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GIRL : \Vhy mTt, Pint Si:.te-why, sure! And how :l.bout 
h~nding me the moon,:I. million doJl~rs and a spukling smile, 
while you're in the mood? 

CUPID : Are you kidding? 

GIRL : Aren't yotl? 

CUPID : Listen, Pie, pm:a little sp:arkle in thar smile of yours 
and )'ou'll find the moon and :I. million and a man :aren't so 
hard to get, 

GIRL : H e says!" ,look, Cupid, I brush my teeth like :anything, 
bur some teeth JUSt won't sp:l.rkle, i\'line for instance, 

CUPID : MIJ)M, Baby, 11Ii2YM, [\'er see "pink" on your tooth 
brush? 

GIRL : That's from gums, not teeth, And it's my leeth I'm after! 

CUPID : Know more th~n :!. dentist, huh? Don't you know 
I th31 "pink" is:l. w~rning to set yotfT dt1uin? Let billl decide 

whar's wh:!.t, H e m:!.y say it's just :lnother case of 
soft foods robbing your gums of exercise, If so, 
he'll prob3bly suggest "the helpful stimulation 
of Ipal1a and massage," 

GIRL : MaS5:1ge, Gums :lg:ain, I said it was my 
terth, Teefh, Cupid, Teefh! 

CUPID : Ah, yes, But sp:arkling smiles c:l1I for 
sound teeth. And sound teeth for hu lthy 
gums. And Ipana's designed not only to 
dean teeth but, with gentle massage, (0 help 
gums, If your dentist suggests m:aS5:1ge with 
Tp:m:a when you brush your teeth, ' ,go fO if, 

Angel. And you'll be on your W:loY !O:l smile 
with more sp~rkle than six Christmas trees! 

• Iqnore 
tooth h~IL~tf 
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IF you're anxious to locate Mer. 
cedes McCambrid~e, it', ealY' 

jUlt look around New York City 
for a convertible Itation wagon 
with a brunette behind the wheel 
-who', obvioully reciting a part! 
While . he .peed. Ihe .hoots in 
anger. murmurs in sorrow-and 
both hand. gc,tule in tempol 
That'. Mer<:wes. aU right. The 
u,!TIl: Mercedes you hea r 0 11 Bilt 
Silter, Inner Sanctum, Grand 
Central Station .. nd The Thin 
Man. Further .tatiltict are that 
her curly brown hair is very .ho.! 
hn eyes a.e also brown. and ,he 
h ... an infediou. grin .11 of 
which upJain. why her ".eha ... , 
while you drive" ritual doean't 
let her in terrible trouble with 
the New York polite force. 

You couldn', pouibly find h<. 
except in her caT or behioo a mi. 
crophone. wausuhe has no home 
She hun't had a home for two 
years now, thank. to the hou. in6 
IOOrtlge. For one year Ihe lived 
(with hu five ynr old IOn John) 
in the New York houle of her 
lri~nd. Mr. and M ... Sam Wana. 
maker. But they finally IOld thei r 
hoUle, thu, lending Mercedes 
Kurryin, into Connecticut to w
rent a Mule with radio aetren 
Ebptth Erick. This haven only 
luted a lew months. though. So 
now Mercedes and IOn John IU"t 

hotel . hoppin, whenever !My 
aren't hoppin, into friend.' ",elt 
rooms. Mercedes' husband and 
John', father? Oh. M hu a home 
-he's a writer, busily at work on 
a book ... in Haiti! 

Mercedes h.il. from Joliet. 
IIlinoi •. She wII born on St . Pat
rick'. Day; evtr ,ince t hen holi. 
daYI have had important Iman· 
,ni" for her. One ChrUtmas Day 
fivc years ago. lor instance. she 
WII in Hollywood .nd 01 course: 
on a radio prOflram. She wli due 
to be a mother any minute. but 
nevertheleu, dressed in a Rapping 
maternity dress. she staunchly reo 
cited "Tiny Tim" before an 
audience 01 700 people. Her friend 
Bing CrO$by unproved the Ihinine 
hours by rushing around NBC 
taking belt on whether .he·d have 
her baby on the Red Or Blue Net. 
.... orks. But she outwitted him 
She h.d John eDetly foor hours 
aftu she /ini.hed reciting ' "Tiny 
Tim." and .he had him in the 
proptr hospital atmoaphcre. 

Since he Wat born on Christmas 
Day, .he found him a cocker 
lpaniel with the oame history. 
Named "NO(la," he', been part 

(Continued on pat- 17) 

, 'OL. 21, NO. I 
NEW ENGLAND EDITION 

Facing th e !\1u$ i ~. ..... by Ken Alden 4 

What', New Frum Coas t 10 Coast. .. . . by Dale Ba nk. 10 

Ha \'c a Beau tiful Christmas .. . 14 

Ilard·Hilliug Vi' orfl$ 16 

About I\larr iage ......... . ... . . ......... .. b y J ohn J. Anthon,. 19 

If Every Day Were Chris tmas ..... . . b,. J oyce J ord a n 20 

What S ile lll Nig ht !\leans to I\l e ............• •. ... . ... by Dillg Crosby 22 

Lore nzo Jone.- I II Livillg 1'". I.,,;t8 24 

Room With View . . . . . . . . . by Alice R"; nhea rl Tremayn e 2 • 

B etween the Bookend ................. ... . .......... . by Tcd "'Dione 32 

!-um 'n' Ahner Mi,," S" ..... .. o .. y E: I ~.· ' ~ RII ~in e.~~ 3. 

LU .. is ie a nd the Lion Hunter ............ . 36 

JOllnt"UII T rimble ' , 1,,·Law Trouble .. .. . • .... . 3. 

H enry Aldrich Take. a Tr;~A Picture·S lo ry .0 

Come arid Visit P enny S ill f1:: 1" lotl .. 
Lire Can Be Beaul ir.IJ ............. by Papa Da vid 4. 
Very, Ve ry Merr y . b y Kate Smith so 

Inside Rodio 51 

OS T ilE OO\· ~II-.\I e,<"'. ,\Iec..",b,,4 ,e ... d lo •• ,.--. C.'or .... In lt " l\la rt lto lII~~k ..... l: ., • ..,. .... 
..... =. IIfw M.c.. ... b.ldp·. hal b, ",ollc. Florell : tU B b liar,... T ",,,. b er. M.41 ..... ,1oY. nue. Sew Y •• k. 

r red R. So", ... I . 
.&oIlIe. lol O I'KIO' 

I:.elrn T •• flo •• 
.... _ Iat. RdlLo. 

I!0rl. Mer ........ 
Edl •• r 

r.b ..... '. won ••• 
... .. ' ... nl Edlin 

lI"~m_ ~ Mact_ ... "'"",rn· . G ...... ,p' 
~:t:'~,~~'" ,,,.R b, """''''''do. l~'b" •• "on •. 'nco "",,,y"Rh • • '''' ,n C.n .... . 

J ••• z .... , .. 
"" OI ....... r 

r ........ Mal, 
A ... elate .... , D lr-e<ior 

ftotrlaL._ a t 5 •• "0 ..... · , .. ". G ..... 

~rI"' ... In U. ~. , . '" " .. eo, .... ' .... fl"n~ ""' .. nun. " .... N • •• 



Your Cold ... the part germs play. • • 

and precautions against them 

CtUt you a vo;ll clltc/tillg cold? 
Ami if you flo catc h olle i s it 
possible to redu.ce its severity? 
Ojtentillles- YES. 

IT IS now believed by outstanding 
members of the medical profes

sion that coMs and their complica
tions are frequ ently produced by a 
combination of factors working to
geOler. 

1. That an unseen virus, entering 
through the nose or mouth, probably 
starts many colds. 

2. TIm! the so-called "S~ondary 
Invaders", a potentially troublesome 
group of bacteria, inc1udinggcrms of 

the pneumonia and streptococcus 
types, then can complicate a cold by 
s iaging a "mass invasion'~ of throat 
tissues. 

3. That anything wh ich lowers 
body resistance, stich as cold feet, 
wet fect, fatigue, exposure to sudden 
temperature changes, may not only 
make the work of the virus easicr but 
encourage the " mass invasion'~ of 
germs. 

Test, Showed Fewer Cold, 

The time to strike a cold is at its 
very outset .•• to go after th e sur· 
face germs before they go after you 
... to fight the "mass invasion" of 
the tissue before it becomes serious. 

Gargle with LlSTERINE ANTISEPTIC 

The ability of Listcrine Antiseptic 
as a germ.killing agent needs no elab
orat ion. Important to you, however, 
is the impressive record against coMs 
made by Listerine Antiseptic in tests 
made over a 12·ycar period. Here is 
what this test data revealed: 

That those who' gargled Listcrine 
Antiseptic twice a day lvulfewer colds 
and usually had milder colds, and 
fewer sore throalS, than t'wse wIlt) did 
not gargle with Listerine Antiseptic. 

This, we believe. was due largely 
to Listerine Antiseptic's ability to 
attaek germs on mouth and throat , 
surfaces. 

Gargle Early"and Olle,," 

We would be the last to suggest 
that a Usterine Antiseptic gargle is 
infall ibly a means of arresting an 
oncoming cold. 

However , a Listerine Antiscptio 
gargle is one of the finest precaution. 
ary aids you can take. Its germ.kill. 
ing action may help you ovcrcom6 
the infection in its early stages. 

LAMBERT P UARMACAL COMPANY 

St. Louis. Mo. 

• • 
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,'rlur ROlbi ll ,;k i, l'olldu r. lo r of Ihe New York Ph i l h~r",o ll i c Symphony, 
!;elS :1 YO ll" \; memher of hi5 r,"nil y off 10 an ea rl y mu s ica l OIIH!. 

By KEN ALDEN 

On Sophie Tucker, her ne,,'e$1 
blouse, one that was de,;igned 
and na med especi:llI y for her. 

1t '5 Sal unby nigh l~ al 10:00 
P.M. EST, on NBC nelwork sw· 
lioU5, for Judy C"no"a';o show. 

HAH E IN AIU1 S 

1, HE vetel'an producer of the popular 
kiddies ' show on WCAU, Philadel
phia wa.s as jumpy as an amateur. 

The big studio was filled with the usual 
mob of moppets done up in their Sun
day bests and squired by anxious, an 
gUished parents. 

"What's the matter with you, Stan?" 
the engineer asked. "You would think 
it was your first kid show instead of 
your thousandth." 

Stan smiled nervously, wagged a 
finger at the waiting announcer and the 
show wen t on the air. For almost an 
hour kids of assor ted sizes and colo!'s 
gave out as only precocious prodigies 
do. Then a freckle-faced, skinny kid 
with d ark brown, close- cropped hair 
and deep brown eyes, sat down at the 
piano. H e winked confidently at the 
produce!' and started to play. He played 
beautifully, improvising the melody 
with the authority of a true profes
siontll. He was easily the standout of 
the long show. 

When the final chord melted into the 
microphone, the announcer had diffi
culty speaking over the thunderous ap
plause. "Tha nk you, Elliot Lawrence," 
he said quickly, and breathlessly 
plunged into the fin al commercial an
nouncement. 

The producer grin ned broadly, wiped 
his wet face with a damp handkerchief 
and then spoke to the open-mouthed 
en!?ineer. 

' J ack, you were right. 1 was ner
vous. You see, I had a right to be. That 
kid pianist is my son." 

Stanley Lee Broza is s t ill directing 
kidd ie shows on WCAU, still discover
ing young talent like the Nicholas 
Brothers, the sensational Negro dancers, 
and Ezra Stone, "Henry Aldrich" to 
you. But despite the multiple talent 
discoveries he has made, his proudest 
alumnus is his own son. 

For tod ay. 21-year-old Elliot Law
rence and his band are on the road to 
dance band fa me all in the short space 
of two years. Just recently the enter
tainment trade magazine, Billboard, in 
a poll of e xperts, counted Elliot's young 
group of musicians the third most pop
ular band to come up sinee t he war. 
They clicked in their fi rst big league 
engagement, New Yor k's Hotel Penn
sylvania, spun a pair of best selling 
Columbia records, and have behind 
them a string of successful one-night 
s tands and college dances. 

This meteoric climb from the knee 
pants era in his native Ph iladelphia 
hasn't gotten Elliot ofT the beam. 

"We're going after the college crowd, 
the kind of hep kids that want some
thing different in dance music. It's the 
same appeal that helped start Glenn 
Miller," he told me one night between 
sets. 

L awrence m ixes his music adroitly, 
playing mostly sweet stu;l, broken by 
jump nu mbers. 

"I t hink the fellows who have been 
away want to dance with their girls 
and put their arms around them t ightly. 



Are you in the know? 

Which plaid should "chubby" pick? 

o A kinp,i .. de,ig" 

o A pel,'. p"I1.," 
o N.ith., 

["en if you're a plump;eh pigeon, you, /()O.. 
can wear II]aids. But whether jumbo or tiny 
patterns intrigue you-pick neitlle r.A medium' 
l iu plaid ia your bett bet. And apeaking of 
li~ea, here', a thought lor cerlain time.: 
Only KnItl[ haa 3 ai~ for different women, 
different daya-Regular, Junior, Super Kotex. 
So yOll can choose the size that', he5t for 
you. Whaf. more, every KOleJ1 napkin con
" ina a lhodorolil - Io help you I lay dainty. 

Whe n CI blind date's d isappointing, 
would you-

D Sack oul ",a.a fully 

o Moh lih " mo"~r 
o Gr;n "nd h . .. , il 

Your blind date's gruesome ? Crin and hear 
il ! Even &tupoT-man has feelings. Beeide-, 
he probablY haa friends ... dream-beam 
materi. l you 'll I':et to know, in time. So 
8tay in the picture; whether it's dancing, 
bowling or whattq.cr. And on u lendar d.y. 
let Kotex k~p you comfort.hle, with out
of·this-world softness t h.t kuu bec.uJe 
Kotex i . made 10 'tay 50ft u:hile you "'ear 
it. Yel, with Kolell you can k~p IImiling! 

For lip-.appeal plu" 5hould you-

o W.O, a Ivl"y ,hod. 
o U •• ° lip bru.h 
o by; .. Ih. t~o .... 01 you, mOlllll 

If you'd ha\'e lush.lookin!! lij)l-know your 
pucker-paint technique. Choole a Irue red: 
on you il looks beller than sultry, liger. 
woman 8hld(S. And don't Iry to re-.hapc 
your moulh! .Carefully following ils conlour 
with a lip brush can give you lip·appeal 
plu; added !elf. assurance. Exira poise on 
problem day~ means- Kolelt. Because, for 
t:l lra protection, KOlex haa an exduli,'e 
wjety celiler 10 k~p you luper.confident ! 

Should you oV.ee 10 meel yov''''quire'' ? 

o If WI mo,. p,oc/;co l 

o To _how YOII',. not "u"y 
o Noy, noy, n ..... " 

That squire'. s squsre who doesn 't call for 
hi. gal! Unlen there's a good reuo n. For 
inuance, on a theatre dale-if you live miles 
out and he workl late, it'. more practical 10 
meeL For rn~ting "your public" aD Irying 
daye, it', praclicallo choo.e KOlex. Beellu!e 
the JIO! toput!d ends of Kotex free you (com 
tell- laic anIl ine cares. You get that high 
octane kind o( oonfidencc with Kotex! 

A10re women choose KOTEX 

A DEODORANT in u.ry Kot .. * napkin 01 no .,,1<0 co,l 'T. M. Rq. U. S. P.,. Oft. 
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GIRLS! Want 
quick curls? 

EYES light on loyd), haiT and linger theTe 
when it shines in all its natural beauty. 

Y our hair will besof! ,sparkling. and lustrous 
when you do it at home wit h new different 
W ildroot H llir Set that reo 
placc$ old-fashioned thick 
lummy wave StU. D~s 
all thcy doandmore!Li&ht 
bodied, (lis ter drying. It 
contains processed LANO· 
L IN . leaves your hair soft . 
na t ura l, and at in lovely 
best. Style your own dis
t inclive hair-do quickly, 
without fun ordisappoint· 
ment ! W:ltch those admir
ing glanets! Ask for. New 
W ild root H air Sct at your 
t oikt goods counter today! 

They don't want to be disturbed by hot 
music." 

One of the basic things that has made 
Elliot's music different is the quite 
revolutionary in troduction of sym 
phony instruments into a dance or
chestra. 

Among the familiar saxophones and 
trumpets are F rench horns, English 
horns, bassoons, and oboes, blown by 
apple-cheeked youngsters. All this IS 
paced b)' E lliot 's own distinctive piano 
improvisations. 

Unlike other bands, affccted by turn
overs of d isgruntled musicians, Elliot 
has the six-man n ucleus that started 
out of high school with him. His violin
ist, pert Rosalind Patton, started sing
ing with Elliot when she was ni ne. She 
replaced another pi~tail canary now a 
star in her right, Kitty Kallen. 

Amazingly energetic and resourcefu l, 
Elliot has fOl'med his own publishing 
firm, concentrating on originals by 
young, ambitious composer-arrangers. 

"I know how tough it is for young 
composers and arrangers to ge{ reco~
nition from well-established mUSIC 
publishers. I tried myself." he explains. 

Elliot was graduated from the Uni
versity of Pennsylvania under the war
time speed-up two-.and-a-half-year 
course. He won many scholastic honors 
but his biggest thrill was being invited 
to come back to his alma mater to play 
for the big interfraternity dance. 

Unlike the more established maestros 
Elliot doesn't groan under a full sched
ule of one nigh t stands. 

"Sure It's rough," he admitted, "but 
how else can you come face to face with 
your fans and know what they want of 
you?" 

Elliot first sa t down at the piano at 
the age of four. A year later he was 
taking Jessons. When he was eight he 
had infantile paralysis and was physi 
cally unable to resume his piano study 
for two years. He overcame the disease 
and then s tudied under Erno Balo~h , 
concentrating on harmonies. At hl~h 
school he organ ized his first band. call
ing it The Bandbusters; they got odd 
jobs around the Quaker City, earning 
the munificent sum of $1.50 a man. tt 
was at the Un iversity that Elliot really 

h it his musical stride, writing colIege 
footba ll songs, getting his banCi to play 
a t s t uden t and graduate affairs. 

Upon graduation his fa ther helped 
him gel the musical directorship of 
WCAU and when the band was given 
some full CBS network broadcasts, 
radio, recordir.g, and music executives 
in New York and Hollywood took 
notice. 

Elliot's younger brother, Stan, acts 
as personal manager, with their father 
playing the happy role of Counselor 
Emeritus. 

El!iot's too busy to talk about 
romance. 

"I t's a thing that would interfere with 
my plans right now." 

If all this wasn't enough to make El
liot a full -fledged personality, there 
will be additional acclaim when this 
winter Eugene Ormandy and the dis
tinguished Philadelphia Orchestra in
troduce his Suite For Animals at a 
children's concert. About that work, 
Elliot is shrewdly reticent, thus: 

" 1 don' t wan t the dance fans to think 
I 've gone longhair." 

• • • 
AU radio row is still talking about 

Bing Crosby's spectacular transcribed 
broadcasting series, which, if success
ful, might have carloads of copyca ts 
next season, threatening the enti re 
structure of network "Jive" broadcast
ing. The entire industry is following 
every move of The Groaner. Mean
while, Bing revealed himself once again 
as a gracious guy and good sport. He 
refused to spot his recorded shots oppo
site his f riendly rival. F rank Sinatra. 

• • • 
Speaking of Frankie, he is gaining 

stature every day and he is a far cry 
from the skinny singer of the swoon 
days. Recently in Hollywood he m.c.'d 
a very important political rally in Hol
lywood Bowl and held the vast audi
ence srellbound with a stirring rendi
tion 0 the di ffi cult "Soliloquy" f rom 
the Broadway hit, "Carousel." A year 
ago Frank ie wou ldn't have dared to 
tackle the song in his own living room, 
let alone in the vast Bowl. 

F rankie still has his whims, however. 
He likes to get certain personal things 

An,lre Baruch and S ea Wa in ( ... 100 i Mu. Baruch ) share 
n lIay la lJle ... ilh Singer " nd Mrs. ,\ ",Iy Huncl1 (on the 
right) and their hO~ 1 1\1; .. 1.: W"rno ... , <1t II IMrt y g;'/,. " reo 
eemly lo y the conductor of CBS', Sonnel Off p rogntll . 



BY SIMPLY MAILING THE COUPON BELOW, YOU BECOME A 
MEMBER OF THE DOLLAR BOOK CLUB. AT ONCE, YOU WILL GET 

BEFORE THE SUN GOES DOWN 
by Elb obeth Metzger Howard 

Knew the Whole Town's Secrets-Yet Hid a BurnintJ 
Secret of His Own! 

DOCTOR DAN FIELD kn e w 
everything that went on in 

WUlowspring-the scandals and 
the love aflairs, Ihe hopes and 
sordid regrets. He served the 
town's royalty as well as the peo
ple across the tracks in Mudtown 
-and he knew that their off
spring had a way of gettinf .. _ 
gether to learn the facts 0 life 
first-hand. But no one knew that 
in Dan's lonelY , house-in the 
bedroom where no woman had 

ever slept--he kept ill huge, white 
bride's bed. reserved {or the wile 
of another man! 

This is the novel that tears the 
veils from small_town life. spot
lighting the hidden fea rs :md pas_ 
sions liehind each family's doo r. 
And this important book of the 
year. which has won both the 
M-G-M award of $125,000 and the 
publisher's $20,000 prize, is yours 
absolutely free when you join 
the Dollar Book Club! 

THE FOIES OF HIRROW 
by Fran k Yerby 

U e "Wicke dest City" in the World, He Built o n Empire Out 
of Gunplay and Women's Eager Hearts I 

FROM disgrace and the gutter get back! This is a gr ipping, mil. 
Stephen Fox rose to conquer the lion· copy best· seller , soon to be 

"wickedest city" in the world-the a speetacular movie, The St. Lou;" 
bawdy New Orleal1!l of 1825, For Gloobe·Democrat says " Here are 
Stephen Fox loved danger and in· love and lusts and ~s, quad. 
trigue. and women loved Stephen roon balls, voodoo, {Itstols at dawn, 
Fox. There was Desiree, the exotic F resh and faSCinahng:." It is the 
quadroon who bore his son; Odalie, book which the American reading 
the w ile who prayed to see him public kept on best·seller lisl.!:; for 
dead: and Aurore. who offered him month.s-and it comes to you for 
a love which he spurned at first- only $1 115 your first regular selec. 
then braved diSl;l"ace and ruin to tion from the Dollar Book Club! 

and-these Club privileges 
THE DOLLAR BOOK· CLUB is the onlll book 

club that brings you newly printed, cur· 
nnt DOOki by outilandlng authon tor only 
$1.00 each. Thia represents a saving to you of 
50 to 15 per «nt from the established retail 
prh::e. Every Dollar Book Club selection 1$ a 
handsome. f\l11'$lud library edition. well· 
printed I;Ind bound In a fOtml;lt exclusively 
tor members, You are privileged to purchase 
as many Club books as you wish at Ihe spe

are yours! r --------MAIL THIS 

cial price 01 $].(10 each, 
Although one ouUtanding book Is ehOllen 

each month for exclusive distribullon 10 
memb(>rs at $1.00 each. you do not have to 
accept a book every monlh; only the purchase 
of !!.Ix a year II necessary, In faC"!. for con
venience. rnO$l membeu pre ter 10 have 
dlipped and pay for books every other month. 

The (eono",leol. Systemotle Woy t o 
.. lid 0 Llbrory of G ood looks 

Dollar Book Club selections are f rom the 
best modern boob, ~ubmilted by Ihe Indin, 
publiaheTi. 

Outstanding new best-sellers by auch popu-
lar authOr1l as Mary Roberts Rinehart. Loula 
Bromfleld. W. Somerset Maugham and Ken. 
neth Roberts have been receh'ed by membeTi 
at $1.00 eaCh. while the public was paying 
!rom 12.50 to $3,00 lor the publisher'S edition 
at retail. 600.000 discriminating roadl!rs are 
enthuslas!lc 5upporters of the Dollar BOOk 
Club, This huge mf'mbership enables the 
Club to oITer book values unequaled by any 
other method 01 book buying. 

StoN Enjoying Membership Now I 
Upon TeCelpt of the attached coupon you 

.... 111 be .sent a FREE COry of '"Before the Sun I 
Goes Down." ""Qu wll also receive as your 
flnt .selection to:$I.00 '"The FoxCi or Harrow" 
_a double package of reading enjoymenv- I 
a Renerous taste of the pleasures to come I 

Every other month you will receive the de· 
scrlptlve folder called The Bulletin. which Is I 
A('nt exclusively to members o f the Club. The 
Bulletin describes the forthcoming two 
months' book !iClections and reviews about I 
ten additional tllies (In the orlfina! publish· 
er', edition selling at retail lor 2.50 or morel 
avallable to mcmbers at only 1.00 each. I . I 
alter reading The Bulletin. you do not wish 
to purchase eiL;'e r or both of the two new 
selections lor $1.00 eaCh. you may notify the I 
Club any time "'Ithin two weeks. 10 that the 
books will not be sent you. In any case. you 
may purchase any of the othu titles oITered I 
tor $U)O each, There are no duel Or member. 
dllp tees at any time. 

I Se nd No Money--Jult Moll t he C oupon 
When you see "Befor. the Sun GoeI Down" and 

''The Fox ... of Harrow." and ronslder lkat tbesr 
books are IYII1~al or olller "alll" YOU wIll ....,..1'· .. 
tor only $1.00. ~"OU ",HI .... all~ Ille j[real ad"an_ 
111.11'" 01 l.....e membc ... hlp In Ihl. JIOllu ln r CIIIII. 
Dolt'l mi .. thIs WOnder!ul orrer. Mall Ihe coupon -. 
DOUBLEDAY ONE DOLLAR BOOK CLUB 

I 
I 
I 
• 

COUPON 

" ...... th I .. FREEl"'" lou, 01 K." •• " 
5", D ••• " f ... nnt II SoIt,If .. 

Double do y O ne Do llor look Club, 
Dept. 12MFW, Go rde. City. N. y, 

PIe .... nroll me tr ...... DoUar _ Club .ub
..,rlber ond oend me.t Onu ·· lIelore.the aun 0IJe. 

~",;;·.;... ... o a ~~:. ot~~n:.,~.~ ~t 'W ... ~:;'! .~It<I"''' 
Witll til .... I>OO~. wm CO",", my n,..t lu,," of the 

I • .., d .. C,lpth·. folde. called The lIuUetln . temn. 
about ,.,. ,wo nl. lo'tll.omln~ one_dolla, barroln 
book .. Ie<;tlon. Ind ....... l _<ldltton_1 b.".I", 
"'lIlcll .... onere<! lor U ,OO ' e..,h to "",,,,be .. Onll. 
I .. " to hi'·' the p,IYU ... 01 HOtlI1l"l 7GU ,; ad .. n", II I do not .,,11 eJtll .. 01 In.. ollowln. 
mon."" ..,leotlOn •• "d _hethe, 0' nol I _Loh 10 
g\'.%~1oe ~r :rll:r"';h~·'T::r~~~,:, ~tr='l00~ e"ure~, .0IUn .. ...,. on III, ~rt. I do DOl havi 
;.:.~:U!II\'f<':,.e:.'1:~~IP~lJl .. ~:.:'I~nt :; 
~r.!!'l:~e:~:~t. \:":'If: =~hl-;~IonCOl~h'ed 
" .. 
/01 ,.. ..... , ...... 

"~ 
Street ""'" NO ... 

ell, 

<><c .. pallon 

z""" No. 
Ilt"",1 .. SlUe 

lIuod .. 21 . 
Ace. pie. ", 

· Sam. prj". In eanad .. : ID~ Bond St .. To.onto a. 
COon&<! • 

• • 
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It's as ca~y u fluttering your lnhn, 
thanh to rx~"9 Bob Pin$. 

Just dampen ),our ends and roll 
into flat curls, hstening each one 
snugly with a Dr~"9 Bob Pin. The~ 
d...,amy Bob Pins make the talik 
quick and easy-.nd their Srronqtr 
~n~ keeps them from ,;lipping out. 
&sidcs, Dr£O"9 Bob Pins arc so 
comfy they won't disturb your 
~auty sleep. 

Wl>tn yOW" ~;r to dry and b<u.hed oul 
it·, H /l,n,,";n, •• a halO""" you lool< 
lik. a phOlopap/>«'. del-.hl • 

Stronger Grip 

'Won't Slip O"t 
o...l,ly :ll6 •• '",I.,,,, for 0 .. , 10 J .... .. 
eo" ~'N. ..~I~ ~,... u~ .. 1"Y ~, .. . 

'''A~' ~, .. . 
_""" U.. ..OOM .... u~ .. 

...... 'h~Y "~T' 

i'ROM 

I' ... ,) ,.,,~ ..... loy •• On, lOt .... 
" .,.,~,., of Th. C ... , clld",r ... · •••• " 

\1i"h.U ond Loul • • Ed,k.on. 

;t
Ri DALE RANKS 

, 

'IVIE Merry Season il upon ua onto 
more-and may 1\ be merry for one 
and all. If ,I Were poulbl. for ua 1.0 

play Sunta Cla~ 1.0 the worl~. Wf hal· .. 
,n mInd • few very ,p .. elal ,. f'" that ,I 
wCuld give ua great plealure 10 di.lr,b
ute. Th .. gift of Fttedom_th.1 Clft. 
lor all men. ev.rywhe..." 10 IM-. f....., 
to live a,"""rding 1.0 tMlt O·Nn !o.hu. 
Ir .... 01 the I .. ar of war. f"'" ~f Ihe In. 
01 w.nl. I....., of ""nfuaion and m,.· 
und .. r.tanding. fr .... of di.tnat 01 0 .... 
another·, Itramt"""" an(l dif!eren~ ... 
The g,ft of hlppm_ Ind r ... ~nllm~nl
Ihat g,ll 10 br,nl th .. Ile.m d. plea.u,"" 
and "1",1.-1o,on ,n work weU do"". 1 
r .. 51 "'dl e.rned. ,nlO th .. eye< and 
lacell 01 men and women In.11I u.. 
world. TM gifl 01 pTld...-t."1 I,ft 10 
mak .. men wllk ere<1 and """~'t. proud 
01 whallhey hive ac-hiewd arA proud.r 
'llll of Ihe future IMy w,n ICh't,·. 
The g,ft 01 ch,ldren-lhal g,n of wh<>le 
ne .. generallons who w,III"- Ilrl'I'" 
and w<>na: a1>(! lurt oll""mHlv ....... ,11 
lauchltr on Ihe" lops. unto"",ed by ,n_ 
......urlly. po,"erly. Ind with ",indio """n 
10 the whole of knowlf'dle 10 ~ UM<I 
and horneaed lor Ihe ... own lulu.e Ind 
the world· ... 

So our Chr;'lm .. wi.th to you aU Ia 
Ihis-that in the midI! of y<ur merr>· 
menl. In 10m" qulN momtni du"nl 
your .,.,lebr.tic ..... prrhap;t rOil "" ... Id 
Ihink for a vtry brJd lime ° the nl'td. 
01 your .... orld and Ihe world you ..... nt 
to build lor tho... kid •• cramblonl 
through Ihe ru .• l1Ing. torn ,1ft wrup· 
p,n" under Ihe Chrilt"'"' tr.,.._.nd 
Ih31 you &lk you .... ]f whether Iheo-c 
i,n't lomelhing mort you ,an do 10 
cn.ure Ihal k,nd of I world 

Then. surely. it wOluld ("(mt about 
that lOOn Ihere .... iII b.- • Peace on 
Earlh 10 Men .01 G~ W,)!"' 

H you·ve Idl lOme Chrilt-'M, Ih~p_ 
Plnll unt,l Ihe I ... minult, Ihere ar~ 
lOme lure nre beu ,n "~rd,",,, Kenny 
o<'lmar-beller known to y,"", perhapl. 
a& S<>nalOr Clalhorn_hu waxed lOme 

COAST TO COAST . 

re""rd. for kids ... DiIlO Alec Temple
Icn with lOme pricele .. wax,ngs of 
Chriotmu Carols ,n an album which 
should ru.lighl Ihe heart of el·eryone 
over live yeaH (jf age, , , , 

Only one more holidaY_lime ilem_1 
this one 10 dOl w,lh BeatrI~ Kay. whose 
mind IS running oUI 01 ideas lor k .... p. 
,nl her hllSband buay-away lrom Ihelr ' 
home in the ""unl.,. al certain hOUri. 
rot,.. Kay·, husband;' a Camera fiend 
and her suo:prise Chru.\nuu pr_nl 10' 
him u. a , .pee,aUy dn.4i:ntd darkroom. 
wh,ch she,. bav,nl built into the hOUR_ 
For monilla. Beatrice·, ~or'" 10 keep 
her huaband oul of the room th.I·, be
ina: ""nverled. and ..... y from hom .. 
,,-Mle the workmen hive bftn Ihere. 
h.,·e llIktn Ihe in~nuilY and ... ·il 10 
have kepi thr ... haLt rai.I.lng .... iau run_ 
n,nl on the r"ad>lJ_ • • 

A .... d. SlId 'IOry. Llord Shalft' ....... 

~~:u~io~:~~~~'.:~f~:'t-~d~7b'~ 
~k~::..r.';~u~h~~~~ J7;~ ~~ 
But-tlte.sponsor had 10 lurn him do ... ·n 
be<:ause L1 was a bKr company and ,t 
dldn·t $e<'m a hOI Idea lor .... 'd com· 
pany 10 hire • rnan wh.,.., D.amf' i, 
t he SlIme as Ihat of a rival beer com· 
",,"y. ••• 

Remember a while back we wrole an 
item aboul radio acto .. I><'ing worrled 
about Iheir fulure earnin~, bee.u,," 01 
the. large numl><'r 01 audltn". I"rl,d· 
pat,on .ho,,,, Ihal wtre rcploCtnll b'g 
product,on prOl\ram.? Well. back !II 

those day •. ra io actors alwn)-, had 
lelev!.;on to faU back on. provld~d 
they were photogenic. Now the audl· 
ence part;"'po.tion fever i. lak,ng hOlld 
in the lole,·,.ion neld, leo. Alter Ihe 
' ucc .... 01 Stop the. Clock. avid...:. 
qUI~ .how. Ihe te\evil!on boy. are ""m· 
,ng up wIth ,!,ore a."d b'!;Shter id,a 

The devolion of I.ns i. alway" Ihing 
I~ marvel at. Lionel Barrymore. thank 

If Your Little One Has A Cold-

Tonight Relieve His Distress 
This Way-As He SIef{Ps/ 

It', "I·Y to unde .. tand "hy DlO'ot 

y",uOIl ,"othen dq",nd on thi' 
o,od~rn .... y to rt"li~,'~ di,lre" of 
children', c..,M •. II" so e •• y ••• 
Ind it brinpouch won.l .. rful rdi~f. 
\\ hal yOlu d,,;. rub ... nnin~. cum· 
forti"3 \id., \'11",n..,b on thrOllt, 
eheol and boock It h ... him.-. h . 
2.way ",h .. r·h<ing;nll.ction (.hm.o 
beloW) ,lOrte 10 work ill$l(uzlly ..• 

PINl tltATU STIMULA TIS 

--~, -'''''''''-''",h. ",lit ,p'''.' I •••• t;h a ._. 
_ ..... t .. --. ................... 

TI,i. "·on<k.ful, opee;.1 p<"netn,it1t· 
.Iimubtin~ aeli"" fh"'u~ht 10 1"U 
only h}' \ ich \11",lIub) quickly 
r.·I,e,-CII di.ocom{ortl and ;",,1<:1 
""'tfuI5Ittp. 

WOIU(S DUlliNG THI NIGHT 

For ho"" Ihe opec .. 1 ~"~'",Iin~. 
otim"lalinll a~lion of V'1"'Rub 
ke<"J'S on ... orlin~ durinll the oi"ht 
10 rdie'·" oou~hinll "pa"'"' ~a", 
mu"",,,lar ..,un<"N Ind lifthtnc., 
.n.! brinllll"'"d ",lid. Try il )Ollr_ 
.df d.., """I lilU~ • cold ,triketo 

• 

H 



• • 

12 

lime clarken 
rour hair! 
• Why envy the girl! in 
your crowd who have 
been able to keep their 
you. Mill blondeneu when it's I!O cuy 110W 10 
lighten and brighten time·darkened hai r wilh 
Ihe new Mart iland's Golden Hair Wash. Then 
thOle admiring glancell, Inracted by glamor· 
ousl)' golden hair, can be yours 100. 

Whether yOIl /lrc a hiollde, brunette, or red· 
hud, Marchand'. Golden Hair Wash enahlee 
you 10 obtain the cxact degree of lighln e511 you 
de!lire. Perfected by c:o: pcrl S in h. ir eare, the 
improved Golden Hair Wa6h is nul a dye and 
i$ complete in itself for use al home. Remem
ber. no mallcr whaJ shade your hair is 110W_ 

even if it is dull or streaked-you can make it 
8S gloriou8ly blonde II! yOIl like. 
P. s. The new Marchand', Golden Hair Wam 
i. ideal, I Qo(), for lightening 
uMighlly arID and leg hair. 

M~Rt\\~Nl)'S 
. Golden 

Hair 

, .. h ...... .... d fllorify the nol ... aI 
be .. u,y of 1 ..... 11' "011 , •.• 

Hollywood ' . Own dally .... il· 
..... with 0""1'_'0'"'' oppli<ct. 
'or. NoH •• 'a ), I .. ".'i ..... "11 .... .. 
with TUfFINAll. 2Sf. 

rJt»tue"ne qj)ia11UJ4la 

SOLITAIRE RING 
By Simmons 

SOLID GOLD MOUNTING 
EXCEPTIONAL VALUE! 

$4.98 
~I .... Inl ,I... Wnp OIrlp 
Of ........ _rId ft" • ••. 
GUARANTEE' ' : .. ml"" ,In, 
_ u JIOt "tII.hl'~ "'um .. RIO 
daJ' 0 .. " ,., j'OU' _1 _ . 

SIMMONS CO . (H .... of Fi •• ); •• ,.,1 
30 Church Strccl, D.pl. D.83. N ... Yo •• 7, N. Y . 

