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It's a table for two, at Manhasset Bay Yacht Club,

after a clay's happy sail in their sweetheart days.

Stella is radiant, her skin glowing. "I'm devoted

to Camay's gentle care," she says, "for my com-

plexion has sparkled ever so much fresher and

softer, since my very first cake of Camay."

Two's a Honeymoon ... on their pictur-

esque schooner, Glad Tidings. "Now
that I'm a sailor's sweetheart— for life,"

smiles Stella, "I count on the Camay

Mild-Soap Diet to help keep my skin

nice, despite wind and air!' To win your

lovelier Camay complexion, follow in-

structions on the Camay wrapper.

Oh, how exciting— to see your skin glow softer,

fresher— with your very first cake of Camay!

It will— simply change from careless cleansing

to the Camay Mild-Soap Diet. Doctors tested

Camay's daring beauty promise under exact clinical

conditions—on scores and scores of complexions.

And the doctors reported that woman after

woman—using just one cake of Camay—had a

softer, clearer, younger-looking complexion.

THE ROMANCE OF MRS. UNDER—

Please—make each cake of Camay last!

Precious war materials go into soap.



GIRL: And if a girl's like me, and I

isn't pretty, she might as well stay home! \

CUPID: Or, my peevish pigeon, she

might remember to stop glooming and

start gleaming! Even a plain girl's

pretty when she turns on a sparkling

smile! And that means you, Sis!

GIRL: Wonderful! And maybe you'll tell me what

happens if I haven't got a sparkling smile . . . What then?

CUPID: You look at your tooth brush, Sugar.

See any "pink" on it lately?

GIRL: And if I have?

CVPID: You see your dentist right away!

GIRL: Dentist? My teeth don't hurt!

CUPID: Angel . . . dentists aren't just for toothaches.

And that tinge of "pink" is a warning, to

see yours soon! He may find your gums

have become tender, robbed of exercise by

today's soft foods. And he may suggest,

"the helpful stimulation of Ipana and massage."

GIRL: Oh? And right away I get a brilliant,

sparkling smile, huh?

CUPID: Not at all, Sugar. But massaging a little

Ipana on your gums when you brush your

teeth will help you to healthier gums. And that

means brighter, sounder teeth. A. smile with

more sparkle. A smile you can use to fill

up your date book. Start with Ipana and massage today!

^vXTtfa; Struts o£ ($4aut^ IPANA and MASSACE
Product of Bristol-Myers
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We've just composed a two-word defi-

nition of good motion
picture entertainment.
It's "Anchors Aweigh",
the title of M-G-M's
bigTechnicolor musical
salute with a full com-
plement of 21 show-
stopping numbers.

to
Of

Here's the picture with everything:
Stars, a good story, gifted direction,

music, dancing, and that certain some-
thing to make you completely content.

First for the stars. "Anchors Aweigh"
has Frank Sinatra, Kathryn Grayson,
Gene Kelly, and Jose Iturbi.

From frank Sinatra you get four
numbers, duets with other principals,

and—shiver our timbers!—some fancy
footwork as a bonus! From honey-
throated KATHRYN GRAYSON you get
the title song, a Spanish number, six

popular arias, and that smash song,
"All of a Sudden My Heart Sings"!

From gene kelly you get plenty of
the dazzle-dancing you expect—only it's

more dazzling—plus duets with Frankie
and Kathryn, and a dance number with
—we swear it!—an animated mouse!

From the three you get romantic es-

capades with complications of hilarity.

From JOSE iturbi you get music—by a
100-piece band, a symphony orchestra,
a Hollywood Bowlful of 18 grand pianos

!

*
From these four—and from Dean Stock-
well, Pamela Britton, "Rags" Ragland,
Billy Gilbert, Henry O'Neill—you get
the merry musical story of two sailors

on leave in Hollywood with nothing on
their minds but what you'd expect.

Isobel Lennart's screen play provides
many a gay situation which George Sid-
ney's direction and Joe
Pasternak 's production
turn into sheer delight.

Technicolor enhances \j

the beauty, gaiety, and
charm of it all.

It doesn't take a
prophet to forecast the
success of "Anchors
Aweigh". It's a nauti-

cal nifty from M-G-M's
top musical drawer. ea
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Use lipstick brush for neater, more
lasting job. Rub brush in lipstick,

make curved "x" in center of
upper lip. Outline lips clear to

corners, cutting down cupid's bow.
Use corner of a Sitroux Tissue to

"remove lipstick that smears over.

Fill in upper lip. Press lips to-

gether; fill in lower lip—clear to

corners. Blot with one-half of a
Sitroux Tissue. (Absorbent Sitroux

blots away all excess lipstick

—

leaves a smooth, even coating.)

Powder lips lightly. Moisten and
apply second ccat of lipstick. Blot
with other side of tissue. (SAVE
Sitroux*) Keep Sitroux handy for

facial cleansings, manicures and
hundreds of other uses.
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MOVIE REVIEWS

Christmas would be okay in Connecticut or anywhere else, with a cast

like this. Barbara Stanwy ck. Dennis Morgan. Sydney Greenstreet, S. Z. Sakall

and Reginald Gardiner all do their best to make it a merry one. La Stanwyck

alternates comedv and romance with the greatest of ease, as Elizabeth Lane,

author of the famous "Diary Of a Housewife" in Smart Housekeeping

magazine. Thousands of readers drool over Elizabeth's descriptions of mince

pies baking in the huge oven of her Connecticut farm kitchen. They would

be pretty upset if they were to find out that she really lives in a small New

York apartment and can't so much as boil an egg. Alexander Yardley

(Sydney Greenstreet) the magazine's publisher, would be even more upset.

He. like his readers, believes Ebzabeth to be a perfect wife, mother and cook

!

He has even extended an invitation to a young war hero to be a guest at

Elizabeth's farm for Christmas.

This makes things a bit awkward. Because she not only hasn't a farm

—

she hasn't a husband or baby, either. If Yardley finds that out he'll fire her.

and the department store will take back her new mink coat. In desperation.

Elizabeth decides to marry a dull young man whom she's known for years.

His name is John Sloan, and he has a perfectly beautiful farm in Connecticut.

They can be married at the farm, and Ebzabeth will take Felix along to do

the cooking. Felix (S. Z. Sakallj, who runs a restaurant, gives her all her

recipes anyway.

It might have worked except for a couple of {Continued on page 8)

Sophisticate Elizabeth Lane (B. Stanwyck) poses as domestic type to war hero D. Morgan.
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WINNER OF A WORLD'S HEART..,



EVERYBODY HAS A SWEET TOOTH

FOR THESE TATTERTOOTH CHECKS!

Write your favorite store or the store

nearest you, for it ... by all means get

America's newest smash-hit blouse!

Beige or blue tattertooth check

by Mooresville, "French flannel"

finish fabric with the Crown Tested

"go-ahead-and-wash" Green label.

Sizes 12 to 20 . . . and only about $5.

timore, Md., Hutzler Brothers Co.

Boston, Mass., Jordan Marsh Company
Brooklyn, N. Y., Abraham & Straus, Inc.

Chicago, III., Chas. A. Stevens & Co.

Cleveland, Ohio, The Halle Bros. Co.

Columbus, Ohio, F. & R. Lazarus & Co.

Columbus, Ohio, The Union Company
Dallas, Texas, A. Harris & Co.

Detroit, Mich., Himelhoch Bros. & Co.

Indianapolis, Indiana, L. S. Ayres & Co.

Kansas City, Mo., Harzfeld's, Inc.

los Angeles/ Calif., Bullock's

Miami, Florida, Burdine's, Inc.

Milwaukee, Wise, Milwaukee Boston Store, Inc.

Minneapolis, Minn., The Dayton Company

New York, N. B. Altman & Co.

Omaha, Nebraska, J. L. Brandeis & Sons

Philadelphia, Pa., Snellenberg's

Pittsburgh, Pa., Joseph Home Co.

Rochester, N. Y., B. Forman Co.

Rochester, N. Y., Sibley, Lindsay & Curr Co.

St. Louis, Mo., Stix, Baer & Fuller Company

Washington, D. C, Jelleff's

MOVIE REVIEWS
(Continued from page 6)

CHRISTMAS IN
CONNECTICUT

unforeseen complications. A—the hero, J.
Jones (Dennis Morgan), arrives before
Elizabeth and John have time to get mar-
ried. B—Elizabeth immediately falls in
love with Jonesie. And he begins to
think there might be something to this
marriage business after all. When he sees
Elizabeth with the baby (borrowed from
a neighbor for the occasion) he goes all

sentimental, and wishes he had a wife
and little girl like that. Elizabeth wishes
so, too, but it's a little hard to explain
to him how easily it could be managed.
Because Mr. Yardley has come to spend
Christmas with them, and he mustn't find
out she isn't married to John.

—

War.

P. S.

The fourteen-foot Christmas tree used
in many of the scenes was the most tem-
peramental actor in the picture. An out-
of-season item, it had to be replaced four
times during the production so that it

would be as fresh looking at the end as
at the beginning. . . . When Miss Stan-
wyck's birthday rolled around during
production, the cast presented her with
an enormous birthday cake and the usual
armload of "gag" presents. Another cause
for celebration was a visit from her Navy
husband, Lt. (j.g.) Robert Taylor. . . .

Dennis Morgan's collection of war maps
was practically worn ragged before the
picture was finished. Crew members
checked them daily to follow the pro-
gress of the swiftly moving war. . . .

When two cows were brought onto the
set to provide a bit of farming atmos-
phere, Wisconsin bom Dennis proved
himself a true product of the Dairy State
by going right to work and milking them.
. . . With a long list of film appearances
behind him, S. Z. Sakall's career was
kissless until this one came along. Bar-
bara is the gal who gets to plant a kiss
on his chubby cheek. ... In two years,
Sydney Greenstreet has become one of
Hollywood's top-flight character actors,
famed as a creator of terror at its most
terrifying. But in this one, Mr. Green-
street is neither killer nor spy—merely
a magazine publisher. . . . Despite (or
maybe because of) his 280 lbs. Sydney was
the big hit of the square dance sequence.
. . . Reversing the usual procedure, twin
babies played, the part of one infant.
Restrictions allow small children to be
before the cameras only four hours a
day, so the two look-alikes were a great
help in meeting production schedules.
. . . Reggie Gardiner returned from a USO
tour in the icy reaches of the Arctic
Circle, blessing the California climate.
The first day he reported to the set it

was buried beneath tons of artificial

snow.

OCR VINES HAVE
TENDER GRAPES

Set a thief to catch a thief. I'm referring
to Margaret O'Brien, and before anyone
starts suing for libel, let me say hastily
that I refer to the good old Hollywood
sport of scene stealing. In "Our Vines
Have Tender Grapes," Margaret hooks
scenes right out from under the noses
of such accomplished scene stealers as
Edward G. Robinson, James Craig and
Jackie Jenkins.
The basic theme of the picture is the

charming relationship between little Sel-

ma Jacobson (Margaret O'Brien) and
her father, Martinius (Edward G. Rob-
inson.) Selma is a cute child of seven
who gets into the normal amount of mis-
chief but makes up for it by her sweet-
ness. The big farm they Live on is a fine
place for children to play, and Selma
usually has her cousin, Arnold (Jackie
Jenkins), to keep her company. Arnold is

two years younger than Selma, which
makes her a little bossy. She doesn't al-
ways get away with it, though.
At the moment, a couple of exciting

events have taken place. One is the
birth of a new baby calf. What makes
that so thrilling is that Selma's father
has told her she can have it for her very
own. Her mother (Agnes Moorehead)
says quietly, "Do you mean really, Mar-
tinius, or just pretend?" He means really,
and Selma is almost overcome with de-
light. The other excitement is the arrival
in town of a new schoolteacher. Miss
Johnson (Frances Gifford) is young and
pretty, and the editor of the local paper
(James Craig) begins to take more than
a reporter's interest in her.
Selma's father has something on his

mind these days. His neighbor, Bjorn-
son, has just built an enormous new barn,
with all the most modern improvements.
Martinius would love to have a barn like
that, too. "I'll bet Mrs. Bjornson some-
times wishes she was a cow," Mrs. Jacob-
son says grimly, and it's true that in this
Wisconsin farm country, the barn is apt
to outshine the house.
The seasons pass. Autumn, with school

beginning. Christmas, and Selma reading
a Christmas story at the school entertain-
ment. Spring, when the river overflows
and SeLma and Arnold float off in a
bathtub. Summer, and Bjornson's barn
burns down. The sequel to that makes one
of those scenes where Margaret walks
off with your heart all over again.

—

M-G-M

P. S.

Instead of filling a scrapbook with clip-
pings about herself, Margaret O'Brien's
collecting all the news of her favorite
actress, Elizabeth Taylor. Margarefs per-
sonal clippings are taken care of by
Mrs. O'Brien, who's had to buy a filing
cabinet to accommodate all the news of
her wonder child. . . . After seeing "Na-
tional Velvet?' nine times, Margaret de-
cided, she had to have a horse. So Pro-
ducer Joe Pasternack presented her with
a colt named "Lightning." Margaret is

hopefully waiting for it to develop into
a prize winning racer like the hero of
her favorite picture. . . . It's officially
"Butch" Jenkins now. The studio tried
to dignify him with the name of Jackie,
but "Butch" stuck to him like glue. So
now for the first time he's getting screen
credit under his nickname. . . . For awhile
it seemed that "The Canterville Ghost"
had gotten loose on the set. In one scene
a Christmas tree was all decked out in
long strings of popcorn. Mysteriously, the
popcorn disappeared from the tree be-
tween scenes. Eventually it was discovered
that both Margaret and Butch were de-
vouring the props. . . . Workmen labored
four long hours above the sound stage
rigging up rain pipes. When the water
was finally turned on it couldn't compare
with the California "dew" falling on the
outside. Eddie Robinson suggested it might
be a lot easier just to cut a hole in the
roof. . . . Agnes Moorhead playing the
farm wife, is one of the few women in
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Did his first moments with you

bring a warm glow to his eyes?

NEET Cream Deodorant helps

keep you the way he loves you—

dainty, feminine, lovely. Just pat

it on—that's all! Perspiration and

perspiration odor are checked.

Protection lasts up to three days.

Also use delightful NEET Cream

Depilatory to remove superfluous

hair quickly and easily.

10 B ET T E R GET NEET TODAY

Hollywood who would feel right at home
in the part. She owns a prosperous farm
back in Ohio. . . . James Craig, who is

thoroughly at home playing a newspaper-
man after a long line of such parts, ran
into a bit of trouble in his role of country
editor. One scene had him composing a
news story while simultaneously setting
it up on, the linotype and reading it aloud
to Frances Gifford. . . . Lionel Barrymore
paid Margaret O'Brien the compliment of
her life when he presented her with a
gold ring owned by his actress grand-
mother, Mrs. John Drew. He said Mar-
garet was the first actress worthy of hav-
ing the treasured heirloom.

CAPTAIN EDDIE
The critics admitted that Fred McMur-

ray was quite an actor when they saw
him in "Double Indemnity." His perform-
ance as Eddie Rickenbacker in "Captain
Eddie" is even more convincing. You re-
member £he newspaper accounts of Rick-
enbacker's miraculous rescue after weeks
adrift on a raft? Just the bare facts, as
told in those accounts, brought a lump to
your throat. Now the whole story of Eddie
Rickenbacker's life has been filmed, and
it couldn't be more inspiring.

It begins in Columbus, Ohio when Ed-
die is twelve years old. His passion for
machines of all kinds is forever getting
him into trouble. One day he borrows
an umbrella from one neighbor and a baby
buggy from another, and constructs an
"airplane." All the kids in the vicinity
collect to watch Eddie "fly off the roof
of Smith's barn." Eddie flies off, all right
and lands on the ground with a horrible
crash. He's lucky he isn't killed. Next
he uses his only five dollars to go up
in a plane which takes sightseers over
the County Fair. The plane hits an air
pocket before it really gets up, and Ed-
die again escapes death by a narrow
margin. This time his mother makes him
promise never to fly again.

Eddie's father (Charles Bickford) un-
derstands and sympathizes with the boy's
love of machinery. "Pin your hopes and
dreams to a machine," he tells his son
soberly, "then work to make your dreams
come true." Eddie always remembers
that, long after a machine has been the
death of his father. He goes to work for
an automobile company, and it's through
an automobile that he meets his future
wife. Adelaide (Lynn Bari) isn't much
impressed at first with either the car or its

driver. But Eddie eventually sells her on
the idea that the automobile is here to
stay, and sells himself with it. Then comes
World War I and he switches from cars
to planes and becomes America's leading
flier.

At the time of the second World War,
Eddie is no longer young. But he still

knows planes better than anyone, and
the government needs his services. When
Eddie and his crew are forced down at
sea, the search for them is carried on with
all possible resources. The story of the
grim, heartbreaking weeks on that life

raft is something for you to remember
always.

—

20th-Fox.

P. 8.

Producer Winfield Sheehan had six
biographers work two years collecting
data on Rickenbacker's life before a
single word of the screen play was put on
paper. When enough material was un-
covered, Alva Johnston put it into a life
story of over 700 pages, from which John
Tucker Battle fashioned the screen play.
. . . Before shooting, permission was ob-
tained to impersonate all the living per-
sons in the story. To insure absolute ac-
curacy, technical advisers from the fields
of aviation, auto racing, and the Army

were engaged. . . . 20th Century-Fox
scouts scoured the whole country and
managed to dig up 34 old-time cars that
could still percolate. Everything from a
1902 Columbus Horseless Carriage to a
1928 Rickenbacker sedan are driven by
stars Fred MacMurray and Lynn Bari.
. . . Before "Captain Eddie" was finished^
Fred, disgusted at the subterfuge neces-
sary to round up a package of cigarettes,
bid goodbye to the habit without too
much wear and tear on his disposition.
. . . Both Lynn and Fred were happy
about the love scenes. Well over six feet,
Fred usually makes love to a girl who is

perched precariously on a box. Lynn, on
the other hand, claims to have made most
of her love scenes in stocking feet to cut
her height. . . . Lynn has the distinction
of having been under contract to 20th
longer than any other player on the lot.

She had an early start though—got her
first contract at the ripe old age of 13.

. . . Before undertaking the part of Lt.
Whittaker, Lloyd Nolan spent almost a
week with the Lieutenant and got at
first hand the details of the time Lt. Whit-
taker was adrift with Rickenbacker on the
sea. . . . Both the Army and the Navy co-
operated in making the picture. The Army
Air Corps loaded a B-17 and life rafts for
the Pacific crash, and the Navy allowed
the use of a pontoon plane for the rescue
scenes.

PARIS UNDERGROUND
Whether a war picture is dated or not

depends a lot on how it is handled and
who is in it. Connie Bennett, Gracie
Fields and Kurt Kreuger make "Paris
Underground" so convincing that you
forget it all took place some time ago.
The story begins the day the Germans
enter Paris. There were some people, even
that day, who wouldn't believe that the
Germans were actually coming. Among
them is chic and glamorous Kitty de
Mornay (Constance Bennett). Kitty has
just left her husband after one of their
periodic battles, and is more concerned
with that than with the approaching army.
She comes to the apartment of her old
friend, an Englishwoman named Emmeline
Quayle (Gracie Fields). Emmy has quite
a time convincing the irresponsible Kitty
that they must leave Paris. In fact, Kitty
insists on having her hair done first, and
so they miss the last train.

"We'll drive to the south of France,"
Kitty decides. It's a good idea, only
everyone else has had it, too. The road is

so full of traffic that in five hours of
driving they only get twenty miles from
Paris. In disgust, Kitty turns off the main
highway, and drives to a little inn she
knows on a side road. It is night, and the
inn seems to be closed, but she finally

persuades the owner to let them in. He
is very nervous, and at last confesses to

Kitty that he has an RAF flier concealed
there. Kitty and Emmy stow the flier in

the car's luggage compartment, hoping to

get him to England, but a suspicious Ger-
man patrol stops them and sends them
back to Paris.
En route, they encounter a German staff

officer, Captain Von Weber (Kurt Kreug-
er). Kitty flirts with him disgracefully,
but even Emmy admits it was a good
idea when, through his unknowing pro-
tection, they get the flier safely to her
apartment. There is still the problem of
getting him out of the country. It is,

ironically, Kitty's husband who helps them
become members of the French Under-
ground. In an amazingly short time they
have assisted not only this flier, but many
others, back to England. Eventually, how-
ever, the day of reckoning arrives.

—

U.A.

P. S.

With this dramatization of Etta Shiber's
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best seller, Constance Bennett adds pro-
ducing to her other accomplishments.
Connie's the hoss-lady on this one. After
emoting to the satisfaction of Director
Gregory Ratoff, Connie carried on her
various producer's duties from her dress-
ing room. . . . Over five hundred applic-
ants were interviewed before convincing-
looking Germans with matching accents
were found, . . . Two celebrations occurred
during the first week of production.
Grade Fields celebrated her birthday at

a four o'clock tea, and Eily Malyon's 15th
anniversary in the theatrical world rolled
around. . . . Miss Bennett's six suit ward-
robe was the creation of Adrian—Holly-
wood's master designer. . . . Borrowed
from private owners, Coco and Pouquie,
pedigreed French poodles, needed only one
week's training before making debuts
worthy of old hands at the game. . . . The
famed Parisian sections of Montparnasse
and Montmartre mushroomed right in the
middle of one of the studio sound stages.
Designer Nicolai Remesoff created apart-
ment houses that were complete even to

the installation of a three-floor elevator.

. . . The props on one of the sets were
valuable antiques handed over by the
leading art dealers of Hollywood and
Beverly Hills and were carefully guarded
night and day. . . . One of the very, very
nasty Gestapo spies is played by socialite

Harry Hays Morgan, brother of Gloria
Vanderbilt. . . . Comedienne Grade Fields
departed from her accustomed roles and
for the first time in her movie career
went strictly dramatic. . . . Director Greg-
ory Ratoff and bit player Dina Smyrnova
had quite a reunion on the set. Their
reminiscences concerned the days when
both were starred on the stage of the
Petrograd National Theater. ... The set
was a veritable Tower of Babel. Gregory
Ratoff is the master of four tongues,

dialogue director Dr. Serge Bertensson
speaks four, and leading man George Ri-
gaud speaks six.

MEN IN HER DIARY
Jealousy can be serious, or it can be

funny. In this new Peggy Ryan picture,

it's very funny indeed. Jon Hall, Louise
Allbritton and Peggy get themselves
tangled up in the darndest mess you ever
saw. Jon plays a handsome business man,
Randy Glenning, whose wife, Isabel
(Louise Allbritton) , is abnormally jealous.

She has an idea Randy is playing around,
either with someone in his office, or with
an ex-girl friend, Diane (Virginia Grey).
When she finds he is backing Diane's new
show, she is sure it's Diane. Then she
discovers a present he has bought for

his pretty secretary and veers back to

the "office wife" theory. She manages to

have the secretary sent away and re-
placed with the plainest girl she can find.

Certainly even Randy should be safe
with Doris (Peggy Ryan) who is a very
mousy type.
Unfortunately, Doris is romantic. She

has never had a boy friend or any fun
in life, so she makes up exciting hap-
penings and writes them in her diary
as if they were real. She develops a mad
passion for Randy immediately, and makes
him the hero of all her diary's most lurid
passages. When he asks her advice about
what kind of fur coat Diane should wear
in the first act of the new show, Doris
writes down that he has given her a mink
coat. When he speaks curtly to her, she
imagines that he is wildly jealous. All in
all, it's quite a diary, and it's just too bad
that Doris leaves it open on the desk one
day when Jsabel happens in. There it is

in black and white, all the things Isabel
has suspected Randy of. She promptly

institutes proceedings for divorce, nam-
ing Doris as correspondent.
One person is delighted by this. Diane

sees in it her chance to get Randy back.
But she's afraid that when the judge
sees the mousy Doris, he won't believe a
word of the diary, so she spends the next
month turning Doris into a glamor girl.

Her efforts are so successful that she al-
most breaks up the courtroom. It all

comes out fine, eventually, but when you
get home maybe you'd better burn that
diary!

—

Univ.

P. S.

F. Hugh Herbert, author of the stage
hit "Kiss and Tell," collaborated on the
screenplay, which is a good enough be-
ginning for any picture. . . . "Men in Her
Diary" reunites the romantic team of
Jon Hall and Louise Allbritton, who ap-
peared so successfully in "San Diego, I

Love You." . . . Hall and partner Del
Dickerson completed a 40-foot speed crash
boat which they named "The Hurricane"
after Jon's first Hollywood picture. Before
"The Hurricane" was built, the partners
sold a life boat they had designed to the
city of Santa Monica, California. . . .

Peggy Ryan turned her back on her usual
slapstick shenanigans. She plays her first

strictly dramatic, no-singing no-dandng
role. She also has her first grown up ro-
mance complete with marriage and honey-
moon. . . . Ernest Truex came directly

from "Night in Paradise" to "Men." After
flitting about for several months garbed
in the flowing toga and laurel wreath of
a Greek scribe, he was only too glad to
report for work in a business suit. . . .

Slapsie Maxie Rosenbloom spent his be-
tween scenes spare moments getting into
condition in the studio gymnasium. The
former light heavyweight champion is pre-
paring for a ring comeback and will fight

AN ADVERTISEMENT OF PEPSI-COLA COMPANY

12 "But you didn't have to deliver it yourself, Mr. Schmidlip!"



South America's heavyweight champ, Ar-
turo Godoy. ... In a Los Angeles ware-
house, Universal dug up a thousand feet

oj practically non-existent English louvre

glass, paid S1J00 for it and built it into

the handsome movie offices of Jon Hall. . . .

Samuel S. Hinds, who was a retired at-

torney when he entered films, plays his

fifty-first judge. It was "Judge" Hinds'

350th screen credit in 12 years.

NIGHT IN PARADISE
You've heard of Aesop's fables and

probably you've seen pictures of Aesop

—

a bearded, hunchback slave. Hardly a ro-

mantic figure, but that was before Uni-

versal got hold of him. Now the beard

and hunchback are just a disguise, and
underneath them Aesop is handsome,
dashing and romantic as all get out. He
is, in fact, Turhan Bey.
Aesop assumes the disguise because he

finds that wisdom is only recognized in

the old. He achieves considerable fame
as a sage in Samos, and when that little

island is threatened by the great King
Croesus, Aesop is sent to him as ambas-
sador. It isn't as good a job as it sounds.

He's got to tell Croesus that Samos refuses

to pay tribute, and Croesus will quite

likely have him thrown to the Hons.

Maybe it's because he's in no hurry to be
eaten that Aesop doesn't declare himself

when he first gets to Croesus' court. He
sticks around until he sees what's up. In

this case, what's up is the arrival of

Delarai (Merle Oberon) who has prom-
ised to marry Croesus.

Delarai is really beautiful. She makes
Aesop wish he had never adopted the

beard and hump. Croesus greets her with
enthusiasm, and Aesop thinks maybe this

is a good time to break his news. How-
ever, Croesus flies into a rage over his

message, and if it weren't for Delarai's in-

tervention, would have had him killed

immediately. She is amused by the grey-

beard and his fables, until Aesop tells

her a few things about women who marry
for money. Then she gets furious and con-

spires with the Prime Minister to "frame"

Aesop. The king, in the meantime, has

become fond of the ex-slave. Nobody but

Aesop can soothe him when he is in one

of his rages.

Delarai makes a date with Aesop for

midnight in her apartment, and tells the

Prime Minister to come in half an hour
later. But Aesop shows up as his true,

handsome self. When the Prime Minister

tries to come in, the door is locked! Even-
tually, of course, the king hears about it.

You know how those things get around.

So Aesop is sent off on a mission to the

Oracle of Delphi, from which Croesus
hopes he'll never return. Delarai follows

him, to an exciting climax.

This is one of Universal's lavish Techni-

color extravaganzas. It's decorative and
amusing enough so nobody cares whether
it makes sense. Thomas Gomez and Gale
Sondergaard are among the cast.

—

Univ.

P. S.

"Paradise" is heaven. For the gentlemen

in the audience, Merle Oberon takes her

first screen bath—in Technicolor, too. For

the ladies, Turhan Bey plants one of his

first "heavy" screen kisses on a leading

lady. Closest he ever got before was when
he hugged Maria Montez in "Sudan" . . .

In the beginning, Merle was so-o-o excited

about her glamorous Persian princess

wardrobe. After a few weeks of being

swathed in heavy draperies, she was only

too happy to admit that those days are best

left to the past. . . . The day Turhan came

to the set decked out in a false beard,

Universal saw him as a walking fire haz-

ard. The added fuzz was sprayed with

(Continued on vaae 3fi)

He didn't forget

to kiss you, honey!

You are the one

who forgot— to keep yourself

nice to be near!

IF
KISSES were rationed they couldn't be

scarcer. But she doesn't dream it's her

own fault. Poor, puzzled wife! Foolish wife

— to trust just her bath alone instead of

topping it off with safe, dependable Mum.

For your bath washes away

past perspiration, but Mum
safeguards you against risk of

underarm odor to come.

So take just 30 seconds t® smooth on

Mum. Then you will be free all day or

evening from fear of offending. Free from

the fault men don't forgive.

Mum guards charm. And charm and ro-

mance go together like love-birds. Ask for

Mum today. (Note: You can use Mum
even after you're dressed. Quick, safe, sure

— Mum will not injure fabrics or irritate

your skin.

J

For Sanitary Napkins—Mum is

gentle, safe, dependable . . . ideal

for this use, too.

Product of Bristol-Myers

Mum
TAKES THE ODOR OUT OF

PERSPIRATION



Are you sure you don't have scalp

odor? It's so easy to offend— and not

know it. Check your pillow, your hat,

your hairbrush.

For, you see, your scalp perspires

just as your skin does— and unpleas-

ant odors are quickly collected by the

hair, especially oily hair.

To be safe, simply use Packers
Pine Tar Shampoo regularly. This
gentle, thorough-cleansing shampoo
contains pure, medicinal pine tar.

The delicate pine scent does its work
— then disappears.

To have a clean, fresh scalp . .

.

soft, fragrant hair, get Packers Pine
Tar Shampoo. You'll

find it at any drug, de-

partment or ten-cent
store.

DON'T CUT CUTICLES
This clever preparation re-

moves rough, dead cuticle

without scissors, and helps
keep nails more flexible, easy
to shape. Manicare brings
out their natural beauty. It is a cuticle oil

and a stain remover, all in one.

Keep nails nice. Avoid hangnails orbrit-
deness. Use Manicare!

Plus tax

Sold by leading department stores,
drug stores and 10^ stores

MODERN SCREEN'S PICTURE QUIZ
Batters up! Get ready to hit a home run on these questions. Gee, a tried 'n' true M. S.

reader shouldn't have a bit of trouble with these toughies. So start pitting the correct
answer from the three suggested beneath each pic. If you score from 9-12, you're Pennant
material. 6-9 just makes the Big League but below 6? Three strikes, you're out! (See page
71 for the answers.)

1. These two appeared together in "Birth of a
Nation" and 25 years later they re-met as sup-
porting actors. They're Mae Marsh and:
a. Mickey Rooney b. C. Aubrey Smith

c. Donald Crisp

2. Ernst Lubitch is the one-man show known for
his:
a. "touch" b. cigarettes

c. meekness

3. Hurry's with the Fighting French even though
Maria Montez was born in:
a. Mexico b. the Dominican Republic

c. France

4. Off-stage sparks flew between Fontaine and do
Cordova when they finished playing lovers in:
a. Frenchman's b. The Moon and

Creek Sixpence
c. Captain Blood

5. He won the first "special" Academy Award in
1942 for:
a. the most outstand- b. most distinctive for-

ing role of the year eign direction
c. establishing the French Research Foundation

G. This primitive family group existed in:
a. the nineteenth b. the author's imagina-

century tion
c. Dutch Guiana

7. "The Three Caballeros" marks the first time 8.

that:
a. Donald loses his b. Humans act with

temper cartoon figures
c. Disney has used a South American locale

New poppa Ronald Colman, whom you loved
in "Kismet," is about:
a. 30 years old b. 40 years old

t c. 50 years old



9. You know that Arthur Shields and Oscar winner
Barry Fitzgerald are brothers, but what is their

family name?:
a. Shields b. Fitzgerald

c de Maupassant

10. A3 a lad in Bristol, England, Babs Hutton's
estranged hubby answered to the name of:

a. AI. McGonegal b. Milton Berlinger
c. Archibald Leach

11. "How Green Was My Valley" dealt mainly
with:

a. An annual flower show b. Welsh chorales
c. the coal miners' strike

12. We hadn't seen him since the '30's, now he
"runs away" with the tree that grew in

Brooklyn. He's

:

a. Lloyd Nolan b James Dunn
c. John Beol

A special process keeps Kleenex

Luxuriously Soft -

Dependably Stron;

Only Kleenex* has the Serv-a-Tissue Box

that serves up just one double-tissue at a time!

yOVA NOSE KNOWS

-

THERE'S ONLY ONE

KLEENEX

In these days of shortages we can't

promise you all the Kleenex you want,

at all- times. But we do promise you
this : consistent with government reg-

ulations, we'll keep your Kleenex the

finest quality tissue that can be made

!

*T. M. Reg. U. S. Pat. OS.

There is only one KLEENEX



Victory Hair and Bobbie* Pins

have set,and styled,coifs' of

reigning beauties for just about

three quarters of a century.

CORP.

•Or 5. BAIN, Pnt. Buffalo 14, N. Y.

VICTORY SETS THE HEADLINES OF THE WORLD
'Reg. U. S. Pot. .Off.

Perfumed
DEODORANT
Effective perspiration re-
tardant, delicately scented
with a rare flower essence.
Protects up to three days.
Skin-safe, non-irritating.
Harmless to finest fabrics.

Bottle, 50c plus tax
at beauty shops and cosmetic counters

Alto tyLw| Jottefi&HAND CREAM
for softer, smoother lovelier
hands and skin. Neither sticky
nor greasy. Jar, 55c plus tax.

House of Lowell, Inc.. TIdd City, Ohio

non-inflammable material so it wouldn't
go up in smoke when Turhan worked with
the torch carrying extras. . . . The 26-

foot high statue of Aphrodite was affec-
tionately called "Kewpie" by the crew.
The lady was fashioned by Eduardo Si-
mone, the Hollywood sculptor whose work
is known throughout the world. . . .

Thomas Gomez, Paradise's King Croesus,
drew unrestrained giggles from the crew.
An enthusiastic makeup man sent him
forth each day, his toes sparkling with
vivid red polish to match his bright red
beard. . . . Though Gale Sondergaard's
role runs through the whole picture, she
worked with the rest of the players just
once. Most of her scenes required trick
photography and were shot away from the
crowd on Universal's secret process stage.

. . . Turhan Bey was the father of a brand
new fad when he began to learn Aesop's
fables for his role.. After quoting fables
for a couple of days, every joke around the
set was introduced by "Aesop says" in-
stead of the old gag, "Confucius says". . . .

For four weeks workers labored on the
beautifully decorated cake for the Croesus
banquet scene. When it was done to per-
fection, it took just 12 seconds on the
screen to burn to ashes. . . . Little Mairzy
Doats, making his screen debut, took to
direction so well Director Arthur Lubin
rewarded him with extra footage. But
Mairzy wasn't too impressed, being a five-
week-old lamb.

ALONG CAME JONES
How dumb can a guy be, anyway? The

all time high—or do I mean low?—is

probably reached by one Melody Jones in
this picture. Melody is played by Gary
Cooper, who is as lean, gaunt, and attrac-

tive as ever. His pal, George (William
Demarest) spends most of his time being
disgusted with Melody's dumbness. You
can hardly blame him. Certainly no guy
with any intelligence would be so flattered

when a strange town seems to be terrified

of him that he would go on letting them
think he's a stagecoach robber, just for

fun. But no one has ever been impressed
by Melody before, and it goes to his head.

It starts when he and George ride into

Payneville, and someone spots the MJ on
his saddle. They think it stands for Monte
Jarrat (Dan Duryea), robber and mur-
derer. Melody fits the only description
that has been circulated, and when he
walks into the saloon everyone practically
dives under the table. Then a beautiful
girl named Cherry (Loretta Young) kisses

him in public and calls him Monte. She
hurries him out of town. Even Melody
realizes that she's using him as a decoy
to lure the sheriff's posse away from the

real Monte, but he doesn't seem to care.

He has, George decides sadly, lost what
few brains he had left.

The two of them are suddenly enmeshed
in the manhunt of the decade. Melody is

pursued by the posse, but that's not the

worst of it. Jarrat has seen him with
Cherry, and has sworn to kill him. Then
Cherry shows Melody where the loot from
the robbery is hidden, and that really puts
him on a spot. Ah investigator for the

Express company becomes a corpse at an
awkward moment, and Melody's chances
of emerging from all this intact seem to

be vanishing. A desperate gun battle be-
tween Jarratt's men and the posse finds

Melody right in the middle. But he's just

dumb enough to get away with it—with
Cherry's assistance.

There is laughter as well as shooting

Hurry, hurry! There are just 500 FREE DELL Mags waiting for 500 lucky
people who will fill in the Questionnaire below and send it to us—pronto! And
pronto means not a minute later than the 20th of August. These Dell mags are

swell—filled with stories of star doings, star pics, everything you want to know
about your favorites. So be quick—and maybe you can be one of the lucky ones!

QUESTIONNAIRE
What stories and features did you enjoy most in our September issue? Write 1,

2, 3 at the right of your 1st, 2nd and 3rd choices.

Shore Leave (Dana Andrews) Q
Tom Drake's Life Story, part 1 .... O
Cameo Kid (Phyllis Thaxter)

Romances They Won't Talk About
by Louella Parsons

That's My Pop! (Van Johnson) . .

"Anchors Aweigh"

IVho Said Divorce? (Dick Haymes') O
Hey, Sexy! (Peter Lawford )

Join a Fan Club! by Hedda Hopper

Small in the Saddle
(Elizabeth Taylor)

Rhapsody Man (Robert Alda)

Good News by Louella Parsons

Which of the above did you like LEAST?

What 3 stars would you like to read about in future issues? List them 1, 2, 3 in

order of preference

.City Zone. .State.

My name is

My address is

I am years old.

ADDRESS THIS TO: POLL DEPT.. MODERN SCREEN
149 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 16, N. Y.
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WHY FILMDOM'S
YOUNGER SET
CHOOSES

talented and pretty young starlet,

soon to be seen in Sol Lesser's produc-

tion, "PARIS CANTEEN," says:

*<A Canary puts a sang on
my lips ... Mahesme feel
light-hearted and happy all

day long."

A canary is so easy to care for, so
radiant with happiness that you,
too, will agree, "Canaries make won-
derful pets!"

Have a canary for your very own...

or, for a delightful gift to someone
you love, give a songster!

To keep your canary at his peak of
happiness, feed America's favorite

bird diet-FRENCH'S Bird Seed
(with Bird Biscuit)—the time-tried
canary food containing 11 proven
aids to canaries' health and song.

LARGEST

SELLING

BIRD SEED

IN THE U.S.

in "Along Came Jones." In fact, no one
seems to take the plot very seriously,
which is probably all for the best.

—

RKO.

P. S.

"Along Came Jones" is Gary Cooper's
first assignment as producer-actor. Gary
says he's now "a member of the aspirin
group" 'cause he used up a half dozen
bottles soothing the headaches that are
a producer's lot. ... As "Melody," Gary
sings for the first time on the screen. But
Crosby and Sinatra needn't loose any sleep.
'Tis said that as a singer, Gary's a swell
producer-actor. . . . An entire cattle ranch
was built on International's sound stage,
complete with ranch house, barn, hillside,

and a menagerie of horses, cows, and
chickens. . . . The fact that as a youth Dan
Duryea didn't even own a BB gun doesn't
influence producers who persist in casting
him in "shoot 'em in the back" roles. Dan's
reconciled to playing "heavies" though—
they're very much in demand nowadays.
However, he's always shocked when he
hears himself described as "the most re-
volting man on the screen." . . . Loretta
Young found herself in an enviable posi-
tion in the role of Cherry. She's the only
woman in the picture. . . . Bill Demarest,
unruffled by the rude laughter of his co-
workers when they saw him in a pair of
very baggy, very saggy woolies, insisted
the oufit would make him the favorite pin-
up of the WACS and WAVES. . . . When
Gary came out from Montana in 1922 he
brought with him his trusty pair of leather
chaps. They came in very handy in his
cowboy extra days, but one day they dis-
appeared. Walking onto the "Jones" set,

Gary spotted the chaps on an extra who
had been dressed by a costume company.
Until he could buy them back at the end
of the picture, Gary, as producer, had to
pay rental on his own pants.

BLOOD ON THE SUN
"Blood On The Sun" is probably best

known for having had its premiere in San
Francisco during the Peace Conference.
Actually, more important is the fact that
it's the fastest moving, most exciting pic-
ture to come out of Hollywood in some
time. Jimmy Cagney is at his toughest,
which is plenty tough. He insults Japanese
statesmen, tosses Jap cops over his shoul-
der, knocks out various villains, and finds
time in between to make love to Sylvia
Sidney. Sylvia, by the way, stages a splen-
did comeback as the alluring Oriental
beauty in the plot.

Jimmy plays Nick Condon, newspaper-
man who has put Premier Tanaka and his
cohorts in a dither. Nick has written a
piece about Tanaka's plan for conquering
the world, and the Secret Police come
around immediately to demand the source
of his information. Most of Nick's material
was guesswork, but he lets them think he
knows something. Later he realizes that
there is more to this "Tanaka Plan" than
he had believed possible. Two murders
result from it, and since the victims are
friends of Nick, he takes it upon himself
to find out who is back of it all. There isn't

much in the way of a clue. The two who
were killed were OUie Miller, a news-
paperman, and his wife. Nick glimpsed
a girl's hand with a ruby ring on it just

closing the door of the Miller room after

the first murder. That's clue number one.
Ollie gives him clue number two just be-
fore he dies. It is the original document of

the "Tanaka Plan."
But Nick is arrested by the Secret Police

before he can accomplish much sleuthing,
and the document is stolen. When he's
let out of jail, he is surprised to find that
the police haven't got it. They want it

and Tanaka wants it. So who has it?

Nick is still wondering, when he is intro-

duced to Iris Hilliard (Sylvia Sidney)
who is enough to take any man's mind off
his troubles. Only with Nick it works
just the other way. Especially after he
finds a ruby ring in the jewel box in her
bedroom. It's hard to tell what side any-
one is on, in this melee of spies and
counter spies. But it's a lot of fun trying.
—17. A.

P. S.

Produced by brother William, this is

James Cagney's second venture into the
field of independent pictures. . . . Though
it is a fictional story, "Blood" has its basis
in fact. It was inspired by Garrett Ford's
fanciful solution to the mystery of the
Tanaka Memorial, Japan's Mein Kampf
conceived by the infamous Baron Tanaka.
... As managing editor of the Tokyo
Chronicle, Jimmy is right in his stride.
He's played a newspaperman so often the
role fits him like a glove. . . . Sylvia Sidney
returns to the screen after three years
spent on Broadway. When she came to
Hollywood for the health of her young son,
Jody, she had no idea of returning to the
films. She had already rejected several
picture deals when Producer William Cag-
ney offered her a role in "Blood On The
Sun." As bait he showed her sketches of
the wardrobe that would be hers if she'd
only say yes. After taking a peek at the
luscious gowns created by Michael Wolfe,
a newcomer to Hollywood, she hesitated no
longer. . . . An outstanding makeup job
was done by Em Westmore and Joe Norin.
who managed to transform the Caucasian
actors into very believable looking Jap-
anese villains. JoJin Emery and Robert
Armstrong had the doubtful pleasure of
reporting to the makeup department four
hours before their set calls to have their
elaborate Oriental faces put on. . . . Cag-
ney continues along his famous two-fisted
way. The old Cagney form is displayed
in two wild slugfests with John Halloran,
a knock-down, drag-out with two police-
men, a couple of rounds with a ship's stew-
ard, a fight with Rhys Williams, and a real
judo bout that spares nothing in its at-
tempt to be realistic. . . . Rosemary DeCamp
at long last appears as herself. After
playing "mothers" for some time, Miss
DeCamp accepted a small role in "Blood"
just to be able to appear on the screen
as a woman her own age. . . . Director
Frank Lloyd, three-time Academy Award
winner, does his first work since returning
from 18 months with the Army Air Forces.

JOHNNY ANGEL
Remember the moment in "To Have

And Have Not" when the camera focused
on an odd, wistful little man at a piano?
The screen acquired a new personality
in that moment—Hoagy Carmichael. Now
he's back as a talkative taxi driver in
"Johnny Angel," starring George Raft,
Claire Trevor and Signe Hasso. Hoagy
sings "Memphis In June" and helps along
the romance at every opportunity. I

mean the romance between Johnny Angel
(George Raft) and Paulette (Signe Hasso)
whom he meets in the French Quarter of
New Orleans.
Johnny is looking for the murderer of

his father, Captain Angel. The Captain's
ship was reported missing, and Johnny
himself took a ship out to look for it. He
found it adrift in the Caribbean, with noth-
ing but bloodstains to show what had hap-
pened to the Captain and the crew. So now
Johnny is back in the home port of New
Orleans, and a lot of people wish he wasn't.
He has found evidence on the ship of the
presence there of a French girl in a green
raincoat. He combs the Quarter till he
finds her—lovely, frightened Paulette. She
tells him the whole story when she sees

(Continued on page 88)



Hot. .sweet. .solid! A SCANDALS to

make even Broadway raise its eyebrows!
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BY LEONARD FEATHER

This month, we ditch our usual format. We leave a

lot of records plaintively crying to be paragraphed off

and talked about, and, without a backward glance, go

away to a date with Diana Lynn. After all, a man's

human.

Diana was in town on a short visit, and she said she

wanted to tour the swing spots, so Editors Al and Henry

contacted Boy Scout Feather. "How'd you like to show

a beautiful blonde some hot music?" Well, like I said,

a man's human.

I called for Diana at the Sherry-Netherland Hotel. I

called a little early, and she came a little late. But it was

in a good cause
—

"you see there was this Bond Rally and

I had to wait to go on and I'm terribly sorry
—

"

We got started, finally, along with friendly Bob Gil-

ham of Paramount, and went to the Copacabana for

dinner. The Copacabana is a lovely place, and Xavier

Cugat was playing there, but (Continued on page 102)

1. Diono Lynn lends a pink appreciative eor to
Onyx Club's Stuff Smith with Leonard F. and bride.

2. Para's Bob Gilham joined party at Kelly's

Stable, which features hepcats . . . not horses.

3. Chalk up onother naval victory! Gob spotted
Diana at The 3 Deuces and got that autograph.



ofyour favorite Victor band leaders andsingers!
Perry Como
Tommy Dorsey

Duke Ellington

Lena Home

Spike Jones

Sammy Kaye

King Sisters

Freddy Martin

Hal Mclntyre

Glenn Miller

Vaughn Monroe

David Rose

Artie Shaw

Dinah Shore

Charlie Spivak

Fats Waller

NOW AT YOUR VICTOR DEALER'S

!

You don*t have to wait for the mail . . . you

can get this exciting set of 16 postcard pinups

today! Each is reproduced from a magnificent

oil painting by the famous artist, Albert Fisher.

They're printed in brilliant color ... on glossy,

heavy cards 53^" x 334" (actual postcard size!).

Interesting facts about each star are on back.

Your Victor dealer has only a limited supply

—so be sure to get yours today!

Ask your dealer for records of these Victor and Bluebird artists

Perry Como . Tommy Dorsey • Duke Ellington • Shep Fields • Erskine Hawkins . Lena Home • Spike Jones

Sammy Kaye • King Sisters . Wayne King . Freddy Martin . Hal Mclntyre • Glenn Miller . Vaughn Monroe

Phil Moore Four . Tony Pastor . Alvino Rey . David Rose . Artie Shaiv . Dinah Shore • Charlie Spivak

Martha Stewart • David Street . FatS Waller listen to "The Music America Loves Best" Sundays, 4:30 p.m., EWT, over NBC.

Buy More War Bonds

Victor
n a n t n r ft 8 POUiTTON OI

THE WORLD S MOST POPULAR ARTISTS ARE ON

AND BLUEBIRD RECORDS
RADIO CORPORATION OF AMERICA, RCA VICTOR DIVISION, CAMDEN, N. J. 21



ORDER BY MAIL
from Tfouftune TfUdea

100% VIRGIN WOOL

SWEATERS
Classic long-sleeved, boxy pullovers. Casu-
ally styled in figure-flattering, top quality

links knit. 100% Virgin wool. They are
hand washable and feature hand looped
necks found only in better sweaters.

FINE QUALITY. Exceptional voluel

All new wool, rich, luxurious and $O.09
long-wearing

BEST QUALITY. Super voluel Finest

duality, precious new wool, lush,

worm and durable. Costs a little %A .Sfl
more ond well worth it

Shut: 34 • 36 • 38 -40.

Colors: Red, brown,
light blue, yellow,

bright green, pink.

92 SOUTH 6TH STREET, NEWARK 7, N. J.

Please send me the Items checked below. I will
pay the postman C.O.D. plus postage. FREE
postage If you enclose money order or check.
Money back guoranteel O.P.A. Ceiling Prices .

Sweaters Quant. Size Color
2nd
Color

Fine Quality

@ $3.99

Best Quality

@ $4.99

NAME

STREET

22 CITY STATE..

OVIE SCOREBOARD
1 20 pictures rated this month

We're listing just the very topnotch films that we think ought to be on your

"must" list Ratings are gleaned from our critic and newspaper critics the

country over. 4*+ means unsurpassed, excellent, SVzif. very good,

and Sir. good. C denotes that the picture's recommended for children.

Movie Rating

Abroad With Two Yanks (United Artists) 3Vi*
Affairs of Susan, The (Paramount) 3V2*
A Medal For Benny (Paramount) Air
And Now Tomorrow (Paramount) 3*-
And The Angels Sing (Paramount) 3V4-»V

Barbary Coast Gentleman (M-G-M) 3+
Belle of the Yukon (International Pictures) 3*
Between Two Women (M-G-M) 314*
Between Two Worlds (Warners) 3Vz*
Big Noise, The (SOth Century-Fox) 3*
Body Snatcher, The (RKO) 3

Bowery to Broadway (Universal) V/2 -k
Brazil (Republic) 3'/2 -*-

Brighton Strangler, The (RKO) 3V2*
Bullfighters, The (20th Century-Fox) 3*

Canterville Ghost, The (M-G-M) 4*
Can't Help Singing (Universal) 4 Ik-

Carolina Blues (Columbia) 3 if

Casanova Brown (International Pictures) 3'/2 +
China Sky (RKO) 3 +
Climax, The (Universal) 3*
Colonel Blimp (Archers Films) 4-fc

Conflict (Warners). 3V2+
Conspirators, The (Warners) 3V2-*
Corn Is Green, The (Warners) 4+
Counter-Attack (Columbia) 3V2*

Dangerous Passage (Paramount) 3V4*
Dark Waters (United Artists) SVi*
Delightfully Dangerous (United Artists) 3 Ik-

Desert Song, The (Warners) C 3*
Double Indemnity (Paramount) 4 +
Doughgirls, The (Warners) V&ir
Dragon Seed (M-G-M) 4-*-

Enter Arsene Lupin (Universal) 3*
Escape In the Desert (Warners) 3 +

Falcon in Hollywood, The (RKO) 3*
Fighting Lady, The (SOth Century-Fox) 4*
Flamc of the Barbary Coast (Republic) 3 *
Frenchman's Creek (Paramount) 3*

Gong's All Here, The (SOth Century-Fox) C 3*
Gaslight (M-G-M) 4*
God Is My Co-Pilot (Warners) 3Vi*
Going My Way (Paramount) C 4*
Goodnight, Sweetheart (Republic) 3 *

Hail the Conquering Hero (Paramount) 4 +
Heavenly Days (RKO) C 3V2*
Hollywood Canteen (Warners) 3V2 lk-

I Love a Mystery (Paramount) 3 +
I Love a Soldier (Paramount) 3*
Impatient Years, The (Columbia) 3' 2 *
In Old Oklahoma (Republic) C 3*
In The Meantime, Darling (RKO) 3*
In Society (Universal) C 3 +
Invisible Man's Return, The (Universal) 3 #
Irish Eyes Are Smiling (SOth Century-Fox) C 3' 2 *
It's In the Bag (United Artists) C 4*

Janie (Warners) C 3V2 Ik-

Jungle Woman (Universal) 3 ^
Junior Miss (SOth Century-Fox) C 4*

Movie Rating

Kismet (M-G-M) 314,*

Lost in a Harem (M-G-M) 3*

Marine Raiders (RKO) 3V2*
Marriage Is a Private AfTair (M-G-M) 3'/2*
Meet Me in St. Louis (M-G-M) C 4*
Molly and Me (Twentieth Century-Fox) V/2*
Mr. Skeffington (Warners) 3'/2 *
Music for Millions (M-G-M) 4 -*

National Velvet (M-G-M) c 4*
Naughty Nineties (Universal) C 3*
No Time For Love (Paramount) S'/i*
None But the Lonely Heart (RKO) 4-*

Objective, Burma (Warners) 4-*
Out of This World (Paramount) 4*

Pan Americana (RKO) 3

Pillow to Post (Warners) 3*
Pin-Up Girl (SOth Century-Fox) 314*
Practically Yours (Paramount) 3Vi+

Riding High (Paramount) 3^
Roger Touhy, Gangster (SOth Century-Fox) 3 *

San Diego, I Love You (Universal) 3-fk

San Fernando Valley (Reoublic) C 3Vi +
Secret Command (Columbia) V/iii
Sensations of 1945 (United Artists) 3V2 Ik-

Seventh Cross (M-G-M) 4*
Show Business (RKO) C 3V2 +
Silver Fleet, The (Archers Films) 4*
Since You Went Away (United Artists) 3V4*
Something for the Boys (SOth Century-Fox) 3V4*
Son of Lassie (M-G-M) c 3V4*
Song of Bernadette (SOth Century-Fox) C 4*
Song to Remember, A (Columbia) 3Vi*
Step Lively (RKO) C 3Vj*
Sunday Dinner for a Soldier (SOth Century-Fox) . .C 3Vi +
Summer Storm (United Artists) 4*
Sweet and Lowdown (SOth Century-Fox) 3*

Take It Big (Paramount) 3*
Take It or Leave It (SOth Century-Fox) 3*
Tall in the Saddle (Republic) C 3 1

2
-*-

That's the Spirit (Universal) 3V4*
Thin Man Goes Home, The (M-G-M) 3*
Thirty Seconds Over Tokyo (M-G-M) 4*
32 Rue Montmartre (French Rims) 3V2 *
Those Endearing Young Charms (RKO) 3*
Thrill of a Romance (M-G-M) S'/i*
Till We Meet Again (Paramount) 3V2 *
Together Again (Columbia) J^ie
Tomorrow The World (United Artists) 4*
Two Girls and a Sailor (M-G-M) 4*

Unseen, The (Paramount) 3V4 Ik-

Very Thought of You, The (Warners) 3%*
Way Ahead, The (Two Cities) 4*
Where Are Your Children? (Monogram) 3-jV

Where Do We Go From Here? (SOth Century-Fox). .3^
Wilson (SOth Century-Fox) 4-*-+

Wing and a Prayer (SOth Century-Fox) 3Vi*
Winged Victory (SOth Century-Fox) 4*
Without Love (M-G-M) 3V4*
Woman in Green, The (Universal) 3Vi1k
Woman in the Window (RKO) 3V4*
Wonder Man (RKO) 4*



to loot

Benedict Bogeaus

presents

looted
\

for lo^ye!

