrs. Miller,
136 Hoxton Street, Shoreditch, London, N.1, tells
us that she is inaugurating a Houston-Stewart
Fan Club, on behalf of Renee Houston and
Donald Stewart.

Full particulars will be announced when they
come to hand, but those who would like to be
among the first to join should write to the secretary
as soon as possible.

embers of the Donald Thorne Fan Club

will be interested to hear that Mr. Bert
Whiting, 30 Parklawn Avenue, Epsom,
Surrey, has planned an outing to Hastings
on Sunday, June 25.

All members and their friends will be welcome,
and anyone wishing for further particulars can
get them from Mr. Whiting, who will be glad to
send them by return.

It is hoped to arrange an organ demonstration
at the Regal Cinema, St. Leonards-on-Sea, and
Donald Thorne is going to do his best'to be
present.

This outing sounds as if it’s going to be really

‘interesting.

We'd like to remind all members of the London
Branch of the Harry Roy Club that the
branch will be going on an outing to Margate on
June 24. Anyone interested should write to Mr.
A. Grout, 13 Frere Street, Battersea, S.W.1.
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Handley's
writing sur-
prisingly shows
a tendency to

Ef the romantic

Henry Hall’s writing

shows perseverance

and attention to
detall

Elisabeth Welch’s

letters show her to

possess great
magnetism

HERE is no more fascinating occu-
pation possible than the study of
character by handwriting. To the
expert, well up in the countless signs
and their exact variations of meaning, there
is no more revealing object than a long,
hand-written letter, or even a short one.

The writing is the person. Just as there are no
two people exactly alike, so there are no two
handwritings exactly the same, although people
in the same walk of life or profession have usually
many things in common about their writing.

What wonderfully progressive writing Yvonne
Arnaud has, clearly revealing tremendous energy,
and that she is essentially “a doer,” also witty,
wise, very clear-headed, and excellent at managing
people and things, including herself and her own
career.

This somewhat too great activity of hers often
overtaxes her strength, though. Her writing
shows a very great strain, but the writing touch is
really beautiful.

Whatever musical instrument this delightful
French comedienne plays, her touch upon it
must be like her writing touch, firm but not
heavy, and well varied, from lightness to real
depth and strength as powerful as a man’s.

Because, in her innermost self, she may not be
entirely happy, this gifted lady has ‘“the golden
key that unlocks every heart’’—very great and
intuitive sympathy. This first, then her gifts for
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{Left) Stuart Hiboera,
Radio’s Golden Voice,
shares a writing char-
acteristicwithroyalty!

UCCESS IN

managing, and the cleverness she has in handling
people, accounts for her success in radio, as in
everything -else she touches.

Abso]utely opposite is Elisabeth Welch. Charm
is here, too, but it is quite a different kind of
charm, a far more laissez-faire quality. Elisabeth
Welch dwells in a dream-world of her own devising.

Elisabeth has great magnetism, and both men
and women like her immensely.

Yet what a primitive appearance her hand-
writing has, and what a childlike attitude it
shows towards life and many other things.
Observe how it gives and bends gracefully this
way and that way, obedient to every mood of its
originator.

Whilst Yvonne Arnaud goes out and makes
things happen, Elisabeth Welsh has only to wait,
and the happenings come to her. All the per-
vasive charm of her. gentle (at first) "dreamy
vocalisation, so reminiscent at times of that of the
late Florence Mills, shows in the careless, flowing
charm of the letter of hers reproduced here.

1t is rare indeed to find writing like Henry Hall’s,
because the inconspicuous parts of it, which
-most of us slur over because they are not very
noticeable, or else write hastily, carelessly, and
badly, are fashioned with care and great exacti-
tude.

Have you guessed, perhaps, that this, with other
signs, means that the writer, like the tortoise in
the old fable, wins many a race in life by sheer
perseverance and attention to detail, over more
brilliant but less reliable members of the same
fraternity ?

ow I come to*’ The Golden Voice of Radio,”’ the

world-renowned Stuart Hibberd himself. The

first striking thing about his writing is the immense

distance between his signature and his other lines

of writing. He has left more than double as

much space there—a trait which is often noticed
in the handwriting of royalty.

In an autograph letter of Queen Victoria, this
appears strongly. Since Hibberd is the acknow-
ledged "king of announcers, perhaps it is under-
standable !

Hibberd does not dislike manifestations of
admiration towards himself, so long as they are
in good taste, but he does not advertise himself
unduly, though he does go out of his way to make
a good impression on the people with whom he
comes into contact, whether via his voice on the
radio, or in person.

The handwriting of your favourite

Radio Stars reveals their charac-

ter, success in their career, their
own individual gifts . . .

He also likes to leave a gocd impression; note
the emphasis in his rounded finale to the “d’’ and
its receptively curled curves. He is also fairly
adaptable, as you can see by the many different,
but harmonious, styles in the formation of the
tops and bottoms of his small letters and of the
connecting strokes between the letters.