Memb~rdl i Jl dr;"e of the C~ IlII' Fire G irls ;$ bunched by:, 
~on, f e8 1, led by un old member of Ihe ,rou,,-I'~lr i ce !'tIun
se!, ... 1'0 s in,;:!; re,ulady on cns, Sunday. at S P.M. EST. 

to said kind of devotion, is now the pos_ 
sessor of a practically priceless photo
graph. It is a carefully preserved 
snapshot taken around the year 1886-
a still-clear picture of the great com
poser, J ohannes Brahms, looking out 
of the window of the room in which he 
composed his greatest music. The snap
shot came from a fan who knows of 
Barrymore's own deep interest in com 
posing. 

• • • 
Tho s e Mr.-and-Mrs.-al-Breakfast 

show s have come in for a lot of razzing, 
but now there's a real beef going the 
rounds of Radio Row. Seems many of 
the top Hooper rating programs th a t 
pay huge sums for gues t stars are 
definitely irked because these morning 
Mr. a nd Mrs. teams manage to head 
line star attractions without paying for 
the IIppearances . 

• • • 
It's a joke, son. We've been in vited 

by some smarties among New York 's 
radiolites to join a very exclusive and 
very social club. So far , we haven·t 
been able to make the eligibility test
the dues are: One Ulcer. 

• • • 
Maurice Copeland, popular Chicago 

r adio actor, writes us that he's received 
a fan letter that's probably covered 
more territory getting to h im than any 
other letter ever has. It was from a 
fan on the island of Mauj, in the Hawai 
ian Islands. The letter was postmarked 
Maui, then Oahu, Brisbane, Australia, 
then Oahu again and finally Chicago. 
It took four months to arrive. Ap 
parently the letter got on the wrong 
boat, went to Australia and had to re
turn to Oahu before sta rting over on the 
right track again. Copeland hopes the 
letter a nd pictUre he sent in r e turn will 
go more dIrectly. 

• • • 
This is a plug and we're not ashamed 

to admit it. The House of Mystery 
is again earning well deserved praise 
from educators and parents and f rom 
this department. It's a show for kids, 
but its aim is to demonstrate that 
ghosts, witches and other unearthly 
phen omena are actually non-existent, 

that belief in such things results from 
a lack of knowledge and understand
ing of cer tain na tural causes. The 
program combats superstition and fear 
and does it in a remarkably adult, 
sane, and yet extremely th r illing and 
dramatic fashion. We recommend it 
highly-Sunday, MBS, 4 P.M., EST. 

• • • 
Everyone learns a different way. 

Paul Marion, who specializes in dia
lects on the radio, is an ardent fan of 
the movie newsreels. The information 
he gets there is only incidental-his 
main object in going to the newsreel 
theaters is to improve his dialects. Re
cently, Marion was a ble to switch on a 
perfectly authenttc Philippine dialed 
and he says he learned it by listening 
to a newsreel speech made by General 
Romulo until he had it liown pat. 

• • • 
You know about Grauman's Theater 

in Hollywood. You just aren' t anybody 
in the movie colony until your hand 
prints, or footprints are encased in the 
cement before the theater. Here's a 
swi tch on that. Robert Merrill, that 
handsome singin~ character who al 
ways wanted to smg like Bing Crosby, 
but his m other wouldn't let him, had 
us out to his Long Island home re
cently. He took us outside to show us 
his own version of the Grauman 
Theater gag. Seems a couple of months 
ago the streets were repaved in his 
neighborhood . The morning after Mer
rill's front sidewalk was paved, Bob 
went outside and d iscovered what he 
showed us-a big heart, obviously 
scratched into the not-dry concrete, in 
which were placed his initials and those 
of T. G. and F. C. Ana Bob th ough t 
tha t by movin~ out to Long Island he 
could escape hIS bobby sox fans! 

• • • 
Met Jackie Kelk the other day and 

he told us th is eute tale. A couple of 
months ago, he and the other members 
of Ihe cast of The Aldrich Family, 
were asked by our own RADIO MIRROR 
to go out and pose for a series of pic
tures to be used in a picture slory, 
Usually, actors hate this kind of thing. 
They take a lot of time and trouble, 
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what with makc-up to worry about, and 
locations to find. But the cast of T he 
Aldrich Family enjoyed every minute 
of it. 

The kicker on the picture piece was 
that Homer (Jackie Kelk ) and Henry 
(EU3 Stone) had to pay for their "si ns" 
in the story by making like bellhops in 
a hotel to work off a huge bill they'd 
run up. Jackie and Ezra borrowed the 
uniforms from bellhops in one of New 
York's better- known hotels and hied 
themselves down to the lobby to have 
their pictures taken in action. 

And of course you know what hap
pened. Of course, there had to be a 
real customer in a hurry who wasn't 
taking any sas,$. from a bellhop_ or 
course, he had to pick on J ackie Kelk 
to carry his suitcases out of the lobby 
to a taxicab. Of course, J ackie fell into 
the spirit of it and earned himself a 
nice fat tip. And. of course, J ackie 
kept the tip. 

• • • 
Phil Baker still hasn't got over the 

fast thinking of contestant Sgt. Bruce 
Shaw. Shaw was so last on the 
answers that Phil Baker couldn't bear 
to s top when he got to thc $64 question. 

The Sarge picked the category that 
required him to name the baseball 

team a [ter Baker had given the name of 
the pitcher and catcher. The sergeant 
snapped out the answers steadi ly. be 
fore Baker could even pronounce the 
second name. Phil was so astounded 
that he offered to double the 864, if the 
sergea nt gave the right answer to the 
next question. He did. That made 
8128. Still incredulous at the con
testant's speed and accuracy, Baker of
fered to double the $128 and pulled a 
nifty, hard one out of the hat. That's 
right, Sgt. Shaw got that one. too, and 
walked out of the studio richer by $256. 

So- maybe it p ays not to be ignorant. 
• • • 

We've always suspected that a very 
great many people nursed secr(!t desires 
to perform on the radio-but we never 
had much idea just how ma ny. Even 
now, we probably haven't scratched the 
surface of probability. But we have 
one figure. Bcss;e Mack, who handles 
auditions for the Arthur Godfrey's 
Ta lent Scouts program, says t ha t close 
to 3,000 telephone calls a lone are re
ceived from people interested in audi
tioning for the show. Tha t's only 
telephone calls. There are more people 
who write in and a goodly number who 
hang arou nd the s tudio and dog Arthur 
Godfrey's footsteps. 

'TtouJ to handle teen -agers" 
by BING CROSBY 

starri ng in Paramount', new hit film " BLUE SKIES" 
in l ec:hnic:o/or 

''TeenS' e r & o re IJO' ;';"'-'" peoille! Rerne,nber, Ihey 
have a IUlla pruble", & ~ . . rnajllir parenlS. Whe n their j i"e 
talk gi",!& )'O U Ihe heebie.jeebies, ~nd .heir roDlin'·IOQ' in' 
clo,lies (Look ,.:!w's ,o/king!) make )·ou deSII!!ir fo r ·eiv. 

jJi/oa,ion' ... belief b~" lip and 5111/1 ul'. They'll gel over iI , e,'en as rOll a nd I. 
.. S .. r:ol .... mos. leen-"JCen and rOll'lllind a !IOlid dllzen. And ","hen Ihey 
!IOt",,1 off .... i'h ideas for itnllT(n';ng Ihe .... orld lI:e mlde ... ","ell. maybe UI 

patt,ni" oould learn bumpin if ...... 'd 51011 anooting Ih ... kids and listen." 
Ui,,!!·. lill 10 par.,..15 is one 01 a series 
presented by fleer's to promote under
.tanding among fami lies, friends. nations. 

Te"" .. !':"r . and puen!i bot" "Il"'" Fleer'. 
Cum i. mighty tine sum. T here' •• trend 'I) 
canOy_coa,.d .. . a n~ Fl c~r'. le.oJ. 'he trend. 
£X",. Uov",. Dcl icio •• ll:njoy i, todoyl 

Songs sometimes get their names in 
peculial' ways. For instance-David 
Rose was burning the post- midnight 
elect ric to turn out an original tune for 
Holiday for Music. It was a last min
ute deal and a copyist stood by franti 
cally to snatch it from Rose and ha\'e 
it copied in time for the show. Rose, 
finally, finished it wHh a hurried flour ish 
-and then realized it had no title. He 
looked at his watch. It was 4:20 A.M. 
T hat became the title . Anyway, it's 
brief, and it's the kind of thmg you're 
not likely to forget! 

• • • 
We hear that so many requests for 

pictures of the Old Dirt Dobber's gar
den poured in that the sponsors of the 
Garden Gate program are offering a 
16-mm color film of the garden fo r 
show ing by garden clubs and other civ ic 
groups. T itfed "A Year in the Old Dirt 
Dobber's Garden," the movie shows 
seasonal changes of blooms, as well as 
the most advanced horticultural tech
niques developed by Tom Williams, the 
"Dobber." The film runs for 40 min
utes. There are seven prints of the 
picture and those are booked solidly 
t hrough January by more than 300 
clubs. P robably more prin ts will be 
made, if the demand keeps up. 

• 
• 
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HAVE A 

rr.o makt thi£ Christmas the kir>d r.~ 
I had III • d,ild-mtmor.ble, ud\ ",. 
»E'rtect-I~I·. foUow In ,the !ool.llepl of 
Mro. X. a purely im.glnary lady who 
mateo I line art of ChriJimao. She i., 
of cou .... 100 Soo<!, too Imaginative .no 
~hann"" 10 1M>~, but ,he mat ... the 
~aJOn 10 happy, to ,ay and wonderful 
for olhe .. Ihal wft ~an IHrn • lot from 
her. • 

Mn. X. lor inllan"" doesn't walt for 
tho,", naggi", little .I.lInl, to load her 
intQ thin]"", about ChrlStmu.. Lon, 
before w'o warnod Ihere a .... only ... 
many day. lefl \d] Cllrutm ... Iht h .. 
n.ar1.M hu Ih"f""'" .t leut on palW'r. 
She kcopo a tIny notebook in whl~h 
ahe loti down bellht ideas for KlItl 
wblch &h~ ,et. Ibrouehout the yur. 
AU you hIve to do U. mention uauall)' 
you hk~ I ~rt.ain th,n .. Or !.alit aboul 
your n .. west bobby and .h~ make<! 
nol~" You Ihen lei oomethinl you 
really w.nled and her shopplnl hal 
been ItrumHned and U$y. 

To h"r feminine frl~nds and relative .. 
M..... X lovel to I,ve M£mellc. al 
Christmas for $he kno..,. loU of women 
won'l buy tben-lve<! dualinl.powder, 
for example, but love to re<'e,ve It .. 
a lilt. Amo"l her favorite ,1111-10-
give Ire tbe lovel), lIltle k iU the <Xlo
met;e eounter< dllplay at Chr16tmas_ 
time ouch .. eye make_u p kiU, Uttle 

N \ 1)10 'I I NROR'S 

... U of ro,,!e, Hp.t!~k and powder, 
tNotlueu of uJ(:'ou' ..... P and dustinl 
powder. And .be buy. tbem thou,hl
fully too-in $hade. Ibat .ult Ihe per_ 
IOn who will r,,«lve the I!ft or In odorl 
&he know. lhe'll hke. Or lOn>ehmes 
&h~ makes !>er own ensernblea. LNI 
YUT .Ile ,ave a lillie CQ\I.J.in • m,nia
lu"" Chr~tmas I,ee on wbleb &he'd 
ti<'d all the Ibin •• for . CIlmpletl: mln;
cure. It was a Icntlc hin:, t>e<::au ... Ihe 
child bl l her IIngernall_but <he 
doe",'! any mu,.., . Once lIbe oookc:d up 
a ail! rur balr-doln .. s.~ampoo. lint. 
pi,.... comb. Wlve __ a04 bl .. net and 
tic:d !bem in a p .... lty ~andana. An_ 
uthrr lime she ,ave a f~rnd I dram 
of J>('rfume in I small ho1l1., Ihe'd 
found covered wilh dUll in an antique 
shop. 

Even the smaU~st lift that Mrs. X 
gi"" bas _.".'y of louk"" import.anl. 
For ber I,fts I,.., always wrap~d 
Mauillully. Sbe 1uves co10rlul paper 
and unulual color IChrmes. On~ year 
$he lound lOme luv~1y gift p"per .... ith 
Ireen pme bran~h and brown. p,ne 
("(Ine d""ln. Sbe ~ ~rown nbOOn 
and lied real PIne t:OD'" &h~ found in 
the wood< on top 01 each ,;ft. Every_ 
one oayo you can lell her .ilU Mi:au.e 
they're on attractively w rapped and 
you'll noll~ !t·o be,.. e~eryonr wanU 
to open flrst. G ranted oI-.e work. hard 

Oar "G. t'. b<' O;q. I. 

"'l,kkal ll ... \. h' t--.~,. 

.100·. t.u.,il.l ond 

h,i,hl .~d ... dr 10' • _·GQd •• /"1 

Cb.i,' ........ hy n GI I);',.b 

~. C.J .... bi ... "0,,,,,,, 

1I 0 ' IE and HEA U 1' Y 

al Ch.!ltmas. bUI tlUnk of the NUS
faction she lell! 

Mrt, x ... nds many Christmal card. 
and nO\('1 on pretty holiday nol., paper 
10 •• !>elide he. (riend., she remem_ 
be .. a lot 01 people who don'l .,"'_ 
fltC'l to llear from lIer-an old teach
er, IChool friendll who bave dril!c:d 
away. peopl., she hadn't letn in ye. 1'a. 
Her notel urry a Irea t deal uf warmlb 
and fdendlineu w leh make Chrll tma. 
wh.t It should be. s",nding cards only 
to th ..... wbu ... HI oend her une II 
bardly In keep;n, with the Iplril of 
Christmas. 

