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BETTER ENTERTAINMENT

For the past few weeks it seems that radio broadcasting
in the Islands has taken a serious and successful step in originat-
ing a list of varied programs to meet the satisfaction of all radio
listeners. The monotony reflected by a number of programs
which used to vibrate in the receiving sets and which were the
target of all complaints have all seemed to have minimized and
opened the new route for better entertainment.

This discernible improvement in broadcasting can be
noticed over all our radio stations. The ““Amateur Period,”
specially, is one of the many organized programs that has
won the appraisal of several. This program is put over in an
entirely different manner from the rest; it’s worth mentioning
that this period is credited to be overflowed with humor and
other entertaining features. As a secondary benefit, it serves
as a field for the studios wherein to discover new talents in all
the branches of music. It has been witnessed that for the past b
years the same group of staff artists.are constantly heard, and
whether this fact diffuses favorably on the public, we doubt
immensely. We believe that nothing is so tiresome than to listen
to the same voice or voices in an exagerated number of times,
reducing and burying the attention paid by every listener.

May the aforementioned progress then, keep constantly mov-
ing towards its satisfying peak of perfection and attain what
- the public has always desired to cherish.

If yow want to hear the STARS of the éther, don’t fail to tune up KZRM every other Tuesday from 6:00 to. 6:30 PM.—The LITERARY
from 6:40 to 7:00 P.M.—The Literary Song Movie Magazine Period.
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KZIB’s newest form of entertainment, although it is

wonder if he will become as popular as Major Bowes and
His Kids, who at present are not only touring the United
States on the stage by popular demand but are even mak-
ing moving pictures... I know that this is more of a job
than some of you think... You can’t even count the mob
that applies for a chance to get on the program... How-
ever, I really believe that either the master of ceremonies
pep up the program with original cracks or a new one be put
in. I really don’t know who could do it but I do imagine

not the first time presented on the air, is it’s own Drama-
tic Club which, up to the present has aired three dramatiza-
tions which were approved of enthusiastically by the many
who tuned in... The policy of these dramatizations is to
take a true detective story and arrange it into a radio play.
Presented in a smart and interesting way with a cast noted
for its enunciation, and the very latest in Radio Sound Ef-
fect equipment, letters of praise was the result... so much
so, that the fourth play is now under rehearsals.

any of the announcers are capable of doing a better job than

that which is being presented
let anyone kid you.

at present... However, don’t

. this Amateur Program is the “tops”

in as much as the purpose of the program is concerned.

The broadcasting of the Base- had the spot-light for three issues

ball Game between the Hawaiian
All-Stars and the crack Calamba
Team certainly was another fea-
ther in Ray Johnston’s cap... good
old Ray... always can depend on
a ‘good turn out and interesting
broadcast when it concerns sports.

. .The Philippine’s Ted Husing. ..
Oh yeah... But the broadcasting
of the Tennis matches on the same
day was pretty sour according to
reports... It must be realized
that Tennis is really a difficult
game to broadcast, but if can’t be
done sd that the listeners can un-
derstand it, why at all?

Lina Flor’s program with Raf-
fy Artigas is the best on the air
at present. The Radio Scamps

according to me but seem to be
getting a  bit rusty of late...
Don’t know whether the cause lies
in the fact that the same type of
music is being played or sung too
much or whether the original pep
is washed wup... At any rate,
either Lina Flor’s voice has im-
proved a great deal or I must
have been sleeping. A swell pro-
gram too... listen in... “Five
Feet of Melody.”

Be on the look out for the DX
program, which will originate in
the studio of KZRM and will tra-
vel all thru the United States.

Listeners of the States have been
notified and are anxiously await-
ing the broadcast. The Radio Re-
vels will be featured. The date
is set for March 29th.

Sunset Tea Dance program, di-
rected by Herbert Humphrey,
every Friday, from 5:00 to 6:00
is a newly originated broadcast
featuring two twinkling tunes via
Brunswick and Columbia Records.

Requests are favored in any of
these Tea Dance broadcasts, pro-

vided they are written in and not

by phone...

The very latest in records will
arrive about the middle of March
and will be set aside for the Sunset
Tea Dance Hour..

Family Skeletons, a new series
of interesting dramatized trans-
criptions are now being broadcast
and liked by the listeners. This
appeals more to the women-flok,
young or old, in as much as it in-
dulges into family and home life
actual experiences... This is on

the air three times a week...
Monday... Thursday... and Sa-
turday. ..

The Tuesday Revellers are now
directed by Terry Enage who in
the past two or three months has
made quite a name for himself in
Radio Circles. Terry was brought
to the Studio by Francisco Moli-

na and with his fine tenor voice
went ahead by leaps and bounds,
so that, now that Francisco has
increased his working hours in
the Legislative building, Terry was
immediately appointed the Num-
ber One Man. It is our belief that
Terry will do a good job with the
Revellers as they’ve needed a bit
of polishing for quite some time,
and according to Terry, he means
business... The Sunset Melody
Hour was a good program, liked
by all, but little by little it started
to slip from its high standards, sc
much so, that the program direc-
tor saw that he could not do any-
more to raise it so off it went
from the air and now everybody’s
crazy about the Sunset Tea Dan-
sant taking its place.

Did you happen to hear the re-
mote control broadcast from the
lobby of the Lyric Theatre last
month, while the broadcasting of
the Premier Showing of the Phil-
ippine Films Production, ‘“Ang
Pamana Ng Pulubi,” was goin’
on? This broadcast was made pos-
sible through the thoughtfulness
of Fran Hale, president of the
Hale Shoe Co., manufacturers of
ESCO Shoes, made in the Philip-

(Continued on page 47)

If you want to léearn the tunes of the song hits published in the Literary Song Movie Magazine tune in your radio to KZIB every Wednesday
from 6:40 to 7:00 P.M.—The Literary Song Movie Magazine Period.
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Sparks Fom The Antenna
By Don Alva

D’ja ever try to write a column
like this'n in ten minutes time and
ten minutes only? It’s a lotta fun.

It giffs a boost for lil’ Ginger.
Only nine yrs. old she’s every-
body’s sweetheart. Cute trick she
is -and when I asked her in the
course of an unofficial interview
if she smokes she retorted in the
affirmative, confessing once in a
while she does just that, hiding
in the bathroom to do so. Incident-

ally Ginger asked me not to men-.

tion this. Alright, Ginger, I won’t.
But your ma and pa won’t read
this column anyhow. Nobody
does, except one guy I know of
and his initials are D. A.

One thing that frazzles me is
where the Rhythm Minstrels of
1936 were during the now dead
and buried year of 1935. Open my
radio one blue and moonless night
and there they are, ionizing the
atmosphere in gay minstrelsy
fashion. Keep it up, Vero. You
got something there.

Just heard that Miss Philippines
of 1936’s favorite jazz crew is
Jan Garber’s. Ain’t that nice?
Take a bow, Jan. And play one
of your nicest tunes for Queen
Mercedes. Are yuh lissinin’?

Here’s how one wit (maybe I'm
only half-right when I say wit)
traces the history of a joke.

Freshman thinks it up and tells
it to Senior. Senior says it’s lou-
sy but sends it in the campus tab-
loid. Editor rejects it but later
on needin’ to fill up space prints
it as an original (his) gag. Mag-
azines and papers take turns re-
printing the gag. Twenty years
later the Philippine: Collegian
prints it on page four. Fifty
years later professors tell the joke

If you want to hear the STARS of the ether, don’t fail to tune up KZRM every other Tuesday from 6:00 to 6:20 P.M.—The LITERARY

P. Vera & Sons Co.

in class. And seventy five years
later it gets featured on the Now
You're On the Air program. And
then the Baron tells it.

Mitzi was .shocked when she
saw the title ¢f a book I was read-
ing the other day. Why, Mitzi,
there are facts of life that must
be confronted.

J.M.C.’s got nice eyes. That’s
what a bevy of NYOTA fans ex-
claimed when they glimpsed that
gent haranguing a ribbon mike.
Now don’t say I never boosted
you.

STUDIO FLASHES, HOT FROM THE

KEYHOLE. — Ramon Escudero
wears striped B.V.Dees & Cielito
Franquelli. . .er. . . oops. . .
and ahem! Cielito hasn’t

been singing so often of late.
Quite busy girl she says. Ramon
Alberto is seen infrequently ’round
these parts. He’s working tooth &
nail and hasn’t much time now-
adays. Secretary to the President
_says the NYOTA Deep Dramatic
Stock Company and accessory
features wow him everytime.
You’re tellin’ us! Aurelia’s pro-
gram went over big with the
sponsors. Good work, Roberta
and Lina. A cigar for both of
you. An organ’s been installed in
KZEG studio for the exclusive ben-
efit of those who can’t play any
instrument—’'cause you see mno
matter what notes you hit on an
organ it comes out plenty melodi-
ous.

Impressed with a contralto
torch-singer I heard ’tother night.
Bli'me if I caught the name. But
she’s a nice-looker, too.

’Scuse me if this column’s too
long. Had no time to write a
short one. .

Fountain Pen and .

Writing INKS

AULT & WIBORG
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Non-Clogging

Free Flowing
Strong Colors
Quick Drying
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Editor’s note:—

If your Cupid’s Bow runs into trouble, don’t hesitate
to seek Madame G’Ornet’s help. All letters are welcomed
and she will just be too glad to give you her advice. Address
your letters to Madame G’Ornet, LITERARY SONG MO-

VIE MAGAZINE, P. O. Box 36, Manila. .
At Home  Dear Desperate Monettle,

Dear Madame,

I am desperately in love with
a man who most unfortunately
doesn’t even know that I have a
feeling towards him. By the grace

of nature, however, this young
man wrote to me telling of his
love. I am ready to accept him

but I am afraid to do so as my
father threatened to kill me, if at
this age I am now, I ever accept
a young man. What shall I do?
Unlucky child

Dear Unlucky Child,

After all you are a lucky child
to have a father who wants you
pass your danmgerous age micely.
Don’t accept him mow. Wait un-
til you are big enough.

Iloilo
Dear Madame G’Ornet,

I am a girl of 13 summers, and
am engaged to the adopted son of
my father. We are very good to
each other. We have been keeping
this engagement between us
secretly as we are afraid we might
be caught by our father. This
young man is a very jealous spe-
cimen of mankind. Whenever 1
sit beside our chauffeur, while
learning to drive, he thinks too
much of this act and gets mad at
me. Please tell me what to do, so
that we can kept forever our en-

Troubled Nits

Dear Troubled Nits,

Avoid the chauffeur. Some of
this specimens are also atrevido
and .maybe that is why your man
is jealous...Next thing to do is be
good to him always although not
too much.

Province
Dear Madame,

I have been engaged to a nice
Romeo for two years already. He
is in Manila, a senior law student.
We are very good to each other
and our letlers then were always
prompt. Time came, however,
when this devotion stopped. I re-
member that in his last letter
he asked me very important ques-
tions which needed my final say
relative to a quarell that we had.
I did not answer the question. I
don’t want to lose him. What
shall I do?

Desperate Monette

SONG MOVIE MAGAZINE PROGRAM.

It is true that sometimes things
of this nature happen. If the man
became disgusted just because you
did such act you are partly to
blame. What you should do is to
watch for the most timely occas-
sion to explain to him why you
did it.

Bulacan
Dear Madame G’Ornet,

I am engaged to a girl who is
now in one of the exclusive schools
for girls in Manila. We hardly
could communicate because the
sisters are very strict. This situa-
tion, however, made me pass sleep-
less night. I am terribly sick.
What shall I do?

Elifania

Dear Elifania,

Drink oval time and from that
you will forget the wuneccessary
thoughts of writing her. Wait for
the long wvacation. If she goes
home you can talk to her all the
time you want to explain yourself
in this love that you are in.

Manila
‘Dear Madame G’Ornet,

Two gentlemen were both in
love with me and most fortunate-
ly T love them, too. Both belong
to rich families. Both are willing
tc die rather than lose me. The
only difference that they harbor
is in their attainment, one being
a.mere high school graduate and
the other a college graduate.

Will you kindly advise me whom
to choose?

Nemner -
Dear Nemer,

In this case , things all being
equal, just toss a coin. What ever
result you get’ them you have less
to blame.

Torres High School
Dear Madame G’Ornet,

I am engaged to a man who poss.
sesses qualities of a true gentle-
man. We both love each other
faithfully. What seems to bar me
from giving him all my love is
that he is my third degree cousin
much more our family names are
the same. Will you kindly give me
some opinions as to this matter?

June In January

(Continued on page 47)
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GOOD-BYE
By Gordon Jenkins

I'll never forget you, I'll never forget you,

I'll never forget how we promised one day

To love one another for ever that way,

We said we’d never say, Good-bye.

Now you've forgotten, I know,

No use to wonder why,

Let’s say farewell with a sigh,

‘Let love die, but we'll go on living,

Our own way of living,

So you take the high road and I’ll take the
low, ’

It’s time that we parted,

It’s much better so,

But kiss me as you go.

Good-bye.

HAUNTING ME
By Eddie De Lange and Joe Myrow

Haunting me, why are you haunting me;

Tho’ you’re not near to me, '

You chain me, restrain me, so I'm never
free;

What a life,

I'm filled with storm and strife;

! Tho’ we are far apart

I see you, I hear you, you're still in my
heart,

Altho’ I try to find someone new to love,

I swear by the stars above, '

You come between us, haunting me,

Why keep on haunting me,

If it can never be,

Release me, release me, and stop haunting

me.

LOVELY LIZA LEE

(From Connie’s “Hot Chocolate of 1935”)

Lovely Liza Lee, Sweet as an April
shower,

Lovely Liza Lee, The finest gal I know;

Oh, honey, if you could care

And say you would share this life with
me, .

There is no way I could miss.

Each day just one blissful dream would
be? (Liza Lee how I prize ya!)
Lovely Liza Lee, If it were in my power
You’d belong to me, And we would never

part;
Now anybody can see, It’s plain as can be,
_ I idolize ya, Lovely Liza Lee,
You linger in my heart.

LITERARY SONG-MOVIE MAGAZINE

RIDIN’ UP THE RIVER ROAD

By Harry Woods

Is there anybody list’ning to me
Feeling downhearted and blue?

Is there anybody list’'ning to me
Wishing they knew what to do?

I know I've got no right at all

To mix in your affairs,

But if I were you here’s what I'd do
To drive away troubles and cares;

Chorus

Nothing’s really wrong

Get up and get along,

Forget the bills you owed.

Get the one you love

And take her riding,

Ridin’ up the river road.

Listen to the breeze,

It’s whisp’ring to the trees

The meadow’s just been mowed,

Yes, you're getting mighty near to Heaven,
Ridin’ up the river. road.

There beside the stream,

You can sit and dream,

Tell her that you love her tenderly,
Throw your ev'’ry care,

Watch them all go drifting to the sea.
When you turn around,

To take her back to town,

With ev’ry smile she showed

You can bet she’ll always be beside you
Ridin’ up the river road!

HAWAIIAN PARADISE

Hawaiian paradise, Hawaiian Heaven

Land of make believe come true,

Please take me to your heart

Hawaiian Heaven Never more to part from
you;

Let me live and laugh with you

While love is young. ’

And let me rest here when my day is thru;

Hawaiian paradise at last I’ve found you

Land of make believe come true.

THE DEVIL AN]gE'gHE DEEP BLUE

By Ted Koehler and Harold Arlen

I don’t want you,

But I'd hate to lose you,

You’ve got me in between

The devil and the deep blue sea.

I forgive you,

’Cause I can’t forget you,

You've got me in between

The devil and the deep blue sea.

I ought to cross you off my list,

But when you come knocking at my door,
Fate seems to give my heart a twist,
And I come running back for more;
I should hate you,

But I guess I love you,

You’ve got me in between

The devil and the deep blue sea.
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MELANCHOLY ME
By Gerald Griffin and Ernie Burnett

Since you went away

My bluest skies have all turned gray,
And I miss you

More and more each day;

Birds have ceased their songs,

The flowers lost their fragrance too,
And my life is dreary

Without you:

Chorus

No one’s arms to hold me,
I'm so lonely,

Pity poor old melancholy me;
Just can’t go on living,
Dear, without you,

Life for me is empty as can be;
Ev'ry minute of the day

My thoughts all turn to you,
Wond’ring if somebody else
Enjoys the love I knew;
Guess I'll always go on
Being lonely,

Poor old melancholy me.

‘Second verse

Lonely dear I pine,

And think of days when you were mine,
And keep wondering ) 1
If you miss me too;

Ev’ry thing seems wrong

I miss your smile and cheery song,

And the little things

You used to do.

CAN’T YOU SEE?

By Roy Turk and Fred Ahlert

Can’t you see,

The reason I'm so blue, dear?
Can’t you see,

It’s on account of you, dear?

Can’t you see

What I'm referring to, dear?
Honestly, can’t you see?

Look at me,

Then use imagination,

Can’t you see,

That you’re my inspiration?

Can’t you see,

I want a new relation, instantly?

If you’ll just look into my eyes,
Then you will find, dear,

Words that my lips hesitate to say.
Anyone at all,

Can read my mind, dear,

It gives me right away.

Won’t you bring, <-
My heaven into view, dear?
Anything,

You ask of me I'll do, dear,
Ev’rything,

I have belongs to you,

Can’t you see how I love you?

If you want to hear the STARS of the ether, don’t fail to tune up KZRM every other Tuesday from 6:00 to 6:30 P.M.—The
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LULU’S BACK IN TOWON
(From the Warner Bros. Picture,
“Broadway Gondolier”)
Lyric and Music by Al Dubin and
Harry Warren -

Where’s that careless chamber-maid?
Where’d she put my razor blade?
She mislaid it,

I'm afraid,

It’s gotta be foun’.

Ask her when she clean my room
What she did with my perfume.

I just can’t lose it,

I've gotta use it,

’Cause Lulu’s back in town.

Refrain

Gotta get my tuxedo pressed,

Gotta sew a button on my vest,

'Cause tonight I’'ve gotta look my best,
Lulu’s back in town.

Gotta get a half a buck. somewhere,
Gotta shine my shoes and slick my hair,
Gotta get myself a boutonniere,

Lulu’s back in town. _

You can tell all my pets,

All my Harlem coquettes,

Mister Otis regrets that he won’t be aroun’.
You can tell the mailman not to call,

I ain’t coming home until the fall,
And I might not get back home at all,
Lulu’s back in town.

SO RED THE ROSE

(Inspired by the Paramount Picture,
“So Red The Rose”)

Words and Music by Jack Lawrence
' and Arthur Altman

My heart isn’t a material thing,

l  It’s yours, but your lips cannot caress it.
My love’s only an ethereal thing,

It’s yours but your fingers can’t possess it.
So all I can do is offer to you

This fragrant symbol of the two.

Refrain

So red the rose, the rose I bring to you,

As red as the rose,

So true my heart.

So sweet my song, the song I sing to you,

As sweet as my song,

So red the rose. - -

My heart is in this blossom I give to you,
dear,

. Please treasure ev’ry petal, it’s love’s

souvenir.

So great my love, the love that I disclose,

So sweet my song, so_ true my heart,

So red the rose.

or at its Branches. Write to Director or

If you want to hear the STARS of the ether, don’t fail to tune up

LONELY GONDOLIER

(From the Warner Bros. Picture,
“Broadway Gondolier”)
Lyric and Music by Al Dubin and
Harry Warren

I'm dreaming of hours I've never known.
I'm dreaming of someone to call my own.
1 sing you a love song, but all in vain,
For nobody answers my love refrain.