Beside his emphasis, though, lurks a certain
amount of hesitancy and doubt. It is as if this
writer were constantly asking himself: “Am I
really all these people are kind enough to assure
me I am?”’

He is far from convinced of it, and so he makes
great play with emphatic strokes and forceful-
looking ““t’’-bars in his efforts to assure the world,
and, at the same time, reassure himself.

He has chosen his best medium of expression.
He is in his element placed some distance away
from the multitude, and given carte blanche to
address them. He can thus quickly make friends
out of hundreds of strangers.

How simplified his letter-forms are, though,
and yet how legible and unmistakable in their
significance ! Despite his regressive-looking small
“e,”” and the reserve shown in his right to left
movement .where most people make a left to
right swing, he is a very likeable man, of fine
character, being creative and constructive as well
and altogether very gifted.

’I‘ommy Handley’s greatest fans are women,
though they say women haven’t much sense
of humour, and Disorderly-Room Tommy Handley
is anything but the ordinary conception of “a
ladies’ man."’

You might be surprised to hear that his writing
shows him to be very romantic and sentimental,
and he has to put on all kinds of airs and assume
many kinds of qualities he actually does not pos-
sess, to get by in his chosen profession.

He is remarkably young for hig years, and,
though he can, and often does, visualise really big
ideas and novelties, he is often unable to make
them materialise. A really clever comedian,
though.



1939

June 9,

{Above) Harry Hems-

ley’s writing shows
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ceptivity

been a
man or merchant!
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business

Holmes
successful
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HEIR HAND

In this revealing article BABKA
MEDEGYA studies their letters
and lets you into their hand-
writing secrets. Don’t miss the

Special Offer for you below

He is rather preoccupied with matters past and
gone; shown in the leftward-turning large round
loops he places on his small “f,’’ amongst other
signs.

Harry Hemsley’s writing might well be that of
Peter Pan, or any other ‘“Boy Who Wouldn't
Grow Up.*" Little need for him to draw so many
embryos in his letter-forms (the “y’ in Harry
carries a recognisable picture of an egg in an egg
cup in its tail), everyone knows that he is one of
the best, if not the best, child impersonator
extant.

He is an outsize child himself, and his appeal is
the appeal of all children to all child-lovers.

His rather thick, round writing shows strong
liking for material comfort. He sometimes takes
a roundabout way of attaining his objectives.
Note how he made his first “a’’ with two separate
penstrokes, lifting up the pen between whiles.

The imagination with which he presents his
thumbnail sketches of children, and his great
receptivity (he is as open to all impressions as
any microphone is apt to pick up sounds in its
immediate vicinity) would make him a success
anywhere, in his own style of entertainment.

eslie Holmes, in his writing, did not appear to
me like a radio artiste. Rather more of the
business man or merchant is his flowing script.
Here is a simple, uncomplicated personality,
friendly, if a little fidgety sometimes, but ex-
tremely likeable.

He would not, for instance, be likely at any
time to startle the other Leslie by demanding the
right to introduce many changes impromptu into
their act or upset the routine.

All the same, he likes to surprise people, and is
partial to jokes and funny stories with a twist in
their tail.

1 pored long over Esther Coleman’s hand-
writing before formulating the following : Here is
an exceptionally talented young woman who
should reach the height of radio fame.

No need to remind me that Esther Coleman is
really famous already, and that, not content with

her prowess as a straight singer, she goes in for
hot jazz under a different name. One look at the
capital “D” right at the beginning of her note
says that one activity is insufficient for her to
express herself

She has very good ‘mental powers, and her
‘thinking gear is working well. But she is sometimes
given to thinking in circles, and in the traditional
manner in which all children are taught to think

—that every white is snow white and every black
is very black indeed.

The common currency of life and people being
a mixture of black and white, it is no wonder
Esther Coleman does not find it tally always with
her ideas of right and wrong.

There is plenty of rhythm about the writing,
showing that there is much. feeling for sound and
music within her.

These eight very revealing handwritings
bring their possessors:to life before me, inso-
far as character-traits are concerned, so
clearly that, although all of them are person-
ally unknown to me, I now feel that I know
them very well indeed.

RADIO PICTORIAL

Wonderfully progressive writ-

ing Is Yvonne Arnaud’s

There is rhythm in
Esther Coleman’s
handwriting, with
much feeling for
sound and music

CUT OUT AND POST THIS COUPON.

What Does Your Hand-Writing Reveal?

Take advantage of the SPECIAL OFFER
! and find out!

All you have to do is to write three
words: ** That is it '’ on a piece of paper
and send it with the coupon on the right
to Mr. Yan, Pan Yan, Millwall, London,
E.14, enclosing a stamped, addressed
envelope and the band from the neck of
the two larger sizes of Pan Yan Pickle.