A full tide of adventure,

romance and lustful

seeking after gold

and women. ..the private

life of the pirate

rogue, Captain Kidd!

Starring

CHARLES LAUGHTOH - RANDOLPH SCOTF

BARBARA BRIM wifh JOHN CARRADSNE • JOHN QUALEN

HENRY DAN I ELL • GILBERT ROLAND • SHELDON LEONARD • ABNER BIBERMANc

and DCPIUAin niifCy . Produced by BENEDICT BOGEAUS"

KEulNHLU U If Ell Directed by ROWLAND V LEE

Original Story by Robert N. LEE_i5creenplay by Norman Reilly Raine • Released thru United Artists



CHECK THE BOXES OPPOSITE THE CHARTS YOU'D LIKE * NEW CHARTS ARE STARRED

FOR FANS

* SUPER STAR INFORMATION CHART (10c)

This is NEW! A completely revised chart—tell-

ing you everything you've ever wondered about

such bright new stars as Lauren Bacall, Tom
Drake, Dane Clark, Phyllis Thaxterl We've
collected vital statistics—here they are—and

hundreds more, everything you want to know

about the lives, loves, hobbies and latest pics

of your favorites. Tells you where to write

to them, too. Send 10c and a LARGE, stamped

(3c) self-addressed envelope D
*MUSIC MAKERS— 1 945-"46—by Horry James (5c)

This is NEW! And terrific! Everything you want

to know about band leaders, song writers, solo-

ists, their lives, their records, albums, movies,

radio shows! Here's where you become an

authority—this chart tells you the works—from

sweet to sweet-and-hot. Send 5c, and a LARGE,
self-addressed, stamped (3c) envelope

HOW TO JOIN A FAN CLUB—Have yourself a
time! Join one or more of the 60 fan clubs

we've listed and get snaps of your favorite star,

club journals, chance for pen pals—and other
splendid advantages! Read about the new
MODERN SCREEN Fan Club Association. Free.

Send a LARGE, self-addressed, stamped (3c)
envelope . . Q
INFORMATION DESK—Answers all your ques-
tions about Hollywood, the stars and the movies.
See box on page 80 for details. THIS IS NOT
A CHART.

STAR AUTOGRAPHS—Turn to page 71 to see
how you can get autographs of all your favor-
ite stars.

PLEASE BEHAVE!— Helpful, practical chart with

tips on how to be poised, well liked. Etiquette

for dating, engagements, weddings, letter writ-

ing—the works. Free, Just send a LARGE, self-

addressed, stamped (3c) envelope

CO-ED PERSONAL ADVICE—Want to know how
you can get that cute guy in Algebra class to
ask for a date? Or when it's cagey to pull a
"hard to get?" Write to our expert, Jean
Kinkead, c/o MODERN SCREEN. Tell her all,

and she'll personally write you a letter answer-
ing all those important, impossible problems of
the heart. THIS IS NOT A CHART.

BE A BETTER DANCER!—by Arthur Murray Com-
plete, easy-to-follow directions on how to fox-

trot, waltz—all the turns and tricks that'll help

you follow your partner. Also dance floor eti-

quette, what to wear and how to be popular
with the stag line. Free, just send a LARGE,
self-addressed, stamped (3c) envelope

HOW TO BE POPULAR WITH BOYS—by Jean

Kinkead How to be date bait, plus a complete
follow-through for when you're out with him.
The straight stuff on getting stood up, drinking,

smoking, tactics to get and hold your manl
FREE, send a LARGE, self-addressed, stamped
(3c) envelope

CRYSTAL BALL DEPT.

HANDWRITING ANALYSIS (10c) Send in a
sample ot your handwriting or your G.l.'s in

ink (about 25 words), and Shirley Spencer will

analyze it for you and tell you how he really

feels. Send 10c for each analysis and enclose

a self-addressed, stamped ( 3c )
envelope. AD-

DRESS YOUR ENVELOPE TO MISS SHIRLEY
SPENCER, c/o MODERN SCREEN, but only

for Handwriting Analysis

YOUR INDIVIDUALLY COMPILED HOROSCOPE

(10c) Fill in your birthdate: Year

Month Date Tir

Name.

Street City Zone State....

Send 10c to 149 Madison Avenue, N.Y. 16, N.Y.
No self-addressed envelope required.

FOR GLAMOUR
SPRING AND SUMMER FASHIONS FOR TEENS—

All the new tricks V stuff to make you a glam-
our gal not just on dates, but at work, at ploy,
in the rain, on the train. Free! Send a LARGE
self-addressed, stamped envelope
DATE DRESS DATA . . . New-as-tomorrow ideos

for how to dress when you're out on a date.
EVERYTHING you ought to know about dress-
up clothes organized into a chart so that you
know at a glance just what to do. FREE—send
a LARGE, self-addressed, stamped (3c) en-
velope

[~J

GLAMOUR FOR THE TEENS—This is

'

'specially
for gals from 12 to 18. How to really glamour
yourself up. Skin care, make-up, hairdo's for
your particular beauty problem. Free, just
send a LARGE, self-addressed, stamped (3c)
envelope

f~JHOW TO BE BEAUTIFUL— For over 1 8s—a beauty
routine, skin and nail care, make-up styled to
you/ needs. Free, send a LARGE, self-addressed.
stamped (3c) envelope
HOW TO LOSE WEIGHT- 12-page chart "giving
you all the safe ways to lose weight. 2 easy-
to-follow scientific diets. Exercises for reducing
plus scoring chart. Free, send a LARGE, self-

addressed, stamped (3c) envelope.... fjHAIR DO'S AND DON'TS FOR TEEN AGERS—
This is the last word on hair glamor and hair
care! It's got everything—hair grooming direc-
tions, charts for facial types, new hair-style
ideas! FREE—send a LARGE, self-addressed,
stamped (3c) envelope fj
SPORTSWEAR THAT FLATTERS . . . Now that

sport clothes are worn from sun-up to doncina-
in-the-dark, here's the info on how you can look
your best in them! FREE—Send a LARGE, self-

addressed, stamped (3c) envelope n
FASHIONS FOR STOUT AND THIN GIRLS—by
Marjorie Bailey How to appear thinner or more
curvaceous. Lines and styles that slenderize
hips, waist, bust, legs and those to cover up
that bony look. Free, send a LARGE, self-

addressed, stamped (3c) envelope Q
ACCESSORY CHART . . . It's accessories that

make your outfit! How to glamor-up your
clothes by that little touch that means every-
thing! Do's and don'ts to make you the best
dressed gal ever! FREE—send a LARGE, self-

addressed, stamped (3c) envelope fj

ADDRESS YOUR ENVELOPE: Service Dept.. MODERN SCREEN. 149 Madison Avenue. New York 16, N. Y.



IF YOU "HATE EXERCISE" AND "LOVE TO EAT —

Here's a New ItfZyWay to REDUCE

-Qu/ckty and'Safety
10-Day Miracle Diet-Lose 10 Pounds in 10 Days! -and Still Eat

Delicious, Satisfying Meals a Day; Not Do a Bit of Extra Exercise!

PARTIAL CONTENTS

Showing HOW This Book Takes

Off the Pounds and the Bulges

1

I. THE SURE WAY TO REDUCE
Exerelse Is s Praetleal

Joker. Why erercise alone ii

a poor way to reduce.

No Drugs, No Sweat, No
Charge, Why you can Ignore
costly sweat baths, reducing
drug3, dangerous fasting etc.

Counting Calories Isn't

Enough, "Galloplngcalories"
that slim you taster.

The "Lazy Way" fa Use
Weight How you can reduce
quickly and safely—no exer-

cise, no hunger pangs, no
diug3, girdles or gadgets,

How Mueh Do You Want
to Reduce—How Fast? Tour
choice of dies that reduce
you rapidly or gradually, M
you wish.

II. WHY YOU DONT GET SLIM
Coffee, Tea, Cotoa, Milk., Coektal I Calories, The

Water.Soft Drinks. How her- strange role of alcohol In

erases affect weight control bulletins fat.

—with some surprises 1

III. YOU CRACK DOWN ON CALORIES
How Proteins Help You euards that mate speedy

' weight reduction safe.Get Slim. Beducing without
hunger or sacrificing vitality.

The Simple Arithmetie of

Reducing. Easy way to set

your calorie quota whether
you're a housewife, war plant
worker, stenographer, etc,

10-Day Miratle Diet, Safe,

easy way to lose a p:ur. i a

day for 10 days. Xteily menus.

Heartier Diets. 3 dally
diets for losing 10 pounds

a month. How to substitute

other foods you Eke better.

2 "STAT Slim" diets.

The Fastest SAFE Slim,
ming Program, Diet eafe

Two - Minute Calorie-
Counting Table. At-a-glance
chart showing kinds of cal-

ories in 26 meat dishes, 4
kinds of milk, 13 fish, 10
cheese and egg servings, 41
vegetables, 23 fruits, 19
breads, cereals, IB pies, pas-
tries, 17 fats, sugars, syrups,

7 nuts, 11 soups, IS "little

things", 15 beverages,

Eat as Often as You Want,
Exploding the no -food- be-
t^srr.-Eeals myth and the
nothing - but - coffee - for -

breakfast error.

IV. YOU COUNT YOUR VITAMINS THE EASY WAY
You Needn't Pay Extra for Infants, Pregnant Women.

Vitamins. How to get all you
need from foods alone.

Your Daily Vitamin Needs.
Complete table showing units

of A, Bl, C, G, D needed for

Adults^Adolescents, Children,

Lightning Vitamin Calcu-
lator, Vitamin units in 78
common foods in handy chart..

Cook Them Kindly. 9 sim-
ple rules to preserve vitamins
in preparing foods.

V. EAT FOR BEAUTY, CHARM AND—YES,
REALLY — SEX APPEAL

No Pep, No Joy, No
Friends. Is this you?
How you can remedy il— at the dinner table!

r Gray Hair, Baldness
!and the Diet*What soi

Skin You Love to Touch.
How Vitamin A and other
elements promote clear, beau-
tiful skin.

Teeth You Love to Brush,
±c:i, for healthy teeth.

I1C UlCLiCn USL .

-o has learned about D iet Cure for Constipation,

diet effects on hair. "Scare" warnings vs. truth,

VI. EATING FOR "OOMPH"
Food and Glamour. Be- Anemia Wins No Love
lation of what you eat to Prizes. Bed - blooded
personal appearance, vi- "romance" minerals; how to

tality, sex appeal. get them.

Vrtwt This Book is Doing fer Other*

"Lost the specified 10 lbs. In 10 days.

Feel better than in years."—Wistonsin,

"My sister i3 very short, weighed 195.

VTas so thrilled to be lesing weight, would

even get op in the night to weigh herself.

Kow weighs 120, is healthier, happier."

—Michigan,

"Kindly forward me the book. Have a

friend who lost 31 lbs., is now ever so much
better in health, appearance."—California

"Host sensible way to reduce I have seen

yet I'm a registered nurse and can fully

appreciate sensibility^of this means." —
Massachusetts.

"Lost 35 lb3. in 41 days Compliments to

your book."—West Virginia,

Examine It 5 Days FREE
It costs only a stamp to examine this book

FREE No money need be sent now. "The New-

Way to Eat and Get Slim" (in a plain wrapper)

vrill be sent with the understanding that yon ma?
keep it 5 days. If, even in that short time, you
are NOT convinced it offers you the quick, safe,

lazy-way to reduce—return it without obligation.

Otherwise, keep it for only $2.00, plus few

cents postage,

A body that is slim, healthy, and alive will

win admiration the rest of your life. Take the

first step toward lovely, alluring slenderness now.
Mail Free Examination Coupon at once,
WILFRED FUNK, Inc., Dept. Bi59j 334
Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y.

YES, it's /r#e—this new 10-DayMIRACLE
DIET — thanks to latest discoveries in

weight control! Now—WHETHERAMAN
OR A WOMAN—you can lose 10 pounds

in 10 days, 30 pounds or more within 3

months—comfortably, pleasantly, healthfully.

WITHOUT strenuous, difficult exercises. WITH-
OUT dangerous pills or drugs. "WITHOUT sweat-

ing in steam baths or spending money for massages.

WITHOUT suffering the dizziness, nausea, and

torture of self-imposed starvation!

You'll eat three delicious, fully-satisfying meals

a day, including a big breakfast. You'll be allowed

to "snack" between meals. This new scientific lazy-

way—described in the fascinating book, "The New
Way to Eat and Get Slim," by Donald G. Cooley—

brings you a slimmer, more attractive figure, and

also greater health and beauty! Your skin becomes

smoother, clearer , . . your hair softer, more lus-

trous . . . your eyes more sparkling. You have more
energy, pep, get-up-and-go.

What Is This Amazing Secret?

The whole secret lies in your food—not just how
much, but also which kinds. And it isn't (as you

may have imagined) merely a matter of "calories."

It's the kind of calories that makes the difference!

Some foods are high in /^/-producing calories.

Others are high in ewefgy-produdng calories. If

you merely cut down the amount of food—without
being sure to get more energy-calories than fot-

calories—you don't lose weight at all. Your body

simply "slows down"—and continues to store fat!

Many people think they know about calories. But do
they? Suppose you had to choose between a large glass of

orange juice and half a sirloin steak? You would probably
reach for the orange juice. Actually, the steak would give

you 15 times as many precious ENERGY'-calories. Yet the

total number of calories in each is roughly the same!

What This Book Can Do For You
Mr. Cooley's book shows you, quickly and dearly, how

to apply this simple principle of selecting energy-calorics

instead of /a?- calories. It gives you a "10 -Day Miracle
Diet" by which you lose a pound a day for 10 days; a diet

for losing 10 pounds in 30 days; a "tapering off" diet for
losing 8 Yi pounds in 30 days; and a ' Stay-Slim" diet, so

that when you reach tie light weight, you STAY there.

You don't have to adhere rigidly to these diets, either.

The book's Substitution Table gives you dozens of meats,
and other foods you may eat instead. The partial contents,

on this page, suggests only a few of the ways this book
goes about improving your figure, health, appearance, and
general disposition.

^""wiLFPJD FUNK, Ine,, Depf. R359

1
354 Fourth Ave., New York TO, H, Y.

Please send me—in a plain wrapper—"The New Way I

to Eat and Get Slim" for 5 days" FREE EXA3HN'ATI0>". 1
If I keep the book I win send you S2.00 plus actual post-
age. Otherwise I will return it without farther obligation. I

City.

Zone No.
(if any) State.

II—I check here if enclosing J2.00 WITH this coupon, |
J and WE will pay the postage. The same 5-day te-^— rum privilege, for full re-fund, applies.



Warm am

an embrace

26

nuggle-soft and cloud-light,

with a deep, pure wool face

that practically purrs under your

fingers, and cotton back for extra

strength. WARREN means wear-

forever fabric—tailors into a coat

to make your heart sing. About $29.

Very much worth looking for in good

stores throughout the land, or write

HOTHSTEIN & LEVY, INC.
265 West 37th Street. New York 18, N. Y.

So you're all grown up

now . . . had a summer job n

everything . .

.

and you're thinking of

leaving school ! But are you

sure you're thinking?

Really?

Summer career gals, what would v.

do without you? You in the dungaree
and pigtails pitching hay, 'cause th
farmer's boy is pitching grenades th
year. You in the crisp white apro
brewing our elegant sundaes, buildin
our meatless Dogwoods—'cause you
pop's in the Army, and mom can us>

the extra dough. All you bright-faceo
bright-haired angels who've been sell

ing paint in hardware stores, mindin'
babies, moking bomber parts—thank;
We couldn't be more grateful. We'
miss you next month when you go bac
to school, but we know that school i

the most important job you have righ
now. You know it too, down deep ii

your heart, but some of you hove got
ten a little mixed up. Some of you gal
think you're being more patriotic, mon
useful working in a war plant thac
grinding away in a school room. Som<
of the lads are muttering, "The hec
with plane geometry, I'm going to en
list." Whoa, kids! Let's talk about it

There is a labor shortage, but if i

were acute enough, the Governmen
would close the schools and conscrip
student labor. This hasn't been done
so obviously industry can get alone
without your help. Uncle Sam think:
it's ever so much more important fo<
you to get all the education you car
so that your clear, trained youna mine
can help set the world to rights' wher
the war is over.

"But I'm Beyond all That!" You'rt
thinking, "Gee, all summer I've had irtj

own money. Been my own boss. I don'i
want to go back to school and be c
baby again, asking mom for every nicke
I need." Of course you don't want tc
do that, but cant you work out o
schedule whereby you work two or three
hours a day after school, longer on
Saturdays? Can you dope out a deal,
whereby you'll have your own little

income, your nice grown-up pride-
without forfeiting your .priceless edu-
cation? We (Continued on paqe 90)

'

CO-ED LETTERBOX
What do you think about Dutch treats?

Do boys ever expect you to pay your own
way? J. C, Dallas, Texas.

// a boy asks you for a date, you may
be sure that he has the price of the movie
and soda in his gray flannels. He'd be
kind of surprised and a little embar-
rassed if you attempted to pay your half.

However, if you meet a boy you know in

front of the movies and he asks you to

sit with him, don't expect him to pay
for your ticket. Likewise, if you run
into a lad at the bus stop, have your
nickel all ready for the conductor. Un-
less you're somebody's date, you ride on
your oimi dough. (In both these cases,
should the boy make a sincere attempt

_

at paying, don't hurt his feelings by re-
fusing, of course.) If you invite a guy
over for dinner and the movies, have
your tickets in advance so that he's not
put in the position of a.) having to buy
them himself, or b.) squirming while you
step up to the box office.

I broke up with a boy a few weeks ago
over a foolish quarrel. Would it be wrong
for me to take the initiative in patching

(Continued on page 90)

JEAN

KINKEAD



Max factor Hollywood color harmony make-up

...face powder, rouge and tru-color lipstick

l..it imparts a lovely color to the skin

2..it creates a satin-smooth make-up

3. .it clings perfectly... really stays on

You'll like this famous face powder

created by Max Factor Hollywood in

Color Harmony Shades to accent

the natural, youthful beauty of each

type. . .blonde, brunette, brownette

and redhead. Try your

Color Harmony Shade of

Max Factor Hollywood Face Powder

Jlk and see how lovely your

make-up will look. ..$1.00



only Drene with Hair Conditioning action

leaves your hair so lustrous, yet

so easy to manage !

Make a Date with Glamour! Now . . . shampoo your hair
the new glamour way! Get the combination of beauty
benefits found only in Drene Shampoo with Hair Con-
ditioning action. / Extra lustre ... up to 33% more
sheen than with any kind of soap or soap shampoo! Be-
cause all soaps leave a film on hair which dulls lustre,

robs your hair of glamour! Drene leaves no dulling film,

brings out all the lovely gleam. /Such manageable
hair . . . easy to comb into smooth, shining neatness, right
after shampooing. / Complete removal of unsightly dan-
druff, the very first time you use this wonderful improved
shampoo. So insist on Drene Shampoo with Hair Con-
ditioning action, or ask your beauty shop to use it!

WITH HAIR CONDITIONING ACTION

these exciting young hair-dos!

On this pageDrene bringsyou, through its

Paris correspondent, news of how smart
young Parisians are wearing their hair!

Lovely Madelon Mason . . . one
of New York"s top-flight fashion models,

a Cover Girl and a "Drene Girl"
. . . posed for all 1 hree photographs.

For this perky up-swept arrange-
ment her hair was parted down middle

from forehead to nape of neck,
pulled up toward each side and tied
firmly with narrow ribbon. The

lustrous smoothness of Madelon's hair
is due to Drene Shampoo with Hair

Conditioning action, which Madelon
always uses. No other shampoo

leaves hair so lustrous yet
so easy to manage.

(Left)—Huge Ribbon Bows, one at each side, are the
fashion feature of this lovely centerpart hair-do!
Back hair set as for a page boy, combed to each
side, from center, and held firmly with rubber
bands. Ends arranged in big, smooth curls. Bows
attached with bobby pins. Madelon's hair illus-

trates the wonderful combination of sheen and
smoothness found only in Drene Shampoo with
Hair Conditioning action.

(Below)—New Parisian Page-boy! No-
tice the covered ear . . . and how the hair
slants sharply down from above the ear to
a long, long back! Notice, too, the smooth
sleek look, the shining beauty, due to

Drene with Hair Conditioning action.



There's never a dull moment down at

MODERN SCREEN. We keep on the go. The

other day, for instance, we hired ourselves the

high priest of Swing!

High priests are very scarce these days. So

we're extremely proud of ours. His name is

Leonard Feather (see Sweet and Hot, page 20

1

He is the critic for Esquire magazine and heads

the
j
udges who pick Esky's All-American Band

each year. He is one of the editors of Metronome.

He is one of the country's finest composer-ar-

rangers . . . having worked with the top bands.

His piano playing is half way between Frankie

Carle and Teddy Wilson. But what really im-

presses me is his collection of three thousand

records

!

Henry and I stewed around a lot about meet-

ing the guy. Primarily because neither of us had

a thing to wear. Not a reet pleat between us. No
suede shoes. Mortifying, don't you know.

But Leonard w7asn't zoot. Leonard, in fact,

was born in London 28 years ago and is a very

serious young man, who beats time discreetly with

one knowing finger while he listens to hot music.

Aside from that one fault, he's the nicest high

priest you'd care to know. He has all those human

qualities that you never expect from a man of his

achievement. He's shy and sincerely modest. And

so absent-minded. He has a worried habit of

writing himself memos on odd sized slips of paper,

which he crumples into his pocket. As often as

not, he forgets to read them.

He was having lunch with us one day in a little

Italian restaurant and kind of subconsciously fish-

ing in his j acket while we waited for the spaghetti.

He got a nibble from a piece of canceled check

and started reading what he'd scribbled on the

back. Sweat broke out on his face.

"Gosh, fellows, this is awful!" He looked at

his watch. "You'll really have to excuse me. I'm

getting married today, and I'm already half an

hour late. My bride will be quite cross!" And

off he dashed, frantically scratching a vivid dash

of tomato sauce off his conservative tie.

You see wiiat I mean about his being the nicest

high priest I ever met?

Executive Editor

P.S. If you're between 14 and 20, take a look at page I 13



Host Dana Andrews had more fun than anybody at party. Showed up late, so Mrs. Brand casually mentioned how prompt Tyrone Power always is!



That's Mrs. Sybil Brand, head of NAA, who dreamed up party. Tall,

dark and handsome sailor is Kice Miller, Gunner's Mate, of Illinois.

Blue-eyed pal hails from Ohio; he's Steve Balogh. Electrician's Mate.

"Dear NAA," he wrote—

"I hear you influence people and help gobs. I'm a

gob who needs help. My worries are strictly social.

Also slightly unreasonable. But after seventeen months

in the South Pacific, it'll take more than a brush-off

to kill me.

"So I'll come straight out with it. You couldn't fix

me up a date with a movie actress, could you? I'm

no hog, NAA. I don't ask for Betty Grable. If she's

tied up with the James guy, let's don't horn in. Mat-

ter of fact, there was a girl in "Lifeboat" who's just

my style. Not the ritzy dame, but the one who played

the nurse. Maybe that's why. Seeing what they did

for us, we guys go for nurses in a big way. Then

there's another kid I'd like to meet, name of Cathy

Downs. Used to be a model, but I hear she's in Holly-

wood now. She was our (Continued on page 102)

What's a barbecue without hot dogs . . . ? Mary Anderson (see

"Within These Walls") in print suit, and Cathy Downs '( nick-

name's "Kitten!") heckle Chef Dana for gobs . . . of mustard!



Dana subs for blackboard in tic-tac-toe game. Mary played Anne
Baxter role,in stage's "Guest In The House.'' Studied diction to lose

drawl from German teacher; lost drawl, aaquired German occent!



Later, Dona piled kids into car, chugged to NAA party for returned vets at Ciro's. Danced till end of a perfect day.

"Just try it on for size!" says Kice to Mary. Cathy

adores Mexican jewelry, sun-tanning, gets "dreamy-

eyed over exotic perfume, thick steaks! So do we!
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Drakes need a new home with bannisters for three-year-old daughter to

slide down. Present landlady objects for fear boby will sabotage her heir-

looms! Tom owes Chris a million dollars ... in gin rummy paper stakes!

lom's learning to sing at studio's request; but they can't make him

spruce jup conservative wardrobe! Career soared after "This Man s

Navy." Hidden talent: Sketching! Drew Judy G. for Vince Minelli.

They're gone now ... but

Tom and his sister can't for-

get the blithe spirit of Mom

and Bad. (Life Story, Part I)

His name, which is Tom Drake now, was Buddy

Alderdice then—Alfred, after his father, in the

family Bible, but nobody ever called him that. He

was five years old and Claire was six, and they

sat very close together because their big sister

Monona had died.

Monona had been like some faraway princess,

whom you didn't get to see except once in a while.

Being sixteen, she belonged to the grownup world.

But mostly they didn't see her because she was ill.

Or because Dad had taken her to another doctor

in Europe. Once they were all going, only Mother

hated crossing the water, so at the last minute

Dad and Monona went alone. You could tell,

the way he looked at her, how much he loved her.

Her name was after the lake in Wisconsin where

he'd met Mother, and there was just nothing he

wouldn't do for her. When she was little, he'd

even arranged for Santa Claus to ring his sleigh-

bells down the chimney for her

—

"Why doesn't he ring them for us?" Claire had

asked.

Mother'd looked sad. "I guess your father hasn't

the heart to ask him—-"

Sometimes, when she felt well enough, Monona'd
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1 I

Fourteen-year-old Tom signed this picture "Buddy," his nickname
Wife Chris prefers it to "Tom" also. To tease her, Tom calls h

"Izzy"; her real name was Isabel! His was Alfred; never used it,

In 1941, Tom (second from right, bottom row) played stock at
The Red Barn Theater in Westboro, Mass. Experience was great,

salary small: $25 a week, but room and board were included!
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torn drake
play hide-and-seek with them. And Buddy remembered

the time he'd wandered into the livingroom, and there

was Monona giving Claire a dancing lesson, both hold-

ing their skirts and laughing and looking pretty. And

the time she was angry with him for hitting Claire.

Claire was bigger and could always beat him, no mat-

ter how hard he hit back, but Monona said that didn't

make any difference. "A gentleman never strikes a

girl
—" What Monona said was law to Buddy. Never

again did he hit back at Claire.

Now his eyes strayed to the Scotch collie, curled on

the rug. He'd been sent from Scotland for Monona,

and had come only a few days ago. There was trouble

getting him, on account of something called quarantine,

but Daddy told the man about (Continued on page 122)

After Claire grew up (she's 23 here) she moved

to New York City, and roomed with Isabel Knapp

(Chris Curtis) . . . who became Mrs. Tom Drake!

om and Claire grew up in New York City's suburbs.

Zaire's married, has two daughters Tom adores; he

>ves to shop for fancy duds the kids don't need.

3-yecr-old Tom's proud boast was that he never had more

ion one girl ... at a time! Requirements for little

lack book were high: Dates had to dance well, be pretty.
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A couple of months ago Modern

Screen ran a story about Van Johnson,

told by his father to our Jean Kinkead.

Van was deeply moved by the story. He

wrote to Jean: "It meant more to me

than I can tell you. I learned things

about my dad I'd have died not know-

ing, if I hadn't read it."

Charles Johnson could tell Jean how

he felt when his kid trotted off to school

for the first time and when the 18-year-

old, who'd never been further than Prov-
1

idence, set out with his straw suitcase to

conquer the world. In a million years

he couldn't have told Van. That's the

masculine way. Besides, the elder John-

son, descended from Swedes, was less

given to gab than most men.. What you

felt was apparent in what you did. Words

were excess baggage. They'd have em-

barrassed Van no less than himself.

Van admits he was disturbed when he

first heard about the story from his dad,

whom he calls at regular intervals.

"I've been busy," said Dad. "Drove

to Providence to pick up a writer and

cameraman for Modern Screen. Told

them about you
—

"

"Are you kiddin'?"

"Certainly not. Had a good time

doing it too
—

" (Continued on page 92)

Mrs. Keenan Wynn jitterbugs with Van at Palladium. His current

gal is June Bright, Conover model. Van's studio worries about

his persistent headaches, result of that old motor accident.

Like Van, his blonde dad has same freckles and pale lashes Van lives

in terror of friends dropping in while he's having lashes dyed. Submits

to hated ordeal only because studio insists, for photographic purposes.

Last May we let proud Dad

Johnson have his say about son

Van; now it's Van's turn!

BY KAAREN PIECK

by Willinger





Willinger

"Loofe," a friend said ear-

nestly to the Dick Haymes\ «you hids have something pretty

special here . . - hang on to it!*9

wlio saii farce?

Bill Burton, who is probably the

best friend Dick and Joanne Haymes

will ever have, picked up his morn-

ing paper and promptly went into his

dance. His war dance. The news, on

Page One, was that Dick and Joanne

had announced their separation! Bill

Burton couldn't believe the type.

There must be a mixup somewhere.

Dick and Joanne, that pair of deeply-

in-love characters*—separating! Bill

took a benzedrine and a fast trip into

the country, arriving in time to find

Dick in the pool and Joanne minding

her young daughter, better known as

Pigeon, in the music room.

"You stay right there," he told

Dick. "Don't you move until I have

time to knock your head against a

brick wall."

Then he descended upon Joanne in

the manner of a Dutch uncle mending

dikes. "All right," he boomed, giv-

ing her that 50-calibre look, "what

goes on here?"

She launched into a tearful story

that indicated that friends are not

sometimes the best people but a bad

influence. Seems that Dick and his

radio company decided to have din-

ner after the show one night, and one

of the men in the group had a new

girl friend whom he brought along.

The girl sat between her escort and

Dick. Naturally, being the light-

hearted type, Dick laughed and

chatted with the girl as well as with

other people {Continued on page 76)





Between two requests for his autograph,

Peter Lawford, unknown, became Peter

Lawford, new dreamboat of the Bobbysox

Brigade. He's not sure which of the two

gave him the bigger laugh.

The first book was handed him as he

left M-G-M one day. Even at the studio,

they barely knew him from Adam. He had

to show his pass to get in. So he was

thrilled but puzzled when the little girl

said: "Can I please have your autograph?"

Her companions hung in the back-

ground, their voices carrying farther than

they knew. "Who's he—?"

"Nobody—"
"Then what does she want his auto-

graph for?"

"She has to be polite, doesn't she, else

how can she ask him about You-know-

who?"

With difficulty suppressing the shout in

his throat, Peter returned the book. Its

owner glanced rapidly at the signature,

then lifted a pair of limpid eyes. "Thank

you so much, Mr. Lawford. Could you

tell me when (Continued on page 114)

Every girl Pete Lawford went

out with promptly fell in love

. . . with somebody else!

C.B.S. draws a thirsty couple: Shirley Temple and Peter. Like

Shirley, he started as a child actor (only, he debuted on

the Continent) and was known as "England's Jackie Coogan."

Um-

Nancy Winslow Squire

Athletically inclined, Peter Lawford holds an honorary locker in U.C.L.A.'s

gym. School ball team conferred award. Right now, he's enthused over

post-war flier's license. Pete's in "Son Of Lassie" with June Lockhart.
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JOIN A FAN CLUB!
/

at

A /an elub-H a bi#

happy family, exchanging

letters and snapshots

with its adopted star.

<edda (The Hat) Hopper rejoices with Gwen Littlefield and

jnie. Gwen, president of June's fan club, won M.S. Fan

Hub Assn.'s coveted award -for club that's been most active.

'laybe "you're one of the few who hasn't heard of Gil Lamb
et . . . but you will! Estelle Grey's prexy of his fan club,

:nd if her efforts count, he'll hit the top in no time.

Vhat an Oscar is to motion pictures. Modern Screen's silver

Dving cups are to members of the Fan Club Association.

Here's big winner, Gwen L, with Inspiration June Allyson.

It was the night of Frank's last broadcast for the

Hit Parade, and the president of The Sigh Guy fan

club was in a dither. Not that that was anything

new, really. She'd been in one since the night when

she'd answered the phone and that voice had said

"Pam? Want to do me a favor, hey?" That had been

a month ago—the busiest month Pam had ever spent.

Now, watching Frank come onstage for the broad-

cast, she thought about what he had said that night.

"Look. You know, Pam, my fan clubs around the

country are spending an awful wad of dough on pres-

ents for me lately. And it's kind of silly, because I've

got money to buy things for myself. So how about you

contacting the clubs in New York State and persuading

them to send the money to the Halloran Hospital

Swimming Pool Fund instead? Would you?"

Would she? As if he'd had to ask! That had been

the beginning. And now ( Continued on page 108

)
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» Miss Margaret O'Brien's stand-in and boon com-

panion called from the doorway of Margaret's dressing

room, "Come on. Margaret, come play hopscotch with

me."

"I'm sorry, but I can't," said Margaret abstractedly.

"I'm busy working on my scrapbook."

"It isn't EITHER your scrapbook. It's a scrapbook

about Elizabeth Taylor—so there!"

"She is my ideal," stated Margaret with great

dignity, "and when I grow up, I'm going to be a

jockey exactly like Elizabeth." She cut another picture

from the magazine at hand, then delivered the ultimate

haymaker of hero worship. "And I'm going to start a

collection of horses exactly like hers.''

• Furthermore, Margaret has taken up horseback

riding despite the fact that she is mildly allergic to

horses and contact with the giddyups brings on a

minor case of asthma. The doctor says she will out-

grow this in time—meanwhile, she suffers in order

to emulate her shining heroine. Elizabeth Taylor.

If you have seen "National Velvet" you are probably

as berserk over this 13-vear-old English girl as

"Twinkle Toes" applies to both, but it's cocker spaniel's

name. Pet alley cat's called "Squeaker." Elizabeth's fa-

vorite sports: Swimming and . . . you guessed it, riding!

Small in the Saddle

New star Elizabeth Taylor can sing, cook, and

sew a fine seam . . . but not with a horse around !



Shirley Johns, attends M-G-M school with Elizabeth,' whose favorite subject is
art

. . but she likes spelling, reading, and . . . whispering! Other classmates
include Gloria Jean, "Butch" Jenkins. She'll star in "Now That April's Here."

Eliz. studies piano, voice, and ballet. Only public ap-
pearance before movies was at age of 3; danced at re-

cital before British Princesses Eliz. and Margaret Rose!

Small in the Saddle

Margaret is; and if you didn't see "National

Velvet," your local picture purveyor just isn't

doing right by you, that's all.

But, to go back to Margaret's threat to start

a collection of horses like Elizabeth's, such a

feat will take a bit of doing—even taking into

consideration Margaret's impressive talents

—

because Elizabeth currently owns something like

30 miniature nags and 3 genuine hayburners.

Boarding at the Riviera Riding Academy are

Prince Charming, the pony given to Elizabeth

by Producer Joe Pasternak; Sweetheart,

brother Bill Taylor's mount; and King Charles,

as magnificent a specimen of horseflesh as ever

neighed at a pretty filly.

King Charles is the rdal name of "The Pi,"

on whose back Velvet won the Grand National.

During the filming of the picture, one scene

was planned to show the influence of Velvet

over the undisciplined, mettlesome steed : The

Pi was to come (Continued on page 141)

': J I

Studio wanted a taller girl for "National Velvet," so Eliz

did stretching exercises, ate plenty of eggs and milk, slept ten

hours nightly . . . and grew three inches! Catching up to Mother!
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ShdsEngaged!She'sLovely!She usesRnd's!

ANOTHER POND'S BRIDE-TO-BE— Shirleyan Gibbs' engagement was announced in May

to wed James E. Scripps, Merchant Marine Officer

Softly curling dark hair, wide-spaced,

velvetvrbrown eyes, patrician clear-cut

features— that is Shirleyan.

And her fine, smooth complexion has that

clear, fresh satiny "Pond s look" you'll no-

tice about so many engaged girls these days.

''I really love Pond s Cold Cream," she

says. "It's so soft and silky, and it does a

perfectly grand cleansing job."

This is her quick Pond's Beauty Care . . .

She smooths on Pond's fluffy-soft Cold

Cream generously. Pats it lightly all over

her face and throat to help loosen dirt and

make-up. Tissues off carefully.

She "rinses" with more Pond's, sliding

cream-covered fingers all over her face writh

little spiral strokes. "It's this extra cleans-

ing and softening that's so special," she

SHIRLEYAN'S COMPLEXION is one of her

greatest charms—and the cream she uses to help

guard its fresh "soft-smooth" look Is Pond's!

SHIRLEYAN'S RING
is unusually lovely

—

a marquise diamond
surrounded by small

diamonds.

says. "Twice-over cleansing is just twice as

good, I think."

Copy Shirleyan's beauty care with Pond's

Cold Cream, every night and morning— for

in-between clean-ups, too. It's no accident

so many more women use Pond's than any
other face cream at any price.

Get a big Pond's jar today—the big wide-

topped jars are a joy to use

!



V© glamor here, no glitter.

There must have been, say, three hundred service men

on ieave at the Hollywood Canteen that night. Short and

tall, in blue and in khaki, fresh as wet paint or moanin'

the blues, all very busy gawking and all lonesome as

the devil. So what happened? Instead of a nice gin

rummy or doughnut dunking fiend appropriating Miss

Anything-For-The-Boys Phyllis Thaxter for a quiet eve-

ning, the jitterbug champion of the U. S. Fleet tagged her

for a torso heaving session. She whirled and wiggled,

twirled and twisted, flipped, flopped and flew off into

space. She did her best but it was no use. When the

music stopped, the gob gave her a severely critical look.

"I thought you said you could jitterbug, Baby," he re-

marked scornfully. "So long," he added with emphasis.

Well, Phyl felt pretty crushed at her failure and she

knew she'd never see that sailor any more. But after a

couple of numbers, there he was right back again, hold-

ing out his hand and asking, "Dance?"

"Well!" huffed Phyllis. "What are you doing back?

Just loving a bog with wings

and being his wife, Phgl Thaxter

50

Phyl, weary -from emoting for "Be-

witched," got talked by her mom
into swapping books for tennis.

bg Jack Wade
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HIS. ..if he <HIS. ..if he can Tame Her!
THIS reckless son-of-danger, feared by
men, meets his match in the loveliest, most
dangerous of females—-his captive bride !

R K O
Mas

if

PAUL MAUREEN WALTER

HENREID • O'HARA • SLEZAK
with BINNIE BARNES • JOHN EMERY

A FRANK BORZAGE production

Executi-vc Producer ROBERT FELLOWS . Associate Producer STEPHEN AMES • Directed by FRANK. BORZAGE

Screen Pin': by GEORGE WORTHING YATES and HERMAN J. HANKDSWK2
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—

A born putterer, only her wee garden (with willow tree!) can

wrest her from eternal auto washing. Phyl's misty-eyed over

hubby Capt. Aubrey, would ditch career tor lo-o-ve "like that}.

I thought you said I couldn't dance!"

"You can't," sighed the sailor. "But neither can my

wife—and hell, I'm homesick!"

Her fellow glamor hostesses almost swooned when they

got a giggled report of the conversation—who ever heard

of a dancing partner being popular because she couldn't

dance ?

But then, for that matter, whoever heard of a singu-

lar character like Miss Phyllis St. Felix Thaxter turning

into a Hollywood star practically overnight? A girl

who's allergic to glamor? (Continued on page 131)
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Joan McCracken, hit of "Bloomer Girl," and her adoring shadow, Lynn Clayton, admire their Bates "Big 'n' Little" print dresses

/
/J

Fresh as a new day are Bates "Big 'n' Little" prints . .

.

another smash hit by Bates' designers. They're twosome cottons

with a single theme, beautifully styled for grown-ups

and scaled down in perfect proportion for small fry.

The "Little" prints are smart for accessories, too.

BATES FABRICS, INC., DEPARTMENT F, 80 WORTH STREET, NEW YORK 13

Bates Keeps Living Costs DOWN! Supplies for
civilian use are limited but you can still buy
famous Bates Fabrics at the same prices you
paid for comparable quality in the Spring 1942.



By Abigail Putnam

Happy days—but Bob and wife Joan remember when he

doubled as wage-earner and baby nurse after their son

was born. Bob's in "Rhapsody In Blue" with Joan Leslie.

Warners searched two years for right man to play Gershwin; then they

discovered Alda. Background for role: Six years as "straight man" in

burlesque, night club singing, and comedian in USO Camp Show Units.

Love is everywhere. Even in delicates-

sens. The mother of Alphonse D'Abruzzo

said to him one afternoon when he came

home from school, "Run down to the store

and get a pound of bologna, son."

Now Alphonse D'Abruzzo believed in

Fate. He still does—implicitly. But if some

good reliable fortune teller, wearing five red

petticoats and four layers of beads, had told

him at that moment that he was about to

meet the girl he was to marry and set out

on the adventure that was to take him to

Hollywood as Robert Alda, he would have

said, "Bologna—one pound for my mother."

Which he did.

The delicatessen had another customer,

a blue-eyed, blonde-haired slip of sugar

cane named Joan Brown. Her mother had

sent her to purchase a pound of salami.

Bob looked Joan over and his corpuscles

said, softly, of (Continued on page 99)

RHAPSODY MAN
They started out with more blue than rhapsody:

Bob Alda lost his job just betore the wedding!
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The suit story, with accent on you.

Angela Lansbury models three glamorous

new versions of the feminine suit.

HflflH!

This winged-sleevo suit by Leeds forecasts

the newest, smartest fashion. It's for you!

Dress up this classic Kessler Schwartz suit

to get that best-dressed-gal air Angela has.

Lady-like version of your guy's trench coat by Junior Deb. Sissy

sailor dresses it up for work, for play, for dawn to duslt glamor.



We've been thinking ahead to Fall.

To bright blue days that are suddenly

cool as an air-conditioned movie, to

dark blue evenings that are cold. We've

been thinking about the first roaring fire

in your long-neglected fireplace, about

russet leaves and the first frost, and

lights in the windows at suppertime.

And naturally we've been thinking about

Fall clothes. Anticipating the switch

from straw hats to fedoras and from

dress whites to dress blues. And do you

know, we're looking forward to the

change of scene, the stepped-up tempo?

Are you, too?

To get ready for it, begin checking

over your wardrobe, airing the things

you've had in mothballs. Look over

belts and buttons and make replace-

ments where necessary. Then figure out

what you absolutely need in the way of

supplementary clothes. A good basic

dress? Maybe. Some really good look-

ing accessories? Probably. A suit?

Almost certainly.

Foreseeing your needs, we're covered

the suit market thoroughly and come

up with these dreamboats, all of which

you're going to love, one of which you're

going to want to have. We're proud of

them, because they're all as good as they

are beautiful.

For a Bride: If you want something

heart-stopping enough for a honeymoon,

practical enough for an old married

woman, you'll adore this sweet softie of

a brown wool, its lines new as your

marriage vows." The winged victory

dolman sleeved silhouette gives you all

the drama you crave with its fullback

shoulders and ballerina waist, and the

marvelous fabric by American Woolen

handles the practical side. Fashion wise

are the hand and button detail, the

waist-cinching belt. The well cut skirt is

slim and uncluttered as your wedding

ring. He'll like the good, clean lines, the

fact that it makes you more beautiful

than you've ever been before. And the

price, of course, which is only $25.

Top it off (Continued on page 121)

By Jean Kinkead

and Toussia Pines

TWO
MARE YOU

TWICE AS LOTELY

Jergens

Make-up Cake

+ Matching

Jergens Powder

"With Jergens Twin Make-up, it's one . .

.

two . . . and surprise . . . you're twice

as lovely!" says Jean Sorensen of

Broadway's famous "Latin Quarter."

One! Sponge on new Jergens Make-up Cake
(made with special skin-softening oils)

.

See what a flawless look it gives you . .

.

Two! Fluff on matching Jergens Powder

. . . and your new complexion is complete!

Matched and in one box . . . the Cake and

Powder . . . that's Jergens Twin Make-up.

A $2.00 value for $1.00* Six skin-tone shades.

Wear YOURS today . . . for twice the loveliness !

M

JERGENS POWDER "TRY-IT" SIZES, 25?, 10?*



HAND-MADE BEAUXY
"Somebody should tell Linda Darnell

there are no vitamins in fingernails!" wrote a

columnist in what must have been a very peevish

moment. Come, come, Mr. Columnist.

Maybe in one hectic moment you did see Linda

nibbling at her nails. But I assure you that she

doesn't make a habit of it. The girl has beautiful hands.

As have any number of Hollywood

people: June Allyson, Gloria De Haven, Joan Fontaine and our

pretty model, Lana Turner. . . .

Such beautiful hands, in fact, that they're models for

all of us. We, want handsome hands and

—

zip-—to our aid comes any number of intriguing hand

grooming items. For example, there's that gadget that I've grown

to love. It's a plastic affair, shaped like a fountain pen.

Packed with it, is a bottle of fine pink

oily cuticle remover. Uncap the barrel, fill it with the

lubricating liquid. There's a nib

(see, I said it's like a fountain

pen) that when pushed against the cuticle

e H
our



releases just one drop of the liquid. That's
enough remover for one finger and you
use the nib to push back the softened
cuticle. No ado about orangewood sticks,
cotton wads or separate bottles. A really
smooth performance. Incidentally, the
whole works also comes packaged in a
strictly masculine box. It weighs less
than eight ounces, there's no request neces-
sary ... all in all a fine overseas gift.

Here's another item you're bound to like,

a liquid to apply over n ail enamel. Usually,
isn't it true that after you've done an
enameling job, there is a long, long pause
in your life while you wait for the darn
stuff to dry? The new oily liquid takes
care of all that bother.

It goes right on over polish and cuticle
both, sealing in and drying polish and soft-
ening cuticle simultaneously. It safeguards
fresh polish from smudging. As soon as
you have applied polish to both hands, the
first finger should be ready for your speed-
drier. Only a thin coating is necessary.
Wait a few seconds and then wipe off

lightly. Polish is shielded from marks and
scratches, cuticle has extra lubrication . . .

and the time you've saved!
Such hand-maids of beauty are wonder-

ful at keeping fingertips at their best . . .

and you cooperate with regular care.
None of us are ever going to neglect that
weekly manicure. To make sure we use
the correct process, let's whip through the
routine so that well be properly briefed
for our next manicure session!
Removing Polish: Roll absorbent cotton

in a ball. Moisten it with an oily polish
remover, place on fingernail and hold firm
for a few seconds . . . long enough to soften
the polish. Then, still with a firm hold,
draw the cotton pad away from the base
of the fingernail to the tip.

Cuticle Remover: That fountain pen
gadget does a wonderful job at this step of
the game. If you use the regular method,
be sure the remover has an oily base . . .

your cuticle will be grateful! We all

know that a little cotton should be wound
on the end of an orangewood stick when
it's dipped in cuticle remover. But do you
know that it actually saves time and effort
if you roll cotton on both ends of the stick?

Filing: Never ever file up and down the
fingernail. If you do, youll have a frayed
edge that catches in everything, absorbs
dirt and looks pretty awful. And don't
file too deeply into the corners. Allow
n a i ls to grow out at the sides to protect
tips and to make fingernails more graceful.

Nail Enamel: Dazzlingly beautiful stuff,

this. Take your pick of different tones of
red . . . true red, tawny or blue-tinged.
Just because it's so pretty, be nice to it
Apply it perfectly. Try using a base coat
that lets polish flow on smoothly, evenly.
Or, there's a protective over-polish liquid
that guards against chipping and peeling.
Day In

—

Day Out: Creamy, silky-tex-
tured hand lotions are what you need for
every day care. No more chapping, no
more redness, no more roughness! In-
stead of that unpleasant trio, lotions give
you the hands hell like to hold. Before-
hand, when setting to work, a lotion pro-
tects your hands. And, of course, you
know about using a lotion every time your
little fists have been dabbling in water.

Special hand creams also do a dandy
softening job. Nice to use just before
climbing into bed. Massage cream on firm-
ly with the same movements used in draw-
ing on a pair of snug kid gloves.

Beauty hand-outs! That's what I've got
for you if any problems of hand-care, of
makeup, of skin care or of hair grooming,
have been troubling you. Write to: Carol
Carter, Beauty Editor, Modern- Screen, 149
Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y.

Redheads rejoice! Artist Haddon Sundblom creates

the image of jour complexion glorified with this

original* "Flower-fresh" shade of

Cashmere
BouQuet

Here'; the right Caihmere
Bouquet -hade for you'.

FOR LIGHT TYPES
Natural. *Rachel No. 1

Rachel No. 2

FOR MEDIUM TYPES
Rachel No. 2, Rose Brunette

FOR DARK TYPES
Rose Brunette. Even Tan

Oh! Ladv be good to your fair, fresh beauty. Play up

the rosy, Titian tones in vour skin with Cashmere

Bouquet's new "Flower-fresh" Rachel No. 1. It clings

to vour skin in a superfine finish, veiling those tiny

blemishes. Stays on smoothly tor hours without need

of re-powdering. Cashmere Bouquet comes in brand-

new "Flower-fresh" shades to flatter even" lovely

complexion from a honey-blonde to an exotic brunette.



Lana bitterly regrets all the publicity her past romances received, now that she's in love with Pvt. Turhan Bey of "Night In Paradise."

^HiiiiC^'mM 60^1; tcdlc alo^ut
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The stars used to uear their

hearts on their sleeres . . . hut too manu

hearts got broken!

So they won't talk!

I mean these new love birds of Holly-

wood who have practically broken out in

an epidemic of coyness, shyness and re-

serve. There was a time when a new amour

was the inspiration for not only the love

light in a glamor girl's eyes, but the

springboard for her conversation both

privately and for the press. But those were

the old days of the Harlows, Crawfords,

Lupe and the Alice Whites.

These are the new days—and believe me

—the picture has changed.

I am not saying I have not talked to

Lana Turner about Turhan Bey ; to Robert

Walker about Jennifer Jones and his new

love, Florence Pritchett; to June Allyson

about Dick Powell; to Bogey about Lauren

—but it's like pulling teeth. Parsons ain't

a girl to give up easily, but if I were, there's

many a heart story I would have to write

off to: "They aren't talking."

Why?
Well, every love story is different with

its peculiar problems but this I believe to

be true: These new youngsters of Holly-

wood are acutely conscious of good taste

and ofttimes of just solid common sense

and thev have become wary of proclaiming

a new love to the world until they are sure

it is the real thing.

For that I really {Continued on page 62)

Rue's) and Lauren were in a tough spot when he forgot

fore you speak'
1

rule and blabbed about marriage be-

divorce was final. But he's learned his lesson now!

on't talk about his romance with Florence Pritchett

Ciro s) until his divorce from Jennifer Jones comes
said he'd never marry again . . . but don't bet on it!
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Your hands come to life,

as graceful and delicate as an exquisite flower . . .

when fingertips are done with glorious,

glamorous Dura-Gloss. Dura-Gloss, the polish of

perfection, is smooth to apply,

dries with speed, stays on for days.

At all cosmetic counters. IOC plus tax.

Something New
Dura-Gloss Nail Polish Dryer-
dries polish faster. Try it.

10^ plus tax.

16 Exciting Shades

Dura-Gloss is the only nail polish that contains Chrystallyne

Copr. 1945, Lorr Laboratories, bounded by E. T. Reynolds

respect them—and if I didn't have to earn
my living the hard way, I might think
they are right!