Refrain

A lonely gondolier
Is singing of romance underneath the stars,
While voices in the shadows

Hum to the strum of guitars.

He puts his heart into the love song

So many lovers come to hear,

And then into the waters blue

There falls a tear

To tell the story of the llonely gondolier.

FATAL FASCINATION

(Featured in the Paramount Picture,
’ “Ship Cafe”)
Words and Music by Harlan Thompson and
Lewis E. Gensler

Boy: Recall the tale they tell

Of Circe on her mad enchanted Isle
Who made men’s lives a hell,

Or lifted them to Heaven with a smile,
I heard your siren song.

I heard it from the moment that we. met.
I thought that I was strong and yet.
Girl: Since Cleopatra’s days

And certainly since Cleopatra’s nights
Us gals have learned her ways,

And even some additional delights.
That’s why when we commence

To laddle out allurement by the chunk,
You poor, defenseless gents, are sunk!

Chorus

This fatal fascination has got me in it’s
power.

This mad infatuation increases by the hour

It’s in my very soul

It’s far beyond control

This fatal fascination.

Every word I utter,

Ev’ry thought I think,

Ev'ry single flutter of my heart

Is guided, decided, directed, affected

By this fatal fascination

So cruel, yet so charming.

And by some transformation

Both soothing and alarming.

I can’t resist it’s lure,

I only know that you’re my fatal fascina-
tion. -

This fatal fascination
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YOU CAN BE KISSED

(From the Warner Bros. Picture,
“Broadway Gondolier”)
By Al Dubin and Harry Warren

You can be kissed

And tho your manner may deny it,
You can be kissed, sez I!

You can be kissed

And, if I ever dare to try it,
Would you resist—and why?

Tho you pretend

That you don’t like it much,

Who doesn’t like that little human touch,
. Yeah!

You can be kissed,

Though you’re a snooty little cutie,
I insist that you can be kissed.

~—p——

LET IT BE ME -
(From the Warner Bros. Picture,
“Broadway Hostess”)
Lyric and Music by Mort Dixon
and Allie Wrubel

Love, my dear, is sure to appear in your
heart, like a ray of sun;
If dreams come true, when love comes to

you, ,
Then I'll be the lucky one;
Refrain
When someone steals your heart away,
Let it be me,
Let it be me;
When someone thrills
Let it be me,
Let it be me.
Go out and dance
Don’t miss your chance,
Be gay and fancy free, .
But when someone steals your heart away,
Let it be me,
Just me.

you night and day,

It gets you in it’s power.

A terrible temptation, increasing by the
hour

Since woman first began,

She’s always handed man

This fatal fascination. .

Bugs around a night light.

Muggs around a dame

Fallin’ for the bright light in her eyes

That dazzles and frazzles that sizzles and
chisels,

It’s that fatal fascination

hat sets you all a quiver

A mad infatuation

That heads you for the river

You may be smart or dumb,

There’s no escaping from

This fatal fascination.

ummer vacation with reduced prices.
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THUNDER OVER PARADISE

(From thce Paramount Picture “Rose Of
The Rancho.”)

Our love was a paradise
But now so soon
There is thunder over paradise
And a cloud across the moon
A voice in my soul denies
- That we shall part
But there’s thunder over paradise
And a cloud across my heart
Is love a mere illussion that is doomed
To die only a sigh and a kiss?
Or will it weather a storm like this?
I'll dream of your smiling eyes
The while I pray
That the thunder in the skies
Thunder over paradise
Soon will roll away.

THE ROSE IN HER HAIR

(From the Warner Bros. Picture,
“Broadway Gondolier”)
Lyric and Music by Al Dubin and
Harry Warren

Love is a rose and it grows like a rose
I found a rose nestled in someone’s hair
Sweet was the rose

And never a maid was so fair.

Refrain

In her eyes there was moonlight,
And a rose in her hair,

In my arms there was no one,
So T just put her there.

On her lips was a promise,

In my heart was a pray’r,

When I finally went,

I. went home with the scent of
The rose in her hair.

YOU HIT THE SPOT

(Featured in the Paramount Picture
“Collegiate”)

Words and Music by Jack Gordon and
- Harry Revel

You’re as thrilling as a college cheer,
(hum)

As sympathetic as a baby’s tear, (hum)

You're as smooth as a kitten’s ear, (hum)

I never would trade you for all the money
in the mint.

It feels like love, it looks like love,

Or can’t you take a hint?

Refrain

You hit the spot like a balmy breeze on a
night in May, .
You hit the spot like a cool mint julip on

a summ’ry day.
You hit a new high in my estimation.
I had to fall ’cause you’ve got so much on
the ball.
Oh! you hit the spot like the first embrace
When the knot is tied.
You hit the spot like a pipe and slippers
By a fireside.
Matter of factly don’t know exactly
What it is you've got.

But ooh-ooh you-ooh-ooh hit the spot.‘
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KEEP YQUR FINGERS CROSSED

(Featured by Eddy Duchin and his Orches-
tra in the Paramount Picture, “Coronado’)
Words and Music by Sam Coslow and
Richard A. Whiting

You’re just like a baby and I don’t know
what you’d do,.

If you didn’t have someone

Just to watch over you

If I couldn’t be around and you were iar
away. .

I'd keep writing or phoning ev’ry hour of
the day.

Refrain

Keep your fingers crossed

Don’t forget to keep your fingers crossed

’Cause you know, my baby,

I'd be lost if anything happened to you.

Watchout day and night

Get up ev'ry morning on the right.

Three upon a match you musn’t light

Cr somethifg might happen to you.

When you’re passing a load of hay

Always make a wish and turn your head
away.

Under ladders never stroll,

Wear a four leaf clover in your button hole

And keep your fingers crossed,

Don’t forget to keep your fingers crossed

’Cause you know, my baby, I'd be lost.

Where would I go,

And what would I do

If anything happened to you.

I FEEL LIKE A FEATHER IN THE
BREEZE

(Featured in the Paramount Picture
“Collegiate’)

Words and Music by Mack Gordon and
Harry Revel

What am I gay about?

What is it makes me beam so?
What does my heart hurray about?
Why do I feel like I do?

This world is heavenly,

What is it makes it seem so?

If you must know the answer

It’s you! you! you!

Refrain

I feel like a feather in the breeze

Riding on high, high in the sky,

Honey, and I'm walkin’ on air.

Since the moment that you told me that
you care. :

Feel like a feather in the breeze

Floating thru space in your embrace,

Dancing on clouds 'way up above

Sinc? the second that you beckoned to my
ove.

I’m happy, so happy when you're near

My troubles just disappear

As soon as you’re by my side

I'm satisfied '

I feel like a feather in the breeze

Having my fun, kissing the sun

And it’s because you are the one

So I'm singin’ like the birdies in the trees,

And feelin’ like a feather in the breeze.
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CROONER’S LULLABY

(Featured in the Paramount Picture, “Mil-
lions in the Air”)
Words and Music by Arthur Johnston and
Sam Coslow

When a crooner becomes a spooner,

He usually seals his fate.

Soon the crooner becomes a honeymooner,
He then settles down with his mate.

And when a blessed event occurs,

He takes a duty that should be hers.

Refrain

Hush a-bye my baby la'da da da dee,

Don’t you cry my baby la da da da dee,

Your daddy’s gonna go upon the radio

And sing a crooners’ lullaby.

There’s a sandman comin’ la da da da dee,

And you hear him hummin’ la da da da dee,

And if you yearn for more

I'll gladly walk the floor

And sing a crooners’ lullaby.

Go to sleep my baby with a song that’s all
your own.,

And if you’re a real good-baby

Papa will buy the cutest megaphone.

Hush abye my baby la da da da dee,

Don’t you cry my baby la da da da dee,

You're gonna grow up soon

And when you learn to croon

We’ll sing a crooner’s lullaby.

HOW DO I RATE WITH YOU

(Featured by Eddy Duchin and his Orches-
tra in the Paramount Picture “Coronado’)
Words and Music by Sam Coslow and
Richard A. Whiting

Let’s cut out all the smart talk,

And have a heart to heart talk,

On the very timely topic of you and me.
You tell ine all about yourself

Come on confide

I'll tell you all about myself

I’ve nothing to hide.

Refrain

I'm in the social register

I’'m in the blue book too,

But, baby, what I want to know is

How do I rate with you?

I'm listed with the Vanderbilts, e
In Dun’s and Brad Streets too

But, baby, only one thing matters,

How do I rate with you?

Trace my family tree

Back to fifty one B. C. ~
There you’ll find a king or two
But what good is a pedigree
When you feel blue.

My credit’s good at Tiffany’s
And with the Parson too

So baby won’t you tell a fella,
How do I rate with you?

If you want to hear the STARS of the ether, don
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LITTLE ROSE OF THE RANCHO

(Featured by Gladys Swarthout in t!v;e
Paramount Picture, “Rose of the I?ancho )
Words and Music by Leo Robin and
Ralph Rainger

I may come along tonight and bring a
‘mandolin .

Oh! a Mandolin? Or a violin )

I may come along tonight and sing a
serenade

Ah, a serenade? Yes, but badly pla}{ed

Ev'ry single phrase would sing your praise
and I would be sincere

What would you say? What could I say?

Refrain

I could call you a flame or a flower

I could call you a song or a star

But I know little Rose of the Rancho

I could never say how wonderful you are.
I could call you a gift from the Angels
For I feel in my heart you're divine

I could call you the only one I'll ever love,
Ah, but why can’t I call you mine.

THAT'S WHAT YOU THINK

(From the Universal Picture, “King
Solomon of Broadway’)
By Pinky Tomlin, Raymond Jasper and
Coy Poe

I work hard to make some money,

You step out and think,it’s funny,

But you’ll come home and I'll call you
honey,

That’s what you think!

You'll come home some night about eleven,

When you know we dine at seven,

And home sweet home will be perfect
heaven,

That’s what you think!

I’ve acted blind too long now, baby,

I'm fixin’ to change my plan.

Now I can do all the things you want to do,

But you don’t seem to think I can.

So if away from home you’re driven,

I will be the first to give in,

With “come on home, dear, all’s forgiven.”

That’s what you think!

THIEF IN THE NIGHT

You’re just a thief in the night.

Nothin’ but a thief in the night

You came without a warnin’ and left be-
fore the mornin’ broke through

I never knew I wouldn’t see you again

You’re an education in men

The one I had belief in turned out to be

a thief in the night

How I've worried an’ fretted an’ got

myself in a pet

Wishin’ we’d never met

Mopin’. and hopin’ and swearin’

We’d square accounts yet

Folks declare my cyes are always wet

Because a thief in the night

Stole my heart and vanished from sight

I knew I'd come to grief in believin’ in a
thief in the night.

Oh!

DE LUXE FASHIO

ALONE

(Sung by Allan Jones in the M-G-M Pic-
" ture, “A Night At The Qpera”)

A million stars are

Shining bright

That glorify the sky

A million lovers out tonight
But here am 1

Chorus

Alone .

Alone with a sky of romance above

Alone

Alone on a night that was meant for love

There must be someone waiting

Who feels the way I do

Who ever you are, are you, are you

Alone

Alone on this night that we two could
share

Alone

Alone with your kiss that could make me
care and .

When you come I'll promise to be your
very own

Alone

Alone with a heart meant for you alone.

IF I SHOULD LOSE YOU

(Featured by Gladys Swarthout in the
Paramount Picture, “Rose of the Rancho”)
Words and Music by Leo Robin and
Ralph Rainger

Why should we lose forever

This sacred thing that Heaven gave us,
This sacred trust

Why rob my world of all it’s beauty

Why change a dream to dust

My heart is yours

But ask your own if you should leave me
Leave yon? Never, dear.

Refrain

If I should lose you

The stars would fall from the sky
If I should lose you

The leaves would wither and die
The birds in May time

Would sing a mournful refrain
And I would wander around
Hating the sound of rain

With you beside me

The rose would bloom in the snow
With you beside me

No winds of winter would blow"
I gave you my love

And I was living a dream,

But living would seem in vain

If I lost you.

HITS OF THE SEASONS

YOU'RE ALL I NEED

(Lyric and Music by Gus Kahn, Promihlew
Kaper and Walter Jurmann)

You’re all I need

My wonderful one

You’re all I need

My starlight and sun .-

A friend to walk

Beside me a loving hand to guide me
A tender evening song when day is done
You're all I need for you, heaven sent,
You’re all I need

To bring me contentment

The world is mine for you are mine
I’'m rich indeed

You're all I need

You’re all I need.

RED SAILS IN THE SUNSET

(Lyric and Music by Jimmy Kennedy and
Williams) )

'"Twas down where fisher folks gather .
I wandered from the throng

I heard a fisher girl

Singing and this refrain was her song:

Re frain

Red sails in the sunset

"Way out on the sea

Oh! carry my loved one
Home safely to me

He sailed at the dawning

All day I’ve been blue

Red sails in the sunset

I'm trusting in you

Swift wings you must borrow
Make straight for the shore
We marry tomorrow

And he goes sailing no more
Red sails in the sunset

"Way out on the sea

Ch! carry my loved one .
Home safely to me.

MINE ALONE

(From the Warner Bros. Picture
“l Live For Love”)
By Mort Dixon and Allie Wrubel

Mine alone,

Tho’ we never have met, I'll find you;

Mine alone,

You are waiting for me, I know,
reaming dreams like mine that constant-

ly remind you.

We were made to love each other long ago

Mine alone, :

We are strangers and yet I'll know you,

When we meet on that day of days,

You’ll be mine, .

Thru’ a chance thru’ sweet circumstance

You’ll be mine,

Mine alone, always!
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—Downtown’s Largest & Leading Academy—The Best Choicc of Wise Thinki —
NEW ENROLLMENT IS OPEN ANYDAY!! ©° ise Thinking Women

Dressmaking (Corte) .-Complete course—P30.00; Interior Decoration—Complete coarse—P30.00: Embroidery—
Fine Arts—P3.00;

—~P50.00; Beauty Culture—Complete course— P50.00;

Painting

‘Complcte course—P10.00; Hair Science—Complete o
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* With Frec study of Cooking, Flowermaking, Painting Type, Stenography, Spanish, Bookkeeping, Materials,
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Investigate all Fashion Schools and then decide where to enroll.
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SINGING A HAPPY SONG

The sun’s shining, there’s no pining,
Your hat's lined with a silver lining
And you’re happy

When you’re singing a happy song.
You hear the birds singing

And bells ringing o
And you find what a joy they're bringing,
'Cause you’re happy

When you’re singing a happy song

Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, are you ready now
Come on, come on sing,

Do, re, mi, fa, so, la,

It’s just the easiest thing o

The sun’s shining, there's no pining
Your hat’s lined with a silver lining
And you’re happy

When you're singin’ a happy song.

EV'RY DAY

Ev’ry day I’ll fall in love

All over again with you.

I’ll never let our love grow old

I'll always keep it new.

Ev'ry day I'll let you know

That my valentine is you

We'll live the sweetest story told

Like honeymooners do

And each thing I do I'll do o
To prove to you that romance never will die
It maybe a word or a sigh

A gift that I'll bring

And as the years go by.

Ev'ry day I'll fall in love.

All over again with you

I'll never let our love grow old

I'll always keep it new.

SWEET MUSIC

Sweet music makes a rainy day seem clear
again,

It brings you near again to me.

Sweet music makes a bitter word grow
sweet again,

Two hearts can beat again in harmony.

We've learned to sing a song in spring and
yet, ‘

If I forget it by December,

Will you remember?

Sweet music makes the same old story new
again,

I bring to you again my song.

WE WERE SO YOUNG

We were so young,

The time was an ev’ning in May,

I wore the pale pink organdie you thought
so gay.

Life was a thing of eager spring and moon-
light,

And I was a girl and you were a boy from
over the way.

We were so young the heavens were smil-
ing above;

I let you keep my handkerchief, 1 kept
your glove.

Life was a thing of eager spring and moon-
light,

And I was a girl and you were a boy

And we were in love.

ULAR
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I WAS LUCKY

I was lucky to be born at the same time as
ou

I ways lucky to be born ‘neath the same
skies as you

To think we’re sharing the same moon
above

Maybe someday we may share the same
love.

I was lucky for there might have been
somebody else

I was lucky for there might have been
somebody else

Oh, what a lucky day

The day I heard you say

You were lucky too.

LA CUCARACHA

In the land of hotta males,

They have something like our follies,
Where the Mexicano dollies

Dance and sing around the bar:
There is one refrain,

A melody that lingers,

So loosen up your fingers,

Try it on your old guitar.

La cucaracha, la cucaracha,

Sing no matter where you are,

La cucaracha, la cucaracha,
Try it on your old guitar.

La cucaracha, la cucaracha
Sing no matter where you are,
La cucaracha, la cucaracha
Try it on your old guitar.

I'M GOIN’ SHOPPIN’ WITH YOU

Whenever you go shoppin’ to buy a dress
that’s - new,

Honey, I'll keep my eye on the dresses you
try on,

’Cause I'm goin’ shoppin’ with you.

When you go to the jew'ler

To buy a gem or two,

On your fourth little finger

A ring’s gonna linger,

’Cause I’m goin’ shoppin’ with you.

Lots of shoes an’ stockings

And plenty of new chapeaux.

That’s what I would go for,

For that cute little baby
clothes. .

Oh! you go and pick the cottage,

I'll put the mortgage through.

Honey, I don’t know whether we’ll move
in together,

But I’'m goin’ shoppin’ with you.

Go to beauty parlor,

They won’t have much o do,

If they paint you, they’re silly, they can’t
paint a lily,

But I'm goin’ shoppin’ with you.

When you go to the grocer’s

To buy an egg or two,

I will bring home the bacon,

Or I am mistaken

About goin’ shoppin’ with you?

inside those

~We can build a nest with sweet kisses and

then, someday,

May be we’ll be bless’d with “In the pig
latin language, an A Bee Bay.”

Say! you buy baby blankets

All trimmed in baby blue,

T'll be tight there behind you

’Cause let me remind you,

That I’'m goin’ shoppin’ with you.
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ISN'T THIS A LOVELY DAY

The weather is fright’ning;

The thunder and light’ning

Seem to be having their way.

But éls far as I’m concerned, it’'s a lovely
ay.

The turn in the weather will keep us toge-
ther,

So I can honestly say

That as far as I'm concerned, it’s a lovely

day,
And everythings’s 0.K.
Chorus

Isn’t this a lovely day to be caught in the
rain?

You were going on your way.

Now you’ve got to remain.

Just as you were going, leaving me all at
sea

The clouds broke, they broke and oh!

What a break for me. ‘

I can see the sun up high

Tho’ we’re caught in the storm

I can see where you and I could be cozy
and warm.

Let the rain pitter patter,

But it really doesn’t matter, if the skies
are gray;

Long as I can be with you

It’s a lovely day.

~TOP HAT, WHITE TIE AND TAILS

I just got an invitation thru the mails:

“Your presence requested this evening, it's
formal,”

A top hat, a white tie and tails.

Nothing now could take the wind out of

my sails ,

Because I'm invited to step out this eve-
‘ning

With top hat and white tie and tails.

Chorus

I’m puttin’ on top hat,

Tyin’ up my white tie,
Brushin’ up my tails.

I'm dudein’ up my shirt front
Puttin’ in the shirt studs,
Polishin’ my nails.