Don't miss the Pan Yan programme
from Radio luxembourg every Tuesday
at 9 ¢.m. and every Monday and Friday
from Radio Normandy at 10.15 a.m. i

Address this coupon to:
# Pan Yan,”
Millwall, London, E.l4.

Please send me a character reading from my hand-
writing as offered in ** Radio Pictorial.”” | enclose a
specimen of my signature and the words ™ That is it ’*
written an a piece of plain paper as requested; also a
ga:fl from the neck of the two larger sizes of Pan Yan

ickle.

NAME

ADDRESS..

(Please write in block letters.) 9/6/39
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I WANNA KNOW . ..

More radio information from JENNIFER this week. All letters are being dealt with in turn. If you have

a query write to Jennifer, ¢/o Radio Pictorial, 37 Chancery Lane, 1

don, W.C.2, losing a stamped addressed

envelope if you want a reply by post.

OULD you kindly tell me who the actors are, in the
Marmaduke Broun programme we hear daily ?
And are the adventures in book form?—J. W., Dorchester.

I am unable to disclose the identity of Marmaduke
Brown and his patient wife Matilda, J.W. The scripts
for these broadcasts are specially written for the air,
so I am afraid that you will be unable to obtain them
in book form.

* * *
EING an ardent adwmiver of Miss Gracie Fields, I
should like particulars as to how I could join her
fan club—V . F., Portsea.

1 regret to tell you that there is no fan club in honour
of Gracie Fields, probably because she has so many
admirers that a fan club would not be a practicable idea.

. - -

PLEASE can you tell me a few facts about Richard
“Stinker” Murdoch? How old is he, his height, if

he 1s married and has any children ?—S. D., London, W.1.

1 bave had so many requests from you all, that
*“‘Dickie” has consented to write a special article about
himself, and the Editor tells me that it will be published
in an early issue of Rapio PicToriAL.

Meanwhile, Dickie Murdoch was born at Tunbridge
Wells, is six feet tall, and is married to a very chanining
stage actress.

* IR 4 *
ILL you settle an argument for me, Jennifer 2 I say
Don Carlos sings for Eddie Carroll. Isthat right?
If not, what has become of him, and what is his name ?
What is Troise’s real name and s he a Welshman >—
E.G., Swansea.

As you may have seen in a recent issue of Rapio
PicToriaL, Don is now singing on the sponsored air
with Eddie Carroll in Armour’s guality Variety, from
Luxembourg and Normandy—so don’t forget to tunein.
Don’s real name is Birrel O'Malley.

Pasquale Troise is the full name of your other
favourite, E. G., and he tells me he was born in
Southern Italy, near Naples, which is a long way from
Wales !

* * *
BEING one of Harry Roy’s many fans, I should like
to know if his life story has ever been in *‘Radio
Pictorial,” as I should like very much to have the issues.-
'* Just a Ragamuffin,” Swansea.

Yes, we have published Harry’s life story, but in the
very early life of Rapio PictoriaL. I understand that
we can only supply a very limited number of these
issues, as they are practicaily out of stock. The
numbers of these copies are 3, 4, 5 and 6, and can be
obtained froin our Back Number Departinent, price
6d. each inclusive of postage.

* * *
WANT to know four details about Al Bowlly—his
age, his height, when his birthday is, and where he
was born.——Bowlly Fan, Leigh.

1 should imagine that Al is in his late twenties,
*“Bowlly Fan,” His birthday is January 7, and he is
5 feet 73, inches tall. Although he lived with his
family in Johannesburg for some years, he was actually
born at Delagoa Bay, Portuguese East Africa.

* * *
SHOULD like some details about Marjorie Stedeford,
What was the date of her first broadcast? Is her deep
voice really natural? Also, height, colour of eyes and
(h)air,d and her age, if you know it.—**Stedeford Fan,”
xted.

Delightful vocalist Marjorie Stedeford made her first
broadcast with Henry Hall, and I believe it was in
jufly, 1936. Her unusually deep voice is quite a natural
gift.

Marjorie is 5 feet 7 inches tall, and is twenty-seven
years old. Hazel-coloured eyes with medium brown-
coloured hair completes the attractive picture.

* * *
AM very interested in Luxembourg's new announcer,
K Mr. Valentine Brooke. I know he is a successful
actor, but I should like to knrow a little of the personal side,
such as his. age, and, of course, if he is'married. Am
I asking too much, Jennifer ? . Best wishes to you from
P. D., Reading.

Valentine Brooke is still a bachelor and I shouid say
that he is in his late twenties. Val acts under the
name of Valentine Rooke when on the stage.

