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WHEN YOU'RE SWEET AS A FLOWER

You'll be pursued . . . admired . . . adored, if you have the excit-

ing, tempting fragrance of Nature's own flowers

!

Just as the perfume of flowers calls to the bee ... so does the

perfume of Lander's Blended-Flower Talcs whisper a love call

that awakens masculine hearts . . . and makes you utterly seduc-

tive and desirable.

Try the exquisite Lilacs and Roses Blend. Every morning dust

your whole body with this lovely powder . . . smell sweet all

over ! Instantly, you feel flower-fresh, glorified, inspired . . . you

know that you can win love !

And Lander's Blended-Flower Talc does more — it guards your

refinement . . . makes a man long to protect you because you're

sweet as a flower. He knows you're refined. His love for you is

sacred and he dreams of you as his wife to adore forever ! Get

Lander's Blended-Flower Talc today. Perfumed with a blend

of true flowers. The large can only 10<f each at your 10«J store.

ANOBRS FLOWER TALCS
^^^ LILACS AND ROSES • GARDENIA AND SWEET PEA • CARNATION AND LILY

OF THE VALLEY • LAVENDER AND PINE ORCHID AND ORANGE BLOSSOM

SOLD ONLY

AT AIL



MODERN SCREEN

ANN TOOK A CHANCE ON A 6ATH ALONE

Ann ^«PP^° "h'lbuteven

spoil her good umes.

d from the txib

lOAN PLAYED SAFE WITH A 8ATH PLUS MUM

Underarms need special care that

a bath alone can't give!

CLEVER JOAN. Popular Joan! No mat-

ter how warm the evening—or how
late the dance, Joan always has partners

galore. Joan dances every dance.

For she never takes chances with

underarm odor—the one fault above all

others men can't stand. She realizes that

a bath takes care only of past perspira-

tion—that it can't prevent odor to come.

So Joan never trusts her bath alone.

She follows her bath with Mum—to

be sure she's safe from underarm odor.

Mum makes the freshness of your bath

last all evening long. Don't risk the loss

of daintiness, don't spoil your charm for

others. Always use Mum, every single

day and after every bath!

MUM IS QUICK! Just one-half minute

is all Mum takes to apply.

MUM IS SAFE! Even the most delicate

skin finds Mum soothing. And Mum is

harmless to fabrics.

MUM IS SURE! Without stopping per-

spiration, Mum banishes every trace of

odor for a full day or evening.

ANOTHER USE FOR MUM -Use Mum
for Sanitary Napkins, as thousands of women
do. Then you're always safe, free from worry.

So easy to use Mum I

As simple as apply-

ing a touch of face

cream. And — proof

of Mum's gentleness

— more nurses use

Mum than any other

deodorant. They
know underarms
need special care!

Mum
takes the odor out of perspiration



©CIB 378006

MAY -5 !938

MODERN SCREEN

Unguentine is the first thought in first aid

...it doesn't hurt a hurt, but soothes it

and relieves the pain. There's no hurt

either, when the Unguentine bandage
comes off, for it doesn't dry

and stick to the wound.

YetUnguentine is positively

and effectively antiseptic. Rub
it into the skin to relieve the

itching and burning of ec- ,

zema; spread it thickly on a
|

bandage for burns and f

injuries. The standard tube

is only 50(f. ; the economical
family size jar, $1.00.
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Out of the inferno of war came three men and a

woman— to live their lives, to strive for happi-

ness, to seek love . . . The most heart-touching

romance of our time, brilliantly re-created upon
the screen, from the world-renowned novel by
the author of "All Quiet on the Western Front".

ROBERT MARC-ARET

TAYLOR SULLAVAH
FRANCHOT ROBERT
TONE YOUilfr

^ ^ in Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer's Vivid Drama of Today

with GUY KIBBEE- LIONEL ATWILL- HENRY HULL
A FRANK BORZAGE Production • A Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Picture

Directed by FRANK BORZAGE • Produced by Joseph L Monkiewicz

Screenplay by F. Scott Fitzgerald and Edward E. Paramore

5
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ERROLI
FLYNN

I

OLIVIA DeHAVIILAND- BASIL

RATHBONE CLAUDE RAINS

;

PATRIC KHOWUS • EUGENE PAILETTE
'

ALAN HALE-MELVILLE COOPER I

IAN RIINTER-UNA O'COKNOB
i

Directed by Michael Curtiz and William Keighley
Original Screen Play by Norman Reilly Raine and Setoo

|

I. Miller 'Based Upon Ancient Robin Hood Legends' Music by
j

Erich Wolfgang Komgold • A FIRST NATIONAL PICTURE i



NOW PAINTS
THEIR DASHING DEEDS TO LIVE FOR THE AGES!

Loving, roistering, battling . . . blazing

their deeds of daring into the legends

of the world! History's most beloved

rogue and all his merry men come
fighting again for Richard, King of

the Lion's Heart! Come galloping out

of their outlaws' forest to storm and
take forever the castle of romance!

The Adventures of
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"Once I was a lady of leisure—with nothing to "Now I model elothes— at a shop "Naturally 'certain days' are worse than others.

do but go to parties if I felt like it . . . take it easy

if I didn't. But those days are gone forever! It was

in the cards, I guess. You know the saying
—

'Fri-

day's child is loving and giving . . . Saturday's

child works hard for a living.' That's me!"

where I used to buy them ! And whew

!

—the weary miles we models trudge!

Up and down . . . back and forth

. . . shoulders back, 'tummy' in,

head high!"

But I soon learned from the other models how to

make those days a lot easier! They introduced me
to Modess—and, believe me, when you're on your

feet all day, a napkin that doesn't chafe makes
a world of difference!"

"If you'd like to know why Modess
is more comfortable . . . just cut a pad
in two. Feel that filler! It's like the

down on a duck! So soft and fluffy—

entirely different from napkins made
of crepey, close-packed layers."

"And—how much safer! Prove it for

yourself. Take the moisture-proof back-

ing from inside a Modess pad and drop

water on it! That will show you why
you need never worry again about ruin-

ing a dress ... or being embarrassed."

"Then—if you're earning your own living and have to

count the pennies, as I do . . . here's some more good news.

Modess is easy on the pay envelope! Honestly— for all its

greater comfort and security—Modess costs no more than

any other nationally known napkin! So—take a tip from
me and buy yourself a bo.x of Modess today."

IF YOU PREFER A SMALLER, SLIGHTLY NARROWER PAD, SAY "JUNIOR MODESS"



"Stu" Erwin's whole family

prefers pie. Look. No wonder.

WELL gals, gather 'round, for I've just

collected recipes for three of Stuart Erwin's
favorite desserts, along with further proof

—if proof were necessary—that if you leave

the choosing of the meal's last course to

the man of the family the "male order" for

dessert will be pie nine times out of ten

!

Yes, at home or in a restaurant, leave the

choice up to him and he'll specify some
form of tempting filling encased in rich,

flaky pastry.

Stuart Erwin is no exception in this

respect, according to his lovely wife, who is

still remembered by all of us as "the charm-
ing June Collyer." But June is more than

content these days to be known just as

"Stu's" wife and the mother of his two fine

children. Bill and Judy. In fact the joy of

her life lies in catering to their every wish.

That being the case you can be sure that

the Erwin cook is instructed by June to

prepare pies at most frequent intervals for

the all-important sweet course of the day's

most important meal. This is a year 'round

standing order. However, when the warmer
days set in, the only pies that make their

appearance at the festive board in the

Erwin's attractive dining room are of the

lighter textured one-crust variety such as

ever popular "cream" pies.

"This type of dessert is especially good
when there are small children in the

family," June informed me as together we
searched through the family recipe file for

the pies that had won the family's highest

praises.

"You see," she continued, "even a toddler

like Judy can eat the creamy filling that

goes into making the Butterscotch Pie that

I'm giving you, even though she isn't sup-

posed to have the crust. But whether served

as a pie or as a pudding I can certainly

say that this particular dessert is a great
favorite with the entire Erwin family.

BY MARJORIE DEEN

"My pet pie in its early stages is just a

smooth custard, such as any small child

can enjoy. But when fixed up with straw-
berries and cream for guests and older

members of the family, it turns out to be
the richest and most beautiful of pastry
desserts."

Since this particular treat happened to

be in the refrigerator at the very time that

Mrs. Erwin was describing it to me, we
made a point of photographing June's pie

before we took the picture of the entire

Erwin family caught in the act of enjoying
its Spring-like, delicious flavor. So here
you will find photographs and recipes, as

well : given with a special thought to in-

creasing the "male order" business of

appreciation for your knowledge of cooking
and catering.

Incidentally, to make an . attractive pie

shell, try shaping and baking it over the

back of a straight-sided cake pan. (June's
pie shell, you'll notice from its shape in

the picture on this page, is made in this

way.)

JUNE PIE

% cup granulated sugar

5^ cup sifted flour

teaspoon salt

3 egg yolks, slightly beaten
2 cups scalded milk

54 cup unwhipped cream
1 teaspoon vanilla

lyi cups sliced strawberries
cup powdered sugar

1 baked (or graham cracker) pie shell

i/i cup cream, whipped and slightly

sweetened
2 tablespoons fine graham cracker crumbs
1 teaspoon granulated sugar
2 teaspoons melted butter

1 dozen whole, perfect berries, for

garnishing
Combine granulated sugar, flour and

salt. Beat in egg yolks. Slowly add
scalded milk. Turn into top of double
boiler and cook over boiling water for 10
minutes, stirring constantly for the first

5 minutes, frequently during the last 5

"Stu" Erwin's favorite pies would win u lienrt of stone. Don't say we didn't
10
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minutes. Remove from heat. Add vanilla

and 54 cup cream. Strain into bowl, cover
and chill. Clean berries, slice thin and
combine with powdered sugar, allowing
them to stand for at least hour. Shortly
before serving time spread chilled custard
filling in baked (or cracker) pie shell.

Cover filling with the sliced, sweetened
berries. Spread slightly sweetened whipped
cream over the berries. Combine cracker
crumbs with teaspoon of sugar ; mix in

melted butter with a fork. Sprinkle crumbs
over pie. Garnish with whole berries. (See
illustration.)

BUTTERSCOTCH CREAM PIE

2 cups scalded milk
4 tablespoons cornstarch
3 tablespoons flour

teaspoon salt

1>4 cups brown sugar, firmly packed
2 egg yolks, slightly beaten

H cup cold milk
2 tablespoons butter

\y.'. teaspoons vanilla

4 tablespoons cream
1 baked pie shell

^4 cup cream, whipped

Scald the 2 cups of milk in top of double
boiler. Mix cornstarch, flour, salt and
brown sugar. Beat in the egg yolks.
Gradually add the cold milk. Add this

mixture slowly to scalded milk, stirring
vigorously. Add butter. Cook over boiling
water,

_

stirring constantly, until smooth
and thickened (about 5 minutes). Cover
and continue cooking over boiling water
10 minutes longer, stirring occasionally.
Remove from heat, add vanilla and 4
tablespoons cream. Blend well. Place in

a tightly covered bowl in refrigerator and
chill thoroughly. Just before serving spread
this filling in cooked pie shell. Top with
whipped cream, very slightly sweetened.

Don't spread a cream filling in your
pie shell any longer ahead of time than is

absolutely necessary, by the way.

warn you about these

Two J^tle ^lay (^uits

Qlimhed the y~{ilL..

Two little play suits climbed the hill

—

One on Jack, and one on Jill.

Look at Jill's— so bright and gay!

But Jack's is full of tattle-tale gray.

For Jill's mom knows what Jack's does not

—

That lazy soap just hasn't got

The pep to wash clothes really clean.

And that's why Jack's things look so mean.

If Jack's mom were as wise as Jill's,

She'd quickly cure her washday ills.

She'd get the golden bar today

That chases pesky tattle-tale gray.

Fels-Naptha Soap is what she'd buy

—

So full of naptha, dirt riiust fly!

Then white as Jill's, Jack's clothes would be,

And as for mom, she'd shout with glee.

BANISH ''TATTLE-TALE GRAY"
WITH FELS-NAPTHA SOAP!

(NEW! Try Fels-Naptha Soap Chips, too!)

COPR. 1938, PELS ft CO.
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OUR PUZZLE
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Puzzle Solution on Page 86

ACROSS
1.

6.

9.

12.

17.

18.

19.

20.

21.

22.

24.

25.

27.

28.

29.

30.

32.

33.

34.

35.

37.

39.

41.

42.

44.

47.

49.

52.

53.

First name of star pictured

" American Chump"

Last name of star pictured

"I Met Him in
"

The Barrymores' sister

King : Fr.

Female sheep

Massey of "Rosalie"

One indii?erent to pain

Birth state of star pictured

Her first name's Elissa

Stella , newcomer

Female servants

Hero of "Night Spot"

Jes Matthews

Turf

Ruby ler

Male lead in "Women Are Like That"

H Gibson

Shade tree

Part of a skeleton

Spool on which film is wound

Geo Fielding in "Big Broadcast of 1938'^

Instrument used on cans

Sickly color

Dawn
Smaller

Femme star of "Merrily We Live"

Small surgical knife

55. Inhabitant of Arabia

56. Wife of Errol Flynn

57. Without a cover

61. Song-and-dance movie

64. Sandra , model

65. Restless

66. Author

69. Star of -'Wise Girl"

71. Exclamation

73. Rosemary, Priscilla and Lola

74. Javanese weight

75. Drink in small quantities

78. "Over - - - Wall"

79. Mrs. Bing Crosby

80. ry Crabbe

82. Comedian who died recently

84. Witness a movie

86. Trusts

88. Leases

90. Walt Disney's duck

92. Rugged crest of a mountain range

93. Vic LeRoy in "Dr. Rhythm"

95. Orchestra leader on Burns' and Allen's

airshow

96. Interior

97. Ands: Fr.

98. No: Scot.

99. Mary

100. Screen pairs

101. Born

102. r Gorin

103. Seasons

with

ROLAND YOUNG
JACK WHITING
BARRY MACKAY
Directed by SONNIE HALE • Music & Lyrics by

ARTHUR JOHNSTON and MAURICE SIGLER

@ Production

12
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PAGE
DOWN

1. Plateaus with steep sides

2. Yttrium sesquioxide

3. Erik

4. Hamilton

5. Genus including the moose

6. Robert strong

7. Weaving frame

8. Kay

- 9. Guides

10. Possesses

11. Affirmative vote

12. "Test ------

13. Winged

14. Cheerful musical compositions

15. Pertaining to a building's interior

16. Godly person

23. Knot

26. The "Yank at Oxford"

28. French

31. Star of "Knight Without Armor"

33. Animal skins

36. Our star's husband

38. Star of "Girl of the Golden West": init.

40. Each : abbr.

43. Author of "The Raven"

45. Indian of Tierra del Fuego

46. Real name of our star

47. Airships : coll.

48. Not likely

50. Colossal historical films

51. Supply arranged beforehand for succes-
sive relief

52. A player of small roles

54. Mae West wrote "Diamond - - -"

58. Go astray

59. Cheerful expressions

60. Bristles

61. Annabella's husband

62. Combined

63. "Souls At "

67. Printer's measure

68. Show a film

69. Star of "I'll Take Romance"

70.
"-

' - No Angel"

71. Male star of "Merrily We Live"

72. Town of our star's birth

76. Jewell

77. Small ball of food

78. "The or"

79. Sinister looks

81. Small insect

83. Do nots : contr.

85. Paradises

87. Short article

88. Network of nerves

89. Protuberance

91. Our star's "Thin Man" name
93. Comedian in "You're A Sweetheart"

94. Gladys rge

ROCHELLE HUDSON
20th Century-Fox Star

Half and Half
The smooth fitting half-skirt
of this Lastex Wisp-o-weight
suit gives maillot-slimness to
the hips. Jantzen-spun wool
and Lastex yarn . . . ^CJ

Other Jantzen Creations

$4.95 to $12.95

The Suit of the Future-

JANTZEN
Lastex Wisp O Weight

The miracle of Lastex knitted into Jantzen fabrics by a new and
exclusive process has made obsolete all former standards offit
andfigure-control in water wear. Step into 1939 in a new Jantzen
Lastex Wisp-o-weight It's a year ahead, the suit of the future. It is

wondrously light, exceptionally soft, rapid-drying. But more than
that— it fits you perfectly and makes you look better than any suit
you have ever worn. It has just the ideal ratio of two-way stretch,
molding your body in the natural lines of youth. It softens con-
tours, slims and slenderizes you, firmly yet comfortably.
Jantzen Knitting Mills, Portland, Oregon; Vancouver, Canada.

LASTEX WISP-O-WEIGHT SWIM SUITS

JANTZKN KNITTING MILLS. D,-pi. 161, Portland. Or<-po„
Send me style folder in color featuring new I'l.lS models. VS onien'sQ Men's Q

Name

Street

13
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UNSIGHTLY HAIR
SPOILS YOUR CHARM

Rinse It Off This
Quick, Easy Way!

This season's shorter skirts . . . sheer

stockings . . . and modern bathing suits

. . . keep women's legs in the spothght.

See that yours are always smooth and

feminine. Avoid unsightly hair!

Simply spreadNEET (like a cold cream)

on unwanted hair. Then rinse off with

water—th at's all. NEET gently, safely

removes hair invis-

ibly close to the skin

surface. It leaves your

arms and legs satin-

smooth. NEET—used

by millions ofwomen
— is easier and safer

than shaving.

Avoid Bristly

Razor Stubble

NEET eliminates bris-

tly re-growth that fol-

lows shaving—sharp-edged stubble that

may snag stockings. NEET ends danger

of cuts—prevents razor-roughened skin.

For lovely legs and arms—with no un-

sightly hair—get NEET to-

day! At your drug or depart-

ment store. Generous trial

size at all ten-cent stores.

NEET leaves your
legs like velvet-

NEET
Just Rinse Off
Unsightly Hair

Boost your lavorite player by sending in the coupon

ROBERTMONTGOMERY

:

"So the poor little rich

boy had to go to work,
and years later he be-
came a famous movie
star." Yes, Robert Mont-
gomery (and that is his

real name) was born in

Beacon, New YorlJ, the

son of Henry Montgom-
ery, vice-president of the N. Y. Rubber Co.

When he was a youngster there were tutors

and exclusive schools—his prep-school days
were spent at the fashionable Pauling School
in Xew York, and he later studied in Eng-
land, France, Switzerland, and Germany.
When Bob was sixteen his father died

and young Bob suddenly found it neces-

sary to go to work. His first job was as a
mechanic's helper on a railroad. His next
one was as a deck hand on an oil tanker,

and the third was doing "bits" in a Faver-
sham show in New York. ' Then there was
work with a stock company in Rochester,
N. Y., and after that Broadway for five

years. Meantime Bob was offered a contract
in silent pictures and refused, but was
finally won over by the "Talkies." He did

one picture after another in quick succession
until he was made a star in "Man in Posses-
sion." Then followed a long list of starring

and co-starring pictures in which Bob's
brisk, breezy, sophisticated charm skyrock-
eted him into the first ranks of popularity
where he has stayed ever since. His most
recent picture is "The First Hundred
Y'ears." His next will be "Yellowback.

"

Bob is just as popular off screen as on.

He shoots a good game of golf, and is one
of the best tennis players in the film

colony. He also plays a mean piano, and
sings a nifty tenor. He likes music by
Ravel and Irving Berlin, is an incessant
reader, and has written and published
many short stories. He likes Scottie dogs,

and has several of them. Bob's big ambi-
tion is to write and direct pictures. He is

happily married, and has two charming
small daughters. His birthday is May 21st.

He is six feet tall, weighs one hundred and
sixty pounds, has brown hair and blue eyes.

He takes his work seriously, is president of

the Screen Actor's Guild, and is an all

'round grand person to know.

ANITA LOUISE : This love-

ly blonde starlet first

saw the sun in the sky In

New York City on Jan-
uary 0th, 1917. She is

descended from mingled
French, German, and
English ancestry, and
her real name is Anita
Louise Fremalt. Botli of

her parents were born in Alsace Lorraine.

Anita was educated at the Professional

School in New York, and the Greenwood

School for Girls in Hollywood. Her first

ambitions were to be an actress and to
write music. She is beautifully accom-
plished at both the harp and the piano, has
a fine singing voice, and is a talented dan-
cer-. She also is adept at several foreign
languages. The tender age of seven found
Anita on the New York stage where she ap-
peared in a number of successful plays. She
was under contract to a major studio for a
whole year before a suitable role came
along. Then she went to work on the "Du
Barry" set. Anita is fond of all outdoor
sports, especially riding, swimming and
fencing. She doesn't know what it is to
have to diet, and she loves thick steaks and
roast turkey. She knows how to cook them
too. She follows her mother's recipes. Soap
and water are Anita's only beauty secrets.
Pretty clothes naturally appeal to her, and
she knows how to wear them. Hollywood
and New York fashions interest her much
more than those from Paris. Anita's home is

full of needlework that she herself made.
Flowers are a hobby with her too. She will
save diligently by doing her own hair and
nails, and then go on a cut flower spree,
filling the house with Briarcliff roses and
lillies-of-the-valley. Her lone pet is a
Scottie named "Wee Thistle." Anita col-

HAVE YOU SENT FOR
YOUR LIST OF. ADDRESSES?
Want to know your favorite player's

address? In fact, would you like to
have a complete list of all the Holly-

wood sfars' mailing addresses? It's yours
for the asking! So many of you have
written to this department wanting to

know where to write this one or that
one for an autographed picture, or per-
haps you just want to write a fan letter,

that we've compiled a complete list for

you, listing the players alphabetically,
according to their studio, and giving

their complete mailing address. They
are all there, even the featured players,

printed in such a compact form that
you'll be able to keep the list in your
movie scrap book for reference when-
ever you want it.

To receive one of these lists, all you
have to do is write to us and ask for

It, enclosing a large self-addressed and
stamped envelope. Don't forget that
last item, as no request can be complied
with unless we receive your stamped
and addressed envelope. Send your re-

quests to the Information Desk, Modern
Screen, 149 Madison Avenue, New
York, N. Y.
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lects rare coins and good luck charms. She
also prizes a very old piano and a two hun-
dred year old violin. This radiant young
star is five feet three inches tall, weighs one
hundred and six pounds, has light blue eyes
and very blonde hair. Her most recent pic-
tures include "Green Light," "The Go-Get-
ter," "That Certain Woman," "First Lady,"
"Tovarieh," and "Marie Antoinette." Her
next picture will be "Sister Act."

KAY CORRIGAN: No mere
accident catapulted Ray
Corrigan into the movies,
and into the hearts of a
growing Corrigan-con-
scious public. True, when
he was still a handsome
young student at the
North Denver High
School out. in Colorado
he thought some of becoming the world's
greatest electrical engineer. And the de-
vious ways of fate and stern necessity did
lead him through several subsequent years
of business in oil, radio, electricity, and
even physical education. But Ray had seen
Douglas Fairbanks pere do his dashing
athletic stunts on the screen, and right then
and there he had determined to perform a
few movie stunts of his own. He had the
makings, for he is six feet two inches tall,

weighs two hundred pounds, has laughing
gray eyes, dark brown hair, and he inherits
plenty of courage and brawn from a fine
mixture of French and German ancestry.
In fact his mother is descended from the
royal family of HohenzoUern. Ray studied
dramatics, did a .series of six plays for the
Hollywood Community Theatre, playing
heavies. Then in 19.32 his movie chance
came. They needed someone of .Johnny
Weismuller's physical appearance, and Ced-
ric Gibbons got Ray his first opportunity.
His first talking picture came in 19.34 when
he played Apollo in "Night Life of the
Gods." Then followed the "Darkest Africa"
and "Under Sea Kingdom" serials and
later the "Three Mesquiteers" pictures in
which he co-stars with Robert Livingston.
Some of his latest pictures have been
"Heart of the Rockies," "Trigger Trio,"
"Wild Horse Rodeo," "The Purple Vigi-
lantes," and his new one "Outlaws of So-
nora." Ray Corrigan was born February
14, 1907 in Milwaukee, Wisconsin". His
family name Is Benard. He likes to swim,
plays hand ball, and prefers to act In
Western pictures. He has twenty-one pat-
ents to his credit, of which he is very proud.
He is thirty-one years old—and, girls, he
isn't married !

Helen VValden, Los Angeles, Cal. Jon Hall
was born in Fresno, Cal. February 26, 1913.
His real name is Charles Hall Locker. Yes,
he does all his own swimming, and did all
the diving in "Hurricane" except the dive
from the cliff, for which a double was
used. You can reach him at United Artists
Studios. His next picture is to be "The
Cowboy and the Lady."

Blanche Kelly, Cincinnati, O. Griffith Jones
played Paul Beaumont, Maureen O'Sulli-
van's brother in "A Yank at Oxford." He is

English, over six feet tall, has a fine phy-
sique, and is an all-'round athlete, tennis
and riding being among his favorites. He
started out to study law, but switched to
the stage and later the movies.

(Continued on page 17)

INFORMATION DESK. MODERN SCREEN.
149 Madison Ave., New York. N. Y.

Please print, in this department, a brief life
story of

:

Name

Street

City. . State

If you would like our chart with weights,
heights, ages, birthplaces and marriages of
all the important stars, enclose five cents in
stamps or coin with your coupon.

AN EXPERIENCED WOMAN
couldhave told her!

Neglect of intimate cleanliness may rob the loveliest

woman of her charm.. . Use "Lysol"forfeminine hygiene

ONE lesson life teaches a woman is

the need for complete intimate
daintiness.

A man wants to think of the woman
whose love and companionship he seeks
as his dream of feminine loveliness . . .

fresh and exquisite at all times. But,
without reahzing it, there are times
when even perfumes, baths and beauty
aids may fail to make you attractive

—

if you neglect the practice of feminine
hygiene. Many experienced family doc-
tors know that this neglect has wrecked
the happiness of countless marriages.

Don't risk offending in this most
personal way. Be sure of complete
exquisiteness. Follow the "Lysol"
method of efficient feminine hygiene.

Ask your own doctor about "Lysol"
disinfectant. He will tell you "Lysol"
has been used in many hospitals and
clinics for years as an effective anti-

septic douche. Directions for use are
on each bottle.

Six reasons for using '^LysoV for
feminine hygiene—
1—Non-Caustic . . . "Lysol", in the proper
dilution, is gentle and efficient, contains no
harmful free caustic alkali.

2—EfFeefiveness . . . "Lysol" is a powerful
germicide, active under practical conditions,
effective in the presence of organic matter
(such as dirt, mucus, serum, etc.).

3—Spreading . . . "Lysol" solutions spread be-
cause of low surface tension, and thus vir-

tually search out germs.

4—Economy . . . "Lysol" is concentrated, costs
only about one cent an application in the
proper dilution for feminine hygiene.

5—Odor . . . The cleanly odor of "Lysol"
disappears after use.

6—Stability . . . "Lysol" keeps its full strength
no matter how long it is kept, how often it is

uncorked.

Also, try Lysol Hygienic Soap for bath, hands
and complexion. It's cleansing, deodorant.

What Every Woman Should Know
SEND THIS COUPON FOR "LYSOL" BOOKLET

LEHN & FINK Products Corp..
Dept. 6-M. S., Bloomfielci, N. J., U. S. A.

Send me free booklet "Lysol vs. Germs" whicli tells llio

many uses of "Lysol."

Street-

City-^ -State-
Copyrisrht 19S8 by Loho & Fink Products Corp.
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LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT—and Romeo couldn'i

forget the pulse-stirring fragrance that Juliet wore.

TODAY'S ROMEO CAN'T RESIST the magic

lure of Djer-Kiss—the exquisite fragrance that

becomes yours when you wear Djer-Kiss Talc.

START your day the Djer-Kiss way! Bathe

your entire body with this delightful

talc each morning. Djer-Kiss keeps you

dainty and refreshed all day . . . Helps you

stay cool, for it actually lowers body tem-

perature. Clothes feel more comfortable . . .

Makes you alluringly fragrant. Use Djer-

Kiss generously, for the cost is surprisingly

small. Buy ittoday at drug and toilet goods

counters— 25c and 75c sizes. Liberal 10c

size at all 10c stores.

The same deUghtfid fragrance in Djer-Kiss

Sachet, Eau de Toilette and Face Powder.

YOURS FREE—the exciting new book,

"Women Men Love—Which Type Are You?"

— full of valuable hints on

how to make yourself

more alluring. Just send

a post card with your

name and address to

Parfums KerkofF, Inc.,

Dept. Z, New York.

. . genuine imported talc

scented with Djer-Kiss
perfume by Kerkoff, Paris.

CPnonownced Dea/rKxu)

TALC

NECESSARY KNITS

BM 3703—The Brooks cardigan,

below, perfect for sports wear.
BM 3701—A tricky new stitch

makes your extra suit blouse.

IT'S A simple matter to knit yourself a

smart Brooks cardigan, and once you've

started wearing it, you'll see why this

classic sweater is the perennial pet of col-

lege girls and debbies. Straight stockinette

stitch and soft saxony yarn make the per-

fect combination of smart simplicity.

Or, if you prefer a dressier design and

a more elaborate stitch, then try your hand

at BM 3701. Two shades of yarn are used

to produce the novel pattern of this dress-

maker blouse, fascinating to follow as you

knit it up. An unusual detail is seen m
the slide fastener pull, which is finished

off by two little Darby and Joan figures,

made of the yarn.
.

Free directions for both these designs

are readv and waiting for you to make

your selection. Clip the coupon and send

in your stamped (3c) envelope.

KERKOFF lpiP'» ii)ii»!#Hnpi i

ANN WILLS. MODERN SCREEN
149 Madison Avenue. New York, N. Y.

Kindly send, at no cost to me:

Knitting directions for BM 3703

Knitting directions for BM 3701

1 am enclosing a stamped, addressed (large)

envelope.

Name

Street

City State

(Check one or both designs and please print name
and address)
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{Continued from page 15)

Phyllis wtite. New York. Stories about
James Stewart appeared in MODERN
SCREEN in August 1936, November 1936,

November 1937 and April 1938. Yes, many
scenes of "Navy Blue and Gold" were shot

at Annapolis.

Shirley Woodin, West Haven, Conn. Anna-
bella was born in Paris, France, and ap-
peared in many European movies before
coming to America. She is with 20th Cen-
tury-Fox Studios. Madeleine Carroll was
born in England, February 26, 1906. She is

with United Artists.

Martha W. K., Monroe, La. Mickey Rooney
was born September 23rd, 1921. His real

name is Joe Yule, Jr. His height and
weight being in constant process of change
it is impossible to give accurate figures.

Dolores Krajeski, Chicago, 111. Here are the

ages you asked for : Deanna Durbin is fif-

teen years old, Bonita Granville is fifteen,

Mickey Rooney is seventeen, .Jackie Cooper
is fifteen, Freddie Bartholomew is fourteen,

and George Ernest is sixteen.

Go Sam Suan, Cebu, Philippine Islands. Dick
Powell is six feet tall, has blue eyes and red
hair, weighs one hundred seventy-two
pounds. His last picture was "Hollywood
Hotel," next will be "Brooklyn Cowboy."

Marjory Adamson, Salt Lake City, Utah.
William Gargon is his real name. He was
born in Brooklyn, N. Y. July 17, 190.5. He
is married. His first picture was "Rain,"
his most recent, "You're a Sweetheart."

Enid Finn, Vancouver, B. C. Ronald Colman
is with United Artists Studios. He has been
married and separated from his wife. He
was born February 9, 1891 in England.

Robert Brenilett, Monroe, La. Ray Milland's
next picture will be "Tropic Holiday."
John Carradine was born In New York City,

February 0th, 1906.

Yvonne Kibet, Medford, L. I., N. Y. Robert
Taylor's real name is Arlington Brugh. He
was born August 5th, 1911. He is six feet

tall, has brown hair and blue eyes. "A
Yank at Oxford" is his most recent picture.

You can get his picture by sending twenty-
five cents in stamps to M-G-M studios in

Hollywood.

Mary Putt, Fort Wayne, Ind. Anthony Quinn
was born in Mexico. He is six feet two
inches tall, weighs one hundred eighty-flve

pounds, has black hair and brown eyes.

Three of his recent pictures are "The
Plainsman," "Swing High, Swing Low,"
and "Waikiki Wedding."

Kietta Hertwig, Brooklyn, N. Y. Victor Mc-
Laglen was born December 11, 1886. His
hair and eyes are brown. He is six feet

three inches tall, weighs two hundred and
twenty-five pounds. James Stewart is six

feet two Inches tall, has brown hair and
gray eyes. He was born May 20th, 1908. He
can be reached at M-G-M studios.

Doris Hill, Savannah, Ga. Robert Livingston
is twenty-nine- years old, and is married.
Stories about .Jean Harlow appeared in

MODERN SCREEN in March 19.35, April
1936, September 19.36, and February 19.37.

If you will send ten cents a copy to our sub-
scription department we will be glad to mail
back issues. A story about Gene Autry was
published in the October 19.37 MODERN
SCREEN. An Information Desk sketch ap-
peared in .Jul.v 1937. He was born September
29, 1907. The Lone Ranger's identity is still

a secret.

Helen Kratzner, Linden, N. .J. Spencer Tracy
is thirty-seven years old, weighs one hun-
dred sixty-five pounds, and is five feet ten
and one-half inches tall. Wayne Morris is

twenty-four years old. His last picture was
"The Kid Comes Back." His next will be
"Glitter." Eleanor Powell is five feet six
and a half inches tall.

Adele Watson, Birmingham, Ala. Nelson
Eddy is thirty-seven years old, weighs one
hundred seventy-three pounds, and is six
feet tall.

They give you Faces

HOURS waiting "on the lot". Dust
and dirt. The heat of Kleig lights.

Yet a screen star ... to retain her charm
and appeal . . . must be utterly fresh the

instant she steps before the camera.

Cigarettes face that freshness prob-

lem, too. They travel far to reach you;

and along the way they're beset by dry-

ness, dampness, dust. Yet a cigarette . .

.

to retain its charm and appeal . . . must
be utterly fresh the instant you put a
match to it.

Hollywood spends a fortune to guard

the freshness of its stars. We spend a

fortune to guard the freshness of our

star . . . Double-Mellow Old Gold.

We put an extra jacket of costly

moisture-proof Cellophane around every

Old Gold package. Thus, double-wrapped

and double-sealed, Old Gold's mellow
prize crop tobaccos are protected from
staleiiess. Every Old Gold reaches you
exactly as we make it . . . and that's as

fine as a cigarette can be made.

TUNE IN on Old Gold's Hollywood Screcnscoops, Tues.
and Thurs, oiglits, Columbia Network, Coast-to-Coast

Here's why fho O.G. package keeps 'em fresh

tm Outer Cellophane Jacket

Opens fronl the Bottom
Sealing the Top

The Inner Jacket Opens
at the Top

Sealing the Bottom

CopyrlBht. 1938, by P. Lorin.-u il Co., Inc.
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Pollack and MitdieU's
tunefullest, swingm -

est, be^t!

feepers Creepers! WaitU
you see tkose Ritzes as

imitation on a

rampage in tke corn likker

country ! Tkey ve cooked

up tke con-sarndest mess

of fun since Grampaw
skot tke galluses off n tkat

revenooer! "Life Begins

In Coll ege was just a

warm-up for Puklic
Maniacs No/s 1, 2 and 3!

d there s romance...an

in them tkar killsi

Tony Martin as the singing

radio talent scout "discovers*

cute little MarjorieWeaver
in Coma« K.y . . . . and tkeyVe

been in a coma of love ever

^eince

!

RITZ BROTHERS

KENTl/CKr
MOONSHINE

A 20//i Century-Fox Picfurewith

TONY MARJORIE

MARTIN -WEAVER
Slim Summerville * John
Carradine • Wally Vernon
Berton Churchill • Eddie Collins

Directed by David Butler

Associate Producer Kenneth Macgowan • Screen Ploy by Art Arthur and

M. M. Musselman • Original story by M. M. Musselman and Jack Lait, Jr.

Additional Dialogue and Comedy Songs by Sid Kuller and Ray Golden

Darryl F. Zanuck in Charge of Production













Though Leopold
Stokowski is twenty
years her senior,
Garbo finds su-
preme happiness in

his companionship.

Has Greta Garbo a chance at

happiness? Here is the true

[ story of her big romance

FINDS LOVE
GRETA GARBO has found love at last. The First

Lady of Filmdom, who knew unfaltering devotion

through her affection for the late MaurLtz Stiller,

and who learned of the gayness of light romance
from the impetuous John Gilbert, now realizes, for

the first time, the true meaning of love.

Garbo herself has said, "Love is not really dra-

matic. It is what is behind love and romance that

gives us the greatest emotion. I don't know what
the greatest emotion really is. Perhaps it is sacrifice.

That is, of course, a big part of love."

And if sacrifice is needed as proof of her present

deep affection, it is evident. For, she has tossed

aside her most impoi'tant personal possession—her

deai"ly valued privacy—in defense of her feeling for

the famed musician, Leopold Stokowski.

Yes, Greta Garbo faced a battery of inquisitive

reporters in Ravello, recently, and confided that her

famous companion in their Italian retreat had offered

to show her some of the beauty of the world. The
fact that the woman more men have dreamed of

knowing than any other accepted the offer seems
proof enough of her great love for the rnan whose
association she has secretly enjoyed these many
months.

Garbo's. very few intimates have actually thrilled

to her newfound peace and contentment, for her life

has been punctuated with unhappiness and disaster.

She has known frustration and loneliness such as

has been the lot of few people. She has met dis-

illusionment through trust, and loss through death.

She has felt the cutting pain of broken confidences,

and the deep, dull ache at the removal of those few
who have been near and dear to her.

No, Greta Garbo's personal life has not been an
enviable one. But she has hidden the wounds from
the eyes of the world just as she has sought to keep
her persona] activities to herself. And so, it is only
just and right that she should at last find her measure
of contentment and happiness.

, The first inkling that her close friends had that

her attachment for Stokowski was a real and im-
iwrtant one was when he brought Deanna Durbin, in

24

whose picture he was apf>earing, to see Garbo. He
had talked often of this amazing child and Garbo
soon expressed a desire to meet her and hear her
sing. Word of the visit leaked out somehow and
accounted for Stokowski's absence from musical
and the more exclusive social circles of filmdom. He
was spending his free time in the company of Greta
Garbo.
The musician's recent divorce from his second

wife only served to add fuel to the flame of specula-

tion and tended to prove that he and Garbo had
plans for a permanent companionship. The fact that

Stokowski has been accused of being a publicity-

seeker and that, in this particular instance, no one
could pry from him a word as to the progress of his

friendship with the most famous of mo\'ie stars,

served again to give credence to his sincerity toward
their romance.

AT ANY rate, when all the speculation is over and
done with, one salient fact remains and that is that

Garbo and Stokowski have an "understanding,"
that he has brought her happiness and love and that

she would rather be in his company than in anyone's
else in the world. Yes, while Garbo's cry has
hitherto been that she wanted to be alone, it is now
that she wants to be alone with the one man in the

world who really matters to her.

Independence has somehow always been forced

upon this great actress ; that is, with the exception

of her association with the late Mauritz Stiller. She
learned to depend upon his affection, rely upon his

judgment. His devotion was the nearest approach
to security she has ever known—until now. No,
Greta Garbo has not wanted to be "master of her
fate and captain of her soul," although circumstances
have often seemed to tend to make her self-sufficient. •

Indeed, she is fundamentally the "clinging vine,"

the woman who prefers seclusion and the devotion

of a man \vliom she can love and respect.

It seems" as if, at last, this man has arrived and
Greta Garbo has taken, and plans to hold, the joy

that she has long been (Continued on page 109)





Even with strong com-

pefitiion from yonnger,

handsomer men, Gable's

still the tops—and here

is the reason

B T

GLADYS HALL

The artist's dream
of King Gable in his

crown — purely
imaginary, for he-

man Clark won't
wear it.



One horse who likes his work. If equines
could cast a vote, it's plain daek
would hove been king by one more ballot

Lombard and Gable can smile 'wHbien they sign
those autographs. It's "the common touch"
which keeps the crown firmly atop the head.

YOU HAVE elected Gable King of the Movies.
In a nationwide newspaper poll, twenty million votes

came in and—Gable wears the crown.

Just why?
The better part of twenty million people can't be wrong.

But it seems to us that they may be interested in knowing,
specifically, why they are right.

It's one thing to elect a man king from distances which
may lend enchantment. It's another thing to find that

your votes are ratified by the men and women who work
for and with your screen sovereign, who know him as he
is, not as he seems to be.

There is no better way of taking the measure of a man
than by talking about him with the people who work with
him : prop boys, assistant directors, his stand-in, the gang
with whom it is not necessary to "put on a show" but to

whose measuring, experienced eyes a man does show
what manner of man he is. No better way than talking

with his fellow actors who are also, remember, his keen
competitors.

And if you think that Hollywood doesn't dare to say
what it really thinks about one of its members you should
have heard what / heard when I collected opinions of a
certain famed woman star. They positively blistered.

I had, finally, to go to the star herself in order to hear
something pleasant about her! In Gable's case the re-

verse was true. I had to go to him and say "F'r crying out
loud, say something disagreeable aljout yourself, will ya?"

Yes, Hollywood crowns with laurels but it also crowns
with thorns when unpleasing is the head that wears a
crown.