I remember what Lana Turner told me
the day she dropped by my house after

work.
"Louella," she said, "you know I am

very much in love with Turhan Bey.
Everyone knows it. But I hesitate to talk

about it because, well, I have discussed
other romances of mine in the past—and
now I regret that very much.

it's real for lana . . .

"You see, I am a different person now
in every way. I'm not just a carefree girl

as I was when I thought I was in love with
Greg Bautzer and Artie Shaw and when I

married Steve Crane. I was just a kid
then—perhaps more in love with love than
anything else.

"But suddenly, after I married Steve and
had little Cheryl, everything changed. I'm
only twenty-four years old now—but I'm
a woman with a daughter to bring up

—

and I want always to have my little

girl's respect and admiration. My whole
outlook on life has changed because of

her. Sometimes I am bitterly sorry for all

the publicity I had as a night club girl

—

seemingly out dancing with a different

beau every time my picture was taken.
"What I feel for Turhan is something

entirely different in my life and that is

why it is so hard, almost impossible, for

me to discuss him with anyone.
"The thing I love best about him is that

he is so devoted to Cheryl. Sometimes, I

think I have two children to look after.

He's so very young for his age. And then,

again, he is so wise and gentle about
everything concerned with the happiness
of the three of us.

"That is the way the situation is now

—

just happiness for us—and no plans. How
can there be, with Turhan in the Army?
I'm just another woman waiting for the

man of her heart to come home—and until

then we can just dream about our future."

Personally, whether Lana talks or
doesn't talk, I believe these two will be
married as soon as her divorce from Crane
is final and when Turhan can make her
his wife whether he is still in the Army
or not. I also have very good reasons to

believe that by the time this is printed in

Modern Screen, petite June Allyson will

be the wife of Dick Powell—another ro-
mantic duo who have certainly given their

romance the silent treatment.
There are two reasons why June

wouldn't "give" in the early days of her
courtship with Dick. First, he was sepa-
rated from Joan Blondell, but not divorced.

Second, it is no secret that M-G-M, her
company, wasn't as much in love with
this romance as June was with Dick. In

fact, hell did a little poppin' every time
any scribe tried to get June in a corner
and talk to her about the man of her
heart.

Perhaps it was good business on the
studio's part to try to keep the little

Allyson girl heart whole and fancy free.

She's the idol of a small army of GIs.

One boy even wrote in that he couldn't

stand it unless June waited for him to

get back before making up her mind to

marry anyone!
But trying to advise her not to fall in

love with Dick was like trying to tell a

pneumonia victim that she shouldn't have
caught cold! She couldn't mention his

hame without lighting up like a Broadway
sign. Every time she said "Dick," her face

was illuminated by the inner spotlight of

her feeings. Somehow, she touched me
deeply. She was so darn young about it.

Just like a high school girl, she would
say to me, "Isn't Dick wonderful? Oh, not

just on the screen in 'Murder, My Sweet,'

but on the radio, too, and in everything he



does!" But in June's conventional little

soul there burned even more brightly the

warning signal of good taste. Until Dick
was legally free of his former marriage
her hps were sealed. I wrote that inter-

view for my paper—but, believe me, it

was a job of blood, sweat and tears.

She did admit to me, however, that she
was a little worried that Dick had been
married twice before and she had never
been married. The fact that he is fifteen

years her senior made no impression on
her at all! But she worried that he might
find her inexperienced and childlike.

Junie said, "I know I must seem young
to Dick for he has lived broadly—and,

more important, he has learned and bene-
fited from everything that has happened to

him. But he is sweet about not treating

me as a child. He respects my opinions

and consults me about even his business

affairs.

"When I marry (she still wouldn't say
'When I marry Dick') my husband would
always come first and my career second."

(Oh, M - G - M— are you 1-i-s-t-e-n-

i-n-g?) "I would always do what my hus-
band wanted me to do."

Well, there's one particularly nice thing

about June's being in love with Dick
Powell. He will hardly ask her to give

up her screen career, for not only is he
an actor and entertainer himself, but he is

proud of the strides she has made and
feels that loving her has been lucky for

FEMALE. KEEP THAT V-MAIL!

Ten years from now, when Joe
Serviceman is Joe Civilian, and sits

around the fire telling tall tales to

the kiddies, you'll be glad you saved
his V-Mati letters ... if only to

prove he didn't really take that hill

single-handed! So store them care-

fully in one of those practical trans-

parent V-Mail files before they get

too ragged to read!

him. Maybe Dick and Junie won't talk

—

but their love speaks so loudly it isn't

really necessary.
The most amazing non-talkers of them

all have been Errol Flynn and Nora Ed-
dington in what has been the most talked-

about romance and secret marriage (and
possibly divorce by now) of them all.

Unfortunately, what Errol did have to

say about it, in the beginning, was the

wrong thing, and landed him in plenty of

Dutch with the press and with Nora.
Flynn is an Irishman whose temper
flares and I am sure he did not realize

how it would look in black and white
when he said to a reporter, after the birth

of his and Nora's baby in Mexico, "If I

were married as many times as the papers
say, I would win an Academy Award for

bigamy!"
When Nora came back to Hollywood

from Mexico with their beautiful little

daughter, everyone was sure there was a

divorce in the offing for these two. I talked

with her soon after her arrival, and was
surprised to find her not cynical nor
bitter, but deeply hurt and still madly in

love-with "Flynn," as she calls him.

heart freedom for flynn . .

.

"Perhaps he will be angry with me for

talking at all," she said, "but there is no
reason why he should fear anything I

could or would say about him. If there is

anyone to blame about the humiliating

position I am in now—it is myself. I fell

in love with Flynn with my eyes wide
open, realizing he was not the type of man

(Continued on page 72)

Ann Dvorak REPUBLIC
Pictures Star
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Judy's Mrs. Minelli and the John

Paynes are parenting. Are Van's

bachelor days numbered?

Judy Garland's wedding to Vincente Minelli

was the most simple and unpretentious ever held

in Hollywood. Judy wanted no fuss or fanfare and

only ten people attended the ceremony, which was

held in the living room oi her home.

Just before the wedding, a pianist played "I

Never Knew What Love Could Do," Judy's favorite

ballad, and as the music stopped Judy came from

one side of the room and Vincente from the other,

and they met before a large window to exchange

their vows.

She was wearing a soft gray jersey silk dress

with a matching hat and she carried beautiful

white peonies. The belt on her dress was really

a lovely thing—and the only ornament. It was

studded with medals of the Renaissance period in

assorted bright colors.

The bride spoke so softly she could hardly be

heard but Minelli was very emphatic in his

"I do's."

After the ceremony he kissed Judy very tenderly

on the forehead and then kissed her hand. They

looked into each other's eyes for a minute—word-

less, and then turned smilingly to their guests.

Somehow there was more emotion between them

than if they had been the usual demonstrative

newlyweds and everybody wishes little Judy

great happiness, in her marriage this time.

The other June bride. Donna Reed, managed to

get herself in Dutch but plenty with the Los An-

geles press. She knew that she was to be married

July 15th to Tony Owen, the agent. But when the

newspaper crowd asked her for information, she

said, "I have no plans."

Her happy bridegroom was certainly less evasive

and freely admitted that he and Donna were get-

ting married and leaving for Chicago almost at

once. Having had experience with the lady

before when she denied she was getting a divorce

from Bill Tuttle, I went ahead and printed the

Lieut, ond Mrs. Van He-flirt in a rare outing to the Santa Anita racetrack;

rare 'cause when Pop's home on furloaf, it's strictly home and baby. Mrs: H's

hunting a good movie script, Van'll do the best seller, "The Green Years."
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At NBC, Reggie Gardiner kept imitating wallpaper so H. Lloyd had to lend

June Allyson his goggles for better concentration. Harold's movie comeback
marks Hal, Jr. 's debut. Junie's Dick Powell just bought their $33,000 wedding home.

Gl bound, Laddie'll sell his home for $65,000 while Bob,

fainting from exhaustion, was warned by MD's, "Go
easy or else!" Mrs. Payne, of course, is baby expecting.

With "The Life Of Walter Mitty" his next, Danny's publicist's

so sure of the Kaye success, he works several hours daily in a war

plantl Clark's Eng. bound, will do a pic, sight-see freed countries.

Just out from Santa Ana hospital, Don O'Connor's down to 115

lbs., but reports "I'm great." Pronounced okay for active duty,

he reports for special service in N. J. (Coke-sharing with the Mrs.
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advises even his adorable

to use on/y this shampoo!

Certainly You'll Want This

Remarkably Beautifying Shampoo
For Your Child's Hair

Mother! those darling little child Powers Models whose

pictures you see in magazines are al?o advised by Mr.

Powers to use only Kreml Shampoo to wash their hair.

And there are very good reasons why Mr. Powers aluays

recommends Kreml Shampoo—and why you should buy

Kreml Shampoo for your child' i hair.

Beneficial Oil Base Helps Keep
Hair From Becoming Dry

Kreml Shampoo thoroughly cleanses scalp and hair of dirt

and loose dandruff. It leaves hair So much softer, silkier-

easier to comb—just gleaming with natural sparkling beauty.

Kreml Shampoo never leaves any excess dull soapy film.

It positively contains no harsh caustics or chemicals In-

stead it has a beneficial oil base which makes it so excellent

for shampooing children's hair—which helps keep hair

from becoming dry and brittle.

Why not take a tip from the gorgeous grown-up'

Powers Models and glamour-bathe your hair with Kreml

Shampoo? Sold at any drug, department or lOtf store.

What Kreml
Shampoo Does
For Powers
Models' Hair

Brings out natural

sparkling beauty and
lustre

Helps keep hair from

becoming dry or
brittle

{

Buy The Large Size— Let Your Whole

Family Enjoy. Its Benefits
}
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KretnlSHAMPOO
FOR SILKEN -SHEEN HAIR—EASIER TO ARRANGE
MADE BY THE MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS KREMl HAIR TONIC

Leaves hair with

silken sheen that

lasts for days

story in spite of her denicds.

Donna must learn that newspaper reporters

will forgive a lot of things, but not being on

the square with them is one thing they will

never forgive or forget.

I've got bad news for you, kids. I think

Van Johnson is really interested in lovely

Jacqueline Dalya. He's had more "solo" dates

with her than any other Hollywood charmer.

Want to compare yourself to the new honey
and see if you are Van's type?

Jacqueline is 5 feet 5 inches tall. Weighs
120 pounds. Has creamy olive skin and black

hair with brown eyes. She's very vivacious

in type, laughs a great deal, and speaks in

a husky, attractive voice which is unusually

low but sail not as deep as Lauren Bacall's.

She once worked as an extra in an M-G-M
picture, which may be where Van met her.

She rides, dances, cooks simple dishes—par-

ticularly a terrific spaghetti sauce—loves the

color "electric" blue, is twenty years old, and
hails from New York.

Nora Eddington Flynn has made more
friends than ever since Bruce Cabot's birth-

day party for Errol Flynn. Bruce, who dearly

loves to kid his pal, invited Nora, Lili Damita

(the first Mrs. Flynn) and three blonde girls

who were a part of Flynn's gay bachelor

days.

Ii ever a girl conducted herself with dignity

it was Nora. Every* eye in the room was
upon her, but she certainly proved she is a

little thoroughbred.

Although Lili had promised Bruce she

would come after dinner, she didn't show up.

When the cake was brought in the inscrip-

tion read: "NOT ENOUGH ROOM FOR ALL
YOUR BIRTHDAY CANDLES." I asked Errol

how old he really was. He said, "I'm a
Warner Brothers 32!"

I must say he gave none of the blonde

curies a tumble, spending the entire evening

at Nora's side.

But when they went home—she went to

her house and he to his home on the hill.

They are still married but living apart.

Bing Crosby's 10-year-old chip off the old

block, Lindsay, is certainly a rooter and

tooter for his Old Man.

Lindsay makes no secret of being allergic

to Frank Sinatra, not for any personal rea-

sons, but because he also croons. The kid

takes plenty of ribbing because everybody,

by this time, is on to his sore spot.

Even Bing gives him no peace. The other

day he said, "You know, a singer like

Frankie comes along just once in a lifetime."

"Yeah?" said Lindsay. "Well, it's too bad

he had to come along in your lifetime!"

From Crosby pere—no comment!

Ouch! Was there a fuss from all concerned

when I said Clark Gable and Joan Blondell

were dinner dating off the set of "Strange

Adventure." What can I say after I say I'm

sorry—if it wasn't true. But certainly no one



will deny that Clark and Joan have a lot

oi fun kidding each other on the set.

It certainly isn't true that Gable, the one

and only, and Greer Garson have developed

a chill. I know—because I was out on the

set one day, had some laughs with both

Greer and Clark, and had my pitcher taken

with them.
* * *

Alter sitting on the fence for months, fight-

ing and then kissing and making up, affirming

and denying they were rifting—it is now all

over for the Robert Huttons. (I guess! With

these two you never know—or do you care?)

Anyway, Bob turned a little pink under the

collar when the following happened on the

set of "Janie Gets Married." Director Vincent

Sherman was kidding Joan Leslie. "What

type of a man would you reaPy like to

marry?" he asked with cm amused twinkle

in his eye.

Joan must have taken his remark seriously.

'Td like to marry a man like Bob Hutton,"

she said. Everyone roared—and Bob couldrWt

have looked more embarrassed.

P.S. He used to take Joan out before he

met and married Natalie Thompson.
* # *

Errol Flynn's car broke down on Laurel

Avenue the other evening. A huge mail truck

came along and pushed him up the grade to

a filling station.

"Thank you," said Errol with a wave of

his hand.

"Not so fast, Mr. Flynn," said the mail

man, "while I've got you, you might as well

pay up for these letters with postage due!"

Which goes to prove, I suppose, that every

silver lining has a cloud!

* * *

Believe it or not—Marguerite Chapman has

made twelve movies and never been kissed

in any of them, until she got a big kiss from

Fred MacMurTay in "Pardon My Past." When

asked to comment, the lady said, 'It wasn't

much!"

Oh, Marguerite! Or should I say—Oh,

Fred!!??????
* * *

Gloria De Haven Payne laughed her sides

out when she returned home the other day

and found that her groom had left a poem

on her dressing room table. It read:

"Gloria De Haven and Johnny Payne

Hope it will be a boy—but if it ain't

—

They'll take a girl—because.

Only a girl can wear a curl!"

"And," laughed Gloria, "Johnny had the

nerve to take a bow on what is probably

the worst poem ever written!"

* * *

Bogart on the Bias: He likes booths in a

cafe because he has a little habit of cat

napping after a meal. . . . He swears that he

has never called Lauren Bacall "Baby" and

that she never calls him "Bogey". . . . He is

one of the most completely honest men in

Hollywood. If he doesn't like you—you know

it. . . . Martinis are his favorite drink. . . .

He says nothing could happen to his face

that hasn't already happened! . . . He hates

to wear coats and prefers soft wool shirts

—

but he gets dressed up when his bride asks

him to . . . his favorite flower is the cama-

OCKS BIGGEST

CONTAINS PEN-PROTECTING SOLV-X ^
J

The office rocked, McFlit wasgloomed-

I Hispen was clogged, he thoughtifdoomedI

: 1

It'

It's so/v-x keeps his pen so clean

Now all ispeaceful and serene/

Till Suzie Smart suggested Quink...

He tried this pen -protecting ink !

Every drop o»
ts

pens

solv-X r

it tvn*e
s

repair s*

Hushes away serf'"

^ Parker Quink solves most pen prob

lems caused by ordinary high-acid inks. For only Quink contains solv-x, yet

Quink costs no more than other inks. Ideal for any pen. 7 permanent, 2

washable colors. Regular size 25£. School size 15f£. Also in pints and quarts.

The Parker Pen Company, Janesville, Wisconsin and Toronto, Canada.
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ADA MOHL
A member of tile cliic inter-

national set in Paria Lefore

tlie war, elie is now Fasliion

Directress for one of New
York's exclusive sliops.

Countess Mohl says:
' I use Djer-Kisa perfume and I've

noticed how many really smart
wffmen do, too. I Lnow tlie

fragrance a woman chooses is just

as important as the clothes

she wears. For me, tliere is no
lovelier 6cent than Djer-Kisg."

Pronounced

"DEAR KISS"

by i

With the wedding rice scarcely out of her hair (she'd traveled half way round the world to meet
and marry fiance Col. Tex McCrary, former editorial writer), Jinx Fallcenberg threw a fancy dress
Mexican party to celebrate coening her dress shop. (Hot dogging it with Esther Williams.)

WORLD'S MOST ROMANTIC SCENT

tion because it's "got a smell to it". . . . He
would like very much to be a father and

hopes any baby they would hive would

look like "The Look." Of couist, I mean
Humphrey Bogart.

* * *

I don't know anybody in the wot Id who
takes things more to heart than Frank Sinatra.

He was bluer than indigo because 01 criti-

cism over that plane priority business.

In all justice to Frankie it must be taid

that he had to get to New York in a special

hurry to leave on an entertainment tour over-

seas. And he had been detained in Holly-

wood until the last minute making a juvenile

delinquency film (for which he received not

one penny) until the very last minute.

He could have explained all this to the

New York reporters and thus been completely

in the clear. Instead, he felt it sounded too

much like boasting to say anything in de-

fense of himself and just went into a blue

funk instead.

Frank Sinatra is going to have to learn to

state his case. In the spot he is in, he is the

target for much unfair criticism and snide

comments.

Jeanne Crain's boy friend, Paul Brooks,

looks so much like Errol Flynn that poor

Jeanne is getting rumored about as having

dates with Errol—which ain't true.

She told me, "I'd like to pin a sign on

Paul saying, "MY NAME IS BROOKS—NOT
FLYNN. WANT TO MAKE SOMETHING OF
IT?"

* * *

In spite of her great beauty, Hedy Lamarr

is a very practical gal. Just before her baby
was born she was upset because her house

wasn't big enough for a nursery and a baby
kitchen.

One night she awakened in her sleep, ex-

cited, and jumped out of bed much to the

concern of husband John Loder who had been

sleeping calmly.

He found Hedy out on the back porch, yard-

stick in hand. She was making notes excit-

edly and mumbling to herself.

The back porch is now the new nursery

and a former broom closet has been con-

verted into a kitchen for the nurse to cook

baby's food.

* * *

Glenn Ford told Walter Brennan that he

and Eleanor Powell were having trouble get-

ting enough milk for the baby and what

does Walter do but present them with a real

cow! The Fords, who live in a Hollywood

apartment, have to board Bossy out until

they can find a home—or a farm.

* * *

That publicity hound—and I mean HOUND,
"Blaze," is at it again!

The other day, Faye Emerson brought the

famous pooch to the studio and at the end

of the day they went into the projection room

to see the rushes on "Danger Signal."

On the screen Zachary Scott is supposed

to be chasing Faye on the beach and trying

to kiss her. She squeals and tries to get

away—which is all Blaze needed.

All he needed was to hear Faye's voice

crying out for help and he made a mad dash

(Continued on page 71 )



nee they called

her Dateless Dora,

How lier dates

would fill a book.

I gave her

my beauty secret

See— she has

that Ivory Look. !

ere's how you can liave a lovelier complexion—

"Date bait"—the younger crowd

calls it. We call it that Ivory Look

—the smoother, more radiant

skin that invites romance.

You can have a complexion like

that— if you'll change to baby's

own beauty soap—pure, mild

Ivory. Take doctors' advice: stop

being careless about skin care.

Start regular, gentle cleansings

with a cake of Ivory Soap. Ivory

contains no coloring, medication

or strong perfume that might irri-

tate your skin.

Begin Ivory care now— see how

soft and smooth just one Ivory

cleansing leaves your skin. Soon

you'll have that Ivory Look!

JyLcre doctors advise Ivory— ftj

THAN ALL OTHER. BRAN OS PUT TOGETHER.! 99% % P*re

3
wmm

DON'T BE A
SOAP WASTER! Soap

contains materials

important to the

war effort. So make
every cake of Ivory

last and last!



She was the

biggest sucker

of them all!

Paramount presents

NCENDIAR
BL<

< SUPmBISk 1

Paramount has filmed Texas

Guinan's exciting story in a

riot of color, with a caval-

cade of great hit tunes, and

at a mile a minute pace.

The picture is so good that

Paramount has chosen it to

mark its Third of a Century

of Entertaining the World.

Paramount—Entertaining the World for One Third of a Century!



AUTOGRAPHS

!

Why do things the hard way? Suppose you do

live in Kansas ... or Oregon ... or Quebec ... or

any place that's thousands of miles away from a

movie star? If you really crave the autograph of

any of the stars listed below, why, all you ve

got to do is send a quarter to us for each one

vou want. There's a bonus of an extra autograph

ii you order four! And the best part is this: Your

quarters go to the Naval Aid Auxiliary Fund, that

organization which watches over a sailor's family

while he's off somewheres fighting.

June Ailrson
Don Ameche
Dana Andrews
Lois Andrews

Lauren Baca.ll

Jane Ball
Lucille Ball
Jess Barker
\nne Baxter
William Bendix
Joan Bennett
In—Id Bergman
Turhan Bey
Julie Bishop
Joan Blondell
HumDhrey Bogaix
Charles Boyer
Eddie Bracken
Jim Brown

Eddie Cantor
Marguerite Chapman
Dane Clark
Claudette Colbert
Nancy Coleman
Bnnalii Colman
Richard Conte
Garv Cooper
Joseph Cotten
James Craig
Jeanne Crain
Dick Crane
Stephen Crane
Bins Crosby
Xavier Cugat

Helmut Dantine
Linda Darnell
Bette Darts
Gloria De Haven
Olivia de Hartlland
Tommy Dix
Ted Donaldson
Brian Donlevy
Tom Drake
Jimmy Dunne
Irene Dunne
Jimmy Durante

Nelson Eddy
William Eythe

Jinx Falkenberg
Alice Faye
Geraldine Fitzgerald
Errol Flynn

Clark Gable
Ava Gardner
John Garfield
Judv Garland
Peggy Ann Garner
Greer Garson
Paulette Goddard
Betty Grable
Farley Granger
Cary Grant
Bonita Granville
Kathryn Grayson

Jon Hall
June Haver
Dick Hzyraes
Susan Hayward
Rita Hayworth
Sonja Henie
Paul Henreid
Katharine Hepburn
John Hodiak
Sii^py Homeier
Bob Hope
Lena Home
Betty Hutton
Bob Hutton

Harry James
Gloria Jean
Van Johnson

Jennifer Jones
Arline Judge

Danny K.a3"e

Kay Kyser

Alan Ladd
Hedy Lamarr
Dorothy Lamour
Carole Landis
Peter Lawford
Joan Leslie
John Loder
Myma Ley
Ida Lupino
Diana Lynn

Fred MacMurray '

Lon McCallister
Joel McCrea
Rcddy McDowall
Fibber McGee & Molly
Dorothy McGuire
Alan Marshal
Trudy Marshall
Marilyn Maxwell
Carmen Miranda
M=ria Montez
George Montgomery
Constance Moore
Dennis Morgan
George Murphy

Tom Neal
Lloyd Nolan

Merle Oberon
Edmond O'Brien
Margaret O'Brien
Virginia O'Brien
Donald O'Connor
Maureen O'Hara
Dennis O'Keefe
Kevin O'Shea

John Payne
Gregory Peck
Susan Peters
Walter Pidgeon
William Powell
Tyrone Power

Frances RaSerty
Ella Raines
Martha Raye
Ronald Reagan
Walter Reed
George Reeves
Ginger Rogers
Roy Rogers
Rosalind Russell
Gail Russell
Ann Rutherford
Eddie Ryan
Peggy Ryan

Ann Sheridan
Dinah Shore
Ginny Simms
Frank Sinatra
Red Skelton
Ann Sothern
Barbara Stanwyck

Shirley Temple
Gene Tiemey
Phyllis Thaxter
Spencer Tracy
Sonny Tufts
Lana Turner

Robert Walker
Gomel Wilde
Esther Williams
Jane Withers
Monty Woolley
Jane Wyman

Loretta Young
Robert Young

Enclosed please find 25c in stamps

Q paper-wrapped coin, for an NAA card
autographed by

I understand I am to enclose 25c for each
additional autograph I request but that only
Sl.QO will now pay for 5 autographs.

My name is

I live at

City

State

NAA EDITOR, MODERN SCREEN
9136 Sunset Blvd., Los Angeles 46, Calif.

LOUELLA PARSONS GOOD NEWS
(Continued from page 68)

for the screen trying to chew Zachary's shad-

ow to pieces. She really had to struggle to

hold him—and that marked his first and last

(albeit devoted) appearance in a projection

room.
£ * *

I saw Private Donald O'Connor dining at

Chasen's during his brief furlough in Holly-

wood. I thought he looked much thinner and

much more serious than before he left Holly-

wood but he told me he is completely re-

covered from the illness he had when he

first went into the service.

"I'm doing some radio stuff for the Army

while I'm out here," he said, "writing the

material and getting the kids on the air."

I asked him if he was still just as glad to

get his fan mail. "You bet," he said enthusi-

astically, "the studio holds it for me—and I

spent one whole day a few weeks ago going

oyer it. Sure, I certainly want my friends to

keep on writing."

* * *

Shirley Temple entertained for a dozen of

her classmates two nights after graduation at

the Beverly Tropics, and with no one to super-

vise their eating, all the kids ordered the

exotic Chinese plate with pressed duck and

all the trimmings.

The little hostess wore a Kelly green sports

suit, matching bag and a very cute off the

face hat with a bright feather.

One of my spies, sitting nearby, heard one

of the girls ask Shirley, "Are you really go-

ing to wait three years to get married?" to

which she made the surprising reply, "No,

I'm not."

Don't know what that means but we might

watch out.

Shirley, who has always said she liked

costume jewelry better than the real variety

was, nevertheless, wearing the lovely dia-

mond-studded watch her parents had given

her for a graduation present.

Another thing she said was that she was

planning to attend college at UCLA (Univer-

sity of California at Los Angeles) because

"a college education is just as important for

a girl as for a man."
* * *

Poor Alan Ladd has finally found a place

where he can eat in peace. It is the very

quiet and very dimly lighted Beachcombers,

and everytime I go in there I usually spot

Alan and Sue at a little table for two almost

completely surrounded by bamboo walls.

There are plenty of stars in Hollywood,

popular, too—who can go almost anywhere

without being molested. But Alan isn't one

of them. He's just as popular with the home

grown fans as he is with the "outside"

variety.

QUIZ ANSWERS
(Continued from page 14)

1. c 7. b
2. a
3. b
4. a
5. c

6. b

8. c

9. a

10. c

11. b
12. b.

THE ALLURE OF
FRESH, HEAVENLY
MAVIS FRAGRANCE

What's more tempting to men
than a girl who's alluringly

fragrant? And Mavis, showered

on after your bath, leaves your

whole body that way: Skin pretty,

flower-sweet, soft . . . armpits dry

and dainty. Clothes and shoes

slip on easily. Get Mavis today

. . . See how its fragrance helps

you keep lovelyl

•

MEN: You'll like the cool

comfort and freshness of Mavis

Talcum on your skin.

The same delightful

MAVIS fragrance in

Talc Mit 69? and $1.00

Dusting Powder

with Puff $1.00

FOR BODY BEAUTY

At all cosmetic counters, 59?, 39f, 2%t, 70*

All prices plus tax

V. VIVAUDOU. INC., Distributors 71



ROMANCES THEY WON'T TALK ABOUT
(Continued from page 63)

to be tied down in the conventional sense.

"But it doesn't matter, because I love
him very much. I think it is better to love
greatly for even just a short time than
never to feel real love at all. If he wants
a divorce I will give it to him and all I

expect is just support for our baby. I'm
well and strong and I can work and sup-
port myself."
My heart went out to Nora that day.

She is such a pretty, refined looking girl,

with auburn hair and a peaches-and-cream
skin. The newspapers had printed that
she met Errol when she was behind the
cigar counter at the Court House during
his trial. But she told me this was not
true.

"I worked at the Court House for a few
days, relieving a girl friend of mine who
had the job and was ill," Nora told me. "I

saw Flynn passing through daily—but I

did not meet him until several weeks later

at a party. But it isn't important where or
how we met. The important thing is that

I loved him from the start."

She was such an unhappy little thing
then and I am almost sure she felt Errol
would ask her to divorce him. But what
a change several days later when I had a
telephone call from Nora telling me that
"Flynn" was entertaining in her honor at

a party at his home and that he was intro-
ducing her to all his friends as his wife.

I attended that party and I must say
Mrs. Flynn was graciousness itself, com-
pletely charming all of Errol's friends.

Since then they are still refusing to talk

—

but I have seen them on several occasions

at night clubs and Errol is certainly atten-
tive to his wife. In fact, his manner is com-
pletely that of an infatuated swain as he
dances cheek to cheek with Nora.
Whether or not this marriage will last

is in the lap of the gods. Personally, I

think Nora is good for Errol. If he can
be happy with anyone I believe he can be
happy with her. But I can only repeat
Nora's own words, "Flynn doesn't like to

be tied down; he's a free soul." So we can
only wait and see what we shall see—for

these two are saying no more.
Judy Garland and Vincente Minelli are

another duet of love birds who have had
little to say about their romance heyond
the mere announcement of their engage-
ment and then of their marriage in June.
There were none of the usual reasons

for Judy and Vince to lapse into sDence,
for Judy had filed for her divorce and
Minelli was not married.

I think Judy's reserve where her new
love was concerned was due to. business
reasons! Not heart reasons! Here is what
happened:
During the making of "Meet Me In St.

Louis," the first picture Minelli directed
her in, he had several tiffs with the front

office. There were even rumors that an-
other director might take over. But Judy
went to bat and the mat for him, and this

was the first tip-off that there was more
than a casual interest between them. The
movie turned out to be one of the little

Garland girl's biggest hits—so she cer-
tainly proved her point that she was right

about Vince's talent.

Everyone commented on the fact that
Judy glowed in that picture as she hadn't
glowed on the screen in a long time. "It
was because she was in love," a very
close friend of hers told me. "Judy is the
type of girl who wilts and fades when she
is not loved;—and in love herself.
"The pictures she made when she and

Dave Rose first broke up—and she was
unhappy—prove this. She just wasn't
herself. But Minelli rekindled the spark
in her heart and it radiated once again in
her personality."

Vincente is the type of man who was
bound to interest Judy. She is attracted
to the artistic, sensitive man such as Dave
Rose or Minelli. Before he came to Holly-
wood to direct pictures, he had been very
successful putting on artistic stage shows
in New York. She has great respect for his
judgment and there's no doubt but that he
will be a big influence on her career from
now on.

But it is no particular secret that studios
are not too crazy about lovers or hus-
bands who have too much influence over
the careers of top feminine stars!

Judy knew she was going to make an-
other picture with the man of her heart,
"The Clock," and so, being a very wise
little girl, she just decided not to talk too
much about her husband-to-be! I call

that smart, if you ask me.

bogort ya-to-ta . . .

It is hard to include Bogey (Humphrey
Bogart, in case you don't know) and Baby
(Lauren Bacall) in any group of "silent"

rolden, deliriously different BIT-O-
IONEY makes everyone smile with
Measure. Words just can't do justice to

be luscious goodness of this temptingly
liferent candy bar. You must taste it!

)nce you enjoy BIT-O-HONEY you will

now why millions say: "It's the most
elicious candy bar I've ever tasted."

IIT-O-HONEY is cut in six individually

'rapped, bite-sized pieces, so handy to eat

nywhere, anytime.

You'll like OLD NICK, too...o delicious chocolate

WHAT'S YOUR NUMBER

Everyone's name adds up to a special significant numb
YOU can find yours by using the Number-Alphabet belc

"Two" people are artistic and imaginative.

Inclined to be romantic, their best success-

opportunities are on the mental, rather than
physical side.

MARK TWAIN'S
name adds up to TWO - Does YOURS?

Example

:

MARKTWAIN
4+1+9+2+ 2-1-5+1-1-9+5 = 38*

*3+8 = ll 1 + 1=2

Use the Number-Alphabet to figure your number. If

it isn't "Two", write for FREE booklet telling you
what it means.

The Number- Alphabet
B-K-T are "V C-l-U are "3"
l-N-W are "3" F-O-X are "6"
H-Q-Z are "8" l-R are "9"

A-J-S are "1"
D-M-V are "4
G-P-V are "7"

SCHUTTER
CANDY CO
ST. LOUIS. MO

ft"- mutli teiiiii

YOURS Want the key to your number? Send today for
_ _ _ _ amazing new BIT-O- HONEY booklet "WHA
FRct YOUR NUMBER AND WHAT DOES IT MEAT

It's FREE! Paste coupon on a postcard. Mail it NO

"BIT-O-HONEY" MM-2
Box 59, St. Louis 3, Mo.
Please send me— absolutely FREE and withi

obligation—my "What's Your Number" book

Name-
(please print plainly)

A "Honey" of a
caudxjyar

Address

.

City _Z»»r_ State-



lovers because the very-much-in-love Mr.
]

Bogart certainly shot his mouth off even
]

before he was legally free to do so!

After making me promise I wouldn't
j

tell a soul that he had told me he was
marrying Baby as soon as Mayo Methot !

Bogart obtained her divorce, what did
]

Bogey do but go to New York and give
oaf an interview spilling the beans all

over the place. Later, he wrote me that
i

he was sorry and had spoken in confi-
j

dence.

all's swell that ends well . .

.

It put Lauren in a very bad spot and
there was nothing she could do but say
that "perhaps" she and Mr. Bogart would
be married following his divorce. Of
course, you know that they have been Mr. I

and Mrs. since last May and by now are
settled down (I hope!) as one of Holly-

j

wood's happiest married couples.
I will say in defense of Bogey that he

is so much in lo-ve with Lauren that he
|

just can't help talking. He is 46 and she
is 20 and I don't think he has quite recov-
ered from the fact that she fell in love with
him in spite of the difference in their ages.

Like most older men in love with very
young girls, he can't do enough for her and
showers her with gifts of jewelry—-not to

mention a little S46.000 home he just

bought as a honeymoon nest. "I didn't even
like the joint," he said in his typical
fashion, "but Betty did." That settled it!

Both of the Bogarts are wise-crackers
and talk like a Damon Runyon story. But
under the brittle, sophisticated surface they
are very much in love.

Not long ago I was on one of his sets
when Lauren blew in, all excited about
this particular house I have just men-
tioned. At that time Bogey had not yet
seen it. Lauren, or "Betty" (her real
name) , went on and on about the floor

plans and the den and the gardens. "All
houses have those things," said Bogey,
suddenly serious for him. '"All I want to

know isy is there a room that can be
turned into a nursery?"
Very much on the q.t. at this writing is

the hot and heavy romance between Robert
Walker and the former fashion editor of
the New York JoDBSAl Americax, Flor-
ence Pritchett. She is a raven-haired honey
and one of the most stunning girls to hit
Hollywood in a long time.
Oddly enough, she came into Bob's life

at a time when everybody thought he
was trying to put out the torch occasioned
by Jennifer Jones' divorce by having
dates with little Diana Lynn. These two
youngsters were having a wonderful time
night clubbing, dancing and going to all

the parties together. Then the sophisticated
New York girl came onto the scene. Since
then, Bob has had eyes for no one else.

When I interviewed Bob not so long ago,
he was very emphatic when he said: "I

don't expect ever to marry again. The
big interest in my life is my two sons

—

they're wonderful little boys and I still

ha/e the greatest admiration in the world
for their mother. To me, Jennifer is the
most exciting actress on the screen."
But saying he would never marry

again occurred before he met the eye-
filling Miss Pritchett
Florence he finds to be a marvelously

gay companion, and I think he is proud
that every place he takes her all eyes
follow her slim, chic figure in obvious
admiration- Bob is head over heels, and
that's no mistake. But he's still sticking to
his story

—
"no story."

"My divorce isn't final yet," he said,

when I cornered him at a recent party,
'and won't be for almost a year. I'm not
jure what will happen in that time."
Yes, Bob, like all the rest of them—won't

talk—but he can't hide that love light in

'lis eyes. That speaks louder than words.

THIS EASY-WAY
•mdm a Bonus GET YOUR OWN DRESSES without a Penny of Cost

JINVESTIGATE this wonderful opportunity to use your spare hours

to make money easily and quickly. And, get your own dresses

without a penny of cost. Our extensive advertising has so increased

the demand for famous Fashion Frocks that we need more women
to show and take orders for these lovely dresses at surprisingly low

prices. You will find it pleasant work and the possibility of making

up to $15, $18, $20 and $2 5 in a week for just spare time. You
need no experience and no money is required. Rush your name and

address on coupon for further information.

START AT HOME-NO CANVASSING REQUIRED
Just show your friends and neighbors your gorgeous portfolio of new Fall and

Winter Fashion Frocks which we furnish you FREE. The smart, original styles,

the beautiful fabrics and colors, plus the astonishing values, will prove so irre-

sistible that these women will gladly give you their orders season after season.

We deliver and collect and you get paid immediately. It's like having a perma-

nent dress business of your own, without investing a penny.

MILLIONS KNOW FASHION FROCKS
Through our national advertising, Fashion Frocks are

known to millions of women. Because of the smart

styling and excellent value they have the approval of

leading style authorities and many prominent screen

actresses. Thus you sell dresses that are known and

in demand because of extensive advertising.

EVERYTHING FURNISHED FREE!
The elaborate portfolio, together with plans for a bril-

liant success, are sent you free. We will show how you

can possibly make, for part-rime work, as much as $2 5'

weekly, and besides get your own dresses without a

penny of cost. Mail coupon for full details. Send today,

there is no obligation. Paste coupon on a postcard.

Fashion Frocks, Inc., Desk 12054

CfDcirmati 25,0.

Send for FREE
Portfolio of

ADVANCED

THE FAMOUS, I

NATIONALLY ADVERTISE
#

A tweed cardigan
joit in tbe motif

of the piccur-
e«r»e west! Pinco

Tin or Iod iza

Turquoise

Style 800

r~—
| Fashion Frocks, Inc.

I Desk 13054 Cndmcrti 25, Ohio

I « Yes—I am interested in your opportunity to make

money in spare rime and get my own dresses without

i penny of cost. Send me full information, without,

obligation.

I Name -

Address

City State.

Agf Dress Size

.
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1. Clarence Doolittle (Frank Sinatra) is "o burn from Brooklyn" who used
to sing in a choir. In on leave with his pal Joe (Gene Kelly) he togs

along with the "wolf." Otherwise he'd spend his liberty in the library.

4. Donny's parents are both dead (his father was a Navy man killed in

action) which is why Susie (Kathryn Grayson) has to leave him in the

landlady's care while she's out working to make a home for them both.

5. Joe doesn't want any ties, and besides, he's faithful to Lola, a cute

trick he dates. He and 'Susie go to a county fair where a fortune teller

prophesies Susie's marriage to a "tall, blue-eyed man—like him."

7. But Susie's a nice kid, the boys figure, and if it'll make her happy,
they'll arrange to have her audition with Iturbi. Of course, the fact that

they don't know the great man doesn't faze them, they'll gate crash.

8. They never do get to see Iturbi, but Susie corners him herself and
wangles an audition. Their leave up, the boys report to the ship where

a concert is underway, featuring Iturbi's "great new song star"—Susie!



2. A police car picks them up, drives them to headquarters to try and

persuade a little lost boy to identify himself. He finally tells the gobs his

name is D-onny (Dean Stockwell), a "sailor" who lives with Aunt Susie.

9. All's well tha,t ends swell. Choir boy Clarence is off books and

onto blondes (from Brooklyn) forever, Joe's wolf howl is a thing of

the past and the boys are off to fight the war—Anchors Aweigh!

3. Contrary to the sailor's image of Aunt Susie as a wrinkled old lady,

she turns out to be a lovely young girl who works as a movie extra but

longs to be a great concert star, singing with conductors like J. Iturbi.

When Shy Guy Sinatra

takes lessons in love from Wise Guy Kelly,

it's full speed ahead, no holds barred.

STORY: The band fanfared once more and then the

Admiral stepped forward, moving toward the small

group of men lined up on the deck of the huge

battleship. Behind him the sun was high over San

Diego harbor. The Admiral's voice boomed out as

he read the citations for valor and then as each man

stepped forward he pinned a medal on the breast of

his uniform.

"Clarence Doolittle, Seaman 1st Class. Joseph

Brady, Gunner's Mate, 2nd Class."

Clarence and Joe stepped forward together and the

Admiral's voice droned on: (Continued on page 82)

PRODUCTION: Gene Kelly's gob garb was a hint of

things to come. Last day of shooting, Gene went di-

rectly from the set to the nearest Naval Enbstment

Center. When he emerged he was a sworn-in mem-

ber of the Bell Bottom Trousers brigade. As a fare-

well gift, friend Frankie optimistically presented him

with a solid gold checkbook case. . . . The Sinatra-

Kelly friendship really got started the day the com-

pany locationed at the Hollywood bowl. Frankie

invited Gene to lunch at his nearby Toluca Lake

home. Over a dish of Nancy's famous spaghetti,

Frankie confided his plan to (Continued on page 81

)
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WHO SAID DIVORCE?
(Continued from page 41)

at the table. At another table, distant

enough so that Dick's conversation could
be seen but not heard, were a group of

people who knew Joanne rather well.

They looked, commented.
The next morning, foggy and early,

since bearers of bad news can't contain
themselves until the laggard California

sun emerges at noon, one of these "friends"
called Joanne and asked where she had
been the night before. "We saw Dick
having dinner with a strange girl . . .

or perhaps she was with someone else

in the party ... or perhaps he was table

hopping ... or something," hissed the
serpent's tongue.

he sez, she sez talk . .

.

Joanne laughed and skipped that one.
No wife whose husband is in show busi-
ness takes these after-broadcast gab fests

seriously; on the other hand, no wife
whose husband is constantly surrounded
by the most beautiful and most entertain-
ing girls in the world can afford to be com-
pletely complacent. And when a girl is in

love, trifles no bigger than a salt spoon
look like bulldozers trying to tear down
the lofty hill of one's happiness.
When the same report came to Joanne

several weeks later, and again a month
later . . . well, try it on your own do-
mestic harp and see what sour scales you
can play.

When Joanne finally asked Dick about
it—in a slightly brimstone tone of voice

—

—he had a bill of particulars of his own
that he wanted to discuss. There was, for
instance, that time when she was over an
hour late getting home from dramatic
school; he had never liked the idea of
dramatic school for his wife, and he
thought a career of wifehood and moth-
erhood should keep her busy . . . further^
more . . .

Hot words and bitter tears go here.
Plenty of them.

Bill Burton listened to the recital of

riot until Joanne had it all out of her
system. "Okay. You sit right here until

I send for you," he ordered. Then he
strode out to Dick, his mouth a thin line.

"Let's have it," he said. "Begin at the be-
ginning of your beef."
After Dick had itemized each of his

marital bruises, Bill Burton heaved a pro-
found, synthetic sigh, and announced,
"You're a couple of crazy kids. You've
got everything the heart could desire: Each
other, a swell career, a comfortable home,
two wonderful youngsters—and what do
you do about it? You quarrel. You fight.

You argue. You jeopardize your entire
future happiness. Now, listen to me: You
stay right here until I get back."
He collected Joanne from the music

room and brought her to the wide white
porch swing near the pool. "I ought to

crack your heads together, d'ya know
that?" he growled. "The very idea of let-

ting a little domestic upset hit the front
pages. Do they do it in Des Moines? No.
Do they do it in Seattle? No. Do they
do it in Bangor? No. In other towns,
a man and his wife sit down and discuss
their misunderstandings fairly. You two
should be ashamed of yourselves, God
bless you! Now sit here and talk your
troubles over until you are in perfect
agreement. And don't let me hear any
more of this cockeyed conversation about
divorce!"
And Mr. Dove-Of-Peace Burton strode

into the house where he summoned the
servants. "No matter who calls on the
telephone, tell the caller that the Haymes'

are not here and that you don't know
when they'll be back. No matter who
rings the doorbell, tell the person no one
is at home. Let's give them a chance to

get hold of themselves."
The porch swing moved to and fro.

Joanne cried a bit, then her head was
pulled down on her husband's contrite

shoulder. For a long time they sat in the
morning sunshine, recapturing the fragile,

precious thing that they had almost
kicked onto the scrap heap.
Afterward, friends learned a few of

the decisions reached: Joanne is to have
her career if she wants it, with the

understanding that she and Dick ' will

never appear in a picture together. Dick
feels that a man cherishes no partisan-

ship for his usual feminine lead; she car,

blow her lines 45 times in a row, and he
feels only a kindly pity for her. But if

a man's wife is inadequate, he dies e:

thousand deaths of chagrin; his pride
his sense of partnership, even his love
go writhing.
On the other hand, Dick stipulated

that any time he was seen with another
girl (or such an incident was reported)
he would explain the entire situation tc

Joanne at once.
Toward noon of this important day, Bil

Burton called the house and asked the

maid how things were going. "Mr. anc;

Mrs. Haymes aren't in," said the maic
dutifully.

"Look, this is Bill Burton," explainec
Mr. Fixit. "I'm the guy who told you tc

give that message to all callers. I want t<

know the real lowdown."
The maid chuckled. "That's the rea

lowdown, Mr. Burton. Mr. and Mrs
Haymes have gone horseback riding to

gether. They left word for me to tell yoi
'Thanks' when you called."

Mr. Burton mopped his brow and tele-

phoned a reconciliation report to all th<

papers. He had had a busy day.
When Dick Haymes goes horsebacl

riding, every woe in the world seems t<

vanish. He first learned to ride when h
was four and a resident of a ranch jus
outside of Santa Barbara, and now, as then

I

his idea of a gentleman's kingdom is thr

back of a blooded steed.

His present mount is a handsome hun)
'of horseflesh named Thunderbolt, bu
Dick calls him Pappy. Pappy, a stud stal

lion, stands about 16 V2 hands high an
his lineage is impressive: Three-fourth
Palomino (which explains his super

NEED SOME NEW CLOTHES?

Summer is a fickle lass . . . she's

gone before you know it. And if

you're at all like us, you'll be want-
ing to buy Fall clothes before long.

That takes plenty of green folding
stuff, though—and there's where we
come in. All you've got to do is sit

down, take your typewriter (or a
reasonable facsimile) in hand, and
give with what happened when you
m-et a movie star in person.- We're
that curious, our ears are burning
to hear all about what he (or she)
said, and what you said then . . .

and we hope your palms are itching

for the five dollars we send for each
acceptable contribution. So do Tell

All to the "I Saw It Happen" Editor,
MODERN SCREEN, 149 Madison
Avenue, New York 16, N. Y.



ilond mane) and one-fourth Arabian,

'eminine guests at the Haymes stables

lave been known to glower at Pappy's
taturally curly mane and mutter, "It

hould happen to a horse!"

rild for bosses . . .

Dick is so wild about riding that, even
vhen he is too busy or has made plans

hat should postpone a fast canter, he
an't resist Pappy. One morning he
ushed out to the corrals he has rented

o check up on some questions of food

ind care. He was wearing slacks, wool
ox, and moccasins—totally inadequate

:ostuming for riding. When he saw Pappy,
le couldn't' refuse Pappy's whinnied in-

vitation—he saddled the stallion and set

iut joyously along a winding lane.

When, sometime later, he dismounted,

le found that the stirrups had blistered

lis ankles. For several days he hobbled
iround in bandages, white sox and loose-

itting boots.

Skipper, Dick's 3-year-old son, will

ioon be big enough to learn to ride. Dick
loesn't believe in starting a boy on a

jony; he plans to buy a gentle mare, only

ibout 14 hands high, small if possible, and
;tart the junior rider on a real steed.

El Senor Skipper has already, inciden-

:ally, outgrown that ancient equine en-
thusiasm of infants, the merry-go-round
lorse. It happened this way

—

About a mile from the Haymes home
there is a permanent pint-sized carnival,

wrath a few baseball booths, a pitch-penny
concession, a milk bottle target range, a

steel tree from which—on chains—minia-
ture airplanes swoop in a careful circle, a

diminutive racetrack around which toy

automobiles race at turtle speed, a merry-
go-round, and a ferris wheel.
As the Haymes family was driving past

one day, Skipper announced loudly, "Me
ride the horsie!"

Dick stopped at once, happy to find his

son getting hep to the hobbies. He lifted

Skipper to the back of a nag, leaping in a

timeless wooden prance, and they rode
around while the music snorted out a

newie, "Ben Hur's Chariot Race."
After that, whenever he passed the

carnival, Skipper insisted on a canter.

One afternoon, however, he stopped mid-
way toward the merry-go-round, his small

fist curled tightly around Dick's paternal

forefinger, and stared at the ferris wheel.

He leaned backward in defiance of the

laws of gravity; his wide eyes scanned the

steel monster from entrance step to apex.

"Daddy, me ride big bicycle," was the

way he summed up his thoughts.

Dick thought, "This'll do it. About the

time we get to the top, Mr. Haymes, Jr.,

is going to give us a solo that will make
Lucia's mad scene seem quieter than the

sound of cotton rubbing together."

Which shows how wrong a father can
be. As the wheel swung Skipper and Dick
upward, Skipper clung to the bar with
small fists that had turned white with
pressure even though he was sitting on
his dad's lap, entirely safe. He drew in a

long, trembling breath, his small body
quivering, but as the wheel began its

descent, Skipper began to laugh.

Nowadays, Skipper ignores the merry-
go-round and makes straight for the ferris

wheel whenever he and his dad pass the
carnival. The wooden horses are too tame
for the sturdy character on the 'big

bicycle.'

Mr. Skip has two additional accomplish-
ments: He has started school, and as a

citizen getting his first sip from the Pier-

ian spring, he patronizes the daylights out

of his little sister who is just learning

to talk. He corrects her English.

promise is a promise . .

.

There are times, though, when Skip
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times have
y

^changed
You need not go back very far to find

how times have changed. Only a few

years—and what clothes, what hair-dos,

what ideas ofgrooming! And few changes

have been more intelligently "different"

than the Tampax method for monthly

sanitary protection! Based on the prin-

ciple of internal absorption, this method
successfully eliminates all pins, belts

and external pads, as well as the bulges

and ridges caused thereby.

Tampax is made of compressed sur-

gical absorbent cotton enclosed in indi-

vidual applicators so neat and

ingenious your hands needn't

touch the Tampax at all! Be-

ing worn internally, Tampax
can cause no odor to form.

And there are no disposal difficulties.

Tampax is handy to carry and speedy to

change, and is so comfortable the user

cannot feel it when in place!
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has his own peculiar problems with ex-
pressing himself. Not long ago he was
spreading havoc around the house, after
having spent the early part of the day at
school, yelling and running, teasing and
tipping things over. Joanne corrected him
several times, then decided to use psy-
chology on him. "If you'll be a good boy
all day, tomorrow we'll have an ice cream
and cake party down at the store. I'll

take you and Pigeon down in the after-
noon."
Skipper became a model of ingratiating

manners for children.
The next morning, Joanne had entirely

forgotten her promise. Toward noon her
young son tugged at her skirts and ob-
served, "Pahty, Mommie p'ease." Mommie
rushed the young man upstairs. He looked
puzzled by the incomprehensible behavior
of his favorite mother, but endured it.

An hour later, he returned to repeat his
comment: "Paht>, Mommie?"
Again, Joanne rushed him upstairs.

Skipper seemed to be extraordinarily
thoughtful. He scowled as he turned his
problem over in his mind.
Somewhat later his forehead cleared.

Again he approached his mother, but this
time he was prepared to make himself
clear, having discovered wherein lay their
mutual misunderstanding. "Mommie

—

Pahty. NOT pottie. Pahty—with ice keem
and cake."
He and Pigeon were bundled up by a

chuckling Joanne and taken to the treat
store at once.

aquatic sprouts . . .

In addition to becoming a scholar, Skip
is learning to swim. Whenever Dick has
a day off from 20th where he is working in
"Kitten On The Keys" with Maureen
O'Hara, Harry James and Reginald Gard-
iner, he starts the leisurely morning off
with a dip in the pool. This area is separa-
ated from the rest of the yard by a stout
fence so that Skip and his kid sister will
be protected against their unchaperoned
aquatic urges.
But when Dad is at home, Skip dons a

pair of bathing trunks about the size of
a gnome's mitten and rides his father's
chest around the pool. He also hangs on
to his father's back when Dick crosses the
pool at a rapid clip, using his racing
crawl.
When the Haymes family goes to Palm

Springs, which it did for several weeks
this spring, both Skipper and his dad get
Comanche brown from the sun. Someone
asked Dick what he did in the Springs

—

how he passed the time. "Very simple,"
he said, stifling a reflective yawn. "I get
up, have a heavy breakfast, then sit in
the sun until just before noon. Then I go
for a swim. Then I have luncheon. Then
I sit in the sun until around four. Then I

have another swim, sit in the sun, and
have dinner. Then I turn in early."
"Rugged existence. What are Joanne

and the kids doing while this is going on?"
asked the friend.
"Helping me," said Dick.
Once each week he scorched into town

(on an A ticket) to rehearse and then to
broadcast his Tuesday night show, "Every-
thing For The Boys." By Los Angeles
broadcast time (7:30) Skipper and his
sister are usually sound asleep, but each
program is waxed and afterward Dick
plays the recordings for the family or
for a group of friends.
The most popular program to be aired

so far seems to be the one on which Judy
Garland sang; everything went along just
right that night. Timing was perfect down
to radio's split second, the gags came off
sure-fire, Judy and Dick were both in
unusually good voice.