* * *
WILL you please publish this question and answer in
your column, Jennsfer, as soon as possible? Could
you give me the addresses of Peggy Webber, Phil Park,
Phil Finch, Ena Baga, Florence de Jong and Milt Herth ?
-“Little Bricky,” Stokesley.

You could write to all these organists at the cinemas
where they play, “Little Bricky.” As you know, it is
against our rules to publish addresses, so perhaps you
would like to write to me again—enclosing a stamped
addressed envelope.

* * *
I AM a George Elrick fan, Jennifer. Could you tell me
where to send lo for an autographed photograph of
him >—W. A., Luton,
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Please see iy answer to *‘Little Bricky’s” query,
W.A.
* * *
INCE last November I have been a regular reader of
“ Radio Pictorial,” and love reading any detasls about
Monte Rey, our wonderful tenor. Will you publish an
article to oblige a crazy fan >—A. R., London, E.

As you have only been one of our readers since
November, you probably missed the article about
Monte, giving full details of his career, in our issue
Number 182, which can be obtained from our Back
Number Department, price 6d. inclusive of postage.

* * *
BOB MALLIN s my favourite vocalist, so could you
give me a few details about him, please? Hts age,
if married, and where he was born, [ennifer?

Bob was born in Birmingham and is twenty-four
years old. “He is not yet married, but you can see
a picture of his fiancée on page 3. Henry Hall dis-
covered Bob when he was singing with a concert party
at Newquay in €ornwall, in the latter part of 1936.

* * *
OULD you tell me who the girl singer is in the
Oualtineys’ Concert Party, known as Initial
Letter S, please, Jennifer 7—I. F., Eastbourne.
As you will see, 1.F., T have used a picture of the
young lady in question on this page. This clever young
vocalist’s naine is Betty Hickson.

Sparkling young Betty Hickson brightens the page.
See the reader’s query in this column.

HILE listening to Radio Lyons, I heard Miss

Roma Beawmont sing ‘' Primrose” from the show
“The Dancing Years.” I immediately took a great liking
to her votce, and I should Le much obliged if you could
send me a photograph of her, please, Jennifer.—Gnr.
Jones, Aldershot. .

So sorry, but 1 am unable to sell readers photographs
of various stars. We did, however, publish a small
picture of Roma in our issue Number 277, which can
be obtained from our Back Number Department,
price 6d.

* * *
WO ULD you please send me some details about Harry
Roy’s drummer, Ray Ellington ? How old is he, ts
he married, and where was he born?—L. C., London,
N.W.6.
Ray was born in London and is only twenty-two
years old. He is also married.

* *» *
IF possible, could you tell me the names of the films that
Vic Oliver has appeared in? Do you know his
birthday, Jennifer >—P. E., Worcester Park.
July 8 is Vic’s birthday. Vic has appeared in the
following films : Rhythwm in the Air, Who's Your Lady
Friend ?, Meet Mr. Penny and Around the Toun.

. . .
BEING an admirer of Harry Roy, I should like to know
his height, where he was born and also if he has blue

or brown cyes, and wonder if you can supply me with this
information 2—B. W., Acton, W.3.

Harry was born in North London, and is about
5 feet 4 inches tall. Harry hotcha-ma-cha has
greyish-blue eyes, and is @ mine of dynamic energy !

* * *
AN you tell me a few facts about Sandy Mucpherson,
Jennifer 2 I would like to know where he was born,
his age, if marricd, and has he any children?—B. S.,
Mitcham.
Sandy was born at Paris {not the French one) but
a little town in Canada, and is, 1 believe, forty-one

years old. He is married, but as far as I know has no .

children.
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NORMANDY

NEWS

Here’s the latest Gossip about Radio Nor-
mandy Programmes and Personalities

HIS week we want you to meet another of the
I 1.B.C. personalities behind the Radio Normandy
programines.
He is Bruce Anderson, Special Features
Director and ace sports commentator. ‘‘Andy,” as he
is known to his friends, graduated to radio through an
agency copywriting job in his native Australia.

In 1936 he came to lLondon, joined the I.B.C.
Programme Division. In 1937 he was back in Australia
again as production supervisor for the Macquarie
Rroadcasting Network. He returned to London last
year, and since then has been responsible for the big
increase in sporting broadcasts from Radio Normandy.

He edits the Rizla Sports Review, broadcast on
Sundays at 9.45 am., the weekly Cyclists’ Magazine
on Saturdays at 2.15 p.m., and he introduces Geoffrey
Gilbey—well-known racing writer—on Wednesdays
at 7.15 a.m., when a review of the week’s racing is
given. During the football season he was co-editor
of “Football Formbook.”

NEW ZEALAND PERSONALITY

ANDY was listeriing delightedly to a programine

by a very famous New Zealand broadcasting
personality—Aunt Daisy—when we spoke to him the
other day. You will possibly remember that she did
a series of very much appreciated broadcasts on
Normandy. It is very likely that in the near future