I’m steppin’ out, my dear,

To breathe an atmosphere
That simply reeks with class;
And I trust that you’ll excuse my dust
When I step on the gas,

For I'll be there,

Puttin’ down my top hat,
Mussin’ up my white tie,
Dancin’ in my .iails.

MUCHACHA

Muchacha, tonight I've gotcha

Where I wantcha my Muchacha.

I'll watcha just like a cat

Would watch a little “Cucaracha.”

So stand up and hand me your lovely
charms.

Give me two red lips and a pair of arms.

I've gotcha and, in the lingo of the “Grin-

” :

I'm so ilotcha, Muchacha, for you.

T~ .
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THE LADY IN RED

Oh, the lady in red, .

The fellows are crazy for the lady in red.

She’s a bit gaudy, .

But Lawdy, what a personality.

Oh! the lady in red

Is as fresh as a daisy

When the town is in bed, . )

Dancing and dining and shining with ori-
ginality.

She’s very proper,

She’s nothing more than a pal,

But oh me! and oh my!

You’d never stop ’er,

She’d be a dangerous gal

If she should ever meet the right guy.

Oh! the lady in red,

The fellows are crazy

For the lady in red.

Is she a study, oh! buddy,

What a personality.

(She’s got vitality).

SHE’S A LATIN FROM MANHATTAN

She’s a Latin from Manhattan,
You can tell by her “Manyana”,
She’s a Latin from Manhattan
And not Havana.

Tho’ she does the rhumba for us,
And she calls herself Dolores,
She was in a Broadway chorus,
Known as Susie Donahue.

She can take a tanbourine and whack it,
But with her it’s just a racket,
She’s ‘hoofer’ from Tenth Avenue.
She’s a Latin from Manhattan,
She’s a “forty second streeter,”
She’s a Latin from Manhattan,
Sefniorita Donahue.

FLIRTATION WALK

I always knew someday I’d accompany you

Along Flirtation Walk.

A dream foretold, a story that you'd never
unfold,

That lives forever and never grows old,

I always felt that your little heart would
melt,

Along Flirtation Walk.

That love would rise and light up your
lovely eyes

For me, only for me.

The dreams we had are fulfilling their
thrilling appeal

The kiss you gave me began this,

Oh! can this all be real?

It’s more than grand,

It’s more than I ever planned,

I'm much too happy to talk,

Because with you, there’s nothing .that
won’t come true,

‘Along Flirtation Walk.

LET ME SING YOU TO SLEEP WITH
A LOVE SONG

Let me sing you to sleep with a love song,
Let me bring you a dream with a serenade
Let the melody say in its own plaintive way
Words that my lips are afraid to convey,
Let me kiss you goodnight with a love song
Ev’ry chime means it’s time to part

And if you hear my song, beloved,

In the middle of a dream

It tells you “I love you sweetheart.”

Oh! it tells you “I love you sweetheart.”

THE OBJECT OF MY AFFECTION

The object of my affection

Can change my complexion

From white to rosy red

Every time he holds my hands

And tells me that he’s mine

There are many men who can thrill me
And someone who can fill me

With dreams of happiness

But I know I'll never rest

Until he says he’s mine

Now I'm not afraid that he’ll leave me
’Cause he’s not the kind who’d be unfair
But instead I trust him implicitly

He may go where he wants to go,

Do what he wants to do

I won’t care, Oh!

The object of my affection
Can change my complexion
From white to rosy red
Anytime he holds my hands
And tells me that he’s mine.

MOONLIGHT AND VIOLINS

Moonlight and violins,

Softly the waltz begins,

Your eyes convey

What the violins are saying,

They seem to whisper this

“Red Lips are meant to kiss,

Your lips enchant me one kiss grant me”,
Love calls and love begins

With moonlight and violins

COCTAILS FOR TWO

In some secluded rendezvous

That overlooks the avenue

With someone sharing a delightful chat
Of this and that and cocktails for two
As we enjoy a rigarrette

To some exquisite chansonnette

Two hands are sure to slyly meet

.Beneath a serviette

With cocktails for two

My head may go reeling

But my heart will be obedient

With intoxicating kisses

And the principal ingredient

Most any afternoon at five

We'll be so glad we’re both alive

Then maybe fortune will complete her plan
That all began with cocktails for two.

AH! SWEET MYSTERY OF LIFE

Ah! sweet mystery of life, at last I've
found thee,

Ah! I know at last the secret of it all;

All the longing, seeking, striving, waiting,
yearning,

The burning hopes, the joy and idle tears
that fall

For ’tis love, and love alone, the world is

seeking,

And ’tis love, and love alone, that can re-
pay!

'Tis the answer, ’tis the end and all of
living,

For it is love alone that rules for aye!

For ’tis love, and love alone, the world is
seeking,

For ’tis love, and love alone that can re-
pay!

'Tis the answer, ’tis the end of living!

For it is love alone that rules for aye!

LOVELY TO LOOK AT

Lovely to look at,

Delightful to know and heaven to kiss.

A combination like this

Is quite my most impossible scheme come
true

Imagine finding a dream like you!

You're lovely to look at, )

It’s thrilling to hold you terribly tight,

For we’re together, the moon is new,

And oh, it’s lovely to look at you tonight.

ABOUT A QUARTER TO NINE

The stars are gonna twinkle and shine
This evening, about a quarter to nine.
My lovin’ arms are gonna tenderly twine
Around you, around a quarter to nine.
I know I won’t be late, ’cause at half past
eight I'm gonna hurry there.
I'll be waiting where the lane begins,
Waiting for you on needles and pins.
And then the world is gonna be mine,
This evening, about a quarter to nine.

IN CALIENTE

In Caliente, life is a laugh,

You tear it in half.

So, just for a laugh, _

Go on that Caliente merry-go-round.

In Caliente life is a brew

Of “whoop-a-dee-doo”,

You’re bound to renew

Your pep in Caliente, steppin’ around.

Put on your cheaters

And see the young chiquitas.

Bet you’d like to be,

Yes, you’d like to be

In their heavenly arms.

Bring on the waiter,

And then, a little later,

You’ll go silly for their castillian charms.

In Caliente, show me a girl or show me a
lad.

Who wouldn’t be glad

To join that Caliente merry-go-round.

You may say that you won’t,

But I'll betcha you'll be on your way

To Caliente someday.

PARIS IN THE SPRING

Paris in the Spring, Mm—Mm—

Love is in the air, Mm—Mm—

Life’s a love affair

And every pair of arms a rendezvous for
two.

Paris in the Spring, Mm—Mm—

Hearts begin to dance, Mm—Mm— .

And in ev'ry glance you’ll find an invita-
tion to romance.

You must fall. -

You simply can’t evade love.

The moon is there to aid love.

Find someone you can call your own,

You're to blame if you’re alone

Mm—It’s grand, it’s new,

Mm—Its me, it’s you,

Ev'ry beating heart becomes a part of

Paris in the Spring.

~—~

If you want to learn the tunes of the song hits published in the Literary Song Movie Magazine tune in your radio to KZIB every Wednesday
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ENJOY YOUR VACATION LEARNING
PIANO—JAZZ

Now is your chance to win a life’s treasure and walk along the SHORTEST way to FAME and GLORY!
Make use of your vacation by studying PIANO-JAZZ in the EASIEST and most AMAZING manner. You don’t
"have to possess talent to start. MIGUEL VELARDE, JR., the noted “Stardust” pianist of KZRM, Radio Manila, °
will teach you “HOW”—either by NOTES or by EAR.

SIZZLING BREAKS!
WEIRD TUNES!!
And other REGRET-NOT STUNTS!!!

For particulars, see or write to MIGUEL VELARDE, JR., 526 SALES ST., STA. CRUZ, MANILA
; Tel. Nos» 2-68-28 or 2-35-83




Lyric by
Mort Dixon

LET IT BE ME

From the Warner Bros. Picture,
“Broadway Hostess”

D7 Daug.

Music by
Allie Wrubel

D7 Am7 Am7 E?-  epeas E7 Caug. Ddim. E?
REFRAIN B .
A u @ P-f@afmpo @ . ﬂ; ¥ .ai ——J— :£ # @ @ — + 1% o @ g T @ —
o T = = = 4+ a1 T3 T —— =
] =F = t ] + : bz & ; } } F
h s:me‘ steals ylour heart |a. way, . Let it be Y out, and dance, don't  miss your chance, Be
- - .
T T N 4y : P .
v, e
O ] e R T
. - y I~ = . . .
= 3 = 3 BE = ¥ ¥ —7F 3 ¥ 7 —
1 : 1+ : & I 4 ———% —
,.-, - e e e
e | D aug. ° P—F Z Am E7 Am A7 A76GD) D7 Am?
. s . ] H O#HH R - H _
£ —F— e e o — P E I e —
= = == E2 ===| e t % t ! ! 157 S ——
me, Let it be me; When gay and fan - cy free, But when . some one
'y —_ 3 i 1 —1 - .
= : =EEE = = s ===cc=—
& —— ’ L4 4 q’# Vo v 34 \¢
T F L F |t Fr I N [ S— L MEVE RS-
. e—— E e e A, : e o S E— N —
> 3 ‘:' j é‘ - o4 & t & o e — = . g i +—t +—¥
SE = : : S = . :.H__g_.__H'—*“_L:fF___F T A—L—d_# = =
Am7 Bm Am7. D7 Bm G Dpm E7 Am gﬂz
N @ . ﬁ § - L J'-J.jx . ﬁq"r @ ,@"@4’—.% 4: 32 v— ‘. a tempo .
T =t = = S —F ot u— F—— =F = = = £ teo——————
é =, =+ H ¥ 5+ + —‘—4—1:{. F : S= t J : ‘ ‘
some one thrills  you night and day, Let it be steals heart way, me,

N A o NV

e
! 3

RENT a PIANO. . .AFTER 2 YEARS--IT’S YOURS!!

FREE transportation expenses and FREE lessons in JAZZ

. PROVINCIAL BUYERS :—This is your biggest c_hance to own a piano without paying any extra cent for ‘transportation
expenses, plus the same advantage shared by those residing here in Manila.

GUARANTEE'D to serve a LIFE-TERM for the TROPICS specially.

REBUILT pianos—DIRECT from the STATES

ALSO brand NEW ones!

For particulars, see or write to MIGUEL VELARDE, JR., 526 SALES ST., STA. CRUZ, MANILA.
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Tel. Nos. 2-68-28 or 2-35-83






SO RED THE ROSE

Music by Inspired by the Paramount Picture, “So Red The Rose” Words by
Arthur Altman Starring Margaret Sullavan Jack Lawrence
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LATEST RECORDS

Exclusive Decca Artists
Bing Crosby
Dick Powell
Arthur Tracy

The
A & P Co., Inc.

620 Escolta
CHILDREN’S RECORDS

Songs by Popeye, Betty Boop,

Treasure Island

Moon Over Miami

Don’t Give Up The Ship
Thanks A Million
Shooting High

Lady In Red

Frances Langford
Cleo Brown

Babs & her Bros.
Connie Boswell

Jack Parker, Durelle Alex-
ander, Mother Goose Rhymes,
Fairy Tales and Tuneful
Tales.

Hawaiian Records

Red Sails In The Sunset
Rose In Her Hair

and many others just re-
ceived.
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(From the Warner Bros. Picture, “Broadway Gondolier”)

Words by
AL DUBIN
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Music by
HARRY WARREN
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‘A WOMAN CAN BE FASCINATING WITHOUT GLAMOUR,
SAYS MAX FACTOR

HoLLywoop, Calif.—If you are not the glamour type, then don’t
try tp be glamorous! You can be just as fascinating without gla-
mour! . :

This dramatic statement came today from Max Factor, famous
Hollywood beauty authority who has changed more plain-looking
people into glamorous personalities than anyone else in the world.

“Individualized beauty is the important thing today,” Max Fac-
tor declared. “If you are the demure type, then be demure. If you
are sophisticated, be sophisticated. If you are exotic, be exotic-but
whatever you are, be yourself. Exciting personalities are created by
individuals—not mimics.”

Hollywood screen stars depend upon this individualism in beauty
and personality for success on the screen, Max Factor points out.
“As soon as you mention an important screen star’s name, you think
immediately of a very definite personality,” he commented. “Joan
Crawford’s beauty has dramatic allure...Carole Lombard and Kay
Francis have glamour and smartness...and at the other extreme,

Ruby Keeler’s beauty has naive naturalness.”

Speaking of the great cry for glamour, Max Factor said, “nine
out of ten girls away from Hollywood, feel that they need glamour,
I know—and yet if they haven’t potential glamour they should forget
about the glamour queens of the screen, and try to model their make-
up and personality more along lines chosen by stars of their own
type. In this way they get individualized beauty.

“Imagine Ruby Keeler, if she tried to look sophisticated, mys-
terious, and truly glamorous! Miss Keeler possesses a certain naive
naturalness that would have been destroyed entirely if I had modeled
her make-up along lines recommended for Miss Francis. Ruby Keeler
skyrocketed her way to motion picture fame because to fans she is
the exact opposite of sophistication and glamour...she represents
lovable charm. In the same way the more dramatic types of femin-
ine stars would lose their own individuality, too, if they tried to
revolutionize their types and gain the whimsical charm of a Ruby
Keeler, or the sparkling radiance of a Ginger Rogers.

“The most important thing today is knowing your exact type...
and then learning how to make the most of it. Have your make-up
express YOU,

\




Lyrics by
Al Dubin
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OUTSIDE OF YOU

From “Broadway Gondolier”

Mustc by
Horry Warren
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“LIGAYA”—Now

The most outstamding kundiman hit—
which everybody has

“LIGAYA” The latest kundiman-craze of all radio stars

FOR ORDERS :—Address your money order to

,WM

Out For

LIGAYA” ,—the theme song of the Picture “DIWATA NG KARAGATAN” |

been eagerly expecting to buy is now out for sale ot all music stores.
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Sale!

Don’t miss to purchase your copy before everything is exhausted!

1

Only P.70 a copy

Miguel Velarde, Jr., LITERARY SONG MOVIE MAG
P. 0. Box 36, Manila.
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I FEEL LIKE A FEATHER IN THE BREEZE

Words by

Fentured in the Paramount Picture, ‘“Collegiate”
Starring Joe Penner

Muste by

Muack Gordon Harry Revel
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PAINTING

ALFREDO T. KALINGKING
Staff Artist of the

Literary S 0 N G - M 0 VI E Magazine

P. 0. Box 36, Manila

DRAWING DESIGNING

Tel. 2-35-83
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REQUESTED and DEDICATED SONGS

ON TREASURE ISLAND

(Heartily dedicated to his lovely Virgin An-
gel, by Jackie Rey Delgado; to Gueling
and Lily Calingasan of the Misamis Prov.
Hi, by Angeline Villa of the U. P. Con-
servatory of Music; to Tori, Purit and
Trining Fuentes, by Candoy and Mr. Vi-
lla of Clarin, Misamis Occidental; and re-
quested by Mrs. Presentacion Laluga of
the Misamis Institute).

I sailed away

To treasure Island

And my heart stood still

When I landed on the silv’ry shore,

We met that day

On treasure Island

And the smile you gave me

Was the treasure I had been craving for.
Then came those moments of bliss

In the shade of the shelt’ring palms,

I still remember your kiss

As you nestled within my arms,

I looked for gold

On treasure Island

And I found that gold

When you gave your golden love to me.

AN ORCHID TO YOU

(Heartily dedicated to Miss Trinidad Fer-
rer by her “new found friend,” Abundo;
to Miss Fe Ricafrente and to Violeta Ar-

. boleda by Luz Tarrobago; to Miss Rose
Igno of C. H. S. by B. Parcero of the
State U.; to Miss S. Topacio by Ru-
ben; to Eligia Santos of Montalban by
Maning; to Pita, by Carmen).

For your wonderful smile

An orchid to you,

For your beautiful eyes

An orchid to you,

It’s plain to say that you are heaven sent
And finding you, my dear,
Wast just a “blessed event.”
For your marvelous love

An orchid to you

For your kissable lips

Like petals with dew,

My song of love is ending

I end it, my dear, by sending
A great big orchid to you.

IT"S ALL MY FAULT

(Heartily dedicated to Emncarnacion Quibi-
lan of Zamboanga; and to Miss Rosa
Cabato of Zamboanga, by Louis Johns-
ton of Silliman University; to Maria Te-
rrenate, by Piring Saradpon).

Let’s pretend what happened didn’t happen,
I was all to blame to realize,

I’ve been waiting for a chance to tell you
Sweetheart, I apologize

It’s all my fault, yes, all my fault

I didn’t mean to make you ery,

You really ought to know how much I love

you.
It’s all my fault and I'm afraid
That if you ever say “Goodbye”
You’ll surely break my heart
That’s why I am blue,
You know I don’t want to grieve you
So, please forget, please forgive
I am sorry dear, so sorry, dear,
I've made one teardrop fall
I'm sorry, dear, because it’s all my fault.

YOU'RE CHARMING

(Lovingly dedicated to Anita Webb by

. Juan Edralangay; to “happy pal, by
Black Moonlight; to Adorable -Pedta by
Eddy Bayot of Bellebue Tambakan; to
Miss Gloria Majiel by her lover in N. U.; "
published especially for Misses Ampa-
ring Miraflores, Eling Alba and Emma
Delfin, through the request of Lwcrecio
Tambolero; to Miss Lilia Jumsay by Pe-
dro Macano; to Miss Adeling Yap by
Loking; to Nicolasa Remigio of Batac
by Juanito Albano of General Ricarte
Academy; to Perlas of Solly Duque by
Socorro Navarro; to Trinidad Ampil,
Virginia Amorsolo by Ely Buenaventura;
to Pacita Reyes by loving Dely Roddy;
to Veronica Millan of P. E. S. by Sweet
Mystery of Life of A. C.; to Miss Con-
ding by Soppy Nappy Bitong; to Laugh-
ing Besy by Qucho Viblao Benigned; to
Dalmacia of Pandacan by Chita of U.
H. 0. by Ampadas Arsipin; to Mely by
Ramirez Gotialabot; to Mary by Bado
Aria; to Helen Kapalapot of Camarines
Norte; to P. M. Mapa Hi by Hermoge-
nes Malusaw; to lovable Aromg by
laughing Pupang; and to Eransueda Sa-
mate Umali of Tayabae by Blate Calucin
y Revuelta).

The day you looked at me

I know that you would be

The one whom I've been looking for,
The one I'd adore

‘You're charming

Each word you say to me is like a sym-
phony,

Romantic melody divine

You thrill this heart of mine

You’re charming

My earth, my sky, my sunshine

I find them, dear, in you,

My dreams have all come true

My love, since I met you

My very soul is all afire

You are my one divine

You’re charming.

The Cleanest and Fastest Automatic
Machine in Printing Press
in the Orient

It’s the only PRESS in the Philippines
equipped with shop of Photo-En-
graving and with latest model

machineries for the bene-
fit of their Customers

BENIPAYO PRESS and
PHOTO ENGRAVING

540 Misericordia, Sta. Cruz, Manila
TEL. 2-19-05

IT'S EASY TO REMEMBER

(Heartily and affectionately dedicated to
Fred Alcala of Virac, Catanduanes, by
Cely Bellio of Occ. Negros; to Juding Da-
vid, by Deonie Love; to Enchon of Dasma-
riias, Cavite, by Eliseo; to Charing Lo-
pez of Lucena, Tayabas, by Leon of Ca-
ta;Lduanes and to Flor Miranda by Pe-
pe).