On the M-G-M lot the other day, on the set of "Test
Pilot" in which Clark, Myrna Loy and Spencer Tracy are
co-starred, in triplicate, Spence came by as I was standing
around waiting for a word with Gable.
"Come over to see the King today, huh?" he grinned.

He sat down on a camera case only to rise at once, sweep
an imaginary hat to the floor, bow' low and declaim, "The
Queen!" as Myrna came, all quietly, to join us. Instantly
every voice on the set took up the cry, "The Queen ! Tli'e

Queen!" and knees were bent, heads lowered, one felt

that plumes went down before royalty.

Myrna pushed Spence back on the camera case, sat

down beside him and said, "This king and queen busi-
ness, we'll never live it down, it's terrific."

Spencer said, "Well, speaking of the King, saving your
presence, Ma'am, he is terrific. You can't defeat him.
13ecause he lias a swell sense of humor, a great sense of
humor."
"A lovely thing, in kings," murmured Myrna.
"So great," went on Spencer, ignoring the roval inter-

ruption, "that you couldn't kill it, not by flattery, nor by
success, nor even by failure."

Said Myrna, "Spence is right, it's the spirit of the man,
the high, healthy spirit of him that buoys everyone u])

and himself along with the rest of us. I would "feel lost

and low if Clark didn't have a new story for me every
morning when we meet on the set. He's sort of like a
little boy, you know, an awful tease. But he's also a
kind-hearted little boy who never goes too far. For if

the Ki—if Clark thinks his cracks are going to upset
you he'll stop." {Continued on page 74)
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Charm of a child— Come on now, every- Can't you just hear Do I have to sing it

art of a veteran. body, sing! that sweet voice? that way?

NEARLY NATURAL
BY NANETTE KUTNEB

SOMEBODY MUST have told Deanna Durbin not to

talk. Somebody must have cautioned her about inter-

views, must have said, "Be careful to act natural."

This advice has left Deanna, innately a wholesome un-

affected girl, so puzzled and terrified, lest she utter the

wrong words, that whenever I asked her a question, her

blue eyes widened, her brown head lowered, and the fore-

finger of her right hand automatically stroked her tiny

nose, while that strong voice of hers lost its amazing

grown-up quality, becoming childlike in its bewildered

helplessness, as she bemoaned, much in the manner of

Alice's white rabbit, "Oh, dear, oh, dear."

Such was her answer to all questions. There was only

one thing to do. Stop asking. I did.

For the Deanna that her friends know is a live little

person with a quick and ready sense of humor. Eddie

Cantor, whose own humor is not so bad, testifies to this.

There was the blustering spring day that Cantor and his

radio troupe arrived in New York, directly from the sunny

warmth of California. The change in temperature was a

violent one, and before they could get themselves accli-

mated, in fact, on their very first afternoon in Manhat-

tan, a magazine suggested that they journey to the zoo

and have their pictures snapped feeding the animals. So

up to Bronx Park they went, the thermometer registering

near the zero point, and their teeth chattering, their knees

quaking with the cold.

For one half hour, patiently holding peanuts in their

frozen fingers, Eddie and Deanna stood outside the iron

fence that skirts the quarters belonging to the bears.

But there was not a bear in sight.

Deanna did catch a glimpse of one warming himself be-

hind some rocks.

"He's white," she said. "All white."

"A real jjolar bear," said Eddie. "But why doesn't he

come out? Here, bear, bear," he called. "Here, pretty

l)ear. eatee nicee j^eanuts, get your picture took."

The polar bear never deigned to look.

Instead, he turned his back and disap-

peared, joining his family in their comfort-

able cave.

Then up spoke Deanna, suddenly, de-

cisively. "I know why they won't come
out."

'

"Why?" asked Eddie Cantor.

"Why?" echoed the equally frozen cam-

eramen. ^
I

"Because," said Deanna, shivering there in the cold, 1

"we're the only fools."

THERE IS the matter of temperament. Although Deanna
confides that her ambition is to be like Lily Pons or Grace

|

Moore and sing at the Metropolitan and on the screen and '

radio, up to date she has evinced but one temperamental

display. However, it showed her possibilities. It was quite

an efTective exhibition. It held up a picture. This is the

story.

They were shooting "One Hundred Men and a Girl,"

and Deanna was chewing a licorice drop.

"In the first place, I had no business to be chewing it,"

she admitted, wagging that forefinger at me.

But chewing it she was, and presently came time for

her scene, and director Henry Koster, noting Deanna's

industrious jaws, cried, "Spit it out
!"

Shocked, Deanna stared at him.

"Mr. Koster is really a darling," she told me. "But he is

a foreigner and I guess he doesn't know how American

girls feel about spitting."

"What did you do ?"

"At first I stood there and refused. Then the assistant

director took up the order, 'Hurry up, spit it out,' he yelled.

"But I couldn't, I just couldn't ! I stamped my foot,

and cried, and," she added shamefacedly, "I guess I made

a dreadful scene. However, I finally won out."
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Deonna's proud mother Young, becaitiful, talented
arranges her schedule. and radiantly happy.

"How?" I queried, amused at her serious expression.
"I swallowed it," Deanna said, grinning an infectious little

girl grin.

Meeting her, one can readily understand just why it was
that she found it impossible to spit out that licorice drop. For
Deanna is essentially a neat person. Her bureau drawers are a
joy to behold.

"Mother keeps them for me," she says. "I haven't the
time."

But if she were not a star and her mother did not tidy those
bureau drawers, they would still be immaculate. Deanna is that
kind of a girl.

ON HER hair she wore two perky blue bows.
"Do yoii buy them that way?" I asked.
"No, I make them myself. I have a knack." Then shyly,

"Shall I make you some?"
She wears fiat heeled sandals, although on special dressed-up

occasions, "I wear high."

Her clothes are designed by the studio wardrobe expert and
are of the Eton jacket variety. She mostly wears blue.

"And I'm growing taller all the time," she said. "I'm now
over five feet four. It's good they make my clothes to order,
because I'd be awfully hard to

fit. I swim in a twelve,"
At present she is supremely Jackie Moran capitulated

happy. {Continued on page 82) to Deanna's charm.



Tennis is his great hobby.

WHEN A writer's assigned to do a

story on Fred MacMurray both

writer and MacMurray groan.

"He won't talk," wails the writer.

"What's all the talking for?" Mac-
Murray mutters.

No one has ever accused him of

temperament in its Hollywood sense.

He doesn't deny himself to inter-

viewers. His trouble is that he can't

talk about himself. At least, with

any comfort. He can face you as he

might face a firing squad, wincing

and desperate-eyed. But at such cost

to you both that you think twice be-

fore subjecting him or yourself to

the ordeal.

"They ask me these questions," he

says, "and I jump like a rabbit, be-

cause I don't know the answers. I

don't know what I like except coffee

and doughnuts and hamburgers, and

who the deuce cares? Another one

that gets me is, how does it feel to be

a movie actor? It feels the same as

not being a movie actor, except you

can buy more suits and pay for 'em

sooner. It feels swell to have more
money and more security, but it feels

jittery, too. How long can it last?

How soon before you get conked on

the head and wake up? The less

you think about that, the better you

sleep. As for anything else, you're

the same guy you'd be if you weren't

a movie actor. So what's all the

shouting for?"

A record speech for MacMurray

—

a speech to end all speeches. He
touched the core when he said.

"You're the same guy you'd be if you

weren't an actor." Some are, some

aren't. MacMurray is.

He was born in a small town, an

only child. His mother had planned

on a girl, whose name was to be

Rose. When Fred appeared, she

consoled herself by calling him Bud.



He glowers mildly at that memory.
He was bred to what's come to be

known as the old-fashioned qualities—hard work, decent living and loy-
alty to one woman. His parents sep-
arated soon after his birth. His
mother, not at all sorry for herself,

earned a living for them both. They
moved to California to join Fred's
grandmother and aunts. Fred earned
his school tuition by way of the saxo-
phone and any other jobs he could
find. Then his mother fell, injured
her hip, and was bedridden for four-
teen months, so Fred quit school, and
gave his tuition money to pay the
first month's hospital bills. When
they offered to let the debt ride, he
shook his head. From the little he
earned, he paid the entire bill. That,
according to Fred's light, was noth-
ing to make speeches about. His
mother told the story.

(Continued on page 84)

Fred consoles Billy Lee in "Cocoooiut Grove.



Marjorie's a "Loo-

ahvul" lady-
lovely and lazy,

but she gets there!

Judi has the ambi-

tion and Marjorie

the ability in the

Parks-Weaver firm.

X

r

V

BY JAMES REID

If Marjorie Weaver had

never met Judi Parks,

you never would have

known Marjorie

HER STAND



Morjorie and Eddie Col-

lins provide the sunshine

in "Kentucky Moonshine."

HERE IS an amazing, and amusing, story. Hollywood

has never had a story like it, and—it hasn't been told until

now.
Perhaps you noticed Marjorie Weaver before "Second

Honeymoon." She played enough "bits" for somebody,

somewhere, to begin noticing her. But you never met
her, close up, until then.

In "Second Honeymoon," you couldn't miss her. She
was Loretta Young's rival, Tyrone Power's other interest.

A brown-eyed, very young, very pert and very naive

charmer with a soft southern accent. A new and interest-

ing screen face, a "natural," non-theatrical face.

You wondered who she was, where she had come from.

You learned that she was a beauty contest winner, one

of the very few who had ever given Hollywood the im-

pression of having ability to match appearance. You
learned that she was from Louisville—pronounced
"Looahvul." You learned amusedly before the movies
would give her a real break, she had had to lose her

southern accent, and then, in her first important role, the

movies had asked her to have just that^a southern accent.

Among other things, you read that she and her stand-in,

Judi Parks, went to the University of Indiana together.

That didn't sound like news. Marjorie wasn't the first to

have a former college chum for a stand-in. Robert Taylor
and his stand-in, Redmond Doms, were pals at Pomona.

But Marjorie and Judi weren't the same physical types

—as stars and stand-ins are supposed to be. Judi's face

was more angular. Her eyes and hair were of a darker

brown. She didn't have the same kind of figure. She

didn't present the same lighting problems, and she was

two inches shorter than Marjorie and had to carry around

a lacquered two-inch block of wood to stand on.

In view of all that, it was a bit unusual that Marjorie

insisted on having Judi, and no one else, for a stand-in.

It looked like a sentimental gesture on Marjorie's part.

She was simply befriending a friend. But was that the

only explanation?

Recently, I walked on the set to ask Marjorie and Judi.

I found Marjorie present, but not Judi. At the moment,

Marjorie was standing in for her stand-in.

That is one thing that stars aren't supposed to do.

Studios discourage it violently. "Standing in" is exhaust-

ing work. Studios want stars to save their energies for

actual acting. If stand-ins are absent, studios find sub-

stitutes—pronto. If a star refuses a substitute, there can

be only one reason : she is making sure that the job is

being saved for her regular stand-in.

I asked Marjorie where Judi and her wooden block were.

"There's the block," said Marjorie, smiling, "but Judi's

out house-hunting. Our rent's due tomorrow and if we're

going to move, we have to find a house today. She'll join

us at lunch if she's had any luck." In the commissary it

looked as if luck hadn't been with the house-hunter. There

was no sign of Judi.

"But she'll be here," Marjorie was positive. "I've got

a hunch that she's found something. And you'd be sur-

prised about my hlinches."

MARJORIE, WHO was disconcertingly bright-eyed and
excited over the prospect of an interview, asked what we
were going to talk about. I told her that I had a purely

personal hunch that her stand-in had made her a stand-out.

Her eyes became still brighter. Her smile widened.

"You've hit on something there. If 1 ain a stand-out.

You know, they say that your (Continued on page 70)
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DICK POWELL

TAKES THE

STAND
BY GLADYS HALL

IN THE commissary on the studio lot one recent day,

Dick Powell chancei to overhear a conversation—and

saw red. And when Dick sees red, it is good and red.

The smiling crooner of love songs has plenty of capacity

for righteous resentment; has, too, the courage of his

convictions.

This conversation being carried on very audibly at the

next table had to do with an article printed in a national

magazine under the by-line of a famous star. Said one

of the speakers, "D'you believe he really wrote it?" Said

the other, with a contemptuous shrug and a laugh, ''Of

course not. He had a ghost writer. Actors can't write."

It was at this point that Richard E. Powell of Arkansas

rose in his wrath and took the stand for the defense of

actors. He informed the benighted one that the star did

indeed write that article—all by himself—and further,

that if at any time this actor should decide to stop being

a darned swell actor he could unquestionably become a

darned swell writer or darned swell almost anything he

might choose.

There does seem to be a curious misconception about

members of the acting guild. If it has been printed once

that Joan Crawford READS it has been printed a dozen

times, always with a believe-it-or-not Ripley implication,

much as it would be noised about that a man walks on

his head or a babe in arms spouts Arabic. Nevertheless,

Jean Hersholt is a bibliophile, Harold Lloyd has done

some excellent paintings, Carole Lombard has proven that

she could make a tasty fortune at interior decorating if

she should ever elect to cease decorating the screen. Ask
Clark Gable. She's just done over his ranch house so

successfully you wouldn't know the old place. Bing

Crosby could give any business tycoon a run for his

money—and conie in first. Jean Harlow wrote a book. All

these are established facts, yet our reaction to them is too

often one of supercilious incredulity.

Dick Powell took the stand for the defence that day in

the commissary with an applauding audience including

liette Davis, Errol Flynn, Pat O'Brien, Mayor Hugh
Herbert, Humphrey Bogart and a bevy of admiring extras

and bit players. Always popular on the lot, Dick has since

become the tow-headed White Hope of all the misunder-

.stood.

Later in his dressing room at the studio Dick again
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took the stand for the defense. As he paced

up and down the floor, thumbs thrust in coat

lapels,- hair ruffled, blue eyes hot, he repeated,

"I'm tired of hearing this nonsense about

actors. I'm tired of having to say, 'Listen,

World, we can both read and write.' I'm tired

of saying T don't know what my I. Q. would

be today but I'd like to lay a wager that the

I. Q.s of such men as Fredric March, LesHe

Howard, Paul Muni, Ronald Colman and some

others I could mention would stack up right

along with the cream of the intelligentsia.

"I don't wonder, gents of the jury," grinned

Dick, his stern judicial frown relaxing a de-

gree, "I don't wonder that there is such a

crack-brained misconception abroad about ac-

tors in general. I'm tired of the fluff and stuff

I read about us—such choice bits as this one

to the effect that I call Joan every morning at

eleven and every afternoon at three. It's pre-

posterous to begin with. When I'm on the set

I don't know what time it is until my director

or my stomach tells me. I don't work that

way. Furthermore, this little piece went on to

relate that one day I was unavoidably (though

forcibly) detained on the set with the result

that I didn't make my three o'clock call until,

think of it, 3 :20. Whereupon Joan burst into

tears, asked me if I didn't love her any more,

and only by the powers of plushy persuasion

on my part did this little scene fade out to tlie

strains of Hearts and Flowers.

NOW, GENTLEMEN, if I read that about anybody

(and I, like millions of others, know only what I read in

the papers) if I read that, I say—^and believed it—

I

would certainly conclude that the parties concerned

couldn't even be taught to read and write.

"On another occasion I was again impressed to hear

that Joan Blondell, whom I have the honor to call my
wife, has installed at her front door (which also happens

to be mine) a trick camera which instantaneously photo-

graphs anyone who rings our bell. Whereupon Joan,

having apparently nothing better {Continued on page 68)



Dick's had no vacation for thirteen

years but Mrs. Powell—Joan Blondell
to you—would make up for a lot of

vacations, we'd think.

Two and a half year old, little Nor-
man Scott Powell is already the

image of his beautiful mother.
Adorable, isn't he?

Dick may lose his job but he has a sur-

prise solution for even such a problem
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"S" is for Sylvia and "sulk," but it's also for "smart,"
so little Sidney soon "got over it!" She's as good as

she looks now.

BY CAROLINE S. HOYT

When Katie Hepburn won the Academy Award, she
didn't even bother to accept it. Good manners? What

do you think?



Fred has definite notions as to what is

right for Mr. Astaire. Sometimes he's

wrong, however.

WHETHER SOMEBODY reached for a copy of Doctor
Freud's teachings on complexes, or \vhether the candid
camera fiends have terrorized the town witli their cliclcing

shutters, or whether some of our movie stars have actually

gone soft after all these years of keeping in condition,

I wouldn't be knowing! But—there is an epidemic of
"running away from it all" in Hollywood, particularly

from cameras and reporters. The epidemic has i-eached

such proportions that whenever a child of the studios

reaches New York; the Big Town feels its effects, too.

Of course, the No. 1 Sissy is, and has been for years,

our New England-bred Katie Hepburn. Katie has never
been able to take it on the chin. H she sees anything
coming her way that she doesn't like, she runs like mad.
When Katie first came to Hollywood, she gave every

indication of being a girl with a sense of humor, one who
knew what made the clock tick. Evidently determined to

ridicule any "intimate" stories written about her, she told
her first interviewers that she "couldn't remember"
whether she was married or not, but that she "believed"
she had two children. She also told them she didn't like

publicity.

When interviewers kidded right back by printing these
bald and undeniably ridiculous statements, and reported
how Miss Hepburn was going Miss Dietrich one better
by going around town in blue overalls. Katie got mad.
She refused to see any more reporters. That was nearly
six years ago and she hasn't relented since. She couldn't
take it.

When Hepburn was awarded the greatest honor that

Polite people might call Miriam Hopkins
an escapist. Well, anyway, she likes

to run—and does!

Hollywood can bestow, the Academy gold statue, or
"Oscar," for a Ijest performance, she wasn't even grown up
and gracious about that. For, even as the Academy ban-
quet was being held in Hollywood, Katie was loping up
the third class gangway of a Europe-bound steamer, trying
not to see anybody or say anything. She didn't even
acknowledge telegrams of congratulations from friends.
To escape whatever it is she tries to escape in her life,

she went all the way to Merida, Yucatan, when she got her
divorce. Which, after all, was tops in running away.
Somehow, admiring Hepburn's stubbornly brittle work

on the screen, L wish that some day she'd stick her chin
out and take things like a Big Girl instead of ducking
them like an adolescent.

USUALLY it is the glamor girls who can't take it, but
occasionally a male star does his stuff in this direction. At
the moment, Fred Astaire rates top l)illing as the No. 1

Male Long Distance Runner-Awayer. Every year in

every way, he gets more and more skittish. A fuss-budget,
a fretter, a stickler for minor details, he has an exagger-
ated sense of what is good and wliat is ]»d for Fred
Astaire.

For example, he doesn't care to have it mentioned that
his real name is Austerlitz, that he is losing his hair, or
that he rose to his jjresent prestige and dignity as a star
from the vaudeville circuit, f ie prefers to rememl)er only
his New York musical comedy days. All of which details
of his life history are, of course, facts that have I)een

l)rinted and are occasionally ( Continued on patjc 'S6)
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VES TO
HOLLYWOOD

IF I WERE to tell you my real name, you wouldn't believe

me. I'm the young meteor who burst upon Hollywood a

few years ago, spectacularly, the way they say it happens

only in scenarios. I got here by way of a beauty contest

which carried a free trip to the film capital and a screen

test as a prize. I stayed because I could dance. It seemed
unbelievable luck to me then!

Today I'm a big name. I'm hailed on billboards, in big

electric signs. I'm "young as youth and twice as glam-
orous." I'm "The bright star of the twinkling toes and
the dazzling smile." I'll call myself Linda Chalmers.

Each month, my face laughs up at you from magazine
covers. I'm legend. . To look at me is to love me, the

studio's publicity blurbs say. Girls copy my hair-do and
my clothes and my vivacious manner. Also they envy me.

All that would be funny if it weren't tragic. Because
I'm paying a terrible price for success. I'm paying with

my happiness, the right to be myself. Have you ever

thought what happened to Cinderella after she went to live

in the prince's palace? The fairy tale doesn't say. It

ends with the words "and so they were happy forever

after." But I don't believe that. Because the little scullery

maid, with only her natural grace and charm to guide her,

had to step into a queen's shoes, which are vastly diflferent

from glass slippers.

The little scullery maid had to find out all about prece-

dent, and etiquette, and dignity, and learn how to talk

to ambassadors and ministers, and how to head a banquet
table under the critical supercilious eyes of courtiers and
grand ladies. Sometimes I suspect she must have been
snubbed by butlers. Why? Well, that's part of my story.

I wouldn't be telling this if it weren't for Joe Turner.

Joe isn't the glamorous prince type at all. 'He is a nobody
by Hollywood standards, only a second cameraman on our
lot. But to me he's the most wonderful person in the

world, and I live from day to day in fear that I'm going
to lose him in the mad, crazy whirl of moviedom.

I shall never forget the day Joe and I met. We were
starting to shoot the dance ensemble sequences for

"Rhythm in Your Blood," the musical in which I'm co-

starred with Tom Lane. It was a difficult, eccentric

routine, and though the chorus had been rehearsing for

weeks, we couldn't seem to get things perfect. We did

the first number fourteen times before the disgruntled

director bellowed that we could rest.

Well, everybody but me fell into chairs. I didn't feel

like resting. I was having too much fun. Until suddenly
Tom Lane said in a disgusted drawl, "For goodness' sake,

Chalmers, stop that exhibition." (You wouldn't think,

seeing us on the screen together, that he could ever be
anything but charming to me!) "You make the rest of us

feel tired. Think we can relax while

you perform?"
There was a little silence in which

the tap of my feet echoed too loudly.

I missed a step, tripped over an elec-

tric cord, lost my balance, and fell to

the floor. Joe Turner's strong, steady

arms caught me. "Easy there," he
whispered. "It isn't only women
who are cats."

His voice was deep and warm. His
sensitive face was unspectacular until

you looked at it twice. Then you saw
a dreamer's face, with eyes that

looked into the future, but weren't

content with just looking. The clean

line of his jaw, the stubborn chin at-

tested to that.

He said again, quietly, "Easy
there." And suddenly our eyes met,
and I knew, the way a woman knows
these things, that it was a moment
to remember. That the wild beating

of my heart had nothing to do with
the tempo of my dance, nor with
tripping. And I felt Joe's heart
hammer against mine.

IT ALL took less time than the

telling. Then I was standing on my own two feet, saying

shakily, "I'm all right. No damage.'*

"You might have wrenched an ankle."

I couldn't help a wry little smile. "And that would have
been unforgivable, wouldn't it? A dancing star can't

afford to delay production."

"You're not a star," he said with queer intensity.

"You're just a kid ! And when you act you're not play-

ing any part. You're only being yourself !" All at once
I wanted to cry. For the first time since I'd been launched
in pictures someone saw me as I really was, not as the

publicity office had said I was. And he actually seemed
to like me.

But perhaps I'd better go back to when I first came
to Hollywood. I was terribly young, terribly green,

terribly in love with life and laughter. A dancing fool.

I had a lithe body, large blue eyes in a small face and a
shock of wheat-colored hair. In other words, I was a
natural. And I hadn't an inhibition to my name.
Why would I have? In the little Ohio town where I

was born life was not complicated. You started out with

the assumption that the world was a gay place. I'd been

Love has come to a glittering young star, but she dares not accept it! You
40



brought up to the idea that you choose your friends for

what they are, not who they are. So my first months in

Hollywood I went blithely along pulling what I've since

learned are social boners.

At first no one said anything about it, because the

studio had an idea I was just another contest winner
doomed to failure. Until they saw the rushes of my
first film. Then they got excited. They called me in and
gave me a contract. They decided to spend some money
and build me up. Star material, I was called. A diamond in

the rough. "Very rough," they said, shaking their heads.

The trouble? Well, in the first place I had no mystery,
no aura. So the first thing I knew, I was handed a brand-
new personality on a silver platter. I was told how to

dress, where to go, whom to see.

I said with all the naivete of my eighteen years, "But
what does it matter what I do in my free time so long as

I'm okay at work ?" They answered that stars were never
free. They were public figures. They must behave
accordingly.

Well, under my scatter-brain manner I'm plenty stub-

born, and at that time I wanted passionately to succeed.

I lost my bal-

ance and fell to

the floor. Joe

Turner's strong,

steady arms

caught me.

I wanted to make
money and send my
kid brother through
engineering school.

Do things for my
big sister and her

quiet bank-clerk
husband. Make Dad
retire from the
hardware business

which no longer
gave him a living.

In those days I

still believed that

money could make
people happy. So I

said, "I'll be good.

You tell me what to

do and I'll do it."

I thought, if I

work hard at climb-

ing the ladder,
afterwards, when
I'm tops, I'll live

my life my own
way.
My manager and

the publicity boys

went to work on
me together. May-

be you remember the series of interviews that came out

about the time I was picked as one of the Wampas babies?

Linda Chalmers in severely tailored housecoat, curled up
with a book. Linda Chalmers beside her radio, listening

to Toscanini.

But it was my new social life that depressed me most.

Oh, it was full enough ! I got around to all the right

places. The Brown Derby and the Trocadero. The races

and the West Side Tennis Club.

My name began to appear in the gossip columns.

There'd be a candid camera shot of me with my escort of

the moment.

YOU'D THINK that a kid of eighteen, partying with
men who only a few months earlier had seemed like story-

book heroes, would love every minute of it. But I didn't.

For the first time I was faced with the crushing knowledge
that I was a failure. I wasn't popular. I couldn't make
people really like me.
The reason? Because I was .scared to death, self-

conscious. All this talk about a new personality had
given me an inferiority complex. {Continued on page 98)

will be amazed at this trae story of the sacrifices Hollywood demands
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OF BURBANK
No heart oi gold nestles within

the indignant chest of Humphrey

Bogart! He's one villain who

win never let you down

B Y F A I T H S E R V I G E

"HIST!" HISSES the Villain, with murder in his eye

and a lollipop for the kiddies in his jeans. "Ha, ha, ha!"
laughs the Menace, horribly, running off between menaces
to send a Mothers' Day message to the dearest little mother
in the world. Boris Karloff scrubs off the make-up of a
Frankenstein and reveals an English gentleman who keeps
canaries and is tender to his wife ;

Wally-Bad-Man-Of-
Brimstone Beery has a little child to lead him; Peter

Lorre cries into his pillow when one of his kittens is miss-
ing; Basil Rathbone carries baskets of goodies around
with him and feeds stray dogs and homeless horses. They
all have hearts of gold, these deceiving villains. And not

even good, hard, cold metallic gold, either. No, squshy,
melty gold that drips good deeds and loving kindness and
makes you feel that you can't trust anybody. The Clown
with the breaking heart, the Villain with the heart of gold
—these are moulds which are never broken, characters
who move, forever changeless, down the pages of fiction

and fact.

And right along with these unversatile characters, says
Humphrey Bogart, goes the Movie Actor, a composite of
all the virtues, a cardboard cut-out presented to the world
with slogans that seldom vary, not even from time to

time. We i-ead, says Humphrey, with a sardonic laugh
and oh, the Saints be blessed, it is a sardonic laugh—we
read that the movie actor is a "man's man," he is always
a "man's man," why, if he weren't, what would people
think? We read that he is always "thoughtful and con-
siderate ;" we read about his "dream woman ;" we muse
over the "forgotten loves" in his life, so faint, so sweet,
so far away ; we see pictures of him at the Babies' Hospital,
distributing largess with loving smiles and such a loving
heart ; we read, eyes bulging, that he sleeps without the

upper half of his pajamas—world-shaking news; we read
about "The Influence That Changed My Life ;" we read
about his "favorite flower", "favorite color," "favorite
hobby ;" we read that "Money Doesn't Matter, says Mat-
thew Manly." It was while Humphrey Bogart, bless his

renegade heart, was in process of reading a little piece
about the young and too-handsome star who sleeps with-
out the upper half of his pajamas that I happened upon
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him, so happily for me in my diligent pursuit of Truth.
For I had given up hope until I met Hiimphrey. I was

even sadly certain that the Killer in "Petrified Forest,"

the thoroughly unregenerate bad man of "Marked Wo-
man," "Kid Galahad," and the others would turn out to

be just another Fauntleroy, his heart soft as butter, his

hands as white as the driven snow, his point of view a
plasticine copy of the points of view publicized as being
held by. our Movie Models, God bless them, every one.

But no ! No !

I CAME upon Mr. Bogart, on the set of "Crime School,"

where he had been slapping down the "Dead End" boys,

who are still fresh from their New York triumph and in

constant need of slapping down. They get it from Hum-
phrey, and think he is a "keen guy' in spite of it, or per-

haps because of it. I found him reading the little piece

about the star who sleeps minus half his pajamas and
muttering, "It's tripe." And when I gave a wild whoop
of relief and surprise he took me to the Lakeside Country
Club for lunch because he doesn't like to eat in the com-
missary, and so doesn't eat there. And over tomato juice,

bacon and eggs, Mr. Bogart let fly.

He said, "My heart isn't even gold-plated. I haven't

a dram of sentimentality in me, with or without make-up.
"I have no 'forgotten loves.' I remember 'em all; some

of the memories bless, others burn. I don't remember
my 'first kiss.' Maybe there were more than one on the

day of initiation into the osculatory art. There has never
been a 'great influence in my life' which changed every-
thing for me, including my own black heart. I have no
'first childhood memory.' If I could dig one up, and I

won't, I'm sure it would be too unpleasant to print. I have
no 'dream woman'—prefer live ones.

"I've never been photographed, while conscious, with
a pipe in my mouth, a book in my hand, a dog at my
feet, or my shirt opened at the neck.

"I can't give a story elaborating on my preference for

Stage versus Screen, because," said Mr. Bogart, indif-

ferently, "acting is acting, no matter where vou do it.

"I'm tired of reading about {Continued on page 102)



"Bogie" and Mayo
Methot, soon to be the

third Mrs. Bogart.

5S : :

"I haven't a dram of sentimental-

ity in me. with or without make-
up," brags Mr. Bogart.



BY MARY PARKES
CESAR ROMERO is living for the day when he'll win
the girl in the last reel, having wrested her from the ugly

villain who doesn't mean right by our Nell. However,
since he is destined to go through life with the same set

of features with which he entered it, Romero has little

hope of doing much hero-ing in celluloid, for casting

directors seem to feel that he simply doesn't look as if

he'd do a good deed a day, or even, for the matter of

that, know one if he ran smack up. against it.

"I appeared as a gigolo in the first movie I ever made."
opined this Latin from Manhattan, "and I must have
made good, for I've been cast as a gent of unsavory
reputation ever since. Whenever they need someone to

do the dirty work in a sleek way,, they invariably call on
Romero, probably figuring that if he can't act it, he sure

can look it! It would all get me down, too, if I didn't

like sunshine and sound tracks and swimming pools

and salary checks, all of which can make any guy
philosophical."

Romero has been cast as a gang leader, a wolf in

Spaniard's clothing in "The Devil Is a Woman" and a

Pathan Chief in "Wee Willie Winkie." Yep, he's a

bad man in anybody's language or nationality. Then, of

course, there was his role of the comedy cad in "Happy
Landing," in which Cesar played a strictly "love 'em
and leave 'em" lad. He didn't mind this so much, for

Ethel Merman was always around, cinematically, to do
him no good, which gave the audience a certain sympathy
for one Romero.
From the tall tales that emanated from the Sonja

Henie set, Ethel Merman was around, in spirit anyway,
after hours. She played a few practical jokes on Cesar
that left him dizzier than the Ritz Brothers. Ethel had
a little trick of sending herself a corsage and the bill for

it to Mr. R. It drove him a bit cuh-razy, too, when a

gathering of gents, who looked like the laundrymen's
convention in session, appeared for shirts and collars that

weren't ready to be laundered a-tall ! However, Romero
retaliated, feebly and gentlemanly, and is waitine to

properly "pay off" Miss Merman (Continued on page 105)

Cesar Romero is fated to play the bad

boy simply because he looks that way
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FOREIGN FLAVOR
Those continental cocktails give a tempting tang

to our movie menu, so they're always welcome!

BY ROBERT McILWAINE

MAYBE YOU'RE one who can take your eggs

without salt, but to many of us they'd be darn
tasteless that way. Personally, I go for the well

seasoned stuff, even in my movies ! Just think

how dull our home-made films would be without

a little "foreign" flavor!

And so, to offset possible monotony, our moom
pitchers are well sprinkled with furriners. They
sort of give zest and zip to the industry, not to

mention that inspiring sense of competition to our
own favorites.

Among the latest importations from across-the-

sea are such notables as Danielle Darrieux, Anna-
bella and Franciska Gaal.

Out in Hollywood, the captains of industry play

a little game called "search for talent." Back
home, youngsters play the same game, only they

call it "follow the leader." Time has proven that,

after the first foreign accent turned up at the

Trocadero, each and every movie company quickly

produced its own particular brand—occasionally

with instructions as to how to pronounce her
name. Simone Simon—remember?
One foreign player who has beauty and brains

is Danielle Darrieux, (Continued on page 101)

Danielle Dctrrieux has every-
thing—beauty, ability and
a fascinating French accent.

Annabella, below, has Bill

Powell as leading man in

her first picture over here.
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First, it's done with mirrors,

but once you hnve beauty, let

your mind start working

Virginia Bruee is thrilled over the fash-

ionable new pallor.

HOW TO WIN
MEN ARE in the habit of doing what they want
to do. One of the things they're not too, too eager

to do these days is to fall seriously in love and get

married. Sure and begorra, I can't altogether

blame them. In Grandma's day, in return for mak-
ing an honest woman out of a gal, a fellow got a

fine housekeeper, a personal valet, good cook, a

devoted mama for his all-too-populous family, and
a twenty-four-hour-a-day nurse for himself if he

should get sick. He did not, however, always get

a gay companion and an intelligent pal, which is

where we modern girls have the edge on grandma,
if we'll play our cards right. Furthermore, Grand-
ma's physical allure was apt to buckle under at

thirty, and no wonder. Today, clever women stay

Islim, smart and pretty up to and past fifty.



Good skin and sparkling eyes are Elea-

nor Powell's claims to beauty.

MEN AND MFLUENCE BAClULund
One of the things the modern young man does want

to do is to collect as many feminine scalps as possible,

and let the hearts break where they will. In this mod-
ern war between the sexes, I wish every maid would
be as smart as every swain. Therefore this article.

Some months ago, in these pages, I whipped up a little

thesis entitled "What Do Men Fall For ?" in which cer-

tain obvious and infallible tricks for tripping the male
were discussed. Like neatness and daintiness, un-ob-
vious make-up—but make-up, by all means !—a certain

aloofness, and so on. Here are some further more re-

cent observations on the subject—partly good old

reliable hints about putting on the war paint and
streamlining the figure, and partly a psychological

pep talk on snaring the elusive male, whether for

a date or for a march up the aisle to the strains of
"Lohengrin."

Take a leaf from the masculine book in not being
particularly eager yourself to get married. That's
where lots of young girls make a big mistake. They
get that matrimony look on their faces at about the

third date or the first kiss. First place, this frightens

a fancy-free gent worse than the plague. Second place,

I think it really is a good idea to get married when one
is a little older and a little wiser. Not only does it give
you a chance to develop qualities of tolerance, clear-

sightedness and so on, but you also have a chance to

get some of the things you want for yourself.

Consider your man. Weed out undesirables from
your list, even if it means (Continued on page 95)

MARY MARSHALL

In addition to her other
chccrming attributes,
Claudette Colbert has
the allure of a beauti-

ful figure.





Love or success—which will you liove? Would you work for them us Jock did?

I ti

ACTUALLY, he is shy yet shrewd. He's whims A, but

a bear for business when it comes to protecting his/family.

He is the type every girl should set her cap for, 'because

he knows that love is worth fighting for. He's one go-

getter who hasn't said goodby to his ideals in learning

how to shuffle the cards of life so he draws the aces.

Unquestionably, Jack Haley is a unique man on the

Hollywood horizon today. He's the town's best joke on
itself. He has been discovered—after having beet^a vital

cog in motion picture casts for all of six unsung years.

Since he quietly stole "Wake Up and Live," the tele-

phone is on a constant rampage in Jack's Beverly Hills

home. The studio is caUing! Will he hurry right over

for a conference with the powers-that-be ? Can he tell

his true life story to an important interviewer?

When it isn't the studio on the other end of the wire

it's filmland society. Mr. and Mrs. Haley simply rnust

come to dinner at nine a week from next Thursf/ay.

There will be only the inner circle, Jack old boy. Cjc if

it isn't society, it's a super-salesman.

The Haleys no doubt need a new
limousine. Or surely they're re-doing . >

their interior in tomorrow's mode?
It is proving a blow when Jack
personally answers that they did

over their interior when they

bought the place at a bargain.

He isn't disrupting his home

about

ingly does pose for the photographs of his house that are
now wanted. He isn't changing his friends because he
can at last have his pick of celebrities as chums. His wife
and his two children mean too much to Jack to be tam-
pered with by any new, pretentious rules for the acknowl-
edged famous.

I have no difficulty explaining why he can withstand
this sudden transformation from expert performer to

ballyhooed star and not be spoiled by it. Jack Haley is

a person with character. He can distinguish between
what's worth-while and what isn't, and he can then stick

to his guns no matter what happens all around him.
What makes him so regular is that he has climbed the

hard way. He has had to go out and learn how to pro-
gress, literally. In this process he has selected the kind
of man he'd rather be. He isn't an extraordinary hus-
band and father merely because he's a prig, or because
he goes to church. He is human. Jack has been tempted.
But he believes in the right way, wholeheartedly. He

pays homage to~ all womankind through his

devotion to his mother and to his wife. He
discovered for himself that there is but one
correct choice in every cHlemma. Life taught
him not only that persistence wins, but what
a fool he was to nurture a half-baked philoso-

phy. Fortunately he didn't have to be hit

on the head for decades to absorb truths ; he
caught on quickly.

Jack has gone after romance just as he has
gone after success. He tries to plan ahead,

and then gambles on his hunches. In the

beginning he liked girls a little too much. He
pitied the saps who went soft. He wouldn't
let any woman nail him down ! At first, too,

he thought money was merely something to

throw around and heaven would rain more
pennies somehow. Then he realized that it's

the confinned (Continued on page 106)

The fans keep Jack plenty busy these
days, and no wonder.

A script, a pipe, a pillow—nice work
if you can afford it!
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KICKING OVER
THE TRACES

Career for sale! Claire Trevor

tells why she'll take love, a home

and babies—and forego fame

THE ONLY fun I get out of life," said Claire

Trevor, "is in doing the things I'm not supposed

to do."

Most of us would subscribe to that, but it is a

new high in frankness coming from the lips of a

movie star. The average celluloid ingenue on
vacation in New York concentrates her remarks on
the weather, the shows, and the eternal verities.

But when I visited Miss Trevor in her hotel apart-

ment the fading twilight moved her to talk about

things that are usually left unsaid.

"I've always been pretty sensible and economical,"

mused Claire. "I'm not so sure it's the right idea.

I went to Hollywood to make money and I've made
it. It's salted away in real estate and insurance,

as it should be. I haven't a maid, a swimming
pool, or a fleet of cars. I've lived quietly with my
mother, almost frugally. During the past five

years there's nothing that stands out in my memory
except the single time I kicked over the traces and
did exactly what I wanted to do.

"That was the time I took that never-to-be-

forgotten Panama Canal trip to New York.

IN ITSELF that wasn't giddy. But when I arrived

I took the swankiest tower suite at the Waldorf,
paying twice what it could possibly be worth.
Then I rented a long, luxurious Isotta, complete
with chauffeur and footman. And did I do the

town! Clothes from the smartest and most ex-
pensive shops. Hats designed for my particular

head by Lily Dache and John-Frederics at fifty

dollars a copy. A ducky little bangle from Car-
tier's and a love of a wrist-watch. A pencil from
Dunhill's with a teeny watch inset—silly but slick.

"I lived that week-end as though it were to be
my last. I crowded every extravagant whim into

it, and had the time of my life. When it was all

over I discovered that it had run into three thou-
sand dollars—probably most of it spent foolishly.

Or was it? I can remember every thrill I got out
of that one colossal binge. I did what I wanted,
bought what I liked, I let myself go. I'll never
forget a moment of it. {Continued on page 78)

BY MALCOLM

Dixie Dunbar, layne
Regan and Claire
Trevor in "Walking
Down Broadway."

OETTINGER
"Live your own life," says
Claire. And she knows
what it means not to.







Off with em .early. To-
morrow's a big day at

the studio.

A girl has to keep up ap-
pearances from tip to toe.

Lona knows how.

AFTER THE
DAY'S WORK





Louis B. Mayer es-

corted the Iqwely
Norma Shearer.

Beauty, brains and

talent had their night

when the Academy of

Motion Picture Arts and

Sciences Made Awards







Moviedom's most
beautiful figure be-
longs to the danc-
ing star, Zorina.

Marlene Dietrich con-

tinues to hold her
title of Hollywood's

> most alluring legs

P BY S
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Loretta Young, Holly-

wood's most beauti-

ful girl, is perfect
in no single feature.

The loveliest arms
and shoulders be-

long to seductive
Dorothy Lamour.

AWARD DAY

Dolores Del Rio has
the most beautiful

and expressive eyes
in Hollywood.



Here are some of filmdom's famous with
their stand-ins. A stand-in, in case you
don't know, is someone with looks and
abiUty, but little opportunity. Here is Ben
Splane, who is "lighted" for George Brent.

Mary Lou Islieb is Shirley's chum and
stand-in. Mary Lou got the job because
her mother and Mrs.- Temple are old
friends. Everybody loves the star, but only
her family and Shirley love her stand-in.

