Broadcasting’s Dali Holds His Audience

- By CAROL JACOBSON

WEST LONG BRANCH —
The Dali of radio broad.
casting, or as he seriously de-
scribes himself, “a man of
mixed media," Jean Shep-
berd appeared at the Mon-
mouth College Lecture Etnta

last night.

Listening once to Mr. Shep-
bere on WOR, I imagined that
I was the only one that had
tuned him in,

I told him that fantasy, af-
fer he held a large audience
for 2lmost two hours, weaving
some af the familiar slories
he relates on radio, and he
answered me.

“That's a pood thing,” he
gaid. “As a matter of fact, I
once started one of my broad-
casts like that — it was very
quiet and T said, ‘I'm talking

now fo the ope person out

there who is listening to this
Ehl:l'l#‘.' L1l

I thought I had imagined
the whole thing,

Serfous About Crait

Mr. Shepherd may sound
sarrealistic when he's oa
stage or in froat of a micro-

one, yet he's serious about

is craft.

Beginning April 1, on Chan-
nel 13 at 8:30 p.m., he will
make what he calls the first
atternpt at “media in the nov.
elesque form.” The first show
was filmed by Public Broad-
casting System in Alaska and
is, be stales, an imaginative
tale about specific geographic
spots. It will be the first in a

series of programs.

He staried his career in
Cincinnati, on TV he said,
and then goi into radio.

“I work in silence, like 3
painler works on canvas, with
big spaces, color — imagine
chunks of silence aboul to be
molded, kneaded and there I
am in front of a mhc'mphqm
he began,

L 1aL makes his presenta.
lion so remarkable, is his
charm and use of dramatic
nuance. Even though he
sounds precisely as he sounds

on radio, in person he be-
omes 3 one man show wilh
spollicht on and an enrap-
tured zudience.

His stories were [ong but

complete. His youth was
spent, he szaid, in the
sneakiest ghelto of ouwr tme,

“ihe alphabelical ghette, you'

know & for Shephard.
Formal education, he is
convinced, 15 nol where a
young person learns about
life. He attended three univer.
sities and graduated [rom
none.

Any attempl at relating his
storles would be futile. At
10:15 p.m., following the news
on WOR, he turns on with 43
minutes of wierd music

(sometimes he orchestrates
with it) and maonalogue. Turn
it on any night during ihe
week,

He spoke of his school €x-
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periences in low tones, Joud
fones, somelimes. even si-
lence, in what he Lkes to
think of as “Twain slory-tell-
mg_‘l
Enjoys Commerclals

TV commercials for Mr.
Shepherd are the best of TV
vehicles for humor and liter.
ary allusions. He says ihey
follow the classical drama,
with prologue, cast and plot.

“Do you want to hear an
army story? One you'll never
see in the movies?" he asked.
The audience responded with
applause and by 10:30 pm.
Mr. Shepherd, who admitled
he would have continued antil
11, finished up. His army tale
created real people and
places. “War and the army
are not necessarily. Byno.
nymous,” he added.

The Shepherd show, on
WOR, that covers 27 slates,
often shares-a common fre-
quency with “Now Is the
Hour,” Billy Graham's show
from Ottawa, Canada.

Somelimes the shows Cross-
over, fading In and out frem
each other.

“I used o get lelters like,
‘Dear Dr. Shepherd, cnclosed
is §10 o keep up the good
work," he added. “T even re.
ceived six monihs packels of
leiters from Billy Graham's
office with one jetter thal be-
gan, ‘Dear Bill, lhat story you
told last night makes radio oo
fantastic.”