AI we oaid before. MrI. X is no One 
perlOn we know but If . he were real 
she's the kind of Chrl, t,mu .nMel whu 
gives Cb'~lm .. parties for poor llt
lle eblld .... n. whu collecll luys. food. 
clotlll", for needy famllles. She would 
If she were real. lu .. e .i ....... Chrlat~ 
mil ~. rols "'llh all her hurt and soul 
!,nd .... ould pruhably be the .ina-leader 
,n orllanl"'''1 $Orne clrol aingmg parties 
to Ilroll around your nelICbOOrhOOd on 
ChmlmU Eve. Sbe'd "Ve .. slr!tlb
~~~~.party wltb t ...... _tnrrunln •• tter_ 

Sh~'s oomethinj( of .. par4l0n w., 
admIt. bUI wouldn't 1'ou lik., 10 '''eal 
lOme ot her idul Ihts yur' They· .... 
pracl!cally Iuarant~ed to make your 
Chrutnla. beaUtiful. 

Bright ti~ for dull floors
a wax that's "Plasticized"! 

J"" . wlpe il an i Hdpjog huob.ndo are 
........J .. o.c..w~w SdJ PoIUhiog 
Wu t/w., -pl.Uc~" fot -.i ... ptftoIl. 
inll.nd loo~ IU""t, Swipe it "" .,.J 

Spill. _'I fa .. Itl With ,hi. -pWti
.ia,d- finish on yout doors. you j",' ""P" 
up .pl .. t.n .,.i,ll. d.mp d",h! O.(;N", 

1'Iu_....u.;.,! Sompl, puU w .ppI, .. 
,ooranj "'" ..... 1>"" ... ,suul<.:. y"" 11 &"< 
• _""" I""", if "",M'.bcardoom! 
Of''';O 17 minu .... 

Self PulUhiog Wu baa. fat I"'"'' Ie
.. ...,.... <0 din"'" "";orure. Gino JOU 
l""go' I ....... with I ... wolk! 

L_, Ia,ti ... t Weeb w.,,-, tbffl,'. lSilJ • gI ...... 00 ]'OUt 

ioo<-.od. beam on fO"l f .. e! It', true-you'll ... eon "'U' 

in,. ""til thi. "p1,,';cia,d" O-c.d .. Self l'oI"h ,,,S WIlL 
R" ..... mbef. Ii. O-Codu-··w 11'00"" help in bouJek..,piDg.-

O·~dar SELF POLISH INC WAX 

= "'"'" lOU w .. Nt ..... STI ",a:r. ~ $or O--C«!o', ,-. 
loI'~ _to _Q.Co,Ia, ..... "" •• ,./1 
t-P .... ....,. ."", ........ '-~ <-at> .... '-""" 
...... Q.C.du Cao-p'", 0""... Ill' T_ C-

o_u o ... " fH I O .... II ST HaMI I" HOUSlK I U I HO" 

• 

" 
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For relaxa tion, m usic. Cunning. 
ham has II reputation ;u one of the 
fi nest pil»e-orga nisis of Tens. 

BILL CUNNING HAM is a news com
mentator w ho takes a stand liter
ally as well as figura t ively. And 

stick~ with it. 
Let the effete analysts indulge in the 

comforts of the table mike if they 
wish, but none of your table mikes 
for this two fis ted son of Texas; he 
uses the old fashioned standing micro
phone, plants himself firmly, legs apart, 
shoulders squared, jaw thrust forward, 
and at the signal from the control 
room he s tarts to talk with the vigor 
of a football coach. 

This affection for the standing mike 
stems not only from habits fo rmed 
during his long career as an after
dinner speaker, but also from the fact 
that Bill feels he can get more force 
into his delivery when he is on his 
feet. 

The combination of forceful deliv
ery, the renowned Cunningham talent 
for selecting hard- h itting words and 
the celebrated Cunningham policy of 
choosing a side and figh t ini! for it , 

WORDS 
makes lor Ui minutes of rousing com
mentary every Sunday afternoon at 
2 : 30 over WNAC, Boston, and the 
Yankee and M u lmd Nf>tworkf:;, w hen 
Bill calls 'em as he sees 'em. 

A man of strong likes and d islikes, 
Bill can toss verbal brickbats or ver
bal bouquets with equal sk ill. Quick 
to defend the underdog, his powerful 
voice has often caused reverberations 
around the nation on behalf of some 
little guy who needed help. 

Born Elijah William Cunningham in 
Pattonville, Texas, February II , 1896, 
he first reached national fame as an 
All - American center on the Dart
mouth football team. World War I 
interrupted his coUege career, but 
after two years in France with the 
AEF he returne<\ to the campus w here 
his scholastic reputation matched his 
gridiron glory . 

He worked h is way through school br servi n~ as the ma nager and pianist 
o a movIe thea te r in Hanover, N. H. 
It's a li ttle d iffi cult to p ict ure this 

aggressive polemicist as a dreamy 
eyed musicia n, yet t hat 's the role in 
wh ich he is happiest. He was known 
as one of the finest pipe-organists it 
Tex as, a nd he still plays frequently 
on t he little organ in his home in 
Newton, Mass., with his wife and 
daughters as his customa ry aud ience. 

He began his career as a sports re
porter, and his knack for the colorful 
phrase soon won him a spot as regular 
columnist for the Boston Post. Alter 
many years with the Post, he moved 
his column to the Boston Herald a few 
years ago, and it is now syndicated 
throughout the nation. 

No armchair analyst, Bill believes in 
gett ing his facts first hand. The Yan
kee Network has sent him as its spe
cial representative to all the news 
centers of the world. He fl ew to San 
Francisco to cover the first World Se
curity Conference, to Europe shortly 
afte r V-E Day to observe the war-torn 
continen t and again recently to P aris 
to cover the P eace Con fere nce. 



YoungMan 
In 

White 

\,,,,, til,,' ,",.11 him ;,,, "'in
fern ..... h"l in 0:U1I<' all.! 
11\ bn h.,\ ,'n"n ",..I, a 
cI'~'I"r, 

l ie h;h hi, 1t'\ll~~,l "d-

d<'~r .... Hm. '" rdllfll 1<>< 
the linn I.,!:" "f w()rbn): 
,iJ,· h~ ~"k "i,h Tho- Ina,
!,-r- ,of h,. I'wh'", ,,u. h.
,,,n '1"'11.1 ~ \~H~HI"r.' 

!oLd, '''''-l' ~Il 3,"'1\, 
""·,,,h.-, .. f J h"'l'il~l STaff 

I I h I",u", H., I,,"),! an.l 
JrJu"", III~ d"I" .... n
.11 WIll. Bm "Iwn Ill' tinal
h 11.11'1:' '~II hi. ,'''Hh"d 
.I"ngl., UllItIVJ h ' I'r3LII<',' 

h.· ",II I ... " .1",-/", -6/h 
r.I'l'ni,·",,~.' 

/IcC()rdt/~ 10 a rccc/1! N,!fem,cide Sl,r~/ : 

MORE DOCTORS SMOKE CAMELS 
THAN ANY OTHER CIGARETTE 

T fo r Ta ste • •• 
T fo r Throa t 

.•. thol's your 
proving ground 
for any cigarette. 
See if Camel s 
don ' , suit your 
" T-Ione" 10 
a " T." 

N J M . . ... 
T_-.~ . ' .~ , ... ",. 

w, ...... "" .", ~ " 

• T Ill' m:,k .. r, nf C;Ulwl~ t:lk e :H1 lIIutt'!",1:!,,,l
:lhlc prid., in rhe r","rr~ nr;\ n :l1iOlillicl. , ,urn'\" 
;UI101l~ 11.' •. )97 (IOI.·tms h\ ,hrt' l' k':Hlmt.: 11111 .. -

p l'ndcllt l"\'sf'Jrl"h "r,r.: ' llli/:l,ion~. 

\\'11t'1I 'j!"..-i('cI :lh0111 tlw ("i~:H"I!(' lJrn 1111'111-

'l'll,", 'l1lob',1. tire hr:llld n:l!lwd IllIlSl h\ th l' 

dotlol"'< II :l~ ... C:l1lwl. 

Lih· \011, dOClflr .. smukl' ror ph':,,"!",· Tlw ri.'h, 
rull R:II'or :1\111 \"001 rnild 1w" or C:III1<"I, :Ir\' Illst 
J~ :lppt';I IIIl I! to them ;h to \011. 

CAMELS Co.rllier 
70tJ"cco.r 



• othe r tihanllJOO lea~eti ,our ha ir 

"lore lutitrouti. , e ' tic:. E'ati, 'o .n anage ! 

, 
"\ , 

11 01.1. \ \\ OOIL .. 
afkr a 10·ho,,[' ..r,,~~. 

ro" nlry fl"hl, J;1""".r"" s ~ 
Jackie 'Ii. 1",1 lo.,k~ hl" I'->I'e. 1. 
li.,,1. " EH'r1 Ihi. hair·do of {o,,,,:11 ~ 
Cllrl~ is no trkk 10 arran),:"," "I,,· ','H. 
"'or DTt'ne ;:.holl'I""' "ilh Ilair C""tiili""in:o: 
aCI;ol1 'I.'a,,,~ IIll hair ~,' ·""",th :\lld mallll):,'alol.'." 

T illS 

l\1 0 1l ' I :'-G 
IN "1 E\\ " Ollto: 

.. J ~d, , ~ ro ll~u 
Iw r hair j"l .. a I", ,, 

for IrHld <:o""· ,, i"[1<:(', 
" J d~ I>, ' nd on Dr" "" ," .he 

@a}~. "Iu In ing OHI Ih e li, ,'I} 
spHl lc of "') h~ir," Orene i$ ""I a 

-"'''-=~!!!''''''--f !<>H I' ,loa "' ....... , ., lh""r !,'a'.'~ dulling 
.: Ii!", un 10",,. as a ll _ ps do", r .. tII""', 

ull,igl,I!) ,lall.lr" tf Hale~ Ihl' fi rsl li1l1e j-au use il. 

Brcalda<1 in '('"' Yi"k . , . dinner in 11,,1· 
1\" .... .1. ,\;lncinJ,! (l1I1o'1Il! Ihc ~Iar' ... , .. nr 

',"cl" 111,11"'11' !Jrt-I1l'·cl,'an hair 1!1";lIll' 
i nll in ul! jl~ J,!1"r>! Ld :'< "':O::lI.il1<' /:""'1' 
Girl :1Il,1 ])"l'IlC Girl. Jucli," \[idlt,L pre· 

'IlC thc trlllcl Ihril!~ tof Ihc IlCW .lir·!lI-(C 
. ,. and thc beauly thrills Ihut cnll Ill' 
)'ours wilen )uu u~e Urcne ShanllJUu, 

" " 111 a i) rf'lIe Girl."" Jack ie !,a\-~. " \ "-': :' 11"(: 

I)r'-II" Icalcs m~ hair r:l\l i:lnl u l",· \I ilh 
IIIf its natnral Ili,gh li l,dl1~ - jet alwa)s 

1"';lIItiflJlI~ \wlIJ,{·.I!"" , ,'~. ])1"' I1 C Sham

I""'" illl Il ai r 0 '11 .1 ili"niug ac tiun n' \c" ls 
Ill' I" 3;V~ n]Ure hl, tre tha n UII )' Sto a l' or 

~"llj) ~harnJlto". Nu "ther SIIlIlIlPOU ICIJlcs 
huir more lus trvus, yet so eas)' to llIana ge. 

S J. .. DlpOO with 
Hair C::ondition ln g 

~rlion 
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I-EMOTIONAL 

Radio Mirror prue-ntl the ft.nt 01 (l .~. 01 
arricla ift, which MT. Aft.rlwRy Utili diK'usf the prob
IrmJI 01 moderIl marriage, and gitt" hit views <m the 
b\ljlding 01 ~«e"",,1 relatioMhip.ll. 

II OT so long ago, divorce carried with it a cer
l' tain 5<)(:1$11 .-;tigml'l. Today. very few divorced 
couples are faced with any degree of ostracism 
or criticism. In fact, today. divorce is accepted 
as a solution for many marital problems. If one 
marriage doesn' t work out, you get a divorce 
and try again. 

As far as I can see, unless the basic causes 
for failure in the personalities of the partners 
in an unsuccessful marriage are Wlcovered and 
cured, a divorce is no solution for either of 
them. They will take lheis weaknesses and fail 
ures with them, right into their subsequent 
marriages, and the whole thing will repeat itself. 
Add to this the fact that one failure at marriage 

-a lways leaves behind it a sense of insecurity and 
ins ufficiency- failure a t anything always does 
that- which can do much to hamper the free 
spirit of give and take that is so necessary in 
a healthy and happy marriage. 

Go through the statistics of our r ising divorce 
rate. You'l} find many reasons given fo r divorce 
- infidelity, incompatibility, mental cruelty, n ag
ging, excessive demands, lack of support. It is 
my belief that none of these reasons is the basic 
cause for marital difficulties, but they are ob
vious symptoms through which the real cause 
manifests itseU. 

In my experience, the most prevalent cause 
for divorce is immaturity. That seems like a 
contradiction. After all, in most states you have 
to reach your majority before the laws permit 
you to marry. But your age in years and your 
age in emotional gro ..... th can be two very difIer-

\ 

MATURITY 

ent things, a discrepancy wh ich can cause trouble. 
Many marriages "(bicb go on the rocks could 

be saved, if the people concemed were mature 
enough to Wlderstand and appreciate wpat a 
good marriage m eans. But too many young peo
ple bring to marriage an adoles.cent attitude that 
dooms them to failure. Their b eads are full of 
the romantic notion that love is a constantly 
singing thing that sweeps you off your feet and 
keeps you 80ating on a pink cloud forever after. 
They enter a marriage with this feeling-and it is 
right that it should exist at that stage of the game 
-but, when it begins to wear off. they are disap
pointed, disillusioned, I,I.Ilhappy. 

Too many young husbands who are charg~ 
with infidelity-and, of course, they are unfaith
ful- are just seeking frantically, with one woman 
after another, to live over and over this first 
stage. The same goes for many women. 

Like everything else, love goes through various 
s tages of growth-and marriage is the open, proud 
expression of love. First there is the romantic 
s tage described above. It is a fine and wonderful 
emotion, a mixture of awe, physical desire, wild 
fancies and illusions. This kind of love lasts, or 
should last, during the courtship and through the' 
first months of marriage. (Continued on page 89) 

By JOHN J. 
ANTHONY 

Listen 10 J ohn J. Authony 
eve,y Monday lhrou,b 
Fridayal 1:45 P.M. EST, 
on the MUlu.1 Nelwork. 
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J Olr., J "nl" " "" ,,'I,~ I hf' r ' ri"." r.. ,,, "",ke a 1, llIN' in th"iT 

h curli for H Y''''''!' r,' f .. "~ .. ,, ~ I,,' d i.l ,, ·, .," 1 ...... 1 H ", ir,,~ I .. 

I CERTAINLY don't In~nd 10 prevh a sermon, lelllng you 
th .. !lOry, bIll every y ...... when ChrIStmas rolt.. around 
u~a"" I think whAl a w<>t«krful world 'this W<)uld be If 

,""tryont ~ally lived RCWn;!ing 10 thai .,mple pb~"" 
"." allOllo"T. II.,." be dont--I know; I've ....en il happen, I 
....... &nIIer and pnde,o:o out of a woman'. heart. to be ..."laetd 
by lo~ and unMntandi",o:. And I saw the look of peatt and 
jO), thai came ",10 her eye. when" happened. Maybe" wu 
.... ,1)' liu ..... that ,I "'AI on Chn.unu u..t I $&W this woman 
finally .".,.,pt the p«<epts u..t for so rnany )'H.I'S .he had 
only prnfeued. B.,t If Cbristmas .,." do thinp Ilke u..t for 
people, I w .. h every day we~ Chrilun .. ! 

LeI one u-ll you _boul II, 11.11 statted in the r.ll I wao 
comfortably ..ettltd In my own living room u..t day, idly think_ 
'''fI,'' I ~lll\ noW. how pleasant, bow peaceful it was to be 
Dr' J oyce Jordan of Cenlerfi~ld_ Thinking how sati5factory and 
~w.n;!;ng a busineq " will 10 be a doelOl'---eSpecially, I told 
my""lI, R womnn dOCIOr-in a ."",11 town whe .... lile goc. its 
,'~cn way, The telephone rang, and I wenl 10 aW;wer it, sud
denly altrt. lIS I alway. am whe" the telephone rings, for to 
me-to any doctor-It i. more often than nOI Ihe prelude to H 
cry for help ..... nd thai t.. what the .ummons was. this time. 
bllho.,gh [ didn', rerogni"'l it RI 5ucb. at fint. 

It was MI,.. Whittaker. the 7th Grade tcacher in Centerflcld. 
fond one of my old ... t and btost friend •. (Conlin .. "" 01\ ""g~ U) 

JOY C E JOHD \ '\ 
Joy •• Jo"I . .. I. h .. ,,1 Mon .... ' ,h,o~ .h F.ld.y., 10:10> \ ,\1. E!.T . 
.. " '1tC Jo ... J ... ,\o .... t ,"" ~;"d~ ... i. , ,1 .. 1'<1 I" n.." , \l' ;"k l ... 



HAV ING alway. clocked In AI • erooner 
who just II"" ,Ion, .lnaln' whatever 
coma naturally, I've never tho.,.hl I 

sMuld sill(' sacred II(lnglike '"S,lent NI,h," 
It's. little out of my Ie .. ,,," 

But on"'" In .. ne of my braver mo.rumtl I 
took • fl.ye' on It. And because lolb MV!! I 
habit of being hl,hly charitable at Chrblmu 
time. you lei me get away with it. The arne 
~ ...... WI I've been gellinl: away wUn It 
ever since, no doubt. 

I IU""'" Ihe ..... wer to that Is that in 
addition to being • ...qious --a t;Om

rnemoratin, • very pcroed. ,"",ulan, "S.lenl 
Night~ Is as much a IN.rt of music,1 Amer
icaru. as Is "S_\ Adeline~ or "Auld '-" 
Sy""'" Just let somebody ,ive the plldl and 
the !'eSt of the family .11 climb aboard. From 
the"" on it'. every rna .. for hlmM!lf. II you 
10 olf-key 0' don't wind up together no· 
body minds. You ltep lMek .. pr'oud 01 
),ouneJves as though you'd copped oR fint 
bonors at !.he Met. Chances ..... youll Iln& 
6. .... or six eboruss, ... everybody "an h."" 
• crack at the tenor anywaJl . 

We all own • pie« of "Silent Nllht", And 
the dividends it k;,,1ta back to us .... her.ever 
woo hear or Bing i\ connect with l(HYIething 
that'o happened in the put. It'. the &arne aIL 
o"er. Whether yO\l'~ in Hollywood, K~_ 
kuk or Amarillo, Or .ltting bftide • piekle 
barrel with a wr .. ath around It in a country 
otore. It tak ... you back to • sad ChrlltmaL 
Or • cGod <me. The tim .. you plflyed • bit 
in the Chri5tma1 ..::bool pl.o.y. The imporW.t 

""",";on 01 trimmi", Junior'. 6rot tree. 
Chn.tmll E"e in a thatch..d chun:h in the 
South Pad6c, the eerie chant of naU" ... ' 
voitel trying ''Siknt Night.. ~ An Occupa
Uon troop . tandina: duty in Fn.nklurt 111_ 
tens to • record in the R..d C ..... club and 
wond .. ro whal the cang'. all do;", back 
home. 

For the mOlt part, I think it takes UI back 
to our childhood. The year. f.1l .way ... in 
-"e""'" • pretty ~ drop ... and we're 
kldl qaIn. We C'" a lUck oul 0{ rememb..._ 
inc the Chriltm_ we had tMn. 

"Siifill HiChtH .Iways rings that kind 0{ 

• bell with me. Taka ~ back to th .... days 
wh.... I .....,. jllSt • . Iittle groaner bod< in .,.,...,. 

We !lnd in a S\urdy brown house in a 
full lri1h neiahborhood where you could 
paa the blarney .round with fol..k$ Iilr.e the 
Hardlpn.s, S ............ y.s, the Kellys, and my 
good friend, Fath ... Frank Corkey, who Is 
presid .... 1 01 Gonup llni" .. r:sity now. There 
WII • .lHplng pOreh. thai the Brothers 
C'OIhy ...... Uy ..,rapped for. A big kltch"'" 
with a table and bencbes on each .ide of It, 
where we took pride in Iadlinc out our own 
hoi breakfast mUlh. II Willi an old family 
CUllom to get your own breaJdasL Moth ... 
""" a lway. bw;y commanding the whole 
morning layoul, calling .ien.1I upstairs Cel
IuIg w; ,11 rudy In. th .. bi, push to ..::bool. 
Ther .. WII • lallie \i";,,, .....,.., where we 
t.eld ou r Sunday night ~ rolled up 
all the rup. and (CORti .. ....., .". JIGlIe 87) 
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.'RANCINE PEABODY. 100 .. ", ... rrie<l 
1I~8"" Tho,. .. , &-do ,~.t ..... uti 110 
loa...,. '!lUd bor oouldo,.blo i __ 
0/1$ w!l~t with on';'u, lien', a\ Ibe 
.... d 01l1000 "-1>0111. II" ... " .... ul..u 
.""".,0111 .... ,Iori/I ...., dl .. "ted .h",.. ... ,.1, .~.I ... ~ .... ifo ond Lon ..... 

( .... ,.d by " .... II~bbard) 

JIM 8ARKER. Lon ..... ', .... pJoy.<, ~ •• 
• ro.bleo with [.ot'<,..., ,Ita, •• 'w.j~ ~io 
p.oLlono • • t th< ","~. Wh1 t.. """in .... 
to i._ in Lor ...... •• oc""'-. .... bodY ..... 
hu heard Jim to •• 'I>tm .... 01 will..." 
know-hooc,.oo hi, •• ilid ....... 1 ... ", 
• , ....... nd be ""'" "' .. hi, _..,. bKk. 

(pl.yed b, Fronk IIeh_d 

c..-t ........ _ .. ~, .. ~ ... 
A_ H._~ ~ .. J_. ;, ..... 
101 .......... " F ...... _ NBC. ' .JtIlST. 
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THE .tory of how Les Tremayne and I met 
and married i! a zany but" merry One. 
And our marriage. whkh Ia nOw almoll 

" year old, is flqually merry_Rei equally 
zany, Somehow we manali" to have the 
fu1l81live:o of anyone I know (In the Im"llest 
.paCe--tl one_room apartment!), and It 
promUH to "" even fuller, It', neT> re_ 
.... lted in " husband_wife radio ohow, AI>-
boll My.~ries, in which I play Jean Abbott 
and Leo playa Pat AbbolL And, of "'UIW, 
I'm 'till Chiehi in Lile Can Be ~.unful, 
.. I !La"" been lor eight yea,.. !>ow. 

But lei me begin with the be&innlng. 
fi,..t mel Les two years ago, rIght here In my 
one-room apartment whleh II nOw our very 
crowded mutual home, thanks to the houah'lg 
aIIo.tag". A friend brought hIm to caU, and 
aU I knew ahead of Urne about him was thai 
he wal from Chicq:o and had been In ncllo 
as lona as I had. He'd bf.en the lud'''1 man 
In First Niahter for lO\'Ven yurs, the leadin .. 
man in Grand Hol.e] for five y ...... " co-atar 
wnh Bob Crosby two yell","" the Old Gold 
ahow, and Sob ;n Betty and Bob for four 
yean. But I didn't have the t.lntftt ide. 
he'd tum out to be my I .... ding man, al aU' 

AI firsl light J liked him. To thumbnail
Ikel.Ch him, he 100,"", lJke the hero of • draw-

ing room comedy'. He', .fOphUUco.led look_ 
ing, with light brown hair, blue eyes., a 
moustache. and he', toIll and .Um, with b.g 
shoulden. He Aid later that he liked lho,t, 
Ilim brunettes like me lu"" well as I Uked 
him. aut a l the urne neither of ul mentioned 
appeanonc:es. 

He looked around my apoottlnent lor du .. 
as to what I w .. like, and he found lots 01 
them. My cnnd p~no Md the ltar po&ition 
in the hlg room, and my walls a~ hung with 
pictures hrought "-ek to me by lriends from 
Bali, Japan, China, Mexico, England. (;e.

many. On one table I have a marble """. 
metic jar from CleoJMlra'l 10mb. And my 
fox terrier "Weal"' wu uleep II usual on 
the livins room couch Also (though I hate· 
to admit this') my ptden hOK Will still 
strung through the hvins room. beginning in 
the bathroom and endins-vla the living 
rorun window_In my little te ...... "" .. rdn! 
Even in New York, "rdcnen must garden. 
Furthermo ..... J w .. In Ihe middle of knltllng 
a baby sweater for a friend', "hUd-l 'm a:. 
ways knlthng ...."ethinl. 

All of ibis he noUud-b.JI then. oddly 
enough. We we .... off on a d;.,;: ..... ion of arl 
and music. We found oul that both of us 
we .... mu .... um prowlers, art gallel"}' addicu. 

:J1e rit'lf' lhalY(I(>.J (f,;f!{ lIfiJ 1f(}(j1Jl iJ tidlfie 1[, , 



and symphony love..... So lhat was 
the buit on which he .,.ked me OIl 
a fi"" date II was ... ery soon 
after w" met_nd il w.,. Iyplcal of 
the IW<l of u., "How'd you lik" 10 
,0 up 10 Ihe museum .1 IZSth 
Streel!" he SUUested. 

I said yes. The fi"'t thin, 1 d,d 
the .day of our date WAI make a 
be.uty shop appointment-I wanted 
to look my belt for him. When he 
phoned to ..... n'e where we'd meet. 
I ..... ed him to meel me on • Itreel 
oomer near my be.uty ohop, .1 
th.--...thirty In the afternoon He 
a,reed. 

WELL, at three-thirty I emerged 
from the be.uty shop, shining 

with groominc-I had ".refully put 
on fresh make_up, and my nalb 
were manicul'e<l and my hair waved 
10 perfection. I walked 10 th" ap_ 
pointed streel comer and began 
.. ailing for him. I didn'l yet know 
that he'l invariably late 10 every
thing! While I was w.llin" the 
New York weather played one of 
Its famous tricks one minute 
the skies were bright, the nut they 
we... inky black-and then ",me 

the delug..........,.d no shelte. in view' 
By the time t.e. aniv.d, I looked 

uactl)'llke a drowned puppy. Any 
trace. of my newly.Kquired beauty 
hid been washed down the nn .... t 
Itr1!oel drain. I looked out throtJ&h 
ItraaHng, wet ""Ir from. wate ..... 
_ked face, and Aw him ruunin, up 
the .treet. equ.Uy d ...... ched. 

Well, even though our sh<>ell 
.squoohed every t,me we took a Itep, 
we went thro",h the downpour up 
to \luIt m<ae\lM, and all th..-ouah iL 
I don't think e,\he. of WI really 
knew how wet we we ... until we 
came out again Then both of us 
..,,,,,zed .t once, and I .U"Hted we 
repair to the fireplace at my apart
ment_which we did. And we 
talked, over a deliclo\ll dinner my 
maid Mary Herman ,ot us. until 
.lmo,1 dawn. Why not! The.e 
were lwo thingll to talk about
n"hother. 

I learned \luIt he had been born in 
Lon.don, and \luIt h;.. mother was at 
that time a Brilish ac:lreu named 
Doll)' Tremayne. He had acted In 
Engllsh movies UOlli h" was four 
and. half ye .... old, Then he had 
lived in Oklahoma, and then Chka&o 

I disoo ... tl'e<l that he ""me from • 
sl,...ble family-he hu a brother who 
runs a .... taurant in Chlea,o; • ais
ter who worb in an art shop in &on 
Frnnclac:o: and a father who is an 
ele<:trical en,ln"". whel'f!ver n~ed 
And, of COUl"R, he told me all about 
his hlehly successful ... din career
and hb hopes that hel'f! in Ne", Yorlc 
he could "hange over 10 the theater 

And he learned that I ""me from 
San "rnc~, Callfomla-and that 
I had been two odioua things: an 
only d>lkl,.nd a d>lId prodi(y! Yea, 
I wal OfIe of those precocious 
Iwel ... e-year_old concert pl.niolO; I 
had even gone to Europe 10 live and 
study music in 1924, and .gain in 
1930. I moved to ~ew York foliow
ing that last trip and ,."., up my 
mualc: In f.vor of ac\l"l in many 
Bro.dway plays, seve.al mov;H, and 
dozens of radio showa. At various 
limes I ""ve owned a number of 
...dio ohows, too. And we had 
somethllll ebe In eornmon, besid.,. 
our ac:tiq: ~b of u. had had • 
mania,e that hadn't worked out. 

That "'as our firlt dale, and we 
saw ead> other $te.dily from th .. n 
on. We ..... plays. we heard eon-

""1'1&, ..... vWIcd e".,ry museum, and 
we al.,....how we ate' We ate Mexi_ 
can food RI the Mexican Oarden in 
the V!Ilage, Turkish food .1 the 
Oolden 110m, Chinese food .1 
Lum Fu"8'. Or the House of 
Chan. But most of .11 we ate daily 
roast beef al ToolO Shor', Restau_ 
ranl-and once in a while we danced 
al the Stork Club. 

It WIll afleT I'd known him se ... e ... l 
month" but neither of us had 
dreamed of marriage, that my 
mot.he.r and I went off on my anoual 
two_weeki vacatlon to Mexico. 
While I Was gonc, my maid Mary 
took her vacation too, ... Les had 

promised to oome ovcr daily and 
... au.. my preeioU/l tern<ee ,arden. 
I will·never forget my relum. which 
Was aboul eleven in the moming. 
My mother and I got off the piane, 
took a I ... i to my apartment, opened 
the dool'-llnd the ... w'" Ln., wail_ 

'''' And he hadn't been idle. Hc'd not 
only watel'e<l my tiny .. rden, but 
he'd painted •• ign fot it and ~ted 
It over the fIowe ... : "Green Thumb 
Reinbeart Botanical Gardent,~ " 
.. Id. Moot of.1I, he'd eollcet.ed three 
presents for me whleh he handed 
me .t onec. One was a gold anklet 
which 1 nc....,. take off It .. id 

"Chichi" on onc .ide of It. 'nll 
"Love, Les" on the other. The 
other Iwo p~nta werc very wcl
oome then (durin, ahortagH) but 
nevertheless made me Iaugb-u...y 
we .... carton of cigarette. and a 
bi, bolo: of chewi", ,urn! 

I had presenta for him, too: ,old 
culTlInk. and n lie pin from MexiCO 
City. Also, because I'm a IOrt of 
shoppln, arvi"" for my fr\endA when 
I"m in Mexico, I had brought baek a 
serape for someone else-by order. 
But whcn Les "w it. he insisu-d on 
keeping it. He rU$hed it home, 
.pread II on his bed, and len minule. 
later his (Co .. "'''''~d 011 ""~ 78) 
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tUM 

THlNGS had been v~1'}' quiet .n 
day a t Lum " Abner'$ J OI 'Em 
Down SWI"il and whrary. The 

party line phone had rung thrH 
t1mH ror M.... Ward, down the 
al!'H1, but the Ii",! IWO urnes ;\ had 
IlUl oo..n Mrs. W .. d', "Idest daugh
ie., Anni" Mille •. uking he. m"th,er 
whDt to do about Ihe new Miller 
baby', habi t of luck ing his thumb. 
The third time, Abne. didn't even 
holller to listen in. I..um wu ch«k
Lna o"e. the slore', .lOCk In an lim
..... sort of way, Iln<i Abne .... at 
thumbing through. new balch 01 
booh they'd ,o\\en In 'W the library 
from Ihe auction up a \ the old Sum_ 
ner place. 

"Here's Ol1e looks pretty good, 
Lum," he announ«d. hoLding up • 
brichtly colored book. "Still lot the 
pa~r cov .... onto it, 100. Called 
'Sink Qr Swirn--Or, Neve. Too La\.e 
To L..am.''' 

"Uhuh," sAid Lum [rom behind 1\ 

.lIeH. "Who wrote It!" 
" lIow do I know! Oh, yeah-iIMY' 

right here. Feller by the name 01 
AIJi:CI'-Horatio Aller. You know 
hjm?~ 

"I heard \ell of Mm. P relly good 
weile •. Likdy Ihe young folks will 
enjoy the book. Put it out in front:' 

"Vep, 1"11 do thaI, ~ .. id Abner, and 
went on so~ booka. 

h wu about tluot ~ tluot the 
front door opened and a young "",n 
walked in, a little un«rtainly. Ab
ner put the book.. down and wh;'_ 
pcred hoa.-,ely to Lum. 

"Puat' Lum! C .... "","\(O"""r!~ 
Lum hurried ly made a che..k "", rk 

, 

Aloft ... (No,,;, G ~II") ond I.~h> ICh<"c< I .. u'~ ) ~fld ,ho, ,bu~·. M ' "'""~Iloty a n rellI, d o 10. 'W" .. ubl .... n 10~ hl ~pl . In 10 ... In ,b i. 
" . . . .. ·, ' u." ... ",,<;.11 . 1o. H • • ,o M, ...... I .~m ',,' Abn •• • ~ b ••• d "" ... y W-.... d. 1 ,h' ''Dlb .·,id.,.t ':00 I'.M. EST. " n ,h. Am .. lru " ... wo,k. 

l ike this CIIU; : 1101 when He ll y a mi IIarr y 

"" er e Im8y making a 51\.1 m eN o f their 

Ii vc ~. ;md it wo"ld he so ell~ y 10 helll! 

in his in,,""lory book, indlutJng th.t the l\(O re 
was down to ]tIc last two ba,gl of rock .... It. and 
joined Abner in 5taring a t the neWO:Omer. Then 
he straightened up and began to smile. 
~By ,rannlH. Abner,~ he gid, ''thaI ain't no 

cuslom<!>"-thal'. Harry J oh ....... , home from the 
war. How you <loin', Harry!~ 

The young man's handsome bce brightened, 
nnd he stepped \(Owan:'l them with hll hand oul
stretched. "For a m inute there I wu afraid you 
didn't k_ me." he grin""". showing a dimple 
in his left ct •• ,,,,,. "I'", r.,,~. H"w're you!" 

"ToJable, Harry," .. id Lum. taltin, II;. hand 
IllId pumpin, II vl,oroU!ly. KrilIh! tolable. I swan 
to g<><>dneg-It·. fine to see you.K 

"I gueu we kinda expected to lICe you in One 
of them thero Major's unilorm~:' $aid Abner, 
rea~bing out hb own hand. 

"Oh, , ,ot rid of tha t, fi .. t thing," $aid young 
Harry. 

"Vou aln't even wearln' • dlochar&e button,~ 
$aid Abnet, lookln, him OVer douly. " I thought 
you had to." 

"Nope;' saId lIa rry. "I'm Ou t of Ihe Army. the 
war's over, and nothinjj'S required any mOrC. 
The d.i.scharge bulton went Into the aah<=.an along 
with the unlfonn. And g<><>d riddance, too. No 
more of that military junk fot me. From now on, 
" m jusl pl.1n Harry J ohnton_nd darn glad 
of iL" 

"Veah;' uld Abner, puQ.ied, "but how .""ut 
a ll them med.l_tbal DFC and Ihe Silver Stat 
we heard about, And an them Iocu.t \caf <:lust" .. ! 
AIn't you ,oln' to we .. 'em!" 
~Odt leaf dUitcrs, K .m""ded Lum and then, 

.. he noticed the dart. , rimne. that was gather
ing on the young man'. fa«, he went on hurried
ly. "Leave bim tM., Abner. Maybe he don't WlllIllO 
talk about It. Maybe he's JU!tgl.d to tM. home.K 

The dark look lifted from Harry'S I.ce, and he 
turned to Lum ,ratefully. -rh.t". '!&hl, Lum. I"m 
just glad to be home. (C(IIII"'.ecf 0.. ptllIe 71) .. 
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and the 

Edi,,,,, )f.;';" (Ann Sotbunl 
., ....... l id 'lti, 01.1')' ... I".n 

e.pe<i,U r for Hod .. loll ... ,. 
;\hi ... I. he .. d on ellS e>ft'1 

F,lda, ni"" .1 IO:lO. EST. 

LION HUNTER 

"IT'S NOT that I don't like work. M.aisi~,~ 
bhthely explained ...... tall, .ood_looIt .... 
younS man Ioun,inl on the comn of the 

dull:, "'I'. jUit that l'm aUergic to iL ~ For 
.U hi. blithe" ..... however, his eyes didn't 
le.ve Mai.ie' • •• .,.,. 

The III.l ran her lind. thrntqlh her ,olMn 
curia, and one .hape!y foot lapped lIIe floor 
in exasperation. "You .r •• 0 rij;ht," lIhe 
.ighed. "Every time I job comes )'our wl1 
you brnk out In I ruh of ... ~ and
brother' """)'011 """ up • re"", j ..... ~
in( the boA! 1\ wouldn't m.U~r, Bill, but I 
don't _ how We can ,lOt married on what 
you "",lie collectinl depo.il.l on old milk 
bottJel you Iind.n 

Bill squirrr.ed. It wu • 10",.,ly day and 
IUnliaht streamed In through ...... partly. 
open window of the Middleton Beacon new ... 
POOpel' ofRee, ,'-.r>ee<I oft" the frosty panes 10 

make <bnd'" hlghlightl in Maisie'. blond 
hll •. On luch • day II \hi£, why bring up 
sueh unple .... ,,! thing. as work! "Malsl~, 

da.lmg--<ild I ever ~II you how adorable 
you a ... ! How your li~ ue like ripe eh~rrl.,. 
and your haIr MI butter.yellow and bow your 
cheek. I low with that apricot color and your 
eyes _.Ide like dew on ripe .b]ueberries?" 

R.vetfu]ly she doda:ed IUs kiss by .novlnl 
the typewri~r betWft'fl them. "I oound like 
the Farmer. M ... iel UMi thai ~ds 
me, w .... t do We Nt, If you don'l have a job 
aI~r we're "",rrledt" 

It wu no use. Th~y w~re t..ck at the 
sixty·fou. dollar question. 

aut now it wu BlI]"s tum. "For you. 
SIlke, doorlinl, I 'd take. job. But you know 
what It'. like In Middleton now-I'm a 

Nobody "'_ ~, J ... " ... 11 Hili 
( FJi .. I.e"i,., ........ < ......... , ......... 1 

marked man. I've ~ hi.-N and fi.-N from 
e...,ry job in to"'n UMi for ..,...e .--. no 
one IHma anxious to take me t..ck, ~ 
only offer I've had is for the dO()"""n'. lob 
down It the burlOS(jue .u.o_M 

"--over my dead body!" 
"_ you see how it is. I'd do Inythlntl," 

and now he really wanned up, """ure In the 
comfortable knowledge there was no dan,er 
of his pr<>ml$e ~inl "'ken up-".nythina: 
at all. just to make you happy. Mllaie. I'd 
take • lob-~ 

The desk phone trilled UMi the peble 
eoditor·owne ...... bbe-d iL 

"Middleton BHeon--oIt, hello. Mr. Elspeth 
-flOOi', you know I'm nol lloal beautUul· 
well, if you ay _hal!--you hav_he 
dld?-he didn't!-he oald that!-he went
he J..-! 01>. my. 0'" Thanb. Mr. Elspeth.~ 
She repl.a~ the J"('(:elver quickly, and when 
Ihe 1000keod It Bill •• ain there wu • IUnt In 
her eye. 

"Who Wu it, Ma;,.le!" 
"My """ret agent, Operalor No.1 Mr. 

Elopelh, the I"OOJn clerk It th~ Middleton 
HoteL" But the spoke .bstnetedly and her 
e)'''' still held that thoughtful &lint For MIme 
...- a "<lId sluve. wenl up Bill'. spine 

"So you'd do anythinl--&nytlun& II all, 
f .... me, B.lI? You'd take .. job If II ..... 
otrered you~ Darling, never let It be aid 
that I .stood In you. wlY , " .... ' .... 11'01 " 
;ob!" She l"\Iahed on before BIll could pro_ 
~L "Mr. Ebpeth 5aJ'I' there'. I mynerlous 
chonct~r I(:linl ...,ry mysteriously wh.Q. 1",1 
....,Ls~red .1 the holel .nd Mr. Ebpeth I, 
lure this &aId my$lerioul ch .. acl~r Is solllnR 
under flbe colo .... (Conti"ued on """" Ill) 



JONBTHBJt 1RIJRBLe's 

In-law Trouhle 

JON A THAN TIUMBLE, Esquire, tossed down h4 
P"", "",I an appreciative eye 0"'" what he had 

j ..... 1 wrllten, and roared, "Ma rti" so,,!" 
Then, while he waited for his harassed aulalant 

10 come runnlna: "'om the printing pr~, he looked 
conten tedly oul the windQW of hill office. Through 
11$ gold le\lertng, lpe!Jing out the word$ "Bellport 
Inqui rer," he lurveYM the compact town of Bell_ 
port. and contemplated q:ain his endl ... work .. 
editor and pub\lshu of Bellp<>rt'. moat Republ;ca" 
neWlp!lpecr, It wa.s the ytA. 1905, and he felt thai 
he had contributed mlleh to 191)5'. wella .... in his 
part of me world. 

But now Mar~ 'Iood po.tiently in the door_ 
way. "Yu, lair," he saJd. 

J on.athan .. ld with Crull triumph, ~Ju.st finished 
my ,,,,1l101'i.l.1 -cairwl lhat benighted eom""ny of 
aeton cominJ: to O\lr nel&hbortng town of flOW<!r_ 
doo~ uu. weekend. 'I'bou&}1t you might like to 
IIHI" IL ~ 

"Yes, .Lr,~ Wd Martinson. 
Jonathan ....... to his feel, settled his gold wa\.ch. 

cllaln over his sllch! PIIunch, ran a hand (lve. his 
thick ,nyln, hal........"d bepn l'<Ia.ing out his 
editorial ... If to ... packed audier>ee. It was. typl. 
cally qulel af~rnoon, and snatch ... of hia ed,torial 
carrIed .. far down Main Street .. the livery 
,table, two blod" away. 

"Acto ... and a~\l'e...,. are or luch low ch ..... cter, 
mo.ale and lnnuen~ lb.t (Conn..ued on PCI"e 54) 

U.'e" 'D Jo, .. ,I .. " TrimMe, fA<!. ~'"' ... ' 
,io". ~f ' he \I ~, ... I 8,",,""inl !ysoem, ' 



I. nellf)' .~d 110...,' •• ~ 'cod, l<I IOke olf. 1I'0'1.hu 
n,oc •• "coll, pu, hi", .. I! I. ch"e<- of ~,u.,n .. 
uen 11_,' ... ooer ... ,1 roll .... d 'itk ... to ", •• d 
~in ... 11 ",i"""r,t- The bop or. too b ... , eh .. kins 
up On .ll '''''. dec..,I •• r ,heir .rip Lo POT proper ." .. Iion 
10 Mr. AJd"ch.'o "'~flod 1._1, .. ,100. ••• /$ ..... i.h, 
10 ,..., AbIMtt w., 1101,1 wloo. '''''' rum Abbot Cil,. 

1MB'S A T:RIP 

rI\HE Aldrich Family could be any Americ:.an 
J lamUl' whose li£e is eompllcaled by lhe ltial$ 

lind frenzies of ad,,)csccnls. For years, 
Henry Aldrich hall been getting himself and 
his fomU)' inl.O and oul of 6(:I'lIpes which have 
an all too familiar ring to delighted li.tene .... 

Henry is suffering through the J>IUl&S of 
!trowing up. He', driven by .. strong "''1Ie to 
prove himself a self-sufficient, Independent 
"man." For a long time, Henry's been h""klina: 
his parents to lei him put himself to the .. ·.1 
t""'-namely, to be allowed to go for an out
ol_town weekend with his friend, Homer 
Brown, Finally, Mr. and Mrs. Aldrkh .... ~ 
given In, although lhey have many doubts u 
to lhe wisdom ol'the whole thing, 

(HelU')' is played by Eu-a Slone; Homt'r by 
J .. 1<i~ K~Ik; Mr, Aldrich by Home Ja.......,.. ; 
Mn. Aldrich by Katherino: Baht,) 

3, lIu,.., ill ..... ..,i<n'i<Ho. lbo~, hi, ~,ibili'ia. H", do'.' 
bou .. d I. opb •• id II ...... f •• k"in~ hi, ""'"' to. b.o'c...J off. Th., 
<OJ!, • whole nkk.l .ip! The\·,. _ ." ... li"~ b ... i ........... ! 
110' II ....... IKno_ Ie.. """u ... I .4 Wl1 ,bnd of Ikn.r. A. lOOn •• ,hot, ." i .. ,. ,""i. ho .. 1 roo .... lI .... d. ,Oi"_ 10 ~ .. II tOO'" 
.., .. ie< .nd o ..... ~. ",,,ch roo" .. "" <on hold. ju., ....... , ••. 



5. E~~I,,~ ..... 1M •• d.' Mr. Aldrich', peare of m;~d. 
All da,. II.",.,.. b<.::n pu .... I". ~j .. by p ......... Ue •• , 
1.0. 10<\ hi, ... U<, ond , ... bo,. h,,,, ..... ." ,nd M 
1..11 JO"" lick.... 11 .. 11' " ,.,",ie. bu1 hi' f.' .... 
, ...... him '" .. l~ hi, own pr .. bltm. An,..'" ,b • 
... , • • tt at 1M Abbo, Cil, 1101<1. Mr, AIJ ... h think., 
and "n ,h.,,.. ,"'il m •• I •. Al I ... , 'h", "0"'1 II." •. 

8. II ...... •• Iud ,"",bo, b.,i" ,," •. The, will h •• ~ I • 
.. '" "'" ,i.hl money. So. whil. Ru,h , nd Ooti . ... i. at 
II>< 1.0. 06c.e, 110_' .nd 1I,"r}' .'" ,.,i". '0 ru.d. "I' 
,he .""""d V"'" ... 11 by .. Ui"" "'" dol\O. .. Id "'" dop 
,I .. h"inR """ .. <hor,ped t. , ... " 0«0"'" .. ,t.. Q_', 
1101<1. Du, 110 ...... oPI",lh. l"to.I ...... jlh 'hei ... let. 

'1 
" 

IU: J'IIRY AI. !}RI .k .... T rip 

9. Coon .. tl>< .... !un'".' Not onl, did ,belr 
,1.10 hd OIlier voc<Ir'" but It.. ", ... ~ .f 
tho 0_"', 110101 boo .... hl up "'Ih II .. ,., 
and II ...... ,. It.,....., ••• • !'N' blow I. d." 
bo" ,h .. ,"" ... n."". hu " • ..,. "".,d .f 
~!.. Aldrich ,.d wan" ,ho ~h .. ". ....... n. 
p,oid-b.o' """,I Thil 100\. like ,ho endl 

IG. lI"n,,·, p.,tn". 
.!,."",d on 1 •• 'n;~J 
,h.. 'ho bon h'~' 
,u,ned up ., ,t.. AI.. 
bo, C;'r n.".L .,,; •• 
i. Ii_ '0 _ II .. .,. 
•• ~ II ......... kioJ ,hoi. 
fi ... bi"., pill. n.e 
bon .re 1"' DiD~ ,ho 
fi .. , te-n 01 ... ,u,;" -,h., j.dtpch~ i • 
• Iu.,d .. on ,hi_J .nd 1...., ..... '1, pihtd oolr 
I,y .. rr ho.d "o.k. 
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C!.!J", II/,i., '('1< (''''" 

lellN'- /1/ /'('1' JIIflN'J 

.. 

V
ISITORS to Cabinmia who take 
the b..., tour "f fuhl"".b\e West 
La. Angel"" to.se-e the movie au.n' 

homes look In ""In .mon;~ the im
posI"8 Geol'1lian town h"uses and 
the pillaud colonials for Mthe ho...,.. 
that Biondi .. buill ~ 

For the unpretenti0U3 Spaniah 
bunplow wbere Penny Singleton, 
her hWlband, RKO £:.ecu live Pro
du,,"r Robert Sp ... ,.b, alld their two 
daught..n live the ..... 1 n,laJ;ed life 
In. mov>elDWn i$ far 011 the beat of 
th< .!&ht-tef: .... 

If th~ i$ anything ~dilfe...,.,t .. 
about tie ho..-, Penny it, wont to 
<uplain, it is that ~ are • million 
more In Soulhflu CallE.,mia just 
like IL 

Like .n the other """'_ on its 
PIIrtlcul..- blO<:k In the fiat, suburban 
San FernlOndo Valley, the house is 
OM.Story, U-wped, its red tile roof 
and open pati .. borrowed from the 
Spaniah ... ttle .... its compact arrange_ 
ment of bedrooms, batlu',>OlllS and 
hvlng quarten the contribution of 
more l'e<'"",t mlgran,," to 'Califomla 
who built their houses for comfort 
and nOt for MOW. 

''We've b«n through aU tluol," 
Penny and Robert .... m tell :,,,u if you 
wond .... that oroe of Ihe moAt $UcceM

ful younl actrtUft in piet~ and 
radio is content .... ith leta than an 

Come and Visit 

English manor houte complete to 11.1 
pall' of Dahnatiana. "'t'a the bunk." 

Penny', hoUR e><p.-- Po.nn)'
which iI a nice thing to exp.--. It'. 
a f"""dly, down_to-earth bouse 
with no pretentlo .... JUS!. u In all 
the other bungalow. In the bLock , 
the "den" nther than the IlYing 
I"OOm is the Moort of the funtly'.life. 
Just u In all the other bunplo~ 
in the block, the brorued baby .tboea 
w ...... nt • pt.c:. of bonor ......"... the 
obJ~ d'.rt. J ... t u In.U the other 
bunp.I~ In the block, the brand 
n ..... "poet_w ... spedal~ wuhm, ma
chine Ia the moat ~d prob
ably most ..,.pensi,,~Ion, 

It could be----. lt, It t.-the home 
of Biondie Mnoo.lf. 

The people who li"e the .... like It 
U you drop In early on lUIy w.nn 

e"""ina:. the f.mily II .pt to be a1t_ 
tina" tocelher in the little outdoor pa
llo, Penny and Robert ...,laxint: .rter 
• rugged day In the Iwdlo, eom.fy 
in .l.w .nd .oft "'Oft, Wi lting for 
Sally, the Npgro cook, to c.lI them 
In to dlnn"r. Dorothy ence, \heir 
eleven_year_old d,ughter, and Suzie, 
who iI lhl"l!fl and on .... half_ho 
have their ... pper earUer-wiU be 
waiting with -mueh 1 .... poolienoe for 
the lOund of the Good Humor bell, 
which henids Ice er~-;" con" for 
everybody. On cooler n!j.hu, the 

j 
• 

• I 

I --

,\ 

, I 



.. 

grown-uPI plup into the -",uashy g~ 
leother chaiR in the den, li$tenln;g to a re-eap 
of the I'aCft ur gl.anc:ing at the evening'. tw..d
lines in the po1per, while the girls huld fQrth 
in their Qwn ~where each has her own 
