CiaNuDIsN BROLDCASTING CORPORATION
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Programme #10 Friday, larch 12,1948
"The Woman Who Turns Bgck" 8,00 - 8,30 p.m. EST,’
MUSIC: THEME. « »OPENING BaRS
s#NNCR: IN SE.RCH OF OURSLLVES!
MUSIC: THEME. « « e B8ToBLISH: o « FiuDE FOR:
ANNCR L This is a series of programmes on human relations
based on actual case histories, and presented in
dramatized form by the CANADIAN BROADCASTING CORPORATION
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Hygiene of Canada, with commentary by the psychiatrist,
Dr. J.D.M. GRIFFIN,
The series is prepared under the direction of
MARJORIE McENsNEY, with scripts by LEN PETERSON.
PRODUCTION: ESSE W. LJUNGH.
MUSIC: UP TO END OF THENE.
&NNCR: Today's broadcast deals with.."The Woman Who Turns Back"
MUSIC: ROMANTICe s o« e BSTHBLISH. . e DOWN INTO BeGeo.. SUSPEND AT

FRANCES ¢

(V) .. . RUSUME AT (W)...SUSPiND AT (X)...RESUME 4T (Y)

« o SUSPEND AT (%)

I asked Ruby to share an apartment with me a couple
of ycars ago because she didn't have any friendse.
Things went along nicely for awhile. We Bot along
very well together, iand then she met Lee, and oh,
she was different. She OOuldn't talk anything but
Lee, He was the first boyfried ~- I suspected --

she'd ever had. (V)



RUBY:

FRLNCLES:

RUBY:

FRANCES:

RUBY:

FRLNCES:

RUBY:

FR..NCES:

He reminds mc¢ of Beorge Coffey L weat arouad with down

in New Brunswick, Talks the same, same kind of grin.

Funny -- he's got some of Don Porter in him too -=- you
y g

never met him, Frances, did you?

(W) I let her go on about her long list of boyfreinds
secolf that wus the kind of impression she wanted to

make. (X)
Lee's very intclligent. Don't you think, Frances?

(Y) I nodded. I nodded to overything she said abous
him. It was good she had somebody gt last. He cams

over or took her out nearly every night for awhile. (2)

Frances, how do I look?
Gh, your new suit. You lookx wonderful.,
My seams straight?

Yeso

RUBY: Shall I wear this scar? witn this?

FRuNCES: No, you better get your yellow one.,

RUBY: What time is it? OL, I better hurry}

MUSIC: UP IN ROLWNTIC LACITEMENT...THBN H WaN FALLING APART
«+ +SUSPEND 4T (T) .. .RESUME 4T {U)...SUSPEND LT (V)
RESUME AT (W) ...SUSPEND &% {X)...RESUME AT (Y)...
OUT AL (%)

FRaNCES : The peak in her whole life, I'm afraid. & few months

pf romancing and then Lee didn't come a few times
when he was supposed to, He was very apologetic

about it...[(T)

AN



RUBY:

FR&NCLS @

RUBY :

FRLNCES:

RUBY:

FRANCES :

RUBY:

FRANCES *

Lee was tied up at a meeting, that was why, and he
couldn't get to a phone. He's going to come tonight

to pick me up and we're going to a show,
D p going

(U) Then he didn't see her fox nearly a week at a
time. Then he had some outside travelling to do,

but he didn't call when he was supposed to be back. V)

I guess he had to stay over. He didn't say for sure

he'd be back this weekend.

(W) Oh, he took Ruby out a fow times after that, and

then it stopped. She still weut on talking..|X)

He's off on a trip west, doesn't know when he'll be
back. He wanted me to write him, but he doesn't know
where he'll be half the time. He should be back any
day now though. He sent me a card from Brandon. Oh,

I didn't tell you, did I?