Your sweet expression,

The smile you give me,

The way you looked when we met,

It’s easy to remember

But so hard to forget.

I heard you whisper:

“I'll always love you,”

I know it’s over and yet,

It’s easy to remember

But so hard to forget.

So I must dream to have your arms caress
me, . o

Fingers press me tight.

I rather dream than have that lonely feel-
ing

Stealing thru the night.

Each little moment

Is clear before mie,

And though it brings me regret,

It’s easy to remember,

And so hard to forget.

YOU'RE AN EYEFUL OF HEAVEN

(Heartily dedicated to V. E., by one Alone
in Baguio; to Miss Nery Cabildo of Ma-
nila, by Prince Charming; to Felicidad
Cruz of Mapa Hi, by Lili Batanyola of
N. O. H. S., and by Raymundo Sun of
same school; to Miss Alice Clemeiio of
H. G. C., by Dely Bandedop of H. G. C.;
to Pacing Borja of Orquita, by C. Po-
zas; to A. X., by Delly Bandenhop of
H. G. C.; to Carolina Yaptanchay, Vir-
ginia Amorsolo, Fleming Sunico; to Ma-
rie Santiago, Leonor Conchita Carmelo
of H. G. C., by Delly Roddy; to Socorro
Navarro 6-19; to Ester Ligaya of A. H.
S., by San of N. U.; to Ledudu Raonm,
by Mills de Sid; to Viring Cruz of Ba-
liaug, Bulacan, Coring Pozas, Emilia
Maritin of N. U., by Pacing Borja; to
Cely Navarro of KZIB, by Ardencia Ta-
gabango; to my adviser in “Love Affair”
Fred Solita, by Cholic Jurado; to Miss
Remy Arriola and Ening, by hopeful
Mameng; to.the Nolley Ball girl of U.
H. S, by Fredy Lorras; to Charming
Ruth, by Beng Chita; to Sally Duque,
Purificacion Perlas, by Socorro Nava-
rro; to Clemes Rear, by Ras. Gar.; to
Ping Panlileo Jr., by Pacing B.).

You're an eyeful of heaven,

You’re an armful of charms,

You're an earful of cheerful music
When you’re in my arms.

You’re an eyeful of heaven,

You're a glassful of wine

You're a jugful of hugful sweetness
When your lips meet mine.

And, what is more,

Whenever I telephone you,

My heart goes flip-pi-ty-flop,

My ma, my sis and my pop

Are wishing to goodness

We’d get married and stop,

’Cause you’re an eyeful of heaven,
You're a skyful of blue,

You're a porchful of torchful romance
And I'm full nothing but you.
Brimmin’ over, full of nothin’ but you.

,§
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REQUESTED and DEDICATED SONGS

YOU ALONE

(Heartilly dedicated to Elisa Sison of the
P. W. U., by Agripino Estrellas; to Miss
Carmen Martaja of U. M., by Antonio
Ramos of U. S. T.; to Mess Rita Yuson,
the Miss Binmaley of 1930, by Santiago
Estrellas of Jose Rizal College; to Miss
Loreto N. Beltran of Gala Fashion Acad-
emy by Lamberto Fernandez; to Nely
of Guadalupe by a humble friend, C. Tu-
plano; to R. L. M., by T. E. T. S.; to
Miss Rosita Igno of C. H. S., by Ben
Parcero of U. P.; to Aida by some one
who cares; to G. Abila of U. S. T., oy
Marcos Avila of Higmoto, Baras, Albay;
to Josefina by Horacio; to Concepcion
Abellana by Lita Kapungan; requested
by Jose Abellog, to Juding David by Do-
ming; to Cezar Perez of Camiling, Tar-
lac, by her pal Garcia; to Rebecca Perez
of Tarlac, by Walditrudes B. Mendoza
of Baguio; to Puslit by Puslit; to Amor
by Puslit; to Olga Garriga on her com-
ing out rarty this March; to my Be-
rengaria of Cebu (N. K.) by Richard,
the “Lion Hearted” of U. S. T.; to Luz
Ramirez by someone; to Adorable Ining
S. Romulo of Baliuag, Bulacan, by her
silent admirer Boy 13).

You alone can bring me hours of happiness

You alone can thrill me with your sweet
caress :

You and only you can keep the flame of
love

Aglow in my heart

Every memory will live anew

I know if we could ever part.

You alone can make my every dream come
true

Only you can claim me for your own

Take my heart

It is love’s altar

Take my love

"Twill never falter

Ah, my own

It is for you alone.

TOO BEAUTIFUL FOR WORDS

(Heartily dedicated to Miss Viring Maja-
rocon of Dumaguete, Oriental Negros, hy
Vivencio L. Cayton of Butuan, Agusan;
to Miss Visling Valenciano and Nene Mo-
raleda by A. D. Bonafe of A. H. S.; to
Remedios by Eduardo).

You're like a lover’s dream in the Spring
A song of the trees and the birds
I don’t know how to say it
" Too beautiful for words!
You're like a sweet refrain
That will cling .
A strain like the angels preferred
All T can do is play it
Too beautiful for words!
Like the music of a Berlin... _
Or a Gershwin or even a “Moonlight Se-
renade”
Though I can’t compare
With Berlin or with Gershwin
To me you’ll always be
A perfect “Rhapsody”
You bring an inspiration to sing
A song that can never be heard
You’re just a lovely love song
Too beautiful for words!

THANKS A MILLION

(Heartily dedicated to Loving Mitzi by Gil
Angcles; to Lina Flor by Fely Gamban
of F. E. U.; and to Fely Gamban by one
who loves her faithfully; to Edna San-
tos by Trining S. de Clara; to my boy
friend, by Antonietta Panlilio; to Virgi-
nia Lacson, by Casimero Turla; to Nena
Paras, by Eladio Ayson; to Berting Pan-
lilio, by Isabelo Nepomuceno; to Paula
Sicat, by Ramon Caparas; to Amada Po-
ter, by Clara; to Francisca Villanueva,
by Rogelio Yuseco; to Maemi and Gui-
llermina Panlilio by Teresita Dayrit; to
Lucing by Panching; to “Spanish Eyes”,
by Ponciano N. Dayrit; and to Adelaida
Nepomuceno, by Gerardo Narciso; to
Miss Rafaela Puzon by her friend Dona-
to, of the Q. S. T.; to Nene on her 18th
birthday last February 19, by Alfonso
C.; to Miss Anecita Francisco of Paco by
Juanito Databeli; to Miss. Socorro Icasas
by A. J. Trinidad, and requested by Mr.
Gregorio L. Tan; to Asuncion Utok by
Mildrol Rio; and to Fining Inocentes of
the A. N. S, by D. T. Lizaso of the Col-
umbian Institute).

Thanks a million a million thanks to you

For everything that love could bring you
brought to me

Each tender love you happened to say
Is hidden away

In mem’ry’s bouquet

Thanks a million for I remember too

The tenderness that your carresses taught
me

You made a million dreams come true and
so I'm saying

Thanks a million to you.

I WISHED ON THE MOON

(Requested by Ernesto C. Verzosa of Apa-
rri; dedicated to Miss Soledad Chal Del-
fino of L. H. S., by Awrelia C. Liunag;
to Cely Navarro of KZIB, by Tagabanga:
to Socorro Navarro by 6-19; to Roching
alagot, by Delly Bandendorp; to Luring
Sese by Coning Pojas; to Ester Ligaya
by Don. of N. U.; to Miss Beléen Tabucan
and Angeline Alba' of Victorias, Occi-
dental Negros; to Miss Lourdes Gayonga
by Temistocles Visitacion of the W. R.
T. C. Inc., Bacolod, Occidental Negros;
to Miss Lilia Junsay by Pedro Macauan;
and to Miss Irene Portuguese by N. R.
Meneses; to Nena Rodriguez by Ben Bau-
tista; to Vitaliana Kalugdan, by ‘“Blue
True”)

I wished on the moon

For something I never knew

Wished on the moon

For more than I never knew

A sweeter rose, a softer sky an April day
That would not dance away

I begged of a star

To throw me a beam or two

Wished on a star

And asked for a dream or two

I lookad for every loveliness it all came true
I wished on the moon for you.

MANY HAPPY RETURNS OF THE DAY

(Heartily dedicated to Lourdes Cortes of
U.S. T., by Conrado Dizon of Sta. Ana,
Pampanga; to Manding on account of
her birthday, on March 15th, by .one
who cares; to Jose Reyes, Letty Cavan-
ca, I. Palma, Maria Amoneca, on account
of their birthday by Lyding; to Miss Vir-
ginia Domingo on the occasion of her
birthday, Feb. 1st, by Socorro de Castro;
to (naughty cousin) Nording Kabajar
on the occasion of- his birthday, March
13, by Lita; to Jose P. Ledesma of M.
I. T., on the occasion of her birthday,
March 19th, by delicate Rose; to Miss
Carmelina Jurado of the Sacred Heart
of Jesus Institution on the ocassion of
her last birthday, Feb, 23rd; to Miss Rosa
Tesoro on the occassion of her birthday
last Feb. 14th, by E. J. Agatep of the
Cagayan High School; to Mr. Fabian
Rosacia on the occasion of her birthday
by her admirer; to my dearest cousin,
Conching de Dios, in honor of her last
birthday (February 16) by Ombing Léon-
cio; to Forts on the ocassion of her birth-
day, March 28, by a friend of the Lit-
erary Song Movie Magazine; and to Vic-
toria Patiola of Lucban, Tayabas, who
celebrated her birthday last Feb. 25, by
Eva Maria Manza.)

Many happy returns of the day

This is what my heart can say

On your birthday, my dear,

I have nothing to give,

Ever true and sincere

Let this love be my present to you
Take it, dear, and say I love you too
On your sweet natal day,

I shall silently pray

Many happy returns of the day.

THE IMAGE OF YOU

(Heartily dedicated to divine and sweet
Angustias P. Jose of Caridad, Cavite, by
the “Miserable”; to Miss Aurora Trini-
dad by Jose Tagle ;to Miss Soledad Re-
yes by Alfredo Monzon; to Misses F.
Bautista and Lucila Veluz by Golden
Rosa; to Miss “7-6” by ‘“46-5"; to Mi-
nang Victa of Kawit, Cavite, by “Meri’;
to Miss Mely Austria of San Pablo La-
guna by R. Pasco).

Ev’rywhere I go I’m sure to see
The image of you

Ev’ryone I know appears to be
The image of you.

If I ride-up a tall skyscraper,
You're there before my eyes. |
If I pick up ‘the evening paper
It’s just you in disguise.

Ev'ry day my heart expects t’ see
The image of you.

Ev'ry day will start with ecstasy
When you see me, too.

I have a very special dream

And if it ever comes true,
There’ll be you and 1

And the cutest little guy,

And ev'ryone will say that he’s
The image of you.

SONG MOVIE MAGAZINE PROGRAM.

If you want to hear the STARS of the ether, don’t fail to tune up KZRM every other Tuesday from 6:00 to 6:30 P.M.—The LITERARY



34

"LITERARY SONG-MOVIE MAGAZINE

—~——~—

If you want to learn the tunes of the song hits published in the Literary Song Movie Magagine tune in your radio to KZIB every Wednesduy

REQUESTED and DEDICATED SONGS

THE NIGHT WHEN LOVE WAS BORN

(Heartily dedicated to Miss M. N. Catim-
bang by Antonio Ostica; to Monay by
Horacio; to Nene Orbase of Guinobatan
by. a silent admirer; to Miss Valentina
Bartolome and Domingo Velasco by Nena
Orbatia; requested by Ading Jimenez
and her darling of A. H. S.; to Encar-
nacion Dialogo, by Remedios Fernandez
of Sabanez; requested by Jose Hermosa;
dedicated to Josefina Awvila of Tayabas
by Fernandito Pansacola; to Julita Es-
trada by Pepito of Baguto; to Franklin
Lucrecia, and R. Jimenez of the P. N. S.,
on account of their birthday last Jan.
29, by a friend of theirs in 60 HOND;
to Argustros P. Jose of Caridad, Cavi-
te, by the Miserable; to Edil Paker by
Rose D.; to Bessie, Peral and Annie Mc-
Call of San Roque, Cavite, by Delly Rod-
dy; to Diony Aquino by Tinding Gam-
ban; to Morning Star by Bert de Joya
of U. P.; to R. Gonzales of F. E. U., by
Semi; to Miss Julita Ylagan of Gasan,
Marinduque, by a forgotten friend of
Norsaragay, Bulacan; to R. Gonzales of
F. E. U., by S. Arnaldo).

You took my lips and sprinkled them with
twilight,

Oh, what a night, the night when love was
born. :

You took my eyes and thrilled them with
a June light,

I blessed the night, the night when love
was born.

The trees discovered us

Beside a silver stream.,

With leaves they covered us,

So we could dream and dream,

You took my heart and dipped it in the
moonlight, '

That wondrous night, the night when love
was . born. :

\ CHEEK TO CHEEK

(Lovingly dedicated to Fely Gamban by
Diony Aquino of Batangas; to Mansalud
Carino by Leonard Lemesa; to Charming
Pepita Cabrera by Jessie Von Kruze; to
Ador by Cornelio Rosal;, to Eduardo
Basa by the “same”; To Eldie Reyes of
R. H. S., by Lina Re Brillante; to Cho-
ling Aguinaldo by Felicing N. Aguda; to
Luz V. Villamor by U. R. T. of L. A. H.
H. S; to July 10 of Torres High School
by Sept. 20th; to Miss Aurora Trinidad
by her sweetheart; to Miss C. Stuart by
H. Huga; to Miss Lucila Veluz by Charles
Budy Rogers; to Miss Elenita Samson
by her sweetheart Alfredo; to Mary Cu-
yapan by Eleuterio Asotool; to Leonora
Panday of Tabaco, by Frank Black,
Douglas; to Macaria Balanacon by Udic
Polepode. Requested by Ireneo for Ver-
zosa of Aparri, Cagayan; dedicated to
Rosy Mangahas of Santa Rosa College
by a silent admirer from F. E. U.; to
Luring Sese and Pacing Borja by Ca-
ring Pozas; to Panching Baluyot of H.
G. C., by Delly Boden hap of H. G. C.;
to Frankie Valdez by Honey-Sy; to Aida
Echang of Hin, Occidental Negros, by
Delly Roddy; to Auring Guntang of
N. U. by A. Zarate of N. U.; to Silva of
Badoc, Ilocos Norte, by Pacifico Evange-
lista; to Miss Auring Ocampo of I. N.
T., by Senong of Banna; to Soledad
Yapo by Goyo Abellion; to Miss Sotera
Lazo by Demetrio Torres; to Elena Lu-
zod by Peping of U. P..; and to F. Reyes
of Zamboanga General Hospital, by Mi-

I CANNOT FORGET

(Especially published and dedicated to Miss
Elcna Fernandez of Lingayen, Pungasi-
nan, by someone from the Conservatory
of Music who cannot forget; to Fely
Flores, by Pcping Manikis; to Cesar Re-
yes, by Elda; to Naty, by Joaquin Lim-
jap; to Concha, by Amado Diez and to
Nena, by Ceferino Simpao).

I cannot forget,

I will not forget,

The happy memories since we met.

For my heart is a treasure chest,

Where they find a fitting nest.

Though they at times are drenched by
bitter tears,

Tears only can make them last thru the
years, '

Time cannot cool the sacred flame of love,

Eternally in my heart is treasured

A memory of you, beloved,

And until the borrowed sin of life shall
set,

It’s you and you alone, dear,

I cannot and will never forget.

UM IN THE MOOD FOR LOVE

(Requested by Purificacion Escarte of the
Torres Hi; lovingly dedicated to Miss
Aurora Trinidad by Charles Buddy Ro-
gers of the I'mus Institute; to Lucila Ve-
luz, by Golden Rose; to Miss Dolores
Darwin by Charles Buddy Rogers; to
-Miss Aurora Soyoc by little Crispulo:
lovingly dedicated to only White Garde-
nia of Manila as requested by her prince
Charming; to Antonia Baltazar of Arau-
llo Hi, by her forbidden Lips Rosy Mer-
cado of Jose Rizal College; to Julita
Estrada by Pepito of Baguio; to Nely of
Guadalupe by Catalino Tuplano; to my
one and only Hita Carreon, by Mr. Es-
pinas of F. E. U.; to Miss Ester A.

ling Encarnacion; to Meding of' A. H. S.
by Tito.).

Heaven, I'm in heaven

And my heart beats so that I can hardly
speak;

And I seem to find the happiness I seek

When we’re out together dancing

Cheek to cheek .

Heaven I'm in heaven,

And the cares that hang around thru the
week

Seem to vanish like a gambler’s lucky
streak

When we’re out together dancing

Cheek to cheek. -

Oh! I love to climb a mountain

And to reach the highest peak,

But it does not thrill me half as much as
dancing,

Cheek to cheek.

Oh! I love to go out fishing

In a river or a creek,

But I don’t enjoy it half as much as
dancing,

Cheek to cheek.

Dancing with me -

I want my arms about you

The charms about you

Will carry me thru to heaven

I’m in heaven and my heart beats

So that I can hardly speak

And I seem to find the happiness I seek

When we’re out together dancing,

Cheek to cheek.

YOU’RE AN ANGEL

(Heartily dedicated to Angel of Doon of
Tea Eye, by someone; to Miss Isabel by
Trining S. de Clara; to Milagring Ro-
mero by Ceferino de Veyra; to Aning
Panis by Tinding Gamban; to Ester P.
Sanchez by Felicing N. Agudo; to Miss
Cony Santos of Santa Rosa College by
L. G.; to Rizalina Corales by king Henry
1. of Mapua; to Miss Mangahas Cony
Santos and Josy Tamayo by L. Carreon;
to Mrs. Francy Bohesan and Teodora
Sotor by Lucy Bohisan; to 60 40 by
Amphy K. Steem; to charming Cilay de
Leon by Felizardo Bonifacio of Verson-
co; to pen my pal, L. R. Garabato; to
Miss Otilia Herrera of Tondo, on the
occasion of her last birthday, last
January 19, 1936, by Felicidad; to Jose-
fina Rose San Juan of Urdaneta, Panga-
sinan, by Tinagahan; to my Huey Buech
Miss Neny Silas of the St. Rita Aca-
demy, by her lovely admirer, Nena G.
Mercado of Mayon, Sta. Ana.; to Juani-
ta Lepral of Manila, by Faith A. Ser-
rano; to adorable Mary de Leon of the
Aurellano Hi, by her ardent Admirer
Aurellano, on account of her birthday,
February 3; and to R. Gonzales of F.
E. U., by Seni; to Chimang, by Glory).

You're an angel,

You’re so understanding,

Think of heaven handing me a dream like
you,

You’re an angel,

You’re an inspiration,

What a combination,

You’re a sweetheart, too.

Makes no diff’rence where I look

You’re all I see.

Close as pages in a book,

That’s how we’ll be.

For when you taught me

What my heart was made for,

I got what I prayed for,

You’re an angel, dear.