Helene Holmes
is Alice Faye's
"shadow." She
is also her best

friend and her
personal ward-
robe designer.



Sally Sage is prettier than Bette Davis, but

she hasn't Bette's dramatic ability. That's

why you've never heard of her while Bette

ranks high among your favorites. So
near and yet so far from fame and fortune!

Tyrone Power got his stand-in job for Tom
Noonan, one of his most intimate personal
friends. While they'd never be mistaken
for each other, their build and coloring

are the some. Stand-ins work hard, too.



SOFT BALL ADDICT
There's plenty of action in a game of soft boll when
Wayne Morris goes to bat. What, a lady catcher?

Off with stiff mufties, on with the good old corduroys.
Now for a walloping good game of soft ball. Some fionl

Let 'er fly! Wayne Morris is all set for anything.
What a game for muscle control, agility and poise!

Frank McHugh and Hugh Herbert are veteran addicts.
They're spectating today, but tomorrow, who knows?



Try the water.
Slide in gradually.
Don't dive first.

SILHOUETTE

1
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B Y LEO W N

Youve heard the one about a gal being worth her weight in gold? Well here's anew angle on that old story with a movie twist to boot ! It may sound amusin^
enough to you, but its heroine somehow can't laugh it off so readily

°

JSJorma bhearer is worth her weight in clothes on the "Marie Antoinette"
set. She only weighs one hundred and ten, but six of her costumes
weigh between one hundred and five and one hundred and twelve
pounds. Adrian's so disgusted that his beautiful costumes aren't
going to be photographed in color that he's making a complete color
version of the picture with his own miniature color camera.

'

Behind Scenes

It's fun to watch the extras on the "Marie Antoinette
scenes. The costumes are breathtakingly beautiful—really
Adrian's mosterpiece in costume production. After a
scene of great elegance they stroll off the set and are
themselves. One girl pulls up her exquisitely em-
broidered petticoats and hoops and displays bright
red flannel slacks, from the pocket of which she ex-
tracts a pack of cigarettes. A man sheds his stiffly

embroidered coat and walks around in a dirty
sweat shirt abbye molded white satin pants.
Another delicate beauty, in White wig. beauty
patches and flowing taffeta skirts puffs away
on a big black stogie. This, to our relief,
turned out to be a stunt man.

Shirley Temple startled everyone when
she came rushing on the "Little Miss
Broadway" set the other morning and
inquired, "Has Snow White had kittens
yet?" It was finally all cleared up by a
prop man, who owns the expectant cat.

To the Point

Best and briefest speech at the
Academy banquet was supplied by
Edgar Bergen's Charlie McCarthy.
Bergen was awarded a miniattue
statuette for "creating a new comedy
character." He accepted it, then
turned to Charlie and asked him if

he'd like to say a few words about it.

"Yes," said Mr. McC; "it's damn small."

It sounds silly, but if you knew
Marie Wilson you'd know it could hap-
pen. At a dance, recently, she met a
girl from her studio publicity depart-
ment. The gal said "Hello," but Marie
didn't recognize her. So the young lady
introduced herself. "Oh, of course," said
Marie. "But you look so different at
night, like another- woman. You really
should change your name at night."

What's Left?

Dick Powell, a hard-working young man about
town, doesn't believe all he reads in the papers
about high-salaried movie stars. Salaries are fine,
he thinks, if you could only get them. He says only
Kve percent of his wages finds its way into his own
socket. Eighty-five percent goes for Federal and Cali-
fornia taxes on income and property, ten percent goes;
to his agent, and—well, figure it out. Of course five per-
cent of a lot of money still buys groceries, with enough left

over to toss a little something to the wolf.

In "Three Comrades," Franchot Tone, Bob Taylor and Bob
Young play three German youths during the pre-Hitler period. Of
the three, only Franchot Tone wears a short, military haircut. Before
the picture started, Metro ordered the three of them to visit the barber,
lone complied, but Taylor and Young refused. So Metro rescinded the
order, but Tone was stuck with his short haircut. This picturixation of Erich
Maria Kemarque s novel by the same name is powerfully dramatic, and should
be worth seeing Besides the stars mentioned, Margaret Sullavan has a leading
loie. ihis will be her • first screen appearance since the birth of her daughter, Brooke,

Spring is here—with movie stars catching up with social activities and
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Double TroDble

Rumors that Ginger Rogers and Lew Ayres plan to take up their marriage irom where
they dropped it several years ago are now being denied by both Ginger and Lew,

who ought to know. The thing started when Lew was reported seen at several

night spots with Ginger. The reporters were only partly correct. His com-

panion's name was Ginger, but it wasn't Ginger Rogers. It was Ginger

Alton, o young lady who is a doable for Miss Rogers, and who once was
her stand-in.

Joan Bennett's new home in Holmby Hills is really something.
It is French Provincial, and all the interior decorations were
planned by herself. It's completely feminine, as you might
expect, except for one guest room and a den which are
done up with bear skin rugs, Hudson Bay blankets
which Joan brought back from Canada, and pictures

of Joan all over the two rooms—pictures that are
Walter Wanger's favorite studies of her.

Good Acting

The devoted
Arleen Whe-
lan and Rich-

ard Greene
didn't escape
us at the "Re-
becca" pre-

Edgar Bergen
doesn't need a
tall one with
Dorothy La-
mour around.
But where
Charlie
McCa'-t^^'!'

If the Academy ever gives an award for over-
acting, it will probably go to Luise Rainer for

the histrionics she exhibited at this ye<a's
Awards banquet. When she was announced
as the winner of the 1937 "Oscar." Luise
managed to look completely surprised, even
though she had posed accepting it two
hours before for the newsreels. Her per-

formance when she reoched the speakers'
table and officially accepted the award
was magnificent to watch. It was "The
Good Earth" and "The Great Ziegfeld"
telephone scene rolled into one.

Out on the set of "When Were You
Bom," conversation had turned to the
mother-in-law problem and someone
contended that bogey was pretty much
passe—^women today, having a better
understanding of psychology, got
along better. Anna May Wong's re-
mark was, "The Chinese are psy-
chological as a race. And don't for-
get their symbol for 'trouble.' It's

one horizontal line with two shorter
lines beneath, signifying two women
under one roof."

Body Tracks

We spent an oftemoon on the set of
"Gold Diggers in Paris" the other day.
watching Rudy Vallee truck—or rather,
watching Mr. V. trying to truck. They
were shooting the finale number of the pic-
ture, and forty gold diggers and all the
principals of the cast were trucking away

for dear life, the Warner Brothers and Busby
Berkeley. It seems if you can't truck, you

j»ist can't truck—and that was Rudy's rother
embarrassing spot. To make matters worse, his

gal, Judy Stewart, was on the sidelines. They
tried it again and again, and along about diimer

time, Rudy finally came through and was pro-
nounced a rug cutter. So when you see the picture

and the cast looks just a little weary in that finale,
youll know why.

When a screen and radio comic's home was endangered by
the recent flood, a gang of studio workmen came to his rescue

with sandbags and shovels and managed to prevent considerable
damage. When they finished, after working all day, the guy didn't

offer them even a cup of coffee for their pains. Lately they've been
findmg It a little difficult to laugh at his jokes.

A Veteran

Twenty-five years in pictures in Hollywood is nice steady work if you can get it
Jean Hersholt just celebrated his first quarter century before the local cameras, and he

likes it. When he first arrived in Hollywood, he put on his best clothes, a cutaway, striped
trousers and top hat which he had purchased in Denmark, and walked three miles to what

our reporter catching up with movie stars—and a good time was hud by all



was then the Ince Studios. '"Are
those your own clothes?" asked the

casting diiectoi. Hersholt told him
they were, and the guy signed him
up to start work immediately, at

$15.00 per week. Today, out of all

the congratulatory wires he re-

ceived, his most prized is one from
Denmark—from the tailor who made
that cutaway!

In those days, says Hersholt, al-

most every picture was a western,
and almost every one of those

showed the pioneers being attacked

by the Indians. Hersholt really

learned acting in that period, for

often he spent the morning behind
a covered wagon defending himself

from the Indians, then put on war-
paint and rode around all after-

noon shooting hell out of the same
covered wagon.

Much Gained
Mrs. lack Oakie, known in the

Brentwood Heights section as editor

of the Illustrated Animal News,
plans to return to the screen. She's

been on a weight-increasing diet,

and has added thirty pounds in

places where thirty pounds do a
girl the most good. Only trouble

with the diet is that it has added
some fifty pounds to the master of

the house, who could do without it.

On the "Three Comrades" set,

Gordon Cravath, a stunt man, was
doubling for Henry Hull. He was
made up exactly like him, and
after a soap-boxsscene, was to be

While in New York, Mr. and
Mrs. Ralph Bellamy "did"

the Rainbow Room.

mobbed, and really mobbed, by a
crowd of people. But some of
his fellow stunt men decided that
Gordon wasn't really getting the
works, so, after the scene, they
fell on him and dragged him
around the set, giving him a
thorough going-over. They
were delighted with his agonized
yells—until they finally heard a
weak voice, "Lemme down—I'm
Henry Hull."

Knockout

Arisen Whelan took a beating on
the set of "Kidnapped" the other
doy. She was thrown against a
table and knocked out for almost
five minutes. However, she re-

vived in time to lunch with that

combination of Tyrone Power and
Robert Taylor—Richard Greene.

There are Great Lovers galore
on the Warner lot—Errol Flynn,
George Brent, Wayne Morris
and Dick Powell, to name a few
—but only one individual out
there has any practical claim to

the mantle of Casanova. That
one is Arno, a debonair Schnau-
zer with a breath-taking profile.

Arno is the property of Errol
Flynn, and has the run of the
Warner Idt when his master is

working. A month ago a litte^

of puppies were born to a Cocker
Spaniel on one of the sets. The
offspring, it is whispered,-bear a
suspicious resemblance to Arno.

(Continued on page 97)

Margaret SuUavan, Frank
Borzage and Robert Taylor

caught off guard.

Mother and Dad took Shirley Temple
to her own preview of "Rebecca of

Sunnybrook Farm."



MODERN SCREEN

MRS. VICTOR DU PONT, III

1 t.^

FREDERICA VANDERBILT WEBB
note MRS. DAVID S. GAMBLE, Jr.

ANEW CREAM that puts the necessary

"skin-vitamin" right into skin!—The

vitamin which especially helps to build new

skin tissue— which aids in keeping skin

beautiful!

Since Pond's new "skin-vitamin" Cold

Cream was announced, hundreds of women

have tried it!

In this advertisement we are repeating

the words of some of the first to try it

—

"A great advance"
—

"Keeps my skin better

than ever"
—

"Gives better color"
—

"Keeps

my skin finer and softer in spite of all

my sports."

Exposure dries the "skin^vitamin"

out of skin . . .

Exposure is constantly drying this "skin-

vitamin" out of the skin. When there is

not enough of this "skin-vitamin" in the

diet, the skin may suffer — become under-

nourished, rough and subject to infections.

"Pond's new Cold Cream is a really

scientific beauty care. I'll never be

afraid of sports or travel drying my
skin, with this new cream to put the

'skin-vitamin' back into it."

Mrs. Henry Latrobe Roosevelt, Jr.

"I've always been devoted to Pond s.

Now with the 'skin-vitamin,' it helps

my skin more than ever. Keeps it

bright and fresh looking all through

the gayest season."

Frederica Vanderbilt Webb
now Mrs. David S. Gamble, Jr.

'Qeid. ikiH leallif ciea*t . . .

"Pond's Cold Cream gets my skin

really clean. Now it nourishes, too,

and keeps my skin so much softer."

Mrs. Victor du Pont, hi

MRS. HENRY LA 1 KOBE ROOSEVELT, JR.

regular way for cleansing and before make-up.

Pat it in. Leave some on overnight and when-

ever you have a chance. Do this faithfully for

2 or 3 weeks. Some women reported enthusi-

astically within that time!

Same jars, same labels, same price

Now every jar of Pond's Cold Cream you buy

contains this new cream with"skin-vitamin"

in it. You will find it in the same jars, with

the same labels, at the same price.

Suppose you see what putting the "skin-

vitamin" directly into your skin will do for

it? In animal tests, skin that had been rough

and dry because of "skin-vitamin" defi-

ciency in the diet became smooth and

supple again— in only 3 weeks.

Use the new Pond's Cold Cream in your

TEST IT IN

^..^ 9 TREATMENTS

TUP NB^Itl^ Pond'n. Di-pl. 9MS-Cr. Cliiiloii. Conn.

Rush special tnlie of Pond's "skin-vitamin" Cold

Cream, cnongli for 9 Irealnicnis, witli samples of 2

olhcr Pond's "skin-vitamin" Creams and different

shades of Pond's Face Powder. I enclose 10(1 to cover

postage and packing.

Name-

Street-

Tune in on "THOSE WE LOVE," Pond't Program, Mondays, 8:30 P.M., N. Y. Time, N.B.C.
City_ -State-

Copyright, 1938, Pond's Extract Company
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9
SIOl!

'Quick—
cheer up with

a stick of Bee-

•'^ man's ! There's
'V' nothing like that de-

licious Beeman's flavor to

drive off a grouch — that

fresh zip and tang is a tonic.

Do you know why it tastes

so refreshing? That airtight

package keeps the flavor

fresh and delicious as the

day it was made! Now don't

be selfish — I'll have a stick

of Beeman's too!"

Beeman's
AIDS DIGESTION...

DICK POWELL TARES THE STAND
{Continued from page 34)

to do than to lie in wait for doorbells to
ring, grabs the film from the camera, rushes
to a handy dark-room, develops the film,

and the caller is then admitted or not de-
pending on how Joan likes what she sees
on the negative. Now, what would anyone
think of people reported to indulge in such
naive tricks ?

"I am tired, your honor and gentle-
men of the jury, of the belief that when
an actor is washed up as an actor he is

also washed up as a man, as someone to

be reckoned with. I would like to tell

the court that if ever I have to make a
living away from the screen, I can do it

in any one of half a dozen different ways.

"And in just about two years I may
have to prove that statement unless I make
better pictures than I have been turning
out. I can see that writing on the wall

—

and read it, too!" (Dick doesn't want to

make big musicals any more. He doesn't

want to "go Hamlet" on Hollywood, not
that, but he would like a chance to play
in pictures like "The Awful Truth,"
"Bringing Up Baby," and such. He knows,
he says, that he can't be a juvenile crooner
at forty 1

)

"But," continued the young attorney for

the defense, "you are probably saying to

yourself, 'Yes_, then what would you do.

Actor?' All right, you don't scare me. I

might sell insurance. I might sell real

estate. I'd try something where the ability

to talk fast would stand me in good stead.

"Let me tell you a few things about ac-

tors which you may not have paused to con-
sider. (1) The nature of our work makes
most of us versatile. We have to get un-
der the skin of so many different characters

that we can't help learning something
about the manner of men we play. (2)
We've got to be 'quick studies,' learn

our lines and remember them. Our mem-
ories must function smoothly and accur-
ately. (3) We've got to be diplomats too,

good mixers, because we must be on good
terms with the prop boy, the producer, our
fellow players, and also with perfect

strangers. (4) We must at all times have
poise, sometimes under very startling cir-

cumstances. And, gentlemen, if these

aren't every one of them qualities which
would be essentials to the success of a

doctor, or merchant, then maybe I'm

ACTORS, my friends, do see themselves
not as others see them but as them-

selves. Take fellows like Fred MacMur-
ray, Gary Cooper, Jimmy Cagney, Warner
Baxter, Frank McHugh, to mention a few.

I defy anyone, in any walk of life, to name
men of finer intelligence, clearer perspec-

tive, wider interests, or greater potential

abilities.

"Think, gentlemen, what an insurance
salesman Robert Taylor would make. If

there is an insurance salesman among my
readers, let him shudder. For I'll wager
that Bob Taylor with his gift of speech,

his looks, his honesty, his persuasiveness

would ma'i<:e a tidy fortune in the insur-

ance field. Think of what Herbert Mar-
shal would add to the diplomatic service

with his intelligence, his charm, his

knowledge of the world on both sides of

the water, his faultless diction. Think of

the medico Jimmy Cagney would make,
with his basis of scientific interest, his

nerves of steel, his clear-thinking mind.
Think of the scientist Paul Muni would
be if he brought to that work his tre-

mendous powers of concentration, his

patience, his gift for research, his earnest-
ness and self-control.

"We are not a special race of men, gen-
tlemen, we who wear the motley. I very
much doubt that there's any such thing as
a 'born actor' any more than there is a
born bond salesman or a born stock broker.
"We're actors, most of us, because we

happened to get into the business of acting,

found that it paid, and stayed with it—not
because we couldn't have been anything
but actors.

"Besides varied abilities, actors have, sirs,

more varied interests than any group of

people I have ever known. It's been said

that we always 'talk shop.' We don't in

our home for one. We talk about boats,
and fishing, and golf, the state of the stock
market, whether to buy land here or in-

vest our money in foreign securities, about
the races at Santa Anita, about books we've
read, about the fun we'd like to have. We
never talk shop. Can you imagine a sub-
ject that Robert Taylor or Clark Gable
could be more tired of than Robert Taylor
or Clark Gable?
"But about having fun," said Richard

E., looking a dash wistful, "I'd like to

tell the world that I'm beginning to have
fun for the first time since I started to
sing on the stage.

"When I was on the stage back in

the Pittsburgh days, you see, I never had
good times as the normal man understands
them. For seven years without a single
vacation I played five shows a day, the
music halls at nights. I've been in Holly-
wood for six years and have had no vaca-
tion since I've been here. Even such slight
sallies into the amusement world as I take
turn into jobs. I rarely walk into a night
club that I'm not asked to sing. You say
why do I do it? So that I won't read
in the morning papers that a certain Ark-
ansas boy has gone awfully snarky, and
is a stuck-up, disobliging so-and-so.

MY sailboat is my main diversion. Joan
doesn't care for boats. She likes to

knit. I don't like to knit. So Joan knits

and I play about with the boat and every-
thing is jake. I golf and ride and swim.
And I think I know a good contract bridge
hand when I see one—and I like to see one.
That's fun. I hope to buy an aeroplane
soon. I love to eat ham and eggs, too, and
I also like to mess around in a garden.
"Let me tell you, when Joan and I are

alone, in the privacy of our home, we
seldom if ever talk shop. We talk about
our home. We discuss the servant problem.
"We talk about the children, about

Normy and about the baby who is to come.
We discuss the possibility of Normy 's

future career as an actor. You would be
surprised, gentlemen, at how rich and
varied and important the off-screen lives

of actors can be.

"So, I say, gents of the jury," summed
up Dick, "first, that I have now to go to
the dentist, and secondly, that just as it's

not a trick personality which makes a man
a tycoon in the lumber business, so it's

not a trick personality that makes an actor
great. I say, gentlemen, that you have
to know your ABC's in any line of endeav-
or if you would be successful, and I repeat
that our foremost actors do know their
ABC's, know how to read and write, and
could earn their daily bread and butter in

innumerable other ways. A trick person-
ality masking dim wits may get a fellow hi.-,

first chance on the screen but it won't keep
him there.

"The defense rests its case."
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SPONSORS FOR SUMMER

WHITE AND

NAVY TUCKED

ENSEMBLE

^''AV CBEPf
. UV£R

"r;ng uce
headdress

STRIKING

POLY-COLOR

PRINT IN

VIOLET,

CHARTREUSE,

ORANGE

fil-UE CH/FFON
DECOUETAGE
OF PINK

FLOWERS

^/eo^ >S/«e, ^e^/

WITH his intuitive sense of the wear-

able, Lucien Lelong, famous Paris

dressmaker, sponsors the new Cutex

LAUREL to go with his loveliest new
creations.

A masterly eye always on the final, com-

plete effect—he says: "The new Cutex

LAUREL adds the final soigne touch to my
summer ensembles. It has been mixed with

subtlety and restraint ... is so softly femi-

nine even men will like it."

Wearable.. . Flattering. . ."Summery"

Cutex LAUREL is a perfect summertime

shade. A subtle grayed pink that tones in

with any of the colors in a flower-garden

bouquet. LAUREL is especially good with

the new muted purples, blues, with rose

and with beige. Lovely, too, with green,

brown or gray. A truly versatile shade . . .

right in the spirit of the 1938 rampage

of color.

This summer be enchantingly, literally

smart to your finger tips in Cutex LAUREL

sponsored by Lelong!

You'll rave about the way Cutex

LAUREL, like all Cutex shades, resists

fading, chipping, peeling. LAUREL goes

on like a charm and stays on for days,

unmarred. Ask to see all the chic, new-

season Cutex colors. Only 35?S a bottle!

Northam Warren, New York, Montreal, Londim, I'ario

i I Ti X

6 NEW SHADES TO

CHOOSE FROM

HEATHER: A deep, purplish rose for

your navy, beige or gray suits.

LAUREL: A subtle grayed pink. For blue, rose, violet,

beige, gray, green.

CLOVER: Deep, winy red—goes with everything

except orange.

THISTLE: Blended Rust and Rose. Perfect with gray,

green, rust, brown.

TULIP: A fresh, bright red. Stunning with black, all

colors.

ROBIN RED: True red, subdued. Goes with everything.

Also Rose, Old Rose, Rust, Natural, Colorless and

Burgundy.

CUTEX INTRODUCTORY SET

—containing your favorite new Cutex shade, Cutex

Oily Polish Remover, Cutex Oily Cuticle Remover, 15^.

NOKTIIAM WAKKKN CORl'Oli ATION, D.-pi. 8-,M-(.,

Hudson Slrcel. Now York, N. Y.

(In Canada, P. O. Box 427, Montreal)

I pnclose \5( to help cover postage and packing for Culcx

Set, including one shade of Cutex Liquid Polish. (Chock

one shade desired.)

Clover Tulip Q Thistle Heather Laurel

Name-

Address-

City State
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DANDRUFF?

4 Minute Treatment

Stops Dandruff Itch

And Kills Nasty Scalp Odor
Dandruff is the sign of a diseased,

unclean scalp. Through neglect, the
tiny sebaceous glands (oil glands) fail

to work as they should and become
clogged with scales and dirt. The
scalp becomes infected by germs and
fungi, and the condition spreads.

Skin specialists generally agree that effec-

tive treatment for dandruff must include
(1) regular cleansing of scalp; (2) killing
the germs that spread infection; (3) stimu-
lating circulation of the scalp; (4) lubrica-
tion of scalp to prevent dryness.

The Zonite Antiseptic Scalp
Treatment Does These 4 Things

WHAT TO DO: Massage head for 3 minutes
with this Zonite solution — 2 tablespoons
Zonite to 1 quart of water. Use this same solu-
tion for shampoo with any good soap. Rinse
very thoroughly. If scalp is dry, massage in

any preferred scalp oil. (For complete details

of treatment, read folder in Zonite package.)

It is vitally important to use this treat-
ment regularly f twice every week at first)

to keep dandruff under control and keep
germs from spreading. Because reinfection

constantly takes place from hats, bed-pillows,
combs and brushes.

If you're faithful, you'll be delighted with the
way this treatment leaves your scalp clean and
healthy— free from itch and nasty scalp odor.

At all U. S. and Canadian drug stores.

TRIAL OFFER—For a real trial bottle of Zo-
nite, mailed to you postpaid, send 10{5 to Zonite
610 New Brunswick, ^..^ New Jersey

U. S. A.

HER STMD-IN MADE HER A STAND-OHT
(Continued from page 33)

ZONITE Is

9.3 Times More Active
than any other popular, non-poisonous
antiseptic—by standard laboratory tests
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best friend knows you better than you
know yourself. Judi thinks I'm an actress.

I don't. If it's proven that I am an actress,
it will only prove that old saying.

"Judi and I hated each other at first

sight, positively hated each other. Why, I

w^s the only girl in our sorority who
voted against her. I was a senior. She
was one of the freshmen the House was
'rushing.' She came to the rushing party,
a symphony in black. It was Fall, and
black zvas perfectly proper. But all the
other freshmen were in sweet little prints.

And in came this one in a black dress that
just clung to her, sheer stockings, black
shoes, carrying a black pocketbook—very,
very sophisticated. Much too sophisticated
for a freshman. And she was wearing a
big black pancake hat. I didn't like that
hat. I hated it. I decided, the minute I

saw it, that I couldn't like anybody who
would wear such a hat."

Majorie laughed at her memory and at

herself. "I have that hat now. And I'm
crazy about it. I wouldn't part with it.

"I couldn't take my eyes ofif that girl. I

decided I wouldn't like her even without
the hat. For one thing, she didn't laugh
like most people. She zvhoo-ed. And the
way she got attention ! Nobody was no-
ticing any of the other freshmen. Nobody
except me.
"As captain of the rushing, I had ar-

ranged some stunts and some skits. In
the middle of the entertainment, I suddenly
missed Judi. And where do you suppose
I found her? Up in the smoker, smoking
—chatting nonchalantly with the presi-
dent of the House. Monopolizing her.

"That night, when we voted on the
rushes, I held out against 'that Judi Parks.'
My roommate kept me up until four a. m.,
arguing with me. 'Everybody else wants
her,' she said. I finally said, all worn out,

'AH right. You can have her.' We
pledged her.

"And, immediately, Judi became the
problem child of the freshman class. She
had dates every night in the week. And
she accepted a frat pin—another thing no
freshman was supposed to do.

"I hated her so that they made me her
'house mother.' They made her my room-
mate, the second semester. On the theory
that she could talk everybody else out of
things, but not me. I'd sit on her.

"As a freshman, she was supposed to
do certain things around the House. She
usually managed to get out of doing them.
I decided to fix her.

"One time I was ill. She was supposed
to bring food up to me. She didn't appear
till four p. M. I was so mad that I got out
of bed to tell her what I thought of her.

I told her that she was 'just a fair-weather
friend,' that when I couldn't do things for
her, she wouldn't do anything for me. That
hurt her. She was sorry. She couldn't
do enough for me after that. I couldn't do
enough for her."

AT this moment, Judi arrived at our
luncheon table. Her eyes had a gleam

in them. She had found a house. Time
had to be taken out while she described
it—a little white Colonial in Westwood.
with two bedrooms, and a fireplace, and
a yard. Then Marjorie told her what we
had been talking al)out.

Judi demanded, "Did you tell him about
our 'penitence box?'" She turned to me
and said, '|Every time one of us forgets to
do something, a nickel has to go into the
box. Marjorie's always putting in."

Marjorie, pretending not to hear her,

and went right on telling her story.
"One afternoon, I was sitting with a boy

on the front steps of the sorority house
when Judi came up the walk with a maga-
zine in her hand. 'I've found a beauty con-
test for you to enter,' she said. I could
have killed her. You know how boys are
about girls who enter beauty contests.

"I managed to shoo her away"—a mem-
ory that evoked a ivhoo from Judi. "But
when I went up to our room I found the
magazine open at that page, on top of
my dresser. I threw it in the wastebasket.
Next morning there it was, on top of my
dresser again. I must have thrown it

away a dozen times ; and every time it

would come back, open at that page."
"She didn't think she stood a chance,"

said Judi. "I knew diflferently. She had
placed second in a 'Miss Kentucky' contest
one year. She had been 'Miss Kentucky
State Fair.' She had been voted the pret-
tiest girl at Indiana for three straight
years. The prize in the contest was a
course in a dancing school in New York.
Marjorie had been the dancing lead in
campus shows for three years. I had visions
of a career for her. She didn't—until
then."

What ivas she planning to do after col-
lege ?

"I thought I'd probably be teaching,"
Marjorie said. "I never thought of asking
my family for money to go away and try
to get started on a career. In the first

place, my family didn't have that kind of
money. And I didn't have that kind of
ambition."

Judi shook her head in mock wonder.
"No," said Marjorie, "I wasn't wonder-

ing how soon I'd be getting married. I

was never serious with any boy. Except
maybe one. His name?" She smiled teas-
ingly. "Oh, but we were talking about a
beauty contest.

"You had to send in a picture of 3'our-
self in a dancing costume. I had some
from one of the campus shows, three years
before. Judi picked out the one she liked
best, and said that was the one I ought to
send. I was beginning to be a little en-
thused by this time—thanks to Judi. But
I still didn't have nerve enough to send
off the picture. 'Don't you worry about the
nerve to send it,' Judi said. 'You just
write a little letter, telling who you are,
and I'll send it off.'

"

"It took me three days to get her to
write the letter," put in Judi.

"Well, anyhow," said Marjorie, "when
the news came that I had won I said, 'Judi,
now I'm really going to work.' I went up
to New York with my mother and fifty

dollars, to start that dancing course.
Mother stayed three weeks. Then Judi
came. She didn't go back to college."
"How could I?" demanded Judi, "I had

to keep my eye on you."

CO," explained Marjorie, "she came up
'J to New York to go to dramatic school.
We took a little apartment. I learned
little things about acting from her. She
learned little things about dancing from
me. With Judi there, I didn't have a
chance to get lonely. Or a chance to re-
member that I was scared stiff of New
York.
"I had just fifty dollars, remember. I

didn't want any more than that, didn't
want my family to gamble any more than
that on my becoming something. But fifty

dollars didn't go very far in New York.
I had to do something to earn a living till

(Confinucd on page 109)
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"Look at those snapshots . .

.

then decide" says DOROTHY DIX,

famous adviser on life and marriage

'T BELIEVE that practically every

X girl or man has a chance, some-

time during romance days, to make a

happy marriage. Unhappy marriages

simply show how many let the right

chance slip . . .

"Try this plan: When you meet
someone you like, see that you get

plenty of snapshots. This is a natural

and easy thing to do—romance and
snapshots go together like music and
moonlight . . .

"And be sure to saveyour snap-
shots. Then, when you think your big

moment has arrived, get out the snap-

shots of all the others. See what they

say to you. See if the faces and scenes

don't awaken memories that make
you pause. Perhaps you'll recognize

the right chance that has gone by
temporarily, but can be regained."

Whether you're expert or inexperi-

enced—for day-in and day-out picture

making—use Kodak Verichrome Film
for surer results. Double-coated by a

special process—it takes care ofreason -

able exposure errors—increases your

ability to get clear, satisfying pictures.

Nothing else is "just as good." And
certainly there is nothing better. Play

safe. Use it always . . . Eastman Kodak
Company, Rochester, N. Y.

Accept nothing but,

the film in the familiar

yellow box-Kodak Film-

which only Eastman makes
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SUMMER STARTERS
BY ANN WILLS

In "Stolen Heaven," Glenda Farrell wears
a shirtmaker, all-purpose frock for summer.

WELL, MY LOVELIES, spring and its constant atten-
dant, the newest thing in fashion, are both well under way.
For the new season, you selected the most becoming out-
fit you could find, and I've no doubt that when the boy-
friend called to take you riding on Easter Sunday
afternoon, the loveliness of you in your new ensemble
drove the dear man absolutely ga-ga and even made him
forget his favorite movie actress

!

But the wise little gal won't stop here and rest on her
laurels (or the posies of her new spring bonnet). She
looks forward a little and sees summer coming up awfully
last. Now, summer means vacation. And vacation means
new clothes, most of them to be useful only during those
two or three glorious weeks of freedom, and week-ends
afterwards. But how about the rest of the time, when

Designed to make you look as smart
72

Also excellent to start the summer is her
two-piece jacket suit in lightweight wool.

you're just living your regular everyday existence? !

After all, you can't wear sunback frocks or play suits
all the time, especially if you live in the city. You must

:

have cool, comfortable, yet smart clothes to further your <

career, even to do the family shopping, go to the movies,
or to any of the places that require a certain formality in

j

your dress.

Right now we're in a sort of in-between season, with .

no special events to buy clotlies for, so I suggest that you
|

look into the future a little and get a few things to start
the summer right. Then, when it's time to begin thinking ,

about vacation clothes, you'll be that much ahead. With !

the practical side of your summer wardrobe out of the
way, you can devote all your energy and budget to the
fascinating new play clothes! {Continued on page 79)

as a star and as fresh as a daisy
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eaUhfi I DouUe IMiiil:^um \ojvs

douhlu lavelii ta ch€irin an

Men—women, too, for that matter—are

attracted to a charming smile and smart

clothes— a winning combination that

healthful, delicious Double Mint

gum enables you to have. The daily

enjoyment of this double-lasting,

mint-flavored gum provides beneficial

chewing exercise which beautifies your

lips, mouth and teeth, increasing the

loveliness of your smile. You look your

radiant best— a person people want to

know. Try it today. . .Left, Double Mint

gum introduces a new creation of

Valentina whose clients fromNewYork
to Hollywood rank among the best

dressed women in the world. Double

Mint has put this charmingly becoming

dress into a Simplicity Pattern for

you. This, then, is Double Mint gum's

doubly lovely way of helping you win

admiration and popularity.

Keep tfoiMng— be doubly

lovely the Double Mint way. Remember
also Double Mint gum aids digestion, re-

laxes tense nerves, assures a sweet inoffen-

sive breath. Buy several packages today.

Left, exquisite Double Mint gum dress

produced in New York by val,eiwti»ia,

original creator ofmodern classic design

—modeledfor you in Hollywood

by the gorgeous star ofstage

and screen, gloria swaivsoiv.

Made available to you by Double Mintgum
in SIMPLICITY Pattern 2784.

At nearly allgood Department, Dry Goods or

Variety Stores you can buy this pattern.

Or, write Double Mint Dress Pattern Dept.,

419 Fourth Avenue, New York City.

.WRIGLEY*S.
DOUBLE MINT
CHEWING GUM^
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WHY GABLE IS KING
(Continued from page 27)

College Girls
Lead the Way
in discovering TAMPAX

It is natural that enlightened col-

lege women should lead in adopt-
ing Tampax, the new internal
absorbent for monthly sanitary

protection. It means safety, com-
fort, assurance. Learn about this

medically- endorsed, revolutionary
product—and tell your friends!

• CURIOSITY IS AROUSED
"I've heard about this
Tampax . . . It's so com-
pact that a month's sup-
ply will go in your purse.
Wonder how it works—"

• THE TRUTH DAWNS
"Well, it's rather star-
tling at first! . . . Per-
fected by a doctor. For
use internally! . . . You're
not aware of its presence."

• IT'S THE CIVILIZED WAY
"Why wasn't this invent-
ed years ago? Patented
applicator. No belts, no
pins, no pads, no odor . .

.

You ride, dance, swim."

ANY WOMAN CAN USE IT
".

. . and feel at ease in
any costume ... 35

a

month's supply . . . drug
stores and notion coun-
ters."

y

Accept'^ J ,„f the A"'^' ••••

TAMPAX Incorporated Tl"=>^^cal /t'^"'

New Brunswick, N. J. MM-68
Please send me introductory size package of Tampax.
Enclosed is 20* (stamps or coins).

Name-

Addrcs.- ~

Cily aialr.
,

Spencer said, "Yeah—and Gable's never
forgotten that a hundred dollars is a hellu-
va lot of dough, if you know what I mean.
You don't have to pamper that guy, either,
that's why he'll wear the crown until he
takes it of¥ with his own hands. He's an
all-round human being and appreciates a
joke on himself as much as he appreciates
the horsing he gives others. He takes his
work seriously, too, don't let him kid you
about that. He won't say so because of
his fear of ever seeming pompous or pre-
tentious, the heavy actor stuf¥, but he
couldn't have developed as he has, he
couldn't be the swell actor he is unless
he did take it seriously. He may crown
lue for this," laughed Spence.
"He can get along with absolutely any-

body, too, from a punk kid to some grand
dame giving him the works. He's escaped
being the bohunk some other fellow in
his spot might easily have become because
he's a right guy. He's tops with me, on
the set and off, I'm telling you."
"And he's terrifically interested in other

people, too," Myrna said, "all kinds of
people, what they're doing and want to do
and why. That's very handy in a King,
you know, being interested in the People.
I heard him talking the other day to a
young woman from the publicity depart-
rnent. She happened to mention that her
little boy was going to military school and
she hoped she was doing the right thing
in sending him there. Clark talked to her
for half an hour, discussing the advantages
versus the disadvantages of military school
for a small boy he'd never seen. Anyway,
how long he's been tops tells the story—more than four years, isn't it? And in
that time many have come and some have
gone, but Clark's position remains su-
preme and undisputed."
"Sounds too perfect," I murmured.
"No," said Myrna, "I wouldn't say that

of anybody. He's got his faults. He's got
a good broad streak of Dutch stubbornness
He makes up his mind about something
and, right or wrong, it stays made up."

"I know I wouldn't put my frail shoul-
ders to the job of trying to change it,"

laughed Spence—but so warmly and affec-
tionately that it would warm the cockles
of your heart to hear one man speak so
of another man, one star of another star.

Gable and Director Victor Fleming ap-
peared.

_
Spence and Gable went into ac-

tion, a big scene, magnificently done. 'When
it was over Clark shouted to Director
Fleming, "How was it, Vic? '

"Pretty good," countered Fleming, wink-
ing at me.
"Whaddyou mean, Tretty good'?" yelled

Clark, "Power and Taylor couldn't give
you any better !"

WHEN Clark is on the set, in action,

he is the character he plays, assured,
easy. The instant he steps off the set he
looks like a small boy who, having just
recited a piece triumphantly, squirms with
embarrassment, gets red in the face, says,

"Aw, heck!'' to cover his shyness.
It was Vic Fleming who said to me, "It's

pretty obvious, of course, why Gable was
chosen King. He has a handsome robust-
ness, a fine personality. But it's more than
that. He has a strange form of intellect,

something that photographs. His charm
is not a physical thing, it's a mental thing.
It comes creeping out through his eyes, a
shine, a brilliance, a rich laughter. Not
an educated, small mind ; an uneducated
big mind, that's Gable. By which I do not
mean a lack of schooling but a lack of the

74

necessity to exploit a pseudo intelligence,
to cultivate mannerisms. He is absolute-
ly without ego; there's a fine pride in
the man, but no ego. He's a very reticent
man, a very sensitive man. Perspires free-
ly under the collar when he is embar-
rassed and he's embarrassed far more eas-
ily and far more often than you would
ever suspect. He's so sensitive that he
vvears an armour of gruffness to protect
himself. He's a very tender man, a very
understanding man. He's never been
changed by the terrific barrage of flattery
and attention to which he is subjected be-
cause he knows that if he did succumb
he would be a fool. He has the rare
quality of humility which is worth all the
false pride in the world. He still remem-
bers that the word 'fan' derives from the
word 'fanatic' He'd be equally success-
ful in anything he might choose to do or
to be because he's a great guy in the place
where a great guy begins—the heart."

TT was "Walter Strohm, the assistant di-
rector, who told me more reasons to

prove that your votes were right votes. Let
me tell you, when an assistant director is

'for' a star, that star is just about as Four-
Square as Aimee's gospel. Too often, the
assistant director is the man upon whom
the star, little of soul though big of role,
vents his spleen. Too cautious, too cagey,
perhaps too cowardly to hackle the director,
he will badger the life out of the assistant
director. These boys would make them-
selves pretty scarce if they knew they were
to be asked to talk about some of the
stars they have worked with. But when
Strohm knew that I wanted some "in-
side stufif" on Gable, he was an.xious to
talk.

He told me that when Clark was out at
the army flying field the other day, he took
as much interest in meeting the army fliers

as ever any fan took in meeting him. He
vyanted to do things their way. They took
him up in a bomber, let him handle the
controls, were amazed at his competence.
But not until they came down and asked
him did he let on that he had flown many
times.

Clark's never too big to ask advice, ac-
cording to Strohm. His "technical advisers"
on "Test Pilot" have been all the licensed
aviators on the studio lot—Wally Beery,
Jimmy Stewart, Clarence Brown and
others. His personal heroes—and the
point is that he has heroes—are Lindbergh,
the lost Amelia Earhart, Jimmy Mattern,
Kingsford- Smith, and Bob Fogg who flew
into the wilds of Alaska to deliver the
serum that saved the lives of an entire
Arctic community. These are the men and
women, these are the deeds of valour that
make the heart of Gable pound in the
deep cavity of his chest, as your heart (or
mine) may pound when -ive look at Gable

!

He's never a Know-It-All. He's never
a complainer. He never w-orries about
whether his car is waiting for him at the
entrance to the set ; he never fusses about
his dressing room, where it is placed on
the set, whether it is hot or cold, what the
equipment may be. He eats in the com-
missary, and he never sends anything back.
He never holds up production by making
unreasonable demands, by not knowing his

lines, by being unnecessarily late on the set.

He doesn't give presents, as a lot of stars

do, at the end of a picture. This seems
to be a strange reason to give for a man's
popularity. But with the gang he works
with, it is a reason. "He doesn't give

(Continued on page 76)
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"THE ADVENTURES OF ROBIN HOOD"

A WARNER BROS. PRODUCTION t(r ijOiAJL l^ecmtij wvt/L

Y. o u ' L L be amazed what wonder-

ful things correct make-up colors will do for your

beauty . . . how much more attractive, charming

and interesting you will appear.

Blonde or brunette . . . brownette or redhead . .

.

there is a color harmony in Max Factor's powder,

rouge, lipstick, originally created for screen star

types, that will be perfectly lovelyand flattering for

you.Try it today., share this make-up secretofHol-

lywood's stars. Note coupon for special make-up test.

OWDER.. . The perfect color harmony shades

ofMax Factor's Face Powder actually enliven the beauty ofyour

skin. Soft and fine in texture, it imparts a clinging satin-smooth

make-up that will give you confidence in any close-up test. . . $ i

.