(Y) She tried hard to make it last, I felt sorry for
her. ©She suspected the truth, but going on like that
kept it down. I never talked Yo her about Bert, my
boyfriend, and where we'd been and what we'd done.
Bert and I are going to get married as soon as his
divorce comes through., But poor Ruby. She had to
talk and talk and telk to believe that everything

was still all right between her aand Lee. 21(Z)
g

I wonder if hs'11l be back berfore my birthday. He
said he would be for sure, Maybe the four of us

could go.out somewhere together.

UEE, deowVe 6l vl hedll Fe%



RUBY: Lee hates these trips he has to make. When he comes
back from this western one he says he's not going to
make another one this year. .«nd if hl.s firm asks him
to he's going to refuse. Oh, but he's so conscientious,
he'll probably go if they insist. But I like that

about him. L can't stand a man who isn't reliable.,

MUSIC: UP 4LND OUT

FRaANCES @ #nd then she read in the paper that Lee was married
to Ldna lay Norton, daughter of Mr, and krs. T, K.
Norton. Standards of white mums and snapdragons
formed the setting, and the bride wore...It was the
first direct word Ruby's got that Lee was through

with her, the first she'd recognise.

MUSIC: COLD BAR OR TWO

RUBY: (STUNNED) Frances, what am I to do? What should I do?
FRaNCES: Forget him,

RUBY: How long was that going on, do you think?

FRaNCES : He's not worth it, Ruby,

RUBY: Oh, I've made a fool of myself, haven't I?

FRuNCES : No, you haven't.

RUBY: Oh, I haved! I believed him!

FRALUNCES: Forget about it., I'm sure the other girl will find

she got the worst of the bargain,.



RUBY:

FRANCES:

RUBY:

FRuNCES @

+

FRANC

Q.
ST

RUBY:

FRANCES::

RUBY:

FRANCES:

RUBY

(ON THZI VERGZ OF HYSTERICS) I was kidding myself,
wasn't I? Oh, he'd be back from the west in time for
my birthday! He's probably beey back for weeks;
maybe he never went away. -- (SHIVERING WITH COLD)
and I've been making a fool of myself. Why couldn't
he tell me? Why did he let me go on thinking...? Oh,

what've I done? Oh, I fecl sick,
S5it down, Kuby,

No. No.

Yes.,

Frances, I believed him? &£11 the time probably he was
thinking of this other girl. I knew it was too good
to = I knew it couldn't happen to me -- I -- oh, I

feel cold...
I'1ll put some coffee on, shall I?

No, I don't want any. How long do you think he was
engaged to this girl? -- He never did love me. -- Oh,

how could he, how could he, how could he do what he

did and then throw me over like thate..?
Don't worry, Ruby.

(DULLEZD .ND FRIGHTENELD) No, I mustn't worry.

I never thought he was -- was-- You'll meet somecne

much nicer one of these ===

I don't wnat to meet anybody. No, and this again.
Oh, thiaitihialcs =S g i e ol R hloughtt' 1t o, wear
when he came back from -~ Oh, X'11 never be able to

wear it now!



FRLNCLS:

RUBY:

I wouldn't waste another thought on him if I were
you...I'11 go and make some coffee. Here, give me

that paper. I'll throw it out,

My birthday's tomorrow. And do you know how old I am?

FORLORN. ..BESTLBLISH...THEN INTO B.Ge OUT AT (X)

FRaNCLES:

RUBY:

BERT:

RUBY:

BERT:

RUBY:

FRANCES :

RUBY:

BERT:

I felt very sorry for Ruby. Lee wasn't really to

blame. I'm sure he was never very interested in
Ruby. I got that feeling watching him with her. But
he was probably lonely for a while. I don't know what
he said to her. Maybe for a little while he did love
her -- thought he did, and then changed his mind.