Contes, by Quarto; to Miss Fanny Mai-
gue, by Severino Ilano; to Macday S.,
by a silent admirer of Imus, Cavite;
to Fanny Maigue by Severino Ilano; to
Macday S. by a silent admirer of I'mus,
Cavite; requested by Mr. Gorgonio L.
Yaw; dedicated to Bruce Lance by Blon-
die; to Miding by Josabelle, to Puring
by Mr. Manuel Pajardo; to Jovita Le-
garda by F. B. Tadera, to Elenita Sam-
son & Lilia Bella and to a faithful
friend of the Imus Institute by Marta
Jeson; to Miss Natividad Eced of Buhi,
Camarines Sur, by Vicente Agravante;
to Miss Orbase by Nesson Masayda)

I'm in the mood for love

Simply because you’re near me
Funny, but when you are near me
I'm in the mood for love

Heaven is in your eyes

Bright as the stars we’re under
Oh, is it any wonder

I'm in the mood for love

Why be afraid of wether

This little dream might fade
We’d put our hearts together
Now we're one

I'm not afraid

If there’s a cloud above

If it will rain, we’ll let it

But for tonight forget it

I'm in the mood for love.

from 6:40 to 7:00 P.M.—The Literary Song Movie Magazine Period.
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RCHIDS OR RAZZBERIE

WATER WIND SHELL
(Sees All...Hears All...Tells All)

Well....Well....Your old pal
is back with you with plenty to
talk about (croomers, nuisances,
pests, included) . ...You kr}ow this
business has got me worried late-
ly...(If you could only see the
“gray hairs” that appeared in my
nut since I began this.)...I peed a
“raise” but my boss won’t give me
...He told me to keep on ‘“dig-
ging” until I give him the real
“lowdowns” about this radio busi-
ness. . .. ( Haven't I, Boss?) ....So
that’s that, folks. And so you
see why I’'m talking plenty this
time . . . . (I meed that raise.
Think of my five little kids!) . ...

Have you heard the reguiar
Amateur Period over R.M.? Iﬁ not,
I advise you to try listening-in
once...The Baron is a WOW!!!!,!
(No, he isn’t a dog....I mean he’s
GREAT!)....It's real entertain-
ment, folks....with those ambi-
tious boys and girls trying their
best before the mike. ...But here’s
an advice, applicant’s: No Imita-
tions....Our. studios are filled
with “carbon copies” already and
we are -growing tired of it....
SING YOUR OWN STYLE....
(Take it from me.)

Orchids to the “RHYTHM
MINSTRELS” over EG....

Your program is “tops” in that
station....Keep on the good work
and Papa Wind-Shell will be al-
ways ready to give you nice fresh
orchids. .. (Advice: Your orches-
tra meeds more practice.)

Here is what I may call a “pre-
liminary orchid” to that little fel-
low called, “TROUBADOUR”....
You are climbing fast, Kid. ‘e
Advice: Look up “DICTION” in

.

your dictirunary (If you have any.

at home)...That will help you a
lot, little man....

This is what you might think
some “S.S.B.’s” (That’s not the Si-
los Sister either!) ....but whether
you take it that way or not, noth-
ing is gonna stop me from offer-
ing Miguel Velarde, Jr. a fresh or-
chid for his entertaining “PIANO
STARDUST”....His fingers have
got “originality,” that’s why....

If KZEG thinks it is “LYRIC
TIME,” I am Madame Du Bar-
ry!!!!1! Me no talk any more...
(For particulars: Tune-in EG,
every Tuesday 6 P.M. and do the
judging...) _

We are just wondering how that
“certain IB crooner’” get that “cer-
tain title”....So far there was not
even a contest held....(That’s
just one of the EIGHT WONDERS
in this cock-eyed business....)

Orchids to Alma Corro....The
girl has been doing a lot of good
singing these days. ... (Surely you
notice that too, folks.)....

Here’s the latest flash concern-
ing the Ramon Novales-Carmen

If you want to learn the tunes of th

Rosales family....The stork will
be arriving in a few months from
now....Wonder if it will be anoth-
er future radio star....Let’s just
hope. ...

According to many reports, a
very popular KZRM singer’s head
is * swelling....(We don’t meed
such guys here)....I slammed
that guy last issue....well, here
goes another rotten “RAZZ” for

Orchids to JERRY AND HIS
ROMANCERS for their good har-
monies. ...You are the one reason
why “SMART MUSIC” retains its
name....

Heard Tony Sobral the other
night.... (One Saturday nite, to
be exact)...and me think Antonio
should have to stick to his “foot-
balls”....Remember there is an-
other guy, BIMBO, (that’s his
name) who has got a grand voice
....It happened that you (That
means you, Antonio) and him have
the same style of warbling....
(Think it over.)....In case you
want to do something about it,....
(That’s just in case, remember)

Sefior Bimbo is stationed behind
a counter at Aguinaldo’s everyday
excepting Sundays....

Here is a little advice, folks....
If you are that crazy about pop-
ular recordings, tune-in every day
(Of course, Sundays out) during
the Mid-day Merry-Go-Round con-
ducted by Don Alva....That's the
time when all the best popular
recordings are broadcasted....
(Why not, Don chooses them him-
gelf!)

If you were present during
Miss Radio Night at the Carnival,
you would surely noticed how the
audience praised ‘“The Black and
White Number” presented by some
fifty pairs of radio luminaries....
(Bernie Nolasco was the conduct-
or)....And speaking about the
Carnival here are the latest flash-
es....The Silos Sisters deserved a
fresh orchid for their wonderful
rendition of Orchids In the Moon-
light . . . . The Troubadour for
“Alone”....and Ding Yalong for
“Sweet Sue”....Al “KZIB” Naf-
taly was a grand master of cere-
monies....Mike Velarde, Jr. was
a hit as an orchestra leader....
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Luis Nolasco turned out to be a
good hoofer....(Of all things!)

....and all in all Radio Night was

a huge success....More blah-blah-
ings about that glorious night
(Dapes to you)....Papa and Ma-
ma Mat, Castro kept watching
their beloved daughter (Her Ma-
jesty, The Queen, Milagros)....

Koko and Lina Flor (as usual)

having the time of their lives....

And Sefior Bimbo was there with
the one and only (You should see.
them as they dance; what a roman-
tic pair!)....Mitzi (Miss Eg)

and consort. had a reserved bench
in the beer garden (That was
around three a.m.)....Patrocinio
Ong (No guitar that time) wore
the most beautiful mestiza dress
that night despite Lina’s competi-
tion....That charming girl with
Crooner Ding Yalong was the
new heart interest (That’s what
the “tongues” said)....And for
the surprise of that evening the
gir] I took with me turned 021}:
went home with just the exact
fare for an auto-calesa!)

Woke up one fine morning and
found two free passes to ICE-
BOND, the Cosmopolitan Drama-
tic Guild show, under my pillow.
‘What else to do but put on the
glad rags and attend. So said so
done. “Hey Taxi! Manila Grand
Opera House and make it snappy!

Got there and what a crowd!
Packed to the gills. * Bright eyed
coeds . . . bearded gents . . .
frowning dowagers . . . slick-
haired drug store cowboys and
bawling babes. Didn’t know ama-
teur dramatics pulled ’em in like
that. Well, must be good said I
to myself. I didn’t reply so I must
of agreed.

Curtain rises for first act. Say,
is that Gareth Garlund there
standing on the staircase, a bunch
of people around, all of them wear-
ing an expectant look as if Santa
Claus or somebody was coming in
a minute, By jove! It is.

Fireworks. This boy Garlund
is an actor. Lionel Barrymore.
himself in person. Attaboy, Ga-
reth. '

Ah ha! Who's this just come in?
No ! ! ! Yes, it is! Don Alva him-
self. (Donald Johnson to' you).
What'’s this? A radio announcers’
meeting or something? No wonder
there’s-a crowd. And look at the
girls now . . . they're sitting on
the edge of their seats, sighing
heavily. Golly, look at Don draw
the applause! Clark Gable, Bob
Montgomery, Robert Taylor all
rolled into one. Wait I forgot.
Throw Fredric March in, too.
Don’s a real actor. A “natural”
if there ever was one. Full of
poisonality and does he strike ’em
dead.

Grand play, ICEBOND. Best
bunch of actors and actresses 1

(Conti'@ued on page 48)

¢ song hits published in the Literary Song Movie Magazine tune in your radio to KZIB every Wednesday
from 6:40 to 7:00 P.M.—The Literary Song Movie Magazine Period.









MARCH, 1936

.
=

or.
244

oIV

LITERARY SONG-MOVIE MAGAZINE

AWIT NG PAGIBIG

(Lovingly dedicated to Miss ’Jz_tana de Je-
sus of Pasay, by O. E. Trinidad of Ma-
nila). .

Ikaw ay bulaklak ang kawangis,
Sa ubod ang bago’y kay tamis,
Ang .lahat ay iyong naaakit,
Puso mang wala pang pag-ibig,
Ang lahat ay iyong rabibihag,
Sa lambing ng ngiti at sulyap,
Kahit sino’y, nangangarap

Sa pag-ibig na matimyas.

Koro

Kung aking maulinig,
Ang awit ng pag-ibig,

Na papawing lahat

Ang mga hirap na tinitiis,
Ang aking nararamdaman,
Ay ligaya ng buhay,
Parang ako ay na sa
Piling ng minamahal.

SOR MATILDE

neng Romualdo Roman
Micanta ya qig Peliculang “Sor Matilde”
Pacante que cang Sise

Oh! caniaman tumerac qiig lambis ning
tigtigan

Caring tacde mu anti cu mong macaduyan

Mababating pa ing sabla cung casaquitan

Qig siping mu banding Irang

At nung emu buri ing maralas a tampuan

Nasa cu ing panirug mu’t pacamal

Buri cu ing lambifigan

Buri cu ing suliapan

Nasa cu ing alang capante capalsintan.

WALANG KAMATAYAN

(Handog kay Betty Estrada 7ig Mambu-
rao, Mindoro mi Naning,; at kay Cheding
Chaves ng Columbian Institute ni Bo-
ning L. Kempis Nang Night Dept.)

Hindi mo ba naalaala guiliw

Nang ang pagibig moy isumpa sa akin
Umaawit ako sa iyo’y naglalambing
Habang ikaw na man ang siyang sumasaliw
Magkasama tayo sa dosat at ligaya

Kung ikaw’y magtampo ay sinusoyo kita,

ay

Oh! kay sarap... nang ating paglalam-
bing

Poso mo’t puso koy isa lamang

Koro

Hindi mo ba naalaala minsan

Nang tayong dalawa’y nasa isang lunday?

Habang ikaw’y walang tigil na pagsagwan

Nakahilig ako’y sa iyong kandufigan

Minsan ay nakita mo akong umiiyak

Luhang tumutulo ay pinahid mo agad, ay

Oh! kay sarap... nang ating pagmama-
halan .

At parang tayo ay walang kamatayan

SINTA
Capampafigan

neng Romualdo Roman
(Tune: I Wished on the Moon)
Bacud yamu cang Six Songs

Baya ning sinta

Quilub na ning salu cu
At cucumpitan

Ning sugatan cung pusu
Dusa’t caplas

Nining calma cung mebigu
Pete mung pangacu.
Yaduan cu queca

Nung ala cang ligaya
Qfig candufigan

Ning liguran mung mutya
Irug miuman mibali’ca
Uling cacu

Ica ing bie cu’t sinta.

NA MOMOTAN
Bicol

(Tune: Oh! Guiliw Ko)
by Mateo 1. Condeno

Haloyon na, sa puso co daghan, Nenang,
Pag mauot co, pinag rimpos sa daghan,
Maculogon dico na ma tatagalan

Ica an sacong na momotan.

Chorus

. Hinanioga ining inagragfay co

Na momotan taca nin tudoc sa puso co
Guiromdoma simong pag honi-honaa
Ta ica an ladauan bituun ca sa daghan.

TITANG
Pampango

Neng Odlaumor Namor
(Tune: Tina)
Bucud yamu cang Sixta Sengco

Titang, ibat iniang aquit cu
Leguan mu’t cajinjinan
Megulu yang pusu.

Titang, baluan mu qng ica mu
Palsintan na ning pusy
Angang ’tiu ing yatu.

Nung acaquit mula ding taxi
Ngening maratun ca

Ilang gawan cung tune sacsi
Qnig dalise sinta.

Titang, balang pafigisnawa cu
Malsinta la figan queca
Angang ’tiu ing bie cu.

“AKQO’Y PATATAWARIN”
(Danza)

(Affectionately dedicated to Miss Anicia
Francisco of Paco, by J. D. Detabali.)

Tanda ko pa noong, kita ay minsan biruin,

Birung may hinampo at may halong pag-
lalambing,

Tkaw ay nagalit at nagtampo sa akin

Sa birung binitiwan, di ko akalain.

Koro

Kung ngayo’y tatandaan,

Di ko na u-ulitin

Sapagaka’t ang biru, ay lambing sa akin,
Sapagkasala ko, ako’y patatawarin
Pawiin ang galit mo, magbalik sa akin.

IKAW ANG DAHILAN

(Tune: TINA)
Written by Ben. Noriega of P. S. A. T.

Tina iyo sanang lingapin
Ang aking kalagayan
Mata ko’y luhaan;

Tina ikaw sana’y maawa
Sa aking paghihirap
Ikaw ang dahilan;

Di mo marahil nalalaman
Na kita ay-mahal,

Mula pa nang kita’y mamasdan
Minahal kita oh—

Tina anong hirap magtiis
Nang tunay na pagibig
Ikaw ang dahilan.,

HAIN NA PINANGGA
(Visayan)

By Frank B. Vidal
(Tune: Moaning in the Moonlight)
(Lovingly dedicated to “cutie” Francing
Desoylo)

Gipaabut ko ang imong kalooy
Hinalaran sa tim-os nga pagbati
Giusa ko ang tanang pangandoy
Aron onongan ning kinabuhi.

Wala ko tagda ang kapaitan

Nga gitingal mo ning alaut

Ang tanan giantus ko lamang
Hangtud ang imong. panghimaraut.
Apan wala mo gayud gantihi

Hinoon imong gipahilak

Ug gihikawan sa himaya

Aron mahugno ug mahunlak—
Ah, walay lain nakong mabuhat
Ang pagpaagay ra ning mga luha

Ug king figabil moyamyam pagaghat
“Ang kalooy-HAIN NA PINANGGA”

“MAY HINALA AKO”

(Himig sa “I've Got A Feeling You're
Fooling...Ni Bb. Fely Rosal ng KZIB.
Ded. To Laura Valentin by Simeon Sa-
lazar g KZEG).

May hinala akong nagbibiru ka
At ako’y iyong' sinusugukan
Nguni’t ang pagmamahal ko’y
Di mo malilinglang

May hinala akong nagbibiru ka
Nababasa ko saiyong mga mata
At nasusubukan ko pa

Ang iyong pagtawa )
Akala mo yata, ako’y mabibihag
Ng iyong paraan

Ngunit nalalaman kong

Na ikaw ay nagbibiru lang

May hinala akong nagbibiru ka
At ako’y iyong sinusubukan
Ngunit ang pagmamahal ko'y
Di mo maliling-lang
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Dear Miss Brian,

I’'m just another gal anxious to

make new acquaintances.
aim and ambition is to have a
bunch of friends throughout the
Islands; but before we proceed, let
me make an introduction.
- I am a girl of 17 summers, light
brown in complexion, 4 ft. 8 in.
in height. My hobbies are collect-
ing stamps and beautiful song
hits. I am also fond of collecting
snaps of friends and I love to
write to beautiful pals. So hurry
up, drop me a line with your pic-
ture and youll find me recipro-
cating.

Chrysanthemus Num Crystal
Blossoms

Dear Miss Brian,

Why did I not write you soon-
er? I crave for pen pals, and I
hope I won’t be disappointed.

I recently celebrated my 15th
. birthday last November. I am at
present a freshman of the Acade-
my in my town. My hobbies are
reading the Literary Song Movie
Magazine, biking, playing ping-
pong, writing letter and- reading
detective stories. I am 5 ft. 2 in.
tall. I assure each and everyone
that all letters coming my way
will be answered without a mo-
ment’s delay.

The Unknown Noning

Dear Miss Brian,

I am a young man of eighteen—
not yet sophisticated, who is look-
ing for real pen pals. Am still a
greenhorn, but I prefer American
or Spanish mestizas for pen pals.
At present a prelaw student in a
private university of Manila, and
I stand 5 ft. 10 in., weight 140
lIbs. and have got Farell’s hair. I
enjoy dancing, singing, swimming
and reading. Still in bad shape. ..
so drop me a line with a picture
of yours... but you must be beau-
tiful. So, beautiful girls, give me
“a drop”.

Alfonso

Dedr Miss Brian,

Am I too late in this quest for
pren pals? I'm a very lively lass
of 18, bobbed, with a pair of dark
mysterious eyes that friends some-
times call me Greta Garbo. Others
mistake me for a Spanish mestiza
altho I'm a pure Filipina. I'm
a bookworm, very fond of novels,
song hits and all sorts of maga-
zines. I love to dance and to

If you want to learn the tunes of the song hits published in the Literary Song Movie Magazin
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Miss Alice Brian

croon. Having just come from an
exclusive college for girls, I’'m still
heartwhole and free. I've just
launched into society and many
call me a “beautiful deb”. I love
everything beautiful, especially to
dream under a tropical yellow
moon, ' )
C’mon ladies and gents—espe-
cially you handsome Romeos and
beautiful Juliets. Take a chance
and you will never regret it.
You'll get a snap for a snap, a
souvenir for a souvenir.
Hasta la vista!

The Queen of Hearts

Dear Miss Brian,

Everyone is enjoying the Friend-
ly Club and why shouldn’t I?
I'm 20 years old, 5 ft. 4 in. tall,
119 1bs. with brown .curly hair.
As for hobbies, I am fond of read-
ing romantic stories, a lover of
sports and the movies. I guess
these are all I can tell you about
myself for the present and would
certainly do my best to satisfy the
inquiries of my future pen pals.

Loly

Dear Miss Brian,

Here comes a lonely pal whose
aim and ambition is to have a
carload of pen pals all over the
Globe. I am 20, a pure Bulaque-
na and very much interested in
Home Economics. I am very fond
of singing, reading novels apd
stories, sewing and cooking.

Say, pen pals, get acquainted
with me. I should like to be

friend with those who are good,"

kind, honest, courteous and reli-
gious. So come one, come all and
let’s be cheerful. Hurry up, drop
me your sweet missives. Am will-
ing to exchange letters and snaps.

Lonely Beny

Dear Miss Brian,

Here’s a boy of 17 who stands
5 ft. one and is a sophomore stu-
dent. I want to be acquainted
with everybody, in short, I am a
pen pal seeker.

I am fond of swimming, horse-
back riding, driving, hunting,
reading all sorts of magazines, go-
ing to the movies and clipping
beautiful pictures. My favorite
sport is swimming and my hobby
is drawing.

I am hoping that everyone will
spare a little of his time to cor-
respond with the “Count of Monte
Cristo” and drive away all his sor-
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want to know you.

pear in these pages.

To be qualified to this club an applicant must cut

the coupon below and send it to Miss Alice
Brian, care of the LITERARY SONG-MOVIE
Magazine, P. O. Box 36, Manila, P. I. ’
Describe your letters so interestingly that others will

Sign your full name and address for our files.
Choose a nickname under which your letter may ap-.

When you write to pals whose letters have already
been published: Enclose your letter in an unad-
dressed, stamped envelope.
to Miss Brian saying for whom it is intended to.