Dick's favorite program recording is an-
other, however. As you know, through the

War Department, Dick and Helen Forrest
interview each week one to three service
men stationed in some foreign theater by
using the two-way short wave. Sometimes
atmospheric conditions make it impossible
to establish contact; sometimes the combat
zone GIs can be heard in the studio, but
the Los Angeles station can't get through;
sometimes the Los Angeles beam goes
through, but nothing comes back.

It had been arranged, on this particular
program, for the pretty young wife of a
service man stationed in Germany to talk
to her GI by short wave. With her she
brought her 16-month-old daughter,
whom the father had never seen.
When Dick explained the circumstances,

the studio audience waited in agonized
eagerness for the contact to be made. And
then the overseas station came in, clear and
strong. The GI's voice reached into the
room. At its first sound, the wife's eyes
filled with hot tears. She tried to fight them
back; she tried to make this moment a
joyous one. Clutching her baby she said
tremulously, "Talk to your daddy, darling.
That's Daddy's voice. Say something to
him, sweet."
The child, staring with wide eyes, be-

wildered by the bodiless voice, became
frightened. Her face creased, she began to
wail.

The voice of the GI came pleadingly
across thousands of miles: "Don't cry,
please! Say 'Hello' to Daddy." And then^
sensing the futility of this tenuous con-
tact, aching for the sight—not simply the
sound—of the two whom he loved, the boy
in Germany began to cry, too. His sobs
echoed through the studio.
At that his wife broke down completely

and sobbed incomprehensible words of
love and longing into the microphone. By
that time Dick was crying as hard as
either of the principals in the drama. And
crying, too, were the orchestra and the
entire audience.
All this was faithfully recorded. It re-

mains in Dick's files, a poignant souvenir
of the heartbreak of our times.
After the broadcast, Dick—considerably

shaken—hurried to the nearest telephone
to talk to Joanne. "Did you . .

." he started.
"Yes," sobbed Joanne.
"I love you," said Dick.
"Me, too," said his wife.
"We're lucky people," Dick admitted.
"Let's not ever forget how lucky we

are . .
."

"Never. Well ... I'll be home in half
an hour. 'Bye—till then."

IT CAN'T HAPPEN HERE!

But it can! Accident or sudden ill-

ness can strike at your home . . . and
would you know what to do? Wring
your hinds and look prettily pathe-
tic? That won't help Junior's blisters
if he's tipped the kettle over. Almost
as bad as doing nothing is doing the
wrong thing. Are you shaking your
curls at this point, and thinking glibly.
"I'd call the doctor and let him
worry!" Then you must be the opti-
mistic type; for who knows when he'll
arrive, and whafs going to happen in
the meantime? We're presuming you
love your family, and won't want
them to suffer. Wanting won't help;
it's doing that counts; so learn to do!
How? By taking a RED CROSS
HOME NURSING course! Teaches
you what to do until the doctor comes,
and explains how to carry out the
doctor's orders after he leaves. See
your local Red Cross chapter for en-
rollment in the course we nomine te
as Personal Morale Booster No. 1!
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INFORMATION DESK
(Questions of the Month)

By Beverly Linet

"I was gathering stars, while a mil-
lion guitars kept on playing . . ." As
goes my favorite song, so went my
trip to Hollywood, substituting the
guitars with a hot swing band from
Earl Carroll's, plus soft music floating
through the Bev. Hills Hotel's Polo
Room, with me sipping cokes with
Tom Drake, Guy Madison, Ben Mc-
Morrough, and Johnny Sands.

Then, came The Mitchumx . . .

consisting of Bob, charming wife Dot,
and adorable chilluns, Jim Robin,
four, and Chris—going on two. Peter
Coe and his wife were visiting, so
we all sat on the floor and ate sand-
wiches and ice-cream like mad. Peter,
who played opposite Montez in "Gyp-
sy Wildcat," is 27, and has just been
discharged from the Marines. He's
with Universal Pix, as is Charles Kor-
vin, to whom he introduced me. Korvin
debuted as Arsene Lupin, and he is

Czech by birth, the date being, Nov.
21, 1907. Has hazel eyes, dark hair,

and is married to Helena Fredericks.
No visit would have been complete

without a tour of M-G-M, so that came
next . . . starting with lunch a bit away
from Keenan Wynn . . . followed by
a whirl around the sets, watching
James Craig, Abbott and Costello and
Frances Giftord. Van wasn't working
in his latest, "Early to Wed," nor were
June Allyson or Bob Walker on the set

of "For Better, For Worse." Consola-
tion took the form of a big hello trom
John Hodiak. Would have stayed much
longer, but what with a dinner await-
ing me at the McCalfister home, time
was not to be wasted. And such a din-
ner! Everything from half a fried
chicken to Lon's pet lemon pie . . .

Mrs. M. and 1 lounged on the rug in
front of the hearth and heard Lon's
records, until he phoned long distance
to say hello.

And it went on. Lunch at The
Players with one of the loveliest of
gals—Janie Withers, and Ross Hun-
ter . . . with Turhan Bey a few feet
away. Then two yellow orchids, fol-

lowed by a tour of Paramount, includ-
ing "The Stork Club," where Betty
Hutton, Andy Russell and Barry Fitz-
gerald were shooting, all courtesy of a
very wonderful Billy Daniel. (He was
Pierre in "Frenchman's Creek," and
Marjorie Reynolds' dancing partner in
"Bring on the Girls."

And despite his efforts to stay away
from sweets, I shanghaied Billy to

Farmers' Market where we both guz-
zled down chocolate malts. Then he
drove me to my rendezvous with Kurt
Kreuger, (who was the blond major
in "Hotel Berlin"). Kurt whizzed me
to his hilltop home, and we turned a
half-hour visit to 122 minutes even.
Oh—almost forgot to tell you about

my visit to Scarlett O'Hara's home,
and the soda with Scott MacKay, and
the wild time Don Taylor and I had
trying to And each other, cause every-
one gave us the wrong directions . . .

But—hey—I'm running out of space
now—tho I'm filled to the brim with
new 'n' exclusive info ... so if you
have any questions about anything,
send them along with that STAMPED,
SELF-ADDRESSED ENVELOPE to

Beverly Linet, INFORMATION
DESK, MODERN SCREEN, 149
Madison Avenue, N.Y.C. 16, and I'll

do my best for you.

i



"ANCHORS AWEIGH"
(PRODUCTION)

(Continued from page 75)

tour the U. S., speaking to school kids

about racial tolerance. Gene excitedly con-

tributed some thoughts of his own, and
the following morning appeared on the

set loaded down with books on the sub-

ject which he and Frank studied and dis-

cussed for weeks. ... To Frank fell the

season's loftiest honor. The Ouray (Colo.)

Chamber of Commerce renamed its highest

mountain Mt. Frank Sinatra. . . . Surprise

casting: Rags Ragland, the guy with the

face that launched a thousand nightmares,

slays the gals in this one. They trail him
like slaves, while Frankie-boy can't get

a single date. . . . The lovely melody, "La
Golondrina," is put through the vocal

wringer by Kelly, Sinatra and Kathryn
Grayson. As Gene tells it, three schools of

song are represented: the Classic, as ren-
dered by Grayson, the Swreet of Sinatra,

and the Bathtub of Kelly. . . . Whenever
Mr. James Durante appeared on the set,

lovely women dropped their gin rummy
and knitting and flocked to his side. The
lure? Jimmy was handing out choice
tickets for Sinatra, broadcasts. . . . Now
it's Gene Kelly who can boast of an
anatomical* nickname. Gagsters labelled
him The Feet. . . . Frank's slender form
contracted and expanded like an accor-
dion. Strenuous dance routines, taught
him by Gene, whittled eight pounds off his

frame. Six malts a day put them back on.

But when new dance rehearsals were
scheduled, he again fell away to a shadow.
. . . Though well past draft age, Henry
O'Neill can't get out of uniform. As
"Anchors" Admiral, he plays his ninth
"gold braid" role. . . . Armchair travelers

will be treated to a Metro-guided tour
of Los Angeles, for reproduced to the last

cobblestone are Olvera Street, L.A.'s famed
Mexican thoroughfare, and the world-
famous Hollywood Blvd. Appearing as
themselves are the Hollywood Bowl and
Metro's own studio lot.

I SAW IT HAPPEN

Singing star Dick

Powell appeared at

the Metropolitan

Theater in Provi-

dence, R. I., several

months ago. He
sang and played the

cornet to the enjoy-

ment of the huge

crowd present. In

the middle of a song, however, a

baby started crying very loudly. An
impatient usher tried to get the child

and its mother to leave, but Dick had

other ideas He stopped singing and

asked the mother to bring her baby

up to the platform. Then he sang

Brahm's Lullaby to the bewildered

infant until it stopped crying. As the

grateful mother went back to her

seat, he told the audience that many
times he had paced the floor himself,

singing that lullaby to his own
baby'.

Louise Joyal

West Warwick, R. I.

Bestform Brassieres

19$ to $1.50

Bestform Foundations

$2.50 to $6.50

BESTFORM
means testpirn'

Spearmint at its best!

Beech-Nut
SPEARMINT GUM

Until final Victory, you may not -always find this deli-

cious gum, It is still being shared with our fighting men.
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YOUR SHOES NEED
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Protect the sole and you protect the shoe! The original

sole is the foundation that supports the upper part of

the shoe . . . helps keep its fine shape and appearance.

When it wears through the shoe spreads out of shape.

Cement Treds on your brand-new shoes and the original

soles will never wear out... your shoes will keep their

fine shape indefinitely. TREDS keep feet dry .. .provide

sure footing . . . never mar floors.

One pair TREDS, tube of cement, applicator and scraper

...all complete with full directions on display card. Only
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out of TREDS, but keep asking for them. Thank you.
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"When do you expect Aunt Susie to turn
up?" Joe said.

"Oh, Aunt Susie'll come," Donald said.

"What's an old lady doing out so late

anyway?" Joe said.

Aunt Susie turned up around midnight.
Aunt Susie turned up in an evening gown
with her hair done up in a high swept
pompadour. Aunt Susie, give or take a

few months, looked twenty-three. It was
Clarence who whistled when he saw her.

Joe was too sore.

"Well, what do you know," Joe said.

"That's some gag to pull on a kid, sister.

He could have been in Podunk by now
while you were out stepping

—

"

The girl swept forward, hardly looking
at Joe and Clarence. She found Donald.
Her eyes looked him over swiftly. Then
she turned back and you could see the
relief on her face.

"For a moment you frightened me. I

thought something was wrong with Don-
ald."

"Something's wrong with you, sister.

Not the kid. We turned him up in a
police station

—

"

"A police station?" Susan said sharply.

"Why, I left him here with Mrs. Murphy."
"Maybe you did. Maybe you didn't.

Gals like you murder me, anyway. Come
on, Clarence . .

."

They were halfway down the block be-
fore Clarence said anything. Joe was
looking at his watch and muttering angrily

to himself. There wasn't a bus, a trolley

or anything living stirring anywhere with-
in five miles.

"Joe
—

" Clarence said.

"Yeah?"
"I'm sorry about Lola. It was all my

fault, I guess."

"You guess? If you hadn't trailed me
in the first place—say, where in the world
do you come from that you never got

around to wolfing a girl in your life?"

"Brooklyn," Clarence said.

"Brooklyn?" Joe said. "What did you
do in Brooklyn all these years?"

"I sang in a choir," Clarence said.

"Well, what do you know," Joe said.

"Joe—

"

"Yeah?"
"About the girl you were going to get

me ... I know the girl I want, Joe."

"Spill it, sonny boy."
"Susan."
"That dame? Aunt Susie? I won't do it."

She's poison, kid."

"Susan," Clarence said.

"If you think—

"

"Susan!"
There was a long, pregnant moment of

silence, then Joe sighed.
"Joe—

"

"What now?"
"I'm sorry about Lola. I guess it's too

late for you to see her tonight."

"You guessed right."

"I know a Dorm where we can put up
tonight. It's run by two nice old ladies."

"Two nice old ladies!" Joe said, he
sighed again. "Why did you ever leave
that choir in Brooklyn?"
Susan Abbott, it turned out, wasn't quite

what Joe had thought. She was a girl

trying to make her way in movies and
the night she came home late in eve-
ning clothes she had been working as

an extra. When they saw her again the
next afternoon she looked fresh and
young and somehow very innocent and
appealing.
"So you work in pictures," Joe said.

"Sometimes. I'm not really an actress
though. I'm really a singer. Someday,
maybe, when I'm working with Jose Iturbi
or someone like that, a good fairy might
come along and get me a chance to sing
for him . .

."

"That so?" Joe said. "You sing good?"

"I try to."

"Well, you know Clarence here is a great
friend of Iturbi. Clarence is in the music
racket himself. Right, Clarence?"

"Iturbi? Me?"
"Modest," Joe said. "That's Clarence

all over. Why if it's an audition you're
after, Clarence has it all fixed up. How
about Saturday? Saturday be all right,

Clarence? You'll talk to Jose about it?"

"Audition? Saturday? Jose?"
"Then it's all settled," Joe said.

Susan just stared. And then suddenly
her face seemed to light and she turned
to Clarence. Clarence stared back at her.

"What do you say we celebrate?" Joe
said.

"Why not?" Susan said. "It's something
to celebrate, isn't it Donnie? Come on now,
to bed with you. I'll call Mrs. Murphy.
And no tricks this time."
Clarence waited until she was out of

the room and then he swung on Joe:
"What's the idea, Joe? Iturbi—me. How'm
I going to get an audition for Susie?
What am I going to do?"
"One thing at a time," Joe said. "You

got her now. Don't you see? You're a
big shot. Play your cards right and you
can't miss."
"You can't walk out on me, Joe. Iturbi

—

me! Susie!"
"If you think—" Joe began.
So they all went to the El Parador. It

was a little Mexican place down in a
corner of Los Angeles. The small band
in the corner was playing softly. Joe
nudged Clarence.
"Dance with her," he whispered.
"It's a rhumba," Clarence whispered

back. "I can't."

So Joe danced with her and somehow
they found themselves out in the small
patio that faced the garden, bathed now
in the gold of the moonlight.
"You're a funny girl," Joe said.

"Am I?"
"Yeah. You know what I thought the

first time I saw you?"
"I know."
"Well, you're not. You're just the girl

for Clarence."
"Clarence?"
"Sure. He's a straight guy. You're a

straight girl. It's a natural."
"Is it, Joe?"
"Sure thing."

"And what do you want, Joe?"
"Me? Oh, I don't know, Susie. I'm a

guy out strictly for the laughs, I guess.
I'm a guy strictly for

—

"

"Lola?"
"How do you know about Lola? Okay.

A guy for a gal like Lola."
"No promises. No questions. No ties?"

"That's how it adds up, I guess."
The music stopped then and slowly they

walked back into the room. Joe followed
her slowly. Why, a girl like that was one
in a million. Joe shook his head angrily.
What was wrong with him anyway? This
California moonlight was getting him.
Going soft. Mushy. Well, that wasn't Joe
Brady . . .

It was late when they got Susan home
again. But this time all was safe and
sound. Donald was asleep upstairs, clutch-
ing his sailor's cap. The house was quiet.

They left Susan and started down the
hill.

"Joe," Clarence said as they walked.
"What are we going to do about Iturbi?"
"Don't worry," Joe said. "We'll give the

guy the spiel. He'll see it. And she's in"
"Yeah," Clarence said. "Funny thing

happened tonight," Clarence said finally.

"You know when you were out dancing
with Susan?"
Joe looked up sharply "Yeah? What?"
"The waitress. I got to talking to her.

She's from Brooklyn."
"You don't say!" Joe said.
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"She's a nice girl," Clarence said.

"A nice girl," Joe said.

And he wasn't thinking of the waitress
from Brooklyn . . .

Out at the Studio, the cop said no, they
couldn't get in to see Iturbi or anybody
else. They just couldn't get in. So they
had to go all the way around the back and
hop three fences and dodge a half dozen
guys with badges and when they finally got
to Iturbi's office the girl said no, Mr. Iturbi
wasn't in, he was on Stage Five.
But he wasn't on Stage Five or at Re-

cording or at the Rehearsal Stage. They
could try the Producer's Building, though.
There were a hundred offices in that

building and there was a blonde secre-
tary in each one and before Joe finally
made all the rounds it was getting pretty
late. And Iturbi wasn't anywhere.
There was a little motorcycle chugging

away down the street when they got to the
Parking Gate and there was a line-up of
limousines, fat, black and round as
grounded dirigibles. Clarence cocked an
eye at the limousine. Joe talked to the
Gate Attendant. The attendant pointed
down the street where the little motorcycle
was becoming a dot against the horizon.

"Iturbi," he said.

It was late evening when they climbed
the street to Susan's house again. Friday
night. Clarence pulled himself up the hill

wearily. Joe's face was angry.
"What are we going to tell her?" Clar-

ence said. "That we chased Iturbi for two
days all over Los Angeles?"
"How are we going to tell Susie?" Clar-

ence mourned.
"I'll tell her," Joe said. "At the El

Parador tonight."

But at the El Parador that night he didn't
quite say it. Instead he found himself out
in the garden with Susan.
"Well, Joe

—
" Susan said.

"Well, Susie—"
She half turned, throwing a pebble into

the pond, watching the ripples catch and
spread: "How's Lola?"

"Lola? I haven't even seen her."

"No? Isn't she . . . isn't she what you
wanted, Joe—?"

"I don't know, Susie. I don't know any-
more what I want—or what I don't want.
I'm all mixed up."
"Mixed up?"
"Yeah. Take a girl like you, Susie. I

know you're not for me. But sometimes
I get a feeling

—

"

"What kind of feeling, Joe?"
"I don't know. Moonlight and roses. I

want to say things to you I never said to

any other girl in my life. And I want
to say them right

—

"

"What kind of things?"
Joe said softly "Things like: I love you."
And there in a little Mexican garden off

a crooked street in Los Angeles under a
California moon that looked like a painted
orange lantern in the sky, Joe Brady was
kissing a girl named Susan Abbott . . .

He had to tell Clarence, of course. Not
that it made much difference. They'd
both never see Susan again. Early to-
morrow morning he'd tell Susan that the
audition with Iturbi was just a gag.

"Joe
—

" Clarence was saying.

"Yeah?"
"We're going to have to tell Susie about

Iturbi
—

"

"Yeah. Tomorrow."
"And we're going to have to tell her

something else."

Joe said: "What else?"

"We're going to have to tell her," Clar-
ence said, "that I don't love her."

"What!"
"Remember that waitress I told you

about, Joe. The girl from Brooklyn—she's

the one, Joe. That's all there is to it. She^s

the one."
"Well, call me a wolf . .

." Joe said.

He came up the hill again early the next
morning. Donald saluted smartly.
"I'm all alone," Donald said. "I prom-

ised Aunt Susie I'd be all right."
"Where is Aunt Susie? Joe said.
"Aunt Susie went to the studio to see

Mister Iturbi. She wanted to ask him what
he wanted her to sing. Aunt Susie has an
'addition.'

"

"Oh!" Joe groaned.
He looked at his watch. There wasn't

time for him to go out to the studio. He
had only time enough to catch the bus
back to San Diego and get back on board
ship before his liberty ran out. He bent
to Donald.
"Donald," he said, "will you do some-

thing for me?
"Aunt Susie is going to come back. And

maybe she's going to be mad. But you
tell her I was here—

"

"Uncle Joe was here—

"

"And tell her I'm sorry
—

"

"Uncle Joe is sorry.
—

"

"And tell her I tried—"
"Uncle Joe tried

—

"

"And tell her I love her—

"

Susan Abbott sat in the commissary try-
ing to drink a cup of black coffee. There
was a nervous flutter in her stomach.
Someone sat down beside her; a well-knit,
sturdy man, keen eyes

—

"I'm early, Mr. Iturbi," she said.
"I beg your pardon?"
"I said I'm early. For the audition. I'm

Susan Abbott."
"Audition? Susan Abbott?"
"The audition Clarence Doolittle ar-

ranged. With Joe Brady. The sailors. Your
friend, Clarence—

"

"Clarence?" Iturbi said. "My friend
Clarence? I have no friend Clarence."
"The audition," Susan said wildly.
Iturbi leaned forward. He took her hand

gently: "Now," he said, "suppose you start
from the beginning . .

."

The Admiral's Office on board the battle-
ship was clean and efficient looking. Clar-
ence Doolittle and Joe Brady stood stiffly

at attention as the Admiral returned their
salute from behind his desk. In one cor-
ner a man with keen eyes was seated.
"Brady. Doolittle," The Admiral said.

"I'd like you to meet Mr. Iturbi—

"

"I understand you wanted to see me,"
Iturbi said.

"See you?" Joe gasped. "We were all
over California—

"

"Yes?" Iturbi said.
"No, it's too late now," Joe said. "There

was a girl
—

"

"Susan Abbott, perhaps?" Iturbi said.
Clarence and Joe stared at each other.
They were out of the office in a flash.

Up on a platform the ship's band was
swinging into the final bars of an orches-
tral number. Joe pushed his way through
the crowd of sailors until he was just
opposite the platform.
He was in time to see Iturbi come to

the conductor's podium. Iturbi rapped his
baton on the stand a few times, said some-
thing to the players. Joe got half way up
the platform. Then he saw her. Iturbi's
hands rose.

And then she saw him . . .

Iturbi turned to the crowded deck.
"In a moment, gentlemen," he said, "you

will hear the debut of a new young singer
named Susan Abbott. Just now—

"

Just now, Susan Abbott was kissing a
Gunner's Mate named Joe Brady . . .

CAST
Characters Name

Clarence Doolittle Frank Sinatra
Susan Abbott Kathryn Grayson
Joseph Brady Gene Kelly
Jose Iturbi By Himself
Donald Martin Dean Stockwell
Girl From Brooklyn Pamela Britton
Police Sergeant "Rags" Ragland
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STAYS ON! "

Says

Paula Stone
FAMOUS ON SCREEN,

STAGE AND RADIO

r "My lips stay lovely

hours longer without

' retouching . . . That's why
Don Juan is tops with me.

See what they do

for your lips

1. DON JUAN STAYS ON when
you eat, drink, kiss, if used as directed.

2. LIPS STAY LOVELY without
frequent retouching—Try today.

3. NOT DRYING or SMEARY.
Imparts appealing "glamour" look.

Creamy smooth—easily applied.

4. NEW Style SHADES . . .

Try Medium Red, a rich, true red, flat-

tering, youthful looking, or Raspberry,

darker, so delighting. Other shades, too.

Matching powder, rouge & cake make-up— for beauty's sake. In Canada also.

DON JUAN MILLION DOLLAR LIPSTICK

Creole Shampoo
Makes Old Hair Look T

Young Again
Just brush on then shampoo with 'v®*"
this amazing new 22 minute home
trial—TINTZ Creme Shampoo
Hair Coloring. It instantly recolors
gray, graying, burnt, off color hair NfepF
to any of six glorious, youthful natural
appearing shades and leaves hair lustrous, soft,

easy to manage. No dyed look. Caution:—Use
only as directed. Full Satisfaction guaranteed. Si
plus tax at many drug or dep't stores or send to
Tintz, Dept. 3-D, 205 N Michigan, Chicago 1.
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MOVIE REVIEWS
(Continued from page 18)

she can trust him. How a cargo of stolen
Free French gold was put aboard the boat,

how a mysterious stowaway shot Johnny's
father and the crew. How the boat was
abandoned with Paulette hidden away on
it, and her escape. But she knows too
much, and the murderer is after her.
There are indications that a night club

owner named Sam Jewel (Lowell Gil-
more) is involved in the mystery. And
other clues point directly to seductive
Lilah Gustafson (Claire Trevor), wife of

the owner of the Gustafson line. It was
on a Gustafson ship that Johnny's father
was murdered. Somewhere there must
be a missing factor which will solve this

curious equation, and Johnny is deter-
mined to find it. His search leads to a
knock-out conclusion that will leave you
gasping.

—

RKO.

P. S.

Patriotically "sharing the ride" on her
way home from the studio, Claire Trevor
invited several Army officers to join her in

her cab. Last one to leave, Claire discov-
ered one of the officers had taken her bag
by mistake. A quick call to the cab com-
pany straightened things out, but not soon
enough to spare an Army officer the shock
of finding a backless evening gown in place

of his expected khakis. . . . That old
"ciggie" shortage caused one of the scenes
to be shot two ways. When the cameras
recorded cigarette girl Rosemary Lg.
Planche selling a pack to George Raft,
someone reminded Director Ed Marin of
the shortage. He had the scene reshot with
Rosemary's tray filled with Bull Durham
for George to roll his own. Which scene
stays in will be determined by the cigar-
ette situation when the picture is released.

. . . You could always find George on the
set just by following the tootsie roll wrap-
pers. He picked up the tootsie roll

habit during his overseas tour, and has
been a slave to it ever since. . . . Signe
Hasso can now be classified as foreign
correspondent as well as actress. She re-
ceived a commission from an old friend
in Sweden, and is now Hollywood corres-
pondent for a Stockholm newspaper.

LOVE. HONOR AMD
GOODBYE

It's tough when you have a beautiful
wife who insists on being an actress. Es-
pecially when she can't act. Bill Baxter
(Edward Ashley) thinks he has the an-
swer, though. He secretly backs a show
for his wife, Roberta (Virginia Bruce),
knowing that the critics will pan it, and
hoping that she will then return to the
fireside and start raising a family. He is

right about the critics. They walk out in

a body after the first act, and most of the
audience goes along. Everything might
have been okay if the play's leading man
hadn't persuaded Roberta that Bill ar-
ranged things that way. Presumably he
even bribed the critics! Anyway, Roberta
believes it, the dope, and she packs her
things and goes home to mother.

Bill decides to drown his sorrows in the
time honored manner, but in the process
he gets himself involved with some pretty
weird characters. He meets them at the
Penny Arcade, and they include a tattoo
artist named Terry (Victor McLaglen),
his girl friend, Marge (Veda Ann Borg),
and a cute three-year-old orphan, Sally.
Terry has been trying to persuade the
Welfare Society that he would make a
fine father for Sally, but so far thev have

remained impervious. They keep point-
ing out that a Penny Arcade is not an
ideal environment, which Terry considers
very narrow minded of them. Bill, who
is more than slightly bottled, solves every-
thing—he thinks—by bringing Terry,
Marge and little Sally home with him.
A friend tips Roberta off that something

strange goes on, and she comes back and
finds them there. She jumps to the some-
what evil-minded conclusion that Bill has
been having an affair with Marge and that
Sally is the result. She must have proof
for a divorce, however, so she disguises
herself in a wig and uniform and applies
for the job of nursemaid. Bill recognizes
her, but decides to go along with the gag
and see what happens. Well, what hap-
pens shouldn't happen to a dog, and it

takes a lot of explaining to clear things up.
All of it mildly amusing.—Rep.

P. S.

This is Edward Ashley's first post-war
service picture. He's been in the Ferry
Command division of the Army Air Forces
since 1942. . . . This will be Virginia
Bruce's first screen appearance as a bru-
nette. In one half of her dual role, Vir-
ginia's a French maid complete with
accent and dark wig. When Victor
McLaglen reported to the studio gym, he
found himself face to face with a ghost
from his past. As a child in Arabia, studio
athletic coach Abdullah Abbis was lost on
the desert with his mother, who died. A
British Desert Patrol happened by, and a
captain took the youngster to Baghdad and
safety. The British captain was (you
guessed it) Victor McLaglen. . . . When a
living room set needed a portrait of Miss
Bruce, the studio borrowed an unfinished
one from Tito Costa, famous California
portrait painter. . . . Four-year-old
Judith and Jacqueline Wells, identical
twins, were supposed to splash Virginia
angrily in their bath scene. But bathing
was

t
too much fun, and the kids wouldn't

look angry. Neither would they splash
Virginia, explaining "But mother would
spank us." It took the cajoling and threat-
ening of the whole crew to convince the
twins that mama wouldn't mind.

I SAW IT HAPPEN
When I was in

my 'teens living in

Niagara Falls, there
was a timid looking
fellow who lived
across the street
from my house. My
friends thought him
shy and superci-
lious, because he
didn't pal around
with xls. One day

as I was crossing the street, I was
struck by a car, and my ankle was
broken. People gathered around, but
nobody did anything, although my leg

pained me immensely. Suddenly a
young man pushed through the crowd,
bent over, picked me up gently, and
carried me to his car and drove me
to the hospital. From that day on, the
erstwhile reclusive and 'supercilious'

fellow was the most popular boy in

town. Whenever I remember his kind-
ness and consideration, I murmur,
"Thanks, Franchot Tone!"

William Lane
Jackson, Michigan
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ComhllSkBr! Bob's a farm boy, and he's helped husk corn

lite a Trojan today. Corn to feed the stock with, come

winter—and to help relieve the food shortage everywhere.

Now, he's sinking into the soft, gloriously cushioned

luxury of a Beautyrest mattress—made by Simmons. You

can't help but drift off in the deep comfort of Beautyrest

—its 837 mdividually pocketed coils see to it that you relax

gloriously! If you own one, take care of your Beautyrest.

For we're still deep in war work. If you need a new mattress

buy one of the other Simmons mattresses your dealer may
have. Any mattress bearing the Simmons label gives you

fine sleeping comfort.

P. S. Also available, a limited number of Beautyrest Box

Springs at 839.50 each.

BEAUTYREST- TheWorld
'

s Most Comfortable Mattress!

Mad. by SIMMONS COMPANY

IMPORTANT! Buy more War Bonds! Not just a "per cent" that lets

you feel patriotic, but enough so it really pinches your pocketbook.



NO DULL
DRAB HAIR
When You Use This Amazing

4 Purpose Rinse
In one, simple, quick operation, LOVALON
will do all of these 4 important things

to give YOUR hair glamour and beauty:

!• Gives lustrous highlights.
%, Rinses away shampoo film.

3. Tints the hair as it rinses.

4. Helps keep hair neatly in place.

LOVALON does not permanently dye
or bleach. It is a pure, odorless hair rinse,

in 12 different shades. Try LOVALON.
Af stores which sell toilet goods

25^ for 5 rinses

UOf for 2 rinses

fit Guaranteed bv^
Good Housekeeping

FULL SIZE! 8xio inclies GLOSS!

STAR PHOTOS
AND PIN-UPS
Beautiful 1 >lacl and wnite glosg photos of

your favorite STARS onj PIN-UP CIRLS.

Finest quality! Suitable for framing for your

Jen or any room in >! • house. We snip port-

paij. ORDER TODAY!

each
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HAVING A BABY?
Start right with Hygeia Nursing Bottles. Easy to

clean . . . wide mouth and rounded interior corners
have no crevices where germs can hide. Red meas-
uring 9cale aids in correct filling. Wide base pre-

vents tipping. Tapered shape helps baby get last

drop of formula. Famous
breast-shaped nipple
with patented airvent
reduces "windsucking."
New cap helps to keep
nipples and formula
germ-free for storing or
out-of-home feeding. Get
them at your druggist's
today. Sold complete as
illustrated or parts sold
separately

!
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CONSULT YOUR DOCTOR REGULARLY

CO-ED LETTERBOX
(Continued from page 26)

things up? H. M., Yazoo City, Miss.
It wouldn't be wrong at all, provided

that you did it deftly. In case he has a
new girl or something, you don't want
to put yourself out on a limb, do you?
Drop him a note saying that you're sorry
you behaved so badly and asking him to

forgive you. Be brief, and having made
your apology, don't grovel. At the end of
the note, say something like, "I've got a
new Goodman album I know you'd love.

Come listen next time you're in town."
You're not pinning him down, not throw-
ing yourself at him, but the latchstring's

out, and he'll know it. And what do you
bet he'll be over!

May an engaged girl whose man is over-
seas date occasionally? A. G., Lancaster,
Pa.

That's strictly between you and your
guy. If you've promised him to sweat it

out all by your little fat self, you're honor-
bound to do just that. However, if he
said, "Oh g'wan. Have fun!" (as Shirley
Temple's sergeant has) thafs all you need
to know. Just be sure he's made it clear
to his family that he wants it that way or
you may run into some bitter misunder-
standing. There are a couple of things to

remember, even if you're dating with his

approval. Stick to double dates. Don't
date the same person more than a few
times. Wear your engagement ring, and
make it plain that your post-war plans
are all taken care of.

If you don't let the boys in our crowd
kiss you good-night, they never ask you
out again. What's a gal to do? B. B.,

Gainesville, Ga.
Personally, we think the girls have the

boys all wrong on the subject of woo. It

really isn't all most of them have on their
minds, and if the boys in your crowd are
like that, then they're dopes, and good
riddance. Don't go through the evening
with a chip on your shoulder waiting for
your date to make one move toward you.
Intrigue him with your gay patter, flatter

him a bit, tell him that you're having fun.
Give a thought to his finances and his

precious-as-perfume gasoline. He'll forget
he's a wolf and act amazingly like a
gentleman.

I've just moved to this town, and. it's

so hard to crash any of the little cliques

at school. I'm so lonesome for some of
my old pals. What can I do? H. O., Pa-
ducah, Ky.

Well, first of all, don't push. And don't
clutch at the first soul who speaks to you
and turn her into your best friend. She
may be the class dud. Case the joint a
couple of weeks. See which kids have the
most fun, do the most things, wow the
most nice guys. Then ferret out their
extra-curricular activities. Join the dra-
matic club, get on the swimming team, be
around where they can see you. And be
sure , you're looking just as cute as they
are. Smile at them, talk to them. Gradu-
ally, you'll be one of the crowd at the local
spa. One of the queens at the football
dances.

Our house is so ugly I hate to have my
dates see it. Would it be very incorrect to
have them pick me up downtown? E. P..

Woonsocket, R. I.

Your dates should pick you up at your
own home. Completely aside from what is

correct or incorrect, your parents will want
to meet the lads. Also, if you were to meet
your dates elsewhere, you'd get involved
in lies and more lies and you'd be utterly
miserable. The thing to do is to get to
work on the house. Would a freshly
painted porch help? Window boxes at the
windows? How about inexpensive slip-
covers for the living room furniture? If

the furniture is scratched or worn-looking,
wax it or apply some scratch removing
polish. Could the family chip in and get
a good looking rug? What about water
paint for the walls? Have a family con-
ference, then all of you pitch in your pen-
nies, ideas and time, and in a jiffy you'll
have a house you'll be proud of.

Kids, bring your problems to us. We
take 'em on in all sizes and shapes and
make 'em disappear like so much smoke.
Stop stewing about the fact that the lads
by-pass you as if you were a land mine,
about the way the gals thumbs-downed
you for the Friday night club. Stop
mourning that lost love, tiffing with your
mom and dad, worrying about your face
and figure. We'll help you get things
squared away. Will you let us try? Write
to Jean Kinkead, Modern Screen, 149
Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y.

CO-ED
(Continued from page 26)

know you can, and if you need help in

planning, go to your class counselor or

your school principal.

"But I'm the Breadwinner" Maybe
you've got a couple of brothers overseas,

maybe even your father. There's less in-

come, and the difference has to be made
up. Have a family pow-wow, and figure

out exactly how much more money is

needed; then let each member share the
load. You can work after school; your
kid brother can do errands; maybe the
soldier brothers could up their allotments

a few dollars. There's a way. Find it.

"But my Dad says, 'No More School.'

"

Make him see that when the war is over,

the boys will reclaim their jobs, and the
competition among girls for good jobs will

be terrific. That if you ever hope to get

a civil service job, ever hope to go on in

nursing or teaching or executive secre-
tarial training, you just won't have a
prayer if you're not a high school gradu-
ate. You know, your mom and dad hon-
estly want what's best for you, so if you
handle this business cleverly and patiently,

we know they'll be waving you off to

school next month.
"I Love a Soldier!" Gals, you're not

doing the teen-aged civilians any good
with that kind of talk. If you have a guy
or a kid brother who is torn between go-
ing back to school and enlisting, give the
old books a big build-up. Tell him that

his diploma will make him more valuable
to his country both in war and in peace.
You know he'll listen to you. So let him
have it. With both barrels!
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Don!t Let Your

FEET OFFEND
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DEAR—
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No One Need Be Guilty Of This "Error"

Don't let your troubled feet offend others
and embarrass you* Unfortunately, foot
odor is difficult to detect on yourself. Yet
it is so easily avoided.

Soothing Dr. Sertoli's Foot Powder quick-
ly dispels unpleasant foot odor. It also
gives you speedy relieffrom misery of hot,
excessively perspiring feet, and discom-
fort of new or tight shoes.

Dusting Dr. Scholl's Foot Powder every day
on your feet and into your shoes and stockings
is not only ever so comforting, but also helps
guard against Athlete's Foot by keeping your
feet dry. Aids rapid healing ofcracked skin be-
tween toes from perspiration. This wealth of
benefits is enjoyed by you and your family at
trifling cost. So get Dr. Scholl's Foot Powder
today atyourDrug, Shoe, Department Store or
Toilet Goods Counter. Look for it in the
familiar yellow can.

DrScholh
koiPcmdrrj

LEARN

MILLINERY
AT HOME

^ Design and make exclusive
\ :v huts under personal direc-

H^^iiiSi^MHf^^i
^jon of one of America's

noted designers. Complete materials, blocks, etc.,
furnished. Every step illustrated. You make exclu-
sive salable hats right from the start. We teach you
how to start a profitable business in spare time. Low
cost and easy terms. Expert milliners are in demand.
Free National Placement Dept. Send for free catalog.

LOUIE MILLER SCHOOL OF MILLINERY
225 N. Wabash Ave., Dept. 189 Chicago I, III.
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THAT'S MY POP!
{Continued from page 39)

It was a pretty bewildered boy who re-
placed the phone. His father! Who's al-
ways cherished his privacy and shied
away from strangers. He must have been
willing to do it. Else he could have said
no in a few well-chosen words, and Dad
knew how to choose 'em. Van scratched
his head. He couldn't figure it out . . .

He gave up trying after the story saw
print. "I've had five hundred fan letters,"

wrote Dad, "and I'm answering them all.

Don't know when I'll get a chance to turn
the lights off and go to bed. The phone
hasn't stopped ringing and when it's not
the phone, it's the doorbell. Children ask-
ing to see your room with the movie
stars' pictures. I can't refuse them. Then
I start for the bank and never get there.
Everybody wants to talk about the
story . .

."

"I pass," says Van. "After all these years
Dad's coming out of his shell. Hallelujah,
it's a miracle—

"

backslappers, beware! . . .

There's nothing mysterious about the
shell. Van's father is a man who buries
his roots deep. All his life has been spent
in Newport, with occasional side-trips to
Providence. He'd be as wretched on big
city pavements as a quiet tree. Facile talk
and easy acquaintanceships are not for
him. He's the opposite of what's known as
a mixer. So is Van, for that matter. Hello-
joeing round the lot is all very well, but
his intimacies, if you notice, are few and
well-tried.

As children, we see parents only in rela-
tion to ourselves. Not till we're older, do
we see them as people. Looking back,
many things are clear to Van which he
once took for granted. Clearest of all is

a quiet man's devotion to his son, in-
articulate but never-failing.
Van's earliest memories are of a big old

rambling frame house—of lilac bushes in
the yard, deep purple and white—of peach-
trees and grapevines a boy could raid
(that's where he developed his colossal
appetite for fruit)—of a snug little safe
little world, bounded on either side by
Dad and Grandma.

Indoors, Grandma was the presiding
spirit—energetic as she was tiny, hair
knotted on top of her head, earrings in
her pierced ears, rustling in a dozen petti-

coats, and always the fragrance of cleanli-

ness about her. That's one of Van's sharp-
est associations with home—something
clean and fresh and aired-in-the-sun. Dad
had the same immaculate quality. To the
longest day of his life, when Van smells
Florida water, he'll think of his father.
And candied apples will always bring

Grandma back. "Grandmas," she'd say,
"are for spoiling little boys," and she'd stir

up a batch of candied apples or fudge.
Their meals were eaten in the kitchen,
and she was the kind of cook who washed
as she went. Every last pot had to be
scrubbed and put away before she'd sit

down with her menfolk. Then, with the
smell of fresh coffee brewing—the coffee-
pot was always on the stove—she'd sing
Van little Swedish folksongs while Dad
read his paper, or tell him stories of "the
old country," as she invariably called it.

He remembers that first day Dad took
him to school, and how he loved it from
the start. Loved, it so much that, after
lunch, he trotted back.
"Where are you going?" asked Grandma.
"To school

—

"

"But you don't have to go in the after-
noon—"

"Well—I'll go anyway—

"

She smiled and let him go, but the min-
ute he reached the schoolyard, he knew
he'd made a mistake. The sun was higher,
the atmosphere was different—it seemed
to push him out

—

"What are you doing here?" asked the
teacher.

"I came to school
—

"

"Well, you go home now and come back
tomorrow morning—

"

It gave him a kind of unwanted feeling
which Grandma must have anticipated be-
cause, when the small figure hove into
sight, she was waiting on the porch with
a large piece of cake.
Dad was his outdoors companion. "A

great Joe Health guy," Van calls him
affectionately today. In the old days, his
eyes widened in awe and admiration of
his father's prowess. No one could sock
a ball straighter or swim as far or skate
as well. Dad swam all year round—prac-
tically had to break the ice to get in. On
the lily pond round by the ocean drive,
he taught Van to skate—and still skates
there himself every Sunday in winter.
Summers, they'd cross the bay on the

Jamestown ferry, walk to the end of the
pier and feed the fish Necco wafers. There
was the warm feel of the sun on Van's
back, his wavy reflection in the water, the
little minnows coming up to grab the bits
of candy he dropped, and Dad lying beside
him. Or they'd go to the beach and after
their swim, Dad would buy tickets for the
merry-go-round—not one, but a whole
string. They'd ride themselves dizzy, then
play all the games on the midway. What-
ever it was—throwing balls, shooting
guns—Dad always won, and Grandma'd
shake her head, seeing them arrive with
another load of kewpie dolls.

And of course, the circus. If you
lived in a town like Newport, you always
watched the circus come in. Van was posi-
tive he wouldn't sleep all night, and next
thing he knew, it was five in the morning,
and there was Dad waking him up. It

was terribly exciting and, for all his air of
doing it for the boy, let nobody tell you
that Dad was less excited than his son.
Usually, the circus came on a Saturday,
and they'd take in the afternoon show.
But the year Van was ten, Barnum and
Bailey hit town on a schoolday. Barnum
and Bailey was to other circuses as Hedy
Lamarr is to Lizzie Zilch. But Dad never
said a word, and Van just took it for
granted he wouldn't go. In the Johnson
book, you didn't ditch school for fun.
When he got home late that afternoon,

Dad met him at the door, all dressed up.
That meant they were eating out, as they
did occasionally.
"Get yourself cleaned up, son."
He scuttled in and out of the shower.

A storm was brewing. Lightning streaked
the sky as he hopped into the old Model-T
Ford. "We eating out, Dad?"

"Yes, and going to the circus
—

"

"At night!"
"Looks like it

—

"

good comrades . . .

The circus was wonderful. But even the
circus couldn't match the thrill of that
moment when he drove beside his father
through the crash of thunder, rain pelting
against the windows, and in his heart the
taste of high adventure to come.

It was Dad too, who took him to his first

movie—"The Galloping Fish" with Louise
Fazenda and Chester Conklin. He laughed
so hard that Dad must have been em-
barrassed—people turned in wonder to

hear these raucous sounds from the throat
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of a child. His passion for movies dates
from that day. Till he was old enough
to go alone or with the other kids, Dad
took him to the Colonial every Saturday.
Before they went in, he'd buy the usual
package of Necco wafers, break it in half
and give Van his share. If it happened to
be a comedy, there was always some point
at which the chortling Van would choke
on a wafer and have to be thumped.
He remembers the time Dad plunked

down his fifty cents, and the man said:
"Sorry, Mr. Johnson, it's six dollars today."
Dad glanced at the billboard—"The Cat and
the Canary"—not a movie, but a New York
show. He reached for his wallet, and
plunked down the six bucks. They sat
right up front with all the millionaires.

Van thought that was swell, but not till

much later did its full significance dawn
on him. He was three when his parents
separated, and Charles Johnson was well
aware that, with no mother in the house,
a boy misses plenty. He was firmly re-
solved that Van should miss nothing more
than he could help. Though he didn't earn
a great deal, his son's clothes were the
best money could buy. Van had to take
care of them, yes—especially after Grand-
ma died—had to keep the suits cleaned
and pressed, and the shoes polished. He
can still feel the heft of the big old-
fashioned iron; he's still a fanatic about
the shine on his shoes. And, thanks to
his father, he knows that when he walked
down the street, he looked as well turned
out as any kid in town.
Dad never made a fuss over him, but at

Christmas his tree was the biggest, and
was hung with the most lights and the
shiniest ornaments. His bikes and trains
were as good as the next guy's. Better.
Dad always said quality paid in the end.
But it wasn't just laying out dough, be-
cause there are things you can't dig out

I SAW IT HAPPEN
It was New Year's

Eve, 1942, and I was
standing at the
window watching
the road when a car
pulled up outside
our house. The next
minute I was shak-
ing hands with Pvt.
(now Ma).) Melvin
Douglas, whom my
father had met

when both were stationed at Little
Rock, Arkansas. We spent two won-
derful hours, just talking. Capt.
Douglas told us about his family, his
children, and friends. He showed us
his Sharpshooter's Medal and said,
"My son loves medals; I'm going to
send him this," with great pride in
his voice. At eleven o'clock he had
to leave, and my parents drove him
into town. After he left I just sat
there and wondered how many girls'

fathers had such famous friends as
mine!

Arlene Shapiro
Chicago, Illinois.

of a pocket; they have to come from the
heart. Like Dad's taking down the old
bathroom mirror, and making it into a lake
for under the tree. He'd cover the frame
with cotton batting snow, and build a little

enchanted village of gabled cottages and
sleighs and people skating around and
Santa Claus driving his reindeer through
the whole thing . . .

Of course it wasn't all movies and merry-
go-rounds and fun. Dad had a well-
balanced sense of values. He believed in

responsibility and self-reliance. Van had
his daily chores—coal to bring in and
wood to chop and a lawn to mow. The
mower was a corny antique, and he's
sure no grass ever grew as fast as his
father's. He'd hang out the wash and
beat the rugs for Grandma, rake and bum
the leaves and throw horse chestnuts into
the fire. California's wonderful, but even
now Van gets homesick for a tangy October
evening and the smell of roasting horse-
chestnuts on the air.

Winters, when they'd cleared their own
walks, he and Dad would go on a little
neighborhood tour, shoveling snow for the
ladies who had no menfolk of their own.
That was Dad's idea, and a nice one too,
thinks Van. And his early training's stuck.
When he has a day off, he feels uneasy
till he's done something constructive—like
a fast game of tennis, since he has no
lawns to mow. That earns him the right
to be lazy the rest of the day.

loss of a world . . .

He was 12 when Grandma died. To both
her men, it was like losing a right arm.
You know how, when somebody dies, you
want to get away from the place and its

aching memories? Well, Dad would no
more have abandoned his home than his
skin, but it must have been the same idea.
Because, while he'd never liked changes,
now he suddenly decided to do the house all

over. Night after night they'd pore over
paint charts and wallpaper samples. Then
they started on the rooms, one by one.
working all night and taking all winter
to do it. Dad was the boss workman and
Van the helper. He'd scrape woodwork,
putty cracks and wet the old wallpaper
down. Dad painted, matched up the new
strips and pasted them on. At nine he'd
go down to the corner for ice cream and
a couple of bottles of Moxie and the New
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York World, He never went to bed with-

out reading the old New York World.
They became then- own housekeepers

and. if Van does say so himself, you
couldn't have found a cleaner darn house
in town. Left it dusted and speckless each
morning, and on Saturdays gave it a

regular spring cleaning. They ate out a

lot—there was a grand new diner down
the street—but Van also developed a taste

for cookery. He owned every cook book
from Fanny Farmer on down, and his

greatest asset was faith in himself. Run-
ning out of canned applesauce one after-

noon, he took a couple of apples and made
his own. From, there he went on to

prune pie, and it turned out fine.

domestic training . . .

His meals could generally be counted on,

but a notable exception was the Case of

the Pork Roast. Leaving the market, he
noticed they were running a new picture

at the movie house—Claudette Colbert in

"Imitation of Life." It was very sad and,

tears dripping over the roast, he sat

through it twice. They had dinner at ten.

Dad had spoken his piece and that was the

end of it. He was no nag. Only Van
couldn't get over the woes of Claudette

—

"Look," said his father at last. "Could
you manage to quit basting that meat in

brine?"
When Van had the kids in of an evening,

Dad would find himself some errand in

town, leaving the gang to their blackjack

or michigan rummy. Van would fix his

specialty—bacon, cucumber and tomato
sandwiches—and big pots of coffee, and
stay up till midnight with the dishes, be-
cause a good host doesn't make his guests

help.

Animals were permitted within reason,

and you could hardly blame Dad about the

German shepherd. Van found him tied up
at the gas station, looking noble and pa-
tient. "Want him?" asked, the man.
"Whaddaya mean, want him?"
"He's a stray. We've been keeping him

here, but nobody's called for him—

"

Not pausing to look a gift dog in the

teeth, Van hauled him home and dumped
him into the tub, where he continued pa-
tient while water sloshed over him and
soap got in his eyes. In the midst of this,

Van heard Dad at the door and rushed
out to forewarn him. But the noble beast

beat him to it, cleared the tub in one leap

and went gamboling through the house,

spraying lather as he went. In three min-
utes the place was a shambles. They finally

coralled him and led him to the garage.

"That's all, son," said Dad. "From now
on, nothing over thirty pounds."
Just the same, they kept him—strictly

in the garage—till Van found his owner.
As he grew older, he developed the same

kind of reticence about his feelings that

his father had. This was partly force of

example, partly the sense of being differ-

ent from other kids, which made him shy.

Calling for a schoolmate, he'd find him
at table with his family 'round him and
could hardly escape the realization that

he and Dad led a kind of one-sided exist-

ence. But that was a subject he never
brought up, knowing instinctively it would
hurt his father.

Because of their reserve, the moments
when emotion showed through were un-
forgettable. Confirmation, for instance.

Van didn't expect Dad to be there. He
never laid off work except for drastic

reasons, and to him any public assembly
was a thing to stay away from. So when
Van looked up as he left the altar, and saw
Dad standing at the back of the church, it

came as an utter surprise. Their eyes met
and Dad gave a little grin. As if to say:

"Sure I'm here. Where else would I be
on this important occasion?" Van's never
lost the warmth of the memory.
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Then there was his first high school
dance. He was taking a girl, the tickets

cost plenty, and later you had to treat her
to ice cream and stuff. Dad gave him an
adequate allowance, and this was his own
responsibility. It never occurred to him to

ask for a handout. To make sure he
wouldn't be caught short, he skipped
lunches for a couple of weeks.
"Have a good time?" asked Dad next

morning.
"Oh sure. Danced my fool head off.

Then the crowd went down to the diner
for a snack—

"

"Have enough money?"
"Oh sure. Been saving lunch money—

"

lunchless lover . . .

There was such a long pause that Van
glanced up. Dad had the funniest look in

his eyes. "You mean you went without
lunch?"

"Gee, that's nothing, Dad." He had to

wipe the look out. "All the fellows do it.

We just stoke in more at breakfast and
dinner, that's all

—

"

"I'd like you to promise never to do it

again, son. There's always enough for any-
thing you need—

"

Van kicked himself straight through his

chores for not keeping his trap shut.

He doesn't know how the story got
around that his dad was a rigid discipli-

narian. True, there were certain things he
insisted on—like cleanliness and doing
your job right and rninding your manners.
But his methods were mild, and Van was
no problem child. Whatever misdeeds he
committed stemmed from thoughtlessness
rather than deliberate hellraising, and the
most Dad ever did was cut down on some
privilege. In fact, the punishment Van
will remember longest was inflicted by his

own conscience.
The pride of Dad's heart was his new

Ford. Before driving off mornings, he'd

clean it inside and out, and again when
he came back. After Van learned to drive,

he was allowed to use it on special oc-
casions. One rainy night he backed it

into a tree, and crashed the whole rear

in—one of those nightmare things that

couldn't possibly happen, but did . . .

He remembers driving it into the back-
yard and crawling miserably to bed—wak-
ing to the memory of what he'd done and
hating to get up—going to the window
where the rain still slashed

—

There stood his father, looking at the

wreck. Just looking. Then, under his old

umbrella, he turned and trudged through
the rain toward town. If he'd raised cain,

it would have been easier on Van than
that glimpse of his dad's face, and the way
he plodded patiently off to work.
That night he tried to stammer apolo-

gies—
."Well, you didn't do it on purpose.