RoUGf E . . . It's so important to have the

right shade of rouge to give naturalness to your make-up. That is

whyMax Factor created lifelike colors for blonde, brunette,brown-

ette and redhead.You'll be amazed how lovely your color harmo-

ny shade will look ... 30^.

IPSTICK.. . Hollywood knows
Max Factor's Lipstick will withstand every test.Try

it once . . . and you will never use any other. Mois-

ture-proof,super-indelible...the color remains uni-

formly lovely for hours. Original color harmony
shades to accent the attraction of each type . . . $i,

ax ~~l^ac{or ^ l^olltjivooJ

Announcing!... Max Factor's Normalizing
Cleansing Cream... ^ perfectly balanced cream thai

will ' 'agree
'

' with your skin whether it is dry, oily, or normal.

i MAX FACTOR. Mjx Fjcinr's M..k(.-U|> Studio, IIoll)wm>d;
' Send Pursc-Si/c Box of Pow.lcr and Rou^c SampIcT in my color harmony shade;
,

also Lipstick Color Sami>l[;r, four shades, I enclose icn cents for postage and
handling. Also send mc my Color Harmony Makc Un Chare and 18-pagc
lllusrraied Instrucrlon Book. 'T/v New An 0/iWf/v Mui^-Up- FR H E

24-6-43
NAME

STREET
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WHY GABLE IS KING
(Continued from page 74)

JOAN BENNETT
charming star of I Met My Love Again

CONGO is fascinating. . . utterly fem-
inine.. .in tune with Fashion! Congo
is Giazo's newest nail pohsh success

— an enchanting deep orchid-rose

picked by stylists to harmonize with

the season's blues, grays and beige.

Wherever you go you'll see Congo.
It's a color men admire, too. Accent
your costume with this latest, per-

fect shade. And remember Giazo's

other smart new colors: TROPIC...
SPICE. ..CABANA. Each is a gem of

beauty. You'll love their variety!

GLAZO'S NEW

1. LONGER WEAR-lasts for days and
days without peeling, chipping or fading!
Meets the demand for a slightly heavier
polish that really dings to the nails.

2. EASE OF APPLICATION— every drop
goes on evenly. Will

not streak or run.

3. BRILLIANT LUS-
TRE— won't fade in

sun or water.

Get Giazo's new,

exciting colors —
CONGO, SPICE, CAB-
ANA and TROPIC —
at all drug counters,

in extra large

sizes at 25^

GLAZO
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presents," they say, "because he's never the
big star, condescending, bestowing favours
upon the humble henchmen. It would just
never occur to him to give presents, because
he thinks of himself as one of us, doing his
share of the job as we are doing our share.
He doesn't expect anyone to give him a
present when the job is done. Why should
he do any different from the rest of us?"
''When we were at San Diego, at the

flying field,'' Mr. Strohm assured me, "he
ate his box lunch with the gang. There
were some 7,000 fans gathered about and
he signed all of the autograph books he
had time to sign between takes. When
someone comes up to him and says, 'Oh,
Mr. Gable, I knew you in Dallas!' He
doesn't, half the time, place the person.
But he never lets on. He always says 'Oh,
sure! How are you?'
"No one," said Mr. Strohm, the honest

admiration of one man for another in his
eyes "no one would ever ask Gable for
bread and get a stone, that's sure."

He doesn't do any of the things a star
does to "keep" his stardom. He isn't seen
in the "right places," with the "right
people." As he doesn't bite the hand that
feeds him, neither does he butter it.

"What I say is, he's real," said Johnny
Miller, the props man who has been with
Gable, and how many others, through
many pictures. "What I mean is, he takes
as much interest in the props as I do. And
he doesn't mind putting his own shoulder
to the wheel when there's a job of work
to be done.

"When he was making 'Saratoga' and
he and Miss Harlow were having such
good times together, he used to ride a bike
around the lot and onto the set. One day
he stumbled on the thing, it being too
small, though full-sized, for such a big
man. He laughed and said to me 'How
old's your kid, Johnny?' I told him and he
said, 'Take this thing home to him.'

'Just today he said to me, 'This is the
scene where I wear my wrist-watch,
Johnny.' Now you may be wondering what
that's got to do with anything. Well, it's

got this to do with things—some stars
would a'gone into the scene without the
watch, knowing jolly well they should be
wearing it, and at the end of the scene
they'd have hollered at me about not hav-
ing it. Not that Gable. He takes care
the other fellow's job is as "cushy" as his
own. He's a right guy he is. I knozv."

And so the evidence that you have
chosen a King who is a king kept piling up.
From his stand-in, Lew Smith, I learned
that people have a hard time doing any-
thing for Gable. He never asks or expects
anyone to do anything he won't do him-
self (a lesson to kings). The morning
of the day I was on the set they had done
the scene where the bomber bursts into
flame. Lew .Smith was supposed to pull
a man out of the burning wreck. But no.
Gable did it himself. "Nothing pantie-
waist about him, if you know what I mean,"
said his stand-in.

AND small Martin, aged ten, the news-
boy wliom Clark got into the picture,

young Martin pip-squeaked at me, "Say,
he's okay, Mr. Gable is. He got me a chanct
in this pitcher. Say, I nearly had a chanct
in another pitcher but tlie star of that one
wouldn't have me because lie said I have
a unique poisanality. But Mr. Gable don't
hold tliat against me, not him, boy!"

I learned that Gable says of Tracy, "I
owe a lot to that guy. If it wasn't for' him,

Id probably be playing the one-night hops.
He's the one who made a star out of me."
And when he was asked, "How?" the an-
swer was, "I imitated him." Clark was
referrmg to the old days in the East when
he was doing one show in New York, andm a theatre next door Tracy was plaving
Killer Mears in "The Last Mile." "'When
I was called to Los Angeles to do 'The
Last Mile' out here I took a look at Tracy
domg the part and hopped the first plane
for Hollywood."

I learned that he says, "There is a prov-
en army rule that it takes ten men behind
the lines to keep one man in the trenches
during war. A picture star needs a hun-
dred times that many men to keep him in
close-ups on the screen, from producer to
props. We couldn't stay put without 'em."

I heard that he says, "You don't have
to put up a front in Hollywood in order
to get along. Look at the best of 'em,
Tracy, Muni, Jimmy Stewart, Wally Beery.
Nothing fancy about them."

And it remained for Fanny Brice to put
the next-to-the-last touches on this por-
trait of a King. Said Fanny, "He's King
as far as I'm concerned. I'd put a crown
on his head any time. He's 100 per cent
man. He looks like he can be awfully
tender or awfully rough. I think the wo-
men is liking that. A man has got to be
bigger than his job, and that's Gable.
He's honest with himself; that's what
makes him a swell actor. Nothing fakey
comes through—and does that come
through on the screen!" Thus Fanny
(Snooks) Brice, with that gleam in her
eye

!
Fanny who can add up her troupers

like on an adding machine

!

TT was then I got around to Gable, saying,
A "I'm going down for the third time,
it's all foo beautiful—tell me some of your
faults !" And Gable came back, "Sure. I'm
subborn as a mule. I'm impatient, espe-
cially at the end of a picture when I get a
little tired. I have to watch myself, get
irritated at things I wouldn't notice when
the picture starts. I'm impatient, get mad
at things in general, let off steam on one
fellow, perhaps, tell him off. He doesn't
know what it's all about, doesn't know
that he's just the straw breaking the
camel's back. Neither do I know at the
time.

"I'm a little thoughtless—about sending
flovvers and that kind of stuff. I honestly
don't think it's lack of generosity. I

just don't think, especially when I'm work-
ing. It's worse then.

"I'm a dull dog, the dullest bohunk in
Hollywood, no foolin'. Don't know a thing
about music or art. I like 'em all right
but I don't know a thing about 'em.

"I get a laugh out of this Best Dressed
-Man in Hollywood bologna. I've got about
eight suits. When I'm not working I

wear khaki slacks and an old polo shirt.

"What do I think when I look in the
mirror? I've never thought what the heck
I look like. The only exception being
when a cameraman says to me 'Don't look
so much into the camera. Gable,' and I sa\-,

'Why not?' and he says, 'The ears, the
EARS !' Vic and I doped out a swell
ending for this picture. We were going
to have me looking straight into the cam-
era, the ears for wings and then just a
take-oft'. Swell idea, but I guess we can't
do it."

And then Director Fleming called the
man whom you, the People, have elected
King, and told him to get to work.
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Southern NEW ENGLAND!
A delightful ride to a delightful vaca-

tionland! Step aboard a luxurious air-

conditioned New Haven coach, sink back

in a deep, comfortable seat and enjoy a

care-free trip that actually becomes part

of the vacation itself!

Relax under the spell of cool, clean, con-

ditioned air . . . read or rest if you wish;

New Haven's fine, modern coaches are

scientifically lighted, silent and smooth

riding. And remember . . . low fares in

these luxurious coaches are always friend-

ly to vacation budgets!

This summer be free of traffic jams, high-

way hazards! Travel the steel highway

on one of the nation's safest railroads

where it's always clear track ahead and

a swift, smooth ride to your favorite

summer resort.

rTJp'TJ' 1938 Summer Guide to southern New England. Completely informative, illustrated. Tells where
* A*-*-'-*-' to go, how to go. Gives resort rates, fares, schedules, etc. Limited supply. Send for your copy
NOW! Address: Room 596. South Station, Boston, Mass.

THE NEW HAVEN RAILROAD
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ONE MOTHER TELLS ANOTHER!

Now millions praise

the new

SCIENTIFICALLY

IMPROVED

EX-LAX
FOR YEARS, millions of mothers have given

Ex-Lax to their children to relieve consti-

pation . . . "It's just the thing for youngsters,"
they said, "so gentle and effective, and yet so
easy to take" . . . And now the word is spread-
ing—Ex-Lax has been Scientifically Improved!
America's most popular family laxative is even
betterthan before! Better in 3 important ways:

TASTES BETTER THAN EVER'
Ex-Lax now has a smoother, richer choco-

late flavor. It tastes even better than before!

ACTS BETTER THAN EVER!
Ex-Lax is now even more effective! Empties

the bowels thoroughly and more smoothly in
less time than before.

MORE GENTLE THAN EVER!
Ex-Lax is today so remarkably gentle that,

except for the relief you enjoy, you scarcely
realize you have taken a laxative.

• •

-isk for the new Scientifically Improved Ex-Lax at
your druggist's. The box is the same as always, but
the contents are better than ever! 10c arid 25c.

CORNS
6 Cro*Pax Waterproof
pads ... 4 medicated discs ..

.

for quick, safe removal of
stubborn corns.

CALLOUSES
Cro*Pax Callous Pads,
waterproof, remove pressure;
medicated discs remove core.

BUNIONS
Cro*Pax Bunion Pads . . .

Waterproof . . . medicated
» . . Relieve Pressure.

INSTANT
RELIEF

I"rk<- Hiiirlilly higher in Ciitmilo.

CRO*PAX PRODUCTS. CLEVELAND, OHIO10
AT YOUR 5&10c STORE

78

KICKIIG OVER THE TRACES
(Conttnitcd from page 50)

Yet I can't recall anything about the five
years I've been acting sensible and saving.
So I say kick over the old traces once in a
while. It's good for the ego, swell for the
imagination, and beneficial generally."
For years, four to be exact, you've seen

Claire Trevor illuminating program pic-
tures, better known as "Bs" in the trade.
These are quickies made on major lots
with minor budgets, released without build-
up or ballyhoo, save in rare cases like "The
Informer." "B" pictures are designed to
serve as the rear end of double bills. They
are^ run of the mill, pleasantly missed.
Claire Trevor is far too good for them,
yet she has graced twenty-three!
"At first I accepted anything I was

handed, as anyone crashing pictures should.
When the scripts turned out to be crumby
and inconsistent I just did the best I could,
because I figured this was good training
for a tyro, i was learning the angles. But
the program didn't change after two years
of mediocrity. They kept me in 'B' stuff.

"Don't misunderstand me, please. I know
that 'B_' pictures fill a definite want. Mass
entertainment, easy to understand, made to
formula, they're the backbone of studio
production, making possible prestige pic-
tures that invariably lose money. I know
all about why they're necessary, but I

don't want to be in them !"

DEF-ORE any of you go so far as to
*~* envy a lovely blonde like Claire Tre-
vor, remember that her day starts at six-
thirty A.M. in order to get her on the set,
in make-up, by nine.

"Extra girls get up at five-thirty to be
there at seven, to be made up by the crew.
And the crew is temperamental. Artists,
you know. Me, I slap the stuff on my
face in ten minutes or less, and it looks
as good as if I'd fussed over it an hour."
The Trevor features, by the way, are

flawless. Her nose is a pert retrousse, her
lips appealing and her eyes searchlights.
But we were talking about her work-day.
"I'm home about seven, too tired to eat.

Lines for the next day have to be studied.
Then I pound the pillow. You must have
lots of sleep if you want to wake up look-
ing bee-ootiful."

Claire devotes only one night a week to
frivolity. On Saturday she "dates." But
none of your Trocadero or La Maze for
this canny child of the cinema. No photo-
graphers in her freshly waved hair ! So
her private life is her own. No one knows
where she is or with whom. But rumor
links her name with that of a well known
supervisor. Perhaps that is why Claire
was so vehement in her defense of super-
visors, when I casually belittled them.

"Picture executives have been heckled
as pants pressers and lowbrows, but I

know that's all wrong. The supervisors
I've come in contact with are smart men,
well informed and sensitive regarding cur-
rent trends liere and abroad. They know
their box office figures, but they know
what's behind a good picture, too. A much
maligned set of men, the supervisors."

-Actors are handed less by the outspoken
Claire. "The interesting ones are too old.

The young ones are stupid," she said.

"If I could fall in love permanently I'd

marry. I'd drop Hollywood and pictures
in two minutes for marriage and babies.
I don't think you can raise a family and
conduct a career at the same time."
Wouldn't she miss the glamor of the

studios ?

"Absolutely not," said Claire. "I owe
pictures a lot. I've made an unbelievable

amount of money in the last four years.
But it's given me no artistic satisfaction
to be in movies. I've done nothing I can
pomt to with pride. I thought 'Dead End'
was going to mean everything—with a
beautiful script, good director (Willie
Wyler), and topflight cast—but I was dis-
appointed in niy performance when I saw
the picture. I hadn't given what I thought
I had. Or else they didn't use the shot
where I gave the most. That's the trouble
with pictures. You go through a scene
four or five times, then they throw away
the take you liked and print one that you're
ashamed to see. But, of course, besides be-
ing art the cinema is big business. Isn't
It the fourth largest industry? It has to
make money for the stockholders. Every-

- thing is box office."

Rumors had preceded Claire to New
York, rumors that this Eastern trek was
to culminate in orange blossoms. But, "No,"
said Claire, positively. There was nothing
in that. She would marry when she found
the right man, but as we rolled to press
he was still to be encountered.

Ronald Colman she thinks is the most
charming actor in Hollywood. But her
husband will have to be twenty-eight or
nine to complement her twenty-five years.
Off the screen she looks younger than on.

Always trying to be helpful, I mentioned
Cary Grant as a handsome and eligible
mate. "He is fine," said Claire sweetly,
"for Phyllis Brooks."

T IKE most of the boys and girls toiling^ before the cameras, she cherishes the
idea of returning to the Broadway stage
in a good comedy "with a lot of strong
drama in it," but she has uncovered nothing
that fits that description. Ereddy March
thought he had until he read the reviews.

"I think a home with children would be
the most marvelous thing in the world,"
Claire confessed. "Of course, if I were
married and didn't have children I'd prob-
ably go on doing an occasional picture. I'd
hate complete inactivity. But if you have
children it's a full time job. And I want
a whole lot of 'em.

"Nothing makes me more envious than
a visit with friends who have children.
Hollywood is artificial and insincere in the
main. Children would bring me reality."

If the "B" picture situation doesn't
change for the better Claire proposes to
freelance.

"It's a gamble, but I always have radio
to fall back on. Radio is a swell meal
ticket, too, you know."
On the air she teams with Edward G.

Robinson in a newspaper serial, "Big
Town," conceded to be one of the best
dramatic programs.
"You see," said Claire frankly, "I don't

want to be just another leading lady. And
so I'm going to do something about it!

For two years I took 'B' pictures without
a murmur. Good training, I told my mother.
Sound basis for a screen career. Yes, in-

deed ! But they've kept me buzzing in

the B-hive for four years and no relief in

sight. So one of these days I'm going to
surprise everybody and say, no, this part
is not for me. This picture is not for me.
I won't do another 'B'

!"

Those are strong words from a fragile,

glossy blonde with such a demurely lovely
face. But the Trevor chin stuck out de-
terminedly as she spoke and the Trevor
eyes flashed danger signals. So it looks
as if she's about to kick over the traces
again

!
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SUMMER STARTERS
(Continued from page 72)

Keep this thought in mind when you see

Glenda Farrell in "Stolen Heaven."
Glenda's clothes in this picture are, as

always, extremely smart and very wear-
able. You should get lots of ideas from
Glenda. Two of her ensembles in partic-

ular I'd like you to note as being perfect

"summer starters."

For general, all-around summer wear,
nothing will ever take the place of^ the

smart shirtmaker frock. The 1938 version
of this summer favorite as worn by Glenda
Farrell shows us that dots are back again
for summer daytime frocks. Distinctive
features that make a classic look "dif-

ferent" are the white pearl buttons all the
way down the front, and rows of white
stitching that finish the patch pocket and
belt and form a border from its hem all

the way around the tailored collar.

While the lines are classically simple,
this year's newest mode is reflected in the
full blouse gathered at the waist (Gibson
Girl influence), and in the skirt gores
which give a gentle fullness toward the
hem.
An "all-purpose" frock, this. It's grand

for office wear, for mornings in town, for

bridge on warm afternoons, or for spectator
sports. In fact, you'll feel a glow of

thankfulness every time you wear it, it's

that right for so many occasions.

As for color Glenda's dress is in bright
blue, but I'd advise you to choose yours in

navy or some other basic color, to give
you a greater variety of accessory combina-
tions. White, pink, bright yellow, pale
blue or green are just a few of the possible
colors to be worn with navy, black or
brown. Red-and-white accessories also set

off navy beautifully. Shoes, hats and
gloves, of course, are accessories that can
be changed about for color effects, and
you can also do many clever tricks with
gay colored scarves, hankies, or wacky or-
naments. Just remember when choosing
these accessories that the shirtmaker dress
is essentially a sports frock, and that good
taste demands accessories in harmony.

IT may cost a little more, but you'll be
repaid many times over if your dress is

of a pure dye silk, which will be fresh
and cool, and wash so beautifully that it can
be laundered every week all summer with-
out fading or losing its shape.

Glenda's other costume, also excellent as
a "summer starter," is entirely difl^erent, a
two-piece jacket frock in two shades of
lightweight green wool.
Now wait a minute, before you say,

"What! wool for summer?" Let me ex-
plain. Believe you me, these worsted sheers
are going to be awfully important this sea-
son. For, paradoxical as it may sound,
they're about the coolest, most comfortable,
most practical things you can wear. The
worsted yarns are twisted tightly to allow
"breathing space," and they're porous to
keep you cool as a cucumber. Besides, these
worsted sheers will not crush or wilt on
hot days, so they make ideal town and
sports costumes.

Glenda's frock in a warm "blotter" green,
piped in a tender leaf green, has a straight
wrap-around skirt and belted hip-length
jacket buttoned up the front with matching
green buttons. The leaf green lapels of the
collarless jacket are matched by the edg-
ings of the four slit pockets. A peaked
hat of green antelope with a black quill
matches the dress.

With two frocks like these, you will be
well equipped to start the summer in your
office, social life, or traveling.

MARVELOUS FOR COMPLEXIONS, TOO!

You'll want to use this pure, creamy-

white soap for both face and bath.

Cashmere Bouquet's lather is so

gentle and caressing. Yet it removes

dirt and cosmetics so thoroughly,

leaving your skin clearer, softer . .

.

more radiant and alluring!

TO KEEP

NOW ONLY lO*^
at drug, department, ten-cent stores

^BATHE WITH PERFUMED

CASHMERE BOUQUET SOAP
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MOVIE REVIEWS
{Continued from page 8)

for

Of course you want the natural appear-

ance of long, dark
,
curling lashes—what

woman doesn't? Well, there is no longer

any possible excuse for blank, unat-

tractive eyes or scraggly lashes when

Maybelline Mascara is so reasonably

priced. A few simple brush strokes of

either the solid or cream-form will give

your lashes radiant beauty instantly.

Harmless, tear-proof, non-smarting,

and keeps lashes soft and silky. Velvety

Black, Midnight Blue, or rich shade

of Brown. Vanity size, in beautiful

metal case or tube, 75c. Purse sizes

at all 10c stores. Beautiful eyes are

yours for the asking when you ask for

Maybelline Mascara.

The Joy of Living

In the parade of screwball comedies em-
anating from Hollywood this month, "The
Joy of Living" rates as one of the most
entertaining. It is brightened by sprightly
dialogue and played with zest by an excel-
lent cast, headed by Irene Dunne and
Douglas Fairbanks, Jr.

Miss Dunne is a glamorous movie star

whose life is more than a bit on the dull
side due to the fact that her family, greedy
for her money, keeps her pretty much
under its collective thumb. Along, how-
ever, comes Fairbanks, a romantic and
whimsical young man who owns an island
in the South Seas, and he proceeds to shake
her out of the doldrums. He accomplishes
it by introducing her, among other things,

to the joys of drinking beer and the simple
pleasures of a roller rink.

There is much in the film that is amus-
ing, and there are several moments of
hilarity which are reminiscent of "The
Awful Truth." Although "The Joy of

Living" doesn't measure up to that comedy
masterpiece it is still better entertainment

Maybelline Eyebrow
Pencil in Black, Blue.
Brown. . . Maytjelline
Eye Shadow, in Blue,
Blue-Gray, Brown
Green, Violet.

Fashion decrees, and make-up experts

agree that you must now harmonize

your entire eye make-up. Match your

Eyebrow Pencil and Eye Shadow with

yourMascaraforw;«^/^ra/«ej-j-—this is the

newest note in beauty, and in no way

can you achieve this better than with

Maybelline Eye Beauty Aids. The ex-

quisitely smooth-marking Maybelline

Eyebrow Pencil forms lovely, graceful

eyebrows—and a subtle touch of color-

ful Maybelline Eye Shadow will work

wonders for the sparkle in your eyes.

than most of its type. Irene Dunne, adding
another to her list of rowdy performances,
pleased a preview audience mightily, and
Douglas Fairbanks, Jr., in the p'la3^boy

role, will win new fans with his breezy
performance. A large supporting cast is

capably headed by Alice Brady, Guy Kib-
bee, Lucille Ball, Jean Dixon, Eric Blore.
Franklyn Pangborn and Warren Hymer.-
Directed by Tay Garnett.

—

RKO-Ra'dio.

"k^^ There's Always a Woman
We have still more riotous whimsy in

"There's Always a Woman."
The picture is a lightly-turned husband-

and-wife story with a murder mystery
background, and serves, happily, to intro-

duce Joan Blondell and Melvyn Douglas
as a team. Lunatic situations arise from the
sleuthing of the ambitious husband (Mel-
vyn Douglas), and the super-sleuthing of

his wife (Joan Blondell). When the hus-
band has to give up his private detecting
and go back to the district attorney's office,

his wife decides to pick up the business
where he left it. She stumbles into a mur-
der mystery, and her frenzied efforts to

solve it keep her popping up in the path of

her exasperated husband, who is working
on the same case. The mi'stery is solved
to nobody's particular credit—but every-

body's had a lot of fun. It's strictly in the

"Thin Man" tradition, but it manages to be
highly amusing without treading on the

toes of its inspiration.

Joan Blondell is lovely in a new hair-

dress and some attractive clothes, and
Melvyn Douglas as a foil is perfect. Mary
Astor, Jerome Cowan and Frances Drake
are good in small parts. Directed by Al
Hall.

—

Columbia.

i^if^ Her Jungle Love

Remember Ray Milland and Dorothy
Lamour in "Jungle Princess" last year?

Well, they've put Dorothy back in her

Crows-feet, circles, and crepey lids

detract so much from any woman's

appearance. Help keep smooth and soft

the tender skin area around the eyes

by using this beneficial Special Eye

Cream. Apply it faithfully every night

for most pleasing results. Liberal

introductory sizes at ten cent stores.

LARGEST SELLING EYE BEAUTY AIDS IN THE WORLD
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Alice Brady gives Irene
Dunne a few tips on "The
Joy of Living," a sprightly

new comedy.

sarong and her tropical island setting, and
Ray discovers her all over again, only this

time he does it in Technicolor. Everyone
who liked last 3'ear's bit of make-believe
will enjoy this year's installment, because
it is compounded from the same formula.

Miss Lamour is Tura, the beautiful
song-and-sarong girl, whose only compan-
ions are Gaga, a chimpanzee, and Meewah,
a belligerent little lion cub. Into this more
or less idyllic setting comes Milland, who
has brought along Lynne Overman for
laughs. They're a pair of stranded aviators
—if landing on an island inhabited by
Dorothy Lamour can be called stranded.
Miss L. learns English quickly, for a few
minutes after she sings something in her

native tongue she's swinging out on an
American tune with no apparent difficulty.

In fact, the trio has a happy time of it until

they get mixed up with a nasty bunch of

nearby-island warriors who have a quaint
conviction that all white people should be
tossed to the crocodiles. They are about to

follow through on their notion when a
volcano fortunately wipes them out, and a
rescue boat arrives to pick up the three
principals.

Miss Lamour and Mr. Milland are on
familiar ground in this sort of thing, and
they play their roles effectively. Lynne
Overman supplies welcome comedy, and J.

Carroll Naish is a villainous heavy. Two
of the best performances, however, are
turned in by Jiggs, who plays Gaga, the
chimpanzee, and the unnamed lion cub who
portrays Meewah. Directed by George
Archainbaud.

—

Paramount.

-k^ Judge Hardy's Children

The Hardy family is still going strong,

though we prefer them in their native
habitat rather than Washington, D. C.
The Judge is called to the capital on politi-

cal business in this picture. Though he
thinks it a fine idea for himself and his

wife to have one trip to themselves, it ends
up, of course, with the children tagging
along and stirring up more trouble than is

their custom. If you've seen former "Judge
Hardy's Children" pictures, you can figure
out for yourself that the children are ter-

rific in this one. And very entertaining, it

goes without saying.

The amusing Mickey Rooney is perfectly
cast as the freckled adolescent son, and
Cecilia Parker does an excellent job with
the role of his big sister who "goes
sophisticate" all of a sudden, much
to Mickey's disgust and the family's amuse-

"There's Always a Woman"
and Melvyn Douglas dis-

covers she'll bear watching
if it's Joan Blondell.

ment. Lewis Stone, as Judge Hardy, is an
understanding and unbelievably patient fa-

ther, bringing to his role all the incom-
parable Stone charm.
Another player we can't wax too en-

thusiastic about is Fay Holden as the wife
and mother, but we'd - like to throw in a
word of praise for a new member of the
cast, Jacqueline Laurent, who plays
Mickey's French gal. -She's pretty as a
picture and shows every sign of being
material for bigger and better roles. It's

all good family film fare, though even the
family could probably do with a little less

moralizing. Directed by George Seitz.

—

Metro-Goldzvyn-Maycr.

(Continued on page 112)

eO'WAYI YOi/'i<£ )eOTBADBREATH/ )

NED «/lS BEEN
AV0IDIN6ME
LATELY, SIS. DO
VOU SUPPOSE

-KHPkI COULD BE
THE REASON?

WELL, I APOLOGIZE
FOR DOTTY, CAROL

[-BUTI THINKYOU
SHOULD SEE YOUR a

DENTIST ABOUT
YOUR BREATH!

I

TESTS SHOW THAT MOST BAD BREATH
COMES FROM DECAYING FOOD DEPOSITS
IN HIDDEN CREVICES BETWEEN TEETH
THAT ARENY CLEANED PROPERLY.

I ADVISE COLGATE DENTAL CREAM. ITS

SPiCXM PENETRATING FOAM REMOVES
THESE ODOR-BREEDING DEPOSITS. AND

THAT'S WHY..

"You see, Colgate's
special penetrating
foam gets into thehid-
den crevices between
your teeth that ordi-
nary cleansing meth-
ods fail to reach . . .

removes the decaying food de-
posits that c^z/«emost bad breath,
dull, dingy teeth, and much tooth
decay. Besides, Colgate's soft,

safe polishing agent gently yet
thoroughly cleans the enamel-
makes your teeth sparkle!"

AND NO
TOOTHPASTE
EVER MADE
MYTEETH AS

SJ BRI6HTAN0

^ CLEANAS
'

I COLGATE'S!
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FROM HOLLYWOOD
, . . Sanitary Protection

without pads, pins, belts

From Hollywood, world

style center, comes the

modern method of sani-

tary protection ! Holly-Pax

affords invisible sanitary

protection, banishing tell-

tale pads and belts. A
highly absorbent cotton

tampon worn internally,

Holly-Pax can't chafe and

is so comfortable its pres-

ence is not felt. Because

it absorbs internally, there

is no possibility of odor.

Its low cost of 2Sc for a

complete month's supply

makes it the most econo-

mical form of protection.

Ask for Holly-Pax at de-

partment, drug and five

and ten cent stores. Or
send coupon for introduc-

tory package.

THE WIX COMPANY M68
Minneapolis, Minnesota, or Hollywood, California

For the enclosed 10c (stamps or coin) send me regular

size package of Holly-Pax under your special offer.

Name

Address

City State

Don't Let a
Smart Appearance
Run Out on You

The minute a run appears in your stocking

—

smartness flies out of the window. That's why
thousands of well dressed women carry
RUN-R-STOP in their purse. One drop stops
a run permanently. Will not wash out. Ask for
it at drug, chain, department ^and shoe stores. Only 10c Jcomplete with purse vanity. A^^W

Guaranteed by Good Housekeeping
a$ advertised therein

RUN-R-STOP
NEW FREE OFFER ^TTr}o'?^'?x':^
Cumillc s new real milk bciuty bath that will
inake you lovelier—rivc you new allure. Send lOr
lor BATH-O-Mir.K and we'll also send FREE
handy pursc-ai/,c case of Nail White in new
convenient form. Address Dept.M.
CAMILLE INC., 49 E. 2 1st Street. N. Y. C.
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HEARLY NATURAL
(Continued from page 29)

If the proverbial good fairy appeared
offering three wishes there is nothing for
which Deanna would ask.

"Absolutely nothing," she told me.
"She is satisfied with the simple things,"

her mother said. "A dollar gift makes
her happy."
"The family handles my money," Deanna

explained. "I don't even get an allow-
ance. I just ask for what I want. It would
be too much of a nuisance to keep track
of an allowance. I haven't the time."

Indeed, if there is a rift in her horizon
it is this matter of time. If President
Roosevelt would somehow change our nor-
mal, old-fashioned twenty-four-hour day
into thirty-six, life would be pleasanter for
Miss Durbin. She has so much to do.

There is the tutor who travels with her.

"I keep up my studies, you know." ,

There is the little matter of French les-

son:. "And I've got to learn even more
languages if I'm ever to sing at the Met."
And there are the radio rehearsals plus

the arduous learning of new picture roles.

"I don't know which part I liked best.

It's like having several friends and liking
each one for a totally different reason."
One of the major tragedies involved in

having too little time and too much to do
is that Deanna, try as sbo may, cannot keep
up her former school friendships.

"The girls still telephone and come over
to the house, but we are gradually drift-

ing apart. I've had to substitute new
friends—mostly the grown-ups around the
studio. But I will say this, all the old
people act young. I guess the nice ones
are young inside.

"They're always sending me funny pres-
ents. All during one picture we pretended
we were gangsters and kept using that

phrase, 'Regards from the mob,' so Bruce
Manning, one of our writers, sent me an
enormous flashlight." She giggled.

EVEN at this age of fifteen, she has
learned the meaning of nerves.

"I sleep like a top, even on a train, but
I get tense before singing a new number.
I guess that's natural. I lost four and a
half inches around the waist while we
made 'Mad About Music'

"

When she is being formal for the in-

terviewer, Deanna speaks of Eddie Can-
tor as Mr. Cantor. But, as we became
more friendly and "less for the press" she
lapsed into "Uncle Eddie."

"I owe everything to him," she said, nod-
ding towards the stage where Cantor was
busy rehearsing his radio act.

Theirs is a unique friendship, Eddie's and
Deanna's. Besides aiding her career, Ed-
die has helped Deanna over the hard
spots. The spots another impresario, sole-

ly interested in the theatre, might never
notice. Spots like that time in Boston
when Deanna, not yet earning big money,
was making a personal appearance.

"My bag was packed and in the car that

waited outside the theatre. We planned
to leave immediately after the show. But
when the performance was over, we dis-

covered the bag had been stolen, and in it

was my new winter coat."

It was "Uncle Eddie" who immediately
bought Deanna another coat, "Uncle
Eddie," who, through his close association
with his own five daughters, knows what
a brand new winter coat, with fur collar,

can mean to a young lady in her teens.

We were sitting in the darkened theatre

;

Deanna twisted a lock of hair. It is rich

brown hair, straight at the top, curly at

the ends, a soft and youthful coiffure.
"A permanent?" I asked.
"No," she smiled. "Nearly natural."

_

I_ immediately thought what a perfect
simile this was, certainly a fitting descrip-
tion of Deanna Durbin and her life. Here
she sat, surrounded by a mama, a tutor
and a manager. The latter constantly in-
terrupting us with, "Don't sit in a draft,
Deanna," or "Here, put this coat over
your shoulders, you mustn't catch cold." At
the same time they may have privately
been admonishing her to be natural.

This is no sob story. For all I know
Deanna's youth is just as pleasant and
far more interesting than the average young
girl's yet, be natural, be natural. A kid who
has lost the time to play with companions
of her own age, to exchange secrets, found
mysterious clubs and swap sandwiches at
lunch hour. Be natural. A kid, who
daren't sneeze. Be natural. A kid, who,
but a few short years back must have
w^orn rompers, and now, when she thought
this interviewer wasn't looking, quickly
blackened her eyebrows with the little

brush she carries in her purse. Be natural.
Why it's a miracle that the girl has
turned out as natural as she is, for Deanna
Durbin appears as nearly natural as any
human could be under those circumstances.

Certainly, she is far more natural than
young Master Freddie Bartholomew, who
once at a Vallee broadcast, floored Rudy,
to say nothing of myself, with his unac-
countable manly poise.
And certainly, she is far more natural

than Bobbie Bieen, who, all during our
interview, could be seen parading up and
down the aisles, greeting various radio
executives with the ease and suavity of an

Let's go to Mexico! Helaine
Moler looks as tho' she could
make a brief holiday there

plenty exciting.
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New Odorono ICE goes on like

a Vanishing Cream.. .checks

underarm perspiration I to 3 days

experienced, old-hand master of ceremonies.

No, Deanna, thank goodness, resembles

none of her contemporaries. Instead, when
she spied the radio executives, she quickly

whispered, "I can never remember their

names. I meet so many."

That whisper was interrupted by a call

to the stage for a microphone rehearsal.

"I'm singing 'Smoke,' " she explained.

"That's 'Smoke Gets In Your Eyes.' You
have to abbreviate in this business."

And she was off, running down the aisle,

a fifteen-year-old with a fifteen-year-old's

run, only to change before my eyes as she

stood upon that stage, and sang with an
adult fire, "They asked me how I knew, if

my true love was true."

I sat there marveling at this child of

contradictions. One minute, unsophisti-

cated, excitedly telling me that she collects

match boxes and menus from the restau-

rants she visits. Another, almost world
weary, as she admits that after she achieves

that Metropolitan ambition, "I'll probably

quit. I can't last forever."

All the while she is so thirsty for

knowledge that although she has given

up tennis and horse back riding and can

find no time for dancing lessons, she reads

continuously.

"I've just finished 'The Citadel.' I'm now
on 'Northwest Passage.'

''

And staring at her, standing up there on
that stage, balancing herself in those little

flat heeled sandals, I couldn't help remem-
bering the words of a far better writer,

Mr. Henry Wadsworth Longfellow, who
said it all so long ago and yet so well,

words I keep recalling whenever I think
of Deanna and her magic of being now
child, now woman

:

"Standing with reluctant feet

Where the brook and river meet
Womanhood and childhood fleet

!"

That's Deanna Durbin.

"Tropic Holiday" is full of the

most alluring damsels you
ever saw if Dolores Casey is

any example.

IMAGINE the convenience and com-

fort ! An ICE deodorant that is abso-

lutely greaseless— and that checks per-

spiration at once!

Made on a new principle, the new
Odorono ICE vanishes as you put it on

!

Leaves your underarm feeling cool and

refreshed! And, because this new prep-

aration is made to check perspiration, it

keeps your underarm always dry— re-

lieves you of all fear of odor and dampness

for as much as 3 days.

And Odorono ICE has only its own

Trade Mark

ODO-RO-NO iriP
COOLING— NON- GREASY wL^^^Mm

clean, fresh odor of pure alcohol, which

evaporates immediately. Just one more
reason why so many women who have

tried it prefer Odorono ICE!

With Odorono ICE so delightfully easy

to apply, so effective and so sure—you

need never have another moment's worry

over perspiration odor or unsightly

stains. OnJy 35^ for the new Odorono

ICE at any Toilet-Goods Department.

Get a jar today!

• "Safe and effective—cuts down clothing

daraage, when used according to directions,"

says 'The National Association of Dyers and
Cleaners, after making intensive laboratory

tests of Odorono Preparations.

SEND I0<t FOR INTRODUCTORY JAR

RUTH MILLER, The Odorono Co., Inc.

Dept. 6-E-8* 191 Hudson St., New York City

(In Canada, address P. 0. Box 427, Montreal)

I enclose 10«l (15(! in Canada) to cover cost of

postage and packing tor generous introductory jar

of Odorono Ice.

Name

Add ress _

City State
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Even if you never dyed a

dress before,— do it now and don't
be timid . . . because Rit banishes
uncertainty and is so simple to use
it's really Rit's new formula con-
tains "neomerpin" which makes the

fabric literally soak up the color . . .

gives rich, luscious, flattering shades
WITHOUT BOILING. Ask for Rit

. . . and you'll "dye" laughing

!

/ \
# BWCHT TEETH MEANA WTTO 1

ME! THAT^S WHYi MASSAGE
MY GUMS W/THFOMAi/'S^

ITHASA SPECIAL
INGREDIENT
FOR THE GUMS

She knows that it is

vital to cooperate with
her dentist at home!

Massage gums and clean
teeth twice daily with Forhan's. It makes
teeth brilliant, helps keep gums firm and
healthy. For atrial tube, send 10<to For-
han's, Dept. 619, New Brunswick, N. J.

WHAT'S ALL THE SHOUTING FOR?
(Continued from page 31)

In New York he met and fell in love
with Lillian Lamont. There never has
been any other girl. When the mo-
vies took him, she got herself a job and a
srnall apartment in Hollywood, so the
width of the continent wouldn't divide
them. Even Fred's reticence thawed in his

joy at presenting her with an engagement
ring. It was a small diamond. He still

was not in the money. But it was the
symbol of their love and he was proud of
it. When company came he'd hover at her
shoulder and inquire in his best offhand
manner, "Shown them your ring, Lillian?"
Sorrow came to them in Lillian's long

illness following their marriage. Their
house was being built. Having a natural
taste for^ interior decorating, Lillian chafed
at her inability to supervise the details.
Fred would dash back and forth with sam-
ples for her approval, and the moment the
place was at all habitable, he had her car-
ried in so she could lie out on her own
sunporch.
A recent personal appearance trip to

San Francisco reveals him perhaps as
clearly as anything could. The San Fran-
cisco theatre gave five performances daily.
They wanted Fred to appear at all five.

"One," he said, firmly, "and heaven be
thanked if I live through that."

A publicity man went with him—the
same publicity man who, day in and dav
out through "True Confession," had batterei
his head against AlacMurray's reserve in

an effort to get material from him. The
moment they were on the train away from
the Hollywood atmosphere, "Fred was a
different guy. He blossomed out, started
burbling about a duckhunting trip he'd
been on, and talked so well that he fasci-
nated even me, who don't know a pickerel
from a wild goose."
By the time they reached San Fran-

cisco, the P. M. had learned more about
Fred than in all the weeks he'd spent at
the^ studio. He'd learned that Fred was
rabid about hunting and fishing, but that
sports and the pictures didn't comprise his

entire world; that an alert intelligence
kept him abreast of his times: that, as a
topic of discussion, he preferred the latest
bulletins from Europe to his own latest
triumph; in short, that he was a man like
other men, with a mind more stimulating,
more eager to be stimulated than most.

Arrived at the hotel, he first phoned
Lillian. Then he called a friend of his
mother's, then a cousin who worked at the
Alameda airport. Then the press came
trooping. Fred passed the ordeal with fiv-
ing colors.

AS evening drew closer, however, he
lost his sangfroid, "^^'hat'm I going

to say?'' he'd gasp at intervals. The P. M.
offered a suggestion or two that didn't
make Fred any better. Dinner was sent
up. Fred eyed a chicken sandwich with
distaste, picked it up, took a bite, laid it

back on the plate and retired to his bed-
room. At the theatre, he found himself a
dark corner in the wings and sat there
shaking. The P. M. stood silently by,
waiting to push him out. Harry Owens,
the orchestra leader, was making a polished
little speech of introduction, an elegant
gem that was bound to show Fred up
worse than ever. The P. M. stole a glance
at him. He was clammy-looking. Per-
spiration stood out on his brow.