r.diu_phQnogRpb, her uwn books and r\!COrds, 
her Qwn dUller. 

The visitor Is expect~, of ~, to ]001< 
in on Dorothy GJ1Ke and S ... ..;e befQre .-lIling 
dQwn to mQ", adult relaxing. '""'"' II alwajrl: 
a project uf 80me proportiuns in wurk whleh 
menbl ~riu .... aUention. 

S ... zie II likely to be ",_arranging her ~rd 
collection whkh Is her po1rUc ... Lar pride do.!pite 
the fut lIIat mosl Qf the dlsa ~ hand-me
duwns from Dorothy Grao:e and on the 
ocralchy 'lde!. DorQthy Grace, sprawled un 
the ""unterpane Qf her frilly (even mQnQ_ 
grammed!) bed, the radiQ bla$ting out IfWlng 
m",je in he.- ears, can often be cau.ght in 

ror .... ;.,"'y __ f .............. 

oh ... Modi ... b • ..doold deli~el"l' 

f'~"", 5;,..1 ....... 8/-.1<0. 

;; M.J , .... ...,.". ~j.l" ....... 1:. EST, _ cns. 

the Icl uf pasting new clippings in htr Comet 
Wilde atnp book. Sht has a collectiun of 
photogRpb!o and new.-elipe ,bout Guy Mad
ison, too, bul Cornel Is top.-favorite. 

Sometim"" Dorothy'. frIend Gretchen comH 
uver and they cut up muvie magll>lnes to
gether. ("I have to hlcIe them," Penny will 
tell YQU, "ur they don '\ last an hour In one 
pie<:e.n) The eonversootlon thai bluws down the 
hall from lhal Iw......,e Is more fun than giD
rummy. Penny and Bob .. y eave&dropplng is 
their favorite indoor .port.. 

"What pha$e are II"" going through now, 
Gre~n!" Dorothy Grao:e was hHrd to in_ 
quire one night, adding ''I'm guing through 
the motion picture phase myself. Mummle 
took me 10 Lucey's Ye!lteroay fur lunch and I 
.... w ~dy ScoIL He'. r"",lIy dreamy." 

Gre"'hen and Dorolhy Gra"" devote. lot 
uf time 11,1 the UI~ (CO"ll, ..... ed __ 61) 

Doro.by Crau, .1'''''0, a,,~ Su.~, oh"oot f~ur, bue a '1* 
<i.H" ,ilh. an hand whoo Q_ion, of bou., ....... ap. 

1....0...,,10, ..... il: r ..... y oDd Bob ... d 00 inh ... 
troo ,. •• w..t on • 10.0 .... bi • .I <Ioe s...,.. -... 

.. 1..0< ""poir' M .... S. i, eqGt I" I •. 



0.. ... Pap" David: 
My paftnll we .. IlwlY' very pOO<. W. Uvo<l 

<>n I run down fann and had no rtIOI">eJ' for toot. 
or much 01 anyth~ ela My p"renll worked 
han:! bul with a lamil)r 01 ni... ~hUdren the .. 
n.,,"" was money 10 '" around. 

The ylOllU" 01 1920 .... me<! to be tho blacl:_ of 
.n r-rs. n..t ~ ...... flckb dried liP and 
...... ps died be<:...... 01 no rain. 0..... pip 101 
choleno and died. 

My 101b'1 farm ..... rlaht ~_ 1<1 \he .. il ....... 
\tacks. Ib.il, \tabu ~ and ..., ci>Udren lowed 
10 run ""I and wave 10 the .. il ....... __ Soon 
tho,. began watdtlnl lor \II and ...... Id live tho 
.. hlstle I I", .. thoy ~ and WI" 1<1 tho 
nine lillie lI",hl ... lI".d up on an old w....om 
,Ite. We tried nnft" 1<1 miN I ltIln. AI "",ht or 
&tormy days ..., tool< an old Jonte ... and ...... 1', 
il 10 thoy would kno-w ... ~ thtft. 

I' ... al",ody IoJd YOll how .... r ."..,po and P4Io 
dlrd thai ... rn ...... and ta ....... ere d ... or we'd 
I ... \be farm. P....,. .. it ..... that Ilrm repre-

.... ted everythinc ... owned, and ... couldn't 
Iooe it. So my fa the. \00II: a job In • 10"", t....,ty 
IOU"" away. He lllllde the \tIp daily. 0... day 
they had a fbi ti", ... d as my lither c .... kI~ 
under tho ear I<> .<Ij .... 1 tho jack, the man be .... "" 
with acclden\.ally"ttl! the INr dlill and the wheel 
r ... 0"'" my flther. Cruohina; hIo ehelt and 
b",aIt~ _ ri~ That laid him up lor th,," 
mont!.,. ... d we had no money 10 buy ."ythl .... 
BUI It .... med our bad luck w .. 1'01 al an end. 
For my Dad had only been back .t work three 
"'"""u when be fell .nd broke his .Jahl arm 
and hand. n....1 wu bad e""ulh but that Nme 
faU, my Dad oontracted Itrep thrOAI .nd w .... 
iU that we were lure he ... ould die. And there 
was no money for doctor bilk or Inytlll ... elae. 
No """,I, mUe lood 1<1 k~p lO~ and no m<mey 
for clothe.o for u' ~hHdr"" and Dectmbcr In a 

Rtli. lirrer I((ers 
a .. Hllj"j Boll ... 
ea e • ... t. fir ,ur 

Lt{e e. .. g'~ 'Bu..tifd .Lat.cr4 

Ha .... ,.... _ in y ... Life Coo. Boo 8ft ... if.1 I .. · 
... Jd! II. _ ,i_ ia Y"' life.. I~~ waf a 
•• _1IIt .. beto the _Din~ .1 .... ppi_ heno ... 
du, ,. yo ......... , )"OD ........ yo.t ".'1' '0 I' .... 
Dori,! For doc Id, ... he wn.i ..... bcoc ..... h 
..... ,"h. R.....o M_ .. ill ... , ..... hond.-H dal. 
....... ", .ath .1 d.e Olb...- I.,. .... ......,l~.d .. hith 
we ~., ...... re ... _.b , ..... i .... II ... " 'd , ..... 
M'p,l..., .. ill ro-: f1oft~ dol ...... Addr_ J.II' 
l ... ,.n 10 P.p" ».vid. <are 01 K .... o \I, .. "" M.~. 
.. i .... %tIS Eo".l, N .... Yorl.: 11, N ... l .... L. 

northft"n. Io ... n mea ........ tinual ice and &now • 

But tho day belore Chrlstmao Is a day _'II 
MVe. fo~ For thot mornlnc the tnoln pulled 
liP to I llop at Our very ,ale. Several of the 
crew ,01 0« carryi... I .... ~ boUl an:! pacu.... 
an:! ,.ve Ill.m to my mother Ilon, with • bull.iJ>1 
.nnlopt_ Th ... wilhln, UI all a ~Meny Christ
mu, ~ the train ltarted On ill way .... In. 

When the hoBl and .nvelopa; "'e~ opcne:! 
.. a all le ... ned that LUa can truly be Beautiful 
For the ...... money for d<><lor bills and mc<Iicine 
for my alck loth •• _ Money lor <Ofl ... d wood and 
cl'edll a, a nearby ltor~ lor one hUlldI'ed dollar.' 
worth of I'"oceriel. And In th" box ... ....,,.., clothe~ 
Includlnl IIndtr ...... r. and h_ and ah_ for our 
III.- f.,.t and other thlnp. And One Oox bro",ht 
h.ppln .... to Uny loll who Illolllhi Santa wOllld 
tOtlel them this year. For tbe~ were "andy, nuU, 
or ....... fruit, '11m, ... d • I<>y lor e.ch .hUd. 

Our ChtUtmu Illal ye ........ _ ..... 11 always 
.... memher_ For th ... railroad -.. throu&h th.lr 
, ... ot kind".. pve .... back 01lT Daddy. He _uJd 
ha ... died ... Ithout medicine on:! CIr"r_ And m ... ' 
of III the, proYed 10 • poor family thai "We can 
be Bu.utiful~ and _ obould _r live up '
and our faith In God lor lriendo' help In lime 
of -.I. M-. N. N. H. 

The 10LLow!na kltte ..... iIl.--ive Jl.uo,o ~'. 
fiflHn-dollar chedu: 

Dotar Pa".. Davie!: 

""""""'" of .... , oUr ....... th. of whkh I Ipem 
<'OnvaLeac~ In I Ho.spl\.al PJ.onl in Ena;1and, had 
...:> en>hlileftd me tluol I had l ... t ':U faith In 
mankind. n.. hurl 1nIii"li'd by the enemy had 
been tar deeper than my /Iesh wounda ind .... ted. 

This l.-Iubrto ......... II! 01 mind <'Ontin ... d Ionl 
after I had been .. ieue<! from th.e hosp!\.al. I 
Avoided my buddleo on (C.,,,h .. \Lo<I .". P"I/e 80) 
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Lei "'l1ini )'ou~ I:lhle b", Ihe onl)' jU$ I·he l o ~e-e:'l i"g la ~ k . fou ra n. if you foll ow 
Kate Smilh 's I'lan wl,i.h ~ lIow~ )"'U, li S w,·11 : I ~ II,,: r: .... il y. 10 "!ljoy Chri ~ ln13 8 tlinne r. 

WHAT shall we have for Ch ristmas dinner? 
What sha ll we serve to celebrate this best · 
loved of holidays? These are the questions 

uppermost in our mi nds as the great day draws 
n(!<Ir and luckily for all of us there is a variety 
or deliciously satisfying answers--chicken or 
duck, goose 01' that favorite of favorites, turkey. 
Whichever you Ptefer, the dressing will be of 
major importance so here are a number to 
choose from together with a few cooking tips to 
help you to the very merriest of Christmases. 

BN!:ul "n" S:msa.e D N!!!4in. 
(ror e h id,en or lu rkey) 

2 eUIM ,tale bread c.rumbs 
'\ COLP hoi waler 

01' 3 uusaJl:e links 
J m.edlum onion d l(lpoec\ fine !. cup m inced celery leaves 

\. cup minced p;ll'Iley 
',II "I'. salt 
'~ "p. pepper 
\4." 11. aaa:e 

Cover bread crumbs with water and allow to 
s ta nd about ] 0 minutes. Break sausa~e with a 
fork and add to crum bs. Add remaining in· 
~redient.s a nd mix well. This is sufficient (about 
2 cups) for a 4·1b. chicken. Increase proportions 
to make G cups lor turkey. 

I\1n~llcd 1'01 .. 10 D~88 i llll.' ( for a ny fo wl' 

2 C.UPII h<)1 mll$hed pota to 
I la p . lUll" 
I tap. IUl I 

!(, I"". pepper 
I Ibl. mC'lled shortcning 
J CJllJI:. ~.ten 

\~ cup ml.lk 

Add seasonings, shortening and beatel 
to milk. Combine mashed potato and beat 
About 2 cups. (C(»I!i1lued on pay 

By 

KATE SM ITII 
"A U TO lU lR IWIl 
. '00 I) COUNSE).()R 

I.iuu " 10 Kllh~ Smith'~ daily talks a t 1100' 

111111 he r S" ,,,IIl Y " iJ: h l va riety ti how, h CIl~ 

uY"r Ihe Co lumhia " ':100'0'1. a l 6 :30 ESl 
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M ..... ' . .. . T .... " .. 
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51 .. $" •• 
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C.i ... . O.ctor 
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HEROINES "'AU THEMSElVES 

Bess McC~mmon would he the lnst per
son in the .... 'orld to aceep~ herself in the 
role of a heroine. Bess. who plays among 
other radio pllrts the one of Aunt Agatha 
In The Romance of Helen Trent (CBS, 
Mondays through Fridays at 12:30 P.M, 
EST) is calm. grey-hnired. green-eyed, 

Yel. in her genlle way. Bess McCammon 
has had to fnce life and fight tor it, for 
herself nnd her two sons. 

Bes.'!. was born and raised in Cincinnati. 
Ohio, brought up in the American tradi· 
tion ,hat the greatest career for a woman 
was ,hot of being a good wife and mother. 

For Eeventecn yenrs, she acquitted her
self very well. She run her home elfl· 
cicnUy and h~ppily. She had t wo 50nG, 

In 1932. that well being was shattered 
by the unt imely death of Mr. McCammon 
and the starUng r ealization that she had a 
IR!\'entcen-year-old SOil to see through col
lege (LIld a ten-year-old son to help through 
his {orma,ille years. 

Outside of her home making, Bess had 
training fo r only onc th ing. the thealer . 
Bravely. she tackled the powen-that·\\'ere 
at the Schuster-Martin School of the 
Drama and. ""'ith no trouble at all. she was 
hired as a faculty member or the school 
and shortly made the director of the 
schoe l's children's Ihelltcr. This was a job 
and hard work, but it didn·t qu ite fulfill 
all the needs of her l ittle family in terms 
of sa lary. It was this need for more money 
Ihat turned Bess's effort.'; toward radio, 
which was just beginning to get a foothold 
on the nation a t Ihal time. 

In no time at all. Bess was appointed to 
the drnmatic . tatf of stalion WLW. For the 
next six years. 'lihe handled two jobs-one 
at the dramatic sehool. the other lit the 
radio station, scrambling a bit to meet all 
h<':r <':ommitment.'; without sacrifldng her 
children to her career. And any woman 
who has had to work [or a living and Tiiise 
child ren at the same time. k nows what a 
strain that enn become at times. 

By 1940, Bess was so much in dem:lIld 
fo r radio work that she was able to give 
up her s taff work at thc school. In the 
early spring of that year. she moved w ith 
hcr sons to Chicago. where for the neXI 
fOl1r years she was olle of thc busiest 
:lctrcsses on the air. In 1944. she movcd to 
New York. thai being the next pori of cnll 
in her career, but :llso II place more acccs
slhle for h<':r sons, who were both in the 
Armed Force~ by that time. The war years 
were not easy for Bess, yet worry over hcr 
boys while \.tey were overseas never ruf
fled her quiet. ('(. im nature. She would 
still laugh, if ilnyone called her heroic. 
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FAOM THE HOASE'S MOUTH 

When a radIo producer in Chicago needs 
a mad cockatoo. a pink elephant, an o~·er· 
worked and complaining horse. or an alli
ga tor noise, his automatic choice for an 
authentic portrayal is Wilms Herbert . 
Wilms is also greaUy in demand as a lead· 
ing man and cha racte r actor, being he:lrd 
daily and weekly in many shOWS. He p lays 
Keith Armour in NBC's Today's Children. 
Mr. Garrett in NBC and CBS's Ma Perkins 
and Is the naaRtor on the NBC series. Tales 
of the Foreign Service. In addition. he 
portrays all the different animal characters 
thai Hirn up In Mutual's Those Websters. 

All this venatility isn't just a knack. 
Ifs the result of research, study and hard 
work. W;lms 10lles a ll anImals and spends 
much of his time at the zoo, watch ing and 
listening 10 them and absor bing e,'ery 
nuance a! the sounds they utter. That's 
what makes his animal imitations so 
authentic. His dialec ts come from in. 
tensive rending and wandering abou t the 
city llstening to the way people speak. 

Wilms. an attractive bachelor of some 
thirty-odd years. was born in Chicago. He 
began his acting career early. working as 
a prOfeS!llonal actor wh!le he was s till a 
student at L~ke View High School. lie 
toured during the summer with Chautau
Qua and Toby showS. 

The restleSllne~ in him, which is now 
s .. tlsfied by wanderings in and around Chi • 
callO. was always with him . On one of hill 
tours about thc country. he stopped otT in 
Hoil)'\lIood for several years. There he 
ran a dar:ce studio. at the same time sing
ing in t~.e Lo!; Angeles Opera Company 
and the Light Opera Company. with flyers 
In musical movies. both singing and danc
ing before the cameras . During his spare 
lime-what there was of It-he wrote dance 
reviews for the Los A ngele, Daily New •. 

A wanderer at heart. Wilms tired of 
staying in Hollywood and began traveling. 
arranging and booking musical u nits for 
movie theaters throughout the country. 
He fi nally got to Mil waukee and. in 1940. 
took over the stage direction of the Mil
wau kee Opera. He still CQmmutes to Mil 
waukee once a wet'k. where he is narrating 
for a children's opera CQmpany. 

In 1942. Wilms decided to tfy his hand 
at I'adio and. after a lIery short time. he 
had a leading part in Lonely Women. Since 
then. he has developed Into one ot the 
busiest actors in Chicago. 

He's not sure how long it will last. but 
for the moment. Wilms has sett led down in 
Evanston. lll inois. where he lilies with his 
mother and brother. One or the thing:; 
whieh may anchor him for some time is 
his fine collection of rare birds and the 
modern. scientific avia r y in which he breeds 
them. You can't just walk otT and leave 
such a hobby to ga ther dust, while YOU 
gnllivant about the country. . 

•••• u . .. C'I"~ 
H . ... ...... .. I .. ... .. ~ •• , 
Th' ... ..... V •• k 
Shod, Y." •• r ..... 
O.r""'. CI."'e. 
I •• " ....... 1 o .. k,m. 
I ••• .... h 
M. t .... so •• , 
o .. co 0 • • • U'''''r 
L • • o ........ .. 
F.lth '" 0 ... T' ... . 
('."" W'n .. .. 
" •• d o' LU . s •• It With 111 ... 1. 
• •• h . , . c·. ChU .... .. 
T ... Llo . . .. ," , 1' • • 1 
I •••• ... ~." , ... ,. ,111 S ... .. 
T .... B ........... • ...... , .. . 
F . . .. W. " .. g s ... . 
..... hur "Od". , 
T." "0'" N. I. h_., 
CU ... .. M .... .. 
T.",. t . R ........ M. 
.111 """i ..... .. 
yl . . .. H . L' .. ~ •• h. 
II ... ...... . 
T.d M . . . .. . 
0 ... .. H .... ", 

0'0", .. ". M .... . 
K., . ~ ",lth 5 ... . .. 

M." ... to . ..... , 
....... , J . n .. , 
.. . ......... , H . I . .. T .. n' 
'" ...... R • • " .. ' 
Q ...... CII. So . . .... . 
0 ... G . I 5 .... , ,, . 
M.U'·' P" .... 1'1" .. 
1iII, ~I .. e . t." ... ·. DI • •• 
"". P .. k l .. . 
... .. ... h .... w ith .... ... . 
y ..... , D • • 111 0 ' . .. 0 
T .. " ....... . . u •• h .... . 
R •••• 1 Lit. 
I.h" J .... .. ' h .... 
Th . G .. I<l I .. , LI, h' 
Vh. 5no .. " III" ..... 1 . .. 
E,h., If. A .... .. T.U.·. Chll d •• n 

:~Ir. ~,":.~" 
B.ld . ..... G._ ... 
w . .... .. in Whit. 

W·.!~".!·R:..!':lM' 
M .. q ..... .. . 
.... ~I • • B. 5 .... .. 
"'U. C . .. B. B .... ,II"I 
H""'.OOlI •• 
Cl .. ~.nll o . ' ' 'c. 
M. " ...... . 
Wi ..... . ·u . .. A" . . .... ~ . .. _ .• r. ... U. 
III ... III . ,,, M."h . ... .. 
Bobl>. H ... I. .. "hi'. H.u '''. '' J • • U . Hili 
• • • ~ ..... wlI. 
.. ..... P ... , 
[ • • kI .. . Ioh" .... I .. H . n . .. o. 
C . . . . . ........ O .. h . ... . 
J • • n c.a . .. 
T h . I.h" .... F .... U. 
S •• ". O. II •• 
... d ........... f , ... S • • H ...... d 
GI • • o .. d T.k . 
~ ....... J . ... . 
H .. p Harr l, ... • ... _ II ... . .. 
v . ..... Widd ....... .. 
T . .. , ... ~ .h. 1'10 . . .. 
Wh . ... COl., M ... I .. 
H .. H ... ' .... 
" •• Ii. Fo • • • Lito 
5-. KI .. . 
S ........... .. 
J ...... m . ..... . 
Copt., .. M'dAI,hI 
I .... Pl .... Bill 
Yo" ....... ~ ... 
....... ,. ... r. ... 11 
Th. S ........ 0 .... h . H .... 
T .... Mi. 
1'1' • •• , • • '" ,h. C ....... , 
J ••• B ........... .. 
5 .~1I ... R ... I 
H .... n ... E .. ''' . .. 
III ..... '.f 'h. 1'1' .. . 
Ch •• I •• II. , ........... C, .. _ 
J .. . $tnUh 
Th. K ..... Ol ..... ' ... 
...~ ......... , ., [II ... Q .... n 
Th . ....... R ... , • • 
• ... 1. o f ,h. C ............ , .. . 

~:~·r.:'. c;:~::~. 
Wh.,· •• h . ......... 1 Th. 

5on ,f 
M • • " "" M ... No •• h 
J ••• C ... . .. 
U ... .... ... G .... ~I. 
It ·, u . . . ....... h 
I'1.h l " •• n~ H .... II .. . 
Th. 0 .... Gil ......... . 
C . ... I .' 1'111 .. '", H o1 .. 
Fro .. k SI ... ". 
0 .. ".' , T • • •• " 
R .. 1 5 • .,., • • 
" • • • " G.I. 

~.~·~'.~~~ .. A:: ..... , 
Ol ... h S h • •• 

;~::: ... rl.~,~ .... d 
BI .. , c •• , b, 
e . .... " H . ... 
I"I •• on otion P . .... 
.. ... h •• M • • to C.IIl .. 
F. n • ••• I .. M.I.d, 



IhuUul e l" b 
.. on.r ... oon , .. N . .. Yo.k 

TI'" II .. .... Ye.k 
510 ... , V.llor F "," . 
<:> • • 11 .... C •• ,.I .. 
H . Pe", ... ef O.k." •• 
11'1 , huo S.e., 
J.ck 8~nh 
0"'. 0 ... LI,htl. 
L ... L .... ,.n 
F. Uh I .. 0". T " ... 
Ru .... J Llle 

::;'rt ~~':..~~o!. 
•• c h . , ... '. Ch,III,.n 
Th . LI . .... , ... P .... 
J .. , •• Jo .... .. 
J ock' . H I" 
A •• hu. G.d .. . . 
To. ...... " . .... .. ' . .... k' •• ' 
F. e " W • • I"g 510 ... 
T . II Y .. ... N . 'ghbo. 
Glib ... 11'1 ... . .. 
81 11 H. rr .... ... .. 
Tlm. 'o R . .... ... "' .. 
R ......... . 
<:> •• , .. H •• u", 
Vi c .... H . LI",, ' . h. 
C . . ... ou.II'I ... e. 
11., . Smith Spe." 
Au ... Jo .... . 
11'1 ....... 00"'''0' 
III .m ..... 01 H . ',,, T .... . 
•• Ye ... IIIu " .. ' 
Q ...... Cit. So . . ... d. 
0". C. I S " .. d •• 

~ .. I~'~ •• :;'~':.'.:d W, .. 
81, 51 • •• • 
[dlt •• •• 01 .. . 
... . P •• k ... . 
L .. " cheo ..... lth L.pe. 

~:!' ~,.r"·';.': ';)';':h"I'. 
Joh .. J • • ".100 .. , 
Rud .. 1 Lil. 
Th. CO u'd 'n, L., hl 
The S • ., .... d 11'1" •• ,,".n 
£ 110. ' &. "" 10 . .. 
T ...... •• C hild • • " 

;~rf. ~r:. .. " 
','d .... d CO . ..... 
Wom." I .. Whl" 
Q .. . . n 10 •• 0 •• 
T' .... . . R . ... . mb • • 
M •• q ..... d . 
La .. ,o. 8. So ... d 
H .... ·, 0 •• 1 • • 
Cl ....... II •• I .. c. 
11'1 . P • • kl .. . 
' . pp •• y ... " .', Fa ... II . 
11'1 •• , M. I" M."h.n.n 
8.1010. N .. " ,. 
W'nn • • T . ... . " 
",, 10 ' '0 H.PP'n ... 
J ul.,. H'" 
Cee ••• 8 •• " eo· O«heo". 
H .. u • • P . ... 
•• .,k.l.g. Wit. 
{ .. Un. J.hnu .. , .. H .. " .... o.d 
5 . . ... a . .. . . 
J.hn ..... I'omil. 
I .. " c .. ,b . .. 
C ... . .. d T . k . 
... d • • n' ..... 01 ' h . $.0. He .. nd 
L. ,o"" 1 .... 0. 
elill [d .... d . 
8".1. Re, ... 
Y.u". Wi ........ . .. .. 
T . .. , .n~ Ihe "t.'" 
Wh . .. . CO"i 11'1.,,1., 
H op H."I,o .. 
, ... ,. 1'0., .. lil. 
51.. II I .. . 
5u . ...... .. 
I .... ......... , . .. , 
C . .... , .. M'~ "'J ht 
I" .. , •• I n .Ut 
T . .. " ..... J . d 
F • • ,,! , .,. I'ou e ll 
S ......... . "d ,h. H ... k 
T .... M I. 
'n M. O .. ,n l .. .. 
h ..... d e , . ....... <. 
5 kyll". Ru' . G . ...... 11'1.< ••• 
C' o ... M<C • • lh . 
Ch"'''''.' ~ S .... pe. C ... b Jock S mith 
II .... lI .. h_ •• • • 
11'1 ,. II .. .. 
P.ot ...... Q .. .. 
a . .. .. ', D., 
L .. ", ',,' .1110 .. . . 
Su . ... " .. 
.11 .... '.,10 " . ",11 . ['.1 ... C.,,'n,'." ., •• 10 ..... 
... ", • • Ico·, T ... n "" •• tin' 
8 ..... . .o .. " ..... . .. 
VIc .n" S.~ . 
F •• • I . I .. ' •• u . .. d W •• 
.111 H . .... 

g~.:.,~:t'::: .•. 
£dd'. O .. ch' n . [d ..... d h ... .. 

H.flo .. 
... . ' 5, ... 1 .. 
C.lme P hO'.g.apho, 
P ... .. • Ce '" 

:::':.bo·p~r.~b&em."d 
Jo<k H o ' . ... lth h . A.d . .. 
5 . ...... . II • • • 
[ .. " ,. Doolow· .... 11 "'m .. ' •• " 

f "olh" R o ...... "p 
... 10 10 .. 11 . .. d CO". " " 
R . ' ph No'm . .. ·• 0 .. 1 .. 11 •• 
J"dd'. C.", • • e" ..... c." ... "d , .... ,,11 .. .. 
• 10"" 0 "' '' ,n fl .. " .,.n 

CHATTERB O X 

Fran Al1 ison's characterizations of genial, 
gossipy. gauche "Aunt Jo'anny" on Tuesdny, 
Wednesday and Thursday broadcasts of the 
ABC Breakrast C lub (weekdays 8 A.M .. 
CST), ,Ire sO realist ic that Fran's mother, 
back in Iowa. is in a constant di ther for 
fear that kinfolk might be utT('nded. 

Fran says thaI this puzu('s her because 
the quaint people and rural events she 
describes a la Aunt F anny are purely Ilc
titious. There nre really no such persons 
as Lutie L:nson . Bert and Birdie Bet'r
bower. Nether Hennicut and the r('st of 
the rustics thllt pop up in her monologues. 
Fran mllkes them up out of her own head. 
When challer:ged, however. she docs udmil 
thilt certain charilete rs ilre compositcs of 
actual people she has met and watched und 
listened to-but that's something else again. 
Where else 5hould an artist go for mate
rial. if not to life itself? 

Fran was bor n in La Porte City. Iowa, 
and spent her gIrlhood. as ~he PUIS it. 
" ... in the slladows of the tail corn." She 
went to COl' College in Cedar Rapids. ma
joring in music and education. As a mem
ber of the co ~ le8e glee club, she di~covered 
that she had a fluir for putting vitamins 
into undernourished ball~ds . which talent 
rcsulted in an ear ly debut liS a s inger on 
a IQcul radio station . 

Like so ma ny successful characteriza
tiO 'lS. the creation of "A unt F,lIlny" was 
spontaneous. Fra n had strolled casually 
into the studi" one day while ,m announcer 
was giving forth on the air. As a brrak. 
the< announcr r interrupted his program to 
remark, " Why, here's Aunt Fanny-why 
don't you come over and say hello to the 
folks?" The "Aunt Fanny" clicked in Fran 's 
inventive b ra in and she went to the micro
phone and for five m inutes ad-libbed her 
first, hilarious Aunt Fanny routine. 

Once born. Aunt Fan ny took a firm hold 
on listeners wpo kept writing in for more 
of the loquacious Judy. From that mo
ment. Fran led a dual life. singing as Fran 
All ison and chattering liS Aunt Fanny. 

In 1937, Fran moved to Chicago. where 
she and Aunt Fanny became fixtures on 
the Breakfas t Club. 

Fran is a warm. friendly and unaffected 
person. who prides hers('lf-as well she 
may-on maintaining an even tcmpl'f at 
all times. That even temper is being 
sorely tried. these days. too. Through the 
last two and a half years of Ihe war, whlle 
her husband. a lieutenant in thl' inf~ntry. 
was overseas. Fran spent most of her spa re 
time trylllg to locate an apartment that had 
a lease of more than three months. Her 
etTorts were valiant but not very fruitful. 
Fran claims t h~t she spent mos t of that 
time changJllg apartment and phone list
in,!;:s. And now that her husb,md is buck 
home ag ~in, she'd like to settle down and 
cook Cor him-a ehol'e she lo\'e~~lInd get 
an ellicient p~rson to keep house. 
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Jonathan Trimble's In-Law Trouble , 
(Continued I r,om page 39 ) 

no self- respecting town like Be llpor t 
should permit itself even a sidelong 
g la nce a t a neigh bori ng tOllln that would 
harbor a repe rtory com pany-a town 
such as Bell port 's neighbor. Flower
dale," the loungers around the stable 
hea t'd. ' 'Therefore we fu lly ex pect that 
all the re lined and cu ltu red people of 
Bellport will keep away from F lower
dale this weekend, when 'Uncle Tom's 
Cabin' will be exhibited on the stage 
.. 'Nomen's a nd children's innocent 

minds ca n be warped beyond redeeming 
by so much as a gll mpsc of the charla 
tans and th ieves who call themselves 
actors .. ," And so on. 

II E wound up in a crescendo of shoul
ing, and Martinson was duly appre

ciative. J onathan felt fine. Contentedly, 
he clapped his bowler hat on his 
head, picked up his gold-tipped C:lne, 
sna pped it agains t his gray spa ts, .md 
barged homeward through the wide 
and tree - lin ed s t reets of Bellport. As 
he passed the livery stable, he bowed 
warm ly to his unknown audience of 
loungers. Only one thing all the way 
home wiped the happy expression otT 
his face-a sign advertising the acting 
troupe coming to Flowerdale. But once 
past that, J onathan's face resumed its 
conten ted set. And once settled at the 
di nner table at his home, he was more 
than content-he was beaming. 

As he ate his way through soup. fish, 
roast beef. creamed chicken. salad, two 
vegetables, potatoes (sweet and I rish). 
and a chocolate steamed pudding. he 
listened pleasantly to the conversation 
oC his wiCe Alice. his twelve-year-old 
son Mor~an. and his attractive almost
grown dau~hter Mildred. And he 
roared "A fine meal, Norah!" to the 
Trimble maid-of-all-wOl'k as she C3r
fied in, at last. the cotTee. IC his wife 
seemed to have been watching him 
with closer attention than was hel" wont, 
he didn't notice it. And if she seemed 
to clear her throat unduly before she 
asked him a direct question over cof
fee, that too missed his attcntion. 

"Deal'," she s:lid then, "will it be 
all right if we have a house guest over 
the weekend'! I know it's rather sud
den ~". 

JOI13 than turned his contented 
countenance her wuy, "Depends on the 
house guest," he remarked cheerfully. 
"A man-no. A be<lutiful woman
yes," 

Alice looked relieved, " It's a woman, 
but I don't know how beautiful because 
I haven't seen her since I was six," she 
said, "I t's my cousin Addie. She's 
English, and this is her first trip back 
to America since then-I received a 
telegram this afternoon." 

" F ine with me," J onathan nodded, 
T hen, pouring a liltle brandy in his 
coffee, he added, "What's she doing 
in Bellport this weekend-wby the sud
den visit?" 

"Uh-I don't really know," Alice 
stammered, w i t h uncharacterist ic 
vagueness. 

B ut J ona lhu n m issed this too, He 
picked u p his cup and headed for his 
library, Over his shoulder he called 
back, "Why, I'd be delighted to show 
an Englishwoman a real American 
home, She' ll fin d out we've got more 
breeding a nd cu lt ure than her country 
cver dreamed Of," He paused in the 
doorway and added, "The only thing 
more ignoran t than a Britisher is- nn 
actor1" T hen he made a t riumphant 

exit, on the wings of his near-epigram. 
Behind his back, Alice j um ped as if 

she'd been unexpected ly pushed, and 
a guilty expression hurried across her 
facc and disappeared again. But she 
sa id nothing to her lord a nd master, 
who was now roarjn~ out a song from 
Gilbert and Sulliva n m his library as if 
he had forgotten that those two gentle
men were English-and also tarred with 
the theatrica l b rush. 

The following Thursday's luncheon 
was a meal Alice was sure she'd never 
forget. I t was the day her cousin Addie 
was dlie to arrive, a nd she had spent the 
morning scouring 't he house with 
Norah's aid. She sat down breathlessly 
at lunch wearing a dust cap over her 
hair-and listened in mounting horror 
to the news J ona than had b rought home. 

"BeUport," he shouted, as if he were 
add ressing a meet ing of the town 
cou ncil instead of three Trimbles, "is to 
be honored tom orl'ow night by an un
official campaign visi t of ou r fine 
Governor!" He looked around for up
proval, rea ped awed interest, and con
tinued . "He's a rriving on the 9;00 
P.M. train, and the town council had an 
emergency meeting this morning to 
decide how to introduce him to all his 
loyal Republican followers in Bellport, 
It was finally decided to give him a 
garden party reception at a leading citi
zen's home," 

He got ready for his punch line. "And 
now, my deal's--guess whose home was 
chosen for the honor of giving that 
party?" 

Alice croaked out the answer. "Our 
home-and I think I'm going to famt," 

JONATHAN said, "Nonsense! Take a 
deep brea th:' Then he went back to 

his triumph. "Our home was picked 
for two reasons--one, we have a mag
nificent garden; two, I edit the most 
outspokenly Republican newspaper in 
this parI of the state!" 

"That's tine, dear, and I'm proud of 
you," his wife said feebly. "But let's 
get down to details about this party. 
What do you want it t.P be like?" 

Jonathan wanted it to be tremen
dously successful, that was all .. , with 
sixty jack-a-lanterns decorating the 
grounds, plen ty of chai rs rented from 
the funerill parlor, a small s t ringed 
orchcsll'a rented from the hotel, and 
the customary refreshments-ice rfeam, 
fruit punch. cake, lemonade, and so on, 

He got up from the table, ready to 
head back towa rd his offiCI; for his 
aCternoon's work, and paused. He had 
just recalled that their house guest was 
due that afternoon, 

" I hope your cousin is presentable 
enough to fil into the party tomorrow 
night," he said. " Being British, it's 
hard to say, By the way, Alice. what's 
her name? Might as well begin mem
ol'izing it so I can introduce her around 
tomorrow night." _ 

" Well , , ," his wife answered: Then 
she squal"ed Fler shoulders, seemed to 
win some inner struggle, and said 
finnly. " Her name is Adelaide Sum
mer, just as it always was, Miss 
Adelaide, Summer." 

Jbnathan looked displeased, "Oh, 
one of those British old maids," he 
s lated. Then he added with a shrug, 
"Still, that's a pretty name, Easy to 
remember too. Adelaide Summer. , . 
say, havcn't I he'lrd that somewhere 
beforc?" He frowned. concentrating. 

"1 don' t know .. ," (Col1't'd on p, 56) 
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(Continued from page 54) Alice an
swered faintly. 

"Oh, well," J onathan dismissed the 
subject. In the doorway he turned to 
deliver a final speech. "There's only 
one blot on the Governor's coming
those disgt!sting signs along Main 
Street advertising that cheap theatri
cal troupe." 

With that he left his' home and set out 
to wa lk back to his office. On the way, 
he passed one of the repugnant signs 
advertising the arrival of "Uncle Tom's 
Cabin." He read it absently as he went 
past it, continued walking on for a few 
feet-and then made an abrupt U-turn 
and hurried back to study it. He had 
not been wrong. There was the name 
"Adelaide Summer" listed as one of 
the troupe! 

liE hastened righ t back home, ttying 
to hold his agitated gait down to a 

trot. Once at his own house, however, 
he threw dignity to the winds and gal
loped across the lawn, over the porch 
and through the front door. As he went 
he was roaring, "Alice! What is this 
outrage! Don't tell me that your fine
feathered B~itish cousin is a vulgar 
member, .. 

He got that far in his speech, and 
his fiery pI'ogress had led him into the 
living room, when he came upon Alice. 
She looked as horrified as he-but for 
a different reason. She was sitting 
lalkinfl: to her just-arrived cousin, 
Adelaide Summer ... who was as beau
tiful a woman 1;lS Jonathan could have 
wished for a .. house gllest. 

Jonathan took in this scene and 
stopped his speech in full-stride. But if 
Adelaide h;ld heard his denunciation 
-and how could she have missed hear
ini' it?-she gave no sign. She said, "So 
thiS is your handsome husband! You're 
so kind to put me up!" 

"Er-ahem-of cou.rse," stuttered 
Jonathan. But he looked like a man 
who was smothering. Finally he 
bowed stimy to her, shouted 10 Alice. 
"I'll see you upstairs!", and charged ' 
from the room. On his way through the 
hall he couldn't resist stealing a look at 
himself in the minor to check on his 
handsomeness. 

But his attitude on her career was 
unchanged, as he roared to Alice the 
minute she appeared in their bedroom. 

" Of course I cannot refuse to put up 
a female relative-no gentleman can do 
that," he shouted at her. "But I can 
and do refuse to have the town know 
I am putting up an actress. 1 shall have 
a talk wi th her about it." 

Without waiting for Alice's answer, 
he tore open the bedroom door, ad
vanced down the hall to the guest 
room door, and gave it a series of crash
ing knocks. 

"Come in," called Adelaide sweetly, 
Once inside, he found his daughter 
Mildred watching Adelaide unpack with 
her eyes starting from her head. 

"Look, Father," she called to 

IL 

J onathan the second he entered. She 
held up a box overflowing with lovely 
jewels. "Look at Cousin Adelaide's 
beautiful gems-and see, some of them 
are engraved in their gold settings: 
'With love from Gilbe rt.''' 

This news flabbergasted Jonathan. 
With his last breath, he said shortly 
to Mildred, "Please leave so that I can 
speak to my wife's cousin alone." He 
could hardly wait for the door to close 
on Mildred's reluctant back, Then he 
faced Adelaide. 

Jonathan explained to her thai the 
immorali ty of theater people was no 
secret to the world, although he was 
broadmindcd about it, of course. "But 
as a lather and husband, I must ask you 
to stop flinging the trophies of your 
romances in my innocent famiI.(s face!" 

"Yes, Jonathan," said Adelaide. Her 
lip seemed to be twitching unduly, and 
she clamped her handkerchief to it. 

This was easier than he could have 
hoped for. He went on, "Furthermore, 
based on the fac t that some people in 
Bellport regard all theater people as 
beyond the pale-it would help my 
st<lnding in the community a great dcal 
if there were some means of conceal · 
ing your livelihood from Bellport. You 
are obviously a charming woman in 
yourself," he added graciously. "Bu t as 
an actress you might be misunderstood," 

.. 0 ELAI D E settled this problem 
II promptly. She explained that the 
pIny was "Uncle Tom's Cabin," and she 
would be playing in black-face; no one 
would recognize her. 

"But there's still another problem," 
she added, working at her twitching 
mouth with her handkerchief again. 
"And that is how to get me to the 
theater? If I hire a carriage in Bellport, 
the drivel' might spread the word 
around. ." 

"Impossible!" roared J onathan. Then, 
after a moment of fuming, he an
nounced that he himself would drive 
her to the theater, ''I' ll have time to 
get back before my party for the 
Governor begi ns; and by the time I 
have to call for you after the play, the 
party should be over, . , Too bad you' ll 
miss it." he added with obvious relief. 

Everything was settled satisfactorily, 
He started for the door. then swung 
around. "There's the problem of your 
name! We'll have to introduce you 
occasionally to our fdends, and the 
name Adelaide Summer is obviously 
wrong if you are to be incognito." 
Thinking, his eye lit on her jewel box, 
With his lips tig-htened, he said. "Now, 
if we could call you Mrs. Gilbert-er 
-something, " 

Adelaide choked back what sounded 
like a giggle-probably of hysteria. 
But she said demurely, "Let's call me 
Mrs, Gilbert Reed. How's that?" 

"That's fine!" Jonathan beamed. 
"You are a good sport, Adelaide, even 
if you <Ire British and--er-an actress," 
and went from the room with satisfac-

I 
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tion in every line of his black broad 
cloth . !iuit. Downstairs, he boomed to 
thi:!Jisserhbled, Tl'imbles that for reasons 
best known to himself and Adelaide, 
she would be known as Mrs. Gilbert 
Reed to Bellport. And no mention of 
her acting would be breathed outside 
the house. Alice was to relay this news 
to Norah in the kitchen, too. 

, you said 

By the next evening, when he was 
due to drive Adelajde to the theater, 
J ,.:mathan arrived home to Ilnd his 
household disrupted . AU day the 
women had been J!:clting things ready 
for the party that mght-and Adelaide's 
influence was marked. Alice took him 
on a tour to show him the wonders her 
cousin had wrought-based on the 
British way of doing things. J onathan 
found that Norah had made a special 
lUnd of cav iar canape that was deli
cious. Bu t the cost! Also, Adelaide 
had herself mixed a champagne punch 
that was sheer nectar. Bu t again the. 
cosH She had also arranged Mildred's 
hair in a ncw way, and fitted out Alice 
in one of her own fashionable gowns. 
"Makes you look like a London hussy!" 
Jonathan fumed. l>ut he couldn't help 
admiring his wife's appearance never
theless. And he had to admit that the 
garden, stru ng with jack-a-lanterns 
and set up with chairs and tables, 
looked beautiful. 

/
1 UT meanwhile he had ma.de his bar
) gain to dl"ive the upsetting influence 

to the thea ter, and he was braced to 
carry it out. After gulping a sandw ich, 
he helped Adelaide into the carriage 
-together with two suitcases of cos
tumes and a make-up kit-and they 
were off for Flowerdale. 

Once started, Jonathan made a chill
ing discovery: half of Bellpol· t's finest 
carriages were on the road to perdition 
-headed for the theater in Flower_ 
dale, He had almost turned into the 
m~in road to Flowerdale before he 
obser\'ed this unexpected turn of events. 
At once he yelled. "Whoa!" to his horses. 
and then, after a moment's thought, he 
turned resolutely ,3I"0und and headed 
the ('aniage in ,mother direction. 

"What arc you doing? " Adelaide de
m,mded anxiously. "We haven't a ny 
too much time, you know." 

" I'm taking you to Flowerdale, all 
rI!;ht.'· J ona th an told her. "But by 
the back roads. I don't want my rei. 
low townsmc:n to th ink I too am made 
of clay I" 

Adelaide said nothing morc. But as 
they jounced along on rutted back 
roads she kept ,la ncing at the tiny 
diamond·studded watch pinned to her 
shirt-front. And finally she lold 
Jonathan that they werc going to be 
so late that she would have to begin 
putting on her make-up in the eaz'
::-illge-3he wouldn't have time, ouct' 
they reached the theater. 
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"A thousand times no!" Jonathan 
roared at her. outra8ed. "You might 
as well take a bath III public!" 

But in spite of him, she opcned her 
make-up kit and began smearing char
coal on her face. It was hair-on, and 
Jonathan was still bellowing his dis- _ 
approval at her, when the unbelievably 
tragic happened-while they raced 
down a narrow back road lined with 
high hedges. J onathan, still shouting 

For the Softest, Adorable Hands, lise 

at Adelaide, galloped his hOrses reck. 
lcssly around a COl'ner and ran smack 
into another carri ap:e! And even as the 
crash sounded. Jonathan's carriage 
sagged to one side-a wheel had been 
torn off. 

What made things woz'se W!'IS that 
Jonatha n ins tantly recognized the face 
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that poked from the other carriage. It 
belonged to Du nny Turner, the Mayor's 
son .. , and Mi ldrcd's most arden t beau, 
Right now, Dunny's round face ex
pressed two thoughts in quick succes
sion: the first was recognition of 
J onathan, and the sccond was open
mouthed astonishment at s ight of Jona 
than's beautiCul companion-whosc 
beauty was still evident, even if thc 
left side of her face was coated with 
charcoal! 

Jonathan sat transfixed in his lop
sided pO!'ition in his broken carriage 
for a long moment, peering at Dunny. 
Then he opened his mouth for a roar, 
changed hiS mind and sighed instead. 
Very quietly he said, "Dunny, will you 
be kind enough to drive this lady to 
the thellter in Flowerdale?" 

Dunny's gaping mouth closed, then 
widened in an interested grin. "Surest 
thing you know, Mr, T rimble." he said. 
"Fact is, I was sort at heading that 
way myse lf. Quiet ly." 

THERE was something about the way 
he said "quietly" that jolted Jona

than bock into his customary person
ality. He bef.an roaring that yes, this 
was his wife s cousin; yes, she was an 
actress; and that if Dunny could keep 
his mouth shut in Bellport about her 
identity and the e t'rand, J onathan's 
answer to Dunn>"s marital hopes to
ward Mildred ml$ht be yes too! 

"Yes, sir," saLd Dunny, instantly 