But Ahe was carried away completely. Lee was the
only man in the world, #~nd then poof, crash,
nothinge -- laybe it was the only time she believed
wonderful things were going to come true for her too,
I don't know. She'd talked about other boyfriends =--
affairs -- but they sounded made upe I felt very
sorry for her, I tried to help her., I made Bert ask

her to come out with us on her birthday, but she =--(X)

No, no, I can't.

Sure, come on, I feel like a birthday party tonight.

No, I have things to do here.

On your birthday?

Yes, I've got some washing to do,

Oh, don't be silly. That can wait, Ruby.

No, I can't go out tonight. No, can't possibly.

Sure, come On,.



FR4NCES @

BERT:

RUBY:

BERT:

FRaNCLS:

RUBY:

MUSIC:

We'll give you fifteen minutes to get ready. Now get

going.

Here, put this new weird and wonderful hat on. --
Haven't seen this before, Is it yours? -- Here, put

it one.

(DEEPLY HURT, RND BRE.KING DOWN INTO TE4RS) Oh,no,no,

Riol, nels nol

Have I ==?

Bert, come on., Lecave her alonge.
(CRYING)

DE4AD. « ESTLBLISH. . .DOWN INTO BoGseoOUT 4T (X)

FRANCLS @

RUBY:
FRANCES ¢
RUBY::

FRaNCLS:

She almost never went out. She went to bed very
early, as early as seven o'clock. She went to work,
and camc home, and had her supper, and fussed around
for a bit, and went to bed. She never mentioned Lee
again. She didn't talk much about anything. A
couple of times when I came home I Xnew I interrupted
her crying. I pretended not to notice. Sometimes we
hardly c¢xchanged a word. It was as if she was in-:

mourning. (%)

I think I711 go away somewhere,

Where?

I don't know. I'm fed up with work at the office.

Can you get a transfer to one of your company's

other offices? MlMontreal or out west?



L.an Peterson
67 Charles W.,
Toronto, ont.

ROMANTICs o s ESTABLISH, . o DOWN INTO BG, » o SUSPEND AT

FRANCES?

RUBY:

FRANCESS

RUBY 3

sss R AT (Wises I (X RESUME AT
s Z

I asked Ruby to share an apartment with me a couple
of years ago because she didn't have any friends.
Things went salong nlcely for awhile, We gol along
very well together, ind then she met Lee, and oh,
ghe was different, She couldn't talk anything but
Lee, He was the firet boyfriend == I suspected ==
ghe'd ever had. (V)

He reminds me of George Coffey I went around with
down in New Bruns_wick. Tslks the same, same kind of
grin, Punny == he's got some of Don Porter in him

too =~ you never mel him, Frances, did you?

(W) I 1et her go on about her long 1ist of boyfriends

veelf that was the kind of impression she wanted to
make. (X)

Lee's very intdligent. Don't you think, Frances?

S



RUBY: No, I want to quit altogether. Do something elge. I
don't know what I can do. But I'm éick and tired of
Mr. Shooter and Vi Garbutt and -- The same 0l1d files

all the time and the same memos,

FRANCES: Think you can get a Job pay as well? You've been

with Bedford and Grahams long time,

RUBY: I don't care what I'n pgid. I don't care what
happens to me., I wish I could get sick. If anything
did happen to me there wouldha't be anyone anywhere--

not a person -- who'a care. It wouldn't matter to g

sould.
FRANCES: 01, Ruby, there are a number Of people....
RUBY: Who? DName them.
FRuNCES: Yes, thore's -- I would, very muche. xnd I'm sure,

some of the people at your offices 4nd you have

relatives who =--

RUBY: No, I haven't. Who cares for me at the office? --
You've got Bort. Why should you care for me? --
(HELPLLSS, DE.D) Frances, you don't know what's

kt's like.