Next time, be careful
—

"

Next time! With most dads, there'd

never have been a next time

—

He can't remember when the acting bug
bit him, but it must have been pretty early

in the game. Naturally, Dad knew he was
moviestruck. So were lots of kids. When
he plastered movie stars over every inch

of his room, right over the new wallpaper,

Dad only grunted. "Do what you like in

your own room. Just don't bring it out

here—"
The chief reason he went to dancing

school was that every year they put on a

big revue in a real theater. That's where
he got the smell of paint in his nostrils,

and couldn't get it out. When they handed
out questionnaires at high school, asking,

among other things, what the kids wanted
to be, Van wrote boldly: "Actor—

"

With Dad, he wasn't quite so bold. Oh,

he'd drop hints every now and then, which
were mostly ignored. Or Dad would say,

"Sure. And when you were five, you
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wanted to be a shortstop." One night they

were having dinner at a neighbor's. Dad
was in the pan fry when the crucial ques-
tion was tossed at Van. "What're you going

to do after graduation?''
"Go to New York and be an actor

—

"

Dad's eyes came peering round the

pantry corner, and his son suddenly felt

as if he'd grown eight heads.
If he had, you couldn't have blasted the

obsession out of any of the eight. It stayed

with him through the summer days after

graduation, as he got his first taste at

wage earning in a fried clam joint. It

flourished through the summer evenings

as he talked to Lois Radciiffe, who'd
traveled in Europe and was pretty sophis-

ticated from his point of view. "You've
got to get away/' she kept telling him.
"New York's the place for you."
To his father he said with elaborate

casualness: "I've saved a few dollars. Dad.
Think I'll go down to New York for a

couple of weeks. May look around
—

"

Dad eyed bim over his spectacles.

"Thousands of people down there looking
around. And starving

—

"

"Yeah—well—I can always come back—

"

Neither was fooling the other. Dad
knew what Van meant by looking around,
and Van knew that Dad was saying to

himself "He's a Swede and as stubborn as

I am. Let him get it out of his system.'"

At the train, Van was in no mood of

elation. He loved his father. He was wor-
ried over leaving him alone. What did he
think he was doing anyway?—a green
galoot off to the big city to crash a pro-
fession he didn't know the first thing
about—

"Well, goodbye, son. Take care of your-
self. Be a good boy—

"

Van grinned. That was Dad's regular
line. "Be a good boy," he'd say. whenever
Van left the house. His spirits lifted. What
did he have to lose? There'd always be
Dad to come home to

—

"You take care of vourself. too. So long,

Dad—"
The tall, erect figure stood on the plat-

form till the train disappeared.
You know that Van never went back to

stay, though there were times when it

looked as if he might. But he kept afloat
and promised himself five years. If he
hadn't made a dent by then, he never
would. . . .

Periodically, he'd go up to see his old
man. Bearing neckties or a sweater or

golf balls, depending on how his luck was
running. Johnson Sr. had his own way of

receiving gifts. His voice would go a little

gruff. "Well, that's fine." he'd say. "Now
tell me about yourself

—
" But as quick as

next day, he'd be wearing the tie or using
the golf balls.

They'd go around visiting old friends,

driving to Providence, taking walks along
the beautiful cliff road by the ocean.
Dad still seemed bewildered by the fact

that Van could get any kind of job on the
stage. "How do you go about it? What
happens then? What kind of people are
they? How much do they pay you—?"

Skeptical he might be. but nobody else

could take a peck at his fledgling—not
even a fancied peck. Dad, of course,
wouldn't brave the tumult of New York,
but when the townsfolk wTent down, theyd
take in Van's show and report.

Once Dad remarked: "So-and-so saw
you." Van was in the chorus at the time.
"Said you stood out like a sore thumb—

"

"That's good." grinned the appreciative
actor.

"What's good about a sore thumb?"
growled Dad. annoyed. "If he liked you,
there's nicer ways of saying it

—

"

He was also determined that Van
shouldn't worry7 about him. The boy had
his own life to five, and Dad was an old
hand at looking after himself. During one
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of his successful years, Van treated him-
self to some snazzy luggage, including a
brass-studded steamer trunk, heavy as
lead. All along the line it had taken a
couple of porters to move this job. At
Providence, before Van could stop him,
Dad had it on his back, hauling it to
the car. Not bragging exactly. Just mak-
ing a kind of unspoken statement. "I'm fine,

son. Look at me. Good as new—

"

long distance fame . . .

The five years passed. Van had been in
"Pal Joey," and made a test for Columbia.
And though nothing had come of the test,

there was a kind of stir in the air that
seemed to call for a bonus of an extra
year. He went home for a couple of
weeks that summer and was in his room,
typing a letter, when the phone rang with
the bid from Warner Brothers.
"Looks like I'm going to Hollywood,

Dad—"
"What happened?"
"Just got a long distance call."

It wasn't the offer so much as the long
distance that impressed Dad. "If they'd
go to that trouble," he said slowly, "I
guess they must want you—

"

Eventually they dropped him, which
wasn't so smart, because M-G-M picked
him up and parlayed him into a gold mine.
But that's another story. . . .

Dad continues to use his regular line.

His letters are never signed, "Yours etc."
They always wind up: "Be a good boy.
Dad."
What he can't say, he can sometimes

write. Especially since the night his son
almost died. . . .

Van lay in the hospital after his first

transfusion. Through the haze of pain
and faintness, words penetrated. "What's
his father's phone number?" Everything
within him rose up and cried no. His dad
had never been on a train in his life,
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much less a plane. They couldn't do this,

he had to stop it

—

The doctor leaned toward him. "Don't

—

get my father—out here. He'd—die—"
Keenan Wynn bent over. "I'll phone

him—

"

"Yes—but tell him—I'm all right
—

"

Without going to church every Sunday,
Van's dad is a deeply religious man. He
hates hearing the Lord's name taken in
vain. Yet all he could say to Keenan that
dreadful night was "Oh God! Oh God!"
over and over again. It was the measure
of a man's agony.

actor's father . .

That's all over now. Though on the
phone he still asks first of all: "How are
your headaches? Do you get enough
rest?"
Reassured on that score, he goes on to

other things. "Saw "Thirty Seconds Over
Tokyo' last night. There was quite a

turnout. Had to stand on line
—

"

The management would be pleased to
pass Van's father in, but he doesn't believe
in special privilege. Also, Van's beginning
to suspect he enjoys his position as an
actor's parent

—

"Like the show, Dad?"
"Yes, it was firie. But why did you

make so many faces?" Or: "Why didn't
you smile?"
Van explains that you can't go round

showing your fifty-four teeth all the time.
"Well, I like to see you smile—

"

The conversation continues. "How's
Martha, Dad?"

"Don't call an older woman by her first
name. Mrs. Martin's fine. So-and-so had
all his teeth out. Remember the Arm-
strong boy? His wife just had a baby
boy. By the way, thanks for the jacket

—

"

"Think it's too loud?"
"I thought so at first, but Tm getting

used to it now—

"

There's one phenomenon of success that
still puzzles Dad. After Van's first radio
broadcast, he asked: "What's all the
yelling?"

"Kids. They pulled my coat apart—

"

"Does that mean they like you?"
"That," laughed Van, "is a very legiti-

mate question. The answer seems to be
yes—"
"Glad to hear it. Sounded to me like

they might be mad at you

—

Occasionally he'll let slip a rather wist-
ful: "I'd like to see you." With no time
off to go east, Van's been trying to get him
out to California. So far, no soap. Dad
still clings to the old familiar places. May-
be, when the war's over and Van has a
house. . . .

Maybe's as far as Dad will commit him-
self. You can't have everything, and the
main thing he's got. The main thing—as
it's always been—is that Van's well and
happy. And a good boy.
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RHAPSODY MAN
(Continued from page 54)

course, "Huba, huba, huba!" The next

day they met before the same counter.

Bob bought salami and Joan bought bol-

ogna. By the end of the week a tradition

had been established: They were meeting
every day over a cupa cawfee and a sand-
wich.
Bob discovered the salient characteristic

of the wand-like little woman: She be-
lieved in things such as love, marriage, a

home, ambition, struggle . . . and Bob.
So Bob lightly turned his thoughts to

that springboard of matrimony: Money.
Of which he had very few. Originally, in

his early high school days he had decided

to become a doctor. He liked chemistry
and he was a fast man with a triangular

bandage, but his relatives discouraged him.

Those already engaged in the healing pro-
fession pointed out the long years of train-

ing necessary, and after that the long

years of thankless service to be rendered
before a man could support a family.

Abandoning this ambition, he got a job

as office boy in an architectural firm and
had worked his way up to junior drafts-

man standing when, in the classic words
of variety, Wall Street laid an egg. It

crashed with a splash that egged archi-

tecture right out of the financial district.

Tycoons became scrambled yeggs, and
Bob got himself a job as stock clerk in a

department store.

It was during this period that he met
Joan. However, juggling packing cases

was not his only means of support; he was
also holding down a radio job during his

noon hour. This is the way he got into

show business in the first place: At a
neighborhood theatre a picture entitled

"Merely Mary Ann" starring Janet. Gay-
nor and Charles Farrell was playing, and
someone was wanted to sing the theme
song. Bob qualified, was paid $25 for

winning the "Merely Mary Ann" compe-
tition, and decided that he was in show
business.
He discussed his career with Joan while

they were out walking one Sunday. Did
she think they would be able to make a
start on his income as stockroom clerk and
occasional radio singer? She said posi-
tively that he was going places; she had
galloping premonitions about his future.

"Oh, look," she interrupted her lavish
tribute to his future success, "at that darl-
ing print dress." The gown was worn by
an austere store window manikin. The
background was white and on it were
nosegays of soft blue flowers.

"You'd sure look sweet in that," agreed
Bob.
Joan sighed. "Maybe I'll buy it in a

week or so." And they walked on, return-
ing to talk of the future.

When Bob received his paycheck that
week he strode to the store, asked the size

of the dress (14), said, "That's just right,"

and made his purchase. It was the first

gift he had ever purchased for Joan. Cur-
rently, whenever Bob and Joan spy such
a frock, they smile into each other's eyes
and nod. "Reminds me of 'our' first dress,"

one of them says.

Bob's most recent gift to his wife was
made on February 26 to celebrate his

birthday and it consisted of what he de-
scribed, beaming broadly, as "a little old
mink coat."

They decided in November, 1932, at about
the time President Roosevelt was being
elected, that they would be married on
New Year's Eve, the day before the hope-
ful beginning of 1933. Bob was just past
eighteen; Joan was a year younger.
Bob, not quite so jaunty as usual, had
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an announcement to make on December
30, the day before the ceremony was
scheduled. "I got notice today that IH be
through tomorrow night. They're cutting
down the Christmas force, so that means
I'm going to be pared, as well as paired.
How about it, Joan—still game?"
She didn't hesitate an instant. "You'll

get something better. I know you're going
to be a big success."
The times were really rugged. Bob got

a job, singing with a burlesque show; the
management liked his voice so much that
they spotted him for twelve songs, each
song to have two or three choruses. The
first night he gave out with everything but
the sextet from "Lucia;" he poured it on
strictly from Pagliacci. And the next day
he had laryngitis.

After that he sang a little less and
worked a little more at playing straight
man for the comedians in the show. Inci-
dentally, did you ever realize that there
would be no comedian (except in Danny
Kaye cases) if it weren't for the straight
man? Comedians are steak sauce, but first

you've got to have the steak.
The show went on tour, and Joan went

along. They lived in suitcases, in trunks,
in trains, buses, bleak hotels. But at least
they were in New York when Alphonse.
Jr. arrived. Bob had managed to get a
practical nurse, but as the doctor left he
said to Bob: "Now, it's up to you."
Bob cooked, sterilized bottles, made

formulas, shampooed the three-cornered
slacks. He would light a cigarette with
trembling fingers, open a can of creamed
chicken, light another cigarette, answer
Joan's call bell, get her a glass of water,
light another cigarette ... At one time he
discovered with horror that he had six
glowing cigarettes chummily burning holes
in the furniture.
Somehow all three members of the fam-

ily managed to survive the perils of
parenthood. Bob went back to burlesque
and bounced around considerably until
he landed a night club spot. The next day
he was offered three screen tests, two in
New York, one in Hollywood. He talked
it over with Joan. "You belong in Holly-
wood. Let's go," said that intrepid team-
mate. So they hit Los Angeles in 1943
when the housing shortage was making
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more people homeless than Vesuvius man-
aged in its best day. The three Aldas
found a room in a small, a very small,

hotel.

Bob reported to the studio almost daily,

then returned to the cramped hotel room.
Nothing definitely had been established,

but after seven weeks Joan found a bun-
galow, persuaded Bob to lease it, and
settled down to write to all the Alda
family friends: "We are settled in Holly-

wood and we are so happy. Everything is

wonderful. Bob is to play 'George Gersh-
win.'

"

Bob hadn't even tested for the part so his

scalp shriveled like a dried apple when he
learned of this blithe assumption. But
Joan is a better Fate foreteller than Bob
believed at that time. He did get the part;

he did sign a contract; he did go to work;
and he did have problems. He was accus-

tomed to stage technique; he didn't know
how to play the piano. He was rolling out

of the tired Simmons every morning at

six, reporting to the studio, rushing home
long enough at night for a quick dinner,

then reporting to his piano teacher, with
whom he practiced until midnight. Some-
time during those hours he studied his

script.

Then came the day when he began to

relax; he had become accustomed to the

medium of motion pictures and he knew
from the reaction of the people with whom
he was working that they approved of the

job he was doing. The biggest day in the

shooting was that scene in which Gershwin
returned after a triumphal tour . . . this

festive scene was interrupted by the set

telephone's insistent light blinking, blink-
ing ... a frantic voice demanded to talk

to Bob . . . "Oh, Bob, I'm so worried. The
doctor is here, he says our boy has
polio. . .

."

Bob, ashen-faced, drove home, took his

son to the hospital, walked the corridor

for nine hours. Today, in 1945, Alii is un-
marked by his ordeal. He is nine, has the
gay, glib personality of his dad, the color-

ing of his mother.
He and Bob are constant performers at

the Hollywood Canteen: they do the cele-

brated Abbott & Costello baseball routine.

Alii has been taught certain remarks—L e.

"I still have to go to school, but look who
stays home!" "What is the country going to

do about senior delinquents!" etc. Bob's
line, defensively spoken, but with a proud
parent, proud co-star beam, is always,
"Stick to the script."

Afterward, on the way home to the 11L2
acre farm Bob has bought near Sunland,
he and Alii discuss their timing, alteration

of gags, and reaction of audience like old-
line troupers.
There is just one thing about which Alii

is impatient: His dad has been a star for

25 months at Warner Brothers, but he
hasn't yet seen Bob in pictures. Even a?

you and I—but "Gershwin" is currently
packing 'em in at theaters the country over
(after a really terrific premiere in New
York) , so from here on in there's no ques-
tion but that we'll be having loads of Alda
instead of Nothing At Alda.
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SHORE LEAVE
(Continued from page 31)

pin-up from a magazine cover and used
to write regular to nineteen, fellows in the
outfit. When I left, they said: 'Find Cathv
Downs and tell her thanks—

'

Please don't think I'm fresh. Just sit-
ting here, thinking of home, this kind of
spilled off the pen by itseli.

Yours truly,
Kice Miller.
Gunners Mate 3rd Class,
Terminal Island, San Pedro, Calif.

PS.—I know it's a pipedream. Please
forget it and excuse me."
In the course of events, this letter

reached Sybil Brand. You kids know that
Sybil Brand is head of the NAA, which
sends you stars' autographs at a quarter
apiece, and uses the money to brighten
things up for our Navy boys on shore
leave. Well, Mrs. Brand looked up from
that letter and she wasn't laughing. "Sev-
enteen months in the South Pacific, and
he says excuse me." Then she picked up
the phone. "I want to get hold of Mary
Anderson and Cathy Downs—

"

Dana Andrews and his wife dined with
the Harry Brands that night, and Mrs.
Brand told them about the letter. "Let
me do something, too," Dana begged. "Tell
him to bring a buddy along, and let's give
them a day with the girls and I'll play
host

—

"

"And maybe we can get Modern Screex
to take pictures. Then they can send
the magazine home to their folks

—

"And to those nineteen guys in the
South Pacific

—

"

You can read the rest of the story in
the pictures.

SWEET AND HOT
(Continued from page 20)

dinner was not what you'd call peaceful. I

kept trying to pump Diana about her mu-
sical preferences, and every time I opened
my mouth someone would put his head
in it, leaning down to talk to an honest-
to-goodness movie actress.

union member . . .

From the Copacabana, we hopped a taxi
to the Onyx Club, and in the taxi we had a
chance for some conversation. It tunned
out that Diana's a member of Local 47—the
Los Angeles chapter of the American Fed-
eration of Musicians. She's also something
of a prodigy—started playing the piano at

the age of four, and by the time she was
six, she was reading music fluently! She's
very casual about it.

"I studied with my mother, and when I

got older I accompanied violifiists and
singers sometimes." Nothing to it, you
understand. She played with the Cali-
fornia Junior Symphony from the time
she was twelve to the time she was fifteen,

though most of the kids were twenty and
twenty-one. She was quite a snob in those
days, she admits.
"About music. Strictly classical, I

wanted it. I didn't care for popular stuff

until about two years ago when I began to

go to dances with boys."
She still isn't what you'd call a rabid

swing fan, though her tastes are vastly
more catholic than of yore. Next to the
Chopin, Cortot, Debussy, Ravel and Bach
in the Lynn collection, you can find some
Duke Ellington (he's pretty much her fa-
vorite jazz man) and some Artie Shaw.

She goes for the small bands like Louis



Jordan anc King Cole. She likes Martha

Tilton, Lena Home and Ethel Waters.

Songs, she'll take schmaltz-y—
l;Sweet Lor-

raine," ''These Foolish Things," "Dancing

in the Dark."
And now comes a blow. You know that

boogie-woogie she plays so beautifully in

-Out of This World?" "Well, it doesn't come
natural to her. She says so right out. "I'm

not a jazz musician, I can't play boogie-

woogie unless it's written down for me,

note by note, and there's a big orchestral

background. Nothing spontaneous about

it"
She sighs, a little wistfully.

i-But rve got

perfect pitch."

Now don't overlook that last. Perfect

pitch is fairly rare, and many musicians

don't have it, and it isn't a thing you can

cultivate. It's a very remarkable gift. If

you've got it, a person can sing, hum, play

or whistle any note in the whole wide
world—and before he's done, you can

name the thing. "B-flat, C-sharp. F-
natural," just like that.

Anyhow, by now we were at the Onyx
Club "on 52nd Street where Stuff Smith and
Hot Lips Page were spreading themselves

around.
Diana's technical knowledge influences

her appreciation, and she kept squealing,

"Ooh, listen to those fourths! Oh, listen

to those elevenths!" all the time Stuff was
playing. Confusing for the uninitiated, but
vastly gratifying to Mr. Smith. Hot Lips

impressed her, too. He's a fellow from
Texas who plays trumpet and sings blues

in a very authentic way.
I tore Diana away from the fourths and

elevenths, and across the street to the

Three Deuces. Dizzy Gillespie, trumpet,
was soloing when we arrived. 21st Cen-
tury Gabriel would be a good name for

Dizzy—his stuff is so radically different

from say, that of Harry James, that it

hardly seems he plays the same instru-

ment. I'm not saying one is better than the
other, but I think Dizzy's twenty years
ahead of his time.

Once again, Diana's musical background
made her realize what was going on, and
how difficult it was to do. She could hear
him changing keys in mid-phrase, so to

speak.
After Dizzy came a chap named Enroll

Garner—a pianist who works with a quar-
tet Garner came into town from Pitts-

burgh, last year. He doesn't read music;
doesn't study much He's just a natural
genius. Diana got so excited she was in
imminent danger of being drowned in her
own Pepsi. She talked a lot about Enroll.

"I want to go home and work. I want
to do some really serious practicing. He's
been the most exciting thing on my whole
trip!"

Everyone'.: saying Erroll's the hottest
piano discovery since Tatum. His playing
shows definite classical influence—he's

been inspired by everyone from Debussy
to Ellington, and yet his music is vitally

and peculiarly his own.
When he'd gone, Diana leaned across the

table. "Do you think maybe he'd do an
encore?" I went back to ask him. Erroil

obliged, and I didn't ihink the grin would
come off the Lynn face, ever.

AUTOGRAPHS!
Like Lon McCallister? June
Allyson ? Tom Drake? We
thought sol If you'd like their

for any other star's I autograph,
whisk over to page 71 and learn

the MODERN" SCREEN w ay of

getting them!

I'd love to be kissed like that.

iV. Then see that your skin's smooth as satin.

Oh, my skin's hopelessly dry!

A. No! This new One-Cream Beauty Treatment with

Jergens Face Cream helps "make over" dry skin.

This 1 cream does the work of 4 creams

Provides such "all-you-require" care for smooth skin it's like a "treat-

ment" everv dav. Helps gently erase little dry-skin lines. Simply use

Terpens Face Cream— without fail—

1. for Cleansing 2. for Softening

3. for a Foundation 4. as a Night Cream

A safeguard against crinkly dry skin—this skin scientists' cream. Made

bv the makers of your Jergens Lotion. 10c to SI.25 a jar (plus tax).

Share the happiness so many girls know— have kissable. satin-smooth

skin. Jergens Face Cream is the only cream you need,

JERGENS
FACE CREAM

USE LIKE 4 CREAMS-FOR A SMOOTH . KISSABLE COMPLEXION
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We headed for Kelly's Stable, a while
later, to hear the Vivien Garry trio. They
have a lot in common with King Cole's

threesome. Same style. Diana loved
Vivien's singing and bass playing, and she
sat in at the piano herself for the pho-
tographer, but she refused to play a note.

"I'm not a jazz musician," she kept ex-
plaining patiently.

Possibly not. But she is a swell kid.

The Astor ballroom was very crowded
and very hot the night I went to seek out
Harry James. I caught him, between sets,

behind the bandstand. He was sprawled out
in a chair, shirt open at the throat, tie

off. We couldn't go down to talk, because
Harry'd be mobbed, so we stayed there
and kicked things around a while.

"What do you think you'll be doing ten

years from today, Harry?" I said.

. He sounded as though he'd had it all

figured out very carefully for a long, long
time. "In ten years, I'll be living on a
ranch in Southern California. I'll have
three kids at school, and three thousand
head of cattle (not at school) and the

ranch'll be self-supporting."
I wondered whether he planned to keep

in contact with the music business. "Maybe
as a publisher," he said. "I might have a
music publishing company. And I guess
TV. make a record occasionally."

"Would you want the kids to be in

music, Harry?"
That was easy. "I'll give them a musical

education, if they want it, and show talent.

After that, they make their own choices."

Harry said Betty would be retired long
before the ten years were gone.
He and Betty wouldn't like to stay in

New York all the time. "Everything and
everybody is too busy. You can get more
work done in less time on the coast."

The Jameses weren't at the Astor. They
had an apartment (the location of which
only about two people in the world—and
I'm not one of them—know) . This insured
them a million times more privacy.

"No phone, though," Harry said. "The
former tenant took it with him. It's won-
derful, in a way, because the place is so

quiet, but on the other hand, where there's

a baby, you like to have a phone available

for any little emergencies. Of course, we
can always use the neighbors' if we have
to, but we don't like to bother them." If

you can picture the neighbor who wouldn't
love to be bothered!

new york's nice to visit . . .

Anyhow, Harry seems to prefer quiet

apartments to crowded hotels, and peace-
ful Hollywood to more frenzied New York.
"Maybe it's because I lived out of a

trunk from the time I was fifteen, when I

first went out with a band. For twelve
years (not counting the years with the
circus, before that), until I bought my
house, two years ago. That house gave me
a good feeling."

Now, while the life of Mr. James is not
placid, it's got an air of order about it.

Once a year he does a picture for Twen-
tieth Century-Fox, and they have an op-
tion for another. If they don't take the
option, he can make one outside picture.

Currently, he's interested in Dorothy
Baker's "Young Man With a Horn"—

a

best seller of a few years ago. Bruce
Manning—Harry says he's one of the best
young screen writers—is nuts about the

story, and he'll do the screen play if the
project goes through.
We discussed Harry's newest picture,

"Kitten on the Keys." There's a number
in it that ought to be sensational. Harry
does "St. Louis Blues" with a hundred
and three piece symphony in back of him.
The orchestration was done by Herb
Spencer and Billy May.

"I don't know how it came out," Harry
said. "You never can tell until vou see
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the finished picture. I saw rushes of 'Two
Girls and a Sailor' and thought it would
be awful. It turned out swell."

I asked Harry where he'd be in Sep-
tember.
"Probably at the Palladium in Holly-

wood, playing. Or else doing a picture."

I wanted to find out any news about

other members of the band before I took

my leave, and Harry said a flying clique

had developed. Vocalist Kitty Kallen had
started taking lessons at a field in Rahway,
New Jersey. So had Buddy Di Vito. Ray
Heath, who's a solo trombone player, is a
solo flyer now, too. He had to make a

forced landing on his first flight, but
everything came out okay.
Harry grinned, as he got up, stretched,

and prepared to go back to work. "Take
it easy," he said. "Be seeing you."

RECORDS OF THE MONTH
Selected by Leonard Feaiher

BEST POPULAR

AND THERE YOU ARE—Andy Russell
(Capitol), Kate Smith (Columbia)

ENLLORO (VOODOO MOON)— Xavier
Cugat (Columbia), Carmen Cavallaro
(Decca)

GOOD, GOOD, GOOD—Jose Bethancourt
(Musicraft)

GOTTA BE THIS OR THAT—Benny Good-
man (Columbia), Joe Marsala (Musi-
craft)

I FALL IN LOVE TOO EASILY—Dinah Shore
(Victor), George Auld (Guild)

IF YOU ARE BUT A DREAM—Frank Sinatra
(Columbia)

IF I LOVED YOU—Perry Como (Victor).
Bing Crosby (Decca), Harry James
(Columbia)

JUNE COMES AROUND EVERY YEAR

—

Tommy Dorsey (Victor)

ON THE ATCHISON, TOPEKA & SANTA FE

—Johnny Mercer (Capitol), Tommy
Dorsey (Victor)

OH! BROTHER—Harry James (Columbia)

BEST HOT JAZZ

SIDNEY DE PARIS—The Call of the Blues
(Blue Note)

TOMMY DORSEY—DUKE ELLINGTON—The
Minor Goes Mugging (Victor)

ERROLL GARNER—Twistin' the Cat's Tail
(Black and White)

DIZZY GILLESPIE—Salt Peanuts (Manor)

BENNY GOODMAN SEXTET—Slipped Disc
(Columbia)

WOODY HERMAN—Goosey Gander (Col-
umbia)

GENE KRUPA—what's This? (Columbia)

JOE MARSALA—Southern Comfort
(Musicraft)

LUCKY MILLINDER— Shipyard Social
Function (Decca)

BILLY TAYLOR—Carny-Val In Rhythm
(Keynote)

BEST ALBUMS
DEBUSSY PIANO MUSIC—Artur Rubin-

stein (Victor)

DINNING SISTERS—Vocal Trio Numbers
(Capitol)

GERSHWIN—Billy Butterfield Orchestra
(Capitol)

GOLDEN MOMENTS OF SONG—Jan Peerce
(Victor)

JEANETTE MacDONALD—Religious Songs
(Victor)

ON A NOTE OF TRIUMPH—V-E Day
Broadcast (Columbia)

PORGY & BESS—Sevitzky-Indianapolis
Symphony (Victor)

RHAPSODY IN BLUE—Arthur Fiedler &
Boston Pops (Victor)

SONGS OF DEVOTION—Fred Waring Glee
Club & Orch. (Decca)

See BETTY BUTTON starring in

^Incendiary Blonde55— A Paramount l*ro*lucti*»n
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Apple-Pie Order

Just Keep E-Z-DO's Gay Hollywood Family Around

That's what they all say, the clever

young career women, whose homes
always look so warm, inviting and
uncluttered.

E-Z-DO's gay "Hollywood Fam-
ily"— those charming matching
flower-patterned home accessories

—are truly miracle-workers in help-

ing you keep house in apple-pie
order.

If you need extra closet space in

your bedroom, guest-room, child's

room or any room—E-Z-DO's Hol-
lywood Princess closet that holds up
to 25 garments will fill the bill to

a "T."

If you must have storage room for

your towels and linens, E-Z-DO's
Hollywood Tuckaway Boxes will do
the trick.

If you're on the hunt for drawer-
space, want to add a splash of color

to your bedroom at the same time,

E-Z-DO's Hollywood Victoria Chest
is just your dish.

And all E-Z-DO Hollywood acces-

sories are plastic-coated, so you can
wipe them clean with the whisk of a
damp cloth.

However, don't buy E-Z-DOs un-
less you absolutely need them. Just
put them high on your Post-War
list. And when the war is over,
E-Z-DO will be making shoe cabi-

nets, shoe racks, closet accessories

and hundreds of other decorative
household necessities.

Remember, E-Z-DO is America's
largest maker of wardrobes, stor-

age chests, and closet accessories.

PICTURED ABOVE
E-Z-DO Hollywood Princess. Wash-
able plastic-coated panels. 2 eye-
level mirrors. Holds up to $^98
25 garments. *

(slightly higher in western States)

FREE DECORATOR BOOKLET-.
"Hove to Give Your Home. A New Lease On
Life," Send Penny Postcard today.

E-Z-DO — DEPT. AA
261 Fifth Avenue, New York 16, N. Y.



Wherever your gypsying

instincts lead you for that outing,

you'll want an appetizing and

well-planned picnic lunch

'Far from a mess!" say sailors sharing picnic lunch with June Haver.

?

Are you just a boy scout at heart? Like cooking over a camp fire? Then

season hamburgers at home, and pack between waxed paper squares.

106

How to prevent a case of poison ivy. Picnic luxuriously on your front

porch with fancy sandwiches and iced coffee to forget the heat!

• Omar Khayyam's picnic lunch—"A loaf of bread,
a jug of wine, and thou," sounds a little dull to most
of us. He was probably secretly hoping that "thou"
wouldst show up with a well-filled hamper contain-
ing potato salad, frankfurters, cheese sandwiches,
sweet pickles, fruit gelatine, sponge cake and a ther-
mos full of lemonade!

Don't underestimate picnic appetites. Fresh air,

exercise and relaxation, as well as the care -free
atmosphere of the meal, have their effect so that even
the friend who is a nibbler pitches in saying, "Usually
I can't eat a thing! I can't think why I'm so hungry!
May I have another sandwich?"
Because there are so many kinds of picnic meals,

we'll limit ourselves to the lunch which is almost
entirely prepared at home and has to be carried,
without benefit of car, to the picnic site.

More or less unrationed and easy to find are fa-
vorites such as potato chips, pretzels, baked beans,
olives, sweet pickles, fruit, packaged cookies, crack-
ers, cheese and meat spreads, and, if there's a chance
to build a campfire, frankfurters and potatoes. (And
don't forget paper plates, cups, napkins, wax paper
and something resembling spoons and forks!)

While some people just won't budge unless there's

going to be potato salad and deviled eggs on the
raer'\, we're giving you a number of sandwich filling

comomations. Proportions of each ingredient aren't

so important, but do use plenty of mayonnaise with
the non-sweet fillings and season them to taste.

Dessert had better be fresh fruit and some kind
of cookie—easy to pack, easy to serve.

Have a nice time and don't forget the salt shaker!

PICNIC SANDWICH FILLINGS
Trim crusts from white, whole wheat or rye bread.

Spread bread with softened butter, fortified marga-
rine or mayonnaise. If bread is too soft to be handled
easily, chill it for 15 to 20 minutes to make it firmer.

Wrap sandwiches carefully in wax paper to keep
them from drying out. Let us not be stingy in

spreading any of the following sandwich fillings!

1. Crush salted peanuts with rolling pin. Add
chopped stuffed olives and mayonnaise to taste.

2. Blend hard cooked eggs, finely chopped, with
mayonnaise and any one of the following: Finely



IF YOU HAD TO DECIDE . .

.

Suppose it was up to you ... to say who should have

first call on this nation's soap supply.

Wouldn't you say exactly what the government has

said? . . . that Fels & Company, along with other lead-

ing soap manufacturers, must help keep men and

women in the service supplied with this indispensable

item of war equipment. Of course you would!

If you thought about it twice, you would realize that

one of the reasons our fighting men are winning battles

is because they have plenty of good soap. A clean

soldier is a healthy soldier. He is in better condition for

combat. He gets well quicker if he is hurt.

So—when you find, as you often will, that you can't

get Fels-Naptha— just remember that by going short

on your favorite soap for a little while now, you are

making a long-term investment in a peaceful future.

Fels-Naptha Soap
BAN/SHES TA TTLE-TALE G_RAY*



tonight, before the broadcast, Frank was
going to announce the amount they'd
raised for the fund. It was a lot. It

had surprised everybody, including Pam.
Most of the clubs had given ten dollars
apiece. Some of them more. And then
a friend of Frank's had heard about Pam's
efforts, and had sent a check for one
thousand dollars! So the Swimming Pool
Fund had done all right, and Pam had
a nice little glow of happiness at having
been able to help in something Frank
wanted.

what's in a name? . . .

He looked awfully handsome tonight.
Half the kids in the audience were crying
because it was his last broadcast for the
Parade. Frank stepped to the mike and
made an earnest little speech about the
fund, and how proud he was of the
amount they were contributing. "I can't
mention each individual contributor, of
course," he said. "But someone has just
handed me a list of some of the clubs.
I could read that."
They clapped, and he pulled the list

out of his pocket. He grinned down at
them, and then he looked at the list, and
his ears got red. "Go ahead, Frankie!"
they yelled.

"Well. Uh." The corners of his mouth
twitched uncontrollably. "Number one

—

'The Frank Sinatra Solid Sending Swoon-
ing Screaming Sirens.' Two—'Grand Guy
Frank.' " The ears got redder. "Three

—

'The Swoonettes.' Four—'The Bobby Sox
Brigade.' Five—'The Hotra Sinatra Club.'

"

Laughter overcame him momentarily. His

JOIN A FAN CLUB!
(Continued from page 45)

blue eyes rolled gleefully. "Whoever
dreams up these names? They're terrific!

Six—'The Semper Sinatra Swoonettes.'
Seven—'The Fascinated Fans of Frankie.'
Eight—'The Frank Sinatra Swoon Club.'
Nine—'The Sigh Guy.' " He stopped and
grinned right at Pam. "Who's supposed
to do the sighing? You or me?" He
looked at the list again. "This last one's
a killer. Get this. Number ten

—
"The

Sinatra Swoon Society of Sizzling Swoon-
ers Suffering From Sinatritis.' " He ex-
ploded into hilarious laughter then, and
the fans forgot their tears and laughed
with him.

Well, not all fan clubs have as fancy
names as those. But whether they do or
not, they are very practical organizations
indeed. Like the Sinatra club that opened
an office in a Staten Island business sky-
scraper.

,
Imagine a bunch of executives

at an important business conference, while
in the next office somebody's playing a
record of Frankie singing "Night and
Day." But from the kids' point of view,
their set-up was a sound idea. Because
fan clubs are really a business. Files
must be kept, bank accounts coped with,
hundreds of letters sent out. People who
don't know about fan clubs are apt to
think of them as a dozen or so kids sit-

ting around cutting out pictures of their
favorite movie star. They do that, too,
but believe me, that's only a minor item.
The amount of time, money and energy
that goes into these clubs gives me gray
hairs just thinking about it.

There are dozens of Frank Sinatra clubs,
and they really accomplish things. Take

that California group. They wanted to
give Frank a really super-extra-hoopla
present. One that none of the other clubs
could duplicate. So they raised money
every way they could think of, and fi-

nally had a handsome sum stacked up.
Then the club president went to Nancy.

"Look, what would Frank like? Better
than anything?"
Nancy pondered. "Honestly, I don't

know. But I'll find out."
She did. "You know what he wants

you to do with the money? Use it toward
that fund they're raising for a game room
for the returned soldiers. There isn't a
thing in the world you could give him
that would please him as much as that."
Your Frankie's word is law. The

dough made an impressive contribution
toward the game room. And in New
York another Sinatra club was knocking
itself out to raise money for the swim-
ming pool at Halloran hospital. They
sent a bunch of Sinatra records out to
Halloran, too, and if you don't think the
GIs go for them, you aren't as bright as
your Aunt Hedda believes.
The Nelson Eddy club is another that

does its bit for charity. They collect
money "for Nelson," at Christmas time,
and see that he gets a very nifty present
indeed—with exactly one-tenth of the
money. The rest goes to the Red Cross.
A lot of other clubs follow much the same
principle. Of course you can't expect
people to know things like that about fan
clubs, because the kids don't ask for any
publicity on these gestures. They do it

because they know it pleases their star.

NOW. .try the shampoo
made from CONTAINS
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I've heard some very silly talk lately

about fan clubs being "dangerous." "Pres-
sure groups," and all that. Pressure
groups, my eye! Suppose the kids in

your neighborhood happen to like straw-
berry ice cream instead of chocolate or

vanilla. Every time they go to the drug
store they're going to ask for strawberry
ice cream. Does that make them a

"pressure group?" If it does, I'll take a

running jump into the pretty, blue Pa-
cific. Naturally, each club boosts its own
particular star. Naturally, they do every-
thing they can to help him or her along
the road to success. Look at the influence

the Gene Autry "postcard patrol" has had.
When Gene went into the army and Re-
public started building up other stars to

take his place, his fan clubs went into

action. They organized the "postcard pa-
trol." It was all done in a very efficient

way. So many postcards per fan per
month. Editors of every publication you
can imagine were deluged with requests
to print pictures and mentions of Gene
Autry. I happen to know a man who
edits a staid and conservative magazine,
read mostly by dowagers. He's a charm-
ing person, but he has one really spectac-
ular allergy. He can't stand horses. A
newsreel of a horse race will give him
the screaming meemies, and the sight of

a mounted cop gives him the shakes for a
week. The Gene Autry patrol began to

get this guy down. All these requests to

run pictures of the cowboy star and his

horse! The editor got so he didn't dare
open his mail in the morning. He'd sit

there staring at it as if a horse might leap
out of the top letter with a loud neigh.
He finally, in sheer desperation, ran a pic-
ture of Autry, hoping it would stop the
deluge. P. S.: It didn't!

inner sanctum . . .

Of course, the fundamental reason the
fan clubs have waxed to such impressive
dimensions is because they're fun to be-
long to. In the first place, the fan club
journal sees to it that you get all the dope
on your star. What he eats for breakfast,
whether he's really as tall as he looks on
the screen, who his current girl friend is.

Pretty soon you know as much about him
as his own mother. You get snapshots
of him that club members have taken.
You're in. But there's another important
angle. Through club meetings or letters,

you meet a lot of girls who have the same
interests you do. Some boys, too. Sure,
boys join fan clubs. Anyway, the point
is that if you swoon over Bob Walker, for
instance, and the girl sitting next to you
at a club meeting does too, you'll prob-
ably find you have a lot of other things
in common. Some pretty swell friendships
have come out of fan clubs. And a ro-
mance or two.

There's a young couple living happilv
in a small Ohio town today who would
never have met if they hadn't both been
nuts about Jimmy Stewart. The girl lived
up in Massachusetts, which is quite a step
from Ohio, but they belonged to the same
fan club. They each liked poetry, and
they happened to have a poem apiece in

the same issue of the club journal. The
boy wrote a complimentary little note to

the girl, and she answered it. After that
they corresponded all the time. Finally
the gal went to New York to work, and
the boy came to the Big Town to see the
sights. Of course the sight he wanted
most to see was The Girl. Only they
were scared to death to meet. Suppose,
she thought miserably, he turned out to

be completely different from his letters.

An awful wolf, or something. And the
boy worried about whether the girl

really looked like the snapshot she had
sent him. You read about kids sending
men pictures of their glamor girl sisters,
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and things like that. But when they met,
everything was rose colored. Love un-
folded like a flag in the breeze, and be-
fore you could say "Jimmy Stewart" they
were married.
Sometimes members of the clubs get

on pretty intimate terms with the stars

themselves. A few years ago, the presi-

dent of the Robert Cummings club cor-

responded with Bob at some length. She
happened to mention that California

sounded like an elegant place, and she
hoped she could visit it some day. Presto
—an invitation to come out and spend a

week at Bob's home arrived in the next
mail. She went, and had a divine time,

as you might imagine. Visits to the stu-
dio, swimming in the Cummings pool,

the works. Bob finally insisted that she
go up for a ride in his plane. You know
he's quite a pilot—there's a rumor around,
by the way, that he and Sinatra are going
to open a flying school after the war.
Well, the girl had never flown before, and
she didn't care much for the idea. But
Bob is the persuasive type, and the first

thing she knew, they were flying around
in the wild blue yonder, with Bob doing
loop the loops and heaven knows what all.

It was enough to turn anyone green. He
brought the plane back to earth at last,

and feeling a bit repentant, looked at her
guiltily.

"I guess I gave you too much fancy
stuff. You'll never go up in a plane
again, I know."
But his fan was smiling delightedly.

"I loved it! It was just like the roller

coaster at Coney Island, only better. Let's

go back up!" In the end it was Cummings
who had to yell "uncle."

two gals; one thought . . .

Bette Davis is another star who is par-
ticularly nice to her fans. Last year when
she was East, she gave a luncheon for her
New York club at the Hotel Gotham. It

was an elaborate affair, and the kids loved
it. They adore Bette anyway, as who
doesn't, especially after all her wonderful
work for the Hollywood Canteen. At the
luncheon, the club president sat beside

Bette, and when the ices were being
served, Bette noticed that the girl was as

jittery as a waitress on roller skates.

"What's the matter, dear?" she asked.

"You seem nervous."
The girl blushed like mad. "Oh, Miss

Davis, you'll think I'm an absolute pig!

But I just love chocolate ices, and—well,

everyone is talcing chocolate and I'm so
afraid they'll all be gone."
Bette laughed suddenly. "That's really

funny. Because I'm in exactly the same
predicament. I've been watching those
trays like a hawk, but I was being the
perfect hostess and not doing anything
about it. Now that I have an excuse,
we'll both get chocolate ices in a hurry."

fan meets star . . .

With a star like that, no wonder we
have fan clubs! June Allyson, too, is on
very friendly terms with her club mem-
bers. She happened to meet the founder
of her club at a broadcast in Hollywood,
and took a great fancy to Gwen. After
the broadcast, June drove her home, and
they sat around on the living room floor

all afternoon while June signed member-
ship cards and Gwen blotted them. If

you had glanced in the window you would
have seen a couple of kids in sloppy
sweaters and loafers, with shining hair

and friendly smiles, and it wouldn't have
occurred to you that one of them was a
movie star. That's a pretty far cry from
the days when the stars rode around in

purple limousines a block long and used
ermine bath towels, and spoke only to God
and their press agents. Personally, I

think this deal is a considerable im-



rovement on the old system.

Speaking of June Allyson, her club has

ist won one of Modern Screen's big fan

lub contests. That is definitely a tri-

mph, with all the clubs competing, and

; means that her club has done a wonder

-

jl job. The award was based on coop-

ration between the club and the star,

n the club journal, and lots of other im-

ortant angles. The trophy is a hand-

3me silver cup, and both June and the

lub are positively oozing pride. My own
ersonal congratulations to the club mem-
ers and to June!
There are some fan clubs that go in

Dr being different. Like the Turhan Bey
lub which a girl in New York started,

nd which wants one member from each

ationality. A sort of fans' League of

rations, and maybe that's as good a way
s any to promote international friend-

hip. After some of the things I saw at

ae San Francisco conference, I think the

arts might do as well in that direction as

he statesmen!
There's a Frank Sinatra club that picks

35 members in an original way. First,

ne member from each of the forty-eight

tates. Then one additional member from
ach major city within the state. That

lub would no more have more than two
lembers from one city than I would have

wo heads. Not as much—if I had two heads

could wear two hats, and you know how
love hats!

The Rise Stevens club is another that's

ff the usual track. It concentrates en-

irely on music. Its files contain scores

f all the operas, and its journal gives

ipera news and anything which might

id in appreciation of good music. The
nembers go to the opera at least once a

nonth, and when Rise comes to New
fork she has them all to tea and tells

hem the latest gossip about the tenor in

La Boheme" and the soprano in "Tristan

nd Isolde."

You'd be amazed—or would you—at the

/ay a fan club can mushroom into being

practically overnight. Suppose you go to

i movie and spot a new player who strikes

our girlish fancy. You're curious about

iim right away. You want to keep track

jf his activities and watch for his next

ncture. You are, in fact, now one of his

ans. So, what do you do? You write for

Modern Screen's chart: How to Join a
ran Club (see page 24), and find out if

le has a club. If he does, you join at

jnce. If he doesn't—well, there's where
omething pretty exciting can happen.
iTou're Columbus. You're Balboa. You're
t Discoverer, honey. You write the actor

md say "Look. I think you're wonderful
ind can I please start a fan club for you?"
Dnly you put it in your own inimitable

liyle. If he writes back okay, from that

Tioment on you're an Influence.

Look at the way it worked with Guy
Madison and his fan club. Guy is a lively

i3.d with a swell sense of humor and
in apparently larcenous ability to steal

scenes. He appeared on the screen for

exactly three minutes in "Since You Went
Away," and the studio was promptly del-

uged with a pile of letters as high as the

Waste Paper Collection for Greater New
York. A Guy Madison fan club was or-
ganized immediately, of course. Guy is

in the Navy and hasn't made a picture
since, but his club sees that he gets more
mail than almost any star at the studio.

within the ranks . . .

You know, there's one thing I've noticed
about fan clubs that gives me a nice,

warm feeling around the spot where my
heart would be if I had one. (My en-
emies claim I haven't one, and I'm not
going to start an argument.) It's the spirit

of loyalty that the members show, not
only to their star, but to each other.

FRANCES LANGFORD, APPEARING IN "RADIO STARS ON PARADE

AN RKO-RADIO PICTURE
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J
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They'll defend the star to the death, and
they'll also go to bat for each other at

every opportunity. I happened to hear

of a little incident that will show you
what I mean.
Frank Sinatra was doing a broadcast

from a city that was off his usual beat.

All his fans there were in a dither of ex-

citement, for this was their chance to see

their favorite in person. One kid—let's

call her Peggy—was especially excited be-

cause the broadcast came on her birthday,

and what a birthday present that was!

She started for the civic auditorium where
the show was to be held, but there must
have been a little too much rose colored

haze in front of her eyes. She stepped

off the curb just as a bus came along, and
was knocked down. When she woke up
she was in the hospital. So what hap-
pened? The fan club sent her a birthday

cake and chipped in to pay her hospital

expenses, and every day a different mem-
ber came to see her. To cheer her up, each
visitor brought her a different snapshot of

Frank, and by the time Peggy got out of

the hospital she had a scrapbook of Sina-

triana that was unequalled in the city.

Speaking of Sinatra and his fans, that

little redheaded Gloria in New York is

certainly the super-fan of all time. You
ought to see her at the Paramount when
Frankie Boy is making a personal appear-
ance. They surround her with guards to

keep her quiet, and even then the gal has

to stuff three handkerchiefs in her mouth
to keep from screaming. She knows Frank
doesn't like noise while he's singing and
she honestly tries to stop, but her emo-
tions go haywire when she hears The
Voice. And when she sees him face to face

—well, one time his manager took her

backstage. She gave one look at Frank
and literally threw herself into his arms.

Fortunately, he's a huskier guy than he
looks or he'd have landed flat on his back.

AUTOGRAPHS!
Trigger can't write, or we'd in-

clude his name on the list of

stars whose autographs we're

pining to send you! Trot to

page 71 for details.

As it was, he stood there and blushed,

while everybody tried to pull the redhead
off. She says she really didn't know what
she was doing—it was just a reflex. Some
reflex! Gloria, by the way, is a member
of seven different Sinatra clubs.

Let me put in a word of warning here

to you kids who are thinking of joining

fan clubs. There are all kinds, including

a few which are, I'm afraid, strictly a

racket. So do a spot of investigating be-

fore you join up. There are, too, some
people who try to join fan clubs in order

to use them for their own commercial
purposes. You see, club members get

some special privileges, and these char-

acters want to cash in on them. But these

are isolated instances, and shouldn't preju-

dice you against clubs in general.

Funny things happen to members some-
times. Like the Rosemary De Camp fan

who went to visit her idol on the set of

"Rhapsody In Blue." Rosemary was
wearing the clothes and makeup of an
old lady for the part of Mother Gershwin.
She and the fan had lunch together, and
in the course of it the kid broke her
camera. Well, her heart was broken
along with the camera, because she'd

wanted so much to get some snaps of

Rosemary in that makeup. Rosemary
said hastily, "Never mind. My stand-in

lives just a few doors from the studio, and
she has a camera. I'll ask her if we can

go down and borrow hers." The stand-in
gave them permission, but neglected to

notify her husband. A few minutes later

the police got a call from the irate hus-
band. "An old lady and some crazy kids

are trying to break into my house." Rose-
mary got her makeup off just in time to

keep them from being arrested.

If odd things happen to club members,
some very pleasant ones happen, too. A
girl who was one of Helmut Dantine's
original fans plugged him so hard through
the club, and did so much work on it.

that he finally gave her a job as his

secretary! Another fan became quite a

friend of Anna Neagle and through her
met Anna Lee, who hired her as a secre-

tary. Then there was the girl who wrote
a poem to Eddie Cantor for the clut

journal. He liked it so much that he be-

gan to correspond with her. When he

came to New York she went to see him
and through his influence she got a chance
to display her talents on the Major Bowe;
hour. She joined a vaudeville unit anc

later went overseas for the USO. Quite

a success story, eh? There is, too, Bev-
erly Linet' of Modern Screen's Informatior

Desk. She got her first experience writ-

ing articles for fan club journals, and she

met editor Al Delacorte through a lette:

he wrote to one of the journals. Event-

ually came the job with Modern Screen
You know, I'm continually amazed a

the way fan club members get arounc
the country. Seems to me they sort o

commute from coast to coast, stopping of

along the way. Of course they know tha

in whatever city they come to, they'l

have contacts—members of their own club

maybe girls they've corresponded with

It's like belonging to a sorority. Some
times they travel for club business. Th
representative of the John Garfield clul

in Michigan, for instance, was invited b;

Warner Brothers to come to Chicago fo
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the premiere of "Between Two Worlds."
They paid all her expenses, including a
luxurious room at a fancy hotel. The
day of the premiere, she and all the Chi-
cago members were given special blouses
with JG on the back, like a cheering sec-
tion, and marched through the streets,

banners flying and band playing. What
could be more exciting?
So you see how it is. Joining a fan

club means you'll get certain definite

advantages and maybe a prize package or

two thrown in. I'm sold on the clubs
myself, or I wouldn't be writing this. Join
up, kids, and have fun.

P. S. FROM AL DELACORTE

Anything Hedda can say in praise of

fan clubs, I'll double in spades. Modern
Screen has been privileged to work with
the clubs for two years now, and I can
tell you that they are a splendid Amer-
ican institution. If you call yourself a
movie fan, you belong in a club!

Fan clubs toss you right up on your
favorite star's front porch. Suppose you
happen to be carrying on a platonic love
affair with Van J. Van doesn't even know
he's your guy. How can joining his club
bring you two kids together?

Well, the moment you pay your dues
(about a nickel a month!), your romance
flies straight out of this world. You find

candid snaps of Van in your mail—many
of them from Modern Screen's exclusive
files. You get a club journal, featuring
perhaps a heart-to-heart letter from the
curly-headed guy himself.
Join a club, Sister, and you're no longer

just Van Fan number two million and one.
Nor is Van just a cute face high up on a
silver screen. You're his girl. He's your
guy. You may get to know him person-
ally. If you don't, at least you'll outgrow
that sad, sad feeling of worship from afar.

You're in the inner sanctum!
Speaking of friends, do you need any?

Boy friends? Girl friends? Join a club
and let nature take its course. Every-
body'll love you 'cause you love Van.

Get the idea? Join. Pay that nickel.

Relax. And your life starts looking up.
Fan clubs are fun—if fun's what you want.
But "if your sights are set on the future,

that nickel pays even greater dividends.
No high school business or journalism
course can teach you the practical knowl-
edge you pick up working for a club.
You'll learn to write. You'll learn pub-
licity. You'll learn to handle money. And
I'm talking from experience. Most of our
staff are former fan-clubbers. We've come
to insist on it. Modern Screen is duck
soup for kids like that. They speak the
language. Modern Screen's just another
club journal to them—only bigger.
As f«r publicity, just ask Frankie Boy's

manager, George Evans. Ask him what
proportion of his staff has had fan club
experience. You'll die when he tells you!
So you see, fan clubs are fun—nothing

but fun, if that's the way you want it.

But for kids with ambition, they are
Route One to success in the fields of
journalism and publicity. And all for a
nickel!

Think it over for about two seconds,
and then fill in the coupon below.

Okay, Editor Al; send me your chart,
"How To Join A Fan Club!" Here's
my name, address, and a LARGE, 3(?

stamped, self-addressed envelope.

Name
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HEY, SEXY!
(Continued from page 43)

Van Johnson's coming out?"

On the second occasion—after "Son of

Lassie" was previewed—the kids spotted

him and gave him the works. "What goes

on here?" demanded a cop.

"Sheer bedlam," replied Peter's be-

wildered mother.
As the cop went to disentangle Peter,

something butted him in the stomach-
something feminine and ail of twelve. He
laid a restraining hand on her shoulder.

"Cut out the rough stuff. Junior, or 111

put you in the hoosegow—

"

Junior flung the hair back from a scorn-

ful face. "You can't do a thing to me. I'm

from the Bronx—

"

To the copper's intense disapproval,

Peter grabbed for her book and signed it

before pushing on.

Like Sinatra, he thinks the kids are

swell—symbol of the spirit of free-wheel-

ing America. From his first contact with

it at the age of 14, his own spirit rose up
and called it brother. He was charmed
by a certain breezy relationship he noted

between parent and child
—

"Hi, Pop, can

I have a dollar?" He'd never addressed

his father as "Hi, Pop." He was expected

to operate within the limits of a fixed

weekly allowance. Grasping the advan-
tages of the New World system, he decided

to give it a whirl. The "Hi, Pop!" stuck

in his throat, but he did ask for a dollar.