respecttul- and instantly active, In a 
second he had helped Adelaide into his 
carriage, packed her suitcases around 
her, and promised to drive her back 
again after the thea ter. His cal'l'iage 
drove off in a sudden flur ry oC dust 
and excitement. 

It took Jonathan an hour to fix the 
wheel to the carriage again. He finally 
drove home grimy, boiling with pent- up 
emotion, and an hour late to his own 
party. From his bedroom window, as 
he hasti ly attit'ed himself in his white 
tic and tails, he could see the back 
garden already sparsely dotted with 
people dressed in their best, and lit by 
the bobbing jack-a- lanterns strung 
through the trees. He was just wres
t ling his t ie into place when Alice came 
rushing in, her prettiness a little 
blurred by agitation. 

"Jonathan!" she wailed. "U's not 
.going well! The Governor scems
weU, sort of listless. He's hard to talk 
to, I'm afraid he's hurt because the 
crowd is so small. Where is everyone, 
Jonathan? Could they possibly have 
gone to that-that tht"ater in Flower
dale?" 

"They could po!titively have gone to 
that theater in Flowerdale," sa id Jona
than glumly. He followed her down 
to the garden and joined in her efforts 
to make gay conversation with the 
Governor. But it was indeed :]0 up
hill task. T he Governor seemed with
drawn and indifferent. Finally he 
looked openly at his watch and asked 
a tla t question of Jonathan. 

"Arc these all the Republicans in 
Bellport?" he demanded, 

"No-there will be lots of others 
here," Jonathan sa i d unhappily. 
"They're-detained somewhere." 

The Governor made his decision. "1 
too shall be detained somewhere," he 
said with finality, "1 shall be detai ned 
in my hotel room bed." He added that 
it had been a charming party, but that 
he had to get up to catch an early train 
- and it was time to go. Wit h J ona 
than and Alice trailing him unhappily. 
he ~tarted fol' the front garden. 

There, just for a moment, it lookl:!d as 

if the party mighl yet be saved. For 
j ust as the Governor reached the front 
driveway, so did the Ilr~t of a long 
string of carriages that began pulling 
up in front of the Trimble home, .. all 
of them splashed with the mud oj 
Flowcrdale. Jonathan noticed grimly. 

But even this nev. rush of people 
couldn't turn the t ide or the party. 
Despite everyone crowded around him, 
the Govcrnor firmly refused to be 
guided back toward the back garden 
again. "No, I have \() get to bed." he 
said It·uculently. T hen J onathan sa\\' 
further disaster headed his way! 

Out of the comer af his eye he ob
served Dunny's carriage driving up
with a beautiful Adelaide inside it As 
she put one small foal on the cBI'riage 
step, Jonathan said pleadingly to the 
Govel'nor. "Please, sir-back 10 the 
punch-bowl!" 

He was too late-the Governor's eye 
had caught sight of Adelaide too. And 
once sighted, she remained sigh ted. 
The Governor stared at her as if hypno
tb:ed. Then, suddenly, he gave a shout. 

"Strike me if it isn't Lady Gilbert 
Reed!" he yelled heartily. " 1 haven't 
seen you since my trip to London." 

J onathan felt as if his knees were 
about to turn to jelly. Amazed, he 
s tared at his wife, who stared amazed 
back at him. Mcanw~ile, the Governor 
was now holding Adelaide's hand and 
inquiring how dear Lord Gilbert was, 

"Fine," said she, "and so are m.v Iwo 
children." 

Jonathan felt a slight giddy feeling 
in his head. But as the Governor swept 
Adelaide around the house and into 
the back garden, talking and laughing 
to her aDd followed by a swarm of 
guests, Jonathan tottered after them. 
He got there just in time to hear -the 
Governor say that he must drink a 
toas t in Adelaide's honor. With which 
he climbed on a chair and waved a 
glass of punch in her direction. 

'I WANT to introduce evet'yone in Bell-
port to Lady Gilbert Reed. one of 

England's mosl charming hostesses," the 
Governor announced into the waiting 
silence or the party. He bowed toward 
Adelaide. "She is also, as you musl 
know, one of its mo~t gifted actresses, 
under her maiden name of Adelaide 
Summer. To Adelaide Summer, then . 
alias Lady Gilbert Reed!" 

A mixture of astonishmf'l'lt and 
fasc ination held every face at th'C party. 
Jonathan still felt as if he might Caint 
any minute. 

"And now a toast to our host, J ona
than Trimble, Esquire!" the Governor 
boomed. "A man so broadminded that 
while he denounces the stage in his 
newspaper, he cordially recetves such 
relatives of his who act into his own 
home! " 

Alice nudged Jonathan, who bowed 
suddenly and dizzily to his guest of 
honor and to his guests in general. 

And then, suddenly. he was playing 
a new role. He round himself on a 
chair drinking a toast to the Governor 
- and offering to take His Honor and 
twelve guests to the thellter tomorrow 
night to see Adelaide play . . if the 
Governor would stay ovet· another da~ 
in Bellport. 

"It mi~ht Ix> arranged," tht" Governol 
said;gazmg with pleasure at Adelaide 

Young Mot'gan Trimble elbowed hh 
sister Mildred knowingly. "Definitely,' 
he whispered, " the old man has landeo 
on his size-twelves again!" 

"Morgan!" said that young lady re
provingly, But she had to admit it was 
true. 
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Come and Visit Penny Singleton 

Sider Problem. Dorothy's cross is the 
heavier to bear. 

"Your sister is eigh~ and you arc 
tieven," Dorothy has been heard to 
eomplain. "and that's o:lly three years 
difference. But my sister is three and 
a halt-not even four yet. That is 
eight years difTcrence. Why, that's as 
old as your sister is! Why, I just 
broil, all the time." 

Sllzie, far from being stung by this 
light opinion of her worth, is scornful 
right back at her big sister. "Movie 
starsr' she snorts. 

"But you like movies teo, Suzie," 
her mother will remind her laughing. 

"SlIf"," ~1I7i,. will TPply, "Smoky. 
Black Beauty. Horses, horses, horses." 

Which, in turn, reminds her that there 
is an errand she wants her daddy to. de 
for her the next time he is near the 
book stol"e. "Have him bring me 
Black Beulltv. u1!d tile Beast," she de
mands. She s crazy over horses. 

Bob Sparks is a friendly and forth
right fellow whose relaxed and casual 
manner In the family environment be
lies his important position in the motion 
picture business as an Executive Pro
ducer at RKO. 

He is terribly proud of Penny, but 
insists upon staying in the background 
in so far as her career is concerned. 
He would nevel;: tell you-but Penny 
would-that she might never have been 
Blondie were it not [or Bob. 

He was the first producer of the 
"Blendie" films, and it was he who con
ducted the search for an actress to play 
the most belluiling young matron of 
the comic stnps. When Penny's mana
gcr took her in to Columbia studios 
for an interview with Bob, she lookcd 
anythintl but the part ... she had quite 
dark hair, and a look that was anything 
but young-matronly. But Bob felt that 
the voice-the personality-were what 
he was looking for. Penny was scnt 
out for a peroxide job, made tests
and there was Blondie! 

He has had 11 comprehensive career in 
the thl':'Itcr and films wbch covered the 
Jepart.ments of exploitation. public rc
lations, writing, stage managing and 
producing. At home, however, h~ is 
anything but the executive. It is he 
... hom Suzie calls on t:l fix her radio 
when-as often-it breaks down. It is 
he who must take both kids to every 
circus, carnival and side show which 
comes to town. 

(Continued from page 47) 

The recent polio epidemic which, 
for safety's sake, restricted going-out 
activities somewhat, was hard on tbe 
youngsters-and on Bob, who has as 
much fun as the children when they're 
all turned loose together. But he tried 
to make up for it by arranging shows 
of his own, Mickey Mouse movies and 
Donald Ducks, in the projection room 
at his studio. Suzie, though grateful, 
was wistful for the glamorous \last 
when chiJdren copld go fearlessly IOta 
crowds. 

"Donald is funnier," she said-her 
falher thought, very discerningly
"when lots of people are laughing at 
him." 

StiU, it's the horses Suzie prefers 
above all else. She wishes the maga
zines would print more stories about 
horse movie stars, so that she could 
have a cl ipping book of her favorite 
actor, just like her sist{'f's. 

If you insist, P enny will show you 
around the house, although she warns 
you that it's nothing fancy. Until she 
can build her post-war dream castle-
an S-shaped house with all the work
parts, kitchen, laundry, pantry separ
ated from the fun parts, living rooms, 
bedrooms, sun space by a long, tactful 
hall-the bungalow in the valley does 
just fine. 

The outdoors is the best part of the 
valley house, so you look first at the 
vegetable garden, and the orchard with 
walnut, apricot, peach, avocado and fig 
trees-all bearing like mad. 

Inside you start with the living room, 
which is cheerful with chintz-red 
mostly, with greyed accents of blue and 
yellow. Your eye catches the glint of 
Penny's collection of old pcwte!r mugs. 
The handwoven rag rug in bright, 
primitive colors spills over. out into the 
hall and on into the other living areas 
of the house. 

The dining room is early American, 
but not self-conscious about its an
tiques. Penny chose the brown and 
white ivy wall paper "just to be dif
ferent." 

U you have time, you'll comc upon 
some of Suzie's handwork in the linen 
drawers. When a fan se!nt Penny a set 
of hand-crocheted lacc table! mats in a 
handsome oak leaf pattern, Suzie deter
mined to improve upon the original. 
With her crayolas, she carefully stained 
cvery leaf ~een. 

"A leave Isn't a leave," she protested, 
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"unless it is green:' The green leaves 
look very nice with the brown and white 
paper. 

Down the hall from the dining room 
is a Iittlc room which the Sparks will 
tell you is the real reason they bought 
the house. It houses the 3tamp collec
tion. Both Penny and Bob are impas
sioned philatelists, and not all the 
stamps they collect are from Penny. 
Kentucky, or Singleton, Texas, either! 

Besides the big green leather chairs, 
the den has a vast and comfortable 
glazed chintz sofa, books <.nd the radio, 
a red leather bar. The chHdrens' rooms 
are not "decorated:' except by the 
girls themselves. Penny and Bob, how
ever. gave some thought to their own 
room; which is warm and inviting with 
its maroon and white printed wallpaper, 
the soft blue chaise, and canopied four 
poster bed. Most important among the 
decorati-Je effccts is the collection of 
family daguerrotr,pes with all the 
Sparkses and Sing etons framed and on 
display ft'om Grandpa Sparks, through 
Penny hersel! prim in white organdy 
for her first Holy Communion, to Suzie 
on her christening day. Other decora
tions come and ~o. Current exhibit is 
a group of three "paintingE" by Dorothy 
Grace Sparks: one of Johnny Tooth
brush, the others versions of Dorothy's 
own invention. the Candy Cane Tree. 
Very good they are, too, if Penny does 
say so as shouldn·t. 

The house isn't complete as yet. The 
Sparkses bought it when they were 
evicted trom a rented house dUI'ing the 
wal·. (As who in California wasn't?) 
They had to make a fast move. They 
moved in with three beds-periD<l
sinCe! their furniture and belongings 
were storl'd at that time in the Navy 
warehouse in QU3ntico, Virginia. 

Little by little since then they have 
got together the essentials for living 
-with emphasis on that new washing 
machine, which Penny loves so much'" 
she won't let anybody else touch it. 

The war years were, all in all, fairly 
vigorous ones for the Sparks family. 
Bob was called into the service early, 
in the Marine Corps, an:! ordered to 
Quantico as a Major. Penny and 
Dorothy Grace joined him there for the 
only thirteen-week period Blondie has 
been off the air in eight years. giving 
Suzie the distinction of being the only 
"movie" child to be born in a Naval 
hospital. 

When they returned to Hollywood, 
they went in for ranching on a big
and patriotic-scale, and Penny was 
A.\V 0 L. from hpr ranio pro(!rl'lm ftll 
the one and only time in her life when 
they wel'e snowbound at the ranch lor 
nearly a week in the spri:lg of 1944. 

The ranch now has gone the way of 
the big and lavish houses in the Sparks's 
past. "Too much like work," sighs 
Penny, who as Blondie of films and 
radio prob:lbly does more solid, hard 
work than any actress in Hollywood. 

Penny hopes there wir be no more 
moves for awhile. It·s pleasant in the 
San Fernando valley-and plenty ritzy 
enough for the Sparkses and all their 
friends who will continue to be urged 
colloquially to "come right in and 
make yourself to home." 

"Home is where r,ou can let your 
hair down and rl'lax, ' to hard.working 
Blondie. 

There should be more such homl'S_ 
and thc-re would be fewer broken 
families-in Hollywood. 
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" Divided hearts at our house . . " 
Somehow, somewhere, we'd lost our 
lovely, thrill ing otIClleS!". I didn't 
realize that I was at fault. Sure, 
I knew about feminine hy~ icnc .. . 
or so I thought. But tin nily I 
learned, frOIll my doctor, that the 

careless, 'low-arid-then care I 'd 
trwtoo to, was a frequent cause of 
mlUriage fa ilure. He said a wife 
can't alford Stich neglect .. . advised 
my using: .. Lysol" brand disinfect
ant for douching-always. 

"Now it's one heart again" 
"T wo hea rts t hat beat as ouc"
th.lt's lIS lignin! I wouldn't have 00-
lieved cureful fem inine hygiene was 
so importa lll in married happiness. 
But my doctor was rigllt! I always 
use" Lysol" for douching, now, l.od 

can recommend its thorough yet 
gentle cleallsing. "Lysol" is thorough 
- far more so thall salt , soda or other 
homemade solutions. It 's a proved 
germ-killer-it works-a nd it's 
so easy and economical 10 use. 

More w ome n u le ti l YSOl" for Fe minine Hygie ne than any 
othe r germ icid e . .. for 6 rea sons 

Reason No. 4 , CLfAN OOOR-"lysol's" 
clean, antisept ic odor di sappe ars 
quick ly after IIW. 8eing on effeClive 
deodorant, " LYIoOI" help. 10 .ol .. e an 

importonl problem af pelWnal 
daint iness. 

N .... : Douch. IIo"' .. UIl1ol1 with c .. ,. 
,e" " l y",,' " ... r .. l;"n , .... twor.! 

. 
If Evel'Y Day Were 

Christmas 
Continued from page 21) 

phoning to ask me to drop in al her 
house that afternoon. She told me to 
bring my "little black bag" because the 
call was to be at least partly profes
sional. That's all she told me over the 
phone, but when I arrived at her house, 
she pulled me gently into the hall and 
explained in a whisper that she wanted 
me to look at a friend of hers who was 
in the guest room upstairs. It was a 
gid, she said, II refugee girl who had 
arrived just the day before from 
Europe. 

"Not Dorothy Meyer?" I asked in 
surprise. J knew how long Whit had 
been working on getting Dorothy Meyer 
over to this country. Dorothy had been 
the ward of Whit's Polish friend, Marya 
Valenti. Whit had evidently forgotten 
how much she had told me about Dor
othy in the past few months. ,!lid I 
could see relie f spreading over her face 
now. 

"What's the trouble?" I asked. 

"S HE'S so thin and tired looking. And 
frightened, She's been in a Dis

placed Persons camp in Poland. I don't 
know much about what happened be. 
fore that-she won't talk abou t it-but 
her whole family is dead. Marya Va
lenti told me that. It was just sheer luck 
that Dorothy wasn't killed, too. He.' 
friends managed to keep her hidden 
during the worst of the war years. Poor 
thing. We'll probablr never know what 
she's gone through.' 

I don't know what I expected to see 
in Whit's big canopied bed in the ,il:uest 
room. but as we went in and Whi t 
opened the window curta ins to Jet in 
the brigh t sunshi lLe, t was aware of a 
sharp emotion oC pity and surprise. The 
girl on the bed was one of the most 
beautiful creatures I'd ever seen-or 
would be with a few weeks of proper 
food and care. Shining coal black hair 
framed a small oval face. And out of 
that face, with its clear-cut, almost 
transparent structure ot flesh and bone, 
stared unwinkingly two huge wells of 
eyes-deep bt'own, they were, and 
looked as though they'd witnessed 
every sorrow on earth. 

Whit was introducing us now. and 
the girl's sensitive mouth shaped itself 
into a faint smile as she said. "How do 
you do." in low cultured tones with 
just a faint hint of an accent. We drew 
up chairs. and as I came closer to her, 
I saw the fatigue and nervousness tha t 
overlay her beau ty like tarn ish on a 
silver goblet. Her small hands lay 
clenched at her sides. 

J knew this was no time for a pro
longed question and answer session so 
I merely said that I was glad she was 
here and that we'd been waiting for her 
for a long time. "And," I went on. 
"since I'm a doctor, I'm also going to 
see to it that you get well and s t rong 
and healthy so that you can e njoy life 
over here.'· 

She brigh tened up at that. "Oh, you 
have stud ied medlcine? How nice. I 
had a !riend at the University ... ," her 
voice trailed all then, and she turned 
her face away for a moment. When she 
looked back at me. I could see that her 
lips were set to keep them from trem· 
blinlf· With a visible effort, she went 
on. ' But she's gone now. And they say 
I mustn't think about it any more, She 
was-she was--Jew ish. too." 

I tried to hide the shiver that went 



through me as the import of her words 
struck me, and went on quickly to tell 
her that her most important job now 
was to get lots of rest and good food. 
Then, when she felt stronger, there 
would be plenty of time for her to make 
some friends, and figure out something 
to occupy her time and mind. 

"Oh. yes," she responded eagerly. "I 
want to be doing something useful. I 
can't just sit and do nothing." 

When we got back downstairs, Whit 
said anxiously, "She's going to be aU 
rj~ht, isn't she, J oyce?" 

'Yes," I said, "it won't take long to 
get her back on her feet physically. 
She's just fatigued, i.lnd res! ilnd food 
will take care of thal. But I think the 
real problem is---weU-her soul has 
been hurt, Whit. Anyone can see that. 
She's been hurt so bad ly that it'll take 
a long time for those inner bruises to 
heal. We'll all have to he lp her." 

Whit's steady eyes looked into mine 
and she nodded her head slowly. " I 
know what you mean, J oyce. We'll do 
our best, won't we?" 

1 saw Dorothy almost every day for 
the next few weeks. a nd grew very 
fond of her. G radually, as the rest and 
quiet and good food and sympathy be
gan 10 take effect, the veil of fatigue 
and terror wore away. She had a true 
little voice. without a great deal of 
volume, and I used to love to sit and 
listen to her. She really knew music
Whit told me once thllt she had 
studied music most of her life-and her 
repertoire was made up of snatches of 
the great symphonies and concertos, 
Polish folk songs, Hebrew chants, and 
even bits of modern music that had been 
popular in Europe before the war. One 
day she came across some old Church 
hymnals in Whit's book-case and for 
the next few days all we heard was 
familia r Sunday-School music. 

It soon became evident that it was 
tim€! for Dorothy to b roaden he l" hori
zons a little. She'd had enough solitude 
and convalescence and was beginning 
to get a little restless. I felt that she 
was strong enough now. so Whit and I 
arranged a sort of "coming out" party. 

People had heard about Miss Whit
taker's European guest, of course, and 
were consumed with curiosity about 
hel". And I must say that Dorothy ful
fi lled all the good reports that had gone 
around about her. She fairly glowed 
with excitement and subdued happi
ness. And she wore practically no 
make-up which, I .could see, made a 

ill Living " orlra iIS and 11;c: ln rf'S o f 

the r~t of Ihe \On;;1 tha i will ",ake 

£orc in th e J anuary. 1947, i s~ue o£ 

• • 
63 



• 
64 

• 

• 

IT'S HERE! 

A HAND CREAM 

THAT HELPS KE EP 

HANDS SOFTER, 

SMOOTHER ... AND 

IS NOT STICKY-

NOT GREASY! 

Lillor conta ins (.'(lrbnmjJ~. the in· 
!;rt"ti,cnl IO nK (alUiliar ' 0 ' '' ' g._,on., 
whi..], hdl~ relicve the li" y c'IIcks 
and lIcr;o:ches tliat make hand, look 
red. fccl rIJllS"! 

HAND (REAM 

Sl JUG 
me.De 

. SIID6.O<I 

• 

• 

r-;~-M;;.:.-t;i::;:,;;;-c:.~--------:·:--I 
-.J 501 SIIi!*r SL. WiIrniIo,lon 99, 0.1. I 

I PIt<u .. ~ .... _hO .. t06lI...,t"'I'~pIolOC""''''' , I 1I ... ""_.M_I<IOI U • • J>I"" ..... ""' ... "'. . I 
: NAME : 

• ADOREU • 
l_;:~ _______________ ~~: ... ______ J 

good ilT.pression on the older women. 
It was interesting to sec how the 

various people reacted to hel', The 
young men were obviously attracted to 
her-her dark beauty and queer lit t le 
fore ign tricks of speech drew them Itke 
magnets. I part icularly noticed young 
David Barden's eyes lighti ng up when
ever she came near him. He couldn't 
stop starin,:.: at her, The girls wt.'re l'eM 
served at firs t. They scented a rival
a stranger in the ir midst, But hel' 
fl'iendliness soon broke down those 
barriers. Most of the older people, who 
understood perhaps a little more of her 
s tory and background, wct'e curious 
about her and at the same time sympaM 
thetie. I c:ould sc:e that some of them 
almost had an impu lse to pat her on 
the head ~.nd say "There, there. You'rc 
safe now. 

I say, some 01 them, T hel'e wel'e a 
few who watched her with hard im M 
personal eyes. as though she we're a 
sU'ange .pecimen in a lOO or a muscum 
-somethmg to study but not to makc 
friends wi th. There will alw:lys be 
people like that, I thought with a sigh. 
They 're so afraid of anyth ing outside 
their own circle of underst:lndin~ that 
they can't rclax and be at ease. Fear o f 
the unknown, that 's what it. is-almost 
a tribal fear tha t probably goes back to 
caveMman days. Weil, I lo ld myself, 
they'll get used to her aftel' a while 
and then they'U warm up, It takes time. 

II OROTHY was over at the pi ano now, 
with the young people clustered 

around her, She was piaying a Cho
pin E tude. David Barden was leaning 
against the piano. as close to her as he 
could get. When she finished, there 
was a scattered clapping of hands, and 
I heard one of the boys ask her it she 
knew "Sioux City Sue:' She shook her 
head laughingly and some of the others 
suggested various popular songs. She 
had to admit that she didn't knOW any 
of them. T hen. on an impulse, she 
struck a chord and asked them if they 
knew th is one. It was " Rock of Ages:' 
They all knew it, of cow'se, and after 
a moment or two of s ur pl'isc that she 
she should choose a hymn to play at a 
party. they began, olle by one, to sing, 
My eyes mel Whit's from across the 
room and we sm iled a t each other, 
Things were going well! 

\~hile all this was going on, I sat 
dOwn for a moment next to Mrs. BarM 
den, D;l vid's mothel'. Mrs. Ba rden Wi.lS 
one of our close neighbors. She was 
not a clubwoma n, but was considered 
a Pillar of the Church, her main inter
est being the Church choir and the mUM 
sieal arrangements for the various reM 
Iigious holidays and specia l Church 
entertainments. She was a plump merry 
little wo~nan, perhaps a little hasty in 
her judgmcnts and maybe a little too 
domi neering. but she'd been a widow 
for a long t ime and was used to hanM 
dling her own li fe and making her 
own decl:, ions. David was her only san. 

Mrs. Barde,. was talking now about 
the Church organist, Ell ie Danvers. who 
was leaving town in a week or so to be 
married. Mrs. B arde n was very upset 
about it. 

" You'd think," she laughed to me rueM 
fully, "thai I begrudged the pOOl' girl 
a husband! I don ' t. 1 think it's wonM 
derful that she finally got one-after 
all, she rnust be at least thirty by no lV. 
But I don't know what we're going 
to do about another organist!" 

"How about Mrs. Merryfield?" I sugM 
gested, 

Mrs. Barden shook her head. "She 
can read the notes a nd pu nch the keys, 
but tha t's about all. You sec, one of 

t he du t ies of the ol'ga nist is to tnl ir 
the child ren's Chr istmas chorus, Am 
that rcqu ires a general knowledge ot 
music-at least an ability to ca r ry a 
tunc, I've heard Helen Merryfield sing-!" 

r smiled at her and sympathized WIth 
her pr(.'liicamen\. 

"Well," she shrugged. "It'll probably 
work itself out. Something's got to 
happen soon, though. Christmas is com M 
iog lind the children haven't even been 
organized yet. They usually go around 
singmg carols on Christmas Eve, you 
know, and then come to the Christmas 
party and sing there." 

She leaned back in her chair and 
looked ove~ to the corner toward the 
group around the piano. Dorothy was 
playmg "When the Roll is Called Up 
Yonder," and the young voices were 
boomIng au! the song joyfully. "My." 
said Mrs, Barden, "it's be{'n a long time 
since I've heard that one. Where do 
you suppose she picked that up?" 

"Out of one of Miss Whittaker's old 
hymnals," r told her. "She's learned 
just :1bou t ('very hymn in the book." 

"That's rather odd, isn't it?" mused 
Mrs, Bal'd t.'n, "A girl like that- a 
foreigner, you k now-learning our 
hymns." 

"She likes them," I assu red her. "she 
says some of them arc very like the 
songs her mother used to sing to her:' 

"Very odd," Mrs. Barden went on. 
"She plays them well, though, and she 
has a n icc voice-what you can hear 
of it. " 

And then I had my inspiration, "Why, 
Mrs. Barden," I exclaimed. IZ'ying not 
to let too much excitement creep in to 
my voice. ··that·s the an.w.er to your 
problem!" 

" What problem?" asked Mrs. Barden 
absently, her fingers tapping on the 
chair arm in time to the music. 

" Your childrcn's chorus! Why 
cou ldn' t Dorothy train them! She'd be 
perfect, and I know she'd love to do it." 

Mrs. B;lrden stopped tapping her 
fingcrs and sta red at me, "Arc you out 
of your mind, J oyce?" 

"No. of course not . I think i t's a won
derful idea." 

"I)UT--oh. it's ridiculous. Nobody 
• knows her 01' who she is or where 

she comes from, And she's no t a memM 
bel' of the Church, Why. . no. it' s 
out o f the question." 

"Look, Mrs, Barden," I said eagerly, 
"thIS is the best way in the world for 
people to get to know her and who she 
IS and where she comes from. And 
lots of regula!' chu rchMgoers aren't 
necessarily members. Miss Whittaker 
:md r would vouch for her characte r." 

She gave me a troubled look. " You 
know what I'm thinking, Joyce. 1...,,'s 
be frank about it. The girl's Jewish, 
isn't she?" 

I 'd been waiting for that. "Yes. she is, 
And when I th ink of the terdble things 
that sOMcalJed Christians have done to 
her and to the rest of her people during 
the war, I should th in k every r ightM 
m inded person in the world would try 
to bend over backward to right those 
wron~s. J don't t hink this is a matter 
of religion or what Bible you happen 
to read. Mrs. Ba rd('n . Dorothy be!Jeves 
in God, as all of us do. It's really a 
matter 0.[ simple kindliness and gen
erosity. She wants to be friends with 
all of us in Centerfie ld. That doesn't 
seem like asking too much, does i t~ 
And what better way could thel'e be 
than to let her help tl'ai n the children'! 
choz'us? She needs you. you need her." 

Mrs. Ba rden looked thoughtfu l. "It 
does sound simple the way you put it. 
J oyce. But.. "Then 3he made up her 
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mind. "011, all right-let's try it! I'Ji 
get the :hildren together some after· 
noon next week, and we'll let her go to 
wnrk on them. Thcr~how's that 'r" 

I fclt limp with relief. This had been 
Doruthy's hrs t battlc and it had been 
won without her even knowing about 
il~ "You're wonderful. MI's. Barden," 
! said. and felt like kissing her right 
then imd there. "Let me know what day, 
and Dor'l lhy will be there." 

It was ,setting laic now and there 
w('rc signs that the pa rty was ready to 
break up Dorothy and Whit and I 
siood n, .II' th;:> door \0 say goodnight 
10 the gUI!~ts. Everyone had nice things 
to S:.J)' to D01'Olhy , and her face wa~ 
shin.ns with pleasure. "Don't forget:' 
one uf the girls called out to her. "we're 
al! going on a picnic n('XI week it ifs 
nol 100 cold," and Dorothy nodded 
ea~('r l y. 

When D.I\'id and his mother came up 
\0 .'lay ~oodnighl, I not iced that he held 
Dorothy', hand just a trin(' longer than 
MCt'SSJI'Y and almost stammered as he 
told her how much he had ('njoyed 
mct'ting her. A quick /lush of color rose 
to her checks and she shyly :.aid she 
hoped she would sec him ag:l in soon, 
I S3W !\in. Barden flash a penetnlting 
gJance at her son. 

Finally, .Jf\er everyone had gone, 
the thl'ee ot us settled down for one 
last cup of tea and an a rter-party talk. 
I told Dor.lthy what Mrs. Barden had 
in mmd, and she was ent husiastic. 

"Oh, I'm so happy," she b reathed 
ecstJtically, " I never thought things 
could bl' IJke this. Everybody is so 
nicl', and you two arc wonderful. and 
I k-,ow I'll adore working with those 
children. r don't know how I can ever 
repay you." 

"Don't try," said Whit gruffly, try-

ing to hide her own emotions, "We're 
having just as good a time as you are, 
We needed someone like you to Slir 
up the town a bit. It was getting stale, 
Now the folks will have something new 
to think abou t and discuss," 

r couldn't I'esist a little teasing. 
"Especially David Barden. eh?" 

Dorothy burst out, "Oh, my goodJlcs$. 
was it that obvious?" Then, as ihe 
saw our delighted grins, she ftush ed 
and lowerei her eyes, 

I probably wouldn't have felt so gay 
lind confident about things if I'd had 
any idea of some of the results and 
complications that were to arise from 
that simple little "debut'" of Dorothy's, 
Perhaps it's just as well we can't see 
into the future! As it was, everything 
went along beautifully for a while. 
Dorot hy began the training of her 
group ot !ittle angel-devils, as ine 
called them, and from the few reh('ars
als I watched, I realized th at she was 
doing an excellent job. 

The children were fascinated. Alter 
every rehea rial, they'd all gather 
al'ound the piano and beg her to smA 
some of the little old-country folk 
songs that she loved so much. Good, I 
thought, w 1en I saw th is happening, 
She's I~'arned theIr songs, now let them 
learn some 01 hers, 

Whit's old -fashioned liHle house was 
becoming quite a young people's ren 
dezvous, too, More and more often in 
the evenings, as time went on, the win
dows would b~ ablale wi th lights and 
passersby could hear the happy !'.ounds 
of music 3nd laughter fJ·om inside, 
O,lVid Barcen, Whi t said, was always 
there, sometimes with the J·est of the 
group, som et imcsJ'ust he alone, gravely 
discussing life an the world with DOJ'
olhy. Wh it said they looked charming 

together-David so blond and tall, and 
Dorothy so dark and tiny, and both of 
them so earnest and courteous with 
each other. 

II wasn't long before trouble began to 
brew. Mrs. Barden couldn't help re
alizing, sooner or later, wha t was going 
on , and when she finally understood, 
she must have gone th rough some bad 
moments. I knew how she'd feel about 
it, It was all right for Dorothy to tl'ain 
the chiidren'S chorus, Mrs. Ba rden lelt 
she'd been vel"y big and understanding 
about that, But her only son, David 
-that was another matter, and a much 
more imporlant one. She'd a lways 
thought of David as settling down 
eventually with one of the Centerficld 
gi r ls he'd known all his life-one with 
a good solid Amcdcan background, 
and preferably one whose family a t
tended the samc Church that Mrs, 
Barden did. That she was resigned to, 
But for David to begin to show too 
great an in terest in th is little nobody 
of a girl-this foreigner from Lord 
knows where in Europe-this-this 
Jew! It was in tolerable ! 

She began findin g excuses to keep 
David home in the evening or invent
ing errands for him to do which would 
prevent him fJ·om dropping in a t Whit's. 
When he did get over to see Dorothy 
inevitably there wou ld be a phone cail 
from Mrs, Barden, asking him to go 
here or there 0 1' to come home and keep 
her company because she was lone ly. 
Lonely ! She knew everyone in town, 
ond I don't think she'd spent a lonely 
hour in her whole life. But David 
didn't comploin or c r iticize, Maybe 
he d idn't realize what she was lI'ying 
to do. Anyway, he loved his mother, 
and it didn't occur to him to defy her, 

Then she began to show her dis-
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When don't we eat-

I'd like to know! 

. . . stains, grease, b, m"d· 
on food melt away. For 
S.O.S. is the {omplel, 
cleanser - with soap right 
in the pad. Rea lly, no 
other cleanser's qui te 
like S.O.S. for cleaning 
polS and pans-so clean 
they Ibille. So shiny 
they last longer ! 

II 
That sink! T hose! pots, 
greasy with gravy. 
Stained with vegetables. 
Crusted with burned-on 
food. The clean-up 
job cou ld d rive 2 girl 
crazy - until she 
discO\'cn S.O.S.-the 
Oll~ cleanser needed. 
Just dip. rub, rinse .. . 

pleasure to Dorotny. She would drop 
in li t the chorus rehearsals and j ust Sit 
there disapprov i n~Jy and watch with 
narrowed eyes, trym g to fi nd something 
to complain a bout. 

It was after onc of these rehearsals 
that Dorothy came over to my house. 
her shou lders sagging with discourage
ment. an:!. her eyes bright with unshed 
le3rs. " I think she hates me, Dr. J or
dan:' she burs~ oul, "she said I wa;: 
teaching the chHdren all wrong and 
thnt 1 was a bnd influence on them
singing my 'foreign tnlSh' songs to Ih em 
artel' rehearsals. She said their par
ents didn't like it and didn't want me 
to train the chorus any more." 

"Sit down, Dorothy," I told her 
gently. " we may as wejJ get this 
thr:."hed out right now." 

She sat down quietly enough, and 
I started to explain as simply as I 
cou ld. "F irst of ;]1!-:lOd leI's not have 
any fa lse modesty or em barrass men: 
about this-you a nd David are in love. 
aren' t you?" 

She looked slraili(ht at me for a mo
ment. Then . slowly, she nodded her 
head. "Yes, Dr. J ordan, we are." 

"II ELL. you know wh ;] t small towm 
are like. You've lived in them. And 

you know what ordinary people arc 
like- especially mothers with only one 
son. Dorothy, think how your own 
mo: ~er would react in a similar cir
cumstance. And I'm not trying to bf' 
cruel-I'm just trying to make you see 
Mr~ . Barden's point of view. Suppose 
yO<lr brothcr were to fa ll in love \1ith 
a .II':rl from another country-another 
culture-another religion, Dorothy! Do 
you think your mother would have 
accepted it cal mly wi thout trying to 
stoo it?" • 

Two big tears began to fo rm in 
Dorothy's ('yes, and she hastily low
ered he!' head. In a mumed voice the 
honest answer cnme. "1 don'l think 
sh<,'d havc liked it, Dr. J ordan. I 
know she wouldn·t. She wa~ old
fa shioned and very religious." 

"Then:' I went on. "you know just 
what is Iloing through Mrs. Barden's 
mind. Except that she's trying to 
avoid com in.\! right out and saying it. 
Shc think~ she's mod('rn and" broad
min:led. Bul those old ideas and stand
ards are hard to forget. And she hasn't 
(Ol",=ot:('n th/tm. She doesn' t wa nt David 
to be in love with you, Dorothy." 

Dorothy lifted hez' head then. "But 
it's 100 late to stop it now. I love him. 
and he loves me. Oh, what am I to do? 
Must we stop seei ng each other? Must 
I give him up? Is tha t the only way~ 
Is America no di fTerent from Europe?" 

My heart cringed at her words. There 
it was----staled a t last. Was there a 
place in our ~reat country for someone 
like Dorothy? Could she have a pari 
in our life, III our hearts? I knew there 
was a place for her in nty li fe-in my 
hea rt. 

"Dorothy," I sai ::! gently. and took her 
hand, "you don't think there's any 
reason why you and David shouldn't 
be in love and eventually get married 
i)nd live the rest of your lives together, 
do you?" 

She didn't trust her voice. She just 
shook her head violently. 

I went dh. "And David feels the 
same way you do?" 

" Yes, he docs," she sa id tired ly. " I 
know how he fe els. He feels that love 
and decency and kind ness are the only 
thinp:s that matter. He feels that peo
ple like us arc the only solution to the 
worl d 's problems. Beca use we Jove each 
other and try to understand. " 

"Then wipe those tears away. It's 



up to you and David \0 prove to the 
world that you're right. Gct up on 
your t .... ·o feCI-both oC you-and fight 
for what you believe." 

She .>t:ll"cd ut me unbelievingly 
through her tears. "But what about 
Mrs. Barden, and-and-alt the othel' 
people who leel the way she docs?" 

"She-and tht'y-are partly your 
problem. But it's their pl'oblem, too, 
you know. You can't live for every
body. You can do everything you can 
to help them-up \0 a point. But (rom 
there on. they've got to do it for them
selves. In the meantime. you've got 
yoursclt to consider. You and David. 
I don"t believe in marlYl'dom. You do 
what you think is bNt for the two of 
you . .lrd I'll back you up to the limit 
--(lr at least as far as I can go. And 
always r~member-thel'c ,11"C two 
things to consid('r: -your own happi
ness, and lhat bi~ger principle that 
both you ;md DaVId believe. I'd say 
that included the children's chorus, too. 
It's a job you've taken on, you't'e doing 
it weI!, an::! I don't think you shou ld 
give it up for anybody!" 

Dorothy's eyes had gotten bigger and 
bigger as t talked. The tears had dis
appeared now and a soft lustt'Ous ligh t 
was beginning to shine through. 
Speechlessly. she I'ose to her feet and 
came over and threw her arms around 
me. "Th3t's what I've been wanting to 
hear:' she said breathlessly. "Now I 
can do anything!" 

I FELT a little frightened after she'd 
gone. I was really in for it now. Right 

up in the front lines, not just in an 
ob;;erver's scat. And I needed help. 
Wise, understanding help. Be:-ause, al
though I was whole-hearted!y with 
Do~othy an::! David. there were other 
lhin,q:1i to consider. There was Mrs. 
Barden. 

It finally came-a solution so simple 
and obvious I wondered why I hadn't 
thought of It before. Or, if not a solu
tion-at least an 3pproach to one, 
The Reverend Willi3m3-pastor of Mrs. 
Barden's church, She respected him 
probably mot·c than she did anyone 
else in town. 

So the next day I called on Reverend 
Williams, Stumblingly at fit'st I tried 
to explain wh:!t was hflppening-who 
Dorothy \\IUS, why Mrs. Bal'den was so 
upset about David's feeling about her, 
why I was mixed up in it. 

"'I have [I feeling somehow," I told 
him, "'that David and Dorothy al'e sym 
bolical of the world itself -of the 
chance we have nL9\\1 for more lOve and 
understanding than we've ever had be
fore, And if it doesn't work out for 
them. I'll know in my inne!' heart that 
nothing ..... ill ever work out for any of 
the rest of us-the United Nations, the 
Four Freedoms, winning the Peace
anythingr' 

His wise old eyes twinkled as they 
looked into mine. "Well," he sai d, 
"perhaps \'ou're right, Perhaps every
one would be better off if we could al
ways manage to see the bigger things 
behind the small ones. And, as fa r 
as religion goes, we dc...,;'l have to look 
"ery far in the Bib le to find guidance. 
The good Samaritan wasn't concerned 
o\"er whether or not the wounded man 
in the dItch was of his own faith. Jesus 
didn't ask to sec people's identifica
tion papt!rs be for e he s tretched out his 