MUSIC: SYMPATHETIC. . .LSTLBLISH. .DOWN INTO B.G..QUT AT (X)

FRANCLES : I went out of my way to be nice to Ruby. I even
didn't see Bert some nights =-- spent them witl her,
We went to a few shows, Sometimes I talke@ tO0 her a
mile a minute trying to get her intercsted again in
things that -- But it was hard to get her to say
more than yes or now. She quit - her job. I was g
bit worried then. I thought she was being very

foolish. (X)



RUBY :

FRaNCLS:

RUBY:

FRuNCLS:

RUBY:

FRiNCLS:

RUBY:

FRLNCES:

RUBY:

FRLNCES:

RUBY:

FRANCES :

I couldn't stay there anymorc.

But you'rc not qualified for anything in particular,
Ruby. You'll have to start at the bottom again at a
salary that'll hardly -- Look how long it took you to

work up to =--

I couldn't stand it any longer, Wvory day was just

too much,

Do you want to see if there's anything at our place

for you?
Is therec.

I can aske I doubt it right now. .They've let a few

girls off. But I can aske.

I worked at Bedford and Grahams sixteen years and
where did it get me? -- Oh, but I am scared, Frances.

What am I going to do?

Why did you quit before you ~-- ? You should've gotten

something else lined up first, Ruby.
I had to quit.
But it wasn't very wise if --=-

When I left today and the door slammed shut behing
me I nearly went panicky. It was all I could d0 to
got to the elevator and outsides I kept saying to
myself, the last, the last, the lasty the laste...
«nd then the big main doors of the building, and
that draft when you open them....l dreamt about

doors last night. Isn't that funny?

YeS.



RUBY:

FRuNCES @

RUBY:

FRaNCLS @

RUBY :

MUSIC:

I doa't even know how to ask for a job.

(FudL

ING .» BIT HOPELE:S .BOUT RUBY) Let's look through

the paper, seec if there's anytilng:

Wiat®s going to happen to me, Frances?

You®ll get anoilier joh.

I feel everything is overs for mee

Yes, it is. I'1l never get ancther job., ~-~

i

(IMPOTENT) Ch, Cod, wkat've I done, what've I done?

TIMIDITY, IMPOTENCY...EST.BLISH...DOWN INTO Bo.Geoas.

FRuNCLES:

RUBY:

0UT LT ()

She went out a fsw days to gce about a job, and then
she wasn't fceling very well, and she stayed home,
That was when ..our apartment started to get stuffy,
musty. She kept the windows closed all day. I
cooked her supper for her, and she just picked at her
food. The second week I found a job for her -- not in
our office ~=- but in the same building. It didn't
pay as well as the job she'd had before, but I know
it wes a great relief to her to get it. ©She waited
for me every aficrnoon aiter work to come home with
her, For s lititle while I felt closer to her than

I'd ever felt. [X)

It's n& muck better job, IFrances,

I'm glad.

The people are so nuch nicer. «nd they make tea

in the afternocn,



FRANCLS: Oh, I wish we could do that in our place.

RIBE: wren't many placocs. See, it was a good idea my

lecaving that other place after all,

FRANCLS @ Yese.
RUBY: Are you going out tonight?
FRuNCES @ No. Bert has to work tonight. They're busy at his

place now. They've got the stuff, and they can fill

bthe ordcrs now,

RUBY : Let's you and me go someplace. I'11l take you to a
show,

FRaNCES: No, why should you? I'll pay for myself.

RUBE: I owe you something for getting me this job.

FruNCiS: I didn't do anything. I just heard about it when I

was having lunch with some of the girls.

RUBY: I won't go 'Less you .let me pay.,

FRuNCLS: 41l right, let's go. That one with Gregory Peck at

to Capitol

RUBY: Oh, yes'. It got good write-ups.

FRANCLS : We'll leave the dishes, eh?

RUBY: Sure. Get in before the crowds?

FRANCES : Come on'

RUBY : I'1l put the cream and butter awayYees s

MUSIC: UNTHUSIASTIC, FREINDLY...ESTuBLISH.,.DOWN INTO BG...