Girls can write to boys or vice-versa. Also girls can
write to girls and boys to boys. )

Do not ask Miss Brian for anyone’s address.

Send it with a note

rows. I am willing to answer all
letters and exchange snaps.

Count of Monte Cristo; Jr.

Dear Miss Brian,

I'm a young bachelor earning
my livelihood thru a business firm,
who wants to have new friends,
but would prefer girls. My hob-
bies are tennis, swimming, travel-
ing, movies and above all, dancing®
and auto riding.

Now everyone is welcome and I
promise to exchange autographs
and snaps.

Chipi

Dear Miss Brian:

Would you mind helping me find
some pals all over the Islands?
Gee, I'm awfully lonesome and
would love very much to.have pen
pals. Boy! the one who writes me
first will receive lots of pictures
of mine and views of Lanao. I’ll
answer immediately all letters I
receive for, believe me, I love re-
ceiving and answering letters from
pals.

I'm a Syrian mestiza of 18 sum-
mers, I am at present working in
my Dad’s firm as secretary. I
am 5 ft. 3-1/2 in. tall, with gold-
en-hair, and light brown eyes. I'm
not bad to look at, believe me!
So, come on boys and girls, drop
me a line and you won’t regret
having written me. I love dan-
cing, traveling, reading and writ-

from 6:40 to 7:00 P.M.—The Literary Song Movie Magazine Period.

ing. C’mon everybody, give me a
break. T’ll not disappoint you.

Amy

Dear Miss Brian:

I scale at twenty-four and a
century pounds and tower over
Carnera by five and two at that
much bone and flesh. I figure a
la Buster Crabbe in a bathing suit
and prefer newly shined shoes to
dance on. )

My weakness are mestizas
And those that got “las curvas”.
There is no limitation,
In fact that is an expansion.
So don’t fail me if you are not so
hot,
For maybe you've got more than
what they’ve got.
My hair waves like the Pacific,
With a brownish tint to it.
My looks are just ‘like that!,
Which you won’t quite disregard.
If you will send me a ‘snap’
It will be a tit for tat,
Then I'm yours to judge.
Step on the gas and let ‘er go,
You won’t regret you’ve done so.
Well, ‘von jour’ or good day,
Here’s hoping you don’t miss your
way Boop-boop-a-boop!
“D Gay Cavalier”

Dear Miss Brian:

Here’s a guy whose extra-spe-
cial weakness is writing letters,
who would rather miss a meal than
forego reading a good mnovel, for

e tune in your radio to KZIB every Wednesday
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whom a thrilling talkie is every-
thing. So come on, ye pen pal
bugs, sling plenty of ink my way,
and I promise honor bright to an-
swer each and every missive. Am
a grad of the Ateneo .de Manila,
21 years old, and 5 ft. 6 in. tall.
I go for sports, too, but not in a
big way as I prefer novels and
hair raising adventure magazines
to sweating in the noonday sun.

Can dance a little, at least, I
don’t step on pretty girls’ dainty
feet! If you wish to know more,
drop me a line and I'll answer
pronto! )

As I'm particularly shy in the
company of the fair sex, I'd like
to have plenty of pen pals among
them so that I can gradually brush
off my inferiority complex.

Why Not

Dear Miss Brian:

Come on gals and guys, get go-
ing and sling your pen this way.
I'd bet my right hand you won't
regret your choice!!!

The perfect combination of
Spanish and native blood running
through my veins. I stand 5 ft.
and my curves are in the right
places. Brown curly hair but not
bobbed, and have got a pair of
brown eyes to match. My hobbies
are reading magazines, swimming
and bowling and last but not least,
I got that “dancing nerves” under
my toes—in other words “music
makes me”.

You can write me in either Ta-
galog or English. Hope you won’t
keep me waiting.

Lita Miranda

Dear Miss Brian:

I am a girl of 21 summers, 5 ft.
2 in. tall and weigh 99 lbs. Friends
say I resemble Jean Parker,
and got a figure that of Jean
Harlow. My hair is black calf-
line, and I wear a dimple on the
left cheek. I'm rather old fa-
shioned, housekeping is my only
hobby and dancing is my weak-
ness. I always find it sweet to
stay at home, and of course I love
music.

Would be very glad to have pen-
pals and I promise to exchange
photos.

Cinderella

Dear Miss Brian,

Ho0-0-0-0 Teng! Teng! Teng!
Calling everyone, calling everyone,
a male fugitive from a chain gang
is now in the city desirous to have
pen mates every where, to help him

_ LITERARY SONG-MOVIE MAGAZINE

in his ambition as a fugitive from
lonely places.
Identification—Alias—Pefia
Stands—5 ft. 5 in.

Weight—103 1bs.

Hobbies—To love everyone es-
pecially names beginning
with Lydia.

Knowledge—To play piano es-
pecially jazz
~To play violin little only)
—lover of art and beauty
Sh—h—h—h!! This is a secret
for those who are unreaders of
.the Literary Song Movie Maga-
zine”. )
Ruddy Pena

BREVITIES

Loving Rose, is a girl of 17,
lovely to look at, stands 5 ft. tall
and weighs 98 lbs. She has got
tantalizing eves, a light complex-
ion, long dark hair and a slender
body. Her hobbies are going to
the movies, collecting autographs,
and caring for roses (no wonder
she is as sweet as a rose) C’'mon
everybody, be one of her pen pals.

Saladin is a handsome fellow of
18 summers, stands 5 ft. 4 in. and
drops the scale at 109 lbs. He
is an asst. scout master in one of
the outstanding troops in the city.
He is fond of hiking, camping,
cycling, reading, crooning and all
sorts of sports. You will find
him very interesting.

. A Bicolana of 18 springs is
Lovely Ety. She is not bad to
look at, in fact, she has got a high-
bridged nose and a pair of lovely
dimples. Her hobbies are going
to parties, reading magazines, bi-
king and writing. Write to her
and win a snap.

Here is a young man from the
City of Pines. Pure Lelies is a
jack-of-all-trades. He loves music
and is a devourer of True Detec-
tive Stories. He addresses a la
Clark Gable, but snaps will tell you
the rest. Everybody listen! He
has got a lot of surprises in store
for you. Remember, he dwells in
the mountain tops. The sooner you
write the better. The first ten
who will send their pictures, will
naturally receive the best.

Naughty Girl. A bloming Bula-
kefia, 18 year old, weighs 116 lbs.
has got white complexion. Has for
her hobbies, singing, reading, ex-
cursions. She is a theater addict.
Wants pen pals. Apply soon.

We Have Big Assortment of

LADIES’ HAND BAGS

Latest styles in different colors
PERFUMES OF ALL KINDS

DE LUXE BAZAR!

116 Nueva, Binondo, Manila

Tel. 2-57-79

Rebecca of Sunny Brook is a
student with a fair complexion
and of the dainty feminine type.
She stands 4 ft. 11 in., and weighs
100 lbs. Her hobbies are writing,
reading and swimming. She is also
fond of sewing, cooking and tra-
veling. She nromises to exchange
snaps, throughts, wisecracks. So,
don’t pass her by but keep the
postmaster busy.

Jo is a young man of 21, em-
ployed at the Phil. Aerial Taxi Co.
There’s no talk there that does
not concern airplanes. So, he
would like to have pals to relieve
him from thinking of airplanes the
whole day through. He prefers
the “fems” who can be dated up
every once in a while. He is will-
ing to exchange snaps.

Dulcinea is a sweet and charm-
ing girl of 18. The opposite sex,
especially the Clark . Gable type
is preferable. Come on, give her
a break and snaps will do the rest
of the talking.

Kattie, a girl of 16, is longing
for letters of both sexes. She is
5 ft. % in. in height and many
mistake her for petite Janet Gay-
nor. She rides on horseback like
nobody’s  business. Everybody,
cheer her up, drive the blues from
her.

Cupid is in our midst in the form
of Don Mike. He is young, 20,
5 ft. 5 in. tall and weighs 128
Ibs. He reads stories of noted
authors as Burroughs. Mike has
dark brown hair, dark eyes and
licht complexion. His weakness is
disappointing the opposite sex.
(Girls, watch out!) Anyway, he
loves the beauty in woman. Folks
and fellas, drop him a line.

A girl of 18 and a native of
Naga, is Pretty Milly. Her hob-
bies are singing, dancing, bowling
and reading romantic stories. She
has got curly hair, dark eyes and
light complexion. Get acquainted
with her you young seiioritos and
sefnoritas.

Mpysterious Mystery Lover wel-
comes everybody. He is 5 ft. 6 in.

\,
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tall, weighs 118 lbs. with loving
eyes, black hair and fair com-
plexion. His hobbies are singing,
sports and he is a radio enthu-
siast. He promises to give a break
to anybody who writes him.

A2—Ring, is a girl of 16 sum-
mers who is just crazy about pen
pals. Towering 5 ft. 3 in. in
height, she has got those danger-
ous Mae West curves. For fur-
ther information, be one of her
pen pals. Grasp this great op-
portunity, boys and girls, and re-
ceive some snaps from her.

Count Fazil is not so bad to
look at. What’s more, he has got
that Clark Gable profile. He tips
the scale at 138 lbs. with a height
of 5.ft. 10 in. He is 20 years old
and is 1in search of pen pals
throughout the Islands. He has
been driven in the Wilderness of
Broken Dreams. The count speaks
Tagalog, Pampango, Ilocano, Eng-
lish and Chinese.

It is just too bad for Lone One,
who is 16, an American. mestiza
and a lover of sports. She is get-
ting blue and would like to be ac-
quainted with everybody. She
skates, rides on horseback and
hikes. In a word, she loves all
sorts of sports. So ¢’mon every-
body, get the chance of a lifetime.

Here comes Smiling Lieutenant
looking for friends with cheery
smiles. He is 5 ft. 2 in. tall,
weighs 114 1bs. has got dark hair,
a pair of “ojos negros”, and a
fair complexion. He loves sports,
dancing, riding and crooning.
Drop him a line girls, and see
what happens.

Don Colonel is a guy of 18 sum-
mers, stands 5 ft. 3 in. and weighs
106 lbs. He’s got dark hair and
a’ light complexion. He has dan-
cing, humming, going to the mo- .
vies and reading for hobbies. Youn
won’t regret knowing him.

The Girl of the Limberlost is
anxious to have pen pals through-
out the Islands. She’s 5 ft. 2 in.
in height, and believe me, boys

(Continued on page 47)

Miss Alice Brian

P. O. Box 36
Manila, P. 1.

My dear Miss Brian:

Real Name

LITERARY SONG MOVIE Magazine

I am very much interested to be a member of
The FRIENDLY CLUB. Attached is my letter to be
published in your next issue of the LITERARY SONG-
MOVIE Magazine with my nickname.

Very sincerely yours,

DY
----------------

..............

(For publication)

........................

oooooooooooooooooooooooo
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LAFFS

AND BELLY ACHES

| HORSE

“She’s a leading light in the
movies.”
“Yeah, an usherette.”
—College Life

Girls who. say goodnight in hall-
ways
Cannot hold a man for always!

—~College Life

They were speeding along the
road.

“I said you could kiss me,” pro-
tested the damsel, “but I didn’t
say you could hug me.

“Oh, that’s alright,” said the
one-arm driver. “I just threw in
-the clutch.”

...College Life

She: Would you believe it, it's
twelve o’clock already.

He: I'm sorry, sister, it’s only
eleven fifty-five.

She: Would you call me a liar
for five minutes?

He: I would if I had the time.

—Penn. Punch Bowl

Wife: Well,
found a job yet?

Hubby: Yes, dear,
work tomorrow.

...West Point Pointer

dear, have you

you g'o to

Teacher: Willie, you have the
lowest marks in the class thus
far. We will now have the test
in music. If you can sing a song

appropriate to your feeling, I will
pass you.

Willie: I'm dancing with tears
in my eyes. -
....Bucknell Belle Hop....

Sweet Young Thing: Stop! My
lips are for another.

Fresh Young Man: Well, hold
still then and you’ll get another.
—Penn. Punch Bowl

“Judge, I just shot a duck out
of season.”

“What! Five years at hard la-
bor.”

“Judge, I just shot a man.”

“My, me! How careless. Call a
doctor so this man may be judged
insane.”

“Your Honor, I just shot a wo-
man.

“Really! Congratulatlons .
Say, if you ever feel in that mood
again, here’s my address, and my
mother-in-law sleeps in the first
room to the right on the second
floor.”

—Wesconsin Octapus

“Were there many drunks at

the dance?” ’

“Yes, the floor was crowded.”
....Jenn. Punch Bowl....

Mrs. Bragger: My husband
hasn’t been out at night for over
a month.

Mrs. Asker: Turned over a new
leaf?
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Mrs. Bragger: No. Turned over
a new car!

—College Humor

“Why treat that girl with such
a patronizing air?”

“Why not? I'm one of her best
patrons!”

—Penn. State Froth

“Jane, because you are so secre-
tive, I want to break our engage-
ment. But tell me what you are
keeping from me.”

“Your diamond.”

....Northwestern Purple Parrot

Biologist:
ungrateful?

Anatomist: Because he bites the
hand that feeds him.

—Yale Record

‘Why is a mosquito

Tam: Oh, but you don’t really
care for me.

Sam: Oh, don’t I though? How
would you like to be my wife?

Tam: Am I to consider this as
a proposal?

Sam: No—I'm just taking sta-
tistics for the U. S. Census Bu-
reau.

® —Penn. Punch Bowl

“How do you know he’s a poli-
tician?”
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“His facial expression and hand-
shake don’t match.”
—Pitt Phanter

Andy: I had an awful time with
Amos last night.
Kingfish: Amos who?
Andy: A mosquito.
—Lehigh Burr

Voice (over phone): Is this Mr.
Snah?

Mr. Snah: Yes, this is Mr.
Snah.

Voice (over phone): Hold the
line a minute, please.

Mr. Snah: All right.

(Lapse of one minute)

Voice (over phone): Your min-

ute is up, thank you. (Chick).

—Brown Jug

Kayo: They gave Six Second
Smith a present of a bathrobe be-
fore the fight last night.

Okay: Yeah. And he got a
beautiful pair of socks later on,
too.

—Penn. State Froth

She: Say, Joe, I'm out of a job
again. Wouldn’t you give me a
chance with your sawing-a-wo-
man-two- act?

He: Indeed not! I wouldn’t think.
of cutting an old friend.

...College Humor
(Continued on page 49)
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LOTION AND PERFUME

As sweet and captivating
as the flowers in full bloom!

SOLD BY ALL LEADING STORES

at

$2.00 a bottle of Lotion and
P3.50 a bottle of qufume.
Distributed by

BOTICA BOIE
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If you want to learn the tunes of the song hits published in the Literary Song Movie Magazine tune in your radio to KZIB every Wednesday
from 6:40 to 7:00 P.M.—The Literary Song Movie Magazine Period.
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QUIERO UN CANTO GITANO
(Play To Me Gypsy)

Quiero gue me entones
Un canto gitano,
Quiero escuchar tu voz |
Canto de amor, :
Anda y no me niegues
Espero con ansia,

Tu voz solo escucharé
Solo mi bién,

Arden los lefios,

Bajo el azul

Viviendo en suefios,
Oiré tu voz,

Quiero que me entones
Un canto gitano,
Quiero escuchar tu voz,
Canto de amor.

CARIOCA

(Dedicado a los miembros. de la “VIRAC
CALL SOCIETY” por Bersorab). :

A mi me gusta la Carioca
Y sé que a ti te vuelve loca
Yo quisiera que lo bailes

Si el Criollo es chiquitin.
Yo prefiero a la Marimba
Y tu quieres la Cachimba
Y tu papa lo consiente

Si el Criollo es bailarin.

Coro

Ay! no te muevas Carioca
Criolla negra de mi amor
Un beso me diste en la boca
Arza y dal y baila
Carioca al dulce son.

"o A AN

AMOR MIO
(My Love)

(Dedicado a la Srta. Luisa Consunji de
Aviles, San Miguel por Jesus N. Palacio)

Si tu solo supieras

Cuanto te quiero yo

Que yo sin ti no vivo en mfi

Entonces td, me amarias cual yo a ti
Has de saber amada

Que estoy loco por ti;

Que sin tu amor, amor mio

Todo es dolor en mi fiel corazén.

Coro

Mi amor, dulce amor mio

Vuelve al corazon

Que sin ti sufre y llora

Huerfano de ilusion

Mi amor, dulce amor mio

En mi cruel soledad

Mi alma en un suspiro

Llora su orfandad

Dia y noche en mi eterno ensuefio
Surges td, divina mujer

Ven, pues a mi y no me dejes solo sin ti
Escucha mujer mis lamentos

Y amame como yo a ti

Ven a calmar mis tormentos

Ven dulce amor mio.
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Cantos En Espanol

CARMEN

(Dedicado a Mameng Quintos por un
amigo)

Asi cuando muere en occidente
Los tibios rayos del astro rey
Asi muriendo mis ilusiones

Asi extenguiendose se va mi fe.

Coro

Carmen, Carmela, luz de mis ojos

Si luz no hubiera, tG habrias de ser,
Hermoso faro de venturanza,

Dulce esperanza, bello placer.

AMOR" SANTO

(Dedicado -al Sr. Esteban Lumbao y a su
sefiora por el “gang”).

Amor Santo que al calor de un ensueio
florecio,

Tu recuerdo en mi ser se eternizd;

Amor Santo que en mi alma un dia posé,

De mi vida dolorida,

Para siempre como un sueio se fugo.

Coro

Al caer la tarde, mi alma reza :
Una oracion de amor,

Vibra en su acento la tristeza

De un corazén que amé con fervor.
Dulce ilusion que yo adoro,
Profundo es mi dolor;

Por ti sufro, por ti lloro,

Por ti estoy muriendo de amor.
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FROFESSIONAL SCHOOL FOR:
e FASHION
e MACHINE EMBROIDERY
e FACTORY METHODS
e HAIR SCIENCE

e BEAUTY CULTURE
DRESSMAKING COURSE

This course comprises:—Patternmaking, Designing, Drafting, -

Cutting, Sewing, Fitting, Flower making and Factory methods.
The course is accurately, practicaily and theoretically taught
to every student, easy to understand and is guaranteed.
We offer FREE materials and supplies to every student.
Complete Course .....oovevennn. et P40.00
We also offer FREE lessons in Piano Voice Culture, Machine Em-
broidery, Flower making, Typewriting, Stenography and English.

CLASSES
Morning .....cv..cevvonsnecacnnnns 8:00 to 11:00
Afternoon ..........cc.ieiiiiinn, 2:00 to 4:00
Evening ......cveiviiiiiiniiinn, 6:00 to 8:00

MACHINE EMBROIDERY

This course introduces the practical and modern training in
the art of embroidering:—Mestiza dresses, chemises, baby dress-
es, doilies and draperies. We also offer the modern method in
Singer Craft.

Free materials and supplies to students.

Complete Course ......eceeeeeceeccecnnes P256.00
l CLASSES

Morning ........cciiiiiiiiiiiennn, 8:00 to 11:00

Afternoon .............cheiieinnn. 2:00 to 4:00

. HAIR SCIENCE
. This course is composed of the combination of Spiral and cro-
quignole methods of Permanent Hair Waving, Finger waving and

Shampooing. We also offer the Zotos Methods:—Permanent Hai
Waving without any machine and electricity. .

Every student is given fully every detail in operating the
machine and arranging and dressing the hair according to the
patrons type and profile by the competent instructors.