For him, the system failed to work.

Though he takes to us like a cat to

cream, Peter remains unmistakably Brit-

ish. Not in his speech alone but in his

manners, which are gentle in the original

sense of the word. He has the instinctive

courtesy of a boy who was taught to give

precedence to the maids in the house, be-

cause they were women. He never goes

to a party without writing the hostess a

note of thanks. Recently, he attended a

preview with the Gary Coopers, and went
on with them to supper. His parents, also

at the preview, went directly home. From
the supper club, Peter phoned to apolo-

gize for not having been able to see them
to their car. Such deference, let's face it,

is alien to most American boys, however
polite. To Peter, bred in the English tra-

dition, it's natural.

He'll be 22 in September and basks in

the illusion that he looks at least 25. A
near-tragedy of eight years ago keeps him
out of the service. The Lawfords were
living in a private cottage, attached to a

large hotel at Aix-les-Bains. Running up
the steps one Sunday, Peter stumbled and
made a grab for the handle of the French
door. His right arm went through. Hear-
ing the crash of glass, his first thought

was: "I'll get the devil for this." Then he
looked at his arm: "I'd better go put some
bandaid on it." Only he felt funny, and
his white tennis shirt was covered with

blood. He ran for the main building and
into the lobby.

high courage . . .

"What's this, what's this?" grumbled
the old concierge. "Blood all over my car-

pet." As Peter turned to take his blood

out-of-doors, the old man caught sight of

his face. Next moment he had the boy on

the floor, with a coat over him. and was
tearing up towels for a tourniquet. His

mother was visiting friends, but they got

his father. With Dad kneeling beside him,

Peter sought reassurance. "Dad, I can

still play tennis, can't I?"

Meantime, no doctor could be found.

They were all eating Sunday dinner with

their relatives. Eventually one was
tracked down at a little clinic, and Peter

>
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was lifted into the hotel bus. As they
reached the gate, his mother appeared.
Dad got out. "Peter's had an accident

—

"

If she'd wept and carried on, his morale
would have been shot. He'll never stop
being thankful for her courage. She came
in and took his hand, and her own was
steady. "You picked a fine time to do it,"

she said. ''Just before dinner—

"

A weight rolled off his chest. If Mother
wasn't worried, there was nothing to worry
over. So he didn't feel too alarmed when
the doctor picked up an instrument, lifted

the muscle and pulled it back, so you could
see the bone. Or when he grunted to the
nurse: "What am I to do with this?" The
operation took three hours. Mercifully,
Peter was asleep when the doctor advised
his parents later to have the arm ampu-
tated.

"Not without telling him," said his
white-faced mother.
"Very well, madame. But it is you who

must do the telling
—

" .

"Don't let them, Mother, don't let them,"
Peter begged.
The doctor shrugged; it was their re-

sponsibility. They decided to take it. The
arm healed, but a nerve had been severed
and the fingers wouldn't straighten out.

They took him to Paris. A beautiful job,
said the specialists, no surgeon could have
done more for the boy. In time and with
training, he might regain partial use of
his hand, if not full control.

england's jackie coogan . . .

At seven, Peter was called England's
Jackie Coogan.

His father would have been profoundly
shocked, had he known he was raising his
boy to be an actor. Not that he objected
to actors, but Peter, of course, would join
the 41st Royal Fusiliers, his own regiment.
The army was General Lawford's career.
He'd been knighted for gallantry in action
in World War I.

Peter was born in London shortly after
his father's retirement. Since neither of
the Lawfords could endure the English
climate, they spent most of their time on
the continent, shuttling between Monte
Carlo, Deauville and Aix-les-Bains, and
returning to England only for the summer.

I SAW IT HAPPEN
Here in Philadel-

phia we have a club
called "Fellowship
House." The mem-
bers are all high
school students

,

whose purpose in
joining the club is

to promote better
relations among the
different racial and
religious groups in

our city. Recently, when Frank Sin-
atra was visiting Philadelphia, he paid
a surprise visit to our clubhouse, and
I was lucky enough to be present. Mr.
Sinatra spoke at great length about
how wonderful he thought our work
was-, and how important it was to
educate school children about relig-
ious tolerance. In concluding, he gave
us a sincere offer of his help, when-
ever we might need it, whether it be
monetary or otherwise. When he left,

we were all filled with renewed vigor
to continue our work. We realized
that if a person as busy and influen-
tial as Mr. Sinatra could take time off
to speak with us and offer us his help,
our ideals and ideas must be pretty
important!

Janice Lekoff
Philadelphia, Pa.

says Mrs. Ronald Colman

V/ IIv — lovely wife of one of the

screen's most celebrated stars

MRS. RONALD COLMAX:

You know. Mrs. Huhn, we Hollywood wives

have to watch our lip-appeal. That's why I'm

so excited about your glamourous new colors in

Tangee Satin-Finish Lipstick. Tangee Red-Red

is my favorite—but they're all thrilling!

COXSTAXCE LUFT HIHXj

That's what almost everybody thinks, Mrs.

Cohnan! It gives me a thrill, too, to find that

the smartest women from Hollywood to New
York are so pleased with the latest colors in

Tangee Satin-Finish Lipstick. Satin-Finish is

a Tangee "exclusive" that keeps your lips un-

usually soft and alluring— not too drv— not

too moist ... In Red-Red, Medium-Red, Theat-

rical Red or Tangee Natural.

CONSTANCE LUFT HUHN
Head of theHouse of Tangee
and one of America's fore-
most authorities on beauty
and make-up.

a-seTangee
an cl see Aow beautiful vou can
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Trade Mark Registered

"Proud? My head's way up in the clouds.

Happy? There's a catch in my throat, Stardust in

my eyes, and sheer glory in my heart . . . it's a

Keepsake, a genuine registered Keepsake Diamond

Ring." . . . You can choose any Keepsake with

confidence. You are protected by the name

"Keepsake" in the ring and the Keepsake

Certificate of Registration and Guarantee. At

Keepsake Jewelers . . . $100 to $3500.

Prices include federal tax.

Rings enlarged to show details.

HOLLISTER Set* 900.00

Engagement Ring 750.00

Also $450

Keepsake Diamond Rings, A. H. Pond Co., Inc.

214 S. Warren St., Syracuse 2, N. Y.

Please send the book, "The Etiquette of the Engagement ond
Wedding," with supplement on "Wartime Engagements and
Weddings," illustrations of Keepsake Rings and the name of

the nearest Keepsake Jeweler. I enclose 10c to cover mailing.
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Street and No
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QUEST
All-purpose DEODORANT

Use this positive deodorant powder on sanitary napkins

Lady Lawford was a journalist, whose
ideas on child education didn't include

Eton or Harrow or gray flannel trousers.

Peter's never gone to school. His lessons

were done first with a governess, then

tutors. He was treated as an equal, al-

lowed greater independence than most

English children and lots of Americans.

He's always been at home with his elders.

When there were guests, he wasn't

shunted off to the nursery. Even bedtime

wasn't a sacred tabu. He could stay up
till nine or ten if he felt like it, and sleep

1

late next morning.
He got his first taste of the theater at

the Monte Carlo Casino, where Thursday

was gala night, with a big revue. It was

all duck soup to Peter—the music and

lights, the glitter, the dancing, the girls.

He'd hound Mother and Dad to let him go

watch rehearsals, then he'd come home
and imitate what he'd seen. Mother

thought it was fine for him to meet all

kinds of people, and Dad was more
amused than perturbed. After all, Peter

wasn't quite ready for the army yet.

Not till one summer in England, did Sir

Sydney cease to find Peter's talents enter-

taining. A friend invited mother and son

to the Elstree Studios. There Monty
Banks, now married to Gracie Fields, was
directing a picture called "Poor Old Bill."

Banks is an Italian counterpart of our own
Gregory Ratoff—the mercurial type. He'd

been tearing his hair over the child lead

who didn't suit him at all. Taking one

look at Peter, he cried: •'There's the boy

I want. May I try him out?"

Between high pressure from Monty, and

her son's pleas, Lady Lawford found her-

self in the director's office, with Peter re-

citing some nonsense called "Tony Goes

to War." Convinced that the child was
heaven-sent, Monty hardly listened.

"Wonderful, perfect, he's in, let's sign

the contracts
—

"

Here Lady Lawford took firm hold of

the reins. "Now wait just a minute. I'll

have to call his father—"
At the other end of the phone, you

could all but hear Sir Sydney dropping

dead. "I think you'd better come home
and talk it over

—

"

now is forever . . .

At home there was a long discussion, in

which Peter was invited not to take part.

Mother won, on the reasonable ground

that, if they let the child try it, he might

quiet down and, since they'd be leaving

in three months anyway, what harm could

it do? So Peter became England's child

star of the moment, and even Dad was
rather bucked. He made a second picture

in London and three in Paris and was
about to return to the scene of his first

triumphs, when the British passed a law,

forbidding any child under 14 to work.

The young workman's disappointment was
tempered by the fact that now the fam-

ily's long- cherished plans to travel could

be realized. Dad's only stipulation was
that Peter stick to his five hours a day

with the tutor. Otherwise, he was free to

drink in the wonders of the world.

The next five years took them to Tahiti

and Honolulu, to Australia, Ceylon, India

and back to the fateful hotel at Aix-les-

Bains.
"He should five where there's plenty of

sunshine," said the Paris doctors. So they

took him to California.

At first he wasn't well enough to do

very much. But as he grew stronger, the

old itch for acting returned, and here he

sat in the very thick of the movies. Since

the regiment was out of the question now.

Dad made no objection. Ruth Collier, the

agent, placed him as one of four English

boys in "Lord Jeff" and got him a couple

of radio jobs. Then his voice broke, end-

ing the second phase of his career.



They spent the troubled winter of '38 -'39

in Florida, and had reservations to return
to Europe on the Rex when England de-
clared war on Germany. British currency
was frozen. Except for a meagre allow-
ance, Dad's funds stopped coming. They
went back to Florida and a new scale of
living. Mother, who'd never known which
end of an egg you boiled, tackled the
cookbooks and went around muttering:
"This is how you bake—this is how you
broil—four minutes for an egg, but how
do you keep it from cracking—?"

The first meals were awful, but she
tried so hard that of course you had to
grin and eat them. Salt was what threw
her. In Mother's hands, salt was like
something bewitched. She'd eye Peter
fearfully as he took his first bite

—

"Hon-ey!" he'd sigh—Honey being one
of his acquired Americanisms.
Her face would fall. "Not too much salt

again. But I only used a pinch—

"

(Footnote: Lady Lawford is now a
grade-A cook.)

It was Peter who engineered the move
back to Hollywood. He'd be 18, come fall,

and sitting in Palm Beach was getting him
nowhere. A man he knew was opening
a parking lot on fashionable Worth Ave-
nue. "Will you let me run it for you?"
asked Peter. The man was skeptical, but
surrendered to Peter's sales talk. Most of
the parkers were friends, and tipped like
friends. He amassed five hundred dollars—enough to take them all back to Cali-
fornia. They found a small apartment in
Westwood.

"I'll go out and buy some furniture,"
said Peter.
"With what?" asked his mother, who'd

been selling rings and fur coats as the
need arose, and whose ideas on interior
decoration were conditioned by the Chi-
nese antiques and Persian rugs she'd left
behind in London. Her enterprising son,
on the other hand, had discovered Barker
Brothers' basement. For fifty dollars he
bought a full dining room set. Every
night he'd leave the house at ten for some
auction, and come back with a lamp

—

"One dollar!"—or a table
—"Two twenty-

five."

"But, darling, why do you go so late?"
"Because the later you go, the sorer his

throat is."

I SAW IT HAPPEN
It was on a busy

corner late one
Sunday afternoon,
opposite the beach
at Waikiki. Crowds
of beach-goers were
waiting for the bus
to take them home,
but bus after bus
passed by, too full
to take on more
passengers. Among

the crowd was a group of servicemen,
who had to get back to their various
bases on time, and were very worried
at this unexpected delay. Suddenly a
"banana wagon" pulled out of the
traffic and stopped at the corner. A
young Navy ensign was at the wheel.
"Anybody going to Pearl Harbor?" he
asked, peering through th* window.
You can imagine the servicemen's
happiness and relief as they piled into
the car, filling every available space.
I looked at the driver, as he pulled
away from the curb. He was whis-
tling in a carefree manner which sud-
denly seemed familiar to me ... I
looked again, and it was Ensign Den-
nis Day! What a good sport!

Jerry Young
Honolulu, T. H.
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• Quick as a wink, you put it up. Just lay the flat sur-

face over the shelf, and fold the border down. It

holds without tacks. Always looks beautiful. ..won't

curl in steam or heat.

• Quick as a wink, you clean it, with a whisk of a

damp cloth.
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Relieve TEETHING Pains

When Baby's Cry

Rips Off The Roof

Rub NUM-ZIT On
That Coming Tooth

This new, modern formula relieves teething

pains quickly. Just rub a few drops on sore

gums. Effective! Non-injurious!

No dosing. Does not upset baby's
stomach. Costs little. Buy it at

your drug store.

American Druggists' Syndicate, N. Y.

NUM-ZIT
TEETHING LOTION

SKINNY WOMEN!
I Men Adore a Full

Shapely Figure!

i GAIN WEIGHT!
Amazing "Glamor-Figur
Formula Helps You Gain
Safely! Easily! More Quickly!

Men are always attracted by a glam-
orous figure with appealing curves

. . and not by a skinny, drab

lifeless looking woman! Now at last you too. can try

to help yourself put on enough weight for a shapely

figure as thousands of women have by using this

4MAZING SPECIAL FORMULA. Poor appetite and

lack of necessary vitamins probably cause most cases

of underweight. This "GLAMOR-FIGUR" FORMU-
LA helps stimulate your appetite to eat the proper

amount of food with .enjoyment . . . and gives you

additional vitamins to help you get the required daily

adult amount which contribute to your gaining the

normal weight. Remember a shapely full figure helps

o-ive you a more BEAUTIFUL BUSTLINE. HELPS
YOU LOOK AND FEEL BETTER, fills out sunken

cheeks, gives you more poise!

FREE 10 DAY TRIAL
SEND NO MONEY! Don't send a cent. Try

this Special "Glamor.
Fio-ur" Formula at our expense for 10 days and then
see if he will notice and admire your new more shapely
figure Also FREE PERSONAL DIRECTIONS . FREE
Doctor's Weight Gaining Plan to be used with "Glamor.
Figur" Formula if you order Now! Just deposit with
postman on delivery 98c plus postage, or send only SI
and we pav postage. 2 for SI. 69. MONEY BACK
GUARANTEE if not completely sntistiod. Delay Is lost

i'nm.-mce' WRITE NOW. GUARANTEE SALES, 20
Vesey Street, Dept. C-1709, N. Y. C.

He found himself an agent, but nothing

happened for six months. Weary of being

without pocket money, he promoted a

job as usher at the Village Theater—fifteen

a week. One Saturday morning the agent

called. "Get over to M-G-M. There's a

bit in 'Mrs. Miniver' for an English boy."

All very good, but he was supposed to

stay on the door at the theater till the

manager came at six. It was Saturday, and
the joint would be jumping. Peter thought
fast, phoned one of the girl ushers, bribed

her to take over his post and reported at

Metro. Two other boys tried out, but
Wyler picked him. There was just one
line, spoken before the air raid that killed

Teresa Wright. "The Germans are com-
ing! Better head for shelter!"

He was through and back on the door

at 4:30. The manager never found out.

But that line was to bear fruit. When Joe

Pasternak saw the picture, he asked who
the boy was and watched his progress

through the pictures that followed. Last

month, under the magic Pasternak-Koster
combination, Peter was set in his most
important assignment to date

—"Two Girls

from Boston" with Allyson and Grayson.

To Pasternak, big names don't matter.

He's proven often enough that names can

be made. Fresh talent and enthusiasm are

what he looks for. "So we didn't have to

look further than Peter." he chuckles.

Between "Mrs. Miniver" and "Two Girls

from Boston," the career built slowly.

When he got six weeks in "Thunderbird,"

he quit ushering. "A Yank At Eton"
brought him to Clarence Brown's atten-

tion. When Brown cast him in "White
Cliffs," the studio signed him to a contract.

He held his breath till they picked up his

first option. Now he's breathing easier.

There's little to choose between his

tastes and those of his American pals. He
loves malted milks, rumbas, volley ball

and being called Pete. His hobbies are

photography—when he has a dark room

—

and collecting records. People call him
the English jitterbug. He'd rather have a

solid Benny Goodman sextet than two
steaks. The minute he gets home, he
starts the records going. The house is

small, and he plays them loud. If he

neglects to close the door, his father does

it for him.

british jitterbug . .

It's"How can you listen to that stuff?

not music—

"

"I like it," says Pete.

Of the girl singers, he unhesitatingly

picks Peggy Lee, and he's been mad about
The Voice since the old Tommy Dorsey
days. They've become close friends. Peter

wears a pair of cuff links Frank gave him
last Christmas. He's one of the gang that

talks music and plays gin rummy at

Sinatra's house. In fact, he's their favorite

pigeon.

Among his other intimates are Bob
Walker and the Keenan Wynns. You'll

find Peter and Bob at the Wynns as often

as anywhere. Evie Wynn's such a marvelous
hostess, with a sense of humor that's out

of this world. And they practically hero-
worship Keenan. Nor are they the only

ones. Hollywood seems pretty generally

agreed that his qualities of mind and heart

make friendship with K. Wynn a stimu-
lating experience.

Peter met him at a party and, as always,

the first topic Keenan broached was
motorcycles.

"I ride, too," said Peter, man of the

world.
"What have you got?" Peter described

it. "A motor-scooter he's got!" groaned
Keenan.
So they scoured the town till they

found an Enfield, which Peter rode till

the studio put a stop to it. "You've got a



future with us," they told him. "We don't
think it's to your advantage to break your
neck."

mother promotes a house ... .

This was right after Bob Walker's acci-
"

dent, so he saw their point. But Keenan
was disgusted. He wouldn't quit riding
for anyone. Well, he's quit now, too,

though it took a smashed jaw to do it.

Peter won't soon forget an executive's
frank and pithy remark to his friend:

"I'm glad you were hurt. It's kept you
from being killed." Nor Keenan's re-
joinder, mumbled through his wire braces:
"Papa knows best."

The tiny house he shares with his par-
ents represents a major triumph, because
for a while it looked as if they might have
to bed themselves down in a tent. The
building in which they'd been living
changed hands, and the new owner com-
mandeered their apartment for himself.
They had ninety days to find a new one.

"Don't worry," said the agents, "we'll
get you a house," and showed them man-
sions that called for five servants and five

hundred bucks a month to run. Not know-
ing how to procure one or the other, and
with 15 of the 90 days left, their plight
grew sufficiently desperate for unorthodox
methods. In the Village drugstore, where
ladies gather 'round and make talk,

Mother heard a perfect stranger mention
the fact that she was leaving for South
Africa, and followed her home.

"I beg your pardon," said Mother,
alighting from the car, "but what do you
plan to do with your house?"
The lady had planned to sell it, but

Mother's no mean promoter herself. Be-
fore she left, the Lawfords had a roof
over their heads.

The garden is Dad's province. With the
aid of Spot, who contributes noise, Dad
raises flowers and does battle with go-
phers. Spot's the overprivileged member
of the household—a mutt with a collie

face, rescued by Peter from a pound in
Nassau nine years ago. You'd never guess
his ancestry from his habits. He owns a
woolen coat and refuses to go to bed
without it. Every night after his run, he
plants himself in the middle of the draw-

I SAW IT HAPPEN
A few months

ago, my friend cele-
brated her 16th
birthday at the
Statler Hotel in
Washington, D. C.
It was my first for-
mal party! As if
this weren't excit-
ing enough, in
walked Lt. Robert
Taylor! My first

instinct was to walk right over and
get his autograph, but I got cold feet.

Finally the rest of the party per-
suaded me to go over with their place
cards. I did, and said, "Pardon me,
but there is a young lady at our table
celebrating her 16th birthday, and we
were wondering if you'd autograph
our place cards." He said he'd be glad
to. But when I handed him the cards,
my hands shook so, he noticed it, and
told me not to be nervous, because he
wasn't! The cards were small, and I

suggested he sign them on the other
side, to which he jokingly answered,
"Aw, no! I'm gonna have top billing!"

Later on, my friend brought him a
piece of her birthday cake, and he
congratulated her. What a thrill!

Madeline Arslanian
Washington, D. C.
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Laundering — harmless to fabric. Use
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ing room, waiting to have his coat put on.

He's the only one who's a late riser. Like

the belle of the ball, he shows up at noon,
smiling and ready for breakfast.

Peter's parents are only less adaptable

than himself. Mother used to be confused

by the bobby sockers. Now when they

corral her at previews, and ask, "What
color eyes did he have when he was
born?" she says, "The same color he has

now," without turning a hair. As for

Dad, believe it or not, he's an actor, too.

He's typically British army—tall, erect,

spare, with gray hair and a clipped mous-
tache. He and Mother were visiting Peter

on the "Dorian Gray" set and met Al
Lewin, the director, who eyed Dad. "In a

few weeks," he said, "we'll be needing

someone who looks exactly like you. I

wonder if you'd care to do it
—

"

Dad was pleased but embarrassed. He
sort of huffed and puffed and said, "Well,

I'll let you know—" Peter could have

wept at his reason for hesitation. "I

thought you might not like it. Sort of

barging in on your territory
—

" Reas-

sured, he proceeded to call everyone he

knew. "I'm an actor," he announced.

Since "Dorian Gray," he's worked in

"The Suspect" and "Kitty," though most
of him's been left on the cutting room
floor. That depressed him till Peter ex-

plained, as one actor to another, that

they'd snip Lamarr herself if the picture

ran too long. Dad pretends not to prick

up his ears when the phone rings. But a

minute later he'll wander in. "That call

wasn't, by any chance, for me—?"

Except by military standards, Peter's

hand is okay. Four-F, he spends most of

his leisure on week end and one-night

hops, playing" "Kiss and Tell" for army
camps. His ambition is to be a versatile

actor, not a personality kid. Twice a week
he takes tap dancing lessons, because some
day he'd like to be in a musical.

He admits to two superstitions. If salt

is spilled, he'll throw some over his shoul-

der. And he'll grab your wrist to keep

you from lighting three on a match.

Clothes are his downfall. "Oh, no, not

again!" groans the tailor, as Peter appears

for a sixth alteration. He abhors loud

colors. His suits are all pin stripes, his

jackets tweeds, his ties knitted blacks or

dark blues. Even for girls, he prefers

black at night, grays and fawns in the day-

time. His favorite feminine costume is the

bobbysock uniform—sweater and flannel

skirt, white socks, moccasins and no hat.

If your hair's shiny and well-kept, he
thinks it's prettier than any Dache model.

His pet peeve is Miss Showoff—the girl

you take out to dinner, who talks to you
and twelve others at the same time.

The ring on his right pinky, a gift from

Dad when Peter turned 21, bears the

family crest. The other's a friendship

ring. It's from a girl, but it's still just a

friendship ring. He wears it because he

likes it. While he and Bob frequently

double-date with Gail Russell and Diana

Lynn, that's friendship, too. He's roman-
tic in general, but not in particular.

There was a time when he wondered
if he'd jinxed himself. Every girl he

went out with—Judy Garland, June Ally-

son, Lana Turner—promptly became pre-

occupied with somebody else.

"What's wrong with me?" he inquired

dolefully of a friend in publicity.

She laughed. "Everyone loves you, Pe-
ter, but you are young—

"

"Well, I'll get over that—"

"Oh, honey, you're all right—you're

sex-y!"
"I am—?n" he breathed.

The story got around. So if you hear

someone bawling, "Hey, Sexy!" on the

M-G-M lot, it's Pete Lawford being

paged.



SUITABLE'S FOR FALL

(Continued from page 57)

i a knowing little cloche ' by Alice

f—be-bowed, bewitching, itH put an
to that hat-in-the-hand routine of

rs. Your smart brown gloves are by
it Right; the brown lizard pouch,

d looking catch-all for your momen-
3 trivia, is by Weeks,
or a young mom: You can get by in

:ks and brunch coats most of the time,

aren't there moments when you'd

; anything to
' look really smooth?

en it's your turn to collect for a bond
re, frinstance, when you have to give

alk at Red Cross, or when your small

s pop is due home. For those mo-
its, choose this wonderful looking suit

Bermuda basket weave. The design

; pinched from a man's trench coat,

Junior Deb craftsmen have softened

prettied it, made a lady of it. You'll

e what it does to your figure, love the

? accessories can change it from a

rts job to a party gal. Our model,

ssed for shopping, for luncheon in

m, wears a cute pint-sized hat whim-
dly christened '"Willie Sailor"—by
ceMay. Classic gloves by Wear Right,

juisitely detailed blouse by Margate.

; B and F Manufacturing Company
; is a stunning pigskin envelope, long-

aring and eye-catching, with an ad-

table strap. Sling it over your shoul-

when your arms are full of bundles;

:r your arm when you're spree-bound,

it about §30.

!he dreamy thing about suits, we think,

he way you can dress 'em up or down,
; just the jacket, or just the skirt with
glamorous blouse, an important belt.

>uses today are really dress tops; so

ich thought, so much styling go into

:m, even if they are a bit on the bank-
;aking side! Consider a winged sleeve

.use with the ditto suit, a turtle-neck

sey smoothie under the classic suit

—

^y're suitable!

For a school gal: If you go for a classic

?ry time—and you know you do—this

perbly tailored Shetland by Kessler

hwarz is all yours. Youll drool over

beautiful wide shoulders, nipped-in

dst, rare-as-porterhouse tri-pleated

irt. You'll walk proudly to live up to

'cause from the easy, casual set of the

:ket to the flawless cut of the skirt, this

e's a thoroughbred. A perfect back-
und for sweaters and blouses, youll
e in it at school this year, wear it to

s office come career days. The hat for

is this tiny Brewster beret, very Lauren
icall, utterly right in its simplicity,

le gloves are by Wear Right, and the
w-tie blouse is another Margate honey,
le pigskin bag is the same one you
Lored in picture three, but here it's

oulder slung. Brightening the lapel

ere's a trio of delicate silver leaves by
>ro, excitingly expensive looking, but
vinely easy on the piggy bank. The
it is about S20.

* * *

With, cooler weather ahead, you'll be

earing more clothes and consequently
inning into more clothes crises, which
our meat exactly, you know. Let us

>Ip you decide which are your colors,

hat is your type. If:
frinstance. you're

'.decided about which of these suits is

3ur ticket, describe yourself to us, and
e'll tell you. They are all available at

ores near you. so drop a note and get

rmplete information about 'em and the

:cessories to match. Sizes, colors, store

ames, anything you want to know. Pen
. hand? Here's where to write: Toussia
ines, Fashion Adviser, Modern Screen,

i9 Madison Avenue, New York 16, N. Y.

Csreols Strained Foods Chopped Foods

Address: Gerber Products Company. Dept.DE9-5Fremont. Michigan

Same..

My baby is now months
old: please send me samples of

Gerber's Cereal Food and
Gerber s Strained Oatmeal.

Address and State
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MOVIE STARS
CAN'T BE

ussers
Q0hen 0fair cfiplish have put the
finishing touches to the glamorous hair-

dos of movie stars — hairfussing is out!
Instead of fumbling at loose hair strands,

stars of the screen wear GRIP-TUTH
HAIRTAINERS*- before the camera
and in their everyday lives.

rlainers* and say good-bye
to hairfussing! Their exclusive spring-

tooth action makes every hair-style stay put.

Card of two (or one extra length) 25c at

beauty salons and notion counters.

HAIRTAINER*
grips hair here

ORDINARY COMB
lets hair strands

slip through

*TH*DE MARKS REG. U.S. PAT. OFF.

DIADEM, Inc., Dept. R, Leominster, Mass.

Do YOU Want

MOVIE-STAR
LOVELINESS?
Then take a tip from Hollywood, and

achieve your beautiful best as the stars do!
Attain charm, loveliness and pep that popu-
larity and* happiness depend upon.

Josephine Lowman's magical eight-week
Course will lead you to your crowning beauty
—it's personalized . . . designed especially
for you!

It's Easy!
• WEIGHT REDUCTION

(5 to 100 pounds, if necessary!)

• ALLURING FIGURE
(Curves in all the rig Irt places!)

• FACIAL CHARM AND BEAUTY
[Away with wrinkles and crows feet!)

• BEAUTIFUL HAIR
(And styled to fit your personality!)

• PROPER MAKE-UP
(Kissable lips and glamorous looks!)

THIS AND MORE IN YOUR COMPLETE
"GUIDE TO LOVELINESS"

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY!

LOVELY DOLORES MORAN
featured Warner Brothers' player, says: "I
heartily endorse Joseph ine Lowman and hei
'Guide to Loveliness' Course. A woman owe:
it to herself to get the best!"
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Josephine Lowman's Figure Molding Course
715 Locust St., Dept. M-9, Des Moines, Iowa.

Yesl I want Movie-Star Loveliness I Send me
your free, illustrated booklet describing your
Course

Miss
Mrs....

-"Guide to Loveliness.''

Street.

City Zone State.

BEFORE AFTER
No movie star, but Mrs. Jessie Slaughter.

Chula Vista, Calif., looks like one after taking
Josephine Lowman's home course. Isn't she
lovely? 35 pounds gone and a whole new per-
sonality achieved in 8 short weeks. Yes it
can happen to YOU! Write today!

TOM DRAKE
(Continued from page 37)

Monona and somehow they arranged i

The man must be glad now. Yesterds
he'd dropped by at Dad's office to ix
quire, and the girl had said "Mr. Aldei
dice isn't in. His daughter just died
The man must be glad he'd let Monon
see Laddie before she died . . .

Father came in, looking quiet. He too
them to where Monona was lying, and the
knelt down beside her. Buddy knew sb
was on her way to heaven, but suddenl
he felt they shouldn't have let her go alon—she might lose the way and get lonel
and frightened. God better help her. Tb
line of a hymn slipped into his mind, an
a childish treble broke the silence of tb
room

—

"Guide her little feet to Thee," praye
Buddy.
He never felt that Monona was reall

gone. Dad and Mother and people wh
came to see them talked about her th*

way you talk about someone in a story;
book. When you said Monona, you mear
everything that was sweet and beautifi
and kind . . .

change of scene . . .

They stayed in New Rochelle, but Da
couldn't bear the house where Monona ha
lived, so they moved to another. He gav
up his linen business, then got restles
doing nothing, and started building house
Life changed for Buddy and Claire. Uf
to then, they'd spent most of the time wit
their Finnish governess. All the servan i

were Finns, and the children talked Fin;
nish long before they knew English. Bu
now Dad and Mother seemed to have moij
time for them.
Every night after dinner Dad wouli

take his big easy chair in the living roor.
j

light up a cigar, sit Claire on one kne
Buddy on the other, and tell them storie i

No one could tell stories like Daddy. i

the table beside him lay a box of cand; i

known as Peter Rabbit candy, becaus!
Peter was their favorite character. Afte
each story, he'd pop a candy into the:,

mouths. And one for Laddie.
As they grew older, the stories changer

They never tired of hearing about Dad
boyhood in Ireland. Grandfather believe
i n spare - the-rod - and - spoil - the - chil<

Buddy's eyes would pop at the things Da
used to get thrashed for

—

"Golly, you couldn't hardly breathe
"Lucky for you two young scamps f:

not your granddad—

"

He kept a switch behind the hall closi

door—called it a hangover from his earl
training—but never used it. Not eve
when he should have. One morning Budd
decided not to drink his milk. The dev
was certainly in him because, when Da
insisted, he flung the milk into his parent
face and beat it. After one stunned secon*
Dad made for the switch, but by th;

time Bud had crawled through the litt

milk door in the kitchen, and vanished.
He was a very smart boy. He knew

was Dad's unbreakable rule never to mal
a scene in front of the servants. Whai
ever you'd done, if any of the help wei
around, you didn't get punished. From h
hiding place, Bud watched for the chau.
feur to drive up. then followed him i

the house. Dad was ready to leave. Bi;

slid a paw into his hand, looked up wit
the eyes of an angel and said, "I'm sorry
Dad's hand twitched a little, and his eyt

kind of slithered round toward the clos>

door. But that was just an act. As Clair
an admiring observer of the whole pei

formance, remarked: "Boy, did you g>

away with murder that time!"



[other was less predictable. Let any-

else, Dad included, lay hands on her

Lings, and she'd raise the roof. But

;n she got mad herself, watch out! Like

time he and Claire climbed to the top

i house Dad was building. A neigh-

spied them and phoned Mother. Now
i rule Mother was plain and simple, but

occasions like that, she'd go phony

tid on them. "Clai-ah! Bud-deee!

ne down to Moth-ah, children. Noth-

's going to happen to you—"
lenty happened, once she got them

bin four walls. When it was over,

idy drew himself up. "I just want you

know," he informed her with dignity,

at you didn't have us fooled for a min-

7hen she left it to Dad, they felt pretty

Because she'd always bring it up at

dinner table, and to Dad the dinner

le was sacred. According to Dad, noth-

unpleasant must be discussed at din-

According to Mother, it was the ideal

te. Say that Buddy and Claire had done

lething awful enough, so that Dad had

be dragged in on the deal—or, in

ther's words, "I'll let your father handle

5." Say he came in at five, she wouldn't
- a word. She wouldn't mention it till

y'd started on the soup

—

?hen: "You'll have to punish the chu-

rn, Alfred. They—"
I'd rather not discuss it at the table,

dear
—

"
. ,

But we're all together now, and its

y fair they should hear what I have

say
—

"

'Let's keep it till after dinner—
\iter dinner, two lambs would climb

their father's lap and ask for a story

1 sight that tended to melt Mother's

art. Somehow the subject of their sins

aished into limbo. They suspected

)ther did it that way on purpose.

in spite of the shadow of Monona's ill-

ss and death, it was a happy childhood,

ily things Dad was strict about were
ayers and church, and Mother wasn't

ally strict about anything. What they

inted, they pretty much got, and what
ey didn't see, they asked for.

Claire had a birthday party every year,

iddy didn't, because his birthday fell in

igust. Most summers they went away,

d when they didn't, the other kids

sre away. One summer Bud said: "I'm

ing to have a birthday party, if it kills

B."

"But, darling, there's no one to ask
—

"

"I'll find someone—

"

He dug up four boys who were virtually

rangers, but willing to consume ice cream
id cake. Mother couldn't talk him out of

itertaining them in the kitchen. He liked

e kitchen. "But it's not a party in the

tchen—

"

He marched out and back with two
Iver candlesticks, which he planted on
Le kitchen table. "Now it's a party." The
lests ate their refreshments and went
me. When Mother asked him the fol-

wing year if he wanted a party, he said:

What for? I had a party
—

"

ss and run . . .

He fell in love with Iona School from
le day he started. Only bad thing about
was Mother's driving him there. Even

iat would have been okay, except she'd

et out and see him smack to the door and
xpect him to kiss her—right there in

*ont of everyone.
"Why can't I kiss you in the car?"
"Well, you could—but I like to kiss you
oodbye when I leave you—

"

He'd look desperately around, give her
peck and run.
One evening he tackled Dad. "Mother,"

ie announced, "is ruining my career at

chool."

Dad saw how it was. Bud knew he

Give your face and neck this

m^/^ BEAUTY- LI FT'

Treatment takes only 8 minutes

Famous Homogenized Facial Helps Skin Appear

Firmer, Fresher, Smoother With Each Application-

After the ravages of summer sun and wind— your skin deserves special atten-

tion. And you'll be delighted to learn that now, right at home, you can give

yourself a remarkable 'beauty-lift' which works wonders for face and neck.

All you need is this one de luxe cream—Edna Wallace Hopper's Homog-

enized Facial Cream— famous for its super-lubricating qualities.

Directions So Easy! Results So Divine!

Briskly pat Hopper's Facial Cream over face and neck. (Follow arrows in

diagram.) Leave on about 8 minutes. Or overnight if you prefer.

Notice how Hopper's leaves your skin feeling so satin-smooth. Notice how

your skin appears firmer, so delicately textured with almost a baby-freshness

The reason Hopper's Facial Cream is so active and lubricates the skin sq

expertly is because it's homogenized! Use nightly to help maintain exquis-

itely lovely, natural skin beauty thruout the years. Also an unsurpassed pow-

der base for dry, contrary skin. All cosmetic counters.

For Enlarged Pore Openings and

To Help Loosen Blackheads

You'll find Hopper's White Clay Pack

very effective for this purpose. It's also

marvelous to help clear away ugly, faded,

dried-up 'top skin' cells.

&«,//^HOPPER'S P&YSf
For free advice on care of your skin write Beauty Consultant, Room 2200, Affiliated Products, Inc.

22 East 40th Street, New York 16, N. Y.
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• At America's Finest Stores. ..in Limited Quantities till Victory

A PRODUCT OF LASKIN BROTHERS, INC., PHILA. 7, PA.

BE PROTECTED,

SICKNESS L
ACCIDENT

& DOCTOR®
1*!-i

OVER 16 MILLION

HOSPITALIZED ANNUALLY
In case of sickness or accident,

you may go to any Hospital in

the U. S. or Canada under any

Ooctor's care. WE PAY YOUR
EXPENSES in full accordance

with Policy Provisions.

INDIVIDUAL or FAMILY
You are eligible for this low

icost Protection from birth to

cge 70 . . . without medical

examination. The famous North

American Plan is sold direct at

o saving to you. The Company
Is under the supervision of the

Insurance Department. BE PRE-

PARED! Sickness and accident

strike suddenly. Insure now!

Send for free details at once.

No Agent will call.

3* Mis Ia unLi

*A DAY
ACCIDENT BENEFITS

HOSPITAL ROOM AND BOARD

DOCTOR OR SURGEON

TIME LOST FROM WORK

LOSS OF LIFE, LIMB, SIGHT

EMERGENCY EXPENSE

SICKNESS BENEFITS

HOSPITAL ROOM AND BOARD

SURGICAL EXPENSE

AMBULANCE EXPENSE AND

OTHER VALUABLE BENEFITS

FREE! M A I L COUPON
1 NORTH AMERICAN MUTUAL INSURANCE COMPANY

|

| Dept. MM5-9, Wilmington, Del.
|

Iflease send me, without obligation, details about .

your "3c A Day Hospitalization Insurance Plan'. I

I Nome
J

{ Address •

J

J
City Slate ....

J

HEED YOUR DOCTOR

How To Avoid Possible Injury And Infection

Be careful how you treat for Simple Piles;

Avoid any method that may disturb the
delicate, often irritated, swollen rectal tis-

sues and nerves. The danger of injury and
infection is too great to take such chances.

Play safe! Use modern 4-Way Rectal Cones. These
scientifically medicated, professionally compounded,
velvety-soft rectal suppositories for men and
women act in 4 important, effective ways:

1—Quickly allay itching, pain, burning. 2—Lubri-
cate, soften dry, hard parts. 3—Aid in reducing
swelling and checking minor bleeding of Simple
Piles. 4—Brought directly to the affected area
by natural involuntary muscular action.

4-Way Rectal Cones take but a moment to use. No
fuss, no bother. No staining of underwear oc
bedclothing. It's the safe way—no danger of injury
or infection. If trouble persists, see your doctor.
Economical! Box of fourteen—85(i

at Druggists. If your druggist is

unable to supply you, send us his
name and address and we'll mail
you a trial box immediately.

BEAUMONT CO., St. Louis, Mo.

4
WAV
RECTAL
CONES

would. But he wasn't prepared for the
glory that followed. "You're old enough
to have a bike," Dad said, "and go to
school by yourself."
The morning he set off on his bike, he

owned the world. Of course Mother hadn't
taken it lying down. "You don't know that
child, Alfred. When I call for him at
school, first thing I look for is a pile of
boys. Nine times out of ten, he's under
them—

"

But Mother was no match against two
men, and everything went fine till Bud
tried a special circus stunt with the bike
and came down on his head. The lump
swelled out to there. With the logic of an
ostrich, he buried himself behind a news-
paper in the living room. He might as well
have waved a red flag, because reading
was Buddy's idea of applied torture. By
no wiles could his parents get him to open
a book.
His idea was that maybe the lump

would disappear before Mother got home.
Then he heard the maid's stage whisper.
"I think something's wrong with Buddy.
He's been reading a newspaper all after-
noon."

It didn't matter. The lump was still

there, only many-colored now like Joseph's
coat. "That settles it," said Mother.
He didn't know what she meant till the

next morning. Dad had said: "Pooh! Of
course I wouldn't take the bike away from
him." So he sailed off as usual but, turn-
ing a corner, caught sight of Mother fol-
lowing in the car.

Recognizing a crisis when it pursued
him, he got off the bike and waited. The
car drew to a halt. Bud was very calm.
"Mother," he said, "do you want me to
quit school?"

"Oh, don't be silly. I just want to make
sure you don't kill yourself, that's all

—

"

He spoke slowly. "If the kids found out,
I'd never go back. I'd be ashamed—

"

A funny look came over her face. "You
mean it, don't you? All right, Buddy, you
win—

"

Thus did he achieve his independence.
He did all right at Iona except for spell-

ing. (He still can't spell.) It wasn't his
love of learning, however, that made
school so wonderful, but the gym and the
handball courts and athletic meets. Life
began after three, and didn't stop till five.

He played football and baseball, but the
track was his meat. As a runner and high

I SAW IT HAPPEN
When the boys in

the hospital here
asked me to tell

them something in-
teresting to put in

the ward news-
paper, I told them
about the one and
only time I ever
skated with the
great Sonja! It
happened at Lake

Placid, long before she went into the
movies, and my friends dared me to

ask her for an ice dance. Not being
such a good skater, I took my nerve
by the feet and asked her for a waltz.

Miss Henie was more than gracious,

and when we came to a waltz turn
which I couldn't do very well, she just

lifted me off the ice and put me down
again in the right position, much to

the amusement of my pals! In skating
circles, that is known as a "waltz
jump" and to say Sonja is a powerful
as well as a graceful woman, is put-
ting it mildly!

Pvt. Ken'Parker
Santa Ana, Calif.



"How I Lost 76 Pounds in 6Months"
— os told by Mrs. Betty Woolley, of Port Clinton, Ohio

jumper, he was up with the best.

Then came the spring afternoon, six

years after Monona's death, when he

wheeled his bike up the drive, and was
met at the door by a white faced Claire.

Dad had been taken ill. A stroke, the doc-

tor said. He was upstairs. Again brother

and sister sat close together, waiting—older

now, more conscious of the implications

of what they waited for.

Mother came down with the doctor.

"Dad seems a little better," she told them
gently. When the doctor had gone and

Claire was safe with Mother, Bud went to

his room. There'd always been Dad to

take his troubles to. Now, where Dad had

been, there was a great dread

—

He dropped to his knees. "Don't let him
die. Please, God, don't let him die—"

passing . . .

He didn't die then, he pot better. One
arm was paralyzed, but Bad could do won-
ders with the other. Played cat in the

backyard with Buddy and Claire, and beat

'em all hollow at marbles—smack on the

nose Dad hit 'em every time.

It was funny about Laddie. He'd been

the children's dog since Monona died, but

now he stuck close to Dad. Not that Dad
acted any different, and the last thing he

wanted was gloom round him. For in-

stance, Bud had taken over the job of

helping him wash his hands before dinner.

Usually they did it in the pantry, but this

one evening Dad was kind of dozing in the

living room. So Bud hauled in a huge tub

and a bar of soap and a scrubbing brush

and when Dad woke and saw them, he

laughed his head off. The way he laughed

made you feel everything was all right.

But it wasn't. He died in the fall after

another stroke.

The three who were left drew closer

together. They weren't a crying family.

Every now and then, somebody'd break

down, but mostly they didn't for the sake

of the others. Only they couldn't bear to

sit downstairs any more. Life with father

had centered round the living and dining

rooms. Now it shifted to Mother's bed-

room. Without talking about it or plan-

ning it that way, the children found them-
selves taking their homework to Mother's

room. Claire slept there, and Buddy moved
to the room next door. They ate in the

breakfast room, and always went out to

Sunday dinner—Sunday used to be so

cheerful with Dad bringing friends home
from church, and carving and piling the

plates. He loved to see people eat at his

own table.

That was the year they lost Laddie, too.

They were spending the summer with rela-

tives in Madison, and had to leave him
behind at the kennels. Billie Drew, the

owner, was a great friend of theirs, and
Laddie knew him well. So they thought

he'd be content. But he died a week after

they left. Billie said: "I don't know any
reason why he should have died, except

his heart was broken—

"

glamor on a budget . . .

When Mother suggested moving to an

apartment, because the house was so big

and they hadn't as much money as they

used to, the children were enchanted.

"Houses are passe anyway," said Claire.

"'Apartments are much more glamorous"."

"Sure," Buddy agreed. "And you can go

running up and downstairs and annoy the

neighbors."
His fun was short lived. After a year at

New Rochelle High School, Mother packed
him off to Mercersberg, in preparation for

Princeton.
Accustomed to freedom, he chafed at the

prep schools rules. You couldn't go off the

grounds, you had to be in your room every

night by seven. He was no conformer.

Athletics might have been the answer but,

'"Last summer I weighed 206 pounds, was

so tired I had to rest every afternoon.

Today I weigh 130, have a world of en-

ergy, and my appearance is so completely

changed that friends do not recognize me.

After wearing size 42 dresses, I now slip

into a size 14 with ease and confidence.

My skin and hair show great improve-

ment. In fact, at 28 I look and feel so dif-

ferent that it is almost like starting life

over.

"How did it all happen? Well, I had al-

ways been overweight and thought I was

just naturally fat. But three months after

my second baby was born, I decided to

try the DuBarry Success Course.

"Results began to show surprisingly

soon. In six weeks I lost 30 pounds. In

six months I had lost 76 pounds and had

reduced my bust 11 inches, my waist 13,

my abdomen 12, my hips 11. Through

improved posture, I stand an inch taller.

"To me all this proves what a grand and

workable plan the DuBarry Success

Course is. My only regret is that my
doubts delayed my starting for a whole

year."

HOW ABOUT YOU? Haven't you

wished that you might be slender again,

hear the compliments of friends, look and

feel like a new person? The DuBarry

Success Course can help you. It shows

you how to follow, at home, the methods

taught by Ann Delafield at the famous

Richard Hudnut Salon, New York. You

get an analysis of your needs, a goal to

work for and a plan for attaining it. You

learn how to bring your weight and body

proportions to normal, care for your skin,

style your hair becomingly, use make-up

for glamour— be at your best for strenu-

ous wartime living.

Why not use the coupon to find out

what this Course can do for you?

With your Course, you receive a Chest

containing a generous supplyofDuBarry

Beauty and Make-up Preparations,

Ann Delafield, Directing

RICHARD HUDNUT SALON

NEW YORK

Richard Hudnut Salon,

Dept. SW59,693 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y.

Please send the booklet telling all about the

DuBarry Home Success Course.

L

Guaranteed by^
Good Housekeeping,

Miss
| Mrs-

Street-

j City-
Zone No.,

- if any .State-



lodora checks

perspiration odor

tie

• Made ore a /ace cream base, Yodora is

actually soothing to normal skins.

• Entirely free from irritating salts. Can
be used right after under-arm shaving.

• Its soft, cream consistency stays that way
indefinitely. Never gets stiff or grainy.

• Contains no chemicals to spoil clothing.

• Tubes or jars, 10$, 30$, 60$.

• Yes, Yodora is a gentle deodorant. Try it

today— feel the wonderful difference!

McKesson & Robbins, Inc., Bridgeport, Conn.

Fat Woman Loses

32 Lbs. Now Has a

Model's Figure
• K\ Miss Betty Reynolds, Brooklyn,

writes: "I weighed 156 lbs., now only
MBI' 124—wear size 14 again." Just think,
i"""""

] Miss Reynolds though plump lost
weight weekly with AYDS Vitamin
Candy Reducing Plan. Your experi-
ence may or may not be the same
but try this easier weight losing plan
yourself on our generous Money Back
offer.

With this plan you eat plenty—but
not too much. You don't cut out po-
tatoes, butter, etc. or meals. You just
cut them down.
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE

No laxatives. No exercise. No drugs.
It's simple when you enjoy delicious
AYDS before meals. Only $2.25 for
30 days' supply. First box must show

results or money back. Now—enjoy the comfortable
AYDS way to a lovelier figure. Sold at leading

126 department and drug stores everywhere

though he's six feet now, he was a late

grower. At 14, he measured 5 feet 2 inches
and weighed a hundred pounds. He
couldn't make any of the teams, he
couldn't even fight. Everyone was too big.

At Iona you counted that day lost which
didn't include a couple of fist fights.

You'd see a kid whose face annoyed you.
"Gee," you'd think, "I can't stand that
kid," and put a stick on your shoulder.
He was supposed to knock it. off, and you'd
fight. If he didn't knock it off, you'd put
it on his shoulder and knock it off. Then
he'd have to fight, or his name was mud.
At Mercersberg, all the kids were bigger.
You can't make a fool of yourself, picking
fights when you're bound to get licked.
Bud found one fellow his size, and tipped
him up. They had a good fight, but he was
a nice kid. Just Bud's dumb luck. One
guy his size, and the guy's face didn't
annoy him . . .

He found other ways of venting his
misery. As a scholarship student, waiting
on table alternate fortnights, he'd cut the
bread so thick, you couldn't eat it. Or he'd
serve one course and disappear. Asked for
an explanation, he'd give it. "They had
enough. No one can eat that much—

"

He was finally turned over to the head-
master, a very kindly man. "What makes
you do these things?"

"I'm unhappy—

"

"Can you tell me why?"
You can't tell a man you'd rather be

home, so Bud just mumbled. In an effort

to learn more, the headmaster invited him
to dinner two successive Sundays and took
him for a drive. Since Sunday was the only
day you could go to town and buy your-
self a soda, Bud's unhappiness wasn't ap-
preciably diminished.
He'd never been much of a student.

Now he was worse. A friend had talked
Mother into having him repeat the year
he'd taken at New Rochelle. Made a good
foundation, she said. That year was a lead-
pipe cinch. He lost the habit of studying,
and never found it again. Still, he man-
aged to get by,' which pleased Mother.
Claire, flitting from school to school, gar-
nered honors in popularity and an aver-
age of 45 in grades. Mother was begin-
ning to wonder whether Claire might be
dumb. By comparison, Bud was brilliant.

At least he passed.
He thought often of running away, and

once climbed out of the window with his
suitcase. But imagination drew a vivid
and humiliating picture of Mother hauling
him back, so he changed his mind.
Only the holidays made life bearable.

Then he was his own man again, with his
own girl. She was slim, pretty, brown-
haired and her name was Alice. He was
fourteen when he met her at a party she
threw, and sixteen when their engage-
ment was announced. This happened
while they danced cheek to cheek at the
Westchester Biltmore

—

"You two look serious," observed a
chum.
"We ain't kiddin'," Bud agreed.
"Mind if I announce it?"

"Go ahead—

"

The announcement was made over the
loudspeaker and Mother saw it next day
in the local sheet. "When are you getting
married?" she wanted to know.
"Soon as I open my nightclub."

night club day dreams . . .

Buddy wove his dreams of the future
round his own nightclub, with himself as
crooner-in- chief. As a child, he'd sung
solo in the choir, and a teacher had ad-
vised voice training, but he couldn't be
bothered. Now Crosby was the god of the
younger set, and they all wanted to sing,
including Bud, only no one would let him.
Three or four times a week he'd go to the
movies, and sit drooling over the night-

WOMEN kt^Os
Zo ffW symptoms
betray yourage?

Often many women between the ages of
38 and 52—are shocked to realize they
are in the class commonly known as
"middle-age" with its annoying symp-
toms which so often betray their age.

So if you suffer from hot flashes, feel
weak, tired, nervous, restless, a bit blue
at times—due to the functional "middle-
age" period peculiar to women—try Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound to
relieve such symptoms.

This Great Medicine HELPS NATURE

For almost a century—Pinkham's Com-
pound has been famous to help great
numbers of women go "smiling thru"
such middle-age distress. Thousands
have reported, remarkable benefits!
Pinkham's Compound taken regularly

helps build, up resistance against such
symptoms. This great medicine helps
nature and. that's the kind you should try.

INEXPENSIVE: Pinkham's Compound
costs very little compared, to some other
methods but this doesn't detract from
its effectiveness.

* VEGETABLE COMPOUND

Turn Spare Time into CASH

4***3±UJIU*m 50 Personal

Just show this gorgeous line of Personal
ChristmasCards—with nameimprinted.
Customers have choice of 25 for$I or50 for
$1. Theysellonsight! Youmake excellent
profit on each sale. No experience re-
quired. Get FREE samples created es-
pecially for this season, and take easy
orders from friends, relatives and busi-
ness people—either spare orfull time

!

Sell newest $1 Assortments—Religious
Christmas

(
Everyday Cards, others.