OUT AT (X)



FRLNCES @

RUBY:

FRANCES:

RUB: :

FRANCLS :

RUBY:

FRANCES :

RUBY:

FRANCES:

It was a heady evening., Ws both giggled like a couple
of young girls. Gregory Peck was wonderful. abd
afterwards we went into a restaurant, and then walked
home. It was a warm evening. We swung each other's
arm like girls. -- Bert had to work overtime nearly
every night for the next month and a half. Angd then
he had to go away to see about his divorce. So Ruby
and I saw a lot of each other. We went out together,
and did things together. We talked more than we'd
ever talked in all the time we'd been living together.
She told me things about herself when she was young.
She did all the ironing -~ threc weceks in a row -
even my personal things -- and that was new for her --
she'd been so careful only to do her half. She'd

=

never been so0 easy to live withe (x)
here, wear my jacket tonight, Fraznces, why don't you?
No

y My o0ld one will do,

Just try it on. See if it fits youe. It'll go good

with that skirt and blouse.

I'1l get by with this shabby thing,

No,wear mine. Come on. Try it on. I want to sece
what it looks like¢ on you, If you're going to meet

the big bosses of your place ===

A1l right.

Turn around, so I can -- There, how does it feel?

Kmmm, I think it does fit. Let me see in the

mirror,



RUBY : Oh, it looks wonderful. Just right with that skirt.
You'd think they were bought to go together., I've got

a brooch you can put on with that too. My plain one.

FRANCES: Yes, it does look good, doesn't it?®

RUBY : Here, let me put this brooch on you.

FRANCLoS: No, down a little further I think.

RUBY : There?

FRANCES: Yes,

RUBY: Hold still.

FRANCES: On, if feels...marvelous. Think I'11l impress then?
RUBY: Oh, I could fall in love with you myself. I want to

hug youe. It looks much better on you than it does

on me.

FRANCES : No, it doesn't. -- It's a lovely jacket.

RUBY: Here, let me brush it smooth across the back.

FRANCES: Isn't it smooth across the back?

RUB¥: Here, let me, Oh, you are so beautiful, Frances.
I wish I had your hair, and your eyes. Oh, I could
kiss your hair., If I had blond hair like that =--

FRANCES: No, don't Ruby.

RUBY: But I want to., I wish I was as nice as you.
Everyone likes you, don't they? I'm closer to you,
Frances, than I've been to anyone in my whole life...

FRANCES : (A LITTLE SURPRISED aND WITHDRAWING JUST & LITTLE)

Ruby, what ere you doing?



RIUBYE: You are so nice to me, so nice to me, so nice, I wish

I could do something fOTr yOU....

FRLNCLES @ Please don't, Ruby. Pleas don'te.

RUBY: If I didn't have you I wouldn'te..

FRuNCLES: (SOOTHING HER) Arc you happier now?

RUBY: Yes. Yes,

FRANCES: Is everything all right?:

RUBY: Yes.

FRANCLS Yes. There, everything...

RUBY: I owe you a million dollars.

FR4UNCLS: What are you talking about?

RUBY: I do,

FRANCLS: Ruby, I don't like that. Pleuse.

MUSIC: #+LOOFNESS, . » iSTHLBLISH. .DOWN INTO BeG...OUT LT (X)
FRANCLES: I don't see how I'm to blame. I have my own life to

lead. When Bert came back, of coursc I started seeing
him nearly every night again. Ruby never did like
Bert, and Bert never liked Ruby very much, dbut he

tried to bc pleasant. Bert's nice to most people. (X)
RUBY: Is he coming over again tonight?

FRLNCES: No, we're going out. We're going over to the

Mitchells, Why don't you come along?
RUBY: You don't have to invite me.