"He'll never make it—he'll never get out
to the middle of that stage," thought the
P. M. wildly.

Harry Owens' eyes turned toward the
wings. "Here's Fred MacAIurray," he an-
nounced.
Fred walked out under his own steam.

He spoke, and his voice was steady and
his words made sense. The P. M.'came
out of his private bout with the tremors to
discover that the words were not only
making sense, but drawing laughter and
applause. The audience liked Fred. Fred
liked the audience. He talked to them for
three or four minutes, as affably and
naturally as if they were all his friends.
Which they were b}- the time he got

Forhan's im
CLEANS TEETH • AIDS GUMS

John Barrymore, Gladys Swarthout and John Boles spend their rest

time on the set playing 3-handed Casino. Is it that Mr. Barrymore
needs watching or just that it is his turn to play? At any rate,

he seems to be giving his hand a thorough studying.
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Priscilla Lane and Wayne Morris
did so many retakes on this scene
for "Men Are Such Fools" that they
learned to like it, and now it's part

of their daily routine.

through, for they rose to their feet and
cheered him lustily.

"When did you make up that speech ?"

the P. M. inquired in the cab later.

"Part of it while I was wringing my
hands in the corner. The rest when I saw
there wouldn't be any tomatoes to dodge."
He was so pleased that he blurted out,

"Gee, that was fun. I wish Lillian could

have been there."

San Francisco was ready to turn itself

over to him. The authorities begged him
to stay and let them show him the town.
He'd like to have stayed. But he'd told

Lillian he would be home next morning,
and home was where he was going to be.

Home is a structure of gray stone and
white wood in Belair, green-roofed and
green-shuttered, with no more pretentious-

ness than its owners. The seven or eight

pleasantly furnished rooms create an atmos-
phere of warmth and intimacy. Lillian

planned it all herself.

He pretends to a certain masculine scorn
of what he calls their "doodads."
"How's the house furnished, Fred?"
"I dunno. Early American on the hoof

or something."
"What color's the dining-room rug ?"

"Looks plain red to me. Ask Lillian.

She'll tell it to you fancy." It turned out

to be Dubonnet.

Yet it may be noted that, when Lillian

is showing the house to visitors, Fred is at

her heels, gloating innocently if he thinks
himself unobserved, turning nonchalant
when somebody catches him at it.

Their most frequent companions are
Taylor and Stanwyck, Ray Milland and his

lovely wife, Muriel. The boys play black-
jack while the girls knit.

When, out of a clear sky, MacMurray,
the unknown, was cast opposite Colbert in
"The Gilded Lily," his thoughts ran some-
thing like this : "Here's a great star, and
here am I, a punk, and she won't want
to work with me, and Til mess the whole
thing up." The first scene required him
to take her arm, and walk down the street.

His arm shook so violently that Claudette's
shook with it.

Essentially, he's the same MacMurray.
While he no longer trembles at the call of
"Camera !" he'll never forget the time
when he did. You may groan at the thought
of extracting information from him. Be it

said, however, it's the only thought con-
nected with him that you do groan about.

lends

a helping hand PAUL LUKAS
Favorite actor of

stage and screen.

^^^^

"AFTER A MATINEE of my latest

Broadway show, a friend brought his

sister to my dressing room to see me . .

.

"SHE 'WANTED TO BE an actress-

was understudying the star in another

play. She had talent, but . .
."

"GIRLS MUST LOOK their best to

win success. Although pretty, her

lips were rough and dry. When she

asked my advice about her career . . .

"I TOLD HER that I thought she

would benefit by using a special lip-

stick praised by many stage and screen

beauties. Later she phoned me ..."

HELLO. MR. LUKAS! LAST NIGHT
i MADE A BIG HIT IN THE STAR'S

ROLE! AND I GIVE CREDIT FOR MY
PERFORMANCE TO THE KISSPROOF
LIPSTICK YOU TOLD ME ABOUT.
ITS BEAUTY-CREAM BASE KEEPS
MY LIPS SOFT AND SMOOTH..GAVE
ME CONFIDENCE BY MAKING ME
pstic. in 5 luscious ^ >vLOOK MY BEST!
rug and dept. stores Ov/C

oof L

es at d

it witli Kissproof rouge, 2 styles-

Ctieek (creme) or Compact (dry).

Kissproof Powder in 5 flattering shades,

Generous trial sizes at all 10; stores

Kissproof
cfl/Lclj2XcJrlll LIPSTICK Ci4A^ ROUGE

SCENARIO BY PAUL LUKAS
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Boston debutante, lov^y
Nicole Cioodlctl, um
Marchand sGoIden Hai
^ash to keep her hair

blonde and lustrous.

bOF ALL WOMEN WERE BORN BLONDE!

Don'f Let Time Darken Your Hoir

Hair like spun gold. ..highlights and sunny tints that mean
youth and loveliness ... as refreshing as Spring— all the

result of Marchand's Golden Hair Wash. Try Marchand's
today. Restore and brighten the natural radiant shade of

your hair. A scientific preparation designed solely to lighten

and beautify all shades of hair. Marchand's improves tex-

ture of the hair and will not interlere with permanents.

A HINT TO FASTIDIOUS WOMEN
Make dark hair on arms and legs unnoticeable with
Marchand's Golden Hair Wash. Marchand's lightens the

color of superfluous hair... blending it to your natural skin

tones. Simple . . . safe . . . odorless ... no regrowth problems.

MARCHAND'S
GOLDEN HAIR WASH

AT ALL DRUG AND DEPARTMENT STORES

RDNNING AWAY FROM IT ALL
(Continued from page 39)

re-presented in current accounts of Mr.
Astaire's glamor and charm. Let Astaire
see one of these to-be-printed accounts,
however, and he insists upon deleting all

references to his past.
But when Astaire really reveals his

escapist tendencies is when he runs from
his fans_. His pet stunt, when traveling to a
destination where his arrival has been
heralded in advance, is to hide himself in
the back of his station wagon. Then, before
fans are aware of what a precious load the
insignificant looking car is carrying, he
jumps out agilely and runs.

Of course, antics such as these are not
serious and do not afifect, in the slightest,

Mr. Astaire's ability as a performer. They
merely make him seem silly.

Miriam Hopkins had a regular field day
with the New York press '"ecently. At
first, she refused to see anybody.

Later, suddenly and agreeably, she in-

formed her representative that she would
be happy to devote her last day in town
to meeting the press. Accordingly, the time
was booked, and appointments staggered
at half hour intervals through the day.

Came the morning and Miss Hopkins
as suddenly decided she couldn't take it

after all. But neither could she bring her-
self to break her decision to anybody. She
kept it a secret and just ducked. AH day
long the Hopkins doorbell rang regularly
each half hour as eager reporters mounted
her doorsteps, and sadly trod down them
again. Where Hopkins was, nobody knew.

CYLVIA SIDNEY shows fleet feet and
runs away from it all whenever she

wants to, which is often. She, of course,
has no repressions about not taking it on
the chin and as a result of some of her
actions can safely be nominated as Holly-
wood's Tantrum Girl.

For example, when she refused to have
her picture taken upon arrival in this

country on the Berengaria, she told
photographers flatly, "I don't feel like it

and I won't." They got the pictures any-
way which showed Sylvia pouting.
An amateur camera hound in California

did the Gotham boys one better when I.e

snapped her getting off the train in San
Bernardino with an even more petulant
look upon her dark face and sent the
picture into a news service with the unkind
caption : "Sylvia Sidney Arriving in San
Bernardino Evidently Expecting to Meet
Somebody Who Didn't Aleet Her."

Solution to Puzzle on Page 12
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Fay WrAYS Beauty Method

can bring you, too, a

Glorious "(^a^mm^^Even California in the rain

has its charms when Mary
Carlisle comes along looking

like this.

Aren't there any glamor girls who can

take it? Aren't there some adults in the

Hollywood lineup who have proved them-

selves under trying circumstances?
Certainly. There is Bette Davis,

_
for

one, who had to swallow about as bitter

a pill as has been given to any star, when
she was forced to return to work at her

studio after suing the firm to get out of

her contract.

Bette stuck out her chin and took the

rap. She came back to Hollywood gracious

and smiling. She said, "I've been beaten

and I have to go back to work where I

don't want to, but I am going to make
myself like it."

The sequel to her display of sportsman-

ship was that her studio tried to show
themselves equally big. They filled her

dressing-room with flowers, gave her a

much coveted picture and engaged Edmund
Goulding to direct her.

Marlene Dietrich has a peculiar "off

with their heads" manner of shifting

responsibility. When she wants to run

away from the consequences of an un-

fortunate action, she is apt to dump the re-

sponsibility in the lap of somebody less

important than herself. For example, when
—all on her own—she expressed herself

indiscreetly to the press on conditions

abroad, she blamed a poor press agent who
certainly had had nothing to do with her
speaking her piece. He couldn't stop her

but he almost lost his job.

Where is this current epidemic of run-

ning away from it all, of not taking it on
the chin, going to lead? Probably not any-
where ! The bright stars will recover

;

the stupid won't, but meantime life will go
on just the same.

The beauty cream of young Holly-

wood Stars is Germ-Free—helps

keep skin clear of blemishes

LIKE many glamorous film stars, Fay Wray

J has a simple beauty program to thank

for her radiant "Camera Skin". First, nour-

ishing foods and plenty of rest. Second,

daily use of Woodbury's Cold Cream.

Her beauty cream retains its germ -free

purity as long as it lasts. On the skin,

itself, Woodbury's inhibits germ-life, thus

lessens the risk of blemishes and faults.

The soothing oils in Woodbury's Cold

Cream help give the skin the softness of

velvet. And skin-stimulating Vitamin D
enlivens the skin, speeds up its breathing.

Why not put Fay Wray's beauty program

to work for your complexion ? Woodbury's

Cold Cream only $1.00, 50^, 25fi, lOfi.

Woodburys Germ-Free Cold Cream

Helps guard from blemishes

Cleanses the pores thoroughly—Stimulates

—Contains skin-stimulating Vitamin D
Overcomes dry skin

FAY 'WRAY in the Uni-

versal picture "The Jury's

Secret", with Kent Tay-

lor. She says: "The clearer

the skin, the brighter the

star. Besides cleansing,

one's skin deserves its

own beauty diet. 'Wood-

bury's Cold Cream is part

of my skin's daily diet."

SendforTrial Tubes of Woodbury's Creams
John H. WooJbwrv, Inc., 6790 Alfred .St., Cincinnati, Ohio
(In Canada) John H. Woodbnry, Ltd., Perth, Ontario

Please send me trial tubes of Woodbury's Cold and

Facial Creams; 7 shades of Woodbury's Facial Powder;

guest-size Woodbury's Facial Soap. I enclose lOp to cover

mailing costs.

Name — —
Street—

City— State-
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can le so aamii/, eas^

^^^Greaseless
UT IT IS TRUE. Zonitors, snow-white, anti-

septic, greaseless, are not only easy to use but are
completely removable with water. For tliat reason
alone thousands of women now prefer them to messy,
greasy suppositories. Entirely ready for use, requir-
ing no mixing or clumsy apparatus. Odorless—and
ideal for deodorizing. You'll find them superior for
this purpose, too

!

• More and more women are ending the nuisance
of greasy suppositories, thanks to the exclusive new
greaseless Zonitors, for modern feminine hygiene.

There is nothing like Zonitors for daintiness, easy
application and easy removal. They contain no
harmful drugs — no greasy base to melt or run.
Zonitors make use of the world-famous Zonite
antiseptic principle favored because of its anti-
septic power combined with its freedom from
"burn" danger to delicate tissues.

Full instructions in package. $1 for box of 12

—

at all U. S. and Canadian druggists. Free booklet
in plain envelope on request.Write Zonitors, 3609.
Chrysler Bldg.
New York City.

Each in individ-

ual qiass vial.

n Oir "'^'^^ Pa

\ DR. ELLIS
/ WAVE SET
XT ALL 5 i lO's AND DRUG STORES

I HIGHER IN
\CANAOAy
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FANNY'S FOLLIES
(Continued from page 37)

well, she hfid the privilege of skinning
her knees on the pavement of the next
block, then.

Her natal day was October 29th. But
what year? You can only guess. Fanny,
woman-like, isn't telling. And your guess
may be five years out of the way, even
taking into account the number of years
she has been a star and—a mother. She
started young.

_

Tall, she has a non-matronly figure, the
vitality of a six-day bicycle rider, and a
face too mobile for the years ever to have
a chance to imprint themselves there. She
is practically as young as Baby Snooks.

Her parents were Charles and Rose
Borach, whose closest approach to the
stage, up to the advent of Fanny, had been
two seats in the gallery. They suspected
almost immediately that they had produced
the world's most irresistible mimic, this
being a common failing of parents, the
world over. But they never had a chance
to rid themselves of the suspicion. It grew
as their offspring grew. Until, finally,

Rose Borach agreed with her persistent
problem-child that she "ought to be on
the stage."

Not that Fanny was a problem-child
after the manner of Baby Snooks. Not that
she lacked imagination. She had too much
of it.

"I hated school. And school hated me.
Ask me to spell 'cat' today, and I couldn't
tell you. I never was in any one school
long enough to find out. Those I didn't

run away from, I was thrown out of. You
couldn't print some of the things I did to
get thrown out. They'd give the younger
generation ideas. And the younger genera-
tion has enough ideas already, without
starting any more trouble:"

One morning she was dodging a large
flat-footed gent in a blue coat with brass
buttons. She saw an open door with pitch-
darkness beyond. Instinct told her that
way lay escape. She scurried through the
door into the darkness. It was a theatre,
getting a morning airing before the day's
performances. She hid under some seats
until paying customers began to arrive.

Then she took a seat herself. She dis-
covered show business. And her eyes
popped.

It was a ten-twent'-thirt' variety theatre,
rowdy and lowbrow. But to Fanny, who
had never seen any drama except the turbid
drama of life in the slums, never heard any
dialogue except the many-accented clamor
of the Ghetto, this was a new and won-
drous world. An exciting and challenging
world, in which you stood a chance of get-
ting applauded by somebody besides your
family—who laughed at you, even when
you were serious.

;

She went back. She discovered other
theatres that aired out in the mornings.
She relived every show in mimicry.

THEN I heard about Amateur Nights.
They had em, even in those days.

That's how I started. We were living in

Newark, New Jersey, then. I was thirteen

—tall and scrawny, a scarecrow in skirts.

I had never seen a musical show, but some-
body told me that scouts for musicals
sometimes went to these Amateur Nights.
I'd never had a voice lesson in my life, and
I didn't know music was written in 'keys.'

The only keys / had ever heard of were
door keys. But I went out there singing
—a little number entitled 'When You
Know You're Not Forgotten by the Girl
You Can't Forget.'

"

She hummed a few measures. "I guess
the audience thought I was starving to
death or somebody in my family had died.

1

They gave me first prize."

Fanny went looking for other Amateur
Night worlds to conquer. She won more
first prizes. And her luck held when her
family moved to Brooklyn, then to New
York. On occasion, she invaded the
Bronx, famed even then for its own in-
dividual cheer. But the Bronx gave
Fanny only more first prizes.

"I thought I was pretty good." Fanny
raised her eyebrows, as a commentary on
the self-deception of adolescence. "I kept
pestering Mom to let me quit school and
go on the stage. Then one day I saw an
ad in the paper. A woman—we'd better
skip the name, though she's probably us-
ing another one now—was offering stage
careers to 'new beginners.' Not just be-
ginners. A'ezv beginners. That was me.
Mother and I went down to see her.
"This woman said she could make a

great actress out of me for two hundred
and fifty dollars. We talked a couple of
hours. She finally said she could make a
great actress out of me for thirty-five dol-
lars." Fanny grimaced, sardonically. "So
we signed up. For thirty-five dollars I

was going to be a great actress. Not only
that. I was going to have 'some wonder-
ful clothes.' Who could doubt it? This
genius promised.

"She tells me to report at her hotel for
rehearsals the next Monday. I report, and
I don't see anybody else there. This goes
on for a week. Then I say something
about the 'wonderful clothes.' Oh, she's so
glad I reminded her. She'll measure me
for them. So she measures me for another
week.

"I don't know why all this is happening.
I don't know she's drumming up more cus-
tomers. All I know is : I'm not becoming
a great actress. But the week after, when
I go back, I find a room full of perform-
ers. We're going to put on a play called
'The Ballad Girl'—with rented costumes.
"We open in some little town in Pennsyl-

vania. (I never thought I'd forget the
name of that burg!) We make up by
candlelight. And before we can use the
dressing-rooms, we have to take an after-
noon to clean them. I mean / have to take
an afternoon to clean them.

"I know by this time that I'm not the
leading lady. My big-hearted benefactress
promises me my turn is coming, in the
next play. Meanwhile, I have my doubts
about my costume. It's a yellow cheese-
cloth dress—cheesecloth, so help me—that
comes up to here." Fanny tapped her
thigh. "I make my first entrance on the
stage as a great dramatic actress like this."

She rises to illustrate. Her eyes register
coy terror. Both knees are bent in a semi-
crouch, and both hands are frantically tug-
ging downward at her skirt.

"We're living at a boarding house. That
night, the landlady's daughter knocks on
my door, and says, 'Oh, you were grand.
But why did you walk around like that?'

"

Fanny illustrated again, with devastating
effect. " 'That dress.' I tell her. 'I felt

like I was walking in the ntide.'

"I have some little diamond rings and
earrings. My great dramatic teacher gets
those away from me—'as a loan.' But we
can't afford the boarding-house, even after

she hocks those. We have to move to a
broken-down hotel. Nobody's coming to

our show. So Mrs. So-and-So says we'll

put on a new one, 'The Royal Slave.' And

i
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I'm to be given 'a big important part.'

"She discovers I can sew. So she puts
me to work on a fancy Spanish gown. I'm
up all night, sewing. And what do / get
to wear ? A bandana around here"—she
indicated her chest

—"and here"—her hips—"and that same yellow cheesecloth dress.

I wear the yellow cheesecloth in my Big
Dramatic Scene.

"This is the scene in which my cruel

stepmother forces me into a matrimony
worse than death. We need a bridal veil.

So Mrs. Great-Dramatic-Teacher helps
herself to a little net curtain in the hotel.

My big moment arrives. Here I am, stand-
ing outside the door in the scenery, wait-
ing for my cue. I'm so excited, I forget
the door has to open toward me. I hear
my cue, and I push the door. It goes
about this far"—she held her hands a foot
apart. "What to do? I've had my cue.

I ve got to get out on that stage, somehow.
I can't hold up the show. So I start

squeezing through that opening. Me, in

my yellow cheesecloth dress and fake wed-
ding veil. This is a very intense scene,

mind you. Well, I finally make it. But by
that time the audience is screaming itself

to death with hysterics. •

"And that isn't all. After the show, I

find the hotel manager waiting outside for
me. He has recognized his curtain, and
he zvants his curtain.

"In 'The Royal Slave,' the villain meets
a gruesome end. He is swallowed by an
alligator. The next night, I'm the alli-

gator. I wear the alligator's upper jaw
over my right arm, and the lower jaw
over my left arm, and when the villain

takes his fall, I reach up the two jaws
where the audience can see them, and
clamp them together. I'm lying on my
elbows behind a low piece of scenery. I

lie there twenty minutes. I work up a
big sore on each elbow. But does anybody
care? Mrs. So-and-So tells me, 'You
were wonderful ! So realistic ! Nobody
else could possibly do it like you !' " Fanny
chortled, grimly amused by the memory of
that dismaying flattery.

I WAS tired of the deal I had been get-
ting—sure. But I was only fourteen,

and I wanted to be an actress. Maybe I'd

get a chance yet. I stuck. Two weeks
went by, and nobody saw any money. The
show had closed. Mrs. Great-Dramatic-
Teacher said she was waiting for money
from New York. Then we'd go on to an-
other town, and change our luck.

"The hotel had a writing desk in the
lobby, with a mirror above it. One night
I was sitting there, writing my mother
what a great success I was. In the mir-
ror, I saw Mrs. So-and-So and her boy-
friend tiptoeing past the door, carrying
their luggage. They were jumping the
show. Another girl and her mother and
I followed them—to the railroad station.
There wasn't any use going back after our
bags. There wasn't anything in them. Mrs.
So-and-So had got it all. So we hid till

the train came in. Then we boarded the
back end of the car they boarded. When
the conductor asked for our tickets, we
pointed up front and said, 'They'll pay for
us.' Were we happy !

"The girl and her mother didn't have
anywhere to go in New York, so I took
them to my house, and they lay around for
weeks, until my mother finally put them
out. The next time I went on the road my
mother said, 'Good luck, and goodbye, and
don't bring no more good-for-nothings
home with you.'

"

Fanny, ever since her encounter with
that phoney woman dramatic teacher has
been different from most other women.
It cured her of bargain-hunting.

"Before I did the burlesque show,
though, I worked in a motion picture

juul A nUVc u nL -M.^--M.^^^,e^
"I'll stay with tlic rhildrim, Mrs. "Frankly, Mary, if I were yon To herself: "Bless Mrs. Brown
Brown. I never have any <l,iti s." I'd correct that mi-lit ni.iki up." and her tip abdut inaki u[j."
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VOOR MAKeUP BY

PERHAPS YOU, TOO, are missing out on fun by
wearing misfit makeup . . . unrelated cosmetics

that clash, that can't possibly look well to-

gether ... or on you. Yet it's so unnecessary. .

.

with the new Marvelous Eye-Matched Makeup.
For here's . . .

MAKEUP THAT MATCHES . . . face powder,

rouge, and lipstick . . . eye makeup, too ... in

color -harmonized sets. And here's makeup
that matches you . . . for it's keyed to your

true personality color, the color that never

changes, the color of your eyes.

NOW YOU CAN BE SURE your skin, your hair,

your eyes look their loveliest, because you're

following Nature's color plan for you! Stage

and screen stars, beauty editors, fashion ex-

perts approve Marvelous Eye-Matched Make-
up. Thousands of women who have tried it

agree it's the way to immediate new beauty.

THE PRICE IS LOW. Start now to build your

matched set Buy that lipstick ... or rouge,

face powder, eye shadow, or mascara ... in

Marvelous Eye-Matched Makeup . . . only 55

each (Canada 65ci). Your drug or department

store recommends this makeup, advises:

( BLUE .... wear DRESDEN type

GRAY .... icear PATRICIAN type

BROWN . . wear PARISIAN type

HAZEL . . . wear CONTINENTAL type

STEPPING OUT TONIGHT? Don't risk misfit

makeup! Be lovelier. . . be happier. .. in make-

up that matches. . .makeup that matches you!

If your
eyes are

COPYRIGHT 1938, BY RICHARD HUDNUT

Mai! coupon NOW for Morveloua
Makeup, koypd toyonrcyes! .See liow

miu'Ii lovelier you'll he ^vitli ninkeup
that matches . . . and tuatclies you.

RicnAUD HuDNUT, Dept. M» MM 6-3S
693 Filth Avenue, Wew York City

I enelose 10 cents to help cover mailing costs. Send my
Tryout Kit of Marvelous Makeup . . .harmonizing powder,
rouge and lipstick for my type, as cb.'^^cked below:

My eye No
Blue Brown Address.

Gray Hazel City _State-
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welcome NONSPI
Thousands of women with sensitive skin
are now using a full-strength deodorant. . . For
Nonspi is non-irritating when properly applied.
Now Nonspi goes on more easily, dries more
quickly . . . and all underarm odor and moisture
vanish, for 2 to 5 days! Sold at all drug and
department stores—35c and 60c. Slightly
higher in Canada.

, unomainaoie. send direct. {Add 5c to each Hem for
postage and packing.) Clark-Millncr Co., 666 SI. Clair

St.. Dept. bU-F Chicago. Sent only in (J. S. A.
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house on Second Avenue. I didn't do
much._ Just sang illustrated songs, played
the_ piano, painted ad signs, sold tickets
while the ticket girl ate, collected them
while the doorman ate. The ticket girl
saw an ad in the paper for chorus girls for
a new Cohan and Harris show. I walk
in, and Sam Harris gives me a contract for
twenty-three dollars a week.

"I still hadn't seen a musical show, but
here I was in one without knowing my left
foot from my right. And I was supposed
to dance! I thought to myself, Tf he'd
give me this much as a dancer—what
would he give if he heard me sing?' The
first thing we had to do was a song num-
ber. I started holding onto the last note
when everybody else let go. He barked
out: 'Whoever's holding those notes so
long, stop it

!'

"Now came the dancing. He got one
look at me, and said, 'Back to the kitchen
for you!' I was fired. I went downstairs
to the dressing-room and cried and cried.
But no one came, no one cared. I ran out
of tears, and started wetting my eyes from
the faucet—and still no one came. I went
home and told my mother, 'They said I was
too thin.' I said to myself, 'Maybe you're
not good enough for Broadway.' So what?
So I wasn't going to break my heart. I went
into burlesque (Hurtig and Seaman's).

"The company was going on the road.
I_ filled my bag with all the clothes I had.
I'd offer one girl a shirtwaist if she'd
teach me one routine, and another girl a
chemise if she'd teach me another routine.
I was down to one skirt and one shirtwaist
—well, practically—by the time I found out
how to order my feet around.

"I was in the last row of the chorus.
That wasn't enough for me. I worked up
to the second row, then to the first row.
That wasn't enough, either. Every show
had a chorus girl contest. I kept winning.
They made me understudy to the soubrette.
"She was a big, strong Italian girl.

'She'll never get sick' I said to myself.
That's what she thought, too. But what
should happen—accidents again, you see

—

but she develops a big abscess behind her
ear. It gets as big as a grapefruit, but she
wont give up. She covers it with a big
pink bow. The thing hurts, but she's afraid
to let me play the part. Then, one night in
Cincinnati, she's just coming in the stage
door when the abscess breaks. The sou-
brette is on next. They push me on, all ex-
cited and wild-eyed. But the people ap-
plaud, they keep calling me back. When
the soubrette gets well, she's in the chorus,
and I'm up front.

"After that, I'm the headliner at the Co-
lumbia Burlesque House in New York. I'm
very ambitious. I'm a ballad-singer. Then
I try an imitation of Joe Welch, Jew
comedy, with a derby pulled down over
my ears—and I almost get the hook. I try
other characters. I know all the dialects,
after the Ghetto. The audience begins to
go for them. But my first real hit in dia-
lect is—you guessed it—an accident. I go
to Irving Berlin's publishing house for a
couple of new songs. Irving sings me
'Yiddle on the Fiddle' and 'Sadie Salome.'
He sings with a Jewish accent. I sing
them the same way, just to see what will
happen. They bring down the house.
"That was where Ziegfeld discovered

me. Just about the way the movie had it.

Only there was a different reason why I

didn't believe 'em when they said Ziegfeld
was outside and wanted to see me. A few
weeks before, a woman named Miss Zieg-
feld had been down. She had 'a great
song' she wanted me to sing. Afterward,
I showed her card around, with my thumb
over the first part of her name." 'See?
Ziegfeld's after me !' So when they said
Ziegfeld was outside, sure, I thought they
were kidding me.

Gary Cooper referees while
Sheila Darcy and Edward
Everett Horton have a spirited

game of "Tit-Tat-Toe" on the
set of "Bluebeard's Eighth

Wife."

"He told that he found me on a street
corner in the Ghetto, selling papers. He
knew I had once—and he thought it was
a good publicity angle. 'From newsgirl to
Follies.' I didn't care what they thought.
I was in the Follies

!

"I made my first Broadway hit—this was
probably another accident—with a coon
song, 'Lovey Joe.' I don't know what
made me sing it. Nerve, I guess. But
coon ballads and I sort of got along.

"I was with Ziegfeld fourteen or fifteen

years, and never had a written contract
after the first one. It was all verbal. He
was a wonderful man. I would say I'd
like to try a number. 'AH right,' he'd say,
'we'll try it.' I can't rehearse. I can't get
up in a room and act. I have to have an
audience. But I could go into Ziegfeld's
office and play as if I were on the stage.
He was as good as a standing-room-only
house."
Fanny wasn't any too popular with some

of the other Glorified Girls. But she didn't
let that worry her. She had more im-
portant things to think about.
"They hated me. They called me 'the

curbstone comic' I wanted to be every-
thing, do everything. That was all right,

as I look back now. I was learning things.
Dancing, for example. That came in handy
when I wanted to burlesque 'The Dying-
Swan' and 'Spring Song.' You can't bur-
lesque something until you know how to
do it straight.

THE smartest thing I ever did was to
notice that all the big-timers were nat-

ural. That was why they were big-timers,
sure of what they were doing. You don't
have to be conceited to be sure of yourself.

Just honest with yourself. And that goes
in any life, not only theatrical life.

"Your audience does what you do. If

you're comfortable, they're comfortable.
If you work hard, they sweat, too.

"Do you want to know the most uncom-
fortable performance I ever gave? In 'The
Great Ziegfeld.' I can be comfortable
every time, if you give me a character to

play. I've always played characters, ex-
cept that once. They told me, 'You're not
going to play a character. You're going to

play Fanny Brice.' I didn't know where
to start. 'What am I like?' I wanted to

know. If I played Fanny Brice the way
Fanny Brice is away from audiences I'd

be playing straight. And I couldn't be
comical unless I was acting, playing a char-

FACIAL R€FReSHMENT
Take a Twin Sisters Cleansing Pad
from its slim compact and enjoy the
grandest "minutefacial" you ever had I

Best of all, you can have one anytime,
any place! ... especially after shopping,
or sports; at the office or dance I Each
pad is saturated with a special lotion

non-drying to the skin. Leaves face cleansed, re-
freshed, soft and toned for new make-up. 15 Pads
10c. Refills of 60 Pads, 25c.

ciEnnsinc pnps
^B€AUTIFUL FINGtR NAILS

So easy . . .so simple ... to remove
. nail pohshi Just dab ten nails
with one Twin Sisters Remov-0-
Pad and off comes enamel, slick
and quick! Lubricates nail and cu-
ticle to prevent peeling or crack-
ing. Daintily perfumed; non-dry-

ing. Convenient—nothing to spill or
waste. Try them once and you'll
never go back to the old way. 15 Pads

,

REmou-o-pnDs
Removes Nail Polish

AT MOST 5c AND 10c STORES
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acter. That's the hardest work I ever

did in my life. In 'Everybody Sing,' that

was dii?erent. I was a character. I had

a better time, and audiences had a better

time watching me.
"Funny thing. I don't remember any-

thing tough about getting started. Noth-

ing's ever tough when you're a beginner.

Trying to get somewhere is too much fun.

The tough part comes when you arrive

—

trying to stay there."

Despite her individual brand of clown-

ing, she doesn't write her own material.

The only thing she has written is the skit,

"Mrs. Cohen at the Beach," which has

grown to a whole catalogue of Mrs. Cohen
skits. Another surprising Brice admission :

she isn't amazed at the success of her Baby
Snooks, or Snooks' rivalry with Charlie

McCarthy as the rage of the day, or the

demand for a Baby Snooks comic strip,

Baby Snooks dolls, Baby Snooks this, and

Baby Snooks that.

"I'm amazed that it has taken this long.

I put her on the air five years ago for the

first time. I've always had her up my
sleeve. And speaking of Snooks"—she

pronounced it Schnooks
—

"that was some-

thing else that just happened. When I was
a kid, I always wanted to play Topsy in

'Uncle Tom's Cabin.' Now I'm getting it

out of my system. Snooks is just a white

Topsy. Anything that Snooks does or

says, Topsy might do or say."

CONSIDERING that she is a come-
dienne, America's top comedienne to-

day, her biggest hit on the stage could al-

most be considered an accident. She made
that hit with the song, "My Man."

"I always wanted to do a 'sad' song

—

just to prove I could do something serious.

Ziegfeld had this song. A semi-operatic

star was going to sing it. Then, one day
he said to me, 'You know, Fanny, I think

you could do that song.' I don't know
what made him say it ; he probably didn't,

either. I said, 'You think I could? Just

give me the chance !' The first night I

sang it I died a thousand times. I was
afraid they'd laugh when I got up to be

sad. When they didn't that was the big-

gest thrill of my life."

Fanny's poignant singing of "My Man"
touched the heart-strings of America. For
behind the scenes, Fanny at that time was
suffering poignantly. Her man, Nicky
Arnstein, the father of her two children,

was in serious trouble—trouble that finally

wrecked their marriage, despite her loyalty.

All that is a faraway memory now, some-
thing Fanny does not mention. Proudly,

she does talk of her two children, both with
her in Hollywood, where, by the way, she

hopes to stay. ("They'd better keep me.
I've bought a house.")

"My boy Bill is sixteen. He paints, and
I think he's really going places. I've al-

ways painted, still do. Time was when I

didn't know whether I wanted to be a

dressmaker, an artist or an actress. I

thought the stage would probably be the

most fun, and I could still paint and sew.
My girl Frances—she's eighteen—hasn't

made up her mind about her future. I don't

think she'll be a singer. She can't carry
a tune

!"

Many things have happened to Fanny
Brice. But happy marriage is not one of
them. • She has been married three times,

divorced twice, and her third marriage, to

Billy Rose, the theatrical producer, has re-

cently been the subject of on-the-rocks
headlines.

She told me, with a half-wistful, let's-

make-the-best-of-it smile, "It takes courage
to be a comedienne. You can't have suc-
cess as a comedienne and have romance,
too. No man ever fell in love with a
woman for her sense of humor."

PORE-POCKED

NOSE!

Watch the Pores on Your Nose!

Largest Pores on Your Body—A Stern

Test of Your Cleansing Methods

Gorgeous figure— lovely face— but the whole effect ruined by Pore-

Pocked Nose! All because she carelessly permitted those large nose

pores to fill up with dirt and waste matter and become coarse and

unsightly

!

You must keep these pores C-L-E-A-N 1 Not merely surface clean. You
need that deep under-layer cleansing that penetrates the mouths of your

pores and lifts out hidden dirt that may have accumulated for months. It

is this dirt that causes trouble. It becomes embedded and grimy—may breed

tiny skin infections or result in blackheads, bumps and coarse, rough skin!

Lady Esther Face Cream penetrates this under-layer dirt. It breaks up the

embedded packs in the mouths of your pores and makes them easily remov-

able. Just look at your cloth when you wipe Lady Esther Cream away. You'll

be astounded at the amount of dirt that was hidden away! In just a short

time your skin is glowingly clean and smooth — alive with vibrant fresh-

ness and beauty.

Make fhis Free Test

Let me prove, at my expense, that Lady Esther Cream will cleanse and

soften your skin better than any method you have ever used. Just mail

the coupon below and I'll send you a generous sample of Lady Esther Face

Cream, free and postpaid. I'll also send all ten shades of Lady Esther Face

Powder. Mail the coupon now.

(You can paste this on a penny postcard)

Lady Esther, 7110 West 65th Street, Chicago, Illinois (43)

Please send me your generous supply of Lady Esther Four-Purpose
Face Cream; also ten shades of Face Powder, FREE and postpaid.

Name

Address

City State

(//you live in Canada, write Lady Esther, Toronto, Ont.)
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WriL PROVE IT'S FOOLISH

TO PAY MORiE THAN 20c FOR

ROUGE OR LIPSTICK

Because Ruth Rogers is sold only at F. W.
Woolworth Co Stores, more of your money
goes into beauty-giving ingredients, less into

excessive selling costs. That is why smart

women are saving as much as $20 a year by

using Ruth Rogers Rouge, Lipstick and Re-

lated Beauty Aids. >f: These same women
have found Ruth Rogers offers a new ap-

proach to beauty a\ sensible prices. Now Ruth

Rogers makes this startling /rff offer to prove

to you that quality need not be expensive.

ftft(MADE IN HOLLYWOOD — SoW Only dt

/I
I

F. W. WOOLWORTH STORES

HOLLVUJOOD'S

EnOOHSED ^
RELATED HIDSTO

Cleansing cream; tissue cream;
face powder; skin lotion; as-

tringent; liquid make-up.

Hundreds of intimate candid cam-
era shots of your favorites in the

July Modern Screen

NEVER OFFEND!
BE "SURE" OF YOUR BREATH

Use "Sure" the amazing new breath
purifier that helps in romance, social
contacts, business. Removes offensive
breath odors from onions, garlic, to-
bacco, cocktails, etc. Just use one drop
on the tongue and your breath will be
sweet. Also removes odors from hands.
Fits purse or pocket—sold
everywhere on money- /^l^
back guarantee.

GET YOURS FREE. WRITE
SURE LABORATORIES

Dept. MI-847 N. Wabasn Ave.. Chicago

THERE IS ONLY ONE

BREATH PURIFIER

wrrinniniimiMa

BETWEEN YOU

An Ohio fan gives a spirited

cheer for Danielle, the new-
est gal from across the way.

$5.00 Prize Letter

Don't Blame Hollywood!

When our movies relent and muster all

their potent forces towards a picturization

of the realistic tragedies inherent in the in-

numerable "Dead End" sections of our

country ; when they succeed in capturing

the economic causes of crime ; when they

delineate for us graphically all the eloquent

grimness of the lives of the poverty-

stricken, stifled and enmeshed in an almost
macabre environment ; when Hollywood
halts its musical extravaganzas, its grade
B mediocrities to present a slice of life, our
hats should be doffed!

But—and the pity of it—when our au-

diences manifest so pathetic a lack of un-
derstanding and appreciation of the trage-

dies of the lives unreeled before them

;

when they indulge in loud, abandoned guf-

faws at the "antics" of the embryonic gang-
sters in "Dead End" ; when they fail to

sense the tragic undertones that run
through the youngsters' "capers;" vi'hen

their only comments consist of "The kids

were swell" ; one senses the futility of any
serious effort on Hollywood's part.

Is Hollywood, then, entirely to blame
for the plethora of inconsequential movies
that flicker across our movie screen ?

—Fred Rosenberg, Brooklyn, N. Y.

$2.00 Prize Letter

Del Rio Can Take It

Oh you Candid Cam, are you mean to

them there Hollywood gals ! You sneak
around and catch them shaking sand out of

their eyes in the morning—truly not the best

time to snap any gal, let alone a glamor
gal. You invade their baths, their exercise

routines, even their shampoos. You strip

them of every shred of loveliness, every
vestige of the beauty that thrills us poor
everyday mortals on the screen. It's get-

ting so a gal can't squirt grapefruit juice in

her eye without the nation knowing about
it!

Ah, but there is one, Cam, who resists

all your efforts to distort. One whose
beauty is so real that even you cannot find

a flaw. Siie is Dolores Del Rio. We have

yet to come upon a picture of her that looks
like a cross between a scarecrow and a
sideshow freak. Snoop and spy as you like,

you cannot catch Del Rio in an ungainly
pose, for the simple reason that she isn't

ungainly.

You have met your Nemesis, Candid
Cam. May we appoint you, Dolores Del
Rio, Queen of the Candid Camera subjects!
—Airs. John Allman, Buffalo, N. Y.

$2.00 Prize Poem

A Yell for Danielle

Ric-a-racquer ! Fire cracquer ! S'il vous
plait

!

Let's raise a yell for the latest gal from
across the way.

She can look dumb with more aplomb
Than simple simple Simone Simon.
Whieux ? Yieux ! Whieux ? Yieux !

Whieux, Darrieux ! Darrieux ! Darrieux !

Tar-blood ! Whack-thud ! Cinema est

egal

!

They'll make you a queen of the silver

screen if you can't act at all

!

They'll harrieux and carrieux.

And after a while they'll burieux.
Whieux ? Yieux ! Whieux ? Yieux !

Whieux ? Darrieux ! Darrieux ! Darrieux !

Black ! Red ! Nuff sed ! Vive le W. C.

!

Another stooge from the Moulin Rouge to

stimulate industry

!

They've discovered your frame will add to

your fame
But half you make the Feds will take.

If your husband hadn't accompaniedieux,
I think I'd like to marrieux

!

Yes yieux, Darrieux, just yieux, yieux,

yieux

!

—Ray Williams, East Cleveland, Ohio.

$1.00 Prize Letter

A True Actor

One who earns his laurels should cer-

tainly be given opportunity to wear them,

and to add to his collection of honors. I

am referring to a fine and versatile actor

—

Spencer Tracy.
He used to play rather unsympathetic

"tough guy" roles in pictures, and yet, he
managed to steal a majority of the most
dramatic scenes from the more well-known
players whom he supported.

Soaring to starry heights as the fighting

priest of "San Francisco", holding firm in

"Big City" with Luise Rainer, and topping-

it all with his immortal performance as

Manuel in "Captains Courageous," he must
be given parts that are worthy of his su-

perlative ability as a fine actor—and by "ac-

tor" I mean one who depends not on his

handsome face but on his talent to put him
across.

—Floy Wooten, Memphis, Tenn.

$1.00 Prize Letter

The Flynn Feud

Anne Park's "Slap in the Face for Errol
Flynn" in the March issue of Modern
Screen made me furious, to sa\^ the least.

Since you state your opinions so bluntly,

Aliss Park, here are mine

!