hand to them-even if it did get him 
into trouble occasionally. St. Paul 
preached to Jews and Gentiles alike. 

"Those precepts are good enough for 
me." He pa used for a moment and his 
eyebrows wcnt up in a gen t le quirk. 
"What I say is-what has Centerfield 
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!!ot that the Founders or Christ ianity 
d idn't have?" 

I laughed with him. That was the 
wonderful thing about Reverend Wi! · 
Iiams. He could be serious in one 
breath and gently ironic in the next. 
You felt that he had an intense aware
ness of life about him-that he under
stood people. It was a comforti ng 
thought. 

"We'll figure out something." he 
promised, "and-I was i ust thinking
don't you suppose it mIght be a good 
idea to have the children's chorus sing 
at the Midnight Services on Christmas 
Eve as well as at the Christmas party? 
It would give them someth ing to work 
especially hard for. And I'm sure I 
could persuade Mrs. Barden that her 
young friend, Miss Meyer, wiJl be able 
to give them the proper training in the 
short time that is left." 

Oh. that wonderful devious man! I 
felt likc singing. "Revcrend Williams." 
I chuckled. "if you ever skin your 
knuckles or bark your shins, just Jet 
me know. I'll come running with the 
iodine bottle!" 

11HrNGS ~eemed to move swiftly aft~ 
er that. In spite of his mother, David 

spent most of his time with Dorothy at 
Whit's or at my house and managed, 
gently, not to be available when his 
mother telephoned. 1 ran into Mrs. 
Barden once at the P ost Office. She 
glared at me through narrowed eyes 
nnd said, "1 j ust want you to know. 
J oyce Jordan. than I hold you respons
ible for whatever happens." She didn't 
explain further, and I didn't ask her 
to. a nd that's all she sa id . 

In an unbelievably short time, it was 
Christm:lS Eve. and the whole town W:lS 
bright and shin ing with Christmas 
t rees. holly wreaths a nd f:lt red candles. 
I was sitting in front of my fi replace, 
trying to read a book bu t not being able 
to keep my thoughts in order, when the 
doorbell rang. It was David, a rather 
high - colored. e:o:cited David. with his 
hair rumpled as thoug:\t he'd been run
ning his h:lnds through it, and his eyes 
burning with a desper:lte gleam. 

"Come in, David," 1 greeted him, "I'll 
fix you a Christmas e~;g-nog." 

''I'd love it," he said "but first I've 
Kot to tell you soml'thing. I've done it. 
J oyce: I've told Mother. And she's fit 
to be tied ." 

"Told her what?" I asked, although 
I knew very well! 

"That Dorothy a,pd r are s,:oing to be 
married. I thought she'd hit the ccil 
ing. She said she knew that I was up 
to something behind her back . She 
said I'd disgrace the family and the 
whole town. She said she'd nevel' be 
able to ho ld her head up in public 
Ilgain. She said lots of thin~s-all of 
them bitler and CUlling. So 1 just left 
the house and ran--over here. J oyce, 
will you go to t he Services with us to
night? I don't think I can Cace Mother 
a lone again fo r a while." 

"Of cou rse I will," I told him. "Now 
you sit down hel'e in front of the fil'e 
a nd admire my VtJristmas tree, a nd I'll 
gct your egg-nog. Take it easy. Things 
will work out-see if they don't." 

When I came b.aek from the kitchen 
he was sunk deep in the easy chair. 
with a worried look on his face. "This 
is the first time in my life we've ever 
had a row," he said. " I don't like hurt
ing her, J oyce. but what else can I do?" 

"She just has to get uscd to it," I 
soothed him. And we taJked quie tly 
for a while as he sipped at the egg- nag. 
It was about n ine o'clock when we 
heard the firs! thin IiWe treble of 
familiar music_u~h, little town of 

Bethlehem-how stiU we see thee lie ... " 
"Oh, David," I e :o:claimed, "there 

they are!-Dorothy and the children 
singin~ their carols," Quickly I ran to 
the wmdow and flu ng it wide. And 
my heart seemed to e:o:pand as T 
looked down on the Jillie group bl'iow. 
There were the you ngsters-almost 
twenty 0:' them, their checks pink with 
the nigh: air, t heir eyes bright with 
excitement. their little mouths wide 
open as they sang those old well loved 
words: "Above thy deep and dreamless 
sleep-the silent stars go by." 

And there, to onc side, was Dorothy. 
leading them. giving them confidence 
by her very presence, urging them on 
to swedel' purer tones as they sang 
about the birth of the Saviour. She 
was snugly wrapped in an old great
coat of mi ne and wore a perky little 
beaver bonnet that she'd made from a 
long unused fur collar oC Whit's. Hel' 
face was lifted to my window and I 
turned to whisper to David, "Quick, 
come look. They're like a choir of 
angels." 

He stood by my side at the window, 
and I could see a happy smile illumine 
Dorothy's face, there in the shadow. 

David le rt shortly after that. and I 
sa t a nd dreamed in front of the fire. 
Two hours later, he was back. "Come 
on," he said, "Mother's outside in the 
ear. Time for Church," 

Mrs. Barden tried hard to speak eol'
dially to me, as we climbed into the car, 
bu t I could sec th:lt it was an etTort for 
her. Her back was stiff as a ramrod. 
a.nd her chin was high in the air. I 
woodered if her lips were t rembling, 
but it was so dark I couldn't see. 

The Church was beginn ing to fill up 
when we arrived, and we took our 
places in a pew down front. Soon 
eVl'l'yone had settled down. and Rcv
erend Williams came out to greet his 
congregation and offer a prayer. The 
air was sweet with the scen t of pine 
boughs and bayberry candles. The 
Church choir sang, and then slowly 
they filed from their places, and 
Dorothy led her little group to the 
choir loft. People held their breaths. 
This was the first time a children's 
chol'Us had ev('r sun~ a t the Midni~ht 
S('rvice. I t was something very specIal. 

T he children wer"e ready to sing now, 
the;r eyes solemnly on Dorothy, the 
hymn -books in their hands, th eir little 
faces lifted and shi ning. The organ
ist struck a soft note, the children took 
a deep breath in unison, and the high 
soprano voices rang out-"Hark the 
Hernld Angels sing ... " 

It was a moment of poignant beauty, 
and everyone in the Church that night 
reacted to it.' I think, if applause had 
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been possible in Church. the whole 
build ing would have rocked., with it. As 
it was, when the tender voices fin ished 
on "Gl ory to the new-born King," and 
sank away, there was a long ecstatic 
pause, and people looked at each other 
with shining eyes. The children bl'g'sn 
another hymn then. and I saw Mr s. 
Barden wipe n tear away. 

After that hymn. the children ;:at 
down quietly, and Reverend Williams 
took his place in the pulpit. He looked 
nl'ound the congregation slOWlr, his 
eyes seeming to come to a ful stop 
when they rested on Mrs. Barden, 

" I had intended." he began, " to bring 
you now the usual Christmas story. as 
1 always h:lve at our Christmas Eve 
services in the past. But tonight. fOT 
reasons wh ich seem to me very urgent. 
l have decided to take my text [rom the 
25th Chapter of Matthew. the 40th 
Verse: "Verily I sail unto YO!!, Inas
much (IS ye have done it unto one of the 
least of these Illy brethren, lie /wve 
done it unto me." 

And then, to my aHonishment. and 
evident ly to that of the eongreg:l~ion, 
he pl'oceeded to preach the most beau
tiful sermon on tolerance J've ever 
heard in my li fe. I can remember only 
a small pal·t of i t now, but I' ll ncver 
forget the feeling of hope and fait h 
that swept over me as his beautiful 
wOI'ds poured out. 

"And when the Pharisees asked Him 
what was the greatest Commandmcn: 
of all, He answered them with two. The 
first, He said, was 'Thou shalt love the 
Lord thy God wi th all thy heart, and 
with all thy soul, and with. all th~' 
mind. The second. He s:lid. was very 
like the first. It was: 'Thou shalt Jove 
thy neighbor as thyself , • ," 

IIEVEREND WILLlAMS paused for 
JUSt a momcnt, and h is eyes SOughl 

Mrs. Barden's. "Who is YOUI' neighbor? 
You know in your heart who it is. It is 
the one you can help in :In hour of 
need. It is the one who helps you w hen 
every other hand is withdrawn. No: 
just the friend next -door whom you've 
known all your life. Not just the per 
son who sits next to you in your own 
Church. Not just the individual whose 
beliefs happen to coincide with YOUI·S. 
No. It is he who has mercy in h is 
heart, or to whom you show mercy. 
That is your neighbor. And now, in 
the words of our Lord. our gentle 
Saviour who gave his very life that we 
might be saved,-'Go, and do thou like
wise' ." 

He ended his sermon and began the 
Benediction. Mrs. Barden sat as though 
stu nned. 1 don't know what thoughts 
were going through her mind, but her 
head was bowed. Slowly. she s lipped 
a handkerchief from he r bag and wiped 
hel' eyes. Lifting her head. she looked 
toward the choir loft where Dorothy 
sat with the little ones. And slowly 
she turned her head to David: Finally. 
with a smile of utter acceptance,. sh e 
took his hand and pressed it. She lis
tened quietly and lovingly while Dor
othy led the children's chorus in the 
final hymn of the evening. 

I don't feel that there's much to say. 
now that this story is told. It says 
enough of itself. But I'll always know 
that t htl t Christmas Eve, I saw a mir
acle being performed-a miracle of 
love and gl'nel'osity and understanding. 
And. knowing that it ha ppened once. 
I'll always have faith that it can happen 
again-wherever people stop to think . 
Peace on carth-good will toward men. 
That's what we al! want. And that's 
what we e:ln have-if we will only love 
one another. 
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Lum 'n ' Ahner Mind Somebody Else's Business 
(Continued from page 35) 

I never wonl to hear about the war 
ilgain- it was enough to last me for two 
lifetimes." His voice thickened. "And, 
most of all. I wan I to quit remembering 
those empty beds in the ba r racks after 
it mission." He turned his head away 
for a moment, and his throat worked 
oddly. 

"We know what you mean , H OffY," 
said Lum softly , "and 1 can't say as we 
blame you. Well, the mill wlll like ly 
be glad 10 have you back. They been 
short handed ever since the war started . 
You ought to be able to get a right good 
job over there now." 

';My old job is good enough. In fact, 
It's got to be the old job or none at oU. 
I want it 10 be like it was only yester
day that I left." 

"But, Jiminetics, Harry," objected 
Abner, "your old job didn't amount to 
a row 0' pins. Pushin' carts and stulT 
around! Anybody could do that. It 
was all right fOI' a young kid just 
startin ' out, but you been gone four 
years now and you' re growed up. You 
oughta get somelhin ' belter." 

IIARRY'S jaw tightened, and the lines 
that appeared in his young face gave 

him a strangely old a nd weary look. 
"It's those four years 1 want to forget 
about:' he said sharply. " I want to 
wipe 'em right out. And the only way 
I can do it is to pretend they never hap · 
pened. I want to pick up at the mill 
right where I left ofT-as though thcl'e 
hadn't been any time in between . Can't 

'you understand that?" 
Lum motioned Abner to be quiet and 

hurriedly cut in. "We understand. 
Harry. Course you'll probably find 
there've been some changes out at the 
mill- but everybody's got to do things 
thei r own way. And you sure eamed 
your ri&ht to do things your way for 
a while. ' 

Harry relaxed. "Thanks, fellas. And 
- let's change the subject. What's been 
going on down here lately?" 

Abner looked at Lum. and Lum 
nodded imperceptibly. "Well," he be
gan cautiously, ';Annie Miller's got a 
new baby. I hear it 's takin' to chewin' 
on its thumb all the time, but likely 
it' ll get over that. A.,-,d Sq\lire Skimp'S 
finally puttin' some new shingles on his 
roof. And Mose Moots is usin ' some 
new-fangled kind of bay-rum a dl'um
mer sold him a fQw weeks back. Get
tin' so everybody has a haircut these 
days comes out smellin' li ke Granny 
Masters' lilac bush. What else, Lum?" 

Harry was smiling delightedly now, 
so L um joined in. "The County put in 
a new bridge over the Mill River and 
now there ain't no place lor the kids to 
sit when they go fishin'. They're migh ty 
upset about it. Oh yes, the young Sum
ner boy got a good job out in Denver, 
so the Sumners had an a uction couple 
weeks ago and moved u p to Denver, 
lock. stock an' barrel." 

"Yeah," in terrupted Abner eagerly. 
"And we got a bunch of new books for 
the library from the auction. Maybe 
you'd like to read one of 'em, Harry
looks like a humdinger to me-called 
'Sink or Swim'. Brand new author 
feller, too. Lum says he's pretty good." 
He held the book out to Harry. who 
looked at it aod tucked it under his 
arm, his eyes twinkling. 

"It sure is good to be back." he said. 
"And now I guess 1 better be shoving 
off. Got to gel out to the miU and see 
about my job and then find out if my 

old work clothes still fit. Bc seeing you." 
He opened the door. Lum and A b

ner said goodbye and watched him as 
he closed it softly behind him and 
walked off. 

With Harry a safe distance away, 
Abnel' shook his head and sighed. 
"What do you s'pose is eatin' on him? " 

Lum shruJ;ged his shoulders. "Seems 
plain enough," he answered ' ;Hc just 
got too much of the war and now he 
wants to forget it. Can't blame him 
for that, can you?" 

Abner sighed again. '1 guess not. 
But he's goin' to have his troubles. 
Folks are goin ' to want him to tell 
about all those German planes he shot 
down, and they ain't gain' to under
stand about him gain' back to work at 
the mill in his old job. Gee whilikers, 
Lum, that boy's a hero ! He's been writ 
up in the newspapers. They said he 
was an Ace, He was the leader of his 
whole squadron. Hecan'tjust throw all 
that in the junk heap and go back to 
bein' a mill-hand." 

"Well, that's what he's plannin' on," 
said Lum, "and I guess folks'lI have to 
take it , whether they understand it 
or not." Then his eyes nalTowed and 
he looked at Abner speculat ively. "Say, 
Abner, ain' t Betty Holden workin' up 
to the mill now?" 

"Yeah" said Abner "she's doin' secre
tary work for the 'manager. What's 
that ~o to do with it?" Suddenly his 
face bghted up. "Say, that's r ight, Lum. 
Harry used to be sweet on her, didn't 
he? D'you reckon she'll be able to talk 
some sense in to him?" 

Lum got out the inventory book 
again. "You never can tell," he said. 

IIUT the reports that came into the 
Jot 'Em Down Store And Library 

during the next few weeks about Harry 
Johnson weren't any too good. Folks 
said he'd gone queer- like. They said 
he got a blank look on his face when 
they talked to him, and wouldn'! an
swer questions. They said he'd lost all 
his ambition and would probably end 
up as nothing but an unskilled mill
hand till the day he dicd. They said 
th~y were beginning not to respect him 
any more. 

One day Betty Holden came in for a 
library book. There wasn't anybody 
e lse in the store. so Lum edged over 
and s tarted talking to her. 

"How're things out to the mill, 
Betty?" he asked casually. 

"Pretty good, Mr. Edwards," she 
replied. "We've still got so many 
o l'ders we can't fill them, bu t we're do
ing the best we can." 

" I hear young Harry Johnson got back 
his old job." 

"Yes," she said, a nd slid a look at him 
out of the corner of her eyes. 

" How's he maki n ' out?" 
Her pert little nose twitched ever so 

slightly. "1 really wouldn't know, MI'. 
Edwards." 

Lum had expected something like 
this. "Now, Betty, you don't need to 
get on your high horse with me. I've 
known you ever since you were knee· 
high to a grass-hopper. And J know 
how you and Harry used to feel about 
each other before the war. Betty. I'm 
worried about that boy. Both Abner 
and me are worried. I thought you 
might be able to help us figure out what 
to do about him." 

She looked straight at him then, and 
the pert little nose wasn' t twi tching 
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now. Instead, the corners or her 
mouth had turned down despondently 
and a Quick moisture gleamed in her 
"yes. "Oh, Mr. Edwards," she said, "I 
wish 1 knew what the malter was. He 
hasn't been out 10 our house even once 
since he got back. I tried to ask him 
about it one day-jokingly. rou know
and he said that I'd gone up In the world 
so much. being Mr. Ellis' secretary and 
all. that I was too good tOl' 3: mill-hand 
any more-that I'd changC!d so much 
he'd nevel' cll tch up with me," 

"Well, Ihis is the way we figured it, 
Betty," said Lum slowly. " He wanted 
things to be just exactly the way they 
were before he went away. He th inks 
he can be the same person he was Cour 
years ago. and I guess it bothers him 
because other people ain't exactly the 
same. He's t ry In' so hard \0 forget those 
four years that he don't want to admit to 
himself tha t other people have been 
Hvin' right 011 through them. He's 
kinda like that o ld king in the fairy 
story that tried to hold back the tide 
just by holdin' up his hand." 

"I GUESS so," Belty nodded misel·abiy. 
"It's sort of like that combat fatigue 

you read about in the papers all the 
time, Lots of times they don't even 
know they've got it. It just gives them 
peculiar ideas, and they think it's all 
very reasonable. I think the worst of it 
all is AI Middleton." 

"What about AI Middleton?" 
"Well. he's just back from overseas, 

too, you know, and he's foreman at the 
mill now, He was a Corporal in the 
Infantl'y, and at'cording to him the In
fan try didn't think much of the Air 
Force-especiaJly Ail' Force officers. 
He says they were a bunch of 'Glamor 
Boys', Anyway, he makes fun of 
Harry all the lime, and pushes him 
around evel'y chance he gets. He says 
HalTY may have been a fighter pilot and 
a Major and all that, but the w<lr's 
over and now he's back wht're he be
longs-working in a mill as a day
laborer. And the horrible thing <lbout 
it is that Harry seems to agree with 
him. He never talks back. He just 
shrugs his shoulders a nd does every
thing AI tells him to." 

She choked back a sob at this. " I t 
just makes me kind of sick to my 
stbmaeh, Ml'. Edw<lrdll-it feallv docs. 
Harry is a lot sm(lrter than Al wm 
ever be. But you'd never know it out 
at the mill these days. He's like a 
Zombie, that's what he's like-a Zom4 
bie!" 

Lum patted hel' on the shoulder sym
pathetically, " I can see how it'd be 
kinda hard,for you, Betty. But I don't 
think we can do much about it for a 
..... hile. Jus t wait and sec what hap
pens. What is it they say in the Army 
-'sweat it out'?" 

After Betty had gone, Lurn sat down 
,llld h'ied to ftl-turc it out, but the more 
he thought, the morc mixed-up the 
whole thing got. It just didn't make 
sense, Thel'e was Hany- as brigh t a 
boy as Pine Ridge had ever turned out. 
The AI'my had l·ecogni1.ed that, and 
had promoted him as fast as they could 
-had given him a lot of responsibility 
and a big job to do. And then there 
was Al Middleton. He'd never been 
very long on brains or ability. He was 
no master mind, and evidently the Army 
had recognized that, too, He hadn't 
gotten any farther than COI·poral. 

But now, suddenly, AI was Harry's 
boss and was gloating over it. And 
Harry accepted the whole thing as right 
3nd natural. Jus t because Al had quit 
school in the eigh th grade and had 

~one to work in the mill instead of go
IIlg on to 'High School, he had reached 
a higher position there than Harry cou.ld 
in the short time he had put in at the 
mill. But did that make Al smarter or 
mote able than Harry, just because he 
had a better job? Lum djdn't think so. 

Harry was a better man than AI 
Middleton, any day in the week. He'd 
bet his ri~ht arm on that. But if 
HalTY didn t think so, how could it ever 
be proved? Lum sighed, and went to 
get the broom to sweep ofT the front 
sidewalk. Folks sure could gd their 
lives mixed up, he .decided, 

He didn't have any occasion to change 
his mind about that, either, during the 
next few weeks. l"rom all he and Ab
ner could find out, Harry was still be
having just the way he had when he'd 
first come home-~oing to work dog
gedly evcry day, domg his job-no more 
and no less-.and taking orders from AI, 
no malleI' how insulting or inefficient 
those orders might seem. Everybody 
in town was beginning to accept the 
fact that the Army had ruined Harry, 
EveL'ybody but Betty and the proprie
tors o r the J ot 'Em Down Store And 
Libr3ry. 

Harry dropped in at the store now 
and then- more as a malleI' of habIt 
than anything else-and Lum and 
Abner tried to i!:et him to talk, to bolster 
up his lost pride a Utile. It usually 
dIdn't work out too well. 

"How about them German pilots?" 
Abner would ask. "Were they as good 
as everybody says they were?" 

IJUT Ha lTY would wave a deprecatory 
hand. "The old Eagle Squadron boys 

had i.t tough in the early days, but by 
the tIme I got oveL' there, we outnum
bered 'em-ten to one sometimes. We 
had AmeriC3n pl'oduction backing us up. 
And there's no glory in just plain 
welJo(ltl of numbers." 

' 'The Army must have thought there 
was some glory to what you did," Abner 
would suggest cautiously, "or they 
wouldn't have given you all those 
medals and a whole squadron to lead." 

But Hany wouldn't accept that. " It 
was a different world over there. Every
thing was difTerent-and abnormal. It 
wasn't life, It was a bad dream. And 
the A1'my was built to fit. Sure--I was 
a big shot-a big shot in 11 nightmare. 
So what does that make me now? The 
nightmare's over. I'm awake again and 
it 's the next morning and I'm right 
back where I started. I'm just plain 
Harry Johnson, <I mill-hand in P ine 
Ridge, Arkansas. And nothing that's 
happened in that bad dream can change 
it Besides, I don't want to think about 
it any more," 

So Lum and Abner would lapse into 
unhal)py silence and pretty soon Ha rry 
would say it was time for him to go, and 
they wouldn't sec him again for a long 
time, 

Then the spring rains started, and all 
of Pine Ridge was a sod:len dispirited 
place where people stayed indoors as 
much as they could, and only ventured 
out when they had to, 1Il raincoats and 
umbrellas and rubber boots. It had 
been a dry year so far, and it seemed 
as though the weather were trying to 
balance itself with a continuous down
pour. The Mill River began to rise, and 
the lower road-the old dirt road that 
wound through the back country-was 
washed out in two places. 

Harry came stomping into the store 
one evening, shaking the rain f!'om his 
hat and moppi'ng his dripping face wi th 
an already wet handkerchief. "Gosh," 
he said, " I sure hope this lets up pr"ltr 



soon. The river's up another ioot to
n ight. Sixteen more inches and if II be 
up to the J927 level." 

"How's the dam holdi ng?" asked 
Lurn. The dam was the one built by the 
mill people years ago, to furnish the 
power for their operations. In case of 
flood it was the onc thing Pine Ridge 
had to fear-the lake formed by the 
mill dam would practically wipe out 
the town if the dam were to burst. The 
lown had long s lopped worrying about 
that. though. The dam never had burst. 
and in the usual human way, people 
tigUE'cd that since it never had it never 
WQuld. The rain, to the people of Pin~ 
Ridge, was just a nuisance that would 
stup eventually_ Almost no olle was 
giving a thought to the dam and what 
would happen if it burst. 

Harry's next words, then, wet'C a litlle 
startling. "The dam seems to be all 
r ight," he said. ··but I don't know how 
much more pressure it·n stand. The 
thing that worries me is the machinery 
the mill has set up to divert the water 
in case or emergency, You know-the 
breakwater farther ur> the river where 
that other channel cuts in? They di
verted the water years ago into its 
present chan ne l, to get enough power 
for the mill. But the breakwater can be 
lifted and the wa ter rediverted if neces
sary, right from the engine room at the 
mill ... " 

"Well, then," cut in Lum, "there's 
nolhing to worry about. I didn't even 
know about changin' the river bed." 

·'There wouldn't be any thing to wony 
about:' Harry told him, ··except that I 
look a look at the engine room today, 
and I've never seen a junkier mess of 
old rusted machinery in my life. It 's 
never been used, of course, and t guess 
the mill people fi~ured it'd never have 
to be used. T hey vo just let it go and 
neglected it until now I doubt if it could 
be started with a sledge-hammer." 

·'Did you report it?" asked Abner. 
'·All the bosses are up in Chicago at 

a convent ion or something," said Harry. 
··AI Middleton's in charge. I told him, 
but he doesn't like me much anyway. 
and he told me to mind my own busi
ness." He shrugged. "Well, at least I 
told him, so it's not my responsibility 
any more. And maybe it' ll quit raining 
before morning anyway." 

But the next morning it was still 
raining, and Lum and Abner heard to 
their alarm that the river had risen an 
other eleven inches. That afternoon 
Betty Holden telephon ed to them. Her 
voice was tigh t with panic as she tdld 
Lum she had phoned the store because 
she didn't know where e lse to turn. 
CoulLi they come out right away, she 
asked . She'd feel better if they were 
there. She had wired to the mill super
intenden t and manager in Chicago, but 
the weather was so bad they wouldn't 
be able to fly, and it would take too long 
for them to get back to Pine Ridge in 
time by train. Al Middleton didn·t seem 
to know what to do about the dam , and 
Harry wouldn·t say a word to her. 

Lum said they'd be right out. They 
locked the store. putting up a sign that 
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it would be closed unli! they returned, 
climbed into their old Cil l' , and d z'ove 
through the mud a nd rain to the mill. 

The mill was in a turmoil when they 
arrived. Al Middleton had every man 
in the place loading sand-bags on top 
of the dam and along the sides. His fa ce 
was perspiring and his voice was hoarse 
as he urged them on. "Can't talk to you 
now," he roared at Lum and Abner as 
they approached him. "too busy." So 
they backed away and looked for Harry. 
They found him coming in from a tnp 
to the dam, his wet shirt sticking to his 
shoulders. his face grimy from sand and 
mud and rain. 

"Harry," called Lum as he walked 
toward them, "isn't it about time some
thin' was done about that engine room?" 

Betty had joined them and listened 
anxiously as Harry replied, " Il sure is, 
Those sand-bags arl! just a drop in the 
bucket. They won't hold the dam two 
minutes when the water gets up six 
inches higher-and it's rising fast." 

" \Vell" said Abner, "how about the 
en~ine roomT' 

"There's the boss over then'." said 
Harry grimly, waving toward AI. 

';Please. Ha rry," pleaded Betty. "if 
that dam bursts, the whole town will 
be flooded." 

IIARRY just jerked his thumb in Al 
Middleton's direction. 

"Maybe we better t ry talkin' to him 
again," suggested Lum, and they all 
walked over to AI. "Listen. Middle
ton:' bcga:l Lum. " Harry says the only 
way to s:we the dam is to divert ... " 

But Al interrupted him. "Can't you 
see I'm busy?" he shouted. "The only 
thing we can do is get more sand-bags 
out there. And we can do that quicker 
without you buttin' in ." 

"It won't do any good, AI," said 
Harry quietly. "Six more inches and 
that dam's a goner-sand-bags or no 
sand -bags." 

"I told you once 10 mind your o".'fl 
business." yell('d AI. 

'"But i: that machinery could be made 
to work ... " insisted Harry. 

A thick vein in Al's forehead s tood 
out as he turned to HaITY. "Who's the 
boss her"f", you or me?" he demanded 
hoarsely. "You learned to obey o:'ders 
in the Army, didn't you. you stu ffed 
shirt? Well. obey them. Get on back 
to 'that pile of sand-b3gs.'· He tUL"ncd 
away from them, and began to shout 
once more to the men. 

Harry'S jaw set and his lips tigh tened, 
but he didn't make a move, and there 
was a 10:1g moment of sJ\ence. T hen in 
a small \'oice. Belly spoke. 

.. It's n::lt the mill I'm worried about. 
It·s the ti)wn.--all those prople who live 
down there-the little children and the 
old people and the mothers and fathers. 
That water geuing "eady to break down 
the dam is sort of like the Germans 
were when the war started-getting 
ready to break out and drown all the 
little innocent people who couldn't gel 
out of their way ... Isn't there lilly 
way to stop it?"' 

'"The Allies stopped the German!~,'" 
suggested Abner, almost as thou~h he 
were saying it to himself. "and seems 
to mt' I've heard tell that when a Com
mander wasn't big enough for his job, 
he got replaced by somebody ebe. Ain't 
that ]·ight. Harry?" 

Hany looked at each one in turn, 
;:Ind he looked longest I1t BeHy. Then 
he shook his head violently. as if to 
clear it. "Okay," he said finally. '"I ,i!uess 
you' rt' r ight-all of you." Then, 
straightening his shouldel's a nd taking 
a deep breath, he st rode over to AI. 

Catchi ng him by the shoulder, he spun 
him around. "Pull your rip-co rd, Mid
dleton," he said softly, "this is May
Day f01" you." With that, he hit Al 
squarely on the chin, with a blow that 
seemed to send 3 quiver all through 
the man's body. AI's head snapped back, 
and he slumped soundless to the ftoor. 
Harry looked wonderingly at his fist. 

"AUaboy, Harry," Lum lold him 
quietly, "now all you got to do is get 
that machinery working." 

Harty flashed him a quick smile. 
Picking out a nearby bench. he walked 
over and jumped up on it. Then he 
raised his voice and shouted to the men. 

'"Listen, fellows," he said when he'd 
gotten their attention. "There's only 
one way to keep the dam from bursting, 
and that's to divert the river into its 
old bcd, a mile upstream, There's ma
chinery in the engine room right here 
to do it with. It's in bad shape and 
maybe it won't work, but we ve gol 
about half an hour to try it. What do 
you say?" 

There was a stu nned silence. Then a 
mun called out, "What's M iddleton say 
about it?" 

"Middleton isn't saying a 
HalTY shouted back grimly. 
knocked him out."' 

word." 
"I just 

More silence. Then came a long, low 
whistle trom the back of the big room, 
and somebody lalfJ3:hed. That broke the 
tension. "Okay. Harry," came a voice, 
"what do we do tirst?" 

Harry's eyes gleamed and bright 
color rose into his face. Briskly he is
sued his orders, and quickly the men 
dispersed under his directions. 

The engine room was the whole prob
lem, of course, but the men who fol
lowed Harry into it knew their busi
ness. Wordlessly they settled to their 
\OllJk of cleaning, oiling, filing. and 
scraping away the years' accumulation 
of dIrt. grease and rust. Harry himself 
went to work adjusting the delicate 
starting mechanism that was to set ofT 
the heavier machinery. He found tha t 
the principle it opel'aled on wasn't 
much different from that used in auto
mobile or airplane engines. 

t11W ENTY minutes passed before Harry 
I straightened up. Lum and Abner, who 
stood with Betty by the wall. Ollt of the 
way of the wOI·kmen. could see the ten
~ion in his face. 

:Tve done everything r can to it." he 
saId to the others. "You all set?" The 
men nodded in turn. making final ad
justments and l<lst-minute poLishes at 
the now gleaming machines. 

" Let's try hel', then:' said Harry, and 
grinned palely as he held up two 
crossed Rngen. The men stood back and 
held their breaths as Ha rry pushed a 
button. Nothing happened. He reached 
over and twis~ed a wire, fastening it 
more securely. Then he pushed the 
bullon again. A sudden whir rang out 
in the hushed room. Then, almost as 
though a giant were waking up after 
years of death - like sleep. the engines 
shuddered and came to life. There was 
a sputter and then a hum. They were 
working! 

"'The breakwater should be lifting 
right now." said Harry bre:t:thlessly, 
and watched a gauge that began to 
move !!"lowly in the central engine. 
When the needle pointed straight up in 
the air, he pushed a level' and the en
gines stopped. Everybody just stood 
and waited. then. If it were a success, 
th e river should now be pouring in to its 
old bed- to lose itself hal'mlessly below 
the town and event ually join the large!'" 
river of which it was a tributa ry. 



Suddenly there was a shout from the 
outer room. A man stationed out on 
the dam had reported that the water 
was going down. Hal'~Y drooped and 
sat down tiredly on a bench. It was all 
over. That desperate last-minute ef
fort had worked. The dam was not go
ing to give way, and the town was 
saved. He could only grin fainliy at the 
men as they crowded around him to 
shake his hand and thump him on the 
back. And Abner was the only one 
who noticed that his eyes SQught out 
Betty's, as she stood against the wall. 
swallowing hard, 

The next day, with the irony of na 
lure, the rain stopped pouring down, 
and the sun came out to shine dimly 
on Pmi.' Ridge. Life took up its normal 
comings .md goings. and Lum got out 
his Inyentory book again to check on the 
store's stocks. A week had gone by and 
they hadn't seen or heard anything of 
Harry. And then Betty came in for a 
library book. Lum stopped inventory
ing and went over to talk to her. 

"How're things going u p at the mill?" 
he asked guardedly, and Betty smiled 
delightedly at him . 

"IV ELL," she ocgan with the fond air 
of a doting mother about to dis

tribute lollipops. "Mr. Ellis and the 
others got back (I'om Chicago, and o f 
course they had to have a full report 
about what happened. So they called 
Harry in. And you should have seen 
him while he was talking to them. He 
was just like a different person-sort of 
brisk (!Ud 3u~e of himself. He wasn't a 
bit afra id of them-or aubservient-ol' 
anything. He just told them what h3d 
to be done under the circumstances and 
how he did it. It must have been just 
like when he was a fighter pilot, re
porting back to his Colonel after a mis
sion." 

"So whal'd they say? " asked Abner. 
"W(>II, fil'st th(>y asked him all about 

himseH, and he answered all their 
questions, without hedging a bit or 
getting (>mbarrassed like he used to 
when people asked him things. And 
then they offered him Al Middleton's 
job. But he wouldn't take it!" 

'"He wouldn't take it?" gasped Lum. 
"No. He said he didn't think he'd like 

being a fOt·eman . He said he had o ther 
things in miJld. Besides. he told them 
that Al was a good foreman, AI's only 
troublc du!"ing the Hood was that he was 
mad at HalTY and that momentarily 
affccted his judgment." 

"Well, if thaT,. don't beat the bugs 
a-fight Ill'," brea thed Lum. "Did he tell 
'em what other thingoS he had in mind?" 

"Yes, he did,'" said Betty, and her 
eyes sparkled" '"He told thcm he'd got
ten interested in flood contl'ol. He said 
the control measures they had at the 
mill, i[ they hadn't been allowed to 
get into such bad shape, were about the 
best things he'd ever heard of. They 
liked that, 1 can tell you! And he said 
he'd like to study flood contl'ol and then 
work into some kind of job having to 
do wit.h it." 

'"What'd they have to say aboultha t?" 
asked Abner e3gcrly. 

"They thought it was fine:' said 
Betty. "They told him they'd find out 
all thel'c was to find out about it and 
help him get started. And then when 
he got going, they said they'd recom-
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mend him to a group of engineers or 
something that advise a whole lot of 
different mills about their various prob_ 
lems-maintenance, emergency controls 
and that kind of thing. They said it was 
a great field for a young man and they 
were delighted that one of their own 
men was going into it. They wilt help 
him, too, like they said they would. 
MI'. Ellis has got a lot of influence." 

"Well, by Grannies," said Lum, "that's 
about the best news I 've heard in a 
coon's age. I guess that flood was the 
'something' that had to happen to Harry, 
eh, Betty'" 

"I guess so," said Betty, and then her 
face dropped a liale. "But he still hasn't 
been over to our house yet." 

"Say," bl'oke in Abner out of a deep 
thought. "I tell you what-we ought to 
have a kind of a celebration." 

"A celebration?" asked Lum in SUI'
prise. 

"Sure," said Abnet·. "For Harry. We 
s till got some cidel' left hom last fall. 
Wc can lltt·ow a party." 

"Who'll we ask?" inquired Lum a 
little doubtfully. 

"Well,-Hurry, and-uh-uh-and
BeUy-alld,-shucks, that's all we need. 
Just us four. We' ll have a whack in' 
good time." 

" I think maybe you got somethin' 
there, Abner," said Lum, looking side
ways at Betty. "All right with you, 
Betty?" 

"Why, yes, Mr. Edwards. That'd be 
fine. I guess. When'lJ it be?" 

"What's the matter with tomorrow 
night? " asked Abner triumphantly. and 
they decided then and there tha t to
morrow night would be fine. 

It was a whack in' ~ood party, too. just 
as Abner had said It would be. Betty 
was looking her very pI'ettiest, in a 
pink outfit that almost matched Un" 
colol' in her cheeks, and Harry's shoul
ders wcre straighter and his head 
higher than even before he'd gone away 
to war. Lum had found an old victrola, 
and they had music with their cider. 

About half way through the evenin~. 
Harry jumped to his feet and held up hiS 
hand. "l've got an announcement to 
make." he said, his eyes sparkling. And 
then he turned to Betty. "1 didn't really 
intend to say this in public," he grinned, 
"but I can't think of any better audi
ence. The thing is, I've been a big jerk 
and a bigger sap, but r think I've finally 
got my feet on the ground again. and it 
looks as though things are going to go 
all right from now on. What 1 wanted 
to say was ... " he hesitated for just 
a fraction of a second, and then blurted 

it ou t, "Betty, will you marry me? " 
They all turned to look at Betty. He)" 

eyes dropped in confusion, and then 
they opened wide and her chin came 
up. She faced Harry and said firmly , 
"What else do you think I've been wait
ing for all these years?" 

Abner whooped, and Lum put another 
record on the victrola. Harry walked 
over to whcre Betty was sitting and 
bowed deeply. "May I have the honor 
of this next dance?" he asked gravely. 

Just as gravely, she rose and walked 
into his arms. They danced around the 
room twice without a word before they 
stopped, with their arms around each 
o ther. and proceeded 10 forget about the 
music, abou t Lum and Abner, about 
everything else in the world except 
each other. 

Two minutes later, by the Jot 'Em 
Down Store and Libnll'y clock. they sat 
down again and the party went on. 
But this time the talk was no longer 
about what had happened before-it 
was all about what was going to happen 
from now on. And Lum and Abner 
COUldn't get a word in edgewise. 

Then, so suddenly that it startled all 
of them, the front door banged open, 
and Al Middlet on strode in. As they 
stared at him speechlessly, he walked 
over to Harry and held out his hand. 
Harry rose to his feet, looked at Al for 
a long moment, and then accepted the 
hand and shook it heartily. 

AI's set face broke into a big smile 
as he said, "r was hoping you'd take it 
like that, J ohnson. 1 got some apolo~ 
gizin' to do, and I think now's the time 
to do il. I just want to say thaL maybe 
the Army wasn't as wet as I been sayin' 
it was. 1 ~uess maybe you deserved 
your Major s leaves and them medals. 
And I guess maybe they stretched a 
point to even give me stripes." 