MUSIC: SNE4KS INTO B.Ge e aGERAVATING, . OUT LGAIN LT (X)




FRLNCLES: She started staying home again nights, every nights &
could never have the apartment to myself. Beot and I
could never be alone. She was always there. In her
nousecoat. She hardly spoke to Bert or mc. .She was
just therc. Moving around doing her 1itkle odds anad

ends -- it took her hourse. .nd then she went toO bed. (X)

RUBY: I wish he's 'go home at & decent hour:. I can‘t sleep

with him around.

FRLNCLS: And the door closed? We weren't making any noisece
RUBYZL Well, I can't sleep!
FR.NCES: Why don't you phone up Edith or Shaunid or one of the

other girls some night and go out with them.

RUBY : why should I? This's as much my apartment as yours.

FRANCLS That isn't what I meant.

RUBY: It is s0.

FRuNCLS: You're spending 100 much time with yoursclfe

RUBY: am I? (MALICIOUSLY I've got company nearly uvery
nighto.

MUSIC: SLYLY 1i.LICIOUS, UNREHSONABLE..EST“BLISHn.DOWK INTO BG

FRxNCES: She became Very gifficult. I like her; I didn't want

to fight with here. But she wanted her way now about
everything...seemed° I gave in and gave in and gave
in, because it &idn't matter to me. If those things
were important toO her...I had what was important to

me.

MUsIic: FILLIP OUT




RUBY:

FRANCES @

RUBY:

FR4LNCES @

RUBY¥:

FR..NCES:

RUBY:

FRALANCES:

RUBY:

FRANCE:

RUBY:

FRLNCES :

RUBY:

MUSIC:

Frances, why should I have to do all the cleaning up?

You're not cleaning, Ruby. You'rec just fussing.

Lpartment's all right as far as I'm concerned.
I have other things to do too!}

Well, then, do them, I'm not stopping you. (PLELSANTLY)
Oh, Ruby, you're not going to put those ugly crepe

paper flowers on the mantel.
They're not ugly'.

They're dusty. wWhy don't you throw them out? Jlie've

had them for over a year now., 1 think you've gotten

your money's worth out of them.

Course I'm not making as much as you. I can't throw

my money around like you! 4und I haven't got anybody

to take me places!
Is that my fault?

(HIGHLY UPSET) No, you can't move those roses! Leave

them there! Frances! Leave them there! Give thenm

to me!
«11 right, put them back. I'1ll try not to look at them!

If that's the way you're going to =~ I'1ll throw them

out, I'1ll dump them down the shoot, I can't have

anything of my own! Oh, you're selfish!

Put them back, Ruby.

I don't carag,

No, why shouldn't you have your say in this the

same as in everything else?

CHILDISHLY MnLICIOUS...KSTABLISH...DOWN INTO B.Gs..

OUT 4T (X)



FRANCHS :

RUBY:

RUBY :

BERT:

RUBY :

FR:LNCLS :

RUBY :

FRLNCES ;

RUBY:

FRANCLS :

RUBY:

BERT:

RUBY:

BERT:

RUBY:

She became quite childish, and obstinate, and maliciouys,

I could put Up with it, because I knew how unhappy she

wWas. But then she starteq going at Bert, And what

could he say? She had éverything, including virtue,

on her side., (X)
You're not €0ing to get g divorce, Bert,

Sure. I €Xpected to have it by now...but new

¢omplications, .,

You're just like all men, “4nd you're going to drag

Frances into it €ventually,
No, ©None of that,

You wii1:

(A QUIET REPRILLND) Ruby,
We'll both be dragged into it! Both her ang me?l
Shy should we be?
She'll be able to

But what ir She wants . some money?

get back at hip -- and sue him{,If ghe €ver finds out

how much time he Spends here in oyr apartment...!
«nd what's wrong with thig?

I don't want to get involveqd!

Don't WOrry, you won't,

‘hey coulg Prove he practically lives herel:

Oh; so I'm ip KD ST20% 4 o o

I can't €0 from the bedroom Or kitchen without

getting a11 dressed!