Errol Flynn is undoubtedly the most nat-

ural star on the screen, a grand actor, and

9?
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N' ME Have you voiced your pet peeve or joy concerning

moviedom? Nine cash prizes given every monthi

The Errol Flynn feud continues

'

as an irate young lady from
Philadelphia speaks her piece.

one of the handsomest men I have ever
seen. A little more of what you term "ego"
would improve many actors—it is really
just the self-assurance which makes all his
movements easy and graceful. He im-
presses me as a most delightful person to
know, and I envy anyone who has the
privilege of being his friend.

As for his being domesticated, that's im-
possible ! He is as much the rover as ever
as he proved in his trip to Spain. He is all

the more refreshing for it ; his travels have
given him more color and glamor than
Taylor and Power could ever have.
As for his fights with Mrs. Flynn, whose

business is it but their own? Because of
his being in the limelight every scrap they
have gets into the tabloids. His so-called
slurs at womanhood? Ridiculous! He is

noted above everything else for his gallan-
try.

. Errol Flynn isn't half appreciated for
what he is—he has brought to the screen
color and verve that have been missing
since Valentino. He has everything he
wants in life plus the admiration of mil-
lions. You pity him? I envy him—Mary
Slaughter, Philadelphia, Penna.

$1.00 Prize Poem

Char-Actors

When stars magnificently emote
According to their separate codes,

No lump arises in my throat,

I'm busy watching Erik Rhodes.

The heart-throb lies upon a mat
And passes out with gesture sportin',

While I am laughing with and at

The grimaces of E. E. Horton.

COURSE I'M yOUNG
BUT 'MlOPLE-AGE'' SKIN
ALMOST GOT ME/

REAP THIS Gffil'S STORY/

WHERE'S BILL

THESE DAYS?
HAVE you TWO
HAD A SPAT?

NO, BUT HE hasn't
TELEPHONED. ANP
THE LAST TIME WE
WERE OUT TOGETHER,
HE DID NOTHING BUT
RAVE ABOUT JANE,
AND HER

"schoolgirl
complexion"/

WELL, MEN ADORE LOVELY
COMPLEXIONS-AND yOURS IS SO
DRy, LIFELESS, COARSE-LOOKING
LATELY! REGULAR "MIDDLE-AGE"
SKIN/ MAYBE IT'S THAT SOAP
you're using... WHY NOT

CHANGE TO PALMOLIVE ?

WHY WOULD
PALMOLIVE
MAKE SUCH A
DIFFERENCE ?

WRITE A LETTER-

WIN A PRIZE

This is an open forum, writ-

ten by the fans and for them.

Make your letter or poem brief.

Remember, too, that your con-

tributions must be original.

Copying or adapting letters or

poems from those already pub-

lished constitutes plagiarism

and will be prosecuted to the

full extent of the law.

Following are the prizes

awarded each month for the

best letters: 1st prize. $5; two
second prizes of $2 each; six

prizes of $1 each. Address:

Between You 'n' Me, 149 Madi-
son Ave., New York, New York.

BILL RAVES ABOUT MV COMPLEXION,
NOW THAT I USE ONLY PALMOLIVE,
THE SOAP MADE WITH OLIVE OIL TO
KEEP SKIN SOFT, SMOOTH, /OUNG-/

BECAUSE PALMOLIVE IS MADE WITH ^

OLIVE OIL... A SPECIAL BLEND OF OLIVE
AND PALM OILS, NATURE'S FINEST

BEAUTY AIDS/ THAT'S WHY IT'S SO GOOD
FOR DRY, LIFELESS SKIN. IT SOFTENS
AND REFINES SKIN TEXTURE.'
CLEANSES SO THOROUGHLY TOO.
LEAVES COMPLEXIONS RADIANT/

03



ANY CtiILD

COULD KEEP
A TOILET

CLEAN

AND PURE
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No MORE scrubbing toilets. No
more smelly disinfectants. You
don't even touch the bowl with
your hands. Sani-Flush is made
scientifically to clean toilets.

Just dash a little in the bowl.
(Follow directions on the can.)
Flush the toilet and that's all there
is to it! Stains and spots vanish.
Odors are banished. Germs are
kiUed. The hidden trap that no
amount of scrubbing can reach is

purified. The bowl glistens like new.
Sani-Flush can't injure plumbing
connections. It is also effective for
cleaning automobile radiators (di-

rections on can). Sold by grocery,
drug, hardware, and five-and-ten-
cent stores. 25c and 10c
sizes. The Hygienic Prod-
ucts Co., Canton, Ohio.

CLEANS TOILET BOWLS WITHOUT SCOURING

SeftFASHION MODEL
Attractive girls and women study
Fashion Modeling the Hollywood Way.
Professionals earn $25 to $100 weekly.
Send 10c in stamps for booklet B to

ANNE ARDIS
Box 422 Hollywood, Calif.

To Shampoo
Blonde Hair to Keep It

Golden and Lustrous
RIonde hair reciuirca special care If you would preserve
Us lovely Kolden beauty. Even the most attractive light
hJ:lr will fade or darken with age. To keep your hair
charming and alluring, wash it with New Blondex, the
amazing blonde hair Shampoo and Special Rinse. Costs
but a few pennies to use and Is al>.4oiuteIy safe. Used regu-
larly. It keeps hair lighter. lovelier, gleaming with fas-
cinating lustre, glorious highlights. Cel Niu Jllondex to-
day. New combination package—sIiumptH) Willi separate
rinse—sold at all stores,
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When heroes battling hungry sharks
Require a practicing physician,

I'd have them buried by Ned Sparks,
That mirth-provoking, mad mortician.

You see, I'm not a Big League Fan,
Who totes an album seeking signers

And raves about some Greek God's "pan,"
I sing my praisies to the Minors.
—Catherine Delaney, New York City.

$1.00 Prize Letter

Barbara's Sincerity
Barbara Stanwyck is the most talented

actress on the screen. She is so honest
m portraying characters. No matter what
part she is playing, she plays it with a sin-
cerity that makes the audience feel with
her. In "Stella Dallas" she played the title
role so well that I lived through all her
emotions with her.

I wonder how many of Hollywood's
"glamor" girls would be willing to act as
Barbara did in "Stella Dallas." Wouldn't
they have left out the vulgar parts for fear
they_ would cheapen themselves? Barbara
didn't, and that is why, in my opinion, she
is the only true actress that Hollywood has.
—Clarence Buenger, Louise, Texas.

$1.00 Prize Letter

More Awards
Now that everyone else has done it, I

take my turn to give the yearly awards :

To Franciska Gaal—For having the odd-
est-sounding last name in pictures.

To Loretta Young—Those clothes she
wears would be reason enough for an
award, but for her beauty which out-
shines theirs.

To Cesar Romero—For the surprise per-
formance in "Happy Landing."

To Robert Taylor—For being such a good
scout during all the fuss over him in-

New York and England.
To Don Ameche—For the most engaging

smile and the most expressive voice.

To Claire Trevor—For becoming one of

our favorites, in spite of what seems
the concerted effort of the producers
to keep her in "B" pictures.

To Tyrone Power—For having real talent

and for not trying to hide it behind
a load of boyish charm.

To Connie Bennett—For trying so hard
to beat the temperament bugaboo by

changing to a warm, likeable person.
To Clark Gable—For wearing old clothes

and driving an old car when he wants
to.

To Sonja Henie—For that cute nose.
—Janet Hope, West Los Angeles, Calif.

$1.00 Prize Letter

Type-casting
My little piece is about type-casting. I

think that when a star becomes famous for
his success in portraying a villain or a hero
or a comedian, that he should always play
that role. The audience becomes accus-
tomed to seeing the player in that part and
knows what to expect. However, lately
the fashion seems to be to switch players.
In one picture you find the actor playing
a dyed-in-the-wool gangster and in the
next, the reformer out to clean up the town.
For example, we are all accustomed to

seeing Jack La Rue play the sinister men-
ace. In "Captains Courageous" he was cast
as the benign priest. And what happened?
I saw the picture twice and, each time the
scene where he comes on was flashed, the
audience howled. The scene was a solemn
one, but the audience just couldn't see Jack
as a priest

!

I think that Robert Montgomery wasn't
the type for "Night Must Fall." He was
good—yes. But in several scenes where he
smiled, he had the same whimsical, good
natured smile that made him famous—it

was hardly the smirk of a killer.—G.
Garnin, Brooklyn, N. Y.

Here are the players you
voted tops in the Between
You 'n' Me Questionnaire

printed in February
Favorite actor, Nelson Eddy

;
actress,

Jeannette MacDonald; Scarlett O'Hara,
A-Iiriam Hopkins ; favorite screen star on
the radio, Don Ameche ; handsomest man,
Robert Taylor ; most beautiful girl, Loretta
Young ; favorite cowboy. Gene Autry

;

most promising newcomer, Marjorie Weav-
er ; favorite child actor, Freddie Bartholo-
mew ; child actress, Shirley Temple. You
would like to meet Nelson Eddy, like the

double feature program, and want a Mod-
ern Screen life story of Irene Dunne. The
best picture in 1937, "Stella Dallas ;" and
the worst, "The Bride Wore Red."

Little Jane
Withers, Sixth

Lady of the
Box Office,
shows YOU
how much
alike a star
and her stand-

in sometimes
look. Kay Con-
nors is on the

right.
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HOW TO WIN MEN AND IMFIHENCE BACHELORS
{Continued from page 47)

sitting at home for several evenings with

the good book. As an example : There are

a heap of young men in this world similar

to the worthless young husband portrayed

in "Mannequin." Eddie—out for himself,

figuring that any way he got what he

wanted was okey doke. Fine—Eddie had
a perfect right to figure that way, but

his type is a dangerous playmate for little

girls. What he needed was a nice selfish

siren to take him over the hurdle. On the

other hand, there's the type of young man
Wayne Morris plays on the screen. Jimmy
Stewart, too. Nice, honest, never glib and
not very smooth, but never dumb, either.

If there is a William-Powellish sort of

guy on your date list, you've probably been
warned plenty by friend and family that

he's "dangerous"—meaning that he has

low designs on your virtue. I'm inclined to

say pooh. What you haven't been warned
against is that it is dangerous to try tricks

on a man like this. He knows them all.

He has had women throwing themselves
at his head for so long that he may be par-
doned for holding virtue in low esteem.

If he'll fall for anything, he'll fall for

a brand new sort of attack, which really

isn't an attack at all. By that I mean an
attitude of honesty and sincerity, with just

a pinch of live-and-let-live thrown in.

Don't be coy. Don't pretend to be ignor-
ant of matters which are perfectly under-
standable to you, and oppositely, don't pre-
tend to be ineffably wise about matters
which are Greek to you, just for the sake
of impressing him. Beat him at his own

game. He may make the statement, more
likely imply it, that "you're a nice girl and
I like you, but I'm not serious about this

thing, you understand.''

Answer him with "Sure—I'm so glad
you feel that way" Imply that you, too,

want to have some fun and enjoy some
laughs, and maybe play-act at a little ro-

mancing, and when you're ready to call

quits, you're going to call quits. Keep up
this attitude, even if you suddenly find your
heart doing flip-flops at the sound of his

voice. It will keep him dialing your num-
ber for a while, and perhaps eventually
he'll begin to figure, "There's a nice, com-
fortable girl to know. Wish I hadn't been
quite so hard-boiled in my attitude toward
her." Perhaps, when that time comes, he'll

begin to change his attitude.

STOP hoping against hope where men
are concerned. I think young girls are

inclined to do this. Miss A. is intrigued
with Mr. B. Mr. B. shows no inclination

to return the compliment and no inclination

to take up Miss A.'s time. So what does
Miss A. do? Instead of common-sensibly
gathering that he just is not interested, she
tries to work out some involved muddle-
headed idea in her mind that he's acting
that way to make her jealous, or to play
hard to get. Cross Mr. B. off your
list, Miss A., and concentrate upon Mr. C.

Then there is the problem of the girl

who is pretty, slim, well-groomed and guilty

of none of the sins we're warned against

in the more frank advertisements—and still

the gents stay away in droves, or else they

quaff a run-out potion after one date.

Many's the letter I've received from young
kids in this pickle, and the most common
plaint is "Miss M., I never can think of

anything to say. My face freezes into a

sickly grin, I get tongue-tied—why, my
hands actually get red from nervousness."

Now, now, what in the world is there

about the male of the species which can
scare a nice, intelligent girl into such a

state ? But I should talk ! The first time
a boy ever "took me home" from a party, I

was so painfully embarrassed, I don't think

I said two words. Yet I saw this chap every
day of my life. We were in the same
classes in high school. I could have asked,
"Do you think we have any chance of

beating Mt. Grange at football this year?"
I could have said anything that I'd say
naturally and comfortably to any body
else. Men are just people. But there is

sometimes the feeling that a gal must talk

about different subjects with a man.
There are just a few, a very few, topics

that are taboo in talking to a guy. Diet,

your simply ducky doings with other fel-

lers, catty remarks, chit-chat about clothes

—such conversations are apt to be boring.

But ask questions, start an argument, flatter

a little, laugh a lot, say whatever pops into

your head, without considering too much
whether he'll approve.
But dear me, sirs, this is supposed to be

a beauty article of a sort, isn't it? And
that brings me to the big beauty and style
news for Spring 1938. We're going ter-

Now-with the active

itffllKHESSldMoo

GLORIOUS days in the out-of-doors!—

Are you wondering what you can do
for that flaky skin?

This year you are doubly fortunate!

Pond's 'Vanishing Cream, always so grand
for flaky skin, is now a nourishing cream,

too. It contains the active "skin-vitamin"

which aids in keeping skin beautiful.

This new Pond's "skin-vitamin" Vanish-

ing Cream is never drying! ... It simply

does not come out on your skin in a "goo"!

It's a triumph of modern science— a true

nourishing cream— yet nothing greasy or

heavy about it. Pond's Vanishing Cream is

light and delicate in texture!

Put it on always be-

fore you powder. Again
after coming in from
outdoors. And of course

for overnight after
cleansing.

"Pond
base tha

Same jars, same
labels, same price

Now every jar of Pond's Vanish-

ing Cream you buy contains this

new cream with "skin-vitamin"

in it. You will find it in the same
jars, with the same labels, at the

same price.

'skin-vitamin* Vanishing Cream is good news. A powder
t actually nourishes skin is almost too good lo bo true.'"

SEND fOR

crbam!

TEST IT IN 9 TREATMENTS
Pond's. Dcpt.9MS-VT. Clinlon. Conn. Rush special
tube of Pond's new "skin-vitainin" Vanishing
Cream, enough for 9 treatmenls. with samples of
2 other Pond's "skin-vitamin" Creams and 5 dif-
ferent shades of Pond's Face Powder. I enclose 100
to cover postage and packing.

Tune in on "THOSE WE LOVE," Pond's Program, Mondays, 8:30 P.M., N. Y. Time, N.B.C.

Name_

Street _

City .State
Copyright, 1938, Pond's Extract Company
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ANY ONE CAN PUT

TALON
SLIDE FASTENERS

One, two, three . . . they're in ! Any
one can do it by following the
simplified instructions that come
with every Talon Slide Fastener
you buy in a chain store. Fool-
proof, flexible, they launder per-
fectly and make the smartest,
smoothest closings for your own
and your children's new spring
clothes. Wonderful for moderniz-
ing last year's dresses, too

!

TALON
REG. U. S. PAT. OFF.. TALON. INC.

SLIDE FASTENERS
As little as ISc—at

F. W. Woolworth Co
S. S. Kresge
J. J. Newberry
McCrory Stores Corp.
S. H. Kress & Co.

The W.T.Grant Co.
H.L. Green& Co.

The McLellan Stores
G. C. Murphy Co.

Scott Burr Co.
and other variety chain stores.

^Zso—Sears, Roebuck & Company
Montgomery, Ward & Company

Seniatlonal

SEND COUPON /«

FOR^UPSTICKS3
AND 2 FLAME-GLO
ROUGE COMPACTS

r

It's our treat! Let us
you 3 full trial sizes (

famous FLAME-GLO '.

Indelible Lipsticks FREE
. . . each in a different fascinating shade, so
you can discover the color most becoming to
you. To introduce our newest achievement,
we will also send you two new shades of
Flame-Glo Dry Rouge Compacts, each com-
plete with its own puff. You'll like the creamy
smooth texture that gives a natural, youthful
glow to your cheeks . . . that stays on because it

clings! Just send lOr in stamps to cover mailing
costs. For beauty's sake, send Coupon TODAY!

TRIPLE "inDEL I B LE-

10c, 20c and 25c

AT LEADING
S & \Qi STORES

ribly, terribly feminine. And femininity is

the strongest man-magnet there is. It rolls
into one all you've ever heard about soft
colors, soft curves hinted at but not braz-
enly revealed, fragrant hair, eyes which
speak more than lips, quiet voices and a
body that seems to become thistledown
when the dancing partner grabs a-holt of
you.

Unless a tan is the most becoming thing
you've ever worn, don't get sunburned this

summer. White skins are back in vogue.
Protect your skin with large hats and beach
coats and creams that filter the sun. I've

always maintained that a creamy or pink
and white pelt is a girl's loveliest attribute,

but for about ten years I've been completely
out of style. Throw away your dark pow-
der and get a box of one of the creamy
new tints. New rouges and lipsticks have
a bluish or mauve cast—deadly with a

suntan, heavenly with a white skin.

Virginia Bruce, whose epidermis is pink
and white and tender, and the redheads
like Jeanette MacDonald and Janet Gay-
nor, who fry to a crisp in the sun, are in

high glee over the fashionable new pallor.

And, by the way, for extra allure some
romantic evening, try one of Virginia's eye
make-up tricks. Rub a little cream eye-

shadow on your eyelids, exactly in the

center, of the same color as your eyes.

It sort of gives the effect of the color

showing thru when you lower your lids.

And—girls with smallish mouths—try

Miss Gaynor's trick for enlarging your
lips the least bit. Make up your mouth
in its exact natural shape first with a very
light lipstick, then go over it and enlarge

it a little bit at the bow of the upper lip

and the curve of the lower lip with a deep-

er shade. If, like Jeanette MacDonald, you
have trouble in keeping lipstick on (and
how men do hate to see a gal re-apply it in

public
! ) ,

try making up your mouth first

with a very light, very indelible stick,

then put on another coat of whatever shade
is your pet at the moment, and blot the

whole paint job lightly with tissue.

There are two sorts of facial allure. The
first, the allure of a nice skin, sparkling
eyes, red lips, all enhanced with clever

make-up and framed in shining hair. Most
girls do pretty well in developing this

sort of sex appeal. But a more potent ap-

peal lies in the face which has interesting

planes and highlights. And everywhere I

see faces which completely neglect these

possibilities—in fact, the make-up on these

faces does everything possible to hide the

beauty which lies in the bone structure.

Study your face in a good strong light.

See if you have some interesting planes

and hollows in that pan of yours. A slight

hollow below the cheekbones is chockful

of allure. Large and beautifully shaped eye
sockets can do things for your eyes, which
may not, in themselves, be remarkable for

color or size. Then study the portraits in

this magazine, see if you find one of the

Hollywood belles with a facial structure

similar in any way to your own, and try

to copy her make-up tricks. Highlight in-

teresting points in your face, not with a
crude dab of rouge, but with a subtle

blending of a darker or lighter shade of
powder. Perhaps the merest touch of

cream or oil will do the trick, leaving other
make-up off that particular spot. Some
girls use soap for this stunt, since it leaves

an interesting shine and doesn't smear.
If your eye sockets are large and nicely

shaped, work on your eyebrows to play
up this interesting facial point. Don't send
them on a detour from their natural shape,
but rather darken them or thicken them or
lengthen them with all the skill you have.
If your brows are too heavy and therefore
blur this interesting line, do not pluck
them too industriously—merely trim out the
stray hairs—and otherwise make them be-.

Jackie Cooper "plants one" on her
forehead, and Bonita Granville

likes it in "Young Romance."

have with vaseline, eyelash grower, lano-
line or our friend the cake of soap again.

It occurs to me, offhand, that stars like
Carole Lombard, the great Garbo, Luise
Rainer and Claudette Colbert all have, in
addition to their other charming attributes,
this allure of interesting facial structure.
On the other hand, stars like Barbara
Stanwyck, our afore-mentioned friends
Jeanette MacD. and Janet G., Eleanor
Powell and Ginger Rogers stake their
claims to loveliness on the allure of pretty
skin, sparkling eyes, and so on. Which
type are you?

Well, I started out by telling you not to
be in too hot a rush to marry yourself
off, and meandered along through every
new stunt I could think of which might
induce an ardent gent to pop the question,
along with a little help from the moon and
some soft music. But I also said some-
where along the line that I wished every
girl could be as smart as every guy in this

romance battle of the sexes. I don't mean
I want you to start collecting lovers as
some folks collect stamps. However, I

think it's only fair that a girl should have
the time and peace of mind to develop her
good looks, her personality and herself to
the utmost, and to do that one needs the
excitement and fillip which popularity,
plenty of dates and admiration give to life.

Not a word about diet or exercise in

all this I How did that happen ? Well,
next month I'll devote the whole session
to some perfectly elegant new figure-im-
proves—I will, so help me

!

Uh—oh ! Forgot the present. This time,
it's six sample shades of an excellent face
powder—six delicious shades, ladeez.
Namely

: a fine natural and light rachel,
a rose rachel, a brunette, a suntan and a
perfectly spiffy flattering dark shade called
hi-brown. Fill in the coupon below and

—

note this carefully—please send a three-
cent stamp to cover cost of mailing. Print
name and address plainly to avoid wear
and tear on the eyes of our mailing depart-
ment—they want to keep beautiful, too.

Mary Marshall
Modern Screen
149 Madison Ave.,
New York, N. Y.

Please send me free samples of the
six shades of powder recommended
by you. I am enclosing a 3c stamp
for postage.

I Name.
I

Street.

Citv. . . , State

.
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GOOD NEWS
(Continued from page 6(5)

Kay's Next

On his first day's work on "The Secrets

of an Actress," Kay Francis' new picture,

director Bill Keighly received a mysterious

funeral wreath and a card saying, "Deepest

Sympathy." Fortunately, the wreath proved
highly unnecessary, for Miss F., all during

the production, was as nice a young lady
as any director could hope for. Word is

that her new mood is inspired by her forth-

coming marriage to Baron Raven Erik An-
gus Barnekow, the German nobleman who
is to be Kay's fifth mate. The Baron, inci-

dentally, prefers to be known as Mister.

He's an American citizen, and plans to build

an airplane factory here.

The fact that Marie Wilson receives

more fan mail than any star at her studio

so impressed a friend of hers that she sent

the item to Ripley. Her letter was re-

turned, with a note from Ripley : "I don't

believe it."

There's a tiny desert island built on one
of Universal's sound stages for use in

"Sinners in Paradise," a story of six

people who are stranded on the island

after a plane crash. Said one of the prin-

cipals, John Boles, when he first saw it

:

"It doesn't look much like Paradise to

me. And there isn't even enough room
to sin."

Lucky Lady

Bologna

Wise Connie

When Connie Bennett started her "Con-

stance Bennett Cosmetics" people around
town wondered whether she was smart to

sink a lot of money in a business she knew
nothing about. But Connie turned out to be

smarter than those who were doing the

worrying. For she invested nothing but her

name. The dough comes from the Countess

di Frasso.

Funny, and sometimes just slightly tragic,

how a few good roles can go to an actor's

alleged head. A case in particular is that

of a guy who was just another handsome
leading man up to a year or so ago. Then
a series of swell roles and a lot of good
publicity boosted him to the top. The other

day a writer tried to arrange an interview

appointment with him. "I don't need inter-

views," said the guy. "All I need is to con-

tinue my good work on the screen." You
can buy the same sort of stuff at the corner

meat market. Just ask the man for bologna.

Myrna Loy and Arthur Hornblow, who
wanted privacy, invested puh-lenty in a

brand new home in Coldwater Canyon.

It's a showplace, and very lovely—a big,

rambling house and a large area in back

equipped with swimming pool, tennis court

and playhouse. The only hitch is that the

pool can be seen from any of three high-

ways above the canyon, and tourists have

already begun parking along the road wait-

ing for Myrna to indulge in a bit of privacy.

Perhaps, you've read something about the

thirteen-year-old girl being sponsored by
Bette Davis and her husband, Harmon Nel-

son. The young lady is Pamela Bascom, an
orphan from Pomona, California. Nelson,

who is an agent, heard her sing, and he and
Bette are so convinced she has a fine future

that they've taken her into their home,
where they're giving her all possible ad-

vantages in the hope that one day she'll be
a screen star. Briefly, little Miss Bascom is

a very lucky young lady.

Some of the boys at Paramount are still

chuckling—well, they were when this was
written, anyway—over Franciska Gaal.

Franciska, who starred in "The Buccan-
neer," signed her contract with her real

name—Fanny Zilverstitch.

Why, Arthur!

Here's a California flood item which
Arthur Treacher swears is true. We won't

vouch for it, but here it is: A friend of

Treacher's, who owned a small ranch, was
worried because his crops didn't have
enough moisture, so he prayed for the Lord

to send down a little rain. Next day the

deluge started, and when the friend saw
part of his barn float away, he looked

heavenward and said solemnly, "Now God,

don't be silly!"

(Continued on page 111)
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WHO KNOWS THIS CHARM SECRET

Lovely women are like tlowcrs — and flower Ijcriunics

are tke very essence of feminine a^()cal. Tkc girl wKo

wins Ker man — and. keet)8 kim! — knows tke lure of tkese

odeurs. Park © Tllford {irescnts "Lilac, " tke kreatk of fra-

grant sfjring; and "Ckerisk," a new floral odcur as st)Icy as a

co<^uette's glance. Let klossom-time surround you— always

Deligktful, delicate, lingering —
sweet Lilac" and st)icy Ckerisk

arc now at all ten-cent stores

in smart tuckaway

sizes I C
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FINE PERFUMES FOR HALF C E N T U R Y
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TKERE'S MAGIC
in your eyes!

• Bring out the enchantment of
your eyes— reveal their depth and
brilliance with a frame of sweep-
ing lashes! Kurlash works this
magic in 30 seconds, curls lashes
so they look long, dark and allur-
ing. No heat, cosmetics or prac-
tice needed—$1 at any good store.

Learn—absolutely free—what
shades of eye make-up are becom-
ing to you— learn how to apply
them skilfully! Send your name,
address and coloring to Jane
Heath, Kurlash beauty consultant,
Dept. E-6 ; she will send you a
personal color-chart and complete

instructions in eye make-up!
THE KURLASH COMPANY, Inc.

Rochester, ]V.Y. Canada, Toronto 3

Covyriaht 1938, The Kurlash Co., Inc.

HOTCHA! IGET
THE BABY POWDER
THAT'S ANTISEPTIC

BORRTED POWDER

J J more doctors

SLAVES TO HOLLYWOOD
(Continued from page 41)

I was scared to talk for fear of saying
the wrong thing. Of course, if there was
dancing I was all right. Nobody could
make me feel shy on the dance floor. But
the moment the music stopped, the fun
went out of everything.
There was one night I especially re-

member. The occasion was a huge, elabo-
rate banquet given by an executive of my
studio. I was invited because I'd just made
my first real hit in a featured role.

I had an exquisite dress designed for
the occasion. Oh, I looked like a princess
going to the ball. I thought, maybe this
time I can act like one, too.

Yon know that grand feeling a girl gets
when she walks into a room and everyone
turns to look at her. That's what happened
to me that night, and for a moment I felt

exactly as I'd felt going to parties back
home, knowing every minute of the eve-
ning would be fun.

And then the banquet started. I was
seated between a distinguished foreign
director and a famous musician. Across the
horse-shoe table was the star whose film
I had stolen. She said to the musician
with deadly sweetness, "Oh, Maestro, Miss
Chalmers is passionate about symphony
music. Do have her tell you about it." She
had, you see, followed my publicity build-
up, and being Hollywood herself, knew
exactly what there was to it.

But the Maestro didn't. His eyes lighted
up with interest. "Indeed? Have you been
following the Toscanini broadcasts? What
did you think of his interpretation of Si-
belius' first symphony last week?" I don't
remember what I answered. He tried a few
more conversational openings, then gave
up. The woman across the table went on
smiling. I fared no better with the director
on my left.

A clock struck somewhere in the huge
hall, and I swear I looked at my dress ex-
pecting to see it turn to cheesecloth. And
then I thought, it isn't midnight yet. Long
before midnight I left that party.

There's no use telling you aii)Out more
parties, because they were all pretty much
alike. I suppose if my box-office success
hadn't been so rapid, I'd have managed to
find a set of youngsters who could have
becorne my friends. But success did come,
and it was a hard taskmaster until that
day I met Joe.

It was open mutiny for me to make a
date with him. Joe himself was the first

to point that out. "I can't take you to the
places_ where you're used to going. And
even if I did, you wouldn't thank me for
it. You know and I know what Hollywood
is like. You're a headliner. I'm not. That's
the answer. We just don't mix."

I said, "I won't let it be like that! I

want to see you!" That was at the end
of that crazy, harrowing day of rehearsal.
"Please let's see each other tonight!" Then,
as suddenly I realized I was actually beg-
ging a boy for a date. "See how you make
me act! You wouldn't be ungallant and
turn me down now !"

He grinned. "Gee, you are a crazy kid!"
He came for me that evening and we went
out. His car was a rattle-trap. He turned
it in the direction opposite all the night-
spots and correct places, and drove fast.

Instinctively, I'd known I mustn't dress
for this date. I wore slacks and a sweater.
Joe said, "Gee, you're sweet, with no trim-
mings." I smiled up at him, my throat too
tight to speak.
We drove towards the ocean, and high

up on a cliff Joe parked. The warm, fra-
grant California night was magic about us.

There was a moon, and I think in our
hearts there was moon-madness.

I said, "Let's forget, just for tonight,
we're Hollywood. Let's pretend I'm still

back home, and I've just met you at a
dance, and . .

."

"And we've fallen in love," Joe whis-
pered. Only we couldn't pretend. We knew
it had happened to us. And it was terribly
important.

I whispered, "You make me feel real
again. I'm so happy." And then I was cry-
ing. He let me cry a long time against the
rough tweed of his shoulder. Then he let

me talk. About myself, about my family,
about the travesty of success I had
achieved.

Joe^ said, "You poor little sacrificial
lamb." Then his arms were around me. "I
thought we were supposed to be happy to-
night

! Let's forget trouble. Let's laugh.
Let's be crazy."

TPHAT was the first of a dozen wonder-
ful evenings. We went to the kind of

places I hadn't been near since leaving
home. Midnight snacks at hot-dog wagons.
Lunch, on Sunday, on a tray in the car,
somewhere on the highway at places where
a second cameraman would take his girl
and where no one recognized me simply be-
cause it was so absurd for a. movie queen
to be there.

Oh, we had such fun ! Then one night
Joe was oddly silent. He didn't say, when
he left me, "I'll see you tomorrow at the
same time." He just kissed me with a
queer intensity that frightened me. And
next evening he didn't show up.

I spent frantic hours waiting. At
last I called his house, and his landlady
said that Mr. Turner was in his laboratory.
He had given orders not to be disturbed.

I couldn't believe it. I knew, of course,
that before_ our meeting Joe had spent all

his free time experimenting with color
photography, that he meant to get some-
where in his own profession. But to think

Margaret Sullavan has
adopted this Great Dane pup
—feet and all. Don't you love

him?
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that would make him forget about me. Why,
it didn't make sense.

But when I saw him on the lot next

morning, it did make sense. There was
no smile for me in his face. Only formal

politeness. "Joe," I tried to speak lightly,

"are you in the habit of standing up dates?

I waited last night."

"We didn't have a date. Besides, I was
busy. Didn't my landlady tell you?" He
said this without looking at me, but the

line of his jaw was set. "There's some
stuff I had to get done."

Something was terribly wrong, but I

couldn't guess what. "I'm not trying to

scold you, darling," I said gently. "We'll

make up for lost time tonight."

"I'm not coming tonight, either." It was
like a stranger speaking.

So that night I went to the Trocadero
with Tom Lane, wearing slinky black satin

and half a dozen orchids. And we danced
beautifully together for the benefit of

newsmongers, smiling up into each other's

eyes.

The next night I went to a select gam-
bling palace with Hugh Lewis, Hollywood's
most eligible bachelor. I lost a thousand
dollars playing the numbers of Joe's car

license.

At the end of a week I swallowed my
pride and went to see Joe at his shabby,

comfortable home. "What happened to you,

to us?- Joe, have I done anything to

make you angry? I'm so miserable."

At first he wouldn't talk. Then, slowly,

he admitted the trouble. My manager had
got wind of our friendship, and had come
to him in a rage. Shouted that I was
cutting my own throat, and that Joe was
helping me do it.

"He told me," Joe said, his eyes dark
with pain, "that if I was any kind of

friend to you I'd fade out of the picture.

That he and the studio had slaved to build

you up, and now you . .
." He was silent,

then went on, "Heaven knows I'm—your
friend. I—darling, he told me you broke
dates with people to go out with me. I

can't let you do things like that. Don't
you see ? I can't let you deliberately scotch

your own chances."
I cried, "I don't give a hoot in heaven

about my chances ! Joe, you and I love

each other, you know we do ! We can't

let my career and Hollywood stand in our
way ! Joe, I don't want to be famous if

I can't have happiness, and you."

IF Joe is stubborn, so am I. I fought
for my future. I said I'd behave any

way I wanted to behave, and if the studio

didn't like it, they could break my con-
tract. I said I'd learn to cook and we
could live on an assistant cameraman's
salary. I said all the things any girl

in love would say.

In the end, Joe gave in. He drove me
home and it was like our first date all over
again. Joe kissed me, holding me as if

he'd never let me go. "Goodnight, be-

loved." For the first time in ages, that

night I slept deeply.

But you can't live your life exactly the

way you plan it. You can't cheat fate.

The next day, something happened that

changed the whole course of our lives.

A telegram came for me from home. My
father had died suddenly of heart failure.

I couldn't leave the lot and go home
to be with mother. I couldn't even give

way to my own grief, because "Rhythm in

Your Blood" was in its final, feverish

stages and it costs thousands of dollars

to stop production, even for a day.

So my feet had to go on dancing and
there was a smile glued rigidly on my
face all during working hours. After-

wards, I talked to mother and my sister

on the long distance phone. I heard my-
self saying, "We'll pull through, some-
how. I'll—take care of you."
And then all at once the meaning of

what I said hit me, hard. With father

gone, the family was my responsibility.

And so I wasn't free to snap my fingers

at Hollywood after all.

I talked it over with Joe, weeks later,

when I had the courage to do it without
going all to pieces. "We've got to figure

out some way, dearest. I've got to play

ball and go on being a career girl. But
gosh, there must be something we can do,

some compromise."
Joe said, smiling his wry smile, "The

grand duchess and the butler, on the but-

ler's night off?"

I wouldn't let him be bitter. I said,

"No. Cinderella sneaking out of the

palace to be herself."

We tried it. For a month, grimly, I

stuck to the social calendar of my man-
ager's making six days a week, and played
hooky with Joe on the seventh. And it

was like a travesty of our former, joyous
dates. We were self-conscious. We were
tense and nervous, and little things loomed
suddenly like huge obstacles to happiness.

If you've ever tried to be casual about
life-and-death matters, you will know what
I mean.
What precipitated the explosion was

my manager's decision that I must give a

party. A Hollywood party. Caviar by
the ton and champagne by the barrel.

Hundreds of orchids to decorate the tables.

Two swing bands.

He handed me the list of prospective

guests and it read like a Who's Who in

the Movies. Then he said with belated

courtesy, "And, of course, anyone else you
may care to invite."

Tomorrow morning, shower your body with Mavis Talcum. It's the

easy, quick, delightful way to guard against giving offense

-

and you can prove it by making the undies test at night.

When you undress, examine your undies carefully. You'll find

them dainty and sweet! Think what this means to your peace of

mind — the freshness of your undies fjroves that all day long

you've been safe from giving offense.

And think how the daily Mavis habit will save you laundry

work! No longer need you wash out your undies every night.

Instead - by using Mavis Talcum every morning - you can keep

your undies immaculate for an extra day, at least.

Mavis Talcum has a special protective quality - it prevents

excess perspiration and thus, guards your daintiness. Get pro-

tective Mavis Talcum today - at all drug, toilet goods and 10^

counters. Generous quantities-10^, 25(f, 50(f, $l.v.VlVAUDOU,INC.

TALCUM
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r DO AS I

ACTRESSES DO
TO KEEP SKIN

CLEAN

"One of the first beauty tricks I learned as

a professional actress was Albolene Solid

for cleansing,"—VIRGINIA copeland.

WST'j ^^,<<«»"^.."^^BB| Why do so many ac-

W f tresses use Albolene

p
As- ^SH Solid? Because they

know it is a special

kind of cleansing
cream. Extra pure.
Extra efficient . . . be-

cause it was originally

made for hospitals.

Made of delicate

oils, Albolene pene-
trates as deep as dirt

can. Loosens even
heavy stage make-up amazingly fast. Leaves pores
clear as a baby's. Your skin feels gloriously re-

freshed—silky and soft.

HOSPITAL PROVED. Remem-
ber—this is the same Albolene
Solid that has actually been
used in leading hospitals for

over 20 years! Jar, 50^'. Pro-

fessional pound tin, only $1.

ALBOLENE
SOL I D

CLEANSINGGREAM

Reduce the pain
Save your nerves

No narcotics

TflBLETB

'SHE'LL B£ VERY
SHE NOTICED THIS
BI T Of- r^EWS

GLAp'^
HIS

I

VJELL- PEFfFECT HOr^
STARCH WITHOUT
60ILIHG IS/^EWS-l
OOOD NEWS!

IRON
« . . . SPEEDILY
Here s that modem way rini i v/ /
to hot starch without Tl-Hh'h'l LY /

mixing, boiling and bother as with lump starch.
Makes starching easy. Makes ironing easy. Re-
stores elasticity and that soft charm of newness.
No sticking. No scorching. Your iron fairly
glides. A wonderful invention. This free test
convinces. Sewd for a Trial Packet.

ELASTIC STARCH
THANK YOU-
THE HUBINGER CO., No. 519, Keokuk la.

Your free sample of QUICK ELASTIC, please,
"That Wonderful Way to Hot Starch."

I don't think he expected a single sug-
gestion from me. I said, very angrily
and very quietly, "I'm going to ask only
one personal friend. Joe Turner."
To Joe I said, "Please, darling, please

come. It means such a lot to me ! I'm sick
of running off with you, of sneaking as if

we were doing something wrong to be to-
gether ! I'm not that kind of person !"

"I know," he said, "I feel the same way."
Afterwards, we were both to wish he had

turned the invitation down. Because that
was the most ghastly evening I've ever
spent. For hours, in my own house, at
my own party, Joe and I were thoroughly
and mercilessly snubbed.
When it was over Joe faced me. "This

can't go on, Linda," he said. "It's suicide
for you. And it's no fun for me. We
might as well face reality. There's no
future for us. We'll just have to—forget
one another."

I was crying. "Joe," I said, "we've been
all over this. Joe, you and I can't forget."
"And can we go on like this, do you

think?" His hands were on my shoulders
now, he was looking into my face. "Be
honest, Linda. Would you like me to
make a habit of taking what I had to take
tonight? Would you have much respect
for me if I did?"

I hadn't thought of it that way. He went
on. "And what of you? Tonight didn't do
you any good. Now that you can't just
snap your fingers at your career."

I cried, "Let's get married, then ! They'll
have to accept you. After a while people
will find out what a grand person you are."

He laughed, and it was the most tragic
sound I ever heard. "You innocent baby

!

Do you really still think that, after the
way you've been treated? Why darling,
no one will bother to find out a thing
about me until I make them, not until I

make a name for myself, with color pho-
tography, or with some other trick. In
this town, people only stop to look at you
if you're ten times as big as life."

AFTER a wliile he went on, "And sup-
pose I did marry you now. Do you

know what would happen? You'd have to
go right on with your schedule of a public-
personal life. You'd go out with other
men six nights a week. You'd pay the house
bills out of your star's salary.

"And in the end I'd become Mr. Linda
Chalmers. If I ever got anywhere, people
would say, 'Oh, yes, he's so-and-so's hus-
band. I suppose she did everything to
pull the strings for him. No thanks, Linda.
I've seen too many Hollywood marriages
on precisely that pattern. Seen every one
of them go on the rocks."

And against all that cold barrage of
reason I had only one argument left. "But
I love you. I love you, Joe." It was
stronger than all the others, after all.

Hours later, when Joe drove away, I

had his promise that he wouldn't try to
do anything crazy, that we would let things
ride and hope for a way out.

And this is where we are now. Joe and
I are engaged, secretly. I still see him once
a week, secretly. I no longer try to fight,

to buck opinion, to force Joe on people,
or even to be seen with him publicly as I

tried for a while. We live on crumbs of
fun and happiness, and wait. We're both
so young. Maybe something will happen
that will make everything right.

Five years, we've given ourselves. But
five years is an eternity of waiting. Will
he still love me then? Will his love survive
the snubs, the barbs that still occasionally
appear in gossip columns, the whole nerve-
racking mess ? Or will he turn to some
less famous girl? Every day, every hour,
I live with that fear. And there is no
answer. Only time can tell.

PERSPIRATION
FOR ONE TO THREE DAYS

«P CREA^A DEODORANT

^stroysbody odors. Easyto apply;

harmless to clothing; and ideal on

Sary napkins. Jost a little onder

Z arm and ZIP!-youre free of

perspiration odor.