Modern Apparatus are used.

Complete Course .............. e
Free Diploma to graduates.
Time required to complete the course—3 to 4 months.

P50.00

CLASSES
Morning ..........coiveeiinnnnnnn 8:00 to 11:00
Afternoon ........... .. i 2:00 to 4:00
Evening ..................... veevu. 6:00 to 8:00

BEAUTY CULTURE

This course consists of Plain Facials, Facials with electricity,
skin recondition, bleaching, blackheads and pimple treatment, Skin
rejuvenation muscle toning for the fat face, eye-brow tweezing,
shaping and coloring, artistic make-up for day and evening, scalp
treatment and also manicuring. :

Every student it taught carefully practically from the start
to finish and every detail is demonstrated by competent Instructors.
Complete Course ; P50.00

Diploma is awarded free to any course taken to graduate when
all requirements are already finished and complete and eligible
to hold a business alone.

We offer very low tuition fees to all students of the above
courses in order to help them learn the right methods of these
courses. We have well experienced instructors for years to teach
as well as in factory methods existing nowadays.

' ' Miss GAVINA MONZON
Directress .
Dormitory for student—P15.00 a month

.........................
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If wou want to learn the tunes of the song hits published in the Literary Song Movie Magazine tune in your radio to KZIB every Wednesday

from 6:40 to 7900 P.M.—The Literary Song Movie Mq,gazine Period.
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Delineator of KZIB i

(Continued from pagé 8)

Broadway Hostess
(Continued from page 13)

pines by Filipinos for the Filipi-
nos... More remote control broad-
casts of importance will follow real
soom. .. .

KZIB is broadcasting popular
pictures from the Lyric Theatre
from time to time, and according
to the management of the Station
and the Lyric I am told that one
of the best musical Spanish Pic-
tures that has ever come to the
Islands will be aired rsometime
around the middle of March.,.
Watch newspaper announcement
as to the date and time of the
showing and the broadecast...

Radio Revel’s . . .

(Continued from page 9)

trix,” and she even knew how to
pronounce the word, aviatrix. I
saw she was serious so I asked
her what he planned to do when
she would become an expert fe-
male flier, and she answered, “I’'m
going to fly over the Pacific.
Mind you she didn’t say, “I'm go-
ing to try to fly the Pacific,” but,
“I'm going to.”

Well, friends, there .is our lit-
tle Ginger, really the cutest little
girl you ever know and I'm
sure if you all got to know
her better, you will take this little
girl to your hearts for what Ra-
dio needs out here is more “Sweet-
hearts of The Air,” and I don’t
mean those “babies” over sixteen,
although they think and honestly
believe they are the “sweethearts
of the air,” boy oh boy, if they
could only read our thoughts,
what made you say?????

Questions and Answers
(Continued from page T)

board of judges, composed of
the most popular debs of the
city. ’
Jerry, Tommy and Johnny—
the popular “Romancers.”
They have been contracted
for a period of six months
(All aboard, for Japanese ad-
venture!)

Little “Ginger”—a 9-year old
performer on the Radio Re-
vels broadecast.

Lina Flor and Mitzi, Misses
KZRM and KZEG. They have
been invited to be cuest ar-
tists on board the S.S. Negros
by the managers of the Com-
pania Maritima.

Betty O’Malley, the local “Ra-
mona” who has been absent
from KZRM for almost a
year.

The Meralco Dancing Party,
—featuring the famous KZ-
RM orchestra with Frankie
(Ko-Ko) Trinidad.

They are Cely Navarro and
Ric Javier, two of the most

20.

21.

22.

1 23.

24,

25.

promising performers over
KZEG.
26. The Harmony Circle, con-

ducted by Mitzi.

27. The Mystery Singer..

28. No. The only original mem-
ber still connected to the
group is Kits Tablante, its
conductor.

because he loves her, agrees to
marry him.

Winnie is broke and forgotten
by Broadway, when Lucky returns
from his honeymoon. Tommy tells
him what Winnie has done, and
Lucky secretly backs a Broadway
shlow with Winnie in the leading
role.

Lucky and Iris attend the
WWMMNM\J

offering now:

way.

that begins every month of

FREE HOME COOKING

t Hefty’s Column 1

(Continued from page 9)

Telling Mamma ;

(Continued from page 11)

that is precisely why these broad-
casts are on top and will be for
some time . . . In the entertain-

opening. The show is a tremen-
dous - success, but during the in-
termission, Ronnie gets drunk and
shoot Lucky. Winnie finds him
dying, but he asks her to carry on
the show, which she promises to
do.

To all Teachers and Students of the Land!
DURING VACATION DAYS WE ARE OFFERING:

Post Graduate & Summer Courses

For the benefit of school teachers all over the country, of
the. civil service employees of the government, of the students
of the country in general and of all the graduates of the dif-
ferent schools of fashion of the land, who desire to perfect
further their technique, knowledge and experierice and wish to
follow the standard method of teachings of the GALA FASH-
ION ACADEMY, the academy considered as the best in the
country, under the wise and technical direction of Mrs. YG-
NACIA T. LAPUS, the directress, who dedicated the best part
of her life in foreign lands in this line of endeavor, we are

POST GRADUATE AND SUMMER COURSES

To know dressmaking, dresscutting and designing art is
entirely different from teaching.” To teach this line of art
needs mare knowledge and perfection and broader views and
experience in its complicated and delicate task.
painstaking and consciencious training, mostly in a practical
It is the only right step, if you desire to be up-to-date
and follow the changing type of styles of the time, is to enroll
now and take advantage of our POST-GRADUATE COURSE

It requires

the year and our SUMMER

COURSE which begins April up to June every year.
SPECIAL RATE DURING VACATION

We are offering a special rate on tuition fees for school
teachers and graduates of the GALA FASHION ACADEMY
during vacation season for our SUMMER COURSE and POST-
GRADUATE for P35.00 and for outsiders P45.00 in seven weeks.

Matriculation Begins To-day.

AND FLOWER MAKING

FOR ALL STUDENTS IN DRESSMAKING
MEN’S TAILORING DEPT.

is under the personal supervision of Mr. Sabino Sintos “An
Academical Master Cutter Imported from the United States”,
with 15 years experience in the U. S.

This course lasts from six (6) months up and the tuition
fee for it is P75.00, complete, including designing, cutting, sew-
ing, measuring, fitting, draping, and finishing with a diploma
after the successful termination of the course.

DECORATIVE PAINTING

First Lesson
Water Painting
Crayon Painting
Second Lesson

Brillantine & different kinds of Painting in Crystal

Powder
Velvet Painting
Third Lesson
Pen Painting
0Oil Painting

For further information kindly call, write or inquire at our
office:

GALA FASHION ACADEMY ¢

“The Leader—The Best—The Largest of its kind in the
country”

(A subsidiary of the Manila College of
Pharmacy & Dentistry)

YGNACIA

T. LAPUS

DIRECTRESS

1108 Oroquieta, Corner  Zurbaran, Manila,
. Tel. 2-34-7T1 '

Dear June In January,

No law forbids you to be mar-
ried to him. Ewven cousins of the
first degree can marry. Your hav-
ing the same family names does
not matter.

BREVITIES i

‘(Continued from page 41)

and girls, you won’t get disapQ
pointed. Hers is the policy of Give
and Take.

Frank, only a boy of 14 sum-
mers, is 5 ft. 3 in. tall and has
got straight dark hair. His hob-
bies are singing the song hits and
tickling the ivory keys of the pia-
no. He promises to answer all

Jletters and is willing to exchange

snaps.

ment fields of the world today . . .
the people who pay are always
looking for something new . . .
and so are the directors of these
various fields of eritertainment
.. Has anyone any original
ideas? . . . Well . . . let's hear
them . . . Radio is still foremost
in the field of entertainment . . .

The “Gong” business over at IB
during their Amateur Program is
certainly a rapid way of ridding
themselves of amateurs who have
ambitions but can’t seem to have
the ability to carry them through.
The other night a representative
of mine went over to see what it
was all about and before the pro-
gram was half over, he had the
idea that he was in a fire station.
Not that ringing the gong is a
bad idea . but . . . it does
help the listeners from having to
listen to two choruses of a num-

‘ber that is being sung very poor-

ly. The gongs stop him or her
making themselves ridiculous . . .
and that is why it is so popular
in the States . . of course the
success of a program with a gong
lies in- having a humorous master
of ceremonies- . . which could

;%and a bit of improvement over at

Have you ever heard that so-
called “Hotcha Singer” of the local
radio world . . . who, should you
ever see her during broadecasting
time, is-painted up like a Christ-
mas Tree? . . . At the sound and
presentation of the program . . .
she sings as she looks . . . How-
ever . her looks is her own
affair . . . and if it is her style
to paint up too absurdly . . . and
sings well . . there is no rea-
son for complaints . . . but . . .
that isn’t the case . . . she paints
rather exceedingly . . . but well
. . . but sings “terrible.” .

As a columnist once said . . . are
program directors always out
if‘or"a sandwich and a cup of cof-
ee? ,

Well, my friends next
month . . . will mean . . . more
news more favorable and

unfavorable commendations .
but of their nature not even I
know as yet . . .

Here’s another adios hoping for
bigger and better broadcasts for
YOU.

If you want to hear the STARS of the ether, don’t fail to tune up KZRM every other Tuesday from 6:00 to 6:30 P.M.—The LITERARY
SONG MOVIE MAGAZINE PROGRAM.
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Orchids or Razzberies
(Continiced from page 36 )

ever seen. And I’ve seen ’em all.
Nothing schoolish about them. Act
like professionals. Orchids to the
directors, too. Fine work, all
around. Ruth Clapham Sev;lla, a
-great actress. So’s Don’s 1il’ _kld
sister. If you ask me she just
about swiped everybody’s hearts.
Like Shirley Temple does. Only
Rosie’s more the Jane Withers
‘type. )

Came the very happy ending.
Don plants hearty kisses all over
blushing “Jane” and the curtain
drops. Too bad. I'd like to know
what happened after the curtain
dropped. It looked like Don was
“going to town.”

If you still keep in your nginds
the scripts included in my inau-
guration column, I bet yu won’t
say I like much this person—Tony,
the feller with the *“Goodnight
Sweetheart” theme song. No, not
much, . . er, . . though I
mean only his voice or the kind
‘of program he “used” to deffuse.
Personally, meaning . . . his looks
and behaviour, I reckon’ he’s O.K.
Well, here goes
which kept me off my seat
when I heard him last Thursday
evening paired with Boots. Bingo!
Whata swell time I had listenin’
to him (Buddy or Tony, himself)
and Boots, . . . cracking the mike,
cracking my head, and cracking the

pelenty more

LITERARY SONG-MOVIE MAGAZINE,

whole town with excellent wise-
cracks! You got me this time,
Buddy, you got me! And so folks,
whiz-z-z goes the one and only or-
chid I have this month to ‘“Boots
& Buddy” with my compliments
and congrats to Tony in particu-
lar. Everybody listen on Thurs-
day and if you don’t exclaim they
are “Burns & .Allen” in person,
why I'll be . . .

(No razzberies this time Buddy
‘cause I've got a feelin’ you’re no
longer the same feller that . . .
well we’d better skip. At the rate
you're goin’, why am afraid I'll
have to beg you to employ me as
yur publicity manager. Carcks,

Buddy, that’s what you’re born for .

and for the last time peelezzee
keep on forgettin’ such word as
“formality” . . . even in singing.
They ain’t for you.)

And again, Wind-shell (that’s
me) says so long....( Gee folks,
I haven't even slept a wink since
last night....That girl I told you
about was with me!)....That’s
confessing to you man to man....
so what!!

ROBIN HOOD

(Continued from page 13)

against his gun, just in time.
That’s all.”

“My friend, you saved my life.”
The man spoke with a warm, slow
drawl as he put his gun back in
its holster. “Sorry, partner. You

see, folks warned me of the ban-

dit Three-Fingered Jack, so when
that’ shot came I—"

“Tomas was no bandit!” Joa-
quin defended his dead friend bit-
terly. “He hated the Americanos
because they took California from
we Mexicans.”

The two faced each other silent-
ly for a moment. Then the white
man extended his hand gravely.

“My name’s Bill Warren,” he
said.

Joaquin took the proffered hand.
“I am Joaquin Murietta. I am sor-
ry Tomas is dead, but he had no
business to do what he did.” He
glanced at Warren’s wounded
shoulder and asked anxiously,
“Are you hurt very badly, senor?”

“Only drilled me in the shoulder
—Dbut it’s bleeding a lot.”

“You come with me to my farm,”
invited Joaquin. “My madre, she’s
a fine doctor—and my Rosita, she’s
a fine doctor, too.’

Warren nodded gratefully, and
introduced his companion. “My
brother Johnnie.”

In the little adobe house, with
the assistance of Madre Murietta
and Rosita, Joaquin succeeded in
extracting the bullet. His mother
ripped bandages from her ample
petticoat, and Rosita went out to
get fresh water for Warren.

“How do you feel, Bill?” asked
Johnnie.

“Fine. How do you feel?” John-
nie smiled but did not answer, and
Bill grinned good-naturedly. “My
brother doesn’t talk very much.
He’s in love, Joaquin—in love for
the first time.”

“In love for the first time!”
Joaquin turned to Johnnie with a
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Sale

TENNIS RACKETS with gut

RACKET GUTS
1st class Oriental gut for 6 rackets

Eeg. (white onl P 3.80
J V) i .
Prices Offer 2nd class Oriental gut for 1 racket 40
. 4.80 (green only) -...... EEREEEERRTEEES .
g&izrﬁa%zniulizn%aroo Plg.gg P 8.30 Silk gut decorative trimming 25 yds. .70
Vortex A 15.00 9.00 .
Hyspede ” 15.50 9.50 1. Complete Kangaro? set with 4
Union ” 17.00 14.50 rackets, a net, 6 shuttlecocks,
o ) wooden pools, 1 rule book 2 pr}f.c-

’ tice balls placed in a varnished
TENNIS BALLS BOR i e P28.00
1-Doz. 1936 Gloria Balls in tins ..... P5.00 2. Gomplete set—2 rackets, a net,
1-Doz. 1936 Slazenger Balls in tins .. P9.00 2 shuttlecocks and 1 rule book . 8.00

Shuttlecocks per dozen ............ > 6.00
Racket half cover water proof ..... .55
BASKETBALL Racket Rubber grip ............... .35
Basket ball official with bladder ..... P8.00 Racket Automatic Press ........... 1.60
Volley ball official with bladder ..... 4.00 Boxing Gloves lset ..........oooun 10.00
Boys Jr. Volley Ball with bladder ... 2.50 Tennis cap elastic headband ....... .40

C.0.D. CHARGES TO BE PAID BY PURCHASER

We carry complete line of sports goods.

Write for free price lists.

LORENZANA SPORTS SUPPLY

Tel 4-74-72

480 Juan Luna, Manila

P. O. Box 1930
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gay laugh. “But here is a funny
thing with me, Johnnie. Rosita and
me—it’s always the first time for
us every day.”

Rosita’s face darkened as she
reached the spring which flowed
into the stream. Tabbard and Wil-
son were digging there, on Joa-
quin’s property. She caught Wil-
son eyeing her appraisingly, and °
she held her head high as he mut-
tered to Tabbard: .

“As pretty a piece of calico as
I've set my eyes on since I left
Missouri.” .

She bent down to fill her jug
from the spring, and the move-
ment accentuated the alluring lines
of her figure. Wilson whistled sig-
nificantly, but she ignored him and
started back toward the house.
Wilson stepped forward and chuck-
ed her under the chin.

“Hello, little bundle!” .

She pulled away scornfully and
slapped him viciously across the
face, flouncing away. Tabbard
stuck his foot forward nonchalant-
ly and she tripped, sprawling
brutally on her face. The two
miners laughed, staring at the
trim legs revealed beneath her’
skirts. Rosita glared at them, rubb-
ing her elbow. Her arm had struck
a rock and the skin was broken
and bleeding. Without a word she
picked up her jug and walked
away.

Back in the adobe house, Joa-
quin was just finishing dressing
Bill’'s wound. Rosita said, as she
set down her jug, “Joaquin—those
Americanos are digging on our
property.”

Joaquin frowned uneasily. He
explained to Bill: “Yesterday they
steal my vegetables, and today
they dig for gold on my property.”

There was a moment’s stillness.
Then Bill asked: '

“Are you going to let them get
away with it?”

“I don’t know what to do, Mr.
Bill.” There was uncertainty in
Joaquin’s brooding glance. “They
are so unfriendly, I am afraid if
trouble started, someone might be
killed.”

“Don’t worry about it.” Bill got
up to leave. “I think I can take
care of this matter for you. John-
nie and . I'll go to town and see a
lawyer. There must be some laws
that protect you Mexicans.”

Tabbard and Wilson did more
than dig for gold on Joaquin’s
ranch—they found it, the dust so
thick in the bottom of their pan
that it set a fever raging in their
blood. The discovery sent them rac-
ing to Saw Mill Flats where, in
the Last Chance saloon, they found
two cronies, Doc and Slocum.

“That Mex ain’t got no right to
that gold,” said Wilson viciously,
pouring out the story of their dis-
covery. “The land belongs to the
Americans now, and what gold’s
in it belongs to us.”

“It sure does.” agreed Slocum.

“I'm for goin’ up there and
throwin’ the Mex out—"

Thus it was that four grimly
purposeful men walked into Joa-
quin’s adobe house, with Wilson,
in the lead, issuing a savage chal-
lenge:

“We’re here to tell you you’ve
got to pull your freight out of this

‘here digging!”

(Continved on page 50)

If you want to learn the tunes of the song hits published in the Literary Song Movie Magazine tune in your radio to KZIB every Wednesday
from 6:40 to 7:00 P.M.—The Literary Song Movie Magazine Period.
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Local Potpourri
(Continued from page 42)

by Manuel Manahan

Girl: Don’t follow me here. It
shows that you are a dog.
Boy: So I'm a dog eh! My

dear young lady, do you know
why I'm following you? Dogs
like bones.

—Will you lend me five bucks
until pay day?

—What pay day?

—The day I pay you.

Suitor: I came here, sir, to ask
for your consent to marrw your
daughter.

Father of girl: What’s the

hurry my boy? You know that
my daughter is 25 and you are
only 18. Why not wait for a few
more years so you can be of the
same age?

Boxer: Please give me another
bout, you know that I love the
ring.

Manager: So have I observed.
The way you kiss the ecanvas
shows it. '

Optician: Look here, can you
read this?

Patient: No sir.

Optician: (after putting the

boards nearer) Now, can you read
this?

Patient: No sir.

Optician: Why, you must be
blind, its only one foot away from
you?

Patient: How can I read that
when I don’t know how to read.