Why're you getting into thig?

He's Suing for g divorce, She isn't,



FRANCLS :

RUBY ¢

FRANCES :

FRANChS @

‘RUBY:

BERT:

MUSIC:

We're not near as much in your way, Ruby, as you are

in mine}
I pay half the renti

Yes, and you get a lot more use out of the apartment

than --
How much does he pay”?

Don't worry, Ruby, I won't come areound anymore.

I'll leave now,

No, you won't! Ruby, take back all you'se saidl
Bert has been very good to both of us! You want to

exist absolutely alon@i Well, I don't,

Yes, I want to exist absolutely alone} Nobody cares
for anybody. So why shouldn't I want to be

absolutely alOné?
That's a fine philosophy.

REJECTION. . . ESTABLISH..DOWN INTO BeGo.s.SEGUE TO

MUSTY, STUFFINESS AT (X)...0UT AT (Y)



FRANCES :

RUBY:

FRANCLS:

RUBY :

FRANCES:

Bert never came inside the apartment again. He says
goodbye to me at the door. We have to meet other
places. (X) I'm hardly at the apartment anymore
except to sleep, It's always in a mess. Hvery night
when I come home I have to open the windows., I don't
try to snap her out of it anymore. You get fed up
after a certain point, don't you? I'm looking for
another place to live. Ruby's careless now about her
appearance too, Hven if she -- she could be tidy and
clean anyway. She lets her ahir get dirty. 4and she
lets her clothes go. She used to be quite particular.
I don't know what she does all the time alone in the
apartment. Sits and broods, sometimes reads those
terrible stories in women's magazines that are always

the same, I don't know what she thihks about. (Y)

I felt bad all day, so when I came home I fixed up
some of that tonic for myself. I didn't feel 1like
eatinge. And I laid down, and had a terrible dream.
Dreamt I was drowning. Do you think anything's going
to happen to me? &4and then the pcople next door had
their radio on so loud I had to phone the janitor.
They don't consider they've got neighbours. Yes,

and that pain here in my side's come backe.
I thought it was on the other side,

No, now it's on this side. I think I better go and
lie down, Oh, and I have to go to work tomorrow., I
can't ‘stay home. -Oh, I wish I.-was a little girl a
again, and then I could lie in bed and not get up

till noon everyday. That's what I used to do in

the summer holidays.

Dida you?



-

RUBHYE:

MUSIC:

I've never becn happy since I was a little girl., I'd
lie in bed and watch the cracks in the green blind,
and I haven't been happy since then., When I was a
little girl...it was so warm...l'd crawl away down
under the blankets...and cover up my head...and lie

there...and sweat and pretend all kinds of things..

SNEAKS IN...CHILDHOOD NOST4GI4i..UPe..DOWN AND OUT

ANNCR:

GRIFFIN:

Here ends our story about "The Woman Who Turns Back"
to be followed now by the commentary of Dr, J.D.M,
GRIFFIN, psychiatrist of the National Committee for

Mental Hygiene of Canada. Dr. Griffin.

COMMENTLRY

MUSIC:

OPENING BaRS OF THEME

~+NNOE ;

MUSIC:

This has been problem #10..,"THZ WOMAN WHO TURNS BACK®
another in the series of dramatized programmes on
buman relations, presented by the CBC in co-operation
with the NATIONAL COMMITTEE ¥FOR MENTLL HYGIENE OF
CaNaDu, with commentary by the psychiatrist Dr., J.D.
M, GRIFFIN,

The series is prepared under the direction of MARJORIE
McENANEY, with scripi vy LEN PETERSON,

The music is composed by MOKRIS SURDIN and conducted
by GEZOFFREY W..DDINGTON, |

Production: ESSE W. LJUNGH.

THEME. ..TO B.Go,

ANNCR:

Next week we will deal with Problem # 11 ...

"The Girl Who Suffers From anxiety".
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