MORE FOR yOUR ^^g^
THE BEST
TO BE HAD
lOe • 25e -500

HAIR ON FACE
ARMS, LEGS Qnd BODY

kEAllY GONE!
Simple. Quick. Leaves no
trace of hair. With each
package of ZIP Epilator,
you get a dollar bottle of

iTSOFr BOUQUET JORDEAU-a
refreshing fragrance. A

ITS OUT 52.00 value for only .$1.00.EPILATOR Good stores or send $1.00 to

Madame Berthe, 562 FiFth Ave., New York

More
yascimtinq

With

FAIR SKIN
HAVE IT IN ONE WEEK! K.Tes .:
don'tl et dull, blemished, freckled skin iiiin cliarmi
Gentle Golden Peacock Bleach Creme . . . re-
moves dull film liolding surface freckles, pim-
ples and blackheads almost overnight ! Gives you
clear, flawless, younger looking, alluring skin.
At all toilet goods counters.

m * Relieve

Rheumatism
To relieve the torturing pain of Neuritis, Rheu-
matism, Neuralgia or Lumbagro in few minutes,
g-et NURITO, the Doctor's formula. No opiates,
no narcotics. Does the work quickly—must relieve
worst pain to your satisfaction in few minutes or
money back at Druggist's. Don't suffer. Get
trustworthy NURITO today on this guarantee.

Help Kidneys
Don't Take Drastic Drugs
Your Kidneys contain 9 million tiny tubes or filters

nhiiii may be endangered by neslect or drastic Irritating
druKs. Bo careful. If functional disorders of the Kidneys
or Bladder make you suffer from Getting I'p N'lslits. Ner-
vousness. Leg Pains. Circles Under Eyes. Dizziness. Bach-
ache. Swollen .lolnls. Excess .\cldltv. or Burning Passages,
don't rely on ordinary mcillcines. Fight sucli troubles with
the doctor's prescriptiun Cystex. Cystex slarts working
In 3 hours and must l)ru\c entirely satisfactory In 1 week,
and be exactly the medicine you need or monev back is
guaranteed. Telephone your druggist for Cystex (Slss-tes)
today. The guarantee protects you. Copr. 1037 The Knos Co.
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FOREIGN FLAVOR
(Continued from page 45)

late of the French theatre and films.

Mme. Darrieux was induced to come to

our shores for $125,000 per picture.

Arriving with her director-husband,

Danielle immediately requested a house, a

car and a contract for hubby. All of

which she got ! However, unlike Dietrich,

she can really act, which even makes de-

manding permissible. Not only is Danielle

a sensation in France, but the New York
Critics' Award for the best picture of 1937

went to her "Mayerling."

Paramount's Franciska Gaal is a gal

who believes in plenty of action and not

much talk. She quietly slipped into Holly-

wood from her native Budapest and went
to work on "The Buccaneer." Since its

premiere, she has been taken into the

hearts of millions of fans.

Franciska is a veteran of the theatre,

having been a child actress of note abroad.
• The youngest of thirteen, she naturally

felt left out of family conferences, so

decided to be very important so that every-

one would have to notice her. However,
no one thought her histrionics worthy of

even a dramatic class. In fact, the most
she managed was to be allowed to sit in

at rehearsals. However, the gods were
with her, for at the last rehearsal, the

child actress in the play was stricken ill.

After much arguing, little Gaal was given
the part. The result was stranger than
fiction and she rocketed to fame.

However, making the movie grade was
a horse of a different color. Franciska
says

:

"When we see the first day's picture

shots, I am sick. From the looks of the di-

rector, he is also sick. So, I go home and
spend all the nights figuring how to do this

camera
,
acting. Next morning, after I

work for long time, I am sure they are

good. For they say, 'Babee, you are

okay.' Now I like it better than stage

acting."

ANNABELLA, who won her spurs in

• "Wings of the Morning," is now
seriously taking up the business of Ameri-
can films. Already famous in England,

as in her native France, she plans to scale

the heights here or know the reason why.

As a little girl, Annabella's burning

ambition was to become as famous as the

stars whose photographs adorned her walls.

Arriving in this country with little bally-

hoo, Annabella went directly to the coast.

Traveling with her was her husband, Jean

Murat, who keeps well in the background.

To date, he has asked nothing of Holly-

wood except fair treatment for his wife.

Although no hair styles nor cold creams

have been named for Annabella, we predict

a great future for her here. Fortunate

enough to be co-starred with William

Powell in her first picture, we can only

wish her the same luck Luise Rainer had

under the same circumstances.

All of which brings me back to the main
issue at hand—the importance of foreign

flavor. What would we do if Alan Mow-
bray, Arthur Treacher or Eric Blore were
suddenly to say, "We're going home."
There would certainly be many a disap-

pointed movie-goer in the land. These
popular players often receive as much
money for two or three days' work as the

star they support gets in a whole week.

There's no denying that our foreign

actors add that certain important something

to a picture program. They do things

to our entertainment appetite—and mighty
nice things, tool

CHEW WITH

9)

r- ^-r "chewier

a delicious new
|

BEECH-NUT product'

"HOLLYWOOD IS IT FOR ME!"
One of iilmdom's most famous stars makes this

startling statement in the July Modern Screen

DO YOUR NAILS SPLIT?
PUT A

WAX CUSHION
ON YOUR NAILS
• STOP Polish from Splitting

and Dri|ing Your Nails
Are your nails a serious problem? Do they break
and split? Do they look shabby and neglected?
Then you'll welcome this amazing new toiletry that
is revolutionizing the manicure. Not a polish. Not
an oil.

Sav-A-Nail Forms Protective
Cushion between Hails an^f Polish
It goes on easily and quickly, completely covering
the sensitive nail surface and shielding it from
harsh polishes. You'll be thrilled with the results,

the first time you use Sav-A-Nail.

Polish Looks Smarter
Smooth protective base actually accentuates polish

—brightens its color—adds to its fascinating sheen
and brilliance. One trial will prove Sav-A-Nall is

the one thing you need to make every manicure a
success. Endorsed by leading beauty salons.

I-Hinute Treatment Encourages
Nail growth /or /ore/>'y long Nails
Smart manicures demand long nails. Protect your
nails with Sav-A-Nail. Give them a chance to

grow. Simply brush on Sav-A-Nail—dries instant-
ly. Then apply polish.

End your Nail Troubles Todag
Get your bottle of Sav-A-Nail today, at the toilet
goods counter of all 5-10 cent stores. If g
not sold In your town send I Oc to Natone, I M M
826 S. Flower, Los Angeles, California. *

A Real Dollar Value for a Dime

SAV-A-NAIL
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Torch Fishing Lithneraph hv Robert RjggS

Drink Dole Pineapple
Juice from Hawaii. You
will revel in its flavor.

It's the pure, natural, un-
sweetened juice of Dole-
grown pineapples.
Haivaiian Pinefipple Co., Ltd.,
also packers of "Dole Pineapple
Gems," Sliced, Crushed, Tidbits,
and the neiv '^Royal Spears.'''*

Honolulu, Hawaii, U. S. A.—
Sales Offices: San Francisco, Cat.

Gires St^sf^J-^l
Chongescolor;os«.t^^^^

Voor
complexion ^ _^ .

-\ike moS'*^-

SO NATURAL! EVERYONE NOW
RAVES OVER MY COMPLE

V\/HY DON'T YOU TRY I

CMART GIRLS know that the correct shade of^ rouge flatters. . . the wrong shade detracts.Why
guess? White Rouge is always correct. That's be-

cause White Rouge changes color to precisely suit

your skin the moment you apply it. Blends to your
own true shade . . . the one becoming color for
you. No rouge like it. Water-
proof ... an application lasts

the day. At leading dept. and
drug stores 50c. Trial size loc
at most ten cent stores.

WHITE-ROUGE
Your Skin Delermines Its Color

Qark-Millner Co., 666 St. Clair St., DeptJO-F.Chicago, 111.

Send me generous trial size of White Rouge. I enclose 15c
for postage and handling. (Sent in U. S. only.)

Name

Address

City State

102

BAD MAN OF BURBANR
{Continued from page 42)

actors who are 'so thoughtful.' I'm not.

Ask my best girl," (Mayo Methot is the
liest girl', soon to be the third Mrs. Hum-
phrey Bogart) "she'll tell you. She told
me, plenty. Because I forgot to send her a
valentine on last Valentine's Day. Never
thought of it, that's all. No one ever sent
me a valentine.

"I was brought up very unsentimentally
but very straightforwardly," continued Mr.
Bogart who, in person, looks ten years
younger than he looks on the screen. "A
kiss, in our family, was an event. Our
mother and father didn't glug over us, my
two sisters and me. They had too many
other things to do, and so did we. My
mother, Maude Humphrey, an artist of re-
pute, always liad swell jobs, was always in-

terested and busy. My father was a doctor,
pretty much of a he-man. Christmas, which
happens to be my birthday, was not exactly
overlooked, but there was no to-do about
it. Everyone was busy with matters of
more interest and importance.

"I respect my mother more than I re-
spect anyone in the world. But ours is

not the kind of affection that spills over
or makes pretty pictures. If I sent my
mother one of those Mother's Day tele-

grams or said it with flowers, she would
return the wire and flowers to me, collect.

"I was born in New York City and
thereafter went to various schools, even-
tually to Andover. My career there was
abruptly terminated by the headmaster
who caught me and some other students
ducking a junior professor whom we did
not revere. I can't show reverence where
I feel none. I joined the Navy, served
through the war, got out from under as
fast as I could. The adventure was too
strenuous for me, as adventure usually is.

I have no desire to be a Don Quixote,
Don Juan, crusader, explorer or anything
that requires any effort. I'm lazy, and
when people ask me what I would do if

I didn't act, I say, 'nothing,' and mean it.

"After the War I got a job on Wall
Street and was so bored my ears flattened

out. Too lazy to rescue myself by look-
ing for work elsewhere, I was rescued by
William A. Brady (father of Alice) who
took an interest in me and gave me a job
backstage in one of his theatres. I became
an assistant stage manager, I don't know
how, and then slipped into the greasepaint
and that was that.

BUT to continue the shearing-of-senti-
ment process—actors are always pub-

licized as having a 'beautiful courtesy.' I

haven't. I'm the most impolite person in

the world. It's thoughtlessness again. If

I start to be polite you can hear it for forty

miles. I never think to light a lady's ciga-
rette. Sometimes I rise when a lady leaves

the room, more often not. Now and then
I find myself rising when a man leaves
the room. If I open a door for a lady,

my arm always gets in the way so that

she either has to duck under or get hit in

the nose. It's an effort for me to do things

people believe should 'be done.' I don't see

why I should conform to Mrs. Emily Post,

not because I'm an actor and believe that

being an actor gives me special dispensa-

tions to be 'different,' but because I'm a

human being with a pattern of my own and
the right to work out my pattern in my
own way.

"If I feel like going to the Troc wear-
ing this coat (a brown and tan checked
garment, with 'gussets' of suede at the
elbows, not very new) and a pair of moc-
casins, that is the way I go to the Troc,

BABY FEET

of babv foot in new inex-
Wee Walker shoe con-
wit h foot in a still good,
tgrown shoe.

Millions of baby feet are RUINED because mother
lets baby wear outgrown shoes. Short, tight, out-
grown shoes, no matter what you paid, will twist
and warp the soft, delicate bones forever out of
shape.

Wee Walker shoes are so inexpensive you can af-
ford to change to new ones often. They have every
feature baby needs. They are correctly propor-
tioned, full-sized, roomy shoes that give real
barefoot freedom. They are good-looking, flex-
ible, soft. Distributed at low cost through na-
tion-wide stores maintaining a low
profit policy. The stores listed have or
will gladly order the size and style you
want. See them—compare them—in
the infants' wear department. For
baby's sake accept no substitute.
W. T. Grant Co. S. S. Kresge Co. J. J. Newberry Co.

H. L. Green Co.. Inc. (F & W Grand Stores.
Isaac Sliver and Bros., Metropolitan Chain Stores, Inc.)
Gf B. Kinney Co., Inc. Sears, Roebuck Charles Stores

Schulte. United Stores Lincoln Stores, Inc.

I (4oth Year.) Stage, Talkie, Radio, Graduates: XeeTracy,* Fred A.t;t.airp. Tina Mprkpl_ Zit.a .Tnhann. pt.(-_ nrama.

GLUE
THINGS/
Wood, Paper
Leather
Celluloid
Plywood
Porcelain
Tile, Glass
China

10^
At Hardware, j^^^-^^Tti^'^^*^

Drug&lOc.Siores Uougotb**^^^

' 09 Lie?
Ants

F I e a »
A p h i d s

Bedbuesllf ChafersI Crab Lice
' Red Spiders

^" Leaf Hoppers
Caterpillars

Root Maggots
Cabbage Worms

. Mexican Bean B<?etle«

• If your store can't supply you send 25c ^
or 50c to One-Spot Co., Elkridge, IVId. ^

Included

of extra charge
Your choice of Man's
or Lady's Wrist Watch
FREE withevery Ring
ordered during this
SALE and paid for on
our easy monthly plan.
Lady's or Man's Ring,
with simulated
diamond that you'd
think cost at least
$200, Nothing extra
for the watch. It's

included FREE.
Ladies 1939 dainty model.
Wen'9 •Sbockproof"
military wrist watcb-srold
plute front—with all tbe
color and charm of natu-
ral yellow gold; Jeweled:
Guaranteed by
tl .OOO.OOOFACTORY.end only 3 cent stamp
with your ring eizo (strip
of paper wound round
finpor will do) . Make two
monthly S2 paymentB. WE
TRUST YOU — your
packatie comes AT ONCE
by Return mail.

GOLD STANDARD WATCH CO.
Dept. C-326, Newton, Mass.

Rush offer by RETURN MAIL—
all postage paid to my door.
3 cents enclosed.

Ladies' Model
Men's Model

NAME
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Rosemary Lane's nifty ballet work
isn't the least reason why you'll

enjoy "Gold Diggers in Paris."

if at all. If I go to the Troc and want to

make a jack-ass of myself in front of every

producer in town, that's my business.

"But what I really can't understand,"

Mr. Bogart said, seriously now, "is why
actors can't have human frailties like other

people
;
why they can't make the same mis-

takes, guess wrong now and then
;
why

they must be presented to the world as of a

uniform and unassailable virtue. You take

a composite cut-out of everything you read

about actors and actresses and you'll get

one female star, one male star, one villain.

The hundreds of actors and actresses, ^ with

their highly individual faults and failings

and sins and repentances, are melted to-

gether into three lay figures.

"The actor is a 'popular guy' is another

well-worn slogan. Well, I'm not popular

in the hail-fellow-well-met sense in which

the phrase is meant. I'm not like Frank
McHugh who has to shake his pals ofi his

coat lapels. I have a few good close friends,

that's all. Everybody doesn't like me. And
I don't like everybody.

"The actor is always a 'man's man.'

It's doubtful whether I'd qualify or not.

I don't hunt big game or mice, because I

don't like to kill things. The 'Killer'

throwing away his B.B. gun rather lets

you down, huh? Still, there'd be no fun

in human nature without a few inconsisten-

cies. I don't fish because I fished for ten

years and never caught anything. So that

lets me out of the 'man's man' class, no

doubt. I've never read about a man's man
who didn't hunt or wasn't a 'compleat

angler.' I'm not a big, hearty eater, either,

downing two dozen oysters and a haunch
of venison as a lesser man would eat a

tray of canapes.

"I hate to handle money. I like to talk

when I have stimulating people around me,

but not for the sake of hearing my own
jaws break. I'm a Libera! -Democrat, and
think Roosevelt's a grand guy.

NEW... a CREAM DEODORANT
which safely

STOPS under-arm PERSPIRATION

Arrid is the ONLY deodorant

to stop perspiration with all

these five advantages :
—

1. Does not harm dresses, does

not irritate skin.

2. No waiting to dry. Can be used

right after shaving.

3. Instantly stops perspiration for

1 to 3 days—removes odor from
perspiration, keeps armpits dry.

A. A pure, white, greaseless stain-

less vanishing cream.

5. Arrid is the ONLY deodorant

to stop perspiration which has

been awarded the Textile Seal

of Approval of The American
Institute of Laundering
for being HARMLESS
TO FABRIC.

29
'̂ a jar

At drug a.Td dept. stores

10^
I \J size at

oil 5 and 10 cent stores

ARRID

BOTTLE OR TUBE . . . lOc & 25c SIZES

Gives a "new shoe" finish because it cleans as it

whitens whitens whiter and will not rub off.

Absolutely neutral safe and easy to apply.
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Wh en emotions

are stirred
j

Work and play, and summer weather aren't

the only things that make you perspire. When
you cry or get angry or excited, especially in

those intimate moments that mean so much,
perspiration becomes more active.

Beauty, charm, personality— all the fem-
inine attributes that win a man's affection—
can be completely marred by under-arm odor.

Careful women use DEW — the modern
deodorant. Stops perspiration and keeps the

under-arm dry regardless of what you do. Be
as gay and active as you please without
thought of perspiration odor. Be confident of

your daintiness.

Use DEW to guard frocks from ugly per-

spiration stains.

DEW is mild in action, kind to the skin.

Enjoy the assurance that

DEW gives. Get a bottle today.

INS/TANT

DEODORANT
Stops Perspiration

• Bestow the ut-

most core on your
hands, with the

help of HENCO
Beauty Aids . . .

Never be without
a HENCO
Nail File (in

sheath) for

your purse or
pocket . . . and have
a HENCO triple-
cut Professional
File on your dress-
ing-table. Their

daily use be-
comes a pleas-
ant habit.

THE HENKEL-CLAUSS CO., FREMONT, OHIO

Fine Cutlery for 50 Yearx

Ask for HENCO Tweezers and Nail Files (10c)

. . . Manicure Scissors (20c) ... at drug and
5 & 10c stores.
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1 have a pet aversion, though. This
kind of types me—all the Best Actors
have their 'pet aversions.' Mine is book
jackets. I always rip em off and get down
to the raw when I read. I read in bed
and smoke before rising. I like to smoke
a pipe but they're too much trouble so I go
for cigarettes. I like rough, tweedy
clothes, and would go in for nudism if I

could get away with it. I couldn't. The
composite cut-out certainly doesn't include
any such thing as a nudist. I seldom go
to the movies because to go to the movies
means that I have to go—and to go any-
where entails too much expenditure of
energy.
"An actor is always, at one time or an-

other, shown 'in his garden', with a know-
ing-about-flowers-look in his eye. Flowers ?

I don't know a damn thing about them.
Call a rose by any other name and you
couldn't prove it by me.

"I will not say that 'money is not im-
portant,' appealing to the higher ideals

though such a story always is. Money is

darned important to me. I have a lot of
things to do with it, a lot of people to
make comfortable and secure. I want to

be comfortable myself, not in any super-
fashion. I don't need a yacht, a swimming
pool, a private projection room, a de luxe
car. I only want the things I need for my
comfort, a pleasant home (I just bought
Hugh Herbert's house in the Valley, and
that's where Mayo and I will live when
we're married), a good car, some kind of

a boat to bat around in—because I like

water and everything in it, on it and with it.

"I'm not a respecter of Tradition, of

the kind that makes people kow-tow to
some young pipsqueak because he is the
descendant of a long line, born to the name
of Gouldfellow or something. Not until the
young p.s. has done something himself can
I respect him. Leaning on a name is the
perfect equivalent of leaning on the other
fellow all your life.

I TAKE my work seriously—but none of

this 'art for art's sake,' if you don't mind.
Any 'art' or any job of work that's any
good at all sells. If it's worth selling, it's

worth buying. I have no sentimentality
about such matters. If someone offers me
five dollars a year more than I'm getting,

I take it. And would kiss an 'old stand'

goodbye without a single teardrop.

"I believe in the institution of marriage.
The institution of marriage is right. It's

human beings who are wrong. There's
nothing the matter with marriage, per se.

The matter is with the persons who make
mock of it—and with it.

"I believe in love. Not 'the one love of
a lifetime,' pretty tale as that can always
make, too. There couldn't be just one love
—among fifty million people it would be
pretty hard to find it.

"Love is very warming, heartening, en-
joyable, a necessary exercise for the heart
and soul and intelligence. If you're not in

love, you dry up. I'm in love now. After
all, the best proof a man can give of his

belief in love and marriage is—to marry
more than once. If you're not married or
in love you're on the loose and that's not
comfortable. Love is comforting, too. It

is the one emotion which can relieve, as
much as is ever possible, the awful essen-
tial aloneness of us all.

"So you have me," said Mr. Bogart as,

luncheon finished, we walked to his car,

started the short drive back to the Warner
Bros. Studio at Burbank.
"So you have me," said Mr. Bogart,

"heart of stone and all."

Humphrey Bogart has broken the mould

!

The Villain does not always have a heart
of gold ; the Movie Actor, composite of all

the virtues, can have a cloven hoof con-
cealed among the flowers. Hallelujah!

^ERC0LIZED2%;CREAM
Make your skin young looking. Flake off the stale,

surface skin. Reveal the clear, beautiful underskin
by using Mercolized Wax Cream regularly. Give
your skin the combined benefits of cleansing, clear-
ing, softening, smoothing and beautifying in every
application of this single cream. Mercolized Wax
Cream brings out the hidden beauty of the skin.

Use Saxolite Astringent Daily
npHIS tingling, antiseptic astringent is delight-

fully refreshing and helpful. Dissolve Saxolite
in one-half pint witch hazel and apply.

Try Phelactine Depilatory
For quickly removing superfluous hair from face.

Sold at cosmetic counters everywhere.

eUa^ FALSE TEETH® C'Uaw/
RET works like magic - soaks teeth ^^^^1^//^^
pure and clean - no brushing. Get r?^ ' -^^^^ m-^

RET today] At all drug and ten cent ^=
stores -or send 10c for liberal sample. ^^^^^^^^O/mw^^^^

RET PRODUCTS CO., Cleveland, Ohio

Good For Kidney
and Bladder
Weakness

LOOK AND FEEL YOUNGER
All over America men and
women who want to cleanse
kidneys of waste matter and
irritating acids and poisons
and lead a longer, healthier,
happier life are turning to
GOLD MEDAL Haarlem Oil
Capsules.
So now you know the way to

help bring- about more healthy
kidney activity and stop get-
ting up often at night. Other

symptoms are backache, irritated bladder—difficult
or smarting passage—puffiness under eyes—nervous-
ness and shifting pains.
This harmless yet effective medicine brings results—you II feel better in a few days. So why not get a

SSf" box of GOLD MEDAL Haarlem Oil Capsules to-

I ^Tm*"^ ^'"^ genuine—right from Haarlem
!n Holland—Don't accept a counterfeit—Ask for and
get GOLD MEDAL.

REMOVED WITH

CORNJ CASIOR oil^^^^"^^ PREPARATION
Say goodbye to clumsy corn-pads and dangerous razors.
A new liquid, NOXACORN. relieves pain fast and dries
up the pestiest corns, callus and warts. Contains six in-
gredients including pure castor oil, iodine, and the sub-
stance from which aspirin is made. Absolutely safe. Easy
directions in package. 35c buttle saves untold misery.
Druggist returns money
if it fails to remove corn. 1° NOXACORN

DBUCGISTS 35= 60- • n.OO'
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NOW... introducing

FLRminGO
America's finest

NAIL POLISH
— Easier Application
—Wears and WEARS
—New HIGHER lustre

The most exquisite Nail Polish you've
ever tried ... FLAMINGO, guaranteed
Beautjr-Salon Super-quality! FLAMINGO
Nail Polish is Hollywood - produced for

the world's most exacting nail-beauty
demands. . . Choose your favorite of

FLAMINGO'S 20 distinct popiular

shades fornewglamour on everyoccasion

Introductory size now being introduced at

•jr WOOLWORTH, KRESS and NEWBERRY
STORES

MARGOT GRAHAME
Appearing in

"The Buccaneer",

A

Paramount i

Picture

CRAY
HAIR

and LOOK 10 Ifsa^lfom^ y
• At home—quickly and safely you can tint those
streaks of gray to lustrous shades of blonde, brown
or black. A small brush andBROWNATONE does
it. Guaranteed harmless. Active coloring agent is

purely vegetable. Cannot affect waving of hair. Eco-
nomicalandlasting—willnotwash out. Imparts rich,

beautiful, natural appearing color with amazing
speed. Easy to prove by tinting a lock of your own
hair. BROWNATONE is only 50c—at all drug or
toilet counters—always on a money-back guarantee

BANISH DANCER of LOOSE WIRES with

JUSTRITE
PUSH CUPS

Keep lamp, radio, telephone wires

SAFE and neat— off the floor with /

JUSTRITE PUSH-CLIPS. In /'

colors to match lampcords orwood- /
vork.lnsist on famousJ ustrite Qual- IEASY TO INSTALL

NO TOOLS
REQUIRED AT YOUR 10-CEKT STORE

ONE VILLMN COMW UP!

{Continued from page 44)

at some well chosen future occasion.

Cesar Romero's theatrical career was all

a happy accident.
_
At one time he worked

in an office, even as you and I. He met a

girl who liked to dance and, after hours,

they'd invent and practice tricky ballroom

steps. A friend said he could land them
an evening job tripping the light fantastic.

Would they take it? Would they! It

wasn't long before the popular pair had so

many dancing jobs that it took them hours

to figure out new routines. So Cesar left

the office—never to return.

"The dancing didn't go on forever,

though," reminisced Romero. "After a

while it was over. But it had a lasting

effect. I never wanted to be a clerk again.

I made the rounds of theatrical offices and
soon became very broke. I was hungry
and locked out of my hotel room and had
all the other harrowing experiences be-

ginners fall heir to. Then I landed a job

on the road. With practically no pro-

fessional experience, I became the male
lead in 'Strictly Dishonorable.' Things be-

gan to look up."

It was while playing this semi-villainous

role that the proverbial movie talent scout

found Romero and drafted him into cinema
service. Cesar had been "discovered" as a

baddie and, since his sleek looks contrib-

uted toward the illusion, a baddie he has
remained through dozens of pictures.

What's more, he will probably continue in

the role until he becomes resigned to it.

Anyway, playing villain has netted him
the things he likes—money, California and
the friendship of pretty girls—so perhaps,

even before he ever becomes a reel hero,

he will be a real philosopher.

NAILS
AT A MOMENT'S NOTICE

TVJEVVl Smart, long
•'^ tapering nails foi

everyone ! Cover broken
short, thin nails with
Nu-Nails. Can be worn
any length and polished
any desired shade. Defies
detection. Waterproof

Easily applied ; remains firm. No effect on
nail growth or cuticle. Removed at will.

Set of Ten, 20c. All 5c and lOc stores

NU-NAILS FINGERNAILS
NU-NAIL CO. S249 W. MADISON ST., CHICAGO, ILL.

Smokey kisses Allan Jones

good night in his best Holly-

wood manner.

LIGHT-PROOF

FACE POWDERI

THIS is what
happens when
your make-up
reflects every

ray of, light.

SEE the differ-

ence with
light-proof
powder that
modifies the
light rays.

Luxor powder is light-proof, if you

use it, your face will not shine.

Trial box sent postpaid for a dime!

• At parties, do you instinctively avoid certain

lights that you can just feel are playing havoc

with your complexion? All that trouble with

fickle make-up will be overcome when you
finish with powder whose particles do not

glisten in every strong light.

Many women think they have a shiny skin,

when the shine is due entirely to their powder!

With a finishing touch of light-proof pow-
der, your complexion will not constantly be

light-struck. In any Ught. Day or night. Nor
will you have to worry over shine.

Seeing is believing

You have doubtless bought expensive boxes

of powder on claims and promises, only to

find that you wasted the money. You don't

run much risk with Luxor, because your first

box will cost you only ten cents!

Test it in all lights, day and night— under

all conditions. See for yourself the lovely soft-

ness and absence of shine when you use light-

proof powder. See how it subdues those

highlights of cheek-bones and chin, and nose.

UM-6-S8
LUXOR, Ltd., Chicago
Send me a trial box of Luxor light-

proof powder, postpaid. I enclose

10c (silver dime).

Flesh O Rachel Rose Rachel

Rachel No. 2 D Brunette

Name ...

St. & No.

P.O

l_.

State

(This offer not good in Canada)
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ANDREA LEEDS in the GOIDWYN FOLLIES

milky way to soft skin
Famous beauties have bathed in milk for

centuries. Now science knows why. Milk
contains certain oils very similar to those
which normally keep your skin soft and
youthful. But no longer need you bathe in
milk to enjoy its fabulous beautifying
powers. Duart brings you genuine milk-oils
in a new-type beauty creme, marvelously
softening to dry skin. Try Duart Creme of
Milk and learn the secret ofthe "milky way"
to a satin complexion. At drug, department,
and 10c stores and beauty shops.

DUART
CREME OF MILK

creme

CONTAINS MILK-OILS BLENDtD WITH OTHER OILS

Corns Come Back Bigger, Uglier

-unless removed Root* and All

•Don't take chances by paring corns at home.
Corns come back bigger, uglier, more painful than
ever, unless removed Root and All. End that corn
for good with this new, double-action Blue-Jay
method. Pain stops instantly, by removing the
pressure. Then the corn lifts out. Root and All in 3
short days. (Exceptionally stubborn cases may re-
quire a second application.) Blue-Jay is a tiny
modern, scientific corn plaster, held snugly in
place by Wet-Pruf adhesive. Try Blue-Jay now.
^50 tor a package of 6. Same price in Canada.
FREE OFFER: We will be glad to send one Blue-Jay
absolutely free to anyone who has a corn, to prove
that It ends pain instantly, removes the corn com-
pletely Jiist send your name and address to Bauer
t^nn'^c' '^r'^A""

?f The Kendall Co., Dept.J-9o,
2 500 South Dearborn Street, Chicago, III. Act
quickly before this trial offer expires

BLUE-JAY CORN PLASTERSA pliiK of dead cells root-like In form and position If
left may serve as focal point for renewed development.
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HAND IT TO HALEY
(Continued from page 49)

bachelor who is missing so much, and that
while a gay cafe date makes you feel sup-
erficially jolly for a couple of hours, a
bank account's a thrill that's more per-
manent.

It was at the emphatically tender age of
five, at a Christmas festival at church, that
Jack decided he would be an actor. He
hasn't been pulled this way and that by the
usual diverse tendencies, as a direct conse-
quence. His parents attempted to over-
look his idiosyncrasy and the people in their
circle in Boston laughed at his crazy am-
bition. But Jack noticed that they also
chuckled at his droll antics.

Instead of falling for Santa Glaus on that
holiday before he entered school, Jack had
one of those inspired hunches of his. He
sensed that he didn't want to be president
as his mother suggested, nor a navigator
like his father. He didn't even want to be
a fireman anymore. A certain lad was
leading a group of children through a man-
ual of arms in the pageant. The supposed
soldiers tried to obey their chief, but the
amateur officer was wearing one of those
tall, furred Buckingham Palace hats and it

slid over his face so often that the audi-
ence rudely howled with delight. Jack
wanted to be in that spot. The following
Christmas he saw to it that he was one
of the singers in a little number entitled
"Leapfrog, Jump !"

WHEN he graduated from grammar
school he made the class address, and

nearly dropped to the platform from ner-
vousness. He kept thinking how well the
other entertainers were doing, and the
horror of not coming up to snuf? gripped
him.

After school hours he worked at sundry
humble jobs. When he graduated from
high school his family wished him to be
a competent electrician, so he got on the
payroll at the Charleston Navy Yard.

_
"That was when I nearly made my run-

ning start on the wrong track," he confesses
now. "I turned over most of what I

earned to mother, but with what was left

I stepped out. It never occurred to me to
save money until one day a kid who was
working with me showed up in an auto-
mobile.

_
To my astonishment I found he'd

bought it by putting aside something each
Saturday.

"After that I hoarded what I could to
run away and get on the stage. There
was no entree there in Boston. One week-
end, when I had forty dollars altogether, I

told mother that I'd been transferred to the
Philadelphia Navy Yard and that it was
a chance for advancement. Really, I had
been writing to a pal of mine there and
I figured that if I got to Philadelphia I'd be
able to dash up to New York for week-
ends and get acquainted with some actors
who'd give me a break.
"When I arrived in Philadelphia I felt

guilty, so I mailed mom ten dollars. She
sent back twenty. So you can guess what
kind she is !

"My pal couldn't get me on at the navy
yard. But after a week or so of looking
around, I landed a job as a song-plugger
for one of the music houses. I sang in
movie theatres and I was almost an actor.
"One day when I was at tiie music store

a genuine actor walked in to inquire whe-
ther_ anyone knew of an idle comedian
who'd join his vaudeville act. I'd had to
wait three months for that opportunity, so
I immediately went into my well-rehearsed
sales chatter."

JOAN PERRY

U. S. PATENTS
2,000,893

2,000,894

TWO NEW
LLYWOOD
URLERS

fith spring end holders

If you like curlers with spring

ad holders, you will like these

'new HOLLYWOODS. They are

igned so that they hold hair

fends securely yet do not crimp
^d will slip off easily without

spoiling the curi. Two sizes...with
2" and 2h" curling surfaces. They
give you all the superior, patented

features that make HOLLYWOOD
CURLERS so easy to use, so quick

to dry, so pleasing in results. See

the complete HOLLYWOOD line

at your variety store. ..from the new
Giant that makes big soft curls to

the little Midget that is so useful in

controlling short, bothersome ends.

Insist on HOLLYWOOD Curlers

. . . ask for them by name.

HOJLLyUJOOD'^
^CURLERS

AT 5c AND 10c STORES AND NOTION COUNTERS

The Daintier Hair-Remomv

QUIGKTONE
delicately fru^ranced

DEPILATORY
POWDER

A safe— effective— delightful
method of removing superfluous
hair and retarding further grow-
th. Leaves skin velvety-smooth.

Send lOc for trial size to

PHARMATONE, Inc., 220 Fulton St., N. Y. C.

DIAMOND
To introduce HOLLYWOOD'S
Newest ORIZABA Diamond re-
productions. Diizzling. Brilliant.
l;ull of Blazing Fire (worn I

RING

15'
Dy Movie
simulated

Br.izilu-in DIAMOND MOUNTED IN SOLID
GOLD effect ring as illustrated (looks like
SloO. gom) for 15c sent postpaid. Money
took if not dolisrhted. AGENTS WANTED.
FIELD'SDIAMONDCO.— Dept. MS-510
S. must., LosAngeles. Calif. (2for25c.)

HAIR KILLED FOREVER
KILLED PERMANENTLY
From facG or body
to sKln. by foUowing i

ttons. Our electrolysis
used by plij'sicians and
' d to kill hair forovoi

rfBr^^35not usod. Only £1.95 complote.
I'lvpaui or CO.D. plus postage. —

CANFIELD ELECTROLYSISCO., 2-H. 2675 Broadway N Y City
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Darling, your hair's

so LOVABLE!
F€m inin€
HYG I e n €

Not a fly-a-way hair in sight

. . . yet she shampooed that

hair only a few hours ago.

• Does your present shampoo leave your
hair bodiless? Make you think you've got
a dried-out mop? Then try the new oil

shampoo used by beauty specialists. It's an
oil shampoo that FOAMS! Water can be
hot, cold, hard or soft. Wonderful for dry,
coarse or heavy hair. Oily hair benefits too.
Science says you should combat excessive
oiliness with oil. For lustrous, clean hair
that stays set, ask for Admiracion FOAMY
Oil Shampoo. Three 3^ stamps bring a
sample. Admiracion, Harrison, N. J.

Should you prefer an oil shampoo that
makes no lather, ask for Admiracion
Olive Oil Shampoo in the RED package.

0^ In new GREEN package ^
HDmiRncion
FOAMY OIL SHAMPOO

I WANT YOU
Work for "Uncle Sam"
Start $1260 to $2100 a year

MEN—WOMEN. Common education
usually sufficient. 42.766 appoint-
ment.s 1937 Gov't year. Short hours.
Write today sure for free 32-page
book, with, list of positions and full
particulars telling how to qualify for
them.

FRANKLIN INSTITUTE
Dept. R267 Rochester. N. Y.

From
Painful Backache

Caused by Tired Kidneys
Many of those gnawing, nagging, painful backaches

people blame on colds or strains are often caused by
tired kidneys—and may be relieved when treated
in the right way.
The kidneys are Nature's chief way of taking ex-

cess acids and poisonous waste out of the blood. Most
people pass about 3 pints a day or about 3 pounds
of waste.

If the 15 miles of kidney tubes and filters don't
work well, poisonous waste matter stays in the blood.
These poisons may start nagging backaches, rheu-
matic pains, leg pains, loss of pep and energy, getting
up nights, swelling, puffiness under the eyes, head-
aches and dizziness.

Don't wait! Ask your druggist for Doan's Pills,
used successfully by millions for over 40 years. They
give happy relief and will help the 16 miles of kidney
tubes flush out poisonous waste from the blood.
Get Doan's Pills.

Jack got the vacancy, and for six months
he played the small-time circuit. He be-
came familiar with split weeks, with cold
trains and all the unglamorous drudgery
of that branch of the theatrical game. But
he couldn't be dismayed. He saved enough
to tour the New York booking offices and
land with "Winnie Lightner on the Keith
Circuit. Winnie had some singing and
dancing girls for background, and one of
them was Florence McFadden, a blue-eyed
blonde who was terribly in earnest. Jack
didn't pay any special attention to her then.

But a half-year later, which was just
one year after he'd begun his career, he
formed his own act. Within a few months
he was appearing at the Palace Theatre in
New York City, the niecca of all vaude-
ville artists.

"I'd stopped practicing putting on make-
up !" he grins, remembering. "When I won
that first job I nearly bought out the
drugstore and I had to try the grease-
paint on in front of all the customers. Then
my landlady objected so forcefully to my
ruining her towels that I began taking my
trimmings easier !"

He admits that he was scared stiff when
he went on at the Palace for the first time.
"Sophie Tucker and a lot of big folks
were on that bill. Once I got into my
routine I was all right, but how I suffered
each day while I was waiting to go on.
It's been worse than dreaming you were
caught short on Park Avenue without a
stitch on, that fear of not making good
which has pursued me."
Jack splurged for the last time then. He

bought a car. You really don't need a car
in New York City, as he subsequently dis-
covered. But if he hadn't bought that car
he might never have found the one girl.

He checked over his address book and
rode out to the McFadden's. The elder
sister wasn't in, but Florence was. So he
asked her to go driving with him anyway.
After that he discerned a growing yearning
for her company.

"I liked Jack," Florence Haley remarks,
"because he didn't look like an actor. He
didn't talk about himself unless you
probed. Then, too, I liked the way he
treated his mother and went to church with
her. He was self-respecting and serious."

WHENEVER he was in the ':ity from
his out-of-town engagements Jack

and Florence used to invite half-a-dozen
friends over to cook a community dinner.
Fred Allen and Portland Hoffa, Jack
Benny and Mary Livingston, and George
Burns and Grade Allen were particular
pals. That was before radio had sky-
rocketed them to fame.
He could have made the jump into

Broadway musical revues three years
sooner if he hadn't been deviled by his pe-
culiar handicap.

"I was a hit at the Palace and a pro-
ducer sent for me to come over to his office

to discuss a lead. He gave me the script
and told me he was quite sure I'd do. Next
day, when I was to read it along with sev-
eral others, I only got as far as the thea-
tre. I just couldn't make myself go in. I

never even tried for the part!"
But after his three years of big-time

vaudeville he mustered up sufficient con-
fidence to tackle the revue producers again.
Two seasons of headlining and he came
to another turning-point. He had gradu-
ally reorganized his ideas about women.
He saw that love wasn't a casual matter at
all. He saw romance in its true colors, as
a beautiful, essential experience. As a
lasting reinforcement he wanted it. He
awoke to the fact that Florence was far
more than pretty. He appreciated her ster-
ling qualities. They were married between
a matinee and evening show.

But because Jack went up so fast, and

THE MODERN METHOD
Norforms are ready for use.

There's nothing to mix, noth-

ing to measure. You don't have

to worry about an "overdose"

or "burn." No apparatus is

needed to apply Norforms.
They are the modern way to

feminine hygiene.

]SJoRFORMS have revolutionized fem-

inine hygiene—made it simple, convenient

and easy. These antiseptic suppositories are

very easy to use . . . much more convenient

and satisfactory than the old methods of

achieving inner cleanliness. They leave no

embarrassing antiseptic odor around the room

or about your person.

Norforms melt at internal body tem-

perature, releasing a concentrated yet non-

irritating antiseptic film that remains in

prolonged and effective contact. This anti-

septic— anhydro-para-hydroxy-mercuri-meta-
cresol — called Parahydrecin for short — is

available in no other product for feminine

hygiene. Norforms are positively antiseptic

and non-irritating.

MILLIONS USED EVERY YEAR
Send for the new Norforms booklet, "hemiiiiiie Hy-
giene Made Easy." Or, buy a bo.x of Norforms at

your druggist's today. 12 in a package, complete
with leaflet of instructions. The Norwich Pharmacal
Company, Norwich, New York; Toronto, Canada;
makers of V tignefithie.

NORFORMS
© N. P. c. 1938 Known to Physicians as "Vagiforms"
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WILL YOU HAVE CURLS m the morn-
ing? Yes, if they are set with Nestle Super-
set ! This wave-lotion keeps your hair beauti-
fully curled and perfectly in place for days.

ALL SET TO GO PLACES, with your 1
h.iir always well-groomed. You can depend i
on Superset, the long-lasting, quick-drying i

^^^^^set that is never sticky or flaky.