Easy— dignified work— Quick Sales

—

Extra Cash. Splendid money-making
plan for Churches, Clubs, Lodges. SEND
WETMORE & SUGDENtlNC. FOR
749 Monroe Ave., Dept. 77-M, Rochester <2)

$]00
Christmas

Card

Assortment

21 f°*l

Samples



> in musicals. New Roehelle had no
nightclub. What New Roehelle

ed was a good million-buck night-

and Buddy was the guy who could

it to 'em. Nothing simpler. The
x of his roommate at Mercersburg
;d the Divan Parisienne in New York.

r, you know somebody in the business,

hows you how to run it, you hire a

Ej and, being the boss, who can stop

from singing? Dough? At 21, he'd

over the family funds and invest

i. At 21 he'd be a financial genius,

jther laughed. "By the time you're

^e'll be in the poorhouse." Then she'd

ut and buy a new car—all the proof

iy needed that they still had enough.

>ther realized he'd never make Prince-

Other people's children studied and
; to college. Her kids were mavericks,

she might as well face it. She let him
his last year at New Roehelle. It

after he had left Mercersburg that he
zed how much the school had done
lim.

was a wonderful year. Almost as if

'd been forewarned, they packed it

fun. More than that, Buddy got

:ed on a career of sorts . . .

was the year they bought Wrinkle,

heir daily horseback rides, Buddy and
re used to drop off at Billie Drew's to

with the dogs. A certain Giant Dane
onded with such enthusiasm that

her and sister exchanged one of those

s by which things were' settled be-
:n them.
rou can't break another dog's heart,"

Claire.

Veil take her," said Buddy,
other disliked her from the start. Be-
;e Wrinkle growled at her, she said,

lally, it was because they'd ganged up
ler and bought the dog without asking
nission. Nine times out of ten, she
ldn't have given it a thought. But this

the tenth time, and women get funny
cs. She said they'd have to get rid of

nkle. Claire fell back on her original

"You can't break another dog's

rt." But Mother wouldn't budge,

became a case of the immovable ob-
and the irresistible force. Buddy,

re and Wrinkle took up residence at

ie Drew's, explaining to Billie that they
ed to learn all about running a kennel,

ry morning Mother'd call up with per-
good humor. "How're the kennels

ling?"

?ine. Like to buy a dog?"

I SAW IT HAPPEN
On one of those

foggy days so typ-
ical of London, the
wailing of the Air
Raid siren still
echoed in the Soho
streets as citizens

hastily took shelter

from the rain of
bombs. On duty as

a Warden, 1 was
surprised to hear a

'oice, recognizable the world over,

aised in melody at the window of

I Soho restaurant. Proceeding there,

found a crowd of men and women,
ally aware of their danger, but
•ounting no cost too high for the priv-
lege of seeing as well as hearing Bing
Crosby, on his visit to Britain. For
hese people, possible danger was of
ittle importance beside the fact that

3ing was singing to them and giving
lew courage to folks greatly in need
>f it.

Erren Graves
London, England

;3SpP It's a Multi-Facet

Diamond. No other

diamond has the same breath-

taking beauty, the same wonderful

brilliance . . for no other diamond has

forty extra facets around the

"equator" of the stone.

These extra facets (exclusive with

Multi-Facet) add undreamed-of loveliness,

intensify the color, make the diamond

look larger than it is. Help

prevent chipping, too.

Ask your jeweler to show you Multi-Facet,

the newest, most brilliant fashion

in engagement rings.

FANTASY... $100.00

Wedding Bond . $15.00

MELODY . . . $225.00
Wedding Band . $67.50

.^j^

(Li ^^m^m
OVERTURE . . . $350.00
Wedding Band .. $75.00 j^c^v»

Other Styles -$75 to $7500.

All prices include Federal Tax

Rings Enlarged to Show Derail

DIAMOND
SOLITAIRES

DIAMOND CRAFT OF AMERICA • 551 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 17, N. Y.

Four Generations of Diamond Cutters

*Pat. and Reg. in U.S. & Foreign Countries.



GIVE
fyourself this

NEW YOU
from "Top to Toe

in 3 short

EXCITING
I WEEKS

"STAR" IN HIS LIFE
when you

DISCOVER HEW BEAUTY
New Loveliness — Glamour

j

Awaits You — Write Today
j

Kindle that special light in frit eyes when he returns aod sees the \

new you... hot Hollywood "type" you, discover you, groom you

''and coax you into self-assuratue to bring out your huldsn beauty!

— Be fascinating! —Have a figure you can be proud of! — Let the

FILMARTE BEAUTY home course DIRECT you to normal

weight, correct diet, proper skin care, restyle your hair, dramatize,

your usc^of glamorous make-iip to natural beauty . . . not arttjuul. .

|
but healthful, irresistible loveliness! Let him thrill to the NEW 1

- slimmer YOU that you can easily become, the FILMARTl-
BEAUTY way. See what simple "behind-the-scenes" casy-co-foJlnv.

lessons can do for you in 2 1 days . . . Shape you, change you right \

befoft your own mirror . . . from TOP TO TOE!

BRING OUT "ANOTHER YOU'
Help yourself to exciting new pcrsonsiliiy. new hair, skin and

j

figure-lovetiness with /these DIRECT FROM HOLLYWOOD
secrets plus a "HOLLYWOOD" self roassagci w.ith tube of massage

cream for spot reducing and the COMPLETE STUDIO MAKE-UP
r KIT { picnired below.) containing: Cleansing Cream, Foundation

Cream, Tissue Oeaml Hand Cream, "You Mix" Powder and Mixer

• (3 Blends are chosen ) ,
Astringent, Eye-Shadow, Eye-lash Make-up

. and Brush, Lipstick and Brush, Tape measure and Lamb's Wool
Puff". All 1 5 items are yours with the FILMARTE BEAUTY Home

: Course .., Send for yours today '. Start yourid} toward new radiance,

loveliness and happiness for $9.95 — Nothing else to buy!

Become Lovely

and Desirable

j&t Pennies' a Day

f / PREPARE

NOW
FOR HIS

RETURN

Rushed to You from Hollywood C.O.D. I

With the FILMARTE

BEAUTY Home Course

you receive a complete

STUDIO MAKE-UP KIT

with generous supplies

of beauty essentials.^ BmuAf HOME COURSE

68oTsunset Boulevard, Hollywood 28, Cahf.

Andy* O*.. S.
.' "'ntwTpa Vstman S9.95 plus

for $995, postage prepaid.

f
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Dry Oily—Normal

"I might, so long as the name isn't

Wrinkle."
The impasse was broken by strategy.

They disguised Wrinkle slightly—don't
ask me how—and phoned home. "Billie

has another Great Dane. Very gentle. Can
we make a deal?"
"On approval," said Mother.
As if she knew what was at stake,

Wrinkle walked in and flopped her head
into Mother's lap. "You angel!" crooned
Mother. "Now why couldn't you get a dog
like this in the first place?"
Their best friends were the Careys, who

lived downstairs. Mary and Helen were a
little older, but lots of fun. "And very
good to confide in," said Claire, "being so
much more sensible."
Mary was not merely a swell dancer,

but a highly successful teacher at Arthur
Murray's. Sometimes, when she had a
party, she'd ask Bud to sing. For his own
amusement, he'd worked up some imita-
tions—Lionel Barrymore, Fu Manchu—the
usual thing. One night he did them for
Mary's friends—

-

"You know, Bud," said Mary, "I bet you
could be in the movies—

"

"I could?"
"Certainly. Lots of dumber kids are

—

"

"Wonderful. When do we start?"

theater bug bites . .

.

She knew Reginald Goode, the dramatic
teacher, and made an appointment. On the
strength of the Barrymore imitation,

Goode agreed to give him lessons. Life
became thrilling. Through Mary, he met
some kids in show business. After his
lesson, they'd have dinner in town and
dance. To keep them from swiping her
Dodge, Mother bought him and Claire a
convertible Ford. He began cutting school
and writing his own notes. The whole
thing came to a head when two things
happened. Mr. Goode offered him a spot
in summer stock, and the principal of New
Rochelle High School put his foot down.

"Either he quits cutting school," said the
principal, "or he quits altogether."

"A man after my own heart," said Bud.
"Now I can give my all to my career."
To join the Goode stock company at

Poughkeepsie, you had to plunk down two
hundred and fifty bucks. Well, there was
money in trust for Bud's education. He'd
educate himself at Poughkeepsie instead
of old Nassau. It was just an investment
anyway, like the nightclub. You appear
in a play, and a talent scout comes along
and discovers you for Hollywood. Last
year they discovered Doris Nolan. This
year they'd discover Buddy Alderdice.
Why waste time at school?
To Mother, it was one of his nutty

whims. Yet a boy had to be interested in

something. She talked it over with Helen
Carey, hoping Helen would tell her what
she wanted to hear. Helen did.

"If you force him back to school, he'll

just go on cutting. Maybe he's got a talent

for acting, who knows? Let him try it

out this summer, and see what happens."
"All right," sighed Mother. "I feel better

about it now. I've got you to share the
blame with if it turns out wrong—

"

On a lovely summer's day, Bud drove
up to Poughkeepsie with Claire and
Wrinkle, who were going along for the
ride.

There were forty in the company, and
they all bunked together in a house five

miles from the theater. Bud roomed with
three other guys and Wrinkle. Watching
the first rehearsals, Claire decided she'd

be an actress, too. Meantime, Goode was
inspired to put her in charge of the box-
office. Since she could neither add nor
subtract, this made for confusion. How-
ever, Claire had talents of her own. Ac-
counts never came out even, but the bal-

ance was always in favor of the house.

Hair Rinse

Gives a Tiny Tint

Removes
this

dull

film

1. Does not harm, permanently
tint or bleach the hair.

2. Used after shampooing— your
hair is not dry, unruly.

3. Instantly gives the soft, lovely
effect obtained from tedious,

vigorous brushings . . . plus a
tiny tint—in these 12 shades.
1. Black 7. Titian Blonde
2. Dark Copper 8. Golden Blonde
3. Sable Brown 9. Topaz Blonde
4. Golden Brown 10. Dark Auburn
5. Nut Brown 11. Light Auburn
6. Silver 12. Lustre Glint

4. The improved Golden Glint
contains only safe certified
colors and pure Radien, all

new, approved ingredients.

Try Golden Glint...Over 50 million

packages have been sold...Choose

your shade at any cosmetic dealer.

Price 10 and 25{
i— or send for a

FREE SAMPLE
Goiden Glint Co. .Seattle, 11, Wash., Boi3J66 B-62

Please send color No.. . as listed above.

GOLDEN GLINT

NEW MOVIE STAR PHOTO
Direct from Hollywood

West Coast's biggest dealer in mo\
photos is FIRST with all the lat<-

Stars and Poses.

REAL PHOTOGRAPHS
List decorated with MOVIE STA,
mailed FREE with each photo. Se
name of your FAVORITE with fiftr

cents to cover handling and mailii

HOLLYWOOD SCREEN EXCHAN'
Box 1 1 50— Dept. 2

Hollywood 28, Calif.. U. S. A.

GENUINE

DIAMONI
RINGS IE,

genuine Diamond Rings. D
mond prices have gone up i

up, so this special ci

of genuine Diam>
Rings is all the rr

amazing. Engagen
ring set with fla

ing Rose cut d
mond solitaire. 1

yellow gold wedd
ring is set with
genuine chip D
monds. Send for t

Rings today and
cept them on 10 d?

trial. Money refun
if you wish to return

Rings.

I0NEY sust
and ring size. Either ring only $:

or both for $9.95 plus postage ;

20% Federal Tax. Pay on arri

then wear rings 10 days on mo
back guarantee.

"EMPIRE DIAMOND CO,



Their first play was a thing called 'Take
,

y Advice." Bud played the juvenile

ad—a gangling 17-year-old who fell over
j

s feet. Being exactly that, he felt per-
j

ctly at home in the part and reaped

ughs galore. Made such a hit, in fact-,

at Goode decided to star him. Posters
|

ere designed, with his name in large

tters, and the kids splashed them all

•er the countryside.

What got Bud, though, was that people

ere actually paying a dollar ten to see

m and a lot of other amateurs act.
j

orizons opened. By now Claire had the

ig, but good, and they laid their plans,

'inters, they'd act. Summers, they'd run
J

stock company. Not just at first, but

hen Bud was around thirty-. By thirty,

;'d be grizzled round the temples, he'd

ear a beard or moustache, he'd look as if

i had a brain in his head. Claire would
.ck a husband who could design scenery

anyway, someone who could add and
ibtract—and they'd be all set.

"I think we should let Chris in on it

10," said Claire.

"That babe!"
"Well, she won't be fifteen forever. Use

j

3ur head."
Chris Curtis was a peppy, long legged

)lt who ran around with her hair flying

ad braces on her teeth. She had plans
j

i her own—which included changing her

ame to something chic like Tallyho. and
taking it mean to Broadway what Bern-
ardt meant to Paris. Meantime, she

laved Bud's kid sister in one of the
!

Dmedies, and developed a certain nui- ;

uice value by getting a crush on him.

Tith the new life, Alice had faded from
le picture—but, after all, fifteen: That

as practically cradle snatch in g.

race of kisses . . .

One day he ran an icepick through his
i

and. and was given a tetanus shot. As he
oiled on his bed of pain. Claire and Chris

renched him with calomine lotion. Chris

-as particularly devastated. In a burst of

nguished sympatlry, she bent over and
issed him. Somehow her braces pro-

-uded

—

''First an icepick, now this." he growled.

.-bile the woman scorned wailed in Claire's

omfortmg arms, "I'll never kiss another

ioy till these darn things come off
—

"

She looked so small and woebegone that

ie relented, and allowed her. to bring his !

Linner in on a tray.

Half the - sea_son was over when the

ihone call came. Bud was rehearsing at

he theater. Claire got the message. She
ouldn't call him. She stood waiting as he
lopped off the bus, and the minute he
aw her face, he knew. Mother'd been
>erfectly well when they left home, but

•e knew from Claire's face

—

"Mother's dead
—

"

"Yes—"
For a while he made complete sense,

?.-ent about his packing, did what had to

De done as though nothing had happened.
Chen he found himself struggling against

;ome weight, trying to get up. Mr. Goode
was there

—

"Where's Claire? We've got to go—

"

"You've been out for an hour. Bud. Just
lie quiet a few minutes longer, then you
:an go—"

upheaval . . .

Mother hadn't been ill. She'd been read-
ing on the living room couch and had
asked the maid for a glass of water. When
the maid came back, she was dead.

The Careys couldn't have done more if

they'd been family. Everyone was kind,

and most of them were troubled. What
-vould happen to the kids now?—a couple
of youngsters, 17 and 18, a little wacky by
New Rochefle standards, because in New

HOW I LOST MY HUSBAND
I guess I was really to blame when
Stan started paying attention to other

women. It wasn't that I didn't know
about feminine hygiene. I hadbecome

. . . well . . . forgetful. Yes. I found out

the hard way that "now-and-then"

care isn't enough! My doctor finally

set me right. "Never be a careless

wife," he said. He advised Lysol dis-

infectant for douching always.

AND WON HIM BACK AGAIN !

Our romance is so special again—now
that I know about proper feminine

hvgiene care! Since I had that talk

with the doctor. I use Lysol always

for douching. As he said: "Lvsol is a

proved germ-killer . . . far more de-

pendable than salt, soda or other

homemade solutions." Lysol is easy to

use and economical. But, most impor-

tant, it really does the job!

Cheek these facts with your Doctor

Proper feminine hygiene
care is important to the
happiness and charm of

every woman. So, douche
thoroughly with correct
Lysol solution . . . al-
ways! Powerful cleanser

—Lysol's greater spread-
ing power means it

reaches more deeply, and
effectively, into folds and

crevices to search out
germs. Proved germ-killer
—uniform strength, made
under continued labora-
tory control . . . far more
dependable than home-
made solutions. Non-
caustic— Lysol douch-
ing solution is non-
irritating, not harmful to
vaginal tissues. Follow
easy directions. Cleanly

odor— disappears after

use; deodorizes. More
women use Lysol for

feminine hygiene than
any other method. (For

FREE feminine hygiene

bookl et, write
Lehn & Fink, 6SS

Fifth Ave., New
York 22, N. Y.)

Copyright, 1945, by Lehn & Fink Prodacts Corp.

For Feminine Hygiene use always!

129



OF

UiorSLOOorlO^

- r-REE 1
Valuable

with order.

Va. Johnson—MGM Star

I BLESS THE DAY
I started using this

HIGHERTYPE

Now I Enjoy 'Extra' Advantage Of

This Greaseless Suppo sitory—Gives

Hours of Continuous Medication I

Here's one of the greatest advance-
ments ever made for intimate femi-
nine cleanliness.This product is called
Zonitors. And here's why they're be-
ing so enthusiastically used among
exacting women today:

1. Zonitors are snow-white, grease-
less, stainless vaginal supposito-
ries which offer an easier, daintier
and more convenient method.

2. Powerfully germicidal yet so safe
to delicate tissues. Non-irritating,
non-poisonous, non-smarting.

3. When inserted—Zonitors quickly
begin to release their powerful
germicidal qualities and they con-
tinue to do so for hours. They're
not the type which quickly melt
away.

4. Thus Zonitors give you hours of
CONTINUOUS MEDICATION.

5. Zonitors immediately kill every
germ they touch. Of course it's not
always possible to contact all the
germs in the tract, but you can be
sure Zonitors kill all reachable
living germs and keep them from
multiplying.

6. Zonitors destroy offending odor.

7. They never leave any sticky resi-
due. Buy today. Any drugstore.

FREE: Mail this coupon for free
booklet sent in plain wrapper.
Eeveals frank intimate facts.
Zonitors, Dept 9930-B.370 Lexington
Avenue, New York 17, N. Y.

Name

Address.

130 City .State.

Rochelle boys don't give up college for
acting, and girls don't go to eight different
finishing schools ...
Their guardian was a cousin, anxious

to do his best by his young, orphaned kin-
folk.

"I'm afraid the money's gone. But I can
get you a job at Bethlehem Steel, Bud,
and my mother'd like Claire to come and
live with her—

"

They looked at each other. "It's terribly
kind of your mother," said Claire, "but
I can't leave Bud—

"

"We don't care if there's any money or
not. All we care about is not being
separated—"
"But how will you live? You haven't

been trained to anything—

"

"We'll make out," said Bud.

going their way . . .

Once convinced that he couldn't help
them his way, the cousin set about help-
ing them in their own. They found that
there was money left. Apart from the
untouched trust funds for their education,
there was enough to give them a modest
income, enough to live on while they
looked around.
• They decided to finish the summer at
Poughkeepsie, then go to New York and
hunt for acting jobs. As at Dad's death,
their instinct was to get away from all

that reminded them of the past. The apart-
ment furniture went into storage with all

the stuff from the big house. They sold the
Ford for four hundred dollars. In Mother's
Dodge, they drove back to Poughkeepsie.
A saddened, subdued Chris met them and
tried hard to be helpful without getting in-
to their hair. Mr. Goode offered Bud a
scholarship for the rest of the season, but
he said no thanks, he'd wind up the way
he'd started.

And so, at summer's end, with Wrinkle
in the back, they headed the car toward
New York, trying not to remember that
other carefree day when the summer again
had just started. For the first time in their
lives, they stood alone against the world—

a

little terrified, but ready to rise to the
challenge. If they were alone, at least they
were alone together. Whatever lay ahead,
each had the other for comfort and support.

Claire turned to her brother and smiled.
"We'll make out—

"

He picked up her hand and laid his on
the wheel. "Atta girl," he said.

(Tom Drake's life story will be concluded
in next month's Modern Screen.)

I SAW IT HAPPEN
It happened back-

stage at the Ethel
Barrymore Theater,
about five years
ago. June Havoc
came out with one
of the boys in the
chorus. A girl
with a camera said,

"How about a pic-
ture, Miss Havoc?"
"Sure," the actress

replied. The girl focused her camera,
looked up, and said irritatedly to the
chorus boy, "Look, you're getting into
the picture. Would you mind moving
aside?" The boy stepped away awk-
wardly, and the girl snapped the pic-
ture. June Havoc left with the red-
headed chorus boy . . . and that's the
story of how a gal with a camera
managed not to snap a picture of Van
Johnson! But who'd have guessed he
was to become a famous star?

G. Shay
New York, N. Y.

DE LUXE PHOTO SERVICE Dept. M72
Box 953 Church St. Annex, N. Y. 8, N. Y.

Wonderful, new device, guides your nand: corrects
your writing in lew days. Big improvement in three
hours. No failures. Complete outline FEEE. Write
C. J. Ozment. 37 St. Louis. Mo.

ABSORBINE Jr.

Athlete's Foot

ZmKm micro-organisms

wmlt on contact!

$1.25 a bottle at

all drugstores

Springfield, Mass.W. F. Young, Inc.,

Make your body as free of hair as a
new-born babe's! Wash away unwanted

j

hair from under arms, legs or any part
,

of your body with MOORISH DEPILA-
i

TORY POWDER. Just apply—wait a

few moments—let it dry, then shower
j

off. Removes hair completely, without I

razor nicks, burns or irritations. Leaves no stubby re-

growth.

MAKE THIS "MAGNIFYING GLASS TEST"
After using this unusual Hair Remover, look at_your skin
through p.ny powerful magnifying glass.

See how satin-smooth your skin is.

You'll never believe that any hair ever
grew there before! Send for MOORISH
DEPILATORY POWDER today. Sent
in plain wrapper. Send $1, plus 20c tax
with this "ad". WTe pay postage. Or.
C.O.D.. you pay $1, tax and postage.
HOUSE OF LECHLER. Dept. M339,
560 BROADWAY. NEWYORK 12. N. Y.

» HOUSE Qp LFm. -

BEAUTIFY CONTOURS,
EASILY, QUICKLY!

New. lovely proportions for your
legs: hips, thighs, calves, ankles,

etc.—in this healthful, new, as-

tonishingly easy way. Only a few

minutes per day in your own home.

EFFECTIVE, LASTING RESULTS!

Used successfully by hundreds
of smart women everywhere.

WRITE FOR FREE LITERATURE TODAY!
Surprise everyone: get started now, without obligation,

by mailing coupon immediately to

ADRIENNE
915 SHREVE BLDG., Salon H. SAN FRANCISC0.8, CAL

NAME _
ADDRESS _
CITY STATE
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To keep him

reminded of you

RADIO
GIRL

uwie

Don't be embarrassed by a flat, undeveloped or sagging
bust. Bo as thousands of other women just like yourself
are doing. They have learned how to bring out the loveliest
contours of their figures, whatever their bust faults. Now
you, too, can do the same . . safely, easily and positively.

HIGHLY ENDORSED
BY MANY DOCTORS

Your flat bustline can be
miraculously beautified in-

to full and alluring con-
tours. Or, if you are the
pendulous type, it can be
rounded into high and
youthful loveliness. All
you have to do is follow
the easy directions on ex-
ercise, massage, brassieres,
diet, etc., given in the
great medically-endorsed
book, ''The Complete
Guide to Bust Culture."
Adopt these simple, self-
help measures at once and
your bust will positively
appear full, firm and
shapely . . . the proud
glamorous curves which
make you more desirable
than ever.

OUR OFFER
SEND NO MONEY

You can now obtain this
unique, book by A. F. Nie-
moeller, A.B., M.A.. B.S..
at a remarkable price reduction,
only $1.98. Guaranteed harmles
suits. SEND NO MONEY. Just rr

Formerly $3. SO. K
,
Amazing lifetime

il coupon now.

) HARVEST HOUSE, 363 Broadway, Dept. K-397.N.Y.13.N.Y
COMPLKTF, GUIDE TO

plain package. On delivery I will pay postman $1.98
plus few cents postage. If not satisfied I may return
it within ten days and my $1.98 will be refunded.
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the request of a swanky fashion magazine
right after she'd made "Thirty Seconds
Over Tokyo" and rated as one of Metro's
up and coming young stars.

"The picture will be terrible," promised
Phyllis. "I'm just not built for elegance!"

"Pish-tush!" scoffed the studio experts.

"We can make anybody glamorous. We're
the best in the business. It's all in the
know-how."
"You don't know me," protested Phyllis.

They soothed her with big names in per-
son. Creations by Irene. Hairdo's by Guil-
aroff. Makeup by Jack Dawn. Camera
portraits by Clarence Bull. She got the
works. But on Phyllis the Irene creations
weren't dreamy, the Guilaroff hairdo
wasn't a bit slinky and when she posed
in all those sophisticated, come-hither
Bull bulb postures it just looked like

Little Sister Mary trying to show off. The
pictures came back with a polite note.

"The sittings are very nice but regret
we cannot use them at this time."

And later, when she married her Army
Air Transport Captain, Jim Aubrey, Ar-
thur Hornblow, her producer on "Week-
end at the Waldorf," thought he'd surprise
Phyllis by wrangling the wedding dress
she'd worn in the picture for her real
nuptials. It took some string pulling, be-
cause that's taboo around Hollywood as

a rule, but Mr. Hornblow really pitched.

When he got the hard-won okay he tele-

phoned Phyllis with the surprise. His jaw
dropped when he heard the Thaxter
reaction.

"Oh, I couldn't!" protested Phyllis.

"Thanks so much but I wouldn't dare.
Something awful would happen if I got
really dressed up. It always does. I'll

just wear a suit." Which she did, and
everything went off smooth as silk.

So it just goes to show—some girls are
cut out for glamor and some aren't,

namely, Phyllis Thaxter. But if she's suf-
fering from a deficiency of Hollywood
Vitamin G, Phyllis has plenty of other
personality molecules in her makeup
that are just as potent and ten times as

rare. In fact, not since Margaret Sulla-
van hit town years ago, has such a fresh
and solid American girl charm quotient
been seen ambling around these parts.

It's her girl-back-home appeal that
landed Phyllis Thaxter in Hollywood—as
the perfect Ellen Lawson, the girl heroic
Captain Ted Lawson left behind him when
he flew to glory in the historic bombing
premiere of Japland. Producer Sam Zim-
balist spotted it the minute he saw Phyllis'

screen test of "Claudia" made in New York
two years before and latched onto a great
casting inspiration for "Thirty Seconds
Over Tokyo." And even though Phyllis
tosses her real self aside to play a split-per-
sonality witch in Arch Oboler's "Be-
witched" (which you'll be seeing any day
now) just to prove she can mix her dra-
matic shots—underneath that Ail-Ameri-
can girl is the real Phyllis Thaxter—right
down to her initial "T"—and it's absolutely
no accident.

Phyllis is from Portland, Maine, the
very citadel of Yankeeland, and she says
"Mommer" and "idear" if she doesn't
watch her step. Her dad's a judge of the
Maine Supreme Court and her brother's a
Harvard man who's serving his country in

the U. S. submarine service. Phyllis herself
learned her Longfellow, Whittier and
Emerson right in Portland's public schools
and, like most Maine girls, improved the
body beautiful by skiing in the winter and
sailing in the summer. Not exactly the
Bohemian background you'd expect to

steer a young girl on to New York's stage-
happy Rehearsal Club, with her starry
eyes bent on Broadway and her soul dedi-
cated to art and the theater, is it? But
like most girls, Phyllis had a mother, and
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hers happened to be the former Phyllis
Schuyler, who brushed off a dramatic
career of her own to marry and have
children like Phyllis Number Two.
And somehow in the biological shuffle,

all the dramatic chromosomes ganged up
on Phyllis. Her mother found that out
when Phylly was a mere moppet. She'd
put on little plays around Portland to
dabble away her own theatrical frustra-
tions, and always it was daughter Phyllis
who ran away with the penny produc-
tions, playing Dorothy in "The Wizard
of Oz" or something terrific like that. So
when she finished Deering High and
calmly announced she'd skip college,

which nice girls just don't do in Maine,
Phylly had a private Fifth Column plug-
ging for her in her Maw.

deep dram-er . . .

She went up to Ogunquit, Maine, for
summer stock, paying her own way out
of some money her grandmother left her.
Because her practical judge dad, with
Yankee reason, okayed the project only
on the condition that Phylly made good.
"And when you do," he promised, "I'll

pay the bill. Until then—it's your party."
Later on, too, when Phyllis clicked in
"Claudia" she got her check from papa
in full for the early summer training ex-
penses. That shows you the kind of solid
citizens the Thaxters are in their thinking
—and maybe hands out a hint why Phyllis
made as good as she did and still kept her
Triple-A's right on the ground without a
rush of glamor to the head.
Phylly got going early. She was just

sweet sixteen when she espoused the ar-
tistic life up in Ogunquit, dwelling in an
attic over a flower store (which she
thought was very poetic, because her own
tag, Phyllis, means "Green Bough") and
having all the mad little theater mo-
ments that kids do in the Summer Circuit.
As for early art: It's on record that the
first Thaxter footlight triumph was wheel-
ing a baby buggy across the stage in
"Boy Meets Girl" and the immortal first

Thaxter lines were, "Say 'Da-da.' " But
Grandmaw's legacy wasn't entirely frit-

tered away, because, as it always has,
Phyllis' fresh American girl charm soon
paid off. Laurette Taylor, the Broadway

I SAW IT HAPPEN

While I was visit-

ing California with
m,y cousin, we de-
cided to dine at a
famous restaurant.
When we got there,

my cousin repri-
manded me for
staring at everyone.
Then a young man
walked up to our
table and asked to

borrow the ketchup. Because I was
irritated, I just slammed the bottle

toward him without looking up. But I

slammed it ioo hard; the bottle
cracked and ketchup splashed on the
three of us. The young man started
to laugh as he brushed off the bright
red stains from his attractive tweed
suit. What a swell guy he was to

take it so nicely! I looked up and
tried to apologize, but he only laughed
some more. How embarrassing it

was to have splashed ketchup on
Cornel Wilde!

Cora Pipitone,
West Roxbury, Mass.

Even the young woman who

ical facts!

It's shocking—the great numbers of

young women today who "think' ' they
know, yet are woefully ignorant about
proper intimate feminine cleanliness.

Every modern, intelligent woman
should certainly know how necessary
douching often is to womanly charm,
health and happiness—and to com-
bat one of woman's most serious

deodorant problems.

But if these women would only
learn how important it is to put a
proper germicide in the douche. If

only they'd realize that no other type
liquid germicide for the douche of all

those tested is so powerful yet so
safe to delicate tissues as

—

zonite!

Smart Women No Longer Use

Weak, Homemade Solutions

No well-informed woman would think
of using the weak, homemade solu-

tions of her grandmother's time.
"Kitchen makeshifts" of salt, soda,

Zonite
FOR NEWER

remmmeJemima

vinegar which do not and can not
give you the great germicidal, cleans-

ing and deodorizing action of modern
zonite.

Yet despite its great strength—
zonite is positively non-poisonous,
non-irritating, non-burning. It con-
tains no carbolic acid, no bichloride

of mercury, no creosote, no phenol.
You can use zonite as directed as
often as you wish.

Principle Discovered by a World-Famous

Surgeon and Renowned Chemist

zonite actually destroys offending
odor. Helps guard against infection.

It immediately kills every germ it

touches. You know it's not always
possible to contact all the germs in

the tract, but you can be sure that
zonite immediately kills all reach-
able germs and keeps them from
multiplying.

Buy zonite today! All drugstores.

FREE!
For Frank Intimate Facts of
Newer Feminine Hygiene — mail
this coupon to Zonite Products,
Dept. 504-Y, 370 Lexington Ave.,
New York 17, N. Y., and receive
enlightening FREE Booklet edited by
several eminent Gynecologists.
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• The men who wrote

the first "fairy tales"

always pictured their

princesses with shin-

ing golden hair. For

blondeness always has

had the quality of en-

chantment, bringing

to its possessor an ir-

resistible charm.

Today, you can cap-

ture the appeal of glis-

tening blonde loveliness— easily, in your own
home— with Marchand's Golden Hair Wash!
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Form " Experience the thrilling

goys of having your contour ap-
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by thousands of women. Lifetime

results, safely, easily, positively.

If not satisfied, return within 10

days and money will be refunded.
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star, came to Ogunquit, took one look at

blooming Phylly and cried, cryptically,

"There's Daphne!" Turned out that Daphne
was a sweet, unspoiled character in one

of La Taylor's new plays and naturally

Phyllis added right up. She played it for

her first real stage job and got so wrapped
up in the part that she darn near changed
her professional name to Daphne Schuy-
ler, honoring that and her mother. But she

came to in time.

Just the same, the Ogunquit summer
infected Phylly with a stage fever from
which she's never entirely recovered. She's

as starry-eyed today about such matters

as she was when she walked into the Re-
hearsal Club in New York and became
one of those ambitious young characters

they made the movie "Stage Door" about

—

remember?

please, mr. producer . . .

All those odd young bodies seem to do

about the same thing when they descend

on Broadway. They see all the hit plays

from the peanut gallery, carry casting

sheets of the new productions in their

purses, sit up all night for the newspaper
reviews, eat lunch at the Automat and
make pests of themselves at all the agents'

offices. Somehow, the Good Lord lets them
live until It happens. Phyllis was a typical

type. She got her dainty foot in Producer

Oscar Serlin's sanctum one day. Mr. Ser-

lin was very nice. "But it's a little girl's

part," he explained. "You're not young
enough." Thaxter rushed back to the Re-
hearsal Club with a burning idea. Pretty

soon she reappeared in disguise as a little

girl. Mr. Serlin pretended he didn't know.

He was very nice again, but at the end he

said, "But Miss Thaxter—you're still not

young enough for the part." He should

have called the cops, Phyllis admits.

She finally landed a job in a George

Abbott show, "What A Life," at fifteen

dollars every Saturday and the great

dramatic task of walking across the stage

once during the evening. That thrilled

her so—just to be actually on Broadway—
that Phyllis wrote her folks and her ever

loyal Mother made the long trip down
from Maine to see Junior do her stuff.

Only just as Phyllis' big moment arrived

that night, a fat man lifted himself up
smack in front of Mrs. Thaxter and
leisurely removed his coat. By the time

all was clear again, Phyllis had entered

and exited, too. Her maw never did see

her in action.

Tripping across a stage night after night,

no matter how brightly lighted, got to

be a .bit of a bore, even to Girl Scout

Phyllis. But she stuck it grimly for a

whole year and finally saved up $350.

Phylly celebrated with a skiing ex-

cursion upstate with her brother, Sidney,

and was all set to go on home with him
for a Maine vacation when her first ex-

perience with an Inner Voice occurred.

Phylly isn't psychic but she gets a bunch
of hunches every now and then and she's

superstitious, too. Somebody gave her a

lucky silver dollar dated 1843 once and
she carried it for months, because the cart-

wheel was supposed to bring her buckets

of luck at its centennial in 1943.

Well, later, way out in Butte, Montana

—

of all places—where she was on tour, she

found herself broke and had to spend her

lucky dollar. She was desolate, but never

gave up hope and sure enough, in 1943

—

boom—what did she do but click in

"Claudia"? So she never sells an Inner

Voice short.

This one told her to grab a rattler

right back to New York instead of Port-

land, because something was going to

happen. Phylly did. First person she

talked to was a Rehearsal Club girl who
gave her the important word on a new
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Lunt and Fontanne show, "There Shall Be
No Night." "There's an understudy job

open," revealed the girl. "Why—that's what
I came back to New York for!" breathed
Phyllis.

It was easy as pie. Lynn Fontanne took
one look, as Laurette Taylor had done, and
Phyllis had the job. She understudied in

the show for a year, traveled all around,
never played a scene but paid her first

income tax—$6. She also learned plenty
from Miss Fontanne, who turned pretty

soon into as good a fairy godmother as a
girl could ask for when Thaxter's crack
at "Claudia" came along.

another claudia . . .

If many more ex-Claudia alumnae turn
into Hollywood stars they'll have to order
graduation pins, start a hockey team and
learn a class song. Phyllis makes the third

sweet young thing to invade Hollywood
wearing a Claudia cap-and-gown. Dorothy
McGuire, Jennifer Jones and now Phyllis

Thaxter. Phyllis knew that the role was
right for her the first time she read the

script. She was determined to get it and
her turn finally came—but they sort of

dared her to do it, though. John Golden,
the producer man, wanted a Claudia for

the Chicago company, every bit as good
as Dorothy McGuire, which was a fairly

tall order, seeing as how Dotty had cre-

ated the role and clicked like a turnstile.

But again Phyllis' demure and dainty
American girlishness turned the trick.

Producer Golden took one look at the
youth-through-joy or vice versa or what-
ever it is that Phyllis packs around and
smote his brow. "Good Lord—a child

bride if I ever saw one!" he cried. "Give
her a crack at it by all means."
Today Phyllis gets edgy if you call her

the perfect "Claudia"—she thinks it's a
reflection on her dignity or talent or some-
thing—but that's just what she is, so let's

face it. If not—unless she was Bernhardt
—how the heck could she have pulled off

the miracle matinee that she did?
It was a Tuesday when she got the go-

ahead to try out by taking Dotty Mc-
Guire's place at the Wednesday matinee.
She knew the lines by heart after all the
off-and-on exposure she'd had to Claudia.
She'd even made a movie test from the
play (and that's the one, remember, that
cinched her M-G-M contract). But still-
well, when everything hangs on one per-
formance and about all you've done before
is trot across a stage and look charming

—

it's a state of crisis, and no mistake. "Can
you go on tomorrow?" asked Mr. Golden
blithely.

"Oh, natch," replied Phylly nonchalantly,
or words to that effect. But down inside
it was a plain case of panic.

She had time for one quick rehearsal.
Mama Thaxter was in town, thank good-
ness, so she whipped along Fifth Avenue
and got new clothes because Phyllis didn't
have such things as a slinky negligee,
which the play called for. But what really
did it was that night—and Lynn Fontanne.
She had panicky Phyllis over to her New
York apartment, calmed her down with tea
and stayed up all night priming her for the
performance. They acted out Claudia un-
til it came out Phylly's every pore—and
can you imagine a better coach for any-
thing in the acting line than Lynn
Fontanne?
Next afternoon Phyllis walked out of

the wings—the perfect Claudia by nature,
and about to find out is she is or is she
ain't an actress. She opened her mouth

—

nothing came out. She tried it again. Out
popped her first speech and she doesn't
remember a thing after that until the end
of the first act when John Golden hugged
her in the wings and cried, "You've got
the part!" Then somebody brought her a
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when Caress is

used this new,
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everything you could learn of without relief;
even if you are utterly discouraged, do not
abandon hope but send today for this free trial.

It will cost you nothing. Address
Frontier Asthma Co. 845-R Frontier Bldg.
463 Niagara St. Buffalo 1, N. Y.

Beautifuf Simufated 1T\ I K I ^*stoneRING
GIVENtTtI

,ty, Sterling Silver Ring set with
,
sparkling simulated Birthstone cor-

I

rect for your birth date — GIVEN
for selling1 only 5 boxes out of 1 order

1 of Gold Crown Spot Kemover and Cleaner
jat 25c each. Send name and address
today for order. We trust you. Premium
supplies are limited. Don t delay.

GOLD CROWN PRODUCTS, Dept. E-503, Jefferson, Iowa

New Color Cake

Shampoos and Tints

Hair Luxuriously —

without extra rinse!
This remarkable discovery,
TINTZ Color Shampoo Cake,
washes out dirt, loose dandruff,

etc., as it safely gives hair a real

smooth, colorful tint that fairly

glows with life and lustre. Don't
put up with dull, faded, off

color hair a minute longer. Each
shampoo with TINTZ leaves

your hair more colorful, lovelier, softer and easier to

manage. No dyed look. Won't hurt permanents. 4
million already sold. Getthis richer lathering, quicker
rinsing shampoo that gives fresh glowing color to

your hair. Seven lovely shades: Black, Dark, Me-
dium or Light Brown, Auburn (Titian), Henna, or

Blonde. Only 50c (plus tax) at most drug counters.

Or write TINTZ. 205 N. Michigan Ave., Cflfcago 1, III.

cup of tea and she knew whom it was
from—Lynn Fontanne, of course—it's sort

of her trademark. And knowing that Miss
Fontanne was right there in the audience,

and Mama and all her Rehearsal Club
pals—well—Phylly sort of spread herself

from then on, and the applause left her
on the deaf side. She celebrated with her
family afterwards.
Phylly was just as solid a hit in Chicago,

and later, touring around with the show,
she had the practical experience she
needed to sharpen her natural talent into

professional skill. She had her triumphs
as well as her trials, such as the time she
fell downstairs right in the middle of the
show and the time her negligee zipper
caught during a two-minute quick change
and she had to dodge artfully around the
rest of the show to keep her scandalous
bare back away from the audience. Then,
too, the time the cast tricked her by filling

with water a pickle she had to crunch so

that the minute she bit in, it squirted her
all over. But all in all Thaxter was mad
for the life. That's why, perhaps, when
Zimbalist spotted her for Ellen Lawson
Phyllis said, "No." Also, she hadn't forgot-
ten that disastrous first test with the Cleo-
patra hairdo. Remember, too, she was one
of those young star-struck arty Rehearsal
Clubbers whose creed is to boo Holly-
wood as a crass commercial joint—until

they get a fat contract.

lucky thirty seconds . . .

But Mr. Zimbalist knew what he wanted
and how to get it. "Will you read the

script?" he wired Phylly, and sent it right

along. By then Phyllis was playing around
San Francisco and busy as a bee so she
just kicked the script package from Holly-
wood around for a few days and then one
night, with nothing better to do, riffled

through it. Well—she didn't sleep much
that night. The Inner Voice was shouting
in her ear again. And the next morning
Phylly was calling Hollywood and inquir-
ing, "When do I start?" That's what it did

to her. She blames it all on the wonderful
story of Ted Lawson and his wife, Ellen.

And today she'll tell you the thing she is

proudest of is her job in "Thirty Seconds
Over Tokyo." She's flooded daily with
letters from service wives with husbands
overseas, thanking her for the courage
and hope the picture blessed them with.

Phylly knows now what a vast influence

a Hollywood film can have—what a won-
derful audience she plays to. As for art

—

no Broadway stage could give her a better

crack at it than she has in "Bewitched,"
the Oboler psyche-study I mentioned a
while back. M-G-M has no kicks either,

naturally, what with Phyllis' landing on
Modern Screen's popularity poll almost be-
fore you could say "Thirty Seconds Over
Tokyo."
But I suspect the main reason Down-

East Thaxter is so happy about being a
Horrible Hollywood citizen at present
could be traced to another source without
too much sleuthing. If she hadn't come
to Hollywood she wouldn't have met and
married Jimmy, pardon, Captain James T.

Aubrey, U.S. Army, Air Transport Com-
mand.

Phyllis met her fate in as neat a boy-
meets-girl sequence as a Hollywood scrip-

ter could dream up. On a blind date. And
even if her New England ancestors took a

turn or two in their graves at such a
thing, Phylly's sure it was worth it.

Jimmy's a six-foot, young ex-Princeton
University footballers, and it was a case
of love at very first sight.

Phyllis Morgan, who runs Hollywood's
famous Cock and Bull restaurant, was the
Cupid in the case. She's a young, pretty
matron, whose friends call her "Kelly,"

which is a good idea here since there are

FOOT RELIEF
New Soothing Foot Plaster.

EasilyCut toAny Size,Shape
Dr. Scholl's KUROTEX, a

new, superior moleskin foot
plaster—velvety-soft, cushion-

ing. When used on feet or
roes, it quickly relieves corns, cal-

louses, bunions and tender spots
caused by shoe friction and pres-

sure. Soothes and protects the sore

spot. Splendid for preventing blis-

ters on feet and hands. Economical!
At Drug, Shoe, Dept. and 1 stores.

DrScholls

KUROTEX

FREE
ENLARGEMENT

Just to get acquainted, we will beautifully

enlarge your favorite snapshot, photo,
Kodak picture, print or negative to 5x7 inches
absolutely FREE if you enclose this ad. Please
include color of hair and eyes and get our new
Bargain Offer, giving you your choice of hand-
some frames with a second enlargement beau-
tifully hand tinted in natural lifelike colors and
sent on approval. Your original returned with
vour enlargement. Send today. DEAN STUDIOS,
Dept. 764, 118 N. 15th St., Omaha. Nebraska

FALSE TEETH
KLUTCH holds them tighter
KLUTCH forms a comfort cushion; holds dental
plates so much firmer and snugger that one can eat
and talk with greater comfort and security; in many
cases almost as well as with natural teeth. Klutch
lessens the constant fear of a dropping, rocking,
chafing plate. 25c and 50c at druggists. ... If your
druggist hasn't it. don't waste money on substi-
tutes, but send us 10c and we will mailjyou a gener-
ous trial box. © i. p. inc.

KLUTCH CO., Box 4587G. ELMIRA, N. Y.

PM§R
The prayers of the most worthy people often

fail. Why? The unworthy often have the great-

est health, success, riches and happiness. The
best, smartest, and most industrious people
often have only pain, poverty and sorrow. Why?
Thirty years ago, in Forbidden Tibet, behind the
highest mountains in the world, ayoung English-
man found the answers to these questions. His
eyes were opened by the strangest mystic he met
during his twenty -one years of travels in the Far
East. Sick then, he regained health. Poor then,

he acquired wealth and world-wide professional

honors. He wants to tell the whole world what
he learned, and offers to send a 9,000-word trea-

tise, FREE, to everyone who asks promptly. It

is a first step to the Power that Knowledge gives.

No obligation. Write for your FREE copy today.

INSTITUTE of MENTALPHYSICS, Dept.S-389

213 South Hobart Blvd., Los Angeles 4, Calif,



already too many Phyllises cluttering up
these pages, anyway. Kelly's husband's
away to war and she's a demon home front

activity girl with a flock of friends. So it

was natural that when handsome young
flier officers from families she'd known back
East started roosting at her place on their

leaves, she'd try to fix them up with dates.

That's not such a breeze around busy
Hollywood as you'd think, even with the
manpower shortage, but the lonesome look
in Capt. Aubrey's eyes stirred Mrs. Mor-
gan to drastic action. She called up a girl

she'd just met at a party, even though she
barely knew her. The girl, of course, was
our Phyllis, who was getting around by
now but was not optioned by any means.
Phylly was sorry, she had a dinner en-
gagement, but she promised to drop by the
Cock and Bull and meet the boys after-

wards. So she did, in her usual sweater
and skirt, and with her short hair flying

in all directions. She didn't look any more
like a Hollywood actress than the gals
Jimmy'd met around Smith and Wellesley.
He'd never heard of Phyllis Thaxter and
wasn't a bit bedazzled by glamor which,
of course, Phylly hasn't anyway.
But that night Kelly Morgan's phone

rang in the wee hours and scared her out
of her wits. It was only Jimmy sighing,

"Kelly, what have you done to me?"
And no sooner had she slipped back into

bed than the thing jingled again and this

time it was Phyllis singing in a love-in-
bloom voice, "Kelly, I've met the man I'm
going to marry!"

continued story . . .

They had a typical war time, install-

ment plan courtship. Because Jimmy flies

big four-motor jobs all over the globe.
And he's as like as not to be off to Alaska
or somewhere at a minute's notice. Luck-
ily, though, he brings a lot of damaged
planes into the Douglas Santa Monica fac-
tory for repairs and that's right over the
hill from M-G-M.
Maybe the reason Jimmy and Phyllis

clicked so solidly at romance is because
both were away from home in a strange
land. Anyway, in no time at all Phyllis
went back to Chicago on her first layoff
to meet the Aubreys and Judge Thaxter
was there and also Jimmy, who'd had a
lucky flying break in that direction. From
then on it was just a question of when,

I SAW IT HAPPEN
While Betty Hut-

ton was appearing
at the Chicago
Theater here in the
"Windy City," I

managed to get a
seat in the third

row. Sitting about
three seats away
was a smart alec
who annoyed
everyone arov.nd

him. When the lovely Betty started
her songs, he shut up, only to start
again the moment she stopped singing.
Betty started "Murder, He Says," the
first line of which goes, "Finally found
a fellow, almost completely divine."
The nuisance bent forward and shout-
ed, "Oh yeah? What's he look like?"
With complete poise and typical Hut-
ton speed, the star stopped singing,
looked down at the offender, and re-
plied, "Not like you, Bub!" We had no
more trouble from him, and Betty
Hutton had scored another victory.

Wanda Willhoite
Chicago, III.

AFTER

"I feel like a new person
since taking the Bonomo
Home Course,"

says BETTYE HOWELL
of Albany, Cal,

BEFORE

LOSES 20 POUNDS
IN 6 WEEKS

Gains New Charm and Confidence

as she learns New Beauty Secrets

"I'm so very, very happy," writes Bettye Howell. "Me!
Strutting around, showing off. What a wonderful world

this is wow—dates, parties ... I just can't believe all this

is happening to me."

The old story over again. In 6 short weeks a lonesome

discouraged girl becomes a new, attractive, sought after,

streamlined beauty.

SUCCESS THROUGH BEAUTY
Right at home, thousands daily are learning new
short cuts to beauty through the famous Bonomo
Culture Institute Home Course. Women of all ages

are learning quickly, easily—How to streamline their

figures—make up the Hollywood way—wear the

latest hair styles—dress better inexpensively. How
to be charming, graceful—how to develop a fashion-

able bust contour and many other important beauty

hints.

WHY NOT YOU
Mr. Joe Bonomo, founder and director, with over 20

years experience in Hollywood and New York opens

the way "to a new happiness for you through his in-

expensive home course. You'll soon see that what
others have done, you can do, in so short a time it

will amaze you. So why not take advantage of this

opportunity to greater popularity by mailing the

coupon below on Mr. Bonomo's generous terms.*

You'll bless the day you didl
,

A few features of the

BONOMO CULTURE INSTITUTE

HOME COURSE

Joe Bonomo
world famous beauty author-
ity and publisher of . . .

"Your Figure" Publications,
your Guide to Grace, Beauty
and Charm ... at all news-
stands.

Complete
Home
Course

$295
This course extends
through 160 pages with
over 300 how-to-do-it
photos and illustra-
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YOUR FIGURE—How to

streamline your figure with

easy, healthful positive ex-

ercises. Have a figure you'll

be proud of.

YOUR HAIR—How to se-

lect the styles most becom-
ing to you. Learn to have a

healthy scalp and glowing
hair.

YOUR MAKE-UP—How to

select and apply cosmetics in

a professional manner. See
what it means to have a
clean-cut, natural-like com-
plexion.

YOUR BUST CONTOUR

—

How to develop a firm, round

fashionable line . . . how to
select your bra.

YOUR DIET—Simple charts
to aid you in reducing or
gaining in a healthful way.

YOUR CLOTHES—How to
wear smart but inexpensive
clothing gracefully . . . con-
fidently.

YOUR POSTURE—How to
stand, walk, sit for grace
and charm.

YOUR INDIVIDUAL PER-
SONALITY— How to find
and develop that which is

you—your real self.

BEFORE <S
4

, AFTER

PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY

Joe Bonomo. Personal

BONOMO CULTURE INSTITUTE, Dept. 249
1841 Broadway, New York 23, N. Y.

* Send me in plain wrapper, Complete Bonomo Institute

Home Course in Success through Beauty of Face and
Form. I'll deposit with postman $2.95 plus postage. If

not delighted, I may return Course in 10 days and my
money will be refunded.

Name

City Zone State

Check here if you enclose $2.95 for delivery postpaid.

(Canada and Foreign $3.50 with order.)



Money Back
If Blackheads
Don't Disappear

Get a jar of Golden Peacock Bleach Creme this

evening—use as directed before going to bed

—

look for big improvement in the morning. In a

few days surface blemishes, muddiness, freckles,

even pimples of outward origin should be gone.

A clearer, fairer, smoother looking skin. Sold on
money back guarantee at all drug toiletry coun-

ters. 30 million jars already used. Ask for Im-
perial size, or write for a generous Free Sample
to Golden Peacock Co.. Inc., Paris. Tennessee.

Remember Your Loved Onet m̂

Wear This Genuine

STERLING
SILVER

PHOTO RING
FOR MEN AND WOMEN
Custom Made Design with Your
Photo Hand-Painted in Oil. Per-

manently Sealed in magnified Dome Crys-

tal~ WATER-PROOF—WILL NEVER FADE.
SEND NO MONEY! Simply mail a photo or A
clear snapshot which will be returned in $
Wood order. When your Photo Ring arrives,

nav the postman $4.49 plus a few cents

postage! LIFE-TIME GUARANTEE. Mass
production and direct sales to you make this

Val
s
e
enr?n

ble
a Paper Strip with your ^SMSSS

rina finger measure for correct size. Taxes. Inc.

FISK INDUSTRIES. Dept. D9
Fisk Building, 250 West 57 St.. N. Y. C—
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10 Lovely Pencils "GIVEN AWAY"

. (PM

Mail us $1.00 and we will send you by prepaid mail 4 boxes

Rosebud Salve (25c size) and will include with the 4 salve

10 lovely pencils as a premium. Pencils are full length,

with coal black lead, with Your Name printed in gold foil.

You can sell the 4 salve at 25c a box and have your pencils

without cost. Rosebud is an old reliable family salve.

ROSEBUD PERFUME CO, BOX 20, W00DSB0R0, MARYLAND.

TUFFFA/A/L *
Scientific, proven aid for Brittle, Splitting or Thin

Nails. Acts to tuffen nails and help cuticle. Quickly

applied, non -staining, does not _M
affect polish. "jfc"^
25c and 50c AT TOILET GOODS ^

,
COUNTERS THROUGHOUT AMERICA

Vogue Products, n$i Seward St.,Hollywood 38, Calif-

SHORTHAND in

XL Weeks at Home
yft Famous Speedwriting system, no signsHkH or symbols. Oses ABC' s. Easy
easy to write and transcribe. Fast preparation for a
job. Surprisingly low cost. 100.000 taught by mail. Used
in leading offices and Civil Service. Write tor free

Spee'dwriT.ng. Dept. 809. 55 W. 42 St.. N. Y. 18

STAMMER?
This new 128-page boob. "Stammering. Its Cause
and Correction," describes the Bogue Unit Method
for scientific correction of stammering and stut-

tering—successful for 44 years. Benj. N. Bogue,
Dept. 2275, Circle Tower, Indianapolis 4, Ind.