““So Red the Rose’’

(Continued from page 35)

lette refuses and pleads for the
boy’s life. The scene is a climac-
tic one between Vallette and Dun-
can in which all the old antagon-
“ism burns and flames, but in
which at last they find themselves
and their great love for each
other. Vallette has her way, and
the little Union lad is saved.
But Duncan must be off with
his men, and soon another wave
of Union soldiers engulfs Porto-
bello. The end of the war is near,
but that doesn’t save the gracious
old mansion. It is put to the torch,
and the proud Bedford family,
with only its women left besides
one little boy, is reduced to living
in the slaves’ quarters. Sally and
Vallette work the fields them-
selves, pulling the plow and sow-
ing the crops, in desperate need
for the bare necessities af life.
Then the war is over, leaving a
shattered, exhausted South to con-
tinue as it can. Changed now from
a capricious girl into a quiet, noble
woman, Vallette carries on. She
doesn’t know whether Duncan is
alive or dead—until one day, foot-
sore and bedraggled, he staggers
back home. And home it is for Val-
lette and Duncan, for they have
their great love to sustain them,
and on this firm foundation they
begin the struggle to rebuild the
glory that once was theirs at Por-
tobello, more precious now than
ever—because “some buried Caesar

If you want to hear the STARS of the ether, don
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bled,” in the words of the poet
from whose works the title of the
story comes... Edward Fitzge-
rald, whose ‘“Rubaiyat of Omar
Khayam” contributes “So Red the
Rose.” )

Miss F. R. Cruz Speaks...

(Continued from page 38)

_ pioneering in the field of vocation-

al education the present adminis-
tration of the Pioneer Institute of
Technology which is now housed
(Room 202-212) Crystal Arcade,
Escolta, Maniia, has decided to of-
fer to the public for the fair sex
regardless of age, academic attain-
ment and station of life, the cour--
ses of Art of Dressmaking and
Designing, Art of Decorative
Painting, Interior Decoration, and
Teaching Course in Fashion. The
reason is principally of all over
economic depression and at the
same time the desire to be of serv-

{GAINSSLbs.inI' W
FEELS FINE

Read how New Mineral Concentrate from the Sea
Supplies Natural IODINE to Starved Glands —

Thousands of Skinny, Nervous, Rundown Folks
Build Rich, Red Blood, Pounds of Good, Solid,
"Stay-There" Flesh, Steady Nerves, Day-long

ice to the public in the field of
vocational education.

The Pioneer Institute of Tech-
nology is the first philanthropic
school in the history of fthe P.I.
Representing the Dept. of Fashion
and Arts, allow me to express
what we have observed and close-
ly studied during these years
when Fashion has become the en-
dearment closest to the hearts
of every girls and women. Fash-
ion Schools are found almost in
every corner of the Philippines es-
pecially in Manila, but the result
has not always been to the expect-
ation of their parents .who have
sent their children for a vocation-
al education and training.

Our Dept. of Fashion is purely
vocational and practical in every
phase of its organizations and
purposes. Only courses and sub-
jects of importance are offered
and included in the curriculum.
A vocational school must only give
the students all the chances to be

(Continued on page 50)

-

Says Miss
Betty Noever, i
@ Kansas City, Mo.

The Chatter Box

(Continued from page 38)

plans are getting underway for a
proposed H. C. FAN CLUB which
is, of course, the first of the kind
in the local radioland. What makes
you be liked very much by your
so many fans. Mitzi? Is it your
voice, your wisecracks, or your
sex-appeal?

Russ Aranas, cornetist de luxe
of the KZRM ORK, is, I might
say, one who likes all and hates
nothing. Didn’t I see him play
in a small, out-of-the-way cabaret
in one of the towns in Cavite?
And did everyone enjoy the even-
ing with Russ? If it was a change
or mere publicity that he wanted,
we cannot know; but if it should
be the latter, you must be glad
and thankful, Russ.... because I
saw you and here you are now!!!
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Energy with Kelpamalt.

**Have been underweight for years due to digestive disorders,’’ says Miss Betty Noever,
gained 10 lbs. and now feel like a new
When 1 sake Kelpamalt I have a hearty
appetite for everything and suffer no distress, Kelpamalt has banished constipation,

*‘and since taking Kelpamalc for a few weeks
person’” . . . “'Had stomach trouble for years.

which I have had all my life.””—W.D.C, . . . ‘'Gained 8 pounds with one package
of Kelpamalt and feel 1009 better.”"—Mrs. W.].S. L.

{usz a few of the thousands of actual reports that are flooding in from
all over the country telling us how this newer form of NA‘.I'URXL
IODINE is building firm flesh, strengthening the nerves, enrich-
ing blood—nourishing vital glands and making :

weak, pale, careworn, underweight men and
women look and feel years younger.
As the result of tests covering thou-
sands of weakened, rundown, nerv-
Shaims thar e 1 GLANSS AN
aims_that it is RV.-
ING FOR IODINE that keep you
pale, tired-out, underweight and
ailing. When these Ianss don’t
work properly, all the food in the
world can’t ‘help you. It juse
isn’t turned into “‘stay-there’
flesh, new strength and ener-

he most i

ost  import:
gland—the one wpl?icl:m
actually conwols body
weight — needs a
definite zation of

FARMA

24.6-248 Resario

iodine all the time—
NATURAL IODINE—not
. .to be confused with chemical
iodides which often prove toxic.

Only when the system gets an ade-
quate supply of iodine can you regu-

late mecabolism—the body’s process of
converting digested food into rich, ged

blood and cell tissue.

To get this vital mineral in convenient,
concentrated and assimilable form, take Kelp-
amalt—now.rccognizcd as the world’s richest
source of this precious substance. It contains
1,300 times more iodine than oysters, once
considered the best source. 6 tablets alone
contain more NATURAL IODINE than 486
Ibs. of spinach or 1,387 lbs. of letruce.

Try Kelpamalt for a single week and notice

Obtainable At

Manila

Posed by
professional

the difference. See flattering ex-
tra pounds appear in place of
scrawny hollows. At once you get
a splendid appetite, night-long
sleep, you will feel better, and have
new strength and energy and you
often gain 5 lbs. the first week.
100 jumbo tablets are 4 to 5 times
the size of ordinary tablets and
cost but a few cents a day to use.
Try it today. -Sold at all good
drug stores.

Kelpamalt z/zz

CIA GENTRAL, INC.

Telephone 4-96-94

. Formula: Clorine 16.37, Potasium 12.00, Sodium 4.00, Calcium 1.40, Sulphur 1.00,
Magnesium .82, Phosphorus .27, Iodine .17, Iron .12, Manganese .0046, Copper .0028.

't fail to tune up KZRM every other Tuesday from 6:00 to 6:30 P.M—The LITERARY
SONG MOVIE MAGAZINE PROGRAM.
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Miss F. R. Cruz.... }

(Continued from page 49)

self reliant and inventive in mat-
ters where it is useful for them
to be so and to regard their suc-
cessful efforts.

Ladies and Gentlemen, I have
one advice to give you tonight
which is practically of very great
importance, than a very humble
one. This is your chance to earn
a vocational career from the first
philanthropic vocational school in
the Islands.

The free service now which the
Pioneer Institute of Technology is
rendering to the public is the re-
sult of the activities for the last
four years of its existence, is now
opened to girls and women. Cnly
useful vocational courses will be
opened to boys and men, beginning
next month, March. We are giv-
ing everybody a chance to grasp
this opportunity. I wish also to
announce that in view of the re-
quest of the public, we are extend-
ing the enrollment for another
week, but those already enrolled
must come to the Crystal Arcade,
Escolta, Manila, Monday Feb. 17,
1936, for assignment.

In conclusion Ladies and Gentle-
men, we are only building up the
name of the Pioneer Institute of
Technology, for the ardent need
of our country, and may we re-
ceive the cooperation of the pub-
lic and God’s Will to push on this
free vocational education for the
good of each and everyone.

PN
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On the whole I would bid you all
to come and see us in Room 202-
212 Crystal Arcade and grasp this
opportunity for your benefit.

THANK YOU.

Robin Hood Of....
(Continued, from page 48)

Joaquin Jumped to his feet, the
lambent flame deepening in his
eyes. Rosita shrank against the
wall.

“You can not bully me”. Joa-
quin’s eyes blazed dangerously
“I may be a Mexican, but I am a
man. If you want this place,
you pay me for it.”

“Sure, we'll pay you,” sneered.

Wilson. “Here’s cash on the spot.”
His heavy fist crashed into Joa-
quin’s face. The Mexican was
knocked to his knees, but was up
again in a flash, reaching for his
bowie knife on a table.

They swept over Joaquin in an
irresistible rush, fists flying, feet
kicking out. Rosita snatched the
knife and tried to hand it to Joa-
quin, but she could not reach him
in the center of that furious bat-
tle. Springing on Wilson, she aim-
ed a deadly thrust at his heart.

“You little wildcat ;” he snarled.
He tiwsted her wrist; the knife
dropped and scrambled after it.
Wilson ground her wrist heavily
under his heel. ‘“What you want
to kill a good friend like me for?”

“Joaquin—" Her cry deepened
into a moan of pain and terror as
she saw Joaquin stretched sense-
less on the floor...Madre Murieta

CRAVATS—

ENTIRELY MODERN FOR ALL SOCIAL
GATHERINGS .

Bow Cravats.

Choose now while the stock is still fresh.
Seersucker, Washable, Silk
Cravats of different designs and colors.

All at low costs. We accept orders by
C.0.D.

P 4.00 a doz. Washable

7 400 ” ” bow tie non-adjustable

” 5.00 ” ” Seersucker

7 500 7 ” bow tie adjustable

”? 720 ” 7 Long tie Amerlcan Sllk

» 8.40 ” ” ” ”
Less 10 discount to orders mnot less than

1 dozen; less 15% to orders not less than 2

doz., 2096

discount to orders not. less than

6 doz. 25% discount to orders not less than

12 doz.
each.

Lady’s best quality slip—P2.50

. PERHAPS YOU WILL WIN A FORTUNE, BUY SWEEPSTAKE
TICKETS FOR JUNE 21, 1936 DRAW

From the agent that gives fortune to many
ROLDAN’S NECKWEAR STORE.

A Speciol Agent of Philippine Charity Sweepstake since
the beginning. Either full or share tickets can be bought.

1 hooklet of tickets—P21.00
1 ticket at P2.00

SEND YOUR ORDERS TO

~ ROLDAN’S NECKWEAR

Plaza Goiti

STORE .
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groped her way blindly into the
room, screaming.

‘Get her out of here,” growled
Wilson. Tabbard and Slocum
dragged the blind old woman to the
door, hurling ler v1c10usly into the
bushes She lay moaning, a bro-
ken, pathetic tigure.

It was an hour later when J ohn-
nie and Bill, having paid a visit to
a lawyer on Joaquin’s behalf, re-
turned to the adobe house. In the
darkness Bill stumbled over an un-

conscious figure on the ground. It'

was Madre Murietta. Alarmed,
he threw -open the door. In the
moonlight he saw Joaquln, stir-
ring feebly, lying in a pool of
blood on his own floor. He knelt
down and lifted Joaquin in his
arms, murmuring his name.

“Rosita! Where 1is Rosita?”
Joaquin’s eyes opened slowly.
“And madre?”

“Your madre is all right,” said
Bill gently.

“But Rosita?” Joaquin stagger-
ed to his feet. The door of Rosi-
ta’s bedroom was partly open. He
stumbled to the threshold and
stood transfixed with horror. Ro-
sita lay unconscious on the bed.

“Querida!” The word was a
tortured cry. Joaquin picked up
her broken, rubished body carried
her back and forth in his agony,
covering her face with . kisses,
crooning over and over: “Querida!
Mi querida!”

As if the sheer strength of his
love pulled her back from the abyss
on which she hovered, her dark
eyes fluttered open. Almost inau-
dibly she breathed his name. Her
face held the pallor of a petal
from a dying rose.

“I am cold,” she whispered. “It
is growing dark. Put your arms
about me— Joaquin—"

The tiny voice died with a sigh
and her body went limp in his
arms, dazed, unable to believe that
the blithe and childlike spirit was
gone from him forever.

“TI will kill every one of them!”

It was a promise given to the
lifeless body he cradled in his
arms.

Slocum was the first to feel the
lash of Joaquin Murietta’s ven-
geance. He was lassoed from his
horse and shot under a hangman’s
tree, and crudely printed piacards
went up in town: WANTED
DEAD OR -ALIVE—JOAQUIN

-MURIETTA--REWARD $500.

Wilson was the next killer on
Joaquin’s list and Joaquin trailed
him by the light of his campfire.
The look of terror on Wilson’s face
brought some measure of peace to
the young Mexican’s tortured soul.

“I am here,” said Joaquin with
deadly calm, “to return the call
you made to my little farm, senor.”

Wilson groveled at Joaquin’s
feet, his voice high-pitched with
terror .

“Listen, Murietta—I didn’t have
nothing to do with it! Honest! You
know- that, don’t you?” His face
was ashen under Joaquin’s stare.
‘I swear I had nothing to do with
itd!'I” left before anything happen-
ed!

. Joaquin’s mirthless smile ‘was
terrible as he considered the state-
ment .

‘T do not believe you, senor,’ he
said evenly. “But I give you the
benefit of the doubt. I'll let you
defend yourself. My pistol is in

MARCH, 1936

my belt. When you have yours,
senor, I take mine—and the slow-
est man— Ready!”

Wilson reached for his gun, got
it out of the holster. Before he
could pull the trigger Joaquin
had shot him twice. And the
wanted placards of Joaquin Mu-
rietta were changed to read RE-
WARD $1,000. And when Doc and
Tabbard, the last of the raiders of
Joaquin’s rancho, had met their
inexorable destiny, those posters
read REWARD $2,000. The price
on the head of Three-Fingered
Jack, the most hunted outlaw in
California, was only $1,500.

To Joaquin Murietta, his work
done. came an overpowering sense
of loneliness. In blood red letters
he had marked the debt of Rosita’s
ravishers “Paid in Full.” But ven-
geance could not restore her soft
arms around his neck or the yield-
ing warmth of her lips, and al-
ways there was the haunting me-
mory of her last words with their
pathetic faith in him who would
have laid down his own life for
her: “I am cold—it is growing
dark— put your arms about me,
Joaquin—"

His tortured soul sought solace

from the only friend he knew, Bill

Warren. Joaquin rode into Saw
Mill Flat and entered Bill’s sitting
room with a smile for Warren’s
amazement. v

‘Joaquin!” Bill’'s warm greeting
was shot through with alarm.
“What are you doing here? The
whole town’s on the lookout for
you!”

“Let them look.” Joaquin’s sen
sitive face was crossed by a sha-
dow as he read a deeper meaning
into his friend’s words. “You
think I did wrong to kill for my
Rosita?”

NOTICE

“FRISCO KID” AND “RO-
BIN HOOD OF EL DORA-
DO” WILL BE CONTI-
NUED NEXT MONTH
FOR LACK OF SPACE.

THE SONG HITS OF THE
YEAR, 1936 EDITION IS
COMING OUT VERY SOON.

RESERVE YOUR CO-
PIES NOW!!!!

P0.66 A COPY AND P5.50

FOR TEN COPIES.

If you want to hear the STARS of the ether, don’t fail to tune up KZRM every other Tuesda
) y from 6:00 to 6:30 PM~—The LITERARY
from 6:40 to 7:00 P.M~—~The Literary Song Movie Magazine Period. —



SPECIAL SUMMER AND REGULAR CLASSES

FREE VOCATIONAL CAREER
GIRLS-WOMEN-BOYS-MEN

Aroused by philanthropic spirit and public service in the best of our ability and means, the pre-
sent administration offering these courses FREE of TUITION FEE for the material, economic and social
upliftment of all, regardless of nationality, age, academic attainment and social standing. No contributions
required—No tickets to be sold to students upon graduation—No Articles to be sold to students—No exami-
nation fee—No prosperity club or any other money making organization.

COURSES OFFERED

FREE TUITION FEE
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GIRLS and WOMEN

BOYS and MEN

A. ART OF DRESSMAKING AND DESIGNING. A. PRACTICAL: MINING ACCOUNTING
European and American Styles
2. Art of Dressmaking & Designing Philippine
and Orviental Styles. B. ELEMENTARY COMMERCIAL PAINTING
B. ART AND DECORATIVE PAINTING
Fabric Painting (pen, brush, relief, ¢rayonex- C. CARTOONIST AND CARICATURIST
ing, Dyeing, Pyrography)
2. Batik Painting (methode Quirien, A. A. Kri- D. CONSTRUCTION ENGINEERING
jenen under a European lady, Miss Aimee
3 . L . . e 3 <
Lindwall, Professor of Languages and all kind K. ARCHITECTURAL AND MECHANICAL

of Painting)
3. Spuit stenciling and Plusette Painting
4. Glass, Board, pottery, block, pastel, tile paint-

ing.
INTERIOR DECORATION

DRAFTSMAN

TEACHING COURSE IN ANY OF THE ABOVE

1. Artificial flower making with moulder
2. Artificial fruit making.
D. TEACHING COURSE IN FASHION COURSES

‘ VOCATIONAL COURSES IN ENGLISH AND SPANISH AND
' BUSINESS ADMINISTRATION INCLUDED
IN ALL COURSES

Only competent and experienced local graduates and abroad employed as instructors.
Classes for GIRLS AND WOMEN began Feb. 17, 1936, and new classes are formed every first and
15th of each month throughout the year.

Classes for BOYS AND MEN start April 1, 1936.
NOW OPENED.

NO ACADEMIC ATTAINMENT REQUIRED

ENROLLMENT OPEN AT ANY TIME THROUGHOUT THE YEAR
LENGTH OF COURSES—3 Months, 6 Months and One Year
LANGUAGES OF INSTRUCTION—ENGLISH, SPANISH, PHIL. DIALECTS.

“SPECIAL OFFER”

SUMMER CLASSES FOR TWO MONTHS ARE OFFERED TO TEACHERS, STUDENTS AND
THOSE WHO WOULD LIKE TO PURSUE A SHORT BUT COMPLETE CAREER.

DIPLOMAS AWARDED UPON GRADUATION

FOR FURTHER INFORMATION—Call in person or write to:

Miss F. R. CRUZ, B.s. E. M. A.

Diplomas in 1.D., A.D.; A.D.F.

PIONEER INSTITUTE OF TEGHNOLOGY

FIRST PHILANTHROPIC VOCATIONAL SCHOOL IN THE PHILIPPINES

202-212 Crystal Arcade, Escolta, Manila.

ENROLLMENT AND REGISTRATION IS
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P3,900.00 P3,900.00

ATTENTION!!

The last two prizes of P3,900 each have been collected the other day by
Mr. Ruperto Kalolo, principal of the Elementary School of Nasugbu, Ba-
tangas, and Mr. Luis G. Ramos, proprietor and hacendero of Himamaylan,
Negros Occidental. These prizes have been delivered to the lucky winners
by the Golden Luck Corporation, Inc., for having been participants of the
prize of P10,000 of Philippine Charity Sweepstake No. 1194963, through
ticket-shares bought from the Corporation.
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It is clearly seen that the only way to win good prizes with small invest-
ments is by acquiring ticket-shares from the Golden Luck Corporation, Inc.,
which are sold freely everywhere.

The circulation and sale of our tickets shall be continued until June 20,
1936. The withdrawal of certain privileges of agency which our Corpora-
tion as agent of the Philippine Charity Sweepstake has enjoyed, does not in
the least, affect the purchase and sale of our tickets. Neither does it alter
the validity and genuiness of the Philippine Charity Sweepstake ticket num-
bers therein contained nor does it reduce the privileges of our Sellers and the
protection guaranteed to our buyers by the Bank of the Philippine Islands
for the buyers of our ticket-pools.
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LOOK FOR OUR AGENT IN YOUR LOCALITY

or Write directly to us:

GOLDEN LUCK CORPORATION, INC.

705 RIZAL AVENUE, MANILA
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P. Vera & SoNs C0.—134-140 Solana W.C., Manila.