^
Sufierset is the suj^erior wave-set lotion that

smart women firefer. It moulds the hair in

smooth waves and curls; dries in record time;

leaves the h.iir soft and clean. There is no
greasy or flaky def)Os!t. Superset waves last long,

er, too - your hair is always at its hest.

Choose either hind of Suf>erset - the reo.

ular (green) or the new No. a (transfyarent and

extra fast-drying). Get the large bottle witli

the comh-dif) nech at all lO-cent stores . . lOc
Tested ami apf>roved by Good Housekeeping Bureau

Cy fS6d//^ WAVING LOTION

Sharmonel Beauty Course
4 complete Professional Beauty Course ^i* ,4 AnW llll (Simplified). $1.00 Cash or M. O. Eain \ 1 llll

4i» I
UU while you learn at home, «P I UU

Box 408, Cincinnati, Ohio

STAINS DISAPPEAR QUICKLY-even
stubborn smoke stains—with lodent No. 2
Tooth Paste or Powder. Specially com-
pounded by a Dentist to clean hard-to-

bryten teeth safely. Polishes your teeth to

glistening beauty. Also made in No. 1 tex-

ture for teeth easy-to-bryten. Try lodent

—

enjoy its purity and delicious minty flavor.

lODENT
TOOTH PASTE ^"2

""""" POWDER "" "™
tASYIOBRVTiH HftBD TO BRVTEK

was a Broadway favorite in his early twen-
ties, don't think that he was able to stop
there. An audience doesn't clap at every
production, vou know, even though those
who are in it have the best of intentions.

He was so blue over the revue role he was
doing when they married that he went back
into vaudeville. Florence teamed with him.

After a season they had their introduc-
tion to Hollywood. A studio signed them
for a two-reel reproduction of their act.

After that Jack signed as master of cere-
monies in a Los Angeles movie house.

"I had a chance to stay on indefinitely,

but I also had one of my inspirations. A
Chicago company of 'Good News' was be-
ing organized and I was offered the lead."

He did so splendidly in it that a pair of

prominent writers wrote "Follow Thru"
for him and starred him on Broadway in it.

Remember "Button Up Your Overcoat?"
That was Jack's song. Two years after-

wards he introduced the equally popular
tune, "You're an Old Smoothie."

But even when he was imported by Hol-
lywood the following year he never became
a smoothie in reality. He is proud of the

Haley name. First he and Florence had
a daughter, and then a son. The children
are the apples of his eye.

A year ago Jack bought a house in Bev-
erly Hills for his family. It's in a fash-
ionable neighborhood and there is a swim-
ming pool in the garden. But he candidly
says that he bought it at a great bargain
and wouldn't have put in the pool if he
hadn't known it would enhance the re-sale

value. He is among the well-to-to because
he has remained conservative in spite of his

increasing salary, because he has carefully,

habitually invested a major share of his

income. He has the blood of Erin cours-
ing through his veins, but he's a smart
Irishman. He wants a roof for his family
in the future, as well as now when the

spotlight's shining.

He hopes he can go on and on with his

acting, and he finds Hollywood an ideal

place to live. The Aliens, the Bennys, and
the Burnses and Benny Rubin remain the

Haleys' best friends. "Yet we don't have
any more fun than we did when the girls

fixed up a spread in someone's tiny apart-
ment, back in our New York vaudeville
days !" Pictures aren't as difficult as vau-
deville, incidentally. "There one had to

absolutely depend upon himself. You either
clicked or you didn't. Nobody advised you
how to get on, or gave you a retake."

Still, he is remarkably honest when he
concludes, "If I had to begin today I doubt
if I could get over at all on the screen. I

don't see how beginners can secure any
training. Comedy after all is developed
by audience reaction

;
fundamentally, it's

a matter of timing. If you haven't an au-
dience to practice on, if you can't alter and
polish, how can you improve?"
The big shot among forgotten magnetic

men—if there is such a tribe—is the suc-
cess who has finally made good with Hol-
lywood itself. It's a grand and faintly
ironic feeling that bubbles over in Jack to-

day. And if he isn't upsetting himself or
the one he loves, nevertheless he is excited
beneath his calm at this late recognition.

"Imagine!" he exclaims with a modest
whistle. His blue eyes are more sky-blue
than ever as his cherubic face lights up. He
gives an embarrassed shrug, then a puz-
zled look possesses him. "I never quite un-
derstood why nobody ever wanted to in-
terview me before. You know I've really
been getting paid very well all along. I

guess I shouldn't admit it, but I always
wondered—secretly—why no one ever got
any assignments to talk to ine. And now
I'm, well, I'm afraid I W(5n't come up to
your expectations!"
Hand your applause to Haley. He de-

serves it.

[ WH/IT fi

\ P0W9ER MNIC
1 SHE ISI

YOU simply can't wear a hard-base powder and escape
criticism in this day of beautiful women. A hard-base
powder is bound to show up chalky in one light

—

dusky in another . . . because hard-base powders are
made that way.
Lovely Lady Face Powder is winning new friends

by thousands, because it contains BALMITE, an
exquisite new SOFT-BASE—blends out to harmo-
nize with all these daily variations in light—never
looks chalky or muddy in any light.

The one powder for important occasions—when you
must know that you're just gloriously beautiful!

Try it!—today. Choose your favorite shade. See how
evenly and smoothly Lovely Lady goes on—how silky-
soft it feels to your skin—and really,

how much longer it banishes trouble- m»M%^
some shine. You'll adore it! At any Op jfw^t^
10c store—take this coupon with you. i,'"'?^^^

Lovely Lady, Chicago, 111. °sr

FRECKLES
DISAPPEAR
mSt(ylOcUi4fA
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Don't worry over un-
sightly freckles. Here's a new

'

way to remove them quickly
and gently xvhUe you sleep. Simplv
apply Nadinola Freckle Cream over
face and arms at night. "Then watch
freckles disappear usually in 5 to 10 days. Your skin is

cleared, freshened.becomessatin- smooth. N.ADINOL.-X
Freckle Cream is guaranteed by a laboratory with over
36 years' experience in this type of skin treatment.
Only 60c at toilet counters; lOc size at Five and Ten
Cent Stores. "Or send a dime for trial package to
NADINOLA, Dept. 155, Paris, Tenn.

NADINOLA rAeclJk&uam
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The least little thing can break the inti-

mate charm of a "close-up." Play safe—
don't wear glaring, conspicuous bob pins.

Blend-Rite "Glare-Proof" Bob Pins (made
exclusively by Sta-Rite) are dull textured
— won't shine in your hair. They come in

four colors to blend with any hair.

Smoothly finished on the inside, Blend-
Rites slide in with utmost ease. "Tension-
tite," they hold the hair in place securely.

Ask your dealer for Blend-Rite "Glare-
Proof" Bob Pins by Sta-Rite. If he cannot
supply you send lOf! mentioning color
wanted (brown, blonde, black or gray) to

Dept. M4, Sta-Rite Hair Pin Co., Shelby-
ville, Illinois.

STARITE
HairPins

Bob Pins

STUDY AT HOME
Win greater respect and success.
Learn more, earn more. We guide
you step by step— furnish all text
material, including- fourteen-volumoLaw Library. Degree of LL. B. con-
ferred. Low cost, easy terms. Get
oar valuable G4~^age

and
aw Training
Evidence^I , , . „ for Leadership'-

J bookg free. Send for them NOW,
^ LASALLE EXTENSION, Pept,63iBL.Chicago

KILL THE HMRROOT
Remove the hair permanently, safely, pri-
vately at home, following simple directions
with proper care. The Mahler Method posi-
tively prevents the hair from growing again.
The delightful relief will bring happiness,
freedom of mind and greater success, Bacliea
by 45 years of successful use all over the
world. Also used by professionals. Send 6c
in stamps TODAY for Illustrated Booklet,
"How to Remove Superfluous Hair Forever.'*
D.J. Mahler Co., Dept. 36F, Providence, R. I.

WAKE UP YOUR
LIVER BILE...

Without Calomel—And You'll Jump
Out of Bed in the Morning Rarin' to Go
The liver should pour out two pounds of liquid

bile into your bowels daily. If this bile is not flow-
ing freely, your food doesn't digest. It just decays
in the bowels. Gas bloats up your stomach. You
get constipated. Your whole system is poisoned
and you feel sour, sunk and the world looks punk.A mere bowel movement doesn't get at the cause.
It takes those good, old Carter's Little Liver Pills
to get these two pounds of bile flowing freely and
make you feel "up and up." Harmless, gentle,
yet amazmg in making bile flow freely. Ask for
Carter's Little Liver Pills by name. 25c at all
drug stores. Stubbornly refuse anything else.

GARBO FINDS LOVE
(Continued from page 24)

deprived of. To thoroughly enjoy the com-
plete companionship of the man she loves
satisfies her at the moment. Dwelling near
him in a flower-decked villa by the sea,
with time to revel in his company, is more
bliss than she has believed ever could be
hers.

_
And yet, she is timid about an-

nouncing her new-found happiness to the
world. She continues to hide her love
behind words like friendship and compan-
ionship. Is it because she feels that to
confide her feeling would be to lose her
chance of its continuance? Perhaps.
And, as we go to press, word comes to

us that Garbo and Stokowski have silently
stolen away from their retreat in Ravello
and have moved on to Taormina, a seaside
village in Sicily. Rumor is rife that here,
under the shadow of the ever-smoking
volcano. Mount Etna, they will be married.
Whether they will or not, only time will

tell, but the fact remains that Greta Garbo
has found love, which she always feared
was not in store for her. And, knowing
values as she does, it is our guess that
she will keep it, and our wish that she will
find continued happiness in the companion-
ship of the man she loves—Leopold Sto-
kowski.

HER STAND-IN MADE HER

A STAND-GOT
(Continued from page 70)

I finished out my nine-week course. So I

went to work as a model.
"I learned a little more about acting. Not

much, but a little, and every little bit
helped, believe me. Especially when a
studio offered me a screen test. I took the
test from 8:30 to 12:30, and at 3:30 that
afternoon was on the train to 'LooahvuL'
Four days later Judi finished her course,
and came down to visit me. She was there
when word came for me to get started for
Hollywood. So mother and I set out.
And Judi cried all over the place,
was so happy for me."

In Hollywood, the newly-arrived
ambitious Marjorie felt that she was
ting nowhere. She was discouraged,
happy.

"I kept writing Judi about it. And Judi
didn't come right back at me with a bunch
of pep talks—which wouldn't have done
any good. She wrote : 'I got you into it,

and if you don't like it, honey, I'm all for
your getting out of it. Come on home and
get married and forget Hollywood.' "

"I wasn't disappointed in Marjorie," in-
terrupted Judi. "I was disappointed in
Hollywood. I wrote her that, too."

"It helped, too," said Marjorie, "but
Mother was the one who made me stick
it out. Mothers are that way. 'No, you've
got to stay. You've got to show them.'
I'd pack my bag and she'd unpack it. When
my contract was almost up, and I knew it

wasn't going to be renewed, we had quite
some scenes. I said I couldn't see spend-
ing her money to stay in Hollywood, just
to hope.

"But, almost immediately, another studio
signed me. That was a year ago. I saw
I was going to learn things, have a chance.
I wired Judi : 'Come on out—we're on our
way.'

"

She did extra work at first. "I wasn't
deserving of a stand-in till 'Second Honey-
moon.' They told mc about the second day

she

and
get-

un-

One whiff....

then a tiff /

;7 /jtS:

"GARGLE....
takes a Jiff

PEPSODEMT
ends their rift !

1 BOTTLE

PEPSODENT ANTISEPTIC

EQUALS 3 BOTTLES

OF ORDINARY KINDS

Even when diluted with 2

parts water, still kills

germs in seconds . . .

Lasts 3 times as long!

,

MAKES YOUR

MONEY GO 3

TIMES AS FAR!

PEPSODENT
ANTISEPTIC

keeps your

MOUTH and BREATH
SWEETER

HOURS LONGER
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IF you're "blue," no pep, out of sorts due to consti-

pation, don't risk making matters worse. Win back
normal energy and pep the way millions of others do— with FEEN-A-MINT, the delicious chewing gum
laxative ! It gives you all three of these great benefits

:

NO STOMACH UPSET - With FEEN-A-
MINT you don't swallow a heavy, bulky
dose ; there's nothing to burden digestion.

CHEWING AIDS DIGESTION-The chewing
stimulates the flow of the same natural
alkaline fluids that help food digest.

ACTS WHERE YOU NEED IT - FEEN-A-
MINT's tasteless laxative ingredient does
not interfere with stomach action but passes
to the intestine and does its work where it
sTtouM—easily, pleasantly, comfortably.

You'll bless FEEN-A-MINT's gentle, thorough,
dependable results. FEEN-A-MINT is marvelous
for children too. They love the taste. Won't gripe,
nauseate, or disturb sleep. Get a package today at
your druggists, or write for generous FREE trial
package. Dept. 68, FEEN-A-MINT, Newark, N. J.

if

if

Hundreds of intimate candid

camera shots of your favorites

in the July Modern Screen

LUCKY NAME PLATE ETD CIC
FOR CANARY CAGE T Tillt

Handsome Good Luck Charm,
in colors. Lettered with your
Canary's name. Fastens easily
on side of cage. Simply mail
box top from French's Bird
Seed or French's Bird Gravel
and Canary's name to:

R.T. French Co., 2281 Mustard St., Rochester, N. Y.

MY WORM MEDI
CINES ARE
SAFE AND
EASY FOR
OWNERS
TO GIVE

There are 23 tested "Sergeant's" Dog
Medicines. Trusted since 1879. Con-
stantly improved. Made of finest drugs.
Sold under money-back Guarantee by
drug and pet shops. Ask them for a free
copy of "Sergeant's" Dog Book, or write:

POLK MILLER PRODUCTS CORP.
506 W. Broad Street • Richmond, Va.

Copr. 2938, Polk miller Products Corp.

that I could have one. I ' spoke up for
Judi. They found out that we didn't look
very much alike, and kept saying 'No.'
Finally, I said, 'Look—she's my best friend.

She's got to have the job.' I needed her
now, more than ever. I needed her advice
and encouragement. I needed her help
to make the most of the chance I had.
"She was the one who had the belief

that I had talent. I wasn't. I just had the
desire to have talent. Judi thought I could
act, but didn't quite know how. She'd re-
hearse me for hours on end. She had the
patience to do that. She cried at the pre-
view, boohooed like a baby. She said,

'You've done it!'

"I dreaded that preview. I didn't see
how I could live through the agony, or
how I'd be able to live afterward. I could
just hear people saying, 'That terrible girl,

so silly, so gapey. She can't act.' I still

can't understand why they didn't say all

that. I can't see why they said I was 'new
and different.' I may be new, but I can't
see how I'm any different.

"I don't know what kind of roles Mr.
Zanuck has in mind for me, but I have a
hunch. 'Natural' roles. If he ever called
on me to be a dramatic actress, I know I'd

be all hands and feet. At least for a couple
of years yet. And if they ever wanted me
to play a beauty—that would be just as
bad. I don't have so much as one dimple."

AFTER "Second Honeymoon," Louis-
ville wanted her to make a personal

appearance there. And she was all set
to go, when her phone rang. The man
calling said he was Gene Markey, the pro-
ducer.

"The idea of Gene Markey calling me
was preposterous. I suspected it was the
publicity man on the picture. He was al-

ways kidding. I said, 'Not Gene Markey,
the big shot?' 'Yes, Gene Markey—the, er,

big shot.' He had a role for me in 'Sally,

Irene and Mary.' I joked right back. Fi-
nally, he said, 'If you don't listen to me,
young lady, I'll tell Mr. Zunck on you.'
Then he gave up.

"The next morning, Mr. Markey's sec-
retary called me and said, 'If you don't
come right over, he'll drag you here.' If

I ever wanted to sink straight through to
China, that was the time. I worried for
two days about losing my job.
"And I ," said Judi, "helped her worry.

I did some of the talking over the tele-
phone that night."

Marjorie fastened those shining brown
eyes on me. "Do you want to know what
gives me the most marvelous feeling in the
world? To be in the picture at the end
of ten days. By that time I feel as if

they're going to leave me in it. I live
in mortal dread of being in a picture only
two days and then being yanked. When that
happens, it will take more than encourage-
ment to get me to stay in Hollywood. I

don't know if I could take it."

Is she afraid that success will do things
to her friendship with Judi ?

Their instant, whole-hearted smiles were
reassuring answers to such a question.
Marjorie said, "We live the same as we
did in college, except that Mother's with us.

We sleep in the same room. We both
vvear the famous black hat. We're two
girl-friends, having a grand time together.

"I'd still be myself if I were in Judi's
shoes and she were in mine. If I ever
started acting any differently toward her,
that would be the first touch of "going
Hollywood.'

"

Judi leaned toward me and said, confi-
dentially, "Don't worry about Judi. She'll
never be mistreated. Not by Marjorie
Weaver.' Judi added, "And with her looks
and her talent, and my ambition for her

—

well, what's going to happen to Garbo
and Dietrich?"

"Try SITROUX TISSUES, girls!

They're delightfully soft . . ,

andStronger"

. . . says lovely

GLENDA FARRELL
Warner Bros. Star

Stars of stage and screen . . . beautiful women every-
where prefer Sitroux Tissues! So delicately soft,
their touch is like a caress—yet so much stronger,
they hold together; won't "come apart" in the hand!
That's why they're so ideal for ... .,„.
cleansing the skin. Why not care '"^

for YOUR complexion the way AND-GOLD BOX
Glenda Farrell does — with
SITROUX tissues (pronounced 10?ANd20P
"SIT-TRUE"). Get a box today! jlZES

AT YOUR FAVORITE 5 and 10^ STORE

ANY COLOR
LIGHT BROWN to BLACK

Gives a natural, youth-
ful appearance. Easy to
use in the clean privacy of
your own home; not greasy; will not
rub off nor interfere with curling.
$1.3 5, for sale everywhere.

FREE SAMPLE.'State original hair color
Brookfine Chemical Co., Dept. M-68

79 Sudbury St., Boston, Mass.

FARkS FOR GRflV HRIR

^"/F PS ORIASIS
^I^^^^^^^B ' (SCALY SKIN TRDUBLEI

^maketheoneI^DCRITIOIL
Prove it yourself no mat-
ter how long you have
suffered or what you have
tried. Beautiful book on
Psoriasis and Oermoil
with amazing, true pho-
tographic proof of re-

sults also FREE.

SPOT
TEST

Don't mistake eczemaV
for the stubborn, ugly,

'

embarrassing scaly
skin disease Psoriasis.
Apply non-staining
Dermoi I. Thousands
do. Grateful users,
often after years of
suffering, report the
scales have gone, the
rod patches gradually disappeared
and they enjoyed the thrill of a clear
skin again. Dermoil is backed by
a positive agreement to ^ive definite benefit in 2 weeks
or money is refunded without question. Generous trial
bottle sent FREE to those who send in their Druggist's name
and address. Make our famous "One Spot Test" yourself.
Write today for your test bottle. PRINT NAME PLAINLY.
Results may sui-prise you. Don't delay. Sold by Walgreen
Drug Stores.

Lake Laboratories, Box 6. Northwestern Station,
Dept. 606. Detroit. Mich.

^1
BE A NURSE

] MAKE $25-$35 A WEEK
1

)ou can learn practical nursing at home
in spare time. Course endorsed by plij'si-
elans. Thousands of graduates. 39th yr.
One graduate has charge of 10 -bed hos-
pital. Another saved $400 while learn-

ing. Enuipnient included. 5Ien and women IS to HO. High
School not reiiuireil. Kasy tuition payments. Write now.

CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING
Dept. 236, 100 East Ohio Street, Chicago, III.

Please setui free booltlct and IG sample lesson pages.

Name
Cil> -State- -Age-

DOC MEDICINES
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New beauty for

your hair . . . wUk

ikis new

4 Purpose^^

Rinse
*

Lovalon, the 4 Purpose
Rinse does all these four

things foryour hair in one quick, easy operation:

1. Gives lustrous highlights.

2. Rinses away shampoo film.

3. Tints the hair as it rinses.

4. Keeps hair neatly in place.

Use Lovalon after your next shampoo. See

the life and sparkle and healthful, youthful

glow it gives your hair.

Lovalon comes in 12 different shades. You
can match and enrich the natural color of

your hair or make it brighter or deeper.

Lovalon does not dye or bleach. It's a pure,

vegetable, odorless hair rinse—one of the very

few hair toiletries approved by Good House-
keeping Bureau.
Package of 5 for 25«i

at drug and dept.

stores. Trial size at

10^ stores. (Or, any
good beauty shop
will Lovalon your
hair.)

LOVALON
the 4 purpose hair rtnse

ENDSUGLYODOROF

PERSPIRATION

Instantly checks perspiration odors 1

to 3 days. Smooth on NIL—dries in-

stantly—won't rub off—non-greasy.
Perspiration acids can't harm your

J |
I

clothes when you use NIL—because
NIL neutralizes these acids. NIL can
be used after shaving, or on sanitary
napkins—won't irritate . . . Today— CP
get the generous 1 oz. jar of NIL 10c—at leading 10c stores.
NIL LABORATORIES • Toledo, O.

VEGETABLE
lAXATIVE
What a Difference!

IF you think all laxatives act alike . . . just

try the ALL-VEGETABLE laxative.
Nature's Remedy (NR Tablets) ... so mild,

thorough, refreshing and invigorating.
Dependable relief for sick headaches, bil-

ious spells and that tired -out feeling, when
caused by or associated with constipation.

Wif'hAllt PicL gs*^ a 25c box of NRs from any
IlllllUUllllOlldruggist. Use for one week;
if you are not more than pleased, return the box
and we will refund
the purchase price.

That's fair. Try it— NR Tonight —
.
^i-jjLJi:

Tomorrow Alright. ^> i«M-nir-M >»<

GOOD HEWS
{Continued from page 97)

Madeleine Carroll put in a strenuous

day on the "The Adventuress" set a while

back. The scene was a shell-torn Spanish
town, and the action called for Henry
Fonda to drag Miss C. over a pile of

rocks. The thing was shot over and over

again, until Madeleine called a halt and
took time out to bolster her posterior with

a pillow. War is one thing, but a girl's

anatomy is certainly another.

Ingenuity Plus

It took a prop man to solve a momentous
problem on the set of "White Banners" the

other day. The scene they were shooting

showed Jackie Cooper, in tweed knickers,

leaving the home of Bonita Granville to go
skating. Everything was set when the

cameraman announced that the tweed
trousers would photograph white, which
would never do. The director, the assistant

director and everyone else sat down to con-

fer, when the prop man produced a spray
gun, sprayed the Cooper pants with brown
lacquer, and the show went on.

Rosalind Russell stopped in at a promi-
nent Hollywood beauty parlor recently and
was talked into a "personality" hair-do.

After being sculptured to perfection, she

was led out to the dryers. Rosalind took

a look at the other gals in the room and
discovered they all had "personality" treat-

ments. Miss R., after a few censored re-

marks, ripped heck out of her new per-

sonality and walked out of the "jernt."

Technician Loy

Press Agent Item: "Myrna Loy is so in-

terested in 'process' shots that she spent an
entire day at the studio, when her own
work was finished, watching Clark Gable
doing 'process' scenes for 'Test Pilot.' " Miss

Loy's interest in the technical end of pictures

is Hollywood legend. She often amuses, but

never surprises, her co-workers by insisting

on building her own sets. Between scenes

she can always be found rearranging the

heavy arc lights, or "grips," as she calls

them.

Mae West, who has long been rumored
the owner of the Ravenswood Apartments
in Hollywood, where she lives, denies

everything. Mae says she hasn't an apart-

ment house to her name. As a matter of

fact, the Ravenswood is owned by the

George Pepperdine Foundation, a philan-

thropic organization, and Mae's rent helps

support a Home for underprivileged girls,

a classification in which Mae herself has

never been included.

Sam's Fraud

Samuel Goldwyn is beamingly happy
over the fact that his highly publicized Nor-

wegian star, Sigrid Gurie, turned out to be

a fraud. Sam, who imported her from Nor-

way, spent a year teaching her English, and
not until a mysterious husband sued her for

divorce did he learn that Miss G, was born

and raised in good old Brooklyn, where a
number of elementary schools include

English on their regular curricula. But it's

all good publicity, and Mr. Goldwyn has yet

to shudder at a press clipping.

FOOT ITCH
ATHLETE'S FOOT

Send Coupon
Don^t Pay Until Relieved
According to the Government Health Bulletin

No. E-28, at least 50% ot the adult population of
the United States are being attacked by the dis-

ease known as Athlete's Foot.
Usually the disease starts between the toes.

Little watery blisters form and the skin cracks
and peels. After a while the itching becomes In-
tense and you feel as though you would like to
scratch oft all the skin.

Beware of It Spreading
Often the disease travels all over the bottom of

the feet. The soles of your feet become red and
swollen. The skin also cracks and peels, and the
itching becomes worse and worse.
Get rid of this disease as quickly as possible, be-

cause it is very contagious and it may go to your
hands or even to the under arm or crotch of the
legs.
Most people who have Athlete's Foot have tried

all kinds of remedies to cure it without success.
Ordinary germicides, antiseptics, salve or oint-
ments, seldom do any good.

Here's How to Treat It

The germ that causes the disease is known as
Tinea Trichophyton. It buries itself deep in the
tissues of the skin and is very hard to kill. A test
made shows it takes 15 minutes of boiling to kill

the germ, so you can see why the ordinary reme-
dies are unsuccessful.

H. F. was developed solely for the purpose of
treating Athlete's Foot, It is a liquid that pene-
trates and dries quickly. You just paint the af-
fected parts. It peels off the tissue of the skin
where the germ breeds.

Itching Stops Immediately
As soon as you apply H. F. you will find that

the itching is immediately relieved. You should
paint the infected parts with H. F. night and
morning until your feet are well. Usually this
takes from three to ten days, although in severe
cases it may take longer or in mild cases less time.
H. F. will leave the skin soft and smooth. You

will marvel at the quick way it brings you relief;
especially if you are one of those who have tried
for years to get rid of Athlete's Foot without sue-

H. F. Sent on Free Trial
Sign and mail the coupon and
a bottle of H.F. will be mailed
you immediately. Don't send
any money and don't pay the
postman any money, don't
pay anything any time un- /^^~~^^ //"'f'
less H. F. is helping you. It I^^T/ I

h*"'^

it does help we know vou will I^^/r-^i ri'^'l
be glad to send us ,$1 for the I h^l
treatment at the end of ten ^^-^Jml
days. That's how much faith /fooj>-^j/
we have in H. F. Read, sign, / "t'^^toy

and mail the coupon today. /'"'''S^C

,

GORE PRODUCTS, INC. ^"^^iiix^* 1

I
829 Perdido St.. New Orleans, La. M

|
Plc.-ist' s( n.i n o immctli.ntoly a complete IrGatment ft>r

foul (ii-iti.h- ,1-. .Icscribed nbovo. I agreG to use it ao- "

I c-dicjiii! I.. iiiM . tinns. If at the end of 10 days my feet I
m i,vv 1 . 1,-1.: iM lur I Will send you $1. If I am not en-

iir«'l\ -.lU^iM ii I will return the unu.sed portion of ttie
"

I h«»Ulu lo you wiLhin 15 days from the time I I'eceivc I

I
it- I

NAME I

j
ADDRESS

I

I
crrY STATE I
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YOUR FINGER NAILS
WORK HARD ALL DAY.

1

KEEP THEM NICE

THE CUt^tlcA^'WtCf

WeLL-GROOMED women insist

upon the Wigder Nail File to keep
nails smooth and shapely. Note the

triple-cut teeth for fast, even fiiing,-

the special Improved Cleaner Point

that safeguards the tender skin under

the nail. Ask for the Wigder File!

On sale at all drug andlO-cent stores

HOLLYWOOD
MASK

LIPSTICK

For g-lamorous lips,
use Hollywood Mask
Lipstick! Choice of
5 heavenly shades.
Match with Holly-
wood Mask Rouse,
for thrilling cheek glow; and
Hollywood Mask Powder,
velvet-soft and cHnging:. A
make-up ensemble that re-
creates YOU! At 5 and lOc
counters.

ovie star
method! Make-up
Chart keyed to
your coloring
FREE with lOe
purchase. Or send
10c stating shade
of hair, eyes and
item desired.
Hollywood Mask,
105 W. Monroe,
Chicago.

SEND COUPON m
FOft^UPSTICKS,3
AND 2 FLAME-GLO
ROUGE COMPACTS

It's our treat! Let us send
you 3 full trial sizes o£ the

\

famous REJUVIA Lip-
sticks"None Better Made"
FREE... each in a different fascinating shade,
so you can discover the color most becoming
to you. To introduce our newest achievement,
we will also send you two new shades of Flame-
Glo Dry Rouge Compacts, each complete with
its own puff. You'll like the creamy smooth
texture that gives a natural, youthful glow to

your cheeks . . .that stays on because it clings!

Just send 10c in stamps to cover mailing costs.

For beauty's sake, send Coupon TODAY!

REjyyiA
I I LIPSTICK

I Bouqe <^ vn con
^

\ HR»E_ ONLY \0i
AT LEADING

5 & \0i STOBESL

MODERN SCREEN

MOVIE REVIEWS
{Continued from page 81)

"jAr* Sally, Irene and Mary

"Sally, Irene and Mary" is an average
screen musical, worth seeing because it is

full of gags (some good and some you-
know-what), because there are several good
musical numbers, and mainly because it has
Fred Allen. The persimmon-panned Mr.
A. walks away with the show.

Sally, Irene and Mary are the names
Mr. Zanuck has given Alice Faye, Joan
Davis and Marjorie Weaver, three stage-

struck manicurists who have placed them-
selves under the management of Allen, a
shoestring theatrical producer. Their plans
for a musical blow up when Alice Faye
falls in love with singer Tony Martin, who
is the sweetheart of the show's potential

backer, Louise Hovick. Later Marjorie
Weaver inherits a worn-out river barge,
and with the help of Gregory Ratoff and a
little tinsel the thing is converted into a
showboat—and the show goes on.

Alice Faye and Tony Martin handle the
romantic tunes effectively, and Joan Davis
and Gregory Ratoff furnish a riotous mo-
ment with their parody on a Russian num-
ber. Jimmy Durante, as a street cleaner
who becomes a producer, furnishes his own
robust type of comedy and draws his share
of the laughs. Marjorie Weaver, who has
little to do, is disappointing. Directed by
William Seiter.— (20th Century-Fox).

Fools for Scandal

Mark this down as one of the season's
major disappointments. With Mervyn Le-
Roy at the helm and a cast headed by
Carole Lombard and Fernand Gravet, the
picture should have been a howling success,
and audiences have a right to expect just
that. What they get is a confused mixture
of slapstick and supposedly continental
comedy, and the result can hardly be
recommended to discriminating patrons—
unless an extra special set of dishes goes
with it.

The story deals with the romance between
an American movie star incognito in Paris
and an impoverished marquis who charms
her with crepes suzette and a Gallic
manner. The personable nobleman joins
her household staff as a cook, breaks up
her engagement to a stuffy insurance sales-
man (Ralph Bellamy) and wins her for

Carole Lombard and Fernand
Gravet are "Fools for Scan-
dal" but it's all in good fun.

OuQianleed by

lOD HOnSEKEEPlKG)

EXPECTANT?
Consult your doctor regularly
before and after baby comes.
Ask him about easily cleaned
Hygeia Nipples and Bottles.New
patented ridge prevents nipple
collapse. Tab keeps nipple germ^
free. Don't take chances. Insis
on Hygeia, the sa/e nur-

^
sing bottle and
nipple.

SAFEST because
easiest to clean

MllU0NS4imYS IVFAJi

HOUSE ^STOCKINGS L
— OnlqSboeHi

f
A most practical money ^^^^
and mending time-saver ^j^^^

-^tUos/ery Counters 20' PAIR

ROMANCE WRECKED

BY UGLY PIMPLES?
Here is how to help keep skin-

irritating poisons from your blood

Don't let repulsive-looking hickies rob you
of charm . . . ruin your chances for friendship
and affection . . . spoil your good times. Find
out what the trouble may be, and take steps
to correct it.

During the years of adolescence, from 13 to
25, important glands are developing. These
gland changes upset your system.

At the same time intestinal waste poisons
are often deposited in the blood stream, and
may irritate the sensitive skin of your face
and shoulders. Pimples break out.

Fortunately, there is a way to help keep these
skin-irritating poisons out of your blood. Eat
Fleischmann's Yeast, 3 cakes a day. The millions
of tiny, Mving plants in each cake of this fresh
food help to remove the wastes the natural way
and clear the skin of pimples. Thousands of young
people get results in 30 days or less. Act now.
Get Fleischmann's Yeast and eat it faithfully.
See how your skin clears up.
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DRY SKIN SOFTENED

NEW HOLLYWOOD WAY
With Same Cream
The Stars Use

TAYTON'S
CREAM

Floats Away Dirt, Dis-

solves, Dry, Rough Skin.

Smooths—Softens, Pow-
der Stays On

EVELYN DAW
The lovely star with Jimmy
Cagney in "Something to

Sing About," says—"I use
Tavton's Cream to cleanse and
keen my skin smooth and
yuuthful looking.

Approved By Good
Housekeeping Bureau

Test This Thrilling Beauty Discovery

UNDER MONEY BACK GUARANTEE

Make your skin smooth, soft and alluring like

the stars do. . . . TAYTON'S CREAM releases

precious triple-whipped emollients that cleanse

and also dissolve dry, scaly skin cells that cause

roughness, your powder to flake off, skin to shine,

look parched and old. Lubricates dryness.

Flushes blackheads. Rouses oil glands. Helps

bring out new, live, fresh skin. Thousands praise

it Try it Give your skin these new beauty bene-

fits like the movie stars do. Get TAYTON'S
CREAM at your 10c store or drug store. Cleanse

with it, also use it as a night cream. If your
skin is not smoother, softer and younger lookmg
after first application, your money will be re-

funded. If your dealer is out, send your order

with 25c to us, address below.^^B New glamour lipstick and face powder theCDkC stars u.se. Send label from 25c jar of Tay-rimtt ton's Cream and 3c stamp with your name
and address to Tayton Company Dept. D,

811 West 7th St., Los Angeles, Calif, and generous trial

of all five shades of powder and also lipstick will be sent
you. State lipstick color.

CORNS
Relief
In ONE
Minute

Aching corns, painful cal-

louses, throbbing bunions,
sore toes—allareinstantlyre-
lieved when you apply Dr. SchoU's
Zino-pads. They end gripping
shoe pressure on the sensitive
spot; soothe irritated nerves; pre-
vent corns, sore toes and blisters.

Make new or tight shoes fit with
slipper-like ease ! Safe, sure.

Corns, Callouses Soon Lift Out
Corns or callouses soon lift out
when you use Dr. SchoU's Zino-
pads with the separate Medication,
included in every box

.

Made THIN and THICK in sizes

and shapes for all conditions. Cost
but a trifle. FREE sample (Corn
size) also Dr. SchoU's FOOT
Booklet—address Dr. SchoU's, Inc.,

Chicago, 111.

DrScholls
Zino-pads

There is a Dr. Scholl Remedy, Appliance
or Arch Support for Every Foot Trouble

himself. Handled with more skill, this plot

might have formed the groundwork for

swell comedy. As it is, it will confuse

some audiences and bore others.

Fernand Gravet suffers by comparison

with his American screen debut in "The
King and the Chorus Girl," although he

manages to lend his role more charm and

appeal than a less capable actor would have

given it. Carole Lombard's fans are in for

a letdown, for her work doesn't measure up

to the hilarious portrayals she has recently

given the screen. Ralph Bellamy is excel-

lent as the insurance salesman, and Marie
Wilson gets laughs as Miss Lombard's
maid. Isabel Jeans, Allen Jenkins and
Marcia Ralston head the supporting cast.

Directed by Mervyn Le Roy.— (First

National).

Romance in the Dark

If the advertisements for this one mention

'a new Gladys Swarthout" you can pretty

well believe them, for "Romance in the

Dark" offers Miss Swarthout the best op-

portunity she has had in pictures. Para-

mount has contrived a neat comedy with

music which should win her many new
friends.

Best thing about the picture is that its

music fits inobtrusively into the
_

story.

There are nine musical numbers in the

film, some sung by Miss Swarthout alone

and some in duet with John Boles, and
they are all pleasant to listen to.

Comedy is supplied in abundance by John
Barrymore, who has recently been busy

brightening up the screen with his own
special brand of high comedy. As a ro-

mantic impressario with a keen eye both

for business and beautiful women, he is a

constant delight, and walks away with all

of his scenes. John Boles appears a bit

more relaxed than has been his custom_ of

late, and there are fine supporting roles

by Fritz Feld, Claire Dodd and Curt Bois.

There is but one criticism for Miss Swar-
thout. Despite her beauty, she still appears

cold and aloof on the screen, although her

work in this picture shows evidence of

considerable defrosting. Directed by H.
C. Potter.— (Paramount)

.

The First Hundred Years

You've seen this one before. It concerns

the modern, sophisticated young couple

whose careers conflict. Robert Mont-
gomery wants to go to New Bedford and
build ships, and Virginia Bruce prefers to

stay in New York with her profitable

theatrical agency. They can't agree, so the

usual separation ensues. Then there is the

alluring Other Woman, admirably played

by Binnie Barnes, and the understanding,

good-humored Other Man, nicely portrayed

by Lee Bowman. Things look helpless un-

til the advent of—surprise !—the elderly rel-

ative, who, despite advancing years, turns

out to be more modern than either of the

young battlers. There are moments of

light-hearted banter which are pleasing,

and there are several good performances.

Main trouble is that it has all been done
before, even up to the ending, when the

modern young couple is reunited by the

old-fashioned stork.

Robert Montgomery, who is used to this

sort of thing, plays it well, but he has

served his time and should get what he

deserves, better roles in better pictures.

Virginia Bruce, unattractively gowned,
tried her best to make the young wife a

believable person. Allan Dinehart is good
as a blustering lawyer, but Warren Wil-
liam seems out of place as a sophisticated

New Yorker due to the fact that he wears
Spanish sideburns and those shirts with the

long, pointed collars. Richard Thorpe di-

rected.— ( .U-G-iU )

.

. BUT

ISN'T ALL
MASCARA
JUST ALIKE?

NO!.
WINX IS

DIFFERENT!
FINER TEXTURE
...LOOKS MORE
NATURAL.. KEEPS

YOUR LASHES
SOFT AND SILKY!

For more beautiful eyes, be sure to

get WINX — mascara, eye shadow
and eyebrow pencil. Look for the

GREEN PACKAGES.
Approved by Good Housekeeping Bureau.

At all drug, department and lOf! stores.

UJ I N X
MASCARA

/^"^ N be m^'^'Tc^vpasytocon-

H pectedblemish.^easy

J L„l Dimples, ^^.^ or anv
?ea\ V-^^^f- ^Sses or any

marl^. scars, bru
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-o-'^^^^^tSryour*-,^-

%\ «^^"ofos Stick STORES*1 depl-'*""^"'' , TEN CENT SI

,OC SUE AT T

LIKE TO TRY IT? Send coupon and 10c (C-aiiadq

15c) each to CLARK-MILLNER CO.. Dept. 15-F,

666 St. Cl:ur St., Chicago. III., (or Cream or OSricfc]

Check tint; OLighl Mc-.lium nBrunelte SunTnn.

Name -
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Pick your pictures by our reviews and youll enjoy them more than ever
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When work piles up and you're under
pressure there's real relief from tension in

the use of Beech-Nut Gum! Tests in a large

university show that chewmg gum helps
lessen fatigue . . . improve alertness and
mental efficiency. Have a package handy.

Alv/ays take Beech-Nut Gum with you in

the car ... it adds pleasure to every trip.

Gives relief to your nerves when traffic

is heavy . . . keeps your throat moist and
refreshed. . . helps you stay awake and alert

on long trips and when driving at night.

The use ot chewinggum gives your mouth,
teeth and gums beneficial exercise. Beech-
Nut Oralgene is specially made for this

purpose. It IS firmer, "chewier" and
gives your mouth the exercise

it needs. Opening day- and every day-

BEECHNUTGUM
is the password to pleasure

ALWAYS REFRESHING
Beech-Nut Peppermint Gum is

so good it is the most popular
flavor of gum in America.

Beech -Nut Spearmint has a

richness you're sure to enjoy.

3 KINDS OF BEECHIES
A package full of candy-coated individual pieces

of gum— in three flavors— Peppermint, Pepsin
and Spearmint— select the kind you like best.

"CHEW WITH A PURPOSE"
Oralgene helps keep teeth clean and fresll-

looking ... is a real aid for mouth health.



WrHi Independent Tobacco Experts..

WITH MEN WHO KNOW TOBACCO BEST

;,)fc;jH ERE ARE THE FACTS! Sworn records show that

among independent tobacco experts, Lucky Strike

has twice as many exclusive smokers as have all

other cigarettes put together. These men are auctioneers,

buyers and warehousemen. They deal with all, but are

not connected with any manufacturer. They know tobacco
and they smoke Luckies ... 2 to l!

Remember, too, the throat protection of the exclusive

process, "It's Toasted." This process removes certain harsh
irritants present in all tobacco, and makes Lucky Strike

a light smoke—easy on your throat.


