
1484 

HERA 

AG R 
SINCE 

Radios 
yhe 

NEWS 
STING 

chievement 

s LCTROL 
SUPER -FIVE 

A 5'TUBE SETwifi. 
S SÚPER FEATURES 

MONARCH 

offhpe 

The Selectrol 
Dial 

Tells the 
Story! Features 

1- SELECTROL DIAL which tunee out 
local stations; brings in distance with 
clarity and volume. 
2- TUNOFORMERS -3 equally balanced 
Tuned Radio Frequency Coils matched 
with low loss condensers. No howls! No 
squeals! No oscillation. 
3 -3 LOG DIALS of genuine bakelite. 
Simplify tuning! Never fail! No log book 
necessary ! Just mark dials! 4- BEAUTY -A fine hand -grooved cabi- 
net in Adam brown mahogany finish. 5- BATTERY CONNECTOR -A vari- 
colored cable enabling you to make right 
battery connections in a jiffy. 

and the price $60 
DISTRIBUTORS: -There are a few 
open territories throughout the coun- 
try for live organizations. Write 
at once. 

Selectrol Radio Corp., 565 Broadway, N.Y.C. 

IF IT IS A 

"B-M" 
It is a 

Better Made 
Tube. 
Detector 
Amplifier 

.25 Amps. 
5 Volt 

Guaranteed 
Jobbers and 
Distributors 

write 
Birk - Morton Vacuum Products Co., Inc. 

Owensboro, Ky. 
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Reflex 
g l Crystal 
I Detector 
°_ stile Acme Apparatus Co. 

No longer does the whisker scratch the 
g. crystal, or is the sensitiveness killed by 
E. heavy spring pressure -the Vernier Regu- 

lator takes care of that. It will surprise 
you to know how sensitive Crystal Detec- 
tors are when correctly made. _ 

VERNIER 
B R O VV 1 L I E DETECTOR CTOR _- 

For Panel or Base Mounting $2 00 
including Crystal. Guaranteed B 

At your dealers otherwise send purchase price and 
you will be supplied postpaid. 

ROLAND BROWNLIE & COMPANY = 
22 Saunders St, Medford. Mass. E 
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Radio News for February, 1925 

The Master Puts One 
Over 

(Continued from page 1400) 

Damped But Not All Wet, the stupendous 
radio feature now being produced by the 
Scaremout Pictures Corporation." 

"Oh, you're a director !" gulps the meal 
hound, whose one ambition is to register 
emotion in front of a flock of celluloid 
grinders. 

"Not the chief director," explains Jerry. 
"Just the technical director. My duties are to 
see that all radio technicalities are correct." 

Doris shows her disappointment and I 
can't help but grin. "Stand by, fair one," 
I snickers: 

Receiving a when -I- get -you -alone smile in 
return I signs off and lets The Master have 
the ether. 

"What kind of a picture is it ?" inquires 
Doris. "What's the story ?" 

"A most interesting one, in my opinion," 
states Jerry. "The plot revolves about a 
certain old Spanish mission situated on a 
rocky point overlooking the Pacific Ocean. 
The present owner of the mission is a radid 
inventor, busily engaged in perfecting a new 
device for signaling Mars. A band of plot- 
ters hope to secure this invention by kid- 
naping the professor's daughter and holding 
her for ransom. The father, frantic for the 
safety of his child, is about to give in, when 
he receives a radio message from his daugh- 
ter, she having secretly made an elementary 
transmitter out of some old Ford parts. He 
manages to bring her back, but is pursue3 
by the plotters, who cut all telephone, power 
and radio wires and lay siege to the mis- 
sion. The inventor's assistant hurriedly de- 
vises a hand -driven generator and with this 
makeshift sends an SOS to the army, the 
navy and the police. These arrive just as 
the crooks are about to storm the mission, 
and so they all live happily ever after, and 
the hero marries the girl." 

"Huh ?" I exclaims. "Who's the hero ?" 
"Oh, he's one of the marines that the girl 

has taken a fancy to." 
I shakes my head sadly. "That's a dirty 

trick to play on a hero -hold him off until 
the tail -end clinch." 

"Why, I think it's wonderful !" puts in the 
bobbed brained bandit. "Don't you mind him, 
Jerry. He has no soul." 

Ain't it a pity? 
Well, the Master decides it's time for 

him to do the asphalt glide for home, so 
I pulls him to one side for a moment. 

"Jerry," I says, "my spare rib has had a 
long -felt want to be a movie queen." 

"So I observed." 
"And I'd sort of like to get my mug shot 

in front of a bunch of Kleigs, just to tell 
the boys back on Forty- second Street that 
I'd been in pictures." 

"Really ?" 
I explains. "Our contracts won't let us 

do any real parts, which for myself I 
wouldn't if I could, but we'd both sorta like 
to get shunted into a coupla mob scenes, 
just for fun, if you could fix it." 

Jerry scratches his pompadour. "Well, 
you're only available for picture work morn- 
ings, which would make things a bit diffi- 
cult-oh, yes ! I think Mr. DeFrill could 
use you. In fact, Joe, since you know radin, 
you may be able to secure the part of the 
professor's assistant." 

"Hurray for our side !" I snickers. 
Well the next morning we arises early and 

packs our toothbrush over to Jerry's domi- 
cile. one of those big houses built for small 
families. The Master's gone to work, ad- 
vises the front door flunkey, taking our 
grips and handing us two passes for the 
studio. So we yellowcabs over to the flicker 
factory and hunts for Jerry. 
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