Harry grinned at him . and Lum came 
forward with a glass of cider and a 
plate of cheese and crackers. Al sat 
down on an upturned orange crate and 
accepted them humbly. 

"Just the same." he said, "I figure 
that if I keep my nose clean, and work 
a little harder mind in' my own busi
ness, and act like a grown man instead 
of like a spoiled kid, maybe I'll even 
work up to Sergeant's stripes some day. 
And when that happens, I'd like to be 
in your Squadron. Harry!" 

Harry thumped him on the back, and 
Lum put another record on the victrola. 
Abner blew his nose loudly on a big 
red and white bandanna handkerchief. 
The Jot 'Em Down Store and Library 
was once again at peace with the world. 

FOR ACTION·PACKED RADIO DRAMA • •• TUNE I N 

"True D etective Mysteries" 

4:30 1ST 

EVERY SUNDAY AFTERNOON 

Pull up a ch ai r a n d e njoy r adio's 
m ost exciting half hour ... "True 
D etect ive Myst eries." AClua l c r ime 
cases t ak en from tin: files ' of True 
D etective magazine provide action· 
pack ed drama. Do n' , miss it this 
Sunday aftern oon . . . 

ON YOU, MUTUAL NHWOI K STATION 

3 :30 CST 2:30 MST 1:30 PST 



Cover Girl 
(COlltillveri f rom page 2) 

of the homeless McCam bridge menage 
ever since! 

But throughout he!" childhood and 
you ng girlhood Mercedes always had a 
home. a nd it was always J oliet. She 
\\"cn l to a convent for most of those 
years. and then attended Mu ndelein 
Universi ty in Ch icago. While she was 
a sophomore thel"C she idly aud itioned 
with NBC. T wo days late r the coll ege 
year ended and she happily left for a 
long vllcation in Bermuda. S he got as 
faJ" as New York bcfoJ'{! outraged NBC 
executives tracked he~ down and 
dra~~ed hel" to a microphone. " You r 
atldltion," they told her, " was highly 
successful. Fro m now on you' re wOI"k 
ing for us!" That was nine yea l'S ago, and 
she hasn't had a si ng le vacat ion si nce. 
And very few hom es. since she lived in 
Hollywood a nd New York duri ng the 
worst part of the hous ing problem . 

SHE'S called "Mercy" by her friends , 
I and shows nonc of it in ex pressing 
her opinions. She flat ly despises gossip, 
gin rummy, bridge, indifference, a nd 
people who waste time. SllC a lso IDa thes 
harsh VOIces, corsages, a n :::l books 
\uapped in s t OI·CS. Gold fish . she 's 
convinced, are bad luck. 

But she's eq ually s ! rO:1g~llavored in 
her IIkc.s-which include people wi th 
imagination, the late P l'esident Roose · 
vel!, and such wr iters as Dosloievsky, 
Thorn"s Wolfe. Eugene O'Neil l, Ibsen, 
and Shakespeal·e. S he loves books and 
has coliected 4,000 to prove it. She a lso 
love3 spare · ribs at m idn ight, Chinese 
food any time, a nd p laying the pia no 
all the time. Bu t. more than anything 
else she loves act mg. S he began lov~ 
iog acting when she was fi ve and fil'st 
recited. a poem a t a ch urch bazaa r. 
When the aud ience a pp lauded, she 
stepped forward and began reci t ing 
thc poem over aga in-a nd wept whcn 
she w.as stopped! 

What she doesn ' t love a t a ll is he r 
own taste in clothes . Not tha t he r 
shopping system isn't a boon to her 
acquaintances. S he d ri fts through a 

s«u-e, saying "I' ll take it" toward any
thi ng that ~!l'ikes her fa ncy . and drifts 
out again laden with purchascs. Noth ~ 
ing is ever tried on unti l she gets home 
-with the result that h a lf o f her 
clothes wind up on hel' fr iends, regard
less of pl"lce. 

You don't bc li90ve thi3? Well. re
cent ly she bought a p latina fox coat. 
She loved it dea r ly until she got it out 
of the store. Th en her passion waned . 
She thn~w it in the back of he r closet 
until she ran into a friend wearing a 
gay pink hat. Mercedes' eyes lit u p. 
"Want to swap?" she demanded. " I"il 
givc you my platina coat for that hat!" 

She meant it, too, O n:y t he frie nd's 
unnatural honesty spoiled the dea l. 
And some day that coat will wal k off 
on some one Mercedes runs in to ! 

For the most part, Mercedes turns up 
for rehearsa ls and broadcasts in clothes 
Ihat are well- and s trictly ~tajJored . 
Man - tailored s uits th at show off her 
small, trim figUre to great advantage: 
plain shil'ts : no stock ings when the 
weather is at all wal·m. And . when 
ever she c:m ge t away with it-no hat ! 
She dresses, in a word, fo r comfort. 

But Ih:.t gives you a very nedt idea 
of Mel'Cedes, the girl who I'eheal'ses 
whi le she drives, w ho doesn 't ha ve a 
home-but who never theless m anages 
to be one of the best actresses on t he 
airwa ves ! 

BORDERLINE ANEMIA* 
can make you a IIfaded photoll 

of your former self! 

How thousands who are pale and t ired because of this blood 

deficiency may find renewed energy with Ironized Yeast Tablets. 

W HEN the bloom fades from youth
ful faces - when a girl 's vitality 

seems to be running down - a Border
line Anemia often may be the reason, 
Yes, it may be a Borderline Anemia 
resulting from a ferro-nut rit ional b lood 
cten.ciency. Res ults of medical studies 
show that up to 6 80/0 of the women 
examined - many men and chi ldren 
have this b lood cond ition. 

T heir red blood cells a ren' t big or 
red enough to supply full e ne rgy to 
e very tissue. And your red blood cells 
are your body's sa le supply line of 
vigor , you ~now! 

So if you look like a ~ faded photo
graph" of the person you might be, you 
may need l ronized Yeast Table ts.They 
are formulated to he lp combat th is Bor~ 
derl ine Anemia. By restoring red blood 
cells to normal size and redness, they 
help restore your natura l color and 
energy. Of course , continuing tiredness, 
list lessness and pa llot . may be ca used 

by othe r conditions, so consult your 
phys ic ian regularly, But when y ou 
have this tiring Borderline Anemia, 
take Ironized Yeast to help build up 
your blood- your vitality and a ppeal. 

* BORDERLINE ANEMIA 
, .. ul/'''9 f.om a f . "o-n"I';llo"ol 

blood d . n.i. n.y 'On .oua. 

TIR EONHS . LISTlESSNESS' PA LLOR 

[u'1Y· ltlldln~ Blo l ,-Tbi. 
i . " mi om Kopic ,,;ew of 
blood ,.kh in ene. , y ele_ 
men... He... are bii, 
pI .... ' ;!DI .cd <:ells tha t 
relea.e en""'y 10 every 
"'Dode, limb, ti .. "e. 

BOI d • • 1l1l h l .. ll . Many 
b av e blood like 'hio: 
ne ver kno .... it. Cell ...... 
puny, f aded. Blood lik8 
,hi . can' , . .. Iea." Ihe 
e"e r~y you need '0 f ..,1 
a nd look yOur _I. 

&'/'W,'fli ffJ;",m/m/trlg;;;,md 

Ironized Yeast 
TABLETS 
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Gretlt Dane, Thor, had eaten a big hole 
out of it ! Meanwhile, I had to send 
down to Mexico for a second scrape, so 
as not to disappoint my first "client"! 

But to leU you about how he proposed 
to mc: this happened a couple 01 weeks 
liner my rcluJ'n from MeXICO. We had 
started taking Spanish lessons together 
down in Greenwich Village, and after 
one of our lessons we dropped into a 
liltle restaurant there Cor dinner. 1 
remem ber there was a lot of commotion 
in the restaurant when we went in, 
with three policcnlcn pn!sent---bccausc 
four people had I"ust walked out without 
pay ing their hi! . 

Anyway, we sal down and ordered. I 
can even remember what we ordercd
tomato soup, steak, salad, coffee. We 
both began eating our soup hungrily. 
In the middle of it, Les suddenly looked 
up and said very quickly, " Would you 
like to marry me?" 

I WAS stunned. I said, ';Are you 
kidding?" 
'·No." said he, hastily swa llowing an

other mouthful of soup. 
"My answer is-yes," I said then. 
li e said, in a stricken tone, "Good 

heavens!" And then both of us felt 
s tricken. Because of our previous sad 
mari ta l experiences, we were in terror 
of matrimony. But stricken or not, we 
wanted to go through w ith it. "We'll 
have to find a big apartment," we told 
each other in hollow tones. And that 
was the romantic way we plighted our 
troth! 

That was September 26, 1945. We 
began apartment-hunting like mad. 
We hunted through October and 
November and pal'! of December, with 
no luck. Then we decided that it was 
better to be married in one room than 
not at all. We chose my apartment as 
our home because my one room was 
bigger than his one room ... a nd we 
were finally married at two o'clock one 
afternoon early last December, at the 
Par k Avenue Methodist-Episcopal 
Church. Reverend Haas officiated, and 
fifty of our friends were t here-in clud
ing Mary, my ma id. 

T he wedding itself was lovely in 
many respects-and slightly zany in 
others! In the first pl ace, Les and 1 
didn't look our best by any means, Each 
of us had had tin accident just befOI'e 
the ceremony. 

I arr ived twenty minutes late, wear
ing a custom-made chocolate brown silk 
dress. It was short, wi th a plunging 
neckline-the kind Les likes best on 
me; and it was dark brown to match his 
sui t Since I'd hardly cver worn brown 
before, I only owned a very old and 
seedy pair of brown oxfords; and I'd 
ordered a s tunning pair of high heeled 
brown pumps for the wedding-which 
didn't appear in time! 

So I arrived in a brand-new sophisti· 
cated dress ... and my run-down old 
brown olCCords. Meanwhile, I noticed 
that Les seemed a little ill at ease too. 
Later I found out why. In his nervous· 
ness just before the ceremony, hc'd 
stepped into the men's room lor a glass 
of water-and spilled it right down the 
front of his trousers! Nobody noticed 
thc watcr stain. I think , because of the 
darkness of his suit; but naturally he 
was miserably conscious of it. 

Otherwise everything went off beau· 
tifully. Carl Bixby, Life Can Be Beau· 
tiful writ&, gave fll(l away, and my 
friend and fe llow actress Kathleen 

Room With View 
(Continued fTom page 31) 

Niday was my attendant. Actor Arthur 
Kohl was Les's best m an. Our friend 
Gene Parazzo played the ol'gan, and 
among the wedding guests were so 
many radio acto rs that when a little 
four-year·old boy began applauding by 
mistake, when the ceremony was over. 
they all had to catch thcmselves to keep 
from applauding too! And Les told 
me later he almost took a bow t 

But if there was anf lack of dignity 
in OUI' wedding, my ring made up for 
it Les designed it himself. and it is 
so lovely it is beyond description. But 
I 'll try. It's a platinum band half an 
inch wide, with a coronet design worked 
into the metal. Thirty square-cut 
diamonds edge the top and bottom of 
the band, and set among the coronets 
are six emeralds--my favorite s tone, 
and also my birthstone. 

However, back to the church-which 
we left almost at once in order to rush 
to Les's apa rtment. He had n't finished 
packing yet , and I helped him. Then 
we were finally off on our honeymoon. 

We had five days of it . We s tayed at 
a liltle Inn in Goshen, New York. The 
famous trotting races are held there in 
the summer, but in the winter it is 
utterly quiet--cxcept for honeymoon
ers. We discovered that everyone in 
the Inn was honeymooning. We also 
discovered that the Inn had s trict rules 
- breakfast a t nine in the moming, 
lu.nch a t twelve, and if you were late 
you went hungry. 

But we didn't much care about the 
rules. We had brought champagne and 
caviar with us, which we kept chilled 
on the snowy window sin outside our 
room. We went for long hikes through 
the white countryside, and took pic
tures, and once we climbed Bear 
Mountain. But of course even OUI" 
honeymoon was a little confused .. . 

II,E arrived on a Tuesday, and T hurs
day we had to rush back into New 

York to move Les out of his apartment 
and into mine. That took us aboui eight 
hours. T hen we came straigh t back to 
our little Inn, Ilnd stayed until Sun
day when Les had to appear on The 
T hin Man in New York. And that 
definitely ended our five -day honey~ 
moon and sta r ted us ofT as Mr. and Mrs. 
Les Tremayne, in my apartment, in 
Manhattan. 

T here's so much to say about Mr. and 
Mrs. Les T remayne's life together that 
I don't know where to starL There lire 
Les's interests-hobbies, you might call 
them-tha't have almost crowded us out 
of house and home. He is a sculptor, 
and a good one. He makes ma sks
tragedy and comedy masks. devil masks, 
a ll kinds. He's an excellent amateur 
photographer. nnd has won pr izes for 
his Leica shots; and also he owns (and 
uses) two motion picture cameras-
an a-millimeter, and a 16. He also is 
an enthusiastic collector of classical 
music, with thousands of rec<lrds by this 
time. 

After hem'ing all this. you won't be 
surprised to leal'n that taking Les into 
my home meant taking a ton of furni· 
lure and equipment too! I had to s tore 
my grand piano, my sofa and my dress· 
inl{ room set to make room for his 
tWill beds, Capehart, dropleaf table, 
record cabinets, and-finally-his enor
mous specially- built wardrobe which 
houses his clothes, his motion picture 
projectors, and his hundreds of camera 
slides and rolls of film! 

You can imagine the tUl'm':: ll m which 
we live. You can also imagIne how 
hard we arc looking lOJ" n larger apart
ment-since Les now has III storage 
three rooms of furniture. a complete 
dark room, all of his sculpture eQuip
ment, fifteen hundred books. and four
teen pieces of e lectric-ddven machinery 
for a wood shop! And I have five rooms 
of furniture stored, including my piano 
and all my silver, china. and lillens. 
~atul'ally, we can't entertain nt home, 

whlch breaks my heart because. I love 
giving fo rmal dinners. We Je t only 
Mother come 10 share our hod~e-podge 
way of eating. All our other friends we 
entertain at restaurants. out of neces
si ty. And I must say that between us 
we have a big assortment of friends. 
Among , them are Fibber McGee and 
Molly, Perry Como, Andy Russell, 
Judith Anderson, Johnny Johnston, 
Don Ameche, Bob and Bing Crosby. 
Helen Hayes, Ramon Navarro, Ed Sul
livan. Shirley Booth-and scu lptors like 
Gutson Borglum and Loredo Taft. 

.I SIDE from entertaining. we've only 
It had one minor problem s:nce we 
married: what to do with our two won· 
derCul dogs, since my terrier and his 
Great Dane don't get along with each 
other the way Les and I do. We solved 
that by alternating their visi ts with us
each dog stuys in the kennel two 
months, while the other lives with us. 

But this puzzle too will be answered 
when we find a big apartment. I hope 
nothing else abou t our lives will change 
... especially our habit of present-giv
ing, which happens unexpectedly and 
all the tune. Fo!' instance, I mentioned 
to Les that I needed a new compact. 
So for the Fourth of July he bought 
me the most magnificent gold combina· 
tion-of-everything you can imagine-a 
compact, cigarette case. lipstick con
tainer und l"Ouge box all in one. It's 
initialed "A. R. T." 

As far as my clothes go, Les has made 
me over. I used to wear suits a great 
deal; now fourteen of them gather dust 
in my closet because he doesn't like 
them. Instead I wcar custom-made 
dl'esses, w ith V necklines, and several 
of them in colorful prints. Also I wear 
high heeled ank le-stl'ap shoes to please 
him. And how I ever shopped 310ne, I 
don't know; now Les goes with me to 
the dressmaker's, and has more ideas a 
minute than 1 had in months! 

But most of the time J'm showing off 
my clothes only to Les. because we have 
so li ttle time left over from our cal·eers. 
Our favori te t ime together is when the 
rest of the city is going to sleep-that's 
when we get started. You see, Lcs cats 
at least six meals a day, and hiS favorite 
one comes at midnight. Every mid 
night we raid the ice· box for a hug 
cold dinner-cold meats. mJlk, cake 
fruit, cheese, sandwiches. 

Then we get into our tw in beds-an 
read aloud to each other untJ! four i 
the morning! We've read endlcssl) 
and eVl'rythin~ ... KipJin~, Shake
speare, "Alice III Wonderland." Defoe'! 
"Journal of the Plague Year," Btown
ing·s~poems. R igh~ now we're readinl 
Kravchenko's "'I Chose Freedom." An 
some nights (just to make sure w, 
never get any sleepl) we vary readin, 
aloud with a three-hour game of Gug. 
genheim. 

Yes, except for the housing problerr 
Mr. and Mrs. Les Tremayne love the lit 
they lead! 
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Big Illomen\. [h is! So ehoo~e II i I h nln" . 
Ask yoursel f, "Wi ll this ['al tern be 
as lovely yea rs from now?" 

1\011', here's th e modern way to be 
su re o f IOIl /!t:r-lasti n p: si lverplatc. 
Hohne5 & EJ lI'a rds silvcrplat c has 
\11'0 blocks of ~I(' rl i ng f'.ill'{'r inlaid a t 

the hue!.;;; of bOI,]s and handles of the 
mos t \Jsetl spoons and ft. rks. 

t\ lake a nOle ... il 'S un! like the sih-er· 
ptate that's rein forced or ex tra-plated 
- I-Iollnes & Ed ,,'arJ.s is ill\·isil. ly 
Ste rl ing Inlaid. Tha t' s why it slays 
lon'lier longer. 

Choo •• f 'om three super b po Ue,n •. 52 poec_ 

•• ,vke. 8 place .. 'I1;"II •... o"ly $68.50 w;,h che". 
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Life Can Be Bea utiful 
(Conti/wed from puge 49) 

the post and spent my off duty time 
;Ilone, I elected to w;lnder t hl"ough 
the blitzed streets of Londo:! unac;:om
pZlIlied: until I was sufficiently ex
hausted to insure sleep born of fatigue. 
The devastation encountered on these 
excul'sions did much to strengthen my 
dislike for all humani ty. I detested 
people: they WCI'e greedy, heartless : 
killel'S all. 

Christmas Eve found me friendl ess 
and bitler. I emerged from the Un
derground at Tottenham Court Road 
anj started toward my billet, where 
I hoped to be able to sleep. 

All I turned into MU:3cum Street I 
decided to have a final stou t. It wa5 
late when I entered the Pub, and I had 
just been served when the familiar 
"Time, Ple.lse" denoted the closing 
hour. I did not heed the warning. I 
lapsed into ncar apathy; thought and 
feeling deserting me. 

I was ,troused from this stupor by 
an cldel'ly gentleman and the woman I 
remembered as having sel'ved me. 
They proved to be the proprietors of 
the establishment. All the other patrons 
had gone. and the old couple were 
ready to lock up for the night. 

1\'1 Y despair must have been so ob-
viou~ that the lady ignored the 

1I11eged English reserve, and inquired if 
I was spending the Christmas Holidays 
in Camp. When she insisted I take din
ner with them, her husband took up 
the plea, insist ing I go direct ly to 
their home and share their entire 
holidny. 

I reCused repeatedly, not wishing to 
be bothered. However, they became 
so very insistent I accepted through 
sheer lack of more excuses. 

I wns warned not to expe:t anything 
grand. They e xplained their own home 
ha:! been "bombed ou\." and that they 
had been very fortunate in finding a 
sm311 flat in Bloomsbury. 

The .:tpartment was severely plain. 
The furnishings were cheap and worn . 
but the entire place was scrupulously 
clean. The Christmas Eve supper 
proved delicious: however, it was very 
meager tare. The old couple, Mr. and 
Mrs. Sands, did their best to make me 
feel at hOllie, 

After the meal I was shown to the 
room I IV3S to occupy during my brief 
stay. Mrs. Sands explained her only 
son had used the room on his !:lst leave 
at home. There wasn't the trace of a 
teal' when she related how her boy had 
been killed upon his return to th~ 
continent. The old lady sm iled sweetly. 
as she bid me good night. 

When I crawled into be::l I found the 
sheets had been warmed, and a hot 
waler bottle placed for my feet. It 
seemed as it I had hardly c losed my 
eyes when I was awaken:! by Mrs. 
Sands. 

She w ished me a Meny Christmas, a~ 
she kissed me on th e check. Mr. 
Snnds followed her into the room, car
rying a piping hot cup of tea and a small 
parcel. We exchanged greetings and' 
was instructed to cll'ess and comc 
directly to breakfast. 

The package contained my Christma~ 
gift fl'om the old folks. It was a lovely. 
hand-knitted sweater. I realized Mrs. 
Sands had undoubtedly made it for 
her son. I brushed an imaginary par
ticle from the cornel" of my eye . 

As I started to enter the dining room 
I overheard a remark that changed my 
entire life. Mrs. S~mds was saying. 



"John, we are so very fortunate. This 
is going to be such a beautiful Christ
mas. Oh, we've so much for which to 
be thankful. God is j ust; so good. 
J ohn, he! has given us our boy back for 
Chdstm as day," 

Ln'L"'G . '" YO' "R 1I£ \IIT 

Dear Papa David: 

R. H. 

For many years I was a nurse in a 
sanatorium for tubercular patients. It 
was an institution run by the state and 
most of the patients wer e not only wor
ried by their disease but also greatly 
troubled by the fina ncial cares of t heir 
famili es. One of my patients had been 
hospita lized for twelve years and there 
was no hope for any cure. In the side 
rooms off the ward two young boys 
were dy ing, nice young bol.s who didn't 
ask much of life except hfe itself, and 
were not going to get it. Day after 
day seeing the sorrow of most and the 
hop~lessn~ss of many I became so de
pressed I decided to give up nursing. 

"1 can't bear it;' r thought. "All 
their misery had becom~ mine." I felt 
like crying both in the hospital and 
out of it. 

Then one day on~ or my nicest 
patients left his dinner untouched and 
kept his face pressed against his pillow 
for hours. At three o'clock when I 
went to take his temperature I sa id, 
"Maybe it isn' t as bad as you think." 
I had fo und out ihat the doctor had 
advised a rib operation called a thor
acoplasty in which pieces of the ribs 
are removed to collapse the diseased 
lung. It was bad enough. 

&' ,,, 
. $1,1. 

No,3 
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Life Can Be Beautiful 
T he patient looked at me and there 

was so much misery in his face I n early 
choked. 

"Think I want to be a cripple like 
Bill and Steve?" Tommy asked bitterly. 

Bill and Steve had gone through 
with the operation and they did look 
quite deformed. 

"But they are only two out of hun
dreds," I reminded Tommy. T hen I 
named others, since discharged from 
the institution who had only a slight 
dis figuration. 

Tom my didn' t answer. He had a 
body like Apollo and to look at him it 
seemed incredible that one lung was 
so badly in fected as to endanger his 
life. 

"Besides, Tommy," I went on, "aren't 
we all cripples? 1 have a tin ear and a 
rheumatic heart. You know what they 
ca ll people with rheumatic hearts? 
Cardiac cripples. There are many 
th ings we can' t do." I lowered my 
voice. "T ake Benny across the way 
from you. Good old punch d runk 
Benny. The tough little relic from the 
ring. He's certainly some kind of 
mental cripple, isn't he? And Dr. 
Burns with his arthritis. Notice his 
fingers. Getting out of shape. Not the 
nice tools they once w~re. Crippled 
fingers. YOll, see, Tommy? If you no
tice you'll find out that nearly every 
adult is some kind of cripple. Afte r 
the 'op' you won' t look n ice in a swim 
su it but with your clothes on you'll be 
as handsome as ever." 

It was the fi rst time I had realized 
myself that most of us are given some 
kind of a handicap. The thought helped 

Tommy too. He decided to accep t the 
operation and se~med cheerful about 
it. Which gave me an idea. Life is 
life n o matter whcre you live it. even 
in a hospital, and most of our li ving 
is done right insid~ our heads. From 
then on instead of brooding over mis
fortunes I COUldn't help I'd scratch up 
ideas and thoughts for my patients, 
thint::s that would make the livIDg they 
did Inside their heads a happier lividg. 

A. T. 
In : r n :11 ,.,-.n :. Il t;TTER nO.\I F. 

Dear P apa David: 
I rvin and I were ma rried in NovC!m

ber 1941 and I was terribly jealous with 
no cause to be at all. 1 was eighteen 
then and for a year I realize now that 
1 made life almost unbearable for him. 
In December 1942, Irvin was drafted 
into the army. 

I had already filed for a divor.ce and 
it became final in February-just a 
month before Irv in was sent ovC!rscas 
to Europe. 

I missed him after 1 knew he was no 
longer within traveling distance. We 
didn' t write to each other but since 
his mother lived close, I always knew 
where he was. 

My daughter, P atty, was born in May 
1943 a nd shortly afterward my mother 
and I moved to a distant town. There 
I secure d a job clerking in a s tore which 
took most of my time. 

Irvin's mother wrote mother and 
asked her to brins: Patty to see her. It 
was on that viSit that she told my 
mother thl'lt Irvin was missing in action 
over Germany. In his last letter to 
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WIUck 06- tIwf., 
SMART YORK HAIR-DO'S 

wiIi~~·~ 

1. "UP_DO." BruJO hair up 10 
crown of hNd and fa$ten. Pin 
liJl:hl rinsJets /la, on top or make 
roll, .urning end. under. Ja-Cur 
will k~p up-hair-do sieck and 
smooth; make curls lasl longer. 

2. PAGE-eOY. Comb Ja-Cui 
IhlOUsh your hair. T ic. ribbon 
around your head low in back; 
I~n set IWO rows of pin curb 
along the lIt:Ckl inc: comb upside 
hBir and $e'I in clockwise pin curb. 

3. SHORT "DO". Get a good 
hai,cut; comb quick·d rying 
j a-Cur IhOl YOUt hair and pin 
ends all lround inro ,;ng!eu
setlins them counler.clod,wise. 
When dry, comb OUI vigorously. 

So EASY with quick-drying JO-CUR! 

Try one of these new hair-do's! You'll be 
ama~ed how easily you can do it with 
Jo-Cur Wavesct - and how lustrous and 
natural your hai r looks, how much long" 
your curls and [inglets last! Give your hair 
new "professional" smartness with this re· 
markable waveset. Get lo·Cui at any drug 
counter today and see what a di!Teren~c it 
makes! Green or Clear. 25¢, 49¢ (p)us tax). 

Send for Out FREE new booli· 
lee. It's full of helpful tips on 
hOW- fO'SCI smart hair $IylCll. 
Affiliated Produ(u, Dc",~ 0 ·3, 
22 E. 40th St" N. Y. 16, N. Y. 

'?tdeq (j"~ 
SWISS WRIST WATCHES 

J ust received this 
thrilling collect ion 
of smart new time· 
pieces. Each impor. 
tation a masterpiece 
of precision and 
modern styling. Val_ 
ues defy compari
son. Whetber you 
need a watch for 
yourseH or as a 
cherished gift this is 
an opportunity you 
can't afford to miss. 
Limited quantity 
only-so order now 
to avoid disappoint· 
ment. 
EVElY WATCH FULLY 

GUARANTElD 

Send no money, Pay 
postman C.O.D. plus 
postare and 10% 
Federal tax. Satis· 
raction guaranteed 
or your money back. 
Please order by 
number. 

R. W. SUMMERS. LTD. 

her, he asked his mother to come to SCi! 
me and write to him and tel! him how 
I looked and if I had changed any. 
The letter she wrote about me returned 
to her however as did all those she 
wrote afterward. And then came the 
telegram declaring him officially dead. 

Papa David, you can never know 
what I went through when his mother 
came to see me and told me. She also 
let me read the letters he had written 
and he mentioned me in nearly every
one and also Patty. 

And as is often the case, I realized 
how much I loved Irvin-but only too 
late. I tried to make it up to Patty and 
gave her everything money could buy. 
I worked constantly and bought a small 
home and a second-hand car. 

You can imagine how I lived again 
when his mother came to see me and 
told me that Irvin was coming home! 
That was in March 1945 and in June he 
came. He was thinner and not so brown 
because of his stay in a German prison 
camp. He was also minus his left leg 
and his left arm. He limped pitifully 
and he was clumsy with the claw 
which replaced his left hand-but I 
loved him so much! 

I DIDN'T see him often and then only 
on the streets. It was sheer luck for 

me that he and his mother and father 
had moved to the same town as had my 
mother and I. His father was head of 
a plant there. 

Irvin came over to see mother and 
Patty nearly every day but I was al
ways at work. 

It was in September when he came 
over anCl' supper. He asked if I would 
like to go ridmg. It was on the tip of 
my tongue to refuse when Patty ex
claimed joyously that she wanted to go, 
so the three of us climbed into Irvin's 
car which he managed with some dif_ 
ficulty. 

He came over more often after that 
and would meet me at work and take 
me to lunch. He finally asked me to 
marry him again and we planned to be 
married in April of this year. 

But when April ~ame. Patty was in 
bed with diphtheria and was very slow 
in recovering. She was able to go 
out in May and again we planned to be 
married. But the first of June, I rv in's 
mother and father were both killed in 
an automobile-train collision. His 
father hlld bought the plant of which 
he was head and Irvin took his Cather'S 
place in the plant learning about the 
work. 

Irvin and I will be married on my 
birthday and we are going to have a 
church wedding. Not a big affair but 
just a smalI number of close friends 
with my mother and our daughter, 
Patty, who will carry the rings and we 
are going to have a double r ing cere
mony. 

I honestly don't think there has ever 
been a bride as happy as I, Papa David, 
and I believe that Irvin and I love each 
other more than we did when we were 
fi rst married. And I know that I will 
make a much better wife and a better 
home for him now than before. 

R. M. 
S UE WANTED TO BE WORTIIV 

Dear Papa David: 
My little son taught me that "life can 

be beauti(ul" if you will let it be. 
After several years of reverses, big 

hospital bills, and so on. my husband 
took to drink and I soon began drink
ing with him. One morning after an 
aU-night drinki ng party I awoke with 
the usual headache and got up to find 



a headache powder. A glance in the 
mirror showed my bloodshot eyes a nd 
d isheveled hair . . . not a pretty sight, I 
must ad m it. As I sat look ing at my
self my little boy returned from Sun
day School. It was Sunday. God's Day. 
I felt unclean. 

Laying his Bible and Sunday School 
lea fl e t on the table by me he placed 
his arms around me and told me what 
some Jadies had sa id to him at Church 
... he was such a good boy his mother 
must raise him right ... and they would 
like to meet his mother. 

I found my headache powder. took it, 
kissed him, a nd went back to bed to 
sleep off my "hangover." But I couldn't 
shake off his words. If those nice 
church women knew bis mother they 
would pull up their skirts and cross on 
the other side of the street. Finally 
I closed my eyes and p rayed humbly 
to God to make me worthy of that son 
and to save me Cram myself. 

THE next day 1 told my husband what 
had happened. I also told him I was 

going to qu it drinking, with or with · 
out him , and would q uit him, too, if 
necessary to stop drinking. 

Neither ot us have touched a drop 
Cor a long time now. We are work ing 
to beautify our home as we never did 
belore. We arc happ ier, healthier, and 
are making p lans for the fut ure. We 
want to be worthy of our little boy. 

Mrs. D. A. M. 
(;(~TS ~"()n C HAN f)lU UCIITEI! 

Dear Papa David: 
Our firs t grand child took her first 

steps recently. Watching her, I was 
amazed at her Cortitude. She must have 
Callen a dozen times in thirty minutes. 
In my mind I began picturing her ... 
in later years, using this same deter· 
mination to get what she wanted from 
life. Then a familiar rebellion started 
arising within me. 

Why, I asked myself, should my 
granddaughter have to fight for any
thing? Why hadn't we been able to 
save or make more money, t hat we 
might pass on to her .. so that she 
would never have to fret and scrimp 
and wor ry about material things? Why
indeed, had my daughter, (the child s 
mother) not married · some wealthy 
boy who could provide his child with 
the many things to which I felt she 
would be entitled ? 1 wanted her to 
have the best of everything, to be able 
to do and have all of the things which 
I had missed as a child, and more tha n 
I had been able t . give her own 
Mother. 

Resentment stirred deeper and 
deeper within me, and saon I became 
disagreeable to my whole family. I 
would, I vowed, see that she had the 
things I thought she deserved . . . I 'd 
get them for her .. . somehow. 

I tossed, and planned and schemed all 
of one night . .. planning a campaign. 
I meant to tell my daughter that she 
must insist that her husband get busy 
and earn more money. Also, my own 
husband w ho had retired-he could fi nd 
someth ing to do in his spare time be· 
sides work in his flower garden, visit 
with his old friends, and run errands 
for all the families in the neighbor· 
hood. T rue, he had worked hard for 
nearly fifty year s . .. but we m ust all 
str ain a point for this precious grand 
child's sake. 

Early the next morning, I opened my 
newspaper. I would look through the 
want ads. Maybe there was something 
there for both of us, something w hich 
we could do that would add to our in-
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come. Then we could sell this shabby 
old house in which our own children 
had been raised, and buy a newer, more 
modern one in a "lonier" neighborhood. 
Our granddaughter would go to the 
best finishing school.. she would be 
invited into the town's "best" homes. 

However, because of habit I read 
first the headlines and a brief summary 
of news of the day. T hen, I turned the 
first page, and there I saw a p icture of 
a famous heiress. She was suing hus
band number four or five for a divorce. 
while husband number two was suing 
her for custody of their child, claiming 
that she was an "unfit" mother. T he 
child, also pictured, wore the most 
pathetic expression on its baby face 
which it has ever been my misfortune 
to behold. 

I t urned the page quickly. There, 
staring back at me was the face of one 
of Hollywood's most beautifu l and 
talented actresses, a long with a whole 
column relating the story of her suicide, 
because her wealthy play- boy frien d, 
and fat her of her unborn child, had re-
fused to marry her. • 

I HEARD voices and laughter outside 
my window, and looking up I saw my 

son - in- law, dressed in his work-clothes, 
and riding his beautiful little daughter 
"piggy-back" while a doting grand
father playfully grabbed at her fee t. 
And a sweet young wife and mother 
looked adoringly at a handsome youth, 
who would probably never be more 
than her own father had been ... a 
fi ne, generous honorable and loving 
husband. 

Tears filled my eyes. for this, P apa 
David. was the picture I had so nearly 
destroyed. 

"No" I told myself. as I watched 
them, "we will never be able to give 
her gifts of money-value, but there 
are many other things which she will 
inherit, and to which she can point with 
conridence andJ'ride." 

First, I coul give her the gift of 
F aith. Faith in herself, because she 
was created in the image of Him who 
taught, lived and died by faith. Faith 
in her fellowman because she wj]J in
herit an instinct which will make her 
want to look beyond the hard. cynical 
eyes of a worldly man or woman ... 
and there find, perhaps. a hungry soul. 

Secondly, she will receive a gift of 
Tolerance. This will enrich her life, 
because it will enable her to appreciate, 
understand and practice the teachings 
of Christ when He said, "J udge Not. 
Lest You be Also Judged." 

She will inherit a tolerance which 
will make her know that although the 
deeds and actions of some poor, criti
cized person might have. indeed, been 
an otTense against the laws of society, 
still there cou ld be much in them to 
love and trust. Because, behind the 
wrong moves there might have been the 
highest motives. At any rate, there was 
adventure and curiosity and hot-blood
ed restlessness and generosity, an d 
without these impulses the race would 
soon perish . 

Courage she will receive .. a n ice 
large portion of it. Courage which will 
help her to face any issue in life. I 
mean to sec that she develops a courage 
which will help her to struggle, and 
dream and rebel at some of her fail
ures. and then to brush the angry tears 
away, and fight again for her ideals . 

Love, big endless bundles of it, we 
can give this child. We can teach her 
love ... not for one person, one family, 
one group, or even one nation, but love 
which will em brace every race. color 01' 
c reed. For she will know. as she erows 



in knowledge and grace, she will at
tain her birthright by OP(!ning her 
heart, and giving freely of her own 
precious love. 

Mrs. E. N. H. 
I)A \ '.nV.I)A Y LI FE 

D<!ar Papa David: 
I just want you to know that I have 

found that an ordinary, uneventful, 
every- day sort of life can be very beau
tiful , indeed. 

I have two wonderfu l reasons for 
knowing this is true-my husband and 
my son. To an outsider , both would 
seem quite commonplace, I'm sure. But 
they have filled my life with a happi
ness so complete, 1 want to tell you 
about it, in the hope that perhaps an
other wife will look at her husband a nd 
children in a different light-and make 
her life beautiful, too. 

My husband and I have been married 
for ten rears; and, as so often happens, 
the busmess of living had assumed a 
rather dreary aspect. But fo r the last 
three years, we have shared our lives 
with a young son-and it was through 
the eyes of our child that I began to 
see my husband anew. To J immy, his 
rather is a never-endiqg source of 
companionship, entertainment, and in
spiration, and now I feel again the 
enchantment I had lost in the hum 
drum years before. 

'I Y husband has a beguiHng way of 
j, asking a ravOl', that I had come to 
think of as just demanding. He has a 
trick of smiling at us when he doesn't 
think we are lOOking-and, indeed, I 
had 10nJ forgotten to notice. His story
telling IS superb-and I listen with an 
interest equalling h is for whom t he talc 
is told. H is kindness is love expressed 
in a way I failed to recognize until I 
saw my son grow and develop under its 
influence. Even my husband's appear
ance has changed fOI' me. J immy loves 
his daddy's black hair. loves to see him
self reflected in his daddy's dark eyes. 
Now, I, too, think him handsome. 

Yes, my husband is wonderful-and it 
took a little child to show me that the 
wonder had not di sa ppeared, but that I 
had just forgotten to look for it. 

Mrs. R. L. R. 

J UST II.\VJ: l'ATn::-.·CI:: 

Dear Papa David: 
I am a girl going on thirteen this 

September. I live on a farm and have 
my own chores to do and have to help 
in the house and Jleld. I used to com
lliain about having to do so much work 
and said life wasn't beautiful. 

One night I lay awake thinking. I 
thought how wron$ I was to complain 
about the work I did , bccause the farm 
bought in a large enough income so that 
we can put money in the bank. This 
money will help put my brothers, 
sisters and myself through college. I 
love school and this proves that even 
if Life isn't Beautiful right when you 
want it to be, it will be beautiful when 
the time comes. You just have to have 
patience. 

H. V. M. 

" " ' IU.T ('.ou liAS C I VEN l 'OU" 

Dear Papa David: 
When 1 was two years of age I had 

infanti le raralysis and as a result lost 
the use 0 my ·legs fr om my hips down. 
My parents were in moderate circum
stances, but spent all they had in hopes 
that I might receive help. It was a 
losing battle and we were finally forced 
to face the issue-I would be a cripple 

" 'Pat-a-cake, 

~Clt-a-cake- -fJ,. 

1f;C1i7J 
~'~;imq$ 

sakeit' 
DAN: We're applaudin' Mom '01' om bft:yoo
tiful, healthy tkina! She .moothes Mennen 
,A.ntueptie Baby Oil on us daily for these 
,lei" bleuingl-
DON: First, Mennen Baby Oil is beUer for 
preventin' diaper nl!lh, urine irritation 11Rd 
Joua oth~r tl"Oublel, 'eause it'l antileptic:. 
Seeond, thi' mild, toOthin' oil keep' skin 
lovelier by preventin' l"Ough, dry skin ..• 
DAN: 1\(O$t doctors, hOJpitab. nUrltII Itlly 