ANY PHOTO ENLARGED
Size 8 x 10 inches
od DOUBLE-WEIGHT PAPER
Same price for full length or
bast form, groups, or enlarge-
ments of any part of group.
Original returned with your

enlargement.

SEND NO MONEY Just

EASY TO LEARN

ifl photo,
negative or snapshot (any she) and receive your
enlargement, guaranteed fadeless, on beautiful
double-weight portrait quality paper. Pay
postman 57c plus postage—or send 59c with order

t ^ ^
and we pay postage. Send your photos today. '

—
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Standard Art Studios, 100 E.Ohio St., Dpt. 1335-T,Chicago 11 ,111.

ThrJIIinaWor-k COLORING PHOTOS
Fascinating vocation learned at home by those
with aptitude. Thrilling pastime. Koehne method
brings out life-like colors. Free booklet.

NATIONAL PHOTO COLORING SCHOOL
1315 S. Michigan. Dept. 2366, Chicago 5
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Complete new

FREE!

Hollywood
lection.

Catalog chock full of mini,
ature photos with each or-

2r. (To avoid delay, state 2nd choice)

GLAMOR-TONE PHOTO SERVICE
Dept. E-9, 1233 Sixth Ave.New York 19. N. V.

and again a lucky flying break decided

that.

Phylly was bicycling back and forth be-

tween "Weekend at the Waldorf" and
"Bewitched." Then Jimmy flew into Holly-

wood for an overnight plane pickup. Only
as he landed, the big ship got banged up
and he laid over a week for repairs. That
seemed like fate to Phyllis and the Inner

Voice got going. Next day she made a

bargain with M-G-M that she'd work
until midnight if they'd let her off over the

week end. From that moment things be-

gan to pop.
Phylly rushed from Lot Two at Metro

during her noon hour to meet Jimmy for

the license business. It was a pretty hectic

wedding, as most wartime weddings are.
|

Phyllis worked until 5:30 with the rites set

for 7 o'clock. And Jimmy's flier best man
\

from March Field got lost and just made it

to the church five minutes before the wed-
ding march. But a preacher finally made
them one in proper style. Movie villain Sid-

ney Greenstreet, who'd fathered Phyllis

through "There Shall Be No Night," gave
her away, Kelly Morgan came through
with a gala reception at her home with
champagne, wedding cake and everything,

and Bob Landry, the war photographer,

snapped a set of private stills for their

memory album. So they were off to a

Palm Springs honeymoon at last.

dinners V dust . . .

The Aubreys are cozily at home these

days in a tiny little furnished apartment
out near M-G-M, and Phyllis knows what
it's like to be a war bride. By now, Mama
Thaxter has been out for a visit, leaving

Margot, a Norwegian maid whose sister

raised the Thaxter kids and who's prac-
tically a member of the family. That's

lucky for the care and feeding of the I

Aubreys because Phyllis will cop an
Academy Award long before she'll ever

win a prize in domestic science. In the

cooking line she's handy with popovers

—

but you can't live on popovers. Sometimes
she can sew on a button, but having

I

started acting too young she's just not
j

handy around the house. When Ellen Law-
j

son was expecting her last baby, Phylly
thought it would be nice to knit some tiny

garments. She started months before the

event but at the last minute had to run I

out and buy the gift. Her effort was still i

dangling on the needles.

She would live off avocados herself,

yami yogurt (a kind of thick milk) and
caviar, if Maygot would let her. The
avocado passion is a California discovery

but caviar's been a weakness for years
and years. She used to have her friends

give her the stuff for Christmas and birth-

days and once when she was down to her
last two bucks, out of a job and afraid to

write her folks, she blew the whole sum
for caviar just to bolster her morale. Next
day, too, she got a job.

Rich fodder like that doesn't bother
Thaxter's trim figure one bit—in fact,

Phyllis is always eager on the gaining
weight side. She burns up so much energy
that chubbiness hasn't a chance. She's no !

ball of fire as a girl athlete, although she
|

swims and rides well and thinks the beach
is California's her best bet for fun and a
tan, which she acquires like a Kanaka. She
takes tennis and golf lessons now and then
when she finds time because Jimmy was a
championship links guy at Princeton and
she'd like to keep up a bit. But what really

keeps her trim is the way she knocks off

the calories with work.
Phyllis thinks nothing of staying awake

all night sopping up a new script. She'll

work all hours on the set, knock herself

out and love it. When she encountered
this sexy lady part she has to play in

"Bewitched," Thaxter knew a wild tomato

ladies' Genuine 24 k. Gold PlateJ

CAMEO Birthstone Ring
Your Choice of
12 EXQUIS
SHADES—

Sen
NO MONEY
SelectYour Very Own
CAMEO BIRTHSTONE
January - Garnet
February- Amethyst
March - - Aquamarine
April - - WhiteSapphire
May Green Spinel
Jane - - Alexandrite
July - - - Raby
August - Peridot
September-Sapphire
October - Rozircon
November-GoId'n Sapphire
December-Zircon

LAD IE S ! Now yoa can own this

genuine 24 k. Gold Plated CAMEO
Ring for only98c This beautifully
molded Cameo comes i n your choice

of Birthstone colors (listed at left)

.

SEND NO MONEY!
Justnameandmonthyou wereborn. Pay
postman onlv 98c plus Tax and postage
for 1 ring or £1.69 plus Tax for 2 rings.

ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART
500NORTH DEARBORN STREET
DEPT. 612, CHICAGO 10, ILL.

X 26,000,000 =?

I ake the ease of John Smith, aver-

age American:

For over three years now, he's been

buying War Bonds through the Payroll

Savings Plan. He's been putting away a

good chunk of his earnings regularly

—

week in, week out.

He's accumulating money — maybe
for the first time in his life. He's building

up a reserve. He's taking advantage of

higher wages to put himself in a solid

financial position.

Now suppose everybody in the Payroll

Plan—everybody who's earning more
than he or she needs to live on—does

what John Smith is doing. In other words,

suppose you multiply John Smith by 26

million.

What do you get?

Why—you get a whole country tbat'9

just like John Smith! A solid, strong,

healthy, prosperous Americawhere every-

body can work and earn and five in peace

and comfort when this war is done.

Fora countrycan'thelp being, as awhole,

just what its people are individually!

If enough John Smiths are sound

—

their country's got to be!

The kind of future that America will

have—that you and your family will

have—is in your hands.

Right now, you have a grip on a won-

derful future. Don't let loose of it for a

second.

BUY ALL THE BONDS YOU CAN

KEEP ALL THE BONDS YOU DUY



AVAILABLE for

IMMEDIATE DELIVERY!THAT

GRAY HMR
Sterns

Wny go on letting that tell-tale "painted look"
give away your Gray Hair secret—humiliated by
streaks and discolorations from inferior tints ?

Now you can keep your secret with Kap-I-Dol's
sparkling, high-lighted, natural-looking -shade
matching the original true color of your hair!
At Beauty Shops everywhere!

FREE—GRAY HAiR ANALYSIS!
Send name and address with a few strands of

your hair for FREE confidential color analysis
and expert advice.
(CAUTION: Use only as directed on label)

RAP-I-DOL DISTRIBUTING CORPORATION
151 West 46th Street Dept. 239, New York 19, N.Y.

RAP I DQt shampoo Tltft

w»s»Vi& SUPER-CRAFT
Christmas Assortment

21
Christmas

Folders

REDUCE
Tth

V-TABS!
Anti-Acid . . . .

Anti-Fatigue . .

.

Vitamin Tablets

lost 17 lbs. in

14 DAYS"...
* 'Lost 1 7 lbs. in 14 days and feel
as good as ever." savs Mrs. E. P.
' 'Reduced 1 5 lbs. and never felt
better in my life."—J. V. "Used to
wear size 42 . . . now wear a 20."
—R. M. "Doing me a world of good
Don't have gas . . . losing weignt
. . . ar.d more energy."—Mrs. R. s.
"Most amazing . . . lost 7 lbs. in 1 week can't
thank you enough."—Mrs. L. I. "Lost 14 lbs and
feel so much better . . . don't bloat and have gas."—
Mrs. O. K. These are but a few of the many letters
in our files. Why don't YOU see what V-Tabs will
do for you?

NOT A CATHARTIC
V-Tabs are not a cathartic. They help reduce fat by
supplementing your regular diet when taken instead
of a heavy lunch, and also tend to take away that
abnormal appetite caused by over-acidity or fatigue.
If you are overweight, always tired, full of acid and
yet like to eat try V-Tabs. As fatigue and aciditv
disappear, your normal appetite will return and you
will ho longer crave the quantities of food that cause
the excess fat deposits.

QUICK ... . HARMLESS . . . PLEASANT
With intake curtailed, the body feeds on its own sur-
plus fat. and weight goes down . . . quickly! Mail
coupon today with 51.98 and save postage or order
C.O.D. plus postage. Take the full month's supply
according to directions in the booklet. If not satis-
fied with results ... if you do not lose weight and
feel better . . . we will refund the cost. Act NOW!
V-TAB Co., Dept. D-20, P.O. Box 20 5, Times Sq. Sta., N.Y.

MONEY BACK AGREEMENT
5^ V-TABS CO., Dept. D-20
4^^- P. 0. Box 205, Times Square Sta.. New York
Send me one month's supply of V-TABS (120 tablets)

I enclose $1.98.
D I will pay postman SI. 98 plus postage.

Address _

City „ State
No Canadian Orders. Please print plainly.

QUIZ ANSWERS
(Continued from page 14)

1. c

2. a
3. b
4. a
5. c
6. b

7. b
8. c
9. a

10. c
11. c

12. b

character like that was nothing like her
own naive self. So she studied all the
torrid tootsies and the pictures they'd
made, all the way from Hedy Lamarr
to Theda Bara. That's an old stage trick

of hers, too. Some of her most prized pos-
sessions are ancient recordings made by
old time stage greats like Joseph Jefferson
and Ellen Terry.
She knows her business so thoroughly

by now that Phyllis is never threatened
with a camera freeze or stage fright the
way you'd expect any gal suddenly cata-

pulted into stardom, would be. The only
time on record of any such bucks and
balks took place the other night when
Phyllis did a radio skit with Van Johnson
on the Screen Guild Theater. A bunch of

bobby sockers in the front row gave out
with such- vocal hysterics at Van that
Phyllis lost her voice in amazement. After
the show some of them, to be polite, asked
for her autograph along with Van's, al-

though they really didn't have any idea
who she was.

clothes clash . . .

Phyllis' clothes help keep her incognito
in public. She still sticks to suits, sweaters
and skirts, peasant -dresses and things
like that. Her favorite she calls her
"Aubrey suit." That's the pink one she was
married in, but the advent of Jimmy into

her life hasn't helped glamor any. He sent
her an Army raincoat for Christmas! Phylly
just can't wear hats, for some reason.
They tried exactly one hundred bonnets
for a scene in "Thirty Seconds" where she
simply couldn't go bareheaded, before
finding one that didn't make her look silly.

She's allergic to most jewelry too, outside
of a beaten silver belt Jimmy bought her
in Arizona and which she wears con-
stantly, and her wedding ring. Anything
like costume baubles make her look a
fright.

Coiffures, of course, are impossible, con-
sidering Thaxter's hair habits. She snips
her own unruly mop and washes it every
other day in the shower and as a result
it would take a wrestler to hold it down.
But somehow on Phyllis it looks good.
Besides, Jimmy likes it that way. He
doesn't spoil her, though. He calls her
"the ugly duckling," and tries to hide the
love light in his eye.
Jimmy flies in and out as usual for

Uncle Sam, but when he does get home
Captain Aubrey and his busy bride have
themselves a time about town. They like

to dance and they've got lots of friends,
especially Jimmy's pilot buddies at nearby
California's airfields. Major Ted Lawson
and Ellen (of "Thirty Seconds" fame) are
old friends by now and Phyllis sees them
constantly, especially since the hero of
the Doolittle raid is now solidly estab-
lished in business near Hollywood. Some-
times, too, their friends, Tom Harmon and
his bride, Elyse Knox, blow in town and
then that's a celebration.

scared o' the law . . .

They steer clear of all Hollywood par-
ties, and previews are avoided like the
plague, because they make Phyllis squirm,
especially if she's in them. So a dance
place like Mocambo or the Grove and oc-

Electric Stoves
1 -Burner and 2-Burner

Electric Steam Irons
Automatic Electric Irons

Electric Irons

RADIOS, A.C. & D.C.
Table and Console Models

Iron Elements
Heater Elements
Cooker Elements
Electric Wire

all sizes

Infra-Red Health Lamps
Desk Lamps— Bed Lamp:

Electric Food and Cream Mixers
Electric Toasters Electric Broilers

Schick Electric
Shavers

and Others

Carpet Sweepers A-rSSs?®s

Electric
Vacuum Cleaners

Electric Room Heaters
Electric Fans— all sizes

—table and floor models

Electric Roasters
Sandwich Toasters

Waffle Bakers

Silverware for Home Use
Silverware for Restaurants
Enameled Cooking Ware
Aluminum Cooking Ware

Christmas Tree Lights complete
Cigarette Lighters

Send Stamped Return Envelope for Prices

JOSEPH WINKLER & CO., Dept. S-9
667-671 N. CLARK ST., CHICAGO 10, ILL.

PICTURE
RIHG $1
Exquisite Onyx -like Picture Ring—made from
any photo. Send Ho Money! Mail photo with paper
Gtrip for ring size. Pay postman only SI. 00 plus post-
age. Hand tinted 25c extra. Photo returned with ring.
Money back gnarantee. Send photo and ring size now.
PORTRAIT RING CO., Dept. M-25. Cincinnati, O.

LEARN NURSING AT HOME
High School not necessary. No age limit.

Send for FREE "Nursing Facts" and sample
lesson pages. Earn while learning. Act now!
Post Graduate Hospital School of Nursing
152 N. Wacker Drive. Chicago S, Illinois

Genuine Diamonds
^M,1 iKB] ITuniiiiMaiiii iiyi

.Rich Yellow Gold

ENGAGEMENT »d

MARRIAGE RINGS

6 GENUINE DIAMOND!
• • AT A TREMENDOUS
SAVING TO THE PUBLICI

10 Day Trial
you're satisfied or your

^ money back. these diamond
/rings are so well made by
t xpert craftsmen that we can
make this amazing offer!

guaranteed forever!
O.r Supply It Limited •

RUSH YOUR ORDER TODAY!

SEND NO MONEY! — WE TRUST YOU —
POSTMAN ON DELIVERY OF BEAUTIFUL DIAMOND RINGS

20% TAX AND POSTAGE. A BEAUTIFUL GIFT BOX — FREE!

MAIL TA, HOUSE OF DIAMONDS
ORDERS I U • DEPT. S 57S FULTON ST.. I'KLYH 1. H. Y.

FOR
BOTH
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"I found a New
Personality...

when I found

the SECRET of an
ALLURING FIGURE
Not all girls are endowed by nature with a
full, fashionable bust. But now you can
have a figure with appealing body lines and
curves ... a firm well-rounded bust. Thanks
to Mr. Bonomo's Home Course on Bust Cul-
ture, you can now be vivacious, attractive,
popular. No more embarrassment! No more
self-conscious shyness! At last—regardless
of your age—you can be proud of your body.
Gain glamour! Achieve poise and self-con-
fidence! Become lovely . . . desirable and
sought-after, this easy way.

"I WAS SO UNDEVELOPED...LONESOME
UNTIL I TOOKTHE B0N0M0 COURSE IN

BUST CULTURE!"

See what the Bonomo Home
Course on Bust Culture did
for Lynn Lambert. Notice her
pictures! Mr. Bonomo has
unmasked for you the secrets
of how to have a gorgeous
body contour—secrets used
by many famous stars and
models. This course tells

vou everything you need to
know about developing a
curved, well-developed
bosom. The course is pro-
fusely illustrated and was
prepared by Mr. Joe Bonomo,
nationally famous authority
on Health. Physical and
Beauty Culture. AFTER

JOE BONOMO

World Authority on Beauty Gives

You Safe, Easy Instructions

!

Mr. Bonomo has guided
many Hollywood personali-
ties and cover girls in mold-
ing beautiful bodies. And
remember! You take this
course at home, in the priv-
acy of your own boudoir.
It's safe, it's easy and it

costs so little! Don't let another day go by
without finding out what this wonderful
course can do for you. Fill in and mail cou-
pon now. If you are not satisfied, return
course in 10 days for full purchase price re-
fund.

MAIL COUPON TODAY!
Mr. Joe Bonomo. personal
BONOMO CULTURE INSTITUTE
1841 Broadway, Dept. BI79
New York 23. N. Y.

Please rush your complete COURSE on BUST CUL-
TURE in unmarked wrapper. On delivery. I will pay
postman $1.97 plus usual postage. If not satisfied. I

may return it within 10 days and get my purchase price

back.
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Name

Address

City . . Zone State

Check here—we pay postage if you send $1.97
(Canadian orders $2 50. cash in advance)

casionally a trip to the Palladium to watch
the jitterbugs whirl, is the answer. Jimmy
always drives their little Ford car when
he's home, because Phyllis is kind of care-
less about cars. Once she left the door of
her flivver open and when she rounded a
corner it tossed her right out on the pave-
ment, bunged her up and scared her half
to death. She flunked her driving test in
Los Angeles but blandly trotted out to
Beverly Hills the same day and passed
it, so she's not sure it's all legal anyway.
Phyllis is continually worried about such
official matters. She wouldn't let them
say she was twenty-one at the studio when
she really is twenty-four, because she
thought she might land in jail or something.
And her bad habit of writing checks and
then not entering the amount on her stubs
worries her half to death, but she can't help
it. The first thing a resolute Phyllis did
when she got married was to buy a steel

file and a set of books so she wouldn't
disgrace Captain Jimmy with her way-
ward finances.

sentimental gal . . .

When Jimmy's off to the ends of the
earth, Phyllis walks strictly alone except
on Canteen nights. She's probably the
most sentimental bride ever invented. It's

an old failing, really; she had her mother
send out her Santa Claus stocking the
first Christmas she spent in Hollywood.
After she married and Jimmy flew off to
the wars again, Phyllis made a vow she'd
go to church every Sunday until the war
ends—and she has.

The other night Phyllis came home, as
limp and frayed as an old shirt. She'd
made retakes until all hours for "Be-
witched" and all she could think of was the
heavenly hay, pillows and white sheets.
But when she'd tucked herself in, so tired
she ached, a funny thing happened. She
couldn't sleep. She tossed and turned and
counted little lambs eating ivy but it was
no use. Bushed as she was, she stayed
wide awake and staring.
Then she remembered. No wonder

—

she hadn't written Jimmy! Phyllis hopped
out of bed and scribbled the daily report,
trotted to the corner and mailed it, then
climbed back in bed. In a second she was
off to Dreamland.
She may be in gay, glamorous Holly-

wood but Phyllis Thaxter's New England
conscience is still clicking on all six. Or
maybe you'd call it love.

I SAW IT HAPPEN
During the

shooting of "Home
In Indiana," all the
bobby-sockers in

town wanted to get
autographs of the
stars. Lon McCal-
lister was staying
at a hotel, and after

about two weeks,
my friend and I

sneaked up the ser-

vants' entrance in a final attempt to

get his autograph. I had a pretty good
idea of where his room was, so when
I got to what I thought was the right

door, I peeked through the keyhole.

Just then the door opened, and I don't

remember anything until I woke up
on a couch in Lon's room. He was
bursting his sides laughing. I didn't

think it was very funny, because I

had an awful headache. Then he apol-

ogized, talked with me, and finally

saw me home ... with his autograph!
Arlene Baggarly
Lexington, Kentucky

PICK OF THE PIN-UPS
Your favorite stars in latest portrait or

pin-up poses. Make your collection the

envy of your friends.

BEAUTIFUL HI-GLOSS PHOTOS
FREE: with each order, list of photos and
how to join FAN FOTO CLUB.
*Send 1 Oc for photo of your favorite star

or $1 for 12 different photos. State sec-

PANEL'S PHOTO SSSt^SSS^SSS^

Don't mistake
for the stubborn, uglj'
em barrassi ng scaly skin'
disease Psoriasis. Apply
non-stain i ng Derm oi I

.

Thousands do for scaly
spots on body or scalp.
Grateful users, often after
years of suffering, report
the scales have gone, the
red patches gradually dis-
appeared and they enjoyed the twin
of a clear skin again. Dermo.il is used
by many doctors and is backed by a positr
give dehnite benefit in 2 weeks or money is refunded with-
out question. Send 10c (stamps or coin) for generous trial
bottle to make our famous "One Spot Test". Test it your-
self. Results mav surprise you. write today for your test
bottle. Caution: Use onlv as directed. Print name plainly.
Don't delay. Sold by Liagett and Walgreen Drug Stores
and other leading Druggists. LAKE LABORATORIES,
Box 547 Northwestern Station, Dept. 7109. Detroit 4, Mich.

You can't be a
Glamour Girl
and have a

Pimply Face
"D ELIEVE itchy soreness of ex-

ternally caused pimples—
thus helping to heal them and
make your skin more alluringly
soft— with soothing, medicated
Resinol Ointment.
For facial cleansing wash daily with the
fluffy lather of mild Resinol Soap.
Start today to improve your skin.

RESINOL™AND SOAP
^^JfcLL I HbSk GORGEOUS CHRISTMAS CARDS
It's easy to take orders for these deliebtfnl Hand Processed
Christmas Assortment, Religious and Everyday Cards. No
experience needed. You just showthem to friends, relatives,

business people in vour spare time ... or in full time. Make
splendid profits. Also show25 forSl Name-Imprinted Christ-

mas Cards. Make spare-time cash. Send for samples today.

COLONIAL STUDIOS, INC. 8&$£S.
SHT&K.

s
KSi:

WIN
With Ladies' or

Gents'
Horse Shoe,

Head and
Four-leaf Clover

Ring
Made of Life -time
SterlmgSilverand is

GUARANTEED TWENTY YEARS
Can be sent to Service Men overseas without their

request. SEND NO MONEY! Pay postman on de-

livery, 20 c"
c tax incl. ONLY $3.98. NOT one cent

more. Return for refund in five days if not delighted.

Order NOW! Please mention size. Address:

NATIONAL JEWELRY CO.
Dept. 210-R Wheeling, W. Va.

AT HOME
Most well-paid positions demand high school training.

Without it, or equivalent, you can't advance to the full

extent of your abilities in any trade, business or pro-

fession Whatever vour age, however you re situated. IT

iIn-t necessary" to struggle under that handi-
cap ICS, famous for more than 50 years, enables you
to start vour own high school in your own home, you re

in a class by yourself—study in your spare time—acquire a
high school education at astonishingly low cost. Authorita-

tive texts! Rapid Progress! Write today for free booklet.

International Correspondence Schools, Box 4778, Scranton 9. Pt.
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"Why don't you do something about that

monthly functional pain? You could try

Chi-Ches-Ters Pills. They work wonders for

thousands of women!"

Chi-Ches-Ters do more than merely deaden

simple menstrual pain. One ingredient tends

to help relax muscular tension usually associ-

ated with periodic pain. An iron factor tends

to help build up your blood. Best results are

usually obtained if you begin taking Chi-Ches-

Ters three days before your period. Get a 50^

box from your druggist today.

CHI-CHES-TERS PILLS
For relieffrom "periodic functional distress"

11

Bewitching new glamour to enhance
your feminine charm. A lovely, per-
fectly fashioned gardenia for day-
time wear, it is truly sensational at
night. It actually glows in dark-
ness, with a gentle, flattering radi-
ance, entrancing to all who see it.

Wear it on your dress or hair for
that special date. He'll be fasci-
nated and delighted! Of durable
material, specially treated. Mys-
terious glowing properties are en-
during. Removable comb.

Send $1 now. We mail postpaid.
You'll be delighted, or we refund, of course. Luminous
gardenia earrings to match, also $1 postpaid.

THE LUMINOUS FLOWER SHOP
S West 42nd St.. New York 18, N. Y., Dept. 29

Now She Shops

Cash And Carry
Without Painful Backache

"Many sufferers relieve nagging backache quickly;

tmce they discover that the real cause of their trouble

may be tired kidneys.
The kidneys are Nature's chief way of taking tho

excess acids and waste out of the blood. They help
most people pass about 3 pints a day.
When disorder of kidney function permits poison-

ous matter to remain in your blood, it may cause nag-
ging backache, rheumatio pains, leg pains, loss of pep
and energy, getting up nights, swelling, puffiness

under the eyes, headaches and dizziness. Frequent or
scanty passages with smarting and burning some-
times shows' there is something wrong with your
kidneys or bladder.
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 15 miles of kidney
tubes flush out poisonous waste from your blood. Get
Doan's Pills.

GRAY
HAIR

... AND LOOK
tO YEARS YOUNGER
• Now, at home, you can quickly and easily tint telltale

streaks of gray to natural-appearing shades—from lightest

blonde to darkest black. Brownatone and a small brush
does it—or your money back. Used for 30 years by thou-
sands of women (men, too)—Brownatone is guaranteed
harmless. No skin test needed, active coloring agent is

purely vegetable. Cannot affect waving of hair. Lasting

—

does not wash out. Just brush or comb it in. One applica-

tion imparts desired color. Simply retouch as new gray
appears. Easy to prove by tinting a test lock of your hair.

60c and $1.65 (5 times as much) at drug or toilet counters
on a money-back guarantee. Get BROWNATONE today.

SMALL IN THE SADDLE
(Continued from page 48)

galloping down a narrow roadway. Velvet
was to stand squarely in his path, and he
was to slacken speed and approach her
almost with nuzzling gentleness at the end
of his wild charge.
The director, the horse handler and

others discussed the scene. "I think we'd
better use a double," someone said. "We
can get a real jockey to stand with his back
to the camera. I don't think we should risk
Elizabeth."

perfect faith . . .

Elibabeth looked horror stricken. In
her light, gentle voice she objected, "Gra-
cious, The Pi, I mean King Charles,
wouldn't hurt me. We're friends. We
can try just once, and I'll stand close
enough to the fence to slide through if

he doesn't seem to want to stop."
Reluctantly, the officials decided to try

it. As Elizabeth predicted, King Charles
poured down that lane like lightning
aimed at lodestone, but when he saw
Elizabeth he turned partially sidewards,
eased his stride to a prance and drew up
softly beside the girl who had already
begun to covet him for her very own.
She brought up King's ownership at

home one night. Her father is an art dealer
and her mother, (an amazing pretty
woman who looks like Elizabeth's older
sister) was once an actress, so she can
always depend upon their sympathy and
understanding. "Do you suppose we
could buy King Charles from the studio?"
she ventured.

"But, darling, you already have a horse,"
protested Mrs. Taylor.

Elizabeth smiled rapturously. "I've

.thought that all out. If we had Prince
Charming AND King Charles—two horses
—you and I could go riding together,
Mother."
Mr. Taylor laughed. Mrs. Taylor laughed

and said she'd be afraid even of Prince
Charming, since she wasn't such an eques-
trienne as her daughter. Bill laughed and
said that even if she became King's
owner, she would probably give him away
to the first person for whom she felt

sorry.

Elizabeth looked horror-stricken, but
she grinned a little, too. This open-handed-
ness of Miss Taylor's is something of a
family joke. The reason: When "National
Velvet" was first planned, the assumption
was that it would be directed by Mervyn
LeRoy. However, when the , final direc-
torial schedule was perfected, it was found
that Mr. LeRoy's commitments were such
that he couldn't handle it along with his

other pictures. The assignment was handed
to a joyous Mr. Clarence Brown. Elizabeth
and her mother admired both men equally,
but Elizabeth felt certain that Mr. LeRoy
would be bitterly disappointed.
That morning, Elizabeth's father had

made her a present of a handsome horse
carved of teak; its mane rose magnificently
from a strong neck, the muscles in his

shoulders and hocks appeared, in the heavy
black polished wood, to ripple with eager-
ness to race the wind. The carving, ex-
quisite and not to be duplicated at any
price, was an antique that Mr. Taylor
had acquired in the course of his purchase
of art treasures for his gallery, and—well
aware of his daughter's adoration for

oaters—he had presented it to her.

When Elizabeth and her mother went
to the studio, toward noon, Elizabeth car-
ried the horse—heavy as it was—with
her and showed it to everyone. Then
they went to Mr. LeRoy's office where he

As needed, apply fragrant Palmer's
SKIN SUCCESS Bleach Cream (medi-
cated) to lighten, fade freckles, to help
skin look softer, smoother, younger. Too,
Palmer's SKIN SUCCESS Bleach Cream
helps dry up pimples externally caused,
and loosen blackheads. 25c, plus 5c tax.

Caution: Use only as directed. To com-
plete complexion beauty use Palmer's
SKIN SUCCESS Soap (effectively medi-
cated). 25c. At toiletry counters or from
E. T. Browne Drug Company, 127 Water
Street, New York 5, N. Y.

What pretty legs-

arms and legs. Objectionable too is the

stubble left by ordinary removal methods.
Enhance this season's popular "bare look"

by rubbing out those unwanted hairs

with the magic FLOWERY HAIR
REMOVING STONE. No fuss, no
pain, no odor. At your druggist or

chain store; or send us name and ad-

dress and 50c: Shipped by return
mail in plain wrapper. Guaranteed.

FLOWERY PRODUCTS I

£36 Park Avenue, New York 56, *X J
* A victim, of unwanted ha\

HAIR REMOVING
• •• STONE •••
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RINGS
M U LAT E D

DIAMOND
Just to get acquainted we will send you smart new yel-
low gold plate engagement ring or wedding ring. Romance
design engagement ring set with flashing, simulated dia-
mond solitaire in sentimental, orange blossom mounting.
Wedding ring ; s deeply embossed, yellow gold plate in
exquisite Honeymoon design. Either ring only $1.50 or
both for $2.79 and tax. SEND NO MONEY with order, just
name and ring size. Pay on arrival then wear ring 10 days
on money-back guarantee. Rush order now.
EMPIRE DIAMOND CO., Dept. 681 -BN, Jefferson, Iowa

PULVEX
FLEA POWDER

100% SATISFACTION
..Oft MONEY BACK

"The Work

I Love"
AND $25 to $35 A WEEK!

"I'm a TRAINED PRACTICAL
NURSE, and thankful to
CHICAGO SCHOOL OF
NURSING for training me,
at home, in my spare
time, for this well-paid,

dignified work."

YOU can become a nurse, too! Thousands of men
and women, 18 to 60, have studied this thor-

ough, home study course. Lessons are easy to

understand and high school education not neces-
sary. Many earn as they learn—Mrs. R. W. of
Mich, earned $25 a week while still studying.
Endorsed by physicians. Easy payments. Trial
plan. Equipment included. 46th year. Write now!

CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING
Dept. 239. 100 East Ohio Street, Chicago 11, 111.

Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages.

Name Age

City State
,
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[ STAR PHOTOS IN COLOR
if beauty thrills you—you will be fascinated by these photos
of your favorite MOVIE STARS, in beautiful LIFELIKE
COLORS. These gorgeous photos are 8x10 and are ready
to frame, put in scrap book or in your movie album.
TOM DRAKE—JANE RUSSELL—G R EGO RY PECK—JUDY GARLAND-
ROBERT WALKER—VERA HRUBA R A L S T N—J EA N N E CRAIN

—

DANA ANDREWS— I N G R I D BERGMAN — JOHN HODIAK — GENE
TIERNEY— FRANK SINATRA — VAN JOHNSON— JUNE ALLYSON —
ALAN LADD — LANA TURNER— ROY ROGERS— BETTY GRABLE—
ALICE FAYE—SONJA H EN I E—PAU LETTE GODDARD—JOAN CRAW-
FOMP—WILLIAM PO 'V ELL—G LO R I A DeH AVEN—SH I RLEY TEMPLE
— WILLIAM EYTHE— BOB HUTTON — LON McCALL I STE R— B I N G
CROSBY—CLARK G A B L E—B E T T Y H U T T N—LAU REN BACALL—
—GREER GARSON—MARGARET O'BRIEN.

These photos are printed on heavy coated paper, 8x10, in

FULL COLORS, your choice of any eight listed above for

fifty cents—16 for $1.00—entire set of 34 only $2.00. DON'T
WAIT. Mail your order NOW.

IRVING KLAW, 212 East 14th ST.

NEW YORK CITY 3. N. Y.Dept. AA-9

Many Report Losing 3 to 5 lbs. a Week! 4^
USERS
SAY

AIR FORCE LIEUT.:
"Reduced from 200 to

180 lbs. and never felt

better in my life."

MRS. C. L. L., N. CAROLINA: "Your
plan is wonderful. Took oif 12 lbs. in

3 weeks and feel so much better."

MRS. A. S. B., VERMONT: "Used to

weigh 215 lbs. and had 44 inch waist;

now down to 160 lbs. and waist is

34 inches."
MRS. E. M., N. Y. CITY: "Lost 10

lbs. in 2 weeks and feel wonderful."

MEN and women all over this country are

reporting remarkable results in losing

weight easily. Many report losing 20 pounds

a month and more. They are following the

Easy Reducing Plan of Dr. Edward Parrish,

well-known physician and editor. Dr. Par-
rish's Easy Reducing Plan makes reducing a
pleasure, because it has NO STRICT DIET
MENUS, requires no exercises; HARMLESS
too, because it calls for no reducing drugs.

Here is Dr. Parrish's Easy Reducing Plan
exactly as given over the air to millions; For
lunch take two teaspoonfuls of CAL-PAR in

a glass of juice, water or any beverage. Take
nothing else for lunch except a cup of coffee,

if desired. For breakfast and dinner EAT
AS YOU USUALLY DO, but eat sensibly.

Don't cut out fatty, starchy foods Just cut

down on them. By following this simple, easy

reducing plan you cut down your daily caloric

intake, thus losing weight naturally. CAL.
PAR is not a harmful reducing drug. It is a

• No Reducing Drugs!
• No Exercises/ No Laxatives'.

• No Strict Diet Menus!
• Absolutely Harmless!
special dietary product, supplying extra
amounts of certain essential minerals and
vitamins. A great many overweight people re«

port they have been helped by Dr. Parrish's

Easy Reducing Plan. Try it! Your friends

may marvel at the vast improvement in your
figure. Get CAL-PAR today. First box must
satisfy you or MONEY BACK.

14-day £E£
supply V^Y

30-day $-1 .25
supply X

At leading druggists
Copyright, I945, Hood Products Corp., 685 Broadway, N. Y. 12. N. Y

CHRISTMASXARDS
4*MT9V fMake big profita _ Show amaz- M
W L^^^H J ing Personal Christmas Cards

/flf^fl-^ to friends, others. At 25 for $1 JT T|
111 I III I with customer's name imprinted BfW , dfl

they sell fast. No experience is ...i QJW
needed. Send for FREE Personal V»"n VCASH

Profits

FOR

Samples, details Special Offer on Ugrne
Christmas Card Box Assortments,
also Personal Stationery. Write to

SOUTHERN GREETING CARD COMPANY
McCall Bldg., Dept. C-21. Memphis 3, Tenn. Samples-

% "Before and After
Read this new book about Plasti

Reconstruction. Tells how easy

it is for noses to be shaped^,
protruding ears, thick lips'

IV wrinkles, and signs of age
corrected. Also cleft pal-

ate, hare-lip and pendu-
lous breasts. Plastic Surgery'

explained. Elaborate illustrations.

....^s. Only 25c — mail coin or stamps. _
Publishers. GO East 42nd St.. Dent. BB. New York 17.

IAST CHANC

WatonalC®^ HURRY! HURRY!

Greatest Color Camera "Buy" in America
Nationally Radio Advertised

CLIX DELUXE
ColorCandidCamera
Nothing like the CLIX DeLTJXE Camera
now being offered at our low price of $3.98,

with 16-pageHome PhotoAlbum included.
CLIX is manufactured by one of the larg-
est camera manufacturers in the world.

LOOK AT THESE FEATURES
Takes full COLOR pictures indoors, outdoors;
genuine MAESTERJens; new film track brings
every part of the picture into sharp focus; ex-
posure is automatically correct at all times;
level view finder—just sight and snap shutter; snapshot and time
exposure; fixed focus; precision construction; modern plastic case.
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01 11 APPEARANCE—
$ IU PERFORMANCE

SEND NO MONEY!^ Extremel^SIM PLE

Act Fast! • Supply Limited! £?&E^SSfflS
Or enclose $3.98 for Camera and FREE Photo Album, postpaid. If not satisfied, re-

turn Camera and Album for refund within 10 days. Enclose $1.00 for 4 Rolls of No.
127 film, postpaid, for black and white pictures. Enclose only $4.98 for Camera, FREE
Photo Album, 4 Rolls of No. 127 Film for 64 black and white pictures. Order today!

139 North Clark Street
Dept. 164, Chicago 2, III.

Takes
NATURAL
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confided his disappointment. He wasn't
to have the intense pleasure of directing

"National Velvet." As Elizabeth turned
to go, she reconsidered, came back to

Mervyn, and handed him her teak horse.

"Even if you don't get to direct the pic-

ture," she said, "here is something to make
you remember it and Velvet Brown for-

ever."
Mr. LeRoy stared at the slim sprite

smiling at him. "I couldn't accept this," he
announced as he hauled out a handker-
chief. "It's swell of you, Elizabeth, but
. . . well, it wouldn't be right."

Elizabeth's hands clasped behind her.

"It's yours," she insisted quietly.

Mrs. Taylor, feeling perhaps that Eliza-

beth was making a gesture that she would
regret later, suggested, "Why don't you
think it over, dear? I'm sure Mr. LeRoy
would understand. If you still want him
to have your new horse tomorrow, then
you can bring it back."
But Elizabeth understood what her

mother was trying in a tactful way to say:

That Mr. Taylor might be hurt to have his

prime gift passed on so quickly. "Father
will understand," Elizabeth said, nodding
into her mother's eyes. "No, I've made
up my mind and I know what I'm doing.

The horse belongs to Mr. LeRoy."
So, when Elizabeth's brother kidded her

about giving King Charles away, she

knew what he meant. And it didn't bother
her in the least. There are things one
must do and things one must not do. On
the must not list would be giving King
Charles away.
"Well, we'll see," said Mr. Taylor.
On her own, Elizabeth telephoned the

studio and asked about how much King
Charles would be, say in round millions.

They said King wasn't for sale. That was
comforting; it meant that someone else

wouldn't snap up King before ' she had
persuaded her family to buy him for her.

Not for an instant did the nasty thought
arise that King wasn't for sale to anyone.
Miss Taylor, like Velvet Brown, had defi-

nite convictions about intrinsic ownership.
Ever try to separate a ten penny nail from
a four inch magnet?
Came then the witching day, February

27—the day on which Elizabeth was 13.

She was called to the telephone by the

secretary of Mr. Thau, one of Metro's
executives. Said Mr. Thau, "Elizabeth

—

happy birthday! I have a gift for you

—

his name is King Charles."
"Jeepers!" gasped Elizabeth.

"The studio is giving him to you because
you and The Pi belong together," he
added.
"Oh, Jeepers," repeated Elizabeth as

huge tears formed in her incredulous
eyes and slowly moved down her cheeks.

Mrs. Taylor, having been tipped off in

advance, was also drying her eyes. Mr.
Thau, hearing Elizabeth's third exclama-
tion of "Jeepers" grow tremulous, was
digging in a hip pocket for a handkerchief,
and his secretary—who had been invited

to stay on the wire in order to hear Eliza-

beth's comments on the subject of King
Charles—was diving into the bottom
drawer of her desk for a tissue.

"Well, jeepers!" said Elizabeth for the

fourth time. And then she really started

to cry.

Mr. Thau said it was the most sincere

and eloquent speech of acceptance he had
heard in a long life of after dinner ad-
dresses.

horseless hobbies . . .

Don't think for a moment that horses

are Elizabeth's only interest in life, be-

cause she has more hobbies than a merry-
go-round. Take reading, for instance. Her
allowance is fifty cents per week (which
Mrs. Taylor frequently forgets to give Eliz.,
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and which she forgets to request) and she
spends it entirely on comic books. She
has also read the entire Little Colonel
series with the exception of five volumes.
The books had to be purchased from time
to time in second hand book shops
throughout the country, because the
many-volumed saga of the Old South is

out of print.

Another activity is her music. She stud-
ied piano for a year, but she and her
mother agreed that Miss Taylor spelled
backward would never be Iturbi, so they
abandoned her studies in black and white.
But Elizabeth did show one early interest:

When she stood only knob high to the
home radio, she used to sing with Lily
Pons, and when Lily held a high note,
Elizabeth held it just a trifle longer so that
her astonished family would know who
deserved the more enthusiastic applause
at the song's end.

So, for the past three years, Elizabeth
has been studying voice, and that glint

visible in the eyes of certain Metro officials

is strictly a golden (as in Fort Knox) glow
in anticipation of the debut of their new
singing star.

Elizabeth's taste in music is longhair.
She has albums and albums of classics

and plays them by the hour, with never a
boogie beat to mar the Mozart, but when
it comes to selections for her own singing
that is something else again. Her all-time
favorite is Gershwin's ''Summertime.''
And recently she was given a military

air, newly equipped with lyrics, to try. It

was so stirring, so fluttering with banners,
that she wanted to cry it out. She could
feel the music marching down flag-draped
streets, echoing from tall buildings, order-
ing thousands of rhythmic feet, and it

throbbed in her blood, making her burn
to give full voice to the sound. "'Keep
it down, keep it down." ordered the di-
rector. "There's plenty of time for that.

That will come later. Right now—KEEP
IT DOWN."

Practically everyone has seen pictures
of Elizabeth with her chipmunk. She
trapped him herself in a private Taylor
invention. The trap consisted at first of
a rectangular wooden box with a trap
door tripped by a string; on the floor of
this furry Alcatraz was placed a thick
carpet of wheat. However, Elizabeth dis-
covered that a chipmunk, quick to sense
his mistake in going for black market
grain, made a mad dash for the light, i.e.,

his original spot of entry, and got away.
' She solved that one by boring a few very
small holes in the opposite side of the box
so that the confused chipmunk cast him-
self at the wrong exit. Some of the chip-
munks she captured simply never got the
idea of local culture, but Nibbles took to
civilization like Breathless took to Shaky's
safe deposit dough. Currently, he is hand
fed and lives luxuriously at the end of a
long string which is used chiefly to with-
draw him rapidly and forcefully from the
nervous attention of the resident cat, a
character named Jeepers Creepers.

help wanted . . .

Elizabeth has several household duties.
On Thursday and Sunday mornings

—

when the maid is out—she makes her
own bed. (This is an indication of prog-
ress, because the previous maid had given
Elizabeth strict orders that Miss Taylor
was to make her bed EVERY morning.
The new maid is more indulgent.) She
is required to set the table for dinner, to
remove the dishes to the kitchen after

dinner, and to set the table for breakfast
before she goes to bed at night. She is

also learning to cook.

Her decision to make with the pots and
pans was reached in an unexpected way.
Elizabeth and her mother were on the set

Get More
Comfort For
Standing Feet

With An Ice-Mint Treat
Don't let tired, burning sensitive feet steal

energy and make the hours seem longer. Rub
on a little Ice-Mint and feel the blissfully cool
and soothing sensation of comfort that fol-
lows, as this frosty-white medicinal cream
goes to work driving out fiery burning and
aching tiredness. Grand, too, to help soften
up painful corns and callouses. So don't de-
lay—get foot happy today the Ice-Mint way.
At all druggists.

Be as BLONDE as Yt
L
u please!

1 .,r hair to f^-HS? So easy—
Ugh*6 -

r

u s blonde shade.
;th Lech .

I ih-fSfflS-K
1* 1

H't 33"
PPe

y

1 SQQBroa^^^^^gg^g^^^^^^f/n
"Face Beauty Is In Your Hands'

FACE MOULDING
Every woman longs to
keep that fresh, youth-
ful glow . . . FACE
MOULDING is so easy
and takes so little time
. . . It's all in knowing
how to apply the prop*
er exercise methods.
If there's not a FACE
MOULDING STUDIO
in your community
write for full particu-
lars about our home
course.

FACE MOULDING
P. O. Box 341 Houston 1, TexasDept. G.

PHOTO-RING
CTU RE of
or Friend

$ 1
ANY PHOTO OR PICTURE
Sweetheart, Relative or Fr'
reproduced p i

nently in this beau-
tiful onyx like
featuring the New

Magnified Setting! Will last a lifetime: Inde-
structible! Waternixtof! Enclose a strip of paper iVr-Tr!^
for ring size. Pay postman plus a few cents {"Zji*
postig-e. If vou send cash we pay postage. pamtea
(Photos Returned.) 25c extra)

PHOTO MOVETTE RING CO., Dept. V-32, Cincinnati, Ohio

H FRAMED Wz" x 7'/2
"

AND COLORED
PHOTO ENLARGEMENT
A $(,98 VALUE FOR ONLY

69cMade from any photo, film or
snapshot. No extra charges.
Include color hair, eyes, etc.

Pay postman
69c plus small

postage charge or send cash with
order and we will pay postage.

SIMS PORTRAITS, Dept. M -2, P.O. Box 164
Grand Central. New York 22, N, Y.

SEND NO MONEY,

SLIM HIPS and
BEAUTIFUL LEGS!

These are the two dominant beauty requirements of
the day.
Modern styles call for trim, prettily contoured hips

and legs, and vou must possess them to look attractive.
My Course in Contour Control solve the problem for

you, helping to mould your body over into the graceful
proportions all women desire.

Full details sent upon request.

WANDA YOUNG, Box 1208, Tucson, Ariz.

LEG SUFFERERS
TThy continue to suffer without attempt-
ing to do something? Write today forlsew
Booklet—"THE LIEPE METHODS FOR
HOME USE." It tells about Varicose
Ulcers and Open Leg Sores. Liepe Methods
used uWe you trait. More than 40 years ol
success. Praised and en-
dorsed by multitudes.

LIEPE METHODS, 3284 N.Green Bay Ave,,
|

D«pt. J-3S. Milwaukee. Wisconsin
BOOKLET 143



Teach your friends

how to tell FIBS !

...F/8S have

rounded ends for

easy insertion

GIRLS who prefer

tampons find two

excellent reasons

to prefer FIBS

!

First, those
smooth, gently

rounded ends. Any-

bodycan see,at a single glance, that FIBS

must be easy to insert. And your first

experience with FIBS proves it's true

!

Second, FIBS are "quilted"— & fea-

ture fastidious women are quick to ap-

preciate. This "quilting" prevents cotton

particles from clinging to delicate in-

ternal membranes.

Also, this quilting contributes directly

to your comfort— keeps Fibs from fluff-

ing up to an uncomfortable size, which

might cause pressure, irritation, difficult

removal. No other tampon is quilted!

Next time you buy tampons

be sure to ask for FIBS*!

*T. M. Rear. U. S. Pat. Off.

one day when, quite by accident, they over-
heard the conversation of two extra
players. One girl was saying to another,
"I can't boil water without burning it.

Really, I'm totally helpless in a kitchen, I

can't even fry an egg."

The other girl, not to be outdone in re-
verse domestic virtue, said, "I burn myself
and spill things and break dishes and
generally create havoc in a kitchen. I'm
strictly a career girl, I guess."

On the way home that night, Elizabeth
broke a long silence to observe to her
mother, "I don't think being useless in a

kitchen is anything to be proud of, do
you? I mean, why shouldn't everyone
know how to go into a kitchen and pre-
pare an appetizing meal? We don't ever
know when it might be very necessary
to know how to cook well."

"That's right," agreed Mrs. Taylor.

lookie at cookie . . .

"And besides, it's feminine to know
those things. I think every girl should be
able to be a homemaker . . . even if she is

a career girl." So Elizabeth is learning

how to make light bread rolls, several dif-

ferent kinds of cake, salads, and how to

cook vegetables properly. So far she hasn't

had a serious failure, so it would appear
that her future husband is going to be
robbed of that bridal biscuit gag.

One of Elizabeth's best friends is the

daughter of a tremendously wealthy fam-
ily; she is a girl who has, literally, every-
thing, yet she is required to perform
the same household tasks as Elizabeth is.

Also, she takes care of the simple mend-
ing of her clothes; when a dress needs
to be shortened or lengthened, this girl

is perfectly capable of attending to it.

Recently, Elizabeth, accompanied by her
mother, bought two lightweight frocks for

summer. Both dresses needed to be short-

ened for Elizabeth, so she persuaded her
mother to pin in the hem, then Elizabeth
settled herself with needle and thread and
ran a fine seam. A third girl friend arrived

in the midst of this work and demanded
pityingly, "Does your mother make you do
your own sewing? Gosh, MY mother
does all those things for me. You and
Mary sure have your troubles."

"My mother doesn't MAKE me do any
of the things I do around the house," Eliza-

beth said easily. "I like to have respon-
sibility, and that's the way Mary feels

about it, too. We think it's womanly to

know something about domestic tasks."

The following afternoon all THREE of

the girls spent in shortening slacks and
sewing on buttons.

Elizabeth's taste in clothing is some-
thing over which the Kodacolor camera-
men drool. One outfit consists of a pair

of purple slacks, a chartreuse blouse, and
a chartreuse sloppy joe. Another is made
up of silver grey slacks, a coral blouse, and
a coral sloppy joe. The last time she
counted them, she had 30 sweaters, some
in matching sets, some singletons, but her
favorite ensemble is a pair of russet fron-

tier pants, western high heeled riding-

boots, a yellow blouse, yellow ascot, and
a russet fringed suede vest.

Her favorite dress-up dress is summer-
sky blue silk on which are hand painted

a herd of wandering, cottony clouds. It's

really dreamy. The rest of her skirted

wardrobe is mainly peasant, with white
blouses and full skirts decorated with wide
bands of color and rainbow ric-rac. She
is parting her hair just now from the

middle of her forehead to the nape of her
neck with the hair brought upward from
the temples and a hank of yarn braided
into a plait on each side of her head and
crossed over to meet in the middle.

Mrs. Taylor, catching her before the

mirror one morning completing this coif-

fure, shook her head slowly. "I don't think
so, dear. It's pretty, but honestly I think
it's a iittle too mature for you. Not old,

exactly, but just a trifle too grown up."
"May I wear it this way today while

you think it over?" Elizabeth, the diplo-
mat, wanted to know. Mrs. Taylor said,

"Well, all right."

They stopped in a shop in Beverly Hills

to check the blouse situation, and Mrs.
Taylor's conversation with the salesgirl

was interrupted by her daughter's joyous
request, "Please turn around, Mother!"
About four feet away stood two little

girls, one about six, the other about eight.

Their hair was combed exactly like Eliza-

beth's, yarn and all.

"Too mature?" queried Elizabeth.
Mrs. Taylor grinned. "It's very becom-

ing to them—and to you, dear," she said,

giving in gracefully.

People who know Elizabeth well are
convinced that she never walks; she runs.

Everything must be done in a hurry, life

is short, there is excitement everywhere,
nothing can be missed. So—on one of her
streaks from sound stage to school room

—

Elizabeth tripped over some lurking ob-
ject, fell on her foot and broke one of the

tarsal bones. She was rushed to a doctor
who took X-rays and committed the foot

to a cast, "And there, young lady, it will

have to remain for at least two months.
Come back in. three weeks and we'll see

how you are getting along."

Pictures taken at the end of three weeks
time indicated that the break was healed.

However, the doctor thought that she
should use crutches for several weeks.
"What if she won't use the crutches?"

asked Mrs. Taylor.

milk maid . . .

"She will because the foot will pain her,"

said the medical man. "The reason she

has recovered so rapidly is her love of

milk—her system really produces the cal-

cium needed for fast repair, but I don't

think the repair will be so fast that she
will give up her crutches for a long time."

She discarded them at the end of a week.
Currently they are gathering dust in the

garage and Elizabeth hasn't even suffered

a twinge since.

There are six girls in the immediate
vicinity of the Taylor home, so they re-

cently organized a slumber party to be
held at Elizabeth's. For dinner they had
four hamburgers and two hot dogs each,

then settled down for a long, complicated

gab session. They talked about boys

—

"not very interesting, but our ideas may
change"—about dogs, horses, clothes. Dick
Tracy, L'il Abner, good places to go bi-

cycling, and the summer vacation. Eliza-

beth scorched everyone with envy when
she announced that within a week her
family was leaving for a month in Wis-
consin where her uncle owns an estate

embracing several lakes.

At midnight the girls decided the time

had come to raid the icebox. They tip-

toed downstairs, giggling, and viewed the

larder. Mrs. Taylor had anticipated them
with a huge bowl of potato salad, cold

fried chicken, and fruit.

The girls looked at the marvelous, beau-
tiful food. Then they looked desperately

from one to the other. They were too

filled with hamburger and hot dogs to eat

a bite. They slipped back upstairs and
turned in, after having sworn a solemn
oath to meet every year on the same night

for another slumber party. "To compare
notes about our futures," Elizabeth said.

One of the girls giggled, "And next year,

maybe you'll be able to pronounce 'lino-

leum.' " Elizabeth is inclined to call it

"niloleum" or "niloneum."
No matter how she pronounces floor

covering. Elizabeth is pronounced ador-

able
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