Mennen is best. Makes us smell ~Wf:C l, 100. 
Have Mennen Baby Oil and Baby Powder...... 
ready for baby', fint day home! 

~ 'B(k.~;JGz.~
~NN~N 

"She doesn't mind losing the jewels and furs, 6ut 
our Ex-Lax WQS stolen, tool" 

Good Heavens ! Not that! . .. Some
body go and buy her another box of 
Ex-Lax quick! Once folks have dis
covered Ex· Lax they just can't bear 
to be without it. And you can' t blame 
them. It tastes so good-just like fine 

chocolate I And it act8 good, too-so 
effectively, yet so very gently ! Not too 
strong, not too mild, Ex-Lax is the 
" Happy Medium" laxative. As a pre
caution, use only as directed. Econom. 
icallO¢ and 25¢ sizes at all druggists. 
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YOUR SHOES 
ARE SHOWING! 

EM8ARRASSIHC7,ISNT IT? 

:~.""SHINOLA 
• Whether you' re standing on a ladder-ot 
have }'our IWO feet planted square l)' on the 
ground-unshined shoes are equally unat
tractive. Try keeping a 5upply of Shinola 00 
hand. 

Shinola's scientific combination of oily 
waxes helps hold in and replenish the nor
mat oils in leather-helps mainlain flexib ility 
-and that means lohger wcar. So it p<Jys to 
KBEP 'I!M SH I N ING WITIl Sill NOLA. 

PASTE OR 
LIQUID 

ALLCOCK'S Porous P'asfel'S 

for life. I had to resign myself to that. 
My father made my first wheel chair 

and he wheeled me to school every 
morning. It was not long before I was 
able to manipulate it around the school 
grounds myself. There were always 
plenty of friends who would wheel me 
home. I was able to attend games an d 
even dances. It pleased me to be able 
to help pass out refreshments. 

Our pastor who was an elderly man 
used to spend hours with me and I 
many times would have been dis
couraged but for his encouragement. 
He seemed to sense t he longi ng I had 
to jump around and it was always then 
that he would suggest that we exercise. 
This form of exercise meant being 
lifted out of the wheel chair and with 
my legs being held off the fl oor I would 
use my hands to get about. It was a 
welcome chanee from sitting. As we 
finished he would say very tenderly: 

"Robert, make use of what God has 
given you." 

I GRADUATED from high school and 
earned a scholarsh ip to college. Again 

I soon made sympathetic friends in col
lege and was able to attend games both 
in town and out. The fellows would 
carry me on to the train and have a 
car waiting. In return 1 helped tutor 
them, for which they were vcry grate
ful. 

As graduation neared I found 1 had 
been chosen to give the Baccalaureate 
sermon. I hesitated because of the 
awkward situation involved. However 
the president assured me he would bank 
the platform wit h ferns and my chair 
would not be noticeable. 

Graduation was a wonderful day in 
my life, for after I had given my ad 
dress the scholarships were awarded 
and much to my surprise I ·had won an 
othe r which would enable me to do 
research work. As the president pre
sented it to me the entire audience 
arose. Tears of gratitude filled my 
eyes---God had indeed blessed me with 
a keen mind. Through my tears I 
glanced down to the front row and 
there sat the three people who had beeri 
my inspiration, father, mother and my 
pastor. 

Imprinted in my hea rt were his 
words: 

"Robert, make use of what God has 
given you." 

B. S. K. 
SOUT H " ACI t'lC SONG_}' t:Sl' 

Dear Papa David: . 
The most outstandin~ experience I 

ever had was whi le servmg as Chaplain 
in the Armed Forces in the South 
Pacific. 

We were to I{o into t he island and see 
what condition the natives were in and 
I might ~ay that we many times found 
them pitiful enough. Already tired to 
the point of exhaustion we left our 
landing barge and began to climb the 
steep hill ahead. Suddenly we fou nd 
ourselves almost surrounded by na
tives. They looked anything but 
friendly and so we immediately began 
to show our good points. 

Our doctor unrolled his kit and pre
pared to show them how broken arms 
and legs were mended-I being the 
subject. This procedure only brought 
a few grunts from them. One other 
member turned handsprings to show 
our friendly att itude. Nothing im 
pressed them. Finally our me~ flopped 
on the ground and said, " U's up to you, 
Chaplain." 

I' ll admit I didn't know the next 
approach, so began to hum an old 

familiar hymn while meditating. Sud
denly I h eard a sound and looking up 
into their faces, knew t hat I had fou nd 
the right chord-Religion-we spoke 
the same language. In no time the en
tire group was Singing, they in their 
native tongue and we in ours. 

Suddenly from nowhere, it seemed, 
an old man handed me an old hymnal 
which he had treasured through the 
war. It had been left th ere by some 
foreign missionary. With that book in 
hand we sang practically everything 
they knew. What a song fest that was! 
Ou r stay among them was pleasant in 
deed and when we went down to the 
shore prepa ratory to leaving they began 
to sing that old favorite: 

"Jesus loves me this I know 
For the Bible tells me so." 
As long as we were able to see them 

they were still singing and waving their 
hands. 

N. T. S. 
"YOU IIAVEN'T C IIANGEO A lilT !" 

Dear Papa David: 
After more than two years service 

overseas, I recently got word t hat my 
husband was at last coming to the 
States and home to me! 

And I literally walked on air until 
friends began saying that I'd probably 
find him very changed, and that he, 
in turn, would fi nd me a different per
son, too. And the more I thought about 
it, the greater the possibility of his see
ing flaws in me loomed. For neither of 
us are young ... he had been stationed 
for the most part in the South Pacific 
where loneliness and tropical heat could 
have drastically altered his emotions. 

THEN too, he must have met many 
pretty young native girls . .. stun

ning nurses and other snappy looking 
Government employees. Yes, I muat 
be at my prettiest when he did arrive. 
So, I rushed downtown, bought a new 
youthful looking suit, a perky hat, a 
small bottIe of the new, exotic "Re
membralJ.Ce perfume. had a new and 
softer hair-do and d ressed with great 
care for h is arrival on the day I had 
been advised he would return. But, no 
Walt and no explanation. 

However, I thought he would wire 
then as to why the delay and definite 
time of his reaching town, so I was 
buried in sweeping and dusting ... 
the house and myself in hopeless dis
order and grime, when one morning 
the front doorbell rang, and I thought
lessly rushed to answer it. 

Will I ever forget. for before I 
had time to think how awful my dingy, 
soiled housedress must look . .. my 
pale lips and cheeks ... and worse still, 
my frowsy hair. . I threw open the 
door and was swept into Walt's open 
arms like leaves before the wind. . 
hearing only his heavenly throaty and 
sincere voice as he remarked . . . 
"Darling, you haven't changed a bit 
... yotl're wonderful !" 

Mrs. W. H. 

Those are all the letters we had room 
for in this issue. Don't you feel. after 
read ing them, that each of the people 
who wrote to us has found one of the 
keys to happiness? 

No two people find the same key, or 
discover ,it in the same way; that much 
is certain. Maybe the experiences from 
which our letter writers learned would 
have meant nothing to you. But in that 
case, isn't there something in your own 
memory that taught you the meaning 
of happiness? Why not write us a letter 
about it? 



What Silent Night Means to Me 

tried out the new records, "Ida Sweet 
as App le Cider" "Margie" an d ,IMeJan
choly Baby,'" on the new cylinder 
phonograph Dad soaked the family 
bankroll to buy. You'd always find half 
the neighborhood there on Sunday 
nights dancing or harmonizing, w ith 
Dad doubling back and forth on the 
mandolin an d guitar. Mother always 
felt better whcm she could count our 
noses. 

During the summers I "worked" on 
a farm that belonged to the Hardigans, 
who lived next door, and my chief 
chore consisted or riding a horse around 
all day. Mother used to take u s swim
ming, too, out at Liberty Lake, a few 
miles out of town, and let us spend the 
whole day ... mostly to get us out of 
the neighbors' way. I had a pretty fair 
homemade breast-stroke , , , nothing 
ftashy , , , but it kept me on top most 
of the time, Other hmes we'd sneak off 
and ft0 swimming in the Spokane River 
and m the mill pond at McGolderick's 
saw mill a few blocks from home, We 
swam and dodged logs and generally 
raised Cain, Then when we got home 
Mother and Dad raised some more, I 
can st ill hear my Mother saying to Dad 
anxiously..l. " Harry, you reallr should 
speak to Hillg," And Dad, who s always 
ducked any speaking-la's, suggesting 
mildly, "Why don't we just throw him 
out?" instead, I'd like to have a wish
bone for every time he's suggested 
throwin~ me out of the homestead, 

There s the memory too , , ' of 
Mother's turkey, plum pudding, and the 
hot raisin bread she used to make, A 

(Continued f'rom page 23) 

sadder one, . . of the wood it took to 
bake it. We had a super-size range, the 
hungriest stove you ever saw-and a 
wooa box that must have had a stout 
leak in it somewhere, I eould usually 
find a lot of important things to do else
where until the box filled up afain. 
Until close to Christmas, when al
ways managed to cart some up from 
the basement and pointedly kick a few 
chunks in, 

We all had our chores but I kept 
mine down to the required strictest 
minimum, Figuring generously that the 
fewer I did the bigger it made the other 
boys look, Larry was always Mot'her's 
No. 1 helper, and I didn't want to split 
his billing or chisel in on h is racket. 

I 'd usually start the old Christmas 
warm-up a wcek or two beforehand 
to set myself in solid with Santa. Get 
so good cranberries would melt in my 
mouth, There were so many of us I 
was always afraid Santa Claus would 
scrape the bottom of the sack before 
gettmg down to me. There were some 
tough nights up in that four -poster up
stairs, doing a little Chr istmas calcu
lating, adding and subtracting good and 
bad deeds for the year. A sad score, 
but I always got more than my share 
of presents anyway. 

We had our tree on Christmas Eve, 
the folks figuri ng no doubt that the 
quicker they got if. over with the beUer, 
Sometimes Brother Ted would go out 
and bring in a Ohristmas tree. But I 
was always allergic to axes, and besides 
a man came down the street selling 
them lor two-bits apiece, and I didn't 

think it was tair to m uscle in. Dad 
always passed the I? resents around, Fol 
lowing which we d render our own 
Crosby Christmas clambake of carols, 
with Mother singing soprano, Larry and 
Dad on the harmony, the rest of us 
doing our u:tual. With accompaniment 
br Sister Catherine at the old upright 
plano and Dad filling in with a strum
ming Hawaiian treatment of "Silent 
Night " on his guitar. • 

Next morning after chu rch we'd grab 
our I'espective Christmas loot and put 
it to work. All of us got ice skates, and 
I can still see Mother and Dad flooding 
the backyard an d letting it freeze over 
so we could try the new skates out. 
Sometimes we'd go over to Liberty 
Lake, or to another lake at St. Michael's 
Juuit Monastery, a few miles out of 
town, Or maybe go over across the 
alley to the Gonzaga football field and 
practice trying to kick a goal. 

Christmas dinner was always a big 
deal. Dad worked as bookkeeper for a 
local brewery and there wasn't too 
much Christmas money in the budget, 
but somehow Mother always managed 
to bring it off in high style. We usually 
invited some of the boys around Gon
zaga who couldn't get home for Christ
mas. They all accepted glad to get 
a free Christmas meal. Mother never 
knew how many to expect, but some
how there was always plenty, That 
Christmas turkey was a mighty accom
modating bird. So elastic, 

J. FTER dinner the girls repaired to the 
11 living room with our sister lor some 

Men Here ' s The Most Beoutlful Bil/fold 
You ' v e Eve,. Seen at fhis Low Price S.end IVo Af,one RUSH THIS 

COUPON 
RABBIT'S FOOT KEY· 
WITH EVERY ORDER ~'N.O~~~~'jt~I.~AI~~ilP'Pt. eB4_B 

o.ntl.,.,~: Send me InJ' order u chected bolo'" C. O. I), tor ,be &mou.n~ Indlclled. 
I 1m to neeWe on. ,enulne Ihbblt'l 1"001 Key Holder ", Ith eaell 8Ioddl. Lutner 
Zipper IllUfold ordued. I t II u"d ... I_ Ih.t Ir 1 1m not dm,hted In evel"7 
",ay I ~.n return my ord.r 1IIIIbin 10 dOYI for luU refund. 
o Send me tho Saddle Ultller Zll'Ptr 2Sllifold ",UII O."ulne Rlbblt'l Foot Ke1 

o ~":erm:"~~'Jt..fdlJ:l'i.3tt!~ .. j~I::~ ::Sif~~·:I\bT~:...(t~M~;,M~ X., 
Holde ... . . !ItC,.1 prlOe 01 ,""p plul 20~ I'ede .. l nx (tOtal .... l). ,

ADORE68 • 

CITY . . 
o I am mclOlln, full "Qlm~nUn advanee "'tth Ibl.l oronlo II" •• 1I.lItwln,~h.r, ... ...... -..... -...... ..... -.-....... -.. -.. ~ 
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"/J()NTPfJI'EIt liP 
8lEMISHED SKIN /" 

See how this 
Famous Medicated Cream 

can help improve 
Your Skin 

It's just good common sense to realize 
that trying to "cover up" blemishes 
m l.Y actually make them worse. If ex
terna lly-caused pimples are making 
you miserable, get a jar of Nouema. 

Start using it today. Nurses were 
among the first to discover how effec-

NOXZEMA 

tive Noxzema is as a complexion a id. 
T hat's because i t'. a medicated lor
m ula. It not only he lps smooth and 
soften rough, dry skin, but helps heal 
those annoying blemishes. Try it! At 
a ll drug coun ters; l Ot , 
35,". SO¢ (plus tax). 

An Aid to 

e. .• _... . 
_.w.Va. 

FREE FIVE PERFUMED 
BLOTTER STRIPS 

)0 to Prove You Can 

p )J':t ~~~ L~W~~!o~ ~~~~,;~~~~~~t ~the wholesaler and retailer. This means quality perfumes at much lower cost. 

Prove "It to yourself bysending usastamped,selfaddressed 
envelope and we will send you five per

fumed blotter strip samples of the finest perfume creations of the country's out
standing perfumers and French affiliates. 

INDIANA BOTAN IC GARDENS, D e pt. W. HAMMOND, INDIANA 

Christmas chatter, or whatever iirls 
do. And we men always repair~ to 
the top balcony of the Orpheum Thea
ter 10 catch the new vaudeville show. 
Maybe J oe Frisco, or the Brox Sisters, 
and usually a grand opera troupe of 
some kind, We had carfare, but. we 
always walked the three miles from 
our p lace to down town, in order to soak 
our wad on ice cream. 

"Silent Night" was mixed up in all of 
this. I was always contributing my 
quota of it. At school, , . church ... 
and Christmas parties around the 
neighborhood I was especially willing 
to contribute on prog:rams ... say the 
E lks' club. , . where It involved dough, 

If such thrifty t raditional traits arc 
passed a long, no doubt that's the reason 
my four fuilbacks. Gary, Philip, Dennis 
and Lindsay. always ask for a handout 
whenever we descend on Bob Hope, 
Mother and Dad, or Dixie's father. and 
let loose with a musical offensive on 
Christmas now, They expect [ull pay
ment in nickels and dimes, candy, or 
some little left-ove rs. Whicn is ex
actly what they get at Hope's house .. , 
where there's rarely little left over 
anyway, We've worked up a pretty Cail' 
arrangement on "Si lent Night" and if 
I beat Gary to tne downbeat sometimes 
I get to sing the lead, 

These arc the kind of flash-backs 
that "Silent Night" brings me. Let's 
hang on to the hope tMt It will always 
bring similar happy ones Cor our k ids. 

The old heart hits a pretty low Cros
ley when you thi nk of the children who 
are goinE; to be minus memories like 
these. Kids in hospitals with infantile 
paralysis. Others who don't have a dad 
back to hang up the tolly , .. or put 
the red scooter or icc skates under the 
tree. Children who are wandering 
around lost in bamboo-out countries, 
who wouJdn' t ask anything oC Santa 
Clnus but a meal and a place to light. 

Kids Eke Monique , . . a little eleven~ 
year-old girl I came across in Com
mercy, France, mothering four broth 
ers and sisters, and taking care of a 
father who'd been crippled Cor liCe in a 
German prison camp. Just a child witn 
sawed-off bangs and wistful brown eyes 
in a too-thin Cace. 

While I'm soundinf off ... the way 
I figure it ... "Silen Night" is a li t tle 
like the old Christmas sock. You get 
out of it just wha t goes into it. Let's 
level on the lyrics and make them 
work. And keep those stars out of the 
windows Corever ,and right where 
they are now . .. at the top of the 
Christmas tree. 

::1>0 ljou {/l/."d " 

Fan Clnb Ilepartment ~ 
Jl.b yhe the editor, of n "ulO i\f IKKOM have 
been wrong. It ne\'er oecurred 10 UA 
IlllI l our rc:td er~ might wnnt a Fun Club 
- a depnrtmenl thnt would pr int inlor. 
mation fo r nut! aho ul 1311 cluhA. lIut 
wc've heen geHinl le iters I3lely fro m 
people '4100 th ink it woul d he a ':0011 
idea if we d id have 5uch a dcparlmem. 
Wh31 do )' 0 11 Ihink? If you want .:I F9n 
Club. you (:I n hove il----@o ~I>eak UII, 
and lei U~ know! 



About Marriage 
(Continued fTom page 19) 

Then comes the period of adjustment 
Any marriage is a difficult sociall'foc
ess. It calls for the blendin@: 0 two 
very different personalities Into one 
unit in the eyes of the world. [n this 
blending there are many discoveries, 
many compromises, many fe -evalua
lions. In the course of these, the excit-
109 and breathless quality of the ro
mantic stage wHI fade. Even the first 
flush of mutual passion and desire will 
grow, through understanding and 
mutual gratification, into a stronger and 
I-ieher, if less dizzying, relationship. 

Out of this adjustment, gradually 
achieved and with both husband and 
wife contributing an ~ual share and 
takin~ on an equal proportion of re
sponsibility, will come the third stage, 
the stage ot real companionship, based 
on understanding and tolerance. A 
marriage which develops this way be
comes an ideal marriage, a marriage in 
which love, passion and true friendship 
are so firmly blended that nothing can 
tear them apart. 

To marry is to assume the cloak of 
maturity. Unfortunately, too often to
day, maturity is only that-a cloak, an 
illusion, which has no basis in real emo
tion31 stability. The difference between 
imm3turity and maturity can be stated 
very simply. The immature are depen
dent. The mature are independent and 
ready for responsibility. T he immature 
think only of themselves and their 
pleasures. The mature know that some 
unpleasantness in life is unavoidable. 

A marriage between two mature 
people is bound to be succcssfui. Such 
people can trust their emotions and be 
sure of their choices and will be able 
to make all the adjustments needed to 
establish a home and raise a Iamily
a nd to be happy togethe r. But a mar
riage in which even one is emotionally 
Immature is in danger. 

If one partner, husband or wife, is 
completely Clependent emotionally and 
physically, constantly avoids responsi
bility, seeks on ly seU gratification a nd 
pleasure, wants a steady diet of flattery, 
pampering, protection and the tota l en
slavement of the other partner-such 
a marriage is not a marriage, at all. It's 
nothing but a substi tute for the imma
ture person's childhood days. 

It could be questioned whether in 
ehildhr- 1 such complete dependence 
.nd~tiOn to the pleasure prinCiple 
,shol permitted to continue beyond 
the t two or three"' years, but that is 
n(. ithin the province of this article. 
Th thing; that does fall within our 
province tS that there is small likeli
hood that such an immature person will 
ever make a successful marriage. It is 
not a divorce the immature person 
needs. He, or she, needs to grow up 
ernotiona"ily and iI it ca n't be managed 
through se lf-examination and personal 
efforts to ove rcome childish tendencies 
and faults, then, by all means, the pro
fessional help of doctors, psychologists, 
even psychiatrists should be sought. 

Possibly. even aIter the emotional im
maturity has been overcome. a divorce 
will still be indicated. There are such 
things as people not really being suited 
to one another. But, at least. then the 
decision will be a matul'e one and not 
based on disillusionment because the 
first gay rapture of Jove-as it is de
scribed in thousands of love stories
has worn off and the people concerned 
are not ready to face the next step in 
the growth of love. 

What • • • 

SHALL I WEAR? 

IS THIS YOUR PROBLEM 

because of-

PSORIASIS 
Often attractive women are unable to wear lovely formal and afternoon 
"revealing gowns" because of unsightly psoriasis lesions. ]f you suffer 
such dress handicaps-try SIROlL which may solve the problem for you. 
SlR0 1L tends to remove the cruSts and scales of psoriasis which are external 
in character and located on the outer layer of the skin, ]f or when your 
psoriasis lesions recur, light applications of SIR OlL will help keep them 
under control. Applied externally, SIROIL does not stain clothing or bed 
linen DOl' does it interfere in any way with your daily routine. It is sold 
to you on a rwo-weeks'-satisfaction-or-money-refunded basis. 

SIROIL FOR SALE AT All 
DRUG STORES 

r-----------------I SI,cHll",bo.",tt.rifl, 1 .... ,fNpt .... "II,OefToII U,Mkh. 
I Simil of Can&<! .. LnI .. Bon- 488. Wiad_. 0..1. 
I PI.-uc ",nd me rout f'H bookie< 00 PaoriuiJ. 

I ADDRESS 
I NAM::~===:;~=~:;;~== . ~::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::~r OTY 

CATS MAGAZINE 
Only ,~,Iy ~wed ""," ,My PI>bIkOlion d •• o,ed 'J<CI"'I.~ 
10 ea ,,- 'ed'll,ee ood ·"AUe\,,-" loI,lng. Co, ., SIto .... Mo,k. , .. 
A" iel .. by ""e'''''''"'''''' fell .. I"",,,.,. • • pe"~ ,...., 1d..,1 Q>h lor 
01 cr" own .... Seftd 001\0, Sill fa< Fl • • _ III' T,..t. 

12.00 0 Y_ So.jQ C-. 2Sc Ordw 10d0,0 c"'''. 1:11 STAT[ STRUT, UTIC .... NEW YOIIK 

A VEST POCKET SIZE RADIO! 

QUEST 

........ -.. 
~ •• l .. 'te.., ~ 
IiMoI _1000?"" 
'"'.::.~ 

All-purpose D EOrrORANT 

The positive deodorant powder that destroys all body odors! 
• • 
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FOUR LONG STITCHES 
DaR! TO PAD BUTTON HOLE 
Stockinlls, Mend Teats, il.ttach 
lippers and SewOn Suttons, tool N~w/ 
Ona dreaded by every woman, now Imp",,,'d/ 
bullon holoemaking beooomesal easy MOW OMIY 
asbasting a hem with thisaensatlonal 
,," .. invention! You'll get twice 3S $10_0 
neat reouJ \.S in haH the time. tool 
fi la any ...... ing "'!'cl>ine ... aLtache$ KI)THING 
.n 3 momcnL Simple to Operate. 
Qomo:,saompl(!U) willi hoop for dam_ liKE IT! 
ing stod<i'.'P> a button hole guide 
and e3S¥ d,....::tions in pictu«=. T eSl.at our risk now 
and r ..... lize a ....... thrill in sewing. 
FREE NEEDLE THREADER. As a gift for prompt 
action, jOI)U will ~ive with your order t he marvelous 
l inx-<laving. eye ..... ving needle lb:readu. Don't wait 
but 8C"" your 1\3"'" today. 
SEND NO MONEY _ ORDER NOW. ,Just send 
)'OIU name and when you receive your new improved 
button hol~ a\ta<:/Un(lnt aM gift needle tJm:adet. de
posit only SI ,OO plus C.O.O. charges thru post_n. 
Do thison the g'u:mHltee that if you arnn'tdelighted in 
every way, you may return purcha ... for full refund. 
Or send cash wilb or<I~r. we P"Y posl"ge. Special ... 
3 for $2.50 NOW .•. Mail your name 3nd add ress to 
lIKDOK SPECiAlTIES, I.,L HoM So PUIII', WAcI IT,IIL 

GIVEN II Pitot " . ;", 00111 ... 11 0 .... pau ..... Willi on .. 
:!':::!.li?~ ~".~t'.!.,r~ =~'7'1,."ci.'r 1~i.~ b!"~=! 
Gr .. !A.aiu.S.J..Co..M SiI .. , !H Way. O' ... A.Q,Ooioap ".IIL 

• 

--C'_ KEY 
~1. CHAIN 
"0 U. "AMI' 

;"Iull 
/111/ 

DURABL 
CON S TRueT E 

The Perfect Gift 
E..:b IU"~"4'" ",. tIc t.<> 
"",0 OT<IeT-u~ to It l ... t< .. 

~":.-:.=I:~~~: w. po, In ond po. tolle. 

t * COLD $350 PLATED _ 
STERLlNG $ 7 00 * SILVER _ 

NAMECHA1N MFG.CD. 
1. lEa.t P _ ...... n 5 1 .... ' 
... ,,\o". 2J. eHleAGO .. 

Very, Very Merry 
(Continued from page 50) 

Cornhread DreSl; ing 
( for any fo ... l) 

2 cUPS cornbread crumbs 
',!. cup hot milk 
','.. cup melled shortening 
~!. I.sp. sal t 
\~ tsp. pepper 
2 tsp. Worccstcrshlre sauce 
2 Ibis. minced onion 

Combine crumbs and milk, then add 
remaining ingredients and mix well. 

Oyster and Gihlel Dre~sing 
( fo r an y fowl ) 

2 cups bread crumbs 
!~ pt. oysters with liquid 

Giblets. cooked a nd minced with liquid 
!2 Isp. salt 
',~ t "p. pepper 

I t bl. ¥ranted lemon rind 
I med,um onion, minced 

Combine liquid from oysters with 
liquid in which gi blets were cooked to 
make I cup. Pour over crumbs. Add 
oysters (chopped fine) and add giblets. 
Combine with other ingredients. Makes 
about 2 cups. 

Allple 0 11.1 Pca'IIut D reu ing 
( Cor Illly Co ... l ) 

]',', cups brcadcrumbs 
!~ cup hot waler 
1 large ap ple. cored, pared and chopped 
I medium onion . minced 

',~ cup peanuts. chopped 
~ tsp. salt 
!~ tsp. pepper 
P our hot 'water over crumbs and al

low to stand about 10 minutes. Com
bine w ith remaining ingredients. Apple 
and peanuts should be rather coarsely 
chopped. not minced. Cooked wild rice 
may be used in place of crumbs. 
Makes about 2 cups. 

Swcet Drcssing 
(goo~e. duck o r ch icke n) 

2 cups bre~dcrumbs 
,~ cup bOiling water 
!~ cup orange juice 
I beatcncgg 
2 Ibis, melted sho rtening 
2 t sps. sugar 

~!. up. salt 
~'.. cup chopped nuts 
"I cup Cu"ranlS 
, tsps. gra ted orange rind 

Combine hot water and orange juice, 
pour over breadcrumbs and allow to 
stand about 10 minutes. Add other in
gredients and mix well. Makes about 
2 cups. 

If you decide on turkey consider the 
quick frozen variety. They are ready to 
be cooked, requiring no bothersome 
picking and drawing. A 9-Jb, quick 
frozen roaster is equivalent to a 12-
lb. bird which is to be drawn. 

Allow 5-6 cups of dressing for a 
IO-lb. turkey; about 2 cups of dressing 
for a 4-1'0. chicken, goose or duck. 

Turkey should be larded ( thin slices 
of bacon or salt pork toothpicked to the 
breast), covered with white cloth 
moistened in"'melted fat or basted fre 
quently during roasting. Remove pork 
or fat-moistened cloth during last 30 
minutes of cooking so bird will brown. 

Be sUl'e to cook duck and goose €In a 
rack and rour off fat as it collects in 
bottom 0 pan. Additional helps in 
overcoming fat when cooking goose-
prick skin with fork or cook for firs t 
half of cooking time in a steamer, then 
transfer to roastin g pan. 

Roast at 325 degrees, 15 to 18 min
utes per pound for chicken, duck and 
turkeys up to 12 pounds, 18 to 25 min 
utes per pound lor goose and larger 
tUI·keys. As with other roasts, longer 
cooking at lower temperature produces 
better results than shorter cooking at a 
higher temper ature. 

Baste duck or goose with orange or 
apple juice during roasting, and bake 
orange or apple halves in roasting pan 
for final hour. 
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clambake out of this. I forgot to tell 
him to tip his hat over one eye and keep 
it on no matter where he is and be 
sure to talk out of one corner of his 
mouth so that he will i:npress this 
Quakdiddle-Quikpaddle-that he's a 
real, big-time reporter. What if he 
doesn't get t he story-and we go to 
press in an hour!" 

The door banged and a bu rly figure 
plunged through. 

"Dream Girl! Princess in the Ivory 
Towel! You art as fair as moonshine-" 
Lochinvar P olaski braked himself to 
a stop with his hands on the desk and 
gazed at the girl with what he thought 
was a loverlike expression. 

"Lockie-you're the answer to a 
maiden's prayer!" 

"I am?" 
"That's not exactly what I meant," 

she amended, hastilr,. "I mean I have 
a job for you to do. ' 

"Command me. I am at your feet, my 
head is in the clouds, my nose is to the 
grandstand, my heart deposits in your 
hands-" 

"Stay in one p iece, Lockie. I need 
you. I need you to 1;0 over to the hotel 
and interview a suspicious mug who has 
registered there under the name of 
Quentin P. Quikpaddle. Find out who 
he really is and what he is doing here 
in Middleton." 

" J. H-you mean this jer-this visitor is 
It traveling incompleto? He's denono

mous? He's got a nombly-plume?" 
F amiliar as M'3isie was with Lochin

var's high- Foanded approach to the 
King's English, she was stumped for a 
second. Then her face cleared. "T hat's 
right, Lockie. He is indeed anonymous 
and incognito. The Beacon needs the 
story for the front page and I've sent 
Bill over but he may need help. You've 
got to get it-if 1 don't get a good story 
soon, I might I·ust as well start running 
The Five Litt e PeppeTs in serial form 
as far as our subscribers are concerned." 

"1 go, fair lady. Even as knights of 
old jousted in the turn-abouts and did 
brave deeds to find honorable mention 
in their Jady's favor, so I , too, take up 
my lance," clenching the pencil in one 
big fist, "and am off to prove my medal. 
1 go!" 

And he went. 
But still Maisie 's pert face was 

troubled. Between Lockie's unbounded 
but often mis-directed enthusiasm and 
Bill's complete lack of it, there wasn't 
much choice. Neither of them was ex
actly dependablc. So when Terry came 
in shortly from his morning el"!"ands, 
she hustled the youngster over to the 
hotel, too. 

"I'm CQunting on you, Terry. You've 
been begging for a chance to be a 
real newspaperman and now you have 
it. Corner this Quikpaddle, even if you 
have to break down his door-but get 
the story!" 

After all, Bill shouldn't mind if he 
had competition. And, anyway, Lockie 
and Terry were only going to help him. 
With all of them interviewing the 
stranger , they were sure to bring back 
at! the facts. At least, the Beacon was 
assured of a front page splash and may
be she'd get some new subscriptions 
and the bank balance would stop 
shrinking so alarmingly. M a i s i e 
hummed a little to herself as she picked 
up some copy for proof-reading. 

The minutes went by. Ten ... fifteen 
... a half-hour. Now she was begin
ning to get a little nervous again as her 
eyes kept glancing at the clock. One 
of the three should be back soon-Mr. 
Elspeth had said the new guest would 
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be ei ther in the lobby or his hotel 
room. 

So it was with relief that she heard 
the door suddenly open. She swung 
round in her chair-but then stopped, 
disappointed. 

It was only a timid-looking little 
man who had stepped gin;erly inside 
the office. He kept twirling his hat 
around in his hands as if he djdn't 
know what else to do with them. His 
feet seemed to be edging him back out 
of the door, and his eyes stayed on the 
floor-which wasn't the usual reaction 
of a man on seeing the blonde ed itor of 
the Beacon for the first time. 

"Yes?" she asked, trying to sound 
prim. "Is there anyth ing we can do for 
you?" 

"We?-are there more Uke you?-as 
beautiful as you, I mean?" the little 
man's voice was awed and shaken. 

"Oh, no. That is, I mean-is there 
anything I can do for you? " 

He seemed to pluck up his courage 
and moved towards the desk. "I'd like 
to run a little ad in theJ'aper. If you 
wouldn't mind," he adde hastily. 

"If I wouldn't mind! Mister, 1 hear 
those words in my sleep and they al
ways, somehow, sound like the tinkle of 
money in the eash register. How many 
lines do you want? Shall I help you 
write it?" 

" I f 0, thank you. , have it all written 
I' out." He cleared his throat as Maisie 

snatched at pencil and paper. '~his 
is it-

"Wanted, enterprising young men 
to sell farm machinery. Old estab
lished :firm. Good future. New 
territory. Write, Box-" 
"Box 254," Maisie supplied. 
" Box 254, care of the Middleton Bea

con. That's all of it, Miss, rmd thank 
you." He sidled away towards. thl' 
door and then, seeing Maisie's er,es on 
his qUestioningly, he blushed. 'Oh, I 
forgot to pay you." He came back and 
dug in his pocket for change. "Will 
you run it for three days?-it's really 
all right, Miss, it really is an old, estab
lished firm and I have the agency. It's 
on the level." 

" I 'm sure it is," she said, kindly, as 
she took the money. "We'll run it, 
starting today, and I hope you get rl!
suits. T hough-frankly_I have my 
doubts. I'm having a little trouble that 
way myseli." 

"You're in the farm machinery busi 
ness?" he asked, startled. 

"No-I want an enterprising young 
man." 

"Oh." 
He backed. out of the door, sheepishly. 

She had a sudden desire to pat the 
little man on the head and assure him 
that everything would be okay. He 
was just like a cute little bunn)' rabbit, 
with his button nosc twitching that 
way. 
, As the door closed behind hIm, 

Maisie g lanced at the clock agam. 
Twelve-thirty! They wcnt to press in 
ten min utes and not one of her re
porters was back yet with the story. 
Why hadn't she been smart and gone 
herself?-why hadn't she known bet
ter?-~here were Bill and Terry and_ 

"Lockie!" While he was s till turning 
the doorknob, she had raced across the 
office and flung the door open. "Have 
you got it? Did you interview him_ 
who is he? What's he doing here? 
What kept you?" 

"Let me catch my windpipe, Dream 
Girl. I sped with the wings of Mer
curochrome all the way from the hotel." 
He gasped for breath and then tore a 
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sheet of paper out of his pocket. It. 
was covered with something that looked 
like doodling, as Maisie found out 
when she tried to read it. 

"That's my own invention," Lockie 
assured her proudly. "I am the Alex
ander Graham Crackers of the! long
shorthand world. Let me read it to 
you, and rest your beautiful eyes in 
your beautiful face. Vision of Loveli 
ness, this is indeed a beat-up for the 
Beacon!" 

He cleared his throat and the noise 
bounced off the walls. "Mr. Quentin P . 
Quikpaddle, Espired, is none other than 
a world-famous exploder, a global-trot
ter, a big-games hunter from the fa r 
corners of Madagooscar, Pathay, Bur 
moose, and the Congo-although 1 al 
ways thought that was something you 
wiggled to music. Howsomever, he has 
fought tigers in the Chinese and Ifldia 
jungles and he is a real 'sa fari'!" 

"But his name, Lockie! His real 
name!" Exci tement shone in Maisie's 
face. This was a front -page story if 
she ever heard one. 

"Gee," Loehinvar was crest-failen, 
"I forgot to ask him. 1 had to be so 
sub-rosy about this entrayvoo. I didn't 
dast let him know what 1 was up to." 

SHE patted his arm. quickly, sym
pathetically. "It's okay, Lockie. I' ll 

just run a head on this story someth ing 
like Middleton P llItis Host to World
Famous Explorer and hint he is here 
for a vacation and doesn't want his 
name known. I'll make it sound SO 
our readers won't dare admit they can't 
recognize such an importan t man: ' 
And, whistling gaily, Maisie rolled copy 
paper into her typewriter and began 
pecking out the story. 

"Go on, Lockie, tell me more about 
him, Is he big? Dark? Light? Hand-
some?" . 

"Why-gee-he's mediocree, that's 
what he is. Dream Girl, you ask more 
questions than those commonpotaters 
on the radiol" 

She sighed, finally , with satisfaction 
and ripped out the page. "Well, it will 
just have to do, I've padded that story 
tilI it sounds like the adventures or 
Tarzan and the Ape Man. If this 
doesn't sell copies!-why, nothing as 
important as this has happened in 
Mlddleton since the Fi rst Nahonal Vice
P resident took a powder with the bank 
funds and ran away with the Widow 
Abernethy, .. and that happened ten 
years ago! I've goUa run down with 
th is, Lockie, and give it to P op Web-
ster." 

And she rushed the copy to the old 
typesetter. 

"You're just in time!" he shouted 
above the clatter of his machine, "We 
go to press in five minutes." 

Saucily she blew a kiss at his bald 
head and jauntily she ran up the steps 
to the office. The job was done; the 
Beacon would be on the streets soon 
with-

"Oof! " she clutched her middle. A 
figure had catapulted itself through the 
door and nearly knocked her down. 
"Terry-!" 

"Stop the presses! I've get a SCOOp! 
I've got the story on QUikp,addle!" 

"Take--it-easy-Terry, ' M a i s i e 
gasped. ''We've already got the story. 
Lockie found out he was an explorer 
in India-" 

Terry gave Lochinvar a withering 
glance. "What does he know about it? 
I'll bet he didn't get up into Quikpad
dIe's room, like I did. He's no ex
plorer-he's a Government big-shot 
from Washington l He told me, con-
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fidentia lly, he had just come fr om 
Washington, D. C., and he had a new 
commission that would mean a lot to 
Middleton farmers and he called 
General Eisenhower by his first narne 
and-what's more-" Terry drew him
self up straight and proud-"didn't I 
get a peek at a letter on his desk and 
wasn't it signed by the President of the 
United States, himself?" 

The evidence was overwhelming. 
Lockie tried feebly to discount it. "Huh 
-that's mere hearsee. Didn't I get an 
apostle from the P resident, myself, a 
few years ago? And didn't it say 
(h-cetiT~gs at the top?" 

But Maisie was eyeing him with dis
lavor. "L ockie-do you know for sure 
he was an explorer?" 

"Well-no, Dream Girl. But he did 
say he had been figh ting t igers in China 
and India." 

"Oh, gosh I I ' ll bet he just does that 
for a hobby! Now I've got to wr ite that 
story a ll over again. Lockie, run down 
and tell P op to hold the press for a 
minute. Terry, ~ive me all the dope
and give it last!' 

And her fingers went racing over the 
keyboard in her own scrambling system 
of hunt-and~peck, as the story unfolded. 
Quikpaddle, the mystery man ... the 
right-hand man of the Administration 
... the secret envoy of the Government 
to Middleton . . . the confidant of 
statesmen and diplomats ... the bringer 
of glory and honor to Middleton ... 

"eQuldn't we say that maybe they're 
planning to move the United Nations 
to Middleton, Maisie?" Terry's eyes 
were shining with excitement. "He 
asked a lot of questions about the land 
around here and the farmers." 

"lOT stopping her typing, Maisie shook 
It her head. "I hope not. The only 
language I can say 'no' in is American." 
She jerked the copy out. "It's ready 
- L ockie, did you get the other s tory 
pulled?-here, Terry!-rush this down 
to P op Webster-gee, if only we knew 
this Quikpaddle's real name!" 

"I can tell you h is name." 
"Well, tell it to me, q uick." T hen 

Maisie did a double-take. "BILL .. . 
WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN!" . 

" Hi, everybody." Bill lounged 
through the door and yawned. "What's 
a ll the fuss about? What's everyone 
shoutin,g for?" 

"Bill-his name! Tell me his name!" 
"Whose name-Quikpaddle's?" 
"Yes[" With both hands Maisie 

hung on to her self-control. Downstairs 
she could hear the clatter of the type
setting machine; precious seconds were 
fiying; how could B ill be so slow when 
they needed that name? 

"Quentin P. Qu.ikpaddle?" 
uYes_Quentin P.--what's his flame, 

Bill Doolittle!" 
"That is his pame. Quentin P. Doo

little-I mean, Quikpaddle." 
Disgusted, Maisie sat down hard in 

her chair. Lockie and Terry gazed at 
Bill in pitying silence. Only B ill, him:' 
sclf, was unconcerned as he strolled 
over to the desk and leaned against it. 

"Boy, am I tired. I did n't know be
ing a reporter was such hard work." 

"If you are a reporter, Bill," her tone 
was ominous, "where's the story?" 

"Oh- that. Sorry, honey, but there 
isn't any story. Whole thing was a 
waste of time .' when I might have 
been here with you, holding hands, and 
whisperin~ sweet nothin~s. The guy 
is some kind of a travelmg salesman , 
now." 

Terry hooted. L ockie looked supe
rior. Maisie cupped her chin in her 
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